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From the Painting by Sir Edwin Landseer, R .A .—Photo Woodburytype.
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P R i n c e o p w f l L e s

HE Prince of Wales probably had as 
interesting and exciting a boyhood 
as that of any lad in the United 
Kingdom. Of course this was partly 

owing to the fact that till he was a grown-up 
man the then Prince George of Wales was not 
considered as even probable heir to the 
throne, and accordingly did not receive the 
kind of careful and rather dull education 
which had been bestowed on his own father, 
as heir-apparent, and in a certain measure on 
his own elder brother, the late Duke of 
Clarence.

As has fortunately always been the case 
with innumerable British boys of every rank 
of life, our future K ing seems to have made 
up his mind, even in his nursery days, that he 
would be a sailor.

It has often been point
ed out, and with great 
truth, that an apparently 
slight incident or fact not 
unfrequently decides the 
whole of a lad’s future 
life. Prince Edward and 
Prince George of Wales 
naturally spent much of 
their early childhood at 
Sandringham, their par
ents’ beautiful country 
home in Norfolk. Now 
the rector of the parish, 
the Rev. Lake Onslow, 
had commenced his cleri
cal life as a naval chap
lain; he loved and ad
mired the Navy above all 
things, and considered 
that no boy could hope

VOL Til.— 1.

Jor a more healthful and happy career than 
that spent on, and associated with, the ocean 
wave. What more natural, therefore, than 
that he should tell'the two little Royal Princes 
moving stories of the sea, and recall the 
adventures of the great naval heroes whose 
memory is kept green by gallant Jack Tar? 
Yet another clerical friend of the Royal 
family, Charles Kingsley, the great author of 
“  Westward Ho ! ”  had the same enthusiasm, 
as had the rector of Sandringham, for all 
those who go down to the sea in ships, and 
during his yearly visit to Sandringham he 
used to delight the young Princes with won
derful yarns of sea heroism, and with perhaps 
even more fascinating stories of the wonder
ful things that befall those who spend their 
lives on board their country’s wooden walls.

H .M .S . B r it a n n ia .

The Prince of Wales joined this training ship as Naval Cadet on June 5th, 1877.
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Accordingly, although a great many 
people were very much surprised when 
it became known to the world at large 
that the then Prince and Princess of 
Wales intended both their sons to be 
trained on the Britannia, those who knew 
the young Princes thought it a very-wise deci
sion. Our Navy has always been able to boast 
among its gallant officers more than one 
Prince belonging to the Royal house. W il
liam IV ., the great-uncle of King Edward, 
was surnamed the “ Sailor K ing,” ^ud our 
present Sovereign, though he did not himself 
receive a naval training, has always shown par
ticular favour to the Navy, while his brother,

From the first he was immensely popular with 
his mates, and a good many stories are told in
dicative of his high spirits and the love of ad
venture displayed by him, as he became early 
familiar with every practical duty connected 
with Jack Tar’s arduous life.

It was at this early time of his ex
istence that the Prince learnt the use
ful art of boxing from a member of the 
crew of the Britannia-, a certain Henry Felt- 
ham, known among his mates as “  the cham
pion scrapper.”  The two Royal cadets were 
most anxious to be taught the noble art of 
self-defence by so excellent an exponent, but 
according to Feltham’s own account Prince

H.M.S. B a c c h a n t e .
The Prince begun his real n&Tal career by joining thia ahip at the age of fourteen, under the command of Lord Charles Scott.

the Duke of Edinburgh, to the last was de
voted to that branch of the Service of which 
he was in very truth a distinguished orna
ment.

Prince George of Wales, as he then was, 
• joined the Britannia on June 5th, 1877, that 

is, two days before his twelfth birthday. From 
the very first, and by the special wish of his 
parents, no distinction was made between the 
Royal and the other naval cadets; and during 
the happy years spent by him on the fine old 
training ship, the present Prince of Wales 
made many life-long friends, quite a number 
of whom are now attached to his Household.

George proved by far the best pupil of the 
two, and after six lessons he began, as his in
structor pithily put it, “  to shape very well.” 
One of the pleasantest traits in Prince 
George’s chai-acter, even at that time, was 
that he never forgot anyone, however humble, 
who had ever done him a service or a kindness. 
Many years after his sojourn on the Britannia 
the Prince was performing his part in some 
pageant at Portsmouth when he heard a 
familiar voice shout out, “ God bless you ! ” 
and according to Feltham’s own words the 
Prince immediately “ turned round with a 
smile and shook his ‘ duke ’ (hand) at me.”



THE BOYHOOD OF THE PRINCE OF WALES
To return, however, to the 

Prince’s early days. Our future 
King was fourteen when he began 
his naval career by joining the 
Bacchante, then commanded by 
Lord Charles Scott. “ The Prince,” 
says one who served on the Bac
chante, “  had to do duty in all wea
thers and at all hazards, just like 
any other young ‘ reefer ’ on 
board.”  Prince George, indeei, 
always got on well with the 
other middies in the gun-room 
mess, and, like them, was not 
averse to indulgence in practical 
jokes. It was about this time that 
a curious story was told in Lon
don clubs, setting forth in a most 
circumstantial fashion that the 
then Princess of Wales had just 
been dreadfully distressed by the 
news that her second son had in
sisted on having an anchor tat
tooed an his nose, and so perma
nently disfiguring himself for life ! 
Of f course there was not a word of 
truth in the story, but at the time 
quite a number of people believed 
it firmly, and much sympathy was 
expressed for the Royal sailor’s 
parents.

A  truer tale, which at the 
time did not find its way into 
print, was told some years ago

P r in c e  G eobgf. in  h is  u n if o r m  as  M id s h ip m a n , 

Photo by IF. and D. Downey.

H.M.S. Canada.
Commanded by Captain Francis Durrant, on which Prince George served as Midshipman from 18© to 188*.
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by Sir Frederick Bedford. Prince George’s 
ship was coaling in Turkish waters, when it 
became known to the Surltan that the great 
Queen Victoria’s grandson was near at hand. 
Accordingly the Grand Vizier was sent in all 
haste to convey his august master’sgreetings 
to the Prince. The high Turkish official was 
received by the Admiral, whom, however, he 
treated with but scant civility. “  I am here 
to compliment the Royal Prince,” he de
clared pompously. “ Very well,”  replied 
Prince George’s commanding officer good- 
humouredly, “ I will send for him 'at once,” 
and there and then the Royal middy, covered 
with coal-dust, from head to foot, approached 
unwillingly, far from pleased at having

bute prizes to and address boys of much 
their own age. On one such occasion, when 
replying to an Address presented to them by 
the boys of Prince Alfred College, Adelaide, 
they made a really sensible little speech. It 
ran thus : “  Boys, it gives us great pleasure to 
come amongst you, and to go over your school 
and grounds. W e shall long "remember the 
sound of your voices, and trust that if ever we 
again visit Adelaide, some of those we saw as 
boys we may then meet as men, a credit to 
their school, to themselves, and to the 
Colony! ”

It  was during this eventful tour round the 
world that Prince George first became a stamp 
collector. He had not, in those early days,

H.M.S. D r e a d n o u g h t .

Commanded by Captain Bedford. Prince George wag transferred to this ship from the Thunderer, June 2nd, 188G; 
he subsequently received his commission as one of tho ship's regular Lieutenants.

been disturbed while in charge of a coaling 
party. The Grand Vizier, with true Eastern . 
politeness, expressed himself as highly de
lighted to observe that the descendant of a 
great Sovereign was being taught wisdom by 
being made subject, in his youth, to others.

The two young Princes went round the 
world in the Bacchante, and a record of their 
trip, being extracts from their diaries, was 
published. From it one learns very conclu
sively that Royal boys have duties as well as 
pleasures, even when supposed to be on amuse
ment bent. During their interesting journey 
they were, constantly called upon to make 
short speeches, to lay foundation stones, and, 
what must have been a real ordeal, to distri-

very mucK pocket-money, and his present 
splendid collection was started in just the 
usual way, by the contributions of friends, 
by intelligent exchange, and by begging his 
mother, as has done many another stamp col
lecting middy, to carefully preserve for him all 
the envelopes of his letters hom e! During 
that first long voyage, Prince George also con
stantly bought pretty and quaint mementoes 
of the places at which the ship touched, and 
not one of his old home friends and servants 
were forgotten by the Royal sailor.

Even as a boy the Prince took his profes
sion very seriously, and nothing an
noyed him more than to be treated as 
a “  fair-weather ”  sailor. On one occa
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sion, when he was in charge of Torpedo 
Boat 79, he was sent for by the Admiral, who 
informed him that the Princess of Wales had 
asked if he might have a short holiday in order 
to join the Royal house-party at Goodwood. 
“  But what is to become of my torpedo boat 
while I am away? ”  asked the Sailor Prince 
anxiously. The Admiral answered jokingly 
that to please the Princess the torpedo boat 
would have to take care of itself for a day or

Of course the Royal middy was not allowed, 
doubtless to his own regret, to neglect those 
accomplishments which are supposed to be 
essential to modern Princes. Right in the 
middle of the earlier half of his naval career he 
spent six months in Switzerland rubbing up 
his French and German. Even there, how
ever, he was cheered by the presence of his 
naval instructor, Mr. Lawless, and so was able 
to go on with that section of his naval studies

two. “ Oh, no, that won’t do at all,” replied 
Prince George. “  You know, sir, my orders 
were to take my torpedo boat on to Spithead 
without delay, and I  must go.”  Then he 
added consolingly, “  But I ’ll make it all right 
with my mother ! ”

which is just as well acquired on dry land as 
at sea. It was after this brief sojourn on the 
Continent that Prince George was appointed 
midshipman to the Canada, commissioned for 
service on the North American and West 
Indian stations.



6 THE CAPTAIN

As we have seen, our future King was not 
spared any of the hardships which fall to the 
lot of the ordinary young naval officer. Per
haps what he felt most in those early days 
were his long absences from his truly-loved 
home and from his parents. The story goes 
that on one occasion when the Sailor Prince, 
rather against his will, was asked to fill up one 
of the so-called “  Confession Books ”  which 
were popular twenty years ago, he put as his 
answer to the silly question, “  I f  not yourself,, 
who would you b e l ”  the one word “ Papa,” 
while it need hardly be said that it is on re

cord that his favourite name is that of “  Alex
andra.”  The Prince of Wales has all a true 
sailor’s love of his own land, and of that corner 
of it where is his home

He loved the sea with his whole heart, but 
no boy ever enjoyed holidays more; and per
haps to prove how untrue is the saying anent 
a sailor on horseback, when at Sandringham 
he generally spent a great deal of his time 
riding the wildest and most untamed of 
ponies, while, even in those days, he was par
ticularly fond of those two very opposite 
forms of amusement, hunting and fishing.

HOW W E GET ABOUT IN NATAL.
B y “ U m f a a n .”  -

OW do we get about in Natal F Well, of 
course, that all depends upon where we 
are going.

In town our chief conveyance is a 
riksha. That vehicle is comfortable and con
venient when the Kaffir puller goes “ care
fully,” but is apt to be dangerous when he 
seems under the impression that everybody 
is interested in his movements. Then away 
he goes helter-skelter down the street, ringing 
his bell when about two yards off the individual 
for whom the warning is intended, grazing carts 
by inches as he passes them, and all the while you 
are ^nervously holding on to the sides of the 
vehicle in an agony of suspense. That’s the way 
we get about in town.

Then there is the railway line—the Natal 
Government railways. They’re never in a 
hurry, and various are the tales that are 
told about their slowness. However, out of 
deference to the 0 . F., who has probably heard 
them told in connection with lines in the “ old 
country,” I will let them pass, only mentioning 
the facts that, if you happen to drop your cap 
out of the window, the train will very likely be 
stopped in order to enable the guard to go and 
recover the lost headgear, and that when the 
engine driver comes to a hill, he knows exactly 
at what speed the “ iron horse ” can ascend it, 
so he leaves it to look after itself and goes off 
for a hunting expedition. He has been waiting 
some time when the train arrives at the top.

If you’re Scotch and you want a billet in Natal 
—go to the N.G.R. ; you’re sure to get it. They’re 
all Scotch on the railway, and I am sure it must 
be very gratifying to anybody fresh from the 
“ land o’ cakes ” to hear his many questions 
answered in broad “ Glasgie” or “ Hieland.” 
There is a story told of a man named Evans, who 
wanted a job as a guard. Well, he couldn’t get 
jt in Durban because he was a Welshman, so he

came to Maritzburg and said his name was 
Donal l̂ McEvans. He got the job, and was a 
station-master within a week. Fact!

Another means of travelling in this uncomfort
able little colony is by post-cart. I think that 
if old Nero were alive now I should obtain a 
pension as a reward for suggesting this kind of 
t-orture to him. If you want a bit of an impres
sion of what riding in a post-cart is like, get a 
fairly large wheelbarrow and a lot of small 
boulders. Place the latter in one continual line 
down your garden path, and ask some kind 
friend to wheel you over them at a quick pace.

And then the post-cart driver-—usually a Hot
tentot—generally gets drunk before the journey 
is completed, and takes you through drifts.at a 
terrific speed. There are no good roads in Natal, 
and in rainy weather there are no roads at all— 
they are nothing more or less than swamps.

Perhaps the most enjoyable, but undoubtedly 
the slowest way of getting about in Natal is by 
bullock-wagon. There are usually from twelve 
to eighteen oxen yoked to one wagon, and they 
all seem very lazy, though usually the laziest 
animal in the w’hole turn-out is the Kaffir “ voor- 
loper,” who leads the bullocks. The first time 
I was in a bullock-wago-n I had to endure a 
night-journey in pouring rain. I was so miser
able sitting in my position in the front of the 
vehicle that I decided to walk. I got and 
had gone a few yards when I noticed the native 
in charge of the wagon striking out at some
thing in the grass with his long ox-whip. “ What 
is that? ” I asked. “ Snake,” he answered lacon
ically. I hastily re-entered the wagon.

I will end up with a humorous thing 
worth mentioning about a Boer’s team of oxen. 
The laziest animal in the team is called “ English
man,” and is always singled out for special 
punishment, while the correspondingly good ox 
is dubbed “ Dutchman.”
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I. -

MR. V IV IA N  CHUBB hurried into 
his den after first school feeling at 
peace with all men and Eliza
bethans, and also uncommonly 

hungry. His fag, Drysdale, had set
out a good square meal, and the coffee
pot gave forth an aromatic welcome.
Chubb dropped his books into the 
nearest chair, and drew up. Then he per
ceived a letter lying unobtrusively near his 
plate, and when Chubb saw the handwriting 
thereon, and the grimy surface and out- 
of-society look of the envelope, his jaw 
dropped.

“  I ’m hanged if it isn’t Peach,”  he said, 
with angry disgust. “ W hat’s in' the wind 
now ? ”

He cut open the unappetising letter and 
ran rapidly over its few lines.

“  D ear M r . Cnnrm,—
“ I should like to see you to-night at about 

12 or soon after—same old spot—as I ’m badly in 
want of a little coin, and you and me are not 
quite square—not by a quid or two—-as you’ll 
see if you look up your book. I can’t meet you 
by daylight, as Eliza’s Cross, by day, don’t suit 
my eyes. Twig? In fact, I ’m playing owl, 
though I ain’t any owl, you know, for one or two 
extra-special reasons. But I fly by night, and 
I hope you’ll look me up on our usual perch. I ’m 
pretty sure you will. All things considered it 
would be playing it rather low if you didn’t— 
and a pity too. I shall want a quid at least. Me 
and Ricketts are going a-trouting to-night, and, 
if you want to see a bit of sport, you're welcome. 
But pay your foting first; a quid at least, or 
else there’ll be no sport for one of us. A friend 
in need is a friend who forks out. Them’s my 
sentiments. * Your old pal,

“ M att. Peach.”

After reading this oracular and cryptic 
note Chubb had small appetite for his break
fast, and his charitable feeling for the world 
in general went away in a fine mist. "  And 
I thought the beggar was dead and buried! 
And he means to cut up nasty if I  don’t use 
palm-oil, too.”

Chubb was a good-looking, unobtrusive 
black sheep, and the last of the gang that had 
included Mr. James Weedon and Mr. Isaacs 
among its members. He knew Ricketts’ 
sanctum in the “  Anglers' Arms,”  and had 
made in his time one or two decent breaks on 
Ricketts’ well-worn billiard-table. And in the 
landlord’s opinion he was a “ real gentle
m an” ; he didn’t criticise even the cigars 
or the beer as Weedon did. He had betted 
loyally with Ricketts for a whole season, and 
the landlord was surprised how very little 
wool he managed to get off the black sheep. 
This increased Ricketts’ respect for him. 
Isaacs’ career of unauthorised pleasures soon 
came to an end, and Weedon— clever Weedon 
- -dropped out of the gang and the school 
with meteoric suddenness, but Chubb kept 
unobtrusively on. He did not seem likely 
to be found out either. He had gone to a 
subscription dance at Saltby, enjoyed himself 
until three in the morning, and then 
managed to scramble through his bedroom 
window. And Ricketts vowed that Chubb 
was “ fuddled ”  with cheap, subscription- 
dance champagne, too, when he left Saltby. 
Vivian Chubb hid all his good qualities— 
if he had any— very thoroughly; and a youth 
of the Chubb type can make a very promis
ing canker in school life. Now, real dissipa
tion, such as practised by Chubb and Co., 
cannot be carried on in any school unless 
the black sheep have some one— some kind 
shepherd— to provide them with the un
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wholesome fodder. And Mr. Matthew Peach 
was such an one. He was the legitimate 
descendant of those men who, in the bad old 
days, smuggled brandy into Winchester for 
the boys to tipple, of those who drove Har
row boys to Epsom the night before the 
Derby, who provided game cocks for many 
a fierce main, badgers for a “  draw,”  and rats 
and rabbits and the fox-terriers for a little 
mixed slaughter. As a matter of fact, Mr. 
Vivian Chubb and Mr. Isaacs, under the 
auspices of Peach, had had a few quiet after
noons among the rabbits and a little pigeon 
shooting— Chubb could grass a blue rock 
rather neatly— behind the sheltering trees o f 
the “  Anglers; Arms,”  and once Peach had 
imported from Cumberland two cocks, and 
half-a-dozen wretched Elizabethans had an 
exciting half-hour watching the birds tear
ing each other to pieces. Of course Peach’s 
services were expensive, but then, unfor
tunately, Chubb had a very unusual allow
ance. Then one fine day when Chubb had 
gone up the Lodden to meet Peach, the illegal 
provider was non tst, and on enquiries at 
Ricketts’ the landlord said Peach had 
“  mizzled.”

“ Why ? "
“ W ell,”  explained Ricketts, elaborately, 

“ the air of this part just at present don’t 
suit his constitootion, and he thought a 
change ’ud do ’im good. And he thought 
he’d choose the air himself, small blame to 
him, for fear he’d have it chosen for him.”

"  That means the police, I suppose ? ” said 
Chubb.

‘ ‘ Among gentlemen,”  said Ricketts, 
hastily, “ coppers aren’t mentioned as in any 
way personal.”

‘ ‘ Oh, well,”  said Chubb, easily. “  I ’ll see 
him again, no doubt.”

“  I f  you owe him money for services ren
dered you will, sir,”  said Ricketts emphati
cally.

W hat Peach had done to make his stay in 
St. Elizabeth’s Cross unsatisfactory to him
self, Chubb forbore to inquire, and as weeks 
passed by and Peach made no sign the Eliza
bethan began to think his exile was perma
nent. But a bad penny always turns up 
just when you don’t expect or want it, and 
Peach’s letter was eminently disturbing to 
Mr. Chubb. To begin with, his stock of 
money was at a very low e b b ; he had only a 
few shillings left, and, for another thing, he 
did not at all relish slipping out at night for 
anybody’s convenience but his own. Dis
covery meant almost certain expulsion, and 
Vivian Chubb did not fancy running the

Vol. v i i .— 2

risk for a fellow like Mr. Matthew Peach. 
And yet he did not like the tone of his grimy 
letter. It  was threatening in a peculiarly 
forcible way, and Chubb had formed a pretty 
correct idea of his jackal’s character. He 
diagnosed that Peach, for private reasons, 
would not come back to The Cross for a long 
time, and wanted to have his money in- 
stanter, or, failing that, would show he 
wasn’t called Peach for nothing. It  was 
annoying, horribly annoying, but Chubb 
made up his mind then and there to see him. 
It seemed safer.

As I said at first, before seeing Peach’s 
letter, Chubb had felt at peace with every
one. He had a definite cause for this charit
able feeling. He had a lovely wager— from 

1 llis point of view— with Mercer, a fellow of 
Carver’s house, that he could pick an eleven 
under fifteen from Bultitude’s which would 
lick any similar eleven chosen from Carver’s. 
And he felt very confident of the result.' 
Now Chubb, who was no fool, had made a pri
vate discovery— two, in fact. He had ob
served that youngsters cannot play fast, very 
fast, bowling, and he had discovered a boy in 

. Bultitude’s who could really swing down the 
balls at a rare pace. This boy was young 
Drysdale, his own fag. These little private 
cricket duels were quite a usual thing for 
Chubb to arrange with other sporting seniors, 
and any casual spectator, looking at Chubb 
calmly seated under a shady wall cheering 
on his men, would have thought it was some 
kind-hearted senior giving his juniors a gentle 
leg-up. But Chubb cared not a straw about 
the game, though he liked winning bets im
mensely.

When Drysdale came in to clear, he found 
Chubb moodily eating breakfast. “ Cut; can’t 
you see I ’ve not finished,”  he said surlily.

The youngster without a word turned on 
his heel and was going out, when Chubb said, 
a trifle more blandly, “  All right, Drysdale. 
You can clear in a tick. By the way, I ’ve 
got you down against Mercer’s Carver eleven 
for this afternoon.”

Drysdale faced round angrily. “  I hate 
cricket, Chubb, and besides, I ’ve got some
thing else on this afternoon.”

"  Bug-huntin’ 1 ”
“  No,”  said Drysdale.
"  W hat is that round thing, young ’un, 

which runs over the grass or flies through the 
air and yet has no wings, nor yet legs; doesn’t 
speak until it’s hit or brought down in full 
flight, when it sometimes bites: colour red, 
when young, greenish in old age; only seen 
in summer, and the bark of the animal can
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be taken out and felt? ”  Chubb propounded 
sardonically, as he watched his fag’s dis
contented face. Other people’s discontent 
amused Chubb generally, and he partially re
gained his original good humour as he looked 
at Drysdale. “  Anyhow, Waterjton-Buckland 
Drysdale, that is the only butterfly you’ve 
got to put your straw over this afternoon.” 

‘T loathe cricket, Chubb, and I ’m not going 
to do more than we juniors are booked to do.”  

"  Plus what your seniors request you to 
do,” genially corrected Chubb. “  Why, 
you’re no end of a bowler; Eliza’s coming 
fast bowler, perhaps.”

“  Not by a long chalk,” said the fag fer
vently.

“ Well, you’re booked for this afternoon. 
Bultitude said he was pleased to see your name 
down; you can’t take it out after he said he 
was pleased to see it there. How does that 
strike you ? ”

The boy’s eager eyes blazed with anger at 
this little argument. “  Y ou ’ve a funny idea, 
Chubb, of common decency, that’s all,”  said 
Drysdale, bitterly. “  There aren’t many like 
you in Eliza’s.”

" Not many,” admitted Vivian. .
"  What time is the match ? ”  said Drys

dale, beginning to clear.
“  Two, sharp. Punctuality is a virtue,” 

said Chubb, with a sneer.
Drysdale said nothing, but went on with 

his work. As he was going out the senior 
said pleasantly, “  I say, youngster, can you 
lend me a sov. ? ”

“  Sorry, I can’t.”
“ Poor beggar,”  sneered Chubb,
I wonder if many fags dare have put as 

much contempt and dislike into a look as 
young Drysdale did.

The look cut Chubb to the quick, as though 
a lash had been laid across his face. Drop
ping his sneering mask completely, he sprang 
out of his chair, and put his back to the door. 
“  You’re not sorry, and you can lend it me.” 

“  Yes, I can, but I won’t.”
The senior clutched his fag by the coat 

collar and struck him savagely on the face. 
“ That’s what happens to high-souled bug- 
hunters when they forget their manners.” 

Drysdale felt his head spin, but he glared 
at his senior with uttermost contempt. 
“ Y ou ’re a coward, too, Chubb. And why 
don’t you pay me back what you’ve bor
rowed before ? ”

The lad’s words went home. Chubb dropped 
his upraised hand and let his fag go. To 
borrow from a fag was in Eliza’s one of the 
things “  no fellow could do,”  and it didn’t

improve matters if the loan was not repaid. 
Explanations would be awkward for Chubb 
— very— if he were required to make them; 
so, instantly the blow was struck he wished 
it recalled. Drysdale had gone out with a 
heart full almost to bursting of loathing for 
his master.

Drysdale was an odd lad ; unlike the 
majority of young Elizabethans, he cared not 
a straw about cricket or footer; his whole 
mind and spare time were given to the pur
suit of natural history. The minute he was 
free, winter or summer, he was off to the 
fields and woods bagging specimens. A ll was 
fish that came into his net. Fur or feather 
or fin had equal attraction for him, and this 
intense devotion to his hobby had earned 
him the endearing cognomen of the Bug- 
hunter. He had, of course, to put in the re
gulation cricket, but he put in not a minute 
more than he could help. And yet he had 
the making of a fine cricketer in him. His 
ball seemed appallingly swift to his fellow- 
juniors, and a rather eccentric pitch helped 
out its terrors. Drysdale took no pleasure 
in its deadliness, except that it tended to 
shorten the game. When Chubb made his 
two discoveries, he had to use a fair amount 
of art to get Drysdale’s name on the Bultitude 
under-fifteen list. The fag stood upon his 
rights of no compulsory extra cricket very 
steadfastly, but Chubb, with his usual cun
ning, managed to circumvent him.

He always contrived to let the house
master see Drysdale’s name on the list first, 
and then Bultitude beamed genially on the 
shrinking fag, and told him how glad he was 
to see him amusing himself in an orthodox 
fashion. Bultitude didn’t approve of beetles 
as a hobby. Now Bultitude was an awfully 
decent fellow, and Drysdale had not the heart 
to tell him he loathed cricket from the bot
tom of his heart, but he had no such scruples 
about Chubb, and told him he hated the 
“ under-fifteen ”  rubbish. Chubb smiled sar
donically, and circumvented him when neces
sary. There never had been any love lost 
between fag and senior. Drysdale had more 
than a suspicion that Chubb was a black
guard, but, like a loyal little kid, kept his 
own counsel, and did his duty. How often 
he sighed for a master like Higgins, or W an
tage, or Burke. They wouldn’t have bor
rowed his money, nor smelt of wine or to
bacco when they didn’t perfume the room 
with pink cachous. But wishing didn’t 
change masters, and Drysdale felt happy 
when he could get out of the room without a 
word—generally a sneer—from Vivian Chubb.
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II .
Y E A R  before the story opens Drys- 

dale had done an insane thing. 
Two miles away from the Cross 
was the estate of R. Nugent, 

Esq., as strictly preserved as that of an old 
true-blue Tory should be. Half a mile from 
the house was a lake, and as it swarmed with 
water-birds Drysdale wanted above all things 
to explore its sedgy edges. The very heart 
of this little watery paradise was a little 
scrubby islet two hundred yards from shore. 
One day Drysdale had seen a teal patrolling 
the waters round this reedy heaven, like a 
small and squab gun-boat. The naturalist 
in him read the signs unhesitatingly. 
“  There’s a teal’s nest for a hundred pounds. 
I haven’t got an egg either.”

Then came the insane thing. Drysdale 
slipped through the hedge, glided stealthily 
to the lake, and there, in a kind of exaltation 
of spirit, stripped to the buff. Wading 
quietly into the chill waters he struck out 
for the islet. Ten minutes afterwards he 
came back, snoring like a porpoise, and 
tucked in snugly beneath his cap were two 
unappetising-looking eggs. As he waded out 
a small spaniel came yapping towards him, 
and following hard on the dog an astonished 
old gentleman. R. Nugent, Esq., took the 
cigar out of his mouth and looked at this 
naked boy rising out of the water with utter 
stupefaction.

“  The water’s awfully c-c-c-old, sir,”  said 
Drysdale with a sinking heart.

“ The deuce it is,”  gasped Nugent. “ Did 
ye think we’d warm it for you?”

“  No-o-o,”  said Drysdale, his teeth chat
tering. Then he tried to achieve the im
possible—to dry himself— with one handker
chief. “  There's not enough to go round, 
sir,”  observed Drysdale, forlornly.

For answer the gentleman stuck his stick 
into the ground, and laughed as at some 
huge joke. “  Here’s mine, boy.”

Drysdale unfurled the old gentleman’s 
handkerchief—-it was as large as a small flag 
— and finally struggled into his shirt.

“ What were you doing? ”
The Elizabethan explained elaborately that 

he collected birds’ eggs, and said he simply 
couldn’t stand the teal swimming so exult
ingly round the island.

“  I ’ll tell you what you are,”  said Nugent, 
as he hobbled off. “  You’re a natural 
curiosity, but— I'd  bring a towel next time 
you visit the ducks.”

“  Oh, thanks!”  said Drysdale, blank with

joy at this utterly unlooked-for ending to the 
cold dip. And then something flashed 
through his mind and he ran after the old 
true-blue Tory in his shirt. “  I  say, sir, 
there’s something I ’d like to tell you before 
you go.”

“  Eh ? ”  said Nugent turning round.
"  I  found a woodcock’s nest in your plan

tation, sir. Five eggs. I  thought you’d 
like to know a thing like that.”

"  Thanks,”  said Nugent, gurgling with 
mirth. “  That’s a secret between you an’ 
me. Evening.”

From thence onward, Drysdale used 
Nugent’s estate with discretion, and, beyond 
glaring at him fiercely, Nugent’s keeper did 
nothing, if by chance he met him in the 
woods. Nugent, himself, sometimes waylaid 
him and the lad, and the old gentleman 
talked casually on many things. Drysdale 
amused one man immensely.

After morning school Drysdale found he 
had two hours to spare before he was due for 
the hated cricket, and he forthwith went 
down to the spinney near the “  Anglers’ 
Arms ”  on the off-chance that he might find 
a nest. He drew it blank, but enthusiasti
cally prosecuted his search into Ricketts’ 
private property. Drysdale knew as well 
as any one Ricketts’ objections to Eliza
bethans, but he could run, he argued, if need 
were.

When he got in he found his retreat cut 
off with automatic suddenness. Ricketts 
himself, and another man, came in from the 
spinney, and, at the sound of their voices, 
young Drysdale dropped into the dry ditch 
like a stone. The voices came nearer, and 
Drysdale made up his mind for a thrashing. 
But the pair stopped within five yards of 
him, evidently to wind up the conversation 
before Ricketts went to his own quarters. 
Drysdale heard every word.

The landlord and his friend were going to 
net Nugent’s water— they calculated on a 
hundredweight of trout— and the proceeds 
had to be halved. And from what Drysdale 
could gather this netting was an annual per
formance and profitable. Twelve was the 
time. Then Ricketts moved off to his house, 
and Mr. Matthew Peach slunk out again 
into the spinney. Five minutes afterwards 
Drysdale was running briskly for school.

That horrid cricket match was a species 
of slow torture for Drysdale. How could 
any fellow, knowing what he knew, give his 
mind to such a rotten game ? Mercer brought 
his string of under-fifteen colts and Chubb 
had his team, all keen as mustard about the
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game, bar Drysdale, who wished Chubb at 
the bottom of the horse-pond.

The greatest friend that Drysdale ever had 
would have been ashamed of his cricket. He 
was put on to bowl. He was persevered with 
for three awful overs. A ll this time Mercer, 
who scored with Chubb, was kept busy put
ting down wides and byes. Not a ball was 
within a yard of the wickets, but they hurtled 
past the wicket-keeper’s outstretched hands 
and jumped up joyfully when they hit the 
boundary-palings. The Carver crew crowed 
merrily, Chubb wondered whether he dare 
go and kick Drysdale coram populo, and Mer
cer said he didn’t know that the youngster 
had such a pace. Mercer smiled genially at 
Chubb. Drysdale was put in the country; 
he “  buttered ”  the crack bat of Carver’s 
twice running; catches which 
could have been caught in the 
mouth. Chubb was for recall
ing Drysdale, but Mercer pro
tested. It was arranged eleven 
against eleven, and there was 
to be no alteration. (Mercer’s 
father was a barrister.) Then 
Mercer’s lot came out to field;
Chubb smiled broadly when 
liis team was within half-a- 
dozen of the other total, and 
young Drake was playing like 
Fry. A t this critical moment 
Drysdale went in last m an; he 
was told, till he felt silly, "  to 
keep up his end,”  “ block, you 
cuckoo,” and favoured with 
other choice endearments by 
the anxious nine. Chubb said 
nothing, but his looks spoke 
volumes; he eyed Drysdale 
with a sullen sneering look.
Drysdale lost the match by 
hitting his wicket.

To the minds of everyone, 
including Mercer, it seemed pa
tent that Drysdale had deli
berately lost the match. That 
is a crime unspeakable to 
Elizabethans, and they have 
one drastic remedy for this 
sort of traitor. This was what 
happened to Drysdale. Imprimis, Chubb 
kicked him savagely; secondly, Jhe was 
rolled round and round in a cricket net— 
arms tightly trussed to his sides— the ropes 
carefully drawn across his knees tight— 
and, as a stay to keep an artistic piece 
of tying up quite secure, two poles were

lashed securely lengthways. Then he was 
carried under the shade of a tree, and then, a 
handkerchief having been dropped lightly 
over his face, left solus.

What the next few hours held of agony 
and hatred and heart-breaking thoughts for 
Drysdale can, perhaps— perhaps be imagined. 
He could only think of Chubb, the hateful 
Chubb. A ll his mind was taken up with 
Chubb. The world only consisted of Chubb 
and himself. And the minutes went by like 
hours, and the hours were like ages. To
wards the end of the evening he sobbed as if 
his- heart would break,

Vivian Chubb, instead of paying over to 
Mercer the amount of his lost bet, astonished 
that light-hearted sporting gentleman by de
ferring payment and borrowing instead.

HE GASPED AS HE SAW THE LIVING MUMMY

Mercer thought this very funny, but what 
would he have thought, if, an hour after 
“ lights out,”  he had seen Chubb lift up his 
well-oiled window, slip lightly to the ground, 
and dodge quietly and stealthily through the 
fields out into the country. Mercer, "  sport ” 
though he was, would have drawn the line at
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meeting Peach by midnight, and accompany
ing a couple of poachers on one of their 
thieving expeditions.

W hen the groundsman came round to stow 
away nets and scoring-boards he gasped as he 
saw the living mummy. Drysdale, though, 
hardly felt living. He was unwound, and 
then he sat for half an hour with his back 
against the tree, blinking like a young owl, 
and feeling that he would never walk more. 
But when the blood began to flow again 
through his legs, he scrambled up and stag
gered off to Bultitude’s. There he threw him
self on his bed. Filled as he was with his 
own wrongs, he took no heed of the time, and 
it was only when he found the room quite 
dark that he remembered about the netting 
of old Nugent’s trout. Now, Drysdale had 
meant to run over to his friend, and just tell 
him the facts as soon as ever the cricket 
match was over. But Chubb and his over
zealous band had rendered that impossible, 
and now the “ lock-up”  bell had gone.' But 
Drysdale had set his heart on serving his 
friend. He went down to Bultitude and told 
him just how matters stood, and Bultitude, 
who knew Nugent— and also Ricketts— pon
dered the matter for five minutes. “ I think 
you’d better go to Mr. Nugent’s and tell him 
about this. Atkinson will let you in when you 
come back. By the way, you’re not looking 
very well, Drysdale.”

“  I  think I ’m quite well, sir, thanks.”
Drysdale forced an appetite for supper, and 

then to the undiluted astonishment of Bulti
tude Juniors put on his cap and stepped out 
into the street. Mr. Nugent entered into the 
matter with the utmost zeal, and a small 
cohort of grooms and gardeners was every 
whit as zealous. Decidedly a cloud seemed 
gathering to overshadow the future of Mr. 
Ricketts and Mr. Matthew Peach.

“  I ’ ll tell you what, Drysdale, that weasel 
Ricketts has wanted a change of air for quite 
a long time now, and if he does come with his 
nets and Peaches, he’ll certainly catch some
thing. But it won’t be a hundredweight of 
trout.”

Drysdale begged for permission to join in 
the fun, but the old gentleman wouldn’t hear 
of it. “  We’re not going to risk you, Mer
cury, thanks, but you can see as much as you 
like, if you keep out of the scrimmage.”

This was certainly an eventful day for the 
Elizabethan. Here he was stretched full 
length in the warm lush grass, a hundred 
yards from where Ricketts and Co. were to 
commence operations, and he could see, dimly, 
the quiet waters of the lake glittering under

the June stars. And whilst he waited, he 
listened to the nightingales.

The poachers were commendably punctual. 
Drysdale could see when first they appeared 
on the scene by the black shadow of the boat 
rowed silently in a semi circle, and he could 
make out a figure paying out the net over the 
stern. It was very interesting, watching. 
When the pair landed to draw in, the fun be
gan. The poachers were caught unawares, 
but they made a fight of it, and Drysdale 
could discern a desperate struggle going on, 
half in half out of the water. Drysdale in 
his excitement was rushing down to the water 
when he saw a figure running towards him 
like a deer. “  That’s one got clean away,” 
thought the Elizabethan. The runner was 
almost upon Drysdale before he perceived the 
boy. Hardly thinking what he did, .Drys
dale threw himself before the runner, 
clutched him by the legs, and the next in 
stant they both rolled over together. Drys
dale stuck to the' man he had grassed like 
grim death, though the other made desperate 
efforts to shake off the boy. And then 
Drysdale saw the fellow’s face.

“ Chubb ! ”  he gasped.
“  You ! ”  said Chubb, starting as though 

he had been stung.
“ This means the gaol if-------”
“  Don’t I  know it— you young fiend . . .”
The Elizabethans heard the shouts of the 

pursuers, and, even in the half light, Drys
dale could see that Chubb’s face was ghastly 
with fear.

“  You ’ve got half a chance, Chubh,”  said 
his fag. “ Go for all you’re worth.”

Chubb scrambled up and shot away into 
the night whilst Drysdafe ran to meet his 
pursuers.

" Seen— seen him, sir ? ”  panted a groom 
as Drysdale came within earshot.

“  Yes,”  said the Elizabethan, "Tie's got out 
lower down. He headed off when he saw 
me.”

“  H e’s got the legs of us, drat him,”  said 
the man, bolting on the wrong tack.

* * * *
Chubb got in safely, as usual; he felt 

fuddled, but this time it was not with cheap 
champagne; he didn’t sleep, either, when he 
crawled into bed.

Nor yet did Mr. Ricketts nor Mr. Peach, 
but then the bare boards in a police cell do not 
invite refreshing slumber. But they felt very 
tired.

Drysdale didn’t sleep well. There was a 
nasty bruise on his left thigh which woke him1
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every time he turned over, and then he had 
to try to get Chubb out of his mind.

In the morning Drysdale got Chubb his 
breakfast as usual; indeed, he took rather 
■ xtra care over the coffee, because he knew it 
would be the last occasion he’d have to fag 
for his old master, and he wanted to finish up 
well. But he hurried out before Chubb came 
in from first school. What he had to say to 
Chubb would do after. Chubb looked far from 
healthy; his face was the colour of dough, 
and there were black rings about his eyes, 
ffe couldn’t keep his hands from trembling, 
either. There was a world of difference be- 
ween him and the old, sly, quiet, you-won’t- 

> atch-me-napping Vivian Chubb. That first 
school had tortured him almost as much as 
the net had yesterday tortured his fag. When 
Drysdale came in to clear, Chubb flushed 
ineasily and walked to the window.

“  I ’m not fagging for you any more, 
Chubb,”  said Drysdale.

“  Are you going to round on me ? ”  asked 
the senior, trembling.

“  That’s not my line,”  said Drysdale 
angrily. “  I don't do dirty work.”

Chubb’s face brightened for a moment, 
and he said, savagely: "  Y ou ’d better not, 
you little hound. You’re in the same boat, 
too. Y ou ’re a fly-by-night as well.”

“ When Bultitude gives me an exeat only 
and I  go out by usual door and return ditto.” 

"  Bultitude’s e x e a t!”  gasped Chubb in 
stupefaction.

“  Rather ! ” said Drysdale proudly. “  Why,
I told Nugent and Bultitude all about the 
poaching. I f  it hadn’t been for me, 
those blackguards wouldn’t have been run 
in. I overheard the beauties making their 
arrangements in the spinney.”

Chubb felt crushed indeed. "  Were 
Ricketts and Peach caught ? ”

‘ ‘ Rather,”  said the youngster, “ and you 
had a near squeak,”
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Chubb flushed again feverishly. "  I  had 
to see that filthy Peach about some money 
I owed him, and I only went with them for 
a lark. Of course I didn’t want any of the 
rotten fish. Fact is, I  held back and only 
watched them netting.”

“ I ’m not curious,”  said Drysdale, as though 
he meant it. “  I  fancy you got all the luck 
that was knocking about last night, though.”
' “ I ’m in a hole if either of those two 

splits,” moaned Chubb.
Drysdale rolled up the tablecloth carefully, 

but said nothing.
”  Think they will, young ’un ? ”
“  I don’t know what that sort of animal 

will do,”  said Drysdale. “  They’re not out
sort. Shouldn’t wonder.”

“  W hat good would it do ’em ? ” said 
Chubb, half to himself.

“  Hanged if I know; I expect they’d feel 
a bit cut up when they saw you bolting, 
though. Nugent says they’ll get twelve 
months hard.”

Chubb sank back into his chair, and then 
Drysdale said solemnly: “ Sorry to say it, 
Chubb, now you’re down, but you’ve been 
a brute to me.”

”  I ’ll pay you back that sov., young ’un,”  
said Chubb pitiably. “  Honour bright.”

“  I wouldn’t take it,”  said Drysdale with 
utter scorn. “  Keep it.”

“  I ’m sorry I kicked you yesterday.”
The boy’s face grew black. “  I can’t for

get that, Chubb. I don’t think I ’ll ever for
get it. You can do what you like about what 
I ’ve told you. I ’m not coming into your den 
again.”

Drysdale stalked out and left the senior 
to his own sweet thoughts. He saw another 
senior ten minutes afterwards and explained 
to Mercer why he had played such a rotten 
game on the previous day.

"  I t ’s a funny tale, young ’un, but why 
don’t you tell it to Chubb? H e’s your man.”

“ I don’t care what Chubb thinks. But I 
didn't want you to think that I had done it 
on purpose.”

111 did,”  said Mercer, “  but I don’t now.
I didn’t approve of that kick either, but 
Chubb was too wild at your ‘ hit wicket.’ I 
apologise for the net. Are you going to 
mill all the under-fifteeners, seriatim, Bug- 
hunter ? ”

"  I ’ ll think about it.”
Mercer laughed till he cried, “  Y ou ’re a 

funny fellow. Feel inclined for any more 
breakfast ? ”

I think it must have been that Ricketts 
and Peach could see no good in bringing Mr. 
Vivian Chubb into their own involved affairs, 
or that they hoped to make use of him after
wards, but they didn’t name him as sleeping 
partner in their little poaching failure. But 
fear kept Chubb on tenter hooks for many 
weeks, and it was only when the worthy 
couple had been safely tucked away for twelve 
months that the black rings began to disap
pear from his eyes. The suspense did him 
good, and although he jdidn’t grace Eliza’s 
beyond another term, he lay very* low, and 
left forbidden things severely alone. He 
sometimes explained to his friends that fags 
were more bother than they were worth, but, 
I ’m bound to say, he didn’t say it with con
viction. And so no more of Vivian Chubb.

As for Drysdale, .the rest of the year was 
for him one grand holiday. He followed 
his craze to his heart’s content and never 
cheered Bultitude’s spirits by playing one 
minute’s cricket. In a light-hearted mo
ment young Drake put him down for an in
ter-tribal match, but when the naturalist said 
he was going to fight Drake for his trouble, 
Drake reconsidered the matter.

He informed all his gallant under-fif
teeners that, on the whole, Drysdale was a 
bit dangerous. This was supposed to refer 
to his bowling.
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INDOOR GAMES.

ROM one point of view, indoor games 
are innumerable; from another, they 
are very few. It all depends what 
you bring within the category 

of games. I f  you include every sort of
game that is played indoors from hunt-the- 
slipper to chess, from .blind-man’s-buff to 
whist, you have a very fine assortment to 
choose from. But if you strike out from the 
list the games which are essentially intel
lectual, the stiff-thinking sort, and also the 
games which, in spite of the amusement they 
supply at times, may be fairly described as in
fantile, or, shall we say, Christmassy, then you 
have not got much left. W hat we want to find 
is some indoor games that are counterparts 
more or less of the best outdoor games.

I do not propose to consider such games as 
rackets, real tennis or fives, or any other such 
as requires a court specially built for it, and is 
more or less expensive. Not these, but games 
that can be played in an ordinary room in an 
ordinary house.

I can tell you the best game of this sort 
straight o f f ; it is Squash-Rackets. I  daresay 
you know that Squash-Rackets can be played 
in an ordinary racket court, and also in a 
special court of its own, and that thus played 
it has a considerable vogue both in England 
and America. There is, in fact, a special 
Squash-Racket court at Lord’s Cricket 
Ground. But the game can also be played in 
any fair-sized room of which the walls, win
dows, corners, doors, etc., are not too irregu
lar. The best kind of room is oblong with 
biggish windows, rather high in the wall, at 
one end, and the other three walls absolutely 
bare. But if you cannot get a room like this 
you can make shift with almost any decent
sized room that has one plain unbroken wall.
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The arrangements for the game are as follows: 
The floor is divided into four courts by two 
lines; one line runs exactly down the middle 
of the room from the front wall (that is, the 
wall against which one serves), the other line 
crosses this at right angles somewhere be
tween half-way and three-quarters way from 
front wall to back wall, so that the two back 
courts are smaller than the two front ones. 
The front wall has two lines drawn across it, 
one about 6 ft. from the floor, the other 2 ft. 
6 ins. from the floor. The game can be played 
either with ordinary tennis rackets and ten
nis balls or with rackets like those used in real 
rackets, only with a shorter handle, and then 
the ball used is an india-rubber one, hollow, 
but hard, about the size of a fives ball. The 
game can be played exactly like real rackets, 
but for an ordinary room the best game is 
this. Say A and B are playing. Then, A 
serves with one foot inside the right-hand back 
court against the front wall, so that the ball 
hits it above the higher line, and then drops 
somewhere on the left side of the centre line 
on the floor. B returns, it as best he 
can, taking it either full volley or 
first-bounce, but he must return it so that, 
either directly or off one of the side walls, it 
strikes the front wall above the lower line. 
This is a very crude explanation of the game, 
but I can assure you the game itself is first- 
rate. I f  you wish to find out all about it, let 
me refer you to "  Squash-Rackets,”  a small 
hand-book in the "  All-England Series.”  Of 
course, when the game is played in a room in
stead of in a proper court, the standard 
measurements, arrangements, etc., should be 
modified and adapted to the particular room. 
This requires just a modicum of ingenuity. 
But you have no idea until you have tried
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what a first-rate game can be evolved, even 
under very unpromising circumstances.

It is worth mentioning that the noble game 
of cricket can be well played in miniature in 
any decent-sized room ; of course, unfurnished. 
The best sort of wicket is an oblong piece of tin 
nailed on a board of the same size, of dimen
sions about equal to a real outdoor set of 
stumps, and this wicket should be set up in 
one corner so that the bowler bowls down the 
longest diagonal of the room from the other 
corner. The best kind of bat is made from an

DELIVERIN G SER V IC E .*

ordinary cricket bat, cut down at each side 
until only two inches of its face-breadth re
main The ball to use is one about twice the 
size of, but rather softer than, a fives ball; 
I  remember we used to employ such balls at 
Repton for yard-cricket, and we called them 
“  podges.”  You do not need to run your 
runs out in indoor cricket; you simply make 
marks on the walls at intervals, and score so 
many runs per stroke, according to where the 
ball is hit. It is impossible to make the game 
sound very good on paper, but, none the less, 
having played almost every game under the 
sun, I hereby guarantee to you that, played 
after this style, miniature cricket is most satis
factory. Of course, if you can get a large barn 
or gymnasium, the game can be enlarged and 
improved.

W hile mentioning barns and gymnasiums,

it may be worth adding that there is such a 
thing as indoor football. You cannot play it 
in an ordinary room unless it is a very big one, 
but if you can command this the game is 
worth trying. You simply mark a goal at each 
end, about 4 ft. square, and play three a side, 
according to the Association rules, except 
that there is no off-side, no touch, no goal- 
kicks, and no corner-kicks; in fact, the ball 
is always in play, except after a goal has been 
scored. One of the most amusing things about 
the game is the skill one soon attains in pass
ing the ball to oneself by kicking it against 
the wall and taking it on the rebound. The 
ball to use is one of grey india-rubber 6 or 7 
ins. in diameter; ordinary white sand shoes or 
gymnastic shoes are the best footgear. By 
the way, the best way to protect window glass 
is to have some detachable frames made to set 
up in front of the windows, which frames 
should be tightly stretched with fine-meshed 
wire netting.

There are, I  believe, a great many people 
ignorant of how excellent a game is Badmin
ton. The game is practically lawn tennis, 
played with a shuttle-cock instead of a ball. 
The full-sized game is as follows: Court 44 ft. 
long by 20 wide; net about 18 ins. deep, 
stretched across the middle, with its lower 
edg^ 5 ft. from the ground, and as tall as pos
sible , the court is divided on each side of the 
net by a service line parallel with the net, 
and about 6 ft. from it, or, rather, from 
the centre line of the court; and the rectangu
lar space behind the service line is divided into 
two equal spaces by a line at right-angles with 
the service line. The server must stand be
hind the service line and hit the shuttle-cock 
over the net into the opposite back court, or, 
rather, the opposite diagonal back court; then 
his opponent returns the shuttle-cock on the 
full volley. For the rest, the game is just 
aerial lawn tennis. The shuttle-cock should 
weigh about J ounce, and the bat, whether 
a miniature racket or a battledore, not 
more than 5 ounces. There is an ex
cellent description of the game in the 
“  Encyclopaedia of Sport.”  But a simple 
and very good form of the game can 
be played in any* ordinary empty room or 
hall, without any courts marked out. The 
capabilities and adaptabilities of Badminton 
are thoroughly worth investigation. For 
exercise, the only indoor game that equals it 
is Squash-Rackets.

Now, as to— need I say it?— Ping-Pong. 
Really, this game is an enigma. A t least a 
hundred of The Captain readers have written 
to me to ask what I think of it. Most flatter -

* Photo of Ur. Arnold Parker, winner of the Queen's Hall Tournament.
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ing! For some unearthly reason, when they 
envisage the game of Ping-Pong, people lose 
all confidence in themselves. There are three 
aspects of Ping-Pong. The first is the idiotic; 
there are certain people who, if you mention 
the word to them, or they mention it to you, 
look ashamed of themselves; they smirk or 
grin, or giggle, and look apologetic. What it 
is all about I never can understand. Then 
there is the ultra-scientific man, who has never 
heard of Ping-Pong; who knows a great deal, 
and, dear m e! has known it for years, about 
table tennis; why, he wets elected a member of 
the Peninsula and Oriental Table Tennis Club 
ten years ago. This man pulls a long face, 
wrinkles his forehead, and introduces you to 
a long string of technical terms and scientific 
propositions connected with table tennis, and 
glares at you if you try to enjoy yourself, or if 
you innocently remark that Ping-Pong is a 
jolly good game. The third class is the 
rational being who regards Ping-Pong as a 
very first-rate, rational, enjoyable, and skilful 
indoor game. Mind you, it is a very skilful 
game, and altogether first-rate. To laugh at 
it, or despise it, simply shows ignor
ance; and, on the other hand, it is, 
to my mind, not a game that ought 

,  to be turned into a sort of athletic whist 
with endless rules and complications. What 
makes the game, in my opinion, is the cellu
loid ball, at once so light, so lively, and so 
controllable; that is to say, you can control it 
if you are skilful enough. Personally, I  con
sider the game extremely fascinating, though 
my skill is so mediocre that I doubt if I could 
make one point a game against a swell player; 
sufficient for me that I can defeat all the mem
bers of my own household, and am champion 
of my own dining-room. Those of my readers 
who do not know the game, or who are afraid 
to know it intimately, I confidently advise 
to obtain a proper table, and enjoy themselves. 
To experts I do not presume to offer any 
advice.

There seem to be two schools of players: 
t hose who take all returns they can back-hand 
on the half-volley, and those who prefer to take 
the ball mostly fore-hand at the end of its 
bounce. I  belong to the.latter class, I  ad
mire the other style, but can't do it. I  fear I 
am no true player of table tennis; rather am I 
a ping-ponger; for I prefer longish rallies of 
moderate pace to scientific, invisible sudden 
death. I  don’t like opponents who hit the 
ball so hard that I  can’t see it ; give me the 
gentle art of placing and the linked sweetness 
long drawn out of ringing parchment and 
echoing celluloid. Oh yes, and, on the whole, I

prefer a tight parchment racket with a short, 
thick, stubby handle, though I am not averse 
to the new fish-tailed battledore, the alumin
ium, the cork-faced, the cloth-faced, the gun- 
metal, the hair, the straw, the whalebone, or 
any other sort. In fact, other things being 
equal, I find it enjoyable to play anybody with 
anything, provided he is not too much of an 
ex-champion smasher, and provided the ball 
is celluloid. That is all I  know about it. This 
personal point of view is, of course, between

RECEIVING SERVICE.

myself and my readers. I do not pose as an 
authority on Ping-Pong. Bless i t !

AN SW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
H .—A correspondent, signing himself thus, is kind 

enough, apropos of some remarks about training 
which have appeared here previously, to send me the 
following information:—“ With reference to 'Old 
Racer’s ’ remarks (see back), the following word or 
two may be found useful i The question at issue is 
what really constitutes training; and this is gener
ally considered to be a matter chiefly of the develop
ment of proper size and strength in the right ven
tricle of the heart. The heart consists of two chief 
compartments, separated from one another, called the 
right and left ventricles. By its contraction the right 
ventricle drives the blood through me lungs, where it 
receives oxygen, and passing thence into the left ven
tricle is forthwith distributed to all parts of the body, 
giving up its oxygen to the muscles, and enabling 
them to perform their work. Now, during increased 
work, running, for example, the muscles require a 
larger supply of blood and a larger supply of oxygen ; 
the first is obtained by enlargement and greater
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strength of both ventricles, the latter by a similar 
development of the right ventricle only. As more 
oxygen must be given to the blood, the lungs expand 
more rapidly, i.e., breathing is quicker. It, then, a 
man out-of-training runs a severe race, he gets abso
lutely * done ’ ; this means that his right ventricle is 
full of exhausted blood, which it cannot drive into 
the lungs. Here, therefore, is the danger in racing 
untrained. What is called stitch is probably cramp 
of the diaphragm, due to unaccustomed rapidity of 
breathing. Gradual training causes gradual enlarge
ment of the right compartment of the heart, quite a 
healthy enlargement, just as proper dumb-bell work 
causes enlargement of the biceps.” I am not quite 
sure whether my correspondent is correct in speaking 
of enlargement of the heart. But there is no doubt 
that a gradual increase in the working power of the 
heart is the most important point gained by gradual 
training. And about the worst effect of indulging in 
very severe athletic exercise when you are untrained 
is that you give your heart more work to do than it 
is safely and conveniently capable of. As a matter of 
fact, “ Old Racer’s ” point did not exactly concern 
the heart, but rather the proper method of breathing 
air into the lungs in order that when the blood is 
forced through the lungs it may find in the lungs a 
regular and sufficient supply of the oxygen it is in 
search of. It is quite obvious that unless by proper 
breathing you keep your lungs supplied with oxygen, 
the blood cannot collect as muen as it needs of this 
all-important stuff. Hence the vital importance of 

roper breathing. “ Old Racer ” maintains, and I 
elieve rightly, that the proper way to breathe is 

through tne nose, with long, deep breaths with the 
mouth shut, and not through the mouth in a jerky, 
gaspy fashion. I hope later on to give the best in
formation obtainable on this very important point.

R .M . R. was playing- not long ago in a football 
match, when the following incident happened:—At 
about ten minutes from time, one side was leading by 
a goal to nil ; then one of the opposing forwards ran 
right through with the ball, the goal-keeper ran 
out, but missed his man; the forward shot, but 
what seemed a certain goal was spoilt by the goal
keeper's young brother, a spectator, who rushed on 
to the field and punched the ball away. The inci
dent caused argument. The referee gave a penalty- 
kick (unfortunately not at the kid, who suddenly had 
an engagement “ elsewhere.” ) The penalty-kick 
failed, and the match ended in the defeat of 
“ R. M. R .’s ” side instead of in a draw. What do I 
think? I think the referee was quite wrong; if the 
ball would have gone through but for the younger 
brother’s interference, he ought undoubtedly to have 
awarded a goal.

M o n k e y  B r a n d .—Y es; Ranji has really 
gone to India. He expects to be back at the end of 
April or early in May. Yes; I have caught myself 
playing ping-pong sometimes, and also billiards: 
casuallv, you know. I agree with you in your high 
estimation of the game of cricket, and of the 
cricketers you mention. Many thanks for your kind 
remarks.

A V e r y  O ld  R e a d e r .—It is delightful to 
discover that someone who actually owns a great- 
grandson is a constant reader of this magazine. Also 
it is delightful to receive from you so kind and so in
teresting a letter. The best advice I can give about 
your boy’s bat is this: Let him stand upright, with 
his arms hanging full-length at his side, then measure 
on an uprignt stick, the distance from the ground to 
his wrist-joint. That distance is the proper height 
for his bat. As to weight, it should be as light as 
can be for a bat of that height. Tf you write to Mr.

Alfred Shaw, of Shaw and Shrewsbury, Victoria- 
square, Nottingham, telling him the height of the bat 
you require, and that you want it as light as possible, 
he will, I expect, send you exactly what you want. 
You had better mention my name in writing to him.
I hope your boy will grow up a good cricketer, and a 
fine fellow. He certainly ought to, with his family 
traditions, and with your wise sympathy. Please let 
me hear from you again. I shall be proud to accept 
your advice and suggestions.

H. A. W .—It is rather difficult to describe 
the whole art of half-back play in so short a 
space. You do not say whether you play centre or 
wing. Perhaps a description of the play of Needham 
and Raisbeck, and some other great half-backs, which 
I contributed to the Strand Magazine for February, 
might help you. One great secret of good half-back 
play is to watch your opponents’ movements very 
closely, and to go for the ball not after but before it 
reaches its destination. You need to make an art of 
anticipating. In tackling you should worry rather 
than rush ; you should stick to your man even though 
he beats you. You should aim at making things easy 
for your back, providing him with as many free- 
kicks as you can by judiciously keeping off your 
opponents from him. When you get hold of the 
ball, endeavour, unless close pressed near goal, to 
pass it accurately to one of your forwards—along the 
ground if possible. Keep close up in touch with your 
forwards when they are attacking.

E. L e w is .—If the position of goal-keeper is 
scorned by the rest of the team, all I can say is that 
the rest of the team is “ a hass.” In good football, 
it is recognised that no man is more important than 
the goal-keeper. If you buck-up, and become a good 
goal-keeper, a really good one, I will guarantee that 
many a club will jostle for your services. You are, 
I see, a bit of a joker. Nevertheless, I am obliged to 
you for your letter. I take it you do not want 
answers to all your questions.

G. S . J . K .—It is impossible to say which is the 
better of two bowlers, both first-rate, and each dif
ferent in style from the other, like Trott and Rhodes. 
Botn would play for a picked eleven representing the 
British Race. Trott’s merit comes out best on hard, 
fast, true wickets; Rhodes excels on wet, sticky, or 
crumbled wickets.

F lip  .—Please don’t apologise for being a girl; 
we like them. If you have been playing hockey 
twice a week regularly since the beginning of the 
season, you ought to be pretty fit by now. But 
evervone is a bit stiff after a hard game. Even a 
highly trained professional footballer feels Btiff after 
a cup-tie. Personally, I always feel a bit stiff the 
next day, but am all right the day after, unless very 
badly bruised: then it takes two days. Though vou, 
like others, will probably doubt it. there is nothing 
to equal walking exercise, fast walking for from four 
to six miles, three or four times a week, for keeping 
one in condition, -And there is nothing like a good 
walk for working off stiffness. Glad you took mv 
hint about wearing a sweater after games. It beats 
me why the use of such *a remarkably valuable article 
of attire as the sweater is confined to males, and 
males who play games.

C. C. C o v e r ,—Of course, if you suddenly start 
off running miarter-miles without any previous train
ing. you will feel stiff afterwards Your muscles 
were not strained ; they were Ri'mply sore and stiff 
from unaccustomed exercise. Tf you keep up your 
training vour muscles will become used to the extra 
work and your stiffness will disappear. The best cure 
for stiffness is to have a quick hot bath immediately 
after your exercise, followed by a thorough good
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rubbing and kneading, massage, in face, of all your 
muscles, especially the muscles of your legs and of 
ihe small of your back. There is heaps of advice on 
training in Hack numbers of The Captain. You 
ought to be able to jump well over 4 ft. Home jumpers 
can jump higher than their own heads.

A. R. C o u r t e n a y .—I do not know any book 
containing directions about the making of marl 

"'ll ickets. But you might be able to obtain informa
tion by writing to Mr. H. B. Daft, Nottingham, or 
to the Groundman, Mr. Bates, I think it is, Warwick
shire County Ground, Edgbaston. There is no diffi
culty about it, except getting the right kind of marl. 
If you use local marl, you must be careful that there 
are' no stones in it. I think the proper way is to dry 
the marl, then pound it, and then pass it through a 
tine sieve. Then the marl is spread over the turf in 
winter or early spring; the frost crumbles it, the 
rain washes it in between the root fibres of the grass, 
and when the time for rolling comes the whole surface 
rolls out smooth and hard. It is an excellent method 
of treating poor and friable turf.

O. H.—It is, of course, nonsense to say that Mr. 
MacLaren’s team in Australia is a w ^k one. It is 
not fully representative of English cricket, and it is 
somewhat short of bowling, but it is quite a strong 
team, as strong as any team that is likely ever to go 
out there. You may gather my opinion of ping-pong 
above.

C. I. H u n t.—So far as I know there is no rule 
forbidding the goal-keeper to hold the ball as long as 
lie likes, provided he doesn’t take more than two 
steps carrying the ball. The referee was quite 
wrong, to the best of my belief, in awarding a free- 
kick. The phrase, “  two clear goals," simply means 
an excess of two goals, t.g., a side winning by three 
gords to one is said to win by two clear goals.

C l i f t o n i a n . —I used to do some cross-countrv 
running at school, but not at Oxford. I am afraid I 
cannot speak as an expert. But, if I had your job on. 
I should train as follows:—Twice a week I should 
run from two to three miles across country at a good 
pace; once a week I should run, say, five miles at a 
very easy pace. I should try not to run two days 
running, but in between I should put in a couple of 
longish walks of from six to ten miles, going the first, 
four miles as fast as I could and strolling the rest of 
the wav. But I am not sure that this would not be too 
much for you. From what you say. I fancy vour 
half-holiday runs should give you quite enough train
ing Mv school, sir, I am proud to say. was Repton.

R. L .—I am verv glad to hear that vou like mv 
article on “ Games Girls Can Plav.” Tt was very 
proper of you to read it to your friends, and it is 
pleasant to hear of their appreciation. N o : tell vour 
voting brother that if he wants to be a good athlete 
he must not smoke until he is fully grown, which 
won’t be for a long time ve t; and even then he will 
he better without it. There is no reason whv he 
should read Scott's novels if he doesn’t like them : 
but he ought to read good books by good authors, 
and eertainlv pot pennv dreadfuls and that sort of 
trash. Still. T cannot imagine a boy not liking 
" Ivnnhoe’’ and “ The Fair Mfjid of Perth."

W. B o n g fh e y  and J. E. W .—From your de
scriptions of yourselves I should sav that you were 
simply rather over-grown. You ought to take as 
much outdoor exercise as possible without overdoing 
it. and eat plain, wholesome food. T fancy bicycling 
would be very good for you.

S p o r t .—Ordinary running shoes, which you can 
et from any athletic outfitter, will suit you. But 
e careful to get a pair that fit you like a glove. You 

do not want any spikes in the heels; the usual num
ber in the sole is four. Certainly the centre for
ward should pass to his outside men when he secB 
they are unmarked, except, of course, near goal, 
when the ball should be kept as much in the centre 
as possible. When the ball is being thrown in from 
touch, the centre forward should endeavour to place 
himself unmarked within reach of the throw.

H. O s b o r n e .—Though I sympathise most 
heartily with your desire to qualify in stature for the 
South Notts Hussars', I am afraid I cannot furnish 
you with any specific for putting on more inches. 
I have been told that he who would grow should 
sleep with his legs straight out and not curled u p ; 
but I cannot vouch for the truth of this. You ought, 
of course, to get as much outdoor exercise as possible.

R. M. O. C.—Certainly it would not be bad 
play for the forwards on one side to run back and en
deavour to deprive the other forwards of the ball 
near goal. Also it is better to give a corner or to 
kick into touch than to allow a snot at goal; but, of 
course, neither of these things should be done if 
danger can be averted otherwise. Young cricketers 
ought always to wear pads and gloves, both in prac
tice and in matches. There is no way of becoming 
a1 good wicket-keeper except by practice. You must 
learn to stand close up to the wicket and to stand 
still. You must keep your hands wide open, with 
the fingers pointing downwards: you must not snap 
at the ball, but let it come right into your hands, bo 
that the force of the ball causes your hands to close 
upon it. Of course, you must watch the ball very, 
very closely. " .

T a b le  B a y .—I hope you received the picture 
safely. You will find some excellent advice on lawn 
tennis in the book on that subject by H. W. W. 
Wilberforce, in the “ All England” series, and also 
in a little book on “ Squash-Racquets,” by E. H. 
Miles, in the same series. Then there is “ Lessons in 
Lawn Tennis,” also by E. H. Miles, published by 
Upcott Gill. The great secret of learning lawn 
tennis is to learn how to use your feet, and how to 
stand for the strokes. I liked South Africa very 
much when I was there. T did not play against the 
last South African team. N o; I do not find writing 
these answers tedious work; if I did, I shouldn’t do 
it You see, the “ Old Fag” and mvself. and every
one else connected with The Captain, take a genuine 
interest in our readers, and make a point of doing 
all we can for them. That is why our magazine 
succeeds,

J. H. C. P .—The muscles belonging to growing 
boys are very variable commodities: it is impossible 
to give measurements that might be called normal. 
If you take mv advice, you will abandon the heavy 
dumb-bells that you are using in favour of some 
weighing 1 lb. or 1£ lbs. each. Ten minutes or a 
nuarter of an hour per diem is quite long enough for 
this sort of exercise. The great point is to work on 
a systematic course of exercises, so as to develon 
vourself uniformly all over. There are plenty of small 
bonks that describe the proper exercises. "

W . J .—I know of no good book on Australian 
cricket of the sort you require. Still, you might like 
“ With Stoddart in Australia." There is also a book 
by George Giffen, the exact name of which I forget.

C. B. F.
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C H A P T E R  I.
NUKUFETAU.

X T  EARLY a thousand miles north and west 
/  of Samoa, in the South Pacific, is a 

■L L cluster of seven-and-thirty lovely palm- 
clad islands enclosing a spacious lagoon, 

marked on the charts as De Peyster’s Island, but 
called by the people who dwell there Nukufetau, 
which signifies “ the land « f  the fetau * tree,” 
for of all the scores of groups and isolated clus
ters of low-lying coral islands in the North and 
South Pacific, Nukufetau excels in the size 
and beauty of its fetau trees, which there thrive 
well on the rich and soft but shallow soil, formed 
by the falling leaves of many hundreds of years 
mixing with decayed coral detritus, and con
tinuously moistened by the warm tropical rain.

In the days of which I write—not much more 
than sixty years ago—a full thousand of vigorous, 
healthy and warlike brown people lived on the 
thirty-seven islands, and all day long canoes, 
with great lateen sails of mats, sailed to and fro 
across the lagoon from one island to another, 
carrying visitors from village to village, the men 
armed with heavy iron-wood clubs and swords

• Calophyllnm lnophyllum.
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and daggers set with sharks’ teeth, or long slen
der spears made from the cocoanut tree; the 
women and girls with wreaths of sweet-smel
ling flowers encircling their heads, or sus
pended from their necks; and at night time, 
when the houses were in darkness, long lines 
of fires could be seen on every beach as the 
people of each village brought out their mats and 
spread them on the sand to sit and watch the 
young men and women dance their wild dances 
of the merry old heathen days, and hear the 
tales of those who, ten years before, had sailed 
with the great Foilape in his fleet of fifty canoes 
to the island of Nui, where he slew six hundred 
people, men, women, and children, and brought 
their skulls home to Nukufetau to adorn the 
temple of the god Erikobai. But now Foilape 
was dead, and his name might be spoken by even 
the lips of a child, though in his life even his 
most trusted warriors dared not speak to him 
but in a whisper, and with head bent low. And 
so now, because a new chief, who was less cruel 
and avaricious, reigned in his stead, the people 
of the thirty-seven isles made merry, though ever 
prepared for war with those of their race on Nui 
to the north, and Funafuti to the south.

To-day all is changed; the rattle of the 
wooden war drum has given place to the 
sound of the mission school bell, calling them 
together in the big white-walled church built of 
coral lime and stones, taken from the^reef; and 
the remaining people of the group, especially 
those of the younger generation, know nothing
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of the heathen laws, customs, and mode of life 
of their savage forefathers. All they do know 
is that those were the times of the po uli uli, 
i.e., the old heathen days, when men’s lives were 
held cheaply, and when the whispered word or 
the open frown of the chief, and the ill-will of 
the priests of the god Erikobai, meant swift death 
by club or spear.

»  «  *  #  *

One morning, soon after daylight, and about 
eleven years after the despot Foilape had fled 
for his life to the neighbouring island of Vai- 
tupu, a weather-worn brig made her appearance 
off the entrance leading into the lagoon, and, 
to the astonishment of the natives, without wait
ing for a pilot, sailed confidently in through the 
dangerous passage, and dropped her anchor off 
the principal village, which was situated on the 
fertile island of Teanamu. In a few minutes 
she was surrounded by a number of canoes, each 
•trying to get alongside first, when the captain, 
who was standing on the poop, called out to 
them in English not to be in such a hurry. There 
was plenty of time, he said, as the ship wanted 
wood and water, and would remain in the lagoon 
for at least ten days. Could any of them speak 
English, he asked.

“ Yes,” replied a fine stalwart young native 
named Fonu (The Turtle), “ I can speak English, 
and there are some more men hero who can speak 
it, but not speak it good like me.”

“ Well, you and those with you come aboard, 
and tell the others that they can have a look at 
the ship some other time. I don’t want my 
decks filled with people to-day. My crew are 
tired, and need rest, for we have had bad 
weather, and the Bhip is leaking so much that 
I may have to put her on the beach here.”

This was good news for the natives, who knew 
that in all probability their services would be 
required in beaching the brig; and that they 
would be paid for their assistance in firearms 
and ammunition, tobacco, and fiery rum—the 
staple articles of trade in the South Seas in 
those wild days. That the brig was no ordinary 
trading ship they could see, for she carried ten 
guns, though manned by a very small crew. With 
such ships it was the custom—similar to that 
observed in the Society and Marquesas Islands— 
for every man of the crew to choose some particu
lar native for his soa ot friend.* When the 
time came for the ship’s departure, a mutual 
interchange of presents took place. The seamen 
would give their soas such useful and greatly 
desired articles as sheath-knives, nails, metal 
buttons, etc., and would receive in return mats, 
native head-dresses, turtle shell, and other curios.

* Synonym on» with the Tahitian taio and the 8amoan u o.

The moment Fonu stepped on board, he shook 
hands with the captain, and then looked around 
him in admiration, for the brig, ajthough heavily 
armed, and despite the small crew she carried, 
was in such excellent order that her decks and 
guns equalled in their smart appearance those of 
any man-of-war he had ever seen.

“ Is this ship man-o’-war? ” he asked.
“ No,” replied the master of the brig with a 

laugh, “ but she was built to be a. man-of-war, 
and was fitted out as one—that is why she has 
so many guns. When I bought her I bought the 
guns as well. Now come below, my friend, and 
have a glass of grog, and I’ll tell you what I want 
done.”

The native followed him into the main cabin, 
which was handsomely fitted up. Bidding him 
be seated, the captain called for liquor, and 
poured out some brandy into his visitor’s glass. 
Then in a few minutes he told him what he 
required.

“ I shall want wood and water, as I said. But 
first I need a lot of men—fifty at least—to help 
my crew take the guns from the decks and 
all heavy things from the hold on shore, so that 
she can be put upon the beach. We struck on 
a reef many weeks ago, and I think she’s pretty 
badly hurt. Can you get the men for me? ”

“ The chief will do all you want,” replied Fonu, 
who, however, went on to say that before the 
chief could undertake such an operation, he 
would have to consult Potiri, the head priest, 
who was practically the ruler of the whole lagoon. 
The priest, ho explained, would, after the cap
tain had made his requirements known, consult 
the oracle in the temple, and if the shades of 
certain deified ancestors of the people gave a 
favourable answer, the work would be at once 
proceeded with. But, the young native in
genuously added, it all depended upon what pre
sents the captain made to Potiri, independently 
of what he paid the people for their labour.

“ Ah, I see,” sai* the captain, stroking his 
beard thoughtfully, “ what do you think this 
chap Potiri would like? ”

“ Guns, powder and ball, red cloth, knives, 
axes—all such things.”

“ Well, he shall have four new muskets with 
bayonets, a keg of bullets, a keg of powder, and 
a lot of knives. I have no red cloth, but can 
give him two red shirts. Will you tell him this 
for me? ”

Fonu’s dark eyes sparkled at the mere men
tion of such a gift, and said he would at once 
go on shore, and speak to Potiri privately, before 
the captain paid his visit to the king. Then he 
inquired how it was that the brig was so easily 
able to enter the lagoon.

" One of my officers, who was here a long time
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j,2;o in a whaleship, told me he could pilot me in, 
r.nd that the people here would not try to cap
ture my ship and kill us. But there was a ship 
jut-off here once, wasn’t there?”

Fonu replied frankly that the captain was 
correct. The ship was cut-off, and everyone on 
board killed. But that was lung ago, when he 
was quite a little boy. Since then no further 
attempt had ever been made, for the people now

nished gold lace. Then, promising to meet the 
captain on shore, and conduct him to the chief, 
the young man took his departure.

As soon as he had left the cabin, the captain 
called the Chileno steward.

11 Tell Mr. Merrill I want him.”
A few minutes later, Merrill, the mate of the 

brig, entered the cabin, and, carefully closing 
the door, seated himself opposite the captain.

THE CAPTAIN MADE HrM A PRESENT OF SOME TOBACCO AND A NAVAL UNIFORM.

desired only to trade, and not fight with and kill 
wl ite men. There were, he said, three or four 
men among them who could speak English. They 
had been to sea in whaleships; he himself, he 
ad 'ed proudly, had been eleven years in English 
and American whaling and trading ships, and 
had been to Sydney, London, and New Bedford.

As an indication of his good-will, the captain 
then made the native a present of some tobacco 
and a naval uniform much ornamented with tar-

CHAPTER II.
A CHANCE OF FRONT.

0  two men more unlike in personal ap
pearance and manners could be imagined 
than Captain Benjamin Rowley and his 
chief mate, Thomas Merrill. The for

mer was tall, stout, broad - shouldered and 
bearded, talked volubly and was careless, almost 
dirty, in his dress; Merrill was short, slender, 
clean-shaven, particularly neat in his clothing.

Vol. TII.—4.
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which fitted him perfectly, whereas Rowley’s 
garments looked as if they had been cut out 
with a knife and fork and fitted by a one-armed 
tailor..

“ Well, Ben,” said Merrill, with an unmistak
able American accent, “ how did you get on P ”

*• First rate, first rate, Tom,” replied the cap
tain, leaning back in his chair and squaring his 
huge shoulders, “ take a drink, and I’ll tell you 
all about it.”

The American helped himself sparingly to some 
brandy, and then, lighting a cigar, listened care
fully to Rowley’s account of his interview with 
Fonu.

“ So you see, Tom, we’ll get along all right 
with these people here; and what Kingston said 
he had heard of them is true, so he has played 
fair with us. What is he doing now?”

“ Nothing particular. I-was waiting to see 
what you wanted done.”

The captain considered for a few moments, 
and then turned his ruddy, ratner pleaBant-look- 
ing face to his officer, and said, as he laid his 
hand upon the table :

“ Look here, Tom Merrill. You and me have 
been together a long time now, and you know 
the kind of customer I am, and that I ’ve done 
some queer things in my time—tougher jobs than 
collaring this brig, as you know—and my con
science is pretty elastic; but I don’t like—no, 
I ’m hanged if I like the idea of treating him 
badly. It ‘ goes agin me,’ as you Yankees say.” 

Merrill nodded. “ Well, what are you going 
to doP I reckon I don’t bear the chap any ill 
will. He’s as good a sailor man as ever chewed 
dead horse meat and wanted to buy a farm.”

“ We must make him come in with us, Tom. 
I ’ll try him again.”

“ Guess you might as well try to teach a buffalo 
how to make buckwheat cakes. He won’t do it. 
If it wasn’t for the girl he’d have more sense.”

“ Ah, that’s it. I didn’t act square with him 
in the first place when I met him that night in 
Arica, and then, as you say, the girl is always 
in his mind. But I ’ll try him again, Tom. I 
can’t bring myself to put him ashore on any of 
these islands; besides, he’s useful. We must 
have someone to navigate ”

Something like a smile flickered across the 
American’s face. “ We’re a mighty poor pair 
of pirates, Ben. What you ought to have done 
in the first place was to have sounded him care
fully, and when you found he was not the sort 
of man we wanted, looked for someone else. But 
you didn’t, and so there’s no use talking about 
it. And unless we put him ashore somewhere 
between here and the Bonin Islands—at some 
island where ships are few and far between—we’ll 
make a mess of things. And what is more, if he

gets a ghost of a chance to recapture the ship, 
he will try to do it.”

“ He will, Tom,” said Rowley gloomily, “ but 
I think the men know you and me too well to 
let him try it on.”

Merrill's hard, saturnine, yet handsome 
features relaxed, and a grim smile moved his 
lips. “ They do, and they well know, too, that 
none, of them can put foot ashore again any
where between Valdivio and Callao. No, Ben, 
the men are all right. Kingston, I am pretty 
sure, has tried to sound them, once since the 
nigger disappeared and once since we lost the 
steward, although they have said nothing about 
it to us.”

Rowley made no remark. He was thinking 
deeply. Then, after helping himself, he pushed 
th^ decanter of brandy towards Merrill. They 
drank together in silence. Then the mate rose 
to go on deck.

“ Set the hands to unbend sails, Tom,” said 
the captain, “ the sooner we get her on the beach, 
the better. I’ll fix up matters with the natives, 
and he back before dinner time. Now tell King
ston I want to see him. I ’ll try him once more.”

Captain Rowley sat waiting impatiently, drum
ming on the cabin table with his fingera. Then, 
as the man he was expecting entered the cabin, 
he motioned him to a seat.

The new comer was a man of about thirty years 
of age, dressed in the usual style of merchant 
officers of those days. His face, neck, and hands 
were tanned a deep reddish-bronze by long years 
of exposure under torrid suns and wild skies, and 
his features, though handsome, were somewhat 
too lined and stern for a man of his years. 
As his grey, deep-set eyes met those of Rowley, 
the latter, who had plenty of assurance and bull
dog pluck, felt something like a blush creep up 
to his temples.

“ Won’t you take a glass of grog, Mr. King
ston P ” he began, somewhat shamefacedly.

“ No, I won’t. I ’d rather lend the mate a 
hand. He tells me you aro going to unbend 
sails.” •

“ Yes, I am. And then I ’ll put the brig on 
the beach; but first I want to talk to you, Mr. 
Kingston.”

“ Well, go ahead, but don’t spin it out too 
long,” said Kingston, looking him squarely in 
the face again.

“ Look here, Kingston,”  said Rowley, rising 
from his seat, and placing both hands on the 
table, “ I ask you for the last time—won’t you 
join us? A third share of the plunder, man.”

“ And I tell you for the last time that I ’ll see 
you and your fellow pirate hanged—and, by 
heaven, you deserve to be hanged—before I 
will have anything to do with you and Merrill
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hm.1 your Chileno gaol
birds, or share any of your 
plunder.”

Captain Rowley’s face 
pirpled. “ Stop,” he said 
I arsely, “ for your own

ke don’t try me too far. 
huok here, man . . .  I mean 
v.-“ll to you, by heaven I 
do. You saved my life in 
the Paumotus, and----- ”

'• And you have ruined 
mine,” retorted Kingston 
fiercely. “ I was a fool to 
do it. I should have let 
you drown.”

“ Don't drive me to des- 
poration, breathed rather 
than spoke Rowley, “ I am 
not in a mood to be 
trifled with. For your own 
sake----- ”

“ Do what you please 1 ” 
and with a defiant glance,
Kingston strode from the 
cabin and went on deck.

Shortly afterwards Row
ley appeared, followed by 
cjpe of the Chileno seamen, 
who was carrying a number 
of articles intended as a 
preliminary present for the 
chief. One of the quarter
boats was lowered and
manned by half-a-dozen 
sailors. Captain Rowley 
having taken his seat, she 
set off for the shore. ’

At the landing - place 
the boat was met by Fonu, 
and some of the leading 
men of the island, by
whom the captain was conducted to the
fo'i- kaupule or council house, where the head
chief and his kaupule, or councillors, awaited 
him. After the usual florid compliments—which 
all Malayo-Polynesians are fond of paying and 
rev iving—had been exchanged through Fonu, 
wh ) acted as interpreter, Rowley made his re- 
qm-st for assistance to enable him to repair his 
sh o, and named the number of muskets, etc., 
which he would give in return. As Fonu had 
told him, the chief replied that he and his people 
were quite willing to do all that was desired, but 
tbit the head priest, Potiri, would first have to 
consult the oracle of the gods; the captain, how
ever ,  should have an answer by sunrise on the 
foliowing day.

This finished the interview, and Rowley, whose

h e r c u l e a n  proportions 
were greatly admired by 
the people, returned to the 
ship, accompanied by Fonu, 
quite satisfied, for the 
young native informed him 
that he had seen Potiri, 
who would not fail to tell 
the people that the gods 
wished them to render every 

assistance and hospitality to the white men.
So, as soon as he reached the deck, he in

structed Merrill to send down the royal masts, 
topmasts, and upper yards, and have all ready 
to haul the brig in to the shore early on the 
following morning.

At supper time, much to his and Merrill’s 
surprise, Kingston seemed tc have quite forgot
ten the morning’s brief altercation between the 
captain and himself, and conversed freely with 
them both, displaying an interest in Rowley’s 
account of his reception by the natives, and of 
Potiri’s priestly power. Then he inquired if he 
(Rowley) had been told by the natives which was 
the best spot to beach the vessel.

“ They want me to haul her in right abreast 
of the village,” replied the big captain, “ but I
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don’t like the place at all; it would suit them, of 
course, and that’s all they care about, but there’s 
not enough ‘ fall ’ from the water’s edge, and 
I ’m afraid we can’t get at her keel if we put her 
there.”

“ What about that flat stretch of reef in front 
of those two little islands,” suggested Kingston, 
with unusual affability, “ it was quite dry when 
we anchored this morning, and at high water 
there must be a good eight or ten feet of water 
on it.”

“ The very place! ” exclaimed Rowley. “ I ’ll 
go and look at it in the morning.”

»  «  *  *  *

Just before sundown the captain again went 
on shore, and returned rather late in the even
ing. Kingston was walking the deck, smoking 
his pipe.

“ That was a good idea of yours, Mr. King
ston,” said Rowley, “ even the natives, though 
they wanted me badly to put the ship on the 
beach right in front of the village, say that the 
place you saw is the best; it is hard, smooth 
rock, and we can work better at her there than 
on soft, sandy mud.”

Then he paused, and said with a certain 
affected bluntness.

“ I think I’ll have a tot and turn in. Won’t 
you join me ? ”

“Thank you, I will,” replied Kingston promptly, 
and secretly delighted at the second officer’s 
change of demeanour, Rowley led the way into 
the cabin, where the two remained for quite half- 
an-hour, talking on various matters, but each 
carefully avoiding any allusion to the cause of 
the disagreement between them.

Then, bidding each other good night, Rowley 
retired to his state-room, and Kingston, whose 
mind was full of a project which had come to him 
but a few hours before, went on deck to think it 
out undisturbedly.

And as Kingston paced to and fro on the quar
ter deck, Rowley tapped at the mate’s open door, 
and Merrill sat up in his bunk.

“ I think he’s coming round, Tom,” said the 
captain in a whisper.

“ Maybe,” said Merrill, pessimistically, 
“ reckon we can’t tell till we know for certain. 
Good night.”

CHAPTER III.
KINGSTON DRAWS HIS PAT.

r i r M M  n*Sht was wondrously bright and 
““J P 'l (1 II *n calm, and Ringston, as he 

|_J paced to and fro on the quar
ter deck, busied as he was with 

his own thoughts, could not but gaze upon the 
beauties of the scene before him. The brig lay 
motionless upon the sleeping lagoon, which, save

for the occasional ripple or splash caused by a 
fish coming to the surface, was as smooth as a 
sheet of glass, and reflected upon its bosom the 
steady light of myriad stars.

Astern, and within half a mile, the clustered 
houses of the native village stood out sharp and 
clear, with a background of tall palms lifting 
their plumed heads against the western sky. In 
front of the village, on a beach of snow white 
sand, lay a long row of canoes, on which women 
and children sat and talked and sang, as they 
waited for the men to come forth from the 
houses and launch their frail craft for the 
night’s fishing out beyond the white line of 
tumbling surf which forever beat upon the bar
rier reef a mile away. And then, on either hand 
of the brig, as he turned his face for’ard, were 
the curving, palm-fringed beaches of the other 
isles encompassing the lagoon, with here and 
there a faint glimmer of firelight showing 
through the groves of some little village nestled 
therein.

* * * * *
Less than two years before that evening, King

ston had thought himself one of the luckiest men 
in existence, for, after sixteen years of seafaring 
life in all quarters of the globe, beginning as an 
ordinary seaman, and working up to chief mate, 
he found himself master of a fine brigantine em
ployed in the West Const of South America 
trade.

The brigantine was named the Rosa Forestier, 
after one of the daughters of the owner, a Cap
tain Forestier of Valparaiso, ono of the weal
thiest merchants of that city. Kingston had 
joined her by the merest chance. *

Mate of a leaky coal-laden ship which had 
arrived at Valparaiso from an Australian port 
and had been condemned after survey, he found 
himself unable to get another berth unless he 
liked to sink his dignity and ship before the mast.

One day, after three weeks’ idleness, he went to 
his lodgings, which were over a combined grocer’s, 
ironmonger’s, bookseller’s and stationer’s shop in 
the Almendral. The proprietor was an English
man who had been long settled in the country. 
He would often ask Kingston as he passed 
through the shop to sit down and smoke a cigar. 
On this occasion, however, the young man saw 
that there were customers being attended to by 
his landlord—a gentleman and three young 
ladies, who were, he could see at a glance, 
English people, and indeed, as he passed by them, 
after raising his hat, he heard them speaking in 
English. A few minutes after he had entered 
his room, he was surprised by his landlord coming 
to his door with a smiling face.

“ You’ve just arrived at the right time, Mr.
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Kingston. That is Captain Forestier. He owns 
several vessels sailing out of here and Con9epcion.
T happened to mention that you wanted a ship, 
an.d he says he should like to see you. So come 
along.”

Kingston needed no pressing. He at once fol
lowed the landlord, and was introduced to Fores 
tier, a tall, keen-eyed, business-like man of siyty, 
and in five minutes he was practically engaged as 
master of the Rosa Forestier, whose captain had 
died suddenly the day previously, just as the 
vessel was on the point of sailing for Concepcion.

11 When can you go aboard?” queried Fores
tier, in his sharp, abrupt manner, as he looked 
Kingston up and down.

“ At once.”
“ Ah, that’s right. I ’ll go with you, and we’ll 

call at the Custom House on our way. Speak 
Spanish?” *

" Pretty well.” *
“ Good. Now, sir, we’ll go. Ah, I forgot—Mr. 

Kingston, my daughters. Your new cohimand is 
named after my second daughter, Miss Rosa 
Forestier. Now, girls, drive home; don’t wait 
for me.”

Kingston enjoyed but one brief glimpse of Rosa 
Forestier’s face. She was very lovely, he 
thought, lovelier than her two sisters, and he 
wondered whether he would see her again. Most 
probably not, ho reflected. Her father did not 
look the sort of man who would be likely to invite 
one of his captains to visit his house, and, any
way, what business had he, a man without a 
dollar, to let any woman come into his thoughts?

With Forestier he boarded the brigantine, and 
was well satisfied with his first command. On 
the following day he sailed for Valdivia, with 
which place his employer did a large trade, 
always sending there every few months one of 
the six vessels he owned.

From the very first Kingston met with good 
luck, returning to Valparaiso much sooner 
than Captain Forestier expected, and was duly 
complimented upon the quick passage he had 
made. His next voyage was to Callao, where 
Forcstier had a branch of his business, and on 
this occasion the merchant himself came with 
him as supercargo.

During the voyage there and back he watched 
Kingston closely. Himself a seaman of great 
experience, and used to the controlling of rough 
and mutinous crews, he could not but admit to 
himself that in Edward Kingston he had found 
a man who, though so young, was every whit as 
capable and resourceful as he himself was in 
times of emergency and danger. When they 
returned to Valparaiso after a highly successful 
and profitable voyage, he invited Kingston to his

house, introduced him to his friends, and even
tually desired him to consider that house his 
home whenever the Rosa Forestier was in port.

For Captain Forestier never for one moment 
dreamt that Kingston, privileged guest as he was, 
would presume to lift his eyes to .one of his 
daughters; had he entertained the slightest sus
picion of such a thing, he would, in nautical par
lance, have brought that daring young man up 
with a round turn, and curtly told him that his 
services were no longer required. Always busied 
in his money-making, he never noticed that Rosa 
and Kingston were very often together; her 
mother and sisters, who all liked the handsome 
young sailor, giving them every opportunity of 
meeting. Before he had been a year in Fores
tier’s employ, he had told Rosa of his love, and 
she had promised to be his wife.

It so happened that, on the very day he had 
told Rosa of his affection, her father returned 
home in a more than usually good temper, and 
informed Kingston, who was just on the point 
of returning to his ship (which was to sail on the 
following day), that he wished to see him at his 
office in the morning, as he thought he should 
have “ some pleasant news ” for him.

" And I too wished to see you, sir, to-morrow 
morning,” said Kingston, as he bade his host 
good-bye, and went off, wildly elated.

At eleven o’clock he found his employer in his 
office. He was smoking a cigar, and looked the 
personification of good humour and business con
tentment.

“ Ha, hero you are, Kingston. Sit down. Take 
a cigar. Just got definite news about a certain 
matter. You have heard of the Jalasco brig?”

“ Yes, sir; I have been told she is one of the 
fastest brigs on the coast.”

“ Well, I've had my eye on her for a long time. 
Just the vessel for the Chiloe and Patagonian 
trade, new, well-armed, fast and of good carrying 
capacity. Moreno Brothers, I knew, wished to 
sell her, as they are in a tight place, but they 
wanted too much coin. However, to make a 
long story short, I made them an offer for her 
some weeks ago—thirty thousand dollars—and 
this morning Diego Moreno came and accepted 
it. And you are to have command of her. 
Riecke (Kingston’s chief mate) shall have the 
Rosa. The Jalasco is on her way down from 
Callao now, and ought to be here in a few weeks; 
so you can wait for her, and I ’ll send the Rosa to 
sea. Hope you’re satisfied P ”

“ Indeed I am, sir,” said Kingston gratefully, 
“  she is a beautiful vessel; and though I am sorry 
in one way to leave the Rosa, I shall be proud 
to command her,” and then, without further ado, 
and thinking it a fitting moment, he bluntly told
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his employer of his love for Rosa, and asked his 
consent to their engagement.

Captain Forestier heard him in silence; then 
he rose from his seat, and his face was set, stern, 
and cold.

“ I thought,” said the old man slowly, as he 
bent over towards Kingston, and almost scowled 
at him from under his thick, bushy eyebrows,
“ that you were a man whom I could trust. I 
have done much to advance you. You have re
turned my confidence in you by ensnaring the 
affections of my daughter in an underhand and 
clandestine manner. You are a dishonourable 
scoundrel, and from this moment are no longer in 
my employ. Attempt to see my daughter again 
at your peril. . . . Stop!” and he raised his 
clenched hand passionately, “ I will hear no ex
cuses— your conduct admits of none. I will 
thank you to at once remove your effects from 
the brigantine. My cashier will pay you what
ever is due to you.”

Then stepping to the door that opened into the 
main office, he called the cashier.

“ Mr. Thompson, Captain Kingston has left 
my service. Pay him whatever is due, together 
with three months’ extra money.”

Too stunned to attempt any further protest, 
yet burning with mingled shame and anger, 
Kingston followed the sympathising cashier into 
the outer office, drew what money he was entitled 
to, but refused to accept the extra three months’
pay- . . .

Then he went to his friend the English store
keeper, who readily promised to be the means 
of communication between himself and his sweet
heart. So he sat down and wrote a long letter to 
Rosa, telling her all that had occurred, and say
ing that he would never give her up.

“ I shall leave hero to-morrow, dearest,” he 
concluded, “ for Callao, where I am in great 
hopes of getting a berth in one of Lorimer’s ves
sels trading along the coast. But I shall have 
to begin as second mate again, I fear. Let us 
hope that your father will receive me differently 
when I ask him for you again. If he does not— 
well, then, I Shall take you,”

CHAPTER IV.
A DEAD M A N  TELLS A TALE.

N the following day Kingston took pas
sage in a small Spanish vessel bound 
to Arica, from where he was pretty 
sure of getting to Callao. But in 

this expectation he was disappointed when 
he reached Arica, and was told that he might

have to wait a month or more before any vessel 
would leave Arica for that port. However, he 
had no choice but to wait, so resigned himself to 
the inevitable.

He took up his quarters at a house much fre
quented by the captains of English and American 
ships. It was kept by an ex-American whaling 
captain, a man named Vigors, whose wife was 
a Spanish woman. It did not take Kingston 
long to learn that both Vigors and his pretty 
little wife were engaged in smuggling operations, 
which were connived at by the port authorities, 
who shared in the proceeds. '

Almost every day and night, Vigors was visited 
by numbers of ruffianly looking characters, with 
whom he would hold long conversations in pri
vate. They all, of course, Vigors included, spoke 
in Spanish, and did not seem to care whether 
Kingston, who, as Vigors knew, understood that 
language, overheard them or not. However, as 
they were always perfectly civil to him, and 
Vigors himself tried to make him as comfortable 
as he could in his so-called hotel, he endured 
their presence in the evenings with patience. In 
the daytime he contrived to pass the time fairly 
well, making excursions into the country through 
the fertile Azape Valley, returning at dusk to 
the Hotel La Serena, as Vigors’s establishment 
was called. Sometimes the host, when he was 
not engaged with his smuggling friends, would 
play a game of cards with him for moderate 
stakes, and on one occasion, when Kingston had 
lost, and handed a gold coin to Vigors, the latter 
frankly advised him not to display his money too 
freely in Arica, especially in his house.

“ These friends of mine you see here are a 
pretty tough lot, and the sight of gold would be 
a bit too much for them. And I guess I don’t 
want anything to happen to you through any 
fault of mine.”

Kingston thanked him for his candour, said he 
would be careful, and from that time took rather 
a liking to the man.

One evening, on his return from his usual ride 
into the country, he found that Vigors had a 
visitor, a big, florid-faced man whom he intro
duced as Captain Rowley, and who had, he said, 
just arrived from Callao in a coasting vessel. Ha 
and Vigors were evidently old acquaintances, 
and the haiituis of the house also seemed to 
know the new comer very well, for he addressed 
moBt of them by their Christian names, and was 
very liberal to them in the way of refreshments. 
He seemed pleased, “ as a brother Englishman,” 
to make Kingston’s acquaintance, and befoia 
half-an-hour had passed the two were on very 
friendly ternis, telling each other of their sea
faring experiences in various parts of the work:.
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,vley seemed much interested when he learned 

i t t Kingston knew the South Sea Islands and 
tb: China Seas pretty well—having been second 
m.ite of a Hobart Town whaler for several 
civises, as well as having had many years’ ex
perience in trading vessels.

'■ And so you’re going to Valparaiso to look for 
another ship? ” lie said meditatively, after King- 
sf< n had told him practically all his story—for he 
somehow felt attracted to the big, voluble, red
faced captain—“ there’s not much in that, is 
there? I know the Lorimers—-mean lot, I can 
tell you. Forestier isn’t any better, or he 
wouldn’t have served you* as he did. Why, does 
lie think lie’s going to marry the girl to a prince 
of the blood royal ? It was a dirty kick-out for 
you, I must say.”

“ It was,” said the young man, his face flushing 
with anger as he thought of the old merchant’s 
insults. .

“ Now, look here,” said Rowley, with sudden 
confidence, “ you chuck up this idea of going to 
Callao. There’s nothing in it, and it’ll take you 
a month of Sundays to make any money. Come 
with me. You’re just the man I want. You 
know the South Seas and the China coast; I 
don’t, and neither does my mate. I’ll give you 
rattling good money if you’ll do second mate's 
dtlty, and help us in the navigating work; 
for, to tell you the truth, neither Merrill 
—that's my mate—nor myself are good navi
gators, though we’re right enough along the 
coast.”

Where is your ship? ” asked Kingston in sur
prise.

Not far off by this time,” replied Rowley, 
with a laugh. “ Now look here, I ’ll tell you the 
whole truth. I ’ve got a fine brig, and I ’ve been 
making a pretty penny in the contraband line 
between Panama and the southern ports, but 
when I was ashore in Callao a few weeks ago a 
friend of mine there told me that my brig was 
to be seized within a few days, and that I was 
being watched. He helped me to get away into 
the country that night, and took a letter from 
me off to my mate telling him to slip bis cable 
anu skip, and pick me up at Arica. I ’m safe 
enongh here, as I ’m among friends, and I expect 
Merrill every day now. He won’t come to an 
anci-or, but there’s a couple of men on the top 
of the morro on the look-out for him day and 
n*ght, and Vigors has a boat ready to put me 
abo. rd. Now, what do you say?”

*’ First of all, I want to know where you are 
bound t o ? ”

“ c hina. I’m sick of this trade; it’s too risky, 
though there’s a lot of money in it. The brig

is well armed, and just the right sort of ’ship 
for the opium trade.”

“ I don’t particularly care about leaving South 
America,” said Kingston, who was thinking of 
Rosa.

“ No, I dare say not. But look here,” and 
Rowley bent forward with an eager light in his 
staring blue eyes, “ I want you badly—that’s the 
truth. Now, I ’ll tell you what I ’ll do. If you 
will see us safe into Macao harbour, I ’ll give you 
two thousand dollars.”

11 You must have made money,” said Kingston 
with a laugh.

“ I ’ve done pretty well, pretty well, and mean 
to do better. Now, is it a deal ? ”

“ Yes, I can’t resist such a good offer. Two 
thousand dollars means a lot to a poor man like 
me.”

“ Come here, Jimmy, my buck,” cried Rowley 
gleefully to Vigors, “ bring us-some writing gear. 
Mr. Kingston here and me are doing a bit of 
business.”

Vigors brought writing materials; in a few 
minutes Kingston had signed an agreement to 
navigate the brig Blossom to Macao for two 
thousand dollars, and Rowley paid one quarter of 
the sum down in gold.

That night he wrote a long hopeful letter to 
Rosa, telling her of his good fortune, and saying 
that with two thousand dollars added to what 
he had previously saved, he would at least be able 
to buy a share in a small vessel on the South 
American coast, and, all going well, would be 
back in Valparaiso within twelve months. The 
letter with the money he confided to the care of 
Vigors—whom he felt he could trust—to send 
to Rose via his friend the storekeeper in Val
paraiso.

Two or three days after he had signed the 
agreement with Rowley, the latter suddenly left 
Vigors’s establishment. He took with him eight 
or ten of Vigors’s smuggling friends. They were 
all armed and mounted, and Kingston saw the 
party ride off in the direction of the Azape 
Valley.

On joining Vigors and his wife at breakfast, 
ha found a note from Rowley, telling him to hold 
himself in readiness, as, all going well, he (Row
ley) expected that the brig would be off Arica 
that or the following night, and that Vigors 
would have a boat in readiness to convey him on 
board.

“ Why could not be wait here till the brig was 
off the port ? ” asked Kingston, naturally enough, 
of Vigors.

The American shook his head, and said that 
that would not do—the authorities of Arica,
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although they were actually concerned in many 
of his and Rowley’s transactions, dared not wink 
at his openly leaving the country under their 
very'eyes, when a price was offered for his appre
hension, and the Government had given orders 
for the seizure of the brig. Therefore, he added, 
Rowley had gone off with his party along the 
coast to a rendezvous 
arranged with Merrill, 
where the old crew, of 
whose trustworthiness 
he was not assured, were 
to be put ashore, and 
the men who had ridden 
away with him put in 
their places.

This sounded reason
able enough, and King
ston was quite satisfied 
when, after his usual 
game of cards with his 
host, he turned in. It 
was then about mid
night, and, the night 
being cool, he was soon 
asleep. He had not 
slumbered, however, for 
more than an hour, 
when he was awakened 
by the sound of gallop
ing hoofs on the dusty 
road. They stopped at 
th e  c o u r t y a r d  of 
Vigors's house, and pre
sently he heard the 
American and his wife 
talking to someone in 
the adjoining room; a 
few m i n u t e s  later 
Vigors came to his 
room and called to him 
to dress.

“ H u r r y  up,  Mr.
Kingston. Rowley is 
lying to outside. The 
boat is all ready.”

Dressing himself as 
quickly as possible, and 
pitching his few belong
ings into a bag, he went 
into the other room, 
where Vigors was await
ing him. B i d d i n g  
Sefiora Vigors a warm 
good-bye, he followed his host along the deserted 
sea front to the waterside, where a boat manned 
by two men was lying. They passed close beside 
the guard-ship lying in the centre of the port 
without being challenged, and, rounding the

northern arm of the harbour, saw the brig lying 
to about a mile away under the dark shadow of 
the beetling morro. No lights were visible on 
board. Taking up a lighted lantern, which was 
standing in the bottom of the boat, partly 
covered by a coat, Vigors held it aloft for an 
instant.

“ She sees us,” he said, as the brig, in response 
to the signal, at once filled and stood towards ti e 
boat, “ pull, Miguel, pull, Pedro,”

The boat was soon alongside, and Vigors anil 
Kingston clambered on deck, where they were

SHALL I  OO FOR’ A R D , BAH, A N ’  SEE DAT DOSE FELLOW S DON’ 
KICK U P TOO MUCH BOBBERY? ”
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met by Rowley and his mate, who shook hands 
with them.

“ Ha, Mr. Kingston, welcome on board the 
Bhssom,” said the big captain effusively. “ Now, 
will you please come on the poop with me, and 
take charge of the ship, as my mate and myself 

■*- hare to transact a little business with our good 
friend Vigors before ho goes ashore. Ill call the 
hands aft first, however, before I go below, and 
‘ talk some ’ to ’em, as my mate would say. Just 
to introduce ’em to you,” and he laughed 
boisterously.

“ Come aft, men,” ho bawled in English, “ I 
want to speak to you for a minute. Show a leg, 
you yellow-hided Dagoes.”

The crew trooped aft, and then Rowley ad
dressed them vigorously in Spanish, telling them 
that the man who stood beside him was not only 
a personal friend of his, and a gentleman, but 
their new second mate as well; and also that he 
(Kingston) was able and willing “ to knock the 
eyeballs out of any one, or the whole lot of them, 
if they didn’t move along slippy.” Then he wound 
up by telling them that he (Rowley) had no doubt 
that tSenor Kingston, to show his good will to
wards his new shipmates, would allow both 
watches to drink his health jn good French cog- 
tytc, and that the steward would bring them 
up half a dozen bottles presently.

The “ yellow-hided Dagoes ” viva’d both el 
Capitan Rowley and Senor Kingston-most en
thusiastically, and Rowley, who seemed to be in 
most exuberant spirits, again shook hands with 
his second mate and went below, leaving King
ston in charge.

The steward brought up the bottles of brandy, 
and in a few minutes the entire crew gathered 
around the fore-hatch and about the windlass, 
and Kingston hoard them laughing and talking 
as they opened the bottles and drank freely of 
their contents.

Presently, a huge American negro, who was 
standing beside the helmsman, came up to the 
new officer and saluted.

“ flood ebening, sail. I ’se de bos’un, sah. 
Shrill I go for’ard, sah, an’ see dat dose fellows 
don kick up too much bobbery? ”

‘ 'Just as you please, bos’un,” replied King
ston. with a smile at the word “ bobbery,” which 
brought up old memories of East India “ country 
ships” to his mind. .

The business which Vigors had to transact with 
Captain Rowley and his mate did not take long 
to complete, for in less than a quarter of an hour 
the three came on deck together, all evidently in 
high spirits.

“ Good-bye, Mr. Kingston. I wish you all 
good luck,” said Vigors, warmly shaking the new 
officer’s hand. “ Good-bye, Ben; good-bye, Tom,” 
and with two very large and heavy bags of dollars 
he went over the side into his boat, which at once 
pushed off and pulled shoreward. Then Rowley 
and Merrill again went below.

As Kingston paced to and fro on the poop, he 
became aware of a fact that, when he first 
stepped on board, he had not noticed—the decks 
had been washed down, and. were not yet dry. No 
rain, he knew, could have fallen at that time of 
the year, and it was a strange thing to wash 
decks late at night.

Presently, as he passed the skylight, he glanced 
down and saw that Rowley and Merrill were en
gaged in the agreeable task of counting money. 
Quite one half of the cabin table was covered with 
bags of silver coin, piled three or four deep, while 
the contents of five or six bags lay in a loose heap 
before Merrill. Rowley had before him long 
rows of gold in piles,'the amount of which, as 
he counted, he called out to Merrill, and then 
entered on a slip of paper.

“ Very pleasant occupation,” thought King
ston, as he turned away somewhat enviously, 
“ smuggling must be a very lucrative business. 
If I had one twentieth part of that money, I 
would drop sailorising pretty quickly.”

He walked to the fife-rail, and, leaning across 
it, looked for’ard, placing one foot on the edge 
of the waterway. Then he felt something soft 
against the toe of his boot. Ho stooped and 
touched it, and then shuddered.

He had touched a hand, and from the hand 
depended a body—held swinging there by the 
grim death-grip of the cold fingers.

Kingston sprang to the skylight, and looked 
down.

“ Come on deck, Captain Rowley,” he cried, 
" and tell me what sort of a craft this is; there’s 
a dead man hanging to the rail here! ”

Rowley glanced up swiftly, and Kingston saw 
that the burly skipper’s face had gone as white 
as that of the dead sailor.

'  (To be continued.)

Vx. tii.—4.
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although they were actually concerned in many 
of his and Rowley’s transactions, dared not wink 
at his openly leaving the country under their 
very eyes, when a price was offered for his appre
hension, and the Government had given orders 
for the seizure of the brig. Therefore, he added, 
Rowley had gone off with his party along the 
coast to a rendezvous 
arranged with Merrill, 
where the old crew, of 
whose trustworthiness 
he was not assured, were 
to be put ashore, and 
the men who had ridden 
away with him put in 
their places.

This sounded reason
able enough, and King
ston was quite satisfied 
when, after his usual 
game of cards with his 
host, he turned in. It 
was then about mid
night, and, the night 
being cool, he was soon 
asleep. He had not 
slumbered, however, for 
more than an hour, 
when he was awakened 
by the sound of gallop
ing hoofs on the dusty 
road. They stopped at 
th e  c o u r t y a r d  of 
Vigors's house, and pre
sently he heard the 
American and his wife 
talking to someone in 
the adjoining room; a 
few m i n u t e s  later 
Vigors came to his 
room and called to him 
to dress,

“ H u r r y  up,  Mr.
Kingston. Rowley is 
lying to outside. The 
boat is all ready.”

Dressing himself as 
quickly as possible, and 
pitching his few belong
ings into a bag, he went 
into the other room, 
where Vigors was await
ing him. B i d d i n g  
Senora Vigors a warm 
good-bye, he followed his host along the deserted 
sea front to the waterside, where a boat manned 
by two men wa9 lying. They passed close beside 
the guard-ship lying in the centre of the port 
without being challenged, and, rounding the

northern arm of the harbour, saw the brig lying 
to about a mile away under the dark shadow of 
the beetling morro. No lights were visible on 
board. Taking up a lighted lantern, which was 
standing in the bottom of the boat, partly 
covered by a coat, Vigors held it aloft for an 
instant.

“ She sees us,” he said, as the brig, in response 
to the signal, at once filled and stood towards the 
boat, “ pull, Miguel, pull, Pedro.”

The boat was soon alongside, and Vigors and 
Kingston clambered on deck, where they were
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irii-fc by Rowley and his mate, who shook hands 
with them.

" Ha, Mr. Kingston, welcome on board the 
Hfossont,” said the big captain effusively. “ Now, 
will you please come on the poop with me, and 
take charge of the ship, as my mate and myself 
have to transact a little business with our good 
friend Vigors before he goes ashore. 1*11 call the 
hands aft first, however, before I go below, and 
‘ talk some ’ to ’em, as my mate would say. Just 
to introduce ’em to you,” and he laughed 
boisterously.

“ Come aft, men,” he bawled in English, “ I 
wjnt to speak to you for a minute. Show a leg, 
you yellow-hided Dagoes.”

The crew trooped aft, and then Rowley ad
dressed them vigorously in Spanish, telling them 
that the man who stood beside him was not only 
a personal friend of his, and a gentleman, but 
their new second mate as well; and also that he 
(Kingston) was able and willing “ to knock the 
eyeballs out of any one, or the whole lot of them, 
if they didn’t move along slippy.” Then he wound 
up by telling them that he (Rowley) had no doubt 
that tSefior Kingston, to show his good will to
wards his new shipmates, would allow both 
watches to drink his health jn good French cog
nac, and that the steward would bring them 
up half a dozen bottles presently.

The “ yellow-hided Dagoes ” viva’d both el 
C'apitan Rowley and Senor Kingston • most en
thusiastically, and Rowley, who seemed to be in 
most exuberant spirits, again shook hands with 
his second mate and went below, leaving King
ston in charge.

The steward brought up the bottles of brandy, 
and in a few minutes the entire crew gathered 
around the fore-hatch and about the windlass, 
and Kingston heard them laughing and talking 
as they opened the bottles and drank freely of 
their contents.

1’ resently, a huge American negro, who was 
standing beside the helmsman, came up to the 
m'W officer and saluted.

” Good ebening, sail. I ’se de bos’un, sah.
all I go for’ard, sail, an’ see dat dose fellows 

don’ kick up too much bobbery P ”
‘ Just as you please, bos'un,” replied King

ston, with a smile at the word “ bobbery,” which 
brought up old memories of East India “ country 
sr.ips” to his mind. .

The business which Vigors had to transact with 
Captain Rowley and his mate did not take long 
to complete, for in less than a quarter of an hour 
the three came on deck together, all evidently in 
high spirits.

“ Good-bye, Mr. Kingston. I wish you all 
good luck,” said Vigors, warmly shaking the new 
officer’s hand. “ Good-bye, Ben; good-bye, Tom,” 
and with two very large and heavy bags of dollars 
he went over the side into his boat, which at once 
pushed off and pulled shoreward. Then Rowley 
and Merrill again went below.

As Kingston paced to and fro on the poop, he 
became aware of a fact that, when he first 
stepped on board, he had not noticed—the decks 
had been washed down, and. were not yet dry. No 
rain, he knew, could have fallen at that time of 
the year, and it was a strange thing to wash 
decks late at night.

Presently, as he passed the skylight, he glanced 
down and saw that Rowley and Merrill were en
gaged in the agreeable task of counting money. 
Quite one half of the cabin table was covered with 
bags of silver coin, piled three or four deep, while 
the contents of five or six bags lay in a loose heap 
before Merrill. Rowley had before him long 
rows of gold in piles, the amount of which, as 
he counted, he called out to Merrill, and then 
entered on a slip of paper.

“ Very pleasant occupation,” thought King
ston, as lie turned away somewhat enviously, 
“ smuggling must be a very lucrative business. 
If I had one twentieth part of that money, I 
would drop sailorising pretty quickly.”

He walked to the fife-rail, and, leaning across 
it, looked for’ard, placing one foot on the edge 
of the waterway. Then he felt something soft 
against the toe of his boot. He stooped and 
touched it, and then shuddered.

He had touched a hand, and from the hand 
depended a body—held swinging there by the 
grim death-grip of the cold fingers.

Kingston sprang to the skylight, and looked 
down.

“ Come on deck, Captain Rowley,” he cried, 
“ and tell me what sort of a craft this is ; there’s 
a dead man hanging to the rail here! ”

Rowley glanced up swiftly, and Kingston saw 
that the burly skipper's face had gone as white 
as that of the dead sailor.

- • (To be continued.)

Tol. t i i ,—6.
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UTOBIOGRArHIES, as we know 
them, are recollections set down at 
the close of a successful life, dug, for 
the most part, out of memories of a 

distant past, frequently dry as dust and spirit
less, of a day that is gone. The present me
moir of activity differs from these. I came 
across its actor at a time when he was at the 
height of his career. Our acquaintance, begun 
in a commercial establishment of a large 
American city, just after his descent from the 
flag pole of the building, was finally cemented 
into friendship on a steeple, through my open
eyed admiration of his daring and skill. 
Thereafter we had many talks in my High 
Climber’s little parlour, and unending was the 
series of stories he told. They are his auto
biography.

I was always supple,” said John William 
Fletcher. "  Tell about me from the begin
ning, and remember I am more than a 
‘ ISteeple Jack.’ I  don’t like that word.”

' That’s why I am calling you a ‘ High 
Climber,’ ”  I said.

The little man—at that moment, in his light 
blue shirt and white duck trousers, looking 
barely nineteen, though close to thirty— as
serted. “ It ’s not only steeples with me— it’s 
chimneys, brick and iron, ‘ stacks,’ flag-staffs, 
do mes, crosses, clock faces, windmills, water 
towers, weather indicators; gilding, painting, 
pointing, repairing, taking off from chimney 
tops and lowering heavy iron caps (caps that 
sometimes weigh six tons— I ’ve handled them 
as heavy as seven and a half), down 200 and 
juore feet, putting new caps up again, bolting 
iron bands round chimneys-^everything

that’s high up ; yes, and I even straightened 
out a steeple once that was eighteen inches 
out of plumb.”

"D o  you never get ‘ leary ”  I  asked; for 
a few hours before I had seen him 250 feet 
high in mid-air, his toes touching the cross on 
a steeple, a flimsy bit of rope and a scrap of 
"  board”  (his “  boatswain’s chair ” ) being all 
that held him. "  Can you look down when you 
are up so high ? Most men who climb heights 
say you must never look below you.”

The little man laughed. “  I look wherever I 
please,”  he said merrily; "down, up, any
where. I can tell you whatever is happening 
below me. I could keep track of what you were 
doing on the ground. Trouble me? N o ! ”

I thought how, within the week, I had 
seen with my own eyes the High Climber 
take his pretty young wife, handicapped 
though she was by her skirts, up upon the 
gilded cross of a metropolitan spire; of how 
I had photographed him two days before, he 
on a steeple, I  in a great lofty belfry across 
the street— and I believed.

" To see how I do it you must go ‘ way 
back,’ ”  he said, " to when I was a boy of 
seven. Start there.”

Then followed, in this and other talks, this 
string of romances and daring deeds aloft 
over the house tops, of surprising anecdotes, 
of which I am merely the historian.

* * ' * * *
“  I  started gymnastics when I was seven,” 

said the High Climber, “  in a circus. 
But there’s a difference, I tell you, between 
the athlete of one o ’ those gymnasiums and 
a performer in a circus. What they do in a
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circus came natural to me, though hundreds 
of men call themselves Steeple Jacks. Any 
man can call himself one. I  am much more, 
because I was a circus gymnast who could do 
twisters, somersaults, the slack rope, contor
tion. That’s why I  can climb without stag
ing, with hardly any rigging at all, with a 
little short piece of wood instead of a big

clumsy chair, with only two coils of rope and 
a brace and bit, up to the top of anything. 
While some other fellows I know are working 
to put up their rigging, I climb up and do 
the job. I t ’s the time that counts, and the 
thinking out how to do it.

“ But at first, of course, I never thought 
of this business, or of the circus either. My 
people lived in Pennsylvania, at Manyunk, 
and then at Camden. When I was ten I was 
in a mill at Camden, tending a machine. One 
day ‘ Pugsy ’ O’Brien’s circus came along. 
Like all the other boys, I  went. Afterwards 
I said to a fellow who went with me—-a fel
low who always had his pockets full of money, 
' Say, I could do better than all of those.’ 
He knew I could, too. ‘ W h a t? ’ he says. 
‘ Yes,’ I  answered him. ‘ Let me have some 
money to get a suit and I ’ll show you.’

“ The next day I went to the tent and saw 
‘ Pugsy.’ It was a little ten-cent circus, and 
' Pugsy ' was a big man with a gruff voice. 
When I ’d told him what I wanted he said 
fiercely, ‘ Well, what can yer do?’ I was just 
about to show him when his wife came in. 
‘ Mr. O ’Brien,’ she said, * what are you think
ing of? I ’ve waited for you over an hour 
now. The proper thing to do is to let the boy 
go in the ring to-night.’ ‘ A ll right, boy,’ 
said ‘ Pugsy’ O’Brien. 'Com e then.’

"  That was just what I  wanted. I  was in 
the ring that night, you may be sure. The

regular performers made me dress in a pas
sage-way ; pushed me in first. Everybody 
knew me; the whole town knew each other. 
They cheered me and called me by name. I 
was out of practice, but I never get stiff. I 
did everything. I went on the ladders, and 
I did a trick at balancing. I threw twisters 
and turned somersaults. After two nights 
of it ‘ Pugsy ’ took me on at the circus at 
twelve dollars a week ( I ’d been getting three 
a week in the mill), and later, with Barnum, 
I made as much as forty dollars.

“  I have to laugh,”  went on the High 
Climber, "  when I see all the heavy rigging 
that is used, four times too much on nearly 
every job, and not alone the jobs of my kind, 
but in all sorts of heavy weight raising. 
Every job I get I study out to do it in some 
simple way. My kit that I carry about 
with me is my two coils of rope— half-inch 
rope— a lot of short ends of rope (for tying), 
mv brace and bit, and eighteen to twenty 
spikes. The board I use for a seat (about 
nine inches wide by fourteen long) I can pick 
up in any town, and also the ladders I need. 
The kit goes in a box that when packed does 
not weigh over seventy-five pounds. That’s 
the way you learn to handle high work after 
you’ve been a circus performer.

“  High climbing as a business came to me 
gradually. I t  was not long before I left 
‘ Pugsy ’ O ’Brien for Barnum, and for three 
years I travelled with that show as a gym
nast. After I  gave it up I went round 
giving exhibitions at state fairs and making 
balloon ascents. Meantime I was picking 
up all sorts of climbing work, and I saw that 
there was a small fortune waiting for me.

"T he first job of this sort I had taken was 
after I had been travelling with Barnum 
about a year. The circus was showing in a 
little town, and a man who had seen me the 
night before and had thought I was 
pretty good, offered me ten dollars to 
climb his flag pole and put back the 
rope that had been pulled out. It 
was easy for me to shin that pole— 
easy money. ' But say,’ said the man, 
when I came down the same way,
‘ why didn’t you slide down the rope ?’
Now, that first set me thinking. I 
got fifteen dollars more for painting 
that flag pole, and after that every town we 
came to I used to hunt about for a flag pole to 
paint. I  found lots of them, too.

“  By that time I was a kid of nearly four
teen. It was not until another two years had 
gone that I got into the next branch of the
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business. Then I happened to see a man 
painting a stack (an iron chimney, you 
know). I talked with him, and made up 
mv mind that I could paint stacks, too. But 
all this time I was figuring on simple rigging.
1 began to hunt for stacks as well as flag-poles, 
and found them. A  year from that time I 
was doing crosses.

A High Climber, as you’re calling me, 
doesn’t get proper credit, sir. Do you know 
what high work means? It isn’t playing 
monkey tricks on top of a steeple, doing a 
few fancy capers and getting in the news
paper. A man has to learn to be a mason, 
a mechanic, a copper worker, a carpenter, a 
painter. He must do everything high in the 
air that other workmen can do on the ground 
or up a little way. I have had to learn 
slating, too, gold leaf laying, soldering, sign 
writing, the principles of clocks. It is easy 
to climb, to show yourself off, but it’s another 
thing to work at all these trades, in your little 
bo’sun’s chair, and be spry with your rigging. 
It's something a man has to plan out different 
for every job.”

* # t • »
Fletcher’s pungent explanation of jobs of 

high work needs little comment. There is 
only to be said that while this High Climber 
makes no demur to expounding the puzzles of 
his kit, yet he holds as his little secret just 
how he gets down from a difficult perch. He 
has put the last leaf of gold on a steeple’s 
cross. He lowers the “  tent " that has shel
tered him during the job (for no man can 
stick gold leaf on a surface 200 feet in the 
a:r exposed to every wind that blows). He 
slides sensational^ down the last remaining 
rope, made fast to the top of the spire. He 
lands on the edge of the topmost window. A 
short, quick pull, and the rope made fast to 
the top of the spire-weight comes tumbling 
down as though never a knot had been tied 
m it. There is not a vestige of rigging now 
or. the steeple.

'' How in creation------ ”  I  began.
'Hie High Climber only purses his lips and 

lo 'ks wise.
In all the annals of high work the present 

aerial historian has found nothing more re
m -rkable than the way* Fletcher contrives, 
almost single-handed, to lower the iron caps 
of several tons weight from the tops of lofty 
br;ck chimneys. Chimneys of to-day are 
sometimes mammoth towers. Some measure 
nme feet through, with a circumference of 
twenty-seven feet. Occasionally it falls to 
the lot of a High Climber to lift off the cap

of iron that is set atop of this. Therein rests 
a pretty problem in mechanics, truly a task 
for a latter-day Steeple Jack.

I shall explain later how a High Climber 
runs his ladders up a smooth surface of brick. 
This man can, indeed, climb to any height 
without ladders, or with a single ladder, used 
over and over again as he ascends. But for a 
complicated job like this a string of ladders 
run up to the top at the beginning is the sim
plest method. *

“ Once the ladders are in place, I carry up 
two chains,”  says the 
High Climber, “  and 
put each round ..he 
chimney just up at 
the top, a few feet 
apart. Each has a 
piece of iron on one 
end and a turn-

buckle, and they can 
be screwed up tight.
A t intervals in the 
links of the lower 
chain I drive strong 
stakes which point 
outward at an angle.
Upon these goes a 
bracket or platform 
of planks, extending 
out about four feet THE BIQ01K0-
and supported by
ropes from the upper chair. This is my ' stage.’ 
Now for the cap. I pass round the chimney 
two more chains, lower down, and when they 
are tight, slip into them a gin pole— a slender 
pole some forty feet long, and nine inches 
in diameter at the bottom, sloping up to five 
at the top. This pole has two hooks that fit 
into the links of the chains, and when a 
heavy weight is on it the hooks press down 
and hold the pole steady. My block and 
tackle goes at the top of the gin pole, and 
there you are for hoisting down. We crow
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bar the cap out until it swings clear, push it 
out until its end rests on the 1 stage,’ and 
let it carefully down. I f  the weight is very 
heavy I rig up two gin poles, join them at 
their tops by a beam, and fasten my block 
and tackle on the beam, directly over the cap.

“ Getting up ladders is easy,”  went on the 
High Climber, “  I  can run them up a chim
ney 125 feet an hour. You start in with 
spikes and use a string of ladders about 
twenty feet long. You lash the ground lad
der to the first spike, and to another spike 
near its top, always driving the spikes in 
firmly between the bricks. Then climbing 
to that first ladder’s top, you drive in another 
spike as high up as possible. To this youi 
block and tackle is fastened, your assistant 
hauls away from below, and the second lad
der is pulled up. Set in place, its lower end 
is lashed to the first ladder; and now I go up 
it, though it’s dangerous work, fasten its top 
to the top spike, drive in one more spike 
above, pull up a third ladder, and so on, to 
the top.

“ But you don’t need a ladder to get to the 
top of any chimney ever built. All chimney
scaling needs is a man who is not afraid, ‘ an 
all round performer,' as they say in the cir
cus. W ith two pieces of rope and two poles 
about fifteen feet long each, with hooks at 
the end, and a man to help me, I can climb 
without difficulty. Each piece of rope has 
a loop on one end and a hook at the other, 
with another hook made fast in the middle, 
and another bit of rope hanging from it. 
The first of these pieces of rope we put round 
the chimney close to the ground, but as high 
up as we can reach, fastening the loop in the 
hook. Then standing on this and buckling 
the second piece of rope round the chimney, 
we shove it up with the two poles. My as
sistant, who is on the other side of the chim
ney) jerks down the rope that hangs from 
the middle hook of the upper buckling rope 
and fastens his bo ’sun’s chair to it. The 
weight on this rope tightens the rope round 
the chimney. Meantime I have hitched on 
my own bo ’sun’s chair to the same circle of 
rope on the other side, and, undoing the 
lower circle, we pull ourselves up to the 
upper, carrying our poles Vith us, and repeat
ing the process over again.

"  Remember,”  said the little man, ‘ that 
the first part of the trick is to get a line up. 
You must change your ways according to 
circumstances. Here’s how I once climbed 
a 250 foot chimney with never a ladder. The 
chimney was working full time at that mo

ment, and the draught was a big one. I 
went in through the little door at the foot— 
say, it was h o t !— and sent up five paper bags 
filled with gas with a string hitched on to 
them. G ee! how the draught did whirl ’em 
up to the top and outside!

“ A t the end of the cord there was a wire, 
at the end of a wire cable. It was dollars to 
doughnuts that a few moments after those 
bags were up they would bust and the cord 
and wire would fall somewhere on the out 
side. That’s exactly what did happen. That 
gave me a line up and I could hoist my 
block and tackle easily. ,

“  Sav,”  he went on, “  I  fool people great 
sometimes. High Climbing takes originality. 
There was a stand-pipe in the water works of 
a Pennsylvania town, and its indicator got 
out of order. They sent for me and asked 
me what I would charge to get a rope up. 
‘ Forty dollars,’ I says, as soon as I under
stood the game, ‘ and I ’ ll do it to-day. j*. 
want from you is to lower the water in your 
stand-pipe to ten feet from the bottom for a 
moment when I give you the word.' ‘ W hat’s 
that for?’ the boss says. ‘ Never mind,’ 
says I, ‘ just do it. You can let it go right 
back to the top again.’ The boss had 
thought that it was going to cost them over 
a hundred, and he was so tickled at the idea 
of getting it done for forty that he never said 
another word.

“  Then I went and got a life-buoy and a 
monkey wrench. I slipped the life-buoy 
on, and gave the word to lower the water. 
Then, when no one was looking, I  unscrewed 
the little door near the foot of the stand-pipe, 
stepped inside, told my assistant to screw up 
the door again and tell them to raise the 
water. Say, I  floated up to the top in that 
pipe as nice as you please. I  had my rope 
with a hook on the end of it with me. 1 
fastened it to the top and came down it hand 
over hand.

“  ‘ When are you goin’ to start, young 
feller?’ said the boss when I saw him a few 
moments later, ‘ I  see you haven’t begun with 
your rigging yet.’

“ ' The rope’s up now,’ I  says, ‘ I ’m 
through.' .

Bless me, how did you do it? ’ says h . 
‘ Do you want to know?’ says I. ‘ Weii, 
don’t tell any one, but in this little bag here 
I have a suction machine with leather straps. 
This machine goes around, the straps catdi 
on to the pipe and pull me u p !’

“  Say, I  think that fellow believed all I 
told him.
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“ v ou know, I  went to Scotland 
seve. U years ago, and while I was 
then- I showed those foreign chaps 
s0ni new things. They called me 
the Yankee Kid, and when I struck 
a job on the biggest chimney in 
Glasgow, what do you think was 
the first question they asked me? 
It was, ' What kind of a kite are you 
going to use?’ Say, those fellows 
had been trying to get their lines 
up by flying kites ! Three men had 
already tackled that job. One took 
seven days to get his line up, 
and had worked six weeks on 
the job without doing m uch; 
another fellow had taken five 
days of kite flying; I  don’t re
member about the third, but, 
at any rate, the job was still to be 
done.

That chimney, they say, is the 
largest chimney in the world. It 
is certainly a whopper, 375 feet 
high, 25 feet through, 75 around 
at its base, and 18 feet through 
at its top. The job was to put iron 
bauds around it because it was 
cracked. I had my iron bands in 
two pieces, and, sitting in my 
bosun’s chair, bolted them to
gether on each side, screwing up 
with a monkey wrench. I ran up 
ladders, as I ’ve told you, to the top, 
and the very next morning after 
I d put ’em in place the crowd 
stood around and said, ‘ Whe-e, 
wher.'d he get that long lad
der? I had two blocks and 
tack I-s rigged up on that chim
ney, and hoisted mv iron that 
way.

“ accidents? Sure! I ’ve fal
len 125 feet. A rope broke on 
me. And once a man I had as 
assist nt tried some funny 
busiiHss instead of staying 
where I had told him, and 
be w..s killed like a shot.
But here's no danger in 
high erk if a man doesn’t 
drink or smoke and always 
keeps his head clear. The 
main trouble I have when 
I m up high is in keeping 
my mind on what I ’m doing. 
Sometimes I get thinking of 
other things while working THE HIGH CLIM BER !> ' HIS ELEMENT.

along, and suddenly I find I must 
pull myself together. ‘ See here, 
old man, this won’t do,’ I have to 
say to myself. . I f a climber drinks 
or smokes, though, some day some
thing will happen to him.

“ Here’s a queer accident, 
though, that I did have once. I 
was working on the inside of a high 
chimney, bolting together sections 
of the lining, and I was pretty well 
near the top. I was on a ladder lip 
against one side, and the ladder 
was so fixed that I could raise or 
lower it and myself as I wanted. 
Somehow I took hold of the wrong 
end of the rope, letting the one 1  
ought to have held on to go. Quick 
as a shot that ladder and me drop
ped. But the rope it was passing 
through kept it close to the wall, 
and I could hold on.

“ Fifty feet from the "bottom it 
stopped for a second, with a crash. 
I had already fallen nearly one hun
dred feet. A  new and extra inside 
lining began here, which made a 
kind of ledge all round, and the 
ladder had struck on the side of 
this. It fell across the chimney. 
Being much longer than the chim
ney was wide the upper part broke 
off short. But there was enough 
left for the broken end to fall on 

the ledge made by the top of the 
lining on the other side. It rested 
there, but there wasn’t an inch 
to spare. Through all the three 
shocks I had managed to hold 
on— just. If they had all come
in one shock I could never have 
held. But I just managed to 
keep my grip— and the rope. I
tied this to the ladder as well as 
I could and let myself down.

“  Chimneys, you see, 
sir, are the great things 
to do after all. Church 
steeples look more dan
gerous, but they’re only 
one end of the business. 
Getting up a church 
steeple is easy. Here’s 
how I do it. I f  the 
spire is of wood I climb 
up inside as far as I can 
and bore a hole from in
side to outside with my
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brace and bit. I  pass a string through this, 
fasten it inside, and then it's simple to pull 
up my block and tackle. I f  the spire is of 
stone I run up ladders (only short ladders) 
just as I do on a chimney. Or I can even 
climb up to the top without ladders, putting 
myself up in my bo ’sun’s chair, throwing loops 
in my rope over pinnacles, passing it a little 
further up, as far as I can reach, tightening 
it, getting a purchase with my toes and 
fingers.

“  The straightening of the steeple that I 
told you about was done by placing iron rods

now I pulled myself up to shift my hook 
round to the fourth. My bo’sun’s chair 
swung down from this hook, you understand 

“  It was hot enough anywhere on the top, 
but round the cap on the fourth side where 
the wind was blowing out the smoke and heat, 
it was awful. I  dropped my hook down and 
walked round to the cooler side to rest a bit. 
Round the cap I had a space of about a foot’s 
width to walk on. In a moment I went back 
and put my hand on the hook to slide down 
the rope to my chair. G ee! I  thought the 
hair would come out of my head. My shoes

from one side to the other. A  turn-buckle 
was put in the middle of each, a man stationed 
at each turn-buckle and all the rods tightened 
at the same time. Thus the steeple was drawn 
gradually perpendicular.

“  I f you want to know what heat is,”  finally 
said the High Climber, “  you must be at the 
top of a chimney when the furnaces are going 
at full clip below. I was pointing up the 
sides of one high chimney in Massachusetts 
one hot summer day. I was up about one hun
dred feet. I had done one, two, three sides;

frizzed. The hot iron of the hook blistered 
my hands. I could stay nowhere near it.

“  Again and again I  went back to that 
hook. Each time I was driven to the otner 
side. There in the sun and the furnace heat 
pouring up, blowing this way, the hook got 
hotter and- hotter. There was no other way 
of getting down even. I was caught there.

“ Finally, in desperation, I took off n y 
undershirt and grabbed the hook with it. 
Blistered and burned, I half fell into my 
chair, and managed to let myself down.”



a ™

IV .

SOM EBODY’S CLOTHES.

0F anv of you young fellows are under the 
impression that excursions were espe
cially invented for your delectation, all 
I can say is that you are very much mis

taken. There were other sieges before that of 
Troy, and, strange as it may appear, there 
were, and are, other boys besides those who 
peruse this magazine. For instance— as I once 
overheard a junior, aetat fourteen, explain 
of himself— I have been a boy myself; and al
though the schools of my time did not de
scend to teaching English grammar, or any 
other useful subject, we were all convinced 
that “ excursion ” was an exceedingly proper 
noun. In this view the masters did not 
invariably concur. You see, excursions were 
of two kinds. There was the duly authorised 
semi-state function, which took place once a 
year in the summer term. There were also 
divers unauthorised excursions which, from 
time to time, a few adventurous spirits made 
on their own, and which took them out of 
bounds, over the hills and far away, when 
the; thought that their absence from the 
school would remain unsuspected. It was 
when we made a miscalculation on the latter 
point that we found ourselves in painful con
flict with the authorities on the merits of 
excursions.

D was a fine, bright summer afternoon 
which discovered Carter, Bannister, and my
self looking disconsolately over the play
ground wall at the fields, where the remainder 
°f the school were busily employed in cricket 
and other delightful occupations. Like the 
Beri at the gate of Eden, we stood watching
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enviously the denizens of a happier world; 
but, unlike the Peri, we felt it would be of 
no use attempting to soften the stony heart 
of authority with a tear. Young Lewis of 
the angelic countenance was the only boy who 
ever tried that trick with success. You see, 
w e'had  been “ ga ted ”  on account of some 
trifling, innocent escapade, of which the mas
ters had wholly declined to take a proper view. 
Masters always are so unreasonable. It 
being the third week of our detention, the 
monotony of the thing had begun to pall, 
whilst the undoubtedly striking manner in 
which the head master had impressed his 
view of the matter upon us had begun to be 
forgotten. So there we stood, a moody and 
disconsolate trio, feebly wondering what we 
were to do to get rid of the long hours which 
intervened before lock-up.

“ Isn’t it beastly warm ? ” said Carter, 
aimlessly swinging one leg across another. 
Bannister and I looked at him reproachfully. 
W e had always regarded Carter as a boy of 
original genius, and we felt that his remark 
was obviously inadequate to the occasion. 
“  Warm ? ”  growled Bannister, viciously. 
“  I  call it hot. That’s what I call it.”  “  As 
hot as old Grumpington,”  interpolated I. 
Grumpington was our pet nickname for the 
head master. And then ensued a sombre 
silence.

“  I  was only thinking how jolly it would 
be to have a dip in the round pool,”  con
tinued Carter, presently. Bannister surveyed 
him attentively. “ And old mother Williams’ 
apples would be a fair treat,”  said I. “  But 
old Grumpington is hot,”  added Bannister, 
pensively. And then ensued another pause 
for reflection.

Carter picked up a stone and took care
ful aim at an imaginary cat. "  Some 
fellows are funks,”  said he. “  I am not a 
funk,” retorted Bannister, indignantly. 
“  WThat’s the use of getting a licking for 
fighting 1 ”  quoth I, “  when we might just
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as well-------”  “ That's what I think,” in
terposed Carter, eagerly. “  I made no sug
gestion,”  said I.

By this time, Bannister, who, despite my 
efforts to check him, was always leading us 
into mischief, had clambered on to the top 
of the wall and was taking a careful survey 
of the situation. “  No one in sight,”  an
nounced he, and straightway dropped to the 
other side. What could Carter and I  do but 
follow ? Stooping carefully, we ran past 
the wall, and then along the hedges of the 
fields, taking advantage of every cover until 
we had put a fair distance between ourselves 
and the school. Then we bore ourselves 
erect and trotted off cheerfully, with a keen 
sense of rejoicing in our recovered freedom 
after so long a restriction to confines of 
the school.

Old mother Williams' apples certainly were 
delicious, and the fruit being plentiful, a very 
small toll procured us permission to take as 
many as we pleased. We did please, and, 
heavily laden with the spoil, we presently 
made our way to the round pool, solemnly 
munching as we went. “  You keep cave, 
Carter,”  said I, “  and Bannister and I will 
have first dip.”  “ Qb, that’s all jolly fine,”  
grumbled Carter. “  I  kept cave last time. 
Let Bannister have a turn.”  “  Suppose you 
two toss for it ? ”  said I. “  Last to undress 
keeps cave,”  suggested Bannister, "  Done,”  
cried Carter. There was a tearing of clothes 
and a rending of buttons, a kicking-off of 
boots and then, with a simultaneous splash, 
three forms struck the water together, leaving 
no one on the bank to guard their belongings.

Oh, how delightful that bathe was ! So 
cool and delicious was the water that I  be
lieve we might have remained there inde
finitely, oblivious to the flight of time, when 
suddenly a startled exclamation broke from 
Bannister’s lips. “  Old Slowcoach ! ”  cried 
he, and sure enough there was the senior 
classic advancing in our direction with rapid 
strides. Carter and Bannister made for 
terra firma, and disappeared, the one up a 
tree, the other behind a convenient bush. I, 
the last to take the alarm, had no time to 
gain the bank, and making for a clump of 
weeds and water-lilies, immersed myself in 
their midst. Would the short-sighted master 
pass us ? Had we but taken care to hide 
our clothes before bathing, we might have 
escaped, but Bannister’s rash suggestion 
proved our undoing. Even the senior classic 
could not miss that litter which lay in full 
view on the bank; and with an exclamation 
of astonishment the master came to an abrupt

halt, and gazed about him for the owners of 
the garments.

A  dead silence reigned, and the master, 
observing no one, stooped down and began 
to gather the clothes in a heap. What on 
earth was he going to do 1 W e were not 
kept long in suspense.

Producing a ball of twine from his pocket, 
he neatly tied the bundle together; and then, 
standing erect, took another survey of the 
scene. No one appeared, so, taking up his 
burden, the senior classic trudged off in the 
direction of the school. For once in his life 
old Slowcoach had been a match for us.

It  was a very mournful trio-that met in 
consultation as soon as the master had dis
appeared from view. “  It is all your fault 
for not keeping cave,”  cried Bannister 
angrily to Carter. “  Why, you silly chuckle
head,”  responded the latter, “  what could I 
have done, I should like to know ? ”  “  At
least he has been kind enough to leave us a 
few apples,”  said I , munching as I spoke. 
“  Much good they will do us,”  growled Ban
nister ; but he took one nevertheless. “ Five 
miles from home if we are a step,”  murmured 
Carter, ruefully, “  and how are we to get back 
in this state, I  should like to know 1 " 
“ Wheels ! ”  cried I ;  and we all pricked up 
our ears.

Y es; certainly there was some vehicle com
ing down the road. "  I t ’s old Joey out with 
the doctor’s brougham,”  exclaimed Bannis
ter excitedly, “  let’s ask for. a lift.”  Away 
we scampered across the fields, cutting off a 
huge corner so as to intercept the brougham 
at the bend. Now the coachman was well 
accustomed to the wiles and ways of “  them 
dratted boys,”  but even he looked astonished 
as he reined in his horses in response to our 
fevered shouts. “  And what have ye been 
a doin’ of now ? ”  exclaimed he. “  W e’ve 
been bathing, Joey,”  explained Carter, 
breathlessly, “  and we’ve lost our clothes. ” 
“  O, have ye 1 Then ye had better set to 
work and find ’em again. G ee! whoa! ” 
“  Stop a bit, Joey, there’s a good chap. We 
want you to give us a lift.”  “  Not m e; I ’m 
not goin’ to be mixed up with your little 
play tricks. I t ’s as much as my place is 
worth; and ’taint likely.”  “ W ill this make 
it worth your while ? ” commenced Bannis
ter, and made as if to thrust his hand in his 
pocket. The astonished look of the youth as 
he realised the absence of his nether garments 
sent Carter and me into a fit of laughter; 
and even the stolid driver relaxed into a grin. 
" Look here, Joey,”  said I, with as much 
dignity as, under the circumstances, I could
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nni ter, “ we can’t get back like this, you 
kirn.v; and the doctor won't thank; you for 
leaving us in this pickle.”  “ That’s true,” 
said Joey, reflectively, “  but mind ye, I make 
no promises. Get along in with ye.” We got.

We had covered a good two miles 
of our journey, and were debating 
what, to do when we reached the school, 
when suddenly a well-known voice 
summoned the brougham to halt. Peer
ing out cautiously we found to our dis
may that we had overtaken the senior 
classic, who, encumbered with his bur
den, had also conceived the idea of 
enjoying a lift. “  Under the seat, 
quick,” said Carter, and under we 
went. “  I thought I was used to 
being sat on by old Slowcoach,”  said 
I, ' but really this would be the first
time------ ” “ Shut up, you silly
idiot,” muttered Bannister; and the 
brougham came to a halt.

Old Joey proved much more amenable to 
the master’s request for a lift than he had 
been to our entreaties; but our rough-tongued, 
tender-hearted ally had no idea of turn
ing traitor. “ I t ’s a pity to miss a breath of

TO R  SENIOR CLASSIC TRUDGED OFF IN THF. DIRECTION OF TH E SCHOOL
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a day like this, sir,” quoth he. “ Suppose 
you take a seat along o' me ? ”  “ I  think I 
will take your advice, coachman,”  said the 
senior classic, pompously, “  but I  may as 
well put this bundle inside.”  W e held our 
breath in suspense as the master opened the 
door; but, suspecting nothing, he flung his 
bundle on the seat, shut the door with a 
bang, and mounted the box. The brougham 
drove on, and we breathed again. Saved!

It  was a difficult matter in the confines of 
the brougham to find our right clothes, and to 
struggle into them without making a noise; 
but we managed to accomplish the feat. 
W ould Joey again befriend us ? He did. 
As the brougham drew near the school, its 
pace slackened sufficiently to enable us to 
alight with safety. I  opened the door cau
tiously and peered out to see if all was safe. 
The senior classic was engrossed in expatiat
ing to the bewildered coachman on the rustic 
knowledge of Maro. One by one we slid to 
the groitnd, the last to alight noiselessly 
closing the door behind him. Dearly should 
we have liked to follow and see the look on 
the master’s face when he discovered his loss; 
but we felt that we had run enough risks for 
the day. We returned by a circuitous route

to the school, and reached our quarters with
out further adventure.

And in the evening it was reported that 
the senior classic was making the round of 
the dormitories— “ Though what on earth 
he wants,”  said Lewis, “  I  don’t know.” We 
thought we did, but adjudged it better to say 
nothing. No. 6 was the last room on his 
round. “  Has any one here lost his clothes? ” 
enquired he. A  look of blank astonishment 
was his only answer. “  Have you, Carter? ” 
said he sharply. Carter regarded him with 
round, open eyes of innocent amazement. 
”  No sir,”  said he, in an injured tone, “  I 
haven't lost no clothes.” The master was 
either too much relieved, or else too much of 
a classic, to be offended at the double nega
tive. “  Oh, all right,”  said he, ”  I  have had 
a bundle stolen from me, and feared it might 
belong to some of you boys. That is all.” 
And thereupon he quitted the room.

Carter and Bannister regarded each other 
with ill-disguised glee, and then turned with 
a grin to me. I shook my head in melan
choly wise.

“  Now I  understand,”  said I, “  why Shake
speare always couples excursions with 
alarms.”
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The Stamps of Lagos.
“7 AGOS is the youngest of our four Colonies 

I on the West Coa-t of A rica. It was 
^  not annexed till 1861. The Colony 

takes its name from an island in the 
Bight of Benin. It was at One time a thriving 
centre of the slave trade Kosoko, the native 
king, who had acquired a knowledge of the 
slave trade in Dahomey, devastated the main
land in his raids for victims. Eventually the 
British interfered, sent Mr. Kosoko about other 
business, reinstated a former king, Docemo, 
and pledged him to put down the slave trade. 
In 1861 King Docemo ceded the port and 
island and territories of Lagos to the British. 
For a few years the new territory was governed 
as a reparate Colony, then, in 1866, it was 
placed under the Governor-in-Chief of Sierra 
Lectff. In 1874 it was incorporated with the 
Cold Coast, but in 1886 it was once more con
verted into a separate Colony. In the re
arrangement of the Niger territories Lagos was 
awarded the whole of the Yoruba country, which 
now Aves the protectorate of Lagos a total 
area of 22,000 square miles, and a population of 
over 6,000,000. It can also boast of the largest 
tow;, on the West African Coast, the capital 
tow of Lagos having a population of 35,000. 
The ■ ailing product of the Colony is palm-oil,

I : philatelic life of the Colony of Lagos 
commenced only in 1874 on its incorporation 
'vitli the Gold Coast. Why it should under 
that ^corporation have had a separate issue of 
P°-4t :ge stamps we are not told. Even the 
fwvutly issued work of the Philatelic Society 
°f I- ndon is silent on the point. Despite its 
comparatively short philatelic life, l-Agos is 
regarded as a somewhat expensive litt le country, 
but the beginner or general collector need not

make it so, if he will be content with the more 
common perforations, and a blank or two 
which can only be filled with expensive stamps. 
With these exceptions the Colony is not out of 
reach. It has had only one design from the 
start, and it has only one provisional, and that 
one is still low priced. Taking the issues in 
their order, I will set out the various perfora
tions and watermarks with their respective 
catalogue values for unused and used ; readers 
of The Captain* can then make their owa 
choice as to what they will collect.

18 7 4 .—This, the first issue, consisted of 
six values, designed and printed by Messrs. 
De la Rue and Co., on wove paper water
marked Crown and C.C. This same design 
is still in use. A t the base of the de-ign is 
a straight white tablet, upon which was printed 
the value in sans serif capitals. This printing 
of the value I premise was from a separate 
setting, and also a separate printing. At all 

events in the one shilling 
there tire two varieties in 
value line. In one case 
the words “  one shilling ” 
measure 15J mm. in length, 
and in the other 16| mm., 
and in the shorter length 
there is no cross bar to the 
final letter G, and further, 
Gibbons catalogues the od. 

and 4d. as bi-coloured, t.e., the general design in 
one colour, and the value in a separate shade. 
This first issue is further distinguished bv 
its perforation, being perforated 12J. All 
the stamps of this first issue Are more or less 
scarce, and therefore highly priced.
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W atermark Crown and C.C. Perforated 12!

]d ,, lilac .....................................

Unused. 
s d.
10 0

Used 
s. d.
10 0

2d., blue ... ........................ 15 0 7 6
3d., red-brown ... ... ... 25 0 15 0
3d., red-brown and chestnut ... — 15 0
4d., carmine ... ... ... 25 0 15 0
6d., blue-green and yellow-green ... 30 0 10 0
la., orange ... ... ... ... — 18 0

1 8 7 6 . —This issue differs only from the 
foregoing, or first issue, in the matter of perfora 
tion, being perforated 14 instead of 12|. The 
general collector will of course be satisfied with 
the cheaper perforation, seeing that there is no 
other difference, design, watermark and colours, 
all being repeated. In this second issue there 
is only one variety of the length of the words 
of value in the Is., viz. 16£ mm.

W atermark Crown and C.C.

Id., lilac ... 
2d., blue ... 
3d., red-brow: 1 
4d., carmine ... 
6d., green ... 
Is., orange ...

Perforated 14.
Unused. Used.

a. d. a. d.
7 6 6 0
6 0 6 0

45 0 7 6
— 5 0

12 6 4 0
— 30 0

1 8 8 2 .— In this issue the watermark is 
changed from Crown and C.C. to Crown and 
C.A., and there is no sixpenny stamp; presum
ably the stock of 6d. C.C. was not exhausted. 
Design, perforation and colours continue as in 
the previous issue. The catalogued rarity in 
the previous issue is the 3d. In this issue it is 
the 4d. Gibbons catalogues the colour of the 
Id. value as a “  lilac-mauve.”  Mauve I under
stand to be differentiated from lilac by a 
clear and distinct tinge of red, which the lilac 
does not show, but I am at a loss to under
stand what is meant by “  lilac-mauve.”

W atermark Crown and C.A. Perforated 14.
Unused. Used.

a. d. a. d.
Id., lilac .............. ..............  3 6 4 0
2d., blue ... ,. . . .  ... _ 8 0
3d., chestnut . ... !. 10 0 3 6
4d., carmine .. ... ..............  40 0 10 0
Is., orange ... ... ..............  4 6 4 6

18 8 5 - 7 .— Colours all changed; the 3d. and 
Is. values are omitted, presumably because 
a sufficient stock remained on hand, and a half
penny and three new high values are added to 
the set. These high valugs had a short life of 
a few months only, i.e., from October 1886 to 
March 1887, when they were superseded by 
bi-coloured stamps with colours changed. Hence 
the very tall catalogue prices for these three 
high values. Despiie their high price they are, 
however, very popular, and always give rise to

considerable competition when offered f >r sale 
at stamp auctions.

W atermark Crown and C.A. Perforated 14. 
Colours Changed.

^d., dull green ...

Unused. 
s. d.

... 0 1

USFD, 
8. (1. 
0 l

Id., rose-carmine ... 0 2 0 1
2d., g r e y .............. ... 10 0 3 6
4d., bright lilac ... ... ... 25 0 2 6
6d., sage-green ... ... 3 0 —
2s. 6d,, olive-black t ,4 ... 105 0 —
5s., blue ... ... ... ... 150 0 —

10s., lilac-brown ... ... 250 0 —

1 8 8 7 - 9 4 .—This is the current series, known 
as the bi-coloured stamps, the main design 
being (except in the rase of the 2|d., which is 
all blue) in one colour, and the value in a 
separate colour. Several new values are adder!, 
but the |d. and Id. are not included, as they 
are continued unchanged in their 1887 colours, 
which conform to Postal Union requirements.

W atermark Crown and C.A. Perforated 14. 
B i-coloured.

2d., lilac, value in blue ..

U n u s e d . 
s .  d.

... 0 3

Used. 
s. d. 
0 3

2Jd., blue * • • ... 0 4 0 2
3d., lilac, value in chestnut ... 0 5 0 5
4d„ „ * 5 black ... 0 6 0 6
5d., , , 1* green ... 0 7 —
6d., „ 11 mauve ... 0 8 0 8

74d., „ 1 J carmine ... 0 10 0 10
10d„ „ ) J yellow ... 1 1 1 1

I s . ,  green n black ... 1 4 1 0
2s. 6d., , , 1 1 carmine ... 3 3 —

5s., , . t> blue... ... 6 6 —

10s., , , >> brown ... 12 6 —

18 9 3 .— In August of this year the supply of 
halfpenny stamps seems to have run short, for 
a provisional of that value had to be provided. 
For this purpose a number of the current Id. 
lilac and black were surcharged with the words 
“  one penny ” in small Roman capi'als, anil the 
value, “  Fourpence,”  was obliterated by two 
bars or rules, which in heavily printed specimens 
run together into one thick heavy bar. The 
supply seems to have been a pretty liberal one, 
for though issued in 1893 it is still catalogued 
at 9d., the price at which it was catalogued so 
far back as 1896.

Surcharged in Black.
Unused. Us- d. 

b. d. s. d.
Jd. in black on 4<i., lilac and black... 0 9 1 6

In conclusion, I  would advise readers of I hb 
Captain to secure the current issue of this 
Colony while it is to be had at a little over 
face. The set is a long one, and some at least 
of the values can be very httle in demand. In 
such a set some one or more stamps of the lot
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genera ly ripens into rarity when the issue is 
s u p e r s e d e d ,  as this set will be by the King's 
head issue ere long.

Notable New Issues.
The really interesting new issues chrononicled 

this month are not many. Unpaid Letter 
stamps are somewhat conspicuous. It is ac 
open question whether these are really worth 
collecting. Some collectors believe they will 
some day be relegated to a separate catalogue 
and reduced to the rank of Locals. Personally, 
1 scarcely think them worth very much atten
tion, and should not advise readers of T he 
C a p t a i n  to spend much money on them. The 
news of the special design for the Orange River 
Colony 2|d. value is ominous and decidedly 
interesting. The Colonies are evidently bent 
on having distinct stamps of their own.

Austria has issued a set of Unpaid Letter 
stamps for use in post offices in the Turkish 
Empire. They are made by printing some of 
the values of the current set in green and then 
overprinting them in black with the Turkish 
currency. Perforated 12£.

’ Unpaid Letter Stamps.
10 para on 5 heller green.
20 „  „  10 „  „

1 piastre „  20 „  „
2 „  „  40 ..

Bahamas.— It is stated that 2s. and 3s. 
stamps in the design of the Queen’s Staircase, 
illustrated in our January 
No, and Id., 2£d., 4d., 6d.,
Is., 5s. and ill values with 
the King’s head will shortly 
be is., ued.

Bosnia.— Messrs. Whit
field King ib Co. send a new 
valm t<» add to the current 
set, a 35 heller,as illustrated.
It .s i, bi coloured stamp, the 
fijjur > of value in the corners being printed ii 
black and the rest of the stamp in blue.

B oast*.

I!i'LO*RIA.

B u l g a r i  a.— Me ssrs. 
Whitlield King <fc Co. send 
me some values of a new 
series of Unpaid Letter 
stumps as illu.-trated. They 
are on wove paper, unwater- 
mmked and perforated l l i .  
The values are 5st. rose red, 
1 Ost. green, and 30st. mar one. 
Other colours will no doubt 
follow to complete the set.

Dahomey.— Messrs. Whitfield King & Co. 
send us the following new colours of current 
stamps for this French possession.

1 cent., black on azure.
10 cents., carmine.
15 cents., grey lilac on greyish. .
25 cents., black on rose.

' 25 cents., blue on bluish.
50 cents., brown on pale blue.

Dutch Indies.— Low values similar in 
design to those of Holland have been issued for 
this Colony. They are inscribed “  Nederlandsch- 
Indie.” The values and colours are as 
follow :—

J cent., violet.
1 cent., olive green.
2 cents., brown.

2£ cents., green.
3 cents., orange. 
5 cents., red.

Holland.— We illustrate a new value of 
£ cent, added to the current set of Unpaid 

Letter stamps for this 
country. The use of such 
a low value for indicating 
unpaid postage wants ex
planation, I am indebted 
to Messrs. Whitfield King 
ifc Co. for the copy illus
trated. It is perforated 
124, and for those who go

UUDLA nu, . .. . . . i .in lor minor varieties it may 
be noted as Gibbons Type I.

Leeward Islands.— It is rumoured that 
the islands of this group, which formerly issued 
stamps of their own, and which are now 
supplied with the Leeward Island stamps, will 
shortly issue separate pictorial sets. It has 
always been a matter of surprise to me that 
the separate groups should have ceased to issue 
separate stamps, seeing that the sale of the 
separate sets to collectors accounted for an 
appreciable item in each of their accounts.

New Zealand.— I noted last month the 
new perforation of the new machine sent out 
from England. Since then 1 have received 
from Messrs. Whitfield King Co. specimens 
of the |d. and Id. (Univer?al Postage stamp) 
with the compound perforation of 11 x 14|, 
which is the result of running the stamps 
through the new machine to do the vertical 
perforations and through the old machine to do 
the horizontal perforations. '

Will some New Zealand reader o f T he 
Captain kindly inquire for me whether the Id. 
White Terrace des-gn has been permanently 
discontinued in favour of the Universal Penny 
Postage stamp 1

Orange River Colony.— It is stated that 
the design of a new 2Jd stamp has been pre
pared and sent out to this Colony for approval.
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It bears the King’s head in a very small oval, 
value at top 2£d., and a picture below of a 
springbok and a wildebeest, with typical 
veldt scenery in the background. The whole is 
in blue, the Postal Union colour.}

R oum ania.—Two new values— 30 bani, 
violet type of the current 10 bani, and 75 bani, 
brown and violet, type of the current 50 bani 
— have been issued.

Tunis.— We have from Messrs. Whitfield 
King ik Co. two more values to add to the 
current set— 35c. pale brown" and 2fr. lilac. 
Also a full set of Unpaid Letter stamps, 
similar in design to the current French Unpaid 
series, perforated 14 x 13|. The values and 
colours are as follow ; —

Unpaid L etter Stamps.
1 cent., black.
2 cents., orange.
5 cents., blue.

10 cents., brown.
20 cents., blue green.
30 cents., carmine,
50 cents., lake.

1 franc, olive green.
V ictoria .—This Colony has issued its long 

talked of £1 stamp %vith a portrait of the King. 
Such a portrait 1 Quite local. A school tyro 
at drawing would be ashamed to own the work. 
It was issued on the 18th November, 1901.

• Reviews.
W e have received Stanley Gibbons’s cata

logue, Part II., Foreign Countries, for 1902. 
Like Part I., British Colonies, reviewed in the 
December Captain , Part II. has undergone con
siderable revision. Many important countries 
have been re-written, such as the later part of 
Austria, Bosuia, French Colonies, Portugal, and 
even Portuguese India, which has always 
received ►pecial attention. The Transvaal and 
Orange River Colony being now British 
Colonies, are no longer included in this portion 
of the Gibbons' catalogue.

Altogether eighty-one pages have been added 
to this volume. Every year there are fresh 
issues, and every year as a consequence our 
stamp catalogues increase in bulk. Envelopes, 
wrappers and postcards have been relegated to 
a separate volume, and some day, we believe, 
official stamps and Unpaid Letter stamps will 
have to follow suit. »

Tho publishers claim to have made “ vast 
reductions,” more especially in used. The price 
of used will always be a more or less unstable 
item, but unused are naturally subject to less 
fluctuation. The cutting price at which new 
issues were quoted in the 1900 catalogue has

been slightly altered in the upward direction. 
Gibbons still holds out against fractions of a 
penny even for farthing stamps, and there are 
now several, but a concession is made to tho-e 
collectors who buy the commoner stamps in 
quantities.

Messrs.'Whitfield King <fc Go. send us their 
Annual Price List fo r  1902 of Packetsand Sets. 
For the beginner and general collector it is a 
very useful list. The countries follow each 
other iu alphabetical order, and under each 
head the sets in stock are set out in series of 
issues in their chronological order.

Stamp Competition.
Under The Captain Competitions in this 

number is included a Stamp Competition (see 
No. 5). In the advertisement pages will be 
found an illustration made up of several 
stamps which have been cut up into a patch
work. Our competitors will kindly rearrange 
the separate pieces into their original stamps.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
R. B .—Whitfield King & Co., Ipswich. You could 

have found the address in the advertisement pages.
P i d n e m .—In the 1885 issue Cape of Good Hope, 

wmk. cabled anchor, the 6d. and Is. both have the 
outer line. In Gibbons’ catalogue there is a note to 
that effect. Bright’s should have had a similar note. 
In Gibraltar the designs of 1887 as reissued in 1893 
are to be distinguished by slight variation of shade 
only ; the jd. is greyer, the Id. brighter and deeper, 
and the 2jd. is much brighter. The other values are 
bi-coloured in the reissue. Best plan is to secure 1887 
issue of id., Id., and 2Jd. with dated cancellations.

J. J. H,—English stamps are used by British 
soldiers in South Africa. The cancellation showing 
their use in South Africa makes them interesting 
souvenirs of the war, nothing more.

F J orr ie  D u t t o n .—Costa iRicn, Venezuela, and 
Argentine Republic are all right. I should not in- 
elude them in a black list with Nicaragua, Salvador, 
Honduras, &c.

G. F. L. (Aberystwith).—Your quest 1m was an
swered last month. A  thin leaf of good linen paper 
as sold by typewriting companies would do to inter
leave an album. But you will find albums recom
mended in my special article on Albums in The Captain 
for last May best for your purpose. I use no other.

W . F r a n k .—You will find at Bright’s, 164 Strand, 
a very good selection of albums. Stanley Gibbons’s 
new Imperial Album in two vols.—voL i. British 
Empire and vol. ii. Foreign Countries—takes in all 
countries up to date, and leaves some space after 
countries still issuing stamps, but not for twenty 
or thirty years 1 Such a requirement can only be met 
by a movable leaf album. Why not try the albums 
recommended in T he Captain last May. I use no 
other.

J. H, C. (R epton).—Stanley Gibbons’s catalogue 
for advanced collecting and Whitfield King and Co.’s 
for beginners.

L. W , (London).—The value on Brunswick stamps 
was never expressed in pfennigs. Your dark green is 
probably the J sgr. of 1863.



PAPA IS WORRIED BY WORKMEN.*

By H is Eldest D aughter.
<
<
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A PA , I must tell you, dear ME Editor, 
is a very suspicious man. When he 
was engaged to Mamma, Mamma says, 
he was exceedingly jealous. Aunt 

Mary says that jealousy is a bad trait in a 
man's character. Mamma disagrees with Aunt 
Mary, and says that she did not at all object to 
Papa being jealous. Uncle George says that 
he supposes it added spice to their engage
ment. Papa merely changes the subject when 
we talk about it. I f you want to know what 
I think about men and jealousy, dear Mr. 
Editor, I ’m afraid I can’t tell you, because, 
you see, I ’ve had no experience of jealous
men, except of course------ - Oh, I  must go
on and tell you, firstly, about Papa and the 
sweep.

Now, you needn’t think Papa has been try
ing to sweep the chimneys himself; as 
Uncle George remarked, he has no bent that 
way. Uncle George says that a householder 
(like Papa) only turns his attention to the 
chimneys when there is no garden to dig, no 
pictures to hang, no walls to paper, no ceil
ings to whitewash (Papa having tried his 
hand at all these hobbies), and no dog to 
poison when you mean only to medicine 
him. Papa has poisoned three dogs when he 
meant- only to medicine them. Papa is also 
very fond of prescribing for his family, and 
administering cures of his own invention for 
coughs, colds, and things, but Mamma 
invariably sends for Dr. Scoggin when 
there is anything at all serious the matter 
with any of us. On the nursery wall there 
hangs a big card headed “  Home Nursing,”  
giving hints on the treatment of children’s 
ailments. Uncle George read the “  hints ”  
through his eyeglass (smiling in his superior 
way), and observed when he had finished 
that the card was evidently drawn up by a 
doctor who had the interests of his own pro
fession at heart, rather than those of his 
patmnts. When Uncle George goes up into 
the nursery and says things like that, Nurse 
(who is rather young) smiles and blushes, 
and looks at me as much as to say: " Oh, 
Miss, isn’ t he a funny gentleman? ”  although 
she doesn’t quite understand what he means.

Well, it was while Papa was telling 
Bubbles “  giant stories ”  that Mamma (whose 
mind is always full of some domestic mat
ter) informed him that the chimneys were to 
be swept on the following morning. I  must 
tell you about Papa’s “  giant stories ”— which 
the children like very much, and I  don’t 
mind adding that we elder ones always listen 
to them even now, although we heard them 
over and over again when we were little—  
and about the way he reads Robinson Crusoe 
out loud, in another letter.

Papa looked up and frowned, at which 
Bubbles tugged at his waistcoat and said, 
“  But, Papa, wasn’t Jack dreadfully fright
ened when he heard the giant say, ‘ Fe-Fi- 
Fo-Fnm ’ f ”  ^

"Y es, yes,”  said Papa, still frowning; and 
then, addressing Mamma: "  Is it absolutely 
necessary to have them cleaned just yet 
awhile, my dear ? ”

“ The cleaning has been put off far too long 
as it is,”  said Mamma coldly.

"G o  on, Papa,”  put in Bubbles; “ never 
mind the chimneys.”

“  Er— and so when the giant said, ' I 
smell the blood of an Englishman,’ ”  con
tinued Papa absently, "  he— er------- I  shall
superintend the operation myself,” he con
cluded, glancing towards Mamma, “  as I 
don’t want any more things to be missing 

• after the sweep’s visit.”
“ We never knew for certain that the 

sweep took them last time,”  replied Mam
ma. "  How suspicious you are, Henry ! ”

"  Go on, Papa,”  said Bubbles, giving the 
waistcoat another pull; “ you got -to ‘ 1 
smell the blood of an Englishman.’ ”

“  Er— I ’ll finish it to-morrow, darling,” 
returned Papa; “ run away to bed now.”  So 
Bubbles retired poutinglv, and for the rest 
of the evening Papa brooded over the iniqui
ties of chimney-sweeps. On the following 
morning he descended at 6.30 in dressing- 
gown and carpet slippers. The sweep 
should have arrived at that time, but he was 
very late, the consequence being that when I 
went into the drawing-room at eight o’clock 
the sweep was hard at work there, and Papa

*From “ The Papa Papers,’’ by R. S. Warren Bell. By kind permission of Mr. Grant Richards.
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was striding up and down and keeping guard 
over him like a sentinel. The sweep was 
evidently in a talkative mood, for he kept 
addressing remarks to Papa. The conversa
tion appeared to be rather one-sided, how
ever.

“  ’Mornin’, Miss,” he said, as I entered. 
Of course I said “ Good morning ”  back to 
him quite politely, dear Mr. Editor, and 
then he said to Papa—

ain’t as payin’ a game as it yoosed to be— 
no, not by a long 'arf. It don’t fetch nothin , 
don’t the soot. Bob a sack : yoosed to he 
’arf a dollar, it did.”

Papa said, “ Indeed.”
" Yuss. I sells all mine to a farmer in 

Hessex; puts it on ’is land— never seen it 
goin’ along in der train ? Yuss, ’underd 
sacks to a field. H e’s a mean cove, is that 
farmer. Mean ! Touch that chap for a

“  Wot I say is, guv’nor ”  (Papa coughed 
irritably)*, ‘ e wot I say is that when a man’s 
getting on in years— getting into the sere an’ 
yeller leaf, so to speak— it’s a comfort to 
have grown-up daughters to look after him.”  

“ True, true,”  returned Papa shortly,
“  Ah, I  yopes my gals 'ull grow up to be 

as fine an’ nice-lookin’ as your daughter, sir, 
beggin’ ’er pardon for so saying.”

Papa cleared his throat.
‘ ‘ You sees,”  the sweep went on, “ this

hextry penny a sack, and you ’it him on der 
raw, you do indeed ! ”

“  Dear me,” said Papa, with an effort to 
be sociable.

“  Yuss, there’s mean folks all the world 
over, but that chap takes the 'Untley, he do. 
Starves 'is cows till their boneses sticks outer 
their skins.”

As Papa made no rejoinder, the sweep 
blinked at me with pinky-black eyes, wiped 
his face with his coat-sleeves, and went on
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scraping up the soot. After a time he 
turned to Papa, and said, “ ’Ow goes the 
/lenoiiiy, gov’nor ? " >

Ethel, run and see, will y o u ? ”  Papa 
said to me.

When I came hack, the sweep was giving 
Papa a long and detailed account of his 
sister-in-law’s consumption. Papa was cough
ing at short intervals, looking out of the win
dow, and in other ways endeavouring to show 
the sweep that he was taking no interest in 
his narrative.

“ She was in the ballit,”  the sweep was 
saving, “ yuss, in the ballit; an’ it was 
through dressin’ an’ undressin’ by a open 
winder in the cold weather wot done it-—as 
sure as little apples, that was wot done it.”

“ Oh ! ” said Papa.
“ Yuss, they’re wicked things, them ballits, 

for ruinin’ the ’ealth. Tearin’ abaht with nex’ 
to nothin’ on, practisin’ in the day and per
formin’ at night. Don’t you ever let your 
daughters go on the stage, gov’nor; it’s a 
deloosion an’ a snare, as my poor brother oft- 
ing says, now ’ is wife’s down on ’er back for 
good. Ah ! I pity ’im ! Cabman, workin’ der 
Strand, with two small children, and a stiff 
leg.” .

The sweep sighed and went off to another 
chimney, Papa stalking after him. While 
he was doing the other chimney he discussed 
—as Papa afterwards told us— politics, the 
drama, horse-racing (giving Papa several ex
cellent “ tips ” ), and religion. Papa saw the 
whole sweeping from beginning to end, and 
at the end of it declared that he had never 
met such a garrulous scoundrel as that sweep 
in his life. When, two days later, he dis
covered that a china shepherdess and two 
very pretty photograph frames were missing 
from the drawing-room mantelpiece, he de
clared that next time he would engage a 
policeman to watch the sweep; but when I 
told Papa that it was I  who moved the 
shepherdess, and Mamma the frames, the 
night before the sweep’s visit, Papa said that 
it was ridiculous of us to be always moving 
the tilings off the mantelpiece, and that 
women are never of the same mind about the 
position of ornaments for two minutes to
gether.

And then there were the painters 1 Papa 
has been greatly annoyed by them quite 
lately. Of course all the painting should 
have been done while we were away at the 
seaside in the summer, but it wasn’t, and so 
now the house is full of the British W ork
man.

We have been driven from one room to

another, until we now find ourselves break
fasting in the drawing-room. It is not very 
nice for Mamma and me having Papa always 
with us. You see, the study and the dining
room are being done now, and so Papa has 
carted all his papers into the drawing-room 
and sits at a little table by the window. 
Here he writes letters and bemoans his un
happy lot. Meanwhile the stair-carpet is 
up, and some of the workmen are repaper
ing the walls and doing other things which 
necessitate their standing on planks laid 
across step-ladders. When we go downstairs 
we have to creep under the planks in fear 
and trembling lest paint or whitewash should 
tumble on to us.

You know, we ought really to be away, 
staying with somebody, but Papa sternly re
fused to go himself, so of course we had to 
stop and keep him company. He said, in an 
injured tone, when Mamma suggested that 
we should go away for a short time, that he 
was quite willing to remain by himself in the 
house and cook his own meals and make his 
own bed. He added, sarcastically, that he 
should ask one of the painters to sit down to 
dinner with him when he felt lonely.

“ Very well, Henry,”  said Mamma, "w e  
will stay here. But you musn’t mind being 
put about a little.”

“ Don’t bother about me, my dear,”  said 
Papa, evidently pleased at having got bis 
own way. “ /  can rough it. It ’s the dis
comfort that you and Ethel will suffer that 
is troubling me.”

Mamma and I exchanged smiles, Papa 
having but a minute before refused to make 
us comfortable by going away. But Papa is 
under the impression that his life is one long 
act of sacrifice on his family’s behalf. I  be
lieve he feels so sorry for himself sometimes 
that tears of self-pity come into his eyes.

I daresay, dear Mr. Editor, you know what 
painters are like. Uncle George says that 
they are the most leisurely class of workmen 
he knows, and the happiest. Those who are 
now in possession of our house are nearly all 
young, and several are quite good-looking. 
They all seem to sing, and then to whistle, 
and then to sing again. One of them occa
sionally shuffles his feet about on his own 
plank in time with one of the other’s whist
ling. They seen to do it unconsciously, 
steadily painting away all the time, and not 
to be aware that they have an audience a 
few yards away. Papa is particularly an
noyed with the way they lighten their 
labours.

He had settled down to write some import-
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TREATED THE PAINTERS TO A FEROCIOUS SCOWL.

ant business letters yesterday afternon, and 
just after he had started (the painters had 
arrived at the landing just outside the draw
ing-room, I should explain) one of them de
lighted me with the full chorus of a very po
pular song, the air of which I have often 
heard on the barrel-organs: —

“  Good-bye, Dolly, I must leave you,
Tbo’ it breaks my ’eart to go—

Something tells me I am needed 
•At the front to fight the foe— i

See, the soldier boys are marchin',
And I can no longer stay—

’Ark! I'ear the bugle callin’ ,
Good-bye, Dolly Gray! ”

" I t ’s perfectly outrageous!”  exclaimed 
Papa, throwing down his pen and rising 
from his chair.

" The poor men are only amusing them
selves,”  said Mamma, soothingly. Both 
Mamma and I were very much entertained 
by the sudden way the painters started a song 
and left off.

Papa sat down and took up his pen 
again. One of the other workmen 
whistled another popular song, and 
went on whistling in a subdued, ab
sent way for half an hour, quite.

Then one of his mates rendered 
the whistling in words: —

“ You are my ’oney, ’oneysuckle,
I am the bee.

I’d like to sip the ’oney sweet 
From those red lips, you see------

"  Pom ! Pom ! Pom4!” interpolated 
the comic man, ascending by half 
octaves.

“ I love you dearly, dearly 
And I want you to love me 

You are my ’oney, ’oneysuckle,
I am the bee.”

Every now and again 
Papa would observe, “ I 
shall have to speak to them 
about it ” ; but he didn’t. 
He wasn’t exasperated 
enough, I  suppose.

Presently we were treated 
to a song of a less modern 
order. This proceeded 
from a blue - eyed deli
cate - looking young man 
about twenty-one. Aunt 
Mary had remarked on 
the beauty of his hair more 
than once, to, I  believe, 
Uncle George’s secret annoy

ance, as Uncle George is very bald. The 
young man sang,—

“ Come hinto ther garden, Maud------
For ther bleck bet noight ’as flown.

Come------”

“  This is monstrous! ”  Papa almost shouted, 
tearing his letter into little bits, "  I— I— it’s 
beyond all bounds ! ”

“ Come hinto ther garden, Maud------”

went on the blue-eyed young painter, in a 
high, drawn-out moan,

“ I ameer at ther gite alone.”

“  Stow that, Charlie, boy,”  growled one of 
the others. “ Cawn’t yer pitch us summat a 
bit livelier ? ”

The comic man immediately struck up,—
“ Yes, it’s sprahtin’ , fairly sprahtin’ ;

It’ll be of a milit-ary so-ort.”

Then dropped into a whistle, did a double-

s
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shuffle oil liis plank, and changed the tune
to—
“ Since Jack Jones come into a little bit o’ splosh,

’j; ilunno where ’e are ! ’’

Papa all this time was gazing ferociously 
at Mamma, evidently thinking she was the 
guilty party, seeing that she had made apolo
gies for the painters.

“ I must speak to the foreman! ”  Papa 
thundered, turning angrily to his writing 
again. But just as he took up his pen the 
delicate, heavenly-looking painter broke into 
a wild wail— ■

“ I ameer at thergite alo-ho-lione,
I ameer at thergite alone!”

“ Gets it awf ’is chest, don’t 'e?”  observed 
a man with a croaky, deep voice, who seemed 
to be the low comedian of the party.

Then there was silence, and we could hear 
the industrious swish-swish of the paint
brushes.

Papa uttered what seemed to be a cross 
between a snarl and a groan, seized a fresh 
sheet of note-paper, jabbed his pen angrily 
into the ink, and proceeded with his writ
ing.

But he soon flung his pen down and began 
to stride up and down the room, because the 
painters, tired of singing, now began to talk, 
the subject of their conversation appearing 
to be " ’Erry’s ole woman,”  who was in the

hospital. After this one of them whistled 
and then danced a little, and then they be
gan to discuss, in a very animated way, the 
chances of certain football teams on the fol
lowing day.

Mamma and I quite enjoyed it all. It 
was such a novel experience for us, you see, 
sitting there quite quietly and hearing all 
these sounds proceed from the landing. 
And whatever they did, whether it was sing
ing, dancing, whistling, or talking, the 
swish-swash-swap of the paint-brushes con
tinued without any pause.

Presently, whilst Papa was savagely gaz
ing out of the window, one of the men said,— 

“  Say, Jim, did you ’ear that tale 
abart——  ”

“  ’Ere, steady on,”  growled the low come
dian, in what was intended to be a whisper, 
but which we could hear quite plainly; “ the 
ole feller’s in there, yer know.”

Papa right-about-turned in true military 
fashion, strode across the room, wrenched 
the door open, treated the painters to a fero
cious scowl, and then, closing the door again, 
returned to his little table, and went on 
with his writing.

There was dead silence, only broken 
by the swish-swashing, for some moments, and 
then we distinctly heard a voice mutter—

“  Bill, I  believe 'e ’ eard you ! ”
And Bill replied, in a smothered croak, 

“  Y o ’re right; I  believe ’e d id ! "

SLANG OF H.M.S. WORCESTER.
(By “ Two Old U’orcesfers.” )

s,v;lgg ..............
dangler .......... ......  suet pudding.
slush ..................
duff ..................
bungy ..............
slack ..............
slew .............. .
( -*50, Oh .........
yarn (to) ..........
soauff ..............
stow jaw ..... .
ponto pri ..........
cowshed ..........
cow boy ............ .
jibe ..................
wreck ............ .

n ib ............................  a smart fellow.
galley fug .............  sculleryman.
scouting .................  prying.
ratty .....................  angry.

Somr Customs.—Every cadet, until he has been 
a year on board, can be fagged by those who have 
been on board more than one year.

No cadet under a year on board may wear a 
“ stick-up,” nor may be turn his trousers up, 
nor walk arm-in-arm with other cadets of less 
than one year's standing.

Every new cadet has to sing before the ship’s 
company.

No one but petty-officers may have trouser 
pockets.



TO M  GRIFFIN’S FIRST TIGER
By A lfred Thompson. 

Illustrated by Jo h n  M acfarlane.

INCE his return from India Tom and 
I have come into frequent contact, 
and so firm is my conviction of the 
unusual interest of many things 

which I have learnt from him, that I cannot 
rest until I have given publicity to certain 
parts of his narrative- For the present I 
shall confine myself to his remarkable encoun
ter with a tiger. Though not the only en
counter of the kind he has had, in certain 
particulars it stands out as the most thrilling; 
and then, as Tom remarked, “  It was my 
first tiger.”  I shall give the story, as nearly 
as I can remember it, in his own words.

“ Of course,” began Tom, “ I didn’t go to 
India to hunt big game, but my new sur
roundings were hardly calculated to crush out 
that sporting instinct which had been steadily 
and strongly developed in the old home and 
the old school. I confess I had a hankering 
after quarry a little more formidable than 
centipedes and scorpions, and I asked my 
friend Guthrie what prospect lay ahead of 
getting a glimpse of elephants, tigers, pan
thers, and the like.”

“  ‘ Funny folk, you fresh griffins from 
home,’ said Guthrie (my name was certainly 
a bit unfortunate in the circumstances); ‘ I 
believe you picture us out here as sitting 
down in a kind of Zoological Gardens, with 
elephants trumpeting all round us, with 
hyenas grinning behind every bush, and every 
species of the cat tribe prowling round for 
prey; I  wonder how many of you at home 
have seen a weasel,' a hedgehog, or a fox ? ’

“  ‘ I for one have seen all three,’ said I.
“  ‘ No doubt, but then you are a bit excep

tional, old chap. No, I don’t mean to lay it 
on with a trowel, but I know you have all 
the sportsman’s characteristics— observation, 
coolness, "precision, courage, agility. Well, 
look here, Tom, come with me to the Asamboo 
Hills next week— I have to go about some tea 
business— and I can promise you a view of 
some fine bison, and a shot or two if you like.’ 

“ ‘ Good,’ replied I, ‘ I ’m game.’
“  Bison ! Yes, we certainly saw several 

very fine herds, but unexpected and royal 
sport of another kind quite eclipsed this part 
of our adventures. W e set out at sunset 
early in the following week, and having 
travelled thirty miles by bullock - bandy,

found ourselves at daybreak on the margin 
of a broad, shallow river— the Masuputti. 
W e crossed with some difficulty, including 
a good deal of splashing, and, having pitched 
our camp on the other side, breakfasted 
luxuriously in one of the most beautifully 
festooned forests I have ever seen, After 
breakfast Guthrie lit a cigar, but knowing 
my non-smoking propensities, did not press 
one on me, and then suggested a ten minutes’ 
stroll before starting for the final part of 
the bandy journey— as far as the Khaligay- 
sam River, some three or four miles on, after 
which we were to have a 2,000 feet pony 
climb to our destination.

“ ‘ I should rather like to carry my rifle, 
if we are going into such a primitive laby
rinth as that,’ said I, pointing to the forest.

“  ‘ Not the least danger,’ replied Guthrie. 
‘ See, the sun is now full up, and nothing is 
likely to disturb us. I have gone alone 
within earshot of our little encampment 
many a time before- Come, I will show you a 
grand waterfall where flood, boulder, and 
tree-trunk are mingled in the wildest con
fusion, and where the white spray is singing 
and dancing like steam-’

“ ‘ All right, old man, you always knew 
your way about, but . . .  if you don’t mind, 
I should like— just for the fun of the thing 
—-to carry my rifle. I shall feel quite an old 
shikari.’

“  Guthrie laughed assent. I took up the 
rifle; we strolled away; and I felt happier. 
After proceeding about a couple of hundred 
yards in the same direction as the river, 
Guthrie stopped short, pointed to a tree- 
trunk just in front of us, on which I noticed 
several long scorings of the bark, and then 
remarked casually, ‘ Funny, yes, funny; 
quite fresh, old man— don’t you see the sap 
oozing out? ’

“  ‘ W hat of that,’ said I, ‘ gum ? ’
“  ‘ Gummy ! ’ retorted Guthrie.
“  I began to be mystified (at that time I 

did not know that these were feline scratches) 
and was about to speak, when a low roar, a 
sort of woo . . oof, greeted our ears. Each 
looked at the other. Neither spoke a word. 
Then Guthrie, with a somewhat grave smile, 
quietly placed his half-finished cigar on 
the grass, tilting it, I noticed, so that the
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unlurnt end was clear of the ground (I recall 
this as an evidence of his consummate non
chalance). He then, in the calmest and most 
imperious manner, took my rifle from my 
hands, walked forward a few paces in the 
direction of the sound— I following— and, 
stooping down, poked the muzzle into a

The game was going a bit hard against our 
side, and I was at the bottom of the scrum 
with the ball under my arm, but couldn’t see 
daylight. Then, feeling a fearful kick on the 
shoulder, I opened my eyes. I was lying in 
the long grass; the sun was blazing overhead. 
As I moved to rise, a couple of paws were

IT HOSE HIGH ABOVE GUTHRIE.

thicket. The next moment I saw a huge 
tiger bound into the air. It cleared the 
thicket from the other side, rose high above 
Guthrie, and all in a flash I was aware of 
two luminous monster eyes, a brilliant striped 
head, fierce open jaws, and then— no more. 
My next recollection was of an awakening 
from an exciting but not unpleasant dream, 
t was in a football ‘ scrum ’ at the old school.

dumped down on my face, and a young tiger 
cub about twice the size of an ordinary cat 
leapt on my chest and as quickly leapt off 
again; whereupon I saw that another cub 
was gambolling close to me. I moved un
easily while both began a series of leaps over 
my body and over one another. Then they 
would lick my face and hands, pull at my 
clothes and hair with their teeth, but all in
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the most playful mood and without giving 
me more than an occasional twinge. For 
some seconds I did not at all realise the 
horror of my situation, but when the posi
tion of affairs dawned on me, I  began to be 
anxious. A t that moment I had no thought 
of home, no fear of death, but I realised 
a predicament, and with a view to a way out 
of it I  stealthily raised myself to take stock 
of my surroundings, the long grass having' 
prevented this while I had lain still. By 
degrees, notwithstanding a painful numb
ness of the left shoulder, I got into a half
sitting posture. Every moment I feared to 
meet the terrible gaze of the tigress. In 
stead, however, I saw beside me a litter of 
bleached bones, a dead pig whose hind quar
ters had been eaten away, and at my foot 
part of a human skull. I felt sick; a name
less horror began to creep over m e; I tried 
to leap to my feet with the intention of 
running, but, in the act of doing so, I heard 
a woo . . oof, and, looking sharply round, I 
saw the fierce old tigress charging down on 
me from behind. It may seem cowardly, 
but in those circumstances, with no other 
weapons beyond a pocket knife and a tooth
pick, I  did not deem it advisable to act on 
the defensive. The only weapon of any use 
was presence of mind, though I confess that 
in the situation I had not much faith in it. 
Seeing the tigress coming on I threw myself 
quickly to the ground, burying my face in 
the grass that I might not see the fall of. 
that fatal blow which at the moment I firmly 
believed would be the recompense of my 
recent rash movement. The old beast came 
and sniffed around me, gave me a sort of 
friendly pat on the back, and then— delirious 
jo y !— I heard the switch of her tail steadily 
receding in the long grass. My joy, however, 
was short lived. This maternal visit seemed 
to be the signal to the cubs to take me in 
hand themselves. They renewed their play 
in a very rough fashion- I had already 
turned round again on my back. Several 
nasty slaps on the face and some mauling 
of the body tried my temper and my nerves 
sorely. Still, as I recall the scene, I had com
pensations even in this treatment, foi, being 
constantly on the qwi vive for the next tug 
or blow, I had no time to worry. Once or 
twice I feared my patience would fail me. 
I even got out my pocket knife and opened 
the big blade, and contemplated the possi
bility of plunging the knife into one beast 
while I gripped the other by the throat and 
strangled it. But that, I reflected, would

be an almost impossible task, and even if suc
cessful in the initiation, could not be carried 
through on account of the proximity of the 
tigress, whose motherly vigilance was, I  felt 
sure, never for one moment relaxed. Once 
more, but very cautiously, I  ventured to 
raise myself. This time I was successful in 
locating the tigress on a ledge of rock about 
fifty yards away. I then saw that I was near 
the extremity of a strip of open ground about 
a hundred yards long, and fifty or sixty wide, 
with the forest all round. The tigress lay 
quite still on the shady side of the projec
tion. The roar of the Masuputti River, so 
distinct when we were near it, could now 
be heard but faintly. I  must have been 
carried quite a distance, perhaps half-a-mile, 
perhaps much further. The ground on which 
I lay sloped slightly towards the jungle, 
situated not more than twenty yards from 
me, and I saw that every yard I could move 
downwards would be a yard further away 
from my fierce enemy. W hile these thoughts 
were in my mind the cubs forsook me for the 
pig-flesh, which, I  was glad to see, they con
tented themselves with licking, as though 
their teeth were unequal to tearing. With 
the greatest caution I began, on hands and 
knees, with my face in the direction of the 
tigress, to back by inches down the slope. 
The cubs seemed to take no notice; the 
mother also seemed quite unconcerned. Es
cape now appeared certain- Stealthily, 
almost imperceptibly, and without quicken
ing my pace, I  got within a couple of yards 
of the jungle, when woo . . oof! the tigress 
with lightning speed was down on me. Sick 
and faint I  lay still, and in a moment was 
in the monster’s mouth being carried back 
to my prison. A  prison 1 Yes, under 
heaven’s blue sky. Unhurt, but terrified 
and in a stupor, I  was dropped down on the 
abominable carcase of the half-devoured pig
My whole muscular system was paralysed. I 
could not have stirred if I would. I had not 
dared if I could. By this time, too, my 
throat was parched, my tongue and my 
palate felt like leather. My eyes burned in 
their sockets. My whole being seemed to be 
sinking into an abyss. It was an awful mo
ment. My tormentor, satisfied with having 
brought me back, retired to a distance once 
more. For a time the cubs became increas
ingly aggressive; they tore my trousers m 
shreds, and began to try their teeth on my 
legs. I had no power to resist, and for a time 
was but dimly conscious of what was happen
ing. Then this action seemed to operate like
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a in issage, gradually restoring my vitality. 
Desperate, maddened, with awful forebod
ings of being slcwly eaten alive, I  determined 
once more to try to effect my escape. I 
adopted the same tactics as before, only 
selecting what appeared a more favourable 
direction. For a while the cubs worried me 
dining my retreat, but afterwards drew off. 
I was now within half-a-dozen strides of the 
trailing bough of a large tree. Perceiving 
this I sprang to my feet. In a second or two

except when acting on the defensive— but 
alas! she had timed her chances only too 
nicely.

“  All this torture seemed an eternity; yet I 
saw by the sun’s position that it was still far 
from mid-day. My condition was not im
proved by my last desperate and exhausting 
effort. I  was dying with thirst: scarcely a 
shred of clothing remained to me, the muscles 
of my legs and body, were badly mauled, but 
as yet, heaven be thanked, no blood had
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THKY NOW BEGAN TO DO TH E IR  W ORST ON ME.

1 wa- on the end of the bough, and was clam
bering up to a safe height, when a wild roar! 
and my pitiless enemy had sprung forth. 
Down, down she swooped towards me, and 
though I was now ten feet from the earth she 
dislodged me at one bound and restored me 
to my awful quarters Another five seconds, 
and I should have been safe on a higher 
branch, beyond the reach of my foe’s mighty 
powers of leaping, for she would hardly have 
ventured a climb— a most unusual proceeding

T ol. v i i .—s .

been drawn. Nevertheless I now made up 
my mind that escape was hopeless, unless for 
some reason the tyrant into whose clutches 
I had fallen should have her attention 
diverted. But, judging from what I had 
gone through, that was unlikely. Fortun
ately I was again left to the mercies of the 
cubs, whose ability to worry me was painfully 
enough evident, but whose power to destroy 
me I certainly doubted. They now began to 
do their worst on me, and I was forced from
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time to time to hit out at them with my 
arms. Knowing, however, that their cries 
might bring worse evils upon me, I confined 
these defensive measures within the nar
rowest limits. But on one occasion I was 
goaded to fury and had to drive away one 
of the cubs, who, taking advantage of a soft 
swollen bruise on my thigh, had torn a 
wound in it and drawn blood copiously. I 
ŝeized my puggaree, which I had hitherto 

succeeded in keeping round my forehead, and 
tied the wound tightly, spending many 
anxious seconds afterwards in defending the 
part from attack. At length, being quite ex
hausted, I  lay back and made up my mind 
that I must die. For aught I knew 1 might 
be miles away from Guthrie; possibly he him-

to many dearly cherished hearts. And then 
to die by slow torture! .To be eaten alive. 
I recalled visits I had paid to the Zoo in Lon
don. I remembered how the tigers put their 
teeth into the flesh, and, instead of biting it, 
drew it up in shreds. No, I would not die 
like that. I would sever an artery and bleed 
to death. Ah, but then I could not with 
certainty locate an artery. The flow of blood 
would whet the appetite of the tigress, and if 
my operation were a clumsy performance!
. . . Oh, the horror of i t ! A t that moment 
my eye rested on a long strip of my drill 
trousers. I took it, tied it tightly round my 
neck, and slipped my penknife through to 
make a tourniquet. Now, thought I, if the 
worst happens, a quick resolute twist of this

will suffocate me add 
spare me the worse 
tortures of a linger
ing death. But in 
taking out my pen
knife I had drawn 
from my pocket a sil
ver matchbox given 
me as a parting keep
sake by a wise Eng
lish friend who had 
urged me never to be 
without wax vestas 
in my foreign tra
vels. I  immediately 
removed the cloth 
from my neck, open
ed the matchbox, 
and took out a 
match. Five more 
remained. Without 
another moment’s 
hesitation I rolled 
the cloth into a 
rough ball, struck 
the match, and,light
ing the ball of cloth, 
dropped it in the 
grass. Cautiously 
and quickly, on 
hands and knees

ONCE AGAIN SHK TOOK ME TO HER OLD LA IR.

self had been killed; our two ‘ boys ’ and 
the bullock-drivers would not on their own 
initiative be likely to attempt rescue. My 
heart sank : I perceived clearly that death 
was now only a question of hours. In this 
extreme moment I uttered a prayer to 

' heaven and commended my soul to God. 
Then for the first time my thoughts flew to 
my home, to the anguish my fate would cause

having rolled up an
other ball—I l i t  the 

grass in a fresh place. Then anottier 
and another, t i l l  I had but two m atch es  
left. In a minute or two the dry grass 
was hissing and crackling’, & breeze was 
carrying the fire in wild fury everywhere 
The cubs had made off, but the tigress, un
daunted by the flames, rushed upon my posi
tion. I  flew under cover of a great cloud of 
smoke and dashed into the forest, but, the
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wind veering, my path of flight was disclosed 
and the tiger was after m e; though by this 
time I had reached a steep embankment 
dowi. which I headed, and finding to my joy 
a deep stream of water at the bottom, plunged 
heedlessly in. I had no sooner done so than I 
heard a growl behind me, and the next mo
ment the tigress was beside me in the water. 
She lifted me in her mouth as easily as if I 
had been on dry land, and, carrying me to the 
bank, shook me as a housewife does a duster 
—the most miserable sensation I ever ex
perienced. Then once again she took me to 
her old lair, by this time free of fire. For the 
moment I sank down in utter despair and 
wretchedness; but the cool water had slaked 
my parched throat and had generally revived 
me, while the grip of the beast had become 
by this time sufficiently familiar as to save 
me from paralytic stupor. The mother ran 
about frantically in search of her cubs, 
periodically returning to me and uttering a 
growl of rage. A  sense of impotence against 
this fiendish brute made me desperate; a 
sense of renewed vigour made me defiant. I 
had still two matches left— if I could but 
reach the unburnt grass! But I was now 
under close surveillance, my enemy devour
ing me with her eyes at a distance of about 
ten paces. I rose to my feet, but as I did so 
the tigress gave an upward spring as if to 
pounce upon and finally crush me. While 
she was yet in mid-air a report of firearms 
was heard, the massive brute turned a com
plete somersault, and then fell in a heap

across me, her huge body pinning me to the 
ground, where I lay senseless.

Briefly, what had happened was this. 
Guided by the fire 1 had kindled, Guthrie and 
his servant had reached me— as the event 
proved— only just in time. He had been left 
unhurt after our encounter, the tigress hav
ing carried me off instanter, leaping, Guthrie 
said, a thick bamboo scrub of some eight feet 
with me in her mouth. What appeared to 
me an endless day of torture proved to have 
been a period of some fifty-five minutes— 
that being the exact time which had elapsed 
between my capture and rescue. My second 
period of unconsciousness ended at Asamboo, 
where I  awoke to find myself in comfort
able quarters, and to learn that after 
reaching Khaligaysain in the bullock-cart 
I had been carried by bearers to the 
hills. After a week’s nursing I was quite fit 
again.

“ ‘ The bison are thick under the ridge,’ 
said Guthrie.

“ ‘ Thank you, old man, but don’t you 
think------- ’

“ ‘ Yes, I do,’ replied Guthrie. 11 under
stand, exactly. You have had your first 
tiger, and feel content to rest on your laurels. 
I quite agree. My business here is done, and 
we ought to be getting down- We will return 
to the bison on another occasion.’

“  ‘ Thank you, old man, and may I also 
thank-------'

“  ‘ Here, Panda, Griffin Sahib is thirsty. 
Bring him a glass of cocoanut water ’ ”
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CHAPTER I.
J. O. HAS AN IDEA.

f  |rQ -n | family of Jones was a large, hand- 
*0 p 'ln J | 3 j some and clever family. The

I I head of it, the Rev. Peter
Jones, was vicar of a rural 

parish containing a thousand souls, which, thou
sand souls—or as many of them as were of an age 
to—had for seven-and-twenty years taken a deep 
and abiding interest in the fortunes of their 
pastor and his brood.

The living was a good one, but when a man has 
ten children even a good living does not go very 
far. It is extraordinary how school bills, and 
butchers’ bills and tailors’ bills, and the bills for 
the young ladies’ frocks, hats and boots, will de
vour the fattest of livings. Hence it was that 
the Rev. Peter Alfred Jones—a sound Church
man, a scholar and a gentleman—counted him
self a poor man in spite of the fact that he 
received ample payment for his parochial services.

It iB not good to be a youngest son. Although 
often the darling of a mother’s or a father’s 
heart, the youngest son has scant reason to con
gratulate himself on his late arrival in this world. 
John Onslow Jones, youngest son of the Rev. 
Peter, had particular cause to bear out the truth 
of our statement. From the earliest period he 
had had to submit to the bullying of his five elder 
brethren, to don their cast-off apparel, to run 
errands for them, to sleep in whatever bed hap
pened to be left over after they had suited them-

By R. S. WARREN BELL.
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selves in that respect, and to feel, with peculiar 
bitterness, that he had been brought into this 
world to be sat upon. Having survived the perils 
of infancy, and the several diseases which seem, 
with a certain undue malignity, to mark out 
small girls and boys as their especial prey, J. 0. 
took to himself height and girth at a far greater 
pace than had been the case as regards his breth
ren ; and it was not long before he began, in a 
stubborn way, to resent the tyranny of those 
young gentlemen.

True, he had to wear their' clothes, but that 
was the maternal decree—not theirs. Otherwise, 
however, he succeeded in holding his own in a 
way that won him their respect, though hardly 
their affection. At the age of ten, J. 0. could 
thrash his immediate senior—who was twelve*— 
and give a very good account of himself when he 
engaged in a bout of fisticuffs with the brother of 
fourteen. It was not to be expected that he 
could battle successfully with the sixteen one, 
so him he obeyed. And he also rendered service 
unhesitatingly to his two eldest brothers, -of 
whom, however, he saw very little, as they were 
seldom at home.

In due course, J. O. went to Greyhouse, where, 
having proved to his fellows that he was not a 
person to be tampered with, he passed a solitary 
existence, for his nature was not gregarious, 
and he made few friends. Meanwhile, the 
other sons of the house of Jones were winning 
scholarships, taking degrees, walking hospitals, 
and proving to examiners all and sundry that 
they were hosts to bo reckoned with. Briefly, 
the Joneses possessed brains and used them; and 
they had, moreover, healthy bodies and pleasant 
ways, which latter recommended them wherever 
they went.
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0 iu1 by one the Rev. Peter planted them out 
in the world, and set them in a fair way 
to earn honest livings. His girls, too, he 
educated well, and thus he did his duty by his ' 
family and had no cause to complain of his off
spring save in one instance—and that was J. O. 
For -1. O., though he slogged away incessantly, 
achieved very small results.

Nor was he a social success, for though he had 
inherited his share of the family looks, he had 
not the winning manners that helped his breth
ren over many a stile in the course of their early 
careers.

Though not precisely a dunce, J. O. was, 
intellectually, a failure. He would have loved to 
have been a doctor, but he couldn’t pass the ex
aminations. He went on trying to get through 
the first stages of a medical man’s qualifying 
process until he was twenty-one, when he 
gave it up, as a bad job, and went out to Ceylon, 
where he hoped to make his way as a tea-planter.

After a year of ups and downs he wrote an 
account of his doings, and the hopelessness of his 
prospects, to his father, who promptly sent him 
a draft and told him to spend it on his passage 
home. So home came J. 0., and for several 
months trudged about in an old Norfolk suit, 
shooting rabbits and catching fish, until the Rev. 
Peter called him into his study one day and asked 
him whether lie still entertained the idea of earn
ing a living. J. 0. meekly replied that he was 
quite willing to try his hand at anything his 
father cared to suggest.

Mr. Jones cast his eye meditatively over his 
youngest son. He was a good enough father in 
his way, and had meant well by J. O., but, 
attribute it to ill-fortune or lack of brains, as 
you will, J. 0. had failed to back him up. As the 
Rev, Peter surveyed his boy he saw in that boy 
the makings of a first-class policeman, or game
keeper; and he sighed. His eldest son, a doctor, 
was in possession of an exceUent practice, mar
ried, prosperous, a distinct credit to him. His 
second son, drawing good pay in the Indian Civil, 
was also a feather in the paternal cap. The 
thiru son was a curate; the fourth was at Bart.’s ; 
the fifth at Oxford. The sixth, the biggest of 
the latch as far as body went, sat before him, 
two large hands set on two large knees, great 
muddy boots on great feet, a living letter to the 
Tin, s on “ What Shall We Do With Our Sons?”

If he could get this big Benjamin of a fellow 
settled, thought the Vicar, his mind would be at 
rest. His daughters he had no qualms about. 
One was married, another’s steps were being 
gently guided altar-wards by a wooing swain; the 
other two, quite girls, were passing their time as 
such girls do, and their father had no wish to

part with them. They were good-looking girls, 
and no doubt in time Heaven would send them 
husbands. Until then, there was a comfortable 
home for them.

But it is the lot of girls to stay at home. This 
hulking giant of six feet, however, should by now 
have found other paths to tread than those in 
and around Middlebury, the Rev. Peter’s parish.

“ Your career hitherto,” said the Vicar, slowly, 
“ has hardly been a.success.”

J. O.’s silence was an acknowledgment of the 
fact.

“ You did nothing at Greyhouse.”
Oh! worthy sir, ’twere well for you no other 

Greyhouse boy heard you speak in that wise. 
J. 0. Jones did nothing at Greyhouse? Oh, sir, 
the school bards speak of it yet! What of the 
Great Door—what of that awful night when your 
son—J. O.-—did, by himself, unaided—save from a 
terrible death a close-packed staircaseful of boys 
—when, by his great strength, he wrested from 
its leviathan lock and hinges an oaken door, thus 
freeing the way for that fast-suffocating throng? 
Did nothing at Greyhouse!' Oh, sir! what of that 
gold watch, subscribed for by all Greyhouse— 
from Head to smallest fag—whereby that mag
nificent achievement of your boy’s was com
memorated?

J. 0. had that watch in his pocket now—it was 
his one possession, bar his gun, that was of any 
value; his one trinket, the one testimony he could 
display in proof that he had not lived in vain.

But the good Vicar was thinking of matters ■ 
entirely distinct from physical might.

“ You struggled by some mysterious means into 
the Upper Fifth, and there, at the bottom of it, 
you stuck till you left.”

“ I ’m afraid there’s no denying what you say,” 
sighed J. O.

“ One of your brothers was senior classic of 
Greyhouse.”

“ Yes—Tom,” said J. O. “ Clever chap.”
“ A fine scholar,” said the Vicar (Tom was the 

curate). “ Yes, a fine scholar. He took a double
first at Oxford.”

J. 0. looked at his boots. Tom, he recollected, 
could just about hit a sitting hen at twelve yards’ 
range.

“ However,” said the Vicar, “ that’s neither 
here nor there. The question is : what are you 
to do P You’ve tried medicine, and failed; you've 
tried tea-planting, and—well, you drew a blank. 
What would you like to do now ?”

“ I ’ve been thinking,” said J. 0. slowly, “ that 
I might fill up my time doing a bit of school
mastering.”

“ Teaching! But you have no degree—no 
qualifications.”
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“ I can play games rather well,” said J. O. 

quite humbly.
There.was a certain pathos in this remark, blit 

the Vicar did not notice it. After all, J. O.’s 
intellect—such as it was—was none of J. O.’s 
making. This did not occur to the Rev. Peter, 
who was inclined to be impatient with the lad 
because he was not as clever as his brethren.

“ True, you can play games,” said the Vicar, 
“ and if you were a Blue you cculd doubtless ob
tain a very good post. As it is, you are not a 
University man, and' have passed no examin
ations. If you did get a post such as you sug
gest, it would be a very poor one.”

“ Better than nothing,” said J. 0.
The Vicar mused awhile. “ Well, well, it may 

fill up your time. As you say, such a post would 
be better than nothing. Look through the 
Guardian. You’ll see the scholastic agents’ ad
vertisements there. I’ll write to some of my 
friends and ask them if they know of anything.”

“ Thanks, pater,” said J. O., and removed his 
large carcase to the outer regions, where he 
breathed more freely.

Thus and thus it came about that, one cold 
January day, J. O. Jones found himself journey
ing up to London to see what he could do by 
way of furthering his new ambition.

CHAPTER II.
AND SECURES A I’O ST.

RRIVKD at Paddington, Jones refreshed 
himself with some beef sandwiches 
and a glass of beer and climbed 
on to a ’bus which was to pass 

through‘ the fashionable thoroughfares of the 
West End; for his present destination was a 
street branching off from one of these thorough
fares, his especial objective being the office of a 
schclastic agent, named Paine, whom Jones 
hoped to interview with regard(to employment. 
A scholastic agent, we may explain for the 
benefit of those who do not know, is a man who 
provides he&dmasters with assistant masters and 
parents with private tutors, arranges the sale of 
schools, and the forming of partnerships, and, on 
occasions, advises parents where to send their 
boys.

When Jones entered the office he found half-a- 
dozen gentlemen waiting Mr. Paine’s pleasure,

“ Mr, Paine can’t see you for a long time,” 
said a clerk.

Observing that a very small chair was vacant, 
Jones promptly sat down in it, quite hiding it 
with his bulky person.

Presently a glass door was opened, and a 
short, stout, cross-looking man of. about forty 
came half into the room, glared wolfishly at tho 
assembled schoolmasters, and as quickly with
drew.

A few moments later an electric bell rang, and 
the clerk ushered one of the waiting men into 
Mr. Paine’s presence.

Jones sat stolidly while all the men who had 
come before him were accorded interviews. At 
last he found himself alone in the outer room; 
his turn had come.

“ Mr. Paine can see you now,” .said the clerk.
Jones got on to his legs and walked into Mr. 

Paine’s sanctum.
“ Morning,” said the agent without looking up.
“ Morning,” said Jones.
Leaving J. 0. standing where he stopped, Mr. 

Paine wrote out a telegram, hurried into the 
outer office and held a short consultation with the 
clerk, hurried back and wrote out another tele
gram, and at length was good enough to come to 
a standstill opposite Jones with “ Well, what 
is it?”

“ Come about a post,” said Jones, who had now 
been in the office an hour and a half.
•“ Oh, a mastership, I presume?"
“ Yes,” said Jones.
“ You are on our hooks? No? You might fill 

up this form, then, and I must trouble you for 
half-a-crown—initial expenses.”

Jones laid down half-a-crown. Mr. Paine 
gave him a form, which J. 0. filled up. Among 
other things he stated that his name was John 
Onslow Jones, that he was twenty-two years of 
age, six feet high, and had been educated at 
Greyhouse School.

When Jones had finished, Mr. Paine ran his 
eye over the form and then proceeded to take 
down some further particulars.

“ Ride—fish—shoot?” lie said to Jones, string
ing the words together in a rapid manner that 
made one mouthful of them.

“ Yes,” said Jones, wondering what this had to 
do with teaching Latin grammar.

“ Dance—sing—play?” enquired Mr. Paine in 
the same quick tone.

“ No, I can’t offer to teach that sort of thing," 
said Jones, much mystified. “ It is just an 
ordinary post I want. The usual subjects, you 
know.”

“ It is just as well to put down everything you 
can do,” said Mr. Paine, “ because I might hear 
of a private tutorship which would suit you, and 
social accomplishments appeal to people who went 
private tutors. German P ”

“ No,” said Jones, “ I don’t know German.”
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<; v,'i-v useful thing. Helps a man if lie is 
al,|(. teach a little German,” explained Mr. 
Pain : “ often turns the scale in his favour. I 
wjU , u down German : you can keep a lesson 
alien;: i f ’em. Shorthand?”

Jot s shook his head.
“ I had better put down shorthand,” said Mr. 

Paine- “ You can got up Pitman’s ‘ Teacher’ 
in a fortnight, and school shorthand is very 
elementary going. Book-keeping?”

tubes and retorts, or odours that caused the 
weak-throated fellows to cough and seek fresh air 
at the window.

“ I won’t put down chemistry, then,” said 
Mr. Paine, “ not being a thing to play with. 
Mechanics?”

Again Jones shook his head. The agent 
snorted.

“ Well, I’ll see what I can do for you. What 
address ?”

“ A i. ‘ said Jones.
“ Pooh! I ’ll put down book-keping. You can 

lean; ; t  in an hour—-learnt it myself in half.
Cliem:\try ?”

•Ion s shook his head despondently. At Grey- 
house he had presumably studied this subject, 
hut lu had never taken any interest in it save 
when ’ he science master, in making experiments, 
had produced lurid effects with the aid of" test-

“ Middlebury Vicarage, Bucks.”
The agent stood up. Jones stood up, too, and 

they looked at each other.
“ You’re a big fellow.”
Mr. Paine had an eye for a man. It was part 

of his business to study faces, figures, and at
titudes, for he could learn a good deal from the 
shape of a client’s chin, from his walk, and from 
the way he sat his chair.
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“ I am rather,” said Jones, modestly.
“ Strong with it?”
“ Fairly.”
“ What do you weigh ?”
“ Fourteen stone.”
Again the agent snorted. He was beginning 

to like J. O. The average man without degree 
or experience he would have dealt with very 
summarily, but this large, simple-spoken fellow 
rather appealed to him, and the wolf side of him 
was softening for the moment.

“ In sum,” he said, picking up the form Jones 
had filled in, “ you are capable of taking a junior 
mastership. You play games, teach the usual 
elementary subjects, with shorthand, German 
and book-keeping----- •”

“ I would rather not say I can teach those,” 
said Jones.

“ All right,” said Mr, Paine, unwillingly strik
ing them out, “ it’s best to be honest, I suppose, 
though a good many men profess to teach these 
things—and do teach them—who know about as 
much about them as Adam did. Oh, I forgot— 
drilling ?”

“ I might be able to do that,” said Jones, who 
had a lively remembrance of forming fours and 
performing other clumsy tactics in the upper 
field at Greyhouse, though he had never, it may 
be added, troubled about joining the cadet corps.

Mr. Paine had inserted “ drilling ” before J. O. 
had done speaking.

“ Right! I daresay I shall be able to find you 
something. You must not expect to get much 
salary, you know. I should advise you to read up 
for a London degree—matriculation is some
thing. We will send you on notices of vacan
cies. Good morning!”

And without paying any further attention to 
his visitor, Mr. Paine sat down at his desk and 
proceeded to write a letter.

Jones stirred uneasily, and at length managed 
to say, “ I forgot to tell you that I have travelled 
a'little and have done some tea-planting.”

“ Tea-planting not being a subject taught in 
schools,” said Mr. Paine acidly, “ I don’t think 
I need make a note of the fact,” and went on with 
his letter.

Again Jpnes stirred uneasily as he said : “ I 
suppose you cannot tell me of anybody I can go 
and see P ”

“ No,” replied Mr. Paine without raising his 
head.

“ Thank you,” Jones said, and made his way 
slowly to the door, “ Good day.”

Mr. Paine’s reply was a snort.
Jones passed out into the street feeling that 

he was the sort of man that no one particularly

wanted, and wondering whether it would not be' 
just as well to go and enlist. He had only 
travelled, however, some dozen yards, when the 
clerk came flying after him.

“ Mr. Paine would like to speak to you again," 
he said to Jones, and Jones went back, wondering 
whether Mr. Paine was going to ask him to be 
so good as to shut the door after him, or, possibly, 
to leave it open.

“ Oh, Mr. Jones,” said the agent, as J. 0. 
reappeared, “ it has just occurred to me that you 
might like to have a post which I have been in
structed to fill on my own responsibility. Sit 
down a moment, will you P I will tell you about 
it.” _

Mr. Paine had received notification of the fact 
that there was a vacancy for a master at Adder- 
man’s School, Ardenwood. Mr. Paine had 
quite expected this letter, as masters went to 
Adderman’s and left Adderman’s with lamentable 
frequency. The exact reason for this Mr. Paine 
knew perfectly well, Adderman’s being a very 
peculiar institution.

It was a private school containing about ninety 
boys, many of whom had been expelled from 
other places, the result being that Adderman’s 
contained as undisciplined a crew as you could 
well find in these islands. Any self-respecting 
parent knowing the truth about Adderman’s 
would never have thought of sending a son there. 
People wondered how the headmaster kept up his 
numbers, but keep them up lie did, the principal 
reason being, perhaps, that the people who sent 
him pupils could not afford to be too particular 
in their choice of a seminary for erring Willie or 
refractory Samuel. So Adderman’s went merrily 
on from year to year, quite the blackest sheep 
on Mr. Paine’s list. In a few words Mr. Paine 
told Jones all about Adderman’s.

“ It’s one of the worst schools in England,” he 
said. “ The headmaster, though good at busi
ness, is in other respects a weak, irresolute fellow, 
with very little control over the boys. He wants 
a man thero now, and I believe he is at last 
going to make an effort to purify the place, 
as he is willing to pay a good salary to a 
thoroughly good disciplinarian. Now, Mr. 
Jones, I can give you this vacancy. Perhaps I 
am not conferring a special favour on you by 
offering it to you. You say you have done a bit 
of tea-planting — that meant looking after 
niggers, didn’t it ?—then you are accustomed to 
keeping order and to being obeyed.”

“ Yes,” said Jones, “ I  may say I am.”
“ Then you shall have the job,” said Mr. Paine, 

in a tone of great relief, “ the salary is a hundred 
pounds per annum, with board, lodging and laun-
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c]ret . and let me tell you that that is-douhle the 
m0|ii v vou would get at any other school, with 
vou: nualifications. Anyhowr, you can but try it. 
Hav I your permission to write to Mr. Adder- 
man and say that I have selected a man?” 

“ Certainly,” said Jones, remembering that 
recent interview with his father. “ I am very 
much obliged to you, sir, for your kindness.”

“ Then that's settled,” said the agent. “ I 
must ask you to put your signature to this paper. 
I charge five per cent.”

Tim form Jones signed authorised Mr. Adder- 
man to pay the agent five pounds, this sum to 
be subtracted from the money due to the new 
master for his first term’s services.

“ An iniquitous commission,” said the Rev. 
I’oter, when, on getting back to Middlebury that 
night, J. O. told his father of his appointment.

CHAPTER III. 
a d d e r m a n ’ s

0T appeared that the school had already re
turned, and so Jones had only a day or 
two in which to get his belongings to
gether and make all arrangements for 

a fresh start in life.
The Vicar’s family, as is often the case in large 

families, was split up into pairs of chums, J. O.’s 
particular friend being the youngest girl but one, 
by name Estelle. She was nineteen, and a 
capita! little sort, being the only feminine 
member of the family who cared to accompany 
J. 0. on bis shooting and fishing expeditions; and 
she did this not so much from a love of sport as 
out of affection for J. O.

EsP'lle, therefore, with womanly thoughtful
ness and deft touch, helped J. 0, with his 
packing. Hence it was that in the course of the 
day she informed her mother, with almost tearful 
anxietv, that “ Johnnie had not got half enough 
clotlir'. And you know what Johnnie is, mother,” 
she added, “ he never asks for anything and never 
seems fo want anything.”

‘ I * ardly think it advisable to mention the 
mattev to your father just now,” returned Mrs. 
Jones. “ as he is much worried by his new year’s 
bills; *nd I am afraid Harold is proving a little 
expei, ve at Oxford. William, too, has to be 
kept ", London.”

Est ’ le said no more. She went quietly out 
°f the room and returned to her classifying of 

s articles of apparel. Estelle was some
times jokingly referred to as “ the heiress,” 
®u aunt with whom she had been somewhat of a 
av°urite having died some six months previously
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and left her a hundred pounds. Estelle had 
hoarded this sum with scrupulous care, but a 
new bicycle had made rather a bole in it. Her 
father had gravely warned her “ not to spend it, 
as one day she might be in need of such a nest- 
egg—who could tell ? ”

Estelle was an affectionate little soul. In her 
heart of hearts she had hoped, long before this 
scholastic business came about, that Johnnie 
would get something good to do, so that she might 
keep house for him until such time as it should 
please God to send Johnnio a wife. The pos
sibility that it might also please God to send 
Estelle herself a husband did not occur to Estelle 
to any groat extent. She was a fresh, healthy 
girl, sweet-looking rather than good-looking, and 
her mind did not run much, as the minds of so 
many young ladies do, on the absorbing topic of 
marriage.

“ Johnnie,” she said, as she bent her head a 
little lower over J. O.’s portmanteau, “ you really 
ought to have some more vests—and things.”

“ Oh, I think I have got enough,” said J. 0. 
carelessly. He was scraping the mud off a foot
ball boot.

“ And, Johnnie, you want a quite nice suit 
for Sundays. The blue one you wear now has got 
quite shiuy.”

“ Oh, it’ll do,” said J. 0., “ I am not par
ticular, you know, and I don’t suppose old Adder- 
man will care much what I wear.”

“ Go into my room,” said Estelle—she was 
packing up in J. O.’s bedroom—“ and put on your 
dress suit. I am sure it is too tight for you—you 
are so dreadfully big, you know.”

“ I hardly think they dress for dinner at Adder- 
man’s,” said J. O., grimly.

“ But a man must always have a dress suit 
with him : he may be asked out. Now do as I 
tell you,” she added imperiously, and she seized 
the garments and pressed them upon him with 
such vehemence that Jones could not but obey.

“ I am afraid you are right, Essie,” he said, 
returning a little later; “ I absolutely daren’t 
bend, and I hardly dare breathe.”

Estelle made him stand by the window, and 
when she had looked him well over she felt 
seriously inclined to cry.

“ Couldn’t it be let out? ” said J. 0.
“ Johnnie,” said Estelle very quietly, as she 

began to brush some specks off his sleeve, “ you 
know as well as I do that you want some new 
things. Papa is very worried with bills, and so 
you can’t ask him for anything.”

“ I shouldn’t in any case,” muttered J. 0.
" Don’t be silly,” said Estelle, “  you must have 

money, you know.”
“ When I am paid at the end of my first term
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t shall be a comparatively rich man,” said J. 0., 
squaring his shoulders, “ I shall have thirty-three 
pounds, six and eight-pence.” He forgot Mr. 
Paine’s commission for the moment.

“ Yes,” said Estelle, quickly seizing this op
portunity, “ you will be quite well off, but until 
then, you see, you will want money; and so, 
Johnnie dear, as I have eighty-five pounds in the 
bank, and a dress allowance from papa, I want 
to lend you something. You can pay me back 
at Easter,” she went on rapidly, as she saw he 
was about to object, “  you will bo able to pay me 
back quite easily. Shall I lend you ten pounds, 
Johnnie? ”

Johnnie put out his hands and placed them 
round his sister’s waist, and then, without any 
great effort, he lifted her up until her head 
was level with his, when he gave her a brotherly 
kiss on the cheek. Then, still holding her with 
perfect ease, lie said “ Not a farthing,” and put 
her lightly down.

It is not the most easily accomplished thing to 
lift a healthy country girl with a good figure at 
arms’ length. The muscles of the back are 
brought into considerable play, and J. O.’s 
brotherly hug proved fatal to the dress coat, 
.which went by the board, as it were, an ominous 
splitting of seams being heard in various places. 
As Estelle burst into tears at the same moment, 
the combination of events beat down J. O.’s 
resistance, and a woman’s wish prevailed,

J. O. saw that it would be rank unkindness to 
refuse his sister’s offer, and so he accepted a loan 
of ten pounds from her. As he still had a little 
money left from the draft his father had sent him 
when he was in Ceylon, he was able, after he was 
settled in his post, to buy a new dress suit and 
some more vests and things.

The Rev. Peter, it may be added, never knew 
of this transaction, and we will say that had he 
heard of it he would have insisted on refunding 
the money to Estelle. As it was, being absorbed 
in the task of meeting all his bills, he gave J. O. 
and his new appointment very little thought.

“ Good-byp, John,” he said, when the morning 
of departure came, “ I hope you will succeed in 
your new work.”

They shook hands, and J. O. climbed into the 
gig. Estelle was going to drive him to the 
station and bring the gig back.

Unenviable is the fate of that man or woman 
who has not a friend in the world. When one 
goes on a journey it is the truest comfort to know 
that there is somebody who feels one’s going. The 
Jones family parted with J. 0. as it parted with 
all its other members, wishing him well, and feel
ing as certain as people can feel in this uncer

tain world that it would see him again in 
three months’ time. With Estelle it was differ
ent, and J. O.’s big heart was very thankful for 
the love of this little sister when, as the train 
was beginning to move out of the station, she 
kissed him on both cheeks.

“ Good-bye, Essie, old girl,” he said.
“ Good-bye, Johnnie,” was the tearful reply. 

“ You promise to write and tell me all about how 
you get on—-promise, now! ”

“ I promise faithfully,” said J. O.
The small country station was soon left behind. 

J. 0. caught a glimpse of Estelle driving the gig 
back to Middlebury Vicarage, and he saw the 
flutter of her handkerchief. Then the train dis
appeared between high banks, and the little hand
kerchief’s fluttering were finally hidden from 
view.

Brothers and sisters, I hope that among many 
of you there is love like that which made Essie 
hide her face in the little handkerchief when she 
could no longer see J. O.’s train. The old pony 
knew the way home, so she had no need to guide 
him. Brothers and sisters, some of you quarrel 
and some of you are inclined to be selfish. Let 
me warn you, then, that a day may come when 
something will happen to make you bitterly re
pent these things. Forgive and forbear; re
member that you are only young together for a 
few years, so, while you have time, be really 
brotherly and really sisterly, giving way to one 
another and loving one another as your hearts 
tell you that you should. .

J. O. gulped something down and mechanically 
felt in his jacket pocket, wherefrom he drew a 
well-coloured bull-dog pipe. At the first im
portant station he bought a newspaper; and thus, 
smoking and reading, he beguiled the time until, 
about two o’clock, he reached the town of Arden- 
wood, a mile and a half out of which was situated 
the blackest sheep on Mr. Paine’s list.

“ Adderman’s,” said the porter, grinning at the 
cabman as he handed J. O.’s portmanteau up. 
The school’s bad reputation was known even to 
this corduroyed railway servant.

J. 0. watched with some curiosity to see what 
sort of a place this Adderman’s might be, and 
agreeable was his surprise when he caught his 
first glimpse of it. The building itself was by no 
means ill-looking, being a large white man don 
of the Queen Anne type, standing two or t' ree 
hundred yards back from the road. It hail all 
the appearance of having been the resident- of 
a country gentleman of considerable means in 
days gone by.

The drive from the road ran through two fi - Ids, 
a gate, which was kept open, and a fence, f'-'rm-
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jug f| • dividing line between the fields. At the 
top ct the drive was another gate, also open, and 
twen yards of gravel brought one to a stately 
froxi- loor.

When the cab came quite close Jones saw many 
thing-- which evidenced the fact that no country 
gent! man lived here now, the mansion’s sur- 
rount ings bearing every indication that the place 
had -.offered a good deal of wear of the roughest 
kind.

In the upper field an extremely muddy football 
of the “ rugger” type was wearily rising and 
falling, some dozen fellows being occupied in 
desultory attempts to drop goals. Others, to 
judge by the sounds which came through open 
windows, were having a right merry time in the 
class-rooms. The uproar, indeed, was astonish
ing. As the cab stopped, the window on the 
right of the door was thronged with faces. In 
answ er to Jones’s ring, a dilapidated-looking man 
in shabby evening dress appeared.

He exchanged a wink with the cabman.
“ Mr. Jones? ” he enquired.
“ Yes,” said Jones.
“ Gimme a ’and with this ’ere portmanter, 

will yer?” said the cabman, who was wheezily 
tugging at that somewhat weighty article, to the 
dilapidated individual. Meanwhile the faces at 
the window looked on with interest. The port
manteau was at length conveyed into the hall, 
where half-a-dozen boys were lounging about in 
an aimless way. They gathered together in a 
group and watched the new master with con
temptuous curiosity. Evidently the arrival of 
a new master at Adderman’s was only too common 
an event.

“ Please come this way,” said the school porter, 
butler, factotum, or whatever anybody pleased to 
call l::in. There was no qualifying “ Sir.” He, 
like the boys, had lost all sense of respect for the 
new masters who came to Adderman’s. He had 
seen so many come and go, in the latter event 
often rfter a fierce altercation with the head- 
mast e:.

Jon«-j followed him, leaving the boys in the 
hall gathered round his luggage, the name on the 
label npearing to have a special attraction for 
them.

The butler, whose name was Johnson, opened a 
door and silently ushered Jones into the head
masters study.

•Mr. Adderman sat at his desk. He wore his 
Rown, uid his cap lay on the desk ’mid a litter 
of documents which looked like tradesmen’s ac- 
°°“ llts- He stood up on J. O.’s entrance, 

do yOU d0j jfr . Jones?”
The. shook hands, and Jones inspected his first

scholastic employer with considerable interest. 
He saw before him a man of medium height, 
whose hair was turning grey and whose face bore 
marks of incessant worry. His eyes were small 
and of a weak blue colour, his lips thin, and his 
beard straggling. A student of character, ac
customed to reading faces, would have said that 
this man was hard-working, and not at all bad- 
hearted, but quite without that resolution which 
distinguishes one who has a will and means to 
make it felt. '

“ I am glad you have come,” said Mr. Adder- 
man, “  as term started on Monday. Had there 
been time I should have liked to have had an 
interview or some correspondence with you, but 
time pressed and I had to tell Paine to send 
me a man at once. He has given you full infor
mation regarding the post, I presume ? ”

“ He told me a good deal about it,” replied 
Jones.

“ What I want, Mr. Jones,” said the head
master, “ is a disciplinarian,”

“ I understood as much from Mr. Paine,” said 
J. 0.

Adderman looked sharply at his new master.
“ Did he give you many particulars about the 

school ? ”
“ He said,” was J. O.’s tactful answer, “ that 

the man for this post must be able to keep order.”
“ He was right, quite right,” said Mr. Adder- 

man, fingering his pen nervously. “ I have had 
a succession of bad masters, Mr. Jones. The 
agents have sent me down some terrible fellows, 
whom I have had to dismiss within a month of 
their coming here, or in the middle of the term. 
I have had masters, Mr. Jones, who were not fit 
to black the boys’ boots, much less to teach or 
preserve discipline. The school has suffered in 
consequence.”

Suddenly the headmaster started from his seat 
and opened the door.

“ Get out of this passage, will you! ” he 
shouted. “ How many times have I told you not 
to play here ? ” Then he shut the door and re
turned to his seat. Directly he did so the noise 
recommenced. The headmaster ran to the door 
again.

“ Did you hear what I said, you boys there? ” 
he shouted again. “ What do you mean by not 
obeying me? Go out of this passage at once!”

There was silence for the nonce in the passage, 
and the headmaster reseated himself at his desk.

“ I don’t know anything about you, Mr. Jones, 
save the little Paine told me in his letter. What 
experience have you had ? ”

“ None,” said Jones.
Mr. Adderman looked surprised.
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“ Paine said he had engaged a competent man. 

But, surely, one without experience—— ”
“ I hope,” said Jones, “ that I shall not prove 

unsuitable. With your assistance I have no 
doubt I shall be able to do my work satis
factorily.” ■

“ With my assistance!” exclaimed Adderman, 
“ my dear sir, I have too much to do as it is.”

“ I mean,” said Jones, bluntly, “ that I shall 
get along all right here if you back me up, 
Mr. Adderman.”

“ Oh, of course, of course. I shall support your 
authority in every way possible. But, really—no 
experience! Er—-what have you been doing with
yourself since you left—er-----” *

“ Greyhouse?” said Jones, “ I read medicine 
for a time and then went to India.”

Already the pattering of feet had recommenced 
outside, in spite of the headmaster’s injunctions.

“ As------? ” enquired Mr. Adderman.
“ Oh, I did a bit of tea-planting.”
The headmaster began to see light. This was 

an unpleasant joke of Paine’s. The agent, as a 
last resource, had sent him a man who had 
recently been in charge of negroes!

Mr. Adderman looked vexed.
“ That is hardly a qualification for a schol

astic post, Mr. Jones,” he said, curtly, “ I pre
sume you walked or rode about all day with a 
whip—and used i t ? ”

“ Occasionally—on my horse,” said J. O.
Mr. Adderman still looked troubled.
“ Well, Mr. Jones, you are engaged by me— 

that’s the long and short of the matter. I hope 
we shall pull well together. You must have some
thing to eat, and then I will introduce you to 
your------ ’’

Again he leapt out of his chair and snatched 
the door open.

“ Melrose, do fifty lines. Did you not hear me 
tell you to go away just now? Get out of this 
passage at once—all of you! If I find any boy 
playing in this passage again I shall punish him 
severely.” 1

Again he’  shut the door. He seemed to take it 
quite as a matter of course, shouting down the 
passage in this undignified manner; and the boys 
seemed to take his rebukes as a matter of course,
too. There was silence outside for a few moments. 
Then there were subdued footsteps, then some
body gave a wild whoop, and then there was a 
wild scuttle and scramble. Mr. Adderman rose 
from his chair, only to sink back into it with a 
sigh of exhaustion, as he said to Jones : “ When 
you are on duty I particularly wish you to see 
that the boys do not play in this passage.”

CHAPTER IV.
IN  THE C O M M O N  ROOM .

EANWHILE the new master was being 
discussed with much freedom in play
ground and class-room. Speculation 

was rife as to the amount of sport he would 
yield, and one Sixth Form boy had already 
offered to lay half-a-crown that the fresh arrival 
would not survive half-term.

“ I take you,” said Oliphant, captain of foot
ball, who came into the Seniors’ room as the 
wager was being proclaimed, “ is it a bet, Bull ? ”

“ It is a bet,” said Bull, as both booked it, 
“ and I’ll further lay you three*half-crowns to 
one that, even if he stays all this term, he won't 
come back next.”

“ You’ll have to give me longer odds than that, 
my Bully-boy,” laughed Olipbant, “ fives, at the 
very least.”

Bully-boy being unwilling to commit himself so 
far, no business was done in connection with the 
second offer.

“ Have you seen the animal?” enquired Bull, 
wondering why Oliphant had snapped him so 
readily.

“ I have,” said Oliphant. “ I was at the 
station getting a Pink ,Un when he arrived. 1 
spotted him by his luggage label. It’s a well- 
grown beast, Bully—wonder if he plays rugger!”

“ Hope not,” said Bull, “ spoils all the fun of 
out-matches if a master’s with you. Chops is 
hawful hentertainin’ when you rag him, but even 
he’s in the way. Don’t encourage any of ’em to 
play this term, Dicky. We’re strong enough to 
do without masters.”

Bull was speaking with a truth that was not 
usual with him. Adderman’s had a tip-top 
fifteen, chiefly, perhaps, because Dick Olipliant 
was such a keen captain ; and, again, because not 
a few of the seniors at Adderman’s were—for 
school-boys—ripe in years. Being an unruly 
set, their parents knew not what to do with them, 
and consequently, while making up their minds, 
let the lads stay on at Adderman’s.

Oliphant, a tall, handsome fellow, did pretty 
well as he pleased. He perused more novels 
than school books, and was regarded with ron- 
siderable respect by masters and boys alike be
cause he had already played several times for 
the county, and could have represented it fre
quently had he been less loyal to the school. dull 
was a fairly useful forward, and would have been 
a really reliable player had he kept himself in 
better condition by eschewing spirits and tobeeco-

While seniors and juniors, in their own way, 
indulged in cheerful anticipations of the fun liey 
would have with poor Mr. Jones, the masters in
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tlie Common Room wore evidently not indifferent 
to J O.’s possibilities.

Sitting at the small table with which the room 
was provided, correcting exercises, was a man 
whost' age might have been anything between 
thirtv-five and forty. Although of a decidedly 
Jewish cast of countenance, his collar and the 
cut of his dark-hued costume proclaimed him to 
be a clergyman. His face was flabby and white, 
his nose long, his hair black, curly, oiled, and

and took the second form in general subjects 
when he was not otherwise engaged.

Mr. Atkins’s neglect of his aspirates was pos
sibly attributable to the fact that he was a pure 
Cockney. In his early youth he had been an 
organ-blower in a South London church. As he 
developed musical talent, the organist had 
coached him with that unstinted enthusiasm 
which is characteristic of most musicians, the 
result being that at eighteen Mr. Atkins could

DID YOU HEAR W HAT I SAID ? GO OUT OF THIS TASSAOE AT ONCE ! ”

abundant. This, the Rev. Adam Samuels, was 
the ?mu0r assistant-master of Adderman’s
School. -

“ Tlr new man has come, hasn’t h e?” he en- ’ 
quired of the room, as he delicately selected a 
gold-tipped cigarette from his case.

“ I heard a cab drive up,” languidly replied 
an ele< nt young gentleman whose trousers were 
turned well up, showing a prodigious quantity 
of striped sock. Mr. Huntingdon, the speaker, 
recent! of Cambridge, was second master. He 
*as the one member of the staff in possessiqn of 
a University degree.

“ I ope ’e’s a nice sociable feller,” observed a 
Udrd man, of apparently some twenty-eight 
years o f age.

The -peaker, Mr. Harry Atkins, taught music,

conduct a service. Since he came of age, Mr. 
Atkins had been wandering from school to school, 
teaching music and “ elementary subjects.”

His father, we may add, was a waiter in the 
House of Commons’ dining-rooms, a fact which 
unfortunately became known to the school at 
large when the music-master had been at Adder- 
man’s a bare month. Hence his nickname— 
“ Chops ”—was at once decided on, and it was 
seldom that Mr. Atkins, whilst performing his 
duties, was allowed to forget the manner in 
which his fond parent earned his bread-and- 
butter.

* Mr. Huntingdon glanced disdainfully at Mr. 
Atkins.

“ It’ll be a change,” added the latter, staring 
defiantly at the Cantab, “ I ’ate your stand-off,
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’aughty sort,” lie concluded, as lie proceeded to 
roll a cigarette with not over-clean fingers.

Seated near the window, deep in a book, was 
a subdued-looking youth named Green. Mr. 
Green held the unenviable post of junior master 
at Adderman's. Hardly more than a boy him
self—he was about twenty—he, like many 
another junior mastet, by virtue of his tender 
years and meek disposition, was regarded, by the 
other masters, as a sort of dumping-ground for 

- unpleasant tasks. Even the good-natured, easy
going Atkins “ put upon ” him, getting him to 
take his preparations and correct his exercises 
when he (Atkins) was desirous of going into Ar- 
denwood to play Mr. Huntingdon a hundred up. 
For the superior Cambridge man and the Cock
ney second-form master were not bad friends, in 
spite of the fact that they sneered so openly at 
one another.

Mr. Samuels had been at Adderman’s three 
years. Huntingdon and Atkins had received their 
appointments in the previous October, so that 
they were just one-term-wise in the turmoil 
of the place. Mr. Green had come to Adderman’s 
half-way through the last term, vice a junior— * 
a spirited public school boy—who had wound up 
a stormy six weeks by trying conclusions with 
a member of. the Sixth Form in a stand-up fight. 
Having mauled his man pretty severely and 
punched the heads of half-a-dozen other big fel
lows who had treated him, at various times, to 
gross insults, he had then and there collected his 
belongings and taken himself off without troub
ling to draw the amount of salary due to him.

Whereupon agent Paine had despatched Mr. 
Green to fill the suddenly-created vacancy.

When J. O. Jones bad refreshed his inner 
man, Mr. Adderman conducted him to the Com
mon Room. His future colleagues must have 
been in a peculiarly slack mood that day, for, 
though it was past three o’clock, they were still 
lounging over pipes and books when the. head
master entered.

“ Gentlemen, this is Mr. Jones,” said the Head, 
(alas! how often had he performed such intro
ductory ceremonials!)

Then Mr. Adderman named each one, and 
Jones shook hands all round, finishing with the 
pale-faced junior by the window. Having done 
his duty, the Head retired, and the voluble 
Atkins proceeded to make Jones feel at home 
by talking to him as if ho had known him all his 
life. In the course of their somewhat one-sided 
conversation, he gave Jones a vast amount of in
formation regarding himself, his “ people” (re
fraining, of course, from any mention of gastro
nomies at the House of Commons), and the

complaints Ins sisters suffered from. The ,>ther 
three, being only too familiar with the Miss 
Atkins’ sufferings, had by this time gone heir 
several ways.

Mr. Atkins asked J. O. a great number ol per
sonal questions, to which Jones replied mainlv 
in stiff monosyllables. Finally, the second-form 
master brought up at Adderman’s, which he 
tersely and fervently described as “ an ’ole.-’

“ There’s a sayin’,” he concluded, “ that 
Adderman studies, firstly, ’is dogs, then ’is 
servants, and then ’is masters. What J say 
is, he doesn’t study ’ is masters at all. Well, 
there’s five of us, and ’e gives us .this den to sit 
in. Very often the meat isn’t fit to eat, and 
well—walls ’ave ears,” he added, mysteriously 
dropping his voice, “ or I could tell you a good 
many more things that you’ll find out for your
self quite quick enough.”

“ Does not Mrs. Adderman endeavour to make 
you comfortable? ” asked J. 0.

“ There isn’t a Mrs. Adderman—lie’s a 
widower,” explained Atkins, “ there’s a matron 
—Miss Peters—-a stiff old stalk about fifty, and 
she, bless you, don’t care a ’ang about us.”

“ Has Mr. Adderman any family ? ” queried 
J. 0.

" He’s got a long-legged boy—in the Fourth- 
and------”

Atkins stopped speaking and chuckled.
“ I say,” he presently continued, “ you 

wouldn’t call Adderman. exactly ’andsome, would 
you ? ”

“ Well, not exactly,” admitted J. O.
“ Nor would I. Yet lie’s got a fair peach of 

a daughter.”
“ Indeed!” said Jones, indifferently.
“ Ah! you don’t seem to care, but wait till 

you see ’er. She’s just ’ome from a swell school 
in Paris. I will say that for Adderman—he's 
kept his girl out of the way and given ’er a good 
education. Well, she’s back now. By George! 
she’s a bit of all right, I can tell you, and Adder
man’s as proud as Punch of ’er.”

Mr. Atkins again indulged in a series of 
chuckles.

“ Oh, it’ll make you larf to see Samuels and 
old'Untingdon. They’re Jair struck o n ’er. She 
comes into meals and sits at the top tabic with 
Adderman and Samuels and Miss Peters. The 
rest of us sit at ends of the boys’ tables. It’s 
rather rough on you as your back’s toward the 
top table, but I face it and so does ’Unting Ion."

Mr. Atkins again chuckled.
“ It’s a play to watch Samuels leaning over to 

speak to Miss Adderman, and ’Untingdon glaring 
up from ’ is end of the Hall with his hair bi -ished
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and a new tie on almost every day—it’s better 
than a play. She’s not my sort>-comes it too 
much of the cold and supercilious for my liking. 
Give me your fluffy little girl, with plenty of
larks i i her.”

“ Wnat about duty?” demanded J. 0., who 
was net feeling very interested. .

Mr. Atkins pointed to a foolscap sheet that 
was fastened to the wall with stamp-paper.

‘‘ There you are. Samuels doesn't take duty. 
It's split up among ’Untingdon, Green, you and 
me. it's the same as last term—only you take 
what's put down to Eliot—the man whose place 
you’re filling. It’s your duty to-day. We 
thought you’d be here last night, but as you 
didn’t turn up, Green’s been doin’ the needful. 
Nice, ’armless sort of chap,” concluded Mr. 
Atkins, somewhat contemptuously, “ but no 
schoolmaster. Can’t keep order for toffee.”

Mr. Atkins might also have added that he was 
no great guns as a disciplinarian himself, but 
for the fact that, in his sublime self-conceit, he 
imagined himself to be a martinet, at the very 
least.

“ Then if it’s my duty,” said Jones, rising, 
“ I’d better make a start.”

“ Don’t ’urry yourself,” said Atkins, sooth
ingly, “ it’s a mistake to ’urry yourself ’ere. 
Young Green’ll see ’em in. You’d better begin 
by taking prep, to-night.”
. “ Still, I don’t want another man to be doing 
my work----- ”

Mr. Atkins laid a restraining hand on J. O.’s
arm.

“ Don’t you bother yourself. You can pay him 
back by doing a bit of ’is duty another day. 
My tip is—lay low till after tea. Unpack your 
things .nd then come for a stroll into Ardenwood. 
You’ll find prep, quite duty enough for your first 
day 'ere. They’ll take it out of you in prep., 
mark my word! ”

CHAPTER V.
IN THE LONG ROOM.

f T.\ for the boys was served in the Hall 
at six, but the masters were provided 

ith that cheering beverage at five 
‘‘clock, in their own room.

Wliei. the dilapidated Johnson limped in—for 
he suffered from tender feet—only Mr. Green 
was there, he having skipped up from the field 
for a few minutes.

“ As usual,” muttered the butler, dumping the 
tray tk.rn on the table, “ only one ’ere to ’ave 
d, and ’-'ve fagged along enough for five. Why

carn’t they say they're going out! ” he concluded, 
in an irritable snarl.

“ They may be in soon,” suggested Green, 
mildly.

The butler wiped his hands on the tails of his 
seedy dress-coat. ’

“ That’s the third tea I’ve served this after
noon ! ” he cried, “ the first to that old cat Peters, 
the second to the gov’nor and Miss A. in the 
drorin’-room, and the third ’ere. Why carn’t they 
all ’ave it at wunst, with the boys! My life’s 
a burden to me at this 'ere rate! ”

Atkins and Jones walked in an hour later, 
Johnson grudgingly supplying them with a fresh 
pot of tea. Neither Huntingdon nor Samuels 
had returned so far, but it was quite possible that 
one or both were taking afternoon refreshment 
in the “ drorin’-room,” where they were frequent 
visitors.

The-boys went in to tea—the patient Green 
floating in with the tide—while Jones and 
Atkins were still at work on the cake.

At six-thirty Mr. Samuels bustled into the 
common-room.

“ Now, Mr. Jones, as it’s time for preparation 
I will ask you to come into the Long Room with 
me. The master on duty,” ho added, as they 
walked up the corridor," is assisted by two moni
tors. They sit at each end of the room, and are 
supposed to preserve order and to appeal to you 
in the event of any insubordination. Bull and 
Bradley are on duty this week. I will make 
you known to thorn.”

As the two masters approached the Long Room 
it seemed as if a sort of Donnybrook Fair were 
in course of procedure. Yells, whistles, and cat
calls, the clatter of feet, the banging of desk- 
lids, lazy bass expostulations from the monitors, 
and shrill replies from junior fry accused of mis
demeanours—all combined to make a din the 
equal of which J. O. Jones scarcely remembered 
to have heard at Greyhouse—that home of much 
noise—except, perhaps, on the occasion of the 
Great Rebellion.

When the two masters entered the room there 
was very little cessation of the row, and Mr. 
Samuels bad to hammer on the middle desk re
peatedly with a ruler and call sharply for 
“ Silence I ” before anybody deigned to notice his 
presence. They simmered down gradually, many 
mischievously speculative glances being directed 
towards the new master.

“ Preparation lasts till eight, and then those 
boys who want it may have bread-and-cheese in 
the Hall,” said Mr. Samuels, hurriedly beckoning 
to the monitors on duty.

The second master briefly introduced Jones to
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HE LIFTED HIM BODILY FROM H IS SEAT AND CARRIED
h I m  d o w n  t h e  l o n g  r o o m .

the two seniors, wlio seemed Tather surprised 
when Jones shook hands with them.

This over, Mr. Samuels left the room with 
alacrity, for he had neglected a big pile of French 
exercises in the afternoon in order to dance at
tendance on Miss Adderman. Besides, Miss 
Adderman had consented to play his violin accom
paniments after supper.

When the door had closed behind the second 
master, J. O. took a couple of turns up and down 
the Long Room. It seemed to him evident that 
the fellows were a pretty rowdy lot, but he fore
saw no great difficulties in keeping them under. 
He took this sanguine view of matters because he

did not know Adderman’s, nor was he aware 

of the thorns that crop up in an assistant- 
master’s path when he has to fall back for 
support on a weak headmaster.

As Jones promenadod the room the boys 
Under his charge scanned him closely. It 
was fortunate for him that he possessed no 
facial peculiarity; or some very pointed 

caricatures would soon have been circu
lated by the draughtsmen of the Academy. 
The school treated Jones to a long and 

stealthy scrutiny, and, finding nothing to 
make derisive capital out of in his ap
pearance, promptly set in motion the 
various experimental tests which they 

’ regularly applied to new masters in order 
to discover what manner of men they 
might be.

Jones had seated himself at his desk, 
and was idly turning over the roll-book, 
when a Lexicon met the floor with a thud. 
An answering thud came from the other 
end of the room, followed by a third in 
Jones’s immediate vicinity. A mild titter 
ran up and down the desks. Jones did not 
remove his eyes from the roll-book.

It being apparent that the new master 
required further rousing, a number of 
thuds now took place in quick succession. 
Jones was perfectly alive to the malignant 
purpose in this series of dictionary-drop
pings, but lie went calmly on with his 
inspection of the roll.

As the new master did not jump at the 
bait, Adderman’s thought of another good 
old wheeze. Some one at a distance, by 
means of a piece of elastic and his teeth, 
fired a pellet of paper in such a fashion 
that it fell close to the middle desk. 
Another pellet hit the front of the desk, 
and another smote the wall with a sharp 
sound some six feet above J. O.’s head. 

Jones, however, appeared to bo absorbed 
in the list of names. A pellet even fell on the 
desk in front of him, but ho appeared not to 
notice it.

The new master’s seeming indifference to their 
inhospitable behaviour caused the tormentc-rs-in- 
chief to sharpen up their wits. This man must 
be roused.

While, ever and anon, a dictionary thundered 
on to the floor and pellets flew dangerously near 
the centre desk, the conspirators were getting up 
a fresh disturbance. Before each boy was a desk 
lid which opened and shut. Of a sudden d 
seemed that half the boys in the room were -eised 
with a desire to ferret for new books, such a clap-
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ping o! lids taking place that the noise began to 
be dozening. Jones glanced at the two moni
tors, b it both seemed to be occupied with their 
nork; it seemed to Jaim, however, that they were 
displacing a little more assiduity in that respect 
than was .altogether consistent with their moni
torial duties. When Bull looked up, O. de
tected a covert grin on his face. J. 0. made a 
mental note of this fact. At intervals, it is true, 
both Bull and Bradley administered mild 
reprimands to the boys in their neighbourhood, 
but for all the order they kept they might just 
as well have stayed in their own class-room.

Jones took another walk up and down the 
room, and the lid - bangings ceased with sus
picious alacrity. As Jones halted by his desk 
and treated the room to a general survey, his 
ere fell on a weedy-looking, long-legged boy, of 
some fifteen or sixteen years of age, who was 
sitting some three rows from tlie front. From 
the first the attitude of this boy had been par
ticularly insolent; throughout the evening he 
had not made even a pretence of working, being 
occupied chiefly in annoying the boys around him 
or watching the new master.

As Jones halted, this youth took a paper from 
his pocket, spread it on the desk in front of him, 
and then, after grinning at the fellows near him, 
began to read.

Jones sauntered up and observed that the 
paper was a peculiarly vulgar specimen of the 
cheap and nasty “ comic ” class. As Jones came 
to a pause, the boy crumpled the paper up and 
thrust it into his pocket.

" Let me see that paper,” said Jones.
The boy stared at him defiantly. The other 

fellows delightedly nudged each other. Jones 
had by chance lighted on the one boy in the 
school who proved most troublesome to the 
masters.

“ Gire me that paper,” said Jones, sharply.
" " b y  should I ? ” was the answer, “ it’s not 

)oui>; Jones leaned forward, drew the paper

out of the pocket in which it had been stowed, 
tore it into fragments, and deposited the pieces 
in the fire.

Then he returned to the boy.
“ What is your name? ” he asked.
“ Adderman.”
“ You are the headmaster’s son ? ”
“ Yes.”
“ Then,” said Jones, quietly, “ go to your 

father and say I have sent you to report yourself 
for disobedience and.impertinence.” *

The boy smirked, but did not move.
“ 'Go,” said Jones, sternly, pointing to the 

door. .
The boy remained in bis seat.
Then J. 0. acted. Stooping quickly, he seized 

the boy’s two wrists with one hand and one of his 
ankles with the other. Having rendered the 
fellow helpless, in spite of his struggles, he lifted 
him bodily from his seat and carried him down 
the Long Room.

“ Open the door,” he said.
A small boy jumped to obey him.
J. 0. then bore the wriggling form down the 

passage to the swing door, sent that portal flying 
open with a lusty kick, and conveyed Adderman 
to the headmaster’s study.

The door was ajar. As J. O, entered with his 
burden, a girl, who was writing at the desk, 
started up in astonishment. J. O. released his 
hold of the boy, who, directly be found himself 
at liberty, turned on the master and, choking 
with rage, kicked him savagely on the shins.

“ Take that, yen brute, you cad !”
Jones stood motionless, but with a swift move

ment the girl darted between master and boy.
“ Tom, you coward!—don’t kick, whatever you 

d o !” .
“ I will—lie’s a cad—he's a bully—I’ll get him 

sacked—I -----”
A sound of footsteps caused „all three to turn 

towards the door. The headmaster had come 
in while his son was speaking.

(To be continued.)

Voi. \ II.—10.



OME day when accident has forced 
from our eyes the scales of arrogance, 
which learning has taught us to wear 
with so much complacency, we shall be 

humiliated to find that some of the meanest 
of nature's creatures possess faculties that 
any human being would give a fortune to 
enjoy— faculties which we once possessed 
in long forgotten ages and which we have 
allowed to die of neglect and disuse when we 
commenced to live in communities and the 
struggle for existence became less and less, 
until highly civilised men know them no 
longer by name even, and would doubt their 
existence in the lower animals. Yet one sees 
migratory birds assemble on a certain date 
from all parts of the country to undertake 
an aerial journey with a definite destination. 
One admits it is strange, and, as one cannot 
understand it, half contemptuously calls it 
instinct— a word we have coined to hide our 
ignorance— and dismisses the subject, little 
dreaming that the world is awaiting a re
awakening of a like faculty in ourselves. The 
first step has already been- taken; it has 
been proved that electric currents need no 
wires; therefore let us hope the day is not far 
distant when kindred minds may commune 
across the breadth of the world unaided by 
apparatus. In that day the face will no 
longer serve as a mask for the insincere, and 
deceit and crime will die a natural death. 
That man is capable of such a power I have 
satisfied myself, for Jungly was possessed of

it, as I shall show you in the following tale.
One day I watched the gathering of a 

vast number of crows, uncountable thou 
sands, that came together from all points of 
the compass as if by some preconcerted ar
rangement, for there was not half-an-hour 
between the arrival of the first flock and 
the last, and yet many crows must have come 
hundreds of miles to the meeting, for such a 
great number would need a very large area of 
land to subsist upon. When they had all 
arrived they set upon certain members of the 
congregation and killed them, after which 
they again flew off in the directions from 
which they had come.

I had watched the proceedings with great 
interest, but it seemed incomprehensible to 
me, so I said to Jungly :

“  What crime could those birds have com
mitted for them to be put to death before 
such a great assemblage of their fellows ? ”

"  The greatest of crimes in the eyes of 
nature, for they have developed an incurable 
disease. See, sahib,” and Jungly turned over 
with his foot one of the birds, which showed 
a great tumourous growth beneath the wing, 
“ it is their only way of preventing th ' evil 
from spreading amongst them.’ ’

“  I am glad human beings don’t res rt to 
such severe measures,”  I  said.

“  Say sorry rather,”  answered Jungly “ f°r 
had disease been stamped out so thoroughly 
in the early days of mankind, there -vould 
have been no need of hospitals to-day
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had not suspected before that it was due to 
some strange power he possessed. Neverthe
less, I determined to put him to a severe test, 
and an opportunity occurred soon after. A  
friend of mine whom I met when out hunting 
asked me to lend Jungly to him for a week or 
two. This I did, as we expected to meet again 
in a fortnight, and I thought I could easily 
spare the man, while my friend was very 
much in need of a good tracker. A few days 
after this I was encamped near the village 
of Gureebpore. One morning there came 
into my camp the head man of the village 
with a request that I would come and kill a 
man-eater which preyed upon his villagers. 
I asked him a few questions, and he there
upon unfolded a tale which seemed almost 
incredible, but for the fact that similar cases 
had been heard of— though, happily, they 
were very rare.

*• I .oubt that,” I rejoined.
'■ L t the proof is before our eyes,”  said 

he. The sahib has been many years in the 
junglt —did he ever see a sick animal? ”
J I cmld not say I had.

'B ut how could all those birds have 
known of the sick ones, and how could they 
arrange to arrive here at the same hour? Did 
tliev send messengers round ? ”

“ There was no need, sir, for among the 
jungle folk there exists a power of communi
cating with their own species over great dis
tances, and the assemblage was thus ar
ranged.”

“ I wish human beings had the power,”  I 
remarked.

“ A few' have still,”  answered Jungly. “  I 
was two miles from here this afternoon when 
I felt you had need of me. Therefore I 
came.”

The simple, matter-of-fact 
way in which he made this 
statement staggered me. To 
think that this child of the 
jungles possessed such a 
wonderful faculty and that 
he was capable of reading 
my thoughts miles away 
produced an indescribable 
sensation within me. I felt 
I was on the eve of a great 
discovery which would bene* 
fit mankind greatly.

‘ Have you always been 
ahte to read my thoughts 
thus ? ’’

“ Vflien I am near you, 
sahii). I know all you think 
about. but not when at a 
distance, except when your 
thoughts are directed to
ward:- me.”

“ t -mid you teach me how
to ren your thoughts ? ”  1
asked. ,nd eagerly awaited 
his an ever.

“ t'n 'll things cannot be 
taughi. replied Jungly. “ I 
think ,s the constant dread 
tn vvn h wild things live 
that has made them 
so seii stive to invisible influences, and I, 
>ving among them from a child, have ac

quiree their perceptions.”
Gft ... just when I had been wanting him, 

Ungly had appeared unexpectedly on the 
scene, and I had put it down to a lucky coinci- 
,^nce- it had happened so frequently 

a now, after his statement, I wondered I

IT SEEMED INCOMl’ RKHKNSIT1T.K TO MK.

This particular tiger had depopulated an 
entire village of one hundred inhabitants a 
few miles away; then it had come on to the 
village of Gureebpore, and within the last 
two years it had killed upwards of 120 of 
the inhabitants. The curious thing was that 
no one had ever seen the tiger, since it 
only attacked single individuals and never
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approached a couple or more people. Many had 
tried to shoot it, but it had invariably killed 
the shikarees. One was an Englishman, who, 
dying, had written liis name in the cave of 
the tiger. Of course I had heard in a re
mote way of man-eaters that had run up a 
frightful record, one of them having accounted 
for over three hundred victims before it was 
killed. But it is one thing to hear these 
tales seated comfortably in an armchair at 
your club, and another to be on the spot 
where the systematic murders have gone on 
unchecked for two or three years.

The head man took me round his village. 
Once Gureebpore had been large and flourish
ing, with cultivated lands which spread far 
to the north and south, but now the huts 
were all in ruins and the jungle had devoured 
the fair fields one after another till nothing 
but a few vegetable patches remained to the 
twenty odd villagers who still hung together, 
awaiting, with dumb despair, the fate they 
knew was in store for each of them.

- _  R ty- o~ii\

HE SM V U E  SEATED ON TH E MACHAN, AND SLUNK OFF

I tried to rally the head man on the apathy 
of his people.

"  We have tried everything, Protector of 
the Poor. The "whole village used to turn 
out with clubs and torches (and in those 
days there were a great number of us) but 
the tiger retreated into his cave, and as there 
is a labyrinth of passages connected with it 
we could never smoke him out. We set fire 
to the jungle several times, but that never 
drove him away. So my people believe it is 
the spirit of one we have injured in some 
long forgotten time who now takes his re
venge in the shape of a tiger, and if it is the 
will of Permashur that we ‘ should be so 
punished, what avail to try and escape! 
Every week he takes one of us unless a 
stranger, passing this way, is-struck down in
stead. In another five months the end will 
come, and the last of us will die-—why 
struggle against fate ?. Yet people tell me 
that Englishmen are not affected by spirits 
of any kind and that many have slain tigers 
who were thus possessed. But this place is 

many hundred miles out of the 
way of the sahibs, and we have 

- never seen any except yourself 
and the sahib who was killed, 
who, dying, wrote his name on 
the walls of the cave, where it 
is now to be seen if the Pro 
sauce desire it.”

I  was very curious to know 
what unfortunate Englishman 
had been killed in this out of 
the way place, so I promised to 
go to the cave next day with 
the head man. As we were 
speaking we came out on the 
other side of the village and 
sauntered up the road leading 
from it to the river, which was 
some five hundred yards dis
tant. In the middle of the 
road sat a small miserabl -look
ing jackal. A t sight of it the 
dignified head man fie.v into 
3- violent rage.

"  Die ! Thou dog of ill 
omen ! ”  he yelled, as he enta 
stone whizzing throug'- the 
air j but the piece of rook he 
flung only tore up the g ound 
alongside the animal, ai d the 
jackal escaped.

“  Ever since that ill-omened 
beast took to haunting c ir vil
lage has our fatal ba< luck 
been,”  said he. “  Neve* does
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a ban boo cutter go into the jungle with that 
sneaking dog at his heels but he returns no 
more This we have seen often. Next to 
the ii^er I would desire the death of that 
jackal?’

Tl at evening about sundown another of 
the villagers had been killed between the 
village and the river, which was a favourite 
place of execution of the tiger’s. Word 
was brought to me of the occurrence next 
morning, and I determined to sit up for the 
tiger, which would, doubtless, return on the 
following night for the body. So I put off 
visiting the cave that day, as I did not want 
to disturb the animal. In a tree close to the 
spot where the remains of the man were 
found was an old machan, or platform con
structed amongst the branches from whence 
some shikaree had tried to shoot the tiger in 
days gone by. I  had the machan strength
ened with some fresh poles and ropes, and, 
taking a couple of rifles with me, made ready 
to spend the night in the tree, if necessary. 
The inoon shone brightly. About eleven 
o’clock I heard a strange, weird cry, quite 
unlike any of the jungle cries I was accus
tomed to. It was repeated once or twice, but 
I could not conjecture from what animal it 
proceeded. I waited long hours, but no 
tiger put in an appearance. A little jackal 
came and would have fed off the corpse, only 
his sharp nose detected the taint of a human 
being near by, and looking up he saw me 
seated on the machan and slunk off.

I was now sorry I had parted with Jungly, 
who could have been of great service hunt
ing l lie invisible tiger. Remembering what 
he iuul told me, I thought I would put him 
to the test. I chose«a sentence, “  Come to 
me, .lungly, I am in great need of you,” and 
for whole five minutes I concentrated my 
brain in an effort to project this idea into 
spac. X found it very exhausting, and as I 
was pretty tired doing nothing I felt disposed 
to do end the tree and go back to cam p; yet 
for some reason I altered my mind and re- 
biain. ! where I was. It was lucky I did so, 
or I hkould have gone to swell the list of the 
shikn5 es the tiger had killed, as I found out 
after trds.

R as almost daylight when the head man 
and -illagers came to see what my luck had 
been, but as they had no great expectations 
they .-.-ere not disappointed. Again the head 
man went into a passion at finding a jackal 
seated at the root of the tree on which I  was.

e declared it was the same animal, and 
orled a spear at it. I got off the tree, and, 

a er breakfast, accompanied the natives to

the cave where I was to see the English
man’s name. The place was situated in a 
ravine where the rock was literally honey
combed with holes and caves. Into the 
mouth of one of the largest the natives now 
stepped in a perfectly callous way. None 
would have thought they were entering the 
abode of the dread man-eater. The cave was 
about sixteen feet by twelve. At the far
ther extremity it narrowed into a dark pas
sage into which a .man might have crawled 
on hands and knees, and which the natives 
told me communicated with a number of 
passages with other openings into the ravine. 
The stench was fearful, and there were other 
indications in the shape of hones that the 
tiger still frequented the cave.

On the yellow sandstone rock facing the 
entrance were scrawled some words in a dark 
brown stain, evidently written with a Angel
in a liquid the nature of which was, a las! 
only too evident. The writing had been 
done with great difficulty. I could not de
cipher it, so I copied it as correctly as I could. 
I give a facsimile of it here: —
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I came to the decision, eventually, that 
it was no name at all, but a communication. 
The first two words appeared to he "  first 
kill,”  but beyond that I could not go, 
"  Pheoul ”  having no meaning that I knew 
of.

About three days after this visit to the 
cave I was sauntering along the road from 
the river to the village, about seven o ’clock 
in the evening, when I heard a cry of terror 
a little way ahead. A  bend in the road hid 
the person from me. I rushed forward, rifle 
in hand, and saw a man lying on the road. 
The bushes alongside him were shaking to 
and fro, as if some large animal had plunged 
into them, though I saw nothing further ex
cept a little jackal slinking away into the 
shadows. The man seemed stunned, but 
soon came round. I got him to narrate what 
had happened.

“  I was going down to, the river, sahib, for 
I had forgotten to draw water before dark,
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as we all do because of the tiger. As I went 
down the road I saw, seated in the middle of 
it, a jackal, which I thought was an unlucky 
sign, but there was nothing else to see, and 
I needed water badly. As I drew near, the

SOME WORDS IN A D A R K  BROWN STAIN.

jackal gave a cry, and I saw the bushes ahead 
shake gently, as if some animal was behind 
them. Knowing it is useless to try and 
avoid one’s Kismet I moved forward, and, as 
I came abreast of the bushes, the jackal, com
ing close to me on the opposite side, cried 
again, and at that a large tiger leaped out of 
the jungle and struck me down, and would, 
without doubt, have been eating me at this 
moment, if the sahib had not come running; 
but directly it heard your footsteps it fled.” 

Jungly had not arrived yet, though he could 
not have been more than fifty miles distant. 
True, he did not know in what direction I 
had gone, yet it would have been simple 
work for him to follow my tracks. So, as I

sat outside my tent that evening, I arrived 
at the conclusion that the message had failed. 
I was startled next moment by Jungly’s voice 
behind my chair.

“  I has not failed, sahib,” said he, “ only, 
as we had moved fifty miles in the opposite 
direction from yourself, I had a hundred 
miles to cover. And the sahib, your friend, 
would not believe at first, but when I told 
him your life was in danger, then he let me 
come, saying I was a strange animal.”

I was astonished at Jungly’s sudden ap
pearance, also to learn that he must have 
been nearly a hundred miles away when 1 

sent my message, and as he 
apparently did not travel over 
the same road as I did he must 
have been guided to me en
tirely by one of those imper
ceptible currents of force that 
he alone, of all men, was able 
to feel. Still more was I as
tonished to hear my life had 
been in danger.

“ What danger do you speak 
of 1 ”  I asked.

"  I do not know, sahib, yet 
when you called me I had a 
feeling that your life was 
threatened at the moment.”

“  What hour was that ? ”
“ Three nights ago, about 

four o ’clock in the morning. I 
slept and I heard your voice 
call me. I awoke, and there 
was no sound, only e noise* ?ss 
message which came many 
times, ‘ Come to me, Jungly, 

'  ^ I am in great need of you.’ ”
These were the very words 

of the message I had sent, and 
I doubted Jungly’s powers no 
longer, and so I told him.

“  But there was no danger to my life,” I 
added. “  I was safely perched on a machan 
in a tree at the time.”

“  That you were not conscious of the dan
ger, sahib, makes no difference. I  feel sure 
it was there, but cannot say what it was ’

I  now told Jungly all I had heard about 
the depredations of the tiger and of the man 
I had saved from its clutches, who seem d to 
be the only one that had seen the tige and 
escaped the fate of its long list of victims. 
He seemed much interested to hear abov the 
jackal, but would not give any opinio i on 
the matter.

One morning the head man came t  me, 
saying a traveller had been killed b the
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tiger ear the ford, but, others coming up, it 
had i. tired, having scarcely eaten anything 

I 0f tin body. I  again had a machan erected, 
and ungly and I sat up hoping to get a 
shot ;.t the tiger, which Jungly said would 
certainly return to its kill. Again I heard 
the v. eird cry that had puzzled me that first 
nigh., but Jungly was not surprised at it.

“ It is the cry of a Pheoul, the jackal that 
hunts with the tiger. This I have been sus
pecting from all you told me, and it is the 
reason why the tiger is never seen, for he has 
a good scout and watch dog. In such cases 
you must first kill the Pheoul before you can 
kill the tiger.”

the jungles, for few Englishmen know about 
the Pheoul, and it is a rare thing for a jackal 
to attach himself to a tiger in this way; and 
then it is often because the tiger is getting 
old, and his sense of hearing and smell is not 
so acute, that he makes partnership with a 
jackal. Of course the jackal would never 
feed so well hunting on his own account as 
when the tiger lets him feed off the prey he 
has killed. So the jackal places his keen 
senses at the service of the tiger, and makes 
him so good a hunting dog that it is hard to 
kill such a tiger.”

“  But the cry is quite unlike the cry of any 
jackal I have heard,” I  said.

;  LASHING HIS FLANKS OVKK

“ ^ t kill the P h eou l”  I seemed to have 
heard hat advice before. Suddenly it flashed 
into i v brain— that was what the poor 

jr. Engl? man was trying to write when he was 
 ̂ dyim. Now it was clear this was the mes-

L ŝ ge >: left for the next shikaree who fol
lowed ?i the same quest. I  explained this 
to Ju,, ]\\ '

Of course that was what the sahib meant, 
an̂  he must have learned a great deal about

THE DKAD BODY OF THE JACKAL.

“  That is the little animal’s cunning, for 
only when it serves the tiger does it cry 
‘ Pheoul.’ So that, although it runs far 
ahead of the tiger, and the jungle may be 
full of jackals, the tiger can always tell the 
cry of its scout a long way off.”

W e heard the weird cry twice more that 
night, hut saw neither jackal nor tiger.

“  The keen nose of the jackal has scented 
danger from afar and he has warned his lord.
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There will be no tiger to-night,”  said Jungly.
After we had waited another couple of 

hours, I said, “  Let us return to camp, for it 
is weary work sitting here for nothing.” 

“ That would not be wise,” said Jungly, 
“  for I feel the tiger is close by and has been 
for more than two hours.”

“  Then that was the danger that menaced 
me on the night I sent the message,”  I said, 
as the thought suddenly occurred to one.

“  It was most likely, sahib,”  replied 
Jungly, “  and this is how it has killed so 
many shikarees and escaped itself.”

When the villagers came early the next 
morning we got down from the tree, and 
Jungly examined the ground round for some 
distance, till he came to a spot that seemed 
to interest him.

“  It is lucky we did not get off our tree 
till daylight came, sahib,”  said he, “  for the 
jackal had arranged a little trap for us, as I 
can see by his footprints and those of the 
tiger. You didn’t think they were so close 
to us all night long! ”

That day Jungly promised we should out
wit the jackal— if I did not mind lying in 
wait for the tiger on the ground itself. I’  
promised, being very sure that Jungly would 
not let me endanger my life unnecessarily.

He spent a good deal of the day searching 
for a strong smelling root, very much like 
khus khus grass, which, having found, he 
boiled over a fire, and extracted from it a 
soupy-looking liquid. In the evening we 
bathed ourselves and then rubbed our bodies 
all over with this decoction,which Jungly said 
would prevent even the keen nose of the 
jackal from detecting our presence. Wearing 
nothing but a loin cloth each, we took up 
our situations for the night in some long 
grass, taking care to have a couple of dense 
thorny bushes at our backs.

After waiting what seemed to be an inter
minable length of time we heard the cry of 
the Pheoul in the distance. It was past mid
night, but the moonlight made all things

clear. A t last the jackal crept silently into 
the open ground before us, looking r<mnd 
suspiciously and sniffing the air in every 
direction. Unlike any other animal, he 
raised his head and seemed to peer into the 
branches of all the trees near the spot. It was 
quite some time before her was sure there was 
no danger to be apprehended by his master, . 
then he gave a low cry and immediately a 
huge lanky tiger left the shadow of the 
jungle and crept towards the dead body. I 
raised my rifle and the glint of light on the 
barrel must have caught the eye of the wary 
jackal, for immediately he gave a cry of 
alarm and the tiger sprang back into the 
bushes. Vexed at having lost my oppor
tunity, I took vengeance on the unlucky 
jackal, and before he could reach cover I sent 
a bullet through his shoulder-blades, and he 
rolled over with a death cry. A t the sound 
of its voice the tiger, with a terrific roar, 
charged out into the open and stood lashing 
his flanks over the dead body of the jackal, 
turning his head from side to side, as if look
ing for his enemy. Yet, although the smoke 
still hung about our heads and was stealing 
out of my rifle barrel, he did not seem to ob
serve it. He was so close that I could see his 
eyes, and I was astonished at their dull white 
colour. All this, however, passed in a mo 
ment, for in the next I had bowled him over 
with a bullet through the brain. He must 
have once been a fine animal, but, although 
of great size, his skin was not worth the tak- j 
ing, as it was mangy and almost denuded of 
hair. Jungly opened its eyes, and we saw to 
our astonishment that the creature must have 
been quite blind, apparently through n rifle 
shot that had ploughed its way across its face 
years ago.

Had it not been for the jackal it is im- i 
possible it could have existed at all. They 
must have been inseparable companions for j 
years, and it was only the dying cry of the ] 
jackal that made the cautious tiger so reck- ! 
lessly face the death it had eluded so many i 
years. |

J



THE UP-TO-D ATE MACHINE.

ITE cyclist of a few years’ experience 
does not need to be told that it is 
very difficult, and, indeed, in most 
cases quite impossible, to judge 

of tbe merits of an unknown machine 
bv merely looking at it. But the 
novice very often entertains an idea 
that such judgment can be passed, and when 
going to choose a mount he will ask some

BRADBURY MOTOR CYCLE.

cycling friend to go with him, on the ground 
that So-and-so knows all about it, you 
know ' I have myself been asked to do this 
service scores of times; but the fact is that 
I conic) in nearly every case give as good ad
vice while sitting here at my desk as I could 
after accompanying my friend to the dealer’s.

There is one thing in outside appearance, 
however, which will enable the veriest novice 
to pass judgment at a glance. I refer to the 
name on the transfer. If that should be the 
name of any firm whose wares I have recom
mended in the past there is no need for 
nesitv ion. You need have no fear of going 
wrong for a great reputation is more easily 
ost tlr n won, and the firm possessing it will 
place too high a value upon it to run the risk 
°‘ turning- out mounts that are in any way 
unsound. When it comes to unknown makes, 
-vernal appearance is very little to go b y ; for, 
as have explained before, most of the parts

V :/ l .  V I I .  — 11

that vitally matter are out of sight. A t the 
same time, while high external finish is no 
guarantee of good materials in the working 
parts, yet, on the other hand, a slovenly ex
terior is often good ground for the suspicion 
that the parts out of sight are not of the very 
first quality.

There are certain faults, it is true, which 
the old hand will be able to “  spot,”  but 
which would probably escape the novice. I 
will instance one. It sometimes happens that 
a frame is not so constructed that all its parts 
are so true a fit that they will just go together 
like the separate parts of a puzzle. In such 
a case it is the practice in careless workshops 
to force the tube into its lug with a slight 
bend. This leaves an almost imperceptible 
angle, so very obtuse is it, as between the tube 
and the lug. An experienced eye will detect

“  RALEIGH ”  FORK-HEAD.

it, and will mark it as a flaw. But although 
I have on one occasion seen a defect of this 
kind rather pronounced in a machine bearing 
a good name, as a general rule no such fault 
need even be looked for in the better class of 
material.
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It may be as well, 
as the riding season 
proper i s  s t i l l  
young, to mention 
a few makes of ma
chines that may be 
bought with con
fidence by such as 
are still in the posi
tion of not having 
secured a mount for 
the summer’s work.
It is impossible, of 
course, to go over 
the whole list. Those who have a chat with me 
in this corner every month know that the lists 
I have previously given have sometimes been 
long, and that I have never pretended that 
they were complete. There are in these days 
so many really good makes of bicycle that 
the task of forming a complete list is one that

I would not undertake. I f  I first make men
tion of the Humber, it is not only because it 
is one of the very best on the market, but 
also because cycling generally is indebted to 
the firm that makes it, inasmuch as that firm 
was in the early days the pioneer of thorough
ness in details of construction.

The Humber designs still include the du
plex front fork, and the duplex chain stay, 
while the cross frame Humber is still one of 
the best in appearance to be had. It  is strong 
in form, and of the two main tubes, which 
cross just as they ought to be made to cross, 
that going from the head to the crank 
bracket is made duplex, so that it passes on 
either side of the one going from the seat lug 
to the crown, no brazing being required at 
the crossing point. The Quadrant firm still 
have great faith in their cross roller gear, 
though I am bound to say that my own faith 
in it is not sufficient to make me forsake the 
old method of chain driving.

One achievement the Quadrant people can 
pride themselves upon this season is the intro
duction of an improvement in motor cycles.

These are at pre
sent rather costly 
luxuries, the stan
dard price for a 
motor bicycle being 
about £50. Any 
reader with as 
much as that to 
spend in this way 
may rely upon get
ting good workman
ship and finish in 
anything bearing 
the Q u a d r a n t  

stamp. The special improvement to which I 
refer consists in the fitting of a combination 
lever, so designed as to do with one motion 
several things connected with the act of driv
ing. This greatly simplifies motor bicycling, 
as it saves the rider the trouble of adjusting 
various taps and levers in relation to one 
another, according to varying speeds and cir
cumstances.

The firm of Bradbury and Co., of Oldham, 
are also giving considerable attention to a 
form of motor bicycle which they have in
vented. It may be relied upon as a 
thoroughly trustworthy machine, and one 
that is calculated to enhance the well-deserved 
reputation the firm has long enjoyed. A 
path racing machine of novel design is 
another of the firm’s specialities this year. 
The novelty consists in the form of the head, 
which, together with the front forks and 
steering wheel, is carried further forward than 
is usual, and allows of the bent position of 
the racing rider being assumed without any 
undue curving of the handlebars. Indeed, 
it would be possible to have these quite 
straight, and yet let the racing man crouch 
over as far as he liked.

The Lea-Francis machines, of Coventry, 
and the “  R. and P .”  bicycles made by Messrs, 
Robinson and Price, of Liverpool, m ain ta in  
their high standard of quality. Both of them 
have always enjoyed a reputation for external

THE CAPTAIN

riG O O T T ’ S TR AILIN G  CAR.
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finish of a special kind, which, in these particu 
iar cases, is not a cloak whereunder to conceal 
unsuspected imperfections. The “  R. and P .” 
cross frame is one of the most sensible on the 
market, and errs, if at all, in the direction 
of being too strong.

There are many others that could be 
namod-^-the Raglan, the Triumph, the Rudge- 
Whitworth, all of Coventry. The Rudge- 
Wliitworth Company make a leading line of 
boys’ and girls’ bicycles at £7 each, which, 
bearing as they do the hall-mark of an old- 
established and reputable concern, must be 
regarded as a very7 attractive figure. The 
Eadie Manufacturing Company, of Redditch, 
have a novelty in what they denominate their 
“ Invincible cross frame.”  There is in this 
case no top tube. Instead of it there start 
from i he steering tube two additional tubes, 
one going from the fork crown to the seat lug, 
the other from the head direct to the bottom 
bracket, Then the tube which usually runs 
from the crown to the bottom bracket is 
brought a trifle nearer the horizontal, so that 
it crosses the one last-named, and makes junc
tion with the main down tube a little above 
the bracket. A  short stay from this point to 
the p-'int whence the back forks branch off 
completes the triangulation of a very strong, 
if scarcely a very pretty, frame.

Am flier machine I should like to name as 
being one of the very best is the Raleigh. 
The c. iss-frame variety of this mount is a 
very fine one as regards common sense de
sign. Tou have only to look at the fork head 
of the Raleigh to see how splendidly it has 
been designed, and its hub is one of the 
neater things on the market. For good 
"orkun nship and fine finish this machine is

right in the first 
flight. Turning to 
the subject of trail
ing cars, which you 
will of late have no- 

"1 ticed to be more 
evidence, a useful novelty 

by the firm of Piggott, who
®od n,.>re
^  offered

in

are always ready with the up-to-date require
ments of the cyclist. Riders do not often 
want a trailer; but in circumstances where 
such an accessory is a desideratum Piggott’s 
trailer is well worth examination. It is 
light, simple, and has all the appearance of 
being fast; and when one has said that, there 
seems little else that need be said in recom
mending it.

If any of my readers has a fancy for a two- 
speed gear, I  would draw attention to the 
merits of what is now known as the "  Hub ”  
two-speed gear and free-wheel at will. It is a 
genuine two-speed gear, the higher of the two 
gearings being just short of one-third more 
than the lower. The change is effected by 
means of a simple trigger arrangement fixed 
to the top bar. When the trigger is up you 
get the low gear, and when it is down the 
high one, while the intermediate position

TH E BRADBURY : SHOWING RACING HEAD.

leaves the wheel perfectly free. The change 
from one state to the other is made instan
taneously with a push or pull of the finger, 
but of course it is necessary to remember to 
accommodate the action of the feet to the 
change the moment you cause it to occur. 
For example, it would be dangerous to free
wheel a long steep decline, and, as soon as a 
high speed had been attained, switch the low 
goar into operation, unless you were thinking 
about what you were doing, and were pre
pared to chip in with some very fast pedalling.

As for tyres, here, as in every other depart
ment, it is well to have the best of everything 
if you can afford it. But there are several 
cheap tyres on the market now that may be 
trusted not to be of rubbish. One of the 
cheapest is the Radax, a pair of which I not 
long ago had fitted to an old machine. They
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have since behaved admirably, and I am able 
unstiutingly to give them a good name. The 
Swain tyre— an invention of a somewhat 
similar class, and made at Horwich— now ap- 
ptars in three forms. The first grade tyre is 
as before. It. can either be had rubber 
covered in the usual fashion, or with only the 
tread rubber shod. For all weather riding 
I do not think this a good plan, although 
it is right enough for fine days and smooth 
roads, or on the track. The new form of the 
Swain is a little less in weight, a little less in 
quality, and cheaper in price.

Messrs. Joseph Lucas, Ltd., of Birmingham, 
are still to the fore with all sorts of useful 
accessories. One of this season’s specialities 
is a rim bell which, besides being a shilling 
cheaper than their rim bell of- last year, 
namely, 4s. 6d., possesses several advantages 
of its own. It has a loud continuous ring 
when in operation, and is started and stopped 
by the pull or release of a cord which can be 
attached to any part of the handlebar de
sired. There is no lever to get out of order, 
and, indeed, the little bell has all the ap
pearance of a neat and wearing article.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. M. C. (W andsw orth  Common, S.W .)—Am 

sorry that it is not possible to give replies through

the post. You are wise in renewing your mount 
before it becomes too antiquated. The free wheel 
by all means. For the sum you name there art now 
a number o f reputable fiims that will supply you. Of 
your nominees I should recommend either No. 3 or 
No. 4. Two brakes are in my opinion essential on 
any free wheel machine, and you should have an 
extra brake fitted if you select No. 3. G. F. S. 
(Leyton).— Y ou may with confidence try the contri
vance in question. T he Captain does not take adver
tisements indiscriminately, and although no official 
guarantee is given, you may take it from me that 
only firms of repute are approached by our advertising 
department. To measure the pitch of a chain, notice 
the rhythm of form in its construction; the dis
tance "from the point where any special form is 
observed, as, say, the rivet, to the next place where 
the same form is observed, is the pituh of the chain. 
In this country there are practically only three 
pitches—1-inch, £-incli, and, more rarely, D-inch. 
E. R. (Islington) .— Your selection is a good one. 
As to the other question, ask the firm of Ganiage. 
G. W. B. (W .C.)—See the reply given above to 
J. M. C. It is inadvisable to buy anything new in 
the bicycle line for so little a sum as £6. Your best 

lan is to look out for something good second-hand, 
n this way you might succeed in suiting yourself 

nicely for the money. The size of frame you require 
depends less upon your height than upon what is 
called fork measurement. Stand erect without any 
shoes on, and take a measurement inside the leg 
from the fork to the ground. If you will tell me 
what that is I can prescribe for you at once. R.F. 
(Hull).— The name of it is the Cinch Coaster Hub. 
“  S c o r c h e r "  (H ehtford).— I hope you are not 
what vour name implies Benetfink will suit vou in 
shoes. H.P.

THE CAMERA CORNER.
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

H. C. A s h b y  ■—There are several books on lan
tern-slide making, and we gave a few hints in The 
C aptain  for November, 1901. The following are good 
books: “ How to Make Lantern Slides,” by S. L. 
Coulthurst, a little illustrated manual published at a 
shilling ; also a sixpenny book, “ Lantern Slides : their 
Production and Use,” by J. P ike; No. 9 of the 
“  Photo. Miniature Series ” also deals with this sub
ject. W7e are not aware that any of these books deal 
with colouring slides, but a series of articles on this 
subject commenced in the A mateur Photographer not 
long ago.

C. H. C ra ig : .—Pleased to see your photographs. 
Nos. 5, 8, and 9 are very good little pictures ; No. 7 
is spoilt by distortion due to pointing the camera 
upwards (in architectural subjects the plate should 
always be vertical). No. 10 appears to be under
exposed or under-developed, and might be improved 
by intensification; in No. 11 you allowed the yacht 
to get ton near before taking the photograph ; No. 4 
seems to be under-exposed ; Nos. 1 ,2 , 3, and 6 appeal 
to be under-printed j and No. 12 is a very poor 
stained print.

H. J. P o w d i t c h . —We know of no simple 
method of ascertaining the lengths of exposure given 
by the shutter of a hand camera. The usual method, 
however, is to have a wheel—a bicycle wheel, for 
instance—-rotating at a known speed in a good light 
Fixed to a point in its circumference is a small bright 
object such as the bulb of a thermometer, or a blight 
silver button. A plate is exposed on the revolving 
wheel by means of the shutter, and the length of the 
arc travelled by the button gives the speed of the 
shutter. ,C o t in  A. A r r o l  (R idin g -M il l -on-T yse.)-' 
Water containing manganese is certainly not desirable 
for making up a toning bath. Under the c:rcum- 
stances you had better use distilled or boiled rain
water. You do not say what kind of toning-batn 
vou are using.
'  H a r o l d  M a r c h a n t  (W althamstow, —« e 
should say that of the cameras you mention the 
“ Sanderson"  is decidedly the most serviceable, an 
would advise you to decide on that. It is more‘ 
over, the only English-made camera on the lif(

The Photographic Editor.

Next Month’s Article will be "  On Dark Rooms.”
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BERDEEN GRAM MAR SCHOOL 
jW  M a g a z i n e  (October and January).— 

Two excellent features are the “ Notes 
jfi) t±b About Old Boys,” and the extracts from 

the minutes of the Debating Society. 
“ Remember the Days of O ld" is an interesting 
article by an old boy on the school as it was from
1868 to 1873.

The A c a d e m y  M a g a z i n e  (Greenock 
Academy).—Not at all bad for a start, even if it does 
not quite satisfy “ its editor of the sixties.” No 
doubt succeeding numbers will show an improvement, 
and it should not again be allowed to drop.

Allan G le n ’s M o n t h l y  (December).—This 
is a bright little magazine, and contains some read
able verses, but the advertisements on the cover and 
elsewhere might be dispensed with.

A lp e r to n  H all M a g a z i n e  (Alperton 
Hall, near Harrow).—A creditable production; an 
index of contents is wanting, and there should be 
particulars as to price, and how often it is published.

The A r v o n ia n  (Carnarvon County School). 
—We still look in vain for the editorial announce
ments ; in other respects everything is satisfactory, 
and the balance-sheet shows a good profit.

The B a r r ia n  (Barry County School).—We 
hope the editor will receive the support he asks for 
to enahle him to fill his pages. The cover is not very 
artistic: it would be much better if it were quite 
plain, as fanciful edgings are apt to give a cheap ap
pearance.

B ede M a g a z i n e  (Bede College, Northum
berland1.—Cur hearty congratulations on this first 
appearance in print, and the number of excellent con- 
tributio is the magazine contains. It is refreshing to 
find such an abundant supply of that literary material 
for whicc so manv editors of school papers sigh in 
vain. ' e
/vB a c k o o ° l .  S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e
J"0weia '■ r)'—^  ‘3 a capital idea to have an article 

on Hobl , s. This number contains one on “ Repousse, 
or Hpat.-n Metal Work ”  : in addition there is a stnmn 
paw. and the illustrations are numerous and good.

The B o l t o n i a n  (Bolton Grammar School 
; iagazj ). besides the usual school notes, contains an 
interest.account of a climb in the Alps. The pub- 
sent I''* advantageously enlarged on the pre-

^ ? r * a s i a n  (July).—The school news is 
mpreb.-ocive and well arranged; an absence of 

. 1, s. r-d letters from old hoys, however, rather 
• pms ti magazine’s completeness.

.B° y s ’ a n d  G ir ls ’ C o l o n i a l
Vovp p * m e  (August, September, October.
jn pP , r TIcrember) is a monthly paper pub1 ished 

letermaritzburg. Tt is strange to us to find the

editor wishing his readers “ A Cool Christmas” (!), 
but the difficulties of editorial work must be con
siderably enhanced with the thermometer registering 
100 degrees in the shade.

T h e  B r a m p t o n i a n  (Brampton Park, Hun
tingdon!.—An interesting production, good within 
and without.

B r i g h t o n  C o l l e g e  M a g a z i n e  (July, 
December).—A very fair example of what a school 
magazine should be. The article entitled “ Scouring 
the Country,” gives an insight into some of the hard
ships cheerfully borne by our troops in South Africa.

T h e  C a m a r a d e r i e  (November and Janu
ary).—Under this title has been started a promising 
paper giving a monthly record of the doings of the 
Bournville Works Youths’ Club. We hope this novel 
little venture will prosper; it certainly deserves to 
do so.

C a n a d i a n  B o y  (Patriotic Number).—Contains 
much entertaining reading.

T h e  C l a c t o n i a n  (Clacton College).—We 
like this, but would suggest that a prettier colour 
might be chosen for the cover, which is rather too 
dull at present.

C la v in ia n  (Weymouth College).—Excellent, as 
usual. It is a good plan to give, under the names of 
boys who have left, a short enumeration of what 
they have done for the school in games and sports. 
The idea might be followed in other quarters with 
advantage.

T h e  C l i f t o n i a n  (November).—A first-rate 
magazine. “ Tubbing on the Cam ” brings back one’s 
own experiences, when one splashed up the waters 
of that turbid river for the first time, and when 
one’s rowing was decidedly “ variegated.” 

C o l c h e s t e r  H ig h  S c h o o l  M a g a 
z i n e  (December).—The school events are carefullv 
recorded, but, apparently, the paper is only issued 
half-yearly, so that some of the notes are rather 
ancient history. Why not bring it out once a term? 
It is quite worth it.

T h e  C o t t o n i o n  (Bishop Cotton School. 
Simla, India).—Verv good for a start, but an index 
of contents should be given on the front page next 
time. It is curious to read of a football match com
mencing at five p.m. ; the post of goal-keeper is prob
ably a more enviable one than in our climate.

C h r i s t o  w e  R e c o r d  (Cheltenham College). 
—This is quite the best “ house ” magazine we have 
come across. The old h°Ts have romped up with 
their articles right merrily. F. Jacob (an English 
Rugby international) writes on “ A Tuscan Horse
Race.”  This is the firRt time a_ detailed account of 
such a race has been published in this country. 
Commandant Booth-Tucker, of the Salvation Army, 
contributes a paper on “ Life Crises.” The Com
mandant., by the way, is an old Cheltenham boy,
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who actually threw up a good post in the Indian 
Civil Service to join the Salvation Army. He is, 
we may add, a son-in-law of General Booth. Very 
interesting is the photo of the Christowe Footbail 
XX. in 1868; several of the players have incipient 
whiskers! Altogether this “ house.” magazine re
flects great credit on its editor.

T h e  D a y  S c h o o l  G a z e t t e  (South
Western Polytechnic), an interesting publication, 
prints the following witty definitions under the head
ing of “ Parsing Up-to-Date ” :

Pickpocket.—Abstract noun ; police case.-
Girlon.—Adjective; qualifies “ g ir l” ; has no 

degree.
Potato.—Common noun ; derived from an American 

root.
D u r b a n  H ig h  S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e

(September).—Still going strong. The school rifle 
corps appears to have made a capital show on the 
occasion of the Royal visit.

T h e  E l i z a b e t h a n  (Elizabeth College, 
Guernsey).—Tidy and painstaking. Everything 
seems to be chronicled that can be of interest to old 
boys and new.

T h e  E p s o m i a n  (November) —The editor dis
plays good taste. Sir Herbert Maxwell’s address 
on Speech Day contains much sound advice. 
He strongly urges the encouragement of Natural His
tory, and the love of open-air pursuits; for, as he 
truly says, nothing but good can come out of it.

E s m e d u n a  (Liverpool College Magazine).— 
There is just enough of tins to make one ask for more. 
We observe that the Debating Society has decided 
“ That a hostile landing in England is probable.” 
Will our War Office and Admiralty please note!

T h e  F r a m l i n g h a m i a n  (December) is re
markable for an excellent editorial. The magazine is, 
moreover, exceedingly well arranged.

F u l n e c k  S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e . —It is the 
editor’s proud boast that three times a year his blue- 
coloured magazine speeds on its way to the Philip
pines, New Zealand, Jamaica, and various parts of 
Europe. It is pleasant to observe old boys keeping 
so much in touch with their school.

G l a s g o w  A c a d e m y  C h r o n i c l e  (Octo
ber).—Conducted in a very business-like and prj;. 
tical way. We are glad to read that a Cadet Corps 
is to be started. Soon every school of any note win 
have its corps; a grand thing for our rising 
generation.

H u l m e i a n  (Hulme Grammar School, Mancha, 
ter).—We are not quite clear how often this is pub. 
lished, but take it to be once a term. It is quite 
satisfactory as far as it goes; there are, however, no 
articles of any kind, and the editor does not acknow. 
ledge the receipt of “ contemporaries."

I p s w i c h  S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e  (Septem. 
her, November, December).—This is another well, 
edited magazine, with full reports of school matters.

T h e  Ir ish  B lu e  (King’s Hospital, Dublin).— 
It may interest some of our readers to know that this 
school, like Christ’s Hospital, has a distinctive 
uniform. In this case there are two uniforms, one 
to be worn on Sundays, outside the grounds and on 
special occasions, the other for daily use. The best 
uniform, we are told, consists of a blue tunic ol 
military cut, with brass buttons, on which is stamped 
the crown with date 1670; trousers of the same 
material, and dark leather waist-belt. The sleeves 
and neck-band of the tunic are faced with yellow 
The undress uniform is a Norfolk jacket of blue serge, 
with waistcoat and trousers of the same material.

T h e  K e n d a l i a n  (October).—Good all 
through from Btart to finish, though we do not en
tirely agree with “ F. D. S.” in his comical depreca 
tion of cold baths. “ F. D. S.” would have us be
lieve that most people quietly turn on the hot tap- 
whatever they may say to tue contrary—whenever 
the temperature is below 60 degrees. Well, perhaps 
some d o ; but, for those who can stand it. the cold 
plunge and the after-glow are among the things which 
make life worth living.

T h e  L o r e t t o n i a n  (December 14th and 
February 1st).—Very readable.

T h e  L o u g h t o n i a n  (January).—We can find 
no hint as to its price, or how often it is published; 
in other respects there is nothing to grumble at.

SAP
f Reviews of M—Z next month )



One Y ear’s Subscription  to  T he Captain 
is awarded to Luke «L Clancy ( “ Eljaysee ” ) 
50, Ronalds R oad , H igh bu ry , N ., for his 
essay on “ P oetry  and P rose.”

The Difference between Poetry and 
Prose.

W

'1THOUT a doubt poetry must be 
placed upon a higher scale than 
prose, for some o f the choicest 
parts of our literature are found 

in its poetry. One of the finest offices of poetry 
is its power to refine and raise one’s whole being. 
It is owing to this fact that poetry, most 
assuredly, triumphs over prose, although to some 
extent good prose fiction possesses the same in
fluence; but the poet, by appealing more directly 
to the imagination, gives, as it were, wings to

launch of the Meteoro, the  first  steel steamer
bu ilt  I CHILI (UNDER THE SUPERVISION OF BRITISH  
KNGI.V1-. "S ). THE PHOTO SHOWS TH E SH IP AT TH E  

MOMENT OF TAKIN G TH E W ATER.
Photo by S. Langloi*.

the soul, and thus enables one to soar into higher 
regions of thought than is possible even when 
reading the most eloquent prose.

In soino cases, good prose writers have put such 
a depth of feeling into their words that they 
sound :iv sweetest music to the ear, and carry

away one’s thoughts to the sublime. Grim old 
Carlyle’s prose sometimes reaches the height 
of poetry. Hear his words describing the 
parting of lovers after an idyllic interview : 
“ The sweet heaven-bird shivered out his song 
above him. The gracious glory of heaven fell 
on his soul. He touched her hand, not moving 
his eyes from her, nor speaking, and she, with a

r

i

:l
1

’That’s ruht Bcrtie, you stick there 
A-jTARiHf , D o u r  you t i o r r e n  t l r  &ive

ANYBODY HQ tipi*

Drawn by D. Buxton.

soft word of farewell, passed across the stile, and 
up the pathway through the dewy shades of the 
copse.”

There is a great difference, however, between 
prose, even at its best, and poetry. Macaulay, 
one of the world’s greatest prose writers, thought 
that in the “  Lays of Ancient Home ”  he had 
written very pretty poetry. Very fine are these 
lays; superbly balanced diction, strong and ring
ing words, but— prose. Ruskin and Lecky, great 
prose masters though they be, are failures as 
poets. On the other hand, \fras not Southey a 
common-place poet; did not Tennyson and Byron 
sometimes write rubbish; and are not some of 
Wordsworth’s "p o e m s ” extremely prosy?
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D ear Old  L a d y : “ Could you see me across the 
road, Mr. Policeman?”

P iccadilly B obiiy : “ Why bless you, mum, I could 
spot you a mite off! ”

By Dudley G. Buxton.

As a medium of expressing the human passions 
and emotions, poetry is supreme. A writer strives 
to picture an idea in strong, forcible prose. The 
poet, with one vivid, flashing thought, embodies 
the same idea in living words, and brings it home 
to the imagination, as no prose writer, however 
noble, could. Prose clings to earth; poetry 
flashes heavenward. When prose is pitched in 
a key to stir men’s hearts, and create a wild 
feeling of delight within them, it is prose no 
longer, but poetry.

Poetry may be said to be the highest pitch of 
human language. It is akin to music, and with 
music it touches the sublime—nay, the divine! 
Yet there are dull, prosaic minds which fail to 
see beauty in any verse. It is to them Words
worth refers when he says :—

“ In vain, through every changeful year,
Did nature lead him as before.

A primrose by the river’s brim, '
A yellow primrose was to him,

And it was nothing more.”
Prose holds the world’s ear; so much the worse 

for the world. If a nation wants to keep its life 
blood from ebbing away, let it see to it that 
poetry be not forgotten. Noble verse brings all 
that is good in man to the surface. Poems are 
“ the landmarks of a people’s thought, and the 
beacon lights of popular sentiment.”

“  E u a y s e e . ”

Fully  Explained.
COCKNEY was once in Yorkshire, stay
ing at a farmhouse.

One day he was standing with the 
farmer and his son, and a girl went by. 

The farmer said to his son, “ Wheerz oazer?” 
The stranger, much puzzled at this question, 

asked the farmer’s wife later on what her hus
band meant. “ Whoi,” said the lady, “ he meant 
wlioar washa.” The stranger still seeks en
lightenment.

I may mention that “ wheerz oazer ” means 
“ who owns her ? ” and " whoar washa ” ‘‘ who 
was she? ”

S idney W heater.

Japanese Streets.

BN Japan, houses are not numbered according 
to their sequence, but according to the 
order of their erection. That is to say, 
No. 73 may adjoin No. 1, with No. 102 

on the opposite side. No. 2 is possibly a mile 
down the street.

The city of Tokio is made up of 1,320 streets, 
in which are 318,320 houses. These houses are

A brams : “  Cohen ish going to retire from pecstme 
for five yearth.” .

Isaacs : “ I’ve heerd him say dot pefore. 
A brams : “  Yeth, but dis time de judge of de co 

said id.”
Drawn by C. L. Itcinmann.
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again divided up into fifteen wards. If, how
ever, a street passes through more than one 
ward, the houses are then numbered according 
to the wards in which they are; that is, a street 
passing through six wards will possess six No. l ’s.

Therefore, when setting out to find a certain 
house, it is something like hunting for a needle 
in a haystack, considering the number of houses 
of the same number and also their distance apart. 
But if you were to write the name and address 
on a piece of paper and give it to a ginriksha 
driver, he would at once take you down alleys 
and back streets until you reached the right 
house, for they know the position and number of 
almost every one of the 318,320 houses in Tokio, 
and also the names o f every one of the 1,500,000 
inhabitants.

These men are coolies who have never had any 
mental training at all. Ask them the easiest 
question and you will get no answer. They have 
purely and simply made their profession the one 
study of their lives. W . J . C.

Talk About Dogged!

T 11.30 on Tuesday, August 13th, 1901, 
my brother was fishing on the Conon 

IH Jkj River with a large party. He cast his 
fly just under some rapids; it was not 

a good cast, so he was going to throw the
fly again, but he found his line was caught 
in what seemed to be a rock. The keeper 
over tbe other side of the road shouted to him 
not to pull too hard at his line, as he must have 
hooked a fish, there being no rock just there.

At 2.30 my brother was so tired of tuggiug 
at tho line that the head-keeper, a very ex
perienced fisherman, took the rod for him.

When evening came the fish was just as game 
as in the morning, so the party made up their 
minds to stay the night on tho river bank. Lamps 
were sent down to them, and a huge fire w7as 
built.

Morning came and still the salmon was not 
tired out; several of the party were unrecognis
able by then from midge bites, their faces being 
frightfully swollen.

Soap, towels, porridge, eggs, etc., were sent 
down to them in the morning at about seven.

®y th.s time a crowd had assembled on the 
opposite bank, shouting encouragement and ad- 
viee. At G.30 in the evening everybody was 

ginning to be rather sick of the whole affair, 
an<J 30 K boat was sent in with the head-keeper 
!n and a long gaff tied on the end of a stick ; 
. Ut n° s,,oner did the salmon feel the gaff than 
1 gave a jump and snapped the line. 

v « . vn.—12,

From the weight on the line the head-keeper 
said the salmon must have weighed from 40 to 
50 lbs.

All this time the fish was in 15 ft. of water, 
and firs£ drifted about 12 yds. down stream, then 
up again, the whole of the thirty-one hours.

D orothy E n g lish .

Som e S u ssex  Centenarians.

SU SSEX people may be “  barndoor 
savages,”  as they were once called by 
a certain London alderman, but they 
undoubtedly require a lot of beat

ing in the matter of longevity, and many in
stances might be given of centenarians in this 
healthy southern county. In Salehurst Church
yard, for instance, there is a tombstone to the 
memory of one Peter Sparkes, who died Oct. 26, 
1564, aged 126 years. The Wadhurst register 
also records the death of this patriarch in the 
following words : *“ This day died old Peter 
Sparkes, of- Salehurst, being 126 years old by his 
own com putation.”  There is a probably more 
authentic centenarian buried not fifty yards from 
Peter Sparkes. This is Elizabeth Willsher, who

ONE TO HODGE.
T alkative  Stranger  : “ You see how it is, farmer. 

You sow the seeds and I reap the benefit.”
H arassed  H odge : Very likely. Oi be a-sowin’ 

hemp."
Drawn by 77. Key worth.

died on the 29th of January, 1820. Any visitor 
to Battle can see, close to the east wall of the 
parish church, a tomb to the memory of Isaac 
Ingall, who died April 2nd, 1798. This remark
able old man was for over 90 years in the service 
of the Websters, who owned Battle Abbey. He 
was a very irritable old man, and on one occasion,
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being offended by ids master, started to walk 
the ten miles to Hastings in search of a fresh 
situation. He thought better of it, however, 
and returned. Coining to quite recent days, 
quite a modern patriarch died on May 17th, 
1900, namely, one John S. Head, whose tomb ia 
to be seen close to the entrance of Etchingham 
Churchyard.

L. J. H odson.

On Climbing Down.
OME months ago I mentioned in a shert- 

essay the great necessity of possessing 
at least one special friend, and on that 
subject I do not think there is any 

more to say.
Let us take it then that you have your great 

chum; and in your estimation he is naturally 
the best fellow in the world, bar none.

For a time all goes w ell; then, suddenly, you 
differ. It  may be about some trifling thing (I 
was, told of two men who nearly parted on the 
subject of tobacco), or perchance it is some 
weightier matter. Anyhow, there’s the rupture. 
Your first feeling is one of anger; this is quite 
natural, and for a while you pose (to yourself 
only) as an outraged martyr. This does not last 
long, and is soon eclipsed by a sense of loneli
ness. You may have been victorious, but there 
is nobody to witness the victory, and you realise 
how the Roman Emperors of old would have felt 
had their triumphal entry been bereft of prison
ers and a shouting, clamouring populace. Then 
you start thinking it over (this probably for the 
first time), and it soon dawns upon you that thero 
was as much against your opinion as for i t ;  and 
very likely your friend was right altogether.

This may be a bit humiliating, but you are on 
the right tack.

Now comes the struggle, and your pride fights 
with your knowledge of what is right. You 
are proving the metal of your better nature. 
Will it come out, not only unscathed, but also 
hardened, from this terrible ordeal? It w i l l -  
aye, it must. There are no two ways about it. 
Whether your friend was right or wrong, the 
course of action is clear. You seek him out and 
meet him half-way coming on the same errand.

And th en -------? A few words and a hearty
handshake. You know the old proverb, and now 
its truth is realised.

Between you and me, I don’t quite believe in 
your friend who never quarrels. When all is 
said and done, you want a man who is not afraid 
of mentioning your faults and little failings. At 
first, of course, you are a bit wild with him, but 
if you are worth anything you will soon recog

nise his generosity, and finding your lofty perch 
slightly lonely and very ridiculous, will grace
fully, or otherwise, climb down— and thus the 
breach will bo healed.

A. H. Eustace Jones,

“ Captain ”  Club Criticisms.
R. C. T h a r p . —1 do not like parodies of “ The 

Lost Chord,” or songs of that nature. Carolus. 
—There are glimpses of humour in your essay ob 
“ Materials.” The sitting-down-on-the-drawing-pic 
episode is not at all funny. Try again. (You ask 
me to send back your effusion, but you don’t enclose 
a stamped envelope. On receipt of the latter, I will 
return the manuscript). L. J. H o d s o n , —Yen- 
article on Bodiam Castle is accepted: Like a 
good many others, you must .wait your tun 
as regards publication. D ic k  L o u t e t .—I'll 
remember what you say about cypher competitions 
W. H. T h o m s o n . —(1) Your advice is sound, 
but I don’t think fellows regard competitions as tasks, 
nor do I think any of our competitors enter half 
heartedly. You should just have seen the beautiful 
things sent in for the “ Handiwork”  Competition! 
The miniature suite of furniture made out of chestnuts 
and bits of straw was the most ingenious thing of its 
sort I have ever seen. (2) Sorry no space for your 
“ medley.” J. W. A n d e r s o n . —It is very diffi
cult to write a good historical story. Yours is de
ficient in plot. Still, you have made a very fair at
tempt. C. P. D. W h i t e . —The “ boss of this mag." 
is sorry he cannot give you the prize. G eo . A, 
D u f f .— I have no room for your article, but I haw 
sent it to Mr. Fry to read, and he’ll probably give 
you a few lines next month. M. T. Dodds, 
—Sorry cannot use your friend’s Nagpur article. 
It is the sort of thing that interests one’s 
people in a letter, but Jiardlv appeals to the 
general public. He should send something more 
out-of-the-way. N. W e i l l .—Make every letter 
distinctly, and never cramp yourself. If you 
write as well as you can, people ought not to 
“ call you over the coals.” Your writing will “ form" 
into something better as your age increases. F. S. B. 
—I should say you would do well to grow a little 
older before you again tackle a story of that length. 
H. P r o u d f o o t . —The anecdote is remarkable, 
but rather unsavoury, N o y l .—Clubbed. See reply 
to “ F. S. B.” W ugfgflns  M a j o r . —If the Fight 
ing Editor behaved like that to a visitor I would
punch his ------ I mean, severely reprimand him
“  X a j a . ” —Get a little more “ body” into your 
next essay. Y’ ou describe how you saw a kingfisher, 
and that’s about the sum and substance of your con
tribution. You must give more information than 
that if you wish to earn the honour of print. I like 
to hear from you young people who take an interest 
in birds and insects. J. W , L e w i s . —Can't you 
tell us how to make something of more practi
cal utility than a paper box ’  The description should 
be quite short, and accompanied bv a few diacram*. 
drawn in ink. on pieces of Bristol or other board 
M a r y  G i l b e r t s o n . —Hope to use vour New 
Year Essay in our neit January number. Nobody 
M u c h . —I do not think it is quite fair to at'ribute 
the bad manners you speak of to the "Average Boy 
The A .B ., T am sure, does not regard politeness «  
“ bosh.”  His bad manners are often the result of for 
getfulness. And then, of course, there’s his brlngin?- 
ap to be considered. The average boy who read* 
T he C aptain  never IT truRt) allows a ladv b stand 
in a tram, train, or 'bus, and I hope he doesn't omit
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to t.ii-i’ his cap off when occasion requires such a salu
tation. The suhstance of your essay is good, but the 
tone is too sharp; your little lecture should have 
been expressed in a more kindly and temperate 
manner. G. C. S c r i v e n o u r . — I shall endeavour 
to use some of the Rugby snapshots during the coming 
summer. G o ld -N ib .—Your sketches are strong, 
but not altogether suitable for publication. J. W. 
Joh n son .—None of the sketches you sent is quite 
suitable. M o r r i s  P e r r o t t  (S. A ustralia ) .—  
Athletic sketches a great improvement You will put 
ton many small lines in your work, which prohibits 
reproduction. B e r t  G.—Your first attempt at

animals is successful, as far as copying goes. You 
want heaps of practice; write again. K e n n e t h  
M. D a v i e s . —Your two pen sketches are fairly 
clever ; that entitled “ Oh, f love society,” being tin 
best, but we cannot reproduce them as the subject is 
not suitable. C. P a r s o n s . —The Old Fag has 
not played footer, or in a cup-tie, for many years. 
No room for sketches. N. R. C a r r y e r .—Your 
quaint sketches certainly show merit, but as you are 
only thirteen, I hope it will not discourage you if 1 
say that you require a great deal of practice; I 
think your pater will agree with this criticism.

(.4 nvmber o f criticisms hr.ld over.)

“ C A P TA IN ” COMPETITIONS FOR APRIL.

NOTICÊ —AMhe_togj5f^hi^fir*^j>ag^h^roHowingj>ar-
ticulars must be clearly written, thus -

Competition N o .------ , Class------ , Nam e----- ,
Address------, A ge ------ .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com
petitions.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.

; IR LS 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 filial, and lie 
cannot enter into correspondence with unsuccessful 
competitors.

Rage* should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not 
pins.

Address envelopes and post-cards as follows:—
Compi-iition N o . ----- , Class ------ , “ T he C a ptain ,”
12, limleigh Street, Strand, London.

All • .iiipetitions should reach us by April 12th.

The Results will be published in June.
Sm i\i, Notice.—Only write on one side of each 

sheet -f paper. Only one competition must l>e put 
into an envelope. Anybody disregarding these rules, 
or failing to address envelopes properly, toil! he 
dinf mil, tint.

An): Rule : A Competitor may enter for (say) an 
age limit 2o comp , so long as he has not actually 
tunicd 2fi. The same rule applies to all tlie other 
age lie ~

No i , — “ Hidden Books” (T h ir d  S eries) .—  
On on.. (,f our advertisement pages you will find 
twelve pictures. Each picture is intended to 
describe the title of a well-known book. Write 
the tit... of eacb 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. Ids. ; third, 5s. ; and twenty consolation 
(»nzcs consisting of books by C a ptain  authors. In

the event of a number of competitors sending 
correct titles, the prizes will go to the senders of 
the mest neatly written competitions. No age limit-.

No. 2 .— “ Telegram.” —T h ree  S andow  D e 
velopers  will be awarded for the three best 
telegrams announcing the result of a test match 
between England and Australia. The words of 
the telegram must begin with the letters in “  Cap
tain Comps.,” that is to say, theiirst word in the 
telegram must begin with “ C,” the second with 
“ A ,” and the last with “  S” ; thus you have 
twelve words in your telegram, which need not be 
addressed to any one or signed. You are requested 
to use post-cards.

Class I. , ... Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II. Age limit : Sixteen.
Class III. . Age lim it: Twelve.

No. 3.— “  I f  I were King.”—Send an essay, not 
exceeding 400 words, saying how you would behave 
if you were King of this country. Tell us how you 
would spend your time and your money, and what 
you would do to improve the condition of your 
subjects. Three prizes of 7s.

Class I. Age lim it: Twenty-five.
Class II. Age limit: Eighteen.
Class III. . Age limit : Fourteen.

No. 4.—“ The Twelve Most Popular Outdoor 
Pastimes,”—Send a list, on a post-card, [Hitting 
them in their order to the best of your ability. 
Prizes will be T h ree  H a lf -G u inea  T able  T ennis 
S ets .

Class I. .......... Age limit : Twenty-five.
ClassII. Age lim it: Twenty.
Class III. . Age lim it: Sixteen.

No. 5.— “ Stamp Competition."—For parti
culars see “  The Stamp Collector.” The prizes 
w ill he Two S ta m p  A lbums, specially selected by 
Mr. Nankivell.

Class I. ..........  Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class II. . Age limit : Sixteen.

No. fi.— “  Parody.”—Send in a parody of a well- 
known song or poem. No hymn or sacred poem 
is to be parodied. The prize will be 7s. fid.

One Age lim it: Twenty-five.



12, BU RLEIG H  STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

This April sees the beginning of a new 
volume and new serials; it witnesses the be
ginning and the end of your Easter holidays 
and the commencement of the summer term—  
the most delightful term, to my thinking, of 
the year. By the time our next number is 
out the spring flowers will be with us in all 
their fresh beauty, the sunshine of May suc
ceeding the showers of April, brightening our 
land and bidding us be glad that we are alive. 
I am not in agreement with those young 
writers who opine in various essays that 
W inter is a better season than Summer. 
Winter has its delights, but give me the glori
ous summertide, when the trees are decked 
in leaves, when our gardens are fragrant with 
many flowers,, when we don lighter raiment 
and have done with the coughing and sneez
ing and all the woes that bitter weather brings 
in its train. How much pleasanter is it to 
loll at ease and watch a county match— say, 
Sussex v. Yorkshire (save when Yorkshire 
stone-wall so tediously, as they did last year), 
on the jolly little Hove ground— than to 
huddle together on a wet football field 
gloomily contemplating the victory of some 
eleven “  muddied oafs ”  from the Midlands 
over— shall we say ?— Southampton ! And 
then the river, the sea-shore, the green 
country, the shady lanes— my W inter cham
pions ! I must decidedly register my vote in 
favour of Summer.

It seems rather curious to be writing like 
this when the March winds are roaring round 
the office windows, when the office-boy is re
peatedly being ordered to “  keep that door 
shut,”  when the Art-Editor is hobbling 
about with chilblains on his toes, and when 
the Idea Merchant crawls in looking as if he 
hadn’t seen a fire for a week ! But there is,

much good joy, my friends, in anticipation. 
W hen it is high Summer— when the Summer 
is really here— when fat gentlemen (no, I’m 
not o n e !) walk up and down the Strand mop
ping their faces with red bandannas (as 
they do in the dear old-fashioned novels), 
and every window in the office (as well as the 
door) is open— why, then we shall be sighing 
for a cool breeze and thinking of that 
nice cold snow which we considered such 
a nuisance in February. So* I am enjoying 
my dog-days NOW . When they arrive, and 
we bake and boil and simmer in the heat of 
August, I shall turn up this paragraph and 
read the first part of it while I sip iced lemon- 
squashes.

Three years ago  to-day (the 22nd of 
March), a new magazine appeared in piles 
upon every bookstall. I  myself went and 
peered gravely over my spectacles at the peo
ple looking at it. That magazine was No. 1 
of The Captain. I think you will agree with 
me— at least, you tell me so in your letters— 
that wre have never looked back since that day. 
Our crv has been “  Excelsior /”  Well, our No. 
1 came out on the 22nd of March, 1899. On 
the 23rd of March public attention was 
switched on to another notable event— 
viz,, the Oxford and Cambridge boat race. 
By way of advertising our young selves, and 
giving the crowd something to go on wiih, as 
it were, before the “ Here they come epi
sode, we hired a ten-ton launch and sur
rounded her with huge red lettering, on white 
bunting, which gave the observing world to 
understand that we were representing a 
Magazine for Boys and Old Boys, called 
“ TH E  C A P T A IN .”  W e carried About 
fourteen passengers, seven of them fair to look 
upon, the other seven not at all fair to look 
upon and of no particular interest to each 
other. In addition to the men attached to
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the launch in a professional capacity, the 
crew included the O.F. as skipper, and 
the Art-Editor as mate. The office-boy was 
instructed to regard himself as a stowaway— 
and he did, too, when he saw the lunch !

| found the “ Mayqueen” lying off Ham
mersmith Bridge, and went aboard about 11 
o’clock, to find my passengers making merry 
in the saloon over an early tiffin. Going to 
my post I telegraphed to the engineer, “  Full 
speed ahead.”

“ Full speed ahead it is, sir,” sent back the 
engineer, and as he spoke the bonnie launch 
shot clown the river Thames towards Putney 
amid the mad cheers of the crowd, and chased 
bv one of the Conservancy launches coming 
hard up on our starboard quarter. With our 
red and white favours fluttering gaily in the 
breeze, our river greyhound raced down 
to the starting-place. W e put the good 
■' Mayqueen ”  through her paces pretty 
severely, but her engines and boiler stood the 
test well. On our return journey we shot 
Hammersmith Bridge at something over 
twenty knots an hour, and by most careful 
seamanship escaped running into several 
other launches and a number of excursion 
steamers. As we slowed down and proceeded 
at a more leisurely pace towards Barnes, I 
called the mate up and said, “  Now, Mr. 
Mate, what we have got to do is to get first 
down the river with the result.”

“ Avc, aye, sir,” said-the mate.
“ You have got the dark and light blue en

signs ready to run up?” I enquired of him.
“ Aye. aye, sir,”  said he again, touching his 

cap as he walked aft.

After this we went for another cruise up 
and down, wriggling our way with remarkable 
skill in and out the maze of barges which will 
insist upon intruding their presence in the 
middle of the river on such occasions. We 
anchored about five cables’ length below the 
winning post, and a slender, snaky-looking 
little rraft stole by us and stopped some 
twent ■ yards ahead. Along its side, in large 
letters was writ "  THE SPORTSM AN.” 

Keep an eye skinned Mr. Mate," I 
observ ], “ I suspect yon craft of harbouring 
the same designs as ourselves.”

„ looks a bit saucy, sir,”  said the mate. 
 ̂ ucicli her, then,”  said I.
Aye, aye, sir,”  said he.

(uS o there we waited, the CAPTAIN eyeing 
the SPORTSMAN, and the SPORTSMAN

eyeing the C A PTAIN . W e bad been lying 
there for some thirty minutes when a distant 
roar told us that the crews were approaching. 
It was all hands on deck then with a ven
geance— even the engineer coming up to see 
the fun ; the only person who didn’t come up 
was the stowaway, who did some exceedingly 
rapid work among the eatables during the 
next five minutes. Along came the crews, 
and it was soon evident that it was Oxford’s 
day, for the dark blues swung by several 
lengths ahead of “  the men from the Cam,” 
as the SPORTSMAN calls them. I observed 
unwonted activity on the SPORTSM AN’ S 
boat long before the ’Varsity eights were near 
us. No sooner had they gone past than the 
propeller of the snaky little craft on our port 
bow began to churn the muddy waters, and 
then she hove round into the river. 
Our engineer nipped below in a hurry. “ Full 
speed ahead; give us every ounce of steam 
you’ve got,”  I signalled to the engine-room, 
and my instructions were so well obeyed that 
we fairly whizzed through the water after 
the SPORTSMAN. Down the river we fol
lowed her full tilt, and it was only because 
she got off a few seconds in front of us that 
she was the first to tell the expectant crowds 
that Oxford had won the boat race for 1899. 
However, we were a good second.

About two o ’clock we returned the good 
ship “  Mayqueen ”  to the owner, paid off the 
crew, hoisted the stowaway ashore with a 
crane, and wished our fair friends "  Fare 
well.”

"  I t ’s been a great day, Mr. Mate,”  said I, 
“  but next year you will kindly see that we are 
first down with the result.”

"  Aye, aye, sir,”  said the mate, confidently.

A N SW ER S TO C O R R ESP O N D EN TS
W o u l d - b e - A u t h o r . —People do not enter 

the journalistic world when they leave school, unless 
they become junior reporters on newspapers. Posts 
of this kind are obtained through interest with the 
proprietors and editors. Your aspirations, I judge, 
are of a more literary kind. Well, literary talent 
asserts itself in spite of one’s usual occupations and 
surroundings. Send your efforts to editors, and you 
will succeed if you have real talent. If your 
present occupation brings you in a living, you 
must not throw it up till you are certain 
vou can live by literary work. Yon cannot live 
by odd-job literary work until you have worked up 
a connection with papers and magazines. A literary 
“ free-lance,” even with a good connection, does not 
always have an easy time of it. There are so many 
in the field, and so many good writers sharing the 
spoil. Go on quietly with your present work, and 
make literature your recreation. The only way to 
make money by writing is to attract the attention of 
editors bv sending them consistently good work. 
Find out what you can write best about, and make
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that your special subject. Always be artistic— 
that is to say, do whatever you set yourself to do as 
well os you possibly can.

A C o n s t a n t  R e a d e r  (Gisburne, New Zea
land), takes exception to Mr. Havelock Jerram’s state
ments in the story “ Wanted, a Preserved Head,” 
which appeared in T he Captain for September, 1901. 
The writer, it seems, speaks of the Waikanae dis
trict as being almost as wild a few years ago, in 189— , 
as it was in Captain Cook’s day. My correspondent 
says that he has visited the district, and can assure me 
that a railway runs through it, the Maoris selling 
baskets of strawberries at the stations to the 
passenge-s. This does not sound very wild. “ New 
Zealand,” our friend adds, “ is as highly civilized as 
any country in the world. Schools are spread all oyer 
the islands, and the children are taught free. Rail
ways run to every important town, while the towns 
themselves are provided with cable, horse and steam 
tramways. Bicycles are as common as flies, and 
nearlv everyone owns a horse.”

A.L.—I  have always understood that “ David 
Copperfield ” contains many autobiographical facts 
about Charles Dickens. He was, for instance, a very 
poor boy and had to suffer many ups and downs ; 
later on he became a reporter* in the House of 
Commons, and then a novelist. These facts coincide 
with Copperfield’s career. Of course a very great 
deal of the book is sheer imagination, but it 
may be said that Dickens took his own early career 
as a foundation upon which to build his story. The 
character of “ Micawber,” I am told, in many respects 
resembles Dickens’ father, who was a clerk in the 
Pavmaster’s Department of the Admiralty.

M . E. B e n n e t t . —(1) Y ou can only get school 
magazines from schoolboy friends Such papers are 
only printed for private circulation, and not sold to 
the public. (2) I really cannot say whether mer
maids ever existed. I hardly think so. If they did 
I do not think they were the pretty creatures that are 
depicted by artists. Dame Nature is very wise, and 
always has a use for everything and everyone. Whv 
should she make a creature which is half fish and half 
woman? Of what use would such a creature be?

H i n d o o  (Bombay), as a testimony to the 
“ widespreadedness” of T he Captain, tells me that, 
after his name appeared in T he Captain Club list, 
he received letters from Captain readers living in 
Cambridge, Yorkshire, Somerset, Brighton, Fife- 
shire. Paris, British Guiana,' Canada, Jamaica, and 
New Zealand! Owing to want of time, he was un
able to promise to correspond with this host, and T 
am not surprised to hear it. It does show how the 
old Cap. gets about, doesn’t it?

P. M. R o w b o t h a .n i  (Clubbed) sends me a 
right breezv letter from Tort Elizabeth, telling me 
about all the sports he and his fellow Port Eliza
bethans go in for. They seem to be a hard, athletic 
lot out there. I  have handed his query re Mile to 
Mr. Fry, who’ll probably give him an answer next 
month. Personally, I  don’t see why he shouldn’t 
go in for it, so long as he doesn’t overdo it.

L o n g e s t  W o r d . —“ A. D. R.” and another 
reader have sent me a terrible word from Aristoph
anes, containing, roughly, 150 letters. ThiB beats 
our recently-published longest word “ hol'er.” It 
begins: A(ir«3orf u a y  on  «a a \ — the rest of it von 
can look up in your Liddell and Scott! It is the 
name of a dish, composed of a good many dainties, 
which was in great favour at Athens

W o r r i e d . —Don’t bother about your height. 
Get all the fresh air vou can, and live an absolutely 
healthy life. Thus, if Dame Nature means you to 
grow, you will be helping her to shape you into a

% 1
good article. You fellows who are not very ‘all often ] 
have the pull over tall fellows in the matter of 
strength and endurance. You have plenty of time 
yet in which to grow taller. |

V e lo . —I think your “ Lament” is unne :essarilv 
dreary. Although you are in an office you can get'a 
good deal of exercise after hours. One cannot go on 
being a schoolboy for ever, but one can keep up one’s 
games. I  am glad to say that the last two lines 
of your poem are in a more manly strain. I trust 
you never will drift with the tide, but will ever he 
“ up and doing.”

L. S.F. obliges me with the correct spoiling 0| 
that small Welsh place with the very long name, 
as follows : Llanfairpwllgwygillgogorechwymdrobw]. 
saintysilioggogargock I am glad there is no station 
with a name as long as this on the Twopenny Tube. 
It would tire out the most eloquent conductor.

J. R a e . —Your chest measurement is all right 
Write more carefully, and give yourself more space 
everywhere. Your letter would have been much 
better written if you had used all four sides instead 
of two, without, of course, increasing the number of 
words.

C h i lb la in s . —“ Muladares” begs to inform 
Parora and Orsha that she has tried almost everything 
under the sun for chilblains, and finds that whiskey ii 
the best thing for them—applied externally, of course 
It ought to be well rubbed in, says our correspondent.

A. P a u l i n e . —(1) Your writing might be 
better, certainly. (2) Glad to hear St. Paul's 
School has now 150 cadets. (3) My birthday comeson 
the date of the King’s Coronation. Awkward that 
two such notable events should clash, isn’t it1

Y o u n g  E n g i n e e r . —Write to Messrs. Mac 
millan and Co., 34, Mar-street, Alloa, N.B.. for their 
price-list. They are skilled engineers, and manufac
turers of the models of the kind you describe, viz.. 
model battleships, submarine boats, etc.

A u tO g^ S ip h S '—I  do not value autographs. I 
trust you do not contemplate selling those you have. 
It is not very upright to*get a famous general’s auto
graph and then sell it. Tie sends-it to you because he 
thinks you want it for your collection.

F a c e y . —How to become a sailor? Follow our 
series. “ A Boy’s Life at Sea.” No. II. article will 
appear soon. We have answered your question before. 
Look through your back numbers. See a doctor 
about the noises in your head. Clubbed.

C. T. H u n t .—Send another stamped envelope 
for another batch of Captain stamps, if you’ve got 
through the first lot. Although we have M-nt out 
over seventv thousand of them, there are plenty left,

D a n  (Boston, U.S.A.).—Go on pegging away 
with those sketches. You’re bound to win acceptance 
in time if they’re good enough. As for the stage, 1 
don’t give advice on that, except “ keep off it ’

J. T. H a l e s  (B arn sley).—Write to the City 
Sale and Exchange, 90, Fleet-street, London E.C ■ 
for their illustrated catalogue, in which you " ill find 
everything you require for your cricket outfit

F r e d  H a l e s . —Send stamped envelo, with 
autograph book. We dropped the Calendar necanse 
we found it extremely difficult to find new “ I.vents, 
and didn’t wish to repeat ourselves.

H.M .W .—That sunken place in my cheeh denotes 
intense thought Your cheek will have n similar 
appearance if you live long enough, think hard cnoug , 
and don’t get fat in the nice. ,

M . S.C.—Write and tell me what vou wr t to<
abroad. Your letter is verv vague Send a c am.V̂  
envelope for my reply, as there is little spac' m ‘ 
magazine for such answers, . ,,

A p e  L im it ,  1 5 .—There is a Stamp
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neti11<'-< i'1 , -‘*s number. There are very few possi
bilities :n the stamp-competition way, you must re
memln r. , _ .

G .O .—If you send a stamped envelope, I can give 
vou tie addresses of a few scholastic agents through 
ivlioin > uu can hear of vacancies in schools.

M a g g i e  B a r l o w . —Y our writing is clear and 
ivill improve in time. 1 don’t see why it should be 
considered a disgrace to the family. Shall be very 
pleased !o receive the flowers. As for “ sick persons ” 
_well. all the London Hospitals are most grateful 
if you s. nd them flowers.

j ,  O k O S k i.—No, you need not tell us every time 
you change your abode. The Captain stamps are to 
stick on your letters, or on anything else you like, 
even on the soles of your boots if you are in the habit 
of sitting with vour feet out of the window when you 
are in n ground-floor room.

O n e  o f  a  L i t t e r . —I was very much amused 
by your description of how you all waylay Smith’s 
bov" when he brings The Captain. For goodness’ 
sake, if you ever write again, please write a little 
larger. Now for your questions: (1) Try “ Bam
boo Work.’ ’ price 7d., post-free from Hobbies Pub
lishing Department, 12, Paternoster-square, London, 
EC. (2) No, thanks, no room for the “ Corner”  you 
mention. (3) I think Shakespeare wrote Shake
speare’s plays.

B oss.—Trv it on other papers of a similar kind. 
Gladys.—I’ll bear that in mind next time, my dear. 
C. H. C r»ig f .—Certainly, if you send a stamped 
envelope for its return. D o u b t f u l . —Un-der the 
circumstances, you may continue to be a member. 
The D i s c o v e r e r  (Clubbed).—What a sharp 
fellow you are! We don’t value coins. J a c k  
Fisher (Ontario).—Glad to hear from you. Sorry, 
hut it's against my rule to put readers in communica
tion with one another. F.H.N.—The “ discovered” 
gent’s best, respects. A S e l f i s h  B o y .—Hope to 
print your letter next month. D’ Arta.g£na.n.— 
llave digested vour suggestions. T. C. T h o r p e . — 
lour writing is very neat. F lo r r i e  D u t t o n . — 
Duly one of you can be a member. W il
fred A r n o ld .—If you are thinking of 
competing for a Higher Government appointment, 
you cannot do better than take a course
of preparation with Messrs. Gibson and Loly, 
Quermnore. Bromley, Kent A. F. C o w a n .  
HI) Clubbed. (2) If you will send the “ Merchis- 
toniau." I will certainly review it. (3) Send stamped 
envelop- h.r reply re  crests. W .H.K (Clubbed).— 
Badge optional. L.M.E.—The transparent films are 
the bosi F ra n k  H i b b e r d  (S. India).—Your 
competitions arrived too late. Yotf should enter 
for the special competitions set from time
to tini for foreign and colonial readers.

Mr. Nankivell will reply to vour stamp queries. 
W a l t e r  J a c k s o n . —(1) Captain volumes (I.- 
VI.) are all obtainable, price 6s., or 6s. 6d. post-free, 
from the Publisher. (2) The “ Folding Pocket 
Kodak ” will suit your requirements admirably ; it is 
an excellent camera for cycle-touring. L o v e -  
F i f t e e n  (W est H ampstead) —Y ou can get agood, 
strong table-tennis set from Mally and Co., 15, Gos- 
well-road, E.C C a e s a r .—The photograph in the 
Christmas Strand is not of T he Captain office, but 
of Messrs. George Newnes’ main building in South
ampton Street. A. E. B e l l i .—Apply to the 
Auctioneers’ Institute, Chancery Lane, W.C. G. L. 
A u s t in .—Re left-hand writing competition (Decem
ber). Your name was included in Class III. by an 
error; it should have‘ been placed in Class II. 
M a t e r . —Your son will receive first-class tuition for 
C.S. exams, at Clark’s College, Fleet Street, E  C. 
E tch in g :  G la s s . —J. W. Brisbane writes: “ If 
hydrofluoric acid is applied to glass, by means of a 
clean quill, for a short time (five minutes or so), the 
etching will not be visible when dry, but will appear 
when breathed upon. The glass should afterwards be 
well washed and dried. “ P u e r a m a n s . ” —(1) 
“ Conjuring for Amateurs,” by Professor Ellis Stanyon 
Price Is 2d. post-free, from L. Upcott- Gill, 170, 
Strand, W.C. (2) As friends, yes; not in the silly 
way you mean. J.M .C. a n d  A .J.R .— 
Change of address noted. J.H .T.P .—You can
obtain a mountaineering rucksack and a folding 
pocket-lantern from Benetfmk and Co., Cheapsidc, 
London, E.C. Mention this magazine if vou 
go there or write to them. O n e - f o -  
T h r e e . —The Navy List is published monthly, 

‘at Is. 6d., and edn be obtained at any bookseller's. 
A.K.H. d e  W .—It is not necessary to belong to 
T he' Captain Club in order to go in for the comps.
J.  V. G a r l a n d  (Jamaica). Clubbed —I am no 
hand at puzzles, so I do not think I will tackle the 
one you send me. R.L.F. (Putney).— I fear your 
letter must have been mislaid. Will you write again? 
G. D a y b e l l . —W ill tell you about medical stu
dents’ fees next month.

O f f i c ia l  R e p r e s e n t a t i v e s  appointed: — 
G. V. Warry-Sibley (Southend and neighbourhood); 
R. C. 0. Bingham (Weymouth); J. Rae (Aberdeen); 
A H. Patten (Redhill); Daniel Iveboe (Dublin); R
K. Hitchcock (York).

L e t t e r s ,  e t c . ,  have also been received from : 
“ One Who Wants a School Storv,” “ Young Fag,” 
“ A. Tavlor,” S. M. Ridgway, “ Ramsay Laird,” G. 
Ledward, “ A Reader” (suggestion noted rc Emigra
tion), Frank M. Cundy,^Alfred Smith (Clapliam). 11 
Proudfoot, and many others whose communications 
will be acknowledged next month.
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“ CA P T A IN ” CLUB AND “ CAPTAIN” BADGE.
CLnit' ~ 'le Purchasers o f “ The Captain”  are Invited to apply for m em bership of THE CAPTAIN 
Ban T.' -,ee previous numbers for further particulars. Readers are Informed that " The Captain ” 
(lTwitirBay. now bo obtained from  “ The Captain” Office, price Sixpence. The Badge Is made 
the Ih™ p'n attached, for w earing on hat or cap, or as a brooch ; (2) w ith - - ■a stud, to be w orn onthe nn * via  aitacnea, ror ___  ...............  .
stata ,..i H  the coat; and (8) w ith  a small ring, as a watch-chain pendant. W hen applying, please 
12. Rn,.i‘ !c v. Bind you require, and address all letters to : Badge Department, “ The Captain,” 
Thero t Street. Strand. London. The Badge may alBO he had In silver tor  tw o shillings.Lj no GhAFffA fAW nAAf a



Results of February Competitions.
No. I.—“ Hidden Books ” (F irst Serifs).

n  inner of £1: Egbert 8. Robertson. Afton, 78, Thornlow 
Road, West Norwood, 8.E.

W inner of 10s.: Elsie Ratnes, 37, Twisden Road, Dart
mouth Park, Highg&te, N.

AA inner of 5s.: Jack H. Gamble, Holmleigh, Brook Street 
Hill, Brehtwood, Essex.

Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: W. A. Grieve. 
61, Alleyn Park, West Dulwich, S .E .; Ernest Smith, South 
Lodge, Enfield Chase, Middlesex; Viator Herriak, 16, Water
loo Road, Leyton, E . ; B. L. Jones, 6, Brunswick Street, Car
lisle; George Wilkinson, 9, Caithness Drive, Discard, Ches
hire; James Beahan, 14, Grosvenor View, Blackman Lane, 
Leeds; M. V. Harm, 8, Mosella Road, Wandsworth Common, 
8 .W .; Stani.ei Coijrtnet, 7, Calais Street, Camberwell, S.E. ; 
G. B. B. Johnson, 223, Briokstone Hill, London, S .W .; Eric A. Newton, 11, Trelawny Road, Cotham, Bristol; G. C. Pocock, Stoneleigh, Streatham Place, Streatham Hill, S .W .;
R. AV. Evans, Lanadowne House, Welshpool, North W ales; F. T. Clarke, Midland Railway Station, Huoknall, Torkard, 
Notts.; W . E. Organ, 13, Alma Road, Canonbury, N . ; Mat. Prosser, 236, Park Road, Cwmpark, Treorcbyrhondda, South 
Wales; E. B. Williams, 25, Dalmorc Road, West Dulwich,
S . E . ; Eric C. Pearce, The College, Maidenhead, Berks.; H. Watts, 25, St. John’s Road, Clifton, Bristol; Reginald Foulks, 
262, Devonshire Road, Forest Hill, S .E .; and Oswald C. Bosh, 
1, Clarence Villa, Perry Hill, Catford, S.E. (These are re
quested to send post-cards naming the hook—by a CAPTAIN 
author— they would like. Vide advt. in this number.)
No. II.—1“ Words In N am es o f  P laces.”

CLASS 7. (Age limit; Twenty-one.)
AA inner of Prize ; E. W. Stiles, 2, French Gate, Doncaster. A Consolation Prize has been awarded to; John W. Lewis, 

1, Rhymney Cottages, Taff's Well, near Cardiff.
Honourable Mention: A. E. G. Freeman, Stanley Conrtney, 

Maggie Elliott, H. R. Morris.
CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
AVinner or Prize: Mart Lewis, 1, Rhymney Cottages, Talfs  

Well, near Cardiff.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to; Leonard Bohn, 

115, Kensington Avenue, East Ham, E.
Honourable Mention: A. J. Romeril, M. Bebrman, John 

Tennant, H. Hockley, Vincent Griffith, H. Stanley.
CLASS III. (Age limit; Twelve.)
AVinner of Prize: M. Spencer, 161, Lincoln Rd., Peterboro’ . 
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to; Macbice G. Os

borne, The Hive, Parkstone, Dorset.
Honourable Mention: Frank AVhittle, C. J. Newman. Albert 

Sandwell, R. H. Brown,
No. III.—"  M ap o f  th e M ississippi.”

CLASS I (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
Winner of 7s. ; A. McGregor, 81, Buccleucb-st. Edinburgh. A Consolation Prize has been awarded to; Fred Inkster, 

14, Viewforth Square, Edinburgh.Honourable Mention: Alan Leslie Snow.
CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
AA inner of 7 s .: T, Street, 23, Lauriston Gardens, Edinburgh. 
Honourable Mention: James Hall, Harold Sommerville, 

L. E. V. Tiflfen, C. Hargreaves.
CLASS III. (Age limit: Twelve.)
AV'innf.r of 78.: Herbert Edwards, 31, Haverstock Road, 

Malden Road, N.AV.
No. IV.—"A n e c d o te s  o f  Does .”

CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
AVinner of Prize: .Tames H. AValker, 21, John Clay Street, 

Westoe, Sonth Shields.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Flora Macdonald, 

31, Mount Park Crescent, Ealing, W .; Gertrude Sterling, The 
Rowans, Fleet, Hants. '

Honourable Mention: M. AA'olferstan, Frank A. Gsrratt, 
Wm. Aitken Oldfield, Rosalind F. Bridge, W. J. AVhite. Maud 
M, I.yne, H. J, Henderson, R. Alsop Hamer, Myrtle Franch. 

CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of P r iz e : Charles Bradshaw, Ward 8, Christ a Hoi- 

pital, E.C.Consolation Prizes have been awarded to :Lilias AA'bh, 
Highfield, Gleutworth Road, Rcdland, Bristol; A. Kennbir 
AVilson, Beech House, CaBtleford, Yorks.Honourable Mention: J. Wignall, Dorothy Bruortnn, E. 
Kleinjung, AV. S. Holt, C. G. Dowding, Jack Leleo, J. 
Leslie, Alexander C. Adams, Albert AVells.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Twelve.)AVinneb of Prize; F. Martin, 23, Albany Road, Coventry 
A Consolation Frizr has been awarded to: Perct H. McCo«. 

mack, 85, Richmond ltoad, Dalston, N.E.
Honourable Men tio n : Henry L. Hunt, .T. E. Barnes. .Lba 

Sutherland, Muriel S. Clay, Reggie Chapman, Dorothy Payne.

No. V.—“ My Tw elve Favourite Songs.”
CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty-five.)AVinneb of ''Swan” Fountain Pen: Winifred D. Ereici, 

Belleville, S. Saviour's, Jersey.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded Jo: E doar ,T. EtilArr, 

Belleville, 8. Saviour’s, Jersey; A rthur J. L ctlbt, 6, George 
Street, AYellington, Somerset.Honocrablr Mention: S. H. Overton, H. Russell, H. R 
Bishop, Ernest A. Taylor, R. A. H. Goodyear, George R. G. 
Lynas, Stuart Farr, Kathleen Startin.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Twenty.)AVinner of "  Swan” Fountain Pen: T. R. Davis, 6, Thurlby 
Road, West Norwood, S.E.

A Consolation P rize  has been awarded to: G. AV. I vet, 171, 
Barking Road, West Ham, Essex.

Honourable Men tio n : John L. Turner, Gertrude Sterling, 
A. C. Hodgson.

CLASS 111. (Age limit: Sixteen^Winner of “ Swan” Fountain Pen: Edoar P eers, Churck 
View, Stapenhill Road, Burton on Trent.Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: H. W. Porm, 
2, South Green Road, Grantchester Meadows, Cambridge; 
Robin Jackson, Bardykes, Blantyre; G. Baines, Summerfield, 
Morley, near Leeds.Honourable Mention: Dora Laredo, Geo. T. Vale, H Schol 
field, Kathleen Brinsley, P. Battye, H. Hinson, AValtcr S. 
Deeming, Fred. Hales, Dorothy Fremlin, Janies Campbell, 
Alex. C. Adams, H. J. Hodgson.
No. V I . - "  Black and W hite."

CLASS I. (Age lim it. Twenty three.)AVinner of 7s.: Thomas Allwork Chaplin, 81, Azmbj 
Square, Pcckham, S.E.

A Consolation P rizr  has been awarded to: E dith AVistnffl 
F rowd, ” Brent Knoll," Mavow Road, Forest Hill, S.F..Honourable Mention: C. M. Cardalc, A'iolet Horley, AVini 
fred D. Ereaut, Elsie Smeaton Munro, E. E. Wildish, 

CLASS II. (Age limit: Eighteen.)AVinner of 7s . : George A. Bell, c/o Blackwell and Thompson, 
Halford Chambers, Halford Street, Leicester.A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: L. MacDobau Gill, “ Strathmore,” Bognor, Sussex.

Honourable Mention: I,. McDonald Gill, James A. Rarouf. 
Dudley G. Buxton, C. I,. Reinmann, C. H. Leigh, AV. B. 
Huntly, F. B. D. Stalker, David lTyde, Ethel M, Sheppard. 

CLASS 111. (Age limit: Fourteen.)Winner of 7s. : Joseph Tailor, Nortbgate, Baildon, Shipley. 
Bradford.

Honourable Me n tio n : A, V . Laferla, Sidney J. Edwards, 
F. J. St. Aubyn, Richard Caparn, J. Ineson, .1. Grosrenor 
Herd, Ralph Etherington, Logan Hook, Mimi Langer, Charles 
Bellamy, Kenneth Denton Shoesmith,

W in ners o f  C onsola tion  P rizes a re requ ested  to  In form  the E d itor which th e y  w ould  p r e fer—a volum e of the 
“ C a p ta in ,”  “ S tr a n d ,"  “ Sunday S tr a n d ,"  “  W id e W o r ld ,"  o r  one o f  th e books b y  “ C a p ta in ”  authors

ad vertised  In th is  num ber .

COMMENTS ON THE FEBRUARY COMPETITIONS.
I. — There were a great many entries for this Competition. 

The correct list will be found on an advertisement page. 
Neatness was taken into consideration, as most of the prize 
winners only got one book wrong. Only four competitors 
guessed “ Eric," so. although they had two others wrong, 
they were awarded consolation prises.

II. —The six places according to the majority of the com
petitors are:— 1. Wolverhampton. 2. Haverfordwest. 3. Wes
ton-super-Mare. 4. Doncaster, 5. If iddlesborottgb. 6. Kidder 
minster. No one had more than four ont of the six right.

III . — The maps sent in Classes I. and III. were below the 
average, only those in Class II. being np to the usual 
standard.

IV . — The Anecdotes were excellent and original. Of course 
we had a few “ imported from Amerioa,”  after the style of the 
small dog which broke its leg and was taken in by some kind 
person, who set it for him. Some days afterwards there was a

scratching heard at the door, and behold! the same small dog, 
bringing a comrade with a broken limb, hoping that tbe same 
kind office might be performed for him l

V. — The list of songs, decided by vote, is as follows:—J* 
Home Sweet Home. 2. The Lost Chord. 3. The H*>1y Ci»7- 
4. Auld Lang Syne. 5. Tbe Old Folks at Home. 6.
of the King. 7. The Bay of Biscay. 8. Tom Bowling. 9. 
Britannia! 10. Qoeen of the Earth, 11. Annie Lanrie. “ • 
Robin Adair. . ..

The prize winner in Class I. had eight right, in ’’lass U- 
seven right, and in Class III. six right. In several caw 
prizes were awarded to the senders of the neatest lists

VI. —We hope to reproduce the prize winners in C'aasei *■ 
and III., but that which received the prize in Class 1* i* J® 
quite suitable, although an excellent study fr-m 
antique.

T he C o m p e t it io n  E i'ITOs.



IK
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“ l e t  h e r  d r i v e , s i r ! l e t  h e r  d r i v e ! ” [See pace  1W')



No. II.— THE ELEVENTH PLACE.

I.
ICHARD CROOME, aetat XV., a 

jin#/ bright and shining light among the 
Junior Ancients of Smith’s House, 

/Jins had hurried down to the Lower 
School nets early after tea, accompanied by 
his inseparable chum, John Major, also a 
Smither, to the end that he might obtain a 
favourite bottom net. Croome and Major, as 
experienced warriors, knew how much an end 
net—especially a bottom-end net— contri
buted to peace of mind whilst they took their 
usual half-hour spell of batting. In this way. 
Suppose you had, through mere sluggishness 
or unforeseen causes, come upon the Lower 
Field ten minutes after the ruck of the 
Juniors, you would perforce have to content 
yourself with a middle net— if even one there
abouts were vacant— and then have, in your 
proper turn, say, twenty minutes of “  mixed ” 
batting on a broken turf, with one fellow in 
the next net cutting his balls hard in the 
direction of the small of your back, and the 
fellow on your right crashing his leg slows 
within inches of your nose. And suppose the 
'net “ leaked,”  and let particularly well-smitten 
balls occasionally loose in your direction? 
Well, you'd think more of arnica than cricket. 
Tour twenty minutes with the bat would be 
in a horrible light, when you could no more 
differentiate between a fast yorker and a long 
b°p than you could between a Jap and a Jap. 
And, probably, if you were keen about your 
*tting, you’d find the best bowlers 

! ,R sending you up perfunctory 
rops ’ — for no fellow can bowl two 

ours on end, and then do it de
cently—the “ mediums ” would be weirdly 
jnedium, and the "  slows ”  fooling with under

. ^ len> probably, you’d be so waxy 
1 things in general that you’d go in for

slogging— not like Jessop— and that rots a 
fellow’s cricket more than anything. Croome 
and Major had learned much of these things 
by bitter experience, and that’s why they had 
cut short their tea. This being understood, 
you can see that, when the pair saw the bot
tom net— their marked prize— occupied, they 
stood at the gate and lifted up their voices in 
unison.

“  Who is the brute, Jack ? ”
“  Who is he? ”  said Major, surveying with 

sulphurous looks the enemy, unsuspiciously 
playing forward to imaginary balls.

“  I t ’s that fat ass, W ren.”
“  Wren ! ”  said Croome. “ George! it 

might have been worse. I ’ll move him.”
“  Keep him a few of those cherries, Dick. 

W e must give him sops and wine to start 
with.”

"  Serene, Jack,” said Croome, returning a 
handful to the bag. “  He shall have some 
sops certainly. I  know the animal.”

The “  animal ”  hailed the pair genially 
when they came within earshot. “ Been pot
tering here quarter-of-an-hour, Croome. Send 
me down a few balls, there’s a good fellow.”

“  Rather! ”  said Mr. Richard Croome, 
suavely, as he hung up his coat. “  Have a 
cherry, Wren ? ”

Wren took the bag and helped himself 
generously. “  Been expecting someone turn
ing up for an age.”

“  Anyone bagged the net with you, Wren? ” 
asked Major, nonchalantly.

"  No. W e’ll have a family party, Maximus, 
eh? ”

“ W e will, Jenny,”  said Major, who only 
allowed his chums to expatiate on his name. 
"  The W ren’s an early bird to-day, it seems.”  

“ And hags the early net,”  said Dick, 
tightening his boots. “  Cute bird.”

r
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Wren smiled complacently and ate his 

cherries.
Then Croome began to get his length, and 

Wren paddled about doing his uttermost with 
Dick’s balls. Major joined in the fray, keep
ing them wicket-high and very fast. Those 
that didn’t hit the wicket hit Wren, for Wren 
was no bat. Wren liked slow, off balls, which

“  Sorry, W ren,”  sang out Croome, cheer
fully. “  W e want the roller down here.’’ 

“ W icket kicks like a mule, Jenny,” said 
Major, soothiuglv. “ Heaven knows v. hen it 
was watered.”

“ It worketh,”  gurgled Dick, to his chum.
“  He won’t stand another dozen.”

Exactly two balls later Wren fell over his 
stumps in trying to dojve 
one of Croome’s expresses 
and then the pair could 
see that the wretched 
youth was considering 
whether the game was 
worth the candle. This ’ 
was the psychological mo- j 
ment, and Croome seized I 
it. |

“ I say, Jenny, Sussex 1 
are all out.”

Wren was a Sussex 
man.

“ No,” he said, coming 
a n x i o u s l y  down the 
crease, half forgetting his 
own woes. “  Why, Fry
and Vine-------”

" Here’s the paper, old 
man,”  said Croome. “Fry, 
c. Foster, b. Wilson, 0.” 

Wren clutched the 
sheet and hobbled off 
under the lee of the net, 
and Major philosophic 
ally donned his pads. ; 
Wren forgot his own bat 
ting in that momentous 
c. & b., and Jack was get
ting his eye in when the 
Juniors swarmed into the 
field. The pair invited a 
couple of their chums to 
join them, and a family 
party did indeed possess 
the end net in peace.

Dick Croome was, what 
I think is termed, a born

he could cuff under the ear somewhere in 
point’s direction, but didn’t like neat, 
straight bowling, which either kept him pick
ing up his stumps or rubbing himself con
vulsively. He picked up and rubbed for 
half-a-dozen overs, and then a fast, rising ball 
from Croome took the unfortunate bat just on 
the wrist, where a rap stings like a hornet. 
He dropped his weapon like a red-hot poker, 
and paddled hurriedly round his wicket, his 
face red with emotion.

bowler. He was a terror 
to all small fry in junior house-cricket, had 
been “  considered ’ ’ as a candidate for the 
house eleven last year, had robust hopes of 
being one this, and was open, with : is chun 
Major, to play any other pair in Elizas 
at single wicket for love or for tea

He had his little following of devoted 
worshippers, and was nice enough a fellow not 
to be spoiled by them. On this particular , 
evening he was in rare form. Major, thougn i 
a decent bat, could make nothing of o'5
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chun- best ball, and the rest of the family 
party seemed to spend half their time at the 
wickei-> explaining how they had been beaten.

The-.’., as the climax to a successful night, 
Roberts, the school Captain, passed behind 
the nets, and came to anchor with his friend, 
Burke- behind their netted alley. Major was 
beaten for the vith time, and Roberts got in
terested. “ The youngster sends down a 
decent ball, Rod.”

“ Which nobody can deny,” said Burke, as 
he watched a seductive slow trim in from leg 
and hop over where a bail should have been. 
“ The root of the matter is in him.”

“ And he breaks from either side, too. 
Jove! that was a beauty! Well placed, 
young ’un," said .Roberts, to Major, as that 
youth played his friend artistically through 
the slips. “ Who is he, Rod ? ” ■

“ Young Croome— Smither’s, I fancy— and 
a great gun, I hear, among his own tribe,” 
said Burke.

“ Small bore, though,”  said the Captain 
with his smile. “  I ’ll try an over from him, I 
think.”

The Captain moved to the wickets in that 
quiet, solemn style peculiarly his own, no 
side, no hurry, no pretence. Major slipped 
under the net as Roberts took guard, and 
prayed that Dick might do the impossible. 
At the tenth ball Roberts was squarely 
beaten; his leg stump lay drunkenly across 
the others, and he turned quietly to Burke, 
who murmured, “ Shade too late.” Jack 
clutched his cap in an ecstasy of delight, and 
Richard Croome, as he retook the ball which 
the Captain trundled back to him, felt the 
joy of life. Roberts then straightened his 
stumps, and for a merry five minutes hit Dick 
all over the place. Then he came out again, 
and goi into his coat.

“ I'd like to see you, Croome, at the Sixth’s 
nets tomorrow. About seven, I should say, 
will do.”

The Sixth’s nets,’ ’ gasped Major. “ Dick, 
old fellow, you’ve done the impossible. What 
does it mean? ”

Mean ” said Croome, staring after Roberts 
and Buive. “ It means that Roberts has 
sunstrok . '

My jess is that you’re booked for the 
eleven, and____ ”
R i ^0 n r °t> Jack, please, to that extent, 

o erts is undoubtedly mad.”
anyone had told Croome a month ago that 

e should have a net allotted to him at the 
a  h, thru, he should bowl at the Elizabethan 
eveni ami that he should take a not infre

quent wicket, he would have considered that

someone was rotting him to an awful extent, 
and would have noted the same in the usual 
way. But that which a month ago would 
have seemed hardly a laughable absurdity, 
was now an accomplished fact. Roberts 
brought Lurgan, the house master, who knew 
a cricketer when he saw one, to witness 
Croome’s bowling for ten minutes, and the 
two had compared notes. The school profes
sional— a great light in his day— admitted 
that “  Mister Croome’s best ball was not a bad 
’un.’ - Then Croome "began to believe that he 
must be able to bowl decently.

On a day when, as he lay on his back under 
the elms, a fat bag of cherries by his side, 
watching the cricket going on in the sunshine, 
Jack Major came running in his direction like 
a whirlwind.

“ I say, Dick, seen the notice board? ” 
“ No:  anything special? ”
“ Y ou ’re down to play for Roberts’s side 

v. Burke’s to-morrow.”
“ Honour bright?”  asked Croome with a 

blush.
“ ’Pon honour.”
“ You're an awful brick, old man, to come 

and tell me. So’s Roberts, to give me the
chance. ‘ Everybody’s aw-------fly good to me,’
And Mater’s coming down to-morrow, and 
Kate and Flora. W on ’t she be cock-arhoop ! ” 

“ Which of ’em?” said Jack, without en
thusiasm, for he resented the intrusion of 
frocks into the sacred mysteries of cricket.

“ Flora. Why, you know, she’s no end 
jolly, and she knows something about cricket 
anyhow, whatever Kate and Mater may do. 
She’ll be more than satisfied.”

“ Of course,” said Jack laconically, “ and so 
shall we, and that’s got a heap more to do 
with it. I  tell you, Dick, Smith’s Ancients 
will give you a rare leg-up when you come 
out or when Roberts puts you on. W e’ve 
scratched against Bultitude’s crowd on pur
pose to shout.”

“ It will be awful if I make an ass of my
self,”  said Croome, rubbing his moist palms 
together at the thought.

“ Now look here, Dick,” said Major, impres
sively. “  You’ve got a chance that only c»mes 
once in a life-time, and you must jolly well 
take it. There’s one place in the eleven that’s 
open yet. Seton and you are for it.”

“ Seton’s an awfully decent fellow, Jack,” 
said Croome, slowly.

“ Granted. But he’s a bat, and I know old 
Roberts wants another bowler, rather than a 
bat. Do something smart, if you get half a 
chance, and Roberts will put you down 
against the Hussars as eleventh man. That’s
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the school's last canter before Lord’s. And 
if you can get one or two of the soldiers’ 
w ickets----------”

“  I f ! ”  said Croome, colouring as this rose- 
hued prophecy came from his friendly oracle.

“  D idn’t you fool old Roberts with your 
quick ball, you blushing cuckoo? And isn’t 
Roberts as good as their best? I f  you get 
one or two of the soldiers' wickets,”  resumed 
Major with a solemnity befitting the occasion, 
“ you are given your flannels; you go to 
Lord’s as first change, and y o u -------”

“  Oh ! Cork the rest, Jack,”  said Croome, 
hardly daring to conjure up such ravishing 
prospects. “ Whenever did a Junior Ancient 
go to Lord’s?”

“  Never,”  said Jack. "  But there’s one on 
the way now. Gentlemen,”  he solemnly apos
trophised the unconscious cricketers flitting 
up and down the green turf— “  this is a 
record-breaking age, and— er— er— Smither’s 
Junior Ancients do their part.”

“  W e will now have an ice,”  gurgled 
Croome.

II.
Croome had commissioned his friend to go 

to the station gates and wait the coming of 
his people. Jack had gone, but was secretly 
a trifle dissatisfied that Dick’s relatives should 
choose such a momentous occasion in his 
chum’s school life to pay an ordinary “ how- 
are-you-Dick ”  visit. He escorted Mrs. 
Croome, Kate Croome, and Flora— Jack 
always forgot her surname, but associated her 
somehow with the hills and the heather— 
with cold politeness to the crfcket field, ex
plained with all necessary emphasis why Dick 
wasn’t there to welcome them in person, and 
what might happen to Dick if he kept a good 
length. And they all seemed to understand, 
especially Flora. She waved her hand en
thusiastically to Croome, fielding long leg, 
and he telegraphed his greetings.

One Elizabethan had contemplated the 
rapid rise of young Croome in cricketing esti
mation with very mixed feelings. Robert 
Seton was nob a brilliant fellow in the school 
or out, and had realised with a kind of bitter 
resignation that when he should leave Eliza's 
his name would go with him. He was leaving 
at Midsummer— for he was on the verge of 
nineteen— and he felt a kind of pitying dis
satisfaction with himself, when he thought of 
the drab-coloured, neutral record he was leav
ing behind. Nothing good, though certainly 
nothing bad. He was in the Sixth, exactly ' 
in the middle—oh, hateful mediocrity— poised

midway between the brilliant Roberts and the 
sleepy Burman; he was just ,not good enough 
for the footer eleven, but he had hoped that 
he might get into the cricket eleven by virtue 
of a straight bat. Since the wickets were 
first pitched in April he had toiled like a 
galley slave at the nets to improve his bat 
ting, but he had seen place after place in the 
eleven filled up until only the last was open. 
This, he thought, and all the school, too, was 
reserved for him. This was a month ago. 
Now his usual luck had attended him, and iie 
found his last chance changed to a very 
problematical one indeed. Young Croome 
had arrived to upset the lash of his school 
ambitions. He recognised, of course, that 
Dick was more or less of a young phenomenon 
with the ball, and knew, only too well, that, 
generally, his own cricket was merely average 
attack and defence, but he thought dolefully 
that Dick would have heaps of other chances 
to come, while his own sorry chance of leav
ing a decent name behind him was his last.

He had written his father that possibly he 
might be included among Roberts’s chosen 
band, and his father, who had watched poor 
Bob’s career with hope deferred from year to 
year, had come down to see how things were 
moving.

He received his son’s forebodings in gloomy 
silence. He was almost inured to this miss
ing of things at the eleventh hour, and, as 
the pair sat moodily down in a quiet corner, 
they were too busy with their own gloomy 
thoughts to notice that, well within earshot, 
Miss Flora sat absorbed in the game. She 
had begged to stay to watch the cricket rather 
than accompany her aunt and Kate on a 
how-do-yoij-do promenade.

“ Who is this Croome, th e n ?”  asked old 
Seton, pushing his stick savagely into the 
turf.

"  That youngster fielding long leg.”
“ Is he so superlative after all?”
“  Oh, yes; there’s no good saying he isn’t. 
“  Why, Bob, he’s got the cut of the Junior 

School about him.”
"  Not about his ball though.”
"  He fields decently, I  can see,”  said Seton, 

watching Dick pounce on a low, swift glance 
deftly turned by Burke.

“  Oh, he’ll develop into something big on® 
day, and he’s a decent youngster too. George! 
I  can imagine some of the little animals swag
gering about in his shoes! ”

“  W ell,”  Baid Seton, senior, watching the 
cricket in moody thought, “  I believe I shal 
be as disappointed as you, Bob, if you mis3 
your flannels.”
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“ Sorry, pater. I d like to get ’em, no end. 
if only to please you. I ’ve had some beastly 
luck :<t Eliza’s, and this is only carrying the 
thing to the bitter end. Here’s the lovely 
programme for this last year. I  was fifth out 
of ten for the Ilolden, second for the Seale 
Medal, just too mediocre for a Monitorsbip, 
just not good enough for footer, and now 
there's a kid just too good for me at cricket.”

“ Besides,” said Seton, “ I ’m not out of the 
hunt yet. Who knows what I may do 1 
Roberts wouldn’t ignore a decent fifty.”

“ Well, get them, Bob, in the name of all 
the gods. Hallo ! your young paragon’s go
ing on. Shall we see fireworks?"

“ Hope not. Hear his chums whisper.” 
Croome took the ball from Roberts, and 

the Smithers let the world know, in general,

THEY W ERE TOO BUSY W ITH  TH E IR  OWN GLOOMY THOUGHTS TO NOTICE MISS FLORA.

‘ Bu', you’re a bat, Bob. W hy does 
Roberts prefer—■ ? ’

■' No treason,”  said young Seton with a 
wholesome laugh. “  Roberts will do the right 
thing. He thinks of Eliza’s only, and he’s 
^ honest as the day. He has the choice be
tween a fair bat and a good-—very good— 
change. Which would you take?”
„ ®eton iooked at his son and smiled too.

Anyhow, Bob, you’re true blue.”

that he belonged to them. The fourth ball 
rattled down Burke’s leg stump, and dis
solved a stubborn .partnership. Seton turned 
to his sire, and the latter shrugged his 
shoulders. “ He caught Burke in two minds, 
Bob. That ball beat him all the way. The 
lad knows his business.”

“  I ’m next, pater. Shall we stroll to 1 he 
pavilion ?” The pair got up and went slowly 
round the field.
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“  Hope I shan’t hear you, Bob, under a 
couple of hours,”  said Seton, as his son turned 
in to put on his guards.

“  I ’d gladly talk on the scoring board till 
then, instead.”

Five minutes later, the Setons, father and 
son, crawled dismally, side by side, silent as 
the grave. Croome had bowled the melan
choly senior for a duck. When Bob spoke, 
it was about the holidays.

Croome’s cousin had perforce to hear the 
major part of this conversation of father and 
son, and when they finally moved away she 
found herself wishing sincerely that Dick 
might have his average spoiled somewhat by 
the senior Elizabethan. The girl realised 
how much the eleventh place meant to the 
Setons, and how an appearance there would 
round off rosily a grey and unsuccessful school 
career. She could see that Seton was no 
jealous, envious fellow, willing to put down 
her cousin’s success to luck or to Roberts’s 
favouritism, as a meaner spirit might have 
done; he would take his defeat without a 
tinge of uncharitableness. She respected him 
for his intense desire to represent Eliza’s, and 
more for the manly way he championed Dick 
against a testy, parental outburst. “  And it 
is his last chance. And Dick has oceans be
fore he leaves. I f I could only make Dick
see it-----I wonder if. . . .” Flora
thought about many things and forgot the 
cricket going on before her eyes.

The match was over before Croome’s people 
caught their train to tow n; his mother 
beamed upon him, and Kate developed an 
unusual respect when he offered an opinion, 
but, as appeared wonderfully strange to 
Dick, Flora seemed to have a mind curiously 
distrait from cricket. A t the station gates 
she wished him “  good-bye ”  as though to 
make up for any lack of previous attention, 
and Major, who kept an observant eye, didn’t 
fail to notice it. '

As the pair cantered quickly back , to 
Eliza’s, Jack jerked o u t : “  I  say, Dick,
Flora’s not quite sure what to make of your 
analysis. It has simply knocked her into 
a cocked hat.”

“  Don’t believe she was in form this after
noon, Jack; didn’t seem over and above 
pleased with things in general.”

“  Jove, she ought to ! When has anyone 
got five for eighteen this last age 1 ”

“ Awfully glad I goti Burke. He was set, I 
thought.”

“  And Seton, Dick. Why he simply 
‘ mowed ’ at you.”

Dick came to a full stop. “ Jack, 'pon 
honour, I ’m sorry I outed old Bob.”

Jack laughed a little scornfully. “ Don’t 
blub, dearie.”

“ But-------”
“ A ll ’s fair in love an’ war—and cricket. 

Man, you’ve simply to go for old Seton. It’s 
you or he for it. And you’re the man. When
ever did a Junior Ancient don whites? Think 
of the power and glory. ( . . Why, old
Smith kept pulling his hairs out one by one 
while you were bowling, and now he's
patently scraggy one side. And------ ”

“  Don’t sing like that, man,” said Dick, 
blushing hotly at his friend’s'lyric outburst, 
“  but come in and get Bultitude’s work done, 
and, hang it, let’s drop cricket! ”

III.
It was agreed by everyone that such a 

public performance as Croome’s— five for 
eighteen— could not be passed over by Roberts. 
It was evident that the captain had dis
covered a treasure, and for a week on end 
the school discussed the possibility or pro
bability of Dick Croome— aetat XV.— getting 
his colours and playing at Lord’s in the'only 
match that really matters. Roberts gave no 
sign, but Dick was at the Sixth qvery night 
for an hour, until Roberts said he had done 
enough. Seton was always there playing his 
average game in his usual- average style, but 
there was the air of the forlorn hope encirc
ling his efforts. The week dragged on its 
weary length of uncertainty and doubt, and 
then on the Friday night a grave and 
anxious crowd clustered round the notice 
board under the clock. Roberts, punctual to t 
the minute, came out with his list, pinned 
it up behind the grille, and went quietly 
away.

Against the Hussars on the following daj 
Croome (R .) was the eleventh man. Seton 
(R .) was the reserve. The older fellows wen 
away buzzing, the Juniors shouted out the 
news as they went pattering off, each smit ®r 
scuttling for his house like a bolting rabbit, 
and ahead of all was Jack Major, cap »  
hand, fleeing like the wind. Seton hear 
the news and crawled back to his oen; 
the end his “ luck ”  had held. ,

That fateful notice of the school captain* 
meant that after the match against 
Hussars, Roberts would tell Croome to g® 
and get measured for his flannels. -̂ r0® 
morrow the magic red line now ruled a o
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his i- -me would be drawn below, enclosing 
Crouse (R.) in that honoured band of 
crickei ers—the St. Elizabethan XI. Within 
a week Dick would be Lord’sward bound.

Dick had hauled Major off to the river, 
immediately after the news, to see if the 
water.' of the Lodden would not cool some 
of the ardours of his friend. When they 
came back, Dick espied a letter on the 
table.

“ From Flora,”  he said, 
lifting his eyebrows.

" She can’t know al
ready,” observed Jack.

Dick opened the letter, 
read it, and then gasped.

‘ ‘ What’s the row ?” asked 
Major, as Croome backed 
into a chair with a face as 
full of consternation as it 
had lately been of content.

“ Oh! oh! Hang it ; read 
the thing. See if you 
understand it.”

Major clutched at the 
letter which his friend shied 
savagely on the table, and 
read it through to the end.
Here it is:

Home,
July 3.

D ea r  D i c k , —

ton will remember that I 
told you that I should be going 
down to Dormer’s Court some 
time soon, and how ypu said you 

jolly well xcished you were 
<Joim, loo.” Well, Aunt Vivian 
and T are to go there to-mor
row, and you are to come too.
It is all arranged for. Aunt has 
written to Dr. Carver and your own Beak—isn’t 
that the word?—and you’re excused your call- 
overs, and are as free as the air until 9.30. Isn’t 
that jolly? You see the value of a cousin now, 
don t you? While Aunt and Mrs. Dormer talk 
art and poetry—gossip—you’re to pilot me round

11 /- ■

the place. Our train calls at St. Elizabeth’s
Cross at 11.50, and I ’m not going ever to forgive 
you if ,ou don’t say “ Adsum ” when I open the 
aindov. We return from Dormer’s by the even- 

train, and it will drop you down again at 
izas i horrid word) safe and sound, among all 

your beloved majors and minors. I hope, young
man’ tbmt you appreciate your privilege of being 
cousin to

F lora M.
Jack dropped this letter like a red-hot

Tot. i l l  _ u .

DICK READ IT , AND THEN GASPED.

coal, but he said with cool concentration, 
“  Jove ! the matter’s simple enough. You 
send a wire and say you’re uot coming.”

Dick writhed in his chair.
“ You send a wire, and tell Miss Flora 

lihat Dormer’s Court will have to do without 
you.”

Dick sputtered angrily, “  Oh ! Hang my 
luck!”

“  Luck! ”  howled Major, “  why, you’re wal
lowing in lu ck ! , Wire her that you’re down 
against the Hussars to-morrow. Wire her 
that you’re going to be put in the eleven. 
She’ll see that— why, the Queen would ! ”

“  O h ! W hat an ass I was to fall into the 
Dormer business! I ’ll wire, but she’ll never 
forgive me,”  moaned Dick.
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"S h e says she won’t,” said Jack, grimly;
“  but, hang it, man, what does that matter if 
you go to Lord’s ! ”

This didn’t comfort Dick much, but he 
went out and borrowed a telegram form. 
“ Look here, Jack,”  he said, as he sucked his 
pencil in despair. “  W ill you go to Dormer’s 
and-------? ”

Major moaned as he sank back into a chair.
“  Oh ! Keep me out of it, Dick. I ’ve been 
counting on to-morrow’s show ever since you 
bowled Roberts. This is what it always 
means when there’s a parcel of fuzzy girls in 
anything.”

“  Flora’s all right, Jack. How was she to 
know? ”

“  Right, my dear, let her know now, then,”  * 
said Major, grim as death.

“  It would look better if I  could send you 
to see her round. She’d not think so much 
about it then. It ’s awfully rough on ycu, 
old man, I know.”

Major wriggled over this proposition as 
though he had been tipped into a cactus 
bush, but at last he blurted o u t : “  A ll right, 
you silly ass, put that down.”

“ Thanks,”  said Dick, fervently. “ She’ll 
not think so much about it as she knows you 
pretty well. Her aunt isn’t such a bad old 
dowager, either.”

“ Don’t trot out the aunt, too,”  said Jack, 
dismally. “  Flora’s enough.”

Dick prepared the momentous w ire; the 
sentences were short, but they left nothing to 
the imagination— at least, he hoped not; and 
after handing in the message he and his chum 
talked themselves to sleep.

There was an orange envelope waiting for 
Croome in the morning, and with trembling 
fingers he tore it open. Here is the wire 
verbatim:

Shall be disappointed if you don’t come. 
Never mind cricket for once. Let Major play 
for you.

Whilst Croome nearly blubbed with vexa
tion, Major laughed a loud and bitter laugh. 
“  This is the girl who knew all about cricket! 
Let Major play! What a gem ! ”

Croome crushed the paper in despair, but 
said nothing. Major looked at his chum 
with a kind of puzzled wonder.

“ Face it, Dick, and be done with it. 
Oblige Flora, and wait till next year for your 
flannels. That’s all it means.”

“  I ’ll think about it, Jack.”
Major stared and then whistled a long, dry 

whistle.
" You see, Jack, I  said I ’d simply give my 

head to go to that Court, Flora arranges,

and then I refuse. That isn’t form, is it] I
And yet------ ” Croome walked to the window I
and looked out for a long, silent five minutes. I  
Major looked at the cricket without seeing I  
the scores. Finally Dick said, “  I t ’s no good. I  
I  must keep my word.” I

“ Is that it, Dick, really?”  I
“ That’s it.” 1
“  W ell,”  said Major quietly, “ you’re a I 

decent fellow, Dick, though I ’m hanged if I 
I'd  do it. But it’s your affair after all. And I 
anyhow I feel I  want some breakfast now.” 1 

As Jack got to the door he burst out I 
viciously, “  As for Miss Flora, Dick, just tell | 
her what Lord’s means to us.  ̂ I  mean, try 1 
to.”  '

“  I thought she knew,”  said Croome 
drearily.

• • • • •
Roberts, in the course of his captaincy at 

Eliza’s, heard and discovered many things, 
but the thing which he, to this day, thinks 
the strangest, is that a Junior backed out 
of a match which would have put him in the 
eleven. Croome boggled the explanation. 
The Captain asked in his quiet way what was 
the matter, but he does not rightly under
stand things yet. He thereupon sent word to 
Seton that he was playing vice Croome 
against the Hussars. Seton went in fifth 
wicket down, and made exactly seventy-five 
runs. After the match, with all the usual 
ceremony, Roberts gave the so long unlucky 
senior his colours.

I f  any one had told Croome in the morn
ing that his afternoon at Dormer’s Court 
would turn out not unpleasantly, Croomc 
would have felt like slaying him in his rage. 
But Flora simply dropped milk and honey 
over him from the time she met him until 
the train slowed up at Eliza’s in the gather
ing dusk. „ .,

“  Seton will get his colours, anyhow, said 
Dick, as though that finally resigned him to 
the inevitable.

“ Is he a nice fellow ?”
“  Awfully decent fellow, Flo. He s been 

working for them for years.”
“ And you’ll get yours next, Dick, so what 

does it matter ? Seton hadn’t another chancy 
H e’ll look back upon this day as the jolhest 
in the whole of his school days.”

“  But, Flora, I ’ve missed the record, inats 
what made Major so wild.”• * * • *

And yet— and yet, Dick got his record. For 
if you turn to Wi&den you ought to see soni 
thing like th is :— " There is no getting away 
from the fact that St. Elizabeth s narro
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victory was due to the efforts of two Eliza
bethans—to Croome, who bowled so well, 
especially in the second innings, and to Seton, 
whose memorable 40 not out, compiled on a 
wretched wicket, alone prevented the utter 
breakdown o f the school’s batting at their 
second attempt. It was not emotional

his eleventh hour substitute, young Croome, 
did for his side what he himself might have 
equalled but could hardly have excelled.”

So much for Wisden. This you won’t find 
in that stately volume. As Aunt Vivian’s 
carriage rolled down Baker Street in the warm 
July drizzle after the match, Dick said joy-

C

cricket, but it served, and Seton can regard 
his score as worth treble the amount hit on 
a good wicket. And Burke, whose hand, in
jured at practice the day before the match, 
prevented his appearance for his school, must 
have felt peculiar satisfaction in seeing that

ously, ” I  got five, Flora, and you said I 
should have something if I got four. Fork 
out.”

And Flora—she did not feel in her pocket 
—■“  forked out.”
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OUR SCHOOL 
ARMY.
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m atching  to  t h k  f r a y .
"Pushing forward with expcdU 

<ion, the scarlet troops soon left 
the main road. . . . Already the
distant crackling of rifle fire, 
punctuated by the heayy thud, 
thud of the artillery, announced 
that the fighting had begun in 
earnest.”

THE FIGHT ON THE FOX HILLS.

NCE a year, in the windy month of 
March, the men of the Public School 
Volunteer Corps assemble at Aldershot 
from far and near to be exercised in 

field operations and military manoeuvres. That 
is not to say, of course, that only once a year are 
the Public School Corps exercised in field train
ing : such a statement would be ridiculous. But 
the Marcli Public School field day on the Fox 
Hills is equalled only in importance by the

WINCHESTER ON CHAIR HILL, 
e looked at the prone and kneeling figures loading, 

presenting, aiming, firing.”

similar one held during November in the neigh
bourhood of Camberley. At both, every school 
corps of real importance and use is represented, 
and the strong muster permits of operations being 
conducted on a wide scale. The field day of 
March this year was no exception to the general 
rule. The schools mustered nearly 4,000 strong, 
and General Hildyard congratulated them upon 
the improvement noticeable in their work since 
he had last seen them, three years ago.

Some time before noon, when hostilities were 
to commence, on the eventful day in question, 
a train steamed into Brookwood Station and drew 
up at the platform. Inside, though the engine 
was not decorated, sat the War Correspondent of 
T he C aptain . He alighted and looked about him. 
The surroundings seemed familiar. Drawn up 
a few paces away was the Harrow band. That 
in itself was sufficient to awaken many recollec
tions of the past. How often had he travelled 
to Aldershot to attend a field day, and been met, 
so soon as he set foot upon the ground, by the 
same Harrow bandsmen—or at least by remark
ably good reproductions of them. Then again, 
as he crossed the bridge over the railway lines, 
there stood the Charterhouse corps upon the 
opposite platform, a long, black line, which 
moved to the right in file almost as he caught 
sight of it, and marched slowly out of the station. 
And when he reached the roadway, he was not 
in the least surprised to find the band of the 
Highland Light Infantry, neat and smart in 
white jackets and breeks of that peculiarly 
aesthetic pattern affected by the H.L.I. which 
goes so far to compensate for the absence of the 
kilt, waiting to play the Carthusians down to 
the place of assembly For the reader who
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happens not to be expert in the military minutiae 
of the public schools may take note that should 
lie, at a field day or on a similar occasion, come 
upon a long black column merrily played on its 
way to the gay music of the H.L.I. band, he may 
set that column down as the Charterhouse Corps 
without more ado.

The black riflemen were still occupied with get
ting into their proper fours when the Correspon
dent set off with a swinging step down the well- 
reinembered road, and dodging to the left 
through the railway arch, where 
the road bears rightward to Bis- 
ley, came to Dawnay’s Hill, Pir- 
bright, one of the two places 
of assembly. Here most of the 
schools forming the Eastern Force 
were in readiness. And a strik
ing picture they made as they lay 
or stood at their ease upon the 
open heath, with arms neatly 
grounded or piled. Scarlet, black 
(or “ invisible green,” as the 
official mind likes to call it), and 
grey in various shades, with here 
and there a splash of dark blue 
—the uniform of Winchester’s 
smart-looking cyclists—mingled, 
re-mingled, and intermingled in a 
picturesque confusion of colour 
(“ turkey carpet ” was the poetic 
simile of an imaginative by
stander). Here was Eton, strong 
in numbers if in nothing else, clad 
in the honourable grey and light

blue; Harrow (shortly, it is said 
to be a battalion unto itself, even 
as the E.C.R.V.) in the rival grey 
and dark blue; Berkhamsted ij 
neutral, serviceable uniform 
Charterhouse, Dulwich, Felsted 
Forest, Chigwell, and Blackheath 
in sombre black relieved by red or 
green as the case might be; Hai- 
le^bury, Winchester, Sherborne, 
Highgate, and Epsom in vivid 
scarlet and pipe-clay; while close 
by stood Felsted’s familiar rabble 
(the word is used in no contemptu
ous sense) of bugles and drums. 
That Felsted band can make a 
noise when it likes : ask anyone 
who has marched behind it.

Now this Eastern Force was 
divided into three battalions, 
grey, green (i.e., black), and red, 
composed as just stated. The 
grey was commanded by Major 
Somerville, E.C.R.V., the green 

by Major Pollock, Somersetshire Light Infantry, 
and the red by Major Dickens, Highland Light 
Infantry; the whole force, numbering abont 
2,000, and augmented by a troop of cavalry, be
ing under the leadership of Lt.-Colonel Simpson, 
of the 4th Middlesex Regiment. And the orders 
received by the latter at the commencement of 
operations were to proceed from Dawnay’s Hill 
to Cove Common, holding the enemy, if met with 
in force, in position until the arrival of the main 
body. It should be mentioned here that later in
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the dav Colonel Simpson received another 
troop of cavalry and a six-gun battery of tho 
Roval Fi“ld Artillery, which, however, owing to 
the difficulty of finding a good position on the 
plain, was of little use. Accordingly, at about 
twelve o'clock, the Eastern Force commenced its
advance.

Meanwhile, in Great Bottom Flash, in the 
valley where lies North Camp Station, a large 
Western Force was gathering. Theoretically 
—that is. according to the hypothesis upon which 
the scheme of operations had been drawn up— 
this force had bivouacked hard by the station 
on the preceding night. Practically, it was now 
(before noon) assembling as fast as special trains 
frtm different parts of the coun
try could disgorge their congested 
freights of fighting men.

As in the case of the Eastern 
Force, the schools were divided 
into three battalions. Bradfield 
and Wellington, both wearing the 
Chinese dragon on their collars, 
formed with Eastbourne a scarlet 
one under Major Wilcox, Man
chester Regiment; Malvern, the 
artillery corps, rare visitors at 
these field days, with Reading 
and Bath in workmanlike khaki,
Cranleigh and Whitgift in black, 
and Marlborough in their light 
uniform which looks so attractive 
but soils so easily, made a second, 
under Major Lyon, of Malvern; 
while the fourth was composed cf 
the three scarlet engineer corps,
Cheltenham, Clifton, and Ton
bridge, with Lancing and Hurst- 
pierpoint, also scarlet. In addi
tion there was a troop of Royal Scots Greys and 
the 10th Battery of the Royal Field Artillery. 
Lt.-Colonel Gethin, of the 3rd Manchester Regi
ment, in command of tins Western Force, received 
in the course of the morning the following mes
sage : 11 The evacuation of supplies at Aldershot 
cannot be completed before 2 p.m. Delay 
enemy's advance from direction of Woking until 
that lion , if practicable, but do not endanger 
your own retirement, which should be commenced 
then bv North Camp Station.”

Thus wo have the general idea of the opera
tions : a V, estern Force retiring in a hostile coun
try through Odiham, followed by an Eastern 
Force advancing from Woking. Turn we to 
details.

At the appointed hour, when the sun was in 
the meridian, or the solstice, or the doldrums, 
or wherever it should be at noon, the Eastern 
Force marched off at the “ slope,” with Winches

ter in the van. The War Correspondent of T h e  
Captain formed an unofficial rearguard. It was 
not long before the force divided, and the three 
battalions went their separate ways. Partly 
because it happened to be the leading one, partly 
because the corps of his old school happened to 
be included in it, and partly because its colour 
made it the easiest to keep in touch with, the 
Correspondent accompanied the red battalion, 
commanded by Major Dickens, H.L.I. Pushing 
forward with expedition, the scarlet troops soon 
left the main road, and ascended, by way of a 
narrow path, the slopes .of Chair Hill. Already 
the distant crackling of rifle-fire, punctuated by 
the heavy thud, thud of the artillery, announced

that the fighting had begun in earnest. And 
even as the red battalion halted for a few 
moments, there came from the crest of the hill 
a sudden banging. The enemy were in sight, 
then? The Correspondent climbed hastily to the 
summit. Arrived there, he found Major Dickens 
issuing instructions to the officers of his com
mand. The position afforded a fine view of the 
stretch of country over which the fighting was to 
take place. On the other side of the undulating 
valley in front rose the wooded heights held by 
the enemy. The duty of the battalion, said 
Major Dickens, would be to bear leftward for 
another mile or so, and circumvent the enemy 
upon their right flank, making the fir-crowned 
eminence visible across the plain—Emperor’s 
Hill, to wit—its objective. “ Aye, aye, sir ” (or 
words to that effect), said Major Hoare, and 
moved off at the head of his gallant Hailey- 
burians and their comrades-in-arms.

THE ATTACK UPON EMPEROR’ S H ILL.
“ Eton . . . .  were here blazing away at the enemy's strong position."
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TH E ATTACK ON EMPEROR*S H IL L .
“ In the plain below were the grey and green battalions of the Eastern force, with 

a few Winchester men from the red battalion among tnem.”

Then Major Dickens turned his attention to the 
section of Winchester men who had been keeping 
up a running accompaniment of rifle-fire to his in
structions. He looked at the prone and kneeling 
figures loading, presenting, aiming, firing, and 
his eye roamed over the country in front. No 
sign of the enemy did he see. Neither did the 
Correspondent. But the sergeant was in no wise 
disconcerted. " Now what on earth,” said the 
Major, “ are those men shooting at? How
ever -----• ” and he turned his horse and rode
down the hill. “ A fine example of an aposio- 
pesis, that,” observed the Correspondent, with 
the judicial air of a syntactical expert. “ Shows
the advantage of a classical educa------” but at
this point he trod upon an ant-eaten tree-stump, 
and the rest of his remarks are suppressed in 
deference to the censor. And as he stumbled to 
his feet, he found himself behind one of the kneel
ing Wykehamists, He stooped and looked along 
the level barrel of the rifle. Half-a-mile or more 
away, but unmistakable against the dark back
ground, wrere some moving figures. The enemy! 
Nothing escapes the eye of a Winchester 
sergeant.

Meanwhile Major Hoare and his men are well 
on their way. A slight dip in the land screens 
them, the enemy, apparently hotly engaged on 
the other side, are not to be seen, and all seem
ingly goes well. But it is the unexpected that hap
pens. “ Suddenly,” wrote an eye-witness in des
cribing a certain action in South Africa, “ there 
is a distant sound ahead, which sends an electric

shock through all the lines of 
marching men. At home in 
London town we should know 
well enough what it was,—a 
boy on the trot drawing Bb 
stick along the area railings; 
but out here we know what it 
is too—a score of Mausers in 
action.” Well, so it was in 
this case; only the sound was 

- not distant, but remarkably 
close at hand, and the Mausers 
were vicious Lee - Metfords, 
barking in the hands of a com
pany of the enemy, under com 
not far away. The scarlet 
troops scatter In a twinkling, 
and prepare to give tit-for-tat; 
to which pleasing occupation 
the Correspondent left them, 
and with what agility he 
might, behaving most gallantly 
under a raking cross-fire, sped 
across the intervening space, 
and joined hands with the 
Western Force.

He found the wooded slopes occupied by the 
Tonbridge engineers, whose strong position 
afforded excellent cover. In this respect the ad
vancing Eastern Force were at a sad disadvan
tage; for whereas the Tonbridge men were firing 
each from behind his own tree-trunk, their 
enemies were plainly visible, lying prone in ex
tended order, in the open country. In the thicket 
that fringed the crest of the ridge which the 
enemy were holding, and against which the ad
vance had hitherto been directed, the Correspon
dent found the rest of the Tonbridge Company, 
a numerous and lusty fighting body. And further 
along the arc-shaped ridge were more red men, 
Lancing and Hurstpierpoint. Even as he caught 
sight of them there was a sudden rush and tumult 
amongst their ranks. Some score or so of light 
grey figures charged gallantly up the bank. 
Eton! So the attacking force had come to close 
quarters. The Correspondent slung his camera 
over his shoulder and made tracks for the swaying 
bunch of scarlet and grey figures. But the dis
pute was amicably settled by the time he arrived- 
Neither side seemed to be quite sure which had 
suffered in this “ regrettable incident,” and drew 
off by mutual consent. But the Correspondent 
mentally marked off the too daring Etoi >ans as 
dead; had Lancing andHurstpierpoint been firing 
ball cartridges, very few of them would have 
reached the top of the ridge at all—-or. tor the 
.matter of that, would have attempted to.

Descending once more into the plain below 
Emperor’s Hill, the Correspondent came upon the
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BATH HOLDING ESIPEROR'S HILL 
“ A couple of sections from Bath were making thingB unpleasantly 

warm for the attackers/1

rey -I green battalions of 
the K." crn Force, with a few 
Winchester men from the red 
battalion among them. Eton,
Dulwii- and the rest cf them 
were here blazing away at the
enemy ' strong position. Skirt
ing the firing line, the Corres
pondent made his way up Em
peror - Hill, from which point 
of vantage a couple of sections 
from Bath were making things 
unpleasantly warm for the at
tackers Further away, Marl
borough, with Whitgift and 
Cranleigh, were similarly- 
engaged.

But by this time it was 
nearly two o’clock, at which 
hour, according to the instruc
tions received by Colonel 
Getliin, the evacuation of sup
plies at Aldershot was to have 
been completed, permitting 
the retirement of the Western 
Force. The retirement was 
accordingly carried out, 
though not without sundry unexpected develop
ments. For the Eastern Force having come, as 
it is difficult to avoid doing in field operations, 
too closely into touch with their opponents, were 
following close—very close—upon their heels. 
The public school cadet dearly loves a charge 
(“ and, by jeve, the beggars can charge,” said 

j a member of a distinguished corps which had 
been encamped next to the Public Schools 
Brigade at Aldershot one summer, to the Corres
pondent once), so it was not surprising to find 
a few rather too restive spirits among the ad
vancing force pressing forward more eagerly 
than the conditions warranted. But these 
were trilling incidents, and the retirement 
proceed''J.

Suddenly a bugle rang out loud and clear. 
Lei- k.m-alone, it sang.
The cb rion call was' taken up and repeated 

by braze throats on every side. From near and 
far, lou and faint, the “ Cease fire ” sounded 
from a s- ire of bugles. The fighting was over. 

Then ‘ Ke schools formed up on the hill above 
feat Ur .tom Flash, and while arms were exam

ined, an " pull-throughs” produced, the officers 
assemble; to hear what General Hildyard, fresh 
rom act ■ service on the veldt, had to say upon 

me day' .. 0,k.
tb '̂1̂  n|;pressing on them the necessity of 

orougli nstruction in musketry, and of a care

ful and continuous study of ground of all descrip
tions, he went on to express his pleasure at the 
large muster, the spirit shown by all ranks, and 
the distinct improvement all round in the work 
of the corps; especially noticeable since the 
manoeuvres had taken place over the most diffi
cult ground in the Government area. Then, 
school by school, the troops defiled past the 
General, with varying degrees of smartness. 
Comparisons are notoriously odious; but a word 
of praise should be given to Highgate, a small 
but keen corps, who went by very smartly and 
steadily.

In Great Bottom Flash were tables, neatly 
labelled and set out in ordered rows, piled high 
with food and drink for the weary. And while 
the bands of Eton, Harrow, and other schools 
bade us behold El Capitan, or informed us that 
we were their honeysuckles, while they were the 
bees, the hungry troops fell to with a will. There 
followed a brief interval, while preparations were 
made for the return journey, and with bands 
playing the schools marched down to the railway 
station. Train after train steamed out, with 
windows blocked by cheering crowds in scarlet, 
grey, black, blue, and khaki, until the Corres
pondent stood alone in Great Bottom Flash, now 
an arid and deserted waste. The last of the 
Public School Corps had gone.

But they will be there next year.

I
Vol mi.—is.



VACCIN ATION  IN  THE JUNGLE.

A BROKEN CONTRACT.
‘ Here! you agreed to do this in ten minutes, and you’ve been fiddling around my packydermis two days- and 

' haven’t tickled me yet.”
Drawn by p a ll Thorpt.
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going

Ki!«;htom, a skipper in the employ of Foreatier, a wealthy 
Valparaiso shipowner, is promised the command of a fine brig, 
the Jvlasco, which I'orestier haB recently purchased. Un 
fortunately, however, before taking over his new command, 
Kingston asks Forestier for the hand of his pretty daughter, 
Rosa. Enraged by what he considers the young skipper s 
presumption, Forestier dismisses Kingston from his service. 
A little later Kingston is rather mysteriously engaged to act 
as second mate on the brig Blossom (Captain Rowley). 
Kingston has not been aboard long when to his horror he 
finds a dead sailor clinging by one hand to the flfe-rail. He 
loudly requests Rowley to come on deok and explain this 
tragic circumstance.

CHAPTER V.
MERRILL EXPLAINS.

S Kingston’s angry call rang out, the 
x negro boatswain rushed aft and sprang 

up the poop ladder, just as Rowley, 
red-faced and flustered, appeared from 

the cabin. Merrill came after him in a leisurely 
manner, cigar in mouth, and looking perfectly 
calm u::d undisturbed.

"What is the matter, Mr. Kingston?” said 
Rowley, “ what has upset you?”

“ ‘ Upset’ me, man!” cried Kingston sternly, 
and striding forward he placed his hand on the 
captain's shoulder and almost pushed him to 
the fifo-rail. “ What the deuce does that mean ? ” 
pointing to the dead hand clasping the

stanchion; “ what sort of work has been 
on here to-night ? ”

Merrill shot the captain a swift glance, com
manding silence; then, stooping down, he unbent 
the stiffened fingers, and the body fell with a 
dull splash into the sea.

“ Lay aft, some of you, and give the poop a 
better wash down,” he cried out sharply to the 
crew; “ away for’ard, bos’un! You, Captain 
Rowley, and you, Mr. Kingston, go below. I 
guess I ’ll take charge of this hooker for a few 
minutes.” Rowley, clutching Kingston’s arm, 
hurried his second mate below.

“ Sit down, Mr. Kingston, sit down,” he said 
pantingly, “ I can explain everything pre
sently------”

Merrill put his head down through the sky
light.

“ Put a stopper on your jaw-tackle until I 
come down, Ben,” he said nonchalantly, “ I guess 
Mr. Kingston can wait a bit. But, at the same 
time, so as to save you from coming on 
deck again just now, Mr. Kingston, will you 
kindly give us a course ? ”

“ You shall get no course, nor anything else 
from me, until I know what kind of a ship this 
is,” replied Kingston, looking up. .

Merrill smiled and nodded, and then they 
heard him speaking to the man at the wheel.

“ West by north, Antonio.”
“ Wes’ by nor’, senor,” responded Antonio in 

English.
Then, as Merrill paced to and fro on the poop
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and the crew scrubbed it down a second time, 
Rowley and Kingston sat facing each other, 
listening and waiting.

“ You can come aft now, bos un,” called out 
Merrill, after a few minutes. “ I ’m going below 
for a while.”

“  Aye, aye, sah,” replied the negro, in his deep 
tones, as he obeyed the order. The mate drew 
him aside out of hearing and spoke rapidly to 
him in whispered tones.

Then Merrill stepped into the cabin, cool and 
self-possessed, and took a seat at the table.

“ Now, Ben,” he said, as he took off his cap, 
laid it on a chair, and lighted a fresh cigar, 
“ I guess you had better just sit quiet and 
let me tell Mr. Kingston what has occurred— 
you look too flustered to do anything more than 
take a drink.”

Rowley eagerly assented to the suggestion, 
and, hurriedly rising, went to the sideboard 
and brought a decanter of brandy, some water 
and glasses. Merrill poured him out half-a-tum- 
bler full of brandy and placed it before him; 
then, with an unmoved face, passed the decanter 
to Kingston and politely asked him to help 
himself.

“ Thank you,” said the new officer, rather 
coldly, as he poured out a very little and returned 
the decanter to Merrill, who helped himself more 
liberally.

“ Now, Mr. Kingston,” began the mate, as, 
after drinking his liquor, he leant back in his 
chair, “ we did have a rather nasty mess on 
board, and of course meant to have told you all 
about it as soon as Vigors had gone. The fact 
is, our old crew did not like turning out of the 
ship, and before the captain and I could inter
fere, they and the new crew were at it hammer 
and tongs with knives, pistols, and hatchets. 
Then matters began to get pretty serious, I can 
tell you; for a dozen of them made a rush aft, 
and in trying to beat them back the captain got 
a graze from a bullet on his left arm, and a 
crack on the head at the same time which 
stunned him.”

Rowley opened his ooat, and Kingston saw that 
his arm was bandaged under the sleeve.

“ Oh, it’s nothing, nothing to speak of,” he 
said nervously. “ A man must expect this sort 
of thing sometimes on this coast and in such a 
business.”

“ Well,” resumed Merrill, “ the moment the 
skipper fell, matters became worse, for in an 
instant some of the old crew shouted out that 
they would either take the ship or some of the 
money which they knew was in the cabin—Ben’s 
and my hard earnings. I had to let the captain 
lie where he fell, and help keep the poop from 
being rushed, and I^can tell you, sir, that I found

these little things come in mighty handy,” and 
putting his hand in his coat pocket he took out a 
pair of brass knuckle-dusters. “ 1 daren’t use 
my pistol for fear of shooting some of our own 
men, who had been dragged down off the poop 
and were being half-murdered by the fellows 
on the main-deck. Then it was that I saw 
one of our men who was standing near me 
make a slash with his cutlass at a man who 
was trying to climb up through the fife-rail 
stanchions. Well, that about finished the row, 
for the old crew had had enough, and I guess 
some of them were pretty badly hurt.”

4“ Did you manage to get clear of them all?" 
asked Kingston, as he raised his glass, and 
nodded to Merrill and the captain, who followed 
suit.

“ All but four, who sided with us,” put in 
Rowley, “ so I’ve kept them. The others, bar 
the dead chap who kept such a tight hold of 
the rail—queer we didn’t notice him !—we put 
ashore about ten miles up the coast.”

There was nothing very surprising in Rowley’s 
story, nor in the summary manner in which he 
had got rid of his former crew'. In those days 
the West Coast of South America was a rough 
place, and the use of knife and pistol, even on 
an ordinary merchant vessel, was regarded as a 
perfectly proper and legitimate manner of 
settling either private disputes, or breaches of 
discipline.

After some further conversation, Kingston 
went on deck again, Merrill arranging to take 
the morning watch. The brig was slipping 
through the water very quickly, for the sea was 
smooth, and she was now under all sail except 
stun’sails. The watch were lounging about on 
the main deck, and only the boatswain was on 
the poop, standing beside the helmsman. He 
touched his hat to the new officer, and made 
some remark upon the fineness of the night, to 
which Kingston replied, and then walked over 
to the lee-side. Then for tne first time the 
officer noticed that the negro had his head 
bandaged.

“ Did you get hurt, too, bos’un? ” he inquired.
" Yes, sah. Got a nasty cut on de top of de 

brain-box,” the man replied with a laugh that 
showed his white teeth.

“ Well, it might have been worse.”
“ Yes, sah. Dat’s so. Dey was in a con- 

sider’ble muss, dey was. We had a mighty tough 
job to shift dose, dose—de ole crew, sah.”

Kingston made no more enquiries. It was no 
concern of his, he thought, as he paced to and 
fro—the affair was over, and he would ask no 
further questions about it. Rowley and his men 
were evidently a rough lot, but that did not 
matter to him as long as he was treated as his
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THE BRIO W AS TR AV E LLIN G  AT A GREAT RATE THROUGH THE WATER,
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position demanded, and so far he had nothing 
to complain about, and, all going well, he might 
stay on a bit longer with Rowley in the brig 
after they reached Macao. Then his thoughts 
reverted to Rosa Forestier.

When he was relieved by Merrill, he went 
below to a very comfortable cabin, and in a few 
minutes was sound asleep.

During the following week, everything pro
gressed very smoothly. The brig was remarkably 
fast, and, as the wind continued very steady, she 
made excellent progress. Merrill, too, knew how 
to make the best of her, though Rowley, greatly 
to Kingston’s surprise, seemed almost a stranger 
to his own ship—did not seem to even know 
which was her best sailing point—and, further
more, though he endeavoured to conceal the fact 
from his new second mate, certainly did not know 
what stores and spare sails and other gear were 
on board, until he saw them overhauled person
ally. Then, too, Kingston found that instead 
of he and Merrill being merely poor navigators, 
as Rowley had told him in Arica, they possessed 
scarcely any knowledge of navigation at all! As 
for their seamanship, however, no fault could 
be found with that, and they certainly had an 
(Obedient, if an ill-looking and lazy, crew, and it 
was easy to see that Rowley, with all his bluff 
good humour, was not a man to be trifled with.

Day after day passed under the same unvary
ing conditions of weather—a sky of blue, flecked 
now and then by a few fleecy clouds, a bright, 
warm sun by day, and a star-studded heaven by 
night, and a steady generous breeze which sped 
the brig swiftly along till a long, low line of 
trees, that seemed to rise from the sea itself, 
showed on the horizon right ahead, and King
ston, coming down from the fore-yard, told the 
captain that the lino of trees fringed the sandy 
shores of a great lagoon, encompassed by a belt 
of roaring surf, and that it was the eastern out
lier of the little-known but wide-spread archi
pelago known as the Paumotu Group, with many 
of the islands of which he was familiar.

“ We shall have to keep a good look-out at 
night now,” he said, “ most of the Paumotu Is
lands are very low, and we shall need to bo 
careful.”

And a careful watch was kept, two men always 
being on the look-out at night, one being sta
tioned on the fore-yard, the other on the top
gallant foc’sc’le, but even then Kingston was 
somewhat nervous, for with the exception of the 
negro boatswain, there was not a man among 
the crew whom he could trust. They were all, 
to a man, lazy, useless fellows, and the poorest 
seamen he had ever sailed with. Worcester, the 
black boatswain, on the other hand, was not only 
a splendid seaman, but a very intelligent fellow.

He had served for four years on the British 
frigate Blonde, so he one day told Kingston, bat 
in consequence of an undeserved affront put upon 
him by one of the officers, had deserted at 
Panama, where he had met and taken service 
with Rowley. Of either Rowley’s or MerriU'i 
antecedents, however, he would say nothing,*^ 
plainly evinced his disinclination to answer anj 
of Kingston’s most guarded inquiries. General]? 
a good-tempered man, when not interfered with, 
he was liable to sudden and dangerous outburst! 
of passion, and even Rowley and Merrill, both 
men of the most determined courage, addressed 
him as their equal. His enormous stature and 
tremendous strength afforded a startling con
trast to the slender , undersized Chileno and 
Mexican seamen, for whom he had the most 
supreme contempt as “ sogers,” and they, in re
turn, hated him most fervently, though they 
were too cowardly to show it.

There was, however, another person on beard 
besides Worcester whom Kingston rather liked. 
This was the steward, a young and extremely 
good-looking Peruvian, named Jose Pimental, 
who had formerly been one of Vigors’s most 
trusted associates. He was always particularly 
civil and obliging to the new officer, and did muck 
to make him comfortable when it was his watcb 
below.

CHAPTER VI.
THE BLACK BOS’ON.

OR the following three or four days, the 
brig ran steadily before the south-east 

trades, which were accompanied by con
tinuous rain, and Kingston passed an 

'anxious time, for they were now in th e  centre 
of the vast cluster of islands comprising the 
Paumotu Group; the land being continuously 
sighted on all sides, the utmost care was needed.

One night, as he lay smoking in his bunk, 
unable to sleep, and waiting till his watch 
called, he noticed a pile of books and newspapers 
on a shelf in his cabin. They had evidently been 
left there as valueless by the former o cc u p a n to 
the cabin, and hitherto he had had no time to 
look at the collection and see if there was anj 
thing among them worth reading. He rose an 
took them down one by one, and then utter 
an exclamation of surprise when on the fly *e 
of one he saw written : “ Thomas Merrill, 
Jalasco." On several of the newspapers, sr 
were New York publications, he saw the san̂  
name, with the address “ Brig Jalas:o, care o 
Moreno Brothers, Callao.” •«

“ This is very curious,” he thought,  ̂
as well as Rowley has heard me talking o 
Jalasco often enough, hut has never even 8*
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i t lie knew her ! Perhaps, however, he had to 
i a her for a reason that he does not care to 
talk abo ut. And he certainly is not a very com
municative man.”

Be sat down, book in hand, and began to read. 
The brig was travelling at a great rate through 
the water, although under easy canvas, and he 
could hear the slat of heavy driving rain on the 
sides of the skylight overhead.

“ I hope those greasers are keeping a good 
look o u t,” he said aloud to himself, and then 
almost at the same moment he heard Merrill’s 
voice cry out- shat ply .

“ Hard down, hard down! Let go foro and
main---- ” .

The rest of the order he did not catch, for, ere 
he was half-way out of the cabin, the brig struck' 
with a crash, and then heeled over on her broad
side, whore she lay for a moment till a heavy 
sea caught her and lifted her further on to the 
reef on which she had struck.

In an instant the wildest confusion prevailed, 
the Mexican and Chileno sailors at once becom
ing terrified, and paying no attention to the 
orders shouted by the officers. Rowley had 
sprung on deck at the same time as Kingston, 
and through the fierce driving rain they saw 
that the brig was lying in a white seeth of foam, 
and could hoar her grinding and crushing the 
coral on which she rested. Then in quick suc
cession threei long combers came sweeping up 
astern and drove her, bumping, tearing, and 
shaking in every timber, further on across the 
reef, just as the boatswain cried out that he 
could see smooth water ahead.

“ Let her drive, sir! Let her drive if she 
will,” shouted Kingston to the captain, who was 
yelling to the crew to let go everything; “ give 
her all the lifting canvas you can, and she’ll drag 
over;” and then, as another mountain sea loomed 
up through the mist astern, he cried out to 
everyone to take to the rigging, and, thrusting 
wide the terrified Chileno who was at the wheel, 
be and the negro boatswain grasped the spokes.

On came the grim grey wall of water, curling 
ever and breaking with a dull roar on the edge 
of the reef. Lifting the brig on its hissing foam, 
■t carried her, aided by the wind, clear across 
the reef into the smooth water on the other side, 
her stern post and rudder actually breaking off a 
portion of the inner edge of the coral barrier, as 
she ploughed into the deeper water beyond.

Hitting ard kicking the cowardly crew off the 
P°°P, Rowley and his officers drove them to the 
vices, and in a few minutes the brig was 
vought to under the lee of the reef in five 
it oms. After being given thirty fathoms of 
airh she lav quietly to her anchor in smooth 

though the wind was blowing strongly

and there uras a wild sea beating on the 
reef.

“ That was a narrow squeak,” said Kingston 
to the captain, as the men came down from 
aloft, “ had she struck at low water, she would 
have been matchwood by now. Is she making 
any water, bos’un ? ”

“ Very little as yet, sail; de pumps sucked in 
five minutes, and de water is very dirty.”

Rowley gave a sigh of relief, for he had feared 
that the brig had sustained serious damage when 
she first crashed into the reef. Then he motioned 
to Kingston to follow him below, where he 
thanked him earnestly for his presence of mind 
in acting as he did.

“ Only for yo-u advising me to let her drag on,
I should have no ship now,” he said, extending 
his hand.

Kingston, sailor-like, made a light answer, 
and turned the conversation into another channel 
by expressing a wish for daylight, so that they 
could see where they were, for, as he said, the 
brig might have got into a lagoon from which 
there was no exit for a vessel of her draught— 
there were many such places in the Paumotu 
Group. Then he went on deck again, and busied 
himself in attending to various matters.

Before daylight the wind fell and the sky 
cleared; and when the mounting sun had dis
pelled the haze which overhung the lagoon, he 
and the captain to their delight saw that the 
brig was in an atoll of about four miles in length 
by two in width, and that on the opposite, or 
western side, there was a clear and apparently 
deep passage between two islets thickly covered 
with coco-palms. No signs of inhabitants could 
be discerned on any of the eight or ten islets, 
which, connected by the reef, enclosed the lagoon.

“ We are all right as far as getting out again 
goes, captain. It would be a pretty bad thing 
for us if there were no passage out of this circle 
of land. Seven years ago, when I was in the 
Caroline Islands, I saw a fine big and new Liver
pool ship lying abandoned in Namorek Lagoon. 
She had done exactly what we did—struck the 
reef at high tide on a dark night, bumped over 
it into smooth water, and brought up in a mill 
pond completely enclosed by a circular reef. She 
never got out again, and had to be abandoned 
by the captain and crew. The natives had some 
fine pickings, I can assure you.”

Against this pleasurable discovery of an exit 
from the lagoon, however, was the fact that 
Merrill reported that the ship was now making 
water pretty freely, and would require half-an- 
hour’s steady pumping in every watch. To a 
suggestion from Kingston that they should make
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for Tahiti, where the brig could be examined by 
native divers, and, if necessary, beached for re
pairs, Rowley gave such a nervous and yet 
strenuous negative, saying it would cause them 
too much loss of time, that the second officer 
dropped the subject.

So, early- that afternoon the anchor was lifted, 
and the brig sailed out safely through the western 
passage, and continued on her course till the 
great lagoon island of Hao, one of the Paumotu 
archipelago, was sighted three days later.

Shortly after breakfast, Kingston went aloft, 
as he wished to get a better view of the land. 
He had scarcely seated himself on the fore-yard 
when he heard the sound of a violent altercation 
on deck, and, looking down, saw the boatswain 
struggling with two of the Mexican seamen, both 
of whom had drawn their knives. Both Merrill 
and the captain were below at the time, so he 
at once went to the negro’s assistance, just in 
time to prevent the rest of the crew from joining 
their shipmates in the attack on the boatswain, 
who had already stretched one of his assailants 
senseless on the deck, and had seized the other 
by the back of his neck in a grip of iron.

“ Come aft, you lazy soger, an’ see what de 
captain has to say ’bout dis,” he cried, pushing 
the man, who still grasped his knife, before him, 
and followed by Kingston, who saw that mischief 
was brewing. The three reached the break of the 
poop just as Rowley came from his cabin and 
asked what was the matter.

As he spoke, the rest of the crew, their knives 
out, made a sudden rush to try and liberate 
their shipmate from the negro, but Kingston, 
whipping out a belaying pin from the rail, 
threatened to knock down the first man who tried 
to interfere, and they at once drew back. Then 
the boatswain, still keeping his grip on the man, 
addressed the captain in a voice thick with rage, 
and said that, while he was for’ard, he had over
heard Antonio (the man he then held) tell 
another that he (Antonio) had been put-on the 
look-out the night the brig struck, but had de
serted his post, and gone into the galley to be 
out of the rain.

“ Let him go,” said the captain, curtly.
“ Let him go, sah! ” the negro repeated in

dignantly, “ why, sah, I thought you’d kick him 
along de deck till yo’ was tired. And den he an’ 
his mate Matto drew der knives on me.”

“ That is true,” said Kingston, coming for
ward. “ I was aloft and saw the pair of them 
rush at the boatswain with their knives.”

Rowley shot a quick glance at the crew, who 
were grouped on the main deck, and then again 
ordered the boatswain to let the man go. It

was evident to Kingston that the skipper feared 
to incur the crew’s resentment.

“ But he drew his knife on me, sab ” again 
protested the negro, “ an’ lie'll put it into my 
back de fi\st chance he gets. I don’ trust a mon
grel like dat.”

“ Bah! ” said the captain contemptuously, 
“ don’t be such a cur. Let him go, I tell you.” 

The negro’s lips twitched convulsively, and for 
the moment he was unable to speak, and seemed 
as if he were choking with the violence of 
passion that filled his mighty bosom. Then, sud
denly drawing the wretched Antonio towards him 
with his right hand, he struck him with the left 
on the arm with such terrific force that the bone 
snapped like a carrot, and the knife fell upon the 
deck. He then threw him clean across the deck 
against the bulwarks on the port side' where ] 
lay like one dead, doubled up in a heap.

“ Dat’s fo’ de man, brack, white or yaller, dat 
draws a knife on John Worcester,” bawled the 
negro in a voice thick and guttural with fury, 
and, ere Kingston could stay him, he sprang up 
the poop ladder and faced Rowley, *' an’ the man 
dat says I’m a cur is a liar; an’ if he don’ take 
it back, I ’se goin’ to ram de lie down his throat.” 

“ Stand back! ” cried Merrill, springing to the 
captain’s side, and pointing a pistol at the negro’s 
head. In an instant Worcester tore it from his 
grasp and hurled it overboard, only to find 
another presented at him by Rowley, whose hand, 
as he pulled the trigger, was knocked up by 
Kingston, the bullet flying high into the air.

“ Shame, Captain Rowley!” he cried, thrusting 
him back, “ shame! Would you murder an un
armed man! ” and then, as the crew again made 
a rush aft to get at Worcester, he sprang to 
meet them.

“ Back, you dogs! I ’ll kill the first man that 
puts foot on this poop, if he attempts to touch 
the bos’un! ”

There was a dead silence. Rowley, empty 
pistol in hand, and face flushed purple, w a s look
ing at the negro, who stood before him with 
folded arms with such dignity and sudden self
restraint that even Merrill eyed him in silent 
admiration.

“ Yo’ would have killed me, Captain, yo' 
would. But fo’ all dat, sah, I ’m a man . . .  an’ 
I let it all pass if you take dose words ba- k.”

“ I take them back, bos’un,” said Ilowley, 
sullenly.

The negro touched his cap, and withou* a word 
turned away, and descended to the mein deck 
For a moment he stood looking at ti.3 crew, 
who were slinking forward; then, in a voice that 
was utterly devoid of temper, he called out:

“ Take a pull on de lee fore brace dei e, seme 
of you.”
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The watch obeyed him in silence, and then 
Merril and Kingston brought Antonio into the 
cabin, and set his arm, neither of them making 
the slightest allusion to the fracas. Rowley, 
who watched the operation, did so in silence, and 
by tacit consent the matter was not again openly 
discussed by any one aft.

Worcester went about 
his duties as usual, but 
he took occasion that 
night to grasp King
ston’s hand, and mutter 
his gratitude, and the 
officer whispered to him 
to be on his guard with 
the crew. The negro 
nodded—he could do no 
more, for the man at the 
wheel was evidently lis
tening.

One day, when the 
brig was almost clear of 
the Paumotu Group, a 
low', sandy islet, covered 
with short, thick toa 
trees, was sighted, and 
as the brig was short of 
fuel, how ley hove to, 
and, with Kingston and 
two seamen, went ashore 
to cut firewood. The 
landing was somewhat 
dangerous on account of 
the surf running on the 
reef; the boat, too, was 
heavy, clumsily built, 
and steered with a rud
der, which latter, King
ston saw, would be use
less in a swiftly-running

towering sea astern, foolishly gave the order to 
back water, with disastrous consequences, for as 
the boat lay deep in the foaming trough right 
under the edge of the reef, the mighty wall of 
incoming water fell on her with a thundering 
crash, and rolled her over and over.

“ stand back ! ”

and breaking sea, especially when there were but 
two men to pull. However, the captain was deter
mined to land, but allowed the second officer to 
take an oar.

After lying on their oars for a few minutes 
outside the belt of surf, watching for a favour
able opportunity, Rowley gave the word, and, 
under the three oars, the boat was headed for 
the reef.

Bend ‘ o it, men, bend to it! ” cried Kingston, 
loc .ug astern, could see an ugly-looking 

green sea. with combing top, that threatened to 
reak before the boat was over the edge of the 

reef. The seamen responded to his call all they 
°°uld, bm. just as the boat was within a few 
eet of the coral barrier, the back-wash from a 
preceding roller poured down its face like an 
&r anehe, and Rowley, with one look at the

As soon as he came to the surface, Kingston, 
who was a powerful swimmer, shook the water 
from his eyes and instinctively swam out away 
from the reef. Looking back, he saw that the 
boat was badly stove, and had been carried 
ashore, and the two seamen with her, for he 
could just see their heads and shoulders as they 
stood up in the shallow water covering the reef.

“ Where is the captain ? ” he shouted.
They threw up their hands, which meant either 

that they did not know, or that Rowley had dis
appeared; and neither of them made any effort 
to come to the officer’s assistance.

Raising his head as high as he could as he 
swam, Kingston shouted again and again in the 
hope that the captain, who was but a poor 
swimmer, rvas somewhere near him; and then, as 
the back-wash again poured down the reef and

0̂1.. Vii.— 16.
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left it bare, he caught sight of Rowley clinging 
to a jagged edge of exposed coral rock with the 
blood streaming down his face in torrents. Shout
ing encouragement to him, Kingston swam to his 
aid and reached him just as a sea went over his 
head, for the unfortunate man clung tenaciously 
to the rock as his last hope of life, as the blood 
which poured from a deep wound in his head had 
completely blinded him.

“ I ’m done, done,” he gasped, as the water 
sank down from the rock, and he regained his 
breath.

“ Not a bit of it,” cried Kingston, “ quick, 
hold on with one hand while I get your coat off,” 
and before another sea reached them he had 
managed to free first the captain’s left, then his 
right arm from his heavy pilot coat, shouting 
the while to the seamen to throw them an oar 
or a line from the edge of the reef. But there 
was no response to his cries—they were too afraid 
to venture out again for fear of being swept away 
by the back-wash.

“ Let go now, and swim,” he cried, “ I will 
keep you up; we can’t stay here.”

Rowley obeyed, and, supported by Kingston, 
struck out seaward, away from the smothering 
surf, which would have soon exhausted him, and 
five minutes later they heard a loud cry from 

' Worcester, who, with four hands, was quite near 
them with a second boat.

“ Hurrah! Dere dey are, boys!”
The boat swept up, and both men were pulled 

in, Rowley so done up that he was almost un
conscious. As quickly as possible he was taken 
on board the brig and carried below, where 
brandy was given him, and then Merrill sewed 
np the gaping wound in his head. In half-an- 
hour he was sufficiently recovered to sit up and 
thank his rescuers, and acceded to Kingston’s 
wish to go ashore again, and get at least one 
load of wood cut and brought off.

On this occasion the boatswain, who was used 
to surf work, accompanied the second officer, and 
the boat reached the beach safely. Here they 
found the two seamen, who, after being vigor
ously rated by Kingston for their cowardice, 
Were given axes and set to work with the rest 
of the men. After an hour’s labour enough 
wood was cut and carried to the boat, but as the 
tide was now low, and the reef bare, the men 
were- told to get their dinner and do what they 
pleased for the next few hours.

Then, after eating a biscuit or two each, King
ston and the boatswain started off to have a 
look: round the island and see if they could 
discover some turtle eggs.

The moment they were well out of sight of the 
men, the negro placed his hand on his officer’s

arm, and said he had something important to 
confide to him—something that he had deter
mined to tell him for many days past, had m 
opportunity been given him.

“ Let us sit down ober dere, sah. I’se got a 
long story to tell you,” he added.

They sat down, and the first words he uttered 
were sufficiently startling. '

“ I suppose, sah, you think dat dat brig is de 
Blossom ? ”

“ Isn’t she, then? ” said Kingston, in surprise.
" No, sah,” replied the negro slowly, “ dat is 

de Jalasco, and de skipper and Merrill pirated 
her de day before you come aboard. I had a 
hand in it myself. But I ’se gqin’ to make a 
clean breast ob it, and if you want me to help 
you to capture an’ carry de ship back again, I’ll 
do it—dat is, if I ain’t murdered before do time 
comes.”

Then in as few words as possible he told his 
story, which was grim enough.

CHAPTER VII.

TH E  SE IZIN G  OF TH E  BRIG.

HEN he met Rowley in Callao, lie 
(Rowley) was without a ship, but, 
taking the negro into his confidence, 
he told him that he intended to seize 

a fine new brig, which was about to sail for 
Valparaiso, where she was to be handed over to 
her new owners. Merrill, who was second mate 
on board, was to gain over some of the ere* 
when near Arica, seize the captain, mate, and 
those of the crew who would not join them, and 
await Rowley, who would be expecting the brig 
at an agreed-upon rendezvous. There were on 
board over sixty thousand dollars, consigned to 
Moreno Brothers’ Valparaiso branch, and it was 
the cash more than anything else that tempted 
Rowley and Merrill to the venture, though the 
vessel herself would be a great prize, as she was 
almost new, well-armed and found, and could 
easily be sold in the East Indies or China for a 
large sum of money, it being unlikely that any 
unnecessary questions would be asked by the ; 
purchasers. i

Worcester consented to join, and through j 
Merrill’s influence was shipped on the brig, while ; 
Rowley, who was well supplied with money, l®11 
Callao almost immediately in order to get to : 
Arica, where he could easily, at the proper time, , 
find a fresh crew among the smuggling fraternity 
who made Vigors’s house their headquarters, an

j
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who had long been associated with Rowley and 
Merrill in their questionable ventures.

Merrill) so the boatswain said, was the real 
in s t ig a to r  of the enterprise. He and Rowley 
had known each other for many years, and had 
had many desperate smuggling adventures 
together on the Venezuelan and Mexican coast. 
But once, during a hot pursuit of them by the 
guarda costas, they had to part, and did not 
meet again for over a twelve-month. Merrill, 
who was a man of the greatest daring and re
source, had made his way to Callao, where he 
had succeeded in getting into tho employment of 
Moreno Brothers as second mate of their new 
brig. Rowley was then in hiding in Panama, 
but Merrill wrote to him to come to Callao, as 
he thought they might do a good stroke of 
business.

At this time, however, he knew nothing of the 
intention of Moreno Brothers to sell the brig
to Captain Forestier of Valparaiso, and had 
formed no definite plans beyond thinking that 
with Rowley’s assistance it might be possible to 
quietly surprise the captain and chief mate, 
when they were asleep, and run off with the ship. 
But when he learnt that the vessel was sold, and, 
furthermore, that she would he conveying sixty 
thousand dollars to Valparaiso, he and Rowley 
set to work promptly and studied out their 
scheme in detail. The latter was possessed of 
three or four thousand dollars, and some of this 
was used by Merrill in gaining over certain of 
the brig’s crew—men whom he knew could be 
depended upon to assist them.

The brig did not sail for nearly a fortnight 
after tho specie had been sent on board by the 
owners, and thus Rowley had ample time to get 
down the coast to Vigors.

Both the captain and mate of the brig were 
Spaniards, but, although very careless regarding 
discipline, they were both courageous men, and 
never for one moment dreamt that there were
traitors on board—Merrill, Worcester, and five 
seamen. All went well till the brig was within 
a few miles of the place where the attempt was 
to be made, and where Rowley was to put in an
appearance.

" Dere's one thing, sah, dat I mus’ say ’bout 
de skipper and Mr. Merrill. Dey did not want 
to hab any bloodshed if dey could help it; but 
dey was both powerful determined to get dose 
8’ity thousand dollars. An’ dey just worked me 
UP properly, too, an’ I reckon I was just as keen 
“n handlin’ my share ob de plunder—a thousand 
ollars—as any one else ob de gang.”
Merrill and Rowley had laid their plans too 

e aborately for them to go astray, and one day, 
towards dusk, the former told Worcester to keep

a bright look-out for a light. The brig waB then 
running down the coast, close in to the land, 
with only a light air filling her sails.

The Spanish captain always turned in early, 
and both he and the mate were good 
sleepers.

“ The moment we see the light, bos’un, you 
know what you have to do. If the breeze should 
freshen up a bit, all the better—we must haul up 
for the light, if we can, without making any 
noise. Captain Rowley has us in sight at this 
very moment, no doubt, and we want to have 
him alongside as quickly as we can.”

An hour after the mate had turned in he was 
fast asleep, as Merrill could tell by his heavy 
breathing as he listened at his brother-officer’s 
open door. Just as he walked softly on deck 
again, Worcester saw the expected light.

“ Right,” said Merrill, “ tell Antonio to keep 
her up to it as much as he can. It won’t do 
for us to touch the braces. It might make too 
much noise. Now go for’ard.”

Worcester stepped for’ard. All the men in 
the mate’s watch (except two who were in Mer
rill’s confidence and had purposely remained on 
deck) were sound asleep below, and the negro 
quickly secured the fore-scuttle hatch.

Then Merrill and three of his fellow con
spirators, armed with cutlasses and pistols, went 
into the cabin, expecting to surprise the captain 
and mate fast asleep. It so happened, however, 
that the steward had been sitting in the com
panion way, enjoying the cool night air, when 
he heard the fore-scuttle being secured and at 
the same moment saw Merrill and those with 
him come softly along the deck with arms in 
their hands.

In an instant he darted down below and 
awakened the captain and mate just as Mer
rill and his party ■ entered the cabin. Both 
the mate and captain met them, the former with 
a hatchet, and the latter with his pistols, and 
called on them to lay down their arms. Then, 
to his horror, Worcester, who was now in charge 
of the deck, heard a volley, and, rushing down 
into the cabin, found the captain, mate, and 
steward weltering in their blood—they had all 
been shot down remorselessly. Merrill at once 
assumed charge, and had just ordered the 
dying men to be taken on deck, when a sudden 
cry of alarm was given by the man at the wheel 
—the men confined for’ard had succeeded in cut
ting their way up through the scuttle with axes, 
and were arming themselves with cutlasses and 
pistols taken from the deck-house, in which the 
carpenter slept. The carpenter, who was a very 
powerfully-built Frenchman, put himself at their 
head, and bravely called upon them to follow
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him and rescue the captain and officers, little 
knowing that Merrill himself was leading the 
pirates.

“ Up, up, all of you,” shouted Merrill fiercely 
to his followers, and 
leaving the unfortunate 
captain, mate, and stew
ard to breathe their last 
in the ensanguined 
cabin, he sprang up the 
companion. They were 
only just in time, for at 
the break of the poop 
they met the rescuing 
seamen, headed by the 
carpenter.

“ Surrender! ” cried 
Merrill, levelling his pis
tol at the Frenchman,
“ the captain and mate 
are dead, and the ship 
is ours.” A bullet from 
the gallant carpenter’s 
pistol was the reply lie 
received; and then be
gan a savage struggle 
for the possession of the 
deck, Merrill and his 
men fighting as only 
desperate men with hal
ters round their necks 
fight. But they were 
outnumbered by three to 
one, and must certainly 
have been overpowered 
in a few minutes, when 
Worcester gave a yell 
of joy, for lie had per
ceived Captain Rowley’s 
boat coming alongside.
Making a spring, he 
actually jumped off the 
poop on top of the 
Frenchman and bore 
him down upon the 
main-deck, hoping, as he 
told Kingston, that he 
might be able to save 
the poor fellow’s life, 
and end all further and 
useless slaughter. But 
the loyal part of the 
crew, not knowing, of 
course, that Rowley, 
with half-a-dozen men, was actually alongside, 
continued the struggle, the carpenter having suc
ceeded in throwing off Worcester, and then fell
ing him by a blow on the head with the butt of 
his pistol. '

Followed by his smugglers, Rowley clambered 
over the side and rushed to Merrill’s assist
ance. In a few minutes the carpenter was cat 
down by the stroke of a cutlass, and then the

CRIKD M E R R IL L , LEVELLING HIS PISTOL AT THE 
FRENCHMAN.

surviving members of the crew who had so gab 
lantly stuck to the poor Frenchman, threw do*1 
their arms and surrendered, though not until 
Rowley himself had received a s lig h t  bullet 
wound in the arm, and a biow on the bead
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from the back of an axe, which stunned

^Merrill at once took command, and ordered the 
en who had surrendered into Rowley’s boat. 

Two oars only were given them, with some water 
and provisions, and they were told to make for 
the land, then twenty miles distant. Then the 
bodies of the dead men, among whom was the 
carpenter, were thrown overboard, all sail was 
made, and the brig stood in along the land for

Arica, where Vigors boarded her with the new 
second officer.

Horrified at the negro’s story, Kingston was 
at first at a loss for words to express himself. 
Then he earnestly besought Worcester to be 
true to his word, and help him to recapture 
the ship, and carry her back to her rightful 
owners.

“ 1 will, sah. Upon my oath, I will,” he said 
solemnly, holding his hand up to heaven.

(To be continued.)

SOUTHAMPTON
«" -■■■ , ROYAL Pier at Southampton has a 
T i a p  very interesting history. Built in 

1833, and opened on July 8th of 
that year by the Duchess of Kent, 

who was accompanied by the young Princess Vic
toria, it consisted of a floating pontoon and one 
or two jetties, with no pretensions at all to any 
beauty, or to being a pleasure resort. Many years 
afterwards, the Southampton Harbour Board 
awoke to the fact that Southampton needed a 
Pier that would be worthy of the name, and so 
commenced to reconstruct the Royal Pier, which 
reconstruction was completed at a total cost of 
£10,000, and opened by his Royal Highness the 
Duke of York in 1892, amid great festivities and 
rejoicings. The Pier contains a fine promenade 
and carriage drive; the promenade terminates at 
the top with a large square, round which are seats 
and lounges.

In the middle of the square stands the Pavilion, 
capable of seating about 1000 people; this Pavi
lion was built in the year 1894, previous to which 
there was merely an enclosure ringed round 
with seats and with a bandstand in the middle.
The Bandstand, or rather stage, of the Pavilion, 
is so arranged that it can be opened on the out
side, thus enabling both prornenaders and people 
inside the Pavilion to enjoy the band. The con
certs and theatrical entertainments frequently 
given here in the summer are well patronised. 
Here, also, the Civic Balls and Receptions are 
very often held. At the top of the square, branch
ing off, arc berths for four vessels; it is from 
these, during the season, that the magnificent 
excursion steamers start with Uieir hundreds of 
passengers for Boulogne, Cherbourg, Brighton, 
Hastings, Eastbourne, Bournemouth, Weymouth, 
the Isle of Wight and various other places.

The Plv. has its commercial as well as its 
pleasure side. There is a floating pontoon which 
vises and fails with the tide, thus enabling ships, 
to berth a any time, whatever the state of the 
' e oiay be. In a heavy storm a few years ago 
e pontoon broke loose and started for a cruise

ROYAL PIER.
on its own, presenting a very strange appearance, 
with its lamp-posts, gangways, etc. The present 
pontoon is securely anchored with a high wooden 
pile through its centre, so that it cannot emulate 
the example of its predecessor. There is a tiny 
railway station on the Pier, so that passengers 
from London, or anywhere else, can go direct 
from the train to the boat without having to walk 
through the streets. The Royal Southampton 
Y'acht Club has a pretty little Club-house 
on the pier. There are also a couple of 
refreshment rooms, sweet shops, a newspaper 
shop, mutoseope kiosk, three booking-offices, 
post-box, electricity depot (for charging electric 
launches) and numberless automatic machines. 
Southampton Pier is frequently honoured by 
visits from Royalty passing to and from Osborne, 
and during the late Queen's reign the Royal 
Yacht was often seen at the jetty, waiting for 
some distinguished guest of Her Majesty’s. One 
summer, during the height of the yachting 
season, the King (or Prince of Wales, as he was 
then) landed from one of his yacht’s boats at 
the pier landing-stage. The collectors seeing, 
as they supposed, an ordinary yacht-owner, 
charged him the legal toll; afterwards, on dis
covering the identity of the gentleman, they sent 
the money back. Needless to say, the Prince re
fused it, informing them that he wished to be 
treated, and to pay the same charges, as a private 
gentleman ; so, in memory of his visit, and with 
his Royal Highness’s gracious permission, the 
jetty was named the “ Prince of Wales’s Land
ing Stage.” The pier’s popularity may be gauged 
by the fact that no fewer than nine hundred and 
eleven thousand people paid for admission during 
1901. The charge for admission is only Id., a 
sum which many other piers would also find very 
popular.

In conclusion, I should like to thank the South
ampton Harbour Board for their kindness in 
giving me the official information contained in 
this article.

“ No. 6.”
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The Stamps of

BT ^ V E R Y  English collector should collect 
the stamps of his own country. There 
was a time when English stamps were 
considered scarcely worth collecting. 

There were few interesting varieties, and but 
little to excite enthusiasm. A ll that is 
changed. The specialist has been marshalling 
the varieties and the printings. He has been 
inquiring into dies and retouches, and now 
English issues, unused, in all their unfolded 
varieties, are the preserves of the wealthy 
specialist. But there is plenty of scope for 
the average collector, who will be satisfied to 
collect the issues of the country in the 
used condition. And I doubt if any country 
will afford more pleasure to the patient, 
plodding collector than the gathering to
gether of the many varieties that go to make 
up what may be termed even a representative 
general collection of English. Unfortunately, 
there is no simple guide for the general col
lector or the beginner, though there are 
several valuable works devoted to the service 
of the specialist. It may, therefore, not be 
out of place if I  make an attempt in this 
Coronation year, when English stamps are 
undergoing such epoch-making changes, to 
simplify the various issues for the general 
collector and the beginner.

For the purposes of simplification I shall 
divide the stamps into their three natural 
divisions of Line Engraved, Embossed, and 
Surface Printed.

I need not retell the familiar story of the 
introduction of penny postage; suffice it to 
say that the first adhesive postage stamp was 
issued in 1840. It  was designed by Henry

Great Britain.
Courbould, an artist, engraved by Charles 
Heath, and printed by the firm of Bacon 
and Petch (now Perkins, Bacon and Com
pany, Limited). The head of the Queen was 
a drawing of the head from Wyon’s City 
medal. Mr. Westoby thus explains the pro
cess of engraving adopted : “  The die was a 
small block of softened steel £ to $ inch 
thick, and about 2 inches to 3 inches 
across. The engine-turned background 
and the sides were first engraved me
chanically, and a place cleared in the 
centre, on which Heath engraved the 
head. The lettering in the top and bottom 
labels was then added.”  From this die the 
steel plates were made. The stamps were all 
printed by hand in roller presses, as 
machinery had not at that time been applied 
to printing from plates in which the lines of 
the engraving were in recess.

Line Engraved Stamps.
18 4 0 -1 .— The Id. stamp was first printed 

in black and the 2d. in blue. A  red ink was 
supplied and used for the obliteration of 
the stamps, but it was found that this red 
obliteration could be so easily removed, 
the authorities therefore changed the colour 
of the Id. stamp to brownish red, and 
supplied a black ink for cancellation 
The stamps were printed in sheets of 
240. In the first issues there were
letters in the lower angles and Maltese 
crosses in the upper angles. The paper 
was hand made, was watermarked with * 
crown, and the stamps were not perforated. 
The 2d. had no white line above the words
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"two pence.”  A very popular variety at one 
time was the Id. black, with the letters V .R. 
in the upper corners, but this stamp, it is now 
agreed, was never issued for use to the public, 
and is, therefore, excluded from the cata
logues.

Letters in L ower Corn ers . M altese Crosses in 
Upper Corners. W aterm ark  Crow n .

I m perforate .
Id., black.
Id., brownish red.
2d., blue.

1854- 64 . --The Maltese crosses in the 
upper corners were removed and letters 
added, as in the lower angles, and perforation 
was introduced for the separation of the 
stamps; two new values, Jrd. and l^d., were 
included, and white lines were, in the 2d. 
value, added under the word “  postage ”  and 
above the words “  two pence.”  Some econo
mically-minded people endeavoured to make 
used stamps do duty a second time hy piecing

Letters tn alt. F our Cor n er s . W atermark  
Crown. P erforated  14 and 16.

id ., red.
Id., red. 
lid ., red.
2d., blue.

together the uncancelled portions of two 
stamps. To checkmate this system of fraud 
a plate number was so delicately etched into

the scroll work on each side of the designs 
as to be almost unnoticeable. The lettering 
of the four corners, which varied in each of 
the 240 stamps making up a sheet, was also 
intended to protect the revenue from similar 
frauds. The plate numbers run from 71 to 
225 in the Id. The 2d. plate numbers are 
7, 8, 9, 12, 13, 14, and 15. The |d. plates 
are numbered 1 to 20, omitting 2, 7, 16, 
17, and 18. The l jd . plates are 1 and 3 ; the 
first is unnumbered. Specialists collect these 
plate numbers, some . of which are very 
scarce, but the general collector need not 
trouble about them.

Embossed Series.
1 8 4 7 .— Mi. Westoby explains the issue of 

what is known as the embossed series as hav
ing been due to the Colonial merchants, who 
expressed a wish to have stamps of a higher 
value than 2 d. for franking their corres-

E mbosskd Stam ps . I m perforate .
6d., purple. 

lOd., brown.
Is., green.

pondence. The design of a shilling value was 
prepared by Mr. O. Hill, and the stamps -were 
embossed on small sheets of twenty stamps in 
four rows of five, with a coloured thread run
ning through each stamp. A  lOd. value was 
added for letters to France, a 6d. for letters 
to Belgium. The lOd. stamp, according to 
Westoby, continued in use till 1855, when, in 
consequence of the rate to France having 
been altered, the further issue was sus
pended ; the remainder of the stock was, 
however, put into circulation in 1863, prior
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to the issue of the surface printed stamp 
of the same value.

The sheets of these embossed stamps were 
very small, the shillings were in sheets of 
twenty stamps, in five rows of four; the lOd. 
in sheets of twenty-four stamps, in six rows of 
four, and the 6d. in sheets of twenty stamps 
in five rows of four.

Notable New Issues.
The K ing’s head issues are already crop

ping up on our Colonial stamps. I have re
ceived, too late for illustration in this number, 
a series of four values for the Cayman Islands, 
and a Id. Gambia is said to have been issued 
with the K ing’s head, but 1 have not yet seen 
a copy. A n  Emperor's head issue is expected 
to be issued in India in April, and a corres
pondent informs E-wen’s Weekly Stamp 
News that the new 3d. stamp is to be issued 
in Malta printed in four colours; the head 
of the King is to be in blue on a very dark 
green ground, enclosed in a vermilion frame, 
“  and the rest of the stamp,”  whatever that 
may include, will be in a shade of brown. 
When we get that stamp we will believe in 
it— not before. The Leeward Islands are to 
have a pictorial issue, the use of which is to 
be restricted to the islands of St. Christopher 
and Nevis. Turkey is said to be preparing 
some new issues. According to an official 
notice, a Commission has decided that “ the 
eight sorts of postage stamps actually in use 
shall be maintained,”  and that stamps of 10 
piastres and 100 paras shall be created for 
money order and parcel service. The notice 
adds: “ Since their creation Turkish stamps 
have been changed fourteen times. They are 
now changed every two years.”  Turkish 
stamps are a sealed book to the average col
lector; indeed, few specialists pretend to 
thoroughly understand them. From Ger
many we also have the promise of a new series 
to be inscribed "Deutclies Reich,”  instead of 
“  Reichspost.”  An entirely new series for 
the United States of new designs is reported 
to be in course of preparation. Portraits of 
past Presidents will, of course, still form the 
central portions of the designs. The values 
will remain unchanged, except for the 
addition of a 13 cents stamp, which covers 
the cost of registered letters of half an ounce 
to countries in the Postal Union, 5 cents 
for postage and 8 cents for registration. 
This new stamp will have a portrait of 
President Benjamin Harrison. Commodore 
Perry, whose portrait has appeared upon
U.S. postage stamps since the 1870 issue,

i.e., on the 90 cents, down to 1894, when the 
90 cents was discontinued, since which time 
his portrait has appeared upon the 1 dollar 
will be superseded by Admiral Farragut.

From the Metropolitan Philatelist of Ke» 
York I gather that this new series will be 
issued during the present year, for “ Series 
1902 ”  is to be inscribed upon the designs, 
and, further, the date of birth and death, and 
presumably, the name, will be added under 
each portrait.

British Guiana.—The 6 cents has been 
changed in colour from purple and brown to 
purple and ultramarine.

Gold Coast.-

ing the issue of K ing’s heads.

Messrs Bright and Son 
have shown me a 2d. 
stamp of the current 
Queen’s head bi-coloured 
type. The colour is lilac 
and carmine. It is said 
that this is the last Queen’) 
head stamp to be issued in 
the Colony, and there is a 
rumour that only a small 
quantity was printed pend

Great Britain.— I have been shown sped 
mens of additional values of the King’s head 
stamps, viz., lid ., 3d., Is., 2s. 6d., 5s., and.£l. 
Next month I hope to illustrate these. There 
are slight variations in the designs, but the 
K ing’s head in each stamp occupies much the 
same space and position as in the late Queens 
head issues. The colours are unaltered. The 
£5  stamp is to be discontinued.

There are also several very interesting 
issues of the “  official ” class of stamps. These 
are made by overprinting the King’s head 
stamps with the initials of the particular 
department and the word “ official.” Some 
of these stamps are very difficult to get hold 
of, and they are greatly valued by collectors 
of English. The overprinting is intended to 
reserve them for exclusive use in the depart
ment for which they are set apart. Here is 
a list of those which have been issued up to* 
date, all on K ing’s heads, except where ifr 
dicated:

I. R.
O F F I C I A L

A R M Y
O F F I C I A L

I nland  R kvexi e. 
id . , green.

Id., carmine.
2id., blue. .
Is., green and carmirc (Qo«en 

head).
F op. A bmt Ow 'i-«. 

CoRRESPONDKN' E. 
id., green.
Id., carmine. , *
6d., purple and red (Qiu-en’abewl
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c. w.
O F f-iC IA L

BOf \RD
OF

e d u c a t i o n

R. H
O F FIC IA L .

Office of W orks. 
id., green (Queen's head), 
id ., green.
Id., carmine.

Board of Education. 
id., green.
Id., carmine.
2id., blue.
5d., purple and blue (Queen’s 

head).
Is., green and carmine (Queen’s 

head).
Royal H ousehold.

Id., carmine.

Hong Kong.— I am indebted to Messrs. 
vVhitfield King and Company for a copy 
of the 30 cents, changed in colour from 
green to brown, and Messrs. Bright and Son 
have shown me a 12 cents, dark blue, water
marked CA. The last issue of a 12 cents 
value was made in 1863-71, and was then 
watermarked C.C.

Sarawak.— Messrs. Whitfield King and 
Company send me the current 2 cents, 
printed on paper watermarked with a rosette, 
as used for the stamps of Jahore, the Soudan,

Suriname.— Here is 
an illustration of the 
new  ̂ cent stamp for 
this Colony. It will 
be seen that it re
sembles the current 
type of the low values 
of Holland.

Orange River Colony.—The South African 
Stamp Company send me a novelty from 
this colony in the shape of the current 
V R.I. fid. blue, further surcharged, “ 4d,” 
in red How far this new departure in sur
charging is to extend cannot be said at pre
sent, but it would seem to indicate an inten
tion to use up surplus stock for values that 
are exhausted.

Tasmania.— Messrs. Whitfield King and 
Company send us the Id. and 2d. values 
of the current pictorial issue, watermarked V 
and crown. It will be remembered that this 
issue was designed, engraved, and printed 
y Messrs. De la Rue, the printers of our

and Zanzibar.

English stamps. The De la Rue supply was 
printed on paper watermarked “ TAS.,” and 
was perforated 14. The plates have evidently 
been sent out to the Colony, and have been 
forwarded to Melbourne for the printing of 
further supplies. It is said a stock of paper 

■ watermarked "  TAS ”  was on its way from 
England, but as it could not arrive for some 
weeks a supply of Id. and 2d. have been 
printed off by the Melbourne printers on 
their own paper watermarked V  and crown. 
The Melbourne issue is further differentiated 
by being perforated 12L

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

H. A. D. B. P. (Sandhurst).—The id, blue 
English is a frequently met with changeling. Soaking 
the greep stamp in water will effect the change.

X a y m a c a  (Jamaica).—Your stamp is a com
mon Russian 10 kopecs, blue, and catalogued at Id.

C o lu m b u s .—No coupon, no address, no signa
ture. You are not entitled to an answer in this column, 
but an exception shall be made in your case. ’ Prices 
of the U.S. Columbus issue are given in Gibbons and 
other catalogues. Cannot afford space to repeat the 
list here. Don’t speculate in Columbians. Stanley 
Gibbons, 391, Strand, London, W .C., publish a full 
list of South African V.R.I. issues for 3d.

W . G. (Montrose).—There is a magazine called, I 
think, the “ Pictorial Postcard Magazine,” devoted to 
postcard collecting.

S ta m p is t .- - -Write Messrs. Whitfield, King 
and Co., Ipswich, for their list of sets, and you will 
get all the information you require.

J. T ip p in s .—The 2£d. surcharged 40 paras is 
a special issue for British post offices in the Turkish 
Empire. Its catalogue value is, unused, 5d., and used, 
Id. The original jd. English is catalogued unused 
4d., used Id. The Transvaal E.R.l. £d. green is 
worth about 5d. or 6d. What it will be worth in 
two years’ time it is difficult to say ; possibly Is.

F ra n k  H u b b a r d .—The India id. red is 
priced in Bright’s catalogue at £8 for an unused copy. 
The English Id. black is worth from 20s. to 40s. 
unused, and from 6d. to 8d. used.

G. W. D. (Portobello).—Cannot say whether 
stamps are fudges without seeing them. Your Turkish 
war stamps 1898, presumably the Thessaly issue, are 
catalogued, 10 paras unused 2d., used 9d. ; 20 paras 
rose, unused 5d., used Is.

N. B. (Rugby).—The “ Philatelic Record,” monthly 
4d., from G. F. H. Gibson, 1, Clarence-street, Man
chester, is written and published by and for collectors.

M is s  A. E. I. (Oxford).—The flaw of a folded 
and imprinted ridge across a stamp crops up now 
and again. I have seen it in several cases. Such 
stamps are regarded merely as curiosities.

Vol. v 11.— 17
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to the issue of the surface printed stamp 
of the same value.

The sheets of these embossed stamps were 
very small, the shillings were in sheets of 
twenty stamps, in five rows of four; the lOd. 
in sheets of twenty-four stamps, in six rows of 
four, and the 6d. in sheets of twenty stamps 
in five rows of four.

Notable New Issues.
The K ing’s head issues are already crop

ping up on our Colonial stamps. I have re
ceived, too late for illustration in this number, 
a series of four values for the Cayman Islands, 
and a Id. Gambia is said to have been issued 
with the K ing’s head, but I have not yet seen 
a copy. A n  Emperor’s head issue is expected 
to be issued in India in April, and a corres
pondent informs Ewen’s H eekly Stamp
News that the new 3d. stamp is to be issued 
in Malta printed in four colours; the head 
of the King is to be in blue on a very dark 
green ground, enclosed in a vermilion frame, 
“ and the rest of the stamp,”  whatever that 
may include, will be in a shade of brown. 
When we get that stamp we will believe in 
it— not before. The Leeward Islands are to 
have a pictorial issue, the use of which is to 
be restricted to the islands of St. Christopher 
and Nevis. Turkey is said to be preparing 
some new issues. According to an official 
notice, a Commission has decided that “ the 
eight sorts of postage stamps actually in use 
shall be maintained,”  and that stamps of 10 
piastres and 100 paras shall be created for 
money order and parcel service. The notice 
a d d s “  Since their creation Turkish stamps 
have been changed fourteen times. They are 
now changed every two years.” Turkish 
stamps are a sealed book to the average col
lector; indeed, few specialists pretend to 
thoroughly understand them. From Ger
many we also have the promise of a new series 
to be inscribed “ Deutclies Reich,”  instead of 
“ Reichspost.”  An entirely new series for 
the United States of new designs is reported 
to be in course of preparation. Portraits of 
past Presidents will, of course, still form the 
central portions of the designs. The values 
will remain unchanged, except for the 
addition of a 13 cents stamp, which covers 
the cost of registered letters of half an ounce 
to countries in the Postal Union, 5 cents 
for postage and 8 cents for registration. 
This new stamp will have a portrait of 
President Benjamin Harrison. Commodore 
Perry, whose portrait has appeared upon 
U.S. postage stamps since the 1870 issue,

Gold Coast.— Messrs 
have

i.e., on the 90 cents, down to 1894, when the p 
90 cents was discontinued, since which time 1  
his portrait has appeared upon the 1 dollar, £  
will be superseded by Admiral Farragut. ’ I

From the Metropolitan Philatelist of Nw r  
York I gather that this new series will be i: 
issued during the present year, for “ Series f  
1902 ”  is to be inscribed upon the designs, f. 
and, further, the date of birth and death, and, 1 
presumably, the name, will be added under I 
each portrait, |

British Guiana.-—The 6 cents has been | 
changed in colour from purple and brown to | 
purple and ultramarine. , |

Blight and Son f 
shown me a 2d. | 

stamp of the current j 
Queen’s head bi-coloured f 
type. The colour is lilac | 
and carmine. It is said 3 
that this is the last Queen's | 
head stamp to be issued in | 
the Colony, and there is a :1 
rumour that only a small 1 

— - qUantity was printed pend- 3
ing the issue of K ing’s heads. \

Great Britain.— I have been shown spec! 
mens of additional values of the King’s head 
stamps, viz., l id .,  3d., Is., 2s. 6d., 5s., and .£1. 
Next month I hope to illustrate these. There 
are slight variations in the designs, but the 
K ing’s head in each stamp occupies much the 
same space and position as'in the late Queen's 
head issues. The colours are unaltered. The 
£5 stamp is to be discontinued.

There are also several very interesting 
issues of the “  official ”  class of stamps. These 
are made by overprinting the King’s head 
stamps with the initials of the particular 
department and the word “  official.” Some 
of these stamps are very difficult to get hold 
of, and they are greatly valued by collectors 
of English. The overprinting is intended to 
reserve them for exclusive use in the depart
ment for which they are set apart. Here is 
a list of those which have been issued up to 
date, all on K ing’s heads, except where in
dicated :

I r  Inland Rkvf.ni k
OFFICIAL id ., green.

Id., carmine.
2id., blue. /Oueen’sIs., green and carmnv 

head).
ARMY For. A rmy Ofitial

OFFICIAL Correspond^ '
id., green.
Id., carmine. , , j\
fid., purple and red (Queen sucm)

r
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C. W. 
OFFICIAL

6 0 {\R D
OF

e d u c a t i o n

R. H
O FFIC IA L.

Office of W orks. 
id., green (Queen’s head), 
id ., green.
Id., carmine.

B oard of Education.
id ., green.
Id., carmine.
2id., blue. - ,
5d., purple and blue (Queens 

head).
Is., green and carmine (Queen’s 

head).
- R oyal H ousehold.

Id., carmine.

Hong K ong.— 1 am indebted to Messrs. 
Whitfield King and Company for a copy 
of the 30 cents, changed m colour from 
CTeen to brown, and Messrs. Bright and Son 
have shown me a 12 cents, dark blue, water
marked CA. The last issue of a 12 cents 
value was made in 1863-71, and was then 
watermarked C.C.

Sarawak.—Messrs. Whitfield King and 
Company send me the current 2 cents, 
printed on paper watermarked with a rosette, 
as used for the stamps of Jahore, the Soudan,

Surinam e.— Here is 
an illustration of the 
new \ cent stamp for 
this Colony. It will 
be seen that it re
sembles the current 
type of the low values 
of Holland.

Orange River Colony.—The South African 
Stamp Company send me a novelty from 
this colony in the shape of the current
V.R.I. 6d. blue, further surcharged, “ 4d,” 
in red. How far this new departure in sur
charging is to extend cannot be said at pre
sent, but it would seem to indicate an inten
tion to use up surplus stock for values that 
are exhausted.

Tasmania.— Messrs. Whitfield King and 
Company send us the Id, and 2d. values 
of the current pictorial issue, watermarked V 
and crown. It will be remembered that this 
issue was designed, engraved, and printed 
by Messrs. De la Rue, the printers of our

and Zanzibar.

English stamps. The De la Hue supply was 
printed on paper watermarked “ TAS., and 
was perforated 14. The plates have evidently 
been sent out to the Colony, and have been 
forwarded to Melbourne for the printing of 
further supplies. It is said a stock of paper 

* watermarked “  TAS ”  was on its way from 
England, but as it could not arrive for some 
weeks a supply of Id. and 2d. have been 
printed off by the Melbourne printers on 
their own paper watermarked V  and crown. 
The Melbourne issue Is further differentiated 
by being perforated 12L

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

H. A. D. B. P. (Sandhurst).—The id. blue 
English is a frequently met with changeling. Soaking 
the green stamp in water will effect the change, 

Xaymaca (Jamaica).—Y our stamp is a com
mon Russian 10 kopecs, blue, and catalogued at Id.

C o lu m b u s .—No coupon, no address, no signa
ture. You are not entitled to an answer in this column, 
but an exception shall be made in your case. Prices 
of the U.S. Columbus issue are given in Gibbons and 
other catalogues. Cannot afford space to repeat the 
list here. Don’t speculate in Columbians. Stanley 
Gibbons, 391, Strand, London, W .C., publish a full 
list of South African V.R.I. issues for 3d.

W . G. (Montrose).—There is a magazine called, 1 
think, the “ Pictorial Postcard Magazine,” devoted to 
postcard collecting. . „ , ,S t a m p i  S t.—Write Messrs. Whitfield, King 
and Co., Ipswich, for their list of sets, and you will 
get all the information you require.

J. T ip p in s .—The 2£d. surcharged 40 paras is 
a special issue for British post offices in the Turkish 
Empire. Its catalogue value is, unused, 5d., and used. 
Id. The original id. English is catalogued unused 
4d,, used Id. The Transvaal E.R.I. id. green is 
worth about 5d. or 6d. What it will be worth m 
two years’ time it is difficult to say; possibly Is.

F ra n k  H u b b a r d .—The India id. red is 
priced in Bright’s catalogue at £8 for an unused copy. 
The English Id. black is worth from 20s. to 40s. 
unused, and from fid. to 8d. used,

G. W. D. (Portobello).—Cannot say whether 
stamps are fudges without seeing them. Your Turkish 
war stamps 1898, presumably the Thessaly issue, are 
catalogued, 10 paras unused 2d., used 9d. ; W paras 
rose, unused fid., used Is. , _  , „ ,

N. B. (Rugby).—The “ Philatelic Record, monthly 
4d., from G. F. II. Gibson, 1, Clarence-street Man
chester, is written and published by and for collectors.

M is s  A. E. I. (Oxford).— The flaw of a folded 
and imprinted ridge across a stamp crops up now 
and again. I have seen it in several cases. c>uch 
stamps are regarded merely as curiosities.

i

Veil, vi i.—17.
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"  Now,’ said Captain Eri, "  this is the bet. We fellers bet yon, Tucker, twenty dollars that we can find a boat, 
a catboat, that’ll beat the Scudaway in a sailin’ race. The course'll be the reg’lar one that the flshin’ oraft race orer 
in the spring. The trial’ll come off day after ter-morrer. Is that all right? ”— (See page 133.)
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T H E  R E V E N G E  OF O A K L E G S .
Being a Cape Cod Yachting Story.

By JOSEPH C. LINCOLN. Illustrated by C. QRUNWALD.

AKLEGS ”  CROW ELL worshipped 
two divinities. The first was Ger
tie Baker and the second was Lem 
Tucker. Gertie was thirteen, 

black-eyed and vivacious, and was pretty 
enough for any boy to worship. Lem was
------ Well, he was what he was, and that
was, certainly, nothing to be idolised.

Mr. Crowell had been christened Samuel 
by his father and mother, after a rich uncle 
who was expected to leave him money and 
didn’t. He was christened “  Oaklegs ” by 
his schoolfellows, doubtless for good and 
sufficient juvenile reasons.

Mr. Lemuel Tucker— sometimes called 
"Ily” Tucker because of his smooth tongue 
—was a gentleman who followed the fashions. 
We say followed advisedly, because, although 
Mr. Tucker was invariably garbed in the ex
treme of the mode, it was always the mode 
of two seasons past. He may be said to have 
dressed not in the latest, but the late style.

His father kept a small general store in 
the village. Lemuel had early outgrown the 
parental establishment and gone up to Bos
ton to show the city people how to do busi
ness. He had sold gloves and ribbons over 
the counter, been a life insurance agent, a 
soap peddler, and, at length, a gentleman at 
large. \\ hile engaged in this latter pursuit 
he had found it necessary to telegraph to 
Mr. Tucker, senior, who came up to Boston, 
found a son in debt and a trunk in pawn, 
and took both back with him to the Cape. 
Since then Lemuel had lived on patience 
and his parents until, within the past few 
nays, he had been appointed superintendent 
and caretaker of Mr. Delancey Barry’s mag
nificent and newly completed summer estate 
on the Cuff Road. The house had not yet 
eon opened, but the Barrys were expected 

arrive ,n about a week. Elmer Burns, a 
owpetent and hard-working young fisher- 

tiTu 1̂  llCen very near to getting the place, 
tn 6 no fehher, as Lem did, to go on 
t u ^ ork aQd plead with Mr. Barry, so

been beaten
Lem' ak]e ŝ ” worshipped Lem because of 

s clothes, because he smoked big cigars,

talked loudly about betting, and posed as a 
thoroughbred city sport. Also, because he 
was not too proud to tell his big stories to 
boys. Tucker, who had few friends among 
the grown population of the town, was not 
insensible to the lad’s admiration, and al
lowed him to run his errands, harness his— 
or, rather, his father’s— horse, and bask at 
odd moments in the sunshine of his presence.

This evening “ Oaklegs ”  was in high spirits 
as he sauntered down the main street to the 
post-office. The next Sunday was “  Camp- 
meetin’ Day ”  over at Harniss, and to go to 
camp-meeting and take Gertie had long 
been his most cherished dream. Week in 
and week out he had pleaded with Tucker to 
lend him the "  hoss an’ buggy ”  for the occa
sion, and had always been refused. But yes
terday Lem had needed him to run a three- 
mile errand, and when he asked, once more, 
if he might "  take the hoss an’ buggy fer 

, next Sunday,”  the answer had been, “  Ya-as; 
I  guess so.”

That was enough. In half an hour he was 
around behind Miss Baker’s father’s barn 
whistling “  Clementine ”  at: top pitch. When 
the young lady appeared in answer to the 
signal, the invitation was tendered and ac
cepted, with the qualification, “  If ma’ll let 
me.”

Now, to-night, he had again seen his 
adored and she had told him, “ Ma says I 
can go if you don’t have a fast horse and we 
don’t stay more’n an hour.”

So the jubilant “ Oaklegs ”  strutted like a 
peacock and whistled “ Clementine ” all the 
w ay'to the post-office. The mail was sorted 
and he received the contents of the family 
box, two incubator circulars and the Cape 
Cod Item. Then he sauntered across the 
street and entered the door of Web Saun
ders’ billiard saloon. There was a large sign 
which read " No Minors Admitted,”  but 
“  Oaklegs ” paid no more attention to that 
than Web did. He knew it was there to 
show the townsfolk that the selectmen were 
doing their duty.

The usual crowd was playing billiards and 
pool at the rear of the room, and a large
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cloud of tobacco smoke and the sound of 
several people talking at once told him 
that the checker boards were in operation. 
Round the boards were gathered seven or 
eight ancient mariners, who were discussing 
the merits and demerits of Mr. Delancey 
Barry junior’s new thirty-foot knockabout 
sailboat, which had been towed down from 
Boston and anchored in the harbour the day 
before. Whether or 
not the practice of giv
ing orders in rough 
weather affects the 
v o c a l  organs until 
shouting becomes a 
habit, we cannot say.
Certain it is that each 
opinion was given at 
the top of its backer’s 
voice.

The general thought 
seemed to be that, 
while the- Scudaway— 
that was the knock
about’s name— might 
be well enough on a 
pond or in a light 
breeze, with “ any kind 
of a wind ”  she would 
be out-sailed by a Cape 
Cod catboat.

“ She’s too skimmin’- 
dishy ! ”  declared Cap
tain Jonadab Baxter.
“  She don’t look ter me 
ter have the backbone 
of a good ‘ cat.’ She 
ain’t------ ”

“  She may be all 
right goin’ afore the 
wind,”  broke in Cap
tain Eri Hedge, em
phasising his remarks 
by thumps on the 
checkerboard, “ but 
you take her on a beat 
ter wind’ard and then 
where’ll she be? She 
can’t foot it with a cat 
b o a t !  That’s my 
opinion — take it or 
leave it ; she can’t foo; 
it.”

“  Stop poundin’ the board, E r i ! ”  expostu
lated Barzilla Wingate. “  Can’t yer talk
without knockin’ the checkers plumb te •
Guinea? I had you licked, and now I dunno 
where we be. What d ’yer-------”

“ Them things is toys! That’s what they

THE INVITATION W AS ACCENTED W ITH  THE 
QUALIFICATION, “  IF  MA’ LL LET M E .”

be, toys! ”  cried Obed Nickerson, referring 
to the knockabout. “  Now, one of our Cape ' 
fishin’ boats is made fer work, and she’ll 
take her share, don’t make no odds if ifs i
blowin’ like------”  ;

Just here Mr. Nickerson was interrupted 
by some one else who had an opinion which 
he wished to deliver while it was hot, and 
the conversation took the form of a duet

each participant try
ing to outshout the 
other. When both had 
had their say they 
stopped, and silence 
fell with the sudden
ness that follows the 
shutting off of a steam 
whistle. Then Captain 
Jerry Burgess said:

“  Ily Tucker is mak- 
in' his brags that she’s 
the only boat ever was 
built. Says she was 
put up by them fellers 
who build cup defend
ers and that she can 
lick anything her size 
afloat.”

“  Bosh ! ” sneered 
C a p t a i n  Jonadab. 
“ Ily ’s been so puffed 
up sence he got that 
sup’rintendent’s job 
over. ter Barry’s that 
he can’t rest easy. 
Mebbe this new boat 
ain’t much good—I 
don’t think she is, my
self, but she’s too good 
fer him, anyhow. It’s 
a shame Burns didn’t 
git that job.”

" Superintendent V' 
ejaculated Obed. “ I 
wouldn’t have Hy 
Tucker sup’rini end my 
hen-house. I got f°° 
much respect fer the 
hens. Tucker needs 
takin’ down a peg; 
that’s what h> npeds!

“  Oaklegs ” had lis
tened to the abuse o 

his idol with smothered indignation. and 
might have been tempted to protes. a g a in st 

it, had not a stir at»the door announced tbe 
arrival of Mr. Tucker himself.

As tennis was rapidly dying and golf con1' 
ing in, Lem, in accordance with his remind



THE REVENGE OF OAKLEGS. 133

cent custom, was arrayed in a brand-new and 
gorgeous striped blazer and cap to match and 
wore a v.ide sash around his waist. ,

He strutted through the room, with the 
striped cap tilted down toward one eye and 
a big cigar tilted up toward the other. He 
vouchsafed a few “  How are yers? ” to the 
billiard players and, coming up behind Cap
tain Jouadab, pushed that gentleman’s hat 
over his eyes and saluted him with:

“ Hello, Jone ! how yer knockin’ 'em? Yer 
want ter tie on that beaver of yours when 
yer go home ter-night, ’cause it’s blowin’ 
pretty stiff outside; did yer know it? ”  

“ Well,” grunted Captain Baxter, setting 
the insulted tile straight again, “  I notice 
it’s gittin’ mighty fresh in here jest now.”  

“ Where d’yer git them kind of cigars, 
Ily?” inquired Obed, looking curiously at 
the weed smoked by Mr. Tucker. "  Grow 
’em yourself 1 ”

The hilarity with which this question was 
received by the bystanders seemed to ruffle 
Mr. Tucker a bit. He made no answer but 
changed the subject by observing:

“ Say! I hear you fellers are sayin’ that 
our new knockabout ain’t no good, and that 
a Cape Cod catboat can beat her; is that 
so?”

"Our new knockabout?”  said Captain 
Jonadab. “ Oh ! yer mean yours and Barry’s ! 
Why, yes, we did say something ter that 
effect.”

Lem changed his cigar to the other side 
of his mouth and, reaching down into his 
trousers' pocket, produced a roll of bills 
that he threw on the table.

“ There!” he said, with what he hoped 
was the bearing of a reckless gambler, 
‘ there s twenty dollars that says the Scuda- 
1tay cau beat any catboat from here ter 
Frovincetown. Race her where yer will and 
when yer will. Come! you fellers have 
talked a whole lot; let’s see if yer’ve got 
any sand.”

No otic answered immediately. The oil 
lard players left the tables and came over 
to see t,lvj fuii. The critics of the knock
* °ut hesitated. Twenty dollars was a good 
deal of money.
“ ’ sneered Mr. Tucker, triumphantly,

at s aoout what I thought! Talk’s cheap, 
cash is diff’rent. A ll right, only don’t 

iive"eVer Sâ  no*'hin’ about boats long’s yer

He gathered up the bills and was turning 
,ay whei1- Captain Eri spoke, 

yours?” °n ^ uc^e r - t'hat twenty dollars

“ Mine? 'Course it’s m ine!”
The captain reached down into his trous

ers’ pocket, and, wetting his thumb, counted 
out upon the table ten one-dollar silver cer
tificates

“  There ! ” he said. “  There’s ha’f. Now, 
Jonadab, do your share.”

So Captain Jonadab produced another 
strapped wallet' and counted down the re
maining ten dollars.

“ Now,”  said Captain Eri, “ this is the 
bet. W e fellers bet you, Tucker, twenty 
dollars that we can find a boat, a catboat, 
that’ll beat the Scudaway in a sailin’ race. 
The course’ll be the reg’lar one that the 
fishin’ craft race over in the spring. The 
trial '11 come off day after ter-morrer. Is 

^that all right? ”
Now it was Lem’s turn to hesitate.
“  All right! ”  he said, at length, “  it’s a 

g o ! ”  Then he folded up his twenty dollars 
and put them in his pocket.

“  Hold on, there ! ” exclaimed Eri. “  W e’ll 
put the money up with Web Saunders. Here, 
Web, come here and take charge of these 
stakes.”

It was evident that Lem preferred to hold 
his own share of the stakes. To tell the 
truth, the money had been advanced him by 
his father on the strength of his having 
received the job at Barry’s. He hated to 
part with -it, but reluctantly did so, and 
Web locked the money up in the cash 
drawer,

“  W ell,”  Mr. Tucker paused to say, as he 
turned toward the door, “ you fellers '11 be a 
heap wiser in a couple of days. Why, man 
alive, that knockabout’s built by the best 
boat-builders in the country, and she’s jest 
made fer speed and nothin’ else.”

“  That don’t always foller,”  argued Mr. 
Wingate. “  I ’ve seen boats 'fore now that 
was built fer speed, but hadn’t none in 
’em.”

“ Yes,”  assented Obed Nickerson, with 
apparent irrelevancy, “  jest as I ’ve seen 
things built fer cigars that hadn’t no ter- 
backer in ’em.”

“  Oaklegs ”  had been a rapt spectator of 
this sporting scene, and when Lem Tucker 
went out of the billiard-room he was right 
at the latter’s heels. The prospective sail
ing master of the Scudaway loafed over to 
the post-office steps and stood talking with 
some of the hangers-on. In a few moments 
word of the wager drifted across and every 
one was speaking of it.

All the younger generation, and there 
were some who had been sailors on j’achts,
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expressed the opinion that Lem had a sure 
thing. They did not hesitate to say that the 
old fellows were against the knockabout be
cause she was something new and out of 
their experience. They told Mr. Tucker this, 
and that gentleman grew more than ever 
inflated.

There were some boys of about the age of 
“  Oaklegs ”  on the steps, and “ Oaklegs ”  
felt it was time to show these commoners 
that the great man and he were on terms of 
intimacy. So he ostentatiously confronted 
Mr. Tucker and remarked cheerfully:

“  I t ’s all right fer Sunday, Lem, I s’pose; 
h e y ?”  •

Now, the friendship of kings is proverbi
ally uncertain. Lem happened, at that mo
ment, to be asking Miss Foster if he might 
"  see her home.” I f  the young lady had 
said yes, all might have been well, but she 
answered that she was “  engaged,”  and 
went away with Ben Bolman. So when 
"  Oaklegs ”  repeated his inquiry the storm 
broke, for Mr. Tucker was itching to take 
revenge on some one for the slight he had 
just received.

“ W hat’s all right fer Sunday?”  he snarled. 
“  Why, you’re lendin’ me the hoss an’ 

buggy. Yer know yer said I could take it 
ter go ter camp-meetin’ .”  '

“ Did I ? Well, yer can’t ! ”
“  But yer said I could ! ”
"W ell, ye can’t, d ’yer hear? See here, 

fellers, the kid wants ter take his best girl 
ter camp-meetin’ like a nice little man. 
Wants ter take his ‘ Gertie ’ ! WTell, ‘ Gertie ’ 
’ll have ter walk.”

Oh, the howl of derisive delight from the 
crowd! Poor “  Oaklegs ”  blushed like a 
peony. Then Mr. Tucker’s sarcasm turned 
to wrath. When one is by nature a bully, it 
is pleasant to have a victim ready to hand.

“  Git away from 'm e!” he roared. “ What 
in time are yer always hangin’ round me 
fer? I ’m sick of the sight of yer. Toddle 
along and see ' Gertie ’ ! ”  And, as the boy 
did not move fast enough to suit his imperial 
pleasure, Lem kicked him.

It was not a very hard kick, but it was an 
expensive one for the kicker.

Poor “  Oaklegs ”  had a bad night. Think
ing what he should say to Miss Baker kept 
him awake for nearly an hour, an unheard-of 
loss of sleep for a boy. In the morning the 
question was still unsolved, and his sense of 
injury as burning as ever. A ll his worship
ping admiration for Tucker was turned to 
hatred and an absorbing desire to "get 
square.”  After breakfast, he sat on the

woodbox and pondered till his mother thought 
be must be ill, but when she inquired what 
ailed him he abstractedly answered “ Noth
in ’,”  and, putting on his straw hat, went 
out.

Half an hour later he strolled into Elmer 
Burns’ fish-house and found that gentleman 
mending a net.

"  Hello, Sam ! ”  said Mr. Burns, looking 
up.

“  Oaklegs ” returned the greeting and 
perched himself on a mackerel keg. lie sat 
there so long in silence that Elmer felt con
strained to ask if he was "  disapp’inted in 
love ”  or had been speculating and lost his 
money. Mr. Crowell deigned no reply to 
these frivolities, but said, suddenly:

“ Elmer, who d ’yer think is goin’ ter win 
the race ter-morrer?”

“ Well, my son,”  said Mr. Burns, “ there 
ain’t goin’ ter be no reg’lar race, near’s I 
can figger. There’ll be a sort of procession, 
with the Scudaway leadin’ off, and a catboat 
some’eres in the rear rank, that’s all. Our 
esteemed and valued feller-citizen, Mr. Ily 
Lemuel, will be in twenty dollars and the 
Ancient and Honorables will have that much 
experience.”

“  Oaklegs ”  seemed to turn this prophecy 
over in his mind and then said:

“ Elmer, what’s a sea anchor? I heard 
Captain Burgess tellin’ you about a storm 
ne was in off the Horn and they put out a 
sea anchor. W hat’s one lik e?”

" Why, it’s a kind of drag, weighted at 
one edge so’s ’twill sink a certain depth 
under water and stand on edge. When a 
ship wants ter ride out a gale and there’s 
too much depth of water fer the reg’lar 
anchor, they put one of them things out over 
the bow. That keeps her head ter the seas 
all the time.”

“  Um hum. I thought ’twas somethin’ like 
that. There’s ropes at each end, I s’pose. 
Spose’n there was one of ’em over the stern 
of a dory, would it keep the dorv from 
goin’ ? ”  ‘

“  Might, if ’twas big enough. But they 
don’t put ’em over the stern, but over the 
bow. What makes you so interested in em, 
Sam ? ”

"N oth in ’ ; I was jest wond’rin’ w h a t  they 
was, that’s all.” .

Mr. Crowell sat on the keg for some time 
longer, knocking his heels together an 
saying nothing. A t length he got down an 
remarked that he “ must be goin’ .’

“ Well, so lo n g !” said Mr. Bums. 1® 
’ fraid there’s somethin’ preyin’ on yoUI
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juiud. Haven’t committed murder, have you ?
Weil, there’s a couple of bottles of 

■ringer ale over fQ corner that them sum
mer boarders left in my boat yesterday. Yer 
can drown yer sorrers in drink if yer feel
like ,“ Oaklegs ”  felt like it, and poured a bottle 
of the ginger ale on his sorrows forthwith. 
Then he departed. A ll that afternoon he 
pounded and sawed in his father’s tool-house 
and came in to supper with blistered hands. 
The next morning Abe Bassett discovered 
that some one had used his dory in the night 
and had stolen the anchor rope. And on 
washing day Mrs. Cro
well could not find her 
Hadrons.

The You■ and I  was 
chosen by the backers 
of the catboat as the 
craft which should 
carry their colours to 
victory. The Nellie 
M. and the Bay Pride 
had many admirers, 
but the adherents of 
the You and 1 were in 
the majority. Lute 
Ryder, who owned the 
boat, was to sail her, 
and Captains Eri and 
Jonadab were to act as 
crew and advisory com
mittee.

Lem had chosen Otis 
Sparrow and Jim 
McLean to help him 
navigate the knock
about. The course was 

be a five-mile beat 
1° windward, then 
around the bush buoy 
snd a straight run 
home.

There was a stiff 
feeze at the hour of 

bcach showed a black

AI.L THAT AFTERNOON HE POUNDED AND SAWED 
IN HIS FATHER’S TOOD-HOUSE.

starting. The outer
c ____  fringe of people, and
f'veral sailboats and dories were flying about 
e judge s boat. On the latter craft were 
oupedI the “ Ancient and Honorables,”  as 
®er Burns called them, all in a state of 

■gh excitement.
jes\.our day and jest our breeze,” 

bed Nickerson, looking up at the sky, 
‘ fd. 1111 hold, too. If we don’t lick that 
■Pm ter-dav we can’t never lick him ! ”

0, j j  Was to act as starter and had his 
■ u duck over his shoulder.'Fer my wife’s sake, be careful of that

gun, O bed! ”  sputtered the nervous Barzilla 
Wingate. “ Fust thing yer know yer’U blow 
my brains out, and I do want ter live long 
enough ter see this race out.”

“ Here comes I l y ! ” exclaimed Captain 
J erry.

The knockabout came slowly around the 
point at the harbour’s mouth and bore down 
toward the stakeboat.

“ She ain’t showing no great speed yit, 
said Obed. .

“  More’n likely Ote Sparrer don’t mean she 
shall till he’s ready ter have her. H e’s reelly 
sailin’ her. Lem Tucker don’t know enough

ter sail a soup kittle.” 
The Scudaway moved 

up to the starting 
point, dropped her 
sails and anchored. The 
conditions of the start 
were that each boat 
should be under bare 
poles and anchored 
when the starting gun 
was fired. Getting up 
anchor and hoisting 
sail was part of the 
contest.

A  g r e a t  s h o u t  
greeted the T ou and 1 
as she came in sight. 
Lute Ryder was at the 
tiller and Captains Eri 
and Jonadab were 
standing beside him, 
dignified and calm.

“  Hello ! here’s the 
hearse ! ”  cried Tucker, 
as the catboat an
chored near his craft. 
Tucker was resplend
ent in what he fondly 
imagined was a yacht
ing costume.

“  That’s all right, 
Ily ,”  answered Captain Eri. “ Yer want ter 
remember that the hearse always is at the 
head of the fun’ral procession.”

"  Are yer .both ready? ”  queried the judge, 
who was Dr. Sawyer.

“  A ll ready ! ”
Obed Nickerson’s duck gun went off with 

a roar, and Obed staggered backwards.
“  Blessed if I didn’t let off both barrels 

ter once, and she kicks like a steer! ” he 
exclaimed.

But no one heard him, for the Ancients 
were jumping up and down, and shrieking 
instructions to their friends on the catboat.
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“  Git in that anchor, E r i ! L ively ! Lively ! 1 
“ Them critters ’ll git ahead of yer, J on e ! 
Hurry ! ”  “  Don’t go ter sleep, Lute ! Put
some elbow grease in to 'it ! ”

The trio on the catboat were working like 
Trojans, but there was more young blood on 
the knockabout and it was telling. The 
sail on the You and I  was just climbing the 
mast when the Scudaway swung away for the 
line. She crossed it amid a chorus of groans 
from the assemblage on the judge’s boat. A  
moment later the You and I  followed, and 
the race had begun.

On board the catboat Lute was at the tiller, 
Captain Jonadab was tending the sheet, and 
Captain Eri was forward.

“  She got a little mite the best of us on 
that start, Jone,”  said the latter, anxiously

“ Yes, but the race ain’t over yit. R e
member the story ’bout the rabbit and the 
mud turtle.”

The race was not over— indeed, the firs* 
tack was not over before it was evident that 
the You and I  wTas gaining. On the next 
one she crept up and blanketed her rival. 
Lute was regarding the Scudaway with a 
puzzled expression.

“ Is that the best she can d o ? ”  he mut
tered. “ Or has Lem got somethin’ up his 
sleeve? W e ’re certainly gainin’ on her 
now.”

“  I told yer she wan’ no good fer footin ’ 
i t ! ”  cried Eri.

Ou the next tack the You and I  crossed the - 
bows of the Sc-udaway. Faint and far from 
the judge’s boat behind her came the sound 
of a jubilant cheer.

“ Say, Lem ! ”  hailed the exultant Baxter,
“  ketch a rope and we’ll tow yer.”

“ Don’t yer want ter fall in behind the 
hearse 1 ”  crowed Eri.

“ She sails like a washtub! ” commented 
Lute, still watching the labouring knock
about. “ Acts as if she was towin’, a string 
of coal barges. I  can’t understand i t ! ”

It was evident that the Scudaway's crew 
could not understand it, either. They were 
hurrying about the deck, tugging at halliards 
and sheet, and the sounds of loud and abus
ive language floated over the water. At 
every tack the You and I  continued to gain, 
and when she rounded the bush buoy and 
stood away for home, Captain Eri gave on-1 
glance at the distant knockabout, and, strid
ing over to his partner, exclaimed:

“  Jonadab Baxter, you and me have given 
Lem Tucker the lickin’ he was suff’rin ’ fer 
More’n that, we’ve made ten good dollars 
apiece. More’n that, we’ve deemonstrate !

that a Cape Cod catboat can’t be beat bj 
anything her size on top er water. Jonadab. 
shake! ”

And they shook.
And Luke Ryder still muttered, “ I cant 

understand i t ! ”
When the You and 1 crossed the finish line, 

a good mile ahead, every one howled himself 
hoarse. „ Loudest of all, even louder than 
Obed Nickerson, was a youth that stood on 
his head in the bottom of a dory and knocked 
his heels together. This was “ Oaklegs.”

The Scudaway sneaked in and w is greeted 
with a chorus of derisive jeers. Tucker was 
at her helm and his companions wpre sitting 
forward by themselves, seemingly disgusted 
with the boat and her skipper.

“  Hey ! the hearse has gone ! you’re too 
late fer the fun’ra l! ”  bellowed Captain 
J erry.

“  Lem, why didn’t yer set in the bow and 
pull on one of them cigars of y’ours!’’ 
queried Mr. Nickerson. “  Prob’ly yer could 
have pulled the boat along with yer.”

“  Say! that ain’t no knockabout; that’s a 
creepabout! ”  cackled Wingate.

Tucker had bullied too many in his day to 
receive mercy when his own turn came, so 
the ridicule continued all the way to tbe 
wharf. And there, almost dancing with 
rage, was no less a person than Mr. Delancey 
Barry, junior, who had arrived five days be 
fore he was expected, and who demanded to 
know what Mr. Tucker meant by racing bis 
boat without permission.

The next day the news was all over town 
that Mr. Barry had discharged Tucker and 
appointed Elmer Burns as superintendent of 
the estate and sailing master of the Scuda
way. Mr. Barry was reported to have said 
that he could forgive Lemuel’s using the 
boat without permission; but lie couldnt 
forgive the way in which he had allowed her 
to be beaten by a clam-scow.

That forenoon the fortunate Mr. Burns 
received another call from his friend Crowell 
The latter announced that he had dropped 
in to ask whether Mr. Burns would lend bun 
money enough to hire a horse and buggy oB 
Sunday. ,

“  Why, I don’t- know, Sam,” said 
somewhat astonished Burns, “  I ’d like 
help yer, but I must say I don’t see why 
should lend yer money ! W hy don t yer 
some of yer folks? ”  „«

“ W ell,”  said “ Oaklegs,” calmly, 
thought, ’slong as I ’d done you a fav<û  
mebbe you’d do one fer me. Yer see, J 
wouldn’t have got your new job u
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| hadn’t/been beat, and she wouldn’t
| have bcv-! beat only fer me.”

“ W h a t ? ”
“ Yes: ’Lwas a sea anchor. ’Twas made i out of U" old soap box and ma’s flatirons and 

some other things, and hitched onter the 
Scwlatcr/f/’s rudder post under water. She 
towed it. all through the race. I done it ter

ter send the bill ter me. But, Sam, don’t 
yer never tell me another word about that 
other business. I— I don’t want ter know 
nothin’ about it.”

And, just at that moment, Captain Eri, 
seated on Web Saunders’ billiard table and 
passing a box of ten-cenfc cigars about, was 
saying:

“ ‘ y e s ; ’ t w a s  a  SEA ANCHOR. ’ t w a s  MADE OCT OF AN OLD SOAP BOX AND MA’ S FLATIRON’ S AND
SOME OTHER TH IN GS.’  ”

git square with Tucker. I ’ll tell yer all
about it. Yer see, I ------ ”

“ Hold on ! Hold on a minute, Sam ! ” 
gasped the astounded ex-fisherman. Then, 
after some reflection, he added :

“ You can have the hoss an’ buggy. Go 
and hire one at Snow’s stable and tell him

“ I tell yer, merit ’ll win; merit and 
honesty! That catboat won because she was 
an honest boat and didn’t have ter depend on 
no new-fangled tricks and flim-flams. The 
best boat, like the best man, always comes 
out ahead. Honesty’s always the best 
policy.”

m - is.



W H E N  T H E  B L U E S  R E B E L L E D .

A Christ’s Hospital Memory.

' By  the R ev. G. H ugh J ones.,

1 3  not sure whether it occurred in the
S3 year 1852 or 1853. At any rate, it took
g§ , place nearly half a century ago, when I 

was a scholar at Christ’s Hospital. The 
details of it are as fresh in my memory to-day 
as though the rebellion formed the subject of a 
paragraph in the Times of yesterday.

From time immemorial, ever since the dress of 
a Blue began to be regarded as a quaint relic of 
Tudor times, the warm sympathy of generous 
hearts has been fully and freely extended to 
the boys of Christ’s Hospital. Quiet, shy, and 
retiring, the Blue has ever won by his conduct 
the reward of admiration and the gift of kind
ness. Perhaps half-a-century ago, when disci
pline was known to be more spartan than con
siderate, and more fitful than humane, and when 
Blues, enclosed within the huge double iron 
gates, could only let off youthful steam by “ punt
ing the ball ” (at which they were experts and 
unsurpassable); and when they never dreamt of 
cricket at Herne Hill and other luxuries enjoyed 
by their more fortunate descendants, more 
thoughtful consideration was offered them by the 
general public than is the case now. This is only 
natural.

The circumstances which led up to the rebellion 
which I am about to describe, had their origin 
in an act of kindness.

At that time Mr. E. T. Smith was the lessee 
of Drury Lane Theatre; and it entered into his 
heart to invite, through the school authorities, 
all the Blue Coat boys, then over 900 in number, 
to a morning performance of the successful pan
tomime which had already delighted many 
thousands of young people and their elders. The 
invitation was promptly accepted on our behalf.

When I was a scholar at Christ’s Hospital, the 
boys wore, during the winter months, not only 
the dress, with which every Londoner is now 
familiar, but likewise a warm, cosy, yellow petti
coat, reaching from the shoulders to the ankles, 
underneath the long blue coat. On the morning 
of the much anticipated pantomime performance, 
we were all treated to our best suit of clothes, 
“ yellows” included; and we had worked up our

selves into the highest pitch of excitement as 
we scrambled into the Great Hall for breakfast; 
for had it not been duly announced in all the 
newspapers that we were to witness a pantomime 
performance on that day at the Drury Lane 
Theatre ?

Alas I while we were having our very homelj 
meal, consisting of dry bread (strictly limited in 
quantity), and milk and water, the Warden, Mr. 
George Brooks (at that time called the Steward), 
who, by the excellent dual system at Christ's 
Hospital, had sole charge of the morals and be
haviour of the boys out of school hours, and who 
had the general arrangements of internal mat
ters in his hands, announced, without a word of 
explanation or look of sympathy, that, instead 
of going to the theatre, we were, on our dismissal 
from the Hall, to pass into school! It should 
be mentioned that during the night before there 
had been unexpectedly a rather heavy fall of

BOYS COI.LECTINO FOR MARCH INTO HALL.
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snow. Very early in the morning a communica
tion ha;! been sent to Mr. E. T. Smith to the 
effect that, in consequence of the snow-storm, the 
permission to visit Drury Lane Theatre had been 
necessarily withdrawn from the boys. Mr. Smith 
was equ al to the weather emergency. Before 
we had finished our matutinal meal he made his 
appearance in the Great Hall and generously 
made an offer to provide eighty cabB in which to 
convey the smaller boys to the place of amuse
ment. Needless to say, this liberal concession 
was respectfully but firmly declined. •

The strange, and ter us unexplained, action on 
the part of the reigning authorities aroused a 
deal of resentment among the boys. A wise

BOYS BEING PLACED BY GRECIANS READY FOR 
MARCH INTO H A LL FOR DINNER.

fford then spoken to them would have allayed 
every irrigation and prevented the unseemly out
break which immediately followed. We were, of 
course, keenly disappointed; but the more capa
ble and higher minded boys felt still more for 
Mr. Smith, who, as they considered, had been 
treated even worse than the school at large.

The blunder, to call it by no lower term, of 
attributing the withdrawal of the permission to 
T“ rt bhe pantomime, to the snowstorm, admit- 
culy heavy, was succeeded by a greater mistake.
® n°t only lost the pantomime, but were to lose 

* oliday as well; as we were directed, through 
no auIt of ours, to go into school. That proposed

arrangement, which the veriest tyro in resource 
and tactics would have avoided, caused the much 
crushed worm to turn. Pantomime or no panto
mime, we were determined not to pass the portals 
of any of the schools.

Released from the Great Hall, a few reckless 
boys made a rush for the gates, but that proved 
to be at once futile and foolish. The next gene
ral move was towards the houses of the Treasurer 
and the Head Master. In a few minutes some 
hundreds of boys were giving vent to their dis
appointment by hurling huge and hardy snow
balls at the doors and windows. The assault 
was picturesque, although harmless. As no 
one dared to respond to the attack, it was 
wisely and necessarily discontinued. It will, 
perhaps, surprise schoolboys of this genera
tion to learn that, although we numbered 
nearly a thousand strong, we had no Captain, 
either in person or in print. We were desti
tute of leaders, both in sport and mischief; 
and so were entirely lacking in esprit de corps. 
True, we had a dozen very much VI. Form 
sort of youths, who were preparing for the 
universities, and who, as a superior order of 
beings, straddled the playground; but the 
Grecians, as they were called, in no way 
associated, either for good or evil, with 
the rest of the boys—not even brother 
with brother. On the day of our rebel
lion, however, we hardly wanted leaders, as we 
were governed by the spirit of restless and unrea
sonable spontaneity which controls the actions of 
a mob of “ patriots ” in times of political convul
sion. Some of us were led by indignation at our 
wrongs; some were moved by the spirit of mis
chief; some by downright hearty fun; and the 
rest by the determination, because compelled, to 
do as others did. The huge bell was rung for 
school by the authorities again and again; but 
so far as we heeded it,or cared, it might have been 
the quarter-hour musical carillons of Le Beffroi 
at Bruges. So far from directing willing feet 
and studious minds towards lexicons and gram
mars, we joined arm to arm and then walked, six 
or eight abreast, through the classic cloisters, 
keeping as far from the schools as our limited 
range for indignant perambulation would per
mit. In so doing, we fell into a trap. To escape 
the Grammar schools, we had to pass the Great 
Hall. There, unknown to us, the Warden, Mr, 
Brooks, had taken his stand and was awaiting 
our arrival. We came suddenly upon him, as he 
stood, keys in hand, at the doors. He diverted 
our line of march, and directed every boy to pass 
up the wide steps into the Hall. He followed, 
and then, taking his seat at his table opposite the 
historic pulpit, he, without betraying any senti
mental emotion, announced that he would birch
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DOTS MARCHING INTO HALL FOR DINNKR TO THE MUSIC 
OF THF.IR OWN BAND.

any boy who whispered a word. How long we re
mained in this temple of silence, I know not. 
It seemed an age. At length, when we were 
wearied out, the Warden heard a faint whisper at 
the far end of the Hall. “ The boy in 18 ward 
who spoke, come here! ” The tension at that 
moment was very great; but imagine our feelings 
of surprise when we saw the Warden’s own son 
walk towards the table at which his father sat in 
dignity and repose! “ Will he be brushed? ” * if 
not on every boy’s lips, was in every boy’s 
thoughts. A few seconds sufficed to break the 
spasm of pent-up feeling and suspense. The 
Warden might be stern and unbending, as became 
one holding his responsible position; he might, 
perhaps, err in strictness, and be deficient in sym
pathy for boys; but no one could accuse him of 
partiality or injustice. This time, however, the 
heart of the father beat, and the strict word of 
the ruler was partially broken. The Warden 
spared the birch, but not the boy; for he gave him, 
in omnium conspectu, a sound caning, ut sit reli- 
quis documento. Years afterwards, I was authori
tatively informed that the lad had half-a-crown 
given him by his father as a solatium, when the 
Hall was cleared.

There is little doubt that the Warden-father 
* Tbf »chool (lung word for bircb.

had now had enough of it. The incident just 
mentioned put an end to the strained feeling 
which reigned from one end of the Great Hall to 
the other. The boys, too, had had more than 
enough of insubordination and contumacy. ia 
subdued tone, the Warden directed the boys to 
leave the Hall and go into school. No one felt 
inclined to disobey7.

A few days later, it was quietly circulated 
throughout Christ’s Hospital that a death in the 
school infirmary had suggested the desirability of 
the arrangements for the day being so suddenly 
altered.

The secret was well kept. Long afterwards, 
the real reason leaked out, and became the 
property of the well-informed ami most trusty in 
the school.

It appears that when the announcement ap
peared in tlie Times that the boys were to he 
admitted to a special matin6e of a pantomime, a 
considerable number of the governors of the 
school, and of the parents of the boys, wrote, pro
testing against the well-intentioned innovation: 
and expressing their firm opinion that a theatre, 
whatever might be the nature of the performance, 
and however well-governed it might be, was not 
the right place for the scholars of the “ Religious, 
Ancient and Royal Foundation of Christ's 
Hospital.'’

THE VUiir. SHOWING THE WATER BOYS FII.I :S0 THU* 
CANS BEFORE DINNER.

The Photographs are. by M. Lrr
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B y  C A P T A I N  C H A R L E S  P R O T H E R O E .  

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  W A R W I C K  QOBLE.

I. wore lying up the Kaipara river, 
New Zealand, loading timber at one 
of the saw mills for an Australian 
port.

The weather, which had been showery through 
the dav, after we had Knocked off for the night 
made up its mind in earnest, and came down as 
thick as a hedge.

With such weather, there were no points in 
wandering around a town which consisted of a 
“pub.," a dozen houses or so, a few dogs, and 
sawdust, j

“ Did i ever tell you about the time I was sail- 
ingout of Fiji P ” said old Jim Brown, looking up 
from a pair of inexpressibles he had under repair.

We hastened to assure him that he hadn’t, for 
a yarn from old Jim was just the thing required 
to put the time in.

“ Well," lie continued, tossing the garment he 
had been working upon into his bunk, and assu
ming a more comfortable attitude, “ what I want 
to tell you about is the time I was before the mast 
in a little barque called the Marjory.

“ She was between three and four hundred tons, 
as taut a little craft as ever you clapped eyes on, 
and was owned by a firm down the Fijis. They 
grew cotton and other island produce, and our 
job used to be to run it down to the New Zealand 
market. When we wasn’t doing this, for we oniy 
made a couple of trips a year, the time was put in 
recruiting labour. There was a big crowd of nig
gers employed by the firm, and we gathered ’em 
up from the different islands, Tanna, Erromanga, 
und, in fact, anywhere we could get ’em. You 
know, you can’t get a native to work on his own 
island; his dignity, or something, won’t stand it. 
hey re not the only people gifted in that way. 
here I was living, the last time I was ashore, 

t'e wife used to take in a few boarders, and the 
usband its-:l to moon about, doing nothing. I 

as ed the r oman one day what he did for his 
lting, and sue said : ‘ My husband has seen bet- 
b̂ t i^ 8’ ^rown) and he’s too proud to work 
u noticed lie wasn’t too proud to come home 
ree sheets in the wind about twice a week on 
n averagg j  canq. see wjjat uae jle jmcj for that 

sort of pride.
Iin ? I.

e ’ as was telling you, we used to gather 
niggers in from all round the islands. After

they’d been working for three years, they were 
returned to their homest and we used to recruit 
another lot. This, as a rule, was plain sailing 
enough, for the amount of trade, or property, 
they brought back with ’em, made the others 
green with envy, and they used to tumble over 
one another to get away with us.

“ One trip we went down with return labour, 
this didn’t happen. With the exception of a few 
who were half dead, and wasn’t worth their salt, 
not a native could we pick up. The old man tried 
all sorts of things to get ’em to come along. He 
talked to ’em like a missionary, and painted rosy- 
coloured pictures as to the benefit they’d receive 
by coming with us, but they weren’t taking any. 
We ran up to the Ellice and Gilbert Islands, but 
they w ere just the same, and when we returned, 
after being away four months, we had only twenty 
or thirty natives on board. That wasn’t much of 
a trip, for before this we’d be away a couple of 
months and bring in a hundred or more. The 
firm was at their wits’ end to know what to do for 
labour. You see, cotton is a queer sort o’ thing 
to grow. You may be looking over a plantation 
the first thing in the morning, and all you can 
see is miles of green cotton bushes. W lien they 
are ripe, and the sun gets to work on them, the 
pods burst, and the same place that you looked at 
in the morning, about mid-day may look as if a 
fall of snow had taken place. Then you have to 
get all hands and the cook on to it, and gather it 
quick and lively, for a shower of rain or a night- 
dew would spoil it. So you see, they had to have 
labour by hook or by crook. We had no more 
return labour for six or eight months to come, and 
although they were short-handed, there was 
enough to struggle along with. The firm put 
their heaiN together, and decided to send the 
Marjory up to China, and run down a load of 
Chinese coolies. You might think it would be 
expensive to bring coolies all that way, but when 
I explain you’ll see it wasn’t. The thing cut both 
ways. Their idea was to run all the beche-de-mer 
up to the China market, and the better price 
they’d get for it there would pay expenses. The 
coolies could be kept for a number of years, and 
that did away with the chance of being left when 
they wanted labour and couldn’t get it round the 
islands.
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“ We started one day with instructions to spend 

a few days round the New Hebrides If the skip
per saw no chance of picking up natives there, we 
were to go right on, and bring back coolies. We 
lost about a week dodging about, and the last 
place we touched at was Mallicollo. It was no 
good ; we could pick up a few, but nothing like the 
crowd of niggers wo wanted. The old man saw 
there wasn’t much in it, so he squared away before 
the south-east trades for Torres Strait.

“ We made a good run up to Shanghai, and the 
skipper didn’t seem to have much trouble in pick
ing up what he wanted. Chinese coolies were as 
plentiful as herrings down Yarmouth way in the 
season, and nearly as cheap. What room we had to 
spare was filled up with bags of rice, always a 
handy thing down the islands. We couldn’t carry 
much, of course, for with about a hundred and 
fifty coolies on board a little craft like that, there 
wasn’t much room for anything else, and what we 
did hav e was iu the lower hold for ballast. Those 
Chinamen were stowed like sardines in a tin, 
and you can bet they didn’t have too much room 
to spread themselves in. The skipper made up 
his mind to go back another way, and that was 
round the north of New Guinea. Whatever put 
the idea into his head I don’t know; perhaps it 
was shorter, but, anyhow, that's what he made up 
his mind to do. He was about forty years of age, 
and had been knocking round the islands at least 
twenty of them. I ’ve heard him say he knew 
every rock and shoal in the Pacific, and I believe 
he did. Ho had a dog’s nose. I don’t mean what, 
you’re thinking of, although that’s not a bad 
drink on a cold morning. What I mean to say is, 
be could smell as good as any dog I ever saw. 
You’d see him come on deck sometimes at night, 
sniffing. Sticking his nose to windward, he’d say 
like this :

“ ‘ There’s a reef somewhere ’—sniff, sniff—‘ up 
to windward there ’—sniff, sniff—1 keep your eyes 
open, Mr. Jones,’ or whoever it was. Of course, 
anyone who’s been knocking about the islands can 
smell a reef, but I never came across a man who 
could scent one so far away as he could. His nasal 
powers were a good two miles better than anyone 
else’s I was ever acquainted with, and he could 
smell a reef like a terrier smells a rat. *

“ The crowd of coolies we had on board were a 
tame enough lot; put me in mind of a flock of 
sheep, only they made a darned sight more row. 
Most of ’em were raw, and had never been away 
from their country before, and didn’t give us 
much trouble. There was one fellow among ’em 
with a cast in his eye, and I couldn’t take kindly 
to him at any price. He always gave me the im
pression that he knew more than he pretended to 
know. Before I go any further, let me give you 
young fellows a bit of sound advice. Never trust

a man with a cross-jack eye. I’ll tell you why. 
You see, it’s impossible for him to look you 
straight in the face. A man who can’t do that 
whether it’s his fault or no, there’s something 
wrong about, and lie’s not to be trusted. 
’Pears to me that nature puts a mark on him 
as a sort o’ danger signal, just the same 
as we clap a lighthouse on a difficult spot 
to show it’s not safe, and to make a sailor- 
man keep a good look-out. It always gives 
me a creepy sort o’ feeling when I see a man with 
one of his eyes on me and the other on a dog or 
something away on his beam. It’s not a nice ac
complishment, and I’m sorry for ’em in a way, 
but they have the advantage of looking two wavs 
at once, anyhow. I don’t know if they’re all alike, 
as far as trusting ’em goes, but it’s been my ex
perience they are; and the swivel-eyed Chinese 
gent I’m going to tell you about was a wrong ’un 
right through. When I saw him coining along 
the deck with one eye on the skysail yard and the 
other on the galley door, I always gave him a wide 
berth. I ’ll tell you for why. I ’d taken such a dislike 
to him, that I knew that if he so much as brushed 
against me, I should scrap him. For that reason 
I gave him as much room as I could, as I didn’t 
want to be called over the coals by the skipper for 
kicking up a row for no cause that I could explain.

“ We had got well down the New Guinea coast, 
and left New Britain behind us. I was looking 
forward to the finish of the trip, for I was fairly 
full of it. You couldn’t get a wink of sleep in 
your watch below in the day time, for the con
founded noise they kicked up made that impos
sible. Coolies everywhere—you got the taste of 
it in your mouth, and it wasn’t a pleasant one 
either. The old man was to be pitied, for, with 
his keen sense of smell, he must have suffered 
more than any of us. I ’d been in the habit of 
going up into the foretop in my watch below, for 
up aloft was about the only place aboard that 
hooker where you could get a decent breath of 
fresh air. Sometimes I ’d take a book, as there 
was plenty of room to stretch out and make myself 
comfortable.

“  A day or two after we had left New Britain 
behind us, I went up as usual. I must have been 
dozing, for I  was awakened by a deuce of a row 
down on deck. I  stretched my neck a bit, and 
looked over the rim of the top.

“ The sight I saw kept me there shivering. The 
Chinamen, led by Cross-eye, had taken charge o 
the ship, knocked every mother’s son on the hea i 
and dumped them overboard, and I was the onj 
white man left on board of her. By and by they 
spotted me in the fore-top and started to brandis 
their weapons, from the cook’s cleaver to a cap
stan bar, with which they had armed themselves- 
Cross-eye shoved them on one side, and, jumpiD8
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on the main-hatch, started to talk to me him
self in English, and fairly good English at 
that.

“ ‘ Von come down, we no hurtee you, you 
takee ship along island.’

“ ‘ Not. me,’ thinks I, ‘ you come up and 
fetch me, you cross-eyed yellow dog, and I ’ll 
kick the head off you as it comes over the top.’

“ He had put one of the coolies at the 
wheel, hut he was making an awful hash of 
it. First he’d have her up in the wind, shak
ing every stitch of canvas on her, and then 
he’d be away off five or six points.

“ I hung out till night fell, and, as I’d had 
nothing to eat since the morning, I thought, 
as things seemed quiet, I ’d try and reach the 
cook's galley, to see if I could find a bite and 
carry it back with me. Descending the rig
ging, I reached the galley without being seen.
I found a bit of beef and some bread in one 
of the lockers, and was just coming out of the 
door to go up to my perch again, when who 
should I run slap into but Cross-eye! I knew 
all along that if I came close enough to him 
I should man-handle the beauty. My arm 
shot out, and I gripped him by the throat be
fore he knew what was the matter. I had 
him on deck before he could wink, and would 
have throttled the life out of him but that 
five or six of the other Chinamen, aroused 
hy the noise, came running up, and by sheer 
force pulled me away before I could finish it.

“ ‘ Now,’ I thought, ‘ I ’ll have to give in my 
gun. I only wish they’d given me another 
minute to settle his hash, and I wouldn’t have 
minded so much.’ They were holding me, 
apparently waiting for him to recover and 
tell them what to do. You may guess my 
surprise to find that when his speech re
turned, lie didn’t tell them to serve me as 
they had tlie others; I was marched to a 
cabin, and the door was locked on me.

The next morning they let me out, and 
ross-eyp, who seemed a bit broken up with 

t e shaking I bad given him, explained to 
what was in the wind. He wanted me to 

a ethe ship to some island or the other, but 
* mh it was I had no idea, and didn’t want 
J>e either. I thought matters over the night 

ore, and rather suspected this was why I
over the side. It was rather 

J o r  to fight a hundred and fifty of 
made up my mind that I ’d take 
the ship. I could handle her

aasn’t dun .^d 
a b'g ordr 
t!,em, so I 
charge of

island’ k'Jt aS ^°r ^nĉ n6 any particular 
ti„„n e, pouted, that was quite another ques

ts muc
lbatth raoon' I’ve often found

tion j ’ l'nat' was quite another ques
ts ’ 3n  ̂ *'ad about as much notion of it as th« man in the

next best thing to being wise is to look

“ YOU COME DOWN, WE NO HURTEE YOU.’’

it, even if you ain’t. I put on my most business
like manner, and assured him that what he 
wanted was as easy as kiss your hand. I could 
sail the ship well enough, but as for navigation, 
I  knew as much about it as a cow knows of a 
musket. One thing I did know, that it was a 
dead beat against the south-east trades, and that 
I couldn’t go wrong if I went on short tacks 
against the wind. Finding any island Cross-eye
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wanted, or I wanted myself for that matter— 
well, I had a far bettor eluineo of being struck 
by lightning. I looked as wise as an owl, and 
they used to gather round me as I pored over 
the chart. If it hadn’t a-been for Cross-eye, I 
should have run for the Australian coast on the 
chance of dropping across a man-of-war, or some 
big vessel, and jugged the lot of ’em.

“ He knew too much for that. When I pro
posed running down for New Caledonia as the 
best place for him (and I really thought so), he 
looked wicked, and informed me in his pigeon 
English that he had been hawking vegetables in 
Australia before to-day, and knew a thing or 
two. Every day I’d take the old man’s sextant, 
which was lying down below, and pretend to 
take observations^ Then I ’d figure down a lot 
of rot that would a-puzzled any navigating officer 
to find the meaning of, for I didn’t know it myself. 
Cross-eye would watch me as I pricked her off 
on the chart, and when he enquired where she 
was, I’d put the dividers on the spot where I 
thought he’d like best to be. So things went on 
for a few days, we beating away to windward on 
short tacks. I knew that sooner or later we 
should drop across some land, but I wasn’t in a 
hurry for that. When they’d done with me and 
found an island to their liking, I was pretty sure 
they would knock me on the head as of no further 
use to them. I had gumption enough to see that 
sticking out a foot. Although I’m no navigator, 
the strange thing is, I found ’em an island after 
all. Whether it was the one Cross-eye was look
ing for, you shall judge for yourselves. It was 
the fifth night after they had taken charge. I 
took a tack out of her about midnight, as I 
thought we’d gone far enough to the eastward. 
About six bells, or a couple of hours before day
break, we piled up on a reef. We were travelling 
about seven knots when she struck, so you may 
imagine she was pretty well on board of it before 
she stopped. All I could see was white water 
around us, for it was one of the nights you often 
get in those latitudes, clear overhead and hazy 
below. There we lay bumping until morning 
broke, and as the tide left her, she, lay quietly 
over on her bilge. We had gone on a shoal a 
couple of miles north of what I found out after
wards to be Rossel Island.

“ As the Marjory lay over, the coolies were 
seized with fright. The little courage they pos
sessed, and which Cross-eye had worked upon, 
mailing them equal to cutting a man’s throat 
when they were fifty to one, left them. They 
clung to one another, or anything they could lay 
hands on, for they thought they were going to 
be drowned. I smiled as I watched ’em, and 
wished they were, but I knew the Marjory would 
only lay over a certain distance, and that they

were as safe on board as if they were on the ' 
land, for a day or two. Cross-oye, to do him 
justice, had more pluck than tho lot of them 
banged together, but then his education li;ul been 
improved by travel, and I expect lie knew 
were safe as well as I did. He kept his head 
level, and didn’t seem to be much dissatisfied, for 
although it mightn’t be the one he was looking 
for, here a couple of miles away was an island 
of some sort, anyhow. I suppose he thought to 
himself, ‘ Any port in a storm,’ and that this 
one would do as well as another. You’ll see, by 
and by, that’s where he was mistaken. A couple 
of hours offer sunrise, I saw a big fleet of canoes 
putting out from the land. There-was fully a 
hundred of ’em, and ns I found out each carried 
three or four men, you can guess there was a 
good number. I wondered if they were coming 
out looking for a fight, and made up my mind 
that if they were the Celestial gentlemen should 
have the whole of it. Cross-eye evidently thought 
there could be but one motive in their coming ofl 
to us, and of course that was plunder. No doubt 
he judged by his own sweet nature, and what he 
would do if he was in their place, and made up 
his mind accordingly. He went among his coun
trymen and tried to work a bit of stiffening into 
them, but they had no stomach for it. For my 
part, I don’t know how he expected them to, for 
with the vessel lying over as she was, all the 
use they had for their hands was to hang on 
with. They looked to me for all the world like 
a lot of flies you see sometimes stuck on a paper.

“ There was no need for fighting, anyhow. The 
natives who approached in the canoes, although 
they had weapons with them, seemed peaceful 
enough. When they came closer and made such 
overtures of friendship and goodwill, I thought 
we had struck a crowd of black angels. By and 
by they proposed by signs to take the Chinamen 
off, and'land them on the island. At first they 
didn’t seem to care about it, but presently, when , 
one or two had screwed up courage to enter a j 
canoe, the others soon followed suit. In an hour , 
they had all gone, Cross-eye included. I

“ After they had left, I took the dinghy an j 
went round the Marjory outside, to sec if In011 |
find any damage. I found she had a hole in her ; 
big enough to crawl through, so I thought t a ; 
best thing I could do was to land on the 's aD ; 
as well. The natives didn’t take much ” <̂ jce i 
me, but let me wander round as I pleased. i 
was different with the Chinamen, and I not'  ̂ j 
with surprise they had put them apart, and, g j  
ing them a certain amount of room, had sta ■ 
to build a stockade round ’em. They were eP j 
inside this and never let out on any at*°uV  i 
and I couldn’t for the life of me thime w >y  ̂ ; 
natives were so particular on this Poin • |
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thought perhaps they 
didn’t a ant ’em about 

! their villages, for other
wise they treated ’em all 
right, but outside that 
stockade they were not 
allowed. That the na
tives were in earnest 
about this 1 soon Lad 
proof.

i " Cross eye and a few 
of the bolder spirits 

f didn’t take kindly to this 
sort of treatment, and 
evidently wanted to 
roam around the island 
at their own sweet will. 
One day, as I was stand
ing and wondering what 
it all meant, a China
man, who acted as Cross
eye’s chief officer, came 
up to the opening and 
wanted to force his way 
out. A native tried to 
stop him, but he whip
ped out a knife lie had 
concealed, which the na
tives had evidently over
looked, and made for 
him. The native turned 
and ran, and thinks I to 
myself, ■ It doesn’t  take 
much to frighten you, 
anyhow.' When he had 
gone about ten yards or 
so, he tinned like light
ning, and, drawing his 
arm back, drove a spear 
clean through the China
man somewhere in the 
region of his heart, if he 
had one, which I doubt.

‘ With a scream of
HE TURNED 

DROVE
pain lip threw up his 
arms and fell back as 
dead as a herring. When
I saw this it made me pleased with myself, for it 
^asthe tiling I most desired, and made me hope- 
u ^ at the full course of time the others 
ôuld fare the same, and that not one of them 

would ever leave the island. I had a lively recol- 
;i scene something like it, only that 

e? had played quite a different part. Although 
e wasn t over clean, I could have hugged that 

hs lve, for he had solved a question that had 
island™̂  cons*;an* thought since landing on the

With the exception of Cross-eye and one or

LIK E  LIQH TNINO, A N D , DRAW ING HIS ARM BACK. 
H IS SPEAR CLEAN THROUGH THE CHINAMAN.

two others, there wasn’t much trouble after this 
with the remainder. They settled down as only 
a Chinaman could do under the circumstances, 
and with nothing to do but eat and sun them
selves, seemed content enough, and thrived im
mensely. .

“ The natives had looted the Marjory as she 
lay on the reef, and brought everything move
able on to the island. Among other things, 1 
found one morning they had carted the ship's 
safe ashore. They knew there was something 
inside of it, but after they had battered it with

Tot,.
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rocks and tried in every way to open it, they 
had to give it best. I was just as curious as 
anyone, but thought at the most it might con
tain a few pounds. If I opened it, and did what 
they were unable to do, I should impress them, 
so I laid myself out to please. Had I known as 
much as I do now, I shouldn’t a-done anything 
of the sort. Taking a canoe with a couple of 
natives, I made a trip off to the Marjory. In 
one of the lockers I found a bunch of keys, and 
that was what I ’d been looking for. There were 
a hundred or two natives waiting on the beach, 
for the news had gone round that I was going 
to open the thing that had puzzled the best of 
’em. I shoved the key in, turned it, and opened 
the door. They gave a big shout at this, for it 
seemed a marvellous thing to them, and pressed 
round me closer than ever. The first glimpse I 
had of the inside of that safe made me sorry I 
had undertaken the job of opening it.

“ Reposing there was half-a-dozen fat, comfort
able looking little bags. I had a notion to close 
the door again, but the fellows who were looking 
on had worked themselves up to such a pitch 
that I saw it would be dangerous. I should like 
to have possessed those little bags myself, but 
as my life seemed to me of more value, I had 
nothing for it but to turn them out. The glitter 
of the shiners as I emptied the first bag took 
their fancy, and although they didn’t know the 
value of ’em, or what they were, they just went 
w-ild and scrambled for ’em like boys. I saw 
they were terribly in earnest all the same, and 
knew that if I did anything to stop 'em, it was 
a hundred to one I shbuld lose my life. I had 
sense enough to remember that any amount of 
gold would be useless to a dead man, so I left 
’em alone, and took a back seat.

“ They cleared that safe out in quick time, and 
your humble servant was left standing there 
with sweet nothing for his share. They made 
necklaces and earrings of them, and some of 
those niggers, although not a very high class 
lot, were worth a pile of money when they had 
all their ornaments on. It gave me a fit of bile 
to see a crowd of third-rate niggers decking 
themselves out with good honest sovereigns. I 
fairly brooded over it, and at last I got a notion 
into my head that, if I had luck enough to get 
clear of that island, I saw a way of gathering 
most of those coins in again, when they’d done 
playing with and got tired of ’em. I suppose I 
must a-been on the island a couple of months 
before I found out why the natives had rounded 
the Chinamen up like a lot of cattle, and put 
a stockade round ’em. Standing looking on one 
day, I saw a party of about forty natives come 
along, who appeared to be strangers. It turned 
out afterwards that they came from an island

I could see about thirty or forty miles to 
westward.

“ Presently half-a-dozen who I knew 
to the island I was on, dived in among the 
Chinamen. They seized a couple of ’em, and 
dragged ’em outside the stockade, the rest 
breaking away for all the world like a flock of 
sheep when the dogs get among ’em. The visitors 
eyed the two critically, and a great amount of 
jabbering went on between the natives. Then 
a quantity of property changed hands, and the 
Chinamen were led away to where some canoes 
were waiting. I made myself scarce, and sought 
a nice quiet place on the beach, where I rolled 
and laughed until tears came into my eyes. I 
had tumbled to the whole thing. The natives 
had rounded the Chinamen up and fed them well 
with the intention of afterwards scoffing ’em one 
by one. What they couldn’t eat themselves they 
were trading among their friends, and selling 
for property, just the same as you or me would 
sell a fat beast at a fair. I tell you, when I 
had the grist of it, I rolled on that beach and 
cried. Not that I was piping my eye for the 
Chinamen, but that it appeared to me the most 
comical thing I had ever struck. When I re
covered myself, I sat down and had a good think. 
As things were going, it seemed to me that 
running on that reef outside the island was 
about the best thing that could a-happened, and 
that Providence was at the back of it. It was 
better even than running across a man-o’-war, 
for now these Chinese gentlemen would get the 
justice they deserved without the chance of one 
escaping. After this I lived mostly on vege
tables, and had no use for any sort of hash I 
couldn’t identify. I made a point of counting 
those Chinamen every day, and I found the tally 
less each time. Then I'd feel glad with myself, 
go away to the quiet place I’d located, dance 3 
bit of a hornpipe, and make merry, for although 
it was rather long drawn justice, and I should 
have liked it more speedy, it was justice all the 
same.

“ When I’d been on Rossel Island for about sii 
months, I proposed leaving, and the natives, 
being pleased with themselves, put no obstacle 
in my way. Some of ’em had told me many 
times that there were men of my colour living 
on an island, and had pointed to the north. I 
looked up a chart belonging to the Marjory, and 
found that the only island within reasonable dis
tance that way was St. Aignan.

“ It struck me that I had heard of these rneB 
some year or two before, but at the time badnt 
paid much attention to it. It seemed a big lump 
of a place, and although I didn’t know much about 
navigation, I knew how to steer a course, f*11 
thought I ought to be able to fetch it all right
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'< .vil niv time was spent in making a boat 
which had belonged to the Marjory seaworthy, 
for I had determined to go as soon as possible, 
and leave whilst they were in the humour to let 

Xl'.e evening before I left, I took a trip 
round that stockade, and counted the Chinamen 
who were left. I went over them carefully three 
times, so as to make no mistake, and the total I 
arrived at was twenty-five.
That was right enough as far 
as it went, and I  should have 
been quite satisfied, only that 
I saw Cross-eye was among 
them. With his gift for wrig
gling out of a tight corner, I  
should have been much more 
happy had he been missing.
However, there was nothing 
for it but to leave him there, 
with the consoling reflection 
that it was a thousand pounds 
to a gooseberry against him 
ever getting out until the na
tives wanted him.

“ The next morning, soon 
after daylight, with the aid of 
some natives I launched the 
boat and, amid a noisy fare
well, started on my trip for St.
Aignan.

“ There was no wind, but I 
was in a hurry to put some dis
tance between us, in case my 
coloured friends should change 
their minds, and wish to de
tain me.

“I didn’t make much pro
gress, and it must have been 
about nine o’clock, as near as 
I could judge, when I  found 
•nyself about half a mile from 
a point of land I  had to pass.
Looking to the south’ard, I  
saw a dark line on the horizon.
It was the south-east trades 
coming away, so, knowing the 
wind would be with me in an 
hour at the most, I pulled in 
the oar l had been sculling 
ffith, and waited for it.

“Sitting on one of the thwarts, I  was in the 
middle of a big think, when I  was suddenly 
aroused by a great to-do on shore.

Casting my eyes in that direction, what I  
was tins : A crowd of natives were tearing 

own the beach, whilst about two or three 
undred yards ahead of them was a solitary 
pre flying for his life. I  didn’t need to 
oo twice to see that it was Cross-eye,

and fear, or perhaps hope, had put such 
power into his legs that he was going two 
yards to their one. He was making for the point 
of land near the boat, and, when he reached 
it, without a moment’s hesitation, he plunged 
in, and struck out in my direction. When 
the natives reached the same place, some 
entered the water and started to swim

W E L L ,’ TH IN KS I , THIS BEATS COCK FIOHTING.

after him, whilst others ran for the nearest 
canoe. .

“ Cross-eye swam steadily on, each stroke bring
ing him nearer to the boat. The cool impudence 
of the fellow tickled me immensely. Here he was 
swimming towards me, taking for granted that 
the boat would be a haven of safety. ‘ Well,’ 
thinks I, ‘ this beats cock fighting, and ’twould be 
a pity to disappoint you,’ so I chose the heaviest
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boat stretcher I could find, and waited to recoive 
him with honours. He must have been fifteen or 
twenty yards away, and as I stood waiting to wel
come him, I saw something which I knew at once 
rise out of the water not far to lo’ward of him. 
It was the dorsal fin of a huge shark. Cross-eye 
saw it too, and redoubled his efforts to reach the 
boat, but made little headway, for he was nearly 
played out. I couldn’t take my eyes from that 
fin, and presently I saw it cut the water like a 
knife, in a bee line for him. There was a flash of 
white belly in the sunlight, an agonising shriek, 
and all that remained of Cross-eye was a crimson 
patch on the sea.

“ I trimmed my sail to the wind that came 
along soon after, and on the fourth day, when I 
was beginning to think I might have missed the 
island I was in search of, I saw the loom of it 
ahead.

“ The next morning I arrived and found a party 
of diggers living there, or rather lingering, for 
half of ’em were down with fever. I told ’em as 
much as I wanted to, and they treated me well. 
What was better still, the craft which was run
ning sto'ros down to ’em arrived a few days after 
I fetched there, and I got a passage back to Cook- 
town in her.

“ No! I didn’t go to Fiji again for several 
reasons. By this time the owners had got over the 
loss of their vessel, and forgotten all about it. 
Although you fellows mightn’t think so, I hate 
reminding people of a loss, and I didn’t want to 
touch up an old sore and cause ’em pain.

“ About six weeks after I landed in Cooktown, 
you might have seen, had you been anywhere 
handy, a small cutter, about seven tons, dodging 
about in every hole and corner round llossel 
Island. There were two men in her, 
and you would have wondered what 
they found to do, hanging about there 
for the matter of a 
month or more. This 
cutter, when she left 
Cooktown, had from 
ten to fifteen pounds’ 
w o r t h  of t r a d e  
aboard her. It 
cheap and nasty,

such merchandise usually is, but likely to attract 
a native, and give him a craving to possess it.

“ When she returned, a month or two later 
they had got rid of all this, and in place of jt,]la([ 
quite a nice pile of sovereigns. Some had holes 
in them and some hadn’t, and there were between 
two and three thousand of ’em. That's as true as 
gospel, for one of the men told me so, and not 
only that, I had a squint at ’em myself,”

“ Oh! I see,” broke in Jack Dempsy, a young 
colonial, “ that’s why you didn’t go back to Fiji; 
and you were one of the men in the cutter.”

“ Now you want to know too much,’’ replied 
Jim Brown, “ but if I had any of that money, it's 
a moral cert I haven’t any now, or you can bet 
your boots J shouldn’t be here.” *

“ If it’s true,” said Jack Dempsy, “ seems funny 
I or nobody else ever heard of it before.”

“ Not at all funny,” answered old Jim, sarcas
tically, “ considering you’ve only been a dog 
watch at sea. You’re'not the only one who never 
hoard of it. If ever any of you get down that 
way, and care to visit the place I ’ve been talking 
about, you’ll find the safe on the beach still. I 
don’t suppose anyone has taken it, for it’s not 
worth lifting. Traders who’ve been down that 
way for years oan’t make head or tail of it. When 
they strike the island, they stand and look at the 
safe, as if they expected it to speak, scratch their 
heads, and wonder where it came from. Of course 
they know it didn’t drop from heaven, but, be
tween you and me, that’s about all they do know of 
it. What with the safe, and the Chinese gear and 
ornaments they’ve picked up at one time or 
another from the natives, it’s been a perfect 
riddle to all of ’em for years. If ever you meet 
any of these fellows, and think you’d like 

to clear the thing up for ’em, you 
have my permission to do so. Now,” 
added Jim Brown, who had started 

to undress, "when 
you fellows have done 
wondering whethei 
what I ’ve told you 
is true or not, just 
turn into your pews; 
last in dowse the 
glim.”

AN OCEAN HIGHWAYMAN.

“ Shell out, you lobster! ”
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CRICKET HINTS FROM AUSTRALIA.

PIRST of all something outside cricket. 
Do you know where Australia is? 
Not vaguely, but exactly. Do you 
know its size, physical configuration, 

and general characteristics of climate. If 
not, just take my advice and find out. Get 
a map and look at it intelligently. Com
pare the size of Australia with that of 
Europe, and of the several Colonies with that 
of France and England. This I mention 
because half the people who talk gliby about 
the great new country know very little in
deed about it. Where are Sydney, Mel
bourne, Adelaide, Brisbane, and Perth ? 
How do the federated Colonies lie with 
respect to one another? W hy is it that the 
winter season is more rainy in Melbourne 
and Sydney than in Adelaide? N.B.— An 
enquiring mind has a deal to do with success 
in every pursuit: and in cricket.

Anyonê  familiar with Australian cricket 
will tell you how remarkable it is that 
the game there has developed to its present 
standard in so short a time and under 
such difficult conditions. Turf pitches 
are practically unknown except in the 
big citk;, and even there the number 
is limit,-,;. The scorching southern sun 
parches rurf to dust and ashes without a 
liberal simply of water, and water in suf
ficient quantities can be used only in the 
j-ihes, atvl even there its use is expensive. 
Yet Australia can play England on level 
terms! wut there they make no bones with 
a bit of difficulty. In the back blocks up 
r , try "Y Play on hard bare earth after 

e harvest, the farm hands and stock-men. 
metimci they play on the dry salt-pans. 
e junii clubs, even in the towns, play 

os ly upoa bare earth. And the inter- 
e lates ); .ay upon matting laid upon earth, 
ncrete, or asphalt. But they will have

will 6 t s ;me sortJ they will play, and they 
make (he best of things. Some of us at

home are too fastidious: we want first-rate 
turf or nothing: we want everything made 
to order. Better cricket comes from dust- 
heaps and keenness than from velvet lawns 
and don’t-care.

Australia plays us level. Yet the young 
Australian who has learnt the game on earth 
and matting has to unlearn most of it when 
he is promoted to the turf pitches. But he 
succeeds. He has little or no coaching, yet 
he makes a player of himself. W hy ? Keen
ness and resource: keenness and resource. 
Look at the Australian troops in South 
A frica : the same resource. Knows what to 
do when strange things happen, does the 
Australian.

I f  you look up the records of Anglo- 
Australian cricket you will find that all of 
the Australian teams have been splendid in 
bowling and in fielding, and that their batting, 
though, as a rule, not quite up to the Eng
lish best, has always realised its own full value. 
A  word, then, on these points. The Aus
tralian bowlers, as a class, have been equally 
accurate with ours, but have had more sting 
and spin in their bowling and more artifice. 
They have always had mechanical precision 
in straightness and good length, but they 
have never been machines. Their best 
bowlers learn in a hard school. As a rule, 
the wickets in their first-class cricket 
are so good that while, on the one 
hand, looseness is abjectly fatal, success 
comes only to the bowler who bowls with his 
head. I need not emphasise how important 
it is for all bowlers to practise diligently until 
they completely master tbe power of bowling 
straight, the power of sending the ball 
exactly down the direction required, whether 
on the middle stump or six inches outside 
the off, and also the power of pitching the 
ball a good length, neither too short nor too 
much up. These points the Australian nip
per learns on the waste patches, bowling at
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the stem of a blue gum tree. As for break, 
the young Australian learns that by experi
ments— he twists the ball with his fingers 
as he delivers it, notes what happens, and 
then tries to improve on his natural spin. 
Do you know the story of Albert Trottl

>■ - . ; ■ .... i
■ V *  V

Hl.-GH T R U M B L E . “  KN OW LEDG E I S  P O W E R .”
[Bj/  Permission of “  The Book of Cricket.'*)

How he was found bowling at a set of stumps 
with a big packing case in front of them ? 
He explained that the case was George 
Giffen’s bat, and that he was trying to get 
round it.

The chief reason the Australian bowlers 
are lively and whippy from the pitch is, I 
think, that they do not bowl too much all of a, 
heap. Our English bowlers have rather too 
much work, and go stale. From this you 
may infer that the best way to practise 
bowling is a little at a time and that good.

When you bowl at nets, bowl your very best, 
but do not keep on too long. Try to make 
the ball phizz from the pitch, keep it alive, 
teach it to talk. Don't roll down dead, uu! 
ambitious stuff. Be a real enemy: hate the 
batsman.

One great lesson our English bowlers have 
learnt from the Australians is the value of 
cleverly disguised alterations of pace. Men 
such as Spofforth, Palmer, Noble, Trumble, 
and Giffen have mastered the art of deliver
ing balls of various paces without changing 
their action or run-up: and, mark you, they 
have mastered this art without sacrificing 
the supreme virtue of steadiness and ac
curacy. Take a ball, go and bowl, and set 
yourself to send down now a faster one, now 
a slower one, yet always with the same run
up, the same action of the arm, and the same 
general appearance. You will find that you 
can make differences by holding the ball a 
trifle looser or a trifle tighter, and by so 
manipulating the ball that now the full 
swing of your arm is behiud the ball, now 
only part of the swing is brought directly 
to bear. Deliver the ball now off the tips 
of your fingers, now off the palm of your 
hand. Experiment: you will find it inter 
csting. But all the while keep up your ac
curacy and straightness. Try how the ball 
goes when you deliver it with the second 
finger tucked down behind it. That was 
one of Spofforth’s methods. Remember, by 
the way, not to make your variations too 
pronounced, and do not overdo the job. You 
must have a standard, steady pace as a basis 
for the changes: and do not introduce your 
tricks too often. And, above all, do not try 
to bowl above your natural pace: you may 
well send in an occasional faster ball, but 
keep your standard pace easy and natural. 
Mark that the Australians have bad only 
one outright fast bowler, namely, E- J°nes 
The rest have been medium or slow. So 
medium pace bowling is an instrument upon 
which many tunes can be played. For the 
Australians have been noted for variety.

You may well digest the truths that the 
Australian bowlers are enterprising, that 
they take trouble, and that they are not to 
be discouraged. .

As for fielding, the long-played-oui mate es 
and the perfect pitches in Australiao 
first-class cricket set a premium upon 
it. They have found out for sure that 
dropped catches, ragged picking UP 
dilatoriness are too, too costly. M is s  be 
Hill, at Sydney, when he has made 70, ah 
he will likely make 300. It is worth no t e
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that their bowling, backed up by their field
ing, has enabled the Australians to play Eng
land on an equality even when England has 
bad a decided superiority in batting. W. L. 
Murdoch, the famous Australian batsman, 
has said: "  Give me a team that catches 
every catch, and it will never be beaten." 
George Giffen, another great Colonial cric
keter, says: “ Give me a side of men that 
will hold all the chances offered, and our 
opponents on the best of wickets will seldom 
exceed 250 runs.” These are perhaps over
statements ; but they are emphatic. The Aus
tralians have proved the value of good field
ing, and that no pains too great can be 
devoted to attaining it. And they can all 
throw: straight, low, quick, and a good 
length. There is never a man among them 
who “ Cannot go long-off, because I can’t 
throw.” They laugh at a cricketer unable 
to throw. Even their veterans can throw 
finely: they do not descend to the inefficient 
jerk.

A noticeable point about Australians in 
the field is that they are never sleepy. They 
are keen and wide-awake all the livelong 
day. They are tough, and consider it a dis
grace to slack. They do not suffer from 
“that tired feeling.”  In fact, they recognise 
in the most practical of all ways that 
fielding is as much a part of the game as 
batting and bowling. I  have seen this fact 
forgotten sometimes in England, the fact 
that fielding is a part of cricket.

In style, the Australians have nothing 
to teach us about batting. On the average 
our batsmen are more versatile and artistic. 
But the Australian batsman is remarkable 
for two great virtues— confidence, and ability 
to rise to the occasion. Over-confidence, or 
confidence founded on nothing, is bad : the 
first promotes fatal carelessness, the second is 
absurd. But when you have a certain 
amount of skill you may as well regard your
self as possessing that amount, and act ac
cordingly. There are some batsmen who 
simply cannot evoke what skill they possess 
*hen the pinch comes: they have no nerve, 
hey go all wishy-washy. Now, the Aus- 
calian does not propose to get out— he goes 

ln and he expects to make runs. In fact, he is 
“ "Went It is, you know, possible to be 
confident without being conceited.

“eni the Australian batsman nearly
ways plays up to his best form on trying
castons. The fact is, some of the Aus- 
ians, who have in point of style and art 

ofo1 V6r̂  inferior to some of us, have
11 made many more runs in Test matches.

I f  an Australian can bat at all he usually 
succeeds in making, on the average, as many 
runs as he is worth. Their cracks cannot be 
accused of making runs only when runs are 
not wanted, and when things are easy and 
unembarrassed. They are what may be called 
good match-players, the Australians, I f  
runs are to be made they set about making 
them as if there was no doubt of success:

11 . A. NOBLE. “ a  8 W E R V E R .”
(By Permittion of "  The Book of Cricket.’’ )

they show pluck and backbone, and they do 
not lose their heads.

Now, do not fancy that I suggest that 
English cricketers have not these qualities 
too. I  merely suggest to you points where
in the Australians are specially to be 
admired.

On the whole, there is some reason to think 
that the Australians get somewhat more out 
of themselves than we do. In batting, I  do 
not reckon it unfair to say that, given an
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the stem of a blue gum tree. As for break, 
the young Australian learns that by experi
ments— he twists the ball with his fingers 
as he delivers it, notes what happens, and 
then tries to improve on his natural spin. 
Do you know the story of Albert Trott?
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with a big packing case in front of them? 
He explained that the case was George 
Giffen’s bat, and that he was trying to get 
round it.

Tho chief reason the Australian bowlers 
are lively and whippy from the pitch is,̂  I 
think, that they do not bowl too much all of a 
heap. Our English bowlers have rather too 
much work, and go stale. From this you 
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esting. But all the while keep up your ac
curacy and straightness. Try how the ball 
goes when you deliver it with the second 
finger tucked down behind it. That was 
one of Spofforth’s methods. Remember, by 
the way, not to make your variations too 
pronounced, and do not overdo the job. You 
must have a standard, steady pace as a basis 
for the changes: and do not introduce your 
tricks too often. And, above all, do not try 
to bowl above your natural pace: you may 
well send in an occasional faster ball, but 
keep your standard pace easy and natura 
Mark that the Australians have had only 
one outright fast bowler, namely, E. Jonfc 
The rest have been medium or slow. »> 
medium pace bowling is an instrument upou 
which many tunes can be played. For 
Australians have been noted for variety.

You may well digest the truths that 
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they take trouble, and that they are no 
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first-class cricket set a premium' l P 
it. They have found out for s>ure a 
dropped catches, ragged Pickinf  ” P cleffl 
dilatoriness are too, too costly. j
Hill, at Sydney, when he has made > 
he will likely make 300. It is worth n

THE ATHLETIC CORNER. 151

that their bowling, backed up by their field
ing, has enabled the Australians to play Eng
land on an equality even when England has 
bad a decided superiority in batting. W. L. 
Murdoch, the famous Australian batsman, 
has said: “ Give me a team that catches 
every catch, and it will never be beaten.” 
George Giffen, another great Colonial cric
keter, says: “ Give me a side of men that 
will hold all the chances offered, and our 
opponents on the best of wickets will seldom 
exceed 250 runs.”  These are perhaps over
statements; but they are emphatic. The Aus
tralians have proved the value of good field
ing, and that no pains too great can be 
devoted to attaining it. And they can all 
throw: straight, low, quick, and a good 
length. There is never a man among them 
who “ Cannot go long-off, because I can’t 
throw.” They laugh at a cricketer unable 
to throw. Even their veterans can throw 
finely: they do not descend to the inefficient 
jerk.

A noticeable point about Australians in 
the field is that they are never sleepy. They 
are keen and wide-awake all the livelong 
day. They are tough, and consider it a dis
grace to slack. They do not suffer from 
'that tired feeling.” In fact, they recognise 
in the most practical of all ways that 
fielding is as much a part of the game as 
batting and bowling. I have seen this fact 
forgotten sometimes in England, the fact 
that fielding is a part of cricket.

In style, the Australians have nothing 
to teach us about batting. On the average 
our batsmen are more versatile and artistic. 
But the Australian batsman is remarkable 
for two great virtues— confidence, and ability 
to rise to the occasion. Over-confidence, or 
confidence founded on nothing, is b ad : the 
first promotes fatal carelessness, the second is 
absurd. But when you have a certain 
amount of skill you may as well regard your
self as possessing that amount, and act ac
cordingly, There are some batsmen who 
simply cannot evoke what skill they possess 
"men the pinch comes: they have no nerve, 
they go all wishy-washy. Now, the Aus
tralian does not propose to get out— he goes 
m and he expects to make runs. In fact, he is 
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very much inferior to some of us, have 
on made many more runs in Test matches.
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runs as he is worth. Their cracks cannot be 
accused of making runs only when runs are 
not wanted, and when things are easy and 
unembarrassed. They are what may be called 
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runs are to be made they set about making 
them as if there was no doubt of success:
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they show pluck and backbone, and they do 
not lose their heads.

Now, do not fancy that I suggest that 
English cricketers have not these qualities 
too. I  merely suggest to you points where
in the Australians are specially to be 
admired.

On the whole, there is some reason to think 
that the Australians get somewhat more out 
of themselves than we do. In batting, I  do 
not reckon it unfair to say that, given an
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Englishman and an Australian of precisely 
equal skill, the latter is rather the more likely 
to “  come off ”  in a big match. And the 
chief reason of this is the confidence men
tioned above. It would be quite easy to pick 
out English players who are no jot inferior 
in this quality. It is of the general tone of 
our cricket compared with theirs that I am 
thinking.

It may be worth while to remark that the 
power of producing your best cricket when it 
is most needed, though partly dependent on 
temperament and inborn determination, is 
not beyond cultivation. It is largely a mat
ter of habit: if you make up your mind every 
time you go in at a crisis or under difficulties 
that you will do your very best, you become 
accustomed to the effort of will, and, as it 
were, have it always up your sleeve.

Only the other day, in looking up 
some accounts of the earlier Austra
lian teams and their doings, I  noticed that 
the English critics of the time were much 
impressed with the discipline of the Austra
lians. They took the field like well-drilled 
troops, and did their utmost to carry through 
all that their captain required of them. I 
do not see that at the present time our 
cricketers are at all behind in this respect. 
Still, such is the value of discipline that I 
cannot help just mentioning the point. There 
is nob the least doubt that the team that 
plays all of one purpose, each member doing 
his level best to fit in with the rest, has a great 
pull over the team divided against itself.

BOB FITZSIM M ONS’ BOOK.
W e have received for notice a book on 

Physical Culture and Self-defence, by Robert 
Fitzsimmons, the great boxer, published 
by Gale and Polden. Mr. Fitzsimmons 
is evidently no great believer in the 
artificial physical culture so greatly in 
vogue nowadays. He is not at all with 
the ordinary strong man and the bulging 
muscle. That sort of thing, the author 
maintains, is all very well for weight lifting, 
but it is no use at all for boxing. The book 
contains much excellent advice for the use of 
the boxer. It is interesting to note that the 
author lays great stress upon learning to use 
the feet; there is no doubt whatever that 
this point is, as a rule, too little emphasised. 
The book is well illustrated from excellent 
photographs, and is altogether extremely 
interesting. The style is crisp, pointed, and 
very readable. The book is thoroughly to be 
recommended, not only to those interested in

boxiDg, but to all who pursue athletics in 
any form whatever.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS,
A. W i lk ie .—Very well, then, I won’t refer yoi 

to back numbers. The best way to get into train
ing quickly, as I have often remarked hero before, 
and no doubt shall repeat still more often, is by walk, 
ing five miles or so at a good quick stride, with t 
trifle of grind in it, four or five times a week, or every 
day if you like. Then, of course, you might do i 
little running and some dumb-bell work ; but do Dot 
overdo these items. You ought, for your complaint, ■ 
to reduce considerably the amount of meat you eat, 
and be very careful to eat too little rather than too 
much of everything. You ought also to make green 
vegetables and fruit an important item in your diet 
In fact, I should advise you to rim your meat diet 
down to a very minimum, and supplement the de
ficiency by trying Plasmon. Plasmon has great nutri
tive qualities in small bulk, and is easily digested.
It goes best with milk puddings, but is excellent 
in all its shap-s. Find out about it. No, I could 
not manage to go to Australia; too much to do at 
home. You see there is T he Cavtain ! Thank yon 
very much for your good wishes for the Cup ties, 
which I daresay you know have come true up to 
date. We know a bit about football in the South 
nowadays.

V e r s a t i l e . —What a beautiful handwriting yon 
have! Would that all my correspondents had the 
same. As far as I know there is no reason why > 
goal should be cancelled at hockey because it happeni 
to go through off the goalkeeper’s foot. No, I don’t 
think it is a bit detrimental to football to play in 
various positions. If a man who usually plays hack 
sometimes goes forward, he gets a good idea of hov 
he ought to kick from back to his forwards. Then 
again at half-back he learns how to pass and ho* 
to play a combined game. But of course a man 
usually plays best in his own position. Most full 
backs kick much too hard. Of course, you ought 
to kick hard when in difficulties near your own goal 
But when you have the ball clear and plenty of time, 
you ought not to sling the ball miles away so that 
the opposite backs can return it easily ; fur better 
kick it accurately to one of your own men. Ignorant 
critics may accuse you of weak kicking when you 
pass accurately to your forwards. But pay no atten
tion to them.

A. K. C h a y t o r . —Your letter has reached me 
rather late, I am afraid. There is no particular■ way 
of training for high jumping. So much depends on 
your natural power of spring. Practise about four 
times a week ; about half-a-dozen jumps at eac“ j 
tice, raising the bar about an inch at a time. Do n® 
run up too fast, and be careful to take off asi close , 
under the bar as you can. Say, about half the heig
of the bar measured from directly underneath it.
and get your legs and hips over first, and then 
lever your body after them. Have the bar as long 
as possible, so that you can set the upright* ve 
apart; this makes the height look less formida 
The best training for the quarter and halTniue i 
judicious mixture of sprints (of from 150 to 7® J 
with occasional strides over a longer distance- 
some good walks, and do not run more ttian 
times a week. t .

H . S c h o l f l e l d . —Yes, I suppose Souihainp 
may be considered lucky to have won at Bury* ^ 
you see, they did win. You did not see uS 
at our best, as several of our men were more 0 ^
crippled at the time. Our defence was very



THE ATHLETIC CORNER. 153

pressed. ,uid consequently played under great diffi
culties. and consequently got slanged. But we man
ned to 1; ep out the Bury people, who, as you say, 
were ver good ; consequently I fancy we did not 
plav so rv badly after all.
v j ,  E v ^ r a t t . —You can get the “ Sportfolio,” I 
expect, from the publishers, George Newnes, Ltd.
I do not know o f any similar publication. There is, 
of course, my “ Book of Cricket,” but I expect you 
have seen that. You can get any amount of cricket 
photographs from Hawkins, Preston Street, Brighton. 
As for footballers, you can always get their pictures 
from photographers in the places where they belong.
I am verv glad you like mv articles in T he  Ca ptain . 
Probably l shall make a book such as you mention 
for nest football season. Look out for it. I do not 
know of any really well illustrated book on athletics 
or cycling There is the Badminton Library, how
ler* the Isthmian Library, and the A ll England 
Series. You might have a look at them.
Whitey.— very glad indeed to hear from 

Jamaica. T he C aptain  certainly has a wonderful 
hold in the Colonies. 1 read your letter with much 
interest. 1 do not know anytning about the system 
of physical exercise you mention. But I  know that 
you can get the same result much cheaper. Stick 
to your games, my boy ; you cannot do better. Some 
of this physical culture is right enough, but a lot 
of it is mere bunkum. A man who is a good cricketer, 
footballer and runner does not need much culture ; 
he has got it. You cannot beat fresh air and natural 
outdoor exercise. If you do go in for dumb-bells and 
such like things, be sure and use light weights.

C. A. W h e e l e r . —Lord Hawke’s address is 
Wighill Park, Tadcaster,- Yorks. Mr. Stoddart’s I  
do nut know, but you might write to Lord’s Cricket 
Ground. N.W. My first athletic performance was 
winning a steeplechase at a seaside place in Dorset
shire, when I was twelve years old. I beat a police
man. two coastguards, a fisherman, a gardener, and 
three boys A bob-tailed sheep dog ran in the race, and 
actually won, but was disqualified for not having paid 
an entrance fee. The prize was balf-a-sovereign.

W. D. K e r r .— You can get a pair of running 
knickers and a zephyr vest at almost any outfitter’s. 
You ought to have also a woollen sweater to put on 
after exercise. One of the great secrets of training 
is to avoid chills. For running on roads a pair of 
ordinary running shoes without spikes and witn soles 
a trifle’ stout are, I think, the best. If people can 
find another time to run, I do not advise them to 
run before breakfast, but in your case I see no harm 
in it whatever. Only you should be very careful 
not to do too much at a time. Also you ought to 
take sum- food before your work. For this purpose 
lknow nothing better than a cap of Plasmon cocoa and 
three or four Plasmon biscuits. Turkish baths are 
excellent for those people whom they suit; but do 
not stay long in the hot room ; very slight perspira
tion is enough. Remember that the only successful 
method of training is to work gradually and patiently, 
w'tb| a keen eye on common sense.

Altruist.—Gradidge"and Sons, of Woolwich, 
are 1 not, d firm of bat-makers. They have been 
established for many years. Some batsmen have a 
*1*0131 liking for Gradidge bandies; you can easily 
get one. Iheir willow nas a reputation for being 
consistent!', good, year after year. Be careful to get 
* bat of in, sort that you yourself find handy and 
eomfortabh N0 one can reallv choose for you. The 
meaiuui gt,..in, neither too close not too wide, usually 
last* best,

Ardent A d m ir e r .  —Here is another of them 1 
i in for a great deal of cycling and has

feloped his biceps and the muscles of his knee out
Yoi.. ■ n.-.JO.

of all proportion. Now he wants to put his calves 
in order. Very well, then, my advice is that he 
tarn himself with avidity to running and to skipping 
with a skipping rope. Fast walking, too, is good 
for the calves. The only institutions I know of where 
people are trained for professional football are the 
reserve teams of the big clubs. -

R o y  E v a n s .—Why do not you fellows who 
want advice by any particular date, why don’t you, 
I say, send in your enquiries in time? We are only 
too delighted to help you ; in fact, it is our special 
mission. But magazines like ours go to press about 
a month before they come out. Just bear that in 
mind another time. About training before breakfast, 
see above. A five-mile walk at top speed is a bit 
too far so early in the m'orning. Three at the out
side. Run short sprints in order to gain speed, and 
supplement these with occasional longer distances 
in order to gain length of stride. There is a great 
deal about training in back numbers of T he Captain.

O l y m p i a n . —Plasmon I know quite well, be
cause I have for some time made it an important item 
in my training diet. You are wrong in calling it an 
artificial preparation ; it is absolutely natural. You 
will find that when people know more about it, it will 
be in great demand.

8 . G. W .—My advice about trying to get pace in 
bowling is—don’t. Stick to y«ur own natural pace. 
Bowlers who try to increase their pace beyond that 
which naturally belongs to them usually go to pieces. 
Your break will be plenty of use to you provided you 
learn to keep an accurate good length. There is no way 

- of improving your throwing except by assiduous prac
tice. Begin with a short distance, keep the flight of 
the ball as low as possible, and fire in long bops at 
the top of the stumps; then gradually increase your 
distance away.

An A d m i r e r . —I cannot see that there is much 
wrong with your weight. You are sound in limb 
and wind, have a good appetite, and are auite fit. 
Exercise would tend to make you heavier ratner than 
lighter. I believe it is a fact that weight depends 
largely on whether or not one is big-boned. You 
cannot do better than take plenty of outdoor exercise 
and plain, wholesome food.

H a l f  G o n e . —Your enthusiasm for cricket does 
me good to hear of. But you are wrong if you think 
vouhave got me by the leg, for I may say that I, too. 
have played cricket all this winter with the ground 
covered with snow and ice. Playing on a ground 
iron-bound and crinkley with frost 1 find an excellent 
education in back play and defence. So don’ t you 
try to pull my leg on that score again. The Surrey 
Shield type of batting glove is all right for the left 
hand. Personally, I prefer the ordinary type with 
thick, black rubber on the fingers. I like the sort 
that go on with a twist of elastic round the wrist.

A. H. S .—If I were you, I think I would go in 
for the Quarter and half-mile, but, of course, it depends 
on whether or not you are suited for these distances. 
If your forte is sprinting, you might have a chance 
at the shorter distances. To gain speed there is 
nothing better than short sprints of about 50 yards. 
But if you go in for the longer distances, you ought 
occasionally to stride through a full lap and sometimes 
two.

A. J. J .—I am very much obliged to you for your 
contribution to my scrap-book. I am sending the 
picture to the Editor of th e  Captain in case he may 
like to use it.

A. H. E d w a r d e s . —Sandow’s Grip Dumb-bells 
are good. But I do not advise the use of more than 
the two springs unless you are going in specially for 
weight-lifting and heavy strain work. Be sure, too. 
to study moderation ; and do not work without a
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proper scheme of exercises. You can get a chart of 
exercises from Sandow, Ltd., Savoy-street, W.C. 
You can use the Developer too. But don’t overdo it. 
, **” lliP  P l o w d e n , —No, I do not agree with 

the man who wrote to the Daily Mail. He has 
evidently overlooked the fact that a batsman may be 
m for fifteen minutes, or even more, without receiving 
a single ball. Surely under those circumstances it 
would be most unfair that he should be out for not 
scoring fast enough. I cannot get you an autograph 
ot the gentleman you mention just at present, he 
being many thousand miles away. However if you 
write again during the cricket season, I will do mv 
best for you. J

F. A. S .—Quite an old friend! So you have 
transferred to other quarters in Munich. I remember 
your letter last year perfectly well. I think half-an- 
hour is a bit too long; take my advice and halve 
it—-you will get just as good a result. When you 
feel your heart beating in your head, as you call it, 
it is quite certain that you have been subjecting it to 
greater strain than you ought; at any rate, for the 
purposes of ordinary exercise. I expect you are per
fectly sound. But let me most solemnly assure you 
that in order to develop your muscles to their very 
greatest perfection there is not the slightest necessity 
for you to go in for violent strain. If you are troubled 
with indigestion, be careful not to take violent exer
cise or do hard brain work within at least an hour of 
meals.

C o l l e g e  B o y .—There is only one way to learn 
to bowl straight, and that is by common or garden 
practice. Do not try to bowl too fast; see above. 
Over-arm bowlers are usually straighter than round- 
arm.

Y o s h i o  K a t o g a m a . —Glad to hear from a 
son of the nation with which England has allied her
self. It is splendid to find that you like T he Captain  
so much. You appear to me to have a pretty com
plete mastery of the English language. I assure you, 
you put to shame the majority of my English corres
pondents. As you say, England is a fine country. 
We Englishmen have a great admiration for Japan. 
So we are quits. If you keep your eye in the month 
of May upon a morning paper called The Sportx- 
man, you will see at once where the cricketers you 
mention are playing. In Scotland you will find, as 
you say, “ mountains and a strange race of people.” 
Permit me to thank you for your most interesting 
letter. To become a member of the Club, apply to 
the “ Old Fag.”

S. B a x t e r . —A cricket ball, when it pitches, if 
the surface of the ground allows the friction to work, 
breaks in the same direction as the ball is spinning. 
Most bowlers impart their spin to the ball by drawing 
their fingers across it as it leaves their hand. Borrow 
the Badminton book on “ Cricket” from a library, and 
read what A. G. Steel says on the subject. I have 
not space here to explain the matter, nor yet to tell 
you how to place your field, but you can find plenty 
of information on the subject in Ranji’s book on 
“  Cricket."
. H. N. W a l l e r ,—In preference to those you men- 

tmn I should advise you to get your bat from Shaw 
and Shrewsbury, Victoria Square, Nottingham, or 
from Gradidge, Artillery-place, Woolwich, S.E., or 
from Stuart Surridge, 175 Boro’ High-street, S.E. 
Tell them exactly what you want. You can mention 
my name if you like.

H. H.—There is no cure for thin legs except 
exercise. At least I know of none. But your legs 
are not particularly thin for your age Und size. At 
any rate, I don’t think mine were any bigger at your 
age ; and up to date they have carried me very well 
through life.

D. J. G. C a m p b e l l  writes to tell me, refer, 
ring to a previous remark of mine, that cricket hu 
already been introduced into France, although as yet 
it is not very much followed. Football, he says, u 
flourishing in Gaul. There are 420 clubs, Rugby and 
Association, the latter being more popular. The Bel
gians and Dutch and Swiss play quite a lot. There 
are ten championships in Paris, which is the centre 
of games. In answer to the query, I expect the 
reason vou can’t shoot is because you don’t look at 
the ball when you are trying to kick it. I daresay 
your tendency to kick too high comes from having 
played Rugby. There is a little book on “ Hockey,” 
published by Ward, Lock and Co., Salisbury Square 
E.C. The author is H. S. Battersby. ’

S. W. H o o d . — You certainly will not do you- 
self any harm by practising holding your breath, with 
a view to increasing your power of swimming under 
water. Take a long, slow breath, very gradual, 
through the nose with your mout.tf shut, hold it for 
a little time, and then breathe it out slowly again. 
The practice of long breathing in this style is excel
lent for everyone. '

D e m e r a r a . —For advice about bowling see 
above. If vou have a tendency to bowl to leg, simply 
aim so much the more to the off.

P. M. R. (Port Elizabeth).—It is amusing to 
hear that the mile championship cannot be held at 
Cape Town because the Green Point Track is occu
pied by a Boer Prisoners' Camp, Your time for the 
mile (4 mins. 43 secsj compares very well with the 
times done at Public Schools at home. It would win 
oftener than not. No, eighteen is not too young to. 
run long distances, if you are strong. The best prac
tice for the mile is to run distances varying from 
400 to 500 yards; aim at cultivating speed. Yoo 
might run the full distance about three times during 
training.

R, M a c D o u g a l .  -Tlie only way to improve 
your cricket is to play cricket. Dumb-bells are all 
right, but use the lightest possible.

E ld o n .—The bats made by Stuart Surridge and 
Co. are certainly good ones. I have had several 
beauties from them that I have used in county cricket. 
Yes, they last well and are well-balanced, but, of 
course, you ought to pick one that suits you. If yon 
cannot go to their emporium, write mentioning your 
height and age, and the weight of bat you like. About 
21b. 4 oz. is heavv enough for anyone, to my mind.

l i s a  P r 6 .—Did Fag has handed on your letter 
to me. You ought to be able to swing from rung to 
rung along a horizontal ladder without any difficulty. 
It does not require much strength. Try not to let 
your weight pull your arms out quite straight as you 
hang on the first rung; start with a bit of a swing, 
and, as you swing forward on to the second rung 
again, avoid letting your engaged arm be pulled out 
quite to its full length. If you find you cannot *t*rt 
at all, get someone to give you a slight leg-up. Yon 
will soon get the knack of the thing. Dumb-bell* «
1 lb. each ought to suit you. All exercises in which ■ 
the arm is brought from straight to completely bent 
are good for the biceps. When you bring your hand 
up to your shoulder point you use your biceps; when 

ou extend your arm straight again you use your 
iceps. You can find out all about muscles in tne 

chart sold with Sandow’s grip dumb-bells.

(Several Answers held over.)



V — SAN D Y H ILL.

OST schools have their special cus- 
. . j toms. Sometimes these can be 

traced back to their foundation by 
some noted youth, who in course of 

years has become a semi-mythical hero. Some
times the history of their origin is so hope
lessly lost as not even to be the subject of 
plausible conjecture. Sometimes they arc 
reasonable, sometimes very much the reverse. 
But whatever their nature, there they are, 
and their destruction, even with good cause 
shown, is a task which generally baffles the 
zeal of the most ardent reformer.

We, too, had our customs, one of the most 
ancient of which required each new boy to give 
some performance before the lower school 
assembled in conclave during the first week of 
his coming. A song or a recitation formed 
the strict choice, but the telling of a story or 
the showing of some new trick would gener
ally be accepted as a substitute. Not a very 
formidable ordeal, one may think, but still a 
sufficiently trying one to many a youngster 
fresh to school life. Some of the masters 
rather favoured it, on the ground that it dis
covered latent talent. My conviction is that 
this was rot. Occasionally we happened on a 
treasure m the shape of a boy possessed of a 
pleasing voice, or a turn for story-telling. But 
>t was not likely that either gift would go long 
undiscovered; and for the most part, the chief 
pleasure of the audience lay in exploiting the 
nervousness and incompetence of the per
formers.

Tradition had it that on one or two occasions 
a ® tables had been fairly turned. I recollect 

ooy, with a voice of excruciating quality 
a°d an ear to match, who, after protesting that 
e could neither recite nor sing, at last 
poured us with the only song he knew. It 
P oved to be “ God Save the Queen.”  And

never were an audience more embarrassed. 
Loyalty prevented our interrupting the stave 
with those howls of derision which would have 
greeted any other song, and so we sat and 
suffered. A t the close of the first verse, Carter, 
who usually presided on these occasions, has
tened to intervene. “ Thank you, that will 
do,”  said he, in rather a strained voice. And 
then we breathed again.

When young Lewis first appeared amongst 
us, most of those present were smitten with 
some feeling of compassion, and were prepared 
to listen to his effort with more than usual 
indulgence. "  I can’t sing,”  said he, plain
tively, in reply to the usual question. “ Can’t 
s in g ?” echoed Bannister. " I  say, Carter, 
here’s a chap says he can’t sing.”  " Rub
bish ! ” cried Carter. “  He has choir boy 
written all over his face, or I never saw a sur
plice.”  Letfis gazed round the assembled 
forms with the air of one who knew his fail
ings, but trusted to our goodness to condone 
them. “ I can’t sing,”  he repeated mourn
fully ; “  but,”  brightening up suddenly, “  I can 
recite.”

Now, we were not particularly fond of this 
alternative, and Carter was about to overrule 
the suggestion. "  Oh, nonsense !” commenced 
he. But custom is stronger than the most 
powerful autocrat. .“ Rule! ru le !”  cried a 
score of vqices. “  Oh, very well,”  said Carter 
sulkily; but the kid can sing, I know. Well, 
what are you going to recite? ”  “ The Ballad
of Sandy Hill,”  piped Lewis in a shrill treble 
voice. "D o n ’t sound very exciting,” com
mented Bannister dubiously. “ Is it long? ” 
“  It is in forty verses,”  said Lewis. “ Great 
Scott! ”  quoth I ; “  don’t you know anything 
else?”  Lewis shook his head dolefully, and 
the suspicion of a tear glittered in either eye. 
“  Here, stop the waterworks,” interposed 
Carter, hastily. “ Have it as you like, and 
chuck it out.” And Lewis, placing his hands
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SANDY H IL L  BELONGS TO TH E  M IL L .

behind him, began to recite, in a most mono 
tonous sing-song, as follows : —

“ Sandy Hill belongs to the mill,
The mill belongs to Sandy Hill;
Sandy still belongs to the mill.
And the mill belongs to Sandy still."

“  Humph ! ”  said Carter. “  So that is the 
first verse, is it? ”  Lewis nodded. “  Well, I 
don’t think much of it,” added Bannister. 
“  Hold your row,”  said I, encouragingly; “ the 
young one is only in his exordium.”  “  Run, 
run ! ”  cried Bannister frantically; “  fetch a 
doctor, quick ! Here’s a chap gone and swal
lowed the dictionary ! ”  “  Shut up, you
idiots ! ”  interposed Carter. “  Let the young 
one go on.”  And, placing his hapds behind 
him, Lewis proceeded, in the same monotonous 
sing-song:

“ Sandy Hill belongs to the mill,
The mill belongs to Sandy H ill;
Sandy still belongs to the mill,
And the mill belongs to Sandy still.”

“ W hy,” cried Carter, “ that is the first verse 
all over again. We want the second verse, 
young one.”  Lewis regarded him reproach
fully, “  That is the second verse,”  said he. 
“  Don’t tell me,” commenced Carter, angrily.

"  D on't fluster the kid,”  said I. “  He has

made a mistake, but 
you will only make 
him worse. Now, 
young man, let uj 
have the ncx; verse." 
Lewis accorded me a 
grateful smile. “ Thud 
verse,”  said he. “ If 
you like,”  said I. And, 
placing his hands be
hind him, Lewis re 
peated, in the same 
monotonous sing-song:

Sandy Hill belongs to the 
mill, -

The mill belongs to Sandv 
Hill;

Sandy still belongs to tie 
mill,

And the mill belongs to 
Sandy still.”
The audience glared 

at one another, and 
then at Lewis; but the 
small boy wore a far
away air of seraphic 
innocence. ‘ Shall I 
say the fourth verse!” 
said he. “ Yes?” And 
without any further 
invitation he straight

way proceeded:
“ Sandy Hill belongs to the mill-—

A yell from the audience stopped him. “How 
many verses did you say there were?” de
manded Carter. “  Forty,”  replied Lewis in 
melancholy tones. “  And are they all alike? 
pursued Bannister. Lewis slowly turned and 
gazed on him with large, round, innocent eyes 
of open admiration. “  However <lul you 
guess? ”  said he.

A  second yell broke from our throats, and 
as it died away we heard the voice of the 
junior classic, who had just entered flic room. 
“ For shame, boys ! ”  said he. “  Why arc you 
all howling at that poor little chap who has 
only just come? ” “ Please, sir,”  commenced
Carter, indignantly, “ he is recitmg— - 
“ Then why don’t you give him a fair chance- 
Interrupted the master. “  Anyone can sec 
how nervou^he is.” t ^Even the junior classic 
was not infallible.) “  Come, young nan, le 
us hear what it is you have to say.”

And, fairly beaming upon his new p otector, 
Lewis placed his hands behind his back, an , 
in the now well-known sing-song tones, com
menced : ■ n

“ Sandy Hill belongs to the mill-----
But the lower school rose in a body, and n 

shrieking to the playground.



HERE were five of us altogether; my
self, an engineer, employed in
a Russian firm, my younger brother, 
Jack, a boy of fifteen, and

eight years my junior, who was left in my 
charge to learn engineering, and a wild and 
impulsive Irishman, named Bryan MacDer- 
mott, my colleague in business, who scarcely 
ever spoke without perpetrating a “ bull,” 
while t\w Russian student friends, Ivan and 
Michael, whose acquaintance we had made 
during iv.r stay in the little but not un-
importan. town of K ------ , in Polish Galicia,
completed our party.

We ho a few days holiday in the late 
autumn, ,-ud after much discussion decided to 
spend it i- a short bicycle tour. Touring at 
this time of year, even in the southern parts 
of Poland, is not perhaps an ideal sport for 
weaklings, out we Britishers were young, fit, 
and warndv clad, while our Russian friends 
’vere hardened to the climate. The summer 
had been unusually damp and chilly for this 
part of the country, but the autumn was 
waking up for it by being fine and dry, and 
tho waather. though cold, was less severe than

usual for the season, and would, we hoped, 
remain clear for our holiday.

We equipped our bicycles with the usual 
triangular touring bags which fitted in the 
frames, carrying each a good warm travelling 
rug to supplement the miserably inefficient 
sleeping arrangements of Polish country inns. 
We took three large flasks of good brandy— 
the Russian equivalent for whisky— while 
our student friends carried vodski, a sort of 
gin much drunk by the lower classes in 
Russia, and affected by some students, in the 
proverbial poverty of student life, on account 
of its cheapness. We were also provided with 
good revolvers and large dagger-like knives, 
a necessary precaution in the wilder parts of 
the country, and Bryan carried a light sport
ing gun slung across his shoulders, for he was 
a keen sportsman and never missed a chance 
of a shot. '

We started at ten o ’clock on a bright clear 
morning, intending to cover the fifty miles 
between us and the little town for which we 
were bound in the day— a fair journey in the 
biting cold. We soon passed away from the 
outskirts of the town and into the open
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desolate country with scarce a sign of life in it, 
travelling blithely in the clear autumn sun
shine over the hard, dry track. It was not 
the road for fast riding, but all being well 
we should easily reach our destination before 
darkness set in, and there was nothing to 
detain us on the way providing the sky re
mained clear and the snow kept off.

W e lunched heartily off simple fare at a 
village inn, having performed about two- 
thirds of our journey, and here we heard the 
somewhat disquieting rumour that, early as 
it was for them to show themselves, wolves 
had been seen in the district during the last 
few days. Their proximity was attributed to 
the badness of the summer, hunger from this 
cause having emboldened them to leave their 
retreats earlier than usual in search of food. 
No one we could find had seen the wolves, 
however, and the weather was so compara
tively mild that we did not attach much 
importance tio the village rumours, and 
laughed at the fears of the landlord, who we 
thought wanted to secure five guests for the 
night.

We had still some seventeen miles of our 
journey to do when we left the inn. A  strong 
icy wind, presaging a change of weather, had 
sprung up and somewhat checked our pro
gress, while the inevitable puncture delayed 
the whole party for a quarter of an hour, 
for of course we had decided to keep together. 
The quickly falling autumn darkness now 
began to set in, and we still had the last half 
of the final stage of our journey before us. 
We lighted our lamps and plugged steadily 
on across the endless plain, while the track 
became gradually more difficult to find in the 
rapidly growing darkness, in which it was not 
easy to distinguish the small landmarks bor
dering the road. The air was growing keener 
and more frosty, while the wind rose steadily, 
and we were now beginning to wish that our 
journey was over. Visions of a comfortable 
dining room, roaring fire and good . dinner 
passed before me continuously as I bent down 
to the work. .

“ W hat’s that1?”  asked Jack suddenly. We 
had not heard anything, although sound 
travels far in the frosty, rarified air, but the 
youngster’s ears were sharper than ours. 
Suddenly across the dreary silent waste came 
an unmistakable howl.

“  Wolves,”  said Michael, grimly. “  We 
must push on smartly, boys, or they will be 
upon us. They are a good way off, I think.”

W e hurried on with all the speed we could, 
but the conditions of the ride had begun to 
tell upon us, and we were getting too done

up to increase our pace much. Poor 
was gradually lagging behind and I slackened 
and tried to encourage the boy. “ Come on 
Jack, old chap,”  I said, “ let me tow y0Q’’ 
and handing him one end of my handkerchief 
I  helped him along. But the sbrain of the 
double work told upon me too, and our 
friends were looking round to see what was 
happening as we gradually dropped behind.

“ I t ’s no good,”  gasped Jack, “ I can’t go 
another twenty yards. You must leave me 
here and save yourself.”

The idea of leaving him never crossed my 
mind, but the picture of myself living to 
carry the tidings to our widowed mother in 
England of the tragic death of her youngest 
boy, left in my charge, rose before me for one 
brief moment.

A t times like this ideas pass rapidly 
through a man’s brain, and my en 
gineer’s training had taught me that 
there is nearly always a way out of 
a difficulty if a little ingenuity is exer 
cised. I  did not intend to be torn to pieces 
and devoured by a pack of wolves for want 
of a little inspiration, and what I saw before 
me in my mind presented a plausible if 
slender chance of escape.

The moon had risen and the track was open 
and clear. Across the light-coloured dried 
grass about a hundred yards ahead I could 
distinguish a small clump of tall fir trees. 
The wolves were now hot on our scent and 
were rapidly nearing us, judging by the close
ness of the sound of their sharp, fierce yelps 
In another five minutes they would be upon

“  I f  we can reach those trees in time, we 
shall be safe,”  I  shouted. “  Come on, you fel
lows, tear on like mad and stop there.” All 
this happened in less time than it takes me 
to tell it, while I was towing Jack, who ral
lied a little at my words, for he was still 
young enough to have implicit faith in the 
powers of his elder brother

It seemed an hour’s journey, that last 
hundred yards, but ati length we reached our 
goal. “  Jump off and do just as I tell you, 
I shouted, and we held one of the quickest 
councils of war on record.

Lying at the foot of one of the trees was 
a dead she-wolf. She had two wolf pups with 
her, nestling in her fur for warmth and vainly 
seeking nourishment from their dead mother. 

She had evidently escaped being devoured by 
her brothers and friends, not so much fro m  an 
oversight as from having dropped behind with 
her little ones through weakness during some 
savage pursuit for food, and had crouched
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der the shelter of a tree, such as it was, 
["die. We quickly dragged the body away, 
s e p a ra t in g  the young wolves from it with 
difficulty- “ Catch hold of the youngsters, 
Jack, they will keep you warm,”  I said, and

lashed to the trees will form the walls and the 
other two the roof. Fix them up and tie 
them together. Sharp’s the word.”

There was no need to hurry them. They 
grasped the idea, and in half a minute we had

THF, UNBOUNDED WOLVES LEAPT UPON THEIR DEAD AND DYING COMBADES, TEARING THEM TO PIECES.

he placed he pups, who licked his hands, 
mside his coat against his breast.

Now then, boys,”  I  said, as I selected a 
spot within a triangle formed by three trees, 

*e must make a covered cage with the 
icycles between these trees and fight for our 
wes within it. Three machines upright and

the machines in position and were hastily 
lashing them together, passing our belts and 
luggage straps round the slim fir trees. We 
were finishing the job with our handkerchiefs 
and neckties when the wolves appeared in 
sight.

We made the most of our defences. The three
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trees gave a certain amount of stability to 
the improvised refuge, while the triangular 
leather bags in the centre of each bicycle filled 
the most formidable gaps, and we put the 
pedal cranks in such a position as to form the 
best fortification between the wheels, but in 
spite of this our fortress was frail enough. 
We had not tied the last knot when the 
wolves were upon us, a hundred of them I 
should say, delivering a furious onslaught 
against our defences. A  few of them, at
tracted by the dead wolf, made short work of 
her carcase, and then helped in the attack.

We had to face the odds of a triple frontal 
attack, and took up our positions in a military 
and scientific manner. Bryan, Ivan and 
Michael each defended a side, while I 
gave my attention to the roof. Jack
was too exhausted to do more than
become an extremely interested spectator, 
and sat still, with his back against one of 
the trees forming our buttresses, looking on. 
Many c f the wolves sprang on to our 
open-work roof, and there became entangled 
in the spokes of the wheels which helped to 
form it, while I shot them at a two-inch range 
with my revolver. I  was not an expert at 
long range shooting, but I  don’t think I 
wasted any lead at this distance. The up
roar was indescribable, the unearthly screams 
of the wounded and dying brutes, the howls 
of the attackers, and the sharp cracking of the 
revolvers, with the occasional musical twang 
of a broken spoke (luckily they were strong), 
together with the rattle of the bicycles, as 
the wolves dashed against them, would have 
been sufficient to alarm the whole countryside 
had there been any inhabitants within miles.

The smell of blood attracted the famished 
tenable and they leapt down, turning their 
dead and dying comrades, tearing them to 
pieces and devouring them while life still 
lingered. There must have been a dozen of 
the brutes above us, fighting now against each 
other for life, and our fortress began to creak 
so ominously with their weight that we were 
compelled to fight with our right hands, 
steadying the structure with our left, while 
we wildly shouted warnings and advice to 
each other. I  began to fear for the strength 
of the roof with all this weight upon it, but 
the attackers soon found the position un
tenable, and they leapt down, turning their 
whole attention to our walls. Bryan, Ivan 
and Michael had been busy meantime, and 
the mangled and half-eaten corpses of dozens 
of wolves proved the accuracy of their shoot
ing, and the length of odds against the at
tackers of a fortified position. Many an ugly

grisly snout was pushed through the unavoid. 
able gaps, and much did Bryan deplore th» 
fact that lack of space prevented him froni 
kicking. " There now, you ugly old brute" 
he shouted as he gave an enormous grey \j0|[ 
a tremendous blow on the snout with the 
butt end of his revolver, as it tried to cratl 
through an opening, “  next time you come 
and attack a defenceless party who are quite 
able to defend themselves, bedad, I expect 
you’ll stop away.”

Ammunition was getting short, and as the 
fighting was at close quarters, with, thank 
heaven, some strong steel tubing between us 
and our assailants, we were able to make 
good use of our knives, stabbing desperately 
at the snouts and eyes, and slashing and hack 
ing the fore-feet, of the brutes, for with 
wounded fore-feet the wolf is utterly helpless. 
I was beginning to feel a terrible pleasure in 
the fighting, and for the first time understood 
the “  lust for blood ”  felt by soldiers in battle. 
Many of the wolves evidently gave us up as i 
bad job, and indulged in their cannibalistic 
tastes to the utmost, making a good square 
meal off their dead companions. Our obvious 
tactics were to kill sufficient to feed the others 
(we could not hope to kill them all), for your 
wolf is a cowardly brute at best, especially 
with a full stomach, and we hoped the surviv 
ing members of the pack would sheer off 
when they had had their fill.

And now the attack began to weaken some
what, and we were consequently able to 
slacken to a certain extent our vigorous de 
fence, and to do our best- to render ourselves 
as secure and comfortable (save the mark) as 
possible for the remainder of the night. We 
refrained from using our ammunition uu 
necessarily, shooting- only when we could not 
stab, and reserving our little stock for an; 
future attack, for it was more than possible 
that the wolves might return with reinforce 
ments, or that the keen scent of another pad 
might be attracted by the smell of blood, and 
it would be quite out of the question for us to 
leave our refuge before morning.

The attack was getting weaker and weaker 
and at last the surviving members of the pad 
slunk slowly off, leaving scarcely any bones 
even to mark the battlefield. It must bar* 
been half-past four in the afternoon when** 
took shelter from the wolves, and by 
o’clock the enemy had retreated, utterly 
quished.

W e now turned our attention toward® 
strengthening our position, tightening up 
knots, adding to them where possible, »i» 
doing everything we could to p re p a re  w
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another 'ittack. Now that the heat of the 
fighting 'vas over we began to feel the cold, 
so cron- ’ ing down in our somewhat airy 
chamber, we arranged our rugs in the best 
way we could. We relighted our lamps 
(which ve had blown out when we halted) 
to serve as a signal to any rescue party which 
might (it was a forlorn hope) set out in search 
of ns, for we were expected at our destination 
that night. We took rations of brandy all 
round, and Jack, who had recovered some
what from his exhaustion, fed the wolf pups 
with a little milk that he had in his flask. 
It may seem that this was a waste of good 
food, but, as I told the garrison, these wolves 
were part of our defensive force and were 
destined to help to keep life and warmth 
in the party all night, and in the event of 
a siege bo provide us with food, not that 
there was much fear of a prolonged siege 
when once the night was passed in safety.

The cold now became intense, and we could 
not build a fire in our narrow prison, which 
only just held us, even if we had dared to 
unfasten part of our refuge to collect wood. 
The only thing to do was to sit still and keep 
awake at all costs. W e rubbed our hands 
with the despised vodski and sprinkled some 
in our shoes for warmth. A  ration of brandy 
was served round at intervals, and there we 
crouched, smoking our pipes, for we had that 
comfort Jack, unaccustomed to the brandy, 
soon became so drowsy that it was impossible 
to keep him awake, so, spreading his mackin
tosh cape on the ground, we rolled him up 
in the largest rug, covering him completely, 
and putting one of the pups inside on his 
chest for warmth. There we let him sleep, 
huddling close to him on either side and shar
ing the remaining rugs between us, covering 
ourselves entirely with the exception of our 
faces, while we passed the second pup from 
one to another in turn.

And thus we sat and waited. The time
passed slowly, each minute seeming an hour 
as we tried t o keep up a cheerful conversation, 
failing miserably in the attempt.

Don’t g ; to sleep, you fellows, whatever 
you do,” s.i'.l Michael, as he heard a sus
picions snoi«. from a corner of our refuge.

uJrone c“ “ nce is to keep awake.”
, >  We 'nust keep watch,”  I  said, "  only 
. “ Ink we ic safe from another attack. W e’ve

s'̂ en them r. lesson.”
do ’t W*Ŝ   ̂ so,”  said Michael. "

i t  want . discourage you, but you don 
,, 0WnWô 7es as I do. I t ’s a hundred to or 
_-er  . return with another pack before tl 
mght is over. '

Vci. in.—21,

And as he spoke, as if in confirmation of his 
words, we heard the now familiar long-drawn 
howl in the distance, followed by others sound
ing like an echo of the first.

‘ They scent us! ”  cried Michael, “ look to 
the fastenings all round. They’ll be here in 
five minutes.”

“  Better wake up young Jack,”  said Bryan, 
as with pale, set face he crouched on guard.

“  No, let the boy sleep if he can,”  I said, 
gently spreading another rug over him to 
keep the noise, if possible, from waking him 
from his heavy slumbers. “ Time enough for 
him to know when the end comes, or when we 
want him to help.”

And now once more we were surrounded 
with wolves and fighting for our lives. “  Keep 
the ammunition for signals,”  shouted Michael 
above the din, “  let a volley off every five 
minutes— it’s our only chance if there’s a 
rescue party about.”  And so we depended 
upon our knives alone.

The savage wolves seemed to come in 
hundreds and literally swarmed over our for
tress, at one time completely shutting out the 
moonlight. The first attack had been furious, 
but this was worse, worse even than we had 
bargained for. I  stabbed desperately with 
closed eyes at the living, surging mass above 
me, giving wild yells for help as I did so, 
and still the pile above increased in size, while 
on the ground some of the wolves, desperate 
with hunger and regardless of the knives of 
my companions, pushed their snouts into our 
very fortress, snapping and snarling in a 
manner truly ferocious. W e stabbed and 
hacked with terrible effect, and though every 
wounded wolf relieved us temporarily of 
several more, who seized their comrade when 
they saw him disabled, yet the num
bers of our assailants did not appreciably 
decrease.

The frightful scene of butchery will live in 
my memory for ever, as with hands bruised 
and torn from crashing against the bicycles 
as we hacked at the enemy, we fired our re
volvers at intervals with a dreadful feeling 
that it was our last chance of rescue, for it 
was now quite plain that we could not hope 
to hold out against this overwhelming attack 
all through the night.

I strengthened our roof, still covered with 
a dark, writhing mass of wolves, by placing 
Bryan’s gun, now useless for want of ammuni
tion, upright against it like a tent pole, and 
more secure at any rate on this point, for the 
pile of dead wolves above us filled up the 
gaps, I turned with a reeling brain to help 
at the walls.
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Jack was slumbering peacefully through it 
a ll; the unaccustomed brandy had helped this. 
Poor boy, I take no credit to myself for it, 
but throughout that scene of horror my 
thoughts were solely for the lad and his 
mother. But he should die fighting if die he 
must, of that I was determined. We 
would break out and fight to the end 
if need be, and not die 
crouched down under our broken 
shelter.

And all this time our assailants 
never for one moment abated 
their ferocity. Fresh wolves 
clambered over the backs of those 
who were devouring the dead 
brutes under our very eyes, and 
strove to enforce an entrance, 
and still we fought, and 
shouted with a desperate hope 
that help might come.

But it could not last. Fight
ing is hungry work, and we were 
faint with our exertions and 
want of food. Imperceptibly at 
first, our defence was getting 
weaker, our breath came in 
short gasps, and still the wolves 
never faltered in the per
sistence and vigour of 
their attack.

The fastenings of our 
fortress were frayed and 
torn ; we could see this in 
the moonlight; but we 
h a d  n o  m e a n s  o f  
strengthening them. At 
last a handkerchief on 
Bryan’s left gave way. With a shout he 
seized the main tube of the bicycle and 
held it upright for an instant, while 
the teeth of a wolf nearly met with his 
hand between them. The next moment 
he made a plunge at the brute with 
his right hand, and the animal sank back, a 
knife buried to the hilt in its skull. The 
bicycle meantime tottered inwards, and as 
Bryan fainted from pain I  scrambled forward 
and placed my shoulder against the now lean
ing machine, and could feel the warm, evil 
breath of a wolf as it snapped savagely within 
two inches of my face, while another fasten
ing, unable to stand the strain, gave way.

“  W e ’re done for, Michael,”  I shouted in 
despair. ‘ ‘The whole thing’s collapsing. Wake 
the youngster up.”

"N o , no,”  he shouted in return, “ hold on, 
for heaven’s sake. There are torch lights 
over yonder.”  I  looked across the plain, fol

lowing the direction of his eyes. There were 
dozens of flaming torch lights in the distance 
rapidly nearing us.

The wolves, feeling the swaying weakness of 
our structure, were still pressing the attack 
and did not notice the approaching lights. We 
now turned our attention towards holding 
the shelter together for a few moments more

rather than killing the enemy, who, finding 
that they could approach with comparative 
impunity, threw themselves with full force 
against us. And still the lights came nearer 
and we could hear the shouts and distinguish 
the running figures of the rescue party, fifty 
or more peasants armed with guns, and, what 
is more terrible to wolves, flaming torches. 
They dared not shoot for fear of wounding 
us, for they could hear our shouts as they 
rushed forward. They were within fifty yards 
of us when the wolves saw them, and at this 
moment the structure gave way with an 
appalling crash, burying the five of us be 
neath it.

I  struggled desperately beneath the fahen 
mass of bicycles and wolves, trying to turn 
my face away from the teeth of tiie baffle 
and infuriated brutes, then there was 
a confused glare of lights, and the ruins o 
our shelter were lifted off us by willing han »■

HE MADE A PLUNGE AT THE BRUTE WITH HIS RIGHT HAND.



WHEELS VERSUS WOLVES. 163

As I ro'-y to my feet Jack’s sleepy face ap
peared i'-'in underneath his covering of rugs. 
MVhat’s the matter, Harry,”  he said to me, 
“ I thought it was all over? ”  ‘ ‘ And so it is
Jack, old hoy. Thank heaven it’s all over 
n0w,” I answered.

It appeared that we owed our rescue 
to th e  landlord of the little hotel, who was 
e x p e c t in g  us that afternoon. He was rather 
a n x io u s  when darkness fell and we had not

arrived, and when a farmer from an outlying 
district galloped into the courtyard of the inn 
with the news that wolves were afield, and he * 
could not therefore return home that night, 
our host had immediately formed a rescue 
party, but, as he confided to me afterwards, 
expected to find nothing but five bicycles 
and a few bones.

I need hardly say that wc went home by  
tra in .
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Jack was slumbering peacefully through it 
a ll; the unaccustomed brandy had helped this. 
Poor boy, I  take no credit to myself for it, 
but throughout that scene of horror my 
thoughts were solely for the lad and his 
mother. But he should die fighting if die he 
must, of that I was determined. W e 
would break out and fight to the end 
if need be, and not die 
crouched down under our broken 
shelter.

And all this time our assailants 
never for one moment abated 
their ferocity. Fresh wolves 
clambered over the backs of those 
who were devouring the dead 
brutes under our very eyes, and 
strove to enforce an entrance, 
and still we fought, and 
shouted with a desperate hope 
that help might come.

But it could not last. Fight
ing is hungry work, and we were 
faint with our exertions and 
want of food. Imperceptibly at 
first, our defence was getting 
weaker, our breath came in 
short gasps, and still the wolves 
never faltered in the per
sistence and vigour of 
their attack.

The fastenings of our 
fortress were frayed and 
torn ; we could see this in 
the moonlight; but we 
h a d  n o  m e a n s  o f  
strengthening them. A t 
last a handkerchief on 
Bryan’s left gave way. With a shout he 
seized the main tube of the bicycle and 
held it upright for an instant, ̂  while 
the teeth of a wolf nearly met with his 
hand between them. The next moment 
he made a plunge at the brute with 
his right hand, and the animal sank back, a 
knife buried to the hilt in its skull. f̂ 'ie 
bicycle meantime tottered inwards, and as 
Bryan fainted from pain I scrambled forward 
and placed my shoulder against the now lean
ing machine, and could feel the warm, evil 
breath of a wolf as it snapped savagely within 
two inches of my face, while another fasten
ing, unable to stand the strain, gave way.

“  W e’re done for, Michael,” I shouted in 
despair. ‘ ‘The whole thing’s collapsing. Wake 
the youngster up.”

“ No, no,” he shouted in leturn, hold on, 
for heaven’s sake. There are torch lights 
over yonder.”  I  looked across the plain, fol

lowing the direction of his eyes. There were 
dozens of flaming torch lights in the distance 
rapidly nearing us.

The wolves, feeling the swaying weakness of 
our structure, were still pressing the attack 
and did not notice the approaching lights. We 
now turned our attention towards holding 
the shelter together for a few moments more,

PLUNGE AT TH E BRUTE W ITH  H IS RIGH T HAND.

rather than killing the enemy, who, finding 
that they could approach with comparative 
impunity, threw themselves with full force 
against us. And still the lights c a m e  nearer 
and we could hear the shouts and distinguish 
the running figures of the rescue party, fifty 
or more peasants armed with guns, and, what 
is more terrible to wolves, flaming torches. 
They dared not shoot for fear of wounding 
us, for they could hear our shouts as they 
rushed forward. They were within fifty yars 
of us when the wolves saw them, and at this 
moment the structure gave way with an 
appalling crash, burying the five of us h* 
neath it. .,

I  struggled desperately beneath the fans 
mass of bicycles and wolves, trying to turn 
my face away from the teeth of tie ba 
and infuriated brutes, then there 
a confused glare of lights, and the ruins 
our shelter were lifted off us by willing hau
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i s i ros ■ to my feet Jack’s sleepy face ap
pealed from underneath his covering of rugs. 
» W hat’s the matter, Harry,” he said to me, 
■'I thought it was all over? ”  “  And so it is
Jack old boy. Thank heaven it’s all over
now,” I answered

It appeared that we owed our rescue 
t0 the landlord of the little hotel, who was 
expecting us that afternoon. He was rather 
anxious when darkness fell and we had not

arrived, and when a farmer from an outlying 
district galloped into the courtyard of the inn 
with the news that wolves were afield, and he * 
could not therefore return home that night, 
our host had immediately formed a rescue 
party, but, as he confided to me afterwards, 
expected to find nothing but five bicycles 
and a few bones.

I  need hardly say that wc went home by 
train.
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J. O. Jonhs, an old Greyhens© boy of enormous B*Jen8jJ’ 
obtains a mastership at Adderman’a, a notoriously ul- 
tuftnaged and unruly private school. On his first eve®,np 
whilst taking- prep., he orders a boy to go to the headmaster s 
study. The boy— who proves to be the headmaster s son 
refusing, J. Q. Jones Garries him to the stndy.  ̂ Mr. Adderman 
enters the room in time to overhear his son's violent language.

' CHAPTER VI.
AND AFTERWARDS*

r— -. MIXTURE of irresolution and 
L-J pJI J. II !L dismay on the headmaster’s

I I □ ^ ce wouj,j haTe force(j a smile
—̂* from J. 0. had the situa

tion been less serious.
As it was, he said quietly : “ I regret, sir, to 

hare to report your son for misconduct.”
“ Of—of what nature?” enquired Mr. Adder- 

man.
“ Disobedience and impertinence.”
“ It’s a lie------” burst from the boy, who had

by this time retreated from J. O.’s immediate 
vicinity. His sister, too, had gone back to her 
seat.

“ Tom, you mustn’t speak like that,” inter
rupted Mr. Adderman, “ you must treat masters
with more respect----- ”

“ I say again—it’s a lie,” was the boy’s vin
dictive rejoinder, “ I wasn’t doing anything. I 
happened to pull out a paper, and he snatched 
it away from me, and then he got hold of me 
and carried me in here as if I was a dog. You 
can ask any of the fellows.”

HisLiy'ind
By R. S. WARREN BELL.

Author of “ Tales of Greyhouse,” “ Love 
the Laggard,’’ etc.

Illustrated by Gordon Browne, R.l.

Mr. Adderman felt it to be a most unfortunate 
thing that this new master should have begun 
on his own son. He would have been able to 
deal with the matter more easily had it been 
any other boy. But Thomas Adderman—the de
linquent in question — was a sad handful; he 
defied his father, and gloried in harrying the 
masters.

“ You had better finish your preparation in 
here,” said Mr. Adderman, mildly; “ when Mr. 
Jones has given me a full account of your con
duct, I shall decide how you must be punished. 
Go and fetch your books.”

The boy slunk round the table—keeping it 
between himself and Jones—aud then, with a 
mocking side-glance at the new master, left the 
study, closing the door after him with unnecea- 
sary violence.

“ Is it true that you carried my son out of the 
schoolroom, Mr. Jones?” enquired the head
master, when the hoy had gone.

“ I was obliged to—he would not have come 
otherwise,”*said J. O.

“ Surely that was resorting to extreme meas
ures?” suggested the headmaster with a touch 
of irritation in his tone.

“ They were necessary. He was very rude and 
absolutely refused to obey me.”

“ Could you not have reported him in the 
usual w ay?” asked Mr. Adderman; “ but I for
got-,” he added sarcastically, “ you have had no 
previous experience of scholastic work. Let me 
tell you, then, Mr. Jones, that it is always a 
mistake for a master to use his hands to a boy. 
I disapprove of it strongly.”

The girl who had ao vehemently rebuked her

1 i
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brother, probably deeming that the two men 
would prefer to be left alone, rose from her chair 
and moved towards the door.

“ Ah—one moment, my dear,” said the head
master shortly. “ Mr. Jones, this is my daughter 
Lucy”

Jones hewed, and, walking to the door, opened 
it fer her

“ I am much obliged to you,” he said in a low 
voice, “ for what you did just now.”

Lucv Adderman looked once into his face, and 
then, with a slight inclination of her head, passed 
out of the room.

11 And so, Mr. Jones,” continued the headmas
ter, “ you will clearly understand that I object 
to my masters using physical violence. It causes 
trouble with the parents, to mention only one 
evil resulting from it. I have had 'to dismiss 
more than one master for losing his temper and 
behaving like a brute. I am sorry you have 
started in this way. It is hardly a good omen.” 

Jones had a hot retort at the tip of his tongue, 
but with an effort he kept it back. He would 
have rejoiced had his circumstances permitted 
him to throw up his post then and there. He 
would willingly have walked out of the school, 
with his portmanteau on his shoulder. The con
duct of the fellows in the Long Room had tried 
him very severely, and he had only held himself 
in with an effort; and now—not a word of en
couragement—not a word of sympathy from this 
man who called himself a headmaster, who could 
not even administer reproof without displaying 
the chagrin which lay behind his remarks.

Jones thought of his father and of what his 
father had said : “ Your career hitherto has hardly 
been a success.’1 Jones thought of that little 
speech, and of the tone in which it was uttered, 
and as the memory of that interview flashed 
through his mind he stifled back the words which 
he was burning to utter-—the words constituting 
his immediato resignation. Instead, as Mr. 
Adderman sat down at his desk, J. O. concluded 
that there was nothing else to be said, and so, 
without more ado, made his way back to the 
long Room. .

It proved unlucky for him that Tom Adderman 
had preceded him thither. For, when Jones was 
frying tlic.t young hopeful to the study, the 
®°y> in his futile struggles to escape, had knocked 
is free ankle against the swing door. The result 

was a slight contusion—the merest graze—which 
jsst broke the skin. A very little blood pro- 
weded from this trivial wound, which was as 

>ng compared with a chance hack at football, 
sster Adderman, however, discovered his hurt

on leaving the study, and determined to make 
all possible capital out of it. Instead of swab
bing up the blood with his handkerchief and 
thinking no more about such an unimportant 
accident, as any decent-minded fellow would have 
done, the headmaster’s son and heir carefully re
frained from tending his injury beyond pulling 
down his sock, turning up his trouser-leg, and 
displaying the sore place to all who might care 
to inspect it. Being only too willing to draw 
the worst conclusions from the occurrence, the 
boys in the Long Room flamed up in sympathy 
with the victim, in spite of the fact that, under 
ordinary circumstances, he was one of the best- 
hated fellows in the school.

It is usually the case with hostile assemblages 
that the few affect the many. However angry a 
mob may be, it does not proceed to violent 
measures until the first stone has been thrown 
or the first blow struck. It is easy then for others 
to follow suit.

As Jones entered the Long Room, a fellow 
sitting at the top end gave a hiss. This was taken 
up by the others round him, and in less time 
than it takes to record it the solitary initial hiss 
had developed into a sibilant storm, that was 
punctuated by cries of “ Shame!” and (if you 
please) “ Apologise ! ”

Jones—as they well knew—couldn’t carry a 
whole roomful of fellows into the headmaster’s 
study, and so these bright specimens of the 
English schoolboy felt quite safe in hissing the 
new master to their hearts’ content. Adderman, 
while he collected his books, grinned malignantly 
at Jones, at intervals exhibiting his injury to 
the boys sitting near him.

Jones quickly discerned the cause of this hos
tile ovation.

He went up to Adderman, who, with a red and 
apprehensive face, shrank away from him as he 
approached,

“ Have you hurt your leg, Adderman? ”
“ Yes—at least you did,” was the a’nswer.
“ Let me see it.”
Jones bent down and examined the wound.
“ It is a mere scratch; go and wash it.”
Adderman deemed it wise to take his departure 

without further delay, so he limped painfully 
down the room, an object of concerned inspection 
from all the small boys in the front row.

He did not neglect his opportunities, however, 
for, on going into Hall for supper after seeing 
the boys up to their dormitories, Jones found 
that his colleagues were well posted in the events 
of the evening.

“ I told you they’d take it out of you,” observed 
Mr. Atkins, with a laugh, “ that’s their way.”
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Jones sat down, and Mr. Samuels cut him some 

cold mutton, while the dilapidated Johnson 
poured him out a glass of beer.

“ What ’appened P ” enquired Atkins, anxious 
for full details.

“ You seem to have received information 
already,” said Jones, helping himself to salt.

“ Only what young Adderman told us; lie came 
into the common room and asked for a bit of

Mr. Samuels did not linger over his meal. He 
was bound for the drawing-room with his violin 
when he sat down to snap up some supper. Jfr 
Huntingdon followed him at a leisurely 
Mr. Atkins went off to Ardenwood for the second 
time that day, this time to play billiards at the 
local club, and Mr. Greon retired to the common 
room with a book.

As each one went, Johnson’s chuckles grew
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THE DILAPIDATED JOHNSON BURST INTO A LOUD CACKLE OF MERRIMENT.

plaster, explaining that you’d about ’arf-killed
lm.

The dilapidated Johnson, who was' handing 
Jones the potatoes, gave a dim, mirthless chuckle. 
Mr. Samuels glared at the man-servant, who went 
to a side-table with his hand over his mouth. At 
intervals during the meal he repeated his chuckle.

“ He had a nasty cut on his ankle,” said Mr 
Samuels, coldly. “ You’ll find it as well not to 
lose your temper with the boys, Mr. Jones.”

J. 0. made no reply, but, being uncommonly 
hungry, devoted his entire attention to the mut
ton. Although Mr. Atkins made several further 
attempts to get him to talk of the matter, J. O. 
put him off good - humouredly every time he 
touched on the topic.

more frequent. At length, when Jones and he 
had the Hall to themselves, the man-servant no 
longer took the trouble to conceal his glee.

“ Is there anything else I can get you, sir? 
he enquired.

The “ s ir” was a distinct concession. “ No, 
thank you,” said Jones. .

“ A little more celery, sir ? ”
“ No, thank you,” said Jones again.
The butler looked round the room, and then, 

gazing at JoneB admiringly, burst into a loû 
cackle of merriment. He was not used to laugh
ing, so that the sounds he produced were not 
pleasant to listen to; his laughter reminded one 
of rusty door-hinges.

“ You seem to be amused,” said Jones, drily-

i
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“ Amused ? No, I ’m ’appy. I saw you carryin’ 
,jm into too study. I ’ve been ’appy ever since.” 

And spin the butler gave a harsh, wheezy, 
rattling guffaw.

CHAPTER VII.
H A R P E R .

CLANGING hand-bell, lustily 
wielded by the versatile butler— 
who emitted another dim chuckle 
when he passed the door of 

Master Adderman’s room—aroused J. 0. Jones 
from a profound slumber.

From force of good habit, he tumbled out of 
bed at once cheerfully enough; but when his 
gaze fell on his unfamiliar surroundings, his 
bright feelings vanished, and for a brief period 
he experienced a touch of home-sickness.

For J. 0. loved his home; he was never so 
happy as when he was there, pottering about 
in old clothes and doing numberless little things 
of no great consequence, but all useful in their 
way. Birds and beasts and flowers—aye, and 
vegetables—were among J. O.’s friends; lie could 
groom the old pony and prune a greengage tree 
with equal facility and enjoyment. Getting 
up at Middlebury was the reverse of a 
hardship to him. There was a sharp tub, shave, 
and dress, and then a stroll in the garden with 
Estelle before breakfast. Essie was a girl of 
quick sympathies and shrewd observation. Her 
conversation had always something in it, and 
her mind was not entirely engrossed with 
nothings. She never bored J. O., nor was she 
bored by him. Before she “ grew up ” she ac
companied boys on their outdoor expeditions, 
joined moderately in their games, and preserved 
her womanliness throughout in a quiet, queenly 
little way which had won their hearts entirely. 
She had been woman enough to tremble when 
J. 0. had ascended to perilous places in search 
of eggs, and she had been woman enough to dis
like swift bowling at cricket. She had been 
'roman enough, too, to bind up ugly gashes 
without flinching, and to nurse her brother when 
he was attacked by a deadly epidemic—conscious 
of the risk she ran, but willing to lay down her 
life that one she loved might live.

I must confess that Essie had never accom
plished groat distances on a bicycle, nor had she 
ever hardened her muscles with dumb-bells. She 
'oft such things to J. 0., content with only a 
slight participation in those exercises and pas
times which belong properly to the stronger sex, 
v. ose bodies are more fitted by Nature to cope 
Wlt fatigue and rough handling.

Essie played to perfection the part that woman 
is intended to play in Dame Nature’s great 
scheme—and so J. O. missed her, and, big man 
though he was, felt homesick for her absence.

She had written to him, however, and he read 
her comforting little letter while the boys at his 
table devoured their breakfast, gabbled, and 
played sly practical jokes on one another—won
dering, mayhap, why he did not thunder per
petual rebukes at them, as Mr. Huntingdon and 
Mr. Atkins did at the hgys sitting at their tables. 
It is true that J. 0. had occasion to reprove one 
or two fellows in a quiet way, and there was 
something in the wording of his admonitions, 
in his tone and glance, which secured obedience 
more successfully than all the bawling of Messrs. 
Huntingdon and Atkins.

As Mr. Atkins had said, J. O.’s broad back, 
owing to the position of his seat, was turned 
towards the high table, at which sat the head
master, his daughter, Mr. Samuels; and Miss 
Peters—the last-named presiding over a great 
coffee-urn, from which half of the boys were sup
plied. One of Miss Peters’s maids—she had two 
to assist her in mending and like duties—con
trolled another urn at the far end of the Hall.

J. O.’s breakfast'was procured from the top 
table by the boy sitting on his immediate right; 
if his plate or cup required replenishing, the boy 
on his left acted as waiter. The other masters 
were similarly supplied. Miss Adderman had* 
charge of the high table tea and coffee—Mr. 
Samuels dispensing the porridge and fish—and 
so, in the ordinary nature of such things, J. O.’s 
amateur waiters brought him little messages, 
such as : “ Miss Lucy wants to know whether you 
take tea or coffee, and also whether you take 
sugar and milk, sir” ; or, “ Miss Lucy is afraid 
the tea is rather strong, sir, and will send you 
some more milk if you like."

Miss Lucy soon got to know that J. 0. was 
quite normal in his likes and dislikes, ready to 
drink either tea or coffee, but—as he had to 
decide—preferring coffee; taking milk and 
sugar, yes, “plenty of sugar ”—at which Miss 
Lucy smilingly put two lumps in his cup and an 
extra one in his saucer; anxious to oblige by 
eating anything that was served as the break
fast dish; and, in sum, proving himself to be the 
owner of a good and easily-catered-for digestion. 
Mr. Green, too, was normal, but Mr. Atkins never 
took milk, and liked his tea strong; Mr. Hunt
ingdon couldn’t eat eggs, and Mr. Samuels dis
played a not unnatural aversion to bacon and 
pork sausages.

It is worthy of note that since Lucy Adderman 
had left her Parisian finishing school and taken
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up her abode with her father, Miss Peters had 
developed a worse temper than ever, and the high 
table food, had advanced correspondingly in 
quality. As far as the way he was fed went, Mr. 
Atkins had no longer any reason to assert that he 
was treated like a dog. Indeed, under the im
proved menu, Mr. Atkins was beginning to put 
on flesh. Lucy Adderman, for all that she was 
but nineteen, had, like Estelle, a womanly sense 
of the fitness of things, and her innate ideas of 
right told her that, however bad they might be, 
her father’s masters ought to enjoy a sufficient 
and varied diet if they were to do their work 
well and energetically. Therefore she had talked 
quietly with her father, and her father had given 
certain instructions to Miss Peters which that 
lady had unwillingly carried out.

Lucy Adderman, having nothing particular to 
do, had decided to turn her attention to the 
school in general, for her eyes were sharp and 
had not failed to note that all was not as it 
should have been (1) in the attitude of her father 
towards the boys, (2) in the attitude of the boys 
towards her father, (3) in the attitude of the 
boys towards the masters generally.

Her private opinion of the latter was not 
flattering, though to be sure her manner towards 
them was pleasant enough. And as she was 
exceedingly pretty, with dark hair and eyes, and a 
good figure which two years in Paris had taught 
her how to clothe becomingly, and as she played 
and sang well and could talk entertainingly, it 
really looked as if her comingvwould prove de
cidedly beneficial to a place which much needed 
the manipulations of a new broom.

During the week following the passage of 
arms with Master Adderman, J. O. did not ex
change any conversation to speak of with the 
delinquent’s sister, an occasional “ Good morn
ing,” indeed, comprising the whole of it. J. 0. 
kept in the common room when he was nob. 
working or taking exercise. He didn’t play the 
violin, like Mr. Samuels, nor had he a tenor 
voice, like Mr. Huntingdon. True, Estelle had 
taught him the bass of “ Chop-Sticks,” but he 
hardly imagined Miss Adderman would care to 
hear him perform on the piano to that modest 
extent. In spite of the fact that Lucy Adder- 
man had not proved “ fluffy ” enough for the 
particular Mr. Atkins, the music-master not in
frequently bent his steps in the direction of the 
drawing-room, the consequence being that J. O. 
and the retiring Green frequently had the com
mon room to their two selves. Their little chats 
soon made them firm friends, and thus, by the 
time J. O. had been at Adderman’s a bare seven 
days, there were two people in the school who

had decided that he was a man quite to their 
liking. Green was one and the other was tha 
dilapidated Johnson.

As for Form III., the end of J. O.’s first week 
found them quite decided about him, for he nan. 
aged, during that'short space of time, to rob 
them of a considerable quantity of penny dread
fuls, catapults, and other contraband articles- 
he also docked a fair portion of their play 
keeping them in, and he had conveyed to them, 
in the course of one or two brief but very pjthv 
speeches, the fact that he intended to dock their 
play until they prepared their lessons to his satis
faction. They had come to the conclusion that 
he was a beast, and they intended to give him 
a warm time whenever an opportunity occurred. 
Form III., in private conclave, had declared war 
against J. 0 ., and J. 0. gathered as much from 
their demeanour. He accepted the situation 
with equanimity, knowing that a good give-and- 
take fight is a wonderful thing for clearing the 
air.

At the end of J. O.’s first week, it was noised 
through the school that Mr. Adderman had 
secured (what is still known as, I believe) a 
parlour-boarder. Harper, the boy who was to 
enjoy the privilege of using the headmaster's 
part of the house as if it were his own home, 
was said to be an orphan who had never been to 
school before. It was added that he bad spent 
most of his life travelling about with a rich 
uncle, who was now dead, a guardian acting in 
his stead as regards Harper-and his movements.

On the afternoon of J. Ods eighth day at Ad
derman’s, just as he and Atkins were getting 
their hats and sticks in the HalL preparatory to 
sallying forth for a walk, a cab pulled up at the 
school’s main entrance. To the astonishment 
of the two masters, they observed the cabman 
emerge from the interior of the vehicle, while 
a slight, dark, pale-faced boy, of apparently some 
sixteen or seventeen years, alighted from the 
box seat. He was dressed entirely in black.

“ That must be the new boy,” said Atkins, 
brushing the dust off bis bowler bat with fli* 
coat-sleeve. “  Seems a larky sort.”

At that moment Johnson shuffled up to the 
glass-panelled inner door and opened it.

The new boy walked up the steps, one sweeping 
glance of his dark eyes taking in the butler and 
the two masters, as he said to the former: 
“ What is the correct fare to this place from the 
station i* ”

“ The correct fare is eighteen-pence,” replied 
Johnson, “ though they get ’at f-a-crown as » 
rule.”

“ Thank you,” said the fresh arrival, turning
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on liis ’ -'-el an<* descending the steps. “ Here’s 
vour money, my man,” he added, addressing the 
rabman, I thought I was right..”

“ 'A r f-n -d o llar  be blowed! ” replied the cab
man, hoarsely; “ the fare's ’ arf-a-dollar, and you 
said you d give me an extra bob if I ’d ride 
inside.”

“ 1 said I would give you a shilling over your 
fare. The correct fare 
from the station, I am •
informed by that gen
tleman yonder,” wav
ing his gloved hand to
wards Johnson, who 
blinked gloomily at Mr.
Atkins, “ is eighteen- ^
pence. Very well.
Here is the extra shil
ling I promised you, 
and the fare—half-a- 
crown in all. Now per
haps you will allow that 
gentleman to take my 
luggage off the top of 
the cab.”

“ ’E s got you by both 
ears this time, cabby,” 
observed the butler, 
limping down the steps.
“ You know as well as 
I do that the c’rect 
fare's on’v one an’ a 
tanner. Give us a holt 
of that trunk-’andle.”

With many profane 
exclamations the cab
man did as he was bid, 
helping the butler with 
so much energy that 
the trunk toppled over 
the edge of the cab’s 
roof and fell with a 
smash on to the gravel,
very nearly bringing down Johnson with 
it. A Utile frightened by the result of his 
roughness, the cabman grumblingly helped the 
butler pi. k the trunk up and carry it into the 
ball, the ;-r>w boy watching the whole proceeding 
with the utmost calmness, the fall of his property 
failing to elicit any remark from him.

The cabman, having descended the steps, still 
lingered

11 Then*' no purticler reason why you should 
wait, you know,” sarcastically observed Johnson, 
from the !np step. “ The Prince of Wales ain’t 
dining ’ere to-night, or we’d er arsked you to 
meet ’im.”

“ ’E’d ‘ave got a bloomin’ bad dinner if ’e 'ad 
Yoi. hi — 22.

been,” retorted the cabman, savagely, as he 
clambered on to his box, “ with a bloomin’ ani
mated scarecrow to serve him with it. Kemmup!” 

So saying, he headed his horse towards the 
gate. He had not gone many yards, however, 
when the new boy flung a shilling after him. with 
such accuracy that it pitched on the top of the 
cab a few inches from the irate Jehu’s back.

thf. cabman emerged from the interior of the vehicle .

“ Good shot!” said Jones, approvingly, as he 
came down the steps with Atkins.

The new boy raised his hat and smiled his 
acknowledgments of the compliment. Then he 
walked up the steps and followed in the trunk
laden butler’s wake.

“ That fellow has a queer sense of humour,” 
observed Jones, as he and his colleague pursued 
their way down the drive.

“ Bit of a ’andful/’ agreed Mr. Atkins, losing 
all control over his rebellious aspirates, “ and no 
error. But the big chaps ’ll have a word to say 
to ’im on that point. Bradwell and Bull will 
take ’im in ’and,” concluded the music-master, 
“ as sure as eggs is eggs.”
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CHAPTER VIII.
AND HIS WAYS.

BT was agreed in the kitchen by Cook and 
her satellites that a change had come o’er 
the spirit of Mr. Johnson. For, until quite 
recently, the butler’s temper, as well as 

his appearance, seemed to have seen their best 
days; now, however, he was getting positively 
amiable. His ghostly chuckles, indeed, were the 
wonder of his fellow-servants.

This barometrical alteration in Johnsons con
dition of mind was due to two very simple occur
rences—the drastic treatment J. O. Jones had 
dealt out to Master Tom Adderman, and the cool 
way the new boy bad talked to Miss Peters, the 
matron. * If Johnson had a bete noire, it wTas 
Master Tom Adderman; if he had another, it 
was Miss Peters. Therefore, when each of these 
received what is called a “ facer,” the soul of 
Johnson did rejoice, and was exceeding glad.

And all the kitchen wondered—for, although 
the taking-down of one’s enemies may give the 
average person a good deal of satisfaction, it does 
not lead one, as a rule, to emit ghostly chuckles 
at intervals of ten minutes throughout the length 
of several long winter evenings.

This, however, was exactly the effect these hap
penings had on the school butler, and it was only 
after considerable coaxing from Cook (who was 
already casting matrimonial eyes on the man
servant) that Johnson deigned to explain the 
cause of his amusement.

His usual taciturnity relaxing under the genial 
influence of a jug of beer—Cook was a woman 
of the world—Johnson delighted the kitchen with 
a vivid account of how the new master—“ that 
big feller”—had carted Master Tom into the 
headmaster’s study and dumped him down there 
before the very eyes of Miss Lucy. Not being 
bothered by any sensitive code of honour, John
son had not hesitated to linger in the corridor 
and listen to what followed. He had heard 
Master Tom get a “ dressing-down ” from Miss 
Lucy for kicking the new master’s shins, and he 
had heard Mr. Adderman expostulating with his 
son immediately afterwards.

And then Miss Peters.
When Johnson had, according to custom, taken 

the new boy into the headmaster’s study, he left 
the two together. Five minutes later a ring re
called him, and he was then directed by the Head 
—who wore a puzzled and not very comfortable 
look on his face—to introduce Harper to Miss 
Peters.

To the average new boy, after the kindly 
parting attentions of mother and sisters, an

introduction to Miss Peters was like being doused 
with cold water. For this elderly lady had 
a frigid and unhappy manner, and her heart— 
if she possessed one, which many people doubted 
—seemed to be encircled with icicles.

When Johnson, with the new boy in tow, ap
plied his knuckles to her door, Miss Peters was 
writing angry letters to certain Ardenwood 
tradesmen who had been dilatory in delivering 
goods.

“  Come in,” she said, in a hard, rasping tone.
Instead, however, of a melancholy and homesick 

youngster, whom she would have regarded with 
a hard and unsympathetic stare, there appeared 
an elegantly dressed, self-possessed youth, who 
approached her without any outward sign of 
trepidation.

“ This is Master Harper, ma’am,” said Johnson.
“ Oh—I am pleased to see you, Harper,” said 

the matron, in a tone about as cordial as that 
of a judge passing sentence of death. “ Take 
Master Harper’s box up to Number Seventeen, 
Johnson. We will follow you.”

“ A warm day, madam,” said Harper pleas
antly, as they followed the butler down the 
passage.

“ You must call me ‘ Miss Peters,’ ” said the 
matron abruptly.

Harper gravely inclined his head in acknow
ledgment of the correction.

“ Really wonderful weather for the time of 
year,” he added sociably.

“ I prefer the cold,” snapped Miss Peters.
“ I can quite imagine that you do,” was the 

calm rejoinder.
Miss Peters gave the new boy a severe side- 

glance, but as his manner was politeness itself 
she made no remark.

“ This is your room,” she said, as Johnson de
posited the trunk on the bare floor of No. 17. 
“ You see, you will have it to yourself, as your 
guardian wishes it.”

“ I am obliged to you,” said Harper; “ but you 
will pardon me for remarking that it -oems a 
trifle damp.”

“ The room is not at all damp,” returned Miss 
Peters. “ A boy like you' ought not to be so 
fanciful.”

“ Those who travel much learn to be particular 
* about such things,” said Harper, not a whit 
abashed. “ You will, I am sure, do me the favour 
of having a fire lit."

Miss Peters, under ordinary circumstances, 
would have dternly refused such a luxury, but it 
occurred to her that this was a parlour-boarder, 
and therefore entitled to certain privileges, 
“ Light the fire, Johnson,” she said. “ Now," to
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rper “ gire me y°ur key an(I  ̂ will unpack 
ir trunk.

The fire being already laid, Johnson knelt down 
1 applied a match to it.
“ I thank you for your kind solicitude on my 
ialf,” said t'ie new boy, “ *5Ut I prefer to un- 
ck inv trunk myself.
“ It is the rule------” began Miss Peters.
“ Pardon me,” said Harper, “ as I am not ac- 
ainted with the rules, you can hardly expect 
, to comply with them.”
The new boy walked to the door.
“There is no key in the lock, I observe,” he 
■1(j. “ I must request you to let me have one. 
iong experience of hotels has taught me—;—” 
“ Keys are not allowed,” said Miss Peters, 

shortly.
“ If,” said Harper, in his blandest tone, “ you 
ill refer the matter to Mr. Adderman, I am 
re he will grant my request. Now,” he added, 

walking to the bed, “ as to the sheets. Ah! as I 
feared—dump! Careless chambermaids cause
much mortality. You will give instructions re
garding them? Thank you. And I notice the 
bed is placed midway between the window and 
the door. There is a distinct draught. How
ever, I can remedy that myself. Apart from the 
little faults I have been forced to find, Miss 
Peters,” he concluded, “ I think this is a very 
nice room. To be sure, a carpet would not de
tract from its comfort----- ”

"You will learn not to be so particular when 
vou have been here a little time,” said Miss 
’eters, sourly. “ Johnson,” she added, “ find 
Master Tom and ask him to introduce Master 
Harper to his schoolfellows.”

And with a grim smile—which was not lost on 
Harper—she quitted the room.

Tom Adde rman was discovered roasting chest
nuts in the Fourth Form class-room. With a 
rery bad grace he left that fascinating occupa
tion to carry out the matron’s behest.

‘ How arc vou?” he observed, shambling into 
No. 17.

As well, returned Harper promptly, “ as 
cai> be expected.”

Tom Adderman stared hard as he took the new 
onysslim white fingers in his rough paw.

Ill show you round if you like,” said Tom, 
J>ot quite appreciating the searching scrutiny of 

•■others cc.d-black eyes.
I shall be most happy,” said Harper.

Tom therefore shambled down various passages 
le* ^^a'rcasosj with Harper at his heels, and at 
low arr‘vp̂  *n th® playground. A lot of fel- 

s were collected here, the worthy Bradwell and 
1,13 chum Bull amongst them. ,

“ This is the now fellow, you chaps,” said Tom, 
with a broad grin.

Harper politely raised his hat and made the 
assemblage a comprehensive bow, which caused 
a general cackle of laughter.

Bradwell, scenting prey, lounged up, followed 
by Bull and a dozen others. He surveyed the 
new-comer’s slim form with considerable con
tempt, and then said :

“ What’s your name? ”
The new boy’s dark eyes wandered slowly over 

Bradwell’s burly form and somewhat blotched 
face. Having taken his measure, he calmly 
replied :

“ Harper—and yours? ”
“ Oh,” said the other, a little disconcerted,

“ mine’s Bradwell, thanks. What’s your pater? ”
“ My ‘ pater,’ as you call him,” returned Har

per, “ is dead, but when be was alive he was a 
gentleman. Is yours?”

Bradwell was considerably nettled by the 
laughter elicited by this retort. However, he 
owed it to his reputation to keep up his end.

“ How much tin have you got ? ” he demanded.
“ Really,” said Harper, gazing fixedly at his 

questioner’s feet, which were very large. “ I 
don’t see what that has to do with you, Mr. 
Bradwell."

“ Oh, don’t you? Well, just look sharp and 
tell me how mucli you’ve got.”

“ Two or three thousand a year,” said Harper. 
“ Pence ?*  queried Bradwell.
“ Pounds,” was the gentle reply.
“ How much of it have you got about you 

now ? ”
“ Speaking at a venture,” said Harper, “ about 

fourpence.”
“ Is that all ? ”
“ That, my good sir, is all. I am sorry—for 

your sake, for I presume you have been conduct
ing this inquiry with a view to negociating a 
loan------”

“ Look here, I don’t want any of your
cheek------” began Bradwell. *

“ And, if you believe me,” ŝaid Harper, turn
ing away with leisurely step, “ I really don’t want 
any of yours, Mr. Bradwell.”
' Bradwell started forward, but Tom Adderman 

stopped him.
“ Don’t go smashing him up his first half-hour 

here, Brady,” he said; “ take it out of him to
night.” '

“ What's his room? ”
“ Seventeen.”
“ Right, 0 ! ” said Bradwell, with a leer.
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CHAPTER IX.

A VIVA VOCE.

HEN, however, between nine and ten 
that night, a ghostly procession, 
headed by Bradwell, glided along the 
corridor and stopped at No. 17, the 

door was found to be fast locked. For Harper 
had had his way in the end about a key.

“ 7 know! ” whispered Bradwell, who then ap
plied his knuckles sharply to the panels.

“ Who’s thereP ’’ .enquired Harper.
“ Me, sir! ” was the gruff reply.
“ Who’s me? ”
“ Johnson, the butler, sir. I want to see 

 ̂whether your gas is out.” _
“ Oh, yes, my gas is out. Good-night, butler.”
Bradwell turned a rueful face to his fellow- 

conspirators.
“ No go,” he said, “ never mind, I ’ll bag his key 

to-morrow, and then we shall have him.”
“ I wish, butler,” called Harper, irritably, 

“ that you would not talk to yourself outside my 
door.”

There was a slight titter among Bradwell’s fel
low-conspirators, and Bradwell’s face grew very 
black indeed.

“ He’s twigged you,” whispered one of the 
fellows.

“ Quite right,” said Harper, who now appeared 
to be in close proximity to the key-hole, “ so 
I advise you all to run away to bed like good 
boys.” . *

Thus discomfited, Bradwell and Co. retired, 
doubly determined, however, to take it out of the 
parlour-boarder when opportunity served.

Harper was no sluggard, and descended to roll- 
call promptly at 7.30. Afterwards, in compli
ance with the headmaster’s instructions, he went 
to the Fifth Form room. Mr. Samuels was the 
Fifth’s form-master, the headmaster filling a 
similar position with regard to the Sixth, and 
Mr. Huntingdon to the Fourth. But as Mr. 
Adderman, though a good man in commercial 
matters, was no great classic or mathematician, 
Mr. Samuels taught the Sixth classics, while Mr. 
Huntingdon took them in mathematics.

Thus the hours Mr. Adderman spent in teach
ing were not many. He was supposed, when one 
of the other two were taking his form, to be 
taking theirs, but business matters claimed so 
much of his time that frequently he had to set 
the Fourth or Fifth down to an exercise and 
leave them under the charge of the top boy, 
that worthy being instructed to report anyone 
who spoke. As the top boy was not, as a rule, 
as muscular as the boys at the bottom of the class, 
h? very seldom dared hand up any names.

Mr. Green drilled the First in very elemental 
subjects at one end of the Long Room, while the 
Second, under Mr. Atkins, sat at the other end 
When the Head had to leave the Fifth or Fourth 
to their own devices for any length of time 
frequently used to order them into the Lom 
Room and sit them down to their task in 
middle of it, where they would be under the 
of Mr. Green and Mr. Atkins. As the attention 
of both these masters was fully occupied by their 
own forms, it may be imagined, and rightly, that 
the form placed under their mutual charge goner- 
ally did pretty well what it pleased.

J. 0. and his third form ĥ id a small room to 
themselves wherein to conduct the war that was 
now openly declared. He was never expected to 
take any other form in anything, and so he was 
able to devote his whole time and attention to 
the subjugation of the malcontents. As for tho 
three top forms, owing to the chopping and 
changing about, the lack of method displayed bj 
the headmaster, and the irregularity with which 
marks were kept—owing to all this the three 
head forms were in a constant state of fermen
tation, bustling here and there, seldom keeping 
to their time-tables, and learning very little.

Such was Adderman’s when J. 0. obtained a 
mastership there.

The Rev. Mr. Samuels had one object con
stantly before him. It was his earnest desire 
to be popular—to be liked by every boy. If ho 
inflicted an imposition he very often cancelled it 
on the quiet after school. What lay behind this 
ardent desire of his to wiij the affections of the 
school we can only vaguely surmise. Now and 
then some of the Sixth, talking among them
selves, expressed a hope that “ old Addennan" 
would “ give up,” and make over the goodwill, 
buildings, grounds, furniture, and effects of the 
school to “ Samuels.” Or he might take Samuels 
into partnership—who could tell ? There were 
occasional whispers that Adderman had developed 
some disease which could only be arrested by * 
lengthy sojourn in a warm climate. Certainly 
the headmaster was very far from looking a pic
ture of health. There were deep rings round his 
eyes, and his cheeks were sunken; he had little 
appetite, and his breathing was short. Of late, 
too, he had been particularly querulous, flyw? 
into a rage over very little things, and behaving 
as people often do when bodily ill-hea!th has im
paired the temper.

The Rev. Mr. Samuels, watching v.-arily, dis
cerned a possibility of stepping into his chief* 
shoes—at least, so some observant m em bers of 
the Sixth said. And if—to quote these obser
vant fellows again—he could .“ marry Lucy -
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jl it was not bad policy on Mr. Samuels’ part 
to “ wa; ' to be popular.”

Popular—in the best sense of the word—he 
Tras not. No boy respects a master who gives 
him a long imposition and cancels it half-an-hour 
a fte rw a rd s . You—you boys who read this—
know that you like to be governed by men, by 
honest, upright gen
tlemen whom you 
can respect and ad
mire for their man
ly qualities. You 
know, in your 
heart of hearts, 
that you prefer the 
strong, firm master 
to the weak, easy
going one. It is the 
same with soldiers.
They like an officer 
who “ bosses” them 
properly without 
being a bully. A 
bully they hate, and 
so do you. We all 
do. No decent fel
low minds being 
punished for his 
misdeeds. A decent 
fellow takes his lick
ing like a man, but 
he likes to be licked 
by somebody he has 
a respect for. There 
is a good old rough- 
and-ready fighting 
phrase about taking 
one’s gruel and com
ing up smiling for 
some more. That’s 
what a schoolboy ought to do—and that’s what 
he does if he’s got any marrow in his bones.

Ah! yes—but to our story. Mr. Adderman had 
delegated the examining of Harper to Mr. 
Samuels. The headmaster fancied that, owing 
to his age, Harper ought to be put in the Fifth 
or Sixth. Mr. Samuels was instructed to come 
to a decision on the point.

Now Mr. Samuels was aware that the school 
was prepared to dislike Harper, as being one 
who, though one of themselves in school and 
playing-field, enjoyed greater privileges and 
luxuries. This idea was contrary to the average 
W's head by notions of share and share 
alike. *

As Mr. Samuels was extremely desirous of 
eeping in with the school—as opposed to keep- 

m8't in, quite another matter—he fancied that.,

when possible, it would be to his advantage to 
take a strong line with the new boy.

At 7.30 a.m., while the boys in the Fifth put 
the finishing touches to their preparation of the 
day’s work, Mr. Samuels called Harper up to his 
desk and proceeded to put him through his paces. 
For the benefit of the Fifth at large he asked his

questions in a tone audible to the whole form. He 
thought the Fifth might be amused—and the 
Fifth was.

“ Now, Harper,” said Mr. Samuels, “ I want 
to know bow far you have gone in your studies. 
I shall then be able to decide upon the form you 
must join.”

Harper bowed politely.
“ Firstly—as to classics. What have you read ?”
“ The Vicar of Wakefield, for one,” said 

Harper. r ■
Mr. Samuels rapped the desk impatiently.
“ I am not talking about English classics—I 

refer to Latin and Greek.”
“ I see,” said Harper. “ You didn’t say that at 

first.”
“ Say ‘ sir,’ when you speak to me,” said Mr. 

SamueJ?.
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“ You didn’t say that at first, sir,” returned 
Harper, coolly.

“ Latin, now. What have you read?”
“ Nothing, sir.”
“ Greek?”
“ Like Goldsmith, I know even less of that than 

of Latin.”
The Fifth was one broad grin.
Mr. Samuels stirred uneasily.
“ What languages do you know? ”
“ French, German, Italian, Spanish, Hindu

stani and Chinese— a smattering only of the last 
two.”

Mr. Samuels made a note of this reply.
“ Now as to mathematics—arithmetic?”
“ I have a knowledge of the coinage of various 

nations.”
“ That occupies one page in the arithmetic,” 

said Mr. Samuels, sharply.
“ Then I must state it as my opinion,” returned ' 

Harper, “ that it ought to occupy more. A know
ledge of the world’s coinage is of some practical 
use, but how many English boys know that an 
English sovereign is worth a pound and tenpence 
in France ? ”

“ Never mind that now,” snapped Mr. Samuels,
“ what about Euclid? ”

“ Who,” gravely inquired Harper, “ is Euclid?”
“ Upon my word,” cried Mr. Samuels, “ this is 

astounding ignorance!”
“ You must remember, sir,” said Harper, “ that 

I have never been to school before.”
Mr. Samuels glared at the parlour - boarder, 

who stood patiently awaiting further questions.
“  What do you know of mechanics? ” demanded 

Mr. Samuels.
Harper shook his head despondently. “ It 

never occurred to me to study people of that 
sort.”

Amid the laugh that followed this answer, Mr. 
Samuels angrily ordered Harper to his seat. The 
upshot of this conversation was that Harper was 
put in the Fourth, Mr. Huntingdon receiving 
his new charge with very mixed feelings.

Mr. Huntingdon soon discovered that Harper 
was no more suited for the Fourth than he was 
for the Fifth or Sixth. Whereas he excelled in 
certain subjects—modern languages, English 
literature and the like—he knew nothing what
ever of others. In the morning Mr. Huntingdon 
found himself teaching Harper the elements of 
Latin, while in the afternoon the master would 
discover that Harper really ought to be instruct
ing him in French.

The parlour-boarder’s conduct was, outwardly, 
quite satisfactory. He did not kick his neigh
bours, fire paper pellets about, or chatter. His 
work was always neatly done, and his manner

invariably' polite. And yet Mr. Huntingdon 
soon became aware that, bad as the behaviour of 
the Fourth was before Harper came, it was in
finitely worse afterwards. Uncontrollable fits of 
laughter used to seize the boys sitting near him 
and apparently for no reason whatever, for when 
Mr. Huntingdon looked in that direction (in 
fact, whenever he looked at Harper) the parlour- 
boarder was invariably conning his task with 
praiseworthy perseverance.

Harper seldom went into the playground, nor 
did ho play games. He took walks into Arden- 
wood and elsewhere, read the paper in Mr. Ad- 
derman’s study, and sat in the drawing-room with 
Miss Lucy. At times he played the piano, show
ing a rare proficiency in this respgct. It was an 
unfortunate circumstance that he loved chiefly 
to play when Mr. Samuels particularly wished 
Miss Lucy to accompany his violin, or ■when Mr. 
Huntingdon wanted to try a new tenor song.

When he did allow these two to perform he 
would sit and watch tl^m with his peculiar black 
eyes until they felt peculiarly uncomfortable.

It was evident to Miss Lucy that there was a 
certain design in everything Harper did, and she 
knew that he was, in his still-water-running-deep 
way, a positive bugbear to the Common Room. 
The boys would have taken liberties with him 
had they ever been able to find him at a disad
vantage. But this they were unable to do. Har
per was too wary, and the key of his bedroom 
door saved him from nocturnal assaults. In the 
day-time it reposed, for better safety, in his 
pocket.

Buying stamps one day at Ardenwood post- 
office—for he was corresponding, according to 
faithful promise, with Estelle—J. 0. turned away 
from the counter to find himself face to face with 
Lucy Adderman.

“ If you are going back to the school, Mr. 
Jones,” said Lucy, with a friendly smile, "we 
will walk up together.”

For she saw that J. 0. had a mind to escape, 
and she wished to speak to him.

“ I shall be delighted,” said J. 0,
So they set off.
“ Mr. Jones,” said Lucy, suddenly, “ what do 

you think of Harper? ”
“ He hasn’t come my way much,” said Jones, 

“ but, from all accounts, ho seems to be a curious 
fellow.”

“ I am afraid he annoys the masters,” said 
Lucy.

“ He has certainly never annoyed me,” re
turned Jones. ’

“ He is never actually rude to Mr. Si.muels, 
said Lucy, “ but------”

She could not restrain a silvery little laugh'
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Jones laughed too, not quite knowing why he did 

erliaps because he wanted to bo polite. Then 
Miss Addern’nil became quite serious.

“Don't von think a good whipping would do 
him good she asked.v

it _he is not the sort of boy to be caned,”
said Jones. ^

“ Ionly wanted to see what you would say,” said 
Lucv. And then they walked a little way in * 
silence.

“ I am sorry you have got such a nasty little 
Common Doom, Mr. Jones,” said Lucy, at length.

“ It is certainly not a very large room,” was 
Jones’s guarded rejoinder.

“It's a horrid, common, poky little room,” de
clared Lucy, “ and,” she added, looking at Jones 
sideways, “ I have told papa so.”

“ Very good of you,” said Jones, not knowing 
what else to say. ^

It seemed to J. 0. that Miss Adderman was 
hardly living up to the character Mr. Atkins 
had given her. Certainly she was behaving now 
in a way that was neither cold nor supercilious.

Presently she turned the conversation into 
another channel, and Jones found himself talking 
quite easily. Jones could talk about things that 
interested him in an interesting way. He could 
talk of roses and cauliflowers with knowledge and 
enthusiasm, and lie had read a lot of books in the 
course of his solitary life. This was why poor 
little Green and he whiled away the evening 
hours so pleasantly when Green was not working 
for his London Matric."

Lucy and .1. 0. did not seem to have taken 
long walking up from the town. For all that, their 
pace seemed very leisurely indeed to Mr. Samuels, 
who met them in the drive, and passed them 
with a radiant smile. ,

"Now, Mi. Jones,” said Lucy, as they reached 
the top gate, “ you must be more sociable in. 
future. Why do you never come into the draw
ing-room? Mr. Samuels and Mr. Huntingdon 
often come, and sometimes Mr. Atkins.”

It was colt!, and she put her muff up to her 
face, so that Jones saw only two eyes—but they, 
as he agreed with himself, were very nice ones. 

Lucy hid a unile behind the muff.
1̂ am not a drawing-room man,” said J. 0.
One need - ot be a drawing-room man to occa

sionally go into a drawing-room,” was Lucy’s 
gent]« rebuke.

No,” said Jones.
on see, said Lucy, hiding a really wicked

6 ^Wnd the muff, “ you would be able to 
,alk to Miss Peters.”

sa'd Jones, with great daring, “ to 
* > too, I hope,”1’’ ■ j . 'e- *

“ That,” said Lucy, demurely, “ is certainly 
included in the programme.”

And Jones, as he sank into an easy wicker- 
chair in the Common Room five minutes later, 
and filled his bull-dog pipe, decided that Adder- 
man’s wasn’t such a bad place after all, in spite 
of its reputation.

CHAPTER X.
THE IRON HAND.

' g T  was the resolve of Form III., of, indeed, 
gg Adderman’s School in general, to do as 
s  little work as possible. Form III. was 

composed of boys whose ages ranged from 
eleven to fourteen. The average age of the form 
was twelvo-and-a-half, and as this fact was noted 
at the top of “ reports,” the parents of erring 
Willie or refractory Samuel were always enabled 
to see how it fared with their child in the matter 
of intellectual progress. For, ot course, a boy 
of fourteen in a form whose average age was 
twelve-and-a-half was plainly backward or lazy, 
whereas a boy of eleven in the same form had 
reason to be congratulated, patted on the head, 
and presented with that cumbersome coin which 
seems to be minted for the express benefit of 
schoolboys—the crown-piece.

The boys in Form III., like the boys in every 
form of every school, were good, bad, and indif
ferent—the last adjective perhaps being applic
able to the majority. Form III., as a whole, 
prepared its lessons not so much with the desire 
of acquiring knowledge or gaining a high place 
in class, as with the object of escaping punish
ment. An exercise to Form III. was an exercise 
well done if it saved its owner from being de
tained after its author’s comrades went their 
way into the playground to gambol and make 
merry.

Jones’s predecessor had been content with a 
scandalously low standard of work, his chief 
anxiety being to keep his class up to some sem
blance of work executed without too much noise. 
Finding their taskmaster so easy to please, Form 
III. did less work than it had ever done before, 
and quickly developed into the idlest and most 
ill-behaved class in the school, which was saying 
a good deal when you came to consider the 
general tone of Adderman’s high-class academy 
for young gentlemen.

Jones started gently, but quickly increased his 
grip on the reins, and Form III. soon discovered 
that they had met their match. For all that, 
they determined not to relinquish their delight
fully idle ways withouti a struggle, and Jones, 
recognising their attitude, pulled off the velvet 
driving-glove he had worn at the commencement
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of liis journey, and displayed the iron hand 
within it. Bearing in mind his headmaster’s 
admonition regarding corporal punishment, he 
never so much as cuffed a rebellious head through
out the whole course of his campaign in the Third 
Form class-room.

Mr. Adderman did not fail to note, while going 
his rounds, how very much more quietly tha 
work of Form III. was conducted than was the 
case with the other classes.

“ I ’m hopeful about that man Jones,” he said 
to his second master, one day. “ He’s a vast 
improvement on that wretched fellow Eliot.”

“ When a man’s as strong as an ox, and heed
less as to how he uses his strength, it is only 
natural that the boys should be afraid of him,” 
was Mr. Samuels’ reply.

“ You don’t mean to say that he knocks the 
boys about?” demanded the headmaster 
anxiously.

“ Well, he behaved pretty savagely to your own 
son,” rejoined Mr. Samuels.

“ It was then that I warned him about 
using his hands to the boys,” said the Head, 
“ and I have no reason to suppose that he has 
disregarded my instructions.”

“ I don’t see how you can tell,” said Mr. 
Samuels, “ the average boy is not a sneak, and I 
know you don’t allow your son to bring you any 
tales------”

“ Certainly I do not. I never countenance 
that sort of thing.”

“ So you are not likely to hear anything of 
Jones’s methods until he goes too far one day 
and does a boy serious harm. If a boy sustained 
permanent injuries at his hands your school 
would be ruined.”

Mr. Adderman turned pale.
, “ I—I hope nothing of the kind will ever 

occur.”
“ You never can tell, sir.”
“ Well, may I ask you, Samuels, if anything 

comes to your ears------”
“ Such a course would be hardly to my liking,” 

purred Samuels.
“ Yes, I can understand that it must be repug

nant to you to tell me anything discreditable to 
your fellow-masters,” returned Mr. Addorman, 
quite innocently, “ but for the good of the school 
I ask you to bear this in mind. You have my 
interests at heart, I know well, my dear 
Samuels------”

There was a rustle of skirts on the study’s 
threshold.

“ Very well, then, I shall consider it my duty 
—loath though I am to perform it—to re<port 
anything of the kind to you—ah! Miss Lucy,

allow me! ” For Lucy Adderman had come • 
while he was speaking, and was now reaehmg,( 
a novel on a high shelf of the book-case.

“ Thank you—I can manage it nmelf,” 
Lucy, a little coldly, as she secured her tresŝ  
and departed.

Mr. Samuels bit his lip and shortly afterwanh 
returned to the Common Room in no very amiaUj 
temper.

That night, as Jones, feeling tired after a Ion. 
day’s work, was going to bed somewhat earlier 
than was his wont, he became aware, as h6 
tered the corridor into which his own bedroom 
as well as Harper’s, opened, of a considerable 
commotion in the latter’s apartment.

Hastening his steps, he walked into No. 17 it 
time to catch the row at high tide.

Bradwell and a dozen other fellows, most of 
them clothed only in night-shirts or pyjamas, 
had at last succeeded in effecting an en
trance. The stealthy manipulation of a piece 
of strong wire after Harper had fallen asleep 
had served their purpose only too well. Tbe 
room was now in a state of chaos. The floor wu 
strewn with the contents of Harper's portman
teau, his books, photographs, and other knick- 
knacks. His bed was completely overturned, 
and he himself appeared to be buried beneath 
it, for Jones could see nothing of him. Half-a- 
dozen of the fellows were jumping about on the 
overturned bed< .and Bradwell was emptying the 
contents of a jug over the end of the mattress. 
Several empty jugs stood near him, and a sheas 
of water was progressing towards the fire-place, 
soaking Harper’s various possessions in the 
course of its journey.

Jones closed the door and put his back again# 
it. The assaulting party, seeing him, suddenlj 
ceased its capers, while Bradwell, jug in hand, 
glared round at the intruder.

“ Bradwell,” said Jones quietly, “ what are 
you doing? ”

“ I’ve been licking Harper for cheek,” said the 
monitor sullenly.

“ You have strange ideas on the subject," said 
Jones, “ and I notice you have brought a good 
deal of help with you.”

Bradwell made a reply-—inaudible to Jones- 
which raised a titter among the other bore-

“ No one is to leave this room without rofF'' 
mission,” said Jones, walking towards the over
turned bed. Peering over the end of the 
ding, he could see nothing of Harper. It 
the work of a few moments with him to restoi* 
the frame-work of the bed to its proper positi® 
Next he picked up the heavy palliasses, and p®j 
them on the bedstead, and upon these he p!8rt“
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the mattress- Now lie discerned an inert form 
huddled u|j among the sheets, blankets, and pil
lows, all or' which were soaked with water. 

"Harper—get u p !” he said.
The form did not move.
“ He’s shamming,” muttered Bra dwell.
A cold fear crept into J. O.’s heart. A bed 

with bedding and half-a-dozen fellows, was no 
light weight. Jones pulled aside the clothes. 
“ Harper- HarperN’ he said sharply. There 
was a moment’s dreadful pause—then Harper 
slowly opened his eyes and gasped for breath. 
His face, which had appeared almost black at 
first, slowly regained its normal hue.

"A close call,” he-murmured, struggling into 
a sitting posture, and then, seeing the master, 
he forced a smile to his lips. .

Jones watched him and wondered. There-was 
no acting about that livid face. It had been, 
indeed, “ a close call ” ; a little closet, and Har
per's lamp of life would have gone out for ever.

Jones breathed again, and turned abruptly to 
Bradwell. “ The next time you want to lick a 
fellow you had better draw the line at suffoca
tion.”

“ He was putting it all on,” said Bradwell, 
sulkily.

“ Putting it o n !” roared J. 0 ., thoroughly 
angered, “ look at the colour of his face—is that 
put on ? No one but a blockhead would dream 
of saying such a thing.”

Harper's persecutor had been informed by Tom 
Adderman—who had it from Mr. Samuels—that 
the new' master had been forbidden to touch the 
boys with his hands. He therefore deemed it 
safe to be impudent,

“ I’m not going to be called names by you,” 
said Bradwell, “ who are you? You’ll be kicked 
out of the place within a month-—like all the 
ether fools who come here ! ”

Lying in a puddle by the bedding was a new, 
well-made .lancing slipper. It was supple and 
strong, and the water had given it additional 
elasticity.

Bradwell s insulting words had hardly escaped 
rom Lps when Jones, with one nimble move- 

®eut, caught him by the shoulders and forced 
im face downwards on to the mattress of the 

I*0W righted bedstead. Bradwell was a big, 
eavy frilow , and he fought hard'to get away.

But he might as well have saved himself the 
trouble, for Jones was just now very terrible in 
his indignation, and his strength was irresistible. 
Quick as thought J. 0. picked up the dancing 
pump, anti without further delay gave Bradwell 
the soundest and best-deserved thrashing of his 
career. He had had several before, and was 
destined to have others later in life, but to his 
dying day Bradwell will not forget how that 
lithe," wet dancing slipper rose and fell, and fell 
and rose, with swift, remorseless strokes until 
the brute lying on the bed howled and pleaded 
for mercy.

As Jones was delivering his final half-dozen 
strokes, the door opened and Mr. Samuels en
tered the room.

“ Mr. Jones! Mr. Jones! ” he cried.
“ H ullo!” said Jones, delivering the fifth 

stroke as he spoke.
“ You are exceeding your duties, sir- - ”
J. O. delivered the last stroke, and then threw 

the slipper down.
Bradwell struggled up with a mouthful of 

curses, and in a trice J. 0. had him down on 
the bed again.

“ Another word of that sort and I ’ll give you 
another dose. Now—get out of here!”

And taking him by the nape of the neck he 
pulled him up and thrust him out into the
passage.

“ You have no right------” began Mr. Samuels.
“ If you have anything to say to me,” said 

Jones, “ you can say it in the Common Room, 
and not before these boys. I will never allow 
any man or boy to speak to me as Bradwell spoke 
just now. I have thrashed him, and if he ever 
repeats the offence, I will thrash him again.”

J. O. strode to the door. “ Now, you fellows,” 
he said, turning to the others, “ be off to your 
rooms. Harper, you had better sleep in Number 
Sixteen to-night—there is a spare bed there.”

When his instructions had been obeyed, J. O. 
went downstairs. Mr. Samuels, however, did not 
follow him to the Common Room, but went direct 
to the headmasters study.

(To be continued.)
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" Hate olim  m em ln lsse ju va blt. ”

(Continued from April).

ARLING SCH O O L MAGAZINE
(Michaelmas Term).—Without being re- 
mn rkable for any special feature may 
fairly be counted among those that are 
“ good,”  and we trust that lack of 

material will not cause another temporary disap
pearance.

“ M e rcu ry  ”  ( T r a in in g :  S h ip )  M a g a 
zine (October, November, December).—Why will 
some editors allow the insertion of tradesmen’s ad
vertisements? There are many very small schools 
which manage to produce satisfactory publications 
without such aids, and surely others could do the 
same. This magazine has an excellent tone, which 
makes the introduction of the commercial element the 
more regrettable.

M e r ce rs '  S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e  (Decem
ber).—An article entitled “ Some things not known,” 
contains some novel answers to examination questions ;

Q. “ What are Bank Holidays? ”
A. “ Bank Holidays are when they have cocoa-nut 

shies on Hampstead Heath.”
Q. “ Define predicament.”
A. “ A predicament is when you are equally in love 

with two girls, and do not know which to propose to.”
Q. “ Wliat are Stalagmites?”
A. “ Verv minute insects which make water un

healthy.”
The M o r r i s o n i a n  (Morrison’s Academy 

Magazine).--To really appreciate the humorous re
port of the first meeting of Morrison’s Naturalists re
quires some local knowledge j but some of the “ Fables 
by the Fourth Form” are decidedly quaint. There 
is also a serial story called “ The New Boy at Tom- 
kinsons,” and altogether there seems plenty of bud
ding literary talent at Morrison’s.

The N orth  P o in t  A n n u a l  (St. Joseph’s 
College, North Point, Darjeeling).—This is well illus
trated and complete in every respect. “  How to make 
a Collection of Ferns ” is an article giving several 
valuable hir.■ s to collectors, who have many oppor
tunities for ;he pursuit of that hobby in the district, 
ne also find an account of an expedition to Sumatra 
m connection with the total solar eclipse of last May.

The O la v ia n  (St. Olave’s School, Southwark). 
—We see no reason to alter the favourable opinion 
we ^pressed on a previous number. The two photo
graphs by Mr, Freeman of scenes from plays given on 

P V  aro exce^en*> and the “  Meditations of a 
■ licrobe ” aiv both instructive and amusing. St. 
slaves hewrts a “ School Parliament,” and on 
anH er ;,,c Conservative Government introduced 
ti ° a n*-l for the prevention of alien immigra-
“n, but were subsequently defeated, and resigned, 
e Liberals then entered office and formed a cabinet, 

o i P ii& r im  (Reigate Grammar School).—An 
o(f re .Hding but fairly good production. Like several 
uf arr !in index of contents, and contributions

idea or letters from old boyB are also lacking.
. „ (Review# of S—

T h e  P o r t c u l l i s  (the Chronicle of Warwick 
Grammar School).—The school news shows that there 
are Debating, Photographic, Natural History and 
Shakespeare Societies, all well supported. The school 
museum has lately been the recipient of several curiosi
ties in the shape of weapons from Africa and Dervish 
relics, but a correspondent points out three alarming 
facts, viz., that the tigers’ skulls are going bad; that 
one of the snakes has apparently swallowed half of the 
spirit in which be is preserved, seeing that the exposed 
parts of his body are turning bright blue ; and finally, 
that there is a mouse-hole in the second case from the 
Ante-chapel.

P o r t m u t h i a n  (December).—We are very glad 
to observe a distinct improvement here. R.C.L.L.O., 
in an account of “ A Week's Leave in Tientsin and 
Pekin,” tells us how he attempted a Chinese dinner : —

“ In all there were forty dishes, a roost elaborate feast; 
all kinds of dishes, including the famous 4 bird-nest soup,' 
shark's fins and other delicacies. We also tried to eat with 
chopsticks, the Chinese substitutes for knife and fork. No one 
was able to eat much—in fact, we were afterwards compelled 
to tackle some sandwiches.”

Q u a r t e r l y  R e v i e w  (Liverpool Certified In
dustrial School).—Judging by the first number, this 
literary chick is full of promise, and should be warmly 
supported. We notice that six clarionets, two saxa- 
phones, a flute and a piccolophone have been added to 
the school band. Music is evidently popular.

Q u e r n m o r i a n  (December).—There is a very 
sensible editorial on the subject of the cadet corps. 
The writer urges that the Government should en
courage schools in every way it can to turn out, not 
merely well-drilled cauets, but efficient marksmen. 
This obviously cannot be done if they are only sup
plied with drill practice carbines (as has been the 
case at Quernmore), which are useless for firing 
purposes. _

R e v i e w  (October and December).—The school 
notes are well edited,each section being fully dealt with.

R o l a n d s e c k  S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e  (Eal
ing).—Contains a readable article on “ Continental 
Gymnastics.”  An old boy describes a visit to the 
Maoris. He and his companions gave them tea, sugar, 
coBee, and a roll of cloth. In return the Maoris gave 
them twenty sacks of kumaras, two pigs, and naif 
a bullock, cut and dressed.

S t .  A n d r e w ’ s  C o l l e g e  M a g a z i n e  (St 
Andrew’s College, Dublin).—Although this is a new 
comer, its editor seems so thoroughly to appreciate 
what is needful to the making of a good magazine that it 
can hardly fail of success. “ F .” gives valuable infor
mation about the Indian Civil Service, and “ A. ” 
writes a capital article on R. L. Stevenson, in which 
he sums up that great author’s character as follows : 
“ He was, in short, a man to whose spirit action was 
essential, whether the body acquiesced therein or not, 
one of his favourite mottoes being, ‘ Acts may be 
forgiven ; not even God can forgive the banger-back.

Z next month.)
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COMMON SENSE AND CYCLING.
HOSE who put off what they call the 

beginning of the “ riding season ” 
until summer has fairly set in, are 
liable to a- curious disorder, some

times spoken of as “ cyclist’s heel.” It is 
really the result of the over straining of 
what is known as the tendon Achilles. The 
best way of dealing with it is to use very 
gently the heel it has attacked, to lessen the 
amount of ankle action in that particular 
foot for a while, and to apply cold water 
treatment. This consists in the very simple 
process of allowing the cold tap to run upon 
the part affected until it aches again. This 
may be done every morning, or night and 
morning, and a few days generally suffice to 
bring about a cure. It is a mistake to stop 
cycling. The thing to do is to cycle in 
moderation and with careful avoidance of 
local strain until the local injury has been 
set right by natural process. Of course, a 
bit of some good lubricant, such as Elliman’s 
embrocation, will not be out of place if 
rubbed well into the injured tendon; but 
this is merely to facilitate the healing pro
cess, which will go quietly on if common- 
sense methods of pedalling are observed.

Such as have experienced the little trouble 
to which I have referred have doubtless 
learnt their lesson. They know that they 
owe it to some over-exertion, most probably 
to straining up a very steep ascent at a time 
when the muscles were a trifle out of con
dition. Anyone who is in the habit of 
refraining from cycling all the winter is sure 
to be out of condition when spring arrives, 
and if he expects to be able to perform with 
equal facility the same feats which he per
formed easily in the autumn, he is expecting 
the impossible. I speak of this matter in 
the hope of giving a useful warning to such 
as have never suffered from the trifling ail
ment I* name. Prevention is so much easier

than cure that it is as well to know how to 
prevent, and so never to experience, this fora 
of strain.

The whole secret lies in the simple resolve 
never to overdo it. There are several ways 
in which cycling may be carried to excess. 
One is the climbing of hills which the rider 
feels to be too much for him, as I have sug
gested above. Another is the senseless habit 
of “  scorching.”  Then, again, there is the 
practice of racing with other fellows on the 
road— a piece of folly when you know them,

p i g g o t t ’ s  c o m b i n a t i o n  poncho-jacket.

and a bit of very bad form when you do not. 
Lastly, even among those who do net ride too 
hard up hills or too fast upon the level, there 
is still a not uncommon fault of keeping at it 
longer than is wise or good. The fellow or 
the girl who keeps doggedly riding after the 
pleasure of riding has ceased is uncon
sciously giving hostages'  to the future, 
and is throwing away possibilities cf the 
delights of the road in years to come.

The motive for plodding on with h*u 
exhausted powers is usually a very poor on* 
It is often because “  So-and-So,”  with who®

J
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you ride, is a stronger rider than you 
jre, and you perhaps don’t want to let him

THE "  LIBERTY ' BELL.

see it. Well, I'll admit that there’s some
thing savouring of sport in the idea; but it 
may really at times be so very mischievous 
in other ways t hat I would urge all readers to 
eschew it altogether. The rule I  laid down 
quite a long time ago is just as good to-day 
as it was then. For all cases of social riding, 
in companies of two or more, it should be 
definitely understood that it is the business 
of the weakest and slowest rider to set the 
pace. If there is one of the party who can
not conform to this, the only decent way of 
getting on with him is to let him indulge in 
occasional “  bursts,”  and then wait about 
somewhere until the main body comes up with 
him.

Of course, for those who go in for racing 
a bit of speed work on the road is now and 
then essential. Such will naturally go about 
their work in a rational manner, and lay 
themselves out for proper training. It is the 
rider who does not take class among athletes 
who is in the greatest danger of over- - 
doing it, and it is as a warning to him 
or to her that these remarks are 
addressed. When cycling is indulged in 
w moderation it is ode of the grandest 
exercises imaginable; and those who are 
careful not to abuse it will find their 
wlTeI|S Steadily increase, until feats 
w"lch ,afc °ne time were quite impos- 
S1 le with them will seem very easy of 
accomplishment. Incidentally, too, the 
yeiist who rides well, and never reck- 
m  y however fast, is doing good work 

th a ^iat very general dislike of
e pastime which exists among the 

"on-cycling public.
rid ere IS another matter in which 

aro very often careless. I

A LEATHER TROUSER 
PROTECTOR.

ThfJ i °  , question of clothing. 
8 °uld be light, strong, porous,

BENETFINK S 
GRADUATED 

HOSE.

and preferably all of wool or some closely 
similar substance. The Jaeger wool is an 
excellent material for underclothing, and 
any of the clothiers I  have from time to 
time mentioned will supply suitable gar
ments for cycling purposes at a reasonable 
price. Speaking generally, the clothes worn 
at ordinary times are quite unsuitable for 
cycling. On grounds of taste I  should like 
the time to arrive when the trousered cyclist 
shall be unknown. But apart from such a 
consideration, the trouser is not a garment 
fitted, to the. work of cycling, nor are high, 
stiff collars, big cuffs, and hard hats at all 
in keeping with the natural requirements of 
the exercise.

In the case of girls, 
there is an equally 
natural and equally 
emphatic demand for a 
special costume. The 
walking skirt is seldom 
cut so as to be just right 
for cycling. With the 
trend of present fashion, 
it is entirely wrong. Girls 
who wear boots will, of 
course, change them for 
shoes when going for a 
ride. The failure to do this is the cause of the 
very few exceptions to the rule which has come 
to be cited, that girls always ride more grace
fully than boys. I  know some girls who 
dress very simply, and whose every-day cos
tume is just the thing for wheeling; just as 
I, when I  have a lot of road work before me, 
dress in my cycling things every day. But 
we must be the exceptions. Speaking gener
ally, there is a change required when the 

cycle is taken out.
I f  the conditions of the ride have been 

such as to engender great bodily heat, 
there can be no doubt as to the advan
tage of a change of clothing after the 
spin is over. A  bath and a brisk rub- 
down will prove not only enjoyable, but 
beneficial; indeed, under circumstances 
of youth and health the two words have 
a closely allied meaning. After hav
ing got wet through on the road the 
bath is almost essential. I f  I  should be 
cold as well as wet I always make a prac
tice of taking fihe bath stinging h ot; but 
that, of course, would not suit every
body. The main thing is to avoid 
chills, whether arising from clothes 
saturated with rain, or from the cooling 
of excessive perspiration. The refreshing 
feeling of putting on clean flannels after
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a sweltering run is one that must be experi
enced in order to be thoroughly understood. 
The changing of clothes for appearance’ sake 
is another matter altogether. I f one’s 
clothes are heavily coated with dust or be
spattered with mud it is only decent to take 
them off on that ground alone. Girls, when 
on tour, very commonly carry an extra skirt 
in their kits, so as to be able to look tidy 
in the hotel in the evening. But these mat
ters are more matters of taste than anything 
else What I have tried specially to 
emphasise is the wisdom of changing the 
underclothing whenever there may be the 
slightest necessity for it.

Attention to detail is a thing upon which 
I have often before insisted. I f the machine 
has been at rest all the winter— and, al
though I never advise this, I  know perfectly 
well that some riders make a practice of it— 
it should be thoroughly cleaned internally as 
well as externally. This is best done by 
ample lubrication, much more oil being used 
than is at all necessary at other times. I f  I 
have a machine which has for any reason 
stood idle for a while, I  hand it over to a 
careful repairer, with instructions to over
haul it, to unpack all the ball races, and 
catefully wipe each ball free of the blackish 
slime which has been sure to accumulate. I 
should do this for myself if I had the time, 
and I would strongly recommend each of my 
readers to do it personally at least once, in 
order to thoroughly understand the opera
tion.

Attention to the lamp and to the bell 
are perhaps equally important. One does 
not want to use one’s bell too much, 
but it should always be ready to answer 
the call when needed. It is a good 
practice to touch it when starting out, 
just as it is well to put on the brake or 
brakes in order to be quite sure that they 
are in working order. Bells are nearly always 
all right after a long rest; but those who 
remember my chat about lamps will know 
that the opposite is the fact in their case. 
For reasons that I will not now recapitulate, 
it is highly advisable to empty out old stag
nant oil and replace it with new. It is even 
more important to replace the wick with a 
fresh piece, preferably warmed first of all, or 
even toasted before the fire for halfa-minute, 
held meanwhile on the points of a couple of 
pins. Those who take this advice will pro
bably save themselves the exasperation of a 
hopeless lamp failure during the still short 
evenings of April or May.

Our illustrations show a number of useful 
things in the way of clothing, et cetera, which

are, from the cycling point of view, of com- 
monsense design. There is the combination 
poncho-jacket offered by Mr. John Piggott, 
of Cheapside and Milk Street, London, E.C. 
Its advantages are that the skirt of the cape 
can be much longer and so more protective 
than usual, while at the same time the arms 
are not encumbered, but are ! ft perfectly free. 
Messrs. Benetfink, of Cheapside, E.C., have a 
useful novelty in stockings. They weave 
them from a tapered wool, so that the thin 
foot and thick leg can be obtained without the 
ridges formerly employed. They also have a 
special contrivance for those who ride in 
trousers. It is made in either black or tan 
leather, and fits round the ankle, the fit being 
assured by the insertion of a piece of strong 
elastic. The three fastenings which hold the 
thing on are like glove fasteners, and are 
extremely easy to manipulate. Passing from 
the feet to the other extremity of the body n

FLYCANTALITE ” CYCLIST TOCRIST CAP.

have an invention which is extremely ingen
ious, and at the same time very effective, de
signed to protect the eyes from the swarms of 
flies that sometimes blind the cyclist in sum
mer weather. The scheme consists of a sort 
of blind or half-mask of green canvas sup
ported on a light crescent of wire, and so 
arranged that it may in an instant, and indeed 
without a dismount, be unfolded from its nor
mal position, snugly out of sight beneath the 
peak of the cycling cap, and brought down 
over the eyes. The canvas is so openly woven 
that the sight is no more impeded than riders 
often like it to be on a hot glaring day, and yet 
the interstices are too small to allow of any 
flies getting through. I have put tnis inven 
tion to a thorough test, and can speak for i 
efficacy and comfort.

In bells, the “  Liberty ”  is among the latest 
things. It is another of the Benetfink w*re& 
It differs in action from most other bells, i
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very string, very loud in tone, and the best 
form of it as regards quality costs no more 
than 3s. 1 must conclude with just a
word touching the commonsense of cycle 
cleaning- -only a word, for he subject is in it
self a large one. The word is, do your clean
ing as soon as possible after the dirtying has 
come about. This will save worlds of trouble. 
You may, for example, have the very finest 
preparation for the purpose— say “  Globe 
Metal Polish,”  which I have found to be excel
lent. But if you have allowed rust to fairly 
settle on the bright parts, the work will be in
creased many fold, and the machine will suffer 
in surface during the process. All the same, 
such a good paste as I have named will get it 
right in time.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Ethel G. (Blackpool).—The name of your town 

is not a sufficient address to give me if you are ask
ing questions. I am pleased, however, to learn your 
experience; but can’t you remember whether it was 
eight or ten guineas that you paid? H.T.P. (R ead 
ing).—Measure the diameter of your driving wheel 
from tiie tread to the top of the tyre. Count the num
ber of teeth in the cog-wheel near the crank-bracket, 
and multiply the measurement by this number. Then

divide the total thus obtained by the number of the 
teeth of the cog-wheel on the rear hub. The result 
will give you the gear of your machine. The first 
measurement is, of course, taken in' inches, and the 
answer must, of course, be read in inches also. 
“ F ree W h eel ” (T a in , N.B.).— I am glad I have 
been of help to you.' I should advise you m this par
ticular matter to deal with a firm more widely known. 
IVI.B. (L eominster).—I accept apologies. Always 
send name and address, and I wil! spare no trouble to 
oblige you. S.C.H. (Cannanork, M alabar  Coast, 
In d ia ).—I fear you would find your suspicions only 
too well founded. Don’t let your friend spoil the ship 
for a ha’p’orth of tar, but urge him to spend a few 
more pounds on it. Yes-; here in England the same 
opinion is emphatically held about T he Captain  every
where. H.E.B. (K ilm acrenan , Co. D onegal).—  
Yes; your roads are rough enough to constitute a 
severe test, and your lludge-Whitworth has certainly 
behaved well. (1) You might go over the chipped 
places with Club enamel, after having thoroughly 
cleaned and polished ; but, to practised eyes, this ’s 
too often a sign of more hidden defects than those con
fessed, for you must always remember that the places 
will show. A brush is the proper tool to use. (2) You 
can get a first-rate lubricant for the purpose from 
Joseph Lucas and Son, of Birmingham. (3) The 
handle-bar might be re-nickted for about half-a-crown. 
(4) No; it is too young yet. (5) Excellent. See above. 
“  C a m p e c h e  ”  (Macclesfield).— You may trust 
the firm of Garnage. S.M.R. (F a irfield , near" Man 
chester).—Buy C. W. Brown’s “ Cycling,” in the 
Nutshell series; Iliffe and Son, London. Price 6d.

H. P.

OUR LIBRARY CORNER.
We have received copies of the following; 

FICTION.
. The Manchester Man. By Mrs. G. Lin
naeus Banks. 6d. (George Newnes, Ltd.)

Lem By Noah Brooks. 5s. (George 
Newnes, Ltd.)

The Boys of St. Elmo’s. By Alfred T. 
Story. 3s. 6d. (George Newnes, Ltd.)

A Lord of the Soil. By Hamilton Drum
mond. Price 6s. (Ward, Lock and Co.)

The 'Tragedy of the Eorosko, By A. 
Conan Doyle. Price 6d. (George Newnes, 
Ltd.)

Zike Mouldom. By Orme Angus, Price 
6s. (Ward, Lock and Co.)

Green Barley. By H. Arnold Nelson. 
Price 3s. 6d. (Ward, Lock and Co.)

Did- Dashmood. By Amyot Sagon. 
Price 3s. (id. (Ward, Lock and Co.)

Amt Audrey’s Story Book. Id. (George 
Newnes, Ltd.)

p eter the Whaler. By W . H. G. Kings- 
n id. (George Newnes, Ltd.)
'title Snow-White and other Fairy 

ones. By the Brothers Grimm. Id. 
l^eorge Newnes, Ltd.)

MISCELLANEOUS.
The Story of Architecture. By P. L. 

Waterhouse. Is. (George Newnes, Ltd.)
The Underground Watering of Plants 

and Gardens. By John Grant. Is.
(Ward, Lock and Co.)

How to Enter the Civil Service. By E. 
A. Carr. 2s. 6d. (Grant Richards.)

Simple Electrical Working Models. How 
to Make and Use Them. Fully illustrated. 
6d. net. (Dawbarn and Ward, Ltd.)

Valour for Victoria. By James A . Man- 
son. Is. 6d. (George Newnes, Ltd.)

The Story of Euclid. By W. B. Frank- 
land, M.A. Price Is. (George Newnes, 
Ltd.)

The Wide World Magazine. Vol. V III. 
Price 6s. 6d. (George Newnes, Ltd.)

Simple Mechanical Working Models. How 
to Make and Use Them. Price 6d. (Daw- 
barn and Ward, Ltd.)

From Cradle to Crown. The Life of King 
Edward V II. In 20 parts. 6d. fortnightly. 
(George Newnes, Ltd.)

The Twentieth Century Citizen’s Atlas. 
In 26 parts. 6d. fortnightly. (George 
Newnes, Ltd.)
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One Y ear's Subscription to The Captain 
is awarded to C. L. Reinmann, 8. Bank Build
ings, Hastings, for his series of sketches, “ The 
O. F. Goes Skating.”

A Busy Week in the Life of an Art 
Student.

ONDAY, February 3rd.—Beastly cold; 
turned out 9.30 a.m. Went out and 
got some breakfast. Black and White 
Life Class; slogged away all morning. 

Dined Hotel de Lockhart (funds low ).. Went to 
digs, lit fire, picked up back number of Captain , 
read Mr. Hassall’s interview : very interesting, 
wondered if I should ever be interviewed. Knock 
at door; interviewed sooner than expected— 
landlady. Three weeks rent owing—turned out 
pockets—7^d. Threatened all sorts of things; 
dangerous woman, my landlady; tried to calm 
her; no good; promised it faithfully by Tuesday- 
night; storm abated.

Tuesday, 4th.—Colder than ever, snow. Cash 
in hand 0, no breakfast. Went to Costume Life 
Class, pretty girl, model; costume Gretna Green 
style, romantic, very; couldn’t keep my eyes off 
her, scarcely did any drawing at all. No dinner, 
no tea ; desperate, very. Sold something at last 
(table, two chairs), paid rent. Late breakfast-din
ner-tea at Swiss Cafe, waiter looked frightened, 
thought was never going to stop eating; bill, 
5s. fid. Sent comic (doubtful) drawings away.

Wednesday, 5th.—Black and White Design 
Class. Dined Hotel de Lockhart. Go slow. 
Cash in hand, 10s. l^d. Try a Captain Comp. 
Old Fag not half a bad old boy.

For having given me a beauteous prize—
Alas! ’tis spent now— hear my heavy sighs!

E yed  A w r y . •
Anatomy paper to do—rot! Postman, Editorial 
regrets, ugh!

Thursday, 6th.—Life Class. Washing bill, 
4s. Gd. Boot repairs, 3s. 6d. Cash in hand, 
2s. ljd . Postman, Editorial regrets, rattzzll!

Friday, 7th.—Costume Life Class. Awfully

pretty girl; would have offered-to have seen her 
home if hadn’t been stony—just my luck. Tailors 
bill, £3 15s. 6d., phew—Great Scott!! Why was 
I born on a Friday? Sold something else (couch, 
chairs, etc.). Dined Hotel de Lockhart (Cash in 
band, 2d. Bloater, l^d. Bread, ^d.) Bankrupt. 
Who wouldn’t be an artist? gay life, very. No 
tea, no supper, no fire, no table, no chairs. Gay, 
very.

Saturday, 8th.—No breakfast, no dinner. Visi
tor (sister). Enquired if I had sold anything 
lately. Told her yes, lots of things. Wanted to 
know what had done with furniture; said had 
warehoused it for the winter. (Uncle.) Borrowed 
a sov. before she went, and hoped she would call 
again next week. Gay life, very.

T. A llw ork  Chaplin.

The County Catching Championship, 1901
County Catches County Cttchfi

1. Yorkshire ... ... 282 9. Leicester ... ... 1M
2 Surrey ... 277 10. -Hampshire ... 161
3. Lancashire ... 239 11. Worcester ... 158
4. Gloueester ... ... 232 12. Somerset ... ... 152
5. Sussex ... ... 227 13. Middlesex ... 138
6. Kent .......... ... 204 14. Essex ... ... 136
7. N otts .......... ... 173 15. Derby ... ... 135
8. Warwick ... ... 165

Compiled by H. L  1 JouRRE-

The Morning Tub.
HE cold bath has always been peculiar to 

the Englishman. Continental states are 
by no means noted for their ablutions 
but, with us English, the motto “ Claw- 

liness is next to godliness ” is reveled. T"f 
morning tub, if we compare ourselve with ow 
neighbours on the continent, is fairly conunô  
But, if we take individuals who prae' ise ih J- 
case is different. You find, when at school, t 
there are very few boys who follow such a course 
The circumstances are, no doubt, agsuist thw>- 
A school of boys cannot utilise, say, four - 
before morning prep. This, in some rases, 
stopped the whole lot, so that no one *18f 
down at all. Most boys, however, never gh®
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thing a thought. But your tub ought to be almost 
a necessity. The ancient Germans used to insure 
thelites'of their children, not by paying pre
miums, but by the simple process of taking them 
down to the nearest stream and dipping them in. 
There is no doubt, speaking from experience, that 
hardiness is gained by “ tubbing.” You will not be 
troubled with many colds once you really begin. 
Summer is the best time for a start. You are 
gradually led up to-the chillier water of winter. 
Getting up is a hard job at first, but habit makes 
easy. Most boys can stand cold baths easily, but 
there are some whose circulation is poor. If a 
ccld bath disagrees with you, give it up. Don't 
shiver through prep., blue all over, as some do, 
martyrs to tlieir own ignorance and fool-hardi
ness. You who are full-blooded, take care also; 
for the sudden shock sometimes causes apoplexy, 
driving the blood to the head. If you can’t get 
your bath at school, at least have it at home, and 
keep it up after schooldays also. Above all, don’t 
rush to the opposite extreme by giving up hot 
baths. They are necessary to cleanliness, and can 
do no harm, if not taken too frequently. In con
clusion, I only hope that a few more boys will 
think over and take up the far-famed English 
"tub.” Remember “ .1/ens snna tn corpore mno."

J. L. R a y n e r .

Sheep-dog Trials.
l U J t  HILE on a holiday near Dovedale in 
Irl*/ Derbyshire last year, I was able to FI witness, from a distance, the sheep

dog trials which take place annually 
in that county. Only genuine sheep-dogs belong
ing to sheep farmers are eligible.

A piece of moorland is selected for the trials, 
and a circular course of about a quarter of a mile 
is marked out. The test is for the dog to drive 
three sheep round or between certain obstacles.

rm: a d v a n t a g e s  o k  e d u c a t i o n .
tinnu.0? ’ ' hadn’t been able to read, what a fix 1 “ 'Pt have been in !”

By J. Harrison.

P-.itk'yetr /pa/

“ Is that clock right up there!” t
“Veil, it certainly aint anyvares else, is it guv'nor!

By Fenn Wyper.

Natural obstacles are usually selected, but when 
these cannot be found, posts are driven into the 
ground to supply them.

The owner is allowed to guide his dog with his 
hand; or, if he likes, with a small white flag 
about half the size of a pocket handkerchief. He 
is not allowed to guide the dog with his voice. 
Farmers pay a five shillings entrance fee for this 
event. The first prize is five pounds, the second 
two pounds, the third three pounds. Last year’s 
winner, “ Bob,” only missed one post. The trials 
usually take place in September, and farmers 
come twenty or thirty miles in their traps to put 
their dogs in the trials. Any Caftainites  living 
or visiting near this part of the county in Sep
tember should witness this event; it is well worth 
seeing.

'  S. G. W

The Aviary.
■S=j THINK there is no hobby more pleasant or 

more instructive than the keeping of birds. 
F h When I say this, I do not mean keeping 

them in cages in the house, but in an avi- 
nry, where they can fly about and lead almost the 
same life as they would if at liberty. Some birds 
—canaries for example—are fairly happy in the 
house, but others only mope and end a wretched 
existence in a few weeks. We have had an aviary 
ill the garden for some years now, and have been

Tol. VII —'
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very fortunate with our feathered pets. Perhaps 
the following hints may be of use to C a ptain  read
ers; 1 have tried them and found them of great 
service :—Always try and give your birds their 
food about the same time each morning—this 
makes them look forward to it and relish it when 
it comes.

Always give fresh water and wash out the recep
tacle thoroughly; a rusty nail placed in the water 
now and then is very beneficial, as it strengthens 
the stomach. Watercress, about every other day, 
is greatly appreciated, and is almost a complete 
cure for consumption. In the winter months, be
sides the ordipary canary-seed, a little—say half- 
a-handful—of maw-seed should be added; this 
helps to keep out the cold.

In breeding-time, an egg chopped up and 
mixed with plain crushed biscuit should 
be given every day. To offer more hints 
would take up, I am afraid, too much 
space, but let me give you this parting in
junction :—-Keep your aviary thoroughly 
clean; if this is neglected, the insects w'ill 
speedily congregate and do terrible mis
chief, with the result that your pets will 
mope and very soon die.

Look after your pets as you would look 
after yourself, and be sure of this—they 
will repay your kindness in many ways.

R . C. T h a rp .

a constant menace and danger to the weal of 
society.

There is no length to which an unscrupulous 
ambitious person will not go, no depth to 
which he will not sink, to attain the desires 
of his heart. Love, honour, truth, friendship, 
all are made subservient to the rulifig passion, 
none are too precious or too sacred to be offered 
at the shrine of his false god.

Young men—be ambitious by all means. Spare 
no effort of body, brain or soul to reach the high
est place you can. Make the very best of each 
faculty God has given you, but, for His sake, for 
your own sake, for your country’s sake, see to it 
that your ambition is worthy; that your affec-

Ambition.
KNOW of no abstract quality in 
mankind possessing greater poten
tial possibilities, either for good or 
for evil, than ambition. Whether 

it is a blessing or a curse is purely a ques
tion of motive and degree.

Philosophers and thinkers have tacitly 
agreed to classify ambition under two 
headings, worthy and unworthy; that 
W'hich we term laudable, and that to which 
Shakespeare has immortally prefixed the 
adjective “ vaulting.”

The first may be briefly described as that 
which is incentive to the attainment of all that is 
purest, noblest, truest and best; which aims at 
the uplifting, in the highest sense, of the indi
vidual first, and, as an inevitable consequence, 
the benefit of the community at large. That 
ambition is laudable in the extreme which has at 
heart the deepest interests of one’s religion, poli
tics, nation and friends; which exists mainly for 
the good of others.

A self-centred ambition, born of the lust for 
fame, power, money or place, regardless of its 
effect upon others, is not only base and unworthy,

t h e  1 O .F.

Drawn
SK A T IN G .
L. lleinmann.

GOES

by C.
tions are settled upon lasting things, upon things 
which will tend to the happiness and prosperity | 
of yourself and all with whom you come u 
contact.

So order your lives, so rule and c u lt iv a te  J0UI 
tastes, desires and ambition, that, witn Tennyson- 
you may be able to say sincerely and truly

“ Howe’er it be, it seems to me 
'Tis only noble to be good ;

Brave hearts are more than coronets, t 
And simple faith than Norman blood.

but renders the man or woman tainted thereby
Ha buy PAtt**-
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Mow Pens are Made.

115S T  o f  a ll th e  m a n u fa c t u r e r s  r e c e iv e  th e  
steel in  r ib b o n s  a b o u t  th r e e  f e e t  lo n g  an d  
o f  a  b r e a d th  t h a t  w ill  g iv e  le a s t  w a s te  
a lie n  t h e  p e n s  a r e  s t a m p e d  o u t .  T h e  

metal used is r o l le d  sh e e ts  o f  th e  b e s t  c a s t  s te e l. 
The ribbons are  f ir s t  a n n e a le d  in  a  m u ffle  f u r n a c 2 , 
then steeped  in  d i lu t e  s u lp h u r ic  a c id  to  c le a n se  
them of ox id e , e t c .  W h e n  c le a n  th e  s te e l is  r o lle d  
to the requ ired  th ic k n e s s .  T h e n  th e  p e n s  a r e  c u t  
out and th e c e n t r a l  p e r f o r a t io n  is  c u t  o u t  o f  
them, a fte r  w h ich  t h e y  a r e  a g a in  a n n e a le d . W h e n  
thi3 op eration  is f in is h e d  th e  t r a d e  m a r k , e t c . ,  is 
put on, and  th e n  t h e  f la t  p e n s  a r e  r o u n d e d  t o  th e  
shape they are  w h e n  u se d . T h e y  a r e  n o w  r e a d y  
for tem pering , w h ic h  is  d o n e  b y  h e a t in g  th e m , 
and then p lu n g in g  th e m  in t o  o i l ,  a n d  h e a t in g  
again over a fire  t i l l  t h e y  a r e  a  d u ll  b lu e  s te e l 
spring co lou r . T h e  p e n s  a r e  th e n  p u t  in t o  a 
cylinder to g e th e r  w ith  s a n d , e m e r y  p o w d e r ,  p o w 
dered cru cib les , e t c . ,  a n d  t h e  c y l in d e r  is m a d e  to  
revolve by  m a c h in e r y . T h is  s c o u r s  th e m  an d  
makes them  b r ig h t .  A f t e r  th is  o p e r a t io n  th e  
points are g r o u n d , fir s t  le n g t h w is e  a n d  th e n  
across the n ib , t o  g iv e  a d d it io n a l  e la s t ic i t y  t o  th e  
point. T hen, a n d  n o t  t i l l  th e n , is  th e  c e n t r a l  
slit made dow n  th e  p e n . T h is  is  d o n e  w it h  a 
hand screw  p re ss  w it h  a  c u t t in g  in s t r u m e n t  
attached. A g o o d  w o r k m a n  c a n  d o  th e s e  s l it s  a t 
the rate o f  28 ,000  p e r  d a y . T h e  p e r fe c t io n  o f  th e  
pen depends entirely  u p o n  t h is  s l it .  A  b a d  c e n 
tral slit sp oils t h e  w h o le  p e n . T h e  in s t r u m e n ts  
for w ritin g  are n o w  c o m p le t e d  e x c e p t  fo r  c o lo u r 
ing (in a r e v o lv in g  c y l in d e r ) ,  a n d  th e n  v a r n is h in g  
with lacquer d is so lv e d  in  n a p h th a . T h e  p e n s  th u s  
made are sold f o r  a  fe w  p e n c e  p e r  g r o s s , w h e re a s  
far in ferior p en s w e re  s o ld  a t  th e  b e g in n in g  o f  
the 19th ce n tu ry  f o r  5s. e a c h , a n d  c o n s id e r e d  w o n 
derful at the p r i c e !  W .  D .  G .

“ Captain ” Club Criticisms.
w"u Sr M o r r i s o n . —You are a quaint fellow. 

ilw”‘ son. o .  F r i e d e r i c i — “ Force”  and
1.,are. :,,,t true rhymes. Young poets must not 

usoil miCS ^ a t sort- Of the essays, I hope to 
R cton T i'- ' l!ou,°gne- J - »■ C o x .  Up-to Date 
T0„ ‘ vrtising ” makes very fair reading, but
Mr p < 0 ',:1UC1 better work than that, you know, 

O n e  G ir l .—People with real 
them don’t need to have subjects found for
ease Ti ' h,n.̂  ^em for themselves with perfect 
GrammqJ'!* >K|, ng-fim-at-Latin-French-German, etc., 
Glia tvi , ’ > >ee”  a deal done. An article of
AW« .1 ' lt sn str‘ke one as a fresh idea,
to wri  ̂ ^s> be o r ig in a l.  Write what you want 
a lot of nl- , C ’ r ^ fr y .—Instead of mentioning
the Pnrf j0 '' -V Jtot describe one place well—say 
W e  l o t  lEc1l“ ** J .H .W .K .B .  (IfYkHES)i 
f»rtten«< ' r ne,lut’g else’ and don’t jump from the 
you pn,|;0. { le Present so suddenly next time. Watcli 

' S s ■ and spelling, and remember that I ap

preciate carefu lly -w ritten  contributions. R. E. 
J a y n e .— T h e P h otogra p h ic  E d itor  w ill criticise 
you r essay n ext m onth. R. P. S m ith .— 
Sketch  d ecid ed ly  c lever, b u t y ou r  technique is not 
so carefu lly  w ork ed  out as it m ight have been, in p a r
ticu lar the piano and stool ; otherw ise, you  go  the 
r igh t w ay altout it. BA.G .H .— T h ere is a slight 
im provem ent in y ou r  draw ing, but n ot as m uch  as I 
shou ld  like to  see. I h ardly  th ink y o u  w ill be  able to 
make m uch m oney b y  b lack -an d-w h ite  w ork fo r  a con 
siderable tim e. In spite o f  y ou r  num erous endeavours, 
y ou  m ust n ot be d isappointed  by  y ou r  non-appearance 
in the Captain Club pages this m onth . D. Bux
to n .— Sketches c lever ; great im provem ent upon the 
last, bu t jok es  n ot s u ita b le ; a lw ays keep  backgrounds 
in sim ple outline. S. R eid .— N ot sure that w e can 
find room  fo r  crick et jok e , the illustration  o f  w hich  
show s m uch  ab ility . H. H. G. B eg b ie .
— T h e sketches, “  E v o lu tion  o f  th e D u e l,”  are 
capital in their action  and p roportion s. T ake as m uch 
pains as possib le w ith  hands, nead, and feet, and with 
detail generally . D on ’ t “ ju s t  knock  a sketch  o ff .”  
M. P e rro tt  (Adelaide, S .A .) .— Y ou  are a  p er 
sistent con tributor. T h ird  test m atch  sketches better, 
bu t d o  take m ore pains, and study  th e line w ork  o f 
M r. G ordon  B row ne in his illustrations to  ou r serial, 
“ J . 0 .  J on es .”  “ J e rsin is .” — T h e  C om petition  
E d itor  has handed me y o u r  draw ing  and letter. 
A lth ou g h  th e p ictu re hasn’t  w on  a p rize , it  show s you  
to  be a painstaking student. T h e O .F . sm iled w hen  he 
saw w hat he had done w ith  his r a c k e t ; as y o u  see, he 
is g iv in g  his ow n  v iew s on  the gam e th is m onth. D. 
B e ttS .— C lubbed . Sorry  cannot m ake use o f  you r 
article . I t  is w ell-w ritten . Will L u c a s .— L et’ s 
see som eth ing else from  you . K eep  your hum our 
w ith in  bounds. H. S. D ick in s.— F eeling ly  
w r it te n ; but som eth ing very  sim ilar has already ap
peared in T ire  Captain. Beryl W ilk in son .— 
N ice ly  w ritten , bu t not qu ite enough “ a d v e n tu re ”  to 
w arrant p u b lica tion . H. R. M a c D o n a ld .— 
H op e to  use y ou r  paper on the “  Corinthians”  w hen  fo o t
ba ll com es round again. Fred R. D u ce .— W ill 
use “ L on don  Su n set.”  “  O v er-W o rk ed  S tu 
d e n t .” — A  tou ch  or tw o  o f  hum our in y ou r  paper 
on y ou r  b ig  brother. T ry  again. H al M acC rie . 
— “ P oles  in B r ita in ”  and “  Crusoe • Land ”  are a c 
cepted . Alan L eslie  S n o w .—“ M y B o o k s ”  is 
accepted . R e sid e n t.— Y ou r  article  on B lackp ool 
reads to o  m uch  lik e  a b it  ou t of a loca l guide. A n  
article  o f  this sort shou ld  be som eth ing m ore than a 
lis t  o f  piers, m usic-halls, h yd ropath ic establishm ents, 
etc. H ow ever , you  did y o u r  best, and , a lthough your 
essay is d eclin ed ,I hope y o u  w ill continue to “ bask in 
the sunshine w ith  y ou r  Captain ”  none the less con 
ten ted ly. C h e m ist ,—S orry  ; d on ’t  th ink  you r 
article  w o u ld  appeal to  m any readers.

C o n trib u tio n s have also been received  from  : 
— P. J . C am pbell (U .S .A .) ,  R . M a lle tt, Bertram  B ur- 
row es (Jam aica), P . A lm ack , T . P ittaw a y , E r ic  Earle, 
A . G. L e ig h , Sm ith  Quintus (w ho shou ld  send name 
and address if he w ants to  be c lu b b ed ), W . D andie, 
“ N o b o d y  M u ch ,”  W illiam  B u llough  (accepted).
J .W . , G. H. B. Southern, P.G.B.. J. T im m s, “ K a r i,"  
P . M cA . S tew art (accepted), H . M . P iercy , G. H. 
L . Barnes, R . M . R obertson , J. W . A nderson  (S cot
land cricket article  accepted ), T . R . D avis (“ W est 
H a r t le p o o l”  is accepted ), H . H. P rou d foo t , W . T . . 
E, R . D utton , H . W . W a ters , Jam es H arrison , W . 
B ridge, F. T h om p son , F rank R, B row ne (accepted). 
L. R ay.

(.•1 number o f criticism* and arrested contributions 
are held over).



!2, B U R LE IG H  S TR E E T,
S T R A N D ,  L O N D O N .

When a man is well stricken in years he 
does not take kindly to active pursuits 
— he doesn't like to be chased by 
a policeman, for example. When I 
heard the term “ Ping-Pong,” I  said to the 
A rt Editor, “  Is this a new sort of tuning 
fork or cocoa?”  The Art Editor replied:
“  It is neither; it is an indoor game, sir.”

“  Bring forth this indoor game,”  said I,
“  and let us see what happens.”  We had 
just got the first part of a new volume to 
press, and, therefore, had a little time to call 
our own.

“ How can I bring it forth,” said the 
Art Editor, “ when there is not a set in 
the office ? ”

I, therefore, called the office-boy, gave him 
half-a-sovereign, and sent him out to buy 
a set. “  Get it from someone who advertises 
with us,” I said, “  just to encourage him."

This was just what the office-boy liked, 
because he had to go up Fleet Street on his 
way to Benetfink’s, and could take his enemy, 
the office-boy of the Mother's Help, on the 
way. Between these two there is a deadly 
feud, of which one day I will tell you more.

“ Do you sell Ping-Pong sets?”  enquired 
the office-boy of the young man behind 
Benetfink’s counter.

The young man pointed to about ten 
thousand boxes, neatly arranged in piles. 
“  Yes,” he said, “  we sell Ping-Pong sets.”

The office-boy said he would buy a set.
“ What sort of a racket would you like? ” 

said the young man.
“ What sort have y o u ! ”  said the office- 

boy.
“  Oh, we have fifty different kinds,”  said 

the young man.
“  Oh, well, give me the fiftieth kind,”  said

the office-boy; “  that is sure to be the most 
up-to-date,”

Having procured his Ping-Pong set the 
office-boy walked back, taking his deadlj 
enemy, the Mother's Help office-boy, en route. 
When he arrived back at the office he fouDd 
that the Fighting Editor had just called in 
to draw his wages (he does this with great 
regularity; although sometimes I do not see 
the Fighting Editor for a week, I am always 
perfectly sure of seeing him on Friday after
noon— when I pay him his wages).

“ Now, Mr. Fitzsimmons,”  I said, “ let us 
try conclusions,”  '

The Art Editor barricaded himself round 
with volumes of the Suiuday Strand. “ Don t 
hit my way,” he said, “  more than you can 
help.”  .

W e dragged out the biggest table in the

By TP. B. Huntley.
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office, and fixed up the net. When this was 
done tlu- Fighting Editor took one of the 
rackets, and suggested that he should have
first- service. *

I agreed gladly. I recollect lawn-tennis 
coinin'* in when I was a middle-aged man, 
but I in cr was much good at it. I  was 
alwavs better at taking service than deliver
ing it, so I said to the Fighting Editor, " Go 
ahead."

The Fighting Editor went ahead to such 
purpose tiiat the first game was a love game 
—he had the game and I had the love; and 
.n the second game the Fighting Editor 
again had the game, and again I had the 
love. The end of it was that the Fighting 
Editor won a set, upon which I said I should 
have no further use for his services, and he 
could take it either way he liked. He took 
it the Fing-Pong way.

I left Ping-Pong alone for a few days, and 
then one of our readers came up— a smart 
looking youth in an Eton jacket. He kept 
me living about busily for two hours, and 
then I said I ’d give him One Year’s Sub
scription lo T h e  C a p t a i n  if he’d go away.

He went away at once, and I think it was 
well worth it.

I played a few other people, and then I 
challenged the Art Editor. He came out 
com behind his screen of Sunday Strands, 

ancj the tv.-mlt was that he had all the love,
. I Had all the game. You can see in the 

picture that I am having it all my own way.
1 r- Ashford has made a most excellent draw- 

i ^ie occas*on> especially of the cat on 
 ̂ e chair [ may say that the cat on the 
ajr is a great deal truer to life than I am.

, ougfi I may be old, I have a better 
thr -  t*la" gentleman represented in

that ? !  SUccess^nl with the Art Editor 
un mi i :i n*ce motto painted and hung 

er the window. I see Mr. Buxton has

THK O.F. HAS IT ALL n i S  OWN WAT.

By Xorman B. Ashford.

included it in his picture, although not 
quite accurately. The correct wording is, 
“ What is Home Without a Ping-Pong 
T a b le !” Well, I will tell you what home 
is without a Ping-Pong table. Home with
out a Ping-Pong table is not an absolute 
wreck; it is not a scene of all the furniture 
being smashed u p ; all T h e  C a p t a in  Club 
Contributions flying into the fire; all the tables 
and chairs with broken legs; all the pictures 
coming out of their frames; the Art. 
Editor going mad with a broken racket, 
and sitting down under the table; the O. F. 
with his feet in the waste-paper basket, and not 
able to get them out; and a dreadful conflagra
tion, causing the attendance of the fire 
brigade with muddy streams of New River 
water. That is what home is not without a

THE FIN AL RESULT OF P_NG-PONG AT THF. 
“ C A P T A IN ”  OFFICE.

By Dudley G. Buxton.
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12, BURLEIGH STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

When a man is well stricken in years he 
does not take kindly to active pursuits 
— he doesn’t like to be chased by 
a policeman, for example. When I 
heard the term “ Ping-Pong,” I  said to the 
A rt Editor, “  Is this a new sort of tuning 
fork or cocoa?”  The A rt Editor replied:
“  It is neither; it is an indoor game, sir.”

“ Bring forth this indoor game,”  said I,
“  and let us see what happens.”  W e had 
just got the first part of a new volume to 
press, and, therefore, had a little time to call 
our own.

“ How can I bring it forth,”  said the 
A it  Editor, “  when there is not a set in 
the office? ”

I, therefore, called the office-boy, gave him 
half-a-sovereign, and sent him out to buy 
a set. “  Get it from someoue who advertises 
with us,”  I said, “ just to encourage him.”

This was just what the office-boy liked, 
because he had to go up Fleet Street on his 
way to Benetfink’s, and could take his enemy, 
the office-boy of the Mother's Hel-p, on the 
way. Between these two there is a deadly 
feud, of which one day I wili tell you more.

“ Do you sell Ping-Pong sets?”  enqqired 
the office-boy of the young man behind 
Benetfink’s counter.

The young man pointed to about ten 
thousand boxes, neatly arranged in piles. 
“ Yes,”  he said, “ we sell Ping-Pong sets.”

The office-boy said he would buy a set.
“ What sort of a racket would you like? ” 

said the young man.
"W h a t sort have y o u ? ”  said the office- 

boy.
“  Oh, we have fifty different kinds,”  said 

the young man.
“  Oh, well, give me the fiftieth kind,”  said

the office-boy; 
up-to-date.”

that is sure to be the most

Having procured his Ping-Pong set the 
office-boy walked back, taking his deadly 
enemy, the Moth er's Help office-boy, en route. 
When he arrived back at the office he found 
that the Fighting Editor had just called in 
to draw his wages (he does this with great 
regularity; although sometimes I do not see 
the Fighting Editor for a week, I am always 
perfectly sure of seeing him on Friday after
noon— when I pay him his wages).

“ Now, Mr. Fitzsimmons,” I said, “ let us 
try conclusions.”  '

The A rt Editor barricaded himself round 
with volumes of the Sunday Strand. “ Dont 
hit my way,” he said, “  more than you can
help.” . . L

W e dragged out the biggest table in the

u
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office, and fixed up the net. When this was 
done tli-' Fighting Editor took one of the 
rackets, and suggested that he should have
first service. » .

I agreed gladly. I recollect lawn-tennis 
coining in when I was a middle-aged man, 
but I "never was much good at it. I was 
alwavs better at taking service than deliver
ing it, so I said to the Fighting Editor, “ Go
ahead.’

The Fighting Editor went ahead to such 
purpose that the first game was a love game 
_he had the game and I had the love; and 
in the second game the Fighting Editor 
again had the game, and again I had the 
love. The end of it was that the Fighting 
Editor won a set, upon which I said I should 
have no further use for his services, and he 
could take it either way he liked. He took 
it the Ping-Pong way.

I left Ping-Pong alone for a few days, and 
then one of our readers came up— a smart 
looking youth in  an Eton jacket. He kept 
me Hying about busily for two hours, and 
then I said I ’d give him One Year’s Sub
scription to T he C a p t a i n  if  he’d go away.

By R’ . B. Huntley.

THK OK. IS KEPT GOING.
]’ ■/ 1. B. 71. Claytvn-Smith.

He went away at once, and I think it was 
well worth it.

I played a few other people, and then I 
challenged the Art Editor. He came out 
from behind his screen of Sunday Strands, 
and the result was that he had all the love, 
and I had all the game. You can see in the 
picture th I am having it all my own way. 
dr. Ashford has made a most excellent draw
ing of the occasion, especially of the cat on 

e chair 1 may say that the cat on the 
auu 'S a fe>eat truer to life than I am. 
 ̂ hough [ may be old, I have a better 
ore-arm than the gentleman represented in 
this picture.
that T l  suc<ressful with the Art Editor 
u a * “ a,‘ a nice motto painted and hung 
P 0ver the window, I see Mr. Buxton has

fe S B>-I.-CaSt-*-'
t y&i;-.

THK O.F. HAS IT ALL HIS OWN WAT.
By Normali B. Ashford.

included it in his picture, although not 
quite accurately. The correct wording is, 
“ W hat is Home Without a Ping-Pong 
T able?” Well, I will tell you what home 
is without a Ping-Pong table. Home with
out a Ping-Pong table is not an absolute 
wreck; it is not a scene of all the furniture 
being smashed u p ;  all T h e  C a p t a in  Club 
Contributions flying into the fire; all the tables 
and chairs with broken legs; all the pictures 
coming out of their frames; the Art 
Editor going mad with a broken racket, 
and sitting down under the table; the O. F. 
with his feet in the waste-paper basket, and not 
able to get them out; and a dreadful conflagra
tion, causing the attendance of the fire 
brigade with muddy streams of New River 
water. That is wliat home is not without a

A

TH E F IN A L  RESULT OF PING-PONG AT THE  
“ c a p t a i n ”  OFFICE.

By Dudley G. Buxton.
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Ping-Pong table, and that is what the office 
is with a Ping-Pong table.

I have determined not to play any rougher 
games than “ Patience ”  in future, and if I 
ever decide to take any active exercise again 
it will be playing spillikins with the Art 
Editor.

C H R IST ’S H O SPITAL.— Just now the 
thoughts of Bluecoat Boys will be busy with 
speculations concerning the new Christ’s Hos
pital at Horsham, which will open its doors 
to them in June. A t Horsham “  houses ” 
will take the place of “  wards,”  with the re
sult that the masters will be brought into 
much closer touch with the boys. There are 
rumours that the old dress is to be done 
away with, and in the country there will 
certainly not be the same necessity for such 
a distinctive costume, though there are still 
many arguments against a change in this 
respect. It is in their games that the Blues 
will find their chief <*ain. No longer will it 
be necessary for them to spend their time 
and money in going to a field in the suburbs 
every time they wish to play cricket or foot
ball. Now, with splendid playing fields at 
their very doors, the healthy -athletic spirit 
which has thriven and flourished in spite of 
all disadvantages, will find the encouragement 
it deserves, and Christ’s Hospital will, I  doubt 
not, soon be turning out as many ’Varsity 
“ Blues ”  and county cricketers as it does 
scholars. I wish the Blues every success 
in their new home.

C A M ERA CORNER.— I have had to hold 
over the “  Dark Rooms ”  article for another 
month. In June, however, I shall give 
photographic readers plenty to interest them, 
as, in addition to the “  Dark Rooms ”  article, 
there will be a paper on "  Hand Camera 
Photography.”  Next month, too, a photo
graphic competition will be announced.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Elden writes: “ With reference to ‘ Well 

Wisher's’ letter in your March ‘ Editorial Notes,’ he 
seems to think that the incidents portrayed in In  
Deep Water are impossible, so I will tell you the 
experience of a friend of mine. He sailed from 
Barry in the middle of November last, and the first 
thing the captain did was to get drunk. When they 
were a day out of port they had tremendously rough 
weather (you may remember it was very stormy all 
round the coast just then), and the first mate met with 
an accident, which confined him to his bunk. The 
sails were tom to ribbons, most of the deck-fittings 
were washed overboard, and the vessel was driving 
straight on shore. The second mate knew nothing of

the coast, so the crew (my friend among them), thiup 
ing it was the only way of saving their lives, rushed 
aft and took possession of the ship, and, under direc
tions from one man who knew the coast, just managed 
to get between Lundy Island and the mainland, but 
they ̂ had a very narrow shave of, as my friend pot 
it, ‘ going ashore with their toes turned up.’ Tiea 
they put back to Barry, as they did not intend to 
go to sea with the same captain. My friend was at 
the wheel when the captain lurched up from bclott 
and ordered him to alter the ship’s course; this be 
refused to do, so the captain caught hold of the 
wheel and tried to do so himself, my friend pulling 
one way and he the other. But my friend, who had 
been at the wheel about four hours, got tired of this, 
and called one of the crew, who came up and knocked 
the captain right into the lee-scuppers, from whete 
he was picked up and taken below. When they 
reached Barry they refused to g6 to sea again with 1 
the same skipper (who got a doctor’s certificate say j 
ing he was ill, and so escaped Board of Trade en- ■ 
quiries), so a new one was obtained, and they started j 
afresh, and have been all right since. After Buck : 
things as these happening in the Bristol Channel, I i 
am sure the adventures in In Deep Water seem quite ! 
probable.” :

A R o yalist writes: “ I consider it to be m; ■ 
duty to point out to you one or two things with regard 
to the article on John Hampden, published in the ; 
March Captain. Mr. Fielding makes use of the tens ; 
‘ renegade ’ in referring to that staunch royalist, Baron j 
Wentworth. If he did indeed change sides, could he . 
have done better? He saw that the Parliament were | 
going to extreme lengths—in fact, taking upon them- ; 
selves the King's duty of governing. Pray God Eng ; 
land may never again see herself kingless, as she was , 
in that unhappy year, 1649, when that martyr King j 
Charles the First was done to death by the leaders j 
of an insurrection started by John Hampden. Bull i 
digress. Wentworth, as I say, was a moderate man, ; 
and from no sordid love of gain joined the King He . 
did not become-the ‘ slave’ of the King. No! a • 
thousand times no! Being a gentleman, he served ; 
the King loyally and well. In Ireland he did much 
good. Then, again, Mr, Fielding says he was ‘ de
based morally.’ Let him prove it. But enough. I 
have nought but Royalist blood in my veins, which, 
had I lived then, should have cheerfully been shed 
for his Majesty King Charles the Martyr. One last 
word. I do not think that Mr. Fielding has an? 
right to apply such insulting epithets as ‘ renegade 
and ‘ slave ’ to a man who, if he were alive, would : 
make him swallow those words, and six inches of 
sword to boot.” ;

H a ira.ee.—(1) The London and North-Western j 
Railway is generally looked upon as the leading lint j 
though some people give the Midland the pal® *or 
smartness, and many highly praise the Great West*®- 
which has greatly improved its train service in the 
last ten years. (2) The highest recorded speeds on an j 
English railway are a little over 80 miles an no®1- ! 
Had the broad gauge been in existence now. it is j 
probable that, with the various mechanical improve- j 
ments, 90 miles an hour and over could safely nave j 
been reached. (3) The Great Western Railway nw j 
not gone in for racing trains like those which run o 
the North. They, however, hold the record for 
longest run without a stop, namely, Paddington 
Exeter, 194 miles. They nave recently eclipsed t 
by taking the King from Plymouth to London, 
distance of nearly 247 miles, without a stop ® 
magnificent, time of 4 hrs. 44 mins.

Mr. W. H. W illia m so n  writes: “ SomeWf-
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I understand, lias been criticising the language of 
MacFinn. in my story “  Hats! ” and declaring by 
certain theories that, given the school, the parents 
must hav. been of a certain position—and much more 
lo follov.. It is hard to break up pet theories. 
MacFinn was known to me in the flesh. He spoke in 
my hearing as he did in the pages of T he  Ca p t a in , 
and one of his favourite expressions was ‘ Na! na! ’ 
How shall we reconcile the lady to MacFinn'? Per
haps we had better not try. I mav add that there 
are ‘ all sorts and conditions’ of boys at most 
schools. Also I have lived in Scotland, and under 
the same roof with Scotch people in England.”

J. H. M a n n ,—Contributions to the Captain  
Clcb should he quite short; in fact, if they are much 
over 400 words they very often have to be “  held over ” 
for months. We like to get in as many things as pos
sible, and, of course, as there are only a few pages, 
contributions have a much better chance of going in if 
they are brief. I only undertake to criticise contri
butions of this nature, and only a few then, as space 
is limited You had better get an opinion on that 
long story of yours from some friend who has read a 
good many books and knows pretty well what is what, 
and could tell you whether it is any good or not. The 
best test to put a story to is : does it hold the reader’s 
interest from beginning to end ?

Roy C a rm ich a el tells me that he erred in 
good company about the blocks of ice in Montreal, for 
he informs me that a member of the British Associa
tion made a similar mistake, i.e., thought they were 
put out on the pavement .to cool the atmosphere.

J, H, T .—There were occasionally over twelve, 
but that was because the Competition Editor forgot 
about the extra consolation prizes. It did not make 
any difference to the award, I fancy. A L ittle  
f a K-~^our delightful flowers were put on my desk, 
and were much admired by my friends.

Poetry arid P r o se .—C. S, Murray writes to 
point out a mistake in this essay, which appeared in 
the April number. The words describing tne parting 
of two lovers, which 11 Eljaysee ”  attributed to Carlyle, 
are really George Meredith’s. They occur in “ The 
Ordeal of Richard Feverel” in the “ Ferdinand and 
Ihranda” chapter. The lovers are Richard and Lucy 
Uesborougb. This chapter, says my correspondent, 
Has the unique privilege of being bracketed, by com
petent critics, with “ Romeo and Juliet,”  so masterly 
18 Mereditli s treatment of the subject.

Daniel O w en (N ova Scotia).— I will bear 
your complaint in miud. M. A. B ynds and 
others —Can’t you see? It means a rick (Eric) of the

W a l n u t . —Y’ ou will find, if you 
„ . c* Greyhouse” in book form, that “ Par- 

P is caded “ Carew” whenever his surname is 
*'1°i " Tales of Greyhouse ” were, by the way,

T™"i>CTa) v a*tered for publication as a book, “ The 
J1 . 00n“ al>d “ Mr. Kitt’s Sweetheart” having 

entireh dift.-ivnt endings. 8
W ‘ i Green’s “ Short History of England,"

1’jSsays'” Carlyle's “ French Revolution," 
iu-.. 8 ’-tones of Venice,” and like works. Read 

i 0l' books in “ The Pleasures of Life.”  Am 
our let* , r  -v o u r  Civil Service success, and that 
wpto a  er !lci,ed as a stimulant when your energies 

dispoik d to flag.
athlete* !»** *"'*’ *'* B l u e  (P a r is ). —Comparing out 
are belt * f?r anc* man *or mani I believe they 
about . “ etes bhan fhe Americans. Our ideas 
are athletIlln̂ iare mnre liberal than theirs ; our men 

es> their men are athletic machines. Never

mind ; let us see what the future brings forth, and 
may the best man always win !

W. C. H e ls d e n .-  lt was a good thing you did 
not send your puzzle envelope by post; it would have 
floored the smartest postman. I had to think over it 
a bit myself before I could see the true inwardness of 
the twelve tribes. Indicating the number of a street 
that way is about the roundaboutest way I’ve ever 
seen! D. J. F.—Clubbed. Writing very neat.

F red erick  H. J o h n so n .—See answer to 
“ Worried” in the April number. H. F. G.—I be
lieve the waoden rackets are considered the best. A. 
L. H arris (K ingston, C anada).—If you will for
ward your full address we will send you some Captain 
stamps.

A T a s m a n ia n .—I am afraid I cannot give ydu 
competitions other than the foreign and colonial 
competitions which we occasionally nave. Tyke  
Eddy.—I will remember your complaint. I am 
afraid the only thing you can do is to take vour carv
ings, etc., to a fancy goods dealer. Try a local man.

L on d on  Girl.—There are thousands of boys’ 
books. For A1 school stories you cannot do better 
than write to the Religious Tract Society, St. Paul’s 
Churchyard, E.C., and ask them to send you a list of 
Talbot Baines Reed’s books; or you could borrow 
them from a library.

C . B. L iddell.—Thanks for your suggestions 
about silver tie-pins for Captain  Club members. I 

-do not think, however, we should sell very many, as 
tie-pins are not very iargely worn—at least, I have 
not noticed that very many boys wear them.

E. J. B.—Clubbed. 5 ft. 9 ins. is a capital 
height for a boy of 17. I expect you will be six feet 
before you’ve done. As a rule, a fellow grows after 
he has turned 17. “ NuttallV’ is a very good dic
tionary for general use.

B o a t  R a c e ,  1 8 9 9  —Several readers have 
written telling me of my mistake in the April 
“  Editorial.” Cambridge won by anything they liked 
—not Oxford. The official distance was, I believe, 
twenty lengths.

W . J. N e tt le to n .—Y ou are certainly a very 
ingenious person, but I don’t think the postmen thank 
you fellows who write my address backwards. Y’ ou 
see, they don’t carry looking-glasses about with them.

T h o m a s  P itta w a y .—I do not know of any 
weekly which makes a speciality of poetry. There is 
a monthly magazine, I believe, called “ The Thrush,” 
price sixpence, which is devoted entirely to poetry.

X a m a y c a .—In the course of my spring clean
ing I have come across the b'ook on Jamaica which you 
kindly sent me. T am keeping it by me in case I 
should receive any queries on the subject.

J. W. B on sor.—Clubbed. Y’our writing is ex
cellent. J. A. K in loch .—I have handed your 
questions on to Mr. Fry, who was fishing in the Shet- 
lands for a week or two last September.

H. In m a n .— Capital! 1 am very pleased to hear
that the gentleman to whom you sent your back Cap
tains  has become a permanent subscriber on his own 
account. That’s a bit of a testimonial, eh?

O fficial R e p r e s e n ta tiv e s  Appointed: 
H. L. Dobr£e (Weymouth); and H. N. South (Wan- 
stead). -

L e tte r s , e tc .,  have also been been received 
from “ A Girl,”  J. W. Holme (clubbed), Bingo Mam 
(clubbed), Mark Miller, “ Smith Quintus,” Arbiel, 
“ Boots,” G. W. Ivey, Colin A. Arrol, and others 
whose communications will be acknowledged next 
month.

THE OLD FAG.



Results of March
11 M id d e n  B o o k s  "  (Second Series).

Wimre* OF £1: C. Cbomlef, 32. Park View. Halifax, Torka.
f t ’ NNEa OF 10a.: K atie H. D n rn it, Palmerston Honae

School, Rosa on-Vi ye.
Winner of 5s. : C. S. Wickman, 40, Sherbnrn-atreet, HullConsolation Prizes have been awarded to: Roderick Wynn 

Lrosalands Villa, Abbey-road, Barrow in-Forness; Wilfrii 
Lefeanx; "  HoUington," 43, Thurleetone-road, West Norwood 

Hewitt, Hill, Copdock, Ipswich; As Const
-19, Victoria Buildings, Clerkenwell road, E .C .; S. Donne, 14 
Chichester street, Chester; Joan Thomas, Dias Fryn, Forest 
Fach, Swansea; John Molphy, 14, Eyre-place, Edinburgh 
William A. Whitehead, Fir Bank, Fulwood, Preston; Alex 
Scott. Junr., Burnside House, Tillicoultry, N.B.; William 
Hunter, Bridge End, Tillicoultry, N .B .; Mary Green, Adder 
bury Vicarage, Banbury; P. H. Chappell. 25, New-road, Stour 
bridge; Maud Green, Coombe Lodge, 16, Castle-road, Sooth 
aea; R. Webster, 19, Hatton wall, Hatton garden, E.C. 
Daisie Macfarlane, Ochiltree House, Castle Cary, Somerset 
W W. Spendlove, "C e d a r s " School, 117, Uxbridge road 
Ealing, W , ; O, J. Chambers, Wesley, Northfleld, near Bir 
mingbam; W. B. Sheppard, 2, Drummond-road, Ashley road 
Bristol; A. Gnbert, 29, Lewinroad, Streatham, S .W .; R. C. 
Woodthorpe, 3, Thomhilbroad, Mannamead, Plymouth. (These 
are requested to send post-cards naming the book—by a 
CAPTAIN author—they would like. Fids adYt. in this 
nomber).

Honourable Mention: Dora Daniels, F. H. Stone, Matthew 
Kennedy, R. N. Davis, Eleanor Gent, Guy T. Corrie.

N o . II.—“ T h e  T w e l v e  G r e a t e s t  L iv in g : E n g l i s h 
w o m e n . ”

CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty-five.)Winnes of Prize: Sophie F, Shillincton, 31, Spencer park, 
Wandsworth, S.W.

Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Sheila Forbes, 
Rothiema.v Castle, Banffshire, N .B .; and R. A. H, Goodyear, 
Tune-street, Barnsley, Torks.

Honourable Mention: I-eon&rtl A. Watson, Laura Mellor, 
Alice M.Tancock, Maggie Evans, K. M. Light, H. E. Honlston, 
■Oscar Pearn.

CLASS II. iAge lim it: Twenty.)
Winner of Prize: Rosalind.F. Bridge, Littlington Tower, 

The Cloisters, Westminster Abbey, S.W.
Honourable Mention : Joan Thomas, Lionel D. Sannders, 

J. B ram well Lowson. J. L. Turner, W . A. Oldfield.
CLASS III. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
Winner of Prize: Edward T. Fairlie, 6, Vaughan-road, 

Roasford-road, Stratford, E.
Honourable Mention: Harold Scbolfleld, T. Roberson, Fred. 

H. 8tone, .1. H. Weeks, J. S. Harper, Robert Williams, 
Robert W. Pugh.
N o. 111.—“  S t o r y  o f  a  F l o w e r . ”

CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty three).Winner of Kodak: Winifred I.in c h , 4, Cotham streot, Wal
worth, S.E.

A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Dorothy Hewitt, 
Colinton, Ross-on-Wye.

Honourable Mention: Leonard A. Watson, Frank G. Chitty) 
Dora Wolferstan, Laura Meltor, L. M. Snelling.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Eighteen.)
Winner of Kodak: Dorothy Owen, "O akdene," Hillcreat 

Road, West Hill, Sydenham, S.E.

Competitions.
Consolation Prizrs have been awarded to : Ethel g 

Sheppard, "  Northern," 211, Upper Riohtnond-rosd Potiey 
S .W ,; and E. B. Lye, Leagrave Hall, near Lnton, Beds. h Honourable Mention: G. A. Taylor, Molly Boam, Hi. 
Ladell, M. P. Thompson, Dora Avril, A. M. Wilscn, C. g 
Wood, Joseph Heath, Cyril Burragc, ‘ '

CLASS HI. (Age limit: Fourteen.)
Winner of Kodak: W . H. Thomson, Bank of Scotliid 

House, Callander, Perthshire, N.B.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: A. Percy Whitt, 

head, South Newington Vicarage, Banbury.
Honourable Mention: K. Myers, Evelyn Donne, .Margoeritt 

Rchiudhelm, Robin Jackson, D. Stewart, Sydney ],. Wootton 
H. C. Osborne, Mary Douglas. '
N o . IV .—“ W h a t  I T h i n k  o f  B o y s  a n d  D o g s ."

CLASS I . (Age limit: Twenty one.)
Winner of 7e.: Hope Portrei, 29, St. Nicholas-read, Burr 

Glam. '
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Alfred J. Jtdd, 

South View Villa, Summerland-road, Barnstaple. '
Honourable Mention: G. Edwards, Helen Baines. A. Eltoa 

Porter, I. Pickthall, David Loughnan, H. S. Diron-Sotis 
F. R. fined, J. H. Walker. ’

CLASS It. (Age limit:Sixteen.) *
WINNT.B of 7b.: Dorothf Kerr Smith, The Rectory, Middle 

ham, R.S.O., Torks.A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : Dora Anil 
“  Roslyn,”  Hayward's Heath. '

Honourable Mention: M. P. Thompson, Charles Jones, E. 
E. Taylor, Hilda Kirby, William Kentish. Edith Adames.' 

CLASS III. (Age lim it: Twelve.)Winner of 7s. : L. W. Hubman, Weston Villa, Bridgwater.
A Consolation Pr'izr has been awarded to: George Drub, 

The Grange, Stevenage, Herts.
Honourable Mention: Agatha Scott, “ Portia," Nellis

Hughes, Charles Junkison, Dollie Phillips, W . J. M. Mefliiei.

N o . V I.—“ T h e  O ld  F a .g  P la y in g :  P in g - P o n g . "Winner of set of Drawing Materials. : W. B. Hcntlet, 33, 
Ncwington road, Edinburgh.

A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Norman B 
Ashford, 187, Anerley road, Anerley, S.E.Honoceablb Mention: A. B. H. Clavton Smith, Dudley G. 
Buxton, Cuthbert Crossley, Reader W. Bullard, E. 0. Pearce,
5. J. Edwards, Winifred D. Ereaut, Constance H. Oresiri. 
A. J. Judd, H. M. Bateman, H. R. Morris.

“ 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 . ”  (No. v. Xavuits1901).
CLASS I. fAge limit- Twenty one.)Winner of 10s. : John McCharles, 168, Kent street, Ottsws, 

Canada.
A Consolation Prize baa been awarded to ; Lionel A. 

Brown, Government Laboratory, Kingston, Jamaica.Honourable Mention: Beatrice Payne Le Sueur (Cauda), 
Gerald Allbusen (New Zealand).

CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of 10a.: Keith Euules Rosa, c/o Mrs. W Rose, The 

An'iera, Mussoorie, India.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: H. Coodbrsnd.

6, North-street, Durban, Natal.Honourable Mention: J. L. C. Reed (Malta), Edward Pif» 
Le Sueur (Canada), Geo. H. Teed (Canada), A. V. Ufeth 
(Malta), F. Brierly (Trinidad), A. W . Norman (Cape Town).

Winners of Consolation Prizes are requested to Inform the Editor which they would prefei— a volume of the 
“ Captain,”  "S tr a n d ,”  “ Sunday S tran d," “  Wide W o rld ," or one of the books by  “  Captain "  authors

advertised In this number.

COMMENTS ON THE MARCH COMPETITIONS.
I. —The list of “  Hidden Books ” will be found on an adver

tisement page. Ten had them all right, and sixty five had 
only one mistake; the prises were accordingly awarded to 
the senders of the moat neatly written competitions. The 
most difficult to guess seem to have been “ Kidnapped,* 
“ The Stiokit Minister,”  “ Hereward the W ake”  and “ The 
Sign of Four.” Several put “ 60,000 Miles under the Sea,” 
instead of “ 20,000 Leagues.”  *

II. —The List, according to votes, w as:’—I. Miss Ellen Terry. 
2. Oueen Alexandra. 3. Princess of Wales. 4. Baroness 
Burdett Coatta. 5. Miss Florence Nightingale. 6. Lady Henry 
Somerset. 7. Miss Marie Corelli. 8. Lady Butler. 9. Countess 
of Warwick. 10. Miss Clara Butt. 11. Mrs. Humphrey Ward. 
12. Miss Agnes Weston. Madame Sarah Grand came next, and 
then Princess Christian, Lady Sarah Wilson, and Mrs. 
Kendal.

III. —This Competition was exceedingly well done and very 
popular. A great many, instead of giving the history of a 
dower, wrote a short romance which the dower is supposed to 
have witnessed. Quite a large number of flowers seem to have 
ended in the hand of a dead person.

IV. —This was also well done and popular, some of the

letters being very amusing. Class I. was certainty the belt 
this time. ,

V .—The correct words were: Elephant, Sanguinary, A**- 
lanche, Immediately, Discontinue, Traffic, Pepperj ĵ’ 
Nationality, Author, Boast, Ping-pong, Prise. As bunorwi 
of competitors sent correct lists, another compete ion ii J*11? 
set this month for them only. See “ Competitions for M*J.

$1.'—This was productive of some very fanny results, 
which w© print four. Some excellent pictures were w 
which were not quite suitable for reproduction. .

Extra Consolation Prizes: Vol. VI. The thr3e kitrs 
Consolation Prizes of One Guinea each, offered to the i 
tors who were ** Hononrably Mentioned ’ ’ the gr̂ -Mest 
of times in the results announced in Volume AT . b»*e' 
won by W . J. White (seven times), W.
(six times), and T. R, Davis (five times  ̂ 1 II. III. IV. grt" 
following competitors also received * ,^olL  ftilrt. 
five tim es:—G. Hudson, D. C. Hudson, E. y ■ -   ̂
Mayne Reid, W. Yonghan, the prize being awarded to • 
Davis as he is the youngest of the batch. -  .

T he Coicpet^ ioi* EpTW



FOB A FULL HOUR THE BOATS CONTINUED THEIR SEARCH. (See page



Ximston, a skipper in the employ of Korestier, a wealthy 
Vilparaiso shipowner, is promised the command of a fine brig, 
the /aiosro, which Korestier has recently purchased. Un
fortunately, however, before taking over his new command, 
Kingston asks Formatter for the hand of his pretty daughter, 
Reus. Enragor] by what he considers the young skipper’s 
prpittmption, Korestier dismisses Kingston from his service. 
A little later Kingston is rather mysteriously engaged to act 
m second mate on the brig Blossom (Captain Rowley). 
Kingston has not been aboard long when certain circumstances 

him to buspect that there has been foul play on the 
JJ'Pr and subsequently he learns from the black boatswain 
Worcester, that the Blossom is really the Jalasco, but has been 

pirated” by Tlowlcy and his first mate, Merrill, and some 
*coondrels in their pay. Thereupon he determines to re 
capture the brig as soon as opportunity offers.

CHAPTER VIII.
A CRY IN THE NIGHT.

i URNIXG with indignation at the manner 
in which he had been deceived and 
trapped, Kingston eagerly discussed the 
proposed seizure of the brig with his 

new ally, and the more they talked of the matter, 
the more hopeful he became of eventually turn- 
'Bg the tables on Rowley and Merrill, and carry
ing the vessel to Valparaiso. For it maddened 
■® to think that not only Captain Forestier, 
Bt Rosa as well, would naturally imagine that 
e had, out of pure revenge for his abrupt dis- 

m|S8al from Forestier’s service, joined Rowley 
an gang when they seized the brig. They

Br LOUIS BECKE.
Author of “ Tom Wallis,” “ By Beef and Palm,” 

“ Boclman the Jioatsteerer,” etc.

Illustrated by George Hawley

could not fail to hear of his having met the 
notorious contrabandista Rowley at Arica, and of 
his being on friendly terms with him just prior 
to the capture of the Jalasco and the murder of 
the captain, mate, and some of the crew; for 
even had those of the crew whose lives had been 
spared met with disaster (which was, however, 
unlikely), and not reached the shore, there were 
plenty of people in Arica who could, and no doubt 
would, acquaint the Forestiers of his seeming 
intimacy with both Rowley and Vigors! What 
else could Rosa think, lie asked himself again 
and again, but that he had deliberately taken 
part in piracy and murder?

For nearly half-an-hour he and Worcester con
versed on the matter, and then, fearing their 
absence might cause comment, they separated, 
each returning to the boat by a different route. 
They had agreed upon the absolute necessity of 
caution in their demeanour to each other when 
ou board the brig, for it would never do to let 
Rowley or Merrill know that Kingston had the 
slightest knowledge of the dark deed done that 
night off Arica.

With such an object in view as the recapture 
of the Jalasco, it was not a difficult task for him 
to dissimulate, and so, when the boat returned, 
he was more cheerful than usual, “  chaffed ” the 
captain on his narrow escape of a few hours pre
viously, and even indulged in some apparently 
good - matured jests at the expense of the two
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cowardly seamen who had failed to come to their 
assistance when they were struggling for their 
lives in the water.

Although the brig still required pumping twice 
in every watch, the weather was now very fine, 
and for days and days she continued her course 
without lifting tack or sheet, for she was now 
in the very heart of the steady S.E. trades, and, 
after leaving the Paumotu Group, spun steadily 
along over a smooth sea, till the lonely but beau
tiful Suwarrow’s Lagoon was sighted. Here 
Kingston tried to induce Rowley to enter the 
lagoon, and endeavour to get at the leak or leaks, 
for the place was uninhabited, and afforded good

A LO N Q  S P E L L  O P  H E A V Y  W E S T E R L Y  W E A T H E R .

natural facilities for beaching the vessel. He 
had twice visited the atoll years before, and on 
one occasion the ship to which he belonged had 
remained there for two or three weeks, wooding, 
watering, and refreshing the crew.

But Rowley would not be tempted; he was too 
anxious to push on, and unless the ship made 
more water he would not, he said, bother about 
the leak, and put up with a delay that might 
mean their losing the south-east trades. There 
certainly was some force in his contention, so 
Kingston again let the matter drop.

He and Worcester were careful not to be seen 
talking to each other except on matters concern
ing the ship, but nevertheless they did sometimes 
contrive to whisper a few hurried words to each 
other, and on one of these occasions the negro 
told Kingston that he believed the young Peru
vian steward, Jose Pimental, could be gained

over, as he had told him (Worcester) that hi, 
mind was much disturbed at the part he had 
taken in the seizure of the brig, and the murder 
of the captain, mate, steward, and carpenter

“ He been told me, sab,” whispered the boat, 
swain, “ dat he can’t sleep at night fo' thinking 
dat he boun’ to go to hell if any of de bullet, 
he fired dat night when Rowley came on board 
hit and killed one ob dose sailor men. He sarj 
dat all de money he will get will go in masws 
for dere souls an’ his own, an’ I ’se been ej. 
couragin’ him to think dat he did kill one ob 
’em, sure ’nuff.”

“ That is good news, bos'un, and we must try 
and sound him some time. J$ too, have noticed 
that at times he seems very despondent, and 
scarcely speaks all day.”

The south-east trades carried the Jalasco to 
within a hundred miles of the north of Samoa, 
and then followed a long spell of heavy westerlv 
weather, and Rowley, ever impatient, in trying 
to thrash the brig to windward, succeeded in n 
straining her that the pumps had to be attended 
to more frequently than ever. Several sails were 
lost, and the crew began to show signs of discon
tent. Kingston suggested the advisability of 
putting into Samoa, rvhere the natives were 
friendly, and where the ship could be repaired, 
but Rowley, though he was himself now ansioos 
about the brig’s condition, made first one and 
then another excuse, and both Kingston and Wor
cester now felt certain that he would not put 
into any port in the South Seas where there was 
a probability of meeting other European vessels.

And they were right in their conclusione- 
the man was afraid of running up against tie 
American frigate Vincennes or one of her con
sorts then in the South Pacific on an exploring 
cruise; both he and Merrill had heard in Callao 
that the Commodore intended to make a detailed 
survey of the Samoan Group, and would probably 
remain there some months. So, much to the da- 
appointment of the second officer and his allj. 
Rowley continued to fight stubbornly against tbe 
head wind, but announced his willingness to pot 
into any one of the Ellice Island lagoons whi 
Kingston might suggest, and there repair tba 
ship.

“ We must be patient, ” said Kingston to tW
negro one day when the two were in the hold
together overhauling- some stores, “ but had ** 
put into Samoa we should have been suretoha« 
met with at least a whaleship or two, or a trading 
vessel. And then the thing would be easy 
enough—with the help of half-a-dozen 
men, we could capture the whole bag
villains.” Then he went on to say

• the vhotfhe had in readiness a letter, detailing1
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storv of t ' Jalasco, which lie intended to send 
on board t the captain of the first ship they met, 
providing >e could get the opportunity.

At last ! :-e wind hauled round to the south-east 
again, an-- kept there, and although the crew 
,rere almost constantly at the pumps, their 
discontent vanished somewhat with the fine 
weather, for the vessel was put under every 
stitch of canvas she could set, and Rowley had 
told thorn that in a few days he would put into 
a lagoon known to the second mate, where, after 
the ship had been repaired, they should have a 
ireek's liberty on shore.

This lagoon, of which the captain had spoken, 
sasoneof the Ellice Group of atolls, called “ Do 
Peyster’s Island ” on the poor chart on board the 
Jalasco, but known to Kingston and other men 
alio had sailed among the South Pacific islands 
by its native name of Nukufetau. He had once 
before visited it, and knew enough of the inhabi
tants to justify him in telling Rowley that they 
would render such assistance as he might ask for.

The Jahtsca was spinning along one night at 
ten knots over a gently heaving sea, when King
ston, after telling the mate that Puka Puka 
(Danger Island) ought to be sighted soon after 
daylight, went below. Merrill he knew would 
see that a good look-out was kept, so there would 
be no danger of running ashore on some unknown 
reef or island. For an hour or so he did not 
turn in, employing himself in preparing some 
lines which ho intended to use in the morning 
for bonito fishing.

From the opposite side of the cabin he could 
hear Rowley's deep, heavy breathing, and over
head the light but steady footfall of the mate 
as he paced to and fro on his watch. At the 
foot of the companion lay the young Peruvian 
steward, Pinicntal, wrapped up in his coarse 

uhan poncho. This man slept in a borth off 
t e pantry, but he never turned in until after 
en oclock. for at that time it was always the 

Practice to serve the officer of the watch—and 
anyone else aft who desired it—with coffee, and 

ingston, (hough it was a novel custom to him,
' 01 y g°0,J one, and on this particular 

git decided not to turn in till after Jose had
oug t the coffee and the French biscuits 

with it.
As he finis! 

three lines hr- 
the main cabi 
the time. The 
“Ni and we.: 
then Merrill , 
ro°m. He r: . 
of w're in hi

ied seizing on the last hook to tl 
had prepared, he stepped out ini 
11» and glanced at the clock to s< 
steward heard his step, roused bin 
1 on deck to the galley, and jui 
mitered the cabin and went to h 
appeared in a moment with a pie< 

hand, stood under the swingin

lamp, and began to prod the stem of Ins pipe, 
which he always smoked at night instead of 
cigars, and which was evidently stopped up. King
ston could not help thinking to himself that Mr. 
Merrill’s ideas of discipline were pretty elastic, 
when he could thus coolly come below during his 
watch on deck to clean his pipe.

“ Well, she’s ripping gaily along to-night,” he 
said, holding the unscrewed stem of his pipe up 
to the light so as to see if it was clear.

“ Yes,” replied the second officer, “ we ought 
to see Danger Island at daylight, and then we 
can keep her W. by N. for De Peyster’s Lagoon.”

“ What’s the distance?” asked Merrill, who 
seemed inclined to be talkative, for lie sat down 
and leisurely began cutting a pipeful of tobacco.

“ Just two hundred miles; if this breeze holds 
good, we ought to be inside the lagoon in eighteen 
dr twenty hours after we pass Danger Island.”

“ Well, I reckon I ’ll be glad enough to see those 
pumps quiet again. We’ve had enough----- ”

“ Man overboard! ”
The cry rang out so shrill, sharp, and weirdly, 

that Kingston caught his breath. But for an 
instant only, for ere the cry was repeated, he and 
Merrill together sprang on deck, and the latter 
leapt to the wheel. As he brought the brig to 
the wind, he gave his orders in loud, clear tones, 
and so quickly were they executed that in less 
than five minutes the starboard quarter boat was 
in the water, with Kingston and four hands in 
her.

“ He can’t be far astern,” cried Merrill, as the 
boat veered astern, and a blue light was lit by 
one of the hands and held over the rail; “ keep 
hailing, Mr. Kingston, and I’ll run a light up 
to the gaff.”

“ Aye, aye,” replied Kingston, who, as his crew 
bent to their oars, heard the captain's voice or
dering away a second boat.

The night was luckily fairly clear, and the sea 
was smooth, so there was every chance of the man 
being saved, especially considering the expedi
tious manner in which the boat was lowered, and 
if he was at all able to swim. Heading the boat 
for the spot where the man would probably be 
found, and hailing every minute, he scanned the 
starlit surface of the ocean everywhere around. 
Then for the first time he asked his crew who it 
was, and, fo his intense sorrow, was told that it 
was the boatswain.

“ The last I saw of him,” said one of the men 
in a low voice, “ was when he was standing on 
the topgallant foc’sc’le. He must have tripped 
over one of the sheets and fallen overboard.”

“ Stop pulling,” said the officer, “ and let us 
hail together.”
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No response came to their united call, and 

again they bent to their oars, making a circuit 
and listening carefully.

Rowley's boat had hoisted a lantern on an oar, 
and-the ship continued to burn blue lights; she 
stood out so clearly that had the unfortunate 
man been alive, and anywhere within two miles, 
he could not have failed to have seen her. Every 
now and then both boats would cease pulling, 
hail together, and listen, but no answering cry 
came back.

For a full hour the boats continued their 
search, and then Rowley hailed Kingston.

“ I fear the poor fellow has gone,” he said.
“ I fear so too; but he is a great swimmer, 

and may perhaps be half stunned, and unable to 
call out. For heaven’s sake don’t give up all hope 
of finding him for another hour.”

“ No, indeed, I won’t, not for two hours or 
more,” answered the captain with such un
doubted sincerity in his tones that a dark and 
growing suspicion of foul play which had taken 
possession of Kingston, died away as far as Row- • 
ley was concerned. "

And for two hours more both brig and boats 
kept up the search, till Kingston himself knew 
that all hope was gone—the poor negro, he knew, 
had been called before his Maker. Silently he 
turned the boat’s head, and the crew pulled up 
to Rowley, and together they returned to the 
brig. Then the boats were hoisted up, and the 
vessel was put upon her course again.

By this time it was Kingston's watch on deck, 
but before relieving the mate he went below to 
change his thin clothes for warmer garments, as 
the night air was beginning to feel chilly. Row
ley was seated at the cabin table, his chin in his 
hands, looking worried and depressed. He 
nodded to Kingston without speaking, and 
pointed to a decanter of brandy and glasses. 
His own glass was before him, as yet un
touched.

“ Mr. Kingston,” he said at last, in a curious, 
shaky voice, “ I would give a thousand pounds 
to see that man here before me. Once, in a 
moment of passion, I drew a pistol on him, but 
heaven knows I was sorry enough for it after
wards, and------” "

Suddenly, from somewhere in the main cabin, 
there came the sound of a heavy, anguished sob.

“ Who is that? ” cried Rowley, starting to his 
feet.

A low, half-suppressed cry, as of someone in 
mortal terror, answered him, and then Jose, the 
steward, appeared at the door of his cabin. His 
figure was trembling from head to foot, and his 
eyes had the look of one who had sud

denly awakened in the midst of some terrible 
dream. .

“ What is the matter with you ? ” demanded 
Rowley, “ have you seen a ghost? ”

His question recalled the man to his senses. 
He came forward to the table, and although 
Kingston could see that he was terribly agitated 
lie spoke sensibly and clearly enough.

“ Si, senor capitan,” he answered in Spanish, 
“ I have seen ghosts in my dreams for man?
nights past, and now------”

“ Go back to your bunk, you drivelling luna
tic,” cried Rowley with sudden fury, and he 
advanced threateningly towards the Peruvian.

“ You may kill me if you like, senor,” replied 
the man unwaveringly, “ a man can die hit 
once ” ; he paused a moment, “ and I would 
rather die now and be judged for my sins that 
suffer as I do day and night.” He ceased, then 
looking fixedly, first at Rowley, and then at 
Kingston, he said quietly to the latter :

“ Senor, the poor negro was murdered. 1 did 
not see it done, but I have proof.”

“ H a !” and Kingston turned quickly and 
sternly to the captain, whose florid face blanched, 
“ I thought as much. Speak out, mail! Tell 
me what you know. What did you see?”

“ Aye, tell us,” said Rowley, steadying his 
voice, as he went and closed the cabin door, and 
then returned to the head of the table, “ tell u 
all you know, for I call heaven to witness that if 
what you say is true, I am guiltless of any pan 
in it,” and as he spoke his eyes met those of 
Kingston without flinching.

“ Let the man speak,” said Kingston sternly 
“ Senor, I will tell you all, but first look at 

this.”
He stepped swiftly to his pantry, and brought 

back a hat, which he placed on the table. It wu 
of a dark grey felt with a wide brim, and both 
Rowley and Kingston at once recognised it a 
the boatswain’s, and they both started when the; 
saw that it was splashed with blood.

“ Look,” lie said in low, distinct tones, I 
picked that up under the break of the foc’sc Ie; it 
was lying on the water ways, where it had fallen 

“ Go on,” said Kingston, with blazing 
“ when was this P ”

“ After the boats had left, senor; I broughtjt 
to the cabin. I would have thrown i! overboanf, 

but now thank the Holy Virgin that I had w* 
the courage to da so, for then should l be helpî  
to conceal murder.”

Then in a few further- words he told the rest 
of his story. When he went to the galley, 
had seen the boatswain standing on the top? 
lant forecastle, smoking. Two of the crew wen
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also thei' -one of them, An
tonio, was on the look-out, the 
other, "'ho was a nm!1 named 
l'eseira, and not in the mate’s 
irateh, " • ; sitting down on the 
starboard side, singing; the 
rest of the watch below were 
under tlm topgallant fore
castle playing cards. After he 
had made the coffee, lie put it 
aside for a few minutes to 
settle, and, happening to look 
out of the galley door, was 
somewhat surprised to see that 
the men who were playing 
cards had put out their light, 
and that there was an unusual 
silence. Quite ten minutes 
passed before lie took up the 
coffee to carry it aft, during 
which time he heard nothing 
but the noise of the brig as 
she cut through the water, and 
he was ludf-way along the deck 
when ho heard the cry of 
“Man overboard ! ”

The captain and Kingston 
heard him in silence. Then 
the latter l ose, and pointed to 
the bloodstained hat.

“Captain Ilowley, there was 
no need for us to lower a boat; 
the poor man has been foully 
murdered. Call the men aft 
and question them, or, by 
heaven, 1 will go for'ard and 
myself shoot the man whom I 
firmly believe is the murderer 
—that sneaking cut-throat 
Antonio."

“ No, no — do nothing 
hastily,” -..id Ilowley in a 
husky voir \ “ I am with you 
in this. I ,wear to you that
neither I :,„r Merrill----- ”

“ Ha! . 1 Kingston struck
his cleiKh 'd hand fiercely on the table, 
and bent lus deep-set eyes on the captain, 
now I lj, ĵn doubt you both. What 

brought Jo. Merrill down here talking to 
jne when -v was his watch on deck. I 

lieve you noth to have been party to this 
cowardly murder! I know who and ichaf 

are. T know how I have been deceived 
an cnst,nrei bv your lying tongue into sailing 
" tI^Ua ê's “nd murderers 1 ”

e fatal words were no sooner spoken than 
lnwardb cursed his folly, for now he had 

his hand, and his life perhaps would be .

HE SPRANG TO HIS CABIN AND SEIZED HIS PISTOLS.

the penalty. He sprang to his cabin, seized his 
pistols, which he had always kept loaded, and 
then stepped out and faced Rowley.

“ Put down your arms, man,” said the cap
tain, who spoke calmly and quietly, “ your life 
is in no danger from me. Some one has betrayed 
us, I can see. But.I never meant any harm to 
you. I had to lie pretty hard to you in Arica, 
I admit. Desperate men have to do desperate 
things. I suppose you know that this brig is 
not the Blossom ? ”

“ I know the whole story.”
“ Then the less said about it the better.
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1 mean to stick to my bargain with 
you------”

“ And I refuse to do duty with pirates and 
murderers.”

“ Steady, steady. Let us talk. And put away 
those pistols. I swear to you that, though I 
have deceived you in the past, I will not do so 
again; but the crew would murder you in five 
minutes if they thought it was necessary for their 
safety. That they have murdered that poor 
nigger I don’t doubt, but whether you believe 
me or not I solemnly declare that neither I 
nor the mate had anything to do with it, directly 
or indirectly.” He stopped and then addressed 
the Peruvian.

“ Go on deck, you, and tell Mr. Merrill to come

‘ JOs6 FIMBNTAL WAS PULLED ASHORE.

down here quietly. Sit down, please, Mr. King
ston. I am not the cold-blooded scoundrel you 
judge me to be.” .

In spite of himself, Kingston believed the 
man, and already he had decided on the course 
that was best for him to follow. He put his pis
tols back into his bunk, and then quietly seated 
himself opposite the captain. Merrill entered.

“ Tom,” said Rowley, “ the game is up as far 
as Mr. Kingston is concerned. He knows the 
whole story.”

The American took the news very coolly.
“ Thought it would come out somehow.”
“ How he got to know it does not matter. He 

does know it, and that’s the long and short of it. 
But he thinks that as you and I are responsible 
for the deaths of the captain, mate, and other 
men who were on board this ship, that we also 
are concerned in the death of the bos’un.” Then

he repeated the Peruvian steward’s story to the 
mate, who listened without interruption, evej 
when Rowley told him Kingston’s suspicions of 
himself for coming down below when it was his 
watch on deck.

A deep flush tinged the American's impassive 
face for a moment or two as he raised his eyes 
to Kingston, and in a few but passionate words 

rtisnlaimcwl absolutely any knowledge of
negro’s mishap.

“ I came down below because my pipe was 
stopped up,” he added, “ and if the man was 
knocked on the head and thrown overboard- 
as there seems to be no doubt of—it was done 
while I was here in the cabin. I would have 
defended his life with my own before I would 
have been a party to such a crime.”

There was a brief silence, and then Rowley 
looked first at Merrill and then at Kingston. 
Then he said with foolish haste :

“ Will you come in with us, Kingston? We 
will deal fair and square with you. Will you 
take ten thousand dollars?”

“ I will take none of your blood-stained money. 
I have always been an honest man and will die 
one. And I tell you frankly that while I will 
stand by the agreement you induced me to sign 
to navigate the brig to Macao, and will do duty 
as second mate, I will promise no more. You 
understand what I mean.”

“ I do,” said Rowley, who, unscrupulous and 
hardened as he was, could yet admire courage. 
And then he was in hopes that in time he could 
induce Kingston to change his mind.

At daylight next morning, Danger Island was 
in sight, and Kingston came to the captain.

“ The steward tells me that he fears—and be 
has reason to fear—he will be put away by those 
cut-throats for’ard if he remains on board, and 
has begged me to ask you to let him go ashore 
at this island. The people there will treat bio 
well, and he can leave by the first whaleship that 

•calls. For heaven’s sake let him go. We have 
had enough bloodshed already."

Rowley did not hesitate. The brig was hove- 
to, a boat was lowered, and Jose Pinviital, with 
his chest, and a present of a hundred dollars fro® 
Kingston—he absolutely refused to take any 
money from Rowley—stepped into tit:* boat an 
was pulled ashore.

Before he left the brig Kingston sk *>k han s 
with him in the cabin, and contrived o tell bi® 
that he hoped to recapture the Jalatcv ere longi 
and if successful would come back to Danger 
Island and pick him up. And the 
taking the officer's hand in his own, kissed t 1 
silent gratitude.
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_ jr;i us now return 
j io the quiet 
lA a t e r s  o f

---- 'ukufetau La
g Oil.

Soon .-fter sunrise on 
the morning following 
the avn al of the brig, 
end whil t only the usual 
armed ; uelior watch of 
two men—one aft and 
one for at-d — were on 
deck, a warm of canoes 
put off from the village 
and surrounded the ship.

The captain and offi
cers at once made their

va. m.-m . - 26.

KINGSTON SUI'KRVISED THE 
WORK OF GETTING THE GUNS 

RAFTED ASHORE.

appearance, and Fonu, who 
commanded the flotilla, came 
on board and informed the 
captain that Fotiri, the head 
priest, having consulted the 
oracles of the gods concerning 
the treatment of Rowley and 
his ship’s company, and re
ceived a favourable reply com
manding the people to render 

them assistance, he, Fonu, with 
a hundred strong men, now 
awaited his instructions.

Rowley at once gave orders 
to get the guns rafted ashore. 
This work, which was super
vised by the second officer, was



202 THE CAPTAIN.
soon accomplished, a number of canoes, lashed 
together and loosely decked with flat pieces of 
light but strong timber, making an excellent 
raft capable of sustaining the weight of the 
brig’s armament of ten guns.

Kingston, whose mind was as actively employed 
as he was physically, was especially energetic 
and cheerful, and encouraged the natives by 
voice and gesture in their operations. He was 
particularly anxious to get into conversation 
with Fonu, which he soon accomplished, and the 
young chief was delighted when, after the guns 
had been safely landed on the shore of the little 
island abreast of the Jalasco, Kingston told him 
that he had previously visited Nukufetau, and 
named the ship, which Fonu remembered.

Rowley, and Merrill as well, could not but feel 
pleased that day at the change in the demeanour 
of the second mate. Twice during the forenoon 
he had accepted Rowley’s invitation to drink 
with him in the cabin, and even Merrill, who 
was an unusually astute personage, was deceived, 
and began to believe that, after all, Kingston 
was “ coming round,” and might eventually yield 
to the tempting bribe offered him, and cast in 
his lot with theirs.

Kingston had made up his mind to play a 
desperate game. Rowley had deceived him 
cruelly, and now he would cast aside all his 
former scruples and resort to dissimulation to 
gain his ends, which were simply all that ho held 
dear in life—the re-establishment of his own re
putation with Captain Forestier by the recap
ture of the brig, and the regaining of the affec
tion of the woman he loved, for how could he, 
he thought, expect her to regard him now with 
aught but aversion?

During his many years’ wanderings among the 
islands of the South and North Pacific, he had 
acquired a fair knowledge of many of the Poly
nesian dialects, for nearly every whaleslnp and 
trading vessel carried then, as they do at this 
present time, a number of natives among their 
crews. This knowledge he now proceeded to put 
to use by conversing with the islanders who were 
working at lightening the brig, and in particular 
he devoted his attention to Fonu, paying him 
many compliments upon his great stature and 
strength, and insinuating that he (Kingston) very 
much desired him to be his soa or friend. Fonu * 
was of course highly flattered, and very quickly 
responded to the advances made by the white 
man.

The work of lightening the ship went on so 
expeditiously that on the third day she was 
floated up over the flat patch of rock, and as 
soon as the tide fell an examination was made 
of her bottom. The damage she had sustained 
proved to be much more serious than was im

agined—half-a-dozen of her planks on the star
board side between keel and bilge were so badk 
injured that it would be absolutely leeessarv 
to replace them by new ones, which would have 
to be sawn from some of the spare spars 
carried on deck. Kingston was secretly pleased, 
for although he was apparently working ven 
hard in assisting Rowley and Merrill to get the 
ship ready for sea again, he really wanted to 
delay her until he had completed the plans he 
had in view. •

Before four days had passed, he had made the 
acquaintance of the old head priest Potiri, whose 
ruling passion was avarice, to which Kingston ] 
duly, but secretly, ministered by presenting him i 
with several pounds of powder, and a few hun- ' 
dred musket balls, which he surreptitiously 
abstracted from the magazine and sent ashore 
one night by one of Potiri’s sons. This present 
he supplemented on another occasion by a couple 
of bottles of fiery “ Pisco,” for which the priest 
had an intense liking, and there was soon estab
lished between the two a tacit, but unspoken, 
understanding, the white man throwing ont 
mysterious hints that he would confer great 
future benefits on him if he, Potiri, would meet 
certain wishes of his which would be made known 
to him at some other time.

Before a week had passed, Rowley and Merrill 
noticed that the second mate, usually a very ab
stemious man, now changed his habits, and never 
refused to join when asked to drink with them 
in the cabin; indeed, he occasionally ordered the 
steward to bring him liquor to his berth,

For he was now playing his part determinedly, 
and, to further his plans, was very kind and 
gracious to Vailavea, a handsome girl who was 
betrothed to Fonu. It would be of great help 
to him, he knew, if he could make this woman his 
friend, as well as the young chief whose wife pbe 
was to be. He made her a present of a necklace 
of silver beads and a gaily coloured rebozo, which 
he had bought in Arica months before. The 
young lady was, of course, intensely pleased with 
these marks of his favour, and assumed a haugh
tiness of demeanour to her girlish companions 
that was highly amusing to her patron

In the lower hold of the brig, when she was 
seized by Rowley, were two thousand hides, 
which represented at least four or five thousand 
dollars. The lower layers of these had become 
so soaked with salt water, owing to the bn? 
leaking after running ashore, that th- captain, 
when the vessel was being lightened, had in
tended either throwing them overboard or giving 
them to the natives, but Kingston, who no* 
seemed very solicitous about everything 6011 
nected with the brig, urged him not to thro* 
away such valuable property, when the hide5
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could easily be carried asliore, dried, and re
stored-

“ 'Ihey are worth four or five thousand dollars 
In New Vork or Boston,” he said casually, “ and 
ought to bo worth as much or more to us in any 
China port, so it would be folly to throw them 
atraj •

lluvvluy was quick to note the “ us ” in what 
was apparently a casual remark, and concluded 
that Kingston had quite “ come round.”

The little island on which the hides were being 
dried was called Teafuana, and the beach on 
which they lay was in full view from the deck 
of the -lalasco. Further back 
from the beach, and situated 
among a grove of breadfruit 
trees, were two or three 
houses, only the roofs of which 
were visible from the brig.
Kingston had working for 
him about a dozen natives— 
men and women—and it was 
his practice to start off imme
diately after breakfast and 
superintend the cleaning, dry
ing and re-folding of the 
hides. A narrow path which 
traversed the centre of the 
islet from end to end commu
nicated with the village on 
the main island, except, of 
course, where a narrow strip 
of fordable water divided the 
two. Encompassed as it was 
on both sides by countless 
coco-palms growing very 
thickly together, this path 
could not be discerned from 
any point seaward, and 
except Kingston no one on board the brig 
knew of its existence. Yet for some days past he 
had used it frequently at least once a day, to visit 
the old priest l’ otiri; and Potiri, in his turn, had 
several times come to the little islet, and con
versed wit!) him in one of the houses in the bread
fruit grove.

By this time Kingston had to a certain extent 
taken both Fonu and the girl Vailavea into his 
confidence The latter, when Kingston was 
cither visiting or being visited by Potiri, 
always remained on the beach with the rest 
0 the islanders who were employed with 
t e hides, and when either Rowley or M-sr- 
n did come ashore, which was infrequent, to 
sec how K ngston was getting on, the girl, as 
soon as sin saw the boat put off from the ship, 
* once slipped away and gave the alarm, so that
1° second officer alwavs had time to meet them 

"hen they landed. *

It had now become an open secret with the 
natives that the sui alii elua (the second mate) 
was an especial favourite of the head priest, and 
that he was to be treated with every respect and 
consideration. And Potiri himself had ju
diciously put it abroad that the captain had not, 
and would not, treat them as generously as ha 
should do for their services, but that he, Potiri, 
was guarding their interests, and would instruct 
them how to act later on—after he had consulted 
the gods as usual.

One bright, cool morning, Rowley, at the 
breakfast table, told Merrill and Kingston that 

he had heard there were a 
great number of pigeons on 
an island on the weather side 
of the lagoon called Sakuru, 
and that he intended going 
there with a boat’s crew for a 
day's sport.

“ I would not take too 
many of the men away, if I 
were you,” said Kingston.

“ Why, you don’t think the 
natives would be up to any 
mischief, do you?” asked 
Rowley, in sudden alarm.

“ No, I have no reason to 
think that,” replied Kingston, 

but at the same time it’s no 
good putting a blind trust in 
them because they are so 
friendly with us. There is 
no knowing what might hap
pen if you were away with 
half of the hands, and two or 
three hundred of them came 
on board, and perhaps tried 
to steal; a row might start at 

any moment, and they are a very easily ex
cited lot. The Romany Lass, sandalwooder, was 
cut-off in this very group, just through 
sheer carelessness—the captain gave the 
natives a keg of rum, and the result was that 
they became maddened with drink, killed him 
and all his erttw, and plundered and burnt the 
ship. So we might as well be careful.”

Rowley was again secretly delighted at King
ston’s interest in their common safety, and threw 
a gratified wink at Merrill. But he said he 
didn't think there was any danger, and, after 
breakfast, started off with only two hands 
and a native guide, leaving Merrill in
charger of the brig, and Kingston to attend 
to the hides.

This was just what the latter wanted, for that 
morning he was to meet Potiri, Fonu, and the 
head chief in secret conference, and openly lay 
his plans before them. And he now felt sure

TH IS PATH COUI.D NOT BE DISCERNED 
FROM ANY FOINT SEAW ARD.
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tliiit neither Rowley nor Merrill had any sus
picions about him.

CHAPTER X.
KINGSTON COMPLETES H IS PLANS.

S soon as Kingston landed, he sent the 
boat back to the ship, and walked 
quietly up through the natives who 
were working at the hides, to the house 

where he knew Potiri and the others were await
ing him. There was no fear of his being dis
turbed by anyone from the brig, for Merrill had 
some of the hands employed in making ready the 
lower hold floor for the hides, and others in 
caulking the decks. The Jalasco had been thor
oughly and effectively repaired, and was to be 
floated on the following evening at high water. 
The guns and heavy stores were to be rafted off 
early on the succeeding day.

The beautiful Vailavea met him with a smiling 
face at the door of the house. In her hand she 
carried a cocoanut shell filled with fresh, sweet 
toddy, which she always brought to him every 
time he came ashore.

“ ’Tis not so cool as it should be,” she said, 
timidly, as she watched him raise the shell to his 
lips and drink, “ but the night was very hot and 
close, for there was no wind.”

“ ’Tis cool enough, Vailavea. And if it were 
not, dost think I should grumble?”

Then he touched her cheek gently with his 
hand and passed into the house.

The dwelling, though it contained but one 
room, was large, and displayed in the interior 
great skill and care in its construction and fur
nishing. The floor—if it could be so called— 
was formed of a thick layer of small, round, and 
snow-white coral pebbles worn perfectly smooth 
by attrition on the beach. In the centre it was 
uncovered, but all round the sides of the apart
ment were layers of soft and highly ornamented 
mats. As the house was under the care of Potiri 
and his fellow priests, it could not be used or 
even entered by women, and consequently there 
was an entire absence of any articles devoted to 
domestic purposes, such as cooking utensils, 
sleeping mats, etc. In place of these were num
bers of elaborately carved clubs, hideous wooden 
masks, and huge double-edged wooden swords, 
ten to fifteen feet long and edged with large 
sharks’ teeth. These weapons, though not now 
used in warfare as frequently as in times gone 
by, were highly treasured, each one possessing 
some particular mana or sanctity, and all being 
especially devoted to the god Erikobai. All 
round the beautifully thatched walls were num
bers of skulls, all highly polished and set side 
by side on a shelf which ran round the entire 
room. These grim objects were the treasured

relics of noted men, and were treated i- ith the 
utmost respect and reverence.

On the matted floor of the house were seated 
five natives—old Potiri, clothed in his wild and 
fanciful costume of head priest, two other priests, 
Fonu, and the head chief. Kingston greeted 
them all in turn, and then sat down to 
join in a preliminary smoke. No sound from 
without disturbed the silence, except now and 
then the faint murmur of voices from the beach 
beyond the grove of broad-leaved trees which 
surrounded the house, and, further away to the 
westward, the ever restless beat of the surf upon 
the outer reef.

At a sign from old Potiri one of the younger 
priests rose, stepped outside, and, putting a small 
Conch-shell to his lips, blew a faint note, hardly 
louder than the cry of a sea-bird. Then came 
footsteps, as thirty or forty stalwart natives filed 
into the house one by one, and sat down in 
silence.

“ Now,” said old Potiri, first bending bis keen 
black eyes upon the assemblage, and then turn
ing to Fonu, “ let tlie white man tell us all 
that which he hath told thee and me.”

“ Nay,” said Kingston in the native dialect,
“ I am well content to let Fonu speak, for he 
knoweth my story, and I have but scant know
ledge of the tongue of this land to tell so long 
a tale.”

So Fonu, to whom Kingston had told the true 
story of the Jalasco in detail, from the time he 
met Rowley at Arica to the day she entered the 
lagoon, retold it to the assembled people, who 
listened with the most intense interest.

“ All this is true,” said Potiri, when Fonu had 
ceased, “ I knew it even before the white man 
told of it ” (Kingston stroked his face to conceal 
a smile), “ I knew it when the big, red-faced cap
tain first came and lied to us, for the gods had 
spoken to me. Now this man who hath just i 
spoken is a good man, and hath come to me for ■ 
help, and help he shall have. It is his desire to . 
take back tbis ship which hath been stolen, and 
restore it to the rightful owner. And because 
of the help that we shall give him to seize and 
bind the captain and those with him, he will 
reward us well, for he is a man of a very generous 
and great heart—so great that it filleth his body 
from his loins upward. Let him now tell us*' 
the things that shall be ours when one - wc h»« 
bound those men on the ship.”
. Kingston had already promised the cunning 
old rascal some especial gifts for himself, and * 
(Potiri) had given him strict instructions no* 
to make any mention of these when describing 
the presents lie intended to make to the peop* - 
generally.

So once more Fonu interpreted for Ivingsto" 
and said :
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. These are the things, 0 Potiri, voice of the 
god Erik' bai and the lesser gods, that the white 
man will give to us : Ten muskets, new and un
soiled; * o kegs of bullets and two bags of 
bullets, nd many caps; two large and two 
small lu'-is of powder; ten swords such as

temple of Erikobai, and the other for our chief, 
so that all the people may look into it at any 
time,”

These mirrors, with which the main cabin of 
the Jalasco was ornamented, were the wonder 
and delight of the natives, none of whom, except

KINGSTON OREKTED THEM ALL IN TURN,

the sail,-- carry at their waists; ten pis
tols, e.-uli with much powder, bullets and 
caps; a i ask of grog, which shall be half a 
!?n/a (half a fathom) high, thick in the belly 
and stroii-'- to the taste and smell ” (this evoked 
a murmur ,>f applause); “ two thousand sticks of 
good tobacco, which is in a great round box like 
tinto a c.- :,; twenty short Spanish axes; a hun
dred fathoms of blue cloth” (navy blue calico);

two cash-, in each of which are more than five 
hundred skip biscuits.”

A murmured s-s-s-s of delight broke from the 
listening men, but Fonu was not yet finished.

And of the eight great looking glasses” (mir- 
for panels) “ which are set in the cabin, two 
shall be cut out from the wood in which they are 
aê 1 and one shall be for Potiri to set in the

perhaps Fonu, had seen anything so magnificent, 
and so, when Fonu had suggested to Kingston 
that he should present one or two of them to 
the people, the latter at once acquiesced. As a 
matter of fact, he was prepared if necessary to 
give away all the internal decorations of the brig 
if the greedy old Potiri wanted them. As it was, 
the total value of all the articles he was giving 
away would be under three hundred pounds in . 
English money—and what was three hundred or 
five hundred, or even a thousand pounds, when 
compared with the value of the brig herself and 
her cargo, quite apart from the specie ane 
carried ?

However, the announcement of the intended 
presentation of the two "looking glasses”— 
each over six feet in length and eighteen inches
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in width, whereby they would be able to regard 
their all but naked and stalwart figures at full 
length, brought the natives to such a pitch of 
excitement that for some minutes Fonu w.ns 
unable to make himself heard. When silence was 
established again, he resumed :

“ All these things shall be given to us by this 
our friend, for whom I speak. They shall be put 
out upon the deck of the ship on the day that 
we, tho men of Nukufetau, make prisoners the 
captain and the second captain ” (the mate) 
“ and the sailor men. And beyond and above 
these things he will yet let us keep all that 
which was promised to us by the captain for the 
work which we have done. This white man is 
a just man, and will deny us nothing of the price 
of our labour. That is all.”

Kingston looked anxiously at him, fearing that 
he had forgotten a very important matter, but 
Fonu only smiled and began again :

“ That is all of that matter, but there is yet 
more to be spoken of. When this our friend 
hath made himself mas
ter of the ship, he will 
yet be but one man. And 
how can one man sail the 
ship back to the country 
from which she was sto
len ? Now these are his 
words—‘ Let six, or if 
not six, five, or even 
four men come with and 
help me to work the ship.
To each man I shall give 
a great reward, and 
pledge my word that he 
shall come safely back to 
Xukufetau, though not 
for many months. If I 
bring them not back my- 
self,_then shall they re
turn in one of the many 
vaha ie manu (whale- 
ships) which, before they 
sail to these islands, 
c o m e  t o  Valparaiso.
The man in America 
to whom the ship be- 
longeth is a just and a generous man.’ ”

In an instant ten or a dozen young men 
eagerly volunteered. Three of them had been to 
sea before, and Kingston saw that he would have 
no difficulty in obtaining a full crew to work the 
brig to Valparaiso. Fonu had, the day before, 
expressed his wish to come with him', and his 
example alone was sufficient to make the others 
eager, especially as the wily old Potiri vouched 
for their safe return, and the protection of tho 
gods during their absence.

“ It is well,” said Kingston, who hud come 
prepared with pen, ink, and paper, “ now shall 
I write down here on this paper the names of 
those men who sail with me. For, as I ha?e 
told Fonu, it may be that ere many months hare 
passed, there will come here two or throe fight
ing ships (men-of-war) belonging to America. 
They do but come here to see these islands, and 
learn how ye of Nukufetau live, and ye mar 
show this paper to the chief of the fighting ships 
and tell him all these things which have hap
pened. And so that my tuhi (writing) shall 
confirm to him all that thou tellest, I shall, when 
the ship is recovered again, give thee a letter 
for him in which is written down the evil deeds 
of these men who have murdered and robbed, 
and how I besought thy help. This will please 
the chief of the fighting ships, and he will com
mend thee abroad as true men, and many ships 
will come to this land for food and water—ships 
that before would have feared to anchor here 
lest the people should have proved treacherous,

and killed the men upon 
them, as hath been 
done many times in these 
islands.”

This was a particularly 
pleasing announcement 
to his audience, for al
though the people of 
Nukufetau had once cut 
off a whaleship in their 
haste, they had repented 
at their leisure, for the 
bad reputation they then 
acquired had prevented 
many vessels from touch
ing at the island, and 
they were now eager to 
show their friendliness 
and goodwill towards 
white people.

The letter to “ the 
chief of the fighting 
ships ” to which he had 
alluded, Kingston had 
already written, and it 
was at that moment 

sewn up in the lining of his coat. It was 
addressed “ To the Commodore of the Uni
ted States Exploring Expedition,” which was 
certain to visit tho Ellice group, and set 
forth in detail the particulars of the piracy 
of the Jalasco, and the action lie was taking 
in recapturing her. Then, too, he thought, 
luck might go against him; the Jaiaw 
might be fated never to reach Valparaiso, and it 
would be well for him if, were he destined to 
perish, he could leave some written record that
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ffould, pf-’lilPs l°nS after, clear his memory be
fore Capti-.m Forestier and hi3 daughter.

Then the principal matter of all was entered 
Upon_the actual planning of how Rowley, Mer
rill and the crew were to be seized, Kingston 
earnestlv impressing upon his native associates 
his desire that no blood should be shed. As re
garded the disposal of his prisoners, that he had 
already decided upon.

After a brief but animated discussion it was 
decided to effect their capture by a ruse which 
could be put into effect the day before the ship 
was ready to sail, when Rowley was to come 
ashore to attend a feast to be given in his honour, 
and to be preceded by his payment of the natives 
for the assistance they had rendered. Old Potiri, 
whose tiawk-like eyes were shining with excite

ment in anticipation of the rich reward he would 
receive for his treachery to Rowley, would not 
have objected to have had everyone on board 
ruthlessly slaughtered had Kingston suggested 
it; but he promised faithfully that no unneces
sary violence should be used.

Then one by one, as they had entered, the 
natives filed out of the house and returned to 
the principal village, leaving Kingston to walk 
down to the beach by himself.

In order to warn him in case any of the brig’s 
crew approached, the faithful Vailavea was keep
ing watch under a pandanus tree.

“ All is safe,” she cried, as, rising to her feet, 
she made a graceful gesture of farewell and dis
appeared.

(To be concluded.)

PLAYS AND BOOKS.—A Comparison.
■s NDIVJDUAL taste and temperament must 
• 1 ever determine which exerts the more 
;7( powerful, lasting and beneficial influence 

upon the mind — a story read, or a 
story acted.

For my own part, I prefer the literary version ; 
it appeals to me more earnestly, impresses me 
more deeply. Whether it is a peculiarity of my 
constitution, or whether others are similarly 
affected, I do not know, but it requires a most 
consummate piece of acting to stir my deeper 
emotions, whereas almost any passage in a book 
Having pretensions to pathos is sufficient to bring 
moisture 10 my eyes.

The explanation is simple. When witnessing 
a play I con never rid myself of the sense of its 
unreality. My appreciation of it is marred by 
the all-pervading “ painted ship upon a painted
ocean ” element.

It seems to me that a play should appeal more 
forcibly to the unimaginative man, he who is 
content to accept the interpretations of others, 
to be led, ns it were, by the nose into realms of 
thought and feeling which he would be incapable 
of entering by his own volition.

I take up a book, and, as I peruse its pages, 
u>y mind is free to conjure up its own scenes, to 
™  ‘ts 0u n conception of the characters, and 

"iy conscience to interpret as it will. The result 
toay be vastly inferior to that produced in the 
toind of my dramatiser, for instance, but it pos
Sesses the ineffable charm of being my own. Is 

t l̂e 1°" ly effort of the humble artist’s hand 
®»rer to him than the acknowledged master

i e s  of the world?

I abhor limitation, restriction, or anything of 
a stereotyped nature. A book, in all probability, 
appeals to no two men alike. A play, by its very 
nature, is calculated to set vibrating similar 
chords in the hearts of all who see it, the differ
ence being largely one of degree.

I have spoken of my inability to banish the 
sense of unreality when witnessing a play. I 
think this is largely due to the fact that the 
actor’s personality is a quantity I cannot avoid 
reckoning with. .

My literary acquaintances are immaterial, ab
stract ; they are wliat they are—themselves, and 
therefore perfectly admirable or thoroughly con
temptible as the case may be. Ou the stage 
Hamlet is to a certain extent Sir Henry Irving; 
Ophelia, Miss Ellen Terry.

1 could no more appreciate the personifica
tion of a good man on the stage by one 
whom I knew to be of opposite character, 
than I could thoroughly despise a stage 
villain if I knew the actor to be a good 
fellow in himself.

A last comparison between plays and books is 
this The former are only able, essentially, to 
present the salient, outstanding features of a 
story; in books one obtains the detail. The 
finer, secret workings of the characters’ minds 
and souls, upon which their actions are conse
quent, arc revealed to us. In a play “ the play’s 
the thing” ; the action is of paramount import
ance. A book, therefore, is preferable on account 
of its greater completeness.

H arry P ayne.
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PECULIARITIES OF SOME COUNTY CRACKS.

1 PROPOSE to mention some of the 
chief county cricketers, together with 
some of the notable points in their 
cricket. I  find that in casting my 

mind’s eye over the county teams there are 
certain of the players that have for various 
reasons made useful impressions on my mind. 
Space forbids exhaustive treatment, but I 
think some of my observations may be in
structive. So let us visit some of the counties 
and select some of their cracks for inspection.

Of the Surrey eleven, for instance, I  would 
select none other than Robert Abel as the 
most important subject of study. I dare say 
you will expect to hear that his chief pecu
liarity is just the wonderful number of runs 
he collects in the course of a season. Quite 
so; but the interesting question is: what is 
there in his batting that brings all these runs 
to him 1 Well, I  have observed Bobby for 
many hours on end many a tim e; I  have 
watched him stroll out from the pavilion at 
the Oval with his chocolate Surrey cap cocked 

; a trifle over his left eye, and with a touch of 
nautical roll in his ga it; watched him enjoy 
our bowling all day long; watched him retire 
not out at close of play— and I  have arrived 
at this about him. First of all, though he 
is short in stature, a fact which is often 
emphasised in contrast to the length of his 
innings, there is nothing in his physique to 
prevent him from being a fine batsman. I 
remember once remarking about him, in the 
Book of Cricket,”  I  think, that he has long 

arms and legs. Someone afterwards inter
viewed Bobby on this point, and he denied 
“is Peculiarity ; so I  must not again attribute 

1 him. But he is decidedly not stumpy 
«  short of limb; and his legs and arms are 
J 5 - U  nice and loose; he can take a long 

vide and an easy, whether in playing for
?  ?r running, and he can swing his bat 
1 length and freedom. There are some

Vdl. »U.—27.

batsmen whose shortness takes the form of 
roundness and rigidity; their bodies seem to 
get in the way of their limbs. Not so Bobby 
A bel; his trunk acts in unison with bis limbs 
and aids their efficiency. Looseness of the 
shoulders and arms is very necessary to a 
batsman, and should as far as possible be cul
tivated. The best strokes at cricket are made,

ROBERT ABEL, W HO “  AXW AYS W ATCH ES THE B A L L ."  
From “  Th* Booh of Crichot**

not by a heavy straining use of the muscles, 
but by quick free swing. I have no doubt 
that one of the chief reasons why Abel tires 
so very slightly in the course of his big in
nings is that his nice easy loose swing of the
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arms produces all the power required with 
the least possible expenditure of effort. Abel 
learnt long ago what we all learn in time, 
that the hardness of a hit depends upon 
quickness, free swing, and accurate timing, 
much more than on brute strength. Now I 
dare say you think Abel does not hit hard. 
Well, he does not in the same sense 
that G. L. Jessop and S. M. J. Woods 
hit hard. But then, Abel plays quite
a different game: he does not go in 
for high soaring drives. He prefers
to cut, to glance the ball, and to play the

W. G. QUAIFE, “ TH E LITTLE W AR W ICK SH IR E  CRACK. 
Front “  The Book of Cricket.'’

forward “ push”  stroke; only occasionally 
dancing out half a step and driving along 
the ground. But the ball travels very 
smartly from his bat, as you soon find out 
if you field extra-cover, third-man, or short- 
leg. He tries to score boundaries more by 
clever placing than by sheer strength, but 
you find you have to move pretty sharp in 
order to intercept the ball. But he lifts his 
bat well back before making his strokes, and 
puts a deal of wrist into the finish, so there 
is plenty of life in his strokes. You see many 
batsmen who scarcely lift their bats back 
at all, and in consequence jab at the ball in
stead of swinging at it.

Then, Bobby always watches the ball— 
always, from start to finish. And this is a

very great virtue. It sounds rather absurd 
to propose as a distinguishing quality of a 
great batsman, that he watches the ball. But 
surely every batsman watches the ball, you 
will say. They do; but there is watching 
and watching. It is no exaggeration to state 
that the large majority of players only half 
watch the ball. They eye it carefully from 
the time it leaves the bowler’s hand till it jj 
well on its flight towards them, then they sim 
ply leave off looking at it, and carry out the 
stroke they have decided upon, trusting to 
having already correctly anticipated the line 

and pitch of the ball. Thev 
do not glue their eyes to 
the ball right up to the 
b a t: from the bowler’s
hand to the pitch, and from 
the pitch on to the bat. 
That is real watching. 
That is Bobby Abel’s 
watching. And I cannot 
allow the occasion to pas 
without thumping down 
that this full and complete 
watching of the ball is 
the foundation secret ot 
Abel’s success, and of all 
great success in batting. 
Until you have tried what 
can be done by keeping the 
eyes on the ball right to the 
finish, you do not know 
your possibilities as a 
cricketer. I can safely as
sert that there is no lesson 
in batting so valuable as to 
learn to watch, really 
watch, the ball.

A bel’s patience and per
severance are notorious 
These qualities enabled him 
to master by practice the 
art of batting; and the; 
enable him to use his art to 

the best advantage in actual matches. He u 
a study in patience; no bowler can hurry him 
or bluff him out of his methods. But the 
moment a bad ball comes, no one is quicker 
than Abel in cracking it to the boundary.

Passing from Surrey to Warwickshire, 
should like to say a thing or two about W ■ 
Quaife. The little Warwickshire cr 
well known as the leading exponent of j 
ultra-careful, ultra-scientific style, and be S  
the reputation of being rather tedious 
watch. But, none the less, there are 
points in his play which deserve notice) j 
cially by anyone who would improve bis o j 
style by copying good models. I do notsW* 
that you ought to imitate W. G. Qu8' e .j 
into. That is not at all the way to C0P?
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model When you observe or have it pointed 
out to you that a batsman’s excellence de- 
nends on some particular characteristic in his 
olay y o u  should endeavour to see whether 
you cannot improve your own style by incor
porating into your own methods that particu
lar characteristic. Now, if you go and watch 
Quaife play, you will see a neat little man 
who stops many balls without any attempt to 
make runs off them, but stops them very 
neatly and safely; and who, when he does 
make a run-getting stroke, makes it very 
smartly and safely, chiefly behind the wicket. 
He does not make the bowling look easy to 
hit, but be makes it look very easy to play. 
Now the reason his style is so neat and safe, 
and the reason he makes the bowling look 
easy to stop, is one and the same: he is an abso
lute master of the use of the feet in batting, 
especially in cutting, glancing to leg, and 
back play- 1° these respects there is no 
better model. When Quaife sees that the 
ball is suitable for cutting he makes a smart 
decided step with his right foot towards the 
off-stump, and thi^ so that the step brings 
him neither too near nor too far from the 
line of the ball. As he makes the step he 
transfers his weight on to the right foot and 
stands his full height, his bat lifted well back 
with his wrists; then when the ball is almost 
past him down comes his bat upon it so neatly 
and surely that you see no difficulty in the 
stroke. Yet the safety and accuracy of Quaife’s 
cut is due chiefly to the exact precision 
of that step across with the right foot, done 
exactly at the right time, and in the right 
way to bring him into the best possible posi
tion for making the stroke. I f  you would be
come a good cutter, I  recommend you to note 
how Quaife moves into position, how he 
shapes at the ball, and how he uses his wrists. 
Note that the stroke is done with the wrists, 
not with the arms or the shoulders; and that 
the bat comes down on the ball from above. 
Quaife’s peculiar neatness of foot is very 
marked also in bis back play. When be 
decides to play back you see his right foot 
move back towards his wicket, and his left 
follow it smartly, so that bis feet are close 
together and his body faces the bowler 
nearly square. You do not see him shuffle 
his feet about and get himself off his balance. 
His movement is smart and decided, and he 
is in position before the ball comes to him 
—he is not moving at the time the bat meets 
the ball. By moving back he makes the ball 
shorter and therefore easier; and by being 

g°°d time he is free to watch the ball 
closely and to put his hat to it without hurry.

Similarly in playing to leg, he moves his 
feet into position correctly and smartly and 
is ready in the correct pose to play the ball. 
This neat, correct foot work looks easy when 
you see it done, but it needs a great deal of 
patient, intelligent practice. Quaife’s mas
tery of it is what makes him such a great 
run-getter. What would have been a difficult 
ball had he not moved, or moved incorrectly, 
becomes easy to him simply because he makes 
it so by using his feet.

The crack man of Kent undoubtedly is 
J. R. Mason, the only rival of Hirst for the 
title of best all-round cricketer of tlie day. 
Mason’s batting methods are not easy to 
analyse for purposes of instruction; he is be
fore all else a natural batsman with a style 
of his own. A  peculiarity I have noticed in 
his play is that when he first comes in and 
is not quite settled down, he holds his hat 
with both hands low down on the handle; 
then as he gains more confidence and feels 
more at home he gradually shifts his hold

J. R, MASON, “ THE CRACK MAN OF KENT.”
P h o to  b y  .4. L . M o n ey .

higher up, till when he has made about 50 
runs both hands are near the top of the 
handle. This is rather curious— few batsmen 
vary their hold of the bat, except that some 
always shift their right hand down to the 
bottom of the handle when they play back.
W. G. mentions in his book that holding the 
bat low on the handle is usually the sign of 
a careful player, whereas holding it near 
the top is the sign of a free hitter. W. G. 
himself holds his bat about the middle of the 
handle, and does not shift. Mason’s varia
tion of hold bears out W, G.’s idea, for the
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former’s play increases in freedom as his 
hands shift upwards. One point in J. R. 
Mason’s play is well worth noting. He is 
one of the very few batsmen that can with 
any success play forward at a breaking ball 
on a sticky wicket. The reason he can do 
so is that he does not feel vaguely out to
wards the pitch of the ball, but watches it off 
the pitch, sees the break, and plays not at 
where the ball may be, but where it actually 
is. Another point is that he hits very hard 
with hardly any effort, because he times the 
ball accurately and puts his weight behind 
his bat; he gets his weight on not by any 
exaggerated effort, but simply by transferring 
it from his back foot to his front foot, just as 
the bat meets the ball. You might make a 
note of that for personal use. The Kentish 
captain’s bowling has several virtues; it is 
fastish, of a good length, and breaks nastily 
from the off sometimes. But its chief pecu
liarity is that the batsman cannot readily 
judge the exact length of it, and is conse
quently liable to be caught in two minds 
whether to play forward or back. This pecu
liar virtue is due, I  think, to Mason’s high 
overhead action. H e is one of the few out
right overarm bowlers; his hand is as high as 
possible when he delivers the ball. Most 
bowlers are something between round-arm 
and over-arm. Anyway, it is worth consider 
ing that as a rule the higher a bowler’s arm, 
the more difficult it is to judge his length.

On the Yorkshire side, they are all cracks, 
and they can all teach us something. Per
haps, however, Rhodes is the outstanding 
figure. Hirst, with his swerve in the air, can 
boast the most distinct peculiarity, but one 
that is too peculiar for my purpose. I  cannot 
suggest any means whereby you may imitate 
that swerve; it is beyond me. But Rhodes 
teaches several useful tips. No howler can 
go on taking the wickets he does without 
solid merit. Like most medium-pace left
handers, he has a natural break from leg to 
off to a righbhand batsman. This comes 
from the way he flips his finger across the 
ball, with a touch of under cut, from left to 
right (his) as he lets it go. But he is ̂ too 
knowing to allow this to happen every time. 
Now and then when you do not expect it he 
holds the ball loose in his hand so that the 
flip does not operate; then the ball comes 
straight along after pitching. Sometimes he 
even gives the ball a turn over with his 
fingers in the opposite direction to his natural 
break: the ball twists in from the off. It 
would be well enough could one spot what 
he was up to every tim e; but no, he conceals

what he is doing and one has to keep share 
look-out. Rhodes’s bowling nips very sharply 
from the pitch because his quick, lively action 
imparts plenty of spin. He takes a shortish 
run and bowls the next ball very quickly 
after the last, so unless on the qui rive one 
may be taken unawares, not so unready as 
to let the ball go, yet not quite ready enough 
for safety. This is, of course, not an inten
tional device on his part. What he does do 
on purpose is to vary the pace of his bowling 
without altering-his action : an old dodge, but 
not often so artistically compassed as by 
Rhodes. Many of us find ourselves playing 
too soon at that slow-dropping, held-hack ball 
of his. And all the time he keeps such a 
good length that there is difficulty enough on 
this account alone. Besides, he bowls as 
though he really means to get you out, which 
is disconcerting. Batsmen prefer a more 
friendly bowler.

Lancashire’s great man is A . C. McLaren. 
A t the present moment I do not know 
whether he is going to play for Lancashire 
or Hampshire; but that is immaterial. Asa 
batsman he combines so many excellencies 
that he is reckoned among the greatest Eng 
land has yet produced. He is as watchful as 
Abel, and as neat-footed as Quaife, yet he is 
decidedly an aggressive player. He can make 
fine free strokes off the best balls bowled. One 
very strong point in his play is that even 
when playing right back at a difficult ball 
he puts his bat hard against the ball; he 
does not merely stop the ball—-he swings his 
bat at it with force enough to punch it past 
the in-fields, and perhaps to the boundary 
Batsmen who can score boundaries by back 
play are very rare indeed. Another charm
ing trait of his play is that every stroke is a 
stroke, and no doubt about it. Having once 
decided what to do he does it thoroughly and 
whole-heartedly, he never quibbles or bar
gains with the bowler, but states his terms 
frankly and once for all each time he play* 
at the ball. This complete freedom from 
hesitancy is at once attractive and effective. 
But to examine McLaren’s batting thoroughly 
would mean an exposition of the whole 
science and art of that branch of the game, 
which would take too long.

He is, besides, accepted as the captain. It 
would pay you to go and see his side play 
just for the purpose of observing hi3 mastery 
of field tactics. You would note how brisk 
and wide-awake he keeps his fielders, and how 
well he places them, altering them to suit 
each batsman and each bowler, yet without 
any fuss or fidget. He is a bit of a n u isa nce
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to play against, because he gives one no rest; 
somehow he manages to prevent settling down 
even aft- r 50 runs or so. The fact is he 
treats one and inspires his bowlers and fields
men to ;reat one not as a person come to 
stay, bu‘. as a person to be got out. In fact, 
does not allow one to do what one likes. 
Other captains please copy. .

Essex has two cricketers that always im
press me whenever I  play against them— P. 
Perrin, the batsman, and Walter Mead, the 
bowler. Perrin is a most difficult batsman 
to get out. He has a way of making the 
bowling look very easy. Very deliberate and 
unhurried, he is nevertheless always in time 
with his facile, powerful bat. He watches 
the ball all the way, and plays with a fascina
ting suppleness of wrist. It  might be dan
gerous to imitate the unconcerned ease of his 
style, which is natural to him. But I have 
often noted for use that it is possible to play 
with that unflurried ease and yet be on top 
of the bowling all the while. I  always feel 
inclined to have a go at that style whenever 
I see Perrin play. One point in his play 
worth remembering is the way he fetches the 
ball round to the on side on slow wickets by 
the simple expedient of turning on his feet 
so as to face in that direction, and coming 
down on the ball with a sweeping easy swing 
of the wrists; most of us use a horizontal bat, 
and pull at the ball for this stroke; Perrin 
keeps his bat upright and merely taps the 
ball hard.

Walter Mead is an instructive bowler, not 
easy to play on the best of wickets, and very 
difficult on bad ones. -  He manages to keep 
that nasty length that tempts one to reach 

I forward although one cannot quite arrive at 
f the pitch of the ball. Every time he per- 
\ suades a batsman to feel out at him in this

uncertain tyle he has scored, for the chances 
are against the batsman; the ball may break 
and beat the bat, or it may just touch the 
edge of the bat and afford a catch in the slips, 
or the wicket. Anyway, the batsman does 
not quite know what is going to happen after 
the ball pitches, so Mead has him at a dis
advantage Mead breaks from the leg as 
j*ell as from the off, but if one watches his 
band one can generally see what he is up t o ; 
be makes tremendous play with his fingers, 
listing them right round the ball one way 
°r the other, not but what he is deceptive 
enough. A young bowler could not select a 
•e i Vmode! for length; Mead puts the ball 
diffi i ^  enough for the batsman to find it 

'u  *° tj|ay forward or hit, yet not short 
ongh to be easily played back. Why can

not we all find that length ? It is worth 
working for.

Speaking of models, perhaps Somersetshire 
possesses in L. C. H. Palairet the model bats
man par excellence. In the matter of grace
ful, forcible forward play he has no equal.

A. C. MCLAREN, WHO IS ACCEPTED AS 
t h e  CRICKET CAPTAIN.

From “ The Book of Cricket

Latterly this classic style of forward play has 
somewhat gone out of fashion, but its merits 
are patent enough if you meet Palairet on*a 
good, fast wicket at Taunton. Of course, 
much of Palairet’s grace and ease belong to 
the man. He is gracefully built, with a 
natural faculty for graceful movements. But
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the perfection of his style is largely due to 
the careful education he received. He was 
never allowed to contract bad habits. He 
was taught correct methods as soon as he 
could wield the smallest sized bat. Certainly 
his cricket is a triumph of early coaching, an 
example of the results to be achieved by good 
coaching in correct methods. He is a natural 
cricketer, and would have been a good bat 
even if left to his own devices. But some, at 
any rate, of his exquisite polish is due to a 
good education. It is marvellous how ter
rifically hard he plays the ball without any 
apparent effort, all because the poise of his 
body, the placing of his feet, and the swing 
of his arms are so perfectly adjusted to the 
end in view. His peculiarity is really the 
absence of all peculiarity, unless one can call 
peculiar the wonderful range of his forward 
strokes. W ith one and the same elegant 
lunge he can send the ball in any direction 
from cover-point round to forward mid- 
on ; the difference of direction is due merely 
to where he puts his front foot, the stroke it
self is the same. In playing forward he 
always has his front leg very close to the 
line of the ball, and therefore plays the ball 
very close to his leg. This has two advan
tages : it leaves no room for the ball to pass 
inside his bat, and it enables him to play 
dead straight without a semblance of pull 
in his stroke. You may not be able to imitate 
his elegance, but you may fruitfully study 
his methods.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
G. A. D u ff.—Y our contribution has been handed 

over to me for inspection. You certainly make out 
rather a good case for your contention that young 
fellows of 17 and 18 ought not to pass straight away 
from school into heavy men’s teams. But, of course, 
it depends a good deal on the man. If he is lightly 
built and rather fragile, I agree with you that it is 
wiser for him to postpone his entry into heavy foot
ball for a couple of years or so. But, on the other 
hand, there are fellows who, at 19 or 20, and even 
younger, are fully developed physically, and quite 
able to stand the stress of any football that is played.

J. A. K in loch .—In the Shetland Isles there 
are lochs and streams innumerable, and as thd fresh
water fishing is almost neglected by the inhabitants, 
the angler may make certain in many of them of good 
sport. In some parts the sea-trout fishing in the sea 
is excellent. Then, of course, there is ample scope 
for fly-fishing for brown trout. You have to rough 
it away from the vicinity of Lerwick, but there the 
accommodation is good. I should advise you to 
write for information on all points to Mr. Weber, 
Queen's Hotel, Lerwick. You might also write 
for information to the Editor of the Field. I 
do not know much about the caves in the 
Shetlands. The islands present an irregular rocky 
surface, generally rising into hills of considerable ele
vation. By the action of the waves, the rocks have 
been worn into numerous fantastic shapes, and the 
coast line is deeply indented with bays and sea-lochs,

caused partly by glacial action. The caves are in 
numerable and remarkable. The geological formation 
belongs principally to the lower Uld lied .Sandstone 
But the metamorphic rocks crop to the surface in 
tue greater part of the Shetland group. The latter 
are very rich in beautiful minerals, such as felsite 
cpidote, actinolite, serpentine, anthophyllite, gUOr’ 
spar, steatite, magnetite, and cyanite. There are 
large deposits of pi it.

R. V. B.—According to the law, if the referee 
penalises a trip within the 12 yards' line at all he 
must give a penalty kick. I do not like this law,’be 
cause I think there are unintentional trips of a’son 
that ought to be penalised by a free-kick. At presem 
a trip is not to be penalised unless intentional.

S p r in te r .—Your physical measurements seem 
all right. But, from your build, I should doubt 
whether sprinting is your forte. Have you tried aar 
longer distances? Your time for 100 yards, 11£ sec' 
is rather slow—if the track was good. Still, people 
improve wonderfully in sprinting, and, in any case, 
sprinting does one much good, and no harm what
ever distance one is training for.

S t. M u n g o .— (1) How much dumb-bell eier 
cise do you mean? That is the point. If you intend 
doing a heavy course every morning before breakfast 
you will be wise to take a biscuit and a cup of milk 
or cocoa before starting your exercise. But you can 
safely manage a few lignt exercises upon an empty 
stomach. Far better not attempt heavy exercise 
before breakfast, if you can find time later in thedaT; 
about mid-day, between two meals, is the best time. 
Nevertheless, before breakfast is, I think, better than 
immediately after a meal. (2) No ; it will not hurt 
you to walk two miles to business immediately after 
breakfast, provided you allow yourself enough time 
to walk leisurely. (3) I should say that bed about 
ten and up between 6.30 and 7.30 would be best for 
you. But people differ in what suits them.

G old en  E a g le .—If you send your book, to 
gether with a stamped receptacle wherein it may be 
returned, to me, c/o T he  Captain , I will put my 
name in it with pleasure. I generally do this for 
members of T he Captain  Club if I am asked nicely 
Y'es ; I think cricket on suitable lines, and with suit 
able gear, is a splendid game for girls. It is not a 
game that needs much strength; nor is a cricket 
ball hard on the hands if the hands are skilfully wed 
It is a pity your cricket is knocked on the head; 
perhaps it will recover consciousness later on. Ue 
sort of spirit in which girls should set about enciet 
is well illustrated in a letter from “ Bingo Mam"*0 
us, published last February.

A L over o f  R u g g e r .—As far as I know, the 
very fact of no-charge being given would entitle tie 
kick at goal to be taken all over again, whatew 
happened to the ball while the half-back was placing 
it. But my “  Rugger ” is a trifle rusty .

D. F rew  says he is a slow runner, and vouJ 
like to know if there is any way in which he cat 
come fast. Is there any way, he asks, of builds'! 
up speed? Now a naturally slow runner very r&re. 
makes himself fast; but everyone, by P 
short sprints of about 40 yards three or fouf | 
a day, two or three days a week, can make 
faster than he is to begin with. And it is pret -a 
to have a mate to run with; in fact, to race 
Competition helps one to excel oneself. . . .

J. M e th e r e ll .—For a boy of t.tirL j 
5 ft. 8 in. tall, I  should say dumb-bells of 1 lb- 
are quite heavy enough. , jw

N.D.G. (In d ia ).—I am very glad to near ^  
you found my advice useful in making .Tn®V- -
for training, and that you were so succeissfal 11
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Ur pices. I eau quite understand that heat in 
India makes it very difficult to train. Thank you 
very much for your interesting letter.

j. A. K en d rick s.—My best long jump was 
23ft" 6jins. I cannot say that it felt like Hying 
exactly; but it was a pleasant sensation. Let me 
assure" you that 21ft. ought not to he an out of the 
Wav jump for a boy. The reason school jumps are 
usually sn small >s that the boys do not practise 
iumpiiig high; they are too much inclined to skim 
the ground. My best jump equalled the world’s 
record at that time; but it has Bince been several 
times surpassed. My best high jump was 5ft. 94ms., 
but I never won that event against Cambridge. I 
think, on the whole, I like cricket better than 
football. But the games are so different you can
not really compare them.

A.J.VV. — Duke and Son, the well-known makers, 
supply, I think, a bat of the sort you require. Duke’s 
wor«s are, I fancy, at Penshurst. Why not write to 
them? Some people find, as you do, that India-rubber 
bandies blister the hands. Duke’s cricket balls are 
used by many of the County Clubs, so you may be 
sure that they are good.

A. W hithead  .—I am very much obliged to 
you for recommending the book on “ Physiology of 
Bodily Exercise.” I shall get it; and no doubt it 
will be useful to me.

R. B. M cIn tyre .—Very pleased to hear from 
far-off King William’s Town, where 1 remember 
spending several pleasant days at one time. The 
details of the matches you describe are very inter
esting. I wish I had space to record them in full. 
It is very kind of you to express your appreciation 
of my articles. I have no doubt you could get a bat 
exactly to suit you either from Gradidge or Surridge. 
If you wiito for one to either of these makers (you 
cun find their addresses in the advertisements of T he 
Captain) be sure and describe exactly the sort of bat 
you want. Then you are nearly sure to get it.
' W. B. H ayw ard  sends some information 
which may be interesting to those who wish to 
grow—a numerous class. He writes: “ I once came 
across a young fellow over 20, who had been rejected 
by the Civil Service authorities as too short. He 
took to gymnastics, particularly, I think, horizontal 
bar exercises, and put on from .li to 24ins. in a 
very few months.” Naturally, I suppose, the Tnan 
bad stretched by reason of his own weight, even 
while merely hanging from a bar, so there is hope 
for some of us yet.

C. E. W. B e a n ,-1  am much obliged to you 
for your letter, but I do not think we are pub
lishing anv results of School Sports this month.

Duff.—C. E. Lord’s system of physical 
culture is excellent, thoroughly practical and free

from all fanciful adjuncts. I can confidently recom
mend it.

Born T ired .—It is not possible always to tell 
how a bat will turn out merely by inspecting the 
grain. Generally, wide, grained bats are tougher 
and harder than close grained. Many bats should 
turn out well in spite of an unprepossessing appear
ance. I have had several good ones that scarcely 
had any grain at all to speak of. I use bats of 
various maker’s. You can get a good one from any 
of the makers who advertise in The Captain. 
Whether an outside left ought to centre the ball 
or to go through himself with it depends entirely on 
which of the two gives the best chance of a goal. 
The forward must judge for himself. Of course, it 
is a great mistake to pass merely for the sake of 
passing when you yourself have a clear opening in 
front of you.

A. K. C h a y to r .—Your intention of taking in 
T he Captain for ever is admirable. You will have no 
cause to regret it. I hope by the time you see this 
you will have won some of your events at the sports.

H. S to d d a r t .—The best way tc train for a 
quarter-mile flat race is this. Sometimes run three 
or four quite short bursts, of about 40 yards, in 
order to work up your pace. Sometimes run longer 
distances, varying from 150 to 300 yards. But do 
not do these longer distances until you are fairly fit. 
It is better not to run every day. On the days when 
you do not run you should take fast walks of about 
five miles. You must not be in too much of a hurry, 
but train gradually.

A. A lb row .—You can find the County Cricket 
tables for the seasons from 1896 to 1901 in Wisden’s 
Almanacs for those years. Two good cricket books 
are “ W. G.’s Reminiscences" and G. Giffen’s “ With 
Bat and Ball.” But I expect you have these. Any 
bookseller will get them for you if you have not.

Fallen  A n g e l.—I must apologise to you for 
being unable to read your signature. I see and 
recognise Kumar, but the rest I cannot decipher. 
The best weekly paper on Sport is “ The Field,” 
which costs sixpence a week. The best illustrated 
paper is “  Country Life,”  which costs the samo, but 
that is chiefly concerned with country pursuits. 
The “ Athletic News,” which costs one penny a week, 
is good for football and athletics. You might try 
that.



PING-PONG.

Hnvo : “ It’s simply marvellous how the balls get lost in this game; thats fifteen in
minutes.”



No. III.— BIQNELL’S MISTAKE.

HIS is a plain matter-of-fact tale of 
two fellows, both of whom I knew: 
of John Bignell, whom I liked, of 
Joseph Workington, whom I re

spected. I shall try to do justice to each, 
and will, as some great one has it, “  nothing 
extenuate nor set down aught in malice ”  of 
either.

Bignell and I came to Eliza’s together; 
we were fags together, and we belonged to 
the same house, Bultitude’s. His brothers 
had been at Eliza’s before him ; two had been 
captain; his father, his grandfather, and his 
great-great-grandfather had been Eliza
bethans; in fact, Bignells never seemed to 
have ever gone anywhere else to get their 
Latin, Greek and prizes. A  Bignell had 
lifted a cricket ball out of the ground into the 
duck pool— 150 yards dead measurement; 
there was a Bignell oak with a curious legend, 
there was Bignell's corner, where Jack’s 
grandfather had triumphed after a fifty round 
mill, and there were two Bignell tablets in 
the chapel, and a little stained glass window 
which told of a Bignell slain by Afridis. 
When Jack came to Eliza’s at first, he 
entered, a: it were, into his own kingdom; 
the masters were his very good friends, and 
be was bio for eagerly by fagless seniors—a 
rare thing He was, like every Bignell I ’ve 
ever seen, slim and tall, and he had the light 
a'r;an|d dark eyes of his breed.
Workington came into Eliza’s on the 

oundation. Those entrance scholarships 
b.een responsible for some of the weird- 

es Elizabethans I ’ve known, but never one 
I e school gasp as he. Usually the fel- 
°ws who pull them off are parsons’ kids or 

oolmasters’ hopefuls, more or less o f our 
n> but, of course, never very flush of cash,
V0I.. tii,—2rt.

and generally (I think) a trifle “ pi.” And 
it was as plain as daylight that the luck of 
those scholarships had sent to us a curiosity 
in Workington.

Workington made his debut amongst us by 
shouldering his portmanteau from the station 
and enquiring of sundry which was Bulti
tude’s. Even green Elizabethans don’t 
shoulder their goods to their houses as a usual 
thing, and I ’ve never heard even the cal- 
lowest pronounce Bultitude’s name as Work
ington did. He made it commence like 
“ cool.”  He was dressed in a solemn, black 
broad cloth— the material seemed to have 
shrunk at the ankles and overflowed at the 
wrists; the cut was of the antediluvian period 
and very bad at that. His neck rose out of a
reckless waste of material, taking with it a 
collar, and you couldn’t help being blinded 
by a tie— Cambridge blue— which was hitched 
under a red coral stud, behind. Now you 
might watch every Elizabethan file through 
the High seriatim, and I ’ll guarantee you 
wouldn’t see any back collar studs, not if you 
waited and looked for an age. This will 
partly explain Bignell’s mistake. Again, we 
are not strong on nails in Eliza’s, but I should 
fancy from the armour plating, etc., of his 
boots that Workington had gone in for for
tification regardless of expense. The boots 
sounded well on the pavements, though, in 
un-Elizabethan cadences.

For the rest, Workington was a sturdy 
built youngster with a rather good face, 
healthily tanned to the mellow saddle colour, 
and on his broad shoulders the portmanteau 
did not seem a burden.

The first fellow Workington was fated to 
meet was young Bignell.

“  Do you know where Mr. Bultitude lives?”
Bignell stared at the questioner, who had
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swung bis burden to the ground and stood 
civilly waiting for a reply. The odd accent 
amused Bignell, who, after taking a rapid 
survey of Workington, including collar, 
ankles, and boots, rejoined: “ H ’nt, no.
Haven’t heard that name here. Fellow com
ing down the road—  
see him? ”

“  Yes.”
“ H e’ll know; try 

him.”
Workington moved 

on and met young 
D r y s dale. Bulti- 
tude’s? Straight on. 
first green gate you 
see. That’s Bulti- 
tude’s.” Now Drys- 
dale has a knack of 
not noticing things 
unless they concern 
him, and, as he was 
off on some butterfly 
shooting expedition al
ready, he never gave a 
second look at W ork
ington, and so Big- 
nell’s little joke went 
a-begging. He trotted 
on, and the newcomer 
went to find the green 
gate.

I met Bignell, and 
he said, bubbling with 
He wants Boolti- 
unearthed a real green 
clodhopper from some
where. Boot boy or 
window cleaner, or 
something, I should 
fancy, but, anyway, 
he’s got a twang you 
could cut with a knife.
He wants Boolti- 
tude’s, so he does. I 
passed him on to 
Drysdale, but Dry 
didn’t seem to see the 
joke or twig the 
lingo.”

“  I  saw him,”  said
I. "  Fresh coloured, and hauled a portman
teau.”

“  That’s the fellow,”  said Jack.
Two hours afterwards Bignell came into my 

den as I was writing home. “  I  say, Cove, 
I ’ve put my foot into it finely,” he said.

“Why, what’s up? ” I asked.
“  I was an ass,”  he said, throwing himself

into my armchair. “  Never such an abori
ginal came to Eliza’s before.”

“  What are you driving at? ”  said I.
“  Why, that portmanteau-hauler is one of 

us.”
"  R ot! ”

“  No rot at all about it, Cove. Saw Bulti- 
tude explaining schools to him, and our green, 
clodhopper’s one of the scholarship crew 
And, here’s the cream of it— he's got the ne 
den to mine.”  ,

I t ’s rather rough oh him,” said I- 
liked to chaff Jack; but all the while, 1 e 
Bignell, I could hardly believe the news
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,i Anyhow, he’s got a good face, and I don’t 
expect he’ ll bring it too often between the 
wind and thy nobility, Jack.”

“ Oh, cork those beastly quotes, Frank, do, 
and talk sense. The fellow’s a cad.”

“ That’s stupid, Jack,”  I  said. “  Safe rule 
never to call a fellow that unti^ he’s done 
the impossible things. You haven’t any
thing against him, man.”

11 Haven’t I ? ”  said Jack morosely. “ I 
don’t fancy apologising to him.”

Then I saw what was bothering Bignell. He 
felt he ought to apologise to Workington for 
fooling, and couldn’t quite make up his mind
to do it. _

“ I took him to be just what you did, 
Jack,” said I, “  and, ’pon honour, he did 
not seem quite our sort. But I think half of 
it is the lingo and the other half the coat.” 

“ Well, he’ll slough the one to-morrow, but 
the other is the priceless treasure of Bulti- 
tude’s for ages, I  expect. Can’t you fancy 
young Aiding conversing with him about the 
weather, and then all the Smithers will scent 
sport and enquire where Giles is, whenever 
they spot one of us. C lover!” said Bignell, 
smacking his tongue against his palate with 
anything but joy.

“ Shall we go and see what the others make 
of it?" said I, sticking down my envelope.

The other juniors of Bulbitude’s were 
grouped around the common room, and it was 
plain to Bignell and me that Workington 
had been the subject of their conversation. 
Bernard sat astride a chair and nasally 
chanted that choice ’Varsity verse : —

"There >v<is a young man of Jesus,
Whose looks were sufficient to freeze us ;

In his boots he wore nails.
And his home was in Wales,

And he grew fat o n ................................’ ’

“ Docs he come from Wales?” asked Big
nell, catching the drift of Bernard’s rhyme 
•nstanter.

" Dunno,” said Bernard, “  hut the nails 
are all right.”

“ Is he really a fixture here?” asked 
Harper.

"No less; until the unforeseen occurs. Seen 
him?”

^Rather. Scholarship, ain’t he?”
‘ Oh, he’s the first of the tribe.”
What's to be done? We can’t chum up 

,0 a fellow of his cut.”
Orvsdale, who, by the wayr, is almost mad, 

bluntly: “ Don’t think he’d die, Harper, 
1 ynu didn’t chum with him. Leave him 
a°ne, cant you? I f  he’s civil, we can be

the same. Strikes me you’re all talking rot, 
and are just about developing into bigger 
bounders than the fellow you’re slanging ever
will be. Anyhow, I ’m-------”

Workington came in whilst Drysdale was 
championing him, and there came upon the 
room the silence that can be felt. Decidedly 
Workington had the mania for enquiring. He 
stared solemnly round and asked if any of us 
could show him where the post office was.

The odd way he clipped his “  the ”  and 
spun out the “ post ’ ’ made us smile, even to 
Drysdale, and Harper was ass enough to snig
ger. Now, I freely admit, Harper’s little sneer
ing laugh would have made a saint’s back hair 
curl, and Workington was— well, no saint. He 
turned round quickly and angrily, and looked 
to see who was jeering him. As ill luck would 
have it, Bignell was standing by Harper, and 
we could see in a moment that Workington 
blamed Jack. He said, the hot flush of 
anger staining his face, “  Oh, you! W hy did 
you lie, when I asked you a civil question an 
hour ago? Why, you live here!”

Bignell stepped forward hastily. “  Look 
here, you must take that back. I  don’t tell 
lies.”

“  That makes two,” said Workington, 
coolly but bitterly.

“  You asked me the way to this place, and 
I said I hadn’t heard that name; nor had I, 
as you pronounced it. And you must take 
your word back— now.”

“  I take nothing back,”  said the newcomer. 
“  You must just swallow it as best you can.” 
He turned to Drysdale. “  Do you mind 
pointing out the post?”

Djysdale turned away. ”  Come on, I ’m 
your man.”

But Bignell, white with rage, blocked the 
door. ”  Look here, my name’s Bignell. I f  
you won’t withdraw, you’ll fight.”

Workington eyed Jack up and down with 
angry scorn. “  My name’s Wor-r-r-kington, 
and I won’t withdr-r-r-raw, though maybe I ’ll 
fight. W e’ll have my letter posted first, 
though.”

There was a wonderful contrast between 
Workington and Bignell as they stood snarl
ing at each other, the one tall, slim and hand
some, “  good form ”  every inch of him, and 
the other tall enough and well made, but 
dressed in that awful array of toggery which 
seemed to cry aloud of turnips and the fur
rows. But still, rustic though he looked, he 
was not without a quiet dignity as he took 
Jack’s challenge in cool disdain.

Bignell fell away from the door and said, 
“  Thanks. Then the matter’s settled. Bring
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him to the ‘ Corner,’ Dry, as soon as you’re 
ready,”

“  VVell, Jack, I ’m not going to say that our 
new friend’s exactly the perfect Bult,”  ob
served Bernard, after a long embarrassed 
pause,”  but he does not seem to have brought 
any white feathers with him from Wales or 
elsewhere, and if Arding— or any Smither— 
think they’ll get any change out of him they’ll 
be woefully mistaken. Eh, C ove!”

“  Rather,”  said I  with conviction.
W e moved in a body to the “  Comer.”  We 

took all the precautions, but they weren’t 
needed, for whoever suspected a fight the first 
evening! This, I ’m bound to say: when 
Workington got out of his coat, and that 
awful tie was buried under it, he did not 
look nearly so handicapped as he had when 
he puffed along the road with a portmanteau 
perched upon his shoulders.

W hy describe the fight.
Drysdale looked after Workington, and 

Bernard attended to Jack. Bignell made a 
neat little speech before the fun began, saying 
that he had been in the wrong in not answer
ing Workington sensibly, and if Workington 
would withdraw the “  lie ”  part all would be 
well. Workington said coolly, “  I  would, but 
there’s the difficulty that I ’m still of the same 
opinion.”  After that there was, of course, no 
more to be said.

A t the end of half an hour, Workington 
had received the best thrashing he’d ever had 
in his life. The way Bignell used his left 
was a dream. Mind, defeated but not dis
graced. For when Drysdale wouldn't hear 
of any more, Workington, as he sluiced out 
his mouth, said quietly, “  Better luck next 
time.”

And Drysdale, looking at his principal's 
mottled face, murmured : “  George ! I hope
SO.

* * * *
Workington, as you see, provided Bulti- 

tude’s house— the junior portion of it, 
at any rate—-with a rare fillip to commence 
term with. On the morrow he “ sloughed” 
the garments of the outer world, and dropped 
into Elizabethan garb, which doesn’t admit 
of Cambridge blue ties, nor of glimpses of 
collar studs behind. So when at 7 a.m. Work
ington attended his first first-school he only 
seemed like one amongst many, save that 
he had a very damaged face. W e kept 
all about the fight very much to ourselves, 
you may believe, and Workington was the 
most silent of the house. He gave us 
a wee taste of his quality when Smith took 
the L atin ; he had evidently never heard

of the valley of dry Bohns. The fellows 
already respected him for the way he 
took, his hiding, and, when old Smith miir 
mured approval of a Workingtonian version 
they had already placed him somewhere 
among the band of Bignells and Bernards- 
coming men.

Workington’s first day at Eliza’s regularly 
sickened him of us all. He kept himself to 
himself, made no chums, barely spoke to any 
one bar Drysdale, did his duty nobly as fag 
to Gates— Gates was happy when he thought 
of him— and did his duty to himself as nobly 
No one in Bultitude’s or elsewhere tackled 
him. There was something in his clear, grey 
eye and firm square chin th£t gave pause to 
impertinent questions. And, day by day, 
imperceptibly but surely, like sun shadows 
stealing on the wall, his accent and the rest 
fell from him, and at the year’s end he 
emerged in outward seeming and bearing the 
ordinary good form Elizabethan. And, Jupi
ter ! he was a favourite of each and every 
beak !

Workington cut a very decent figure in the 
games on the Junior side; played half-back at 
footer rather well, and was a fine field at 
cover, saving as many runs a3 most chaps 
make. Had he liked he could have done 
really well at games, but because he had been 
“  savaged ”  first go off he would not put in 
more than the compulsory time. He simply 
would have no more to do with us than he 
was compelled to have.

Between him and Jack there was a deep 
and sullen dislike. Jack would have 
stretched out to him the right hand of fellow
ship after the mill, but Workington would 
have none of it, and pretty soon Jack left him 
alone in his glory. Workington’s aloofness 
worried Jack, however, more than a little.

“  W hy can’t  the fellow forget that rotten 
mistake ?”  he said to me in a paddy.

“  Forgiveness to the wronged does belong, 
but they ne’er pardon who have done the 
wrong.”

"Y o u ’ve always got some filthy quote to 
shy at a fellow’s head. Cove, I tell you I’d 
be friends with him now, if he would.”

“  Those Northerners are a dour lot, Jack.
"  Is that the word! H e’s put up a stem 

chase after Frankie and me, anyhow. I® 
hanged if he hasn’t ousted Bernard from the 
second place, and he’s clinging on to my 
skirts like grim death.”

"  Look out he doesn’t oust you, old cock 
He works while you play.”  T

“ No,”  said Jack confidentlv. I know 
have the pull over him, though he does v>ork-

'  A
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But I ’m going to go out top of the Fourth 
into the Lower Fifth or die. Nothing else 
would do.”

JThe long and the short was that Working
ton did beat Jack and went into the Fifth, 
first. Then began the duel between the pair 
that lasted for three long years. They ran 
neck and neck, but it always happened that, 
in the final removes, Workington got the ver
dict. They went into the Sixth as they 
had gone into the F ifth— Workington one, 
Bignell two. And the funny part was that 
Bignell had the better head of the two. Every 
beak knew in reality that Bignell was the 
top sawyer, but each knew also that Working
ton made good by real hard work the differ
ence, and always the little over which lifted 
him above his rival. W hen Workington passed 
out of the Junior school, now that neither 
cricket nor football was compulsory, he cut 
both. Bignell, of course, would sooner have 
thought of cutting the horns off the moon. 
Rather indeed did he welcome his entry into 
higher circles, because he could migrate to 
the Fifth nets and get real bowling and a 
friendly hint from Lurgan. And all in good 
time BigneU became one of the footer eleven, 
and also went to Lord ’s as a Bignell should. 
The rivals became monitors together, the one 
for his books, the other for all that makes the 
name of Bignell great in Eliza’s.

For the rest, all that I knew about Work
ington was that his home was up in Cumber
land, somewhere near Carlisle, where his 
father and his father’s father, and so 
on ad mfinitum, had farmed their own 
land for ages. He knew the business 
himself, could ride any horse he could 
get across, could tumble over any rabbit 
that he could sight, and knew how to snare 
a hare with any poacher living, and how to 
fill his creel in that darkening half-hour when 
the trout rise like fury. Drysdale from the 
beginning respected him as he respected no 
other Elizabethan, and in the early days 
would listeu by the hour while his friend 
yarned him poachers’ tales, or spoke of the 
brown birds which harboured in the heaths 
and heather. I can see even now Drysdale pranc- 
■og about like a dancing Dervish, holding up 
& white mole which Workington had captured 
on the ancestral farm. And I can imagine 

e loving care with which he’d skin the 
^nty, and the subsequent— ahem ! “ linked 

Sweetnees long drawn out.”

II.
’jw’ W H OLE crowd of Bultitude fel- 

j f  'ft lows went into the Sixth to- 
gether— Bignell, Workington, Ber- 

1 13 nard, Ford and myself among them
— and generally it was recognised that Bulti
tude’s were about as strong a house, either 
on the fields or in the schools, as Eliza’s 
possessed. We had an idea— now don’t howl 
at us as conceited prigs— that some of the 
other masters really envied old Bultitude his 
array of monitors, eleven-men, and Sixth, and 
in the event it proved we were right. The 
first time I  had any certain idea of it was 
when Bultitude asked me if I  had any objec
tions to migrate into Worsfold’s. I  told him 
I had an awful lot.

W orsfold’s was a shocking house. He had 
a cohort of lounging, lubberly Fifth as his 
top-dressing, and from them the crowd 
tapered down to the usual rowdy, squeaky 
herd of juniors. The gods had not blessed him 
with any Sixth ; his Fifth were very poor aver
age, without a cap among them ; and, in addi
tion, he had one or two of that unholy crew 
which will rot a house from top to bottom. 
Swain was one, a fellow without an honest 
deed to his name, or a firm muscle in his fat 
carcase; one who loafed from term to term’s 
end with hands in pockets among his coin— 
he had oceans of that; who spent his after
noons leering at the women in the shops, and 
who, in that evil, sly way which such are sure 
to have, sneered at the fellow who wanted 
to live a clean and decent life. And there 
was another beauty— H art; more fool than 
knave; a fellow like Swain, primed with coin 
to the gullet, curled and scented to the last 
inch of him, promenading his waistcoats, his 
ties, his boots and his pasty self for the ad
miration of fellows of his own kidney. Leave 
Bultitude’s, where we slept with our windows 
open, and every fellow you knocked against 
was more or less a man, for Worsfold's sty 1 I  
said “  No ”  without sleeping on the matter. 
Not after being a Bult all those years.

I expect Carver had been saying something 
about it to him, but, anyhow, Worsfold’s idea 
was plain. He was on the look-out for some 
fellow who could take his gentle crowd out 
and give them an airing. Worsfold, good 
man, would have given a trifle to have kid
napped Bignell, but Bultitude would not hear 
of old Jack going to make men of m ud; so he 
tried us seriatim, and, by process of exhaus
tion, he arrived at Workington. Now Work
ington was not precisely what Worsfold re
quired ; the distracted beak wanted someone 
who could kick, drag or lead his house to the
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river and the cricket field, or trot them out in 
the November drizzle to kick a football. Now 
Workington was no athlete; he had been, as 
I said before, too occupied in keeping ahead 
at books to have time for games, but he ful
filled half of what Worsfold— and Carver— 
wanted. His form was just the thing to 
leaven a dead mass like Worsfold’s, inside. 
His cool, steady, intense way of going about 
his business, his absolute freedom from shy
ness or push, would make all, save utter fools, 
think a trifle. I don’t think in Bultitude’s 
there was above one fellow who liked him—  
Drysdale—but there wasn’t one, from Bignell 
down to the newest and rawest fag, who did 
not respect him. H e tried no nonsense and 
equally would stand none. When Worsfold 
and Bultitude proposed a change to him, 
he considered it in all its bearings, made some 
terms with the worried beak, and moved, as 
though it were the most natural thing in the 
world.

We saw him go without any pangs, that is, 
wc seniors; the fags, I believe, rejoiced 
greatly; they felt there was one tyrant less. 
He didn’t impress them as Bignell d id ,'fo r  
when all is said and done there’s nothing 
really touches the average youngster like a 
fellow who can do something in the field or 
on the river; mere learning leaves them cold.

So one Easter Workington migrated to 
Worsfold's to put into them a little law and 
order; Worsfold promised him unlimited 
backing up, and Carver delivered himself of a 
little oration.

From time to time legends of Workington's 
struggles reached us, and we smiled grimly. 
He tackled Swain first, we heard, apropos of 
that beauty’s cigar-cum-cigarette-cum coffee 
adventures, plus a little card playing thrown 
in, a reprehensible way the gentleman had of 
spending wet afternoons. It was generally a 
party of fo u r : Swain and a friend, and two 
toadies. Workington ran the quartette to 
earth— fruiterer’s shop—cleared them out, 
and then dressed down Swain—oh, so cleanly 
—in the presence of an interested and aston

ished Worsfoldian audience. “  And you’re 
the fellow who’s rotting the house?”

Swain edged in a covert sneer.
“ Man,”  said Workington, running his hand 

heavily up and down the shrinking lout, 
"  you’d better put a little muscle into that fat 
arm of yours before you indulge in cheap wit.”

"  What the------ ”
Workington promptly laid Swain on the 

floor, and— and— well, he collapsed like a 
flour bag, and blubbed bitterly. Now, even 
black sheep and toadies are not impressed

when their master lies in the dust, and makes 
no attempt to wipe out the insult except with 
tears, and thenceforth Swain’s influence be
came beautifully less. No more symposia no 
more little quiet parties at the orange man’s!
I could conjure up to myself that scene in 
the Worsfold common room: Workington 
grim and dour, and Swain with th e  sawdust 
running out.

Hart ran the gauntlet of the dire new
comer’s sarcasm for exactly one week. Work
ington expatiated on the advantage of having 
the windows open when a perambulating per
fumer’s shop came along, and when Hart took 
up the challenge Workington dropped him 
out of the open window. 4

Then we noticed how those sunset effects 
which usually graced Hart’s meagre bosom 
became more subdued, and when we could 
walk behind him on the same side of the 
street without discomfort, we could almost 
hear the Workingtonian leaven working. 
Worsfold’s house hardly knew what to make 
of all this for the first month or so, for Work 
ington so arranged that each of his little pri
vate incursions seemed mere private matters, 
but one fine day one or two of the average 
fellows saw what ho was after, and joined 
forces with the reformer, and then the tide 
began to flow in the right direction. Work 
ington carried out all things himself; like a 
wise man he did not bring Worsfold iuto mat
ters at all, for had there been any strong 
suspicion that he had been drafted into th' 
house to dragoon it to decency, the game of 
law and order would have been up. Work
ington stuck to his task like grim death, j 
keeping a keen, truculent eye on Hart, Swain 
and Co., and their doings, and within a month 
Worsfold would not have bartered Working 
tion for his weight of gold.

I think I said that Workington made his 
own terms before he migrated, and one of the 
stipulations was that he should have full 
liberty to stew for the Oriel Exhibition, and 
should not be expected to give his house a 
lead in the fields. This latter duty was passed 
to Hartington, a fellow worthy of a better 
house.

How Workington slogged to be sure! R»’n 
or shine, bar an hour or so breather after 
dinner, did he shut himself into his den an 
follow a time table. Think of what that , 
must have meant on a sunny day. when the 
river almost cried to you to come 
and the click of the cricket hat in the 
meadows just tapped at your windows 
bring you forth. Who but a fellow of blow 
and iron could sit mewed up with d
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Greeks and Romans, absorbing to the last 
sigh the woes of Prometheus or attending to 
Tibullus and his golden age, when there were 
sunshine on the sward and quiet shady seats 
under the elm ?

And compare the joys of a clean, soundless 
header into the cold waters of the Lodden 
with the dreary tracking of some of those 
old, hoary lies to 
their lair—Caesar’s 
unicorns as an in
stance.

Hut Workington 
was adamant, and 
it sounds almost 
superfluous to say 
that he got his 
Oriel Exhibition.
The second fellow 
wasn't within miles 
of him. This made 
his stay at Eliza’s 
absolutely certain 
for another year, 
and then all at 
once I saw that 
this great success 
would almost infal
libly land him at 
the top of the 
school.

T h e  c a p t a i n ,
Roberts, would be 
leaving at Christ
mas, and it was a 
foregone conclusion 
that Bignell would 
take his place. He 
was undoubtedly 
by far the best 
all-round mail at 
Eliza’s ; loads bet
ter than anyone in 
the field, and quite 
the equal of Work
in g ton  in the 
schools. For Jack’s 
sake I was glad that Workington was no 
athlete. This was the state of things when 
we adjourned for the summer holidays.

Many curious things have appeared at 
Eliza’s in my time, but none quite so curious 
as the doings of that Michaelmas term. In 
the first place Workington blossomed out as 
captain of Worsfold’s footer eleven, and— he 
seemed fated always to surprise us— proved 
a marvel. He played centre half. Where he 
had picked up his knowledge of the game 
baffled us. for he hadn’t played with us since

he went into the Fifth. Drysdale supplied 
me with the key to the mystery. Workington 
had practised with one of the Scotch teams 
over the border for the best part of eight 
weeks, to the end that when he took hold of 
Worsfold’s team he might know something of 
the game. Imagine football— ding-dong 
matches in August’s b lu e! Workington

picked up the professional half-back game 
pretty well, and when he first appeared for 
his house he opened our eyes. A  fortnight 
after, Roberts installed him centre half 
against the Old Elizabethans, and there never 
was any idea of replacing him.

And then for the first time Workington 
became more than a name to Elizabethans; 
he became a personality. The absolute sur
prise which he provided for us probably en
hanced our opinion of his game, good though 
that really was, and when I heard shouts of
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“  Played Jo-o-o-e ”  booming from the touch
line, I  rubbed myself to see if I  was awake. 
Not one Elizabethan out of twenty knew that 
his name was Joseph a month ago! Was I 
not right when I said, “ Mere learning leaves 
us cold ”  ?

As for Worsfold’s, why they took heart of 
grace: they were sweated abominably by 
Hartington and their “  Joe,”  and, as a re
ward, they fairly trounced. Smithers in the 
first round of the Housers. They progressed 
merrily after this until they met us, when we 
laid them low.

I don’t wish ever to see a better match. 
There was the genuine feeling of antagonism 
between the two houses—the real West Brom
wich v. Aston Villa fever— for was not Wors
fold’s shining light a deserter from our fold ! 
A  year ago we’d have walked over Worsfold’s 
rabble and hardly have known it, but now 
we did not expect a walk-over, and certainly 
did not get it. Jack Bignell fairly met his 
match that day. Workington never left him ; 
he held him up, bottled him up, divined by 
intuition his passes, in a word, drew his sting. 
It was a duello the school had not enjoyed 
for ages. Worsfold’s retired beaten by a soli
tary goal, but they made a reputation which 
keeps them going still.

One man, the man who really matters in 
Eliza’s, had been taking notes busily for the 
last six months. Carver had seen plainly 
what the influence of Workington had been 
on a decadent house outside and inside, and 
there was something in W orkington’s char
acter which appealed strongly to him. His 
hard, unflinching dour devotion to duty, his 
utter contempt for what people thought about 
him, and his good, sound scholarship, awoke 
echoes in our old stern man.

Knowing what Carver is we should not 
have been so taken aback at what Roberts told 
us, but the thing came upon us like a bolt 
from the blue. Briefly, but it was this: 
Roberts was going away at Christmas, and 
there would be an election for another cap 
tain before we separated for the holidays. And 
Carver's man was Workington.

This made us, the seniors of Bultitude’s, 
gasp. A ll eyes turned to Bignell, and if ever 
Jack had to struggle to say the right thing, 
it was then. He said it. "W ell, Working
ton’s a good man.”

"  There’s something wrong, Roberts,”  said
I. “  W hy, Carver might have known that 
Eliza’s monitors would elect Jack.”

“  I  told him so,”  said Roberts.
“  A nd then?”
"  He pointed out what Workington had

done—Oriel, Worsfold’s, and his footer 
Workington was a credit to Eliza s, so he 
was, and anyway he’d consider his views.”

W e knew Carver’s way of “  considering" 
his views. It really amounted to this, that 
we should have to reconsider ours. The old 
man had evidently made up his mind, and 
willy-nilly, Jack would miss his captaincy’ 
W e of Bultitude’s naturally loathed the idea 
but, also naturally, the other houses were not ! 
quite so keen. Jack was popular, but de- i 
cidedly Workington was not unpopular ■ 
Heavens, how his half-back game did weigh!
I sounded each monitor anxiously, and it came 
to this. They preferred Bignell, heaps, and 
it was jolly hard lines if he missed the cap
taincy; but Workington was not an undecent 
sort, and, finally, what could they do if Wort- 
ington was Carver’s man ?

Was Carver keen on it? Workington alone 
knew. He had received a word that he was 
to go and see the head, and the Worsfold 
senior heard a lot in a short time. " I ’m 
satisfied with what you’ve done since you 
came to Elizabeth’s, Workington, especially 
since you left Mr. Bultitude, and I think I’ll 
put your name before the other monitors for 
captain. Have you any objections?”

Workington had no objection. Thus the 
fellow who had come to Eliza’s and been mis
taken for a boot-black years ago, was to take 
away the darling honour from the fellow who, 
deceived by outward seeming, had so mis
taken him. It  was a pretty revenge.

Carver’s message had called Workington 
away just as he was on the point of setting 
out for Hurlstone, the village—or small town 
— just beyond the lock gates up the Lodden. 
There was to be a little rabbit coursing in a 
field behind the “  Dog and Duck,” and, 
through some oversight, one or two of the 
houses had forgotten to notify to the fellows 

.that this was out of bounds. No decent fellow 
of course thirsted to go there and watch the 
mangling of some wretched rabbits by 
mongrels, but there axe always idiots in every 
establishment, and, worse luck, always a few 
beasts. Bultitude had suggested to Bignell 
that he had better run down and head off 
any o f ours whom he might spot Hurlstone 
way, and Jack had asked me to go with him- 

Bultitude had bethought hims If of the 
“  sport ”  rather late in the afternoon, and it 
would be well after three o ’clock when 
trotted into Hurlstone. We found the field- 
and had the privilege of running an eye over 
as unsavoury a crowd as it had ever been my 
luck to meet. We heard— we were too sick 
to look— the yelping of the dogs, and every
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now and then the screams of a wretched rab
bit, and always to follow that horrible squeal 
a burst of joyous laughter or foul-mouthed 
howling It was the “  sportsmen ”  signifying

retreating out at the bottom of the field, 
thankful to be away from the inferno, we 
came across Workington fighting for dear life. 
Half a dozen roughs were battering the life

HE SHOOK THEM OFF BY SW IM M IN G  THE LODDEN.

at they Lad won or lost on that “ course.” 
cro j^reac‘ ,‘-'-I rapidly in and out the vile 

thanking our stars that we had not 
Pe an Elizabethan, when, as we were

out of him. Even as we looked he went down. 
“ They’re killing him. Run for your life,

Cove.”
We ran in together.
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Workington had gone to Hurlstone for the 
same purpose as we, and the first person he 
had come across was Swain. That beauty 
was half drunk or half drugged, and attended 
to by a knot of unsavoury birds. His pockets 
were inside out, his usual heavy watch chain 
was gone, and he had evidently been down in 
the mud. He was leering stupidly at the 
man who had him by the arm. The appear
ance of Workington partlv sobered the fool, 
and he blurted out: “ Havin' a fine time, 
Work-------”

“ Come along home,”  said Workington, 
clutching his arm. “ Where’s your watch? ”

That was the unluckiest thing that W ork
ington could have said.

Swain stopped dead, felt stupidly in his 
pocket, and then, clutching by the throat 
the man who held him, said in drunken 
fury. “ Give me my watch— I saw you with 
it.”

For reply the fellow dealt Swain a fearful 
blow on the face. The fool staggered back, 
half his senses beaten out of him by the 
blow, and then he lurched away moaning.

The crew of roughs then turned on the 
other Elizabethan, and— well, there is no 
good speculating what would have happened 
if we had not arrived in the nick of time.

Certes! There was no fancy fighting that 
day. I clenched my fist, and, putting all I 
could into it, I caught the brute nearest me 
with a long, drawing, upward cut, and he 
went down as clean as a whistle. He hadn’t 
the option. Bignell floored his man, and was 
slashing into another, before the crew had 
time to grasp what had happened. “  Get 
Workington out,” shouted Jack to me. “ I ’ll 
keep them off.”

I  pulled Workington to his feet; he seemed 
dazed as though waking from sleep.

Bignell saw in a twinkling what was the 
matter. “ Take him out of the field, for 
heaven’s sake!”

"  I ’m not going to leave you.”
“  Go, man, go. I t ’s his only chance.”
When Bignell speaks in a certain tone you 

have to do it. I piloted Workington, and 
once out we were comparatively safe. As 
I turned, I caught a glimpse of Bignell, fight
ing like a Viking, his light poll well back, 
swinging from his hips as though they were 
steel, keeping off with blows that stung three 
men who fought like savage beasts.

I hurried Workington into the streets of 
Hurlstone and then—oh, what a journey it 
was!— down the towing path to Eliza’s.

Bignell arrived about six o ’clock. He 
thinks he fought the three for five minutes,

backing all the time, and then, when he 
judged that we were safe, cut and ruu. Thev 
hunted him a mile to the river, and he shook 
them off by swimming the Lodden.

He was a weird sight. One eye was like a 
damson, his mouth hardly seemed to belong 
to him, and there was a savage-looking cut 
on the back of the head which Bignell ac 
counts for as the receipt of a stone when he 
was in the water.

Workington was a far worse case He hah 
been kicked savagely when he was down, and 
he was in bed a week. When he crawled out. 
the first thing he did was t<j go to Carver’s, 
and Carver heard a few things which aston 
ished him. “  Not going to stand for cap 
ta in cy ! W hy?”

“  There’s an Elizabethan, sir, with a better 
right to that than mine. Bignell is the better 
man. Whatever I have done since I came 
here has been, more or less, done for myself. 
I  have used the school, as I shall use Oxford, 
as a stepping-stone to higher things; and now 
my opinion is that we fellows who make this 
use of St. Elizabeth’s don’t deserve all the 
honours too.”

“ You didn’t think this a week ago,” ob
served Carver, drily.

“  No, sir, but I ’ve been thinking it over for 
a week; Bignell is a scholar, an eleven’s man 
twice over, popular as he ought to be, good 
form every inch of him ; if he had had the 
same views on school life as I have had, should 
I have taken the Oriel ? No. Personal auc
tion has not counted with him. It has with 
me.”

“  Very well,”  said Carver slowly, “ I believe 
you’re not altogether wrong.”

Workington came to Bultitude s purposely 
to see Jack. He looked worn and pale, but 
he thanked Jack and me for turning up so 
apropos at the “  Dog and Duck ” more warmlv 
than I thought was in his nature. "And. 
Bignell, do you know, I want you to let me 
propose you on Saturday for captain.’

Jack stared, and I  saw a slight blusb 
mantle on his damaged face. “ But, 
ington, you’re Carver’s man.”

“  Not now. I am not standing.”
Jack did not speak for a long time. . 

last he said, “  I  would rather be captain 0 
Eliza’s than anything I could name at 
sent; and you are awfully good to Pr0P0̂ !*L 
I should be delighted if you would. 
odd, on the face of it, that you sh o u ld  pr°P®* 
me, Workington. We haven’t been g000 
friends so far.”  m

“ Worse luck'”  said Workington, "so* 
make a start right away.”
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class contains most of their more sefious work, 
the essays and so forth, which form a part 
of their tuition, and-all writing which is not 
intended for publication in journalistic form. 
In this class may be placed the attempts, suc
cessful or otherwise, of aspirants to literary 
prizes. These are fairly numerous, being

mostly awarded for essays on given subjects, 
and for poems in English verse. A t Oxford 
the prize poem, which is known as the Newdi- 
gate, is restricted to a metre of heroic coup
lets. Moreover, with all these various com
petitions definite regulations are laid down

gO many public-school boys acquire a 
taste for literary pursuits, while yet 
m statu pupillari, either in their 
school papers or in some more pri

vate capacity, that it may be of some use 
to intending undergraduates to learn how 
these tastes may be developed and fostered on

vm xxin Mt i?4 4a»iMrr a. teas

THE
CAMBRIDGE

REVIEW
^ T T 0mi^ . into residence at one of the 
from mversithes. Undergraduate literature, 
two ei1  Wrilor s point of view, is divided into 

masses, official and unofficial. The official
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as to form and length. It is. however, with 
unofficial literature that the average school 
scribbler will probably feel himself most in 
sympathy.

A t either University certain undergradu
ate papers thrive and continue, and seem 
to defy all comers. These may be taken 
to be, at Oxford, “  The Isis ’’ and “ The 
Oxford University Magazine,”  and at Cam
bridge, “  The Qranta ’ ’ and “  The Cambridge 
Review.”  Other papers spring into existence 
and flourish for a time, but surely and cer
tainly a few years sees their decease, and their 
readers flock hack to the more solid enter
prises. “ The Magazine ”  at Oxford corre
sponds in many respects to “ The Review ”  at 
Cambridge. Both are more staid and re
spectable than the rest of their contempora
ries, and both bear a semi-official character. 
Through their medium even dons are un
afraid to voice their views. Their contents 
are for the most part records of University 
events, rowing notes, reports of Union de
bates, and the thousand and one things which 
make up the undergraduate’s life. Frequently 
they come out strong in humorous verse. 
The wit is usually of that peculiarly academi
cal flavour with which Calverley knew so well 
how to divert his readers. Other well-known 
initials which have footed these poems are

the O x f o r d

A. G., Q., and J. K. S., which, as many will 
recognise, stand for Mr. Godley, Mr. Quiller- 
Couch, and the late Mr. Stephens. This 
style of verse indeed forms a very favourite 
outlet for undergraduate literary enthusiasm. 
The other journals, among which "  The Isis ” 
and "  Granta ”  take place of honour, are a

strange blend of wit, satire, personal notes 
'and general news. They are the outlet of 
much harmless fun, and most of their con
tents are the overflowings of high spirits 
which lack the keener satire of more mature 
minds. There are in these humorous dia
logues, sketches of University life, caricatures, 
sarcastic and combative paragraphs, and

above all and through all the endless jokes 
afforded by such fair game as the Freshman, 
the Proctor, and the “ scout.”

The literary aspirant from a public 
school will find little difficulty in finding 
a home for his effusions in these pages 
of the unofficial press. Any work which 
is stamped with the hall-mark of good 
humour and modesty, will be snapped up by 
the undergraduate editor. Indeed, with 
literary undergraduates the difficulty 
quently is, not where to “  place ” his contn 
butions, but how to refrain from those writ
ings which, as surely as they find a ready 
home, with equal certainty waste the valuable 
time which looming examinations claim as 
their due.

F*. M. R
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n  AM afraid the boy will be an un
mitigated nuisance,”  said the Colonel, 

g|  as he sat smoking in the bungalow 
garden, with his chum ; “  according 

to the letters his mother receives from Eng
land, he's always getting into rows at school 
and running away from his uncle’s in the 
holidays. Well, I must do my duty by him,” 
and the Colonel groaned.

“ If that means licking the young cub into 
shape, it is to be hoped you will,”  replied his 
friend, ” but if it means worrying your life out
with your confounded conscientiousness-------”
He paused expressively, and viciously knocked 
out the ashes from his pipe. “  For my part 
I think it’s a great deal better to have loved 
and lost and never to have met again, than 
to tumble across your old Same in a hill sta
tion and find her a widow with such an en
cumbrance— that is, if you mean to marry 
her.”

"O f course I mean to marry her,”  replied 
the Colonel, "  I proposed just as promptly as 
I knew how, which is just what I didn’t do 
in our youth, and so we made a mess of it ; 
she didn’t know how much I cared, and she 
warned tl . other fellow. Old man, she has 
been my i iol for years I ”

His f i n d  grunted. H e didn’t like the 
widow ant would have disliked her more had 
e known that she had really given the 
o onel the go-by, in far back days, for a rich 

Calcutta stockbroker.
" ^ !i beard about the Colonel he said,

ang the old beast! W hat does he want
, mari7  my mother for ? As if there weren’t

mJLZi?/ o!^er fellows’ mothers for him to marry! ” t
He stoou with the Indian mail letter in

his hand, surrounded by a group of school
fellows. They all knew about Pat’s mother. 
He was always talking about her and exhibit
ing various photographs of a very pretty 
woman, as “  My mater.”

"  It ’s a beastly chouse! ”  said Parsons 
minor sympathetically, and there was a 
chorus of assent to this expression of senti
ment. Pat was popular.

“  If she had come home to England when 
the pater died,”  continued Pat, “  instead of 
going to that beastly hill station, it wouldn't 
have happened. She said she must wait till 
the English winter was over. I don’t believe 
the cold would have hurt her. A t any rate, 
she wouldn’t have wanted to marry this old 
brute! ”

“  Perhaps he isn’t a brute,” squeaked little 
Smith Tertius, seized with what he deemed a 
brilliant inspiration.

“  Do you want your head smacked, young 
Smith ? ”  demanded Pat. "  Of course he’s a 
brute. In the first place he's an Indian 
colonel, anek that alone is enough. They all 
have livers and shy things at you, and swear 
hard every five minutes.”  (Pat was a great 
reader.) “  H e’ll be either yellow and wizened 
or fat and bloated. And have you ever heard 
of a stepfather who wasn’t a brute? ”

Pat looked so ferocious, that little Smith 
hastened to admit, in a bleat, that he never 
had. The evidence was not conclusive, as he 
had never known any stepfathers in either 
fact or fiction. But Pat was satisfied.

“  Of course you never have,”  said Pat, 
“  nor anybody else. Look at Murdstone in 
'David Copperfield ’ ! There was a cold
blooded brute for you.”

“  Well,”  suggested Parsons minor, “  if
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your stepfather licks you, you’d better bite 
him, like David did Murdstone.”

“  No-o,”  said Pat, “  that would be playing 
it too low down. Of course David was only 
a little fellow— but perhaps ”  (meditatively) 
“ I  might try kicking his shins."

This debatable point respecting gentle
manly conduct was settled immediately and 
unanimously in the affirmative.

“  You see, he’s sure to try licking me,”  said 
Pat. "  Mother has the cheek to say she’s dele
gated her authority to him, and is glad I shall 
have a firm hand over me. There’s a page or 
two of that sort of rot, I  don’t mean to 
stick it. I  shall fight— but I ’ ll fight like a 
gentleman, whatever sort of an old beast he 
is.”

Now Pat was a gentleman, and English to 
the core, but it is often the unexpected that 
happens, and he had not been an hour in the 
Colonel’s house before he forgot his principles 
and perpetrated a deed that would have filled 
him with honest indignation had it been sug
gested to him.

The Colonel and Mrs. Murray had arrived 
in England towards the close of the summer 
term, and had gone down to the Colonel’s 
place in Dorset, where Pat was bidden to join 
them when his holidays began. It was a 
great grievance that he had not been allowed 
to escape what he called “  the beastly fag of 
the exams.”  Of course he put that down to 
the Colonel, and resented it accordingly. He 
was therefore the more wrathful, when, on 
arrival at the station for his new home, 
there was no mother to greet him. Doubtless 
this was also the Colonel’s doing. He dis
dained to question the groom, and they drove 
for three miles along the white road, winding 
through the overlapping hills, with their 
quaint ridges. They drove up to an old- 
fashioned manor-house, standing in a park. 
A severe looking butler opened the door. Not 
to have seen your mother since you were six, 
and to be welcomed by a butler! Pat was in 
a rage.

The butler informed him that his mother 
and the Colonel had gone to a garden-party, 
and that tea would be served to him in the 
billiard room.

This room was not used for billiards, but as 
a comfortable sitting-room. There were arm
chairs and lounges. Papers and magazines 
were strewn about the tables. The Colonel’s 
pipe-rack hung on the wall, and a half
finished piece of fancy work testified to a 
lady’s recent presence. Some heavy curtains 
hung across the lower end of the room, and 
when he had finished his tea Pat went to see

what was behind them. Garden-chairs, a 
croquet box, racquets, and various lumber 
were concealed by them, amongst which 
stood a man’s bicycle.

To this day Pat can hardly account for his 
action, but in a sudden access of spite, he took 
a pin and deliberately punctured the tyre of 
the Colonel’s bicycle.

A t that moment the hall door-bell clanged 
and Pat ran out in time to see a pretty lady, 
beautifully dressed, stepping from a carriage. 
Pat rushed up to his mother and threw his 
arms round her neck.

“  Take care! Take care,” cried the pretty 
lady, “  you are ruining my chiffon ! ”

Pat drew back chilled. *
“  There, child, kiss me, but don’t hug me 

like a young bear! ”
Behind the lady stood a tall, soldierly-look

ing man. The Colonel wasn’t either yellow 
and wizened or fat and bloated. He looked 
at Pat with a pair of keen but kindly blue 
eyes. Pat confessed afterwards that he never 
felt quite the same towards the Colonel after 
even that first glance.

The Colonel, on his part, was surprised that 
Pat did not look mulish or sullen, after all 
he had heard of his obstinacy. Pat looked up 
with frank hazel eyes and held out his 
hand. .

“ How do you do, sir? ” he said politely.
“ You must say ‘ father,’ ”  said his mother, 

with a little simper-
Then Pat’s expression changed. Determi

nation was expressed in every line of his face, 
from the square chin to the level brows.

“  I shan't call you father, sir,” said Pat 
with an odd mixture of defiance and respect. 
(The Colonel was so different from what he 
had expected.)

“ W hy should y o u ? ”  said the Colonel 
quietly. “  I  am not your father, and you are 
not my son.”

(Was it possible that the Colonel was not 
anxious to claim that honour?)

“  Nonsense,”  said Mrs. Murray, peevishly, 
as she sank on the sofa in the drawing-ro°ui 
“  Of course he must call you father, or pater, 
or papa, or by some title of respect.”

“  ‘ Sir ’ is a title of respect,” said f e 
Colonel, smiling. .

“ Just like the servants!”  exclaimed h|S 
wife. .

“  My officers call me ‘ sir,’ and they ar® 
social equals,” replied the Colonel. he
address their tutors as ‘ s ir ’ ; n o t  s°  , ° f f  
ago, they even call their fathers sir, 
and the Colonel looked whimsically » 
wife..
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But she was not to be appeased. She was 
remarkable for her persistency in trifles, as 
the Colonel had already found to his cost. 
She proceeded to hold forth on the subject at 
length, scolding her husband and scolding 
Pat; they both stood silently listening, the 
one patiently, and the other in a dumb amaze. 
Finally she swept from the room, having con
cluded by telling Pat that he was a rude, dis
obedient boy, but that the Colonel had her 
full authority to deal with him, and she 
hoped lie would break his wicked, obstinate 
spirit.

Poor Pat! his breast heaved, and his eyes 
blazed wratkfully, as he faced the Colonel.

“ I halt you !”  he said, clenching his hands. 
“.You’ve come between my mother and me 
and spoilt everything. But you can thrash 
me and bully me as much as you lik e ! I ’ ll 
never obey you, never ! "

“ Don't be a fo o l!”  said the Colonel calmly. 
“ Sit down and talk sense. Which do you 
like best, cricket or footer? ”

Pat stared. Then he turned red 
with indignation. Then he met the 
Colonel’s clear, blue eyes, felt a little 
ashamed of his outburst, and finally 
answered sulkily, •

“ Footer.”
But “ footer ”  was one of Pat’s en

thusiasms, and the Colonel, satisfied 
with this admission, skilfully drew him 
out. By the time Pat discovered that 
the Colonel had also plaj’ ed half-back 
and preferred " Rugger ”  to “  Socker ”  
his con versational barque was launched 
°u a lull tide, which hardly ebbed 
throughout the evening,

Pat went to bed in a thoughtful 
mood.

He d be very decent if he wasn’t a 
stepfather,” said Pat, “  I ’ll mend that 
tyre first chance I get.”

But the next morning the Colonel 
ound tlm flattened tyre and mended 
be puncture himself.

 ̂ am going out for the day,”  said 
e Lolojitl at breakfast, “ you two 

s all have it all to yourselves,”  and 
ne looked smilingly at Pat, who got
b t c y c lrCU WaS lin k in g  of the

with his mother was not a 
ccess. Never had a day of his dragged

on h iea> She dawdled it away 
sirip 6r. S' ■ ;.^eeping R&t chained to her 
Not 0I. Wa'^'no upon her hand and foot, 
but tu ^  ÎC wou^  have minded this, 

eir conversational field became

so circumscribed that Pat actually found him 
self looking forward to the Colonel’s return. 
He did understand what a fellow was talking 
about.

The next day the Colonel said suddenly,
“  Pat, I am going to buy you a pony an I 

teach you to ride.”
“ I ’d rather you didn’t sir,”  said Pat, 

flushing.
"  Funk it? ”  said the Colonel, surprised.
Pat looked so indignant that the Colonel 

apologised. *
“ What is your reason th en ?”  he said 

smiling.
Pat was silent. It is difficult to explain 

that you feel too much of a skunk.
“  You must give me some good reason,” 

continued the Colonel, “  or I shall certainly 
buy it for you. Is it because you would 
rather have something else? ”

“ I t ’s because I don’t want anything from 
you,”  muttered Pat at last.

The Colonel stood before the fireplace, with

HF. DELIBERATELY l’ UNCTURED THE TYRE.
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his hands in his pockets. He looked very 
steadily at Pat.

“ Very well, Pat,” said he, after a some
what tense pause, “  if you want to fight, 
well fight, but no hitting below the belt, 
old man.”

Pat got as far as the door, then he came

“ w o n ’ t  y o u  s h a k e  h a n d s , s i r ? ”

back. He was very red and his eyes did not 
raise themselves from the carpet.

“  I  have been hitting below the belt, al
ready,”  stammered Pat-

"W h a t are you two talking about? ”  said 
his mother from her armchair.

“ W e ll? ”  asked the Colonel.
“  I  punctured your tyre— with a pin— on 

purpose— out of spite.”
“  That was hitting below the belt, indeed,”  

said the Colonel. “  Do you think you de
serve to be punished ? ”

“ Yes, sir,”  said Pat, with his eyes still cast 
down.

" And you didn’t think when you con
fessed that you’d get off ? ”

Pat looked up at him.
“  No, sir,”  he said, sturdily. “ I  didn’t think 

anything about i t ; I  only wanted you to
__ ____  know.”

“ Very well,” said the 
Colonel, who all the time 
was regarding Pat with a 
steady gaze. “ I have an 
engagement now, but 
come to the library at 
twelve.”  .

“  What are you going 
to do? ”  asked his wife,in 
alarm, as Pat left the 
room.

“  Give him a few cuts 
with a stick. It will 
restore his self-respect. He 
feels mean now. I like 
your boy, Molly.”

“ But he’ll run away!” 
cried she. “  He ran away 
from his uncle’s last holi
days, and they had quite 
a bother to find him.”

“  Did he run away 
from the cane? ” said the 
Colonel.

“ Oh, no, his uncle 
doesn’t believe in cor
poral punishment. He 
ran away for much less. 
He had a fight with a 
French boy staying there, 
and as a punish.ment his 
uncle tied him in a chair 
with a rope, and made 
him have his dinner hy 
being fed in spoonfuls by 
the French boy ’

“  I don’t wonder he 
ran away,”  said the 
Colonel in disgust.

should have run away myself. D n’t worry, 
my dear, I think Pat and I understand one 
another,” and the Colonel took up his hat an 
walked out. ,

But when twelve o ’clock came and t er 
was no Pat, he began to wonder if h® 
misread the boy. The minutes went, bu , 
ten past, the door was burst op> u an 
tumbled Pat, hot and panting.

“  I ’m awfully sorry, sir,”  said Pat. 
run all the way from the village. My wa 
had stopped and I didn’t know it thoug
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don’t suppose you’ll believe me,”  he added,
dejected y.

“ Cert j inly, X believe you,”  said the 
Colonel, 'w e ’re both gentlemen.”

Pat flashed him a look that said “  thank 
you ” more plainly than words. Then he set 
his teeth for execution.

“ I am sorry to have had to punish you,” 
said the Colonel, throwing down the cane, “ I 
couldn’t overlook a trick of that sort, but I 
respect you for owning up like a man and 
taking your punishment like a man. You 
can go.”

But Pat didn’t go. He stood for a minute, 
gulping back a tear, and then said,

“ I’m sorry I was such a cad, sir, and I ’m 
jolly glad you licked me.”

“ Well, now we’re quits, Pat, and can start 
fair for our next round.”

The Colonel went back to his desk and be
gan writing. Pat lingered. He stood first 
on one leg and then on the other. A t last 
the Colonel looked up and met the hazel eyes 
regarding him almost wistfully.

“ Won’t you— won’t you shake hands, 
sir?” said Pat.

" Of course I will, if you will,”  said the 
Colonel heartily, and he jumped up and ex

tended his hand. “  Which is it to be, Pat, a 
truce or a permanent treaty 1 ”

“  Total surrender, sir,”  responded Pat.
“  You ’re not a bit what I expected— you’re a 
proper sort of boss.”

Pat’s mother thought it most extraordi
nary that from the day the Colonel caned 
Pat they became the greatest friends.

When Pat got back to school, he was be
sieged with questions about “  the old beast.” 

“  Look here,”  said Pat, “  anyone who re
minds me again that I  ever called the gover
nor an old beast will get his head smacked.”  

That Pat kept his word is shown by the 
following letter received by the Colonel a 
few days later : —
Mr Dear Father,—

Parsons minor said I called you a beast yesterday. 
So I did, but it was before I knew you. I smacked 
his head, and old Chief caned me. He doesn't sting 
up as much as you do. I wish you hadn’t put me on 
my honour about cribs. It’s such a beastly grind, 
but I did a proper construe to-day, and if old Chief 
had been in a good temper, he’d have said it was the 
best bit of work he’d ever had from me. Love to the 
mater.

Your affectionate son,
Pat.

P.S.—Did you ever call me any names?

A SUGGESTION.
The Eater : “  Look here, I’m hard up for a meal.”
T he  A n t  : “ Then why don’t you pawn your umbrella?”

v « .
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THE PICTURESQUE STRANGER.

A STORY OF THE WAR. •

B y J ohn M a u k ie .

@UR squadron was out reconnoitring, and 
Reynolds’ Company had drawn to
gether for a rest between two small 
kopjes, the huge boulders effectually 

screening men and horses. We were just about 
to discuss dinner, having been unusually lucky 
in the foraging line that morning, when there 
was a clatter of hoofs among the rocks, and in 
another moment a strange horseman rounded the 
shoulder of the 
ridge and al
most rode into 
us.’

That he came 
upon us nnex- 
p e c t e d l y  I 
w o u l d  h a v e  
sworn, f o r  a 
swift glance of 
e n q u i r y  and 
something like 
a l a r m  s h o t  
from his tru- 
c u 1 e n t dark 
e y e s  as he 
p u l l e d  up.
In a moment., 
h o w e v e r ,  a 
dare-devil self
assurance sat 
easily on him, 
and lie smiled 
as if delighted 
to see us. His 
d a r k  mous
taches pointed 
upwards, an d  
h i s personal 
a p p e a r s  nee 
savoured of a 
well - k n o w n  
s w a s h b u ck- 
ling character 
in  m o d e r n  
d r a m a  — no 
less a character, indeed, than “ Von Tarlen- 
heim.”

He was, in fact, the embodiment of the arch
villain of Zenda fame, albeit he was in his shirt
sleeves, which showed his sinewy, hairy arms, and

I llustrated by George Soeer

he wore an officer’s khaki riding-breeches and 
puttees. A jaunty felt-hat caught up at one side 
and banded with a strip of tiger-skin gave him a 
decidedly rakish appearance.

The usually undemonstrative Macpherson in a 
moment covered him with his Lee-Metford. The 
stranger grinned insolently and asked—

“ Well, what’s the matter with you? Do 
you take me for De Wet ? ”

“ Y o u ’ re 
much the same 

sort o’ pairson,” 
b e g a n  the 
Sc o t s ma n .  
“ H o w  did
you------”

“ Hold hard, 
Macpherson,” 

i n t c r r u pted 
R e y n o l d s ,  
“ and put down 
your shooting- 
stick. Can't 
you see lie’s one 
of Rimington's 
officers? ”

Macpherson 
did as he was 
told, but I saw 
an ugly glint 
in the Celt's 
e y e. R ey- 
nolds contin
ued—

“  Won’t yon 
j u in p down, 
si,-? You’ve 
come over from 
C l e m e n t s '  
column — been 
on the same 
errand as our
selves, I SUP'

■i ftpose.
'• If it’s to

choose a suitable camping ground for to-nigM 
advance, you’re right,” replied the picture*! 
rider, whom for lack of more specific informs i® 
we shall call Von Tarlenheim. “ But 
know that you’ re to advance to-night. Sincey

well, what’s the matter with you? do you take me
FOR DE WET?"
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left your column this morning, Rundle has helio- 
graphed ever to Clements that you’re to recon
noitre the long ridge to the north-east. I was 
sent out to meet and tell you.”

tit how the dickens did you get here unan
nounced ? ” laughed Reynolds. “ Sergeant Mac- 
namara, go and see what’s the matter with those 
men we threw out to keep their eyes about them. 
The long ridge can wait until after we’ve grubbed. 
I suppose you can do a drink of tea? ”

“ Two drinks if you’ve got tbem,” laughed Ru
pert, jumping off his horse. “ No thanks, I’ll just 
giro him a feed,”—this to a trooper who came 
forward and offered to take his horse—“ I’ve 
taught him to wait about handy without being 
tied—just like a Boer’s pony, you know.”

He took a regulation nose-bag from the saddle 
and put it on the horse’s head.

“ You’ve got an I.Y. horse,” remarked the ob
servant Macpherson. “ I’m thinking that horse 
cost a guid penny to fetch ower here.”

“ You’re right, my friend,” said Rupert, “ but 
I notice there are one or two I.Y. horses in your 
lot. It’s a case of who loses, seeks; who finds, 
keeps, these days.”

“ Mebbe so,” agreed Macpherson, “ and more 
seeking than finding, I’m thinking.”

“ Come, sit down,” remarked Reynolds, “ you 
must be hungry. Here’s some bully, a bit of 
cold goose, and some capital biltong we managed 
to get this morning. And here is some bread; 
we don’t often have such a spread.”

“ By George, you chaps are in clover!” re
marked the stranger.

So without further ado he squatted on the 
grass between tbe Long ’Un and Macpherson, 
and straightway attacked the eatables. He 
proved himself a right brave trencherman and a 
pleasant guest, for lie talked, laughed, and ate 
all at the same time, giving his hosts the impres
sion that they were excellent entertainers. He 
"as apt at repartee, with a vein of cynical, 
almost sardonic, humour running through his 
conversation. But still no one could say lie was 
unduly faindiar, or could take offence, for ho 
said his sharpest things with the most charming 
o smiles upon his not unhandsome face, and in
variably laughed the loudest when the laugh was 
against him-elf. That he was a born adventurer 

o all his life had been pitting bis wits against 
ose of other adventurers, was obvious; that he

had resu^  was a ŝo plain. He
had ev̂ '■TH’here and seen everything. He
his • [a'ns’ y°uth, good looks and strength on 
spitS' e’ an<̂ he lacked something that, de- 
one* 'ti Ĉla,ni his manner, instinctively filled 

W| 1 V:1gue distrust. As the astute Scot

afterwards defined it, he had a moral squint—a 
trick of seeing a substance and a shadow, and of 
preferring the shadow out of sheer perversity, 
only the shadow in his case was the carrion of the 
distempered dog. There was a hint of cold
bloodedness about the man that chilled one’s 
humanity.

“ You don’t seem to mind riding alone in these 
parts,” remarked Reynolds. “ It’s dangerous 
country to scout in ; there’s too many little hills 
and valleys about for my fancy.”

“ Bah ! ” laughed Von Tarlenheim, showing his 
regular tfhite teeth; “ it’s safer to go alone. 
Now, I saw you chaps with my Zeiss glasses 
stringing all over the country like a flock of 
geese, miles away. One or two men can shove 
along and escape observation where a number 
would be sure to bo seen."

“ That’s true, we certainly failed to see you 
approach.”

“ You see, I was alone and could choose my own 
ground. When a man is riding in extended order 
with others, he can’t, and has no time to take 
stock properly. Bah! you Britishers have funny 
ideas about scouting—you simply blunder on
until you draw the enemy’s fire, and then------”

“ But aren’t you a Britisher yourself?” broke 
in Reynolds somewhat shortly. Like most 
Britishers who are fairly well satisfied with them
selves, he did not like unpleasant truths.

Von Tarlenheim helped himself to another 
piece of bread, and smiled until the tips of his 
moustache curled inwards in a truly grotesque 
fashion.

“ I am not—properly speaking,” he replied, 
with engaging candour. “ My mother was a 
German, but though I serve the Queen like your
self, I don’t see why that should prevent me from 
expressing an honest opinion. You’re lucky 
chaps to have such bread. I didn't know Rundle 
believed in sparing his men’s teeth. I thought 
a biscuit and a half per day was about his size.” 

“ You’re right there,” broke in Devine, who 
had parted with a shaky tooth only that morn
ing ; “ but you see we bought the flour and got 
a Dutchwoman to bake for us at Hammonia. 
How does Clements treat bis men? I heard 
yesterday we were going to leave Rundle and 
join his Division. I ’m jolly glad of it, for I heard 
that, unlike Rundle, Clements knows how to 
treat Colonials. I was told, on the side, from 
the adjutant’s orderly, that we were going to 
make a pounce on Bethlehem.”

Von Tarlenheim seemed immensely interested 
in the bone he was gnawing, but he turned two 
bright dark eyes on the youth that seemed to 
express approval, and, in a voice that flattered

235
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because of its implied recognition of equality as 
between men of the world, he remarked :—

“ Yes, I fancy you’ve heard to some purpose. 
Do you know if they intend bringing up the guns 
to-night? ”

But the clumsy Scotsman just at that moment 
upset Devine’s pannikin while stretching over 
for the tin of bully beef, and was so profuse in 
his apologies that, by the time he had finished, 
the question that Von Tarlenheim had asked was 
quite driven out of the Kid’s head.

When at last he looked up smilingly into the 
scout’s face he was met by a bold but inscrutable 
look. Each realised that the other had taken a 
sudden and instinctive dislike to him, but why, 
it would have been a difficult matter to explain. 
This, however, did not prevent the unmannerly 
Scotsman asking their guest seemingly irrele
vant questions. Questions that the Long ’Un 
and Reynolds had more than once to interrupt, as 
they considered them not only unduly inquisitive, 
but out of place. They wondered what had come 
over their usually reticent and circumspect com
rade. Yet he seemed in the best of spirits, and 
the scout and he evidently understood each other. 
They chaffed and sparred with words in a way 
that only men who had themselves well in hand 
could do.

In the meantime the men in various little 
groups were disposing of their dinners, and some 
whose appetites at an earlier hour had not per
mitted them to conserve their scanty govern
ment rations, were lying on their backs smoking, 
trying to make themselves believe they were 
better employed. Those on the look-out were 
lazily scanning the gray ocean-like expanse of 
scarped, wave-like ridges and lurking hollows 
with the unsatisfactory consciousness that a large 
army of men could, by judiciously distributing 
themselves, easily crawl up within striking dis
tance. When Macnamara told them that one of 
Rimington’s scouts had joined their party under 
their very noses without being seen, they felt 
uncomfortable, but not incredulous. When Mac 
got back to the main body the picturesque 
stranger was seated on a boulder smoking a cigar
ette, and the little group around him was laugh
ing uproariously. What gave the story its 
peculiar piquancy seemed to be the fact that 
it was told against himself with the mosT de
lightful air of candour in the world. As Devine 
watched the brilliant stranger he was filled with 
envy, and hoped that when he grew older he 
would be able to play the role of man of the 
world with the same fascinating abandon.

When he had finished, Macpberson asked him 
about the troop of yeomanry, belonging to

Clements’ Division, that had been ambushed and 
captured without firing a shot in the previous 
week.

“ Yes, they were a set of mugs,” explained Von 
Tarlenheim, “ to walk right into the enemy s lines 
as they did. Besides, it was a mere handful of 
men that took them, but, of course, they didn’t 
know that. Under the circumstances I think 
they showed their good sense in keeping quiet 
arid accepting the inevitable. What’s the use 
of getting potted for the mere sake of showing 
off? The beggars saved their hides, anyhow.”

Devine stared at his hero in some surprise. 
Leaving outside a certain inconsistency in his 
speech, his were hardly the sentiments he would 
have expected such a cavalier-like personage to 
display. He would have expected him to have 
advocated charging against tremendous odds, 
and preferring death to surrender. It was un
pleasant to have one’s illusions disturbed in such 
a way. To his surprise Macpherson, of whose 
prowess he had more than once had proof, seemed 
to agree with the stranger’s views on the subject. 
He wondered if the level-headed Scot were also 
succumbing to the fascinating visitor.

“ I ’ll no say but what ye’re richt,” lie said, 
“ but what on earth was their officer or non-com. 
thinkin’ about tae ha’e them all bunched up the- 
gither in country that a fule micht ha’e keut 
wanted riding ower in extended order! But 
didna’ they say there was somethin’ crooked 
about the non-com. P—it was a non-com., and his 
name was Schmidt, noo I come tae think o’t.”

“ Yes, now you mention it, I did hear that," 
said the cavalier readily, blowing smoke rings 
into the air, “ and that, of course, explains why 
the poor duffers were wandering about the coun
try like a flock of sheep—of course, their non- 
com. was in it. I heard he was a Boer spy who 
enlisted in the Imperial Yeomanry in London. 
If every spy can land a company of men, besides 
giving valuable information, it is money well in
vested. Don’t you think so ? ”

“ I do,” replied Macpherson thoughtfully, 
“ the Uitlanders were taxed to fill oor ri nks wi 
spies, but it’s occasionally an awkward game to 
play.”

“ I agree with you, but I should say its * 
deuced exciting one.”

“ It’s a neccesary evil, maybe, but dear'' should 
be the penalty.”

“ It generally is,” grinned Von Tarcnheim, 
“ and I suppose that’s what gives zest to it- 
It also prevents it from becoming toe ’ommon 
—too many mugs only spoil the game.’

Macpherson agreed to this also; he s 'emed to 
have quite got over his dislike for the stranger
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and to S ave fallen into his way of thinking. Of 
course, in the regular army such a conversation 
carried on between officers and men would 
hardly have been possible, but with irregulars, 
where ihe discipline for all practical purposes is 
every whit as efficacious, it is different. There 
the nice in the ranks are as often as not the 
social superiors of the officers, and with a little 
discrimination nothing need bo risked in the way 
of discipline, and much may be gained by a 
mutual exchange of opinions.

The men had finished their smokes, and the 
horses stood by disconsolately, because there 
were no more oats. It was time to be moving 
along, lleynolds unslung bis glasses and turned 
to the llimington officer.

“ Let’s have a look at this ridge you spoke 
about,” he said. “ Of course, you’ve got the 
order in writing from the General.”

“ By Jove, I'd nearly forgotten that order!” 
remarked Tarlenheim, simply, as if he had juBt 
remembered it. “ I daresay it may be as well 
for you to keep it.”

He handed the order written in pencil to 
Reynolds. The latter saw that it was after the 
usual kind and duly numbered and signed.

With Von Tarlenheim, Macnamara and the 
Long ’Un he ascended a little rise that com
manded a good view of the country.

“ Where is this ridgeP ” he asked.
Von Tarlenheim pointed it out.
“ By Jove! it’s farther off than Rundle ex

pects to go,” remarked Reynolds, “ but certainly 
where we are now is no place* to take up a new 
position.”

“ You’ll find one over there, then,” said the 
stranger. “ There’s a capital place for a great 
camp, and the ridge commands miles of tho 
enemy’s country, as you will find out for yourself. 
You ca: go, of course, and look at it—just as 
you please.”

“ I can’t understand why the enemy doesn’t 
hold thui ridge,” remarked the Long ’Un, with a 
puzzled xpression on his face.

“ Shu; ■, an’ I wouldn’t like to swear that the 
inimy -[ iesn’t liould it,” observed Sergeant 
Macnan ; ra.

“ Well, I wouldn’t like to swear to it either,” 
seconded Von Tarlenheira, “ It’s an hour-and-a- 
talf ago ,ince I left it.”

Then it's all right if you were there,” said 
Reynolds “ But I must see it for myself. Ex
tend the ien, Macnamara, and tell them to keep 
& good i .ok-out. Hilloa, Macplierson, what’s 
the matt r? ”

Id licie you to oome and look at Oxenham’s 
^  sir; it’s going lame, I ’m thinkin’.”

“ Then tell Oxenham to go back to camp. He 
knows the way, and he’ll be quite safe. We’ve 
no time to look at sick horses just now. We must 
push on. About eighty yards apart there. 
Which way do you intend going, M r .------? ”

“ Johnson,” said the scout. “ I ’ll have to get 
back to the column, but if I go by the ridge it 
wiU cut off a big corner. I ’ll be glad of your 
company so far.

“ The idea of asking you to waste time looking 
at sick horses I” he added, as he rode off with 
the lieutenant. “ Those Scotsmen are so pain
fully in earnest about the merest trifles.”

“ I wish there were more like him,” said Rey
nolds, cutting him short. “ That’s the sort of 
man I like to have with me in a tight corner.”

“ He’s big and ugly enough,” laughed Tarlen
heim, good-naturedly, " and such men are gener
ally most estimable individuals. It’s only in 
fiction that the heroes are good-looking.”

The Celt overheard these last words, but his 
expression was as inscrutable as that of the 
sphinx. He had tried to catch his lieutenant’s 
eye, but the General’s order was in the latter’s 
pocket, and he did not understand Macpherson’s 
importunity. He, however, passed the word 
along the extended line to keep an extra good 
look-out.

Miles away to the right and left of them on 
the tops of the distant hills they could see the 
heliographs flashing like great diamonds, and 
they knew that the cordon of British Generals 
were sending messages to one another, and that 
the great half-circle was gradually closing in 
upon Prinsloo and De Wet, and the several 
thousand Boers who were with them—pressing 
them back against the Caledon river and the 
mighty Drakensberg ̂ Mountains in Basutoland, 
whose heavenward soaring peaks gleamed white 
with virgin snows—a strange contrast truly to 
the sad-hued, sun-dried, rolling veldt where the 
heated air-waves danced.

Johnson of Rimington’s—whom we shall still 
call Tarlenheim—rode alongside Reynolds, and 
his conversation was, if anything, more enter
taining than ever. There might have been no 
lurking enemy within a hundred miles, judging 
by their light-hearted laughter. Half-an-hour, 
and they came to the ridge, but not a sign of a 
Boer had they seen. At one place, and dividing 
it, a high narrow kopje arose; to the east its 
side3 were almost precipitous, and round its base 
were strewn great square cubes of rock as if 
some Titanic hand had been playing with mon
ster dice and set them down carelessly. It was a 
commanding position, but tho ground they had 
passed over, like the country in front of them,
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was terribly broken. It was a labyrinth of ridges 
and dongas. A whole Army Corps might have 
camped unseen within five hundred yards of 
them.

“ Where is the camping-ground you spoke 
about?” asked Reynolds, turning, nonplussed, 
to his companion. “ This is surely not the place 
you meant ? ”

But his companion was riding on in advance, 
and would not or did not hear.

Before Reynolds could catch up to him the 
tick-tack of a Mauser rang out on the extreme

“ Close in on the kopje,” yelled Reynolds, •' and 
cover among the rocks.”

He followed these words with a loud shrill upon 
the whistle he always carried. The long strag
gling line as one man turned towards the centre 
and closed at full gallop, the horseless men get
ting up behind comrades. In a couple of minutes 
they were comparatively safe behind the great 
rocks. At the same time it was painfully obvious 
that they were completely surrounded.

While this was going on the man who had led 
them there was hastening away, when, to his un-

A MURDEROUS H AIL OF LEAD , MOSTLY OF THE EXPLOSIVE OR EXPANSIVE KIND, CRACKLED
AND SPUTTERED ON THREE SIDES OF THEM.

right, and the crack of a Lee-Metford replied. 
Then two or three more shots broke in crisply 
upon the retentive ear of the noiseless wilderness. 
Then a brisk crackle of musketry from unseen 
cover of rock and heath burst out in front of 
them. It spread from right to left; from front 
to Hank, and from flank to rear. A couple of 
horses staggered and dropped. The bullets 
were whizzing past like a ghostly flight of bees.

speakable disgust, he felt his horse shrink be
neath him, and realised that it was shot. He 
slipped quickly to the ground, and found 
Reynolds standing close to him.

“ Here, catch hold of this stirrup-ieatber, 
quick!” cried Reynolds. “ We’ve no time to 
lose—the beggars are all round us!”

For a moment the discomfited hero hesitated; 
his hand, as if accidentally, stole down to b's
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side, and lie looked at the lieutenant as a tiger 
might do at its prey just before the psychological 
moment when it springs.
✓  But in another moment the grinning face of 
Macpherson, with an unholy light in his eyes, 
rose up before him. The Scot rode right up to him 
and pushed a stirrup-leather into his hand.

“ Confound you !” he exclaimed, “ d’ye want 
to get kilt? You’ve got to come wi’ us.”

Macpberson’s hand, like a band of iron, actu
ally closed on his as they rode towards the shelter 
of the rocks.

Von Turlenheim swore audibly. These serious- 
minded caters of oat-meal were as uncompro
mising as they were ugly.

The twenty-five men distributed themselves 
among the rocks that strewed the base of the pre
cipitous kopje. A murderous hail of lead, 
mostly of the explosive or expansive kind, 
crackled and sputtered on three sides of them. 
The Hoe is began to show themselves, and 
promptly the troopers opened fire. They were 
all good shots, and the enemy realised they had 
not the sixty-rounds-per-year men to deal with.

Von Tarlenheim stood by silently with a 
peculiar set grin upon his face. There was an 
expression on it that suggested something to 
llevnolds, but the bare idea was too horrible and 
preposterous. He must banish it from his mind. 
Still, there was something that had to be ex
plained. He must out with it.

"I  can't understand,” he said, “ why you told 
us there was an open fiat here that would make 
a good camp. It’s just about the last place in 
the world that a Genera] would think of coming 
to.”

“ I didn't say this was the ridge—it’s the one 
beyond,' explained Von Tarlenheim. “ I’m 
afraid the Boers are here in full force—you’ll 
never Ik* able to hold out.”

^Vont we? You’ll see,” shortly rojoined 
Reynolds.

I can see them bringing up a machine gun,” 
quietly observed Macpherson, " You’ll hae tae 
ook out, lads—there’ll be some stour fleeing 
presently ” '

Hardly were the words out of his mouth than 
1 16 boaise, lustful bark of a pom-pom broke out 
on the right front. There was a deafening 
c utter and an acrid, sulphurous odour in the 
air as the shells struck and exploded on the rocks.
* lorso bad moved from a sheltering boulder, 
u a shell, striking it fairly on the forehead, 

bl«» its l ead to atoms.
his^fl*11 1  ? ards °b it a trooper dropped 

y  e ;irid fell forward on what was left 
113 fn<,e—the section of a shell had done

that. Another man was shot in the side, and 
a dark ominous stain about the size of a walnut 
immediately showed over the spot. A comrade 
pillowed the head of the dying man upon his 
knees, and bent over him to catch the 
words the white lips tried to frame. At last 
they came—“ So long! ”—and nothing more. And 
while as yet that comrade held his head a bullet 
sputtered on a rock hard by, and he too fell— 
the dying on the dead. There where they fell, 
they lay; and while-the rifles rang the ghastly 
shambles grew.

But still that little band of heroes held their 
own; only the strange officer with the inscrutable 
grin upon his face, peering eastward from behind 
a jutting rock, seemed to consider the situation 
hopeless.

“ You’ll have to chuck it, you fellows,” he said, 
coolly enough; “ better to hoist the white flag 
than to get wiped out altogether.”

As he spoke the Boer firing ceased as if at a 
given signal.

“ There! Now’s your chance,” he said to Rey
nolds; “ they’re stopping to give you an oppor
tunity of surrendering.”

The lieutenant, with a white, set face, turned 
on him fiercely.

“ Oh, confound you and your white flags!” ho 
cried. “ You seem fond of them—you brought us 
here—you lied to us! I believe--yes, I'll swear 
you were trying to escape when your horse was 
shot.;’

“ You are mad! You l ie !” and Von Tarlen
heim sprang to his feet.

But Macpherson had crept up, and at that 
moment levelled a revolver at his head.

“ You hound!” he cried. “ I tliocht as much 
at first, but now I ’m sure! You are Schmidt the 
Boer spy who sold the Yeomanry last week, but 
you’ll never------” ,

“ You foo l!” With a sudden movement 
the traitor struck the pistol upwards, and 
felled the Scotsman to the ground with 
his clenched fist. In another moment lie bad 
leapt amongst the scattered boulders, and, be
fore a shot could reach him, was scuttling and 
doubling amongst them like a lizard.

But vengeance was at his heels in the shape 
of the Scotsman, who, bleeding from a cut on 
the forehead, snatched up a bayonet and made 
after him. It was a chase which those watching 
are never likely to forget. And while it lasted 
there was a lull in the hostilities, for the 
Boers were sending in a messenger to demand 
a surrender.

Up the steep side of the kopje sprang the 
traitor, and, at his heels, his face streaming with 
blood, followed the Highlander, the fire of grim 
determination in bis eyes, and the lust of
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vengeance in his heart. Von Tarlenheim was 
lithe and nimble as a deer, but the rush of the 
Celt was like that of an angry tiger. Up, up the 
narrow, pathway sped the two, keeping their foot
ing like wild goats on giddy ledges that over
hung the chaos of cruel rocks beneath Up, 
up, over the bald forehead of the kopje over
looking the precipitous western face, and in and 
out amongst the jagged stones and the wild-aloe 
stumps. They were now nearly at the summit 
and something had to happen. Space yawned 
on their right, and a final ledge threatened their 
further progress. Von Tarlenheim turned on 
his pursuer, and, snatching a revolver from his 
belt, levelled it full at Macpherson’s head. An 
exultant light lit up his eyes, and his lips were 
drawn back like those of a snarling cur’s, show
ing the gleaming teeth beneath.

As he drew the trigger a smart upward stroke 
of the sword bayonet sent the pistol flying into 
the air; and then the Celt caught him by the 
throat with his left hand, and ran him through 
the body with his right. The dying eyes of Tar
lenheim resembled those of a snake when it lies 
with its back broken—.they blazed with blind, 
impotent rage, and, more terrible still, with the 
realisation of his fatal folly

So miserably perished he who in self-conceit 
pitted his puny brains against God’s immutable 
laws.

As Macpherson withdrew the bayonet lie de
tected a circular outline upon the dead man’s 
tunic. He ripped it open, and, to his intense 
satisfaction, found two small mirrors such as 
are used for heliographing purposes. lie him
self could work the heliograph with any sig
naller, and he was quite high enough to signal 
to headquarters at Hammonia some eight, miles 
distant. To adjust the reflectors was the work 
of a minute or two. His dots and dashes, like 
flashes of light from a great diamond, briefly 
told the straits of the litle force. An answer
ing gleam of light on the high headland above 
Hammonia said - that the message was under
stood. And then a bullet from ■'a neighbouring 
kopje smashed the mirrors, and Macpherson de
scended again to assist his comrades. A regiment 
with machine guns was already galloping to 
their relief.

When the Boer messenger came in to demand 
their surrender, Reynolds handed him the spy’s 
blood-stained hat, and told him to tell the 
Boer commanders that if they reckoned forgery 
among their weapons of war they must also 
recognise its penalties. If they wanted to take 
them, he added, they had better hurry up.

When the reliefs came, half-an-hour later, 
Reynolds and his men had more than held their 
own, as the Boer dead left on the field fully 
testified.

THE MODERN SISYPHUS,
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The Stamps of Great Britain.
(Continued from par/e 128.)

Surface Printed Stamps.
18 5 5 - 7 .— With this series commenced wlmt 

is termed the surface printing of English 
postage stamps, which has been continued 
ever since. Surface printing is done from

steel plates engraved in relief, the portions in 
relief giving the impression of the design of 
the stamps.

The series consists of 4d., 6d., and Is. 
values, all stamps of new designs. The 4d. 
stamp was added as the result of a postal 
treaty with France reducing the single rate 
to that country from lOd. to 4d. The new 
6d. and Is. superseded the expensively pro
duced embossed stamps of those values. The 
old Id and 2d. stamps remained in use 
undisturbed. The 4d. is watermarked with 
a garter, that is, an oval band with a buckle 
at the ;->ot. Specialists note and collect 
three si7,<-s of this watermark, which they dis
tinguish is small, medium, and large. The 
small garter is a small oval in the centre 
of the Jamp, the medium garter is much 
arger and just clears the edges of the stamp, 
and the large garter touches the edges—top, 
bottom and sides. The difference in size be- 
ween tlie medium and large garters is so

'"01.. vii.—

little that it is sometimes difficult to decide 
between them. The 6d. and Is. are water
marked with four heraldic emblems, i.e., two 
roses, a thistle, and a shamrock, as illustrated. 
The beginner will do well not to trouble 
himself too early about varieties of watermark, 
but the more advanced stamp collector will 
find them an interesting study. It will be 
noted that there are no letters in the corners 
of the stamps. The absence of letters in the 
corners of the stamps is the distinguishing 
feature of the stamps of this series.

P e r f o r a t e s . N o  L e t t e r s  in  t h e  C o r n e r s .

4*1., carmine, wink, garter ...

U n u s e d . 
s. d.

Used. 
s. d. 
0 2

6d., lilac, wmk. emblems ... ... 20 0 0 2
Is., green, wmk. emblems ... ... 40 0 0 9

1 8 6 2 .— Same design as the last issue, but 
with the addition of small letters in the four
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corners of each stamp, and two new values—a 
3d. and 9d. Another slight alteration to be 
noted is the addition of a hyphen between 
the words “  six ”  and “ pence ”  in the 6d. 
The 4d. is watermarked with a garter and 
the others with emblems.

Perforated. Small W hite 
Corners.

Letters in the

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

3d., rose, wink, emblems ... ... 12 6 3 6
4d., red, wmk. large garter ... ... 10 6 0 2
6d., lilac, wmk. emblems ... ... 15 0 0 3
9d., bistre, wmk. emblems ... ... 17 6 6 6
Is., green, wmk. emblems ... ... 30 0 1  6

1 8 6 5 .— Design as in last issue, but with
larger white letters in the corners. The lOd. 
is a new value. The hyphen is still main

tained in the Gd., and the 
watermarks are unchanged. 
This series is notable for 
the addition of plate num
bers. Specialists collect 
the plate numbers of every 
stamp, but the beginner 
should not attempt it.

Perforated, L arge W hite Letters IN EACH
Corner.

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

3d., rose .......................... ... 10 0 0 6
4d., vermilion .............. ... 7 6 0 2
6d., lilac ... ... ... ... 12 0 0 2
9d., straw ... ... ... ... 40 0 10 0

10d., red brown .............. ... 25 0 4 0
Is., green ....................... . ... 12 6 0 8

1 8 6 7 - 9 . — Same designs as last issue. The
hyphen has been removed from the sixpence, 
and the 2s. is a new value. This new value

was printed first in blue and subsequently 
changed to brown. The brown 2s. had a very 
short life, from January to October, 1880, 
when the value ceased to be issued. It  is 
therefore counted a rarity, as will be seen 
from the catalogue price quoted below. This 
issue is distinguished from the last issue by 
the watermark, a spray of rose, as illustrated, 
in place of garters and emblems.

P erforated. W atermark, Sprat of Rose.

3d., rose ...

Unused. 
s. d. 

... 6 0

Used. 
s. d. 
0 1 
0 26d., lilac ... ... 7 6

9d., straw ... ... 16 0 3 6
10d., red brown ... 20 0 3 0

Is., green ... ... 8 0 0 4
2s., blue ... ... 50 0 2 0
2s., brown ... ... £7 65 0

1 8 7 2 - 3 .— A Dew design for the 6d, ns illus-
trated. Stamps of this 
new. design were first 
printed in chestnut 
brown, then in yellow 
brown, and then
changed to what the 
cataloguers call a grey. 
The grey, as will be 
seen in the pricing, is 
the commoner colour.

Perforated. Head in Hexagon. Large White 
* Corner Letters. .

U n u s e d . U sed . 
s. d. g. d.

6d., chestnut ..............  ..............  20 0 1 3
6d., grey ... ... ... ... 15 0 0 6

1 8 6 7 - 8 2 .— High values, as illustrated. The 
large white letters in the corners are repeated,

but the watermarks vary, the first printings 
being watermarked with a Maltese cross, and

t  § §
WMK. AliCBO*. WUE, KALTB&B C109S.
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the later with an anchor. Specialists make 
varieties of blued paper on which' all the 
values are found. The perforations also vary, 
from 15 in the earlier printings to 14 in the 
later.

Perforated. W a t e r m a r k , M a l t e s e  C r o s s .
U n u s e d . U s e d .

s, d. s, d.
5s., mse .............. .............. 55 0 3 6

10s., grey green ... ......................... . 27 6
£1., brown lilac ... ... ... ------ 40 0

P e r f o r a t e d , W a t e r m a r k , A n c h o r .

5s., rose .
10s., grey green 
£1, brown lilac 
£5, orange .

Used. 
?. d. 
12 6 
30 0 
70 0 
85 0

18 7 3 - 80.— In this series the white corner 
letters give place to coloured letters. A 
2|d. stamp is added for the new foreign rate 
under the Postal Union, and an 8d. stamp is 
provided to prepay the rate to Australia, via 
Brindisi.

At first the 2^d. was printed in lilac 
rose, and watermarked with an anchor,

then the watermark was changed to an orb, 
and finally the colour of the stamp was 
changed to blue, the Postal Union colour 
for the foreign' rate. The 4d. was changed 
from vermilion to sage green, and then to 
grey brown. In the 6d. the plate numbers 
wcre removed from the lower angles to the 
side angles of the hexagonal frame.

P e r f o r a t e d . C o l o u r e d  C o r n e r  L e t t e r s .

2$d., lilac rose, wmk. anchor 
2id., blue, wmk. orb ...
3d., rose, wmk. spray ...
4d., vermilion, wink, large garter 
4d., sage green, wmk. large garter 
4d., grey green, wmk. large garter 
6d., chestnut, wmk. spray ...
6d., dark grey, wmk. spray...
Is., green, wmk. spray ...

nosed Used.
8. d. 8. d.
10 6 0 4
5 0 0 2
5 0 0 1

25 0 2 6
7 6 2 0

20 0 8 6
4 6 0 3

10 0 0 9

c u r r e n t  Ca n a d i a n  s t a m p s .
I am indebted to Mr. Kenalm S. Ellison, 

a Captain  reader, for the interesting informa
tion contained in the following official letter:

17, Victoria-street, London, S.W.
The following are the denominations and 

values of the postage stamps of Canada ON 
SALE at this office:—

The stamps hitherto received from Ottawa 
are of various issues.

No stamps of any other denomination are 
offered, and no charge is made above the face 
value of the stamps if personal application is 
made for them. I f  they are required to be 
forwarded through the post, stamped ad
dressed envelopes must be supplied for their 
transmission. They will be sent at the pur
chaser’s risk unless the registration fee of 2d. 
is also remitted.

In ordinary circumstances, no larger order 
than for 5s. of each denomination can be 
executed at any one time.

No used stamps are on sale.
Canadian Sterling
Currency. Equi Talent.

s. d.
50 cent. Jubilee ........................ . ... 2 1
50 „ Ordinary issue... ... ... ... 2 1
20 „ Old issues ........................... ... 0 10
20 „ New Green ........................... ... 0 10
15 „ it it ••• ••• ••• # ... 0 74
10 „ Maple Leaf and Numeral Varieties ... 0 5

8 „ it it it ... 0 4
6 „ it tt tt ... 0 3
5 „ it it it ... 0 24
3 „ tt it t1 ... 0 14
2 „ tt tt tt ... 0 1
1 „ it 1? it ... 0 04

4 i» it »t tt ... 0 0*
10 „  

2 „
Special Delivery ..............
Maps ... ... ... ...

... 0 5 
... 0 1

2 „ Surcharged Maple Leaf ... ... 0 1
2 „ Surcharged Numeral ... ... 0 1
2 „ New Pink ........................... ... 0 1

Notable New Issues.
There is not much to chronicle this month 

in the way of New Issues, but there are 
plenty of indications of the flood of K ing’s 
Heads that are on the way. Already we
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have had several of our English stamps with 
the K ing ’s Head, and the full set will no 
doubt be ready for the Coronation. In the 
next number of T h e  C a p t a i n  I hope to give 
an illustration of the complete set, as all 
have been announced but the 4d., 5d., and 
lOd. A  German paper has seen early speci
mens of the new King's Heads for the Trans
vaal. They are described thus:— “ In a 
large upright oval, occupying about half the 
area of the design, is a bust of King Edward, 
whilst above the oval is a small crown, and 
below it ‘ Transvaal ’ in small lettering. In 
each corner is an oval bearing the value, and 
at either side, in minute capitals, ‘ Postage' 
and ‘ Revenue.'”  From this description it 
will be gathered that the design breaks away 
from the set type of the Cayman Islands, 
which is apparently to be the stock design 
for all Colonies that will accept it. Some 
changes are announced in the Cook Islands 
series. The ^d. blue, bird type, is to be 
changed to green, and the Id. brown, Makea 
type, to red, the Postal Union colours. 
Nothing further has been heard of the over
printing of the Queen Makea stamps with a 
Crown. I have only seen the Id. brown so 
far, and I question very much if we shall 
hear any more of such an unnecessarily ugly 
daubing of the face of the ex-Queen of the 
Cook Islands.

British Guiana.—The 0 cents is chronicled 
with name and value in ultramarine in place 
of brown.

British Levant.— Our current King’s Head 
24d. stamp has been overprinted “  40 paras ” 
for the use of British post offices in the Levant.

Curacao.— I am indebted t<> Messrs. Whit
field King and Co. for the current 12A c. 
of Holland, overprinted “ 12£ ct. Cura9ao.”

Gambia.—The Id. lias appeared with the 
K ing’s Head. The type is the same as the 
Cayman Islands.

German Empire.— I am indebted to 
Messrs. Ernest Wood and Co. for speci
mens of the new German issue. The inscrip
tion at the foot of the stamp has been 
changed from “  Reichpost,”  i.e., Imperial 
Post, to “ Deutsches Post,”  i.e., German Em
pire. I understand the colours and values 
are the same as before.

Roumania.—The inscription of value iu 
the 1 bani has been changed from “ bani” 
to “ ban,”  and Messrs. Whitfield King and 
Co. send me a copy of the 15 bani changed 
,in colour from black to lilac.

Spain.—The 15 c. of 'lie current ;-et has 
been changed from black to mauve. Messrs. 
Whitfield King and Co. send me a specimen 
of the new colour.

Uganda.—To provide the new values of £ 
anna and 2 £ annas, current British East 
African stamps of those denominations have 
been overprinted “ Uganda.”

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
F. W . W. (W indsor).—Your Cape of Good Hope, 

surcharged with a capital G, is a Griqualand. Its 
value depends upon its type of G, and may be front 
Is. 6d. to 40s. You will find all the different types 
set out in Gibbons’ Catalogue, Part 1.

H. S . ( P r  k s t w i c h ) .— Your stamp is a Danish local 
of no particular value.

W. E. Sp (Hadlkigh).—I cannot say anything 
about the value of Brazilians without seeing 'them. 
You will find them priced in the catalogues. 225 is 
the rarest English Id. plate number. The other plate 
numbers are not worth much used. A  set of the whole 
lot, except 77 and 225, can be had for 10s. Some 
unused old red Id. English are worth 7s. 6d.', and a 
great deal more. The Salvador overprinted “ Franqueo 
Official ” is an official stamp. The Victorian frank 
is used in Government offices. It is very common.

G. B. ( H e r e f o r d ) .—See note under " New issues" 
about King’s Head stamps. Do not believe reports 
of impending changes in id. You should certainly 
use stamp hinges. Stamp hinges, as now made, will 
always peel off without injuring the stamp. Stamp 
paper has to be soaked off. Nothing looks worse than 
daubs of stamp paper hinges.

G e o r g e  J o rd a n .—The best way to detect 
foFgeries is to become intimately acquainted with 
genuine stamps. The forgery is as n&ar an imitation 
as the forger can make it, and to set out the differ
ences that mark the forgery of each stamp would take 
a  couple o f  volumes of T h e  C a p t a i n , and it would 
be placing my life in jeopardy to ask the “ Old Fag 
for such ;ui amount of space.

O . H, S .—Inverted watermarks are not worth 
paying a farthing extra for. The initials “ C.A.” on 
lunglish Colonial stamps mean Crown Agents, and 
“ C.C.” means Crown Colony.

R. E. ( P u t n e y ) . — There are no 3c. and 6c. values 
in Trans-Mississippi or Pan American stamps.

H. F. (Bradford).—I do not know the lumber of 
Niger Coast Is. C.A. printed. The remirks you 
refer to apply to the issue watermarked C.A.

S . R, ( W ig t o n ).—South Australian 1867-70, od. 
blue; and 1875-93, 3d. sage green. “ Specimen * 
might be worth about 6d. each.



ig l  O W E  everything in life, nay, more 
M  than once even my life itself, to my 

friendship with Joachim Murat. I 
little thought that when Joachim 

ran away from our seminary at Toulouse to 
join a Chasseur regiment that he would be
come the greatest cavalry leader the world 
has ever known, and die a king. As little did 
I think when I was expelled from the same 
seminary for drawing caricatures of the Prin
cipal that I should become Commis
sary-General Perigueux, and the wealthiest 
man in France. Yet the fates would have it 
so, and though Murat died by the hands of 
his own soldiers, and I, in spite of my wealth, 
am an exile from France, it is better to have 
served the great Emperor for twenty years 
than to have dragged out a monotonous exist
ence in our native province of Languedoc.

When Murat was appointed General in 
Italy lie sent for me. “  Perigueux,”  he said, 
“ you have the head for figures; I have not. 
If I appoint you Commissary-General to my 
army, I know, though you will rob, you will 
not. rob your old seminary comrade. It must 
be share and share alike, as it was when we 
raided orchards in the old days.”

And right well did I serve him. Other 
generals might complain with cause that their 

| men were robbed of their provisions, but 
| Murat s division were never on short rations. 

Why, I have known the cavalry division to 
cheer me as I rode into camp. Cheer a Com

. nnssarv-General ! Such a thing was never 
known in the Grand Army before. My nick
name round the camp fires was " the Marshal 
of the Soup-kettles,” and it did my heart good 
to hear the men shout it as I passed. Never
did M rat regret my appointment. Every
sou of profit I made out of the rations or the 
purcha-e of booty from the troops I shared 
w>th him. Even though he spent his share 
so igally that he never had a franc to 
sPare, whilst I, through careful investment 
ln land, grew richer every day, yet Murat 
never doubted my honesty and only said: 

You have the head for figures, Perigueux ; I 
l>a*e not.”

It was Murat who secured me my appoint
ment as Commissary-General for the great 
Austrian campaign of 1805. For the first 
time I came in direct contact with the great 
Emperor. Never before had a Commissary- 
General such opportunities— why, I remitted 
to France three million francs as my share of 
the profits of the campaign.

I received orders at the beginning of the 
campaign to provide provisions for six months. 
I consulted Murat, and he advised me that 
four months’ provisions would be ample. “  Be
fore that time,”  he said, "  we shall be victors, 
or there will be no one left for you to make 
your account to, Perigueux.” So when the 
campaign began I started with a comfortable 
sum of money in hand and a corresponding 
deficiency in supplies. The delay at the for
tress of Ulm rendered me nervous, for I feared 
that before the end of the campaign my de
ficiency would be discovered. However, 
Murat laughed at my fears and I began to 
be reassured as we made our rapid march on 
Vienna. But then we delayed at Vienna, and 
though I spent money out of my own pocket 
on supplies and took by force all the stores 
I could lay hands on, yet when the movement 
which ended at Austerlitz began I was still 
nervous—any enquiry would show that the 
supplies were deficient, and the Emperor was 
a stern man. I shall never forget my first 
interview with the great Emperor. Murat, 
Davoust, and Massena were enjoying some fine 
Ilockseimer in my tent on the evening of the 
last day in November, when the corporal on 
guard entered, and, saluting, said, “ General 
Duroc with a message from the Emperor.” 
I rose hastily as Duroc entered. He saluted 
the generals and then said to me, ‘ ‘Perigueux” 
(no title you observe; Duroc was always un
civil to me), “  you are to go at once with your 
report of the stores to the Emperor.”  I 
bowed and was about to leave when Murat 
drew me to one side.

"  Are you short of supplies?”  he whispered.
” Frightfully,”  I  answered.
” Then don t tell the Emperor, Perigueux; 

he might hang you.”
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I followed Duroc to the Emperor’s quarters, 
and was ushered into the presence of the great 
man. The EmperQr was writing at a table 
and for a time ignored me. Little did I  think 
as I saw him scribbling his sprawling writing 
over sheets of paper that he was composing his 
ever-famous address to the army before Aus- 
terlitz. A t last he had finished and looked 
up at me.

“ Commissary General Perigueux?”  he 
said.

I saluted.
“ And how do the supplies stand, Peri

gueux? ”  he continued pleasantly.

hundred waggons.” He turned on me with an 
angry flash. “ Perigueux,”  he said, “ 1 know 
Commissary-Generals. When the army marches 
to-morrow all your provision waggons must 
pass my quarters in the morning. Report to me 
when you are ready to march them past.”

He waved his hand to show that the audi
ence was at an end.

I went back to my tent disconsolate. The 
others had gone, but Murat had waited for 
me.

“  Well? ”  he said, as I entered.
“  I have told the Emperor that we have 

fourteen days complete rations for the army.”

“ Fourteen days complete rations for all the 
troop3, sire,” I  answered confidently.

“ Good, in case of victory,”  said the Emperor. 
“  but sadly inadequate in case of defeat.”

A  sudden inspiration came to me. "  Sire,” 
I said, “  I  have never been used to contemplate 
the possibility of defeat.”

“  Ah, Perigueux, if a Commissary-General 
talks like this, how will my brave soldiers 
ta lk ?”

If the great Emperor bad a fault it was 
that he was scarcely just to the non-combatant 
section of his army.

"  Fourteen days,”  said the Emperor, medi
tatively, "  then you will have some four or five

“ What have you? ”  said Murat calmly.
“  Barely four days, and I have to march the . 

waggons past him to-morrow.”
"  It is a bad business,”  said Murat, “ but ' 

think I can see a way out of it. How many 
waggons of booty7 have you ? ”

“  About a hundred,”  I  answered.
“  Have them well covered with canvas and 

march them past.”
" I thought of that,” I  said, “  but even then 

I am two hundred waggons short.”
Murat laughed and said, “  Leave it to me, 

Perigueux. March your waggons past the 
Emperor’s quarters in the morning. Rely oD 
me; I shan’t desert an old friend.”
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Iii jpite of Murat’s promise I passed a sleep
less right.

Eariy in the morning I waited on the
Empe ror.

“ Ah, Perigueux, you are here eaxly. Tell 
one of the guard to place a seat for me outside, 
and then let your waggons defile past."

The seat was placed by the roadside and the 
inarch past commenced. To my horror, the 
Emperor began to count the waggons as they 
rumbled by.

“ Some of your waggons are badly packed, 
Perigueux,”  he said, pointing to one from 
which the tarpaulin bulged in an unseemly 
way. I knew that waggon only too well— it 
was loaded with pictures looted from Austrian 
castles.

" I will reprimand the waggoners, sire."
" Do so,”  said the Emperor sharply.
The march past continued till 180 waggons 

had passed before the Emperor. "  There are 
only about twenty more,” I thought, “  and 
then I shall be detected. Had 1 not better 
confess to an error of calculation and throw 
myself on the Emperor’s mercy? ”  Only the 
thought of my old friend’s promise restrained 
me. At last the two hundredth waggon passe! 
by, and still the procession continued. “  Two 
hundred—two hundred and ten— Murat mus; 
have raided the district for mile? round— two 
hundred and twenty— it is a miracle.”

Still the waggons defiled past. I  thought I 
was mad or dreaming till the three hundredth 
waggon passed, and then all at once I compre
hended Murat’s scheme. Only my dread of 
the Emperor prevented me from roaring with 
laughter. A t last the four hundredth and last 
waggon passed and the Emperor rose from his 
seat.

“ Perigueux,”  he said, "you  are some wag
gons short, but you are a prince of Commissary- 
Generals. After I have won my next battle 
I will either decorate you or hang you. It 
depends how the supplies last.”

I went back to Murat in delight.
“ Joachim, you rogue,”  I said, “ you have 

saved rne for the present,”
Murat laughed loud and answered, “  It was 

good, was it not, to turn the waggons down the 
side road, march them round the wood, and 
“ring Jiem past the Emperor a second time? 
frust an old soldier for stratagems, Peri
gueux.”

‘ It is good for the time,”  I  said, “  but he 
has promised to hang me if the supplies run 
short.’

Bah ! we fight to-morrow or next day. We 
shall capture the enemy’s supplies.”

But if we are defeated? ”  I  said.

" The Grand Army never is defeated, Peri
gueux, but if such a miracle should happen it 
will be your misfortune to report that two 
hundred waggons have been captured by the 
enemy.”

That night the Emperor’s proclamation was 
read to the soldiers by their camp fires. As I 
walked through the camp I forgot about the 
waggons and the deficient rations. The anti
cipation of victory intoxicated everyone. I f  
I had but one night in my life to live again 
I would choose the night before Austerlitz. 
Years afterwards I  saw Murat in the midst 
of his Italian Court. “ Fine, is it not ?”  he 
said, pointing to the pomp around him, “ but 
I would give all of it to be back in the old 
army again talking of the victory we had just 
won, or were just about to win.”

Never have I  seen sunrise greeted with so 
much joy as on Austerlitz day. Most of my 
teamsters left their waggons and joined the 
fighting ranks. What a sight it was when 
the Emperor rode through the army before 
the battle! The old soldiers of Italy and 
Egypt roared their delight when the "  little 
corporal ”  passed. Yet Davoust told me that 
the only thing the Emperor said during that 
triumphal progress, which Caesar might have 
envied, was "  that the horses of the First 
Chasseur Regiment were badly matched.” 
W hat a m an!

Of the battle I need say nothing— it is 
written in history— but at the end of the after
noon when I saw Murat leading his brigade 
for the final charge he nodded pleasantly to 
me, and I knew that all was going well. I 
went to the cavalry camp and waited. It was 
nearly midnight whep Murat returned.

"  A h ! friend Perigueux,”  he said, “ my 
rogues have captured waggons enough to con
tent you. Be off and get them brought into 
camp.”

W ithout another word he threw himself on 
his camp-bed, and ere I left the tent was snor
ing loudly.

I gathered together my teamsters, and all 
that night and the next day we were bringing 
captured stores into camp. I worked for 
thirty-six hours without resting, but when I 
fell asleep it was with the comfortable con
sciousness that the army had a month’s pro
visions in hand. The Emperor was so busy 
dictating terms -of peace to the vanquished 
Austrians and. Russians that he forgot my 
existence for a week. A t last one morning 
that rascal of a Duroc summoned me. “  Peri
gueux, you are to wait on the Emperor in
stantly.”

I mounted my horse and rode by the rascal's
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THE EMPEROR PINNED THE 0BO3S TO MY UNIFORM.

side. I  knew by the way he licked his thin 
lips that he expected I should get into trouble.
Duroc always hated me,- and to do me justice 
I always hated Duroc. When I reached the 
Emperor’s quarters I met Massena at the 
door.

“  The Emperor is just coming out to inspect 
my brigade,”  he said. “ By the bye,” he 
added, with a wink, “  I hear a queer story 
about you, Perigueux.”

W e stood on one side and the Emperor came 
out.

“  A h ,” he said at once, for nothing escaped 
his keen eyes, “  here is our worthy Commis

sary-General. How many days 
rations have you for the army 
now, Perigueux ? ”

“ Twenty-one, 3ire,” I 
answered promptly.

“  Your supplies are like the 
widow’s cruse. Ten days since 
you had a fortnight’s supplies 
— now you have three weeks’.” 

“  Some of the supplies were 
captured from the enemy, sire,” 
I said, modestly.

“  Perigueux,”  said the Em
peror, “  I  promised to hang 
you or decorate* you. I think 
on the whole I had better do 
the latter. Lend me your 
cross, Duroc.”

Duroc, a little grudgingly, 
complied. The Emperor 
pinned the Cross to my uniform. 
I saluted and was about to bow 
myself away when the Emperor 
took me by the ear.

“  You will give a contribu
tion of a million francs to the 
Invalides,”  he said, humor
ously; “ don’t imagine that you 
have deceived me, sir.”

There was a roar of laughter 
as I rode away. I heard after
wards that the rogue Duroc 
had ferreted out the truth 
about our little contrivance, 
and had apprised the 

Emperor. Fortunately the Emperor was in 
a good humour and laughed so much at the 
idea of his counting the waggons twice over, 
that in the end he said, “  I cannot possibly 
hang the rogue after this, so he shall have his 
decoration, but I will make the scamp pay 
handsomely for it.”

But never again did I dare to impose 
upon the Emperor. Often when I told 
him the state of supplies he would say, 
“ You have not counted the waggons twice, 

Perigueux? ”
I knew better. The great Emperor was not 

a man to deceive twice.



J. O. Jones, an old Greyhouae boy of enormous strength, 
obtains a mastership at Adderman’s, a notoriously ill- 
managed and unruly private school. On his first evening, 
whilst taking prep., he orders a boy to go to the headmaster's 
study. The boy—who proves to be the headmaster’s son— 
refusing, J. O. Jones carries him to the study. Mr. Adderman 
is intensely vexed by the incident, and warns Jones not to 
use violence with the boys. Mr. Samuels, the second master, 
promises to inform the Head should Jones infringe these 
instructions. Shortly after, a parlour-boarder named Harper 
arrives. His self possession and indifference to the opinions 
of others exasperates some of the fellows, among them 
Bradwell, a member of the Sixth. One night a raid is made 
on Harper’s room by Bradwell and his gang, and Harper 
narrowly escapes being suffocated. Jones intervenes, and 
thrashes Bradwell for speaking insolently to him. Mr. 
Samuels enters the room while Bradwcll is receiving his due, 
and subsequently reports Jones’s conduct to the Head.

’ By R. S. W A R R E N  BELL.
Author of “ Tales of Greyhouse,”  “  Love 

the Laggard,”  etc.

Illustrated by Gordon Browne, R.l.

chewed the weed entirely), that 1 lb. tin would 
have taken a long time to diminish had not J. O, 
—at Huntingdon’s instigation—helped himself 
liberally to the mixture, which he found palat
able and quite to his liking. Had not J. 0 . been 
there to assist, it is probable that Mr. Hunting
don would have felt himself compelled to burn a 
little of the tin’s contents occasionally, by way of 
making them go.

“ Well,” said Huntingdon, shortly, “ what 
is the latest?”

“ Jones has got the sack,”
Green, who was standing by the window, 

turned towards the speaker with a look of genuine 
concern on his face.

CHAPTER XI.
TH E  PENALTY.

AUD the latest?” said Mr. Atkins.
It was the ’twixt-breakfast-and- 

school period. Atkins had one half 
of the morning paper, and Hunting

don i.ad the other half. Atkins was leaning over 
the lire; Huntingdon was lolling back in an arm
chair, displaying a long reach of shin-bone 
clothed in gaudy sock. Mr. Huntingdon was 
smoking a pipe, although he did not enjoy any 
form of tobacco stronger than a mild cigarette. 
He imagined, however, that it behoved him as 
a man, and, moreover, as a Cambridge man, to 
suck loudly at a huge briar, and keep 9. pound 
tin of some strongish mixture near at hand.

-As, however, Mr. Huntingdon was not a real 
stnoki r, and as Mr. Samuels and Mr. Atkins 
both preferred cigarettes to pipes (Green es- 

Vol. vii,—32,

“ What’s he been doing?” asked Huntingdon, 
seizing upon the opportunity to let his pipe go 
out.

“ Been ’ammering Bradwell.”
Huntingdon shrugged his shoulders indiffer

ently, and turned to his paper again.
“ I’m sorry; ’e’s a nice feller,” added Atkins.
But he did not look sorry. Both Huntingdon 

and himself were jealous of the good order Jones 
invariably kept in his own class-room, in the 
Long Room, in Hall, and in the dormitories.

Although J. O.—owing to his stern methods— 
was loathed by his own form, the rest of the 
school was inclined to tolerate him, and to show 
him, perhaps, a little respect. Not that he was 
popular. Adderinan’s had got into such a rotten 
state that it was the master who was most 
lenient—i.e., Mr. Samutls—who was regarded as 
being the “ best sort ” in the Common Room. 
Both Atkins and Huntingdon set an enormous 
number of impositions, and frequently handed
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long lists of offenders’ names to the headmaster. 
Jones was compelled, owing to the lack of disci
pline that had hitherto obtained, to be exceed
ingly strict, and keep a good many fellows in, 
but his detention roll was light compared witn 
that of Atkins and Huntingdon.

Jones had strengthened his position in another 
way. Walking out into the upper field one day, 
during the “ quarter” break in the morning's 
work, he discovered a crowd of fellows, as the 
term went, “ hacking the football.” The majority 
of them were content to feed the members of the 
Fifteen and watch their mighty kicks. It was 
a good kick from the railings bordering the play
ground down to the chestnut tree near the fence 
which divided the upper field from the lower.

Baron, the school full-back, could drop his ball 
near the tree five times out of six, and so 
could Dick Oliphant, the county player, rfoth 
were fine kicks. So when Jones appeared, Baron 
first showed the new master what he could do 
in the drop-kicking way, and then, with a “ Ball, 
sir? ” swung the leather over to Jones with little 
ceremony. Jones took the ball without agita
tion, and dropped it neatly over the chestnut 
tree into the field beyond.

He accomplished this amiable little feat just 
as the bell rang out its harsh warning that the 
all-too-brief break was over.

Baron looked at Oliphant, and said, “ Fluke, 
wasn’t i t ? ” and Oliphant replied that it was 
good enough for him.

Thereafter Jones joined regularly in the hack- 
about, and Miss Lucy, viewing the scene from 
her bedroom window, heard the frequent “ Ball, 
s ir?” then a full, fair, and deep p-r-r-omp, as
J. O.’s right toes met the taut football and sent 
it sailing like a bird into the lower field or hard 
about there.

“ He’s a mighty fine drop-kick,” said Oliphant 
to Baron, one day, “ I don’t know whether he’s 
any good besides. He looks as if he’d be useful 
in the pack.”

“ We don’t want any masters,” growled- Baron, 
“ they’re a nuisance,” and Bradwell, standing 
by, chimed in with a similar expression.

So the good-natured, easy-going captain said 
no more about asking Jones to play, and Jones 
was not the mail to suggest it himself. Besides, 
it seemed a pity to alter the XV., as Adderman’s 
this season had gone from victory to victory, 
beating other schools and towns and regiments 
in the various rounds of the Ardenshire Cup 
struggle. Singularly enough, Ardenwood itself 
had been equally successful, and it seemed highly 
probable that the town and the school, if the 
luck of each held, might yet have to meet in one 
of the concluding rounds.

But Mr. Atkins is still full of the news con
fided to him that morning by the second master.

“ The gov’nor,” he said, “ was inclined to send 
’im off at once, but Samuels prevailed on ’im 
to let Jones stop till the end of term. Joll; good 
chap, Samuels.”

Huntingdon made no rejoinder. He had his 
own opinion about Mr. Samuels.

“ Well, I for one shall be sorry to see Jones’s 
back,” said Atkins, determined to keep the sub
ject going, “ what do you say, Green ? ” he added, 
turning to the junior master with friendly con
descension. -

“ I think,” said Green, quietly, “ that if Jones 
goes, Adderman’s will lose the best master it ever 
had—and the finest fellow.”

Huntingdon cast a look of undisguised con
tempt on the youthful speaker, and Atkins de
murred to this opinion in his own choice way.

“ Oh, come! that’s laying it on a bit thick. 
Jones is all right, we know, but it’s a large 
order to say that lie’s the best master the school 
ever ’ad. Why, he’s only been ’ere a month, and 
he’s managed to upset the guv’nor twice already.”

“ You must remember, Green,” put in Hunt
ingdon, icily, “ that discipline consists of some
thing more than knocking fellows about.” 

“ Jones,” said Green, who seemed, for the 
moment, to have come out of his usual state of 
quiet submission, “ does not knock the fellows 
about.”

“ Then why has Adderman sacked him?” re
torted Huntingdon.

At that moment Jones, who. was on duty, came 
in from the playground like a big breath of 
fresh air.

“ Sacked whom ? ” he demanded, as he took 
his pipe out of the rack. “ I'll borrow a bit of 
your mixture, Huntingdon, if you don’t mind, 
he added.

" Go ahead,” said Huntingdon, with alacrity, 
and*J. 0. helped himself. (

“ Well,” he repeated, “ who’s got the sack?
“ Why,” said Huntingdon, not looking very 

comfortable, “ Atkins there says that—er—well, 
not to make any bones about it, that you have.

“ Indeed,” returned Jones, placidly, “ this is 
the first I ’ve heard about it.”

“ Oh, then, it must be a mistake,” put in 
Atkins, hastily, “ it was only ’inted to nr:

“ liy wh om ? ” demanded Jones, wheeling round 
and gazing at the music-master with steady, t 
truth-demanding eyes. •

“ Well, if you will ’ave it,” said Atkins, un
easily, “ it was Samuels.”

“ Thanks,” said Jones.
“ ’Ope it’s all wrong,” added Atkins. 
“ Thanks,” said Jones again. 1
Then J. 0. walked to the window and stood
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by Green’s side gazing out upon the field, where 
one or two bf the XV. were practising plaoe- 
kichs.

A few minutes later Johnson shuffled into the 
Common Room.

“ Mr. Adderman would like to see Mr. Jones,” 
he announced, and shuffled out again.

Atkins and Huntingdon exchanged glances. 
Jones put down his pipe and walked out. Not 
a word was spoken during his absence. Five 
minutes later he returned, and took up his pipe 
again.

“ W ell?’’ ventured Atkins, whose cockney 
curiosity could not wait.

“ Well,” returned Jones, walking to the fire
place, “ as you seem to be determined to know 
what really only concerns myself, Atkins, I may 
as well inform you that Mr. Adderman has told 
me that he will not require my services after the 
end of this term.”

“ Then Samuels was right? ”
“ Samuels,” said Jones, without a trace of 

anger in his voice, “ was quite right, though I 
do not think it would have occurred to a gentle
man to make public something that had evi
dently been told to him in confidence.”

Then Jones knocked the ashes out of his pipe, 
and, as the bell was ringing for school, collected 
his books and papers, and went off to his class
room.

C H A P T E R  X I I
H IE  M AN W H O  HAO TO CO.

f liE news that Jones had “ got the sack” 
was soon all over the school, thanks to 
Master Tom Adderman, who had also 
received information on the point from 

Mr. Samuels, and proceeded to spread the intelli
gence with vindictive glee.

Adderman’s heard of it with mixed feeiiiigs. 
The Third Form, for instance, held a self-con- 
grat'datory meeting, and gave three groans for 
the Tyrant, the better-disposed fellows being 

‘ coerced into groaning by those who detested 
J- 0. and his iron rule. Several of .the Sixth 
received the announcement with genuine regret, 
openly stating it as their opinion that Jones was 
the only thing in the shape of a real master 
Addonnan’s had had for many a long day.

Oliphant, the captain, said, in his easy-going 
*’ay> that it was hard lines on such a decent 
chap: on the other hand, Baron, who was unrea
sonably jealous of Jones’s superb drop kicking, in
wardly rejoiced that his rival (for as such he had 
come to regard the new master) would be shortly 
departing. Bradwell celebrated the occasion 
“y giving a card-party in the box-room to his 
special cronies, and drinking “ death to Jones ” 
ln a peculiarly bad brand of whisky.

It was characteristic of Harper that, when he 
heard the news, he said nothing. But he turned 
the matter over in his mind a good deal.

Meeting Jones in Ardenwood one afternoon 
(for it was one of the parlour-boarder’s privileges 
to go into the town as often as he pleased) be 
raised his hat politely and stopped.

“ I wish to tell you, sir,” he said, “ how sorry 
I am to hear that you will be leaving us at the 
end of this term.”

“ Thank you, Harper,” said Jones, “ I'm sorry 
myself.” *

“ Is it irrevocable?” demanded Harper, 
calmly.

“ I fear so,” said Jones. ’
They walked on together, and presently 

headed back to the school.
“ There is no doubt ” continued Harper, “ that 

Adderman’s is in a shocking state. When my 
guardian suggested to me that I should go to 
school for a year or two, I replied that I should 
be quite willing to fall in with his wishes, if he 
could find a1 place where I should not be driven 
with too tight a rein. You see, I’ve been used to 
a free life, and I didn’t relish the idea of having 
to keep within certain bounds, and spend my 
leisure hours in a class-room with a lot of chat
tering boys. So my guardian applied to Paine, 
the scholastic agent, and Paine recommended 
Adderman’s. I do not regret coming here. Tin 
place is full of interest to a student of human 
nature. ”

“ I agree witli you,” said Jcncs. ,
“ Adderman------” continued the new boy. .
“ Mr. Adderman----- ” suggested the new

master.
“ Mr. Adderman,” said Harper, “ is not a bad 

sort of man at heart. I have had some pleasant 
talks with him on commercial matters. Miss 
Lucy is always charming, and I extract consider
able entertainment from other people connected 
with the establishment. Miss Peters, for example, 
though she does not know it, amuses me 
immensely with her grim looks and yasping 
speeches. Johnson* the manservant, is an in
teresting, though decayed, specimen of his class; 
Mr. Atkins is redolent of Camberwell and 
I’ eckham------”

“ I must remind you that Mr. Atkins is a col
league of mine,” said Jones.

“ I beg your pardon. I meant no offence. I 
simply wished to point out to you, sir, that 
Addennan’s, on account of the various person
alities that find shelter under its spacious roof, 
does not bore me.”

“ Well, Harper,” said Jones, as they turned 
into the drive, “ I think you might become an 
influence for good in the school, if you exert 
yourself a little. One of the vices of the 
place is this card-playing which goes on amongst
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the older boys. The fellows mortgage their 
pocket-money for weeks ahead over some stupid 
game. See what you can do------”

“ I will try, sir,” said Harper, “ but I don’t 
know that I can be of much use. The fellows 
don’t like me.”

“ They’ll like you soon enough if you choose 
that they shall,” said Jones, with conviction; 
and then the two parted, Jones making his way 
to the Common Room, to write to Essie, and 
Harper steering for the drawing-room, where he 
had an idea that Miss Lucy would be shortly 
presiding over the tea-table.

As he entered the drawing-room, Lucy Adder- 
man, who was sitting near the fire with a book 
on her knees, put up a warning finger. Harper 
then perceived that the headmaster was lying on 
the sofa, asleep.

Harper approached noiselessly, and seated him
self by Lucy.

“ I am glad you have come,” she whispered, lay
ing her hand on his arm, “ I was getting nervous. 
Papa has been talking so queerly in his sleep.”

“ Perhaps, then,” said Harper, in an equally 
low tone, and in a serious way that contrasted 
very strikingly with his usual airy manner, 111 
had better not stop here. I may overhear things 
not intended for my ears.”

“ No, no,” she whispered, hurriedly, “ do not 
go. I can trust you.”

It was evident to Harper that Lucy was much 
disturbed. Glancing at her father, he was struck 
by the change in Mr. Adderman’s appearance. 
The headmaster was dozing feverishly; at times 
his lips moved slightly—his face was haggard, 
and there were deep lines under his eyes.

Harper sat quite still, and he saw that the girl 
was comforted by his presence. There was groov
ing up between these two a brotherly and sisterly 
bond which both found very pleasant. Harper 
was the sort of brother Lucy would have liked to 
have, so very different was he to that graceless 
cub, Tom Adderman. On his side, Harper dis
covered in Lucy the qualities he would have pre
ferred in a sister, had he been blessed with one. 
But he was alone—an orphan—without, indeed, 
a relative in the world now that his uncle was 
dead. Adderman’s was the only home he knew, 
beyond his solicitor-guardian’s rather formal 
London residence, and he was concerned to find 
the school in such a state of misrule—and to find 
Mr. Adderman himself in such an unsatisfactory 
condition, mentally and physically.

Lucy was only a few years older than himself. 
\ou might almost have said that they were boy 
and girl comrades. Besides, they had a mutual 
love for music, always a strong tie and a sweet 
linking of natures—for is not beautiful music 
written in moments of heaven-sent inspiration ? 
Yes, this is so, though the makers of it may be

godless men, unthinking of the source whence 
proceed the melodies that flow from their Pains 
to the ruled paper before them!

As Harper and Lucy sat there, the wintry sun- ' 
shine cast its pallid rays on the sleeper's face, 
showing up the furrows and crow’s-feet left by 
a life of worry and disquiet. The gentle tick of 
the clock on the mantelpiece seemed unneces
sarily noisy as it fell upon the stillness of the 
room; this, save for the occasional fall of a cinder 
on to the fender, was the only sound that dis
turbed the silence.

Presently the sleeper again spoke, and again 
Lucy laid her hand on Harper’s sleeve.

“ No , . . Samuels . . .  I won't do that , . .
I won’t send him away at once . I am sorry
. . . he has disobeyed my orders . .

The headmaster heaved a deep sigh, and, for a 
few moments, his breathing was very thick and 
irregular.

“ Ought we to stay here ? ” whispered Harper.
“ I do not like to leave him, nor do I like to 

wake him,” replied Lucy, “ and I do not want you 
to go. I can trust you.” '

Harper took the girl’s hand in his, and pressed 
it gently. His face was very grave and tender.

“ It’s a pity, Samuels . . . he’s a good man . . ,
I should like to keep him . . . but . . . it won’t 
do . .  . the parents . . . the end of the term 
will do . . .  .

Suddenly the headmaster sat up and gazed be
fore him with open, but unseeing, eyes.

“ I tell you . . .  I won’ t send him away at 
once . . . you have an unreasonable dislike . . . 
you . . .  .

He fell back again and closed his eyes. The 
wintry sun, shining across the sofa, showed him 
to be sleeping peacefully. The two by the fire 
remained motionless, Lucy gazing despondently 
into the dying fire, Harper, knowing that his 
presence comforted her, staying by her side, 
Gradually the February afternoon drew in, and 
the sun-rays by degrees fell away from the slum- 
berer's face.

Meanwhile, J. 0 ., according, once more, to 
faithful promise, was penning Essie a strict 
account of his fortunes. “ Well, old girl,” h® 
wrote, “ the bolt has fallen. I am to go' I had 
occasion, the other night, to spank a fellow 
named Bradwell for cheek, and that upset 
Adderman, who said that my ‘ brutal methods 
would be the ruin of the place. So i go *t 
Easter. However, I mean to earn my thirty- 
three, six, eight. I ’ve got some time still, and it 
won’t be my fault if I don’t leave idJcrmans 
a bit better than I found it. I ’m going ro make 
myself pretty obnoxious during the next two 
months, and there are a dozen of the woist char
acters here who will have reason to remember me

€
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afti r I have gone. I’m pretty sure I shall lick 
the Third into shape before I ’ve done with them; 
the . re not bad fellows really. They let off steam 
by holding meetings about me, but that doesn’t 
"do me any harm. Funny, isn’t it? The worst 
young rogues of the gang are the ones I find 
most interesting. The other day, Jordan, the 
ringleader of the form in every sort of mischief, 
received news that his sister was very ill. I

MISS LUCY KISSKD YOUNG JORDAN.

noticed he was cut up, and didn’t like the other 
fellov - to see it, so I sent him down to the station 
1° get our magazine—you k n ow !—and when I 
was giving him the money for it, I told him he 
needn’t hurry, and he tumbled to what I meant.

“ That night lie was summoned home by tele
gram. I was correcting exercises alone in 
the Common Room when the poor kid came in 
and showed me the message, and broke down 
badly. She j,js only* sister. I locked the

door, and let him have it out. When he’d done, 
he mopped up his face like a little man, and came 
and told me how awfully sorry he was for ‘ rag
ging ’ me. I said I’d forgotten all about that. 
Then wo had a little yarn, and he went off to bed 
feeling a bit better. Next morning he turned 
up at breakfast in his best clothes. Poor chap! 
The sight of him doing his best to keep a brave 
face on was enough to soften the flint-like heart 
of the weird Miss Peters—who, by the way, has 
been extra polite to me lately, for some reason or 
other. Her smile rather upsets me, though. 
Well, after breakfast I went to Miss P. and told 
her I would see the young 'un off. He''was in 
there, getting his" fare home from her. Miss 
Lucy was there, too. I was never so surprised 
in my life, Essie, as by the tone in which Miss P. 
replied to me. She was another woman—in fact, 
for once, she u*as a woman. When Miss Lucy 
kissed young Jordan, and said that ĥe hoped 
he would find his sister better when he got home, 

Miss P. looked quite upset. I 
don’t suppose she has ever shown 
so much feeling before, all the 
time she’s been at Adderman’s. 
Perhaps she lias taken a fancy to 
Jordan, who is a good-looking, 
smart, well-set-up little chap, 
though a terror in the mischief 
way. I suppose—speaking of Miss 
P.—there’s some heart in her 
after all. There’s often a bit of a 
tragedy in the lives of those stern
faced', hard women—who can say 
what lias been Miss Peters’ his
tory?—she’s about fifty now, but 
she was a girl once, and, I dare 
say, a handsome one. Well, I 
bundled Jordan down to the sta
tion, and explained the engine to 
him and bought him some papers, 
and he went off pretty cheery. 
The sequel is—I know you like me 
to yarn on about the fellows here, 
so that’s why I ’m telling you all 
this—Jordan’s sister hung be
tween life and death for several 
days after he got home. Then one 
day she opened her eyes and saw 

him, and, lo and behold! she mended from that 
minute. Glad to see him, I s’pose. I’ve had a 
letter from his mother, giving me the news. A 
jolly letter too, with all sorts of nice things in 
it. The little one’ s out of danger, but Jordan is 
staying at home a bit longer, as his sister likes 
him to be near her. I am expecting a differ
ent kind of letter from Bradwell’s mater, 
asking me why I’ve presumed to spank ‘ her 
Willie ’ ! If his people have a real appreciation
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of Bradwell’s character, they ought to feel very 
much obliged to me!

“ Well, old girl, I must close up now. I'm 
going into the drawing-room to-night, as Miss 
Lucy has asked me to ; so I must get ahead with 
my exercises. My regards to all the animiles. 
To you, love, etc., from ‘ J. O. ’ ”

C H A P T E R  X I I I .

THE OPINIONS OF JOHNSON.

SUT such is the contrariety of feminine 
human nature, that when J. 0. put on 
a clean shirt and a black coat and 
marched boldly into the drawing-room, 

after supper, he enjoyed very little of Miss 
Lucy’s company or conversation. Indeed, she 
vouchsafed him less of both commodities than 
she bestowed on Mr. Huntingdon and Mr. Atkins, 
and J. O., considering the special invitation she 
had given him, felt, in a mild way, damped. For
J. 0., though by no means a susceptible man, 
had discovered that Miss Lucy was occupying 
his thoughts more than, perhaps, she ought to 
have been doing, for he told himself that a man 
had no right to fall in love on an income of £100 
per annum—of which, by the way, he was only 
certain, at present, of one-third, less agent’s com
mission. You will observe that J. 0. had prac
tical views, and was not the sort of man to go 
through life moping and miserable because some 
girl had declined to share with him the sweets 
and bitters of mundane existence.

In short, J. 0. had not fallen head over ears 
in love with Lucy Adderman, though it cannot 
be denied that, had he and she been thrown to
gether much during a country-house visit—that 
choice play-time of Cupid’s—there is no knowing 
what might not have happened to Mr. Jones’s 
heart. As it was, he had the Third Form to 
tame and other wholesome duties to perform, and 
so, although lie felt damped by Miss Lucy’s con
duct, he did not come downstairs the next morn
ing with the marks of a sleepless night on his 
face. On the other hand, he looked remarkably 
fit as he made his way to his seat in Hall, and 
bowed to Miss Lucy as she smiled at him from 
behind the coffee-urn.

It may be that Miss Lucy felt a little disap
pointed on failing to observe any signs of depres
sion in Mr. Jones’s countenance—but we cannot 
speak with authority, for when a young lady of 
nineteen cannot diagnose her own feelings, it is 
not likely that anyone with less hardihood than 
a palmist or fortune-teller will be likely to make 
the attempt.

Mr. Samuels, however, went to his couch in 
a state of elation, and came into breakfast beam

ing over with smiles for everybody. He had 
found Miss Lucy, overnight, everything that was 
charming and womanly; she had played his ac
companiments with sympathy and feeling, and 
afterwards she had chatted with him in a girlishly 
confiding way that had filled tfie heart of the 
second master with hopes as high as the heavens 
above him. Harper, too, he had been pleased to 
note, had been particularly polite to him, and 
had for once departed from his usual habit of 
occupying the piano stool for an unconscionably 
long period just when he (Samuels) or Hunting, 
don wished to play the fiddle or sing a tenor 
song, as the case might be.

This sign of grace in Harper caused a softening 
in Mr. Samuels’ manner towards the parlour 
boarder. He talked to him in a friendly way 
about his studies, and came to the conclusion, 
before breakfast was over, that he might, with 
tact, make Harper into a useful ally. Harper, 
he knew, saw a good deal of Miss Lucy; it might 
be as well, then, to keep in with the lad on this 
account if for no other.

True, Mr. Samuels observed once or twice dur
ing the meal a curious Braile lurking about the 
corners of Harper’s mouth; this made him un
comfortable for the moment, but he reassured 
himself with the reflection that Harper was a 
queer fellow, and that this odd, sudden smile of 
his was probably only a mannerism.

Persons other than Mr. Samuels soon became 
aware that Harper was apparently turning over 
a new leaf. Mr. Huntingdon, for example. The 
fits of merriment which used to seize the boys 
sitting in Harper’s neighbourhood in school be
came less frequent. Mr. Huntingdon attributed 
this change in Harper’s conduct to the influence 
which he was gradually exercising over the new 
boy. It was a matter of personality. This was the 
difference that lay between Jones’s rough methods 
and the methods of a man who was a disciplin
arian by instinct, Mr. Huntingdon told himself- 
He was subduing Harper by sheer force of will- 
In time he would become the most respected 
master in the school—his weapons being firmness, 
gentlemanliness, and some hidden power which 
he could give no distinct name to, but which 
existed, and which was capable of subduing, in 
time, the most turbulent of boys. He owed not 
a little, further decided Mr. Huntingdon, to the 
fact that he was a Cambridge man. The boys 
appreciated a Cambridge man, one who bore the 
University hall-mark ; they liked to be controlled, 
in fact, by a gentleman. This fellow Jones had 
merely been to a rough public school. He had 
not been polished and trimmed and refined by 
a University education. He was a cub out of a 
poor parson’s brood—an uncouth fellow with big 
muscles and few brains, who should rightly be
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tj]]jng the soil on a Canadian farm or rounding 
up 'attic on a New Zealand run.

When Mr. Huntingdon, on his way down the 
corridor, noticed the beautiful order kept by the 
third, as compared with the din and hubbub in 
the other class-rooms, he felt sorry for the Third 
—held thus in check by sheer terror of Jones’s 
bull-like strength! Poor Third! How they must 
have envied the happier state of the Fourth, 
whose master was a Cambridge man, and there
fore a scholar and a gentleman! Poor little 
Third.

Notwithstanding Mr. Huntingdon’s self-satis
faction, he had to shout several times for silence, 
when he reached his own room, before he obtained 
any semblance of it. When Jones entered the 
Third room he never shouted for silence. When 
their form-master appeared, each boy in the Third 
bent over his work and shut off talking-steam. 
It was an immediate, involuntary recognition of 
his authority. And yet Jones’s days at Adder- 
man’s were numbered!

One afternoon Harper was the only occupant 
of the drawing-room when the butler brought 
in the tea-tray. Ho put it down on a small table 
near the fire. Harper was reading a book.

“ Thank you, Johnson,” he said, without rais
ing his head.

The man-servant fussed about for a quite un
necessary length of time, arranging the cups and 
afterwards mending the fire. At length he stood 
erect and gave a short cough.

“ Well,” said Harper, fixing his dark eyes on 
the butler’s face and reading there a desire for 
conversation, “ what is it, Johnson?”

“ I should like a word with you, Mr. Harper, 
sir.”

“ Fire away,” said Harper, pouring himself out 
some tea.

Johnson bent his head.
“ IV'fcat’j wrong with the master, sir?"  he 

asked, in a curiously suppressed and mysterious
voice.

“ Consumption or heart disease, I should say,” 
quietly replied the new boy.

“ h  that all, sir?"  demanded Johnson, with a 
catch in his voice.

"All? Well, isn't that’ enough ? ” returned 
Harder, taking a bite out of a piece of cake.

“ I mean, sir,” said the butler, nervously rub
bing 'iis hands together, “ them are ordinary 
diseases. You can deal with ’em.”

“ Are you suggesting, then,” said Harper, 
“ that Mr. Adderman has some complaint which 
cannot be dealt w ith?”

’ (h e  about a mind diseased?” queried the 
butler, in an awestruck tone. Then he stepped 
back a pace and gazed fixedly , at the parlour- 
boarder.

“ Asylum,” said Harper, promptly.
“ You will excuse me, sir,” said the butler,

“ if I say you must be a very cold-blooded 
young gentleman to talk in that orf-’and voice 
about a poor gentleman as is not as sound oh top 
as he once was.”

“ Do you mean that Mr. Adderman is going 
out of his mind? ” demanded Harper.

“ That’s what I mean, and I’m not the only 
one of that opinion,” roplied the butler.

Harper carved himself another piece of cake 
and began to consume it. The butler shuffled 
slowly round the table, picked a magazine off the 
floor, shuffled a little further off, and then 
returned to the tray.

“ And that’s not all, sir------” he began.
“ What! Somebody else going m ad?” inter

rupted Harper.
Johnson put his hand over his mouth to con

ceal a smile.
“ There’s Mr. Jones, sir------”
“ Mr. Jones is quite healthy,” Harper assured 

the butler, “ both in mind and body. He’s a 
picture of health.” •

“ I mean, sir,” explained the butler, “ there's 
Mr. Jones is leaving. Now we all say in the 
kitchen that Mr. Jones is the one ’ope of Hadder- 
man’s------”

Harper helped himself to sugar.
" What else do you say in the kitchen ? ” he 

asked carelessly.
“ Why, sir,” cried Johnson, letting himself go 

in a sudden burst, “ that he’s a gentleman what 
doesn’t treat honest folk like dirt, as some I 
knows of does, and always has a ‘ Good-morning! ’ 
and a ‘ Good-night! ’ for you, and a ‘ Yes, please ’ 
and a ‘ No, thank you! ’ We servants notice 
them things, Mr. Harper, and what we all think 
is that Vs the one 'ope of Hadderman's------”

“ You said that before, butler,” remarked 
Harper, stirring his tea.

“ Yes, and I’ll say it again!" cried Johnson, 
“ and a thousand times if need be. Cook and 
me and the maids ’ave gone over it all ’caps of 
times, and the conclusion we'"ve come to every 
time is that Mr. Jones is the one------”

“ Oblige me,” said Harper, rising from his 
chair and walking to the fire, “ by not making 
use of that phrase again. It sounds like a kind 
of fish. Now, Johnson,” he went on, more 
seriously, “ listen! You and cook and the others 
are not the only people in the school who are 
noticing things. Mr. Adderman is not well— 
we can all see that—but he has not got con
sumption or heart disease, nor is he going mad. 
I have seen similar cases in the course of my 
travels, and I can tell you what is the matter with 
him. He is suffering from nervous prostra
tion----- ”

i
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“ It seems worse tlian that, sir,” put in John
son.

“ That, however, is what it is,” continued Har
per ; “ when people are suffering very severely 
from their nerves, they appear to have all sorts 
of things which they have not got. Mr, Adder- 
man is overworked and worried; he ought to 
take a long holiday—a year’s holiday. However, 
we shall see what the future brings forth. Mean
while,” he concluded, approaching the butler and 
fixing his piercing eyes full upon the shrinking 
servant’s face, “ hold your tongue! You’ll do 
the school infinite harm if you go about tattling. 
And don’t encourage the others to tattle. Do 
you hear ? ”

“ I do, sir,” said Johnson.
“ Then here’s a sovereign for you,” said Har

per, placing that coin in the butler’s palm.
And Johnson retired, gasping.

CHAPTER XIV.
IN  W H I C H  BRADWELL I S  T A K E N  DOWN T W O  PEGS.

FTER that talk with Jones, Harper used 
his eyes and his ears very freely in the 
course of his goings to and fro about the 
school premises. Thus ho discovered 

that Bradwell was the head and front of the 
card-playing epidemic. For Bradwell did not 
stand high in his parents’ esteem, and was kept 
rather short of pocket-money by them in con
sequence. The result was that he looked else
where for funds.

Most of the boys at Addennan’s being of the 
well-to-do class, among the bigger of them Brad
well found several quite willing to risk their 
cash, which, in some cases, was by no means 
inconsiderable. His friend Bull was always 
readv to play—and Bradwell “ plucked him as 
readily as he plucked other pigeons. Bradwell, 
Bull, and Co. generally played in an under
ground apartment called the box-room, a 
room which held the “ play-boxes,” these being 
the receptacles of such varied articles as 
cakes, jars of pickles, tins of sardines, pots of 
bloater paste, skates, birds’-eggs, and pets of the 
nature of stag-beetles (which were fed upon 
sugar), white mice, grass snakes, and sometimes 
even toads, which were nourished on crumbs and 
flies.

In that dim, underground room the gamblers 
shuffled and dealt in safety. From where they 
sat they had a view of the short flight of stone 
steps which led down to the box-room, and so 
were always able to slip away the cards on the 
approach of a master.

The most easily-plucked of the pigeons was a 
boy with the imposing name of George Beauchamp 
Fairbrother; but at Adderman’s they called him

“ Molly,” for short. He was a slim, weak-tnee’d 
boy, with fair hair, a peach-like complexion, and 
a retreating chin. Unfortunately, his mother, a 
widow' lady who was very well off, indulg- d his 
every whim, and gave him a far larger allowance 
than was good for him. Bradwell soon got 
Molly into his clutches, and deliberately swindled 
him every time they played cards together.

One afternoon, some ten days after Harper’s 
conversation with J. 0., Bradwell and his friends 
were quietly playing nap in the box-room, when 
Bradwell, observing the approach of a person 
whom he suspected of being in league with the 
authorities, hastily swept all the cards off 
the big box which they used for a table, 
together with what money happened to be 
lying about at the time, and got up. The 
other two, scenting danger, followed his ex
ample as far as getting up was concerned; as 
regards the loose change, they were somewhat 
behind their leader. A moment later Harper 
strolled in.

“ My good fellows,” he said, “ pray proceed 
with your game of cards. I would not interrupt 
you for worlds.”

“ We weren’t playing cards,” growled Bradwell.
“ Now that is a story,” returned Harper play

fully, “ because I saw you.”
“ You didn’t,” replied Bradwell.
“ My friend,” said Harper, steadily regarding 

the ringleader of the party, “ you are strangely 
lacking in manners. I must repeat that I saw 
you three playing cards as I came down the 
steps.”

“ It’s a lie ! ” exclaimed Bradwell.
“ Sir,” said Harper, quietly, “ I allow no man 

to use an expression of that sort to me. I must 
ask you to withdraw your words.”

“ I ’ll see you hanged first,” said Bradwell.
" Then,” said Harper, “ I must force you to. 

But as I do not wish to mark you—or, if it 
comes to that, to be marked myself—I propose 
that we use boxing-gloves. Has anyone a pair? ”

Fairbrother’s indulgent mother had provided 
him with everything a school-boy could possibly 
want, as well as with a good many things he 
could well dispense with. Amongst the forme: 
were some boxing-gloves, which Molly very will
ingly lent to the other boys, but took excellent 
care not to make use of himself.

“ I’ve got some,” he admitted, in reply to Har
per’s question.

“ Then we shall be obliged by the loan of them,’ 
said Harper.

At this Molly hastened to his box and procured 
the gloves.

“ Sir, I thank you I ” said Harper, in h-s polit
est way, as Molly handed him the gloves Then 
he turned to his opponent.
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«/,■■-> you ready, Mr. Bradwell?” lie asked.
“ V I’m ready,” returned Bradwell, testily. 

He «•’>. glad of this opportunity, for ho was both 
tallc. and heavier than the other, and antici
pated an easy victory.

“ '1 ben let us take up our respective positions,” 
observ'd Harper, amiably.

“ Out of the way, you grinning apes,” observed 
Braihvcll to Bull and Molly, brushing them back 
with his left arm, “ now,” he added, addressing 
Harper, “ come on! ”

So they started sparring, cautiously, with the 
object of finding out each other’s weak points. 
Harper acting entirely on the defensive, Brad- 
well began to press, but Harper still contented 
himself with parrying the other’s lunges. So 
Bradwell, not being able to get past Harper’s 
guard, adopted rushing tactics, hoping thus to 
drive Harper into a corner by sheer weight. But 
just as it appeared to the onlookers that Harper 
was being penned in, the parlour boarder slipped 
under his opponent’s left arm, thus obliging 
Bradwell to drive him into the opposite corner, 
where lie repeated his dodging feat; then back 
they went, Harper still parrying Bradwell’s 
blows, and only hitting out very occasionally, and 
then with no great force.

“ Well, this is a fool’s game,” puffed Bradwell, 
"you do nothing but run away.”

“ I’ll stay still if you like,” said Harper.
“ All right, stay still.”
Harper did not only relinquish his retroating 

methods; indeed, it shortly became apparent to 
Bull and Molly that Bradwell was beginning 
to lose ground. To make a long tale short, 
Harper drove Bradwell, without actually hitting 
him on the face or body, right up to the wall. 
Arrived there, he dropped his hands.

“ There, that'll do,” he said, in a business-like 
tone, “ you see, I can look after myself.”

“ You wouldn’t make much of a show with your 
knuchies,” retorted Bradwell, blowing like a
grampus.

“ Would you like to try ? ” asked Harper.
Bradwell murmured something, but as it did 

not so. .id exactly like “ Yes," Harper pitched his 
glove? : way, and proceeded to dust his clothes 
witli :• silk handkerchief.

“ 1 said Bradwell, sitting down on a box 
and n . oping his forehead, “ as you can use your 
hands, liy did you go under so easily that night 

raided y0U ? ”
For the simple reason,” said Harper, “ that 

you came upon me and turned my bed over when 
I was asieep. After that I was helpless. How- 
®ver) I don’t think anything of that sort will 
®ppen to me again. And now let U3 forget 
nat we have been opposed to each other in any

w«y- Why don’t you go on with vour 
game ? ”

Y ol. v ir .- 3 3 .

There being no longer any reason why the 
denial should be kept up, Bradwell kicked the 
boxes into position again, sat down, and produced 
the pack. It occurred to him then that if Har
per wore to play, he would be as much a culprit 
as any of them.

“ Take a hand ? ” ho said,
“ I rarely play,” the parlour boarder smilingly 

replied.
“ Come on,” said Bradwell, who knew the back 

of every important card in his pack, and turned 
his knowledge- to much advantage, “ we won’t be 
hard on you.”

“ Well,” said Harper, “ I haven’t anything par
ticular to do, so I may as well join you. What is 
the game ? ”

“ Nap.”
“ Oh—how do you play it ? ”
Bradwell dealt a trial hand and explained the 

rules. “ Quite simple, you see.”
“ Yes,” said Harper, taking a halfpenny out 

of his pocket in a very important manner.
“ You’ll want more than one halfpenny,” 

grinned Bradwell.
After some search, Harper found another 

halfpenny. Bradwell grinned again, and Molly 
felt entitled to give a sarcastic little snigger, for 
Molly was not infrequently the proud possessor of 
a golden sovereign. He wasn’t in possession very 
long, I am sorry to say, for Bradwell objected very 
strongly to pride of purse among his school-fel
lows, and in Molly’s case took prompt measures 
to cure Master Fairbrother of his fault by win
ning a good deal of the sovereign away and 
borrowing the rest.

“ Yrou won’t find a penny much good,” Bradwell 
informed Harper.

“ It seems to be an extravagant game,” said 
Harper, gravely searching for more coppers, 
“ don’t you think the stakes are rather high ? 
Why not play with farthings?”

“ Haven’t got any farthings," was Bradwell’s 
ready explanation.

“ Well,” said Harper, with a resigned air, “ 1 
suppose we must play beyond our means, which 
is a thing I object to on principle. Here is 
another penny,” he added sadly, producing the 
coin in question from his purse.

“ I suppose you don’t have extra much pocket- 
money?” observed Molly, conscious of his own 
wealth.

“ No,” replied Hnrper, wit,h a melancholy shako 
of his head, “ not much.”

“ How much?”, asked Molly.
“ Twopence a week,” acknowledged Harper, 

hanging down his head as if he were ashamed 
to look opulent Master Fairbrother in the face 
after such an avowal of poverty.

“ Poor chap,’ said Molly; “ I say,” ho added 
impulsively, “ let me lend you some!”
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Harper stole a quick glance at the fair-haired, 
weak-looking lad. Then he shook his head.

“ No, sir, I will not take advantage of your 
generous offer,” was his reply, “ not, that is to 
say, at present. I may want it later on. Why,” 
as his face lightened up, “ what’s this? ”

And with a glad smile the parlour boarder pro
duced a shilling from one of his u'aistcoat pockets.

“ Six weeks' chink!” observed Molly.
“ If I lose it,” said Harper, in a lugubrious 

tone, “ I shall be penniless for nearly all the 
rest of the term.”

“ Oh, no,” returned the good-natured Molly, 
“ I'll see you’re not that ”

“ pictures ” by the private marks he had put upon 
them, went “ four” and made a scoop r.’ six. 
pence. The next round w'as won by Fairbr.ther, 
who, having a king and an ace of the same suit, 
announced his attention of going “ two, and 
proudly gathered up the three pennies which fell 
to his lot, looking, indeed, as if he had accom
plished something very notable in winning a 
round with two cards which were absolutely un
beatable. But Molly’s little win reminded Brad- 
well that he had forgotten to bar “ two,” so he 
at once made a rule to that effect.

Harper, having paid out every time, had now 
lost fourpence-halfpenny.

Again Harper fixed his dark eyes on the face 
of Bradwell’s victim.

“ Sir, your hand ! ” he exclaimed.
Molly smiled, and put out a thin, clammy paw7. 

Harper grasped it so earnestly that Molly with 
difficulty kept back a yell of pain.

“ Your pardon,” said Harper, “ my depth of 
feeling made me forget my strength.”
' “ I say—cut all this cackle,” growled Bradwell, 
who was impatient to win even the parlour 
boarder’s modest funds, “ here, cut for deal.”

Lowest having dealt, Bull wont “ three,” and 
won the first round.

Then Bradwell dealt, and, having previously 
shuffled the cards himself, and knowing all the

“ You’re beginning to understand it? ” g'inned 
Bradwell.

“ Yes,” said Harper, ruefully, “ one has t o  pay 
for one’s experience, I suppose.”

At the fourth deal Bradwell went Nap,” 
which meant losing threepence to or winni' g six
pence from each player. Of course he’w. .*, and 
gathered up the money with a chuckle.

“ Dear m e!” sighed Harper, “ my smai’ stock 
is running very low. I have only a ve;' little 
left now.”

In two more rounds the parlour board*'r was 
cleared out, Bull winning one round, an ■ Brad
well the other. Harper was the picJ are of 
despair.
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i fear, my young friend," he said to Molly,

» that I must now take advantage of your kind
ness Will you lend me sixpence?”

“ iiave a shilling,’’ said Molly, generously 
handing him that sum.

« A thousand thanks,” said Harper, grate
ful!}. .

Tin'll the game went on, first one winning and 
then the other. By some lucky chance or other, 
Harper kept his shilling, regularly winning back 
what he lost, but not making any advance.

After a time, Bradwell, who was now shuffling 
the marked cards to his own advantage rather 
rarelessly, became aware that Harper was watch
ing him closely. The dark eyes followed Brad- 
well’s big fingers in all their movements. Brad- 
well began to feel uncomfortable.

However, Bradwell won several times in suc
cession, so he took heart cf grace, and cheated 
valiantly. Harper was watching the backs of 
the cards, however, and etill keeping up his 
corner, in that he did not lose all his money.

Brndwell, as I have said, had his run of luck, 
and then, gradually, but with deadly sureness, ' 
his good fortune began to forsake him. He now 
observed that whenever Harper dealt the cards, 
Fairbrother inevitably got a good hand, while 
he got a bad one.

Every now and again Harper would make a 
mistake which quite led the others—with the 
exception of Bradwell, who was beginning to 
have his doubts—to think that he really was a 
novice at the game.

Presently Molly went “ Nap,” and got it. 
Brad well scowled as he handed over his sixpence.
A few rounds later Molly went “ Nap” again, 
and once more took a sixpenny piece from each 
player. And four deals later he went “ Nap ” 
again, and again successfully, Harper being 
obliged to borrow another shilling from the vic
torious player.

Bradwell was now looking very black indeed. 
He, who had sat down to win from everybody 
round ,he box, was actually losing.

“ 0 • young friend is fortunate to-day,” said 
Harp calmly, as he took up his cards, " ahem t 
Let m see. Well—yes, I will go Nap this time, 
for a '.mge.”

As 1 nper had dealt the cards himself, it struck 
Bradw '1 that there might possibly be two people 
•it th box who knew something about light- 
finger. gambling. However, he said nothing, 
althou -'i there was thunder in his face.

“ Tl ik you,” said the parlour boarder, sweep
ing up the coins, “ I am getting on famously.
1 trus1 Molly and I are not impoverishing you, 
fr'end Bradwell?”

Brad veil only grunted, and Harper smiled 
affably when Molly won again. Fairbrother's 
blue ey.-s were lit up with excitement, and his

peach-like complexion was radiated with a bright 
flush.

The parlour boarder’s slim white fingers now 
began to manoeuvre in a fearful and wonderful 
way, when it was his turn to deal. And as he 
seemed to know exactly what the other three 
held, and went accordingly, he at last had the 
satisfaction of finding himself in possession 
of every halfpenny the other three had sat down 
with.

“ Hang you,” said Bradwell, “ I thought veu 
said you didn’t understand the game.”

“ I am at liberty to say what I please when I 
meet gentlemen of your persuasion,” returned 
Harper.

“ What do you mean?” demanded Bradwell, 
blushing hotly.

“ I mean,” said Harper, in his smoothest, 
silkiest voice, as he arranged his winnings in two 
piles in front of him, silver and copper, “ I mean, 
Mr. Bradwell, that you are a scoundrel. You 
deliberately cheated all three of us during the 
first part of the game, and then, in the second 
part, I followed your lend, and cheated you. I 
don’t think von will do any more gambling for 
some time, my friend.”

Bradwell sat silent, unable to utter a word.
Harper divided his winnings into equal por

tions, handing one portion to Bull, and the other 
to Fairbrother.

“ Mr. Bull," he said, “ take your money back, 
and have no more card dealings with Mr. Brad
well. As for you,” he added, turning abruptly 
to Molly, “ if ever you touch another card while 
I am at this school, I----- ”

Molly turned a pair of frightened eyes on 
Harper.

“ What will you d o ?” he asked.
“ Nothing,” said Harper, getting up from his 

box and sauntering to the door, “ I don’t bother 
my head about babies.”

CHAPTER XV.
A BLOW FOR THE PRO-JONESE8.

f OUNG Jordan came back to Adderman’s 
• feeling very lively, reported himself 

to the matron, and then, with his 
hair neatly brushed and in a broad 
white collar, quite clean, which showed 

up well against his black Eton coat, marched 
into the Third Form room in time to hear 
J. 0. Jones violently denounced as a villain 
compared with whom Sweeney Todd and Titus 
Oates were harmless little children. Ten 
minutes later young Jordan emerged from 
the Third Form room with his tie somewhere 
under his ears, with his collar crumpled into a 
poor-looking piece of dirty linen, with his nose 
bleeding, with his right eye bunged tip, and his
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smart Etons covered with dust and ink and 
chalk. He was followed by other youths whose 
appearance was very similar to his own.

The fact was, Jordan, on entering the room, 
had walked up to tho principal speaker and 
briefly ordered him to “ shut up.” On that gen
tleman’s refusing to do anything of the kind, 
Jordan had pushed him off the little platform 
on which Jones's desk stood, had mounted Jones’s 
desk, and had declared in resonant tones that 
Jones was a jolly good sort, and that he (Jordan) 
was prepared to fight anyone who was of a dif
ferent opinion. The challenge was promptly 
accepted by about half the form; but Jordan 
found supporters as well. All along there had been 
a certain number of Third-Formers who were 
secretly well-disposed to Jones—though they had 
not dared to say so, owing to their fewness—and 
these, fired by Jordan’s martial attitude, rallied 
round him. In the majority of bosoms present, 
however, the memory of many detentions still 
rankled, so the majority were against Jordan. The 
two parties, therefore, met with a terrific crash, 
and there ensued a battle that was brief, breath
less, and gory. The little knot of Jones’s sup
porters fought with desperate courage, but they 
were quickly overcome, and shot, with yells of 
triumph from the other side) into the passage. 
Jordan fought like a lion and inflicted a large 
amount of injury on his opponents. As he was 
picked out for special punishment by the Anti- 
Jones party, he came off worst of all his set, and 
his appearance for the next week or ten days war
ns unpicturesque as you can well imagine.

Thereafter it was civil war in the Third, the 
rest of the school looking on with grins of appro
bation and amusement. There were fierce scrim
mages between the contending parties in the 
playground and in the dormitories, as well as 
in the class-room. In the Third you either had 
to be Pro-Jones or Anti-Jones, and gradually 
these terms crept into general use in the school, 
and all sorts of fellows who weren’t in the Third 
proclaimed themselves to be either of the party 
that was for the new master or of the party 
that was opposed to him. In addition to the 
pitched battles and less important engagements, 
there were numerous side-fights of an intensely 
interesting description. Jordan could easily van
quish any one pugilist in the Third, and so, 
thirsting for greater victories, he tackled and 
thrashed several junior members of the Fourth 
who had ventured to remark in his hearing that 
Jones was a cad. During the short periods of 
peace he sent glowing and ferocious accounts 
of the campaign to his little sister, now con
valescent. These letters were read to the invalid 
in hoiyor-stricken tones by her mother, who 
wrote and reproved Jordan for his murderous 
tendencies (though admitting that he had de

veloped them in a good cause); his father, i1 must 
be regretfully recorded, used to chuckle o' ?r the 
letters in private, though in public he would 
gravely admit that his soil and heir’s conduct was 
reprehensible and barbarous. ■

It was a curious kind of literary fare to submit 
to an invalid child, but Jordan’s sister throve on 
it. Phyllis Jordan was a fair-haired, blue-eyed 
little girl, with a face that reminded one of an 
angel in a church window. It was, therefore, 
quaint—almost startlingly so—when a wan smile 
swept across the white little face in its link of 
golden hair, when the little lips opened, and Mrs. 
Jordan bent her head to catch the lightly- 
breathed request : “ Please read about hou- Harry 
made Pug Brown’s nose bleed! ”

Then, in soft, sick-room accents, young .Jor
dan's truculent epistle would be read to the little 
girl, and when it was finished another wan smile 
would flit across the angel face, and she would 
ask for the letter in which her brother described 
how, after the tremendous fight in the Third 
Room, Harper, the parlour-boarder, got a piece 
of raw steak from the kitchen and gave it to him 
(young Jordan) to put on his black eye.

The Pro-Jones party was steadily increasing 
in numbers, and getting more heart by reason of 
several successes over the Anti-Joneses, when an 
incident occurred which brought about the deser
tion of many from the standard which young 
Jordan had unfurled; and caused, moreover, 
even those who remained true to J. 0. to look 
somewhat askance at their hero.

Adderman’s had got its bad name mainly be
cause it had a weak headmaster. But other 
causes had contributed to its evil repute. The 
influence of the seniors over the juniors was 
either negative or for the bad.

The power for good a monitor has in a school 
is illimitable. The younger boys take their cue 
from him; they deem that what he does is worthy 
of imitation. At Adderman’s some of the seniors, 
as I have said, were boys who had been expelled 
from public schools. Mr. Adderinan’s money- 
grubbing instincts led him to accept pupils whom 
many a poorer schoolmaster would have resolutely 
declined to harbour within his walls.

A little leaven leavens the whole lump, and 
these boys with tarnished names did infinite mis
chief among their fellows. Of the negatii.1 order 
were fellows like Oliphant, intent on football or 
the particular hobby they affected, and i/aite in
different as to what was going on aroun'1 them- 
So, though they did not do the commit n’ty any 
harm, they did not do it nny good, save in pro
moting an athletic spirit by their devotion to 
games.

Baron, tlie full-back, was not vicious, but he 
rvas exceedingly selfish, and did not care who suf-
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fere*i so long as he got his own way and extracted 
a fair amount of amusement from his school ex
istence. He promoted many a fight in the box- 

joom among the juniors, betting freely on his 
own candidate and inspiring his man with advice 
and encouragement. One day, Jones, returning 
from the town, became aware, from shouts 
and other sounds, that a mill of considerable 
interest was in course of 
procedure in the box-room.
J (). was not squeamish, 
but lie had noticed that a 
good many of the 
Form had been looking the 
worse for wear of late— 
that, indeed, far too much 
fighting was going on.
Here, then, thought he, 
was a chance of making 
an example of two warriors.

So, without further hesi
tation, Jones descended 
the stone steps and entered 
the box-room to find it 
crowded with a yelling 
throng that was witnessing 
an encounter between Jor
dan and a boy in the Fourth 
called Turner, who was just 
about Jordan’s equal in 
strength and science and 
pluck.

So keen was the struggle 
and such the interest it 
had aroused that for a few 
moments Jones remained 
unnoticed. Meanwhile J. O. 
took in the situation.
He had fought a good many 
fights I. imself in his youth, 
both at home and at school, 
and ! c was well versed in 
all -poets of such en
counters. He saw at a 
glance that both boys had 
received a 
ment, 
done
rery ,une and dogged, evidently prepared to 
fight I i their Inst gasp. Any fellow of authority 
with * umanitv in his composition would, how
ler, have stopped the fight before it had got to 
this pint. It would only have been ordinarily 
merciful and sportsmanlike to have done so.

In o;.e corner, on a high box, sat Baron, sponge, 
towel, and water by his side. He was egging on 
bis msn—Turner—with vociferous cries. Baron 

an Apti-Jonesite, and so was his candidate.

Jordan’s backer was a boy of no particular con
sequence in the Fifth.

“ Now, young Turner, finish him off—plug him 
on the jaw ! ” yelled Baron ; “ let him have your 
right oftener. Good! You’ll win me my money 
y e t !” as Turner made a furious onslaught, 
“ you’ll have him done now—wipe him out—bash 
the young brute----- ”

“ Keep your guard up, Jordan,” cried the 
opposing backer, “ let him waste his breath, and 
then hammer him. Bravo 1 ” as Jordan gallantly 
met his opponent's charge, “ keep on jabbing him 
—don’t let him in^-bravo! Olv, bravo! ” as Jor
dan sent his foe reeling back with a smashing 
blow between the eyes.

From the other fellows came similar pieces of 
ring wisdom. One big, red-faced boy, standing 
on a pile of boxes, contented himself witli

T h  i

let of punish- “ you will write me five hundred i.inf.s, and you will not oo 
and ivere almost outside the school boundaries until tou have finished thf.m.” 

Both, however, were
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bellowing : “ Hit him in the nose, sir; hit him in 
the nose. Hit him in the nose, I say, in the nose, 
in the NOSE!!! ”

This youth, who seemed to be addressing his 
remarks to the pugilists with strict impartiality, 
had worked himself up into such a state of excite
ment that, just after Jones entered the room, 
he and the boxes went down with a crash to
gether, eliciting a storm of jeers and laughter, 
in the midst of which Jones walked between 
Jordan and Turner and brought the fight to a 
sudden and unexpected termination.

“ That will do,” said Jones, quietly, amid a 
breathless silence, “ go and clean yourselves.”

The two juniors, only too glad of the oppor
tunity, retired into the midst of their respective 
supporters.

Then Jones turned to Baron, who, looking de-‘ 
cidedly sheepish, had risen from his seat.

“ I’m surprised to find you here, Baron,” he 
said, “ did you organise the fight ? ”

“ No,” said Baron.
“ I fancy I heard you refer to a bet; think 

again.”
“ Well, I came in as they were starting the 

row, and saw they did it in order,” said Baron 
sullenly.

“ And you are a monitor! A pretty example of 
a monitor! You not only organise a fight, but you 
make it go on until the thing has resolved itself 
into a bit of butchery. You will write me five 
hundred lines, and you will not go outside the 
school boundaries until you have finished them.”

For a moment Baron was speechless—he "ould 
hardly understand it. He—Baron—one o;' the 
crack footballers of the neighbourhood—the en
vied and admired of his schoolfellows—had he got 
to write five hundred lines for a mere assistant 
master at Adderman’s ! For a moment it occurred 
to him to make some insolent retort; then the 
memory of what had happened to Bradwell 
(lashed across his mind. Jones stood before him 
erect, burly, and muscular, a man who would 
stand no nonsense, and who had a temper which 
could flash out with uncomfortable suddenness, 
especially when he had a righteous reason for 
indignation.

Baron looked at Jones, met Jones’s steady 
eyes for a moment, then dropped his own and 
blurted :

“ But—I’ve got to play in the cup-tie against 
Ardenwood.”

“ You won’t unless you have done the lines,” 
replied Jones.

“ But— it’s the semi-final.”
“ I don’t care a button about that. You have 

got to write me five hundred lines. This is Thurs
day. If the lines are not handed to me, properly 
written, by Saturday mid-day, you will not play 
in the cup-tie. So you had better set to work 
on them at once.”

And Jo-nes walked out of the box-room in a 
way that kept the tongue of every fellow there 
quite still in his head until the sound of this 
redoubtable and determined new master's foot
steps had died away in the distance.

(To be continued.)

BALQUHIDDER.
F any of the readers of Thf. C a p t a i n  

want to know of a place well suited for 
summer holidays, let them go either to 
Balquhidder or to Lochearnhead. At 

Lochearnhead the chief attraction is the loch, and 
Balquhidder has its bonny braes, its lovely tints, 
and its absolutely unparalleled scenery. Some 
may say, especially the juvenile class : “ Who 
cares for scenery? We want fishing, shooting, 
cricket, rowing.” Well, let me say to this class 
that for shooting, fishing, rowing, and climbing 
there is no more superb spot than this abode of 
Hob Roy Macgregor. Think of the air, think of 
the freedom to roam about, unseen and unheard, 
the total lack of smoke and stuffy atmosphere, 
which are so detrimental. And besides, have the 
juvenile class no desire at all to see this histori
cal land of the brave Hob Roy, for the sake of - 
seeing it?

There are only about half-a-dozen really big 
houses, but if one prospects for the best some 
time beforehand, the matter is easy enough.

There is really only one serious objection to 
Balquhidder and Lochearnhead, especially the 
former, and that is the amount of rain. To those 
who are not accustomed to mist and rainy, wild 
weather, this is an obvious disadvantage; but on 
those who are strong and healthy, the effect is 
marvellous. Visitors reap wonderful results from 
a visit to this locality, and return homo twice 
as hard and twice as ruddy as before. To 
artists, the advantage is beyond doubt. A 
really good artist could make a name by 
reproducing the heavenly pictures seor after 
rain.

Yes, say I ,  visit Balquhidder, visit L o  b eam - 
head, and visit, if you can, all the places (lienee 
to Oban. There you will find nothing but hos
pitality, good will, and joy. I say it firmly, and 
will always stick to it, that no place n the 
British Isles can ever equal the Western High
lands, and the Braes of Balquhidder.

I ’ . R a m s a y  I . u r d .



PHOTOGRAPHING BIRDS’ -NESTS.
W ritten and I llustrated by C. D. D ay.

f EIE object of this article is to give a 
few hints to my fellow collectors on 
photographing the nests of wild birds
in situ.

No one who has yet to try this particular 
branch of photography can possibly appre
ciate its troubles and disappointments. It 
also has its rewards: for instance, I  spent 
two hours swaying thirty feet high in a fir 
tree waiting for the wind to drop to take a

A SI’ARROW-HAWK’S nest and eggs.

photo of the sparrow-hawk’s nest. Having 
climbed a tree about six feet from the nest 
and placed the camera a little higher than 
the level of the nest— the tripod was tied to 
the branches by a school fellow of mine— a 
plate was exposed.

A s. nd-martin’s nest was at the end of its 
tunne about two or 
three -et long. Having 
scrape' away the sand 
until 'he nest could be 
^n, 1 fixed the camera 
hy ad 'ng extra sticks

and tying them to the tripod, one of them 
being placed in the sandbank and the other 
two on the ground.

A  hedge-sparrow’s nest was very easily 
photographed, by pressing down the near side 
of the nest, which made the eggs appear more 
prominent. The moor hen’s nest was taken 
by standing the camera in the river, and it 
shows the nest built among the rushes above 
the level of the water.

moor-hen’s nest.

I once photographed a tawny-owl’s nest, 
situated in a hollow tree, by reflecting the 
sun upon the eggs while exposing the 
plate.

It is desirable to obtain permission from 
owners and occupiers of land to prevent awk
ward interruptions whilst photographing a 

nest. I find these gentle
men willing and glad to 
help a genuine natural
ist. A  quarter-plate 
camera is the handiest 
size.

THE MOSQUTTO’ S SONO.
“ I stood on the bridge at midnight.” 

By James Harrison.



HAND CAMERA PHOTOGRAPHY, AND ON DARK ROOMS.

[In our March issue we gave a few hints 
on the purchasing of photographic apparatus, 
both hand and stand. This month I am 
publishing an article dealing solely with hand 
cameras and the best way to use (hem. 
"M edallist”  you will remember as the con
tributor of an article to the first volume of 
The Captain, entitled “  Simple Photography 
for School-boys.” — P hoto. Ed.]

NO. 1 . — TUG I.KAVING IIAllUOult.

S example is better than precept, four 
reproductions are given of photo
graphs which were taken with a 
hand camera of subjects which could 

only have been obtained by such means. A 
description of the circumstances under which 
each photograph was exposod is given, and 
the faults of the "sh ots” are explained.

The first photograph, No. 1, "T u g  leaving 
Harbour,”  was taken from the deck of one of 
the Weymouth and Jersey steamers, as it was 
starting from Guernsey, and the foam caused 

. by the screw is seen in the foreground. The 
tug is waiting till the Jersey boat has cleared 
the entrance of the harbour. Tfie hand 
camera being in ruddiness for any likely sub 
ject, the moment the tug was in a good po*i 
tion the shutter was released. The time of 
year was September, about 10.30 on a bright 
sunshiny morning, and in order to avoid any 
chance of vibration from the screw of the 
steamer the shutter was set to work at about 
the one-fiftieth of a second. It would have

been better if a slightly longer exposure had 
been given, so that more detail could have 
been shown on the shadow side of the tug.

No. 2, “ Obstructionists,”  was a "shot” 
secured whilst on a cycling trip. The geese 
were noticed coming out of the gate on the 
left, so the photographer dismounted, leant 
his bicycle against the hedge, quickly unslung 
his hand camera, and crossed over the road. A 
plate being always ready for exposure, with 
finger on the shutter release, the flock was 
watched in the finder, and when well spread 
across the road three exposures were made, 
one after another, but each of course on a 
separate plate. The geese found the bicycle 
the point of attraction, the photographer be
ing unnoticed till he proceeded to mount, 
when he found it impossible to ride through 
the flock, whose angry cries brought other 
geese from the adjoining field. Note here infu 
riated geese can be very unpleasant at times. 
This was also taken in September, at 2 p.m. 
The shutter worked at about one-twentieth of 
a second. In development not sufficient ac
celerator was used to commence with, in con
sequence the print is just a little chalky, and 
some of the detail in the whites is lost.

n o  2 .— “ OBSTRUCTIONISTS.”

No. 3, “  The Circus Procession.” Here the 
exposure was made from au elevated position, 
in August, about one o’clock on a d' 11 after
noon, with a small pocket camera. C ving to



T H E  C A P T A IN  C A M E R A  C O R N E R 265

the poor light and the shutter working at too 
quick a speed, a good deal of detail is lost in 
the shrubs and trees.

Xo 4, “  A  Brindled Beauty,” is a good 
example of the use of a hand camera,'for it 
would have been impossible to set up a stand 
camera amongst the herd of bullocks, because 
in all probability they would have been 
startled; become restless, and gradually moved

n o . 3 . — t h e  c i r c u s  p r o c e s s i o n .

away. As it was, the plate was put in position 
amfthe shutter set some distance away from 
the herd ; the photographer then walked slowly 
towards the feeding bullocks, not looking at 
them, but at the image in the finder; when the 
one in the immediate foreground started to 
take a mouthful of grass, thus disclosing the 
others in the distance, the shutter was released 
and the photograph secured. The photo
grapher then turned his back, changed the 
plate, set the shutter, and made another expo 
sure, but the result was not quite so successful. 
This also is the result of an exposure made 
in September, about 2 p.m., in sunshine, and 
the shutter working at about one-fifteenth of 
a second. In Nos. 1, 2, and 4 plates of ordin
ary rapidity were used, in No. 3 an Eastman 
film. If the examples given are studied, with 
the remarks on them, a good deal can be learnt 
as to he methods to adopt; but now some 
hints follow as to what to do, and what not 
to do.

1 . Study your hand camera before exposing 
any plates, whether it be one with automatic 
plate changing, or one with dark slides; re
member, it is often not the most expensive 
tools that turn out the best work, a 
great deal depending upon the individual 
who uses them.

2. Always use the same procedure in work
ing ; for example, set shutter, change plate, 
release shutter,‘ then set shutter again, and

Vol. TIT-—34.

so on, always having a plate ready for expo
sure.

3. The best position to hold the camera in
depends upon the subject; for example, in the 
reproductions, in No. 1 the camera was held 
in front of the waist; in No. 2 the photo
grapher knelt down on one knee, and rested 
the camera on the other; in No. 3 it was held 
fairly high to clear a tree; in No. 4 the expo
sure was made with the camera under the arm. 
The most useful position is just in front of the 
waist. .

4. When making the exposure be careful 
not to jerk the camera, and hold the breath 
as the shutter is released.

5. Avoid attracting attention and be as 
quiet as possible. If a likely subject in a 
street or crowd is observed, make all the neces
sary arrangements before the correct spot for 
exposure, then walk up to it, keeping your eye 
on the crowd, not the finder, and release the 
shutter; then walk on as if nothing had hap
pened. A useful plan is to change the plate, 
set the shutter, etc., whilst apparently looking 
into a shop window.

6. Hence from the above, practise judging 
subjects without the use o f the finder.

7. Always give as long an exposure as possi
ble if the shutter has adjustable speeds; up to 
one-twentieth of a second is quite fast enough 
for most subjects, but in narrow streets as slow 
as one-fifth of a second must be given. On the 
other hand, at athletic sports, and at the sea
side, as fast as one-fiftieth or even more 
rapid exposures are required.

8 . In making the exposure take care to keep 
the camera level; the plate should be at right 
angles to the ground.

NO. 4 .— A BRINDLED BEAUTY.

9. The best months of the year for hand 
camera work are April, May, August and 
September.
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10. Use a plate of ordinary rapidity when
ever possible; that is, for most subjects when 
the light is good, and time of year and subject 
are suitable. In narrow streets and confined 
situations quick plates are required. At the 
seaside always use slow plates.

11. Commence the development wit a solu
tion which has more accelerator or alkali in t 
than in that employed for time exposures. 
When the detail is out, mix a fresh solution 
with more of the “ density g iver”  in it, and 
use that.

12. It is possible with practice to give slow 
exposures up to one or two seconds by making 
use of some temporary support, such as a rail
ing, or tree trunk, or low wall, etc.

And now to conclude with some “  Don’ts.”
1. Don’t try impossible subjects, viz., snap

shots indoors, or under a verandah, etc.
2. Don’t change about from one plate be 

another, or try every new developer.
3. Don’t expect ro have good results with 

shutter exposures before 9 a.m. or after 4 p.m.
4. Don’t take photographs of people in posi

tions which would offend them.
5. Don’t “  snap off ” all your plates because 

you have a dozen in the camera; try and obtain 
a satisfactory result each time of exposure; 
buf if you have a good subject, give two or 
three plates to it,

G. Don’t be discouraged by failures.
7. Don’t hurry the development; remember 

the shorter the exposure the longer the 
appearance of the image.

S Don’t look at cattle when photogiaphinq; 
them, except in the finder, but do watch 
people.

9. Don’t be afraid to write up to The 
Captain if you want any advice, but

10. Don’t pack glass negatives simply with 
a piece of paper round them ; always put them 
in a box well padded with screws of paper, 
and put the stamp on a loose label tied on with 
string.

M edallist.

ON DARK ROOMS.
T this time of the year many of our 

readers will be having their enthusiasm 
for photography re-awakened, will have 
many plates to develop, and will, per

haps, be thinking of fitting up a dark room. 
A "developing room” would be a much better 
name, because although daylight should be 
rigidly excluded, the room should not be dark. 
If it is possible to fit up a room in the house lot 
this purpose, it is generally better than a separ
ate room outside, it being more protected from 
changes of temperature. If possible, it should

not be smaller than four feet by Bix feet, and 
should also be of the same height as an ordinary 
living room. Care should be taken tha\ when 
excluding daylight, air has a free passage into 
the room, and some means of ventilatio.i with
out admitting light should be devised. [Special 
ventilators are procurable from most photogra
phic dealers, but they are usually of insufficient 
capacity. An ordinary sheet-iron pipe, or a 
square wooden box with elbows which would 
trap the light, may be used. If water can be 
laid on, it is a great advantage.

Artificial light should be used for developing 
by, and should always bo of the same standard. 
If you have an oil lamp, the wick should 
be carefully trimmed and the flame always turned 
up to the same height; if gas is the ilium inant, 
the same size burner should be always used. Elec
tric light is by far the best because it doesn’t 
vitiate the atmosphere and is so easily screened, 
but a lamp of the same candle power should 
always be used. Jf oil or gas is employed, 
especial care must be taken to carry off the 
fumes from the lantern; or the lantern may be 
arranged outside the dark room. The objection 
to daylight is that it is so changeable, especially 
in the evening; and one is very apt to get 
unequal negatives unless one works with a steady 
light. The best position for the lantern is at 
the right-hand side of the sink, so that the light 
from it falls on the work, and not into the 
worker’s eyes. It should be fitted with grooves 
so that different coloured screens may be used 
according to the work in hand. For all ordinary 
plates a brilliant yellow light is safe. (I employ 
one thickness of canary fabric and one of orange 
sandwiched between one plain glass and one 
ground or opal glass in front of a sixteen 
candle-power electric lamp.) For lantern plates 
and bromide papers a canary fabric will be suf
ficient ; while for isochroinatic plates it is neces
sary to use red fabric, and even then to screen 
the plate either by means of a cover or a slmtter 
on the lantern during development, especially at 
the commencement.

In front of the sink should be a few shelves 
for bottles of developing solutions, etc. There 
should also be a bench or table with a water
proof oover on which the fixing bath may be 
kept quite apart from the developing sink.

,If the dark room must be out of dors, it 
should be placed in as shady a position as pos
sible, so that it may be protected front the 
strong sun in summer, and bleak winds in -inter.

The room should be kept as far as possible for 
the development of plates and bromide f>apers 
only. All printing operations should ■ o con' 
ducted in a more open room.

Any ordinary room may be *converte'- into a 
dark room by having a light wooden frame made
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to fit tli© window, this frame being covered with 
one thickness of brown paper and one of strong 
black fabric pasted together. A strip of felt 
should he glued round the inside of the wooden 
f r a m e  hich fits up against the frame of the 
window, in order to make a light-tight joint. 
This frame ctin be fixed up by means of either 
thumb screws or ordinary screws, the only objec
tion to the latter being that a screwdriver is 
necessary when putting up or taking down 
frames.

REVIEW.
\V>: have just seen the new F. 0. P. “ Frena” 

camera. “ F. 0. P.” stands for “ plates or films,” 
and this camera may be used for twelve plates 
in sheaths or forty films packed in the usual 
Krona manner. It is made in what is known 
as the “ memorandum ” size, and gives pictures 
3i inches by 2g inches. It is fitted with a good 
single lens of 4̂  inches focal length, having 
rotating stops of the values F /ll, F/16, F/22 and 
F/32; the shutter is approximately timed and 
marked for exposures of one-tenth, one-twen
tieth, one-fortieth and one-eightieth of a second, 
ami time exposures. It is of the “ fixed focus” 
variety, and, used at full aperture, objects fifteen 
feet from the camera and beyond are in focus. 
Krona magnifiers may be bad for objects as near 
as three feet. The plates or films are changed 
by two simple movements, but with films care 
should be taken to see that the change is com
plete. It is also fitted with two brilliant finders, 
and an indicator showing the number of films or 
plates used. Sockets for the tripod are added 
to order only. The F. O. P. camera measures 
7 inches by 6} inches by 4 inches, costs one guinea, 
and is certainly cheap at the price. More expen
sive patterns with better lenses are in pre- 
parat ion.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
E. Riding (W oolw ich ).— (1) There are several 

methods of finding the focal length of a lens. The

simplest method requires a long-focus camera and a 
foot rule. Set up your rule in a good light, place the 
lens to be tested in your camera, and proceed to focus 
the ride, or as much of it as possible, on the ground 
glass, taking care to keep the focussing-screen parallel 
lo the rule. Shift the camera to and from tne rule 
until the accurately focussed image of the scale is ex
actly the same size as the original. When this is 
done, carefully measure the distance between the 
ground glass and the rule. One-fourth of this distance 
is the focal length of your lens. Another method, 
which is not so accurate, is to focus a very distant 
object on the ground glass, and the distance of the 
focussing-screen from the lens diaphragm or stop is 
approximately tht focal length of the lens. (2) We 
will endeavour to give an article on a home-made 
enlarger in a future number.

P. L e ig h -B e n n e tt  (B o u r n k m o u t h ).—While 
it is extremely desirable to give both negatives ami 
prints a most thorough washing, it is not necessary 
that they should be left ili running water for as long 
as three hours. A print carefully washed in several 
complete changes of water for a quarter of an hour, 
or half an hoar, may be considered sufficiently 
washed ; in fact, it is far better that a print should 
be thoroughly washed in a short time than that it 
should be left soaking for a long time. Negatives are 
slightly more difficult on account of the impervious 
nature of the support. They should, if possible, be 
washed standing on their edges in a grooved tank, 
or supported, film downwards, in a dish, taking care 
that no air-bells remain attached to the surface. They 
may also be washed by frequent and complete changes 
of water.

“  L e w e s  B ey .” —To renovate the leather 
covering of your hand-camera, the best thing I know 
of is to give it a clean up witli “ Roiiuk,” There is 
a special black “ Ronuk ” made for boots, which you 
might use; but if your leather is very mueh faded 
it would be advisable to get a local cobbler to give 
it a sponge over with his black live, and afterwards 
polish it with ordinary “ Ronuk," which is also an 
excellent preservative for leather.

A n o n y m o u s (Sr. E kon- a .uj's -o n -S ka) .— Yes, 
an under-exposed negative may be strengthened by 
intensification in the following manner : Make a strong 
solution of bichloride of mercurv, and add to it idr. 
of hydrochloric acid to lOoz. of solution. Place the 
negative in this until it is white, then wash it very 
thoroughly and pour over it some ordinary hydro- 
quinone developer until it is blackened. The bi
chloride of mercurv should be purchased palverised, 
and is extremely poisonous. B ern ard  W a d s 
w o r th  (Chfstf .b f i k l u ).—The apparatus you men
tion costs two guineas.

The Photographic Editor.
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By H. BURROW S. 
Illustrated by T. M. R. Whitwell,

V I .— ALICE.

OME people seem born with the spirit 
of contradiction. I recollect that 
when, as a very young man, I com 
menced to make the acquaintance of 

chop-houses and restaurants, there was an old 
waiter who used to patronise his youthful 
customer? immensely, and never lost an op
portunity of setting them right. Did I order 
my meal in my mother tongue, as more be
fitting the modesty of the entertainment, 
straightway he turned each item into that 
hybrid French which is the delight of restaur
ant proprietors. Did I speak by the carte 
less equivocation should undo me, forth
with he proceeded to translate my demands 
into the plainest of very plain English. He 
would not allow me to be right in the smallest 
particular. ‘ ‘ W aiter! ’ “ Yes, sir. Ser
viette, please.”  Regarding me reproachfully 
he would exclaim, in tones that made 
each syllable convey a correction, “ Napkin, 
sir? Yes, sir.”  Next day I entered the res
taurant determined not to be put upon. 
" W a it e r ! ” "Y es, sir.” “  Napkin, please.” 
Regarding me even more reproachfully, 
he ejaculated, “ Ser-vi-ette, sir? Yes, sir. 
Then I gave it up as a bad job.

And as I call to mind some of the fellows 
I knew at school, I cannot help thinking that, 
if they have lived to be men, they must have 
developed into something very like that old 
waiter. For instance, there was Walters, 
once captain of No. 5. Walters, as you may 
recollect, was the beau ideal of a soft or 
spooney; but, like many another weakling, he 
sought importance by displaying a spirit of 
contradiction whenever he could do so with 
reasonable safety. Even as a small boy he

was ever opposed to our schemes or wishes. 
I recollect that on one occasion Lewis jokingly 
proposed some mischievous project so patent 
in its folly that it was at once scouted as 
absurd. To our great surprise the meek and 
mild Walters straightway declared himself in 
its favour; and so scathing were his comments 
upon our doubtful courage that he actually 
persuaded the boys to adopt it. Lest I should 
seem to detract from the goody-goody char
acter which Walters enjoyed (it was so objec
tionable to everyone else that I am sure he 
enjoyed it), I hasten to add that, having car
ried his resolution, he left it to others to per
form it— and to bear the inevitable conse
quences. It was just the same when, as a 
bigger fellow, it became necessary to consult 
him on matters of greater importance. The 
head was wont to leave many minor questions 
to be settled by the elder boys, subject to his 
right to veto their decision. But he attached 
much importance to a unanimous decision. 
" I f  all are not agreed,”  he would declare, 
"  we had much better go on as we are.” This 
gave Walters his opportunity, and many were 
the devices to which we resorted in order to 
circumvent him. Once when an old boy at 
Oxford proposed to bring down a College 
eleven to play the school, we managed to 
secure the desired match by proposing a reso
lution to decline it. We then gave way to 
Walters’ inevitable opposition, and all were 
quite happy until a few days after the accept
ance someone betrayed the ruse. Walters 
was wild with rage, but it was then too late 
to retract. Nevertheless, he nursed his wrath 
and waited an opportunity for revenge Nor 
was it long in coming.

Although the river ran close to the school 
premises, the head always forbade the formar
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tion of a rowing club. According to tradi
tion l bore had been a fatal accident in the 
early da vs of his connection with the school,

constant dripping will wear away a stone, and 
at last the head began to show signs of yield
ing. He would promise nothing definitely.

EXCUSE ME, M A D A M ,"  COMMENTED CARTER. LIFTING HIS CAP.

which accounted for his resolution. Again 
and again the school petitioned. Old boys 
and parents were called on to exert their in
fluence. Even some of the masters occasion
ally joined in the movement; but for many 
generations of boys all had been in vain. Yet

but if the elder boys would memorialise him 
on the subject, he would take the matter into 
consideration. But, said he, the petition 
must be unanimous. When we heard this 
condition we could hardly refrain from groan
ing aloud. Walters was jubilant. There was
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no need to inquire as to his views. Triumphant 
superiority oozed from every pore in his skin. 
And whilst the school fumed and fretted, 
he went about his studies with added zest; 
showing up Such verses as to cause the senior 
classic to fairly beam upon him, and to 
prophesy many honours for so apt a pupil. 
Bannister declared that the master’s enco
miums nearly made him sick. “ A  scholar
ship, indeed ! ”  quoth he. " Why, if that is 
what the fellow wants, I  would give him the 
money myself to be rid of him.”  As a bosom 
chum of that youthful spendthrift, I  hap
pened to know that he had about eighteen- 
pence in his pocket. But we all applauded 
the sentiment.

Meanwhile the days were fast slipping by, 
and we all felt that unless something was 
done, and that quickly, the head would soon 
recede from his favourable attitude. “  But 
what can we do?” asked Carter, as we moodily 
paced the fields one evening after the con
clusion of a match. The application of phy
sical force to a monitor was out of the ques
tion, and we could think of no stratagem 
which seemed to promise success. “  By jov e ! 
look there,”  cried Carter suddenly. I looked, 
and beheld a female form issuing stealthily 
from the cricket pavilion. “  She has been 
after the things,”  said I; and started off at a 
double. The figure remained unmoved, so, 
deeming my surmise mistaken, we began to 
slacken our pace. “  Excuse me, madam,” 
commenced Carter, lifting his cap. “ What 

* h o ! ”  responded a well-known voice. We 
stared agape, and then a light broke in upon 
me. “ L ew is !”  cried I, and Lewis it was; 
but so successfully disgutSed that his own 
mother might not have known him. “  By 
Jove! it's scrumptious,”  said Carter, turning 
him about unceremoniously; “  but what is the 
game now?”  “ Have you noticed Walters’ 
verses lately ?”  inquired Lewis. “ Oh, confound 
Walters’ verses ! ”  ejaculated Carter. “  Con
found them, by all means,”  said Lewis; “  but 
they are— well, considering this is a respect
able school, I  think it is just as well they are 
in Latin. Funny what the masters will allow 
in a dead language. Spooney is not the word 
for them. I believe Walters is in love.”  “ In 
love?” cried Carter, incredulously. “ I do 
not mean with anyone in particular,”  ex
plained Lewis, “  except, of course, his own 
sweet self. But in love with love, you know. 
Got it bad, like a fit of measles. You should 
just have seen the last ode of his to Sopho- 
niaba. There was nothing he would deny her 
if she would only just smile upon him.”  "  I 
don’t quite see,”  commenced Carter. “  Then

look straight before you, chuckle-head,” inter
posed Lewis; “  I  am Sophonisba.”

Then the scheme dawned upon us, and we 
began to laugh immoderately. “ That will 
do,”  said Lewis. “  I  have found that our 
precious jewel takes solitary walks every even
ing in the long field. I shall take the lane 
and come in that way. You cut across and 
hide by the hedge, and then you will see— 
what you will see.”  We parted accordingly, 
and soon descried Walters mooning by him
self in th'e long field. So closely did he pass 
our hiding-place, that we could discern the 
title of the book he was reading. “  1 Ballads 
of Sentiment,’ ”  quoth Carter, in a disgusted 
whisper; “ good heavens ! ” Suddenly a truly 
feminine scream rent the air, and Lewis 
rushed wildly into the arms of the astonished 
Walters. “ Save me, oh, save me !”  he (or 
she) cried. “  W-w-what is it?” gasped 
Walters. “ The bull! The bu ll!” cried 
Lewis. “ Where, where?” cried Walters, gaz
ing round with (I blush to write) the obvious 
intention of securing his own safety. “ There, 
there! ”  said Lewis, pointing excitedly to 
Farmer Brown’s old cow which, securely teth
ered, was quietly munching grass three fields 
away. “  Oh, there! ”  exclaimed Walters, 
much relieved, “ that will not hurt you.” 
“  How brave you are!”  said Lewis, gazing 
admiringly into his countenance. “ Oh, I am 
so frightened. Would you, oh, would you 
see me safely across the fields?”  Walters 
blushed scarlet. “ I will,”  said he; and no 
man at the altar ever threw more determina
tion into those words. So on they went, and 
we followed at a safe distance. They turned 
down the lane, and Carter and I deemed it 
wise to follow no further.

For a few days following we in the secret 
were kept on tenterhooks as to the success or 
failure of the stratagem. “  You must really 
try arid bring it off soon,” said Carter to 
Lewis; “ every evening I am afraid something 
will let the cat out of the bag.”  “  Hurry no 
man’s cattle,”  responded Lewis; but he was 
evidently impressed with the need for speedy 
action, and later in the day his fag brought 
us a note telling us to be at the .̂big elm 
near the river at the usual time.

Safely ensconced in the big tree, we 
watched the couple slowly approaching. I 
should like to write that they made a very 
pretty pair, but truth compels me to admit 
that Walters’ vacuous countenance and un
gainly figure looked but ill by the side of 
Lewis, who really made a most presentable 
female. They halted under the shadow of 
the elm. “ Oh, the river; the lovely, lovely
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r e r ! ” gushed Lewis, ecstatically. Walters 
opened his mouth, and evidently tried to 
ti .nk of something flattering to utter, but 
floundered hopelessly over the attempt. “ How 
I should like to go for a row one day,” pro
ceeded Lewis, gazing tenderly at his (or her) 
companion. Walters hemmed. “  W on’t you 
take me, dearest?” “ Well— er^-the truth is—

we might have a rowing club if we liked,”
said Walters desperately, “  but------ ■”  “ Oh ! ”
cried Lewis, breaking away from him, “ you 
won't even do a little thing for me that can 
be done for the asking! So that is the value 
of all your fine promises, Mr. Walters ! I don’t 
believe you mean a bit of that poetry you 
write about me ! ”  “  But, dearest Alice— ”

AND WOULD THEY W H IP YOU VERY MUCH, POOR DEAR ? ”

'■r -w e  are forbidden to go on the river, you 
1 now,”  stammered Walters. “  Forbidden ! ” 
ejaculated Lewis scornfully, "  and I thought 
' was talking to a man and not to a big gaby 

a schoolboy. And would they whip you 
'■'ry much, poor dear?”  “ Of course not,” 

'id Walters angrily; “ the idea of whipping 
1 monitor! Besides, I  was never whipped in 
‘ v life.” ( “ More’s the p i t y !”  murmured 
f -rter). “ But surely,”  persisted the temp
tress, “  they would let a monitor go if he 
a°ied? Only just once, now?”  “ I believe

•.commenced Walters. ("A lic e/ ”  ejaculated 
Carter.) “ Don’t dearest Alice me ! ”  sobbed 
Lewis; but by this time they were out of 
earshot, and Carter and I descended choking.

And that very night Walters came rushing 
into the monitors’ room in a state of great 
excitement. “  What are you fellows doing 
about the rowing club?” Carter stifled a 
yawn of studied indifference. “  Personally, I 
•am doing nothing,”  said he. “  Just like you 
all,”  said W alters; “ you pretend to care so 
much about the school, but you never do any-
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thing for it.”  Carter shrugged his shoulders. 
“  I f you are so keen about it, you can get up 
a petition,”  said h e ; “ but don’t bother me 
to draw it, that’s all.”  “ W ill you sign it?” 
cried Walters. “ Well, of course, if you
really ask me----- ”  The petition was forth
with prepared, and signed by all the monitors. 
It went before the head the next morning, 
found him in a good humour, and our row
ing club became an accomplished fact.

And for days afterwards a certain quartette

were amused at the spectacle of Walters loung
ing by the river side, evidently awaiting the 
appearance of his dearest Alice. She did not 
com e; and occasionally some echo in Lewis's - 
voice caused him to look at us suspiciously. 
But we said nothing. “  W e have got all we 
want out of the fellow,”  said Carter, “ and it 
would be a shame to make him a laughing
stock for the whole school.” “  Besides,” 
added Bannister judiciously, “  we may want 
to try the same trick again, you know.”

WINTER v. SUMMER.
O begin with, I will deal with the 

games and pastimes of the two 
seasons.

Cricket, that sport which, in the 
minds of some boys, is deemed the king of 
games, is ably met by that second king of 
games, football, and I think that the par
tisans of the latter pastime are even more 
numerous than those of the former. That it 
has the favour of the masses is clearly demon
strated by the vast quantities of people that 
weekly visit the playing grounds of the great 
teams of England.

I do not attempt to deny that the pastimes 
of Summer are more varied than those of W in
ter, but what I do say is that there is more 
real enjoyment in one of Winter than in 
three of Summer. I know that this is a bold 
assertion to make, but who can imagine any
thing more delightful than a long skate on 
good ice, when you skim along like a bird in a 
way that makes the blood run more quickly 
through your veins and fills you with renewed 
energy and activity ?

Who again will not agree with me in say
ing that a walk on a crisp frosty day is more

productive of good results than one on a scorch
ing hot Summer day? In Summer it is plea
sant to go to the sea for a few weeks, but in 
Winter there is no need of such change. 
Every object we see presents to us a different 
appearance, transformed, as it is, by the icy 
hand of Winter, to that which it has in 
Summer. The very trees in our garden make 
us think we are in Fairy-land, and we laugh 
and shout in the exuberance and vitality of 
our spirits.

W inter is not only superior to Summer as 
regards its pastimes, but also as regards its 
healthfulness. In Summer, as is well known, 
ample scope is afforded for the spread and 
growth of disease; in W inter we are spared 
the anxiety of guarding against this deadly 
peril, and the cold, concerning which there 
are so many grumblers, becomes our friend. I 
fancy that by this time the delights and pos
sibilities of Winter will be manifest, and I feel 
quite justified in thinking that the majority of 
English boys share my opinion, namely: that 
W inter is the more enjoyable and delightful 
season.

W. K e n t i s h .

/ /



NIGHT RID.NG.

8E F 0R E  turning to the main topic in 
hand I will say a word about our 
illustrations. An example o r  the 
Humber frames to which I recently 

alluded is now shown. The ingenious sys
tem by which the duplex tubing is designed 
so that the pairs of twin tubes cross and re
cross each other, yet never terminate at un
supported points, may thus be clearly under
stood, even by such as find it difficult to fol
low closely the most careful verbal descrip
tion. The girl’s machine is necessarily less 
complete as regards strength, but I have said 
before that the task of the cycling engineer 
in this connection will probably never be 
simplified until it becomes the English prac
tice for the knickerbocker costume to be re
garded as the one most fitted for all forms of 
cycling. Pending the arrival of that period 
the girl’s Humber frame must rank as a trulv 
admirable attempt to solve a very difficult 
problem.

In the accompanying illustration is shown 
an anti-vibrating front fork. I have 
never cared much for devices of this 
class; but a number of them is now being 
exploited, especially from America, and they 
therefore demand attention. Some inventors 
achieve their ends in killing vibration by 
means of air cushions. I have not yet seen 
one device of this kind that seemed to me 
to be good. In the Beeston Humber cross 
frames the rigidity is very great, and to re
duce any vibration that may in consequence •, 
reach the handle grips the firm employ a 
powerful spring concealed within the steering 
4ube. It is free from any lateral motion, and 
fo does not affect the ease of steering. I 
‘ ould rather have this than compressed air,
" hich I should always mistrust for the pur
pose; but I still cling to the belief that the 
proper point at which to kill vibration is 
where it first arises, namely, where the tyre 
makes contact with the road, and not after
i* has travelled through the frame to the 

Yai,. m . —as.

rider. The early makers all strove to obtain 
rigidity. This was more than twenty years 
ago, and experience has proved that they 
were right. It would seem strange if now that 
the cross frame has given the most rigid forms 
of cycle yet obtained makers should find it 
necessary to undo some of their work by de
stroying of set intent something of the very 
quality they had so long been engaged in 
accentuating. I f  instead of the small tyres 
at present fashionable larger sizes were in 
vogue there would be no complaints of vibra
tion wandering up from the roadway, until

the unevenness of its buffetings reached the 
handles or seat of the rider.

I have been examining two cross frames 
made by the Referee Cycle Company. The 
machines turned out by this firm deservedly 
bear a high reputation. They have nothing 
shoddy about them. Their makers have a 
name to preserve, and they may be trusted. 
Anyone who remembers previous chat on the
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subject of cross frames will see at a glance 
that the double-cross Referee frame is in de
sign far preferable to the single. You see in 
the former there is no such thing as a tube 
terminating at a point unsupported by other 
tubes, and so liable to set up unhealthy 
thrusts in the one tube it does abruptly make 
junction with. In short, the Referee double 
cross-frame is a very strong form of frame 
indeed.

For night riding, of course, it is more than 
commonly necessary to have a trustworthy

mount, and to have it well equipped, for 
breakdowns at a time when no aid may be 
obtainable are more serious than ordinary 
mishaps. This remark, I need hardly say, has 
special reference to very late riding, of which 
I shall say more presently. One should be 
provided with a firshrate lamp, well tended 
on the lines I sketched in the long chat de
voted specially to the purpose; and the bell 
should be in good working order, for a more 
frequent warning is often prudent when rid
ing in the dark, which may cover unknown 
dangers such as neither eye nor ear may have 
notice of. Tyre repairing materials should be 
seen to be complete before starting out, and, 
lastly, tools should be seen to be in good 
order, and carried in sufficient number to fit

LUCAS’ “  CHALLIS ”  KELL.

all parts without exception. The form of 
wrench known as the monkey wrench, and of 
which Mr. John Piggott supplies an inex
pensive example in his “ Sterling ”  spanner, 
often obviates the necessity of carrying quite 
a number of special wrenches and spanners 
only made to fit special parts. Besides, such 
a spanner confers upon you the power of 
helping a stranded roadsider when possibly 
none of your own special tools would be found 
to fit the nuts of his machine. To one who 
has truly realised that his birthright is a 
share in the great commonwealth of the road, 
there is a peculiar pleasure in rendering,

when occasion offers, such chance assistance. 
If it involve some trilling sacrifice of one’s 
own pleasure, or some small disappointment 
in the way of a non-fulfilment of predeter
mined plans, then so much the better, for 
we feel that a service rendered has more of 
value in it if it costs us something. It is, 
of course, much seldomer at night than in the 
daytime that one has a chance of helping a 
stranger on the road, but none the less it is 
as well to be prepared.

On the general question of night riding 
there is some difference of opinion. I have 
heard it held by a doctor of repute that night 
riding is bad for the nerves, seeing that the 
rider has constantly to keep his mind at high 
tension in order to avoid unseen dangers which 
may suddenly loom up before him. I noted 
while he was speaking that the good doctor 
wore spectacles, and it did not take a Sherlock

DROWN BROS. “  SNAKE ”  DELL.

Holmes to infer that his daylight vision was 
not of the best. My own belief is that any
one with average eyesight can see quite well 
enough in the dark to ride at average speeds 
without any ainxiety at all, especially in cases 
where the road is not strange to him. Here 
I would put in a word as to when and where 
night riding should be indulged in. For my 
own part I begrudge every mile of night 
riding when I am caught belated in a country 
that is new to me. This is because I rule 
to see, as I hold that every fellow and e\'' ry 
girl who means to get the most out of 1 !ie 
pastime should do. It is only in country that 
is quite familiar to me that I truly em »y 
night riding, and under such circUmstan es 
I find it exhilarating in the highest deg>-s. 
To touch once more the medical aspect of it. 
I challenge contradiction that night aii is 
the finest soporific known. For one suffering 
from sleeplessness there is nothing that has 
come within my experience that is at all 
“ in it ”  as a curative measure to compare 
with a short cycle ride takeh late at nignt- 
Everything is so still and so calm that tlie 
suggestion of repose, even to a mind bothered
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with too great a load, such as overwork for 
an ‘’ exam.," or some business worry, is almost 
i: resistible. I  remember at a time when I 
v as “"stewing ”  hard a master gave me a bit 
c.’ advice. He said, “ Whatever you’ve been 
reading, let the last thing be ten minutes 
id something light and pleasant, such as 

Punch,’ for instance.”  I  found that it 
worked admirably. But now when I am 
worried about anything, and have doubts as 
io whether I am ready for the really sound 
■■.(id splendid sleep that marks a state of per
fect health, I  find that a couple of miles 
on the bicycle is far more effective than ten 
minutes of the most amusing reading.

An unknown lady correspondent once 
wrote to me telling me how in the height of 
summer, in the very hottest weather, she 
made a practice of touring by night. She

seemed unquestionably to enjoy it, and her 
adcount of her midnight snack of sandwiches 
and soda water taken by the wayside within 
scent of a beautiful and odorous wood cer
tainly sounded attractive. I could not help 
hinking, as I read, how strange a transfor

mation had come over our social customs, and 
iow it was that cycling under such extra
ordinarily unconventional circumstances was 

now possible; whereas my correspondent’s 
mother had probably no more thrilling amuse
ment to fall back upon than her crochet.

he particular-object of the letter was to ask 
me whether there was any real danger con- 
octed with night riding so far as tramps and 
ipsies were concerned. The reply was, of 

<murse, in the negative. The gipsies are a 
people of whom none need be afraid, and the 
tramp is by no means so black as he is 
[minted. You will often find a certain 
chivalry buried somewhere within his nature

which the mere presence of a lady will bring 
out and make assert itself. But all the same 
I cannot recommend any of my readers, be 
they boys or girls, to indulge -in the curious 
pastime of touring by night. The all-night 
ride, if it is undertaken at all, should be over 
familiar ground, and not through new 
country, where the eye will miss nearly every 
beauty there is to be seen.

There are so many things to be remembered 
about all-night riding that I must purposely 
limit myself to only one or two. One has 
reference to our old friend the lamp. Just as in 
a long summer evening, when the light fades 
gradually, it is difficult to tell the exact 
moment when lamp time has come, so it is 
increasingly difficult in the small hours of a 
summer morning to decide when the time for 
extinguishing the lamp has arrived. In each 
case the eye is apt to prompt the rider to 
make the change too early, and especially is 
this the case as regards approaching sun
rise. An oculist who really is an oculist 
will be able at once to tell you the reason 
for this; and I, who am no oculist at all, 
could tell it you if I  had the space. But you 
may take it that it is so, and that it is safer 
to work by the almanac than by your own 
senses. Another tip I would give— only one 
among many that I should like to give if the 
subject of cycling by night could be spread 
over more pages— refers to provision against 
sudden cold. W e have a climate that is pro
verbially capricious. A t all times when the 
weather is deubtful, or when it is what is 
sometimes called “ treacherous,”  it is advis
able to have something to fall back upon, 
especially in high summer, when most fel
lows very properly ride without a waistcoat. 
In case of a sudden chill it is well to have 
something in hand. Girls can do it easily 
for themselves, and a fellow can get his sister, 
or someone equally willing) to do it for him. 
The secret is to get some common brown 
paper, and out of it to cut a sort of cuirass in 
the shape of the front half of a waistcoat, 
or of a corsage, and then to fold this up so 
that it will go comfortably into the pocket. 
It occupies practically no space, but it is 
always there, and can be slipped inside the 
blouse or shirt in case of unexpected chill dur
ing the night ride, and will be found to 
answer the required purpose admirably.

For the cyclist who is properly equipped 
the joys of night riding are well nigh limit
less. As I have intimated, I would not, if 
I could help it, ride over strange country in 
the dark; for that would be to lose all the 
time the very things I ride to win. But
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when I am in familiar country the thing is 
all different. I can recall glorious night 
rides. There was one with the Malvern range 
on the left—r-with the setting moon trying to 
steal through the little wisps of cloud that 
hovered in the west, and that gave a silvern 
background to the serrated edge of the moun
tains that Malvern stood upon. There was 
one with Buxton just below me, where the 
cold grey of morning melted into a strange 
pool of greenish mist, half enveloping the 
town. There was one on a road on the out
skirts of the Norfolk Broads when the faint 
dawn showed the indescribable colours of. the 
sedges and the rushes, and the opal light grew 
over these same and over the placid water. 
I could go on for a long time talking about 
places, the aspects of which I know by night. 
But let no one be tempted by what I say 
to do his exploring by moonlight, still less in 
the dark. The night is very beautiful: but 
it is in the daylight that the open-eyed ex
plorer should do his work.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
R. M. (N ottinoham ).—You can get the trailing 

cars from John Piggott, Cheapside, E.C. “  W. W .” 
(E dinburgh ) .—Your name, and a fuller address than 
“ Edinburgh,” are matters to which I am entitled 
before replying to you. The rules of this correspond
ence are so simple that there is no excuse for not com
plying with them. When you write to me, say 
who you are and where you live, ask clearly in black 
ink on white paper the information you require, write 
on one side only, and rerfiember that I like best to 
help those who help themselves, and who refrain from 
asking things they could themselves find out with a 
little trouble. “ A m ic u s  "  (no address).—See 
the last answer, (a) I cannot account for it. Per
sonally T prefer the brown ones, (b) The set in the

basket will just fit in, whereas things bought fepar- 
ately can hardly be expected to do so. Convenience 
in packing is a large consideration. (c) Those by 
Joseph Lucas, lamp makers, of Birmingham* There 
are none better obtainable. G* W .  B .  (Strand).
Am very glad to have been of service to you. Yes,
I have fpoken well of Premiers, and have no reason 
to change my mind. On the whole, I should think 
you have made a very good bargain. If vou have 
the machine in twelve months’ time, I should like to 
hear again from you then concerning it. It is of great 
assistance to have readers willing to report upon one 
or two years’ experience of a mount ^ney have had 
in use. * “  D e s p a ir ”  (H acknky).— You need not 
christen yourself with so woeful a name. The seam
less seat knickers made by Messrs. Spencer Bros, will 
get over the difficulty. The patent is a Manchester 
patent, and for the sake of others who may wish to 
avail themselves of it, I give the patentees’ address. It 
is Messrs. J. Harding, Son, and Co., 18 and 20, New 
Brown-street, Manchester. In London I believe the 
firm first named are the chief agents. Their address 
is at 108, Fleet-street. The prices run from about 
6s. to 12s. 6d., according to the various qualities. No 
doubt, as in most other forms of clothing, the dearest 
v *uld prove Uie cheapest in the end. ^ T c s s  
(..iuLTOSf Mowbrat).—You may rely upon the Globe 
Polishing Paste to do what you require. The Referee 
is all right. 1 was thinking of illustrating it this 
month, but fear the pictures are too big to fit our 
pages. The hill climbing difficulty will.be got over 
if you persevere in the right way, that is by 
alwavs trying as fur as you reasonably can, 
but never overdoing it, and always getting off 
a good point short of exhaustion. Ellen F. 
(B roughton).—Don’t think for a moment that 
cycling will spoil your rowing, although it may for a 
time tempt you away from it. The two exercises go 
splendidly together, because the one does for the 
upper portions of the body just what the other fails 
in doing. There is a certain forty mile run that 1 
know of with a beautiful river at the end of it. I can 
hardly think of anything that could make a cyclist 
more fit than a “ week-end” spent in such a run. a 
day of sculling, and a run home again, 
it’s the best thing I’ve yet found out.

Anyway, 

H I'

I ntkli.igknt T oucan t “ What I say is, when you 
Aau« available advertising spaces, why shouldn’t you 
utilise them for the benefit of your fellow creatures?”
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(Continued from M ay )

St. M ic h a e l ’ s Chronicle  (Michaelhouse, 
Balgowan, Natal).—Full of most interesting articles, 
while the school news is not neglected. In “ Re
miniscences of Batavia,”  R. A. Durand thus describes 
the capital of Java. “  Imagine a town of giant dolls’ - 
liouses built in Burmese and Japanese style, trim 
avenues of beautiful trees, broad, clean streets, and 
thousands of living, grown-up dolls masquerading in 
Oriental fancy-dress ; the picture-books of one’s child
hood animated. That is Batavia. And what strikes 
one most is that the mas
queraders do not look a bit 
self-conscious, in spite of their 
fantastic dress . . . Repre
sentatives of many nations con
gregate in Batavia. Blue-gowned 
Japanese, wearing white pith hel
mets shaped like inverted sau
cers; portly Chinese merchants, 
dressed in a grotesque combina
tion of yellow silk clothes and 
the billy-cock hats of Hampstead 
Heath, their pigtails interwoven 
with blue silk ; lean tawny 
Malays, Hindoos, Javanese, and 
effeminate-looking C i n g a l e s e ,  
jostle each other on the side
walks.”  The only drawback to 
this veritable fairyland appears to 
be the difficulty in getting a decent 
bath. . '

St. T h o m a s ’ C o lle g e  
M a g a z in e  (St. Thomas’ Col
lege, Colombo).—We are always 
glad to welcome these records of 
school life in the “  British domin
ions beyond the seas,” and the 
publication before us suffers 
nothing by comparison with any 
of our home productions. The 
debating society and magazine* 
have enjoyed a flourishing exist
ence of 23 years, which speaks 
well for the energy of the boys in that tropical clime,

St. W in ifr e d ’s M a g a z in e  (St. Winifred's 
•School, Kenley).—In very good taste and well illus- 
<rated. W e congratulate St. Winifred’s on the com
pletion of their school chapel, and trust that by now 
sufficient funds have been forthcoming to ihake the 
organ an accomplished fact.

S a n d w ic h  S ch ool M a g a z in e .-W e  
like the gebup of this. The short poem, called “  The 
Hast Shot at Colenso,” is good, an<l the story of how 
“ Sandown ”  beat- Manfred College at athletic sports 
makes a readable piece of fiction.

The S p e n c e r ia n  (Spencer College, Wimble
don).—W e do not quite know for what purpose this

(jontflils.
EDITOK tAL—MAIL CHRISTMAS! • .
VEKSEA—THE MISSING MONKS, by C E W• • -
SCHOOL NEWS.\ryite Editor. . .  .
GLASGOW, by D. ]. D Mocbrur, . . .
HOW JACK RAISED THE WIND, by T  A. R- •. 
CLAUDIUS THE ROMAN, by J. A. F. Moncrttf. 

S.A- 0 » b- . . . . . .
VERSES—A SIMPLE RECORD OF A NOBLE 

DEED* by A. A. G. • • • . .
WEIRD EXPERIENCE OF A DOCTOR, by iba

. E d k o r . ..........................................................
STIRLING CATTLE, by A. Victor Robmao*. • 
-HE COrfEX Ml A t AND MINERAL SPRINGS,- 

by R. K- G. Surffctd TNewpooo. • • .
PARAPHRASE, by W. • • •
SCRtPTURE COMMENTS, by ibt Edit or. . .

A NEAT COVTR

has been sent us. It is the first number, and was 
published as far back as 1895, so that a review of it 
now would be just a trifle late in the day. We should 
be glad to see the current, number, and to review it.

S ta n le y  H ou se  S ch o o l M a g a z in e  
(Stanley House School, Bridge of Allan).— Contains 
more articles and verses than almost any other school 
magazine. In the December number are nearly a 
dozen contributions, all of them interesting, while 
the school notes supply what is needful in other 

respects. '
The T a m e n s ia n  (the 

Magazine of Lord Williams’s 
Grammar School, Thame).—This 
might have an index of contents. 
It is neat in appearance and other
wise covers everything that is 
wanted.

T h e  T a s m a n i a n  
S ch ool Journal is a
monthly illustrated paper for 
boys and girls,# published at 
Hobart, Tasmania.

The Tonbridgi& n does 
not go in for outward show, but 
there is little fault to be found 
with the contents or the way in 
which they are arranged.

Truro C o lle g e  M a g a  
zine (July and December).— In 
“  Glimpses of German School 
L ife”  we find the following de
scription of A prize-giving : “  This 
was held in the Kursaal, a large 
hall belonging to the public gar
dens. The room, in beauty and 
dimensions, would not have dis
graced a palace. At one end a 
fairly large stage was erected, and 
on this a. simple desk was placed, 
whereon the prizes were arranged. 
These did not consist of beauti
fully bound volumes, but were 

merely medals of little value, silver for the juniors, 
gold for the seniors." The article points out very 
clearly the advantages and disadvantages of the 
German methods of education. This magazine re
flects credit on all concerned in its production.

W e s t  K en tia n  (the Magazine of the West 
Kent Grammar School).— Its quiet dark-green cover, 
good paper and printing are all that one could wish, 
but the effect is rather spoilt by the advertisements. 
“ A Lover of English Scenery ”  "pnts in a plea for the 
beautiful valley of the Wye. which, he considers, quite 
equals the scenery on the Rhine or Mosel. The Old 
West Kentian Club has an excellent programme, and 
appears to be going strong.

•*>
»J3

»S*
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W h i t  c  h u r c  h I a  n

(Whitchurch Grammar School). 
—“ Fragments ol the Historv 
of Whitchurch Grammar School ’ ’ 
tell us something of the doings 
of an educational institution 
which has existed. for over 550 
years. Unfortunately the records 
are much less complete than 
might have been expected. The 
salaries paid to schoolmasters 
two hundred years ago do not 
appear to have erred on the side 
of extravagance ; some of the said 
schoolmasters may well have en
vied Goldsmith’s parson, who was 
“ passing rich on £40 a year.-”

W u l f r u n l a n  (Wolver 
hampton School Magazine).— 
Perhaps the best that we have 
seen in the matter of school 
news. There is an interesting 
account of a visit to Pekin by 
an old boy, and letters appear 
from both Oxford and Cam
bridge.

X a v e r ia n  Q u a r t e r ly .
—A record of the proceedings of 
the Xaverian Association, and 
containing other matter of inter

est to old Xaveriang. The 
Xaverian Association is rom- 
posed of past pupils of Xav rian 
Colleges, which are to be found 
at Bruges, Clapham, Manchester, 
and Mayfield. This little paper 
seems well adapted to carry out 
the objects in view.

Since reviewing the above, we 
have received copies of Acta 
Ridleiana (Ontario), Alperton Hall 
Magazine, Blue, Bovs’ and Girls’ 
Colonial Magazine (2), Brecnnian, 
Camaraderie (2), Carthusian (2), 
Cheltenham Grammar School 
Magazine (2), Clavinian, Edin
burgh Academy Chronicle (2), 
Framlinghamian (2), Haileyburiait 
(4), Heversham School Chronicle. 
Hurst Johnian (2), Ipswich School 
Magazine, Kendalian, Keswick 
School Magazine, Leopard, Loret- 
toman (2), Lvntonian, Malvernian 
(2), Manwoodian, Mill Hill Maga
zine, Olavian. Pilgrim, Portcul
lis, Quernmorian (2), Review (2). 
Salopian (2), Sedberghian (3), 
Sotoniensis, Taylorian (2), Wasp.

WINTER v. SUMMER.

LEST Summer should charge me, an ar
dent sun-worshipper, with disloyalty, 
let me chronicle first the favours I 
have received of her. A  bronzed 

complexion, a pair of brown, freckled hands, 
and what little muscle desultory boating and 
cricket have given me; these things I owe to 
Summer, and having acknowledged the gifts 
with gratitude I hasten to bend the knee to 
Winter, a mistress, if I may say it without un
gallantry, far worthier of a man’s fidelity. She 
is no coquette, luring one from duty by pro
mises of sunshine and flowers and laughter. 
There are stern battles to be fought, fair fields 
to be won under her generalship, and at the 
first hint of her frosty breath upon one’s 
cheek one’s dormant faculties spring into pul
sing motion. Down from the 'dusty shelves 
come the long-neglected books, and while the 
wintry sun shines faintly down upon a world 
of snow and ice without, within one grapples 
with those severe, uphill tasks which alone 
can fit one for the lusty race along the rough 
road of life. And when study is over, and the 
brain swims a little with the effort of it, what 
better restorative has . Summer to offer

one than a brisk walk through country 
lanes whitened with hoar-frost, beneath 
a clear sky of a flawless blue, with frost- 
diamonds sparkling and glinting on every 
side of one? No fear now of the taint 
of disease in the atmosphere one breathes, 
{or the crisp, clear air is as pure as 
heaven itself, and each draught of it that 
enters the lungs is an unalloyed delight. W in
ter, too, has better, manlier sport for her 
votaries than ever Summer could provide. 
Than football and skating, what more exhila
rating and healthful pastimes can one find? 
There are men (and I confess myself of their 
number) who would count one hour’s skating 
on a tiny pond or a narrow stream finer diver
sion far than a month of tennis on a smooi h 
and well-kept lawn, and who woufd rather 
play football with a bundle of old newspapers 
held together by twine than pose for a whole 
day as the idol of a cricket-loving crowd at 
Lord’s. Sobferly and honestly I say i t : the 
joys of Summer are as bread and-milk com
pared with the meat and drink of Winter, the 
uncrowned Queen of the Seasons.

R. A. H . G o o d y e a h .



 ̂ This part of the magazine is set aside for Members of the C a p t a in  Club with literary and artistic 
aspirations. Articles, poems, etc., should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stiff 
board in Indian ink. C a p t a in  Club Contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the magazine.

One Y ear’s Subscription to T he Captain 
is awarded to M iss A lthea L. Money, 42, 
Brunswick Road, Hove, Sussex, for her series 
of snapshots of cricketers printed in this 
Number.

The Roman “  New B o y .”
J acobus (two years student). Novus (a “ new 

boy.” ). R udolpiius (friend of Jacobus).
.Jac. Rudolphus meus! a “ novus h om o!” 

Come on, we’ll rag him. Here, you, what’s your
name ?

Nov. They call me Novus. I am of the ancient 
house of Noverculum. On festive days our family 
can show forth a score of images.

R id . W h at_rot! I don ’t believe it. Your 
father is a barber or a baker.

Nov. My father a barber! My father a baker! 
By Jove’s most holy throne, by Venus’s brow, re
peat those words and thou shalt suffer.

J ac. What is the pater, then?
Nov. A soldier! At least he was. Born a 

Roman, he like a Roman fell, on far Britannia’s 
'•rfiore. He fought and bled for Cfesar and his 
country.

Rid. W hat’s your age?
Nov. Full thirteen years have rolled their 

ourse since in the Eastern hemisphere my star 
rose bright and clear in the ascendant.

J ac. Are you for Pompey or for Csesar?
Nov. My father------  * t
Rud. Oh, hang your father’s bones; are you for 

'ompey? .
Nov. Nay, I  am not for that base scheming 
ptile. I am for Csesar.
Rud. By Jove! Jacobus, he rags our Pompey. 

Cold my toga.
Nov. And mine. Csesar and M ars! Come on !

I ;<isar for ever! . .
• • « * »

R ed. (faintly). Hold up my Roman nose.
*■ J ac. O Pom pey! Give him strength.

Nov. Cfesar and liberty! That’s how the 
mighty Csesar will crush your basest Pompey.

R ud. Never, while in my heart one drop of 
blood remains.

Nov. Take that, and that, and that. Csesar 
for ever! Caesar aeternus! Death to the reptile 
Pompey.

R ud. (more faintly). I die, Jacobus. Avenge 
my fall, and—Oh, my nose. .

Nov. He falls. He dies. Csesar has won the 
day. Give me my toga. Long live the mighty 
Cfesar. Csesar for ever. [exit

Rud. Alas! farewell, Jacobus. May Pompey 
conquer yet. Farewell, farewell. Oh— my— 
Roman— nose.

J. W. Anderson.

A Striking Memorial.

B N the beginning of August, 1880, England 
was startled with the news that the British 
troops in Afghanistan had been defeated, 
and terrible slaughter inflicted on General 

Burrow's army at Maiwand. This would pro
bably have meant annihilation but for the bravery 
of the 60th Berkshire Regiment, who, when

BRONZE LION MEMORIAL (BERKSHIRE REGIMENT). 
FORBURY GARDENS, READING.
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W h i t c h u r c h i a n

{Whitchurch Grammar School). 
—“ Fragments of the History 
of Whitchurch Grammar School ” 
tell us something of the doings 
of an educational institution 
which has existed for over 350 
years. Unfortunately the records 
are much less complete than 
might have been expected. The 
salaries paid to schoolmasters 
two hundred years ago do not 
appear to have erred on the side 
of extravagance; some of the said 
schoolmasters may well have en
vied Goldsmith’s parson, who was 
“ passing rich on £40 a year.*”

W u l f r u n l a n  (Wolver
hampton School Magazine),— 
Perhaps the best that we liave 
seen in the matter of school 
news. There is an interesting 
account of a visit to Pekin bv 
an old boy, and letters appear 
from both Oxford and Cam
bridge.

X a v e r ia n  Q u a r t e r ly .
—A record of the proceedings of 
the Xaverian Association, and 
containing other matter of inter-
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est to old Xaverians. The 
Xaverian Association is com
posed of past pupils of Xavrian 
Colleges, which are to be found 
at Tlruges, Clapham, Mancl- .iter, 
and Mayfield. This little i.aper 
seems well adapted to cam out 
the objects in view.

S i n c e  reviewing the above, we 
have received copies of Acta 
Ridleiana (Ontario), Alperton Hall 
Magazine, Blue, Bovs’ and I iirls’ 
Colonial Magazine (2), Brecnnian, 
Camaraderie (2), Carthusian (2), 
Cheltenham Grammar School 
Magazine (2), ' CLavinian, Edin
burgh Academy Chronicle (2), 
Framlingbamian (2), Haileyburian 
(4), Heversham School Chronicle. 
Hurst Johnian (2), Ipswich School 
Magazine, Kcndalian, Keswick 
School Magazine, Leopard. Lnret- 
toman (2), Lvntonian, Malvcrnian 
(2), Manwoodian, Mill Hill Maga
zine, Olavian. Pilgrim, Portcul
lis. Quemmorian (2), Review (2). 
Salopian (2), Sedberghian (3), 
Sotoniensis, Tavlorian (2), M asp.

WINTER v. SUMMER.
<Sp :LEST "Summer should charge me, an ar

dent sun-worshipper, with disloyalty, 
let me chronicle first the favours I 
have received of her. A  bronzed 

complexion, a pair of brown, freckled hands, 
and what little muscle desultory boating and 
cricket have given me; these things I owe to 
Summer, and having acknowledged the gifts 
with gratitude I hasten to bend the knee to 
Winter, a mistress, if I may say it without un
gallantry, far worthier of a man’s fidelity. She 
is no coquette, luring one from duty by pro
mises of sunshine and flowers and laughter. 
There are stern battles to be fought, fair fields 
to be won under her generalship, and at the 
first hint of her frosty breath upon one’s 
cheek one’s dormant faculties spring into pul
sing motion. Down from the 'dusty shelves 
come the long-neglected books, and while the 
wintry sun shines faintly down upon a world 
of snow and ice without, within one grapples 
with those severe, uphill tasks which alone 
can fit one for the lusty race along the rough 
road of life. And when study is over, and the 
brain swims a little with the effort of it, what 
better restorative has . Summer to offer

one than a brisk walk through country 
lanes whitened with hoar-frost, beneath 
a clear sky of a flawless blue, with frost- 
diamonds sparkling and glinting on every 
side of one? No fear now of the taint 
of disease in the atmosphere one breathes, 
for the crisp, clear air is as pure as 
heaven itself, and each draught of it that 
enters the lungs is an unalloyed delight. Win
ter, too, has better, manlier sport for her 
votaries than ever Summer could provide. 
Than football and skating;, what more exhila
rating and healthful pastimes can one .'hid* 
There are men (and I confess myself of dieir 
number) who would count one hour s sk- ting 
on a tiny pond or a narrow stream finer diver
sion far than a month of tennis on a smooth 
and well-kept lawn, and who would rather 
play football with a bundle of old newspapers 
held together by twine than pose for a vBole 
day as the idol of a cricket-loving croud at 
Lord’s. Soberly and honestly I say it the 
joys of Summer are as bread-and-milk com
pared with the meat and drink of W hite the 
uncrowned Queen of the Seasons

R. A. H. Goodyk it

This part of the magazine is set aside for Members of the Captain Club with literary and artistic 
aspirations. Articles, poems, etc., should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stiff 
board in Indian ink. Captain Club Contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the magazine.

One Y ear’s Subscription to The Captain 
is awarded to M iss A lthea L. M oney, 42, 
Brunswick Road, Hove, Sussex, for her series 
of snapshots of cricketers printed in this 
Number.

The Roman “  New B o y .”
J acobus  (two years student). Novus (a “ new 

bov.”). Rudolpiils (friend of Jacobus).
. J a c . Rudolphus meus! a “ novus homo!” 

Come on, we’ll rag him. Here, you, wliat’s your 
name P

Nov. They call me Novus. I am of the ancient 
house of Novercutuin. On festive days our family 
can show forth a score of images.

Run. What rot! I don’t believe it. Your 
father is a barber or a baker.

Nov. My father a barber! My father a baker! 
By Jove’s most holy throne, by Venus’s brow, re
peat those words and thou shalt suffer.

•Ia c . What is the pater, then?
Nov. A soldier! At least he was. Born a 

Reman, he like a Roman fell, on far Britannia’s 
shore. He fought and bled for Cresar and his 
Co1 ■ ntry.

RI'D. What’s your age?
■ '•ov. Full thirteen years have rolled their 

ct rse since in the Eastern hemisphere my star 
iv- bright and clear in the ascendant.

•’ >c. Are you for Poinpey or for Csesar? 
i-iov. My father------
i-1' i). Oil, hang your father’s bones; are you for

fV.-oey?
'■ v. Nay, I am not for that base scheming 

to- !e, I am for Csesar.
bn). By Jove! Jacobus, he rags our Poinpey. 

Hoi . my toga.
N \. And mine. Csesar and Mars! Come on ! 

Cics.ir for ever! . .
* * * * *

1* n. (faintly). Hold np my Roman nose.
Jac. 0 Pompey! Give him strength.

Nov. Cmsar and liberty! That’s how the 
mighty Caesar will crush your basest Pompey.

Rud. Never, while in my heart one drop of 
blood remains.

Nov. Take that, and that, and that. Caesar 
forever! Caesar aetern us! Death to the reptile 
Pompey.

Rud. (more faintly). I die, Jacobus. Avenge 
my fall, and—Oh, my nose.

Nov. He falls. He dies. Caesar has won the 
day. Give me my toga. Long live the mighty 
Caesar. Caesar for ever. [exit

Rud. Alas! farewell, Jacobus. May Pompey 
conquer yet. Farewell, farewell. Oh—my—
Roman—nose.

J. W. Anderson.

A Striking Memorial.

B N the beginning of August, 1880, England 
was startled with the news that the British 
troops in Afghanistan had been defeated, 
and terrible slaughter inflicted on General 

Burrow's army at Maiwand. This would pro
bably have meant annihilation but for the bravery 
of the 66th Berkshire Regiment, who, when

BRONZE LION MEMORIAL (BERKSHIRE REGIMENT). 
FORBURY OARDENS, READING.
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duty called, were ready to sacrifice tlieir lives to 
cover the retreat of the fleeing troops. Two hun
dred and eighty-two of these brave fellows were 
left dead on the field.

Four years later a memorial fund was raised, 
and Mr. E. Simonds, the sculptor, was commis
sioned to erect a statue in the Forbury Gardens, 
Heading. In the December of I88G, the late Lord 
Wantage, V.C., then Lord Lieutenant of the 
County, unveiled the statue. It is a bronze lion, 
shown as if walking forward, with mane erect, 
snarling.

It measures from mane to paw 13 Feet 4 inches, 
its chest has a girth of 14 feet, and its forearm 
is 5 feet round. From this the huge size of the 
beast may be judged; it is the largest and un
doubtedly the most magnificent representation of 
a lion in the wcrlJ.

The oblong pedestal on which it stands is of 
terra-cotta, and rests on a foundation of con
crete. Each of the four faces bears an inscrip
tion. Front face : “ This monument records the 
names and commemorates the valour and devo
tion of 11 officers and 317 non-commissioned 
officers and men of the 6Gth Berkshire Regiment, 
who gave their lives for their country at Girisk, 
Maiwand and Kandahar, and during the Afghan 
campaign 1879-80. ‘ History does not afford
any grander or finer instance of gallantry and 
devotion to Queen and country than that dis
played by the 66th Regiment at the battle of 
Maiwand on 27th July, 1880.’—Dispatch of 
General Primrose.”

Rear face : “ Erected in 1884 by 
residents in Berkshire and by com
rades and friends of those whose 
names are here recorded.”

On the remaining faces are 
inscribed the names of the three hun
dred and twenty-eight men who 
perished during the campaign.

H amit L ong .

A Kaffir Necklace.
HE object depicted in the ac

companying photograph re
presents a Kaffir necklace 
given by a native woman to 

Private Taylor, of the 10th Hussars, 
when serving in South Africa. It is 
composed of black and white beads, 
not threaded in the ordinary way, 
but woven together. In the centre 
there is attached a Transvaal coin, 
on the obverse of which is the image 
of ex-President Kruger, and on the 
reverse its value. The hairy appen- 

' dnge is a tuft of fur from an animat’s 
tail, and acts as a clasp.

W . Moi ffTSTvrnEN.

C. B. FRY LEAVING THK W ICKET AT 
EASTBOU11XF. AFTER H IS INNINGS OF 219 NOT OUT. 

Photo by Edgar Baker.
A New Version of the “ Death and 

Burial of Cock R obin.”
HO caused the untimely decease of the 

lamented Redbreast?
“ I,” replied the Hedge Accentor; 

“ with my implements for the chase, 
I have caused the untimely decease of the 
lamented Redbreast.”

Who had the painful solace of witnessing his 
untimely decease?

“ I,” responded a lowly member of the Diptera 
tribe; “ with my diminutive optic I hftd the pain

ful solace of witnessing his untimely 
decease.” ' •

Who performed the honourable 
duty of arresting the flow of his san
guinary fluid ?

“ I,” made answer a member of the 
race sometimes allured by the pisca
torial art, “ with one of my insignifi
cant kitchen utensils, I performed 
the honourable duty of arresting the 
flow of his sanguinary fluid.”

Who will perform the office of pre
paring his winding-sheet?

“ I,” declared a member of tbe 
Coleoptera order; “ with my lowly 
instrument of domestic use, I will 
perform the office of preparing his 
winding-sheet.”

Who will prepare his last re?', ing- 
plaee ?

“ I,” retorted the bird of w i s d o m ;  
“ with my agricultural implements, I 
will prepare his last resting-place. 

Who will officiate as chaplain? 
“ I,” asserted a specimen ol the 

order of British Corvidse; “ wi:h the 
assistance of my small but useful 
tome, I wil) officiate as chaplain.'4 KAFFIR NECKLACE.
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TVi.o will pour forth sweet and ecclesiastical
melody?

“ T.” avowed the Throstle, noted for tuneful
ness “ as I repose in my verdant habitation, I 
will pour forth a flood of sweet and ecclesiastical 
melody. ’

Who will have the mournful satisfaction of 
bearing him to his last resting-place?

“ I,” made reply one of the family of birds of 
prey ; “ if it is not at the time when the dark cur
tain descends, shutting out the glorious light of 
the solar system, and leaving to us only the pale 
cold light of the nocturnal luminary and constel

lations; I will have the mournful satisfac
tion of bearing him to his last resting- 
place.” _

Who will be foremost, in the large crowd 
assembled, to show respect to the lamented 
deceased ?

“ I,” murmured in soft accents the bird 
often connected with the softer emotions;
“ for my tears are for him who had my 
heart's affection; I will be foremost, in the. 
large crowd assembled, to show respect to 
the lamented deceased.”

Who will cause the sad tidings to spread 
by making to sound in a mournful tone the 
bellow body of metal?

“ T.” vociferated, in stentorian tones, a 
male member of the Bovine tribe; “ be
cause to me is given the honour of being 
able to sound the said body of metal; I will 
cause the sad tidings to spread.” k

All the feathered denizens of the upper 
firmament broke into loud lamentations 
when the tidings were brought to them of 
the untimely decease of the lamented 
I’odbreast. ,

G. S terling.

Boulogne.

BOULOGNE, which is perhaps one of the 
most anglicised of French cities, is also 
one of the most picturesque and inter
esting. Boulogne is usually, though on 

somewhat dubious grounds, identified with the 
Geswiacum of the Romans. At an early period 
it began to be known as Bononia, a name which 
lias been gradually modified into the present 
form. In 882 the town was destroyed by the 
Normans, but restored about 912. From about 
that time till 1477 it was the head of a separate 
count-hip, which was united to the crown of 
trance by Louis XI. In 1544, Henry VIII. took 
the town by siege; but it was restored to France 
in the following year.

It was at Boulogne that Napoleon made his 
great preparations for the invasion of England;

W .  u j — 36.

that was in 1803. Lady Hamilton died here in 
poverty in 1815; Thomas Campbell in 1843. 
Dickens was a great admirer of Boulogne. It 
was on the 18th of August, 1855, that Queen 
Victoria landed here. This was the first visit of 
an English sovereign to France since Henri VI. 
was crowned in Paris in 1422. Boulogne consists 
of two parts, the High, or Oold Town, and the 
Lower, or New Town. The former, situated on 
the top of the hill, is of comparatively small ex
tent, and forms almost a parallelogram sur
rounded by ramparts of the 15th century, planted 
with trees. In this part are the Palais de Jus

A B IRD  S-EYE VIEW  OF TH E LIVERPOOL M AY-DAY
p r o c e s s i o n , t a k e n  f r o m  t h e  r o o f  o p

THE ROYAL HOTEL.
By Alfred Owen. .

tice, the Cathedra], and the Hotel de Ville, 
built in 1774. The belfry tower, which is the 
most antique monument in the place, was built 
in the 13th century. In the chateau, now used 
as barracks, the Emperor Napoleon III. was con
fined after the famous attempt to effect a landing 
in 1840. It is a beautiful old construction, and 
is surrounded by a deep moat. Near by is the 
cathedral church of Notre Dame, built (1827-1866) 
on the site of an old building destroyed during 
the Revolution.

Among the objects of interest in the neigh
bourhood the most remarkable is the Napoleon 
Column, or Colonne de la Grande Armee, erected 
on the high ground above the town in honour of 
Napoleon on the occasion of his projected inva
sion of England. Commenced in 1804, the monu-
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ment was only completed in 1841. The pillar, 
which is of the Doric order, is surmounted by a 
statue of Napoleon by Basio. A strange thing 
to be noticed is that the statue is turning its 
back to England. From the dizzy height of this 
column, which is 166 feet high, the coast of Dover 
is distinctly visible on a clear day. On the edge 
of the cliffs to the east of the port are some rude 
brick remains of an old building called Tour 
d'Ordre, said to be the ruin of a tower built by 
Caligula at the time of his intended invasion 
of England. A fine breakwater, inaugurated by 
President Carnot, protects the harbour, which is 
formed by two long piers running out from the 
mouth of the river. Boulogne boasts a fine 
casino, a theatre, a hospital, and a museum, con
nected with which is a public library containing 
30,000 volumes. Boulogne has a large English 
colony, two English chapels, 
and a sailors’ institute. It is 
altogether a charming little 
place.

O. F riederici.

The Birds of Caithness.
HIS very little known 

part of our island 
is very rich in bird 
life. Snipe, grouse, 

partridge and duck abound, and 
many other common birds. Here 
we find the somewhat rare turn
stone, also the dunlin, redshank, 
oyster - catcher, sanderling, 
little auk, and others. Among 
the high cliffs and rocky part of 
the coast there are countless 
numbers of common and black 
guillemots, long-tailed duck, 
eider duck, and solan geese (or

r. F. WARNER, MIDDLESEX.
Photo by A. L- Money.

gannets, as they are most com
monly called), while a glimpse 
of the greater black-backed 
gull may sometimes be ob
tained. The geese and wild 
swans are mostly seen in hard 
weather. Plover, both green 
and golden, inhabit the meadow- 
land in vast quantities. The 
cormorant and shag-crested cor
morant share the rocky cliffs 
with the gulls, and on the grassy 
ledges are numerous herons’ 
nests. Woodcock are scarce ex
cept in winter, when they come 
in from Norway and the moors 
round. Of course there are 
other birds, but I think these 
are the most interesting, and 
I*may add that some of them are 
not to be found in any other 
parts of England or Scotland.

F. W It.

A. C. MCLAREN AT THE WICKET, 
BRIGHTON.

Photo by A. L Money.

C. B. FRY AND F,. KILLICK.
Fry 209, Killick 200, at Brighton, 1901. 

Photo by A. L. Money.

“  Captain ” Club Criticisms.
T h o m a s  P i t t a w a y .—-You are an optimist. 

“ Gone is the storm, the snow, the mud.’’ I :n not 
quite sure. You never know what this climaie will 
do. E g g  C o l l e c t o r .—Though I have in space 
for your little essay, I agree with you that tgg-cw- 
lectors should go about the business with humanity 
and delicacy, not disturbing the nests more loan is 
necessary and only taking eggs they absolu’ Ty re 
quire for their collections. Only one egg sh 
taken. It should be borne in mind that a I>10tD,err 
bird cares as much for her eggs as a human uiotne 
for her children. How many boys give this . singi 
thought! R. C. T h a r p — “ Ping-Pon ( 
cepted. E d w in  L. R e a d .—Have accept' i *■ 
Boy.” E x w y x e d .—Although there are son ? g° 
points in your little essay, “ Are T h e  C a p t a in  Co 
petitions Worth Trying For? ” I think you i: 'rP 
much on the money side of the question. It )•> 
worth your while to enter for a competition. * 7 •
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because a competition is a pleasant recreation ; be
cause you are measuring your strength with those 
of your own age; because you are sharpening your 
wits on a useful grindstone; because you are deliber
ately giving your ingenuity, knowledge, patience, 
and pluck a thorough trial. These are only a few 
reasons. I am glad you say that we cater for every 
class of reader. We try to. During T he Ca ptain ’s 
existence we have set over 250 competitions, and this 
has been a considerable tax on our powers of inven
tion, as you may imagine. Each “ Hidden Book,” 
for instance, has to be thought out, and this work 
is divided between the artist and the editor, who have 
done some tough cogitating, be assured. But the 
enthusiasm, goodwill, and thorough friendliness of 
our readers amply reward us for all the trouble. A. 
Mann.—Have just accepted a rather better poem 
on Ping-Pong than yours. Your best verse is: — 
When you've smashed a dozen rackets and a score of orna- 

meats,
And the surface of your table is a mass of little dents,
Then you fret enthusiastic, and you play in tournaments,

And yon say, “  Oa what a oharmiug game is Ping-Pong 1 "

R. V. S o u th w e ll .—“ The Golf Ball" contains 
a certain amount of merit, but is not quite satisfac
tory. Shall be glad to see more of your work. I am 
looking out for short, humorous poems, let me tell 
you. C. F rancis .—Hope to be able to use essay 
on "Marcus Brutus.” W inifred D. Ereaut. 
Autograph Collecting is accepted. In future 
be careful to number your pages. H ow  
t o  M a k e  a  Ping-Pong: T a b le .—Sorry 
cannot find space for this. The author did not attach 
his name, by the way. E. Day.—Your essay on 
“ Gibraltar” does not contain quite enough informa
tion. Y o u n g -f  e l le r -m y -la d .—To be blunt, 
there’s too much cackle and not enough ’osses in the 
essay you submit. Hoping you’ll take this in good 
part, yours truly, Ofcf-feller-my-lad.

C on tribu tion s  have also been received from : 
—Golconda (accepted), J. H. Walker, W. H. Thom
son, G. T. Atkinson, F. R. Duce, “ I. K. E.,” Beetle, 
E. S. Rigg, Albert G. Scott (accepted), “ Viator,” 
M E. Pratt, and others whose names will appear next 
month.

“ C A P T A I N ” C O M P E T IT IO N S  FOR JUNE.
NOTICEj—Atthe_tog_oMl^_firat_£a£^he_fbllowing_£ar> 

ticulars must be clearly written, thus

Competition No.----- , Class----- , Name----- ,
Address----- , Age------.

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com
petitions.

Wetrust^o^ourJionour^tojiendjiijjnaidec^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 :—
Competition No. -----, Class ----- , “ T he Captain,”
Id, Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

.M ĵmmpetitionsjjhouldj'each^usJi ĵJune l̂Sth^
The Results will be published in August.
No. 1.— “ Hidden Books" (F ifth  S eries).—  

On one of our advertisement pages you will find 
twelve pictures. Each picture is intended to 
dc.-. -ribe the title of a well-known book. Write 

title of each book under each picture, fill in 
yo’u- name and address, tear the page out, and post 
t<> us. There will be three prizes, viz., first, £1 ; 
second, 10s. ; third, 5s. ; and twenty consolation 
pii-.-es consisting of books by Captain  authors. Tn 
the event of a number of competitors sending 
correct titles, the prizes will go to the senders of 
the most neatly written competitions. No age limit.

No. 2.—“ Eleven Best All-round Cricketers.”
—Send, on a post-card, a list consisting of what

you consider to lie the eleven best all-rou n d  
cricketers in this country. Three P rizes of 7s.

Class I. ..........  Age lim it: Twenty-five.
Class II.................  Age lim it: Twenty.
Class III. ... ... Age lim it: Sixteen.

No. 3 .— “ Drawing of a Head.”— Draw, from  
life. the head of a man, woman, boy, girl, cat, dog, 
horse, cow, or any living person or animal. The 
drawing may be executed in pen, pencil, water
colours, or oils. The prizes will be goods (to be 
chosen by winners) from our advertisement pages 
to the value of 7s.

Class I. ..........  Age lim it: Twenty-five.
Class II..................  Age limit: Twenty.
Class III................  Age lim it: Sixteen. .

No. 4.—“ For Competitors Who Have Never 
Won a Prize."— Write an essay, not exceeding 
400 words, on “ The Sort of Competition I Like 
Best, and W hy.”  Nobody who has ever won a prize 
or consolation prize may enter for this competi
tion. Three  Swan  F ountain P ens will be the 
prizes.

Class I. ..........  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II..................  Age lim it: Sixteen.
Class III................  Age limit: Twelve.

No. 5.— “ Photographs of G a m e s .T hree 
P rizes of 7s, will be given for the three best 
photos. Any sort of game. I may add that we 
like humorous as well as serious photos.

Class 1. ..........  Age limit: Twenty three.
Class II.................  Age lim it: Eighteen.
Class III...............  Age lim it: Fourteen.

No. 6.— “  John Gilpin was a Motorist."— Write 
a poem, in the style of “ John Gilpin,” not exceed
ing twenty verses of four lines each, describing the 
adventures of John Gilpin mounted on a runaway 
motor-car instead of a horse. Prize : 10s. fid.

One Age limit: Twenty five.



12, BURLEIGH STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

It  IS, nowadays, one thing to have an 
office, and another thing to get to it in any 
sort of comfort. My way to Burleigh Street 
lies along the Strand— the Fleet Street end 
of the Strand— and it is upon this unfor
tunate thoroughfare that the housebreaker 
and the Irish navvy have descended with 
truculent energy. By “  housebreaker ”  I Jo 
not mean the person you are thinking of—
I refer to a person who ruthlessly pulls down 
old and picturesque dwellings 
to make room for brand-new 
public-houses, theatres, shops,

•and other severely modern and 
unpoetical establishments. The 
upper end of the Strand, on 
the Law Courts side, has prac
tically been delivered over to 
the housebreaker. A  stranger 
might think that an earth
quake had occurred in this 
locality, so thoroughly has the 
housebreaker broken up the 
houses thereabouts. He is at 
it day and night; he is at it m 
the fair May sunshine, and he 
is at it when the rest of London 
is asleep. It is a wild, weird 
scene; I wonder some artist 
does not perpetuate its memory 
on canvas. The fierce gas-flarcs; the ragged 
walls— centuries old, some of them; the 
strange pits and mounds; the burly, coatless 
labourers stolidly demolishing the homes of 
our great-great-great-grandfathers; tho gaudy 
advertisements standing out in hold relief 
on the lofty hoardings; the little knots of 
seedy loungers watching the busy workers at 
their midnight toil— all this makes a pic
ture worthy of a master-painter’s brush !

I  AM CONFRONTED W ITH THE 
LEGEND *' NO ROAD," WHERE FOR
MERLY THERE WAS A VERY NICE OPEN 
ROAD.

If these old walls could talk, what stories 
they could tell u s ! Stories of ever so long 
ago. Some of these houses that are being 
swept away must have existed iu Shake
speare’s day— those who lived in them then 
probably witnessed the productions of his plays 
at the Globe Theatre of that epoch. And 
now they are crumbling under the house
breaker’s hammer. Look your last on them 
— on the Old Homes of Old London, for we 
are cutting a fine new street right through 
the very heart of them.

And that brings me hack 
to the point where I started — 
to the office. It is this new 
r o a d  t o  Holborn— King 
Edward V II . Street— which 
causes my quiet amble of yore 
to take a zigzag course which 
is perfectly bewildering. I am 
confronted with the legend 
“ No R oad ” where formerly 
there was a very nice open 
road. Then I have to go back 
and try another way. Not 
long ago I could walk down 
Newcastle Street into the 
Strand, and think out new 
competitions while I was doing 
so. Now the two thorough
fares are joined by a light foot
bridge, and while I am making 

the crossing I daren’t think of competitions, 
or, indeed, of anything save my own personal 
security. Walking to the office was once a 
pleasure, but now it is an athletic perform
ance, for you have to keep a sharp look out 
for cabs and ’buses, keep your wits about, you, 
and dash from one side of the road t-o the 
other at a speed which doesn’t agree with 
people whose joints are getting a little 'tin- 
(A t the same time I ’m quite willing to jump
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any olcl man of my own age for a new hat. 
Signed, 0. F.) I f  you are fat you get squashed 
sadly in the two-foot allowance of side-walk 
which they give you, and if you are thin 
people think they can easily squeeze past you, 
with the result that you emerge from the 
two-foot way looking like a pressed dandelion. 
You feel inclined to go to Salisbury Plain 
after that, so as to take a long walk with

plenty of room on 
each side of you.

After being 
stopped for the third 

i j i'i time by a scaffold- 
T\vl P°^e across two 

trestles, I asked a 
policeman how I 
could get to Bur
leigh Street. “ You 
see that man sitting 
on the path eating 
bread and cheese? ” 
lie asked. “ Yes,” 
I said. “  W ell,”  said 
the policeman, “ you 
don’t go that way.” 
“ W hat’s the good 
of mentioning him, 
then?”  I demanded. 
T h e  p o l i c e m a n  
looked annoyed, “ I f

i t  um uu ; f i i  t o t ;  g e t  s q ia s h e d  v m ,  H n n ’ t  b - A e n  a  
u n i.r i s  the T w o - r o o r  aiI o w a n c e  • > ? “ .  Q O n  1  K e e P  aor side walk. civil tongue in your

’ead, old feller,”  he 
remarked, “ you ’ll be taken where you won’t 
like. ’ “  If that’s on the way to T he C aptain  
office,” I rejoined, “ it’ ll be where I will 
like. “ Move on ! ”  said the policeman, 
testily, and as he seemed to scale about eight 
stone heavier than myself I  thought I ’d 
better take his advice.

So I got into a cab. “ Burleigh Street,” 
I observed to the cabman. "  That’ll be half-a- 
crown,” replied the cabman, “  becos I has to 
go oat of my way so much.”  “  I ’ ll make it 
three shillings if you’ll hurry,”  I  replied. He 
whipped up, but two minutes later drew in 
his horse with a jag that threw it on to its 
haunches. “  All right, guv’nor,”  cried the 
cabby, “ don’t be afraid. ’E ’s used to this 
game. Whoa-p, my pretty! ”  And he some
how got his pretty away from the scaffold- 
pole just as his pretty -was evincing a strong 
desire to jump it. Evidently an old hunter, 
that cab-horse. .

Well, We eventually arrived at the 
ofnee, after many adventures, and in the full

ness of mv heart I gave the cabman three-and- 
sixpence. On reflection, it occurred to me 
that if I  took a cab to the office every day it 
would run into money. However, I dismissed 
these unpleasant reflections. Sufficient unto 
the day is the evil thereof. But— and I think 
there is something in this— any reader who 
happens to meet M. Santos-Dumont might 
tell him that the sooner he invents a balloon 
that can be steered properly, the sooner the 
Editor of T he C a ptAin  will be able to enjoy 
an air-ride from his home to the office-window. 
It would save him a lot of cab-fares and 
altercations with policemen, when you come 
to think of it. W hat a boon a Twopenny 
Balloon would be ! '

CORONATION NUM BER.— Our next 
issue, which will be published on the 21st of 
June, will contain a large amount of material, 
got up in T he C a p t a in ’s own special way, 
having a bearing on the great event of this 
year. Mrs. Belloc-Lowndes will write on 
“ The Boyhood of King Edward” ; a number 
of Captain  artists will contribute pictures 
entitled “ What I Hope to See and Do at the 
Coronation” ; the frontispiece will be a 
drawing by Mr. E. F. Skinner, depicting 
“ The Seven Edwards” ; and there will be 
other items of Coronation interest. These will 
not, however, take up so much space as to 
prevent the usual features from appearing 
T he C aptain  will be as usual, pi ns the Corona
tion. And now let’s go and book seats.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
M o n a r o  sehds me an interesting letter from her 

home in New South Wales. She lives on a sheep 
station, 350 miles from Sydney and 37 miles from the 
nearest railway line. “ The burden of being a 
Commonwealth is almost too much for us at present,” 
she says ; ” it only 
represents taxes 
and Members of 
Parliament at £270 
a year, but. we have. 7. 
a grand Governor- '•
General, who is a ’’ 
tremendous favour
ite.”  My corre
spondent goes on to 
tell me that she 
gets dreadfully 
bored sometimes out 
there in the bush, 
and so to while 
away the t'me she 
“ gardens hard— 
digs, plants, waters, 
weeds,” and some
time* wheels the 
fre*h earth into the 
garden In addi- .. l r  r o r  d o n ' t  s u p  a c i t i l

tion> «ne ana her t o n c c b  i n  T o m  E*n t o i M l  t a k e n  
sister ride and drive tqc w o n ’ t  l i k e . ”
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» great deal, as they both love horses. I think a 
good many English girls will sympathise with the 
rather lonely lot of Australian girls like these, who 
live so far away from shops ana libraries, and other 
things that delight the feminine heart. I shall be

"  ALL RIGHT, GCV’ NOB, DON’T BE AVRAID. ' e'S  CSED TO TH tS G AM S.”

most pleased to read the little essay on Australian 
girls which my correspondent proposes to send me.

T im b e r  T o e s .—You will find reading a great 
consolation, and the knowledge you will acquire thus 
may prove, in a degree, compensatory. 1 am very 
sorry to hear of your misfortune, but glad to notice 
the brave heart that shows itself in what you write. 
As to books—have you read Nathaniel Haw
thorne? “ The House with the Seven Gables,” 
by this author, is one of mv great favourites. 
And have you read Oliver 
Wendell Holmes’s essays? There is 
a lot of thought as well as — 
fun in them. His novels, too, are 
well worth reading. Like the “ Seven 
Gables,” they have an old-world 
charm -which I find very fascinating.
Try these books, and when you are 
through with them write to me again.
Meanwhile, I will think out a list for 
you.
* R o y a l  M a r in e .—(1) On first 
joining the Royal Marine Light In
fantry, you are second lieutenant.
(2) No, you cannot live on your pay.
(3) You cannot join the Marines 
straight away, as you seem to think.
You must go to Sandhurst for a year, 
divided into two terms. If your 
father is only a private gentleman 
he will have to pay £160, exclusive 
of uniform and books, but, if you 
are a King’s Cadet, he will not have 
to pay anything. (4) The competi
tion is very keen. (5) Obtain from 
Foster, Groom and Co., of Charing 
Cross, S.W., or Gale and Polden, of 
Aldershot, a copy, price Is., of the 
papers set for the competitive exami
nation for entrance to the Royal 
Military College, Aldershot.

J a c o b i t e s . —Thank you for 
your very nice letter. I read of 
the ghost, the cave, the pipers, the

otters, the dogs, the witch, and the ruins with great 
interest, and I am very much obliged to little Made
leine for the violets. I am afraid I shall not be able 
to accept your invitation to visit you in August, as 
I am going to another place. I am sure it must be 
delightful at your home among the Scottish moun
tains. Although I cannot come, however, I shall not 
forget how kindly you asked me.

O u r S c h o o l  A r m y .—“ A Pauline,” com
menting on Mr. A. E. Johnson’s statement to the effect 
that every school corps of real importance was present 
at the fight on the Fox Hills, says:—“ It is one of 
the greatest disappointments of the St. Paul’s School 
cadets that they are not allowed to attend, the reason 
being that the school authorities do not allow the 
necessary day off for it. St. Paul’s has every right 
to rank itself among those corps that jtre of real 
importance, having two companies, 150 in all; and is, 
besides, one of the senior corps in the annual camp 
at Aldershot in August.”

B a b y .—Woman has the quicker instinct, man the 
stronger brain. Looking at the question from all 
points of view, I should certainly say the average boy 
is the intellectual superior of the average girl, be
cause, for one reason, the male intellect has for many 
generations been developed more than the female. 
When girls give their minds to it, they can often prove 
themselves the superior of boys, but then girls do not 
as a rule receive so complete an education as boys.

M c D .—Send a stamped envelope and repeat your 
question re Matric. The general run of readers would 
not be interested in the list. Perhaps it would serve 
you as well if you contented yourself with studying 
music, English subjects, etc., unless, of course, you 
are going to be a governess. Tell your brother to 
remember Mr. Fry’s hints on “  moderation ” in 
exercise.

R u s t u m .—I am afraid I cannot arrange for Mr. 
J. 0. Jones to be your tutor, even at £365 a year, at 
he is at present engaged in work which he cannot 

leave, as you will see when you reach 
the end of the story. But I am very 
pleased to hear that you like him so 
much. If you are not satisfied with 
your school, you should tell your 
father. I read*your letter with much 
interest.

H .H .S .— The Cricketamtler is a 
bright little production, but you 
ought to have put the scores in. You 
can only discover what your literary 
capacities are by going in for com
petitions, contributing to C.C. ptages, 
etc. If you are any good, your work 
will soon attract notice.

H u g h  L e s l ie  D ob ree  
sends me the following, which he 
has compiled : Winners of C'avtaix 
Competitions, Volume VI., October. 
1901, to March, 1 9 0 2 England, 
148; Scotland, 23; Wales, 7: Ire
land, 6; Channel Istes, 3 ; Total. 187.

R.G.F.— (1) We cannot make an 
exception in your case by omitting 
your name and address. (2) “ Tales 
of Eliza's ”  will be published in book 
form in due course. “ Smiths
House”  has not yet appeared as a 
book. *

O n e  t o  T h r e e .—You can 
obtain the Navy List, price Is., front 
any good bookseller. J oh n  *»• 
P e n b e r t h y . -W e  send badges 

b a llo o n  w o u l d  be I to all parts of the world.
WHAT A BOON A TWOI'ENNY
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. 'h e  H o v e r i a n  (Hove High School).—This 

lie.’*- magazine, which arrived after our other reviews 
m r- written, is a business-like and brainy production. 
M>-. J. E. MacManus, the well-known journalist and 
S-. 2 writer, and father of the sub-editor of the maga- 

contributes a most humorous article, in which 
l.r strives to prove that the missing link between a 
m;in and a monkey—the link that Darwin missed, in 
fict—is a boy. He also says that Darwin, though 
a., observant add intelligent man, did not look in the 
i glit place. He went pottering about amongst 
geological formations and fossilised bones, when he 
ought to have gone straight to a boys’ school. We 
observe that the sub editor, after his exhausting 
labours in connection with the magazine, threw down 
liis pen and forgot his griefs in the dissipation of ping- 
pong. which he calls “  the game of the British nation.” 
In spite of this eulogy, I fancy that a few people 
will still go up to that nice little ground at Hove to 
see Ranji snick ’em through the slips, and our Mr. 
C. B. F. open his shoulders to the Australian fast 
bowler.

N. W e l l s  a n d  — Send vour coins
to W: S. Lincoln and Son, 69, New Oxford-street, 
London, W. Enclose sufficient stamps for their return 
by registered post in case they have to be sent back 
lo you. F. G. S k i n n e r .  “ The Queen of 
the Jesters”  and “ The Footsteps of a Throne” can 
be obtained from any bookseller, price 6s. each. 
F. C. C o o p e r . —We do not value coins. See reply 
to N. Wells. E. C. C r o w t h e r . —I don’t think 
there is such a book as you mention published now. 
All you want in the way of stage plays, etc., you can 
obtain from Samuel French, Ltd., 89 , Strand, Lon
don, W.C. A R e a d e r  (S .W .).— Full particulars 
and a free syllabus re examinations for a qualified 
chemist can be had of R. Bremridge, Esq., Secretary, 
Pharmaceutical Society, 17 , Bloomsbury-square, W.C. 
R. G. T. G i l l m a n . — “ Pigeon-Keeping for Ama
teurs,” by J. C. Lyell, price Is. 2d., post free, from 
L. Upcott Gill, 170, Strand, W.C. “  C a r e l e s s . ”  
—\ ou can stick those papers together again with 
‘ Seccotine.” Buy a tube from your stationer. 
J. W. N i c h o l l s . —All you have to do is to buy 
Thk Captain regularly. G. A. K e n d r i c k . — 
Clubbed. Get “ The Ilford Manual of Photography,” 
price Is. C h i e f  O f f i c e r  (Colombo).— I hope 
io print your letter on “ A Boy’s Life at Sea.” 
C. M . P e r k i n s  (Tasmania).— I’ll remember 
vour grievance, C. M. P. A d d a  J o n e s . —And 
vnurx, Adda. How old am I? Some people think I

am 101, and some 102, but I am not really as old as 
that, although I certainly am pretty aged. Will re
member about comps. W m .  C. M u r p h y  (W ind
sor, Ontario).—I regret that I cannot put readers 
in communication with one another. F. R. H a r t 
l e y . —I have the matter of Club notepaper under 
consideration. L i n d s a y  B o y l e . —(1) Yes; send 
stamps to cover return postage. (2) Your writing is 
satisfactory and quite readable. W . N. K e n -  
W i c k . —Clubbed. H a r o l d  B .—I think that for 
the present you had better regard yourself as the 
family member of the Club, but you must send your 
full name and address. E. D a y . —I am very pleased 
to hear from you. Miss Ethel. B a s i l  O . P a r k s .  
—We have already dealt with Jamaica in one or two 
small contributions. No space for a long article. 
C a l ly .  —Clubbed. You’ll get fatter in time. A 
good many young fellows like you are “ all bone and 
sinew.” By all means get a “ Developer,” P» W iI- 
c o c k . —Keep a dog. G. B a i n e s . —Your writ
ing is not disgraceful. H. C r o s l e y . —There is 
room for improvement in vours. C u r i o s i t y . — 
A letter addressed to Mr. Henty, care of the pub
lishers of his books (see foot of title-pages), will be 
forwarded to him. C. C. M .—The book you men
tion is published by the Religious Tract Society, St. 
Paul’s Churchyard, E.C. You can get a list of T. B. 
Reed’s works at the same place. I do not think Mr. 
Gooch is back yet. B l a c k b i r d . —The qualifica
tion is that you must take in T he Captain regularly. 
That’s all. D. C. T r e v o r . —You argue well, but 
I must still decline to advise anybody to go on the 
stage. The average successful actor will express a 
very similar opinion. Ask one. L o n g s h a n k s .  
—Clubbed. Hope that elbow is all right by now. 
N u i s a n c e . —Not at all. You are a good worker, 
and, I am sure, an excellent fellow. Trust you will 
pull off that scholarship. A. M a r c . —(1) Live with 
a French family. (2) See answer to “ Blackbird.”

O f f i c i a l  R e p r e s e n t a t i v e s  Appointed: 
John W. Bonsor (Croydon); G. H. R. Laird (Glasgow 
Academy); Geoffrey Blackmore (Sanderstead); Frieda 
Kipping (Nottingham); II. Davenport Rice (St. 
Leonards-on-Sea).

L e t t e r s ,  e t c . ,  have also been received from 
Isabel Jones, Harold Scholfield, Jack S. Potts, F. 
Kipping (Clubbed), “ Captain Clubite,” “ England for 
Ever!” " J a y ” (Clubbed) and others whose com
munications will be acknowledged next month,

TH E  OLD  FAG.

“ CAPT AIN ” CLUB AND “ CAPTAIN” BADGE.
/ f ' '" "  tj'lr purchasers o f “ The Captain” are Invited to apply for membership o f THK CAPTAIN 

v l,i ' See Previous numbers for  further particulars. Readers are Informed that “ The C aptain” 
“ ay  now be obtained from  “ The Captain” Office, price Sixpence. The Badge Is made 

• I r. ] ' ,a pln attached, for w earing on hat or cap, or as a brooch ; (2) w ith  a stud, to be w orn on 
> the coat; and (3) w ith  a sm all ring, as a watch-chain pendant. W hen applying, please

w hich kind you require, and address all letters to : Badge Department, “ The Captain,” 
u - e‘®h Street, Strand, London. 'T h e  Badge may also he had In silver for  tw o shillings. ,leie is no charge for postage.



Results of April Competitions.
N o . L —11 H i d d e n  B o o k s  ”  (T h ir d  Se r ie s).

W inner of £ 1: J-£onard M, A ndrews, 79, Aberdeen road, 
H i g h b u r y ,  N ,

W inner of 10b . : F red P rice, 2 4 , C u m b e r l a n d  s t r e e t ,  C a n t o n ,  
C a r d i f f .

F ite S hillings D ivided Retween : H o r a c e  R o g e r s ,  15, B r o c k -  
l e y - g r o v e ,  B r o c k l e y ,  S . E . ; a n d  G . O s b o r n e ,  9 , H u j c r o f t ,  B r i x t o n  
H i l l ,  S .W .

C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e s  h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  N o r a  P e r k i n s ,
2 6 , C a n f i e l d - g a r d e n e ,  F i n c h l e y - r o a d ,  N . W . ;  E d w a r d  B e a le ,  136, 
K r l a n g e r r o a d ,  N e w  C r o s s ,  b . E .  : W a l t e r  E . P l u m m e r ,  P e v e n -  
h i l l ,  E a s t b o u r n e ;  J o h n  V .  H a r w e l l ,  11, G r a n g e - t e r r a c e ,  S u n d e r 
l a n d ;  A l e x .  C . A d a m s ,  19, D e  B u r g  H i l l ,  D o v e r ;  D o r o t h y  
D in n e r ,  18, B r o o m g r o v e - r o a d ,  S h e f f i e l d ;  A .  B .  N e w c o m e n ,  
S u n n y  B a n k ,  C o l e f o r d ,  G l o s . ; L a u r e n c e  D o u g l a s  W o o d ,  16, 
Q u e r n m o r e r o j d ,  S t r o u d  G r e e n ,  X . ;  H o p e  P o r t r e y ,  2 9 , S t .  
X i c h o l a s - r o a d ,  B a r r y ,  G la m . : G la d y s  M o r r i s ,  I v y  C o t t a g e ,  
n e a r  A b e r g w i l i ,  C a r m a r t h e n ;  R .  A .  H . G o o d y e a r ,  T u n e  s t r e e t ,  
B a r n s le y ,  Y o r k s .  ; C .  P r o s s e r ,  7 , T a l l i s - s t r e e t ,  C w m p a r k ,  
R h o n d d a  V a l l e y ,  S .  W a l e s :  W m .  A .  W h i t e h e a d ,  F i r  B a n k ,  
F u lw o o d ,  P r e s t o n ,  L a n c s . ;  C .  M . A n d e r s o n ,  S t e n r i f s ,  O a k e n ,  
n e a r  W o l v e r h a m p t o n ;  M r s .  E . B . W a t s o n ,  M a is o n  H a u t e ,  S t .  
A u b in ,  J e r s e y ,  C . I . ;  A r t h u r  B o t t j e r ,  143, J a m a i c a - s t r e e t ,  
S t e p n e y ,  E . ; G e r t r u d e  W i l l e t t ,  T h e  C e d a r s ,  C h is l e h u r s t ,  
K e n t ;  A r t h u r  N e w t o n  R o o k s b y ,  C a s t l e g a t e ,  G r a n t h a m ;  H .  G . 
D a n ie l ! ,  H o r t o n  S c h o o l ,  I c k w e l l  b u r v ,  B i g g l e s w a d e ,  B e d s . ;  
t h e  R e v .  A .  R .  B u lk e l e y ,  A r d i n g l y  C o l l e g e ,  H a y w a r d ’ s  H e a t h ,  
S u s s /x .

N o- II.—“ T e l e g r a m . 1*
CLASS / .  ( A g e  l i m i t :  T w e n t y - o n e . )
W inner ok S in d o t c  Dkvei.oi er : E r n e s t  S h o t t ,  22, C r o w n d a le -  

r o a d ,  C a m d e n  T o w n ,  N .W .
CoN w iL VTtoN  P r i z e s  h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  .T, B a in e s ,  7 , 

R i v e r  R a n k ,  P u t n e y ,  S .W .  ; a n d  I I .  E .  T e t l o w ,  55 2 , C h a m b e r -  
r o a d ,  H o l t i n h e a d ,  n«.*ar O ld h a m ,  L a n c s .

Honoirwue Men ti o n : A le x .  M. L a in g ,  T.. 1). S a u n d e r s ,  
M a u r i c e  P .  F r e n c h ,  R .  H a r o l d  R o v l e ,  A .  T e r r y  D a v is ,  J o h n  
R .  T u r n b u l l .

CLASS II.  ( A g e  l i m i t :  S i x t e e n . )
W inner of S inuow D r.vE i.orkb  : S .  J .  G i l b e t t ,  8 , S t .  M a r y 's -  

r o a d ,  B e a r w o o d ,  B i r m in g h a m .
A Covsulvtiuv P rize h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  J o s e p h  C a r le y ,

6 3 , F o r b e s  s t r e e t ,  W e s t  G o r t o n ,  M a n c h e s t e r .  *
Honoirviue Me n t i o n : A . J .  S n e ls n n ,  W . L .  T a y l o r ,  J .  I I .  

•T enner, A . P .  C h s l k U y ,  D a v id  P r y d e ,  J .  G i l l ,  L .  E . V . T i f f e n ,  
G i f f o r d  B . H in d m a n s ’ *.

('LASS III. f A g e  l i m i t :  T w e l v e . )
W inner m  Sandow PKVFj.nrER : W .  T e r r r ,  B a r r d o ,  H a i l s h i m .  
HoN:UR\m ,E M e n t i o n : D o u g la s  IT o tin a n i, I I .  H in s o n ,  E . 

U u b b a r d ,  A l f r e d  E d e n b o r o u g h ,  L .  H u b b a r d ,  R e g i n a l d  C h a p 
m a n ,  E t h e l  C h a p m a n .

N o . III.—*1 I f  I w e r e  King;.**
CLASS / .  ( A g e  l i m i t :  T w e n t y - f i v e . ) *
W inner of 7s .: J o h n  B . E d g a r ,  A s h t o n ,  L o c k e r b i e ,  X . B .  
Consoi.vtion Pkjzfs have b e e n  a w a r d e d  to :  Jainra J .  N ov  in,

? 3 .  S u f f o lk  s t r e e t ,  N e w c n s t l e  o n  T y n e ;  M a u d  M . I o n ? .  2 , S t .  
J o h n ’ s  V i l l a s ,  C h e l t e n h a m .

H u N :n r v b i.e M e n t i o n  : D o r a  W o l f e r s t a n .  n .  A .  I I .  G o o d v e n r ,  
G e r t r u d e  S t e r l in g ,  W i l f r e d  W h i t e ,  W i l l i a m  B u l l o u g h ,  W i n i 
f r e d  L y n c h .  R o y  C a r m i c h a e l ,  H a r r y  P a y n e .

CLASS II.  ( A g e  l i m i t :  E i g h t e e n . )
W inner of 7b.:  L i o n e l  D . S a u n d e r s ,  A l b i o n  C o t t a g e s ,  H e a v i -  

t r e e ,  E x e t e r .
A  Consoi a t io n  P rize has b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  T h o m a s  M a r t in ,  

150 . S t a p l e t o n  H a l l - r o a d ,  S t r o u d  G r e e n ,  N .
H o n o i r ib l e  M e n t i o n  : H .  G .  R i c h a r d s o n ,  D o r o t h y  O w e n ,  

B r i d g e t  K . T a l b o t ,  N e l l i e  K e n n e d y ,  H u g h  F .  W a l k e r ,  G la d y s  
M . B r a n d r e t h ,  H a r r y  M u l le t t ,  G .  T .  A t k i n s o n ,  G e o r g e  B i r r e l l ,  
W i l l i a m  C a m e r o n .

W inners  o f  C o r r s o / s f / o n  Prizes  are requested  to  Inform  
“ Capta in ,”  ** S tra n d ,”  “ Sunday S tra n d ,”  “ Wide

advertised In

n .A S S  III  ( A g e  l i m i t :  F o u r t e e n . )
W inner of 7 s . : T 'h o m a s  E . L o n g ,  1, C la r o n o e  V i l la s ,  TeteT- 

s o n - r o a d .  W a k e f i e ld .  . , ,  . . , ,  ,
A  Consolation P rize h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  A .  G r ig s b y ,  

In p r le s id e ,  B u lm e r s h e - r o a d ,  R e a d i n g .  . ,, .
Honoibable Mention M a r g u e r i t e  b c h i n d h e l m ,  J o s e p h  C o r le y , 

R .  B r u c e  B e v e r i d g e ,  F r i d a  P h i l l i p s ,  E t h e l  C h a p m a n ,  L . ft.

OutdoorL a ir d .  
N o . IV

COMMENTS ON THE
N o . I . — T h e  C o r r e c t  l i s t  o f  b o o k s  w i l l  b e  f o u n d  o n  a n  a d  

v e r t i s e m e n t  p a g e .  A s  u s u a l ,  t h e r e  w e r e  a  g r e a t  m a n y  e n t r i e s  
a n d  f o u r  c o m p e t i t o r s  g o t  t h e  l i s t  q u i t e  r i g h t ,  s o , o f  c o u r s e  
n e a t n e s s  w a s  t a k e n  i n t o  c o n s i d e r a t i o n .  P i c t u r e  N o .  4  a p  
p e a r s  t o  h a v e  b e e n  t h e  m o s t  d i f f i c u l t  t o  g u e s a .  *• T h e  N e w  
c o m e s , ”  “  T h e  S c i l p  H u n t e r s , ”  ”  T h r o u g h  T h i c k  a n d  T h i n , "  
”  T h e  T .oat H e i r , ”  a n d  ”  P e g  t h e  R i k e  ”  b e i n g  a m o n g  t h e  
s u g g e s t e d  s o l u t io n s .

N o . I I . —- T h e  t h r e e  p r i z e  t e l e g r a m s ,  i n  w h i c h  t h e  w o r d s  
h a d  t o  b e g i n  w i t h  t h e  l e t t e r s  in  “ C vitvin C o m a , ”  a r e  as 
f o l l o w s  • —

C la s s  I . — C le v e r  A l l r o u n d  P l a y .  T h e  A u s t r a l i a n  I n n i n g s  
N o w  C o n c l u d e d .  O u r  M en  P r o v e d  S u p e r i o r .

C la s s  I I , —  C o l l a p s e  A u s t r a l i a n s .  P a * s ? d  T o t a l  A f t e r n o o n .  
I n j u r y  N o b le .  C o l o n i a l s  O n  M o n d a y  P l a y e d  S u b s t i t u t e .

C la s s  I I I . — C o n g r a t u l a t e  A l l  P e r s o n s  T h a t  A u s t r a l i a  J s  N o w  
C o l l a p s e d .  O n r  M e n  P la y e d  S p l e n d i d l y .

N o  I I I . — A  l a r g e  n u m b e r  o f  o u r  r e a d e r s  s c e ip  t o  h a v e  v e r y

T w e l v e  M o s t  P o p u l a r
P a s t i m e s . "

CLASS I. ( A g e  l i m i t :  T w e n t y  f iv e . )
W inner of T able T ennis S e t -. 11. A .  H .  Goodyear, rune-

s t r e e t ,  B a r n s le y .  , ,  , , „  ,
C o x s o u t u s n  Phizes h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  M a g d a le n e  T oo le , 

84 , S h i c l - r o a d ,  L i v e r p o o l ;  a n d  S t e l l a  D r o w n ,  M a n s fte ld ,  M uj.
s e l b u r g h ,  S c o t l a n d .  „  ,,

Honourable Men ti on : W . W h i t e ,  W . T u r t o n ,  P e r c y  B e n n e tt, 
H  F  K o w e ,  A l i c e  K .  T a n e o c k ,  ( i e o r g e  M o t t e r a h e a d ,  F r a n k  A . 
C a r r a t t ,  E t h e l  S a l k e l d ,  N e l l i e  K e n n e d y ,  \\ . H .  P e a c h ,  l-.m ily 
J .  W o o d ,  D o r a  W o l f e r s t a n .

CLASS II. ( A g e  l i m i t :  T w e n t y . !
W inner of T able T ennis S e t ; E n id  P h i l l i p s ,  n i g h  Lima,

H i t c h i n ,  H e r t s .  , , ,  . „  , ,
Consolation P rizes h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  C . It. I iclhoalil, 

O a k v i l l ,  H a r t l e y ,  P l y m o u t h ; a n d  W .  E .  P l u m m e r ,  I  e v e n h ill,  
E a s t b o u r n e .  . . .  _  x _  , ,  ,

H o m t r u s i.Pa Men ti on : H , E . G a l l a h e r ,  E r n e s t  B .  H o lm e s , 
W .  W y l i e  S t u a r t ,  C .  W o l f e r s t a n  L i o n e l  I ) .  S a u n d e r s .  A . (1. 
P e a r s o n ,  G .  E . P a t c h ,  G e o f f r e y  L  A u s t i n ,  C .  \\. O . S ca n tle - 
b u r y ,  E  N e a le ,  H a r r v  M u l le t t ,  T h o m a s  M a r t in .

CLASS III. ( A g e  l i m i t :  S i x t e e n , I
W inner of T aiii.e T ennis Se t ; A .  R .  B u r n e t t ,  G -, S te rn d a le -  

r o a d .  W e s t  K e n s i n g t o n  P a r k ,  W .
Consolation P rizes h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  .1. S . T o m b s , l he 

G r a m m a r  S c h o o l ,  H a v e r f o r d w e s t ;  a n d  P .  I t -  S c r g e a u n t ,  W est- 
r id g e ,  A p s l e y  G u is e ,  B e d s .

Honourable Mention : K . M . M a c G r e g o r ,  G . W . P lu m m e r , 
F .  H . J o h n s o n ,  M . S h e a r m a n ,  M a u d  M . R u s s e l l  S m it h ,  11. 
F a l c o n ,  D o r o t h y  H a l l ,  A l e x a n d e r  G e l l a t l y ,  H .  II. W r o y ,  hd- 
m u n d  L e i g h t o n ,  M a r e c l  M a r t in ,  T o m  M it c h e l l .  I L  L .  S m ith , 
1 ). M a x w e l l  Hobs, H i l d a  S c h a f f e r ,  I d a  H .  R u s s e l l  S m it h .
N o  V .— “  S t a m p  C o m p e t i t i o n . ”

CLASS I. ( A g e  l i m i t :  T w e n t y  o n e . )
W inner of Sta m p  A lbum : T. It. D a n s ,  G. Thnrlby road, hor-

w o o d ,  S .K .  . . ,  , * t m
Cunsolition P rizes (a s e t  o f  t h e  o r i g i n a l  Siam pa c u t  u p  for 

t h e  c o m p e t i t i o n )  h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  H . C . W a te r h o u i* . . 
G o r d o n  V i l la ,  M a v b a n k - r o a d ,  S o u t h  W o o d f o r d  ; R .  H .  R o y le . 
T h i r d  A v e n u e ,  S h e r w o o d  R i s e ,  N o t t i n g h a m ;  E .
B r e n t  K n o l l ,  M a y o w - r o a d ,  F o r e s t  H i l l ,  B K . : H .  8. S p a m ,  It m- 
R e c t o r y ,  W r a g b y  ; G .  A .  C a l l i s t e r ,  5 , Gladstone a v e n u e ,  \ W il  
G r e e n .  N .

CLASS II.  ( A g e  l i m i t :  S i x t e e n . )  . . ,
W inner of Stami* A i b t m : G . F. S a n d o n ,  Jesm r.tT .l, Sunorin.e. 

a v e n u e ,  B r o m l e y ,  K e n t .  ,  ,  r
ConsjI.ation P rizes ( a s  a b o v e !  h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  . . 

n c - r n e r .  T h e  M a r s h ,  Hsinnw. n e a r  M a e c le s f l e ld ;  M , h a len n , 
S a n w o r t h ,  W a r w i c k B h ir e :  K . C . M a r r ia n ,  5 , T r i n e c  s  I arm le, 
M u s w e l l  H i l l .  N . ;  F .  P h i l l i p s ,  H ig h  E lm s ,  H i t c h i n ,  H e r t s . ,  
D . C  .B e n n e t t ,  4 9 , S t .  A n d r e w 's  r o a d ,  S o u t h s c a .
N o . V I .—“  P a r o d y . ”

AVinneb of 7a. 6 d . : J .  F,. B aines, S u m m e r f le ld ,  M o r le y ,  near

Consolation P rizes h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  Jack L o n te t , 
B r a n k h a m  V i l la ,  D a l k e i t h r o a d ,  D u n d e e ;  W i l l ia m  
H a m p t o n  H o u s e ,  C h u r c h  r o a d ,  M o s e l e y ;  E d w in  H .  Ithw ies, 
W o o r t ,  n e a r  N e w c a s t l e ,  S t a f f s . !  C .  Y .  T h o m p s o n ,  A s h ic ig  
C o t t a g e ,  J o h n s t o w n .  L la n e m o r e ,  M u l l i n g a r .  , , ,

Honourable Men ti o n : E. C . E a r l y ,  P i e r c e  R. B u t le r ,  M>m e  
S i d d o n s ,  M a b e l  A .  T h o r m a n ,  D u d l e y  B a t e m a n ,  J o h n  S . l i x , 
D . C .  L a n g le y ,  I t .  C ,  T h a r p ,  E . D e a d m a n .  

tire Editor which th ey  would p r r f e r - a  volume o f  th ? 
W o r ld , "  or on e  o f  the  books by  “  Captain  ”  authors  
th is  aum ber .

APRIL COMPETITIONS.
d e f in i t e  i d e a s  a s  t o  w h a t  t h e y  w o u ld  d o  i f  ®a rP ,_ _ ^
s o v e r e i g n t y  
t o  a g r e e  t h a t  , 
t h o  e s s a y s  w e r e  e x c e e d i n g l y  g o o d

w e r e  t h r u s t  u p o n  t h e m ,  t h o u g h  m o s t  o f  th e m  s**
.t t h e v  w o u ld  p r e f e r  t o  a v o i d  t h e  h o n o u r .  ^
re r e  e x c e e d i n g l y  g o o d ,  a n d  C la s s  I .  m a i n t a in e l  . 

u s u a l  h i g h  s t a n d a r d .  . . m .  . „ «
\ o .  I V . — T h e  l i s t ,  a c c o r d i n g  t o  t h e  m a j o r i t y  o f  v o t e s  .9 as 

f o l l o w s : — 1. G r i o k e t .  2 . F o o t b a l l .  3 . T e n n i s .  4. C y e lu . -  • 
H o c k e y .  6 . B o a t i n g .  7 . G o l f .  8 .  F i s h i n g .  9 . S w im m m  
S k a t i n g .  I I .  S h o o t i n g .  13. B i d i n g .  T h i s  p r o v e d  a  m o a t  or  
l a r  c o m p e t i t i o n ,  e s p e c i a l l y  w i t h  C la e s  I I I . ,  m w b w h  
t w e n t y  s e n t  t h e  c o r r e c t  l i s t .  P h o t o g r a p h y ,  w h ic h  
e lu d e d  in  m a n y  l i s t s ,  c a n  h a r d l y  b e  c o n s i d e r e d  a  ®Po r * ‘ t jn 
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The Boyhood of
KingEdwardVD

HLLV^STRXTED FR<Vn-2?f
j p A l/N T I /S C 5 5 .E /S G R X V I A G 5 |:

\ T O W A D A Y S  Princes, even those whose 
/  1̂ lot it may be to become the Sovereigns 

■*- h of great peoples, are brought up very 
much as are non-Royal lads. The 

Navy has become, not only in the case of 
Great Britain, but in many Continental coun
tries, the training ground of heirs-apparent, 
and it would be hard to improve on a life 
which makes boys, whatever their rank, 
hardy, resourceful, and early acquainted with 
the great world beyond their home seas.

Edward V II, (and probably to this day 
he regrets that this was the case) had, as a 
boy, to contend with the old order of things. 
Not for him were the joys of public school 
life, or the free, happy existence led by the 
youthful Royal middies on a man-o’-war deck. 
Almost from the hour of his birth much 
thought and trouble were spent both by 
Queen Victoria and Prince Albert, and also 
by their responsible advisers, on the great 
question of the future Sovereign’s education; 
indeed, he was only four months old when 
Baron Stockmar was asked by the Queen to 
draw up a long memorandum on what his 
education was to be. One very sensible sug
gestion of his was actually carried out, 
namely, that an English lady of rank should 
be appointed to supervise the Royal nurseries. 
The choice fell on Lady Lyttelton, who re
tained this privileged position till our 
Sovereign was ten years old.

The K ing’s early childhood seems to have 
beer uneventful. He was not allowed to 
appear much in public, and, unlike what has 
bee: done with Prince Edward of Wales, 
no s. ops were taken to train him for the more 
ceremonial side of his life; on the con
trary. the Prince, his brothers, and sisters 
led a most retired existence. Very little was 
known of them by the 
outside world, and even 
to this dav few are 
aware that at the age

H B .H . ALBERT F.DWARn, PRINCE 0 7  WALES, 
DRESSED IN 'TH E  CARD OF THE PUBLIC 

SCHOOL BOY IN 1854.
From the engraving h'j J. B. Hunt.

of eight his Majesty had a very bad fall 
from an iron-barred gate which it was feared 
at the time would disfigure him for life. Not 
even the most intimate friends of the Royal 
family were allowed to bestow costly toys on 
the occupants of Queen Victoria’s nurseries. 
The Royal children were taught to take their 
pleasure in natural and simple ways. The 
Princes’ great delight was in outdoor amuse
ments, and when at Osborne they went in 
very actively for gardening, and the minia
ture tool-house, where they kept their little 
spades, and rakes, and wheelbarrows, has 
been carefully preserved. When at Windsor 
and in London the Prince of Wales was 
allowed to enjoy the pleasures usual to the 
other young people of that day; thus, Tom 
Thumb was received by the Queen at Buck
ingham Palace, and much amused the Princes 
and Princesses by his quaint ways. They also 
sometimes went to the circus, and even to 
the theatre. .

In one matter the future King was more 
fortunate than many of his contemporaries— 

he often accompanied 
his parents on pleasant 
journeys to Ireland, to 
Scotland, and even to
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K I N G  E D W A R D  V II. 
KQUII’ PED IN HIS FIRST
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the Continent. He 
was only five years 
old when he paid 
his first visit to 
Cornwall. A  year 
later saw the Royal 
family in Scotland, 
and this was signifi
cant owing to the 
fact that the Prince 
of Wales has among 
his titles that of 
Duke of Rothsay. 
When he was seven 
he came across the 
future Archbishop 
Benson, who thus 
described him:  — 
“  The Prince of 
Wales is a fair little 
lad, rather of slen
der make, with a 
good head and a re
markably quiet and 
thinking face, above 

■ his years and intelli
gence I should 
think.”  The Prince 
early became 
d e v o t e d  to 
Scotland, Bal

moral being an ideal home, and while 
there he had the joy of being constantly 
out with his father on the moors.

The Prince of Wales had scarcely 
attained what is known as the age of 
reason, that is, his seventh year, when 
the greatest public anxiety began to be 
manifested as to how his actual educa
tion was to be carried on, and the 
general feeling was voiced in an anony
mous pamphlet entitled, “  Who should 
educate the Prince of W ales!”  After 
much discussion and much consultation, 
it was finally decided that the little 
Prince should be handed over to the 
tender mercies of the rather omin
ously-named tutor, Mr. Henry Birch, 
an ex-Efconian, who had been Captain 
of his famous school, and who 
had taken high honours at Cambridge. 
Mr. Birch proved the greatest success, 
his Royal pupil became warmly attached 
to him, and to the end of his life re
mained on the most affectionate terms 
with his old dominie. Of course, to 
Mr. Birch was left the task of ground
ing the future K ing in all the rudi
ments of ordinary knowledge, but the

graces of life were not neglected, and before 
he was ten years old Edward V II. had re
ceived lessons in elocution from the famous 
actor, Mr. George Bartley, but not till many 
years later did he make, even in the smallest 
sense of the word, a public speech.

The first official appearance of the King 
among his future subjects took place when he 
was eight years old, when the then Prince of 
Wales represented the Queen at the opening 
of the Coal Exchange. The Prince and the 
Princess Royal, accompanied by their father 
proceeded to the City in State, the Royal 
barge conveying them from Westminster. In 
order to amuse them, many very quaint and 
interesting city customs were revived, and 
the two Royal children were specially de
lighted with the swan barge.

So fled away the K ing’s early childhood. 
He was thoroughly well grounded in all the 
“ ’ologies,”  and the outbreak of the Crimean 
War enabled him to see some history in the 
making, for on the occasion of his first ap
pearance in the House of Lords the Addresses 
of the two Houses, in answer to the Queen’s 
message concerning the outbreak of the war, 
were solemnly presented. During many 
months the whole kingdom was absorbed in

K I N O  K D W A I I D  V I I .  IN  1846.
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KING EDWARD VII. IN HIS HIGHLAND DRESS. 
From an engraving.

the progress of the contest. The Prince of 
Wales was deeply affected by the sad stories 
of privation, and by the splendid record of 
heroism which found its way home from the 
distant Crimea; and when an exhibition was 
held in aid of the Patriotic Fund, the Prince 
was represented by a very good drawing, 
which was sold for fifty-five guineas.

The Prince of Wales and the Princess 
Royal accompanied their parents to Paris, 
and are said to have greatly enjoyed the ex
perience ; indeed, the former felt so tho
roughly at home among our Gallic neigh
bours that he begged the Empress Eugenie 
to ask him to stay on a little while after his 
parents had gone home. When she replied 
that his parents would surely feel being 
parted from him even for a few days, he ex
claimed: " Not do without me ? Don’t fancy 
that, for there are six more of us at home, 
ami they can do without me quite well for a 
little while." It need hardly be said, how- 
evcr. that the Prince duly returned home 
with his parents.

In those days far less attention was paid 
to athletic sports and to outdoor life than is

now the case, but Prince Albert was far in 
advance of his times, and he realised how 
valuable to his young son would be an uncon
ventional glimpse of rural England. Accord
ingly, the future King, at the age of fourteen, 
went for a delightful walking tour through 
the western counties. On this occasion he 
was accompanied by his then tutor, Mr. 
Gibbs, and by Colonel Cavendish, but of the 
adventures they had on the way no record 
remains. A  short stay in Germany followed, 
and, in order that he might not be dull, a 
certain number of boys, sons of his parents’ 
old friends, were sent out to be with him. 
But even when actually travelling from one 
historic spot to another, the young Prince’s 
education was not neglected, and there began 
to be a feeling in the country that the Prince 
of Wales was really being over-educated, and 
would, if care was not taken, soon develop 
into something Very like- a prig. Punch , 
though most loyal, gave vent to the general 
impression by publishing some amusing verses 
entitled, “  A  Prince at High Pressure,”  and, 
in special reference to the discussion which 
was then going on as to where his Royal

A PORTRAIT OF KINO EDWARD AT THE AQF, 
OF TWENTY.
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Highness was to complete his education, the 
following verses may be cited : —

To the south from the north, from the shores of 
the Forth,

Where at hands Presbyterian pure science is quaffed. 
The Prince, in a trice, is whipped to the Isis,

Where Oxford keeps springs medieval on draught.

Dipped in grey Oxford mixture (lest that prove a 
fixture),

The poor lad’s to be plunged in less orthodox Cam., 
Where dynamics and statics, and pure mathematics, 

Will be piled on his brain’s awful cargo of cram.

Kino edw aud  v ii . in m s  first  m ilita ry  u niform .

Possibly, in deference to popular feeling, 
Queen Victoria and Prince Albert wisely 
decided that they would make a break in 
their son’s arduous studies, and send him to 
represent them in one of those outlj'ing

portions of the British Empire which it was 
not then the fashion to call, as it is now, 
Greater Britain. During the course of the 
Crimean War, Canada had levied and 
equipped a regiment of infantry for service in 
the held, an action which was to be touch
ingly repeated almost exactly half a century 
later. The Sovereign was deeply touched 
at this manifestation of loyalty, and she pro
mised that as soon as the Prince of Wales 
was grown up he should pay a visit to the 
Dominion. Accordingly, the future King had 
not celebrated his seventeenth birthday before 
the plan of his historic tour had been com
pleted, the Prince Consort himself arrang
ing every detail, and giving the most, minute 
instructions to the Duke of Newcastle, who, 
it was arranged, should accompany the Prince 
and his suite as a sort of guide, philosopher, 
and friend. This memorable journey of the 
British heir-apparent to the great American 
Continent aroused the greatest enthusiasm, 
not only in Canada, but in the United States, 
whose President, Mr. Buchanan, warmly 
invited the Prince of Wales to Washington.

The first stopping place of the Royal party 
was St. John’s, the capital of Newfoundland,

TUB STATK CROWN OF ENGLAND.

the oldest British Colony. There the Prince 
was received with rapture, and the fishermen 
and their wives, when welcoming him to their 
rough island home, exclaimed, much to tlmir 
Royal guest’s amusement. “ God bless his 
pretty face and send him a good wife.'1 
Then followed the tour through Canada, ihe 
boy Prince winning golden ooinions wherever 
he went, his popularity being much increased 
by one trifling incident, which, however, pare 
pleasant proof of the future Sovereign’s kind
heartedness. Having had it brought to his 
notice that an old sailor, who had actually 
served with Nelson at Trafalgar, had just 
been court-martialled for a somewhat serious 
offence, the Prince earnestly begged that the
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conviction might be quashed, and that the 
old (nr might be restored to his rank in the 
Service.

While on Canadian soil, the Prince was 
naturally treated and greeted as heir- 
apparent, but when he crossed over to 
American territory it was arranged that he 
should simply be regarded as a private in
dividual— “ Lord Renfrew, travelling for his 
pleasure.”  It  need hardly be said that the 
warm-hearted Americans had no notion of 
allowing this fact to be otherwise than for
mally recognised. Every city he went 
through was illuminated, thou
sands and thousands of people 
gathered to greet the Royal lad, 
and it was said with some amuse
ment that nothing but the sight 
of George Washington come to 
life again would have aroused 
more interest and enthusiasm 
among the American people. On 
the last day of October, 1860, the 
Prince arrived at Washington to 
stay as the guest of the President 
at the White House. This brief 
visit was made especially notable 
by a memorable event— the visit 
of England’s future King to the 
tomb of Washington. It was ob
served at the time that there was 
something grandly suggestive of 
historic retribution in the reveren
tial awe of the great-grandson of 
George III. standing bare-headed 
at the foot of the coffin of Wash
ington. For a few moments the 
Prince stood mute and motion
less; then he proceeded to plant a 
chestnut by the side of the tomb.

In republican New York en
thusiasm burst all bounds. The 
Royal party were met by the 
llayor, and driven through a line 
of half a million spectators to the
F.ith Avenue Hotel. In the 
Prince’s honour a splendid ball 
w.:s given, and it was characteris
tic even of the thoroughness with 
which Americans do everything 
that. a special service of china and 
gi ‘. s was manufactured for the 
baii supper, the Prince’s motto,

Dieni being emblazoned on 
every piece.

After the Prince’s return home 
he began work again very seri- 
°uslv, and was entered as an 
undergraduate at Trinity College,

Cambridge. Charles Kingsley, to whose works 
the Prince was devoted ( “ Westward H o ! ” 
being one of his special favourites) gave the 
future Sovereign a number of private lec
tures. He led the same life as did his fellow 
undergraduates, with the exception that he 
lived at Madingley, a village near the old 
University town. During the Long Vaca
tion he went on military duty at the Curragh, 
being treated exactly as were all the other 
junior officers, and it was in Ireland that 
Prince Albert spent his last birthday in com
pany with his eldest son. Perhaps because

K IN O  E D W A R D  V I I .  A S  A N  U N D E R G R A D U A T E  A T  O X P O R D  I N  1860. 
F r o m  t h e  p a i n t i n g  i n  t h e  B o d l e i a n  L i b r a r y  G a l l e r y .  

C o p y r ig h t , C . r tm X o o r d e n .
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it was felt that useless jealousies might be 
aroused, it was arranged that the Prince 
of Wales should spend a brief 
time at Christ Church, Oxford, 
and also at Edinburgh Univer
sity.

Even when a hard-working 
student, the King always 
managed to find time to 
indulge in some of his 
favourite sports. He became 
a keen deerstalker when 
still a child, indeed, his first 
deerstalking expedition took 
place when he was only eight 
years old. When at Oxford

T H E  C R O W N  O F  E N G L A N D

he hunted regularly, and even during 
his American tour he put in a few days' 

shooting very shortly after he had 
entered the United States. 
Like most boys of less exalted 
rank, King Edward VII. was 
very fond of reading books of 
adventure and novels of action. 
From a very early age he read 
and re-read the novels of Sir 
Walter Scott, and when he was 
a boy he laughed and cried, as 
did the rest of the nation, over 
“ David Copperfield ” and other 
works from the pen -of the 
immortal Dickens.

Q l'E E N  V IC T O R IA  A N D  P R I N C E  A L B E R T  W I T H  T H E I R  C H IL D R E N . 

K in g ' E d w a r d  V I I .  i s  s e e n  s t a n d i n g  b y  h i s  m o t h e r ,  o n  h e r  r i g h t .  

Prom a painting bg Winterhalter.
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No. IV.— A “ FLANNELLED FOOL.”

0\Y I do think that, in the ideas 
Lanceham held so long regarding 
school life, there was more than a 
little sense. He changed them at 

the end a good deal, and this story deals with 
the reason why. But all the same, though 
I never held with all Lanceham’s fierce con
tempt of athletes and athleticism, still, be
neath his old scorn I think you will find 
some justification for feeling in the way he 
did.

Therefore, since he will never write on the 
subject in the way he once spoke, I myself 
will make a few observations. I do not 
count in the story one whit. I am merely 
like the chorus in a play, which explains 
things, and you mustn’t think I ’ve any 
animus to work off against athleticism in 
general. Nor have 1 any particular brief 
to speak for the silent, dumb scholars who 

from school to college unwept and unsung, 
for I never was in their galley: I was better 
in the fields than at books, and my “  better ” 
w .s remarkably modest. Having cleared this 
much ground, so that you will understand 
m * locus, I will begin.

1 suppose every school is in essentials very 
much like every other school. I mean, the 
fcilows are. There are the dullards, dense, 
denser, densest; the average, fair to good ; and 
tin: smart set— clever, very clever, horribly 
clever. This applies both to games and 
hooks. The outsider rarely hears of the fel
low who is top-sawyer in the schools, for this, 
somehow, is a matter which only concerns 
the fellow himself, his father, his mother, 
his cousins, h(s aunts— and his beaks. Jove ! 
1 nuisn't forget them.

 ̂ou’ll never be able to forget the privilege 
of knowing a beak who has passed one of the 
smart set into Woolwich or Sandhurst, top

Vt>!.. V H .— 3S.

or thereabouts. He crows everlastingly over 
it, but if, instead of spreading himself over 
one clever dog and getting him in who 
could get in himself, he would tune the 
mere average up to concert pitch, there’d 
bo some sense in it. But we have all to go 
to the crammers. (This is a little private 
growl.)

But no fellow who was ever a trifle above 
average on the river, at the wickets, on the 
footer field, or who ever put on the gloves 
for his school, goes without his share of 
glory. There's ' Wisden ”  waits with open 
arms for him, ready to enshrine his averages 
even to the decimals; you read that Frankie 
caught a crab for St. Catherine's Hall yester
day, and that Wren still buckets abominably 
at No. 4 ;  you know what a terrible right 
Acton, the Amorian, had— the evening 
papers printed it ; and how Bourne and 
Vercoe (the St. Am ory’s pair) romped home 
in the rackets final. As for footer, well, 
what’s Charterhouse but a place where they 
manufacture internationals, and Merchiston 
a school, somewhere in the cold north, whence 
four or five of the fellows pass right into the 
Scottish fifteen? We all know to what 
schools the Christophersons, the Frys, the 
Jacksons, the MacLarens, the Don Wauc- 
hopes went, but can any of you tell me any 
fellows in any year who went to Oxford with 
a Balliol at his saddle bow? Your own 
school is barred, of course. You can’t. Now 
I don’t think that all the honour and glory 
of school life should go only to the fellow-s 
with the solid muscles and the clear eyes; 
some of it ought to settle on the fellows 
who can use their brains. Lanceham is the 
fellow who once held this view with me, and 
this story serves as the apologia for his re
considered opinion.
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I can remember Lanceham coming to 
Eliza’s, though it is years ago now, as well 
as though it were yesterday. He was tall 
and thin, and anyone could gauge that his 
legs were about as thick as an ordinary 
fellow’s arms, and his arms about as thick 
as cricket stumps. He seemed a trifle top- 
heavy, too—as Kipling says, “ Over-engined

T O  W A T C H  H IM  P L A Y  F O O T E R  W O U L D  H A V E  M O V E D  
T H E  G O D S  T O  T E A R S .

for his beam ” — his head being rather large, 
when you noticed closely. Nothing to strike 
one at a casual glance, however. He was not 
bad-looking either, but there was a kind of 
perky brightness or sharpness always some
how cock-a-hoop on his face, and this gave him 
a conceited air which was more than a trifle 
irritating to most fellows. He never lost this 
look until the last term he was in Eliza’s.

He belonged to the smart set; not to the 
clever nor the very clever, but to the hor

ribly clever. There was never any doubt 
about this from the moment he came to us. 
W hat took us weeks to acquire he knew 
without teaching, nearly, and he had a 
memory for prose and verse which was al
most uncanny. Take him for all in all, 
Eliza’s never had quite his equal, and, when 
I ’ve said that, I've said enough about his 
headpiece. For the rest, I never heard any
one had anything to say against Lancekani, 
definitely; the most you could get was that 
they didn’t like h im : he was too beastly 
cocky; but one or two of the slow team ad
mitted that he was always good for a leg-up 
for the beaks if asked civilly, and one or two 
of the improvident said he was always “  good 
for half-a-crown if you were short.”  And 
it could not be denied by any that Lancehain 
looked good form.

Given a fellow of his headpiece and calves, 
need I say that he was an utter fool at 
games ?

To watch him play footer would have 
moved the gods to tears or laughter. I can 
see him now stepping gingerly over the 
muddy fields like a prim little girl. I can 
see him shutting his eyes when the ball came 
whizzing, wet and soggy, in his direction, 
and I can see him dancing round about, like 
a hen on a hot plate, just behind a mud- 
bespattered melee of juniors, praying that the 
ball would keep away from his quarter. And 
his cricket! Well, you didn’t know whether 
jeering or cheering would meet the case 
better. He shied from his wrist and elbow 
a la Mary Ann— three shies for fifty yards 
on the Times instalment system; he started 
running when the ball came in his direc
tion as though he were determined it 
shouldn’t catch him up, and I ’ll swear he 
didn’t make ten runs in his life. This 
was when he was a kid. From the moment 
he was in the Fifth and was free from com
pulsory games I 'll also swear he never put 
his hand to a bat or his toes to a ball. And 
yet this curiosity could explain to you, and 
illustrate it with diagrams, the exact way 
the retiarius threw his net, and could have 
told you the names of the gladiators whom 
Nero favoured. He could just steer a boat, 
but couldn’t swim across the Lodden to save 
his life— or anyone else’s.

Jack Corser was a horse of another colour. 
He was one of the best all-round athletes
Eliza’s had, the sort of fellow you’d always 
choose third or fourth in any side you 1 ad 
to pick. He was not exactly of the Bignell 
nor Roberts type, which was a cut above bun 
in most ways, but he rarely disappointed. 
He was tall and burly, had big hands and
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big ieet, and a large face on which, health and 
honesty and very little else were written. 
The worst that could be said of Jack was 
that he was uninspiring. There were no 
shades about him.

'■ A primrose by the river’s brim
A yellow primrose was to him ”

and certainly nothing more. In a word, 
Corser was a plain, matter-of-fact fellow, 
always good-tempered and serene, whose first 
thought at school was for games, and his 
next, perhaps, for a good dinner.

Robert Lanceham and John Corser were 
in the same house— Sharpe’s— and you may 
safely guess that two such opposites would, 
in the ordinary course of affairs, have met so 
rarely that each would have been to the 
other barely a name. But they did meet, 
and the meeting was unfortunate.

It was just on account of a little stupidity 
of Corser’s down at the Pool that bred the 
intense dislike that Lanceham cherished 
for years against his house fellow. Jack 
Corser, who, in his chuckle-headed days, did 
one or two idiotic things, never did a more 
idiotic piece of fooling then when he shied 
young Lanceham into the Pool. Lanceham, 
in his usual bread-and-butter style, was stand
ing shivering on the brink, watching the 
fellows taking-off from the boards and going 
down into the cool waters rigid as lances with 
the soundless plunge which comes of long 
practice. 1 don’t suppose Lanceham envied 
them their skill— he was a self-sufficing 
youth— but I expect he was jolly well wish
ing that he had got his compulsory, pro forma 
dip over, and were dressed, and going about 
his usual business. A t this moment, Corser, 
like a fool, caught Lanceham in his brawny 
arms and swung him far out into the Pool. 
The splash and shriek were simultaneous—a 
shriek that sung in one’s ears after the waters 
lm 1 choked the voice that uttered it. I have 
never seen such a scared face as came to the 
suriace, either. Horror and uttermost fear 
wc e printed there as legibly as in a book, 
an ! we saw the hands shoot up and clutch 
convulsively at nothing. Of course at this 
L,i> veham went under again, as though he 
ha ! been pulled down. Then we saw that 
thi had passed beyond a joke. Lanceham 
hav lost his head and was drowning under 
our ayes. Corser saw this as soon as any of 
us. and, in a twinkling, he was in the Pool, 
shooting out for all he was worth to the place 
where the bubbling water told its tale. He 
went under, and came up with his hand 
gripping Lanceham by the neck. W e helped 
him to pilot his burden to the bank, and then 
Lanceham was hauled up high and dry.

Five minutes afterwards he sat up, and— 
here is the funny part of it— sitting there, 
naked, in the warm June grass, he called 
Corser every stinging name he could put on 
his tongue, with a voice that simply tingled 
with hatred and fear. There was more con
centrated venom poured out upon Jack’s 
silly head in that few minutes than I imagine 
he’ll ever be anointed with again.

He, strong and brawny, thewed and 
sinewed from his heels to his head, stood 
the flow of Lanceham’s eloquence with un
easy blushes until he could stand it no more. 
He said:

“ I ’m sorry, Lanceham, really, but hang 
it, man, don’t cough curses at me like that.”

Then he turned on his heel and dropped 
again into the Lodden, as though to wash 
Lanceham’s tingling diatribes out of his 
ears.

From that moment Lanceham loathed 
Corser. It  sounds foolish that such a thing 
should be the cause of .such a hate, but 
Lanceham had something shrewish or 
feminine in his nature, and a stupid thing 
like Corser’s performance got on his nerves 
and stuck. He somehow couldn’t forget.

The years went b y : Lanceham went into 
the Sixth, and Corser got into the various 
elevens. Since that acrid meeting at the 
Pool they had not exchanged a dozen words. 
Then, when Lanceham was top-sawyer, by 
heaps, in the schools, and Corser had only 
managed to struggle out of the Fifth by a 
miracle, they met in conflict again— this time 
legitimately enough.

For some reason or other old Corser 
wanted Jack to gain the Seale Medal for His
tory. I think this was because he had, in 
days gone by, secured it himself, and 
thought, in the way governors usually think, 
that Jack could do what he had done. 
Which, as we all know, is a lamentable non 
sequitur. Jack, of course, didn’t look with 
any enthusiasm on the prospect, but he said 
he’d do his best. He carefullv explained 
to his father that the opposition was terribly 
strong; that such fellows as Ranger, Pons- 
ford and Lanceham were not in existence 
at Eliza’s in the Sixties, and that Carver’s 
private opinion was that there never had 
been any fellow to touch that thin, long
legged, sarcastic person, whom he had once 
shied into the Pool. Therefore, though he 
was to rest assured that the son would 
struggle manfully for the honour of the house 
of Corser, the head thereof was not to buoy 
himself up with hopes.

Of course, Lanceham had entered for the 
Seale; he jolly well entered for— and won—
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every little scholastic honour that Eliza’s had 
to offer. He glanced up and down the list 
of entrants pinned on the notice board, 
booked the date, and smiled superior. He 
didn’t fear the opposition. A  couple of 
hours’ grind per night for a fortnight pre
vious to the examination would, thanks to 
his prodigious memory, meet the case, and 
the verdict would be, as usual, Laneeham 
first— rest nowhere. Lanceham was rather
glad, on the whole, that the subject was 
one he knew fairly decently already, for he 
was rather busy with some extra school 
work which took up time. He had become 
editor of the Elizabethan, and it was his ambi
tion to make his first number a real stun
ner; the kind of thing which would hit the 
school in the eye and make it gasp. There 
was to be a brilliant little poem in mock- 
heroics on the “ cock-house ” — Bultitude’s—  
which would make the rest of Eliza’s weep 
with jo y ; he was going to sonnetise in subtle 
irony the horse pond’s placid wave, and he 
had a scheme for a series of school epigrams, 
lie  would cut short footer accounts— he 
smiled to think of the gnashing this would 
cause— and, instead, would give a little more 
space to the school debating society. And 
so on. And, of course, all this forging of 
thunderbolts took time, and, if you add to 
this waste the hours that a little incursion 
into print—-the local print— re a short his
tory of St. Elizabeth’s School— absorbed, you 
will see that Robert Lanceham had not many 
minutes left for strictly private work. Yet 
Lanceham had no misgivings about the 
Seale.

Far otherwise with Corser. He loyally 
fulfilled his promise to Corser, senior, and, 
after the usual afternoon footer or run, he 
sported his oak. This was not nearly so 
pleasant as those jolly evenings of last term, 
when, tea over, he, with one or two of 
his chums, had fleeted the time carelessly 
with the gloves in the gym or in intellectual 
conversation (athletics) round a decent fire 
in his den. He wished, when the friendly 
knocks sounded on the door, his father had 
not had that little ambitious itch, and he 
wished many times that the eventful day 
were over.

A  week before it came Jack received from 
home a copy of the questions his father 
had to answer in the days gone by, and a 
little paternal advice on the subject of “  look
ing them up.” Jack benignantly complied, 
smiling to think how fussy people get in 
middle age, and at the idea of his keeping 
anv examination papers for thirty years. 
” I ’m sorry for Pater, though. I  wish he

were not so keen on it, when I don’t stand 
an outside chance.”

What I ’m about to write now is, I know 
the kind of thing that you’ll say doesn’t 
happen in the twentieth century, but it is 
a fact all the same. When the day came, of 
the ten questions half were practically iden
tical with those which the father had passed 
on to the son, and the rest were more or 
less nearly connected with the letter of ad

. vice. Jack, even in the sobering atmosphere 
of the examination room, gasped with as
tonishment. Why, he was primed to the 
gullet with all that appertained to every 
question. Couldn’t he sketch out fully the 
policy of Pericles, didn’t he understand all 
about the supremacy of Athens, the why 
and the wherefores and the why nots? And 
the general survey of Xerxes’ campaign and 
the true inwardness of Marathon and 
Salamis! O h ! clover! He ran his eyes 
again, after he had rubbed them, over those 
beautiful ten, and then clutched his pen 
and paper. He wrote feverishly for three 
hours, and just didn’t finish the last when 
Carver moved off the dais to collect the 
papers.

“  Anyhow,” murmured Corser, as he 
pinned his budget of Athenian reflections 
together. “  I ’ve done enough for glory, if I 
haven’t laid Lanceham low. I suppose, 
though, he’ll have finished number ten and 
given old Pericles’ laws in the original 
Greek, just to show he knows rather more 
than there is to be known about them. I 
was too busy to look his way. Wish I had.”

I f  he had, Corser might justifiably have 
been surprised. Lanceham didn’t write 
feverishly at all, but had occasionally to 
put his pen down and consider, and oc
casionally, also, to give the little impatient 
scrape with the foot which betokens a mind 
not quite at ease. Nor was Lanceham at 
ease either. As a matter of fact, he had cut 
down his reading for the Seale to one hour 
instead of doing a steady two-grind, the 
Elizabethan, with the epigrams, the sonnets, 
the parody of a popular novelist, etc., etc., 
phis the concluding chapters for the local 
print, having poached upon what should 
have been the Seale preserve. Now he paid 
the penalty in an indifferent paper. Why 
hadn’t he thrown the unnecessary aside? 
Well. Lanceham had run over in his minds 
eye the names of the entrants for the medal, 
and then, with his haughty consciousness of 
his superior abilities, had decided that one 
hour would be enough. And now he wished 
he’d stuck to his original scheme; he had 
not satisfied himself.
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lie went out of the room rather gloomily, 
and, as he was putting his foot into the 
street, a heavy hand smote him resoundingly 
on the shoulder. Lanceham spun round 
angrily. "  Can’t you keep those little 
attentions for your friends, man?”  he said,
acidly. . .

“ Meaning you aren’t one, eh ?” said 
Corser, with a laugh. “  Sorry, really. How 
did you like the papers, though? That is 
what I wanted to ask you?”

“ What is that to you?” said Lanceham, 
shrilly, like an angry girl.

“ A vast deal, old 
cock, for, ’pon honour,
I believe I did well.
Ranger did six, and he 
says they were only so-so, 
and Ponsford’s thrown up 
the sponge. The rest 
don’t count.”

“ Thanks,”  said Lance- 
ham, moving on.

“ I mean,”  said Corser, 
good-humouredly, step
ping alongside, “  the rest, 
bar you. Hanged if it 
isn't you or me for it.”

L a n c e h a m stopped 
dead, and ran his eye 
over the burly, heavy 
fellow by his side with 
a glance of contempt.
1 he intellectual pride 
mounted to his head as 
he looked at Corser’s 
ruddy, open, healthy, un
in s p i r e d face. This 
heavy lout, with a hand 
like a butcher’s, beat 
I ’ in. That couldn't be 
possible. He said with a 
sneer, “  Then you ’re all 
right. Good-day.”

‘ Surly beast,”  mut- 
bred Corser, “ hanged if 
he doesn’t think he’s in 
1 10 Pool now. W ell, all 
Hie same, he’s put in a 
|r t if he’s beaten my per- 
iormance. Pater’s tips 
'could set up any mortal 
crammer,”

Two days after the 
examination for the Seale 
Medal, Corser and Lance
ham met again. In the 
debating Society Corser 
had been put up to speak 
for the motion : “  That

,the prominence of athleticism in public 
schools is a desirable thing.”  Lanceham 
had gladly consented to speak against the 
motion.

Corser’s was the usual oration. He 
expatiated on the great advantage to Britain 
of her athletic sons, showed how favourably 
we “ lined up ”  against Frenchmen and “ the 
lesser breeds without the law,”  brought in 
Wellington’s “ Waterloo was won on the play
ing fields of Eton, sir,”  showed how cricket 
and football, etc., helped study, emphasised
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how games promoted healthy rivalry and 
good fellowship, and how a fellow learned to 
take a hiding gracefully and a victory 
decently, and how it was necessary for every 
one to learn the lesson that you can’t play 
a lone hand in this world, but must work 
for the common good, a lesson which every 
fellow learned who ever played games. 
Since athleticism did all this and more, it 
deserved the prominence it had, and he 
jolly well hoped it would never have less.

Corser struggled through his facts and 
figures in his usual good-tempered style; he 
hardly took the trouble to get up much 
steam; weren’t the advantages of athleticism 
patent t.o everyone ?

Then Lanceham got up, and the minute 
he was on his feet you realised that here 
was a fellow who had a view on a matter 
which interested him more than a little. As 
he stood up, and you looked at his pale, clever 
face, eager with the elation of battle, and 
heard his arguments, you saw that the fel
low had a grievance. W e realised how his un
popularity generally had cut him to the quick 
— we never knew this before— Jiow the scholar 
thirsted for the honour of his craft, and how 
in his mind there was a genuine scorn of all 
this worshipping of bone and muscle. I 
can’t give you his speech verbatim, but 
its outline was something like this: No 
sensible man could deny that athleticism was 
overdone in England at the present day. 
Could any fellow in that room tell him who 
was head of Winchester? Not one ! But he 
would guarantee there were twenty who 
knew the best bat. (Agreed.) Now, as 
reasonable beings, he asked them to decide 
whether a higher quality went to the making 
of runs or the making of a scholar. Yet the 
worthier goes unrecorded. He took Corser at 
his word; how did we “ line u p ” against 
foreign nations ? He had heard that the 
German officer was a particularly well 
educated man, and that some of ours knew 
more of the points of polo ponies than of 
tactics. (Various cries.) He threw sarcas
tic doubts on the Wellington story (more 
cries), and denied in toto that after a heavy 
game of cricket or footer a fellow felt better 
inclined for study. Had any of the eleven 
done a stroke of work the night aftei they 
licked the Carthusians? ‘ (Laughter.) He 
denied that participation in games was even 
healthy. (Rot.) Every noted athlete died 
young, but perhaps this was because the gods 
loved them. (No, no.) O h ! the gods did 
not love them, then. (They don’t die 
young). They do. (Here Lanceham reeled 
off about a dozen names, and as the fellows

listened to the deadly register they iUci 
not the heart to jeer. The list was too true ) 

. And the brotherly love which athletes hau 
for each other—he had heard other tales! 
(Name.) (Lanceham complied.) Look at the 
time they gave to games— pretty well a 
quarter of their school life. (“  You don't ” 
and various cries.) Did tney com- to 
Eliza’s only to do 100 in 10 2-5'and to dear 
5.10? Why, there were fellows who would 
rather beat Bignell’s drive than win a Bal- 
l iol ! And the fags to a man (loud laughter) 
would rather be kicked by an eleven’s man 
than picked up by—-anyone else. And then 
the printing of athleticism. Let them con
sider that for a momont. The head of a 
great college at Oxford had just died, and 
he found in the morning’s paper exactly 
four lines about him in small type. And on 
another page—a column and a half— was a 
description of the Ping-Pong Final. (Lance
ham laughed the real bitter laugh that 
comes from the heart, and we— well, this 
went home. His ending was rather sensible.) 
“  I don’t say that games should not be 
played. I  believe in moderation. They 
ought, say, to have about half the time now 
given to them. They are vastly overdone, 
vastly over-honoured, and printed to death. 
I  beg to give an unhesitating NO to the pro
position before this meeting.”

As I said before, this is not verbatim, but 
you can gain a general idea of Lanceham’s 
drift. We all thought it clever, but— but— 
but— tinged too much with that superior, 
acid sarcasm which was Lanceham’s bane. It 
did not increase his popularity.

On the morrow Elizabethans received a 
shock which made them tingle with surprise 
and satisfaction.

For the Seale Medal, Corser (John) had 
beaten Lanceham (Robert) by 89 marks.

The most miserable fellow that night in 
Eliza’s was Lanceham. In his rage he con
signed the Elizabethan, the parodies, the son
nets, and the local paper to all the furies. 
He, beaten by that chuckle-headed idiot 
Corser ! This was gall and wormwood indeed, 
and yet seemed champagne to the poisoned 
draughts the fellows poured out for him. 
Doesn’t the mere average like to see the 
biter bit?

Burke sang across the street to Lanceham, 
“ What do you think of the eleven's men 
now ?”

“ Jove!  he’s been cheating, Lanceham. 
Probe it to the bottom, do.”

“ I  say, Lanceham, full reports of this in 
our rag. Roman type, and all the trim
mings.”
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“ Couldn’t you throw this into a 
sonnet? It  would please Jack.”

The whole school metaphoric
a lly  stood over his carcase 
and crowed. It only wanted 
Corser to come and condole with 
him to make his anguish com
plete.

■ Jove! Lanceham, I never 
dreamt that I ’d lift this, but 
I'll tell you how it was. The
Pater---- Jack was going on in
his good-natured heavy way when 
Lanceham cut across his words 
with icy politeness.

“ I congratulate you, Corser; 
you're a better man than I— by 
eighty-nine marks. I  think that’s 
all—eighty-nine marks. Good
night.”

On the morrow the school went 
home for the Easter holidays.

That humiliating reverse of last 
term had taken a ^ittle of the 
edge oiT Lanceham’s conceit; he 
was as proud as Lucifer still, but 
not quite so aggressive. Some 
cousins of his had come to live 
near Hornby, and whenever 
they paid him a visit the school 
had the privilege of observing its 
greatest gun in the schools pointing out the 
great guns in the cricket eleven to them, 
lb was very rarely we had ever seen Lanceham 
taking the air and the sunshine on the benches 
before. He looked rather more the every
day-young-man when he did so, and I noticed 
toat the proud, superior look vanished when 
hi- strolled round with people who evidently 
knew and liked him. Finally, I  began to 
b iieve that Lanceham was human after all 
" en I met him piloting a little maid, aged 
b slve or thereabouts, out of the cricket 
li‘ id and into Moon’s for strawberries and 
cream. After that I saw them often, most 
 ̂ tuvdays, in fact, sometimes on the river, 

sometimes watching the cricket. As he 
b' -ked to the little girl, answering her ques
t ons, he did not seem the same fellow. You 
o> mid hardly recognise the cold, superior 
Lcneeham.

It had been a fearfully hot day in July; 
one of those days when no one need envy the 
eleven fielding out in the fierce glare, but 
such an one when we give thanks for the 
coolth of the elms and for Moon and his 
ices. After tea there was a general exodus

to the river, and LTpson had not a single 
boat left in the stables after six. Corser had 
gone late and drawn blank, so he started for 
a lazy stroll up the river. Then he cut into 
a shady backwater near the Redden W ood, 
and lay on his back, watching the swallows 
wheeling in the sky. Beyond the little eyot, 
which separated the Rodden backwater from 
the Lodden, he could hear the jolly beat of 
sculls, and the clear whistling of water under 
the keels as the school boats went up and 
down, and occasionally a boat nosed its way 
curiously through the backwater. Finally, 
towards dusk, he heard an unorthodox splash
ing at the top outlet, and the strains of a 
music-hall chorus trolled out vociferously; 
then the Elizabethan knew by the symptoms 
that a party of the Hurlstone gentry was dis
porting itself in the usual fashion. Corstr 
grunted with disgust as he watched three un
mitigated cads tearing their boat through 
the reedy backwater. No one was steer
ing, and their course was as drunkenly 
crooked as themselves. They bucketed 
along, now and again nearly lifting 
themselves iqtq ^ater as their sculls
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caught a bank. “ I f they don’t go in 
themselves, hang it, they’ll have someone else 
in,”  murmured Corser, as he watched them 
tearing for the lower outlet.

As Corser prophesied, so it happened. A 
boat, stealing cautiously into the backwater, 
was caught broadside-on by the nose of the 
down-coming craft, and the next moment 
Corser saw it turn turtle and shell out three 
people into the water.

Corser sprang up as though he had been 
stung; then in a moment he was crashing 
through the brushwood for dear life. He 
saw the cads who had done the mischief 
pull furiously down stream in the gathering 
dusk, and leave the people in the water to 
their fate. Corser ran that hundred yards 
in record time, and when he came opposite 
the place all he could see was a fellow strug
gling desperately. This was Lanceham, who, 
clinging to the stern of the upset boat, was 
fighting frantically to free himself from the 
entangling rudder lines.

Corser yelled, " A r e  the others in the 
water t”

" Y e s ;  for heaven’s sake, save them.”
Corser was in the water in a moment, 

and as he went in he caught sight of a 
little drowning girl, who came bubbling to 
the surface. He seized her by the dress and 
then, holding her out before him as a dog 
does a stick, he swam for all he was worth 
to the bank. He thrust her well into the 
willows, and, almost before she had time to 
cough, he was in the water again, swimming 
like the leviathan to a troubled patch of 
water far out— it seemed very far to Corser.

Saving the girl had been mere child’s play 
to what Corser now had in hand. The lady 
had lost her head, and clung madly to poor 
Jack, who, when he felt her frenzied grasp, 
thought they would go to the bottom to
gether. It was a long and bitter struggle, 
and Corser has told me since that, when he 
finally landed her, he could not for his life 
have gone another yard. Then for five

T h e  PnRTrr.uF.8B I r o n  C r o w n  o f  T h e  C r o w n  o f  t r f
C r o w n - L o m b a r d t . ** G r e a t  A s s a s s i n . "

minutes he lay on his back with his head 
buzzing like a swarm of bees. It was above 
an hour before a wet, nerve-shaken, but 
thankful quartette walked back to Eliza’s.

Had Lanceham not been caught in the 
lines he would assuredly have gone to the 
bottom. It takes decent swimming to go 
through slimy, clinging reeds, and Lanceham 
couldn’t swim ten yards at the best of times.

There, was no pride about Robert Lance
ham as he came into Jack Corser’s den before 
breakfast on Sunday morning to say some 
things he’d thought of during a sleepless 
night. He had black rings under his eyes, 
his face was white as paper, and for the life 
of him he couldn’t keep his under lip still. 
The warm, deadly waters of the Lodden had 
washed away the sarcasm and the sneer of 
pride from his mouth well and thoroughly, 
and his eyes, as they looked upon the blush
ing Corser had a vastly different glint from 
the usual contemptuous glance. He didn’t 
get on very far with his Miserere, for Corser 
simply won’t stand sentiment.

“ J ov e ! Lanceham, one might think I'd 
done something wonderful. Please shut up. 
And what the deuce have you to beg my 
pardon about? How is Dorothy and her 
Mater ? They’re all right, eh ? Then say 
no more, but have some breakfast, and let 
us be friends.”

They were. I f  you come to Eliza’s any 
Saturday in summer you’ll see Lanceham re
serving a corner of a seat for a friend who is 
engaged piling on the runs for the old place, 
and when he comes you’ll see a small girl 
lifted up between them. Dorothy doesn t 
know which she admires the more. I f Cor
ser’s head is among the stars— she thinks so 
— it is quite certain that Lanceham will 
aways walk among the lilies of this world.

Robert Lanceham’s views on the pro
minence of athleticism are not quite what 
they were. My opinion is, though, that 
there was more than a grain of sense in his 
old outlook. What do you say?

T h *  S h a i i ' s  K i n g  o f  W i l l i a m  t h e  'A
C « n w x .  I m Te r r i ' s  C r o w n  CoN qtTRiin ’ s  C r o w n
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“ ASHBURTON D A Y ” AT BISLEY.

ERY different, save in its main 
features, was the scene at Wimble
don forty-two years ago, when Eton, 
Harrow, and Rugby met to shoot 

for the first time for the Ashburton Shield, 
from that which is now to be witnessed 
every July on “ Ashburton Day ” in Bisley 
Camp. Then a small knot of interested or 
distinguished onlookers gathered round the 
solitary three competing teams— which at 
that time numbered eleven instead of eight 
members— watching the laborious effort with 
which they charged their awkward muzzle- 
loaders, and cheering when a successful 
marksman hit the target— much more diffi
cult a feat than at the present time. To-day, 
a row of between twenty and thirty big 
senring boards stretches its cumbrous length 
down the firing point opposite the well- 
known “ Ninety Butt ”  at Bisley : the various 
school eights, in uniforms of scarlet, blue, 
black, and grey, with here and there a tartan 
kilt. are busily engaged in getting through the 
allotted number of rounds with due expedi
tion, the individual members firing together 
in pairs, letting off alternate shots; while 
outside the ropes which mark off the en
closures reserved for range officers and 
privileged spectators, a throng of visitors, 
representing almost every public school of 
note in the country, and including a fair 
sprinkling of ladies, whose presence is usually 

vm~ m.—39.

missed on other days at Bisley, promenade 
up and down, or disperse, as the competition 
draws near it# end, and the issue becomes a 
question of moment, into excited groups 
round the scoring boards of those schools 
which have yet a chance of success.

The story of the annual struggle for 
the Ashburton Shield is not a little illustra
tive of the development of the Volunteer 
movement in the public schools. Given in 
the second year of the National Rifle Associa
tion’s existence, 1861, to wit, by the third 
Baron Ashburton, the Shield is open for

D IS C U S S IN G  C H A N C E S  A T  T H E  ETON  
S C O IilN G  BO AH D .
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competition to all bona fide public 
school volunteer corps. In the first 
year, as has already been stated, only 
three schools, Eton, Harrow, and Rugby, 
were represented. The records of the match, 
in the light of modern experience, read 
curiously enough. Eton and Harrow finished 
firing some little time ahead of Rugby, 
Harrow having the better score. W ith nine 
shots to go, Rugby had tied the Harrow score. 
But of the next six shots, not one hit the 
target: a significant illustration of the value 
of the old muzzle-loader as an accurate 
weapon ! The seventh shot, however, was 
successful, and Rugby thus became the first 
winners of the Shield. For several years the 
entry of schools remained small, and the 
trophy was most frequently carried off by 
Harrow. Gradually, however, with the for
mation of other school corps, the number 
of competing schools increased, and now 
the long line of black-boards, described above, 
is a familiar feature of “  Ashburton Day.” 
And with the extraordinary increase in the

strength of our school army since the out
break of the South African war, we may 
expect to see in the near future— when the 
recruits shall have gained some experience 
in the marksman’s difficult art— a still larger 
entry at Bisley.

With the evolution of the modern breech
loading rifle from the old Hay muzzle-loader, 
the conditions governing the competition for 
the Ashburton Shield, as for all rifle shooting, 
have changed considerably. The ranges, 
however, two in number, have always 
remained the same, and competitors still have 
to shoot at. both 200 and 500 yards. , Origin
ally the teams included eleven members, who 
each fired five shots at either range. In 1870 
the number of shots was raised to seven, 
and in 1877 the teams were reduced to eight 
members. The Hay muzzle-loader was used 
for two years only, being replaced in turn 
by the Long Enfield and the Navy 5-groove, 
breech-loaders coming in with the Snider in 
1871, followed by the Martini, which has been 
succeeded by the modern Lee-Metford or Lee- 
Enfield. Recently important changes have 
been made in the position. U p to 1899, 
shooting took place kneeling at 200 yards, 
and prone at 500. In 1900, new regulations 
enforced the standing position at 200 and 
the kneeling at 500; while last year further 
alterations were made, by which the 
dimensions of the target were reduced, and 
the prone position ordered for both ranges.

Ashburton Day at Bisley is fraught with 
the utmost interest to the public school man 
of whatever ilk, for it is one of the few occa
sions upon which the leading public schools 
meet in rivalry upon common ground. To 
the man learned in public school lore, the 
event is a never-failing source of entertain
ment, since it affords him delightful oppor-

T H E  A S H B U R T O N  S H I E L D .

T h e  l o n g  l in e  o f  s c o r i n g  b o a r d s  a t  t h e  2 0 0  y a r d s  r a n g e .



OUR SCHOOL ARMY. 307

J

AN E X C I T I N G  F I N I S H ,

F i r i n g  o f f  t h e  t i e  e b o t a  in  t h e  S p e n c e r  C u p  C o m p e t i t i o n  o f  1 9 0 0 . S e r g t .  E .  V .  C a r p m & e l  ( D u l w i o h )  is  s e e n
a b o u t  t o  l e t  o f f  t h e  w i n n i n g  s h o t .

tunities of comparing the little idiosyncrasies 
which serve as hall-marks, one might say, of 
the different schools, in the motley throng of 
competitors. To the casual visitor also the 
proceedings are picturesque enough; the 
different uniforms, relieved by the dazzling 
white of the ubiquitous “  Bisley hats,”  blend
ing with the colours of the ladies’ dresses, 
and producing a singularly vivid scene of 
gaiety.

The day used formerly to open with a 
parade of the competing teams, who were 
inspected by the Camp Commandant, and 
then marched down to the firing point of the 
200 yards range. But this interesting and 
attractive function has recently been dis
pensed with, to the sorrow of the visitor with 
an eye to the picturesque, but much to the 
joy of the competitors, who felt such a per
formance immediately before the commence
ment of the shooting to be an unfair tax 
upon their powers. Thus it comes about that 
the various members of the various teams 
nowadays saunter casually to their allotted 
stations, independent of time so long 
as Lhey reach the firing point in readiness 
for the "  Commence fire.”  For a little over 
an hour the shooting continues, pair after 
pair from each team going down and 
getting through the statutory seven 
rounds. Meanwhile, the growing scores 
are chalked up on the black-boards, 
the latter being often decorated by shields 
bearing the emblazoned arms of the school, 
with possibly a knotted ribbon of the school 
colours. Sometimes the luckless competitor 
would gladly dispense with the publicity thus

given to the progress of his fortunes. One 
can imagine the feelings, of one miserable 
wight who last year, in shooting for the Ash
burton at the second range, missed with his 
sighting shot, and followed up this initial 
effort with a string of six misses and— a 
bull!

As the limit of 80 minutes is approached 
the firing becomes more and more desultory, 
until all the schools have finished. Anxious 
comparisons are made, and the leading five 
or six teams make their way canteen-wards 
for lunch with hopes so high that in an 
ecstasy of self-denial they coniine their mid
day refreshment to a cup of Bovril. Mean
while, the pairs who have been shooting, just 
beyond the long line of teams engaged over 
tlje Ashburton Shield, for the Cadets’ Trophy 
— a junior event, as it were, governed by 
much the same conditions as the Ashburton, 
which serves, as a rule, to absorb the energies 
of the two reserve men who have just failed 
to get into their school eight— are likewise

A C L IF T O N  T R I O .

A t  t h e  200  y a r d s  r a n g e .



308 THE CAPTAIN.

wending their way back to the Camp, com
paring scores, and discussing with animation 
the same old topics of “  verniers,”  “  wind
age,”  “ mirage,”  and what not, so beloved of 
marksmen of every age and size, even though 
they be diminutive as Bandsman Hyde, whose 
stature can be calculated from the statement 
that his rifle, seen in the portrait we repro
duce, was, at the time the picture was taken, 
one inch less than its owner, after hav
ing been shortened in the stock by two 
inches.

The scene in the Camp after lunch is 
a very bright one, and the expert in such 
things may spend a very pleasurable half
hour identifying for the benefit of his friends 
the numerous uniforms that are everywhere 
to be seen. There swaggers a Blair 
Lodge Highlander in the kilt and scar
let tunic of the famous Black W atch; 
here stalks a Malvernian resplendent in the 
uniform of the Royal Horse Artillery. The 
grey and light blue of Eton follow close upon 
the grey and dark blue of Harrow. Scarlet 
men, bue men, “ invisible green ” men, and 
grey men: there is every shade of colour 
known to military tailors in the passing 
throng, in the midst of which steps a stalwart 
figure in the notable kilt and dark grey 
tunic of Glenalmond.

Lunch over, the general rendezvous is the 
firing point of the 500 yards range. Firing 
begins promptly, and proceeds as in the 
morning, save that there is more excitement 
in the air now. Visitors arrive in increasing
numbers, and famous __
“ Old Boy ”  colours are 
to be seen on every straw 
hat. A very pleasant 
afternoon it is, until the 
division of the crowd 
of spectators into two 
cumbrous clumps gives 
warning that the compe
tition is drawing to a 
close, and that the issue 
lies between two schools.
There is a brief interval, 
and then a sudden burst 
of cheering announces

that the home of the Ashburton Shield for the 
next twelve months has been decided upon.

W ith very little delay, the shooting for the 
Spencer Cup begins. This is competed for 
by one man from each team, nominated before 
the commencement of the Ashburton Com
petition, The conditions are seven shots, 
prone, at 500 yards. Thirty-five is thus the 
"  possible ”  score, and, the competitors being 
picked men, it is seldom that a total of less 
than 33 has any chance. Not infrequently 
a tie for first place results, in which case 
three “ tie shots ”  are fired to decide the 
matter. A  notable instance of this occurred 
in 1900, when Sergt. E. V. Carpmael, of 
Dulwich, Corpl. C. S. Mears, of Uppingham, 
and Lieut. Little, of Charterhouse, each made 
33. As the result of the tie shots, Carpmael 
won with two bulls and a “  mag.”  Our 
illustration called “  An Exciting Finish ' 
depicts the event, the furthermost figure 
being that of Carpmael about to fire the 
winning shot. It should be noted that the 
kneeling position was required by the condi
tions in force in 1900.

It is always difficult to follow the rapid 
progress of the shooting for the Spencer 
Cup, and as a general rule there are con
tradictory reports as to the actual winner. 
Eventually, however, a definite announce
ment is made, and the Cadets’ Trophy hav
ing also by this time been lost and won, 
the Present make room for the Past, in the 
persons of the teams of five “  Old Boys ”  from 
the various schools, who have been waiting

___________ their turn to shoot for
the Public Schools’ Vete
rans’ Trophy. But few 
visitors stay to watch this 
c o m p e t i t i o n .  The 
majority, content to learn 
from to-morrow’s paper 
how the Old Boys fare, 
hasten away from Bisley s 
sun-baked heath, and on 
the way home discuss with 
much noise but little 
knowledge the ethics of 
magpies, rikkers, back
sights, and barley corns.

BANDSMAN HYDE, OF KUGRY.
T h e  s m a l l e s t  h o y  w h o  h a s  e e e r  s h o t  a t  B ia le y .
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(gŷ  r\ E, the 203rd King’s Own Royal Inexpres- 
flf W 111 siblea, were stationed, until such time 

as orders came for going forward to 
the North-West Indian Frontier, at 

that delightful spot which is called Chum-Chum, 
on the East Coast of the Malay Peninsula.

It has a small white Settlement, and is popu
lated, moreover, by Chinamen, coolies, Malays, 
Ihirmese, and an assortment of interesting, if 
not wholly innocuous, vagabonds, from all the 
far-off quarters of the globe. For Chum-Chum is 
a seaport, doing a tidy trade in Eastern com
modities, and therefore frequented by Mercantile 
Jack; it is a coaling station, and is often visited 
by a cruiser or despatch-boat of His Britannic 
Majesty’s navy.

We had just finished mess, and were sitting 
somewhat lazily in our verandah that overlooks 
the hay, enjoying our pegs and our cheroots, and 
the deliciously cool breeze that was tempering the 
somewhat oppressive heat of the day, when our 
adjutant, who had the proverbial eyes of the 
lynx, suddenly shouted out, “ .By Jove! there 
she is; out there in the offing.”

We looked in the direction to which he was 
pointing, and presently we saw a stately cruiser. 
As she steamed swiftly in, we now recognised her 
as our old friend and occasional sporting an
tagonist, the Rattler. She was returning from a 
crir.se in the Indian seas, and was evidently mak
ing for our harbour.

Between the Rattler and ourselves there had 
been for some time past a good deal of friendly 
rivalry. As representing the two arms of His 
Majesty’s Service we had tried conclusions one 
with the other. We had scored well at polo, for 
sailor-mon are not the best, horsemen in the 
world, while they had beaten us badly at boxing 
and miscellaneous athletics. About two months 
since we had given the tars a good day's leather
hunting at cricket, and the Rattlers had left us 
vowing that, when the opportunity came for a re

liy the Rev. Forbes E. Winslow.

turn match, they would “ run us aground on a 
lee shore,” whatever that nautical phrase might 
imply. The very sight of the ship stirred up the 
spirit of sport that was ever latent within us, 
and scarcely had the Rattler settled down to her 
moorings than our Junior Subaltern was on 
board, presenting the Colonel’s compliments, and 
asking for a return match at cricket at the Cap
tain’s convenience. The answer came back that 
the match must come off next day, as the ship 
was under orders to sail for Hong-Kong as soon 
as she had provisioned, which would pro
bably be about sundown on the morrow. 
A little impudent imp of a midshipman 
who brought the answer further told us 
that the captain had empowered him to 
mako arrangements for the inclusion of an 
Indian cricketer in the Rattler’s team, which 
on this occasion would consist of tw'elve men, the 
Rattlers on their part conceding to us the right 
of adding a civilian from the Settlement to our 
number. As one of the leading merchants was 
an old Blue, and a most useful bowler, as well 
as a first-class bat, this proposition suited our 
book, and we arranged to begin as early in the 
day as possible, so as to have a good long spell 
of it.

At the time appointed, the two teams entered 
the field. A large contingent from the ship was 
present, for the captain had given a liberty day 
ashore to as many of the crew as he could spare, 
and the jolly sea dogs were full of fun and pros
pective triumph, for their band played them on 
to the ground to the strains of “ See the Con
quering Hero Comes.”

Considering our climatic difficulties, we had 
secured a very good pitch; news of the event was 
sent round the Settlement, and the enclosure 
from an early hour was filled with Europeans and 
natives. We won the toss, and, out of compli
ment to our sailor friends, we put them in first.

Ranji II., as we found the Hindoo gentleman 
was called, and the chief boatswain, a sturdy tar 
hailing from Portsmouth Hard, made their way
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to the wickets, the band of the Inexpressibles 
striking up a tune that was very popular at the 
time with us.
“ Oh ! Polly, keep your hair on, your hair on, your 

hair on.
And don't go nagging so.”

Ranji II. was a fine swarthy specimen of a 
typical Hindoo, wiry, well set up, and feline in ; 
his movements. It was whispered about the 
ground that he was a Rajah incognito, and had 
rendered the captain of the liattler a special 
service when that gallant sailor had been out 
tiger-hunting in the l’ unjaub, and so Ranji for 
the time being was a guest of the ship. Hanji, 
on getting to his wicket, took a good steady look 
round, and swung his arms about a bit, as if 
he had been a little cramped on board ship; he 
was very particular, we afterwards heard, about 
making his block-hole, and formed a curious kind 
of double triangle with one of the bails before he 
was quite satisfied. I was in the tent scoring, 
for I had recently been troubled with a sharp 
attack of dysentery which had weakened me some
what, so I was obliged to be but a spectator of 
the fray.

And now the fun began. MacGregor, the old 
’Varsity’ Blue, was bowling at the upper end to 
Ranji. The very’ first ball the Hindoo hit for a 
clean six right over the bowler’s head. “ Look 
out for squalls yonder,” shouted the Rattlers 
from their tent, and look out accordingly we did, 
for we realised even thus early that we had got 
a handful. The second ball went for four to 
square leg, then followed another sixer, this time 
a drive to the on, a cut for four, and a leg-bye 
for two, and the over was finished, with 22 up 
on the scoring-board, the Rattlers dancing horn
pipes and rolling about with convulsive laughter, 
our men correspondingly grim, dignified, and 
silent.

The boatswain, by name Mike Cassidy, now 
opened his shoulders and hit three fours in suc
cession, carefully blocking the other two balls of 
the over so as to get breath, for the pace had 
been fast and furious. And now it was Ranji’s 
turn again. He went in now for a couple of 
extraordinary, not to say uncanny hits, for twice 
running he hit the ball straight up into the air 
over long field’s head ; each time it went right out 
of sight, and of course “ lost ball ” was called ; 
at last, after what seemed an interminable age, 
a little black speck was seen in the blue heaven, 
and with a rush and a whizz the ball came down 
with such power that on the second occasion 
it sank into the ground some six inches, and had 
to be dug out with a stump. I can vouch for 
this, for the whole incident was so singular that 
we rushed en masse from the tents to see what 
had taken place. The Rattlers were in rap
tures. “ Why don’t you. sojers put a man up

aloft? ” they shouted. “ How’s that for high, my 
hearties ? ”

A little later on the wily Hindoo hit a ball well 
to square-leg, and simultaneously all the fielders 
put up their hands and covered the ground hard 
by to where they were standing, just as if the 
ball had been hit to them. They varied tins 
ridiculous performance by all rushing together 
for Ranji’s next hit, tearing in from all parts 
of the field to mid on, where they collided, and 
lay kicking and struggling on the ground in one 
compact mass, like to a scrimmage at football. The 
Major, who was keeping wicket, was choleric at 
all times, but this fairly roused him, “ -What the 
unquenchable Prince of Darkness,” he shouted, 
“ are you chaps doing? Have you got sunstroke, 
or are you playing the fool? Are we a set of 
lunatics, or are we playing sober cricket? ” The 
Inexpressibles, rubbing their heads and their 
shins, limped sadly back to their respective posts, 
being able to say nothing by way of justification, 
save that they had all been possessed of a sudden 
ardent desire to field that ball at all hazards. To 
give further emphasis to the situation, the 
liattler's band, ever ready for a chance of strik
ing in, enlivened the proceedings with the tune 
of “ ’E dunno where ’e are.”

Truly Ranji Il.pvho had now become, from Lis 
sheer devilry, a universal favourite with every
one, save the team of luckless, perspiring soldiers 
out in the field, was a marvel. It mattered not 
who bowled (and all our men went on in turn) 
lie treated them all alike, and by the time the 
bell rang for lunch had made 176, the boatswain 
keeping up his wicket to the healthy tune 
of 83.

To our intense disappointment, Ranji did not 
join us at lunch. We were told that he was a 
high caste Brahman, and as such was not allowed 
to sit down to a promiscuous meal. Of course, 
we cross-examined the Rattlers as to the ante
cedents of their treasure, but they all said that 
it was a point of honour with them not to betray 
the confidence of their guest, who desired to be 
incognito. It was evident, however, that they 
were brimming over with some private informa
tion that gave them the most intense amuse
ment.

When lunch was over, our men took the field 
again. The Indian Rajah, who had been re fresh 
ing himself in some mysterious way in a distant 
part of the ground, changed his tactics, ami in
stead of keeping religiously within the crease, 
stepped out boldly to every ball, and treated our 
bowling, which I must admit was now getting 
very ragged, with the utmost contempt; the boat
swain followed suit, and a nice game they bad 
of tip and run. To cut a long story short, the 
innings was declared “ closed,” Ranji carrying 
out his bat for 296, the boatswain, likewise not
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0lit, Aith 125 to his credit; the total, with the 
addition of a few wides and byes and no balls, 
a m o u n t in g  to the formidable aggregate of 444.

O'! r men, from playing so long in the tropical 
snn. were in sooth dead beat, and were heartily 
glad to get back to the shelter of the tents, and 
the gonial neighbourhood of iced drinks.

After the usual interval, it was our turn to 
face the music, and go in. It was universally 
d e c id e d  that the stone-wall game—the sort of 
thing Yorkshire delighted Brighton with last 
vcar—wouldn’t he a bit of good. The day was 
waning, and hard slogging was our only chance. 
So we sent in our two big hitters, the Major and 
Corporal Johnny Dobbs, a gigantic Dalesman, the

next, and Ranji tossed him up a yorker, which 
bowled him. Three other wickets went down 
consecutively to the remaining balls of the over, 
and the record on the scoring board was five 
wickets for no runs. Ranji seemed to have ab
solute control of the ball, which in his hands 
seemed a thing possessed of intelligent life. For 
instance, lie would bowl wide to leg, and the ball 
broke back and took the off stump; lie would 
next bowl wide to the off, and the ball would 
break back and make matters uncomfortable for 
the leg stump; he pitched a ball into the air 
after the manner of a lob, and it described curves 
and parabolas just like a boomerang ; then it sud
denly swooped down and took off the bails. Mike

TEARING IN FROM AI.L PARTS OF THE FIELD.

k-ggest man of his day in the British Army. 
Han-1 went on to bowl at the pavilion end, and 
the ATajor, earnestly intent on his revenge, stood 
up to receive the first ball.

Cn.isidering wliat our openly pronounced tac
tics were, it seemed to us that the Rattlers were 
standing in far too near, in fact, in dangerous 
proximity to the batsmen. Little did we know 
"liai was in store for us. The first ball that 
Ranji bowled sped like a missile from a gun; in 
the twinkling of an eye the Major's middle stump 
"as not only taken clean out of the ground, but 
shattered into fragments. MacGregor went in

Cassidy, at the other end, was likewise in good 
fettle, for he secured two wickets, a regular '* rot ” 
by this time setting in, and but two runs were 
made off him. Ranji went on again, and with 
three successive shooters did the “ hat trick,” 
and the innings finally closed with all out for six 
runs!

" Cricket, sir! ” said the wrathful Major to one 
of Ours, “ I don’t call this cricket, but pure, 
unmitigated skittles. There’s some devilment 
about the whole affair—why, the ball is be
witched ! ”

“ I say, why the dickens did you leave your
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wicket; you weren't out, you know ? ’ said 
our senior Captain, who had but lately come into 
the enclosure with a number of the First Bat
talion who had been “ up country.”

“ Not out! By the powers, we just were. 
Why, man alive, we were all clane bowled, and 
what’s more, we couldn’t get a hit in edgeways,” 
said Tim O’Sullivan, one of our team.

“ But we did not see anything of all this, did 
we, boys?” answered the Captain, turning to his 
comrades, who all expressed their agreement.

“ Then all I can say is that we are all bally 
candidates for Colney Hatch together,” said the 
Major; “ you men must have had sunstroke like 
the rest of us. Not out, indeed! Do you think 
that I would have come so tamely from the 
wicket after such a spell of leather-hunting, un
less I jolly well knew that it was a case of ‘ his 
funeral’s to-morrow ’ ? That Indian beggar 
smashed my middle stump into smithereens— 
and the rest—oh, they were in such a blue funk, 
poor kiddies, a babe in arms could have settled 
their hash. Ask the umpires.”

Of course we had to follow on, and as our first 
two batsmen went to the wickets the Rattlers 
cried out, ‘‘ Oh! give the poor sojers a chance.” 
The band struck up “ Slap bang! here we are 
again,” and the sailors shouted out the chorus. 
The point was taken, and ever after, until we 
sailed happily for India, we were called “ The 
Slap-Bangs.” Although we were in no mood for 
asking favours, I must confess we were consider
ably relieved to see that Ranji was not going 
on to bowl. Instead whereof, he had a kind of 
roving commission in long field over the bowler’s 
head. A chubby little middy, scarcely higher 
than the stumps, was put on to bowl lobs for the 
first over, and a corresponding little middy, 
equally chubby and impudent, was awaiting his 
turn as a lob bowler at the other end. It was 
evident that the poor sojers were to have a 
chance. The field stood somewhat close to the 
wicket, but Ranji prowled about outside, as the 
Major growled, “ seeking whom he might de
vour.” The Indian ran like a hare, or a “ mil
lennium of hares,” as Tim O’Sullivan said. He 
seemed to have an intuitive perception of where 
every ball was going to be hit, and he was there 
before the ball. As to getting balls past him, 
it was a sheer impossibility; and if a ball went 
up into the air, as balls have a lamentable ten
dency to do, he was bound to catch it. Four of 
us he caught out by what seemed almost impos
sible, not to say incredible, catches. Then he re
turned the ball when fielded with such lightning 
rapidity, and such deadly accuracy of aim, that 
he ran two of us out. The middies bowled out 
two more, and we had then made some eighteen 
runs all told.

When the eighth wicket fell, the boom of a

gun was heard, and the cruiser hoisted a signal 
“ All on board.” ’

Oh! how we rejoiced, for now the match would 
be drawn. “ We’ll have time for just one more 
over,” said the senior lieutenant, who was cap
taining his side, “ Ranji, will you please go on."

Ranji went on. Again he did the blessed hat 
trick!

So we were beaten, badly beaten, by—well, I 
have not time or patience to tot up the humili
ating figures.

Off went the Rattlers to the tune of “ A Life 
on the Ocean Wave,” Ranji, as the hero of the 
day, high hoisted in their midst, and crowned 
with garlands of tropical flowers aftef the custom 
of his own land.

An hour later there was only a faint cloud of 
snioke in the offing to awaken recollections of
this awful match.

* * * * *
Some months after, we were at Peshawur, on 

our way to the Frontier; we bad just come out 
of the bazaar, when we saw a crowd in the dis
tance, and were told on inquiry that a famous 
Indian juggler and conjurer, Shere Ali by name, 
was giving a performance. The Major and I, 
and a few more of Ours, strolled forward to see 
what was going on.

“ Why, surely, I’ve seen that beggar before, 
only he was then in flannels,” said the Major. 
“ Yes, he’s the twin brother of our old friend 
Ranji, but then these blessed Hindoos are all as 
like as two peas; see one, see all,” he added.

Shere Ali went through the usual conventional 
tricks, such as the growth of the mango tree, 
and the basket trick, with all its gruesome de
tails. Then he did something we had never seen 
done before, although we had heard of it. He 
took a coil of rope and threw it up into the air; 
one end rested on the ground, the other was 
hitched up to something of which we had no 
knowledge. His assistant, a spruce young Hin
doo, went hand over hand up the rope, and dis
appeared out of sight. Arming himself with a 
very formidable Pathan knife, Shere Ali went 
up next, likewise vanishing from our gaze. Pre
sently most horrible, heartrending cries were 
heard, and to our horror the freshly dissevered 
and bleeding members of a full-grown man were 
thrown down limb by limb; first the legs, then 
the arms, then the trunk, and finally a ghastly 
head, which we recognised as belonging a few 
moments ago to the conjurer’s assistant. TV bile 
we were gazing in horror upon the hideous spec
tacle, Shere Ali, in the most ordinary ami calm 
manner, sauntered up from the rear of the crowd, 
and, looking at the bleeding and still quivering 
limbs before him, uttered an ejaculation in Hin
dustani. He waved us aside, and then collected 
the members of the poor murdered man together
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and covered them reverently with a shawl that he 
had on his arm. He then sat down, put his 
hands together as if in prayer, and to our utter 
astonishment we saw the shawl begin to move; 
stepping forward, Shere Ali now lifted the shawl, 
and there was his assistant restored to perfect 
soundness of limb; not a vestige of any mark 
could be found upon him. While we discussed 
this, Shere Ali waved a wand'that he had in 
his hand, and the air around us was filled with 
legions upon legions of white butterflies; another 
wave of the wand, and a cohort of blue butterflies 
came up with the wind, and finally many 
thousands of a most beautiful luby colour. They 
filled all the air around us, and covered us from 
head to foot, suddenly vanishing as swiftly as 
they had come, actually passing out of sight 
and mind as our fingers sought to clutch them. 
We turned round to interview Shere Ali, but lie 
had gone, and no one knew where. Possibly ere 
this lie was hundreds of miles away, for he was 
a Yoga, and had all kinds of strange, uncanny 
faculties, domaterialisation being, by common 
report, one of them.

Later on, I happened to meet a member of the 
Staff Corps, likewise en 
route for the front.
"Shere A li? ” said he, 
as I told him of our re
cent experience. “ Oh, 
yes, I know him well.
He stands at the head of 
his special cult. His 
vaunted powers, how
ever, I think, are largely 
mesmeric. I have taken 
nliotographs, snap shots, 
from time to time of his 
various performances, 
and have never been able 
to fix the most wonder
ful of them, so that I 
am convinced they are 
hut illusions.”

“ But,” said I, “ is it 
possible for one man to 
mesmerise many liun- 
d’vds of spectators, most 
of them absolute Stran
g's.3 to him ?”

Nothing is easier, 
uiy dear fellow, if you 
only know bow to do it.
Depend upon it that all 
you saw to-day was 
nothing else but pure, 
unmitigated hypnotism.
\ou were made to be
lieve by the simple force 
of that man's will. By 

V°I.. vii.—40.

the way,” he continued, “ if he would go to 
London and get them to give him carte blanche 
at Lord’s or the Oval, he would astonish the 
quidnuncs, for he is an adept at hypnotic cricket. 

“ Hypnotic cricket!” said I.
“ Yes, he can do anything on a cricket field. 

He makes believe all the time, and can produce 
the illusion of an exciting match and its various 
details from beginning to end. Every one upon 
the ground comes under his influence, and is mes
merised into a firm faith in the game’s actuality. 
I have seen his performance; in fact, at Calcutta 
he goes by the name of ‘ Ranji the Second.’ ”

“ Oh,” said I to myself, “ you wicked, un
scrupulous, traitorotis Rattlers!”

HIS ASSISTANT WENT HAND OVER HAND TP THE ROPE AND 
DISAPPEARED OUT OF SIGHT.
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Nots.— 'The first twelve stamps form the series issued in the Jubilee year. The high values on the page, which
were then in use, were retained as part of the set.
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The Stamps of Great Britain.
(Concluded from paye 243.)

1880  = 3 .—In this series a new watermark, 
a large crown, or, as it is also called, an Impe
rial crown, was introduced. The 2 id. value 
was changed from lilac rose to blue, the 3d. 
from rose to carmine, and the only two sur
charges that have ever been placed on Eng
lish stamps for home use form part of the

I MPERI AI, CROWN.

series, viz., the 3d. printed in lilac, and over
printed “ 3d. ”  in carmine, as illustrated, and 
the 6d. also printed in lilac and then over
printed in similar type, “ 6d. ”  in carmine.

8 ame Types. W m k . Imperial Crown.

2Jfl blue ...
3d., vse ...
3d , In carmine on 3d 
4d., f>rev brown
6d.. grey ...
6d., in carmine on 6d 
Is., orange brown

5d., all of new design? A ll watermarked 
Imperial crown. The £d., Id., l id .,  and 2 d. 
superseded the grand old Perkins stamps of 
those values which for so many years had 
been printed by hand from steel plates. The

. lilac ...

. lilac ...

Unused. Used.
s. d. s. d.
3 0 0 1
5 0 1 9
3 6 1 0
5 0 0 6
4 0 1 6
4 0 1 3
7 6 1 3

, l i d . , 2d., and

new stamps were coarsely engraved for rapid 
surface printing.

N ew D esigns. W mk. Imperial Crown.
Unused. Used.

s. d. s. d.
id., green ... ... ... 0 6 0 1

Id., Venetian red... ... 0 4 0 1
l^d., Venetian red... ... 2 6 0 2
2d., rose ............. ... 3 0 0 2
5d., deep indigo ... ... 7 6 0 6
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1 8 8 1 .— In this year it was arranged that 
instead of having one set of stamps for postal 

and another set for fiscal 
purposes, one penny 
stamp should serve for 
both postal and revenue 
requirements. Accord
ingly, a new penny stamp 
was prepared and issued, 
inscribed “  postal and 
inland revenue.”  Special
ists note a variety, one 

having 14 dots or pearls in each angle 
of the frame, and the other the per
manent design, 15 pearls. The 14 dot 
variety is catalogued at 4s. to 5s. for unused, 
and 3d. used.

N ew D esign. W mk. I mperial Crown.
Id., purple ... Unused, 2d. Used, Id.

18 8 3  = 4 .— High values. 2 s. 6d. a new value 
and 5s., 10 s., and £1 of new designs. All 
with coloured letters in the angles, and all 
(except the £ 1 ) watermarked with an anchor. 
As they are all still to be had at the Post

1 8 8 3 - 4 .— This series is known as the 
unified series, i.e., all inscribed for postage 
and revenue. The Id. lilac was retained un
changed, but all the other values are of new 
designs as illustrated.

N ew D esigns. W m k . Imperial Crown

id., slate blue
Unused. 

s. d.
............  0 4

Used 
s. d. 
0 2

lid., lilac ... ............. 2 6 0 3
2d., lilac ... ............. 3 6 0 6
2 id., lilac ... ............. 1 6 0 2
3d,, Lilac ... ............. 3 0 0 4
4d., dull green ............. 5 0 0 9
5d., dull green ............. 2 6 0 5
6d,, dull green ............. 2 6 ' 0 4
9d., dull green ............. 5 6 4 0
Is., dull green ............. 8 6 1 0

1 8 8 7 .— J ubilee issues. Of this series
need say very little. It inaugurated the 
printing of stamps in two colours. The 
double printing, being more expensive, was, 
however, confined to those stamps for which 
there was the smallest demand. The new 
process yielded very effective stamps in the 
case of the 4Ad., 9d., and lOd. The letters

T he U nified Series of 1883-4.

Office, I  need not quote price for unused, but 
the price for used will be of interest, and 
as they will all be superseded almost directly 
by the K ing’s Head issue, readers of T h e  
Captain will be wise to secure nice used 
copies while they are to be had cheaply. The 
illustrations of these stamps are included in 
the full page of the Jubilee issue.

N ew D esigns. Coloured C °rner L etters.
W mk. A nchor.

Used.
s. d.

2s. 6d., lilac ... ... 0 4
5s., crimson ..................................  0 6
10s., ultramarine .................................  2 0
£1, brown lilac, wmk. 3 Imperial crowns .. 15 0
£1, brown lilac, wmk. 3 orbs ........................... 17 6

in the corners were discontinued. All the 
stamps are inscribed “ Postage and Revenue.” 
A ll but the |d. are new and special 
designs purposely issued in the first 
month of the year of her late Majesty’s 
Jubilee. They are now being superseded by 
the K ing’s Head issue, and as being recently 
current I need not append any catalogue 
prices. In 1900 the -id. was changed to Postal 
Union green, and the 1 s. from green to green 
and scarlet. The rarity of the series is, and 
will be, the 3d. printed on orange-coloured 
paper instead of the usual lemon yellow. Only 
a small supply seems to have been printed 
on this paper. It is left unpriced in the 
catalogues. The series is fully illustrated in
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Note.— The $d. uiul (hi. are of same design as the Id. The IJd. and £5 are discontinued, and the I0d.t which will 
be included in the King's Head scries, is not yet ready for issue. *
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the full page under the head of “ The Jubilee 
Year Series.”

N ew D esigns. W mk. L arge Crown. 
i'd., vermilion, 

l^d., purple and green.
2d., green and red.
2Jd., purple on blue.
3d., purple on yellow.
3d., purple on orange.
4d., green and brown.
4jd., green and scarlet (1892).
5d., lilac and blue.
6d., purple on rose red.
9d., purple and blue.

10d., purple and scarlet.
Is., green.
£1, green.

1900. Same T ype and W mk. Colours Changed. 
£d., blue green.
Is., green and scarlet.

1 9 0 2 .—Coronation or King’s Head issue. 
This issue is mainly confined to the simple 
substitution of the King’s Head for the late 
Queen’s Head, without otherwise materially 
changing the designs. A  small central crown 
surmounts the head. The high values, more 
especially the £ 1 , have undergone slight 
changes of design. The whole series, except 
the 1 0 d., which is not yet printed, is illus
trated in the full page of the Coronation 
series. The id ., Id., 21d., and 6d. have 
undergone a change of colours.

N ew D esigns. Same W mk.
^d., green.

Id., carmine.
l^d., purple and green.
2d., green and red.
2id., btue.
3d., purple on yellow.
4d., green and brown.
5d., lilac and blue.
6d., purple.
9d., purple and blue.
Is., scarlet and green.
2s. 6d., lilac.
5s., carmine.

10s., blue.
£1, green.

For most of the stamps used to illustrate 
the foregoing description of issues I am in
debted to Mr. J. W. Jones, who very kindly 
placed his fine unused stock at my service.

A King’ s Head Album.
I have several times been asked by readers 

of The Captain if I  knew of any album for 
K ing’s Head Stamps, and I have had to reply 
in the negative. But Messrs. Stanley Gib
bons, Ltd., now announce that they are about 
to publish a “  K ing’s Own Postage Stamp 
Album,”  of which full particulars will no 
doubt duly appear in our advertisement pages 
when the album is ready for publication. I

understand that it will be very neatly got 
up, and will be sold at a reasonable price.

Notable New Issues.
There are promises of interesting new issues 

in course of preparation. For a long time the 
K ing’s Heads will be gradually coming out 
in the various British Colonies. As yet, we 
have had only a few. But after the summer 
holidays, when the stamp pages are resumed, 
there is certain to be a big batch to illustrate 
and chronicle. Meanwhile, it may be noted 
that Brazil has ordered a new set from 
Bradbury, Wilkinson and Co., and ‘Denmark 
has offered prizes for the best designs for a 
new series. The King's Head supplies have 
gone out to the Gold Coast and Grenada. 
The Crown overnrint on the Cook Islands 
stamps, which was issued on the Id. brown, 
has been abandoned. It  was a failure. Very 
few were issued, and there are to be no more. 
But Queen Makea’s portrait can hardly be 
retained now that the islands have been 
annexed to New Zealand. As dealers 
experience considerable difficulty in getting 
supplies of Southern Nigeria and Northern 
Nigeria stamps, readers of T he Captain will 
do well to complete their sets of these colonies 
before they are superseded by the King's Head 
series.

Bechuanaland Protectorate.— Messrs. 
Whitfield King and Co. inform us that 
the English Queen’s Head Jd. green has been 
overprinted “  Bechuanaland Protectorate.”

Cape of Good Hope.— The design of the 
3d. has been changed to the standing figure 
of Hope, as on the current I d .; colour, carmine 
rose; wmk., anchor; perf. 14.

Cook Islands.—The Id. has been changed 
in colour to pale green, and the Id. to 
carmine, the Postal Union colours.

Cayman Islands.— Here is an illustration 
of the new K ing’s Head 
series for this colony of 
which the 2 ^d. blue, fid. 
brown, and Is. orange have 
been issued. This type is 
apparently to be the key 
type for the smaller 
colonies, whose stamps are 
supplied by Messrs. Be la 
Rue, the only alteration 
required being the name at 

the top. It is the same design as the Queen s 
Head id  and Id. previously issued for the 
colony, with the K ing’s Head in place of the 
Queen’s. Wmk. C.A., perf. 14.



PERH APS you wonder that after 
fifteen years’ service— after fight
ing at Marengo, at Austerlitz, 
and at Jena— after the wild war

fare of the Peninsula and the terrible 
retreat from Moscow— I am merely a 
broken captain. Others who fought for 
the same master are marshals and ambassa
dors, one even is a king— but they betrayed 
him in the days of his evil fortune. I  had 
served the Great Emperor; not for promotion 
or pay would I condescend to serve the Bour
bons Their emissaries told m e: “  You have 
served fifteen years without promotion; every 
beardless boy has been preferred before y o u ; 
now the King will give you the colonelcy and 
the Cross of Honour.”

‘ It is too late,”  I answered; “ at my time 
of life one cannot change masters.”

Many, however, who are still loyal to the 
great memory, have wondered at my ill-treat
ment, so for their reading I will set down 
the story of my two meetings with the 
Emperor, and the dastardly revenge of 
General Noirtier.

I first served under the Great Emperor— 
but he was not Emperor then, his glories were 
all before him—in the Italian campaign of 
1800. Every schoolboy knows how our army 
crossed the Alps, how we scaled precipices 
which the Austrian General had pronounced 
inaccessible; how we drew our artillery by 
night wrapped in tow beneath the guns of 
the enemy’s forts. It was an awakening for 
the imbecile Austrian General Melas when he 
found that sixty thousand French troops 
were pouring into Italy. Before he appre
hended danger we had seized the impregnable 
fort of Bardo—but was anything impreg
nable to that army of ours! Then Murat, 
that bold cavalry leader, made a successful 
dash on Milan; Suchet (a good soldier under

By N. R. Martin.
Illustrated by A. Webb.

Napoleon’s eye) seized N ice; and Berthier 
won the battle of Montebello. Before Melas 
had time to understand his misfortunes the 
net was closing round him. He moved this 
wajT and that, for an Austrian is always 
anxious about his retreat, but found that he 
would have to fight. So, like a brave man— 
for brave he was though stupid— he took up 
his position on the little hills that border the 
plains of Marengo. I f we could have waited 
we should have starved him out, for our flank
ing movement was nearly complete; but our 
commissariat had not yet crossed the Alps, 
we were short of ammunition, and most of our 
troops were living on the country. These 
things did not trouble us; we were all young, 
from the General downwards, and we were 
only too pleased to see the enemy stand.

I shall never forget the day before the 
battle, for it was on that day Desaix, having 
eluded the English cruisers, returned from 
Egypt and joined the army. I overheard one 
of my men, a raw recruit, say that evening, 
"  Desaix’s arrival is worth five regiments to 
us.”

“  Fool,”  said my sergeant, ” as if we needed 
more regiments.”

There was a shout of laughter at the reply, 
but it is worth repeating, for it showed the 
spirit of the army of Italy.

Next morning the fight began early. As 
soon as it was light the Austrians crossed the 
little river Bormida and attacked us. We 
had not expected this; it had been our inten
tion to have attacked them. They came on 
in three columns, calm and resolute. Lannes 
and Victor’s corps had to bear the brunt of 
the attack. For. two hours the enemy at
tacked our infantry. They had the advantage 
in numbers, we in discipline. The fight was 
very stern, but till ten o ’clock all went well. 
We, of the heavy cavalry, waited for the 
enemy to break, for we could not attack un
broken infantry amongst the vineyards. Soon
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after ten we heard two loud explosions in the 
rear of our infantry. We looked at one an
other gloomily, for the destruction of those 
two ammunition waggons by a chance shot 
might imperil the centre of our army. Then 
in another hour we began to see an unusual 
thing. Men began to straggle to the rear, first 
by twos or threes, then in groups, then in 
entire companies. They shouted wildly for am
munition; some of them, when they found 
that there was none to be had, returned to the 
fight, determined to use the bayonet only. Still 
the heavy Austrian columns pressed on, our 
line was broken in several places, whole regi
ments seemed to waver, and then the front of 
our battle crumpled up like a piece of paper 
and our infantry retreated from Marengo. 
General Bonaparte sat his horse unmoved. 
He occasionally looked through his glass at 
the other side of the plain, but the spectacle 
of the retreating troops below did not seem 
to interest him. He had a terribly calm bear
ing in battle. Our General of the Cavalry 
Brigade, Kellerman, spoke to him several 
times, but the only answer he got was a con
temptuous shake of the head. Evidently 
the time for our work had not come yet. 
Our infantry re-formed in the village of 
San Giuliano, and a strong column of 
Hungarian Grenadiers rushed from Marengo 
to attack our new position. They were 
ten thousand strong, and came on most 
determinedly. As the Hungarians emerged 
from the cover of the vineyards, General 
Bonaparte turned to Kellerman and 
nodded. The heavy cavalry only num
bered a thousand on that eventful day; 
most of our cavalry were at Milan with 
Murat, but we had a great commander in 
Kellerman. He was no tactician, but if you 
showed him the enemy that was enough. He 
had no belief in bloodless victories, and was 
happiest in a fight against heavy odds. That 
day the odds were heavy enough, heaven 
knows, so Kellerman laughed as he ordered 
the trumpeter to sound the charge. He rode 
at the head of the brigade, a big stout Ger
man-looking man, as we galloped down the 
hillside towurds the Hungarians. They were 
brave men, those Grenadiers; as we neared 
them they fixed bayonets, closed their ranks, 
and waited coolly for our charge. Ah ! that 
was a shock— like a wave breaking over the 
enemy’s column the impetus of our charge 
carried us completely through them. There 
was little chance to use the sabre as we 
crushed our way through the mass. Then we 
turned, and the real work began. Kellerman 
was in the thick of it, shouting like a school

boy. W e charged again and again, but the 
Hungarians, though broken, were stubborn 
I f  we had accounted for a couple of thousand 
still, we had lost half our numbers, and our 
horses were tiring. Things were looking 
grave to everybody but Kellerman, when we 
heard heavy firing on the enemy’s flank, and 
knew that Desaix’s division had arrived. 
Kellerman rose in his saddle and shouted 
“  One charge more and we have them.” There 
was a hasty scattering volley, and then, as 
our infantry took them in the rear, the Hun
garians broke and ran. We raised a great 
shout when we knew that the victory was ours, 
and the young officers dashed in to secure the 
enemy’s colours. I was lucky enough to be 
near the standard of the Royal Hungarian 
Regiment. A  young ensign was hurrying it 
out of the battle. I tried to ride him down, 
but he turned and shot me in the shoulder, 
so I cut him down and tore the colours from 
the staff. My shoulder was bleeding badly, 
so I  drew out of the pursuit, and found 
General Kellerman seated on a wall wiping 
his forehead.

"  Pah ! ”  he said, “ we always fight on a 
hot day. Why, you’re hurt, youngster. Take 
your standard to the General, and say we shall 
account for all of them. There will be seven 
or eight thousand prisoners. Then get away 
to the surgeons.”

I saluted and rode back half a mile to the 
place where I saw the bright uniforms of the 
staff. As I rode up to them I saw General 
Bonaparte walking impatiently up and down 
in a frenzy of rage.

"  Desaix,” he shouted, " was late, was late! 
Two hours late in the flanking movement. I 
will have him court-martialled, dismissed.’ ’

“  General Desaix was shot through the 
heart at the commencement of the move
ment,”  said Berthier.

" A h ! ” said Napoleon, reflectively, "then 
he will not have to be court-martialled.”

That was Napoleon Bonaparte’s way; he 
was as hard as stone, indifferent to the death 
of any m an; but a wonderful general.

He then turned to me and said, " And 
what have you to say, my boy? ”

The bad temper had vanished, and the 
General was in his easy familiar mood.

“  General Kellerman desires me to report, 
sir, that the enemy are utterly broken, and 
that he expects to have seven or eight 
thousand prisoners. He sends you the stan
dard of the Royal Hungarian Regiment- ’

"  Did you capture it, lieutenant ? ”
"  Yes,- sir.”
"  You are wounded, captain. See to
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HK TURNED \ND 
SHOT ME IN TH E SUOCLDKlt.

your wound. Berthier, take 
his name and regiment for 
promotion.”

Overjoyed, I saluted the 
General. I  was indeed lucky 
to be promoted by my General 
on my first battlefield.

However, I  took no more part 
in that campaign. The bullet 
had carried some cloth from 
my uniform into my wound, 
and blood poisoning set in. For 
six months I was an invalid, 
and when I recovered peace 
had been made.

For two years the peace 
lasted, to our great disgust; but 
Napoleon required peace till 
he had settled the internal 
affairs of France and made his 
position as Emperor secure.
Then he threw off the mask, 
and war was declared against 
England. I f  we had held con
trol of the seas for twenty-four 
hours England would have been 
doomed; but the British ships 
lined the Channel, and at last 
the Emperor in despair said 
that he would conquer Englanl 
in Germany. W e marched at 
the beginning of October. To 
my disgust, just as we reached 
the German frontier I was de
tached to bring two squadrons 
of recruits from Marseilles. I 
protested to my colonel, but it 
was useless. Some one had to 
go, and I was the youngest 
captain. I had a dreary 
jom ney of more than a week to Marseilles, 
and when I reached that town was in a tho 
roughly bad temper. I  had missed the first 
part of the campaign for the sake of those 
wretched recruits. When I arrived at Mar
seilles I found that though my men were 
ready their horses were not, and I had to 
wait impatientlv till enough heavy troop 
horses were procured. One evening as I was 
sauntering on the Canebiere, I noticed some 
cavalry officers seated in a wineshop. I knew 
one or two slightly, so I joined them. They 
were talking on the usual topic of cavalry 
officers—the relative advantages of light and 
heavy cavalry. I did not take any part in 
the conversation myself until an officer said, 

Where are your heavy cavalry leaders? 
Have you a man fit to wipe Murat’s shoes? ”

' » ! . .  » I I . — t l .

“  General Kellerman,”  I interposed.
“  Pah ! Kellerman ! a drunken hound ! ” 

he answered.
Now, though I had never known General 

Kellerman to go to bed sober, yet it was not 
the place of light cavalry upstarts to criticise 
him.

“ You are mistaken, sir,” I replied.
‘ ‘ Do you give me the lie, sir? ”
“ I f  you persist in your slander of a brave 

General, I do.”
After this there was of course nothing for 

it but a duel. We adjourned to the garden 
behind the wine shop, and in five minutes I 
had run my young friend through the left arm.

“  W ho is he? ” I asked one of my acquaint
ances, as they were taking the youth away to 
the hospital.
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“ Lieutenant Noirtier, son of the General of 
the garrison.”

“ A h ! ”  I said, “ the General can scarcely 
court-martial me for duelling, or people will 
say that it is because I had wounded his 
son.”

“  Rest assured,”  said my friend, “  General 
Noirtier dare not punish you for this.”

However, the next morning directly I  rose 
I received a message that General Noirtier 
required my attendance at his quarters. It 
was the 23rd of October— I shall never forget 
that date— and as I went up to the fort I 
noticed that the semaphores, by which com
munication was kept up along the coast, were 
working briskly. I thought casually that 
there must be important news from Spain 
that morning.

General Noirtier received me politely, and 
asked me to be seated. He was a long, lean 
man with a perpetual smile playing over his 
thin lips.

He said to me, “ I hear, Captain Godoy, 
that you have transgressed the edict against 
duelling. Under the circumstances, I can 
take no notice of your action, but I do not 
intend to allow a man of your quarrelsome 
disposition to remain in Marseilles. You 
must set out for Austria at once.”

“  But, sir, my troop will not be ready for 
a week.”

“  I take on myself the responsibility of your 
troop. Good and important news has arrived 
from Spain, and you must start at once with 
my despatches for the Emperor. Your horse 
is waiting outside, so without a moment’s 
delay you must start.”

As I listened to that old General, with his 
bland smile and pleasant manner, I thought 
that he only wished to get rid of a firebrand 
like myself, and that that was the reason he 
gave me the despatches. I f  I  had known the 
truth, general or no general, I  would have 
run him through the body as he sat smiling 
there.

“ There are your despatches, Captain 
Godoy. Remember, you must deliver them 
into the Emperor’s own hands. Take care 
you lose no time on the road.”

I  cannot describe my joy as I  found myself 
riding towards the Italian frontier. I 
laughed as I thought that as a punishment 
General Nqjrtier had given me my heart’s 
desire--orders to join the Grand Army. I 
reflected that if he had known my im
patience to go he would have taken steps to 
keep me in Marseilles, and I rejoiced that I 
had come so well out of an awkward scrape.

I  might, if I chose, describe my adventur

ous ride through Turin and Milan, and 
thence through the passes of the Tyrol to 
Austria. I  could tell how many horses I 
wore out— how every traveller gave way to me 
—how at the magic words “ Despatches for the 
Emperor ”  the surliest innkeeper furnished 
me with his best steed. A t last, tired and 
saddlesore, I reached Vienna on the morning 
of November 18th. There I heard that the 
Emperor was at Allensteig, a small town 
forty miles to the north. Though I could 
scarcely keep my saddle I remounted, and 
reached Allensteig in the grey of the evening. 
When I rode up to the Emperor’s quarters I 
was informed that he was dining.' I sent a 
message to General Berthier that I had im
portant despatches for the Emperor's own 
hand, and in a moment I was admitted.

The Emperor sat laughing at the table with 
Davoust and Murat.

“ Ah ! ”  he said, as I entered, “ whom have 
we here ? One of my Marengo boys! Is it 
good news you bring, Captain Godoy ? ”

The great Emperor never forgot a name or 
a face.

“ Yes, sire,”  I answered, saluting as I pre
sented the despatches. I  was then intending 
to retire, but the Emperor said genially: 
“  W ait— wait, Captain.”  .

He tore open the despatches and read 
them. As he did so his face grew darker and 
darker. A t last he threw the despatches on 
the table, swore a horrible Italian oath, and 
shrieked to M urat: “ Can I be everywhere at 
once? That scoundrel of a Villeneuve has sold 
my fleet to the English— not a ship left, 
Spanish or French! Oh ! I  will hang him 
to his own topmast. And you, s ir” (turning 
to me), “  how dare you tell me you brought 
good news? Not a word ! Away ! out of my 
sight, or I will have you flogged through the 
camp.”

I left the house a broken, ruined man. I 
saw now how I had been trapped. General 
Noirtier knew that the Emperor never for
gave the bearers of bad news, and I nad 
borne the news of the greatest naval disa.-ter 
France had ever known. I knew that my 
military career was ruined, for the Empcor 
never forgot. A t Austerlitz my squadron 
took four guns, my lieutenant was promoted, 
but the Emperor crossed my name off the nst. 
So year after year it went on— my juniors 
became colonels, brigadiers, marshals— I 
mained a simple captain. I was mentioned 
in despatches again and again, for when a 
man sets no value on his life it is easy to be 
brave. General Ney did me the honour to 
say to me that when he made his report of



GENERAL NOIRTIER’S REVENGE. 323

“ h o w  d a k e  you  t e l l  me t o c  b r o u g h t  good  n e w s ?

a battle he always included my name amongst 
the officers who distingushed themselves as a 
matter of form. “ I know you, Godoy,”  he said.

Through the weary years I fought on. One 
episode only enlivened my life, for I met 
young Noirtier, now a colonel. Of course, we 
quarrelled again, and I had the felicity 
of ending his career by a thrust in tierce. 
Would that his father had been a younger 
mm !

I fought through nearly all the campaigns. 
I -aw the dreary retreat from Moscow, 

''n General Ney and myself formed the 
re- guard of the Grand A rm y; I saw the 
magnificent manoeuvres by which the Em- 
P"--or fought tenfold numbers in 1814, and 
1 vas one of the last to ride away from the 
fatal field of Waterloo. Yet never did the

Emperor show that he knew of my existence. 
But later, when he was a prisoner in a far-off 
desolate island, he must have thought of me, 
for one of the last clauses in his will reads, 
“  I  bequeath to Captain Godoy, of the Dra
goons, my gold-mounted sabre.”

That is all I  received for fifteen years’ ser
vice, but I was well paid. I  like to think that 
when he was a lonely prisoner his thoughts 
turned to one who, in spite of injustice and 
ingratitude, was always loyal, whilst others, 
whom he had loaded with benefits and hon
ours, betrayed him. He thought of the 
others in his hours of success, he turned to 
me in the hour of his failure.
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ABOUT CRICKET CROWDS.
OME first-class cricketers of my ac

quaintance affect to take no notice 
whatever of the crow d; for them, in 
theory, crowds no more exist than 

newspapers. All the same, crowds (and, in 
parenthesis, newspapers) have a decided effect 
on cricket. One effect is none other than 
that of making first-class cricket as now 
played possible; for the county club now
adays requires a big income to carry on with, 
and the source of the income is the crowd. 
Talking of the expenses of county cricket, I 
am at the present time away in Yorkshire and 
Lancashire for a week with the Sussex team, 
and have just received from the Sussex secre
tary a little cheque for £ 1 2 0 — no, dear reader, 
I am not paid for playing for Sussex; the 
cheque represents one week’s wages to the 
professionals of our team. So the game 
comes expensive, and the crowd pays the 
piper.

Hut that is the mere business side of the 
question, a side of the question that the old- 
world cricketer who writes letters to the 
papers about the decadence of the modern 
game, and the evil results of gate-money, does 
not lake into consideration at all.

The crowd also has a distinct influence 
upon the actual play in the field it encircles. 
A keen crowd makes a keen game and an 
apathetic crowd has a demoralising effect up
on lhe play. I hate an apathetic crowd; it 
creates an atmosphere of don’t care. Give 
uie either an enthusiastically well-disposed 
crowd, or else one that is bitterly hostile. A 
crowd that cheers you to the echo if you 
play a ball back to the bowler for no runs 
puts you in favour with your bat at once. 
You feel a thrill of enthusiasm, and forth
with produce your best efforts. If a crowd 
,s hostile and lets you know it, then the 
antagonism in your nature is roused, and you

feel bound to fight every ball bowled. Either 
way, there is some zest in the air.

Of course the temper of a crowd depends 
a great deal upon the run of the game. When 
the game shapes into a dramatic crisis, then 
the crowd works itself up into sympathy. It 
was a remarkable experience for all present 
when some years ago Australia for the first 
time beat England. It was at the Oval. 
England had a small score to get to win in 
the fourth innings. Wicket after wicket 
went down before Spofforth’s demon arm. 
When, towards the end, the issue hung in 
the balance of a couple of boundary hits, the 
silence was absolute. Not a whisper. And 
when the last English batsman was out with 
seven inns still wanting, for some seconds 
so still was the crowd that every man might 
have been of stone. Then suddenly the crowd 
burst into a tremendous cheer that must have 
been heard miles away. It was wonderful 
hearing, that cheer after the silence.

The ordinary crowd at a county match is 
for the most part fairly impartial in award
ing its praise. I f you are on the visiting 
side you generally get a hit of acclamation 
if you make a good stroke. But the home 
batsmen are cheered for any stroke whatso
ever, so it brings runs to the home side. 
Fluky snicks between the slips or between 
your legs and the wickets are as much appre
ciated on your own ground as your best off- 
drive.

The crowd, however, has a different atti
tude towards the real good stroke and the 
lucky snick. The good stroke is loudly and 
solemnly applauded— it is a good sound piece 
of cricket, and is accepted as a serious piece 
of workmanship. But the lucky snick for 
two between your legs and the wicket, that 
is a pungent joy to the crow d; the crowd 
roars with laughter, not because you had
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no idea whatever how you played the ball 
or how it went where it did, but because the 
crowd thinks you have done something very 
artful, and have very neatly taken a point 
off the bowler.

A t  the Oval Robert Abel is a tremendous 
favourite. But the Surrey crowd loves not 
so much his real fine stroke as any little half 
hit for one run, any little touch that steers 
the ball clear of a fielder. The fine stroke is 
cheered and clapped, but the “  ikey ”  little 
stroke is received with frenzied delight. Part 
of the crowd whistles loudly through its 
fingers and shouts “  Bob— eye,” with the ac
cent on the “  eye,”  Sometimes when Bobby is 
going rather slow, and perhaps is not quite at 
his best, then the crowd may want to know 
all about it. “  W hat’s the matter with yer, 
A — bel? ”  comes from the back row. But as 
a rule the Surrey crowd is kind, and not 
over-critical. Tom Richardson is a tremen
dous favourite at the Oval as a batsman. 
He is invariably received with cheers when 
he comes out last man in. The crowd expects 
some fun, and gets it if Tom survives a couple 
of overs. It does not much matter whether 
Tom hits the ball or not; what the Oval 
crowd likes is to see him swing his bat. In 
deed, though in many respects a very cricket- 
loving crowd, there is a vein of frivolity at 
the Oval. Consequently, Mr. Craig, the Sur
rey poet, who boasts that though there are 
others, Tennyson and Longfellow, who can 
write better poetry than himself, no one can 
sell poetry as freely, finds plenty of scope for 
his wit and his wares at the Oval. “  Bravo, 
Surrey, the county of my birth; bravo, York
shire, my adopted home,”  never fails to hit 
the mark at the Oval.

Now, at Sheffield or Old Trafford, Mr. 
Craig would not find such a ready audience. 
The Lancashire and Yorkshire spectators go 
to see cricket in a serious frame of m ind ; 
they want cricket and no frillings. The 
poet’s jokes would appear to them singularly 
untimely and out of place. The average 
spectator in the north of England undoubt
edly knows more about the game than his 
counterpart in the south. He goes to the 
ground for the express and clearly under
stood purpose of seeing cricket; the south
erner sometimes strikes one as having been 
passing the gate and having just dropped in 
by chance to see what sort of a game cricket 
might be. In Lancashire and Yorkshire the 
crowd cares nothing for reputations. I f  you 
play well they take you for a good player; if 
you play badly you get full credit for it. 
Your name, whatever it may be, is of no par

ticular value to you. On the other rand, 
the form and merits o f all the home team 
are known by heart, and every man on the 
side is expected to make runs, get wickets, 
and catch catches. The crowd has no par
ticular favourite in either the Lancashire or 
Yorkshire team— every man is popular and 
highly commended.

The Yorkshire and Lancashire spectators 
are by no means lacking in humour. At one 
period of the match between England and 
Australia at Old Trafford, in 1899, the Aus
tralian batting was very, very slow, and the 
crowd became very bored. The whole of one 
huge stand started whistling the Dead March 
in Saul. Can you imagine this tune whistled 
by about two thousand people with a joker 
beating time with a rolled-up newspaper? The 
effect was most curious.

I was fielding on the ropes once at Old 
Trafford while the Lancashire batsmen were 
performing badly. “  What d ’ye think of 
’em, F r y ? ”  enquired a Manchester opera
tive. “ Well,”  said I, “ they’re not doing 
very well just now.”  “ No,”  said he, “ our 
lads don’t get int’ form for three months, 
and then t’ blooming season’s over.”

Towards the end of his career for Sussex, 
Walter Humphreys, the lob bowler, had quite 
grey hair. He turned up at Bramall Lane 
one day carrying his carpet bag. A t the 
gate he wanted, as a player, to be allowed in 
gratis, but the man at the gate would not 
let him in ; he did not believe in old men of 
sixty, he said, playing even for Sussex. So 
Walter had to shell out for the time being. 
When he went on to bowl he created much 
amusement; he did not happen to get wickets, 
and the crowd shouted: “  Tak’ t ’ old man 
o ff; put on his gran’son.”

In the south of England one rarely comes 
across an amusing crowd, except sometimes 
at the Oval, But occasionally funny inci
dents occur. A t Bristol, one Bank Holiday,
E. M. Grace was batting. For some reason 
or other an individual in the crowd was 
displeased with E. M.'s play, and signified 
the same in the usual manner. After stand
ing the abuse for about an over and a half,
E. M.’s patience was exhausted. “ Hold my 
bat a minute,” he said to the wicket-keeper, 
and made a bee-line for the objectionable 
point. The abusive man did not wait; he 
struggled out of the throng and set off f°r 
the gates at full speed. E. M. could nor get 
through the ring, so hunter and hunted ran 
parallel with each other, the one inside, the 
other outside, the ring. Just as E. M- g0  ̂
through a narrow outlet near the gates he
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sav Lis quarry’s heels diving over the turn- 
stilcs, so he gave up and returned to the 
wicket to continue his innings.
. There is no doubt that -what most delights 

the crowd everywhere is high, hard hitting. 
Probably cricket would be nearly half as 
popular again as it is were six runs allowed 
for hits over the ropes, and batsmen thus en
couraged to go in for high driving. When
G. L. Jessop goes in, the crowd, be it ever so 
apathetic, wakes up into a buzz of anticipa
tion. A t each great hit a tremendous shout 
of approval follows the ball. And if the 
flashing hitter gets out, you can distinctly 
feel the crowd subside into itself and dis
appointment. The Gloucestershire captain 
is, I think, the batsman above all others that 
the crowd delights to see. Ranjitsinhji is, 
of course, followed with peculiar zest. He is 
so interesting and surprising. But the crowd 
cannot see what he is doing so well as they 
can see Jessop’s outright driving. The 
crowd suspects Ranji of intense cunning, and 
greets his simplest stroke with sympathetic 
laughter.

At Lord’s, when Albert Trott goes in, 
there is a hum of excitement like that which 
welcomes Jessop. It is a standing tradition 
that Trott will try to hit over the pavilion, 
and everyone expects him to live up to this. 
He certainly does his best, though he takes 
in with him a bat weighing about 4lb., be
cause, he says, the extra lb. keeps him steady.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. H. O r c h a r d .—There is no reason whatever 

why you should not get up at six o'clock and have 
a practice at the nets till 8.30 before going to busi
ness. Rut half-an-hour is quite long enough at the 
nets at a time. If you take exercise like that before 
Inv.'kfast you ought to have some light food before 
you start. Nothing that i know of is better for 
this purpose than a cup of Plasmon Cocoa with two 
or three Plasmon biscuits,

A. N e e d h a m .— It is rather difficult for me 
to r.Ier you advice. If your doctor tells you you 
must not play cricket, I suppose you must not. I 
do i.ot see why cricket should be worse for you 
than any other outdoor exercise. You might try 
golf and tennis. A  goalkeeper has to trust to his 
own judgment whether to run out or not. Gener
al?- speaking, it is better for liim to run out and 
fry !o stop the forward shooting than to stand still 
and be shot at. Rut, of course, it is impossible to 
give general advice on- the point. If a goalkeeper 
runs out and clears successfully, he is much praised ; 
“  bis effort does not come off,'he is severely blamed. 
Of course, i f  you run out you must choose exactly 
the right moment, and make up your mind to get 
hold of the ball at all costs. Anything is better 
than hesitation; if you feel inclined to run out, 
°t)p r'-Jiut do so at once.

••W .P .F .C .—I wish you every success in your

project of forming a football club. You might find 
some of the information vou require in the Bad
minton volume on Football, but 1 am not sure. It 
seems to me that if you have a clear conception of 
the object of your club, there should be no difficulty 
in drafting a few simple rules. Elaborate club 
rules, unless absolutely necessary, are a mistake. 
You might, perhaps, get some useful advice by writ
ing to the Secretary of any successful club you know 
of. I am sorry I cannot be of much use to you.

J. T h e r o n .—The colour of the Worcestershire 
County Cricket Club is plain dark green. The mono
gram of the Club is, I think, worked on it in 
yellow. If I were you I would have dark green 
with a very narrow stripe of yellow about a quarter- 
of-an-inch broad. Yellow- stripes should be about 
three inches apart. The stripes on the cap might 
be about one and a-half inches apart, and should run 
round, not up and down.

G. O.—No one ought to smoke until he is fully 
grown. And then only moderately. Cigarette 
smoking of the cheap kind is pure idiocy. The best 
way to improve your pace is to practise short full 
speed dashes of about 30 yards. Rut for football you 
need activity in turning and dodging as well as mere 
sprinting power.

D o u g la s  L e w is .—-One guinea for six lessons 
is certainly not out of the way for instruction in 
boxing, provided t-lie instructor is a capable man. 
Personally, I prefer light dumb-bells to the exercis
ing appliances now so much advertised. Between the 
various elastic exercises there is little to choose. 
Your measurements seem pretty fair.

C. W . C a m p b e l l .—I am not quite sure what 
is the best course to pursue when you get the stitch 
in a paperchase. Stitch is, I believe, usually simply 
slight cramp of the inter-costal muscles, that is to 
say, of the muscles which expand and contract your 
chest as you breathe. You ask whether it is better 
to persist or to stop until the stitch disappears. I 
do not think it is a good thing to persist at the 
same pressure under which the cramp came on. 
You should ease down a bit, breathing very gently 
and carefully for a few hundred yards. Of course, 
the very fact that you get the stitch proves that you 
are running without being properly trained. If the 
respiratory muscles have been gradually developed by 
previous running over shorter distances, you do not

et cramp in them. You will find in many of the
ooks on training now published various exercises 

described to improve your breathing capacity. These 
are very useful, and* you should pay attention to 
them. .

H . R .W .B.—I am very much obliged for your in
teresting letter about the Cup ties. My “ spot” 
team, as you call it, has not got into the final alter 
all. hut as I spotted it before Christmas, and it got 
into the semi-final, I do not consider I was a bad 
prophet. I am glad to hear you appreciated Need
ham’s play. Thickett is a heavy and powerful 
tackier, and is specially effective, I think, on a muddy 
ground. Perhaps he was not at his best when you 
saw him ; usually he is a fine kick. The referee you 
mention is, I agree with you, rather too particular 
about the minutise of the law, and often stops the 
game when he need not; still, he is very correct. 
The referee in your school match was wrong, accord
ing to the letter of the law. If he penalised a player 
for tripping anywhere inside the 12 yards line, he 
was bound to give a penalty kick. Personally, I 
think the referee ought to he allowed to use his dis
cretion in such a case, as. in fact, your referee did ; 
but at present the law does not allow this.
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no idea whatever how you played the ball 
or how it went where it did, but because the 
crowd thinks you have done something very 
artful, and have very neatly taken a point 
off the bowler.

A t the Oval Robert Abel is a tremendous 
favourite. But the Surrey crowd loves not 
so much his real fine stroke as any little half 
hit for one run, any little touch that steers 
the ball clear of a fielder. The fine stroke is 
cheered and clapped, but the “ ikey”  little 
stroke is received with frenzied delight. Part 
of the crowd whistles loudly through its 
fingers and shouts “  Bob— eye,”  with the ac
cent on the “  eye.” Sometimes when Bobby is 
going rather slow, and perhaps is not quite at 
his best, then the crowd may want to know 
all about it. “  W hat’s the matter with yer, 
A — bel ? ”  comes from the back row. But as 
a mile the Surrey crowd is kind, and not 
over-critical. Tom Richardson is a tremen
dous favourite at the Oval as a batsman. 
He is invariably received with cheers when 
he comes out last man in. The crowd expects 
some fun, and gets it if Tom survives a couple 
of overs. It does not much matter whether 
Tom hits the ball or not; what the Oval 
crowd likes is to see him swing his bat. In
deed, though in many respects a very crickets 
loving crowd, there is a vein of frivolity at 
the Oval. Consequently, Mr. Craig, the Sur
rey poet, who boasts that though there are 
others, Tennyson and Longfellow, who can 
write better poetry than himself, no one can 
sell poetry as freely, finds plenty of scope for 
his wit and his wares at the Oval. “  Bravo, 
Surrey, the county of my b irth ; bravo, York
shire, my adopted home,”  never fails to hit 
the mark at the Oval.

Now, at Sheffield or Old Trafford, Mr. 
Craig would not find such a ready audience. 
The Lancashire and Yorkshire spectators go 
to see cricket in a serious frame of m ind; 
they want cricket and no frillings. The 
poet’s jokes would appear to them singularly 
untimely and out of place. The average 
spectator in the north of England undoubt
edly knows more about the game than his 
counterpart in the south. He goes to the 
ground for the express and clearly under
stood purpose of seeing cricket; the south
erner sometimes strikes one as having been 
passing the gate and having just dropped in 
by chance to see what sort of a game cricket 
might be. In Lancashire and Yorkshire the 
crowd cares nothing for reputations. If you 
play well they take you for a good player; if 
you play badly you get full credit for it. 
Your name, whatever it may be, is of no par

ticular value to you. On the other band, 
the form and merits of all the home team 
are known by heart, and every man on the 
side is expected to make runs, get wickets, 
and catch catches. The crowd has no par
ticular favourite in either the Lancashire or 
Yorkshire team— every man is popular and 
highly commended.

The Yorkshire and Lancashire spectators 
arc by no means lacking in humour. At one 
period of the match between England and 
Australia at Old Trafford, in 1899, the Aus
tralian batting was very, very slow, and the 
crowd became very bored. The whole of one 
huge stand started whistling the Dead March 
in Saul. Can you imagine this tune whistled 
by about two thousand people with a joker 
beating time with a rolled-up newspaper? The 
effect was most curious.

I was fielding on the ropes once at Old 
Trafford while the Lancashire batsmen were 
performing badly. “  What d ’ye think of 
’em, F r y ? ”  enquired a Manchester opera
tive. “ W ell,”  said I, “ they’re not doing 
very well just now.”  “ No,”  said he, “ our 
lads don’t get in f  form for three months, 
and then f  blooming season’s over.”

Towards the end of his career for Sussex, 
Walter Humphreys, the lob bowler, had quite 
grey hair. He turned up at Bramall Lane 
one day carrying his carpet bag. At the 
gate he wanted, as a player, to be allowed in 
gratis, but the man at the gate would not 
let him in ; he did not believe in old men of 
sixty, he said, playing even for Sussex. So 
Walter had to shell out for the time being. 
When he went on to bowl he created much 
amusement; he did not happen to get wickets, 
and the crowd shouted: “  Tak’ f  old man 
o ff ; put on his gran’son.”

In the south of England one rarely comes 
across an amusing crowd, except sometimes 
at the Oval. But occasionally funny inci
dents occur. A t Bristol, one Bank Holiday, 
E. M. Grace was batting. For some reason 
or other an individual in the crowd was 
displeased with E. M.’s play, and signified 
the same in the usual manner. After stand
ing the abuse for about an over and a half, 
E. M.’s patience was 'exhausted. “  Hold my 
bat a minute,”  he said to the wicket-keeper, 
and made a bee-line for the objectio-iable 
point. The abusive man did not wait; he 
struggled out of the throng and set off for 
the gates at full speed. E. M. could nor get 
through the ring, so hunter and hunted ran 
parallel with each other, the one inside, the 
other outside, the ring. Just as E. M. got 
through a narrow outlet near the gates he
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sav his quarry’s heels diving over the turn
stiles, so he gave up and returned to the 
•wicket to continue his innings.
. There is no doubt that what most delights 

the crowd everywhere is high, hard hitting. 
Probably cricket would be nearly half as 
popular again as it is were six runs allowed 
for hits over the ropes, and batsmen thus en
couraged to go in for high driving. When 
G. L. Jessop goes in, the crowd, be it ever so 
apathetic, wakes up into a buzz of anticipa
tion. A t each great hit a tremendous shout 
of approval follows the ball. A nd if the 
flashing hitter gets out, you can distinctly 
feel the crowd subside into itself and dis
appointment. The Gloucestershire captain 
is, I think, the batsman above all others that 
the crowd delights to see. Ranjitsinhji is, 
of course, followed with peculiar zest. He is 
so interesting and surprising. But the crowd 
cannot see what he is doing so well as they 
can see Jessop’s outright driving. The 
crowd suspects Ranji of intense cunning, and 
greets his simplest stroke with sympathetic 
laughter.

At Lord’s, when Albert Trott goes in, 
there is a hum of excitement like that which 
welcomes Jessop. It  is a standing tradition 
that Trott will try to hit over the pavilion, 
and everyone expects him to live up to this. 
He certainly does his best, though he takes 
in with him a bat weighing about 41b., be
cause, he says, the extra lb. keeps him steady.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. H. O r c h a r d .—There is no reason whatever 

why you should not get up at six o’clock and have 
a practice at the nets till 8.30 before going to busi
ness. But lialf-an-hour is quite long enough at the 
nets at a time. If you take exercise like that before 
breakfast you ought to have some light food before 
you start-. Nothing that I know of is better for 
tins purpose than a cup of I’ lasmon Cocoa with two 
or three Plasmon biscuits.

A. N e e d h a m .— It is rather difficult for me 
to offer you advice. If your doctor tells you you 
must not play cricket, I suppose you must not. I 
do not see why cricket should be worse for you 
than any other outdoor exercise. You might try 
golf and tennis. A goalkeeper has to trust to his 
own judgment whether to run out or not. Gener
ally speaking, it is better for liim to run out and 
try to stop the forward shooting than to stand still 
and he shot at. But, of course, it is impossible to 
give general advice on the point. If a goalkeeper 
pms out and clears successfully, he is much praised ; 
if his effort does not come off,*he is severely blamed. 
0i course, if- you run out you must choose exactly 
the right moment, and make up your mind to get 
hold of the ball at all costs. Anything is better 
than hesitation; if you feel inclined to run out, 
do so. but, do so at once.

P-W .P.F.C.—I wish you every success in your

project of forming a football club. You might find 
some of the information you require in the Bad
minton volume on Football, but 1 am not sure. It 
seems to me that if you have a clear conception of 
the object of your club, there should be no difficulty 
in drafting a few simple rules. Elaborate club 
rules, unless absolutely necessary, are a mistake. 
You might, perhaps, get some useful advice by writ
ing to the Secretary of any successful club you know 
of. I am sorry I cannot be of much use to you.

J. T h e r o n .-The colour of the Worcestershire 
County Cricket Club is plain dark green. The mono
gram of the Club is, I think, worked on it m 
vellow. If I were you I would have dark green 
with a very narrow stripe of yellow about a quarter- 
of-an-inch broad. Yellow stripes should be about 
three inches apart. The stripes on the cap might 
be about one and a-half inches apart, and should run 
round, not up and down. . ..

G.O.—No one ought to smoke until he is fully 
grown. And ‘ then only moderately. Cigarette 
smoking of the cheap kiud is pure idiocy. The best 
way to improve your pace is to practise short full 
speed dashes of about 30 yards. But for football you 
need activity in turning and dodging as well as mere 
sprinting power.

D o u g la s  L e w is .—One guinea for six lessons 
is certainly not out of the way for instruction in 
boxing, provided the instructor is a capable ma.il. 
Personally, I prefer light dumb-bells to the exercis
ing appliances now so much advertised. Between the 
various elastic exercises there is little to choose. 
Your measurements seem pretty fair.

C. W . C a m p b e ll.—T am not quite sure what 
is the best course to pursue when you get the stitch 
in a paperchase. Stitch is, I believe, usually simply 
slight cramp of the inter-co’stal muscles, that is to 
say, of the muscles winch expand and contract your 
chest as you breathe. You ask whether it is better 
to persist or to stop until the stitch disappears. I 
do not think it is a good thing to persist at the 
same pressure under which the cramp came on. 
You should ease down a bit, breathing very gently 
and carefully for a few hundred yards. Of course, 
the verv fact that you get the stitch proves that you 
are running without being properly trained, “  the 
respiratory muscles have been gradually developed by 
previous running over shorter distances, you do not 
get cramp in them. You will find in many of the 
hooks on training now published various exercises 
described to improve your breathing capacity. These 
are very useful, and you should pay attention to
them. , ,  .H .R .W .B .—I am very much obliged for your in
teresting letter about the Cup ties. My “ spot ” 
team, as vou call it, has not got into the final after 
all, but as I spotted it before Christmas, and it got 
into the semi-final, I do not consider I was a bad 
prophet, I  am glad to hear you appreciated Need
ham’s plav. Thickett is a heavy  ̂ and powerful 
tackier, and is specially effective, I think, on a muddy 
ground. Perhaps he was not Jit his best when you 
saw him ; usually he is a fine kick. The referee you 
mention is, T agree with you, rather too particular 
about the minutiae of the law, and often stops the 
game when lie need not; still, he is very correct. 
The referee in your school match was wrong, accord
ing to the letter of the law. If he penalised a player 
lor tripping any whore inside the 12 yards line, he 
was bound to give a penalty kick. Personally, I 
think the referee ought to he allowed to use his dis
cretion in such a case, as, in fact, vour referee did, 
but at present the law does not allow this.
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A u g u s t a .  B i n s t o n  a n d  O t h e r s .  -
Please accept my thanks for your good wishes for 
my birthday. 1 did not know I had so many friends.

B l a c k  H e a t h e n . —I have already answered 
you as an old lady, an old gentleman, a Japanese, 
a little girl, and a Frenchman. Perhaps you will 
explain your protean characters? I twigged right 
away.

A F u t u r e  W . R o b i n s o n , —Is it J. W. you
mean? Him you may well take as your model. I 
cannot give you very precise instructions about exer- ■ 
cises to keep a goalkeeper in form. The only way 
to become an expert goalkeeper is to get as much 
practice in goal as possible, with plenty of friends 
shooting at you. Of course, a goalkeeper needs to 
be very active and muscular. You might very well, 
therefore, go in for light dumbbells, gymnastics, jump
ing, skipping, etc; in fact, all exercises that will 
make you quick and active. I fear I do not know 
the names of any secretaries of junior clubs, but 
surely you can find one in your own district to 
suit you. Have a look round : and if you cannot find 
a club, why, found one.

D. C a m p b e l l  (1) sends an interesting account 
of the final of the Football Championship of France. 
Perhaps my readers do not know that there is a 
French Football Cup? There is. The final was 
between the Racing Club de France and the Racing 
Club de Roubaix. It lasted two hours and a half. 
The latter club won by four goals to three, their 
centre half shooting a goal from 60 yards on the 
point of time. (2) I cannot publish the record of your 
school hockey matches, but it is very interesting to 
hear that French schools have taken so vigorously 
to gamps. I think it is fairly well known over here 
now that games are going ahead in France. I dare
say if you write to the Editor of T iie Captain, he 
might like an account of the way boys in France have 
taken to games, of the great difficulties they have 
experienced, and how they have surmounted them. 
Especially if you have good photographs to illustrate 
it. Write to the Editor about it. Thank you very 
much for the newspaper “ Tous Ies Sports.” I had 
no idea such a paper was published in Paris. I wish 
English sporting papers were half as well written. 
How is this for an episode, mes braves? “ Peu apres, 
un choc violent autant qu’ involuntaire se produit 
entre la nuque du meme Matthev (who just above 
had trompe les amferes roubaisiens et marque le premier 
hut pour le R.C.F.) et l’arcade sourciliere d'Ernest 
Lesur qui est fendue et saigne abondamment.” The 
R.C.F. seems to have lost owing to its exces de 
confiance and too much “ jeu pour la galerie.” But 
the match reads a fine one.

C. E. L. W a r d . —Your bat ought to weigh, I 
should say, just under 21bs, The proper height of 
a bat for anyone is such that the top of the bat 
comes just up to the wrist when he is standing full 
height with his arm hanging beside him. If you 
write to any of the makers who advertise in T he 
Captain, mentioning the height of the bat you re
quire, you will probably get what you want. Shaw 
and Shrewsbury’s address is Victoria-square, Notting
ham. Their bats are excellent,.

O x t a b - P a n t o n i a n ,  whatever that may be. 
No, 1 did not lose the boot-lace of my boot before 
the Cup Tie final, but apparently the boot-lace lost 
its virtue. That bootdace was only a slight quip. I 
never said I preferred knickerbockers to skirts for 
girls to play games in. I merely voted for knickers 
as against under-petticoats. Rut. anyway, the right 
kind of knickerbockers, such as I have seen in Paris, 
as a matter of fact, look exactly like short skirts ;

they are full and flowing. Rut, mind you, 1 don't 
fancy myself as an authority on ladies’ dress. French 
girls manage to look very nice in those clothes. It 
is very difficult to say 'who are the best batsmen 
and the best bowlers in England. I think Ran jit- 
sinhji is the best batsman, nut then he plays for 
Sussex. There are various kinds of bowlers, and 
you really cannot compare one of one kind with 
one of another. Rhodes and Hirst of Yorkshire were 
the most successful last season. If I can get you the 
autographs I will, but it is rather doubtful.

S p o r ts .-  Many thanks for your commiserations 
about, the Cup. It is impossible' to get satisfactory 
public school records for athletic sports. lhe con
ditions are so various ; some of the sports are held 
on grass, and others on cinder tracks, and so on. 
The records of your school are very good indeed. 
Rut 10 2-5th seconds for the 100 yards appears to 
me a triHe too good to be true. I certainly think 
that vou ought to have gone on with your jumping 
after 5 feet 8 inches as an under-fifteener. 1 am very 
much in favour of inter-school athletic meetings, if 
they can be satisfactorily organised. 1 also think that 
athletic sports ought to be organised at schools as 
nearly as possible on the same lines as cricket and 
football. Forms and Houses ought to compete 
against one another just as they do in games; and 
boys ought to be taught how to run and jump.

C. H , R e g a n .— I have handed on your postcard 
to the Stamp Editor. When I saw vour question, 
"A re British colonials good for investing? ” I thought 
you had mistaken me for the City Editor of 1 he 
Captain : a functionary as yet unappointed.

T o o  F a t .—No, sir, taking everything into con
sideration, I do not think you are too heavy.

W . C. P a r k in s o n .—Do I think that intoxicat
ing liquors in any form aid the performance of any 
physical exertions or retard them? Well, my opinion 
is that for success in athletics it is best to eschew 
all forms of alcohol. But there is no doubt that wine 
is" useful as a medicine if a man is stale or jaded. 
If you do bake wine, and you had' far better not, 
onlv take it with your food.

C o r in t h ia n  (Hong K ong).—Yes. I think Mr. 
Bumup was Captain of the Association Team at 
Cambridge, but. I am not quite sure. He has not 
played for some time now, consequently Mr. Corbett, 
who plays regularly, must at the present time be 
considered the better player. T have complied with 
vour request about the autograph.
' H . S c h o l f i e l d .—The team that you have 
chosen to represent the British Isles would certainly 
give a good account of itself. Rut there are so many 
good players nowadays that a couple more teams 
might be picked likely enough to beat the one you 
have chosen. I have never seen Meredith play, but 
I have often been told by good judges that he is the 
best outside right of the day. Yes, I car play 
back just as well as right; in fact, I rather prefer 
it. .

C. G. S .—Thank you for your information. i es- 
the book I was thinking of is “ With Bat and Ball, 
or, Twentv-five Years of Australian and Anglo Aus
tralian Cricket,”  bv George GifTen. It is published 
by Ward, Lock and Co. ,

' C h u m .—I do not know why it is that both the 
Corinthians and Queen’s Park are just at present 
weaker than tfiey used to he. They certainly are. 
but I see no reason why thev should not regain their 
pristine vigour. Roth matches between Southampton 
and Sheffield United for the Cup were very dose 
and even. Although Sheffield won by 2 goals to 
in the second match, Southampton had just as muc i 
of the game. When a team loses, the critics loo’



THE ATHLETIC CORNER. 329
for its faults in order to explain the loss; when a 
team wins the critics look for its good points in order 
to explain the win. That is why you see such differ
ent accounts of a team in the newspapers when it loses 
from when it wins,

E. C ra y .—No. Yes: both. Yes. It depends. 
Xo. Yes. No. No. There you are: and I have 
answered you also by post.

H. L. D o b r 6 e ,—The Bussey “ Demon Driver" 
is all right if you pick the rignt one. I had one 
once ihat turned out a clinker; it was the first bat 
I used up at Oxford. I do not know anything about 
the compo. ball Bussey makes. As a rule, compo. 
balls spoil bats ; but this may be a new sort. You 
should always begin a new bat on an old leathern 
ball. I well* remember being caught by Wrathall on 
the boundary at Bristol, ana a first-rate silly Btroke 
it was.

N. d e  P. O r c a e .—I am indeed surprised to 
hear the O.F. has not answered you. Persevere with 
him : he is an old man and needs reminding of things. 
Don't be “ raggy ’ ’ with him. I do not play hockey, 
and I do not consider it equal uo football. No, I 
do not consider skill in batting is advanced by play
ing on a field so crowded with games that you nave 
to look all ways at once. Worn turf makes batting 
diilicult but gives good practice in defence.

F. E. B.—Sorry you did not look me up at Taunton. 
Rather, I remember the ride Sammy Woods and I 
enjoyed with you at Grahamstown. On the contrary, 
I think you are very wise to take in T he Captain.

K. M. H o lm a n .—1. Enquire present price of 
“ Book of Cricket” from Geo. Newnes, Ltd. 2. 
I know of no book giving the hockey clubs. You 
might find out by writing to the Editor of The Field. 
3. “ Demon ” rackets are good : so are Feltham’s : 
it is a mere matter of which you prefer. Good luck 
to your love of games!

D, M. B.—You are evidently out of training; try 
walking as much as possible, and a short run dailv, 
increasing the distance as you find you can. I should 
try and play both hockey and cricket, if I were you ; 
both good games. I do not think they ought to make 
anyone i l l ; they never did me. I never edited T he 
Captain. The O.F. has been editor from No. 1.

Yes, I am very fond of riding, but have not time for 
much.

S c o t . —What very bad luck, my boy. But 
never mind, make the best of it. Much of the 
finest work in the world has been done by fellows 
who would have had no chance of passing the medical 
exam, for the Army. It is most disappointing being 
cut off games, if you are fond of them. Still, there 
are other pursuits that may interest you. Perhaps 
you will get better of your ill-health. Live as much 
as possible out of doors. You are a bit light for 
your height, but that does not matter much. Look 
me up if you come to Brighton again: I shall be 
glad to see you. .

F. C a r p e n t e r .—No game requires more brains 
than cricket. But in footbafl quick wits are valuable. 
I should say judgment is equally valuable in both 
games.

C a r lo w .—Your method of training is first-rate. 
Milk is splendid for you if it suits you ; some people 
cannot take it. Do not eat too much meat; it is a 
mistake. Have you tried Plasmon? I find it excel
lent. This is late for you, so I answered you by post.

I n q u is i t iv e .—1. The qualification rule in 
county cricket is the same for amateurs and profes
sionals. 2. Five minutes skipping is ample time. 3. 
Yrour proportions are good, though you are on the 
small side. It is kind of you to wish me success : 
I will try.

W. S t a m f o r t h . —The only way to handicap 
satisfactorily for the long jump is to find out the 
best previous performance of each competito-, and 
adjust the allowances accordingly. You might try 
six inches a year, but I doubt whether this would 
work well. For boys of 11 to 15 a cricket pitch of 
20 yards with a small ball. Each boy should have 
a bat to suit him. Stumps need not be reduced in 
size. .

Tn' vii.—42.
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Kingston, a skipper in the employ of Foreatier, a wealthy 
Valparaiso shipowner, is promised the command of a fine bri?» 
the Jala*cut which Foreetier ha9 recently purchased. L'n 
fortunately, however, before taking over his new command, 
Kingston asks Foresticr for the hand of his pretty daughter, 
Itosn, Enraged by what he considers the young skipper’s 
j'r.iimipticn, Korestier dismisses Kingston from his service. 
A little later Kingston is rather mysteriously engaged to act 
*s second mate on the brig Blossom (Captain Rowley). 
Kingston has not been aboard long when certain circumstances 
lead him to suspect that there has been foul play on the 
ship, and subsequently he learns from the black boatswain, 
JVurccster, that the Blotsom is really the Jalatco, but has been 
“ pirated” by Rowley and his first mate, Merrill, and some 
■cii’indrela in their pay. Thereupon he determines to re
capture the brig as soon as opportunity offers. Before many 
days have passed Worcester is assassinated by the crew, so 
Khv.aton has to make bis effort alone. The Jalazco puts in to 
the island of Nukufetan for repairs, and Kingston promises 1"  tive the natives many handsome presents if they will 
a93:.it him. They agree to his terms, and he explains his 
plars to them.

P
CHAPTER XI.

THE HOISTING OF THE OOLOGK8.

IIE Jalasco was ready for sea again. All 
- j  her guns, stores, and water were aboard; 

the hides, closely steeved in the lower 
hold, made on their upper layer a surface 

smooth as a board; and aloft she was as spick 
and span as a new pin.

It was ten o’clock in the morning, and the cap
tain s boat was alongside, ready to take him on 
shove. A second boat, that which had been stove

Author of ‘'Tom Wallis,” “ By Beef and Palm,” 
“ Bod man the Boatsteerer,” etc.

Illustrated by George Hawley.

in at the island in the Paumotu Group, but 
now repaired, was on the port side, loaded 
with the articles promised to the natives by 
Rowley. ’

From the shore came the clamour of many 
voices. Natives could be seen hurrying to and 
fro among the houses of the main village, and 
carrying baskets of food to the fale kaupulc, or 
council house, where the captain was to be enter
tained, and every now and then a conch shell 
would sound a deep, weirdly resonant note.

On the deck of the brig everything was in 
order, and Merrill, who was awaiting the cap
tain's appearance, kept glancing up aloft with a 
sailor's pride—and he was a born sailor-man— 
at the trim spars, with the neatly furled sails 
tapering gracefully from their carefully smoothed 
and rounded bunts to each slender yard-arm end.

Kingston, his heart beating high with expecta
tion of what the next hour or two would bring 
forth, but outwardly calm and indifferent, was 
on the poop, studiously sewing at a new fore-top
gallant staysail. Rowley had pressed him to 
come ashore, but he had declined, saying—what 
was absolutely true—that he had plenty of work 
to do on board before the brig lifted her anchor 
again.

Soon after ten, Rowley came on deck. He was 
dressed with some degree of care, and his always 
florid face was more florid than usual; it was 
very evident that he was highly elated.

“ I’m sorry you won’t come aslioro with me,”
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he said to Kingston, “ you'll miss a lot of fun. 
There will be a big dance of about three hundred 
young men and women, and I ’ve promised the 
chief that after all the junketing is over on shore, 
as many people as we have room for can come 
aboard, and we’ll fire the guns for ’em. Get 
everything ready, Mr. Merrill; give each gun a 
double blank charge, rammed well home, and 
have the muzzles well greased—Portugee nigger 
fashion—to make a big noise.”

“ You’ll find such a lot of people on the decks 
a great nuisance,” said Kingston, with apparent 
indifference, “ as it is, a lot of canoes are sure to 
be coming off, crowded with natives, bringing 
their farewell presents of food and other gear, 
while you are ashore.”

“ Oh, well, we must try and put up with ’em,” 
remarked Rowley, “ it won’t do to offend ’em at 
the last moment.”

AS THEY CAMF, PADDLING TOWARDS THF, SHIP THEY 
SANG MELODIOUSLY TOGETHER.

“ No, I suppose we’ll have to put up with 
them,” said Kingston, in a tone of discontent, 
“ but our decks will be in a pretty mess after we 
get clear of them.”

This remark freed Merrill’s mind of the very 
last vestige of doubt concerning Kingston. He 
was now certain that he was as eager as Rowley 
and himself to leave the island, and at any mo
ment was likely to come to them and announce 
his determination to “ stand in ” with them.

Rowley stepped into his own boat, which was 
manned by four hands, and, accompanied by the 
other, containing his presents for ‘the natives, 
pulled ashore, leaving on board his two officers 
and seven men. Of these seven, only the sentry 
on the topgallant foc’sc’le was armed with a car

bine and cutlass, although the rest carried their 
knives in their belts. The mate, as Kingston 
knew, habitually carried a pistol; and aft, on 
the poop-deck, where the natives were never 
allowed in greater numbers than half-a-dozen at 
a time, there were always kept a dozen carbines, 
loaded and capped, and ready for instant use, 
except that they were concealed from view by a 
couple of hammocks spread over them in case of 
rain, and to prevent the heavy night dews from 
rusting them. Every morning these carbines 
were carefully examined by Merrill, who had 
several times fired and reloaded them since they 
had been placed there; and Kingston could not 
but admire the man’s continuous caution, even 
when there appeared to be not the slightest neces
sity for it.« Rowley had twice suggested that 
these arms should be taken below, or put entirely 
out of sight, as their presence implied a distrust 
of the natives, and was likely to be a cause of 
offence, if not resentment, but Merrill had pro
tested strongly, and appealed to Kingston for his 
opinion, and the latter, for reasons of his own, of 
course, sided with the mate and said it would be 
as well to leave them where they were.

“ Just so,” said Merrill, “ guess we should look 
pretty sick if a muss did occur, and we were cut 
off from access to the poop. The men can’t work 
about the deck carrying guns, but they know 
where to get them if they did want them.”

An hour after Rowley had gone ashore, King
ston was still sewing at the staysail; Merrill was 
engaged with two or three of the men in re-stow
ing a few small articles in the lazarette, and the 
rest of the crew were at various tasks on deck. 
Suddenly the sound of a chorus of many voices 
came from the shore, and, rising to his feet, the 
second officer saw a long procession of natives of 
both sexes marching down from the village to 
the boats.

“ Tell Senor Merrill he’s wanted on deck,” he 
said to one of the men, “ one of the boats is 
coming off with a lot of canoes.”

Merrill came on deck, and looked at the ap
proaching boat, which was crowded with natives 
and was accompanied by eight or ten canoes. He 
could see that there were a number of women in 
both canoes and boat, and as they came paddling 
towards the ship, they sang melodiously together.

Kingston went below with leisurely step Once 
inside his cabin, he put on his coat, thrust a 
loaded pistol in the breast pocket, then returned 
to the poop, and, with the unsuspecting Merrill, 
awaited the arrival of their visitors.

The boat came alongside first. She was deeply 
laden with baskets of cooked food—such as fish, 
pork, bread-fruit, and taro—all of which were 
passed up on deck. Then the occupants of the 
boat, some twenty or more of native men and
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women, followed. The boat was then veered 
a s te rn , and the canoes, each of which was manned 
bv four or five stalwart men, and contained 
live pigs and fowls, came to the side, and the 
natives clambered on deck, laughing and singing 
a n d  apparently bent on enjoying themselves.

In a few minutes they were fraternising with 
the c r e w , two of them, with several young girls, 
going up on the topgallant foc’sc’le to the armed 
sentry, and placing a basket of young drinking 
cocoa nuts at his feet. Fonu, who was in charge 
of the party, came aft with another native and 
ascended to the poop, where ho engaged in con
versation with the two officers.

“ When is the captain coming o ff? ” asked 
Morrill.

“ Very soon," replied the native, who, nonchal
antly filling his pipe, was eagerly awaiting an 
opportunity to whisper a word to Kingston. It 
soon came.

“ I daresay the women would like some bis
cuits, Fonu,” said Merrill, “ I’ll tell 
the steward.”

The moment he was out of sight,
Fonu turned to Kingston.

“ We are ready. See, close beside 
every sailor are two or three of our 
men. When you are ready I need 
but call.”

“ Then be prepared. As soon as I 
fling my arms around the mate, you 
know what to do; first saisai Ic gutu ”
(gag him) “ and then tie his hands be
hind his back. Here is cord,” and 
ho handed him some spun yarn.
“ Now, follow me.”

He turned and descended into the 
cabin. Merrill was standing near the 
table, watching the steward putting 
out piles of biscuits.

Ho was about to move aside to let 
bis subordinate pass, when Kingston 
suddenly threw his arms around him 
in a vice-like grip.

'A  ou are my prisoner, Mr. Mer
rill!”

Tie the astonished officer could utter a word, 
bonu had gagged him effectually with a strip of 
soft, beaten bark; and the terrified steward was 
seiz.-d by the throat by a second native, who held 
a knife to his heart. He submitted to be gagged 
without a murmur.

Attempt to move, and you aro dead men," 
said Kingston to the prisoners as they were 
marched along to the end of the main cabin, 

t is man,” and he pointed to the grim, nudo 
gure o f the warrior who had seized the steward,
wilt kill you the moment you make the slightest 

noise.” - b

He stooped and examined the lashings on their 
hands, then, going to his cabin, returned with a 
carpenter’s broad axe—a fearful-looking weapon 
—which he placed in the hand of the native with 
a significant gesture, and muttering something to 
him in his own tongue.

“ I don’t want to hurt you, Merrill,” he said 
earnestly, “ but I implore j-ou, if you value your 
life, not to let this man think you meditate 
freeing yourself. I have told him to cut you 
down without mercy, if you move. In five 
minutes I will take that brutal gag off.”

In another instant he was gono, with faithful 
Fonu at his heels. The moment they gained the 
poop, the laughter and sounds of merriment on 
the main deck seemed to cease as if by magic, 
and the crew looked up in wonder. Then Fonu. 
stepping to the break of the poop, clapped his 
hands.

In a moment a score of natives threw them
selves upon the seamen, who, without even a cry, 

were overpowered and bound.
“ Down into the hold with them,” 

cried Kingston, as he tore off the 
hammocks from the carbines on the 
poop, and passed them to a dozen na
tives, who followed the prisoners be
low with instructions to fell the first 
man that made any effort to free him
self.

Then he darted to the signal locker, 
took out the brig’s colours, and 
hoisted them at the gaff. It was the 
signal he had agreed upon with Potiri 
to announce the recapture of the ship. 
A loud sonorous shout from five hun
dred throats answered it, and ho 
knew that Rowley and his men were 
being made prisoners.

Then, again attended by Fonu and 
some of the natives, he re-entered the 
cabin, and went into Merrill’s state 
room, from which he took a dozen 
pairs of handcuffs—all that were on 
board. Throwing ten pairs on the 
table, he came up to the mate, cut the 

lashings which bound his hands, and took off the
gag-

“ All the crew who are on board are prisoners; 
so, by this time, are Captain Rowley and those 
with him. The ship is in my hands. I am sorry 
I had to gag you, but it could not be helped. Now 
I shall have to put these on.”

Merrill quietly held out his ■wrists for the 
handcuffs. “ You’ve done the thing smartly, I 
must say. But you needn’t ornament me with 
these bracelets. I give in.”

Kingston shook his head. “ I believe you— 
but I must be careful. Rowley will be here to

L PUFFED 
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keep you company presently; and, until I get 
clear of you both, you must wear these things.” 

“ Just so,” said the imperturbable American, 
without the slightest anger in his voice or man
ner, “ but I ’d like to think out, over a cigar, 
why I was such a blazing idiot. There’s a pile on 
my table.”

Kingston brought him a couple of cigars, and 
Merrill, raising his manacled hands, lit one 
from a match held by his captor, and puffed it 
contentedly.

“ You needn’t put the matches in your pocket 
on my account,” he drawled, “ I’m not big enough 
fool to try to do any mischief with them, Reckon 
Rowley won’t like this turn-up any more than I 
do. Are you going to leave anyone here to 
minister to my wants in the way of liquid refresh
ment during these interesting proceedings?” 

Kingston laughed, and helped him to a drink. 
Then he went on deck, just as the captain’s boat, 
now manned by natives, came alongside, with 
llowley and the four seamen who had gone ashore 
with him, securely bound.

They were at once brought on board, and some
thing like pity came into Kingston’s heart when 
he saw Rowley’s face, and met his glance. For 
the moment he did not speak to him, but mo
tioned to Fonu to cut the thin lashing of cinnet 
which confined his hands and feet.

“ I have no choice but to put handcuffs on you, 
Captain Itowley,” he said, “ the ship is mine now, 
and the mate and all the crew are prisoners. I 
am taking her back to Valparaiso.”

Itowley made no answer. He seemed half
dazed, for he had made a desperate resistance, 
and it had taken half a dozen men to overpower 
him when old Potiri had given the signal for 
him to be seized. However, he went quietly 
below, and was placed beside Merrill. A number 
of natives stood guard over them.

Then, presently, moved by a not unnatural 
sentiment of pity, Kingston had them both taken 
into the cuddy, where they could not see and hear 
what was to follow— i.e., the rewarding of old 
Potiri and the head men.

Kingston scrupulously fulfilled his promises 
to the natives, and, soon after noon, old Potiri 
and a number of natives, after bidding him a 
warm farewell, left the brig in half a dozen deeply 
laden canoes.

Another hour passed, during which time the 
two prisoners in the cuddy heard the sound of 
much preparation going on on deck, and then 
suddenly Rowley said gaspingly to Merrill :

“ By heavens, I believe lie’s getting under 
weigh. I hear the windlass.”

Merrill nodded, but made no answer, and 
Rowley, bending his head upon his chest, gave 
himself up to his own bitter reflections. Then

they heard Kingston come into the cabin 
where he remained for some time, evidently very 
busy.

Presently the cuddy door was opened, and 
Kingston entered, followed by Fonu and some 
of the islanders. Without speaking, he went up 
to Rowley and unlocked his handcuffs.

“ Come into the cabin,” he said quietly but 
firmly.

CHAPTER XII.

TOWAItDS THE RISING SUN.*

NE brief glance at the throng of armed 
natives, who all but filled the main 
cabin, showed the captain that re
sistance meant death.

“ Sit down, please,” said Kingston, trying not 
to speak with unnecessary harshness, for he 
really pitied Rowley when he looked at him— 
the man seemed to have aged suddenly.

They sat down and waited for their captor to 
speak.

“ As I told you, I am taking this brig to Val
paraiso, and, by God’s help, I hope to re-establish 
my name as an honest man. If I did my full 
duty, I should keep you both—and the crew as 
well—in irons until we reached there, when I 
could hand you all over to the proper authorities. 
But I cannot reconcile myself to the idea of keep
ing anyone in irons on such a long voyage as is 
before me. Neither could I liberate you. I shall 
have to beat against the south-east trades for at 
least a thousand miles before I get a slant that 
will enable me to reach the coast of South 
America. I have no one on board but natives 
to work the ship. And you know, as well as I 
do, what it would mean to you if I did take 
you back.”

Neither of them answered, though Rowley 
heaved a quick, gasping sigh.

“ Now, this is what I have decided to d o , ”  
resumed Kingston; “ I have fitted out the long
boat in such a manner that she will easily c a r r y  

you and all the crew anywhere under a t h o u s a n d  
miles. She is provided with a month’s p r o v i s i o n s  
and water, and I am giving you a sextant, chart, 
and the best boat compass on board. N e i t h e r  

of you are navigators?”
Rowley shook his head.
“ Well, that doesn’t matter. Ninety miles 

south-west from this island is Funafuti. It is 
a big island, and you can’t possibly miss it- 
There are one or two white men living there, 
and the place is well-known to the American 
whaling-fleet. Ships touch thero pretty fr©- 
quently. What you do after you get there
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doesn’t matter to me. I 
da-esay you can spin as 
likely a yarn as you spun 
iiK in Arica.

Go ahead with your 
discourse,” said Merrill,
■ hut cut it as short as 
yon can.”

Kingston nodded. “ I ’ll 
make it as short as J can,
I  assure you, for the 
sooner we are clear of 
each other, the better I ’ll 
like it.”

Then he pointed to a pile of articles on the 
cabin table.

“ I’ve gone through both of your cabins, and 
have had all your private effects taken out. In 
your cabin, Captain Ilowlev, I found some money 
which I suppose belongs to you—about three 
thousand dollars?”

“ It’s mine,” said Rowley sullenly.
“ Well, there it is. And with it is the five 

hundred dollars you advanced me in Arica; that 
sum I took out of the sixty thousand dollars be
longing to Moreno Brothers. Whether I am 
doing wrong or not, I have not the time to con
sider, but, anyway, there is your money. All 
jour gear, Merrill, is there also—money, papers, 
and clothing.”

“ You are a right good sort of Britisher,” said 
the American, “ and I wish you luck.”

Unheeding the interruption, Kingston re
sumed.

“ I am giving you six carbines and plenty of 
ammunition, in case you might need arms; you 
wili find tho powder and ball beaded up in a 
water breaker. The boat is so fitted and so well 
found that you could keep to sea for a couple 
of months if you had to do so. But if you steer 
K W., you’ll be in Funafuti Lagoon in forty-eight 
hours after you leave here. You have a good 
compass—tho best I can spare. That is all.
I ou can get your gear together and start in ten 
minutes. The boat is alongside, all ready.”

A quarter of an hour later, Rowley, Merrill, 
and the crew of the Jalasco descended into the 
boat and pushed off. Merrill alone made a sign, 
of farewell to Kingston, who answered it with a 
'■'i.ve of his hand. In half an hour they were 
outside the reef, and, hoisting the fore and aft 
mainsail and jib, stood away for Funafuti.

Long afterwards Kingston learned that they 
reached the island safely, and from there went to 
Japan in a New Bedford whaler. What became
of them eventually he never heard.

* * * * *
Long ere the boat was out of sight there was 

renewed activity on board the Jalasco, for her 
new crew of wild, excited islanders, aided by

ROWLEY, MERRILL AM) THE CREW OF THE JALASCO 
DESCENDED INTO THE BOAT.

scores of their countrymen, had hove short her 
cable, and now, with her topsails hoisted and 
sheeted home, she strained gently at her anchor, 
buried deep in the coral forest below, as if 
anxious to be once more slapping the swelling 
seas aside with her sharp cutwater.

Kingston, pacing to and fro on the poop, 
watched the last of the shore-going natives des
cend into their canoes. All round the ship were 
scores of other canoes, filled with people who had 
come to say good-bye to Fonu and the new crew.

When the farewells were over, Kingston cried 
out sharply :

“ Heave away, boys,”
And with a wild cry, which was taken up by 

the people in the canoes surrounding the brig,
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the waiting crew sprang to the windlass, and as 
the anchor lifted, the Jalasco canted off to star
board, and under topsails and staysails only, be
gan to slip over the smooth waters of the lagoon 
towards the passage through the reef, Fonu and 
three or four of his countrymen working like 
tigers to get the anchor aboard and secured in 
seamanlike fashion.

Once outside the passage, Kingston hauled to 
the wind, and let the brig run close along the 
roaring line of leaping surf on the barrier reef 
till he was abreast of the village, for the islet 
of Teanamu, on which it stood, was so narrow 
that the houses could be seen from either the 
inside of the lagoon, or from the ocean on the 
western side.

As the brig backed her main yard and lay 
gracefully dipping her sharp bows into the ocean 
swell just beyond the white lino of surf, the 
whole population of the atoll gathered together 
under the line of waving palms fringing the 
shore, and a mighty shout came from nearly a 
thousand throats as her ten guns bellowed out a 
farewell salute.

And then the Jalasco filled again, and stood 
away on her long, long voyage towards the rising 
sun.

On the fourteenth day out from Nukufetau, 
Danger Island was sighted, so, running in close 
to the reef, Kingston hove to and fired a gun. 
A fleet of canoes shot out from the lagoon, and 
the first man to board the brig was Jose 
Pimental, who almost wept with joy and excite
ment as he sprang 
towards the captain, 
and embraced him 
in his impulsive 
fashion. And then 
once more the Ja
lasco turned to the 
east.* « «

Early one morn
ing, and nearly 
eight weeks after 
those on board the 
brig had seen the low-

line of palms on Nukufetau sink below the 
horizon, two men were galloping over a country 
road ten miles from Valparaiso. One was King
ston’s storekeeper friend, the other was Kingston 
himself. Presently they came to a little, noisy 
stream, and drew rein. Half a mile away they 
could discern the roof of Captain Forestier’s 
house, showing through the trees.

“ Come, let us push on,” said Kingston’s friend, 
“ we must get there before they go to breakfast.”

They rode straight up the wide path to the 
door, and the first man to see them was the old 
merchant. He was standing in the porch, smok
ing his cigar. His stern grey eyes lit up with 
amazement when he perceived who was one of 
his visitors.

Kingston jumped off his horse.
“ Just come ashore, sir,” he said politely, 

touching his hat, “ the Jalasco is in port, safe 
and sound.”

Captain Forestier held out both his hands. 
“ God knows you are welcome,” he said huskily, 
“ even had you come without my ship, which I 
never expected to hear of again.”

He drew them inside quietly to his study, and 
closed the door, and for half an hour they re
mained together, whilst Kingston related his 
strange story.

Then Captain Forestier, with misty eyes, went 
to his daughter's bedroom.

“ Hosa, dear. Come hero; I want you.”
“ What is it, father?” and Rosa Forestier,

looking paler and 
sadder than of yore, 
opened the door.

“ Go to my room,, 
my dear,” said the- 
old man, kissing 
her tenderly, “ there 
is someone waiting 
for you—some one 
whom you love 
dearly, and whom T 
shall be proud to 
call my daughter j 
husband.”

THE END.



THE “ C ELTIC ” — THE LARGEST FLOATING PALACE USED TH IS YEAR BY AMERICAN VISITORS TO THE CORONATION.

!N the article on the “ Atlantic Ferry,”

y published last year in 
July numbers of T he 
illustration was given 

of the Celtic as she ap
p e a r e d  shortly before 
launching at Messrs. Har- 
land and W olff’s yard, Bel
fast. Since then this huge 
vessel—the largest steam
ship afloat— has been com
pleted and has made many 
journeys to the United 
States and back. A  fur
ther interest attaches to 
this fine vessel on ac
count of the fact that 
she is the biggest steamer 
in the huge fleet controlled 
bv the “ Atlantic Shipping 
Trust” brought into being 
a few months since by Mr. 
Pierpont Morgan, and also 
as she is typical of the 
luxurious floating palaces 
in which thousands of well- 
to-do Americans have 
crossed the herring pond 
on i heir way to see the Coro
nation celebrations of King 
Eoward V II . W e are 
enabled to publish this 
description through the 
courtesy of the managers of 
the White Star Line, who 
sent us the excellent series 

photographs from which 
the accompanying illustra
tions are reproduced.

The two largest vessels in 
Vtt' VII.-4 3 .

the June and 
Ca p t a in , an

the world— the Oceanic and the Celtic— both 
fly the W hite Star flag, but while the former 
is a mail and passenger steamer of the largest

TH IS GIVES YOC SOME IDEA OF THE MAGNITUDE OF THE 
ANO HER T W IN  PROPELLERS

CELTIC
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size and highest type, the latter is known as 
an intermediate ship; not as fast as the 
Oceanic, but yet speedy. Moreover, the 
Celtic combines large cargo capacity with 
good passenger accommodation for a great 
number of people of all classes— from the 
multi-millionaire to the emigrant with a little 
capital to start him afresh in the new world—  
arranged on the best and most approved prin
ciples; the greatest advantage, from the pas
senger’s point of view, being derived from the 
exceptional size and breadth of the steamer.

Despite her great size and tonnage, the 
skill of the designers and workmen at the 
great shipbuilding yard at Queen’s Island, 
Belfast, has endowed the Celtic with a grace 
and symmetry often lacking in much smaller 
vessels. In fact, when you first catch sight 
of her on the river either at New York or 
Liverpool your feeling is one of disappoint
ment, for her gracefulness somewhat mini
mises her magnitude. But when she is forg
ing ahead through stormy seas, in mid-ocean,

or quietly lying in dry 
dock at her Mersey borne, 
her surroundings are cal
culated to give you a more 
realistic idea of her true 
size and strength. The 
Celtic’s launching weight 
far exceeded that of any
thing ever before produced, 
being 14,257 tons; her dead
weight carrying capacity is 
about 18,400 tons; whilst 
her gross register tonnage is 
20,904— that of the Oceanic 
being 17,274 tons.

Here are a few interest
ing particulars as to the 
Celtic's dimensions, and 
then we will have done with 
figures. Her total length 
is 700 feet, her beam is 75 
feet (7 feet wider than the 
Oceanic), and her depth 49 
feet. She was the first 
vessel ever built to exceed 
20,000 tons, and the dis
placement of this huge ves
sel at her load draft is 
38,200 tons, a figure which 
but a few years ago would 
have seemed incredible as 
applied to a ship. She has 
no less than nine decks, and 
all can be divided off into 
numerous water-tight com
partments. There is ac
commodation in all for 

nearly 3,000 passengers, besides quarters for a 
crew of about 350. The size of the funnels 
is 14 feet 3 inches by 11 feet, and their 
height 131 feet above the top of the keel.

Atlantic liners have better claims to the 
title of floating hotels than any other form 
of vessel, not merely on account of their 
luxurious accommodation, but also because 
the duration of their voyages is so short that 
there is not enough time for the majority of 
the passengers to find their sea legs, so to 
speak, and take a part in the usual methods 
of whiling away the time employed on vessels 
bound for other more distant parts of he 
world, when the passage takes from three 
to six weeks. Although the Celtic is not ne 
of the swiftest of the Atlantic liners, sh is, 
nevertheless, one of the most popular, as her 
good seagoing qualities, steadiness, niry 
rooms, and spacious promenades are appre
ciated by large numbers of people bent on 
pleasure rather than business, and conse
quently not in a hurry to make the passage
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froi,' the new world to the old in the smallest 
pos-'oie margin of time. Besides this, there 
is an absence of vibration in slower running 
and xjss powerful engines which cannot pos- 
sibl be obtained to the same degree with 
nuuninery of higher power.

But though at first sight the outward 
appearance of the Celtic may be a trifle dis
appointing, if you have expected to be im
pressed by her immensity, your expectations 
will be exceeded the moment you step on 
deck, and, as the accompanying illustrations 
bear witness, on boarding her for the first 
time, you cannot fail to be astounded at the 
vast proportions of this greatest of great 
ships. One exceptionally imposing feature 
is the first-class dining saloon. Situated on 
the upper deck, it extends the full width of the 
ship—75 feet— is lofty and airy, and contains 
seating accommodation for over 300 people. 
One of our illustrations shows the handsome 
domed skylight in the centre of the saloon, 
through which a beautiful soft light falls. 
The first class accommodation is all amid
ships on the upper decks 
(upper, bridge, upper-bridge 
and boat decks), and the 
number of such passengers 
provided for is 353. A ft, on 
the upper and bridge decks, 
there is housing for quite 160 
second class passengers—ex
cellent, not only in regard to 
bedrooms and bath-rooms, 
but also in saloon, smoking 
and library accommodation.
It frequently happens that 
these quarters are mistaken 
for the first class; and even 
then praised for their com
fortableness. The majority 
of the third class passengers 
ai ■ provided for on the 
upper, middle, and lower 
decks. Not many years 
have passed since their large 
an i comfortably furnished 
d> ng, sitting, and smoking- 
ro >,s would have been con- 
sid^ed the height of 
lu . ry for saloon passengers.
Th ventilation in this and 
all ither parts of the ship 
ls elected by a system of 
elc ric and steam fans, as 
wcl! as by natural means; 
the currents of air are ear
ned along shafts, and are 
fully subject to regulation.

Next to the engines, the

most interesting parts of this great ship 
are undoubtedly the culinary and stewards’ 
departments. To cater for some 3,000 people 
is no small matter. In the Celtic there are 
three galleys; the first class is fitted up with 
a large double-fronted cooking range, many 
of the roasters and other implements being 
driven by electric motors. This galley con
tains numerous ingenious contrivances, in
cluding a large steam cooking range con
taining eight ovens. There are also im
proved silver grills, steam stockpots, hot 
closets, and ovens for bread and pastry, so 
well arranged that even if they did not form 
part and parcel of the biggest ship in the 
world they would be interesting to visit on 
their own account. The third class galley 
contains what is said to be the most complete 
steam cooking plant afloat.

The accompanying photograph of a corner 
of the Celtic's engine room gives but an inade
quate idea of its enormous size. Looking down 
from the topmost gallery through a maze of 
pulsating machinery it seems as if the lights

A CORNER IN THE ENGINE ROOMS.
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of ike stokehold, and by the aid 
of many ingenious labour-sav
ing appliances and short shifts 
to render their work more toler
able. The boilers are made of 
‘ ‘ mild ”  steel, having a tenac- 
it)’ of 28 tons to the square 
inch, so that it will be readily 
understood they are able to 
bear a great pressure of steam. 
Before being admitted to the 
boiler the water is distilled aud 
heated by a condenser. The 
cold sea-water is pumped into 
numerous tubes, which pass 
through a chamber, into which 
the waste steam is allowed to 
escape. This is rapidly done 
by contact with the cold tubes 
of sca-water. In this manner 
some 4,000 tons of water can 
lie dealt with in an hour.
The Celtic, being built both for 

passenger and cargo purposes, 
lias holds of immense capacity, 
such spaces having never been 
seen afloat before. The hatches 
serving them are of great sixe, 
and everything necessary to 
handle the cargo into and out 
of the ship is supplied in ac
cordance with the owners’ long 
experience in this department 
of marine transportation.

-THE "  CELTIC IN DRY DOCK. THIS GIVES A FINE VIEW  OF 
HER GRACEFUL BOW.

below illumine the descent of some fathom
less pit. The Celtic’s engines, which are of 
the Harland and Wolff quad
ruple expansion balanced 
type, drive ber at considerably 
ioss consumption of coal than 
is required for a vessel of 
extreme speed.

But more weird by far is the 
stokehold. Here are the great 
steamship's rows of fiery 
mouths, which neeu most care
ful feeding by the grimy, 
sweating stokers. Theirs is 
the most arduous work of 
all on board— though in the 
Celtic everything possible is 
done to improve the ventilation

ONE OF THE PROMENADE BECKS.
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VII.

THE JUDGE AND THE POST-IIORN.

OST of our fellows regarded the town 
as a sort of annexe, which owed any 
importance it might possess to the 
accident of our presence. Strange 

as it may seem, I believe that some of the 
townspeople did not altogether accept that 
view. Nay, since the institution of the 
Modern Side— a barbarous innovation which 
sprang up during my sojourn—There were 
even found some of our own fellows to hint 
that the town had a history of its own, and, 
tell it with bated breath, was known to fame 
long before our foundation. W e who were 
familiar with every petty squabble of ancient 
Greece, but might have been puzzled to put a 
date to the battle of Hastings, received the 
suggestion with all the scorn and contumely 
it most righteously deserved.

Possibly, however, the devotees of jabber 
and stinks— which was our equivalent for 
modern languages and chemistry— may have 
found some support for their heresy in the 
fact that ours was an assize town. True, the 
business transacted there was not very great. 
It generally ranged from the reception of a 
pair of white gloves to the trying of the theft 
of a pennyworth of apples. But thither with 
great pomp and display, and at great expense 
(o the country, came the common law in all 
its might and majesty to deal with these 
important matters. And to suggest the dis
continuance of the custom would have been 
as great a shock to the town as the erection 
of a laboratory in our midst had been to us.

And so it chanced, one afternoon, that 
Carter and Bannister and I, accompanied by 
young Lewis, were strolling down the High.

when we became aware that something un
usual was going on in the town. The mayor 
•and corporation, we heard, had just gone 
forth to meet the judge who was coming to 
open the assizes, and the arrival o f  the pro
cession was momentarily expected. “  Would 
we like to see it? ”  enquired the ostler at one 
of the inns, who was waiting amidst the 
crowd. We thought we would; and a little 
bargaining resulted in our being shown into 
a large room, the walls of which were deco
rated with post-horns, whips, and many sport
ing implements, and from which an excellent 
view of the street could be obtained.

We had not long to wait. • Almost as soon 
as we entered the room a cry arose, “  They 
are coming ! ”  And in a few moments they 
came. Possibly it was on account of that 
cynicism peculiar to immature youth, possibly 
it was that we were too familiar with the 
every-day occupations of the civic dignitaries, 
but the fact remains that we were not much 
impressed by what we saw. First came a 
couple of queer-looking creatures blowing, or 
rather attempting to blow, trombones, which 
gave forth intermittently an uncertain and a 
wheezy sound. Then a small escort of the 
most unmilitary-looking volunteers I have 
ever set eyes upon. Lastly, attended by the 
mayor and corporation—all trying in vain to 
appear at ease in their official robes—came 
the judge. Even the latter was, I fear, 
rather a disappointment to our youthful eyes. 
We were beginning to think of demanding 
our money back, when suddenly it occurred 
to Lewis that the efforts of the unaccus
tomed trombone players were painfully in
adequate to the occasion. Seizing one of the 
post-horns which hung from the walls, he 
flung the window open, and, leaning out, 
saluted his lordship with a terrific blast
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which completely drowned 
the feeble " to o t ! to o t ! ”  of 
the public performers.

The astonished proces- 
cession came to a dead 
halt beneath our window.
“ By Jove! we are in for it 
now," muttered Carter, and, 
seizing another post-horn, he 
applied himself vigorously 
to seconding Lewis’s efforts.
The spirit of loyalty com
pelled Bannister and me to 
follow his example; and who 
shall account for that com
mon impulse which some
times animates a crowd 1 
Every window in the High 
seemed suddenly thronged 
with amateur musicans.
Post-horns, trombones, trum
pets, tin whistles, kettle
drums, flageolets, flutes, and sundry other 
instruments, each severally playing on its 
own, sprang up from all manner of unex
pected quarters, and hastened to join

in- the discord. For what seemed an epoch, 
but could only have been a few m om ents, 
the procession remained rooted where it 
stood. Then it slowly moved on, f id  •
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the babel died away as suddenly as it com- 
m.'iieed.

And now we had better be off,”  mur
mured Carter, and we agreed that his opinion 
was sound. But, like much other excellent 
advice, it was more easily given than acted 
upon. Angry voices and hurrying footsteps 
were heard on the stairs. The door burst 
open, and in rushed the local constabulary, 
followed by divers others, burning to avenge 
the insult they deemed offered to the town. 
A desperate dash for liberty, a brief struggle, 
and then, overpowered by numbers, we found 
ourselves prisoners in the hands of the enemy. 
Down the stairs they hurried us to the street 
beneath, where we found that the m a y o r -  
in his serious moments a grocer, of the name 
of Wilkins— had dropped out of the proces
sion, and was simply shaking with rage.
“ Where now, your worship 1 ”  said the chief 
constable. “ To the lock-up,”  roared W il
kins, brandishing his mace, “  to the lock-up 
with the young rascals.”  “  Look here, W il
kins,”  expostulated Carter, “ don’t you make 
an ass of yourself, you know.”  “  Away with 
them,”  yelled Wilkins, purple with frenzy; 
and away we went, close guarded by our 
captors, and accompanied by a boisterous and 
unsympathetic crowd.

Even the most revengeful youth who had 
ever smarted beneath his rod might have 
pitied our dear old Head when later in the 
day he came to bail us out. Mingled feelings 
of concern and rage, of perplexity and wrath, 
had so worked upon him that we hardly re
cognised the cool, imperturbable figure that 
we had been accustomed to regard as almost 
impervious to human feeling. That such a 
portent boded ill for us we could easily be
lieve. But at present our fate was held in 
suspense, for we were only temporarily re
leased, charged to appear at the court next 
morning to answer for our contempt.

Contempt! It sounded a dreadful word. 
In our most desponding mood dire visions of 
oenal servitude for life floated vaguely across 
•ur brain. In our most hopeful we felt that

rebuke, publicly administered, would ter
minate our school career. The Head, who 
■'•as very touchy on anything affecting the 
idiool honour, would never tolerate us there 
again.

“ What on earth do they want to do such 
ridiculous things fo r ? ”  grumbled Bannister.

I wish the judge-------”
" The judge! ”  cried Lewis, looking up 

suddenly.
" Yes, the judge,”  repeated Bannister, im- 

pitiently, “ what about him ? ”

“ Let’s go and see him,”  said Lewis.
“ By J ove ! ”  said Carter, “ the young one 

has got it. But we are rather a crowd.”
“  I will go alone,”  said Lewis.
“  I don’t know about that,” demurred Ban

nister, who rather fancied himself as an 
orator.

“  Better trust it to the angelic one,”  said 
Carter decisively. And so, after some fur
ther talk, it was decided that Lewis should 
go alone; but shtfuld be charged with an 
address written by the four of us. So we sat 
down and composed an eloquent note 
written in our very best Latin— we 
felt that any sound judge would be 
bound to appreciate that— and despatched 
Lewis on his way. A  very anxious 
time we passed in his absence, but 
when he did return a glance at his coun
tenance sufficed to clear our own. “  It is all 
right,”  said he.

“ What happened?”  we exclaimed in 
unison.

“ Well,”  said Lewis, "  I sent up our note, 
and he was so long reading it that I began 
to think he had forgotten all about me.”

“  Found Carter’s Latin rather trying,” 
commented Bannister.

“  Shut up,”  said Carter.
“  However, he sent for me at last, and then 

I began to wish he had not, for he nearly 
frightened me out of my life. But by de
grees he began to soften down, and then he 
asked what excuse I had fo’r making such a 
noise.”

“  And what did you say? ”
“ Well, you know, I hardly knew what- to 

say.” _
“  Quite so,”  persisted Bannister ; “  but

what did you say ? ”
“  I— I said,”  responded Lewis, slowly, “ I 

said, I  thought he was deaf.”
For a moment we stared at our usually 

adroit representative in consternation. Then, 
as we recalled the details of a row sufficient 
to awake the seven sleepers, the utter cheek 
of the answer appealed to us irresistibly, and 
we burst into a roar of laughter. Lewis re
garded us reproachfully.

“  H e laughed.”
“ Did h e ? ”  we exclaimed, breathlessly.
“ Yes,”  said Lewis, in tones of chastened 

melancholy. "  I  almost thought he was go
ing to have a fit. A fter he had recovered, he 
said he had heard that justice was blind, but 
we seemed to have got hold of a new idea of 
its infirmity. However, he thought he 
understood his brief, and if we attended the 
court to-morrow, lie would make it all right.”
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Which was satisfactory, if a little mystify 
ing. But, with a confidence which had never 
heard of the court of appeal, we assumed that 
when a judge said it was all right— why, it 
was all right. So we went to bed, and slept 
a great deal more soundly than we had 
thought, or perhaps deserved, to do.

At the Court next day few present paid 
much attention to the charge to the grand 
jury. Wilkins, who simply gloated at us

BY DEGREES THE JUDGE BEGAN TO SOFTEN DOWN

from his seat near the judge, sat fidgeting 
with the notes of the great speech he had pre
pared, in which he proposed to express the 
regret of the town for the scene of the pre
vious day, and to offer us up to justice as a 
propitiatory sacrifice. But now the judge’s 
charge was drawing to an end, and in slow 
and sententious accents, in which he gave to 
every syllable its due weight (and a little bit 
over), he concluded in the following strain :

“ But he would warn the jury to discard 
from their minds any idle gossip they might

have heard concerning any case. It was 
astonishing what extravagant and unfounded 
reports occasionally found currency. He 
himself, for example, had heard an extrar 
ordinary rumour that some boys of that 
venerable scholastic institution, whose re
putation was so dear to them all) had in
sulted him on the previous afternoon by 
noisily blowing a postrhorn on his en
trance to the town! H e hud heard no post 

horn.”
And I do not think any one 

in court heard any more. The 
dear old Head stared *at us, 
and we boys stared at each 
other. The chief constable 
stared at the mayor, and the 
mayor stared at the corpora
tion, until at last it began to 
dawn upon even their limited 
intelligence that if his lordship 
had heard no post-horn, he 
could hardly have been in
sulted by our blowing one. And 
with a heavy sigh Wilkins 
crushed the notes of his master
piece into his pocket, and sat as 
one dumbfounded.

But was that the end of the 
matter? Oh, dear me, no! 
The Head, who had felt keenly 
the slight put upon the school, 
now turned the full vials of his 
wrath upon the unhappy cor
poration, and demanded a 
written apology. In language, 
which, if a little homely, at, 
least possessed the charm of 
force and virility, the mayor 
flatly declined to give it. The 
Head posted to town to see the 
trustees of the school. The trus 
tees despatched him to their 
solicitor; the solicitor des
patched a letter breathing fire 
and slaughter to the Cor
poration. What might have 

been the issue of the quarrel, if fouglil 
to a finish, I know not; but the rector and 
neighbouring gentry espousing the cause ot 
the school, the civic dignitaries sullenly capi
tulated. Amongst the most precious relics of 
their school days, each of four boys treasures a 
letter, couched in identical terms, from the 
town clerk of an ancient borough, in which 
he expresses the regret of the mayor and cor
poration for the exerssive zeal of their officers, 
and apologises for a gross and unwarrantable 
interference with the liberty of the subject.
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HE vast preparations made for the 
Coronation afford a valuable object- 
lesson on the far-reaching extent 
of the British Empire and of 

British influence. In all parts of our own 
possessions, near and distant, and, indeed, 
throughout the whole world, the effects, 
social and commercial, of this event have 
been felt.

Months and months ago the trappers of the 
American North-West, and of Siberia, com
menced their preparation of the ermine, mini

ver, and other 
pelts, in anti
c i p a tion of 
the enormous 
demand for 
t r i m  m i n g 
C o r o n ation 
robes.

The native 
lace workers 
o f  d i s ta n t 
I n d i a  a n d

Ceylon, together with our French and 
Belgian neighbours, will share in the distri
bution of wealth which must necessarily 
result from the Coronation, and have put 
their best work into their productions.

Experience teaches, and the builders of the 
metropolis have not experienced any famine 
in wood such as occurred in 1887 at the 
Jubilee of her late Majesty Queen Victoria.

Foreseeing the increased demand for wood 
for Venetian masts and grand stands, the 
lumberers of the Norwegian forests were 
months ago felling the pine 
trees and transporting them over 
the snow-covered ground to the 
port of loading.

As to the Coronation ceremony,
'S vei7  ancient origin, and

a  t r a i t e r ’ s  h u t .

1as probably
v°i- m.—«.

been a universal

custom among the nations of the world. It 
was often accompanied by “  anointing with 
oil,”  and in the pre-Norman times the term 
used was “  hallowing ”  or “  consecration.” 

The detailed records of many previous Coro
nations, from Richard I. to our own day, 
have been preserved. The ceremony on June 
26th will resemble, in many respects, the 
Coronations of several centuries ago.

Perhaps the chief item in the service is 
the taking of the oath. This has often varied 
in form. Originally it consisted of a three
fold pledge: (1) of peace and reverence to 
God and the Church; (2) of justice to the 
people; and (3) the upholding of good and 
the abolition of bad laws. The present form 
was adopted after the revolution of 1688. 
The Sovereign, in answering certain ques
tions put to him by the Primate of All 
England, swears to govern the people of the 
United Kingdom in accordance with the laws 
agreed on by Parliament; to preserve and 
m a i n t a i n  r
the Protestant 
r e l i g i o n  
established by 
law; and to 
cause law and 
j u s t i c e  in 
mercy to be 
executed.

The various 
accessories to 
the Coronation ceremony will be curiously 
inspected by the countless thousands of spec
tators who will congregate along the route 

of the procession. Chief 
among these will be the regalia 
which, as doubtless many 
know, usually lies at the Tower.

The regalia includes : (1)
the crown; (2) the Eug- 

ckown. lish royal sceptre; (3) the

IN INDIA.
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verge or rod with the dove; (4) Edward 
the Confessor’s staff; (5) the orbs of
King and Queen; (6) the curtana or 
blunt sword of mercy; (7) the two sharp 
swords of justice, spiritual and temporal; 
(8) the ampulla, or receptacle for the anoint
ing o il; (9) the anointing spoon; (10) the 
armillae or bracelets; (11) the spurs of 
chivalry; (12) the various royal vestments.

The form of crown in use from the time 
of Charles II. to William IV ., is known as 
the imperial crown. This has four crosses 
patee (a cross small in centre and widening

THE RED ALIA OF EXOLAND.

towards the edges) rising from the rim, 
with four fleurs-de-lis alternately placed. Two 
arches also rise from inside the crosses patee, 
bearing at their intersection the mound sur
mounted by a cross.

The imperial crown was not used by Queen 
Victoria at her Coronation. A 
new one was specially made, 
differing in several particulars 
from the imperial crown.
It was magnificently adorned 
with diamonds and gems of 
fabulous worth, and its arches 
rose perpendicularly instead of 
being curved, and at their in
tersection were elevated instead

of being depressed, as in the imperial 
crown.

But the shapes of crowns have been very 
varied and subject to constant changes. Dur
ing the twelfth and thirteenth centuries it 
was a mere jewelled circlet of gold, 
adorned with strawberry leaves and trefoils. 
This was gradually altered to the pre
sent magnificently arched crowns, elabor
ately studded with diamonds and other costly 
gems.

On the occasion of a Coronation peers wear 
their coronets. These differ very much ac
cording to the rank of the wearer. The only 
difference between the coronet of the Prince 
of Wales and the crown of the Sovereign is 
the absence of one of the arches. The 
coronets of the younger sons of the Sovereign 
are without arches. Grandsons of the 
Sovereign have strawberry leaves in place of 
the fleurs-de-lis in 
their coronets. A  
duke’s coronet has 
eight strawberry 
leaves above the 
rim of gold. A  
marquis has four, 
with four pearls on 
short points. An 
earl has eight much 
longer points, each 
surmounted by a 
pearl, with the same number of strawberry 
leaves alternately on the lower rim.

In the coronets of viscounts and barons the 
pearls, six in number, are 
fixed directly on to the rim. 
It should be stated that what 
are here called pearls are 
really silver buttons. Peers 
who are not members of 
the Royal Family are not per
mitted to ornament their 
coronets with jewels.

H erbert Gladstcxe.

CORONET OF AN ENGLISH 
PRINCESS.

THE CORONATION CHAIR.



BRADSHAW’S LITTLE STORY.
By P. G. WODEHOUSE. Illustrated by E. F. SKINNER.

f HE qualities which in later years 
rendered Frederick Wackerbath 
Bradshaw so conspicuous a figure in 
connection with the now celebrated 

affair of the European, African, and Asiatic 
Pork Pie and Ham Sandwich Supply Com
pany frauds, were sufficiently in evidence dur
ing his school career to make his masters 
prophesy gloomily concerning his future. 
The boy was in every detail the father of 
the man. There was the same genial un
scrupulousness, upon which the judge com
mented so bitterly during the trial, the same 
readiness to seize an opportunity and make 
the most of it, the same brilliance of tactics. 
Only once during those years can I remem
ber an occasion on which Justice scored a 
point against him. I can remember it be
cause I was in a sense responsible for his 
failure. And he can remember it, I should 
be inclined to think, for other reasons. Our 
then head-master was a man with a straight 
eye and a good deal of muscular energy, and 
it is probable that the talented Frederick, 
in spite of the passage of years, has a tender 
recollection of these facts.

It was the eve of the Euripides examina
tion in the upper fourth. Euripides is not 
difficult compared1 to some other authors, 
but he does demand a certain amount of pre
paration. Bradshaw was a youth who did 
less preparation than anybody I have ever 
seen, heard of, or read of, partly because he 
preferred to peruse a novel under the table 
during prep., but chiefly, I think, because he 
ha! reduced cribbing in form to such an 
exa~t science that he loved it for its own 
sak.', and would no sooner have come tamely 
mtc, school with a prepared lesson than 
a sportsman would shoot a sitting bird. It 
war- not the marks that he cared for. He 
dcsiM«ed them. What he enjoyed was the 
refined pleasure of swindling under a 
masters very eye. A t the trial the judge, 
who had, so ran report, been himself rather 
had'y bitten by the Ham Sandwich Com
pany, put the case briefly and neatly in the 
wor j Si “ You appear to revel in villainy for 
villainy s sake,”  and I am almost certain 
that I saw the beginnings of a gratified smile 
on Frederick’s expressive face as he heard 
*he remark. The rest of our study— the

juniors at St. Austin’s pierged in quartettes 
— were in a state of considerable mental 
activity on account of this Euripides 
examination. There had been house- 
matches during the preceding fortnight, and 
house-matches are not a help to study, 
especially if you are on the very fringe of 
the cock-house team, as I was. By dint of 
practising every minute of spare time I had 
got the eleventh place for my fielding. And, 
better still, I  had caught two catches in the 
second innings, one of them a regular gal
lery affair, and both off the captain’s bowl
ing. It was magnificent, but it was not Euri
pides, and I wished now that it had been. 
Mellish, our form-master, had an unpleasant 
habit of coming down with both feet, as it 
were, on members of his form who failed 
in the book-papers.

W e were working, therefore, under forced 
draught, and it was distinctly annoying to 
see the wretched Bradshaw lounging in our 
only arm-chair with one of Rider Haggard’s 
best, seemingly quite unmoved at the pros
pect of Euripides examinations. For all he 
appeared to care, Euripides might never have 
written a line in his life. .

Kendal voiced the opinion of the meeting. 
“ Bradshaw, you worm,”  he said. “  Aren’t 

you going to do any work ?”
“ Think not. What’s the good? Can’t 

get up a whole play of Euripides in two 
hours.”

“ Mellish ’ll give you beans.”
“ Let him.”
“ You ’ll get a jolly bad report.”
“  Shan’t get a report at all. 1 always 

intercept it before my guardian can get it. 
He never says anything.”

“  Mellish ’ ll probably run you in to the 
Old Man,”  said White, the fourth occupant 
of the study.

Bradshaw turned on us with a wearied air. 
“  Oh, do give us a rest,” he said. “  Here 

you are just going to do a most important 
exam., and you sit jawing away as if you 
were paid for it. Oh, I say, by the way, 
who’s setting that paper to-morrow?” 

“ Mellish, of course,”  said White 
“ No, he isn’t,”  I said. "Shows what a 

lot you know about it. Mellish is setting 
the Livy paper.”
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“ Then, who’s doing this one?" asked 
Bradshaw.

“ Yorke.”
Yorke was the master of the upper fifth. 

Tie generally set one of the upper fourth 
book-papers.

“ Certain?”  said Bradshaw.
“ Absolutely.”
“ Thanks. That’s all I wanted to know. 

By Jove, I advise you chaps to read this. 
I t ’s grand. Shall I read out 
this bit about a fight? ”

“ No ! ” we shouted vir 
tuouslv, all together, though 
we were dying to hear it, 
and we turned once more to 
the loathsome inanities of 
the second chorus. If we 
had been doing Homer, 
we should have felt more 
in touch with Bradshaw.
There’s a good deal of 
similarity, when you come 
to compare them, between 
Homer and Haggard. They 
both deal largely in blood
shed, for instance. As events 
proved, the Euripides paper, 
like'many things which seem 
formidable at a distance, was 
not nearly so bad as I had 
expected, I did a fair-to 
moderate paper, and Kenda, 
and White both seemed 
satisfied with themselves.
Bradshaw confessed without 
emotion that he had only 
attempted the last half of 
the last question, and on be
ing pressed for further in
formation, merely laughed 
mysteriously, and said 
vaguely that it would be all 
right.

one. The unspeakable Bradshaw’s net total 
was four.

Mellish always read out bad marks in a 
hushed voice expressive of disgust and hor
ror, but four per <\ent. was too much for 
him. He shouted it, and the form yelled 
applause, until Ponsonby came in from the 
upper fifth next door with Mr. Yorke’s com
pliments, “ and would we recollect that his 
form were trying to do an examination.”

It now became plain that 
he had something up his sleeve. We 
expressed a unanimous desire to know what it 
was.

“ You might tell a chap,” I said.
“ Out with it, Bradshaw, or we’ll lynch 

you,”  added Kendal.
Bradshaw, however, was not to be drawn. 

Much of his success in the paths of crime, 
both at school and afterwards, was due to 
his secretive habits. He never permitted 
accomplices.

On the following Wednesday the marks 
were read out. Out of a possible hundred 
I had obtained sixty— which pleased me very 
much indeed— White fifty-five, Kendal sixty-

When order had been restored, Mellish 
settled his glasses, and glared through them 
at Bradshaw, who, it may be remarked, had 
not turned a hair.

“  Bradshaw,”  he said, “  how do you ex
plain this?”

It was merely a sighting shot, so to 
speak. Nobody was ever expected to answer 
the question. Bradshaw, however, proved 
himself the exception to the rule.

“ I can explain, sir,”  he said, “ if I :Tiay 
speak to you privately afterwards."

I have seldom seen anyone so astonished 
as Mellish was at these words. In the whole 
course of his professional experience, he had
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never met with a parallel case. It was hard 
on the poor man not to be allowed to speak 
his mind about a matter of four per cent, in 
a book-paper, but what could he do 1 He 
could not proceed with his denunciation, 
for if Bradshaw’s explanation turned out a 
sufficient excuse, he would have to withdraw 
it all again, and vast stores of golden elo
quence would be wasted. But, then, if he 
bottled up what he wished to say altogether, 
it might do him a serious internal injury. 
At last he hit on a compromise. He said, 
•' Very well, Bradshaw, I will hear what you 
have to say,”  and then sprang, like the cat 
in the poem, “ all claws,”  upon an unfor
tunate individual who had scored twenty- 
niue. and who had been congratulating him
self that Bradshaw’s failings would act as a 
sort of lightning conductor to him. Brad
shaw worked off his explanation in under five 
minutes. I tried to stay behind to listen 
on the pretext of wanting to tidy up my 
desk, but was ejected by request. Brad
shaw explained that his statement was 
private.

After a time they came out together like 
long-lost brothers, Meilish with his hand on 
Bradshaw's shoulder. It was some small 
comfort to me to remember that Brad
shaw had Are greatest dislike to this sort of 
thing.

It, was evident that Bradshaw, able expon
ent of the art of fiction that he was, must 
have excelled himself on this occasion. I 
tried to get the story out of him in the 
study that evening. W hite and Kendal 
assisted. We tried persuasion first. That 
having failed, we tried taunts. Then we 
tried kindness. Kendal sat on his legs, and 
I sat on his head, and White twisted his 
arm. I think that we should have extracted 
something soon, either his arm from its 
socket or a full confession, but we were inter
rupted. The door flew open, and Prater (the 
saum being our house-master, and rather a 
good sort) appeared.

“ -Now then, now then,”  he said. Prater’s 
nian.ier is always abrupt.

‘ ‘ '-Vhat's this? I can’t have this. I can't 
haw this. Get up at once. W here’s Brad
shaw ?”

I rose gracefully to my feet, thereby 
disclosing the classic features of the lost 
one,

“ Tiie head-master wants to see you at 
once, Bradshaw, at the school-house.- You 
°theis had better find something to do, or 
you will be getting into trouble.”

He and Bradshaw left together, while we 
speculated on the cause of the summons.

We were not left very long in suspense. 
In a quarter-of-an-hour Bradshaw returned, 
walking painfully, and bearing what, to the 
expert’s eye, are the unmistakable signs 
of a “ touching up,” which, bein^ inter
preted, is corporal punishment.

“ Hullo,” said White, as he appeared, 
“ what's all this?”

“ How many?” enquired the statistically- 
minded Kendal.

“ Spare the rod, spoil the child,”  said 
White, gravely. “  Y ou ’ll be thankful for this 
when you’re a man, Bradshaw.”

“ That’s what I  always say to myself when 
I  am whipped,”  added Kendal.

I said nothing, but it was to me that the 
wounded one addressed himself.

“ You utter ass,” he said, in tones of con
centrated venom.

“  Look here, Bradshaw------ ” I  began, pro
testingly.

“  It's all through you—you idiot,” he 
snarled. “ I got twelve.”

“ Twelve isn’t so dusty,” said White, critic
ally. “ Most I ever got was six.”

“ But why was i t ? ’ asked Kendal. 
“ That’s what we want to know. What 
have you been and gone and done?” .

“ I t ’s about that Euripides paper,” said 
Bradshaw.

“  Ah !” said Kendal.
“  Yes, I  don’t mind telling you about it 

now. When Meilish had me up after school 
to-day, I ’d got my yarn all ready. There 
wasn t a flaw in it anywhere as far as I could 
see. My idea was this. I ' told him I ’d 
been to Yorke’s room the day before the 
exam, to ask him if he had any marks for 
us. That was all right. Yorke was doing 
the two Unseen papers, and it was just the 
sort of thing a fellow would do to go and 
ask him about the marks.”

“ Well ?” •
“  Then when I got there he was out, and 

I looked about for the marks, and on the 
table I saw the Euripides paper.”

“  By Jove !” said Kendal. W e began to 
understand, and to realise that here was 
a master-mind.

“ Well, of course, I read it, not knowing 
what it was, and then, as the only way of 
not taking an unfair advantage, I did as 
badly as I could in the exam. That was 
what I told Meilish. Any beak would have 
swallowed it.”

“ Well, didn’t he?”
“  Mellish did all right, but the rotter 

couldn’t keep it to himself. Went and told 
the Old Man. The Old Man sent for me. 
FTe was as decent as anything at first. That
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was just his guile. He made me describe 
exactly where I had seen the paper, and so 
on. That was rather risky, of course, but I 
put it as vaguely as I could. When I had 
finished, he suddenly whipped round, and 
said, ‘ Bradshaw, why are you telling me 
all these lies1?’ That’s 
the sort of thing that 
makes you feel rather

TH E DOOR FLE W  OPEN AND PRATER APPEARED.

a wreck. I  was too surprised to say anything.”  Bradshaw eyed me fiercely.
‘ '1  can guess the rest,”  said Kendal, “ Why, the whole thing was your fault,’

“ But how on earth did he know it was all he said. “ You told me Yorke was seeing
lies? W hy didn’t you stick to your yarn?” the paper.”

“ And, besides,”  I  put in, “ where do I “ Well, so he did, didn’t he?”
come in? I don’t see what I ’ve got to do “  No, he didn’t. The Old Man set it him-
with it.”  self,” said Bradshaw, gloomily.



CORONATION D A Y !
“ What I Hope to Do and See.”

Som e CAPTAIN Artists 

send Pictures, and the 

Old Fag adds Prose.

BY E. F. SKINNER

2 '
: o  w  E V  E R 

good a citizen 
you may be, 
you may not 

have a burning desire 
to mix with the Coro
nation Crowd— to jos
tle, and bump, and 
quarrel with sharp- 
elbowed ladies and 
red-faced gentlemen 
from the shires; to be 
pushed back by police
men and dumped on 
the toes by the butt-

REX OSBORNE

A
Fro- Boei*
cooked in 
Trafalgar 
Squave.

JOHN HASSAI.L.

ends of Volunteers' 
rifles; to sit baking or 
dripping (according to 
the state of the 
weather); to go thirsty 
and hungry for many 
hours, lacking a drop 
for your parched 
throat, which has 
strained itself with 
loyal cheering, and a 
crumb for your inner 
gentleman (to put it 
nicely), the same hav
ing made acquaint

ance with but a hasty breakfast since the 
rising of the sun !

You may not care to do 'all this, though 
you may have a great affection for your 
monarch, and an overwhelming desire to in
form your grand children how you “  went to 
see the King go by ”  on a certain glorious 
day in June, 1902.

They’re bound to ask you, and you’ll either 
have to go, so as to be able to tell them, or 
you’ll have to store away in your memory a 
thorough description of the event— or keep 
all the illustrated papers for the satisfaction 
of enquiring Augustus and want-to-know-you- 
know Susan.

By this time you have probably made up 
your minds as to which of these things you 
will do. Our artists, you observe, have 
already decided on what they will do or what 
they hope to do— very different matters in 
this great variety show called L ife .

Mr. E. F. Skinner, the talented illustrator 
of "  A  Cavalier Maid,”  and the producer of 
our frontispiece, sends a drawing of a some
what ambitious nature, and adds: “  1
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TOM BROWNE.

anticipate a peerage for the Old Fag, and 
hope to see him thus driving in the Corona
tion procession.” I thank Mr. Skinner. Up 
to the time of writing, however, no notifica

tion has arrived from His Majesty with re
gard to the suggested elevation.

Mr. Rex. Osborne, the delineator of coun
try subjects, would prefer to go for a long 
walk over the Surrey Downs, but is pretty 
sure he will be grinding hard at it in his

studio preparing Coronation illustrations for 
the daily papers.

Artists as a class do not interfere with 
politics, but Mr. John Hassall, of poster fame, 
lias given vent to his patriotism on the post
card reproduced herewith. You’d never sus
pect Mr. Hassall of such a “ burning ”  desire, 
for he is the kindest of souls in private life.

Mr. Tom Browne intended sending something 
very special and peculiar, but when our re
quest reached him he was just rushing off, 
with an artist friend, to catch the mail-boat 
bound for the Canary Islands. Tom B. is 
the essence of good nature, and, as the train

dashed north for Liverpool, he jotted down 
on post-cards the fact that he hopes to enjoy 
a first-rate view of the procession (having 
secured five seats for “ Tom B. and family ” ), 
and upon his return to find that peace had 
been arranged in South Africa.

The well-known illustrator of tales of 
“ Greyhouse ”  and "  Eliza’s ”  is an enthusias
tic cyclist, but Mr. Whitwell does not by any 
means ride an ordinary machine. He pre 
fers his own specially-built little “  Bantam,’ 
upon which he has covered many miles of 
country. Regarding this bicycle, Mr. Whit
well the other day told me that he has to 
stand a good deal of chaff from other cyclists

GEORGE SORER,

and villagers generally, since they seem to be 
under the impression that it is his little 
brother’s machine. But he proudly pointed
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out that his special wheel has this advantage, 
i.e., that when riding among traffic he can, 
without the slightest inconvenience, rest his 
feet upon the ground.

Mr. Cockburn Reynolds says: “  I expect to 
see beauty worthy of the occasion,” and sends

THIS IS WUAT MR. PAUL HARDY WOULD LIKE TO SEE.

the beauty. [ /  like the one right at the back 
—the quiet one.— O.F.]

Mr. George Soper employs most of his

spare hours in gardening, being a great rose 
grower and quite an authority on mignonette. 
On Coronation Day, however, he has visions

BUT T H IS  IS W H AT HE W ILL HAVE TO DO.

of spending a quiet afternoon up the 
river in a canoe and having a downright lazy 
time. This is merely what Mr. Soper would 
like to do, but it is not what he will be doing. 
It is much more probable that he will perch 
on the roof of some house so as to make his 
drawing for the Graphic.

Mr. Paul Hardy, who lives in Surrey, 
declares on his postcard that he would like 
to come up and see the Coronation right

JOHN MACFARLANE.

away. He has looked forward to this 
for a long time. He will, however, be 
disappointed, as when the procession is 
passing through the streets of London, 
Mr. Hardy expects to be executing drawings 
for the Strand Magazine on the top of a



354 THE CAPTAIN.
pantechnicon van. This, of course, is owing 
to the fact that he is moving into his new 
house just at that time, and, being a con
scientious man, does not intend to keep the 
Editor of the Strand waiting.

Mr. Hall Thorpe, the humorous Austra
lian animal artist (don’t misunderstand me 
when •! describe him thus!), wants to sit,

at the bottom of Burleigh Street, on the neck 
of his pet giraffe, and from that point of van
tage show his loyalty right heartily.

Another illustrator well-known in Sydney,
N.S.W., is Mr. John Macfarlane, who, like 
Mr. Soper, hopes to have a quiet time in some 
backwater up the Thames. Mr. Walker 
Hodgson sends the following: —

I’d like to be where once' I 
drew

Sir Frederick Bridge, Mus. 
Doc.*

And thank my stars for such 
a view,

And generally take, stock, 
And hear some note of ravish

ment
By Purcell. Bach, or Croft— 

[Oh, wouldn’t some folk like to 
rent

Westminster’s organ loft!] 
But liking will not get me 

there,
portrait appeared in C a s s e l l ' s  M a g a z i n e ,  189i.

j'h'i.t time at any rate,
And so, needs must, 1 hope to share 

Some perch of lesser state;
A casement, now, in Burleigh Street 

Would be at once most fit 
From which to view the land’s elite 
- And make a note of it.

Mr. Stewart Browne, another earnest 
yearner for the establishment of pacific rela
tions between this country and what was once 
the Land of Kruger, would like to see the ex
President play the role he here depicts. By 
some strange forgetfulness Mr. Browne has 
omitted the Pipe.

Mr. Geo. Morrow’s “  Study of a Restful 
Coronation D ay”  speaks for itself.
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.1. O. Jonys, «n old Greyhouae boy of enormous strength, 
obtains a niHstership at Adderman’s, u notoriously ill 
managed and unruly private school. On his first evening, 
whilst taking prep., he orders a boy to go to the headmaster’s 
study. The boy—who proves to be the headmaster’ s son— 
refusing, .T. O, Jones carries him to the study. Mr. Adderman 
is intensely vexed by the incident, and warns Jones not to 
use violence with the buys. Mr. Samuels, the s?ci.nd master, 
promises to inform the Head should .lonea infringe these 
instructions. Shortly after, a parlour-boarder named Harper 
arrives. His self-possession and indifference to the opinions 
of others exasperates some of the fellows, among them 
Bradwell, a member of the Sixth. One night a raid is made 
on Harper’s mom by Bradwell and his gang, and Harper 
narmwly escapes being suffocated. .Tones intervenes, and 
thrashes Bradwell for speaking insolently to him. Mr. 
Samuels enters the room while Bradwell is receiving his due, 
reports Jones’s conduct to the Head, and urges Mr. Addermnn 
to s“iul the new master away at once. The Head decline* to 
do this, though he. gives Jones notice to leave at the end of 
the term. After this Jones becomes more popular, but sud
den!' falls foul of the school by giving Baron, the full-back 
of iht< \Y ., fiv<» hundred lines a couple of days before the 
Scĥ ti] is to meet Ardenwood in the semi-final of the Arden- 
shir rup-tie.

CHARTER XVI.
“  SUAVE, MARI MAGNO---------”

f \ \RON allowed Mr. Jones to get liis four
teen stone of beef, bone and muscle well 

_  j  away ere lie himself strode sullenly out 
of the box-room.

Then uprose, from those remaining, a perfect 
l'.ow! of indignation, led by the red-faced boy.

“ Well,” remarked this gentleman, when the 
chorus died down a little, “ he is a bounder!” 

“ Baron wasn’t doing anything,” exclaimed 
another, “ it’s about the unfairest, rottenest iin- 
pot 1 re ever heard o f! ”

“ Why didn’t he give me five hundred lines as 
vel I as Baron! ” demanded Jordan’s backer, who 
didn't altogether appreciate the way in which 
I'e had been ignored by Jones.

HisLii/iri<£̂
By R. S. WARREN BELL.

Author of " Tales of Greyhnusc,” “ Lore 
fhe Lay a ard,” etc.

Illustrated by G ordon Browne, R.l.

“ Why, you see, lie's got a spite against 
Baron,” explained the red-faced one.

But this exhibitiou of feeling was trivial com
pared with the consternation that took possession 
of the Sixth when Baron, after angrily dragging 
a pile of exercise paper out of his locker, informed 
the room what he had got to do, and by when.

Oliphant was lacing, up a football lie had been 
blowing out when Baron made this announce
ment.

“ H /iaf.’ ” he exclaimed.
They crowded round their full-back.
“ Five hundred lines.' Here, I say, draw it 

m ild!” cried Bradwell.
“ What were you doing, Baron ? ” queried 

Oliphant, anxiously.
“ Simply looking on while a couple of kids had 

a scrap.”
Baron sat down, jabbed his pen into an ink

well, and began the twenty Latin lines which he 
knew so wrell by heart, and which he had now 
got to write out twenty-five times over. Every 
bny in the school—save the very small ones— 
knew these lines. They had been selected for 
imposition purposes by a classical master some 
time in the dim and misty long ago, before Mr. 
Adderman had the school. They had survived 
half-a-dozen different headmasters, in fact. Not 
a master or boy at Adderman’s could have told 
you in what Latin author they were to be found; 
but they were as familiar to Adderman’s as a 
shepherd's whistle to'his dog.

So Baron, with a muffled imprecation, started 
his work :
Suave, mari may no turbantibus arquora vrntis,

This is how those twenty lines commenced. 
“ Mary had a little lamb ” wasn’t a better-known
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pootical quotation than this everlasting line 
which was written on scores of sheets of exercise 
paper every day at Adderman’s.
E icrra magnum alterius spectare laborem; 
Son, quia vexari quemquam est jucunda voluptas, 
Sed, quibus ipse malis careas quia cernere suave 

cst.
Per campus instrueta, tua sine parte pericli, 
Suave etinrn, belli certamina------

In gloomy silence the other members of the 
Sixth watched Baron’s pen as it travelled 
viciously down the page. At the sixth line 
Baron's pen spluttered, and an ugly blot was 
the result. Ilis temper was at white heat 
already; he flung his pen into the fire-place and 
crumpled up the piece of paper into a small ball.

“ I’m hanged if I'll do them—I’ll see him shot 
first! ”

He rose from his seat and walked moodily to 
the fire-place.

“ Hear, hear, Barry!” said Bradwell, not too 
confidently, however.

No one else spoke. The Sixth knew 
perfectly well that Baron would eventually do 
the lines. They knew he dared not disobey 
Jones. So, for a time, there was silence. At 
length 01 ipliant, feeling, as captain of the XV. 
which was to do battle with Ardenwood, that he 
ought—that he really ought to take action in the 
matter, made a proposal.

“ Shall I go and see Jones about it? ” he said, 
“ he may not know it’s the cup-tie on Saturday.”

“ He does know—I told him,” growled Baron.
“ Still, I may be able to get you off some of 

them, or he may be willing to let you postpone 
doing them,” persisted the good-natured captain.

“ All right—go if you like,” said Baron, curtly.
Oliphant therefore made his way to the Com

mon Boom, returning a few minutes later with 
a long face.

“ Won’t hear of it. Says you’ve got to do 
those lines by Saturday mid-day, or you don’t 
play.”

A half-suppressed groan from the assembled 
monitors was the only comment on this result 
of Oliphant’s mission.

“ Tell you what,” said Bradwell, “ why not ask 
the guv’nor to cancel the impot? He’s none too 
sweet on Jones.”

Oliphant looked doubtful. The idea of appeal
ing to the Head was distasteful to him, to begin 
with.

“ The guv’nor doesn’t care a hang about the 
school footer,” he rejoined.

Oliphant spoke with some bitterness. What 
he said was true. Mr. Adderman rarely dis
played any interest in the games, which, how
ever, flourished apace in spite of his Iuke-warm 
attitude in this respect.

“ It might be done through Samuels," said 
Bradwell, “ he hates Jones—anyone can see that 
—and the guv’nor would listen to him.”

Oliphant did not reply. Ho was vexed beyond 
measure to think that Baron would have to be 
flogging away at these lines instead of keeping 
himself fit by getting all the fresh air lie could 
between this time and Saturday afternoon. Still, 
keen as he was and strongly as he felt on the 
subject, Oliphant was too white a man and too 
much of a gentleman to participate in or support 
Bradwell’s crafty suggestion. And Bradwell 
knew it.

Presently Baron lounged over to his desk, pro
vided himself with a new pen, and i*ecomineneed 
his task. Oliphant went off to the field, and the 
other fellows dispersed by degrees.

Bradwell, after a twenty minutes’ search, suc
ceeded in unearthing the very person he wantod 
—Tom Adderman, to wit.

Of course this young hopeful had heard the 
news, and it need hardly be said that his opinion 
regarding the imposition coincided with that of 
the rest of the school—only more so. He had 
never forgiven Jones for carrying him into the 
study by two arms and a leg, be it explained.

Bradwell found Tom Adderman quite willing to 
put the case before Mr. Samuels, or, indeed, to 
do anything which would tend to annoy Jones, and 
so, feeling that the matter was in safe hands, 
went off on a second hunt, his quarry this time 
being Molly, from whom he had a great desire 
to borrow whatever spare cash the open-handed 
Air. Fairbrother might happen to have on him.

Mr. Adderman was busily employed with busi
ness letters some hours later that day, when 
there came a tap at his door, followed by the 
entrance of Mr. Samuels.

“ I hope I’m not disturbing you,” said the 
second master, with a soft, ingratiating smile, 
“ I won’t detain you a moment------”

“  Come in, come in,” said the Head, not 
too cordially, “ I am rather busy. These ac
counts------”

He laid down his pen and leaned back wearily. 
• “ It is a pity you cannot get a little help,” said
Mr. Samuels.

“ It’s not the amount of work—it’s my inability 
to get through it without a great effort,” sighed 
Mr. Adderman, closing his eyes.

Mr. Samuels regarded his chief with a watch
ful, alert gaze. He could see that the Head was 
looking worse; the white hairs were increasing 
and the furrows deepening. So, in a calculating, 
cat-like manner, Mr. Samuels watched his chief 
and awaited his pleasure.

“ Well,” said Mr. Adderman, at length, “ what 
is it, Samuels? ”

“ A trifling tiling—hardly worth bothering
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j.oll ,vith. But the school is feeling very sore 
about it, so I thought I would mention it to
v0,i. The fact is, Jones------”
* “ What—again ? ”

Mr. Samuels smiled.
“ He has not been knocking anybody about 

thit time,” he replied, “ in fact, your action after 
the Bradwell trouble probably taught him a les
son. But he has gone a little too far in another 
direction. It seems that he found Baron looking 
on at a fight between two juniors, and gave him 
five hundred lines for not stopping them.”

“ That was certainly rather a heavy imposi- 
tiun,” granted Mr. Addennan, “ but still, disci
pline must be maintained. Baron, as a monitor, 
ought to have stopped the fight.”

“ Quite so,” was Mr. Samuels' smooth re
joinder, “ I should have punished him myself 
under similar circumstances. But the trouble is 
that the School is playing the Town in a very 
important match—the semi-final for the Cup— 
on Saturday, and Jones will not allow Baron to 
take part in the match unless the lines are 
finished by then.”

“ Very properly,” said the Head.
Mr. Samuels looked a little blank.
“ 1 may point out,” ho returned, “ that 

writing five hundred lines, coupled with 
the usual school work, is not calculated to keep 
a man fit and fresh for a hard struggle such as 
this will be.”

“ Then,” said Mr. Adderman, “ if Baron does 
not feel fresh on the day, another boy had better 
play instead of him. He mustn't knock himself 
u p . ” *

Mr. Samuels found it very difficult to keep his 
manner and tone quite even. The Head, he 
knew, was talking in all sincerity—he did not 
realise what a semi-final was. His concern was 
for Boron’s well-being!

” Well, to come to the point,” pursued Mr. 
Samuels, “ don’t you think that, considering 
Baron’s value to the team, this imposition might 
he reduced, or even cancelled?”

“ Certainly not,” said the Head, sharply.
Mr. Samuels passed his tongue over his lips. 

Ho was fighting, not for the School v. Arden- 
wood, but for his own personal popularity among 
the boys, Mr. Adderman’s obtuseness in this 
matter, lie told himself, was ridiculous. He evi
dently didn’t see the matter in it’s proper light.

"You will admit, sir,” he said, quite gently, 
’■ that success in athletics does a school good? ” 

“ I suppose so,” said the Head, without appar
ently giving the question much thought, “ the 
exercise does the boys good, at any rate.”

Mr. Samuels ground his teeth noiselessly.
“ It sends up the numbers of a school,” he 

added.
“ Certainly, certainly,” acquiesced the Head

“ it is always well for a school to win its matches 
if it can. The parents like it.”

“ Well ,” said Mr. Samuels, “ if Adderman’s win 
the Ardenshire Cup, the school will attract a 
lot of attention all over the county. We could 
not have a better advertisement.”

“ Then I sincerely hope we shall win the—er— 
cup,” yawned the Head.

“ But,” said Mr. Samuels, with decision, “ we 
shall not win it if Baron does not play his very 
best on Saturday.”

“ Surely,” objected the Head, “ one boy can
not make all that difference. Are there not four
teen others? ”

“ Full-back,” explained Mr. Samuels, “ is the 
most important placo in the field.”

“ Then if Baron is not fresh on Saturday,” 
decided Mr. Adderman, “ he had better play in 
another position—quite in the front, let us say.” 

Had the Head been joking, Samuels would 
have gained his point in the long run. But, 
unfortunately for the ambassador, Mr. Adder- 
man was quite serious in his ready method of 
getting out of Rugby football difficulties.

“ Well, sir,” said Mr. Samuels, a little shortly, 
“ am I to understand that Baron is to do the 
lines—by the time appointed?*’

“ I cannot interfere,” replied the Head, turn
ing to his papers, “ discipline must------”

Mr. Samuels got up hurriedly.
“ Very good, sir.”
He did not attempt to hide his irritation, 

but Mr. Adderman was blind to it.
“ Ah, by the way, Samuels,” he said, as the 

second master opened the door, “ I see here that 
Melrose has charged us twopence-half penny 
apiece for the First Form’s copy-books. Should 
it not be twopence?”

“ I really cannot tell you,” returned Mr. 
Samuels, as he went out and closed the door 
rather sharply behind him.

“ Dear, dear!” sighed Mr. Adderman, as he 
bent his haggard face over the accounts, “ to 
think I should have wasted all this time talking 
about a game of football! ”

Ho made a few rapid strokes with his pen,
“ The copy-books are twopence each,” he ejacu

lated, “ I shall have to give Melrose a piece of 
my mind about this overcharge!”

CHAPTER XVII.
--------- TIK B A -N TIB IS  AF.QIORA V E N T IS ,”

HEN the school hoard, through Tom 
Adderman, fid Mr. Samuels—the 
favourite route adopted by news 
travelling from the principal’s study 

—that Baron would have to do the lines if he 
wished to play in the semi-final, the storm of
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abuse again broke over J. 0. Jones's unconscious 
head.

For J. O. was not on duty that evening, and, 
having again boldly essayed a visit to the draw
ing-room, had been lucky enough to find Miss 
Lucy in a mood which differed materially from 
that which had damped him on a previous occa
sion.

Harper was tinkling on the piano, and occa
sionally turning round to join in the conversation 
which Messrs. Samuels, Huntingdon, and Atkins 
were holding with the headmaster’s daughter. 
For Miss Lucy had lately taken up the study of

the advantages of the Cambridge sartorial train
ing were inestimable'.

“ You, Mr. Atkins,” said Lucy, regarding the 
music-master’s cigarette-stained fingers with 
great apparent interest, “ are destined to have a 
troubled career.”

“ Affairs of the ’eart ? ” enquired Mr. Atkins
“ I see at least three disappointments,” said 

Lucy.
“ Oh, chase me ! ” cried Atkins recklessly, “ any

thing else P ”
. “ You will not have a very long life, Mr. At

kins,” said Lucy, solemnly.

palm istry, having received a hand-book on the 
subject from a school-fellow who had been badly 
bitten by the craze, and was now experimenting 
on her friends.

Samuels had already been told that he would 
become very rich if he survived a serious illness 
which Fate had in store for him in middle life— 
a piece of information which struck the second 
master as being too vague to be altogether satis
factory.

Mr. Huntingdon, perfectly dressed and 
groomed, was standing near Samuels. When he 
surveyed Atkins’s costume, it oceurrod to the 
Fourth Form master more forcibly than ever that

“ You’re kidding me, aren’t you?” demanded 
Atkins, regarding her doubtfully.

“ On the contrary. Your line of life stops 
abruptly when it is only half-way round the ball 
of the thumb.”

“ What does that mean ? ” said the music- 
master.

“ That you will probably die at forty.”
“ ’Ere, I ’ve ’ad enough of th is!” exclaimed 

Atkins, getting up in a hurry and walking away, 
“ it's a silly thing, this palmistry.”

Then, by way of affording a vent to bis ner
vousness, lie gave Huntingdon a violent push in 
the direction of the fair fortune-teller.
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.. Vhat's ’ Lntingdon’s matrimonial fite?” lie 

as|;f,i, as the Cambridge man, flushing with in
dignation, almost tumbled into Miss Lucy’s

l,!-| wish you would learn manners, Atkins!” 
said Huntingdon, hotly.

“ Co on,” said Atkins, by no means apologetic
ally. “ show ’cr your ’and.”

b T have no wish to have my fortune told, thank 
you," said Huntingdon, stalking out of the room.
’ Atkins cackled rudely.

"I must ’ave wrinkled ’ is tie up,” he said ; “ poor 
old Tntingdon’s that touchy you can’t ever 
'ave a joke with im.

“ Shall I tell your lines, Mr. Jones?” said 
Lucy.

“ Don’t you let ’er, Jones,” warned Atkins,
“ it's all bogey.”

.1. ()., however, sat down on the vacant chair 
opposite Lucy. Atkins went to the piano and 
began turning over the choice assortment of 
comic songs which he was good enough to keep in 
the drawing-room.

“ Yon will have a very long life, Mr. Jones,” 
said Lucy.

“ Oh, come, you’re favouring him!” remon
strated Atkins.

“ I can’t help his line of life being so long,” 
laughed Lucy, who rather enjoyed Mr. Atkins’s 
quaint ways.

“ Any bad illnesses?” enquired Atkins, hope
fully.

“ Not one,” said Lucy.
“ 'Ow about the ’eart? ” grinned Atkins.
Miss Lucy bent her head over the hand that 

bad been submitted to her investigations.
“ The three short >ines,” she said, “ on the 

side of the hand just below the little finger, in
dicate that you will be married three times, Mr. 
Jones.”

“ Talk about Bluebeard!” exclaimed Atkins. 
“ There!” said Lucy, suddenly dropping 

Jones’s band, “ I think I ’ve told you all quite 
enough about yourselves. Please sing us some
thing, Mr. Atkins.”

Whereupon Atkins, who never required much 
pressing, obliged the company with a ditty en
titled : “ There was too much ’armony for Bill,” 
a :wni from the music-halls describing how a 
burglar, thinking he had stolen a cash-box, dis
covered, when too late, that he had possessed 
hin",self of a musical-box, which, being set going 
by his manipulations, aroused the household and 
led to his ultimate capture by the police.

In spite of the somewhat appalling matrimonial 
prospect before him—as foretold by Miss Lucy— 
Joni'H retired to rest that night in a very good 
humour with himself, and slept untroubled by 
dreams of nagging wives—a succession of them,

in fact—or those domestic worries which arc 
bound to assail a man who deliberately burdens 
himself with three sets of children.

He was greeted with many black looks when lie 
entered the Hall for breakfast on the following 
morning, but his reception was not—as it would 
probably have been earlier in the term—of an 
audibly hostile character. J. 0 . felt that there 
was something in the air, concerning himself, 
of a distinctly unfriendly character, but he did 
not attack his eggs and bacon with any less gusto 
on that account. Indeed, he sent up his plate 
for a second helping.

On the previous evening, while Miss Lucy was 
exploiting her palmistry, Mr. Green was taking 
preparation, and Baron was one of the monitors 
whose turn it was to assist the master 
on duty in the Long Room. Although 
Mr. Green was held in small esteem by 
the school—for he was insignificant in stature, 
no athlete, and of a retiring disposition—it may 
be said in his behalf that he at least kept as 
good order as either Huntingdon or Atkins, and 
with less noise. Of late, too, he had, surely and 
steadily, increased his grip on his own form, and 
his quiet methods were beginning to have their 
effect elsewhere. Again, he could generally 
answer with readiness the hundred and one ques
tions which boys put before a master who is 
taking preparation, and owing to this fact he 
was able to lighten the labours of a number of 
fellows who were anxious to do their work well. 
For Adderman’s possessed a fair sprinkling of 
the right sort of boy, in spite of the indifferent 
character of the majority.

During one of his prowls up and down the 
Long Room, the junior master came to a halt 
by Baron’s desk.

“ Are you preparing your lessons, Baron?” be 
asked.

Baron stared rudely at little Mr. Green. The 
Sixth made it a rule to treat junior masters with 
the scantiest respect, and bad not seen its way to 
alter its customary attitude towards the gentle
man now holding the most lowly post on the 
staff.

“ No,” said Baron.
“ What are you doing, then ? ”
“ Lines.”
“ Put them away and do your work.”
Baron stared still more impudently at the 

junior master. He could have wrung Green’s 
neck with infinite ease, and Green was possibly 
aware of it. ■

“ I don’t see what it has to do with you,” 
retorted Baron.

“ If you don’t put them away at once I shall 
double them,” said Green.

The boys sitting near were gazing open
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mouthed at the two, for the altercation was quite 
audible. Could it be possible that Green—poor 
little Green !—was tackling a monitor!

“ I suppose,” said Baron, scornfully, “ you 
think you are Jones!”

Unwittingly he was paying Jones a high 
compliment. All he intended to do, however, 
was to be sarcastic at Green’s expense.

“ I don’t think I am Mr. Jones,” said Green, 
flushing slightly, “ but I know I am a master, 
and that you must therefore obey me.”

Baron felt that, for the time being, he had 
got into enough trouble. Later on he could pay 
Green out for this. For the present, well—with 
a grunt he put the lines away and opened a book, 
and Green, with his heart beating rather quickly, 
returned to his desk.

Baron expressed his sentiments regarding 
Green unrestrainedly in the Sixth room after
wards, and the Sixth, hearing of what Green 
had done, decided to make the junior master’s 
life a burden to him from that day onward.

“ You’re not sitting up late, are you, old 
man?” said Oliphant, after supper.

“ How on earth am I to get this stuff done if 
I don’t ? ” returned Baron, irritably.

“ Do it to-morrow--you must get a good sleep 
if you want to keep fit.”

Oliphant acted as a kind of trainer to his team, 
and Baron, seeing that his advice was good, took 
it. But on the morrow, when he hoped to get 
through a good lump of the imposition during 
morning school, Mr. Adderman set the Sixth a 
history paper, and Baron had perforce to answer 
the questions, though he managed to scribble a 
certain number of lines in between times.

In the afternoon the first and second fifteens 
had a short pick-up game—just to keep the school 
champions fit—and afterwards the First prac
tised dropping and place-kicking. Oliphant 
dragged Baron out, declaring he would get stale 
if he stuck indoors all day. From four to six 
Mr. Huntingdon took the Sixth in Euripides and 
Latin prose, so here again Baron had little chance 
of recording, with somewhat monotonous fre
quency, the views of Lucretius on mankind as be
held from the lofty standpoint of a philosopher.
O miseras hominum mevtes! 0 pectora caeca! 
Qualibus in tcvebris vitae quantisque periclis 
Dci/itur hoc aevi, quodcumque est!------

Baron plugged away, but when the supper bell 
rang that night he had still two hundred and 
fifty of the lines to complete, and the unusual 
work had made his fingers and wrists ache.

It was at this epoch that Bradwell and Wil- 
braham—the crack scholar of Adderman’s— 
put their heads together and evolved a 
plan whereby Baron might keep fit and yet hand 
up the lines in time. After supper they accom

panied Baron to the Sixth room and explained 
their idea to him.

Wilbraham was clever in many ways, and 
especially clever was he with his pen and pencil. 
He promised, in fact, if things went wrong with 
him later on in life, to make a first-rate forger.

Briefly, the idea was this. Wilbraham offered 
to do two hundred of the lines, and as a proof 
of his skill showed Baron a specimen ten lines 
which he had written with a page of Baron’s be
fore him. Baron gasped. The resemblance be
tween the two handwritings was astounding.

“ You turn in and have a good sleep,” said 
Wilbraham, “ you can knock off the other fifty in 
the morning. Better show them up to Jones 
with the last tw'enty still wet—it’ll look as if 
you’d been at them hammer and tongs up to the 
last moment.”

“ It’s'not a bad idea,” said Baron, “ and it'll 
be a surprise for the brute.”

“ You’ll be able to play, and that’ll disappoint 
him badly,” said Bradwell. “ Jove! I should like 
to see his face when you show them up all done.”

Wilbraham therefore settled down to his work 
—keeping one of Baron’s pages before him as 
a guide—and Bradwell hung about the door so 
as to give the alarm in case Jones should come 
along and suspect things.

Johnson hobbled in at ten o'clock to turn tho 
gas out, but the two monitors explained to him 
that they had had leave from Mr. Samuels to 
sit up late to do some extra work—rvhich hap
pened to be a fact—and so Johnson limped off to 
bed, leaving them in possession of the Sixth 
room.

Quickly and cunningly did Wilbraham pursue 
his task He quite enjoyed it. He was a superb 
penman, and his natural inclination to do the 
wrong thing rather than tho right one added a 
spice to his labours.

Baron had gone up to bed when Wilbraham 
sat down at his desk. The fellows in the dor
mitory over which he was set in charge naturally 
supposed that he intended to get up early in 
order to finish his lines. He turned in at once 
and was soon sleeping the sound, dreamless sleep 
which is as necessary to good football as it is 
to the performance of everything else that is 
worth doing ■well in this world.

On the morrow, speculation was rife in (be 
school as to whether Baron would or would not 
get his lines done in time. His name still re
mained at the top of the list on the notice-board 
in the main corridor. So far, then, it seemed 
as if Oliphant considered it  highly probable ; hat 
he would play.

Jones was on duty to-day, and, at 12.20, walked 
into the Long Hoorn to take detention. Baron’s 
name was down in the detention book with -500
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lines” against it, and “ J. 0. J.” hard by, it 
btMng customary for each master to initial his 
particular list of offenders. Baron, therefore, 
came into the Long Room with the other boys 
w h o  were kept in, and immediately settled down 
to his work with noticeable diligence.

Kvery now and again his fellow-prisoners 
g la n c e d  curiously round at him, wondering how 
far lie had got. Then they would glance at 
Jones, and then, suddenly becoming aware of 
their own misdeeds, turn to the task in front of 
them. It was altogether a novel experience to 
see a monitor doing lines like any ordinary kid, 
especially a monitor like Baron, whose ability 
at football was talked of with respect in a good 
m a n v  other places besides the school he belonged 
to.

Jones strolled up and down or looked out of 
the window at the hack-about that was going 
on in the field. As each delinquent completed his 
work, Jones crossed off his name and told him 
he might go. Gradually the number thinned; 
still Baron wrote steadily on, and the clock hands 
moved nearer and nearer to the dinner hour.

Presently Baron was observed to lay down his 
pen, gather his sheets of paper up, and count 
them. This done, he packed them neatly to
gether, rose from his seat, and approached the 
centre desk.

Jones took the papers from him, and pro
ceeded, in his turn, to count them. After look
ing carefully down each page, he put all the lines 
together, and tore them up.

Barcn’s heart leapt. So the fraud had not 
been detected! He had even taken a step to
wards the door, when Jones said :

“ One moment, Baron. You have still two 
hundred to do.”

Baron stopped.
“ You made a miscalculation. You have only 

shown me three hundred.”
Jones looked steadily at Baron’s burning face, 

and indicated, with a gesture, that the interview 
was to be considered at an end.

Baron stood stock still for a moment, as if in
clined to argue the matter. Then he turned on 
his heel and went back to his seat.

” Tell Oliphant I wish to speak to him,” said 
Jones to a boy sitting near.

The boy went off and returnod a few minutes 
later with the captain of the XV.

“ Oh, Oliphant, I wanted to tell you that Baron 
will not he able to play this afternoon. You will 
therefore have to get another man.”

Oliphant looked bewildered.
“ But I understood from Baron that he had 

done most of the lines,” he rejoined.
11 He still has to write two hundred of them,” 

said Jones, drily.
Vot. v it —46.

“ But we have nobody in the same street with 
Baron—if I go back myself we shall be weak in 
the three-quarter line,” stammered Oliphant.

“ I’m sorry,” said Jones, with sincerity, “ but 
I can’t alter my decision. But if you care to 
avail yourself of my services, they are at your 
disposal.”

Oliphant’s face cleared.
“ It has occurred to me once or twice, sir, that 

you might like to play,” he said, “ b u t------”
Jones interrupted him with a laugh.
“ I think I know how the land lies. Well, you 

can play me or not, just as you please. I was 
in the Greyhouse fifteen, and I haven’t forgot
ten all my football.”

“ We’ve seen you kick, at any rate, sir,” said 
Olipliant, approvingly, “ well, sir, will you play 
hack for us to-day P ”

“ With pleasure,” said Jones.

CHAPTER XVIII.

THE SEMI-FINAL.

T was an ideal day of the sort which chroni
cles the joining hands of winter and 
spring. The sun shone brightly, and 
there was a gentle breeze containing a 

soupfon of frost which was w'elcome to the blood 
and lent roses to pale cheeks.

It really looked as if every person who found 
shelter under Mr. Adderman’s roof had wended 
his or her way down to Ardenwood football 
ground. Mr. Adderman himself had actually 
mustered up energy to attend, and with him were 
M iss Lucy, Miss Peters, Mr. Samuels, and Har
per. Huntingdon and Atkins were there, too, 
and mingling with some Ardenwood acquaint
ances might be seen the dilapidated Johnson, 
who had made a brave attempt to smarten 
himself up for the occasion. .The school was 
present in a solid body close along the touch-line 
nearest to the entrance-gate. It had seized upon 
this position just as ardent theatre-goers secure 
front places in the pit, i.e., by coming early.

And so schoolboys and townsfolk and folk from 
miles round waited for the appearance of the 
teams, and when “ the boys,” having divested 
themselves of their overcoats, came out of the 
pavilion, they were received with as long and 
lusty a cheer as the men of the town themselves.

The stalwart figure in a jersey of broad yellow- 
and-black bands who accompanied the boys ex
cited a good deal of comment among the spec
tators. AdderirfiuTs team were wearing black 
jerseys, and Ardenwood pink-and-white, so that 
Jones, owing to his distinctive colours, stood out 
significantly.
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. .. Johnson proudly revealed the stranger's iden- 

fM tity to his friends.
|Svj “ And if ’e do catch holt of any of your chaps,” 
Ij, [ explained the school butler to the ostler at the 
i; | “ Two Spies,” “ ’e won’t lot go of ’em in a 
! [| ’urry.”
j ’ “ Oh, won't ’e ! You wait till ’e meets our Mr.
11 ’Arrison,” rejoined the ostler, confidently.

|1, Mr. Harrison was a player whose methods 
had won him the terse and highly descriptive 
name of “ Butcher ” among the boys.

“ Your Mr. ’Arrison is cert’nly a bit bigger,” 
acknowledged Johnson, as lie lit his pipe, “ but 
there it stops.”

“ Then we’ve an International,” added the 
ostler, “ there—that cove in the white jersey 
with the red rose on it. That’s Drew, that is— 
plays for England, ’e does.”

“ I ’m not,” said Johnson, “ a bettin’ man, but 
I’ll lay you a level bob our school wins to-day, 
Joe Smith.”

“ They ’aven't got a chance,” said Joe Smith. 
“ A level bob.” repeated Johnson, firmly.
“ Done! ” said Joe Smith, with a chuckle.
At that moment the referee’s whistle sounded 

shrilly on the keen air, and the players proceeded 
to their places. The Ardenwood captain set the 
ball going, and soon both teams were at it ham
mer and tongs.

In a very few minutes from kick-off Jones got 
to work, and the school heaved a sigh of relief 
and content as they watched him. “ He’ll do, 
by George! Why on earth didn’t we play him 
before?” muttered Oliphant.

Thrice in the first quarter-of-an-liour did 
Drew, the International, worm his way through 
Adderman’s backs only to be pulled to the ground 
by .Tones, so that it began to dawn on Arden
wood that winning the match meant getting past 
the big man in the yellow-and-black jersey.

J. O. was in his element; he trotted up and 
down in his domain like a great watch-dog, and 
every now and then his voice sang out encour
agement and advice to the boys, who, as the 
game progressed, quite forgot the absence of 
Baron, writing lines in the Long Room. Baron, 
good'as he was, could never have kept out the 
International as Jones did. At times, when the 
Ardenwood men swept down the field into the 
School twenty-five, the hearts of the boys watch
ing were in their mouths. You would see a dense 
mass of struggling figures, and then a School half 
would snatch the ball and fling it to Oliphant, 
and Oliphant would be tackled, then would come 
a scrum and a rush—danger!—and then, ah! 
what music in the boys’ ears was that deep, boom
ing note that proclaimed a big drop-kick ! 
who could have wished for a gladder sight 
than that of the ball sailing towards 
the Ardenwood fortress! Then Adderman’s

would career after it, and the play would wander 
all over the ground until the Ardenwood men 
pulled themselves together and again swept down 
the field, and again there would be the scrummage 
and the heel-out, the quick passing, and again, 
in the nick of time, the big drop far away into 
touch in the Ardenwood territory.

Five minutes before half-time Ardenwood 
charged down in the old way, and one of their 
halves swung the ball out to the International; 
but Bradwell, who could play a stubborn for
ward game, intercepted the ball in its flight and 
ran for his life for some dozen yards, followed 
by a storm of cheers from his school-fellows. But 
Bradwell’s one notable effort of the* afternoon 
was nipped- in the bud by the Butcher, who 
took him by the throat and dashed him to the 
ground. Bradwell lay motionless, and the ball 
bobbed ■ over the turf in the sunshine. The 
Butcher picked it up and hurled it a pro
digious way to one of the Ardenwood backs, who 
took it under his arm and ran, followed by the 
International and everybody else. The School 
three-quarters made desperate efforts to get to 
the man, but he ran through them straight into 
tlie- outstretched arms of J. O. Jones, who turned 
him over on to his back, turtle-fashion, but not 
before the ball had found its way into the hands 
of the International, who fled with it on the 
wings of the wind and planted it down with ease 
behind the School uprights. Then the Butcher 
took the kick and Ardenwood had registered five 
points to the School’s nothing.

The half-time whistle sounded immediately 
afterwards, and Jones, noticing a group round 
Bradwell, walked up to it. He found Bradwell 
groaning and livid. Jones had done a year’s 
hospital work; it was the book part that had 
stumped him. He knelt down by the prostrate 
form. “ Where does it hurt? ” he said.

Bradwell, with a face full of anguish, pointed 
to his chest, and Jones, tearing the jersey open, 
ran his hands over the other's body. “ Two ribs,” 
ho said shortly, and standing up, shouted out to 
the fellows to bring a hurdle. Half-a-dozen 
Adderman’s boys came rushing up with one. 
Jones, with Oliphant’s assistance, placed Brad- 
wen on the hurdle. Then he turned to three or 
four of the fellows who had brought it. “ Off 
to the infirmary with him—sharp! It is quite 
close. He’ll be looked after all right there,’ be 
added consolingly, and the boys walked away 
with their burden.

The Butcher sauntered up. “ Someone 
hurt ? ” he said to Jones.

“ Yes—badly,” said Jones, shortly, “ and I may 
add that I think you collared him with u n n e c e s 

sary violence.”
“ I collared him in the ordinary way,” 

the other.
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.. Tlif-i’c was no n«ed for you to knock him 

oVCr like that,” put in Olipliant.
] did not know I was talking to you,” re

sponded the Butcher.
l< No.” said Jones, “ you were talking to me, 

ami I was saying that you were unnecessarily 
rough-

“ If vou put fellows in the team who are not 
fit to play,” said the Butcher, “ it is not my fault 
if they get damaged.”

‘ They are quite fit to play football,” said 
Jones, “ with gentlemen.”

“ You had better be careful what you say,” 
blustered the Butcher.

“ And during the remainder of the match yon 
had bettor be careful what you do,” responded 
J. 0.

“ Why?” demanded the Butcher roughly.

national, the boys would have scored in the first 
five minutes, for he just managed to step Oli- 
phant near the lino. After this followed a lot of 
loose play, in which the ball toured backwaids and 
forwards without going perilously close to either 
citadel. Jones was kept pretty busy, but, as 
usual, he was on the alert, and not allowing any
thing to flurry him. The eyes of the onlookers, in
deed, were mostly occupied with four players—the 
International and the Butcher on one side, Oli
phant and Jones on the other. The International 
never lost an opportunity. Time after time he 
ran through the School forwards only to be pulled 
down by the three-quarter line. Once he took 
a big curve, and, successfully avoiding 
capture, was speeding along the touch-line 
near where Mr. Adderinan and his party were 
standing, when there was a flash of yellow-and-

J HE HUTCHEF . . . .  DASHED H IM  TO THE GROUND. BRAD WEt.T. I.AY MOTIONLESS, AND THE BALL BOBBED
OVER THE TURF IN THE SUNSHINE.

“ because,” said Jones, as he walked away, 
" two can play a rough game, that’s all.”

Su.li little exchanges of sentiment are common 
at football matches. Fortunately the summons 
to resume play came directly afterwards, and 
further pleasantries had to be postponed.

Tins time what little wind blew was in the 
School's favour, and they opened the second half 
111 a way that produced cat-calls of joy 
from their supporters. They dribbled the 
ball into the Ardenwood twenty-five, and 
there was a scrum just in front of the 
Town goal. But for the presence of the Inter

black, and Jones bad his man safely pinned as 
they rolled into touch. The two men smiled at 
each other as they got up ; they were both sports
men. Then the fifteens lined up for the 
throw-out. It was a fine sight, this array of 
panting, sweating athletes, all with eyes intent 
on the ball which a half-back held balanced on bis 
right hand. The half had his eyes on Bull as 
lie flung the ball far out to Oliphant at the end 
of the line, but Oliphant was overthrown even 
as lie snatched at it, and a series of uneventful 
scrummages followed.

Then all of a sudden the listlessness of the spec
tators vanished, and a frantic burst of
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cheering was raised by the mass of school
boys on the touch-line. At last Oliphant 
had got his chance. Taking the ball from 
a long pass, ho had sprinted away and 
got well into his stride. It was his pace which 
bad won him most of the successes he had 
achieved in the football world. Ardenwood made 
for him in a body, the International racing back 
from a distance. The Town full-back went 
straight for his man with longing arms, but when 
it was seen that Oliphant had dodged him, yell 
after yell went up from many in the crowd 
besides the boys from Adderman’s. The Inter
national spurted for his life, but Oliphant bad 
youth and a yard in his favour. He just got 
over the lino near the right post of the Town 
goal and touched down as the International flung 
himself at him. But he was a second late. 
Jones took the kick, and as the ball dropped 
neatly over the bar the boys on the touch-line lost 
their heads with excitement.

“ Ten more minutes,” said the referee, looking 
at his watch.

“ Ten more minutes! ” The words ran round 
the ground. A goal—five points—each, and ten 
more minutes’ play.

“ Nov) then!” said the boys, punching each 
other in a sort of delirium.

“ Now then ! ” exclaimed Ardenwood.
“ Now then!” said Jones, loping back to his 

place.
He caught the ball from the kick-off, and as 

the Ardenwood forwards came down upon him 
he surveyed them coolly, and with a careful drop 
found touch within the Town twenty-five. Fol
lowing the line-out, the International made a 
desperate attempt to get away, but a boy froze on 
to his knees and another on to the ball, and he 
was ruefully compelled to admit that he was 
“ Held! ” Then a scrum, and a short run by the 
Ardenwood captain; then another scrum, and a 
dashing dribble by Oliphant, which, however, 
came to nothing.

And so five minutes were used up. .
“ Play up—SCHOOL!” yelled the boys with 

hoarse energy. “ Adderman's—Adderman's! ”
“ Ardenwood—Ardenwood—play up, ARDEN

WOOD ! ”
“ Give 'em socks, Adderman's! ”
“ Ardenwood! ”
“ Adderman’s! ”
Cheered on by their respective supporters, 

Town and School made their last effort. Using 
their superior weight, gradually the Town drove 
the School down the ground. Meanwhile the 
International lurked in waiting for an opening.

The boys shrieked out despairing cries as they 
saw their representatives losing ground; alas! 
weight was telling its tale.

A School three-quarter grabbed the ball and

passed to Oliphant. Oliphant was threatened 
and passed, but the pass wasn’t taken. A Town 
forward nipped in and flung out to the Inter
national, who got off like greased lightning. 
Oliphant flung himself on to the great man. and 
they went down together with a convulsive 
thump.

But the International had passed in time, and 
the Butcher was already speeding towards the 
School goal. There was an ugly look on his face 
as he ran, and the boys ho handed off felt sore 
for days after. They wTent at him like terriers, 
bnt he was too big for them.

Through—through—through—now the Town 
cheered in real earnest! 4

Only Jones to pass, and the Butcher was home.
Only Jones. The Butcher forged on. One 

man to pass, and Ardenwood in the Final.
So the Butcher mustered up all his might, 

and, meeting Jones, butted at him with his great 
head like a bull.

Jones saw the Butcher’s head coming straight 
for him. He stepped quickly aside and clutched 
the Butcher round the waist. Then, with, per
haps, some slight remembrance of a boy’s white 
face and an inert form on a hurdle, he lifted the 
Butcher off his feet and flung him to the ground 
with such force that the Butcher lay dazed and 
stupid, and the ball trickled away from him.

Not a moment to lose. Jones was on it like 
a hawk and away up the field, Oliphant at his 
heels. J. O.’s blood was singing in his head. 
Hear the School yell! J. 0. brushed off the 
Ardenwood men like flies as they buzzed round 
him.

Somebody went at his ankles. Down! Yes, 
but up again ! The International ! A flash of 
the yellow-and-black arm, and the England nmn 
rolled in the mud.

Jones was terrible. On—on—and the School 
going mad.

Now the goal was in sight. Three more men to 
pass. One went over like a ninepin. Close to 
the line now—and then the School groaned.

Jones was down. Those last two were on him. 
Wait—there was a rush of spectators. On him? 
Yes, but they hadn’t touched the ball. Jones 
was up again, and non', with both men clinging to 
him, he staggered forward, and, with both men 
still clinging to him, scrambled over the line and 
fell on top of the ball.

Oliphant muffed the kick, but it was a try all 
right, and as, ten seconds later, it was “ No side, 
the School had won the semi-final!
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CHAPTER XIX.

ON TH E W AY H O M E .

j  ROUBLE you for a bob,” said Johnson 
to his friend the ostler.

“ You knew something,” muttered 
the ostler, as he unwillingly produced 

the coin in question.
Though not a bottin’ man------” began John

son.
“ Which you previously remarked,” put in the 

ostler, bitterly.
<• Though not a bettin’ man, I will lay two bob 

that wo win the Final,” concluded Johnson,
boldly. _

■ Done again,” said the ostler, with spirit, as 
he hurried off to the " Two Spies.”

Mr. Adderman had been profoundly bored by 
the match, and at half-time would have retired 
from the ground hail not his daughter prevailed 
upon him to remain till the finish. When he 
saw the crowd actually dispersing, the headmas
ter turned towards the gate with a sigh of relief. 
He was longing to be back among his papers, for 
he was possessed of a growing suspicion that 
some of the Ardenwood tradesmen were endeav
ouring to overreach him. He could not forget 
the extra halfpenny on the First Form copy
books, for example.

•Aren't you glad we have won, papa?” ob
served Lucy, as they made their way out of the 
field.

■’ Yes—yes, of course. It is—a—cr—consider
able achievement, I suppose.”

It is splendid!” cried Lucy, with sparkling 
eyes.

Quite so—I agree with you. Do you—or— 
do you observe Mr. Melrose among all these 
people?” returned the Head, as he stopped to 
survey the crowd in his vicinity.

No, I haven’t seen him,” said Lucy, who, 
pr.-suming that her father wished to order some 
stationery, felt rather surprised that he should 
choose the present time and place for such a 
purpose.

'All, how do you do, Mr. Adderman!” ex
claimed a well-fed, florid gentleman in a fur coat.

:l How do you do, s ir !” replied the Head, a 
little coldly, as he took the other's warmly-gloved 
hand.

The gentleman in question was the Mayor of 
Ardcnwood, a coal-merchant in a largo way of 
business. Mr. Adderman, it may be added, had 
included him in his list of “ suspects,” along with 
Messrs. Melrose and Co.

 ̂our boys played like heroes,” continued the 
Mayor, whose rich bass voice was in keeping with 
his opulent appearance, “ and the young dogs 
beat us! Ila! ha! That's a take-down for the

Town! But they wouldn’t have done it without 
that master of yours, Mr.—Mr.----- ”

“ Jones,” said the Head; “ no, perhaps not, 
perhaps not.”

“ You have found a treasure, sir,” continued 
the Mayor, in his deep, unctuous tones, “ a 
treasure worth keeping,” he added, remembering 
that Mr. Adderman’s masters had a way of de
parting rather suddenly.

“ Exactly—quite so,” replied the Head, “ come, 
my dear, wTe must be moving on. I wish you 
good day, Mr. Mayor.”

“ Good day, Mr. Adderman,” roared the 
Mayor, putting out his warmly-gloved hand, 
“ good day, Miss Adderman; the March wind 
seems to agree with you. Ha! ha! March 
wind’s a sly fellow! This one of your boys, Mr. 
Adderman?” be concluded, surveying Harper 
with a patronising smile.

“ I ’m the parlour-boarder, sir,” said Harper, 
looking timidly at the great man.

“ Parlour-boarder, eh? Jam for tea and all 
that? Ha! ha! Now I wonder where they sell 
the best bull’s-eyes! Well, here’s a shilling for 
you, my lad, and don't spend it all on bull’s-eyes, 
mind ! ”

“ I shall put it in my money-box, sir,” said 
Harper.

“ That’s right. Save your money, my boy. 
That’s the way the foundations of great fortunes 
are laid. Well, good day to you! ” and the Mayor 
rolled off to speak to another gentleman who 
happened, by the merest possible chance, of 
course, to be a good customer of his.

“ Come, come, let us get away,” said the Head, 
irritably, “ I don’t want to stop and talk to the 
whole town.”

But ere he had gone ten paces, another pros
perous inhabitant of Ardenwood—the leading 
grocer, Mr. Moses—insisted on congratulating the 
headmaster on the afternoon’s victory.

“ That Mr. Jones of yours is a wonder, sir,” 
said the grocer, “ the best player J have ever seen 
on this ground.”

“ Indeed! ” said the Head, somewhat frigidly, 
for Mr. Moses was also on his black list.

“ Hope he’ll stay with you a long time, Mr. 
Adderman,” added the grocer affably; " you don’t 
pick up a man like that in a hurry.”

“ You are right,” said the Head.
“ He made short work of Harrison,” added the 

grocer, with a chuckle, for he bore Harrison— 
who was the leading wine-merchant’s son—no 
love. Young Mr. Harrison had once remarked 
that Mr. Moses sold wine which would kill at ten 
yards, and the grocer had never forgiven him 
for saying so.

“ Ho must be a very powerful gentleman,” said 
Mr. Moses.

“ Yes, he is very strong,” agreed Mr.
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Adderman. “ Very strong indeed,” lie added, as 
the grocer seemed surprised at his lack of en
thusiasm.

“ Just the man for your place,” said the grocer.
“ E h ?” demanded Mr. Adderman, sharply.
“ Ought to be able to keep order well, I should 

say,” explained Mr. Moses.
“ All my masters keep order well,” said the 

Head, in such a chilly tone that the grocer de
cided to go and talk to somebody a little more 
genial.

“ Shall we never get rid of these people!” 
snapped the Head, as they proceeded on their 
way.

It seemed not, for as they entered the High 
Street they were solemnly greeted by Mr. Mellins, 
who was also a grocer, but one with whom the 
Head did not deal. In easy shirt-sleeves, Mr. 
Mellins was surveying the stream of visitors from 
the doorway of his emporium.

“ A great day for you, Mr. Adderman,"• he 
said, with a majestic bow to Lucy.

“ Yes, we have won, we have won,” replied the 
Head, in a tone which was intended to be cordial.

“ I played football myself once,” said Mr. 
Mellins, who was inclined to corpulency, and, 
whatever he was in his youth, did not now sug
gest the athlete.

“ Indeed,” said the Head.
“ And once was enough,” Mr. Mellins added, 

" for I broke my collar-bone then.”
“ It is a rough game,” ventured the Head.
“ I hear one of your boys has been injured,” 

continued Mr. Mellins, by no means cheerfully.
“ Nothing serious, I fancy,” said the Head.
“ Itibs broken, they say,” Mr. Mellins informed 

him, “ and that may be very serious. If the 
lungs arc penetrated by the broken bones----- ”

“ Dear me! I hope that is not the case with 
Bradwell!” exclaimed Mr. Adderman.

----- Tuberculosis may set in,” concluded Mr.
Mellins, in a lugubrious voice.

Poor Lucy gave her father’s arm another 
twitch. This kind of conversation was hardly 
suitable for one in Mr. Addorman’s condition.

“ I must enquire about him at once,” said the 
Head.

“ I should if I were you,” said Mr. Mellins, 
with a sigh, “ a young brother of mine died that 
way.”

“ I am sorry to hear it,” the Head assured his 
comforter.

“ Twenty years ago,” added Mr. Mellins, as he 
wagged his head drearily and retired into his 
shop to serve a customer.

They walked on, but, as they were crossing the 
road, half way up the High Street, whom should 
they see bearing down upon tliem, with an 
evident desire for conversation, but Mr, Melrose 
himself.

The stationer was a mild little man with weak 
eyes and a rather red nose. He and his brother 
tradesmen made a sort of club of the commercial 
room at the “ Two Spies.” Hero they talked 
“ shop,” and frequently drank more gin, rum and 
whiskey than was good for them.

Mr. Adderman, who knew of this meeting- 
place, was beginning to think, in his rather 
cloudy way, that all the tradesmen in the place 
had conspired together to swindle him.

Mr. Melrose wiped his eyes as he took off his 
hat and glimmered benignly at the Head and his 
companions.

“ A glorious day------for you, Mr. Addennan,”
lie observed not too clearly, “ as I sgid to my 
wife------”

“ Ah, I wish to have a word with you, Mr 
Melrose,” said the Head, his wrath rising as he 
thought.of the copy-books.

“ ’ Pleasure,” said Mr. Melrose, “ but just let 
mo tell you first what I think of that Mr. Jones 
of yours----- ”

“ Never mind Mr. Jones,” said the Head, heed
less of the pressure his daughter was applying to 
his arm.

“ I said to my wife------” repeated Mr. Melrose.
“ Confound your w ife!” exclaimed Mr. Adder- 

man.
“ Pardon?” returned the stationer, blankly.
“ I want to know what you mean by------”
“ Papa, we must be getting up to the school,” 

urged Lucy.
“ Perhaps I may take the liberty of walking a 

little way with you,” suggested Mr. Melrose, 
“ because I want to tell you what I said to my 
wife directly I saw your Mr. Jones come on to the 
ground.”

“ I don’t wish to hear what you said to your 
wife, sir,” exclaimed the Head, facing round on 
the little stationer, “ but I do want- to hear what 
you mean by------”

“ Come, papa,” said Lucy, “ we really shall be 
late.”

A sharp warning from an approaching dog-cart 
caused all four to retire to the side of the road. 
To their surprise, the dog-cart suddenly pulled 
up, and Jones hopped out of it.

“ f’he doctor was giving me a lift towards the 
school,” he said, as he joined them. “ I have just 
been up to the Infirmary to see Bradwell.”

“ Biadwell! Ah, how is h e ?” said Mr. Adder- 
man, forgetting the copy-book trouble for the 
moment.

“ Going on well, sir. He’ll have to stay there 
for a bit,” added Jones, “ and it will bo the best 
place for him. They’ve set the ribs, and lie’s not 
in much pain, poor chap! ”

“ It was that Harrison fellow did it,” observed 
Mr. Melrose, who was gazing at Jones with great 
admiration.
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.-idents will happen at football,” said 

Jom" good-naturedly.
“ You gave him one for himself afterwards, 

though)” crowed Mr. Melrose.
Jo,us did not quite know what reply to make 

to tin- accusation.
“ \\ hen 1 saw you come on the field, sir,” con

tinued Mr. Melrose, “ I said to my wife----- ”
This mention of Mrs. Melrose acted as a fillip 

to the Head's smouldering rage with regard to 
the stationery account. He turned threaten-

“ .Uemeinbor me to your wife, that’s all,” re
plied Harper, as he hastened after the others.

CHAPTER XX.
CALM AM) ST OHM .

EFORE Jones changed his things lie went 
to the school-room to see how Baron was 
progressing with his imposition. He 
found the full-back surrounded by a 

group of boys who were narrating to him, in

ON THE LITTLE STATION Lit.

"iid; towards Mr. Melrose, but Lucy clutched 
his ■ -ni, and Harper stepped into the breach.

*' Suppose," he said to Mr. Melrose, “ you 
tel! ::s what vou said to your wife some other
tim,-:”

Jones, Lucy, and the Head turned off towards 
Lie school. Mr. Melrose shot an angry glance 
at Harper.

“ 11 ou’ve got some cheek,” lie said.
Heaps,” said Harper. “ Good-bye.” 
Anything else to say?” enquired Mr. Mel

rose.

excited and ungrammatical terms, how the 
School had fared against the Town.

Young Jordan was performing a private war- 
dance on his own account. Observing Jones's 
approach, he suddenly became quite demure; 
then, bethinking him that his sister would like 
to hear all about it* lie dashed off to the Third 
room and plunged headlong into a vivid and 
bloodthirsty epistle which the angel-faced Phyllis 
carried about in her pocket for weeks afterwards, 
in order that she might read it aloud to the 
gardener, the cook, and other persons in Mr.
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Jordan’s service, who had for some time been 
quite familiar with the name of Mr. J. O. Jones, 
owing to the fact that Phyllis had solemnly in
formed them that she intended to marry Mr. 
Jones when she grew up.

All unconscious .of the matrimonial alliance 
which Miss Jordan had been good enough to map 
out for him, Jones inspected Baron’s lines and 
then tore them up.

The other fellows had made themselves scarce 
when Jones appeared.

“ Now, Baron,” said J. 0 ., “ I hope nothing of 
this sort will occur again. I would a thousand 
times rather you had played in the match than 
myself.”

Baron stabbed at the desk with his pen.
“ I am very glad you did play, sir,” he 

said.
Jones laid his hand on the big boy’s shoulder.
“ I believe you. That was spoken like a man. 

Well, we’ll both play in the Final and see if 
we can’t tie up Jesseville. Now go and get some 
fresh air.”

Jones then repaired to the bath-room, and 
Baron, putting on his cap, took a thoughtful walk 
by himself.

When Jones, being on duty, walked into the 
Hall at tea-time, the school rose at him. There 
was nothing half-hearted in their greeting. They 
received him with a yell, and hammered the tables 
with knives, plates, cups, or whatever came most 
handy. The uproar having subsided, Jones said 
grace, and afterwards went and sat by Oliphant, 
with whom, as well as with those sitting near, 
he fought the afternoon’s battle over again.

Presently Johnson ambled in with a tray piled 
up with dainties of the kind that he served for 
afternoon tea in the drawing-room.

“ Miss Peters says, sir,” he observed, address
ing Jones, “ that I am to bring you some tea, 
sir, as you missed your tea this afternoon.”

Had Johnson been catering for an elephant, 
he could hardly have been more liberal in his 
preparations. There was a huge cake,, to start 
with, about a couple of pounds of biscuits, and 
quite a stack of thin bread and butter.

“ My compliments to Miss Peters, and I am 
very much obliged to her,” replied Jones. Then 
he took up a knife and cut the cake into fifteen 
pieces.

“ Here, Johnson,” he said, “ take this round 
to the fellows who were playing to-day. Half a 
moment!” he added, as the butler was moving 
off, “ I want my b it; and you may as well take 
yours, Oliphant!”

After a time Jones left his place by Oliphant, 
and wandered round the Hall. He was compos
ing a little speech. He thought this would be a 
good opportunity to say something he very much 
wished to say to the fellows He knew they

would pay attention to anything he cared to say 
to them just now, and he might not get such a 
chance again.

He had not very much time left. A short 
month, and he would bid “ good-bye” to Adder- 
rnan’s for ever. He felt sure that Mr. Adderman 
was much too obstinate a man to change his mind 
about the notice he had given him.

Still, if he could do any good during that 
period, he would do it.

As he walked round the Hall, with the hum of 
the boys’ chatter in his ears, ho felt sorry that 
he was leaving the school so soon. The place had 
grown upon him, in a way. He had been tre
mendously “ barred ” at first, he knew, but lie 
felt that he had lived most of that down.

Given time, he might have been able to regene
rate the place. If only Adderman had had a 
little u>ill—a little real will—will enough, in fact, 
to go to the root of the evil and send the des
peradoes of the school about their business! 
Jones knew the bad eggs. He knew the fellows 
who were wrong through and through—fellows 
who polluted the place with their presence.

If only Adderman harl had the strength and 
character to take a strong line and clear these 
poisoners of the air right out—what a different 
name his school might have had! But no—lie 
was ill, weary, weak—in mind and body alike. 
And it is, after all, the headmaster who sets the 
time and gives the tone to a school. Think of 
Arnold!

Jones, a mere assistant-master, and one, too, 
under notice to go—what could he do?

He looked at his watch and walked up to the 
high table. He struck a bell and the fellows rose 
to their feet.

“ Before I say grace!” said Jones, a little 
awkwardly, “ I should just like to thank £ou for 
—for receiving me so pleasantly this evening. 
Thanks very much. I’m glad we won------”

Here he was interrupted by a deafening 
uproar,

“ I’m glad we won,” he wrent on, when they 
had quietened down, “ and I hope we shall win 
the Final. You fellows are great guns at footer, 
and that’s a good beginning, but------”

The boys were profoundly silent now.
“ But,” Jones continued slowly, “ I think von 

might, if you ehoose to take the trouble, puli the 
school up a bit in other ways.”

There was a movement among the boys, and 
Jones saw a number of them glancing towards 
the door. Looking in that direction, too. he 
observed Mr. Samuels standing tliete, and listen
ing, witli a slight sinile on his face, to what he 
was saying.

Jones, however, was not to be daunted.
“ I am willing to help you,” he said quietly, 

“ in other things besides games. I am not going
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to he here very much longer, but while I am 
lien:, I'll do my best for you.”

Then he said grace, and the boys, more thought
fully than was their wont, streamed out of the 
Hall- •

Uui'ing prep, that evening the Long Room was 
unusually peaceful. As Jones marched up and 
down, the boys worked steadily at their lessons, 
pausing, at times, to look at this new master 
with the big shoulders and grave face who had, 
in a few simple words, preached them quite a 
little sermon. So prep, passed away in good 
order, and in good order the boys trailed otf to 
bed.

“ I wish Jones took prep, every night, don’t 
you?” said Jordan to Turner, who occupied the 
next bed.

“ Rather!” said Turner, “ you somehow don’t 
want to fool about when he takes it.”

And having summed up the situation in their 
own way, these erstwhile enemies went a-jour- 
neying to dreamland in the company of many 
other tired travellers.

Jones, feeling just about ready for bed, was 
smoking a last meditative pipe, when Johnson 
came into the common-room to sety that the head
master wished to speak to him.

Johnson shambled along by Jones’s side as the 
new master strode up the corridor.

“ I don’t know what’s wrong with the head
master, sir,” he said, “but it’s my private opinion 
that there’s something very serious the matter 
with ’hn ’E’s been goin’ on at everyone like 
mad, even at Miss Lucy and Master ’Arper, ’oo ’e 
said was kickin’ up a dooce of a noise on 
the pianner just to annoy 'im. Of course 
Miss Lucy answered ’ im sharp, but Master 
’Arper just smiled in that quiet way ’e’s 
got, sir, and the guv’nor arsked ’im ’oo ’e was

makin’ fun of, upon which Master ’Arper simply 
smiled all the more, whereupon the guv’nor went 
off to his study in a tearin’ rage, and since 
then Mr. Samuels ’as been trying to quiet ’im 
down—leastways, ’e’s been in with ’im for a full 
liour ! ”

Mr. Samuels’ methods of soothing his fractious 
chief were soon made known to Jones.

He parted with Johnson at the study door, and 
went in. Mr. Adderman, looking more haggard 
than usual, was sitting at his desk. Mr. Samuels 
was reclining in arf easy chair by the fire.

“ You wish to see me, sir?” said Jones, closing 
the door.

“ Yes,” said the Head, rising, “ I want to know, 
Mr. Jones, what you mean by making a speech 
to the boys and inferring that this school is not 
as good a school as it might, be? ”

“ All I said------” began Jones.
“ Self-convicted! ” cried the headmaster, pas

sionately, “ you admit you have made remarks 
to the effect that the school is going down-hill! ”

“ I said nothing of the kind,” replied Jones, 
“ I told them I thought the school wanted pull
ing up in some ways, and I meant it. I think 
it does.”

“ You are impertinent, sir, grossly imperti
nent,” thundered the Head, whoso lips were 
working nervously, “ and you shall not stay in 
my employment to make such remarks to my very 
face. I will pay you your money, and you shall 
go at once—at once! ”

He sat down and fumbled in a drawer. At 
length he found what he was looking for—his 
cheque-book—and, opening it, took up his pen. 
But before he had made a stroke on the blank 
cheque he dropped his pen, and put his hand to 
his forehead. Then, with a groan, he fell help
lessly forward across his desk.

(To be continued.)
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CYCLE PICNICS.

H ER E arc few things quite so delight 
ful in their way as th<? cycling picnic. 
There is no crowding in a train or 
road vehicle, with the greater or 

lesser forms of confinement which either mode 
of progression must necessarily imply. Each 
participant paddles his own canoe, and yet 
all paddle in a certain sense together, or at 
least have a common object in view which 
they are unanimously bent upon carrying out. 
The absence of any time-table, the failure to 
comply with which might strand the expedi
tion at some inconvenient point, redoubles the 
charm of the thing. There are no trains or 
boats to catch. The run has been thought 
out beforehand; it has been leisurely 
scheduled, that is, roughly and easily 
“ timed,”  and even the least experienced of 
the party knows that he or she will be well 
able to accomplish the round proposed. The 
“ old hand,”  to whom this part of the ar
rangements has been entrusted, may be relied 
upon to have seen to that, and all meet at 
the appointed rendezvous with the notion 
that they have not simply gathered to cover 
in company a certain distance, but to do that 
quite incidentally, with the main object of 
picnicking, and thoroughly enjoying the pic
nicking, always paramount before them.

M A KIN G  UP TH E PA R TY .
The composition of the party is a matter 

of some consideration. Its members should 
consist of a group of friends. I f  not, 
those who, at the start, may be out
siders, should be the good friends of at 
least someone of the party. It does not 
iollow that if two or more friends or school
mates are for the time for any reason not on 
good terms, that the individuals at difference, 
or any one of them, should necessarily be

excluded. These little passing quarrels have 
all to be made up at some time or another, 
and the congenial surroundings of a picnic 
excursion afford about as favourable an at
mosphere as can be imagined in which to 
bury the hatchet and start afresh. So many 
little opportunities arise for mutual help and 
trifling self-sacrifice which go to make the 
beginnings of friendship, and which are 
scarcely less efficacious in restoring it if for 
the nonce its genial current has been diverted.

R E A L  GIPSYING.
Seeing that a picnic is a meal, it is well 

to confer in advance as to the nature of the 
provisions to be taken; for your true picnick
ers will not rely upon being accommodated at 
some farmhouse or inn, but will do the thing 
properly in the old-fashiojied way. I f  pos
sible, there will be no resort to assistance 
even as regards the matter of hot water. All 
sorts of fun is missed if the water for making 
tea or coffee is fetched from a farm or 
cottage. It ought really to be got from a 
spring or lake and boiled by the expedition. 
For the expedition should be self-contained 
and self-reliant, needing nothing beyond what 
forethought has prompted it to provide itself 
with, or what Nature is well able to furnish 
in the particular locality which is its objective 
for the day. There is a pleasurable excite
ment in selecting the best spot for the tem
porary camp, in following the directions of 
the natural leader or elected captain of the 
party, in gathering dry wood, erecting a 
gipsies’ tripod, slinging the kettle, lighting 
the fire, and so forth.

TH E FAST AND THE SLOW.
A picnic in which all these novel activities 

arc dispensed with, loses half its charm, and
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it is for this reason that I suggest that it 
is better for the whole party to agree to be 
savages just for one day, and to scorn the 
assistance of any sort of civilised dwelling 
that may chance to be invitingly within 
reach. If there are girls in the party— and 
they often add greatly to the fun— the purely 
“ domestic ”  part of the affair is sure to be 
better carried ou t; and if at least one girl is 
consulted beforehand on a sort of roughly- 
formed “ committee of plans,”  so much the 
better. There will be fewer things forgotten, 
and the general scheme will work more 
smoothly. I spoke a little way back of the 
matter of scheduling out the run to the pic
nicking place. The timing should be slow 
enough to allow of the weakest of the party 
keeping the lead all the way. When the 
party is very varied as regards cycling pro
ficiency, as is nearly sure to be the case when 
it has been got together solely with considera
tion as to who are good fellows, and who are 
nice girls, it may be well to break into two 
contingents, a slow and a fast, but each body 
should keep more or less compactly together. 
Under such an arrangement it is the proper 
thing for the first flight to arrive with the 
determination to get as much of the pre
liminary work of the camp done as may be, 
seeing that the later contingent, in spite of 
their slowness, are likely to arrive perhaps 
a little less fresh than their stronger 
friends.

PRO VISIO N  A G A IN ST BRE AK D O W N .
The ordinary forethought that provides 

such matters as road equipment against 
emergencies must be doubled if the party is 
to be split in this way. Everyone, strictly 
speaking, should travel with all the neces
saries to cope with any ordinary roadside 
disaster; but riders of experience know quite 
well that a great many cyclists do not trouble 
to take such common-sense precautions. Many 
do not even carry a pump or an oil can. 
Although I have little sympathy for such 
riders, and think they deserve about as much 
trouble as they are sooner or later sure to 
get into, yet for picnicking purposes, one has 
to reckon with them. Apart altogether from 
any natural kindness in assisting them to get 
out of their scrapes, it is desirable for the 
sake of the other members of the expedition 
that some provision should be made which 
will prevent their thoughtlessness being the 
means of spoiling the fun of the whole 
party. Therefore, some one must engage 
beforehand that he at least will have as part

of his accoutrement a large inflator, an 
adjustable wrench, a good tyre repairing out
fit, string, wire, and other things which the 
experience of the road has shown to be occa
sionally in demand; and if the party should, 
by arrangement, be constructed so as to be 
broken into two or more divisions, then each 
division must be similarly and separately 
equipped.

THE M A TTE R  OF PROVISIONS. ' 
As for the provisions, the best plan is for 

each to bring some contribution towards 
them. You know the old story of* the picnic 
to which every participant had made up his 
mind that he would bring something that 
each of the others would be sure to forget? 
When the various packages were unwrapped 
it was discovered to the general consternation 
that everybody had brought mustard! The 
story probably isn’t true, but it none the less 
points a warning. Let there be a proper 
balance between sandwiches, sweetstuffs, 
beverages, or the materials for making them, 
fruits, cheese, or whatever may be decided 
upon, and the success of the thing is more 
than half assured. As regards the tripod, 
three light lengths of bamboo can be car
ried strapped to the frame of the machine 
very much in the same position as that in 
which the cycling volunteer carries his rifle; 
or some strong lengths of lath, which one need 
not trouble to bring back, will do as well. I 
have known occasions on which birds have 
been shot, or fish caught, to contribute to the 
rustic meal. I remember one time when a 
rook was sacrificed and baked in an impro
vised oven of clay. He was shockingly burnt 
in the cooking, but we ate the cinders, and 
thought them more tasty than the daintiest 
fowl. But I would not advise carrying the 
arrangements to this length, for, after all, it 
seems incongruous that a creature whose 
joyous freedom is even greater than yours of 
the day should suffer the loss of its happy 
life in order to contribute to your passing 
pleasures.

T A K E  Y O U R  FUN W ITH  YOU 
Such remarks would hardly apply to mack 

berrying or nutting expeditions under! aken 
in their season. These are splendid; but of 
course the special ground and country must 
be selected in which they are likely to be 
most successful. There must also be taken 
bags or baskets, as the case may be. Then, 
when the harvest is gathered, you have the 
satisfaction of taking your dessert fresh



CYCLING CORNER. 373

plucked from the very branch and twig that 
bore it. No canned stuffs or biscuits which 
may have been brought, however nice, will 
seem to compare in relish with these dainties 
of the wood and thicket. It is commonly 
accounted vulgar to ride home with a 
posy of flowers tied to the head of 
your machine, and I cannot help feel
ing that it is, if you buy them for a 
few coppers from a villager. But, if you 
gather them yourself, surely they are a beau
tiful guerdon to carry home as evidence to 
those that did not go with you of the sweet
ness of the country you have been revelling 
in. Before striking camp, the fire, if any of 
it be left, should be very carefully extin
guished, and the homeward ride, which has 
been timed somewhat slower than the out
ward one, and which should be made all in 
company, ought so to be arranged that the 
home of the one who has farthest to go may 
be reached by dark, or as soon after as is 
convenient. All the same, no one should 
join a picnic party without having seen that 
there is no reasonable likelihood of the lamp 
failing, should it be needed. By following 
up these— a few only of the picnicking hints 
that come to mind— boys, or girls, or both, 
may ensure the liveliest of times, provided 
that they go, taking their fun with them—  
not expecting to find it there ready made—■ 
and provided also that the summer sun is 
fair.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .
S u bscriber  (Darwen).— Y o u  had better  

make southw ard for  a space, in order to  a v o id  the h ill
climbing necessary to  cross the Pennine Range. I 
have m;ide the jou rn ey  m any tim es, and the m osc su c
cessful occasion  was w hen  I  w ent via B u rton -on -T ren t, 
which seems on the m ap to  be a long w ay  ou t o f one ’ s 
reckoning. E astw ard the w ay  lies tnrough  A sb b y -d e - 
la-Zouch, Leicester, U pp ingh am , and so forth . T h e 
distance w ill n ot be under about 140 m iles, bu t T can 
not cive  y o u  the interm ediate m easurem ents. G et a

good  set o f B artholom ew ’ s m aps and  w ork  them  out 
for  yourself. It is m uch m ore interesting to  m easure 
up y ou r  ow n distances than to  take them  11 p a t ”  from  
another. A .H .M . (Llangollen) .— A  stand is a con 
venience, b u t y ou  can keep the m achine in  qu ite as 
g ood  case w ith ou t one, if you  w ill be carefu l not to  
so lean it  that its handlebars com e in con ta ct w ith  a 
w all o r  anyth ing else hard th at m ight in jure the 
nickel. A  bead lock  w ill a lw ays prevent this. If 
y o u r  m achine has none y ou  shou ld  so arrange that 
the co m e r  o f the saddle takes the leaning w eigh t. I t  
is easy to m anage this if y o u  take com m on  care. The 
R oy a l Sunbeam  is excellent. Y ou  m ay trust it any
w here. The m akers o f-it  are a firm th at g iv e  as m uch 
indiv idual attention  to  a m achine as any th at I  know . 
D o  n o t use the w ord  “ b ik e ”  fo r  b icycle . I t  is a 
barbarism , and if you  are a “  constant reader,”  as you  
say , you  w ill notice that I a lw ays refrain  from  using 
it." I t  on ly  tends to  debase the beautifu l language 
w hich  is our b irthright as Englishm en. R eplies can 
not be  sent th rough  the post, C a m p e c h e  
(M acclesfield).— Y ou r  O sm ond at tw elve  guineas 
sh ou ld  prove  a g o o d  investm ent. I t  is sound stuff. 
“ G r a m m a r  S c h o o l ” (Shrf.wsbtjry) .— Y es, 
I w ill w illin g ly  answ er any question  I  am  able to, 
w hether you  cy c le  o r  n o t ; bu t I  hope y ou  w ill learn 
to. T h e nicest route is b y  L u d low . A  pleasant w alk 
to y o u !  X.Y.Z. ( I lfracombe).— T h e  crank 
action  has been  explained  in these pages. B roa d ly , it 
consists in m aking the ankle d o  as m uch, and the knee 
as little , as is conven iently  possible. T h e m ovem ent 
then becom es m ore effective, and, incidentally , m ore 
g ra ce fu l, to o .— Evaline B.—Y ou  need n ot p u t the 
stick y  stuff inside the inner tubes. T h ere  is alm ost 
certa in ly  a sm all puncture w hich  you  have failed  to  
find G o to the best repairer you  kn ow , and ask him 
to  try  his band . There is on ly  th is h int to  suggest, 
that 'th e  valve m ay n ot be  tru ly  screw ed hom e. I t  
seem s as if you  w ere a careful g ir l, and the valve is, 
perhaps, n ot lik e ly  to  be the unknow n c a u se ; b u t I 
have know n supposed troubles o f  quite lon g  standing 
to  be due to  n oth in g  else. C. L. S m ith . I f  you  
w ant some rea lly  com forta b le  cyc lin g  kn ickers, get 
a pa ir m ade by  Joh n  H a rd in g , N ew  B row n-street, 
M anchester. T h e y  are seam less, and p reven t chafing^ 
A  great m any cy c lis ts  w ear th is particu lar k in d , and 
“ sw e a r ”  b y  them . J.S. (B ungay) .— I  can ’t 
see h ow , being , as you  say, a fe llow  o f  average 
physique, you  can find pleasure in rid ing  in a trailer 
w hile  som eone else does the w ork . B ut if you  do , 
for  goodness’ sake sit still. Y o u  m ay w ell both er 
him  about the steerage. Y ou  run a danger, though , 
o f  getting  to o  fa t to  cy c le  i f  th at is y o u r  game.
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II I 'X D K I l  K Q l ’ A R E  S A I L S  : C L I P P E R .

SET W E E N  l i f e  on  a  s te a m sh ip  an d  c n  a 
s a il in g  v e sse l— a “ w in d - ja m m e r ,”  as she 
is te r m e d  in  n a u t ic a l  p a r la n c e — th e r e  
is a w id e  d i f fe r e n c e  t h a t  m a y  n o t , 

p robably  is n o t , a p p a r e n t  t o  t h e  ey es  o f  
la n d -fo lk . T h e  s te a m e r , e s p e c ia lly  t h a t  v a g r a n t  
of 1 !u- g rea t w a te r s , th e  s lo w , i l l -k e p t ,  i l l -m a n n e d  
and badly p r o v is io n e d  c a r g o  “  t r a m p ,”  is th e  
an;" lircn ism  o f  th e  sea s , th e  k i l le r  o f  o c e a n  r o 
m an .e , and  th e  p r im e  c a u s e  o f  so m e  rea l e v ils  
th.-* ran n et w ell b e  dw elt, o n  in  m a tt e r  w h e re  th e  
bey ■ ■ th e real ba sis . T h e  u se  o f  s te a m  as  a  p r o 
pel I ' ^ p o w e r  a t sea h as d o n e  a  th o u s a n d  t im e s  
inn ■ at o n e  b o u n d , t o  m o d e r n is e  a n d  m a k e  p r o 
saic that w h ich  w a s e s s e n t ia lly  m o r e  a n c ie n t  
tlm ive n ow  h a v e  t im e  t o  s t o p  a n d  see . I t  is 
Oldi n dor sq u a re  sa ils— as v o y a g in g  in  s a il in g  
ship Is  c a l le d — th a t  a n y  o f  th e  o ld  c h a rm  c f  a 
sail, , - l i fe  ca n  be fo u n d .  A n d  as p r a c t ic a l ly  a ll 

; ravel is n ow  d o n e  w h e r e  s te a m  is  u s e d ,.th e  
true c f th e  rea l s e a m a n  h a s b e c o m e  a n  a lm o s t  
eutii ,y u n k n o w n  t h in g  to  a ll b u t  th o se  w h o  
live

N - '.iv, l i f e  is t o o  h u r r ie d  f o r  e v e n  t h e  t h o u g h t 
ful 1 .1  to  m iss so m e  o f  th e  u n d e r ly in g  e f fe c t s  o f  
chai ... T h u s  w e c a n n o t  w o n d e r  a t  th e  p u b lic 's  
fa ilin g  to  see  (a s  h e a r in g  a n d  r e a d in g  p r o v e )  
that the sea m a n  o f  o u r  d a y , t h e  o ld  d e e p -  
" a t e r  m an e x c e p t y d , is a n  e n t ir e ly  d i f fe r 

e n t  b e in g  
y e a r s  a g o  
t o  s te a m .

t o  w h a t  h is  fo r e r u n n e r  w as f i f t y  
T h is  im m en se  c h a n g e  w e  o w e  

I t  h a s  n o t  m e re ly  r e v o lu t io n is e d
th e  s a ilo r ’ s l i f e ;  it is r e s p o n s ib le  f o r  g r e a t ly  a l t e r 
in g  th e  m a n  h im s e lf ,  a n d  m a k in g  h im  h a l f  a 
la n d s m a n , w h ils t  s t ill  n o  less  a s e a g o e r

Y e t  o f  t h is  h id d e n  l i f e  th e  s e a -a p p r e n t ic e  h as
t o  k n o w  s o m e th in g , e v e n  w h en  in d e n tu r e d  t o  a 
s te a m e r . O n  su ch  a  v esse l lie c a n n o t  le a rn  th e  
p r o p e r  m a n a g e m e n t  o f  sa ils— a k n o w le d g e  w h ic h  
he, w h en  g r o w n  to  b e  a n  o ffic e r , m a y  h a v e  t o  u se  
a t  an y  m o m e n t  b e c a u se  o f  a b r e a k d o w n  in  th e  
m a ch in e ry  ; h e n c e , tire  B o a r d  o f  T r a d e  r e g u la t io n s  
c o m p e l h im  t o  s p e n d  tw e lv e  m o n th s  in  a  s a i l in g  
vessel w ith  s q u a re  y a r d s . T o  h im , t h is  m o s t ly  
c o m e s  w h e n  h e  is n o  lo n g e r  a b o y , f r o m  a  b o y ’s 
p o in t  o f  v ie w . I t  is g e n e r a lly  h is  f o u r t h  y e a r  a t  
sea , a n d , o c c a s io n a l ly ,  la t e r  s t i l l .  B u t  w h a t  w c  
n ow  h a v e  t o  w r it e  o f ,  is th e  l i f e  o f  th e  b o y  w h o
is a p p r e n t ic e d  to  a  s a i l in g  sh ip .

H e r e  lie  v e r y  s e ld o m  m a k e s  h is  t r ia l - t r ip  in  
u n ifo r m . O n  t h e  w h it e -w in g e d  c a r g o - c a r r ie r ,  
w h e r e  p a sse n g e rs  a re  a  r a r i t y ,  e v e n  w h e n  sh e  is 
a  c l ip p e r  E a s t -I n d ia m a n , u n ife r m s  a r e  b u t vised 
as  d re ss  c lo th e s  in  h a r b o u r — w ith  t h is  e x c e p t io n  : 
som e  a p p r e n t ic e s  w ill p u t  o n  t h e ir  b r a s s -b u t to n e d  
ja c k e t s  a n d  ca p s  on  a  fin e  S u n d a y  a t  se a , in  c o m 
m e m o r a t io n  o f  th e  d a y ,  a n d  o f  th e  t im e  w h en  t h e y  
w e re  a c c u s to m e d  t o  d o n  t h e ir  b es t c lo t h e s  t o  g o  to  
c h u r c h . T h e  e m b r y o  o ff ic e r  in  t h is  ca se  ju s t  
d resses  in  an  o r d in a r y  h a l f -w o r n -o u t  s u it .  B e t t e r  
c lo th e s  w o u ld  o n ly  b e  s p o ile d  in th e  w o r k  T h is ,
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o f  c o u r s e ,  r o b s  th e  m a tte r  o f  its  g lo s s , ta k e s  a w a y  
it s  g la m o u r ;  b u t  lie  has a  m u ch  g r e a t e r  d is e n 
c h a n t m e n t  t o  e x p e r ie n c e .

S a y  sh e  is  a c l ip p e r  s h ip  o f  tw o  th o u s a n d  to n s  
b u r th e n . H e r  a p p r e n t i c e s  a r e  s ix  in  n u m b e r , 
w it h  a " g r e e n h o r n ”  t o  m a k e  u p  th e  lu c k y  
se v e n . T h e ir  q u a r te r s  is  a  c a b in  u n d e r  the. 
p o o p , t e r m e d  th e  “  h a l f -d e c k .”  S o m e t im e s  th e y  
a r e  b e r th e d  in  a  s e p a r a te  l i t t l e  h ou se  o n  th e  
q u a r t e r -d e c k .  I n  fin e w e a t h e r  a n d  in  d o g 
w a tc h e s  g e n e r a l ly ,  th a t  p la c e  is n a t u r a l ly  th e  
s c e n e  o f  c o n s id e r a b le  fu n .

T h e  f o o d  s u p p l ie d  is, in  a lm o s t  a ll ca se s , fa i r ly  
g o o d — t h o u g h ,  b e c a u s e  o f  h a v in g  t o  d e p e n d  so 
m u ch  on  p r e s e r v e d  fo o d s , n o t  on  a  le v e l w it h  th e  
d ie t  s e r v e d  t o  a p p r e n t i c e s  in  s te a m sh ip s . 
“ C r a c k e r s ” — s h ip ’s b is c u it s — are  in  a b u n d a n c e . 
T h e r e  is  u s u a lly  b u t  l i t t l e  r e s t r ic t io n  p la c e d  on  
t h e  u se  o f  b u t t e r  a n d  m a r m a la d e , a n d  som e 
o w n e r s  p r o v id e  ja m  in  a d d it io n .  (A lt h o u g h  
th e  B o a r d  o f  T r a d e 's  s ca le  o f  d i e t  is 
a b o u t  as  s im p le  as i t  w e ll c a n  b e , a n d  as 
l im it e d  a s  h e a lth  w ill a l lo w .)  S o  lo n g  as
t h e y  w ill  k e e p , v e g e t a b le s  fo r m  a  p a r t  o f  e a ch  
d in n e r ,  a d a i ly  p o r t io n  o f  w h ich  is  so u p — fresh  
o n  th e  a l t e r n a t in g  sa lt  b e e f  d a y , p e a -s o u p  b e in g  
s e r v e d  w ith  th e  s a lt  p o r k  o f  o t h e r  d a y s . T h e se  
m e a ts  a r e  w e ig h e d  o u t  a c c o r d in g  t o  th e  a u t h o r 
is e d  s c a le ,  w ith ,  in  g e n e r o u s ly  p r o v id e d  v e sse ls , 
a  l i t t le  t o  th e  g o o d ,  to  a l lo w  fo r  b o i l in g .  A  m ilk , 
o r  o th e r ,  p u d d in g  is u s u a lly  a d d e d  t o  th e  “  h a lf 
d e c k  ”  d in n e r .  O f  c o u r s e ,  th e  r e c o g n is e d  in s t i t u 
t io n  o f  “  p lu m -d u ff  ”  is r e g u la r ly  o b s e r v e d  o n  ea c li 
S u n d a y .

W h e n  a  p ig — a lw a y s  c a l le d  “ D e n i s ”  o n  b o a rd  
s h ip — o r  a  sh e e p  is  k il le d ,  th e  a p p r e n t ic e s  g e t  a 
f a i r  s h a r e . O n  lo n g  p a ssa g e s , th e se  o c c a s io n s  
a r e  fe a s t -d a y s .  B r e a k fa s t  c o m m o n ly  c o n s is t s  o f  
c o f fe e ,  “ c r a c k e r s , ”  a n d  “ d r y - h a s h ” — p o t a t o e s  
a n d  b e e f  m in c e d  t o g e t h e r ,  s e a s o n e d , a n d  b a k e d —  
o r  t h e  u s u a l b o i le d  h a sh . O n  b e e f  d a y s  th e se  
h a sh es  a r e  r e p la c e d  w ith  “  c r a c k e r -h a s h  ” — b is 
c u it s  s o a k e d  in  w a t e r  t i l l  s o f t ,  th e n  c h o p p e d  u p  
w it h  le a n  s a lt  p o r k ,  an  o n io n  o r  tw o , a n d  c o o k e d  
a s  a “ d r y -h a s h .”  A t  t e a t im e  t h e y  m a y  g e t  a 
p r e p a r e d  d is h , a n d  th e y  m a y  n o t .  T h r e e  t im e s  
p e r  w e e k , e a ch  o n e  r e c e iv e s  h a l f -a -p o u n d  o f  flo u r  
m a d e  in t o  a  d u m p l in g ,  o r  a  l i t t l e  lo a f ,  f o r  te a . 
S t o r e s ,  e x c e p t  th o se  f o r  e a ch  d a y ’s c o o k in g ,  
a r e  w e ig h e d  o u t  w e e k ly — “  w h a ck e  l o u t , ”  i t  is 
te r m e d . T h r e e  q u a r ts  o f  w a te r  a re  a l lo w e d  to  
e v e r y  o n e  p e r  d a y ,  f o r  w a s h in g , c o o k in g ,  a n d  
d r in k in g .  In  s te a m s h ip s  a ll m a y  g o  to  th e  p u m p  
a n d  ta k e  i t  as t h e y  p le a se .

W h e n  o n c e  f a i r ly  o u t  a t  sea , w h e r e  th e  e x t e n t  
o f  o n e ’ s v is io n  is  d a ily  l im it e d  t o  t h e  c ir c u la r  lin e  
a t  w h ich  sk y  a n d  w a te r  se e m  to  m e e t , th in g s  soon  
s e t t le  d o w n  t o  th e  h u m d ru m  r o u t in e  o f  l i fe  
u n d e r  sq u a r e  s a ils  N o w  it  is, i f  e v e r , t h a t  th e
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b o y  fe e ls  lo n e ly , a n d  w ish e s  to  b e  a t  hom e with 
h is  c h u m s  o r  h is  m o t h e r . T h e  e x c ite m e n t  of the 
first fe w  d a y s , a n d  s ick n e ss , b e in g  o v e r , he is im
p re sse d  b y  th e  g r e a t  a n d  n o n -u n d e r s to o d  mystery 
o f  th e  sea . B u t ,  a  few  p r a c t ic a l  jo k e s  p layed  on 
h im , th e  w o r k , a n d  th e  n e w n e ss  o f  th in g s  around 
h im , soon  d ra w  h is  in te r e s t  t o  im m e d ia te ly  sur
r o u n d in g  m a tte r s . A ll th e  ite m s  t h a t  th e novice 
h a d  t o  le a rn  on  b o a r d  th e  s te a m e r , a r e  h ero learnt 
b y  h im — in  a d d it io n  to  th e  e x t r a  o n e s  th a t  come 
o f  b e in g  p r o p e lle d  by  th e  m e a n s  o f  w ind  and 
sa ils .

H e  ta k e s  h is  w a tc h  w ith  th e  o th e rs , lias to 
a c q u ir e  a  s p e e d y  k n o w le d g e  o f  t h e  d iffe re n t ropes 
a n d  t h e ir  u sa g e s , a n d  w o rk s  w ith  h is  m ates at 
w h a te v e r  th e r e  is  t o  d o  d u r in g  t h e ir  w atch es on 
d e c k  in  th e  d a y t im e . W h e n  t h e  first twelve 
d a y s  o r  so  a re  p a s t ,  h e  is s e n t  a l o f t  as occasion 
s e r v e s  in  fine w e a th e r ,  g o in g  h ig h e r ,  an d  more 
fr e q u e n t ly ,  a s  t h e  d a y s  g o  b y . T h e n , w hen  he 
ru n s  u p  th e  r ig g in g  w ith  so m e  a s su ra n ce , he takes 
h is  p la c e  w ith  t h e  r e s t  a t  fu r l in g  a n d  loosening 
sa ils .

A n o th e r  e x t r a  ite m  o f  w h ich  h e  g a in s  a  sm at
t e r in g  o f  k n o w le d g e  is t h a t  o f  s t e e r in g — first, by 
s t a n d in g  b e h in d  th e  a p p r e n t ic e  a t  th e  lee-side 
o f  th e  w h e e l, a n d  th e n  in  t a k in g  h is  tu rn  a t  that 
d u ty ,  a n d  b e in g  c o a c h e d  b y  th e  A .B .  th en  steer
in g  th e  sh ip . B y  h e lp in g  t o  h e a v e  th e  log , he 
a lso  g e ts  a n  in s ig h t  in t o  t e l l in g  w h a t  ra te  the 
v esse l is  m a k in g .

T h e  n a m e s  o f  th e  s a ils  h e so o n  co m m its  to 
m e m o ry — s o o n e r  th a n  th e  p o in t s  o f  th e  com pass, 
in  f a c t .  F a m il ia r it y  w ith  th e  r o p e s  he g a in s  by 
d a ily  c o n t a c t  w ith  th e m , a n d  b its  o f  m in or  sea
m a n s h ip  h e  p ic k s  u p  in  th e  sa m e  w ay . A s the 
w e a th e r  fin es  a n d  fo u ls , a n d  s a ils  a re  ta k en  in, 
th e n  s e t  a g a in , h e h ea rs—-an d  p r o b a b ly  learns, 
a f t e r w a r d s  t o  a m u s e  h is  f r ie n d s  a t  h om e— the 
w o r k -s o n g s , te r m e d  “ c h a n t ie s ,”  w h ich  m ake so 
d is t in g u is h in g  a  fe a t u r e  o f  s a i l in g  in deep-w ater 
sh ip s .

H e  is  th e  “  f a g  ”  o f  n o  o n e , b u t  m u st ta k e  care 
o f  h im s e lf ,  a n d  g o  to  th e  g a l le y  in  tu rn  fo r  his 
w a t c h ’ s m ea ls— w h e r e b y , in  b a d  w e a th e r , conies 
m a n y  a m ish a p , a n d  m a n y  a  r u e fu l  fa ce , owing 
t o  a  s l ip  on  th e  d e c k , o r  a  w a v e  b re a k in g  over 
h im  a n d  th e  d in n e r .  In  th e  “ h a l f -d e c k ”  there 
is u s u a lly  a  in e lo d e o n , o r  o t h e r  su ch  instrum ent, 
a n d  th e  d o g -w a t c h e s  a re  o f t e n  sp e n t  in  jo llity  
th a t  w o u ld  be  t h o u g h t  o u t  o f  p la c e  in  a steam er. 
W h e n  “ c r o s s in g  th e  l in e ,”  h e w ill  p rob a b ly  pay 
fo r  i t  in  th e  o ld - fa s h io n e d  s t y le ,  b u t  h a rd ly  ever 
in a  s te a m s h ip . T h u s  h e b e g in s , a n d , if  l>e 
r e m a in s , lie w ill b e  s a il in g  as t h ir d  m a te  during 
th e  la s t  y e a r  o f  h is  te r m  o f  in d e n tu r e s — o r  be a 
p r o o f  o f  th e  o ld  m is le a d in g  s a y in g  : “  T h ey  have 
s e n t  th e  fo o l o f  th e  fa m ily  to  s e a ."

T h is  is , in  a c e r t a in  se n se , th e  easy-going,
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gentlem an ph ase  o f  l i f e  a t  se a , w h e t h e r  t h a t  o f  
tlio bov o r  th e  m a n . A l t h o u g h ,  in  s e a m a n s h ip  
proper, it  n eed s a  b e t t e r  m a n  t h a n  is  r e q u ir e d  
by tlio s im ila r , y e t  d i f f e r e n t ,  d u t ie s  t h a t  a r e  p e c u 
liar to  th e  b r id g e  o f  a  s te a m e r , s t i l l ,  th e  la t t e r ’s 
captain is a lw a y s  t h o u g h t  m o r e  h ig h ly  o f  t h a n  is 
the m a ster  o f  th e  s lo w e r , b u t  fa r  m o r e  b e a u t i fu l ,  
vessel th a t  d e p e n d s  o n  t h e  w in d  f o r  h e r  sp e e d . 
In the o ld  d a ys , t h e  n a u t ic a l  s y n o n y m  fo r  g e n t le -

O n  th e  m a t t e r  o f  th e  se a  as a p r o fe s s io n ,  m u ch  
c o u ld  b e  s a id , a n d  m ig h t , p e r h a p s ,  b e  a p p r o p r i 
a t e ly  s a id  h e re . B u t  th e  p u r p o s e  o f  th e s e  a r t ic le s  
is  n o t  to  p r e s e n t  a  lo n g  t r e a t is e  o n  w h a t  c a r e e r  a 
b o y  sh o u ld  f o l lo w  ; r a th e r  is  i t  t h e  p la in  t e l l in g  o f  
h o w  la d s  liv e  a n d  w o rk  a t  sea . I f  s a ilo r s  th e y  
in te n d  t o  b e , s a ilo r s  t h e y  w ill b e c o m e — th o u g h  
b o lts  a n d  w h ip p in g s ,  m o t h e r s ’ lo v e s  a n d  fa t h e r s ’ 
n oes  bo  as p le n t i fu l  as r a in  in th e  “  d o ld r u m s .”

IN  BAD WF.ATFIER COM ES M ANY A M IS H A P .

m an.iness w as t h e  C a lc u t t a  p i l o t ;  a lb e it ,  he 
eouh! g e n t ly  c o lo u r -u p  th e  Q u e e n ’ s E n g lis h  on 
occasion . N e x t  t o  h im , a t  t im e s  m o r e  t h a n  h is 
equal ca m e th e  m a s te r s  a n d  o ff ic e rs  o f  th e  E a s t -  

mlic C o m p a n y ’s  s h ip s ;  a n d  i t  is  a s  o n e  o f  th e ir  
successors th a t  t h e  s e a -a p p r e n t ic e  is h e ro  p r e 
senter. In  th is  p h a s e  h e  is  a  c a n d id a t e  to  b e  on e  
o the class w h o  fo r m  a ll t h a t  is  b e s t  in  th e  c o m b i 
nation o f  s e a m a n s h ip  a n d  m a n h o o d , a n d  th e  m o re  
s° if in a L o n d o n  c l i p p e r ; f o r ,  t o  t h e  c r e d i t  o f  th e  
Port be it sa id , f r o m  t h e r e  s a il t h e  m o s t  g e n t le 
manly officers o f  a ll w h o  t r e a d  t h e  d e ck s  o f  ou r  
m erchant n av y .

A n d  it  is a  b le s s in g  to  th e  n a t io n  th a t  su ch  is th e  
ca se . W h e n  o u r  m a r it im e  p orver b e g in s  to  fa i l ,  
o u r  d e s c e n t  in  th e  sca le  o f  n a t io n s  w ill b e  e q u a lly  
as r a p id .

O f la te  m u ch  h as b e e n  w r it t e n  a n d  sa id  a n en t 
th e  fo r e ig n  e le m e n t  in  o u r  m e r c h a n t  s e r v ic e ;  but 
n o t  a  w o r d  t o o  m a n y  o r  t o o  s t r o n g  c a n  b e  u t te r e d  
o n  th e  s u b je c t  t i l l  th is  t r a d in g  n a v y  is fu l ly  w h a t 
it  s h o u ld  be— a n  e v e r -r e a d y  a n d  e f f ic ie n t  r e c r u i t 
in g  g r o u n d  f o r  o u r  f ig h t in g  s e a - fo r c e .  T r a in in g  
b o y s  f o r  th e  N a v y  in  o b s o le te  b a t t le s h ip s  is  
r ig h t  e n o u g h  in  it s  w a y , p r o v id in g  t h a t  
th e y  a r e  d r i l le d  w ith  u p - t o -d a t e  w e a p o n s ;
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b u t, in  ait h o u r  o f  e m e r g e n c y  th u t m a y  h a p p e n  
a lm ost a n } ’ d a y , th o s e  la d s  c o u ld  n o t  s p r in g  to  
th e  s t a t e  o f  m a n h o o d , a n d  ta k e  m e n ’ s p la c e s  in  
t h e  ra n k s  o f  o u r  firs t , a n d  m o s t  n e e d fu l ,  d e fe n s iv e  
fo r c e .  iSueh o ffice rs , b y  th e  m ea n s  o f  t h e  R o y a l  
N a v a l R e s e rv e , a r e  w h a t th e  m e r c h a n t  s e r v ic e  
sh o u ld  b e  a b le  t o  p r o d u c e  a t  a  d a y 's  n o t ic e .

T h e r e  is n ow  so m e  ta lk  o f  p u r g in g  o u t  th e se  
fo r e ig n e r s  t o  a  c e r t a in  e x t e n t .  W h e n  t h a t  is 
d o n e — a n d  it  is  o n e  o f  th e  im p e r a t iv e  ca se s  
w h e r e in  c h a r it y  s h o u ld  b e g in  a t  h om e— B r it is h  
fa t h e r s  w ill  h a v e  less c a u s e  t o  h e s it a te  in  s e n d in g  
t h e ir  b o y s  to  s e a ;  b e r th s  w ill n o t  th e n  be d iff icu lt  
t o  o b t a in ,  a n d  t h in g s  w ill be g e n e r a l ly  b e t t e r .  
T h is  is  n o t  th e  p la c e  t o  g iv e  a  lo n g  d is s e r ta t io n  
on  w h y  w e  a re  so  s a d d le d  w ith  t h is  f o r e ig n  e le 
m e n t ;  a n d  if  t h a t  r e a s o n  w e re  se t a s id e , a n d  th e  
ca u se s  m in u te ly  s t a t e d  h e re , it  w o u ld  p r o b a b ly  be 
ta k e n  as a  b ia ssed  o p in io n ,  a lth o u g h  fr o m  th e  pen  
o f  o n e  w h o  has s p e n t  y e a r s  as a s a i lo r  fr e e - la n c e  
in  m a n y  k in d s  o f  c r a f t  a n d  u n d e r  d if fe r e n t  fla g s .

Jit th e  m o re  p e a c e fu l  w a y  o f  t r a d in g ,  th is  
a lie n  e le m e n t  is t o -d a y  d o in g  f o r  u s  w h a t  th e  
h ire d  m e r c e n a r ie s  o f  p r e -C h r is t ia n  t im e s  d id  fo r  
t h e ir  r u le r s . B u t  th e r e  ca m e  o c c a s io n s  when, 
su ch  m y r m id o n s  fa i le d  w h e re  n a t iv e  s o ld ie r s  
w o u ld  h a v e  p r o b a b ly  been  su c ce s s fu l. H o w  c o u ld  
it b e  o t h e r w is e ?  W h e n  p u t  t o  th e  te s t ,  t h e  m an  
w h o  has a  h om e  a t  s ta k e , a n d  w ith  i t  a ll t h e  d e a r  
a s s o c ia t io n s  w h ic h , in e v i t a b ly ,  a c c o m p a n y  th e  
w o rd  “  h o m e ,”  m u st n a tu r a lly  be w o r th  d o u b le  th e  
v a lu e  o f  a h ire d  f ig h te r . A r e  w e , b y  th is  s im ila r  
p ro ce ss  d i f fe r e n t ly  a p p lie d ,  a p p r o a c h in g  a  lik e  
c o n d it io n  o f  th in g s  as w a s e x p e r ie n c e d  by  th o s e  
a n c ie n t  m o n a re h s  a n d  c o m m o n w e a lth s  w h o  p u t  
t h e ir  m isu se d  fa i t h  in  th e  w e a p o n s  a n d  c o u r a g e  
o f  p a id  d e fe n d e r s ?  P r o p o r t io n a t e ly  t o  o u r  in 
c re a s e  in  n u m b e r  o f  sh ip s  a n d  t o n n a g e ,  o u r  
ln c r c h a n t  se a m e n  h a v e  d w in d le d . N o t  o u rs  
a lo n e , b u t  a lm o s t  a  t h ir d  o f  th e  w o r ld ’ s c ro s s -se a s  
g o o d s  a r e  b e in g  c a r r ie d  u n d e r  t h e  B r it is h  fla g  
k e p t  a l lo a t  by fo r e ig n e r s .  A s a lr e a d y  s t a t e d , th e  
ca u ses  a n d  th e  fa r -r e a c h in g  e f fe c t  o f  th is  c a n n o t  
be  g o n e  in t o  h e re . T h e y  a r e  m a tt e r s  c o n c e r n in g  
th e  n a t io n  g e n e r a lly ,  b u t  a r e  p a r t ic u la r ly  fo r  
o ld e r  h e a d s  th a n  th o s e  a t  w h ich  th e s e  p a p e r s  a re  
e s p e c ia lly  le v e lle d .

i t  is t h e  p la in  fa c t  t h a t  c o n c e r n s  th e  p a r e n ts  
o f  th e  b o y ,  a n d  t h e  la d  h im s e lf  w h o  is t h in k in g

o f  g o in g  to  sea . i n  Ins p r e s e n t  a t t i t u d e  towards a 
s a i lo r ’ s l i f e ,  t h is  t r u th  is  t o  h im  m e r e ly  as a mirror 
t h a t  sh o w s  h im  w h a t  h e  h a s  t o  expect- from  this 
s e c t io n  qf th e  s u b je c t .  I t  is h e re  g iv e n  fo r  no other 
r e a s o n  b u t t o  c o m p le t e  th e  w h o le  o f  a  p ictu re , and 
s o  e n a b le  t h e  e m b r y o  s h ip ’ s o ffic e r  t o  o b ta in  a kind 
o f  b ir d 's -e y e  v ie w  o f  th e  c o u r s e  b e fo r e  him as a 
se a m a n . N o r  n e e d  t h e  m a t t e r  t r o u b le  him as 
t o  su ch  fu t u r e  r e la t io n s  a s  m u s t  e x is t  between 
o ff ic e r  a n d  m e n . A l t h o u g h ,  f r o m  th e  national 
s t a n d p o in t ,  B r i t is h  s a i lo r s  sh o u ld  a lm o st  wholly 
m a n  a ll v e sse ls  t h a t  f ly  t h e  re d  e n s ig n , neither 
in c o m p e t e n c e  n o r  b a d  c o n d u c t  c a n  be brought 
f o r w a r d  as c h a r g e s  a g a in s t  th e  a v e r a g e  foreigner 
— w h e t h e r  o f  a  T e u t o n ic ,  a  S c a n d in a v ia n , or of 
a  L a t in  r a c e . T o  a d m it  a  p ie c e  o f  c o m m o n  justice, 
th e  r e v e r s e  is  m o r e  th e  t r u t h .

O r d in a r i ly  u n t r a v e lle d  b o y s  a n d  y o u th s  think 
o f  fo r e ig n  s a ilo r s  as  h a r d - l iv in g  m en  w ith  too 
g r e a t  a  fo n d n e s s  f o r  u s in g  k n iv e s  o n  p e o p le  with
o u t  p r o v o c a t io n .  I t  is  t r u e  t h a t  w h en  a fight 
b e g in s ,  th e y  r a r e ly  use t h e ir  fis ts , as Britishers 
d o  ; b u t  w h i ls t  m a t t e r s  a b o a r d  g o  sm o o th ly , the 
f o r e ig n e r  is  g e n e r a l ly  o f  a  m o r e  p lia b le  disposition  
t h a n  h is  E n g l is h , I r is h ,  o r  S c o t t is h  s h ip m a te ; lie 
b e a r s  m o r e  p a t ie n t ly  w ith  ba d  o r  s c a n ty  fo o d  and 
m u c h  w o r k ;  h e  g r u m b le s  less o n  a ll cou n ts , is 
u s u a lly  m o r e  s o b e r  w h e n  in  h a r b o u r ,  a n d  not so 
l ik e ly  to  11 ju m p  ”  (d e s e r t )  h is  s h ip  a b ro a d . Again, 
th o s e  w h o  b u lk  so  la r g e ly  in  t l ie  m a n n in g  o f  our 
s t e a m  v esse ls  h a v e , in  m o s t  c a se s , p r e v io u s ly  been 
in  s a i l in g  s h ip s  u n d e r  t h e i r  o w n  n a t io n a l flags, 
a n d  th a t  e a r ly  t r a in in g  o f t e n  m a k e s  th em  better 
s a ilo r s ,  in  t h e  sen se  o f  c o m p e te n c e ,  th a n  the 
m a jo r i t y  o f  B r it is h e r s  w h o  k e e p  to  steam ers 
t h is ,  b e c a u s e  t h e  w o rk  o n  s u c h  v esse ls  never 
m a k e s  th e  a l l -r o u n d  g o o d  s a i lo r ,  e v o lv e d  from  the 
la d  w h o  is  first t r a in e d  u n d e r  s q u a re  sa ils .

T h e  fo r e g o n e  r e a s o n s  (a d d e d  t o  th e  fa c t  that 
m e n  in  o u r  m e r c h a n t  s e r v ic e  a r e  b e t te r  p a id  than 
t h o s e  u n d e r  o t h e r  f la g s )  a r e ,  c o l le c t iv e ly ,  the 
c a u s e  o f  so  m a n y  a lie n s  b e in g  e m p lo y e d  by om 
m a ste rs  a n d  c h ie f  m a te s  o f  t o -d a y .  T h ese  causes 
a lo n e  a f fe c t  t h e  w o u ld -b e  s a i l o r ;  th e  e ffe ct  is the 
n a t io n 's  b u s in e s s , a n d , h a v in g  sh o w n  th e  hid this 
s id e  o f  l i f e  in  f o r e ig n -g o in g  sh ip s  ( f o r ,  st range to 
s a y , th e  p r o p o r t io n  o f  a l ie n s  in  o u r  c o a s t in g  res 
se ls  is w o n d e r fu lly  sm a ll) ,  w e  m a y  n ow  pass on to 
t h e  n e x t  p h a se  o f  o u r  s u b je c t .

( To be continue//.)



I marie them lay their hands in mine, and swear 
To reverence the King, as if he were
Their conscience, and their conscience as their King.— T e n n y s o n .

“ God Save the King:!” Here, 
then, is our Coronation Number; here is Lorn 
don, bursting with loyal subjects; all over the 
Empire— East, West, North, South— where- 
ever the map is painted red, there is rejoic
ing and singing of our great national hymn, 
which, with its simple words and straight
forward melody, fulfils its purpose most 
admirably, for a little child does not find it 
too difficult to remember.

Whistled, phi) ed by 
bands and on barrel- 
organs, and on great 
stately organs in cathe
drals, hammered out on 
pianos, blown out lugu
briously by itinerant Ger
man bandsmen, quavered 
in the shrill voices of 
boys and girls at school 
treats, bellowed in the 
streets by home-going revellers-—there is no 
brtter-known melody in the wide world than 
tl : song wherewith we all do honour, in 
c:i! own way, to His Majesty King Edward 
tile Seventh ! Think of the places where the 
National Anthem will be chanted on 
Coronation D a y ! It will be heard in every 
c ;-v and town and village in the kingdom, 
on every battleship, on every lordly liner, and 
ou the lowly tramp steamer. Old pianos, 
whose notes have grown feeble under the 
weight of years, will sound yet again with 
V,1’s melody in remote Australian and 
Canadian homesteads The British flag

utters in the breeze wherever the sun is

shining, and so, during the whole of Corona
tion Day, people will be singing “  God Save 
the K in g ! ” somewhere or other throughout 
His Majesty’s vast domains.

The King’s S on g .— The history 
of this famous old song is interesting. We 
have every reason to believe that the tune was 
composed by Dr. John Bull in the time of 

James I., but it was not 
used by him for a 
national anthem. One 
Anthony Young (I am 
told in “  a quaint and 
curious volume of forgot
ten lore organist of 
All Hallows, Barkine, 
adapted . Dr. Bull’s 
melody to a “ God Save 
the King ”  for James II. 
at the time when the
Prince of Orange was

hovering over the coast, but it was 
not universally used as a national
anthem until the time of George II.
It is a singular coincidence that Anthony 
Young’s daughter was married to Arne, 
who composed “  Rule Britannia.” The 
words of the song which we now sing in 
honour of the monarch appear to have a 
French origin, and to have been translated 
and adapted to the House of Hanover by 
Handel. "  God Save the K ing,” in fact, is 
almost a literal translation of a cantigue 
sung by the Demoiselles de St. Cyr, when 
Louis XIV. attended morning prayer 
at that chapel. The words were by M.

God save our gracious Km g , 
hong live our noble King, 

God Save the K ing!
Send him victorious,
Happy and glorious,
Long to reign over us,

God Save the K ing!
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de Brion, and the music by the famous 
Sully: —

Grand Dieu sauve le Roi!
Grand IJieu venge le Roi!

Vive le R oi!
Que toujours glorieux,
Louis victorieux!
Voye ses ennemis—

Toujours soumis!

The King’s Popularity.—I think 
Edward the Seventh is one of the most popu
lar monarchs that has ever occupied our 
throne. Your true Briton loves a sportsman, 
and the King is a sportsman to his finger
tips. He is an outdoor King, and is the 
country squire all over when he is pottering 
about his estate in Norfolk. He has won the

The stand-proprietors haring frightened off the 
public with exorbitant prices, it is possible that the 
O.F. will get a seat for half-a-crown "on the day."

Derby, and he has won prizes for cattle bred 
under his own personal superintendence. He 
is devoted to horses and dogs; he hunted in 
his day; he is a good shot, and a keen yachts
man. He has the reputation of never for
getting a face. He is what is known as a 
“ particular” man, and a stickler for etiquette. 
And he is celebrated for his courtesy and tact.

Such is Edward the Seventh, King of Great 
Britain and Ireland, and Emperor of India.

“ Here’s a Health unto His 
Majesty ! ”  is a fine old Cavalier ballad 
which is being sung a great deal this 
year. It has always been a favourite of 
mine. One can well imagine those desperate 
gentlemen who fought and lost every
thing they had, many even life itself, for 
King Charles the First, thundering out this 
grandly loyal song with wine cups and 
swords raised on high. It has a splendid 
ring and lilt. Three lines in it may fitly be 
applied to Pro-Boers and other disloyal 
rogues: —

And he. who will not drink this health 
I ’ll wish him neither wit nor wealth,
But I ’ll give him a rope to hang himself!

W ith a tra la la la-la la la!

Deary me ! There are many moie 
things I should like to say to you about songs 
and singing. I  love music, and am willing to 
listen to whatever’s going. I  even like bar
rel-organs. There’s a very good barrel-organ 
comes and plays in Burleigh-street in the 
evening once or twice a week. I f  I am late 
at the office I hear it, and I often feel sorry 
when it goes away. I f  there’s no one within 
earshot 1 then sing myself a song or two, 
and then, the concert being over, I go and 
watch the people come out of the theatres. 
Not a very expensive amusement, certainly, 
but, you see, it ’s necessary to save up one's 
money when a Coronation’s coming on.

For Instance, this is the time of 
all times when country cousins swoop down 
upon their relatives in London. You are 
told to lay in extra food and extra 
beds, and to meet certain trains, and, in fact, 
to lay yourself out to entertain and look 
pleasant. And you do so. And later, when 
London is full of heat and dust, dnd one s 
thoughts fly to cool lanes and meadows, and 
old-fashioned gardens— then comes yu r 
reward ! Don’t forget your country cousins, 
then, and your country cousins, in due time, 
will not forget you.

So now, having failed last month to pro
cure seats except at exorbitant prices, let me 
hie forth and see what’s to be got at ibis 
late hour. Boy ! where’s my hat?

\The Ho l i e f  is now bargainin’ with ’*m- 
You can 'ear theta ’arf way down the Strand. 
The Tin Ileff knows a Bit, I  tell You.— The 
“  O.B.” ]
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A *■ Flannelled F o o l .” —This title, 
as many readers will be aware, is 
borrowed from the poem called “  The 
Islanders,” which Mr. Rudyard Kipling 
contributed to the Times some five or 
six months ago. In  this poem, Mr. 
Kipling inveighs against Great Britain’s 
slackness in teaching her sons how to rido 
and shoot, resting seemingly content with the 
fact that they become expert in the art of 
playing cricket and football well. He refers 
to the fact that, when we found the Boers 
hard nuts to crack, we "  fawned on the 
Younger Nations ” (meaning, of course, the 
Colonies) for good horsemen and shots, and
Then ye. returned to your trinkets; then ye 

contented your souls
Kith the flannelled fools at the wicket or 

the muddied oafs at the goals.
There is no doubt a great deal of truth 

in Kipling’s onslaught on our methods. 
There ought to be rifle-ranges everywhere, 
and our young men should be taught how 
to ride. Our Public School Cadet Corps are 
doing good work in the former department, 
and The Captain intends to encourage such 
corps as far as lies in its power by reporting 
their doings in an attractive way.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .
■ la ire receive a great number of letters, our 

correspondents are requested to bear in mind that 
in con only comment on communications that ire 
consider to be of general interest. Headers rr- 
quinng information quichh/  should enclose 
stomped envelopes or post-cards, according to the 
length of the answer they  d e s ir e .]

Captain Club C o n tr ib u tio n s . — O w ing 
to iircat. pressure on our space, th is feature has been 
hel.) over, it  w ill be  resum ed n ext m onth.

Ronald H arley .— (1 ) Y ou  are ev id en tly  well 
up c  railway m atters, and have m ore than a passing 
acipi.'intance w ith  the line. I appear to have put 
Hu highest speed on an E nglish  ra ilw ay rather low  
as t , .pared w ith  y o u r  figures, b u t I  w as qu oting  from  
the i nrdi-d perform ance o f an ord in ary  train , w here
as ii ’ ')>eed you  m ention (n inety m iles an hour) as 
l It been attained on  the M idland R a ilw a y , w as, 
j it., accom plished under special conditions. (2 ) 
t not think w e have qu ite  the same v iew s as to  

sm artness" m eans in a railw ay sense. T o  my 
min 1 the sm artest ra ilw ay  is n o t necessarily  that 

bas the fastest train , bu t the one w hich  handles 
f(S i*! C ' n m os*' u p -to -d a te  m anner, do in g  m ost 
or v  com fort o f  its passengers, and com bin ing  at 

e - 'm e  time fa ir speed and punctuality . M any 
p o]i,, consider the M id land  R a ilw a y  sm arter than the 
th p 'l^ ' ft is o f  course a m atter o f  o p in io n ; all
Inri * lnR bnes have th eir  special adm irers, and it is 
n'niro t 0  w bich  has the grea test num ber o f  good  
E°™'* fjj) I should lik e  to know  h ow  m any 
r-i., T  lf>S v-ere attached to  the engine “  I o n ic ."  w hich 
' rr'm London to  Carlisle, 29 9 j m iles, w ith ou t a

stop  ; because there is, as you  are aw are, a g ood  deal 
o f  d ifference betw een  running a “ l ig h t ”  engine and 
hauling a fa irly  heavy train  like the “  K in g 's  Special ” 
from  P lym ou th  to  London. (4) I  qu ite agree that the 
lines to the N orth  d o  n ot “  r a c e ”  n ow  in the w ay  they 
d id  in 1895, and I do n o t th ink  it  lik ely  th ey  w ill, 
though  I cannot, o f  course, foretell w h a t w ill happen 
this sum m er. M ost people, how ever, called  those 
trains “ r a c in g "  trains in spite o f the fa c t that the 
term  w as not, perhaps, strictly  appropriate. A n y 
w ay , m y m eaning was, I think, clear, i .e . , that the 
G reat W estern  R a ilw ay  -does n o t com pete w ith  ite 
riva ls like tw o  o f  the northern  lines did in 1895, but 
runs its trains to  the booked tim es, being  con ten t w ith  
g iv in g  sim ply  a good  service.

E.L.N.— I have looked  through y ou r  verses, and I 
th ink you  have a certain am ount o f  p oetica l instinct. 
I f  you  continue to send y ou r  poem s to  papers regu larly , 
they  w ill soon a ttract attention  i f  they contain merit. 
I t  is a  g ood  plan to  go  on  sending to  the sam e paper, 
notw ithstanding one or tw o  rebuffs, as in this w ay  you  
fam iliarise the ed itor  w ith  y ou r  w ork , and if you  are 
any good  he w ill in tim e begin  to pay y ou  serious atten 
tion. One of the great secrets o f  literary success is 
n ot to  lose heart b y  the w ay  ; so m any young  people 
ex p ect to be successful r igh t off w ith  their  first a t
tem pts , and g iv e  up try in g  because their first ten or 
tw en ty  contributions are rejected.

Ben H op e.— I am g lad  y ou  have w ritten  to 
me. T h e  y ou n g  la d y , be ing  an entire stranger to 
y o u , shou ld  n ot have sent you  a p ictoria l p ost-card , 
and y ou  shou ld  n ot have sent one back , a lth ough , 
under the circum stances, I can  qu ite  understand y ou r  
d o in g  so. I t  is n ot usual, as you  kn ow , fo r  people 
to  correspon d  unless th ey  have been in trodu ced  to  
one another. T h e  fa c t that you  both  belong  to  the 
Captain Club is not an in trodu ction .

“ G en era l N oirtier ’a R e v e n g e .” — 
W h en  I  accepted  this s to ry  I  w rote to  the author, ask 
ing  him  w hether N a p oleon  was rea lly  know n to  act 
in the w ay he describes. H is rep ly  was as fo l 
low s :— “  I  can re fe r  you  to the ‘ Secret M em oirs 
o f  N a p o leon ,’  published in P aris in  1816, to  su p 
port the view  I take o f  N apoleon ’s character. On 
the oth er hand, it is on ly  fair to  say that in the 
‘ M em oirs o f  M en eva l,’ and those o f  the D ue de 
R u v ig n y , N apoleon  is represented in qu ite a d i f 
ferent ligh t. N a poleon ic literature has alw ays had 
an intense fascination  fo r  me, but as far as I am 
con cern ed , the N apoleon ic puzzle is unsolvable. 
I f  y ou  com pare the N apoleon  o f  T h eirs w ith  the 
N ap oleon  o f  L a n frey  y ou  w ill find  that th ey  are 
tw o  d ifferent beings, and y e t  anyone w ith  a k n o w 
ledge o f  the literature o f  the tim e w ill see num er
ous m isrepresentations in both  h istorians. P e r 
son a lly , I  am a great adm irer o f  N apoleon , y e t I 
am ob liged  to  adm it th at he was occasion a lly  an 
a w fu l b lack gu ard . It m ay  amuse y ou  to  hear that 
a few  m onths since an ed itor, w hen acceptin g  a 
sto ry  o f  m ine ab ou t N a p oleon , took  excep tion  to 
the favou ra b le  v iew  I  presented o f  the great 
C orsica n .”

S m ith  Q uintus.— (1) M r. F ry  on ly  answers 
questions about athletics. W h at is it you  w ant to 
kn ow  about butterflies and bird 's-nesting? (2) Y e s ;  
V o l. T L  o f  The Captain is still to he had, price 6 s. 6 d .. 
post free, from  this office ;o r  you  cou ld  order it through  
a  bookseller. There are six “ T ales o f  G re y h o u se "  in 
it. (3 ) I  believe it is la w fu l to co lle c t  b ird s ’ eggs in 
S u ssex ; better ask a policem an. (4) There w as an 
article  on “ P u b lic  School M u tin ies" in N o. 2 o f  The 
Captain. (5) I f  you  want to be C lubbed  y o u  m ust 
send y o u r  full name and address.

Ex-L.R.B. C a d e t .— T hanks for  you r kind
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offer1 re volun teerin g . O ur “  W ar C orresp on d en t,”  
M r. A . iv  Joh n son , is look in g  a fte r  volunteering  
m atters for  us, and y o u  m ay exp ect develop m en ts in 
ou r next volum e. A t  the sam e tim e I apprecia te  
y o u r  m anly  letter u rg in g  Captain readers to  becom e 
volunteers. I  am th orou g h ly  o f  y o u r  op in ion  th at 
e v e ry  y ou n g  fe llo w  w ho is ab le to  jo in  a corps 
sh ou ld . 1

. Ethel G rundy.— W a sh  y ou r  d og g ie ’s fo o t  w ell 
in warm  w ater w ith  a m ild  so lu tion  o f  borac ic -a c id —  
m ake quite clean  and sw eet, and do n ot le t  him  take 
one b it o f exercise fo r  three days. I f  he w ill keep 
it  on , tie  a bag o f  linen on  his foo t. A  sp lit pad is 
v ery  com m on am ong dogs. 1 don ’ t th ink I  should  
a llow  that ja m  a t tea-tim e.

M a stif f .  - ( 1 ) Y ou  are enrolled  a m em ber. I pu t 
it  th at way because you  are a g irl, and “ C lu b b e d ”  
sounds ratner u n k in d ! (2 ) I  do not th in k  a draw ing  
o f  a sku 13̂ w ou ld  be very  n ice. (3) T here is no ago 
lim it fo r  Captain Club m em bers. (4) S u rely  y ou  can 
get a cyc lin g  m ap o f Sussex a t one o f  the stationer’ s 
shops in w hich  B righton  abounds.

“  Jay A. C h e ff .” — I am ob liged  to  y ou  fo r  
your th ou gh tfu l su ggestion , b u t I m u st rem ind y ou  
th at The Captain is a m agazine in ten d ed  fo r  its 
readers leisure hours. I t  is in no sense an ed u ca 
tional jou rn a l, an d , th ere fore , a  com p etition  dea ling  
w ith  A rith m etic , e tc .,  w ou ld  be  ou t o f  p lace in it.

E’C.D.S— See above . Y’ ou  shou ld  never pay a
publisher to  bring  a book  ou t. B ook s fo r  ch ildren  
are published b y  M r. G rant R ich a rd s, 48, L eicester- 
square, L o n d o n ; M essrs. Sands and C o ., 12. B ur- 
le igh -street, L on d on  ; and b y  oth er pu blish ers w hose 
nam es you  w ill find on  the title  pages o f  b ook s fo r  
ch ildren .

J. M artyr  Luck suggests that w e should  ce le 
brate the C oron ation  b y  startin g  a fu n d  to  bu ild  a

Captain L ifeboat.” I should be glad to hear what 
other readers think of this suggestion ; and whether 
Captain Club members would be willing to collect 
money for such a purpose.

Y e r m a k .— T h e fo llo w in g  is the sim plest w ay  
to  rem ove w arts. M ake a  saturated solution  of 
w ashing s o d a ; w ash  the w arts w ith  this fo r  a minute 
o r  tw o  and let them  dry w ithout w ip in g . R epeat 
th is process o ften , and in tim e the w arts w ill d is 
appear.

J a c k .— T h an k s fo r  y o u r  jo l ly  little  letter, Jack . 
O n ly  e ig h t?  W h y , y o u  m u st be one o f  our y ou n gest 
re a d e rs ! Y’ou  m u st be co n ten t w ith  th is little  an 
sw er, as there are a lo t o f  o th er  J a ck s and  J ills  w a it
ing fo r  me to  read th eir  letters. .

H. G. R ich a rd so n  and others have sent com
m ents on  “ A  R o y a lis t ’s ”  criticism  o f  the article on 
Joh n  H am pden . (M a y .)  L ater on  I may publish 
one or tw o  o f  these letters. N o  space at present 

E. M. M u r r a y -M o r g a n .- ( l )  1. am sorry I 
cannot g ive  y ou  any  facts concern in g  the longevity of 
sharks. (2) T he G rea t W a ll o f  China is not one of 
the sPven w onders o f  the w orld .

M. E. B e n n e t t .— I know  o f  no book dealing 
exclu sive ly  w ith  m erm aids, bu t “  B uckland ’s Curiosi
ties o f  N atura l H is t o r y ”  ( fo u r  vols. at 2s. 6 d. each) 
m ight con tain  a ch a p ter  on  them . ’

T i m b e f t o e s . — Pend y o u r  name and address 
and I w ill su p p ly  y o u  w ith  particu lars about the work 
you  w ish to  do. Y o u  shou ld  n ot w orry , as you can
n ot help being  ill.

Sibyl O ’Neill.— I have in ty p e  ah article on 
“  School S on g s ,”  w hich  w ill appear as soon as there 
is room . “  L y on  o f  P reston  ”  is one o f  the songs 
qu oted  in it.

Geo. H. T e e d  (St. Stephen’s, Canaoa.)—All 
r ig h t ; w ill fo rg iv e  y o u  fo r  m ak ing a  mistake about 
y o u r  class. See answ er to  “  B en H o p e .”  Peni
t e n t .— Send m e y o u r  nam e and address, and I will 
w rite  to  y o u , S.H.— 1 d o  n o t know  o f  any books 
dealing  w ith  the p ro fess ion  o f  a detective. These 
m en, I  be lieve, are genera lly  chosen  from  the ranks 
o f  the ord in a ry  p o lice . J.D.T.— “ T h e  Czar’s Tour 
th rough  R ussia  ”  has n ot been issued in book  form as 
y e t , so fa r  as I. kn ow . J. V. Garland 
(Jamaica).— T h an k s fo r  solution . T h e  puzzle you 
send is to o  easy. C. K eating 'S .— There is no 
su bscrip tion  to the Captain Club. You simply have 
to  take in the m agazine regu larly . 11 Ranji."— 
M r. C. B . F ry ’s “ B ook  o f  C r ick e t”  costs 
13s. 2 d ,,  p os t-free , from  G eo. N ew nes, Ltd. 
G. B oo b y er .—“  The R a cin g  P ig e o n ,”  price 1^1.. 
post free, on W edn esdays and Saturdays. Old 
H ym erian  w ill be g lad to  kn ow  if a t any school 
sports th is y ea r  anyone cleared  a  greater length in the 
lon g  ju m p  than th a t covered  bv  0 .  1W  Mackrill of 
H y m cr ’s C ollege, H u ll, viz., 20ft. iin . C. W. 
C a m p b e ll .— “ T h e  A rm y  S ignalling  C ode,”  price 
Is. 2d ., from  Gale and P old en , A ldershot.

LetterSi e t c . ,  have also been received from 
“ A  S horthand C lu b  M em ber ," “ S w im ,”  “  Camelot,” 
“  M .E ..”  “  S p h y n x ess ,”  C. d e  B rocas, “ N on  Nullus." 
“ P h ila te lis t”  (D u rba n ) and others whoso com
m unications w ill be dea lt w ith  n ext m onth.

Official R e p r e s e n t a t iv e s  a pp o inted 
G eoff H u lin c  (M a ccles fie ld ), J oh n  C . Craig (Clare
m ont, C ape C o lon y ). _

THE OLD FAG

“ C A P T A I N ”  C L U B  AND “ C A P T A I N ” BADGE,
Readers o f “  The Captain ” are invited  to apply for membership o f THE. CAPTAIN CLUB, ^hlch 

was established w ith  the object o f  supplying expert Information on athletics, stamp-collecting, 
cycling, photography, <5tc. Applicants for mem bership m ust be regular purchasers of the magf.zin®- 
“ The C aptain" Badge m ay be obtained irom  “ The Captain" Office, price Sixpence. The Bac,ge w 
m ade (1) w ith  a pin attached, for w earing on hat or cap, or as a b rooch ; (2) w ith  a stud, to be wo™ 
on the lapel o f  the c o a t ; and (3) w ith  a small ring, as a watch-chain pendant. W hen
?lease state w hich  kind you require, and address all letters to  Badge Department, “  The Capi-ynu 

2, Burleigh Street, Strand, London. The Badge m ay also be had In sliver for tw o shiiiin«»- 
There is no charge for postage.



“ C A P T A I N ” C O M P E T IT IO N S  FOR JULY.

A “ H u m b e r” Bicycle for Good H andw riting .

NOT I C E . "  At the t o j ^ f  the ,f irst,page t,h,e fo llow in g par-  

t;cuinrs must be clearly written, thus

C om petition N o. ------- , C la s s ------- , N a m e ------- ,

A d d r e s s ------- , A g e --------.

l.ctters to  the E d ito r  should  not be sen t w ith  com 
petitions.

W e trust to  y ou r  h onou r to  send in unaided w ork . * I II

(U R L S m ay com pete.

You may enter for as m any com p etition s  as you  like ; 
cadi “  com p .”  m ust be sent in a separate envelope, or, 
when possible, on  a post card.

In every case th e E d itor ’s decision  is final, and be 
cannot enter in to  correspondence w ith  unsuccessful 
competitors.

Pages should be conn ected  w ith  paper-fasteners : not 
nins.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:—
Competition No. ----- ■, Class ------ , “  T he Captain,”
12, Burleigh Street, Strand, L ondon.

Ald^omjietjtionsjshonldjmach^is^^iyJnlyJSth^

The R esults w ill be  published in Septem ber.

S p e c ia l  N o t i c 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, w ill be 
disqualified.

Aoe Rule: A Competitor may enter for (say) an 
age limit 25 comp , so long as he has not actually 
turned 26. The same rule applies to all the other 
age limits.

N o. 1.— “  Humber Bicycle "  Prize.—A  S tan d ard
I lu m ber L ig h t  R o a d s te r , w ith  H u m b e r  B a ll
bearing F ree  W h e e l, H u m b e r  P a te n t  D o u b le  
.-.ciion B ack  P e d a l B a n d  B ra k e  (o r  H u m b e r  
Rat tern B o w d e n  B a ck  R im  B ra k e  in  lieu  o f  B a n d ),
II lim ber P a tte rn  F r o n t  R im  B ra k e , D eta ch a b le  
Hi m lganls, l j  in ch  D u n lo p  T y re s , P la te d  R im s, 
l i 'd  Rag c o m p le te  w ith  T o o ls , an d  In flu to r  w ith  
m. (al sp rin g  c lip s , w ill b e  a w a rd ed  to  th e  sen d er  
of iiie best a n d  m o s t  n ea tly  w ritten  c o p y  o f  th e  fo l-  
l"'V!iig sen ten ce  : “ Humber Cycles—In fill thev'orld

dlnl.”  C o m p e tit io n s  m u st o n ly  be se n t on  
post-cards, and age  w ill b e t a k e n  in to  co n s id e ra tio n  
m aw arding th e  p r ize . T h e  b icy c le  is  b e in g  p r e 
sented by  M essrs. H u m b e r , L td .,  o f  C o v e n try . 
Six volum es o f  m agazin es, p u b lish e d  b y  M essrs . 
L eo. N ew n es, L td .,  w ill b e  a w a rd ed  as co n so la t io n  
prizes.

One A ge l im i t : T w enty-on e.

No. 2.—“ Hidden Towns” ( F irst  S eries) .—  
On one of our advertisement pages you will find 
twelve pictures. Each picture is intended to 
describe a town or city in the United Kingdom. 
Write the name of each town under each picture, 
till in your name and address, tear the page out, 
and post to us. In. the event of a number of 
competitors sending correct titles, the prizes will 
go to the senders of the most neatly written 
competitions. There will be T hree  P r izes  of 10s.

Class I. ............. A g e  l im it : T w en ty -five .
Class I I .....................  A g e  l im i t : T w en ty .
Class I I I ................ . A g e  l im it : S ixteen.

No. 3.—“ Eleven Best Cricketers in the 
World.”—Send on a post-card a list of the eleven 
cricketers you would [lick from the United 
Kingdom, Australia, tfcc. Take everything into 
consideration, i.e., batting, bowling, fielding, 
wicket-keeping ; and appoint a captain. Three 
Prizes of 7s.

Class I. ............. A g e  l im it : T w enty-five .
Class I I ......................  A g e  lim it : T w en ty .
Class I I I ....................  A g e  l im i t : S ixteen .

No. 4. — “ Twelve Most Popular Indoor Pas 
times,” — Send a list of these on a. post-card. 
Th ree prizes of goods from cur advertisement 
pages to the value of 7s.

Class I. '... . . .  A g e  lim it : T w en ty -on e .
Class I I ......................  A g e  lim it : S ixteen.
Class I I I ....................  A g e  l im it : T w elve .

No. 5.—“ My Favourite Character in Scott.”
Write an Essay, not exceeding 400 words, on your 
favourite character in Sir Walter Scott’s works. 
T h ree  P rizes of B ooks to the value of (5s.

Class I. ............. A g e  l im it : T w en ty -fiv e .
Class I I .....................  A g e  lim it : T w en ty .
Class I I I ...................  A ge  lim it-: S ixteen.

No. (5.—“ Foreign and Colonial Readers’ Com
petition.”—In future we shall award throe prizes 
of 5s. every month to the foreign or colonial 
readers forwarding the best (<i) Essay not exceed
ing 400 words, or (b) Photograph, or (r) Drawing 
in pen, pencil, or water-colours. All competitions 
must be absolutely original. Time limit for 
first award : November 12th, 1002, and thereafter 
the 12th of every month. Only one prize will be 
given in each class for the best essay, photo, or 
drawing, as the case may be. Readers living any
where in Europe are not eligible.

Class I. ............. A g e  l im i t : T w en ty -five .
Class I I .....................  A g e  l im i t : T w en ty .
Class I I I ...................  A g e  l im it ; S ixteen .



Results of May Competitions.
N o . I.— ' 1 H i d d e n  B o o k s  ’ ’ (Fourth Series).

Winnrr of £1 r II. C. Trotman, 39, North End-road, West 
Kensington, W.Winner of 10s. : Lilian Shelton, 16, Archibald-road, Tufnell- 
park, N.Winner of 5s.: R. A. H. Goodyear, Tune-street, Barnsley, 
Yorks.

Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: R. N. Davis, 6, 
Thurlby-road, West Norwood, S .E.; E. P. Hodgson, 34, Nor- 
wood-road, Herne Hill, S.E.; Leonard Pearce, 2z3, St. Ann's- 
road, South Tottenham, N , ; W. It. Thomas, Glasfrvn, Forest 
Fach, near Swansea; R. Wynn, Crosslands Villa, Abbey-road, 
Barrow-in-Furness; Wm. Logan, c/o Raeburn, 9, Oxford- 
street, Edinburgh; James Lee, 160, Shaw Heath, Stockport; 
W. C. Lee, 160, Shaw Heath, Stockport; H. G. Prosser, 
Cwmpark, Treorchy, Rhondda, South Wales; R. C. Wood- 
thorpe, 3, Thornhill-road, Mannamead, Plymouth ; George C, 
Pooock, Stoneleigh, Streatham-place, Streatham Hill, S .W .; 
W. Wylie Stuart, 312, West Princes-street, Glasgow; Rosalind 
F. Bridge, The Cloisters, Westminster Abbey, S .W .; Douglas 
J. Benger, 33, Disraeli-road, Ealing, W .; Edward T. F&irlie, 
61, Vaughan-road, Romford-road, E. ; A. S. Warren, 15, South- 
borough-road, South Hackney, N .E .; J. Egremont, 6, Horedon- 
terrace, Tiverton, North Devon; E. F. Ward, 5, St. Julian’s 
Farm-road, West Norwood, S .E .; Josephine Gowan, Red 
Island, Skerries, Co. Dublin, Ireland.
No. II.—41 England v. Australia.”

CLASS / .  (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
Winner of Prize: Ernest K. Topham, 98, Springswood ter

race, Shipley, Yorkshire.Honourable Mention; William Pollock, Herbert J. Wallis, J. 
Baines, J. H. Turner, Hilda Gilling, Oscar Pearn, E. J. 
Ereaut, Frank S. Foster, G. Mottershcad.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Twenty.)
Winner of Prize: S. A. Alford, 50, Harpur street, Bedford.
C o n s o l a t io n  P r i z e s  have been awarded to: I) L. Don, 120, 

High-street, Sevenoaks, Kent; C. J. Pritchard, 38, Farm-road, 
Sparkbrook, Birmingham; H. R. Bishop, 3, Coalbrook Man 
sions, Balbam.Honourable Mention: L. Baker, A. P. Chalkley, S. Wood- 
hams, T, S. Lonsdale, A. L. Drew, F. L. Cloux, B. Hartley, 
James H. Walker, J. F. P. Watson, Frank Hime, Stuart Farr, 
A. G. Pearson, Arthur F. Strickland.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Fifteen.) .Winner of Prize: F. Kipping, The Lindens, The Park, 
Nottingham.

Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: F. Craze, Pol- 
grean, I.elant, Cornwall; W. Grayson, 13, Glenfield-road, 
Leicester.

Honourable Mention: John King, Arthur E. Watts, C. H. 
Copestake, H. Brewer, Geofge Bourne, Leslie Evans, Vernon 
Smith, A. J. Leeming, Edwin G. Wildin, J. Phillip, S. K. 
Clifford, Charles Stock.
No. I II .- ‘ ‘ Story o f  a  Sovereign ."

CLASS I . (Age limit: Twenty five.)
Winner of Prize: Laura Mellor, 6, Roseleighavenuc, Leigh- 

road, Highbary, N.
Honourable Mention: Graoe Adames, Ernest A. Taylor, J. .T. 

Nevin, Winifred D. Ereaut, Wilfrid White, Dora Wolfergtan, 
L. A. Watson, R. A. H. Goodyear, T. A. Chaplin.

CLASS 77. (Age limit: Twenty.)Winner of Prize: Wm. L. Taylor, Gorehead, Kilmington, 
Axminstcr.

Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Violet Longman, 
35, Carleton road, Tufnell Park, N .; Lilian R. Ormiston’ 
Uameronian Cottage, Brynhyfryd, Swansea; Alfred -I. Judd] 
South View Villa, Summerland-road, Barnstaple, North Devon!

Honourable Mention: Hope Portrey, E. M. Goddard. Sydney 
Moseley, E. Freeman, Ethel M. Sheppard, Gertrude Sterling, 
James H. Walker, Berrington, Fred. Lucas.

CLASS III . (Age Limit: Sixteen.)
Winner of Prize: Marjorie Southwell, The Beechps, 80, 

Bracondale, Norwich,
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: E. M, MacGregor, 

3, Egerton-place, London, S .W .; Ursula Snowden, ltiscley 
Hall, South Stainley, Leeds.

Honourable Mention: Alex. Lingford, Frida Phillips, G. A. 
Taylor, James Allan, Evelyn Donne, Octavia Wilbrrforce, 
A. W. Shallow, W. Bullard, It- Hugh Myers, Olive de Bathe, 
Walter H. Browning, Walter English, I). S. Shallow, Hugh 
Merton, Elsie Myers, A. Browning, JameB H. Skuse, It. New
some, E. Hartley.
No. IV.—“  Draw ing oF a  H ouse."

CLASS / .  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)Winner of 7s.: Cecil M. Cardale, 5, Penlce-gardens, Stoke, 
Devonport.Consolation Prizes have been awarded to : Gordon Lam
bert, Sunbury, Matfield, Paddock Wood, Kent; and Charles 
Whitby, St. John’s Vicarage, Sandown, I.W .

Honourable Mention: U. H. Davis, W. Pedlcy, Clayton 
Smith, W, J, White, E. White.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)Winner of 7b. :  Joseph Taylor, 40, Northgate, Baildon, 
Shipley, Yorks.Honourable Mention: D. H. Atkinson, V, Murray, H. A. 
Atwell, J. B. Evans, M. Colley, E. B. Lye.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Twelve.)
Winner of 7a.: Nina Murray, The Moat, Charing, Kent. 
Honourable Mention: M. Gyles, 0 . Taylor, J. G. Herd, H, 

A. Vivian.
No. V .- »  Mixed Letters."

CLASS / .  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)Winner of Ping Pong Set: Maurice P. French, Abbeystone, 
Queen's road, Bournemouth.

HosoiRvm.E Mention: Egbert S. Robertson, Geoffrey L. 
Austin, Elsie Luff, Enid Phillips, IV. J. Davidson.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)Winner of Ping-Pong Set: David Pryde, 74, Dalkeith road, 
F.dinburgh,

Honourable Mention: Harold Gayton, Charles Titford, A. M, 
Lnpton, Hugh L. Davies, Alfred W T Brown, Jack Loutet, J. A. 
Weller.

CLASS H I■ (Age limit: Twelve.) .
Winner of P ing-Pong Set : Amyas Phillips, High Elms, 

Hitchin, Herts.Honourable Mention: C. E. Osborne, Elsie Avrill, S. Ram
sey, M, Lowry, Eric Randall, E. A. Peers.
<(Foreign and Colonial R e a d e rs /’ (.Vo. VI. J anuary 

1902).
Wixnfjis of “ Swan” Fountain Tens: David Stone, o. 

Piazza d* Amo Florence, Italy; George H. Teed, St. Steph|,n s. 
New Brunswick, Canada; G. Allhusen, Kaponga, Tnrunaki, 
New Zealand. ,

Honourable Mention: Frank Hebberd (S. India), F
Lange (Kimberley), Bertram Burrowes (Jamaica), Har<*M l«- 
George (W. Australia), C. M. Perkins (Tasmania).

Winners of Consolation Prizes are requested to inform the Editor which they would prefer—a voiume of th? 
“ Captain,”  “ Strand,*9 44Sunday Strand,** **Wlde World,** or one of the books by  “  Captain ”  authors

advertised in this number.

COMMENTS ON THE
No. 1.—As usual, there were numerous entries for this 

Competition. A list of the ” Hidden Books ” will be found 
on an advertisement page. No one had the whole set right, 
but several had only two wrong, the prizes being awarded 
to the most neatly-written lists. Some good suggestions for 
Picture 2 were: “ When the Sleeper Wakes,”  “ The Human 
Boy” and "R obin  Astor” : and for No. 4: " A  Study in 
Scarlet,”  and ” The Three Lieutenants.”  A good many had 
’ Great Expectations ”  instead of ‘ ‘ The Manxman.”

No. II.—The correct list for the Eleven to meet Australia, 
decided by vote, is as follows: I, C. B. Fry; 2, K. 8. 
Ranjitsinhji: 3, Rhodes; 4, A. C. McLaren: 5, Hirst; 6, 
Lilley; 7, Braund; 8, Abel; 9, J. R. Mason; 10, Hayward; 11, 
F. S. Jackson. Several of the competitors had the list quite 
right, so the prizes have been awarded according to age and 
neatness. Quite a large number had only one wrong.

MAY COMPETITIONS.
No. III .—A popular Competition, and most interes-iwg 

judge, though perhaps some of the stories were rather UcKing 
in originality. ,

No. IV .—this competition required careful adjudi-ttion. 
so numerous and excellent were the sketches in pen, pencil* 
and water-colours submitted. The prizes were awarded to 
competitors whose drawings showed the best artistic xecu 
tion, tbeir ages being taken into consideration. ,

No. V.— "  The Captain licks every boy's paper th:it ns* 
been published,” was the sentence. Nearly everybody P°[ 
right, so the prizes went to the senders of the most neat*)* 
written entries. , »

Now then, foreign and colonial readers, you have got was 
you wanted, i.e., a comp, every month. I expect very nia 7
entries. t.

The Competition hmros.



FICTION IN FROGVILLE

“  W ITH  A SCORNFUL LAUGH OUR HERO LEAPT INTO THE 
YAW NING ABYSS.”  .

Extract from “  Bonley the Rtcklf ft; or, The Perilt of the Pond."



S. M. J. WOODS.
Photo by E. Hawkint and Company, Brighton



HIPS are so shaped as to cut their way 
through water with as little resistance 
as possible. If they were square or 
oblong, the force required to propel 

them would be necessarily greater. With 
this in mind, some engineers have thought 
that a similar system might be advantageously 
adopted on railway engines, and that, if they 
were built as far as possible in the shape of a 
wedge, less resistance 
would be offered to the 
wind, the result being 
at once an increase of 
:need and a saving of 
fuel. Thus it was that 
he “  wind-cutters ” on 
he Paris, Lyons and 
mediterranean came to 

“ e built, and the photo
. aph embodied in the 
- aiding of this article 

es one a good idea 
ni their strange ap
!> -arance. The great 
■majority of locomotive 
Engineers, however, are 
sa+isfied that these 
v’ind-cuttJing engines 
are of very little, if

any, use, for, as any practical railwayman 
will tell you, a direct headwind does not 
retard the progress of a train nearly so much 
as a side wind, which has the effect of forc
ing all the flanges of the wheels close up 
against the side of one or other of the rails.

So much has been said lately about what 
mono-rail railways are going to do in the 
future that the accompanying photograph of

an engine and train on 
the Listowel and Bal- 
lybunnion Railway in 
Ireland is particularly 
interesting, as it shows 
the mono-rail system 
in actual use. Just 
now these proposed 
lines are encountering 
much opposition. But 
in that respect they 
are in good company. 
The railway pioneers 
soon became used to 
opposition, and had to 
answer many absurd 
objections. This is 
a type of the sort 
of thing they had 
to contend with from

r ^

M ONO-RAIL F.NOINE ON THE LISTOW EL
a n h  b a l l y b u n n i o n  r a i l w a y .

Illustrations reproduced from photooraphe by I.ocomotiie 
Publishing Co., Charing Cron Road■
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TANK ENGINE ON THE STOCKHOLM-SALTSJOBACHU RAILWAY.

scientists and people who were regarded 
as the most learned in the land. The 
Bavarian Medical College argued that 
the sight of a train would induce brain dis
ease. “ Conveyance by means of carriages 
propelled by steam ought to be pro
hibited in the interests of the public 
health, for the rapid motion cannot fail to 
create a disease of the brain among the pas
sengers, which may be classed as a species 
of delirium furiosum. The mere sight of a 
passing train suffices to create the same cere
bral disorder.”

But though schemes for new styles of rail
way still meet with much opposition and are 
often frustrated, the opposition is not so bit
ter as in the days when the first railways 
were made. We are becoming more liberal 
in our ideas. A  Staffordshire ironmaster, 
William James, one 
of the promoters of 
the Liverpool and 
Manchester Rail
way, had to engage 
a prize-fighter to 
carry his theodolite 
when surveying part 
of the proposed rail
way route, and it 
was quite a common

thing for the surveying parties to be stoned, 
or threatened with pitch-forks, sticks and 
even guns. Speaking of his experiences whilst 
surveying part of the Duke of Bridgewater's 
property through which the proposed railway 
was to pass, George Stephenson taid, " I was 
threatened with a ducking in the pond if 1 
proceeded, and of course we had to take a 
great deal of the survey by stealth at the 
time wheu the people were at dinner. We 
could not get it done at night, for guns 
were discharged over the grounds to prevent 
us.”

Some very strange engines are to be found 
on the Swedish railways, and those on the 
Stockholm-Saltsjobachu line are remarkabL 
in more ways than one. The curiously shaped 
funnel, and large discs to remove any obsta
cles from the line— as well as for cutting a

way for the engin 
through a slight fall 
of snow— will 
r e a d i l y  noticed. 
Also the outside 
link motion. But, 
in addition to these 
features, the boiler 
is perhaps the most, 
remarkable part o: 
the engine, for theONE OF THE NOTED F A IRLE E  TW IN  LOCOMOTIVES
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usual rectangular 
firebox is replaced 
by a cylindrical 
flue, whilst the 
boiler has a large 
steam space, and 
generates very dry 
steam.

The Siamese-twin
l i k e  locomotives 
built on the Fairlee 
double engine sys
tem are no less ser- 
v i c e a b 1e than 
strange in appear
ance. Every engine 
of this type has two 
boilers and fire
boxes, each working 
separate sets of 
driving wheels. Sev
eral Fairlee engines 
are in use on the 
Welsh narrow gauge 
r a i l w a y s ,  whilst 
large numbers are 
at work abroad, be
ing specially suited 
to hauling trains 
over hilly lines. In 
fact, in the case of 
engines of this type 
it is just as if two 
separate locomotives 
had been placed end
to end and then joined together. A 
subsequent illustration shows where this has 
actually taken place, viz., on the Transcau
casian Railway, where two old engines have 
been coupled end to end so as to form prac
tically one locomotive.

The outward characteristics of an American 
locomotive figure prominently in the front of 
the engine shown in our next photograph. 
In more modern types, the huge headlights 
and cow-catchers still remain, but the large 
chimneys, such as are fitted to wood-burning 
locomotives, are now not so generally to be 
n et with. On some 
parts of the Canadian 
1‘acific Railway it is 
locked upon as a great 
treat to be allowed lo 
rme on the cow-catch- 
en> so as to get a better 
v>ew of the grand scen- 
fciy through which the 
"tie runs than can be 
gained from the win

AN OI.D AMERICAN WOOD BURNER.

E XPR E SS ENGINE ON CERM AN  STATE RAILWAYS

dows of the car
riages. When in 
Canada last year, 
t h e  Prince and 
Princess of Wales 
went for several 
rides on the cow
catcher.

Foreign locomo
tive engineers like 
to show what their 
British confreres 
usually prefer to 
keep out of sight. 
This is especially 
noticeable in com
pound engines on the 
Continent, as, for 
example, in our 
views of Austrian 
and German engines.

Some very weird 
engines are to be 
seen at work on 
French railways 
though we can only 
spare space to illus
trate one or two 
of them— i.e., the 
queer shunting en
gine on the Chemin 
du Fer de Nord, 
which looks like a 
travelling crane 
with the crane part 

of it cut off, and the old “  single wheeler 
with its two guide wheels working inside 
the rails almost at right angles to the others. 
The mention of guide wheels to help the 
engine round curves and over points and 
crossings calls to mind an incident which 
happened not long since on the G.W.R., 
which shows that the schoolboy in fiction is 
not the only individual who ever gets his 
foot entangled in the points when the express 
is just due, and also that in real life the 
captive does not always escape in the nick of 
time. A  platelayer found himself imprisoned

in this manner. Whilst 
endeavouring to liber
ate his foot he saw 
a train rushing to
wards him. Escape was 
impossible. A  less cool
headed man would have 
lost his presence of 
mind and been cut to 
pieces. But the plate
layer just laid himself
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A REMARKABLE OLD FRENCH LOCOMOTIVE BUILT SPECIALLY FOR RUNNING ROUND SHARP CURVES. NOTE THE TWO
GUIDE WHEELS IN FRONT.

down in the four-foot way. His foot was 
terribly crushed, and afterwards had to be 
amputated, but his presence of mind saved 
his life.

Freak locomotives are as old as the railway 
itself, and in the early days of railroading 
some very strange engines were designed, but 
few were more curious than Mr. Brunton’s 
“ steam horse.”  Instead of working the 
wheels the cylinders actuated a pair of “ hind 

•legs.”  Unfortunately this very literal ‘ iron 
horse ” would not go. In fact, in those days 
railways tried to imitate the stage coaches 
as much as possible. The stations were en
livened by the sound of the bugle, every 
carriage had a name, such as “  Comet,”  “ Ex 
periment,”  “ Rover,” as the old stags coaches 
had, and the guards rode outside on the roofs 
of the first-class carriages along with the 
luggage. Sometimes their clothing caught

fire, as did that of the third-class passengers 
— but third-class passengers in those days 
were hardy beings, and one of their methods 
of passing the time during a journey by 
train from London to Birmingham was to 
see whose eyes would hold the largest collec
tion of cinders. A t the stations, intending 
passengers were kept in a railed enclosure till 
the train arrived, and then they were let 
loose, and a fine scramble for seats followed. 
The guard’s bugle was boisterously blown, 
and the driver would give a prolonged 
whistle. To quote Charles Dickens: “ Here 
are two hundred and fifty people in the 
direst extremity of danger; and here are two 
hundred and fifty screams all in one.”

In those days third-class passengers had 
worse carriages than live stock have n o w  
But sometimes it is better to travel thus than 
not at all. A well-known American lecturer

FOUR-COUPLED BOGIE TANK ENGINES WHICH WORK IN rAIRS ON THE TRANSCAUCASIAN RAILWAY.
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re ntly missed his 
trai 1 . His only chance 
of seeping his appoint- 
nk-.'it was to travel by 
a height train. But 
tli' stationmaster ob
jected, showing him 
instructions which for
bade him taking any 
freight but live stock.
“ i f  I  am not live

stock, will you tell me what I am ?” retorted 
the lecturer. The stationmaster, realising 
the logic of this retort, entered him up as 
“ one pig,”  and the lecturer kept his appoint
ment.

A QUEER SHUNTING ENGINE ON THE NORTHERN RAILWAY, FRANCE.

We have not illustrated any “ rack ” or 
t idier types of locomotives used on steep 
mountain railways, as, strange though they 
1"- they form a class by themselves, and some 
J . may be dealt with in a separate article,
1 ich will give pictures of the wonderful way 
> • y climb up precipitous mountain passes, 
over snow and glacier, and through the clouds 
a- well. There are plenty of these engines in 
S - tzerland and in some parts of America. 
In the British Isles, the best examples are to 
be Found in Wales, on the Snowdon Mountain 
R' lway.

■■ hen several British railway companies 
recently ordered goods engines from America 
to cope with the ever-increasing volume of 
merchandise transported every twenty-four

ONE OF THE AMERICAN GOODS ENGINES ON THE Q.N.R.

hours from one’ part of these islands to 
another, there was much alarm that the 
engineers of this country had lost the skill 
in locomotive building which they have held 
ever since the days of the Stephensons’ . But

this was not the case, 
and the recent Govern
ment report on British 
and American locomo
tives in Egypt has 
been a decided score 
for the British-made 
engine. I f  you ever 
visit a big goods sta
tion at Liverpool or 
Manchester, or one of 
the London ones, such 
as St. Pancras, K ing’s 
Cross, or Broad Street, 
you cannot fail to be 
impressed with the 
way in which thou
sands of packages, and 
consignments of mer
chandise, minerals and 
grain and meat, are 
loaded into trucks, and 
these being marshalled 
into trains, dispatched 
to their various des
tinations, all between 
the hours of five and 

eleven of an evening. It is a wonder, too, 
that so few of them are lost or damaged,

AN ENGINE THAT WAS TO HAVE WALKED.
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A S IN G L E  D R IV IN G  W H E E L  “  T A N K ,”  W IT H  
E X T E R N A L  L IN K  M O T IO N .

though even amongst railway employees 
there are some black sheep, and railway 
detectives often have a good deal to do 
with goods trains. Hiding in a truck 
and waiting for the thieves to get to 
work is a ruse frequently resorted to. 
Once, two detectives, in this manner, 
came across a very Bohemian wine party 
in the midst of a wild moorland in the 
north of England. Complaints had 
been received at headquarters that certain 
barrels of wine were partly empty on arriv
ing at their destination, when consigned by 
a certain train. Half-way, the said goods 
train had to shunt on to a lonely siding to let 
an express pass. And it was there that the 
detectives discovered the secret of the dis
appearance of the wine. When the express 
had passed, the driver and signalman from a 
neighbouring cabin broached one of the casks 
in the wine-laden truck and drew a pail
ful from it. Then the guard strolled 
up and all three had long pulls at the 
stolen wine, leaving some in the pail 
for the driver to take back to the fire
man, who kept guard on the footplate.
Soon the train started off again, and no 
intimation was given that their pilfering 
had been discovered till the end of the 
journey was reached. Of course they 
protested— but the pail, which had not

been washed out and still 
contained the dregs of 
wine, was evidence that 
could not be easily ex
plained away.

Other of the accom
p a n y i n g  illustrations 
show a single-driving 
wheel tank engine on the 
Caledonian Railway, with 
the link motion outside 
instead of inside the 
frames, as is generally the 
case; and two very queer 
locomotives built for work

A N A T IV E  OE A U S T R IA .

in Austria and India respectively. In 
former years there were a number of 
curious engines working on the South 
Eastern Railway. They were built on 
what was known as Crampton's Patent. The 
large space on these engines between the lead 
ing wheels and the driving wheels behind the 
fire-box will be readily noticed— this was 
occasioned by the fact that there was a space 
left for another driving wheel. The crank of

A  N A T IV E  OF IN D IA .

A S T R A N G E  O L D  E N G IN E  W H IC H  F O R M E R L Y  W O R K E D  ON T H E  S .E .R .

the wheel was there, hut 
not any more of it, and 
the driving wrheel was 
coupled up to this crank 
shaft. Afterwards these 
engines were altered and 
another pair of wheels 
added.

So much has been said 
lately about the electrifi
cation of railways, that
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A B K L O IA N  E X P R E SS  OF S T R A N G E  A P P E A R A N C E .

so in readers may have 
e x p e c te d  that an illustra
tion of one of them would 
be published here; but 
thi- is not done, as one 
of th e  Central London’s 
eled ric locomotives was 
illustrated in a former 
nuuiber of T he Captain.
For some years past the 
" Royal Blue ”  expresses, 
which run between Wash- 
uiglon and New York, 
have been taken in tow 
during part of the journey by electric loco
motives. But it seems that in future most 
electric railways will be worked on the “  mul
tiple unit ”  system, in which each or every 
other carriage has its own motor underneath.

Thus suburban trains in future will look as 
if they had no locomotives at all, as they do 
now on the Liverpool Overhead Railway, and 
on the City and Waterloo tube.

For very different reasons do various rail
way engines merit the appellation “ queer.” 
This much-embracing 
term brings together 
pictures of two such 
totally different en
gines as the diminu
tive ‘ ‘ saddle tank”  of 
the Festiniog Railway, 
and the ungainly but 
fcpcedy Belgian express 
locomotive. Even the 
‘ Twopenny Tube ” 
docs not rely alto
gether on electricity 
f"i its motive power, 
and possesses some 
steam engines. They 
are used for shunting 
iit the yard at the 
company’s works at 
Shepherd’s Bush, but

T ol . t i i . —60.

were also built rounded in shape so as to be 
able to go into the tunnels and draw out 
the trains in case of a serious breakdown.

The “  Twopenny Tube ”  and the Liverpool 
Overhead Railway inaugurated the uniform 

fare of one price for whatever distance 
travelled. There are many anomalies 
in other railway fares, and it is some 
times cheaper to book beyond one's des
tination. For instance, more than one 
Manchester man, bent on a day's holiday 
in Derbyshire, has booked to Miller’s 
Dale with a view to walking on to Bux
ton, and thereby thinking as well to 
make a saving in his railway fare; but 
in this he has been much mistaken, for 
the fare to Miller’s Dale, though a 
shorter ride, is 2Jd. more, though five 
miles nearer Manchester. Competition,
too, makes curiosities in railway fares; 

for instance, on the Cheshire Lines Ex
tension from Manchester to Southport, the 
fare to Sefton (37 J miles) is 2s. 10cl.. but after 
that it costs no more to go the whole length of 
the line to Southport (49i miles) than to any 
intermediate station.

E VE N  T H E  “ T W O P E N N Y  T U B E ”  H A S SOM E S T E A M  L O C O M O TIV E S. 
H E R E  IS A PH O TO  O F O N E  OF T H E M .



THE HONOUR OF A TRANSGRESSOR.
A Tale of the Nebraska Pioneers.

By W il l ia m  R. L ig h t o n . Illustrated by A rthur  H k m in c .

NCLE MAC’S vineyard lies upon a 
gently sloping hillside, just out of

__  sight of his house; and, as a mat
ter of course, it suffers at the 

hands of every rapscallion and tatterde
malion in the town. Rivertown’s boys are as 
the ten tribes of Israel, and every mother’s 
son of them will steal grapes. As a rule, 
Uncle Mac makes no complaint, beyond a mouth
ful of mild profanity in the privacy of his own 
hearthstone. Only once have I known him to be 
much perturbed. He had planned to exhibit at 
the State Fair some baskets of Golden Pockling- 
tons that had lately come into bearing, and to 
that end he had tied certain selected bunches in 

■ bags of netting, as a protection against bees and 
birds; but the urchins from the “ Bohemian 
settlement ” in their daily thievings made choice 
of these protected clusters, knowing them to be 
of the best. Uncle Mac was first saddened, then 
irritated, then angry; and one day I saw him 
down-town, buying fence-posts and barbed wire. 
Never before had he fenced so much as a square 
yard of his land.

A week afterwards I found him toiling in the 
autumn sunlight, reeling up the wire which a 
couple of men were pulling from the newly-made 
fence. He straightened his portly figure, wiping 
the dripping moisture from his big forehead; 
then he led the way to the shade of a near-by 
apple tree, where we sat down together upon the 
grass.

“ Doesn't it suit you P ” I asked.
“ What? The fencer* Yep : ’twas a bully fence.” 

Then came a pause, while he mopped his face 
with needless insistence. “ I reckon boys is diff
erent from pretty much every kind of animal 
there is,” he said at last. “ Don’t the Bible say 
somethin’ somewheres about sufferin’ little kids 
in the kingdom o’ heaven? I just been findin’ 
out why that is : the walls o’ the New Jerusalem

might be made hog-tight, an’ four stories high, 
but ’twouldn’t be no manner o’ use to try to keep 
the kids out. Peter, nor Paul, nor Pontius Pilate 
couldn’t do it : nobody couldn’t.”

I kept grave silence, knowing that in the full
ness of time things would be revealed. The old 
man glanced at me now and again, furtively, 
shame-facedly; then he laughed, with a frank 
return to his dominant humour. “ ’Twas the 
same way With me, once. There wa’n’t no fence 
ever made could’ve kep’ me out o’ nowhere. I’ve 
spent solid weeks, I reckon, climbin’ fences to 
get to places I wouldn’t ’ve cared a lick about, if 
only I hadn’t been shut out of ’em. Why, sure’s 
I’m sittin’ here, the day after I put this fence up 
there was more grapes stole than there ever was 
in a whole week before. I had to take it down, 
or they’d took ’em all. Trouble was,” he added 
abruptly, “ ’twas easy enough for the youngsters 
gettin’ through the wires cornin’ in, but ’twas 
’founded hard gettin’ out, some reason. There 
was a feller tol’ me yeste’dy how the women-folks 
hereabout ain’t done much else all week but lam 
their kids for cornin’ home with their clothes 
tore pretty near plum off of ’em. That made me 
hot! I never did see the good o’ lickin’ a boy, 
nohow. Pore little fellers!”

Every line of his averted face ran brimming 
full of gentle kindness. By and by his broc.d 
chest swelled with a ragged sigh.

“ I was just thinkin’ : If a little fairy was 'o 
come along an’ gimme three wishes, like they used 
to tell about, time I remember, I ’d tell him 1 
didn’t want but one; an’ you know what I’d wi'i. ? 
I’d want to be a little, mean, no-’count, speckle
faced kid—real downright sassy, an’ thievin, 
an’ ornery—just the kind of a youngs'ci 
that folks don’t like to have ’round, nohow, 
an’ that nobody never says nothin’ good about 
till they’re dead or growed up. That’s the 
kind of a little rooster I used to be, an’ I ’d give
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half o' what I ’ve got to be him ag’in, just long 
enough to take another good holt on rememberin’ 
how it feels. I wouldn’t even ask for the good 
part I'd like to go back an’ steal a big
mess o’ green apples, or a watermelon, an’ 
have my mother doctorin’ me for one o’ 
them good ol’-fashioned pains in my insides. 
Tliat'd be good enough for me! Deary me ! ” 
he brooded fondly; “ it sounds plum foolish, 
don’t it? But there ain’t no tellin’ how lone
some 1 been, years an’ years, for the feel of a 
boytime stomick-ache, an’ pep’mint tea, an’ 
Jamaiky ginger. They say we get wise as we 
grow up, but I don’t believe it : I say we just get 
scared an’ cowardly. I been minded more’n once 
to make a try an’ see what’d happen if I was to 
set down an’ eat a big pocketful o’ nasty little 
hard pea-green apples, that wa’n’t more’n half 
done growin’ : but I don’t dare, an' that’s just 
the long an’ short of it. I’m a coward.” Then 
after a moment’s silence :

“ Most boys is that kind; don’t you know it? 
I never had no use for the sneakin’ little spindly 
chaps that’s got no bad in ’em. Decent folks 
ain’t made that way. Decent, healthy folks 
is some good an’ some bad, mixed up to
gether. I reckon the good Lord made ’em 
that way, an’ He surely knowed what He 
was about when He was doin’ it. Some
times the good end’ll be up, an’ sometimes 
the other end. I like it that way : that’s 
what makes the whole game worth playin’ . It’s 
ag'in nature to look for a man that won’t warp 
the least mite when he’s laid out in the sun, nor 
shrink up some when he gets a wettin’ .”

T h en  i t  w a s  t h a t  I  s p o k e  th e  w o r d  w h ic h  p r o 
voked  th e  s t o r y .  “  U n c le  M a c , t e l l  m e  t h is  : D id  
301 1  e v e r  c o m e  a c r o s s  a  m a n  w h o  w a s  a l t o g e t h e r  
bad ? ”

1 he old fellow looked into my eyes, keenly, 
half doubtful of my sincerity. “ No,” he said 
bluntly; “ no, I ain’t; nor nobody else.” He sat 
oroet, holding up a knotty forefinger. “ Billy, 
you let the old man tell you this, an’ don’t you 
no.er forget it. There ain’t one man in ten 
thousan’ but ’ll do the square, honour’ble thing 
" h. n it comes down to a pinch. Now that’s 
fiu ■ s truth! Why, look here!” he cried, his 
manner expanding with the warmth of his enthu- 
sinim; “ look here: there’s men—lots of ’em, 
thin s just as honest as sunlight, but that tries 
to lade it an’ not let folks know it, because they’re 
afra;d o’ bein’ took for fools. That’s the trouble : 
a good many folks seem to make it a part o’ their 
religion to say that plain, honest men an’ fools 
cant be told apart. They know it ain’t so; 
everybody knows it ain’t so. Everybody knows 
tha-. honest men is the wisest men we got, an’ 
that the only real fool is him that’s a liar. Any

man’d know that, without bein’ told, that’d lived 
through early days in Nebrasky.” His good face 
wrinkled into a smile as he asked, almost timidly : 
“ Say, wa’n’t there an’ old feller, years ago— 
seems to me like I ’ve heerd of him—that lived in 
some o’ them foreign places—Hong Kong, or 
Sweden, or somewhereslike that—that hid hisself 
in a pork-barrel an’ pretended to be huntin’ for 
an honest man? H e 'd ’ve been out of a job in a 
holy minute if he’d come to Nebrasky them days 
I been tellin’ you about; that’s what he would 1 ” 
Then he struck directly into his tale.

“ I ain’t never told you about the time me an’ 
Turk Wesley run up ag’ in each other, have I ? 
That was along somewheres about ’sixty-five or 
’six, after we’d got out the army, an’ before Ne
brasky came in as a State. Things was pretty 
much tore up out here west o’ the river, o’ course; 
but we was mighty dared o’ soldierin’, an’ was 
willin’ to trust our luck for a spell, till we got 
used to feelin’ how it seemed. ’Tvras a mighty 
blessed feelin’ to have the strain took off. But 
o’ course ’twa’n’t long till we begun to hear tell 
o’ more-less fussin’ , an thievin’ , an’ such-like, 
different places, out where the settlers was far 
apart an’ lonesome. ’Twould ’ve come out all 
right, somehow, if it hadn’t been for fellers like 
Turk Wesley, that didn’t have a lick o’ sense.

“ Turk was one o’ the kind that’s always hank
erin’ to have folks think lie’s smart an’ cunnin’ . 
I never took much stock in that kind. Minute 
a feller begins to want to seem smarter’n the rest 
o’ folks, he’ll start off with tryin’ to work some big 
lie that won’t be found out; an’ that’s somethin' 
that can’t be done. There never was no lie told 
yet that wa’n’t found out, give it time. No 
matter how good a one ’tis when it’s told, ’twon’t 
stay told : it’s bound to come loose an’ get ravelled 
out. That was the trouble with Turk Wesley. 
I’m bound to say for him, though, he could think 
up more ways to lie an’ steal than anybody I ever 
knowed. He was mighty ’cute an’ foxy, an’ 
quick; but ’twas just like I tell you : he didn’t 
have a lick o' sense. He didn’t know when he’d 
gone far enough with his devilment; an’ that’s 
the su.re mark o’ the man that’s goin’ to get met 
up with, some time.

“ Turk, he had two or three that was pardners 
with him, an’ they was just skinnin’ ’round, one 
place an’ another, workin’ their slick games for a 
year or so, till from bein’ at the first just half 
sneak an’ half dead-beat, he come by an’ by to be 
dead tough, not stoppin’ at nothin’, not even at 
holdin’ up an emigrant-outfit on one o’ the trails, 
an’ plunderin’ the poor critters of all they’d got. 
But the country was so big, an’ settled so thin, 
an' not half governed, an’ he done pretty much 
what he pleased, seemed like, without gettin’ 
rounded up. He’d ’ve pulled through some way,
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only the last thing he done was to take a couple 
of his pardners out to the Pawnee rese’vation an’ 
run off a bunch o’ the beef-steers that had been 
issued to ’em issue day. They killed one feller, 
while they was doin’ it, too.

“ The story got down to the river pretty quick, 
'count o’ the Pawnees bein’ in such a state over it, 
an’ hard to hold; an’ two-three days after, I run 
up against the United States marshal, that I 
knowed first-rate, up in Omaha, an’ ho says,
‘ Mac,’ he says, 1 you know Turk Wesley? ’ ‘ Yes,’ 
I says; ‘ I seen him once, down to Falls City.’ 
‘ Well, see here,’ he says; ‘ this here business is 
makin’ a ter'lsle to-do, an’ there ain’t nothin’ for 
it but Turk’s got to be took, an’ Pm goin’ to 
dep’tize you to take him,’ he says. ‘ What’s the 
matter with some o’ your own folks? ’ I says; an’ 
he says, ‘ Busy. We only got a couple weeks to 
summon the jury panel, an’ got to ride all over 
Kingdom Come to find.’em,’ he says, ‘ an’ it’s goin’ 
to take every man in my office to get through. 
Can’t you g o ? ’ ‘ Oh, I reckon,’ I says: ‘ Yes, 
I’ll go.’ Matter o’ fact, I was willin’ enough to 
go. I was full o’ hot blood, them days, an’ I 
wa'n't married yet, an’ didn’t have nobody; an’ 
anyhow, I’d got kind o’ nervous, livin’ quiet for a 
year or so, mindin’ my own business. Seemed 
good to me to think about goin’ for a ja’nt on the 
prairies, an’ I never took the trouble to think 
about gettin’ back—like them kids with my fence. 
So I was ’p’inted a dep’ty, an’ fixed out with my 
papers, an’ I struck out, horseback, feelin’ like 
a feller will when the weather’s good an’ he ain’t 
got nothin’ to worry him. I didn’t take nobody 
with me, because ’twas a good spell out to where 
I reckoned I ’d begin huntin’ for Turk, an’ I’d got 
power to press help if I needed it.

“ On my word, I hadn’t got the first idee in this 
world where Turk was, nor where I was goin’ to 
find him, nor what was likely to happen when 
I did find him. Nebrasky was an almighty big 
place them days, ’fore it’d been split up to make 
stares out of. All I knowed was my papers was 
good anywheres in the ter’tory, an’ I wa’n’t 
botherin’ . I don’t know : seemed like ’twas a 
way we got out here, not worryin’ . We didn’t use 
to fool much time with settin’ down an’ frettin’ 
ourselves bald-headed about how we was goin’ 
to get things done : we was too busy with doin’ 
'em. We always got out somehow. S’posin’ we’d 
listened to them that said we was bound to starve 
to death out here in this desert! We didn’t 
listen; we ain’t never listened to no croakin’ 
about trouble.

“ Well, by an’ by I got out to the agency, an’ 
had a little talk with the agent ’bout the busi
ness. He told me Turk had been heerd of three- 
four places, good ways apart . Seemed like all I 
had to do was to keep goin’ .

“ Next day, a little after sundown, I come to a 
dugout, off to one side the trail, where a settler 
lived, an’ I stopped to ask questions. Mon-folks 
was gone somewheres, after flour an’ stuff, but ' 
there was a mighty nice, clean little woman an’ 
a couple o’ half-growed girls gettin’ their supper. 
Come to find out, the old mail was Tom Winters, 
that’d been my first sergeant; an’ when the little 
woman says to stop off an’ get my supper, an’ 
wait till the men come back, I was right willin’ .
I set my rifle up inside the door, an’ unhitched 
my belt an’ dropped it on the floor, with both my 
pistols in it, an’ then took my pony out to the 
stable, hunderd yards or so from the house, other 
side the trail; an’ the little woman sjie told me 
where I’d find things.

“ I ’d got done with feedin’ an’ waterin’ , an’ 
was just forkin’ in some straw for beddin’, when 
I heerd somebody holler, ‘ WThoa! ’ to his horse 
outside, an’ I went to the door. ’Twas just one 
feller, horseback. He’d turned in from the trail, 
coinin’ to the stable, an’ when he’d got up closter 
I see ’twas Turk Wesley; an’ my guns layin' over 
in the dugout ! ’Twas just light enough so’s I 
could see Turk had his belt on, like everybody 
wore ’em, them days, on the trails.

“ Billy, a man’s the funniest an' the foolishest 
critter that lives—’specially a young one. Why, 
’twould ’ve been the easiest tiling in the world 
to ’ve hid back in a corner an’ bided my time 
till we’d both got down to the house, after while, 
an’ then took him reg’lar, an’ accordin’ to Hoyle. 
He didn’t know, o’ course, there was any warrant 
out for him. ’Twoukl ’ve been dead easy. But 
do you know, it never come to me tliat way at all. 
There was Turk, an’ there was me, an’ the only 
tiling I thought of was I ’d got to nab him right 
then. It’s just them kind o’ things that’s made 
me get gray, thinkin’ about ’em afterwards. 
Scared ? I didn’t act’Iy have sense enough to 
feel scared a mite. I just drawed back in the 
shadder o’ the door-frame, an’ up-ended my hay
fork, an’ poked the butt-end o’ the handle up 
t’wards Turk’s head, an’ I hollers, real sharp, 
‘ Han’s up, Turk! You’re ’rested!’ Makes me 
laugh! O’ course it come on him mighty sudden 
an’ unexpected, an’ he was a good deal of a loon 
anyway, I reckon; an’ when he seen that fork- 
handle within a yard of his face, his hail’s went 
up, with him swearin’ shameful.

“ ’Twas mighty funny, wa’n’t it? I didn’t 
know just what I was goin’ to do; so I done the 
only tiling I could think of. I says, ‘ Get down 
out o’ your saddle, Turky; lively, now!’ an" he 
shook his feet loose from the stirrups an’ hopped 
down to the ground, keepin’ his two han’s up stiff, 
like the angels had hold of ’em; an’ then I 
says, ‘ Down to the house, an’ don’t you budge 
from a straight walk! ’ an’ then I set the fork-
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handle up against the small of his back, an’ we 
n-eiit to the house like a funeral percession. When 
we got to the door I hollered to the woman, an’ 
when she come out I never give her a chance to 
blat if she’d wanted to ; but I says, harsh as I 
could, I says, ‘ Unhitch this feller’s belt, an’ take 
it off him, an’ give it to me. Han’s up, Turk! ’ 
She was mighty good about it. She never said 
a word, but just went up to him an’ loosed the 
belt an' handed it over to me. I ’d been mighty 
partic'lar to keep where he couldn’t see me, an’ 
vou bet it didn’t take me long to get one o’ the 
guns out o’ the holster. My han’s begun to shake 
then, when ’twas over, an’ I dropped the fork. 
Turk he seen it, an’ he turned 'round an’ looked 
at me, with his pistol in my han’, an’ then he

o’ bacon an’ baked 'taters an’ a pint cup o’ coffee, 
an’ I went over an’ set down on the bench ’long- 
side o’ Turk, an’ started to feed him. H e  was 
cranky, some, at first, an’ wouldn’t open his 
mouth right, till he’d got the taste o’ things; an’ 
then he et two big plates full, an’ drunk his coffee, 
an’ that chirked him up right smart, so’s he 
begun to talk an’ ask questions about what the 
trouble wa3, an’ what I was goin’ to do with him. 
Didn’t seem to worry him any, when I ’d  told him. 
H e  said he’d always kind o’ leaned on his luck; 
an’ then, besides, he’d got some friends down at 
Omaha that stood in with the prosecutin’ at
torney, an’ he’d work his pull an’ get loose. Didn’t 
plague him a speck. After a while, when Tom 
an’ his boy got home an’ had their supper an’ we

“ W E JOLTED ’ LO.n o , SLOW , ’ c o u n t  o ’ TURK NOT BEIN’  ABLE TO DO MUCH W ITH  H IS PONY,”

locks down at the fork, an’ he says, ‘ Did you 
'rust me with that thing ? ’ 1 Yep ; with
the butt end of it,’ I says. ‘ You ain’t been 
tinnkin’ ’twould take artil’ry, have you? ’ I says; 
an' then he got his mouth part open to say some
thin', but he shut it up ag’in, plum disgusted, 
an' lie never tried to make a move whiles the 
little woman went an’ got some clothes-line an’ 
tied him up, legs an’ arms, me walkin’ ’round him 
with the gun; an’ then I stuck my han’ under his 
arm, an’ helped him to hop into the house an’ set 
down over by the fire, an’ I went back to look 
after his pony.

" ’Twas a mighty good supper they was gettin’, 
an’ pretty soon when ’twas fixed, an’ me an’ the 
woman an’ the girls had et, I fixed a plateful

set by the fire, talkin’, an tell in’ stories, why, 
Turk he forgot all about havin’ his han’s an’ feet 
tied, an’ about the hay-fork, an’ he tol’ some o’ 
the durnedst stories anybody ever heerd, about 
the tricks he’d worked, turnin’ ’em with the funny 
side out, so nobody couldn’t help laughin’ at ’em ; 
an’ we set there, woman an’ all, till ’twas past 
one o’clock. But by an’ by we turned in, Turk 
an’ me layin’ down front o’ the fire.

“ We got started back t’wards the river early 
in the mornin’, with Turk settin’ on his pony, 
feet tied together underneath. ’Twas a fine 
day, an’ Turk he’d got over bein’ sore, an’ 
we had a real nice time. He wa’n’t such a bad 
chap, take him altogether. I don’t know : first 
thing I knowed I was feel in’ sorry for the poor
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feller. Struck me he’d got the makin’ of a man 
|in him, if he’d just got started right. Takin’ his 
'.word for it, the things he’d done wa’n’t all bad, 
jnot by a good sight. But there was some bad 
ones, an’ he didn’t try to hide ’em a mite.

“ Well, we jolted ’long, slow, ’count o’ Turk not 
Ibein’ able to do much with his pony, an’ me havin’ 
!to lead him. We had a snack ’long about noon;
|an’ then we’d got in twenty mile from the agency, 
when Turk he says, ‘ Who’s them over yonder?" .
Where ? ’ I says; an’ Turk he jerked his head 

(t’wards a hill, half mile to the left, ‘ Them,’ he 
says. ‘ I’m a liar if them ain’t Pawnees. What 
you reckon they’re doin’ off the rese’vation ? ’ 
he says; an’ I took a look at ’em, settin’ on their 
ponies, an’ I knowed he was right. ‘ You reckon 
they got wind you was out after m e?’ he says.

Shouldn’t wonder,’ I says. ‘ Reckon we better 
set still here for a spell, till we see.’ ’Twa’n’t 
but a minute after we’d stopped our ponies in the 
trail till the two of ’em started down t’wards us, 
an’ then there was two more of ’em showed their- 
selves on the hill, follerin’ the others up. They 
come down in a hurry till they’d got in three 
hunderd yards of us, an’ then I yelled to ’em to 
halt. They drew in out of a run, but they kep’ 
on in a trot till I got my rifle up to my shoulder 
an’ signed to ’em they wa’n’t to come no closter, 
an’ that brought ’em up. They signed to me 
they wanted to talk. ‘ Well, ta lk !’ I hollered 
to ’em, in Pawnee; an’ one of ’em he starts to 
edge out from the rest, till I motioned that he 
could speak his piece where he was. 0 ’ course 
they seen the way Turk was, tied up that-a-way; 
an’ the first thing the feller said was they wanted 
the thief that’d stole their ponies. ‘ You can’t 
have him,’ I yells; ‘ I got him.’ But the feller 
he ’lowed—real sassy he was—he ’lowed they was 
goin’ to take him away from me. Made me hot, 
an’ I put my han’ up to my mouth an’ done this ” 
—a wonderfully graphic and impudent gesture 
with forked fingers and protruded tongue. 
“ That’s Sioux for ‘ You’re a liar.’ ’Twa’n’t the 
thing I ought to done; only I was r’iled con- 
sider’ble. It r’ iled them some, too; an’ they was 
four to us two, an’ one of us tied han’ an’ feet 
to his pony; so the one in front he gives a screech, 
an’ then they struck for us, tight as they could 
jump.

“ I was down off my pony in a holy minute, an’ 
had my knife out. ‘ It’s honour bright, Turky,’ 
I says. ‘ Yep; you bet,’ he says; an’ I slashed the 
rope off him, an’ give him his pistols, an’ then we 
got behind our ponies an’ begun shootin’. I 
reckon they’d misdoubted we’d fight. They wa’n’t 
more’n two hunderd yards off us, an’ all in a 
bunch, so’s ’twas dead easy, though an Indian is 
mostly mighty handy with his rifle, shootin’ from 
the saddle. I got one of ’em, second shot, an’ he

rolled head over heels, kickin’ up a heap o' Just 
where he hit the ground ; an’ then they took their 
cue an’ begun to spread out further apart, drop- 
pin’ down over their ponies’ ha’nches. Turk, his 
pistols was goin’ spiteful, this one an’ then lhat 
one, reg’lar as a clock tickin’ , an’ I reckon ’twas 
him that got the next one. I ain’t sure, because 
the smoke from my rifle was in my face, an’ right 
then a bullet cut clean plum through my pony’s 
backbone, back o’ the saddle, an’ went in my loft 
shoulder, here, an’ the pony went down, an me 
with him. If there’d been more of ’em, ’twould 
’ve been some awk’ard, likely, because I was 
jolted up consider’ble; but I had sense enough, 
layin’ there, to whang away once more, an’ I seen 
my feller tumble, an’ then things got all blurred, 
an’ I had a funny sweet feelin’ like I used to 
have when I was a kid an’ whirled ’round till I’d 
get dizzy, an’ then the little sense I had quit me, 
all of a sudden.

“ I come to, by an’ by, an’ seen Turk stoopin’ 
over me. He’d cut my coat an’ shirt off my 
shoulder, an’ was pluggiu’ up the hole to stop the 
blood. When he seen I was lookin’ at him, he 
grinned, an he says, ‘ Lay still! I’ll get her fixed 
in a minute,’ he says; an’ so I lay still, because 
the blamed thing hurt like all-get-out; but 
pretty soon I remembered, an’ I says, ‘ How 
many did we get, Turk ?’ an’ he holds up his 
han’ with four fingers stretched out, an’ grinned 
like he was plum tickled to death. ‘ Hie 
last one was runnin’ his pony like sin, jumpin’ 
sideways,’ he says, ‘ so I couldn’t cover him good 
with a pistol; but I grabbed your rifle, an’ I got 
him,’ he says. That made me feel pretty good, 
an’ I lay where I was till Turk’d got the bleedin’ 
stopped a good b it; an’ then he got his arms 
’round me an’ helped me to set up. My pony 
wa’n’t dead yet, but his hind quarters was par’- 
lyzed, back o’ where the bullet had hit him. I 
was powerful sorry. I'd rode that pony last two 
years I was in the army, without so much as 
gettin’ his hide scratched, an’ seemed like me an’ 
him knowed each other. ’Twas a cruel shame! 
But ’twa’n’t no use; an’ first thing I done when I 
set up was to put him out o’ his mis’ry. Kind o’ 
seemed like I ought to be the one to do it.

“ Well, Turk he got me up on my feet pretty 
soon, an’ helped me to get ’straddle o' his pony, 
pilin’ my things on front o’ the saddle, an’ then he 
started to lead afoot. Didn’t take more'n a 
couple rods to show me ’twa’n’t no good. My 
shoulder hurt so it fair made me blind, an I 
says, ‘ Hold on, Turky,’ I says; ‘ I can’t stand this 
jigglin’ 1’ an’ I keeled out o’ the saddle, an' oe 
ketched me an’ put me down on the ground. 
‘ What we goin’ to do ? ’ he says pretty soon, anx
ious-like. ‘ We can’t stay here,’ he says, ‘ because 
mebbe there’s more of ’em snoopin’ ’round in 'be
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hills an' T says, ‘ There ain’t nothin’ for it but 
von (.'t to go an’ get help,’ I says. ‘ You best go 
back ' o the farm-house we passed, five-six mile,’ 
1 sjiv , ' an’ see if they ain’t got a wagon or some
thin . an' come after me,’ I says. ‘ Only I ’m 
mighty bad off for a drink o’ water,’ I says.
< pou t you reckon you could get me some some- 
whores? If I ain’t dead wrong, there’s a little 
brani h a mile or so ahead,’ I says; an’ Turk he

“ Sun went down, by an’ by, an' begun to get 
dark. My shoulder was swellin’ powerful bad, 
’count o’ some o’ the bones bein’ mashed up pretty 
much. It hurt me so it made me get a little 
flighty, times, in my head; an’ then, besides, I 
wanted to smoke, an’ I didn’t have no matches. 
I was feelin’ pretty mean, layin’ there an’ listenin’ 
to the coyotes yelpin’, off on the prairie, closter 
an’ closter; only I was thankful they was goin’ 
to eat Pawnee meat, ’stead o’ mine. But whiles 
I was waitin’, an’ waitin’, an’ waitin’ , do you 
know it never come to me once to ’spicion Turk 
wouldn’t be back? It never did! I ’m glad it 
didn’t.

’Twas ’most ten o’clock when I lieerd a wagon
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“  I GOT ONE or  ’ em  second shot

took my canteen an’ started to get on his pony, 
an' then he stops an’ lays my pistols down beside 

an’ he stands an’ looks at me a minute. 
I goin’ to take a gun? ’ he says; an’ I says, 

y, sure! You may need 'em,’ I says; an’ Turk 
: inned, an’ he puts on his belt, an’ I give him 
ca’tridges, an’ then he struck out. He was 
an hour; but he had the canteen full o’ 

r when he got back. Muddy water, ’twas, 
a lot o’ things in i t ; but I’m jiggered if it 

didr; t taste better’n any I’ve drunk sence I drunk 
out o’ the big spring back home. I drunk it all, 
wiggiers an’ everything; an’ then Turk he helped 
me hitch off to one side the trail, where I could 
get in the shadder o’ some brush, out the sun, an’ 
he fixed me easy, an’ then he went for help-

coinin’ . Axle grease must’ve been scarce out 
there then. I beerd the wheels goin* squeak, 
squeak, squeak, long before I heerd anythin’ else, 
till I got to thinkin’ ’twas some new kind of a 
Goliah of a cricket, or mebbe ’twas inside my
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head; an’ then I lieerd the gear rattlin’ , an’ by 
an’ by their voices, one an’ then the other, talkin’, 
I ’d never knowed how far you could hear things 
acrost the prairies, night-time. Seemed like 
’twas a whole hour till they come up, an’ Turk 
hollered to me. He'd found his man, all right, 
an’ they’d started right off; but the rickety old 
wagon had broke down, time or two, an’ a tire 
had come off, an’ they’d had to build a fire an’ fix 
it. They’d got a pile o’ straw in the bottom o’ 
the body, with a couple o’ blankets over it, an’ 
they lifted me in, makin’ the bed as springy as 
they could.

“ They’d made up their minds how ’twouldn’t 
do to go ahead, nor yet back to the feller’s place. 
’Twa’n’t likely but there’d be more o’ the Pawnees 
come out on a huntin’ trip, soon as them ponies 
got back to the rese’vation, with nobody on ’em. 
They’d got their heads set on leavin’ the trail 
an’ goin’ acrost the prairie, south, to a little 
town eighteen-twenty mile, where there was a 
doctor. Jenks was that settler’s name, an’ there 
wa’n’t a mean thread in him. There he was, just 
as good as leavin’ his place to be plundered an’ 
burnt, if the Pawnees did come; but he wouldn’t 
listen to no talk about that, long’s there was 
somebody that needed him. He was livin’ just 
by hisself, anyway, he said, an’ if it come to 
worst, one place was good’s another. That 
was the way folks was in Nebrasky, them days, 
pretty much; an’ there’s lots of ’em that way yet. 
There never was no better place’n this when a 
feller’s in trouble. So we turned off on the 
prairie, with Turk ridin’ his pony ahead, to pick 
our trail, an’ Jenks drivin’, with me back on 
that pile o’ straw, gettin’ the daylights jolted 
out o’ me twice every minute, every time the 
wheels hit a bump. Crikey, boy! I wouldn’t 
take that ride now, stout an’ well as I be, not for 
no money; an’ then ’twas a hunderd times worse, 
’count o’ my shoulder. I just gritted my teeth 
till they was wore down smooth.

“ Jenks was a pretty good han’ to talk. Must’ve 
been lonesome for him livin’ out there like he’d 
done. He was talkin’ to me, just for sake o’ 
covnp’ny, but he didn’t ’pear to care whether I 
talked back, an’ that was mighty lucky. I wa’n’t 
in no way o’ talkin’ . But every time I come 
’round, out o’ them fits o’ holdin’ my breath an’ 
’most wishin’ I was dead, I'd hear him goin’ on, 
like the squeak of his wagon wheels. ‘ That Turk 
Wesley’s a mighty nervy chap,’ he says once. 
‘ Thinks a heap o’ you, don’t lie ? ’ ‘ Oh, I don’ 
know as he does,’ I. says. ‘ There ain’t no reason 
why he should, considerin’,’ I says. ‘ If he didn’t 
he wouldn’t be doin’ what lie’s doin’ now,’ he says, 
1 runnin’ his head in a halter, much as his life’s 
worth.’ ‘ What’s th at? ’ I says. ‘ What you

mean ? ’ ‘ Why,’ he says, ‘ goin’ down where i-'e’re 
goin’ . He’s knowed down there, an’ folks lias 
been waitin’ for him for quite a good bit,’ he says. 
‘ That s o ? ’ I says; an’ that set mo think in’. 
’Twouldn’t do; so I tells Jenks to call Turk back, 
an’ when he rides up beside the wagon, I s.ivs,
‘ Turk,’ I says, ‘ I ain’t goin’ to ’low this. You're 
my pris’ner, an’ I’m bound to see you through an’ 
turn you over, reg’lar,’ I says, ‘ an’ you know I'm 
no shape to pertect you now.’ Turk he just 
laughed. ‘ You ain’t got no business laughin’,’ I 
says. ‘ What you been stealin’ down hero?’
‘ Horses,’ he says, real short, like he didn’t want 
to talk about it. That was bad, an’ I told him 
so; but he just kep’ laughin’, an’ lie said be 
reckoned he knowed what he‘was doin’j' I ’lowed 
he didn’t have no call to make a fool of hissclf, 
just because he knowed how; an’ I says, ‘ Turk, 
look here, you take my advice, an’ keep away 
from this outfit of our’n. You go off by yourself 
somewlieres,’ I says, ‘ an’ I ’ll come back some time 
an’ ’rest you ag’in.’ ‘ Not by a ’founded sight you 
won’t! ’ he says, right up on his ear. 1 There’s no 
livin’ man’ll ever ketch me no more, with a hay
fork nor nothin’ else,’ he says. ‘ You shut up!’ 
he says. ‘ I know what I ’m doin’ . You’re in this 
fix on account o’ me, an’ I ’m goin’ to stay by you,’ 
he says. ‘ You acted white with me, an’ I ain’t 
goin’ to get you in no trouble, runnin’ off now.’ 
He wouldn’t listen to no more, but just went 
ahead, an’ we kep’ on t’wards town.

“ ’Twas gettin’ along in the gray o’ the mornin’ 
when we got to the edge o’ town; an’ then Turk 
he dropped back beside the wagon, an’ he says, 
‘ I ain’t goin’ in,’ he says. 1 I’m goin’ to quit you 
here an’ hide out somewheres, handy, till you get 
ready to move. I’ll be watchin’ out, an’ I’ll j ’in 
you,’ he says; an’ with that he puts off in a corn
field beside the road.

“ Jenks, he took me to the little ramshackle 
buildin’ they called their hotel, an’ they put me 
to bed an’ got the doctor. My shoulder was in 
bad shape by then, an’ ’twas for most a fortni’t 
I was out o’ my head, with blood p’ison; an’ even 
when I come ’round, ’twas a good spell before 
they dare tell me anything to worry mo. But I 
found out by an’ by. Turk’d done some mighty 
onhealthy things ’round about there, before that, 
an’ they was layin’ for him. ’Twould’ve been 
better if he’d kep’ away, like I told him. Some 
way or other they’d got wind of it, an’ they pot 
a committee together an’ started to hunt for him. 
They’d run up on him where he was hidin’, rue 
evenin’ , an’ nabbed him whiles he was sleepin’, 
and then ’twas all up with him. I was powerful 
sorry, ’cause I’d like to seen him have a fair show. 
I kind o’ liked his style, and ’twas a pity lie wa n t 
more ornery in his way o’ earnin’ a livin’ .’ ’



S H A R K S !

T pleased Carter and I, or rather our 
respective and respected parents, to 
spend a portion of the summer holidays 
at Rainington-on-Sea. W hy any rea

sonable person should select such a place 
for a vacation was a problem which I fear we 
bovs failed to solve. I think the Pater said 
lie wanted quiet; and, if that was so, he 
certainly got it. Quiet, indeed! A  desert 
island would have been lively in comparison 
with the place. Carter and I were always 
chums, but never perhaps did we feel such 
mutual affection as when we accidentally ran 
into each other’s arms at Rainineton-on-Sea. 
Yet, despite the consolation derived from 
that meeting, we were even then constrained 
to admit that the place was slow.

It was whilst returning homewards one" 
day. feeling rather more miserable than 
usual, that we met one clad in the garb of a 
sailor.

What ho ! my hearty,” quoth Carter*, who 
always prided himself on the appropriate 
character of his language, “  what price 
anutmn lfianceuvres? ”

The sailor turned on his interlocutor a 
suspicious and resentful eye, which seemed to 
sum us up at a glance. “ I don’t hold with 
no autumn manoeuvres,”  he said.

N o ? ” enquired Carter. “  Perhaps you 
air not a real sailor, then? ”

Not a real sa ilor?”  was the indignant 
response. “ Why, I've sailed and I ’ve fought 
under the best captain as ever put to sea; 
and he never wanted no autumn manoeuvres, 
lie didn’t. He made his own manoeuvres, he 
did.”

“ Tell us,” quoth Carter.
“ It’s dry work, talking,”  said the sailor,

“  but if either of you gents should happen 
to have the price of a pint—— ”

Carter produced and tendered a sixpence. 
The sailor spat thereon, then bit it with a 
ruminant air; whether with a view to testing 
its soundness or as an aid to memorv. I can
not say. Next he slowly and thoughtfully 
filled a short clay pipe, lit it, and puffed for 
awhile in silence, and then at last began: — 

“  I don’t hold with no autumn manoeuvres, 
nohow,”  said he. “ And why? ’Cos, as I 
told you, my old captain— he was a good ’un, 
he was— he made his own manoeuvres, he did. 
Now, what’s the object of them there 
manoeuvres, do you think? ”

“  Why. to train, to be sure,”  said Carter. 
“ To train? A h ! to be sure. What a 

thing this here education is. And to train 
what, may I ask, young gentlemen ? ”

"  Men,” said I.
“ Ships,”  quoth Carter.
“ Men and ships,”  affirmed the sailor with a 

nod, as he ticked off each item. “  And what 
else do you think, now? ”

For a moment we were nonplussed.
“ Of course, you train the guns some

times,”  hazarded Carter, with a small 
attempt at a joke.

“  And guns,”  assented the sailor, and 
ticked off a third finger. “  Men and ships 
and guns; and ail very useful, too. But what 
else did our captain train, do you think ? ” 

We gave it up.
The sailor leaned forward, and pointed a 

finger at us impressively.
“ Sharks,” said he.
“  Sharks! ”  ejaculated Carter and I to

gether.
“ Sharks,” repeated the sailor. “  That was 

what our captain trained, he did. He had 
a regular fleet of them, he had. It was quite 
a hobby of his, it was,”

''w.. vn .—51.
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‘ ’ And what on earth did he do with them “  Lordy,” quoth the sailor, “ it ain't
a l l? ”  queried Carter. nothing when you are used to it, it aint.

"  Anything,” said the man. “  They would The only fellow as I ever knewed on as once
follow him about like pigeons after a bloke got a bit of a fright like was old Joe [he
with crumbs, they would. Lordy, you should Marine. You see, old Joe was a bit of a
just have seen us when we was a-bathing venturesome chap, he was. No matter his
together. W e were sort of regular chums, orders, oil he would go right away from
we were. There was the crew a^splashing and the ship, swimming by himself a mile or more,
a-dashing and a-rolling about just as if ' Bosun,’ says the captain. ‘ Ay, ay,’ sir, savs

JUST AS THEy GOT ALONGSIDE THE S n i r ,  W HAT SHOULD HE DO BUT START 
A-BUCKING AND A-BUHiriNG LIK E  A TWO-YEAR OLD.”

ihet/ were the sharks, and there was the sharks 
themselves a-standing on their beams ends, 
and a-popping and a-hopping just as if they 
were the crew, and were trying to dance a 
hornpipe. It was a sight, it was.

“  1 should not care about bathing amongst 
sharks myself,”  mused Carter.

he. ‘ W ho’s that a-swimming off there? ’ rays 
the captain. ‘ Only old Joe the Marine, sir. 
says the b o ’sun. ‘ I ’ll give him Joe he 
Marine,’ says the captain. ‘ Just string h:m 
up when he comes back, and give him a m!ly 
two dozen.’ ‘ Ay, ay, sir,’ says the bo’sun. 
But, Lordy, what was two dozen to old doe.
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Throe dozen, four dozen, five dozen, six dozen
__it made no difference to him. Took it as
a sort of pick-up-me just before breakfast 
likv, and seemed to regular enjoy it, he did.”  

Queer kind of enjoyment,”  commented 
Carter.

‘ ‘ Ah ! there’s some queer things happens 
at sea, there does,” acquiesced the sailor. 
“ But, as I was a-saying, old Joe always 
would go off a-swimming on his own; and 
one day, when he was a mile or more from 
the ship, why, all of a sudden he was took 
queer.”

" Cramp ? ”  said I.
" Well, I  don’t exactly knows as it was 

cramp,”  reflected the sailor. “ Maybe it was 
the six dozen he had had just afore break
fast hadn’t agreed with him quite as well as 
usual, or maybe it was the bit of measly 
pork he had eaten for supper hadn’t quite 
gone down like. Anyhow, there he was.
' Elp, ’elp,’ yells he, and, Lordy, one of them 
there sharks— it was the captain’s favourite, 
he called him ‘ Pet,’ he did— he bounded off 
afore you could say knife, and made straight 
for poor old Joe.”

To the rescue? ”  queried Carter.
“ To the rescue,”  assented the sailor. “  But, 

Loidy, poor old Joe he had forgotten all 
about them there tame sharks, he had; and 
he did squeal, he did. But Pet just went 
up to him, and gave a good sniff so as to 
make sure it was Joe like. Then he gave 
him a shove with his snout which sent him 
twenty yards towards the ship; and afore he 
had time to settle down and sink, why Pet 
was up to him again, and gives him another 
shove, d ’ye see ? ”

“ And did Joe squeal all the tim e?”  I 
asked.

‘ For a part of the time,”  said the sailor. 
“ But when he got a bit used to it, of course, 
he began to see what was Pet’s little game, 
and I expect he felt a bit tired of being butted 
along the water like a log before a ram. So 
ju -l as Pet comes rushing up for a shove, old 
Joe dodges aside and springs on his back; and 
so ‘>e came riding home, he did.”

' And you mean to say Pet stood that? ” 
asKed Carter.

Lordy 1 ”  said the sailor, ”  they was well- 
brought-up sharks, they was, and behaved as 
such. Still, Pet made old Joe pay for his 
ride, he did. Just as they got alongside the 
shin what should he do but start arbucking 
and a-bumping like a young two-year-old. 
Oil goes old Joe, flying head over heels in the 
air, and we thought as how he would come 
down in the sea, and be drowned dead after

all. But no! Just as he was a-reaching 
the waves, that there knowing old shark took 
a big plunge head downwards. ‘ W hish ! ’ 
went his tail through the air, and, catching 
Joe a smack clean on the breech, sent him fly
ing up again on to the poop, where he comes 
tumbling down at the captain’s feet with 
all the stuffing knocked right out of him. 
A h ! Pet just calculated that there stroke 
right, he did.”

“ They must have been wonderful sharks,” 
murmured Carter.

“ They -was wonderful sharks,” affirmed the 
sailor,

t! But you said something about fighting? ” 
suggested I.

A h ! so I did now,” said the sailor. 
“ Y ou ’ve heard of them things that go under 
water and sort of explode like ? ”

“ Torpedoes?”  said I.
“ Torpedoes is the word. Lordy, what a 

thing this here education is ! Well, you 
should just have seen those sharks go for the 
torpedoes. It was a fair treat, it was. Now, 
I recollect that in the battle of Inktheman

“ lnkerman? ”  enquired I.
“  I  said Inktheman,”  repeated the sailor, 

fiercely.
“  That was fought on land,”  said Carter.
“ Now, was 1 there or was y o u ? ” quoth 

the sailor,
“  Well, I wasn’t,”  said Carter, “ but I read

“  Ah ! ”  said the sailor, “  you musn’t be
lieve all you read, you know. Them there 
papers print some wonderful lies sometimes, 
they does. And who did we fight at Inkthe
man, may I ask ? ”

“  The Russians,” said I.
“  The Russians it was,”  assented the sailor 

approvingly. “  L ordy ! what a thing this 
here education is. Well, there stood the Rus
sian general on shore— it was them, as was on 
the shore, you see— a^blazing away at us with 
a lot of torpedoes enough to sink the Pacific 
Ocean. But did they sink the British fleet? 
Nary a sink. ’Cos why? As fast as them 
there torpedoes came a-sailing up, so fast 
did those sharks grab hold of them with 
their teeth, and take them down below to 
explode in pieces.”

“  The sharks or the torpedoes ? ”  asked 
Carter.

“ The torpedoes, of course,”  said the sailor, 
regarding him severely.

“  I t  must have been rather galling for the 
Russian general,”  said I.

“  I t  was,”  agreed the sailor. “ And at
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last he couldn’t stand it no longer, he 
couldn't. ‘ Charge,’ said he.”

“ Charge ! ”  ejaculated Carter.
“ I said charge,” thundered the sailor.
“  But how could they charge across the 

sea? " said Carter.
“ Now, was I there

or was y o u ?” quoth the sailor. “ Lordy ! if 
you interrupt again I will chuck telling you 
all about it, I will. Don't you suppose horses 
can swim, n ow ?”

“  Of course they can,”  said I.

THE SAU.Ok SURVEYED H IM  W IT H  A LOOK OF PITYING SCORN, AND SHOULDERED HIS BUNDLE IN
DISGUST AS HE TURNED TO GO.
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"  Of course. W h a t a th ing  this here educa
tion is, to be sure. So the whole o f the R us
sian cavalry p lunged  m adly into the foam ing 
wave, and charged dow n upon the gallant- 
British tar. B u t was our captain  dism ayed? 
Narv a bit. ‘ U p  sharks and at ’ em ,’ said he, 
and "in the tw in k ling  o f an eye them  there 
sharks was in  the m idst o f th e  enem y a- 
devonring them  all up afore you  cou ld  say 
knife.”

‘ They m ust have en joyed  them selves,”  
said I.

“ They did  en joy  them selves,”  affirmed the 
sailor. “  Y o u  should ju st have seen P et, 
his countenance one vast cherubic sm ile like, 
a-making for the R ussian general. ‘ H old  
off,’ yelled the R u ss ia n ; b u t P et held on, he 
did. There was a lick in g  of chops, and all 
was gone! A n d  there was th at there 
shark a-swim m ing abou t w ith enough medals 
in his little  inside to decorate a draw ing

room  o r  go round in a N ational P ortra it 
G allery .”

■‘ A n d  d id  th ey  agree with h im ? ”  I  en
quired.

“  A gree with h im ,”  echoed the sailor scorn
fu lly . “ W h y , to  show how  little  he thought 
o f  them  all P e t next m ade for the French 
adm iral, and he swallowed him up at one 
gu lp , he did. L ordy , how the Frenchm an 
squealed 1 A  deal sight worse than the R us
sian, no error.”

“  B u t the French were on our side,”  
ob jected  Carter.

The sailor surveyed him  w ith a look o f 
p ity in g  scorn, and shouldered his bun d le  in 
disgust as he turned to go. “  I  reckon ,”  he 
said, “  as our captain  was never one of those 
you n g gents who have too  much  o f  this here 
education— so perhaps he never taught those 
sharks to extinguish between them  there 
foreign  languages.”

WEST HARTLEPOOL.
SK the average south-country schoolboy 

the position of West Hartlepool. In 
all probability he will say in York
shire, or, if lie is unusually dense, in 
Scotland.

Now, as a Hartlepudlian born and bred, I 
naturally take a great deal of pride in my native 
place, and the object of this article is to place 
before boys and “ old boys ”  a few facts concern
ing a town which really ought, considering its 
importance, to be more widely known.

Although its neighbour and long-vanquished 
rival, East Hartlepool, was granted a charter as 
long ago as a .d . 1210, West did not blossom into 
existence until the year 1847, when Ralph Ward 
Jackson, a private speculator, founded the town.

bike Middlesbro’ and many other places, it has 
advanced by leaps and bounds, and at the present 
day boasts a splendid park, named after its 
founder, a municipal ball, opened by Prince 
Albert V ictor in 1889, a town hall, public library, 
art school, and various other public buildings. 
The pioneer of electric trams in the north, it 
prides itself upon a splendid service which con
nects it with East Hartlepool and Seaton Carew. 
The hitter is a pretty village with an excellent 
stretch of sands. Six years ago Lord Wolselev 
reviewed 3,000 volunteers on these sands. Those 
O a v t a in  readers who desire a quiet holiday far 
from the haunts of trippers would do well to give 
this place a trial The 4th Durham Royal Gar

rison Artillery have their headquarters at West 
Hartlepool, and some years ago had the honour 
of representing the Mother Country against the 
Canadians at Shoeburyness. ;Needless to say, 
England won.

West have a first-class Rugby football team. 
When they met their neighbours, the Hartlepool 
Hovers, this year, the attendance worked out to 
about one in seven of tho combined populations 
o f both towns— and yet people talk about the 
decline of Rugby football!

Hartlepool’s great pride, however, is its ship
ping, and it is something to be proud of. As a 
matter of fact, so many ships are owned here that 
you cannot go into any port, however distant, 
without finding a Hartlepool vessel.

The dock area o f both Hartlepools is over 300 
acres, and all day long the docks and the ship
building and marine-engineering yards present 
an animated appearance.

One West Hartlepool firm has held the blue 
ribbon of the shipbuilding world, that is, it has 
turned out the greatest amount of tonnage in 
one year, beating even the redoubtable Messrs. 
Harland and Wolff.

An excellent amateur club teaches swimming 
gratis to all boys of the neighbourhood who care 
to rise at G a.m. Hundreds of boys, and men too, 
have learned their swimming from this club.. 
Other seaport towns might make a note of this.

T. R. D a v i s .



AN ANXIOUS MOMENT.

“ Hi ! waiter, bring »  boat-book—quick !! He’s swallowed a sardine bone, and I can’t reach it
with the tongs.” By Hall Thorpe.
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EXCITING MATCHES.

HEN the Old Fag, in his fatherly 
but not unkind manner, told me to 
write about “ Exciting Matches,” 
I rejoiced, because at the back 

of my head I remembered yards and yards of 
yarnings about such things, the yamings 
that occur in the evening after dinner, when 
two or three cricketers are gathered together. 
Blit now I come to put pen to paper, the 
dramatic details and the main issues prove 
elusive. In point of fact, not very many 
matches are exciting in the sense that they 
work up into a dramatic crisis. The exciting 
point, the catastrophe or turning point, of a 
match often occurs half-way through and does 
not make much of a plot for story-telling. 
Still, there are one or two reminiscences that 
may amuse you.

The most exciting first-class match I re
member to have played an exciting part in 
was the Gents v. Player’s match at Lord's ir> 
Id'J5. Strange to relate,

I W A S  CHOSEN IiATHEIl AS A H O W L E R

tlmii as a batsman. S. M. J. Woods, 
tlivii the recognised fast bowler for 
th Gentlemen’s side, was unable to play, 
an ) I was fortunate enough to be given his 
place. I  always regard it as rather amusing 
that I was chosen for this match by the 
M ('.C. as a bowler, because, if ever there 
was anything wrong with my bowling action 
it .■ as wronger, so to speak, then than 
hi any subsequent season. The way 
the match became exciting was as fol
low, The Players, who won the toss, 
made 231 in their first innings, to 
which we replied with 259. Then they 
made 363 in their second innings, so we had 
to gi;t 336 to win. This was by no means an 
impossible task; but as the wicket was worn 
and a little crumbled, and as the Players’ 
bowling was very good with Tom Richardson,
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Mold and Peel all at their best, not to men
tion Attewell and Davidson, the probability 
of our making more than 250 was not great.

W. G. and A. E. Stoddart, who#had made 
between them 189 out of the 259 we got first 
innings, this time only made 38, each scoring 
19. F. S. Jackson got only 11, and G. J. 
Mordaunt 5. Although N. F. Druce, J. A. 
Dixon, and Sir T. C. O’Brien played well, 
we had nine wickets down at about half-past 
five for 231 runs. I had gone in eighth 
wicket down. As the match was as good as 
lost

I THOUGHT I WOULD H AVE A H IT .

As sometimes happens in cricket, every
thing I tried, no matter how danger
ous, came off. No matter whether I 
hit crooked or straight I could not do 
wrong, E. Smith, who came in last, but 
was a really great hitter, also let fly for all 
he was worth; in thirty-five minutes we had 
added 72 runs. Three or four more overs 
would have settled the match, but I stupidly 
played forward at a good length ball of Peel’s 
which broke a good bit from leg; I missed the 
ball, just scraped over the line, and was 
stumped. The excitement of seeing the game 
so quickly changed from what appeared a 
certain defeat into a possible win was delight
ful. I have never seen a team much sicker 
than the Players were. Bobbie Abel was 
captain, I fancy; he, or whoever it was, kept 
Mold and Richardson on too long, for we 
could get runs off them at a quick rate by 
mere snicks. I believe it was \V. Gunn who 
advised that Peel should go on just when we 
were reaching 300, and the change won the 
gam e; for Peel was difficult to hit safely, and 
the wicket being crumbled he was able to 
make the ball break. When we got to 300 
I thought I had better give up hitting, sit 
tight, and let Smith knock off the runs; and
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it was through playing carefully that I lost 
my wicket. However, the whole affair was 
most exhilarating. I have often thought 
W H A T  M U C H  B E T T E R  FUN T H E  B A T S M E N  W HO

GO IN L A TE  ENJOY T H A N  T H O SE  W H O GO 
IN EARLY.

I f  you go in late you can usually have a 
good hit without doing much evil; for if the 
early batsmen have scored well your risky 
cricket is justified, while, if they have failed, . 
why, you cannot do worse and may do better 
by having a go. I do not remember any 
innings that amused me as much as that for
lorn hope 60.

Exciting in another kind of way was a 
curious match Sussex played with Hampshire 
some years ago. The details I cannot recall, 
and 1 scorn to consult Wisden— being away 
at Brighton myself and having left my W is
den at home. But it came to this. On the 
third day our skipper, the redoubtable W . L. 
Murdoch, had helped himself to 175 runs, 
and was not out at lunch time. We had such 
a lead that Hampshire, if we declared at 
once, would need to make 80 runs an hour to 
beat us. We urged Murdoch to bat for ten 
minutes after lunch, and then declare, so that 
we could not lose and might win. But he, 
safe with his 175 (so we say now), did not 
want to get out, and declared at once. To 
shorten the story, our bowlers served up a 
remarkable mixture of half-volleys and long- 
hops; Captain Wynyard and A. J. L. Hill 
set about these in style, the former made a 
century, and

H A M P S H I R E  W O N  T H E  M A T C H  W I T H  T W O  
M IN U T E S  TO SPARE.

I have never seen such a good case of runs 
against time. The result achieved made 
Hants a first-class county, and won Wynyard 
a set of silver candlesticks. Both items well 
deserved.

Another amusing case of runs against time 
occurred in a Sussex v. Gloucestershire match 
years ago at Cheltenham. Sussex had 240 
runs to get in exactly 240 minutes; or, any
how, the number of runs and minutes exactly 
corresponded. Curiously, the runs were 
made regularly with the minutes as time 
elapsed, and Sussex won on the stroke of the 
clock. W. Newham made 150 odd, a great 
innings.

Once at Brighton Gloucestershire had three 
runs to make with the last man in. Walter 
Humphreys, the lob bowler, bowled three 
slow, very slow, long-hops to leg to Fred 
Roberts, the left-hand bowler. Roberts, sus
pecting guile, refused to hit them ; he made 
one run off a snick and was immediately

bowled next over by a fast half-volley :Ynm
C. A. Smith, the Cantab. A t  least, the: is 
what I remember. W . G. had a word to say 
in a high-pitched key to Fred Roberts ah ,ut 
those three long-hops.

Another close finish was one against tyir- 
rey. The last man in for Surrey was Adams, 
a wicket-keeper, who never made runs; there 
were eight runs to get, and Adams hit two 
fourers off his first two balls. So the story 
goes.

Walter Humphreys was renowned for his 
participation in crises. His sublime cheek 
exactly suited such passes. Once, at Taun
ton, he was last man in, with Sussex heaps 
of runs behind, and dead beat to the world. 
As Walter came in he pointed out to George 
Brann, his partner, that black clouds were 
gathering over the Quantocks.

“  d o n ’ t  YOU GET O U T ,”  HE S A ID ,  “  THUNDER  
IS C O M I N G . ”

Walter sat tight, watching the ball with one 
eye and the rising storm with the other. 
Rain fell in twenty minutes, and the match 
was saved. Humphreys declares S. M. J. 
Woods bowled full pitches at his head. I 
doubt that.

Another time, in a match v. Kent, Sussex 
were struggling to make a draw. Humphreys 
came in last, with an hour and ten minutes 
to go, and played out time with George 
Brann. Every over was painful to the Sussex 
supporters.

One match I remember against Kent. The 
point was for us to save the follow on. We 
had three wickets to fall, and one run to get 
to save it. Three men, one after another, 
promptly ran themselves out in trying to 
steal this run when any one of them could 
have hit a boundary. We followed on, and 
easily lost the match. It is strange that 
three sane men should, one after another, 
have fallen into so rash an error.

Contrary to the general idea, draws often 
provide the most exciting finishes. I recall 
one game of Sussex v. Worcestershire, when 
we had three wickets to fall and about ten 
minutes of time to play out. One of our 
men, who never made a big hit before all the 
years I saw him play,

C H O SE  T H A T  L A S T  TE N  M IN U T E S  FO R  AN 
A T T E M P T  TO H I T  OUT OF T H E  GROUND.

Naturally, he was caught in the long field. 
So it came to it that our fast bowler, 
Bland, our last man, had to stay m 
for five minutes to save us. He is a hit'vr, 
and usually dies in one over; but this ti ne 
he played two undefeated, and we were saved. 
The very next year Worcestershire were in
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exac'ly the same predicament. This time 
their fast bowler, George Wilson, came in 
with five minutes to g o ; he proved equal to 
the occasion, so we got tit for tat.

The most exciting local match I remember 
ended in a fat piece of cheating. Our side, 
in iheir fourth innings, had 70 lyins to make 
when the last man came in. By dint of hard 
slogging and deep luck, 68 of these were 
knocked off just five minutes before time. It 
was any odds on the other two being made in 
the very next over. Not so. There was no 
next over. The umpire, who was also .the 
groundsman of the opposite side, pulled 
out his watch and then pulled up the 
stumps. He said the pavilion clock was 
fivo minutes slow, and we had started by his 
watch. This was an outrageous untruth ; but 
we had to accept his decision. It was the 
worst anti-climax I ever saw in cricket, that 
calling of time.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
N o t e .— Will those who write jor information 

kindly take into consideration that if they wish for 
advice by any particular date, as is often the case, 
they ought to write to me as many weeks as pos
sible beforehand. Letters addressed to T he Captain 
Office do not reach me immediately;  and it is quite 
abrious that time must be allowed for the produc
tion of the number in which the answers occur.

Old C i t i z e n . —Thank you very much for the 
snapshots. As you mention nothing about return 
ing them, I shall keep them unless you apply for 
them. Yes, I played in the match at Bexhill under 
the name you mention. I used to take a very long 
nm when I bowled; I don’t know why, it came 
natural. No, 1 do not think a long run is par
ticularly useful for terrifying the batsman. No 
bowler can learn to make the ball shoot; the ball 
shoots owing to some inequality in the ground. Of 
couise, if a ball pitches on a spot and shoots, the 
chances are that if it is pitched on the same spot 
again it will again shoot. But no manipulation of 
the ball with the hands can produce a shooter.

A  W o u l d - b e  R a .n jit .—W e arc glad to wel
come so enthusiastic a reader. Your chest measure
ment- is very fair, but might, perhaps, be improved. 
Tt is difficult to say whether the standard of Eng
lish cricket has gone up or down in the last ten 
year?; the chances are it has gone up. I expect the 
best cricketers now are very much the same as the 
best, cricketers ten years ago; but there are many 
more good cricketers now than there were then.

F, P i t t a w a y . —I am not quite sure, but I 
think that Tunnicliffe, of Yorkshire, is the tallest 
county cricketer.

R. O. A.—A cricket problem. A batsman re
eved  a ball, but missed it. Tt passed him on the 
leg side, and was stopped by the wicket-keeper’s 
pails whence it rebounded on to the batsman’s leg. 
The batsman was out of his ground, and the ball 
Passed from his leg into the wicket, knocking the 
hails oft. Ts the batsman out? Tf so. is he stumped 
or run out? He is certainly cut, and I should say

stumped. Had he snicked the ball with his bat, 
he would have been run out. No, he certainty 
would be out were he within his ground.

M e m b e r  o f  t h e  C.C.—I am sorry to say 
I have no advice to give you. But it is cer
tainly good for you to take plenty of exercise with
out over-doing it. Outdoor games, like cricket and 
football, are best.

G. H, F.-—Another cricket problem. While the 
batsmen were running one of the bails blew off. 
The batsman who was running towards that wicket 
was run out. Was it sufficient for the other bail to 
be knocked off, or should the wicket-keeper have 
pulled up a stump?. It is not necessary to pull tip 
a stump unless both of the bails are knocked off. 
As long as there is one bail on, the wicket is con
sidered as unbroken for the purposes of running out 
and stumping.

C a e sa r  a n d  B r u t u s  are strong, and by all 
accounts healthy, and they also lead very healthy 
lives. But they are short of colour in their faces. 
Expert advice : don’t bother about it.

F. G. S.—1 certainly agree with you that F. S. 
Jackson should be bracketed with J. R. Mason 
and Hirst for all-round cricket. The reason I 
mentioned the latter two only was that I was simply 
looking at last year’s form.

An O ld  B r u m m  A t h l e t e  writes to tell 
me that when the Football Association Challenge 
Cup was stolen while in possession of Aston Villa 
some years ago, it was not stolen from a shop 
window of a jeweller, as l stated in an article in 
the Strand Magazine. The cup, he says, was lent 
by the Villa to Mr. Shillcock, athletic outfitter, of 
Newtown Row, and it was from his shop that it was 
stolen. The shop at the time was Hat-roofed, and 
the thieves got on this, and cut a hole through the 
concrete roofing, and dropped into the shop, so 
that they did not remove any glass in their exploit.
I am much obliged for the correction. The general 

* idea is that the shop was a jeweller’s, and that the 
thieves cut out a piece of glass in the front.

An A d m i r e r . —G. G. Bussey is a well-known, 
first-rate maker of cricket bats.* Whether a bat 
dents or not when you first use it, depends upon 
whether the wood is soft or hard. Wood in prime 
condition dents a little. You ought not to use a 
new bat too severely. The proper way is to get a 
good face on it by playing gently at an old ball, 
bowled easily. Most good bats, after a certain 
amount of use, spoon a b it; that is, cave in about a 
foot from the bottom.

G- B e t t s  left his bat in the garden during last 
winter. The willow seems still in good condition. 
Do I think it worth while putting a new handle in, 
the splice being split right down? Obviously, if the 
willow is all right, it is worth while putting in a 
new' handle. But it is not a good thing to leave 
bats in the garden during the winter months. Wet 
weather is good for willow trees, but not for the sec
tions of them that are converted into bats.

P.F. (Budapest).—I am very glad to hear from 
you. Yes, you are our first Hungarian correspon
dent, I believe. It is very interesting to read what 
you write about boy life in Hungary. I hope you 
will be successful in your attempts to introduce out
door games and regular exercise. I shall be very 
glad to be of any use I can to your friend who is 
coming to London. Advise him to write to me at the 
office o f  T hf, C aptain. Your letter is certainly 
worth answering. T wish half of those T receive 
were half as good. I shall always be very delighted
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to give you any advice in these columns you should 
care for on subjects with which I am acquainted.

O.C.— 1 believe in light dumb-bells. I advise you 
to use nothing over 21bs. It is certainly good to be 
able to walk twelve miles in three hours and swim 
over a mile.

A m b i t i o u s . —I should not advise you to be
come a professional cricketer unless you have talent 
sufficient, to enable you to rise to the top of the tree. 
But of course I cannot tell what your capabilities are 
without seeing you. With regard to fast bowling, ' 
you must remember that much bowling that is re- ' 
garded as very fast in club cricket, is regarded in 
first class cricket as merely medium pace. I f  you 
are really fast, there is no doubt that you ought 
to stick to that; though there is no reason why you 
should not also use occasionally your slower leg- 
break, especially if you can pitch at a good length. 
There is a great deal to learn in the art of bowling. 
There is a long chapter on bowling in Ranjitsinhji’s 
Jubilee Book of Cricket, which is published now,
1 think, in a sixpenny edition. I collaborated with 
him in the production of that chapter. In the Bad
minton volume on “ Cricket,” which is much more 
expensive, but which you could, 1 expect, get from a 
library, there is an excellent chapter on bowling by 
A. G. Steel. You might write again. I shall 
always be pleased to advise you.

I am afraid I do not know of any book 
which describes the colours of the principal cricket 
and football clubs, colleges, public schools, regiments, 
etc. I am not sure it would not be a good idea to 
produce one ; 1 shall think over it.

H.J.M. (H amm  .ton).— I do not know how many 
test matches the Australian eleven will win. At any 
rate, they can’t win more than three, for at the time 
r>f writing two of the five have been drawn, owing 
to the terrible rain wc have had this season. I do 
not mind seeing about that bat for you ; but it is no 
good my getting one without knowing the right size 
for you; so you had better write and tell me your 
height and age. The best wav would be for me to 
pick one and have it sent by the maker. Whether 
it is better to play forward or hack depends upon the 
length of the ball; good batsmen are masters of both 
strokes. I daresay you have seen that I have car
ried out only too faithfully your request about the 
test matches.

H a l f  G o n e .—It is certainly possible for the 
striker to be out lbw to a bowler who bowls round 
the wicket. The ball might hit him full pitch on the 
leg, or it might, on a sticky ground, pitch dead 
straight, and break hack enough to hit the wicket. 
When it is said that a bowler bowling round the wicket 
cannot get a man out lbw, what is really meant is 
that when a bowler is bowling round the wicket on 
a hard, true pitch, where no break can be put on, 
it is not possible for a good length ball pitching some 
two or three yards from the batsman, both to pitch 
on the wicket and also to hit it. The address of 
the Secretary of the M.C.C. is Lord’s Cricket 
Ground. London, N.W. . .

C. M. F o r d .— I do not know whether it is pos
sible to get back numbers of the Book of Cricket. 
But you might write to the Publishers, George 
Newnes, Ltd.. Southampton Street. Strand, W.C.

A. R. C o u rten ay .—“W. G .’s Reminiscences.” 
published by James Bowden, 10, Henrietta-street. 
Covent Garden, W.C. Giffen’s “ With Bat and 
Ball ”  by Ward, Lock and Co. The price of the 
latter book, I think, is 2s. 9d. I f  a bowler pitches 
a hall less than half way it is certainly not a no-ball;

nevertheless, it is likely, if the bowler is not •.ery 
fast, to result in a boundary hit.

R. A. N. B.—Very pleased to hear you are 
so satisfied with T he C aptain , also that you are 
endeavouring to bring others to a similar and equally 
suitable frame of mind. Boys grow at such dif
ferent paces that it is impossible to say whal is 
the normally correct height and chest measurement 
at 15 years. *

F. H e b b e r d . —Rule 14 in cricket stands as it 
always has, at any rate, for some time. The bowler 
may change the end he bowls at as often as he 
pleases provided he does not bowl two consecutive 
overs in an innings. I f  this rule were done away 
with the same bowler could bowl first one end and 
then the other right through an innings. This would 
be convenient to some sides who are short of bowlers, 
but I do not think i  ̂ would be in the interests of 
the game. As for the bowlers, some would like it, 
some would not. There is a story about one cele
brated Australian bowler who always considered the 
best change of bowling was for him to be taken off 
the end at which he had been bowling and im
mediately put on at the other.

P ip .—I fear I am unable to give expert advice 
about training for swimming; so I must refer you 
to handbooks on the subject, for instance, the book 
on Swimming in the All England Series. But I 
take it that the same principles for training hold 
for swimming as for all other athletics. Your 
idea for a Swimming League sounds useful; for 
the benefit of others I quote it. The idea for the 
League is that members shall be handicapped and 
then drawn into teams, two swimmers forming a 
team, every team having to meet every team com
peting, therefore making it almost the same as the 
Football League. I cannot suggest any improve
ments, but hope your idea will prove a great suc
cess. I fancy, perhaps, you would do well to vary 
the League arrangements by competitions of other 
kinds.

P o l y g o n  is 15 years old, 5 fpet high, short
sighted, and in very good health, but without much 
muscle. He has been in his School Football Team 
for two years, but is no use at cricket. He can 
jump 4 feet 11 inches, and run 3 miles in 17J 
minutes. In spite o f these things, he has found 
several white hairs in his head, which is naturally 
sandy coloured. He asks me to explain the presence 
of these. I fear this is beyond me. Is it possible 
that Polygon has grown so fast that his colouring 
pigment cannot keep pace with him '! He asks me 
for advice as to his future profession. This I can
not offer on the data he supplies.

E. F. L. (Sydney) .— It is difficult to tell yon 
exactly what size bat is suitable for a boy of 12 
about 5 feet tall. The best way to find out the right 
size of a bat is, I believe, this : Stand upright with 
your arm hanging down by your side, and I hen 
measure on a stick the length from your wrist joint 
to the ground. Then get a bat. of a size that comes 
closest to that measurement, I do not think 'hat 
all makers are uniform in their sizes; so it is best 
to know exactly the height of the bat you want 
for yourself-
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CART KENNEDY.

LL through the 
long day they 
were boring and 
cutting an d  
shaping an d

polishing at their lathes. The lathes were 
set down low so that they would not be too 
high up for the children to work at them. The 
air was filled with the keen piercing sound of 
the cutting of metals. Here a lad was boring 
out brass sockets that were used in the making 
of machines for spinning cotton. He would wind 
up his drill and set the point of it fairly in the 
centre of the solid socket as it whirled in the 
chuck. It was whirling round at a great speed, 
for brass—being at once soft and brittle—must 
spin quickly when being cut. The lad would 
work and work his drill through the solidness of 
the quick-turning socket. His hand was on the 
wheel of the headstock propelling the drill, and he 
had to propol it at once quickly and delicately and 
subtly through the whirling brass. He had to 
feel with his hand and his nerves that it was 
cutting its way through evenly. From the vibra
tions and resistance it gave out he could tell 
whether or not if the point of the drill were coun
tering in the spinning brass a hardened place, 
or a flaw, or a blob-hole that had come into it 
in the casting. When these difficulties occurred 
in the drilling he had to work through slowly and 
delicately. For if he were not very careful, the 
drill would get out of centre—snap—and crash— 
and fly out of the lathe and perhaps strike him 
in the face. Through and through he would pro
pel the drill till at last it fell slack. A hole was 
bored clean through the socket. Then with his 
left hand he would suddenly push the quick-run
ning strap from the drum, stop the lathe dead, 
work the bored socket out of the chuck, put in

Illustrated by Stewart Browne.

another one, and start the lathe again. The boy 
on the lathe next to him put the bored sockets 
through another process. He knocked a man
dril into them, slipped them into his lathe, and 
with a steel, square-faced tool cut them evenly 
to a gauge. Then he put his lathe to a quicker 
speed, and polished them with wood and emery, 
and laid them carefully in rows on his bench in 
front of him, finished. A few lathes off a boy 
was cutting and shaping great pins of wrought 
iron. In the cutting of wrought iron the lathe 
had to be run at a much slower speed than in 
the cutting of brass, and the cutting tools had to 
be shaped to and sharpened at a more acute angle 
because of the tenacity and ductility of the metal. 
And water had to be let drip constantly on the 
edge of the tool to keep it from getting hot and 
losing its hardness. Off here a boy was cutting 
and shaping small wheels of cast iron. The lathe 
in this case was run at a still different speed, and 
the tool was sharpened on a different principle 
altogether. The proper sharpening of the tools 
took the boys longer to learn than anything else. 
It was fairly easy to work the lathe. But the 
thing was to have the tool so that it would cut 
cleanly and easily. The boys sharpened them on 
big, Blow-turning, yellow grindstones that were 
fixed—running—in great iron troughs. From 
morning till night there were always hoys grind
ing diamond-points, drills, chisels, and other tools 
on these stones. Two or three boys could grind 
on them at once. It was a favourite device for 
a hoy to come up to sharpen a tool when the 
stone was occupied. In this way he would man
age to get a rest from working at his lathe, for 
he would have to wait till the boys before him 
had finished. But the time the boys liked best 
was when they had to take a tool down into the 
smithy for the tool-smith to beat it up and tem
per it. Then they could sit down and watch the 
smith for perhaps a quarter of an hour. They
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Co,ilil lake it easy on a heap of coal or cinders. 
When the tool was given them up, they would 
coni' to the machine shop and go over to the 
big : one to grind it. The going wrong of a tool 
was always a source of satisfaction. It meant 
a n • i •

•Hill Mason was moving here and there and 
e v e i v w h e r e .  He was showing a boy exactly how 
to put the cutting tool into the rest, or he was 
tightening up a headstock, or mending a strap 
that had broken, or showing a boy the proper 
way to grind a tool. Long calling out through 
noise and din had made his voice harsh, but there 
was an under-note of kindness in its harshness. 
And when the necessity for severity came, he 
could be severe-—as all the boys well knew. He 
would stand no nonsense. If he caught a big 
boy bullying a small boy, he would fall on that 
boy and clout him. If a boy were too much of 
a shirker, Bill would first reprimand him, and 
if that did no good he would chastise him. The 
boys could in no sense impose upon him. And 
they may have liked him all the better for it.

None of the boys ever called him Mr. Mason. 
They thought of him as Bill. And they called 
him Bill. But their sense of his authority and 
the respect due to him never sank in the least 
because of this. He made no assertion of dig
nity, and still lie was dignified. There was power 
of command in the straight look of his clear eyes. 
And the boys had no nickname for him among 
themselves. Neither did they ever make fun of 
him nor talk disparagingly about him when his 
back was turned, as boys often do of those set 
over them in authority. They liked him and re
spected him, and slightly feared him.

He always impressed it on the boys to do their 
work well. He did not care how much time they 
took as long as they did their work neatly and 
exactly. “ All don’t care ’ow much time tha’ 
tabes as long as tha’ does th’ job reet,” he would 
sa" to a new boy as he was explaining to him 
the simple principles of the running of the lathe 
ami t he work to be done. And the boy would do 
his vork as well as ever he could, knowing that 
Biii would be sure to give him credit for doing 
his iest. And in time the boy would get into 
the ':nack of doing the work quickly.

O-'® work was of a nature most interesting to 
boy . for boys like above all things to handle 
tools. But they were kept too long at it. They 
had *,) work too many hours in the day. If they 
coni.', have worked in a machine shop for a couple 
of hi.tirs each day it would have been good for 
them.

Outside the great door of the ironworks men 
and boys who wanted work used to stand in a 
group. If an overlooker were short of anyone

lie would come down and look them over and 
signal to those or to the one who looked the* 
likeliest. In they would go and give their names 
to a clerk in the office. Then they would be given 
three brass checks, stamped with the same num
ber. At six o’clock in the morning a man or boy 
had to give one in as he passed through the office 
into the works; the next had to bo given in at 
nine; and the next at two in the afternoon. This 
check system enabled the clerks to tell quickly 
who was in the works and who was not.

One morning Bill wanted a boy, and he went 
down to the door to pick one out of the group 
which was always there. He beckoned to a 
strong-looking little boy of about ten, who was 
standing alongside a tall, slouching man. The 
boy wanted to get work as a full-timer in the 
ironworks.

“ What’s thy name ? ” asked Bill, as the boy 
came up.

“ Jim,” he answered.
“ Jim what{? ”
“ Jim Warden.”
Bill paused a little.
“ ’Ast e’er worked in a machine shop before?” 

asked Bill again.
“ No,” said the boy.
“ Weer ’ast been working ? ”
“ Ah worked i’ th’ factory,” answered the boy. 

“ Ah were a scavenger.”  *
“ ’Ow owd are tha’ P ”
“ Ten year and four month.”
“ Does tha’ want to work full time ? ”
“ Aye.”
“ Aw reet. Come on, then. All’ll gi’ thee four 

and six a week.”
And the boy got his three brass checks and 

went along with Bill through yards and long 
sheds, and up many broad wooden stairs till 
at last he was in the machine shop.

He lilted it better than the factory. For one 
thing the air was better. The factory was too 
hot. The heat had to be kept up so that the cot
ton could be spun. Here in th© machine shop 
it was ever so much cooler, and he liked the look 
of the lathes at which boys like himself were 
working.

Bill put him to work on a lathe next to a boy 
called Scotty.

Four and six a week! It was a great rise to 
get after two shillings. He had been raised from 
eighteen-pence to two shillings a week in the 
factory. But two shillings wasn’t so very much. 
It was nothing compared with four and six! He 
thought how glad his mother would he when he 
went home and told her all about it. Four and 
six a week! He had to work full time for it, of 
course, but that didn’t matter. He was tired of 
going to school. They only told you the same
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thing every day! He would sooner work full 
‘time, for then he was just like a man. All that 
a man did was to work full time. He got more 
wage9 a week, but still he only worked full time 
—just as he was going to do. With four and six 
a week his mother could do a lot of things. And 
perhaps she would give him threepence a week 
to spend. Threepence a week! Well, maybe, 
threepence a week was too much. He would take 
twopence a week if his mother said it was enough.'

He liked these nice lathes. He was glad he 
was working on one of them. He was a bit 
afraid, though, of pushing off the strap. He 
might get his hand crushed between the strap 
and the drum. But Bill had told Scotty to man
age the strap for him till he got used to it.

Bill Mason ! That was what he heard the other 
lads call him. He liked him. He did not shout 
at him or talk roughly to him when he was show
ing him how to work the lathe. He was not like 
the overlooker in the factory.

Bill had told him that if he worked well he 
would shift him in a couple of weeks on to another 
lathe where he could make “ settlings.” This 
meant that every month he would draw some
thing over his wages. For many of the boys were 
paid piece-work. They were rated at a stated 
wage, but they were credited according to the 
work done. At the end of the month they were 
given a lump sum—the amount they had made 
over the wages paid them. This was what was 
called “ settlings.” Often boys doubled their 
wages in this way.

There were many things, however, that were 
priced so low that a boy could not make even 
the wages at which he was rated, however hard 
he worked at them. And sometimes he might 
have to work for three or four weeks and find 
himself in debt at the end. The debt was not 
stopped out of his wages, but it was stopped out 
of any “ settlings” that might be coming to him 
afterwards. Again, there were things that were 
priced so high that a boy could make three times 
his wages while working at them. Bill used to 
take account of this when ho was marking up a 
boy’s book at the end-of the month. If the boy 
had worked well and faithfully and was still in 
debt, he would put down more to his credit than 
ho had actually done, so as to get him out of debt 
and give him the proportion of “ settlings” he 
deserved. If, on the other hand, a boy had too 
high a sum coming to him over and above what 
he had drawn in wages, he would mark it down 
lower. Bill’s object was to act fairly to the boys 
according to their merits, and the way the things 
were priced made it impossible for him to do so 
if he went by the figures laid down by the firm. 
So he had to arrange and manage according to 
the justice and merits of each individual case.

If he had acted in any other way he could not 
have got the work done properly.

Saturday was a great day in the machine -hop, 
for on that day work was stopped at one o’clock 
and every one was paid his wages. Half-an-l our 
or so before stopping time the boys put a.ide 
their regular work at their lathes and cleaned 
them thoroughly with oil and cotton waste. Then 
they put on their jackets, and when the time was 
up they rushed down the stairs and into the great 
yard of the works, shouting joyously. They were 
on the fourth floor, and when the engine began 
to slow down, they made a wild dash for the 
stairway. No one was allowed to make a move 
till the time was fully up to the sepond. And 
the signal was taken from the engine. The boys 
could not hear the whistle outside because of the 
noise, and they were not allowed to go by the 
clock in the machine-room. Everyone would 
listen intently to the great, steady beat of the 
engine. Thump! thump! thump!—thump! It 
was stopping, and suddenly there was a chaos 
of rushing and shouting. One could almost feel 
the sudden rushing of meh and boys all over the 
immense works. The boys who were first to the 
stairway slid like lightning down the big, greasy 
bannisters. They had four floors to go. And 
they rushed along and slid down to the next floor 
—and down to the next and down into the yard. 
They were into the yard just before the thick 
pouring out of men and lads was going at its 
full. They were in front of the rush by perhaps 
a second. They heralded the flood. And as they 
stopped to take breath they were suddenly caught 
up and engulfed in this pouring, shouting human 
flood that was always upon them ere they were 
a step from the entrance.

On the crowd would move. And then it would 
stop suddenly. To-day was the day they were 
to be paid, and they must stop in the yard till 
the cashiers were ready. But they rushed as 
quickly from their work as on other days.

Over two thousand of them were now standing, 
waiting expectant. They had quietly arranged 
themselves in lines according to their numbers,

Suddenly the cashiers were paying. Money was 
given out at three places at once. Up and up 
a line moved towards an open window. At f lie 
window a cashier was standing with a big wooden 
tray before him. In this tray was cut round 
holes with numbers beneath them, and in each 
hole was a small, oblong tin, open at the top. 
In each tin was a man or boy’s wages.

A man or boy would come up to the win mw 
and shout out his number, and the cashier would 
at once lift the tin from the hole and reach it 
to him. A wages was paid out in a second. ' ne 
one who was paid would pass on to the gate. 
tilted the money from the tin into his hand as
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lie moved. The money 
was wrapped up in a piece 
of paper, which had the 
.amount of the sum en- 
clci. cl marked upon it. At 
the bottom of tho tin was a 
brass check with liis num
ber on it. He threw the 
empty tin into a big box 
tliat was put near the gate 
for the purpose.

Those who had “  sett
lings ” due to them had to 
unit until the regular wages 
wire paid.

Just outside the gate, to 
the right, a fried-fish shop 
stood on a corner. On 
Saturdays Bill Mason’s 
hoys would go in there to 
get pennorths and haporths 
of fried fish. The people 
of the shop cooked up a 
supply especially for them.
The fish looked so nice and 
tempting in the window, 
and had on it a delicious- 
looking crust.

“ A haporth o’ fish!”
“ A pennorth o’ fried 

fish!”
"G i ’ us that piece there,

Missis— that nice p iece!”
The woman would hand 

over the pieces of fish, and 
the boys would throw down 
their halfpennies and pen
nies, and then shake pepper 
and salt or vinegar on the 
fish to suit their tastes.
And they would stand round 
• ■ud in and outside the shop 
eating it.

Over on the other side of 
♦ho road there was a shop 
t Hat sold eccles cakes. These 
cakes were a penny for a 
whole one and a halfpenny 
f a half a one. A fter eat- 
in.. their fish the boys would come over and 
g1 ' a cake or half a cake as a sort of des- 
se . Then they would go down to tho croft 
behind the rag-mill and toss for pennies. 
N' ’ all the boys would gamble, however. The 
ma jority of them went only as onlookers. It was 
exciting to see the two pennies whirling high up 
in the air. “ H ea d s!”  “ T a ils !” “ Two o n e s !” 
Gi ' of these cries would go up the instant the 
pennies struck flat on the ground. “ H ea d s!” 
meant that the boy that was tossing had won a 
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“ h e a d s ! ”  “ t a i l s ! ”

penny— “ Tails! ” that he had lost a penny. “ Two 
ones! ”  that the toss had to be made over again. 
Hots wore also made on the side on the results 
of each toss. A daring boy would now and then 
stake a sixpence in this way.

Two of the boys would act as scouts. For this 
they were rewarded with the “ tossing” pennies 
when the gambling was over. Their duty was 
to keep a sharp watch out for the police, who 
now and then raided these “ tossing schools.” 
Sometimes the police were dressed in plain clothes,
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but tlie sharp-eyed scouts invariably singled 
them out. They could tell them by their 
feet. If by any chance the policemen did sur
prise the “ schools,” the bqys would rush and 
scatter in all directions, leaving the “ tossing” 
pennies on the ground behind them. These the 
police captured as legitimate spoils of the chase. 
As there were often three or four schools going 
at the same time on the croft, and as some of tho 
boys were apt to drop money out of their hands 
in the rush and excitement, the guardians of the 
peace did not fare too badly in these raids. In
deed, it was said in Pollard Street that the police 
cared more for the capture of the pence than the 
capture of the boys.

“ I le y !” a boy would shout excitedly. “ Gi’ 
them pennies a proper twirl w’en th’art tossin’ 
’em or I ’ll gi’ thee a slap i’ th’ jaw! ”

“ Nay, tha’ waint.”
“ Tha’ll see if ah waint. Toss ’em proper!”
“ Avv reet.”
“ Two tha’ loses.”
“ Two ah win.”
“ ’Eads! ”
“ Nay! Nay! Tails!”
“ Ta—a—Nay ! It’s ’eads. Tha’s w on!”
“ All’ll bet thee threepence tha’ loses! ”
“ A tanner on it! All’ll go thee a tanner! ’’ v 
Boys now and then lost their whole wages. 

Sometimes the father or mother of a boy who was 
tossing would appear on the scene and lead the 
culprit off by tho ear. Once Bill Mason himself 
appeared and broke up the “ schools.” He laid 
about him vigorously, clearing the whole of tho 
boys from off the croft.

After the first Saturday or so Jim—the boy 
who had been put on at four and six a week— 
went to tho croft as an onlooker. But after a 
while he staked a penny on a toss, and soon he 
was going it with the best of them. He gambled 
on for a couple of hours, and in the end was lucky 
enough to come away winning over six shillings. 
He kept the odd coppers and gave the rest to 
his mother along with the four and six, his 
regular wages. He told her it was “ settlings.” 

Fights used to occur on the croft. They would 
arise in the machine shop out of the most trivial 
disputes. There was one almost every night. .As 
a rule, a dispute would he manufactured simply 
as an excuse for a fight. A boy would go and 
tell another boy that some other boy said lie 
would hit him; or he would simply ask a boy 
if he would fight a certain other boy; or one boy 
would challenge another directly. One would 
have thought that after a day’s work they would 
have had little stomach for fighting. But. such 
was not the ease.

A new boy who refused to fight was clouted and 
cuffed whenever there was a chance. Indeed,

taking it all round, it was much safer and easier 
to accept a challenge and go and have it out on 
the croft when the work was over. If a id 
made any sort of a fight of it at all, he was 
looked upon as being all right, oven if he wore 
beaten. He had complied with the unwritten 
law of the machine shop, that all new comers 
should prove their metal.

There were two boys in the shop who usually 
arranged the fights. They had what might bo 
called a genius for provocation. They could tell 
to a nicety what to say and how to say it, to 
anyone wdio was shewing the least disposition to 
shirk the ordeal. They had to be careful, how
ever, not to let Bill Mason see them, as they 
were going around arranging battles. .
, The boy who won in a fight was at once chal

lenged by some other boy. Winning, therefore, 
by no means meant peace. It often meant the 
meeting of a harder foe.

A boy might evade one of these challenges, how
ever, without being thought a coward. But be 
did not, of course, stand so high in the public 
opinion of the machine shop us the boy who 
would fight all comers.

Jim took very much to these fights. It was 
more exciting even than tossing for pennies. He 
hod had three fights, and had chanced to be suc
cessful, and was now looked upon in the machine 
shop as a person of some importance. Occasion
ally bis advice was asked by the arrangers of the 
fights as to which two ought to fight next.

The boys always fought “ fair up,” which iheant 
that when a boy fell or was knocked to the ground 
no advantage was taken of him. He was allowed 
to get up and resume the fight. Neither was 
“ purring” -— kicking — allowed. This brutal
method of fighting, which was in vogue in Bolton 
and other Lancashire towns, was never allowed 
in Manchester. Kicking was considered unfair 
and cowardly. Even the boys of Pollard Street, 
which was reckoned to be one of the roughest 
streets in Manchester, always fought “ fair up ” 
The stamina and courage of a boy could be better 
proved in a “ fair up ” fight than in a “ purring ' 
match, for a chance kick might lame and disable 
the better boy. “ Purring ” was much more likely 
to develop cruelty than courage.

Jim’s fourth fight was with a boy named Pat 
Pat was the bigger and heavier of the two, but. 
Jim’s victories had given him confidence.

Pat was not long over from Ireland, and it w.-. ■ 
his brogue that gave the arrangers the cue us 
to what was the best dispute to bring on a figM 
One of them said that Jim had made remat i : 
about the way he talked. So the thing w.o 
settled.

The whole of the machine shop boys went down 
to the croft that night, for the fight was cx-
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pecici. d to be a good one. Scouts were put out 
to g>ve notice of the approach of the police, just 
as t hey would be put out when a “ tossing school ” 
was going. The police rarely interfered with the 
fights on the croft, because of the fact, possibly, 
that there were no spoils to be picked up. But 
if tiie fight lasted too long they had a habit of 
turning up. And the fight between Jim and Pat 
promised to be a long one.

A ring was formed, and the two boys took off 
their coats and waistcoats, tightened their 
leather belts well about their waists, and rolled 
their shirt sleeves high up. Jim took the pre
caution of bending down to see if his shoes were 
properly tied, for the experience he had had in 
the three fights had shown him that in the sudden 
tacking and rushing in, it was important that the 
shoes should be tight and 
snug on the feet. r

The two seconds were the 
boys who had arranged the 
figiit.

One of them gave the word, ■
ami Jim and Pat suddenly 
faced each other. The crowd 
circled in on them, but three 
or four of the strongest lads 
worked and pushed the circle 
back again. “ Gi’ ’em room !” 
they shouted. “ Gi’ ’em room 
to feight!”

ini’s too much a little 
tin for Pat,”  said a boy.

And Jim felt it himself, too.
Though he was strong, he 
felt that Pat was much 
stronger, and, perhaps,
(pucker, And all at once it 
came upon him that he 
would he beaten. He was 
sorry now that lie had offered 
to tight Pat. But it was 
too late to go back. Ho 
would have to fight as well as 
h" was able.

They walked round each 
ctin r cautiously for a little, 
and tben Pat suddenly sprung 
full at Jim, and Jim  was 
lying on the croft on his back.
He did not know how it was 
don- It came so quick!

He got up slowly, keeping 
Ids ye on Pat, who was look- 
lng a: him gloweringly. The 
blow seemed to have knocked 
■'dl i be fear and nervousness 
°ut of him. The idea of win- 

or losing was gone from 
I'iin altogether. He only

wanted to fight. He sat for a little while on 
his second's knee, for a knock-down was con
sidered to be the end of a round.

They were close in to each other now, fighting 
savagely. There was no science shown. It was 
absolute give-and-take—-as all hand-to-hand 
fighting must be.

When everything else is equal, it is weight 
that determines the result of a fight. “  A good 
big ’un will always beat a good little ’un.” 
This is an axiom of the prize-ring. W eight, to 
bo sure, will not help a man or boy if courage 
is lacking. If a man or boy is afraid of punish
ment he will find himself beaten by one half his 
size.

“ Go on, J im ! Go on, J im ! ’It ’ im under! 
Gi’ it ’ im with le ft! Aye! that’s it! Go o n ! ”

CLOSE IX  TO EACH OTHER, FIGHTING SAVAGELY.
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Jim’s second was shouting directions to him 
excitedly. He moved as Jim moved. And all the 
other boys wore shouting at the top of their voices.

Hardly anyone was shouting encouragement 
to Pat. The general feeling was that the fight 
was not a fair one. Pat was too big for Jim. 
Even Pat’s second felt this. It was only in a 
half-hearted sort of way that he called out direc
tions to him.

All at once Jim began to get dizzy and con
fused. He had been knocked down several times, 
and was now fighting wildly. He was getting 
his breath in quick, short gasps. When he 
backed to avoid Pat’s rushes he felt his legs 
giving under him. Things were looking badly 
for him. He might be beaten at any moment 
now. But an idea came to him.

The next time Pat rushed at him he turned 
his back completely and ran for a few steps. 
Then suddenly he swung round, meeting Pat’s 
face with his fist. But the shock of his own 
blow staggered him, and he fell. It was a chance 
blow that might have won him the fight, but 
Pat was of as good a fighting metal as he was 
—and heavier.

Jim felt a little better now as he sat on his 
second’s knee. His head was clearer, but he was 
weak—as his wind was almost gone. It seemed 
as if he could get no breath at all. He had 
never felt like this in a fight before. Pat had 
given him some hard blows in the body. If he 
could only get his breath, he thought, he might 
have a chance to win. Over there was Pat. He 
had blood on his face from the last blow Jim 
had given him. The idea of “ giving in ” did not 
enter Jim’s head. He would fight on. Indeed, 
he enjoyed the fight. It would be all right if he 
could only get his breath !

Pat himself was wondering how long the fight 
was going to last. He could feel that he had 
Jim beaten, but he was a long time about “ giving 
in.” He would be careful the next time not to 
follow Jim too closely when he turned. The blow 
he had got was a great surprise to him. He 
knew the boys were all on Jim’s side, because 
he was not so big as he was. This weighed on him 
somewhat. In a way it seemed to him as if he 
were fighting everybody on the croft. But he 
had not brought the fight on in the first place. 
It had been forced on him.

They were fighting again, but this time with 
more caution. Jim was going as easy as he could, 
so as to get back his wind, and Pat was more 
sparing of making useless rushes. Once or twice, 
when Jim turned his back on him and ran, he 
stopped dead till Jim faced him again. The blow 
Jim had given him in the face had made him 
wary. He would wait now till he got a fair 
chance to smash Jim down and end the fight.

He rushed in, and Jim fell down just as lie 
got to him. Pat had barely touched him. Jim's 
object was to got the benefit of the rest that 
came at the end of every round. He wanted to 
get back his wind properly.

The fight now looked as if it might last for 
some time, and the boys on the croft stopped their 
shouting. Jim might win after all!

Jim was feeling more confident. The last rest 
on his second’s knee had put him all right. He 
smiled into Pat’s eyes as he watched him circling 
round him. Pat seemed to be getting a bit tired ! 
He did not do so much rushing now!

But suddenly Pat hurled himself upon him. 
Jim tried to stand against the shock. But 
he was not strong enough. Pat crushed him 
down.

And Jim was lying on the ground with Pat 
standing over him. He tried to get up, but he 
fell back again. A feeling of helplessness came 
over him. And there was a curious numbness in 
his left arm.

His second helped him up, and he looked at his 
arm, which now hung limp by his side. It was 
twisted and. bent curiously between the wrist and 
the elbow. It was broken.

* * * * *
It was six weeks before Jim could go back 

again to the machine shop to work. But the 
boys were very good to him. On the Saturday 
after the accident they collected amongst them
selves twenty-five shillings for him. It was 
the habit of the boys to make these collec
tions when one of their number was off work 
through illness or through being hurt at 
the lathes. The fact that Jim had been 
hurt in a fight did not go against him. Bill 
Mason heard about it, of course, but lie made 
no comment. And no one was more sorry that 
the accident had happened than Pat.

Jim was now quite a hero. The other boys 
looked up to him. And he bore himself proudly 
because of the fact that he had had his arm 
broken in a fight just like Tom Sayers had in his 
fight with Hecnan. The first day he came back 
to work was a great day for him. The boys came 
crowding up to his lathe to^isk him all sorts of 
questions. They were proud of him.

* * * • *
The boys of this machine shop- -Bill Mason s 

boys! All through the long day they were boring 
and cutting and shaping and polishing at their 
lathes—working in the midst of the keen, pierc
ing sound of the cutting of metals—fighting on 
the croft when the day’s work was over—tossing 
for pennies—having their life and being in a 
great, smoke-darkened English town. Little 
workers in iron!



Written and Illustrated by G eorge Hawley.

AN JOSE LIGHTHOUSE shone from the 
back of a tunnel-like creek on a barren 
stretch of the Chilian seaboard. Passing 
ships caught its secret rays most sud

denly; much in the same manner as a lonely way
farer might be startled at a swift glance of a 
light far down a secret entrance.

The moment the light of San Jose fell upon a 
ship, that vessel at once hugged the land and 
crept warily along the inshore water. A false 
order, a mistake at the helm, and the “  Devil’s 
Teeth,”  the offshore reef, would grind her ribs to 
matchwood.

The light was built on the top of an old chape] 
whose ponderous walls could have carried the 
Eddystone itself. This building crouched in the 
left-hand corner of the creek, with its back built 
into tlie angle of the cliff, which, on that side, 
rose plumb as a wall and ran out into deep sound
ings. There was, however, one break in it about 
eighty yards in front of the lighthouse. From 
this opening an overhead travelling cable passed 
across the creek to the mid-level of “ Cassandra 
.Pine,” which honeycombed the right bank.

This latter side, though rocky, was fairly easy 
oi ascent by means of buttress-like masses of rock 
jolting out from the cliff, and the rubbish shot 
out from the mine.

'fuch was the lonely creek of San Jose when 
tin revolution broke out against President Bal- 
maccda, and left us, Gilbert and myself, stranded 
In mlessly on a foreign shore.

Aine months before, we had departed from 
Soutli Kensington School of Mines, appointed 
en.j'ueers to the Cassandra Copper-mining Com
pany, Limited. Nine months before! and now 
0,11 situation was worse than any Hyde Park 
loner's; he, at all events, could try a casual ward 
,vli‘ ':i the nights grew colder.

‘ ‘ I knew it was too good to last,” cried Gilbert,

one morning as we awoke to find ourselves in a 
dismal plight. The mine was deserted : every 
man had gone to shoulder a musket on the prin
ciple of “ compulsory volunteering.”  We trans
ferred our worries by means o f a letter to the 
head office, and then fell to unlimited euchre, 
awaiting instructions. Meanwhile, our funds 
melted away.

At last came one day of maddening heat that 
drove us to the shade of the mid-level of the mine. 
There we did what we ought to have done a 
month before : we held a council of ivar.

“  W e’ve just three-and-a-lialf pesos left-- that’s 
about twelve shillings,” quoth Gilbert sourly.

“ Then we’ve got to tramp.”
“ T ram p !” echoed Gilbert, “ in th a t ! ”  and lie 

cast an exasperated glance at the landscape. It 
was an open oven. Below us, the lighthouse 
lenses flashed back the sunlight in such bright
ness that if wo had not known that all tho lights 
on the coast had been extinguished by order, we 
might have thought the lamps were still burning. 
The "village lints seemed to shrink and huddle 
from the glare. Not a creature was abroad; the 
very air seemed to have swooned in the heat of 
that narrow creek.

And yet, over the hill crest where the village 
path cut the upland, a tiny speck rose to sight, 
and without a pause descended the slope to 
wards us.

“ Impossible! ”  gasped my chum, starting up in 
amazement. “ He’s stark, staring m a d !”

It was a man running at a sling t r o t !
“ Madman number two,”  cried Gilbert, and 

another speck breasted the crest, and hurriedly
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descended on the heels of the first coiner. And 
then, by ones and twos, more men appeared aiid 
swung downwards, hurriedly and without a halt, 
until we counted twenty-one of them on the slope. 
They came nearer and lower, and we saw sparkles 
of light breaking off them as they ran; then we 
both cried together: “ S o ld iers !”  And at that 
word all the world was of interest.

By this time they were up to the first huts, 
and at a cry every soul rushed outside.

Some of the runners had fallen by the houses, 
and people began to carry water to them.

“ Poor beggars,”  cried Gilbert, “ but if they 
will run on a. day like this— why on earth don’t 
they go inside and rest peacefully? ”

But that was the last thing they gave us any 
impression of so doing. W e saw Henrico, the

old sailor with the earrings and Spanish hand
kerchief for a cap, talking amongst a gi . tp 
of the soldiers. Now and again they looted 
back to the crest, and then towards our side of 
the creek. Something of great interest was 
meanwhile passing from hand to hand. Suddenly 
Henrico turned to the villagers, addressing them 
in no little heat. The soldiers seized their guns, 
and then, led by Henrico, the whole crowd, vil
lagers and soldiers, began to ascend the talus of 
the mine. Half-way up, Henrico turned and 
called back to the women, “  All you in siesta 
again.” But one o f them, Chloe, the sharp- 
tongued beauty of the village, broke away, and 
headed the whole crowd.

Striding along with her buoyant eftergy, she 
soon outstripped them all, and in a few minutes 

she appeared on the ledge 
in front of us, two hundred 
feet above the creek. For a 
moment she stood silent, a 
swarthy black-eyed beauty, 
holding the two plaits of 
her hair in outstretched 
hands : just in the same 
attitude and with just the 
same smile on her arched 
lips we saw her every morn
ing when she called us to 
breakfast; for she was 
Henrico's niece and we 
lodged with him.

“ Fortune, senors! ’ cried 
she. “ Here are soldiers 
with a message; we do not 
read in onr village; we 
come to you to speak it to 
us.” And now the soldiers 
filed in, and Henrico prof
fered me a crumpled paper. 
I read on it : “ To Capital! 
Burras.” “ H ere!” cried 1, 
“ this is not for us.”

“ N o,” said a dusty, 
sweat-soaked s o l d i e r ,  
“ Capitan Barras is'killed. 
I ain his sergeant. Bead, 
senor, T am the next.”

I nodded and read on :
“ The enemy are reinforc 

ing by sea. Have correct in 
formation that they intend 
capturing the lighthouse ;n 
San Jose on the 12th. an 
light it to guide the tram 
ports whieh are due to pm 
the inshore channel of 1!w 
Devil’s Teeth. Detail a con: 
mand to destroy the ligh1 
house beyond repair. I ha' 
wired to the cruisers; lath ■’ 
will be able to overtake an 1“ SU.ENCE ! NOT A BREATH ; THE ENEMY ! ”
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rapiir transports if delayed off San Jose on the 
night ; f the 12th. You have six (6) hours start of
I he en my.

“ Rodrique Gomez."
As T finished this terse and emphatic message 

the sergeant cried " H o ! ”  and “  Is that the light
house?”

11 Yes,” sang out the villagers as one man.
“ Advance! ” cried the sergeant, shouldering 

to the front of the crow d ; Chloe was already on 
her >.vay out, hut with a sharp, smothered cry 
she stopped dead in the opening, turned round, 
and thrust back the following men, hissing the 
while through her teeth :

“■ Silence! not a breath; the enemy! ”
There came a sudden metallic rattling, a rapid 

snapping of rifle breeches, then dead, nervous 
silence.

The lighthouse was in possession of the enemy! 
Already a couple of soldiers leant over the bal
cony round the lenses, and we could hear their 
voices as they sang out to a mounted officer below. 
About this latter, and standing at ease, were 
some eighty men.

“ And the videttes,” growled the sergeant, as 
lie pointed to the hill crest. At this an angry 
murmur arose about us. They were completely 
outnumbered by the Balm acedians; and out-man
oeuvred by the fatal mischance to their captain 
in a skirmish at daybreak. He had been shot 
through the throat. W ith a last effort he had ' 
thrust the note into the sergeant’s hands and 
bade him baste to San Jose, halting neither to 
fight nor to rest. This we learnt afterwards.

From the first appearance of the soldiers in 
the m ine, Gilbert had been eyeing them with un
disguised irritation. He now called out in a 
sharp voice for their attention.

” If you stay here those other soldiers will 
attack you and ‘ gastado ’ the whole set of you. 
hid this mine being English property and not a 
hnlrle field, the best you can do is to clear out by 

the level on the far side before they discover 
you."

A’ this the sergeant looked blankly in his face.
" s no good,” quoth Gilbert, “ you must clear 

out.
11 sergeant’s face changed. He slapped the 

breed cf his rifle, swore a round oath, and cried 
hear y : 11 This place is our last stand; I shoot 
the lest of my men that leaves! ”

(jiee it dropped his eyelids in his tired way, 
and | * * i j |cd out his watch.

“ I give you five minutes,” lie said in a level, 
luatter-of-faet voice.

Am! we,” cried the sergeant, “  have to destrqy 
t,lat lighthouse! ”

Here Chloe thrust herself into the front of the 
gathering storm.

1 l;e soldier has it ,”  she cried, “ the lighthouse

must be destroyed. You, senors, engineer-chiefs 
will show us the way; it tvill be done.”

“ I'll see you all go hang first,” broke in Gilbert 
in terse English. Then he added in Spanish : 
“ Clear out! only another two minutes.” Chloe 
lifted her head in a passion, and her black eyes 
narrowed.

“ Senors,” she cried with scorn, “  have we idled 
in the fetching of water when water— God’s gift 
to drink— was so scarce, for the big ‘ tub ’ every 
morn? and you have had meat and your coffee 
roasted to the hour. A ll ; and not one pesos these 
months. Have we cried ‘ clear out ’ to you 
when you could not no more than these 
soldiers ? ”

Gilbert thrust his watch back in bis shirt. We

OUR EVES SUUUJir the i.ium HOUSE.

botli flushed hotly, and we both found it discon
certing to look in one another’s faces. But it 
Intel to be done. '

“ That’s a bitter pill to swallow,” growled he.
“ It’s true enough,” I said.
Gilbert, with a short, grim laugh in his throat, 

growled out, “  Well, let us begin to earn our 
grub.”

Chloe read our decision in our faces. “ Huzza,” 
she cried, “ the engineer-chiefs —capitanos will 
show us how to destroy it. We are the legs, the 
anus; they are the head'. The lighthouse shall not 
be there to-n igh t! ”

In this manner Gilbert and I became “  capi
tanos ” in the Revolutionary army. From an 
inert and baffling position we were lifted on a
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wave, and flung into a rushing current. There 
was work for our hands and brains : a problem to 
solve, a thing to accomplish. And we were no 
longer weary.

II.
ENRICO and the sergeant joined us in a 

short council of war. And as at any 
moment the enemy’s scouts might blun
der on us and bring on a fight, we de

cided to retreat to a lower level, where we could 
hold an army corps at bay. Safe in this, Gilbert 
and I sat apart; the soldiers scooped out resting- 
places, and, with their knapsacks for pillows, 
fell instantly asleep.

“ Confound that g irl,” said Gilbert, “ and con
found the whole place and their tin-pot armies 
too! But it is a fine problem, 
eh ? I suppose the only way 
to do it is by— well, anything 
else but fighting.”

I quite agreed with him.
But as hour after hour passed, 
and scheme after scheme was 
rejected, we began to think a 
little less of our abilities. We 
wrestled with the problem till 
our heads reeled. I f  only we 
could get a side glance even at 
a workable scheme. But no.
At last Gilbert pulled out his 
W aterbury. “ Fivo o'clock !” 
he cried, “  we are undiluted 
frauds if we can’t do it in 
another hour. It will be dark 
by s ix !”

Chloe had, in the mean
time, crawled out by another 
level to  report what was 
doing in the creek. She had 
just come back. The enemy 
were bivouacked round the 
lighthouse. On the upland, 
and commanding every approach, sentries and 
videttes marked the land as far as she could see 

However, she had brought one piece of comfort 
in the shape of a cool jar of wine. As she served 
us she asked for news of our scheme.

“ How soon do the hands and legs begin to 
work, cap itanos?”  she asked with a complacent 
smile. Gilbert, with a diplomatic*, Spanisli- 
fashion wave of his hand, replied : “ So! so! ”

“  Ah, seiiors,” said she, “ I should want to do it 
— how? W hy, shut up that lighthouse like fling
ing my skirt over it : s o ! ”

“  And,” cried Gilbert, “ that’s just what we are 
going to do! Serve round the wine to the men. 
Tell them to be ready on the instant.”  As she 
departed he turned to me with dancing eyes.

“  See ? ”  he whispered.
“ No; not an atom.”

“ N o? W ell, old man, she has struck the only 
plan possible! Observe the overhead travelling 
wire. It lands on the flat just outside tin- other 
opening, doesn’t it?  W ell, suppose we hang a 
curtain— even Chloe's skirt, if it were big enough 
— on that wire, and run it out, and cut off the 
light from flashing out to seaward.”

“ But,” I objected, “ we can’t make a screen big 
enough to intercept all the light at a hundred 
feet distance— it is impracticable.”

Ho laughed in my face,, and cried out :
“ My boy, rays of light from lighthouses are 

parallel! ”
I had forgotten this elementary fact. 1 cried 

“ Eureka! ” and then we faced our task : a lace 
against time. '

The men streamed up to us, 
heard, and set to work imme
diately. W o requisitioned 
the tarpaulin covers from the 
bags o f cem ent; even emp
tied the bags themselves. We 
stripped hundreds of yards of 
telephone wires in the gal
leries. We descended to a 
still lower level : we were all 
tailors, sailmakers, anything, 
everything. Some patched 
holes, while others sewed 
cover to cover until a sheet, 
fifty feet, square, grew beneath 
our hands, sewn together with 
wire, and impervious to a 
single ray of light.

As the last hole was stil- 
letoed with the point of a 
bayonet, Gilbert and I sought 
the upper level. W e found the 
night had fallen. The cold 
sea-breeze tasted like nectar 
after the candle-burnt atmo
sphere in the workshop below. 

Our eyes sought the lighthouse; a couple of men 
were in the lantern; one held a candle, ami was 
clumsily striving to light the argand burners.

“ G o o d !”  cried Gilbert, “ they’ll smash some 
glasses, or I’m an idiot. Now for the launch!

We descended t o  our workshop. The flushed, 
wet faces of the screen makers confronted us. and 
Gilbert spoke.

“ We want a volunteer to cross to the other side 
and clear the wire, and to signal back when ready 
for us to haul out the screen. It must be cue of 
you from tlie village, one who knows every done 
in the darkness. And one who is not afraid. 
Who volunteers?”

There was a silence in which we heard the 
water dripping in far-deep levels. Gilbert looke 
from face to face; in vain, it seemed. The villa
gers were, however, weighing the risk of failure.

STNGI.E FII.E.
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Cliloe stepped quietly from the group, and as 
quietly said : “ This is a woman’s business; is it 
not sc. Uncle H enrico? W ho knows so well as 
I the rock paths through the lines of the sentinels ? 
And if l meet them— well, I am a woman and I 
laugh. If I were a man-—well, the end of me and 
our venture.”

“ 'Tis true,”  growled Henrico, “ Chloe must go .”
He had hardly spoken before she had given a 

swift wave of her hand to us, and vanished up 
the adit.

We followed, dragging our great screen, and 
presently we peered out into the night. In that 
little time they had managed to get some at least 
of the lamps to burn, and now we saw a 
glowing circle of light. Henrico, Gil
bert. and myself alone crept on to the 
ledge outside. Everything had to be 
done by touch. Henrico had been a 
sailor, and to him fell the delicate task 
of hooking the screen on to the travel
ling wire. Foot by foot it disappeared 
overhead, and presently Henrico 
swarmed back to us and we crept to 
gether, and laid our ears on the wire 
cable. It sang and hummed in the 
night wind like a harp string.

and fast at the traveller overhead. Foot by foot 
it crept along, until we saw, with breathless de
light, a huge blackness slicing into the circle of 
light. An unforetold eclipse! It intersected it 
completely. Not a ray escaped seaward.

So far we had won.
Dripping with sweat, and nigh breathless, we 

dropped to the rock and looked towards the light
house. The lantern seemed to be utterly deserted. 
Against the lower windows of the chapel we 
could see the silhouettes of the guard. They 
were playing cards. Not an eye had seen our 
operations. As we rejoined the sergeant, Gilbert 
chuckled and sa id : “ The game is ours! Joker, 
right bower, and left ! ”

FKOM EVERY STONE OF OUR AMBUSCADE, SPITTING FLASHES CONVERGED ON THE OPEN DOOR.

Little jars and metallic jingles broke the even rise 
ami lull o f sound. Was it Chloe? Should we 
hea;- the signal clear or confused, loud or soft? 
On a sudden our doubts were settled. Our ears 
ranK ns a clear sharp blow quivered on the wire.

‘ Safe,” wo cried in delight, and soon after that 
came the arranged three clear blows across the 
wire.

In another second we were all heaving hard
Vou VII.—54.

“ Not yet,” quoth Henrico grimly, “ the fight is 
at the dawn.”  ’

“  Across there,” added the soldier, nodding his 
head towards the other landing place o f the wire.

We had much yet to learn of the ups-and-downs 
of war; and more, too, to learn about our mine. 
For we now found every villager busily polishing 
up a rifle; and soon, too, they were dragging up 
half a dozen cases o f ammunition from secret
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places in the far levels, And we were the engi
neers of this same mine !

Henrico served round the ammunition. The 
sergeant inspected every new rifle. He handed 
one to each of us in such an ordinary way of 
routine, that we accepted them and fell immedi
ately into line to wait the coining of events. Two 
hours later, the tide had fallen sufficiently 
to enable a crossing to be made outside the 
mine.

Fifteen men were to guard the other landing 
place of the wire.

They passed out in single file, five soldiers and 
ten villagers, the sergeant in command. He car
ried two rifles. “ One for our ‘ advance guard,’ 
Chloe,”  he said, with a laugh wrinkling his brown 
face as he passed us. The next instant he 
stepped through the opening. And so he passed 
from our life : a little, sinewy man, of few words, 
but of most prompt decision ; following his trade 
cheerfully, and uncomplaining if in the day's 
march bad tools or adverse luck befell him. He 
died across there in the dawn; perhaps he saw 
the sun rise, and knew the end of the night's 
work ; I hoped so.

It was now close upon ten o'clock, and there 
were about seven hours for us to keep most vigi
lant and secret watch upon the lighthouse. From 
time to time we saw a man enter tlie lantern and 
trim the lamps. Once he stepped out on the bal
cony, and, leaning over the rail, quietly smoked 
his cigarette.

Gilbert clutched my arm like a vice. “ If that 
man moves to the other side we are dene! He 
will see his shadow on the screen! ”

But, to our infinite joy, he passed in and down 
to join his comrades. Below, in the chapel, 
they played cards, changed sentries, and slept; 
all in complete unconsciousness of the ill trick 
we had played them.

nr.

mKJHT was waning. Henrico pointed to 
a paler shadow on the crest above the 
creek. The wind had dropped; the air 
was filled with the sound of the tide 

seething in the rocks and weeds below us. Save 
that, all was still. Everything seemed to be 
watching and waiting.

Presently we could see one another’s hands 
and faces. Henrico at once mustered all the de
fenders and posted them amongst the serried 
rocks on the talus.

It was an ambuscade in an ampitheatre. Some 
one dropped a musket, and, at tho sound, we all 
glanced nervously at the lighthouse; no one 
stirred within, and we were crouching down— 
when a most horrid crash and volleying of shots 
broke out across the creek.

“ On guard ! ”  cried Henrico ; “ the patt\ 1 has 
found our outpost.”

Even while he spoke, and even above the din, 
we caught the ring of quick hoarse cries of com
mand from the lighthouse. The door was flung 
open and a stream of soldiers sallied forth—to in
stant death. From every stone of our ambuscade, 
spitting flashes converged on the open door It 
was a butchery at such a point-blank range, and 
with a light behind to show* the mark. The crash 
o f our volley died away as swiftly as it com
menced. For a moment I thought that not a 
man had escaped uninjured. Nothing but a 
tumbled, dark heap filled the doorway and the 
little circle of light. But, suddenly, from the 
shelter of the interior, someone struck dertvn the 
candle inside with the butt end of a musket, and 
the darkness swallowed all up, for it was as night 
yet down there.

Then we became aware of the hushed silence 
that was about ns. Not a shot resounded from 
the direction o f our outpost. Had the attack 
failed or had they captured our post? Involun
tarily I glanced at our screen. It was still there, 
now just dimly outlined on the paling sky. Gil
bert called softly to Henrico to know what he 
thought of the silence at the other side. We saw 
Henrico craning over liis rock, and striving to 
pierce the blackness at the foot o f the creek ; his 
hand was up to keep us silent. At last, out of the 
vagueness of empty sounds, we caught a faint 
patter of footsteps, and, as wo heard it, it came 
nearer and nearer : men running in desperate 
haste. In a trice they were below us in the 
shadows. Someone cried “ Up here;.” another 
called to Henrico : “ They have left the post,” 
and all in the same breath we were fighting for 
our lives!

It was the enemy ! we were completely trapped 
The tables were turned upon us; yet, even as the 
fight was lost, we won it. Shots crossed and re
crossed about me. One flash on my left showed 
me a man’s face and the glitter of a bayonet as 
he thrust at me. I struck it on one side with the 
muzzle of my gun, firing point-blank into him as 
I parried it. , As he dropped back another leapt 
up, stamping on him to gain me. He fired from 
the hip, and tho powder singed my hair. I 
clubbed my musket and struck down at him, 
slipped on the boulder, and down we crash'd, 
clenched together, he, underneath, falling on his 
head twelve feet below. His arms relaxed and I 
rolled clear. By sheer instinct alone I kept flat, 
for men were now leaping down, while the shrill 
Tfhistle of a leaden hailstorm passed over m.1

For a moment I thought it was the end of us 
a li ; but out o f the din I recognised a voice or our 
right calling shrilly : Chloe's voice. Our friends 
were reinforcing us from the ford. The attackers,
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csug! 1 on the flank, broke and fled. I rose up at 
last. The foot of the lighthouse just loomed 
fain1' visible, and I saw the last of the enemy 
rush over the dark heap and gain the shelter of 
the building.

T ■■ t dark heap was now linked to our position 
by y chain of dead and wounded m en; their re
treat had cost them more than the attack.

\V bad not escaped scatheless. Seven men 
killed outright, and nine wounded. Before we 
had time to move a single man to a more comfort-

abb position, we were driven to the shelter of our 
rock by a withering fire which broke out from 
ever window and loophole of the chapel. We 
chin., like limpets to the lee of the rocks. The 
air a; . dusty with chips and splinters of stone.

As ' at last recovered my wits. I found that 
somoo.ie else was sheltering under the same rock. 
It wr. Chloe, all breathless, dishevelled, and 
'' rin^—jT wet.

‘‘ L.ke mine, capitan,” she cried, on seeing me 
"  itln, il a rifle. And she passed me a handful of 
cartridges from the bosom of her dress. I loaded

in haste, but Henrico began to roar above the 
din that not a shot was to be fired. It  was grow
ing lighter every moment, and as yet the enemy 
could only aim by the line of the dead and 
wounded. But, for all that, the bombardment 
went on unceasingly.

Chloe, her breath recovered, was, despite her 
crouching position, tidying herself to something 
more womanlike. I asked her for the news. 
“ Oh,”  she cried, “ they found us, tumbled on us, 
but they paid!— one, two, three, four, f iv e !”

checking them off on her fingers. “ Then we 
heard you. The sergeant knew you had been sur
prised— by the sound he knew. So, back came 
ten of us. He was just dying." ,

“ Ah,”  I said.
“ Yes,”  continued she, braiding her hair. “ We 

all d ie ; but I put my crucifix round bis neck. He 
said we were to come to you. So we left him.” 

Suddenly she paused and listened eagerly, as 
if to catch some other sound in the rattle of the 

' firing.
‘ Listen also, capitan,” she said, and pulled

QUICK AS LIGHT SHE WHIPPED UP THE HIFI.E, BUT I KNOCKED UP THE MUZZLE.
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me close to her side where we could get a 
sight of the sea between two huge rocks. 
Faintly, we heard the unmistakable moan 
of a steamship’s syren. It was the troopship! 
she was calling like some blind, lost thing for 
guidance.

It was now between light and dark, yet to a 
ship in the open a shore light would show boldly 
out at sea. The same thought moved both Chloe 
and myself. She rose to  her feet to peer over 
the shelter, but som ething moved in me hotly, 
and I pulled her down on the instant and looked 
over myself.

Every window of the lighthouse vomited smoke 
and flashes. Above, the lantern still cast level 
rays on the screen. But no sooner had my eye 
fallen on the latter, than I cried out in dismay. 
A man was crawling hand over hand on the wire 
and cutting down the sheet. Already a third 
was hanging loose, and a section of light stream 
ing seaward.

Involuntarily I called out to Chloe and pointed 
out the sight. Quick as light she whipped up 
the rifle, but, as she pulled the trigger, I knocked 
up the muzzle. And I could have done no other 
thing even if it had lost all. It was a magnificent 
thing to see a man d o ; he was a dead man as soon 
as sighted, so near he hung to us. Chloe slipped in 
another cartridge. In a second we were strug
gling for possession of the weapon. At the first 
grip I cleverly thrust her back on the rock with 
the barrel across her ch est; only for a moment, 
for, with a swift, sinuous movement, she flung 
me sideways, and down we went, I under
neath. She hissed like a wild-cat, her short 
upper-lip held clear of her white teeth, and her 
eyes a depth of black and fire. I believe in her 
mad rage she would 
have worsted me, but, 
as we grappled, the 
walls of the creek 
fairly shivered under 
the boom o f a startling 
concussion. A honvy 
gun had been fired to 
seaward. The war
ship had caught 
trooper! Another 
another explosion 
lowed, and, at 
sound, the rifle-fire 
dropped. A shout of 
triumph rang in the 
rocks and about us.

W e dropped the gun 
and peered over our 
rock, and saw a 
white flag limply 
hanging from the

lighthouse. The man on the wire was crawling 
painfully back to the other side. I  could not help 
but start up and give him a cheer with the whole 
of my breath.

Chloe looked in my face, her black eyes big 
with wonder, a child again.

“ That’s because he is as brave a man as ever 
carried a gun,”  said I.

“ Do the English always cheer an enem y?” 
asked she.

“  If he’s brave.”
W ith that she leapt on to the rock, and, throw

ing back her head, sent a shrill “  huzza! ” to the 
distant man, who had now gained the firm 
ground. He turned and saw us, waved his hand 
and fled. '

All our men were streaming after Henrico to
wards the lighthouse, where the enemy sullenly 
filed out and flung down their rifles. Seventeen 
I counted, all that remained of the strong 
command.

Presently the doctors arrived from the 
cruiser, and began their grim trade on a 
flat rock. But the most evil sight was to see the 
lighthouse, forgotten by all, unblinkingly staring 
into the face of the now open day.

But the night's work had not been wasted by 
us, for by sunset we were honoured guests on the 
cruiser, with a passage home before us.

Chloe had brought off in her uncle’s boat the 
odds and etuis from our lodgings. The anchor 
cable was rattling on tho deck, and at that we 
shook hands with her, and said good-bye. She 
stood and looked at us, and we noticed she had 
put on her gala dress. Still she remained, till 
Gilbert suddenly cried : “ Goodness, we’ve forgot
ten. But we ll send you our debt as soon .os

ive get to England — 
never you fear,Chloe.” 

“ N o! never,” she 
cried, “ not that; no 
money owing.” She 
turned, her red lips 
open and eyes brim
m ing; she stooped, 
kissed Gilbert in her 
arms! swung round, 
kissed me full and 
fair, and was gene 
with a flutter of skirt 
and clicking of shoe 
heels on the brass 
ledges of the stair.

The last we s a w  of 
San Jose was a lonely 
boat and a w o m a n  

waving and waving 
till she faded in the 
dusk and distance.



THE RISING OF THE SUN.
A CRICKET STORY.

By S. B. REID.

T was Dawson’s .story.
Jdc told it to me (with Dawson’s 

usual personal adjuncts) on the top of 
a green 'bus which we had hoarded 

at Vauxhall.
We were coming from the Oval, and were 

very much excited.
We had just witnessed a magnificent 

struggle between Surrey and Cambridge 
University, in which Rickman, the Light 
Blues' bright star, had outshone even himself, 
and won the match for his side by a. narrow 
but glorious margin.

‘ Oh, yes,” said Dawson. “ /  found Rick
man.”

“ Really! ”  I said, with ill-concealed 
derision. ‘‘ Where? Picked him up on the 
beach at Margate, perhaps? ”

“ Perhaps,”  said Dawson, with dignity. 
“ Perhaps not.”

This was a poor retort of Dawson’s, and I 
could not resist the temptation of telling him
so.

There was a pause.
. . . “ And what about R ickm an?”

I said.
' Nothing,” said Dawson.
“ Oh, Dawson, you ass! ” I responded.

Fares, please! ”  said the conductor.
“ Well, it ’s all very well,” Dawson con

tinuer!, decidedly hurt. “  It s gospel truth, 
but, of course, you are at liberty to believe 
it or not, as you like.”

" You might give me a chance,”  I said 
temperately.

lie was smiling a little—■evidently the 
story, whatever it was, tended to his own 
aggrandisement. Dawson’s stories sometimes 
did. lie required as much playing asasalmon.

I was silent.
Da»vson laughed.
‘‘ T always laugh when I think of it,” he 

said.
“ Ro you ? ” I said, with gnawing envy.
“ Well, really, you know, it was one of the 

funniest things you ever saw. It  was my 
second year at Oxford— ten years or more ago, 
alas! You know Heatherford ? ”

I did. I  had played cricket there often, on 
a sandy wicket shut in by pines, which gave

the bowlers an unholy advantage about six 
o ’clock.

“ Jolly little place.- Ever stopped with 
Stanton ? ”

I had not had that honour.
“  Capital fellow— bachelor— kept open

house, and had some splendid port. I expect 
it’s all finished now.”

I knew Stanton slightly, and imagined it 
was.

“  Well, I was staying there when this hap
pened.

“  Stanton couldn’t get his team together. 
You know, he managed the cricket— indif
ferent well— but still, he was Stanton, so 
nobody minded.

“ He got me down from Friday to Monday 
to play against Borrowley. He’d got a mere 
eleven, and nothing more, scraped together 
from far and near.

“ They aren’t over-keen at Heatherford. 
The p i i c e  d e  r e s i s t a n c e  was Carr. You 
remember C arr?”

I remembered Carr.
“ Well, hang me if Carr didn’t wire two 

hours before the match began—  ‘ Awfully 
sorry— called away on urgent business.’

“  My dear chap, I give you my word, 
Stanton was fairly mad. The mildest thing 
he said was that he would scratch.

“ ‘ Rot,’ I said. 1 W ho’s Carr? ’
“ ‘ C arr? ’ said Stanton. ‘ Carr’s Carr.’
“  Then I remembered that the great man 

had bowled Stanton clean in both innings of 
the ’Varsity match six or seven years before. 
I was silent.

“ ‘ I t ’s playing fast and loose with a fellow 
— that's what it is,’ said Stanton.

“ He was getting to the pathetic stage.
“  ‘ Get a substitute,’ I said feebly.
“ ‘ Get your grandmother,’ replied Stanton. 

‘ Now, look here, quietly, between you and 
me, half the eleven a r e  s u b s t i t u t e s  a l r e a d y /  ’

“  I looked at my watch.
“  ‘ I say, Stanton,’ I said, ‘ I ’ll back my

self to find you a substitute somehow, to fill 
Carr's place. He mayn’t be a flyer, but he’ll 
be something.’

“  ‘ Oh, go on, if you want to,’ said Stanton, 
gloomily.
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“ I went, with no idea of what I was going 
to do.

"M y steps turned towards the cricket field, 
which was well-nigh deserted.

"  I leant on the gate.
“  On the other side of the field two ground 

boys were bowling at fifteen yards to a 
solitary and diminutive batsman.

“ I watched moodily, and 
then opened the gate and 
walked across the field. He 
could not have been more 
than eleven or twelve, but 
was batting manfully, with 
one pad strapped to one 
slim, stockinged leg.

“  He was a gentleman’s 
son, and a stranger to me.

“  I  stood outside the net 
and watched. I stood there 
a quarter-of-an-hour. Then 
the youthful batsman col
lected his traps and left the 
wicket.

“  I went after him.
"  A t the pavilion gate I 

overtook him.
“  He had laid down his 

bat and gloves, and was pro
ceeding to disencumber 
himself of his one pad.

“ ‘ Have you come to see 
the m atch?’ J said.

“  ‘ Some of it,’ he said, 
shyly. ‘ I ’m afraid I shan’t 
see all.’

" ‘ Lessons?’ I said, sym
pathetically.

" ‘ Yes.’
“ ‘ But this is Saturday.’
“  ‘ I  know. W e get whole 

holidays sometimes on Satur
days, but that depends on
how we-------’

“ He paused.
" ‘ School near here ? ’
‘ ‘ ‘ Mrs. Fletcher’s.’
"  Perhaps fear suggested “

mockery in my eye, for he 
added:

"  ‘ I t ’s a dame’s school and rather beastly. 
I am going to Westgate next term.’

“ ‘ Play cricket much ? ’
“  ‘ Rather ! ’
“  ‘ Who taught you to cut? ’ I said.
“  ‘ Mr. Simpson.’
“ ‘ W ho’s he? ’
" ‘ A master who comes for our Latin 

class. He manages the cricket. I come and

practise here they let me. The groundman’s 
awfully jolly.’

“  A  pause.
“  ‘ Look here,’ I said, ‘ can you get off to

d a y ? ’
"A nother pause.
“  ‘ I ’m playing in a pick-up game,’ he said 

slowly, ‘ but I —  ’

I STOOD OUTSIDE THE NET AND WATCHED.

"  A third pause.
“  ‘ Mr. Stanton wants an eleventh man 

against Borrowley,' I said j ' we can give you 
a place if you care to play.’

“  ‘ C a r e  t o  f l a y ! '  said the nameless knicker- 
bockered one. ‘ 7 s a y !  ’

“  ‘ Then you must square your pick up 
game,’ I said.

"  ‘ T can do that. The only thing is, Moiher 
Fletcher must be squared. She won’t smell
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a rat ; I ’m careful. I  must cut back to 
dinnc: md go in with the rest of the chaps. 
Tea ".11 chance. Simpson’s all right. He 
manages the games, and Mrs. Fletcher doesn’t 
come near our ground. Simpson’s a decent 
fellow.'

‘“ Then that’s settled,’ I said. ‘ I  am 
very much obliged to you. I don’t want 
to get you into a scrape,’ I added, con
siderately.

“ ‘ That’s all right,-’ with affable dignity. 
‘ Thank you very much, sir.’

“ 1 Twelve o ’clock here,’ I  said. ‘ And, by 
the way, what’s your nam e?’

'■ ‘ Rickman— E. W. T. Rickman.'
"W e parted.

# # # «  *

“ ‘ Confound you, Dawson ; this is no time 
for practical jokes,’ said Stanton.

“ It was twelve o ’clock, and E. W. T. Rick
man had come upon the field in his little 
school cap of unknown colours, and another 
pad unearthed from somewhere.

" ‘ Confound you, Dawson,’ said Stanton.
“ I drew him aside.
" ‘ lie ’s all right,’ I said. ‘ I ’ve watched 

him. IIis cutting is quite good. The boy’s 
a genius.’

“ Stanton grunted.
“ ‘ I shall scratch,’ he reiterated.
“ I left him.
“ Borrowlev won the toss.
" We went into the field, and several Bor- 

rowley men were ill-mannered enough to 
laugh at E. W. T. Rickman.

“ ' This is a Sunday school treat,’ said a 
great hulking man who was a bricklayer five 
days a week, and a wicket-keeper the sixth. 
‘ Oh, we w i l l  ’ave a time ! ’

"They got out for 175-—and rather hardly 
earned at that.

“ I made two catches— one at cover. Stanton 
said oh, well, I won’t trouble you with all 
that. You know I could hold ’em once.

‘ Little Rickman was quite passable. He 
helped to run out the bricklayer, and threw 
in quite tidily.

At luncheon time he ran off very hur
riedly, and got back panting at 2.30.

“ 1 A'hat luck ? ’ I  said softly, as we took the 
held igain.

' Sunpson’s a brick. I got in beastly out 
of brenh, and old Fletcher was just a bit 
"iquisnive, I thought. The fellows are all 
right,’

Be rolled up his little sleeves and tried to 
keep y ,p with me.

\\ e were fairly confident when we went in

to get our 176, but several terrible things 
happened. Five wickets went down almost 
for nothing.

" I  went in and made a few— I and a little 
draper chap, who wore a frock coat and a 
white silk tie on Sundays, and played worse 
than you could possibly imagine. But he 
got runs, and that was all that mattered. 
Borrowley appealed for leg-before against him 
six times and got him at last.

“  Stanton came in and was out fourth 
ball. '

“ W e had made barely 100 for the loss of 
another wicket, and then they gave me run 
out, and I had to go. I  did not go near 
Stanton.

“  He walked round the field by himself, 
darkly.

“ A  neighbouring curate, pale, and clad in 
a grey flannel shirt, occupied my wicket.

“ My little recruit, padded, gloved, and 
anxious, sat on the extreme edge of a pavilion 
chair—-the forlorn hope of Heatherford.

“  There were several ladies on the ground, 
and more coming.

“  Stanton generally gave teas in the tent, 
and was considered an excellent host.

“ At the present moment he was at the far 
end of the field, communing with the nettles 
and the wattle fence. I felt it incumbent 
on me to step into the breach, and entertain 
his guests.

“  Before I left the pavilion I spoke a word 
of counsel to E. W . T. Rickman.

“  ‘ You must try and keep your wicket up, 
my son,’ I said.

“  He smiled palely.
“  ‘ This man is bowling very fast,’ he said.
“  ‘ Oh, nothing, nothing ! ’ I said. ‘ Per 

fectly plain and simple.’
“  I  patted him on the back, and went to 

join the ladies.
“  As I did so, I heard a clatter, and saw 

the ninth wicket had gone down.
“  The curate was the survivor.
“ There was a little flutter of surprise in 

the tent when Rickman went in— taking very 
long steps.

“  ‘ Such a child,’ they said. ‘ Where did 
he come from ? ’

“  I felt like a fool, and held my tongue. 54 
to get, and one wicket to fall.

“  Oh for a single hour of Carr !
“ One lady took tea without milk— another 

without sugar— a third with both—a fourth 
with one— a fifth with the other.

“  I handed round the cups with my back 
resolutely turned to the field; and still the 
expected crash and cheer did not come.
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“  By and by I summoned up my courage, 
and turned to look.

“ The curate was playing vilely, but he was 
keeping the ball out of his stumps, and we 
had to be grateful for that,

“  My little colt was presenting the face of 
his bat with great solemnity to whatever came 
his way: it was perfect as far as it went, 
but it did not look quite 
like going the length of 54 
runs.

“ I sat among the ladies, 
arid made feeble excuses for 
Stanton’s derelictions.

“ The curate and E. W.
T. Rickman were as immov
able as flints.

“  Hope began to rise 
dimly, dimly in my breast.

“ More ladies came— more 
tea, more milk, more sugar.

“  Perhaps hope was ris
ing in the breast of Stanton, 
too, for he moved away from 
the nettles, and came half
way round the field.

“ They had made 20 in 
forty-five minutes— now 30, 
now 40. Actually the score 
was 162, and they were still 
in. That dear curate was 

* still playing s o  badly! with 
so much tumbling about over plain balls, 
and so many passionate gymnastics in the 
playing of yorkers.

“ Rickman had made twelve- -all by 
singles.

“ Stanton came right round the ground, 
and walked solemnly past all the ladies, bow
ing low.

“ His lips moved as he passed me, but no 
sound came.

“ Then something awful happened.
“ In at the gate came a solitary figure— the 

figure of a stout elderly lady of portentous 
mien.

“ She came straight at me.
“  ‘ Oh dear ! ’ I said to myself. ‘ This is 

Mrs. Fletcher.’
“  It was. She reached me.
“  ' I beg your pardon,’ she said, ‘ but will 

you kindly tell me the name of the young 
gentleman out there '! '

“ ‘ Mr. Farebrother, curate at Snetherly,’ I 
said, taking off my cap.

“  She indicated the other batsman, with 
silent scorn.

“  ‘ I  think it is Rickman,’ I said, in a non
committal toue.

“  YOU W Il.l. OBLIGE MK BY FETCHING H IM  HEItK AT ONCE, 
1*1.EASE ! ”

“ ‘ Then you will oblige me by fetching him 
here at once, please ! ’

“ ‘ I am sorry,’ I said, civilly, ‘ but I don t 
quite see how 1 can. A t least, not till the 
over.’ _

“ ‘ Then I shall be compelled to go myself,’ 
said Mrs. Fletcher, and she gathered her 
skirt carefully in her hand, and stepped out 
into the field. I went after her. expostulat
ing. W hat I said I cannot clearly remember. 
I "know 1 pointed out the gravity and pub
licity of her offence-—the serious issues at 
stake— the excellence of the tea in the 
tent.

“ I won.
“  Mrs. Fletcher came back.
“  Came back with awful dignitv. and let me 

get her tea. Such a tea ! I plied her with 
all I could find, and there was much that 
was exceedingly good. All the while 1 ha 
one eye on the game, and on the scoring 
board.

“  W e won as Mrs. Fletcher finished her 
third cup.
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“ -he was not the truculent Mrs. Fletcher 
who iiad entered the tent twenty minutes 
before.

" She got outside in time to see the curate 
touching a damp forelock, and E. W , T. Rick
man pulling off his little cap at the pavilion 
gate.

“ I owed little Rickman a debt, and I 
paid it to the best of my ability.

'■ It was a mollified, forgiving Mrs. Fletcher 
who was allowed to lead the culprit away in 
a halo of gentleness and peace.

“ Even now I can see him standing there 
in his little white flannel suit, and black 
stockings, thanking us very prettily— thank
ing u s!

‘ ‘ And that’s ten years ago.
“ The next time that I saw Rickman he was 

walking about at Lord’s with a thundering 
handsome girl, in all the glory of his brand 
new Cambridge Blue.

"  He did not know me.”

The ’bus stopped, and we got down.

A LONDON SUNSET.

Tw s~) AMOUNT of reading that I do 
H_ 1 **1 ‘s enormous, and I have calcti- 

latod that on an average there 
are 1.02658 sunset descriptions 

in every book that I have read. The decimal is 
obtained by there being, in some novels, more 
than one sunset. The descriptions make you 
envy the persons who have seen such sights, and 
1 thought I should like to see one for myself.

Being quite unfamiliar with such a subject, I 
thought that “  Old Moore ” might help me to find 
out how, when and where to see one. The very 
unsatisfying facts noted in that most truthful 
and indispensable book were that on the twenty - 
fourth day of February, in the year one thousand 
nine hundred and two, the sun would set in Lon
don at 5.28 p.m.

The morning of the twenty-fourth dawned wet, 
sullen, and sodden. I began to have doubts of 
my seer's veracity. The forenoon was wet, and 
the afternoon, not to be outdone by its predeces
sor. was wetter, I was now anxious about my 
sunset, but an undoubting trustfulness carried 
me through, and I still sought.

Tlie weather was not inspiriting when twenty- 
five minutes past five arrived. It still rained— 
a dull, hopeless, dogged rain. Of all rains it was 
the .('ttest. It was fine and fast-flowing, and 
seemed to take a fiendish delight in seeking iin- 
guanh 1 spots. The trees accurately “ p laced ” 
drops down the back of your neck, and those 
which neither sought your neck nor the trees, 
sternly pitted themselves against the good name 
of your mackintosh-maker. There was a mist 
verv much like a fog, yellow and bad-tempered
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looking (probably an association in my mind with 
its jaundiced colour), that covered and enveloped 
everything. It was not impenetrable, for the 
rain soaked through it, and some few patches of 
light sky were to be observed, but nothing could 
be clearly seen through it. All was dull, yellow 
and forbidding; and the rain soaked, soaked, 
soaked.

The miserable whistle of an errand-boy did not 
jar harshly upon the “ poetry of the scene” ; it 
harmonised. The ’bus-wheels swishing through 
tlie gutters besprinkled you with water a trifle 
darker than the atmosphere, not muddy, because 
of its continual watering.

At five-twenty-eight everything remained the 
same, exiept the butcher-lad’s whistle, which had 
pertinaciously followed me, and was yet more flat 
and doleful.

And I sighed. My hopes were ruthlessly 
shattered. “ Old M oore” had failed me!

But my faith again succoured me, and I 
thought, and still think, the seer says that there 
was a sunset, and it must be so.

I was sorry— because I have beard of such won
derful arrangements of the spectrum— and was 
still more miserable than the butcher-boy ap
peared to be.

Such are most London sunsets. In the all-too- 
brief, well-earned snatches o f rest I have occa
sionally caught glimpses of a soul-stirring won
der : a glorious, breath-taking combination of 
pretty reds, lovely greens, and every colour and 
shade; but although the memory of one un
paralleled colouring may remain, the rest is lost.

F n t'i) . Hayward D u r fi ,



■I. O. .Jones, an old Greyhouse hoy of enormous strength* 
obtains a mastership at Adderman's, a notoriously ill 
managed und unruly private school. On his first evening 
wl.ilst tuking prep., he orders a boy to go to the headmasters 
study. The boy—who proves to be the headmaster's eon— 
refusing, .1. O. .Tones carries him to the study. Mr. Adderman 
is intensely vexed by the incident* and warns .Jones not to 
i< si’ violence wit It the boys. Mr. Samuels, the second master, 
promises to inform the Head should .lones infringe thew 
instructions. Shortly after, a parlour-boarder named Harper 
arrives. His self possession and indifference to the opinions 
of others exasperates some of the fellows, among them 
Tlradwell, a member of the Sixth. One night a raid is made 
iin Harper's room by Bradwell and his gang, and Harper 
narrowly escapes being suffocated. Jones intervenes, and 
thrashes Uradwcll for speaking insolently to him. Mr. 
Samuels enters the room while Bradwell is receiving his due, 
ropnrtB Jones’s conduct to the Head, and urges Mr. Adderman 
to s-nd the new master away at once. The Head declines to 
do this, though he gives Jones notice to leave at the end of 
the term. After this .Tones becomes more popular, hut sud
denly falls foul of the school by giving Baron, the full back 
of the XV., five hundred lines a couple of days before the 
School is to meet Arden wood in the semi final of the Arden 
shire cup-tic. Baron failing to finish the lines in time, 
Jones plays in his stead, and, by means of a brilliant run, 
wins the match for Addermsn’s. That night he receives an 
ovation from the hoys in Hall, and seizes the opportunity to 
make a short speech, in which he urges the fellows to " pull 
the school up a b it ”  in other ways than on the football field. 
Mr. Samuels overhears the speech, and, in consequence of the 
garbled report of it which he supplies to the Head, the latter 
orders Jones to leave the school at once. He is about to 
write out a cheque for Jones when he falls insensible across 
his desk.
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A u t h o r  o f  “  T a l e s  o f  G r e y h o u s e , ”  “  L o v e  
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books, the bottle he was putting away on the 
occasion of Jones's abrupt entrance did not con
tain anything that was purveyed by Mr. Mel
rose or those highly respectable firms in Pater
noster Row from whom Mr. Adderman obtained 
crisp new histories, geographies, atlases, and 
works of a classical and mathematical nature.

The bottle, in short, as Jones’s nose had told 
him, contained brandy, a stimulant with which 
the Head too often endeavoured to spur his poor 
tired brain on to fresh exertions.

J . O., when the H ead fell forward, hurried 
round the table, whipped open the cupboard 
door, and found the bottle he was thinking of. 
Also a glass, which appeared to have been re
cently used.

Pouring some brandy into the glass, Jones, 
assisted by Mr, Samuels, raised the headmaster 
up and tipped a portion of the liquor down his 
throat.

But there was no result. Had Mr. Adder- 
man been a teetotaller the brandy would pro
bably have affected him instantaneously. But 
he was one of the many who wilfully close their 
eyes to the necessity of regarding this, the king 
of spirits, as a medicine rather than as a bevet-

CHAPTER X X L
SOM E GOOD A tM T E .

N'CE, when entering the study rather 
suddenly after a curt introductory 
knock, Jones had found Mr. Adder- 
man hastily putting a bottle into a 

cupboard which stood on the right-hand side of 
the fireplace. Although it was a cupboard in 
which the Head stored stationery and lesson

age.
“ We must call in a doctor,’ ’ said Jones, giving 

the befUiandle a wrench.
Then he picked the Head out of his chair,
“ Open the door, will you ?” he said to Samuels 
His colleague complying, he carried Mr. Adder- 

man into the passage. At that moment Lucy 
Adderman came out of the drawing-room.

“ Your father is in some sort of a fit," said 
Jones, as Lucy, her face pale with apprehension.
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hurried towards him, “ I am taking him to his 
room. Please tell Johnson to go for a doctor. 
Samuel-: you might come with me.”

Tlic two men undressed their chief and got him 
into bed. Half-an-hour later the doctor arrived, 
and, oiler attending to the patient, told J . O. 
that Mr. Adderman must not be left by himself.

So hmes sat through the night in the Head’s 
bedroom--by the side of the man who had but 
recently told him to leave the school at once.

The hours went slowly and wearily by, and 
the dawn came with a laggard step, bringing 
a drizzle with a touch of east wind at its 
heels.

.Jones, who was in the habit of taking things 
rather literally, wondered whether he had better 
go that very day—Sunday— and at once fell to 
thinking of trains to London. For London, he 
felt, must be his destination. He would be near 
the scholastic agents there. Besides, he did not 
care about turning up at Middlebury several 
weeks before the end of the term. The village 
knew that he was a master in a school, for the 
village made a point of acquainting itself with 
what each member of the vicar's family was 
doing, and the village would not be expecting 
Master .John back till Easter. If, then, Master 
John were to turn up several weeks before that 
festival, the village would jump to a correct con
clusion as to the reason of his untimely arrival. 
And.I. 0. wished to save his family that humilia
tion, although personally he didn’t  care a pin 
what the village thought or said about him.

In addition to the village, there was his father, 
of the expression on whose face, during a certain 
conversation held in January, J. O. had a lively 
remembrance.

He therefore decided to go to London, take 
rooms, and look for another mastership. He 
would, of course, receive a full term’s salary 
from Mr, Adderman, and that would keep him 
going, and leave a bit over even after he had 
paid Essie what was due to her, till the Easter 
holidays were ended.

It cannot be said, therefore, that J .O .’s re
flections, os he kept bis vigil by the Head’s bed
side, were at all pleasant ones. However, he 
was too healthy a man to give way to despon
dency, so presently he stole downstairs, got a 
novel out of the Common Room, and read that 
until six o’clock, when Johnson came softly in 
with a up of tea and some thin bread and 
butter.

“ Miss Lucy called me and told me to bring you 
this, sir," the butler whispered hoarsely in 
Jones's car, “ she made the tea ’erself and cut 
the bread and butter with ’er own ’ands.”

Jones entrusted a message of thanks to John- 
5011, "'ho touched his bald forehead with his fore

finger as he stole out of the room. Jones con
sumed the bread arid butter and drank the tea. 
Then he continued his perusal of the novel, but 
for an hour he did not turn a page.

Soon after seven Miss Peters and Lucy ap
peared together. Jones rose from his chair. 
His watch, he knew, was over now. lie  was at 
liberty to go below.

At first glance Miss Peters appeared to be 
wearing her usual grim expression, but when she 
drew near, and «ones looked into her face, he 
saw that it had altered as it altered that day 
when Lucy Adderman kissed young Jordan be
fore he started for the station.

All three went to the window, well away from 
the bed. Jones briefly told them that Mr. Ad
derman had slept quietly all through the night. 
He xvas glad to see that his news perceptibly re
lieved their anxiety,

“  You had better go to bed yourself now,”  said 
Miss Peters, “ you must be very tired.”

“ I feel fit enough,” said Jones, “ so I don’t 
think I shall go to bed. I ’ll have my tub and 
change my things, though.”

“ Thank you very much for your kindness, 
Mr. Jones,” said Lucy, in a low voice, as she 
turned away towards the bed.

Jones had his bath, got into other clothes, and 
went to breakfast as usual. He thought be 
might excuse himself from church, and took a 
nap in the Common Room whilst the school at
tended morning prayer. There were no trains 
to town till the afternoon.

It cannot be said that Mr. Samuels, ordained 
priest though he was, paid much attention to 
the sermon preached by the rector of Arden- 
wood that morning. His chief being ill, the 
headmastership devolved upon him, and he an
ticipated trouble with Jones.

Jones had been told to go, and go he should, 
though he (Samuels) felt pretty certain that 
Jones would refuse to go until he had dis
cussed the matter further with the head
master.

However, he felt that this opportunity of get
ting quit of Jones was too good a one to be lost. 
He must rid the school of this truculent, over
bearing medical student of a fellow while he had 
a right to do so. And he felt that he had a per
fect right to send Jones about his business, for 
was he not acting for Mr, Adderman whilst Mr. 
Adderman was ill?

“ Strike while the iron’s lint.” Mr. Samuels, 
on getting back from church, went to the Head s 
study, sat down in the Head’s chair, and sent for 
Jones. •

J, O. arrived in due course.
“ It is my unpleasant duty, Mr. Jones,” said 

the second master, “ to remind you of what took
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p la c e  a t  y o u r  in te r v ie w  w it h  M r . A d d e r m a n  la s t  
n ig h t . ”

“ I  d o n 't  n e e d  r e m in d in g — I  r e m e m b e r ,”  
sa id  J o n e s .

“  M r .  A d d e r m a n  w i l l— e r — M r . A d d e r m a n  w ill 
f o r w a r d  y o u r  s a la r y  w h e n  h e is  w e ll e n o u g h  to  
a t t e n d  to  b u s in e s s ,”  sa id  M r . A d d e r m a n ’ s locum 
tenens.

“  I t  o c c u r r e d  t o  m e t h a t  h e  m ig h t  d o  t h a t , ”  
sa id  J o n e s ,  q u ie t ly ,

“  S o ,  i f— if  y o u  w il l  le a v e  y o u r  a d d r e s s ,”  a d d e d  
M r . S a m u e ls , a l i t t le  n e r v o u s ly — “ t h a t  is  t o  sa y , 
th e  a d d re s s  t o  w h ic h  y o u  w ish  th e  r e m it t a n c e  t o  
be  s e n t — th e r e  is r e a lly  n o  r e a so n  w h y — e r — th e re  
is r e a lly  n o t h in g  to  p r e v e n t  y o u r  le a v in g  th e  
s c h o o l a s soon  as y o u  tik e . I t  is e x t r e m e ly  p a in 
fu l t o  m e to  h a v e  t o  sp e a k  t o  y o u  in  th is  w a y , b u t  
I am  s im p ly  c a r r y in g  o u t  M r .  A d d e r m a n ’s w ish e s . 
P e r s o n a lly ,  1 am  s o r r y  t o  p a r t  w ith  y o u ,  a n d  r e 
g r e t  th a t  o u r  r e la t io n s  h a v e  n o t  b e e n  q u it e  so  
f r ie n d ly  as t h e y  m ig h t  h a v e  b e e n .”

“  Y o u  a r e  v e r y  k in d , ”  s a id  J o n e s .
“ I f  y o u  w ill a c c e p t  t h e  a d v ic e  o f  an  o ld e r  a n d  

m o re  e x p e r ie n c e d  m a n ,”  c o n t in u e d  M r . S a m u e ls ,
“  y o u  w ill  g iv e  u p  s c h o la s t ic  w o r k . I t  is  n o t  
y o u r  metier,  M r . J o n e s .  Y o u  m e a n  w e ll ,  b u t  
y o u r  m e th o d s  a r e  all w r o n g . K in d n e s s  a n d  firm 
n ess a r e  b e t te r  w e a p o n s  to  c o n t r o l  b o y s  w ith  
th a n  b r u te  f o r c e .  Y o u  w ill n o t ,  I  a m  su r e , 
t h in k  th a t  I  am  s a y in g  t h is  in  a n y  b u t  a  k in d ly  
se n se  a n d  w ith  a n  e a r n e s t  w ish  f o r  y o u r  fu t u r e  
w e lfa r e  ? ”

“ O n  th e  c o n t r a r y , ”  s a id  J o n e s ,  g r a v e ly ,  “ I  
th in k  t h a t  y o u  a r e  s a y in g  a  g o o d  d e a l  m o re , 
u n d e r  th e  c ir c u m s t a n c e s ,  t h a n  a n y  o t h e r  m a n  
w o u ld .”

M r .  S a m u e ls  t h o u g h t  o v e r  t h is  r e p ly  fo r  a 
fe w  m o m e n ts . I t  s e e m e d  to  h im  a l i t t l e  
a m b ig u o u s .

“  I  h a v e  sa id  w h a t  I  h a v e  s a id  f o r  y o u r  g o o d , 
M r . J o n e s ,”  h e  w e n t  o n ,  p r e s e n t ly .

I t  w o u ld  d o  m e  m o r e  g o o d  i f  y o u  w e r e  to  s a y  
it a  m o n th  h e n c e ,”  r e p l ie d  J o n e s .

“  I  d o n ’t  u n d e r s t a n d  y o u , ”  s a id  M r . S a m u e ls , 
r a t h e r  s h a r p ly .

"  I  m a y  fo r g e t  a ll y o u r  e x c e l le n t  a d v ic e  by  th e  
e n d  o f  th e  t e r m ,”  e x p la in e d  J o n e s .

“  I  fa n c ie d  y o u  m ig h t  be r u d e ,”  sa id  M r . 
S a m u e ls ; “  h o w e v e r ,  i t  is  f o r  t h e  la s t  t im e , f o r 
t u n a t e ly .  J o h n s o n  w il l  o r d e r  a  c a b  t o  ta k e  y o u  
t o  th e  s t a t io n . ”

“  I f  I  k e e p  it w a it in g  a m o n t h ,”  s a id  J o n e s ,  
“  i t  w ill  c o m e  r a t h e r  e x p e n s iv e ,”

M r . S a m u e ls  w a v e d  h im  a w a y .
“  A v e r y  p o o r  jo k e ,  M r . J o n e s .  I  w ish  y o u  

g o o d -b y e ,  a n d  I  t r u s t  y o u  w ill  r e m e m b e r  w h a t  I 
h a v e  sa id  i f  a n y  o t h e r  h e a d m a s t e r  is so  i l l -a d v is e d  
u s  to  g iv e  y o u  a n  a p p o in t m e n t  o n  h is  s t a f f . ”

J o n e s  s m ile d  a m ic a b ly .

“  P e r h a p s ,”  h e s a id , “  it  is  t im e  I explained 
m y p o o r  j o k e . ”

“  I  w ill  n o t  p u t  y o u  t o  th e  t r o u b le , ”  replied 
M r . S a m u e ls .

“  N o  t r o u b le  a t  a ll. T h e r e ’s t h e  e x p la n a t io n ,” 
a n d  h e  f lu n g  h is  c o l le a g u e  a  l i t t l e  n o te .

M r . S a m u e ls  r e a d  th e  n o te ,  a n d  as h e d id  so 
h is  fa c e  t u r n e d  r e d  a n d  th e n  w h it e .  T h e  note 
w as w r i t t e n  by  L u c y  A d d e r m a n , b u t  s ign ed  by 
M r . A d d e r m a n . I t  s im p ly  r e q u e s te d  M r . Junes 
to  c o n t in u e  in  h is  p r e s e n t  p o s t  u n t il  th e  end of • 
th e  te r m . I t  w a s q u it e  s h o r t ,  a n d  th e r e  was no 
m is ta k e  a t  a ll a b o u t  th e  H e a d ’ s s ig n a tu r e .

M r . S a m u e ls  c r u m p le d  u p  t h e  p ie c e  p f  paper 
as h e  ro se  fr o m  h is  c h a ir .

“  E x c u s e  m e ,”  s a id  J o n e s ,  “  I  w a n t  to  k eep  that 
le t t e r .  I  p a r t ic u la r ly  a d m ir e  M iss  A d d e n n a n ’s 
h a n d w i i t i n g . ”

“  Y o u  h a v e  re a so n  t o  fee l g r e a t ly  indebted 
t o  M iss  A d d e r m a n ,”  s n e e r e d  M r .  S a m u e ls .

“  V e r y  g o o d  o f  h e r , i f  sh e  p u t  in  a  w ord  for 
m e ,”  s a id  J o n e s .  “ I  sh o u ld  h a v e  fo u n d  it un
c o m m o n ly  a w k w a r d , le a v in g  so  s u d d e n ly .”

M r . S a m u e ls  w a lk e d  to w a r d s  t h e  d o o r .
“  W h e n  I  s p o k e  as I  d id  ju s t  n o w ,”  he said, 

s t o p p in g  o p p o s it e  J o n e s ,  “ 1 d id  n o t  k n ow  that 
y o u  h a d  b een  p le a d e d  f o r  by  a  s e n t im e n ta l  scliool- 
g i r l . ”

T h e n  h e w e n t  o n  t o  th e  d o o r ,  b u t  J o n e s  got 
th e r e  b e fo r e  h im , a n d  p u t  h is  b r o a d  b a ck  against 
th e  p a n e ls .

“  E x c u s e  m e ,”  h e s a id ,  “  b u t  w ill y o u  be so 
g o o d  a s  t o  re p e a t  th a t  re m a r k  ? ”

M r . S a m u e ls  g la r e d  in t o  a  p a ir  o f  c le a r ,  steady 
e y e s , a n d  d id  n o t  l ik e  t h e  lo o k  in  th e m .

“  N o , ”  h e  s a id , “ I  w il l  n o t . ”
“  i  h a r d ly  fa n c ie d  y o u  w o u ld ,”  sa id  J o n e s , as 

h e r e m o v e d  h is  b a ck  fr o m  t h e  d o o r .

C H A P T E R  X X I I .

CURTAIN ITEMS.

I ? . A D D E R M A N  w a s  a b le  t o  lea ve  his 
b e d ro o m  o n  M o n d a y  m o r n in g . He 
h e ld  a s o m e w h a t  le n g t h y  con su lta 
t io n  w ith  h is  d o c t o r  in  th e  s tu d y , and 

t h e  u p s h o t  o f  t h e  s o u n d  c o u n s e l th e n  d e a lt  ou t to 
h im  w a s  th a t  h e  d e c id e d  t o  p r o c u r e  som eb od y  to 
a ss is t  h im  w ith  h is  a c c o u n t s  a n d  corresp on d en ce .

H is  t h o u g h t s  first tu r n e d  t o  h is  d a u g h te r , but 
t h o  d o c t o r ,  w h o  w a s  a n  o ld  a c q u a in t a n c e ,  shook 
h is  h e a d .

“  M is s  L u c y  w o u ld  w o rk  v e r y  w ell w h ile  the 
n o v e lt y  o f  th e  t h in g  ta s te d , b u t  sh e  w ou ld  soon 
t i r o  o f  y o u r  b u t c h e r ’ s a n d  b a k e r 's  b ills . No, 
g e t  o n e  o f  y o u r  s e n io r  b o y s — o n e  w h o  is pretty 
c u t e ,  t o o .  B e tw e e n  y o u  a n d  m e a n d  th e  town 
c le r k , A d d e n n a u ,  th e se  A r d e n w o o d  trad esm en  are
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a s lia -p ish  lo t .  T h e y  w a n t  w a t c h in g .  G e t  a 
lad to  h e lp  y o u  w h o  h a s  g o t  h is  w it s  a b o u t  h im . 
Anyhow, g e t  a s s is ta n c e . I  w a r n  y o u ,  y o u  m u st 
not do so m u ch  w o rk  y o u r s e l f .  W h a t  o c c u r r e d  
on S a tu rd a y  n ig h t  m u s t n ’ t  o c c u r  a g a in — u n d e r 
stand t h a t ! ”

So '.lie g o o d -h e a r t e d  d o c t o r  l e f t  h im , a n d  in  
the en d , H a r p e r ,  h e a r in g  th r o u g h  L u c y  A d d e r -  
nuiu th a t  th e  H e a d  w a n te d  h e lp , s u g g e s te d  h im 
self as aide-de-camp.

“ I'll c o m e  fo r  a m o n th  on  t r i a l , ”  he sa id  t o  th e  
H ead. "  a n d  I  s h a n ’ t  w a n t  a n y  s a la r y .”

T h is p r o p o sa l s u i t in g  M r . A d d e r m a n  
don'n to  th e  g r o u n d — fo r  h e  d id  n o t  d e 
sire such s e c r e ta r ia l  s e r v ic e s  t o  c o s t  h im  
an y th in g — H a r p e r  w e n t  to  w o r k  to  
stra ig h ten  o u t  t h e  H e a d ’s a ffa ir s .

.M eanw h ile , M r . A d d e rm a n  s a t  b y  th e  
fire and  w a tc h e d  liis  a s s is ta n t  w ith  a  
sort o f  w ea k  w o n d e r . H e  saw  t h e  w ork  
being d o n e  m u ch  b e t t e r  th a n  h e e v e r  d id  
it h im se lf a t  th e  b e s t  o f  t im e s — a n d  h e 
felt a lm o st  c o n t e n t .

S t ill , h e  w as i l l ;  h e  d id  n o te a c h in g .
H e d id  n o t  g o  in t o  th e  L o n g  R o o m  n or  
into th e  H a l l .  T h e  b o y s , c o n s e q u e n t ly ,  
seldom  c a u g h t  e v e n  a  g lim p s e  o f  h im .
V is itors  to  th e  sch o o l w ere  r e fe r r e d  
to M r. S a m u e ls . E d u c a t io n a l ly ,  M r .
Sam uels w a s n ow  h e a d m a s te r . C o m m e r 
cia lly , H a r p e r  w a s .

A nd so th e  d a y s  w e n t  q u ie t ly  o n , M r.
A d d erm an  d o z in g  b y  t h e  fire , a n d  H a r 
per a t th e  d esk  b u r r o w in g  a m o n g  t lie  
piles o f  p a p e rs  w it h  th e  e n e r g y  o f  a  
ferret.

H e d id  n o t  t r o u b le ,  th e se  t im e s , t o  d o  
very m u ch  s c h o o l-w o r k . H e  fo u n d  th e  
work in th e  s t u d y  m o r e  a m u s in g . S o m e 
tim es, as lie  t o t a l le d  u p  th e  lo n g  row s  
of figures, h e  sm ile d  q u ie t ly .  H o  w as 
p rep a rin g  a  fe w  b o m b s h e lls , a n d  
wlnm he sm ile d  h e  w a s  t h in k in g  o f  
how he w o u ld  o n e  d a y  ta k e  th e se  
shells r ou n d  a n d  t a p  th e m .

H a v in g  m a d e  h im s e lf  t h o r o u g h ly  
acqu a in ted  w ith  M r .  A d d e r m a n ’ s 
lia b ilities , H a r p e r  d e c id e d  to  c a ll  a t  
several t r a d e s m e n ’s  sh o p s  in  o r d e r  to  
point ou t t o  th e  p r o p r ie t o r s  t h e r e o f  
the v a r io u s  in a c c u r a c ie s  w h ich  h a d  
crept in to  th e  a c c o u n t s  th e y  h a d  
remh ie d  to  t h e  h e a d m a s te r . H a r p e r  k n ew  
that such  an  e r r a n d  w o u ld  n o t  b e  a  p a r t ic u 
larly p le a s a n t  o n e ,  f o r  n o  g e n t le m a n  l ik e s  t o  
be told  hv a n o t h e r  g e n t le m a n  t h a t  he h a s  m a d e , 
saJ'i f ifteen  m is c a lc u la t io n s  in  a  b ill  c o n t a in in g ,  
sa>% fifteen  i t e m s ;  a n d  w h e n  th e  g e n t le m a n  
whose m e la n ch o ly  d u t y  i t  is t o  d r a w  a t t e n t io n  t o

su ch  m is c a lc u la t io n s  h a p p e n s  t o  b e  a s lim  y c u t h  
o f  b a re ly  se v e n te e n  su m m e rs , i t  is  h a r d ly  to  be 
w o n d e r e d  a t  t h a t  th e  g e n t le m a n  t a x e d  w it h  in 
a c c u r a c y — t o  p u t  i t  p o l i t e ly  a n d  m ild ly — d o e s  n o t  
fe e l in c l in e d  to  g o  o u t  o f  h is  w a y  t o  b o  o v e r -c iv i l  
t o  su ch  a c a lle r .

“  I  w ill b e g in ,”  sa id  H a r p e r ,  “  w ith  M r . M e l
rose . H e  w ill  d o  n ic e ly  t o  p r a c t is e  o n . ”

M r . M e lro s e  h a d  ju s t  c o m e  in  fr o m  t h e  “ T w o  
S p ie s ,”  o n e  a f t e r n o o n ,  a n d  w a s  g a z in g  o u t  o f  h is  
p a r lo u r  w in d o w  a t n o t h in g  in  p a r t ic u la r ,  w h en

EXCUSE ME, BUT W ILL YOU BE SO GOOD AS TO REPEAT T1IAT 
REM ARK? ”

h is  s h o p -b o y  in fo r m e d  h im  t h a t  a  y o u n g  g e n t le 
m a n  w ish e d  t o  see  h im  o n  b u sin e ss .

“  G o  a n d  ask  h im  w h a t  b e  w a n ts  t o  s e e  m e  
a b o u t , ”  sa id  M r . M e lro s e .

“  H e  sa ys  c h ie f ly  c o p y -b o o k s ,”  w a s t h e  b o y ’ s 
r e p ly , w h en  h e  r e tu rn e d .

M r . M e lro s e  le ft  t i le  p a r lo u r  w in d o w  u n w il-
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l in g ly .  E ig h t -p e n n 'o r t h  o f  g in  a t  th e  “ S p i e s ”  
h a d  le f t  h im  in  a  c h e e r fu l ly  c o n t e m p la t iv e  s t a t e —  
he d id n ’t  w a n t  t o  ta lk ,  h o d id n ’ t  w a n t  to  th in k .  
H e  s im p ly  w a n te d  to  lo o k  a t  n o t h in g  o u t  o f  th e  
p a r lo u r  w in d o w .

“  O n ly  o n e  o f  A d d e r m a n ’ s la d s ,”  h e  t h o u g h t ,  
c a t c h in g  s ig h t  o f  th e  fa m il ia r  c a p .

“ G o o d -d a y , M r . M e lr o s e ;  I  t r u s t  y o u r  w i fe  is 
q u it e  w e l l ? ”  sa id  H a r p e r .

R e g a r d in g  h is  v is i t o r  m o re  c lo s e ly ,  i t  s t r u c k  th e  
s t a t io n e r  th a t  h e  h a d  seen  h im  b e fo r e .  A  l i t t l e  
r e f le c t io n  t o ld  h im  w h e n .

“  N o w  lo o k  ’e r e , y o u n g  m a n ,”  h e  s a id , s h a r p ly , 
“ ju s t  t e l l  m e w h a t  y o u  w a n t  a n d  I ’ ll s e r v e  y o u  
w ith  it .  Y o u ’ re  fr o m  th e  s c h o o l ,  a r e n ’t  y o u ?  
W e ll ,  w h a t  is i t ? ”

“ I  h a v e  c a l le d ,”  sa id  H a r p e r ,  “ a b o u t  th e  b ill  
y o u  r e c e n t ly  s e n t  M r . A d d e r m a n .”

“  C o m o  t o  p a y  it ,  I  ’ o p e ,”  r e tu r n e d  M r . M e l 
rose .

“  M o s t  o f  it  w ill b e  p a id  in  d u e  c o u r s e ,”  sa id  
H a r p e r .

“  M o s t  o f  i t ,  eh  ? I  sh o u ld  s a y  a ll o f  i t ,  i f  I  
w a s y o u . ”

“  B u t ,  u n fo r t u n a t e ly  fo r  y o u ,  I ’m  n o t  y o u , ”  
sa id  H a r p e r .

“  H o w  d ’y o u  m e a n — ‘ u n fo r t u n a t e ly  f o r  m e ’ ? ”  
“ I  m e a n ,”  sa id  H a r p e r ,  “ t h a t  u n fo r t u n a t e ly  

f o r  y o u  I  d o  n o t  ta k e  th e  sa m e  v ie w  w ith  r e g a r d  
to  th e  v a lu e  o f  y o u r  g o o d s  t h a t  y o u  d o  y o u r s e l f .  ’ 

“ O h , d o n ’t  y o u ? ”  r e tu r n e d  th e  tr a d e s m a n  
a n g r i l y ,  “  w e ll ,  le t  m e  te l l  y o u  t h a t  w h a t  I ’v e  
p u t  d o w n  h a s g o t  t o  b e  p a id . Y o u ’ re  M r .  A d d e r -  
m a n ’s c lu r k , a in ’t  y o u ? ’

“  Y es— th o u g h  I  d o n ’ t  p r o n o u n c e  m y s e l f  l ik e  
t h a t , ”  sa id  H a r p e r .

“ N e v e r  m in d  h ow  y o u  p r o n o u n c e  i t , ”  r e tu r n e d  
M r . M e lr o s e , “  y o u ’ re  h is  c lu r k , a n d  y o u ’ v e  c o m e  
to  see  m e  a b o u t  m y  b i l l .  W e l l ,  w h a t  a b o u t  i t ? ”

“  I t  a p p e a r s ,”  sa id  H a r p e r ,  “ t h a t  s o m e  o f  y o u r  
c h a r g e s  a re  e x c e s s iv e . T o  b e g in  w it h — th e  in k
y o u  h a v e  s u p p l ie d --------”

“ W h a t  d o  y o u  k n o w  a b o u t  th e  in k  I ’ v e  s u p 
p l i e d ? ”  d e m a n d e d  t h e  s t a t io n e r ,  w in k in g  h is  
w a te r y  ey es  v e r y  r a p id ly .

“  I  k n o w  t h a t  a  s e v e n -s h il l in g  g a llo n  j a r  d o e s n ’t  
c o s t  e ig h t -a n d - fo u r p e n c e ,”  s a id  H a r p e r ,  g e n t ly .

“  T h a t  o n e -a n d - fo u r 's  fo r  th e  j a r , ”  e x p la in e d  
M r . M e l rose .

“  T h e  ja r  w a s  r e t u r n e d ,”  s a id  H a r p e r .
T h e  s t a t io n e r  fr o w n e d  d a r k ly .
“  A n y t h in g  e ls e ?  ”  h e  d e m a n d e d  a b r u p t ly ,
“  I  a ls o  k n o w  t h a t  tw e lv e  re a m s  o f  e x e r c is e  

p a p e r  a t  th r e e  s h i l l in g s  th e  ro a m  d o n ’t  c o s t  t w o  
p o u n d s .”

“  G o  o n , ”  sa id  t h e  s t a t io n e r ,  w h o  h a d  t u r n e d  so 
p a le  t h a t  h is  n ose  s t o o d  o u t  a g a in s t  its  w h it e  
b a c k g r o u n d  w ith  p a in fu l  r e d n e s s .

“  I f  y o u  w a n t  fu r t h e r  p r o o f  o f  m y  k n o w le d g e ,”

sa id  H a r p e r ,  “  1 m a y  te l l  y o u  t h a t  th re e  gross of 
s te e l n ib s  a t  o n e -a n d -s ix  th e  g r o s s  d o  n ot come to 
i iv e -a n d -s e v e n p e n c e .”

M r .  M e lro s e  p o in te d  to  th e  d o o r  w ith  a sudden, 
d r a m a t ic  g e s tu r e .

“ G e t  o u t  o f  m y s h o p ! "  h e e x c la im e d .
“  C e r t a in ly , ”  sa id  H a r p e r ,  f o ld in g  up the bill 

a n d  p u t t in g  i t  in to  h is  p o c k e t ,  “ a n d  m ay 1 ask 
th e  w a y  t o  th e  p o l i c e -s t a t io n  ? ”

“  E li  ? ”  fa l t e r e d  th e  s t a t io n e r .
“ T h e  w a y  t o  th e  p o l i c e - s t a t io n ,”  sa id  Harper,, 

“  w h e r e  th e  p o l i c e  l iv e ,  y o u  k n o w .”
“  W — w h a t  d ’y o u  w a n t  t o  g o  t h e r e  f o r ? "  asked 

M r . M e l rose .
“  M e r e ly  t o  g iv e  y o u  in  c h a r g e  f o r  f fa u t l ,"  said 

H a r p e r ,  w a lk in g  t o  t h e  d o o r .
“  C — c o m e  b a c k !”  a lm o s t  w h in e d  M r . Melrose.
“  O h , y e s ,  I  sh a ll c o m e  b a c k — w ith  a police

m a n ,”  sa id  H a r p e r .
M r . M e lr o s e  s t a r e d  w ild ly  a t  h is  v is it o r . Har

p e r ,  g la n c in g  a t  h im , n o te d  h is  ash en  face  and 
q u iv e r in g  lip s .

I I e  w a lk e d  u p  t o  t h e  c o u n t e r .
“  T h e  p o l i c e -s t a t io n  d o e s n ’ t  h a p p e n  to  be quite 

in  t h e  d ir e c t io n  I  m e a n t  t o  t a k e ,”  h o  said, “ so 
s u p p o s e  I  le a v e  t h is  b i ll  h e r e  a n d  ca ll again a 
l i t t l e  l a t e r ?  Y o u  m ig h t  l ik e  t o  m a k e  o u t  a new 
o n e ”

S o  s a y in g ,  h e  q u it t e d  M r . M e lr o s e 's  premises.
M r . M e lro s e  k e p t  q u it e  s i le n t  fo r  a  coup le  of 

m in u te s . T h e n  lie c r e p t  in t o  th e  p a r lou r , sat 
d o w n  a t  t h e  t a b le ,  a n d  s p re a d  o u t  th e  bill before 
h im .

“ W e ll ,”  h e  m u tt e r e d , “ h o w  d id  h e find that 
o u t !  I  d id n ’t  p u t  d o w n  h ow  m u ch  it  was a jar 
o r  a  rea m  o r  a g ro s s . I  ju s t  p u t  th e  to ta l amount 
a g e n  e a c h .”

H e  g a z e d  a t  th e  a c c o u n t  w it h  s ta r t le d  eves.
“ /  know— hr looked up the old billsY'
P e r s p ir in g  a n d  s h a k in g , th e  w re tch e d  little 

m a n  r u s h e d  in t o  th e  sh o p , s n a tc h e d  a clean ac
c o u n t  fo r m  o u t  o f  a  d r a w e r , r u s h e d  back  to the 
p a r lo u r ,  a n d  fe v e r is h ly  s t a r te d  m a k in g  out a new 
b ill.

“  I  t h o u g h t , ”  h e  w h is p e r e d , as , ten  minutes 
la t e r ,  h e  la id  d o w n  h is  p e n , “  I  th o u g h t  the old 
m a n  ’ ud  b e  t o o  m u d d le d  u p  to  sp ot i t . ”

W it h  a g i t a t e d  c a r e fu ln e s s  M r .  M e lro s e  blotted 

a n d  fo ld e d  t h e  a c c o u n t  a n d  p u t  i t  in to  a clean 
e n v e lo p e .  T h e n  h e  s tu c k  u p  t h e  e n v e lo p e , wrote 
M r . A d d e r m a n ’s n a m e  a n d  a d d re s s  on  it, an“ 
t o o k  i t  in t o  t h e  sh o p .

“  G iv e  t h is  t o  th a t — y o u n g  g e n t le m a n ,”  sat 
th e  s t a t io n e r  t o  h is  s h o p -b o y , “  w h e n  he comes 

in  a g a in .”
“  Y e s , s i r , ”  sa id  t h e  b o y .
“  H e r e ’ s a s h il l in g  f o r  y o u , T h o m a s ,”  added t ie 

s t a t io n e r .
“ T h a n k  y o u , s i r , ”  sa id  th e  b oy .
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Mr. "Melrose p u t  on  h is  h a t , a n d  w a lk e d  r o u n d  

(lie cou n ter . G la n c in g  b a ck , h e c a u g h t  th e  b oy 's  
eye.

‘•W ho are y o u  lo o k in g  a t ? ”  lie  d e m a n d e d , 

roughl) •
••Nobody, s i r , ’ sa id  th e  b o y .
“ W ell, th e n , d o n ’t  lo o k  lik e  t h a t  a t n o b o d y  

again.  Y ou  d id n ’t  h e a r  a w o r d  th a t— y o u n g  
gentlem an sa id , d id  y o u  ? ”

“ Not. a  w o rd , s i r , ”  sa id  th e  b o y , w h o  h ad  le a rn t  
to lie rea d ily  w h ils t  lie  h a d  been  in  t h e  s e r v ic e  o f  
Mr. M elrose .

• W ell, ju s t  remember  y o u  d id n ’t  h e a r  a  w o r d ,”  
concluded th e  s t a t io n e r ,  as h e t u r n e d  h is  s tep s  
towards th e  “ S p ie s  ”  fo r  a  l i t t le  s o m e th in g  t o  p u ll 
h im silf to g e th e r  w ith .

As fo r  H a r p e r , h e , a f t e r  le a v in g  M r . M e lr o s e ’ s 
shop, w alk ed  d o w n  th e s t r e e t  t o  in t e r v ie w  M r. 
Moses, th e  g r o c e r .  H e  la u g h e d  s o f t ly  t o  h im s e lf  
as lie w en t.

M r. .M oses r e c e iv e d  h im  in  h is  u su a l fu lso m e  
fashion.

“ G oo d -d a y , in y  d e a r  s ir .  B e a u t i fu l  d a y , is  it 
not ? ”

“ It is th e  s o r t  o f  d a y  th a t  m a k e s  o n e  fe e l g la d  
that on e  is a l iv e , M r . M o s e s ,”  r e tu r n e d  H a r p e r ,  
“ the so r t o f  d a y  t h a t  fills  o n e  w ith  p it y  ev en  
for the h a rd e n e d  s c o u n d r e ls  in  g a o l . ”

M r. M oses  s t a r t e d  v e ry  s l ig h t ly .
“ T o lie su re , s ir ,  t o  b e  su r e — a n d  w h a t  is 

it 1 can  d o  f o r  y o u ? ”  h e a s k e d , a  l i t t le  less 
cordially.

“ I h a v e  co m e  on  b e h a lf  o f  M r . A d d e r m a n ,”  
said H a rp e r .

“ Ah, p o o r  g e n t le m a n — I  h e a r  h e is v e r y  i l l , ” 
said the g ro c e r , e n d e a v o u r in g  t o  lo o k  so r ry ,

“ H e is ,”  sa id  H a r p e r ,  “ so  it  is fo r t u n a t e  t in 1' 
he has a se c r e ta r y  to  lo o k  a f t e r  h is  a c c o u n ts . I 
have ca lle d  to  see  y o u  a b o u t  y o u r s ,  M r . M o s e s ,”  
ho added.

‘ '■lust so , s i r ,”  sm ile d  M r , M o se s , b r ig h t e n in g  
up at d ie  id ea  o f  b e in g  p a id  so  so o n .

“ W h at is it ,”  s a id  H a r p e r ,  t a k in g  a  d o c u m e n t  
from his p o c k e t , “ t h a t  w e a rs  a  u n ifo r m , a  b u n d le  
of keys, a n d  a g r im  look  on  its  fa c e ,  M r . M o s e s ?  ”

“ I n ever  w as a n y  g o o d  a t  r id d le s ,”  sm ile d  th e  
grocer

“ T r . . ’ sa id  H a r p e r ,  c o a x in g ly .
“  A -..-bool m a t r o n ,”  v e n tu r e d  t h e  d r a p e r ,  w ith

a sm ii'L

“ W r o n g ,”  sa id  H a r p e r .
‘ I g iv e  it  u p ,”  p u rr e d  th e  g r o c e r .
‘ A p -is o n  w a r d e r ,”  sa id  H a r p e r .
Again M r, M o se s  g a v e  a  s l ig h t  s t a r t . H e

idn t  S 'e in  to  l ik e  th e  w a j  M r . A d d e r in a n 's  
secretary ta lk ed  a b o u t  p r iso n s  a n d  w a rd e rs .

W ell, s ir , ns t o  th e  a c c o u n t ? ”  h e sa id , r a th e r
coldly

Another riddle. W h a t  is t h a t  on w h ich  one

g o e s  f o r  a  w a lk  a n d  n e v e r  seem s t o  g o t  a n y  fu r 
th e r ,  no m a t t e r  h ow  m a n y  s te p s  o n e  t a k e s ? ”  
a s k e d  H a r p e r ,  p le a s a n t ly .

B u t  th e  g r o c e r ’s  sm ooth  e x p r e s s io n  a n d  m a n 
n e r  h a d  d is a p p e a r e d .

“  I 'v e  n o  t im e  to  fo o l  a w a y  a n s w e r in g  s illy  
r id d le s ,”  h e  s a id ,  r o u g h ly , “  i f  y o u ’ v e  c o m e  to  
p a y  m y  b ill I ’ ll t r o u b le  y o u  t o  g e t  t o  b u s in e s s .”

“  Y o u  m ig h t  t r y  a n d  a n s w e r  m y  l i t t l e  r id d le ,”  
u rg e d  H a r p e r .

H a n g  y o u  a n d  y o u r  r id d le s  1 I t ’s a p i t y  M r . ‘ 
A d d e r m a n  a in ’t w e ll e n o u g h  t o  c o m e  a n d  p a y  his 
ow n  b i l ls .”

“ B u t  as h e is n ’ t ,  I  a m  p a y in g  th e m  fo r  h im , 
y o u  s e e ,”  e x p la in e d  H a r p e r .

“  B a y  a w a y , t h e n , ”  sn a p p e d  M r . M o se s .
“  A ll in  g o o d  t im e ,  m y  fr ie n d .  C o m e , n o w , t r y  

a n d  a n sw e r  m y  r id d le . T r y ,  th e r e ’s a  g o o d  
fe l lo w .”  .

“ I  w o n ’ t  a n s w e r  n o r id d le s . I f  y o u ’ v e  co m e  
t o  p a y  iny  b i ll ,  p a y  i t ;  i f  n o t ,  y o u  c a n  c le a r  o u t . ”

H a r p e r  f ix e d  h is  d a r k  e y e s  o n  th e  g r o c e r ’s 
s h i f t y  c o u n t e n a n c e .

“  H a v e  y o u  e v e r  h e a rd  o f  a  t r e a d m il l ,  M r . 
M o ses  ? ”

“  O f c o u r s e  1 'a v e  ! ”
“  T h a t ’ s th e  a n sw e r  t o  m y  r id d le . ”
“  A ll r ig h t ,  t h e n ;  th a t ’ s t h e  a n sw e r . N o w  p a y  

m y  b i l l . ”
“  G e n t ly ,  g e n t ly .  B e fo r e  w e  d is cu ss  th e  p a y 

m e n t  o f  y o u r  b i l l ,  le t  us see  w h e th e r  th e  b ill , 
a s  n ow  m a d e  o u t ,  o u g h t  t o  be p a id .  W il l  y ou  
ru n  y o u r  e y e  o v e r  th e  it e m s  m a rk e d  w ith  a cross  
in  re d  in k  ? ”

“ T h e  b i l l ’s a s  it  sh o u ld  b e ,”  sa id  M r . M o se s ,
“  a n d  i f  M r . A d d e n n a n  w o n ’ t s e t t le  i t ,  t h e r e ’s th e  
c o u n t y  c o u r t . ”

“ T h e r e  a r e  a ls o ,”  sa id  H a r p e r ,  “ th e  a s s iz e s .”
M r . M o se s  g la r e d  a t  t h e  s lim  y o u t h  s ta n d in g  

o n  th e  o t h e r  s id e  o f  his c o u n t e r .
“ W h a t  d ’ y o u  m e a n ? ”  h e  d e m a n d e d  h o a r s e ly .
“  Y o u  u n d e r s t a n d  p e r fe c t ly  w h a t  I  m e a n ,”  r e 

tu r n e d  H a r p e r — h e w as s p e a k in g  q u it e  s e r io u s ly  
n o w — “ a n d  s o  - h e r e  is  y o u r  a c c o u n t .  T h in k  
o v e r  th o s e  it e m s  m a rk e d  w ith  re d  in k .”

“ T h a t  b ill  is  g o in g  t o  b e  p a id  as i t  s t a n d s , o r  
I ’ ll k n o w  th e  r e a so n  w h y ! ”  b lu s te r e d  th e  g r o c e r .

H a r p e r  la id  th e  d o c u m e n t  in  q u e s t io n  o n  th e  
c o u n te r .

“ B e fo r e  y o u  m a k e  a  p o in t  o f  k n o w in g  th e 
rea son  w h y , I  a d v is e  y o u  t o  e x a m in e  t h e  ite m s  
I  h a v e  in d ic a t e d ,”  h e s a id , q u ie t ly ,  a s h e  r e t ir e d  
to w a r d s  t h e  d o o r .

I f  lo o k s  c o u ld  k il l ,  th e  g la n c e  M r  M o s e s  sh o t  
a t  h is  c a lle r  w o u ld  h a v e  c u t  H a r p e r ’s  e x is t e n c e  
sh o r t  th e n  a n d  th e r e .

“  A v e r y  b e a u t i fu l  d a y ,”  m u r m u re d  th e  p a r 
lo u r  b o a r d e r , g la n c in g  u p  a t  th e  b lu e  s k y  as he 
d re w  on  liis  g lo v e s ,  “ th e  s o r t  o f  d a y  t h a t  fills  o n e
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w it l i  p it y  e v e n  fo r  th e  h a r d e n e d  s c o u n d r e ls  in  
g a o l . ”

M r . M o se s  sa id  n e v e r  a  w o r d . T h e  b i l l  lay  
o n  th e  c o u n t e r  in  f r o n t  o f  h im . A s  y e t  h e  h a d  
n o t  t o u c h e d  it .

11 S o ,  m y  d e a r  M r . M o s e s ,”  a d d e d  H a r p e r ,  as 
h e  f in ish e d  b u t t o n in g  u p  h is  g lo v e s , “ a g a in  re 
m in d in g  y o u — s in c e  y o u  f o r c e  m e t o  d o  so— th a t  
t h e r e  a r e  su ch  u n p le a s a n t  th in g s  as a ss ize s  as 
w ell as c o u n t y  c o u r ts , I  w il l  le a v e  y o u  t o  s tu d y  
th e  a fo r e s a id  ite m s  m a r k e d  in  r e d  in k . G o o d  
d a y , M r . M o s e s ."

C H A P T E R  X X I I I .

TH E ONLY “  E L IG IB L E .”

®N  his r e tu r n  fr o m  th e  to w n , H a r p e r  t o o k  
a  s h o r t  a n d — fo r  th e  o r d in a r y  b o y — u n 
a u th o r is e d  c u t  b a ck  to  th e  s c h o o l  by  
w a y  o f  th e  fa r  e n d  o f  th e  p la y in g  fields 

a n d  th e  H e a d ’s  g a r d e n . T h is  r o u t e ,  in  h is  p r o 
g re ss  t o w a r d s  th e  f r o n t  d o o r ,  led  h im  p a s t  th e  
H e a d ’s  s t u d y , w h o s e  w in d o w s  lo o k e d  on  t o  th e  
la w n .

H a r p e r  g la n c e d  c a s u a l ly  th r o u g h  th e  w in d o w s  
as h e  p a s s e d , a n d  w h a t  h e  sa w  g a v e  h im  m u ch  
fo o d  f o r  a f t e r - r e f le c t io n .  M r . A d d e r m a n , w ith  
h is  c h in  on  h is  c h e s t , w a s  d o z in g  a t  h is  d esk  : 
t h a t  w a s n o t h in g  u n u s u a l, a s h is  w e a k e n e d  c o n 
d it io n  o f t e n  c a u se d  su ch  re la p s e s  in t o  h a lf -s lu m 
ber. B u t ,  p e e r in g  o v e r  th e  H e a d ’ s s h o u ld e r  a t 
s o m e th in g  w h ich  M r . A d d e r m a n  h ad  e v id e n t ly  
been  w r i t in g  w h e n  h e  s u c cu m b e d  t o  d r o w s in e s s , 
stood Mr. Samuels. S o  in t e n t  w a s th e  se co n d  
m a ste r  o n  h is  p e ru s a l o f  t h e  d o c u m e n t— w h a te v e r  
it  m ig h t  b e— t h a t  h e  d id  n o t  o b s e rv e  H a r p e r 's  
p r o x im it y  o u t s id e ,  n o r  e v e n  t h a t  th e  w in d o w s  
w e re  t e m p o r a r i ly  d a r k e n e d  b y  a  p a s s in g  fo r m .

A f t e r  h a n g in g  u p  h is  c o a t ,  H a r p e r  sa u n te r e d  
d o w n  th e  m a in  c o r r id o r  o f  th e  sch o o l p r o p e r ,  an d  
p r e s e n t ly  h is  a t t e n t io n  w a s  a t t r a c t e d  b y  a  c ro w d  
o f  b o y s  r o u n d  th e  G a m e s ’ B o a r d . H e r e u p o n  w as 
p in n e d  th e  te a m  s e le c te d  t o  m e e t  J e s s e v il le  in 
t h e  F in a l  r o u n d  o f  th e  A r d e n s h ir e  C u p . A  c i r 
c u m s ta n c e  w h ich  g a v e  g r e a t  s a t is fa c t io n  t o  th e  
m o b  o f  y o u t h fu l  c r i t i c s  w a s  th e  fa c t  t h a t  M r . 
J o n e s  w a s  a g a in  in s t a lle d  as fu l l -b a c k , w h ile  
B a r o n ,  n o w  r e jo i c in g  in  a  fr e e  a n d  im p o s it io n le s s  
s t a t e ,  h a d  been  m o v e d  u p  in t o  t h e  t h r e e -q u a r te r  
l in e .  T h e  t a i l -e n d  o f  th e  lis t— lik e  m ost t a i l -e n d s  
o f  su ch  lis t s — p r o v o k e d  a g o o d  d e a l o f  d is a g r e e 
m e n t  a m o n g  th e  y o u t h fu l  c r i t ic s  a fo r e s a id ,  f o r  
th e  c o m m o n  h e r d  d o e s  n o t  v ie w  its  c h a m p io n s  
w ith  th e  c o ld  a n d  im p a r t ia l  e y e  o f  c a p t a in  o r  
s e le c t io n  c o m m it te e .

H a r p e r  m o v e d  o n  in t o  th e  p la y g r o u n d  t o  find  
y o u n g  J o r d a n  p e e r in g  d o w n  a g r a t in g  n e a r  th e

d o o r  w ith  a  c o u n te n a n c e  m o s t  r u e fu l .  H e  was 
in  th e  c o m p a n y  o f  h is  s w o r n  a l ly  T u r n e r — what 
fr ie n d s h ip s  d o t h  t h e  flo w  o f  b lo o d  in a u g u r a te !— 
a n d  h a l f -a -d o z e n  o t h e r  g e n t le m e n  o f  te n d e r  years 
a n d  d im in u t iv e  s t a t u r e .

“ W h a t ’ s t h e  m a t t e r ? ”  e n q u ir e d  H a r p e r .
. “ J o r d a n ’ s d r o p p e d  s ix p e n c e  th r o u g h  th e  grat
in g ,”  e x p la in e d  T u r n e r .

T h e  p a r lo u r -b o a r d e r  s u r v e y e d  t h e  s ce n e  o f  tlie 
d is a s te r .

“  I f  y o u  w ill  be  g o o d  e n o u g h  t o  w a it  h ero  for 
a  fe w  m in u t e s ,”  lie  s a id , “  I  th in k  I  ca n  g e t the * 
s ix p e n c e  f o r  y o u .”

W it h  t h is  h e w e n t  in  s e a r c h  o f  J o h n s o n , and 
p r e s e n t ly  r e tu r n e d  w ith  a  lo n g  p ie c e  o f  t y in e  and 
a  m orse l o f  c o b b le r 's  w a x . F i x i n g  th e  w ax  on 
to  th e  s t r in g ,  h e  fir s t  s o f t e n e d  i t  w ith  a lighted 
m a tc h , a n d  th e n , lo w e r in g  it  t h r o u g h  th e  gra tin g , 
b y  m e a n s  o f  s k i l fu l  a n g l in g  a t  le n g t h  succeeded  
in  in d u c in g  th e  c o in  to  s t ic k  t o  t h e  w a x , and to 
be  h a u le d  u p  in t o  th e  l ig h t  o f  d a y .

“  H e r e  y o u  a re , s i r , ”  h e s a id ,  h a n d in g  th e  six
p e n c e  t o  J o r d a n .

T h e  la t t e r ’ s g r a t i t u d e  w a s  b o u n d le s s , an d  from 
t h a t  h o u r  H a r p e r  h e ld  a lm o s t  as  h ig h  a  p la ce  in 
J o r d a n ’s e s t im a t io n  as M r . J o n e s  d id .  H e  wrote 
a n d  to ld  th e  a n g e l ic  P h y l l is  a b o u t  th e  lo s s  o f his 
s ix p e n c e  a n d  its  r e c o v e r y ,  w h e r e u p o n  P h y ll is  de
c id e d  to  m a rr y  H a r p e r  sh o u ld  M r . J o n e s ,  h e r  first 
c h o ic e ,  be u n fo r t u n a t e ly  k il le d  b y  sa v a g es , or 
m e e t  w ith  som e  o t h e r  u n t im e ly  fa t e .

“  A n y o n e  e lse  d r o p p e d  a n y t h in g  d o w n  ? ”  asked 
H a r p e r .

T h r e e  o r  fo u r  m e m b e r s  o f  th e  ju v e n i le  group 
im m e d ia te ly  e x p la in e d  t h a t  v a r io u s  possess ion s of 
t h e ir s  la y  in  t h a t  g r a v e  b e lo w , so  H a r p e r  spent 
h a l f -a n -h o u r  fis h in g  fo r  a  r u s t y  a s so r tm e n t of 
p o c k e t -k n iv e s  a n d  o th e r  sm a ll a r t ic le s .  These 
w e re  iih in e d ia te ly  la id  c la im  to  b y  t h e  alleged 
p r o p r ie t o r s ,  c o n c e r n in g  w h o s e  re a l r ig h t  t o  them 
th e r e  w a s e v e r y  r e a s o n , h o w e v e r ,  t o  en terta in  
d o u b t .  W h e n  H a r p e r  f in a lly  r o l le d  u p  h is  twine 
a n d  d e p a r t e d ,  h e  w a s fo l lo w e d  b y  a ch o ru s  of 
“  T h a n k s  awfully, H a r p e r !  ”  in  r e p ly  t o  w hich  he 
g r a v e ly  r a is e d  h is  c a p .

In  t h e  c o r r id o r  h e  m e t  M r .  S a m u e ls , w h o  was 
p o s it iv e ly  e f fe r v e s c in g  w ith  a f fa b i l i t y .

“  O h , H a r p e r , ”  h e  s a id , la y in g  h is  h a n d  on the 
p a r lo u r -b o a r d e r ’ s a rm , “  I  w a n t  y o u  t o  o b lig e  me 
in  a  l i t t l e  w a y .”

“ U p  to  e ig h t p e n c e ,”  sa id  H a r p e r ,  p o li te ly , “ I 
am  a t  y o u r  s e r v ic e ,  s i r . ”

M r . S a m u e ls  la u g h e d .
“ W h a t  a  q u e e r  fe l lo w  y o u  a r e !  N o , I  d o n t 

w ish  t o  r a is e  a  lo a n . T h e  f a c t  is , w e— er— t™ 
c o n t e m p la t e  b u i ld in g  a n ew  p a v i l io n  n e x t  term, 
a n d  I  w ish  t o  a p p ly  t o  t h e  p a r e n ts  o f  th e  hoys 
f o r  s u b s c r ip t io n s .  A s y o u  a r e  a c t in g  as Mr. 
A d d e r m a n ’ s s e c r e ta r y ,  y o u  d o u b t le s s  h a v e  access
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t0 tli* tam es a n d  a d d re s se s  I  r e q u ir e .  W il l  y o u  
make ait a c o m p le t e  l is t  o f  th e m  f o r  m e ?  ”

“  1 sh a ll b o  o n ly  t o o  p le a s e d ,"  r e p l ie d  H a r p e r , 
prom ptly .

••'I ..it w ill b e  v e r y  k in d  o f  y o u . P e r h a p s , ,T 
continued M r. S a m u e ls ,  “  i t  w o u ld  b e  a s  w e ll to  
sav n o th in g  a b o u t  i t ,  a t  p r e s e n t , t o  M r .  A d d e r -  
man T h e  a n n o u n c e m e n t  t h a t  I  h a v e  p r o c u r e d  
funds fo r  a  n e w  p a v i l io n  w ill b e  a p le a s a n t  s u r 
prise to  h im  n e x t  t e r m , w h e re a s  ju s t  n o w  h e is 
in such a low  s t a t e  o f  h e a lt h ,  a n d  is  so  n e rv o u s  
and o r— a n d  p r o n e  t o  b e  u n r e a s o n a b le ,  t h a t  he 
m ight ra ise  s o m e  n e e d le s s  o b je c t io n  t o  th e  s te p  
I p rop ose  t a k in g .  S o  i t  w ill  be as w e ll  n o t  t o  
m ention  th e  m a t t e r  t o  h im ."

“  V e r y  g o o d ,  s i r , ”  sa id  H a r p e r ,  ‘ ‘ I  w ill m a k e  
out th e  lis t  f o r  y o u  a t  o n c e .”

M r. S a m u e ls  w e n t  o n  h is  w a y  t o  t h e  C o m m o n  
Hoorn lo o k in g  e x t r e m e ly  p le a se d  w ith  h im s e lf .

In th e  a p a r t m e n t  m e n t io n e d  h e  fo u n d  A t k in s  
p o lish in g  u p  h is  d a n c in g -p u m p s . T h e r e  w a s a 
H osp ita l H all t h a t  n ig h t  in  th e  A r d e n w o o d  A s 
sem bly R o o m s , a n d  M r . A d d e n n a n ’s s ta ff  w a s 
p a tro n is in g  i t  in  b u lk ,  n o t  so  m u ch , p e r h a p s ,  b e 
cause it  w a s b e in g  h e ld  in  t h e  c a u se  o f  c h a r i t y ,  
as fo r  th e  r e a s o n  t h a t  M is s  L u c y ,  c h a p e r o n e d  by  
M iss P e te r s ,  w a s  to  b e  p r e s e n t .

E ven  J .  O . w a s  g o in g  to  th e  b a ll .  A t  firs t  h e 
bail s c o u te d  t h e  id e a  o f  a t t e n d in g  s u c h  a  fu n c t io n ,  
but it  h a d  a f t e r w a r d s  o c c u r r e d  to  h im  t h a t  E s s ie  
m ight be a  l i t t l e  d i s a p p o in t e d  to  h e a r  t h a t  h e  
bad n o t  o n c e  h a d  o c c a s io n ,  d u r in g  h is  s o jo u r n  
at A d d e rm a n 's , t o  w e a r  th e  d re ss  s u i t  sh e  h a d  
so lo y a lly  a s s is te d  h im  t o  p u r c h a s e .  S o  J .  O . 
was g o in g , w it h  M e ssrs . S a m u e ls , A t k in s ,  a n d  
H u n t in g d o n , l i t t l e  G r e e n , as u s u a l, h a v in g  b een  
p reva iled  u p o n  t o  t a k e  A t k in s ’ s d u t y  t h a t  n ig h t .

W h ils t , t h e r e f o r e ,  G r e e n  p a c e d  u p  a n d  d ow n  
the L o n g  R o o m , A t k in s ,  in  f r o n t  o f  h is  b e d ro o m  
glass, w as a d m ir in g  th e  p r e p a r a t io n s  h e  h a d  m a d e  
to ta k e  th e  f a i r  h e a r t  o f  A r d e n w o o d  b y  s to rm . I t  
did n ot o c c u r  t o  h im  t h a t  h is  d re ss  c o a t  w a s so m e  
two sizes t o o  la r g e  f o r  h im  —th e  r e s u lt  o f  b u y in g  
a m isfit a t  a  lo w  p r ic e — o r  t h a t  th e  b r ig h t  r e d  o f  
the h a n d k e r c h ie f  in  liis  w a is t c o a t  a n d  o f  h is  
sot us w as n o t  a  c o lo u r  u s u a lly  a f fe c te d  f o r  e v e n in g  
w ear in  th e  b e s t  c ir c le s .  I n  s h o r t ,  o n  r e a c h in g  
the C om m on  R o o m , a n d  s u r v e y in g  M r .  H u n t in g 
don s p r im  a n d  s o b e r  p r e p a r a t io n s  f o r  th e  b a ll ,  
M r. A tk in s  f e l t  c o n f id e n t  t h a t  h is  o w n  g e t -u p  
w ou 'd  a t t r a c t  fa r  m o r e  a t t e n t io n  th a n  h is  
coll, a g u e 's  : a n d  it  m a y  b e  a d d e d  t h a t  h e  w a s  
qu ite  r ig h t  in  h is  c o n je c t u r e .

M • A t k in s ,  in d e e d , f e l t  so  p r o u d  o f  h is  a p p e a r - 
a,«-'o th a t , a s  h a l f -a n -h o u r  h a d  s t i l l  t o  e la p se  b e 
fore ih e y  w o u ld  b e  s t a r t in g  f o r  t h e  A sse m b ly  
Horn.is, b e  m a d e  l i i s  w a y  t o  th e  d r a w in g -r o o m  
with  an ea sy  a n d  c o n f id e n t  s w a g g e r ,  a n d  w a s n o t  
even d is c o n c e r te d  b y  th e  b r o a d  g r in  w h ich  lit  up  
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th e  fa c e  o f  o n e  o f  th e  m o n it o r s  w h o m  h e m e t  o n  
th e  w a y .

M is s  L u c y ,  d a in t i ly  a r r a y e d , w a s s i t t in g  a t  
th e  p ia n o . A t k in s  lo u n g e d  u p  a n d  c a m e  to  a h a lt  
ju s t  w h e r e  th e  l ig h t  o f  t h e  s t a n d a r d  la m p  
w a s a b le  t o  re v e a l th e  g lo r io u s  n a tu r e  o f  h is  
t o i le t .

M is s  L u c y ,  h o w e v e r ,  d id  n o t  a p p e a r  t o  be  
g r e a t ly  in f lu e n c e d  b y  t h e  m u s ic - in a s te r ’ s d a z z l in g  
a p p e a r a n c e .

A t k in s  m o v e d  r a t h e r  n e a r e r  t o  th e  p ia n o ,  so 
t h a t  sh e  c o u ld  see  h im  b e t t e r ,  b u t  M iss  L u c y  
c o n t in u e d  t o  t u r n  o v e r  h e r  m u s ic  w ith  p r o v o k in g  
e q u a n im ity .

“  P le a s e  s in g  ‘ T h e  ’O ly  C i t y , ’ ”  sa id  A t k in s ,  
g r a c e fu l ly  r e s t in g  Ills e lb o w  o n  th e  c o r n e r  o f  th e  
p ia n o .

“  I  r e a lly  d o n ’ t  fee l e q u a l t o  s o  m u ch  e x e r t io n , ”  
p le a d e d  L u c y .

“  S h a ll  1 s in g  i t ?  ”  s u g g e s te d  A t k in s ,  w h o  w o u ld  
h a v e  t a c k le d  su ch  s t r e n u o u s  v o c a l  e f fo r t s  as  
W o t a n ’s fa r e w e ll  in th e  Valkiji ie, o r  T a n n h a u s e r ’ s 
a p o s t r o p h e  t o  V e n u s , on  v e r y  l i t t le  p r o v o c a 
t io n .

“  I f  y o u  l ik e ,”  sa id  L u c y , w ith  a l i t t l e  sm ile .
“  N o , ”  s a id  A t k in s ,  s e l f -d e n y in g ly ,  “  n o , I  w o n ’ t 

s in g  i t  n o w . I  p r e fe r  to  ’ e a r  y o u  p la y , M iss  
L u c y . ”

“  V e r y  w e l l , ”  sa id  L u c y , “  I  w ill p la y  to  y o u  
— b u t  p le a se  g o  a n d  s it  d o w n . I  d o n ’ t  l ik e  b e in g  
w a t c h e d .”

A t k in s  t h e r e fo r e  lo lle d  on t h e  s o fa  in  th e  m o s t  
a p p r o v e d  m a n n e r  o f  t h e  h e a v y  sw e lls  h e h a d  seen  
in  p ic t u r e s ,  a n d  d iv id e d  liis t im e  b e tw e e n  a d m ir 
in g  h is  re d  s o c k s  a n d  l is t e n in g  t o  th e  m u s ic . A n d  
as  lie  l is te n e d  i t  o c c u r r e d  to  h im  t h a t  h e  h a d  s to le n  
a  m a rc h  o n  t h e  o t h e r  m e m b e rs  o f  th e  s ta ff ,  o f  
w h ich  h e  w o u ld  b e  a  fo o l  n o t  t o  a v a i l  h im s e lf .  
l i e  and Miss Lucy were alone foyethcr.

I t  h a d  s t r u c k  A t k in s  m ore  th a n  o n c e  t h a t ,  a l
th o u g h  M iss  L u c y  w a s  o c c a s io n a l ly  a  l i t t le  s h a r p  
w ith  S a m u e ls  a n d  J o n e s  (h e  d id n ’t  c o u n t  H u n t 
in g d o n ) ,  sh e  w a s  a lw a y s  “  as sw e e t  as s u g a r  ”  to  
him.

W h a t  d id  t h a t  m e a n ?  I t  w a s  s ig n if ic a n t  o f  
o n e  t h in g  o n l y !

A f t e r  a  t im e  h e  ro se  f r o m  th e  s o fa ,  m o v e d  
la n g u id ly  a c r o s s  th e  ro o m , a n d  t o o k  u p  h is  fo r m e r  
g r a c e fu l  p o s it io n  a t  th e  c o r n e r  o f  th e  p ia n o .

“  M is s  L u c y , ”  h e s a id ,  “  I  sh a ll n o t  a lw a y s  be 
a s c h o o lm a s t e r .”

“ N o ? ”  sa id  L u c y .
“  O n e  d a y  I  ’ o p e  t o  g e t  a  g o o d  c h u r c h .”
“ W h a t  sh a ll y o u  d o  w ith  i t ? ”  a sk ed  L u c y .
A t k in s  m a r v e lle d  a t  su ch  a  d e n se  q u e s t io n .
“  W h y ,  p la y  th e  o r g a n  in  i t ,  o f  c o u r s e .”
“  I  s e e ,”  s a id  L u c y .
“  A n d  g iv e  m u s ic -le s so n s  t o  th e  c o n g r e g a t io n ,”  

a d d e d  A t k in s .
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“  T h a t  w ill  be d e l ig h t fu l  f o r  t h e m ,”  sa id  L u c y ;  

“  b u t  w ill y o u  h a v e  t im e  t o  g iv e  le sson s t o  th e  
whole c o n g r e g a t i o n ? ”

A g a in  A t k in s  w o n d e r e d . S h e  h a d  a lw a y s  a p 
p e a re d  t o  h im  to  be  a n  in t e l l ig e n t  g ir l .  P e r h a p s  
she w a s  in  a f lu t t e r ,  t h o u g h .

“ N o ;  m e m b e rs  o f  i t ,  I  m e a n t .”
“  I  s e e .”
“ T h e n ,”  c o n t in u e d  A t k in s ,  “ I  sh a ll be  in  a 

m u ch  b e t t e r  p o s it io n  th a n  I ’m  in  n o w ! ”
“  W h y ?  ”  a s k e d  L u c y ,  in n o c e n t ly .
“  A b le  t o  a ffo r d  an  ’o m e ,”  r e tu r n e d  A t k in s ,

“  I f , ”  h e  s a id , “  I  a m  e v e r  in  su ch  a p o s i.,o n , 
m a y  I  d r o p  y o u  a  l in e ?  ”

“  D r o p  m e a  l i n e ! ”
“ Y e s — y o u !  ”
“  A b o u t  w h a t ?  ”
“  A b o u t  l o o k in g  a f t e r  m y  ’ o m e !  ”  e x p la in e d  Mr. 

A t k in s ,  w h o  f e l t  t h a t  h e  h a d  le d  u p  to  th e  p ;int 
V ery  d ip lo m a t ic a l ly .  A t  th e  sa m e  t im e  he nr- 
v e y e d  h e r  c r i t i c a l ly  a n d  w it h o u t  p a s s io n . W hen

“ are you proposing to me, mr . atki ns? ”

s h o r t ly ,  f o r  h e w a s b e g in n in g  t o  be  ir r i t a t e d  by 
h e r  s e e m in g  s t u p id it y .

“  1 s e e ,”  sa id  L u c y  a g a in .
“ A n d  in  t h a t  c a s e ,”  A t k in s  w e n t o n , “ I  sh a ll 

r e q u ir e  a  w i f e . ”
“ I  w o n d e r  w h o  th e  lu c k y  g ir l w ill  b e ! ”  e x 

c la im e d  L u c y .
A t k in s  fe l t  su re  t h a t  sh e  w a s f o r c in g  th is  l ig h t  

t o n e .  H e  w as m a k in g  h er  n e rv o u s .
H e  m o v e d  a s te p  n e a r e r  to  h er.

th e y  w e re  e n g a g e d  h e w o u ld  ask  h er  n o t  to  do 
h e r  h a ir  in  th a t  lo o s e  w a y . H e  w o u ld  ask  her t > 
w e a r  i t  H a tte r , a n d  d o  i t  u p  in  t i g h t  ro lls  on the
to p .

L u c y  lo o k e d  a t  M r . A t k in s  e n q u ir in g ly .
“ A r e  y o u  proposing t o  m e , M r .  A t k i n s ? "
“  T h a t ’ s th e  s o c ie t y  w o r d  f o r  i t , ”  rep ln  d 

A t k in s .
“ T h e n  k in d ly  d o  n o t  sa y  a n y t h in g  e lse  to  i* - 

o f  th a t  n a t u r e ,”  r e t u r n e d  L u c y ,  c o ld ly .
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lo a n in g  y o u  w o n ’t ’a v e  m e ? ”  s u g g e s te d  

At as.
■ S’ r e c is e ly ,”  sa id  L u c y .
\ ik in s  s t a r e d  a t  h e r . S h e  lo o k e d  as  i f  sh e  

m<. n t w h a t sh e  s a id . I n  s p ite  o f  h is  g o r g e o u s  
ap parel a n d  t a k in g  w a y s — in  s p it e  o f  th e  p o s it io n  
lie o u ld  b e  in  w h e n  h e  g o t  a  g o o d  c h u r c h — in 
spite o f  th e  fa c t  t h a t  h e w a s  th e  o n e  m a n  on  
the s ta ff w ith  a n y  p r o s p e c ts — she had refused 
him.

T he b lo o d  r u s h e d  a n g r i ly  in t o  h is  h e a d . “  I  
su p p ose , t h e n , ”  h e  s a id ,  “ th a t  I  m u s t  c o n g r a t u 
late J o n e s ? ”

It w as a  c h a n c e  s h o t  m e r e ly  in te n d e d  t o  a n n o y  
her. B u t  i t  t o o k  m o r e  e f fe c t  t h a n  h e  h a d  a n t i c i 
p a ted . L u c y  flu sh ed  s c a r le t  a n d  r o se  fr o m  h e r  
seat, a t  th e  p ia n o .

’ • U n til y o u  h a v e  le a r n t  h ow  to  sp e a k  to  m e  
like a g e n t le m a n ,”  sh e  s a id , “ I  sh a ll b e  o b l ig e d , 
M r. A t k in s ,  i f  y o u  w ill  n o t  fa v o u r  m e w ith  a n y  
m ore o f  y o u r  r e m a r k s .”

A n d  w ith  t h a t  sh e  l e f t  th e  r o o m — ju s t  a s  J o n e s  
was e n t e r in g  it .

A tk in s , s p it e  o f  h is  g l i t t e r i n g  a t t i r e ,  g a z e d  d e 
je c te d ly  o n  th e  n ew  c o m e r , a n d  th r e w  a  m e la n 
ch o ly  a n d  s ig n i f ic a n t  w in k  a f t e r  L u c y ’ s r e t r e a t in g  
form .

“  B u t m y  fo o t  in t o  i t  th is  t im e , o ld  m a n ,”  h e 
sa id .

“  H o w ?  ”  a s k e d  J o n e s .
“  A sk ed  h e r  w h e t h e r  I  w a s  t o  c o n g r a t u la t e  

y o u .”
•‘ .B e /  O n  w h a t ? ”
“ G o  o n — y o u  k n o w ! Getting  Y r ,  o f  c o u r s e ! ”
“  Y ou  s a id  t h a t  t o  M is s  L u c y ? ”
“  Y e s .”
“ T h e n ,”  sa id  J o n e s ,  a r r a n g in g  h is  t ie  b e fo r e  

th e g la ss  o v e r  th e  m a n t e lp ie c e ,  “  y o u ’ re  m o r e  o f  a 
b ou n d er  th a n  I  t h o u g h t  y o u  w e r e , A t k in s .”

C H A P T E R  X X I V .

FlUTHF.Tt IT E M  8 .

E S S K V I L L E  w o n  th e  F in a l  by  a d r o p p e d  
g o a l ,  b u t  A d d e r m a n ’s e a r n e d  a h e a r ty  
m e e d  o f  p r a is e  f r o m  a ll w h o  w itn e ss e d  
t h e  g a m e  b y  t h e ir  d a s h in g  a t t a c k  a n d  

b o ll-d o g  d e fe n c e .  T h e y  w e n t  h o m e  d e fe a t e d , b u t  
d is h o n o u re d .

1 be m a tc h  w a s  k e e n ly  w a tc h e d  b y  th o u s a n d s  o f  
P' ;p le , a m o n g  w h o m  w e re  se v e r a l b ig  m en  in  th e  
b o ! b a l l  w o r ld . O n e  o f  th e se  b e lo n g e d  t o  th e  
nc ,h b o u r h o o d ; t h e  o th e r s  h a d  t r a v e l le d  f r o m  a  
•l' • n ice , h a v in g  b e e n  a d v is e d  t o  b y  t h a t  o n e  w h o  
I' I in  th e  n e ig h b o u r h o o d ,  h e b e in g , in d e e d , n o  

a p e rso n  th a n  t h e  I n t e r n a t io n a l  w h o  p la y e d  
He c -q u n r te r s  fo r  A r d e n w o o d  t o w n , a n d  w h o  w a s 

c o f  th e  R u g b y  U n io n  S e le c t io n  C o m m it te e .

A  fe w  d a y s  la te r  B a r o n  w a s  in v i t e d  t o  r e p r e s e n t  
th e  c o u n t y  in  its  n e x t  e n g a g e m e n t ,  a n d  J .  O . 
J o n e s  w a s  a s k e d  to  p la y  f o r  E n g la n d  a g a in s t  
S c o t la n d .

J .  O . r e c e iv e d  th e  te le g r a m  in  th e  m id d le  o f  
m o r n in g  s c h o o l .  H e  read  it ,  a n d  th e n  c ra m m e d  
it  in t o  h is  p o c k e t .

“ A n y  a n sw e r , s i r ? ”  e n q u ir e d  J o h n s o n , w h o , 
b y  th e  w a y , h a d  lo s t  a  f lo r in  to  th e  o s t le r  a t  th e  
“  T w o  S p ie s  ”  b y  r e a s o n  o f  t h e  s c h o o l ’ s d e fe a t  in  
t h e  F in a l .

“ O h — I  f o r g o t — y 6 s ,”  s a id  J o n e s ,  “ g e t  m e a 
t e le g r a m  fo r m , w ill y o u ? ”

J o h n s o n  p r o c u r e d  o n e  fr o m  M is s  P e t e r s ,  a n d  
th e n  J .  0 .  w r o t e  : “  Accept with pleasure .—  
Jones.”

H a v in g  h a n d e d  h is  r e p ly  to  J o h n s o n ,  h e w e n t  
on  w ith  th e  L a t in  G ra m m a r  le sson  h e  w a s th e n  
g iv in g ,  th is  c o n s is t in g  la r g e ly  o f  a  r e n d e r in g  o f  
th e  g e n d e r s  o f  n o u n s , w h ic h , th o u g h  th r o w n  in t o  
r h y m e  b y  so m e  p o e t ic a l  g r a m m a r ia n , d id  b y  n o 
m e a n s  c o m m e n d  i t s e l f  t o  J o r d a n  a n d  C o .

T h e  s c h o o l d id  n o t  k n o w  o f  th e  h o n o u r  th a t  h ad  
b e e n  c o n fe r r e d  o n  M r . J o n e s  u n t il  t h e  f o l lo w in g  
d a y , w h en  O lip h a n t ,  r u n n in g  h is  e y e  o v e r  th e  
s p o r t in g  p o r t io n  o f  a  d a i ly  p a p e r ,  c a m e  to  a  
p a r a g r a p h  w h ich  h e  re a d  t h r e e  t im e s  b e fo r e  h e 
c o u ld  b e l ie v e  h is  e y e s . S o o n  th e  -w hole H a ll  w as 
b u z z in g  w it h  t h e  n ew s .

J .  O . f e l t  t h a t  h is  r a t h e r  b a t t e r e d  f o o t e r  b o o t s  
w o u ld n ’ t  lo o k  t o o  w e ll a t  B la c k h e a t h , s o  on  th e  
F r id a y  a f t e r n o o n  h e w e n t  d o w n  in t o  A r d e n w o o d  
t o  p u r c h a s e  a  n e w  p a ir . A n d  it  w a s , p e rh a p s , 
r a th e r  f o r t u n a t e  t h a t  h e d id  so , as w e  w ill p r o 
c e e d  to  e x p la in .

A b o u t  h a l f -a n -h o u r  b e fo r e  J o n e s  se t fo r t h  o n  
t h is  e r r a n d , H a r p e r  h a d  q u ie t ly  w e n d e d  h is  w a y  
d o w n  t o  th e  to w n  t o  c o m p le t e  h is  c o u r s e  o f  ca lls  
on  c e r t a in  tr a d e s m e n  w ith  w h o m  M r . A d d e rm a n  
h a d  h a d  d e a lin g s . .

T h is  t im e  h e  h a d  b een  e n tr u s te d  b y  th e  H e a d  
w ith  a  su m  o f  m o n e y  su ffic ie n t  t o  d e f r a y  a ll th e  
s m a lle r  a c c o u n ts ,  a n d  w ith  c h e q u e s  f o r  th e  la r g e r  
l ia b i l i t ie s .  H a v in g  s e t t le d  M r . M e lr o s e 's  b ill  a n d  
e n q u ir e d  p le a s a n t ly  a f t e r  M r s .  M e lr o s e , he j o u r 
n e y e d  o n  t o  th e  sh o p  o f  t h e  g r o c e r  w h o  s u p p lie d  
th e  s c h o o l w ith  p o t t e d  m e a ts , ja m , b a k in g  p o w 
d e r ,  a n d  o t h e r  d a in t ie s .

“  A n o t h e r  b e a u t i fu l  d a y , M r . M o s e s ,”  h e o b 
s e r v e d  v e r y  a f fa b ly ,  a s h e  e n te r e d  th e  sh op .

"  W e 'l l  p a ss  o v e r  th e  c a c k le  a n d  g e t  t o  th e  
'o s se s , i f  y o u  p le a s e ,”  sa id  M r . M o se s , su lle n ly .

“  C e r t a in ly ,  i f  y o u ’ ll le n d  m e a n  o p e n e r ,”  
r e p lie d  H a r p e r ,  lo o k in g  s ig n i f ic a n t ly  a t  som e  t in s  
o f  c o r n e d  b e e f .  ■

“ Y o u ’ ve  co m e  t o  p a y  m e , h a v e n ’t  y o u ? ”  d e 
m a n d e d  t h e  g r o c e r ,  r o u g h ly .

“  T h a t  is  t o  a  la r g e  e x t e n t  th e  o b j e c t  o f  m y  
v i s i t , ”  a d m it te d  H a r p e r ,  p r o d u c in g  th e  re v ise d
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a c c o u n t  M r . M oses  h a d  s u b m it t e d , a n d  h a n d in g  
i t  t o  th e  g r o c e r  w ith  M r .  A d d e r m a n ’ s c h e q u e .

“  T h e r e ’ s y o u r  r e c e ip t , ”  sa id  M r . M o se s , h a n d 
in g  b a ck  th e  b ill w ith o u t  t r o u b l in g  to  b l o t  it .

“  I  th a n k  y o u , ”  s a id  H a r p e r ,  c o u r te o u s ly ,  as 
he w a v e d  th e  b ill  to  a n d  f r o  in  o r d e r  to  d r y  th e  
g r o c e r ’s s ig n a t u r e ,  “  i t  is  a  p le a su re  to  d o  b u s i
n ess w ith  a  b u s in e s s -lik e  m a n --------”

“ L ik e  y o u r s  t r u ly , ”  g r in n e d  M oses.
“ A n d  s o ,”  c o n t in u e d  H a r p e r ,  “  M r . A d d e r m a n  

w ill in  fu t u r e  g e t  w h a t g r o c e r ie s  h e r e q u ire s  fr o m  
M r . M ellins”

W it h  th is  h o m e -th r u s t , H a r p e r  p u t  t h e  r e 
c e ip te d  b ill in  h is  p o c k e t  a n d  d e p a r t e d , le a v in g  
M o se s  to  ch e w  th e  c u d  o f  t h e  fa c t  th a t  M r . A d d e r -  
m a n — h is  b es t c u s to m e r — fr o m  h e n c e fo r t h  w o u ld  
d ea l w ith  h is  g lo o m y  b u t  h o n e s t  r iv a l in  th e  H ig h  
S t r e e t .

“ I ’ d  lik e  t o  p u n ch  t h a t  fe l le r  in to  a  j e l l y ! ”  
s n a r le d  M o se s , a im in g  a m u r d e ro u s  b lo w  a t  a  
b lu e -b o t t le  w ith  h is c h e e s e -c u t t e r  a n d  s m a s h in g  
a  b o t t le  o f  g a u d y  m ix e d  p ic k le s  in  so d o in g .

H a r p e r  th e n  p a id  s e v e r a l sm all a c c o u n ts  w h ich  
h a d  b e e n  s a t is fa c t o r i ly  r e n d e r e d , a n d  a t  le n g th  
fo u n d  h im s e lf  n e a r  th e  T o w n  H a ll.

“• A h ! ”  h e  s a id , “ H is  W o r s h i p ! ”  ■
T h e  M a y o r ,  w h o  w as th e  w e a lth ie s t  m a n  in  th e  

p la ce , h a d  a n  im p o s in g  o ffice . A  h o r s e y - lo o k in g  
y o u n g  g e n t le m a n  w a s g a z in g  o u t  o f  th e  w in d o w  
an d  p ic k in g  h is  te e th . H a r p e r  w a lk e d  u p  th e  
s to n e  s te p s , a n d  p r e s e n te d  h im s e lf  w ith  som e  
h e s ita t io n  a t  th e  s p a c io u s  a n d  w e ll-p o lis h e d  
c o u n te r .  H a l f - t u r n in g  h i s 'h e a d ,  th e  c le r k  su r 
v e y e d  th e  c a l le r  w ith  a  c a s u a l e y e , a n d  re su m e d  
h is  w in d o w -g a z in g .

H a r p e r  w a it e d  a  l i t t l e  t im e , a n d  th e n , d r a w 
in g  a  c o in  fr o m  h is  p o c k e t ,  t im id ly  t a p p e d  th e  
c o u n te r  w ith  it .

. “ W e l l ? ”  d r a w le d  th e  c le r k , s t r o l l in g  fo r w a r d .
“  H e r e 's  a s h il l in g  f o r  y o u , m y  b o y ,”  sa id  H a r 

p e r , a b r u p t ly  c h a n g in g  h is  m a n n e r , “  run  a n d  te ll 
y o u r  m a ste r  T w ish  t o  s e e  h im , w ill y o u ? ”

T h e  c le rk  w a s r a th e r  ta k e n  a b a ck  b y  th is  
sp e e ch .

“ I  su p p o s e  y o u  w a n t  a  s u b s c r ip t io n  f o r  y o u r '  
c r ic k e t  b a t s ? ”  h e r e tu r n e d , w ith  a sn eer .

“  N o , ”  sa id  H a r p e r ,  “  I  w a n t  t o  b e  a t te n d e d  t o  
w ith  c iv i l i t y  d ir e c t ly  I  e n t e r  a  c o a l m e r c h a n t ’s 
o ffice . A s  y o u  to o k  n o  n o t ic e  o f  m e , I  fa n c ie d  a  
t ip  m ig h t  h u r r y  y o u  u p .”

T h e  h o r s e y - lo o k in g  g e n t le m a n  o b s e rv e d  th e  
A d d e r m a n ’s c a p , a n d  t h a t  th e  w e a r e r  w a s b u t  a 
s l ig h t - lo o k in g  y o u t h . S o  h e  ju m p e d  o v e r  th e  
c o u n t e r  a n d  t o o k  h o ld  o f  H a r p e r ’ s ea r .

“ Tip, e h ?  N o , I  d o n ’ t ta k e  t ip s  fr o m  s c h o o l
b o y s , o r  c lieok ' e i t h e r , ”  h e  s a id , t w is t in g  t h e  e a r  
r o u n d .

“ S o m e t h in g  h a r d e r , e h ? ”  r e tu rn e d  H a r p e r ,  
p la n t in g  a  n e a t  b low  o n  th e  o t h e r ’s ja w , w h ich

se n t  th e  c le r k  s t a g g e r in g  b a ck w a r d s . H oy, ever, 
h e c a m e  o n  a g a in  a t  o n c e ,  a n d  H a r p e r  f lo o re d  him 
w ith  a  c le a n  d r iv e  b e tw e e n  t h e  ey es .

“ H u l l o !  w h a t ’ s t h is — w h a t ’s t h i s ? ”  enquired 
a  d e e p ,  o i ly  v o ic e .  I t  w a s  th o  M a y o r 's .

“ T e a c h in g  y o u r  la d  m a n n e r s ,”  sa id  H arper,
■ “  a n d  n o w , M r . M a y o r ,  I  w ish  to  see  yoit on 

b u s in e s s  o f  a n  im p o r t a n t  c h a r a c t e r . ”
T h e  M a y o r  s t a r e d  a t  h im , a n d  fr o m  h im  to  the 

c le r k ,  w h o , lo o k in g  v e r y  c r e s t fa l le n ,  h a d  risen 
to  h is  fe e t  a n d  w a s b r u s h in g  th e  d u s t  off bis . 
c lo th e s .  P r e s u m in g  i t  w as a  y o u t h fu l  scuffle, 
th e  M a y o r  s a id  n o  m o r e , b u t  p o in t e d  t o  th e  inner 
r o o m .

“  I ’ ll see  y o u  in  t h e r e , ”  h e s a id . *'
T e n  m in u te s  la te r  H a r p e r  s t r o l le d  o u t  o f  the 

in n e r  r o o m . W h e n  h e  h a d  l e f t  th e  b u i ld in g , the 
M a y o r  c a m e  in t o  th e  o u te r  o ffice  w ith  a  heavy 
f r o w n  o n  h is  fa c e  a n d  a  h e ig h te n e d  c o lo u r .

“  G iv e  m e  a n  a c c o u n t - f o r m ,”  h e  sa id  very 
s h o r t ly  t o  th e  c le r k .

H o  w a s h o ld in g  in  h is  h a n d  th e  b i l l  he had 
r e c e n t ly  se n t  M r . A d d e r m a n .

T h e  c le r k  c o m p lie d  w ith  H is  W o r s h ip ’ s request.
“  H e r e ’s a  s o v e r e ig n  f o r  y o u ,  S m it h ,”  sa id  the 

M a y o r .
“  T h a n k  y o u ,  s i r . ”
“  A n d  i f  e v e r  y o u  m e e t  t h a t  c u b  a g a in ------- ”
“  Y e s ,  s i r . ”  *
“ T e a c h  him m a n n e r s — d ’y o u  s e e ? ”
“  I  u n d e r s t a n d , s i r , ”  sa id  th e  c le r k , w h o , how 

e v e r ,  a s  h e p o c k e te d  t h e  s o v e r e ig n , m e n ta lly  re
s o lv e d  t h a t  i f  h e  e v e r  sa w  H a r p e r  c o m in g  down 
o n e  s id e  o f  th e  s t r e e t ,  he w o u ld  cross, o v e r  to  the 
o th e r .

N o w ,  sh o p -h o y s  s o m e t im e s  b a b b le ,  a n d  th e  town 
h a d  g o t  w in d  o f  H a r p e r ’s ca lls  o n  c e r t a in  tra d es
m e n . I t  h a d  b een  a s u b je c t  o f  c o n v e r s a t io n  at 
th e  “ T w o  S p i e s ”  a m o n g  M r . M e ll in s  a n d  other 
w o r t h ie s  w ith  w h o m  M r .  A d d e r m a n  d id  n o t  deal. 
M e ll in s  a n d  C o . g lo r ie d  in  th e  d o w n fa ll  o f  their 
r iv a ls ,  a n d  c h u c k le d  w h e n  th e y  saw  H a r p e r ’s 
s lim  f ig u r e  p a s s in g  a lo n g  th e  p a v e m e n t .

A m o n g  o th e r s  w h o , o w in g  to  th e  ta le s  which 
h a d  b e e n  s p r e a d , w e re  e x p e c t in g  ca lls  fr o m  H ar
p e r , w a s  M r . H a r r is o n ,  t h e  w in e -m e rch a n t . 
Y o u n g  M r . H a r r is o n ,  i t  w ill be r e m e m b e re d , was 
th e  “  B u t c h e r  ”  o f  A r d e n w o o d ’ s fo o t b a l l  team , 
w h o s e  v i c t im ,  B r a d w e ll ,  w a s n o w  s lo w ly  re co v e r 
in g  f r o m  h is  in ju r ie s  in  th e  to w n  in fir m a r y

A f t e r  le a v in g  th e  M a y o r ,  H a r p e r  co n su lte d  a 
s l ip  o f  p a p e r ,  a n d  th e n  tu r n e d  h is  s t e p s  in  'h e  
d ir e c t io n  o f  M r . H a r r is o n ’ s sh o p .

Y o u n g  M r . H a r r is o n  sa w  h im  c o m in g , a n d  im
m e d ia t e ly  to ld  h is  f a t h e r  t o  r e t ir e  to  the 
p a r lo u r .

“  I ’ ll s e t t le  th e  y o u n g  b a n t a m ,”  h e  sa id  as 
H a r r is o n  s e n io r  p r o m p t ly  c o m p lie d  w ith  h is  s o n s  
r e q u e s t .
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T h en  H a r r is o n  ju n io r  b u s ie d  h im s e lf  w ith  a  
wine o r d e r  fr o m  a il o ld  in v a lid  la d y  L iv ing  a  m ile  
oui o f  th e  to w n . T h e  o ld  la d y ’ s d o c t o r  h a d  p r e 
scribed  fo r  h e r  c h o ic e ,  ta w n y , a n d  n o u r is h in g  
port, b u t  th e  H a r r is o n s  k n e w  t w o  o f  t h a t .  W h a t  
din it m a tte r , th e y  s a id  t o  e a c h  o t h e r ,  w h a t  a n  
old row  o f  a  g ir l  l ik e  t h a t  d r a n k  ? S h e  w o u ld n ’ t 
kn< . th e  d i f fe r e n c e .  T h e  M a y o r  w o u ld — h e w a s 
a p a r t ic u la r  a n d  k n o w in g  b ir d ,  w a s  th e  M a y o r —  
but, h e ir  s u g a r y  N o . 1 w o u ld  d o  f o r  th e  o ld  in 
valid la d y .

H a r r is o n  ju n io r  h a d  g o t  u p  t w o  d o z e n  o f  
(a  v i le  c o n c o c t io n ,  w h ich  th e y  d e s c r ib e d  on  

lis t  a s  “  r ic h  a n d  f r u i t y  ” ) ,  a n d  m a d e  o u t  a  
bill m ea n w h ile  f o r  t h e ir  N o . 12 . A f t e r  a l l ,  it  w as 
a sim p le  m a tt e r  t o  a l t e r  th e  la b e ls , a n d  th e  o ld  
crow o f  an  in v a lid  la d y  w o u ld n 't  k n o w  th a t  she 
h a sn ’t d r in k in g  th e  b e s t  p o r t  t o  b e  h a d  in  th e  
plac-'

Harper entered the shop and approached the
counter.

s
No . 
their

N o w  H a r r is o n  ju n io r  b e lie v e d  in  b lu ff. H e  
k n e w  h e h a d  s e n t  M r . A d d e rm a n  a  d o c t o r e d -u p  
a c c o u n t — b u t  h e d id n ’ t  m ea n  to  a d m it  h is  

is .
“  I  h a v e  c o m e  to  p a y  th e  b ill y o u  h a v e  se n t 

M r . A d d e r m a n ,”  sa id  H a r p e r ,  la y in g  d o w n  a 
c h e q u e .

Y o u n g  H a r r is o n  lo o k e d  a t  th e  b ill  a n d  th e n  a t  
t h e  c h e q u e .

“  T h is  c h e q u e 's  f o r  e ig h t  p o u n d , t e n . O u r  b i l l ’ s 
f o r  t e n  g u in e a s . W h e r e ’ s th e  b a l a n c e ? ”

“  M r . A d d e r m a n  o n ly  o w e s  y o u  e ig h t  p o u n d , 
t e n , ”  sa id  H a r p e r ,  “  in  th e  first p la c e , y o u r  item s 
d o n ’ t  a g r e e  w it h  th o s e  in  y o u r  p r ic e - l is t ,  a n d , in  
th e  s e c o n d , y o u  d id  n o t  sen d  h im  th e  w in e  h e 
s u p p o s e d  y o u  w e re  s e n d in g  h im .”

Y o u n g  H a r r is o n  h a d  n o t  a  h a n d so m e  fa c e . I t  
w a s  t h e  k in d  o f  fa c e  o n e  a s so c ia te s  w ith  th e  O ld  
B a i le y .  J u s t  n ow  it  w a s c r im s o n , a n d  w o re  a 
s c o w l.

“  I 'v e  h e a r d  o f  y o u r  g a m e s ,”  h e  g r o w le d , “  a n d  
I  c a n  te l l  y o u  y o u ’ re  n o t  g o in g  to  p la y  th e m  w ith  
m e . Y o u  c o m e  in t o  o u r  sh o p  a n d  as g o o d  as  
a c c u s e  u s  o f  c h e a t in g !  D o  y o u  see  t h a t ? ” h e  
a d d e d , p r o d u c in g  a n  e n o r m o u s  re d  fis t, ”  w e ll, 
i f  y o u ’ re  n o t  c le a r  o f  t h is  s h o p  in  t w o  se co n d s , 
you'll feel i t!  ”

“  D o  y o u , t h e n , ”  a sk ed  H a r p e r ,  “  w ish  M r . 
A d d e r m a n  t o  p r o s e c u t e  y o u  f o r  f r a u d  ? ”

N o w  it  h a p p e n e d  th a t  J .  0 .  J o n e s ,  w h ils t  b u y 
in g  h is  b o o ts , g o t  in t o  c o n v e is a t io n  w ith  th e  
b o o t m a k e r — o n e  o f  th e  h o n e s t  b r ig a d e — a n d  h e a r d
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f o r  t h e  fir s t  t im e  a b o u t  H a r p e r 's  ca lls  o il th e  
tr a d e s m e n . A n d  w h ils t  th e y  c h a t t e d  t h e y  o b 
s e r v e d  H a r p e r  e n t e r in g  th e  H a r r is o n s ’ sh o p , 
w h ich  w a s  ju s t  o p p o s ite .

“  T h e r e  ’ e g o e s ,”  c a c k le d  th e  b o o t m a k e r ,  m u ch  
e x c i t e d ,  “  ’ e ’s g iv i n ’ th e  ’A r r is o n s  a  t u r n .  L ik e ly  
V l l  g e t  in t o  ’ o t  w a te r  w ith  t h a t  b u lly  o f  a  J im  
’ A r r i s o n .”

“  T h in k  so ? ”  s a id  J .  O . “  A l l  r i g h t ! I ’ ll k e e p  
a n  e y e  o n  h im .”

S o  h e  le f t  t h e  b o o t m a k e r  b o i l in g  o v e r  w ith  
a n t i c ip a t io n  o f  w itn e s s in g  a  fin e  r o w , a n d  c ro s se d  
th e  Street t o  .the w in e  e m p o r iu m . J u s t  as  h e  g o t  
t o  t h e  d o o r  h e  h e a r d  H a r p e r ’s firm  r e p ly ,  a n d  
th e n  t h e r e  wras a  scu ffle  o f  f e e t .

Y o u n g  H a r r is o n  h a d  s p r u n g  o n  t o  th e  c o u n t e r ,  
a n d , s i t t i n g  th e r e ,  h a d  c lu t c h e d  H a r p e r  b y  th e  
c o a t .  A n d  H a r p e r ,  n im b le  a n d  w ir y  as  h e 
w a s , k n e w  t h a t  h e  w a s  h e lp le ss  in  t h a t  g ia n t  
g ra s p .

T h e n  J o n e s  c a m e  in .
“  L e t  g o , ”  s a id  J o n e s ,  w a lk in g  u p  t o  th e  

c o u n t e r .
“ W h o  a re  y o u ? ”  d e m a n d e d  H a r r is o n .
“ D o  y o u  h e a r ? — le t  g o , ”  s a id  J o n e s .
F o r  r e p ly ,  H a r r is o n ,  s t e a d y in g  h im s e lf ,  e x e r t e d  

a ll h is  s t r e n g th  a n d  flu n g  H a r p e r  b a c k w a r d s  w ith  
su ch  v e lo c i t y  t h a t  t h e  p a r lo u r -b o a r d e r  sp u n  
r o u n d  a n d  fe l l  h e a d lo n g  t o  th e  g r o u n d .  B u t  as 
H a r p e r  s h o t  a c r o s s  th e  s h o p , J .  O . t o o k  H a r r is o n  
b y  th e  n a p e  o f  t h e  n e ck  a n d  p it c h e d  h im  o ff  t h e  
c o u n t e r  on  to  t h e  t o p  o f  t h e  t w o  d o z e n  b a d  p o r t  
w h ich  h a d  been  g o t  o u t  f o r  t h e  o ld  c r o w  o f  an  
in v a lid  la d y . A n d  e v e ry  b o t t le  b r o k e , a n d  th e  
r ich  a n d  f r u i t y  w in e  r a n  in  a ll d ir e c t io n s ,  a n d  
th e  o ld  c r o w , n o t  r e c e iv in g  h e r  w in e  t h a t  n ig h t ,  
b e c a m e  a n  a n g r y  o ld  c r o w , a n d  s e n t  a n  o r d e r  
to  J e s s e v i l le ,  a n d  n e v e r  a g a in  s p e n t  a  p e n n y  on  
th e  H a r r is o n s .

T h e  B u t c h e r  r o l le d  a m o n g  th e  b r o k e n  g la s s , 
u s in g  t h e  w o r s t  la n g u a g e  h e  c o u ld  t h in k  o f .  
W h e n  h e g o t  u p , h e fo u n d  J o n e s  la u g h in g  a t  
h im .

“ I 'l l  s e t t le  your h a s h ! ”  th e  B u t c h e r  s h o u te d , 
s p u r t in g  r o u n d  t h e  c o u n t e r ,  “ co m e  o n ! ”

B u t  J .  0 .  c o n t e n t e d  h im s e lf  w it h  p u t t in g  th e  
B u t c h e r  b a ck  o v e r  h is  c o u n te r .
• “  W o n ’ t  y o u  f i g h t ! ”  r o a r e d  H a r r is o n ,  g e t t in g  
t o  h is  f e e t  a g a in . '

“  I  s h o u ld  l ik e  t o , ”  sa id  J .  0 . ,  “  b u t  I ’ m  p la y in g  
in  a  m a tc h  t o -m o r r o w .”

A n d ,  a s  th e  B u t c h e r  d id  n o t  a g a in  c o m e  r o u n d  
th e  c o u n t e r ,  J .  0 . ,  a c c o m p a n ie d  b y  H a r p e r — w h o  
wras n o t  p a r t ic u la r ly  h u r t  b y  h is  f a l l— w a lk e d  o u t  
o f  t h e  sh o p  a n d  b a ck  to  th e  s c h o o l— st ill  
la u g h in g .

C H A P T E R  X X V .

“ that ’ s for remembrance.”

J O N E S , fe e l in g  a  l i t t l e  s t i f f  a f t e r  h is  a:ver- 
n o o n ’ s b a t t le  w ith  th e  S c o t t is h  forw a rd s , 
r e a c h e d  A r d e n w o o d  S t a t io n  a b o u t  nine 

. o ’c lo c k  o n  t h e  f o l lo w in g  n ig h t .
H e  fo u n d  O lip h a n t  a w a it in g  h im  o n  th e  p la t

fo r m . T h e  h e a d -m o n it o r  r a is e d  h is  c a p .
“  I  h o p e  y o u  d o n ’ t m in d  m y  c o m in g  t o  m e e t  you, 

s i r ? ”  s a id  th e  b ig  b o y , “ I  -w anted  to  h e a r  about 
th e  m a t c h .”

“  I  su p p o s e  y o u  k n o w  t h e  r e su lt  ? ”  sa id  Jones, 
as th e y  w a lk e d  a lo n g  th e  p la t fo r m .

“  Y e s ; i t  w a s in  th e  e v e n in g  p a p e r .”  ^
“  I  c a n ’t  t h in k  h o w  w o  m a n a g e d  to  scrape 

h o m e ,”  sa id  J o n e s ,  “ b u t  w e  d id .  T h o s e  S c o tc h 
m en  a r e  t e r r o r s ,  b u t  w e  b e a t  ’ e m . D re w  got
o v e r  t w ic e  f o r  u s  a n d  G r e g o r y  o n c e . A h ! ”  con 
c lu d e d  J .  O .,  w ith  a  lo n g  b r e a t h , “  there’s a  man 
f o r  y o u  ! T h a t  r u n  o f  h is  w a s  t h e  m o s t  b ea u tifu l 
t h in g  o f  th e  k in d  I  h a v e  e v e r  seen  !”

“  A n d  w h a t  d id  y o u  d o , s i r ? ”
“ M y  b e s t ,”  sa id  J .  O .,  c h e e r i ly ,  “ a n d  got 

p r e t t y  w e ll b a t t e r e d  f o r  m y  p a in s .”
B u t  O lip h a n t  w a s  n o t  t o  b e  p u t  o ff , a n d  h urled  

q u e s t io n  a f t e r  q u e s t io n  a t  J o n e s ,  u n t il  th e  la tter  
h a d  to  b e g  o ff.

“  M y  d e a r  fe l lo w , g e t  t h e  Sportsman o r  Tele
graph o n  M o n d a y .  I f  I  d id  a n y t h in g  sp ecia l, 
t h e y ’ ll h a v e  i t  in . A ll  I  k n o w  is  th a t  w e  w o n .”  

S u r v e y in g  J .  O . ’s b y  n o  m e a n s  n e w  c o a t  and 
w e ll-w o rn  G la d s to n e  b a g , c a l l in g  t o  m in d  his 
w a y s  a n d  w o rd s  d u r in g  t h e  te r m , a n d  o b s e rv in g  
h is  p r e s e n t  d e m e a n o u r , O l ip h a n t  w as' im pressed  
b y  th e  e n t ir e  m o d e s ty  a n d  se lflessn ess  o f  th is 
m a n  b y  h is  s id e . H is  c o n s c ie n c e  sm o te  h im  when 
he t h o u g h t  o f  t h e  o f f -h a n d  m a n n e r  in  w h ich  he 
a n d  h is  b r o t h e r -m o n it o r s  h a d  t r e a t e d  Jon es 
e a r l ie r  in  t h e  t e r m . S o m e t h in g  to  th is  e ffect 
b u b b le d  u p  in  h is  m in d  w h p n  h e  a n d  J .  0 .  sa t at 
s u p p e r  t o g e t h e r  a  l i t t l e  la te r ,  th e  m o n it o r ,  o f 
c o u rse , a t  th e  m a s t e r ’s in v i t a t io n .

“ W h e n  y o u  c a m e  h e r e , s i r , ”  sa id  O lip h a n t, 
“  y o u  m u s t  h a v e  t h o u g h t  w e  w e re  a n  a w fu l s e t  o f 
b o u n d e r s .”

J o n e s  w a s  f i l l in g  h is  p ip e .
“ I  k n e w  w h a t  i t  w as in  m y  d a y  t o  d islike 

m a s te r s ,”  h e  sa id  w ith  a  sm ile .
“ Y o u  se e , s i r , ”  c o n t in u e d  O lip h a n t ,  as J .  

a f t e r  h is  t o u g h  d a y ’s w o r k , p u ffe d  m o s t  con 
te n t e d ly  a t  h is  b u l l -d o g ,  “  w e ’v e  a lw a y s  been
a c c u s to m e d  to  r a g  m a s t e r s  h e re -------- ”

“ A n d  h a b i t , ”  p u t  in  J .  O ,,  “ is s e c o n d  n a tu re . 
I  e x p e c t  I  d id  so m e  m a s t e r -r a g g in g  m y se lf  when 
I  w a s a  y o u n g s t e r . ”

“  B u t  n o t  w h e n  y o u  w e r e  a  b ig  fe l lo w , s i r ? ”  
“ W e l l , ”  a c k n o w le d g e d  J o n e s ,  “ I  m a y  sa y  t l -r t  

I  le t  th e m  a lo n e  th e n . B u t  th e y  a lw a y s  le t  me
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A t G re y h o u s e  I w a s r e g a r d e d  as a  s o r t  o f  
;y ,  y o u  se e , O l ip h a n t .”  
b ig  b o y  s u r v e y e d  J o n e s  c u r io u s ly ,  
u m u st h a v e  been  v e r y  d if fe r e n t  t o  w h a t 
e n ow , s i r , ”  h e  s a id .

" w as a  s o r t  o f  u n l ic k e d  b e a r -c u b ,”  e x p la in e d  
,Jon “ b e c a u se  th e  fe llo w s  w e re  a f r a id  I ’ d  hug 
then; A  b e a r -h u g , y o u  k n o w , is n ’ t  p le a s a n t . 
Since th e n , o f  c o u r s e , I ’ v e  k n o c k e d  a b o u t  a  g o o d  
deal. I  w as a t  B a r t ’s  f o r  a  y e a r ,  a n d  a f t e r w a r d s  
in C cv lo n , a n d  t h a t  s o r t  o f  t h in g  s a n d p a p e r s  a 
niiiu. N o t , ”  h e  a d d e d , h a s t i ly ,  “ t h a t  I  d o n ’t  
(v in it a lo t  o f  s a n d p a p e r in g  n o w — b u t  y o u  w ill 
u nderstan d  w h a t  I  m ea n  P ”

“ 1 sh ou ld  l ik e  t o  h a v e  b e e n  a t  a  p la c e  lik e  
U reyh ou se ,”  sa id  O lip h a n t ,  m u s in g ly .

“  f t  icould h a v e  b e e n  r a t h e r  in  y o u r  l i n e , ”  a d 
m itted  J o n e s , “  s t i l l ,  y o u ’ r e  a t  A d d e r m a n ’ s in 
stead, a n d  y o u ’ v e  n o t  d o n e  b a d ly  f o r  y o u r s e l f  
here— g e t t in g  in t o  th e  c o u n t y  f i f t e e n . I  su p p o s e  
you'll g o  t o  o n e  o f  t h e  u n iv e r s it ie s  a f t e r w a r d s ? ”  

‘ I h op e  t o , ”  sa id  O lip h a n t ,  “ th o u g h  u iy  fo lk s  
are n o t t o o  w e l l -o f f .”

“  S c h o la r s h ip ,”  s a id  J o n e s ,
“ A h , i f  I  c o u l d ! ”  s ig h e d  O lip h a n t .
•Jones t o o k  h is  p ip e  o u t  o f  h is  m o u th .
" Y o u  ca n  i f  y o u  l ik e — y o u ’v e  g o t  b r a in s  

e n o u g h .”
“  D o  y ou  th in k  so , s i r ? ”
"  T r y . H o w  m u ch  lo n g e r  a re  y o u  g o in g  to  be 

h e re ? ”
" A  y e a r ,  I  b e l ie v e .”
“  T im e  e n o u g h . P le n t y  o f  w o rk  w ill d o  i t . ”  
“ O n e  c a n 't  w o r k  h e r e ,”  o b je c t e d  t h e  sch o o l 

ca p ta in .
u lynn’t!  W h y  n o t ?  Y o u ’v e  g o t  b o o k s  a n d  

brains a n d  t im e , M r .  H u n t in g d o n  w ill h e lp  y o u . 
D on ’t  ta lk  a b o u t  ‘ can’ t ’ !”

“ I f— i f  y o u  w e re  s t a y in g  on  h e re , s i r , ”  sa id  
O lip h a n t, h e s it a t in g ly ,  “ I ’ d  t h in k  a b o u t  i t . ”  

lim es rose  fr o m  h is  c h a ir .  '
‘ I ’m g o in g  t o  fin ish  m y  p ip e  in  t h e  p la y 

g ro u n d ,”  h e  sa id , “ c o m e , w e ’ ll fin ish  o u r  ta lk  
out th e re , t o o . ”

'• ud so , u n d e r  t h e  c le a r  sk y  a n d  t h e  s h in in g  
stars, in  th e  c o o l fr e s h n e s s  o f  t h e  e a r ly  s p r in g  
n ign t, boy  a n d  m a s te r  w a lk e d  r o u n d  a n d  r o u n d  
ant; c h a tte d  o f  m a n y  t h in g s ,  a n d  o f  s o m e  th in g s  
uc::r t o  t h e ir  h e a r ts .

>11 w o u ld  i t  be  i f  b o y s  o f t e n e r  c o n f id e d  in  
th c i ' m a ste rs , a n d  so n s  in  t h e ir  fa t h e r s .  T h e r e  
>s iw ny a b o y  w h o  y e a r n s  t o  l iv e  a  b e t t e r  l i f e  a n d  
do ’ -miller th in g s ,  b u t  fa l t e r s  f o r  la ck  o f  s y m p a th y  
and h e lp in g  w o r d s . J o n e s  w a s  n o t  t w e n t y -  
tlu-c b u t  h e  h a d  h a d  m o r e  e x p e r ie n c e  o f  th e  
w on th a n  m a n y  m e n  m u ch  o ld e r  t h a n  h e , a n d  
so l v  oa d  le a r n e d  h o w  t o  s iz e  u p  a  m a n  a n d  r e a d  
the rr-al n a tu r e  o f  h im , in  s p it e  o f  th o se  m a n n e r 
isms and a c t io n s  a n d  s p e e ch e s  w h ich  w o u ld  h a v e

m is le d  a  less  d i l ig e n t  s t u d e n t  o f  h is  fe l lo w s . H e  
k n e w  t h a t  t h e r e  w a s a  re a l m a n  in s id e  H u n t in g 
d o n ’ s p u p p y is h  e x t e r i o r ; t h a t  A t k in s  w a s  a  k in d  
a n d  w e l l -m e a n in g  fo l lo w  w h o s e  v u lg a r i t y  w a s  b u t  
s k in -d e e p ;  t h a t  l i t t l e  G r e e n  w o u ld  d e v e lo p , w ith  
a l i t t l e  e n c o u r a g e m e n t ,  in t o  a  s t r o n g  m a s te r . 
S e a r c h  as  h e  w o u ld ,  h o w e v e r ,  h e  c o u ld  fin d  n o  
g o o d  in  S a m u e ls ,  a  m a n  w h o  w o u ld  b e sm irch  
a n o t h e r 's  n a m e , c r y  a n o t h e r  d o w n  b e h in d  h is  
b a ck , a n d  r e g a r d  t h e  p r ie s t ’s d re ss  t h a t  he w o re  
n o t  so  m u ch  as t h e  u n i fo r m  o f  a  h o ly  c a l l in g  as 
t h a t  w h ich  w o u ld  p r o o u r e  h im  a  la r g e r  in co m e  
th a n  he c o u ld  o b t a in  as a  la y m a n !

S o ,  J o n e s ,  h a v in g  g a t h e r e d  so m e  k n o w le d g e  o f  
th e  w o r ld  h e  l iv e d  in , ta lk e d  s im p ly  a n d  n a tu r a lly  
t o  t h is  c a r e le s s ,  h a n d s o m e  a t h le te  o f  a  s ch o o l 
c a p t a i n ;  t a lk e d  in  a  w a y  th a t  w e n t  h o m e  a n d  
t o o k  r o o t  in  O lip h a n t ’s b e in g .

J o n e s  h a d  l iv e d  lo n g  e n o u g h  t o  k n o w  t h a t  
s a in ts  d o  n o t  a b id e  in  o u r  m id s t  n o w a d a y s ;  w e  
a r e  a ll s p o t t e d ,  a n d  so m e  h a v e  m o r e  s p o ts  th a n  
o t h e r s .  A  m a n  sh o u ld  m a k e  la r g e  a llo w a n ce s  
f o r  h is  fe l lo w s , a n d  se t  m u c h  s t o r e  b y  w h a t  is g o o d  
in  th e m . .

“ A h ! ”  s a id  O lip h a n t ,  w it h  w h a t  s o u n d e d  lik e  
a  s ig h , “ I  w ish  y o u  w e r e  c o m in g  b a ck  n e x t  t e r m , 
s i r . ”  ’

“  A n d  so  d o  I , ”  r e t u r n e d  J o n e s ,  “  b u t  F a t e  d e 
c r e e s  o t h e r w is e .  T h e  p r o g r a m m e  I  w o u ld  h a v e  
f o l lo w e d ,  O l ip h a n t ,  I  le a v e  in  y o u r  h a n d s .”

“ A n d  w h a t  c a n  I  d o ? ”  a s k e d  O l ip h a n t  d o u b t 
fu l ly .

“  U se  y o u r  p o s i t io n  a n d  in f lu e n c e — b o th  v e r y  
g r e a t .  I  t e l l  y o u ,  O l ip h a n t ,  t h e  w e l l -b e in g  o f  a  
s c h o o l l ie s  a lm o s t  e n t i r e ly  in  t h e  h a n d s  o f  th e  
m o n ito r s . G r e y h o u s e  b e c a m e  a  d i f fe r e n t  p la c e  
w h e n  a  f e l lo w  n a m e d  W a r d o u r  w a s  e le c t e d  to  th e  
c a p t a in c y .  W a r d o u r  w a s a  m a n  w h o  w a s n o  
p r ig ,  a n d  h a d  h is  fa u lt s ,  b u t  h o  w a s  u n f l in c h in g ly  
h o n e s t ,  a n d  h o w e v e r  h e  a c t e d ,  w h e t h e r  w r o n g ly  
o r  r ig h t ly ,  h e  a c te d  f o r  t h e  b e s t .  H e  b e c a m e  
h e a d -m o n it o r  w h e n  t h e  s c h o o l w a s  in  a  v e r y  r o t 
t e n  s ta te — y e s , e v e n  G r e y h o u s e  h a s  h a d  it s  b a d  
t i m e s !— a n d  w h e n  a  m a n  su ch  as h e  w a s  u r g e n t ly  
n e e d e d .”

J o n e s  w a s  s i le n t  f o r  a  t im e , a n d  t h e y  p a ce d  
h a l fw a y  r o u n d  th e  p la y g r o u n d  e r e  h e s p o k e  
a g a in .

“ W a r d o u r . ”  h e  s a id ,  “ w a s o n e  o f  th e  fe w  
fr ie n d s  I  h a d  a t  G r e y h o u s e .  H e  w a s  fa r  a b o v e  
m e  in  s c h o o l ,  v e r y  p o p u la r ,  a  g r e a t  b a t ,  a n d  a  
g o o d  s c h o la r .  B u t  w e  w e r e  fr ie n d s  a ll t h e  sa m e . 
T h e r e  w a s  a  l i t t l e  s e t  o f  u s— fe llo w s  r a t h e r  w o n 
d e r e d  a t  o u r  b e in g  f r ie n d ly ,  w e  w e r e  so  d if fe r e n t . 
T h e r e  w a s  S i r  B i l ly — sh a ll I  e v e r  f o r g e t  l i t t l e  
B i l l y ? — th e  d e a r e s t  l i t t l e  c h a p !  H e  w a s  s l ig h t  
a n d  sm a ll, b u t  h e  h a d  a  f in e  h e a r t .  W e  c h u m m e d  
u p  o v e r  S c o t t — b o th  w a n te d  ‘ T h e  F a i r  M a i d ’ 
o u t  o f  t h e  l ib r a r y  on  t h e  sa m e  d a y . A y e , a n d



448 THE CAPTAIN.
th e r e  w as H a lla in , a n  e x c e l le n t  s o r t ,  a n d  P a r s n ip ,  
a  p ig -h e a d e d , o b s t in a t e ,  c a n t a n k e r o u s  fe l lo w , b u t  
m a d e  o f  t h e  r ig h t  s t u f f  in s id e . H e  w a s B i l ly 's  
g r e a t  f r ie n d .  T h e  s c h o o l w o n d e r e d  a t  t h a t ,  t o o .  
B u t  i t ’ s n o  g o o d  w o n d e r in g  w h y  c e r t a in  fe l lo w s  
c h u m  u p . I t “s so m e  u n e x p la in a b le  in s t in c t  t h a t  
d r a w s  th em  t o g e t h e r .  A  f e l lo w  o f t e n  seek s in  a 
ch u m  th e  q u a l it ie s  h o  d o e s  n o t  p ossess  h im s e lf .  
T h a t  a c c o u n t s  fo r  h e a p s  o f  l i f e - l o n g  fr ie n d s h ip s .  
P a r s n ip  w a s a  r e g u la r  y o u n g  b r u te , a lw a y s  f ig h t 
in g , a n d  s a y in g  d is a g r e e a b le  t h in g s ,  a n d  g e t t i n g  
l ic k e d , bu t h e  w o u ld  h a v e  la id  d o w n  h is  l i f e  f o r  
B i l ly . ”

A n d  a g a in  J .  0 .  p u l le d  s i le n t ly  a t  h is  p ip e  f o r  
a w h ile .

“ I  l ik e  to  h e a r  a b o u t  th e se  G re y h o u s e  fe l lo w s , 
s i r , ”  sa id  O lip h a n t ,  q u ie t ly .

“  W e l l , ”  s a id  J .  0 . ,  “  th e y  w e r e ,  l ik e  th e  fe l lo w s  
in  e v e r y  s c h o o l ,  ju s t  a b o x  o f  m ix e d  b is c u it s .  
W a r d o u r  p u lle d  u p  t h e  p la c e  b e t t e r  th a n  a n y  
o th e r  fe llo w  in  m y  t im e . H e  k n e w  h is  p o w e r ,  
h e u sed  i t ,  a n d  th e  o t h e r  b ig  fe llo w s  fo l lo w e d  h is  
le a d . T h a t  is  th e  e f fe c t  o f  in f lu e n c e . T h a t  is  
w h a t  y o u  c a n  d o  h e re , O lip h a n t .  D o n ’t  m in d  i f  
th e  o th e r  c h a p s  in t h e  S ix th  la u g h  a t  y o u . S o m e  
o f  th e m  w a n t  a t h r a s h in g  b a d ly  ; le t  th e m  h a v e  it .  
A  fe l lo w  w h o ’ ll b a ck  y o u  u p , l i t t le  as y o u  m a y  
th in k  it , is B a r o n . T h a t  is  o n ly  m y  o p in io n ,  
m in d . B u t  f  th in k  s o .”

“  W e ll ,  s i r , ”  sa id  O lip h a n t ,  “  I  w ill t r y  to  do as 
y o u  sa y , a n d  g e t  th is  p la ce  s t r a ig h t .  But it 
w o u ld  be m u c h  e a s ie r  i f  y o u  w e re  s t a y in g  here 
s i r , ”  h o  a d d e d , r e g r e t fu l ly .

“ I  b e l ie v e  y o u ’ll s u c c e e d ,”  sa id  J o n e s , “ be
c a u s e  y o u  t a lk  as i f  y o u  m e a n t  t o .  M y  friend 
W a r d o u r  h a d  ju s t  a s  u p h ill  a  jo b  t o  p e r fo rm , and 
he c a m e  t h r o u g h . I t  w a s h is  g r i t  d id  i t . ”

F o r  som e  l i t t l e  t im e  b o th  r e m a in e d  s ile n t , busy 
w ith  t h e ir  th o u g h ts .

P r e s e n t ly  O l ip h a n t  a s k e d  : “ W h a t  becam e of 
W a r d o u r ,  s i r  ? ”  '

J o n e s  p u l le d  h a r d  a t  h is  p ip e  o n c e  o r  tw ice .
“  H e  d i e d , ”  sa id  J .  0 . ,  “  h e  w a s k il le d  in  South 

A f r i c a . ”  „
T h e y  w e r e  a p p r o a c h in g  t h e  d o o r  w h ich  gave 

a cce ss  t o  t h e  p la y g r o u n d .
“ I  t h in k , ”  sa id  J o n e s , “ t h a t  w e ’d  b e tte r  be 

t r o t t in g  o f f  t o  b e d  n o w . G o o d -n ig h t ,  O lip h a n t.’’ 
" G o o d - n i g h t ,  s i r . ”
T h e y  g r ip p e d  h a n d s  in  t h e  w a y  t h a t  English

m en  d o .  I t  w a s n o t  l ik e ly  t h a t  t h e y  w ou ld  ever 
h a v e  a n o t h e r  ta lk  lik e  t h is  o n e ,  f o r  te r m -e n d  was 
c lo s e  a t  h a n d . T h is  w a s t h e  la s t  S a tu r d a y . But 
th e y  w o u ld  n o t  b e  lik e ly  t o  f o r g e t  t h e ir  star-lit 
t r a m p  r o u n d  A d d e r m a n ’s p la y g r o u n d ,  n o r  would 
O lip h a n t  e v e r  f o r g e t  th e  b r a v e  w o rd s  th a t  were 
sa id  t o  h im  th e n  b y  th e  m a n  w h o  h a d  received 
o r d e r s  t o  go.

(To be concluded.)

OUR OFFICE DACHSHUND.

I f  it w asn’t fo r  that centre  section —

— he w ould  really  be  an a w fu lly  
neat litt le  d oggie  !
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T.

T H E O R Y  t h a t  s o m e  m e n  
a r e  u t t e r l y ,  h o p e le s s ly ,  i n 
c u r a b l y  b a d — m o r a l  le p e r s ,  
i n  f a c t — is  o n e  t o  b e

r e c e iv e d  w i t h  g r e a t  c a u t i o n .
J o h n  D r y s d a l e ,  o f  B u l t i t u d e ’ s  h o u s e ,  

t h o r o u g h l y  b e l ie v e s  in  t h e  t h e o r y .  W h e t h e r  
he h a d  g o o d  a n d  s u f f i c ie n t  c a u s e  f o r  h is  b e l i e f ,  
t l iis  s t o r y  w i l l  s h o w . I f  y o u  h a d  k n o w n  D r y s 
d a le , y o u  w o u l d  h a v e  t h o u g h t  h i m  t h e  la s t  
m a n  in  S t .  E l i z a b e t h 's  t o  h o ld  s u c h  a  t e n e t  
as th is .  H e  w a s  o n e  w h o  h a d  t h e  k n a c k  o f  
s e e in g  w h i t e  w o o l  in  t h e  b l a c k e s t  o f  b l a c k  
sh e e p , a n d  o f  h a v i n g  n o  p r e j u d i c e s  a g a in s t  
a n y  s o r t  o f  f e l l o w ,  w h o  e s t e e m e d  th fe b o o k m a n  
n e it h e r  le s s  n o r  m o r e  t h a n  t h e  a t h l e t e ,  a n d  
th e  n o n d e s c r i p t  a s  g o o d  a s  e i t h e r .  H i s  j u d g 
m e n ts  o n  e v e r y  m a t t e r  w e r e  u n c o l o u r e d  b y  
an y  p r e ju d i c e ,  h e  s t o o d  a l o o f  in  h is  o w n  s e l f -  
d e iu c h m e n t ,  a n d  g a v e  h i s  v e r d i c t s  t o  W o r k 
in g t o n — t h e  o n l y  f e l l o w ,  b y  t h e  w a y ,  w h o  
ev, ■ a s k e d  f o r  t h e m — a s  m a t t e r s  o f  m e r e  
c o i l  la w . W o r k i n g t o n  r a t h e r  v a l u e d  h is  
f n  - id ’ s o p i n i o n ,  t o o .

A i l  t h is  is  m e r e ly  a n o t h e r  w a y  o f  s a y i n g  
th a t  D r y s d a l e  w a s  n o  o r d i n a r y  f e l l o w .  A n  
a b s i ,lu te  a v e r a g e  in  t h e  s c h o o ls ,  a  f e l l o w  w h o  
nec r  t o u c h e d  b a t  n o r  k i c k e d  a  b a l l  w h e n  
he h a d  p a s s e d  t h e  c o m p u ls o r y  s t a g e ,  h e  w a s  
a g u i i u s  w h e n  h e  t o o k  i r  h is  p e n c i l s  o r  
m ix e d  h is  c o l o u r s ,  a  d e e d  s h o t  w h e n  h e  
c u d d le d  h is  L e e - M e t f o r d  a t  t h e  e i g h t  h u n d r e d  
yarn ?  r a n g e ,  a n d  a  n a t u r a l i s t  f r e n z i e d  a n d  
u m  s t in g  e v e r y  d a y  o f  t h e  y e a r .

Vol. VII.—57.

W h e n  t h is  s t o r y  b e g in s  D r y s d a le  w a s  in  h is  
d e n  a t  s i x  o f  t h e  c l o c k — a  r a r e  o c c u r r e n c e  
w i t h  h im .  O u t s i d e ,  a  J u n e  s u n  w a s  m a k in g  
a l l  t h i n g s  g l o r i o u s ,  t h e  c r i c k e t  f ie ld s  w e r e  
a l i v e  w i t h  f e l l o w s  p r a c t i s i n g  a t  t h e  n e t s ,  
o t h e r s  w e r e  s t r i n g i n g  a c r o s s  t h e  m e a d o w s  t o  
t h e  L o d d e n  f o r  b o a t s  o r  f o r  t h e  P o o l ,  t h e  
la t t e r  s w a t h e d ,  l i k e  A r a b s  in  t h e i r  burnous, 
in  t h e i r  t o w e ls ,  a n d  a  f e w ,  a  v e r y  f e w ,  w e r e  
p o t t e r i n g  a b o u t  in d o o r s .  A s  a  u s u a l  t h i n g ,  
D r y s d a le  w o u l d  h a v e  b e e n  t r a m p i n g  t h r o u g h  
t h e  d i t c h e s ,  p r o s p e c t i n g  s p in n e y s  o r  g i v i n g  a  
c a r e f u l  a n d  e x p e r i e n c e d  e y e  t o  h is  m e n a g e r ie  
s t a b le d  b e h i n d  a  l i t t l e  c o t t a g e .  D r y s d a le  
w a s  s u p p o s e d  t o  p a y  h e a v y  r e n t  f o r  t h e  
r u n  o f  t h e  c o t t a g e  g a r d e n ,  a n d  in  a n y  c a s e  t h e  
“  c o r n  ”  b i l l  f o r  t h e  u p -k e e p  o f  h i s  s t a r l in g s ,  
ja y s ,  m a g p ie s ,  h e d g e h o g s ,  b a d g e r ,  s n a k e s ,  
t o a d s  a n d  o t h e r  f e a r f u l  w i ld - f o w l  m u s t  h a v e  
r u n  u p  t o  a  n i c e  l i t t l e  r o u n d  s u m .

T h e r e  h a d  c o m e  t o  h im  b y  t h e  m o r n i n g ’s 
p o s t  a  l e t t e r  in  a  h a n d w r i t i n g  h e  k n e w  v e r y  
w e l l ,  a n d  a  b o x  h e a v y  a n d  d a m p ,  a n d  D r y s 
d a le  h a d  b e e n  in  t h e  s e v e n t h  h e a v e n  o f  
d e l i g h t  e v e r  s in c e .  H e r e  is  t h e  l e t t e r  : ■—

H om e. 
June 1st.

D ear J ack,—
I am sending y o u  m y  b iggest trou t. Isn ’t he 

a b e a u ty ?  F ou r p ou n d s, seven ounces. I  g o t  him 
out o f  the p ool from  w hich  you  fished m e on that 
n ever-to -b e -fo rg o tten  d a y . Jack , I  had the loveliest 
ten m inutes I ’ve ev er  had in m y  life . H e  raced up 
and d ow n  in the b lack  w aters like a silver shuttle, 
and I gave up m y top  jo in t  fo r  lost. T h en  I  coaxed  
him dow n  to  the little  sa n d y  sp it— you  k n ow  i t !— and 
n etted  him  in  all h is g lo ry . I  s im p ly  co u ld n ’t th row  
an oth er line a fter  t h a t :  cou ld  a n y on e?  T know  you
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are a w fu lly  keen about this sort o f  th ing , so i f  you  
tan preserve him  for  me I w ish y ou  w ou ld . I f  you  
are to o  busy , send him to  W a rd ’s.

E v er  you rs  sincerely ,
H ilda A rlington.

P .S .— I ’m  w ron g . T h e  jo llie s t  ten m inutes was 
w hen 1 heard that our p ictu re was hung at L iv erp oo l.
1 w on d er what w ill ever beat t h a t !

P .P .S .— I g o t him w ith  the bracken fly. Is  that 
fair ?

D r y s d a le  h a d  o p e n e d  t h e  b o x ,  a n d  t h e r e ,  
s t r e t c h e d  o n  t h e  w e t  m o s s  in  a l l  h is  s p o t t e d  
b e a u t y ,  w a s a  c le a n - r u n  t r o u t ,  d e e p - b e l l i e d  
l ik e  a  ja c k ,  a s  a l l  b i g  t r o u t  a r e .  T h e  
n a t u r a l i s t  e y e d  t h e  d e a d  k in g ,  w h o s e  m o u t h  
w a s  d o l o r o u s ly  h a l f - o p e n e d  a n d  e y e s  a ^ g o g g le , 
w it h  d e l i g h t .  H e  h e a p e d  u p  m o r e  w e t  m o s s  
a r o u n d  h im ,  s h u t  t h e  b o x  a n d  s a id ,  “  I ’ m  
g o i n g  t o  h a v e  a  g l o r i o u s  d a y .  T h i s  is  m y  
a t f a i r :  n o t  R o w l a n d ’ s .”

D r y s d a le  c l e a r e d  h is  t a b le  a f t e r  d in n e r ,  
g o t  o u t  h is  k n iv e s  a n d  s c is s o r s ,  h is  t o w  a n d  
h is  p u t t y ,  a n d  c o m m e n c e d  w o r k .  T h i s  e m 
b a l m i n g  o f  a  d e a d  t r o u t  w a s  E l y s iu m  t o  h im ,  
a n d  t h e  h o u r s  s l ip p e d  a w a y  a s  t h e y  w i l l  w h e n  
o n e ’s l in e s  a r e  c a s t  in  p le a s a n t  p la c e s .  A n d  
y e t  g e t t i n g  t h e  s k in  o f f  a  fish  o r  t h e  fish  
o u t  o f  h is  s k in  is  n o t  t h e  e a s ie s t  o f  w o r k .  
B u t  D r y s d a le  w a s  a t  h o m e  in  t h e s e  g r i s ly  
poaf-mortems, a n d  s o o n  t h e  t r o u t  w a s  a  m e r e  
e m p t y  s h e l l .  W h e n  f in a l l y  h e  h a d  d o n e  a l l  t h a t  
c o u ld  b e  d o n e  t h a t  d a y ,  h e  h e a p e d  u p  m o r e  
w e t  m o s s  a r o u n d  t h e  s k in ,  w ip e d  h is  k n iv e s  
[ ik e  a  c a r e f u l  w o r k m a n ,  a n d  s t o w e d  a w a y  h is  
b o a r d ,  t h e  t r o u t ,  t h e  s c is s o r s ,  a n d  t h e  lubrica  
ext a.

“  T h i n k  I ’ ll  g o  a n d  o r d e r  t h o s e  b o o k s , ”  h e  
s a id  a s  h e  w a s h e d  s l o w ly  a n d  l u x u r i o u s l y ,  
“  a n d  t h e n  I ’ ll  w r i t e  H i l d a .  J o v e  ! S p u r l i n g ’ s 
l i t t l e  b i l l  w i l l  m a k e  a  p r e t t y  h o le  in  m y  c a s h . 
T h e  ‘ m o o r  f o w l  ’ b o o k s  w i t h  t h e  M i l l a i s  
p la t e s  w i l l  a c c o u n t  f o r  t h i r t y ,  a n d  t h e  o t h e r s  
w i l l  r u n  u p  t o  a s  m u c h .  A n y h o w ,  I ’v e  g o t  t o  
h a ,ve  t h e m ,  s o  i t ’ s n o  g o o d  g r u m b l i n g . ”  H e  g o t  
i n t o  h is  c o a t ,  u n l o c k e d  h is  c a s h - b o x ,  a n d  p u t  
a  l i t t l e  p i l e  o f  g o ld  o n  t h e  m a n t e lp ie c e .  A s  
h e  l o c k e d  u p  t h e  b o x  a  k n o c k  s o u n d e d  o n  t h e  
d o o r .  “  T h a t ’ s W o r k i n g t o n .  C om e i n ! ”

I n s t e a d  o f  W o r k i n g t o n ,  t h e r e  e n t e r e d  a  f e l 
lo w  o f  W o r s f o l d ’ s  h o u s e ,  S w a in .  D r y s d a l e  
b a r e l y  k n e w  h im .  H a d  W o r k i n g t o n  e v e r  
t o l d  D r y s d a le  o f  h is  s o r r o w s ,  w h e n  h e  w a s  
d r a f t e d  in t o  W o r s f o l d ’ s t o  g e t  a  s la c k ,  l o u n g 
in g  h o u s e  i n t o  d e c e n c y ’s p a t h ,  h e  w o u l d  
h a v e  h a d  t o  m e n t i o n  J a m e s  S w a in .  S w a in  
w a s  t h e  f in e  f lo w e r  o f  a  s p o i l t ,  i d l e ,  v i c i o u s ,  
m o n e y - s o a k e d  l i f e .  A  l o o k  a t  t h e  f e l l o w  
w o u l d  h a v e  p u t  m o s t  o n  t h e i r  g u a r d  a g a i n s t  
h i m : h is  h e a v y ,  f le s h y  ja w s  a lm o s t  h u n g  
p e n d u lo u s ,  h i s  m o u t h  h a d  t h e  s e t ,  s ly  s n e e r

lu r k i n g  a t  t h e  c o r n e r s ,  h is  e y e s  w e r e  fu rtive  
a n d  f l e e r in g ,  a n d  t o o  c lo s e  t o g e t h e r  f i : the 
h e a l t h y  o u t l o o k ,  a n d  h is  s k in  h a d  t h e  b fiious, 
j a u n d i c e d  t i n t  w h i c h  s u g g e s t e d  h ig h  liv in g  
a n d  lo w  t h i n k i n g .  N o w ,  I  k n o w  a  fellow  
c a n 't  h e lp  h is  lo o k s ,  a n d  I  k n o w  t h a t  m any 
f e l l o w s  a r e  n o t  w h a t  t h e y  s e e m , b u t  i f  Wiere 
w a s  a n y t h i n g  in  S w a in ’ s a p p e a r a n c e  w hich  
s u g g e s t e d  u n p l e a s a n t  t h in g s ,  S w a in  in  his 
d e e d s  r e a l i s e d  i t  t o  t h e  f u l l .  N o  o n e  k n e w  of 
a n y t h i n g  in s i d e  s c h o o l  o r  o u t s i d e  s ta n d in g  
t o  h is  c r e d i t ,  b u t  n o  o n e  k n e w , e x c e p t , ' 
p e r h a p s ,  W o r k i n g t o n ,  h o w  b i g  a  c a d  h e  was.

"  H u l l o ,  S w a in , ”  s a id  D r y s d a le ,  s t a r in g  at 
h is  v i s i t o r .  “ W h a t ’ s t h e  r o w ?  T a k e  that 
c h a ir .  Y o u  l o o k  h i p p e d . ”

S w a in  d r o p p e d  i n t o  t h e  c h a i r  D ry sd a le  
p u s h e d  t o w a r d s  h im ,  a n d  l o o k e d  a t  the 
n a t u r a l i s t  w i t h  m o u t h  h a l f - o p e n e d ,  th o u g h  
h e  s a id  n o t h i n g .  H e  l o o k e d  f e a r f u l l y  ill, 
H o r a c e  s p e a k s  s o m e w h e r e  o f  t h e  v i o l e t  co lo u r  
o f  h is  R o m a n s  in  t h e  c o l d  w e a t h e r ,  and 
S w a in ’s  u n h e a l t h y  y e l l o w  h a d  s h i f t e d  t o  that 
s t r a n g e  t i n t .  N o t  o n l y  d id  h e  lo o k  il l .  bu t 
h e  l o o k e d  s c a r e d ,  a s  t h o u g h  s o m e  o n e  had 
b e e n  h u n t i n g  h im .  H e  g la n c e d  r o u n d  D rys- 
d a l e ’ s d e n  w i t h  e y e s  t h a t  h a r d l y  t o o k  in  any
t h i n g  l ie  s a w , a n d  y e t ,  b a r  n o n e ,  D r y s d a le 's  
f o u r  w a l l s  w e r e  t h e  s t r a n g e s t  in  E liza 's . 
P i c t u r e s  a n d  d r a w in g s  t h a t  m a d e  y o u  g a sp .

S w a in  s a id  f in a l l y ,  “  D r y s d a le ,  I ’ m  in  a 
f e a r f u l  h o l e . ”

“ J o v e ! ”  s a id  t h e  n a t u r a l i s t ,  c h e e r fu l ly ,  
t h o u g h  n o t  u n k i n d l y ,  “ so  w a s  a  b a d g e r  I 
s p o t t e d  la s t  w e e k . B u t  I  g o t  h im  o u t .  L u sty  
b e g g a r ,  t o o . ”

S w a in  g l a n c e d  d i s t r a c t e d l y  a t  a  s t o a t ,  g r in 
n in g  w i t h  a l l  i t s  n e e d le  t e e t h ,  i n  f r o n t  o f  him . 
D r y s d a l e  c a u g h t  t h e  g l a n c e ,  a n d  s a id ,  w ith  
a  s m i l e :  " N o ,  t h a t ’ s  n o t  t h e  b e a u t y .  H e ’s 
a l i v e  a n d  k i c k i n g  s t i l l .  I n t r o d u c e  y o u  w hen 
y o u ’ r e  o u t  o f  y o u r  h o le .  W h a t ’ s i t  a l l  a b o u t ? ”

“  M o n e y , ”  s a id  S w a in  in  a  g a s p .  “  I  w ant 
m o n e y ,  o r  . . .

“  T h a t ’s a  c o m m o n  d is e a s e ,”  s a id  D ry sd a le . 
“  I ’ m  n o t  v e r y  f lu s h  m y s e l f .  H o w  m u c h  is 
i t ? ”

“  F i v e , ”  s a id  S w a in  d e s p a i r in g l y .
“  F i v e  ! I n  t h a t  c a s e  y o u ’ d  b e t t e r  speak 

o u t .  B y  t h e  w a y ,  w h y  d o  y o u  c o m e  t o  m e ? ”
S w a in  h a d  c o m e  t o  D r y s d a le  b e c a u s  he 

h a d  h e a r d  v a g u e l y  t h a t  D r y s d a le  h a d  lo a d s  of 
m o n e y — w h i c h  w a s  u n t r u e — a n d  t h a t  h e  had 
in  h is  t i m e  h e lp e d  o t h e r  f e l l o w s  o u t  o f  holes 
— w h ic h  w a s  v e r y  t r u e .  .

“  T h e r e ’s  n o  o n e  in  E l i z a ’ s c a n  le n d  i t  m e,”  
m o a n e d  S w a in ,  “ I ’ v e  b e e n  b e g g i n g  s 'n ce  
b r e a k f a s t .  Y o u ’r e  m y  la s t  h o p e . ”

“ I  t h i n k  y o u ’d  b e t t e r  s p e a k  o u t , ”  said
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THE NATURALIST ONLOCKEB HIS CASH-BOX.

D r y s d a le , g r a v e l y  e n o u g h .  “  T a k e  y o u r  
t im e .”

S w a in  b o g g l e d  a  m i n u t e  o r  t w o  b e f o r e  h e  
cou ld  s a y  q u i t e  w h a t  h e  h a d  c o m e  t o  s a y . 
T h e :; i t  a l l  c a m e  o u t  w i t h  a  r u s h .  “ T h a t  
cad  'W o r k in g t o n  . . . . ”

"  W o r k i n g t o n ’ s m y  f r i e n d , ”  s a id  D r y s d a l e  
s h a r p ly ;  “ h e  is  n o  c a d . ”

“  S o r r y , D r y s d a l e ,  b u t  h e ’ s s e r v e d  m e  a  
d o g ’s t r i c k .  H e ’ s  r o u n d e d  o n  P e e l  b e c a u s e  h e  
fo u r  i H a r t ,  B a y l i s s ,  E m e r y  a n d  m e  h a v i n g  a  
lit t le  c a r d s  t h e r e  o n  a  b e a s t ly  w e t  a f t e r n o o n ,  
and lie  g o e s  i n s t a n t e r  t o  C a r v e r ,  a n d  p e a c h e s . ”  

"  D o n ’t  b e l i e v e  i t , ”  s a id  D r y s d a l e  c o n f i 
d en t: v.

" W e l l ,  n e x t  d a y  P e e l  g e t s  p u t  o u t  o f  
b o u n d s  f o r  e v e r  a n d  a  d a y ,  w h i c h  is  j u s t  as 
good  as t h r o w i n g  h im  i n t o  t h e  s t r e e t s .  S o

h e 's  g o i n g  t o  c l e a r  o u t .  I t ' s  p la in  t o  a n y o n e  
t h a t  W o r k i n g t o n  d id  s p l i t  o n  u s , ”  s a id  S w a in ,  
b i t t e r  f u r y  a n d  h a t r e d  s w a m p in g  f o r  t h e  
m o m e n t  h i s  d e a d ly  fe a r .

“  H e ’d  c l e a r  y o u  o u t ,  o f  c o u r s e , ”  s a id  D r y s 
d a le ,  w i t h  a  p la in  l o o k  o f  d i s g u s t  in  h is  f a c e ,  
“  b u t  a l l  t h e  s a m e  h e  w o u l d n ’ t  s p l i t  o n  y o u .  
W o r k i n g t o n  m a n a g e s  h is  l i t t l e  a f f a i r s  h i m 
s e l f ,  a n d  d o e s n ’t  b e l i e v e  in  C a r v e r  a t t e n d i n g  
t o  e v e r y  d i r t y  l i t t l e  p u d d l e .  I  k n o w  h im .  
B u t  I  c a n ’ t  s e e  w h a t  y o u ’ v e  g o t  t o  b e  s c a r e d  
a b o u t ,  m a n . ”

“  W e l l ,  P e e l ’ s g o t  t o  c u t  f r o m  t h e  t o w n . ”
“  G o o d  b i z , ”  s a id  D r y s d a l e  la c o n i c a l l y .  

“  H e ’ s a n  u n s a v o u r y  b i r d .  S t i l l  . .
“  A n d  h e ’ s g o i n g  t o  r o u n d  o n  m e  u n le s s  I  

c l e a r  u p  o n  t h e  n a i l  w h a t  I  o w e  h i m . ”
“ F o r  t h e  o r a n g e s ?  ”  a s k e d  D r y s d a le  c o o l l y .
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(Peel was a fruiterer.) “ Five seems rather 
steep for them.”

Swain, under the scrutiny of the grave, 
unflinching eyes of Drysdale, had not pluck 
enough to lie. Fear had robbed him of his 
chief characteristic, and he stumbled through 
a neat little catalogue of illegalities, in which 
betting seemed the mildest. And he wound 
up his farrago in a whine. “ The brute 
means it, and Carver would boot me out of 
the place if . ! .”

“ Rather ! ” said Drysdale, “ and don’t you 
jolly well deserve it, Emery and Bayliss are 
kids almost. Pity to drag them into your 
orangeman’s back parlour ! ”

Swain went on in his rush : “ My people are 
abroad. I ha-ven’t a stiver, and I  haven’t a 
friend in this forsaken hole. And to-morrow 
Peel will split, as surely as he does not get. 
his money. I know the animal. Then Carver 
will hold a drumhead court-martial, and I 
shall be fired out.”

“  I should say that would be the pro
gramme.”

Swain, in the last words of Drysdale, saw 
his final hope go by as a sinking ship might 
see the trail of a steamer’s smoke on the 
horizon : a faint hope dissipated into despair. 
He had not even the courage of despair. He 
doubled up in Drysdale’s chair and wept 
some salt, salt tears.

Drysdale got up and looked out of the 
window. A  senior Elizabethan ought to be 
above tears. The naturalist, as he looked at 
the figure in the chair, was reminded irre
sistibly of Chubb in the old days. A t  last 
he turned round and said: “  Look here,
Swain. Just dam that water for a minute. 
I ’m going to help you . . .”

Swain rolled out of his chair and poured 
out his thanks in torrents. He looked meaner 
and more pitiful than ever.

“  Shut up,” said Drysdale, hastily, "  I ’m 
going to help you— on conditions. I ’m en
titled to them, I think. Y ou ’re to draw a 
line through all your rotten affairs at once, 
and behave moderately decently. I  can see 
what a pretty row old Workington had to 
hoe, when he took Worsfold’s in hand. Hear? 
Y o u ’re to quit all your choice etceteras."

Swain strung out a thread of frenzied “  I ’ll 
never’s,”  whilst the naturalist unlocked his 
cash-box. He took out his last remaining 
coins, and added them to the little pile on the 
mantelpiece. “  Look here, Swain, you’re tak
ing almost my last shilling. Three of these 
were for some books that I badly wanted, 
and I shall have to forego them. This seems 
priggish, but I don’t mean it that way, only.

if you do get any cash this term, you might 
remember. The Millais is limited, hang it.”

Swain held the sovereigns in his hand, as a 
drowning man would clutch a spar, and Drys
dale, now that he had swallowed the loss of 
his beloved books, cut across the thanks has
tily. “ Funny thing, Swain, I  never was in a 
hole for want of money yet, except once, and 
that was when I wanted to buy Jefferies’ 
works. I ’d read one and couldn’t rest until 
I ’d got the lot. Then I sold my watch— three 
quid.” Drysdale pointed lovingly to some 
damaged volumes on his shelves, whilst Swain 
looked at him in pretty much the same way 
as Drysdale would have looked at some 
animal he’d never seen before. The fellow 
in his heart believed that Drysdale was an 
idiot. Then, with the sly, satisfied leer be
ginning to settle on his yellow face once more, 
he opened the door delicately, and slid off.

Drysdale looked abstractedly into his empty 
cash-box for a minute or two, and then 
shrugged his shoulders. He had no convic
tion that he had done a wise thing. He 
straightway dismissed Swain from his mind, 
and wrote to Hilda,

II.
S O O T H IN G  happened in Drysdale’s be- 

7 loved woods, spinneys, ditches,
bl rl hedges and fields but what he knew. 

H e had the eye of the Indian, which misses 
nothing and misreads nothing, and Working
ton has put it on record that a field-day 
with Drysdale out in the open was a liberal 
education in the art of taking note. He 
knew the innermost meaning of the fall of a 
green leaf, why the blackbirds at the corner 
of the spinney were always scolding, and the 
reason for the hurried threading of a hare 
through the long grass at midday. When a 
pair of sparrow-hawks built a nest on the 
foundations of an old carrion-crow’s in the 
giant Scotch fir and began their long, sweep
ing, scythe-like curves in the summer sky, he 
prophesied the birds that would forsake the 
neighbourhood. I t  happened so, even to the 
magpies who forsook their half-hatched eggs. 
H e knew where the otters lurked under the 
willow roots, when no one dreamed there 
were any in the Lodden : but Drysdale could 
read a meaning into the frequent dead trout 
on the banks and into the business-like bites 
behind the head. Otters are epicures in their 
way. And Drysdale was the man to doubt 
strongly that shrikes ever hang up bees and 
beetles in the thorns, because he’d never 
found a larder himself. The half-hearted
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n a tu r a lis t ,  seeing this in print, would im
plied ly believe it. Drysdale may one day.

Now that Ricketts had gone, the "A n g le r ’s 
Arms ’’ was a rather decent little hostelry, 
and Drysdale had full permission to beat in 
and out of the spinney, which hid it from the 
tow’ng path, to his heart’s content. A t the 
corner of the little wood, just where it ran 
down to the towing path, a few trees had been 
felled and carted away, and in the cleared 
space there had been tipped a few carts of 
sand, and a few rough-dressed stones for some 
minor building operations which had never 
been commenced. This was at the angle of 
1 he spinney. Shutting in the wood from the 
towing path on one side, and from the 
meadows on the other, was a tall hedge, now 
dense with its June luxuriance of leafage, 
and with the rank grass springing up at its 
feet. A t the point where the hedge com
menced to run at right angles was a gate, 
which swung backwards by its own weight, 
and prevented cattle from straying out of the 
meadows on to the towing path.

Drysdale was truly extraordinary. That 
little heap of sand beaten rather flat by wind 
and rain had suggested something to him, 
and, every hot day, for a week past, he had 
made a point of stealing up to it carefully 
and noiselessly as though he expected to find 
something there, if he could arrive very 
quietly. And one day his careful stalk had 
its reward. A s he lifted his head out of the 
rank grass at the edge of the spinney he saw 
something whicker off the sand into the thick 
herbage with a speed of an arrow— a black 
arrow.

“ Thought so,” said Drysdale, with a sigh 
of satisfaction, “ Mrs. Viper sunning her
self when the sands are nicely warmed for 
her. She’s shy and sly, of course, but I  can 
wait her pleasure next fine day— with a 
stick. I  know the dodge.”

Thus it was that a week after Swain’s visit 
Drysdale lay stretched full length in the long, 
lush, June grass, his chin resting lightly on 
his arm; in his right hand he clutched a 
short, forked hazel stick. He lay within a 
yard of the little patch of sand, at the corner 
of the spinney, which was just clear of the 
shadow of the trees, and caught the full flood 
of a burning sun. The heat wave vibrated 
above the patch, and Drysdale felt more than 
a little of the reflected warmth on his face. 
He was morbidly anxious to keep the sand 
well in view, and as anxious to keep himself 
out of sight. His curls barely topped the 
grass. For half-an-hour he had not moved a 
muscle, and his eyes were kept rigidly on the

sunny patch. When you want to catch, alive, 
the British viper, you must take all the pre
cautions and give away no points in the 
game.

Drysdale’s visitor was taking her time. 
She seemed in no great hurrv for her bath 
of sunshine, but the naturalist did not mind. 
When he was on the war-path he had the 
invincible patience of the Indian lurking in 
the thicket. And, somehow, Drysdale and 
his patience seemed to get everything all in 
good time. As he lay there, his eyes aching 
from the glare of the sun, he heard the gate 
behind him swing back as people passed up 
and down the towing path, and the splash of 
the sculls in the water told him that Eliza
bethan juniors were disporting themselves on 
the Lodden’s breast in the usual manner. He  
could hear the voices of those who passed by 
on the other side of the hedge, and, as they 
eased up at the gates, he heard little snatches 
of conversation. “  Elizabethans don't use 
their tongues to conceal thought, anyhow.”

The occasional flat jar of the swinging gate 
moderately annoyed Drysdale. “ Lucky hear
ing isn’t my lady’s strong point, or else she’d 
never lie up in this row.

' I f  his ear were as quick as his eye,
N o man shou ld  pass him b y , ’ ”

quoted the naturalist, to satisfy himself. 
“ That last smash must have set each and every 
one of her bones on edge if she's within half a 
mile of here. No, it hasn’t ; she’s here ! ”

A  faint, almost imperceptible shiver in the 
grasses opposite had arrested Drysdale’s eyes. 
The quiver wavered and ceased, and, from 
the point where it had ended, Drysdale saw 
the head of a snake move, slowly and de
liberately, yet cautiously, out of the grass. He 
could see those black, unwinking eyes which 
look out upon the world as no other eyes 
look, and which nothing moving can escape. 
Drysdale stiffened as rigid as his rod: he did 
not move as much as an eyelid. The snake 
came forward into the sunshine about half its 
length, and then remained absolutely motion
less. She seemed as though she listened. 
Had Drysdale moved the fraction of an inch 
at that moment the waiting creature would 
have flickered into the grass as a whip-thong 
through the air.

Drysdale had seen the cautious out-thrust 
of the head with a species of surprise: the 
head was not the head of a viper, the mark
ing was not the marking of the grass snake. 
He stared at the motionless reptile in fascine 
tion, wonder and doubt, but when finally he 
could distinctly see the black spots on the
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grey skin he could have cried aloud with joy, 
with delight. “ The curonella, by all that’s 
wonderful."

The snake, motionless as a dead stick, was 
the coronella: the smooth snake, the rarest 
of the British three. “ Rare, oh ! rare," mur
mured Drysdale, in ecstasy. “ I thought 
Brusher Mills,* in the New Forest, was the 
only man who ever# saw them, and he only 
every year or so.” Drysdale flushed with 
sheer heart-dissolving joy. This was the luck 
which came to a man once in a lifetime.

The snake still remained motionless. It  
seemed for an age to the Elizabethan. Then—  
and Drysdale began to sweat with fear— he 
heard voices coming through from the 
meadows towards the gate. Drysdale heard 
every word. The speakers came to the gate 
and Drysdale’s heart nearly stopped beating 
as he listened for the crash of the gate. If  
it did crash the tremble of the earth would 
send the coronella off like a streak. Drys
dale gave it up for lost.

The crash did not come. Instead, an angry 
voice ripped through the warm air as though 
it were tearing silk, and Drysdale wondered, 
even in his anxiety, where he had heard that 
voice before. Somewhere, certainly, and re
cently.

“ I ’m not going one step further. Are  
you going to get me the money 1 No or yes 1 ”

A  hand, palpably trembling with passion, 
had seized the bar of the gate and shaken it 
savagely. The slight jar reached the snake, 
and it pulled back its head warily. The 
Elizabethan could still see it like a dead stick 
in the grass. He dare not stir, but Drys
dale would, at that strained moment, have 
dearly liked to drop the speaker into the 
Lodden. The conversation still went on, and 
Drysdale had perforce to listen to it.

“ I  tell you, Swain, I ’ve done my best. I 
only came out of hospital this morning, and I 
can’t raise the coin. I ’m played out.”

“ Played out, you snivelling puppy! that’s 
always your infernal whine! ” said the gentle 
Swain.

“ I can’t  do more. I ’ll pay you back, next 
term, every penny I  owe you. 'Pon honour, 
i  win.”

“ I can’t wait till then,” said the other in 
a fury, “ I ’m on the expelled list myself, as 
near as a toucher. W ith being in your 
blessed hospital you’re behind affairs. W ork
ington’s put the beaks on Peel’s tracks, and 
he’s got to clear out. No more little diver
sions for you or me or anybody else at the 
Orangeman’s in the future. But now I ’ve

* A famous snake hunter. ,

got to pay for the old fun. I owe Peel a 
cool fiver------- ”

“ W hat a gorgeous liar ! ” thought Drys
dale.

“ --------and he’s going to get it, or show
me up.”

“ Show you u p ! ”
“ Don’t echo me like a gaping jackdaw,” 

said Swain, relapsing into fury. “ D ’you think 
Peel ’ll listen to any cock-and-bull story, pay
ing ’pon-honour-style, that I can pitch him? 
No fear. H e won’t expect me bleating.”

“ O h ! you utter beauty,”  thought Drys
dale. “ Peel’s cut.”

“ W hat can I do ? ” ,
There was an interval of silence, and Drys

dale wondered what was coming next. The 
Elizabethan was singularly free from curi
osity in what did not concern him, but he 
thought he’d like to know who the wretch 
was that had fallen into Swain’s clutches. “ 1 11 
find out all in good time,” he thought. He 
could barely restrain himself from throwing 
away the chance of a lifetime— the coronella 
— by beating Swain’s face into a jelly on the 
spot. This furious, lying, hounding Shylock 
was the same fellow who had come softly and 
fawningly to him a week ago, and1 had gone 
away laden with loot.

The voice of Swain cut into the silence, a 
voice of anger, sneers, and contempt. “ Well, 
you can do what you like, but this is my pro
gramme. If you don’t hand over to me to
morrow, before last school, when the crash 
comes you’ll be booted out of Eliza’s with 
me.”

“ He can tell ’em ! ” murmured Drysdale.
There came a moan. “  I  can’t do any

thing. Home is impossible. Pater would be 
down here in a streak, and— well, it’s not to 
be thought of. Dorothy sent me her last 
sovereign for that bet with you a month ago. 
There is no one . . .”

"  There’s your watch,” said James Swain, 
“ sell that.”

Drysdale heard a gasp from over the hedge.
“ Dorothy gave it me. I  can’t— I can’t 

sell th a t! ”
There was another long pause, and finally 

the voice said, “ I  will sell it. But, oh. you 
brute, I wish I ’d never seen your face.”

“ Don’t lug my face into the matter,” said 
Swain, complacently, "  but let me have the 
money. Going? W ell, I ’m off, too. Good
bye.”

Drysdale breathed more freely when he 
heard the pair move o ff: he could not have 
stood much more. Disgust simply choked 
him as he lay mechanically watching the



TALES OF ELIZA’S. 455

snakr out with mind remote from thoughts 
0f mellas. “ Never mind,” he said to 
liimst’ at last. “ H im  later, her now. . .
if sb? I come out.”

TL absolute lack of movement reassured 
the snake, and once more the head was thrust 
out ( Uitiously, and she moved slowly and 
luxuriously into the warm sand. Then she 
curle'i herself up precisely like a dog after its 
preliminary circuit, and lay, a little blackish 
pool, on the hot yellow sand. Drysdale 
waited for five minutes until the 
warmth had made her sluggish, then, 
stiffening his limbs for a spring, he 
launched himself upon her. The snake 
was off like a whip lash at the first 
movement, but before she could reach 
the harbourage of the grass the 
stick had pinned her down in the soft 
sand. Next instant the Elizabethan 
had her by the neck in his hand.
‘ Brusher himself couldn’t have done 
it neater,” said Drysdale, gurgling with 
delight, as he held the squirming 
reptile at arm’s length and examined 
her as a miser might pearls 
of great price. “  Coronella, 
every spot of her, and yet we’re 
a hundred miles from Hamp
shire. I ’ll drop a little note to 
The Field. She’s calling me 
all the names she can lay her 
double tongue to, and she 
smells like— like a pole-cat.
Worse,” said he, as the full 
flavour reached him— it was 
indeed a stench to break win
dows— “ but I  know those 
little games, old lady.- Y ou ’re 
corning along o’ me for all your 
family failings. I  won’t be 
happy till you’re one side of 
a cage and I  the other.”

Prysdale, happy as a sand
boy with sixpence, cut out of 
the spinney and swung school- 
ward:-: ; he forgot Swain and 
the -ther, and his sickening 
disgust, in the present joy of 
the writhing, malodorous 
reptile in his hand. I t  was 
only when Mrs. Coronella was 
expiri ng her glass cage in 
the ,1 'cnagerie, and Drysdale 
had closed his own door be
hind 'dm, that he decided what to do.

Af:.'»- tea he went in search of Swain. H e  
tried 'Vcn-sfold’s, hut drew blank, and when 
he wont to Workington’s den the owner’s 
voice expressed tl^  surprise he felt. “  Swain ?

No, I  couldn’t say where he is. H e ’d hardly 
keep me posted in his movements.”

“ Think he’s in Peel’s,” said Drysdale, with 
a steely smile.

Worsfold’s autocrat looked up quickly. 
“ No, I shouldn’t  say he’s there. If you want 
him very much— and now— I ’d try Hart. 
Anything wrong?”

“ More or less. I ’d like to see him to-night.” 
“ I rather fancy you would, by the look of

“ brusher himself couldn’t
HAVE DONE IT NEATER.”

you,” said Workington with grim satisfaction 
as he looked at his friend’s mouth. “  W h at
ever it is, hit hard.”

“ Any of your tribe been in hospital 
lately? ”
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“ Young Emery,” said Workington, after a 
pause. “ Just saw him an hour ago. Looked 
as though he’d come out too soon into the 
bargain. Emery’s mixed up in Swain’s biz, 
Dry, for a level penny,” added 
Workington keenly.

“ I think so,” said Drysdale.
“ Anyhow, will you send the 
youngster to my room and tell 
him to wait. Y ou ’d oblige me 
awfully if you would. I ’ll post 
you in the whys and where
fores after.”

“ I ’ll send him. And be 
sure you hit hard,” he added 
grimly.

Drysdale roused Hart in his 
scented lair— the gentleman 
was inserting jam-tart jewelled 
studs in his shirt front— and 
Hart advised him to try the 
towing path. "T h a t ’s Jim’s 
lounge, usually.” Then, see
ing that Drysdale seemed un
usually glad to li^ar his news, 
he said, affably: “ Try one of 
Jim ’s weeds. R-r-ripping.”

“ Thanks," said Drysdale, 
laughing as he ran off.

U p the towing path sped 
Drysdale, and, as fate would 
have it, he ran his quarry to 
earth at the place where a 
few hours aeo Swain had 
kept a lad on torture-hooks.
Swain was luxuriously smoking 
a weed, which, when he spied 
Drysdale, he deftly whipped 
into the grass with a dexterity 
born of long practice, and 
swore softly under his breath.
He beamed on the Elizabethan, 
however, and looked unfeignedly glad to see 
Drysdale— as glad almost as Drysdale was to . 
see him. “ H ullo! old man,” he sang out 
genially, “ anywhere in particular?”

“  Rather,” said Drysdale. “ This is the 
very spot. Jove! you are the unpainted 
beauty, without any error. W hat were you 
doing here with young Emery this after
noon 1 ”

Swain paled, but he looked mystified.
“  Er-— r— r, what do you mean ? ”

"  Hop up on that gate, and you’ll see. 
W hilst you were talking nicely to the kid, I 
was there.”

Drysdale pointed to the trough he had 
made in the grass as he lav watching his 
snake, and, by the deadly pallor of his com

soi.u vouh \va  : t :ii— nonoTHv’s— v e t ? ”  i

panion, he saw the shot had gone home. 
“ Hop down, now, and get out of your coat. 
I want to see if you’ve got anything honest 
in you— blood, for instance.”

“ I ’m not fighting,” said Swain.
“ Oh, yes, you are ! ”
Drysdale slipped off his own coat, and rolled 

up his sleeves, his eyes speaking the kind of 
language that changed Swain’s liver to water. 
His knees quaked, and he backed aw.iy in 
terror. “  I apologise. I . . . ”

Drysdale’s flat hand caught him a si inger 
on the cheek. The pain changed his (error 
to hate. A  rat will fight when he is in a 
corner, a mongrel will snarl if you tread on 
his tail, and we know the worm turns on the 
heel that crushes it. Now, Swe-in was meaner
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that at, mongrel, or worm, but that stinger 
st,un him to action. Hate supplied the 
place of pluck, and he rushed headlong on 
Drv- ale, who dropped him with a terrific 
stop in the mouth. Swain bled fluently in 
the grass. He had had enough. Drysdale 
tore the coat from off his back, and made 
him land up. For five minutes he thrashed 
the brute. He left him then, on his stomach, 
face among the flowers, gurgling like a 
beaten hound. Drysdale then got into his 
own coat and stalked to Eliza’s, nose in air 
anti eyes gleaming with satisfaction.

In his den he found a pale-faced youth 
waiting for him. “ You wanted me, Drys
dale, so Workington said? ”

“ Yes. Sold your watch— Dorothy’s— yet?” 
Emery clapped his hands to his w'aistcoat 

pocket as though he had been stung.
“ No— o. Not yet, Drysdale.”
‘ Then don’t. You hear? Y ou ’ve not to 

sell it. Go to Swain’s room, just before 
‘ lights out,’ and tell him. Say I said so. 
lie ’ll know.”

‘ But . . . ” stammered Emery.

“  There’s no but about it. Now, you’ve 
got to dry up all your tomfoolery in future, 
young squire, or you’ll end as Swain has 
ended. When you see him you’ll understand 
exactly what that means. Y ou ’re to be as 
decent a youngster as you jolly well can. Tell 
Bayliss, too. I ’m going to talk to Working
ton about you both. But, you understand, 
you don’t owe Swain one penny. I ’ve paid 
him for you. Are you going to go 
decently ? ”

Emery said solemnly enough, “ I ’ll try to, 
honour bright.”

V Then cut.”
Drysdale washed his hands very carefully.
Emery went to Swain’s room just before 

“ lights out.” When he saw his old bully’s 
face, astonishment made him nearly forget 
what he had come to say. However, he re
peated Drysdale’s words as though they were 
the charm abracadabra.

“ I ’m not going to sell my watch, Swam. 
Drysdale’s paid you.’ ’

W hat Swain said is certainly not worth 
printing.
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S T O R I E S  OF F L O W E R S .
Told by Themselves.

Ilow dark it was! The soft moist earth 
pressed all around me as I lay waiting— wait

ing for what I knew not.
THE Ages seemed to pass away in

DAFFODIL, that secure darkness. One 
day I felt a change. It  

seemed as though some genial influence strove
to draw me up, 
and in my terror 
I resisted, and 
sent down deep 
into the oarth a 
little white root. 
I was growing.

My resistance 
availed but lit
tle, however; for 
one day the 
darkness faded 
away, and light, 
g 1 o r i o u s sun
light, fell upon 
me, drawing me 
up above the 
earth into the 
air. The little 
root I had sent 

forth still remained in the ground, and by its 
aid I was able to stand upright, and look 
about me.

Near me were several green plants, beau
tiful, although they only consisted of 
pale green spear-like leaves. A  dim con
sciousness told me that these were my 
brothers and sisters, and I greeted them 
affectionately.

My home was a plot of ground beside a 
house, and was guarded by a low hedge. 
Other flowers bloomed there, but I  could only 
look at them ; and they were very beautiful.

The bright sun shone overhead, and 
sent its glowing beams to caress us. I felt 
a strange yearning to rise up and reach the 
golden orb ; but I  could only do that by 
growing— and I grew. M y slender leaves 
became more numerous, and one happy day 
a little bud lifted its fragile head from their 
midst, they proudly standing up around it 
to shield it from harm.

My single bud grew fairer and fairer, and 
pale yellow streaks began to show through 
the green. A t last it threw off its soft robe,

and stood revealed in all its beauty. A  pink 
rose bent over the hedge, and . murmured, 
“ Oh, lovely flower,” and the passing breeze 
gently fanned my silken petals. A  violet 
from the other side of the hedge breathed 
sweet fragrance to my glorious blossom, and 
I was happy. Lifting my yellow head, I 
looked up, and saw the sun. “  Oh, that I 
were as bright and beautiful! ” I dried, and 
then drooped, murmuring, “  I am only an 
insignificant daffodil.”  M y green leaves 
bow'ed low in sorrow' at my presumptuous dis
content, and the gentle breeze sighed, “ Only 
a daffodil— only a daffodil.”

W inifred Lynch.

I am one of a family of red roses! So far, 
my life has been one round of sweet'and 

unalloyed enjoyment, but, 
"T ^  alas! though still in the

‘ prime of life, my days, I 
am afraid, arc already numbered.

Only yester
day, the lady 
who owns the 
garden in which 
I  live, while 
showing a friend 
my family tree, 
took my head in 
her hand, and 
r e  m a r k e d ,  
“ W hat a sweet 
rose this is. I 
will cut it to
morrow' for the 
drawingroom.” 

They say "  the g o o d  d i e  
y o u n g ” ; how 
true this will 

prove in my case is yet to’ be seen!
The first thing that I can remember aoing 

in my life was wondering who I was, -. here 
I was, and why I was there, I kne. one 
thing— that I felt very comfortable.

A s day after day passed, and the w'v.ther 
grew more genial, I  became gradually 
stronger, and more accustomed to my life- 
My outer leaves began to open; slowly and 
timidly at first, as if afraid of what they 
might reveal to my searching gaze; but as
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the •nil's rays grew warmer, I waxed more 
bold- ‘ iid before long .was a lovely rose-bud. 
Even day I  increased in size and beauty! 
jlv others and sisters often said that I  
was the most beautiful rose upon the tree, 
and, ‘ o tell the truth, I half believed them.

llow sweet life w as! A ll around me the 
lovely flowers smiled and nodded in the sun- 
shim- Every colour was represented there. 
The lawn, which lay in the middle of the 
g a rd e n , was a sea of white and green. How 
1 loved to gaze upon the little daisies, so 
charming in their sweet simplicity !

■ Sometimes the sunshine would give way to 
a gentle shower of rain, which put new life 
into my thirsty leaves. A ll this time I was 
growing larger and stronger, until to-day I  
am a fully-blown rose. I would be supremely 
happy save for the lady’s awful woi'ds of 
yesterday. IIow they haunt me no one can 
ever know. “ W ill she carry out her 
threat?” This is the sentence which runs 
ever in my mind !

Hark ! A  footstep on the walk ! Oh ! 
cruel fate, she is coming! In her hand she 
carries a pruning knife. She bends over 
me, the blade descends, and I am no more.

W . H. T homson.

I am a pale blue larkspur, and, though I 
am tall, I  am not very old, so I cannot 

remember a great deal, but 
THE will tell you all I can. I 

LARKSPUR, remember when I  first saw 
the world I was dazzled by 

the colours of the flowers round me. Of 
course, I look down on most of them, because 
I am so tall, and for this reason people think I 
am proud, but I am not. People admire me

very much; I  
think it is partly 
because there are 
not very many of 
us delphiniums, 
and partly be
c a u s e  b l u e  
flowers always 
seem to attract 
people. W e  do 
not get as much 
attention as our 
relations who 
live in green
houses, but we 
do not need it, 
for we are far 

stroiii ■ r than they, I can remember one or 
Iwo very dry summers, when I have felt 
dreadfully weak for want of water, but a

shower of rain has always come before I 
became quite exhausted. I have a good 
many relations; 1 daresay you will be sur
prised to hear that I am related to Butter
cup, W ild Clematis, and Peony, for we are 
not much alike. W e ll ! I  have not told you 
much about my life yet, but there is really 
not a great deal to tell. I  live so peacefully, 
waking up morning after morning to find 
the dew cooling me, and the sun shining upon 
me. M y home is a garden, almost filled with 
flowers in summer, from which we can see 
a cool and shady wooded hill, across green 
fields. One of us was taken’ away into the 
house one day, and we never saw her again 
until she was carried out almost dead with 
exhaustion. It  seemed very sad, but she had 
given pleasure to many people and so her life 
had not been useless. Some people seem to 
really love us for ourselves, and sometimes 
little children come and kiss us, if they can 
reach, and we like that. So I suppose we 
shall go on living this quiet, happy life until 
we die of old age, and are carried away to 
make room for the young people.

D orothy H ewett. '

I  am a delicate flower, called a Sweet Pea, 
and, as you take so much interest in me, I 

will tell you the story of 
THE my life. A t first, I was 

SWEET PEA. covered up in the gar
den with several of my 

companions by a big creature called a 
“ gardener.” I stayed buried under the 
g r o u n d  f or  
n e a r l y  t w o  
weeks. Then it 
rained, and the 
kind sun shone 
warmly on the 
e a r t h ,  a n d  
rescued me. I 
was the first to 
escape, and grew 
fast. As I  grew, 
t h e  gardener 
came and gave 
me some sticks 
to climb up, and 
so I  was caged 
up again. Then 
the sun and rain 
came to my as
sistance for the 
second time. A s I  got stronger I fought 
for my liberty, and grew so tall that I reached 
the top of the sticks. I could grow no taller, 
and had to resort to the hairs which wound
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round the sticks for my support. I  developed 
some lovely green leaves, and was in perfect 
health. As my mistress took great interest 
in me, visiting me every day, I took it into 
my mind, now I was in the prime of my life, 
to beautify myself with lovely pink flowers. 
I produced buds in great profusion, every 
one finer and bigger than that before. On the 
day I  turned out my first flower, I  saw my mis
tress coming, and beautified myself. On see
ing my splendour, she almost ran to her 
husband, and said to him that the finest 
Sweet Pea she had ever seen was in flower. 
I  felt flattered, as you may imagine, but still 
more so as I was the only plant whose flowers 
weren’t to be picked. I  continued flowering, 
and everyone who saw me was astounded 
at my size and colour. A t last, autumn drew 
on, and my strength waned, but they har
vested my seeds, which would grow larger 
and be more admired than.I was. Then I died, 
and the gardener burnt me. But I hope you 
have been convinced of my one-time splen 
dour by my biography.

A . P ekcy W hitehead.

M y earliest recollections date from a time 
when, with a number of my friends, I was 

exposed for sale in a shop 
THE window. My personal ap-

HYACINTH. pearance was not exactly 
attractive, for I  was then 

what is called a “ bulb,” and an exceptionally 
large one.

One morning a lady and a small boy 
stopped in front of the shop. He was a jolly 
little chap, with blue eyes and fair, curly 
hair.

“  Here we are! ” he cried, exultantly. 
“  Oh, look, mother! I must have that lovely 
big one.” And he pointed to me.

“  Very well, dear. W e  will take six of 
these bulbs, please ”— to the shopman— "  and 
my little boy particularly wants that large 
one.”

So I and five of my companions were duly 
consigned to the care of the child, who car
ried us off in great glee.

I was planted in a large pot, covered with 
rich, damp mould, ana left in solitude. A

f^w days later I  felt something move above 
my head, a little hand suddenly lifted me out 
into the daylight, and a disappointed voice 
exclaimed:

“ W hy, it hasn’t even begun to growl”
Then I was unceremoniously hustled back 

to my hiding-place, and covered up once 
more. After that I  was left in peace, and by 
degrees began to push my way upwards. One 
never - to - be-for- 
gotten day I  , 
raised my head 
above the earth, 
a n d  l o o k e d  
a b o u t  me .
Where was I ?
A ll around were 
e a r t h e n w a r e  
pots similar to 
my own— some 
to all appear- 
a n c e empty, 
others with a 
tiny green shoot 
peeping out.

Before I had 
time to examine 
my surround- 
i n g s m o r e  
closely, in rushed my little master.

“ Ah ! the big one at last! ” he exclaimed, 
delightedly, and, taking me in his arms, he 
whispered:

“ You must come with me, and help make 
dear mother better.”

Whereupon, I  was carried to the sick-room, 
and placed on a table near the invalid's bed.

Day by day, as I  grew taller and more 
lovely, she- became weaker and more fragile- 
looking ; and when at length the end came, 
I stood, a tall, purple hyacinth in full bloom, 
beside the death-bed. As the last breath was 
drawn, the sun shone out in dazzling 
radiance, lighting up my petals with splen
dour unspeakable. "

A few days later I was reverently plucked 
by my little master, and placed between the 
dead woman’s fingers.

My work was done.
DOKOTHY O.Vr.N.



COASTING: ITS PLEASURES AND PITFALLS.

O such as are anxious to know all that 
there is to be known of “ the joys of 
the open road,” a word may be in 
season as to the matter of descend

ing hills. I  suggested long ago, when I was 
speaking on the subject of hill climbing, 
that I might at some time or other have a 
word to say about the best way of going 
downhill. The time has now come. One 
may travel indefinitely “ by broad high road 
and narrow winding lane” and yet know 
little or nothing of the delights of mountain 
work. There are writers upon cycling topics 
who aver that all the finest things that there 
are to be seen must be sought for in moun
tainous countries. This I  think an exaggera
tion, but I am quite in accord with the main 
idea which prompts the assertion. You can
not see the finest things that this delightful 
England of ours has in store) or, indeed, the 
finest things which the landscape of other 
countries holds locked up as its most beauti
ful treasures, unless you are prepared to face 
a hit of rough work up hill and down dale 
in the act of searching for them.

C O N SE R V A T IO N  OF E N E R G Y .
I*, seems so simple and obvious a thing to 

say .-and yet it is so true and so important 
that t ought to be said— that every foot you 
chirr, implies a foot of prospective descent. 
You are in doubt as to whether to tackle a 
mountain ride. A n hour or two of persis
tent and determined ascent seems so big a 
deterrent as to decide you against the project. 
But if you should adopt the other course, and 
determine to undertake the climb, you will 
not only have the exhilaration of air breathed 
at high altitudes, but you will also have

earned the privilege of using the stored-up 
energy with which the labour of climbing has 
endowed you, and with it you will be enabled 
to enjoy a glorious “  coast ” in reaching once 
more your old original level. It  is worth all 
the labour, even if that labour takes the 
form of pushing up acclivities so stiff that 
you decide that they must be classed as un
ridable. A ll that pushing, provided it be on 
fairly decent roads in a mountainous country, 
may count as so much energy stored up and 
capable of being utilised to produce the un
equalled pleasure of a glorious downrush later 
on.

GOOD B R A K E S  E S S E N T IA L
I have dealt with the art of hill climbing, 

and will not again dwell upon it here. But 
remember that it is an art, and that only 
those who adhere to the principles laid down 
in a former article are at all likely to enjoy 
it, or to benefit by the resultant privileges 
which the gaining of the high ground gives. 
It  is necessary to set out fit and well, and 
with lungs and limbs well schooled to the 
business of hill climbing, if all the joys and 
benefits of coasting are to be fully realised. 
From the mechanical point of view there 
are other necessities which must on no ac
count be overlooked. In my article on brakes 
I set forth the attributes which ought to char
acterise the perfect brake. That instrument 
is not as yet forthcoming, hut there are 
several very splendid attempts which closely 
approximate the ideal. Of brakes it is essen
tial to have at least one which is highly effi 
cient, and should the bicycle be provided 
with any free-wheel device it is imperative, 
as I  said when dealing with recent free-wheel
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devices, that there should be two good brakes 
in working order. The reason for this is, of 
course, that with a free-wheel you cannot 
back-pedal in the ordinary sense, and it is 
therefore advisable to have a second means 
of checking any tendency of the machine to 
run away— in short, it is advisable to have 
another brake. Let us assume that the 
tourist has had the pluck to select a moun
tainous country, and has had the foresight 
to provide himself with the brake-work neces
sary wherewith to tackle it successfully. He  
has, then, gained the exhilarating heights 
which he desired, and is properly equipped 
for the full enjoyment of the delights that 
are to follow.

W H E N  NOT TO “ F L Y  ” A  H IL L .
The very thought of going downhill sug

gests speeds that are higher than those 
coming within everyday experience. A ll 
the same, 1 would caution all readers of 
T he C a p t a i n  against supposing that high 
speed can ever be the be-all and end- 
all of the delights of coasting. There 
are places where it would be foolish 
to “ skoot ” down, however favourable the 
conditions. I have in mind the slope 
locally known as Otley Chevin. I had 
toiled upwards and north-westwards from 
Leeds, going on the way to Ilkley. W hen  
the descent presented itself it seemed more 
than possible that a speed of twenty miles 
an hour, or thereabouts, could very easily 
be attained. But how glorious was the view 
to the northward! The Vale of W harf—  
that glorious vale up which the otter hounds 
and the picturesquely dressed huntsmen 
tread their way in search of their illusive 
quarry— lay below me like a map. The 
W harf wound its w’ay below, but was hardly 
anywhere visible. Y et its course could quite 
easily be made out by following the tortuous 
line of richer foliage which marked the belt 
of green along which the generous waters 
of the river had bestowed a more luxuriant 
foliage and a verdure more intensely emerald. 
A s I  swung down the slope of the Chevin I 
held the machine in to something like five 
miles an hour in order the better to dwell 
upon and enjoy the beauties of the scene; 
and I dawdled downwards until sunset came 
and blotted out the last line of the glorious 
woodland which clothes the farther slope of 
the valley and lends glamour .̂nd poetry 
to the distance. No tourist bent, as every 
tourist should be, upon drinking in all the 
pleasures of the road would hurry past such 
a scene.

F A IT H  IN  T H E  B R A K E .
But when the time comes for doing a 

really fine rush down, it is essential that the 
proper equipment should be on hand. If 
the scene is one that is well-known, and can 
therefore be skimmed over, there is no harm 
in letting the machine go its own pace. Or, 
if the country lying round about offers no 
special charms such as the tourist bent on 
drinking everything in would care to dwell 
upon, the same remark applies. In either 
case it is proper, when a good descent lies 
ahead, to let the thing go. Of course, there 
is an art in doing it. The brake on the 
back wheel should be handled very alertly, 
and should be called upon to do' most of 
the work required. But the brake apply
ing to the front wheel ought on no 
account to be neglected, for it should 
take a considerable portion of the strain 
at all times when brakage is really 
required. The rider with two brakes who 
habitually only uses one of them is not 
getting the best work possible out of his 
machine. Rim brakes are essentially the 
best; their application to the rear wheel still 
leaves something to be desired, and in their 
place a brake actuated from the hub is pos
sibly the best substitute. Of this class I do 
not know a better than the “  Universal Auto 
matic Coaster and Brake,”  offered by Messrs 
Markt and Co. I have said before that I 
prefer rim brakes to hub brakes, but as a 
member of the latter class the one named 
seems to me to be a particularly fine one. 
There must in any case be perfect confidence 
on the part of the rider that the machine 
can he held in check, or, which is of still 
greater importance, that any dangerous speed 
which it may have developed during a 
descent can easily and safely be reduced 
within manageable limits.

T H E  OLD D A Y S .

I remember two experiences in my very 
early days of touring when these principles 
were indelibly imprinted upon my mind. It 
was long ago, when there were no “ safeties” 
and no pneumatic tyres. W e all, then, rode 
“solids,” with the “ good old ordinary for 
framework. It  was then impossible to back 
pedal as we can now; for if this actio:' was 
indulged in more than very gently the ir.'.vit- 
able result was what was then commonly 
spoken of as a “  header.”  The spoon brake— 
the mother of all modern brakes— was some- 

• times fitted, but its friction had to be fed 
on ” very carefully, as otherwise the ame 
disastrous header was almost sure to result.
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jt, v . my first tour, and I had to learn all 
the • ings I  am endeavouring to tell young 

now. I was touring without any 
bra'- at all. Further, I  suffered from that 
pecu' ,ir ailment which almost every old rider 
can • i member— a sort of distorted notion of 
per;-; "ctive, so that it was not at all times 
easy to tell whether i  was going uphill 
or m. the level. I  have known men who 
hav< laughed— once even a senior wrangler 
laughed at this notion. But any fellow in 
really decent form may test it for himself. 
He rides along hardly knowing that he is 
working up a slope. Even a sharp acclivity 
nay seem to him to be like a gentle one. 
At* moments when he is pressing hard upon 
the pedals he scarcely knows what he is 
doing until he looks behind. It thus arises 
that, having reached the zenith of the climb, 
he is totally unable to judge the steepness 
of the descent which follows. I was caught 
in this way many years ago in Derbyshire, 
just as I was passing the inn bearing the 
almost, but not quite, unique name of “ The 
Cat and Fiddle.’'

A T E R R IB L E  D O W N H IL L  R U N .
The decline looked so easy that no pre

cautions seemed necessary. I put my legs 
over the handle-bars, as was our fashion in 
those days in order that— should reason for 
a " header” arise— we might fall on our feet. 
In less than twenty seconds the machine was 
racing at a frightful pace. I  tried to catcli 
the pedals, with the object of trying to 
"fe e d ” some “ backing” into them. But 
they were whirling at an appalling rate, and 
there was no apparent possibility of catching 
tlu 'ii so as to be able to do anything with 
them. Almost any old rider can tell you 
sti'iics like this. My own story ends in my 
seeing an escape somewhere on the right. 
There was a quarry, I think, and a very 
sm: H entrance to the path that led to it. 
Bui ibe path was uphill and very steep. It  
seemed to me that if I could only steer be
tween the two stone posts that barred the 
way to this upward path I  might yet save 
mys !f. To cut a long story short, the thing 
was st done, by the skin of my teeth, as 
it n be said, and the machine, after jump
ing 'olcntly for ever so many yards, came to 
a py standstill. There was another in
stall — and this happened also to be in 
Dern shire— in which I had started downhill 
with, nt a brake. The machine fairly ran 
awa. with me, for the reasons I have 
sketched above. I was foolishly letting the 
tiling go, and was coming downhill at a speed

which I should carefully estimate at any
thing between twenty-five and thirty-five 
miles an hour. I  could see that at the bot
tom there was an abrupt turn in the road. 
Its outer side was bounded by a precipice, 
over which there was a twenty foot drop 
into a stream with a stoney bed. I had no 
brake— foolish person that I  was— and I  
thought my last hour had come. The old, 
tall machine, with the very small, solid tyre 
which we used to ride upon, offered a better 
bite of the road than the modern machine 
can by any possibility present. I  almost lay 
down on my left ear, got round the corner 
somehow, and found, fortunately, something 
like level ground on the other side of it.

E N G L A N D  O N L Y  A  SCHOOL.
These are only examples of the action of 

a foolish schoolboy— for I was nothing more 
at the time— in recklessly taking on unseen 
dangers. Of course, I know better now; and

SAMIM.E OF d a m a g e ' s  IIECOliATEI) UONCS,

what is more, I want all my readers to avoid 
such silly mistakes as I made in my callow 
days. The true secret is to provide yourself 
with plenty of brake power. After that you 
can face anything. There are places in 
Switzerland, if you can afford to travel so 
far, where you can coast for twenty miles 
or more. The Stelvio Pass has been named 
to me as offering no less than twenty-eight 
miles of continuous downhill. This may be 
true, but I cannot speak of this particular 
part of Switzerland as one who knows it. 
There are, at any rate, plenty of other famous 
descents that are known as splendid bits of 
quite practicable coasting. I know several in 
the Seine valley. I know the road with 
fourteen folds in it which makes the descent 
of the notorious Stalhedmsklev, in Norway. 
English hills are a very good first school for 
these. You may drop down from the “  Cat ”  
into Macclesfield, you may approach Hereford 
from the south, or Llandudno from the west,
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or you may cross breezy passes, like that of 
Shap, or that of Sych-nant. But all the 
while there is the same art of dropping down
hill to be kept in mind. Before you lies, 
perhaps, unknown country. W hat matters 
that? You are well able to tell by the mere 
lie of the land how the contours will present 
themselves when you have passed the par
ticular zone of altitude in which you chance 
for the time to be. It is one of the chiefest 
joys of coasting, that you can not only fore
see by the lie of the land how the next lower 
contour will be, but that you can utilise that 
knowledge in such manner as to know exactly 
when to hold the machine in check and when 
to let go.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .
“  A rs  L o n g a . ”  (H arrow).— Y ou  have been 

try in g  along  the w ron g  line. Y o u  m ustn ’ t attem pt to  
m end a puncture all in a m inute. T h e  solution  has to 
be g iven  tim e to  get th ick  and “ ta ck y .”  M ixtures 
w hich  y ou  have been  to ld  d o n ’t requ ire this are no 
use. I ’ ve seen punctures m ended in less than a m inute, 
but the cure has rarely  been perm anent. A  little 
patience is required in ord er  to  m ake a really  good  
jo b . I like a fe llow  w ho does these th ings fo r  h im self, 
instead o f  rushing at once to  a  repairer, and d ec id in g  
that such troubles are bey on d  h im .— F.T. (Dumfries). 
— L e t me know  how  y ou  go on  w ith  the new  brake. 
P ersonally  I have great faith  in it, and don 't th ink 
you  have risked an yth ing  in the exp erim en t.—  
“ P a t e n t e e ”  (Birmingham).— T here is noth ing 
in the um brella  idea. I t  has been tried before. N or  
d o  I th ink  m uch o f  the notion  of pum ping air into 
tyres by  m echanical m eans as the w heels revolve. 
T he first is too  crude, and the second to o  com p lica ted  
to be lik ely  to  attain success. But there m ay be 
som ething in y ou r  suggested  cycle  stand. I should 
like to  see draw ings. The th ings to  aim a t  are 
strength , s im p licity , and cheapness. I  should think 
that, liv in g  w here y o u  d o , you  cou ld  g e t e x 
cellen t ad v ice  on  the sp ot. F. W. (H um.).—  
(1) T m ust leave y ou  to  m easure the m ile 
age betw een  the various points. I t  is one o f  the 
ch ie fes t charm s o f  tou ring  to look ahead a h it and 
do these th in gs fo r  y o u rse lf. I  th ink  by  fa r  the 
m ost in teresting  rou te  w ould  be form ed  by  keeping 
d ow n  the east coast fo r  a start— th rough  L in co ln . 
B oston , and C am bridge . (2) U n qu estion ab ly  I 
shou ld  return  by  w ay  o f  W a rw ick , L eicester, and 
N ottin gh am . T. R. (Greenock).— T h an ks fo r  the 
in form ation . T h e  ty re  is very  stron g , but, I  fear, 
rather s low . T h a t is n ot alw ays a  bad fau lt. I 
have recen tly  been r id in g  a  tyre  o f  sim ilar qualities 
w ith  the id ea  o f  m aking it carry  m e ov er  som e o f  
the rougher passes in  W ales. I t  has done all 1 
asked o f  it, and has returned w ith ou t a puncture to 
its d iscred it . F. F. (Crew kerne).— T h ere  need 
n ot be the sm allest question  in you r m ind . T h e 
firm  will sell noth ing that is not com p lete ly  and

th orou g h ly  tr ied . Y ou  m ay w ith  equal faith relv 
upon  the m akers I have nam ed be fo re . There is 
h ard ly  an yth in g  I take m ore pains ab ou t th; n the 
pro lon ged  inquiries th at fo re g o  recom m endations as 
to  w hat is good  and tru stw orth y  stu ff. Gert
rude (Dudley).— I t  is not g ood  p o licy  to  rice  with 
slack  tyres. W h en  th e tyres are v ery  big ft;ere is 
certa in ly  a feelin g  o f  c o m fo rt , until such lime as 
the rim begins occasion a lly  to  bum p. But ah 
experience goes to  show  th at there is considerably 
increased lia b ility  to  puncture w hile' the tension of 
the ou ter cov er  is red u ced . “ Header” 
(Nottingham).— It  is clear that y ou  applied your 
brake to o  su d d en ly . Y o u  are lu ck y  n ot to have 
been m ore ba d ly  hurt. T h e  particu lar form  o f fork 
crow n  y ou  had w as about as stron g  as anything on 
the m arket. I t  is long o d d s  against it  giving if 
the brake fr iction  be fed on  g ra d u a lly , as it ought 
to  be. B u t y o u  m usn ’t let so  sm all a ‘  trouble act 
as a deterrent. Y o u  are on ly  on the threshold of 
the jo y s  o f  cy c lin g , and a  little  perseverance will 
soon  show  y ou  that w hat 1 am telling  you  is true. 
G e o r g e  (H arrow).— I  d o  not like those head 
locks that are absolute in their action . Some o f them 
em body a danger o f  rem aining done up when the 
re m ount is m ade. T h e  band  that tightens round 
th e head is better. I t  h o ld s  the steerage firmly 
enough w hen  the m achine is a t rest, and yet allows 
o f  a possib le  m ovem ent i f  the r id er  should chance 
to  r e m o u n t  w ith ou t undoing  it. “ Sociable" 
(W eymouth).— T h e  decline o f  c lubs does not mean 
th e  decline o f  cy c lin g . T h e  clubs w ere well enough 
in their w ay , but th ey  have fo r  various reasons taken 
up a new  position  and a new  set o f  functions. It 
is conceivab le  that there m ay he no club  in your 
n e igh bou rh ood  th at appears to be o f  a  kind to be 
o f  real serv ice  to  you . B u t you  sh ou ld , at any rate, 
be long  to  the C y clists ’ T ou rin g  C lub. The sub
scription  is five sh illings, w ith  a  sh illing  entrance fee. 
A lth ou g h  I m ake a general rule o f  n ot introducing 
anyone w ho is n ot person ally  kn ow n  to me, I 
shall b e  h appy  to  send a form  o f  introduction  to 
anyone w ho forw a rd s me a letter stating him to be a 
m em ber o f  T he Gait a in C lub , A.L.— Y ou may
rely  upon  an yth ing  supplied  b y  the firm  o f  Markt 
and C o. T h e y  arc the p u rveyors o f  some o f  the 
b es t and m ost k n acky  cy c le  accessories that are to 
be b ou g h t. L.D. ‘(T he Owens Collece, Man
chester).— I t  is all nonsense about cyc lin g  spoiling 
the eyesight. P recise ly  the con trary  was practically 
proved  long ago. T h e  reason then assigned, 
and w h ich  h old s good  b y  experience, was that 
the h ab it o f  fix ing  the focus o f  the pupil on dis
tant o b je c ts  w as beneficial to  persons engaged in 
laborious reading, such that they com m only  used 
their eyes on ly  fo r  very  sh ort distance work. This 
change in the range o f  focu s  prod u ces a very  health
fu l rest. Ida, N . (Bury)— T w o  brakes by all 
m eans. I am going  to p u t the B irtw istle  hydraulic 
jo in t in g  th rough  a  test, A t  present all I can say is 
that it pleases m e in th eory . I th ink from  what 
y ou  tell me that the form er sadd le  was not stretched 
t ig h tly  enough. T h e  one that best p rovides for this 
kind o f  a d ju stm en t is the Saint C rispin .
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V

A T T IT U D E  of Philip St. H . 
Harrison, of Merevale’s house, 
towards his fellow man was out
wardly one of genial and 

even sympathetic toleration. Did his 
fonu-master intimate that his conduct 
was not his idea of what Young Eng
land’s conduct should be, P. St. H . Harrison 
agreed cheerfully with every word he said, 
warmly approved his intention of laying the 
matter before the headmaster, and accepted 
his punishment with the air of a waiter book
ing an order for a chump chop and fried pota
toes. But the next day there would be a 
squeaking desk in the form-room just to show 
the master that he had not been forgotten. 
Or, again, did the captain of his side at foot
ball speak rudely to him on the subject of 
kicking the ball through in the scrum, H ar
rison would smile gently, and at the earliest 
opportunity tread heavily on the captain’s 
toe. In short, he was a youth who made a 
practice of taking very good care of himself. 
Yet he had his failures. The affair of 
Graham’s mackintosh was one of them, and 
it affords an excellent example of the truth of 
the proverb that a cobbler should stick to his 
last. Harrison’s forte  was diplomacy. When  
he forsook the arts of the diplomatist for 
those of the brigand, he naturally went 
wrong. And the manner of these things was 
thus.

Tony Graham was a prefect in Merevale’s, 
and f)art of his duties was to look after the 
d j> mitory of which Harrison was one of the 
ornaments. It was a dormitory that required 
a tood deal of keeping in order. Such choice 
spouts as Braithwaite of the Upper Fourth, 
ami Mace, who was rapidly driving the mas- 
tc. of the Lower Fifth into a premature 
gi ’.ve, needed a firm hand. Indeed, they 
g' orally needed not only a firm hand, but 
a im hand grasping a serviceable walking- 
stvk. Add to these Harrison himself, and 
ot i s of a similar calibre, and it will be seen 
th -4 Graiiam’s post was no sinecure. It wa  ̂
H rison’s custom to throw off his mask at 
nig.it with his other garments, and appear 
in 1 is true character of an abandoned villain, 
willing to stick at nothing as long as he could 
do 't strictly incog. In this capacity he had 
come into constant contact with Graham.

V ou VII,—  53,

Even in the dark it is occasionally possible 
for a prefect to tell where a noise comes from. 
And if the said prefect has been harassed six 
days in the week by a noise, and locates it 
suddenly on the seventh, it is wont to be bad 
for the producer and patentee of same.

And so it came about that Harrison, enjoy
ing himself one night after the manner of his 
kind, was suddenly dropped upon with 
violence. He had constructed an ingenious 
machine consisting of a biscuit tin, some 
pebbles, and some string. He put the pebbles 
in the tin, tied the string to it, and placed 
it under a chest of drawers. Then he took 
the other end of the string to bed with him, 
and settled down to make a night of it. A t  
first all went well. Repeated enquiries from 
Tony failed to produce the author of the dis
turbance, and when finally the questions 
ceased and the prefect appeared to have given 
the matter up as a bad job, P. St. H. Harri
son began to feel that under certain circum
stances life was worth living. It  was while 
he was in this happy frame of mind that the 
string, with which he had just produced a 
triumphant rattle from beneath the chest of 
drawers, was seized, and the next instant its 
owner was enjoying the warmest minute of a 
chequered career. Tony, like Brer Rabbit, 
had lain low until he was certain of the 
direction from which the sound proceeded. 
He had then slipped out of bed, crawled 
across the floor in a snake-like manner which 
would have done credit to a red Indian, found 
the tin and traced the string to its owner. 
Harrison emerged from the encounter feeling 
sore and unfit for any further recreation. 
This deed of the night left its impression on 
Harrison. The account had to be squared 
somehow, and in a few days his chance came. 
Merevale’s were playing a “ friendly ” with 
the School House, and in default of anybody 
better Harrison had been pressed into service 
as umpire. This in itself had annoyed .him. 
Cricket was not in his line— he was not one 
of your flannelled fools— and of all things in 
connection with the game he loathed umpir
ing most.

W hen, however, Tony came on to bowl at 
his end. vice Charteris, who had been hit for 
three fours in an over by Scott, the school 
slogger, he recognised that even umpiring had
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its advantages, ^nd resolved to make the most 
of the situation.

Scott had the bowling, and he lashed out 
at Tony’s first ball in his usual reckless style. 
There was an audible click, and what the 
sporting papers call confident appeals came 
simultaneously from Welch, Merevale’s cap
tain, who was keeping wicketj and Tony him
self. Even Scott seemed to know that his 
time had come. He moved a step or two 
away from the wicket, but stopped before go
ing further to look at the umpire on the 
off chance of a miracle happening to turn his 
decision in the batsman’s favour.

The miracle happened.
"N o t  out," said Harrison.
“ Awfully curious,” he added genially to 

Tony, “ how like a bat those bite of grass 
sound ! You have to be jolly smart to know 
where a noise comes from, don’t you ! ”

Tony grunted disgustedly, and walked back 
again to the beginning of his run.

I f  ever, in the whole history of cricket, a 
man was out leg before wicket, Scott was so 
out to Tony’s second ball. It  was hardly 
worth appealing for such a certainty. Still, 
the formality had to be gone through.

"H o w  was th a t?”  enquired Tony.
“ Not out. I t ’s an awful pity, don’t you

think, that they don’t bring in that new . g- 
before rule ? "

“  Seems to me,” said Tony bitterly, “ he 
old rule holds pretty good when a man’s h ;’s 
bang in front.”

“ Rather, But you see the ball didn't
pitch straight) and the rule says------- ”
' “ Oh, all right,” said Tony,

The next ball Scott hit for four, and t he 
next after that for a couple. The fifth was 
a yorker, and just grazed the leg stump. The 
sixth was a beauty. You could see it was 
going to beat the batsman from the moment 
it left Tony’s hand. Harrison saw it perfectly.

“ No ball,” he shouted. And just as he 
spoke Scott’s off stump ricochetted towards 
the wicket-keeper.

“ Heavens, man,” said Tony fairly roused 
out of his cricket manners, a very unusual 
thing for him, “ I ’ll swear my foot never 
went over the crease. Look, there’s the 
mark.”

“ Rather not. Only, you see, it seemed to 
me you chucked that time. Of course, I 
know you didn’t mean to, and all that sort of 
thing, but still, the rules------- ”

Tony would probably have liked to have 
said something very forcible about the rules 
at this point, but it occurred to him that

CRAWLED ACROSS THE FLOOR IN A SN A K E -LIK E  MANNER W H IC H  WOULD HAVE DONE CREDIT
TO A RED IN DIAN.
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after i Harrison was only within his rights, 
and tiiat it was bad form to dispute the 
u m p ii '- 's  decision. Harrison walked off to
wards square-leg filled with a holy joy.

Bin he was too much of an artist to overdo 
the tiung. Tony’s next over passed off with
out interference. Possibly, however, this was 
because it was a very bad one. After the 
third over he asked Welch if he could get 
so m e b o d y  else to umpire, as he had work to 
do. Welch heaved a sigh of relief, and agreed 
readily.

“ Conscientious sort of chap that umpire of 
yours,'’ said Scott to Tony, after the match. 
Scott had made a hundred and four, and was 
feeling pleased. "  Considering he’s in your 
house, he was awfully fair.”

“ You mean that we generally swindle, I 
suppose? ”

“ Of course not, you rotter. You know 
what I mean. But, I  say, that catch Welch 
and you appealed for must have been a near 
thing. I could have sworn I hit it.”

"  Of course you did. It  was clean out. So 
was the lbw. I  say, did you think that ball 
that bowled you was a chuck ? That one in 
my first over, you know.”

Chuck ! My dear Tony, you don’t mean 
to say that man pulled you up for chucking ? 
I thought your foot must have gone over the 
crease.”

“ I believe the chap’s m ad,” said Tony.
“ Perhaps he’s taking it out of you this 

way for treading on his corns somehow. 
Have you been milling with this gentle youth 
lately ? ”

“ By jove,” said Tony, “  you’re right. I 
gave him beans only the other night for 
ragging in the dormitory.”

Scott laughed.
“ Well, he seems to have been getting a 

bit of his own back to-day. Lucky the game 
was only a friendly. W h y  will you let your 
angry passions rise, Tony? Y ou ’ve wrecked 
your analysis by it, though it’s improved my 
averaore considerably. I  don’t  know if that’s 
any s ’̂ id satisfaction to y o u ?”

“ If isn’t.”
*'Y  ‘u don’t say so! W ell, so long. If I 

were ni, I should keep an eye on that con
scientious umpire.”

I ' 'ill,” said Tony. "  Good night.”
The irocess of keeping an eye on Harri

son bre light no results. W hen he wished to 
behave nimself well, he could. On such occa
sions Sr.-id ford and Merton were literally not 
]n it with him, and the hero of a Sunday 
school iory would simply have refused to 
compete. But Nemesis, as the poets tell us,

though no sprinter, manages, like the cele
brated Maisie, to get right there in time. 
Give her time, and she will arrive. She ar
rived in the case of Harrison. One morning, 
about a fortnight after the house match inci
dent, Harrison awoke with a new sensation. 
A t first he could not tell exactly what this 
sensation was, and being too sleepy to discuss 
nice points of internal emotion with himself, 
was just turning over with the intention of 
going to sleep again, when the truth flashed 
upon him. The sensation he felt was loneli
ness, and the reason he felt lonely was be
cause he was the only occupant of the dor
mitory. To right and left and all around 
were empty beds.

A s he mused drowsily on these portents, 
the distant sound of a bell came to his ears 
and completed the cure. It  was the bell for 
chapel. He dragged his watch from under 
his pillow, and looked at it with consterna
tion. Four minutes to seven. And
chapel was at seven. Now Harrison had 
been late for chapel before. It was not 
the thought of missing the service that wor
ried him. What really was serious was that 
he had been late so many times before that 
Merevale had hinted at serious steps to be 
taken if he were late again, or, at any rate, 
until a considerable interval of punctuality 
had elapsed. ■

That threat had been uttered only yester
day, and here he was in all probability late 
again.

There was no time to dress. He sprang 
out of bed, passed a sponge over his face as 
a concession to the decencies, and looked 
round for something to cover his night-shirt, 
which, however suitable for dormitory use, 
was, he felt instinctively, scarcely the gar
ment to wear in public.

Fate seemed to fight for him. On one of the 
pegs in the wall hung a mackintosh, a large, 
blessed mackintosh. He was inside it in a 
moment.

Four minutes later he rushed into his place 
in chapel. '

The short service gave him some time for 
recovering himself. He left the building 
feeling a new man. His costume, though 
quaint, would not call for comment. Chapel 
at St. Austin’s was never a full-dress cere
mony. Mackintoshes covering night-shirts 
were the rule rather than the exception.

But between his costume and that of the 
rest there was this subtle distinction. They 
wore their own mackintoshes. He wore some
body else’s.

The bulk of the school had split up into
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s e c t i o n s ,  each section 
m a k i n g  for its own 
house, and Merevale’s was 
already within sight, when 
H a r r i s o n  felt himself 
grasped from behind. He 
turned, to see Graham.

"  Might I ask,”  en
quired Tony with great 
politeness, “ who s a i d  
you might wear my 
mackintosh ? ”

Harrison gasped.
"  I suppose you didn’t 

know it was mine? ”
“  No, no, rather not. I 

didn’t know.”
“ And if you had known 

it was mine you wouldn’t 
have taken it, I suppose?”

“  Oh no, of course not,” 
said Harrison. Graham 
seemed to be taking an un
expectedly sensible view of 
the situation.

“  W ell,”  said Tony, “  now 
that you know it is mine, 
suppose you give it up.”

“ Give it up ! ”
‘ ‘ Y es; buck up. It looks 

like rain, and I mustn’t 
catch cold.”

“  But, Graham, I ’ve only
got on-------”

■' Spare us these delicate 
details. Mack up, please. I 
want it.”

Finally, Harrison appear
ing to be diffident in the 
matter, Tony took the gar
ment off for him, and went 
on his way.

Harrison watched him go with mixed feel
ings. Righteous indignation struggled with 
the gravest apprehensions regarding his own 
future. I f  Merevale should see h im ! Horrible 
thought. He ran. He had just reached the 
house, and was congratulating himself on hav
ing escaped, when the worst happened. At 
the private entrance stood Merevale. and with 
him the headmaster himself. They both

eyed him with considerable interest as he 
shot in at the boys’ entrance.

"  Harrison,” said Merevale after breakfast
“ Yes, sir? ”
“ The headmaster wishes to see you— 

again.”  .
“  Yes, sir,” said Harrison.
And there was a curious lack of enthusiasm 

in his voice.



H O LID A Y  PHO TO G R APH Y

OW that the holidays are on you will 
have plenty of time for following 
your favourite hobby and making 
photographic records of what, we 

I rust, will be a very enjoyable time. As 
there is nothing more disappointing than 
finding the whole of the plates or films ex
posed on a holiday spoiled, we will give a 
few hints which we hope may be useful in 
securing success on the present occasion.

TH E P IE R R O T S , W H O  H E L P  l 'S  T O  EN JO Y  OUR H O L ID A Y S  
AT T H E  S E A S ID E . A  S N A P S H O T  W I T H  M U C H  D E T A IL . 

Photo “ Prena "  Camera.

First, try your camera and one of the 
batch of plates which you intend using before 
starting for your holiday, so that you may 
see whether the camera is light-tight and 
working in a satisfactory manner, and the 
plates clean and free from fog. The lens 
should be examined both inside and outside 
th camera, and any dust carefully removed 
wi h a soft handkerchief (dust on the lens 
scatters light in the camera and produces 
foggy pictures).

is also well to be provided with a port- 
aUo dark-room lamp for changing plates while 
aw y from home. An efficient folding one 
to burn hard night-lights can be purchased 
for i shilling, and may be used in the bed
room after dark. We much prefer this 
method to using a local photographer’s dark
room, I f  it is necessary to change plates in 
the daytime, recourse may he had to a dark 
cellrr, if one is available.

^  hile you are away you should remember

that there are conditions of light and atmos
phere when photography, although not im
possible, is undesirable. When the light is 
very grey, and especially at the seaside, 
where so much light is reflected from the 
water and scattered in all directions, only 
very flat and feeble pictures are usually ob
tained. For artistic effects (and we hope 
that our readers will attempt something more 
than a mere photographic record) photo
graphing in the middle of the day should be 
avoided as far as possible; far nicer pictures 
are obtained in the morning or everting, when 
the sun is not so high overhead. You must 
remember, however, that at this time of the 
year, before eight and after six, double the 
exposure will be necessary. We would, how
ever, warn beginners against over-exposure 
at the seaside, and those who are spending 
their holidays in wooded districts against the 
opposite defect— under-exposure, foliage and 
glades under trees requiring a considerably 
longer exposure than an open landscape. You 
should also avoid photographing with the sun 
or brightest part of the sky immediately be
hind the camera. The subject should 
be illuminated from either the right 
or left, and the more the sun or 
bright sky is to the one or the other 
side, the more will the subject be

A T Y P I C A L  “ t r a m p ”  S T E A M E R  E N T E R IN G  T H E  D O C K  
G A T E S  A T  T Y N E  D O C K  P R E V IO U S  T O  T A K I N G  IN  

B U N K E R  C O A L S ,

Photo “ Seoul " Camera■
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thrown into relief. Or, in other words, you 
should endeavour to photograph the subject 
when the shadows cast make it most effective 
and pleasant to look at. Choose your point 
of view so as to get some part of the subject 
in perspective; for instance, if ybu are taking 
a photograph of a farmhouse or a country 
cottage, it is quite obvious that it will look 
far more picturesque taken from an angle than 
if taken broadside on. Such a point of view 
should also be chosen as will give the lines 
of a road or path, or any other distinctive 
features leading up to the principal object. 
This should occupy a position in the pic
ture a little to the right or left of the centre. 
Also avoid getting two very prominent ob
jects in one picture, and be very careful not 
to get a number of lines appearing to cut the 
picture into equal portions; for example, 
n ev er  get your sky-line in the centre of the 
plate.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Arnold j o w a t t . —We have the greatest ad

miration for your commercial instincts, but we are 
afraid that a portrait attachment or magnifier is not 
supplied with the cheap cameras you mention. It is, 
however, quite possible that a portrait attachment 
or magnifier sold for anotner camera might be used 
on one of these, but the right distance at which to 
use it can only be found by trial.

Lorn C a m p b e ll .—We have no doubt that 
you would find the developing cartridges a simpler 
method than having to make up your own developer, 
as the contents of the cartridge are simply dissolved 
in the quantity of water directed or given in the in
structions. We, however, do not advise the use of 

’ these simplicity methods, as we think that it is far 
better that the worker should know exactly what 
he is using.

R.A.P.— (1) Your method of washing negatives 
is decidedly ingenious, and I have no doubt is effi
cient. providing always that you take care not to 
damage the films as you did at first. Some recent 
investigations, however, have proved that soaking 
negatives in a dish of water and changing several 
times is quite as efficient as washing in running 
water. (2) An accelerator, fis its name implies, 
hurries up the development, and with some develop
ing agents is absolutely necessary to get the develop
ment complete in a reasonable time. In nearly 
every case it is an alkali, and nearly all the alkalies 
have been used for the purpose. Carbonate of 
soda, however, is by far the most generally used, 
and is perhaps the best for most developers. The 
developing formula issued with plates and films 
generally consists of two solutions, and the one con
taining the alkali is the accelerator, and should be 
used as directed with the plates or films under treat
ment. The quantity recommended should never be 
exceeded, but a lesser quantity may often be used 
with advantage. Your question re eikonogen is not 
dear. I f  it is a special preparation containing 
eikonogen, as I should infer, the accelerator would 
be mixed with it, but in any case you should care
fully read the instructions supplied with the package 
and follow thfem out. (3) It is impossible to tell

you how long a negative should remain in r  , de
veloper. You must learn to judge when a negative 
is sufficiently developed by looking through it. The 
time varies with different developers, and with 
different strengths of the same developer. Mr. Wat
kins, of exposure meter fame, has invented a method 
of timing development according to the time occupied 
from the pouring on of the developer to the first 
appearance of the image, and has drawn up^a table 
for different developers which has been published in 
several journals. We believe he is just issuing a 
little shilling book which is partly concerned with this 
subject. As a general rule, a developer which flashes 
up the image very quickly requires a considerable 
time to build up sufficient opacity.

S. Langflois ( V a l p a r a i s o ) . —We are afraid we 
can only advise you to fit up a dark-room which you 
can use in the daytime if you wish to employ a more 
rapid bromide paper, and we refer you ter an article 
on dark-rooms in our June number. Of course 
you could charge your enlarging apparatus with a 
rapid paper one evening, expose the next day, and

A N  E F F E C T IV E  S N A P S H O T  IN  T H E  W O O D S , SHOV INC 
A R T I S T I C  L I G H T  A N D  S H A D O W .

Photo Ben$tfink'§ “ Flash" Camera-

wait until the evening to develop, but this w old 
involve a severe trial of patience. You mat use 
your small magic lantern for enlarging from snail 
negatives providing you use an objective (the .on 
lens of a lantern), which is corrected for ] ■ to- 
graphing. An ordinary magic lantern obj. ■' 
would probably not give a sharp photographic ir.

Sibyl O’Neill.—We should say you \v t D 
quite safe in buying a No. 2 Pilot It has ■ 
advantages over the “ Little Nipper, in add ion
to taking larger pictures. •

E. A. H u g h e s .—Regret photo of Lewis Ln 
dowed School, Pengam, is too dark for fepromution.

T he P hotographic Editor.



This part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the Captain Club with literary and artistic 
aspirations. Articles, poems, etc., should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stiff 
board in Indian ink. Captain CJub Contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.

T his m onth the prize (s ix  shillings) is 
divided between J. W . A nderson , Teithside, 
Callander, Perthshire ( “  W an ted — C ricket 
in Scotland ” ), and R oy Ca r m ic h a e l , 68, M ill 
Street, A lloa , N .B . ( “ A  V is it  to Crusoe 
Land ” ).

Wanted— Cricket in Scotland,

SF Scotland can bid fair to equal England 
in football, not only in Soccer, but also 
in Rugby, which is England’s peculiar 
game, why is she so far behind in 

cricket ? This is the inquiry o f many an ardent 
Scottish cricketer as he watches one of the great 
Knglisli mutches, or reads in his newspaper of 
brilliant innings, which, alas! are rarely to be 
witnessed in his own country.

This year Scottish cricket appears to be in as 
bad a state as ever. It is true that plans have 
been set on foot to arrange a combination similar 
to that which exists amongst the English 
counties, but will it succeed? Very few are the 
counties in Scotland which can boast of clubs in 
any wav to be compared to the great English 
clubs. Somehow or other the game will not catch 
on as :■ ought to, and what the reason is none can 
tell. Some even go so far as to say that we are 
in a w se state than was the case some years ago. 
Certa • it is that m Perthshire, Inverness-shire, 
and iii;:ny other northern counties, there is not 

-’ -class club. In all our schools the game 
nurse, pursued with avidity, but I fear 
Match between Fettes and Marlborough 

a sorry spectacle. I am not, as a rule, 
ist, but one cannot get past the fact 
the last twenty years, cricket has been 
o gain a footing in Scotland, and has all 
I- In my own village a club was formed 
s ago, and almost thirty joined. Last 
sent in their subscription. Perhaps I 

^ ta k m g  an exaggerated view of the whole con- 
•tion (,, affairs, but, as an ardent cricketer, I 
e«l nio acutely for Scotland's position in what 

many j ■ t ]y regard as the prince of pastimes.
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I  believe that if an international contest could 
be arranged between the four countries of 
Britain, a great impulse would be given to Scot
tish cricket. Or a match might be arranged be
tween England and the other countries together. 
Perhaps, if  the M.C.C. took the matter into con
sideration, it might help Scotland out of a rather 
hopeless position from which she seems unable 
to extricate herself.

J. W. A.
[I believe the state of things J. W. A  describes is 

mainly due to the hilly nature of Scotland. 
Readers may have observed that cricket has 
made no great strides in hilly parts of England 
—Devon, Cornwall, Northumberland, etc.—or
in Wales.—O.F.’J

T H E  G L O B E , S W A N A G E .

A clover snapshot of this remarkably stone sphere, 
taken by J. K. Stevens.

Sports of the Collier.
HE favourite sports, of the collier are 

pigeon-flying, bowling, and dog-racing. 
Nearly every collier owns some pigeons, 
and he will spend his spare time in car

rying them miles, just for the pleasure of seeing

3
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how long it will take them to fly back to their 
homos. Flying matches arc arranged between 
different owners, each man putting a certain 
sum of money down as entrance fee, the 
total amount being given to the owner of 
the pigeon which flies the distance agreed 
on in the shortest time. These matches, 
or “ sweeps,’ ’ as they are called, attract large 
numbers of colliers, who freely back their
favourites. A t bowling the Lancashire col
lier is usually a good hand, and on a fine 
Saturday afternoon he will adjourn to a neigh
bouring “ pub ” and bowl his mate for “ gills.” 
At Blackpool a bowling tournament is held 
every year, the competitors who take part 
in it being mostly colliers. The dog-racing he 
indulges in is not the 

kind in which the dogs 
are set to chase a de
fenceless hare. The race 
is held on a straight 
course, two or three
hundred yards long, at 
one end of which the 
competing dogs are held, 
whilst at the other
end the owners stand
with towels, which they 
wave about to attract the 
attention of their dogs.
When the pistol is fired,
the 'starters” let the
dogs loose, and away 
they go in a frantic desire 
to get the towels between 
their teeth. The dogs are 
of the class known as whip
pets, and the collier takes good caro of them and 
treats them kindly.

W m.liam Blllolgh.

C a .  I R T  A N D  R A N J I T S I N 1 I J I ,  T H E  B A C K B O N E  
O F  S U S S E X , G O I N G  T O  T H E  W I C K E T  O N  T H E  
B R A D F O R D  G R O U N D . Photo by E. Arthur Miller.

D. KENTON (YORKSHIRE).
Photo A. L. Money.

A Visit to Crusoe 
Land.

N the first day of 
September, 1890 
(I need not glance 
at my diary to re

mind me of that), the stout, 
old-fashioned “ wind-jam
m er,”  Salvador, left her 
moorings in Valparaiso har
bour, and with a fresh 
breeze swelling her canvas 
made her way clear of the 
crowd of shipping and stood 
out to sea.

The occasion was a me
morable one to several on 
board, myself included, for 
it was our first trip to the 
South Seas, and we had 

just been commissioned to carry and take 
off the mails from the outlying islands of 
Mas-a-Fuera and Juan Fernandez, the latter 
the island on which the shipwrecked seaman, 
Alexander Selkirk, spent four lonely years, the 
adventures incident to which gave rise to the 
world-renowned story o f “ Robinson Crusoe,” the 
first hero whose lifo-story really appeals to the 
youthful mind. .

For four days after leaving harbour I was in 
a fever of excitement. On the fourth evening, 
just as the shadows were beginning to fall, I sair 
before me the gaunt, rocky outline vf  Juan 
Fernandez. ,

W e made the island the same night, but owing 
to the lateness of the hour it was impossible to
land, so, as the weather was fine, we stood

w .  M .  BRABBEY ( K E N T ) .  

Photo A. h. Money.

off, and dropped anchor in sand at 
fathoms, about three-quarters of a nde fron1 
shore.
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AHD P A T R I C K .
The winner of the Derby passing Marlborough College 
on its return from Epsom. The horse behind is Pedigree 

Photo by “  Sportsman."

As soon as the sun was up next morning I rose 
and made my way on deck.

It was a glorious morning, and the rising sun, 
reflected from the ripples and wavelets, was 
simply dazzling.

Straight ahead of us lay a beautiful bay fringed 
with pimento and cotton trees, and well covered 
with long, luxuriant grasses.

After breakfast we effected a landing without 
difficulty.

On jumping ashore, the first thing that struck 
me was the profusion of beautiful wild flowers, 
and shrubs scattered amongst the grasses; the 
next, the motley nature of the inhabitants, who 
ranged from a Portugee and an Arab to the deep- 
biorrn-colourer1 native who was born on the 
island.

I he inhabitants number about seventy, and live 
an easy, indolent life. Their chief support evi
dence. is the wild goats which have apparently 
been left as a legacy to them by the adventurous 
Selkirk.

ll.e  climate of the island is very temperate, 
the vinter only lasting about six weeks, during 
whicr, period there is a heavy rainfall, and some
times a few degrees of frost.

The houses, which are built some distance from 
tbe shore, are neat little structures of wood, 
thatched with esparto grass.

On the island itself are no wild animals o f any 
size with the exception of the goats, though some 

Vol. vu._60.

of the rough-haired mongrel dogs belonging to 
the inhabitants have a decidedly wolfish aspect.

The language spoken by the inhabitants is 
Spanish; although nominally under the Chilian 
Government, the community savours of Socialism 
in an advanced state, each man being a law unto 
himself.

There is a mountain on the island over 4,000 
feet high, which, about the beginning of the nine
teenth century, developed into an active volcano. 
Happily it is now at pe&.ce once more, and likely 
to be so for many years to come.

The interior of the island is very rocky, and, 
as in Crusoe’s time, there are many caves in which 
nest various species of sea-birds.

Fish of all kinds are very plentiful, and also 
a large kind of lobster, of which we took some 
specimens aboard the ship. Our stay being 
limited, we had unfortunately no time to roam 
over the island as I should have liked to have 
done, but, as it is said to be very rocky and unin
teresting, perhaps we didn’t miss much.

I looked in vain for any relics of the famous 
Robinson, but apparently he has had to be con
tent with the Largo monument, no such effigy

being erected yet 
on Fernandez.

The island it
self is  a b o u t  
twenty miles long, 
of oval shape, 
with deeply in
dented coast line 
and sandy shores, 
the haunts o f  
thousands of cray
fish and turtles.

There is no in
dustry on the is
land, and in ex
change for our 
stores w e took 
aboard only some 
woven mats, a 
quantity of fruit 
and vegetables, 
and some lobsters 
and turtles. My 
own portion of 

the spoil consisted of a basketful of small round 
turtle eggs, which made a very agreeable addition 
to out dinner-table.

About midday we returned on board, and soon 
I was standing on the poop, gazing across the 
waters as the rock-girt shore of the island abode 
of my boyhood’s hero slowly receded and faded 
from my sight. R. C.

A VERY C U R IO U S F R E A K  OF 
N A T U R E  I ’ H O T O C R A l'H E D  IN  
S T O K F . W O O D S , E X E T E R , BY 

I .I O N E l.  D , S A U N D E R S .
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“ Captain” Club Criticisms.
V The A d v a n t a g e s  o f  E d u c a tio n .”

- 4L- Ve- en<lu r̂ecl °f Mr. J. Harrison why he sent
in this picture, which was palpably copied from the 
work ° f an American artist, Mr. Harrison replies 
that he did not know that he was breaking any rule 
in so doing, and writes such a sincere and frank 
letter of apology that 1 have decided to accept his 
explanation, as well as his promise that all future 
work by him shall be strictly original.

H.S.S. (Potter's Bar).—A little later on it will 
be easier to say whether your boy will “ make 
an artist.” Phil. S. Bell.—Yes, original 
ideas are everything. I agree with Mr. Louis 
Wain, but you require lots of persistent 
practice, drawing from the life and not from 
copies. Be more decided in the outline of your 
drawings, and the rest will follow naturally. F. 
M a r sh a ll .—You don’t say what the photos, repre
sent. Always write full instructions on the back of 
a. photo., but not in ink. Gildart J. W a lk e r  
is requested to send a few lines of information about 
the S.S. “ Banrigh.” K. Glover.—Clever, but 
not good enough for publication. B e n ja m in  
A c k la n d .—Um—er, yes, creditable, but I 
would rather criticise original sketches, however 
rough. Joan S te r l in g .—Snapshots too dark 
and foggy. When taking photos, of this kind, get 
nearer the object (other C.C. members might note 
this also). H. M ills W h itt le .—Very smart; 
execution not quite good enough for printing. 
A. J. J.—Take more care over what you do. Not 
even Mr. Phil May would “ dash off” sketches as you 
seem to do. Glad your mater likes the mag. so much.
L. V. N e lig a n .—Will try and find room in a 
future number; thanks. “ Y o r k s h ir e m a n .”  
—If room. Globe at Swanage we have in hand : a 
photo., T mean, not the globe. “ G ra p h o .” —
No, sorry to say, not great. Want practice; joke

good. G. W. Ivey.—Yes, but get more natural 
action into figures. A n xiou s M o t h e r , -Thc 
drawing as a copy is very clever indeed, but f would 
rather criticise something original. Dyke White. 
Shading a little too fine for reproduction. Your last 
never reached me, as we acknowledge all contribu
tions of this kind. T. S tu b b s .—Regret no room, 
Thomas. “  Griga.la.ch.” —Your adapted sketches 
are very funny. Watch good cricket, and you 
will find that better than learning from a book. All 
the same, read Mr. C. B. Fry’s articles in Vols. II. 
and III. G. E. Birrell.—Smart and bright, but 
not quite up to standard. M a u ric e  Perrott 
(So u t h  A u s t r a l ia ) .—You are a persistent contri
butor. This last batch shows a great improvement 
in foreground figures, but your shading is still far 
too fine. Alter your style by studying the illustra
tions to “ J. O. Jones.” '

C o n tr ib u tio n s  have also been received from: 
Archibald Pollock, jun., H. W. Grant, W. H. Ken
nedy, K. Glover, D. Norman Pugh, T. All work 
Chaplin, “ Ratrapp,” A. Cannington, Albert G. Scott, 
FI. Platt, H. M. Hinson, J. Cameron, D. J. 
B. Lloyd, E. Hartley, “ Nobody Much,” “ One-who- 
doesn’t-like-to- see-another- makc-a-fool -of- himself" 
(shorter nom-de-plume in future, please), H. Payne,
F. Collier, “ Viator,” Hector Frew, W. H. Thomson, 
“ A Carpenter,” F. Kipping, W. A. Oldfield, J. 
S. Forbes, “ Penn Wright,” G. L. Smith, H. F„ 
Winifred Lynch, A. L. Snow, F. B. Morton, K. 
J. Wood, H. W. Shore, “ Bara,” S. H. S. Moxby, 
J, Garratt, jun., N.C.O., Frank Browne, J. K. 
Bruce, H. L. Dobree, Hugh Golby, H. ScholfieM
G. W. Boaununt. A. J. Cameron, “ Dodo,” F. H, 
Atkins, F. E. Rose, T. Crawford, A, Albrow, 
“ Fleur de Lys,” H. MacCrie, G. B. (that anecdote 
has already been published).
.4 number of critin/ms and arrepted contnbvtiom 

arc held over.

“ MOHAWK” BICYCLE PRIZE COMPETITION.
See “ Captain ”  Competitions for August.

A SIXTEEN-GUINEA “ M O H A W K  ”  M ACH INE.
EITHER LADY’ S OR G E N TLE M A N ’ S.

B est  registered cross frame (height of frame to suit winner), Dunlop tyres, free or 
fixed wheel, Crabb front rim brake, black celluloid detachable mud-guards, plated rims,

red line throughout, tool-bag, etc., complete.
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SPECIAL HOLIDAY COMPETITIONS.
Special P r iz e : Sixteen Guinea “  M ohaw k ” Bicycle -

SIX EXTRA DAYS GIVEN. COMPETITIONS CLOSE AUGUST 18th.

NOT IC E .—A t the top o f  the f ir s t  p ag e the fo llo w in g  p a r - 

t iru lars m ust be c le a r ly  w ritten, th u s

Competition N o.----- , Class----- , Name----- ,
Address----- , Age----- .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com. 
petitions.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work. 
GIRLS may compete.
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:—
Competition No. -----, Class ------•, “ T he Captain,”
12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

AU ĉomjietit ôns^ ŝhonh r̂each^usJi^ ĵiigust^Sth.
The Results will be published in October.
Age Rui.e : A Competitor may enter for (say) an 

age limit 25 comp , so long as he has not actually 
turned 2G. The same rule applies to all the other 
age limits.

No. 1.—“ Mohawk" Bicycle Prize (presented 
by the makers).—Pictures, with full description, 
will be found on p. 474. What you have got to 
do is this : make a list of the twelve best tips to 
cyclists which Mr. Haydon Perry has given in his 
articles in the present volume—that is to say, from 
April to August, 1902. The tips are to be copied 
out on foolscap paper and headed with your name, 
address and age. No tip that, you copy out is to ex
ceed forty words ; it may be anything under this you 
likt. but not over. Competitors must not think it 
necessary to make each tip run to forty words ; in 
fact, t he first should be quite a short one, the second 
a hide longer, and so on down to the twelfth. 
Tin- must be given in Mr. Ilaydon Perry’s own 
words ; that is to say, the wording must not be 
alte- "d by the competitor. We may mention that 
bar numbers of T he Captain can be had for 
8id. rich, post free, from the Publisher, “ T h e  
Cap>ain,” Southampton Street, Strand, London. 

One Age limit: Twenty-one.
2.—“ Hidden Towns’’ (Second Series).— 

On one of our advertisement pages you wilt find 
twelve pictures. Each picture is intended to 
desr.:t)e n town or city in the United Kingdom.

I'm: the name of each town under each picture, till 
ln year name, age, class, and address, tear the page 
out, and post to us. In the event of a number of

competitors sending correct titles, the prizes will 
go to the senders of the most neatly written 
competitions. There will be T hree P rizes of 10s.

Class I. .........  Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II................ Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III.............. Age limit: Twelve.

No. 3.—“ John Smith's Menu.”—When John 
Smith came up to London, he occupied the top 
attic in his aunt’s house and had to get all his food 
“ out,” as she did not want him to bring food into 
the house. He was allowed a shilling a day to buy 
it with. Send on a postcard John Smith’s menu. 
Show how he spent his shilling in the various 
restaurants he resorted to. Give only one day’s 
menu ; say Monday. Two P rizes of 5s

Class I. ... ... Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II................  Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 4 —“ The ‘ As You Please’ Office.”—A
merchant in the City with free-and-easy ideas about 
the way his office should be conducted, told his 
clerks that they could do their work whenever they 
liked as long as they put in eight hours a day at 
the office. Write a short essay, not exceeding 300 
words, explaining how you would spend your day 
if you were a clerk in this office. State the 
hours during which you would work in the office. 
Two P rizes of goods from our advertisement pages 
to the value of 7s.

Class I. ... ... Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II................ Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 5.—“ Missing Landscape Competition.”—
On one of our advertisement pages will be found a 
picture from which parts of the Landscape have been 
omitted. All the competitor has to do is to put in 
the missing parts so as to make the whole thing 
complete. Use pencil only. No shading. The 
complete picture will be given in our October 
number. T hree P rizes of 7s.

Class I. .........  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II.............. . Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III..............  Age limit: Twelve.

No. 6.—“ Foreign and Colonial Headers’ Com
petition."—We award three prizes of 5s. every 
month to the foreign or colonial readers forwarding 
the best {a) Essay not exceeding 400 words, or 
(b) Photograph, or (c) Drawing in pen, pencil, or 
water-colours. All competitions must be absolutely 
original. Time limit for this month’s competitions : 
December 12th, 1902, and thereafter the 12th of 
every month. Only one prize will be given in each 
class for the best essay, photo, or drawing, as the 
case may he. Readers living anywhere in Europe 
are not eligible.

Class I .........  Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II................ Age limit: Twenty.
Class III..............  Age limit: Sixteen.



12, BURLEIGH STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

I h o p e  you will all read “ The Honour 
of a Transgressor.”  In addition to being a 
good, robust yarn, it contains some homely 
philosophy which we may all take to heart. 
Uncle Mac is a most delightful central figure. 
He put barbed wire round his vineyard to 
keep the boys out. A  week later he took the 
wire down, and explains thus:

“ There was a feller tol’ me yeste’dy how the 
women folks hereabout ain’t done much else all week 
but lam their kids for cornin’ home with their clothes 
tore pretty near plum off of ’em. That made me 
hot! I never did see the good o’ lickin’ a boy, 
nohow. Pore little fellers ! ”

In his heart of hearts Uncle Mac rather 
sympathised with the youthful marauders, 
remembering his own boyish escapades.

“ Most boys is that kind; don’t you know it ? 
I never had no use for the sneakin’ little spindly 
chaps that’s got no bad in ’em. Decent folks ain’t 
made that way. Decent, healthy folks is some good 
an' some bad, mixed up together. I reckon the 
good Lord made ’em that way, an’ He surely knowed 
what He was about when He was doin’ it. Some
times the good end ’ll be up, an’ sometimes the other 
end. I like it that way : that’s what makes the 
whole game worth playin’.”

And then Uncle Mac launches forth 
into a story, which he tells with the object 
of backing up his assertion that he had never 
come across a man who was altogether bad.

“ There ain’t cne man in ten thousan’ but ’ll do 
the square, honour’ble thing when it comes down to 
a pinch. Now that’s God’s truth ! Why, look 
here! ” he cried, his manner expanding with the 
warmth of his enthusiasm ; “ look here : there’s men 
—lots of ’em, that’s just as honest as sunlight, but 
that tries to hide it an’ not let folks know it, be
cause they’re afraid o’ bein’ took for fools. That’s 
the trouble : a good many folks seem to make it a 
part o’ their religion to say that plain, honest men 
an’ fools can’t be told apart. They know it ain’t 
so; everybody knows it ain't so. Everybody knows 
that honest men is the wisest men we got, an’ that 
the only real fool is him that’s a liar.”

I mustn’t say anything about the plot of 
Uncle Mac’s story; that might spoil your en
joyment of a literary treat. It is a story of 
a kind that I am particularly partial to my
self ; I  daresay you have noticed that I often 
choose for your worships open-air tales told 
m a natural manner. You remember the tale 
of the Colorado postman and the outlaw! If 
you don’t, look up your February number of 
this year.

Well, I want you all to like tales of this 
kind. Whilst reading them, one is not 
merely “  killing time ”  : one is learning les
sons of unselfishness and thoughtfulness for 
others. Some people say that novel-reading 
is not good for young people. Well, it 
depends on the novel, of course. There are 
novels which have changed the current of 
men’s lives; which have inspired readers to 
“  do noble deeds, not dream them all day 
long.”  The reading of such books is a most 
pleasant and profitable way of spending part 
of one’s leisure hours.

Thackeray— whose fame will be ever- 
enduring, and who becomes greater as each 
year rolls by— is a novelist whose books I 
would see you save up your money to buy. 
Give him an honoured place on your book
shelves, and keep him free from dust and 
damp. This man was a giant, phvsically and 
intellectually, and inside his big body there 
beat a most tender heart. Rough in his man
ner he may sometimes have been, but his 
nature was true gold. Let me repeat an 
anecdote or two about him. Evidently 
aware that money, when properly used, is a 
wonderful health restorer, Thackeray (accord
ing to one of his biographers) was found by 
a friend who had entered his bedroom in 
Paris gravely placing some Napoleons in a 
p illbox, on the lid of which was written: 
“  One to be taken o c c a s io n a lly When asked 
to explain, it came out that these pill« were
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for an old person who said she was very ill 
aiid in distress; and so he had concluded 
that this was the medicine wanted. “ Dr. 
Thackeray,”  he remarked, “ intends to leave 
it with her himself. Let us waLk out to
gether.” And he could be very polite as well 
as kind. “  My friend,”  he once said to a 
waiter, holding out a gold piece, “  will you 
do me the favour to accept a sovereign! ”  
How much more gentlemanly was this method 
than that of throwing a big tip on the table, 
after the manner of your flashy gentleman 
who wishes to air his generosity!

A good many people would be generous if 
they could afford it, but their desire to be 
free with their money is greater than their 
ability. But there are other ways of being 
generous, besides that of money-giving. One 
may be generous with one’s time and one’s 
help : one may sacrifice one’s pleasure to assist 
a neighbour. Bear these little hints in mind, 
you fellows, during these long summer holi
days. I am asking it of you as a little favour.

“ Bill M a s o n ’s B oys.”—In
“ M. A. P. ”  I find the following information 
concerning the author of the interesting study 
of factory life which we publish this month :

“ Mr. Bart Kennedy is an entirely new tempera
ment in literature. His imagination is of the finest

b u n  K e n n e d y . A u t h o r  o f  “  B i l l  M a s o n ' s  B o y s , ”  
“  L o n d o n  i n  S h a d o w , ”  & c .
Photo by George Ncwnes, Ltd.

order, whilst his style is intensely individual— 
short sentences, close-packed with meaning in strong, 
simple Saxon words. Mr. Kennedy is a man of fine 
development and immensely strong physique, who

infinitely prefers discussing prize-fighting to philo
sophy, although in the discussion you would pro
bably get some original side-light on the philosophy 
of prize-fighting. Few living writers have had a 
life as romantic, or so full of strange changes and 
curious adventures. He comes from and is of the 
working class, knowing from personal experience the 
poverty of the poor. As a little lad he was a half
timer in Manchester, at work in a great factory 
at five in the morning at wages of eighteenpence a 
week. As a raw youth of seventeen, longing for an 
ampler life, he threw up the mechanic’s shop and 
shipped before the mast for America. He has been 
everything, from sailor to opera singer, until he be
came a writer. He has dug and delved and pulled 
ropes, and starved and feasted in many parts of the 
world. In the eighties he was in British Columbia 
prospecting for gold, and knew Klondyke long before 
it was famous. He knows the American Indian as 
intimately as Fenimore Cooper. Once, armed to the 
teeth, he and four other sailors braved it into the 
country of the murderous Chilcats. Of the five only 
two got back alive—Kennedy and a half-dead man. 
The others had gone down under the Indians' knives. 
For a year he lived the life of the Indians in a 
Siwash settlement on the Pacific slope. He helped 
as a navvy on the building of the Canadian Pacific 
line, and then, tramping across the Bockies, took a 
coal ship from Vancouver to 'Frisco, where he threw 
up sailoring and navvying for singing in the chorus 
at the Tivoli Opera House. Had he not discovered 
his literary gift, music would probably have claimed 
him As a factory lad his musical talent brought 
him into Halle’s choir, and through his rough life 
he would spend his scanty earnings on buying and 
studying the scores of the great operas and oratorios. 
From 'Frisco he crossed the continent with a travel
ling dramatic company to New York, where he first 
wrote— and starved—but went on writing till his 
original stories found acceptance. Since then litera 
ture has been his one object.”

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
[As we receive a great number of letters, our 

correspondents are requested to bear in mind that 
we can only comment on communications that wc 
consider to be of general interest. Headers re
quiring information quickly should enclose 
stamped envelopes or post-cards, according to the 
length of the answer they desire.']

<< A s s is ta n t  M a s t e r ”  writes:—“ I have 
just been reading ‘ J. 0. Jones.’ In many ways I 
have been exactly in his position. I was educated 
at a public school, and afterwards failed to get into 
the Civil Service, so to ‘ pass time’ I took up teach
ing. When I left school I should never have be
lieved that boys could have been such cads as to 
revenge themselves on a master who justly punished 
them. If a fellow did wrong at my old school we 
always took it for granted that he would not even 
grumble, much less play mean tricKS in revenge, when
punished. Yet when I began teaching at ------ I
found out very differently. My head-master was as 
weak as he well could be, because he was afraid the 
boys would leave if he punished them. The incident 
of young Adderman keeping his slight wound open
was a very common occurrence at ------, one of my
colleagues (or, rather, my colleague, for I only had 
one), leaving through an incident of that sort. He 
struck a boy who was shaking pepper on his head. 
Another time I punished a boy (too heavily, I will
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own) for continually cheating, and being cheeky;
the next morning Mr. ------ called me in and told
me it would be better for me to let him (practically) 
off; that is, let him down with a punishment fit for 
a slight breach of discipline, because the boy would 
write home, and his mother would take him away. 
That was how all the bigger boys were treated. I 
should like to know whether Mr. Warren Bell has had 
experience in teaching in private schools, as I feel 
sure he must have had.”  The above letter is par
ticularly interesting, as it shows that the kind of 
thing described in this story is not so unusual as 
some readers might suppose. As regards the con
cluding query, I may say that the author of “ J. 0. 
Jones”  was for some years a master in various pri
vate schools, and is therefore writing about what he 
well understands.

M iss R. B.) who has read T h e  C a p t a i n  from 
No. 1, tells me she has got to put her hair up at 
Christmas, and that her people tell her she will then 
be too old to take in T h e  C a p t a i n . Well, upon my 
word, what a very old person Miss R. B. will be then! 
Yet there are a great many people who don’t take 
the same view o f  T h e  C a p t a i n  as Miss R. B.’s people 
seem to take. For instance, there are ladies who 
read T h e  C a p t a i n  regularly who put their hair up 
thirty, forty and fifty years ago; they either read 
it, or have it read to them, which comes to the same 
thing, fn our early days I received a letter from 
Mr. George W. E. Russell, the well known M.P. 
and writer, who told me that he took T h e  C a p t a i n  
in regularly for his own reading. I observe in 
Who's Who that Mr. Russell was bom in 1852. 
Now, Miss R. B., if she is going to put her hair up 
at Christmas, was probably born about 1884, and 
yet her people think she will be too old to read T h e  
C a p t a i n , although a gentleman thirty-two years her 
senior, who was once Tinder-Secretary of Stato for 
India, doesn’t consider himself too old to read T h e  
C a p t a i n . I will leave Miss R. B.’s people to digest 
my remarks, and if they like to write and tell me 
exactly why a magazine which is suitable for Miss 
R. B. with her hair down, becomes unsuitable f o r  her 
when her hair is up, I shall be very pleased to hear 
from them.

H. E. J.—The Cambridge medical degree— M.B. 
and B.C., and afterwards the M.B. or M.C.— 
certainly now ranks as high as, if not higher than, 
any in England. For many years the medical school 
at Cambridge has increased enormously, and there 
is no medical school in England that has such fine 
or well-equipped laboratories, etc. There are such 
large numbers of medical students at Cambridge, 
at all the colleges, that it really does not make much 
difference what college you go to, so long as you go 
to a good one. But Caius has always had a reputa
tion for medicine, which it still keeps up. The cost 
is much the same at all the colleges, except at Sel- 
wyn, which is run on cheaper lines, and is an excel
lent college. An ideal medical and university course 
is to go up to Cambridge and take your degree in 
arts in some branch of natural science, stay at Cam
bridge perhaps one year after taking the Arts de
gree, by which time the 2nd M.B. (both parts) 
should have been passed, and then go to one of the 
large London hospitals for two or three years. 
The training thus taken is longer and certainly more 
expensive than the ordinary course, but in my opinion 
is well worth the time and money. The ” Tutors ” 
of the various Cambridge colleges will oblige you 
with any particulars as to fees, etc. _

M ilitia .—You can obtain a form of Application 
for a Commission in the Auxiliary Forces from the 
Adjutant-General, War Office, Pall Mall, S.W. This

form has to be filled up and sent to the ouicer com 
manding the regiment you wish to join. If the Com
manding Officer does not care to nominate you, von 
should send the form, duly filled up and sinned,’ with 
a letter, to the Lord Lieutenant of the county to 
which the Militia battalion belongs, for a nomina
tion. Before actually settling on a-regiment, you 
should obtain a copy of the regulations under which 
Militia officers can take up commissions in the Regy. 
far Army. This can be had gratis from the War 
Office, as above. Obtain the Army List, which will 
show the regiments. As to cost, the uniform runs 
into at least £70, and an officer of Militia cannot live 
on his pay: an allowance of at least £50 per annum 
is required, or some employment when not on mili
tary duty.

S c ie n s  wishes to point out an inaccuracy in the 
correspondence columns of the June CafI ain . whereit 
is stated that an accepted candidate for the Royal 
Marines has to go to Sandhurst for a year. He says:
“ A candidate for the Royal Marines enters for the 
same entrance examination as the Woolwich and Sand
hurst candidates, but if he passes high enough in the 
list to be eligible for the Royal Marine Light In
fantry, and passes the medical examination, he goes 
to Greenwich for one year divided into two terms, 
and gets his commission as second-lieutenant on join
ing, and as lieutenant on leaving.” 

O v e r -w o r k e d  S tu d e n t .—I do not know 
anything at all about snakes. You had better read 

The Vivarium,”  price 8s., post-free, from L. Up- 
cott Gill, 170, Strand, W.C. Or, better than read
ing a book, consult a naturalist friend who under
stands the habits of these pets. Anyhow, I can 
not see what good comes from keeping snakes. Cer
tainly a friend of mine in Australia found his col 
lection useful, for, when inebriated gentlemen used 
to call on him with the distinct object of “ making 
a night of it,” he used to let his snakes loose—and— 
well, they got.1 Still, you are an English boy, and 
don’t need snakes for that purpose. All this pet
keeping appears to me rather a heartless business, as 
it serves to coop up a lot of creatures which would 
have a very good time if they were living their 
proper free life. _

Big Ben, commenting on the laments which 
sometimes reach me from fellows who have 
reached a great height, and look upon it as rather 
a nuisance, takes an opposite view. He himself, 
although he has not reached the age at which a 
man may be said to have stopped growing, is six 
feet four skywards, thirty-eight inches round the 
chest, and thirteen stone in weight. He adds that 
he finds his weight and size a huge advantage at 
football and at cricket; in the latter game he is a 
swift bowler and a slogging batsman. He is v*ry 
fond of taking exercise', and feels as fit as a fiddle. 
I am very pleased to find Big Ben acknowledging 
the usefulness of his stature. Let those wiio have 
Big Ben’s height, but not his bulk, just bide their 
time : weight comes in due course if you live a 
healthy life.

T r e d e g a r .—The London Rifle Brigade. Bun- 
hill-row, E.C., is one of the best in London, It has 
a cyclist battalion, but it is not advisable t0 J 0.1" 
this until you have finished your recruit drills. Write 
to or see Corporal Scaines, “ N ” Company, on 7 ues 
days or Thursdays, after 6.30 p.m. He will give you 
all particulars, and will be able to introdu* e you. 
It will be best for you to wait until the fiist vve® 
in November before you join, as otherwise ; °u W1 
have to pay the Capitation grant of 35s., wl; rh 5 
is lost to the Corps if you are not efficient .
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Uh'M. •' you cannot possibly be if you join 
noW. "h i subscription is 25s. per annum, and you 
have to '' iv your uniform, which costs about £5, but 
this can be paid in monthly instalments. Spectacles 
are not ciiowed, but you may wear folders. Look in 
Monday'-' Standard, in which will be found the 
Weekly Orders, and by them you will be able to tell 
if there are any drills that week; if there are not, 
do not go up that week.

Frater Balbi.—Judging from your letter, 
there are several appointments in the Civil Service 
which. T think, would suit you, viz., Junior Supply 
(Admiralty), India Police, or Irish Constabulary, all 
of them open-air jobs. The first two are open com
petitions. but for the third a nomination is required 
from the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. Further in
formation can be obtained from Clark’s College, 
Chancery-lane, E.C.

Red Injun.—If you want a good portrait of 
Mr. Fry to hang up in your study, write to E. 
Hawkins and Co., Preston-street, Brighton. They 
have made several excellent studies of him. They 
have also all the captains of counties, I think, and 
a great number of prominent players. I think it 
would he a good idea if Messrs. Hawkins got out a 
nice little catalogue with all their portraits of 
cricketers reduced down to about two inches, so 
that customers could make a choice from them.

Navy Lists .—With reference to my answer 
on this subject in the June number, J. C. W. writes : 
“ There is no Navy List published at Is. The price 
varies, the quarterly issue costing 3s., and the 
monthly Is. 6d. Quarterly Lists contain full in
formation as to the clothing and pay of officers and 
men, also a list of war medals and decorations, 
together with the names of retired officers, etc.”

Long Jum p .—M. Bradanovich, at the Sports 
held this year in connection with Calday Grange 
Grammar School, West Kirkby, Cheshire, jumped 
21 ft. 1 j  in. This jump was measured and judged 
by Dr. Speirs, o f Liverpool, an old Edinburgh 
Lniversity and Scotch International Long Jump 
Champion.

S ecretary .— If you write to the City Sale 
and Exchange, Athletic Outfitters, 91—95, Fleet 
Street. London, E.C., and mention that I told you 
to do sn, the very pick o f the goods will be placed 
at yom disposal at exceedingly moderate prices. 
This firm is certainly a young one, but it is a very 
sound one. Try it.

Hooker.—We have not had an article on “ How 
to Bo. mio a Clergyman,”  but you will find all the

information you want in an answer to “ Theology,” 
published in T h e  C a p t a i n  for December, 1901. 
H a w k e y e  ( L u t o n ) a n d  O th e r s .—A re issue 
of C a p t a i n  stamps is being printed, and will be 
ready shortly. S a x o n .—Clubbed. Write on 
lined paper, and your handwriting will improve. 
Also, always give yourself 'plenty of room. M a n 
c h e s t e r .—Why not try “ Tatcho ” ? It may be 
that the falling off of your hair is due to some de
ficiency in your general health. I f  it goes on, you 
might find it advisable to consult a doctor. 
R udolf R a sse n d y ll .—Mr. J. O. Jones’s 
compliments, and he is very pleased to hear that 

ou like him so much. " I. S. C la rk e .—Mr. Fry 
as replied by post to your first questions. Try 

Benetfink’s “ Flash” hand-camera, price 18s. 6d. 
This camera carries twelve quarter-plates in sheaths. 
J. M. S ta n le y .—Clubbed. A fellow who is
5 ft. 7 ins. at fifteen has a good chance of reaching 
six feet before he’s done. Chingfachgfhook. 
—Correspondents should send their names and ad
dresses. Questions for Mr. Fry and the Editor 
should be put in separate envelopes. H. D. A.— 
Some day we hope to have an article on model yacht 
building and sailing. I am keeping your suggestion 
before me. C. F. K n o w le s .—Clubbed. The 
letters “ R, P. G .” are the initials of Mr. R. F. 
Gossop, a C a p t a i n  decorative artist. “ C a p ta in  
L i fe b o a t .” —A number of letters have reached 
me in support of this idea. I will go into the matter 
further next month. E rratu m  ( J u i.y ) . — Edward
IV. came to the throne in 1461—not 1431. W o p s.  
—You can obtain all the information you require in 
“ The Official Guide to the University of Cambridge,”  
price 7s. l id ., post-free, from A. and F. Denny, 147. 
Strand, W.C. M. M. C. Z.— See notice re Club 
below.

Official R e p r e s e n t a t iv e s  appointed : 
R. Hargreaves (Westcliff-on-Sca) ; Ursula Snowden 
(Ripon), Edgar H. Cross (Sidcup). -

L e tte r s ,  e t c . ,  have also been received from : 
“ Highlander,”  Hugh Bell, Geo. Arrowsmith 
(Clubbed), “ Tarantelle ” (Clubbed), E. C. N. 
(Thanks; see above), “ A W ould-Be Ranji ” 
(Clubbed; Mr. Fry will reply to your queries). “ An 
Old Boy,”  “ T im ” (yes, it 'is  quite customary for 
old boys to wear their school colours). F. Rushbrooke, 
and others whose communications will be acknow
ledged next month.

THE OLD FAG.

“ CAPT AIN ”  CLUB AND “ C A PT AI N ” BADGE.
Readers o f  “  T he C a pta in ”  a re  Invited  to  a p p ly  for m em bersh ip  o f  TH E  C A PTA IN  CLUB, w h ich  

was established w ith  th e  o b je ct  o f su p p ly in g  ex p ert In form ation  on ath letics.cyclingr. P hotography, &c. A pp lican ts  fo r  m em bersh ip  m u st be regular purchasers 0f  the m agazine.
Tho C apta in " B adge m ay  be obta ined  irom  “ T he C aptain  Office, prdee S ixpen ce. The B adge is 

inarte (I) w ith  a pin attached , fo r  w earin g  on h at o r  cap, o r  as a  b r o o c h ; (2) w ith  a stud, t0' 
on the lapel o f  the c o a t ; and (8) w ith  a sm a ll r in g , as a  w atch -chain  pendant. W h en  applying.

state w h ich  k in d  you  requ ire , and address a ll le tters  to  B adge D epartm ent, The Captain, 
12. Burleigh Street, Strand, London . The B adge m ay also be had  In s ilv e r  fo r  tw o  sh illings. 
Thera is no ch arge  fo r  postage.



Results of June Competitions.
N o a I*—"  H id d e n  B o o k s .”  (Fifth Series.)

£ 1  10b. D ivid ed  B e t w e e n : Leonard A . W a ts o n ,  Dennis Park, 
Stourbridge; and C. M. Le Mesurier, 25, Clarendon-road, St. 
Helier’ e, Jersey.

Wr?fMR oi 5s.: G. William*, Sydenham House, Harrog.itr*. 
Consolation F u z e s  have been awarded tot C. H. Probert, 

Trentham-road, Longton, Staffs; Lilian H. Shelton, 16, Archi- 
bald-road, Tnfnell-park, N .; R. N. Davis, 6, Thurlby road. 
West Norwood, S .E .; Ernest B. Holmes, Rossall School, 
Fleetwood, Lancs; W. C. Lee, 160, Shaw Heath, Stockport; 
H. Platt, Wirral Hey, Wilmalow, Cheshire; E. B. Watson, 
Maison Haute, St. Aubin, Jersey, C .I .; A. B. Newcomen, 
Sunny Bank, Coleford, Glos.; Jaok Loutet, Brankham Villa, 
Dalkeith road, Dundee; Winifred D. Ereaut, Belleville, St. 
Saviour's, Jersey, C .I .; W. Thomson, 8, S&liebury-street, 
Liverpool; William A. Whitehead, Fir Bank, Fulwood, Pres
ton, Lancs.; \V\ Turton, Arnewood Towers, Lymington, 
Hants.; Morton Jewell, 66, Claphara-road, London, S .W .: 
Edward Parry, Hazlewell, Ilminater, Somerset; Arthur 
Edwards, 99, Victoria-building*®, Clerkenwell-road, E.C.; 
R. A. H. Goodyear, Tune-street, Barnsley, Yorks.; C. Cross- 
ley, 62, Moorcliffe, Savilepark, Halifax; George Stone, High- 
street, Ewell, Surrey; Enid Phillips, High Kims, Hitchin, 
Herts.

N o . I I . E l e v e n  B e s t  A ll-r o u n d  C r ic k e t e r s .”
CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty five.)
Winner of 7s. i W. White, Fairlea, Abergavenny.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Roy Collard, 2, 

Westcombe Park-road, Blackheath, S .E .; and W. Pollock, 
Stanley House, Margate.

Hoxoi hauls Men tio n : Lucy Massey, G. W. Berry, R. Harold 
Royle, Jas. J. Nevin, William Turnbull, R. Hastings, A. 
Cross, Charles Morris, Ernest King, T. Millard, C. Const, 
Hilda Gilling.

CLASS II. (Age lim it; Twenty.)
Winner of 7s.: George H. Hampton, 95, Darncombe street, 

Moss Side, Manchester.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to : Sydney J. Butt- 

field, 30, Kilraorie road, Forest Hill, S .E .; and Matthew W. 
Bell, 36, Bridge roud, Stockton-on-Tees.

Honocrable Mention; R. W. Cox, Edgar R. Smith, W . Cook, 
Allan Hymera, Walter H. Moore, Maurice P. French, W. A. 
Oldfield, M. P. O’Grady, T. F. Burley, Ernest Adams, E, 0. 
Pinto, Alfred G. Oapham.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Sixteen.!
Winner of 7a,; R. Samson, 1, Norfolk-strcet, Globe-road, 

Mile End. E.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: G. S. Porter, 2, 

Kersal Towers, Kcrsal, Manchester; and S. J. Wilde, 121, 
J)uke-8treet, Southport. Lancs.

HoNOiRvma Mention: G. Wernham, R. Robertson, Leslie 
Ray, G. E, Webster, F. C. Nawton, Thomas Gair, N. I). 
Quirk, W. ,T. Wilson, Stanley Hoatson, E. Hodgson, Norman 
House, Stanley W. Hall.

N o. III.—"  D r a w in g  o f  a  H e a d .”
CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty five.)
Winner of Prize; Tillie Shephard, The Oaks, King Ed- 

ward’s-road, Barnet, Herts.
Honoirvctf. Mention: M. Trinder, Walter A. Mitton, T. 

Allwork. Chaplin.
C7,ASS II. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
Winner of Prize: H. Lawrence Oakley, Shirland, Upper 

Poppleton, York.

A Consolation Prize has b*en ‘awarded to: Dorothy C, Hud
son, 57, Tiabury-road, Hove, Minaex.

Honoib.ablx Mention: C. Crosalev, Agnes M. Pars- n*. Sydnet 
J. Bond, Charles Smith, W. B. Huntly, G. F. Haycruft, Frink 
U. Timminge.

CLASS HI. (Age limit; Sixteen.!
Winner of Prize: John Gauld, 12, Bdmoral-terniee, Heaton, 

Newc .stle-on-’l ne. ( 4
Honoirabi.e Men tio n : Leonard -T. Smith, Bessie a . Fry, May 

Mack ay, Constance H. Greaves, Hilda J. H. Hussin, E. M. 
Thompson, H. M. Bateman. t
N o . IV.—”  F or C o m p e t i t o r s  w h o  h a v e  N ever Won 

a  P r iz e .”
CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty one.)
Winner of Swan Fountain Pen : R. B. Ewbank, Grammar 

School, Carlisle.Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Roy Carmichael. 
68, Mill-street., Alloa; Win. Bullough, tot, St- Helen*s-road. 
Daubhill, Bolton; and George L. Clue, 3, Milton road, llerne 
Hill, S.E. , . ,Honourable Mention: Isabel Pickthall, Edith O. Walforcl, 
Claude A. Srnythe, Herbert J. Wallis, Marguerite Avril, 
Sibyl Owsley.

CLASS II. (Age limit; Sixteen.)
Winner of Swan Fountain Pbn: George W. riummer, 

Pevenhill, Eastbourne.Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Frank V. Ed
wards, 196, Kentish Town-road, N .W .; G. A . Taylor, Kilming- 
ton, near Axminster, Devon ; and George Birrell, U. Alciati- 
dra Mount, Litherland, near Liverpool.

Honourable Mention: Walter O, Steuart, Walter English, 
Frank A. Mack&y, P. A. Ford, P. Higham, 0 . Lawford. 

CLASS III. (Age limit: Twelve^
Winner of Swan Foi ntain Pen: Dorothea Jacobs, 1+9, hog 

ware-road, WConsolation Prizes have been awarded to: hvel>n hamei, 
Maynra, Meads, Eastbourne; R. G. White, Fairlea, Aber 
gavenny*Honourable Mention: G. L. Johnston.
N o . V .—"  P h o t o g r a p h s  o f  G a m e s .”

CLASS / .  (Age limit: Twenty-three.)Winner of 7b.; Roy Carmichael, 68, Milt street, Alloa. 
Honourable Mention: Ernest A. Taylor, Kathleen Cartland, 

Alice M. Archer, W. J. White.
CLASS II. (Age limit; Eighteen.)
W inner of 7s. :  Ernest B. Holmes, Rossall School, Meet-

'honourable Mention; Jerardine Byron, Philip Nutt, J. A. 
Humphreys, Stella Bedford, W. J. Riley,

CLASS III. (Age limit: Fourteen.) . . .Winner of 7s. :  Frank Garratt, Drayton 1 ilia, Oxford-roafl, 
Putney, S.W, ^ , ,.Honovrabib Mention; IL V. Southwell.
N o . V I . - “  J o h n  G ilp in  w a s  a  M o to r is t .”

WiNNfiR OF 10s. 6d . ; .T. F. A. Barnard, Hillcreet, Spa-road,
Weymouth , , .  t i?.**,,*Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Edgar .1. r*re»iH, 
Belleville, St, Saviour’s, Jersey : and R. Ilruce Beveridge. 3, 
Queen’s-crescent, Hampstead, N.W. „  , f
^  HoNoi-RABt.R Mention: Helen Kccles, Claire E MamelsnorL 
Albert E Kreaut, Winifred M. Itaby, Winifred Lynch, Etbrl 
M Sheppard, Mnbel A. Thorinan, Samuel K Donaldw-Q. 
Alfred J Judd. Edwin H. Rhodes, Marian R. I - Irvine.

Winners of Consolation Prizes are requested to Inform the Editor which they would prefer a ,v0/,w f, / / * '  
“ Captain," “ Strand," “ Sunday Strand." “ Wide W orld ,"  or one of the books by “ Captain authors

advertised in this number.

COMMENTS ON THE JUNE COMPETITIONS.
No. I.—The correct list of books will be found on an ad

vertisement page. No one had the list quite right, the win
ners of the first two prizes having two wrong. Only one com
petitor had “ The Fatal Gift ” for Picture No. 2,

No. II.— The voted list of all round cricketers is &b follows; 
1, Hirst: 2, Jackson; 3, Braund: 4, Mason; 5, Lockwood; 6t 
Jeesop; 7, Trott; 8, Grace; 9, Hayward; 10, Llewellyn; 11, 
Fry.

J. Gunn, A. O. Jones, and S. M. J. Woods were the next 
three.

No. III .— Some very good sketches in pen, pencil and colours 
were submitted. The prise in Class I. was awarded to the 
sender of a well-modelled figure in oils. In Classes II. and 
HI- the prize winning pictures were in pencil.

No. IV.—It wai very gratifying to receive a larp"
■f "  unsolicited testimonials ” as to the fairness wi.n 
he Competitions hare always been conducted, from fiio.e 
lad never won a prize. Some excellent suggestions for 
lamps, were among these essays. . j the

No. V .— This competition was very keenly oonter.eO. t 
ihief fault, however, being that, in the majority of poow ■ 
;he figures were far too Bmall. , t(ier(

No, V I.— No very high standard waa reached, aT,fl ! “ 
vas rather & lack of originality. Most of the co'neetif 
mwever, showed considerable skill in preserving th- 111 
ind the Prise Parody was really amusing.

T n e  C o m p e t it io h  liBi11" -



THE LAY OF A LOUNGER.
Oh, ye energetic striplings,

Who devote your lives to Sport, 
Scarcely giving Mister Kipling’s 

Stern rebukes a passing thought;
Oh, ye students, poring lonely 

Over tomes of ancient lore,
Thinking Scholarship the only 

Thing in life worth living for—

Do you think I ’d ever hinder
You from getting “ Firsts”  in "  Greats,” 

You from shining on the cinder 
Path, or in your college eights?

No ! Then let me travel my way 
Through the world, as I let you ;

Though it may not be the highway 
To a fellowship or “  blue.”

Who would emulate the deeds of 
Bredin, “  W .G.,”  or Fry,

Sowing thus (who knows?) the seeds of 
Cardiac Hypertrophy?

Who would, aping Stokes or Vassal,
For the coveted array—

Tawdry cap and dangling tassel—
Drain his sapling strength away ?

"  Life is real,” sang the poet,
"L ife  is earnest”— yes, I fear,

Bitter Fate will let me know it,
At some stage of my career !

In the meantime, whilst parental 
Funds and patience still endure,

From all physical and mental 
Effort let me live secure!

Let my Uncle’s dingy, sober 
Office in St. Helen’s Place,

Or a hut in Manitoba
Daily stare me in the fa ce !

Future troubles, darkly brewing,
Present pleasures but enhance;

"  Let us then be up and doing”
Nothing— while we have the chance !

A rthor Stanley .





Stray
Destruction

B y  F R A N K  S A V I L E .  
Illustrated by George Hawley.

At& leof 
the _

Fleet.
R. BLEW 1TT, midshipman of H.M.S. 

/  mp trial, twirled his cap nerv
ously as he passed the sentry 
at the Admiral’s cabin door. 

What misdemeanour of his could possibly 
merit reprimand from anybody more distin
guished than the First Lieutenant he could 
not imagine. Consequently, he was mightily 
flustered as he entered the Commanding 
Officer’s presence. Sir Richard Flannigan 
was haranguing in a loud voice his Maltese 
caterer, Emmanuele Bianchi, who stood 
opposite him, shrinking and apologetic. On 
the desk between them stood nothing more 
important than a plate of boiled cabbage.

“ If I hear of so much as a spider in the 
next consignment of green stuff,” concluded 
the Admiral as Blewitt entered, “  you leave 
my service. Do you understand ? ”

“ Yes, sare. But, sare, it is not my fault 
—the r mtractors------ ”

The Admiral waved him into silence, and 
turned ;.o the midshipman.

Ah. there you are, Mr. Blewitt. It has 
been reported to me that you speak a little 
Arabic.”

“ Yes, sir. "When my people lived in 
Egypt •------•'

‘ Quite so, quite so,”  interrupted Sir 
Richard, who wanted to get to business. “  So 
I want you to exercise your knowledge on 
behalf of the fleet. The last supplies of 
green stuff from Martino and Co. have 
been atrocious— simply atrocious— full of 
caterpillars, slugs, and what not. I am send- 
lng the caterer ashore at Arzeila to-morrow

to see if he can arrange for consignments 
from the local Raid. As he is evidently not 
to be trusted, judging by the supplies he has 
passed lately ” — here Sir Richard glared at the 
plate of cabbage, and then at the abashed 
Maltese-—“  I shall send you to supervise him. 
Do you understand? ”

'Y es, sir; but I don’t think the Arabic 
these Moors speak is quite like the Egyptian.” 

“  I shall leave you there three days,”  went 
on the Admiral, ignoring the protest, “  and 
call for you on our return from Malta. I 
trust you will behave yourself, and bargain 
to the best of your ability. As you go out 
tell Mr Carpenter that I want to see him.” 

Mr. Blewitt, thus summarily dismissed, 
gave his message to the First Lieutenant, 
and returned to the gun-room slightly be
wildered. It is needless to say that, after his 
account of his interview with Sir Richard, 
his messmates tacked “  greengrocer ”  on to 
his baptismal name with great delight, where, 
in the Service at any rate, it remains to this 
day.

In the Admiral’s cabin, meanwhile, Car
penter, the First Lieutenant, was receiving 
his orders about putting the midshipman 
ashore, but before he left the Admiral intro
duced a new subject.

“  Before the evolutions to-morrow, Car
penter, we might try that new gyroscopic 
torpedo of yours,” he remarkea.

The other flushed with delight. The in
vention was the darling of his professional 
heart, but so far Sir Richard had not shared 
his enthusiasm nor offered him a chance to
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demonstrate its value. He went back to the 
ward-room beaming.

So it came to pass the next morning that 
the same launch which took Blewitt and his 
Maltese companion ashore, remained at 
anchor after it had landed them, as a mark 
boat, to pick up and restore the torpedoes 
which Carpenter aimed at it most success
fully. He proved conclusively that his in
vention had a longer and a more accurate 
range than any similar invention extant, 
and Sir Richard was moved to congratulate 
him.

Scarcely, however, had he done this, than 
the lieutenant’s swelling pride received a fall. 
The flag ship stood away from the target, and 
lengthened the range, and this time there 
was no answering signal from the mark boat. 
It hovered around, widening its search fathom 
by fathom, but without result. Another 
boat was sent to assist, but after an hour’s 
wait the Admiral’s patience gave way. The 
boats were signalled in, the order for evolu
tions to commence was given, and Carpen
ter’s cherished invention left to its fate. It 
was reported that in the privacy of his own 
cabin the First Lieutenant gave way to tears.

Meanwhile, Mr. Blewitt was most comfort
ably installed ashore under the awning on 
the R aid ’s terraced roof, sipping green tea, 
munching sweetmeats, and quite at his ease. 
He had found, as he expected, that his 
Egyptian Arabic was no assistance to him, 
but Bianchi's bastard Spanish did all that 
was necessary. Daoud bin Farag, Lord of 
Arzeila, had received his negotiations for 
green stuff with enthusiasm, assured him 
that every leek and lettuce within his domin
ions was absolutely at his service— at a price 
— and was refreshing him to the best of 
his ability. In return, Blewitt, through 
Bianchi’s interpreter, endeavoured to explain 
to his host the evolutions now going on in 
the bay.

“ This we call the grid-iron movement,” 
said he patronisingly, as the great ships 
closed into a patchy oblong, and then slid 
by exact degrees into two parallel lines. 
“ You observe, do you not, that they keep 
so much apart, and no more. That is the 
whole game— to keep the precise station. 
Do you see ? ”

"  But if one stopped for any reason,”  
argued the Moor. "  Bismillah! what a 
smash there would be ! ”

" I n  our Navy,” said Blewitt, “ we never 
stop. W e go on.”

“  May Allah never call you a halt,” 
grunted Daoud piously. "W h a t is the little

ship that blows off "So much steam and flies 
through the fleet like a shuttle through a 
loom ? ”

“  We call it a destroyer,” interpreted 
Biauclii. “ She goes back 10 Gibraltar with 
despatches. She carries a letter, among 
other things, which will considerably surprise 
the vegetable contractors there.”

“ She will return? ”  asked the Moor indif
ferently.

“ Certainly,” said Bianchi. “ And with a 
good cargo, too. She will bring beautiful 
little boxes of shining gold and silver. The 
Fleet is paid on Saturday.” '

The Raid looked at him eagerly.
“  Howr much? ”  lie demanded.
The caterer had no idea, but wished to 

be impressive.
" Hundreds and thousands of pounds,” he 

said with vague magnificence, waving abroad 
his hands.

Daoud grunted like a camel.
“ Ah!  for the days of sixty years ago!” 

he cried. “ What a prey for a rover—what 
a p rey ! ”

Bianchi laughed
'' Frail she may be,” he said. “ In fact, her 

plates are but quarter-inch steel, but her 
machine guns would blow into splinters the 
stoutest galley that ever sailed out of Rabat, 
or Sallee. Where is that youth gone?”

Mr. Blewitt, rather bored by a conversa
tion in which he had no part, had risen and 
strolled away.

"  Doubtless to buy pipes or daggers in the 
bazaar,” said the Sheik, and immediately 
returned to the subject of the green stuff. 
Mr. Bianchi had been very stiff-necked 
about the amount of commission he required, 
and the Moor endeavoured to modify his 
demands by the use of much Oriental elo
quence, but with poor success. Half-au-hour 
later a vociferous outcry from the direction 
of the beach roused them from their bargain
ings. They both stood up and peered across 
the glare.

A  group of gesticulating figures was darkly 
distinct against the yellow sand. There 
appeared to be something of a tumult- 
Bianchi vehemently denounced the midship
man.

“ The son of misfortune has got into 
trouble,” said he.

The Raid nodded as he thrust his feet into 
his slippers. Then he paused.

"  There is nothing of disquiet,” he said. 
"  They have found something.”  Bianchi 
looked again. A  procession had formed up, 
and Mr, Blewitt’s white duck trousers most
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peaceiiiii" led it. Behind 
him the bulk of the mob 
staggered under a heavy 
load. A few minutes later 
they none into view in the 
square before the R aid ’s kas- 
bah, citanting triumphant
ly. Tin v laid their burden 
reverenilv upon the ground.

It was a long cigar-shaped 
object, about fourteen feet 
from end to end, flanked by 
four horizontal and four 
vertical fins, with a brace of 
fan-like projections in lieu 
of a tad. The Raid, in 
much amazement, assever
ated that no such fish had 
been caught in their waters 
before.

‘ I caught it— I— Selim, 
the sponge fisher,” cried a 
hooknosed, swarthy indivi
dual, wearing a dirty djelab 
of sack cloth. “  It basked 
on the surface entangled in 
the strands of rnv anchor 
rope. The dog of an unbe
liever claims it, saying that 
it is a machine. Now, anyone 
can see that it is a fish, 
though of metal, and per
haps the handiwork of 
djinns."

“ Explain to these idiots 
that it is a torpedo,” said 
Blewitt to the caterer, “  and 
that it is not to be damaged 
on any account.”

Bianchi stammered and 
trembled.

“ Is is it loaded, sare? ” 
he inquired, anxiously.

Blew it t rapped carelessly 
on the nose of the machine.

No. said he, hearing 
the hollow ring from with- 
ln> and ►he caterer began 
volubh "xplanations to the Raid.

80 ■ ‘>u loose it at a ship, and it smites a 
hole, ami the ship sinks ? ”  said the latter, 
greatly interested. “ Does a man sit astride 
't as oi, a horse ? ”

Bian.-lii laughed and applied to the mid
shipman for details.

Kit witt explained the gyroscopic fly wheel, 
and slnnved how it was wound and released 
0 o itain the required propelling force.

ion can tell him that it is a good job

THEY l.AtD THEIR BORDEN REVERENTLY IT'ON THE GROUND.

it didn't meet the sponge dredger in full 
charge,”  he concluded. “ It would have gone 
through its planks like a scoop through 
cheese ! ”

“ So great is the force of i t ! ”  wondered 
the Raid. " I t  would perhaps pierce even 
iron ? ”

“ This one would,”  said Blewitt. and then, 
under his direction, the cause of all the ex
citement was bestowed in a stable. That even
ing, though, at the earnest solicitation of the
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Moor, he gave an illustrated performance of 
the properties of the machine in the inner 
bay, and having ample labour at his command 
to wind the gyroscope, sent the torpedo flying 
hither and thither in a .way that provoked 
terrific enthusiasm from all beholders.

But, in spite of his host's attention, the 
next two days went by very wearily for the 
midshipman, and though in duty bound he 
inspected the vegetable supplies submitted to 
him, he found little else to occupy his time 
amid the limited attractions of the bazaar. 
When on the third morning he awoke to 
find the destroyer Nectarine returned from 
Gibraltar to await the fleet, he went aboard 
delighted to resume the society of his 
fellows.

Bianchi preferred to remain ashore. He 
had food, flattery, and seemingly considerable 
funds of conversation in common with the 
Raid. The two talked endlessly throughout 
the live-long day, the Maltese apparently find
ing protest after protest for arguments 
lavished on him by his new friend. The sun 
set that evening to find them still talking. 
A t dusk a blanket-like veil of mist rose about 
the river swamps. It drifted slowly seaward, 
enveloping the Nectarine and the little 
flotilla of sponge fishers’ ketches that were 
anchored about thirty fathoms from it. To
wards midnight a couple of boats crept out 
under cover of the smother, noiselessly towing 
a solid raft.

As they sidled alongside Selim’s craft, the 
excitement of their crews grew terrific. They 
pointed to the gleaming metal cylinder that lay 
upon the raft, exchanging ideas in awful 
whispers. It had to be explained to each in 
turn, and by dint of vigorous kicks, that no 
single one of the party was to be allowed to 
ride the “  sea-horse,”  as they still fondly 
called the torpedo, against the ship of the 
gaiours. They were allowed, however, to ex
pend their heated energies in winding the 
gyroscope.

Mr. Blewitt’s instructions of the previous 
day left little room for error. The fins were 
adjusted, the rudder fixed, and the cruel 
snout aimed relentlessly for the sleek hull of 
the Nectarine. W ith a sigh of satisfaction 
Selim released it. Three score Arabs watched 
the phosphorescent track of bubbles that fol
lowed it into the fog.

A  few moments later the watch aboard the 
destroyer was galvanized into sudden action 
by a mighty thud amid-ship. The sentries 
challenged. The boatswain’s mate roared the 
hands on deck. A couple of stokers bounced 
through the engine-room manholes to report

that a very cascade of ocean water . as pout, 
ing down upon the bed plates of the propeller. 
Lieutenant Mears appeared in his pyjamas to 
take command of a sinking ship.

The boats were ordered ou t ; confusion died 
down; discipline took its place. Only the 
cutter was successfully launched before the 
sea was alive with bobbing heads as the sailors 
gripped desperately at oars and gratings. 
Finally, the boat towed a long string of gasp, 
ing mariners towards the shore, looking very 
like a lame duck escorting a huge brood of 
unhappy ducklings. It  ran into shoal water 
just as a flotilla from the shore, guided by the 
uproar, put out to the rescue. ‘ Happily, no 
single member of the crew was reported miss
ing. A ll had got on deck in time, and the 
sea had been without a ripple.

The commanding officer of the Nec
tarine was furious. The ship, it appeared, 
had been sunk on a calm sea at a well- 
plumbed anchorage. There could be only one 
explanation, to his mind. An unknown cur 
rent must have parted the moorings at bow 
or stem, and swung the hull upon a concealed 
reef. He was violently abusive to the watch 
on deck that could allow such happenings, 
and be blind to them. Yet with one voice 
sailors and marines were ready to swear that 
the hawsers both fore and aft were tight at 
the moment of shipwreck. .

They were not left long to wrangle in. 
Daoud bin Farag swooped down upon them 
with profuse offers of assistance, and led 
them to his kasbah. Before half an hour 
was over both officers and men were warmed, 
their clothes dried, and they themselves dis
tributed throughout various simple lodgings 
in the town. Nothing could be investigated 
till morning, and they slept the sleep of the 
weary.

Meanwhile, hidden by the fog, and swing
ing gently over the very spot where bis 
Majesty's ship had disappeared, the sponge 
fishers were working for dear life. Not a 
creak or a rattle was heard—the little band 
winches had been drowned in grease and oil. 
while beneath the calm the divers were grop 
ing their way to the cabin, plucking the 
contents from shelf and locker, and trying 
confusedly to remember the directions the 
renegade caterer had given for finding the 
captain’s cabin. Selim, leaning over the gun
wale, goaded with frantic whispers each drip 
ping head that burst its way to the surface 
for air— whispers that grew more and more 
vehement as the hours lengthened without 
bringing the reward of their toil- Yet at 
last it came.
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A woolly head bounced out of the calm, 
gripped a windlass chain, and disappeared 
again with an inarticulate gurgle. A  moment 
later thf greasy winches were bringing iron- 
damped boxes up out of the oily sea in quick 
succession, dumping them into the ketch’s 
hold, where they were immediately covered 
with seaweed, and returning for more. Well 
before dawn the treasure trove was won, and 
along the beach a score of patient donkeys 
were being loaded for a trip into the interior. 
Daoud was already calling himself a mil
lionaire. '

And then Fate closed her relentless fist 
upon the Moor. With the breaking of the 
day Lieutenant Mears came forth, sleepless

with anxiety, to view the scene of his disaster 
and to probe for an explanation. With him 
came Mr. Blewitt.

Even then all might have gone well for the 
Kaid. Twenty donkeys, all bearing sand—  
and the panniers were apparently loaded with 
this alone— is a sight common enough on any 
North African foreshore. Mears hardly gave 
them a glance. But at the sound of an 
astonished yell that burst from the midship
man’s lips he turned sjiarply in his tracks.

A  donkey had stumbled at Blewitt’s feet. 
The sand, rolling this way and that, had 
discovered to the amazed youth the real bur
den hidden in the pannier s bottom. The 
sight of the iron-clamped boxes had awakened 

_ his native intelligence. He
was clutching the donkey 
boy by the throat, roaring 
vehemently for the aid of 
every British seaman that 
Arzeila entertained.

And they came. From 
door and from window they 
came, and from wynd and 
from alley— seventy furious 
mariners were abroad and 
doing before sixty seconds 
had been added to the day,

<>XI.Y THF. COTTER W AS SUCCESSFULLY LAUNCHED BEFORE THE SEA WAS ALIVE W IT H  BOBBINfJ HEADS.
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and Daoud bin Farag saw his new-made for
tune being snatched from beneath his very 
eyes. He, on his part, did not hesitate to 
rally his followers to resist the recapture of 
what he already deemed his own.

It was an intermittent, scrambling sort of 
warfare, for it took the bewildered sailors 
some few minutes to understand in what 
cause their officers were herding donkeys out 
of the hands of their rightful owners, though 
they did not allow this fact to stultify their 
zeal m the chase. They hunted the pan- 
niered asses from group to group, thumping 
lustily, while by now the whole population 
had waked to join the fray. The confusion 
had all the spice of real warfare, tinged by 
the humours of a Hampstead Bank Holiday.

In vain Mears hustled in between the 
opposing armies and endeavoured to gain a 
hearing. The Moor was deaf to his warn
ings. The gold he had gleaned fiom the sea 
was being torn from him, and all considera 
tions of prudence were scattered to the winds. 
Musket shots began to punctuate the din. The 
sailors mustered but the cutlasses worn by 
the watch on deck, while Baynes, the sub
lieutenant, had his revolver. Seeing the dis
parity of weapons, Mears cast about him 
for some place easier of defence than the open 
wharf. A storehouse beside the water’s edge 
caught his eye.

He roared his commands to his men. Hust
ling. thumping, and sprawling, the sailors 
managed to shepherd the animals into a 
solid convoy, and rush them towards the 
building. They were thrust in pell-mell, 
while after one more useless attempt to open 
negotiations, Mears ordered his men to follow 
them, and the door slammed in the pur
suers’ faces as the bullets began to thud 
upon it.

For half an hour afterwards the tide of 
battle waxed and waned. The Moors flung 
themselves upon the crumbling walls with 
frail ladders. The sailors, mounting through 
the roof, tore the bricks from the parapet, 
and rained them on their enemies’ heads. 
The ladders were flung to earth before a 
foot could be placed upon them. Cutlasses 
were flashed from half a dozen loopholes, and 
seldom returned unblooded. A  couple of bul
lets from Baynes’ revolver saved the door 
from being stove in with an extemporised 
battering ram.

But in spite of the gallantry of the defence, 
it cannot be doubted that the defenders must 
in time have been overcome. Stones and 
fists, however deftly used, cannot contend, 
even behind fortifications, against bullets

backed by overwhelming numbers. Daoud, 
flourishing his sword, was just leading bis 
followers to a new- and impetuous attack, 
when from the fringe of the combat, came 
cries of warning. A t the same moment, the 
sailors, crouched behind the roof parapet, 
turned to see their rescue imminent.

Vomiting black smoke from a score of 
funnels the fleet was rounding the headland 
and steaming in stately procession up the bay. 
A  cheer rose from the bluejackets, followed 
by a mighty laugh. It was answered by a 
furious scream of rage from the Raid.

“  The dogs of unbelievers laugh in our 
beards!’ ’ he yelled. “ Fall upon them; slay 
every one before their fellows come ashore!” 
He led an onslaught with a reckless vebem- 
ence that made matters for the moment look 
very' serious.

And then Mears did a brave thing. Leap 
ing to his full height upon the crumbling roof 
of the storehouse, for two perilous minutes 
he stood erect, waving liis arms in semaphore 
signals that spelled out the story of their 
plight. He fell at last, with a bullet through 
his shoulder, but the tale had been told. 
Instant, bustle was observable on the flagship

A great gout of smoke burst from her sides, 
followed by a long-drawn clatter as the shell 
screamed across the interval. There followed 
a mighty crash. The Raid ’s kasbah dissolved 
into a flying cloud of dust and splintered 
stones. Then with one consent each Arab 
dropped his weapons and fled to the cover of 
the gardens. The war was over.

A lamentable voice guided the searcli party 
to the ruins of the kasbah, and it was a 
ragged tatterdemalion that was extracted 
from it in lieu of the dapper caterer. He 
vehemently denounced his late host, but when 
no sign of the torpedo was to be found in the 
stable, Mr. Blewitt had suspicions which be 
came certainties when the divers descended 
to examine the destroyer’s hull. Lieutenant 
Carpenter received back his cherished inven
tion with joy, thinking, so it was said, the 
loss of the X erf (trine a small price to pav 
for its recovery. But though nothing could 
he proved against the Maltese as an accom
plice, there was ample evidence to justify Sir 
Richard m dismissing him, which he imme
diately did. The only oeople who gained 
by the adventure were Martino and Co., 
vegetable salesmen, who gloated with great 
satisfaction over the Admiral’s disastrous at
tempt to obtain vegetables elsewhere, and put 
an extra penny a dozen on cabbages to cele
brate their triumph.
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NO. 1 —SIDE VIEW  O P TH E G A L L  FL Y (SHOWN IN NO. 2), W H Ii'H  PIERCES TH E OAK AN1J CAUSES TH E B A LL S TO FORM.

Notice the excessively loog piercers.

Written and Illustrated from Nature by James Scott

p l a y  a wonderfully 
important part in 
connection with the 
w elfare and eco

nomy of mankind. Their position in the affairs 
of man, and the complex effects which they are 
capable of produc
ing, are not gener
ally considered in 
the minds of men, 
unless those men 
are directly con-* 
cern. <1, either pecu
niarily or scientifi
cally, with them.
If. in one instant, 
all the flies and their 
offspring could be 
eliminated from the* 
face of the earth, 
stariling con se - 
quemvs would be 
quickly developed ; 
but whether the new 
condition would bear an influence for good 
or for evil it would be a difficult matter to 
predict. If a consensus of opinions was, 
however, sought from those authorities most 
capable of advancing it, I am inclined to 
1 utk that the verdict would result in favour

Vui .  v i e —  62.

of the retention of flies, and not for their 
abolition.

Practically speaking, all flies, berore they 
become winged and mature, have to undergo a 
transformation from a nasty maggot, or grub 
state, in which form they are hatched as minute

beings from the 
eggs deposited by 
the parent flies. To 
this rule there exist 
some peculiar ex
ceptions, as in the 
case o f  w inged 
a p h i d e s .  The  
maggots, or grubs of 
flies,are to he found 
feeding on refuse, 
clothing, cheese, 
vegetab les , and 
other edible com
modities, leaves of 
trees, and the insides 
of their trunks, in 
water, and, in fact, 

are usually, especially during warm weather, 
abundantly busy at their various avocations all 
over everywhere.

I have taken for illustration some of the most 
diverse samples from among the many varied 
families which live among and about us, and

NO, 2,— TOP V IE W  OF TH E  G ALL FL Y (SHOWN IN NO. 1),
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these will furnish us with a very vivid demonstra
tion as to the deeds For which flies are responsible.

In the summer-time you may observe with 
wonderment a great number 
of curiously shaped lumps, or 
even symmetrically formed 
protuberances or extensions, 
on many of the trees and 
plants in forests, gardens, and 
fields. The majority o f these 
freaks have been coaxed into 
existence by the intimidation 
of f l ie s , and their grubs live 
and thrive into exceedingly 
truculent creatures within these 
strangely formed homes.

A fully bloomed oak will 
often expose a dozen or so 
varieties of these excre
scences, which are identified 
as galls ; and from each par
ticular set of galls a special 
kind of fly (different from those 
produced out of others) will 
ultimately issue. Some are 
minute specks with wings, 
while others are of fairly large dimensions, 
proportionately considered. Those spherical, 
brown, “ woodeny” balls, which hang from 
oak twigs like a number o f marbles, and 
which everyone must surely have observed, 
are actually brought into being through the 
agency of one species of fly, shown con
siderably magnified in Nos. i and 2 . This 
creature, which is light brown in colour and 
highly polished on the armour-plated hind 
half of its body, possesses a curious tube that 
fits into a cleft which extends completely 
along beneath its abdomen, from near the 
chest to the back extremity. It has the 
power to protrude this tube, or withdraw it 
to concealment. Along and from it passes 
an excessively long double piercer, with which 
it bores and irritates the chosen part of the 
plant into which it desires to insert one of 
its eggs. Just as picking your teeth with a 
needle or pin will often cause a gumboil to 
develop, so the respondent tissues of the oak 
become inflamed, as a direct consequence of 
the work of the gall fly ; and the affected 
parts continue to swell and change in 
character until a nicely rounded wooden ball 
has grown into prominent existence. In the 
interior of each of these queer galls you will 
find, snugly enclosed, a very fat and greasy 
white grub. This obnoxious looking creature 
is favoured in two conspicuous ways far more 
beneficially than are the grubs of most flies.
It has not the necessity entailed upon it of

SHOWN IN NOS. 1 AND 2.

hunting for food, inasmuch that within its own 
immediate proximity the substance of the gall 
affords it due nourishment. As it grows, its own 

consumption of the substance 
around it provides a space for 
its enlarged condition. It will 
always be found to tightly fita 
central spot. Then from the 
point of view of safety it is 
very fortunate in the fact that 
its prison protects it from the 
attacks of birds and various 
other denizens of the field 
and forest. In the internal 
cavity it undergoes a meta
morphosis, eventually bursting 
forth as a f o u r - w i n g e d  fly. 
Sometimes the grub will, at a 
time preceding its change into 
the matured forrn, bite its way 
through the nut and fall to the 
ground, with the instinctive 
intention of burying itself in 
the earth and there under
going its alteration in form. 
When I have kept these nuts 

for the purpose of hatching out the insects, 
the flies themselves have bitten their way

NO. 4.— FL IE S EMERGING FROM OAK G ALLS, ALSO ONE •' *  

T H E IR  OltVBft SHOWN IN TH E CENTRE OP A GALL.
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TOP VIEW  OP FEM ALE GNAT. TH E TIIUNK PHOJECTB 
FROM TH E FRON T OP TH E HEAD.

from )iit of the galls, having preferred for some 
doiihilcssly acute reason (perhaps a curiously 
aso nned knowledge that no earth was reach- 
abli oin the glass jar containing the galls) to 
pass 'hi-ir change inside the nuts. The tunnel 
made by each of these flies for its egress is 
l>cautifuily neat and cylindrical, and I am 
sure hat the exterior hole, which can be 
seen in untenanted galls, could not be 
drill' d cleaner by any mechanical means 
furin-aied by man.

A- before said, a gall-fly has a long boring 
app.natus, shown extending upwards in the 
dhu' ation No. i. This tool can be com
plex ;y retracted within the insect’s body,
'yhi i it assumes a flat spiral form, almost 
like a coil of rope. The insect has four 
wines, and it is a remarkable fact that when 
11 so sires the convenience, it can fasten 
JI'cnl pinions together in order to form two 
largo wings. This attachment is effected 
by mi ans of a few incredibly minute hooks 
'vh" project from the front edge of each 
small, or hind wing, and catch into a pre

pared portion of the corresponding edge of 
each foremost wing. One set of hooks is 
shown magnified in No. 3 , and their exact 
position can be comprehended by referring to 
the illustration of the detached wing, where 
the large dot indicates them.

Bees and wasps also have this peculiar 
facility ; but in their cases the hooks are in 
rows— not in bundles.

It may here be said that the veins or ribs 
of flies’ wings are not formed in the haphazard 
way that some people think they are, of being 
differently disposed of in the same kinds of 
insects. However grotesque the formation of 
the pattern made by the veins may be, it is 
strictly the same among the members of any
one species, although that of one species may 
differ from that of another.

In most cases the wings are covered and 
edged with tiny hairs, whilst in others they are 
partially or completely overlaid with scales or 
feathery-like particles.

Among the uncountably numerous torment
ing pests by w-hich poor man is severely afflicted 
must be included the apparently insignificant 
yet really very formidable gnat. Just a few 
words are necessary for making clear what a 
gnat is. Nearly every small and slender long
legged fly that hovers about the window-panes, 
or is encountered during a country ramble, is 
called a gnat, whereas it might actually be 
something totally different. Gnats average 
nearly Jin. in length, always have a some
what long and slender body, have two wings 
and a humped back, with depressed head. If 

you are sufficiently inquisitive and interested in 
the matter you may generally detect a gnat from 
other flies by the use of a lens such as forms the 
eye-nose of a camera. You must, of course, in 
such a case risk the opportunity you will afford

the gnat for sucking your 
blood ; and here I must 
mention that only the 
female insect can accom
plish this reprehensible 
feat, as the male is, 
happily, quite devoid of

NO. 6,— KIPK VIE W  OF THK FEM ALE GNAT. TH E TRUNK CON
TAINING ITS PIERCERS PROJECTS IN FRONT OF ITS HEAD.
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the necessary weapons, although it has a similarly 
shaped trunk.

The statement has often been printed 
before, but repetition is now excusable, that 
gnats and mosquitoes are practically identical 
creatures. There is about as much difference 
between the homely gnat and a foreign mosquito 
as exists between a Frenchman and an English
man. Just as both the latter are white and 
civilised men, with head, hands, feet, and every
thing alike, yet possessing ' 
slight differences of appear
ance, temperament, and so 
on, so are gnats and mos
quitoes similarly different 
— if I may so quizzically 
express it. Both dig for 
blood with the same kind 
of tools, which I will now 
describe.

From the female gnat’s 
head projects a very slender 
and com paratively  long 
trunk, which is usually held 
straight out in front, as if 
ready for making a sudden 
attack, although when in use 
it is bent downwards, in the 
same way that an elephant’s 
trunk is carried. This pro
boscis is a very noticeable 
object, and is conspicuously 
displayed in the illustrations, 
if you look very closely, like a fine hair, with 
the naked eye. Unless an insect, even though 
in nearly every other respect resembling the fly 
here being treated with, owns this extraordinary 
trunk it does not come under the description 
of true gnats, and beyond irritating human 
skin in a tickling manner, cannot suck blood.

Along the top surface of this trunk is a slit 
extending its whole length, and the insect 
can withdraw therefrom six minute lancets, 
with which it pierces the skin. Until 
lately, investigators asserted that the six 
lancets were contained within the tube; 
but the contention is now universally sup
ported that one of them serves as a kind 
of lid, which fits into the slit just men
tioned.

As the piercers are driven down into 
the flesh the trunk bends a little, retaining 
its lips over the wound being made. For 
the purpose of conveying an adequate idea 
of the almost inconceivable fineness of 
these lancets, I add to the drawing No. 9 
the pointed portion of an ordinary riin. 
sewing needle, as when seen magnified pro
portionately wuth the tools of the insect.

N o  7 .— ENORMOUSLY MAGNIFIED END OF 
GNAT'S TRUN K, W ITH  FOUR OF ITS SIX 

W EAPONS PROTRUDING.

Around these points are shown some 
sketches of human blood corpuscles for 

the sake of comparison.

You can see it,

In No. 7 I provide a still more greatly maf,. 
nified view of the extremities of four of the 
lancets or piercers. You can clearly observe 
that they are notched like saws, or sharpened 
like swords. When a person is “ bitten ” (;'.f 
literally sawn) by a true gnat or mosquito, it 
seems incredible to him that so tiny a creature 
should be possessed of the power to inflict so 
potent a degree of pain. In face of the em
phatic effects which insects can and do produce 

in the human body, many 
people still deride all refer
ences to the pests. But 
microscopists are able to 
prove neatly the‘reasons why 
such disproportional results 
are possible; and No. 7, with 
the particulars I am now 
about to add, will furnish a 
clue in this direction.

The heap of “ cobble
stones ” in that drawing are 
magnified blood corpuscles 
of the human body. Nearly 
everyone has, I suppose, 
been taught at school that 
our blood consists of a 
gum m y-like fluid called 
serum, crammed full of red 
and white corpuscles, which 
career through our veins and 
arteries like underground 

springs and rivulets do through the earth. 
Of course, gnats, fleas, bugs, and other un
pleasant invaders feed on this serum and the 
blood corpuscles. Hence, to give you some 
idea o f what the truth is, I direct you to ex
amine No. 7, all parts of which are drawn in 
as strict proportions as possible with relative 
parts. From this it will be understood that 
the meal of a gnat, although to us apparently

N O . 8 — H E A P  OF MALE GNAT 1>IRPLAYING ITS EXTRAOBDINAllV 
U.AJLUY ATTACHMENTS.
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a mere drink of fluid blood, really consists of 
tl,e consumption of liquid (serum) and “ eat- 
bics,” like miniature nuts, in the form of blood 

c o rp u s c le s . In these matters man is little more 
than a huge productive world for avaricious 
in sects, which probe for wealth in our bodies as 
d is d a in f u lly  as we dig for gold or water in the 
bow els of the earth.

I wish to particularly request the reader to 
notice the curious tree-like form of the female 
iinat’s horns or feelers. They consist of several 
sements, from each of which sprouts a circlet 
of hairs in a quire symmetrical manner. The 
feelers of the male gnat (which, as has already 
been remarked, is unprovided with the neces
sary implements for sucking blood) consist of 
beautiful bunches of these hairs, stretching 
from the head in a triangular form. In addi
tion, it owns a pair of jointed finger-like 
attachments and a plain 
trunk.

('mats lay their eggs ii 
boat-shaped masses on to; 
of the water, and from them 
hatch out grubs, which will 
pass their lives in the water, 
and undergo, before the 
winged state is reached, 
somewhat similar, yet cer
tainly different stages, cor
responding to the caterpillar 
and chrysalis conditions of 
butterflies. Most people are 
only acquainted with them 
in the atmospheric portion 
of the world.

You may have heard much 
about the supposition— now 
an actual certainty— that cer
tain foreign gnats, which pass 
by th e awful name of mosquitoes, are respon
sible for the widespread infliction of that 
terrible disease, malarial fever. The manner 
in which they effect this dreadful plague may 
be briefly given. As wriggling grubs in the 
water, they consume as food vast hosts of 
the malarial microbes, many of which remain 
"itlnn them during their change into the 
fy form. When, thus, one of these smitten 
matured gnats “ bites” (i.e., pierces) the flesh 
of a \ ictim, some of the wretched microbes pass 
down the tube, which thus forms a direct 
channel of communication with the “ stomach” 
of the gnat and the blood of the person at
tacked. If you still wonder why, while the 
Snat is sucking up blood, the microbes may 
pass down its proboscis, I must ask you to bear 
1,1 mind that when you yourself eat or bite 
anything, a saliva passes into or over it. A

similar condition of things naturally takes place 
when the gnat “ bites” a substance. Un
doubtedly the fever is also spread through the 
agency of flies that have already imbibed the 
horrid blood of stricken men.

Fishing flies must be regarded as almost 
unique curiosities of the insect world, and are 
very well entitled to our present consideration. 
You cannot meet with such creatures in so 
disagreeable an abundance as you may the 
poor abused house-flies or the pestiferous 
gnats-, but if you are sitting quietly by the side of 
a rural pond in the summer-time, and will dis
play a somewhat tiresome patience, a number of 
them will probably perform before you in a 
most astonishing manner. I picture a male 
specimen, and desire to specially direct your 
attention to the extraordinary curvature of the 
hinder portion of the body which characterises 

this particular insect. It will 
be seen that the abdomen is 
bent forwards underneath, 
and terminates in a hairy, 
brush - like appurtenance. 
This particular feature clearly 
distinguishes the male from 
the female fly of this species.

These creatures are in
dividually Jin. long (or there
abouts), and have a hard, 
armour - plated look, their 
bodies sparkling with a me
tallic brilliancy which is very 
noticeable. My selected fel
low had a black body, which 
shone with a greenish, shot- 
silk kind of colour, and eyes 
o f a most vivid bronze green, 
forming altogether a very 
picturesque and exquisite 

model of insect beauty.
These flies walk with facility upon the surface 

of a pond, without losing gracefulness of move
ment in so doing. They are as alert as 
kingfishers, and their vigilance is used for a 
somewhat analogous purpose with that of the 
magnificent bird just mentioned. They search 
in this way for living food in the water beneath 
them, and will pounce on any unfortunate 
inhabitant o f the pond which ventures near 
the surface. Although you might suppose, if 
you base your judgment on the appearance of 
the fly in No. to, that these insects have beaks 
resembling those of birds, the fact really is that 
each one is provided with an elephantine sort of 
trunk, which is furnished inside with one or 
more sword-shaped piercers. As a rule they do 
not roam far from what may be termed their 
shore of the pond ; when, should they be in

No. 9 .— THK FLUSH PUSBCKfta OF THK 
GNAT COMPAKED W IT H  A M AGNIFIED 

FIN E N E E D L E  POINT.
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search o f food, they will, immediately upon 
detecting a living thing dart within reach 
beneath them, seize it, and, after having thrust 
their piercers into it, suck its life-juices out. 
They seldom attack man or his companion 
animals, as do the gnats, but prefer, for a reason 
sufficiently good according to their own views, 
to prey upon fellow insects, or similarly small 
forms of life.

There is one important part of insect life so 
conspicuously revealed in these flies that I have 
taken No. io  as being capable of serving very 
efficiently to illustrate it. All flies (as well as 
other true insects) breathe by means of rows of 
boles placed along the sides of their bodies, 
instead of with what must, for description’s sake, 
be called their mouths or trunks. I hope you 
will believe me, and not try the experiment, 
when I say that you can suffocate a fly by 
varnishing, or otherwise clogging, these 
holes, just as a man would be choked if 
his mouth were sealed up. If you examine 
No. to closely, you will see one of. the 
fishing fly’s series of breathing apertures 
along the lower part of its side. All the 
other flies portrayed here possess similar 
necessary features; but they are not so 
sharply defined in them.

It is strange to reflect on the peculiar 
facts I have here paraded, that the weapons 
belonging to some insects are attached to 
their heads, whilst those possessed by others 
are placed on their hinder portions.

I earnestly hope that in giving you the 
following particulars concerning the pro
duction of a very valuable and highly 
appreciated commodity of the household,
1 shall not raise a distaste for a really good 
thing. If the whole truth were known of 
the unavoidable connection, in various 
ways, between insects and food, fastidious 
people would be compelled to starve, if they 
supported their inclinations.

The brilliant crimson cochineal with which 
our cooks so beauteously tint the quivering 
jellies of the dinner-table, is really the essence 
of tiny insects, just as wine is the essence of the 
grape. It is the female who is so strangely 
adapted to man’s use ; and in connection with 
her habits I have some very strange truths to 
narrate. The two bulbous-looking objects in 
illustration No. n  are females, whilst the 
sprightly, winged creature is the male. Could 
you imagine a greater dissemblance between a 
mother and a father of any kind of animal than 
exists between those belonging to this section 
of life ? Such .excessive contrasts, although to 
be found in nature, are very rare.

The females, which may be likened to tiny

balls, each provided with six legs and a piercing 
snout, are throughout the whole of their lives 
very sluggish and lazy (so far as pedestrianism 
and physical movement are concerned), and at 
a very early period of their existence drive their 
snouts into the substance of some plant, usually 
one of the cacti, and remain in that position for 
the remainder of their lives, even laying their 
eggs, and shrivelling up to mere skins over 
them when their life’s work is done. Two sad 
circumstances result from this voluntary bodily 
indolence, and from them might be pictured a 
moral for the guidance o f those folk who prefer 
to lounge about and feed continually, without 
adding any other labour to thdir curtailed 
exertions.

They become outrageously fat, even to 
grossness and pure ugliness, as may be under-

No. 10.—A FLY THAT W ALKS ON TOP OF POND W ATKR AM) 
F18EE8 FOB FOOD.

stood by referring to the illustration, whereas 
their partners continue to retain a certain 
amount of beauty, which the possession of two 
very long hind bristles does not spoil Io 
addition to this undesirable acquisition the 
females sustain a loss— of their legs ! This 
result is gained gradually, of course.

Alas, for the gluttonous capacity of these 
curious insects! Along come the giants, who 
claim their bodies, and induce them to fall into 
sheets and pans by certain processes of fumiga
tion, they being thenceforth destined to forfeit 
their essential substance for the adornment of 
jellies, and for other purposes. Actually, their 
essence is quite as unobjectionable as honey. 
In both cases the product is practically made 
from the vegetation on which the insects teed.

' It is only among insects that practices o! the
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after-mentioned kind are discovered; and it is 
as well. ; et'liaps, that our own sense of pity is 
net exposed to outrage in this direction. What 
the eye does not see the heart does not grieve 
over, we have been told 
Certainly, only an entomo
logist encounters the full 
effects the tragedy I am 
about to describe. I studied 
it recently in its various 
stages, hut it is, nevertheless, 
equalh well known to all 
student̂  of insect life.

Then, is a group of flies, 
of which that illustrated in 
No. 1 2 is one species, whose 
grubs inherit the instinct of 
feeding on living caterpillars 
and similar creatures. A 
brief description of my fly is 
necessary. It is, in size, not 
dissimilar to a house-fly, but 
it has a characteristic way of 
carrying its wings wide apart 
(as shown), as though it were anxious to fully 
display the "eal beauty which it possesses. To 
bright red eyes and a glistening silver forehead 
is addfd a body bearing a quaint design of 
very dark brown and brilliant gold.
The lighter patches in the drawing 
represent the tatter.

One of these flies had laid some 
eggs upon a plant, and from them 
had hatched some maggotty grubs, 
which concealed themselves for the 
purpose of awaiting their prey. Along 
cante a juicy caterpillar, and was 
pounn d upon by one of the small 
grubs, which bit its way right into it. 
beterminedly carnivorous, the fly- 
gruh i-ontinued to lodge within the 
hodv if the caterpillar, feeding mean
while ;jii its tender, and evidently 
delic tus living flesh, fattening itself 
as a i • msequence. No mortal injury 
havin, been suffered by the cater
pillar. it underwent its change into 
(be i i.rysalis state (as you see it 
illustrated), from which— but for the 
tragccc being narrated— it would have 
emerged as a large moth. But the 
pernicious grub within it continued 
to coi Mime the soft parts of its now 
mummified victim, until only a hard, 
an<l ptnctically empty chrysalis shell, 
or case, remained.

Ŝul - .quently, having no more food 
‘ as a direct result of its own glut

tony, it chewed its way through the

NO* 11, —  ONE MALE AND TW O FEM ALE 
INSECTS W HICH PRODUCE TH E COCHINEAL 
D YE W ITH  W HICH JE LLIE S ARE COLOURED.

shell of the dead chrysalis, laid itself down 
quietly in an adjacent spot, and underwent on 
its own behalf a similar transformation— that is 
to say, it became iii turn” a chrysalis, with a 

hard, dark brown shell, dif
ferent, however, in shape to 
that of the moth, for it was 
merely a cylindrical lump 
with no definite exterior 
marks, whereas moth chry
salides bear distinct indica
tions of lorthcorning eyes, 
wings, feelers, etc. Inside 
this cylindrical shell the grub 
matter shrivelled away from 
the outer skin, and developed 
into a fly, whose portrait is 
given magnified in No. 1 2 , 
along with the remains of its 
victim, and its own self as 
both a grub and an emptied 
chrysalis shell. Most flies, in 
hatching out from their cases, 
push off a lid or cap. When 

they have expanded their previously folded 
wings and stretched out their legs, you would 
hardly credit that they had burst from such 
apparently unaccommodating quarters.

left,
N o :  12.— TH E G RU B. EMERGING FROM TH E MOTH CHRYSALIB ON WHICH 
IT HAS FED, BECOMES TRANSFORMED INTO THE F L Y  SHOWN" ABOVE.
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Incident of the Cuban Rebellion
By Ernest- Richards.

Illustrated by Geo. Morrow.
I.

HAD been ashore for some few months in 
New York City, and, having spent the dol
lars, was on the look-out for another ship. 
In taking my customary walk round the 

water-front, I came across a little Yankee 
schooner that wanted a supercargo,’  as she was 
about to trade—so the skipper said—with her 
general freight in the ports of San Domingo.

'• Yes," said the old man in answer to my 
question, “ when we’ve traded away the cargo, 
why, we ll just load logwood for this city.”

This seemed all right enough, and, considering 
that I should be able to trade a little on my own 
account, I arranged there and then with the 
skipper, agreeing to join the ship and bring 
my gear aboard next day, the vessel being 
already loaded.

When I arrived aboard next morning, the mate 
showed me my room, which was rather dark on 
account of the deck load blocking the dead lights. 
However, I stowed my things away as well as 
possible under the circumstances, and went ashore 
for a last stroll round.

We left New York early that afternoon, and 
before evening dropped our pilot, and proceeded 
with a fair wind under our own canvas.

The crow consisted of seven hands—captain, 
mate, cook, three seamen and myself. I had 
little to do on the passage down, except listen 
to the skipper’s proposals with regard to dispos
ing of the freight to the best advantage.

We had a nice fresh breeze from the north-east, 
and the old schooner, though by no means a 
dipper, soon picked up the fine weather latitudes ; 
and during the fine days in the semi-tropics 1 
turned my attention to the bills of lading and 
cargo manifest.

I found our freight was general, but consisted 
chiefly of goods packed in cases, and described 
in detail on the bills of lading according to their 
various <’ontents. One curious feature attracted
mv attrition with regard to the various entries 
m th ' vessel’s cargo books, and that was a 
peculiar sign opposite every third line, somewhat 
'ke a shorthand word. Occasionally this sign 

was varied; in fact, I found the variation to be 
uniform, two signs only being used throughout, 

endeavoured to puzzle out what these could
of .v'k"' f'ntiea ° f  » supercargo were to keep an exact account 

s‘“'Pment and unloading of all cargo on behalf of the 
oftr *Bt"' N«*«0*y* this it all attended to by the chief

Tol

mean. They could not be the receiving clerk’s 
ticks in checking the freight, for the orthodox 
ticks were duly placed opposite each item, and 
in addition the curious signs occurring respec
tively opposite every third and sixth line.

I resolved to call the skipper’s attention to 
the matter as soon as a favourable opportunity 
occurred. In the meantime I made a general sur
vey of the vessel. Her papers told me she was 
120 tons register, and launched in Machias, 
Maine. She was very strongly built, and on her 
cabin deck were several hatches like trap doors.

Acting on my resolution of the previous day,
I broached the subject of the curious signs to the 
skipper at breakfast. He only smiled and said,
II The marks were placed against packages which 
were to be stowed in certain parts of the hold 
for convenience.”

This seemed feasible enough at the time, but 
on further reflection I decided that it could not 
be the true explanation ; for the final list of cargo 
would be copied from scrap-books, after the 
freight had been stowed.

We had been, perhaps, fourteen days at sea, 
and having carried our fair wind with us the 
whole time, I naturally expected to see the land. 
During the afternoon I strolled about the after 
deck, and, knowing something of navigation, I 
took a casual glance at the compass and found 
the man steering S, by W.

Considering our position I thought this was a 
peculiar course for San Domingo, as under or
dinary circumstances it would put us right on 
one of the coral reefs to north of the island.

I mentioned the fact to the mate, but lie simply 
informed me in a dry Yankee fashion that he 
“ reckoned the old man was navigating the ship.” 
I noticed, too, that a good look-out was kept,

■ m .—«3
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“  Great Scott! What an ass I was to put up that advertisement 1 It won’t be safe to leave this
tree for the next six months I ”

CONTRABAND of W AR,
An incident of the Cuban Rebellion.
^  B y  E rn est Richards.

Illustrated by Geo. Morrow.

1.
H U) been ashore for some few months in 
New York City, and, having spent the dol
lars, was on the look-out for another ship.
In taking my customary walk round the 

water-front, I came across a little Yankee 
schooner that wanted a supercargo,* as she was 
about to trade—so the skipper said—with her 
general freight in the ports of San Domingo.

■ Yes,” said the old man in answer to my 
question, “ when wove traded away the cargo, 
why, we ll just load logwood for this city.”

This seemed all right enough, and, considering 
that I should be able to trade a little on my own 
account, I arranged there and then with the 
skipper, agreeing to join the ship and bring 
my gear aboard next day, the vessel being 
already loaded.

When I arrived aboard next morning, the mate 
showed me my room, which was rather dark on 
account of the deck load blocking the dead lights. 
However, I stowed my things away as well as 
possible under the circumstances, and went ashore 
for a last stroll round.

We left New York early that afternoon, and 
before evening dropped our pilot, and proceeded 
with a fair wind under our own canvas.

The crew consisted of seven hands—captain, 
mate, cook, three seamen and myself. I had 
little to do on the passage down, except listen 
to the skipper’s proposals with regard to dispos
ing of the freight to the best advantage.

We had a nice fresh breeze from the north-east, 
aad the old schooner, though by no means a 
clipper, soon picked up the fine weather latitudes ; 
and during the fine days in the semi-tropics I 
turned my attention to the bills of lading and 
cargo nmoifest.

I found our freight was general, but consisted 
chiefly of goods packed in cases, and described 
in detail on the bills of lading according to their 
various contents. One curious feature attracted 
my attention with regard to the various entries 
hi the vessel’s cargo books, and that was a 
peculiar sign opposite every third line, somewhat 
like a shorthand word. Occasionally this sign 
was varied; in fact, I found the variation to be 
uniform, two signs only being used throughout, 
I endeavoured to puzzle out what these could

* The dntivs of a supercargo were to keep an exact account 
°| the shipuinnt and unloading of frll cargo on behalf of the 
merchants. Nowadav* tin* is all attended to by the chief

mean. They could not be the receiving clerk’s 
ticks in checking the freight, for the orthodox 
ticks were duly placed opposite each item, and 
in addition the curious signs occurring respec
tively opposite every third and sixth line.

I resolved to call the skipper’s attention to 
the matter as soon as a favourable opportunity 
occurred. In the meantime I made a general sur
vey of the vessel. Her papers told me she was 
120 tons register, and launched in Machias, 
Maine. She was very strongly built, and on her 
cabin deck were several hatches like trap doors.

Acting on my resolution of the previous day,
I broached the subject of the curious signs to the 
skipper at breakfast. He only smiled and said,
" The marks were placed against packages which 
were to be stowed in certain parts of the hold 
for convenience.”

This seemed feasible enough at the time, but 
on further reflection I decided that it could not 
be the true explanation ; for the final list of cargo 
would be copied from scrap-books, after the 
freight had been stowed.

We had been, perhaps, fourteen days at sea, 
and having carried our fair wind with us the 
whole time, I naturally expected to see the land. 
During the afternoon I strolled about the after 
deck, and, knowing something of navigation, I 
took a casual glance at the compass and found 
the man steering S. by W.

Considering our position I thought this was a 
peculiar course for San Domingo, as under or
dinary circumstances it would put us right on 
one of the coral reefs to north of the island.

I mentioned the fact to the mate, but he simply 
informed me in a dry Yankee fashion that he 
“ reckoned the old man was navigating the ship.”
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even in the day time, for passing ships. A man 
was stationed in the fore cross-trees—a most un
usual thing for small vessels—with orders to 
report any sign of approaching craft, particularly 
steam.

It was impossible now to 'settle down quietly 
to the ordinary routine of ship’s life. My duties 
at sea were practically nil, and though I was a 
sailor by calling, I had nothing to do with the 
navigation of the ship except to give a voluntary 
pull on the halliards in setting sail, or lend a 
hand on some similar job.

I was puzzled to discover what oould be the 
real meaning of the strange incidents above re
lated. I sought the skipper for a proper explana
tion. He asked mo down to the cabin, and, before 
opening the conversation, unrolled on the table 
before me a large scale chart of the West Indies. 
Then he slowly filled his pipe, and, having lit up, 
proceeded in a leisurely manner to question me 
as to whether I had any sympathy with the 
Cuban rebels.

I informed him that I had not thought much 
about the matter from this standpoint, but on 
the whole I was inclined to favour the struggle 
for liberty from the Spanish yoke in Cuba.

“ Very well, then,” he continued, “ would you 
be willing for a consideration to give them prac
tical assistance? ”
' “ That is another matter,” I said. “ But why 
question me on this point?”

II Because,” continued he, and at the same 
time pointing with his finger to the chart, “ to 
be brief, we are bound for a small bay on the 
southern coast of Cuba, and the peculiar marks 
you saw in the cargo books are simply to indicate 
certain packages which contain rifles and am
munition. If you see your way clear to fall in 
with the scheme, I can offer you a fair remunera
tion. I was particular when shipping you to be 
quite sure you were a sailor, and not merely a 
ship’s clerk, because I knew that you would then 
be useful in assisting to land the goods. If you 
refuse there is nothing to be done but to put you 
ashore at some out of the way place in San 
Domingo, where it would be impossible for you 
to get in communication with the authorities in 
time to stop our project. Well, nojv, sonny, what 
do you think ? ”

I replied that I had thought a great deal whilst 
he was speaking. I also suggested at once that 
he might have mentioned the scheme to me in 
New York before I signed the ship’s articles.

“ And have you give the show away?” was his 
ready reply. “ No, sir,” he continued, “ I have 
thought this matter out, and judge the course 
I have taken to be the best.”

I was clearly in a trap. If I refused I should 
probably give myself a lot of trouble, and even

if I got into communication with the authorities 
it would be difficult for me to prove that the 
schooner had carried contraband of war after 
she had landed this portion of the freight. Be
sides, there was a spice of adventure about the 
trip, to be well rewarded if successful, and that 
was perhaps what appealed to me.

“ Well, sir,” I said, “ under the circumstances 
suppose I agree ? ”

“ Then if you agree,” said the skipper, “ and 
we succeed, you will have a matter of five hundred 
dollars for your share. Of course, if we are taken 
prisoners, ‘ caught in the act,’ as it were, we’ll 
just have to take the consequences.

“ Wo have to arrange to arrive*off this bay at 
night, when a private signal will be exchanged 
between us and the shore. If all is clear, the 
cases will be taken ashore in our own boat. We 
can arrange that I will take charge of the boat 
one trip, you the second, the mate the third, and 
so on till the whole is landed. The ‘ dibs’ will 
be paid us in San Domingo, where we shall go 
and trade with the remainder of our cargo, as if 
nothing untoward had occurred.”

This was to my mind a workable scheme. Now 
I understood why a look-out was kept from the 
cross-trees. A Spanish cruiser might heave in 
sight at any moment. I was relieved to have 
the mysteries cleared up, and having thoroughly 
made up my mind to bear a hand in the business, 
I began to speculate what I could do with the 
five hundred dollars, to say nothing of my other 
pay.

I was so full of these thoughts that I seemed 
actually to have the money in my possession, and 
was already filling in the details of a good time 
ashore, when the cook sang out, “ Tea, sir!”

At the tea-table the conversation chiefly re
lated to our enterprise. I learned further from 
the skipper that the place we intended to land 
our goods at was a small bight called “ St- Anna 
Bay,” and was protected from the surf by a coral 
reef running across its northern side.

On looking closely at the chart, I noticed that 
the reef was called “ Banana Key,” and was the 
very same spot on which I had been wrecked in 
a small vessel some two years before. We man
aged to get ashore on that occasion in the ships 
boat, and after camping on the beach for the 
night, were entertained by a Spanish planter, 
who took us to his estate some thirty miles 
inland.

The planter had a lovely daughter. Sim had 
been educated in Europe and spoke good English, 
and undertook to teach me Spanish, with the 
result that we became very fond of each other. 
• My attachment for Senorita Dolores grew and 
intensified as we became more intimately ac
quainted with each other. During the whole
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course of my wanderings I had not met one who 
fascinati <: me in such a manner.

It seem ed to suggest to my mind the utter self
ishness of life without a purpose, and I resolved 
that by some means or other I would find a way 
in which I could honourably marry Dolores and 
give up my aimless wanderings.

We parted on the morning of my departure for 
St. Anna, and as I left her, she murmured, “ Yo 
siempre sera su amigo ” (“ I will always be your 
friend ’ ) ■

A seafaring life is not calculated to produce 
the deepest impressions with regard to friend
ship, but for Dolores I entertained feelings 
which were independent of climate or sur
roundings—feelings which I had treasured up 
within my breast for the two years since our 
parting, and which, because of my inability to 
realise my ideal, had tinged my life with a gentle 
melancholy.

As I paced the deck of the little vessel on this 
particular night, alono with my thoughts, the 
words of Dolores came back to me and revived 
and intensified the old flame. Subdued into a 
somewhat latent passion by constant effort to 
keep these desires and impulses in check, until 
some practical scheme should formulate in my 
brain, the inspiration which the skipper’s plans 
gave to my thoughts awoke to new life and 
energy my desire to marry Dolores.

At frequent intervals the skipper and I con
versed together as to the best means of readily 
putting our dangerous freight ashore. I learned 
from him that it was proposed by the party acting 
for the Cuban rebels, who were to receive the 
goods, that we should, in the event of arriving 
iu the vicinity at night, look out for a red light 
on a small hill overlooking the bay. We were 
to answer by lifting our port sidelight and carry
ing it up the starboard rigging immediately 
above our green light. Both lights were then 
to be taken inboard. This would create the im
pressing, to anyone not otherwise informed, that 
we wer • simply beating out of the bay and had 
just tn■ ;:ed ship. A bright light was then to be 
exhibited for a brief interval on the beach itself, 
if the coast was clear.

I have hitherto said little concerning the mate 
of the ■ ssel. He was, so I learned, born in Nova 
Scotia, but had sailed for some years in American 
coasting craft. He was a taciturn man of about 
thirty-five years of age, tall, and, though fairly 
active, giving one the impression of having a pre
occupied mind.

Perhaps the most remarkable thing about this 
apparently inoffensive fellow was a peculiar flush 
which tinged his cheek when any delinquency on 
the part of the crew roused his temper, and a

whisper went round the ship that lie had Indian 
blood in bis veics.

However, I paid little attention to this rumour 
at the time, for a ship is nothing if not the 
homo of gossip. The monotony of a voyage in a 
sailing ship is somewhat compensated for by the 
discussion of each other’s personality and history. 
There is generally someone or other of a ship’s 
crew who quite unconsciously suggests to the 
others—ever on the look-out for a new topic of 
conversation—that beds somewhat different from 
the general type. Hence, the quiet, taciturn 
demeanour of the mate, his absent-minded ap
pearance, and the dark flush on his cheek when 
roused, was interpreted by the men as a sign of 
blood relationship to the red aborigines of North 
America.

I gave little heed to this myself, but was 
grieved to find that I could not engage the mate 
in conversation. In a small vessel, with a crew 
consisting of seven hands all told, to discover 
that your brother officer is not only a bad talker, 
but a very indifferent listener, is a disappoint
ment which cannot be remedied.

Nothing compensates one for the pleasure of 
an interesting yarn, and therefore, when the only 
other man—always excepting the skipper—be
longing to the “ afterguard” surrounds himself 
with a barrier of reserve, one cannot be sur
prised at the growing dislike with which I 
regarded the mate.

We were now a matter of fifteen days out from 
New York, and continued to hold a good lead 
with the steady trade wind blowing in one direc
tion. The bow of our staunch packet frequently 
ploughed through islands of gulf weed. Occa
sionally a squall came up a few points ahead cf 
the wind, and these were more frequent and 
lasted longer as we neared the land.

By this time the skipper found that T was 
qualified by my experience and knowledge to take 
charge of a watch. We had no second mate, 
and it was at the skipper’s suggestion that T 
now assumed that position, and relieved him of 
the necessity of keeping the deck every four 
hours alternately with the mate.

The change was welcome; I was tired of having 
no definite duties, and was so interested in navi
gation and seamanship that I derived no pleasure 
from being a supernnmerar}-. The weather was 
now less settled, and we rarely spent a watch 
without taking in the gaff topsails and flying jib, 
and sometimes we put a double reef in our 
mainsail.

I had been some few days in my new rating 
and was in charge of the vessel in the first watch, 
when an incident occurred which looked like 
proving fatal to our enterprise.
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even in the day time, for passing ships. A -man 
was stationed in the fore cross-trees—a most un
usual thing for small vessels—with orders to 
report any sign of approaching craft, particularly 
steam.

It was impossible now to settle down quietly 
to the ordinary routine of ship’s life. My duties 
at sea were practically nil, and though I was a 
sailor by calling, I had nothing to do with the 
navigation of the ship except to give a voluntary 
pull on the halliards in setting sail, or lend a 
hand on some similar job.

I was puzzled to discover what could be the 
real meaning of the strange incidents above re
lated. I sought the skipper for a proper explana- . 
tion. He asked me down to the cabin, and, before 
opening the conversation, unrolled on the table 
before me a large scale chart of the West Indies. 
Then he slowly filled his pipe, and, having lit up, 
proceeded in a leisurely manner to question me 
as to whether I had any sympathy with the 
Cuhun rebels.

I informed him that I had not thought much 
about the matter from this standpoint, but on 
the whole I was inclined to favour the struggle 
for liberty from the Spanish yoke in Cuba.

“ Very well, then,” he continued, “ would you 
be willing for a consideration to give them prac
tical assistance?”

That is another matter,” I said. “ But why 
question me on this point?”

“ Because,” continued he, and at the same 
time pointing with his finger to the chart, “ to 
be brief, we are bound for a small bay on the 
southern coast of Cuba, and the peculiar marks 
you saw in the cargo books are simply to indicate 
certain packages which contain rifles and am
munition. If you see your way clear to fall in 
with the scheme, I can offer you a fair remunera
tion. I was particular when shipping you to be 
quite sure you were a sailor, and not merely a 
ship’s elerk, because I knew that you would then 
be useful in assisting to land the goods. If you 
refuse there is nothing to be done but to put you 
ashore at some out of the way place in San 
Domingo, where it would be impossible for you 
to get in communication with the authorities in 
time to stop our project. Well, now, sonny, what 
do you thiuk? ”

I replied that I had thought a great deal whilst 
he was speaking. I also suggested at once that 
he might have mentioned the scheme to me in 
New York before I signed the ship’s artides.

“ And have you give the show away?” was his 
ready reply. “ No, sir,” he continued, “ I have 
thought this matter out, and judge the course 
I have taken to be the best.”

I was clearly in a trap. If I refused I should 
probably give myself a lot of trouble, and even

if I got into communication with the authorities 
it would be difficult for me to prove that the 
schooner had carried contraband of war after 
she had landed this portion of the freigiit. Be
sides, there was a spice of adventure about the 
trip, to be well rewarded if successful, and that 
was perhaps what appealed to me.

“ Well, sir,” I said, “ under the circumstances, 
suppose I agree ? ”

" Then if you agree,” said the skipper, “ and 
we succeed, you will have a matter of five hundred 
dollars for your share. Of course, if we are taken 
prisoners, ‘ caught in the act,’ as it were, we’ll 
just have to take the consequences.

“ We have to arrange to arrive off this bay at 
night, when a private signal will be exchanged 
between us and the shore. If all is clear, the 
cases will be taken ashore in our own boat. We 
can arrange that I will take charge of the boat 
one trip, you the second, the mate the third, and 
so on till the whole is landed. The ‘ dibs1 will 
be paid us in San Domingo, where we shall go 
and trade with the remainder of our cargo, as if 
nothing untoward had occurred.”

This was to my mind a workable scheme. Now 
I understood why a look-out was kept from the 
cross-trees. A Spanish cruiser might heave in 
sight at any moment. I was relieved to hare 
the mysteries cleared up, and having thoroughly 
made up my mind to bear a hand in the business, 
I began to speculate what I could do with the 
five hundred dollars, to say nothing of my other 
pay.

I was so full of these thoughts that I seemed 
actually to have the money in my possession, and 
was already filling in the details of a good time 
ashore, when the cook sang out, “ Tea, sir!"

At the tea-table the conversation chiefly re
lated to our enterprise. I learned further from 
the skipper that the place we intended to land 
our goods at was a small bight called “ St. Anna 
Bay,” and was protected from the surf by a coral 
reef running across its northern side.

On looking closely at the chart, I noticed that 
the reef was called “  Banana Key,” and was the 
very same spot on which I had been wrecked in 
a small vessel some two years before. We man
aged to get ashore on that occasion in the ships 
boat, and after camping on the beach for the 
night, were entertained by a Spanish planter, 
who took us to his estate some thirty miles 
inland.

The planter had a lovely daughter. She had 
been educated in Europe and spoke good English, 
and undertook to teach me Spanish, with the 
result that we became very fond of each other. 
• My attachment for Sefiorita Dolores grew an 
intensified as we became more intimately ac' 
quainted with each other. During the whole
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course of my wanderings I had not met one who 
fascinated me in such a manner.

It seem ed to suggest to my mind the utter self
ishness or life without a purpose, and I resolved 
that by some means or other I would find a way 
in which I could honourably marry Dolores and 
give up my aimless wanderings. '
6 We parted on the morning of my departure for 
St Anna, and as I left her, she murmured, “ Yo 
siempre sera su amigo ” (“ I will always be your 
friend’).

A seafaring life is not calculated to produce 
the deepest impressions with regard to friend
ship, but for Dolores I entertained feelings 
which were independent of climate or sur
roundings— feelings which I had treasured up 
within my breast for the two years since our 
parting, and which, because of my inability to 
realise my ideal, had tinged my life with a gentle 
melancholy.

As I paced the deck of the little vessel on this 
particular night, alone with my thoughts, the 
words of Dolores came back to me and revived 
and intensified the old flame. Subdued into a 
somewhat latent passion by constant effort to 
keep these desires and impulses in check, until 
some practical scheme should formulate in my 
brain, the inspiration which the skipper’s plans 
gave to my thoughts awoke to new life and 
energy my desire to marry Dolores.

At frequent intervals the skipper and I con
versed together as to the beet means of readily 
putting our dangerous freight ashore. I learned 
from him that it was proposed by the party acting 
for the Cuban rebels, who were to receive the 
goods, that we should, in the event of arriving 
iu the vicinity at night, look out for a red light 
on a small hill overlooking the bay. We were 
to answer by lifting our port sidelight and carry
ing it up the starboard rigging immediately 
above our green light. Both lights were then 
to be taken inboard. This would create the im
pression, to anyone not otherwise informed, that 
we were simply beating out of the bay and bad 
just tacked ship. A bright light was then to be 
exhibited for a brief interval on the beach itself, 
if the coast was clear.

I have hitherto said little concerning the mate 
of the vessel. He was, so I learned, born in Nova 
Scotia, hut had sailed for some years in American 
coasting craft. He was a taciturn man of about 
thirty-five years of age, tall, and, though fairly 
active, giving one the impression of having a pre
occupied mind.

Perhaps the most remarkable thing about this 
apparently inoffensive fellow was a peculiar flush 
which tinged his cheek when any delinquency on 
the part of the crew roused his temper, and a

whisper went round the ship that he had Indian 
blood in his veins.

However, I paid little attention to this rumour 
at the time, for a ship is nothing if not the 
home of gossip. The monotony of a voyage in a 
sailing ship is somewhat compensated for by the 
discussion of each other’s personality and history. 
There is generally someone or other of a ship’s 
crew who quite unconsciously suggests to the 
others—ever on the look-out for a new topic of 
conversation—that he is somewhat different from 
the general type. Hence, the quiet, taciturn 
demeanour of the mate, his absent-minded ap
pearance, and the dark flush on his cheek when 
roused, was interpreted by the men as a sign of 
blood relationship to the red aborigines of North 
America. ^

I gave little heed to this myself, but was 
grieved to find that I could not engage the mate 
in conversation. In a small vessel, with a crew 
consisting of seven hands all told, to discover 
that your brother officer is not only a bad talker, 
but a very indifferent listener, is a disappoint
ment which cannot be remedied.

Nothing compensates one for the pleasure of 
an interesting yarn, and therefore, when the only 
other man—always excepting the skipper—be
longing to the “ afterguard ” surrounds himself 
with a barrier of reserve, one cannot be sur
prised at the growing dislike with which I 
regarded the mate.

We were now a matter of fifteen days out from 
New York, and continued to hold a good lead 
with the steady trade wind blowing in one direc
tion. The bow of our staunch packet frequently 
ploughed through islands of gulf weed. Occa
sionally a squall came up a few points ahead cf 
the wind, and these were more frequent and 
lasted longer as we neared the land.

By this time the skipper found that I was 
qualified by my experience and knowledge to take 
charge of a watch. Wo had no second mate, 
and it was at the skipper’s suggestion that I 
now assumed that position, and relieved him of 
the necessity of keeping the deck every four 
hours alternately with the mate.

The change was welcome ; I was tired of having 
no definite duties, and was so interested in navi
gation and seamanship that I derived no pleasure 
from being a supernumerary. The weather was 
now less settled, and we rarely spent a watch 
without taking in the gaff topsails and flying jib, 
and sometimes we put. a double reef in our 
mainsail.

I had been some few days in my new rating 
and was in charge of the vessel in the first watch, 
when an incident occurred which looked like 
proving fatal to our enterprise.
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was about four bells (10 p.m.) The wheel 
had just been relieved, and the look-out 
was for’ard on the deck load. I had set
tled down to smoke after the temporary 

excitement of a squall, and was leaning over the 
weather rail enjoying my pipe and watching the 
brilliant phosphorescence of the water, when my 
eye, almost from force of habit, travelled to the 
horizon in search of a possible light. Right 
abeam I saw the faintest glimmer of a steamer’s

II. water like a radiating arm. It was at once evi
dent that she was a cruiser using her search
light.

Gradually the scintillating rays ceased. \ 
steady piercing glare of light crept cautiously 
round the arc of water which included the 
schooner. It approached us almost stealthily 
and paused as the glare fell upon the black out 
line of our vessel, and turned the water between 
us and herself into molten silver.

Every object would be distinctly visible to her

mast-head light. I watched it closely for a 
time, thinking it might be a rising star. But 
no! It climbed too quickly above the water
line for a rising star, then stopped its upward 
movement and approached the schooner. The 
look-out man reported “ Light abeam, sir.” I 
made the usual reply and took my binoculars from 
the companion. With the aid of the glasses I 
could see her side lights, and noted also she was 
heading directly for us

In a few minutes, flickering rays of light 
travelled upward from the stranger to the sky 
and across the squally clouds, then down to the

officer in the conning tower. As she approached 
nearer to us the brilliant, penetrating power of 
the light was intensified, and but for the binnacle 
top she might have seen the very course we were 
steering.

I called the skipper. He came up in his 
pyjamas, took a look at the approaching vessel, 
and having satisfied himself that she was a man- 
of-war, probably a Spaniard, went below to get 
our papers ready. Fortunately we had “ cleared" 
from the port of New York in the orthodox way-

In the meantime the cruiser reduced the dis
tance between us, and, when within a mile, fired
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a blank charge as a signal for us to heave to. 
Escape was clearly impossible. Her speed was so 
superior to ours, even had we had a good lead 
trith a strong fair wind, that we should only have 
excited suspicion in the minds of her officers 
without standing the remotest chance of getting 
away- Under the present circumstances, to show 
the slightest hesitancy in heaving to was only 
to court disaster. Her steam power, coupled 
with the splendid steering gear of the modern 
cruiser, was a perfect barrier against any attempt 

. to out-manceuvre her, to say nothing of her 
quick-firing guns, and though the seaman-gunner 
of the Spanish navy is not a perfect shot, we were 
sufficiently near to make very indifferent shooting 
effective.

It did not require much professional experience 
to arrive at these conclusions, and, almost antici
pating the event, I told the helmsman to put the 
wheel down a few spokes and bring the ship to 
wind; at the same time I sang out to the men 
for’ard to “ flatten ” in the head-sheets. This 
done, we soon lost our way and “ lay to,” rolling 
on the swell.

The light continued to glare down on us. The 
cruiser had reduced to half-speed, and was so 
close to us that I heard the ting of the engine 
room telegraph as it registered from half-speed 
to slow. Her propellers throbbing under her 
stern were quite distinct, though less rapid, and 
the pulse beats of her pistons were slower, but 
more marked as the engineer shut off the steam. 
She was now within two hundred yards. It 
seemed as if she must run us down. I had the 
two men standing by forward to slack away the 
sheets, and myself ready to put the wheel hard 
up, so that the schooner might pay off before the 
wind and avoid a collision, if necessary. But the 
officer in charge of the steamer knew his busi
ness. .Tust as it seemed she whs towering above 
us and must put her bow through our bulwarks 
at the next few revolutions of her screw, “ Hard 
a-starboard,” she went and passed under our 
stern; then “ Hard a-port, steady,” and almost 
simultaneously “ Stop! ” rang down her engine- 
room telegraph. Then she ranged up to leeward, 
almost alongside.

The ni ite was by this time on deck with his 
'ratch. He stood by the after-companion, and 
regarded the armed leviathan with some amaze- 
mei»t. There was little real concern manifested 
■u his face, and j  thought a smile was on his 
matures as he turned his eyes away from the 
'nding rays of the searchlight. I could not quite 

sec where the laugh came in, but I concluded, or 
rather persuaded myself to conclude, that he was 
c Uckling at the way we should bluff the Espa- 
no 0 when they overhauled our papers.

I was, however, not really assured that this 
was the case, but it served to allay my anxiety 
just then.

The skipper, having arranged the papers so as 
not to waste time, and concealing all documents 
having the faintest smack of contraband, came 
on deck just as the stranger hailed us in English.

" Schooner, ahoy.”
“ Hallo 1”
“ Who are you, and where are you from ?”
“ This is the IF. T. James, of Machias, Maine, 

from New York to Monte Christe, San Domingo,” 
replied the skipper.

“ You are out of your course for Monte Christe.
I will send a boat with an officer to examine your 
papers.”

A few moments later we heard the creak of the 
davit falls as they lowered the boat. In the 
meantime we got our Jacob’s ladder over the side, 
and before we had well finished the job the boat 
was alongside, and a lieutenant stepped on to 
the ladder and came up over our gangway.

“ Buenos noche,” said the lieutenant, as the 
skipper extended his hand. “ Hablean Vd. 
Espanola? ” (“ Do you speak Spanish P ” )

“ I guess not, Sefior,” answered the old man 
with the brevity common to the after ( nd of 
small trading ships.

“ Well, Sefior Capitan, I speak English.” This 
was said with a decided Latin accent, but his 
pronunciation was intelligible.

The skipper motioned him below. I followed 
iu their wake, thinking that my knowledge of 
Spanish might prove useful, and for some reason 
or other I intended to keep the mate from having 
a chauce to speak to him. In fact, though I did 
not care to admit it to myself, I was beginning 
to distrust the man.

The ship’s papers were on the cabin table, and 
also the chart of the West Indies. There was 
no necessity to show a detailed statement of our 
cargo, and our copy of bills of lading contained 
no indication of the ammunition. These cases 
had been described as containing hardware, hence 
the ticks which had attracted my attention would 
not be seen on those papers which are signed 
by the customs’ authorities when the ship is 
cleared, and which would be examined by the 
lieutenant.

The officer seemed quite satisfied with the docu
ments, but was puzzled to know why we should 
be steering such a course, or why we should be 
in such latitude or longitude if bound for 
Monte Christe.

The question was perfectly natural to anyone 
well acquainted with navigation, and it was diffi
cult to explain it away. I thought we should 
surely be trapped by this incongruity. The chart
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with pencil marks showing our mean course was 
open on the table, and our position to noon of that 
day was indicated by a dot. I felt, during the 
very brief interval that elapsed before the skipper 
replied, that we were now cornered, for, simple 
as it may seem to the landsman, our position, 
with the courses traced on the chart, was an elo
quent testimony to the fact that we could not ne 
bound for Monte Christe.

I had, however, underrated the inventive genius 
of the skipper. He was quite prepared for this 
eventuality, and, turning round from the chart 
to face the officer, said, “ Well, you see, sir, we 
were cleared from New York to Monte Christe, 
but in Lat. 20° 50' N. and Long. 70° 10' W., we 
spoke a Ward Line steamer from Monte Christe. 
She had been told by the agent to keep a look out 
for us, and we learned from her that we were to 
proceed to San Domingo city direct, as the new 
railroad near Monte Christe was not sufficiently 
in progress to require the material which forms 
a portion of our cargo, the other portion being 
‘ Yankee notions,’ which we shall trade in San 
Domingo when we get the necessary permit from 
the authorities of that city. As soon as it suits 
the engineers of the line, we shall proceed to 
Monte Christe with the material for the railroad, 
or transfer it to a native coasting vessel.”

It required some self-control on my part not to 
display any surprise, as the old man explained 
the matter just as if he had read it from a book. 
But I managed to say in Spanish that we had 
experienced favourable winds, and therefore were 
going through the Windward Passage instead of 
round the western end of Hayti. Finding I spoke 
tolerable Spanish the lieutenant exchanged a few 
commonplace remarks with me!

He was apparently satisfied with the explana
tion, and, expressing his concern at having de
layed us, was in the act of turning round to 
ascend the companion when his foot caught one of 
the ring bolts of the hatches on the cabin floor. 
His nautical eye immediately noticed several 
hatches.

“ A rather strange way,” he said, “ of flooring 
a cabin.”

“ Yes,” said the old man, “ but perhaps if I 
lift them you will understand.”

Suiting the action to the word, he raised two 
or three of the hatches, and there, right below 
us, were several tanks filled with petroleum. I 
felt very relieved when the officer went on deck, 
which he did promptly, no doubt because he knew 
the danger of ignition. In a few minutes he 
was over the side. We cast the boat’s painter 
off. He wished us adieu. The boat went back 

* to the cruiser, and we resumed our course.
The companion clock indicated that it wanted 

an hour before I should be relieved. The skipper

and mate went below, and, as they descended the 
ladder, I could hear them boasting of the way ne* 
had disposed of the cruiser.

I had been somewhat alarmed myself lest the 
officer should not be satisfied with the appearance 
of things, and prosecute a more rigorous search 
though I am doubtful if it was quite legal for 
them to detain afi American vessel on the high 
seas before war was declared; but, in any cass, 
had they discovered our intentions, we should 
undoubtedly have suffered. We were too anxious 
to escape observation to take any pains to press 
matters with regard to the possible unlawful act 
of the cruiser.

As I resumed my usual walk along the weather 
quarter the revelation of the petroleum in the 
tanks beneath the cabin deck was uppermost in 
my mind. It almost startled me as I thought of 
the probability of an explosion. For some weeks 
I had now lived constantly over what might prove 
through the slightest carelessness a floating 
volcano.

Next day I mentioned the matter to Captain 
Feters.

“ Well, you see, Mr. Rhodas,” he said, “ it's 
very handy to pump it from tanks into barrels, 
and much better than carrying it in cases for our 
purpose. The danger of explosion is much over
done. If you dropped a lighted match into the 
oil in bulk, as it is in the tanks, the chances are 
that the watery nature of the kerosene would put 
the light out. A fire, of course, would cause an 
explosion if it reached the lazarette, but so it 
would if we carried case oil.” ’

I had to confess there was a certain rough 
logic in his reasoning, but I should have felt 
decidedly more at ease if the oil had been stowed 
in tin-lined cases.

We were now approaching the bay. If the wind 
held we should arrive in a matter of thirty-six 
hours. The anchors were put over the bow, and 
on the starboard cable a fender was placed to 
buoy the chain in case we should have to slip.

On the deck load we carried a fine whale-boat, 
very suitable for running through the surf. We 
fitted her with masts and sails, and also brass 
rowlocks for pulling where necessary. In the 
davits aft was a large gig of the type carried by 
all West Indian traders. The men, including the 
cook, were divided into boat crews, and we were 
to take charge as previously arranged.

The next evening we saw the breakers which 
roll over the Key at the entrance to the hay 
and, fortunately, there were no other craft in 
sight. The skipper, knowing that I had been 
in the neighbourhood before, asked m e  to act a* 
pilot. Seating myself on the skylight, I g8TC 
the courses necessary to avoid the reefs. 
after sundown we were reducing our canvas, an
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bv the time it was well dark we saw the red light 
on the hill which was to be a signal for us to
anchor.

One oi the men forward roplied with our side
lights, a id then took them inboard. The mate 
etood by the anchor with a maul, and as soon 
as the lights were on deck he knocked away the 
stopper. Down went the anchor with a splash. 
The cable payed out furiously for a few seconds, 
then stopped and jerked spasmodically round the 
windlass until the vessel brought up.

We lowered away the remaining canvas as 
noiselessly as possible, but did not furl the sails, 
so that wc should be ready to get under weigh at 
any minute.

Our anchorage was about a mile from the shore, 
and, though we might have gone closer, the dis
tance gave us a good offing if we should be com
pelled to slip our cable.

A small bright light now flickered on the beach 
for a few moments. This was the signal for us 
to commence handling the cases.

We got our whale-boat over the side, and, using 
our fore-throat halliards for a purchase, hauled 
out of the fore-hatch a few cases of ammunition, 
sufficient to load the whale-boat in good trim. 
The skipper, with two men, took charge the first 
trip, and, having a nice breeze, set the sail, and 
away they went for the beach.

The night was dark. Tltere was no moon, but 
as I watched the boat I could trace her white sail 
ae she neared the surf. The sail was lowered 
within a few fathoms of the combers, and then 
I lost view of their proceedings.

In about an hour the skipper returned. He 
had been met by an educated young Cuban, who 
called himself a lieutenant. The officer was in 
charge of a score of men, who opened the cases 
and took out the packages of ammunition. In 
this manner it was possible for them to carry 
the stuff to a larger party of men some few miles 
inland.

I took charge of the boat the second trip. I 
sailed over the unbroken water, but, before reach
ing the Mirf, got out the oars. We ran the boat 
as high as possible on the beach, and in this I 
had little difficulty, for I had been accustomed 
to boating on the surf-beaten shores of the 
Southern Pacific. Nevertheless, the slightest 
mistake might have proved disastrous, if not to 
ourselves, at least to our freight.

The party on the beach wore no uniform, but 
the young lieutenant carried a sword, whilst the 
others were armed with the most cruel of all 
weapons, the machete.

I was too anxious to get back to the ship to 
spend time in talking to the young officer. Im
mediately the cases were ashore, we launched our 
boat and waded through the surf until the water

was above our waists, and then one good pusli 
and we scrambled in as best we could, losing no 
time in shipping the oars and pulling into deep 
water.

We made no more trips that night. During 
the day we kept anchor watch in the usual 
fashion, keeping at the same time a bright look
out for any craft or any sign from the beach 
which would necessitate an alteration in our 
plans.

With the exception of the solitary anchor 
watch, we spent most of the day in very welcome 
and refreshing sleep. In the evening, after a 
hearty meal, wo hoisted all the remaining cases 
on deck. It was doubtful if we should succeed 
in putting the whole of these ashore that 
night, but in the event of a surprise we could

dump ” them overboard “ as easy as rolling off 
a log.”

The old man ran the first consignment, the 
mate taking the second turn, and I the third.

The work proceeded for some time with but 
little variation. We were absent on each trip 
about three-quarters of an hour, and before mid
night had landed several hundredweight of am
munition and three or four hundred rifles. At 
twelve o’clock we made a break in favour of re
freshments. There was little conversation during 
the midnight meal. Our minds were too occupied 
with oilr business to find much room for other 
considerations. We ate with the rapidity of men 
who had a task that could scarcely tolerate the 
necessary intrusion of a meal.

Hitherto no incident had occurred during the 
progress of running the boat to and from the 
beach worth mentioning, and as I sat at the 
tiller on my first trip after supper I thought we 
should manage to finish the business without 
interruption.

My fear of our being surprised now sensibly 
diminished. We had made a matter of a dozen 
trips all told. I congratulated myself that 
I should not have to take more than another 
turn in charge of the boat The night was clear, 
and a steady breeze w'.s blowing from the point 
which terminated one side of the bay. The cres
cent moon had already set. A struggling line cf 
fleecy clouds drifted lazily across the sky. The 
boat scudded along under her large mainsail with 
lovely effect, her stern gracefully carving its way 
through the swell with a heaving motion that was 
almost mathematically correct in its constant pro
portion. Her lines were .so well shaped that she 
responded to the slightest pressure on the tiller

It seemed almost sacrilege to be bent on any 
enterprise connected with slaughter, yet there 
was a sense of pleasure and of strange excite
ment which seemed to spur me on as I watched 
the steering mark which I had chosen on the
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beach. We were now within twenty fathoms of 
the surf, when, for the purpose of looking at the 
wake that was traced over the dark water in 
milky whiteness and brilliant contrasts of phos
phorescent hue, I turned my head.

Right astern lay the schooner. She had no 
light visible, but I noticed that a dark column of 
smoke ascended from near the companion way.

“ We are in the breakers, sir,” shouted one of 
the men in the bow. There was no time to think 
of the schooner.

“ Down sail and out oars,” 1 uang out.
We were just in time, and before the boat had 

lost her way the men were pulling a good stroke.
“ Back port, pull starboard,” I cried.
Round she came, and we put her on the beach, 

stern first.
The first few minutes of my time were occupied 

in placing the boat in a suitable position for 
discharging her freight. This finished, and the 
work proceeding satisfactorily, I turned my at
tention to the schooner.

The smoke had given way to a huge blaze of 
fire that shot upward, and which appeared to rise 
through the cabin skylight.

The flames lit up the sky with a vivid glare. 
It was quite easy to watch the movements of the 
men left on the schooner. I saw them lower the 
gig and haul her alongside. This relieved my 
anxiety somewhat, for I now realised the proba
bility of their escape.

It may sound rather strange, but, at the 
moment, so astonished was I at the suddenness 
of the whole thing, that I did not think of the 
petroleum in the after tanks.

I saw the fellows take to the boat and pull 
away from the burning vessel A matter of half-a- 
mile.

Presently, with a loud report, the old “ wagon ” 
separated in two parts, and her after end suddenly 
disappeared below the surface; the forward por
tion tottered and reeled on the boiling cauldron 
of waters which the explosion had created, 
and finally rolled over in a shapeless mass of 
wreckage.

We had relieved our boat of her load. I was 
sitting some little distance from the men. The 
Cuban lieutenant and his sergeant were discuss
ing our plight, when my mind reflected very 
naturally on the incident of my being on that 
beach, a shipwrecked mariner, some two years 
before.

It seemed hopeless to expect help from Senor 
Q------, as he was a loyalist. I was occupied be
tween these thoughts and endeavouring to catch 
fragments of the officer's conversation, when my 
attention was attracted by a rustling noise in a 
mangrove swamp close by. At first I thought 
it might be a water snake, but presently the

murmur of voices reached my ear, and almost in 
a moment a voice challenged us in Spanish.

We were stupefied by this sudden intrusion, and 
before we could reply a party of fifty Spanish 
infantry emerged from a thicket, and, with rifles 
at the “ ready,” warned us not to attempt to 
escape.

It was clearly a case of surprise and capture. 
The Cubans had foolishly neglected the most ele
mentary rules of warfare. No proper sentries 
were posted, and most of them were without fire
arms. In fact, the only reliable weapons were 
the revolvers which we ourselves carried.

The Spanish troops were reconnoitring in the 
neighbourhood, and had been attracted by the 
blaze in the bay.

Scenting that something was amiss, they as
cended the hill, and, aided by the light from the 
burning vessel, had watched our operations.

It was no use to attempt an explanation. The 
ammunition on the beach was what a Yankee 
would call “ a dead give-away.”

At daybreak we marched under escort to their 
camp, and, after an interview with the senior 
officer, it was decided to separate me from the 
Cubans and the other portion of our crew.

Next day I went westward with my escort 
to the small town of Santa Barbara, in the occu
pation of the Spaniards; and here I was tried by 
the General commanding the district.

My crime was found to be too serious for his 
jurisdiction, and I learned that I was to be sent 
to Havanna.

I was pretty closely confined in a temporary 
jail, and well guarded by armed warders, during 
my detention in Santa Barbara. My stay in 
their unwholesome quarters was likely to be pro
longed, .as the route to Havanna led through a 
country in which the rebels were numerous.

At last, tired of waiting for an opportunity to 
send me for trial to Havanna, and the news hav
ing been spread abroad in St. Barbara of the out
break of hostilities between Spain and the United 
States, it was decided that I should be detained 
for a week longer, and, in the event of my not 
being able to prove to the contrary, that I should 
be shot as a filibuster and a spy.

It was beyond all reason to expect me to dis
prove the charge of being a spy. The mysterious 
disappearance of the gig and its occupants, and 
my separation from my Cuban and American con
federates, left all my statements without support. 
The ammunition, and the incident l e a d i n g  to my 
capture, were more than enough to prove that 
I certainly was a filibuster, if not a spy-

In vain did I plead with the General that I 
was a British subject, and only employed in an 
American vessel. It was impossible to move him 
to reconsider his decision, and, though it may
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have been legally wrong for him to have con
demned me in this summary manner to death, 
vet, since war was now declared, it was not 
jikelv lie would stop at trifles. The hours 
of riv confinement passed wearily enough.

I was closely watched night and day by a sen
try from the guard. At 
night the soldier would 
frequently look in to see 
if I was safe, and some
times these nocturnal 
visits seared me very 
much. Often in a wake
ful condition I used 
to start up, and there, 
right in the door of my 
cell, was the figure of a 
soldier, his long bayonet 
gleaming at the end of 
his rifle, ready to pierce 
me if I attempted to 
escape. '

On one side, near the 
top of my cell, was a 
grating which looked on 
to an ill-paved street.
In the daytime I could 
hear the feet of pedes
trians as they hurried 
past to the town. It was 
not difficult to distin
guish the dark, thick, 
unshod foot of the ne
groes from the booted 
foot of the more aristo
cratic population. As 
with varied gait the dif
ferent people filed past 
the bars, 1 often thought, 
as some light feminine 
foot came for one brief 
instant in view, that it might be Dolores on her 
wav to the church.

I had been in my solitary confinement for two 
days, the thought of my approaching end acting 
on me like a spell, when I began to think of 
sending some note to Dolores, whose residence 
could not ho more than about a dozen miles away, 
asking h“i- to help me.

Every day at noon the captain of the guard 
~a fair Castilian—paid me a visit, to see that 
the regulations with regard to my confinement 
were properly carried out.

I thought I had detected beneath his military 
aid formal exterior a certain kindliness of man
ner> which might not ill-dispose him to assist me 
*a my desire to communicate with my friend.

u the occasion of his next visit, I determined to 
Tisk asking him to send a message to Dolores.

Vol. vie.— er.

Fortunately he came that evening. By way 
of opening the conversation, I spoke to him 
about the Moorish conquest in Spain. 
Finding that my sympathy was with the 
Castilians, he stayed to talk with me for a few 
minutes.

He expressed very genuine surprise at my being 
acquainted with the early history of Spain before 
the Moorish invasion, and I diplomatically re
ferred to his being a Castilian. His vanity was 
flattered, and as the colour rose to his cheek in 
the enthusiastic and inspiriting conversation 
which followed, I fancied I noticed a strange like
ness to a face, a photograph of which I still 
possessed in the pocket of my flannel shirt, and 
which by a providential fate had escaped the 
observation of my captors.

Next day we resumed our conversation. He 
expressed his sorrow at my condition, and spoke 
with some feeling in reference to my sentence.

“ Ah, Berior! If you knew all you would in
deed he sorry,” I said, at the same time produc
ing the portrait from ray pocket.

He took the photograph and gazed steadfastly

it  w a s  c l e a r l y  a  case  of s u r p r is e  an d  c a p t u r e .
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at it. Then lie turned to me and abruptly 
demanded:

“ How came you by this lady’s portrait?”
I told him frankly, although, at the time, my 

heart sank. This man seemed to be unusually 
interested in the picture. Could it be that he, 
too, knew and loved Dolores?

At this moment a flood of thought surged 
through my brain. For a moment I hesitated to 
put my thought into action. Then it seemed to 
me that to be shot as a criminal could serve no 
purpose. To die for one’s country would be noble, 
but to be condemned for being the accomplice of 
a Yankee skipper, and the dupe of a half-bred 
mate (for I had no doubt but that he fired the 
schooner), was simply folly.

Do you love Dolores? ” I asked, now perfectly 
desperate to put my newly-formed plan into action.

“ Si, Seiior,” he replied with perfect frankness.
“ Then will you do something to win her? For,” 

I continued, “ I too am in love with Dolores. But 
should she learn that I have been shot without a 
fair trial, and you could have prevented it, your 
eiforts to win her would be fruitless. If, after 
all, she should prefer you, then for her sake I 
will, hard as it must be to me, return to the 
sea and leave you to the prize.”

He extended his hand and said, “ You are good, 
very good, Sefior; I will do my best.”

He handed me a leaf from his note-book, and 
I scribbled :—

“ Mr D e a r  S eRo r it a  D o l o r e s ,
“ I am a prisoner in Santa Barbara military 

jail (Calaboose). I was caught on the beach assisting 
to land contraband of war. In four days, unless 
respited, I shall be shot, as the General believes I 
am a spy also. Lose no time in pressing your father 
to use his influence. '

“ J. T. R h o d a s .”
“  Yo siempre sera su amigo.”
He took the note from me, and promised to do 

h‘s best to forward it to the house in which 
Dolores still lived.

The events above related now gave a new turn 
to my thoughts. My mind was somewhat relieved, 
a ray of hope seemed to break through the dark 
cloud of my fate, and I felt that the officer who 
had command of the military guard was inclined 
to befriend me.

The hours now seemed to pass rapidly. My 
doom was fast approaching.

In the evening the captain came to visit me 
as usual, and brought me information relative 
to the boat which had left the schooner.

It appeared that a boat’s crew had been picked 
up by a Boston steamer and landed at the Ber
mudas. They informed the authorities of the 
port that their vessel had foundered in a gale, 
though I subsequently learned that the mate had 
fired the schooner, as he was in the pay of a

Spanish secret society in New York. This con. 
versation served to while away a pleasant time 
but, when I asked him for news about Dolores he 
shook his head and said :

“ I have to be careful, Sefior; my position- 
in fact, my life, would be at stake, if I was found 
guilty of conveying secret messages on behalf of 
a prisoner.”

When his footsteps had died away in the distant 
courtyard, I wondered if he was indeed befriend
ing me, or was this merely a ruse to satisfy me 
for the time, and allay any anxiety or scruples 
Dolores might have on learning of my fate? For 
I thought, since he loved her, he would be certain 
to assure her of my death, and*at the same time 
emphasise the fact that he had tried to help me, 
and thus find a surer way to the girl’s heart.

Wearied with these thoughts, I spent some 
time in prayer to God, but towards morning, my 
limbs aching with malaria and my teeth chat
tering with ague, I fell asleep.

The sentry called me at sunrise. I dressed, 
feeling sure that it was now impossible to escape 
my doom. I repented, as was natural, my connec
tion with the whole affair. My head burned with 
fever, and I left my breakfast untouched. I 
heard the bugle blow for parade, and a priest 
came in to administer the last sacrament, but, 
finding I was a Protestant, the good padre spoke 
to me in a suitable manner.

An escort of four men led me out to the court
yard. At this point the firing party closed up, 
and between the flanks I marched a matter of 
a mile beyond the town to the parade ground.

The sun was shining very brilliantly overhead 
on this eventful morning. In the little 
thicket which skirted the road, birds of gay 
plumage flitted, their pretty hues twinkling in 
the morning sun. Overhead a flock of turkey 
buzzards hovered in ominous circles round and 
round. It seemed an awful thing to be led out 
to be shot on such a day as this.

The men lined up about twenty paces ahead 
of me, their pieces already loaded, some with 
ball and others with blank cartridge, as is usual 
at military executions.

The officer asked me if I would like to turn 
my head. It was a great temptation. It soemed 
hard,, almost impossible, to stand facing the 
gleaming barrels, some of which so soon would 
discharge their message of death. But with a 
tremendous mental effort I pulled myself to
gether, and, although the words seemed to stick 
in my throat, I said, “ I will face front "

My temples now throbbed witji excitement. 
I could dimly see the officer, as he stood ready 
to give the word. Then a glaze came over niy 
sight; the blood surged through my brain; wy 
heart seemed to cease beating; my tongue clove
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io the roof of my mouth. It was a moment of 
awful suspense; I heard, almost as if in a dream, 
the click of the rifles, as they pushed the " cut 
off” orer the magazine. My senses were numbed ; 
the fear of death was no longer upon me. I 
awaited the final command indifferently, with
closed eyes. ,

But no command came. I opened my eyes

The same lustrous eyes which had looked at 
ine two years before, and that same expressive 
face! Yes, it was still Dolores, and I almost 
wished, when I thought of Captain Murillo, that 
I had been shot. Dolores would be sure to marry 
him after his noble effort to save me, risking, 
as he had done, his commission, if not his life. 
In a few days I was convalescent, and a note

tT WAS A MOMENT OF AWFUL SUSPENSE.

was placed in my hand by a Cuban servant of 
Dolores’ .

“ My congratulations, Seiior Rhndas, on your 
safety! True, I do love Dolores, for she is my sister. 
During hostilities I go by my mother’s name. Again, 
a thousand congratulations!

“  M ascaso  M u r il l o  
■  “  [Cajntana). ”

And so, when the end of the war came, and I 
was appointed Harbour-Master at Santa Bar
bara under the American Government, I married 
Dolores.

and gazed u p on  th e  f i r in g  p a r t y — t h e  o ffice r  a n d  
n’.en were lo o k in g  r o u n d  a t  a  h o r s e m a n  w h o  w a s  
Just d ism ou n tin g , 

tins i aw, a n d  t h e n  s w o o n e d .

When ' came to, Dolores was bending over me. 
was in her father’s house, and she briefly re

sted to me how Senor Gascon had ridden up, 
lost in time to Bave me from being shot, with 

order for my release from the Consul at 
avannn, signed by the Spanish General.





HOW SMOKING HURTS YOU.
By ALFRED T. STORY. Sketches by E. F. SKINNER.

L =  —
INCE James I. of happy memory wrote 

his “  screed ”  against tobacco, many 
things have happened, not the least 
noteworthy of which is the fact that 

nowadays, when we venture to oppose a given 
practice or habit, we do not gather together 
all the strongest, bitterest, and most vitriolic 
terms we can lay hands on or tongue to, and 
hurl them against the thing we dislike; but 
we rather take reason as our guide, and see 
how far that will help us towards our end, 
feeling sure that if we cannot win by its aid, 
there is not much hope of success. In taking 
up the cudgels against tobacco smoking, there
fore, I begin by invoking “  sweet reasonable
ness,” and asking those who read the argu
ments I shall set forth to believe that I have 
been exceedingly careful not in any way to 
overstate my case, that I have resorted to 
the best authorities on the subject of tobacco, 
and that my only desire is to benefit those 
on whose behalf I  write. And, in the first 
place, I may premise that I was myself, for 
ten or twelve years, a fairly constant, though 
not an excessive, smoker. I  smoked chiefly 
cigarettes, although when time allowed I pre
ferred a cigar. I never touched a pipe. I 
should say that I did not begin to smoke 
until I was upwards of twenty-five years of 
age. The result of my indulgence in tobacco 
was that I began to suffer, in the course of a 
few years, very seriously from dyspepsia.

NOTHING DID IT  ANY GOOD U N TIL I LEFT  
OFF SM O K IN G .

Then in a few weeks’ time the symptoms 
disappeared. When I was quite well I  re
sumed my cigarette habit, and in a very 
short time was suffering from dyspepsia as 
badly as ever. I  again left off smoking with 
the same result as before. This process I 
went through several times, until at last 
I came to the conclusion that not to give the 
habit up, once and for alb would be to con
vict myself of utter folly. As I  did not 
desire to be included in that category, I be
came a confirmed non-smoker, with the 
result that I both slept and enjoyed my food 
very much better than I  had previously done.

1 did not, of course, arrive at my final

decision without consulting medical authori
ties and looking generally into the scientific 
aspects of the matter. In brief, I made a 
thorough study of the subject, and what I 
then learned I  propose now to set forth in 
as succinct a form as possible, backing up my 
conclusions with the opinions of the best and 
most recent authorities on the subject.

There is hardly any one of the vital organs 
which the abuse of tobacco does not more or 
less injuriously affect; and in speaking of the 
“  abuse ”  of tobacco, I  hold that it is almost 
invariably abused when the smoking habit is 
formed before the body has attained its full 
growth and development. Medical men are 
not generally opposed to a moderate use of 
tobacco, holding that within reasonable limits 
it exerts a gentle and even a genial stimula
ting effect upon the brain and the intellectual 
powers, and that in other ways it at times 
has a beneficial influence; but nearly all are 
agreed that upon growing, and as yet un
developed, youth, its effects are so deleterious, 
that to such wisdom would say: “  Leave it 
alone! ”

One of the effects that almost every doctor 
observes as one of the most general con
comitants of the smoking habit is its depress
ing influence upon the heart’s action; and 
when it is understood that the depression of 
the heart’s action means the malnutrition of 
the body, some idea may be gained of the 
seriousness of the interference. To this 
matter I shall have to return presently, when 
I have given a few particulars of the way in 
which the effect of tobacco is shown upon the 
heart and circulation. Dr. Chas. D. F. 
Phillips says that in persons fully under the 
tobacco influence, the blood corpuscles are 
less aggregated and more irregular in shape 
than usual, and he adds that palpitation and 
other diseases of the circulatory system, very 
prevalent in the army,

ESPECIALLY AMONG YOUNG SOLDIERS,

are largely caused by the smoking habit. The 
symptoms invariably cease when the habit 
is left off. Diseases of the circulatory system, 
it should be said, rank second in causing 
invaliding and death in the army.
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Sir Lauder Brunton, physician at St. 
Bartholomew’s Hospital, after speaking of 
some of the more recondite effects of tobacco 
on the system, says that it stimulates and then 
paralyses the motor nerves of involuntary 
muscles and the secreting nerves of glands. 
“ In consequence of this action of tobacco on 
the intestine,”  he continues, “  there is in 
poisoning by it, nausea and vomiting, with 
intense prostration and wretchedness; while 
the effect of the drug on the heart and the 
nerves connected with it is,”  he says, “  to 
cause paleness of face, cold sweats, feebleness 
of circulation, dizziness, and fainting.”

Dr. Jolly, of Berlin, and Dr. Krafft-Ebing, 
of Vienna, both of them authorities of the 
first rank in Prussia and Austria, go even 
further than our English physicians in 
attributing the most deleterious effects to 
the prevalent habit of tobacco smoking, 
especially in the case of young people. In 
Germany they go deeper into these matters, 
as into others, than we do in this country, 
and too much weight can hardly be given to 
the opinions of the physiologists just named, 
who attribute to the abuse of tobacco many 
of the diseases which afflict society, including 
general paralysis and other ailments of the 
brain, together with vertigo and loss of 
memory.

These are but a few of the more general, 
and, for the most part, physical evils which 
arise from the abuse of the pleasant narcotic. 
In these forms (except, perhaps, in nausea 
and similar disagreeable sensations) the 
tobacco habit is not so likely to show itself 
injuriously— at first sight— in the young. 
In their case the effects are much more in
sidious, and— in some senses at least— more 
serious. “  By depressing the heart’s action,” 
said to me a well-known authority on the 
subject,

“  TOBACCO INTERFERES W IT H  THE NUTRITION 
AND GRO W TH OF THE BODY,

and not only of the body generally, but 
especially of the nervous system. For if the 
heart acts weakly in consequence of the use 
of tobacco, the brain is of necessity insuffici
ently nourished, and, as the result, the 
‘ centres ’ cannot attain full development.”

The sentences I have quoted embody the 
opinion of one of our leading authorities, a 
lecturer in one <5f the chief medical schools 
in London. W hat he meant by the “  centres,” 
are those portions of brain that have to do 
with special functions, as, for ̂ instance, the 
functions of sight, of hearing, of taste, or that 
control certain muscles, like those that move 
the tongue, the arms, and so forth. These 
“ centres,”  in short, are intimately con
nected with the life and activity of the brain, 
and it is mainly through their instrumen
tality, not only that the different parts of the 
body are actuated and controlled, but that 
the mind does its thinking, its willing, and 
so forth. Hence the necessity that nothing 
should interfere with their full and complete 
working, especially during the period of 
growth and development.

But observers and investigators have found, 
especially in France and America, where the 
subject has been given more attention than 
with us, that tobacco smoking prevents the 
proper development of these brain centres. 
These observations have been made chiefly 
among students in colleges and universities, 
where it has been found that the smokers 
are, as a rule, never capable of competing on 
equal terms with the non-smokers. They 
cannot learn so well or so quickly, and they 
do not manifest so much retentiveness of 
memory as those who do not use tobacco. It 
is one of the commonest of the observed

THE BOY WHO SMOKES.



HOW SMOKING HURTS YOU. 511

effects o! smoking, by nearly all medical men, 
that

SOONEn OR LATER IT GREATLY IMPAIRS THE 
MEMORY ;

but it is much more likely to do this if the 
habit be formed in early life. Not only does 
it affect the memory, however, but it weakens 
also the attention, that is, the power of fixing 
the mind on a given thing in an effective 
manner; moreover, by causing amaurosis, it 
greatly deteriorates the power of sight, and 
thus weakens perception.

Nor are these various effects upon the brain 
the worst part of the evils of tobacco upon 
young and still undeveloped persons. Dr. 
Phillips (above quoted) says significantly 
that “ there can be no doubt of the evil effect 
of smoking in early youth. It hinders the 
growth and development of the higher 
nervous centres, and may seriously damage 
both intellect and character by its depressing 
agency continuously exerted during the 
development period.” This is very cautiously 
put; but it agrees in substance with both 
French and American authorities, who affirm 
that the constant use of tobacco deteriorates 
the moral character. In other words, it in
terferes with the growth of that part of the 
brain—the “  higher centres ” — which have 
to do with the development of the loftier 
attributes of our nature. So convinced have 
those become who are best able to judge both 
in France and America, that in some colleges 
and universities they absolutely forbid 
smoking, and eject any student who breaks 

. the rule.
Before completing these notes, I  put the 

question to a friend, perhaps the one who, 
among London physicians, has odven the most 
attention to the brain in its normal, as well 
as its abnormal, relations, whether he thought 
such prohibition of smoking in schools and

colleges was justified by the physiological 
effects of tobacco. His reply was very em
phatic. "  Most assuredly ! ”  said he.

“ n o  y o u n g  f e l l o w  w h o  v a l u e s  h i s  h e a l t h
AND H IS FUTURE PROSPECTS SHOULD SM O KE  

BEFORE HE IS T W E N T Y -F IV E .

He will be wise, perhaps, if he refrains then. 
But no one can smoke before that age with
out injury in one form or another. The 
brain is a very dqlicate instrument, and, 
during the period of growth and develop
ment, the smoking of tobacco, especially in 
excess, is almost sure to injure it.”

I have put these few facte together in the 
hope that they may have their effect on 
thoughtful boys. They know what their aim 
is in life— how high they wish to mount, 
how much they wish to do. I f  their only 
desire is to drag through life in some happy- 
go-lucky way, it does not perhaps matter 
much if they impair the body and brain with 
which they have to do their work. But if 
they want to be effective men and do effec
tive work, then it is very much worth the 
while to take the facts here set forth into 
consideration, and, by the use of a bit of 
will and good sense, refrain from an indul
gence, during their youth at least, that may 
do them much harm and stand very con
siderably in the way of their success.

[I may supplement Mr. Story’s wise and temperate 
remarks by reminding readers of T h e  C aptain  that 
Mr. C. B. Fry has on several occasions in this maga
zine condemned smoking among boys and young men. 
Even when a man is fully developed smoking should 
only be very moderately indulged in. I hope that Mr. 
Story’s article will be the means of showing a very 
large number of young smokers what mental and 
physical harm they will suffer if they persist in 
practice. Editors of school magazines are at liberty 
to reproduce the whole or portions of this article in 
the periodicals under their control.—Ed. C a p t a in .]

THE BOY WHO DOESN'T SMOKE.
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Illustrated by T. M. R. Whitwell.

IX.

MOSSOO'S LECTURE.

B B E L IE V E  his right name was Emile 
Alphonse Auguste Camille FaVart de 
Jaiaguier, but we boys used to call 
him Mossoo.”  I  must add, however, 

that if wc called him “ M ossoo”  by way of 
first greeting, we did so at our peril. For 
Jaiaguier had a great sense of his own dig
nity, and was wont to insist on being ad
dressed as Monsieur de Jaiaguier before he 
permitted any shortened form. Woe to the 
unhappy lad who, on first meeting the 
Frenchman, ventured to greet him with a 
polite “ Morning, Mossoo.”  Jaiaguier would 
acknowledge the courtesy by the imposition 
of two hundred and fifty lines. In fact, his 
mania for distributing punishments was pro
verbial. I recollect that on one occasion 
when the Junior Classic was goipg on a fish
ing expedition, and discovered that he had 
mislaid his tackle, a general chorus went up 
from the class: — “ Oh, sir, go and ask Mossoo. 
He has always plenty of lines.”  But there 
was one consolation with regard to the many 
impositions which Jaiaguier hurled at our 
unoffending heads. W e very seldom did 
them.

Yet the manner in which Jaiaguier most 
impressed himself on my memory is in con
nection with a certain lecture which he once 
insisted upon delivering at the school. It 
was in the early days of University extension, 
when England was beginning to ring with the 
cry of “ culture.”  And in due course the in
fection spread to that village which, as we 
fondly believed, took its name from our 
school. And so it came to pass that a depu
tation, consisting of the Rector and a few

of the principal townsmen, waited upon the 
Doctor, and asked him if he could arrange to 
deliver a lecture in the schoolroom. And 
the dear old Head said: —

Lecture ? Ah ! yes, yes, to be sure. 1 
cannot undertake to deliver it myself, you 
know. You see, my time is so very much 
occupied with the dear boys. (W e could 
have given him a holiday). But I have no 
doubt one of my colleagues would be pleased 
to do so.”

Whereupon the deputation bowed and 
withdrew.

But when it came to the point it seemed 
that the compliance of the colleagues had 
been rather too hastily assumed. First one 
and then another hesitated and found some 
excuse.

The Senior Classic (old Slowcoach) said he 
would be delighted to do it, but he should 
like a little time for preparation. I f  it could 
stand over for a month or two, or till the 
next term, or say the next year—but here the 
Head interrupted him, and declined to say 
anything of the kind. Next the English 
master remarked that he really didn't know. 
He thought he could manage a class well 
enough, but when it came to a lecture, he 
didn t know. A  lecture was rather different 
to a class, was it not? He didn’t know— 
and here again the Head interrupted with a 
polite intimation that he should prefer some 
one who did know. Then the Junior Classic 
was appealed to. I  blilsh to record the 
answer of that young man. Thrusting his 
hands deep into his pockets, he opined that 
all that sort of thing was rather rot. don't 
you think? But just as the Head was begin
ning to wax wrath with indignation and 
despair, Jalaguier came forward with a beam
ing smile. Expanding his arms, he ex
claimed : —

J
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“ Ah! Jo not be troubled, my dear Doctor 

Goodenough—/  will give the lecture.”
And the Doctor gazed blankly at the 

Frenchman, and said: —
“ Oh ! H ’m ! Ah ! Er— yes, we shall be 

very pleased. And what will be your sub
ject, M. de Jalaguier? ”
‘ And Jalaguier rolled his eyes and said: — 
"Ah! but I will lecture on Romanticism.”

Whereat the Doctor looked, if possible, a 
shade more doubtful than ever.

But from that time forward our form had 
a very jolly time in Jalaguier’s class. He 
used to read to us little bits from the master
piece he was preparing, whilst we sought 
amusement in sundry diversions. The whole 
hour was generally consumed in this manner. 
Did the Frenchman show signs of pausing, a 
general cry went up o f : ‘ ‘ Oh, Mossoo ! That 
is good, Mossoo! Do read that little bit 
again, Mossoo.”  And with a gratified smile 
Jalaguier proceeded with his task. But if 
flattery failed, a little adverse criticism was 
even a surer draw.

" I should cut that bit out, Mossoo,”  Carter 
would say, judicially, “  I  really cannot see the 
joke there, you know.”

Then in a state of extreme agitation Jala
guier would set to work to explain the joke, 
and so between us we managed to keep the 
ball rolling.

But if, as far as appearances went, the boys 
were never tired of listening to the lec
ture, the masters were not so complacent. 
Buttonholed by the indefatigable Frenchman 
on every possible occasion, they had to resort 
to every kind of stratagem to avoid him. But 
thougli these might succeed in the daytime, 
there vras no suppressing him at the masters’ 
supper table in the evening. Taking advan
tage of their all being together, Jalaguier 
would recite to them what the Junior Classic 
plaintively described as “  simply reams.” A t 
last they could stand it no longer and con
spired Avith the matron to have supper laid 
half-an-hour earlier, without advising Jala
guier of the alteration. That evening the 
Frenchman arrived, brimful of fresh inspira- 
tjon, only to find that his prey had fled, and 
that the fragmentary remains of the feast 
uone awaited his oratory. Then it began to 
awu upon him that he was not altogether 

appreciated.
.. Kolas ! ” exclaimed he, "  I  do perceive!

henever I do long for the solitude I have 
otuy to produce my lecture.”

Everything comes to him who waits, and at 
the fateful evening on which the lecture 

Was t° be delivered, arrived. All the village
T W . v i i .—

notabilities were there— and so were we. The 
chair was taken by Major Williams, a little 
man of no very martial appearance, deriving 
his title from the auxiliary forces. And a 
very nervous orator he proved. He said : —  

“ Ladies and— er— gentlemen. W e are
here, h ’m— er— we are here— er— um—
ah— we are here (hear, hear!) to listen to a 
lecture from our esteemed friend, M. Emile 
Alphonse Auguste Camille Favart de Jala
guier (immense bow from Jalaguier, loud 
yells from the boys— Good old Jal-a-gee-ay ! ')  
whose—er— abilities, and—er— talents, and— 
er— capacity, and—-h’m— er— ah— abilities
are, I — er— dare to say, not only— er—runiver- 
sally known, but are also, I— er— would ven
ture to add, known to all. In these circum
stances I — er— need hardly say, we are very 
pleased, h’m— er— we are very pleased, in fact 
— er— in short— er— we are very pleased.”

HE USED TO READ TO US LITTLE BITS FROM THE MASTER
PIECE HE WAS PREPARING
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And, mopping bis fevered brow, the Major 

gulped down a glass of water, and amidst 
loud cheers resumed his seat, in which he 
promptly went to sleep. Then, amidst the 
applause of the audience, and a tempest of 
shouting from the boys, Jalaguier came for
ward, and, with a magnificent bow, com
menced his address.

“  Ladies and gentilhommcs. The subject 
of the lecture for the night is Romanticism. 
(Great enthusiasm.) Now I did meet to-day 
one fellow townsman of yours in the 
street and he did say to m e: ‘ W hat 
is the meaning of this word what you 
call Romanticism?’ ( ‘ N o ? ’ ‘ Did he , 
now ? ’ ‘ W hat ignorance ! ’) But I |
did say to 'h im , as I do say to you, fT 
that before you can understand the j

/

guage of language, that is (with deprecating 
bow) the French, and also (contemptuously) 
from the German, the English, and the 
Chinese.”

And so Jalaguier continued for the space 
of about half-an-hour, when he at last ar
rived at the episodes which were to illustrate 
his lecture. And at this point he informed 
his audience: —

“ When he do come to the episode, the 
true artist, he do not simply say the episode- 

he do not even act the episode. 
-Ladies and gentilhommes, the 
true artist, he is the episode.” 

‘ And so Jalaguier commenced 
to bo the episode. And amidst

“ VA-T-EN. EN ROUTE, AU ”

meaning of the word Romanticism, it is neccs- 
saire that you do also comprehend the mean
ing of the cognate words, Rome, Roman, 
Romance, Romancist, Romanesque, Roman- 
tfque— ('G o  it, Jal-argee-ay ! ’ )— all which 
words will duly appear in my lecture. 
( ‘ Draw it mild, Mossoo.’ ) And I shall 
illustrate the subject of Romanticism 
with episodes the most pathetic, the 
most dramatique, taken from the lan-

the laughter of the townsfolk and the loud 
yells of the boys, he turned up his coat collar, 
he rumpled his hair, he produced a pair of blue 
spectacles,and otherwise proceeded to disguise 
himself, until at last the cheers and laughter 
of the audience penetrated even the slumbers 
of the chairman and— he woke u p !

And seeing Jalaguier bowing and scraping 
on the platform, and the audience applauding 
and laughing, he not unnaturally concluded
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that the lecture had come to an end. So he 
came fo-ward to say the inevitable last few 
words. Whereat the boys, who at once 
grasped ihe situation, greeted him with an 
almost frantic demonstration. A t this the 
Major, pleased with his new-found popularity, 
commenced to bow— a jerky little bob of the 
neck which Englishmen call a bow. And the 
boys yelled louder than ever. Then Jalaguier, 
thinking the renewed cheering was called 
forth by his efforts, also began to bow— a most 
elaborate, dignified, and sweeping bow, re
calling the graces of the days of chivalry. So 
the Major bowed, and the Frenchman bowed; 
then the Frenchman bowed, and the Major 
bowed; and so they went on, until, at last, 
they caught sight of each other. And a look 
of disgust crept over the Major’s face.

“ What conceited asses these Frenchmen 
are! Why does he want to block up the 
platform when any one can see that the audi
ence are cheering me? ”

So lie bowed. A nd the Frenchman 
looked, if possible, even more disgusted than 
the Major.

"A h! eochon anglais! Quel maladroit! 
Why for he come when the audience they do 
give the cheer for me? Conspuea ! ”

So he bowed. And I believe they might 
have gone on bowing, each after his own 
fashion, until this day, had it not suddenly

occurred to Jalaguier to be the episode. So 
he darted across the platform in the direction 
of the Major, shouting at the top of his voice : 
“ Va-t-en. En route, ah ! ”

And when the little Major saw the long, 
lean Frenchman rushing straight towards him 
and uttering unintelligible words, he quite 
lost his nerve, and turning, simply skedaddled 
back to his chair, leaving Jalaguier in undis
puted possession of the field.

And when it was all over we crowded round 
the Frenchman, laughing and cheering, and 
even patting him on the back in our enthu
siasm, whilst Jalaguier, suffering these fami
liarities for once, beamed benignantly upon 
all, and, shrugging his shoulders deprecat- 
iugly, enquired: —

• “ How went it ? Pretty w«ll ? Hein ? ”
And we all promptly responded in our 

best F rench :— “ 11 va off tout bien, 
Mossoo ! ’ ’

And Jalaguier smiled a sweet, self-satisfied, 
complacent smile, and said: —

“ Ah ! I  thought so. There are some fel
low-countrymen of mine they do say the Eng
lish they are so cold, so phlegmatfque. But I 
do say to you that never— in the whole course 
of my personal existence— never have I come 
across an audience so congratulatff, so enthu- 
siastfque as that which did appear at my 
lecture.”

THE SIZE OF A SOUND.

If sounds were visible, this is what the warning 
note of the approaching motor-car would look like 
to the average wobbler who is learning to cycle. '
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“ WHAT WE EAT OUT HERE.”

By Two Canadian G irls.
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Well, first we don’t live on buffalo and bear 
meat, with a little venison thrown in—in fact, we 

get precious little of the latter ;
A GOOD . and next, we do eat food very
DEAL OF much like your own. We break- 

PORK. fast on good Scotch oatmeal— 
not like our American cousins, 

on pie—and our bread, made from the lovely 
Canadian Hour, with our own good butter and 
cheese, cannot be excelled. But I must confess * 
that our farmers’ diet is, like that of David 
H arum’s boyhood, rather primitive and unvaried, 
as it consists of little else but pork—roast, boiled, 
fried—day in and day out. You see, they raise 
little stock, putting their money and land into 
grain ; so, when the crop fails, having nothing to 
fall back upon, they must perforce live on the 
easily raised pork.

We grow no large fruit in Manitoba, getting 
ours from Ontario and California, but berries 
grow wild and are also easily cultivated—rasp
berries, strawberries, currants, gooseberries, high- 
bush cranberries, saskatoons, cherries, and the 
delicious blueberries—the Indian’s harvest. We 
import bananas, pine apples, and the festive water 
melon also. But we seldom taste the beautiful 
Nova Scotia apples ; they all go to you in the 
Old Land, and we must take just what we can 
get and be thankful. •

Plenty of fish comes to us, mostly fresh-water, 
though—Fraser River salmon, white fish, etc., and 
the dear little brook trout. We get oysters from 
the Atlantic coast. In Rat Portage, Ontario, 
caviare is made, and it is said to excel that sent to 
you from Russia.

In autumn and winter we feast on wild geese, 
ducks, and rabbits, which are all plentiful—not 
like our much-to-be-lamented prairie chicken or 
pinnated grouse, which are becoming so scarce that 
the season is made very short, and the birds are 
forbidden to be sold, under a very heavy fine, lest 
they, like the buffalo, should “ vanish away, and 
never be heard' of again,” though we still have a 
few buffalo.

The quantity of ice cream consumed in summer 
is appalling, but we thrive on it. We grow our 
own vegetables, and raise plenty of good mutton, 
veal, lamb, and the roast beef of Old England, 
with, last but not least, pork.

Eleanour M. Davidson.

If by we is understood all Canadians, my sub
ject is indeed a comprehensive one, for it includes 

the blubber of the Esquiino, the 
WHY half-roasted fish and meat of 

CANADIANS the Indian, the “ sauerkraut”
. AREN'T and “ pigs’ feet" of the descendants 

DYSPEPTIC, of the German settlers, and many 
other dishes that do not appeal 

to a British palate. No one need suffer from a 
lack of the good things of the earth, however, for 
“ Our Lady of the Snows ” is a bountiful provider 
for her children, of whatever race they may be. 
The average Canadian does not, as many suppose, 
depend entirely upon the victims of his gun and 
rod for his sustenance, nor yet, unless he lives in 
the large cities, is he able to obtain every delicacy 
in season or out. In the spring he buys his 
maple sugar and maple syrup, the former of 
which is often made into sucre ci la crern- 
the national sweet of Canada, and a jolly good 
one it is, consisting of maple sugar, ci earn, and 
walnuts. .

Canada is a great fruit-growing country, and 
peaches, plums, pears, cherries, grapes, green
gages, and many other kinds, are to be had in 
abundance in their various seasons, while good 
apples—there are none better than those of the 
Annapolis Valley in Nova Scotia, or Ottawa 
Valley in Ontario—can be obtained all the year 
round. Strawberries come in in June, and are 
followed by raspberries, blueberries, and black
berries. Shooting commences in September, 
and woodcock, teal, partridges, pheasants, 
blue-winged duck, and many other wild fowl 
furnish very good sport, not to mention moose 
and cariboo hunting. On the whole, I think 
Canadians fare well and sensibly. They are not 
much given to hot bread, pies, and strong coffee, 
as are their neighbours over the line, and, conse
quently, are not dyspeptic. Canada is without 
doubt destined to be one of the great food- 
supplying countries of the world. The wheat 
harvests in the great North-west are enormous, 
and are yearly increasing. Before long Great 
Britain will be dependent on no foreign country 
for her provisions, but will be able to get all she 
needs from “ her own shop”—a state«ol affaire 
eminently satisfactory to Canadians, who. beyond 
all else, have the welfare of the empire at heart.

Une Canadian*
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THESE hints are meant chiefly for beginners, 
and that is why I have confined my remarks 
almost entirely to butterflies. But most of 

what 1 say applies equally well to moths, and I 
hope that all fellows who go in for entomology 
will find something useful here.

In the first place, I suppose I need hardly say 
that, for hutterfly and moth collecting to be at all 
interesting, it must be taken up thoroughly, with 
a genuine wish to find out all about the subject, 
not merely for the sake of killing a few un
fortunate insects and putting them haphazard 
in a cigar-box. So there is the keynote of all my 
remarks—thoroughness. ’

First and foremost, you will want a net. Do not 
buy any of the flimsy things that are sold at the 
fancy shops, for they will not last. If you can 
afford it, buy a net complete at a proper 
naturalist’s shop, such as Messrs. Watkins & 
Doncaster s. Should your finances be limited, 
however, it is possible to make one for yourself. 
Get a buss Y from the above firm, and two 
canes, one for the ring and the other for the 
andle. Let the ring be a good large one—say, 

lfiins. in circumference—and the handle from 4ft. 
to 5ft. long. Any draper will supply you with 
green gauze for the net bag at 4d. a yard, and 

ose who are fortunate enough to ]>ossess a good
sized sister will find no difficulty in getting the 
net bag made.

b°nl'le when starting entomology get a 
* on or zinc cork-lined collecting box for tbc 
f*00 et, but my advice to you is—don’t. Get,

instead, a few dozen nested willow chip boxes, 
or, better still, some glass-bottomed boxes, varying 
in size from lin. to 2in,, and carry these on your 
expeditions in a satchel containing two compart
ments, one for empty boxes, the other for those 
with inmates. The advantages of these over a 
single collecting box are many, and, to my mind, 
far outweigh the inconvenience caused by the 
small addition to the bulk of what you have to 
carry. In the first place, you will not have to take 
any pins out with you, and will thus save time 
when you find yourself in the midst of a colony of 
insects, as well as avoid damaging the wings by 
hasty pinning.

\nother advantage is that you bring your 
specimens home alive, and can thus kill and set 
them at your leisure, instead of being compelled 
to set a great many directly you arrive home for 
fear of their becoming dry and stiff. But perhaps 
the greatest advantage of all is that, especially in 
the case of moths, by keeping the females alive 
you are likely to find some eggs in the box when 
you come to open it, and if you go in for breeding 
your gain is obvious. Perhaps at first you will 
find some difficulty in getting the insect into your 
pill box inside the net, but after a little practice 
you will be able to do it in a moment.

With regard to killing,' T am an advocate for 
cyanide of potassium, though great care must be 
taken of such a poison, and the insect must be 
left in long enough not merely to stupefy it, but 
to kill it. Chloroform is used by many people, 
but I always find it liable to stiffen the wings,
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and I believe it lias a bad effect on some colours. 
Nipping the butterfly under the wings is far from 
satisfactory, because sometimes you will nip off 
a leg, and often you will not succeed in killing it.

Well, having killed your butterfly, the next 
question arises about the pins to be used. 
Personally, I prefer black ones, and the smallest 
possible, for they are less conspicuous. It is very 
important to pin your insect exactly in the middle 
of the thorax, and to get all your pins exactly at 
the same angle, so that they may look symmetrical 
when arranged in the store box or cabinet. And, 
in setting, care must be taken to fix the wings at 
exactly the same angle, as well as the antennae, 
and at least one pair of legs, in all but the smallest 
insects, should be set to show. Many books tell 
you to fix the wings with small strips of card 
pinned to the board, but I prefer to set them 
with tracing paper, because it flattens out any 
little creases there may be. It is a little more 
trouble to do, but no entomologist who is at all 
keen will mind that. When your insect is set, 
don’t take it from the board too soon, or perhaps 
on a damp day it will “ spring.” I myself never 
in any weather take an insect off in less than a 
week, though in dry weather they are always 
ready sooner than in damp.

I expect many of my readers have experienced, 
as I have often done myself, the annoyance of 
having to pack up the setting boards at the end of 
a holiday, for instance, before the insects on them 
are fit to remove. Here is a simple remedy for 
anyone who is at all handy with a tenon-saw. 
Get a wine case, or any old box made of wood iin. 
thick, and cut two pieces 14iins. long by 5ins. 
wide, and two pieces loins, by 5ins. In the two 
shorter pieces, cut out four parallel grooves, each 
£in. wide, at intervals of 2|ins., beginning from 
the top, or if you use small pins for setting you 
may make five grooves at intervals of l^ins. (see
Fig. 1). Then nail the 
four pieces of wood
together, so that they 
occupy the positions 
seen in Fig. 2. The 
inside measurement 
of this framework will 
be 13iins. by loins.

j 3- {daces for the hinder r 
■ b bran handle. [

1 1 L
l a  a I

Fi<j 1

Now get two pieces of perforated zinc large 
enough to fill up the spaces back and front, and 
fix one of these by means of tin tacks at the 
back of the framework. Fix the other to a thin 
frame made of wood Hn. square to fit on the 
other side as a door. This door should measure 
14jins. by lOlins., and should be attached by 
small hinges to the upper edge of the bottom of 
our frame, so that when the zinc door is let down 
it may fall flat on the table and allow the setting

boards on the bottom row to slide out over it. 
door may be fastened at the top of the frame by 
means of a hook and eye. A brass handle on the 
top of the frame will complete this very useful 
article—a setting and drying house. Of course 
the measurements here given can be modified 
far as the height goes, for any number of grooves 
can be made; but the width will always be the 
same; as setting boards are all made 1 tins. Ion". 
All that is necessary now is to cut off \ in. of the 
cork from each end of all your setting boards, and 
the wood left will fit into the grooves made for 
them. And by so arranging your boards that the 
whole space of bins, is filled up in each row (e,  ̂
a 4in. and a lrn. board on one row, a 3in: and a 
2in. board on another), you will be able to carry 
the setting-house about without in any way injur
ing the insects set within

A little further ingenuity will enable you to 
combine a store-box with this setting-house, in 
which case a cork-lined box, 2ins. deep, and the 
same length and breadth as the frame, will take 
the place ot your zinc door.

Talking of store-boxes, those fellows who are 
not too much overburdened with spare cash should 
remember that they can often get store-boxes 
second-hand, and these are quite as good as new 
ones for all practical purposes. A very good size 
to have is 14in3. by loins., and you can often get 
one at about two-thirds of the original price from 
Messrs. J. & W. Davis, 31-33, Hythe Street, Dart- 
ford, or elsewhere.

Cabinets are expensive things, and most en
tomologists prefer to wait till they have a good 
collection before they buy one. It is no good 
getting a cheap one or a small one. For one 
reason, you will soon fill it, and want to ex
change it for a large one ; and, for the sake of your 
insects, it is best to have a good one, well seasoned, 
and properly fitted with glass top and camphor 
cells.

It may be useful if I append here the prices of 
a few things which I have mentioned in this short 
paper. They are all (except where mentioned) 
taken from the catalogue of Messrs. Watkins 4 
Doncaster, 36, Strand, London, W.C.

Brass Y, 8d.; large ditto, Is. 6d. ; cane for ring 
and handle, Id, each. The gauze for the net hag 
can be got at any draper’s for 4d. a yard : setting 
boards from f>d. to Is. lOd. each, accoiding to 
width. Useful sizes to start with are: lm.,6d-> 
2ins., lOd. ; 3ins., Is. 2d. ; and 4ins., Is. fid. hew 
store boxes from 2s. to 6s., or at about two-thirds 
these prices secondhand; nested wilDw clap 
boxes in four sizes, four dozen for 7d.; gl*58 
bottom boxes, 1 in. to 2ins., nested, 2s. 2d. Per 
dozen. Killing bottle and cyanide of potassium 
you can get at any chemist’s.



B y M AR TI A. 

Illiitrated by Anthony Helper

IIIS tale begins with a visit to my 
godfather, who lived in the far 
north,
Coquet.

My godfather’s house was a big one and 
stood in an immense garden sloping down to 
the river. The orchid houses were very low 
and all of glass; the flowers were of lovely 
colours, and shaped like long jugs, some of 
them. My godfather showed me one flat pot 
of tinv soedlings; each had two leaves, about 
half an inch high, and he said these wee 
plants were worth £30. It was March, so 
there was no fruit in the gardens, but bulbs 
and spring flowers were peeping up every
where snowdrops, crocuses, daffodils, hya
cinths, and, in sheltered places, primroses. I 
learnt how to grow and take care of them all. 
One special thing my godfather had, which 
I had never seen before, was mistletoe, and in 
this I got greatly interested.

1 How is it that it grows here, and in 
nobody else’s garden? ”  I asked.

Because I have grafted, or, rather, inocu 
lated it.”

^  ;;I- it not grow like the other seeds?”
No. it is called a parasite, which is, I 

think, from a Greek word, and means a fellow 
who !> ■, <; at the expense of another. That 
j~scyibes the mistletoe well, as it lives on the 
■fe juice of the tree, when it once takes firm 
old, a.id as the mistletoe increases the tree 

i is on ceases to grow ; indeed, it often dies. 
a ter many years, because of this greedy 
parasit ” 6 3

Oh do tell me how you grow it. What 
do you do first?”

I take a ripe berry, such as this,”  and

HE SAID THESE WEE PLANTS WERE WORTH £ O 0 .

my godfather picked one of the pretty white 
berries, “  then I squeeze it firm to the young 
soft bark of a tree, and leave it to harden on, 
which it soon will do, as the inside is sticky, 
like thick glue.”

I picked a berry and burst it with my 
fingers. Yes, it was just like glue.

“ W ill you do one now,” I begged; "p u t  
it on the tree, I mean— ' inoculate,’ is that 
the word ? ”

“ Yes.”  So we picked some half-dozen of 
the biggest berries, and wandered about, 
choosing from many young apple trees a ten
der branch such as he had described.

"N ow ,”  said my godfather, "th e  berries
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are barely ripe until April, but will do now,
I think. I have chosen an apple tree, as I 
generally find them best, but, as you see, I 
have mistletoe growing on thorn, peach and 
pear. Now, see— this bark is of two years’ 
growth, I press the berry on under the 
branch so that birds shall not pick it off, and 
I put several berries on, as some of them are 
sure to fail.”

I watched intently, and then, much excited,
I was allowed to do the last one myself.

"W ill  it only grow on fruit trees?”  I 
asked.

"  No, it grows wild in some parts of Eng
land on poplar, crab, lime and sycamore. 
Many hundreds of years ago it was considered 
a magic growth when found on oak.”

“  Does it grow on oak now ? ”
"  I  have never seen it ou oak,”  said my 

godfather, as we walked slowly from the 
orchard. "  It is just occasionally found, but 
is very rare.”

My pleasant holiday came to an end all too 
soon. April was nearly over, and I had to go 
to school the first of May.

When I left High Beeches I was quite 
laden with presents : a set of gardening tools, 
a sovereign, a book on plants, seeds of many 
kinds, and, above all, a small box of mistletoe 
berries, now in the finest stage of ripeness.

I was going to Hawker’s School— endowed 
by one John Hawker some three hundred 
years ago— a school famous in the land, in 
fact, one of the great “  nine.”

Some fifty years earlier, a rich townsman 
(an old Hawker boy) named Grand, left a 
large piece of ground for the use of Hawker’s 
School, also a sum of money to endow it. His 
will ordered that the ground should bo 
planted with shrubs, trees, and “  beautified 
to be a joy for ever.”  Also in and about it 
were to be separate gardens, divided off, so 
that any "  Hawkerite ” might claim one such 
plot during his time at school, subject to cer
tain rules, the principal one being that the 
said garden should be “  diligently tilled and 
cared for.”  A  certain part of the money was 
to be set apart for prizes each year, all the 
young gardeners having a chance. There 
were prizes for the prettiest garden; for the 
best vegetables; the best dish of fruit (or 
fruits); and for the best collection of flowers. 
Besides these there was a special prize of £2  
given for the greatest curiosity grown in the 
gardens, a cause of great emulation and 
secrecy to all the school.

A  few days before the reassembling of the 
school my mother took me to see the head
master. He said very little ; told me I had

taken a good place in the entrance exam, 
said he had known my father, Geoffrey Rayne 
well, and was glad to have his son, who, he 
hoped, would be worthy of such a father. 
Then he wished us good-bye, saying he was 
so busy; but I screwed up my courage;
“  Please, sir, can I have a garden? ”

Dr. Hales took a book from a drawer, 
passed his finger down a list, and then said;

“  Yes, I  think so. I will give you an 
order on the lodge-keeper to show you them.” 

So my mother and I passed out of the 
big iron gates, and walked down to the gar
den-keeper’s lodge, and gave him the precious 
sheet of papey. W hile he read it I looked 
round. He had quite a shop there, seeds and 
bulbs, and matting and labels, and all things 
used in gardens, which he sold to the boys at 
cost price.

Then the garden-keeper, whose name was 
Brown, came with us into the gardens. We 
passed through groves of trees, and lovely 
shrubs and gravel walks, for several gardeners 
worked there always, and Brown pointed out 
the various gardens. They were not all to 
getlier in patches, but in unexpected places 
here and there. No one was allowed 
to meddle with any of the boys’ gar
dens; lie had to dig, and prune, and plant, 
and weed himself. Each garden had its num
ber, and each also a green post with the 
owner’s name painted white upon it. I was 
interested to see what fine rock work Nearon 
had, and that Scott had a forcing frame made 
of old photograph plates. Brown said Scott 
had cucumbers last year.

Ferrand’s garden had fruit trees, and a 
border of bulbs round. Somehow I thought 
I should like Ferrand.

Three of the gardens had no names on them.
* Brown said I could have my choice of these, 

as the owners had left. I could not decide 
at first. All were very untidy. The hoys 
who had them had been boarders, 
so nothing had been done during the holi
days. I  walked from one to the other.

“  Choose quickly, dear,”  said my mother.
“  It is so difficult,”  I sighed.
“  W hy? ”
“  Oh ! because I want a place for flowers, 

and lettuces, and radishes, and things, and 
I want some trees, too.”

I had not much time, but at last I fixed 
on No. 23. The ground for seeds was small, 
but there weye apple, pear, and other trees m 
it, and, at the top, a young oak tree, whose 
branches shadowed a garden seat, which the 
last boy had made and left. I tried it at once, 
and looked proudly over my new property>
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thinking how we^ ‘ Geoffrey Rayne ”  would 
look on the green post at the entrance.

" school began. I  found 
place counted for littlemy

On M'iy 
poor! form

«
“ Snow,”  “  Hail,”  and, finally, “ Thunder
storm ”  (when I got vexed). After some 
egregious blunders at cricket, however, the 
bowler hit upon the happy sobriquet of 
“ Fog,”  and Fog I remained from that time 

onwards.
I soon got happy in my new life, and 

spent all my spare time in my 
garden. I planted my seeds, 

pored over the gardening

521

I AT LAST flXED ON NO. 23.

Lhe boys; I  was not good at games, 
* lc“ they seemed to think much more impor- 
ant. My unlucky name had to endure all 
lnds of alterations. I  was shouted to as

Toi.. »n... 6G.

book, pruned mv trees so heavily that I cut 
off the fruit buds, made many mistakes, and 
in a year’s time began to really understand a 
little of the hard work, beauty, and science
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of gardening. The first thing I did was to 

inoculate ”  with the mistletoe berries. I 
stuck them on the young branches of apple 
trees, pear, and thorn. I  had six berries left 
when my eye fell on the oak tree. I  would 
try them on that— a forlorn hope, of course. 
I  climbed the tree, but there seemed no soft 
bark, so I  chose the softest in several places, 
and scraped it with my knife, as my godfather 
had told me could be.done, and then stuck on 
the berries. I  felt sure I  should remember 
all the parts of the tree that I had put it on, 
so I  tied no marks round, and that was my 
great mistake.

II.

NEED not go into particulars of my life 
at school, but will take up my story at 
Diamond Jubilee summer, when I had 
been three years at Hawker’s.

I  had worked hard and had been fortunate 
enough to get one of the minor scholarships. 
I  was so glad to be able to help my mother 
thus. I  was still poor at games and sports, 
but had many good friends, in spite of this 
failing. I  spent much of my spare time in 
my garden; my second year I had even 
taken a prize for fruit. I  had had one great 
disappointment—my mistletoe had been a 
failure. True, the berries had dried on, and 
had even shown a tiny green stem for a year 
on several of the apple branches; then all had 
fallen; not one thin root had penetrated the 
bark. On the oak tree the scraped places on 
the bark was all that I could find, and even 
of these I  could only discover four. However, 
I  had felt sure that these would fail, so I did 
not hunt again.

Diamond Jubilee was to be celebrated 
by an extra festive Gardens D ay : prizes 
doubled, and many more of them, for 
collections of young plants, wild flowers 
(classed and named), etc. It was to 
be a whole holiday, and held on July 
20th. Sports also in the afternoon, 1 so 
there was something to interest every boy. 
Influenza had broken out in the school in 
June; the sanatorium had been full, but by 
the end of the month all had nearly recovered. 
Then, alas! I  began with it. I  was very 
miserable, as my garden was at its best, and 
I had hoped to enter for many classes. How
ever, the only thing was to bear it like a 
man, and try to get well as fast as I  could. 
When I was able to go out, I  was ordered 
at once to the sea for a few days, as all the 
boys had been, so my mother took me to 
Cromer for a week. The sun and sea, and

almost living on the sands, soon inade me 
strong and brisk again.

W e only got home the evening before Gar
dens Day. I first reported myself at the 
school, and then ran to the Gardens.

“  Be quick,”  called the lodge-keeper, “ gates 
close in a quarter of an hour.” I  flew along 
the paths, and then my heart went down and 
down, for my garden was a wilderness. My 
two currant trees had been stripped by the 
birds; my peas ditto, and hanging in limp, 
ripped pods; my scarlet runners had fallen 
from their supports and were trailing on the 
ground! I turned sadly from my wrecked 
paradise. "

Gardens Day rose bright and beautiful. An 
hour’s “  preparation,”  and then work was 
over for the day and books huddled into 
lockers.

After call-over, the boys all remained in 
their places, and the prefects handed each an ! 
envelope containing entry tickets for every 
class of gardening produce. Then the in
tending competitors walked in groups to the 
scene of action, discussing the probabilities.

“  Well, old Fog, what are you going in for! 
you look very sober about it,”  said a fellow.

“  Oh, I say, Trevor, don’t chaff. If you 
only saw my garden, you’d know.”

“  Well, I  have, as a matter of fact, and it’s 
beastly hard luck, and I couldn’t do anything, 
of course. I  say, let’s come and look about it, 
and see if we can’t ferret out something for 
you to show. I ’m going in for prettiest gar 
den and young plants, so I ’ve nothing to pick 
and arrange.”

“ W ill there be a good show? ”  I asked.
" Oh, prime,”  answered my friend, and his 

head went back with a shout of laughter,
“  The ' rare plants ’ are a joke; there’s Forbes 
major has a melon, a weird little beggar about 
as big as an orange; and Jameson has a pink 
water lily ; you know his pond, don't you! 
Oh, yes, and Hartley’s got a barrel with holes 
in it, and soil inside, and strawberries growing 
out of the holes; and Weeks has an Alpine 
anemone with fur on, and-------”

But here we reached my garden, and 
Trevor’s flow of language was stopped as we 
gazed aghast at the forest of weeds. Hunting 
about we found a few fine gooseberries, the 
only things worthy of entry. Trevor fetched 
me a plate from the big garden-house, where 
all exhibits were arranged on table- and I 
picked my gooseberries (a poor show, a? I 
and then carried and placed them in the divi
sion set apart for smaller, separate kinds w 
fruit, put my card for that class (filled in with 
name and number) into the proper box, and
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then waited back in anything but an amiable 
mood to Jo a little tidying among my plants.

I could hear merry voices near and far. 
Certain i '- weeding was very uninteresting on 
such a day. As the fellows passed
now and then they ragged me in the 
usual lashion. ‘ Going in for tidiest 
garden class, Fog, eh? Better make

to see how it would crawl on the under side. 
Some slight obstacle barred its progress, and 
then I cried out in my excitement, for it was a 
tiny sprig of mistletoe— grooving

Only an inch or so of pale green stem and 
some small fleshy leaves, but not to be mis
taken for any other growth. T gazed and 
gazed in rapt admiration, only thinking of

it was a sprig or mistletoe— growing.

haste"; or " F o g  is bad for gardens in 
July; ci.ui’t try it," and such chatf, which 1 
was uck quite in the humour for. It was 
very hot. and I seemed to be the only one 
working. I  took a rest on my rustic seat; 
then, t< be out of sight, climbed the oak tree, 
higher nd higher, until I was quite hidden, 
like Ch , les II., among the leafy branches. A 
quiet s;.ot, and I  tried to get over my sad 
though . listening to the songs of the birds 
and hit: of insects in the sultry heat. From 

e oak branch where I was sitting smaller 
branch" < forked off into still smaller ones. On
°neof (hose I idly watched a green caterpillar 
creepin. slowly by, arching and lowering its 
actc, towards the end of the branch. Now 
e catr‘ pillar curved downwards, and I bent

my success. Then the thought flashed across 
my mind. This is "  rare,”  certainly. I  will 
try it for the "rare plaut class.”

The entries closed at 12 o ’clock, when the 
boys left the gardens, and the judges began 
their work. There was no time to fetch a 
mark, and without it who could find the tiny 
growth. My handkerchief. A las! my pocket 
proved to be empty. Hurrah ! my necktie 
would do. So I hastily divested invself of my 
school colours, and bound the tie con
spicuously round the branch close to the 
mistletoe. Anyone under the tree could see 
it. Then I ran to the garden-house, filled in 
my ticket and description, "M istletoe grown 
on oak,”  slipped it into the " box for 
rare plant ”  entries, and had just time to help
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a gardener lift a ladder into my enclosure, 
when the bell rang for the boys to leave the 
gardens.

The mid-day dinner was a big affair at 
“ Hawker’s ”  on the 20th July Parents and 
many friends were there, and the big hall full. 
Much discussion went on as to sports and 
gardens, and the prizes. My mother was not 
there, and I felt that I could speak of my 
mistletoe to no one.

Sports were going on after lunch. Inter
ested though I was in my friends’ perform
ances, I eagerly longed for three o ’clock, 
when the gardens would be opened again, 
and the results of the judging made known. 
There was a great rush and crowd to the 
garden-house, and the various entries were 
much commented on and admired. Then 
part of the crowd passed out to examine the 
various prize gardens and growths in them,

outside. A t last I was able to make my way 
round. I passed my poor gooseberries, 
eclipsed by some half-a-dozen better entries; 
saw, further on, that Trevor's garden had 
taken a first prize, and then I heard ir.y name 
shouted by someone in great astonishment. 
With that I pushed my way on to the “ rare 
growth ” prize list, and there, with my entrv 
ticket fastened to it, in the most important 
place, was the red ticket of the first prize.

Yes, I had won the big prize of the day, a 
“ double first,”  as Dr. Hales called it, given 
in honour of Jubilee year.

I need not go into the delights of the prize 
presentation in the Pavilion, when I was 
called up first, andjiad  to answer many en
quiries aboutjny “  interesting parasite” from 
judges, masters, and boys. "  Fog’s Mistle
toe ”  still remains the pride of Hawker’s 
Gardens.

THE SLEEPING BLOODHOUND.
From the painting by Sir Edwin Lendeeer, R .A .—Photo Woodbnrytype.
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ARE ATHLETICS OVERDONE?

HIS question is, in its recent pro
minence, a by-product of the war in 
South Africa. It  was asked some
times before the war, but neither as 

often nor as seriously. W hy did the war 
excite the question ? Briefly, thus. First, at 
the time when things •pere not going well 
with the campaign the critics at home and 
abroad were very much down upon the aver
age officer in the A rm y ; he was incompetent, 
they said, because he had not studied his pro
fession, and the reason he had not studied 
his profession was that his interest was en
tirely absorbed in games and sport. Secondly, 
when Volunteer forces of various kinds began 
to be collected and sent out from England it 
was discovered that the average home-bred 
and home-reared Englishman could not ride 
and could not shoot, and therefore compared 
badly for warlike purposes with the average 
Boer and the average Colonial; and it was 
suggested as a reason of this defect in the 
average Englishman that he devoted his 
leisure to mere games such as cricket and 
football instead of to military exercises. Sum
ming the two aspects of the case together, a 
certain class of critic plumped volubly for 
the opinion that England had gone to the 
dogs via cricket and football, and, in general, 
an excessive devotion to athletics.

Now, with regard to the inability of the 
average Englishman to ride and shoot, it 
does not appear that devotion to athletics had 
anything to do with the matter. The Eng
land of *oday is a country of towns, and the 
normal pursuits of the average Englishman 
do not put riding and rifle shooting in his 
way. Even if you take English country life, 
the average man has very little to do with 
horses, and nothing whatever to do with 
rifles. In the colonies it is entirely different.

he colonies have towns, hut they are not 
town-countries 5 the main life in them is such

that almost all Colonials have experience of 
riding and of roughing it, and a considerable 
number of them are familiar with the use of 
the rifle. And if all games and athletics, 
commonly so-called, were swept away from 
English life, English life would still remain 
as unlike Colonial life as before. It is diffi
cult to see how, even if no games were played 
in England at all for the next ten years, the 
average youth from amongst us would be any 
better qualified then for immediate cam
paigning than he is under existing condi
tions.

Whether or not the average English officer 
neglects his professional studies in favour of 
athletic pursuits, most of us are very much 
inclined to doubt. One thing is quite cer
tain, to wit, that many of the officers who 
have proved themselves extremely competent 
in South Africa have been men devoted to 
various forms of athletics; consequently there 
is no doubt that an officer can be addicted to 
athletics without prejudicing his professional 
competence. My own opinion is that the 
English love of athletics has nothing what
ever to do with the shortcomings of the Eng
lish Army officer, if they exist, and whatever 
they may be. It is all very well to point to 
the German officer, and extol him at the ex
pense of the English, and to say that the 
former reads military history and plays 
Kriegsspiel, while the latter reads the Sports
man and plays cricket. To begin with, it has 
yet to be shown whether the average German 
officer is a better man at his profession than 
the average English officer. And then it 
is doubtful whether the German officer does 
not devote as much of his leisure to pastimes 
of some sort which do not catch the eye as the 
English officer does to games which do catch 
the eye.

Then, Mr. Kipling wrote a bitter and 
trenchant phrase or two about cricket and
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football, and all other games, both great and 
small.

When, however, one comes to look into the 
matter, it is rather difficult to see how games 
and athletics can do much harm to a nation 
like ours. By far the greater number, in
finitely so, of people are prevented by the un
deniable necessity of earning their daily bread 
from indulging in athletic pursuits beyond a 
little, and a very little. And, inasmuch as it 
is absurd to maintain that games and ath
letics are in themselves bad, or that unless 
indulged in to excess they can do anything 
but good, the whole recent outcry against 
them appears exaggerated.

It  seems probable that there is some mis
conception about so-called first-class cricket 
and football. It  is impossible to deny that 
anyone who plays county cricket all the sum
mer is, for the time being, entirely devoted 
to the game, and has scarcely any opportunity 
of doing any work. But the number of people 
who play county cricket is very small indeed 
in comparison with the total population of 
England. I f you give 500 as the total num
ber you are well outside the limit. And of 
these there are some who only play in their 
holidays.

As for football, a few hundred young men 
devote their time completely to the game, but 
the majority of those who play spend at most 
a couple of hours a week on the game.

It would, at first sight, appear from the 
great crowds which go to see first-class cricket 
and football, that the general public wastes a • 
deal of time, if it is wasted, upon watching 
games. Yet is it so? Ninety per cent, at 
least of the cricket and football crowds be
long to the poorer classes; necessarily these 
only spend their actual leisure in attending 
games. It  is a mistake to suppose that be
cause some thousands of people watch a 
cricket match for three days that the crowd 
is all the while made up of the same people; 
they go and come; the greater number only 
put in a few hours at the ground and then 
go away, and others take their places. And 
as for football, it is almost impossible for any 
spectator to spend more than three hours 
a week in watching it. (

The truth about county cricket and 
league and cup-tie football is that these 
games are popular entertainments: and the 
justification of the lines on which they are 
organised and played is the amount of amuse
ment they afford to the public.

It may be said that the space and attention 
devoted to games in newspapers is out of all 
proportion to the importance of games as

compared with other events. Buttlm report
ing of cricket and football is merely a means 
of providing those who cannot see the gaanes 
with, so to speak, second-hand entertainment 
And no one with his head screwed on at a 
fairly proper angle can be so stupid as to 
suppose that because a newspaper devotes a 
column to a cricket match and only a 
paragraph to a political crisis, the game is 
regarded by the editor as the more important 
event. The fact is, a game is very easy to 
report and to make interesting: it happens 
always fairly early in the day, and can easily 
be got into print. But important political 
events often turn up by brief telegram Late 
at night, and as often do not afford any oppor
tunity for elaboration.

In general, it is difficult to  see how the 
nation at large can be said to sacrifice upon 
games and athletics time and energy which 
should be devoted to more important matters. 
Nearly everyone has work to do; and the 
penalty for not doing it is in nearly every 
case too heavy to encourage any excessive 
indulgence in athletic pursuits. When one 
remembers that nowadays the majority of 
Englishmen live in towns, and follow more 
or less sedentary pursuits, . it is surely no 
bad thing that there is a tendency among us 
to spend what little leisure we have in out
door games. To put the merits of athletics 
on the lowest basis, there are so many much 
worse ways of spending leisure than in enjoy
ing cricket and football, whether at second
hand as a spectator or at first-hand as a 
player.

There is one place, and one only, where 
the average individual can go for games for 
more than they are worth, and that is at 
school. Do we spend too much of our school 
time in athletic pursuits? That is a question 
worth looking into.

First of all, it must not be forgotten that 
a laa-ge number of schools in England are 
actually short of games and athletics It is 
only in the schools of the well-to-do classes, 
the public schools, so called, and kindred 
educational establishments, that ther-’ is any 
possibility of too much time and attention 
being given to games. Under no system 
whatever is it possible, even if it were desir
able, for boys to be at work the whole day: 
boys must have leisure, and they mu ' spend 
their leisure somehow: and no better way of 
spending it has yet been discovered than 
indulgence in field games. ,

I f you take, as an example, schools lih« 
Charterhouse and Repton, where games are
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given C-c fullest prominence and attention, 
and where as much time is devoted to them 
as at any schools, you will find that the 
number of hours per week devoted to work 
is ampL No boy can fruitfully spend more 
than six hours a day at book work, and that 
is about the average at the greatest game
playing schools. There can be no doubt that 
sufficient time is given to work. Indeed, a 
well-known authority on education has main
tained that the public school boy spends 
too much time in the class-room: the same 
result should be obtained, he says, with 
shorter hours, if those hours were properly 
spent.

On the other hand, it is quite true that 
athletic success is too highly esteemed among 
boys at public schools. It is not that boys 
do not admire intellectual proficiency: they 
do: but athletic proficiency comes home to 
them more closely. The average boy is more 
likely to make a hero of W . G. Grace than 
of Huxley, for the simple reason that he 
understands cricket, but does not understand 
philosophy: he knows what W . G. has done, 
but Huxley is a mere name to him, if that.

It is clear enough that a boy can achieve 
all that is possible at school in the athletic 
tine, and yet achieve all that is possible for 
him in the intellectual line. But athletic 
pursuits may be prejudicial in two ways. It 
is, of course, granted that intellectual pro
ficiency, unless achieved at .the expense of 
health, is infinitely more valuable than any
thing in the shape of athletic success. But 
a boy who is successful in athletics often 
expends all his energy and purpose upon his 
games, and leaves none for his work : he need 
not do so, but he does sometimes. Clearly 
he is making a great mistake. Again, a boy 
who is successful in games often finds his 
ambition thereby satisfied: his athletic suc
cess carries him to the front for the time 
being, and he has no spur to prick him for
ward in work.

It must, I think, be admitted that the 
perspective of the average boy is incorrect: 
he sees games too big and work too small. 
But he need not: he ought to divide his mind 
into two departments, one for games and one 
for work, and keep both departments per
fectly tfiicient. It is not time that fails him : 
“e has ample time for both departments. 
But if he gives full attention to the games 
department, and only a half-hearted atten- 
hon to the other, it is fair to say he is spoiled 
by his games. The exaggerated importance 
sometimes attached to athletic success at

school is, of course, absurd enough. But it 
is not correct, I  think, to say that games are 
overdone. Work is often underdone: which 
is a different matter.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
A. C. H o u sto n .—I am sorry to say I am not 

able to give you the name of any school where it is 
the custom to reward proficiency in studies by adding 
a gold button to the cap. Perhaps some of the 
readers of T he Captain can oblige with the infor
mation.

W . B. W e lsh .—You can get a good bat from 
any o f the makers who advertise in T he Captain. 
Write to one of them, mentioning your height and 
age.

S t. S te p h e n ’s  C.C.—If a batsman refuses 
to go on with his innings after a stoppage for rain 
when the umpires and captains agree that play js to 
commence again, he, of course, loses his innings, 
and is out. He would be entered in the score book as 
absent, but would be credited with any runs he had 
made before the stoppage.

B. B.—(1) 1 have no doubt that you would benefit 
by following a system of physical culture. I cer
tainly do not think that the American system you 
mention has any superiority over the English system

’v you compare it with; certainly not enough to justify 
the difference in price. (2) The batsman is not out if 
the wicket-keeper catches the ball with one hand, and 
puts down the wicket with the other; the wicket 
must be broken with the hand that contains the ball. 
(3) If you write, giving full particulars of what you 
require in the way of a bat, to Messrs. Shaw and 
Shrewsbury, of Nottingham, they will, no doubt, 
send ycu exactly the right sort. (4) The Badminton 
volume on “ Cricket ” costs, I think, 6s. It does not 
treat of the purely technical part of cricket as fully 
as does Ranjitsinhji’s book, but is very good. (6) It 
is difficult to say what are the best books to recom
mend to your French friend; it depends what his 
age is. I should say Sir Walter Scott's novels might
suit him. . , , .

S m ile r .—If there is a very feeble chap in an 
XI., and you want a good long-stop, where ought 
you to put him’ Obviously, not long-stop. Per
haps mid-on is the best place for a bad catcher. 
But catches follow a bad fielder wherever you put
him. , „  .H a lf-B a c k .—With the amount of walking you 
do you ought to be in good enough condition. You 
might do a little sprinting twice or three times a 
week in the evening. You ought to try to get 
three or four easy practice matches before playing 
in a hard match. You do not need to be very 
highly trained for football.

M. R. M u rray .—The fact of the bowler’s 
umpire having given the man not out for an appeal for 
a catch at the wicket, does not make the ball dead.

• If the wicket-keeper then stumps the man, the square- 
leg umpire can give him out.

L. E. C. C lark .—I should say that J. R. 
Mason was the' better all-round man of the two 
you mention. But what about F. S. Jackson and 
Hirst?

V. W. D.—If the wicket-keeper simply returned 
the ball to the bowler, for the latter to bowl again, 
the ball was dead, and the batsman not out. If, on 
the other hand, the wicket keeper threw the ball 
back, with the obvious intention of running the bats
man out, the ball was not dead, and the batsman 
was out. It was a matter for the umpire to decide.



528 THE CAPTAIN.

E. H. F a rra n d .—A batsman is not out for 
knocking his wicket down, unless he does so 
actually in playing a stroke. From your description 
of the incident, I take it that the batsman knocked 
his wicket down, not in making a stroke, but in 
running, in which case he was not" out.

8a C lark .—I should say the most difficult 
ball to play on a good wicket is a yorker. Mr. C.
B. Fry is 5ft. lO^in. in height. “ Hippopotamice ” is 
quite a new plural of Hippopotamus.

G. H. EsCOtt.—The match that you describe 
was a tie. I f  a batsman is away, so that he cannot 
take his innings, he is reckoned to have been in, 
and, of course, to have made no runs. There is no 
doubt about this whatever. Time cannot be called 
in the middle of an over. I f  begun the over must 
be completed. Umpires, as a rule, do not allow an 
over to begin if time is likely to be up in the middle 
of it.

H. M. W .—A proper system of gymnastic exer
cises ought to develop the muscles uniformly all 
over the body. And it ought also to develop the 
chest expansion. It is a great mistake only to 
develop the muscles of the arms. As a matter of 
fact, nothing is more important than to have a good 
chest, which usually means good lungs and a good 
heart. Of course, it is a bad thing to walk with the 
head poked forward. Lawn tennis is an admirable 
game. But there are two ways of playing it; one is 
hard, fast hitting, the other is commonly known as 
pat ball. I believe that grip machines are very 
good for the purpose for which they are intended.
I  ex p ect y ou  w ill see one ad vertised  som ew here in 
T h e  C a p t a in . I have n o t the least o b je c t io n  to  
b e in g  snapshotted .

R. B. F irth.—The fact of the bowler breaking 
the wicket his own end in the act of bowling does 
not make the ball a no-ball. So, if the ball in 
question happens to bowl the batsman, the latter 
is, of course, out.

J. M. T h a tc h e r .—If you have the oppor
tunity, fives and rackets are the best games to play 
in winter, with a view to keeping in training for 
cricket. But any outdoor game, of course, helps to 
keep you- in condition. You can keep actually fit 
for cricket only by playing cricket : because the 
game calls upon special combinations of muscles. 
But general good condition you can maintain by 
almost any form of regular exercise.

K. R. C. C.—How you managed to tip a swift 
ball so that it went round the wicket, and hit it at 
the back and knocked the bails off, I do not under
stand. Did the ball rebound from the wicket-keeper’s 
pads? I f  so, you were not out. I f  the ball went 
directly from bat to wicket, you were out.' As to 
the catch, it is a proper catch if the man’s hand is 
between the ball and the ground, so that no part 
of the ball is touching the ground. The hand it
self may rest on the ground under the ball. Neither 
of the batsmen was run out in the case you mention. 
When the bails were first knocked off one or both 
men were inside the crease that end, and then the 
one who ran back was inside the crease when the 
ball arrived at the other end. Bats should be oiled 
twice a week in summer, and once a fortnight in 
winter.

K. T ru e lo v e .—I have complied with your 
request.

D e W e t .—Sorry to say I can give you no useful 
advice on the first point. Thinness is, I believe, 
sometimes constitutional. The best way to learn to 
swim is, I think, to try by yourself. When you 
know the proper action of arms and legs, nothing is

required but confidence. I do not think the fishing, 
rod and rope dodge is much good, except to teach 
the action.

H.D.—The best oil for cricket bats is a mixture 
of olive and linseed oils. See answer to K.R C.C.

N .—Your hand-writing does not seem, to me, very 
bad. You might try a softer pen, and write rather 
larger. I should not think your hand is particularly 
unsteady. If it is, I am afraid I know of no remedy

D.C.L.— If the ball fell out of the fielder’s hands 
into her dress, without touching the ground, the bats
man was out. Vide the rules of cricket touching 
the ball being caught in any part of the fielder's 
dress or person.

An A d m irer .—It would take a page to de
scribe the correct position for starting. But I de
scribed it in T he Captain in an article on athletics 
not very long ago. You might try the American 
method, with both hands on the starting line and the 
feet about a foot apart behind it. You can get a 
small book (price Is., “ Athletics,” in the AU-Eng- 
land Series), which describes the method.

F.E.R.—For l.b.w. the ball must pitch in the 
narrow rectangle formed by parallel lines drawn from 
the outside edges of one wicket to the outside edges 
of the other, and must also, in the opinion of the 
umpire, be going to hit the wicket. A bowler bowl
ing round the wicket cannot get a man l.b.w. unless 
the ball breaks a good deal or is very much pitched 
up. I do not think the loss of a toe will impede you 
much. I f it were a big toe it would matter more.

A. H. M a tth e w s .—I know of no means 
whereby you can increase your height. But you do 
not say how old you are. People grow, you know. 
The more outdoor exercise you take, the better. 
Thank you for your good wishes.

H. S u h r.—You might write to the Secretary of 
the North Surrey Golf Club, Norbury, asking him for 
particulars. I do not see why you should not be 
eligible for election to a golf club on account of your 
age. I do not know the subscription, but the Secre 
tary would, no doubt, tell yoH. You might start 
with four clubs, which would cost about 5s. each. 
Golf would be a very good game for you. It is a 
pity about your eyesight, and about your inability to 
play games like cricket and football. But you are 
quite young, and may easily out-grow your weakness.

P r o te u s .—Please go on writing. As long as 
you are amusing yourself. I am only too delighted, 
but I find it rather difficult to answer so many 
different questions.

S u s s e x ite .— (1) Ordinary pipeclay or Blanco 
does for cricket boots. (2) Lockwood, on his day, 
is the fastest bowler. (3) Hirst, when in form. 
(4) Tate is a very good bowler. (5) G. L. Jessop is 
the best field, (6) V. Trumper.

H. F. S m ith .—{1) 1° order to run a batsman 
out, the man who puts the wicket down must do so 
with the hand which contains the ball. In the case 
you mention the batsman was not out, as the wicket
keeper broke the wicket not with his band but witn 
his knee. (2) The only cure for bruised hands is rest. 
Fives is rather hard on the hands. You ought to get 
your hands hard gradually. , ,

H. C ro sle y .—Your writing seems all right, bu 
you might make it more free. It looks rather too 
much like print.

/



IN THE RED MAN’S LAND.
By JOHN MACKIE.

Bl.OOD INDIAN SQUAWS, PAPOOSES AND TRAVOIS, READY FOR A LONO JOURNEY' OVER THE PRAIRIE.
Fboto, Steele and Co., Winnipeg.

[Iii view of Mr. Mackie’s approaching serial, “ T he 
Risinii of the R ed M en,”  the author has supplied 
us with the following introductory facts.— Ed. 
Capiain.]

NE of the most refreshing and 
picturesque fields for a novelist 
is to bo found *in the Canadian 
North-West Territories among the 
Red Indians and the British and 

French half-breeds, or metis, as they are
called. Only one or two who have had prac
tical knowledge of their subject have succeeded 
in conveying anything like an idea of the spirit
broadening, free life, so full of danger, yet so full 
of attraction, that the trapper, the voyageur, the 
^orth-West Mounted Policeman, and the adven
turer lead in that Great Lone Land. It is all very 
well to write from a purely artistic point of view 
about its romantic past, the conquest of great 
rivers and plains, of sanguinary encounters with 
tribes of hostile Indians, and of the volatile and 
excitable race of half-breeds who have twice re
belled, anil who bear grand old historical French 
names—their forbears belonged to the company 
°f “ gentlemen adventurers” who hailed from 
France, ^nd hardy Anglo-Celts—but unless one 
bas been a sojourner in the land and lived the 
bfe of the people it is impossible to impress the 
reader with the spirit and the picturesqueness 
that constitute its real charm.

It is unlike any other land or life. Here 
* attire lias worked on a grand scale. Compared 
w,th the mighty Saskatchewan, the rivers of

tor. vii. C7.

Europe are but tiny streams. The great fresh
water lakes are like seas on which one might 
drift about for days and never see land, and the 
vast plains or prairies are so interminable that 
day after day as one travels across thorn earth 
and sky meet all round, and convey the idea of 
limitless space. Perhaps the predominant fea
ture of these prairies is the absence of all sound— 
tho absolute stillness that haunts one like a 
living presence. Now and again in summer one 
may hear the rustle of the prairie grasses as the 
winds stray through them, or in winter the hiss 
of the deadly blizzard as the dry and drifting 
snow scours the frozen earth, but always there 
is that sense of man’s insignificance in those vast 
solitudes. As for the swift, roaring rapids, and 
the great gloomy pine woods where the bear, the 
musk ox, and the wood buffalo still roam without 
fear or hindrance, one has only to visit them to 
understand how it is that the red man has 
peopled whirlpool and forest aisle with weird 
and beautiful creatures of his fancy, and boasts 
such a wealth of fairy-lore and legend. Small 
wonder he hears strange voices in the ever-mur
muring forces of Nature, and detects ghostly 
human semblances in the fashioning of rocks and 
trees. When at night, away to the north, over 
the vast frozen plains of snow, he sees the Aurora 
Borealis with its shafts of pearly, silvery, and 
rosy light, radiating fan-like from the throne 
of the great Ice-king, crossing and re-crossing 
one another transversely, it seems very natural 
indeed that he should call it “ The Dance of the
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E. H. F a rra n d .— A  batsm an is n ot ou t fo r  

kn ock in g  his w ick et d ow n , unless he d oes so 
actu ally  in p la y in g  a  stroke. F rom  y ou r  descrip tion  
o f  the in cident, I  take it  that th e  batsm an k n ock ed  
his w ick et d ow n , n o t in  m aking a strok e , b u t in 
running, in  w h ich  case he was n o t  out.

J. S. C lark .— I sh ou ld  say the m ost d ifficu lt 
ball to  p lay  on  a g o o d  w ick et is a y ork er . M r. C.
B . F r y  is 5 ft . lO^in. in height. “  H ip p op otam ice  ”  is 
quite a  new  p lu ral o f  H ip p op otam u s.

G. H. E s c o tt .— T h e  m atch  th at you  describe 
was a tie. I f  a batsm an is aw ay , so th at he can not 
take his innings, he is reck on ed  to  have been  in, 
and, o f  course, to  have m ade no runs. T h ere  is no 
d ou bt about th is w hatever. T im e  can not be  ca lled  
in  the m id d le  o f  an o v er . I f  begun  the ov er  m ust 
be com pleted . U m pires, as a ru le , d o  n ot a llow  an 
over  to  begin  if  tim e is lik ely  to  be up in the m id d le  
o f  it.

H. M. W .— A  p rop er  system  o f  gym nastic  e x e r 
cises ou gh t to  d ev e lop  the m uscles u n iform ly  all 
over the b o d y . A n d  it  ought also to  d ev e lop  the 
chest expansion . I t  is a great m istake o n ly  to  
d evelop  the m uscles o f  th e arm s. A s  a m atter o f  
fa ct, noth ing  is m ore im p ortan t than to  have a g ood  
chest, w hich  usually  m eans g o o d  lu n gs and a g o o d  
heart. O f course , it  is a bad  th ing to  w alk  w ith  the 
head pok ed  fo rw a rd . L aw n  tennis is an adm irable 
gam e. B u t there are tw o  w ays o f  p la y in g  i t ;  one is 
hard , fast h ittin g , th e  oth er is com m on ly  kn ow n  as 
pat ball. I  believe th at g rip  m achines are very  
g ood  fo r  the purpose fo r  w h ich  th ey  are in tended .
I  exp ect y o u  w ill see one ad vertised  som ew here in 
T he Captain. I  have n ot the least o b je c t io n  to  
being  sn ap sh otted .

R. B. F irth .— T h e  fa ct o f  the bow ler  break ing  
the w ick et his ow n  en d  in  th e  a ct o f  bow lin g  does 
n ot m ake the ba ll a n o-ba ll. So, i f  the ba ll in 
question  happens to  b o w l th e batsm an, the la tter 
is, o f  course, out.

J. M. T h a tc h e r .— I f  y ou  h ave the o p p o r 
tun ity , fives and rackets are the b est gam es to  p lay  
in w inter, w ith  a v iew  to  keeping in  tra in ing  for  
cricket. B u t any o u td o o r  gam e, o f  course, helps to  
keep you- in con d ition . Y o u  can keep actu a lly  fit 
fo r  cr ick e t o n ly  b y  p lay in g  cr ick e t : because th e 
gam e calls u pon  specia l com bination s o f  m uscles. 
B u t general g ood  con d ition  y o u  can m aintain  b y  
alm ost any form  o f  regu lar exercise.

K. R. C. C.— H o w  you  m anaged to tip  a sw ift  
ball so that it  w ent roun d  the w ick et, and h it it at 
the ba ck  and kn ock ed  the bails o ff, I  d o  n ot u n d er 
stand. D id  th e ball rebou nd  from  the w ick et-k eep er ’s 
p a d s?  I f  so, you  w ere n ot out. I f  th e  b a ll, w ent 
d ire ctly  from  bat to  w ick et, y ou  w ere out. A s  to 
the catch , it  is a prop er catch  i f  the m an’s hand is 
betw een  the ba ll and the g rou n d , so that no p a rt 
o f  the ba ll is tou ch in g  the grou n d . T h e  hand it 
self m ay rest o n  the grou n d  under the ball. N eith er  
o f  the batsm en  was run ou t in -th e  case you  m ention. 
W h en  the ba ils w ere first kn ocked  o ff one o r  b oth  
men w ere inside the crease th at en d , and then the 
one w ho ran back w as inside the crease w hen  the 
ball arrived  at the oth er end. Bat3 shou ld  be o iled  
tw ice a w eek  in sum m er, and on ce a fo r tn ig h t in 
w inter.

K. T r u e lo v e .— I  have com p lied  w ith  you r 
request.

De W e t .—S orry  to  say I  can g iv e  y ou  no u sefu l 
ad v ice  on th e first p o in t. T h in ness is, I  be lieve, 
som etim es con stitu tion a l. T h e  best w a y  to  learn to  
swim  is, I  th in k , to  try  b y  y ou rse lf. W h e n  y ou  
know  the p rop er action  o f  arm s and legs, n oth in g  is

requ ired  but con fid ence. I  d o  n o t th ink  the fishing, 
rod  an d  rope d o d g e  is m uch  g o o d , except to teach 
the action .

H.D.— T h e b est o il fo r  cr ick et bats is a mixture 
of o liv e  and linseed oils. See answ er to  K.R.C.C.

N .— Y o u r  h an d -w riting  does n ot seem , to  me, very 
bad . Y o u  m igh t try  a so fte r  pen , and  write rather 
larger. I  shou ld  n ot th ink  y o u r  hand is particularly 
unsteady. I f  it is, I am a fra id  I  know  o f  no remedy.

D.C.L.— I f  the ball fe ll ou t o f  the fielder’s hands 
into her dress, w ith ou t tou ch in g  th e grou nd , the bats
man was out. Vide the rules o f  cr ick et touching 
the ball being  cau gh t in any p a rt o f  the fielder’s 
dress or person.

- A n  A d m i r e r . — I t  w ou ld  take a page to de
scribe the correct p osition  fo r  starting . But I de
scribed  it  in T he C aptain in an article  on athletics 
n ot v ery  long ago. Y o u  m igh t try  the American 
m eth od , w ith  bo th  hands on the starting  line and the 
feet ab ou t a fo o t  apart beh ind  it. Y ou  can get a 
sm all book  (p rice  Is ., “ A th le tics ,”  in the All-Eng
land Series), w h ich  describes the m ethod .

F.E.R.— F or  l .b .w . the ball m ust p itch  in the 
narrow  rectan gle  form ed  b y  parallel lines drawn from 
the ou tside  edges o f  one w ick et to  the outside edges 
o f  the other, and m ust also, in the opin ion  of the 
um pire, be  g o in g  to  h it the w ick et. A  bow ler bowl
ing rou n d  the w ick et can not g et a man l.b .w . unless 
the ball breaks a g ood  deal or is v ery  m uch pitched 
up. I  d o  n ot th in k  the loss o f  a toe w ill impede you 
m uch. I f  it w ere a b ig  toe it  w ou ld  m atter more.

A. H, M a t t h e w s . — I know  o f  no means 
w hereby  you  can  increase y ou r  h eight. But you do 
n ot say how  o ld  y ou  are. P eop le  g row , you  know. 
T h e  m ore o u td o o r  exercise  y o u  take, the better. 
T h an k  you  fo r  y o u r  g o o d  w ishes.

H. S u h r . —Y  ou m igh t w rite  to  the Secretary of 
the N o r th  S urrey  G o lf  C lub , N o rb u ry , asking him for 
particu lars. I  d o  n ot see w h y  y ou  shou ld  not be 
e lig ib le  fo r  e lection  to  a g o l f  c lu b  on  account of your 
age. I  d o  n o t know  the su bscrip tion , b u t the Secre
ta ry  w ou ld , no d ou bt, tell y o u .' Y o u  m ight start 
w ith  fou r  c lu b s , w hich  w ould  cost about 5s. each. 
G o lf  w ou ld  be a v ery  g o o d  gam e fo r  you . I t  is a 
p ity  ab ou t y o u r  eyesight, and about y ou r  inability to 
p lay  games like crick et and foo tb a ll. B ut you are 
quite y ou n g , and m ay easily  ou t-g row  your weakness. 

P r o t e u s . — Please g o  on  w ritin g . A s long as 
ou  are am using y o u rse lf, I am  on ly  too  delighted, 
u t I  find it rather d ifficu lt to  answ er so many 

d ifferent questions.
S u s s e x i t e . — (1) O rd inary  p ip eclay  or Blanco 

does fo r  cr ick et boots. (2) L o c k w o o d , on his day, 
is the fastest bow ler . (3) H irst , w hen in form. 
(4) T a te  is a v ery  good  bow ler. (5) G . L . Jcssop is 
the best fie ld . (6) V . T rum per.

H. F. S m i t h . — (1) In  o rd er  to  run a batsman 
ou t. the man w h o  puts the w ick et dow n  must do so 
w ith  the hand w hich  contains the ball. In  the case 
y ou  m ention  th e batsm an was n ot out, as the wicket
keeper brok e  th e w ick et n ot w ith  h is hand but with 
his knee. (2) T h e  on ly  cure  fo r  bru ised  hands is rest. 
F ives is rather hard on  the hands. Y ou  ought to get 
y o u r  hands hard gradually .

H. C r o s l e y . — Y o u r  w ritin g  seems all right, bat 
you  m igh t m ake it m ore free. I t  looks rather too 
m uch  lik e  prin t.

IN THE RED MAN’S LAND.
By JOHN MACKIB.

BLOOD INDIAN SQUAWS, PAPOOSES AND TRAVOIS, READY FOR A LOKfS JOURNEY OVER THE PRAIRIE.
Photo, Steele and Co., Winnipeg.

fin view o f  Mr, Mackie’s approaching serial, “ T h e  
R isinc; of t h e  R ed Men,” the author has supplied 
us w ith the following introductory facts.—E d . 
Captain .]

Europe are but tiny streams. The great fresh
water lakes are like seas on which one might 
drift about for days and never see land, and the 
vast plains or prairies are so interminable that 
day after day as one travels across them earth 
and sky meet all round, and convey the idea of 
limitless space. Perhaps the predominant fea
ture of these prairies is the absence of all sound—  
the absolute stillness that haunts one like a 
living presence. Now and again in summer one 
may hear the rustle of the prairie grasses as the 
winds stray through them, or in winter the hiss 
of the deadly blizzard as the dry and drifting 
snow scours the frozen earth, but always there 
is that sense of man’s insignificance in those vast 
solitudes. As for the swift, roaring rapids, and 
the great gloomy pine woods where the bear, tbe 
musk ox, and the wood buffalo still roam without 
fear or hindrance, one has only to visit them to 
understand how it is that the red man has 
peopled whirlpool and forest aisle with weird 
and beautiful creatures of his fancy, and boasts 
such a wealth of fairy-lore and legend. Small 
wonder he hears strange voices in the ever-mur
muring forces of Nature, and detects ghostly 
human semblances in the fashioning of rocks and 
trees. When at night, away to the north, over 
the vast frozen plains of show, he sees the Aurora 
Borealis with its shafts of pearly, silvery, and 
rosy light, radiating fan-like from the throne 
of the great Ice-king, crossing and re-crossing 
one another transversely, it seems very natural 
indeed that he should call it “ The Dance of the
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d o w n , a n d  f o r  m a n y  y ears were 
c o n t e n t e d  a n d  h a p p y .

I n  th e  m e a n t im e  t h e  Canadian 
P a c i f i c  R a i lw a y  w as projected 
th r o u g h  t h e  c o u n t r y ,  and land 
b e g a n  t o  h a v e  a  m arketable

came;

A TYPICAL RED MAN AT DOOR OF TEPEE.
Photo, K. W. Snider.

S p ir i t s . ”  H e n c e  th e  p o e t ic a l  fo rm  o f  e x p re s s io n  
a n d  t h e  lo v e  o f  im a g e r y  in  t h e  I n d ia n  la n g u a g e .

H e r e  a n d  th e r e  o v e r  t h is  g r e a t  la n d  a r e  l it t le  
c o m m u n it ie s  o f  h a lf -b r e e d s . O n  t h e  s i te  o f  
W in n ip e g ,  n ow  a  g T ea t c i t y ,  th e r e  s to o d  in  th e  
y e a r  1870 a  H u d so n  B a y  p o s t  c a lle d  F o r t  G a r r y . 
O n  th e  b a n k s  o f  th e  R e d  R iv e r  h a r d  b y  w a s  th e  
p r in c ip a l  s e t t le m e n t  o f  h a lf -b r e e d s  in  th e  
c o u n t r y .  T h is  w a s th e  s c e n e  o f  t h e  fir s t  r e b e llio n  
u n d e r  t h a t  d a n g e r o u s  r e l ig io u s  f a n a t i c  a n d  m a l
c o n t e n t ,  L o u is  R ie l .  W it h  h is  m o c c a s in e d  
“  g e n e r a ls  ”  h e se iz e d  th e  F o r t ,  m u r d e r e d  a n d  p i l 
la g e d , a n d  n e c e s s it a te d  t h e  fa m o u s  R e d  R iv e r  
E x p e d it io n  u n d e r  L o r d  W o ls e le y ,  th e n  p la in  
C o lo n e l W o ls e le y .  B u t  R ie l  a n d  h is  h ir e l in g s  
fle d  t o  A m e r ic a n  so il o n  t h e  a p p r o a c h  o f  t h e  r e d 
c o a ts . T h e  h a lf -b r e e d s  a n d  t h e i r  R e d  R iv e r  
c a r ts , t h e i r  p o n ie s  a n d  t h e ir  c a t t le ,  m o v e d  on  to  
th e  S a s k a tc h e w a n  R i v e r  so m e  fe w  h u n d r e d  m iles  
t o  t h e  n o r t h -w e s t ,  a n d  t h e r e ,  w h e r e  th e  c o ld  w a s 
n o t  q u it e  so  in te n s e , w h e re  h e r d s  o f  b u ffa lo  
b la c k e n e d  th o  p la in s  as f a r  a s  th e  e y e  c o u ld  r e a c h , 
a n d  i t  w a s  a  m a n ’ s o w n  f a u l t  i f  h e  d id  n o t  p r o f it  
b y  th e  a b u n d a n c e  o f  N a t u r e ’ s g i f t s ,  t h e y  s e t t le d

v a lu e .  W h it e  se t t le rs  
h a p p y  a n d  p r o sp e r o u s  homes 
s p r a n g  u p  o n  th e  p r a ir ie ,  and the 
b e a u t i fu l  a n d  rich ly-grassed 
m e a d o w s  in  t h e  b lu ff  cou n try , in 
th e  n e ig h b o u r h o o d  o f  Q u'A ppelle 
V a l le y  a n d  t h e  Saskatchew an , 
w e re  s t o c k e d  w ith  h e rd s  o f  cattle 
a n d  m o b s  o f  horses^. I t  was, as it 
is  s t i l l ,  a  p le a s a n t  la n d  fo r  the 
s t r o n g  a n d  s e l f - r e l ia n t  in  which 
t o  l iv e .  T h e r e  w a s  abu n d an ce  of 
a ll k in d s  o f  g a m e  ev eryw h ere ; 

't h e r e  w e re  fish  in  th e  lakes and 
r iv e r s ,  a ll m a n n e r  o f  w ild  fruits 
in  th e  b lu ffs  a n d  c r e e k  bottoms, 
a n d  y o u  c o u ld  c o u n t  on  your 
f in g e r s  th e  fe w  d a y s  in  th o  year 
o n  w h ich  th e  su n  d id  n ot shine. 
T h e  h a lf -b r e e d s  d iv e rs ifie d  their 
s p e lls  o f  f r e ig h t in g ,  hay-cu tting , 
a n d  h u n t in g  w ith  d a n c in g  and 
m e r r y -m a k in g , a t  t h e  sam e time 
l iv in g  on  g o o d  te r m s  w ith  their 
w h ite  n e ig h b o u r s .  T h e  Indians, 
n o t a b ly  t h e  o n c e  w a r lik e  Black- 
f e e t  n a t io n  u n d e r  th e ir  great 
r u le r  “  C r o w fo o t , ”  w h o  was in
f lu e n c e d  b y  th e  w is e  counsels of 

th e  g r e a t  m is s io n a r y , P e r e  L a c o m b e , with 
a  c e r t a in  s e c t io n  o f  t h e  C r e e s  u n d e r  long
h e a d e d  o ld  P ia p o t ,  h a d  s e t t le d  d o w n  peace
fu l ly ,  a b a n d o n in g  m a n y  o f  t h e ir  w ild , bar
b a r ic  w a y s  in  d e fe r e n c e  t o  w h a t  they 
r e a lis e d  w a s t h e  s u p e r io r  p o w e r  an d  just 
le g is la t io n  o f  G r e a t  B r it a in .  T h e  N orth-W est 
M o u n te d  P o l i c e ,  a  s p le n d id  b o d y  o f  p ick e d  men 
w h o  w o r e  t h e  u n ifo r m  o f  t h e  d r a g o o n , and  then 
o n ly  so m e  fiv e  o r  s ix  h u n d r e d  s t r o n g , k e p t  order 
in  a  t r a c t  o f  c o u n t r y  la r g e r  th a n  E u r o p e  with 
c o m p a r a t iv e ly  l i t t l e  d if f ic u lty . T h e se  m en  relied 
n o t  so  m u ch  o n  a  d is p la y  o f  p h y s ic a l prow ess, as 
o n  t h o  m o r a l e f fe c t  o f  t h e ir  p r e s e n c e . W h ere  m 
th e  U n ite d  S t a t e s ,  ju s t  a c r o s s  th e  in tern '.tional 
b o u n d a r y  l in e ,  t h e y  w o u ld  h a v e  s e n t  a  squadron 
o f  c a v a lr y  t o  e f fe c t  a  c a p t u r e ,  tw o  Mounted 
P o lic e m e n  w o u ld  g o  in t o  a  la r g e  c a m p  o f  Indians 
a n d  t a k e  a w a y  t h e ir  m a n  w it h o u t  th e  slightest 
fe a r .  I t  w as a  b la c k  d a y  f o r  t h e  t r o o p e r  who 
a llo w e d  h im s e lf  t o  be "  s to o d  o f f , ”  o r  a prisoner 
t o  e s ca p e . T h e  a n n a ls  o f  t h e  N o r  11-West 
M o u n te d  P o l i c e  r e a d  lik e  a  rom an ce , 80 
h ig h  h a s  b e e n  t h e ir  id e a l a n d  s ta n d a r d  o f duty,
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and th e ir  c o n s c ie n t io u s  c a r r y in g  o u t -  o f  th e

saiiK--
A v ion g s t th e  h u n d r e d s  o f  s t o r ie s  w h ic h  I  c o u ld  

tell io  e x e m p li fy  t h is ,  h e ro  is  t h e  fir s t  t h a t  co m e s  
to m y m in d .

A m e m b e r  o f  t h e  fo r c e  r o d e  o u t  o n e  d a y  in t o  
the w ild ern ess  a f t e r  a  m a n  w h o  w a s  b a d ly  w a n te d . 
Da\> p a ssed , w e e k s  p a sse d , 7n on th s p a sse d , b u t  
that t r o o p e r  d id  n o t  c o m e  b a c k , n o r  w a s h e  o r  h is  
p rosp ectiv e  p r is o n e r  h e a r d  o f .  T h e  P o l i c e  p a tr o ls  
from th e  R e d  I t iv e r  t o  th e  R o c k y  M o u n ta in s ,  a  
d istance  o f  n e a r ly  a  t h o u s a n d  m ile s , w e r e  w a r n e d  
to  look  o u t  f o r  t h e m ; b u t  n e i t h e r  t h e  M o u n te d  
P olice , th e  In d ia n s ,  n o r  t h e  h a l f -b r e e d s  c o u ld  
find an y  c lu e  r e g a r d in g  t h e i r  w h e r e a b o u t s . I n  
due cou rse  t h e  t r o o p e r ’s  n a m e  w a s  s t r u c k  o ff th e  
stren gth  o f  th e  f o r c e ,  a n d  h is  fa t e  r e m a in e d  a 
m ystery.

But o n e  d a y , a s  t h e  d iv is io n  t o  w h ic h  h e  b e 
longed  w a s d r a w n  u p  f o r  in s p e c t io n  in  t h e  b a r 
rack sq u a re , tw o  r a g g e d  a n d  fo o t s o r 6  m e n  w e re  
seen a p p r o a c h in g . T h e y  w e r e  t w o  o f  th e  s o r 
riest tra m p s  it  w e r e  p o s s ib le  t o  im a g in e ,  a n d  th e  
troop ers o n  p a r a d e  w o n d e r e d  a n d  w e r e  m o v e d  to  
p ity . T h en  o n e  o f  t h e  tw o  m e n , w h o s e  fa c e  b o r e  
traces o f  s t a r v a t io n  a n d  w a n t  o f  s le e p , w e n t  u p  
to  th e  o r d e r ly  o ffic e r  a n d  s a lu te d .

l i e  w as th e  m is s in g  t r o o p e r ,  w h o  h a d  r e tu r n e d , 
a sca recrow  o f  h is  f o r m e r  s e l f ,  b u t  w ith  h im  
lio had b r o u g h t  h is  p r is o n e r !

T h is  is o n ly  o n e  o f  m a n y  true s t o r ie s  I  
cou ld  te ll r e g a r d in g  t h e  N o r t h -W e s t  M o u n te d  
P o lice . S ir  G i lb e r t  P a r k e r ,  in  h is  “  P ie r r e  
and liis P e o p le , ”  g iv e s  so m e  v e r y  g r a p h ic  
sketches o f  th e  R id e r s  o f  th e  P la in s ,  a s  th e  
P olice  a re  c a lle d  in  t h e  t e r r i t o r i e s ; a n d  w h en  
it is sa id  th a t  S t r a t h c o n a ’s H o r s e  a n d  th e  
C a nadian  M o u n t e d  R i f le s  in  S o u th  A fr ic a  
w e n ’ la rg e ly  o ff ic e re d  b y  a n d  c o m p o s e d  o f  
m em bers o f  th e  N o r t h -W e s t  M o u n t e d  P o l i c e ,  
they need  n o  fu r t h e r  c o m m e n d a t io n  f r o m  m e.

Those th e n  w e r e  th e  m en  w h o s e  g o o d  in 
fluence fo r  y e a rs  k e p t  t h e  h a l f -b r e e d s  a n d  
In d ians p e a c e fu l  s u b je c t s  o f  t h e  Q u e e n  in  th e  
far .N orth -W est. U n fo r t u n a t e ly ,  h o w e v e r , 
L ou is D a v id  R ie l ,  a n d  h is  “  G e n e r a l  ”  G a b r ie l 
D um ont, b y  m is ta k e n  m a g n a n im it y  o f  th e  
G overn m en t, h a d  b e e n  a l lo w e d  t o  r e tu r n , 
and a fte r  th e  m a n n e r  o f  a ll in g r a t e s ,  a n d  
wit!; th e  h e lp  o f  o t h e r  u n s c r u p u lo u s  h a r p ie s  
such as M a x im e , L e p in e ,  J a c k s o n ,  a n d  G a r - 
not b e g a n  o n c e  m o r e  t o  in s id io u s ly  s t i r  u p  
the ig n o r a n t  a n d  e x c it a b le  h a l f -b r e e d s  a n d  
Indians t o  r e b e ll io n . T h e  G o v e r n m e n t  h a d  
not g iven  th em  t h e i r  r ig h t s ,  t h e y  w e r e  t o ld .  
W hat o f  th e  p r o m is e s  o f  la n d  a n d  
m oney th a t  h a d  b e e n  m a d e ?  T h e y  
would bo  sw a m p e d  a n d  d r iv e n  o u t  b y  th e  
W hites. R ie l  t o ld  th e m  t h a t  S t .  P e t e r  h im 

self had appeared to him in a vision and said 
that he was to be the saviour of the metis, or 
half-breeds. With such talk and with the help 
of his emissaries, he succeeded in working upon 
the ignorant and excitable half-breeds and 
Indians, who came to believe that when once 
they had got rid of their white neighbours, the 
millennium of unlimited food, fire-water, tobacco, 
and freedom from toil would begin.

And all this time the Police had been warning 
the Government, and chafing under the red-tape 
that kept them looking on impotently while the 
fuse that they mfght easily have plucked from 
the mine of fiery horrors was sputtering down to 
the lurid finish.

The end came quickly. On the 16th of March, 
188o, Louis David Riel, the originator of two 
rebellions, knave and visionary, had convened a 
great meeting of the half-breeds and Indians 
near Batoche to decide on some definite line of 
action. He had chosen this day because an 
almanac had told him there was to be an eclipse 
of the sun, and he intended to turn it to account. 
Of course his ignorant followers knew nothing 
about that.

With the exception of Riel, who stood on a 
Red River cart, the red, white and grey blan
keted crowd sat all round on the snow that, be-

TWO SQUAWS.
Photo. K. W. Suider.
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fo r e  m a n y  d a y s , w a s  t o  d is a p p e a r  b e fo r e  th e  
su d d e n  s p r in g  th a w .

T w o  o ’ c lo c k  in  th e  a f t e r n o o n ,  a n d  th e  su n  sh on e  
b r ig h t ly  d o w n . R ie l ,  w h o  w a s h a r a n g u in g  th e  
c r o w d , k n e w  e x a c t ly  h ow  lo n g  i t  w o u ld  c o n t in u e  
to  s h in e , a n d  t im e d  h im s e lf  a c c o r d in g ly .  T h e  
a rch  r e b e l r e a lis e d  h o w  s t r o n g ly  d r a m a t ic  e ffe c t  
a p p e a le d  t o  h is  a u d ie n c e ,  a n d  h a v in g  been  
b r o u g h t  u p  fo r  th e  p r ie s t h o o d , a n d  b e in g  a n  e d u 
c a te d  m a u , th e r e  w a s m u ch  m e th o d  in  h is  
fa n a t ic is m .

T h e  r e d -b e a r d e d , s e l f - c o n s t it u t e d  p r o p h e t  o f  
th e  metis sp o k e  o f  P e r e  A n d r e  a n d  h is  fu lm in a -

t io n s  a g a in s t  h im . W h a t  d id  th e y  w a n t , he 
a s k e d , w ith  th e  C h u rc h  o f  R o m e !  H e , L o u is  
D a v id  R ie l ,  w as g o in g  t o  s t a r t  a  c h u rc h  o f  h is  
o w n ! Y e s , S t .  P e t e r  h a d  a p p e a r e d  t o  h im  in  a 
v is io n  a n d  t o ld  h im  t h a t  th e  p o p e s  h a d  b e e n  on  
th e  w r o n g  t a c k  lo n g  e n o u g h , a n d  t h a t  h e , R ie l ,  
w as t o  be  th e  h e a d  o f  a ll t h in g s  s p ir i tu a l  a n d  
te m p o r a l. H e  p r o m is e d  th e m  a ll a  g o o d  t im e  
w h en  t h a t  c a m e  a b o u t ,  as i t  m o s t  a s su re d ly  w o u ld  
v e r y  so o n .

H e  w ip e d  th e  p e r s p ir a t io n  f r o m  h is  fo r e h e a d  
a n d  lo o k e d  a n x io u s ly  a t  t h e  su n . W h a t  i f ,  a f t e r  
a l l, th e  c o m p ile r s  o f  th e  a lm a n a c , o r  h e  h im s e lf , 
h a d  m a d e  a m is ta k e  a n d  c a lle d  t h is  m e e t in g  on  
th e  w r o n g  d a y ?  S u c h  a  c o n t in g e n c y  w a s h o r 
r ib le  t o  c o n t e m p la te .  B u t  n o , h is  k e e n  e y e s  d e 
t e c t e d  a  d a rk  l in e  on  th e  o u te r  e d g e  o f  th e  g r e a t  
o r b . H is  o p p o r t u n i t y  h a d  c o m e . H e  s t re t ch e d  
o u t  h is  h a n d s , a n d  d r a m a t ic a l ly  a sk e d —

“  B u t  o h , m y  p e o p le ,  te l l  m e , sh a ll I  b e g  o f  th e  
M a n it o u , t h e  G r e a t  S p ir i t ,  t o  g iv e  y o u  a  s ig n  
th a t  H e  a p p r o v e s  o f  th e  w o r d s  H is  se r v a n t  
sp e& keth  P ”  •

F r o m  th e  g r e a t  c r o w d  o f  h a lf-b re e d s  and 
I n d ia n s  th e r e  w e n t  u p  a  h o a r se , g u t tu r a l  cry  for 
c o n f ir m a t io n .

R ie l  b o w e d  h is  h e a d  a n d  sh o t  a  q u ic k  g lan ce  at 
th e  su n . H e  w o u ld  h a v e  t o  h u r r y  u p . Those 
a lm a n a c  p e o p le  w e re  w o n d e r fu lly  a c c u r a te . In a 
lo u d  v o ic e  h e c r ie d —

“  Y o u  h a v e  a s k e d  f o r  a  s ig n , a n d  it  shall be 
g iv e n  u n t o  y o u , b u t  w o e  u n t o  th o s e  to  w hom  a 
s ig n  is g iv e n  a n d  w h o  sh a ll p a y  n o  heed  to  the 
sa m e . T h e y  sh a ll be  c u t  off f r o m  th e  land 
o f  th e  l iv in g ,  a n d  t h e ir  b o d ie s  sh a ll be  bu rned  in 
e v e r la s t in g  fire . T h e  G re a t  S p ir i t  w il l  d a rk en  the 
fa c e  o f  t h e  sun  f o r  a  t o k e n , a n d  a  sh a d ow , that ' 

o f  th e  f in g e r  o f  th e  M ani
t o u  H im s e l f ,  shall sweep 
t h e  la n d .”

T h e  fa n a t ic a l  trickster 
c lo s e d  h is  e y e s  an d  raised 
h i s  f a c e  heavenw ards. 
T h e r e  w as a  rapturous 
lo o k  on  i t ,  an d  h is  lips 
m o v e d . H is  h an d s made 
n e rv o u s  p a sse s  in fr o n t  of 
h im , as i f  im ita t in g  the 
p r e l im in a r y  a n t ic s  o f a 
c o n ju r e r .  A s  fo r  th e  half
b re e d s  a n d  In d ia n s , in
c r e d u l it y  a n d  aw e showed 
a l t e r n a t e ly  u p o n  t h e i r  
fa c e s . I t  w a s  som eth ing  
n ow  in  t h e i r  experience 
fo r  th e  M a n it o u  to  be in
t e r e s t in g  H im s e lf  person
a l ly  in  t h e i r  a ffa irs . A 
g r e a t  s i le n c e  fe ll upon 

th e m , a n d  th e  p r o p h e t  p r o c e e d e d  w ith  h is  hanky- 
p a n k y .

T h e n  a  g r e a t  m u r m u r  a n d  c h o r u s  o f  w ondering  
“  O u g h s ! O u g h s !  ”  a r o se  fr o m  t h e  In d ia n s , while 
m a n y  o f  th e  h a l f -b r e e d s  cro s se d  th e m se lv e s . In
c r e d u l it y  c h a n g e d  to  b e l ie f  a n d  fe a r .  T h e  simple 
o n e s  ra ise d  t h e i r  v o ic e s  in  w o n d e r in g  accen ts to 
t e s t i fy  t o  th e  p o t e n c y  o f  th e  “  b ig  m e d ic in e ,”  or 
m a g ic , b e in g  w r o u g h t  b e fo r e  t h e ir  eyes . The 
h a n d  o f  th e  M a n it o u  w a s  s lo w ly  b u t  su re ly  pass
in g  o v e r  th e  fa c e  o f  th e  su n  a n d  d a rk e n in g  it. 
T h e  sh a d o w  o f  t h a t  sa m e  h a n d  w a s  a lre a d y  creep
in g  u p  fr o m  th e  e a s t . T h e  r a p t  p r o p h e t  never 
o n c e  lo o k e d  h im s e l f— h e  k n e w  fr o m  th e  hoarse 
r o a r  th a t  th e  a lm a n a c  h a d  n o t  e r re d .

A n d  th e n  t h e  c la m o u r  s u b s id e d  as th e  ominous 
s h a d o w  fe ll l ik e  a c h il l  o v e r  th e m  ere  passing 
w e s tw a r d . T h e  I n d ia n s  s h iv e r e d  in  th e ir  blan
k e ts , a n d  w e r e  t h r i l le d  b y  t h is  g ra tu ito u s  and 
w o n d e r fu l  p r o o f  o f  t h e ir  n ew  le a d e r ’s intim acy 
w ith  th e  G r e a t  S p ir i t .  B u t  w h a t  i f  th e  Great 
S p ir i t  sh o u ld  ta k e  i t  in t o  H is  h ead  to  darker 
th e  fa c e  o f  th e  l ig h t -g iv e r  f o r  e v e r ?  I t  was a
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most a la r m in g  p r o s p e c t .  T h e y  c r ie d  t o  R ie l ,  
who o p e n e d  h is  e y e s , g la n c e d  h e a v e n w a r d , t n d
cried —

“ The M a n it o u  w ill  r e m o v e  H is  h a n d  a n d  g iv e  
us lig h t a g a in .”  '

Then, as i t  s e e m e d , m o r e  q u ic k ly  th a n  th e  
blackness h ad  c o m e , i t  w a s  r e m o v e d  fr o m  th e  
sun’s fa c e , a n d  th e  s h a d o w  p a rs e d .

The w o n d e r in g  c r ie s  a n d  e x c la m a t io n s  t h a t  
went lip  fr o m  t h e  n o w  c o n v in c e d  t h r o n g  m u s t  
have been  m u s ic  in  t h e  e a rs  o f  t h e  a r c h  fr a u d . 
He look ed  d o w n  u p o n  th e  d e lu d e d  o n e s  in  tr iu m p h  
and w ith  a n ew  sen se  o f  p o w e r .

“ The G r e a t  S p ir i t  h a s  s p o k e n ! ”  h e e x c la im e d  
with c o m m e n d a b le  d r a m a t ic  b r e v it y .

‘ H ig is th e  m e d ic in e  o f  R ie l  1 ”  c r ie d  th e  p e o p le . 
“ W e are  r e a d y  to  d o  h is  b id d in g  w h e n  th e  t im e  
conies.”

“ T h e t im e  h a s  c o m e ! ”  sa id  R ie l .
N ever p e r h a p s  in  th e  h is t o r y  o f  im p o s to rs , 

not even  in  t h e  ca se  o f  th e  M a h d i ,  h a d  an  
alm anac p r o v e d  s o  u s e fu l.

And th e n  th e  m in e  w a s  e x p lo d e d  a n d  a ll th e  
horrors o f  r e b e l l io n  w e re  r a m p a n t  in  th e  la n d . 
There w as a  r i o t  on  th e  S a s k a tc h e w a n  a n d  th e  
telegraph w ire s  w e re  c u t .  C o lo n e l  I r v in e ,  c o m 
m anding th e  M o u n t e d  P o l i c e ,  e v a c u a t e d  F o r t  
C arlton , w h ich  w a s b a d ly  s i t u a t e d ,  a f t e r  d e s t r o y 
ing t lie s to re s  a n d  s e t t in g  fire  t o  th e  b u ild in g s . 
P ou u d m ak er  a n d  B ig  B e a r ,  w it h  t h e ir  c ru e l 
Stony In d ia n s , w e n t  on  th e  w a r -p a t h  a n d  m u r 
dered th e  lu c k le s s  w h ite s  in d is c r im in a t e ly .  T h e y  
captured  a n d  lo o t e d  th e  to w n  o f  B a t t le fo r d .  
M any s e t t le r s , a m o n g  th e m  t e n d e r  w om en  a n d  
ch ildren , fled  b y  n ig h t  o v e r  th e  s n o w -c la d  p r a ir ie s  
and m a n a g ed  t o  t a k e  s h e lte r  in  t h e  b a r r a c k s , 
which a h a n d fu l  o f  P o l i c e  s t i l l  h e ld . W it h  th e  
ex cep tion  o f  t h e  B la c k fe e t  n a t io n  a n d  a  few  
others, th e  w h o le  c o u n t r y  fo r  h u n d r e d s  o f  m iles  
was ab la ze  w ith  r e b e ll io n , a n d  th e  p r im it iv e ,  e x 
citable n a tu r e s  o f  th e  r e b e ls  w e re  in  a fr e n z y  to  
“ b lo o d ”  th e m s e lv e s . T h e  P o l i c e  m a d e  h e r o ic  
efforts t o  s te m  th e  f ie rce  t id e ,  a n d  s p ilt  som e  o f  
its best b lo o d  in  d o in g  so , b u t  a ll i t  
could s u c c e s s fu lly  e f fe c t  w a s  th e  
form ation  o f  la a g e r s  fo r  th e  w h ite  
refugees. H o w  som e  o f  th e  b r a v e  
settlers d e fe n d e d  t h e ir  h o m e s , e n 
during s u f fe r in g  a n d  h a r d s h ip s  
alm ost u n p a r a lle le d ,  w o u ld  m a k e  
sp ir it -s t ir r in g  r e a d in g . A t  F r o g  
L ake, e ig h t  w h ite s  w e r e  k ille d  in  
chui ch , a n d  tw o  b r a v e  p r ie s ts  
beaten to  d e a th . A t  P r in c e  
A lbert th e  to w n  w a s  in  a s ta te  
of siege . T h e  n ow s fla sh e d  
through t h e  c iv i l iz e d  w o r ld , 
a,1(l C a n a d a  h u r r ie d  u p  t r o o p s  
f°  th e  f r o n t .  A t  F is h  C r e e k ,
General M id d le t o n  h a d  h is  firs t

fig h t  w it h  t h e  r e b e ls , lo s in g  tw e lv e  m en  
k il le d  a n d  fo r t y -s e v e n  w o u n d e d . O n  M a y  th e  
7 th , a f t e r  a  se v e n  h o u r s ’ f ig h t , C o lo n e l O t t e r  
r o u t e d  P o u n d m a k e r ’ s I n d ia n s  a t  C u t -K n i fe .  
I n  th is  a c t io n  th e  I n d ia n s  c h a r g e d  th e  g u n s  a n d  
g a t l in g s  o n  h o r s e b a c k , a n d  i t  is  r e p o r t e d  th a t  
m a n y  o f  th e m  h a d  t h e ir  h o rs e s  sm e a re d  w ith  c la y  
so  a s  t o  a v o id  b e in g  e a s ily  seen .

M id d le t o n  to o k  B a to e h e , w h ich  th e  re b e ls  h a d  
h e ld  a g a in s t  th e  B r it is h  t r o o p s  fo r  fo u r  d a y s , 
a n d  r e s c u e d  se v e r a l p r is o n e r s . I n  t h is  f ig h t  th e  
re b e ls  lo s t  f i f t y -o n e  k il le d  a n d  o n e  h u n d r e d  a n d  
s e v e n ty -th r e e  w o u n d e d . O w in g  t o  th e  in 
g e n io u s ly  c o n s t r u c t e d  r i f le -p it s  o f  th e  e n e m y  it  
h a d  b e e n  fo u n d  im p o s s ib le  t o  sh ell th e m , s o  th e y  
w e re  c a r r ie d  in  a  g e n e r a l c h a r g e  w ith  fix ed  
b a y o n e ts . G a b r ie l  D u m o n t  e s c a p e d  to  M o n t a n a , 
b u t  L o u is  R ie l  w a s  fo u n d  w a n d e r in g  in  th e  w o o d s  
b y  tw o  s c o u ts , a n d  c a p t u r e d . T h e  b a ck  o f  th e  
r e b e llio n  w a s b r o k e n .

T h e  la s t  s c e n e  o f  a ll w a s w h en  R ie l  s t o o d  on  
t h e  s c a ffo ld  in  th e  M o u n t e d  P o l i c e  b a r r a c k s  
a t  R e g in a  o n  t h a t  g r e y  N o v e m b e r  m o r n in g  
o n ly  so m e  se v e n te e n  y e a r s  a g o . A  y e a r  o r  
tw o  la t e r ,  w h ile  I  w a s  a  m e m b e r  o f  t h e  
M o u n te d  P o l ic e ,  J a c k  H e n d e r s o n , w h o  h a n g e d  
h im , t o ld  m e m a n y  in t e r e s t in g  fa c ts  r e g a r d 
in g  th e  a r c h -r e b e l .  H e n d e r s o n  h ad  b e e n  a  
p r is o n e r  o f  R i e l ’ s in  1809, a n d  w a s u n d e r  se n 
te n c e  o f  d e a th  w h e n  h e  e s c a p e d . H o w  h e c ra w le d  
f o r  m ile s  o n  h is  h a n d s  a n d  k n ees  on  th a t  o c c a s io n , 
w ith  f r o z e n  f e e t ,  w a s  w o r th  h e a r in g . I  a lso  
s p o k e  w it h  som e  o f  th e  I n d ia n s  w h o  w e re  im p li
c a te d  in  th e  F r o g  L a k e  m a ssa cres .

S u ch  is  p a r t  o f  th e  lu r id  a n d  p ic tu r e s q u e  h is 
t o r y  o f  th e  G r e a t  L o n e  L a n d , a n d  sh o u ld , 
p e r h a p s , th e  s ta te s m a n  o f  th e  fu tu r e ,  w h o  is  a 
b o y  t o -d a y ,  r e a d  th is  a r t i c le ,  I  h o p e  i t  m a y  se rv e  
to  in f lu e n c e  h im , i f  e v e r  so l i t t le ,  in  h is  a t t i t u d e  
t o  th o se  h a r d y  c o lo n is t s  w h o  h a v e  h e lp e d  t o  b u ild  
u p  th e  B r it is h  E m p ir e ,  a n d  w h o  h a v e  n e v e r  h e s i
ta te d  t o  g iv e  o f  t h e ir  b e s t  b lo o d  f o r  th e  M o t h e r  
C o u n tr y  w h en  t h e  d a y s  w e re  d a r k .
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J. O. J ones, an old Greyhouae boy of enormoua strength, 
obtains a mastership at Adderman’ s, a notoriously ill* 
managed and unruly private school. On his first evening, 
whilst taking prep., he orders a boy to go to the headmaster's 
study. The boy— who proves to be the headmaster's son-“  
refusing, J. O. Jones carries him to the study. Mr. Adderman 
is intensely vexed by the incident, and warns Jones not to 
use violence with the boys. Mr. Samuels, the second master, 
promises to inform the Head should Jones infringe these 
instructions. Shortly after, a parlour-boarder named Harper 
arrives. His self-possession and indifference to the opinions 
o f others exasperate some o f  the fellows, among them 
Brad well, a member o f  the Sixth. One night a raid is made 
on Harper’ s room by Bradwell and his gang, and Harper 
narrowly escapes being suffocated. Jones intervenes, and 
thrashes Brad well for speaking insolently to him. Mr. 
Samuels enters the room while Bradwell is receiving his due, 
reports Jones's conduct to the Head, and urges Mr. Adderman 
to send the new master away at once. The Head declines to 
do this, though he gives .Tones notice to leave at the end of 
the term. After this Jones becomes more popular, but sud
denly falls foul o f the school by g iving Baron, the full hack 
o f the X V ., five hundred lines a couple o f  days before the 
School is to meet Ardenwood in the semi final o f the Arden- 
shire cup tie. Baron failing to finish the lines in time, 
Jones plays in his stead, and, by means o f  a brilliant run, 
wins the match for Adderman’s. That n igh t he receives an 
oration from the boys in Halt, and seises the opportunity to 
make a short speech, in  which he urges the fellows to "  pull 
the school up a b i t ”  in other ways than on the football field. 
Mr. Samuels overhears the speech, and, in  consequence o f the 
garbled report o f it which he supplies to the Head, the latter 
orders Jones to leave the school at once. He is about to 
write out a cheque for  Jones, when he falls insensible across 
his desk. Subsequently be desirea J, 0 . to remain on till the 
end o f the term. The headmaster being too ill to conduct 
his affairs, Harper becomes his secretary. Passing the study 
windows one day. Harper observes Mr. Samuels peering over 
Mr. Adderman's shoulder at a letter which lies before the 
Head, who is doting. Later in the day Mr. Samuels* requests 
Harper to give him a list o f all the parents' addresses, as he 
wishes to write to them for funds for a new pavilion. Harper 
promptly complies w ith this request.

His Living
B y  R . S . W A R R E N  B E L L .

Author of “  Thales of G r e y h o u s e “ Love 
the Laggard,’* etc.

I llu s tra te d  by  G o r d o n  B r o w n e ,  R .l. 

C H A P T E R  X X V I .
THE HEAD’ S BOMBSHELL.

N  M o n d a y  m o r n in g — fo u r  d a y s  before 
t e r m -e n d — a ll t h e  m a ste rs  w e re  ga
th e r e d  t o g e t h e r  in  th e  C o m m o n  Boom  
d u r in g  th e  in te r v a l  b e tw e e n  break fast 

a n d  s c h o o l.
M r . H u n t in g d o n  w a s  p u ffin g  v ig o r o u s ly  at a 

b r a n d  n e w  p ip e  w h ic h  an  a f fe c t io n a t e  s is te r  had 
s e n t  h im  as a  b i r t h d a y  p r e s e n t ,  f o r  M r . H u n t in g 
d o n  w a s  s ix -a n d -t w e n t y  t o -d a y .  A n o t h e r  sister 
h a d  s e n t  h im  a  p r e t t i ly  d e c o r a te d  tob acco  
p o u c h , a n d  a n o th e r  a  s m o k in g -c a p  o f  b la ck  vel
v e t  e m b r o id e r e d  w it h  y e llo w  s ilk  a n d  fin ish ed  off 
w ith  a f lo w in g  ta s s e l.

A lth o u g h  M r . H u n t in g d o n  w a s , a s  h a s  been  ex
p la in e d ,  a n  e x c e e d in g ly  m o d e r a te  sm ok er, he 
m a d e  su ch  a  d is p la y  o f  t h e  o c c a s io n a l w h iff lie 
in d u lg e d  in ,  a n d  h a d  su ch  a n  a r r a y  o f  p ip es  in 
h is  r o o m  a t  h o m e , t h a t  h is  a u n ts  a n d  grand
m o t h e r  w e r e  c e r t a in  t h a t  h e  w a s  k il l in g  him self 
b y  a n  e x c e s s iv e  in d u lg e n c e  in  th e  w eed . V  hen 
t h e y  r e m o n s tr a t e d  w ith  h im  h e  w o u ld  laugh
in g ly  r e a ss u r e  th e m  in  th e  t o n e  o f  a  m an who 
k n o w s  h e  is  g o in g  t h e  p a c e  a n d  is  reck less as 
t o  t h e  c o n s e q u e n c e s . H is  s is te r s  a lw a y s  asso
c ia t e d  “ d e a r  B i l l ”  w ith  t o b a c c o ,  a n d  generally  
r e c o g n is e d  h is  n a ta l  d a y  w it h  n ic o t ia n  presents 
in  q u it e  a n  e m b a r r a s s in g  n u m b e r . T h e  p ipe 
h e  w a s  n o w  s m o k in g  h a d  c o s t  h is  e ld e s t  sister 
— a  G ir t o n  g ir l ,  w h o  w a s  a  m is tre ss  in  a  H igh 
S c h o o l  —  s e v e n -a n d -s ix p e n c e ,  b u t  as she had 
c h o s e n  i t  f o r  it s  b r ig h t  c o lo u r  a n d  la v ish  silver 
p la t in g  (b e in g ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  e n t ir e ly  ig n o r a n t  o f  the 
p o in t s  w h ic h  c o n s t i t u t e  a  r e a lly  g o o d  p ip e ), she
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had si;;it d e a r  B i l l  a  m o s t  in f e r i o r  a r t i c le  w h ich  
was a lre a d y  b e g in n in g  to  c r a c k le  a n d  b u rn  
(owin^ to  th e  v ig o u r  w it h  w h ic h  h e  p u lle d  a t  it )  
and Id! h is m o u th  w ith  a  ta s te  o f  b u r n t  w o o d  as 
well as o f  th e  s t r o n g  m ix t u r e  h e  a ffe c te d .

H ow ever, h e s tu c k  m a n fu lly  t o  h is  ta sk , a l
though e v id e n ce s  o f  in t e r io r  d is c o m fo r t  w e re  a l 
ready sh o w in g  o n  h is  fa c e .  A s  h q  t o ld  t h e  o th e r s , 
he was "  b r e a k in g  i t  in . ”

Jones q u io t ly  s u g g e s te d  t h a t  h e  s h o u ld  ru n  a  
little w h isk y  th r o u g h  i t ,  “ t o  m e llo w  i t , ”  a n d  th e n  
put a sm all p lu g  f r o m  a n  o ld  p ip e  in t o  t h e  b o w l, 
but H u n t in g d o n  h e r o ic a l ly  d e c l in e d  t o  a v a i l  h im 
self o f th e se  s e r v ic e a b le  h in t s . H e  w o u ld  b re a k  
it in nil noturel, h e  s a id , a n d  J .  0 .  sm ile d  g r im ly  
as the bad  p ip e  w e n t  o n  c r a c k l in g  a n d  H u n t in g 
don's to n g u e  b e g a n  t o  b l is te r .

P resen tly  H u n t in g d o n  d e c id e d  to  g iv e  h is  n ew  
treasure a  l i t t le  r e s t . S o  h e  la id  i t  d o w n , a n d  
tried on  th e  s in o k in g -c a p , a  p r o c e e d in g  w h ich  
caused M r . A t k in s  t o  r e m a r k  t h a t  h e  lo o k e d  lik e  
a C h inese M a n d a r in . M r . H u n t in g d o n  d id  n o t  
object to  h is  c o l le a g u e ’s  p la y fu l  sa lly , as h e fe l t  
that a M a n d a r in , in  s p it e  o f  t h e  fa c t  t h a t  h e h a d  
not e n jo y e d  a  u n iv e r s it y  e d u c a t io n ,  m u st b e  a  
very re sp e c ta b le  s o r t  o f  p e rso n .

“ I f  y ou  w a lk e d  th r o u g h  A r d e n w o o d  in  t h a t , ”  
added A tk in s , w ith  a  g r in ,  “ t h e y ’d  th r o w  r ic e  a t  
yer H a !  H a !  F a n c y  o ld  'U n t in g d o n  ’u r r y -  
ing oine lik e  a  d u c k  in  a ’ a i l-s to r m  !”  c o n c lu d e d  
the w a g g ish  m u s ic -m a s te r , w ith  a  w in k  a t  l i t t le  
Green, w h o  c o u ld  n o t  r e s tr a in  a  sm ile .

M r H u n t in g d o n  h a s t ily  r e m o v e d  th e  c a p  fr o m  
his bead . H e  d id  n o t  m in d  b e in g  c a lle d  a 
M andarin , b u t  h e d id  m in d  b e in g  re se m b le d  t o  a 
duck w a d d lin g  o u t  o f  a  p o n d  in  s e a rc h  o f  
shell r fr o m  t h e  fu r y  o f  t h e  e le m e n ts . B e s id e s , 
he observ ed  G re e n  s m ilin g , a n d  h e  d id  n o t  a p p r e 
ciate such  m ir t h  in  a n  u n w h ip p e d  c u b  fr o m  a 
gram m ar s c h o o l. S o  he to o k  th e  s m o k in g -c a p  
off and p it c h e d  i t  o n  to  th e  t a b le ,  w h e r e u p o n  
Atkins se ize d  i t  a n d  p u t  i t  on  h is  o w n  h e a d .

“ )w d o e s  i t  s u it  m e  ? ”  h e  e n q u ir e d  o f  G re e n , 
“ wlmt p r ice  m y

‘ One little , tw o little ,
T h ree  little , fo u r  little ,
F iv e  little , six little  W I V E S ’ ? "

he sang, as h e p e r fo r m e d  a  s t e p -d a n c e  o n  th e  
liearrii-rug.

“  i 'e r e — t h a t ’ l l  d o ! ”  c r ie d  H u n t in g d o n  i r r i t -  
akly as h e r o se  a n d  g r a b b e d  a t  t h e  c a p . B u t  
Atki.is, a v o id in g  h im , s k ip p e d  r o u n d  th e  ta b le .

“ Iso, y ou  d o n ’t ,  F a t h e r  W i l l i a m ! ”  h e c r ie d ,  
“ IV : g o in g  t o  w a lk  r o u n d  th e  p la y g r o u n d  w ith  
't  on a n d  see  w h o ’ ll h a v e  a f it  f ir s t .”

B i;t b e fo r e  A t k in s  h a d  t im e  t o  c a r r y  o u t  th is  
'Q tention , th e  d o o r  o p e n e d  a n d  J o h n s o n  a p p e a r e d , 
k ean n g  a s i lv e r  t r a y  w jth  f o u r  n o te s  on  it .

“  W it h  t h e  H e a d m a s te r ’s c o m p lim e n ts , g e n t le 
m e n ,”  sa id  t h e  b u t le r ,  g r a v e ly .

T h e n  h e  a p p r o a c h e d  M r . S a m u e ls , a n d  in d i 
c a t e d  a  n o te  o n  t h e  t r a y  w h ich  w as a d d re s s e d  to  
t h e  s e c o n d  m a s te r . S a m u e ls  o p e n e d  i t ,  r e a d  i t ,  
c ru m p le d  i t  u p  a n d  th r e w  i t  in to  th e  f ir e p la ce .

F r o m  h im  t h e  b u t le r  p r o g r e s s e d  t o  H u n t in g 
d o n , A t k in s  a n d  G re e n .

H u n t in g d o n  o p e n e d  h is  n o te  d e l ib e r a t e ly .  
W h e n  h e  o b s e r v e d  i t s  c o n t e n t s  h is  fa c e  fe l l— th e  
s ta r c h  a n d  d ig n i t y  se e m e d  t o  g o  o u t  o f  h im , a n d , 
f o r  th e  m o m e n t , h e  w a s a n  o r d in a r y  m a n  w ith  
o r d in a r y  fe e l in g s .  H u n t in g d o n  r e a d  h is  n o te  
se v e r a l t im e s ,  b u t  G r e e n  o n ly  ro a d  h is  o n c e  e r e  h e 
r e p la c e d  i t  in  it s  e n v e lo p e  a n d  p u t  i t  in  h is  
p o c k e t v

A t k in s  w a s  th e  o n ly  o n e  to  g iv e  v o ic e  t o  h is 
e m o t io n s .

“  W e ll ,  ’ e r e ’s a n ic e  g o , a n d  n o  e r r o r !  ”  h e  e x 
c la im e d , a n d  H u n t in g d o n  n o d d e d  r u e fu l ly .  A f t e r  
a l l ,  i t  w as n o  s l ig h t  t h in g  t o  r e ce iv e  n o t ic e  t o  g o  
a t  t h e  e n d  o f  h is  s e c o n d  te r m  a t  a  s c h o o l. I t  d oes  
n o t  d o  in  t h e  s c h o la s t ic  p r o fe s s io n  t o  c h o p  a n d  
c h a n g e  a b o u t .  H e a d m a s te r s  l ik e  t o  e n g a g e  a 
m a n  w h o  h a s  se r v e d  u n d e r  fo r m e r  h e a d m a ste rs  
f o r  s u b s ta n t ia l p e r io d s . T r u e , th e  c ir c u m s t a n c e s  
in  th is  c a s e  w e re  e x p la n a t o r y  a n d  r e a so n a b le , 
b u t  H u n t in g d o n  h a d  o n ly  k e p t  h is  la s t  p o e t  f o r  
a  te rm , h a v in g  le f t  i t  b e c a u se  h e  w a s n ’ t  a b le  to  
c o p e  w ith  h is  t u r b u le n t  c h a rg e s  (a lth o u g h  h is  
h e a d m a ste r , in  g iv in g  h im  n o t ic e ,  h a d  w ra p p e d  
u p  h is  r e a so n s  f o r  so  d o in g  in  v a g u e  a n d  d e lic a te  
la n g u a g e ) ,  a n d  h e re  h e  w a s  “ o u t ”  a g a in , w h ich  
w o u ld  m e a n  th a t  h e  w o u ld  w r it e  m a n y  le t te r s  
d u r in g  t h e  s h o r t  E a s t e r  v a c a t io n  a n d  s c a t te r  
o o p ie s  o f  h is  te s t im o n ia ls  b r o a d c a s t  o v e r  th e  
s c h o la s t ic  e a r th .

“ T h is  is  w h a t  m in e  s a y s ,”  c o n t in u e d  A tk in s , 
“  a n d  I  su p p o s e  a ll y o u r s  a r e  th e  sa m e  :

‘ Dear Mr. Atkins,—
I t  is w ith  m uch regret that I  have to in form  you  

that I shall not be able to  avail m y se lf o f  y o u r  ser
v ices a fter  the end o f  this term . I t  is m y intention  
to  d ispose o f  the sch oo l a t once— in fa c t , its sale is 
a lready be ing  n egotiated  b y  a scholastic agent. In 
lieu o f th e usual m on th ’s n otice , I  shall have pleasure 
in paying y o u  an ex tra  m on th ’s salary on  F rid ay  next. 
W ith  ev ery  good  w ish  fo r  y o u r  su ccess in the fu ture, 

Y o u rs  fa ith fu lly ,
T homas A dderman,” ’

- A t k in s  g a z e d  a t  t h e  le t t e r  w ith  u n d isg u is e d  
d is m a y .

“  T h is  is  a b o u t  t h e  fo u r t e e n t h  t im e  I ’v e  ’ ad  
t h e  c h u c k ,”  h e  o b s e rv e d  lu g u b r io u s ly ,  “ a n d  
a lth o u g h  I ’ v e  g e n e r a lly  tu m b le d  in t o  s o m e th in g  
e lse  p r e t t y  e a sy , i t  isn ’t  a  n ic e  f e e l in g  t o  g o  ’ o m e  
w it h .”

I t  w a s  M r  A t k in s ’s  p la n  to  w a it  u n t il  th e  
h o lid a y s  h a d  e n d e d , a n d  th e n  sn a p  u p  a  v a c a n c y
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a s  a il e m e r g e n c y  m a n . S o m e t im e s  su ch  su d d e n ly - 
o b t a in e d  e n g a g e m e n t s  la s te d  se v e r a l te r m s , b u t  
as a  ru le  th e  m u s ic -m a s te r  fo u n d  h im s e lf  u n d e r  
th e  n e ce s s ity  o f  lo o k in g  f o r  s o m e th in g  e lse  a t  t h e  
e n d  o f  th e  p a r t ic u la r  te r m  h o  h a d  b e e n  e n g a g e d  
f o r .  .

I t  w a s  n o t  l ik e ly  t h a t  G re e n  w o u ld  e x p e r ie n c e  
m u ch  d iff icu lty  in  o b t a in in g  a  n e w  b i l le t  a t  a  
m o d e s t  s a la ry , f o r  ju n i o r  m a s te r s — w h o  w ill d o  
a  l o t  o f  m is c e lla n e o u s  w o r k  f o r  a  l i t t l e  m o n e y , 
a n d  n o t  be t o o  p a r t ic u la r  a b o u t  th e  f o o d  t h e y  
h a v e  t o  eat o r  t h e  b e d r o o m s  t h e y  h a v e  t o  s leep  in  
— a r e  in  c o n s id e r a b le  r e q u e s t  in  t h e  m a n y  sm all 
p r iv a t e  s ch o o ls  in  w h ich  th is  la n d  a b o u n d s .

M r . S a m u e ls  h a d  g o n e  o n  w it h  h is  w r it in g .
“ You  d o n ’ t  se e m  to  c a r e  m u c h , S a m u e ls ,”  sa id  

A t k in s ,  “  I  s u p p o s e  y o u  k n e w  o f  i t  b e fo r e  ? ”
“  N o — th is  is  a  s u r p r is e  t o  m e ,”  sa id  S a m u e ls , 

in  a n  o ffh a n d  t o n e .
' 'D o n ’t  y o u  m in d  g e t t i n g  th e  s a ck , t h e n ? ”  

d e m a n d e d  A t k in s .
“ I  d o  n o t  r e g a r d  t h is  as  w h a t  y o u  a r e  g o o d  

e n o u g h  to  d e s c r ib e  as ‘ th e  s a c k , ’ ”  w as th e  se co n d  
m a s te r ’ s f r i g i d  r e jo in d e r .

“  I t  com es  t o  th a t ,  a n y h o w , o ld  m a n ,”  r e jo in e d  
A t k in s ,  ir r i t a b ly ,  “ w h a te v e r  t h e  r e a s o n  is , w e ’ v e  
g o t  t o  p a ck  u p  o u r  t r a p s  a n d  walk.’1

“ I  h a v e  n o t  m o r t g a g e d  m y  sa la ry  t o  t h a t  
e x t e n t , ”  sa id  S a m u e ls  p o in t e d ly .

I t  w a s c o m m o n  k n o w le d g e  a m o n g  h is  c o lle a g u e s  
(b e c a u s e  h e in s is te d  o n  t e l l in g  th e m ) t h a t  A tk in s  
h a d  h a d  to  “  d r a w  o n  t h e  g u v ’ n o r  ” — as h e  p u t  i t  
— s e v e r a l t im e s  d u r in g  t h e  t e r m  in  o r d e r  t o  
l iq u id a t e  c a r d  d e b ts  in c u r r e d  a t  th e  A r d e n w o o d  
C o n s e r v a t iv e  C lu b . H e  h a d  n o t ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  m e n 
t io n e d  th e  e x a c t  n a tu r e  o f  h is  l ia b i l i t i e s  to  th e  
h e a d m a s te r , b u t  i t  w a s  p o s s ib le  t h a t  M r . S a m u e ls  
h a d .

T h e  la t t e r  d id  n o t  l ik e  A t k in s 's  fr e e -a n d -e a s y  
o u ts p o k e n n e s s , a n d  h a d  m o r e  t h a n  o n c e  h in te d  
t o  t h e  H e a d  t h a t  a  n e w  m u s ic -m a s te r  w o u ld  be 
a  d e s i r a b le . a c q u is i t i o n .  B u t  th e  H e a d , f o r  
r e a so n s  o f  h is  o w n , h a d  n o t  ta k e n  th e  h in t .  •

“ W h y ! ”  c r ie d  A t k in s  s u d d e n ly ,  “ y o u  d id n ’ t  
g e t  o n e , J o n e s ! ”  ,  1

“ N o , ”  sa id  J .O . ,  “ i t  w a s  a n  u n n e ce s s a ry  
fo r m a l it y  in  m y  c a s e .”

“  O h , o f  c o u r s e ,  I  r e m e m b e r  n o w ,”  r e tu rn e d  
A t k in s .

“  O f  c o u r s e ,”  sa id  J o n e s , “  i t  is q u it e  p o s s ib le  
f o r  y o u  m en  t o  a p p ly  to  t h e  n ew  p r o p r ie t o r  f o r  
r e -e n g a g e m e n t .”

“ B y  G e o r g e !  I  h a d n ’ t  t h o u g h t  o f  t h a t ! ”  
e x c la im e d  A t k in s .

H u n t in g d o n  v is ib ly  b r ig h t e n e d  u p  as w e ll. I t  
w a s  n o t  im p r o b a b le  t h a t  t h e  m a n  w h o  b o u g h t  th e  
s c h o o l m ig h t  l ik e  t o  k e e p  o n  t h e  o ld  s ta ff .

S a m u e ls  lo o k e d  u p  fr o m  h is  w r it in g .

“  A s  I  sh a ll p r o b a b ly  b u y  t h e  s ch o o l-m y se lf,"  he 
sa id , “  I  m a y  as w ell s e t  a ll y o u r  m in d s  a t rest on 
th a t  p o in t .  I  sh a ll e n g a g e  an  e n t ir e ly  new  staff.” 

“ You  b u y  i t ! ”  c r ie d  A t k in s .  “ W h y , if you 
c a n  b u y  a s c h o o l, w h y  a r e  y o u  ’ e r e ?  ”

“  T h a t ,  M r . A tk in s , is  m y  b u s in e s s .”
“  W e ll ,  o ld  m a n ,”  r e tu r n e d  A t k in s ,  jestingly,

“  why not r e -e n g a g e  u s ?  Y o u  m ig h t  d o  worse.” 
“ H a r d ly , ”  r e tu r n e d  S a m u e ls . “ F o r  instance, 

th e  m u s ic -m a ste r  I  e n g a g e  w ill  b e  a g en tlem a n .” 
A t k in s  flu sh ed .
“  A n y b o d y  ’ u d  t h in k  y o u ’d  b o u g h t  th e  school 

b y  th e  ’ ig h -a n d -m ig h t y  w a y  y o u  ta lk , Sam uels.’’ 
T h e  s e c o n d  m a ste r  ro se  f r o m  h is  c h a ir . “  As 

I  d o  n o t  p r o p o s e  t o  lo s e  a n y  t im e ,  I  m a y  as well 
m a k e  M r . A d d e rm a n  a n  o ffe r  f o r  it  a t  o n ce .”

A n d  h e w a lk e d  o u t  o f  th e  ro o m .
A t k in s  w in k e d  a t  H u n t in g d o n  as Samuels 

c lo se d  th e  d o o r  b e h in d  h im .
“ B lu f f ,”  h e  g r in n e d .
“ I  d o n ’t  k n o w ,”  d r a w le d  H u n t in g d o n ,  w ho had 

b y  t h is  t im e  @ ot o v e r  h is  t e m p o r a r y  discom po
su re . “  H e  has n o  d o u b t  g o t  a  r e la t iv e  in the 
m o n e y -le n d in g  l in e .”

“  S o m e  o n e  w ith  a  n o se  l o o k in ’ a t  ’ is  ch in , e h ? "  
c a c k le d  A t k in s .  " W e l l ,  S a m u e ls  ca n  b u y  it  for 
a ll I  c a r e .  I  d o n ’ t  ’ a n k e r  a f t e r  w o r k in g  under 
’im. I f  h e  g iv e s  m e a n y  m o r e  sa u ce , though. 
I ’ ll p u n c h  ’ is  ’e a d  f o r  ’ im , p a r s o n  o r  n o  parson.”  

S o  s a y in g , A tk in s  p ic k e d  u p  t h e  m o r n in g  paper 
a n d  r a n  h is  e y e  o v e r  t h e  p o l i c e  in te llig e n ce , in 
w h ich  h e  w a s a lw a y s  in te r e s te d . H u ntingdon  
r e fille d  h is  n e w  p ip e ,  a n d  th e  o th e r  tw o  w ent on 
w ith  th e  w o r k  th e y  w e r e  d o in g .

M r . S a m u e ls  h a d  b e e n  g o n e  a b o u t  te n  minutes, 
a n d  i t  w a s  c lo s e  o n  s c h o o l t im e , w h en  there 
c a m e  h u r r ie d ,  sh u fflin g  s te p s  in  t h e  c o r r id o r  with
o u t .  A  s e c o n d  la te r  J o h n s o n , lo o k in g  w h ite  and 
f r ig h t e n e d ,  e n te r e d  t h e  ro o m  w it h o u t  cerem ony.

H e  w a lk e d  s t r a ig h t  u p  t o  J .  0 . ,  w ith  no eyes 
sa v e  f o r  h im .

“ F o r  H e a v e n ’s s a k e , M r . J o n e s ,”  h e cried, 
“  oom e t o  t h e  s t u d y ! ”

“ E h !  W h a t ’s th e  m a t t e r ? ”  ask ed  J .  0 .  in 
su r p r ise .

“  The guv’nor's gone stark, raving mad!” 
e ja c u la te d  th e  b u t le r .

C H A P T E R  X X V I I .

TTIE THREAT.

O M E  w eek s  p r e v io u s ly  M r . S a m u e ls  had 
b e c o m e  p ossessed  o f  c e r t a in  in form ation  
w h ich  r e n d e r e d  i t  u n n e ce s s a ry  f o r  him to 
c o u r t  th e  g o o d w i ll  o f  M a s t e r  T o m  Adder- 

m a n  a n y  lo n g e r . I n  b r ie f ,  M r . S a m u els  had 
fo u n d  o u t  t h a t  th e  s c h o o l w a s  “  F o r  S a le ."

T h is  p ie c e  o f  in fo r m a t io n  M r . Samuels



J. O. JONES. 537

kept s tr ic t ly  t o  h im s e lf .  W it h  th o  b o y s  lie  
was p le a sa n te r  a n d  m o r e  le n ie n t  th a n  e v e r ; 
he fo rg a v e  th e m  t h e ir  p u n is h m e n ts  w ith  
easy g e n e r o s i t y ; h e  h a r d ly  e v e r  k e p t  a n y 
one in, a n d  w h en  h e  d id  i t  w a s  o n ly  f o r  a  v e r y  
short tim e . H e  m a d e  a n  e x c e p t io n ,  h o w e v e r , in  
Tom A d d e rm a n ’s  c a s e , f o r ,  f in d in g  t h a t  th e  s c h o o l 
was p leased  w h e n  T o m  A d d e r m a n  w a s ju m p e d  
on by a m a ste r  ( f o r  T o m  h a d  r e a c h e d  t h e  h e ig h t  
of u n p o p u la r ity  b y  s e e k in g  s h e lte r  in  h is  fa t h e r  a 
study in stea d  o f  f ig h t in g  a  b o y  w h o m  h e  h a d  
insulted), M r . S a m u e ls  s u d d e n ly  tu r n e d  o n  h is  
old toa d y , m o u th -p ie c e ,  fa v o u r i t e — ca ll h im  w h a t  
you w ill— a n d  g a v e  h im  a  t h u m p in g  d o s e  o f  l in e s  
which a s to n is h e d  M a s t e r  T o m  as m u ch  as i t  in 
furiated h im .

Now n ote  w h a t  h a p p e n e d . T o m  h a d  n e v e r  h a d  
auy respect f o r  M r .  S a m u e ls , a n d  so  h e d id  n o t  
trouble to  e x e c u te  t h e  im p o s it io n . W h e n  M r . 
Samuels d e m a n d e d  a n  e x p la n a t io n  o f  t h is  d is 
obedience, T o m  w a s  fa m il ia r  a n d  s a u c y  to  hid 
erstwhdo p a tr o n , w h e r e u p o n  M r . S a m u e ls  b o x e d  
bis ears.

Then T om  t u r n e d  on  S a m u e ls  l ik e  a  k ic k e d  
c u r : lin r e ta l ia t e d  w ith  a  v o lu m e  o f  v e n o m o u s  
•ibuse, and  p a s s io n a te ly  d e c la r e d  t h a t  h e w o u ld

pay him  o u t . ”  B y  w a y  o f  r e p ly ,  M r . S a m u e ls  
doubled h is  l in e s  a n d  k e p t  h im  in  d u r in g  th e  
whole o f  th e  n e x t  h a l f -h o l id a y  t o  d o  th e m .

-Mr. S a m u e ls  k n e w  t h a t  t h e  s c h o o l w o u ld  e n 
joy l o i n s  d is c o m f i t u r e :  th e  s c h o o l d id .  B u t , 
a sa m e, S a m u e ls  c o u ld  n o t  o u s t  J o n e s  fr o m

tJnfortonately, we had no time to get the above pio- 
of r,.n-.! r<d "e fore going to prem. The Common Room table, 
h r .-v /* '/ would not be laid for breakfaat, at the mastere 
oreakfasted in the Hall.— Eo.J

Vui. \ ti.—68.

th e  p o s it io n  th e  la t t e r  n ow  h e ld  in th e  sch o o l. 
S a v e  a m o n g  th e  b la c k  sh e e p , J o n e s  w a s th e  h ero  
o f  A d d e r m a n ’s. T h e  f a c t  t h a t  h e  w as le a v in g  at 
t h e  e n d  o f  th e  te r m  in c r e a s e d  h is  p o p u la r it y  
t e n fo ld .  T h e y  w is h e d  t o  m a k e  m u ch  o f  h im  
w h ile  h e  w as s t i l l  w ith  th e m  : t o o  soon  h is  h a n d 
so m e  fa c e ,  b u r ly  fo r m , a n d  g e n ia l  v o ic e  w o u ld  
b e  m a tt e r s  fo r  r e m e m b r a n c e  o n ly .

T o m  A d d e r m a n , o n e  d a y , t o ld  J o n e s  h o w  sorry  
h e  w a s  f o r  h is  c o n d u c t  a t  th e  b e g in n in g  o f  th e  
te r m , a n d  t h e r e a f t e r  b e ca m e  o n e  o f  J .  O . ’ s firm 
e s t  a l lie s . D u r in g  t h e  v a r io u s  ta lk s  T o m  h a d  
w ith  h is  fa t h e r ,  h e  r e fe r r e d  c o n s ta n t ly  t o  J o n e s ’ s 
k in d -h e a r t e d n e s s  a n d  o t h e r  g o o d  q u a l it ie s .  M r . 
A d d e r m a n  in  t h is  w ise  ca m e  t o  th in k  d if fe r e n t ly  
o f  J o n e s .  H e  o b t a in e d  fro m  h is  son  t h e  a c tu a l 
w o r d in g  o f  t h e  l i t t l e  sp e e ch  J o n e s  h a d  m a d e  
in  H a l l  h f t e r  t h e  s e m i-f in a l, a n d  fo u n d  th a t  
i t  d i f fe r e d  m a t e r ia l ly  fr o m  t h e  g a r b le d  r e p o r t  
s u p p l ie d  to  h im  b y  M r . S a m u e ls . T h e  H e a d  e n -  
o o u r a g e d  h is s o n  t o  t a lk  a b o u t  “  J .  O .” — fo r  th is  
w a s  J o n e s ’ s n ic k n a m e  in  th e  sch o o l n o w . A n d  
i f ,  d u r in g  th e s e  c o n v e r s a t io n s ,  M a s te r  T o m  co u ld  
m a n a g e  to  sa y  a n y t h in g  d is p a r a g in g  a b o u t  M r . 
S a m u e ls , h e in v a r ia b ly  sa id  i t .

T h e  u p s h o t  o f  a ll t h is  w a s t h a t  M r . A d d e rm a n  
d e c id e d  t o  g iv e  J .  0 .  a  l i t t l e  s u r p r is e  on  th e  
la s t  m o r n in g  o f  th e  te r m , w h e n  h e w o u ld  be 
h a n d in g  th e  m a s te r s  t h e ir  ch e q u e s . J o n e s ,  lie  
d e t e r m in e d , s h o u ld  r e c e iv e  a n  e x t r a  m o n th ’ s 
s a la r y  as w e ll a s  th e  o th e r  m e n . A n d  a n  e x c e l 
le n t  t e s t im o n ia l .

T h is  id e a  t i c k le d  a n d  p le a se d  th e  in v a lid  as 
h e s a t  a ll d a y  in  a n  e a s y  c h a ir  in  h is  s tu d y . I t  
d id  n o t  o c c u r  t o  h im  t h a t  J .  O . m ig h t  d e c l in e  t o
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a c c e p t  th e  a d d it io n a l  su m . H e  o f t e n  p ic t u r e d  to  
h im s e lf  t h e  g r a t i f ie d  e x p r e s s io n  w h ic h  w o u ld  l ig h t  
u p  J . O . ’ s fa c e  ( t h e  h e a d m a s te r  h a d  c o m e  t o  
th in k  o f  h im  a s  “  J .  O . , ”  ju s t  as th e  b o y s  d id ) 
w h e n  h e sa w  t h e  a m o u n t  o f  h is  ch e q u e .

M e a n w h ile  H a r p e r  t r a n s a c t e d  M r . A d d e r m a n ’ s 
c o r r e s p o n d e n c e ,  a n d  c o n t in u e d  t o  lo o k  a f t e r  
t h e  a c c o u n ts  : t h e  m a ste rs  r e c e iv e d  t h e ir  
“  n o t ic e s  ”  in  h is  h a n d w r it in g .  T h e  s ig n a t u r e ,  
“  T h o m a s  A d d e r m a n ,”  w a s th e  H e a d ’ s o n ly  c o n 
t r ib u t io n  t o  th o s e  e p is t le s .

S o o n  a f t e r  t h e  le t t e r s  h a d  b e e n  g iv e n  t o  J o h n 
so n  t o  d e liv e r  in  th e  C o m m o n  R o o m , M r . S a m u e ls  
e n te r e d  th e  s tu d y .

“ M a y  I  h a v e  a  w o r d  w ith  y o u ,  s i r p ”  h e  sa id  
t o  th e  H e a d .

M r . A d d e r m a n  m o t io n e d  to  h im  t o  a p p r o a c h .
“ O n  b u s in e s s ,”  a d d e d  S a m u e ls , lo o k in g  p o in t 

e d ly  a t  H a r p e r .
“  I  sh o u ld  p r e fe r  H a r p e r  t o  r e m a in ,”  m u rm u re d  

th e  H e a d , “  in d e e d , I  s h o u ld  p r e fe r  y o u  t o  s ta te  
y o u r  b u s in e ss  to  h im . H e  is  m y  c o n fid e n t ia l 
s e c r e t a r y .”

“  N o ,”  sa id  S a m u e ls , b r u s q u e ly , “  i t  m u st  be  
s t a t e d  t o  y o u . I  u n d e r s ta n d  t h is  s ch o o l is  f o r  
sa le . !  a m  w i l l in g  t o  m a k e  y o u  a n  o ffe r  fo r  i t . ”

T h e  H o a d  s a t  u p . W h e n  in  h e a lth  h e h a d  
p ossessed  v e r y  k e e n  c o m m e r c ia l  in s t in c ts  : i t  w as 
o n ly  w h e n  h is  g r a s p  on  b u s in e ss  m a tte r s  w as 
s la c k e n in g  th a t  t h e  tr a d e sm e n  h a d  t r ie d  t o  ta k e  
a d v a n t a g e  o f  h im .

S a m u e ls ’ c o o l p r e c is io n  a c te d  as a  t o n ic  on  th e  
H e a d . H e  s a t  u p  a n d  p o in te d  t o  th e  c h a ir  on  
th e  o t h e r  s id e  o f  th e  h e a r th .

“  S i t  d o w n , S a m u e ls . T h is  is a su r p r is e  t o  m e . 
Y o u  w ish  t o  m a k e  m e  a n  o ffe r  f o r  th is  so h o o l ? '

“  I  d o . ”
“ A n d  th e  a m o u n t ? ”
“  O n e  t h o u s a n d  p o u n d s  f o r  th e  g o o d w i ll .  I  

w ill  p a y  y o u  r e n t  f o r  th e  la n d , b u ild in g s , a n d  
f u r n i t u r e .”

M r . A d d e r m a n  sm ile d . T h e  m e r c h a n t  p a r t  o f  
h im  w a s n o w  q u it e  a w a k e . S o  h e  sm ile d  w h en  
S a m u e ls  n a m e d  h is  fig u re . ,

“  I   ̂ c o n s id e r  t h a t  a  fa i r  o f fe r ,”  a d d e d  
S a m u e ls .

T he id e a  s l ip p e d  in t o  M r . A d d e r m a n ’ s t e m 
p o r a r i ly  a le r t  b r a in  t h a t  S a m u e ls  m ig h t  b e  e n 
d e a v o u r in g  t o  e m u la te  th e  e x a m p le  o f  M e lro s e  
a n d  C o . ,  a n d  p r e su m e  u p o n  h is  illn e ss  t o  “  ru sh  ”  
h im  in t o  a c c e p t in g  a n  a b s u rd ly  lo w  p r ic e  f o r  th e  
s c h o o l.

“  I  m u st  te l l  y o u ,  m y  d e a r  S a m u e ls ,”  sa id  M r . 
A d d e r m a n , s m o o th ly ,  “  t h a t  t h e  m in im u m  I  w ill 
ta k e  for the goodwill alone is  t h r e e  th o u sa n d  
p o u n d s .”

“  R id ic u lo u s  I ”  c r ie d  S a m u e ls .
“  I t  seem  s o  t o  y o u , ”  r e tu r n e d  th e  H e a d ,

“  b u t  I  l ik e  to  th in k  t h a t  I  a m  th e  best judge 
o f  t h e  v a lu e  o f  m y  o w n  p r o p e r t y .”

“  M y  o ffe r  is  o n e  th o u s a n d  f o r  th e  goodwill," 
r e tu r n e d  S a m u e ls , w h o  fa n c ie d  h e  kn ew  where he 
c o u ld  o b t a in  t h is  su m  a t  sh o r t  n o t ic e .

“ T h e n ,”  sa id  t h e  H e a d ,  “ I  f e a r  i t  is o f  no use 
t o  p r o lo n g  th is  c o n v e r s a t io n .”

S a m u e ls  rose  t o  h is  f e e t .
“  Y o u  d e c lin e  m y  o ffe r  P ”
“  A b s o lu t e ly .”
“ T h e n  lis te n . I  sh a ll im m e d ia te ly  start a 

s c h o o l in  A r d e n w o o d . I  sh a ll in fo r m  th e agents 
. t h a t  I  a m  d o in g  so . I  k n o w  th e  h ou se  I  can have 

— I h a v e  been  o ffe re d  o n e . A n /o n e  w ho comes 
t o  lo o k  o v e r  t h is  s c h o o l w ill  h e a r  th a t  I am 
s t a r t in g  a  s ch o o l c lo s e  b y , a n d  th e  v a lu e  of this 
p r o p e r t y  w ill  im m e d ia te ly  d e p r e c ia te .  I have a 
l is t  o f  a ll th e  b o y s ’ p a r e n ts , w ith  t h e ir  addresses, 
a n d  sh a ll c ir c u la r is e  th e m  a t once, s ta tin g  my 
in t e n t io n s .”

M r . A d d e r m a n  w a s le a n in g  fo r w a r d  with a 
s t r a n g e  l ig h t  in  h is  e y es .

“  W h e r e  d id  y o u  g e t  t h a t  l i s t ?  H a x e  you  been 
o b t a in in g  e a ch  b o y ’s a d d re ss , w h ile  I  h ave been 
s i t t i n g  h e re  i l l ,  w ith  th e  o b je c t  o f  underm ining 
m e-------- ”

“  N o — y o u r  ' c o n f id e n t ia l  s e c r e ta r y  ’ supplied 
m e  w it h  th e  a d d r e s s e s ,”  in te r r u p t e d  Samuels, 
w ith  a  sn e e r .

“  Y o u  a re  l y i n g !  ”  c r ie d  th e  H e a d , hoarsely.
“ Look, th e n !”  s h o u te d  S a m u e ls , draw ing a 

r o ll o f  m a n u s c r ip t  fr o m  h is p o c k e t  a n d  unfolding 
i t .  T h e  H e a d  r e c o g n is e d  H a r p e r ’ s handw riting, 
a n d  sa w  th e  t r iu m p h a n t  sn eer  o n  S a m u els ' face. 
H is  b r a in  t o p p le d  o v e r .  H e  saw  Samuels’ 
s ch e m e  s u c c e e d in g — sa w  h im s e lf  ru in e d —saw 
c h a o s , m ise r y , d is e a s e , d e a th , f o l lo w in g  on e upon 
a n o t h e r — saw  all t h is  in  a  m a d  re d  haze as he 
f lu n g  h im s e lf  u p o n  S a m u e ls  w ith  th e  snarl of a 
b e a s t , g r o p in g  w ild ly  f o r  h is  fa lse  colleagues 
t h r o a t .

J o lm s o n ,  p a s s in g  b y , h e a r d  th e  tu m u lt , looked 
in t o  th e  r o o m , a n d  t h e n  ra n  f o r  J .  O . When 

'J o n e s  ca m e  h u r r y in g  in  w ith  th e  butler, 
S a m u e ls  w a s ly in g  o n  t h e  h e a r th r u g , b lack  in the 
fa c e ,  w it h  th e  H e a d ’s  f in g e r s  fa s te n e d  round his 
n e ck . H a r p e r  w a s p u l l in g  d e s p e r a te ly  at the 
a s s a ila n t , b u t  h is  e f fo r t s  a v a i le d  n o th in g . Mr- 
A d d e r m a n , ju s t  th e n , w a s  as  s t r o n g  as  th ree  men.

J o n e s  lo s t  n o  t im e .  H e  sp r a n g  forward, 
d r o p p e d  a lo n g s id e  t h e  w r it h in g  f o r m s  and, 
s e iz in g  M r . A d d e r m a n ’ s w r is ts , th r u s t  his head 
a n d  sh o u ld e r s  u n d e r  th e  o t h e r ’s  b od y , tljus 
p r a c t ic a l ly  t e a r in g  t h e  s t r u g g l in g  fe^®8 
a p a r t ,  le a v in g  S a m u e ls , th r e e  p a r t s  s t iangled, 
o n  th e  h e a r th r u g . F l in g in g  h is  arm s roun 
M r . A d d e r m a n , J o n e s  n e x t  e n d ea v ou red  M 
th r u s t  h im  in t o  th e  b ig  easy-cliair he
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hail q u itte d , b u t th e  o th e r ,  filled  w ith  
demoni;i> si fo r c e ,  g o t  h is  h a n d s  on  t o  J o n e s ’ s 
face, air! w re n ch e d  a n d  to r e  a n d  s c r a tc h e d  a t 
him like a t ig e r -c a t .  T h e y  w e n t  d o w n  t o g e t h e r ,  
crashing a g a in s t  an d  u p s e t t in g  t h e  d esk  in  t h e ir  
fall. J o k .-s fo il  u n d e r n e a th , a p d  t h e  H e a d , q u ic k  
to sec his a d v a n ta g e , p in n e d  h im  t o  th e  g r o u n d  by  
pressing h is  k n e e s  u p o n  h is  a rm s , a n d  th e n  
thrashed a n d  b u ffe te d  h is  fa c e .  Joh n sjp n , s h a k in g  
in his shoes, e n d e a v o u r e d  t o  a ss is t  J o n e s ,  b u t  th e  
Head sent h im  s p in n in g  b a c k  a g a in s t  th e  m a n t e l
piece w ith a fe r o c io u s  b lo w  a c r o ss  th e  m o u th  w ith  
-he back o f  h is  h a n d . _

Of a su d d en  t h e  H e a d  s t o p p e d  b e a t in g  J o n e s  
and g lared  ro u n d  a t  th e  d o o r ,  w h e r e  w a s a  f r i g h t 
ened, w h ite -fa c e d  t h r o n g  o f  w o m e n  a n d  b o y s , 
Lucy and M iss  P e te r s  a m o n g  th e m . H e  m u s t  
have seen a fa c e  th e r e  w h ic h  h e  h a d  c a u se  t o  
remember w ith  d is lik e , f o r  w it h  a  f ie r ce  c r y  h e  
sprang o ff J o n e s  a n d  b o u n d e d  to w a r d s  th e  d o o r .  
Jone9 w as a t h is  h ee ls  in  a fe w  se co n d s . T h e  
group had  s c a t te r e d  l ik e  c h a ff  b e fo r e  a  te m p e s t ,  
and M r. A d d e rm a n  w a s f ly in g  d o w n  t h e  p a ssa g e  
when J . 0 . ,  c a t c h in g  h im  u p , r e so lv e d  u p o n  d e s 
perate rem ed ies . H e  h im s e lf  w as f o u r  s t o n e  
heavier th a n  th e  h e a d m a ste r  : h e  le a p t  fo r w a r d  
and fell p lu m b  u p o n  th e  e ld e r  m a n , b r in g in g  h im  
to the g ro u n d  w ith  a  c r a s h  a n d  im p r is o n in g  h is  
arms as lie d id  so .

But fu r th e r  e f fo r t  w a s  u n n e c e s s a r y ;  th e  H e a d  
made no re s is ta n ce . H is  sk u ll h a d  m e t th e  s t o n e  
floor as he w e n t  d o w n , a n d  h e  n ow  la y  a t  h is  
captor's m e rcy , s tu n n e d  a n d  m o t io n le ss .

C H A P T E R  X X V I I I .

SAMUELS AND A CITY MAN.

c H E N  th e  H e a d 's  d o c t o r  d e s ce n d e d  fr o m  
(III iI. ^ r - A d d e r m a n ’s b e d r o o m , h e  fo u n d  

J o n e s  an d  H a r p e r  g e t t in g  th e  s tu d y  
in to  s o m e th in g  lik e  o r d e r .

“ W ell, m y  f r ie n d ,”  h e  s a id , la y in g  a  fa t h e r ly  
hand or, J . O .’ s a rm , “  I  r a th e r  fa n c ie d  I  sh o u ld  
be w an*.d  a g a in  p r e t t y  so o n . T h e  b r a in  is  a 
delicate b it  o f  m e ch a n ism  t o  p la y  w i t h .”

"H ow  is M r . A d d e r m a n ? ”  e n q u ir e d  J o n e s .  
“ Q u ic .— q u ie t  a n d  h a r m le s s . T h a t  r a p  o n  th e  

skull k; o ck ed  a ll t h e  m is c h ie f  o u t  o f  h im  a n d  
probably p r e v e n te d  h im  fr o m  d o in g  a  d e a l o f  
dam age/'

“ How w ill h e  be— a ft e r  t h i s ? ”
'R a th e r  less d a n g e r o u s  t h a n  a la m h . T h a t ’s 
op in ion . I ’ ll g e t  a  s p e c ia l is t  t o  lo o k  a t  h im  

last to sa tis fy  h is  fa m ily ,  b u t  I ’ v e  seen  ca ses  lik e  
this before , a n d  I  fe e l p r e t t y  c o n fid e n t  t h a t  I ’m 
r*®ht. H is  b ra in  w e n t  snap w hen  h e  g o t  n a sty

first  o f  a l l . ”  (J o n e s  h a d  g iv e n  th e  d o c t o r  a  r a p id  
su m m a r y  o f  w h a t  h a d  h a p p e n e d  w h en  t h e  la t t e r  
a r r iv e d  a t  th e  s c h o o l .)  “  W h e n  y o u  b r o u g h t  h im  
d o w n  y o u  d id  h im  n o  h a rm  b e y o n d  q u ie t in g  h im .”  

“ D o  y o u  m e a n  to  sa y , s i r , ”  ask ed  H a r p e r ,  
“  t h a t  M r . A d d e r m a n  h a s  g o n e  o u t  o f  h is  m in d ?  ”  

“  W e ll ,  I  d o n ’t  l ik e  t o  p u t  i t  as s t r o n g ly  as  
th a t .  H e ’ s s u f fe r in g  fr o m  b r a in -c o l la p s e .  H e  
w o n ’t  b e  a b le  t o  d o  a n y  m o r e  w o r k , b u t  
h e ’ ll b e  a b le  t o  t a lk  to  y o u  p r e t t y  sen sib ly -— t o  te l l 
y o u  th e  w a y  t o  A r d e n w o o d , w e ’ ll sa y , o r  d is cu ss  
th e  w e a th e r — o r  a n y t h in g  t h a t  w o n ’t  t a x  th e  in 
t e l l e c t ,  in  p o in t  o f  f a c t . ”

J .  O . a n d  H a r p e r  lo o k e d  v e r y  g r a v e .
“  C h e e r  u p ! ”  c r ie d  th e  b lu ff  o ld  d o c t o r ,  w h ose  

h e a r ty  m a n n e r  a n d  jo l l y  fa c e  h a d  sa v e d  th e  l i f e  
o f  m a n y  a d e s p o n d e n t  p a t ie n t ,  “  i t  m ig h t  h a v e  
b e e n  m u ch  w o rs e . A n d  n o w , m y  f r i e n d , ”  h e  
a d d e d , t u r n in g  h is  pince-nez o n  J o n e s ,  “  it .s e e m s  
you  w a n t  p a t c h in g  u p  a  b i t . ”

J .  0 .  b a d  a  b la c k  e y e  a n d  a  sw o lle n  l ip ,  h is  
ch e e k s  w e re  d e c o r a te d  w ith  d e e p  s c r a tc h e s , a n d  
h is  h e a d  a ch e d  a n d  th r o b b e d  a f t e r  th e  p o u n d in g  
M r . A d d e r m a n  h a d  g iv e n  it .

“ I ’m  a ll r ig h t ,  th a n k s , d o c t o r , ”  h e r e p lie d . 
T h e  d o c t o r  w a s n ’ t  so  su re , a n d  g a v e  th e  b e ll-  

r o p e  a  t u g .
“ A  b r a n d y -a n d -s o d a , p le a s e ,”  h e  sa id  t o  J o h n 

so n , w h e n  th e  b u t le r  a p p e a r e d , “  a n d  m a k e  it  
p r e t t y  s t if f . Y o u  fe e l  b e t te r  n o w ? ”  h e  a sk ed  
J o n e s ,  w h e n  J o h n s o n  h a d  b r o u g h t  t h e  m e d ic in e  
p r e s c r ib e d  a n d  J .  0 .  h a d  sw a llo w e d  it .

“  F i t  a s  a f id d le ,”  r e p lie d  J .  0 .
“ T h e n  I ’ ll b e  t r o t t i n g , ”  sa id  th e  c h e e r y  o ld  

g e n t le m a n , “  b e c a u se  I ’ v e  g o t  t o  sen d  a  n u rse  u p  
t o  lo o k  a f t e r  M r . A .  B y  th e  w a y , I  w a s th e  
fir s t  m a s c u lin e  a c q u a in t a n c e  M iss  L u c y  e v e r  
m a d e ,”  h e  w e n t  o n , “  a n d  so  I ’v e  p r e s u m e d  o n  
‘ a u ld  a c q u a in t a n c e  ’ t o  g iv e  h e r  som e  a d v ic e . A s  
a  c o n s e q u e n c e  sh e ’s w ir e d  to  h e r  u n c le  t o  c o m e  
d o w n  a n d  lo o k  a f t e r  m a tte r s  a  b it— s h a r p  C it y  
m a n  w h o  w o n ’ t  s ta n d  n o n se n se . H e ’ ll b re a k  u p  
t h e  s c h o o l, p a y  o ff th e  s ta ff, a n d  a ll t h a t .  H e lp
h im  all y o u  c a n , M r . J o n e s --------”

“  H a r p e r  a n d  I  w ill g iv e  h im  a ll th e  a s s is ta n c e  
in  o u r  p o w e r ,”  J .  0 .  a ssu red  th e  d o c t o r .

“ A h !  ‘ H a r p e r ’ is  i t ? ”  c h u c k le d  th e  d o c t o r ,  
“ h e a r d  o f  y o u  d o w n  in  th e  to w n . H a !  H a !  
W e ll ,  w e ll, w e ll— I  m u st b e  g o in g !  A d ie u , 
a d ie u !  ”  a n d  w ith  th is  p a r t in g  s p e e ch  t h e  g o o d -  
h e a r te d  o ld  g e n t le m a n  a m b le d  o u t  t o  h is  g ig .

M r . A d d e r m a n ’s  b r o th e r  a r r iv e d  t h a t  n ig h t ,  
a n d , a f t e r  p a y in g  a v is i t  t o  th e  s ic k -r o o m , w e n t  
t o  t h e  s tu d y . H e  h e ld  a c o n v e r s a t io n  o f  s o m e  
le n g t h  w ith  H a r p e r ,  a n d  t h e n  s e n t  f o r  M r . 
S a m u e ls . W h e n  t h e  s e c o n d  m a ste r  a n s w e r e d  th e  
su m m o n s , h e  fo u n d ,  s i t t in g  in  th e  H e a d ’s c h a ir ,  
n o t  a  w e a k , q u e r u lo u s , e ld e r ly  m a n , su ffe r in g
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fr o m  a n e rv o u s  d is o r d e r , b u t  a  k e e n -lo o k in g , 
s m a r t , m id d le -a g e d  in d iv id u a l  in  t h e  b e s t  o f  
p h y s ic a l a n d  m e n ta l h e a lth .

T h e  H e a d ’s b r o th e r  w a s a  m e r c h a n t— a s  th e  
H e a d  sh o u ld  h a v e  b e e n — a n d  a  s u c ce s s fu l o n e . 
H e  h a d  le a rn e d  to  su m  u p  m en  q u ic k ly .

S a m u e ls  fo u n d  h im s e lf  lo o k in g  in t o  a  p a ir  o f  
s t e e l-g r e y  e y e s  se t  b e n e a th  b la c k  e y e b r o w s .

“  W h e n  m y  b r o th e r  w as— e r — ta k e n  il l  t o -d a y , 
M r , S a m u e ls ,”  sa id  th e  C i t y  m a n , “  I  u n d e r s ta n d  
th a t  y o u  w e re  m a k in g  h im  a n  o f fe r  f o r  th e  
sch o o l ? ”

S a m u e ls  d id  n o t  a l t o g e t h e r  a p p r e c ia t e  t h e  w a y  
th is  b ru sq u e  C i t y  g e n t le m a n  o p e n e d  th e  b a ll .  H e  ' 
fe a r e d  h e w o u ld  b e  a m o r e  a w k w a r d  c u s to m e r  t o  
ta ck le  th a n  th e  m a n  w h o  n o w  la y  u p s t a ir s  in  a 
s e m i-c o m a to s e  s ta te .

“  T h a t  is s o ,”  sa id  th e  s e c o n d  m a s te r , “  I  was 
m a k in g  h im  an  o f fe r .”

“  I  u n d e r s ta n d  fr o m  M r . A d d e r m a n ’ s s e c r e ta r y  
th a t  y o u  m e n t io n e d  o n e  th o u s a n d  p o u n d s  a s  th e  
a m o u n t  y o u  w o u ld  be w il l in g  t o  p a y  fo r  th e  g o o d 
w ill o f  th e  s c h o o l ? ”

S a m u e ls  b o w e d .
“  T h a t  w as th e  sum  I  n a m e d .”
“  M y  b r o th e r  r e fu s e d  y o u r  o ffe r  P ”
“  H e  d id  n o t  seem  d is p o s e d  t o  a c c e p t  i t . ”
“  H e  to ld  y o u ,  in  f a c t ,  t h a t  th e  g o o d w i l l  w as 

w o r th  a t  le a s t  th r e e  th o u s a n d  p o u n d s ?  ”
“  H e  m e n t io n e d  som e su ch  s u m ,”  a c k n o w le d g e d  

S a m u e ls .
“  A n d  t h e n ,”  c o n t in u e d  t h e  m a n  fr o m  t h e  C it y  

o f  L o n d o n , “  y o u  t h r e a t e n e d  t o  s t a r t  a  r iv a l 
s ch o o l in  A r d e n w o o d  i f  y o u r  o ffe r  w a s  n o t  
a c c e p te d  P ”

“  I  h in t e d — — ”  b e g a n  S a m u e ls .
“  D o  n o t b e a t  a b o u t  th e  b u sh , s i r !  ”  th u n d e r e d  

th e  H e a d ’s b r o th e r ,  “  y o u  threatened  h im . Y o u  
k n e w  h e w a s a i l in g  a n d  n o t  in  a  fit  s t a t e  t o  h e a r  
su ch  w ord s  u t te r e d , a n d  y e t— y o u  threatened  
h im  1 ”

“  T h a t  w a s f a i r  b u s in e s s ,”  sa id  S a m u e ls .
“  T h a t  m a y  be y o u r  id e a  o f  it ,  M r . S a m u e ls .

I  w ill n o t  te l l  y o u  w h a t  I  t h in k  o f  y o u r  m e th o d s , 
b e ca u se  y o u  c a n  e a s ily  g u ess  m y  s e n t im e n ts . B u t  
b e fo r e  w e g o  fu r t h e r ,  m a y  I  ask  h o w  y o u  ca m e  
to  k n o w , so m e  t im e  b e fo r e  y o u  r e c e iv e d  in fo r m a l  
t io n  o n  th e  s u b je c t  fr o m  m y  b r o th e r ,  t h a t  i t  w a s 
h is  in te n t io n  t o  sell th e  s c h o o l ? ”

S a m u e ls  h a d  n o  id e a  t h a t  t h is  w a s a t r a p —  
th a t  th e  m a n  b e fo r e  h im  h a d  been  le a d in g  u p  to  
it  a ll th e  t im e . .

“  I  w as in fo r m e d  b y  P a in e ,  th e  a g e n t . ”
T h e  C ity  m a n  lo o k e d  f ix e d ly  a t  th e  o th e r .
“  A re  y o u  s u r e ?  ”
“  Q u it e .”
“ T h in k  a g a in , M r . S a m u e ls .”  ,
“  P a in e  t h o u g h t  I  m ig h t  lik e  to  b u y  th e  sch o o l 

—a s  h e k n e w  I  w a s lo o k in g  o u t  fo r  o n e — a n d
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t h e r e fo r e  in fo r m e d  m e  o f  th e  fa c t  as soon as he 
h e a r d  fr o m  M r .  A d d e r m a n .”

“  Y o u  fo u n d  o u t  t h a t  t h e  s c h o o l  w as for sale," 
sa id  t h e  m e r c h a n t ,  c a lm ly ,  “ b y  look ing over 
m y  b r o t h e r ’ s  s h o u ld e r  a t  a  h a lf-w r itte n  letter 
w h ic h  la y  b e fo r e  h im  w h i le  h e  d o z e d .”

“ T h a t  is u n t r u e !  ”  e x c la im e d  S am u els , “ I was 
in  h e r e  o n e  d a y  w h e n  h e  fe ll  a s le e p  a t his desk, 
b u t  I  d id  n o t  f o r  o n e  m o m e n t  d re a m  of commit
t in g  su ch  a  d is h o n o u r a b le  a c t io n  as------- ”

T h e  C i t y  m a n  p u t  u p  h is  h a n d .
“  E n o u g h .  I  w ill  p r o v e  I  a m  r ig h t .”
“  Y o u  h a v e  som e  ly in g  w itn e s s , I  suppose?” 

s n a r le d  S a m u e ls . *'
“  N o — a  s i le n t  o n e . T h e  b e s t  I  cou ld  wish for 

— the letter itself! ”
A n d  h e  h e ld  u p  a n  u n fin is h e d  le t te r  wherein 

P a in e ,  t h e  a g e n t ,  wras  in s t r u c t e d  to  dispose of 
A d d e r m a n ’ s S c h o o l  a t  t h e  b e s t  te rm s possible.

“ T h is  l e t t e r  w a s n e v e r  se n t t o  P a in e . When 
m y  b r o t h e r  a w o k e  h e  p u t  it  a w a y  in a drawer, 
a n d  a f t e r w a r d s ,  o w in g  t o  th e  w e a k  state of his 
m in d , t h o u g h t  h e  h a d  s e n t  i t  t o  P a in e . He was 
s t il l  u n d e r  th is  im p r e s s io n  w h e n  he gave the 
s ta ff  n o t ic e .  T o -d a y  H a r p e r ,  h is  secretary, 
fo u n d  t h a t  l e t t e r  in  t h e  d r a w e r  am ong other 
p a p e r s . A  w ir e  to  P a in e  c o n fir m e d  us in sup
p o s in g  t h a t  h e  h a d  n e v e r  r e c e iv e d  instructions to 
se ll A d d e r m a n ’ s S c h o o l .  S o , M r .  Sam uels, it is 
n o t  p o s s ib le  t h a t  y o u  c o u ld  h a v e  h a d  information 
f r o m  P a i n e . ”

S a m u e ls  t u r n e d  w h it e .  T h e  m e r c h a n t  regarded 
h im  w ith  c o ld  s c o r n . • n

“  A d d e r m a n ’ s S c h o o l  is  n o t  f o r  sale, then? 
m u t t e r e d  S a m u e ls , p r e s e n t ly .  n

“  A d d e r m a n ’ s S c h o o l  is  c e r t a in ly  n o f fo r  sale! 
r e p lie d  t h e  C i t y  m a n . “  O n  t h e  o th e r  hand, it 
w ill  b e  c a r r ie d  o n  as  u s u a l, a n d  a  sa laried  head
m a s te r  w ill  d o  m y  b r o t h e r ’ s w o r k . I  am  to-night 
in s t r u c t in g  P a in e  t o  s e le c t  a  m a n . T he post 
m ig h t  h a v e  b e e n  y o u r s ,  M r . S a m u e ls , i f  you had 
a c te d  h o n e s t ly  b y  y o u r  c h ie f .  A s  i t  is here is 
y o u r  c h e q u e . Y o u  n e e d  n o t  t r o u b le  to  stay at 
th e  s c h o o l an  h o u r  lo n g e r  t h a n  y o u  care to .’ 

A n d  th e  C i t y  m a n  t u r n e d  h is  broad  back on 
M r . S a m u e ls .

C H A P T E R  X X I X

TERM-END.
N  th e  f o l lo w in g  d a y  M r . Samuels left 

A d d e r m a n ’ s v e r y  q u ie t ly  w ith o u t saying 
g o o d -b y e  t o  a n y b o d y . H e  to ld  Johnson 
t o  ta k e  h is  lu g g a g e  d ow n  to Melrose 

th e  s t a t io n e r ’ s.
T h e  b u t le r  s t a r e d  a t  h im . „
“  I  am  s t a y in g  in  t h e  to w n  fo r  a few  d®” ’ 

e x p la in e d  S a m u e ls , s h o r t ly .



WATCHING THE RAPID MOVEMENTS OF H IS LOBGER’ S PEN W ITH  MACDLIN SATISFACTION.

Johnson d id  n o t  h u r r y  h im s e lf  o v e r  t h is  e r r a n d  
—in fa ct, ho d id  n o t  p r e s e n t  h im s e lf  a t  th e  
stationer's w ith  t h e  lu g g a g e  u n t i l  th e  a ft e r n o o n  
was well a d v a n c e d . T h e  b o y  w a s n ’t in  th e  sh o p , 
so Johnson r a p p e d  lo u d ly  on  t h e  c o u n te r .  T h is  
apparently h a v in g  n o  e f fe c t ,  t h e  b u t le r  m a d e  h is  
way round th e  c o u n t e r  in t o  th e  b a ck  p a r lo u r . 
Here he fou n d  M r . S a m u e ls  b u s i ly  a t  w o r k  d i r e c t 
ing envelopes. A t  th e  sa m e  ta b le  w a s  se a te d  
Melrose h im se lf, a b o t t le  a n d  g la ss  b y  h is  s id e , 
watching th e  r a p id  m o v e m e n ts  o f  h is  lo d g e r ’s p e n  
with m audlin  s a t is fa c t io n .

“ I ’ve b ro u g h t y o u r  th in g s ,  s i r , ”  sa id  J o h n s o n .
Samuels s t a r te d  s l ig h t ly  a s  h e  lo o k e d  u p , a n d  

hastily cov ered  u p  h is  w o r k  w it h  a  la r g e  sh e e t 
of b lo ttin g -p a p er  as h e  rose  f r o m  h is  s e a t .

“ Oh, th a n k s ,”  h e  s a id , a n d  h a n d e d  th e  b u t le r  
a sixpenny b it .

Johnson s u r v e y e d  t h e  c o in  w it h  d is g u s t .  H e  
had fetched a n d  c a r r ie d  a n d  r u n  a b o u t  f o r  M r . 
Samuels .11 th e  te r m — a n d  t h is  w a s h is  r e w a r d  1

Just then  th e  d r a u g h t  b le w  a w a y  t h e  b lo t t in g -  
paper and se n t  o n e  o f  th e  p r in t e d  s h e e ts  t h a t  
Were under i t  f lu t t e r in g  to  J o h n s o n ’s  f e e t .  T h e  
butler p ick ed  i t  u p , a n d , as h e  d id  so , h e  o b s e rv e d  
the open ing w o rd s . A  m o m e n t  la t e r  S a m u e ls  
Matched th e d o c u m e n t  o u t  o f  h is  h a n d s .

On his w a y  b a ck  t o  th e  s c h o o l J o h n s o n  m e t  
Harper, to  w h om  h e  im p a r t e d  th e  in fo r m a t io n  
that M r. S a m u e ls  h a d  “  p u t  u p  ”  a t M e lr o s e ’ s a n d

w a s s e n d in g  r o u n d  p a p e r s  t o  p e o p le  in fo r m in g  
th e m  t h a t  h e  w a s g o in g  t o  s t a r t  a  s ch o o l in  
A r d o n w o o d .

“  I  h e a r d  ru m o u r s  o f  som e  su ch  t h in g  a t  th e  
Spies la s t  n ig h t , ”  s a id  J o h n s o n , “  so. s o m e b o d y  
m u s t  h a v e  b e e n  g iv in g  it  a w a y . I  b e lie v e  ’e ’ s 
g e t t in g  th e  le a d in g  t r a d e s fo lk  t o  s ta n d  in  w ith  
h im .”

H a r p e r  m e r e ly  s m ile d .
T h a t  n ig h t  th e  M a y o r  o f  A r d e n w o o d , M r . 

M o se s , a n d  th e  tw o  H a r r is o n s  m et M r . S a m u e ls  
in  M e lr o s e ’ s b a ck  p a r lo u r .  M r . S a m u e ls  p r o 
v id e d  d r in k a b le s  a n d  c ig a r s ,  a n d , h a v in g  th u s  
m e llo w e d  h is  v is it o r s ,  u n fo ld e d  h is  p la n s .

I t  w as h is  in t e n t io n  to  s t a r t  a  s ch o o l in  A r d e n 
w o o d , to  b e  c a lle d  “  A r d e n w o o d  C o l le g e .”  H e  
w a s  in fo r m in g  th e  p a r e n ts  o f  a ll th e  b oy s  a t  A d -  
d e r m a n ’s o f  h is  in te n t io n s ,  a n d , as h e w as v e r y  
p o p u la r  w ith  th e  sa id  b o y s , a n d  as th in g s  w e re  a ll 
a t  s ix e s  a n d  se v e n s  u p  a t  t h e  s c h o o l, o w in g  to  
M r . A d d e r m a n ’s illn e ss , h e h a d  e v e ry  r e a so n  to  
h o p e  th a t  th e  m a jo r it y  o f  th e  b o y s  w o u ld  be 
t r a n s fe r r e d  t o  him.

H o w e v e r j  h e  h a d  n o  c a p it a l  t o  sp e a k  o f ,  so 
h e  h a d  d e c id e d  to  c a ll  th e  le a d in g  tr a d e s m e n  t o 
g e th e r  a n d  s u g g e s t  t h a t  th e y  s h o u ld  fo r m  a sm all 
c o m p a n y  a m o n g  th e m s e lv e s  t o  ru n  th e  c o lle g e . 
T h e y  w o u ld , o f  c o u r s e , e n jo y  th e  m o n o p o ly  o f  
s u p p ly in g  i t  w ith  su ch  g o o d s  as th e y  v e n d e d .

T h is , in  b r ie f ,  w a s  M r. S a m u e ls ’ sch e m e , a n d

t
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th e  M a y o r  t h o u g h t  th e r e  w as a  g o o d  d e a l in  i t ,  
b u t  w o u ld  l ik e  t o  k n o w  h o w  m a n y  p a r e n t s  h a d  
c o n s e n te d  t o  sen d  t h e i r  s o n s  t o  M r .  S a m u e ls  b e 
fo r e  h e  d e f in it e ly  d e c id e d  t o  p u t  d o w n  a n y  m o n e y . 
T h e  o th e r s  e c h o e d  h is  id e a s .

“  W e ’ll le a v e  i t  a t  t h a t ,  t h e n , ”  s a id  S a m u e ls , 
“  I  m a y  te l l  y o u  t h a t  I  e x p e c t  t o  g e t  a t  le a s t  fifty  
o f t h e  b o y s  n o w  a t  A d d e r m a n ’ s .”

T h e n  th e y  t u r n e d  t o  t h e  d r in k a b le s  a g a in ,  a n d  
w a x e d  v e r y  m e r r y  o v e r  th e  l i t t l e  s t o r ie s  t h e y  
t o ld  e a c h  o t h e r .  W h e n e v e r  S a m u e ls  g o t  a  c h a n c e  
he d ila te d  o n  th e  g lo r io u s  fu t u r e  o f  t h is  s c h o o l 
lie  w a s  g o in g  t o  s t a r t ,  a n d  w h e n  t h e  p a r t y  broke* 
u p  t h e y  a l l  f e l t  t h a t  A d d e r m a n ’s  w o u ld n ’ t  h a v e  
a  d o g ’ s c h a n c e  w h e n  A r d e n w o o d  C o l le g e  h a d  g o t  
f a i r ly  g o in g .  '

“  A n d  t h a t  ’A r p e r  f e l le r  w o n ’ t  w a lk  a b o u t  w ith  
h is  ’ e a d  in  t h e  a ir  q u i t e  so  m u c h ! ”  c r ie d  M r . 
M o se s .

“  P o k in ’  ’ is  n ose  in t o  o t h e r  p e o p le ’s  b u s i 
n e sse s ! ”  a d d e d  M e lr o s e .

“  I ' l l  w a r m  h is  j a c k e t  f o r  h im  t h e  f ir s t  t im e  I  
m e e t  h im ,”  v o w e d  y o u n g  H a r r is o n .

“  Y o u ’ ll b e  s o r r y  t o  h e a r  t h a t  y o u r  d e a r  fr ie n d  
J o n e s  h a s  b e e n  d is m is s e d !  ”  p u r r e d  M r .  S a m u e ls .

“  J o l ly  g o o d  j o b , ”  s a id  H a r r is o n ,  “  I  h o p e  h e ’ ll 
be s a ck e d  f r o m  e v e ry  j o b  h e  e v e r  g e t s ! ”

A n d  w it h  th e se  n ic e  s e n t im e n ts  th e s e  w o r t h y  
m e n  r e t ir e d  t o  t h e ir  c o u c h e s . M r .  M e lr o s e ,  h o w 
e v e r ,  sa t  f o r  som e  t im e  lo n g e r  a t  h is  t a b le ,  s ip 
p in g  g in -a n d -w a t e r  a n d  o c c a s io n a l ly  c h u c k l in g  
o v e r  th e  c a s t le s  in  t h e  a ir  h e  b u i l t  o f  s e e in g  
H a r p e r  h a v in g  h is  j a c k e t  w a r m e d  b y  y o u n g  
H a r r is o n .

M e a n w h ile ,  th e  b u g b e a r  o f  c e r t a in  A r d e n w o o d  
tr a d e s m e n — J a m e s  H a r p e r ,  t o  w it — l a y  a s le e p  u p  
a t  A d d e r m a n ’ s w ith  a  s w e e t  a n d  in n o c e n t  sm ile  
o n  h is  fa c e .

B r e a k in g -u p  d a y  h a d  a r r iv e d ,  a n d  M is s  P e te r s  
w a s  d e a l in g  o u t  t r a v e l l in g  m o n e y  a n d  b id d in g  
t h e  b o y s  c o ld  fa r e w e lls . T h e  g o o d  la d y  h a d  b e e n  
u p  S ince h a lf -p a s t  s ix ,  f o r  t h e  f ir s t  b o y s  t o  g o  
c a u g h t  th e  7 .1 3  t r a in  f r o m  A r d e n w o o d  t o  L o n d o n .

L u c y  A d d e r m a n  fo u n d  M iss  P e t e r s '  th u s  e m 
p lo y e d  w h e n , a t  e ig h t  o ’ c lo c k , l o o k in g  as fr e s h  
a n d  d a in t y  as a  d a is y ,  sh e  e n te r e d  t h e  H a l l  a n d  
a p p r o a c h e d  th e  t o p  t a b le .

T h e  q u e s t io n s  M is s  P e t e r s  p u t  t o  th e  y o u n g  
t r a v e l le r s  w e r e  sh o r t  a n d  sh a rp — n o t  u n lik e  th e  
q u e s t io n s  a  fe m a le  w a r d e r  w o u ld  p u t  t o  a  w o m a n  
c o n v ic t  w h o  w a s  b e in g  re le a s e d  f r o m  g a o l .  -  

“ W h a t  is  y o u r  n a m e ? ”
“  T u r n e r ,  M is s  P e t e r s . ”
“  I s  y o u r  lu g g a g e  la b e lle d  ? ”
“  Y e s , M is s  P e t e r s .”
“  W h a t  t r a in  d o  y o u  g o  b y  ? ”
“ T h e  8 .1 0 , M is s  P e t e r s . ”

“ W h a t  is  y o u r  f a r e ? ”
“  T h ir t e e n  a n d  s ix p e n c e ,  p le a s e .”
H a v in g  r e c e iv e d  th e se  re p lie s , M iss Peters 

w o u ld  c o n s u lt  a  l i s t  w h ich  la y  b efore  her, and 
h a v in g  m a d e  su re  t h a t  t h e  b o y  under examine 
t io n  w a s  e n t i t le d  t o  t h ir t e e n  a n d  sixpence, she 
w o u ld  g lo o m ily  h a n d  o v e r  t h a t  am ount.

“  G o o d -b y e ,  T u r n e r .”
“  G o o d -b y e ,  M iss  P e t e r s . ”
T h e n  th e  y o u t h  w o u ld  s c u t t le  off, rejoicing at 

h a v in g  c o m e  th r o u g h  th e  o r d e a l w ith ou t having 
p r o v o k e d  a  r e b u k e  as t o  h is  a t t ir e  o r  his hair.

T h e  b o y s  a t  A d d e r m a n ’s s to o d  very  greatly in 
a w e  o f  t h e  m a t r o n ,  w h a te v e r  m a y  have been the 
a t t i t u d e  th e y  a d o p t e d  to w a r d s  the headmaster 
a n d  h is  s ta ff . S h e  w a s  as s te rn  and ice-like in 
h e r  d e m e a n o u r  to  t h e  S ix t h  a s  to  th e  First, and 
i f  t h e  S ix t h  d id  n o t  t r e m b le  in  th e ir  shoes whilst 
t h e y  s t o o d  f a c in g  h e r  (as  d id  th e  F irst), thev 
w e re  a t  le a s t  v e r y  g la d  t o  g e t  aw ay from her 
u n s y m p a t h e t ic  p r e s e n ce  a n d  p ie r c in g , hawk-like 
g a z e .

M is s  P e t e r s  h a d  o n e  o f  th o s e  natures which 
a p p e a r  t o  b e  b o u n d  b y  a n  e te rn a l frost. She 
n e v e r  p i t ie d  a n y o n e  a n d  n e v e r  a sk ed  fo r  pity;she 
w a s a  r e le n t le s s  t a s k -m is t r e s s ;  she seemed to 
b e  m a d e  o f  le a t h e r  a n d  t o  b e  ca p a b le  of doing 
an  e n d le ss  a m o u n t  o f  w o rk , a n d  she tr ied  to make 
o t h e r s  w o rk  a s  h a r d  as h e r s e lf .

B u t  th e  la s t  fe w  d a y s  h a d  t r ie d  M iss Peters’s 
c a s t - ir o n  r e s o u r c e s  t o  th e  u tm o s t . She had 
w o r k e d  in c e s s a n t ly . I t  is  t h e  d u ty  o f  a matron 
t o  se e  t h a t  a  b o y ’s  c lo th e s  g o  ba ck  home with 
h im  in  a  g o o d  s t a t e  o f  r e p a i r ;  th u s term-end 
m e a n t  t o  M is s  P e t e r s  a n d  h e r  m a id s  a  great and 
p r o lo n g e d  b o u t  o f  s e w in g  a n d  d a rn in g , o f clothes- 
s o r t in g  a n d  b o x -p a c k in g ,  a n d , in  th e case of 
t h e  m a t r o n  h e r s e lf ,  la b e l -w r it in g  and  train-hunt

ing* ...
M is s  P e t e r s  a n d  h e r  a s s is ta n ts  h a d  sat up till 

th r e e  t h a t  m o r n in g  c o m p le t in g  th e ir  onerous 
d u t ie s ,  a n d  a t  la s t  e v e n  s t r o n g  cu p s o f  tea failed 
t o  k e e p  th e  g ir ls  a w a k e . S o  th e  m atron  grimly 
b a d e  th e m  b e g o n e  t o  t h e ir  b ed s , w ith  a stern 
r e m in d e r  t h a t  th e y  w e re  t o  b e  up again  at su 
w it h o u t  fa i l .

P e r h a p s  th o s e  w h o  w ill  n o t  sp are  others do 
n o t  d e s e r v e  t o  b e  s p a r e d  th e m s e lv e s , but when 
J .  O . J o n e s  c a m e  in t o  th e  H a l l ,  p in k  and fresh 
a n d  w h o le so m e  f r o m  h is  h a th , he d id  not k> 
t o  n o t ic e  th e  d if fe r e n c e  b e tw e e n  L u c y ’s rosy coun
t e n a n c e  (p o s s ib ly  a l i t t l e  r o s ie r  th a n  usual ** 
t h a t  m o m e n t  f o r  re a so n s  b e s t  k n ow n  to  hersel) 
a n d  t h e  m a t r o n ’s w h ite ,  d r a w n  fa ce , 1 ° ° ^  
m o r e  t h a n  c u s to m a r i ly  h a rsh  o n  a ccou n t of t 
d a r k  s h a d o w s  la c k  o f  s le e p  h a d  le f t  beneath ®r 
e y e s . ,

J .  0 .  n e v e r  m u m b le d  a  c r u s t ;  h is  teeth ma
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short work o f  i t .  N o r  d id  h e  h e s it a te  w h e n  h e  
thought he w o u ld  d o  a n y th in g . H e  sa w  h ow  
tired Miss P e t e r s  lo o k e d , a n d  so h e  b u s t le d  
through the t h r o n g  o f  b o y s  t h a t  s u r r o u n d e d  h e r , 
scattering c h e e r y  r e m a r k s  in  a ll d ir e c t io n s ,  a n d  
brought up at t h e  m a t r o n ’s c h a ir .

“ No«\ -Miss P e t e r s ,  su p p o s e  I  r e l ie v e  y o u  f o r  
balf-an-hour! Y o u  lo o k  a3 i f  y o u  w a n t  so m e  
breakfast. I  c a n  e a s ily  g iv e  th e se  fe l lo w s  th en - 
money, mul I  p r o m is e  n o t  t o  m a k e  a n y  m is ta k e s .”

A term p r e v io u s ly  M is s  P e te r s  ^ o u ld  h a v e  
(rrufily d ec lin ed  su ch  a u  o ffe r , b u t  th e n  th e r e  w a s  
no M r. J o n e s  a t  t h a t  t im e  t o  m a k e  i t .  M is s  
Peters, l iv in g  h e r  s o l i t a r y  l i f e ,  a n d  t h in k in g  h e r  
solitary th o u g h ts , h a d  b e e n  w a t c h in g  t h e  p a ssa g e  
of events a n d  m a k in g  u p  h e r  m in d  a b o u t  th e  
people w ith  w h o m  sh e  c a m e  in  c o n t a c t .

“ Thank y o u , M r . J o n e s ,”  sh e  sa id , in  h e r  u su a l 
stiff voice, “ I  sh a ll b e  g la d  o f  a  l i t t l e  r e s t .”

Lucy, w a tc h in g  f r o m  a s h o r t  d is ta n c e  a w a y , 
noticed w ith  a w o m a n ’s q u ic k n e s s  t h a t  th e  r ig id  
expression on  th e  m a t r o n ’ s fa c e  s o ft e n e d  ju s t  a 
trifle, and t h a t  th e  e ld e r  w o m a n ’s t i r e d  ey es  h a d  
suddenly b e co m e  s u s p ic io u s ly  b r ig h t .

J. O .'s a d v e n t  se e m e d  to  l ig h t e n  th e  a t m o 
sphere.

“ Now, y o u  fe llo w s , g e t  b a ck  a  b i t !  S ix  p a ce s , 
please. J o r d a n ,  y o u  u n t id y  y o u n g  d o g ,  g o  a w a y  
and do y o u r  b o o ts  u p . I  sh o u ld  g iv e  y o u  f i f t y  
lines if you  h a d n ’t  g o t  t o  c a t c h  a  t r a i n . ”

Jordan r e t ir e d  w ith  a  p le a se d  b lu sh . H e  h a d  
got a good  d e a l t o  t e l l  P h y ll is  a b o u t  M r .  J o n e s ,  
and was in  a  h u r r y  t o  g e t  h o m e  as m u c h  fo r  t h is  
reason .-is f o r  a n y  o th e r .

J. 0 .  lo o k e d  a t  t h e  lis t .
“ Bul l ! ”
Bull cam e u p .
“ E igh teen  s h il l in g s , is n ’ t  i t ?  T r a in  8 .2 0 . 

You’ll Imve t o  c u t  f o r  i t .  H u r r y  u p !  ”
But B u ll h e s it a te d .
“ G ood -bye , s ir  I ”  h e  sa id .
J. 0 .  u n d e r s t o o d . T w o  m o n th s  a g o  B u ll h a d  

been one o f  th e  h o t t e s t  a n t i -J o n e s it e s .  T h in g s  
had a ltered  a  l i t t l e  s in c e  t h e n ,  h o w e v e r .

“ G oc.’ -b y e , B u l l ,”  h e  sa id , s h a k in g  h a n d s  w it h  
the big  b o y , “  p le a s a n t  h o lid a y s  t o  y o u . N o w  
cut off sh a rp  o r  y o u ’ll lo se  y o u r  t r a in .  F a i r -  
brother 1 ”  .

E a irb .o th e r  w a s  t r a v e l l in g  w ith  B u ll ,  a n d  i t  
was ru n n in g  i t  c lo s e  t o  l in g e r ,  b u t  h e , t o o ,  w a s  
intent on  s h a k in g  h a n d s  w ith  J o n e s ,  a s  w a s  
each fe llow  w h o  c a m e  a f t e r  h im , a n d  so , w h a t  
with co u n tin g  o u t  m o n e y  a n d  s h a k in g  b ig  h a n d s  
and m id d le -s ized  h a n d s  a n d  l i t t le  h a n d s , J .  O . 
had a husy h a l f -h o u r  o f  it .

He p a id  o ff  q u it e  a  d e t a c h m e n t  d u r in g  t h a t  
period, h ow ev er, a n d  th e n  M is s  P e t e r s  r e tu r n e d  
to her p ost.

T h e  p o p u la r  t r a in  o f  th e  d a y  w as t h e  9 .4 2 , 
w h ich  r a n  fr o m  A r d e n w o o d  t o  t h e  g r e a t  a n d  im 
p o r t a n t  r a ilw a y  c e n t r e  o f  J e s s e v i l le ,  w h e n c e  th e  
b oy s  c a u g h t  t r a in s  t o  a ll p a r t s  o f  th e  c o u n t r y .

T h e y  c a s t  w is t fu l  g la n c e s  a t  J .  O . as  h e  s a t  a t  
h is  b r e a k fa s t .  T h e y  d id  n o t  l ik e  t o  g o  r o u n d  
a n d  w ish  h im  g o o d -b y e ,  a s  y o u r  s c h o o l-b o y — b less  
h im  f o r  i t !— is  a m o d e s t  f e l lo w  as  a  r u le ,  a n d  
d o e s n ’t  c o u r t  t h e  e y e  o f  p u b l i c i t y .  S t i l l ,  a  lo t  
o f  fe l lo w s  w o u ld  h a v e  l ik e d  a  la st w o r d  w ith  
J .  0 . ,  w h o m , a s  f a r  a s  t h e y  k n e w , t h e y  w o u ld  
n e v e r  se e  a g a in . _

J o n e s  fin ish e d  h is  b r e a k fa s t ,  p u t  o n  h is  h a t , 
a n d , t o  t h e  s u r p r is e  a n d  d e l i g h t  o f  th e  fe llo w s  
w h o  w e re  t r a v e l l in g  b y  th e  9 .4 2 , a p p e a r e d  on  th e  
p la t fo r m  so m e  t h r e e  m in u te s  b e fo r e  t h e  t r a in  
w a s  d u e  t o  s t a r t .

G e n e r a l ly  th e  r a i lw a y  o ff ic ia ls  fo u n d  i t  a h a r d  
j o b  t o  g e t  o f f  o n  t im e ,  o w in g  t o  la te  a r r iv a ls  a n d  
fe l lo w s  d a s h in g  o u t  t o  b u y  p a p e r s  a n d  r e fr e s h 
m e n ts . J .  O . sa w  t h e  w o r r ie d  lo o k  o n  th e  s t a t io n -  
m a s t e r ’s fa c e ,  a n d  m a d e  a  f r ie n d  o f  t h a t  fu n c 
t io n a r y  f o r  e v e r  b y  w h ip p in g  t h e  fe llo w s  in t o  t h e ir  
c o m p a r tm e n t s  w it h  c h a r a c t e r is t i c  v ig o u r .  T h e n  
h e  sh o o k  h a n d s  a ll d o w n  t h e  t r a in .

“  G o o d -b y e ,  S e y m o u r ! G o o d -b y e ,  E v a n s — I ’d 
c h u c k  t h a t  c ig a r  a w a y  i f  I  w e r e  y o u !— g o o d -b y e ,  
S m i t h ! g o o d -b y e ,  L u n n ! g o o d -b y e ,  B r o w n — y o u ’ll 
n e v e r  k e e p  y o u r  w in d  i f  y o u  sm o k e  c ig a r e t t e s —  
g o o d -b y e ,  J o r d a n — b o o t s  d o n e  u p ? — m y  s ig n a t u r e  
f o e  y o u r  s i s t e r ? — O h , y e s , g iv e  m e  a  le t t e r  t o  
w r it e  o n ! — g o o d -b y e ,  O lip h a n t— h o p e  t h e y ’ll p la y  
y o u  f o r  t h e  c o u n t y  a t  c r ic k e t — g o o d -b y e — g o o d 
b y e . . . .”

A n d  s o  th e  t r a in  r o lle d  o u t  o f  th e  s t a t io n  a m id  
a  c h o r u s  o f  sh o u ts  a n d  d e c o r a t e d  w it h  w a v in g  
h a n d k e r c h ie fs , a f t e r  w h ic h  J .  0 .  t h o u g h t fu l ly  
r e t r a c e d  h is  s te p s  t o  th e  s c h o o l.

I t  d id n ’ t  ta k e  h im  lo n g  t o  p a c k  h is  p o r t 
m a n te a u .

“  I ’ v e  a  g o o d -b y e  o r  t w o  t o  sa y  o n  m y o w n  
a c c o u n t ,”  h e  m u r m u r e d , as  h e  m a d e  h is  w a y  (w ith  
so m e  h e s it a t io n )  t o  t h e  d r a w in g -r o o m .

I t  w a s ^ m p t y .
J o n e s  w a it e d . N o b o d y  c a m e . A t  le n g t h ,  v e r y  

u n w il l in g ly ,  h e  r e t ir e d  t o  t h e  C o m m o n  R o o m . 
I t  w a s e m p ty . J o n e s  h a d  h a d  h is  c h e q u e  th e  
n ig h t  b e fo r e .  T h e r e  w a s  n o  r e a s o n  w h y  h e  
s h o u ld  w a it .  H is  c o l le a g u e s  h a d  a ll g o n e .

H e  w e n t  t o  M is s  P e t e r s ’ s r o o m . I t  w a s  e m p ty .
C o m in g  o u t ,  h e  e n c o u n t e r e d  J o h n s o n .
“  W h e r e  is  e v e r y b o d y  ?  ”  h e  a sk ed  t h e  b u t le r .
“  M is s  P e te r s  is  l y in g  d o w n , s ir .  M a s t e r  ’A r p e r  

is  a -d o d g in ’ r o u n d  so m e w h e r e — I  d o n ’t  k n o w  
w h e re . M iss  L u c y  is  s i t t i n g  in  t h e  g u v ’n o r 's  
b e d r o o m . ’E  d o e s n ’t  l ik e  ’e r  t o  le a v e  ’ im .”

J .  0 ,  r e f le c te d . H e  h a d  a  v o r y  g r e a t  d e s ire  
t o  say  g o o d -b y e  t o  L u c y ,  b u t  c ir c u m s t a n c e s  h a d
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in te r v e n e d . H e  c o u ld  n o t  s e n d  a m e ssa g e  u p  
to  h er . W h a t  r ig h t  h a d  h e t o  d o  so — a d is m is se d  
m a s t e r ! S t i l l ,  i t  w as h a r d  t o  g o  w it h o u t  s e e in g  
h e r— w it h o u t  a  w o rd  o f  fa r e w e ll .

W h ils t  J o h n s o n  w a it e d  in  t h e  p a s s a g e  h e  w e n t  
in to  th e  d r a w in g -r o o m  arid  w r o t e  a l i t t l e  n o te  to  
L u c y . T h is  h e  g a v e  t o  J o h n s o n , w ith  a  s u b s ta n 
t ia l  t ip .

T h e  b u t le r  d id  n o t  h a l f  l ik e  t a k in g  th e  t ip ,  
b u t  lie  h a d  fe e l in g s  h im s e l f ,  a n d , t h e r e fo r e ,  
r e s p e c t  f o r  J o n e s 's ,  s o  h e  p o c k e t e d  t h e  m o n e y .

“  I  d o n ’ t w a n t  a n y t h in g  f o r  s e r v in g  y o u , s i r , ”  
h e sa id , s lo w ly , “ so I  sh a ll g iv e  t h is  'e r e  t o  t h e  
C o t t a g e  ’O r s p it a l .”

“ N o n s e n s e ,”  sa id  J .  0 . ,  “ k e e p  it ,  m a n .”
“  B e g g in g  y o u r  p a r d o n , s i r , ”  s a id  J o h n s o n , a 

l i t t le  u n s te a d ily ,  “  i t  isn ’ t  n o n se n se . I t ’s a 
p le a s u re  t o  w a it  on  y o u ,  s ir .  Y o u ’ v e  c o m e  a m o n g  
o f  us, a n d  so m e h o w  y o u ’ v e  sh o w e d  us h o w  a m a n  
c a n  d o  h is  d u t y .  W e ’v e  le a r n t  w h a t  th e  m e a n in g  
o f  th e  w o r d  gentleman~7st s ir ,  s in c e  y o u ’ v e  co m e  
a m o n g  o f  u s . ”

J .  0 .  fe lt  d is t in c t ly  u n c o m fo r t a b le .
“ T h a t 's  a ll r ig h t ,  J o h n s o n . D id  y o u  o r d e r  m e 

a  c a b ?  ”
“ Y e s , s i r ;  a  c a b  w ill  b e  h e r e  in  t im e  to  ta k e  

y o u  t o  th e  s t a t io n .  B u t  as  I  w a s  s a y in g , s ir --------”
“  S u p p o s e  y o u  g o  a n d  g e t  m y  p o r t m a n t e a u ,”  

s a id  J .  O ., h a s t i ly .
T h e  b u t le r  h o b b le d  a w a y , a n d  p r e s e n t ly  r e 

tu r n e d  w ith  th e  lu g g a g e . T h e  c a b  r u m b le d  u p , 
a n d  J .  O . g o t  in t o  it .

“ G o o d -b y e , J o h n s o n ,”  h e s a id ,  p u t t in g  o u t  h is  
h a n d .

T h e  h a r d -w o r k e d  s e r v a n t  p re ss e d  i t ,  a n d  t u r n e d  
a w a y . H e , p o o r  f e l lo w ,  h a d  seen  m a n y  u p s  a n d  
d o w n s ; so  r o u g h ly  h a d  L i f e  u se d  h im  t h a t  a  l i t t l e  
k in d n e ss  lik e  th is  u n m a n n e d  h im . H e  w a s  f i f t y ,  
w o r k in g  f o r  m o d e s t  w a g e s , a n d  b e g in n in g  t o  fe e l  
r a th e r  t i r e d  o f  r u n n in g  h it h e r  a n d  t h i t h e r .  H e  
tu r n e d  a w a y , a n d  J o n e s ,  r o l l in g  o ff  in  h is  c a b , 
k e p t  a  b r a v e  fa c e ,  b u t— it  w a s a  b i t  o f  t h e  h a r d e s t  
lu ck  h e  h a d  e v e r  h a d , t o  h a v e  fo u n d  th e  d r a w in g 
ro o m  e m p ty , l ik e  th a t -

C H A P T E R  X X X .  

h a r p e r ’ s h i n t .

H R E E  m o r n in g s  a f t e r  th e  in te r v ie w  
b e tw e e n  S a m u e ls  a n d  th e  C i t y  m a n , 
H a r p e r  w a lk e d  in t o  M r .  M e lr o s e ’ s 
sh o p  a n d  a s k e d  f o r  a  p e n n y w o r t h  o f  

n ib s . T h e  sh o p  h a d  o n ly  ju s t  b e e n  o p e n e d . I t  
w a s  a n  e a r ly  c a l l ; in d e e d , H a r p e r  h a d n ’t  h a d  
h is  b r e a k fa s t .

A  p o s tm a n  ca m e  in  h a r d  u p o n  h is  h e e ls .

“ G e n t le m a n  n a m e d  S a m u e ls  liv e  h e r e ? ” eo 
q u ir e d  th e  p o s tm a n .

“  ’E ’s o u r  lo d g e r , ”  g r in n e d  th e  b oy .
“  W e l l ,  g iv e  h im  th e s e  le t t e r s ,  p lease. The 

p e rso n s  t h e y ’ re  a d d re s se d  to  c a n ’t  b e  fo u n d .” Ana 
he h a n d e d  t h e  b o y  a  d o z e n  m iss iv es  p e p p e d  
w ith  in s c r ip t io n s  su ch  as “ N o t  k n ow n ,”  “ Try 
24, A c a c ia  R o a d , ”  “  N o t  k n o w n  a t  A ca c ia  R oad" 
“ N o t  k n o w n  a t  S u t t o n ,  S u r r e y ;  tr y  Sutton 
Y o r k s h ir e ,”  “  O p e n e d  in  e r r o r  b y  T . B u ll, Kings! 
t o n ,”  e t c . ,  e t c .

O n  e a c h , f in a lly , h a d  been  s ta m p e d  the official 
“  Iteturn to S e n d e r ,”  a n d  b a ck  th e y  h a d  come to 
th e  e m p o r iu m  o f  M r . M e lr o s e , sta tioner, of 
A r d e n w o o d .

P o c k e t in g  h is  p e n n y w o r t h  o f  n ibs , Harper 
r e t r a c e d  h is  s te p s  t o  th e  s c h o o l, in , t o  judge by 
h is  fa c e ,  a  v e r y  a m ia b le  f r a m e  o f  m ind .

J u s t  a b o u t  th e  t im e  o f  th e  afternoon 
d e liv e r y  o f  le t te r s ,  on  th e  sa m e  d a y , Harper 
a g a in  p r e s e n te d  h im s e lf  a t  t h e  s ta t io n e r ’s and 
a sk ed  f o r  a  p e n n y  b o t t le  o f  in k . Curiously 
e n o u g h , t h e  p o s tm a n  fo l lo w e d  h im  in with 
a n o t h e r  la r g e  p a c k e t  o f  le t t e r s  b e a r in g  the dis
a g r e e a b le  o ff ic ia l le g e n d  r e fe r r e d  t o  above.

O n  th e  n e x t  m o r n in g —-F r id a y , breaking-up 
d a y  o f  A d d e r m a n 's  S c h o o l— H a r p e r  on ce again 
a p p e a r e d  a t  t h e  c o u n te r ,  a n d  th is  t im e  all he 
r e q u ir e d  w a s  a  p e n n y  e x e r c is e -b o o k .

H e  fo u n d  th e  s t a t io n e r  h im s e lf  a t th e  counter. 
M r . M e lr o s e  g lo w e r e d  a t  th e  p a r lou r -b oa rd er  as 
th e  la t t e r  p u t  d o w n  h is  p e n n y .

“  Y o u 'r e  q u it e  su re  I ’m  n o t  o v e r -c h a rg in g  you 
f o r  i t ? ”  d e m a n d e d  M e lro s e .

“ Q u i t e ! ”  r e p lie d  H a r p e r ,  “ th o u g h  I've  no 
d o u b t  y o u ’ d t r y  t o  i f  w e  h a d n ’t  m e t  b e fo r e !”

A t  t h a t  m o m e n t — so c a r e fu l ly  h a d  H a rp e r  timed 
liis  v i s i t — th e  p o s tm a n  e n te r e d , a n d  f o r  th e  third 
t im e  d e p o s ite d  a  b u n d le  o f  d is f ig u r e d  and much 
re -a d d re ss e d  e n v e lo p e s  o n  th e  c o u n te r .

“  M r . S a m u e ls , p le a s e ,”  h e  sa id .
T h e  b o y  t o o k  th e m  in t o  th e  b a ck  p a rlou r. A 

fe w  se c o n d s  la t e r  h e  c a m e  f ly in g  in to  th e shop, 
a n d  th e  b u n d le  o f  le t t e r s  ca m e  f ly in g  a fte r  him. 
A n d  fo l lo w in g  t h e  b u n d le  c a m e  S am u els , livid 
w ith  r a g e .

H e  h a d  h e a r d  H a r p e r ’ s v o ic e .
“  O h , I ’m  g la d  y o u ’ re  h e re — I w a n t a word 

w ith  y o u  ! ”  h e  s n a r le d , “  th o s e  a d d resses  you g®7e 
m e w e r e  a ll b o g u s —you made them up! ”

“  N o w  I  w o n d e r  h o w  y o u  d is co v e r e d  t h a t ! ”  said 
H a r p e r ,  g e n t ly .

S a m u e ls  c a m e  r o u n d  th e  c o u n te r  and con
fr o n t e d  th e  p a r lo u r -b o a r d e r ,  a n d  M e lro se , seeing 
th a t  h e  m ig h t  be a b le  t o  g e t  e v e n  w ith  his tor
m e n to r  w it h o u t  in c u r r in g  m u ch  h a rm  himself, 
ca m e  r o u n d  t o o ,  a n d  p la ce d  h im s e lf  in  th e door
w a y , so  as t o  c u t  o ff  H a r p e r ’s r e t r e a t .
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“ I'll tea ch  y o u  t o  p la y  o ff y o u r  jo k e s  o n  m e! ”  
aaid Samuels, v ic io u s ly .

H arp1’' r e t ir e d  b r is k ly ,  v a u lt e d  o v e r  th e  c o u n 
ter, and sh u t d o w n  t h a t  p a r t  o f  i t  w h ic h  l i f t e d

up- ,
“ Boy, k ick  h im  o u t ! ”  y e l le d  th e  s t a t io n e r .

The bov a d v a n c e d  on  H a r p e r — d e c e iv e d  b y  h is  
slight a p p e a ra n ce — a n d  w as r e w a r d e d  w ith  su ch  
a cuff th a t h is  h e a d  a ch e d  a ll t h a t  d a y .

“ Call th e  p o l i c e !  ”  y e lle d  M e lr o s e  t o  th e  b lu b 
bering y o u th , “ g o  r o u n d  b y  t h e  side^ p a s s a g e .”

“ .\h! th e r e  is a n o th e r  w a y  o u t ?  ”  sa id  H a r p e r ,  
“ many th a n k s ! ”

And he g lid e d  o u t  o f  th e  sh o p  in t o  t h e  p a r lo u r .  
Simultaneously M e lr o s e  a n d  S a m u e ls  ru s h e d  in t o  
the street t o  c u t  o f f  h is  r e t r e a t  b y  th e  s id e  e n t r y ,  
and as th ey  d id  so  H a r p e r  r e -e n t e r e d  th e  sh o p , 
vaulted b a ck  o v e r  th e  c o u n t e r ,  a n d  w a lk e d  
coolly up th e  H ig h  S t r e e t ,  t h e  w h ile  M e lr o s e  a n d  
his lodger w e re  a w a it in g  h is  a p p e a r a n c e  in  th e  
entry. AVhen th e  s t a t io n e r  a n d  S a m u e ls  d is 
covered h ow  th e y  h a d  b e e n  b a ffled , H a r p e r  w a s  
fifty y ard s  a w a y , a n d  n e it h e r  o f  th e m  c a r e d  
about g iv in g  ch a se .

Later th a t  d a y  M r . S a m u e ls  sh o o k  th e  d u s t  o f  
Ardenwood o f f  h is  f e e t ,  a n d , u s in g  la n g u a g e  n o t  
usually a s so c ia te d  w ith  t h e  h o ly  c a l l in g  h e  h a d  
espoused in  a d d it io n  t o  s c h o la s t ic  w o rk , w e n t  u p  
to L ondon  to  lo o k  a f t e r  a n o t h e r  m a s te rs h ip . A n d  
he did n o t t r o u b le  t o  in fo r m  th e  M a y o r ,  o r  M r . 
Moses, o r  t h e  t w o  H a r r is o n s  w h y  h is  s ch e m e  fo r  
the fo rm a tio n  o f  a  c o l le g e  a t  A r d e n w o o d  h a d  d is 
solved in to  th in  a i r ;  h e  l e f t  t h a t  p le a s a n t  d u t y  to  
Mr. M elrose.

As fo r  H a r p e r ,  a b o u t  n o o n  h e m a d e  h is  w a y  
to the s ta t io n  o n  h is  b ic y c le ,  b y  a  c ir c u i t o u s  
route. W h e n  J o n e s  a r r iv e d , th e  p a r lo u r -b o a r d e r  
raised his ca p .

“ I th o u g h t  I  sh o u ld  m e e t  y o u  h e re , s i r , ”  h e  
said. I  t r u s t  y o u  d o n ’t  o b je c t  t o  m y  c o m in g  to  
see you o ff ? ”

“ On th e  c o n t r a r y ,”  sa id  J .  0 . ,  “ I  a m  v e r y  
pleased to  be seen  o ff. I  w a s f e e l in g  r a t h e r  
lonely.

“ If ',ou  d o n ’t  m in d ,”  sa id  H a r p e r ,  “ I  w ill 
travel a b o u t fo u r  m iles  d o w n  th e  l in e  w ith  y o u  
—to th e  first s t o p p in g -p la c e .  T h e  fa c t  is , 
various fr ie n d s  o f  m in e  a r e  lo o k in g  o u t  f o r  m e  
in A rd en w ood . T h e y  a r e  u n d e r  th e  im p r e s s io n  
that 1 sh all be g o in g  h o m e  t o -d a y ,  l ik e  th e  o t h e r  
boys, and so th e  y o u t h s  in  t h e ir  sh o p s  h a v e  
been in s tru cte d  t o  g iv e  m e  a  w a rm  r e c e p t io n  as 
 ̂ 8° by I  ca m e  to  th e  s t a t io n  b y  a  r o u n d a b o u t  

waL  a! d  I  sh a ll r e tu r n  to  th e  s c h o o l a lo n g  b y 
roads, M y  d e a r  fr ie n d s  in  t h e  to w n  w ill c o n -  
sequeim y be lo o k in g  o u t  f o r  m e a ll d a y .”

“ H o y  d o  y o u  g e t  t o  k n o w  th in g s  o f  th is  
so r t? ’ ask ed  J o n e s , la u g h in g .

V ol v t i  — 69.

“  T h e  a m ia b le  b u t  t h ir s t y  J o h n s o n ,”  e x p la in e d  
H a r p e r ,  “ p ic k s  u p  in fo r m a t io n  a t  th e  Two Spies.”  

“ W e l l , ”  sa id  J o n e s ,  “ a n d  w h a t  a re  y o u  g o in g  
t o  d o — sh a ll y o u  s ta y  o n  a t  A d d e r m a n ’s ? ”  

“ P r a c t i c a l l y , ”  r e p lie d  t h e  p a r lo u r -b o a r d e r .  
“  Y o u  s e e , i t ’s l ik e  t h is .  M r .  A d d e r m a n  a n d  
M iss  L u c y  a re  g o in g  fo r  a  lo n g  sea  v o y a g e , 
w h e n  th e  H e a d  is w e ll  e n o u g h  to  t r a v e l .  I  am  
g o in g  w ith  th em  t o  see  t h a t  t h e y  a re  n o t  
r o b b e d  b y  t h e ir  c a b in  s te w a rd s  a n d  p e o p le  o f  
t h a t  k in d . I  sh a ll p a y  f o r  m y s e lf , o f  c o u r se . 
I  am* p r e t t y  w ell o f f , -y o u  k n o w .”

“ Y o u r  g u a r d ia n  h a s  g iv e n  h is  p e r m is s io n ? ”  
q u e r ie d  J .  0 .

“  H e  will g iv e  it .  T h e  d e a r  o ld  m a n  a lw a y s  
le ts  m e d o  w h a t  I  l ik e . I  c a m e  h e re  b e ca u se  
I  w a n te d  t o . ”

“ A n d  w ill y ou  r e t u r n  t o  A d d e rm a n ’ s w ith  
M r . A d d e r m a n ? ”

“ P r o b a b l y ! ”  sa id  H a r p e r .  “ L e t  m e se e , I  
s u p p o s e  t h e  v o y a g e  w il l  o c c u p y  a b o u t  s ix  m o n th s . 
I  sh a ll g e t  a  g o o d  d e a l o f  fu n  o u t  o f  it ,  I  e x p e c t .  
A f t e r  t h e  v o y a g e  I  sh a ll c o m e  b a ck  t o  th e  sch o o l 
a n d  re su m e  m y p o s t  as h is  p r iv a t e  s e c r e ta r y . I  
d o n ’ t  m in d  th e  w o r k — i t  am u ses  m e . W e ll ,  
h e r e ’ s o u r  t r a in .  T h ir d  sm o k e r , I  s u p p o s e ? ”  

J o n e s  n o d d e d , a n d  th e y  g o t  in .
“  W h a t  I  p a r t ic u la r ly  w a n t e d  to  see  y o u  a b o u t , 

s i r , ”  c o n t in u e d  H a r p e r ,  a s  th e  t r a in  m o v e d  o ff, 
“  is  t h is .  I  th in k  i t  w ill b e  w o r th  y o u r  w h ile  
t o  c a ll  a t  P a in e ’ s— th e  a g e n t ’s— o n  y o u r  w a y  
th r o u g h  to w n . M r . A d d e r m a n ’s  b r o th e r  w il l  be  
a t  P a in e ’s th is  a f t e r n o o n  to  a r r a n g e  a b o u t  e n 
g a g in g  m a sters  f o r  n e x t  t e r m .”

“  Y o u  th in k  t h a t  I  m ig h t  p e r h a p s  b e  r e 
e n g a g e d ? ”  ask ed  J o n e s .

“ F r o m  w h a t  M r . A d d e r m a n ’s b r o th e r  sa id  to  
m e ,”  r e p lie d  H a r p e r ,  “  I  sh o u ld  sa y  i t  is  n o t  
b e y o n d  t h e  b o u n d s  o f  p o s s ib il it y .  H o w e v e r ,  y o u  
w il l  see  w h a t  P a in e  s a y s .”

“  I  am  v e ry  m u ch  o b l ig e d  to  y o u  f o r  g iv in g  
m e t h is  h in t , H a r p e r ,”  sa id  J o n e s .

“  D o n ’t  m e n tio n  i t ,  s i r , ”  sa id  H a r p e r ,  “  i t ’s 
n o n e  o f  m y  d o in g . O u r  w o r th y  fr ie n d ,  D r .  
T h o r n t o n ,  h a d  a  lo n g  t a lk  y e s te r d a y  w ith  M r . 
A d d e r m a n 's  b r o th e r , a n d  I  d a re s a y  y o u r  n a m e 
c r o p p e d  u p .”

J o n e s ’ s s p ir its  im p r o v e d . H e  d id  n o t  w a n t 
t o  g o  h om e  a n d  te l l th e m  t h a t  h e h ad  lo s t  h is  
p o s t . H e  c o u ld  e a s ily  im a g in e  th e  e x p re s s io n  
t h a t  w o u ld  com e  o v e r  h is  fa t h e r 's  fa c e  on  h e a r in g  
it .  H e  f e l t  h e w o u ld  b e  w il l in g  to  r e tu r n  to  

'A d d e r m a n ’ s a t  h a l f  h is  p r e s e n t  sa la ry — i f  o n ly  
h e  c o u ld  k e e p  h is  p o s t .

T h e  t r a in  r o lle d  o n w a r d s , a n d  p r e s e n t ly  th e  
fir s t  s t o p p in g -p la c e  h o v e  in  s ig h t .  H a r p e r  
sh o o k  h a n d s  w ith  J o n e s ,  a n d  g o t  o u t .  H e  
s to o d  b y  th e  o p e n  w in d o w  th e n .
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M ISS PETERS, AS A RULE, PLAYING PROPRIETY BEHIND A BOOK.

“  B y  th e  w a y ,”  lie  s a id , as t h e  t r a in  w a s m o v 
in g  o f f ,  “ I a lm o s t  f o r g o t .  I  h a v e  a  n o te  f o r  
y o u  fr o m  M iss  L u c y . G o o d -b y e ,  s i r ! ”

H e  flu n g  t h e  n o te  in ,  a n d  d is a p p e a r e d , J . O , 
r e a d  t h e  n o t e  a n d  r e -re a d  i t  m a n y  t im e s . H e  
w a s g la d  n o b o d y  e lse  w a s  in  t h e  c o m p a r tm e n t ,  
f o r  L u c y ’s l i t t l e  le t te r  o f  fa r e w e ll  m a d e  t h e  la n d 
s c a p e  th r o u g h  w h ich  h e  w a s p a s s in g  seem  d im  
a n d  b lu r re d  t o  h is  h o n e s t  e y e s . W e  w il l  n o t  
p r y  in t o  it s  c o n t e n t s ,  f o r  i t  is  n o  b u s in e s s  o f  
o u r s  w h a t  L u c y  h a d  t o  sa y  t o  J .  O . B u t  w e  
m a y  b e  su re  th a t  i t  w as e v e r y t h in g  t h a t  w a s  
t e n d e r  an d  t r u e  a n d  w o m a n ly .

C H A P T E R  X X X f .

ROSES.

MO R E  th a n  a  y e a r  has e la p sed  since 
J .  O . J o n e s  t o o k  t h a t  l i t t le  railway 
r id e  w ith  H a r p e r .  T o  b e  exact, 
f i f t e e n  m o n th s  h a v e  ra ce d  by—the 

m o n th s  a lw a y s  r a c e  w h en  y o u  are very 
b u sy — s in c e  J .  0 .  t r a v e l le d  b lith e ly  home 
t o  M id d le b u r y , a n d , h a v in g  been  mo*, at the 
s t a t io n  b y  s is te r  E ss ie  in  th e  p o n y -c a r t ,  informed 
h is  fa m ily  t h a t  h e h a d  b e e n  a p p o in te d  head
m a s te r  o f  A d d e r m a n ’s S c h o o l  a t  a salary of 
t h r e e  h u n d r e d  p o u n d s  a  y e a r .
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■j'|ie Kuv. P e te r  J o n e s  s t a r e d  in c r e d u lo u s ly  a t
Ills youngest-born son.

“ Is th is r e a lly  s o ? ”  lie  d e m a n d e d .
“ W ell, p a t e r ,”  r e tu r n e d  J .  0 . ,  “ I  s h o u ld n ’t  

say so if it  w asn  t . ’
“ D o you  th in k  i t  w il l  la s t ?  ”  a s k e d  h is  fa t h e r .  
“ Yes, I  in te n d  t h a t  i t  s h a l l ,”  w a s J .  0 , ’s  a le r t

reply-
“ I suppose y o u r  p la y in g  f o r  E n g la n d  h a d  

something to  d o  w it h  i t ? ”  s u g g e s te d  t h e  R e v .  
Peter Jones, w h o , i t  m u st b e  r e m e m b e r e d , h a d  
no know ledge w h a t e v e r  o f  t h e  q u a l it ie s  J .  0 .  h a d  
proved himself t o  b e  p o sse sse d  o f  d u r in g  t h e  p a s t  
three months.

“ Oh, I  d a r e s a y ,”  s a id  J .  0 . ,  c a r e le ss ly .
“ W ell, I  c o n g r a t u la t e  y o u  v e r y  h e a r t i ly ,  J o h n ,  

on your a p p o in t m e n t ,”  s a id  t h e  V i c a r ,  “  i t  ju s t  
shows how  u se fu l a t h le t ic s  m a y  p r o v e  t o  a  m a n .”  

" R a t h e r ! ”  sa id  J .  O ., s l i ly ,  “ I  k e p t  t h e  f e l 
lows in o rd e r  b y  k ic k in g  f o o t b a l ls  a t  th e m , y o u  
know.”

“ D ear m e !  a  c u r io u s  s c h o o l ! ”  o b s e r v e d  th e  
Vicar, g o in g  o ff t o  h is  s t u d y  t o  g r a p p le  w it h  h is  
Easter bills.

But E ssie  k n e w  b e t t e r .  J .  0 .  p a id  h e r  b a ck  
the ten p ou n d s sh e  h a d  le n t  h im , w it h  a  b r o t h e r ly  
kiss as in te re s t  ( r e c e iv in g  t w o  b a ck  in  r e t u r n ,  so 
somehow h e is  s t i l l  in  h e r  d e b t ) ,  a n d  a f t e r  she 
had been to  s ta y  a t  A d d e r m a n ’s ( a t  L u c y  A d d e r -  
man’s in v ita t io n )  o n  th e  r e t u r n  o f  th e  t r a v e l le r s  
from fo r e ig n  p a r t s ,  sh e  w a s  a b le  t o  g iv e  h e r  
father som e a u t h o r i t a t iv e  re a so n s  f o r  J .  O . ’s 
appointm ent.

“ It w asn ’ t  a l t o g e t h e r  h is  f o o t b a l l ,  t h e n ?  ”  sa id
the V ica r.

“ It w asn ’t  h is  fo o t b a l l  a t  a l l ,  p a p a ;  i t  w a s 
because he k e p t  t h e  b oy s  in  o r d e r  a n d  m a d e  th e m  
respect h im  in  s p i t e  o f  t h e  f a c t  t h a t  i t  w a s  o n e  
of tho m ost d is o r d e r ly  s c h o o ls  in  E n g la n d  w h en  
he w ent th e re . M is s  P e t e r s ,  t h e  m a t r o n ,  a n d  
Lucy A d d e rm a n — s u c h  a p r e t t y  g i r l !— t o l d  m e  
all about it, p a p a  1 ”

“ I n d e e d !”  s a id  th e  V i c a r ,  “ w e ll ,  I  m u s t  
admit th a t  I  h a d  n o  id e a  J o h n  w a s  a  d is c ip l in 
arian—  ,-v a n y th in g  e ls e , f o r  t h a t  m a t t e r .  T h re e  
hundred a y e a r ! D e a r  m e ! h e  o u g h t  t o  sa v e  
quite t .vo h u n d r e d  o f  i t . ”

But ifte e n  m o n t h s  h a v e  e la p s e d , a n d  c e r t a in  
persons h a v e  o b s e r v e d  t h a t ,  w h e n  h e  h a s  d o n e  
his w ork, J .  0 .  f r e q u p n ts  M r .  A d d e r m a n ’s g a r d e n  
with g re a t  p e r s is te n c y . F o r  M r .  A d d e r m a n  is  
now m iid  an d  g e n t le ,  a n d  d e v o te s  m o s t  o f  h is  t im e  
te the c u lt iv a t io n  o f  ro se s . A n d  s o m e t im e s  J .  O . 
end L ucy  w a lk  r o u n d  th e  g a r d e n  w ith  M r .  A d d e r -  
ma.n, and so m e tim e s  t h e y  s i t  on  a  g a r d e n  se a t  
bi tho shade o f  a  g r e a t  t r e e ,  M iss  P e t e r s ,  a s  a  
rule, h ov er in g  a b o u t  th e m  o r  p la y in g  p r o p r ie t y  
behind a book .

B u t  a t  t im e s  M is s  P e te r s  k n o w s  h o w  to  e ffa ce  
h e r s e lf ,  f o r  sh e  is  n o w  fa r  less g r im  t h a n  sh e  
w a s  o f  y o r e .  P e r h a p s  i t  is t h a t ,  o ld  m a id  th o u g h  
sh e  b e ,  sh e  h a s  ta k e n  J .  O . in t o  h e r  h e a r t .  C e r 
t a in  i t  is  t h a t ,  s in c e  J .  0 .  h a s  b e e n  a t  A d d e r -  
m a n ’s ,  M is s  P e t e r s  h as sh o w n  h e r s e lf  t o  be m o r e  
h u m a n  t h a n  a n y o n e  e v e r  t h o u g h t  sh e  c o u ld . 
P e r h a p s  J .  O . w a s t h e  fir s t  p e r so n  t o  u n d e r s t a n d  
t h a t ;  b e n e a th  t h e  m a t r o n ’s  h a rsh  e x t e r io r ,  t h e r e  
la y  m u ch  t h a t  w a s r e a lly  w o m a n ly  a n d  g e n t le .

D u r in g  t h e  E a s t e r  .h o lid a y s , w h o s e  b e g in n in g  
h a s  a lr e a d y  b e e n  r e o o r d e d , M r . A d d e r m a n , w ith  
H a r p e r  a n d  L u c y ,  s t a r te d  o n  a  lo n g  s e a  v o y a g e . 
U n d e r  th e s e  b r a c in g  c o n d it io n s ,  a s  f a r  as h is  
b o d y  w e n t , M r . A d d e r m a n  r a p id ly  r e g a in e d  b is  
h e a lth , b u t  i t  s o o n  b e ca m e  a p p a r e n t  t h a t  lie  
w o u ld  n e v e r  be  a b le  t o  re su m e  h is  s c h o la s t ic  
w o r k . T h e  o ld , i r r i t a b le ,  n e rv o u s  b r a in -w o r r y  
h a d  g o n e , le a v in g  h im  as t r a c t a b le  as a  c h ild .  
W h e n  s ix  m o n th s  h a d  g o n e  b y  h e  e x p re s s e d  h is  
d e s ir e ' t o  r e t u r n  t o  A r d e n w o o d . H is  b r o th e r  
a n d  s o l i c i t o r ,  w h o  w e re  n o w  in  c h a r g e  o f  h is  
a f fa ir s ,  w e re  a t  fir s t  a g a in s t  su ch  a  p r o p o s a l  : 
b u t  th e  m e d ic a l  m e n  s a id  t h a t  n o  h a rm  c o u ld  
c o m e  b y  i t ,  th e  p a t ie n t  b e in g  p e r fe c t ly  d o c ile .

B a c k  t o  A d d e r m a n ’s, t h e n ,  w e n t  it s  fo r m e r  
h e a d m a s t e r .  J o n e s  h a d  h a d  a  s t u d y  o f  h is  ow n  
p r e p a r e d  f o r  h im , so  h is  e r s tw h ile  c h ie f  r e tu r n e d  
t o  h is  o ld  r o o m , a n d  p a ssed  h is  d a y s  e i t h e r  th e r e  
o r  p o t t e r in g  a b o u t  in  th e  g a r d e n  a m o n g  h is  roses.

M a n y  y e a r s  b e fo r e ,  e r e  t h e  c a r e s  o f  a  s c h o o l 
c a m e  u p o n  h im , M r . A d d e r m a n  h a d  b e e n  a  g r e a t  
c u l t iv a t o r  o f  roses . I t  w a s  f o r t u n a t e  t h a t  h is  
o ld  p a ss io n  r e t u r n e d  t o  h im  a t  t h is  e p o c h . In  
th e  su m m e r  h e  g r e w  a n d  te n d e d  th e m  in  th e  
o p e n ;  in  t h e  w in te r ,  u n d e r  g la ss . H e  e x h ib it e d  
th e m  a n d  w o n  p r iz e s  f o r  th e m , a n d  su ch  v ic t o r ie s  
b r o u g h t  h im  m u ch  in n o c e n t  jo y .  H e  lo v e d  t o  
w a n d e r  a b o u t  in  a n  o ld  s tra w  h a t a n d  a n  o ld  g r e y  
c o a t .  H e  w a s  n o t  a lw a y s  w ith  h is  roses . A t  
t im e s  h e  w o u ld  w a tc h  t h e  g a m e s  o r  w a lk  a b o u t  
t h e  c o u n t r y .  S o m e t im e s  h o w o u ld  t a k e  so m e  o f  
t h e  b o y s  a n d  sh ow  th e m  h is  flo w e rs , a n d  m o r e  
e s p e c ia l ly  h is  roses .

T w o  y e a r s  s in c e ,  m a n y  o f  t h e  b o y s  a t  A d d e r -  
m a n ’s w o u ld  h a v e  o p e n ly  je e r e d  a t  t h is  h a rm less  
o ld  g e n t le m a n  w it h  th e  s tra w  h a t  a n d  m ild  fa c e . 
T h e y  w o u ld  h a v e  m a d e  ra id s  o n  h is  flo w e rs , 
p la y e d  p r a c t ic a l  jo k e s  o n  h im , a n d  te a s e d  h im  
w jth  r u d e  je s t s  w h e n  h e  a p p e a r e d  a m o n g  th e m .

B u t  A d d e r m a n ’s  h a d  c h a n g e d . J .  O . J o n e s  
w a s  h e a d m a s te r . O n ce  o n ly  h a d  a  b o y  v e n tu r e d  
t o  m a k e  o p e n  fu n  o f  M r .  A d d e r m a n — a n d  J o n e s  
h a d  seen  h im . F iv e  m in u te s  la te r  t h a t  b o y  ca m e  
o u t  o f  J o n e s ’ s s t u d y  w ith  a  v e r y  w h ite  fa c e .  E v e r  
a f t e r w a r d s  t h e ir  fo r m e r  h e a d m a s te r  w a s tr e a t e d  
w ith  r e s p e c t  b y  th e  b o y s  h o  h a d  fo r m e r ly  
g o v e r n e d .
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L iv in g  t ) i is  q u a in t ,  q u ie t ,  p e a c e fu l  l i f e ,  M r . 

A d d e r m a n ’ s m in d  g r a d u a l ly  g r e w  s t r o n g e r  t o  th e  
e x t e n t  th a t  h e  w as a b le  t o  c o n v e r s e  r a t io n a l ly  
w ith  th o s e  a b o u t  h im  o n  o r d in a r y  t o p ic s .  S o m e 
t im e s  h e e v e n  to o k  a  c la ss  o f  l i t t l e  b o y s  in  su ch  
s im p le  s u b je c t s  as h a n d w r it in g  o r  d i c t a t io n .  H e  
w a s  d e l ig h t e d  w h e n  J .  0 .  a s k e d  h im  t o  d o  so—  
th o u g h  he n e v e r  p r o p o s e d  i t  h im s e lf .  B u t  th e r e  
w a s o n e  t h in g  w h ich  M r . A d d e r m a n  c o u ld  n e v e r  
g e t  o u t  o f  h is  h e a d . H e  w a s  p o s i t iv e  t h a t  J o n e s  
h a d  b o u g h t  t h e  s c h o o l, a n d  t h a t  h e— its  fo r m e r  
h e a d — o w n e d  n o t h in g  b u t  t h e  roses  a n d  o th e r  
flo w e rs  in  t h e  g a r d e n .

W h e n  f i f t e e n  m o n th s  h a d  g o n e  b y  fr o m  th e  
t im e  th a t  J .  0 .  w a s a p p o in t e d  h e a d m a s t e r ,  A d 
d e r m a n ’ s h a d  sh a p e d  in to  a  v e r y  d i f f e r e n t  p la c e .  
J o n e s  h a d  r e -e n g a g e d  H u n t in g d o n ,  A t k in s ,  a n d  
G r e e n , a n d  h a d  fo u n d  a  c a p a b le  m a n  t o  ta k e  
S a m u e ls ’ p la c e .  H e  e x p e l le d  s ix  b o y s  d u r in g  
h is  fir s t  t e r m ’s  h e a d s h ip , a n d  h e  r e fu s e d  t o  a c c e p t  
as  p u p ils  s e v e r a l  b o y s  w h o  h a d  b e e n  e x p e l le d  
fr o m  o t h e r  s c h o o ls . T h u s  w o r k in g  f o r  th e  
s c h o o l ’s  g o o d ,  s lo w ly  a n d  s u r e ly  he r a is e d  th e  to n e  
o f  A d d e r in a n ’ s . A t  th e  e n d  o f  f i f t e e n  m o n th s  
A d d e r in a n ’ s w a s  n o  lo n g e r  sp o k e n  o f  a s  a  d is r e 

p u t a b le  p la c e  : it  h a d  a  fin e  E le v e n  (led by Oli 
p h a n t ) ,  a n d  th e r e  w e r e  o v e r  a  hundred bovs 
th e r e .  "

O n e  d a y , w h e n  t h e  su m m e r  te r m  w as drawing 
to  its  c lo s e ,  J .  0 .  a s k e d  L u c y  t o  m a rry  !mn( an(j 
L u c y ’s r e p ly  w as s u c h  th a t  J .  0 .  fe lt  that he 
o u g h t  t o  t e l l  M r . A d d e r m a n  o f  t h e ir  engagement

T h e n  M r .  A d d e r m a n , h e a r in g  o f  i t ,  w ent forth 
in t o  h is  g a r d e n .  H e  t o o k  h is  p r u n in g  knife and 
a p p r o a c h e d  h is  b e s t  r o s e -t r e e .  O n  th is  tree were 
tw o  w h i t e  lo s e s— t h e  fin e s t  o f  a ll the fine 
b lo o m s  in  t h e  g a r d e n  a n d  v e r y  d e a r  to  their 
m a s te r 's  h e a r t .

P r e s e n t ly ,  s p y in g  J .  O . a n d  L u c y  com ing to
w a r d s  h im , h e  c u t  o f f  th e se  t w o  v e r y  beautiful 
flo w e rs , a n d  th e n , w h e n  J .  O . a n d  L u cy  halted 
b y  h is  s id e ,  h e  h a n d e d  a  r o se  t o  e a c h  o f  them.

T h e n  lie  p u t  ' t h e i r  h a n d s , w h ich  held the 
flo w e rs , t o g e t h e r ,  a n d  g e n t ly  la id  h is  own hand 
u p o n  th e m .

“ I  h a v e  n o t h in g  b u t  m y  roses  n o w ,”  he said, 
“  a n d  I  h a v e  g iv e n  y o u  t h e  b e s t  o f  w h a t I have. 
T h e y  a r e  m y  w e d d in g -p r e s e n ts  t o  y o u , with my 
lo v e .”

T h e  E n d .
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. I T  is  n o t ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  p r i -  
f m a r i ly  t o  m y  y o u n g e r  

r e a d e r s  t h a t  t h is  a r t i c l e  
is  a d d r e s s e d .  Y o u t h  a n d  

h e a l t h  o u g h t  t o  g o  t o g e t h e r ,  a n d  
I  t r u s t  t h a t  in  t h e  c a s e  o f  m o s t  
o f  y o u  t h e y  d o .  B u t  t h e r e  a r e ,  
I  k n o w ,  t h o u s a n d s  o f  r e a d e r s  o f  
T he Captain f o r  w h o m  y o u t h  is  
a  h a p p y  m e m o r y  o f  s o m e t h in g  
p a s t .  A l t h o u g h  I  w is h  a l l  t h e  
h e a r t i e s t  o f  h e a l t h ,  y e t  t h e r e  

n o  h a r m  in  o l d  a n d  y o u n g  
h a v in g  s o m e  k n o w le d g e  o f  t h e  

cu ra tiv e  v a lu e  o f  t h e  e x e r c i s e  o f  c y c l i n g  
shou ld  t h e  f r a m e  h a v e  g o t  o u t ' o f  c o n d i t i o n  
and th e  g e n e r a l  s t a t e  o f  b o d i l y  a f fa i r s  b e  
m ore o r  less s e r io u s l y  “  o f f  c o l o u r . ”

In  th e  e a r l y  d a y s  o f  c y c l i n g  t h e  p a s 
tim e w as m u c h  l o o k e d  a s k a n c e  a t ,  o n  t h e  
grou n d  o f  i t s  s u p p o s e d  p r e j u d i c e  t o  h e a l t h .  
M ed ica l m e n ,  v e r y  f e w  o f  w h o m  h a d  a t  
that t im e  t r i e d  i t ,  a lm o s t  u n a n i m o u s ly  d e c r i e d  
the n ew  f o r m  o f  e x e r c i s e ,  a n d  p r e d i c t e d  a l l  
sorts o f  e v i l s  a s  l ik e l y  t o  r e s u l t  f r o m  i n d u l 
gence in  it s  d e l i g h t s .  M a n y  k in d s  o f  m u s c u la r  
ailm ents, n e r v e  a i lm e n t s ,  a n d  in ju r i e s  t o  t h e  
heart, t h e  s p in a l  c o lu m n ,  a n d  t h e  v i s u a l  
organs w e r e  f o r e t o l d ,  a n d  w e  w e r e  t a u g h t  t o  
look fo r w a r d  t o  s e e in g  a n  e n f e e b le d  g e n e r a 
tion  o f  w o r n - o u t  w h e e lm e n  w h o  s h o u ld  s u c 
cum b to  w h a t  w a s  s l i g h t i n g l y  t e r m e d  t h e  n e w  
craze.

B u t w ith  in c r e a s e d  k n o w le d g e  a n d  e x p e r i 
ence, fo r  t h e  d o c t o r s  q u i c k l y  a c q u i r e d  b o t h ,  
there c a m e  a  b r o a d e r  v ie w . M e d i c a l  m e n  
them selves b e g a n  t o  b e  s e e n  p a s s in g  t o  a n d  
from  th e ir  c o n s u l t i n g  r o o m s  a n d  s u r g e r ie s  
upon th e  m a l ig n e d  v e h i c l e ,  a n d  t h e y  s o o n  a r 
rived a t t h e  c o n c l u s i o n  t h a t  t h e  m a c h in e  w a s
not sc in f e r n a l  a f t e r  a l l .  T h e y  e v e n  b e g a n  r e 
c o m m e n d in g  i t  t o  t h e i r  p a t i e n t s ,  b o t h  f o r  p r e 

v e n t iv e  a n d  c u r a t i v e  p u r p o s e s ;  a n d  s i n c e  t h e  
“  b o o m  ”  o f  a  f e w  y e a r s  a g o  b r o u g h t  t h e  
b i c y c l e  i n t o  u n iv e r s a l  r e c o g n i t i o n  a m o n g  t h e  
a r i s t o c r a c y ,  t h e  r a t i o n a l  u s e  o f  t h e  m a c h in e  as 
a  r e s t o r a t iv e  f o r  in d i s p o s i t i o n  as  w e l l  a s  a  
t o n i c  a t  a l l  t im e s  h a s  b e c o m e  in c r e a s in g l y  
f a s h io n a b le .  Y e t  t h e r e  s t i l l  r e m a i n ,  e s p e c ia l ly  
a m o n g  n o v i c e s  a n d  n o n - r id e r s ,  m a n y  i l l -d e 
f in e d  m i s g iv i n g s  as t o  t h e  r e la t i o n s h ip  b e 
t w e e n  c y c l i n g  a n d  h e a l t h .  I  h a v e  o f  la te  
y e a r s  r e c e iv e d  a  v e r y  la r g e  n u m b e r  o f  in 
q u ir ie s  o n  t h e  s u b j e c t ,  s o m e  o f  t h e m  n a m i n g  
s p e c i f i c  d i s o r d e r s ,  a n d  a s k in g  t i m i d l y  w h e t h e r  
c y c l i n g  is  n o t  i n ju r i o u s .  I n  c a s e s  w h e r e  I  
h a v e  n o t  b e e n  s u r e  I  h a v e  i n v a r i a b l y  s o u g h t  
p r o f e s s io n a l  a d v i c e ,  h u t  in  a l m o s t  e v e r y  in 
s t a n c e  i t  h a s  t u r n e d  o u t  a d v i s a b l e  t o  r e c o m 
m e n d  c o r r e s p o n d e n t s  t o  a d o p t  c y c l i n g ,  o r  t o  
r e v e r t  t o  i t ,  w h i c h e v e r  t h e  c a s e  m a y  h a v e  
b e e n .

T h e  p r e j u d i c e  a g a i n s t  c y c l i n g  o n  g r o u n d s  
o f  h e a l t h  o w e d  it s  r is e  t o  t h e  o u t r a g e o u s  
s c o r c h i n g  a n d  in d e f e n s ib l e  p o s t u r e s  o f  t h a t  
t h o u g h t le s s  s e c t i o n  o f  c y c l i n g  y o u t h  w h o  w e r e  
s u p p o s e d  b y  t h e  u n in i t ia t e d  t o  b e  o u r  t y p i c a l  
r e p r e s e n t a t iv e s .  . H u n d r e d s  o f  t h o s e  r id e r s  
h a v e  u n d o u b t e d l y  d o n e  t h e m s e lv e s  b o d i l y  
h a r m , w h i l e  a t  t h e  s a m e  t i m e  t h e y  h a v e  in 
e v i t a b l y  b r o u g h t  t h e  w h o le  s p o r t  a n d  p a s t im e  
o f  w h e e l i n g  in t o  d i s c r e d i t .  Y o u  s e e , t h e y  
w e r e  so  m u c h  m o r e  in  e v i d e n c e  t h a n  t h e  
q u i e t e r  r id e r s  w h o  in d u l g e d  in  t h e i r  r i d i n g  
p le a s u r e s  a f t e r  t h e  f a s h i o n  w h i c h  I  h a v e  
n e v e r  t i r e d  o f  a d v o c a t i n g .  T h e  f ly -a w a y  c o n 
t i n g e n t  w e r e  w h a t  is  s p o k e n  o f  a s  “  a s k in g  
f o r  ”  b e n t  s p in e s  a n d  i n ju r e d  h e a r t s ,  a n d  m a n y  
o f  t h e m ,  a s  t h e  r e s u l t  o f  t h e i r  f o l l y ,  a c q u ir e d  
e i t h e r  o n e  o r  t h e  o t h e r ,  o r  b o t h .  B u t ,  w h i le  
t h is  h a s  b e e n  s o , I  v e n t u r e  t o  a s s e r t  t h a t  t h e r e  
a r e  h u n d r e d s  o f  t h o u s a n d s  o f  p e r s o n s  o f  b o t h  
s e x e s  w h o  c a n  lo o k  w i t h  t h a n k f u ln e s s  t o  t h e  
a r t  o f  c y c l i n g  as h a v i n g  g iv e n  t h e m  a  p e r s o n a l
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s t a n d a r d  o f  h e a l t h  a n d  s t a m in a ,  a n d  a  d e g r e e  
o f  s o u n d n e s s  o f  c o n s t i t u t i o n ,  w h i c h ,  b e f o r e  
t h e y  c y c l e d ,  h a d  b e e n  s t r a n g e r s  t o  t h e m .

W h o ,  k n o w i n g  a l l  t h e  f a c t s ,  c o u l d  e x p e c t  
i t  t o  b e  o t h e r w i s e ?  T h e  m o s t  i m p o r t a n t  o r 
g a n s  o f  t h e  b o d y  d e r iv e  d i r e c t  o r  i n d i r e c t  
b e n e f i t  f r o m  t h e  e x e r c is e .  T h o s e  w h o  d o  n o t  
k n o w , c o m m o n l y  s u p p o s e  t h a t  t h e  p a r t s  o f  t h e  
b o d y  a b o v e  t h e  w a is t  h a v e  p r a c t i c a l l y  n o t h i n g  
t o  d o .  B u t  t h e r e  c o u l d  b e  n o  g r e a t e r  m i s 
t a k e . T h e  lu n g s  a r e  p o w e r f u l l y  s t im u la t e d  
b y  t h e  m o t i o n s  s e t  u p  in  t h e  b o d y  o f  t h e  
c y c l i s t ,  a n d  i t  m u s t  b e  r e m e m b e r e d  t h a t  t h i s  
t a k e s  p la c e  w h e n  h e  is  i n  t h e  o p e n  a i r .  I f  
t h e  r i d e r  s i t s  in  a n  e a s y ,  n a t u r a l ,  n e a r ly  u p 
r i g h t  p o s e ,  a n d  i f  t h e  d r e s s  a l l o w s  o f  t h e  
p r o p e r  a b d o m i n a l  b r e a t h i n g  I  s o m e  t i m e  a g o  
d e s c r ib e d ,  t h i s  i n c i t e m e n t  t o  f u l l ,  d e e p  b r e a t h 
in g  is  a  m o s t  h e a l t h f u l  t h in g .  S o m e  a u t h o r i 
t i e s  h a v e  h e ld  t h a t  t h e  p r i n c i p a l  c a u s e  o f  c o n 
s u m p t io n  is  r e -b r e a t h e d  a i r .  I t  is  o b v i o u s  
t h a t  w h e n  s p i n n i n g  a l o n g  e a s i ly  i n  t h e  o p e n  
c o u n t r y  t h e  r i d e r  c a n  b e  s u b j e c t e d  t o  n o  s u c h  
r is k  a s  t h a t  o f  b r e a t h i n g  t h e  s a m e  a i r  t w i c e .  
A l w a y s  a s s u m in g  t h a t  t h e  m a t t e r s  o f  d r e s s  
a n d  p o s t u r e  a r e  r i g h t ,  t h e  in c r e a s e d  b r e a t h i n g  
o f  p u r e  a i r  is  n o t h i n g  b u t  a  b e n e f i t .  A s  r e 
g a r d s  p o s t u r e ,  w e  a r e  n o t  w i t h o u t  o u r  i n 
d e b t e d n e s s  t o  g i r l  r id e r s .  W h e n  b i c y c l i n g  
f ir s t  b e c a m e  p o p u l a r  a m o n g  g i r l s — n o w  q u i t e  
a  n u m b e r  o f  y e a r s  a g o — o u r  s t r e e t s  a n d  r o a d s  
b e g a n  t o  b e  f i l l e d  w i t h  c y c l i n g  f ig u r e s  w h i c h ,  
o n  t h e  m e r e  s c o r e  o f  n o v e l t y ,  w e r e  b o u n d  t o  
c o m m a n d  a  c e r t a in  a m o u n t  o f  a t t e n t i o n ,  a n d  
w h i c h ,  t o  t h e  c r e d i t  o f  t h e i r  o w n e r s  b e  i t  
s a id ,  w e r e  c a l c u l a t e d  t o  d o  m u c h  t o  c o u n t e r 
a c t  t h e  g e n e r a l  u n i n f o r m e d  n o t i o n  o f  t h e  n o n 
c y c l i n g  p u b l i c  t h a t  t h e  p a s t i m e  d e m a n d e d  
t h e  a d o p t i o n  o f  a n  u n n a t u r a l  p o s t u r e .

I f  i t  h a d  b e e n  s o , n o  la s t i n g  g o o d  c o u l d  e v e r  
h a v e  b e e n  h o p e d  o f  i t .  B u t  w e  w h o  k n o w ,  
k n o w  t h a t  i t  is  n o t  s o . C y c l i n g ,  w h e n  p u r 
s u e d  a s  a  r a t i o n a l  a r t  a n d  p a s t i m e ,  w i l l  b r i n g  
w i t h  i t  n o t h i n g  b u t  p h y s i c a l  g o o d .  I t .  s t i m u 
la t e s  t h e  c i r c u l a t i o n ,  p r o m o t e s  t h e  h e a l t h y  
a n d  r e g u l a r  b r e a k d o w n  o f  t i s s u e s  w h i c h  t h e  
b o d y  h a s  u s e d  u p ,  a n d  w h i c h  N a t u r e  d e s ir e s  
t o  b e  r i d  o f ,  a c c e le r a t e s  t h e  a c t i o n  o f  
v a r i o u s  o r g a n s  o f  t h e  b o d y ,  a n d  a t  
t h e  s a m e  t i m e  s h a r p e n s  a n d  g iv e s  a  
h e a l t h y  t o n e  t o  t h e  a p p e t i t e ,  a n d  s o  p a v e s  
t h e  w a y  f o r  t h a t  r e b u i l d i n g  w h i c h  N a t u r e  a s  
i m p e r a t i v e l y  d e m a n d s .  I t  m a y  b e  u s e f u l ,  in  
d is m is s i n g  f o r  t h e  m o m e n t  t h e s e  g r e a t  g e n e 
r a l i t i e s ,  t o  r e f e r  t o  a  f e w  o f  t h e  s p e c i f i c  c a s e s  
u p o n  w h i c h  I  h a v e  b e e n  a t  v a r i o u s  t i m e s  d u r 
in g  r e c e n t  y e a r s  c o n s u l t e d .

R i d e r s  h a v e  a s k e d  m e  w h e t h e r  c y c l i n g  is  
g o o d  f o r  t h e  e y e s .  N o w ,  in  t h e  o ld  d a y s  o f

s o l id  t y r e s  a n d  m o r e  o r  le s s  bone-shak ing  
i r o n m o n g e r y ,  I  c o u l d  n o t  h a v e  r e p l ie d  th at it 
w a s . B u t  a l l  t h a t  h a s  l o n g  s in c e  been 
c h a n g e d .  W e  n o  l o n g e r  h a v e  t h e  cond itions 
o f  't h e  r a i l w a y  t r a i n ,  a s  i t  m a y  s t i l l  b e  found 
u p p n  u n c i v i l i s e d  l in e s ,  w i t h  lit t le  or 
n o  u p h o l s t e r y  a n d  w i t h  a  m in im u m  of 
s p r i n g  f u r n i t u r e  b e t w e e n  t h e  w h e e ls  an d  the 
f r a m e .

T o  r e a d  p o o r  t y p e  w h i l e  b e i n g  jo l t e d  along 
a t  s p e e d  in  s u c h  c o n v e y a n c e s  w a s  a n d  is un
d o u b t e d l y  i n j u r i o u s  t o  t h e  e y e s ,  o w in g  chiefly 
t o  t h e  c o n t i n u a l  n e c e s s i t y  o f  m i n u t e  m uscular 
r e a d j u s t m e n t  in  o r d e r  t o  k e e p  t h e  visual 
le n s e s  in  t o u c h  w i t h  t h e  m a t t e r  t o  b e  read. 
T h e  o l d  “  o r d i n a r y  ”  e n t a i l e d  a  s t r a in  some
w h a t  o f  t h e  s a m e  n a t u r e ,  a l t h o u g h  b y  no 
m e a n s  so  p r o n o u n c e d .  I n  t h e s e  d a y s  it  is 
d i f f e r e n t ,  a n d  c y c l i n g  o n  a  m o d e r n  pn eum atic- 
s h o d  m a c h i n e  i s  p r o v e d  t o  b e  p o s i t i v e ly  bene
f i c ia l  t o  t h e  e y e s ig h t .  T h e  com m on -sen se 
r e a s o n  a d v a n c e d  in  e x p l a n a t i o n  o f  th is  is 
t h a t  t h e  c h a n g e  f r o m  t h e  s t u d y  o f  v e r y  near 
o b j e c t s ,  a s , f o r  e x a m p l e ,  in  t h e  o r d in a r y  act 
o f  r e a d in g ,  t o  t h e  s t u d y  o r  q u i e t  con tem p la 
t i o n  o f  t h e  m o r e  d i s t a n t  v i s t a s  w h i c h  N ature 
p r e s e n t s ,  is  a  r e s t f u l  a n d  a  b e n e f i c ia l  change. 
A t  a n y  r a t e ,  y o u  d o  n o t  h e a r  o f  t h e  rational 
c y c l i s t  i n j u r i n g  h is  e y e s ig h t  b y  p u r s u i t  o f  the 
p a s t i m e  w h i c h  h e  lo v e s .

F r e q u e n t l y ,  t o o ,  I  h a v e  b e e n  in terrog a ted  
o n  t h e  s u b j e c t  o f  v a r i c o s e  v e in s .  N o w , these 
a r is e  f r o m  v a r i o u s  c a u s e s ,  a n d  a r e  b y  no 
m e a n s  s o  d i f f i c u l t  t o  t r e a t  a s  w a s  t h e  case a 
g e n e r a t i o n  a g o .  A  v e r y  o l d  d i c t u m  in  deal
i n g  w i t h  t h e m  is  t h a t  s i t t i n g  o r  recu m b en t 
p o s t u r e s  a r e  p r e f e r a b l e  t o  t h e  e r e c t  attitude, 
t h e  r e a s o n  b e i n g  t h a t  in  t h e  c a s e  o f  t h e  latter 
t h e  c o l u m n  o f  b l o o d  t o  b e  s u p p o r t e d  b y  tbe 
v a l v e s  a n d  p u ls e s  is  l o n g e r  a n d  h e a v ie r  than 
i n  e i t h e r  o f  t h e  o t h e r  t w o  s o r t s  o f  position. 
I t  f o l l o w s  b y  t h e  s a m e  a r g u m e n t  t h a t ,  in  cases 
o f  v a r i c o s i t y ,  c y c l i n g  is  b e t t e r  t h a n  walking, 
s i n c e  i t  a p p r o x i m a t e s  t o  t h e  s i t t i n g  posture, 
a n d  I  h a v e  k n o w n  m e d ic a l  m e n  advise 
p a t i e n t s  w h o  w e r e  t r o u b l e d  in  t h is  w ay  to 
c y c l e ,  in s t e a d  o f  w a lk ,  s u c h  d is t a n c e s  as they 
h a d  t o  c o m p a s s .  O f  c o u r s e  n o  o n e  would 
l o o k  f o r  a n y t h i n g  l ik e  a n  in s t a n t a n e o u s  cure 
f r o m  t h e  c y c l e ,  u n le s s  t h e  d i s o r d e r  w e re  some 
e x c e e d i n g l y  s im p le ,  a n d  I  m a y  e v e n  say  silly, 
t h i n g  s u c h  a s  “  t h e  d u m p s . ”  I  a m  n o t  sub
j e c t  t o  t h e  d u m p s ,  b u t  o n  t h e  r a r e  occasions 
w h e n  I  h a v e  f o o l i s h l y  g i v e n  w a y  t o  them  1 
h a v e  f o u n d  a  s m a r t  s p in  o u t  in  t b e  f io s h  air 
o f  e i t h e r  s u m m e r  o r  w i n t e r — s h in e ,  o r  rain , or 
s n o w — t o  b e  a  r e m e d y  l i t t l e  s h o r t  o f  magical- 
O n e  r e a l is e s  o n c e  a g a i n  a  h e a l t h y  a n d  joy °n s 
r e l a t i o n s h i p  w i t h  N a t u r e ,  w h i c h  re la tionsh ip
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is e n t i i ' ly  i n c o m p a t i b l e  w i t h  a n y  f o r m  o f  
d e s p o n d e n c y .  S h a d o w s  a n d  d a r k n e s s  f le e

aWay  ■■ On the lon g  brow n  road
W h ere the tired  sp irit ’s load 

■-lips off as th e  leagues go  b y ! ”

So wrote o n e  o f  t h e  fe w  t r u e  c y c l i n g  p o e t s  
we have e v e r  h a d .  I  w o n d e r  w h y  t h e r e  h a v e  
been so fe w .

P e o p le  w h o  t h o u g h t  t h e y  w e r e  s u f f e r in g  
from  g r a v e r  a i lm e n t s  t h a n  t h o s e  m e n t i o n e d  
above h a v e  o f t e n  w r i t t e n  f o r  c o u n s e l .  T h e r e  
is the t e r r o r  o f  h e a r t  d is e a s e ,  a l t h o u g h  in  
m any cases t h e r e  i s  n o  r e a s o n  w h y  i t  s h o u ld  
be r e g a rd e d  a s  a  t e r r o r  a t  a l l .  H e a r t  t r o u b le s  
are c la ssed  b y  p r a c t i t i o n e r s  i n t o  t w o  m a in  
groups— d is o r d e r s  w h i c h  a r e  o r g a n i c ,  a n d  
those w h ic h  a r e  s i m p l y  f u n c t i o n a l .  T h e s e  
pages are  n o t  t h e  p l a c e  in  w h i c h  t o  e x p la i n  
the d if fe r e n t  g r o u p s  o f  s y m p t o m s  b y  r e f e r e n c e  
to w h ich  i t  is  q u i t e  e a s y  t o  d i s t in g u is h  t h e

one class o f  d is e a s e s  f r o m  t h e  o t h e r .  N a t u r 
ally an y  o n e  s u p p o s e d  t o  b e  s u f f e r in g  f r o m  
weakness o f  t h e  h e a r t  in  a n y  f o r m  w o u l d  s e e k - 
professinnal a d v i c e .  B u t  t h e  im p o r t a n t  t h i n g  
is this, 'h a t  w h e r e a s  t h e  m o r e  s e r io u s  f o r m s  
of hea t t r o u b le  a r e  r a r e ly  b e n e f i t e d  b y  
cycling  y e t  t h e  m o d e r a t e  a n d  s e n s ib le  u s e  o f  
the c y r :.-> ia f o u n d  in  g e n e r a l  t o  b e  h i g h l y  
valuably In t h e  o t h e r s .  T h e r e  is  a  p l a c i d i t y ,  
a repos: a b o u t  t h e  e x e r c i s e  w h i c h  q u a l i f i e s  i t  
aSa cu : l iv e  a g e n t  o f  h ig h  o r d e r .

T h e  ' . u r e  b y  c y c l e , ”  f o r  t h e s e  a s  w e l l  a s  
other < r o u b le s , is ,  a s  h a s  b e e n  s u g g e s t e d ,  
nearly a lw a y s  g r a d u a l  in  i t s  a c t i o n .  I t  m a y  
oe e f f e c t 'd  in  a  d a y  in  s o m e  ca se s -— s a y , f o r  
exam ple, in  t h e  c a s e  o f  c r a m p ,  w h i c h  is  c o m 
monly o n ly  a  m a n i f e s t a t i o n  o f  d e f e c t i v e  c i r 

c u l a t i o n  ; a n d  I  h a v e  s u g g e s t e d  a b o v e  t h a t  
t h e r e  a r e  l i t t l e  m a s t e r s  m a in ly  c o n n e c t e d  
w i t h  t r a n s i t o r y  m o r b i d  m o o d s  in  w h i c h  t h e  
d is e a s e ,  i f  i t  m a y  so  b e  s t y l e d ,  c a u  b e  d i s p e l l e d  
in  a n  h o u r  o r  e v e n  a  f e w  m in u t e s .  B u t  in  
g r a v e r  c i r c u m s t a n c e s  p a t i e n c e  w i l l  n a t u r a l l y  
b e  c a l l e d  f o r .  ,

T h e  s u f f e r e r  m a y  e v e n  b e  u n a b l e  t o  r id e  a t  
f ir s t . I n  s u c h  a  c a s e  t h e  n e w l y  p o p u la r i s e d  
t r a i l e r  is  t h e  v e r y  t h i n g .  I t  m a y  r e q u i r e  a  
s t r o n g is h  f r i e n d  t o  u n d e r t a k e  t h e  h a u la g e ,  
b u t  t h e r e  is  t h e  s a t i s f a c t i o n  o f  k n o w i n g  t h a t  
h is  l a b o u r s  a r e  o f  a  h e a l t h f u l  k in d .  T h e  
t r a i l e r  is  a n  id e a l  v e h i c l e  f o r  s u c h  a s  a r e  p r e 
c l u d e d  f r o m  c y c l i n g  t h e m s e lv e s .  O n e  n e e d  
o n l y  p r e m is e  t h a t  t h e  t y r e s  s h o u ld  b e  in  p e r 
f e c t  o r d e r ,  a n d  j u s t  b l o w n  o u t  s u f f i c ie n t ly  t o  
g i v e  e a s y  r u n n i n g  w i t h  n o  p o s s i b i l i t y  o f  j o l t 
in g  o n  t h e  r im .  U n q u e s t i o n a b l y  t h e  b e s t  
t y r e s  o n  t h e  m a r k e t  a t  t h e  p r e s e n t  t i m e  a r e  
t h e  D u n l o p ,  t h e  C l in c h e r ,  a n d  t h e  P a lm e r .

T h e r e  a r e  s e v e r a l  c h e a p e r ,  
b u t  t h e r e  a r e  n o n e  
b e t t e r  t h a n  t h e s e ; a n d  
b e a r i n g  o u t  w h a t  h a s  b e e n  
p r e v i o u s ly  s a id  o f  m a c h in e s  
in  g e n e r a l ,  i t  is  t r u e  a ls o  
o f  t h e  t y r e ,  t h a t  a n y  f ir m  
w h ic h  h a s  s p e n t  g r e a t  
s u m s  in  f ir s t  p r o v i n g  t h e  
v a l i d i t y  o f  i t s  p a t e n t  r ig h t s ,  
a n d  a f t e r w a r d s  in  a d v e r 
t i s i n g  i t s  w a r e s  t o  t h e  
p u b l i c ,  w i l l  b e  t h e  la s t  f ir m  
t o  c o m m i t  t h e  f o l l y  o f  b e 
t r a y i n g  i t s  c l i e n t s  b y  
s u p p l y i n g  t h e m  w i t h  w a r e s  
o f  a  q u a l i t y  w h i c h  is  i n 
f e r i o r  t o  t h a t  w h i c h  t h e y  
h a v e  b e e n  le d  t o  e x p e c t  t o  
r e c e iv e .  I  h a v e  s p o k e n  o f  

w e l l - t y r e d  t r a i le r s  b e f o r e ,  a n d  h a v e  s h o w n  
p i c t u r e s  o f  t h e m . M e s s r s . A .  W .  G a m -  
a g e ,  L t d . ,  o f  H o l b o r n ,  L o n d o n ,  E .C . ,  
h a v e  a  g o o d  s e r ie s  o f  t r a i le r s ,  t h e  p r i c e s  o f  
w h i c h  s c a le  u p  f r o m  £ 5  19 s . 6 d .  t o  t e n  
g u in e a s .

W h a t  h a s  b e e n  s a id  a b o u t  t h e  c o n d i t i o n  
o f  t r a i l e r  t y r e s  a p p l i e s  e q u a l l y  t o  t h e  t y r e s  o f  
t h e  c y c l e  w h e n  i t  is  u s e d  a s  a  m e a n s  o f  c u r i n g  
n e r v o u s  d is o r d e r s ,  a n d  n o t a b l y  in  c a s e s  o f  i n 
s o m n ia .  F o r  in s o m n i a  c y c l i n g  i s  t h e  s o v e r e ig n  
r e m e d y .  T h e  e a s y , g e n t l e ,  a n d  s m o o t h  e x e r 
c i s e  ; t h e  m o r e  t h a n  n o r m a l  s u p p l y  o f  o z o n e  
t o  t h e  l u n g s ;  t h e  g e n e r a l  p l a c i d i t y  w h i c h  is 
in d u c e d  b y  r a t i o n a l  c y c l i n g — a l l  c o m b i n e  t o  
b r i n g  a b o u t  c o n d i t i o n s  f a v o u r a b le  t o  h e a l t h y  
s le e p .  S o m e  o t h e r  m o r b i d ,  o r  s e m i -m o r b i d

one o r  d a m a g e ' s  t r a i l e r s , w h i c h  a r e  b e c o m i n g  s o  p o p u l a r , t h e y

CAN BE FIXED TO ANY M ACHINE, AND COST FROM £ 5  19s. 6 d .  UPWARDS.
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states of the body not infrequently disappear 
as by magic under a simple cycling regim e. 
Anaemia is one of them. It  has been in very 
numerous instances cured by the use of the 
bicycle. I t  is not to be denied that walking 
might, and often does, achieve the same desir
able end. But walking is a remedy less easy

to apply, because it is less attractive. Pedes
trian exercise does not command so wide a 
range of scenery and surroundings, since its 
radius is naturally only one-third or one-fourth 
of that which the cycle is capable of compass-, 
ing with the same effort, and in the same time. 
Hence the patient, who may be the victim of 
such concomitants as lassitude, irresolution, 
or, at all events, want of enthusiasm, may 
find no particular attraction in the idea of

THE L.S .D . SPECIAL CYCLE BELL (M ESSRS. LUCAS).

tramping over old familiar ground; whereas 
the bicycle invites to regions always new, and 
promises the possibility of a body refreshed 
and a mind made vigorous by contact with 
the varieties of Nature. May all of us re
gain, maintain, or build up that fine standard 
of health to which cycling is so well proved 
to be capable of administering. .

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S . 
Rita ( C a m b r i d g e ) . — R ob in son ’ s patent barley  is 

a first-rate th ing fo r  cyclists . I t  m akes a better

drin k  than that obta in able  b y  th e old method f 
a d d in g  cru d e  oatm eal to  w ater, though that w! 
g o o d  in  its w ay. T h e  barley  is m ainly designed 
perhaps, to  act as a  preparation  fo r  invalids.6 BnJ 
“ w h a t’s g o o d  fo r  the sick  is g o o d  for the well” i» 
a saying w h ich  certa in ly  applies here. There are 
few  things m ore im portan t than the choice of suit 
able drinks w hile cy c lin g , fo r  drink most, cyclists 
m ust. T h e  barley  w ater m ade from  this prepara 
tion  is adm irable. J. R. (P ckley) .— C lean the ball 
races by  all means. D o  th is w ith  som e non-mineral 
o il, such as pure sperm  or h igh ly  refined ncatsfoot 
I f  th e races are m ade quite clean , and you are con
v in ced  that the o il holes are also free, you will 
find it m ost conven ient to iubricate a fter  fastening

up again. T h is  shou ld  be done w ith  oils o f  similar 
character to  those nam ed above . O wing to the 
large c ircu lation  o f  T he Captain , and the necessity 
o f  getting  to  press several w eeks in advance, this 
r e p ly  can not appear in the issue o f  the month you 
m ention  in y ou r  letter. T. P. (D udley).—It all 
depen ds upon the n ice ty  o f  the ad justm ent of the 
bearings. I f  this is all that it  shou ld  be, an oiling 
ev ery  tw o  hundred m iles, and- a  light one at that 
— a m ere d rop — w ill be sufficient fo r  most parts; 
and an o ilin g  every  hundred fo r  the hardest working 
parts, such  as the peda ls, the crank bracket, and 
the rear w heel hub. A fte r  lubrication , wipe all 
ooz in g  o il clean  a w a y , o r  it  w ill assist the dust to 
co lle ct , and  the d u st w ill, in  turn , exercise a capil
la ry  action , and tend to  suck oil ou t o f  the cavities. 
A. H. M. (L langollen).— (1) I t  is a moot point. 
T oe -c lip s  en d ow  each  fo o t  w ith  the pow er o f  working 
all the w ay  round the c ircle , since they confer a 
sligh t lift in g  p ow er on  the up-stroke, and a very 
considerab le  p ow er o f  “  k ick ing  forw a rd  "  at the top 
R u t it  is questionable w hether th is is more advan
tageous than the em p loym ent o f  the vigorous down- 
thrusts o f  ord in ary  peda lling , w hich  are alternated 
w ith  b r ie f m om entary  rests d u ring  the up-stroke. The 
use o f  to e -d ip s  leads som e riders in to a slovenly 
s ty le  o f  peda llin g . W hen  it does so the e ips are a 
positive d isadvantage. T h e  argum ent that they 
keep the feet from  slipp ing the pedals has nothing 
in it . W ith  co rre ct ankling the phenom enon o f pedal 
slip  will n o t occur. A s  I have said, there are argu
m ents on both  sides, and I  d o  n ot like ‘ o be toe 
em phatic. B u t I  d o  not like toe-clips, and, per
sonally , I  never use them . (2) A ntirustir e. as pre
viously  recom m ended in  th is corner.

H. P-



No. VI.— MARTYN’S ONE TUNE.

I .

R T H U R  H O L M E R  did not know 
whether to be glad or sorry when 

% ll-i Carver asked him to dinner, so he 
compromised matters by being very 

nervous. His Royal Highness the Maharajah 
of Bhurtpore, who was dining at Carver’s, 
had asked specially to see him, and, because 
the Maharajah was a very, very great person
age in a very, very great country, Carver sent 
the Elizabethan captain an invitation, which 
was of course a command disguised. Holraer 
knew that his father kept native rajahs more 
or less in order somewhere in India, but he 
did nc! know that the rajahs loved him for 
it. But he of Bhurtpore, a tall, black- 
bearded Rajput chief, somehow contrived to 
let the Elizabethan see that, if he did not 
love British residents as a rule, he had a very 
great respect indeed for Sir Richard Holmer. 
And flio son, looking into the dark eyes of 
the m a who spoke so steadily of his father, 
felt a ingle of pride. For the tall swarthy 
alien poke as though he also was one in 
author ly.

He 1 ;ft Carver’s when the clock was boom- 
>ng twelve from the school tower, and, as he 
stood .n the High in the crisp November 
night, he thought that above all things he 
would like to make his own term of authority 
at Eliz s in its own little way a simulacrum 

Voi,. mi.—70.

of the power and authority of his father in 
the vast plains of Bhurtpore.

Bultitude’s house was some half mile away 
from Carver’s, and, more from the idea of 
being alone with his own thoughts, than of 
anything more definite, Holmer turned out 
of the High and went the lower way, which 
skirted the outlying houses.

A s he walked slowly into the shadows of 
Worsfold's, and glanced up casually at the 
rows of darkened windows, he stopped thought
fully, wondering what Worsfoldian slept with 
his window wide open, for, as a rule, in the 
pre-Workingtonian days the fellows of the 
house were not noted for any special love of 
fresh air. “ And in any case,” thought 
Holmer, “ I ’d shy at having all this Novem
ber chill crowding into my den from the 
bottom sash. Worsfold’s got an original up 
there. Hullo! he’s on show, too.”

As the Elizabethan captain stood looking 
up, he could distinctly see a white face at 
the black void above, and the next moment 
he saw someone clamber noiselessly out on to 
the window sill, softly lower the sash behind 
him— this made not the slightest sound— and 
then, apparently, glide slowly off into space.

■' Interestin’,” said the captain, keeping 
himself in the black shadow-pool of a big 
beech which flanked Worsfold’s. "  H e’s 
sailin’ down quite nicely, too.”

The figure could be seen descending slowly 
but 'easily, but when it was about eight 
feet or so from the ground there was a short, 
intense pause. Then Holmer saw someone 
uncurl from some invisible support above, 
hang with outstretched arms whilst he might 
count five, and drop lightly to the ground.

Holmer strode swiftly out of his shadow, 
and laid a hand squarely on the fellow who 
had come so slowly and so quietly to earth. 
“ Hullo ! who are you ? ”

The newcomer sprang back, as though the 
captain’s touch had stung him, but Holmer’s 
grip was firm, and he spun him round. When 
he saw the face, he put his hands calmly back 
into his coat pockets, and said quietly,
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“ Oh ! Martyu ! Wliat does it all mean, 
Martyn 1 ”

“ H olm er! ” said Martyn, in blank aston
ishment.

“ More or less at your service,” said 
Holmer. “ W hat were you going to do? ”

“ That’s my business,” said Martyn, anger 
vibrating in every tone of his words.

“ A  little mine, too,” corrected ttm captain 
gently. ’

“ Not a bit of it,”  said Martyn. “ Good 
night.”

Before Frederick Martyn could move one 
bare yard from the wall, Holmer r-tood jn 
front of him, and said grimly, “ Martyn, 
you’ve just got to explain.”

“ I say, Holmer, you are a 
choice hypocrite. What’s the 
difference between you and me! 
Where are you cutting to your
self? ”

“ Bed,” said Holmer, laconic
ally. “ Been to Carver's. Jolly 
pleasant evening.”

“ Then that’s just what I’m 
going to have, if you'll get out 
of the wTay.”

“ Worsfold doesn’t know, of 
course,” said the captain.

“ Would I bark myself 
against his bricks for sheer lov: 
of the thing if he did? You’re 
an intellectual for Eliza’s 
figure-head,” said Martyn with 
a little jeer.

The jeer made no impression 
on Holmer. “ Where were 
you go in g?”

“ I am going, exactly, to 
Ilurlstone; why? Some friends 
of mihe are giving a dance. 
W hen7 riow ; return a trifle be
fore the milk- when you're just 
opening your virtuous eyes to 
another blue day. You can’t 
want to know more than that. 
Sorry I can t tell you whom 
I ’m dancing with.”

Holmer’s eyes glittered omin
ously in the dark, but lie said 
quietly: “ You see, Martyn, 
Carver did not appoint me cap 
tain of Eliza’s to,nod pleas
antly, or to shut my eyes, when 
I come across a fellow who is 
crawling down a rope at mid
night. So you’d bettor get up 
again, and leave Ilurlstone 
severely alone.”

Martyn said drily. “ I®  
go bug to Hurlstone ; might, 
even if I ’m booted out< Elizas 
to-morrow. I  don't c .re a— 

< anything you like- or &’1 
ultra-pious prig of a aptain. 
either.11

Then Holmer said: “ YouTHE CATTAIN WATCHED THE WORSFOLDIAN GO DP HAND OVER FIST.
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niust st , Martyn, that if I  knock you down, 
js I will unless you’re inside your own room 
in three minutes, that I  shall have to 
riug ut> Worsfold, and you’d then be cut 
adrift -without your precious dance. A s a 
mere matter of policy, your best plan is to
to back. ’ .

Hohner’s voice did not seem angry; ho 
spoke in a quiet, argumentative fashion, but 
there ran through his few words a certain 
determination which told as unmistakably 
as tells a steel core thrust through an oaken 
stick.

Marlyn half pulled off his coat in his fury, 
whilst Holmer eyed him coolly with the vague 
disdain of a man meeting something un
expectedly unpleasant. Martyn measured 
himself against the captain, his own case 
against the other’s, and he knew well enough, 
despite his bitter anger, that Holmer had 
him in a cleft stick. He backed to the wall, 
and in the dim light contemplated his un
looked-for adversary from shoes to cap, then 
instantly made up his mind to the inevit
able. “ You have me fast, Holm er; I  think 
I’d better postpone Hurlstone.”

“ Thanks,” said Holmer, simply.
The captain watched the Worsfoldian go 

up hand over fist, and, when Martyn was in 
his room, Holmer heard him say cheerfully, 
“ Heads below there, captain. The trophies 
arc with you to-night. M y turn next.”

A rope dropped at Holmer’s feet.
"  Take it with you, please. Then you’ll 

feel safe. Good-night.”
Holmer saw the window pulled down, and 

then, gathering up the rope, he went on his 
way thoughtfully to Bultitude's. “ I ’ll speak 
to Jack about him,” he said, as he got into 
bed.

On the morrow Arthur Holmer and John 
Heron came back from footer dead-beat but 
cheerful. The fellows had cheered them off 
the gfound, and the pink— the hunt-coat 
pink -might be the blushes still mantling 
on their faces or the kind of colour a man 
will capture when he has been playing a hard, 
grim back-game for seventy minutes out of 
ninety And the cheerfulness was because 
eleven surprised and disgusted Carthusians 
had gone back to town with an unmistakable 
one to nil defeat.

When a school possesses one good— really 
good— back, it may be considered fortunate; 
when Io possesses a pair, it is blessed indeed. 
And the Elizabethan captain and bis chum 
John Heron made such a pair as a rhapso
dical Multitude junior might christen ”  dream
like.” J

In their degree there existed between them 
the perfect understanding, the Howarth and 
Holmes dovetailing work, A .M .’s and P .M .’s 
working harmony, the Fry and Oakley com
pact, and the school, lining the ropes and 
following the game with bated breath, had 
watched with amazement and delicious joy 
the Carthusian attack splitting on the rocks 
of Elizabethan defence.

Do you know the joy of life when, at the 
end of the ninety minutes, you have played 
your game of the'season? The great day 
comes when your pace is the couple of yards 
faster and your necessary turning room half 
a dozen inches less; the very little that means 
so much. You step on to the field without an 
atom of doubt; you believe in yourself and 
look the opposition in the face without an 
inward qualm. Then, your placing is true 
to a hair; then, you can keep the ball low 
in the true Oakley fashion; and, when you 
rush into that little crowd of forwards sweep
ing swiftly for your goal, you have the faith 
and strength to move mountains, and you 
come through the ruck with the ball at your 
toes. You get possession by the ninety-ninth 
chance, and your most awful risks under 
stress are metamorphosed into the veriest 
sureties. Your reach is inches longer, and, 
when you have to stake all on a lunging, fly
ing kick, you gather the ball sweetly on your 
instep, and lift it mightily three-quarters of 
the field. Then, you are lighter, speedier, 
trickier, deadlier, surer; your ordinary game 
is as twilight to the blazing midday sun. 
From the first call of the whistle to the 
stringing rush to the pavilion, when all is 
over, you have held up your end like a 
Viking on the long ships.

Holmer’s and Heron’s day coincided. They 
played such a game as Elizabethans had not 
seen before, and held at bay a side which 
had run the school halves to a stand-still; 
and they remained unconquered at the close. 
Then the frenzied Elizabethans lost their 
usual Horatian calm and balanced judgment, 
and signified what feelings agitated their 
bosoms.

Holmer and Heron were both in Bulti- 
tude’s house, and Bultitude wouldn’t have 
parted with them for any six you could have 
picked elsewhere. The pair had, for two 
years past, made Bult’s shine in a perfect 
blaze of glory. “  Wisden” had embalmed their 
doings in special spice, and their names in 
cloudy incense, and the remembrance of some 
frenzied slogging against time at Lord’s, 
when the opposition bowling was tied into 
knots, is one of the peculiar treasures of
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Eliza's. And when the elms were leafless 
and the skies grey, and the pair strolled 
easily, hands in pockets, upon the field, and 
drifted behind to back, there was not one 
Elizabethan who would not have considered 
himself clothed in glory if he had received 
a tithe of the admiration offered to them. 
They were both in the Sixth, monitors, great 
in the schools, and thick with the beaks. 
Carver, in the current legend, spun a penny 
when he appointed Holmer captain. There 
was only the spin of the coin for it. Heron 
and Holmer were as David and Jonathan; 
you saw them in the High, in the Pool, at 
the wickets, in the schools, in chapel, on the 
river— together. For the rest they were
decent good-form Elizabethans, popular even 
out of the philathletic set, and feared in a 
real healthy fashion by the little knot of 
rowdies and bullies which Eliza's— like every 
other public school— had to carry as the 
usual handicap.

Young Matthews, Heron’s fag, had pre
pared the school backs a square m eal; there 
■was a fearsome number of rounds of buttered 
toast, piled up like a peat stack, and from 
the array of potted flesh and fish arranged 
symmetrically on the board, it was apparent 
that Patrick Matthews had looted at least 
two corridors of Bultitude’s. A  kettle 
spouted merrily on the fire, and Heron’s tea
pot gaped for the tea.

The chums eyed the spread with satisfac
tion. “ P at’s usual winning banquet. The 
little beggar comes out strong on an occasion. 
Suppose you saw the match, young ’uni ”

“ R ather!” said Matthews, his voice almost 
breaking with admiration. “ I  said to Phil 
when Holmer------- ”

“ No poetry,” said Heron, cutting across 
the coming rhapsody and winking at his 
chum, “ though Arthur did trot about to 
some purpose. Pearl of fags, such a thing as 
a tub? ”

“ Rather !” said Matthews promptly, “knew 
you’d want it. I told Mary to stoke for it. 
The towels are there.”

“  Come on, Jack,” said Holmer laughing. 
“ L et’s eat clean as Pharisees. Patrick, your 
forte  is the commissariat. I ’ll speak to 
Kitchener about it.”

“ Thanks,” said Maitthews, gurgling. 
“ And, I  say, Heron, when you rolled over
Ryd------- ”

The chums beat a h»sty retreat, and M at
thews, after casting a last look round, cut 
away to his friend Phil.

The captain and Heron came back pink 
still, clothed, and ravenous. When the loaf
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finally gave out they pushed back tlie table 
and drew up their chairs to the fire. Out 
side the day had passed into night, and the 
darkness had brought down a good steady 
rain which, although it made all things with
out miserable enough, heightened by con
trast the joys of Heron’s den. The school 
groups on the wall, footer, cricket, and house 
elevens, a good print or two, a photograph of 
mamma and Dora, a bookcase, books mel
lowed from much use, a complete set of Kip
ling— more mellowed still— -, a carriage clock 
minus the minute hand on the mantelpiece, 
gloves, boots, dumb-bells in a piled heap in 
a corner, a fishing rod atilt the bookcase, 
and some chessmen peeping cheerfully out of 
a biscuit box, gave the room a habitable, 
bachelor, sans ceremonie look.

“ I  say, Jack,”  said Holmer, looking 
thoughtfully into the fire, “ you know 
Martyn of Worsfold’s rather well, don't 
you ? ”

Heron looked up quickly.
“ I  know his people. W h y ? ”
“ Know what sort of a fellow he really is?” 
“ I ’d like to know, Arthur, more than a 

little. As a matter of fact, his people asked 
me to look upon him with a friendly eye.” 

" I ’d get that eye on him, Jack, pretty 
soon. H e’s been in hot water too often 
lately.”

Heron shifted uneasily. “ I believe half 
of his appearances before the beaks is sheer 
braggadocio. H e ’s one of those fellows who find 
our jog-trot too humdrum, and he kicks over 
the traces just to see what it looks like from 
the outside.”

“ Don’t understand the breed, Jack,” 
growled the captain. “ Can’t he work?—he’s 
only in the Fifth— or can’t he play ? If he 
wants to do something in the Hercules sub
lime strain, why doesn’t he clean out the 
Worsfoldian stable? There’d be nothing 
common nor humdrum in that. Do you 
know, Jack, I think him the usual rogue. A 
little cleverer, perhaps.”

“ I don’t, Arthur. For one thing. He is 
not mean enough to lie.”

“  No, he doesn’t lie,” said Holmer. slowly, 
thinking. „

"A n d  there’s always hope for that kind. 
“ W ell, Jack, I ’d give him a broad hint, 

the broadest you’ve got, that he must draw 
in his horns. Would a thrashing do him 
any good ? ”

“  N o,”  said Heron, hastily.
"  I ’m not so sure,” said Holmer, grimly

"  I ’ve felt inclined to try that, once.
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‘ I ’ ll see  h im . I  t h i n k  h im  n o t  s o  b a d  a t  

b o ttom -'’
“ Y o u ’ re  a n  a w f u l l y  d e c e n t  f e l l o w ,  J a c k .  

/  don't- l ik e  h i m . ”
T h en  t h e  t a lk  s h i f t e d  o n  t o  o t h e r  m a t t e r s —  

the m a tc h , a n d  t h e  s c h o o l ’ s c h a n c e s  f o r  A i d e r -  
shot ; f in a lly , t h e  c h u m s  t r i e d  a  g a m e  o f  c h e s s . 
H olm er r o u t e d  H e r o n  w it h  r i d i c u l o u s  e a s e , 
but J a c k  w a s  p r e o c c u p i e d .  H e  w a s  w o n d e r 
ing w h a t  M a r t y n  h a d  b e e n  d o i n g .

I I .

W E E K  a f t e r  t h e  m a t c h  H e r o n  
w e n t  t o  W o r s f o l d ’ s , a n d  f o u n d  
M a r t y n  in .  I t  w a s  a  p o u r i n g  
w e t  a f t e r n o o n ,  a n d  M a r t y n  h a d  

stoked u p  a  r a r e  f ir e , a n d  w a s  r e a d in g ,  
lu x u r io u s ly  s u n k  in  t h e  d e p t h s  o f  a n  a r m 
chair. I t  w a s  r a t h e r  l i k e  M a r t y n ,  t h a t  h e  
should ig n o r e  t h e  E l i z a b e t h a n  p r e j u d i c e  
against a r m -c h a ir s .  “  H u l l o ! H e r o n , ”  h e  
said, as J a c k  c a m e  in .  “ G la d  t o  s e e  y o u .  
W h a t b lo w s  y o u  d o w n  t o  W o r s f o l d ’ s ?  H a v e  
you, g o t  a  d o w n  o n  a r m -c h a ir s .  N o ?  W e l l ,  
sit h e re .”

H e r o n  s a n k  i n t o  t h e  c h a i r ,  w h i l s t  M a r t y n  
drew u p  a n o t h e r .  M a r t y n ,  in  c o m m o n  f a i r 
ness, d id  n o t  l o o k  t h e  u s u a l  r o g u e .  H e  h a d  
a ra th e r  g o o d  f a c e ,  a n d  a  s u g g e s t i o n  o f  c h e e r 
fu l in d e p e n d e n c e  h e lp e d  o u t  Jais g o o d  lo o k s .  
A  m o c k in g  g r in  l u r k e d  a b o u t  h i s  m o u t h  w i t h  
the so r t  o f  m o c k e r y  t h a t  j e e r e d  a t  h im s e l f  
with th e  r e s t  o f  t h e  w o r ld ,  a n d  h is  e y e s  h a d  
the s h a r p , a l e r t  l o o k  o f  t h e  c l e v e r  f e l l o w .  H e  
looked  v e r y  w id e -a w a k e  in d e e d .  H e  w a s  w e l l  
m ade, h a d  a  g o o d  p a i r  o f  s q u a r e  s h o u ld e r s ,  
and h is  w h o le  a p p e a r a n c e  b e l i e d  h is  r e p u t a 
tion  o f  t h e  n o n - a t h le t i c  s o r t .

“ J u s t  h a d  a  l e t t e r  f r o m  y o u r  p e o p le ,  
F rank.

“ In  w h ic h  t h e y  s h e d  t e a r s  o v e r  m y  la s t  
s tr in g in g -u p  ? ”

“  .M ore o r  le s s . A f t e r  a l l ,  F r a n k ,  w h y  
d o n ’t  y o u  q u i t  f o o l i n g ? ”

“  A n d  b e c o m e  o n e  o f  t h e  H o l m e r - H e r o n  
g a n g?  W i t h  a l l  d u e  r e s p e c t s  t o  o n e  o f  t h e  
p a rtn ers , n o — o  t h a n k s , ”  s a id  M a r t y n ,  h is  
m outh  t w i t c h i n g  s a r c a s t i c a l l y .  "  I ’m  a w f u l ly  
g lad to  see  y o u ,  J a c k ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  b u t ,  a s  a 
mere m a t t e r  o f  c u r i o s i t y ,  h a s  H o l m e r  a n y 
th in g  to  d o  w i t h  y o u r  c o m i n g  o u t  t o  W o r s 
fo ld ’s?  ”

“ N o , ”  s a id  H e r o n ,  s l o w ly .  “ N o t  d i r e c t l y .  
He tn !d  m e  h e  w is h e d  y o u ’ d  d r a w  in  y o u r  
horns, o f  c o u r s e ,  a n d ,  ’ p o n  h o n o u r ,  F r a n k ,  
why d o n ’t  y o u  ? ”

“  S a y  a n y t h i n g  a b o u t  o u r  la s t  e n c o u n t e r ,  
J a c k ? ”  *

“ N o .  W h a t  w a s  i t ? ”  a s k e d  H e r o n ,  l o o k 
in g  u p  q u i c k l y .

M a r t y n  r e e le d  o f f  a  c o n c is e  a c c o u n t  o f  h is  
m e e t in g  w it h  t h e  c a p t a i n ,  a n d  H e r o n  g o t  
a n g r y .  “  T h a t  s o r t  o f  t h i n g  is  b e y o n d  a  
j o k e .  Y o u ’ l l  b e  k i c k e d  o u t  o f  E l i z a ’s  as 
s u r e  as  y o u r  n a m e ’ s M a r t y n .  A n d  w o u l d  
o n e  e x p u l s i o n  b e  c h e a p  a t  t h e  p r i c e  o f  h a l f -  
a -d o z e n  J o e - a n d - J e r r y  m i d n i g h t  s t r o l l s ?  I  
d o n ’t  w a n t  t o  t h r o w  y o u r  m a t e r  a t  y o u r  h e a d ,  
b u t  y o u  h a v e n ’t  y o u r s e l f  t o  c o n s id e r  o n ly .  
Y o u ’ r e  a f o o l ,  F r a n k . ”

M a r t y n ,  w h o  l ik e d  H e r o n ,  d i d  n o t  w i n c e  a t  
t h is  c l i n c h i n g  n o u n -s u b s t a n t iv e .  “  Y o u  c a n ’t  
see  w h a t 'e i  d u l l  h o le  E l i z a 's  is ,  J a c k .  Y o u ’ re  
in  t h e  c r i c k e i^ c u m -c r o q u e t  s e t ,  t h e  k id s  s t a r e  
at, y o u  as  y o u  g o  a - l in k i n g  w i t h  t h e  in e f f a b le  
H o l m e r  u p  t h e  H i g h ,  y o u ’ r e  w e l l  in  w i t h  a l l  
t h e  b e a k s ,  h a n d - iu - g l o v e  w i t h  a l l  t h e  h e a v y 
w e i g h t  S i x t h ,  a n d  t h e y  a l l  c a l l  y o u  ' o l d  m a n . ’ 
I ’ d  m u r d e r  a n y o n e  w h o  c a l l e d  m e  ‘ o l d  m a n ’ 
in  t h e  u s u a l  u n c t u o u s  s n u f f le .”

H e r o n  l o o k e d  a  t r i f l e  b o r e d .
“  A n d  t h e  p e r f e c t  e m b o d i m e n t  o f  a l l  t h is  

g o o d n e s s ,  g r e a t n e s s ,  a n d  m u s c le — t h e  E l i z a 
b e t h a n  W a s h i n g t o n — is H o l m e r ,  w h o  e x u d e s  
v i r t u e  a t  e v e r y  p o r e . ”

"  D i d  h e  e x u d e  v i r t u e  a t  a n y  p o r e  w h e n  h e  
a s k e d  y o u  t o  g o  b a c k  u p  y o u r  r o p e  ? ”  a s k e d  
H e r o n ,  g r im ly .

“ N o t  a  b i t , ”  s a id  M a r t y n ,  c h e e r f u l l y .  “  H e  
t a lk e d  a b o u t  k n o c k i n g  m e  d o w n .  T h is  so  
s u r p r is e d  m e  t h a t  I  w e n t  b a c k . ”

“  C a n ’t  u n d e r s t a n d  w h y  y o u  h a t e  A r t h u r : 
h e --------- ”

“  H e ’s  t o o  g o o d  : t o o  w h i t e : t o o  a l t o g e t h e r  
t h e  ju s t -w h a t -h e - o u g h L t o -b e .  H e  ja r s  o n  a n  
im p e r f e c t  a n im a l  l ik e  m y s e l f .  I  t h i n k  I ’d  
l ik e  h im  b e t t e r — n o ,  d i s l i k e  h im  le ss— i f  h e  
a n d  I  h a d  t o  m e e t  e a c h  o t h e r  in  a  q u i e t  
l i t t l e  c o r n e r  a n d  le t  a  l i t t l e  b l o o d .  I t  w o u ld  
c le a r  m y  h e a d  a  b i t . ”

“  H e a v e n  s e n d  t h a t  d a y  s o o n , ”  s a id  H e r o n ,  
f e r v e n t ly .  “  M e a n w h i l e ,  F r a n k ,  I ’ d  n o t  
i r r i t a t e  t h e  b e a k s  a n y  m o r e .  C a r v e r ’s b a c k ’s 
w a i t in g  f o r  y o u r  la s t  s t r a w .”

M a r t y n  y a w n e d ,  a n d  c h a n g e d  t h e  s u b j e c t ,  
b u t  w h e n  H e r o n  r o s e  t o  g o ,  h e  s a id ,  “ Y o u ’r e  
f  d e c e n t  f e l l o w ,  J a c k ,  t o  c o m e  a n d  b o t h e r  
y o u r  h e a d  a b o u t  m e , b u t  I  d o n ’t  t h i n k  I ’l l  
t r o u b l e  C a r v e r — e v e r — in  t h e  e x p o r t  d e p a r t 
m e n t .  B u t  I  m a k e  n o  p r o m is e  a b o u t  t h e  s u b 
l im e  H o l m e r . ”

“  F o r  s o  m u c h ,  t h a n k s , ”  r e t u r n e d  H e r o n .  
“  A s  f o r  H o l m e r ,  r e m e m b e r ,  F r a n k ,  h e ’ s g o t  
t h e  d e u c e  o f  a  r i g h t . ”

“ T h e  im p e c c a b l e  c o u l d n 't  h a v e  a  l e f t  l ik e  
o r d i n a r y  f o l k s , ”  s a id  M a r t y n ,  w it h  a  c h e e r fu l  
je e r .
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H e r o n  f e l t  s a t is f ie d  t h a t ,  a t  a n y  r a t e ,  h e  
h a d  d o n e  n o  h a r m  i n  c a l l i n g .

A  f e w  d a y s  a f t e r w a r d s ,  C a r v e r  p u t  H u r l -  
s t o n e  o u t  o f  b o u n d s — i n  t h e  o f f i c ia l  n o t i c e  i t  
m e r e ly  s a id  t h a t  t h e  s c h o o l  h a d  t o  c o n t e n t  
t h e m s e lv e s  w i t h  t h e i r  o w n  b a n k  o f  t h e  
L o d d e n — b u t  i t  w a s  t h e  a n n u a l  H u r l s t o n e  
f a i r  t h a t  t h is  n o t i c e  c o v e r e d .  T h e  t h r e e  d a y s ’ 
f a i r  w a s  a lw a y s  a  t h o r n  i n  C a r v e r ’ s  s id e ,  
H o l m e r  p r e p a r e d  f o r  t h e  u s u a l  s k i r m is h  w i t h  
t h e  b l a c k  g a n g .  H e  d r o p p e d  a  h i n t  t h a t  h e , 
p e r s o n a l l y ,  w o u l d  g i v e  a n  e y e  t o  t h e i r  d o in g s ,

a  m is e r a b le  d a y  h a d  c o m e  t o  a n  e n d . A s 
s q u i s h e d  b a c k  a l o n g  t h e  s o d d e n  p a th , com
p a r a t i v e l y  c o n t e n t ,  h i s  e y e  c a u g h t  s i r h t  of a 
b o a t  a b o u t  h a l f  a  m i le  d o w n  t h e  L o d d e n . It 
w a s  b e i n g  r a p i d l y  r o w e d  a c r o s s ,  a n d  it  was 
o n l y  w h e n  H o l m e r  s a w  a  f e l l o w ,  w h o  had 
e v i d e n t l y ,  a l s o  se e n  h im ,  s p r in g  o u t  and 
s c r a m b le  u p  t h e  b a n k ,  a n d  h e a d  fo r  the 
s c h o o l ,  t h a t  h e  n o t i c e d  t h e  E l iz a b e t h a n  cap 
o n  h is  h e a d .  T h e r e  w a s  n o  m is t a k e  a b o u t  the 
c a p — < lu s k  o r  n o  d u s k .  H o l m e r  m a d e  sure of 
t h i s  in  a  l o n g ,  s t e a d y  l o o k ,  a n d  th e n  he ran
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a n d  H a w k e s ,  B e n s o n ,  a n d  I s a a c s ,  w h o  m a d e  a  
p e r m a n e n t  b l a c k  s p o t  o n  E l i z a ’s d e c i d e d  t h a t  
H u r l s t o n e  w a s  t o o  r i s k y .

“  P e r s o n a l l y ,  I  d o n ’ t  s e e  a n y  h e in o u s  c r im e  
in  b r e a k i n g  g la s s  b o t t l e s ,  a n d  h a v i n g  a  t u r n 
u p  in  t h e  b o o t h s ,  b u t  a n  o r d e r  is  a n  o r d e r : 
a n y h o w ,  f o r  u s , ”  s a id  H o l m e r  t o  H e r o n ,  as 
h e  p r e p a r e d  f o r  a  s t r o l l  H u r l s t o n e  w a y .  “  I ’m  
g la d  t h i s  is  t h e  la s t  d a y .  H a w k e s  a n d  C o . 
h a v e  la i n  lo w  s o  f a r . ”

H o l m e r  s t r o d e  o u t  i n t o  t h e  N o v e m b e r  
d r iz z le ,  a n d  h e a d e d  f o r  t h e  H u r l s t o n e  b r i d g e .  
H e  r e t u r n e d ,  j u s t  o n  t h e  p o i n t  o f  d u s k ,  a l o n g  
t h e  t o w i n g  p a t h ,  c o n g r a t u l a t i n g  h im s e l f  t h a t

s w i f t l y  d o w n  t h e  p a t h .  “  H a w k e s  return ing 
c u n n i n g l y  f r o m  t h e  b e a s t ly  f a i r ,  o f  course. 
H o l m e r  f e l t  c h a g r i n e d  t h a t  h e  h a d  b een  so 
n e a t l y  o u t w i t t e d .  W h e n  h e  c a m e  to  the 
p la c e ,  t h e  b o a t  h a d  b e e n  r o w e d  b a c k  again, 
t h e  b o a t m a n  w a s  q u i e t l y  m o o r in g  it to  a 
s t a k e ,  a n d  t h e  la t e  p a s s e n g e r  w a s  running 
l i k e  t h e  w in d  f o r  t h e  s c h o o l .  H o lm e r  could 
s e e  h im  w e l l  a h e a d ,  s t r i d i n g  a l o n g  in  beauti
f u l  s t y l e ,  a n d  e v e n  f r o m  t h e  h a l f -m i le  distance 
t h e  c a p t a i n  k n e w  t h a t  n o r  H a w k e s ,  n o r  Ben
s o n ,  n o r  I s a a c s  h a d  t h a t  l o n g ,  l o p i n g  stretch, 
w h ic h  f a i r l y  m a t c h e d  h i s  o w n .  ‘ nd he 
t h o u g h t  h e ’ d  se e n  t h o s e  s q u a r e  shoulders
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somewh. re . T h e  c a p t a in  d id  h is  l e v e l  b e s t  t o  
run dov. ii t h e  E l i z a b e t h a n  a h e a d ,  b u t ,  t r y  a s  
he m ig lL  h e  c o u ld  m a k e  n o  a p p r e c i a b l e  h e a d 
way. Vv h e n ,  f in a l ly ,  t h e  s p e e d y  r u n n e r  
struck o u t  o f  t h e  p a t h ,  a c r o s s  t h e  f ie ld s ,  a n d  
into the H i g h ,  H o l m e r ,  t h o r o u g h l y  b l o w n ,  
gave up t h e  g a m e ,  a n d  w a lk e d  m o o d i l y  h o m e . 
a W e ip  t h e  r a s c a l ,  w h o e v e r  h e  is , is  a b o u t  t h e > 
sweetest m ile r  in  t h e  s c h o o l .  H e  h a s  t h e  r e a l , ’ 
genuine l i f t .  W h o  is  i t ? ”
& J u st  t u r n i n g  o u t  o f  t h e  f ie ld ,  t h e  c a p t a in  
saw som e o n e  w a lk in g  s l o w l y  t o w a r d s  t h e  
school. H e  h a d  n o  d o u b t  w h o  t h is  w as . 
H olm er w o u l d  h a v e  s w o r n  t o  H e r o n ’s b a c k  
view at a t h o u s a n d  y a r d s .  “ J o v e !  t h a t ’ s J a c k .  
M y sp e e d y  f r i e n d ,  I  h a v e  y o u  n o w ! Y o u  
really s h o u l d n ’ t  h a v e  p a s s e d  J a c k .  I  h a v e  
you n ow — f o r  a  b a d  q u a r t e r - o f - a n - h o u r  a f t e r  
tea, a n d , b y  t h e  s p e c ia l  f a v o u r  o f  t h e  
gods, f o r  t h e  O p e n  M i le  in  A p r i l .  J o v e !
the b e l l ! ”  .

T h e  e v e n in g  c a l l - o v e r  b e l l  w a s  s o u n d in g  
from  th e  c l o c k  t o w e r ,  a n d  H e r o n  h a d  a l r e a d y  
q u ick en ed  h is  p a c e ,  a s H o l m e r  b r o k e  in t o  a  
sharp tr o t .  “ I ’ ll  s e e  J a c k  a f t e r  t e a . ”

W h e n  H o l m e r  t u r n e d  i n t o  h is  f r i e n d ’s 
after s ix , h e  h a d  t h e  s o m e w h a t  g r i m  lo o k  o n  
his fa ce  w h i c h  a lw a y s  s e t t le d  t h e r e  w h e n  t h e r e  
was a  b a d  t i m e  a h e a d  f o r  s o m e  m e m b e r  o f  
the b la ck  g a n g .  H e  s a id  e a g e r ly ,  a lm o s t  
fiercely, “  W h o  w a s  t h a t  f e l l o w  w h o  p a s s e d  
you, o ld  m a n ,  w h e n  y o u  h e a r d  t h e  c a l l - o v e r  
bell? S w in g in g  a l o n g  a t  t h e  d e u c e  o f  a  p a c e . ”  

H eron  l o o k e d  u p  a n x i o u s l y ,  a n d  s a id ,  “  O h  1 
W h a t 's  t h e  m a t t e r ?  ”

‘ I s p o t t e d  h im  b e i n g  f e r r i e d  o v e r  f r o m  
H u rls ton e , a n d  I  h u n t e d  h i m  h o m e .  H e  h a d  
the legs o f  m e . W h o  w a s  i t ?  ”

Heron w a s  s i l e n t  f o r  a  s t r a in e d  a n d  in t e n s e  
m om ent. “  I  c a n 't  s a y . ”

‘ Y o u  d i d n ’ t  s e e  h im ,  t h e n ?  ”  s a id  H o lm e r ,  
in a fog .

H e le n  m o v e d  h is  f e e t  u n e a s i l y ,  a n d  d id  n o t  
speak fo r  a n o t h e r  s t r a in e d  m o m e n t .  “ Y e s ,  
I saw h im .”

T!: 11------
“ I n 't  s a y  w h o  h e  w a s .”
H oh  icr  p a le d ,  a s  t h o u g h  t o  m a t c h  h is  

chum c o lo u r le s s  c h e e k s  w i t h  h is  o w n .  H e  
got up. a n d  l o o k e d  o u t  o f  t h e  w in d o w ,  a n d  
stared in t o  t h e  w e t ,  d r i p p i n g  s t r e e t s ,  t h o u g h  
be saw o n l y  a  b l u r  o f  la m p s ,  s w ir l in g  g u t 
ters, am i s t r e a m in g  r o o f s .  A t  la s t  h e  t u r n e d  
found a n d  s a id  in  a n  o d d ,  f la t  v o i c e ,  
“ W h y 5 -

"  B ‘ iu s c  h e ’ s a  f r i e n d . ”
H oi, .~r’ s w h i t e  f a c e  f lu s h e d  w i t h  a  s u d d e n  

gust o f a n g e r .  “  F r i e n d  ! Y o u ’v e  f o u n d  a

b e a u t y ,  J a c k .  I  c a n ’ t  s h a r e  y o u  w i t h  h i m . ”  
T h is  la s t  in  a  f l i c k e r  o f  s c o r n .

H e r o n  s a id  q u i e t l y ,  b u t  s t e a d i ly ,  “  I ’ m  
a w f u l l y  s o r r y ,  A r t h u r . ”

“ I s  t h a t  y o u r  la s t  w o r d ,  J a c k ?  ”
“  I  c a n ’ t  s a y  w h o  h e  w a s . ”
T h e  c h u m s  l o o k e d  e a c h  o t h e r  s q u a r e l y  in  

t h e  e y e s :  t h e y  w e r e  b o t h  s t a n d i n g ,  a n d  t h e  
f e w  s e c o n d s  t h a t  t h e y  t r i e d  t o  i m a g i n e  w h a t  
w a s  t o  h a p p e n  n e x t ,  s e e m e d  m in u t e s .  T h e  
c a p t a in  m o v e d  t o  t h e  d o o r ,  a n d  s a id ,  “  G o o d  
n i g h t ,  H e r o n . ”  •

A n d  H e r o n ,  l i k e  a n  e c h o ,  s a id ,  “ G o o d  
n i g h t ,  H o l m e r . ”

T h e  d o o r  c lo s e d  g e n t l y  o n  t h e  o ld  f r ie n d s .  
T h e  n e x t  d a y  S t .  E l i z a b e t h  h a d  a  s h o c k .  

H o l m e r  a n d  H e r o n  h a d  q u a r r e l le d .  T h e y  
w e r e  n o t  s e e n  l i n k i n g  t o g e t h e r  d o w n  t h e  
H i g h ,  t h e y  h a d  m o v e d  t h e i r  p la c e s  in  t h e  
S i x t h ,  a n d ,  w h e n  B u l t i t u d e ’ s t u r n e d  o u t  f o r  
a  g a m e ,  H e r o n  h a d  s t a y e d  in  h is  d e n ,  a n d  
H o l m e r ’ s e x h i b i t i o n  w a s  a  m e r e  t r a v e s t y  o f  h is  
u s u a l  f o r m .  W h a t  w a s  i t  a l l  a b o u t ?  B u l t i 
t u d e ’s  f e l l o w s  w e r e  b u t t o n h o l e d  a n d  q u e s 
t i o n e d ,  a n d  s o m e  w e ir d  r o m a n c e s  h e ld  t h e  
f ie ld  f o r  a  d a y  o r  t w o ,  b u t  n o  o n e  w a s  r e m o t e l y  
in  t h e  s e c r e t .  E l i z a b e t h a n s  f e l t  t h e  s e v e r a n c e  
o f  D a v i d  f r o m  J o n a t h a n  a s  t h o u g h  s o m e  l a n d 
m a r k  h a d  b e e n  r e m o v e d  f r o m  t h e i r  l i t t l e  
w o r ld .  H e r o n  a n d  H o l m e r  h a d  p a s s e d  in  a  
d a y  f r o m  a n  i n s t i t u t i o n  t o  a  m y s t e r y .  T h e  
s c h o o l  a t  f ir s t  a l m o s t  r e f u s e d  t o  b e l i e v e  t h e  
o v id e n c o  o f  i t s  o w n  s e n s e s , b u t ,  f in a l ly ,  i t  h a d  
t o  a c q u ie s c e  s o r r o w f u l l y  t h a t  t h e y  d i d  n o t  
s p e a k  a s  t h e y  p a s s e d  b y .  I f  b y  c h a n c e  t h e  
p a ir  w a s  s e e n  in  t h e  H i g h ,  f e l l o w s  w a t c h e d  
w it h  b l a n k  a m a z e m e n t  h o w  t h e y  s t a lk e d  
f o r m a l l y  p a s t  w i t h  a  s t o n y ,  s t r a ig l i t - a h o a d  
s t a r e ,  a n d  t h e n  t h e  l o o k e r s -o n  t u r n e d  t o  e a c h  
o t h e r ,  a n d  s a id ,  “  S e e  t h a t ?  W h a t  is  i t ?  ”  

H e r o n  a n d  H o l m e r  w e r e  t h e  m o s t  m is e r a b le  
f e l l o w s  in  E l i z a ’ s. “  T h a t  f e l l o w  was M a r t y n , ”  
s a id  t h e  c a p t a in ,  a s  h e  g l o w e r e d  i n t o  t h e  fir e  
a f t e r  t e a . “ I f  I ’ d  o n l y  t h e  s l i g h t e s t  c lu e .  I  d  
c a t c h  t h e  b e g g a r  b y  t h e  t h r o a t  a n d  t h r o t t l e  
t h e  t r u t h  o u t  o f  h im .  O h  ! i t  is  h e . H e  .paid 
h e ’ d  s c o r e  n e x t  t i m e . ”  A n d ,  a s  h e  t h o u g h t  
o f  h is  o l d  c h u m  d o w n  t h e  c o r r i d o r ,  h e  m u r 
m u r e d  b i t t e r l y ,  “  H e  h a s . ”

H e r o n ,  in  t h e  e a r ly  d a y s ,  h a t e d  t h e  s ig h t  
of  M a r t y n .  H is  f r i e n d s h i p  w i t h  H o l m e r  h a d  
s t r u c k  i t s  r o o t s  d e e p  in t o  h is  b e i n g ,  a n d  t h e  
s u d d e n  w r e n c h  h a d  a l m o s t  m a d d e n e d  h im . 
W h a t  w a s  M a r t y “n  b u t  a  c o n c e i t e d ,  s m i l i n g  
s h a r p ?  H e  h a d  d o n e  n o t h i n g  s i n c e  h e  c a m e  
t o  E l i z a ’ s  b u t  s a i l  a s  n e a r  t h e  w in d  a s  h e  
d a r e .  W h y  s h o u ld  o n e  s a c r i f i c e  o n e s e l f  f o r  
s u c h  a  f e l l o w ! O f  c o u r s e ,  H o l m e r  c o u l d n 't



560 THE CAPTAIN.

s t a n d  . .. . e t c .  ! H e r o n  u s e d  t o  t h i n k
u n t i l  h e  f e l t  d i z z y ,  a n d  t h e n  h e ’d  g e t  o u t  h is  
b o o k s  a n d  s t u d y  f i e r c e ly  w i t h o u t  c o m p r e h e n d 
in g  a  w o r d  h e  w a s  r e a d in g .

A n d  w h e n  D o r a  c a m e  d o w n  w it h  m a m m a  
s h e  l i f t e d  h is  s o r r o w  t o  i t s  v e r y  c l i m a x .  
“ W h e r e ’ s A r t h u r  H o l m e r ,  J a c k ? ”  s a id  M is s  
D o r a ,  in  a  t o n e  t h a t  s h o w e d  s h e  h a d  r a t h e r  
e x p e c t e d  t o  p o u r  t e a  f o r  f o u r  in  h e r  b r o t h e r ’ s 
s t u d y .

“  O h  ! h e ’ s in  h is  o w n  d e n ,  I  s u p p o s e , ”  s a id  
H e r o n ,  f lu s h in g  h o t ly .

“ Y o u ’ v e  q u a r r e l l e d , ”  s a id  t h e  y o u n g  l a d y  
in  d is g u s t .  “ Y o u r  f a u l t ,  J a c k ,  I ’ m  s u r e . ”

“ D o r a ! ”  s a id  h e r  m o t h e r .  “  B u t ,  J a c k ,  
w h y  d i d n ’ t  y o u  b r i n g  y o u n g  M a r t y n ? ”

H e r o n ’ s f lu s h  d e e p e n e d  t o  p u r p l e .  
“  M a r t y n  b e  h a n g e d  ! ”  h e  s p u t t e r e d .  “  I ’ d  
s o o n e r  a s k ---------”

“  W h a t ,  w i t h  h im  t o o  ! ”  s a id  D o r a .  . . .
“  I ’v e  p u t  t h r e e  lu m p s  o f  s u g a r  in  y o u r  t e a ,  
J a c k . ”

I n  a  w o r d ,  E l i z a ’s, w h e t h e r  t h a t  m e a n t  B t i l -  
t i t u d e ’ s, s c h o o l ,  f o o t e r ,  o r  a n y t h i n g  e ls e , w a s  
m e r e  f la tn e s s  w h e r e  i t  w a s n ’ t  s h e e r  p e n a n c e .  
H e r o n  t h o u g h t  i t  r e m a r k a b l y  l ik e  r i d i n g  a  
s t a le  h o r s e .  A n d  H o l m e r  t h o u g h t  in  u n is o n .

I I I .

BS A I D  b e f o r e  t h a t  n o  o n e  in  S t . 
E l i z a b e t h ’ s h a d  a n y  c e r t a in  id e a  o f  
w h a t  w a s  t h e  m i s c h ie f  b e t w e e n  t h e  o ld  
c h u m s ,  b u t  t h e r e  w a s  o n e  f e l l o w  w h o  

h a d  a  p r e t t y  s h r e w d  g u e s s .  T h i s  w a s  M a r t y n .
T h e  F i f t h - f o r m e r  h a d  e x p e c t e d  a  v i s i t  f r o m  

H o l m e r  im m e d i a t e l y  a f t e r  t e a  o n  t h e  e v e n 
i n g  h e  h a d  a f f o r d e d  h im  s u c h  a  g r u e l l i n g  
r a c e ,  b u t  H o l m e r  c a m e  n o t .  M a r t y n  k n e w  
H o l m e r  w e ll  e n o u g h  t o  k n o w  t h a t  t h e  c a p t a in  
w o u l d  n o t  p a s s  o v e r  a  d e l i b e r a t e  s c o r e  in  
s i l e n c e ,  a n d ,  t h o u g h  h e  w a s  p r e t t y  s u r e  t h a t  
H o l m e r  c o u l d  n ot, b e  c e r t a in  w h o m  h e  h a d  
b e e n  r u n n i n g  d o w n ,  H e r o n  h a d  se e n  h im  
( M a r t y n ) .  A n d  H o l m e r  w o u l d  a s k  h is  c h u m  
w h o  t h e  b o u n d s -b r e a k e r  w a s . A n d ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  
— h e r e  M a r t y n  s m i le d  s a r d o n i c a l l y — H e r o n  
w o u l d  sa y . H e  w o u l d  a n s w e r  o f f -h a n d  : “ O h !  
M a r t y n . ”

S in c e  n o t h i n g  h a p p e n e d ,  M a r t y n  h a d  t w o  
h y p o t h e s e s  o p e n  f o r  a r g u m e n t ,  E i t h e r  H o i  
m e r  h a d  n o t  a s k e d ,  o r  H e r o n  h a d  n o t  t o l d .  
M a r t y n  d is m is s e d  t h e  f ir s t  w i t h o u t  d e l i b e r a 
t i o n ,  b u t  t h e  s e c o n d  c la im e d  h is  a t t e n t i o n .  
W h e n  h e  h e a r d  t h a t  t h e  o l d  c h u m s  h a d  q u a r 
r e l l e d ,  h e  f e l t  t h a t  h is  i d e a  w a s  c o n f i r m e d ,  
a n d  t h e i r  b e h a v i o u r  t o w a r d s  h im s e l f  m a d e  
c o n v i c t i o n  d o u b l y  s t r o n g .  H o l m e r ’ s c o l o u r

h e i g h t e n e d  e v e r  s u c h  a  l i t t l e  as th e  Fifth 
f e l l o w  w e n t  b y ,  d e b o n a i r  a n d  s m ib n g , and 
I l e r o n  a v o id e d  h i m  a s  t h o u g h  h e  h a d  the 
p la g u e .  T h e  c a p t a i n ’ s a n g e r  a m u s e d  M ariya 
a n d  i t s  s l i g h t  e x h i b i t i o n  m a d e  h im  t in g le  with 
u n h a l l o w e d  j o y ,  b u t  h is  f e e l in g s  towards 
H e r o n  w e r e  q u i t e  d i f f e r e n t .  A s  h e  thought 
o f  h im ,  a s  d e c e n t  a  f e l l o w  a s  e v e r  t r o d  Eliza
b e t h a n  r o a d s ,  h is  s a r c a s t i c  s m i le  b e c a m e  wry 
H e  f e l t  s o r r y  f o r  h im .  “ W o u l d n ’t  have 
t h o u g h t  t h a t  a n y o n e  c o u l d  h a v e  l ik e d  that 
u l t r a r p io u s  H o l m e r  t o  t h a t  e x t e n t .  T h e  thing 
is  b e c o m i n g  t r a g i c .  W i s h  I ’ d  .' .

A t  t h e  e n d  o f  a  f o r t n i g h t  M a r t y n  g o t  im
p a t i e n t .  “  W h y  t h e  d e u c e  d o e s n ’ t  H olm er 
c o m e  a n d  k n o c k  t h e  t r u t h  o u t  o f  m e  ? Guess 
h e  is  j u s t  a  t r i f l e  a f r a i d  t o  t a c k le  m e  on  the 
c o n fe s s - o r -d ie  p l a n . ”  ( T h i s  w a s  e x a c t ly  the 
p o s i t i o n . )  “  W e l l ,  i f  t h e  m o u n t a i n  w o n ’t  go 
t o  M a h o m e t ,  M a h o m e t  m u s t  g o  t o  t h e  moun
t a in .  B u t  i t  w i l l  m e a n  t h e  d e u c e  o f  a  m ill.” 

M a h o m e t ’s  v i s i t  t o  t h e  m o u n t a i n  e n ta ile d  a 
v i s i t  t o  O ’ R o u r k e  in  t h e  “  g y m . ”  en route. 
“  D e r m o t  ” — t h e  I r i s h m a n  lo v e d  t o  b e  called 
s o — “  I  h a v e  a  m i l l  o n  w i t h  a  f e l lo w  in  a  week, 
a n d  I  d o n ’t  w a n t  t o  b e  s la in  u n d e r  ten 
m in u t e s .  I s  t h e r e  a n y  h o p e ?  ”

D e r m o t  a t  t h e  e n d  o f  f iv e  m in u t e s  said 
t h e r e  w a s  n o  h o p e .  “ Y o u  s h o u ld  h a v e  come 
t o  m e  b e f o r e . ”

M a r t y n  a s k e d  q u i e t l y : “  E v e r  h ea rd  of 
a n y o n e  c o m i n g  o u t  t o p  b y  a  f lu k e  ? ”

“ O f t e n , ”  s a id  D e r m o t ,  “ e s p e c ia lly  if 
t h e r e ’s s l o g g in g .  T h e r e ’s  a lw a y s  a  chance. 
C o m e  t o  m e  f o r  a  w e e k ,  a n d  w e ’ ll  d o  our 
b e s t . ”

M a r t y n  h a u n t e d  t h e  “ g y m . ”  f o r  exactly 
s ix  l o n g  d a y s ,  a n d  a n  e n t h u s ia s t i c  Celt 
s h o w e d  a  c o o l ,  c o l l e c t e d ,  c l e v e r  y o u t h ,  in a 
m a n n e r  o f  s p e a k in g ,  h o w  t o  p la y  a  t u n e -  
o n e — b e f o r e  h e  c o u l d  p l a y  h is  s c a le s . M artyn 
t h e n  w e n t  o u t  w i t h  D e r m o t ’ s m o d if ie d  bless 
in g .  “  Y o u r  h a n d s  a n d  f e e t  a n d  every th in g  
a r e  a l l  w r o n g ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  a n d  y o u ’r e  n o  pup of 
m in e .  B u t  I ’ d  g i v e  s o m e t h in g  t o  have a 
c l e a r  t h r e e  m o n t h s  w i t h  y o u .  I  t h in k  you  re
b o o k e d  f o r  t h e  h o s p i t a l ,  b u t --------- ”

O n  a w e t  a n d  d r i z z l i n g  S a t u r d a y  Martyn 
w a y la i d  I l o l m e r  as t h e  c a p t a in  w a s  coming 
m o o d i l y  o u t  o f  t h e  f ie ld s  in t o  t h e  H ig h .  He 
w a s  g o i n g  o n  w i t h  a  s l i g h t l y  q u ic k e n e d  step, 
w h e n  M a r t y n  s a id  c o o l l y . “  I ’ d  l ik e  to  have 
a  w o r d  w i t h  y o u ,  H o l m e r . ”

H o l m e r  s t a r e d .
“  S u p p o s e  w e  w a lk  b a c k  a  l i t t l e  . as *ar 

a s  t h e  b o a t h o u s e ,  f o r  i n s t a n c e . ”  ,
H o l m e r ’s e y e s  r e a d  s o m e t h in g  in  t h e  other s 

f a c e ,  a n d  w i t h o u t  a  w o r d  h e  t u r n e d  back 
U n d e r  t h e  le e  o f  t h e  b o a t h o u s e ,  s creen ed  by
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t-lie dripping trees, Martyn stopped. He said 
quietly: “ It was I, Holmer, whom you 
hunted the other night. Hurlstone, etc.” 

.'Then you’d better get out of your coat,” 
■̂d Lolmer grimly.
It vas a strange mill. No seconds, no 

time, plain cut-and-thrustrhelp-yourself fight- 
u,g- Holmer, besieged by a whirlwind of 
^motions, lost his head ever so little, but 
Martyn was cool, nay, ice cold. So much de-

Voi t u , _ 7i.

pended on that. He made Dermot’s eleventh 
hour preparation go a tremendous way, 
and he waited with a kind of cool eagerness 
for his chance to play his one solitary tune. 
He received something to make the time 
seem terribly long, too. But all things come 
to the man who can wait— long enough.

In this case it was something under ten 
minutes, but it came. Martyn saw repro
duced before his eyes for the nth part of a
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stand . .. • e tc .! Heron used to think
until he felt dizzy, and then he’d get out his 
books and study fiercely without comprehend
ing a word he was reading.

And when Dora came down with mamma 
she lifted his sorrow to its very climax. 
“ W here’s Arthur Holmer, Jack?”  said Miss 
Dora, in a tone that showed she had rather 
expected to pour tea for four in her brother s
study. „

“  Oh ! he’s in his own den, I suppose, said
Heron, flushing hotly.

“ Y ou ’ve quarrelled,”  said the young lady 
in disgust. “ Your fault, Jack, I m  sure.

“ D o r a !”  said her mother. “ But, Jack, 
why didn’t you bring young Martyn? ”

Heron’s flush deepened to purple. 
“ Martyn be hanged ! ” he sputtered. I  d 
sooner ask------ ’

“  What, with him too ! ”  said Dora. . . .
“  I ’ve put three lumps of sugar in your tea, 
Jack.”

In a word, Eliza’s, whether that meant Bul- 
titude’s, school, footer, or anything else, was 
mere flatness where it wasn’t sheer penance. 
Heron thought it remarkably like riding a 
stale horse. And Holmer thought in unison.

III.
Ilj? SAID before that no one in St. 
m  Elizabeth’s had any certain idea of 
g f  what was the mischief between the old 
" chums, but there was one fellow who 

had a pretty shrewd guess. This was Martyn.
The Fifth-former had expected a visit from 

Holmer immediately after tea on the even
ing he had afforded him such a gruelling 
race, but Holmer came not. Martyn knew 
Holmer well enough to know that the captain 
would not pass over a deliberate score in 
silence, and, though he was pretty sure that 
Holmer could not, be certain whom he had 
been running down, Heron had seen - him 
(Martyn). And Holmer would ask his chum 
who the bounds-breaker was. And, of course,
__here Martyn smiled sardonically— Heron
would say. He would answer off-hand : “ Oh! 
Martyn.”

Since nothing happened, Martyn had two 
hypotheses open for argument. Either H ol
mer had not asked, or Heron had not told. 
Martyn dismissed the first without delibera
tion, but the second claimed his attention. 
When he heard that the old chums had quar
relled, he felt that his idea was confirmed, 
and their behaviour towards himself made 
conviction doubly strong. Holmer’s colour

heightened ever such a little as the Fifth 
fellow went by, debonair and smibng, and 
Heron avoided him as though he had the 
plague. The captain’s anger amused Martyn, 
and its slight exhibition made him tingle with 
unhallowed joy, but his feelings towards 
Heron were quite different. As he thought 
of him, as decent a fellow as ever trod Eliza
bethan roads, his sarcastic smile became wry. 
He felt sorry for him. “ Wouldn’t have 
thought that anyone could have liked that 
ultra-pious Holmer to that extent. The thing 
is becoming tragic. Wish I ’d . . .”

A t the end of a fortnight Martyn got im
patient. “  W hy the deuce doesn’t Holmer 
come and knock the truth out of me? Guess 
he is just a trifle afraid to tackle me on the 
coufess-or-die plan.”  (This was exactly the 
position.) “  Well, if the mountain won’t go 
to Mahomet, Mahomet must go to the moun
tain. But it will mean the deuce of a mill.” 

Mahomet’s visit to the mountain entailed a 
visit to O'Rourke in the “  gym.” en route.
“ Dermot ” — the Irishman loved to be called 
so— “ I have a mill on with a fellow in a week, 
and I don’t want to be slain under ten 
minutes. Is there any hope? ”

Dermot at the end of five minutes said 
there was no hope. “  You should have come 
to me before.”

Martyn asked quietly: “  Ever heard of
anyone coming out top by a fluke? ”

“ Often,”  said Dermot, “ especially if 
there’s slogging. There’s always a chance. 
Come to me for a week, and we ll do our 
best.”

Martyn haunted the “ gym.”  for exactly 
six long days, and an enthusiastic Celt 
showed a cool, collected, clever youth, in a 
manner of speaking, how to play a tune 
onc— before he could play his scales. Martyn 
then went out with Dermot’s modified bless
ing. “  Your hands and feet and everything 
are all wrong, of course, and you’re no pup ot 
mine. But I ’d give something to havê  a 
clear three months with you. I think you re
booked for the hospital, but------ ■ ”

On a wet and drizzling Saturday Marty 
waylaid Holmer as the captain was coming 
moodily out of the fields into the High, 
was going on with a slightly quickene sep, 
when Martyn said coolly : “  I ’d hke to 
a word with you, Holmer.”

Holmer stared. jaT
“  Suppose we walk back a little . •

as the boathouse, for instance.”  , <s
Holmer’s eyes read something m t t

face, and without a word he turned 
Under the lee of the boathouse, screenea j
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Ale dr hyping trees, Martyn stopped. He said 
quietly: “ It was I, Holmer, whom you 
bunted the other night. Hurlstone, etc.” 

“ Then you’d better get out of your coat,” 
said Holmer grimly.

It was a strange mill. No seconds, no 
time, plain cut-and-thrust-help-yourself fight- 
lng. Holmer, besieged by a whirlwind of 
emotions, lost his head ever so little, but 
Martyn was cool, nay, ice cold. So much de-

T ol. v i i .—7 i.

pended on that. He made Dermot’s eleventh 
hoin4 preparation go a tremendous way, 
and he waited with a kind of cool eagerness 
for his chance to play his one solitary tune. 
He received something to make the time 
seem terribly long, too. But all things come 
to the man who can wait— long enough.

In this case it was something under ten 
minutes, but it came. Martyn saw repro
duced before his eyes for the nth part of a
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second one of Dermot’s hypothetical cases 
when there was a chance for a clear knock
out. He sprang in like lightning, and 
dropped the Elizabethan captain cleanly 
upon the torn, muddy turf. The long left
handed drive landed square— true to a hair 
— on the very point of the jaw. Yet, under 
given circumstances, Martyn stood as little 
chance against Holmer as you, dear reader, 
would against the Public Schools’ heavy
weight champion.

The oddest part of this story is. that, when

Holmer got up, dizzy and sick, Martyn 
helped him gently into his coat. “ Ilolmer,” 
he said, “  on my honour I ’m sorry my 
rotting has led to this. W ill you believe 
i t ? ”

Holmer put out lys hand, and Martyn of 
Worsfold’s shook.

A t Bultitude’s Martyn hunted out Heron 
and when he went back to Worsfold's with j 
variegated but cheerful countenance, he 
left the chums v is -d -v i s  a? in the old 
times.

“ CAPTAIN ” COMPETITIONS FOR SEPTEMBER.

t lc u la r s  m u st be c le a r ly  written, thus :—

C om p etition  N o. ------- , C la s s ------- , N a m e ------- ,

A d d r e s s ------- , A g e --------.

L etters t o  the E d ito r  shou ld  n o t  be sen t w ith  com 

petitions.

W e  tru st to  y ou r  h onou r to  send in  unaided w ork .

G IR L S  m ay com pete.

In  ev ery  case the E d ito r ’s decision  is final, and he 

can not en ter in to  corresp on d en ce  w ith  unsuccessfu l 

com p etitors .

Pages should be conn ected  w ith  paper-fasteners.; n ot 
gins.

A d d ress envelopes and postcards as fo l lo w s :—■
C om p etition  N o. -------, Class ------- , “ T h e  C a p t a in , ”
12, B urleigh  Street, S trand , L ondon.

A R ^ o n jo e t it io n s _ s h o u ld _ ^ e a ^

T he R esu lts  w ill be  p u b lish ed  in  N ovem ber.

Age R ule : A C om p etitor  m ay en ter fo r  (say) an 
age lim it 25 com p ., so lon g  as lie has n o t_a ctu a ll^  

tu rned  26. T h e  sam e rule ap p lies to  a ll the o th er  

age lim its.

N o . 1 .— “ Hidden Towns” (T hird Series).— 
O n  o n e  o f  o u r  a d v e r t is e m e n t  p a ges  y o u  w ill fin d  
tw e lv e  p ic tu re s . E a ch  p ic tu r e  is  in te n d e d  to  
d e s cr ib e  a  to w n  o r  c i t y  in th e  U n ite d  K in g d o m . 
W r ite  th e  n a m e o f  e a ch  tow n  u n d e r  each  p ic tu re , fill 
in  y o u r  n a m e , age, c lass, a n d  a d d ress , te a r  th e  p a g e  
o u t , a n d  p o s t  t o  u s. I n  th e  e v e n t  o f  a  n u m b e r  o f  
c o m p e t ito r s  se n d in g  c o r r e c t  t it le s , th e  p r izes  w ill 
g o  t o  th e  se n d e rs  o f  th e  m o s t  n e a tly  w ritte n  
c o m p e t it io n s . T h e re  will b e  T hree P rizes o f  10s.

Class I. ............. A g e  l im i t : T w enty-five .
Class I I ...................... A g e  l im i t : S ixteen.
Class I I I ...................  A g e  l im i t : T w elve.

No. 2.—“ Landscape Photograph.”—Three
prizes of 7s. will be given for the three best photo
graphs. Prints may be of any size and on any paper.

Class I. ... ... Age limit: Twenty three.
Class II................. Age limit: Eighteen.
Class III............... Age limit: Fourteen.

No. 3.—“ The ‘ Captain’ Board Puzzle."—On 
one of our advertisement pages will be found a 
black diagram. All the competitor has to do is to 
cut out this diagram and divide it into four parts, in 
such a way that it will form a square with the figure 
9 in the centre. Paste on a sheet of notepapcr 
and post to us in the ordinary way, stating name, 
address, class, and age.

Class I. .........  Age limit: Twenty.
Class II................ Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III..............  Age limit: Twelve

No. 4.—“  Story of a Tree.”—Imagine yourself to 
be a tree, and tell the story of your life. Prizes: 
Three “ Swan’’ Fountain Pens. Limit of words: 400.

Class I. .........  Age limit: Twenty-three.
Clase II................  Age limit: Eighteen.
Class III...............  Age limit: Fourteen.

No. 5.—“ Jokes.”- -We offer throe prizes of 5s. for 
the three best jokes. The one condition wo make is 
that the jokes must not have appeared in print 
before, but must have been heard or thought of by 
competitors. Only one joke must be sent on a 
postcard, but a competitor can send in as many 
postcards as he likes.

One Age limit: Twenty-one.
No. 6.—“  Foreign and Colonial Readers' Com

petition.”—We award three prizes of 5s. every 
month to the foreign or colonial readers forw arding 
the best (a) Essay not exceeding 400 words, or 
(6) Photograph, or (c) Drawing in pen, pencil, or 
water-colours. All competitions must be absolutely 
original. Timelimit for this month’s compelitions: 
January 12th, 1903, and thereafter the 3-th of 
every month. Only one prize will be give.: in each 
class for the best essay, photo, or drawins. as the 
case may be. Readers living anywhere in Europe 
are not eligible. Mark Comps. “  September.”

Class I. .........  Age limit: Twenty-Jive.
Class II................  Age limit: Twenty.
Class III. ... ... Age limit: Sixteen
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D EVELOPM ENT.

T this time of the year our readers 
will be having a number of exposed 
plates and films to develop. We, 
therefore, propose to give a few hints 

on this branch of camera work. We are 
often asked which is the best developer, and 
we will clear up this matter at once by saying 
that there is no best developer, though each 
inventor of a new developer claims that 
his invention is better than .every one 
which preceded it. Our usual advice in 
answer to enquiries is that the developer re
commended by the makers of the plates or 
films is the best for that particular kind, and 
we see no reason for departing from this advice. 
We will, however, on this occasion give for
mulas for two different developers; first, a 
pyro-soda developer, and second, a metol- 
hydrokinone developer. The difference be
tween these two developers is, first, that the 
first one is liable to stain the fingers (and 
the film, if left in too long), while the second 
will not stain either the film or the fingers. 
The second difference is that the first de
veloper should be used fresh for every plate, 
while the second may be used for several 
plates in succession. To make up the first 
you will need:— £oz. metabisulphite of 
potash loz. bottle of pyro., and about three 
pints . water which has been boiled and 
allowec to cool. You will also want some 
sodium carbonate crystals, or good clean crys
tals of ordinary washing soda will do quite 
as well but you must take care to a v o id  
househ Id bicarbonate, as this is no use for 
develop, ng; also, loz. sodium sulphite. If 
you ha- ,> not scaleg and weights you can buy 
the exm t quantities at the chemist’s, but you 
•oust h. ve a glass measure for measuring fluid 
ounces and drachms. You should not at
tempt to weigh pyro., but dissolve the whole 
of the ounce in the bottle in which it is 
bought If you wish to use metol and hydro- 
tonone developer, you will require A drachm 
metol and 1 drachm hydrokmone. loz. btom- 
■oe of potassium should also be bought, and

if you wish to avoid the trouble of weighing 
you can get all these chemicals in Messrs. 
Burroughs and Wellcome’s “ tabloid ”  form, 
in known quantities.

To make up the pyro-soda developer dis
solve Joz. potassium metabisulphite in Gozs. 
of luke-warm water, and pour this into the 
bottle containing the loz. of pyro; then add 
more water until the solution reaches the 
bulk of 9ozs. ldr. This is a ten per cent, 
solution of pyro., every minim of solution 
containing one grain of pyro., or every fluid 
drachm containing six grains. This solution 
keeps well and is quite good even when yellow 
m colour. Take of this solution l^ozs. and 
add water to make altogether 20ozs. Label 
this bottle “  Pyro No. 1 Solution.”  In 
another bottle dissolve loz. of carbonate of 
soda crystals,-loz. sodium sulphite, with suffi
cient water to make 20ozs. Label this 
“  Sodium Sulphite No. 2 Solution.”  For 
developing take equal parts of No. 1 and 
No. 2.

loz. of potassium bromide should be dis
solved in 9ozs. ldr. of water. This is a 10 
per cent, solution of bromide and should be 
labelled “  10 per cent. Bromide.”

If the non-staining developer is preferred, 
take of metol ldr., hydrokinone ldr., potas
sium metabisulphite idr., water 20ozs. Dis
solve in the order given. Label “ Metol- 
Hydro No. 1 Solution.” The No. 2 solu
tion is the same as already mentioned. 
For use take equal parts of No. 1 and No. 2. 
This developer has the advantage that it may 
be used for bromide paper or gaslight paper.

We strongly recommend you always to 
use a developer of which you know the com
position. W e have no objection to made-up 
developers as such, if their composition is de
clared, but to use a developer, the composi
tion of which is unknown, is to trust to one’s 
good luck, when by working with a developer 
which one knows, and working by rule, the 
result may be certain.

W e have already discussed the arrangement
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of the dark-room. To develop a plate, go into 
your dart-room and mix up sufficient developer 
to cover the plate, allowing liozs. for a quar
ter-plate, and 3ozs. for a half-plate. There 
are two methods of judging when a negative 
is sufficiently developed. First, the old-fash
ioned rule of thumb method of looking 
t h r o u g h  the plate against the dark-room lamp, 
and if you work with a standard light, and 
when you have learned by experience the kind 
of negative you desire, you can produce very 
good results by this method. The second 
method, due to Mr. Alfred Watkins, of Here
ford, is that of timing the development by 
the time the image takes to appear. For the 
benefit of beginners we will give this method.

T H E  T H R E E  S N A P S H O T S  O N  T H I S  P A G E  S H O W  T H E  E F F E C T  
O F  D IF F E R E N T  T I M E S  O F  D E V E L O P M E N T , E A C H  O N E  
H A V IN G  T H E  S A M E  E X P O S U R E , T H E  D E V E L O P E R  B E IN G  

P Y R O -S O D A  F A C T O R  6 .

N O . 1. I M A G E  A P P E A R E D  I N  30 S E C S . D E V E L O P M E N T  
S T O P P E D  A T  60 S E C S . (D O U B L E ).

Mr. Watkins found that with a pyro-soda 
developer of a given strength a good negative 
was always obtained by allowing the plate to 
remain in the developer for a time equal to a 
given multiple of the time taken for the 
image to appear, this multiple varying with 
the amount of pyro in the developer. This 
multiple is called a factor, and we shall refer 
to it as a factor in future. The factor varies 
for nearly every form of developer; for .in
stance, the factor for adurol is 5, while that 
for metoh alone is 30, for amidaphenol 60, and 
for ortol 10. W ith the formulae we have 
given the factor is from 12 to 14 for vigorous 
negatives. Having mixed up your developer, 
place an exposed plate face upwards in a clean 
developing dish, take out your watch, note 
when the minute hand touches an even 
minute, and pour on the developer, at the 
same time carefully watching the creamy sur
face of the plate. The moment any trace 
of the ‘image begins to appear note how long

N O . 2 IM A G E  A P P E A R E D  I N  30 S E C S . pE V E I OPMENT 
S T O P P E D  A T  2 M I N U T E S  (4 T I M E S ) .

the developer has been on the plate. Multiply 
this by 12 with the developer we have given, 
and when that time, from the moment the 
developer was poured on to the plate, has 
expired, quickly pour the developer out of the 
dish, rinse the plate thoroughly from a jug or 
under a tap, and place it in the fixing-bath, 
which should consist of hypo. 4ozs., water one 
pint. Cover up the dish and allow it to 
remain until fixed. The time required for 
fixing is double the time taken for the 
creaminess to disappear. After this the plate 
should be thoroughly washed (in running 
water if possible), and put up to dry in the 
usual way. By working on this plan we 
think beginners will soon be able to make 
negatives of standard quality, and do much 
more even work than by working with no 
rule. We give three illustrations showing 
the effect of under, over, and correct develop
ment, the factors of the time of development 
being given under each. The longer the 
plate is left in the developer the greater the 
contrast.

W e are indebted for many of the facts 
given in this paper to Mr. Watkins’s Manual, 
and we should advise those who are interested 
to obtain this little shilling book, in which

S T O F P E D  I N  4 M I N S .  ( 8  T I M E S ) .
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the subject is explained, with others, very 
fully-

a n s w e r s  t o  c o r r e s p o n d e n t s .

H, C. M a c la in e  (T kinidad) .— T o  glaze y o u r  
prints, the sim plest w ay  is to  c a r e fu lly  squeegee them  
down on to a p e r fe ct ly  d e a n , fe r ro ty p e  plate , taking 
care not to get any air betw een  th e su rface  o f  the 
prints ami the plate. T h e  p rin ts  shou ld  be  im 
mersed for five m inptes in  a five  per cent, so lu tion  
of alum, and then rinsed in w ater to  ensure th at th ey  
do not stick. T h ey  m ay a lso be g lazed  b y  p reparin g  
a surface o f  glass w ith  p ow d ered  ta lc , and ' then 
squeegeeing the prin ts on . W e  w ill g ive  fu lle r  in 
structions for g lazing  prin ts in a  fu tu re article .

Harold B irch a .ll (M anchester).— I am
afraid I cannot help y ou  to g e t  th rou g h  the n a iled -up  
body o f your cam era to  rem ove the d u st from  the 
lens. I would suggest, h ow ever, th at you  get som e
one to carefully  rem ove one end  o f  the cam era, so

that y ou  m ay g e t  a t the ba ck  o f  the lens, o r  it  m ay be 
possib le  to rem ove the lens itse lf . I t  is qu ite  im 
possib le  to  g e t clear , sharp p h otographs w ith  a  d u sty  
lens. M ora l : in  ch oosin g  a  h and-cam era , i f  p o s 
s ib le , g e t  one w h ich  is so con stru cted  th at you  are 
ab le  to  get to  the back  o f  the lens.

S. G. T u r n e r .— I t  is v e ry  d ifficu lt to  say w h ich  
is the best cam era  for  a  g iven  price, as w hat w ill 
su it one person  w ill n o t  • su it another, b u t  I  d o n 't  
th in k  you  can d o  better  than invest in  a tw o  guinea 
“  X it ,”  w h ich  is a  fo ld in g  cam era, an d  w ill take 
e ith er  p lates o r  film s in slides. I f  y o u  p re fe r  a 
cam era o f  the ord in a ry  b ox  p a ttern , w ith  a m agazine 
o f  p lates o r  film s, one o f  B enetfink ’s “ L ig h t n in g ”  
cam eras m igh t su it y ou . F o r  hints as to  h and- 
cam era w ork in g , see T he Captain for  Ju n e.

D o r a  W o i f e r s t a n .—W e are sorxy  we can 
n o t  g e t th e a rtic le  on  tou ch in g -u p  in to  th is  num ber, 
b u t  w ill en d ea v ou r  to  m ake that ou r n e x t  su b je ct . 
C a r t h o r s e .—O ur article  th is m onth  is a re p ly  to  
y o u r  qu ery .

-* T he P hotographic Editor.

THE D EVELO PM EN T OF P .O .P.

The difficulties of producing satisfactory 
photographs in any quantities by the print
out process are so many, that the operation 
of only partially printing, and then develop
ing prints, is, with many amateurs, a favour
ite one during the dull weather.

There are many satisfactory formulae; but 
the following I can recommend: —

(1) P r in t  till a faint image is visible in the 
high lights.

(2) ir«s/i for 10 mins., and soak for same 
time in :

Pot. brom id e  . . .  . . .  ... lo z .
W ater .............................................. lOozs.

This may be used repeatedly.
(3) Wash again for 10 mins, and d e v e l o p .  

Several may be developed at once in a porce
lain dish.

Formulae: —
A

H y d rok in on e  ... ... ... 70grs.
P ot. m eta-b isu lph ite  ... ... 5grs.
P o t. b rom id e  ... * ... ... 30grs.
W a ter  ................................ ... 20ozs.

B
S od a  su lph ite  ... ... ... lo z .
C austic  sod a  ................ .. 60grs.
W a ter  ... .. ... 20ozs.

Take equal parts of A  and of B.
Ca u tio n .— Do not develop too far, as t h e  

p r i n t s  g a in  v e r y  m u c h  in  t o n i n g .

(4) Wash thoroughly, and tone and fix in :
H y p o  ..............................................  lo z .
G o ld  ch lo r id e  ... .................. lg r .
W a ter  ...  ... . . .  . . .  8ozs.

W a s h  f o r  t h r e e  h o u r s .

G raem e  D. W il l ia m s .
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Thi- part o f  the M agazine is set aside fo r  M em bers o f  the C a p t a in  C lub  w ith  litera ry  and artistic 
aspirations. A rtic le s , poem s, e tc ., sh ou ld  be k ept qu ite  short. D ra w in gs shou ld  be execu ted  on stiff 
board in Indian  ink . C a p t a in  C lu b  C on trib u tion s are occasion a lly  used in  oth er parts o f  the .M agazine.

One Year's S u b s c r i p t i o n  t o  T he Captain 
is a w a rd ed  t o  A lbert A lbrow, 1 0 5 , E l l i s -  
com be R o a d ,  C h a r l t o n ,  K e n t ,  f o r  h i s  c a r e f u l l y  
com piled  e s s a y  o n  “  T h e  C o u n t y  C r i c k e t  
C h a m p io n s h ip .”  I  a m  a ls o  a w a r d i n g  a  c o p y  
of “ A t  S u n w ic h  P o r t , ”  b y  W .  W .  J a c o b s ,  t o  
R. C. T h a r p ,  f o r  h i s  c l e v e r  p a r o d y  e n t i t l e d  
"  P in g  P o n g  ! ”

The County Cricket Championship.

f l l E  s t r u g g le  f o r  th e  C o u n t y  C r ic k e t  
C h a m p io n s h ip  b e g a n  in  1873 . F r o m  
th a t  d a t e  u n t i l  1886  t h e  C h a m p io n s h ip  
w as d e c id e d  b y  th e  le a s t  n u m b e r  o f  

matches lo s t . A s  t h is  g a v e  s u c h  m a n i fe s t ly  
absurd resu lts , a n o t h e r  sy s te m  w a s  t r ie d ,  n a m e ly , 
one po in t f o r  a  w in  a n d  h a l f  a p o in t  f o r  a  d r a w . 
This m eth od  yvas m a in t a in e d  u n t i l  1890 , a f t e r  
which season  lo s se s  w e r e  d e d u c t e d  f r o m  w in s  
and draw n g a m e s  ig n o r e d .  I n  1895  th e  p r e s e n t  
system was fo u n d e d . T h e  first t w o  y e a r s  sa w  
G loucestershire a t  t h e  h e a d  o f  t h e  t a b le ,  b u t  
in the fa l lo w in g  o n e — 1875— o w in g  t o  so m e  fin e  
bowling by ShaW j N o t t s  w e re  e n a b le d  to  o c c u p y  
that posh  ion . T h e  n e x t  t w o  se a s o n s , h o w e v e r , 
saw G lou cester  a g a in  a t  th e  t o p .  L a n c a s h ir e  
came on; c h a m p io n  c o u n t y  in  18 78 , w h ile  in  th e  
followin. y e a r  h o n o u r s  w e r e  e q u a l ly  d iv id e d  b e 
tween th .tii a n d  N o t t s .  T h e  la t t e r  c o u n t y  fin ish e d  
top in 1 SO, o w in g  m a in ly  t o  th e  e x c e l le n t  b o w l-  
">g of Viaw a n d  M o r le y ,  a n d  t h e  b a t t in g  o f  
Barnes. L a n c a s h ir e  c a r r ie d  a ll b e fo r e  th e m  in  
1881, an. von t h e  C h a m p io n s h ip  s o m e w h a t  e a s ily . 
This, ho- •ver, c a n n o t  b e  sa id  o f  th e m  in  1882, 
for they m d  a  v e r y  h a r d  s t r u g g le  b e fo r e  th e y  
could sli. ke o ff  N o t t s  a n d  c la im  c h i e f  h o n o u r s . 
There v. ■ n o t m u ch  d if fe r e n c e  b e tw e e n  N o t t s  
and Yori, h ire  in  18 83 , b u t  N o t t s  f a i r ly  e a r n e d  
the title  ->f c h a m p io n  c o u n t y ,  w h ic h  th e y  k e p t  
for the fci lo w in g  t h r e e  y e a r s .  D u r in g  t h is  p e r io d  
their posh ion  w a s  o n ly  o n c e  s e r io u s ly  th r e a t e n e d , 
1-e,> ’ n 1 ' •(>, b y  S u r r e y .  F o l lo w in g  u p  t h e ir  fin e  
performance in  th e  p r e v io u s  y e a r , S u r r e y  w e n t  a

s te p  h ig h e r  in  18 8 7 , a n d  c a r r ie d  o ff  th e  C h a m 
p io n s h ip .  T h e y  h a d  a  s p le n d id  r e c o r d , f o r  o u t  
o f  th e  s ix t e e n  m a tc h e s  p la y e d  t w e lv e  w e re  w o n , 
tw o  lo s t , a n d  t w o  d r a w n . M u c h  o f  t h e ir  su cce ss  
w a s d u e  t o  th e  fin e  h a t t in g  o f  K ,  J .  K e y  a n d  th e  
b o w lin g  o f  L o h m a n n . S u r r e y  d id  n o t  h a v e  m u ch  
d if f ic u lty  in  r e t a in in g  t h e ir  p o s it io n  in  1888 , an d  
a t  n o  t im e  d id  t h e r e  seem  a n y  p r o b a b i l i t y  o f  its  
b e in g  ta k e n  a w a y  f r o m  th e m . T h e r e  w a s  a k een  
s t r u g g le  b e tw e e n  N o t t s ,  S u r re y - a n d  L a n c a s h ir e  
in  1889 f o r  th e  C h a m p io n s h ip ,  w h ich  e n d e d  iii 
t h e ir  b e in g  b r a c k e te d  t o g e t h e r  a t  th e  h e a d  o f  
t h e  l is t .  A l t h o u g h  S u r r e y  h a d  t o  d iv id e  h o n o u rs  
f o r  th e  p r e m ie r  p o s it io n  in  1889, th e y  m a d e  u p

THE DOG HE LEFT BEHIND HIM . THE ONLY TIME ON 
RECORD THAT THE OLD FAG WANTED THE IDEA 

MERCHANT TO CALL AGAIN.
T. AUwork Chaplin.
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f o r  i t  in  18 90 , w h en  t h e y  fin ish e d  a b s o lu t e ly  f ir s t . 
E a s ily  as t h e y  h a d  w o n  t h e  C h a m p io n s h ip  in  
1890 , S u r r e y  fin ish e d  w ith  a  m u ch  b e t t e r  r e c o r d  
in  1891. S o m e rs e t , i t  m a y  b e  m e n t io n e d , jo i n e d  
t h e  firs t  c la ss  c o u n t ie s  th is  s e a s o n , a n d  fin ish e d  
f i f t h .  T h e  f o l lo w in g  se a so n  t u r n e d  o u t  f o r  S u r r e y  
as fin e  a  o n e  as t h e y  h a d  y e t  h a d , a n d  th e y  
t h o r o u g h ly  d e s e rv e d  t o  r e ta in  t h e  C h a m p io n s h ip .  
T h e ir  r e c o r d  in  th e  c o u n t y  t a b le  r e a d s  : s ix t e e n  
m a tc h e s  p la y e d , t h ir t e e n  w o n , t w o  lo s t , a n d  o n e  
d r a w n . T h e  b a t t in g  o f  A b e l a n d  t h e  b o w lin g  o f  
L o c k w o o d  w e re  th e  fe a t u r e s  o f  th e  se a so n . T h e  
h o n o u r  o f  c h a m p io n  c o u n t y  in  1893 fe l l  t o  Y o r k 
s h ir e , w h o  r ic h ly  d e s e rv e d  t h e ir  su cce ss . S u r r e y  
r e c o v e r e d  t h e ir  lo s t  p o s it io n  in  1894 , a lth o u g h  
t h e y  w e re  h a r d  p ressed  by  Y o r k s h ir e  b e fo r e  d o in g  
so . T h e  c o u n t y  ta b le  w a s  s t r e n g t h e n e d  in  1895 
by  th e  in c lu s io n  o f  D e r b y s h ir e ,  L e ic e s t e r s h ir e ,  
W a r w ic k s h ir e  a n d  E s se x . O f  th e s e ,  D e r b y s h ir e  
fin ish e d  h ig h e s t .  S u r r e y  w o n  tire C h a m p io n s h ip  
a f t e r  a c lo s e  ra ce  w ith  L a n c a s h ir e .  Y o r k s h ir e  
w e r e  p r o c la im e d  c h a m p io n  c o u n t y  in  1896, a n d , 
l ik e  S u r r e y  in  th e  p r e v io u s  y e a r ,  w e re  c lo s e ly  ru n  
b y  L a n c a s h ir e .  A ll th r o u g h  t h e  s u m m e r  o f  1897 
i t  w a s  a  r a c e  b e tw e e n  L a n c a s h ir e  a n d  S u r r e y  f o r  
fir s t  p la ce . I n  th e  e n d  L a n c a s h ir e  c a m e  o u t
c h a m p io n s . T h e  le a d in g  c o u n t y  in  1898 w a s 
Y o r k s h ir e .  O u t o f  th e  t w e n t y -s ix  m a tc h e s  t h e y  
p la y e d  in  th e  to u r n a m e n t ,  s ix t e e n  e n d e d  in  v i c 
t o r ie s ,  t h r e e  in  d e fe a t s ,  a n d  t h e  r e m a in in g  se v e n  
in  d r a w n  g a m e s . W o r c e s t e r s h ir e  w e re  in c lu d e d  
in  th e  c o u n t y  ta b le  in  18 99 , th u s  b r in g in g  th e  
n u m b e r  u p  to  f if t e e n . S u r r e y  w o n  th e  C h a m p io n 
s h ip  t h is  se a so n . T h e  p o s it io n  a t  th e  h e a d  o f  
th e  c o u n t ie s  in  1900 fe ll t o  Y o r k s h ir e ,  w h o  w e n t  
th r o u g h  th e  sea son  w it h o u t  s u f fe r in g  d e fe a t .  
T h e  s u p r e m a cy  o f  t h e  Y o r k s h ir e  te a m  w a s  as 
c le a r ly  d e m o n s tr a te d  in  1901 as in  t h e  p r e v io u s  
y e a r .  T w e n t y  v ic t o r ie s ,  o n e  d e fe a t ,  a n d  s ix  
d r a w n  g a m e s  w as t h e ir  s e a s o n ’s r e c o r d .  I t  w ill  
th u s  be seen  t h a t  th e  C h a m p io n s h ip  h a s

b een  w o n  b y  S u r r e y  n o  less  t h a n  e ig h t times, by 
N o t t in g h a m s h ir e  s ix ,  Y o r k s h ir e  five , and by 
L a n c a s h ir e  a n d  G lo u c e s te r s h ir e  fo u r  each , while 
in  1879 L a n c a s h ir e  a n d  N o tt in g h a m s h ir e  were 
j o i n t  h o ld e r s , th e  sa m e  re m a r k  a p p ly in g  to Sur
r e y , L a n c a s h ir e  a n d  N o t t in g h a m s h ir e  in 1889.

A m u : r t  A m j r o w .

“  IN O C U L A T E D  M I S T L E T O E .”

A s  m i s t l e t o e  is  v e r y  l i g h t  a n d  t h in  in  i t s  t w i g s ,  and  
in  t h e  l e a s t  m o t i o n  o f  a i r ,  i t  i s  d i f f i c u l t  t o  p r o d u c e  in the 
c a m e r a .  T h i s  i s  a  T o r y  s u c c e s s f u l  p h o t o g r a p h  o f  the 

■' p a r a s i t e  "  in  q u e s t i o n .

Ping P ong! Ping Pong!
(After Longfellow.)

T h e  sh ad es o f  n ig h t  w e re  fa l l in g  fast,
A s  o ’ e r  th e  t a b le -n e t  t h e r e  p a ssed  
A  b a ll w h ich  b u z z e d , ’ m id  w o o d  an d  air,
A  m e lo d y  w ith  s ta n z a s  ra re—

P in g  P o n g !  P in g  P o n g !

T w o  b ro w s  w e r e  sa d  ; e a ch  ey e  beneath  
F la s h e d  l ik e  a  fa lc h io n  fr o m  its  sheath ,
A n d  lik e  a d r o n in g  in s e c t  ca ll 
T h e  a c c e n ts  o f  t h a t  b o u n c in g  b a ll,

P in g  P o n g !  P in g  P o n g ! ‘

In  p e a c e fu l h o m e s  i t  sa w  th e  l ig h t  
A n d  c h a n g e d  t h e  h o u s e h o ld  in m a te s  quite. 
T h e 'p la y e r s  m a d e  t h e i r  a u d ie n c e  m oan,
A n d  fro m  t h e i r  l ip s  e s c a p e d  a  g ro a n —

P in g  P o n g !  P in g  P o n g !

“  T r y  n o t  t h a t  P a ss  1 ”  t h e  firs t  on e  sa id— 
Q u ic k  flies t h e  b a ll a n d  o v e r h e a d —
T h e  s e c o n d ’ s v o ic e  is  d e e p  a n d  strong, ^
“  T h a t  m a k e s  i t  ‘ d e u c e  ’  i f  I ’ m n o t  wrong, 

P in g  P o n g !  P in g  P o n g !Photo by “  G.n
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" 0  s ta y ,”  t h e  a u d ie n c e  s a id ,  “  a n d  re s t  
Each w e a ry  h e a d , e a c h  t h r o b b in g  b r e a s t !  ”  
A look  w as in  e a ch  e a g e r  e y e ,
Of 'c o r n — a n d  th e n  w a s  h e a r d  th e  c r y ,  

P in g  P o n g !  P in g  P o n g !

“  B ew are  t h e  s id e b o a r d ’s t r i c k y  s p a c e !  
B ew are th e  c a r p e t ’s fo u l  e m b r a c e ! ”
This w as t h e  f a m i ly ’s  la s t  g o o d - n i g h t !
A sou n d  r e p l ie d ,  w it h  sp e e d  a n d  m ig h t ,  

P in g  P o n g !  P i n g  P o n g !

A h o u se m a id , a t  th e  b r e a k  o f  d a y , 
D isco v e re d  t h e m — b u t  n o t  a t  p la y —
Still g r a s p in g  in  e a c h  h a n d  a  b a t  
W h ich  b r o u g h t  u p  m e m o r ie s  o f  th a t  

P in g  P o n g !  P in g  P o n g !

T h ere , in  t h e  S t u d y  c o ld  a n d  g r a y ,  
Senseless, b u t  s a t is f ie d ,  t h e y  la y  ;
A nd fro m  t h e  f lo o r  t h e r e  se e m e d  t o  c o m e  
T h at s ic k e n in g  b u t  w e ll-k n o w n  h u m , 

P in g  P o n g !  P in g  P o n g !

R .  C . TiiAar.

r  “ M y  g w eat fr ien d  P e rcy  is in the
n . ’ -ie loves th e de&h o ld  flag, d o n tch e rk n o w .”  

e ra*Iway m agnate ’s daughter) : “ W h ich  
The red or g r e e n ? ”

By Penn Wyper.
V°L  v i i .— 72

Bessbrook— “ The Model Village.”
= 7  A M  g o in g  t o  w r it e  a b o u t  a n  a lm o s t  u n - 
5Q k n o w n  l i t t l e  t o w n , w h ich  is  in  i t s  o w n  w a y  
g  m o r e  fa m o u s  th a n  a n y  o t h e r  to w n  in  th e  

B r it is h  Is le s .
I f  w e  e x a m in e  a  m a p  o f  I r e la n d ,  a n d  c a s t  o u r

a  r e l ic  o r  Ch r is t ’ s  h o s p i t a l , t h e
BEAUTIFUL STAINED GLASS WINDOW 
REPRESENTING EDWARD VI. (THE 
FOUNDER OF THE SCHOOL) AND THE 
LATE QUEEN VICTORIA IN COURT DRESS.

Photo by ** A Blue.*'

e y e  on  t h e  p r o v in c e  o f  U ls te r ,  w e  sh a ll s e e , in  th e  
c o u n t y  o f  A r m a g h , a b o u t  tw o  m ile s  fr o m  N e w r y , 
th e  l i t t l e  to w n  o f  B e s s b r o o k . A  g r e a t  p o e t  v is i t 
in g  th e  p la c e , w h ich  is  k n o w n  lo c a lly  as  “  th e  
m o d e l v i l la g e ,”  sa id  c o n c e r n in g  it ,  “  B e s sb ro o k  
sh in e s  o u t  l ik e  a s ta r  in  t h is  s o m b r e  a n d  c o m m o n 
p la c e  w o r ld .”

F o r  in  th e  to w n  o f  B e s s b r o o k , w h ich  c o n t a in s  
c lo s e  o n  4 ,0 0 0  in h a b it a n t s ,  t h e r e  is  t o  b e  fo u n d  n o  
p u b lic  h o u s e  o r  p a w n -s h o p  ; a n d , u n t i l  a  y e a r  a g o , 
th e r e  w e r e  n o  p o lic e  b a r r a c k s .

F o u n d e d  a b o u t  f i f t y  y e a r s  a g o  b y  th e  R i c h a r d 
son s , a  Q u a k e r  fa m ily ,  t h is  l i t t l e  to w n  h a s co m e  
o n  b y  le a p s  a n d  b o u n d s . I t  is  th e  c le a n e s t  v i l 
la g e , p e r h a p s , in  I r e l a n d ; th e  o n ly  h o te l in  i t  is 
ru n  o n  s t r i c t ly  t e m p e r a n c e  l in e s , a n d , in  p r o 
p o r t io n  t o  it s  s iz e , n o  to w n  in  I r e la n d ,  n o t  e x 
c e p t in g  B e l fa s t ,  h as a  b e t t e r  t r a d e .  T h is  is  d u e  
t o  a n  im m e n se  lin e n  fa c t o r y  in  it s  n e ig h b o u r h o o d , 
fo r  w h ic h  w o rk e r s  h a v e  t o  b e  b r o u g h t  f r o m  m ile s  
a r o u n d . I t  e m p lo y s  n e a r ly  5 ,0 0 0  p e o p le .

I t  is  a ll t h e  m o re  e x t r a o r d in a r y  t h a t ,  a m o n g  
su ch  a  g a t h e r in g ,  c r im e  a n d  d r u n k e n n e s s  sh o u ld  
be u n k n o w n .

T h e  v i l la g e  is m a in ly  c o m p o s e d  o f  a  la r g e
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s q u a r e ,  fr o m  w h ich  s e v e r a l sm a ll s t r e e t s  r a d ia te .  
I n  t h is  s q u a r e  a r e  b e a u t i fu l  g r a s s y  p lo t s  w ith  
f lo w e rs  a n d  n e a t  w a lk s , a n d  a  B e s s b r o o k  C r o q u e t  
a n d  L a w n  T e n n is  C lu b  m a k e  t h is  a ls o  t h e i r  h e a d 
q u a r t e r s .  _

A  b e a u t i fu l  p o n d , a b o u n d in g  w it h  fish , w it h  an  
is la n d  in  it s  c e n t r e ,  c o m p le t e s  t h is  p r e t t y  s p o t , 
a n d  a n y  s u m m e r  d a y  y o u  m a y  see  v i l la g e  fish ers  
b u s ily  h a u l in g  f o r t h  r o a c h ,  p e r c h  a n d  t r o u t .

A lt h o u g h  r e l ig io u s  a n d  p o l i t i c a l  f e e l in g s  k e e p  
a n  e v e n  b a la n c e  h e r e , y e t  s t u r d y  P r o t e s t a n t is m  
p r e v a i ls ,  a n d  a  n ic e ly  b u i l t  O r a n g e  H a l l  a d o rn s  
th e  t o w n . I t  is  u n fo r t u n a t e  t h a t ,  o w in g  t o  som e 
d is t u r b a n c e s  o n  o n e  1 2 th  o f  J u ly ,  i t  w a s  n e ce s 
s a ry  t o  e s ta b lis h  p o l i c e  b a r r a c k s , t h e  a b se n ce  
o f  w h ic h  fo r m e r ly  c o m p le t e d  th e  c h a r m s  o f  “  th e  
m o d e l v i l la g e .”

A lbert G. S cott.

Poles in Britain.
O W  m a n y  r e a d e r s  o f  T he C aptain , I  
w o n d e r , a r e  a w a r e  t h a t  h e r e  in  G r e a t  
B r i t a in  t h e r e  a r e  s e v e r a l t h o u s a n d  G e r 
m a n  a n d  R u s s ia n  P o le s ,  e x i le s  v /h o  • 

h a v e  fo u n d  a  s a fe  h a v e n  in  G r e a t  B r i t a in ,  t h e  
n o t o r io u s  d u m p in g  g r o u n d 'f o r  a l l  k in d s  o f  p o l i t 
ic a l r e fu g e e s  a n d  e x i le s ?

T h e s e  P o le s ,  w h o  in  t h e i r  o w n  c o u n t r y  a r e  
m o s t ly  e n g a g e d  in  a g r ic u l t u r a l  w o r k ,  fin d  e m 
p lo y m e n t  c h ie f ly  in  th e  e x te n s iv e  c o a l - f ie ld s  in  th e  
N o r th  o f  E n g la n d  a n d  C e n tr a l S c o t la n d .

T h e y  a r e  a  b o ld ,  f r e e -s p o k e n , k in d ly ,  l ib e r t y -  
lo v in g  r a c e ,  w it h  f la x e n  h a ir  a n d  c le a r  b in e  e y e s , 
a n d  e v e r y w h e r e  t a k e  k in d ly  t o  t h e  c o n d i t io n s  o f  
la b o u r  in  t h is  c o u n t r y .

Y o t  t h e y  d o  n o t  a s s im ila te  v e r y  c lo s e ly  w ith  
t h e ir  B r it is h  n e ig h b o u r s ,  p r e f e r r in g  t o  l iv e  in  
l i t t l e  g r o u p s  a n d  c o lo n ie s ,  w h e r e  t h e y  r e ta in  
m a n y  o f  t h e  p e c u l ia r  c u s to m s  o f  t h e i r  p e o p le .

T h e y  a r e  n o t e d  as  g o o d  w o rk m e n  a n d  v e r y  ’c u t e  
m en  o f  b u s in e s s , a lw a y s  c o u n t in g  t h e i r  w a g e s  b e 
f o r e  le a v in g  t h e  p a y -o f f ic e  w in d o w .

S a d  t o  r e la t e ,  t h e i r  g r e a t e s t  v i c e  is  in t e m 
p e r a n c e ,  a n d  la r g e  q u a n t i t ie s  o f  a le  a n d  la g e r  
b e e r  a r e  c o n s u m e d  b y  th e m . S t i l l ,  t h is  la r g e  
c o n s u m p t io n  o f  l iq u o r  d o e s  n o t  s e e m  t o  a f fe c t  
th e m  v e r y  m u c h , a s  n o  P o le  is  e v e r  k n o w n  t o  
“  la y  o f f  ”  w o r k  a f t e r  a n  o r g ie ,  a s  i s  t o o  o f t e n  t h e  
c a se  w ith  th e  B r i t is h  w o r k in g -m a n .

T h e  P o le  is  v e r y  f o n d  o f  l iv e ly  c o m p a n y ,  a n d  
a n y o n e  p a s s in g  b y  a  P o l i s h  c o lo n y  is  s u r e  t o  h e a r  
s o u n d s  o f  r e v e lr y ,  a s  t h e y  a r e  e x c e l l e n t  m u s ic ia n s  
a n d  d e l i g h t  in  c o m ic  B ongs.

E v e r y  p o s s ib le  o c c a s io n  is  s e iz e d  u p o n  as a n  
o p p o r t u n i t y  f o r  m e r r y -m a k in g  : a  b i r t h ,  a  
c h r is t e n in g ,  a  w e d d in g ,  a  b i r t h d a y ,  a ll a l ik e  a r e  
c e le b r a t e d  in  g r e a t  s t y le  w it h  m u s ic ,  s o n g , a n d  
d a n c e .

A t  C h r is t m a s  I  h a d  th e  p le a s u re  o f  witnessing 
a  r a t h e r  p e c u l ia r  c u s to m .

A  la r g e  a s s e m b la g e  o f  P o lis h  m in e rs  gathered 
a n d  d r e w  lo t s .  T h e  m a n  o n  w h o m  th e  unlucky 
p ie c e  o f  p a p e r  w a s f ix e d  r e t ir e d  a n d  dressed him
s e l f  in  t h e  s k in  o f  a  b r o w n  b e a r .

H e  th e n  e n t e r e d  t h e  r o o m , a n d  h is  appearance 
w a s  t h e  s ig n a l  f o r  d e r is iv e  sh o u ts  an d  growls; 
th e n  t o  m y  s u r p r is e  t h e  w h o le  a u d ie n c e  as one 
m a n  r u s h e d  a t  h im  a n d  b u f fe te d  h im  about un
m e r c i fu l ly ,  f in a lly  s t r ip p in g  t h e  sk in  (th e  bear
s k in , o f  c o u r s e )  f r o m  h is  b a c k , a n d  tram p lin g  on 
it .

I t  w a s n o t  u n t il  a  d a y  o r  t w o  la te r  th a t  I ga
t h e r e d  t h a t  t h e  fu l l  s ig n i f ic a n c e  o f* th is  strange 
r i t e  w a s  t o  sh ow  t h e i r  c o n t e m p t  f o r  th e  Russian 
G o v e r n m e n t .

H al M acCrie.

What Is Li fe?
H E  S w e d e s  h a v e  a  p r e t t y  p a ra b le  th a t one 

d a y ,  w h e n  th e  b ir d s  h a d  su n g  them
s e lv e s  q u i t e  w e a r y , t h e  lo n g  pause that 
e n s u e d  w a s  b r o k e n  a t  la s t  by  a philo

s o p h ic a l  ch a ffin ch  in  th e se  w o r d s , “  W h a t  is l i f e ? ” 
T h e y  w e r e  all r a t h e r  s t a r t le d  b y  th e  question, 

b u t  a l i t t l e  w a r b le r  a n sw e r e d  a t  on ce , “ Life 
is  a  s o n g . ’ *

“  N o , i t  i s  a  s t r u g g le  in  d a r k n e s s ,”  sa id  a mole, 
w h o  h a d  j u s t  s u c c e e d e d  in  g e t t in g  h is  head above 
t h e  g r o u n d .

“  I  t h in k  i t  is a  d e v e lo p m e n t ,”  sa id  a  w ild  rose
b u d ,  as  sh e  u n fo ld e d  h e r  p e t a ls  o n e  by  one, to 
t h e  d e l i g h t  o f  a  b u t t e r f ly ,  w h o  c a m e  t o  kiss her, 
a n d  e x c la im e d , “ L i f e  is a ll e n jo y m e n t !  ”

“  C a ll i t  r a t h e r  a  s h o r t  s u m m e r ’ s d a y ,"  hummed 
a  l i t t l e  f ly  as i t  p a sse d  b y .

“  I  c a n n o t  see  a n y t h in g  b u t  h a rd  w o rk ,’ ’ was 
t h e  la m e n t a t io n  o f  a  sm a ll a n t ,  a s  she struggled 
o n  w ith  a  s tra w  e v e r  so  m u c h  t o o  b ig  fo r  her.

T h e  m a g p ie  o n ly  la u g h e d  t o  c o v e r  h is own 
p o v e r t y  o f  t h o u g h t .

T h e  g e n e r a l  in d ig n a t io n  a t  su ch  le v ity  might 
e a s ily  h a v e  p r o d u c e d  a q u a r r e l h a d  n o t  a t that 
m o m e n t  t h e  r a in  b e g u n  t o  f a l l ,  w h isp e r in g  sadly, 
“  L i f e  is  m a d e  u p  o f  t e a r s .”  -

“ Y o u  a r e  a ll m is t a k e n ,”  c a lle d  o u t  the eagle 
as  h e  s a i le d  t h r o u g h  th e  a i r  o n  h is  m a jest ic wings, 
“  L i f e  is  f r e e d o m  a n d  s t r e n g t h .”

M e a n w h ile  i t  h a d  g r o w n  d a r k , an d  a prac
t i c a l ly -m in d e d  b u ll f in c h  p r o p o s e d  th a t  th ey  should 
a ll g o  t o  r e s t .

A n d  t h e  n ig h t -w in d  r u s t le d  s o f t ly  th rou gh  the 
b r a n c h e s ,  “  L i f e  is  a  d r e a m .”

S i le n c e  la y  o v e r  to w n  a n d  c o u n t r y ,  nnd dawn 
w a s  n e a r ,  w h e n  t h e  s c h o la r  in  h is  lon e ly  room 
e x t in g u is h e d  h is  la m p  a n d  s ig h e d , “  L ife  is but 
a  s c h o o l .”
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And tlu ' v o u t li r e t u r n in g  fr o m  a  n ig h t  o f  r e v e lr y  
moaned in h is h e a r t ,  “  L i f e  is o n e  lo n g  d e s ir e
ever unfulfilled.”

" I t  is >n e te r n a l m y s t e r y ,”  w h is p e r e d  f i t fu l ly  
the new -born  m o r n in g  b r e e z e .

Then su d d e n ly  a  r o s y  l ig h t  s p r e a d  o v e r  th e  
horizon, a n d  t in g e d  w ith  i t s  g lo w  th e  to p s  o f  th e  
forest trees as i t  r o se  in  t h e  s k y . A n d  as th e  
morning k issed  t h e  a w a k e n in g  e a r th , a m ig h ty  
harmony ra n g  t h r o u g h  t h e  w o r ld , “  L i f e  is  a 
beginning.”  Golconda.

“ Captain” Club Criticisms.
Y o u n g s t e r . — E ssa y-w ritin g  o f  the “  M argate 

Sands” type is all v e ry  w e ll fo r  practice , b u t very  
little good fo r  pu blication . I  a ccept essays th at con 
vey information, and  tell m e som eth ing that I  d id  n ot 
knew before. B u t they  m ust te ll it  b r ig h t ly  and 
concisely, in g ood , readable E nglish , A  paper d e 
scribing the scene a t M argate in  A u g u st is neither 
more nor less interesting thah  a  snapshot o f  the same 
would be. Y ou  w ill have to  be  m ore  orig ina l and 
more inform ative i f  y ou  w ish  to  w in  y ou r  w ay  into 
these pages. T h ere  are certa in  germ s o f  a b ility  in 
your essay; that is rea lly  a ll I  can say ab ou t it.

H. L. D o b ree .— Y o u  d o  n o t  seem to  have 
taken very m uch care w ith  y o u r  essay on F rance. 
It seems to have been scratched  off an yhow — m istakes 
in spelling, punctuation , e t c . ,  occu rrin g , w h ich  you  
might easily have rem edied  b y  going  over  it tw o  or 
three times very  care fu lly . T h ere  are, h ow ever, one 
or two touches o f  hum our in it. N e x t  tim e take 
more pains.
0. de B.— W a r tales, m issie, are n ow  a d ru g  in 

the market. A sk  y ou r  b roth er  w hat that means. 
In future try  y ou r  hand at essays, and read w hat I 
have said above to  “ Y ou n g ster .”  Y o u  are y ou n g  
yet to write fiction .

H. F. G. H a rv ey .— W h a t you  say about 
Shakespeare is said w ell, b u t  it has been said w ell b e 
fore by hosts o f  w riters. L e t  m e see som eth ing that

has n ot been  said b e fo re , or, a t least, som eth ing  on 
a less-w ritten -about top ic .

D. J. B. L loyd.— Y o u r  cr ick et ca lendar for 
A u gu st arrived  to o  late. I  w ish  y o u  p eop le  w ou ld  
bear in m ind th at T he Captain goes to  press fou r 
w eeks b e fo r e  it  appears on  the booksta lls. A rticles , 
poem s, e tc .,  in ten ded  fo r  the C hristm as N um ber 
should  reach  m e early  in O ctober.

K. A. G andy.—I  d on ’t understand p h otog ra p h y  
m y se lf, so I  have handed y o u r  essay to  the P h o to 
graph ic  E d ito r . B u t as the w o rth y  m an has com 
pleted  h is Septem ber con trib u tion , and is o ff  to  the 
seaside w ith  nis fa m ily , I  e x p e ct he w on ’t  have an y 
th in g  to  say to  y o u  t ill O ctober. _

VV. A. O ld fie ld .— H a v e  accepted  “ In stitu te  o f  
B ankers’ E xam in ation s." I  have a  g ood  deal o f 
Captain Club m atter in hand, so th is article  w ill have 
to  w ait a  little  tim e fo r  space. S h ou ld  like to  see 
you r suggested  essay on “  D oncaster in  R a ce -t im e .”
' Fleur d e  Lys.— I m ay be  able, one o f  these 
m onths, to  find  a corn er fo r  y o u r  “ G am es in F ra n ce .”  
P h otos  are h ard ly  g o o d  en ough  fo r  rep rod u ction . 
F. K ip p in g .— C erta in ly  y o u  m ay send fo r  as 
m any b a d ges as y o u  like.

C o n trib u tio n s (literary  o r  artistic) have also 
been rece ived  fro m  : W . P atterson , H . G reenw all, 
W . H . W rig h t , “ V ia to r ,”  “ C rick et M a d ,”  “ N o b o d y  
M u ch ,”  H . J . F u lle r , P . S. B ell, C. L . R eim ann,
D . G . D u ff, N orm an  E . H ill, J . M . S tir 
ling , J .  B . O ’N e il , W . A . A d a m s, A . B, 
R osher, S yd  S m ith , S. C . Stevens, G ra tn x , 
H . L . B u zzard , H . P la tt , S. C . S tevens, A n  A d m irer  
o f  T he Captain (San F eren ad o, T r in id a d ), 0 .  
F r icd eric i, “ A r t  S tu d en t”  (H o llo w a y ) , D . H . D ene- 
s low , A  Captain W ell-w ish er  (M arlbop eu g h ), H . 
M ark , W . O ’D a ly , W . G ou d ie , M aurice  P e rro tt  (S. 
A u stra lia ), A . C annington  (C a m brid g e ), R . D ale, 
“ F ran k ,”  “ A  B lu e ”  (T o o t in g ) , A n n ie  M artin , G . 
W h ite la w , A . H . Carslaw  (L e ith ), A . P . T u lly , 
H . F . W ilernan (B lu n d e ll’s ) , “ W ild  Ir ish m a n ,”  F. 
T h om p son , D . J . B. L lo y d , H . 0 .  F oster , W . J . 
L e v y , A . G . S cott , L .  R eed  (M alta ).
A  n u m b e r  o f  c r i t ic is m s  a n d  a c c e p te d  c o n tr ib u t io n s  

are h e ld  o v e r .

“ C A P T A I N ”  C L U B  AN D  “ C A P T A I N ”  B A D G E .
Aeatl«rB o f  “ T he C aptain ”  are in v ited  to  apply  fo r  m em bersh ip  o f  TH E C APTAIN  CLUB, w h ich  

IL". established w ith  th e  ob ject o f  su pp ly in g  ex p ert in form ation  on a th letics, s tam p-co llectin g , 
photography, <ke. A pplicants fo r  m em bersh ip  m u st be reg u la r  purchasers o f th e  m agazine. 

C aptain ’’ B adge m a y  be obta ined  trom  “ T he C a pta in ” Office, price  S ixpen ce. The B adge Is 
™aae (11 w ith  a  pin  a ttached , fo r  w ea rin g  on hat o r  cap, o r  as a b ro o ch ; (2) w ith  a stud , to be w orn  
J? *he iaPel o f  the c o a t ; and (8) w ith  a sm all r in g , as a  w atch-chain  pendant. W h en  applying, 
i i  n® &i&te w h ich  k in d  you  requ ire , and address a ll letters  to  B adge D epartm ent, “ The C aptain,”  

S treet, Strand, London. T he B adge m ay alsp be had in Bllyer fo r  tw o  shilling^, 
is no oharge fo r  postage.



12, BURLElGh STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

T h e  c h i e f  p lu m  in the puddingy 
which, in the hard, dry, unimaginative lan
guage we have to use, is called Volume VIII. 
of T he C a p t a in , will be Mr. John Mackie’s 
new romance entitled “  The Rising of the 
Red Men.” The author 
here swings the reader 
along with him just 
l i ke  Mr. Swainson 
swung him along in 
”  Acton’s Feud.”  In 
addition to the rich 
variety of adventure 
p r o v i d e d  by Mr.
Mackie, there is some 
rather out-of-the-way 
comedy supplied by an 
extraordinary dwarf 
named Pepin Ques- 
nelle, and his bear.
They are inseparables; 
whenever things are 
getting a little dull the 
dwarf and the bear 
have what is commonly 
called a scrap ” to
gether, and the result 
is very lively indeed. I 
have never before come 
across a character quite 
like this dwarf. You 
will be able to make 
his acquaintance for 
yourselves in the second instalment of the 
story, as the dwarf does not appear on the 
scenes until the November number. Every 
month you will have a good big lump of 
“  Red Men,”  which will provide you with ex
cellent and solid enjoyment.

“ T a le s  o f  I n d i a . ” — Mr. f . p . Gibbon 
has written us a really fascinating set of 
tales about India, and more especially about 
the hill tribes of the frontier, and about 
those turmoils and troubles which vex the 
British military authorities in that area. But 
what gives this series its particular and

special interest is the 
fact that Viscount 
Kitchener’s next com
mand is in India, and 
that he will probably 
be turning his atten
tion towards the un
ruly spirits in the very 
part of India which 
Mr. Gibbon has writ
ten about. Kitchener 
conquered the Soudan, 
he has conquered the 
Boers, and there is no 
doubt that his is the 
strong hand which is 
required to put the 
finishing touch to the 
absolute conquest of 
India. You will find 
that he will sit down 
at his table and scheme 
out a network of forts 
which, when they are 
completed, will g>ve 
those hill tribes very 
little chance of cutting 
any more capers.

“ H e ra  t h e  H i n d o o . " — The next con
tributor I have to refer to is Mr. E. Cock- 
burn Reynolds, author of the extremely in
teresting “  Jungly ”  tales which we have 
published from time to time. Mr. Reynol s s

V O L U M E  V I I I .

TH E  RISING OF TH E  RED MEN.
A Romance o f  the Louis Riel Rebellion.

By JOHN MACKIE.

TALES OF INDIA.
By F. P. GIBBON.

SCHOOL STO RIES BY VARIOUS 
AUTHORS.

No. I. ROUGH JUSTICE.
By “ VEGETUS.”

H ERA TH E  H IN D O O :
H IS A D V E N T U R E S IN LONDON. 

By E. COCKBURN REYNOLDS.
No. l .—A MIDNIGHT CALL.

A BOY’S L IF E  AT SEA. ccoorw^.)
By J. E. PATTERSON.

PHYSICAL DEVELOPMENT.
By C. B. FRY.
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new hero will be a mysterious Indian 
fakir, residing in Central London. There 
is no doubt that these fa k ir s  are extra-
ordinary people, and can do extraordinary 
things which are beyond the understanding of 
us Europeans. Some of their deeds are quite 
uncanny, though perfectly harmless. Mr. 
Reynolds, who lived for many years in India, 
and studied fa k ir s  and their ways, is prepar
ing a set of absorbing tales dealing with Hera 
and the strange adventures he took part in. 
I shall not be surprised if this series proves 
to be one of the most-talked-about things we 
have ever published in T he C a p t a in .

“ S ch o o l S to r ie s ." — If you will kindly 
inspect the list in the middle of the 
previous page you will see that we are going to 
have school stories by various authors. The 
first one is about a big, rather rough school 
in Ireland. I am going to give you variety 
in this series, and I shall try and deal with 
all sorts and conditions of schools. I am 
open to accept stories for this series from 
anybody who can knock off a good yarn. Such 
stories should be three or four chapters in 
length, should be typewritten, and have 
thorough good plots. After all, the plot is 
the thing, really. I f  you have a good plot 
you can write about a Chinese school, or a 
school on the top of Mount Ararat. If you 
have a good plot, what does it matter where 
the school is ?

Mr. C. B. F ry  will contribute articles on 
the interesting subject of physical develop
ment. Mr. Nankivell will write upon items 
of interest to philatelists, and Mr. Haydon 
Perry will have an occasional article during 
the new volume on his own particular subject. 
The Photographic Editor will also deal out 
wise advice on making lantern slides and on 
other matters which occupy the attention of 
photographers in the dark days.

H u m ber B ic y c le  P r ize .— O u t  of
the large number of postcards received we 
selected the best twenty, and forwarded them 
to Messrs. Humber, Ltd., of Coventry, for 
final adjudication. Messrs. Humber decided 
Jo award the bicycle to David Pryde, 74, Dal
keith Road, Edinburgh (aged 17), and the six 
Consolation Prizes to : Charles Albert White, 
39, Dudley .Road, Tunbridge Wells (aged 14); 
“ ■ Barnes, Christ’s Hospital, Horsham (aged 
t4)i 0. Drew, Trafalgar Square, Truro (aged

18); William Logan, c/o Raeburn, 9, Oxford 
Street, Edinburgh (aged 19); Fred. Inkster, 
14, Viewforth Square, Edinburgh (aged 18); 
and D. M. Thomas, Vronheulog, Barmouth, 
North Wales (aged 16). The bicycle awarded 
is now on view in the window of the Humber 
show-rooms, Edinburgh, and the winning 
postcard, framed, is also exhibited there. W e

F A C S I M I L E  O F  T H E  W I N N I N G  P O S T C A R D  S E N T  B Y  D A V ID  
P R Y D E , W H O  H A S  W O N  T H E  H U M B E R  B IC Y C L E  P R I Z E .

congratulate David Pryde on his great skill 
as a penman. His competitors were hard to 
beat, the first twenty postcards being really 
admirable specimens of handwriting.

“ I n d o o r  G a m e s . -T h e  Competition 
Editor has sent me the following list of games 
mentioned by competitors. Some of them 
are not, truthfully speaking, games, but they 
are all “ recreations.” The first twelve con
stitute the winning list.
P i n g - P o n g .
C a r d  G a m e s .
C h e s s .
B i l l i a r d s .
D r a u g h t s .
B a g a t e l l e .
R e a d i n g .
D a n c i n g .
M u a io .
P a i n t i n g  a n d  D r a w i n g .  
W o o d - C a r v i n g  a n d  F r e t w o r k ,  
D o m i n o e s .
T h e a t r i c a l s .
S t a m p  C o l l e c t i n g .  
G y m n a s t i c s .
P h o t o g r a p h y .
G a m e s  o n  P a p e r .
C a r p e n t r y .
I n d o o r  C r i c k e t .
H a lm a .
** C a p t a in  ’ * C o m p s .

T a b l e  C r o q u e t .
P r o v e r b s .
B l i n d  M a n 's  B u f f .
L a d o .
T i d d l e d y - W i n k s .
R a c e - G a m e ,
“  L o d g i n g s  t o  L e t . "  
S t o r y - T e l l i n g .
D e b a t i n g .
C o n j u r i n g .
M e c h a n i c a l  M o d e l  W o r k i n g .  
S m o k i n g .
T a b l e  G o l f .
B o x i n g .
F e n c i n g .
•* D r a w  t h e  W o r l d  D r y . ”  
M u s i c a l  C h a ir s .
O r a n g e s  a n d  L e m o n s .  
B a d m in t o n .
S w im m i n g .
R i n k i n g .

t
“ A  H o lid a y  P o e m .” —Mr. Arthur 

Stanley, a specimen of whose work appears 
on the back of the frontispiece, sends me the 
following lament on the end of his holidays 
at Cromer. I  have forwarded to him a little 
of that earthly dross which even poets are 
not above accepting, and which may enable 
him to defray part of his expenses should
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he see his way to put in another week at that 
delightful East Coast resort.

C R O M E R  C L I F F S .

(a m em ory of the holidays.)
7 sing the poppy-spangled cliffs 

Of soporific Cromer,
W hereon, inhaling grateful whiffs 

Of occan-born aroma,
Long hours in dreamful ease I  sat,

Content to rest my eyes o n  
The sea and sky embracing at 

The dimly seen horizon.

When Phoebus wished our land good night,
I  often watched him peeping 

Across the crystal billows, bright 
H i fh  rainbow colours, sweeping 

To shores the minstrels’ vandal bands 
Can never sing or act on,

As on the desecrated sands 
Of such resorts as Clacton.

The local fisher, too— once more 
I see his honest visage,

And idly watch him pull an oar 
Extrem ely well for his a ge;

But, when I  start to celebrate 
H is praises in  a neat ode,

I  see him mangling crabs for bait '
Or jumping on a sea-toad.

Blest scenes of undisturbed repose,
Blest breezes breathing sw eeter 

Narcotic spells tkan even those 
That bound the lotos eater,

VITien comes the parting hour, I  think,
Pd give my key to Hom er 

Or Virgil— or a whole term’s “  chink,”
For one more week at Crom er!

A rthur Stanley.

“ C a p t a in  ”  L i fe b o a t .  —I have Dot 
received very many letters in support of this 
idea, and as a lifeboat is an expensive article 
it would be useless for us to start a subscrip
tion list unless we felt sure that readers would 
support the movement in a substantial man
ner. I  shall not, therefore, go on with the 
idea unless the letters I  receive after this 
notice has appeared lead me to suppose that 
we could get enough money to pay for a life
boat.

SCHOOL MAGAZINES RECEIVED: —  
Aberdeen Grammar School Magazine, Alleyn’s 
School Magazine, Barrian, Barrovian,- Batho- 
nian, Bede Magazine, Bishop Otter College

Magazine, Blue (2), Boys’ and Girls’ Colonial 
Magazine (2), Brighton College Magazine 
Bristol Grammar School Chronicle, Camara 
derie (2), Carliol, Clactonian, Clavininn, Com- 
postellan, Cranleighan, Durban High School 
Magazine (2), Esmeduna, Glasgow Academy 
Chronicle, Haileyburian (3), Hurst Johnian 
(3), Ipswich School Magazine (2), Isis 
Johnian, Kendalian, Leys Fortnightly, Lily" 
Lyntonian, Malvernian (2), Mill Hill Mag£ 
zine, Morrisonian, Olavian (2), Oldham Hul- 
meian, Pembroke Dock County School Maga 
zine, Review, Ruthin School Magazine, Salis
bury School Magazine, Salopian, Sedberghian, 
Stanley House School Magazine* (2), Tay
lorism, Tec., Tonbridgian, West Kentian, 
Whitchurchian, Woodbridgian, Young Natal 
(2). [A  selection will be reviewed in our 
next volume.]

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S . 
A u s t r a l ia n  E m ig r a t io n .  (In  reply to

A . T . H . ,  A .  R . M ., an d  o th ers .)— A  “ farm,” m 
W estern  A u stra lia , w e shou ld  ca ll a “ selection," 
and the ow ner w ou ld  b e  a  "  co ck ie ,”  which is short 
fo r  cock a too— and a 11 g rop er  c o c k ie ’ ’ is a person 
w ho needs to  be seen b e fo r e  th e  fu ll humour can 
be realised  o f  the situation  that w ould  be a “ start
ing ”  p o in t in l i fe —-under the eyes o f  the “  cockie ” ! 
W estern  A u stra lia , in  b r ie f , is  n ot yet a farming 
com m u n ity , save fo r  sm all patches in the north
w est, and th ere  it runs to  ca ttle . Beyond that, 
h ow ever, y o u  need  n o t  fear  fa ilu re  in Australia, as 
you  seem to  be o f  th e class fo r  whom  Australia 
o ffers such a  m agn ificen t field . G o  without any 
L on d on -co lou red  idea as to  w h a t y ou  are going to 
do. B ook  b y  th e W h ite  S tar line to Sydney. 
Y o u  w ill call a t the C ape, and then visit Albany 
(W estern  A u stra lia ), A d e la id e  (South  Australia), 
M elbou rn e (V ic to r ia ) , and S y d n ey  (N ew  South 
W a le s ), w ith  su fficient tim e at each port for 
youngsters as a live as y ou  seem to  be to pick up 
a lo t o f  in form ation . H ave  en ough  funds for three 
m onths at £ 1  per w eek , and i f  nothing offers in 
S y d n ey  y ou  w ill have learned enough  about Aus 
tralians to  kn ow  why— fo r  n oth ing  is more, pleasant 
to  an A ustra lian  than to  g ive  a  hand along to anyone 
w ho sh ow s h e is w orth  it . „

E. G. R.— I presum e “ an agricultural business^ 
is w hat in A u stra lia  is know n  as a “ produce store 
— i.e., purchase and Bale o f  grain, roots, and fodder. 
N e w  Zealand is the m ore agricu ltural, as an Essex 
man w ou ld  u nderstand i t ;  b u t  to  learn the ways 
o f  an A u stra lian  trad e  a  m an co u ld  not do better 
than  g o  to  S y d n ey , N .S .W .,  w here, in Sussex 
S treet, he w o u ld  find p rod u ce  stores by  the score, 
an d , i f  he has any g o  in  him  at all, get a billet, 
or  learn  w here he can g et a b ille t, in the business. 
I t  w ill be en ou g h  to  learn A ustra lian  trade ways 
f ir s t ; w hen th at is d on e  th e fan n ing  query will 
answ er itse lf . A u stra lia  o ffers advantage1 not pas- 
sessed b y  C anada and  A fr ic a — the latter demand 
cap ita l. A u stra lia  is m ore dem ocratic, more fnw, 
and , fo r  a n y on e  n o t a fra id  o f  l i fe , the place in tne 
universe. ( N .B .— T h is  in form a tion , as well as,1*}? 
on  “  A ustra lian  E m igra tion ,”  has been very kind'? 
su pp lied  to  us b y  M r . G . F ir th  Scott, author <n
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“ The T rick  o f  M id n ig h t ,”  and other A u stra lian
stories.—-1' n.)

G. A. F. (B ingley).— (1) I  take i t  th at b y  
“ steward ”  you  m ean land-agen t. A  la n d -a gen t is 
employed upon a large esta te  to  transact deta ils  o f  
business with the farm ers and to  look  a fte r  th e p r o 
perty generally. A  specia l train ing is n ecessary , an 
advanced course at an agricu ltural c o lle g e  be ing  
desirable, and y o u  w ou ld  requ ire  to pass exam ina
tions held by  the S u rvey ors ’  In stitu tion . T h e  co m 
petition for land-agents is  v ery  keen, as n o  capita] 
j s required, and con s id erab le  influence is necessary . 
(2) To lie an estate-agent y o u  w ou ld  also h ave  to  pass 
an examination at the S u rvey ors ’ In stitu tion . T h e  
subjects set in clude sc ien ce , book -k eep in g , b u ild in g- 
construction, valuations, fo re s try , agricu ltura l la w , 
law of landlord and tenant, e tc . F or  a n y  fu rth er 
information I m ust re fe r  y o u  to  the L o n d o n  I n s t i
tute of Estate and H ou se  A g en ts , 9, C on d u it Street, 
W.

F. L. C .— Y ou  can o n ly  conquer y ou r  nervousness 
when reading in class b y  fightin g  the se lf-co n sc io u s
ness which is the cause o f  it. Som e fe llo w s  su ffer 
from blushing, w h ich  is b ro u g h t about in  th e  sam e 
way. There is rea lly  n o  reason w h y  y o u  shou ld  
feel nervous, as, a fter  a ll, read in g  is a t th e  m ost a 
very simple operation , and  y ou  m ust rem em ber th at 
a lot o f other fe llow s h av e  to  d o  e x a ctly  the same 
thing. Take m y  ad vice , th ere fo re , and th r o w  y o u r 
self into what y ou  are read in g  as m uch as possib le ,, 
think about y o u rse lf as lit t le  as possib le , and you  
will soon be all r igh t.

P ierce  E ye .—It is impossible for me to tell
you how to spend y o u r  spare tim e p ro fita b ly , as y ou  
mention nothing w hatever ab ou t y ou r  ab ilities . I  am 
afraid there are v ery  fe w  w ays in w hich  fe llow s  lik e  
you can make p ock et-m on ey  a fte r  business hours, and 
it seems rather a p ity  to  sp end  such tim e o v er  m ore 
work instead o f  d ev o tin g  it  to  recreation  and ex er
cise. Sometimes fe llow s g e t w ork  given  to  them  b y  
friends in business w ho w an t th eir  b ook s m a k in g  up, 
or typewriting don e , b u t even  i f  y o u  had such  fr ien d s 
you would have to  be  qu a lified  to  help them  in th is 
way. _

Im perial Y e o m a n . — T h e  reg im en t w ith  
blue tunic, brow n  to p -b o o ts , and ligh t b ro w n  rid in g- 
breeches land p ro b a b ly  a  slouch  hat), is the 1st 
County of L ondon  I .Y . ,  27, C hancery L a n e , W .C . 
The minimum h e igh t fo r  th a t corp s  is 5 f t .  7in. T h e  
West Kent I .Y . o f  M a id ston e , have a k h ak i u n ifo rm  ; 
for drill, and b lue (H u ssa rs ’ d ism ou nted ) u n ifo r m ; 
the Middlesex H ussars, o f  R u tlan d  Y a r d , Sloane 
Street, S .W .. have a sim ilar u n iform . I t  m ay  be 
Ibe last iu. ntioned y o u  are th ink ing o f .

Vade M e c u m .— N o w , look  here, m y  b o y —  
don't you w orry  about those g rey  hairs. D o n ’ t 
dream of using hair d y e . I ’m sure I  d o n ’ t k n ow  
what can .os them . W o r ry in g  about T he Captain 
has had som ething to  d o  w ith  m ine. A f t e r  a ll, it ’ s 
nothing v.-ry aw fu l. T h in k  o f  the d r e a d fu l th in gs 
other fell, .-.vs suffer from , and b e  th an k fu l th at y ou  
am well : A  strong.

A. R. R j l e y  (Dublin) .— I  d on ’t  th ink  y ou  cou ld  
lake a quantity -surveyor’s p os t stra ight fro m  a  ban k , 
«  these posts are u su a lly  g iven  to  com p eten t m en , 
rom 25 to 50 years o f  a g e , w h o  have spent ab ou t five 

’L  office o f  an arch itect, bu ild er , o r  sur- 
Lt?1" but if  ̂ y on  th ink o f  leavin g  the ba n k  (w here

should advise y ou  to  s top , how ever, i f  y ou  p ros- 
Poots are sa tis factory ), I  w ill g et all th e  in form ation

F . G . has d iscov ered  a m istake in the new 
on which appears tne nam e “ K dw ard us.”  A s

there is no “  W  ”  in L atin , H . F . G . says v ery  reason 
ab ly  that it  ou gh t to  be "E d u a rd u s .”  H . F . G . is 
n o d ou b t tech n ica lly  co rrect , b u t  p ro b a b ly  “ E d - 
w ard u s ”  appeared  on  p rev iou s “  E d w a rd  ”  coins, and 
it  is cu stom a ry  to  fo llo w  p reced en t in m atters o f  th is 
k in d .

H. W a u g h  (Gospokth).— Y o u  w ill find  the f o l 
low in g  b ook s v ery  u sefu l : “  S im ple E lectric  W ork in g  
M od els : H o w  to  M ake and U se T h em ,”  and “  E le 
m en tary  E n g in eer in g ,”  T h e y  are both  published  b y  
D aw barn  and  W a rd , 6, F a rr in g d on  A ven ue, L on d on ,
E .C .,  and cost 6d . and Is . 6a . resp ective ly . T h e  
postage w ou ld  be a b ou t another 3d .

A g n e s  H .— I t  is v e ry -k in d  o f  y ou  to  w ish  to  
w rite  to  th ose  A u stra lian  g irls , b u t it  is against m y 
rule to  put readers in  com m u n ica tion  w ith  one another. 
D oubtless th ere  w ou ld  be n o harm  w hatever in y o u r  
case, but i f  I  m ade a p ractice  o f  do in g  so, it m igh t 
lead to  harm , fo r  w h ich  I  shou ld  be held  responsib le.

“  E n g l a n d  f o r  E v e r !  ” — Y o u r  w ritin g  w ill 
d o  fo r  office w ork . T h e  best w a y  to  keep y o u rse lf 
in tou ch  w ith  the E nglish  language is to  have a 
g o o d  E n g lish  b ook  b y  y ou . T h a t is th e  w ay  to  
learn  h ow  to  express y o u rse lf w e ll— viz., by  re a d 
ing  g ood  E n g lish .

S y d n e y  S m i t h  (Sydney, N .S .W .).— You 
seem to  be an  en terprising  y ou n g  m an. N e x t tim e 
y ou  quote a  s to ry  fro m  us m  y o u r  liv e ly  litt le  “  K a t  ”  
m agazine, ju s t  m ake y o u r  ack n ow led gm en t o f  source 
a  b it  b igger. I  cou ld  h a rd ly  see it.

A. R. W . H e d g e s .  — T h is  num ber finishes a 
volum e— th e seventh— w h ich  com m enced  w ith  the 
A p r il num ber. Y o u  can  obtain  all previous volum es 
and num bers fo r  6s. 6d . and 84d . each , resp ectiv e ly , 
p ost-free .

W h a t ’ s  Y o u r  N a m e . — (1) Y o u  can ap p ly  
fo r  m ore Captain stam ps w hen ever y o u  w ant them . 
(2) Y ou  can ’ t  bea t a g ood  steel pen fo r  acqu irin g  a 
d ecen t s ty le  in  han dw ritin g . (3) Y es.

U r s u l a  B a r r i n g t o n . — W h en  I  was having  
a  t id y -u p  th e o th er d a y  I  cam e across y o u r  b irth d a y - 
b ook . P lease send m e y o u r  address and  I  w ill r e 
turn  it to  y o u . T o m  A s h t o n . — See T he Cap
tain fo r  J a n u a ry , 1901, fo r  particu lars concern ing 
the C lub . T . J .  B e e m a n . — T hanks fo r  stam ps. 
I  am sorry  I  can not p u t you  in  com m unication  w ith  
any o f  m y  readers, as it  is against m y  ru le  to  d o  so. 
“  O ld  B o y . ”  — B e fo re  y ou  d ecid e  to  becom e a  tea- 
p lanter, read a letter w e published on the su b je ct  last 
Septem ber. J a y  T e e . — Stick  T he Captain 
stam ps on y o u r  letters t o  y ou r  friends. A B l a c k  
H e a t h e n . — A ll readers o f  T he Captain m ay 
en ter fo r  th e com p etition s, w hether th ey  are m em 
bers o f  T he Captain* C lu b  or n ot. M a s t i f f . — W e  
e n jo y e d  y o u r  jo l ly  letter. J . R. C a m p b e l l . — 
Stam ped en velop e  m u st be enclosed  fo r  Captain 
stam ps, “ S o m e  O n e ”  a n d  M a n y  
O t h e r s . —T h e  au th or o f  “ J . 0 .  J o n e s ”  thanks 
y ou  fo r  y o u r  k ind  letters. A fte r  th e  hard  w ork  
entailed  in  w rit in g  a  s to ry  o f  th is k in d , it  is v e ry  
en cou raging  to  him to  receive such  ap precia tive  m es
sages. “  C a l l y . ” —N o . I .  o f  “ A  B o y ’ s L i fe  at 
S e a ”  appeared  in ou r issue fo r  Janu ary  th is year. 
L i t e r a t u r e . — S tu d y  best m odels and w ork  v ery  
care fu lly .

L e t t e r S f  e t c . r  have also been  rece ived  from  : 
“  W e ll-W is h e r ,"  W . J . C arter (appoin ted  official rep re 
s e n ta t iv e -fo r  H e n le y -o n -T h a m e s ),' C . M esser, A lex . 
T h om son , “ R ob in son  C r u so e ”  (all three c lu b b e d ), 
“ N a p o le o n ”  (thanks fo r  su ggestion s), “ L ou is H . 
B ertran d .”  C . A . G . H u tch ison , and others w hose 
com m u n ica tion s w ill be  ack n ow led ged  n ext m onth .

THE OLD FAG.
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he see his way to put in another week at that 
delightful. East Coast resort.

CROMER CLIFFS.
(a m em ory  of the holidays.)

I  sing the poppy-spangled cliffs 
Of soporific Cromer,

W hereon, inhaling grateful whiffs 
Of ocean-horn aroma,

Long hours in dreamful ease I sat,
Content to rest my eyes on 

The sea and sky embracing at 
The dimly seen horizon.

When Phoebus wished our land good night,
I  often watched him peeping 

A c r o s s  the crystal billows, bright 
W ith rairibow colours, sweeping 

To shores the minstrels’ vandal bands 
Can never sing or act on,

As on the desecrated sands 
Of such resorts as Clacton.

The local fisher, too— o n ce  more 
I see his honest visage,

And idly watch him pull an oar 
Extrem ely well for his a ge;

But, when I  start to celebrate 
His praises in a neat ode,

I  see him mangling crabs for bait 
Or jumping on a sea-toad.

Blest scenes of undisturbed repose,
Blest breezes breathing sweeter 

Narcotic spells than even those 
That bound the lotos eater,

When comes the parting hour, I  think,
Pd give my key to Homer 

Or Virgil— or a whole term ’s “ chink,”
For one more week at Cromer!

A rthur Stanley.

“ C a p ta in  ”  L i fe b o a t  .— I have not 
received very many letters in support of this 
idea, and as a lifeboat is an expensive article 
it would be useless for us to start a subscrip
tion list unless we felt sure that readers would 
support the movement in a substantial man
ner. I  shall not, therefore, go on with the 
idea unless the letters I  receive after this 
notice has appeared lead me to suppose that 
we could get enough money to pay for a life
boat.

SCHOOL M A G A ZIN ES R E C E IV E D :—  
Aberdeen Grammar School Magazine, Alleyn’s 
School Magazine, Barrian, Barrovian, Batho- 
nian, Bede Magazine, Bishop Otter College

Magazine, Blue (2), Boys’ and Girls’ Colonial 
Magazine (2), Brighton College Magazine, 
Bristol Grammar School Chronicle, Camara
derie (2), Carliol, Clactonian, Clavinian, Com- 
postellan, Cranleighan, Durban High School 
Magazine (2), Esmeduna, Glasgow Academy 
Chronicle, Haileyburian (3), Hurst Johnian 
(3), Ipswich School Magazine (2), Isis (6), 
Johnian, Kendalian, Leys Fortnightly, Lily, 
Lyntonian, Malvernian (2), Mill Hill Maga
zine, Morrisonian, Olavian (2), Oldham Hul- 
meian, Pembroke Dock County School Maga
zine, Review, Ruthin School Magazine, Salis
bury School Magazine, Salopian, Sedberghian, 
Stanley House School Magazine* (2), Tay- 
lorian, Tec., Tonbridgian, West Kentian, 
Whitchurchian, W oodbridgian, Young Natal 
(2). [A  selection will be reviewed in our 
next volume.]

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S . 
A u s t r a l ia n  E m ig r a t i o n .  (In  reply to 

A . T .  H .,  A .  R. M ., a n d  o th e r s .)— A  “ farm,” in 
W estern  A u stra lia , w e sh ou ld  ca ll a “ selection,” 
and the ow ner w ou ld  b e  a “ c o c k ie ,”  w hich  is short 
fo r  co ck a too— and a g rop er  cock ie  ”  is a person 
w ho n eed s to  be  seen b e fo r e  th e  fu ll humour can 
be  realised  o f  the s itu ation  th at w ou ld  be a “ start
in g ”  p o in t  in  life — u nder the eyes o f  the “ cockie” ! 
W estern  A u stra lia , in b r ie f ,  is  n o t y e t  a farming 
com m u n ity , save fo r  sm all patches in  the north
w est, ana there it r im s to ca tt le . B eyond that, 
h ow ev er, y o u  need n o t fear  fa ilu re  in  Australia, as 
y o u  seem  to  be o f  th e  class fo r  w hom  Australia 
o ffers such  a  m agn ificen t field . G o without any 
L o n d on -co lou red  idea as to  w h a t y o u  are going to 
do . B o o k  b y  the W h ite  S tar line to  Sydney. 
Y o u  w ill ca ll a t th e  C ape, and then  v isit Albany 
(W estern  A u stra lia ), A d e la id e  (S outh  Australia), 
M elbou rn e  (V ic to r ia ) , and S y d n e y  (N ew  South 
W a le s ), w ith  su fficient t im e  a t each port for 
y ou n gsters as a live as y ou  seem to  be to  pick up 
a  lo t o f  in form ation . H a v e  en ough  fu nds for three 
m onths a t £ 1  per w eek , and i f  noth ing offers m 
S y d n e y  y o u  w ill h ave learned  enough  about Aus
tralians to k n ow  why— fo r  n oth in g  is m ore pleasant 
to  an  A u stra lian  than to  g ive  a  h an d  along to anyone 
w h o  sh ow s he is w o rth  it. , „

E. G . Ft.— I  presum e “ an agricu ltural business^ 
is w h a t in  A u stra lia  is  kn ow n  as a “ produce store 
—i.e., pu rch ase and sale o f  g ra in , roots , and fodder 
N ew  Z ea land  is the m ore  agricu ltu ra l, as an Essex 
man w ou ld  u nderstan d  i t ; b u t to  learn the way 
o f  an  A u stra lian  trad e  a m an co u ld  n ot do hew* 
than  g o  to  S y d n e y , N .S .W . ,  w here, in Susse 
Street, he w o u ld  fin d  p rod u ce  stores b y  (he score, 
an d , i f  he has any g o  in  h im  a t  all, get a buie ■ 
or learn  w h ere  he can  get a  b ille t , in  the busine _ 
I t  w ill b e  en ough  t o  learn A ustra lian  trc.ae way 
f ir s t ;  w hen  th at is  d on e  th e  farm ing query 
answ er itse lf . A u stra lia  offers advantages not 
sessed b y  C anada and  A fr ic a — the latter "cman 
capital. A u stra lia  is m ore d em ocratic, more . 
M id, fo r  an y on e  n ot a fra id  o f  l i fe , the place in 
universe. ( N .B .— T h is  in fo rm a tion , as well as ,. 
on  “  A u stra lian  E m ig ra tion ,”  has been very ta l  
supplied  to  us b y  M r . G . F ir th  S cott, author
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"The Track o f  M id n ig h t ,”  and oth er A ustra lian

r SA . f ! (B ingley) .— (1) I  tak e  i t  th a t b y
“steward’' you  m ean land-agen t. A  land-agen t is 

p]0ygt| upon a large estate  to  tran sact details o f  
business v ilh  th e  farm ers an d  to  lo o k  a fte r  th e  p r o 
perty generally. A  specia l tra in ing  is necessary , an 
advanced course at an ag ricu ltu ra l c o lleg e  be ing  
desirable, and y ou  w o u ld  requ ire  to  pass exam ina
tions held by  the S u rv ey ors ’  In stitu tion . T h e  com 
petition for land-agents is v e ry  keen, as n o cap ita l 
is required and con s id erab le  in fluence is  necessary .
(2) To be an estate-agent y o u  w ou ld  also have to  pass 
an exam ination at th e  S u rv ey ors ’ In stitu tion . T h e  
subjects set in clude sc ien ce, book -k eep in g , b u ild in g - 
construction. valuations, fo r e s tr y , ag ricu ltu ra l la w , 
law of landlord  and tenant, e tc . F o r  a n y  fu rth er  
information I  m ust re fe r  y o u  to  th e L o n d o n  I n s t i
tute of Estate and H o u se  A g en ts , 9 , C on d u it S treet,
W. ,F. L. C.— Y ou  can o n ly  con q u er y o u r  nervousness 
when reading in class b y  fig h tin g  th e se lf-co n sc io u s
ness which is the cause o f  it. Som e fe llo w s  su ffer 
from blushing, w h ich  is b ro u g h t about in  th e same 
way. There is rea lly  no reason  w h y  y o u  sh ou ld  
feel nervous, as, a fte r  all, read in g  is  a t th e m ost a 
very simple operation , and  y o u  m ust rem em ber th at 
a lot of other fe llow s  have to  d o  e x a c tly  the sam e 
thing. Take m y  a d v ice , th e re fo re , and  th ro w  y o u r 
self into what you  are read in g  as m u ch  as possib le ,, 
think about y ou rse lf as lit t le  as p ossib le , and y ou  
will soon be all r igh t.

P i e r c e  E y e . — I t  is im p ossib le  f o r  m e to  tell 
you how (o spend y o u r  spare tim e p ro fita b ly , as y o u  
mention nothing w hatever a b ou t y ou r  abilities . I  am 
afraid there are v ery  few  w a y s in w h ich  fe llow s  like 
you can make p ock et-m on ey  a fte r  business hours, and  ■ 
it seems rather a  p ity  to  sp en d  such  tim e  ov er  m ore 
work instead o f  d e v o tin g  i t  to  recreation  and e x er 
cise. Sometimes fe llo w s  g e t w ork  g iven  to  them  b y  
friends in business w h o  w an t th e ir  b o o k s  m aking u p , 
or typewriting done, b u t  even  i f  y ou  h ad  such  fr ien d s  
you would have to  be  qu a lified  to  help them  in  th is  
way. _

l m p e r i a . 1  Y e o m a n . — T h e  reg im en t w ith  
blue tunic, brow n  to p -b o o ts , and lig h t b row n  r id in g - 
breeches (and p ro b a b ly  a  slouch  h a t) , is the 1st 
County of L on d on  I . Y . ,  27 , C h an cery  L an e, W .C .  
the minimmn h eigh t fo r  th a t  corp s  is 5 ft .  7 in . T h e  
West Kent I .Y .  o f  M a id ston e , have a  khaki u n ifo rm  ; 
for drill, and b lue (H u ssa rs ’ d ism ou n ted ) u n ifo r m ; 
the Middlesex H ussars, o f  R u tlan d  Y a r d , S loane 
Street, S .W ., have a sim ilar u n ifo rm . I t  m a y  be  
the last-m ntioned y o u  are th in k in g  o f .

V a d e  M e c u m .— N o w , look  h ere, m y  b o y —  
don’t you w orry  a b ou t th ose  g rey  h a irs. D o n ’ t 
dream of using hair d y e . I ’m  sure I  don ’ t kn ow  
what can .os them . W o r r y in g  ab ou t T he Captain 
has had som ething to  d o  w ith  m ine. A f t e r  all, it ’ s 
nothing i ry aw fu l. T h in k  o f  the d re a d fu l th in gs 
other fell, ws suffer fr o m , a n d  b e  th a n k fu l th at y ou  
ore well nnd strong.

A. R . R i l e y  (D ublin) .— I  don ’ t  th in k  y ou  cou ld  
kike a quantity -surveyor’ s p o s t  stra ight fro m  a  ban k ,
J3 these posts are usually  g iven  to  com p eten t m en, 
hom 23 to 30 years o f  age, w h o  have sp en t ab ou t five 
years in_;he office o f  an arch itect, b u ild e r , o r  su r
veyor, but. i f  you  th in k  o f  leavin g  th e  ba n k  (w here 
1 should advise y o n  to  s top , h ow ev er, i f  y ou  p ros- 
Pwls are sa tis fa ctory ), I  w ill g e t all th e  in form ation

^  F . G . has d iscov ered  a m istake in the new  
coins, on which appears tn e nam e “  E d w a rd u s.”  A s

there is no “  W  ”  in L atin , H . F . G . says very  reason 
a b ly  th at it  ou gh t to  be "E d u a r d u s .”  H . F . G . is 

.n o  d o u b t  tech n ica lly  correct , b u t p rob a b ly  “ E d 
w ard u s ”  appeared  on  previous “  E d w a rd  ”  coins , and 
it  is cu stom a ry  to fo llo w  p reced en t in  m atters o f  th is 
k in d . , , .  ,

H. W a u g h  (Gosforth) .— Y o u  w ill find  th e fo l 
low in g  b ook s  very  u s e fu l : “ S im ple  E lectric  W o rk in g  
M od els : H o w  to  M ake and  U se T h e m ,”  and “  E le 
m en tary  E n g in eer in g ,”  T h e y  are both  published  by  
D aw barn  an d  W a rd , 6, F a rr in g d cn  A ven ue, L o n d o n , 
E .C .,  and cost 6d . and  Is . 6d . resp ective ly . T h e  
postage w o u ld  b e  a b ou t anpther 3d .

A g n e s  H.— I t  is v e ry  k ind  o f  y o u  to  w ish  to 
w rite  to  th ose  A u stra lian  g ir ls , bu t it  is against m y 
ru le  to  p u t readers in  com m u n ica tion  w ith  one another. 
D ou btless there w o u ld  be n o harm  w hatever in  y o u r  
case, bu t i f  I  m ade a  p ractice  o f  d o in g  so, it  m igh t 
lead to  harm , fo r  w h ich  I  sh ou ld  b e  h eld  responsib le.

"  E n g la n d  f o r  E v e r ! ” — Y ou r w riting  w ill 
d o  fo r  office w ork . T h e  b est w ay  to  keep y o u rse lf 
in  tou ch  w ith  th e  E n g lish  language is to  h ave a 
g o o d  E n g lish  b o o k  b y  y o u . T h a t is the w a y  to  
learn  h ow  to  express y o u rse lf w ell— v iz ., b y  r e a d 
in g  g o o d  E n glish .

S y d n e y  S m it h  (Sydney, N.SAV.).—You 
seem to be an enterprising young man. Next time 
you quote a story from us in your lively little “ Kat ” 
magazine, just make your acknowledgment of source 
a hit bigger. I could hardly see it.

A. R. W . H e d g e s .—T h is  num ber fin ishes a 
volum e— th e seventh— w hich  com m enced  w ith  the 
A p r il num ber. Y o u  can obta in  all previous volum es 
and num bers fo r  6s. 6d . and  8£d. each , resp ective ly , 
p ost-free .

W h a t ’ s  Y o u r  N a m e .—(1) Y o u  can ap p ly  
fo r  m ore Captain stam ps w h en ever y o u  w ant them . 
(2) Y ou  can ’ t bea t a g o o d  steel pen  fo r  acqu irin g  a 
d ecen t s ty le  in  h an d w ritin g . (3) Y es . _

U r s u la  B a r r in g t o n . — W h en  I  w as having 
a  t id y -u p  tho o th er d a y  I  cam e across y ou r  b irth d a y - 
h ook . P lea se  send m e y o u r  ad dress an d  I  w ill r e 
turn it to  y ou . T o m  A s h t o n .—See T he Cap
tain fo r  Ja n u a ry , 1901, fo r  particu lars concern in g  
the C lub . T. J. B e e  m a n  .— T h an k s fo r  stam ps. 
I  am so rry  1 can not p u t y ou  in  com m unication  w ith  
any o f  m y  readers, as it  is against m y rule to  d o  so. 
" O l d  B o y .”  — B efo re  y o u  d ecid e  to  becom e a tea- 
p lanter, read a letter w e pu blish ed  on  the su b je c t  last 
Septem ber. J a y  T e e .—Stick  T he Captain 
stam ps on  y o u r  letters to  y o u r  fr ien d s A B la c k  
H e a t h e n .—A ll  readers o f  The Captain m ay 
enter fo r  th e com p etition s, w hether th ey  are m em 
bers o f  T he Captain* C lub o r  not. M a s t i f f .— W e  
e n jo y e d  y o u r  jo l ly  letter . J. R. C a m p b e l l .— 
S tam ped en ve lop e  m ust b e  enclosed  fo r  Captain 
stam ps. “ S o m e  O n e ”  a n d  M a n y  
O t h e r s .—T h e  au th or o f  “  J. 0 .  J o n e s ”  thanks 
y o u  fo r  y o u r  k in d  letters. A ft e r  the hard w ork  
en tailed  in  w rit in g  a  s to ry  o f  th is  k in d ,_it_  is v ery  
en cou raging  to  h im  to  rece ive  such ap precia tive  m es
sages. “  C a lly .” —N o . I .  o f  “ A  B o y ’s L i f e  at 
S e a ”  ap peared  in  ou r issue fo r  Janu ary  th is year. 
L i t e r a t u r e . — S tu d y  b est m od els and w ork  v ery  
ca re fu lly . t

L e t t e r s ,  e t c . ,  have a lso .b een  rece ived  fro m  : 
“  W e ll-W ish e r ,”  W . J . C arter (ap poin ted  official rep re 
sentative- fo r  H en ley -on -T h a m es), C . M esser, A le x . 
T h om son , “ R ob in son  C r u s o e ”  (all three c lu b b e d ), 
" N a p o le o n ”  (thanks fo r  su ggestion s), “ L ou is  H . 
B ertra n d .”  C . A . G . H u tch ison , and others w hose 
com m u n ication s w ill b e  ack n ow led ged  next m onth .
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Results of July Competitions.
N o- I .—“ H u m b e r  B ic y c le .” —See “ Editorial.”
N o. II.—“  H id d e n  T o w n s .”

CLASS / ,  ( A g e  l i m i t :  T w e n t y - f i v e . )
W innkb o r  1 0 a . : R .  H a r o l d  R o y l c ,  T h i r d  A v e n u e ,  S h e r w o o d  

R ia e ,  N o t t i n g h a m .
A  Consolation P a r i *  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o : W i n i f r e d  T u r t o n ,  

A r n c w o o d  T o w e r s ,  L y m i n g t o n ,  H a n t s .Honogkablb Mention : G l a d y s  M o r r i s ,  G e r t r u d e  W i l l e t t ,  M a r y  
P .  D u n n i l l ,  M a b e l  C o p l e y ,  E .  W .  P e t e r s ,  R o b e r t  E .  Y o u n g ,  
E t h e l  J .  S h e l t o n .

CLASS II.  ( A g e  l i m i t :  T w e n t y . )
T e n  Shillings d i v i d e d  b e t w e e n :  E .  B a o k h o u s e ,  5 4 , D r a y t o n -  

e a r d e n s ,  W e s t  E a l i n g ;  a n d  L i l y  P a r s o n s ,  3 4 , D a r t m o u t h  P a r k  
H i l l ,  N .W .

Consolation Phizes h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  D u n c a n  M . N e i l -  
s o n ,  3 9 , W e l l - m e a d o w ,  P a i s l e y ,  N . B . ;  T .  R .  D a v i s ,  6 , T h u r l -  
b y  r o a d ,  W e s t  N o r w o o d ,  S . E , ; a n d  J o h n  W .  H a y s ,  6 , L a k e  
B a n k ,  S t a t i o n  T o w n ,  W i n g a t e ,  c o .  D u r h a m .Honoebablb Mention: A n n i e  C h a w n e r ,  H .  W .  F o x ,  F l o r e n c e  
H o a t s o n ,  J e n n i e  C l a s p e r ,  A r c h i e  R .  T a y l o r ,  B e e  R o g e r s ,  C h a s .  
L .  C r e g o e ,  W .  A .  O ld f i e ld ,  D o r o t h y  M . F a l k n e r ,  C l a u d e  P .  
G o u g h ,  A .  B .  N e w c o m e n ,  G .  M a t h e w .

CLASS III. ( A g e  l i m i t :  S i x t e e n . )Winneb of 1 0 s . :  A s h l e y  C o t t a m ,  4 , G l a s s l y n - r o a d ,  C r o u c h  
E n d ,  N .Consolation Pbizss h a v e  been a w a r d e d  t o :  J a c k  V. P e a r m a n ,  
53 , B r o a d - s t r e e t ,  C h e s h a m ,  B u c k s ;  a n d  W ,  J .  C a r t e r ,  B r i g h t o n  
H o u s e ,  3 , B a t h - r o a d ,  W o l v e r h a m p t o n .Honochablh Mention: H. L l e w e l l y n  W a t k i n s ,  W m .  H o l l i n g s  
w o r t h ,  J o s e p h  C a r l e y ,  G . ft. P o r t e r ,  C .  H .  P r o b e r t ,  E .  C . 
C r o w t h e r ,  B .  W a l t e r s ,  C h a r l e s  I , .  W i d l a k e ,  R i c h a r d  P o c o c k ,  
V i c t o r  H .  O x le y ,  A .  T h o m p s o n ,  K .  E .  H o b a r t ,  M a g n u s  H e m -  
b r o w ,  H .  R .  C la r k e ,  F r a n k  V .  E d w a r d s ,  J a m e s  R a e b u r n .

N o. 111.—“  E le v e n  B e e t  C r ic k e t e r s  in  t h e  W o r l d . "
CLASS I. ( A g e  l i m i t :  T w e n t y - f i v e . )Seven Shillings d i v i d e d  b e t w e e n :  F r e d .  A s h t o n ,  79, T r a f a l -  

g a r - s t r e e t ,  O l d h a m ; a n d  R .  H a r o l d  R o y l e ,  T h i r d  A v e n u e ,  
S h e r w o o d  R i s e ,  N o t t i n g h a m .Honoirabib Mention: W .  E .  M o s e ly ,  W .  P o l l o c k ,  G r a c e  
A d a m e s ,  J o h n  K e n n e d y ,  R .  A .  H .  G o o d y e a r ,  G .  W .  B e r r y ,  
R .  A .  H o w e ,  J o h n  I . .  T u r n e r ,  A l i c e  M . C h e s t n u t t ,  G e o r g e  
B o o t h ,  E . A .  M il l e r ,  W .  J .  W h i t e .

CLASS II. ( A g e  l i m i t :  T w e n t y . )Winner of 7s. : C h a r le s  M a s e f ie ld ,  R o s e h i l l ,  C h e a d t e ,  S t a f f s  Consolation Prizes h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  A l b e r t  A l b r o w ,  
105 , E l l i s c o m b e - r o a d ,  C h a r l t o n ,  S . E , ; B e n  C o x ,  10, W h i t e h o r s e -  
r o a d ,  W e s t  C r o y d o n ,  S . E , ; a n d  H .  G .  W .  A d a m s o n ,  18, W o o d -  
b e r r y - g r o v e ,  F i n s b u r y  P a r k ,  N .Honourable Mention: J .  H u n t ,  W .  D .  N e w t o n ,  O s c a r  A d a m ,  
s o n ,  A .  L .  D r e w ,  B .  W r e f o r d ,  D . A .  B r o w n ,  M a u r i c e  P .  F r e n c h ,  
F .  F .  B u r l e y ,  A .  R o f c ,  A r t h u r  J .  S t r i c k l a n d ,  V .  P r o c t o r ,  A .  
W . D .  D e w a r ,  E . B e l l .

CLASS III. ( A g e  l i m i t :  S i x t e e n . 1Winneb of 7s. : T .  H .  B o w e n ,  G o r e  C o u r t ,  S i t t i n g b o u r n e ,  
K e n t .Consolation Prizes h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  L e s l i e  E v a n s ,  
11, H e r v e y - r o a d ,  B l a c k h e a t h ,  S . E . ; a n d  F .  C o o p e r ,  2 6 , H a t h e r -  
l e y - g r o v e ,  W e s t b o u m e - g r o v e ,  W .

H onourable M e n t i o n : E .  J -  Y o u n g ,  G .  H .  R .  L a ir d , Ag»tha 
S o o t t ,  H .  S .  S c o t t ,  H .  B o u r c h i e r  W r e y ,  W .  R .  C a in u , J . p. 
M a e d o n e l l ,  F r a n c i s  G .  T u r n e r ,  J o h n  W .  B i r t ,  A .  H . Soott, 
G , P .  H o r n b y .

N o . IV.—“ T w e lv e  M o s t  P o p u la r  Indoor Pa, 
t i m e s . "

CLASS I. (A g e  l im it :  T w e n t y - o n e . )
W inner of P r iz e : D .  J .  W a t h a n ,  5 2 , A r k w r ig h t  street, 

B o l t o n ,  L a n c s .  . . .  . . .  ,  „
Consolation P rizes h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  Alfred H . Paul, 

A n g l e s i d e ,  B l y t h w o o d - r o a d ,  C r o u o h  H i l l ,  N . ;  a n d  Frank B. 
M o r t o n ,  6 1 , C a s t l e - s t r e e t ,  S o u t h w a r k ,  S .E .Honourable Mention: E d w i n  H .  R h o d e s ,  W m .  I„ T ajlor, 
K a t h l e e n  S t a r t i n ,  W .  A .  C r a g g ,  F r a n k  W o o d f o r d ,  Matthew 
W .  B e l l ,  M a y  W a t k i n s ,  S .  G .  H a r r i s ,  J o h n  S . K e n n e d y , George 
R .  B o o t h ,  S t e l l a  B r o w n .

CLASS II. ( A g e  l i m i t :  S i x t e e n . )
P rize d i v i d e d  b e t w e e n :  A. W e s t w e l l ,  P e e l  B r o w , Rami 

b o t t o m ,  L a n e s . ;  a n d  G .  A .  T a y l o r ,  G o r e b c a d ,  K ilm m gton , 
A x m i n s t e r ,  D e v o n .  . . .  „Consolation Prizes h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o :  F r id a  Phillips, 
H i g h  E lm s ,  H i t c h i n ,  H e r t s . ;  a n d  M ic h a e l  8 .  S m ith , 102, Shir- 
l a n d - r o a d ,  P a d d i n g t o n ,  W .  _  , ,  , , , ,  , „  uHonourable M e n t io n : F r a n k  N a y l o r ,  G  F W h a le  H . M. 
B a t e m a n ,  L u c i e  L l o y d ,  E .  M . T a y l o r ,  W i l f r i d  H ill , J . 6. 
T o m b s ,  G e r t r u d e  D u t t o n ,  D . R o b i n s o n ,  P .  R .  L a ird , R . J. 
C a r r o l l ,  N .  R u d d .

CLASS III. (A g e  l i m i t :  T w e l v e . )Prize d i v i d e d  b e t w e e n :  G .  E. L a i r d ,  11, B e l  e x c r e s c e n t ,  
E d i n b u r g h ;  P .  J e w i t t ,  5 0 , S h i r l o c k - r o a d ,  G o s p e l  O a k , N.W.

Honourable Mention: J e a n ie  R i t c h i e ,  R e g g i e  Chapman, 
G e o r g e  R e i c l ,  J .  P .  H a r r i s o n ,  J .  M . B a n n e t y n e ,  H , A. 
C o o p e r ,  H a r r y  C .  M a c k a y ,  O l i v e  L a w f o r d .

N o , v .—“  M y  F a v o u r ite  C h a r a c t e r  in  8 c o t t ."
CLASS I. (A g e  l i m i t :  T w e n t y - f i v e . )
W i n n e r  h e  P r i z e : C .  Y .  H .  F .  T h o m p s o n ,  C r a n a la g h  More, 

E d g e w o r t h s t o w n ,  I r e l a n d .  . . . . .  w  ,
H o n o i s a b l e  M e n t i o n  : D o r a  \\ o l f e r s t a n ,  W .  J .  ' ' k i t e ,  W- 1,. 

A d a m s ,  J o h n  G .  P e t e r s .
CLASSIC  ( A g e  l i m i t :  T w e n t y . )  . _  ,Winner o e  Prize: R e g i n a l d  B a r n a r d ,  i29, O ld  K ent-roia ,

 ̂Consolation Prizes h a v e  b e ; n  a w a r d e d  to: H . G RichardsoiB, 
2 0  P a r k  M a n s i o n s ,  8 .  L a m b e t h - r o a d ,  S . W . ;  W .  W y lie  S to u t, 
3 1 2 , W e s t  P r i n c e s  s t r e e t ,  G l a s g o w .Honourable Mention: K a t h e r i n e  H y d e ,  G e r t r u d e  
J a m e s  W e i r ,  M y r t l e  F r a n c i s  C h a r l e s  E .  G r e e n  h d itb  « .  
P i p p e t t ,  G .  C h a r l t o n  A n n e ,  R e g i n a l d  M y e r s ,  VV. E . Roberts.

CLASS III. ( A g e  l i m i t :  S i x t e e n . )  ■ ____,Winner of Prize: F r a n c e s c a  M a r y  W i l s o n ,  16, I.ynnw oo 
a v e n u e .  B e n t i n e k  r o a d ,  N e w c a s t l e  o n - T y n e .  w a r _ . prit.Consolation P r i z e s  h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o .  M arjraem  
S c h i n d h e l m ,  4 . M a l e y -a v e n u e ,  W e s t  N o r w o o d ,  F t -  « -  
B u l l a r d ,  9 , S y l v e s t e r - r o a i l ,  W a l t h a m s t o w  E s s e x .

H ono.Rable M e n tio n : F r i d a  P h i l l i p s  U r s u la  M m wden, K 
R .  H .  J o n e s ,  E . M , M a c G r e g o r ,  E t h e l  C h a p m a n ,  i » .  “ • • 
G r o n o w ,  J .  D u n n ,  J o s e p h  C a r l e y .

Winners ot Consolation Prizes are requested to  Inform the Bdltor which they would p rff^ f a â^gi?"uthort 
” C a p t a i n “ S tra a d ,"  “ Sunday Strand.”  “  Wide W orld ,”  or one o t the books by “  Captain aurno

advertised In this number*

COMMENTS ON THE
N o .  I . — S e o  “ E d i t o r i a l , '*

N o .  I T .— A  l i s t  o f  t h e  H i d d e n  T o w n s  w i l l  b e  f o u n d  o n  a n  
a d v e r t i s e m e n t  p a g e .  P i c t u r e  N o .  11 c a l l e d  f o r t h  s o m e  
h u m o r o u s  d e f in i t i o n s  ; a m o n g  t h e  n a m e s  a p p l i e d  t o  t h i s  p i c t u r e  
w e r e  A y r  ( t h e  m a j o r i t y  h a d  t h i s ) ,  I l f r a c o m b e ,  B l a c k p o o l ,  
P e t e r h e a d ,  H in d h e a d ,  a n d  W i g a n ;  i t s  r e a l  n a m e ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  
b e i n g  B u s h e v ,  w h i c h  o n l y  t w e l v e  c o m p e t i t o r s  o u t  o f  a  g r e a t  
n u m b e r  h a d  r i g h t .

N o .  I I I . — T h e  w i n n i n g  l i s t ,  d e c i d e d  b y  v o t e ,  is a s  f o l l o w s :  —  
1, M c L a r e n  ( c a p t a i n )  ; 2 , I t a n j i t s i n h j i  ; 3 , T r n m p e r  ;

JULY COMPETITIONS.
4 ,  J a c k s o n ;  5 , H i l l ;  6 , L i l l c y ; 7 , H i r s t ;  8 , R h o d e s :  9, Ft?
10 , B r e u n d  ; 11, T r u m b l e .  r .m in e t it io n  is

N o .  I V . — T h e  ”  O .F .  i s  r e f e r r i n g  t o  t h i s  C . m i M ' h 
h i s  E d i t o r i a l  N o t e s .  T h e  f i r s t  t w e l v e  in  ®
t h e  w i n n i n g  l i s t  d e c i d e d  b y  t h e  v o t e s  o f  e o m p e

N o .  V . — S u c h  e x c e l l e n t  e s s a y s  w e r e  s e n t  in  t n a i  ,  T(jnrite 
c u l t y  w a s  t o  m a k e  s u r e  o f  c h o o s i n g  , 0 f  the
c h a r a c t e r s  i n  S c o t t  a p p e a r  t o  b e  T h e  . *  •» “  Quentin 
L e o p a r d , ”  W i l f r i d  o f  “  I v a n h o e /  M a r m io n .  *  tbe 
R n r w a r d , ”  “ R o b  R o v » "  “  J e a n i e  D e a n s ,  1 
J e w e s s . ’-1 a n d  “  R o d e r i c k  D h n . ”  C o M r „ ITuiN E »n "* -



COLOURED FRONTISPIECE.
New Serials by

LO UIS B E C K E  a n d  
i  W ARREN

A  \ f  I  Aw B E LL

A MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS & “ OLD BOYS.”

01 0R THE OLD FAC." ATHLETIC EDITOR, C. B. FRY.

lyol. YII. No. 37. APRIL, 1902.

When buying
a bicycle,

look at the ty res . If th e y  a r e  n o t

DUNlfiP TYRES I
the m ach in e  is n o t  c h e a p  a t a n y  

p r ic e .

155s. per pair ; w it h  w ir e d  o r  b e a d e d  e d g e s  ; 

pawnleed For Id  m o n t h s .  O f  a ll c y c le  

I agents. Sw  t ] ie C o m p a n y ’ s  t r a d e  m a r k  on  

I tie inner tu b e  as  w e l l  a s  t h e  o u t e r  c o v e r .

I'M -M ,\ K K.

THE DUNLOP PNEUMATIC TVRE COMPANY, Ltd.,

* AICA >'«*-■*, A stun  (Jim s*. 1 !i k m rNl.I)AM 1 

illul luvmrhos.

f

k
I  S e c  “ J .  O . J O N L £ S  ”  tp a jc e  7 2 ).

l |ORGE N E W N E S ,  L im it e d , 7 -1 2 , Southam pton  Street, London, W .C .
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GAMAGE’S “  O S O E Z I  ”
PN EUM ATIC CYCLE SADDLE.

I ’t'tce : O N E  G U I N E A ,  post free.
C o n f o r m s  t o  e v e r y  m o v e m e n t  o f  t k u  b o d y  
;tn d  a d a p t s  i t s e l f  t o  n a t u r e 's  n e e d s .

M a d e  in  t w o  s iz e s  w ith  C o ll S p r in g s . 
FOR LADIES OR GENTLEMEN.

Of HOLBORN.

Gam  a g e ’s 1
F eatherw eight,

Firm as a rock
FULL ROADSTER

W ith  D u n lo p  T y r e s .  F r e e  W h e e l ,
H im  D r a k e ,  C e l l u l o id  .M ini G u a r d s ,  I  O  i n c a c
with A luiniiiiuiii Heading.............  1 0  U U IllvO d*

R O A D  R A C E R S
X »  G e a r  CiLsc C le a r a n c e ,  F r e e  
W h e e l ,  <Vc........................................... , . . .

L A D IE S "
l u l l  R o a d s t e r .  F r e e  W h e e l ,  Arc. ...

18 Guineas. 

18 Guineas.

l or Itiders up to x ston es ............................  '.'nils;.
„  „  l'> „  ......................... -
o 12 ...........................  v -a ”

F o r  I .J u lie s ' C y e le s ,  1 l i e  e x t r a ,  
f i x e d  W h e e l* ,  £ 1  le s s  ; w e i g h t  t h e  s a m e .

LICHT ROADSTERS AND ROAD RACERS.
f o r  H id e r s  u p  tu  7  s t o n e s

„  HI „
„ „  12

It' ilw . 
21

DEARS SUPPLIED.
o.r)t  5 o'.'l, 7 ‘J ' 7 0 , ‘ . 7 '.':  M l' H e a r .

3 a  4u 4 ’J 44  4'1 -Is  T e e t h  uh W hecL

I . i n s t i l  u f  C r a n k s ,  i»I i m i i c s .

T h e  In ii s ] i o n  t h e s e  m a c h i n e s  is  t»f l l i c  h i g h e s t  c la ss.

T h u  l i g h t e s t  o f  <»ur c y c l e -  h :is  l ie e n  t l i " fu U g h ly  l f ^ l c ‘1 
«'U a  r o u g h  r o a d  b y  a  r i d e r ' d  1 3  S t o n e s .

b r e a k i n g  <»f t h e  f m u t  f* ir k «  is  t h e  m u s t  f r u i t f u l  so u rce  <' 
i n ju r y ,  \ c .  I n  t h i s  m a c h i n e  t h e  s t e e r i n g  t i i lw  i*  .
l b  g a u g e  t u b i n g ,  a m i  is ,  m o r e o v e r ,  e x t r a  r c d i i fu r c e u  a t  U'^ 
v i t a l  p o i n t ,  v i z . ,  ju s t  a lm v e  t h e  b a l l  h e a d  c u m ;.

W rite  f o r  o u r  G e n e r a l C a t a lo g u e , p oet free.

1. W. G A M  A G E , Lt<!
H O L l i O U N ,  L O N D O N , E .C \



ADVERTISEMENTS. i

T o  im part a b r il
lia n t and  lasting  

polish  to  y o u r  cy c le  it 
is o f  the utm ost im p o r 

tance th at it  sh ou ld  be 
treated  w ith  a really  g ood  

polish  or paste. T h ere  is 
n oth in g  b etter  fo r  th e  purpose 

than ( llo b e  M etal P olish  o r  P late 
P ow der, w h ich  is m agica l in  effect, 

and produces a  m irror  lik e  surface  
w ith ou t th e  sligh test exertion .

They are so ld  everyw h ere , b u t sh ou ld .an y  
difficulty be exp erien ced  in ob ta in in g  them , 

p lease w rite  t o —

RAIMES & CO., Ltd., Tredegar Road, 
Bow, London, E.,

o r  S t o c k t o n - o n - T e e s .

A U u m fiic tu r e r s  b y  S p e c i a l  A p p o i n t m e n t  t o

HIS MAJESTY KING EDW ARD VII.
ig o 2

CATALOGUE.
i m S ,  N e w  E d itio n  'Tor 1 9 0 2 , from

ie P o s t a g e  S t a m p s  o f  t h e  W o r ld ,  T h ir d  E d it io n  f o r  1 9 0 2 , 
i l t ,  i n t e r l e a v e d ,  3 s . tkL '

64  p a g e s ,  w i t h  q u o t a t i o n s  f o r  o v e r  1 ,4 0 0  d i f f e r e n t  p a c k e t s  a n d  
S e n t  f r e e  o n  r e c e i p t  o f  p e n n y  s t i y n p  f o r  p o s t a g e .

p e r  a n n u m ,  p o s t  f r e e .

1 &  C O . ,  I P S W I C H ,

FOR RIFLES, SALOON GUNS AND AIR  GUNS
Go to RICHFORD & CO.,

15 3 , FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.,
(ni-IOSlTS "BLACK AND WHITE.”)

OLD VAN D IE M /.iS  LAND GIVEN AWAY
BO X A  F I D E  a p p l i c a n t s  f o r  A p p r o v a l  S e l e c t i o n s  e n c l o s i n g  

s t a m p  f o r  p o s t a g e ,  r e c e iv e  g r a t i s  a  r a r e  o ld  V a n  p i e m a n s  
L a n d ,  CATALOGUED Is. F i n e s t  S h e e t s  a n d  S e t s  in  t h e  T r a d e .  ÎJ*A2 1AM^1 0 R(ilS:_2 2 j_Lad£^oitierset_RoadJ_N;W^

H P R 1 L  B A R G A I N S  1 A P R IL , B A R G A I N S ! !
M R .  A . H . D IN U IV A L L , o r  W e » t i in .s i i| ip r .M a r (  offers the 
•*" folluwiug hargaiu* for April- Belgium 18.50 Jj»c. winkd. L.L. eu/mm e {k 
lure htAtnp, cat. 3a., Bright) lor la. 3d. ouly. ‘20c. with (nuue !*).. JH5I wink, 
without frome 10 luid 20c. :»Jd. thr pair (cat. 6d.), 1861 no «m k. 10 and the 
pair ‘id. (cat. 5d.h 1863 10, 2ijq. the pair Id., 1*65 10. 2ft*. the pair Id.. 10, 2m. 30, 
and 40c. set of four for 8d, Ceyou 2 oil 4c. roae set of .seven varieties for Pid., 
1899 2, 3, and 6c. set of three for Id. only. Newfoumilatid 1897 Jubilees 3c. 
blue 2d.,4c green 4d_, 6c. purple 6d.. fic. red-brown 5d.. 1»87 3c. vermilion (cod) 
iJ,. 1898 Jc. green (Qneen) Id , *2c. vermilion (Klugi Id , 3c. onuige (Priiuros of 
WaIdsI id , 6c. btue (Ptince of W«.)es) 4d. Bend stampe-d cover for iiiy<|U<>tatioiia 
or 3d. for price list, the ooet, 2d.. being refunded ou any order exceeding ‘.’a. tid. 
M ention  “  C apta in ."

m H E  Y  A R M O I  T H  P A f K K T  (cheapest a>*d best).-100 different.
including '20 B ritish  Colonial* . (parrot). T a a k sv a a l .

Ve’nemeia, Turkey, O r a s o b  Fumk Statu , Bolivia (rare), and many others. 
Catalogue value of this packet o v e r  5 s . O n ly  JM. Write for our famous 
Rt.nrovA) sheet*, marked at the lowest poesible prices. 4<fl« til fll? I*» 
dl«COUIIf» I.Oun best stamp mount*. Kd. Price lists/gratb. 

u m i  r n -  «  i  ■ f i y '  J Jl-  »  '  --------------- -n ih

Pistol Grip, Long Block, Safety Action Saloon or Garden Guns, No. 1, 2 or 3 »Ue Bore, for Ball or Shot Cartridges, 12/6 each.
Bemington Pattern -22 Calibre Rifles, 12/6 each. Takes both short or long Cartridges, Rifled Barrel. 
Winchester Bolt Action -22 Calibre Rifles, Model 1900, Take 

Down Barrel, 19/6 each.
Martini Pattern Rifles, Best Quality, 22 or 297/230 

Bores, 35/- each.

Quackenbush Rifles, -22 Calibre, with Ordinary Sights, 25/- each.
Ditto with Globe and Peep Sights, 30/- 

Quackenhush Air Guns, 25/- and 30/- each. 
*tf*cJfy>bush Combination Air and Cartridge Guns, takes «o. z Darts aud Slugs and -22 Calibre Cartridges, 50/- each. 

Gem Air Guns, 13/6 and 15/6 each complete.
Extra Heavy Air Guns, very Powerful, 30/- each.

The New “ MILLITA " Air Gun, No. 1, 25/-; No. 3 Bore, 35/- 
WALKWC STICK CUNS, SPORTING CUNS, COLLECTORS’ 
GUNS, AMMUNITION FOR RIFLES, CUNS AfID AIR CUNS.

Srntl f o r  Li fits. P ost Free*
RICHFORD &  CO., 15 3 , Fleet Street, London, E.C.

TH E  M O S T  N U TR ITIO 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 .

MACKENZIES SWEETS

S0UT0UM4
fr f f i lM O U S S Y fE t f

+ 4 1

Made from the finest pure rich 
lilk. Well known for it; delicioui 
reamy flavour. Mos: nutritious

6ul. M:inn#fu.‘tcrvr»; S. J. MACKENZIE & CO., L.-̂ . LONDON.



GAMAGE’S “ OSOEZI ”
PNEUM ATIC CYCLE SADDLE.

Price:  O N E  G U I N E A ,  post free.
C o n f o r m s  t o  e v e r y  m o v e m e n t  o f  t in !  b o d y  
n iu l  a d o p t s  i t s e l f  t o  n a t u r e 's  n e e d s .

M a d e  in  t w o  s iz e s  w ith  C oil S p r in g s .  
FOR LADIES OR GENTLEMEN.

Of HOLBORN.

Ga m a g e ’s
fEATHERWEICHT,

' Firm asa rock
F U L L  R O A D S T E R

W it h  D im h r p  T y r e s .  F r e e  W h e u l ,  
K im  D r a k e , C e l lu lo id  .M ud U u a r d s ,  
w i t h  A l u m i n i u m  B e a d i n g ...................

R O A D  R A C E R S
N<» C u a r  CiLse C lc a t t m e c ,  F r e e  
W h e e l ,  & lv. ...................  ...

L A D IE S '
F u l l  R o a d s t e r ,  F r e e  W h e e l ,  & c.

18 Guineas.

18 Guineas. 

18 Guineas.

F u r i . i d e r s  u p  t o  S s t o n e s  . . .  ... . . .  LU* II.s.

F u r  L a d ie s ' C y c l e s ,  1 l b .  e x t r a .  
F i x e d  IV11e e ls ,  £ 1  le s s  ;  w e ig h t  t h e  s a m e .

LICHT ROADSTERS AND ROAD RACERS.
F o r  l t i d e r s  u p  tu  7  s t o n e s  . ..  . ..  . . .  It* lbs.

u 10 .................................... -
„ ,, VI „ ... ... ... -- *■

GEARS SUPPLIED.
6 5 )  J b t 'i  7 - *  70,*s 7 0 !  « » !.  t lu ir .

3 jj  4U 42 .(4 4i'i 4S T e e t h  on  W heel.

L e n g t h  o f  C r u n k s ,  I'd in c h e s .

T h e  f in is h  m i t h e s e  l i i u i h i n e s  is  o f  t h e  h ig h e s t  c la ss.

T h e  l i g h t e s t  o f  o u r  e y r i e s  lues b e e n  t h o r o u g h ly  tested  
o n  a  r o u g h  r o a d  b y  »  r id e r  o f  1 3  s t o n e s .

I t r c u k in g  o f  t h e  f r o n t  f o r k s  i s  l l i e  m u st f r u it fu l  so u rce  *• 
i n ju r y ,  \ e .  In  t h i s  m a c h i n e  t h e  s t e e r in g  t u l ie  is  V11* , ( .u 
I'* g a u g e  t u l i i n g ,  a n d  is ,  n i o r e u v e r ,  e x t r a  r e d n fo r e e d  a t  t 11 
v i l i d  p o i n t ,  v i z . ,  ju s t  a t io v e  t h e  b a l l  b e n d  r o n e .

W rite  For o u r  G e n e r a l C a t a lo g u e , p o s t  free.

.1. W . O A M A O E ,  Ltd;
l l O L l l O l t N ,  L O N D O N ,  K .C ,



ADVERTISEMENTS.

T o  im part a b r i l 
lia n t and  lasting 

p olish  to  y o u r  c y c le  it 
is o f  the u tm ost im p or

ta n ce  th at it  shou ld  be 
trea ted  w ith  a rea lly  g ood  

p olish  or paste. T h ere  is 
n oth in g  b etter  fo r  th e purpose 

than G lobe  M etal P olish  o r  P late 
P ow der, w h ich  is m agica l in effect, 

and prod u ces a m irror-lik e  surface  
w ith ou t the sligh test exertion .

They are so ld  ev eryw h ere , b u t  sh ou ld .an y  
difficulty be exp erien ced  in ob ta in in g  them , 

p lease w rite  t o —

RAIMES & CO., Ltd., Tredegar Road, 
Bow, London, E.,

o r  S t o c k t o n - o n - T e e s .

FOR RIFLES, SALOON GUNS AND A IR  CUNS
Go to RIGHFORD & CO.,

15 3 , FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.,
(Ill-IOSITE “ BLACK AND WHITE.")

Pistol Grip, Long Block. Safety Action Saloon or Garden Guns, No. 1, 2 or 3 
ti» Bore, for Ball or Shot Cartridges, 12/6 each.
Kemington Pattern -22 Calibre Rifles, 12/6 each. Takes both short or long Cartridges, Rifled Barrel. 
Winchester Bolt Action -22 Calibre Rifles, Model 1900, Take 

Down Barrel, 19/6 each.
Martini Pattern Rifles, Best Quality, 22 or 297/230 

Bores, 35/- each.

Quackenbnsh Rifles, '22 Calibre, with Ordinary Sights, 25/- each.
Ditto with Globe and Peep Sights, 30/- 

Quackenbush Air Guns, 25/- and 30/- each, 
toackenbush Combination Air and Cartridge Guns, takes No. 2 D a r ts  aud Slugs and 22 Calibre Cartridges, 50/- each. 

Gem Air Guns, 13'6 and 15/6 each complete.
Extra Heavy Air Guns, very Powerful, 30/- each.

Ths New “ MILLITA " Air Gun, No. 1, 25/-; No. 3 Bore, 36/- 
WALKINC STICK CUNS, SPORTINC CUNS, COLLECTORS' 
CUNS, AMMUNITION FOR RIFLES, CUNS AfID AIR CUNS.

Srurl /or Lint*, P os t F ree ,

RICHFORD & CO., 15 3 , Fleet Street, London, E.C.

M a n u f a c t u r e r s  b y  S p e c i a l  A p p o i n t m e n t  t o

HIS MAJESTY KING EDWARD VII.
19 0 2 “  P r e m ie r  ”

T H E  M O S T  N U TR ITIO U S.

G R A T E F U L —C O M FO R T IN G .

C O C O A
B R E A K F A S T -S U P P E R .



11 A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

“ CAPTAIN ” 
STAMP COMPETITION

8

This block is made up of several well- 
known Postage Stamps. The task of the com
petitor is to cut up the illustration and 
piece together the separated bits into the 
original stamps. Neatness in the rearrange
ment o f the stamps in their original form will 
be taken into consideration.—.s'ee “ Captain ” 
Competition, No. 5,/or April, jxu je 9-2.
A R E C O R D  B A R G A IN  fo r  1d

C  Entire different * | j| | m n e * e  (including the newtattle. 11 \ sell.).
H imnlftli* including t w o  War Stamps and n o w  Inmio

O  •InnailOKO, all different, including ihe new Issue ft holl* ami
9  * ln r iro  M iiiu ro  n * r o l  M am iN
4  I V O K V  i  O A H T  'l r ,  i i i i i i*4‘ <Iu
1  Heiicl mi extra stamp fur postage (2d. in all), and ask to see my 

W n r lf l« fm i 'lo i l  A p p r o v a l  S h o o t s .  Only ONE picket nti|>[ilietl to 
►*ch applicant. If the al» >ve does n*'t give perfect Mnthtoction, reinni it, 
and I will send yon 3d. Imck for e»ery ixicket so returned. Postage abroad, 
3d. extra. Quote N«. 5881 when ordering

H . <*. W A T K h X  l o r t h l i l n  L n n o . M ihhI < ;r o o n .  X .

5  * 7  T R A N S V A A L  FREE.
In c lu d in g  sca rce  18&s issu e , fig u re*  in co rn e rs  {w ith  th e  ra re  Id . g r e y  a n d  
2d. o l iv e } , t&3f> b i-c o lo u r e d  issue (w ith  rare id -  g r e e n ) , ra re  10U0 issu e  4d. 
g re e n  su rch a rg e d  V .R .I ,  u n u se d  (n ow  o b s o le te  a n d  r a p id ly  in c re a s in g  in 
va lu e ), an d  th e  rare n ew ly  is su e d  p ro v is io n a l o f  lilfil H a lfp e n n y  s u r 
ch a rg e d  o n  tw o ix jn n y  b row n  a n d  g re e n . A  y e a r  fr o m  n ow  tn is  s e t  w ill 
l»e w o rth  a b o u t  2s., a t  th e  p re s e n t  t im e  y o u  c a n n o t  g e t  i t  e lse w h e re  
u n d e r  is . M _■

"  T R A N S V A A L  ’* P A C K E T . 4 0  •

Includes Orange Free State (orange tree), old Cape of Good Hope Natal, 
New South Wales (Jubilee), Victorian Trinidad, Barbados (sea horse), 
Indian Empire, New Zealand, Queensland, Canada, Jamaica, Guiana 
(brig in full sail), and 2u other different stamps. All this we are offering 
for 4 d . Postage Id. extra, without which no orders can be sent.

& tn  e v e ry  p u rch a se r  o f  th is  p o c k e t ,  w e w ill  g iv e , a b s o lu te ly  fr e e  o f

7 T R A N SV A A L , n,ulllwû abovu
O n ly  l in e  i in r k e t  s n i ip l lr t l  In c j « - t i  r i iK lu n ie r .

, L IST S FREE.
E R N E ST W O O D  &  CO ., C h o r lt o n -c u m -H a r d y ,  

M AN C H E ST E R .

1 1 0 POST i j j
f r e e  u Q  

All D ifferent,
Including Set of 5 Canada Etrvnt 

C h ili. Victoria, U.S.A. Colum bw Sd 
Omaha, New Issues Hungary and Austria3 Japan Post-Cards, etc., etc.

T o  a l l  P u r c h a s e r s  o f  t h i s  P a c k e t  a sk iu ir  fo r  
p r o v a l  S h e e t s  w c  g i v e  f r e e  3  U n u s e d  s ia n i r k  

i n g  G u a t e m a la , ,  J u b i l e e ,  C o s t a  P i c a ,  a n d  V en ezu e la .
- Catnloffut port fsefe.containiiift hvntlmJ* of r/,ean 

amt Packets, ami thousands o f separate Staoips, *

CAPE & CO., BRISTOL.

L A T E S T  S T A M P  e i l T i l L O G C E  F R P P  “T UK,U »l'nl*c«iit. for our up-to-date Approval Sheet* h.enliommr Ihi. uu  ̂
rine (enclosing 1II- to cover |iart expense. pnslaee. At 1 a-.. ..tier ,... ui*P' 

Piieeil (.-ntaloguo tree (it is not > price list). The Vatnloime rentierS , rtnrt’ a 
theStainia Is-ued during 1901 nudisliivaluable to all collectors It “f
exception, tlifiinost um.pie work of the day. Write at oner to ih, s c .  p,4'  
prletursT H E  EMPIRE STAMP 00.. S Robeitson Street, HABTlHQg'

STAMP COLLECTORS! MOTE THIS!!
Bargains in Packets! Sets of Stamps Free!!

X o .  4S contains 100 W e l l  M i V e il V a s t  F ro*  Id
Miih this Packet we give away F lV o .  a  Hot id  7 PltihnDfBO
I n la n d *  (worth at tenet 6d. alone). United States (Hui)a!r> St-rin) Lataan 
(Stag s Head. ixrei, Columbia. Trinidad. Cuba, Peru. Trat-nnrorr. t'oustaati- 
iiople. New Zeabnid (new lasue). San Salvador. Argentine (new issue) Tunis 
Sweden (old issue), rorttis.il. Spain, Queensland. India (old issue 1 Cai.ul* 
(latest issue), Ac , Ac. |*o*t Fl*00* 4<|. ’

100  A ll D if fe r e n t ,  6d .
10 B ra z il F re e  ! !

X o .  43  contains 100 S liin ilin . Mil ( l l fT e r r i i l ,  Inrlntliug fullowln,: 
Hayti (large sLuup scarce), ]<abuan (Jubilee issue. « c., very scarce), Leeward 
IhIjukR  Mexico{olo issue), Greece, Luxemburg. Nicaragua. Orange Free Slat*. 
Trausvjvi). Norway (1SW Issue. Head, scarce), Portogue-e India >latest i«el. 
Bermuda. Canada (Maple Leave*), France (unpaid letter stamp). Cute OSK> 
Uwue), l'urto Rico (IW1 imuei. *e., Ac. P u a l F r e e ,  OU. l . iv o n A w a j  
I  PFF, U S e t  « f  10  f t r j i z i l ,  including old Head of Emperor (scarce).

S T  A M  V  M t H X ’ T S , 6o0 for 3d.; l.OUO for 3M.
f O \ T I \ i : \ T A L  S T A M P S .  i.fCD. pile* tkl,: 10 Packets

of 1,000, post free, 4s. Each Packet contains a smaller urn-, with bu varietiM.
A P P K O X  A l  S l€  EETM#— Sheets uf Stamps sei t on approval A  tid. 

in la. discount.
S T .A M P  l  t»L L t:4  T O K S  l \  I O M M I V  should call at ourSbop 

(Ijetweeu Toitenlmm t’uurt Hoad aud Regent ttreel), where a fine êleglioa ol 
BVimps can lie seen at lowest price*.

EDW ARD COOPER <S& CO.,
17, Mortimer Street, Loixton, If.

‘ ESTABLISHED, 1879.
i i ; m i , B. I We only ask this to cover 

W  S T A M P  I Cwst of postage
ASK TO SEE OU It APPROVAL SHEETS, and for a Copy of ..nr rftlCE LIST, 

AND WE WILL SEND YOU FREE OF COST 
A )>Aeket of uiMiseil and uacd stajjijit, including Venexuela. I'nitedStfU* 

4 'o l i i in t in s , China, O'aoletc ^vain. Suwleu S ^ r tlc i* . Dutcli Indies, 
Victoria, a Set of 3 United State* Battleship M utll(*« I’ liumd New 
Canton. Ac . Ac.

1VE H A V E  >111.1 .IO V S  O F  K T A X IP S . nml W- Iir. ..Iferingtht 
above %% silltlvrria l P rp s v t ll*  simply because we want y«ai w e * * '  
ILLl'STRATED LIST and the other stamps we have to offer yon.
write ro^r-ALFRED GILBERT & C o . , *

W h o le sa le  S ta m p  Im p o rte rs , M 'K i* T O X T» * l  P L K - M  4 o ^ 1

9 9 9
E X C E L S IO R  P A C K E T

9 9 9P r in *  O il. ]>o*i f r e e .
( O S T A 1 X S  A M ET « F  F I V E  4 II IX K M E  E M P I R E ,T « ]“ J 
New lastis, Japan Imperial Wedding. Trinidad, Dutch Indies, Deccan. Fro® 
r»ntor. A  MET O F  K A K O E X T I  V E  K  EI*I H I M . In,!'» 
Issue. 3 Egypt, Brazil. 3 Austria. 3 Ruumauiv l(t Australian, A 
F I V E  M V E l ) i :\  H E ItV K  E . and A M E T O F  F l t E  

S T A T E S  I t a l lh H l i ip  M A I X E .
Tliis is 50 different stamps, including Four goud Sets, f**r 6<l*

We need not say it is a bargain, you can see that. There ifi 
rsbig di’iimml fur the iiacket. and 1f you "m ituue yon hml letter * rile a* 
Remember, we will only sell one, if yi»u want mure the j-nce fv«r extra

1902 PRICE LIST 1S BUTLERS’
HAVE YOU SEEN IT? IF NOT. PLEASE SEND FOR IT-

(\i pages, Illustrated, post free-

BUTLER BROS., CLEVEDON.



ADVERTISEMENTS. m

n ew  a l b u m s . . .
. NEW  PRICE LIST. .

. NEW_ CATALOGUE.
S e n f ’ s  I llu stra ted  P o s ta g e  S ta m p  A lb u m s , N e w  E d i t i o n  f o r  1 9 0 2 , from

Is . lid . t o  £7 1 0 s . O d. W r i t e  f o r  f u l l  p a r t i c u la r s .

The U niversal S ta n d a r d  C a t a lo g u e  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 ld .  T h i r d  E d i t i o n  " F o r  1 9 0 2 ,
w it h  i l l u s t r a t i o n s .  P r i c e  I s .  3 d . p o s t  f r e e ;  c l o t h  g i l t ,  i n t e r l e a v e d ,  3 s . Od.

New P rice List f o r  1902 n o w  r e a d y ,  c o n s i s t i n g  o f  0 4  p a g e s ,  w i t h  q u o t a t i o n s  f o r  o v e r  1 ,4 0 0  d i f f e r e n t  p a c k e t s  a n d  
s e t s — a  la r g e r  v a r i e t y  t h a n  i s  o f f e r e d  b y  a n y  o t h e r  f i r m .  S e n t  f r e e  o n  r e c e i p t  o f  p e n n y  s t a m p  f o r  p o s t a g e .

Monthly List o f  P h ila te lic  N ov e ltie s . 0 d . p e r  a n n u m ,  p o s t  f r e e .

W H I T F I E L D  K I N G  «SC C O . ,  I P S W I C H .

u w in rsiv iA iM tv

USED BRITISH COLONIALS
Are the VERY BEST Stamps to Collect.

I HAVE been for several years buying immense quantities of U sed  
British C o lon ia ls , and can now off er them at a price which defies 

ill competition.
My April packet contains 33 varieties o f U se d  B r it is h  C o lo n ia ls , 

in c lu d in g P e ra k  F iv e  C e n ts , T ig e r 's  H e a d , B a r b a d o e s  24d. 
Old Head Issue, N e w  S o u th  W a le s  W  P o r t r a it  o f  C a p ta in  
Cook, Okt Issue Natal, Jamaica 2id.t Ceylon, Victoria Scarce 18kG Issue, 
Jamaica Old Issue, G old  C o a s t  S ca r ce  Is s u e , G re n a d a  Q u e e n ’s 
Bead, twu Canada IW®, two Queensland 1S07, Trinidad Old Head Issue, 
St. V in cen t Old P u r p le  Is s u e , New Zealand, New South Wales 
Jubilee (twu varieties), Harhadoes, two New Issue South Australia, 
Leeward Islands 1JS91 Issue, Cape Colony (Old Block Issue), W e s t e r n  
Australia 2d. Y e l lo w , B r it is h  S o u th  A fr ic a ,R h o d e s ia , Q u e e n s 
land 1290 S ix p e n ce  G re e n , and a very fine set of

FIVE R A R E  H O N G -K O N O . P rice  6 d . post f r e t ,
Notf..— I do not sell u n u s e d  s ta m p s  o f any description. I only sell 

Used B ritish  C o lo n ia ls , and 1 will willingly send a selection on 
Approval to any one applying for one.

1 guarantee every stamp will be found in packet exactly as described, 
and 1 answer nil letters b y  r e t u r n  p o st .

FRAHK MOORE, 4 , Duke Street, Strand, London.

OLD VAN DIEM/.d S LAND GIVEN AWAY
P) O X A  F I D E  a p p l i c a n t s  f o r  A p p r o v a l  S e l e c t i o n s  e n c l o s in g  

>  s t a m p  f o r  p o s t a g e ,  r e c e i v e  g r a t i s  a  r a r e  o l d  V a n  J l iv n ia n s  
L a n d ,  C A T A L O G U E D  I s *  F in e s t  S h e e t s  a m i  S e t s  in  t h e  T r a d e .  

Q R A M A M  M O R R I S ,  2 2 ,  L a d y  S o m e r s e t  R o a d ,  N . W .

H P R I L  B H R G 7 U N S 1 A P R I L  B A R G A I N S ! !
M R ,  A . H* I M N L tV  A l L ,  o f  lV eM on * H ii| ie r* M a rr , oftei  ̂the 
JT* followiiig bargain* for April. Belgium 1850 ll̂ c. wuikd, L.L. tn frame {k 
rare atauip, cat, 3s., Bright) lor Is. 3d. only. 20e. with frame hd.. JK5I umk. 
without frame IQ and 20c, 2$d. the pair (cat. Bd.j, 180) uo wmk, lu and Nk-. the 
pair 2d. (cat. 5d.)p J8H3 10, 20c. the pair Id., JfMiS 10, 21V. the pair Id.. Jo. 20, 30. 
and 40c. set of four for gd Cey*oi» 2 on 4c. rose set id .seven varieties for I'M., 
1 890 2. 3. and 6c. set of three for Id. only. NewfonudUmi Jubilee* 3c. 
blue 2d., 4c. green 4d*. 6c. purple 5d.. 6c, red-br^wn od.. lsS7 2c. veruiiln-ii tcod) 
2j., 1808 lc, green (Queen) Id-. 2c- vermilion (Kiugp Id , 3c. orange (Prince** ut 
Wales! Id , Ac. blue (Prince vt Wales) 4d. Send stamped cover lor iJiy<|Uoumnita 
or :td. for price list, the cost, 2d., bring refunded uu auy order eicetdii.g 2s. 6d. 
Mention "Captain."

r T I H F . V A R . M O I ' T H  P A I ' K E T  (cheapest and best). I Of I different, 
A  includ ing B ritihh C olonials. G uatem ala (parrot). T r a n sv a al .

Vetier-ueia. Turkey. Or a Mj*  Pats. St a t l , Bolivia  (rare), snd  m any other*. 
Cata logue value o f th is p acket o v e r  .Is* O n l y  .'h i. W rite  oar fam ous 
;ii>i>roval sheets, m arked  a t  the lowest possible prices. 4<t« fill f i l e  If*. 
( I l s r o u t i t .  l.OUrt best stam p rnonnts. 6d. Price lis ts /g ra tis .
J O H N  * I V A L L O W  A  f o „  l l t i W H r i l  S i . ,  ( i r e i i l  Y t t r i n m i l  It*

A N O T  B  E R  S P E C I A L  O P F E  R.
To every reader of *• Tbe Captain." who aends £<l« for my 22 pages Price List (which amount Is allowed od first order of 2 8), I will present f r e e  s Dne n*«l 

wt of 10 it id V rv n t  H o iltll A u s t r a l i a n  postage Stamp*. catalogued by GJttB0N> 19b2 Catalogue, at J/> tltP M 'l*  P rn vl«|p*l 'hut my approval 
books oi cheap suini* be asked for. C H E A P  HETH5 ColpmhD, current issue, uniisesl 5 c.
,  to 1 /V>>. cAtnl»gned 14 H b y  G IBBO N S J9U2 

Catalogue VIy |iriee J 8 only. a rf.
7 S u rc lu r jic r t  Ceylon, obsolete cheap.. 0 10
9 Bulgaria, Is. to 50s.. ISIS). O bsolete . .  O 4  
.19 Different Australia . ,  . .  . .  , .  O ft
30 ...................................................................... | O

|O0 Different Australia, .Vuynijicrnt Packet
0 Bulgaria. IBul. u s e d .................................
1 Ecuador Jubilee, complete, unused

(catalogued 5/-) .. •• . ..
6 Uuited •• Pan-Americans,*' complete set

avropomleticr.

*. d a. d.ft ft tjabnan " Postage due " ., .. ,. » K
o .1 ft Borneo .. .. .......................0 H

ft Borneu, Ordinary Iirnie ...................... ft 7
n io ft faftbUAtl .. .. ..............ft 1
0 !* :ifl -Spain, all different .. ...................... ft ft
i *iO Argentine .. ft
V «tcArdR. ftscal*. or mheT mhht*h Bindne?' O N L Y l.y

1.. M. t  H A R l I C k .  V lrloiT it «hainlK >r*. .Vt-r.6, < H t.\4  E K T  L A X E . I 0 \ l ) 0 \ .  VI. « .

The “ Fillipi” 3d .
8 0  d i f f e r e n t  s t a m p s  3 0
SARAWAK 1901 (Rajah Brooke), MALTA 1901 (Cunboat and 
forts, Valletta Harbour), U.S. AMERICA "Specia l Delivery"
( M e s s e n g e r  B o y ) ,  n e w  i s s u e  C u b a  ( P a l m  T r e e ) ,  N e w  Z e a la n d  
lyQl (U n iv e r s a l  bt. P o n t a g e ) ,  n e w  i s s u e  S p a in ,  n e w  i s s u e  R o l l -  

m a n ia ,  n e w  i s s u e  H u n g a r y ,  n e w  i s s u e  P r a n c e .

Set of 5 CREECE (including new 1901 issue and "  Olympian 
Carnes " 1896), Set of 6 JAPAN (including Prince Imperial 

Wedding issue 1900),
Italy “  S c g n & t a s s c ," E g y p t ,  B r a z i l .  I n d i a ,  P o r t u g a l ,  C l i i l i ,  L u x e m 

b u r g ,  N.SJ, W a le s  ( J u b i l e e ) ,

WniALLA (Native Indian State), TASMANIA 1900 (Ships 
in Hohart Bay), & c . ,  & c .  3 d .  Postage Id .  e x tra .

I n  a d d i t i o n ,  e v e r y  p u r c h a s e r  o f  t h e  a b o v e  p a c k e t  a p p l y i n g  
s e l l  d i o n  o f  o u r  ‘ ‘ I D E A L ”  A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S  w i l l

r e c c v c -  GRATIS, a  s e t  o f  io  u n u s e d  
PHILIPPINE ISLANDS (1890-1898).

(hilt/ o , i #  P a c k e t  su p p lied  to  each  p e r so n . 
N O T I C E .— T lie  a l io v e  p a c k e t  ie  o f f e r e d  a t  a n  e x t r a o r d i n a r y  l o w  

P n cc  s im p ly  a s  a n  a d v e r t i s e m e n t ,  a n d  in  o r d e r  t o  c i r c u l a t e  o u r

NEW PRICE LIST for 1902,n J Z & Z .*
b t e r c s tm g , a n d  a r t i s t i c  L i s t  p u b l i s h e d .

ARRINGTON & MARTIN,
S O U T H  H A C K N E Y ,  L O N D O N ,

"CAPTAIN" EYE-OPENER (A pril), 6 d. ! (Q uote A pril when
ordering ) I Oft difl'ereut. t i l l . ,  including Argentine, Cyprus, rhino, UibralUr, 
U.S. P*n (the rare ftc.), Guana Large List Sets. Smelt* $d. Stamp*.up»*r<i*. 
25ii Mounts and 3 Sjwiiu gratis to All who apply for sheet*. Ap**»«w wanted. 
Prise*. OtMdifferent Stamps. 5* ; 1.IHK) for 15*. Mounted on Sheets, clean 
and |*srfect. Bright * Catalogue 2s. )Ud. |joet free. King's 1#. M.

A. t*. McAUSLAN ft CO, 95w, Bull Bt.. Glasgow.

NO EXPENSIVE ALBUMS REQUIRED.

“  Premier ”  Collecting Album
With Movable Leaves- $vo size. 8d, each, 6s do*. 4to size, lOd- each, 7s, dd. doz. Post Free.

P u tt jvti'ticu ltir* Oti a p p fi ta t io a .

“  A.B.C.”  Catalogue (4th Edition)
850 pp., over 5,000 Illustrations, ffivinR prices fur all Stamps. Post-cards, Envelops, etc., and manv useful hints
for the detection of forgeries, etc. 2s. i Od. i<ost fi-ce.

A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S  fu r  nil H a sses o f  A o l lc c lo r .,  w ith  
llh c r a l IRIsroiiiif.

3 2  p p .  P r i c e  L i s t  o f  A l b u m s ,  S e t s ,  P a c k e t s  a n d  A c c e s s o r ie s ,  
F r e e  o n  A p p l i c a t i o n .

B R ICH T &  SOH, 164 Strand , W.C.
C ft a t  A m  n o  e l  J  port Free. — ('..mnrKinif B Hondurm*. MArtiulque, 
OU O I M lf lr O  O a IIi ZfewfoandlAiid. Bel&agor lobMdctet. |a\.i, 1 h•. eAn.
China. Ecuador. TAMokulA iviewi. Venczueln. Rnlg.-vfia.etc.. etc Pvrcha*er« 
o f ahovr packet applying for an Approval Sheet aj|j r v -^ e .  gratit »  *at of 
three Shanghai. Approval 8heeU and Books at 25 A 10 per cent, off
marked prices. Collection's and ion*e hus Ip'nelii
| *E A R L E  A  H T A 1 IF O R D . 7 K n f l i /  "iiio  S fiv o r . i n t jd o n .



IV ADVERTISEMENTS 1
I

BOOKS FOR BOYS.
A C T O N ’S  F E U D .  A  Public School

Story. By F rf.dk. Sw .vixson, Author of “ Smith’s 
House,” &c. With 12 Illustrations by T. M. K. 
W uitw fll. Price 3s. 6d.

“  A t  lu s t  s o m e  011c  h a s  w r i t t e n  f o r  u s  a  s t i r r i n g  s c h o o l - s t o r y  o n  
t h e  o l d  h e r o i c  l in e s ,  w i t h  r e a l  b o y s  in  i t ,  b o y s  i n  w h o m  w e  
r e c o g n i s e  t h e  m a k i n g  o f  m e n .  . . . T h e  s t o r y  i s  e x c e l l e n t l y  
w r i t t e n ,  a n d  n e v e r  f a lt e r s ,  n o r  i s  t h e r e  n  d u l l  p a r a g r a p h  i n  t h e  
b o o k .  T h e  d i a l o g u e ,  t h e  s c h o o l b o y  w i t  a n d  h u m o u r  i s  t h e  
g e n u i n e  r e p a r t e e  a n d  h u m o u r  o f  b o y s .  G u s  T o d d ,  t h e  l i m p  
c h a r a c t e r ,  w h o  p u l l s  h i m s e l f  t o g e t h e r  s o  w e l l ,  t h o u g h  n o t  o n e  o f  
t h e  p r i n c ip a l  a c t o r s  in  t h e  s t o r y *  i s  p e r h a p s  t h e  b e s t  k n o w n  
c h a r a c t e r  in  t h e  b o o k .  B u t  t h e  m o v e m e n t *  a n d  t h e  i n c id e n t s ,  
t h e  v i t a l i t y  a n d  c r i s p n e s s  a r e  t h e  r e f r e s h i n g  f e a t u r e s  o f  M r . 
S w a in  s o u 's  s t o r y .  T h is  i s  t h e  b e s t  s c h o o l b o y  s t o r y  w e  h a v e  s e e n  
f o r  t w o  o r  t h r e e  y e a r s . ” — The Spectator.

T A L E S  O F  G R E Y H O U S E .  By
R. S. W arren Bell. W ith 16 Illustrations by 
T. -M. R. W hitwell. ' Trice 3s. 6d.

“  B i g  a s  i s  t h e  f l o o d  o f  l i t e r a t u r e  p o u r e d  o u t  b y  p r o l i f i c  a u t h o r s  
a s  t a l e s  o f  s c h o o l - l i f e ,  o n e  d o e s  n o t  o f t e n  c o m e  a c r o s s  s u c h  g o o d  
s t o r i e s  o f  t h i s  p a r t i c u la r  t y p e  a s  t h e s e  ‘  T a le s  o f  G r e y h o u s e . ’ . . . 
M r . W a r r e n  B e l l  w r i t e s  w i t h  a  s t y l e ,  a n d  w i t h  a  c a p a c i t y  f o r  
p o r t r a y i n g  t h e  c h a r a c t e r s  t h a t  o u e  m u s t  f in d  i n  a  s c h o o l  w h e r e  
a l l  s o r t s  a u d  c o n d i t i o n s  o f  l i o y s  a r e  g a t h e r e d ,  t o g e t h e r  ; h i s  
i n c i d e n t s  a r c  i n g e n i o u s ,  in  m a n y  c a s e s  a r c  o r i g i n a l ,  a n d  g e n e r a l l y  
a r e  a r t i s t i c a l l y  d r a m a t i c .  A l l  t h e  s t o r i e s  u n o b t r u s i v e l y ,  b u t  w i t h  
n o  u n c e r t a i n  s o u n d ,  p r e a c h  a n  e x c e l l e n t  l e s s o n  o f  m a n l in e s s  a n d  
h o n e s t y .  T h e s e  t o y s  o f  G r e y h o u s c  a r e  t h e  b e s t  o f  t h e  f in e  o l d  
E n g l i s h  t y p e .  T h e  s t o r ie s  o f  ‘ T h e  G r e a t  R e b e l l i o n *  a n d  ‘ T h e  
L o n g  W h it e  L in e *  (bow * t h e  C a p t a in  l e d  a  l i n e  o f  t e m p o r a r i l y  
b l i n d  b o y s  o u t  o f  a  b u r n i n g  h o s p i t a l )  a r e  e s p e c i a l l y  g o o d . " - -  The 
Brink ton }{>. raid.

T H E  H E A R T  O F  T H E
P R A IR IE . An Exciting Romance of North
west Canada. By .John M ackie, Author of “ The 
Man who Forgot,” “ They that Sit in Darkness,” 
&c. With 12 Illustrations by Stewart Browne.

• Price 3s. 6d.
“  I l : n  s t e r l i n g  q u a l i t i e s ,  . . .  A  b l o o d - s t i r r i n g  s t o r y  o f  a d v e n *  

t i n e .  . . . U s e fu l  e d u c a t i o n a l ly  a n d  g e o g r a p h i c a l l y . " — A’ f ir cattle 
LtaiUs.

L E M .  By X o a h  B r o o k s . Price 5 s .
A u  i n t e r e s t i n g  s t o r y  o f  l i f e  in  a  N e w  E n g la n d  v i l l a g e ,  f o l l o w i n g  

i n  a  f a s c in a t i n g  m a n n e r ,  n o t  w i t h o u t  a  t o u c h  o f  p a t h o s ,  t h e  
p r a n k s  a n d  e s c a p a d e s  o f  t h e  b o y  “  L e m , ”

V A L O U R  F O R  V I C T O R I A .
By J ames A. Mansox. Price Is. 6d.

T w e l v e  s t o r i e s  r e la t i n g  i n  a  t h r i l l i n g  m a n n e r  t h e  d e e d s  w h i c h  
w o n  t h a t  m o s t  c o v e t e d  o f  s o l d i e r - h e r o e s ' p r i z e s — t h e  V i c t o r ia  
C r o s s .

L O N G F E A T H E R  T H E
P E A C E M A K E R . By K irk  M onroe. Price
3s. 6d.

A  s t o r y  o '  t h e  M a s s a s o it  I n d i a n s ,  in  w h i c h  a  w a m p u m  b e l t  —  
t h e  “  b e l t  o f  s e v e n  t o t e m s  " — p l a y s  lit) s m a l l  p a r t ,  a n d  d o e s  m u c h  
t o  a d v a n c e  t h e  a u t h o r ’s  t h e o r y  a s  t o  w h y  t h e  M a s s a s o i t s  a l l o w e d  
t h e  P i l g r im  F a t h e r s  t o  i n v a d e  t h e i r  t e r r i t o r y .

T H E  B O Y S  O F  S T  E L M O ’S.
By A lfred T. Story. Price 3s. 6d.

A  w e l l - w r i t t e n  s t o r y  d e s c r i b i n g  t h e  a d v e n t u r o u s  t i m e  w h i c h  
b e f e l l  a  p a r t y  o f  s c h o o l b o y s  w h o  “ c a m p e d  o u t "  n e a r  t h e  c o a s t  
d u r i n g  t h e i r  s u m m e r  v a c a t i o n .

For Every Boy’s Book-shelf and Every 
School Library.

GEO. NEWNF.S, L td ., SomiAMl'Tox St ., London.

SOLUTION OF “ CAPTAIN” HIDDEN 
BOOKS COMPETITION

For FEBRUARY, 1902.

f t - "  ...'. i race' *

t a i l s / . n r
G R E Y  i

f  y( n \  - iU f
.  M
c ~~—

1. Tales of Qreyhouse. 2.—Life's Handicap.

5.— Treasure Island, 6 — Eric.

7.— The Pirate. ’ 8.— Acton's Feud.

9. -  Dombey and Son. 10.— Phantom Ship-

11.— Boy Hunters. 12.—Ivanhoe.



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

t h e  n e w  h o b b y —

a  H O B B Y T H A T

PAYS
ni-‘f leads to a Retc Profession by ichirk jrom 

/-a  mm / " Y  can be earned weekly.
I j S  to 4 - j h  W R IT E  T O -D A Y  for M f-

w  particulars F R E E , kindly 
mentioniiift this Magazine, to

T fl I Y fi M (l>«pt. 8), 193 & 185, Oxford St., , U IA U N , LONDON, W.
E S T A B L I S H  E l»  1X7*.

TRIUMPH
Patronised bv R ovaltt c y c l e s

10 CUINEAS O, fr™ „
a n d  Guinea

15 GUINEAS per month
A r t  C a t a l o g u e  G r a t is . 

T h e  B e e t  B ic y c le  th a t  B r lt le h  W o rk m a n s h ip  
ca n  p ro d u ce .

TRIUMPH CYCLE CO.', LTD ., COVENTRY,
4 & 5, Holbom Viaduct, L on don , E.C. 
30, Deansgate Arcade, M an ch ester .

CAN I BECOME AN ELECTRICIAN?
*) [ffllllJl- *fTl ^k îaetr LlUnIC*^#
tJi AeTffi1 ^  T lfl—T

-Tj. fc* l^ 4e^ A a **

__ , a
Eugiueer?**

Ye«, you can. We ^teach Electrical Engineering at your home by mail a ta  coet wltbLn the reach 
of anyone. h’o m atter <uhcre%ou live, If you can read and write, we guarantee to teach you 
thoroughly. Our institute Is endorsed by Thomas A. .Edison and other prominent rrjeti of 
U.8. and Great Britain. We teach, also Mechanical Engineering, Steam Engineering, Mechanical 
Drawing, Telephony. Telegraphy, Electric Railway 1, Electric Lighting, Electric Motorman't 
Course, fthort Electrical Course, Dynamo Tender's Course, X-Rays, Mathematics, Etc-, by mail. 
Thoueanda are successful and gaining better positions and salaries studyij+g at home by our 
conrespondeuce system. Write for our Free illustrated Book, “ Cm  I Become an Electrical

Remember a letter to the United States requires “id. postage.—T h e  E le c tr ic a l E n s lu e e r  In st itu te  Of C o rre s
p o n d en ce  In s tr u c tio n . D e p t . SK hW -f, W e s t  £3rd  S tre e t, S e w  Y o r k , I .S .A .

W i t h  W ATSON’S ENLARGER
YOU CAN MAKE

BEAUTIFUL ENLARCED PICTURES
In less time than the ordinary small prints.

THEY ARE
More Satisfactory, Less Costly, less Trouble, 

For all Kodak or other Negative* up to half plate. 
Price 6 6 t o  70.

Detailed Price List free on application.
313 , H IG H  H O L B O R N , L O N D O N , W .C .

TH E  “ M A R V E L”
M O N O G R A M  B O X .

h Any ‘J-letter Monogram, mounted iu enamelled 
9 metal pocket box. self-inking, style an shown.

Agents wADtad for this and other novelties. Post 
Dept a. 89 , A ltlernfrate S t .. L on d o n . Free.

G R E A T  S T A M P  S A L E  N O W  O N .
Mferfthitut red treed to almost hai/usual prices. Send Id. stamp/or Hale 

C7ifafoj7Mc. Example o f  C*e«p«ej#r
KJklv O ii|H »rtlin lt> , A largoquautity of Approval Sheets ranging in 

pdeefrvni 6 3 per Sheet, offers at 3 8 marked price*: that is a sheet value £1 
<*ubetT8nett. SPECIAL: Parcel 450  British Colonial Stamps only |_. 
T IE  E ll PI R E  H T A M  P  ( O . .  9 Robertson Street, EASTINGS.

FREE S E A T S  FO R T H E  C O R O N A T IO N
We can n ot g iv e  y o u ,  b u t  o f f e r ‘o u r  P a c k e t  N o  1 4 3  a t  c o s t  p r i c e  —  
Contains M alay  S t a t e s  ( t i g e r ) ,  U .S .A .  “ P o s t a g e  D u e , "  S e y c h e l l e s  
j&linds, o b s o le t e  A r g e n t i n e ,  A u s t r i a n  L e v a n t ,  U .S . A ,  “ B u f f a l o ”  
E xhib ition . B a r b a d o s  B r i t a n n i a ,  B r i t i s h  G u ia n a ,  C a n a d a  M a p le  

and f ig u r e s ,  o b s o l e t e C a p e ,  C h i l i  T e l e g r a p h s  ( la r g o  B t a m p s ) , " 
Mexico o ld  ;in d  n e w  is s u e s ,  ( f t .  B r i t a i n  1 ‘  l . H . ”  a n d  “ A r m y ”  

G u a te m a la  ( B i r d ) ,  I t a l y  S e g n a t a s s e ,  N .S .W .  J u b i l e e ,  
Tnaidad B r ita n n ia , T u r k e y  n e w  t o m e . — P r i c e  6 < 1 .»  P o s t a g e  e x t r a .  
THE PREMIER S T A M P  C O M P A N Y , 17 P r i n c e  A lb e r t  S t . .  B r ig h t o n .

C***TAI\ P A C K E T . A A niiitrrfot V a lu e , aw V»ri.tle».
including Si.14.lm1 Camel. New-femmlhuid tineen Alexandra. Nicaragua 

*up. Borneo Native. Labuan, Rhangtiai. Crete. Cub* (rare Imuf* of JK> cent 
*£*5-.,; i'.cput. of 1873-7S-79). Omaha. United Statra {War United State*). 
^*nc,T> Botix !*, New Mexico. Salvador Engine. Canada Map, Jubilee, and 
"****. tetirzntla. 1>hild*d Britannia. Pent* Deccan. Trivnavaal, Selangor.

N*wTurkey. Coat* Rica, poet free Is, Id . Cheap sets. every 
3 P A r g e n t i n e .  .tfl, ‘iftBriudl, ? « l . lw Bulgaria.4(1. HBoaula. 
JJJ- llth.li l,| . *1 Uoata RUa. Ik.  30 Ecuador. ft»l. 24 Greek. INI. 40
»JF— * * —  -  -  ■ —  • - ........... ......n,. B- - 'Lvlro. 7||# 90 Nicaragua. IMI. 

- -Ru*<r* U U  2n Salvador. Iftd.
___  11 Persia. iHl. 30 Koumanin.

_ 36 Sweden. 4i«l. 30 8|<aiii. 3<l. IS
in rM y .(HI. 40 United States. IM . 20 Canada. Bel. Listaof 

Packets free 11>|. t  \ D  * T A  91P  € 0 9 1 P A 9 Y ,» U f  R f imvivi,, B IR M IN G H A M .

SJ^MPS ON APPROVAL.
nttb.,1 'n ’ '^  'hould fw*e mr Approval Sheets, fine variety, low price*, large 
“ 'l *  »ht i ,r a MelectioTi u-day.

* **** W A N T E D . I wish to purchase for cash a good 
n,l> h,,tM̂ r  up tnfl.Onu. Rare Stamps wanted for cash or exchange 

ln •Kcvvthtrles. All kind* of British ColonLaUtaiups

eiuei^j^ from Smith Africa, Interesting and curious, all with 
fasti e.,1'1’, "  ' rt °(thrve used in Cape. Orange Colour, and Transvaal. )*jst 

*i..e 'I1̂ 8 wi,h Martial Law Isabel. !/• each. Set of three V.R.I.
J . m l*  ' *ree State. u*ed. for Sd., 1**1 Dee. ____

“• KU"  K formerly of Bath), 22 DESBO&OUGH ROAD, PLYMOUTH.

A MARVEL OF ENGLISH SHILL AND WORKMANSHIP.
1 / 6  THE ECLIPSE FOUNTAIN PEN  1 /6

Mode with 8crew Section, handsomely Chased,
Polished and Mounted with Two GLlt Bands.

The Feed so regulate* the supply of Ink as to make writing a pleasure. 
In Box complete with Filler, la . 6<1. Pott free.

Dept. 17a. Bole Makers; .1 . W A t l f c K  A  ( 0 „ B ,  Aldersgate S t, E.C

I M P O R T A N T  N O T IC E .
OBTAIN IDEAL HEALTH AND STRENGTH

BY USING

T E R R Y ’S
. . P a t e n t  S p r in g  . .

EXERCISERS AND DEYELOPERS.
Recommended by the Medical Pi'oftssion.

P r ic e s  f r o m  2 -  t o  9  3.
Front all Dealers, or direct from the Patentees and Manufacturers
H E R B E R T T E R R Y  &  S O N S,

R E D D IT C H .
Send for Particulars and Prices. Mention T hk Captain .

T o N a tu r a l  H is to r y  C o l l e c t o r s ,
S tu d e n t s ,  a n d  o t h e r s .

JAMES GARDNER, Naturalist,
5 2  H I G H  H O L B O R N ,  L O N D O N ,  W . C .

K e e p s  in  S t o c k  e v e r y  D e s c r i p t i o n  o f  A p p a r a t u s ,  C a b in e t s ,  B o o k s ,  
a n d  S p e c i m e n s  f o r  C o l l e c t o r s  o f  BIRDS' EGGS, BUTTERFLIES 
a n d  MOTHS, &c., &c. A  d e t a i l e d  P r i c e  L i s t  ( f u l l y  i l l u s t r a t e d )  
_______ ________  » c n t  p o s t  f r e e  o n  a p p l i c a t i o n .

ftl WO GUINEAS

SHIP “CONWAY'
L I V E R P O O L .

FOR TRAINING
YOUNG GENTV^MCN

TO BECOME OFFICERS 
in M e r c h a n t  S t e a m e r s .

fOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO 
THLCAPI . A T.MILLLR. A.H.



VI HIDDEN BOOKS” COMPETITION.
SEE “ CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS FOR APRIL, PAGE 91.

Name Address



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S . vi 1

H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters of a ll Articles used in

CRICKET, RACQUETS, U\WN TEN N IS , FIVES, POLO, GOLF, FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, & c .
P a te n te e s  a n d  S o le  M a k e r s  o f  th e  “  I M P E R I A L  D R I V E R  C R I C K E T  B A T S .”

t e s t  No. 27,536.

■ — 1-------------------------=-------------------- - -  ----------------  -------- -  ..

^  used by  A . C. M acL aren , Esq C. M cG a h ey , E sq ., C. B. F ry , E sq ., P . P errin , E sq ., A . J . T urner, E sq .,
K. S. R an jits in h ji, E sq ., J. T . T y ld e s le y , W . B rock w e ll, G. B aker, A . L illey , V . B arton , A . W a rd , and  a ll 

th e  leading  first-class p layers in  C ou n ty , U n iv ers ity  and P u b lic  School C ricket.

LAWN TENNIS SPECIALITEi

"THE CRAD1DCE”  

“ EXTRA SPECIAL”  

“ CLOSE CROOVED” 

“ THE FISHTAIL”

“ THE SPECIAL’ 

“ THE CLUB"

Price Lists free  

on application.

F a c t o r y A rtillery P lace , W oolw ich, S.E.
MODEL S T E A M  TU R B IN E S.

M eam  T n r b ln c ft  a n  the latest invention for propelling boat* *t nbigh 
ApwiJ We .up uiskiug up two sizes. complete as shown, with SpecUl Qnlck* 
steaming. Copper Marine Boilers, oar own desigu. with fr.au H to 12 to lies 
fri.-**: N.. i. to sillt Boat* up to 3 ft.. Turbine. Boiler, and Propeller and 
Slufi. comple te. 80l» J No. 2, to suit B.a U tip to 41 or flft.. 4'4(»„ Cheaper 
Bvilen L-ftii be supplied, bat do not give the same results.

M O D EL B A TT L E SH IP S.

M ODEL LO C O M O TIV E S.

t*E L  A  \*\V. R a ilw a y  L o ftin io liv f an d
Pist.n v ri* ^  ,oriK* beautllully finished And fitted. 2 8 V. Cylinders, 

s van e*, Wfttrr Uauge,_ reversing gear. Strongly mad*. Guaranteed in—  _  — • -  ■•“ s c ,  i v .  c im i i f f  gei .
a r, with Railway. 4 4  10s. ; with extra Carriages,
a *• i received Model Loco, all safe ; it runs splendid.^ ^■ totn rr writesVn,t. , - ....... ..  - i jvwitc' i u"V('. bii mic • »v iiuks «|/ibiiuiu,

fdiin«i« w et * a,|d ^ w tly . and la finely fitted and finished. Send on the 
n* exir.v Carriages and Bails" (here follows order!

Send frir

Magnificent Model of H M Battleship T e r r ib le . Built from ortgitaT 
1 . 1 0 “ ** beautifully finished, enamelled, and elf fitting* nickel 

l!ws " ut " ‘“ ‘P1**** with « Life Boat*. 2 fore and aft Bartwite Guns.
M UiUQons. 8 Guns in casements. 4 Quick-firing Guu*. 4 m.«M Sean blights, 
m tire Ieiigth nearly 3 ft .; driven by special Marine Engine and strong Brass 
Bo, Prlce^carrlage jMvId. 65|* ; with strong Bolter, double .Marine Engines, 
tuid Twin-screw Propeller. *.*» ■, carriage paid. Guaranteed.

All models are guaranteed t*> he nnule of *>eal lir.ias, iron, .ind steel, and alt 
are tested before (wing sent out.

■* Dear Sirs.—Battleship Intended for birthday gift was duty received. and 
has given most extreme satisfaction to recipient. — Yours truly, J. S. S.H

M O D E L G U N B O A TS.
Fitted up in first-class manner, with C«unons. Qub-k-firing Gnns. Life Boat*, 

strong Brass Boiler, and all fittlogansshown. o v e r  ' i l 11. l o l l  If. Beautifully 
finished. Price Smaller sizes— Alius, loug. *25 6 J Slim . long, 20i».carriage paid. "

IM v W lo o  B o a t s  over 2 f t  long, with strong Steam Engine and Boiler, I,>|6 . carriage paid.
jb p p p r t o  B o a  14. 2 ft, long, with Steam Engine and Boiler complete, 

H|B and 10  4 .
SllblUTiring B o a t s .  14 and 18 in*, long, with powerful machinery for 

driving them through the water, and under the surface at a high -r-eed,K6 
and 1416; better quality. IA|6 and 15 6.■ A purchaser writes: “ Your Modet Submarine* are a great *nwe«s; they 
travel very fast, and dire very deep. J aut greatly delighted.”

T ^ ,)1,0 m ,u i  » w  Enhiriretl
a Engii

«, . ....las. i ’o|i _ ____ _
Tixoiital. Locomotive. and launch Engines: tiattiesldpe.tGuuhoate. Torpedo, Division, and Subroiuine Boati

»••np.uii.i u ' »  M llnrgpcl I
Eu’.-lue 'oi,i n j. Engines, ail size* iq
v e n i i i  or" r1: w * * 1 ***"' vniwr- «"d "*<■'1Wrtfree K.| ll; L^;"*vtlve. and I.• '•^utlon this paper wheni writing.

l llu a fr a fe t l t 'a t i llo m i?  Of powerful ami magnificent Locomotives, Vertical, Horizontal. Launch. 
. to 4 H IV .Steam Engines tnd Castings all kinds: Finished Parts tHenm Turbines. and fiui-hed parts

£bctrn Motors. Castings. and all Requisite*, eft Sew Designs in ... “ -•*» L.j.. c . . . - n .  - -* Tvj-j.i ~J r>--* ■ "• • Engine ami Boiler Fittings, etc . etc..

M ACM ILLAN  &  CO-, Engineers and Modellers, M a r  S tre e t , A fio a , N.B.
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SEVEN REASONS

FOR BUYINGT he internationalSTUDENT’S ATLAS
Of MODERN GEOGRAPHY.

A Series of 105 Physical, Political, and Statistical Maps, 

compiled from British and Foreign Surveys, and the 

latest results of International Research.

UNDER THE DIRECTION OF

J. G. BARTHOLOMEW, F.R.S.E., F.R.G.S., &c.
Royal 4to, cloth, 6s. n et; Post free, 6s. 6d.

1

2
BECAUSE it contains new features not shown in any other 
Student’s Altas published in this country.

BECAUSE such an Atlas, giving more prominence to the special 
illustration of Physical Geography, is much wanted.

3
4

5

BECAUSE it is designed to illustrate not only one, but all, Text
Books of Physical and Political Geography.

BECAU SE the Physical and Political features are shown on separate 
maps without confusion or crowding.

BECAUSE it is an Atlas giving special prominence to the mapping of all 
British Colonies and Possessions.

6
7

BECAUSE it is a Complete Reference Atlas for all students’ general uses, 
with an Index to 40,000 names.

BECAUSE any other Atlases approaching to this standard of excellence and 
completeness cost double the price.

-------------------------------------------  . .  \ — .

GEORGE NEWNES, LIMITED, LONDON.
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GOY’S of LONDON
J t n  th e  o l d e s t  <£ m o s t  u p * to = d a te  J f ih l e t i c  O u t f i t t e r s  in  E n g la n d .

Send a Post-card for our new handsome 1 9 0 2  Catalogue and compare our prices with other firms

CRICKET BATS.
Y o u t h s ’ s e l e c t e d  s t r a ig h t  

g r a i n  W i l l o w ,  a l l  c a n e  
h a n d le .

M e n 's  f u l l  s i z e  d i t t o ,  a l l
c a n e  ....................f r o m

G O Y ’ S  “  M aryle- 
bone D river,”  rubber
a n d  c a n e  h a n d le ,  Y o a t h s '  

S i z e  4  ...................................

».
2
3
3

4  6

0

T
8
8

12

CRICKET BALLS.

M e n 's  f u l l  s iz e  d i t t o  
, ,  >i s p e c i a l l y

s e l e c t e d . , .  . . . .  1 4  8
A grand Bat for Driving, ■ 

All other goods at equally low prices. 
P o s t a g e  6 d .  e x t r a .

G O Y ’ S  “ D e m o n ' '  M a t c h  
B a l l ,  5 J  o z a . ,  4 / 3 .

A  G r a n d  C l u b  B a ll .

Y o u t h s '  R e g u la t i o n  S c h o o l  B a ll  
4 j o z s . ,  2 / 1 1 .

T r y  a  s a m p le .

S t r u n g  C o m p o s i t i o n  B a lls ,  
6 d . ,  O d .  a n d  1 / -  e a c h .  

P o s t a g e  3<i. e x t r a .

CRICKET
STUMPS.

B o y s '  S t u m p s ,
p e r  s e t  6d«

M e n 's  f u l l  s i z e  30  in .  
S t u m p s ,  u n p o l i s h e d ,  
p e r  s e t  3 8 /*

D i t t o  P o l i s h e d  p e r  s e t
2 / 6 .

D i t t o  P o l i s h e d  a n d  w i t h  
B r a s s  F e r r u le s ,  p e r  
s e t  3 / -

D i t t o  P o l i s h e d  a n d w i t h  
B r a s s  F e r r u le s ,  a n d  
f i t t e d  w i t h  S t e e l  
S h o e s ,  p e r  s e t  3 / 1 1

A ll w it h  B a i ls  c o m p le t e ,  
r o u t a g e  4d. e x t r a .

BATTING
GLOVES.

Y o u t h s '  s t r o n g  l e a t h e r ,  
w i t h  t u b u l a r  r u b b e r s ,  

2/11 p e r  p a ir .  
M e n 's  d i t t o  3 , 3  p e r  

p a ir .
Y o u t h s '  d i t t o ,  s u i> e r io r  
q u a l i t y ,  4 / 3  p e r  p » i r .  
M e n 's  d i t t o ,  4 / 8  a n d  

8 8  p e r  p a i r .  
P o s t a g e  3 d . e x t r a .

CRICKET NETS.
B a c k  N e t ,  0  f t .  h i g h ,  l in e s  t o p  a n d  b o t t o m ,  

2  p o l e s ,  r o p e s ,  r u n n e r s  a n d  p e g s  c o m p l e t e  
B a c k  N e t .  2  f o u r - y a r d  s id e  w i n g s ,  4 p o l e s ,  r o p e s ,  

. r u n n e r s  a n d  p e g s  c o m p l e t e ,  t> f t ,  h i g h  ...  
D o .  D o .  D o . 7  , ,  ...
D o .  D o .  D o . S , ,  . . .
C o u n t y  C o u n c i l  R e g u la t i o n  N e ts ,  w i t h  p o le s ,  

r o p e s ,  r u n n e r s  a n d  p e g s  c o m p l e t e  . . .  f r o m

1 6  
1 8  

1  1

1  8

d
8

8
9
O

WICKET KEEPING 
GAUNTLETS.

Y o u th s *  C h a m o is  L e a t h e r  
w i t h  C a n e  p r o t e c t e d  
w r i s t s  . . .  . . .  ...

M o t i ’s  d i t t o ...................  ...
Y o u t h s ’ W h i t e  B u c k  L e a t h 

e r ,  w i t h  C a n e  p r o t e c t e d
w r i s t s  ................................

M e n ’ s  d i t t o ..................................
„  , ,  R u b b e r  f a c e d

P o s t a g e  3d. e x t r a .

(per pair)
d,

2 6 
2  9

3  1 1
4  3  
6 11

LEG GUARDS.
Y o u t h s ’ S t r o n g  C a n v a s  (per pair)

G u a r d s ,  w i t h  l e a t h e r  a. d.
s t r a p s  ...................................  2  9

M e n 's  d i t t o .................... 3  1 1
Y o u t h s ’ C h a m o is  l e a t h e r  

G u a r d s ,  w i t h  l e a t h e r
s t r a p s  . . .  . ..  . . .  3  9

M e n  s  d i t t o .................... 8  3
Y o u t h s ’ M q c k  B u c k  l e a t h e r  

G u a r d s ,  w i t h  l e a t h e r
s t r a p s  ...................................  8  3

M e n  s  d i t t o ................... . . .  8  3
P o s t a g e  Ad. ■ x t r a .

CRICKET SHIRTS, TROUSERS, CAPS, BELTS, BOOTS, etc.
Every Article for Cricket, Tennis, Cycling, Boating, Croquet, Golf, ete., a t lowest Store Prices.

WE GUARANTEE A L L  OUR CjOODS. Any Article not approved of may be returned,
. when the Cash will be refunded in full. Special Terms to Secretaries of Clubs.

GOY & CO., Ltd., 2,2a & 4, PRAED ST., PADDINGTON, W.



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

THE

“U N IV E R S A L ”
Automatic

Coaster ^  Brake.

W eight only 2 lbs. 4 ozs.

H ig h e s t  A w a r d  B u f fa lo  E x h ib it io n , 1901.

C an  b e  f it t e d  t o  a n y  EXISTING 
WHEEL.

ALL TH E ADVANTAGES
OF OTHERS

NONE of the DISADVANTAGES.

FRICTION LESS.
LIGHTEST.

SIMPLEST.
NEATEST.

W rite  f o r  B oo k le ts .

Sole European Agents:

M A R K T &  C O .,
2 0 , C h a p e l  S t., M ilto n  S t.,

LONDON, E.C.

W H A T IS
Y O U R  HOBBY?!

F R E T W O R K ,  C A R V I N G ,  P O K E R  W O R K  
B E N T - I R O N  W O R K ,  P H O T O G R A P H Y ,  E 1 C .

WHATEVER may be your favourite Hobby, yuu eliouJil ak t„u.
Newsagent for a copy of **nr Penny Weekly Paper. Hubble*. 

The Paper, which ban been puhli bed every week for mure than 1 
Years, aims at covering the whole ground of Kecreatiiu Hum* Work i 
and deals in illustrated articles with all kinds of HnM>iet-such as 
Fretwork. Carving. Bent-Iron Work, Photography, Klmrlcitv 
Microscopy. Art Needlework. Horticulture, Live HuM.iw. eij.' (
£ 60 0  worth fulJ-sired and original I’m* Fivdvuek
etc., are < .> V I \  A W A V  E V E R Y  U K E It , WM|

PHOTOGRAPHY.Hobbies Hand and Stand
Cameras h a v e  j 'n i n e d  a  r e p u t a t i o n  

' l i t e r a l l y  a l l  o v e r  t l i e  w o r l d  f o r  
p e r f e c t  w o r k m a n s h i p ,  s i m p l i c i t y  
of m e t h o d ,  a n d  l o w n e s s  o f  p r i c e .  ~ m
A n y  o f  Hobbies H a n d  or S t a n d  r --------- ,
C a m e r a s  m a y  b e  b o u g h t  o n  t h e  
W e e k l y  P a y m e n t s  p r i n c ip l e ,  S e n d  
a  s t a m p  f o r  o u r  I l l u s t r a t e d  P r i c e  
L i s t .  _________

TYPICAL HAND CAMERAS.
H o b b i e s  P o r k e t  F u m e r a ,  tf plate*. *j3 by H hi. i« Mugiui»e 

tamer* ol >|uite novel type), 4* lid.; Developing ami I'liniing uui- 
ht, &  Camera anti o u th t  complete, by pu»t. s*.

H o b b l e s  \ n .  I H a u l !  i a i l i p r a .  5s. tfd.. by pom, 5b. yd.; Caw of 
Extra Materials, i*a. tkl. by pubt, &. Sd.

H o b b l e s  N il  2£ H a n d  f A i n f r u ,  f> pUles, by 3i in. tin jwIbjLt- 
«bSo Mag<tzi>'A Camera ,̂ 12a. 6d., by post, 13s,

H o b b l e s  N o . 3 H a n d  f n i n e m ,  12 plate*, -h by 3} in. n 
thoroughly reliable, well-made Onner-i. t l  la,; by post, ill Is fid.

H u b b le *  4  H a n d  C a m e r a *  12 plates, 4i by 34 in. tihuuuuda 
havebeeu add), £1 JUs.. by £1 10s. 6d.

H « b id e s  \ e w  F i lm  F u m e m ,  f«r Picture* :u hy in. a
Special Bargain. (This Camera la worth fully Tluee Guineas.) 

bypoat£l 15#. Ixl.
NuTE.—We can supply iAvtloping and Printing Outfits. enuiuiuf 

everything vaaential for developing negative?! and prlutiug pliutugiaybs 
yuoiter-plate Outdte, na.; by post, 6a. tkl.

S T A N D ^ C A M E R A S
H O B B I E S  H A L F -P L A T E  STAND 

C A M E R A S . W ith  l j . l i .  S lide , hem, 
■ T im e  a n d  I n s t a n t a n e o u s  Shutter, 
■ T u r n t a b l e  f o r  t r ip o d ,  e t c ,  com 

p l e t e  s “  R o y a l , ”  C M O * . ; '  Infernal," 
£ 3  10s . ;  11 C o r o n a t i o n , "  £ 4  10s.

SEND A STAMP FOR 
OUR PHOTOGRAPHIC 

CATALOGUE.
FRETWOR a •

H a v e  y o u  an i n t e r e s t i n g  Qur P r e s e n t a t i o n  Design, 
o c c u p a t i o n  f o r  t h e  k in g  e v e n 
i n g s  ?  T h e r e  i s  n o  I n d o t  r  
H o b b y  t o  e i j im l  Fretwork.
Y o u  s h o u l d  s e n d  f o r  o u r  N e w  
Illustrated Sixpenny Fretwork Catalogue. It 
i s  a  h a n d s o m e  b o o k ,  w i t h  
n e a r ly  a  T h o u s a n d  I l l u s t r a 
t i o n s ,  a n d  i t  g i v e s  f u l l  p a r t i 
c u la r s  o f  a l l  t h e  t o o l s ,  
m a t e r ia l s ,  a n d  d e s i g n s  
n e e d e d  f o r  F r e t w o r k ,  w h i c h  
i s  a  u s e f u l  a n d  i n t e r e s t i n g  
H o b b y .  W i t h  e a c h  c o p y  w e  
give away a  v e r y  h a n d 
s o m e  S h i l l i n g  F r e t w o r k  
d e s i g n ,  a  M a g n i f i c e n t  W a ll  
C a b in e t  w i t h  s p a c e s  f o r  s i *  
p h o t o g r a p h s .  ( S e e  I l l u s t r a 
t i o n . )  Send Sixpence fo.- 
Catalogue and Design. Size 3s in. by --'iU-
DON’ T FORGET TO ASK YOUR NEWSAOESTFOR ‘ HOBBIES;.,

HOBBIES LIMITED,
12a, Faternoster Square, London. E.U,

A n d  a t  D E R E H A M . N O RFO LK  ;
ALSO AT THE Street,

h o b b i e s  Su p p l y  s t o r e s  : nw, Ank w i t ^  ^1 . n
L o n d o n ,  E .C .  ; 153, B i f lh o p n g a t o  S t r e e t  W i th o n  , ^
E .C .  ; 7P, W a l w o r t h  R o a d ,  L o n d o n ,  S . E . . • *rjryle
S t r e e t ,  W o o l w i c h ; 11 , L i m o  S t r e e t ,  L iv e r p o o l  ; **
S t r e e t ,  G la s g o w  ; a n d  7 6 ,  H i g h  S t r e e t ,  B ir iu in g h ' •



THE CAPTAIN .
B  flDaoa3me for B oss ant> “ ©ID B oss.”

( With which is In:o>-porated the Public School Magazine.)

Contents for April, 1902. '
H .R .H . T H E  P R IN C E  O F  W A L E S  ...  ................................ ... ... . ..  Frontispiece

PACES
THE B O Y H O O D  O F  T H E  P R IN C E  O F  W A L E S ................................

W ith  Illustrations.
. . .  M arie  B ei.loh-L owndes 3 -6

HOW W E  G E L ’ A B O U T  1 ^  N A T A L ............................................................ ............................ “ U m f a a n ” 6

SHOEING T H E  B A Y  M A R E ...........................................................................
From  the P a in tin g  b y  S ir  E dwin L andseer , R .A .

•• .............................................. 7

TALES OP ELIZA’S. ( I . — M aster and  F a o .)  .. .................
Illustrated  by T . M . R . W iiitw e ll .

.. ., F red S w ainsox 8-16

THE A T H L E T IC  C O R N E R . ( I ndoor G ames.) ................................
W ith  Illu stra tion s from  P hotographs.

.............................. C. B. F r y 17-21

THE JALASOO BRIG. (C haps. I . - I V . ) ..............................................
Illustrated  by G eorge H a w l e y . '

................................Lodis B ecke 22 -33

JACK IN  O F F I C E ..............................................  •..............................................
From the Painting by S ir  Edw in  L andseer , R .A .

34

THE A U T O B IO G R A P H Y  O F  A  H IG H  C L I M B E R ................................
Illu stra ted  from  D raw ings and  D iagram s.

(Further contents on next page.)

................. Crom w ell  C hilde# 35-40

Army (all branches), Higher Civil Service, & University. SPECIAL
PREPARATION.

JOHN GIBSON, M.A.
(F IR S T  CLASS, C A M B R ID G E ), 

Late of Uppingham  and W e s tm in s te r;
Educational M e d a llis t a t  A ntw erp , 

Bordeaux, and Brussels In te rn a tio n a l  
E xh ib itio n s .

G. LOLY, B.A.
(F IR S T  CLASS, LONDON),

A u th o r o f “ The Illu s tra te d  French  
G ra m m a r,”  etc.

S panish  and G erm an E xa m in er a t the  
C ity  o f London College.

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS. SMALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION.
Over 3,(i(w successes to date in Competitive sod Pass Examinations. Pupils received at (1) 14-18, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood, the Resident department of Qucrnmorc ; (2) 24, Chancery Lane ; (3) Fenchurch Street. E.C. (H. Foulks Lynch & Co.) for Chartered Accountants’ Examinations only. Over 400 successes in lpoi only, including several First places and Honours.

Proi/M'fhw a n d  f u l l  p a r t i c u la r s  o n  a p p l i c a t i o n  to
dOHN GIBSON, M .A .t 18, Victoria R oad, U pper N orw ood.

WE CATER SPECIALLY
For the riders that like to have the 
SMARTEST and most up-to-date Bicycle 
they can get. The . .

“ TOWNEND” ROYALS
fulfil every requirement. The " Townend ” 
Juvenile are IDEAL mounts for Boys and 
Girls. Prices from

£5 10s. Od.
We have some splendid bargains in SHOP 
SOILED machines. Send for Lists.

N EW  T O W N E N D  B R O S., Ltd., C O V E N T R Y .
a b its  b eil 1875.
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C o n te n ts —c o n t i n u e d .

T O L D  O N  T H E  J U N I O R  S I D E .  ( I V . - S o m e b o d y 's C l o t h e s ) 
I llu strated  by  T . M . R . W h it w e l l .

................................H . B orrow s
Paces
41-44

T H E  S T A M P  C O L L E C T O R . (T h e  S t a m p s  of L a g o s .)  .................
W ith  Illu stra tion s  o f N ew  Issues.

.. ... E. J . N a n k iv e l l 45-48

P A P A  IS  W O R R I E D  B Y  W O R K M E N  ..............................................
I llu strated  b y  T om  B k o w n e , R .I .

... R . S. W a r r e n  B ell 49-53

S L A N G  O F  H .M .S . W O R C E S T E R  .................  • ... ... ... . .. ... ... ... 53
T O M  G R I F F I N ’S F IR S T  T IG E R  .............................................................

I llu strated  by  J . M a c f a k l a n e .
.. A l e x a n d e r  T hosleson 54-59

J .  O .  J O N E S .  (C h a p s . I . - I V . )  ............................................................
Illustrated  by  G o rd o n  B r o w n e , R .I .

.. .  R . S. W a r r e n  B ell 60-73

T H E  T I G E R ’S J A C K A L  .........................................................................................
W ith  Illustrations by  the A u th or .

. E. CocitBURN R eynolds 74-80

T H E  C Y C L IN G  C O R N E R . (T h e  U p -To -D a t e  M a c h in e . ) .................
W ith  Illustrations.

..................  H a y d o n  P erky• 81-84

“ C A P T A I N ”  C A M E R A  C O R N E R  ....................................................................... .. ... ... ... 84
S C H O O L  M A G A Z IN E S  R E V I E W E D ............................................................ 85-86
“ C A P T A I N ”  C L U B  C O N T R IB U T IO N S  .........................................................

“  C A P T A I N  ”  C O M P E T IT IO N S  F O R  A P R I L  ................................
.......................................................... 87-91

91
“ T H E  O L D  F A G ” — E D IT O R IA L  .. .................. ................ 92

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .............................................. . ... 95

R E S U L T S  O F  F E B R U A R Y  C O M P E T IT IO N S  ................................ 00

The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but when stamps are ciK-losed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cahoot make use. Typewritten MSS. are preferred.
The Captain w ill be fo rw a rd ed  d ir ec t  fr o m  th e Offices o f  G eorge N eicnes, L im ited , to  a n y  p a r t  o f  the w o r ld , post fr e e  f o r  jww 

f o r  Ss. \kl. Cases f o r  B in d in g  Vols. I I . , l l/ ., I V V .  <k VI. m a y  be ob ta in ed  f r o m  a n y  B ookseller f o r  Is. 6d . each  ;  o r  p ost free  fo r  U. Skt 
each d irec t from , the Ojftce, Vols. I., 11., III.* IV** V.» & VI. a re  n ote  r ea d y , p r ic e  6s. ea ch t or  p o st f r e e  Gs. Cd. .

B R O W N I E  K O D A K S

FOR BOYS AND CIRLS.
THE No. 1 BROWNIE,

giving Photographs a£ins. by 2jins.
Price 5 / «  only.

THE No. 2 BROWNIE,
giving Photographs 3jins. by 2^ins.,

Price l O / -  only. Ho -i brownie

For Ladies, Cyclists, etc.
THE FOLDING POCKET KODAKS, from 3 * .  to 1 2 s- <3dl

M A S T E R E D  I N  A  F E W  M I N U T E S .
N O  D A R K  ROO M  N E E D E D  FO R  C H A N G IN G  T H E  FILMS.

Or All Photographic Dealers, ok of

KODAK, Limited, 43, Clerkenwell Road, LONDON, E.C.
Wholesale and Retail Branches:

96, Bold Street, LIVERPOOL, and 72-74, Buchanan Street, CLASCOW.
R e t a i l  B r a n c h e s :

59, Brompton Road, S .W .; 60, Cheapside, E .C .; 115, Oxford Street, Y t . ; .
171-173, Regent Street, W .; and 40, West Strand, London, r * -



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S . xm

CITY SALE & EXCHANGE GREAT CENTRAL SPORTS DEPOT

STUMPS COMPLETE 
WITH BAILS.

M E N S- 
Polish?*! Ash

LEG GUARDS.
Hen's Youths*

White Twill. 3 straps .*16 3/3
Buff Chamois do. 411 4 '6
White Bu- k do. 5/11 .16
Do. Superior do. 611 O'®

Du. Continuous Straps, ? /ll- 
Fusluge 4d,

> 6  
3 /- 
4  II
54 I
«;9

Do. Brass Kermles 
Do. 1*> Hte** .■.Shoes 
Do. Ebony Tops Du.
Solid 8 r.*»* Do. ..

YOUTHS'—
Polishes Ash • - !/.%« I ll
Do. Bru>* Ferrules $ /4 , ‘4  6
Do Steel Shod.. .. 4 /6

Postage—Men's 7(L, Youths' 3d.

SKELETON LEO 
GUARDS.

Buff Chamois 
White Buck ..
Gold Cape .
Featherweight 

White Burk 
Do. Gold Cape

Wicket-Keepoio Gt'AJUML 
Superior White Kid .. 10/6 

Postage under ity* *• 4*1.

MEN’S ALL CANE 
CRICKET BATS.

KoI .. 4 II No. a. 
Exchange . ..
Ltnifsie Rubber Spliced 

Handle . .  ..
Tenth**—

Sires 4 5 f
Sw*l« Cure •> 0 t i l  .1 
^Csne . a e 4  3  4J 

PuMagr under 10/*. 
Meo'sui.: Youths’, 3d.

i i /« i

, *  ' . V L  ;• ; &L

r -—  p  ' . '  '■» ■ • . a

■L . „

MEN’S CRICKET 
BATS.

Sales driver. Cork and 
Rubier Spliced handle,

14 6
Fleet Selected Double 
Rubber spliced Leather 

handle. 16 6 
Youth*' Sslex driver, 

|*i 6  post free-

WIS ?ET KEEPING
g au n tlets .

»U«fW  VOUUIR*

Wby.Bnck.l" | # 4 3
V " 1-;’ ... 'o '. « 3.1lni,0|( «|,- rv.,,1 Kubber

a« hi. k ii.
roiUke 3d,

9°. 91, 93 ,

' CRICKET BAGS.
Carpet Bags, double handle*, all colours. 3  II. 4/11- 3/11. 611 

do. single handles. 7 Inch Kittoru^. H/*. I0,», IS 6
Cowliide do , £3/6

CRICKET BALLS.
Hen's Youths'

Exchange Hatch 3  6 3/1
Sales S-Rpamed 

Vparranted 4 6  4 /-
Fleet- “ Special "  5,<- 
Eclipse Compo.

Bad. Match 
Site .. .. 19

Crescent Couipo.
Bail .. .. IfHl

Postage 2d.

BATTING GLOVES.
White Buck Tubular Rubber. 4/* 

White Buck Sti|»ettnr Rubber, 
4 6  4 II 3 6 . 3 9 
Surrey Shields. 6/ -  

Postage 'id.

Write fo r  Illustrated List and please mention
“  The Captain."

STREET, LONDON, E.C.
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B E N E T F IN K
TH E G R EA T A T H L E T IC  O U T F ITT E R S  FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, Etc.

COMPLETE OUTFITS and EVERY REQUISITE FOR CRICKET, 
RUNNING, TENNIS, CYCLING, AND ALL SPORTS AND GAMES.

CRICKET STUM PS.
Polished AbK ..........
Brass Ferrules..........Ditto, Steel Shod ...Solid Brass Tops ...
Ditto, Revolving Tups...

P osta ge,

Men's. 
2 / 6  
3/- 
4/-

- 5  3, 6/6 , 10/
-  7/-, 87-

Bo vs'.
1 5, ’ l, II, 2/4, 2. 6

7d.
CRICKET BALLS.

Duke's Super..........................Dark's C r o w s  .............................
G rasshopper .........................................Benetfink's Practice, S-seain ... Ditto, B.C.B. (Warranted) ...Ditto, Ditto, Boys' ..........
Wisdon's Special School Bovs' ... Ditto, Crown Match Bali ...

Per dozen, 57/-. P ost f r i e .“ Eclipse" Compo., 5} oz............
Coirqwjsitiou.................  .

P osta ge, 2d.
1/9 

8d., lOd.

CRICKET BAGS.

Fancy Carpet ... ...................................5/9Plain ditto .........................  7/10, 8/10IHtto, ditto (as illustration) .................. 8/6, 10/-Ditto, ditto ditto with Leather Ends ... 12/9
AU Leather................................... 23/-, 26/6, 28/-

P osta ge, 7d.

CATALOGUES Post Free.
H u n d red s o f  Illustrations.

CRICKET TROUSERS
Boys’. Men's.

White Flannel, shrunk,
4/6.5/6,776, 4/11,5/11,7/11 Best Quality Flannel, well shrunk, 9/11 nett.

White Drill .........................  5/11, 7/6White Bedford Cord..........................  8/6Plain Grey or Striped Flannel 5/11, 7/6, 10/6 Brat White Doe Cloth, guaranteed
not to shrink ......... ..........  15/6. P osta g e. 3d. i/ntfer 10/-

CRICKET BATS.
Boys', Half Cane,

No. 4, 3/3 ; No. 5, 3/8 ; No. 0, 4/fi Ditto, All Cane (as illustration),
No. 5,5/3 ; No. 6, 6/- Ditto, “ Resilient,” Selected ..-• ... No. o, 8/3Men s All Cane.................................Ditto, ditto, Super ......................... g.g

Ditto, ditto, Selected ... .. ... ... 9/6Clapshaw's ‘ Resilient " ... .........15̂6Warsops “ Conqueror,” Improved ... 18 8 Wisden's “ Cranfords Exufc.Li.KK ... 16 9, 20/- 
Single Bat ben t p o s t  fr e e .

Immense Stock of Cricket Hats by Lillytvhite, Clapshaw, Ayres, Cobbett, Dark, Warsop, Wisdcn, G. G. Heame* Bryan, Gardiner, and Nicolls,

CRICKET SHIRTS.Hoys. Men's.
White Flannelette .......... 2/3 2/6Ditto, Flannel .........  3/-, 4/- 3/3. 4 6Twill Flannel, All Wool ..................  6/11The Club Coarse Canvas, White, 2/6, 3/6, 4/6 
Umpires’ Coats ... 4/11, 6/6, 8/6, 10/8

P osta g e, 4*d.

CRICKET NETS.

BACK NETS ONLY. With Poles, Lines, and 
Pegs.18 ft. by 0 ft. 18 ft. by 7 ft. 18 ft. by 8 ft 

7/11 nett. 9/ - nett. 9/10 nett.WITH SIDE WINGS (as illustration). With 
Poles, Lines, and Pegs.42ft. by 0 ft. 42 ft. by 7 ft. 42 ft. by Sft.17/9 nett. 19 10 nett. 22/- uett.^

WICKET-KEEPING GLOVES.
Men's Chamois, Cane Protected ... 2 9,3/3
Ditto, leather, Ventilated .........  4 6, 5/3Ditto, Kid, ditto. Super ... 5/5Boys', 3d« jHjr pair les*. Post fr e e .

C a t a l o g u e s -  15 FREE.
M e n t i o n  ••T H E  C A P T A I N .”

Boys’.
The •* U n iv e r s a l ,"  White Canvas — The “ S p e c ia l ,"  White Mock Buck, Spiked, equal in wear and appear
ance to real Buck (as illustration) — The" M akylkbon k  " Buck DressedPyramid Spikes .................. 9 6The “ L ords"  Real Buck Skin, Guar
anteed Machine Welted, equal to Hand Sewn, Pyramid Spikes ... —

P osta g e  under 10/-, 5d.

89, 90, 
107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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BRADBURY &  CO., Ltd., awarded Highest Honours at 
all the Great Exhibitions. More than 200 First Prizes.

B R A D B U R Y
M O T O R  C Y C L E

n

VO
< n
©

zr»

SPECIFICATION.
-Specially strengthened, 

quilt with Tiiult-iu Hubs. back, stay*, 
chuiu iiinl »j>eciaUy dc&tgued
bfitlBf

— ’«& in. high tension
Spoke

RIIIIM- Jointless hollow motor 
cycle rims. pitted all over 

T jW *  —C’llJicbci A* Won motor 
cycle tyivr.Hamllv B u r —Straight, *»r to
Order.

C ra tik !* -: ill. toughened steel. 
f ;e i«r  -drjin..-..'4 by l". 01 loonier. 
Chain-Appleby or kenulu's Jiu. 

roller

P imJh Is— Full size, fitted with 
best rubber blocks.

n u d g u a r t i H -  Extra width, 
etiougly (tiled, free front tattle. 

MlMlclle—Brnok'a BS801 BUO. 
Fre*c»* W l ie r  I -  Bradbury. 
I t l o l o r -  Minerva l^horse power 

new pattern engine, fitted with new 
b|iarkmg plug, at.totuatic oiliug up. 
IMvratue, and enlarged exhaust valve.

B m K vm — Bradbury front riiu 
and iJowdeu lever hack pm

F ll l l* l l  — Usual parts heavily 
plated, fiatue, tank aud carburetter 
eiiamelled black, tank and carburetter 
lined.

BRADBURY & CO., Ltd., OLDHAM.
LONDON: 8, Farringdon Avenue.

GLASGOW: 232, Sauchiehall St. LEEDS: Lpperbead Row. 
MANCHESTER: 7, Deansgate. LIVERPOOL: 128, Bold St. 

C ontractors to  H.M. Government.
Price Lists Free. A gencies in m ost Towns.

Thk IlxLsTKaiu,n atmwg o.M, a Fart uf U,-.\

“ KING" AIR RIFLE.
AU Steel. Lminuiteed to kill rata 

andi pigeon: at «nft. Wuh litis rifle eight pigeons i . . . .
■ool frwin the top of the Newcastle florae Repository in 
a few iinrunf* Without uouot the best sir rifle mads, 
rnce 4 t». li-uts, | • pei do*.* Bullets, I $  per bag , postags fid.
2  « . Address— —

2 / 6  ™ 3 / 6

Stylographic Pens
»>' the G.wd Point, necesMjy in

. 'Vn. and are u  uear Perfection as 
-I L.o.g Experience can make them.

No. 500. Stylo, ordinary quality, 2s. 6d, each.
No. 600. Stvlo, extra quality, fitted with oscillating °Pniis' Needle, made of Gold with Platinum Point, the 

beet Pen produced, 3s. 6d. each.
Postage Id . each ; i f  reg istered , 3d . each .

M. LIN D N E R ,l^H eetSt., London, E.C.
P* hl.J.H Ac .TRATK RlLIM USIO Ul
f o o t b a l l ,

HOCKEY, 
BADMINTON,

BICYCLE POLO,
TABLE 1 ENNIS, 

BOXING.
u , .  Post Km,a  T hkkf Stam p*.

*" , e »  4.,i,Ml L a u g h -B u y
_  CRICKET CO M ICALITIE S,”  2d. 
THE “ CRICKET FIELD," by Rev. J. Pycroft

.  m-tahdahii W or k  cm th e  ( I amk. 4} 9 »
« M . H r  «Y 2. AmiB Cornsr. Paternoster Row, E.C.

T)Typ7Tir|c7^^^^^^^^raI3»r^niaun7b^g7Bom)^hJu^!«7h7lyuT7^
r H ! i \ v i ' l ^ L U  Mr. Masters Imsfull permission mid authority in staling I 

that the Victorian Watches snppJitd by command I 
of H.R.H. Princess Anoij' nr dcnAUMBLso LirPk I 
were enti»>l\' satisfactory, and gave much pleaasure to 
all the Royal Ladies and Gentlemen who got them.

BY
ROYALTY.

CLVC.HOIt I.AOYS
Key Wind. Silver. 30 -  : Gold. _ _
Keyless Silver. 4-8 ■; Cold, 84  ■ ; & l£®/».
P a r e n t *  wishing to p r e s e n t  their * o n *  or <lstii& liierft with a got* 
watch. one that will keep t im e  »mf last for tfO jetirtt. should buy one of 
M  A M T E R S  6* P K  t Z  E -.R  £  Ik A L Watches. Master*. Ltd., have sold 
thousands, and received thousands of testimonials (see above) Send 5s. (and 
pay fit. monthly) and either silver watch will be sent y o u  on approval; < r 
either void watch for 21 s. deposit (and 2Js. monthly). Monthly payments 
accepted forwatchvajewellery.ring*. Ac, Uendforpresentcaiidogiieaud terms 
B i l l  if you send cmIi in full we make you a P r e a e i l l  value 2s. Id the 1*, 
tuus with a 30s. silver watch we f f iv e  you a Silver Alliert (or any other 

article valor is ) as a F r e e  <4 I n  for caah.
A t .E N T S  W A N T E D . Full iwmculan. etc. POST FREE

M A S T E R S ’, Ltd.w4K Sff^” -BYE, SUSSEX.
g J A T T J R  A  H I S T O R Y .

W A T K IN S  & D O N C A S T E R
AM r e m  LISTS,

36, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. ,’ y ' t  hiti'i n g  CVo44),keep in stock every description of Apparatus, Cabinets, Hooks, and Specimens for Collectors of
B IR D S ’ EGG S, B U T T E R F L IE S  and M O THS, &c., &c.
_______ P r ice  List gent pout free  on  a tip llcn llm i.

“ THE MODEL ENCINEER
AND AMATEUR ELECTRICIAN.”

fs a aplendid paper for those interested in 
Model Kitfrines. Railways, l^ocomotivea, Steam
boats, Sailing Yachts. Latliee, TlhiIs, Dynamos. 
Motors. Electric Light, Bells, Batteries. Coils. 
Telephones, Electrical Experiments, Scientific 
Novelties, and all kinds of Mechanical and 
Electrical Work. Full of practical articles 
and interesting photographs, aud w><rklug 
drawiugs. Send for n|«cimen copy, p«*t free, 
3d., to »uy part of tie world.— DAWBa RN & 
WARD, Ltd.. 6c. Karringdon Avenue, E.C.

It IITHE WOODWORKER.
A Journal of Practical Instruction in Carpeo- 
try and Joinery. Wood-carving. Fretwork, 
Cabinet making. Inlaying, Turning, Manual 
Training, and all branches of Wood working.

Original A rtis tic  D esigns and W orking  
Drawings a re  a S pecia l Feature.

SftuI for Specimen Copy. po»t free. 3 l l . 
I l iW H I K N  & \YAKI». f i l l . .

«... F a RHINODOS AVEJfl'R. 1.1RIR1X. K: (

I From \

■llO 10s. I
WITH mM

MADE LIKE A

FREE
WHEEL.

) R O Y A L \  
E N F I E L D  i 

B IC Y C L E S

Catalogue 
post free from 
the ENFIELD 
CYCLE CO.,
! Ltd., 

RfDOITCH,
. EH6LMI0.



XVI L I S T  O F  M E M B E R S  O F “ T H E  C A P T A I N ” C L U B . 1
to n lin u e t l  J iv m  J a n u a ry  issue.

tiMITH, G. W., The Cedars, North Walsham, Norfolk.
SMITH, Gerald E. R., The Nest, Pul-furd, Wrexham.
SMITH, H. A., White Cross House, Hereford.
SMITH, H. F., 18 Balderton Street, Newark, Nutts.
SMITH, H. S„ West House School, Birmingham.
SMITH, Harold N., St. Ann s Well, Biighton.
SMITH, Harold W., 34 Famley Road,South Norwood, H E.
SMITH, J. M., 47 Henry Nelson Street, South Shields.
SMITH, John Robert, 10 Baythorne Street.
SMITH, R., The Manse, Fenny Stratford, Bucks.
SMITH, R. H. E., Stone House, Grove Road, Redland.
SMITH, R. S., 19 Elms Road, Clap- ham, S.W.
SMITH, Stanley V., 3S Mount Pleasant lame, Upper Clapton, N.E.
SMITH, Wm„ North of Scotland Bank, Ltd., Keith.
SMITH, W. E., 21! Chantry Road, Grove Lane, Handswortli, Bir

mingham.
SMITH, W. Percy, 10 Hillbury Road, Tooting Common, S.W.
SMITH, Secundus, >57 Waterloo Street,Glasgow.
SMITHSON, H., 21 West Avenue, Gos- forth, near Newcastle-on-Tyne.
SMITHSON. W., 21 West Avenue, Gosforth, near Newcaatle-on-Tyne.
SMITT, Cecil Wright, 10S Addison Road, Heaton.
SMYTH, John H. G., Rathcoursey House, Ballinacurra, eo. Cork.
SNOW, Alan Leslie, Camden Rise, Chislchurst, Kent.
SNOW, Dorothy M., Camden Rise, Ghislchurst, Kent.
SNOW, L. M., Camden Rise, Chisle- hurst, Kent.
SNOW, Marguerite J., Camden Rise, Chislehurst, Kent.
SNOW, William, The Craig, Windermere.
SNOWDEN, Ursula, Riseley Hall,South Stainlcy, Leeds. .
SOLANO, H. E., Ashfield House, Bedford.
SOMERVILLE, Harold. 7 Lindon Avenue, East Newport-on-Ray, Fife.
SOPER, Fred. Hie Dean, Hurstbourne Tarrant, Andover.
SOPWITH, Sidney, Chasetown, near Walsall.
SOUTH, Harold W., 3 Newport Road, Cardiff.
SOUTHERN, G., Preparatory School, Sedbergh, Yorks.
SOUTHERN, Norman, 23 Plasturton Avenue, Cardiff. .
SOUTHERN, R. H., Ttie Vicarage, Charing Heath, Ashford, Kent.
SOUTHERN, Stanley, 204 Willingham ' Street, Grimsby.
SOUTAR, Gordon, c/o Messrs, E, P. Rose & Son, 30 High Street, Bedford.
SOWDEN, Luther, Grafton House, Allcrton, Bradford.
SPARK, Fred V., Wesleyan School, Bishop Auckland.
SPAVEN, Frank, 30 Bruntsfield Gardens, Edinburgh.
SPENCE, James, 47 Fairbank Road, Manninghnm, Bradford, Yorks,

SPENCER, Edmund, 49 Moorfield Terrace, Savile Park, Halifax.
SPEYER, H. F. R., F nkenhof, St. Mildred’B Road, Lee, S. E.
SPOONER, Laurence, Maitland Lodge, 159 l.ower Clapton Road, N.E.
SPRATT, S. A., 207 Evering Road, Clapton, N.E.
SPRINGATE, Frank, P.O. Box 292 Winnipeg, Man., Canada
SPR0UL, J hn, 34 Union Ho ., Aberdeen, N.I3,
SPURGIN, H. J., 7 Graingerville, 

Westgate Road, Newcastle.
STACEY, W., 23 Earl's Court Road, Kensington, W.
STAFFORD, Maggie M., 43 Granville Park, Blacklicatli, JS.E.
STALEY, Frank G.. e/o Rev. C. Naylar,M. A.. Crypt Grammar School, Gloucester
STALEY, Percy R., King’s Lynn, S Hillfield Park. Muswell Hill, N.
STAMPFLY, H., 34 Archet R ad, West Kensington, W.
STANBRIDGE, G. E., 0 Groomhridge Road, South Hackney, N.

’ STANLEY, Joseph, 47 Wiuwick Street, j Warrington.
I STANSFELD, Karl, 4 Tokenhouse I Buildings, E.C.

ST A P LEY, Sidney Maitland, 79Reigliton Road, Upper Clapton,N. E.
| STEAD, R., 9 Bridlington Street, 

Armley, Leeds.
' STEDMAN, Mary, Rainlmm, Kent.

STEEL, G. H. W., 91 Marsh House Lane, Warrington.
STEPHENSON, R. H„ Springwcli, Stanhope Avenue, West Hartlepool.
STERLING, Gertrude, The Rowans, Fleet, Hants.
STERLING, Joan, 4 South Plac Rutland Gate, S.W.
STEVENS, B., Lea Hurst. Aberystwyth.
STEVENS, C. E., 47 Thistlewaite Road, Clapton, N.E.
STEVENS, J. A., 52 Gayvllle Road, Wandsworth Common, S.W.
STEVENS, J. E., 40 Clapton Common, N.E.
STEVENS, L., 1 Thorold Road, Ilford, Essex.
STEVENSON, Jack, 77 Albert Drive,' Crosshill, Glasgow.
STEVENSON, Robert Allan, 47 Tor- rington Square, W.C.
STEVENSON, R. M.. 70 Bra stone Road, Burton-on -Trent
STEWARD. H. G„ High Street, Slmnklin, I.W.
STEWART, G., Albcrni, 5 Farncombc Road, Worthing.
STEWART, Jack W., 7 East Claremont Street. Edinburgh.
STEWART, James F., Allicrt House, Eastgate, Moffat, N.I3
STILES, E. W., 2 French Gate,Doncaster.
STOCKDALE, S., Stoneleigh, Beech Road, Stockport.
ST0CKWELL, Janie, 20 Hilly Fields Crescent, St. Juliu s S.E.
STOELVE, Oscar H.. Elm Bank, Alderley Edge, Cheshire.
STOKES, Cedric H., 00 Parkhill Rond, Haver-stock Hill, N, W.

[ STOKOE, H., 44 Hallgurth .Street, * Durliani.
STONE, L. P., 9t, Ijeonards, Catel, Guernsey.

STONEBRIDGE, Charles, iPark Road, Can den Road, X.ty
STONEHAM, Martyn, 4 WostLuryRoad, Brentwood, Essex,
STOREY, William A., 42 Castle sw  East, Oxford Street, W. ' ”*■
STOTT, Walter, 24 Victoria Avenue Didsbury. ’
STRAHAN, Geoffrey, Seabmok Lod» Sandgate, Kent.
STRALENDORFF, G. O. Von, c/o RevE. \V. Hobson, Hockley House' Southport, ^
STRANGE, E., 100 Abingden Road Oxford. ’
STRANGE, F. C., 10 Monson Road Tunbridge Wells, Kent. ’
STRATFORD, Alf. W., 1 Lily Street Cruinpsall Manchester. 1
STREET, Arthur J., 3 Bartholomew Terrace, Exetev.
STREET, J. E„ Waratah, Cheverton Road, Highgate, N.
STUART, Katharine, Broomhiil, Stanley, Perthshire.
STUART, M., Teignmorc-un-Tora, Ilfraoombe. ’
STUART, William W., 231 West Princes Street, Giusgow,
STUBBS, J. R., Church Street, Made- ley, Salop.
STUB1NGT0N, C., High Road, Chip stead, Surrey.
STURGE, Talbot, 11 Turf fame, Hoi] Hnwoud, near Oldham, Lanes.
SUCH, J., Hurstwood, Loudon Read, Bromley, Kent.
SUEUR, D. Le, SWestbonme Terrace St. Saviour’s, Jersey, C.l.

1 SUEUR, Edward Payn Le. Sunny
' Holme, Moriey, Alberta, Canada.

SUGDEN, Arthur, Brooklyn, 29 Underhill Road, East Dulwich, S.E.
SUMNER, Bernard, 49 Gran ,e Mount . Birkenhead.
SUND, Alan Leslie, Camden Rise, Chislehurst, Kent.
SUTCLIFFE, .A. L., Chelston, Park Avenue, Harrogate.
SUTTON, Arthur, c/o W. N. Cobhold, Esq., West Wrathing Park, Cambs. 
SUTTON, Helen, Bueklcbnry Place, 

| Woolhampton, Berks,
SUTTON, C., c/o Edward Sdiarfl i  I Co., Bradford.

I SUTTON, Cecil A., Ivy Bank, Grove I Avenue, Southey Street, N'otting-
| ham.
, SUTTON, Eric W„ 38 Gloucester 
I Street, S.W.

SWAE, Achilles Van, 30 Quai dc la Htatioii, j4., Antwerp? Rclgium. 
j SWAN, Richard Sidney, 103 Malmesbury Road, Canning Town. E. 

SWAYNE, Arthur P., 25 Malvern 
Road, DaUton, N.E.

SWAYNE, Rose, 34 Burlington Rmd, 
" St, Stephen’s Square.

SWEET, Percy F. E., 93 Greyhound 
Road, Tottenham, N. 

SYDENHAM, John William, WatView, Greyfriar'8 Road, Reading* 
SYKES, Albert H., 30 Kaye Street, 

Hcckmondwike.
SYKES, W. H., Belmont. Starbut, 

Harrogate.
SYMES, Fred, 47 Beaufort Iloau, 

Thomas, Exeter. ,
SYMES, H. N.. _ 10 Conw .y «»»' 

Plumdtead, S.E.
SYMONS, H. Ed., 20 Belmont, Bath- 
SYNE. Randolph E., 2 ft Joh» 

Villas, Cheltenham.



n i  •• BULLDOC ” VEST POCKET A IR  P ISTO L
. */-..» \ir lvi«t»l prwhiced at In-**, tf'm-— - 

,ilr lî htcdt, smalltssi must bauds 
*ilh*iiw-t Air -n ea
1M1. of Mid Alntuiiiiuni. Iiwiutifully t»»ll»li«tl 

i .tffiLvtd- w.-lch* niily a lew ounce* and cun 
r  1«A*« easily. Packer! in iittit
I* «iil» a supply of IWrU mid Slug*. pA»tage
* • * * • xn>|t in your or*l«*is : first cuioe. first served. Remember, 
*trV, no«i»riuc pit**"!* ttii'l ni»H*mn»n only 4in. in all. Kiiinvly . ew 
^islM ml f"r hut. t v-riety of Onus and I'buu* i.i
‘" T  tK liv K  I X lK K K . *4.H■■ >laniil»nUIOi% Jf,,lhlr .O<-,i<l«'. Sumv H ill. l l . I M I I M . i m i .

T h e  Im p ro v e d  D azz ler  
B u tto n h o le  L am p.

Small Burner and RuAuctor only visible. The smallest Acetylene L iiiiii in existence. Notiiing like it on earth. Bums with one charge for lnnus, jmwluetĥ  a stream of light tn|unl to eluutneiiy, which can be seen for miles distmit. Kiis easily in buttonhole of coat. Only Is. 0d. each, post free.
FRANK CLARKE, Gothic Arcade, 

Snow Hill, Birmingham,

f r e t w o  o d s
AND ALL KINDS OF WOOD

FOR AMATEURS.
1/-, 2/6, 5/-, 10/-, and 20/- Assorted Parcels.

Floorings. Matchboards. Unplaned Quarterings. Boards,&c

HARD WOODS fur Wmul Oirviir;. &c\ ; Mahogany, Black 
Y.aluul, i5atiii Walnut, * 1.1k, Kauri Bine, tSotjuuin, Auicrican 

Wliitcwmal, ,Vu.
I IlK.U'KST I’HICEsj IN KXULAND.

ANV QUANTITIES (however sm all) sen t by Post, 
Carrier, or Rai!. StliD FOR PRICE LIST.

WOODMAN & CO.,
92, 8L Joh n ’s Hill, C la p h a m  Ju n e., S.W.

S p r i n g  N e e d l e

“ CYGNET” 
Stylo Pens

a r e  l i k e  P E N C I L S  

o f  I n k  i n s t e a d  

o f  L e a d .

POST
FREE.

or of Sta
tioners.

“Cygnet” Stylos
H e l p  t o w a r d s  N e a t  

S c h o o l  W o r k .

J t  WRITE FOR CATALOGUE - j *

Mabie,Todd&Bard, Manufacturers
9 3 ,  CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.

95a, Regent S t., W ., & 3, Exchange S t., M anchester.

GUR F A M O U S  C L Y D E  B U IL T  M O D E L

RACING YACHTS.Contractors 

to the 

Admiralty.

Established

1789.

YA C H TS TO 

SC A LE ,

/  , b̂amrock.”

TIlCM* Vrti-llls iifi- IK’W test wed 
ktmwn fu need miiy rtvoiMiiieudw- 
li li They are LeanUhdly eiinrii- 
flltal :uvl well tilli.dtcd. curved li-MM.........  ----- . rolmnbU." " JiriUiuiia. “ Ail«»," *«■.»

ĥ uiifiii T * 1' Sails made fn»in tmr
«"idLwrt iiui^riri,,w Fur Mtslel Yacht lowing, none caui r* »sth I lie fi i. Tested mid guaninti'ciL
K U"t” h- »-ri,. | Su. u.,,,0 ,.

I. O ̂ (rriage Irvt. | .1 - ' 111.
* •' .. , s -.u
' ! "  •• 7 '-■) „l.'li ..

i«in. 
1“ ..

I’rire.
|.% (»carriage bcc, 
I? « t!l -

'n?> '̂k'vtsl, l)n* ••fliers nn* Cutter Klweil its per engmv-

4||
,i w** '>!*>*•« m,«ici gi,i,» r.ui»p. « uh.x a .ii

J 'J • rijU i t t t f  GQiHffetcnt tutU viperieH w it a or in tc ti f o r  m iy ct

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD 4  ENGINE DEPOT (

Thitt Drjf'in tron the yjf'ST FRt ZF. of thr FHutbttiyh l Mtdhfhian
t rial Fjhih-ti-.it. uml th»- Stt. V EU MEDAL ji/vwnff<{ fcj the "  Eftith
bu ty ji A'rr«(My Tim e*," /<*#' oil.

Tlirso Yaclitn are "f simtljir niakt' Hnllt Y.n.-hls mi |«u,rv -  t f our 
8|mvIa 1 Cnpyripht Y:ichi List. Flank*! with U;m .'in.I yellAiw |iiuc. wu-li 
pl.iitk i« rivtii«d on iisli riln*. ami uwulkisl ami In- xinf.illy Lnl'li'tl. Th» y 
arc hgged with <>tir winpcd MamIcI ^allcb'ih. jiII in• • ni■ ■■<. «•« ilistllic sails 
ciiii be tsswity ntUtxl or Inwmil. Filtcil with l‘,Ocnt 8i.rring litsir. Urtss 
Fittings. Ac,, Ac.

Specially made for racing. A»iWi Vue fit i» retted nnd t 
No. I, Length 3n iu., with Polished 8taml ct>ni|»lcte. 4i carrl.A ĉ free-

«. ,* :« „  .. .. .. 4 » - .
.. A. „  4 0 .......................  .. r » o «  ..
.. 4. 4 ft. pin. to 3 ft. <1M nitcrl •- ,. I I T «  ..

The Nil. 4 »Im  alvnc ha* PAtent LV̂ inhinatliMi, Weighted llrv.s> lt.ilI. 
U'UviiKiit ami Pin Su-cring Ocar ritual

’wliiloiis, ixiHl iiiiing liver P*i llliisLriili«tits. free uu reeeu«t of <•110 Htaiup.
fu r  iiuy c/n«  <\f F<i liiiri, i ’ackd , or Eittrtt'j* to unltr or fjnxr,iieuii>ju, un<l 1 hull be t »

ri'celf’ eit-jttirif*.
T lo ilcl V srljt  Hj«.n«J.'rs^ KnKlncrrs)^ ARGYLL ARCADE, GLASGOW, N.B.



ONCE MORE WITH BAT AND BALL,
I WISH YOU A LL GOOD INNINGS.

The N ew  BOUNDARY BALL*
5 3  c>U'h i 3 0 / -  per half ch*z.

RING CRICKET 
CAPS,

. Od., 1 1 /6 .
Plain ('n hm ru l ( 'aps, 

9d., r-« 1 3.

SCORING BOOKS.
The ** I n  ”  Scoring 

U . r .  H o.»k , 
limp cloth coven*. 1 -  
uurli. Jic*t (Quality, 
stiff cover*, oil matches,
3 6  ; Postage, &l.

Thi* Bitt it* frtr«*n«ly TetiMH'm'iulr.1 m lii.kci.-n*. Tin* wonderful 
(.rip nhtalmnl 1»y the ptHriili.-o- ci>ii!»triit 1 ion nf the Ivm.llr. Osj-Hht 
* itb it* i*-rf«vt Uilauuf anil tlriviiiy |«>wer. rentier ii iimhuiMtilly he le.M*i»n,' 
tcit uf illi- day.

Meti s Size, 1 5 9 .  Y o u th s  X... r> 12 9 .

Please send fo r  Illustrated Price Lists. POST FREE

CRICKET BAGS.
i t llieu -fig u red  carpet—

s i/u :<i. by  j  by  1 Jill. deep ...
„ :«'■ „ 5 „ lJ in . ,, ...

3ii i. . i. l j iu .  .. ...
IM.iiii grecli. niiil'.kiH. iij* b ine—  _

Size :*r. b y  5 by  l Jin. dee ,j ... 6  3  WHITE FLANNF.I.
................. 10  6  TROCSF.RS, 5/6, 6 .611

' GREY d o ., plain ortanc, 
stripes, 4.6, 511. 6/11,

:i.l

JO HN P IG G O TT, 117 a n d  118, CHEAPSIDE, 
a n d  M IL K  S T R E E T , E.C.

“  T H E  S T A N D A R D  O F  H IG H E S T  P U R I T Y . ’ ' — The "  L a n c e t

CADBURY’S COCOA is tha 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 tha best 
Cocoa only. Athletes should take care to avoid risky concoc
tions containing drugs or chemicals. CADBURY'S COCOA is a 
Perfect Food, for all ages and all seasons.

Cocoa
T O  O

H A V E
Y O U R
N E W
M A C H IN E
F I T T E D
W IT H
T H E

L I S T S .
E A S IE S T  T O  D ETA CH , 

HAS N O  W IRES.

Adopted by H.M. War Office 
and Post Office.

T H E F IR S T  D E T A C H A B LE  PNEUMATIC 
IN V E N T ED .

SOLE
MAKERS, NORTH BRITISH RUBBER COMPANY, Ltd., CASTLEMILLS, EDINBURGH.

Branches London, Glasgow, Liverpool, Birmingham, Manchester, Leeds. Newcastle. Coventry.

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN” should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES.
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.

H!charl CUy an! Fans. Ltd.. London anl Bmrav.



C. B. FRY on AUSTRALIAN CRICKETERS
“ T H E  JA L A S C O  B R IG ” by LO U IS  B E C K E

“ J. O. J O N E S ” by 
W AR R EN  

B E L L

A MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS & “ OLD BOYS.”

- l u l l  “  THE OLD FAC." ATHLETIC EDITOR C. B. FRY.

ol. VII. No. 38. MAY, 1902.

lyclists 
ihould read

All a b o u t

D U N I f i P l Y R E S

f o r  19 0 2 ,”

a handsomely illustrated 
booklet post free on 

application to the

PNEUMATIC TYRE Co., Ltd.
mills, aston cross, Birmingham .

A LACROSSE CAPTAIN.

NEWNES, Limited, 7-12, Southampton Street, London, W.C.



O F  H O L B O R lsr, 
i The Best, Largest, & Cheapest House in the Tradefor All Sporting Requisites,

CRIOKET BAT8.
YoulliV Willow. Half Cam Handle, slro 4. 2 '6  J rise 5, 21.1; ti It llv 
Youth's Willow, all ('aim tlajitlle. size 4, 3,'tJ; size 5, 4/3 « *ize (h 4 II.
Men1.* all Cane !lait«JJ<*. 4 II. 7, ft, fl/ft.
Thf Ym-kshin- Driver. I'.ifrnt fearing Handle, size 6, Yuulh’j*. I2 ‘fi J Men *. f| ft. \Y*miu i 
Gauiugr V Patent IhiuMi* ?*i«llcv Hat. xpccialty selected blade*. IH U ; Y«*mli\- I.*i 6t ^

STUMPS WITH
. Ii,lird Ash. -.-tUn . I 3 : 28 in.. I IU Me 
Polished 
poUdmil Ac 

• [iiallty,

BAILS.*J*r. 2'U.
A*li, with Hnuo Fenuira. ifH ill.. 2 tf * 2Sln.. 2 II. Men's, 3, 
Ash. Bruu T"fw. fileet Shu**, Youth 4 ft ; Mcii'n, III* 
y « * .  7 I L 9  - .  ’ 6nt

CRICKET SHIRTS) etc.
White M i t .......................S .*, ;t <>.. l ui.ii.i .. :t u. i ii. r, n
TROI S»:il<i .. 4 11, Ti ll. 6 II 
144, I T S . KI.etic Wei,.

All tAHuurs .. till. unit IO;«l.

LEO GUARDS
Mole.ktn. Y',,)It, .  It .'I; jj
(iituu'.i* 1* \ .*nir., | 'll *

Mr,,- m
white btuk, Ynijur*. a h *

Min .» || ,iim| * ||

WICKET-KEEPING GLOVES.
Chaiiud. Leather. Catie IV-te' ted,

YonlliV. 2 h ; Meu’a. 2 II 
White Hack. Yunih *», 4 3 :  ,  .

Men is. 4. ft ali'l •> 0 
IV, , u«»i'lwr f.u t*d . ■ 4 3 «U'1 ft ft
Unl.l 1*1*, Mm* • • {* 2
Du , Huhlw.'-tacpU ..  fe ll  and H o

HATTING GLOVES.
White Leather iTnhulur KuM-vf,

x\ i,
Evtra gnallttr*. M l, \ % fill, u  

CRICKET SCORING HOOKS.
Cluli f«*r iiMiclies, t*»; "idy, 

I ti : tlu., 2  fi« J'wfeye,

CRICKET BALLS.
, Siam la-'tbrr .................................
t'hiti ivSe.ttti Match • • ** •*
l!«ft-ree d He.un Mru-Ii. (iiuiraiilred . 
Australian Catgut 8ewu. Guaranteed 
C.ilupO Match. .. ••

„  Kelli'** .. •• *•
VtHi'tii-o .. *• *•

!. Bey‘». 4t<f* Child*. *-*l in.. .Ltf.

Y-iiOiV. Mi-iTeMi 23 31
nA.

I 10 
II I
I rt ill

Ml.
I A

CRICKET NETS.
With L.u« T.‘P ami B-ltuin. ami Pul*". 7 II, f> - l>1®With Line* To|. ami B .Uotii. Pule*. with two Hide U-nw*. ivtufklr. 1.9, 

I") 11). 22 • *
Oainiy Council R**uUtiu»i from 3*» -

CRICKET BOOT8 AND SHOES.
wi,ii« Hi.h- . •• -  . a *  ^  ;; ;; [?!
Whlh- B,,.Vkiu .. I 0 »  yrhlt. (Vim), IV-l
Kujh ■■ ■■ ; lather Sulci.. -
kui«t c.iu • * »

{ M  >tc U»-1 ♦W- ji t tr .

wMt, Buck si>»».................. ;H; ;;i4
l i ™  :: :: :: :: •• ■ f " * * " - * 11/'lu'., *' tifcbw 10M 6,1- v u ir

til

Tin All Knii'nnil
T i„  ■' .................. " •«
CuwhiJc. I’ ull Cl,it. Hite 

l t i ' . t e  Hite

CRICKET
u-ith Iwu Urtlutle,

BAGS.
.1 II. I II, i{E jj1.
• • U-, * », j’ •;;

I, t «•

TENNIS BALLS fruw 3 6 l’" z
_ - IX,. 77 • O.muKe'* Heter,i*'The •■,!*„>*«, -• ■ Pncticv
uuuiin '. Clctuiuui' -  "  ”* Sec c-il'il-jut.

Ik* it „ ,4

TENNIS
«..,•» Ov .l Sh,i„ .. 'i S ii„'-T- 
YuUlli K Orlur Handle ;* ”
tV,t»r Htudle. Club Site ■ 1 
Ki.hTull Kuiulje • ‘
TheOuniuh-e Ch*lu|,i,>n 
The H,,n.mi. ct,«e .mini! II *• 
Tim IX,11,**.. - ■ » »
The lixu  -Ke. guarautrerl |H »

RACKETS.
Th. K. L> BluckJ”  

by tlu? H tuft Oww 
HwnhgBMf.nk*0 *'

INM̂ i aud Nc1?h ^  9*

BOYS’ 8WEATERS-
Vt ht'e nr Ort,h 2 In. HUud CulUr . .  •• •’

The'kelerei'. Turnllo.n l>ilUr, V,TilU t „iui

F.ney H,*th,r Mitmre*. »Hh —----------- r ^ T p tH ’

Illustrated Catalogue Post Free. O r d e r s  o v e r  10/-CnrrlM̂

A. W. BARRAGE, Ltd.,



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S . 1

FOR RIFLES, saloon cons and air guns

Go to RICHFORD &  GO.,
1 53 , FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.,
(OPPOSITE “  BLACK AND W H ITE.")

Pistol Grip, Long Block, Safety Action 
Saloon or Garden Guns, No. 1, 2 or 3 

aie Bore, for Ball or Shot Cartridges, 12/6 each.
Remington Pattern -22 Calibre Rifles, 12/6 each. Takes both short or long Cartridges, Rifled Barrel. 
Winchester Bolt Action -22 Calibre Rifles, Model 1900, Take 

Down Barrel, 19/6 each.
Martini Pattern Rifles, Best Quality, -22 or 297/230 

Bores, 35/- each.

Quackenbush Rifles, -22 Calibre, with Ordinary Sights, 25/- each.
Ditto with Globe and Peep Sights, 30/- 

Qunckenbush Air Guns, 25/- and 30'- each 
Qoackenbush Combination Air and Cartridge Guns, takes 
No. 2 Darts and Slugs and 22 Calibre Cartridges, 50/- each. 

Gem Air Guns, 13/6 and 15 '6 each complete.
Extra Heavy Air Guns, very Powerful, 30/- each.

The New "MILLITA " Air Bun, No. 1, 25/-; No. 3 Bore, 35/- 
WALKINC STICK CUNS, SPORTINC CUNS, COLLECTORS' 
CUKS, AMMUNITION FOR RIFLES, CUNS A|tD AIR CUNS.

S e m i / o r  L in ts , P o s t  f r e e .

RIGtfFORD &  CO., 1 5 3 , F leet S tre e t, London, E.C.

TOWNEND CYCLES
In their respective qualities are without doubt the

BEST VALUE IN THE WORLD.

JUVENILES

GRANDES

ROYALS

Warwick Tyres on 
W e stw o o d  R im s, 
comfortable Saddle, 

provision for 
fast growth of rider.

F r ic t io n le a f l  Ba.II 
Free Wheel. Float 
Ritn Bitkr, Bowilcu 
brake to Hack Wheel, 

Flitted Rims.

' R O Y A W  are our 
latest p r o d u c t io n .  
T lidm ult of 2S fears' 
experience, anti fulfil 
-,11 mod* i) Ideas in 

cycle eoiiatructlun.

ELITES
•ELITES’ are fitted 
with an improved 
form of Two-S|ft»e4 
Gearing, which allows 
free or fined wheels 

at *iti.

5 10 0

10 10 0

12 12 0

18 18 0

_NEW TOWNEND BROS., L t d ., 
ca rs , (COVENTRY. I -£ ~
cukapside^ c I ESTAB. 1875, I  Piccadilly.

Manufacturers by Special Appointment to
HIS MAJESTY KING EDWARD VII.'

1902
C a ta lo g u e  

m a ile d  free , 
in c lu d e s  

e v e r y  ty p e  
o f  C y c le ,  

c o m p l e t e  
w ith

F r e e  W h e e l ,  
f r o m

£ 1 0  : 1 0  : 0 .

“  P r e m ie r  ”  
C y c le s  

- h a v e  a 
W o r ld -w id e  
R e p u t a t io n , 

a n d  are 
n o t e d  fo r  

th e ir  
W e a r in g  

Q u a lit ie s .

E A S Y  T E R M S  A R R A N G E D .

STRENGTH
AND

How to Obtain It,
W ith  A n atom ica l Chart 
sh ow in g  E xercises for  P h y 
sica l D evelop m ent o f  M en, 

W om en  and C hildren .

P r ic e  2  6 .

GALE &  P 0 L D E N , Ltd .,
2 Amen Corner, 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 . 

IN S IS T  O N  H A V IN G

P E T E R ’S
T H E  O R I G I N A L

M il k -C h o c o la te
IMITATIONS LACK THE CHARM ■  

| AND DELICACY OF P E T E R ’S .■
A S w e e t m e a t  an d  a  Food

Sold everywhere In 3d., 2d , ad., 6d„ u d  3|- Tablets;
6c!. and 1 ;- Croquettes. Sole Agents ("trade oulyi—

S. J. MACKENZIE & CO., Ltd., LONDON



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

T h e  “ F il lip i” 3d.
3 0  d i f f e r e n t  s t a m p s  3 0

INI l.l'DINT.
SARAWAK 1901 (Rajah Brooke), MALTA 1901 (Gunboat and Ports), U.S. AMERICA “ Special Delivery," Culm (Palm Tree), New Zealand 1901, new Spain, new Rotmiania,new Hungary,new France. 
Set ot 5 GREECE (including 1901 and Olympian Games," Setoi 5 JAPAN 'including Imperial Wedding issue), Italy “ Hcguataase," Egypt, Brazil, India, Portugal, Chili, Luxemburg, N.S. Wales 
(Jubilee), PUTTIALLA (Indian State), TASMANIA 1900 (Ships in Hobart Bay), &c., &c., 3 d . Postage Id. extra.

In addition, every purchaser of the above packet applying for a selection of our “  IDEAL ” APPROVAL SHEETS will 
receive—GRATIS, A SET OF 10 UNU8ED PHILIPPINE 
I8LANDS (1890-1898.

O n l y  o n e  P n e k e t  s u p p l i e d  t o  e a c h  p e r s o n .  
NOTICE.—The above packet is offered at an extraordinary low 

price simply as an advertisement, and iu order to circulate our
New Price L is t fo r  1902, 84 pages. L arg est p u b lish ed .

E R R IN C T O N  &  M A R T IN ,  South Hackney, London.

The International Student’ s  Atlas

MODERN GEOGRAPHY.
A Series of 105 Physical, Political, and Statistical Maps, 

compiled from British and Foreign Surveys, and the Latest Results of International Research.
UNDER THE DIRECTION OF

J. G. BARTHOLOMEW, f.r.s.e,, f.r.g.s., &c.
Poyal 4to, Cloth, 8s. net. By Inland Parcel Post, 6t. (*f.

GEORGE NEWNESS, Ltd.,
7-1:1 Southampton Street, Strand, London, W.C.

“ M ARVEL1
MONOGRAM ID.THE

BOX.
- % Any 2i*tter M w gra*", mounted in enamelled “ ■
V ?  metal pocket box. ttlMiiktrig. style a* shown.
£  Agent* wanted for this and other imveltlea. Post 

Dept. O. Hft, AUlertMEAle I o ih Io d .  P rte.

Q I I D P D I A U  M I Y T I I D F Q  • profit ab l e  lots for ^ tJ r C Iv IV IV  I’ l l A l U A L J  • DEALERS or collectors.
Prices, per 100 STAMPS (well-mixed) of each Country Argentine, 9d. ; 
Australia. 4d. : Brasil.lt. ; Bulgaria, l l .  Egypt. 3d. ; Egypt. “  salts.'' Is. fid. ; 
Greece. 1901, Is. 6d. ; Japan, M. : Peru. la. 9d. ; Portugal, 3d. ; Greece, old. 
1M. Postage. Id. Gratis: Cheapest Wholesale List. 16 pages, and Retail 

LUt, 24 A. MnvmoNRmui Co., 8Utop Importers, Brighton.

110 POST
f r e e 3d

All D ifferent,
Including Set of 5 Canada, Eero* 

r Chill, Victoria, U.S.A. Columbus aid 
Omaha, New Issues Hungary and Austria. 
3 Japan Post-Cards, etc., etc.

To all Purchasers of this Packet asking for A> proval Sheots we give free 3 Unused Stamps, including Guatemala, Jubilee, Costa Rica, and Venezuela.
CUt a t o p  u t p ost f r e e , c o n ta in in g  h u n d red s  o f  Cheap Sdi and Packet*, a n d  th ou sa n d *  o f  s e p a r a te  Stamps.

G A P S  &  C O . ,  B R I S T O L .
ftu F o r e ig n  ttiftttip* g iv e n  fr e e  to  a l l  Collector* tenu*stamped envelope for price list. This month we include the following rare specimens: United States “ Buffalo" “ Omaha," and Cofaoh bus issues; Cuba 5c. blue; set of three obsolete Brazil; and set cf three unused Philippine Islands; these stamp#alone would costy.if purchased singly. A cheap selection sent on approval to aonUant* Address (Dept, W.) B ristol  S t a m p  C o ., Bristol, _̂___

TH E CO R O NATIO N  N A V A L REVIEWW ill be magnificent. So is our Packet No. 144. Contains British South Africa, Seychelles Inlands, Transvaal Jrf. on 2d, K.R.1. 
Newfoundland (Princess of Wales), Federated Malay States’ Comoro Islands, l ew Zealand 11 Univorsal Postage," surcharged Bulgaria, Nyassa (Giraffe), U.S.A. 1801 issue, Canton surcharged on Indo China, Tu key (new i sue), obsolete British Guiina, Barbados Britannia, Cuba U.S.A. issue, Mexico (new), obsolete Cape, Unpaid Brazil, Argentine. Price6d.., postage extra.
THE PREMIER STAMP COMPANY, 17 Prince Albert St., BrightN.

N A T U R A L  H I S T O R Y ,

W A T K IN S  &  DONCASTER
N A T U R A L I S T S ,

36, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.
keep in stock every description of Apparatus, Cabinets, 

Books, and Specimens for Collectors of
B IR D S ’ EGG S, B U T T E R F L IE S  and  MOTHS, &c„ Sc.

P r ic e  Liwl K e n t  pout free  o n  a p p lic a tio n ._______

SET OF S IX  NEW GREECE GIVEN AWAY.
TJON A FI DE applicants for Approval .Selections enclosing stamp 
AJ for postage, receive gratis a set of Six Greece, viz., 1, 2, S, S, 
10 and 20 lepton, postally used, of the beautiful new Issue. 

GRAHAM MORRIS, u ,  Lady Somerset Road, N.W.

KING F R E E  O F F E R BROS.
T O  BON A-FIDE AM ATEU RS O N LY.

KING BROS " Unrivadled " Packet No. 105 contains 55 Stamps, nil different, including the following splendid specimens 
c c y  a c  Guere (new Dsn:), U.S.A., Omaha, Philippine Is., Argentine v  —  ALL

Republic, Egypt (Sphinx), British Bechuanaland, Japanese Q i )  niccERENT Empire, India (3 pies), ....o r , " w w  u i r r t o  .GOLD COAST Empire, India (3 pies), Surcharged “ Chinese engaged "forces,"
Leeward Islands, &c. Price 3d. only (postage Id.). Unprecedented value. With each packet is presented a rare set Of

T H R E E  G O L D  C O A S T .
KING BROS., BILSTON, STAFFS.

JUNO CYCLES
£1 15s.or

For Ladies and Gentlemen.
Carriace paio to all pasts. 

Cash os 12 Monthly Payments.
*7 16a, or Ua. 2d. monthly.

15#. Ik/. „17*. Id. ,,
20*. 0ft. „21*. Hd. ,,

Trip Cyclometers, 1-*. M .; Ace* tvlene Lamp, 3s. »d.; Plated Pump, 9rf. and 1*. 2d.- Rim Brake, 6*. (ki. ; Scorcher Brake, - - — 1#* Bowden B;ake, 13a. lid.;Luggage Carrier, 2*.; Celluloid Mud Quards, 3*. W.; ilatherley Stand, 
2*. 0d. ; Bell, Orf. ; Toe Clips, 6d. per pair; Ball Pedals, 3*. per pair.

Write at once for New Season's List (over 100 pages and 500 Illustrations) of JUNO Cycles and latest Cycling Accessories at lower prices than any other house, sent post free.—Metropolitan " ..................  ’'tanop — ■ *Co , lad., C p. Dent., . Piccadilly Circus, Loudon, W
... . . .  ____  _ M a ch in ists*Bisfiopsgate St. Without, London, E.C., and

U S E D  B R I T I S H  C O L O N I A L S
A re  th e  VERY BEST S tam ps to Collect.

T HAVE been for several years buying immense quantitieŝ TJ 
1 British Colonials, and can now oiler them at a price *blcD 
all competition.I DUIlipCVIVIUU. | |_

My MAY packet contains 33 varieties of Used B ritish  Colo . 
including :-B t.V inoentQ ueeiPs Head, St. Lucia »t_ e n s  u m a , o x . Jd s
Leeward Is. Queen's Head., Cape id. green, British n«̂ -oninge. Ceylon, Jamaica, Straits Settlements Queen s ricoo. ^i. jpgs,
Orange Free State, Barbados, India Service. l* "  L*Great Britain l.R. Official, Trinidad Head Issue, TriMidad Britt
two New South Wales Jubilee, New Zealand 19?1,
Penny Postage. Canada Jubilee, Hong-Konfi. ngaP*IH01, Tasmania, Victoria, Jamaica Llandovery rail*, rer**
Head, Federated Malay States, and a very fine set <*t Price 6d»

\oa\J*V
Head, l  .  , .
FIVE -WESTERN AUSTRALIAN S W A N  ISSU E ^  __ 
Note.—I do not sell unused stamps of any description- AjS o# 

Used British Colonials, and I will willingly *end a ^  * approval to any one applying for one. I guarantee e'er ■ ,h_Kr6ttt** found In packet exactly asde&crlbed, and I answer all lotie •

FRAUK MOORE, 4 , D ik e  Street, Strand, to * * 11
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NEW A LB U M S. . .
. N EW  P R IC E  LIST. .

. N EW  C A T A L O G U E .
‘Senf’s I llu s tra te d  P o s ta g e  S ta m p  A lb u m s, New Edition for 1902, from

Is, 61. to £ 7  10s. Od. Write for full particulars.
The U n iversa l S ta n d a rd  C a ta lo g u e  of the Postage Stamps of the World. Third Edition fo r  1902,

with 2,534 illustrations. Price Is. 3d. post free; cloth gilt, interleaved, 3s. 6d,
New P rice  L ist f o r  1902 now ready, consisting of 64 pages, with quotations for over 1,400 different packets and 

sets—a larger variety than is offered by aDy other firm. Sent free on receipt of i>euny stamp for postage. •
Monthly L ist o f  P h ila te lic  N ov e lties . 6d. per annum, post free.

w  X l l  1 C  ■ r .  m m m M v x  w  w . ,  W  X V / X I ,
WITH

XPPBOVAL
SHEETS. UNIQUE OFFER. 30

8TAMP8
FREE.

Id order lo induce Collectors to give my A p p r o V A l S h e e t *  I
«rf9eut to every new applicant /or Apieoval Sheets. mentioning this oner. .W 
fitRlup* iihstu lu teljr f r e e .  My Approval Sheet* have hue variety *+ 
Dr price* »mi Urge discount. W r i t e  f u r  t\ K f l e e t i o n  n o w *

C H E A P  P A C K E T .—••different Stain*a for I d .  Include* Perak Mid 
-SeUugor. Transvaal and Orange, Leewards, Strait*. Set* ot old Swiss. Jamaica 
rit-w, many other countries, sud in addition I will present every imrehsser with 
sd Orange Free State Stamp, surcharged V.R,I. Post tree. ? d .  A H k I O K  
A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S *  Exchange desired with ail British Colonies.
Collictlmu ami lUre Stamp* purchased forpruiopt cash __ ____
F. U. ROW  E (formerly of Beth) 22 DE8BOROTJOH ROAD, PLYMOUTH.

B A R O - A I N S .
Sets of 20 Portugal, Including High values, 6 d » ; 20 Ecuador, h . J  5 

Gibraltar. 3 d . :  25 Australians. lucludlng new Issue*, 6d .  J 4 Malta. 3 d .  ; 
6 Ceylon, 3 d . : 12 India. Including 1 aod a Rupees. 6d ,  ; 6 new Hollwid, 2 d . 

P n c k e is  o f  1,000, n il d iffe r e n t . 14s.
Sheets sent on Approval, O- od Discount.

*Y D \ i:V  V I E W  a  4 0 „ 5 ?  i h e t w i n d  R o a d , London* X .W *

L A TE ST  8 T A M P  C A T A L 0 4 U E  F R E E
Tuait applicants for our up-to-date approval sheets mentioning this msgaziue. 
and sending 54. for cur ZOO ZOO PAC4ET containing Rare Chin*. Travoneore, 
bias Chuckr-vw, very choice CANTON with Chinese characters, Deccan or 
.Hyderabad. a native Indian State, fine Ceylon head of Queen. Venezuela 6c. 
EstoeUw, obsolete Chib, rare Spanish Recargo issue, and 30 other Stamps. 9d. 

post free THE EMPIRE STAMP CO., 6 Robertson Street, Hasting*.

THE LAST C H A N G E! M AY B A R G A IN S !!
M R . A. H , D I N G W A L L  o f  A Y ealon -an p er-.H are ,offers the
1 1 following *eta tockse the season. Austria 19u0 Ihell- to ‘JkrottStf. 12 for 
3d. Newspaper % 6. 10.30h 4 for 3d Hungary 190U If. to lkrone. 12 for 6d. 
Brazil lftU lOTelB to 600r. 7 for 6d. Bosnia 1WW 1 to 23hell fifurfid. iblnn 
loodou print* Jc, to Iilc.fi for fid., jc. lo 50c. 9 for 3*. Iceland 10 all different for 
U 6d. An >thrr set with new 4*ur. «i-d 4anr. official, 13 for 1*. fid. ftameX 5. 
Iteor. sij.I :Laur, official. 4 for 3d. France 1853 Inverts. 1. 5, 10, S*. W . 4U. and 
•fe. 7 for :t> til Same fujtijtre unpaid* 10, 15, 25. 30c.. 4 fot Is. 3d (a grand set), 
fisrsris with silk threads 1. 3 blue, 3 ml. 6 lnvwn. 6 blue, and Mtr. green. 6 for 
«L Pru*>u 183m 1. % 3sgr, 3 for 4J. Saxony 1856 *. 1, 2, »ugr.. 4 for 6d.. 188* *. 
h 2, Sngr. l for 5d. Greece, a grand set of 22 varieties t t  Is. lent. 3s. 4d.). 
‘vjmes, 7 i<»r fcL Holland new types. 10 for-td., 34 for Is. Unpaid* light blue.

Is. :kl .deep blue, 9 for 1* Italy unpaid* 1. 2, 6. lUlire blue. 4 for 4d. 
noniAO States 1, 2. 5baj.. 3 inr 4d. Ja|*n Wedding, 2 And 5eeu for 4<L Panama 
1.2.5. I0r., 4 for 60. Portugal 2$, 5. 1U. 15, 20, 25. 60. and 75rets. 9 for 

\asoj .1 * Oamas, 5 for fid., postal))* used. Spain 3855-64 Imperii., 5 for 2$d. 
WyTa* Wfi.7 5, 10, 15. Id. Sweden 1691 set of 12 including Ik runs for 4d.

3 ^ -^  1. 2, 5,15, 55. 40c.. 6 lor “cl Japan new. 5riu. to 2Usen. 7 for 4 d̂. 
■SINGLE st a m p s . Antigua*), brown C. A. fid., Bahamas fid- violet la. fid., 
ant. Bed) l*u3 id. surcharge downward* 4d , Canada beaver 5c. ILL.. 3908 large 
*■ ™  *1 - Jubilee Jc. hlk. ueed Is. fld., Ceyon 1861 Is. Iliac star wn.k. 3s. A 

o[ ^tonials are ready to send out on approval. Bend stamped cover for 
a?°7 *!0,> o( awy stamp wanted, or 3J. for tny price-list of 6o pages. the cost, 

beiug refunded oq sjjy order exceeding 2s, fid, Mention "  Captain.*'

EXCELSIOR PACKET
I*r iee  6,1. no*t Tree.

V9ST.4IVH  A S I T  O F  F I 1 E  ( H I\ E M E  E M P I R E , Tnri.tr 
‘J* Issue. Japan Imperial Wedding. Trinidad. Dutch Indies. Deccan. French 

A NET O F  8 A R G E N T I N E  R E P I  B L 1 1 , India New 
jjjw, SE«V|*. Bnu.il. 3 Amiri,. ,  Buowuiii 10 Aiutnlian. A S E T  O F  
' • U s t t E i n x  HER IT * E , iui,l A M E T O F  F IV E  E X I T E D  

S T A T E S  R a lt le s h ip  M A IN E .
Tbia „  So illfftirnt ,ta<iips, iueludiug Poor good Set*. ti’T G.I.

. y B o«i] injt My it i> a baiV'itn. you oui « e  that. There Is going to be 
fi«nfw *,JP the pac t̂*!,• Mid if yon iviuit oue VuU better write at once.j*JwiTiDer. N*e will only sell one. If you want more the price for extra ones

m PRICE L IS T 1S BUTLERS'
HAVE YOU SE E N  IT  ?  IF  N OT. P L E A S E  SE N D  F O R  IT .

0+ pages, Illustrated, post free.

BUTLER B R O S .. C L E V E D O N .

“ CAPTAIN” EYE-OPENER (May), 6d.! (Quote May when
orderlug.f 110 different, t id ,, including Arget.tlne, Cyprus. Ceylon. New Cuba. 
Gibraltar. U.8. Pau-Acnerlcau 4c , Surcharged Straits. Tasmania Id. and 2d, 
/Views). Orange StaU, W.stern Australia. Gratu Large List Sets. S h eets |d. 
btsiups, upwards. 250 Mounts and 3 Rare old Spain gratis to all who amity 
f  >r sheets. Agnits wfuitel, 500 different Stamps, fit. ; 1.000 for 18e. post free 
(abroad postage extra).—A  C. McAUBLAH A 00., 95, Bath Street, OUJgev,

P I C T O R I A L  S T A M P S .
O u r  N o . 501 Packet contains Bulgaria new issue, portrait o f  Prince Ftr- 

dituiiul, Greece new issue, fu ll Imgth Jigturt o f flfnxurf. United 8tat*s of 
America, raiftroy /rain, sfeamthip, farm ing in /4esw«/. Columbia in tight o f  
land, landing o f  Columbut, Tasmania, Mount Wellington, Uruguay, ra U m y  
engine, Jamaica. Llandovery Falls, New Zealand, teaterfall, mountain scenery. 
Malay States, springing figer, New South Wale*, view o f  Sydney harbour, emu 
bird. Egypt, and pyramid. Brazil, volcano, Argentine Republic, figure
o f  Liberty, Greece, serestlert. Crete, Hermes fattening hit stings. Nyassa. g ira ft ,  
aud 2<i other different stamps, which we have not space to meution (40 stamps 
in all). Fries 4d. post free.

190‘i  P r ic e  Mat <-rntifi! Approval Sheets on Application. 
A tF K E Ik  C U B B R T  A  d o*. W e sto n  • x n p e r  • M u re*

>1 RECORD BARGAIN for 1d.
5  Entire different P oa l«C H rd8  (including the new

Issue. 1 !/s sen.)
S lu tn la b *  iucludlng t w o  War 8latupe aud n e w  Lfisne 

■ I90IU
J u n a n e n e *  all different, including the new Issue 3  H6D* arwi

a la  rare aqunre flncal aianip«
I V O R Y  M M H T  Ic. untm eiK  

Bend an extra stamp for postage (2d. in all), and ask to see my 
lV o r ld - fu n ie s l  A p p r a v it l  M ierta *  Only ONE packet supplied to 
eachapplicauc If the above does not give perfect satisfaction, return U, 
and I will send you 3d. hack for every packet so return'd. Postage abroad.

8

8

1

3d. extra. Quote No. 9891 when ordering.
' W .4 T K I \ M , H6* Lord^fiip L a n e . W o o d  U r e e n . Bf#H . i  .

Cfl C T A M D Q  ft 1/1 Pott Free.—Comprising B. Honduras, Martlniovs. 
slU O l f f l f i r O  Newfoundland, Belaxtyorfobsolcte), Java, Deccan,
China. Ecuador. Tasmania (view!. Venezuela, Bui^atia, etc., etc. PvtlUMTI 
of aljove packet applying for an Approval Sheet will receive gratis a set of 
three Shanghai. Approval Sheets and Books at 25 A 50 per cent, off 
marked prices. Collections and loose lots bought.
P E A R d  E A: S T A M F O R D , 7 K a fh u r ln e  Street* C roydon*
T H E  Y A R M O I T H  P A C K E T  (cheapest and best).-1 0 0  different.
A  Including t£0 Bairtsa Colonials, Gustemata (parrot), Tsajrsvasu 
VeneruelR. Turkey, Oranus Fats State, Eollvta (rare), and many other*. 
Catalogue value of this pocket o v e r  5*« O n l j  3ll. Writs for our famous 
nnurnval sheets, marked at the lowest possible prices. 4(1* Id  tllO  !&• 
u la ^ o a D f . I.OmO liest stamp mounts, 6d. Price lists, gratia 
J O H N  H W A L L O W  d  Co*. H o w a rd  *41*. lirertt Y a m h o d IIi ^

100 STAM PS, Post Free, 4d.
N o . 48  S & P fiftl contahift 100 HCrtmpfi* Including Austria (first Issue

rare). Argentine (old issue), Belgium (1861 Issue scarce). Barbados, Bulgaria. 
Canada (Jubilee). Columbia. Caha, Deoctui France (unpaid), Gibraltar (old 
Issue). IJaytl (rare). Japan (old issue). Labuan (native), Persia (srarcei, 
Roumauia. Spain. Sweden (old Issue), Tra van core, Turkey. Western Australia. 
Ac , Ac. P o s t  F r e e ,  4 d .

S T A M P  M O L ’ X T H , fibO for 3d.; 1.000 for 5$d.
M I X E D  F O N T IN  E Y T A L  H TA.H PN* 1.000. price fid. ; 10 Packets

of 1,000, |lost free, 4a Each Packet contains a smaller one, with fiu varieties.
A P P R O V A L  H H E K T 8 .—8he«t! of 8tamps sent on approval at fid. 

in 1*. discount.
NT A M P  F O L L E f T O R N  I \  L O .\ lk O \  should call at our Shop 

(between Tottenham Court Road and Regeut ttreei), where a fine selection of 
8t,oup* cau be seen at lowest price*.

EDWARD COOPER &  CO., 17, Mortimer St., London,W.
C A P T A IN  P A C K E T . W u h d f t f i i l  V alu e* 900 Varieties.

Including Soudan Camel. Newfoundland Queen Alexandra. Nicaragua 
Map. Borneo Native. Labu«n. Shanghai. Crete. Cuba (rare issues of 80 cent 
1075-70-77; 28 cent, of 1 7̂5-78-79). Omaha, United State* (War Totted States). 
Travancure. Bolivia. New Mexico. Salvador Engine. Canada Map. Jubilee. Mid 
Maple; Venezuela. Trluldi*d Britannia, Persia D^ecao. Transvaal, Selangor. 
Guatemala, Tunis, New Turkey. CostA Rico, piwt free Is* Id . Chrap sets, every 
stamp different. 3b Argentine. 541* aOBra l̂l, 7<|. lu Bulgaria. 4*S. 9BuSula. 
.VI. lfi Chill, 7 d . 90Casta Rica, Is. ’30 Ecuador. Ad, 24 Greek. 94*  4*1 
Japan, 6sl* 20M<*mSco, I d .  2d Nicaragua, th f. 11 Persia. 9 d .  30 Romnsnia. 
H(|. 3H Russia, f id . 2U.Halv*d>ir. (fid . M  Sweden. fid« 3U 9]wlu, 5d* 1* 
thilja. 3 d . 2>) Turkey. 4 d .  40 United States, ttd. 20 Canada. 4 d .  Lists of 
Hundred*. Sets.and Packet*free -  M  I I M t M )  ST A M  P  ( » M  P A N T ,  
F n s l le  B l-m i.M id i .  R I K M I V i .H A H .
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“THE HOUND OF . .
THE BASKERVILLES,”

A n  A d v e n t u r e  o f  S h e r l o c k  H o l m e s ,

B y  A . C O N A N  D O Y L E  *
Is N O W  R E A D Y  in v o lu m e  fo rm , p rice  6s., and the thousands of novel 

readers who never care to read a story in serial form have now an oppor
tunity of en joy in g  without a break the most exciting and thrilling story 
which has appeared in recent years.

The Souvenir Edition of CONAN DOYLE’S Great Detective Stories,

SHERLOCK HOLMES.

Four Volumes in a Slip Case, 14s.

THE ADVENTURES OF SHERLOCK
H O L M E S .  C loth , g ilt  top .

TH E SIGN OF FOUR. C lo t h ,  g i l t  to p .

THE LAST ADVENTURES OF SHER
LOCK HOLMES. C loth , g ilt  top .

A STUDY IN SCARLET. Cloth, gilt top.
O r  e a c h  V o lu m e  so ld  s e p a r a te ly , 3 s . 6d.

UNIFORM WITH THE ABOVE.
TH E EXPLOITS OF BRIGADIER GERARD. W i t h  2 4  I l l u s t r a t i o n s  b y  W .  B . W oL tss . 

Cloth. 3 s .  6d. ^
**In these days of pessimistic problem novels, whcti ti e element of romance seems to lx! fading out of fiction, it 1* delightjuĤ  

e o m e n p e n  these tales and glories of a soldier’s life. They are buoyant, vital, steeped in the stir and freshness of Ihe ope r 
ttitouaaiiig ia tragedy and gaiety. . . .  It is a fascinating book, and one to be read.” — Daily AVir*.

GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., LONDON, W.C.
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I b e n e t f i n k  c?
THE GREAT A T H L E T IC  O U TF ITTE R S  FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, Etc.

COMPLETE OUTFITS and EVERY REQUISITE FOR CRICKET, 
RUNNING, TENNIS, CYCLING, AND ALL SPORTS AND GAMES.

CRICKET STUM PS.

nf

* Boys’.Polished Ash .......... 15, 1 /1 f.
Brass Ferrules.......... 2/4, 2/6Ditto, Steel Shod ... — 
Solid Brass Tops ... — 5,3, Ditto, Revolving Tops... — 

P osta ge, 7d.

Men’s. 
, 2/6 

314/
, 6/6.10/- 

7/-, S I-

CRICKET BALLS.
Duke’s Sri'ER.......... ... ... 5 3Dark’s Crown .................. ... 5 -Grasshopper..................  ... ... 4/10Benetfink’s Practice* 3-searn ... ... 36Ditto, B.C.B. (Warranted) ... ... 46Ditto, Ditto, Boys’ ......... ... 3/1Wisden’s Special School Bovs’ ... 3 10Ditto, Crown Match Ball ... ... h i-Per dozen, 57/-. P ost /, e /.“ Eclipse” Cotnpo., ij oz........... ... 1/9Composition ... ... ... 8d., lOd.

P ostage, 2d.
CRICKET BAGS.

Faiu-v Carpet ............. ................................. 5/9Plain' (Htto .........................  7/10. 8/10DiU", ditto (aa illustration) ..................8/6, 10/-Ditto, ditto ditto with Leather Ends . 12/9
All Leather..................................  23/-, 26,6, 28/-

P osiage , 7d.

r p r r  In own Van 
r n C C  Radius d e l i v e r y ]

CRICKET BATS.
Hoys’, Half Cane,

No. 4, 3/3 : No. 3, 3 8 ; No. t>, 4/6 Ditto, All Cane (as illustration),No. 5, 5 3 ; No. 0, 6/-Ditto, “ Resilient,” Selected..........  No. 0, 8/3Men's All Cane................ .................  6/-
Ditto, ditto, Super .................. ... 8,5Ditto, ditto, Selected.........  .......... 9/6
Clapshaw’s ’■ Resilient’* ... .......... 15/6Waraop's 11 CoNqi'EROR,” Improved ... 18,6 Wisdcn’s“ Crawford's E xoeli.e r " ... 16.9, 20/- 

Singte S at t e n t  p o s t  f r e e .
Immense Stock of Cricket Bats by Lillywhitc, Clapshaw, Ayres, Cobbett, Dark, Warsop, Wisden, 

0. G. Uearne, Bryan, Gardiner, and Nicolls.
CRICKET

BACK NETS ONLY. With Poles, Lines, and 
Pegs. ,18 ft. by Oft. 18ft. by 7ft. 18ft. by 8 ft.

7/11 nett. 9/- nett. 9 10 nett.WITH SIDE WINGS (as illustration). «ith 
Poles, Lines, and Peg*.42 ft. by 0 ft. 42 ft: by 7 ft. 42 ft. by 8ft. 17/0 nett. 19/10 nett. 22,-nett.

WICKET-KEEPING GLOVES.
Men's Chamois, Cano Protected ... 2,9, 3/3
Ditto, Leather, Ventilated .......... 4/6, 5 3
Ditto, Kid, ditto, Super ... 6,6

Boys', 3d. per pair leas. P ost f r e e . _

C A TA L O G U E S  P FREE.
M e n t io n  " T H E  C A P T A I N ."

CRICKET TROUSERS.
Boys'. Men’s.

White Flannel, shrunk,4,6, 5/6, 7/6, 4/11, 5.11, 7 11Best Quality Flannel, well shrunk, 9/11 nett.
White Drill .......................... 5,11,76White Bedford Cord ... ... ... ■■ 8,6Plain Grey or Striped Flannel 5/11, 7.6, 10/6 
Best White Doe Cloth, guaranteednot to shrink ............................. 15.6Postage, 3d. under 10,-

CRICKET SHIRTS, '
Boys'. Men's.

White Flannelette .......... 2/3 2 6Ditto, Flannel ... ... 3/-, 4,- 3 3,4/6Twill Flannel, All Wool .................. 6 11The Club Coarse Canvas, White, 2/6, 3 6, 4 6 
Umpires’ Coats ... 4/11, 6,6, 8,6, 10,6

P osta ge, 4d.

CRICKET
BOOTS.

The “ Universal,” Whit" Canvas The “ S p e c ia l ,”  White Mock Buck, Spiked, equal in wear and appearance to real Buck (as illustration) 
The “ Marvlebone " Buck Dressed
Pyramid Spikes ..................Tli'e “ Lords ' Real Buck Skin, Guaranteed Machine Welted, equal to 
Ha nd Se w n, Fy ram id Spi kes . .

P ostage under 10/-, 5d.

Boys'. .Men's. 
— 5/11

89, 90, 
107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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TRIUMPH
PjLTMOinSID BI ROlilTT CYCLES

10 CUINEA8
AND

15 CUINEA8
A f t  C a t a l o g u e  G r a tis .

Or from a 
Guinea 

per month.

T h e  B ast B ic y c le  th a t  B r it is h  W o rk m a n sh ip  
c a n  p ro d u c e .

TR IU M P H  CYCLE CO., L T D ., COVENTRY,
4 & 5 , Holbom Viaduct, London, E,C. 
3 0 , Deansgate Arcade, M an ch e ste r .

T oe  Lllcjstbatio* show s ou ly  a  P a f t  l f  G en

"K IN G ”  AIR RIFLE.
All Steel. Guaranteed to kill rats 

and pigeons at 60ft. "Tib thU rifle eight pigeons « 
shot from the tup of the Newcastle Horse Repository In 
& few minutes. Without aoubr the best air rifl* made.
Price 4 6 ; D&rt*. | • pet d >g.; Bullet*, 1/6 par b*g; puft-ige 5d 
extra, bole Address—
T .  \ \ . C A R K V E R  A  < «*.. l i d , .  Gtm Fw toti, Newcastle, BUflr

with W ATSON’S ENLARGER
YOU CAS MAKE _

BEAUTIFUL ENLARCED PICTURES
in less time than the ordlu&ry sm.ill priuts.

THEV ARB
More S a tis fa c to ry , L ess C ostly , l e s s  Trouble,

For all Kodak 01 other Negatives up to half plate. 
Price 6 6 to 70 •.

D ia lled  P rice  Lint fr e e  on  a p p lica tio n .
3t3, H IG H  H O L B O R N , L O N D O N , W .C.

T o  im part a  b r il-  ■
lia n t and  lasting  

p olish  to  y o u r  cy c le  it  
is o f  th e u tm ost im p or

tance th a t it  sh ou ld  be 
treated  w ith  a  rea lly  g ood  

p olish  o r  paste. . T h ere  is 
n oth in g  b e tte r  fo r  th e purpose 

than  G lolie  M etal P olish  o r  P late 
P ow d er, w h ich  is m agica l in  effect, 

and p roduces a  m irror  like surface 
w ith ou t th e  sligh test exertion .

T h ey  are sold  every w h ere , but sh ou ld  any 
d ifficu lty  be exp erien ced  in  ob ta in in g  them , 

p lease w rite  t o —

RAIMES & CO., Ltd., Tredegar Road, 
Bow, London, E.,

or Stockton-on-Tees.

SOLUTION OF “ CAPTAIN ” HIDDEN 
BOOKS COMPETITION

For MARCH, 1902.

3.— Kenilworth. 4 .— Under Two Flags.

6.— Kidnapped, 8.— The Stickit Minister.

7. —Uncle Tom 's Cabin. e — Called Back.

9,—Arabian Nights. 10.—Hereward the Wake.

11.— The Sign of Four. 12.—The Light that Failed-
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G O Y ’S  o f  L O N D O N
31 re  ttye e l d e s t  & m o s t  u p  => t o - d a t e  J t t b i e t i c  O u t f i t t e r s  in  E n g la n d .

Send a Post-card for our new handsome 1 9 0 2  Catalogue and compare our prices with other firms.

CRICKET BATS.

%

: h

Youths’ selected straight grain Willow, all cane handle.
Size 3 

•»

Men's full size ditto, allcane .......... from
G O Y ’ S  “  Maryle- 

bone Driver," rubber and cane handle, Youths' 
Size 4 ..................

Men's full size ditto ...
specially

4  6

7
8  
O

1 2

1 4  aselected...
A ffraud Bat fo r  D rivuio,

All other goods at equally low prices.
Posts ee tut. extra.

CRICKET BALLS.

.irpnrsf
G O V ’ S  “ Demon" Match 

Ball, 5} ozs., 4 / 3 .
A Grand Club Ball.

Youths' Regulation School Ball, 
4} ozs., 2 / 1 1 .
Try a sample.

Strong Composition Balls, 
act., 9 d .  and.l/- each. 

Postage 3<f. extra.

CRICKET
aTUMPS.

Boys' Stumps,
fier set 6 1 .1 size 30 in. 

Stumps, unpolished, per set 2>Ditto Polished per sot 
2 /8 .

Ditto Polished and with Brass Ferrules, per 
set 3 / -  Ditto Polished and with 
Brass Ferrules, and fitted with Steel 
Shoes, per set 3/11 

All with Balts complete. I 
Postage 4<f. extra.

BATTING
GLOVES.

Youths’ stroLig leather, with tubular 'rubbers, 2/11 per pair. 
Men's ditto 3 /3  per 

pair.
Youths’ ditto, superior 
quality, 4 /3  per pair. 
Men’s ditto, 4 /3  and 3 /0 per pair. 

Postage Sd. extra.

CRICKET NETS.
Back Not, 6 ft. high, lines top and bottom, 2 poles, ropes, runners and pegs complete Back Net. 2 four-yard side wings, 4 poles, ropes, runners and pegs complete, 6 ft. high ... 
Do. Do. Do. 7 ,, ...Do. Do. Do. 8 „ ...County Council Regulation Nets, with poles, ropes, runners and pegs complete ... from

d.
8

1 8  8  
1 8  8  

1  1  O

1 __ 8  8

WICKET KEEPING
Youths’ Chamois Leather with Cane protected 

wrists ... ... ...Men’s ditto..........  ...Youths' White Buck Lcath* er, with Cane protectedwrists ................. .
Men’s ditto..........  ...,, ,, Rubber faced

Postage 3d. extra.

LEG GUARDS.
1 Youths' Strong Canvas (per pair)
1 - Guards, with leather s. d .straps ... ... 2 e
(per pair) Men's ditto ... 3 l i

«. d. Youths’ Chamois leather
a 6 Guards, with leather
a 8 straps ... ... ... 3 8Men's ditto... S 3Youths’ Mock Buck leather
3 1 1 Guards, with leather
4 3 straps ... 5 3
3 1 1 Men's ditto ... ... ... 8 3Postage 4•!. extra.

CRICKET SHIRTS, TROUSERS, CAPS, BELTS, BOOTS, etc.
Every Article for Cricket, Tennis, Cycling1, Boating, Croquet, Golf, etc., at lowest Store Prices.

Any Article not approved of may be returned,
"  Specia l T erm s to  Secretaries o f  C lulis.

WE G U A R A N TEE A L L  OUR GOODS.
when the Cash will be refunded in full

GOY &  CO., Ltd., 2,2a & 4, PRAED ST., PADDINGTON, W.
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To N atural H istory  C ollectors,
S tu d en ts , a n d  o th ers .

J A M E S  G A R D N E R ,  N a t u r a l i s t ,  
52 HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.

Keeps iu Stock every Description of Apparatus, Cabinets, Books, 
nnd Specimens for Collectors of BIRDS* EGGS, BUTTERFLIES and MOTHS, &C.* &C. A detailed Price List (frilly illustrated) ___________ sent post free on application.____________
A HAND CAMERA for

I 4 'ttin p ril is one of the moat Compact ami Perfect Camera* ever 
sold at the price, ft h*a an excellent Lens with Time and Instantaneous 
Shutter and fr'eatberweight Double Metal Slide.

For Quarter-Plates with one Flutter Mid Lens of fixed focus. P r lr t*  12 0* 
I will send this splendid Camera post freu ou receipt of Postal Order for 

210, the remaining |<lf« lohs paid by Monthly Instalments of 216*
N o  R e f e r e u r e s  r e m i i r o d .  All Le tens answered b y  r e t u r n  p ost*  

Send fo r  tny Mete Auoefty Lula o f  Camenut Watches, A ir  Outu, Cricket 
Bat*. Ac., alt supplied on Kasy Terms.

FRANK M00l{E, 4 , Dul^a Street, Strand, London, W.C.
▼ K r SO BDTNEAS*w qum bA S  —

SHIP "CONWAŶ
U V E R  P O O L .

FOR TRAININGYOUNG GENTLEMEN
to become: OFFICERS 
in Merchant Steamers.

FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO 
-  THECAFT.AXMlLLtâ R.N.

A MARVEL Of ENGLISH BRILL AND WORKMANBHIP.
1 /6  THE ECLIPSE FOUNTAIN PEN 1 6

Made with Screw Section, handsomely Chased,
Polished and Mounted with Two Gift Bands.

The r t€d to reTulites the supply of Ink as to make writing a pleasure. 
In Box complete with FiUer, Is. ttd. Post free.

Dept. 17a. Sole Makers; .1* \t .\ L L L It  A' C O . .89. Aldersgate St..EC,

&REflD li IDEflL1
D r B r y c e s

• - i . ̂NEW
B O O K

i D E f l U n
AN* •, >• ac*ro% nSttwn

MCflLin

L

MON ALL

I k
PostFreelf i  I

iTERRY&SOHSl
REDDITCH

FRENCH,
GERMAN,
NORWEGIAN,
WELSH,
ITALIAN,
RUSSIAN,
SPANISH,
SWISS,
PORTUGUESE,
DUTCH,
a n d  HUNGARIAN

Editions of Dr. A. CONAN DOYLE’S

“  WAR IN SOUTH AFRICA,’’
ITS CAUSE AND CONDUCT.

6 d .  each , p os t free  8 d ,  each , m ay  b e  obtained from 

GEORGE N EW N ES, L td ., S o u th am p to n  Street, Strand.

l ik e  “  F r a m e -F o o d  ”  i t s e l f ,  c o n t a in s  t h e  o r g a n i c  P h o s p h a t e s ,  A l b u m in o id s ,  

A c . ,  w h i c h  a r e  s o  v i t a l l y  n e c e s s a r y  f o r  t h e  d e v e lo p m e n t  o f  t h e  H u m a n  
F r a m e , a n d  w h ic h  s t r e n g t h e n  a n d  i n v i g o r a t e  a t  e v e r y  p e r io d  o f  l i f e .

T h e  J e l l y  i s  e s p e c ia l ly  s u i t a b le  f o r  o ld e r  c h i ld r e n  a n d  a d u lt s .  C h i ld r e n  
e a t  i t  r e a d i ly  o n  b r e a d  a n d  b u t t e r ,  a n d  g r o w  s t o u t  a n d  s t r o n g  f r o m  u s in g  
it .  I t  b u i ld s  u p  t h e  s t r e n g t h  o f  t h e  I n v a l i d ,  a n d  A d u l t s  f in d  i t  i n v i g o r a t i n g  
a n d  v i t a l i s in g  t o  a l l  t h e  fu n c t i o n s  o f  t h e  b o d y .

N ourish ing  as M a lt  E x tra c t.
D elicious as Jam .

SO LD  IN J A R 5 , 1 lb. for 9d.
Sox. Sample Sent free on receipt of 3d. to pay postage.

Mention THE CAPTAIN.
FRAME-FOOD CO., Ltd., BATTERSEA, LONDON, S.W.
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E U S T A C E  M I L E S ,  M .A . ,  Am ateur Tennis Cham pion, s a y s :—
“  I m a d e  P la s m o n  m y  f o o d  b a s is  f o r  o v e r  tw e n ty  w e e k s , a n d  I  c a n  c o m m e n d  

it  w ith  c o m p le t e  c o n f i d e n c e .  I t  h a s  n e v e r  y e t  fa i le d  m e  o n  a  s in g le  o c c a s i o n ,  e ith e r  
in  m y  a t h le t i c  w o r k , in  m y  t e a c h in g  w o r k , o r  in  m y  lit e ra ry  w o r k ,”

Plasmon
is the w hole nutriment o f  a large quantity o f  pure, fresh m ilk in a very small compass. It is a 
white, soluble pow der, which is used for increasing the nutriment in any ordinary food without 

affecting its flavour in  the least. (S ee  Lancet report, August 1 1 , 1 9 0 0 , page 4 0 4 . )

Plasmon m a k e s  g o o d ,  f ir m , h e a lt h y  fle s h  (m u s c le ,  n o t  fa t ) ,  in c r e a s e s  y o u r  
e n e r g y ,  m a k e s  y o u  s t r o n g , in c r e a s e s  y o u r  b r a in  p o w e r ,  b u i ld s  u p  a r e s e r v e  
f o r c e  o f  h e a lt h  a n d  s t r e n g th , a n d  m a k e s  l i fe  d o u b l y  w o r th  l iv in g .

Plasmon Cocoa
is  th e  p u r e s t  c o c o a  o f  h ig h e s t  p o s s ib le  q u a l ity , c o m b i n e d  w ith  P la s m o n .  
E a s y  t o  m a k e , e a s ie r  t o  d ig e s t .  C o n t a in s  te n  t im e s  m o r e  n o u r is h m e n t  
th a n  a n y  o f  th e  c h o i c e s t  c o c o a s ,  a n d  h a s  a  m o r e  d e l i c io u s  f la v o u r .

PLASMON (full directions with each packet; and Plasmon Cocoa in tins, both at 9d., 1/4, and 2/6. Plasraon 
Chocolate in tablets (j, *, and 1 lb.), at 3/- and 5/- per lb. At all Chemists, Grocers. Stores, and Dealers.

INTERNATIONAL PLASMON, LTD., 66a Farringdon Street, London, E.C.

CAN I BECOME AN ELECTRICIAN?
\ «u, you can. Wo teach BlecLrioal Engineering at your noutu og mail at a within the reach 
of anyone. No mat1’ r v here you l**e, i( you cad read ami write, we guarantee to teach you
thoroughly. Oor institute Lb endorsed by Thomat A. Editon and other prominent men of 
U.8. and Great Britain. We teach also Mechanical Engineering, Steam Engineering, Mechanical 
Drawing, Telephony. Telegraphy, Electric Railway*. Electric Lighting, Electric Motorman* 
Court*. Short Electrical Course, Dynamo Tender'* Course, X-Rays, Mathematic*-, Etc., by mail. 
Thousand* are aucceenful aud gaining better position* and eatariee *tu dying at home by our 
correspondence ay-stem. Write for our Free Illustrated Book, ' Can t Become an Kiectr:eal 

F©member n letter to the United States require* 21.1 postage.—'T h e E le c tr ic a l E iiK in eer In s t itu te  o f  C 'orre*- 
■ ---------“ 2 , W est *3i ‘  ................................................

^ Uo*iia*lCi

if.-ar.v.r ’

Eneineert*’ Femember n le__  .. .... ^
p o n d eiir e  In s tr u c t io n , D e p t , fi’i , cst i.1rd  S tre e t , N e w  Y o r k . I

E nK in

i t A  P E E P  I N T O  P U N C H ”
B Y J. H O L T  SCHOOLING.

W h ich  r a n  w i t h  im m e n s e  s u c c e s s  in  t h e  Strand M agazine d u r i n g  t h e  t w e lv e  m o n t h s  of
t h e  y e a r  1 8 9 9 ,  h a s  b e e n  ‘ p u b l i s h e d

I N  B O O K  F O R M
It c o n t a in s  n e a r ly  5 0 0  P i c t u r e s  a n d  is  a  d e l i g h t f u l  b o o k  t o  p o s s e s s , a n d  i t  g iv e s

o f  Punch  d u r i n g  Q u e e n  V i c t o r i a ’s  r e ig n .c r e a m

Price 5 - net, from a n y Bookseller, or 5/4  post free, from  

GEORGE NEWNES, LIMITED,
7 to 12, SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.
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B O O K S  F O R  B O Y S .
I ____________________

ACTON’S FEUD. A Public School
S tory . B y  F r eo n . S w ain sox , A u th or  o f  “ Sm ith’s 
H ou se ,”  &e. W ith  12 Illu stra tion s b y  T . M . R . 
W h itw ell . P rice  3s. 6d.

"At last Some one has written for us a stirring school-story on the old heroic lines, with real boys in it, boys in whom we recognise the making of men, . . , The story is excellently written, and never falters, nor is there a dull paragraph in the book. The dialogue, the schoolboy wit ana humour is the genuine repartee and humour of boys, Gus Todd, the limp character, who pulls himself together so well, though not one of 
the principal actors in the story, is perhaps the best known character in the book. But the movement, and the incidents, 
the vitality and crispness are the refreshing features of Mr, SwainsoiPs story. This is the best schoolboy story we have seen 
for two or three years.1'— The S}Wctatov.

TALES OF GREYHOUSE. By
R . 8 . W arren  B ell . W ith  1G Illu stra tion s  by 
T. M. R . W h itw ell . P rice 3s« 6d.

“ Big as is the flood of literature poured out by prolific authors 
ns tales of school-life, one does not often come across such good stories of this particular type as these ‘ Tales of Greyhousc.' . . . Mr. Warren Bell writes with a style, and with a capacity for 
portraying the characters that one must find in a school where all sorts and conditions of boys are gathered together his 
incidents arc ingenious, in many cases are original, and generally are artistically dramatic. All the stories unobtrusively, but with no uncertain sound, preach an excellent lesson of manliness and honesty. These toys of Greyhouse are the best of the fine old English type. The stories of 4 The OTcat Rebellion’ and 4The Long White Line1 (how the Captain led a line of temporarily 
blind boys out of a burning hospital) are especially good.”— The 
Brighton lit raid.

T H E  H E A R T  OF  T H E
P R A I R I E .  A n  E x citin g  R om an ce o f  N o r th 
w est Canada. B y  .John M a ck ie , A u th or  o f  “  T h e  
M an w ho F o r g o t ,”  “ T h ey  th at S it in D ark n ess ,”  
&c. W ith  12 Illustrations b y  Stew art  B row n e . 
P rice  3s. 6d.

“ Has sterling qualities. . . .  A blood-stirring story of adyen- turc. . . . Useful educationally and geographically.”—Xeirca»tle 
leatter.

LEM. By N oah B rooks. Price 5s.
An interesting story of life in a New England village, following 

in a fascinating manner, not without a touch of pathos, the pranks and escapades of the boy " 1/eui.”
VALOUR FOR VICTORIA.

B y  .James A . M ansox. P rice  Is . 6 d .
Twelve stories relating in a thrilling manner the deeds which 

won that most coveted of soldier-heroes* prizes—the Victoria Cross.
L O N G F E A T H E R  T H E

P E A C E M A K E R .  B y  K ir k  M cnroe. P rice '
3s. 6d.

A story o' the Massasoit Indians, in which a wampum belt— the belt of seven totems ’*—plays no small part, and does much to advance the author's theory as to why the Massasoits allowed the Pilgrim Fathers to invade their territory.
TH E BOYS OF ST ELM O’S.

B y  A i.fred T. Story. P rice  3s. 6d.
A well-written story describing the adventurous time which befell a party of schoollioys who ‘‘ camped out" near the coast during their summer vacation.

For Every Boy’s Book-shelf and Every 
School Library.

G E O . N E V V X E S , Ltd., Southamiton St., London.

N E W N E S ’
POPULAR

S ix p e n n y  Series.

DR. THERNE, Anti-Vaceinist.II. Rider Haggard.
THE TRAGEDY OF THE KOROSKO.A. Conan Do vie.
THE WHITE COMPANY.A. Conan I)ovlo.
ADVENTURES OF SHERLOCK HOLMES.A. Conan Doyle.
MEMOIRS OF SHERLOCK HOLMES.A. Conan Dovle.
THE SIGN OF FOUR.

A. Conan Doyle.
THE EXPLOITS OF BRIGADIER GERARD.A. Conan Doyle.
RODNEY STONE.A. Conan Doyle.
THE AFRICAN MILLIONAIRE.

Grant Allen.
WHAT’S BRED IN THE BONE.

Grant Allen.
THE MANCHESTER MAN.

Mrs. Banks.
JOHN HERRING.Rev. 8. Raring Gould.
MOLLY BAWN.By the Author of " Phyllis.”
VICE VERSA.F. Anstey.
MALCOLM.

George Macdonald.
THE MARQUIS OF LOSSIE.George Macdonald.
DONAL GRANT.George Macdonald
THE SILENCE OF DEAN MAITLAND.Maxwell Gray.
THE REPROACH OF ANNESLEY.

Maxwell Gray.
SHE: A History of Adventure.H. Rider Haggard.
JESS: A Story o f the Last Boer War.H. Rider Haggard.
SHIPS THAT PASS IN THE NIGHT.Beatrice Harraden.
ROBERT ELSMERE.Mrs. Humphry Ward
THE HISTORY OF DAVID GRIEVE.Mrs. Humphry Ward.
MARCELLA.Mrs. Humphry Ward.
A WILD PROXY.Mrs. Clifford.
THE ROMANCE OF A MIDSHIPMAN.W. Clark Russell. -
RODMAN THE BOAT-STEERER.Louis ilecke.
THE HERB-MOON. '

John Oliver Hobbes.
FIGHTS FOR THE FLAG.W. H. Fitchett, LL.D.
DEEDS THAT WON THE EMPIRE.W. H. Fitehett, LI,.D.
STORIES FROM THE DIARY OF A DOCTOR.

L. T. Meade.

Post free, 8d. each.

GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 7-12, Southampton St., Strand. 
London, W.C., or from Booksellers and Newsagents.
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CRICKET, &c.

THE LARGEST CRICKET BAT WORKS IN THE WORLD.

WE GIVE BEST VALUE FOR MONEY. RILEY’S BATS 
ARE ALL WARRANTED. ALL GOODS ON APPROVAL.

" ‘K E E m— Send for Lists, containing 250 Photo Illustrations of Cricket, Tennis, 
Hockey, Football, Billiards, and all Athletics.

« X .  R I I i E l T y
«*«. „ ACCRINGTON, ENGLAND.



XI! ADVERTISEMENTS.

A Mechanical Triumph.
THE

“U N IV E R S A L ”
Automatic

Coaster Brake.
W eight only 2 lbs. 4 ozs.

H ighest Aw ard Buffalo Exhibition, 1901.

C an  b e  f it t e d  t o  a n y  EXISTING 
W H EEL

ALL THE ADVANTAGES
OF OTHERS

NONE o f the DISADVANTAGES.

FRICTIONLESS. ,
LIGHTEST.

SIMPLEST.
NEATEST.

W rite  f o r  B o o k le ts .

S ole  European A g e n ts .-

M A R K T &  CO .,
20, C h a p e l St., M ilto n  St.,

LONDON, E.C.

W H A T IS  
Y O U R  HOBBY?!

FRETWORK, CARVING, POKER WORK, 
BENT-IRON WORK, PHOTOGRAPHY, ETC.
W HATEVER may be your favourite Hobby, you should I ask your Newsagent for a copy of our Penny Weekly i Paper, HOBBIES. The Paper, which has now been nub. 
lished every week for Six Years, aims at covering the1 whole ground of Recreative Home Work, and deals in aha!1 
trated articles with all kinds of Hobbies—such as Fretwoit i Carving, Bent-tron Work, Photography, Electricity, Miaul i seopy, Art Needlework, Horticulture, Live Stock Hobbies, 
etc. £600 worth of full-sized and original Designs ftw 
Fretwork, etc., are GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK J

A V ER Y C H E A P  CAMERA.
H obbies No* 2 Hand C am era  is a Magazine Ounm 1 holding six Quarter Plates. The body is made entirely oft Metal, covered with tho usual Leather Cloth, <nd the Camera ( is fitted with the most modem movements. Mr. C. W. 
Wood, of Hexham, writes :— I have had excellent results for1 a beginner. Several experts have told me it is a splendid ! camera.”

Diagram of Camera*
a, Lena; a, Diaphragm Slide; c. Shutter 
Relent*;; D, Guide for Time and Iustat>t~ 
aneuua Kxpcwure* ; s, Plate Changer; f 
uud o, View FLudere.

P ost f r e e  13s.

Complete Developing and Printing Outfits, 6/6.1 
Light Two-fold Tripod, 2/9. Dark Waterpoof Camera I 
Case, 2/9. All post free.

Send S tam p fo r  Photographic Catalogue.
H a n d  C a m e ra s  ... 6/6 to  42 - 
8 t a n d  C a m e r a s  ... 30/- to  90 -

A)iy Camera may, i f  desired, be p a id  f o r  by iceekly instalment!.,

W hy Not ?
| F you arc buying a Camera why should you not bare 
* the best that can be had for the money ?

H o b b ie s  No. 4  H a n d  C am era
in acknowledged by experienced Photographers to be the | best Thirty Shilling Camera on the market. See what our ( 
customers say of it.

Mr. R. A. R. Bejtkett, of Oxford, any# Your Ns 4 Camera. wtikj 
most things in this world, Improves on further arqusittUnc* 
ra lly  thick it lx a wonderful instrument”  |

Mr. Frakr Hollinowoxth. Hull, write* :—*• I vn greatly *nrprifed  ̂, 
It* cheapness. The mechanism is «ell lo adr/uiceol cue for 
1 gave three times the money. *'

Description of Camera*
a, Lene; b. DiAi-hm^m Guide; c, Potvwto* 
Guide; P. Guide for IueiantAui'i.m* sod Tl®* I 
exposures ; u, Shutter Retease; o i * .  V1** j 
FinJ-rs; j .  Automatic Plate Register; “ 
Speed Indicator.

Price £ !  10s. Bd., Post free.

The Camera is of the Magazine Type, holding Q̂uarter 
Plates. Light Threefold Tripod, 6». tfd. Waterproof ing Case, 3s. Complete Developing and lYinTing vUtM* 
6s. Gd. All Post Free.

Send S tam p fo r Photographic List.

HOBBIES UMITED,,“ ’lW oT K w
A lso a t  th e  Hobbies S upply  S tores

11,LIME SI REET. LIVERPOOL 
75, HIGH ST.. *
328, ARGYLE ST., GLASGOW

169. ALDERSGATE STREET, E.C.
153, BISHOPGATE ST. WITHOUT,E.C. 
79, WALWORTH ROAD, S.E.

no, POWIS STREET, WOOLWICH.

/



TH E C APTAIN .
H /IDaga3tne for JBogs anC> “ @IC> Bogs.”

(With which is Incorporated the “ Public School Magazine.”)

Contents for May, I Q 0 2 .  -

“ LET HER DRIVE, SIR ! LET HER DRIVE !” .. ... ... ... Frontispiece
- PAG»

TALES O F  ELIZA ’S- (II.—T he Eleventh P lace.) ... . ........................  Fred Swainson 99
Illustrated by T. M. R. W hitwell.

SOME ENGLISH SCHOOLS ......................................................... 108
Hereford County College, St. Bees Grammar School, Stockport Grammar School, 
Bridlington Grammar School, A ravon School (Dublin), Redland Grove College
(Bristol).

OUR SCHOOL ARMY ..................................................................... ........................  A. E. Johnson 109
Illustrated with Photographs by the Author.

VACCINATION IN THE J U N G L E .............................................. ........................  H all T horpe 114
THE JA L A S C O  BRIG. (Chaps. V .-V II.) ............................................................Louis Becke 115

Illustrated by George Hawley.
SOUTHAMPTON ROYAL PIER ................................................................................... “ No. G” 125
THE STAMP COLLECTOR. (The Stamps of Great Britain.) ..............  E. J. Nankivell 126

With Illustrations.
(Further contents on next page.)

Army (all branches). Higher Civil Service, & University. SPECIAL
PREPARATION.

J O H N  G I B S O N ,  M .A .
(F IR S T  C U S S , C A M B R ID G E),

Late of U ppingham  a n d  W es tm in s ter;
Educational M e d a llis t a t  A ntw erp, 

Bordeaux, and Brussels In te rn a tio n a l  
E x h ib itio n s .

G. LO LY, B .A .
(F IR S T  CLASS, LONDON),

A u th o r o f “  The Illu s tra te d  French  
G ra m m a r,”  etc.

S panish  and G erm an E xa m in er a t the  
C ity o f London College.

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS. _  SMALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION.
9Ter 3,(XX)successes to date in Competitive and Pass Examinations. Pupils received at (1) 14-18, Victoria Road. Upper Norwood, the resident department of Quernmorc ; (2) 24, Chancery Lane; (S) 0, Fenchurch  Street, E.C. (il. Foulks Lynch & Co.) for Chartered 

Accountants' Examinations only. Over 400 successes in 1901 only, including several First places and Honours.
P r o s p e c t u s  a n d  fu l l  p a r t i c u la r s  o n  a p p l i c a t i o n  to

JOHN GIBSON, M .A ., 18, Victoria Road, U pper N orw ood.

2 / 6 1 ??, 3 / 6

Stylographic Pens

No. 500. Stylo, ordinary quality, 2s. 6d. each.
W; Stvlo, extra quality, fitted with oscillating PHiig Needle, made of Gold with Platinum Point, the 

best Pen produced, 3s. 6d. each.
P ostage \d. each  ; i f  r eg is te red , 3d . ach .

M. LINDNER, 170, Fleet St., London, E.C.

From

£ 1 0  10s.
WITH , 

FREE ' 
WHEEL.

MADE LIKE A GUN,

1 ROYAL i 
, ENFIELD- 
BICYCLE!

Catalofue 
pest tree Iron 
ike ENFIELD 
CYCLE CO., 

Ltd.. 
RE0D1TCH, 
ENGLAND.
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The Captain trill be fo rw a rd ed  d irect fr o m  the Office* o f  G eorg* N ew nes, L im ited , to a n y  v a r t  o f  the w orld , p o st  fr e e  fo r  one war 

f o r  8*. Cxi. tim e* f o r  B in d h u i Vote. J ., I I . ,  H I ., I V . ,  y . d' V I, m a y  be ob ta in ed  from , a n y  B ookseller f o r  1*. Orf. each ;  o r  p ost free  fo r  U. 9i. 
ea ch  d irect fr o m  the Office, Vols. I., II., III., IV.. V., & VI. a re  n ow  r ea d y , p r ice  6s. each , o r  p o st  fr e e  tie. erf.

BROW NIE KODAKS
*4
i
i4<

l

I<

« I 
i* I

44444<
44

FOR BOYS AND GIRLS.
T H E  N o .  1 B R O W N I E ,

giving Photographs 2£ins. by 2jins.,
P r ic e  Q / — o n ly .

T H E  N o . 2  B R O W N I E ,
giving Photographs 3jins. by 2^ins.,

P r ic e  1 0  — o n ly .

No. 1 Brownie. " ■
For Ladies, Cyc/ists, etc.

THE FOLDING POCKET KODAKS, from ^ * 2  2 « .  to £ 3  1 2 « -  6 ° -
M A S T E R E D  I N  A  F E W  M I N U T E S .

N O  D A R K  R O O M  N E E D E D  FO R  C H A N G IN G  -T H E  FILMS.

Nc>. 2 Brownie.

Of All Photographic Dealers, or of

KODAK, Limited, 43, Clerkenwell Road, LONDON, E.C.
Wholesale and Retail Branches:

96, Bold Street, LIVERPOOL, and 72-74, Buchanan Street, CLASCOW.
Retail Branches:

59, Brompton Road, S .W .; 60, Cheapside, E .C .; 115, Oxford Street, W .;
171-173, Regent Street, W. and 40, West Strand, London, *•&

■ . . err**1

/
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CITY SALE & EXCHANGE GREAT CENTRAL SPORTS DEPOT

LEO GUARDS.
Hen’s Youths 

White T«III. 3 strap* 3 6  .Hi
Buff Chamois do. 4-It
White Buck do. 5/11
Do. Superior do. 6'1I

Do. Continuous Straps. * 
Futtss 4d.

4 6
5 6  
6 6  
II

STUMPS COMPLETE 
WITH BAIL8.

MEN’S—
Polished Ash .. . , 2  6
Do. Brass Ferrule* ..
Da. Do. Steel Shoes . 4 II
solid fir.ias Do. .. ,, $ 9

YOUTHS’—
Polished Ash .. 15,111
Do. Bnws Ferrules 2/4, 2 6
Do Steel Shod.. . . 4  6

Postage—Men's Tct, Youths' 5d.

SKELETON LEG 
GUARDS.BufTChamoia ,,

White Duck .. ..tiivld Cape .
Featherweight Superior White Buck .. .. j) |i
Do. Gold Cat* .. .. 10 6

WicEZT-KKEriKn Gcaxoe. 
Superior While Kid |0 6

Postage under 10/- .. 4d.

6  3 
* 9

MEN’S ALL CANE 
CRICKET BATS.

Tirjj_
too  < 3

NWCuie a k •» II 
“ G"* . SB l a 

under l"
"« '>  SJ : Youth .’.

MEN’S CRICKET 
BATS.

Salex Driver. Cork and 
Bubber Spliced handle, 

I4 6
Fleet Selected Double 
Rubber Spliced Leather 

haudle. I6  6  
Youths' Sslrx driver, 

I2  6  poet free.
CRICKET BAGS.

Carpet Bags, double handle*, all coloan. 3/||, 4/11. 5/11 6  II 
do. single handles, 7 Inch bottoms, £/*, 10/*. 12 6  

Cowhide do., 23/6

C arriapf M . 
mirfer 10/-

"sssr 0
£ g $  51 
jSrgjftSs .?.? 

£ss.“ d,iiubb'r
P« * * t  3d.

CRICKET BALLS.
Men s Youth*'

Exchange Hatch 3/6 3.1
Salex 3-searaedWarranted 
Fleet "Special " 
Eclipse Compo. 

Ball. "  ‘
Site

4 6
5/-

Match
1 9

Crescent Compo. 
Ball ..  .. lOd

Postage 2d.

BATTING GLOVES.
White Buck Tubular Rabbsr. 4 < 
White Buck Superior Ruhiter.

4 6 . 4/11. 5 6 . 5 9 
Surrey Shields, 6 /* 

Postage 2d.

91, 93, 94,
Writs to Sports Department for Illustrated List and 

please mention “ The Captain,’*

STREET, LONDON, E.C.



XVI ADVERTISEMENTS.

C h o o s e  t h e  p o s i t i o n  

y o u  w i s h  y o u r  s o n

t o  f i l l  then send him to

CLARK’S CIVIL SERVICE COLLEGE 
AND SCHOOL OF COMMERCE

Thorough preparation for all Home and Colonial Posts 
(Government and Mercantile).

ALL CIVIL SERVICE EXAMS. ALL HIGHER COMMERCIAL SUBJECTS.
Including Commercial Law— Banking and Currency— Political 
Economy —  Commercial History and Geography •—  Short
hand— Bookkeeping and Complete Machinery of Business.

C L A R K ’ S  C O L L E G E , ’ ■ * l« nn  w S  L" 6

M O D E L  S T E A M  T U R B IN E S .

M ea n t T u rb in e s  are the latest intention for propelling tmt* at ahigh 
»peed. We u e  making up two sixes, complete u  •ho'wD. with Special Quick- 
Hteaming. Copper Marine Boilers, our own design, with from 8 to 32 tulies. 1 
Prices: No. 1, to suit Boats up to 3 ft.. Turbine, Boiler, and Propeller and 
Shaft, complete. 301* i No. 2, to suit Boats up to 41 or 9ft.. 4'£>« Chewier 
Bollerv can be supplied, but do not gire the same results.

M O D E L  L O C O M O T IV E S

H p len d ld  M o d e l o f  L . A  N .U .  R til liv id  L oco m o tiv e  a n d  
T e n d e r , 251ns. long, beautiiully finished and fitted, 2 B V. Cylinders, 
Piet >n Valves. Water Gauge, reversing sear. Strongly made. Guaranteed Is 
every way. Complete with Railway, %4 10s, ; with extra Carriages,

A Customer writes: " I  received Model Loco, all safe; it runs splendid, 
works quietly and sweetly, and is finely fitted and fluisbed. Send on the 
following extra Carriages and Rails" 'here follows order). i

M O D E L  B A TTL E S H IP S .

M agnlflonit Model of H.M. BaUlnhlp Terrible. Built t n f  
dockyard designs, beauMfully finished, enamelled, and r 11 *rir
plated. 8ent out comf ete with <9 Life Boats. 2 fore and aft Bartwttetiei 
14 Cannons. 8 Guns in casements, 4 Quick-firing Guns. 4 model 
Bntlre length nearlynft.; driven by special Marins Engine »f»d 
Boiler. Price, carriage jwid, 65|* ; with strong Boiler, double Manue 
aijcJ Twin-screw Proiieller. 7 !i|*. chiHhge mid. Guaranteed. «Jiil

All models ;cre guaranteed to L« made of best bras?, iron, and steel, 
are tested before l«elne sent out. .

“  Dkar Bisk,—Battlesblo intended for birthday gift »s* duly 
has given most extreme satisfaction to recipient.—Your? truly. J*8 s

M O D E L  G U N B O A TS .
Fitted up in fiist-claas manner, with Cannons. Quick-tu u-p ^a^ i “!t»if#]lj 

strong Brtfts Boiler, and all fitting* m* shown, UVPP ‘i* f l .  >OBIf» *** 
finished. Price 3 7 ’6 . Smaller sizes-25 ins. long. 2a 0 ‘ 
carriage paid. . .

D iv is i o n  Bouts, over 2 ft. long, with strong 6tv.ou Engine 
15 6 , carriage

T o rp p e le i B o n la , 2 ft, long, with Steam Engine and BotJer 
816 *nd 10 6 , . .

K n b n m r ln r  Boats, 14 and is In*, long, with ix^vrful 
driving them through tbe water, and under the sur/a-v At a mgs  ̂
a n d l4 j6 ; better quality, |Oi6 and 1516.

A purchaser writes: “ Your Model Submarines are * 
travel very fast, and dive very deep. I tun greatly delighted.

Bend f^r eur N|k|emlWI ,\'pw ElllitrfZtMl l l ln s lr a fr t l  <'ntnlOKtHP of powerful ami magnificent Locomotives, Vertical flnĵ wd P*0
Compound and Triple-expansion Ehglucs, all *iw* up to 4 H P Strain Engines au<1 tastings all kinds; Finish**! Parts ftteaiu Tur'*hn”* «  w p îps® 
Rngine and Boiler Fittings ; Brass, ('-upper. and steel Boilers. Oil and Gas Engines. Dyuann**, EUctto Motors, Castings, and all Requisite* '‘lcs.̂ ftin̂ *1ete•*,6’ 
Vertical, Horizontal. Locomotive, and Launch Engines: Battlesbljis, Gunboats, Tori«Hlo, Division, and Submarine Boats; Engine and 13* • • I vr f 
post free, ttel* Mention this (taper when writing

W . M A C M IL L A N  &  C 0.7  Ê g7neers~and Modellers, M a r S treet, Alloa, N-*
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Highest Honours at 
1 ' all the Great Exhibitions.

-.BRADBURY
Lead the Field.
Free Wheel,
Free-Wheel-at-Will

(P atented).

Bottom Bracket Eccentric 
Chain Adjustment

(P aten ted ).

OTHER SOUND IMPROVEMENTS.

GENT."S No. 2, including Free-Whcel-at-Will,
Brake, and Patent Adjustment ..........

STANDARD CENT.’S, with Brake, Guards, and Clincher A-Won Tyres ..................
£15 10 O 
£10  lO O

EFFECTIVE, DURABLE, SPEEDY, an d  WELL FINISHED.

BRADBURY 6c C O ., L t d .,
LONDON: 8, Farrlngdon Avenue. O L D H A M .  
GLASGOW: 232, Sauchiehall St. LEEDS: lipperhead Row. 
MNCHESTER: 7, Deansgate. LIVERPOOL: 128, Bold St.

CONTRACTORS TO H.M. GOVERNMENT.
PRICE LISTS FREE. AGENCIES IN MOST TOWNS.

WEAK?!

CHAS. E LORD.
(10 years Director, Woolwich Polytechnic Gymnasium),

• h as a

SYSTEM OF PHYSICAL TRAINING
(Try D o s t ) ,

which tells you how to acquire, by a few 
minutes' practice daily, perfect

HEALTH, STRENCTH,
SK ILL, and A C IL ITY ,

the four principles necessary to become a 
PERFECT ATHLETE.

There Is no other System to equal It,
Mr. C. B . F r y , writing in “ T h e  Ca p t a in ,"  Bays 

“ 1 ou cannot do better than go on with yourdumb- beli work on C. E. Lord's excellent system .”  
Send your age, measurements, and particulars of present state of health, together with P.O. for 5/. and I will forward complete course of Exercises" 

Diet, Bathing, and Breathing. *
NO FURTHER CHARGE. NO OTHER OUTLAY.

Send fa r  particular* o f  my A Ihletic P u W eatlm t A ddrett—

71INVERINE RD., CHARLTON, LONDON, S.E.

ST U A R T  S U R R ID G E  &  CO„
P r a c t i c a l  m a n u f a c t u r e r s  o f  t f ) e  C e l e b r a t e d

P.R.D. CRICKET BATS A3 MADE FOR
LORD'S, OVAL, LEYTON,

A N D  T H E  E R I N  V IR A L , H U M E  A N D  C O L O N I A L  C R I C K E T  G R O U N D S .

TO P S H O W IN G  RUBBER  
BANDS Si A IR  CHAMBERS.

SECT IO N  OF H A N D LE ! 
S H O W IN G  A IR  C H A M B E R S -

11 P.R.D." Bats are used by all the greatest batsmen, v i z . P r i n c e  RanJUstnhjt; Lord Hawke; W. G. Grace, Esq. ; A. C 
NcUren, Esq.; C. B. Fry, E sq.; F. S. Jackson, Esq.; J. R. Mason, Esq. ; A. 0. Jones, E sq.; J. Darling, Esq.; Clem Hill, Esq.f 
F. F. Warner, Esq.; A. P. Lucas, Esq, ; D. L. A. Jephson, Esq.; R. E. Foster, Esq.; S. W. J. Woods, Esq.; L. C. H. Palairet, Esq.

n Somerset  V il l a , Ch e lte n h a m ,
UtviR 8ir . March 24th, 1898.

u'll lie pleased to hear that one of your hats that I pur- at the Oval was used in all my matches, both first and 
class, last season. I should in all probability have been ™“K it next season had not the damp got hold of it whilst ™»iug over to America. I can safely say it was the best bat I 

of u,?ter *ia<* iu my career. You are at liberty to make any use >nts recommendation you please, 
a u  Sincerely yours,—OILBERT L. JESSOP,’•vmoridge University and Gloucestershire.

****008 1899, 1900, 1901- 3,600 runs with this bat.
GILBERT L. JESSOP,

Capt. Gloucester XL

S ussex County C r ic k e t  C lub, B rig h to n .
The Bats made by Stuart Surridge & Co. are excellent in every way. The willow is the right sort, and the shape aud balance leaves nothing to be desired. The new blades arc fit to 

meet new halls without fear of crack or split.C. B. FRY, Sussex XI.

Lo r d 's Cric ke t  G round , L ondon , X .W ., Dear Sirs, July 9th. 1897.
I plaved with one of your bats right through Lord Hawke's Tour in tho West Indies, and made 984 runs with it, and also in England at tho beginning of the season. It certainly was one of 

the best hats I have ever had, if not the very best, and those of vour make I am now using are going beautifully.Yours truly-P. F. WARNER.To Stuart Surridge S Co. Middlesex.

1 7 5 ,  B O R O U G H  H I G H  S T R E E T ,  L O N D O N ,  S . E .
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters o f a ll Articles used In

CRICKET, RACQUETS, U\WN TENNIS, FIVES, POLO, GOLF, FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, &c.
Patentees and Sole Makers of the “  IMPERIAL DRIVER CRICKET BATS.”

i s  used by  A . C . M aeL aren , E sq ., C. M cG ah ey , E sq ., C. B . F ry , E sq ., P . P errin , E s q ., A . J . T urner, E sq ., 
L  S. K an jitsin ln i, E sq ., J . T . T y ld es ley , W . B rock w ell, G . B a k er, A . L iU ey, V . B a rton , A . W a rd , and all 

th e  lead in g  first-class p layers in C ou n ty , U n iv ers ity  and P u b lic  .School C ricket.

LAWN TENNIS A SPECIALITE.

“ THE CRADIDCE” 

“ EXTRA SPECIAL'’ 

“ CLOSE GROOVED'' 

“ THE FISHTAIL”

"TH E  SPECIAL’ 

“ THE CLUB"

Price Lists free  

on application.

F a c to r y A rtillery P lace, W oolw ich, S .E .
OUR F A M O U S  C L Y D E  B U IL T  M O D E L

RACING YACHTS.Contractors 
to the 

iimiralty.

Established
1789.

YACHTS TO 
SCALE.

These Yachts Are bow too well 
known to o««d any reconuuenda- 
tioti. They are beautifully euaiq* 

. .  elled and well finished, carved from
Suit 1 » ''• r ’ Shimrock," * 'Columbia," **BritjuinlA, **Ai!*a/‘ Ac ,

ciunpietuly rigged with Bnuui FUtlngB, kc, Sails made from our 
tlful Muentrlped Sailcloth. For Model Yacht Racing, none can 

««rare » *h fbeiu. Tested aud guaranteed.
- 0. W n l,. rrl<*. I No_ Leu-th.

16 hi. H f) carrisge frees 5 22 Tu.
i If •• h »  ,. ,6  2.1J „  7 24.,
4 51 - V46 .. |

* «• 1 like in Bermuda Rigged, the others ate Cutter Rigged u  per engmv* 
0,6 Hud 7 having beautiful poliabed Spars aud Flying Jib extra.

(  a t a l o g n e ,  containing over JWO splendid Bn* 
^ve Yacht Fitting Sailcloth.PAtetit Steering Gear. magnificent 

Launch, Horixontal, Gas, Hot Air, Ac.. Engine*. aeywuwte

Price.
IS 6 carriage free. 
19 6  „■tl-

*Dd J Dynamo*, Motors, and Castings of ditto;
*T” . c Accumulators, Bells, Batteries, Coils. Scientific Toys,**. *c.. lumt free . Id ,

This Design uvm the FIRST PR IZE  at the Edinburgh and Midfotl-ian 
Industrial Exhibition, and the SILVER MEDAL presented by the ' Edin
burgh Evening Times,* open for  all.

These Yachts are of similar make to Built Yachts on page 2 of our 
Special Copyright Yacht !4*t. I tanked with teak and yellow pine, each 
plank is rlvetud ou ash ribs, and caulked aud beautifully £ni"hed. They 
are rigged with our striped Model ^ailcloth, all running, so that the nails 
can he easily raised or lowered. Fitted with Patent Steering Gear, Brass 
Fittings. Ac., ±c.

Spec ally made for racl&g. Each Tackt it Tested and Quamnteed 
No. 1, Length SO in., with Polished Bund complete, 35.6 carriage free-
. . 2 ,  .. 3 6 ....................... .. .. 4.1/6 „
.. 3. .. 4i  „  „  „  5.16

4. 4 ft. 9 in. to 5 ft. (10-rater) .. .. 113 6  ..
The So. 4 aits above has Patent Combination, Weighted Brum Ball. 

Quadrant and Pm Steering Gear fitted._ -------- '  T ^  -  —". „ , , .  U ,  ru WH.VI Ul  ̂W«u II IW.U.
We ]*u>trAted Yacht Diet of above Model Ships* Fittings, Gun-Metal Cannons, containing over 100 Illustrations, free on receipt of postage, one stamp.

“  skilled staff o f  competent and experienced workmen fo r  any elass o f Engine *, Vachts, dr Finings to order or specification, and shall be p }-tar~d to
receive y^ur enginriet

CLT°E  MODEL DOCKYARD & ENGINE DEPOT /M o d e l  V n r h l B u ild e r * . E n g in e e r *  
V m id  E le c tr ic ia n * * ) , ARGYLL ARCADE, GLASGOW, N .B .



L I S T  O F  M E M B E R S  O F  “ T H E  C A P T A I N ”  C L U B .
Continued from April issue.

T
TABERNACLE, Harold G., Minster House, Harpenden, Herts.
TANNER, Lawrence E., 2 Little Dean's Yard, Westminster.
TATTERS ALL, H. V., 3 Eden Mount, Stanwise, Carlisle.
TAYLER, Norah, The Rooks, Tunbridge Road, Maidstone.
TAYLOR, Alice, Castle Top, Cromford.
TAYLOR, Archd. R., 1 Tootal Road, Weasle, Manchester.
TAYLOR, Arthur G., 50 Elphinstonc Road, Hastings.
TAYLOR, B. W ., 10 Cragg Street, Colne, Lancs.
TAYLOR, C. A., Argyle Villa, Ballards Lane, Church End, Finchley, N.
TAYLOR, Charles, Bear Hotel, Alces- ter, Warwickshire.
TAYLOR, E. W ., 105 Denmark Road, Kilbuni.
TAYLOR, Ernest *A., Mill House, Sudbury, Suffolk.
TAYLOR, Gordon S., 45 Fontarabia Hoad, Lavender Hill, S.W.
TAYLOR, James, Cartsburn Place, Eastfield, Canbuslang, N.B.
TAYLOR, M. T., Old Park House, Crescent Road, Enfield, N.
TAYLOR, T. H., 32 Ducie Street, Strangeways, Manchester.
TAYLOR, V. A. H., Walsh House, Preston, Brighton.
TAYLORE, Eleanor V., 1 Park View, Whitley, R.S.O. Northumberland.
TEAGLE, George, 59 Estcourt Road, Watford, Herts.
TEBBS, William Richard, 12 King's Cross Road, Cterkenwell, W.C.
TEED, George H,, St. Stephen, N.B., Canada.
TEICHMANN. Gottfried 0., School for Sons of Missionaries, Blackhenth, S.E.
TEMPLETON. Alec B., 28 Princes Street, Pollokshields, tilasgow.
TENNANT, H., 20 Coleridge Road, Crouch End, N.
TERRY, H., Trentholme, The Mount, York.
TERRY, H. Cairns, 191 Lozetls Road, Haudsworth, Birmingham.
TETLEY, G. S., Savile House, Halifax, Y orks.
TETLOW, H. E., 552 Chamber Road, Hollinwood, near Oldham, Lancs.
THARP, R. C., 80 Ladbroke Grove, Notting Hill, W.
THELLAND, W. J .f L'Hermitage, Beaumont, Jersey.
THIELEMANS, Emile Pierre, Vieille halle aux Bles 38, Bruxelles, Belgium.
TH1RLBY, B. N., Beddington Park, near Croydon,
THIRLBY, Leslie, Ewell Park, Surbi ton.
THISTLETON, Lester, P.O. Box 287, Port Elizabeth, Cape Colony.
THOMAIDES, G., c/o Mr. Theophylac- tas, 7 Qua! du Mont Blanc, Geneva;
THOMAS, A., c/o Mexican Central, 3 Gracechurch Street, E.C.
THOMAS, B. J., 9 Gordon Terrace, Bethesda, N. Wales.
THOMAS, C. E. H., 22 Montpelier Crescent, Brighton.
THOMAS, Cecil R., 154 Anlaby Road, Hull.
THOMAS, Kenneth Galbraith, Moor- side, Leigh, Lines.

THOMAS, Constance Gwenllian, 41Henrietta Street, Swansea.
THOMAS, Russell Eric, SO Esk Terrace, Whitby.
THOMAS, Frank, 7!) Priory Park Road, Shelbum.
THOMAS, Grace, Bentwood; Merton, Surrey.
THOMAS, H., 13 Portland Street, Stepney, E,
THOMAS, H. B., Chapel House, Lower Cam, near Dursley, Gloa.
THOMAS, Joan, Glas Fryn, Forest, Fach, Swansea.
THOMAS, W. W., 31 Conduit Street, Bond Street, W.
THOMPSON, Arthur, 4 Fumival Street, Crewe, Cheshire.
THOMPSON, Colllngwood James, Downham, ComhiU-on -Tweed, Northumberland.
THOMPSON, Fred., 99 Finchley Road, N.W.
THOMPSON, J. W., 11 Western Street, Barnsley.
THOMPSON, Jno. C., S73 Penistone Road, Owlerton, Sheffield.
THOMPSON, M argaret Parker, 120Tufnell Park Road, Holloway, N.
THOMPSON. SYMES-, Meggle, 33Cavendish Square, W.
THOMPSON, R. R., 85 Church Steect, Egremont, Liverpool.
THOMPSON, Reginald, 4 Fumival Street, Crewe, Cheshire.
THOMPSON, Vincent O., 19 Windsor Terrace, Newcastle-on-Tync.
THOMPSON, W . H.,1 Melrose Terrace, Bradley Lane, Huddersfield.
THOMSON. A. B., 7 Park Crescent, Tonbridge.
THOMSON. James, 30 Boyd Street, Crosshill, Glasgow.
THOMSON, W . Harold, Bank of Scotland, Callander, N.B.
THORBURN, M. Hay, 1 John's Place, Leith, N.B.
THORNE, J. G., The Grammar School, Gillingham, Dorset.
THOROGOOD, Frank W., 67 VallcntinRoad, Walthamstow.
THREAPPLETON, F. H., 46 Orange Terrace, Calton Street, Huddersfield.
THRUSSELL, Charles William, 9Cortayne Road, Uurlingham, S.W'.
THURSTON, H„ Hazethuret, Belmont Park Road, Leyton.
TINKER, J. A ., 90 Katherine Street. Ashton-under Lyne, Lines.
TODD-PHILLIPS, Arthur, Staddon, Appledore, N. Devon.
TODD, James, The Western College, Harrogate.
TOLSON, Newman, Steeles Yard, Checkenley Lane, near Dewsbury, Y'orks. ' "
TOMALIN, Maggie, 20 Cambalt Road, Putney Hill, S.W.
TOMS, A. Maurice, Lytchett Villa, Pellhurst Road, Hyde, I.W.
TOOLEY, H. R., 43 Oxford Street, Norwich.
TORRY, Albert P., 58 Turnpike Lane, Hornsev, N,
TOWNEND, B. S., Bmrbyns, Manor Road, W allington.
TOWNSEND, A., 461 New Cross Road, 

S £
TOWNSEND, James G., 25 Rose Hill Road, Wandsworth, S.W.
TOYE, S. C.t 195 Lozclls Road, Hands- worth, Birmingham.
TRANTER, E. C., Inglcnook, Trowbridge, Wilts,

TREHARNE, D. E., Cadoxton Housa Cadoxton, Barry, Glam.
TREHERNE, H., 89 Ditchling Hoad Brighton. ’
TRELEAVEN, Harold, 1 RidgevioveVillas, Launceston, Cornwall.
TREMAINE, Victor, 1 1  Inglis s Halifax, Nova Scotia, Canada. 
TRENANCE, E,, St. Dominick S: Mellion, Cornwall. '
TRESNON, J. Ewart, 16 Gage Street Lancaster.
TROWBRIDGE, Edgar J., MarnhuU 

Blandford, Dorset.
TRYON, George Arthur, c/o T. eMonckton, Esq., The Lodge Uppingham. 8 '

' TUFNELL, N. C., Watendone Manor Kenlcy, Surrey. ’
TURKHUD, C., Highbury House, St Leonards-on-Sea.
TURKINGTON, Ira, Drug Hall, Cooks- town, co. Tyrone.
TURNBULL, Archibald, 11 Durham Road, Plumstead, Kent.
TURNBULL, John R,, Myrtle Bank, Campbell Street, Greenock.
TURNER, Fred. W., Greyhound Hotel, Ordsail Lane, Salford, Manchjster.
TURNER, John L., Ingersley, Shaw Heath, Stockport.
TURNER, M ac., Duuollie, Filey Road, Scarborough.
TURNER, Noel V. C „ Uplands, East, wood, Notts.
TURNER, S. G.. G.P.O., Mansfield Notts.
TURTLE, A. R „  260 High Street, Chatham.
TURVER, Joseph, c/o Jonas Sharp and Son, Ltd., 49 Hall Inqs., Bradford.
TWIDALE, P „  West Buttcrwick, via Doncaster.
TYLER, B „ 289 Camden Road, K.
TYNDALE, G. C., Broad Dene, Hasle- mcre, Surrey.
TYSON, J. S., 14 Claude Road, Roath Park, Cardifir.

u
ULLYETT, Lyell, 85 Grosvenor Road, 

Ilford.
UNDERHILL, J. H., 1 Bedford Plate, j Russell Square, W.C.
UPJOHN, Hilda, Dclaberc, The Grove, Earlsfield Road, Wandswortc, 

S.W,
URQUHART, J. W ., c/o Rev. A. F- Forman, Repron, Derby.

V
VALLANCE, Geo., 5 Kinghom Place.Bonnington Grove, Edinburgh. 
VARTEY-EVANS, John, 2 Anderson 

Street, Evertou, Liver)" "A. 
VAUGHAN, W ., Durban, 137 OH 

Road Went, Gravesend.
VEITCH, C. B., NcviUes Cross House, 

near Durham.
VICKERY, A., 19 Claremont Gardens.

Surbiton.
VIEPOND, Malcolm, Cadogan 

Etterby Street, Stanwisc, Carlisle.
VINCENT,- Herbert G., -3. Me‘weeGardens, K elvlnsidc, Glasgow.
VINES, C. F., 188 Adelaide » »  • 

Bmckloy, 9.E. t
VINE, William R., 29 Oakley Creseeu . 

Chelsea, S.W.
VIPOND, William Henry. 22 bnl

sitv Road, Bootle, Uvcipool.



THE "  BULLDOC ” VEST POCKET A IR  PISTOL
v * 'tr  riA**| |<riKluceil at );mt, cunnui-

lln- ........ .. -  ----- •
anil untuning /iir iicci.u on earth. t
,u ie u( - t 1*1 Aluminium, I*?hu t i/ully '
Mi<| eiunvrtl: wrighs ouly n few onm-rs, ntul cm  1 
l* i>ut hit- vfHt | tucket easily, 1’nrki‘d in m-at 
j,,j jdfcjf* Uit » Itli a supply of Ilart* and 81iurs. IVthtge
w.«rra. rtu»l. ill yuur ..rdew ; Hr.l .-..me, Hnt Kn-«L R „„«„,| »r '
till' i’ »•• '" '"V  , :  "",d ’"rT rt'" *iu- nil. Knlirdv un, 

m '11' . V a  ira i a-'”1 <J,uu“ a" J pbil..l» ill tin- 
i.iillilr twiwl'-i Snow Hill. KIH>i|\“iH v*f.

i  • .-I.-, (mwiuhti .»i gtjrtraH-
livlitcst, aniKlIeat, inuxt handsome 
shooting Air I'tstoil on earth

T h e  Im p ro v e d  D a z z le r  
B u tto n h o le  L am p.

VoMilur l£ l 'H l- lu““ U "'(' In uxistetiuc.
“ ■ ° "  '■■■■‘ rtli. Hu m , .  w ith

lulht’wi i' l l.*rrv,l,n''*K a utivtim .ifiiKiiluqii.il ti> vlw tiinitr, whidi cun I..
of h i on',;.', » • " — Mr in imttonllok- of t'Mt. Only 1b. 6d. unoh. j-iMt f,uu.

FRANK CLARKE, Gothic Arcade, 
Snow Hill, Birmingham.

RELIABLE CYCLE HOUSES-
A Cyule HheJ c( n sen.ihlr , i « ,  millie 

for one Bluyclc. but v. ill |„,w t » „ .
Hlrontly ia-.li- from jo,*) s „ ,nj .  

dry. match Isumlini'. ^icui roof_ .........
,N,rird*. strung Awith luck aurt ••r. tluor

Com pic to, d clivcrctl any where 
in  Jx>n<U»ri d istrict <n* uii rail

2 9 -
1-imi.-huil tarred 8,'- extra  ■ 
l-elt ItiMifud ... g .

W OODM AN & Co.
92, ST. JOHN'S HILL, 

CLAPHAM JUNCTION, S.W,
Any other made ru order at
similar pnev*. Cnites made to order. 

Telegmphlc Attdrr** : -  ]>,iu-|mIiii. 
_______________ I.ondnn, "*

" T he WOODWORKER/’
A Journal of Practical Instruction in Cnneu* 
try and Joinery, W.^l-vartlng, Fretwork 
Cahliret making. Inlaying, Turning, Mftnmij 
TrxinIo»t. and all hr-nehrsuf Wo<jd-wurkhiii

Original A rtistic  Designs <ir>d W orking  
Drawings are a Special Feature.

Send for }A|*viinH! Cony. |n.xl free, ,*h|t
|>AtVI(tlt\ A It«|„

H<, KA^msm-rx .Avr\t»;. J«mnoon. K.t*.

Writing Exercises and Letters 
made a E'easurc by Using a

SWAN ” 
FOUNTAIN 

PEN.
A VERY SENSIBLE 
PRESENT FOR 
YOUTHS ONE 
WHICH WILL 
AID THEM IN 
SCHOOL 
WORK.

J TIIPEE SIZES: 

10/6,16/6, 
25/-

V ott

Write for Catalogue.

The ideal pen for 
Shorthand.

THE NEXT BEST THINC 10 THE 
“ SWAN'' IS THE “ CYCNET” STYLO,

3,J-  a n d  5 -

MABIE, TODD &  BARD, Manufacturers,
93, CHEAPS IDE, LONDON, E.C.

95a, Regent St., W., and 3, Exchange St., Manchester,
o r  or uH istttfifn i*rg .

X -  “  B R IS T O L  "
TEST IT M A R K IN G  IN K .

BY
T R Y IN C

IT.

SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS. 
r u n  ,tl,l/?A7Vrt t .l 'i f -N , C O T T O S , 

SILKS, etc.
Sold Or all Ch. m.iti. I/. ; Or poll 

free o f the Proprietor,
FRANCIS T, SANDERS, SUTTON, SURREY.

Cricket bat&
_  The Slogger Bat, S 3 
“  “ he Klynker Bat,

The Don Bat, 10/-
T 7 N . 2  The 

C R IC K ET D A LLS N  The bug gets. Club Bat. 12 8
'.‘ "''•"kr.Je 27;'6drr^ C ' ' h-  '«
rl.'nktr. e 6 to/- x  h ---------------------------------- ,F. « o , . ,

60/. ” \  7 'Jhe houndaric Bat, 21/.
00/-"Hrh,

L e g  Gu a r d s .
Old.nary Share 

! 3/3, <.3, 6/8, 6/6, 8/0 rc 1 
' p a ir

Petnl-Skalefon I 
16/3, 8/9, 7/8, 8/9, 10/e|

'k-t^-on. 1 0  '6  oer 1

FRANK

SUGG
■ f>afr.

I t f l
( tm m

fXWsrf, S E T T I N G
O ^ G L O U E S  3 ,8 , 4 / 0

6/ 8,  6/6
*&> 7/8, 8/8

WICKETS.
Ash ( n U m ) ...........  f / 9
A.h, Ferntled .. . 3 9
A.h, Solid Tops.. 6/- 
Ash. BeTolring .. 6/9

L O R D  S T
L I V E R P O O L

CRICKET BOOT?.Brown Leather, 8/8, 7/9, 10/6
WhiteEu k.O/C.tt/B, 15 8,29/8, 97/8

W i c k e t Ke e p in g '  .
S/8. 4/0, 5/0. GLOVE! 

6i6. m , 10 it
Robber F»Cfl4,
1/0 per p&U extra



Summer Recreations

YOUTHS' GitF.Y 
STK1I E t 

FLANNEL SUITS
(.lurkuts and 

Tnmscrs oiilv.) 
10 V, 119, INS. 

22 6.

RING CRICKET 
CAPS,

10d.. 1 1/6.
1’liiin (JiillHnuil Cups, 

9d., 1/-, 1,3.

RUNNING
VESTS.

W liitu, nil sizes,
I -

Muviiin I'iuisli 
1 6

Ditto, trinmiuil 
Necks anil Arlns, 
Itc.l iiinl Mark, 
as" :«>•' :i'j"
1/6 16 1,7

:M " :ii."
1 7  1 8

RUNNING
DRAWERS.
(Sul cun)

Special iniviliiisi’, 
Xavv mill Mark.

' 1ST il.iz
7M. Ihv lmir, Usual 

Ucire l/.'J.
P os ta ge  111.

SWIMMING COSTUMES.
As usuil In- tlie Ainaleur Swimming 

Assiii jati«m. Navy uiily, 1/6. 
Navi1, (animal mill lllnuk, 2/6. 

Postage, all.

RUNNING SHOES, Spiked, 
3 11 , 66 .

IN ALL COLOURS. 
Uusl (Qualities. 1 • ami 

1/5!. Postage. lil 
Navy, Mark. J U11k, s k\ 
llluu, White, Canlinai.

Please send Tor Illustrated Price List. POST FREE.

W H ITE  FLANNEL 
TROUSERS. .16, 6,11
GREY do., plain orlancj 
stripes, 4,6, S/ll, 6.11.

JOHN PIG G O TT, 117 a n d  118, CHEAPSIDE, 
a n d  M IL K  S T R E E T , E.C.

T H E  S T A N D A R D  O F  H IG H E S T  P U R I T Y . ' ' — The “ L a n c e t . "

CADBURY'S COCOA is the typical English Cocoa. It is w orld- 
renowned Tor 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 the best 
Cocoa only. Athletes should take care to avoid risky concoc
tions containing drugs or chem icals. CADBURY’S COCOA is a 
P erfect Food, for all ages and all seasons. Cocoa

TO
H A V E
Y O U R
N E W
M A C H IN E
F I T T E D
W IT H
T H E

ISTS.
E A S IE S T  T O  D ETACH . 

HAS N O  W IRES.

Adopted by H.M. War Office 
and Post Office.

T H E  FIR ST D E T A C H A B L E  P N EU M A T IC  
IN V EN TED .

SOLE
MAKERS, NORTH BRITISH RUBBER COMPANY, Ltd., CASTLEMILLS, EDINBURGH.

Branches-London, Glasgow, Liverpool, Birmingham, Manchester, Leed*. Wewcsitle, Coventry.

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR ’ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORCE NEWNE5-
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.

Bichard Clay and Bone, Ltd., London and Bungay,



By C. B. FRY.
NIGHT CYCLIN

A  M A G A Z I N E  „

FOR BOYS & “ OLD BOYS.” 
EDITOR, “ THE OLD FAC." ATHLETIC  EDITOR, C. B. FRY.

y0l, Y II. N o . 3 9 . J U N E , 1 9 0 2 .

a BRITISH invention, 

made by BRITISH workpeople 

it* BRITISH capital, 

for the BRITISH public.

Du n io p  T y r e s

the f i r s t  p n e u m a t i c s

IN V E N T E D .

Allother tyres— Foreign or British—  
are imitations.

55s. p e r p a ir  ; guaranteed. Wired 
or beaded edges optional.

Tlie only tyres offering this choice of 
at taehruont.

L I

Tr»do Mark.
Ask to see the trade mark (Dunlop's head) 

on tube as well as cover.

WJNLOP P N EU M A TIC  TY R E  Co., Ltd., 

P,ra Mills, Aston Cross, B irm in g h a m .

N orge

“ BICNELL’S

MISTAKE.”

FRED SWAINSON

N E W N E S , L im ite d , 7-12, Southampton Street, London, W .C.



m w jm m

O  MATTER HOW STEEP
T he  H il l s  Y o u  T a k e

YOU VE NOTHING TO FEAR 
W it h  a  D u l l  D o g  B r a k e

Price:  OXF? O U t X K A ,  post free.
Conforms to every movement of the body and adapts itself to nature's needs.

M ade in tw o  sizes w ith  Coil Springs. 
F O R  L A D IE S  O R  G E N T L E M E N .

O f H OLBORN.

Gamage’s
Featherweight,

Firm as a rock
FU LL R O A D S T E R

With Dunlop Tyres. Free Wheel,Him Drake, Celluloid Mud Cuards, with Aluminium Heading „.........
R O A D  R A C E R S

Nn <• ear <'vise Clearance, Free Wheel, Siv...............................
LAD IES’

Full Itoiulstcr, Kree Wheel. Ac. ...

18 Guineas.

18  Guineas. 

18  Guineas.
Fur Riders up to •Sstmies ... .......... ‘JO 11*.

>. *, in ,............................  -J2 t.
»j i* 1- it ................. . »

For Ladies' Cycles, 1 lh. extra.
Fixed Wheelw, JE1 lea**; weight the .same.

LICHT ROADSTERS AND ROAD RACERS.
For Riders up to 7 stone*................ .. l*1 N*-

» o HI „ -  ........... -
n ,, *4 ,, . ...............  — »•

CEARS SUPPLIED.
65JJ ffiij TJi Til/.' 7’.'( *31 lioir.
38 40 4_> 44 4'i 4S Tcdh on Wlial-

I.ciiglh of Cranks, l ! inelies.
The finish on these machines is of (lie highest doss.

Tlie Usrht'Ft of .sir cycle - has U-eii thoroughly tested on a rough road l*y a rider of t3 stones.
1 freaking of the front forks is the most fruitful source <• 

injury fcv. In thin machine the steering Inin; Vl! , h; gauge tuliing, and is, moreover, extra rcdnforccd at 
vital point, via., just aisive the ball head cone.
W rite For o u r Q sneral Catalogue. po»* frcc'

A . W . G A M  A G E ,  L td ,
JIOLBORN, LON VOX, i : ( ’



ADVERTISEMENTS.
Fi~RiFUSTSAL03N GUNS AND AIR GUNS
60 to richford & CO..

153, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.,
(OPPOSITE “  BLACK AND WHITE.")

Pistol Grip. Long Block, Safety .Action 
Saloon Or Garden Guns, No. 1, 2 or 3 

nleBors, for Ball or Shot Cartridges, 12/6 each, 
femiwtton Pattern 22 Calibre Rifles, 12/6 each. Takes Doth short or long Cartridges, Rifled Barrel. 
Winchester Bolt Action -22 Calibre Rifles, Model 1900, Take Down Barrel, 19/6 each.

Bartini Pattern Rifles, Best Quality, -22 or 297/230 
Bores, 36/- each.

.juackenbush Rifles, -22 Calibre, with 
Ordinary Sights, 25/- each.

Ditto with Globe and Peep Sights, 30/- 
Quackenbush Air Guns, 26/- and 30/- each 

GuacUenbush Combination Air and Cartridge Guns, takes No. 2 Darts and Slugs and -22 Calibre Cartridges, 60/- each. 
Gem Air Guns, 13/6 and 15/6 each complete.

Extra Heavy Air Guns, very Powerful, 30/- each, 
the New “ MILLITA’ Air Gun, No. 1, 25/- ; No. 3 Bore, 35/- 

WALKINC STICK CUNS, SPORTINC CUNS, COLLECTORS 
CUNS, AMMUNITION FOR RIFLES, CUNS AfID AIR CUNS.

S cn s l / o r  L i e t s ,  P o s t  F r e e .

RICHFORD &  CO., 153 , F leet S tre e t, London, E.C.

JUNO CYCLES
For Ladles and Gentlemen.

CUNIMK PAID TO ALL PARTS 
Cash or II Monthly Paywhts.

' £ 7  6a. or 13*. 4d. monthly.
s n  16s. 14* 2d. „£8 8*-,, 1*». Od. „£9 6s. ,. Ms. 8d. „£11 Os. „ 20». Od. „
Trip Cyclometers, 1*. Od.; Acetylene Lamp, Si. Od.; Plstod Pump, Od. and li. 2d.; Rim Brake, 0». Od.; Scorcher Brake,, 1«.; Bowden Brake, 13* ltd.;: Celliiloill Mml Guards, 3*. Od.; Hatherley Stand, w ; ct-.l. rw ; LT1 ij.h, r,J par pair; Rill Pedals, 3». per l-Air

f‘>r Season's List (over IOO pages and son ilUiatra- Ul, L, “ L* Cycle* and latest Cycling Accessories at lower prices than Ld r . ,,1"'"*-'’ sent post frte.—Metropolitan Machinist. Oo., 
ll,lJCia-iu'l' tii ’ -St. Without, London, EC, and Icca-

wtc ao soiNcas _
SHIP “CONWAŶLIVER POOL.

FOR TRAININGYOUNG CENtlLMEH
to atcofSE O F r  IC E R S 
in Merchant Steamers.

FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO t^= TKCCAPT.ATMILLCR.RN.

M a n u fa c tu r e r* :

T ^ e  NEW PREMIER CYCLE CO., Ltd.
Head Offices: COVENTRY.

HIS MAJESTY 
THE KINO

learned to 
ride <m a

‘PREMIER’
Royal Cycle,
which is ad
mitted to be 
the best value
on the market

“ PREMIERS ” have a reputation of over a quarter of a century. Arc unique in 
design and beautifully finished.* 

C ata logue free .

to-day.

Write for full 
particulars.

STRENGTH
and How to Obtain It,

BY
S A N D O W

With Anatomical Chart 
showing Exercises for Phy
sical Development of Men, 

Women and Children.

Price 2 6-
GALE & POLDEN, Ltd.,

2 Amen Comer, 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 . 

IN S IS T  O N  H A V IN G

A S w e e t m e a t  and  a  Food
Sold Everywhere in Id., 2d., 3d., 6d., and 1/- Tablets . 6d. and 1 /- Croquettes. Sole agents (Trade only)—

S. J. MACKENZIE & CO., Ltd., LONDON.



A D V E R T IS E M E N T S .ii

CAN I BECOME AN ELECTRICIAN? ■
Yei, you can. Wo tfrm'b Electrical Engineering j»t your home by mail a t*  coat wTtblcL 
of anyone. JVo matter where you live, if you am rtfcd and write, we tfttAraiitee to
thoroughly. Our institute is endorsed by Thomas a . Edison and other prominent 6 
U S. wnlOieat Britain. We teach also Mechanical Engineering, Steam Engineering ^
Drawing, Telephony. Telegraphy, Electric Railways, Electric Lighting, Electric' Yhw**  ̂
Course, Short Electrical Course, Dynamo Tender's Court*, X-Rays, Mathematics, Etc hr**6*’ 
Thuuauule are succewful aud gaining better positions and salanea studying a't 
corre»T»|Hd(k,)ue system. Write for our Free Illustrated Book, •• Can I Become an Ri«uS

vassal ^ TOf**-* CjJ ĉCr*
if ?d«n? ik»m hA« •**•»*. ••

K iu lw *rf- B«.n«mb,r «  letter to tho Uniud »i»t™ require.2W T h e  E le e l r ie n l  B .U f l l i e e r  ln k li lN I e  « ?  « w £ !
I m n . l o . c c  l i ih i i 'ig i 'l io j i .  K e p t .  «-*. i4 0 -S « g . W e s t  i t t rd  S t r e e t ,  X c u  \ » i k .  I . - . A . ___________ '*"**■

J J A T U R A L  H I S T O R Y .

W A TK IN S  & D O N C A S TE R
N A T U R A L I S T S ,

36, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.
keep in stock every description of Apparatus, Cabinets, 

Books, and Specimens for Collectors of
BIRDS’ EGGS, BUTTERFLIES and MOTHS, &c., &c.

P r ice  List senl poul fre e  on  a p p lica tio n .

USED BRITISH COLONIALS
A re  the  VERY BEST Stam ps to  Collect.

I H AVE been for several years buying immense quantities o f U sed  
1 B r itish  C o lo n ia ls , and*can »«>w’ offer them at aprice which defies 
all competition.

My JUNK packet contain* truciniens including B r it is h  T ra n s 
v a a l 1902, H ea d  o f  K in g  E d w a rd  V I I . , Barbados, New South 
Wales 4 d .”  Captain Cook,*4 live Australian various issues, British 
Guiana old 2d. orange, a f in e  se t  o f  th re e  G r e a t  B r ita in  “  C iv il 
S e r v ic e  ”  6s., 10s and £1, Canada 18DK five cents, Ceylon, Jamaica, 
V ic to r ia  4 d . O ld  Issu e , N e w  S o u th  W a le s  2*d. O b s o le te  Issu e , 
Leeward Islands, N ew  Z e a la n d  24d., J a m a ica  2*d ,r and a very fine 
net of fo u r  handsome I n d ia  large Issue head o f Queen 1,2, 3, and 6 
R U P E E S .

P rice  5d ., postage Id . extra.
All letters answered by return post. Selections o f used British 

Colonials sent on approval.
All stam p'guaranteed genuine; a i l  s ta m p s  in  p a c k e t  e x a c t ly  

a s  d e s c r ib e d .

FRANK MOORE, 4, Duke Street, Strand, W C.
T H E

“CAPTAIN ” BOOK CORNER
ACTON’S FEUD. A Public School

Story. By Fredk. SyvaiXsoN, Author of “ Tales of 
Eliza's,”  &c. With 12 Illustrations by T. M. R. 
Whitwell. Price 3s. 6d.

TALES OF GREYHOUSE. By
R, S. Warrf.v Bell, Author of “ J. 0. .Jones,” 
&c. With 16 Illustrations by T. M. R. Whitwell. 
Price 3s. 6d.

T H E  H E A R T  OF T H E
PR A IR IE . An Exciting Romance of North
west Canada. By .John Mai’kie, Author of “  The 
Man who Forgot,” “  They that Sit in Darkness,” 
kc. With 12 Illustrations hy Stewart Browne. 
Price 3s. 6d.

LEM. A Nsw England Story. By
Noah Brooks. Price 5s.

VALOUR FOR VICTORIA.
By James A. Manson. Price Is. 6d.

L O N G F E A T H E R  T H E
PE A C E M A K E R . By Kirk Munroe. Price
3s. 6d.

THE BOYS OF ST ELM O’S.
By Alfred T. Story. Price 3s. 6d.

For Every Boy’s Book-shelf and Every 
School Library.

CKO. NEWXES, Ltd., Southami-ton St., London.

A MARVEL OF ENGLISH SKILL AND WORKMAXSHTP^
1 /6  THE ECLIPSE FOUNTAIN PEN l  a

Mode with Screw Section, handsomely Chased ' 
Pollahed and Mounted with Two Gift Bands!

The Feed so regulates the supp 
In Box complete wi&

of Ink as to  make v n . i u  a, 
Filler, Is. tid . Post frel

Dept. 17a. Sole Maker®; .1 . W A L L E R  & C O M 89. Aldengrteft, L i

Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants for 
our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps,500

4d.
ir A p p

the Is. discount.
T he N O RTH ERN  STAM P Ccr;. 

G reat H orton . B radford . Y orks
Sot, 8  C A N A D A ,  F R E E .

AH ikppllcanb) for particular? (or euclofttug F.O. Jr. 6d ) of Our Jfomtar 
la 6d. Stamp Parrel will receive a set of 8 Dtff. Canada Free Money retorted 
in full if not worth double. Special Set®—6 rare Labium or .N, Bonn 
*' i'ostrtge due.** 1b. 2d ; 7 Scarce AhyMinla. 2b. ; 9 U.S.A. W*r. 6d.; fifthsnrtiL 
dd, ; J.U00 Foreign StunpH. 7d ; l.vOO M*«unU. 4d. C'heaji sheets Two Col
lection® for eale, cheep. Write Robert Nixon & Co., 75, Colon 
Hill, Hlirewsbury,

B IO G R A P H  PO ST-CAR D S
T H E  M O ST  A R T IS T IC  photographic reproduction® of 

Royalties and Celebrities. Amongst the subjects ore Pone Loo 
X ] l l . t the Prince of Wales'children, Mr. Tree as *• King John * 
Maclayand Seftonus “ Hubert "am i “ Arthur." Mr®. l*atrick 
Campbell, Miss Julia Neilson, Miss Evelyn Millard, Miss Edo® 
May, Mr. Cyril Maude. To be obtained from all stationers. 

Send for Sample Packet of 6, post free 7d.
t h e : b i o g r a p h  s t u d i o ,

I07g K E < -E \ T  S T R E E T . LOM»OV, W*

To N atural H istory  C ollectors,
S tu d en ts , and others,

J A M E S  G A R D N E R , Naturalist, 
52 HIGH H0LB0RN, LONDON, W.C.

Keeps in Stock every Description of Apparatus, Cabinets, Books, 
and Specimens for Collectors of BIRDS’ EGGS, BUTTERFLIES and MOTHS, &c., &c. A detailed Price List (fully illustrated) 

sent ixiat̂ frce onjtgnlication.

THE NEW SHERLOCK HOLMES NOVEL
By A. CONAN DOYLE,

T H E  H O U N D  O F TH E
BASKERVILLES.

*M tell you, Watson, this time we have got a j£jman 
who is worthy of our steel.M —SHERLOCK HOLMES-

From the opening scene of the mystery the reader is 
tangled in tbc mazes of a problem that seems to del) 
solution. , .A huge paw-print in the dust near where the head of tne house of Baskerville is found dead of shock, is the first c,r,h It brings up the grisly old legend of a demon hound wrn̂ 
has haunted the family since a Baskerville of many gw®* tions back hunted a maid to her death with dogs. * young Sir Henry assumes the succession the country*!*! 
terrorised by talcs of a canine fiend ranging over the Its malign influence surrounds Sir Henry with my3***' perils. A refugee on the moor, dressed in cast-off cJ 
of Sir Henry's, is hunted to death. To save the Sherlock Holmes is sent for. The duel, fought out lonely moorland between the great detective and tnej*®* 
of Death, with its appalling climax and the final V1C  ̂Holmes, is the highest achievement of Dr. Doyle* 
a field where he stands alone.

Illustrated by Sidney Paget. Price 6  "

GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., LONDOJLWfj



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .
''11 1

iii

NEW ALBUMS. . .
. NEW PRICE LIST. .

. NEW CATALOGUE.
Senf’s I llu stra ted  P o s ta g e  S ta m p  A lb u m s, New Edition for 190a, from

Is. lid. to SCI 10s. Od. Write for full particulars. ,
T h e  U n i v e r s a l  S ta n d a rd  C a t a lo g u e  of the postage stamps of the world. T h i r d

with :!,554 illustrations. Price Is. 3d. post free ; cloth gilt, interleaved, 3s. (id.

^ m a a a AAA ‘JU/w j •

E X P R E S S !

Edition fo r  1902,

New P rice  List f o r  1902 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.

Monthly List o f  P h ila te lic  N ov e lties . tid. per annum, post free.

Th e  "C O R IC A .” 3d.
K A  D IF F E R E N T  S T A M P S  5 0

INCLUDING
LABUAN 1900 (Gorilla),

NEW FOUNDLAND 1890 (D og),
CHINESE IM PERIAL P O S T 1898 (D ra g o n ),

S TA TE  OF N O R TH  BORNEO 1897 (S ta g ),
Canada (Map of tbc World), Greece, HW2 (Postage Due), Barbados, Dutch 
Indies, Servia, U.S. America IWI (Express Train), Portugal, Gama 
Celebration issue, Chili Telegraph, Mauritius, New Zealand (|>icture»que 
g$u«) I' s.A , l&KUhandsomc Columbian envelope), Cuba, H y d e r a b a d  
Deccan, J am a ica  (v ie w  o f  L la n d o v e r y  F a lls ) , B o liv ia  R e p u b 
lic 1894, etc., etc.

3d. P ostage Id . e x tra .
In a dd ition , ever}' purchaser of the above packet applying for a 

selection of our “ I d e a l ”  a p p r o v a l  s h e e ts  will receive a
SET OF 8 COSTA RICA, GRATIS.

Out*/ one Packet supplied to c « c / i  person.
New P rice  L is t  P o s t  F re e  a n d  G ratis. 84 Pages, full of illustra- 

(ions, including a G u id e  t o  S ta m p  C o lle c t in g , etc., etc.

ERRINCTON &  M A R T IN ,  South Hackney, London.
1MI Foreign stamp* given rr**e to oil t ’otleeior* sending

stamped envelope for price list. Thin month we include the following 
rare sjiedinens: United States *4 Buffalo," Omaha,”  and Colum
bus i«u es ; Cuba 5c. b lu e ; set o f three obsolete Brazil; and set of 
three unused Philippine Islands; these stamps alone would cost 1/- if 
purchased singly. A cheap selection sent cm approval to applicants.

B A R G h A IN B .
8et« of 4J0 Portugal, Including High values, 6<|»; 90 Ecuador. |*» ; 5 

Gibraltar :{<|. ; Ss Australians. Including new issue*. ftd. J 4 Molt*. ‘Ail* ; 
8Ceylon. Mil.; 1-J Judin. Including 1 and 9 Rupees. 6<l. J 8 tie* Holland, 

IhirkFtft «»r 1,000, a l l  riinVrenf, 14m. 
tiheets sent on Approval. G«od Discount,

8YUVE Y V | i ;w  A  V O ,,5 ?  (  j u u n y m l  R « mmI, L o n d o n .  S .H

T h e  C O R O N A T I O N  P a c k e t
CoitLilns a uniijue collection uf th • stamps of the world, about 205 distinct 

T&rittUs. representing to a large extent the neseroblage of Crowned Head* at 
tbe Coronation H|>ace will not permit a full list of the uuu>«J ColouUls and 
King's Head stamps, etc. bargain I*. EMPIRE STAMP CO.. 5 Robertson 
Street, Hastings.

J L 1.\E  B A R O A I X .—IOO different, 4 i l . ,  unludtug British Guiana Jub., 
Hong Kong. 2 iw&untiun. U.S. Pau-Ameriu&u scarce 10c , Travaucnre, New 

Id. and Ed. Tasqmula, 2 Querimbu-d, 4 different Straits. A de-mled bargnin, 
post (Tee. Gratii, 25U Muuuts and 6 old Spam to All who order MiueU, 
Agents wanted. 50u different stamps. 5s. ; 1,000, 15s. ; mounted, clean and 
perfect. Brights catalogue. 2s lOd ; King's. Is. 3d.
A . B .  M rA F H L A N  A  T I 'R K E R ,  9 5 , U n til H t r r r h G I u v g m v ,

P I C T O R I A L  S T A M P S .  “
O u r  N o . 501 Packet contains Bulgaria new issue, porfraji o f  Prim e Fer

dinand, Greece new tasue, fuH length figure o f Aferrury, United Btab- » uf 
America, railway trn.i>. *trutrtthip, farm ing in the toetf. Columbus ill tight » t  
land, binding o f t'ofumba*, Tasmania, Mount Wellington, llruguny, ntihruy 
engine, Jamaica. Llandovery FuVt, New Zealand, *eiUerfutl, mountain arem-ry, 
Mnlay States, tprmyiug tiger, New South Wales, vine o f Sydney harbour, v>nn 
bird, Egypt, tphinx and pyramid. Brazil, mtamo. Argentine Republic, figure 
o f Liberty, Greece, icrettlert, Crete, itermet fattening hit utim/t, Nyassa, giraffe, 
and 2<> other different stamps, which we have not space to mention (40 stamps 
in ail). Price 4d. post fro*.

191)2 P r l c v  l  is t  B r n t ih !  Approval Fheett on Aw-ticati's/f, 
A t F R K D  G I L B E R T  A  < o „  \ \ e * U m  -  - H u po .

P p H E  V A R M O I  T H  P A C K E T  {cheapest and beet).-11)0 different. 
Including *40 British Coloniaj*. Ouxteiusvl* (parrot I, I'miNnY aal, 

Venezuela, Turkey, OraNue FfttE Stay*, liolivin (rare), and many others. 
Catalogue value of this packet o v e r  5 m. O n ly  .Til, Wi ite fur our fniuuiis 
anproval sheets, marked at the lowest i>o**ih3e prices. 4 ll, III IlM* |h, 
f l i s f o i m l*  1.0U0 beet stamp mounts. fid. Price list*, gratis,
•JOHN S W A L L O IV  A  i o . .  Ilu tv artl Hi., G r fa l  Y a r m o u th

A R E C O R D  B A R G A IN  fo r  Id.
5 Entire different * lu p a ilP * e  P o * t*ca rilK  (lucluiUnu the new 

Uaue, 1 >A sell.).
8 & p a n i* l]«  im-ludLug t w o  War Stamps ami n e w  Isane 

(1901).
8 i ln u a n e 8 e .a U  different. Including the new issue U netl. and

» lance Mill lire tlM*al sfanip,
I I  V O  l i t  I O A H T  (l«% iiiiu *e4 lf.

Send an extra stamp for postage (2d. in all), and ask to see my 
V T o r lc l-fH in e il A p p r o v a l  K lie e ta . Only ONE pocket supplied to 
each applicant if the above does not give perfevt satitfaction, return it. 
and 1 will send you 3d. back for every pocket cm returned. Postage abroad, 
3d. extra. Quote No. 5881 when ordering 

H . 4 . W A T K I N H . 86 . L o r « U h ip  L a n e . M <nm1 l . r e e i i .

e ft  Q T A M P Q  f t lr l  Post Fre®.—Comj>ri--ing B, Honduras, Martinique, vW O I n n i r u  U£U» Newfoundland, Selangor (obsolete), lava. Deccan, 
China. Ecuador. Tasmania (view). Venezuela, Bulgaria, utc , etc. Purchasers 
of above packet applying for an Approval Sheet will receive gratis a set of 
three Shanghai. Approval Sheets and Books at 25 A 30 per cent, off 
marked prices. Collections and loose lots bought.
PEARC E A  H TA M FO R D ./7 K ath arin e  S lr rH . C royiloia.

m iPFLM H D  M I Y T I I D P C *  PROFITABLE LOTS FOR J t r c K l U R  I’ l l A l  U K L J  . DEALERS OR COLLECTORS. 
PHocs, per 100 8TAMP8 (wcLI-uiixedi -uf each Country;—Argeutioe, 9d. : 
eseth America, is. ; Bulgaria, Is. : Turkey. Is. ; Hungary. 4d. . Japan, 2d. ; 
■eiico. Is. 3d. ; Cuba IlMcUirLalid, Is. 4d- ; Peru, la, 9d. ; Colonials, 6d. 
PuUge. id. Grntis: Ciieai'iest Wholesale List. 16 pages, and Retail List, 
____W imges. a . Mo5toomkriks 4 Co., Stamp Importers. Brighton,

3 d./*' SEND
THREEPENCE ^ 3 d .

* e "ill send a Packet of 50 different Stamps, including M A L A  A' 
rekrate.1 sutas (Tiger). Bulgaria (Head of Prince) Greece 1901. 3 United 

MAh,eJ’ Mexico 1864. New ZeaUnd (Universal Peony Postage), 
A « i  . .M*^ 'View of Hobart). New South Wales (Jubilee Issue). Holluur 
e. ! i?̂  Ha.j*kh), Deccan, N V A 8 R A  (Giraffe). British Guiana, Argentine 
“*WWie, Philip,>ine Islands. C R E T E , Ceylon, 4c., Ac.

‘ , s o  H E X I» F R E E  our M-)*ge P R 1 4  E I I * T .
list of ,l’UaLf*t»Mn* ami Prices for thousands of Htatupa. This i« T H E  Btamp 

i ,yC!ir* ^I von also requ«t u* to send you a selection ou approval, 
**w,|l delude with the Packet. G R A T l i t ,

A SET OF EIGHT MEXICO.

B U TLE R  B R O S ., C L E V E D O N .

7°® *e«n an "Excelsior”  BUunp Album y e ti They are
p S S S c fi? 1*11*4- Wc ,hxU be ple" ed to send you an

TH E  CORONATION N A V A L REVIEWWill be magnificent. So is our Packet No, 144, Contains British South Africa, Seychelles Islands, Transvaal $<f. on -V. E.K.I., Newfoundland (Prinoess of Wales), Federated .Malay States, 
Comoro Islands, ,'ew Zealand “ Universal Postage.” sureliargetl Bulgaria, Nyassa (Giraffe), U.S.A. Itkil issue, Cautnn surcharged on Indo-China, Turkey (new issue)? obsolete British Guiana, Barbados Britannia, Cuba U.S.A. issue, Mexico (new), obsolete Cape, Unpaid Brazil, Argentine, lb-ice 6d., postage extra,
THE PREMIER STAMP COMPANY, 17 Prince Albert St.. Brighton.

3 THE “ MARVEL”
| MONOGRAM  BOX.
e 8 Any 2-letter Monogram, mounted In enamelled 

metal pocket box. eelf uiking, atylu aa ahuwn.
<  Agents wanted for this aud other noreltiee. Pott 
^ Dept. G. 8 9 , A lderK fC nfe  L tu illo il*  Free

vA^ra8 B A R G A IN  PACKET * "?“
69 Stamp#, all dlffereut, many British Colonials, includes Orahge River 

Colony (shortly obsolete), Jamaica (Llandovery Falla). Oylou(lS85 surcharged), 
set of Old Swiss. New Zealand (latest issue), N. 9. Ws e*. Leewards. Trinidad 
and other West Tudiau and Australian, very good value, poet free 1«lvvAml 
iu addltiou I will preseut free to every purchaser a pair of TMJuukiii.au pictorial 
iseue. F I N E  A P P R O V A L  S H E E T *  coiiUluiog good variety of 
British Colonials, South African, Australian, etc., obsolete sod latest issues; 
large discount, low prices. Write tor a sele-'tloii Agents wanted in schools. 
Bare Stamps purchased. Exchange desired with all Colonies.
F* K «kV1E  (formerly of Bath) 22 DE8B0R0UG3 ROAD PLYMOUTH.



IV A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .C o m f o r t  a t  l a s t i
. W h e n  u s i n g^  Seamless Seat Knickers

For

CYCLING, RIDING, and all Athletic purposes.
O P IN IO N S O F  

P R E S S  E X P E R T S .
“ Scottish Cyclist,”

October 16th, sa ys :
“  This invention should prove 

a boon. We find the garment 
comfortable to wear.”
“ The Irish Wheelman,”

J u l y  16fA, s a y s :
“  The Patent Seamless Seat 

Knickers prevent chafing, and are 
the perfect acme of comfort. I 
can thoroughly recommend the 
new invention.”
“ Cyclers’ Netvs,” July 20th, says:

“  A new cure for saddle soreness has been found in the 
Seamless Seat Knickers.”
“ Cycling,” May 18th, sa ys:

“ Our experience with a pair of Patent Seamless Seat 
Knickers confirms onr opinion that the cause of saddle sore
ness is not so much the saddle as the seams in knickers.”

Each Garment 
bears this Label.

foRSYTHs Patent 9701
Kcgd. No. 307827.

SPECIM EN S O F  M A N Y  T E S T IM O N IA L S  RECEIVED.
From a Bristol Cyclist, after i,ooo miles.

Broad Clyst,
Devon.

August 11th, 1900.
The Cycling Breeches are marvellously comfortable. 

I never would have believed the extraordinary differ
ence in favour of these over the old-fashioned cut.

Have now done about 1,000 miles in them, and 
never felt so comfortable before.

From a North Devon Solicitor.
I am very pleased with the Seamless Seat Trousers. 

The idea is a splendid one, and the fit is perfect.
I The Trousers are quite comfortable when sitting, 
I and persons accustomed to Biding and Cycling will, 
| I am sure, when once they experience the comfort of 

the Seamless Seat never wear the old kind again.
I My own opinion is that the improvement will super

sede the old style altogether.

In the event of your finding any difficulty in obtaining the 
Seamless Seat Knickers, write direct to us for the name oi 
your nearest Outfitter or Tailor, who will supply you to 
measure.JOHN HARDING, SON & CO., i*

-  Wholesale and Export Clothiers  -

18 & 20, NEW BROWN ST., MANCHESTER.
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All Garments 
cut in 
latest 
style.

TOR

SP E N C E R  Bros'
(Smartest House in the Trade)

We pay 
Carriage on 

Goods 
k value 10/-

FLANNEL SUITS "
Enormous variety of ii Up-to-Bate ”  

Patterns, suitable for Business, Athletic, 
and Holiday Wear.

SUITS (comprising Jacket & Trousers), 

1 4 /- 1 8 /6  21 /- 2 5 / -  3 0 /-
J A C K E T S  o n l y  . f r o m  8s. 6d.
TROUSERS „ „ 5s. 6d.

WHITE FLANNEL TROUSERS 5s. 6 d ., 6 s . 6d ., 7 s . 6 d ., 10s. 6 d .
.. DRILL „  5s. 6 d ., 7 s . 6 d . —  —

GENUINE PANAMAS, as Illustration 12s. 6 d ., 15s. 6d . — -

ABSOLUTELY BEST VALUE OBTAINABLE.

108 FLEET STREET & 8 NEW BRIDGE S T R E E T ,/pa,‘erns
L O N D O N .  /m e a s u re

I t o t h  E s ta b l is h in t^ n ts  a r e  c l o s e  t o  /  forms flt€ 
L u d f f n i e  C i f e u s .  / on application.

T R I U M P H
T h e  T r iu m p h  o f  t h e  C r e a t io n  
IS t h e  c r e a t io n  o f  t h e  T r iu m p h .

-‘ Tbe best Bicycle that British rorkmanship can
produce.”

TRIUMPH CYCLE Co., ltd COVENTRY.
4 and 5. H o lbom  V ia d u c t, London . E .C . 
30, D eansgate  A rcade. M ancheste r.

A r t  C a t a l o g u e  Q r a t l s .

CYCLES

THE “  BULLDOG ” VEST POCKET A IR  PISTOL
A perfect Air Pistol produced at U*t, guaran

teed to be the lighted, smallest, must haud*oiue 
anil xtrougmt snooting Air Pistol oil earth.
Mule of solid Aluminium. Iieaatlfally jvouhed 
slid engraved ; weighs only * t«w onnrvs. aud dm 
he put into vest fiocket easily Packed in u*stf 
box. together with a supply of Dtuie *ml *lug« postage
.Hrf t'Rtm itnsh In your orders ; Ant*rotue. first avrvnd. Remember
this U no spring pistol, ami xmasure* Qiny 4in. timll. Entirety 1 ew 
system. Scud for list, l^arge-y variety of G iin %inl Pistols tu tue 
world. F R A N K  C L A R K E . C o n  M n n u r a e t a r e r .  
A io th le  A r o u t e ,  M e o w  H i l l .  D I K H i y  .H A M .

T h e  Im p rov ed  D azzler 
B u tto n h o le  L am p.

Serial. Bonier and Reflector only visible. The smaUeat Acetylene Lamp in existence. Nothing like it on earth. Bums with one charge for home, producing a stream of light equal to electricity, which can be seen for miles distant. Fits easily in buttonhole of coat. Only La. 6d. each, post free.
F R A N K  C L A R K E , G o th ic  A rc a d e , 

S n o w  H ill. B ir m in g h a m .

detractors 
!o the Established 1789.

OUR FAMOUS CLYDE BUILT MODEL RACING YACHTS.
These Yachts are «»-w too well known to need any recommendation. They are beautifully 

enamelled and well finished, oarved from noted Line* <M Columbia," "  Britannia. " Ailsa,** 4 c , 
Model*). coDipk-tcly Hggvd with Brass Fittings, 4r. 8*11* made from our beautiful Mue<strlped 
SalicJoib. For Model Yacht Racing, none can compare with them. Tested and guaranteed.

No.
28
4

Length. 
Its III. IB M20 „ 21

Frier.
8 1  carriage free 
8 9 ..10 ft ..

..

No.Rt»
7

Length.
22 In.

Prloe
1.10 carriage i> re
n «  ..srr. ,.

No. 1 *l*e is Bermuda Rigged, the other* a*e Cutter Rigged as (x r engraving, Naj*. 4 5, B nnd ?  
having beautiful polluted Hpavs and Flying Jib extra.

IIIumI rfltpcl f-ittrtlOKUe* containing over 500 ap'.endid Engraving* of above Yacht 
pitting Ballch-th. Patent Steering flcar.fenagnificent Locomotive*: Launch. Honsnnta.1, Oat, Dot 
Air, Le., Engine, separate para of Bngi m  And Cnstlugs: Dynamo*. Motors, and Casting* of 
ditto; Electric Scarf-: ins, AccojnuUtui*, Bell*, flatteries. Coil*, Scientific Toy*, 4c., Ac., p on f 
free , 4d.

Special Tllustrated Yacht LS*t of above Model Ships' Fitting*, Gun-Metal Cannot**, containing 
orer 100 Illustrations. free on receipt of pwetage. 01. e *t mp.
IIY *m*e u hfgblg nkiTIrd staff o f  contract*' «*d  rxf+rirn&ri tsork-oen fo r  any e’aw o f Kitffhiei. 

fachti, or Fitting* to order o r  tpecifm tw n. nml thud be plotted to receire jr_«r e»gi*»W<*t

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD & ENGINE DEPOT, Model Yacht Builders, Engineers, and 
Electricians, ARGYLL ARCADE, GLASGOW, N.B.
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporterj o f all Articles used in

CRICKET, RACQUETS, L/\WN TENNIS, FIVES, POLO, GOLF, FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, &c.
Patentees and Sole Makers o i the “  IMPERIAL DRIVER CRICKET BATS.”

As usal by A. C. MacLaren, Esq., C. McGahey, Esq., C. B. Fry, Esq., P. Perrin, Esq , A. J. Turner, Esq., 
K. S. Ranjitsinhji, Esq., J. T. Tyldesley, VV. Brockwell, G. Baker, A. Lilley, V. Bartwn, A. Ward, and all 

the leading first-class players in County, University and Public School Cricket.
LAWN t e n  n is  a  s p e c ia l it e .

"THE CRADIDCE” 

" EXTRA SPECIAL” 

"CLOSE CtjOOVED’ 

"THE FISHTAIL”

“ THE SPECIAL” 

“  THE CLUB "

Price List. free 

on app lica tion .

F a c t o r y Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.
c Raphael Cuck £j$cns'

Postcards.
THE

nreti i o o o
p rize  L jm p dition
Having stcvoed so gtob on interest 

m Card, collecting 
everywhere.

Second Competition
with

feftOO
IN 500 PRIZES

Open free to Collectors o f

tu c k 's  Fc*$t C a rd s'
HAS NOW COMMENCED!

-SOLD EVERYWHERE 
Lula O J?vles at all S^alioner^. Booksellers, etc

p r e s s  © pinions.
“ Messrs. Raphael Tuck & Sons continue to issue various kinds of picture post cards, all well done; in fact, they seem almost toogood to send through the post.”—The Time*.
“ Messrs. Raphael Tuck & Sons, hfrnited, have issued a series of exquisite post-cards.”— M orning Pott.Messrs. Raphael Tuck & Sons have lately issued several new and exceedingly beautiful specimens of pictorial post-cards."—Judies’ Field.

m “ All Messrs. Raphael Tuck & Sons' post-cards arc up to their usual high standard.”—(ientleirovmn.
“ The epidemic for post-card collecting has spread throughout the length and breadth of the country, and the chief credit for this 

undoubtedly belongs to Raphael Tucket Sons, . . .  . ' —City Pre**.'* It is a matter of common knowledge that Messrs. Raphael Tuck & Sons have done more than any other firm in this country to cul
tivate and popularise the pictorial post card hobby.' —>tnf lo o n y  H**1 id.“ All Tuck's post cards have artistic merits, and all of them should be popular with the growing class of collectors.'— Scotsman.“ The latest development is Messrs. Raphael Tuck & Sons’genius in organisation in the direction of picture imst-cards ; here, its elsewhere, their departure is taken upon a bold plan, and carried through on a largo scale. Their new photographic and coloured curds are niffst marvellous in their resource and variety, while the art ami the engraving arc, each in its kind, admirable.”—School B oanl CJtronide.“ Whether one competes for the prizes or not, they will still 6nd a delight in collecting for their own amusement &ueh beautiful little gems of art."—W om an’* Life.

“ Messrs. Raphael Tuck & Sons, of whom Millais once said they wore doing more than any other people in England to foster a love of 
the artistic among the people, are producing several series of p«*t-eards decorated with exceedingly good photos or reproductions of water-colour sketches of the principal English seaside and inland towns and interesting places "—The A rt Record.“ The picture post-card is really a wonderful invention. It practically 
dispenses with the service of a telegram of safe arrival, and includes a miniature art gallery." — Home Note*.

“ In the great variety of the series of picture post-cards published by Messrs. Raphael Tuck A .Sons all who use post-cards Will find something to suit them."—Belfast Netc* Letter.
“ Messrs. Raphael Tuck A Sons need fsar uo comparison with their rivals.”—Yorkshire Herald. -
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HUMBER
f  CYCLES
J “  In all the world unequalled*'”
/ His Majesty the King and most 

of the leaders of Society ride 1 
the famous Humber Cyefes.

£ Prices from £ 10 I Os.
y  Artistic Catalogue Post Free.

tHUMBER. Ltd. 32* Ho!born Viaduct, r m i m u u t \ ,  L iu . LONDON, E.C.Agents everywhere.

RELIABLE CYCLE HOUSES-
A r ycle Shed of .  aemlble bbe, ronde 

for »ue Bicycle, but will hold two. 
Strongly made from good w«uud. 

bright, dry. mati-h boarding. Spai* roof 
of weather boards. strong floor, door 
with lock Hud hsiudle

Complete, delivered anywhere 
in London district or on rail 

2 9 -
Yamished tarred 8/- extra ; Felt Roofed ... 8/- ,,

WOODMAN & Go.
92, ST. JOHN’S HILL,

CLAPHAM JUNCTION, S.W.
Any other stir* umdo to order at 
similar pric*«. Crates mad. to order. 

Telegraphic Address: "  Datepalcn.
' Louden-”

T O W N E N D  C Y C L E S
lit their respective qualities are without doubt the

BEST VALUE IN THE WORLD.

JUVENILES

GRANDES - 

ROYALS -

Warwick Tyres on 
W estw ood  Ritas. 
comfurtatOe Raddle, 
rood provision for 
iitt  growth of rider.

F r i c t l  o u le ss  11*11 
Fn?e Wheel. Fruit 
Rim Brake. Bowden 
Brake to Hack Wheel. 

Plated Rims.

■ROYALS are ourj 
latest p r ot ii c i i o li t 
The result of *i1 years' 1 
experience, and fulfill 
all mod* n Iden* lu j 

cycle construction, i

5

10

1 2

ELITES
' BMTRS' are fitted 
with an improved 
form of Two*9i#el 
Gear! g, which allows 
free or fixed wheels 

at will.
18

10

10

1 2

18

0

0

0

0

NEW TOWNEND BROS., Ltd .,
Bole City Agency:

Benetfink & Co.,
CHBAP8IDB. S C,

COVENTRY.
ESTAB. 1875,

93.
Piccadilly.

SOLUTION OF “ CAPTAIN” HIDDEN 
BOOKS COMPETITION

F o r  A P R IL , 1902 .

U r n

t.—Our Mutual Friend. 2.—Midshipman Easy,

^  TIT!
M l i f i l l

3.—The W ar o f the Worlds. 4. —The Pathfinder.

5 -V ice-V ersa. 6-—Pickwick Papers,

7.—It’s Never T o o  Late to  Mend, 8.—The Deer Slayer.

9.—A Gentleman o f Franco. 10.—Bootle’s Baby.
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C R I C K E T ,  & c .

T H E  L A R G E S T  C R IC K E T  B A T  W O R K S  IN  T H E  W O R L D .

WE GIVE BEST VALUE FOR MONEY. RILEY’S BATS 
ARE ALL WARRANTED. ALL GOODS ON APPROVAL.

R E E m —Send for Lists, containing 250 Photo Illustrations of Cricket, Tennis, 
Hockey, Football, Billiards, and all Athletics.

■»•«■*.> ACCRINGTON, ENGLAND.
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A Mechanical Triumph.
. THE

“UNIVERSAL”
A u to m a tic

Coaster Brake.
W eight only 2 lbs. 4ozs.

H igh e st A w a rd  B uffalo  E x h ib itio n , 1901.

C an  b e  f i t t e d  t o  a n y  EXISTING 
WHEEL.

ALL THE ADVANTAGES
OF OTHERS

NONE o f  the DISADVANTAGES.

FRICTIONLESS.
LIGHTEST.

SIMPLEST.
NEATEST.

W rite  f o r  B ook le ts ,

Sole European A g e n ts :

MARKT&CO.,
20, C h a p e l St., M ilto n  St.,

LONDON, E.C.

BEFORE YOU BUY 
A CAMERA

Send SEVENPENCE for Hobbies New Handbook m 
HAND CAMERAS AND HOW TO USE THEM, it)contains invaluable advice on the selection and use of 
a Hand Camera. Any of the Hobbles Camera Out 1 fits may, if desired, be paid for by Weekly Instalments.1

HAVE THE VERY BEST.
I F you are buying a Camera why should you not have, the best that can be had for tho money ? 1

H o b b ie s  No. 4  H and  C am era
is acknowledged by experienced Photographers to be the1 best Thirty Spiling Camera on the market, gee what our1 customers say of it.

Ur. ft. A. B. Bknh£tt. of Oxford. » y * u Your Mo. 4 Camera. unlike1 
uidet thing* In this world, improve* on further AcqaatitUnre 
really think it Ik a wouderfunuvtrunieut”

Ifr. Frank Hollinowortk. Hull, writes : —'' I uu greatly Aurpriaed bj 1 
- It* chexttqeea. The meehAiiiain Is well iu adT/uice of one for which i 

I gare three time* the money."

Description of Camera.
a, Lent; b, Diaphragm Guide; c, Focu*inj i 
Guide; o. Guide for ftiatauUneoiu aud Tim* 
exposure* ; m. Shutter Release; c * h. Vie« 1 
Kiuden; J, Automatic Plate Register; a. ( 
Speed IndicatorŜ HANd
Price £1 IDs. 6d., Post free.

The Camera is of the Magazine Type, holding 12 Quarter' Plates. I.ight Throe-fold Tripod, 6s. Bd. Waterproof Garry- 
ing Case, 3s. Complete Developing and Printing Outfit, 6e. fld. All Post Free.

Send S tam p fo r  Photographic List.

A  G O O D  " H A L F - P L A T E  C A M E R A .
Every Amateur Photographer who is really interested' in the Art will, sooner or later, want a First-clans Stand 1 Camera. The Hotoblea Imperial Half-Plate Out- iflt costs 70/-, and, like all the other Hobbies Cameras, it | may, if desired, be paid for by Weekly Instalments. It is, 

an exceptionally good and cheap Outfit.
Imperial Half-Plate Camera Outfit, price 70 - 

Complete Developing and Printing Outfit, 9 6 extra. 
Other Special Lines :

Royal Half-Plate Outfit, 50-] 
Coronation Half-Plate Outfit, 90 -
{The Coronation Camera it Bran found. end 1 
U special*} tufrahlc for the fotoui«  u l

Fereiffn C vu u 'ri'r  ,

Hand Cameras, 6/6 to 42/-
Send S tam p  fo r Photographic Catalogue.

R 0 T £  —Whatever may be your favourite hobby, you' rihould ask your Newsagent for a copy of our Penny Weekly • Paper, HOBBIES. The Paper deals in illustrated articles f with all kind* of Hobbies—such as Fretwork. Carving- J Bent-Iron Work, Photography, Electricity, Microscopy, 
Art Needlework, Horticulture, Live Stock Hobbies, etc. £600 worth of full-steed and original Designs fOP Fret- < 
work, etc., are GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK '

\

HOBBIES LIMITED,12o,Paternoster Sq., I 
LONDON, E.C. '

Also a t th e  H obbies Supply S tores :

166. A LD E H S Q A TE  S T R E E T , E .C .
1*3.8 IS H O P G A TE  S T .  W IT H O U T ,E .C .
79, W A LW O R TH  ROAD, S E.

118. POW IS S T R E E T , W OO LW ICH

il.LIME 31 REST. iiVERPOOl-
76. H IG H  S T., BIRMINGHAM. 
326. ARGV1 2 ST -  GIASGOW.



T H E  C A P T A I N .
H /iDacjasme for JBoss aut> “ ©Ifc Bogs.”

f  With which w Incorporated the “ Public School Magazine.")

Contents for June, 1902.,
“ FOR A FURL HOUR THE BOATS CONTINUED THEIR SEARCH.” ... Frontispiece

'  PAGE

THE JALASCO BRIG. (Chaps. V III.-X .) ..................................... .............. Louis Becke 195
Illustrated by George Hawley.

PLAYS AND BOOKS: A Comparison ......................................................  Harry 1’ayse 207
SOME ENGLISH SCHOOLS .............. ...............................................................................................  208

Wesley College (Sheffield), Cowbridge Grammar School, Marlborough College,
Friars’ School (Bangor, North Wales), St. Dunstan’s College (Catford, S.E.)

THE ATHLETIC CORNER. (Peculiarities of some County Cracks.) . ... C. B. Fry 209
With Portraits of Robert Abel, W. G. Quaife, J, R. Mason and A. C. McLaren.

And Answers to Correspondents.
PING-PONG ......................  ......................  ...............................  Hall Thorpe 216
TALES OF ELIZA’S. (III.— Bignell’s Mistake.) ............. ... Fred Swainson 217

Illustrated by T. M. R. W hitwell.
VARSITY LITERATURE ...................................................................................... H. M. R. 227

With Illustrations of Covers.
PAT AND THE COLONEL ........................................................................ .............May Cross 229

Illustrated by Stewart Browne.
( Further contents on next page.)

Army (all branches), Higher Civil Service, & University. SPECIAL
PREPARATION.

JOHN GIBSON, M.A.
(FIRST CLASS, CAMBRIDGE),

Late of Uppingham and W estminster 
Educational Medallist at Antwerp, 

Bordeaux, and Brussels International 
Exhibitions.

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS.

G. LOLY, B.A.
(FIRST CLASS, LONDON),

Author o f  “ The Illustrated French 
Grammar,”  etc.

Spanish and German Examiner at the 
City of London College.

SMALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION.
Over 3.000 siicccsflefl to date in Competitive and Pass Examinations. Pupils received at (1) 14-18, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood, the resident clejw\rtnient of Queramore ; (2) 24, Chancery Lane; (3) 9, Fenehurch Street, E,C. (H. Foulks Lynch & Co.) for Chartered •Accountants' Examinations only. Over 400 successes in KK)1 only, including several F irst  places and Honours.

Prospectus and full particulars on application to ,
__________  JOHN GIBSON, M .A ., IS, Victoria R oad, U pper N orw ood._____________R u D G E -W  HITWORTH

BRITAIN’S
Catalogue Post Free. 
Rudge-Whitworth, Ltd., 

Coventry.

BEST BICYCLE.
Specials— 15 Guineas. 
Standards—IO  Guineas.
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C o n te n t s— co n lin  u ed .

THE PICTURESQUE STRANGER ................................................
Illustrated by Heorck Soper.

THE STAMP COLLECTOR. (The Stamps of Great Britain. II.) 
With Illustrations.

J o h n  M a c h iis
I’AliR
234

E -  J .  X a n k i v e u . 2il
THE EMPEROR AND THE WAGGONS 

Illustrated by George Soper.
J. O. JONES. (Chaps. X I.-X V .) ...

Illustrated by Gordon Browne, R.I
BALQUHIDDER ... ... *.............
PHOTOGRAPHING BIRDS’ -NESTS ...

Norman R. Martin

R. S. Warren Bell

... P. Ramsay Laird 

............  C. D. Day
“ CAPTAIN ” CAMERA CORNER (Hand-Camera Photography and On Dark Rooms)

With Illustrations. “ Medallist” and the Photographic Editor.

24:,

24ft

282
•263

TOLD ON THE JUNIOR SIDE. (VI.—Alice.) 
Illustrated by T. M. R Whitw ell.

WINTER v. SUMMER ................................................
THE CYCLING CORNER, (Night Riding.) .

With Illustrations.
SCHOOL MAGAZINES R E V IE W E D .........................
“ CAPTAIN” CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS ...
“ CAPTAIN ” COMPETITIONS FOR JUNE..............
“ THE OLD FAG” —EDITORIAL .......................
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS........................
RESULTS OF APRIL COMPETITIONS ..............

... ... •... ...H. Borrow-; 268

W. Kentish, R. A. H. Goodyear 272, 278 
.......................... Haydon Perry 273

..............    277

...........................................................  279
...........................................................  283
.................................... ... 284

...........................................................  285

...........................................................  288
Hie Editor docs not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but whet 

Stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot, make use. Typewritten MSS are preferred. "
The Captain will be forwarded direct from the Offices of George Ncwnes, Limited, to any vart of the world, poet free for o,te vent 

fen' He. 6d. Cases for Binding Foie. /., II., HI., IV., V. il VI. may be obtained from any Bookseller for la. 6d, each ; or poet free jor U. 9t. 
each direct from the Office. V o ls . I . ,  I I . ,  I I I . ,  IV ., V ., &  VI. are now ready, price 6s. each, or post free 6a. (I<f.

B R O W N I E  K O D A K S

FOR BOVS AND CIRLS.
THE No. 1 BROWNIE,

giving Photographs 2 Jins. by 2jins., 
Price *5/« only.

THE No. 2  BROWNIE,
giving Photographs 3|ins. by 2jins., 

Price 1^^/— only. No. 2 Hrttwiiic.
No. 1 Brownie. i
F o r  Ladies, Cyc/ists, etc.

THE FOLDING POCKET KODAKS, from £ 2  2 * -  to <=£33 1 2 >  €3d-
M A S T E R E D  I N  A  F E W  M I N U T E S .

N O  D A R K  R OO M  N E E D E D  FO R  C H A N G IN G  T H E  FILMS.
Of All Photographic Dealers, or of

KODAK, Limited, 43, Clerkenwell Road, LONDON, E.G.
~ W holesale and R eta il B ra n ch es :

86 , Bold S tre e t, LIVERPOOL, and 72-74, B uchanan S tre e t, CLASCOW.
R etail B ra n ch es :

59, B ram pton  Road, $ ,W .; 60, Cheapside, E .C .; 115, O xford  S tre e t, W .;
171-173, Regent S tre e t, W . ; and 4 0 , West S tra n d , London, W.C.

V V f V V V f f l f V V V V V I f l V V M V I f l V V V V f f
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CITY SALE& EXCHANGE GREAT CENTRAL SPORTS DEPOT

All

r r

SI’; A

LEG GUARDS.
Utrit'a Youths 

White T«1U. 3 simp* 3 6  3  3
Buff Chamois do. 4.11 4 /6
White Bu«k do. 5/11 5  6
Do. Superior do. ti l l  6 /6

Do. Continuous Straps. ? / l l  
PoatAg 4d,

S TU M P S  C O M P LETE  
W ITH  BAILS.

MEN’S—
Polished Ash .. . 3 6
Do. Brass Fei rules .. 3>
Do. Do. Steel Shoes . 411
Solid Br.iee Do................. 6 9

YOUTHS'—
Polished Ash .. I ;5,
Co. Bnuc4 Ferrules 3 4 .
Do Steel Shod •• -

Postage—Meus 7d.. Youths'

S K E L E TO N  LEG  
GUARDS.

6 3
*/3
K;9

MEN S ALL CANE  
CRICKET BATS.

Jic. I 
So. 2
Exchange .. ..
Lodgnte Rubber 9i>Uced 

HaijiIIg .. ..
Voothi'—

Size- 4 5
Single ( an. 3 11
All Cane . :| «  | 3

PwtAj/e im.leT 1<* -.
Men’# tnl . Youth* .

M EN ’S C R IC K ET  
BATS.

Sslex Driver, Cork tu d 
Rubber Spliced hand!-. 

14 ti
Fleet elected Double 
Rubber Spliced Leather 

handle Iti 6 
Youth*' Salex driver,
, Ui-'ti poet Iree.

C R IC K ET BAGS.
Carpet Bags, double handle*. all Colours, 311- 4/U. 5/(1* 6/11 

do. sLugte handle*. 7 inch buttum*. £/•. 10 13 6
Cowhide do , 33 ,6

CUrnope 6tf. under 10/-

C R IC K E T  BALLS.
Men s Youth#

Exchange Hatch 3/6 3/1
Salex S-s^anied 

Warranted . 4 /6  4>
Fleet "Special" 5/"
Eclipse Cotupo.

Bail, Match 
Sire .. 1/9

w icket  k e e p in g  
g a u n t l e t s .

ft _ „  Mpu's"UffChATiiOi* f i l l
5*Y«Jtilai.il ** '*“''•'miial.-ii J*™** Bnck dn. 

periodic

Mpu*s Youths' 
1 °  “  * H:i« 3 3

’aSTp‘orJo •*6 *'3U01J and Kubt*r 
611. 

Portage 3d.

4/6 
* ti

90, 91, 93 ,

Cr**ceut Compo. 
Ball . .  .. IOd

Postage 2d.

B A TTIN G  GLOVES.
White Buck Tubular Rubber. 4,« 

White Buck Superior Rubber. 
4/6. 4/11. 5/6. 5 /9  
Surrey Shields, 6 /- 

Poetrwe 2d

Write to  8ports Department fo r  Illustrated List and 
please mention "T h e  Captain/*

STREET, LONDON, E.C.



XIV ADVERTISEMENTS.

IB E N E T F IN K  c"=
THE GREAT A T H LE T IC  O U TFITTER S FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, Etc.

COMPLETE OUTFITS and EVERY REQUISITE FOR CRICKET, 
RUNNING, TENNIS, CYCLING, AND ALL SPORTS AND GAMES.

CRICKET

f

Polished Ash ... .Brass Ferrules ... .
Ditto, Steel Shod .Solid Brass Tope ...
Ditto, Revolving Tups...

P osta ge, 7d

STUM PSBoys’. 
1,5, 1/11, 2/4, 2/6

Men’s. 
2/0 
3/- 
4/-5/3. 6/6, 10/- 

7/-. 8/-

CRICKET BALLS.
Duke's Super...........................  5/SDark’s Crown ................. . ... 5/-
Urasshopfer...........................  4/10Benetfink’a Practice, 3-seaiu .......... S/6Ditto, B.C.B. (Warranted}... ... 4/6

Ditto, Ditto, Boys’ .................. 3/1WiBden’s Special School BoyB- .......... 3/10Ditto, Crown Match Ball .......... 5/-
Per dozen, 67/-. P ost f r e e .“ Eclipse" Corapo.,5J oz............  1/9

Composition .......... ... 8d., lOd.
P ostage, 2d.

Hi} .,SW

CRICKET BAGS.

ml

Fancy Carpet ................................ . ... 5/9Plain ditto .........................  7/10, 8/10
Ditto, ditto (as illustration) ..................8/6, 10/-Ditto, ditto ditto with Leather Ends ... 12/9
All Leather.................................. 23/-. 28/6, 28/-

P ostage, 7d.

C D  C  C  In own Van ■ ■■“ »  t  Radius D E L I V E R Y  |

CRICKET TROU 8 ERS
Boys’. , Men’s.

White Flannel. Bhruiik,4/6. 6/6, 7/6, 4/11,5/11,7/11Best Quality Flannel, well shrunk, 9/11 nett.
White Drill .......................... 6/11, 7/6White Bedford Cord.......................... 8/6Plain Grey or Striped Flannel 5/11, 7/6, 10/6 Best White Doe Cloth, guaranteednot to shrink ... ... ... 16/6

P osta g e, 3d. under 10/-

CRICKET SHIRTS.Boys’. 
... 2/3
... 3/-. 4/-

White Flannelette ...
Ditto, Flannel ...Twill Flannel, All Wool 
T he  Club  Coarse Canvas, White, 2/6, 3/6, 4/6 
Umpires’ Coats ... 4/11, 6/6, 8/6, 10/6

P ostage, 4<i.

Men’s. 
2/6 

3/3,4/6 
6/11

CRICKET BATS.
Boys’, Half Cane,

No. 4, 3/3 ; No. 5, 3/8 ; No. 6, 4/6 Ditto, All Cane (as illustration),
No. 5, 5/3 ; No, a, 6/-Dlttu, “ Resilient,” Selected.......... No. 6, 8/3Men’s All Cane.................................  0,.Ditto, ditto, Super ................. ... 8/5

Ditto, ditto, Selected.........................  9/6Clapshaw’s ‘ Resilient "  15/6
Warsop’s “ Conqueror,” Improved ... 18/6 Wisden’s “ Crawford's E xueller" ... 16/9, 20/- 

Singte Bat s en t  p o s t  fr e e .
Immense Stock of Cricket Bats by Lillywhite, Clapshaw, Ayres, Cobbett, Dark, Warsop, Wisden, 

G, G. Heame, Bryan, Gardiner, and Nicolls.

BACK NKTS ONLY. With Poles, Lines, A Pegs. 
18 ft. by 6 ft. 18 ft. by 7 ft. 18 ft. by 8 ft 7/11 nett. 91 - nett. 9/10 nettWITH SIDE WINGS (as illustration). With Poles, Lines, and Pegs.42 ft. by 8 ft. 42 ft. by 7 ft. 42 ft. by 8 ft 
17/9 nett. 19/10 nett. 22/- nett.

STEAM TARRED.
19/6 22/6________ 25/6

WICKET-KEEPING GLOVES.
Men’s Chamois, Cane Protected ... 2/9, 3/3Ditto, Leather, Ventilated ............ 4/6, 5 3
Ditto, Kid, ditto, Super ... 6/8Boys’, 3d. per pair less. P ost fr e e . __

~ POST 
FREE.C A TA L O G U E S

M e n t io n  “ T H E  C A P T A I N

CRICKET 
BOOT8 .

Boys'
The “ U n i v e r s a l , ”  White Canvas 
The “ Special,” White Mock Buck, Spiked, equal in wear and appearance to real Buck (as illustration) -• 
The” Marylebone" Buck DressxiPyramid Spikes .. .........  9The “ I/ORDs" Real Buck Skin, G inr- anteed Machine Welted, equal to Hand Sewn, Pyramid Spikes ...

Postage under 1 0 / - .  5<L

Men's. 
5/11

8/U
10/6

_  16/6

89, 90, 
107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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BRADBURY & CO., Ltd., awarded Highest Honours at 
jl the Great Exhibitions. More than 200 First Prizes.

B R A D B U R Y
M O T O R  C Y C L E

to
01
o

2A

SP EC IFIC A TIO N .
rra m e—Specially strengthened, 

tuiltwith Tandem Hub*, bark 
^in  si.\jr. and specially designed 
bridge „ , .

W heH * — 28 In. high tension
ipAkrA.

R im s—Joiutless hollo* motor 
<yele rims, plnietl all over.

T yres—Clincher A-Won luotor 
ejde tyres.

H andle Bar—Straight, or to 
seder

fr a n k s —7 Ln, toughened steeL
G ear—drjiu., 24 by 10, or to order.
f  b a in —Appleby or Renold s ^lo. nUn.

j P e d a l s —Full aLz«, fitted with 
best rubber blocks.

H u d g u n r i ls  -  Extra width, 
strongly fitted, free from rattle.

N a d l l le -  Brook's B-iflor BUO.
Free*Wheel—Bradbury.
M OtDf— Minerva ])-hnne power 

new pattern engine, fitted with new 
sparking plug, automatic oiling ap
paratus, and enlarged exhaust valve.

B ra lt^ rt —Bradbury front rim 
and Bowden lever hack rim
Flnlnh - -  Usual parts heavily 

plated, fiazne, tank and carburetter 
enamelled Mack, lank and carburetter 
liued.

BRADBURY & CO., Ltd., OLDHAM.
LONDON: 8, Farringdon Avenue.

HLASGOW: 232, Sauchiehall St. LEEDS: Upperhead Row. 
1AKCHESTER: 7, Deansgate. LIVERPOOL: 128, Bold St. 

C ontractors to  H.M. Government.
Price Lists Free. Agencies in m ost Towns.

$S5  WEAKfl

GHAS. E. LORD.
(10 years Director, Woolwich Polytechnic Gymnasium;,

HAB A

SYSTEM OF PHYSICAL TRAININO
( b y  P o s t ) ,

which tells you how to acquire, by a few 
minutes' practice daily, perfect

HEALTH, STRENCTH,
SKILL, and A G IL IT Y ,

the four principles nccossary to become a 
P ER FECT A TH L E TE .

There is no other System to equal it,
Mr. C. B. F r y , writing in “ T h e  C apta in ,"  siu-s 1  

You cannot do better than go on with yourdmnl,- bell work on C. E. Ixjrd s excellent system.” 
Send your age, measurements, and particulars of present state of health together with P O for Bland I will forward complete course of Ei p w Im c  

Diet, Bathing, and Breathing. ’
NO FURTHER CHARGE. NO OTHER OUTLAY.

Send/or particular! o f ms Athletic Publication, Addreu—

71 INVERINE RD„ CHARLTON, LONDON, S.E.

S T U A R T  S U R R I D G E  &  C O . ,
Practical manufacturers of tfye Celebrated

P.R.D. CRICKET BATS ~ TON,
A N D  T U P  P R I N C I P A L  H O M E  A X U  C O L O N I A L  C R I C K E T  O I l O l  N I> S .

TOP SHOWING RUBBER 
BANOS 5tAIR CHAMBERS.

SECTION OF HANDLE 
SHOW ING AIR CHAMBERS.

Thr " p .r . d .h Rats are used by all the greatest batsmen, v iz .:—Prince Ran|itslnh|i; Lord Hawke; W, 0. Grace, E sq.; A. C. 
Hcl.arcn, Esq.; C. B. Fry, Esq.; F. S. Jackson, Esq.; J. R. Mason, Esq.; A. 0. Jones, Esq.; J. Darling, Esq.; Clem Hill, Esq.: 
P. F. Warner, Esq.; A. P. Lucas, E sq .; D. L. A. Jephson, Esq.; R. E. Foster, Esq.; S. M. J. Woods, Esq.; L. C. H. Palairet, Esq.

Sussex County  Cr ic k e t  C lu b , B righton .The Bats made by Stuart Surridgc Ar Co. are excellent in every way. The willow is fie right sort, and the shape and balance leaves nothing to Ire d isired. The new hladcs are fit to 
meet new balls without fear of crack or split.C. B. FRY, Sussex XI.

So m erset  V il l a , C h e lte n h am ,
Osar Sir, March 24th, 189S.

, will he pleased to hear that one of your hats that 1 pur- eiuiscd at the Oval was used in all my matches, both first and
second class, laBt season. I should in all probability have been using it next season had not the damp got hold of it whilst jawing over to America. I can safely say it was the best hat 1 

Ver ̂ l;ui in my career. You are at liberty to make any use *■ this recommendation you please.
Sincerely yours,-QILBERT L. JESSOP, lamnnrigc University and Gloucestershire.

Seasons 1899, 1900, 1901—3,600 runs ■with th is b»t.
GILBERT L. JES.SOP,

Capt. Gloucester XI.

L o r d ’s C r ic ke t  G round , L ondon , X .W ., 
D e a r  S ir s , J u ly  nth. 1897.I played with one of your bate right through Isir-l Hawke's Tour in the WeBt. Indies, and made 984 runs with it, and also in England at the beginning of the season. It certainly was one of the best hats 1 have ever had, if not the very best, and those of 

your make I am now using are going beautifully.Yours truly,—P. F. WARNER.
To Stuart Surridge <t Co. Middlesex.

175, BOROUGH H IG H  S TR E E T, LONDON, S.E.
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Coutrtiv.flfront May turne.

W
WACE, Henry E., Mill Mead, Shrews, bury.
WACE, W. Melville, West Hanning- field Rectory, Chelmsford, Essex.
WADE, Alfred, 30 Queen Street, Kcighloy.
WADEt w! S*, 47 Moss Road, Umiston, near Manchester.
WADSWORTH, Bernard Holmes,Oriel Cottage, Helensburgh, N.B.
WAKELIN, Cyril Plant, Market Square, Alford, Lines.
WAKELY,Edward J.,10 Ardbeg Road, Herne Hill, S.E.
WALE, A. K., Derby Villa, Buitcn- gracht Street, Ca]>e Town.
WALKER, Arthur Cyril, Fontington Vicarage, Chichester.
WALKER, Gertrude Evelyn, Eon- tington Vicarage, Chichester,
WALKER, C., Inschgrove, Belgrave Terrace, Aberdeen.
WALKER, D. M., Warfield Lodge, Church Path, Chiswick, W.
WALKER, E. B„ StockliiU House, Greengates, near Bradford.
WALKER, George Stanley, Uolliu- royd Terrace, Dewsbury.
WALKER, Gildart J., 14 Chapel Street, Aberdeen.
WALKER, Hugh F., 52 Sardinia Terrace, Billhead, Glasgow.
WALKER, J, Alan, Woodhey a Park, Ash ton -on- M ensey.
WALKER, J. Gordon, 42 Elsworthy Road, S. Hampstead, N. W.
H’ALKER, Laurence A„ Engineers Office, I.C.R., Moncton, .WE Canada.
WALKER, N. S., ill Leopold Street, Leeds.
WALKER, W. G., Harleston, Eaton Road, llkley.
WALKER, Vernon, OainBbro’ Steven Street, Stretford, near Manchester.
WALL, J., Lauristun, Wigaii Lane, Wigan.
WALLACE, Geo., 28, Ellison Place, Newcastle-on-Tyne,
WALLACE, S. James Nlsbet, TheManse, Torquay, Devonshire.
WALLER, Ernest 0., 38 Beatrice Road, Ncwfoundpool, Leicester.
WALLER, H. N., Lyndhurst, West Vale, near Halifax, Yorks.
WALLIS, Gordon G., 10 Queen’sGardens, llrownhill Road, Catford, S.E.
WALLIS, Herbert J„ 7 Dyott Street, New oxford Street, W.C.
WALSH, Leonard, Bellerive, Elies- mere Park, Eceles, near Manchester.
WALTERS, Bernard, Gainsborough Road, Sudbury, Suffolk.
WALTERS. Frank Y., 08 Maple Terrace, Newca-stle-on-Tyne.
WALTON, Raymond, lOArgyleStreet, Tynemouth.
WAPSHARE, Gertrude, Hillside, St. Amies, l-twes.
WARD, B„ The Gable*, Dovercourt.
WARD, R. J.t -6 Western Parade, •Southsea.
WARDE, F. WM Collegiate School, London Road, Reading.
WARLOCK, Montague, The Myrtles, Wick St. laaurence, Weston-super- 

Mare.
WARNINGTON. Wm, Geo,, 97 Whitchurch Terrace, Cathay*, Cardiff.
WARNER, Gladys, Clenmalure, Bushy 

Park Road, Rathgnr, Dublin.

MEMBERS OF “ THE CAB TAI N” CLUB

WARREN, R., 14 Tctcott Road,Chelsea.
WARRY-SIBLEY, G. V., 213 Vicarage Road, Leyton, ,\T.E.
WATERHOUSE, H. C., Gordon Villa, Mayb&uk Road, George Lane, S. Woodford.
WATERS, Herbert W., 19 Waldeck Road, West Ealing, W.
WATHEN, Phillis, 16 York Place, Clifton, Bristol.
WATKINS, Francis George. 65 Butt Road, Colchester, Essex.
WATKINS, Harry G., 48 Norfolk ! Square, Brighton.
WATKINS, R. D’OYLY-,Stella, Church Walks, Llandudno.
WATLING, F. W., 51 Nightingale Road, Upper Clapton, N.E.
WATSON, B., 9 Albert Terrace,Edinburgh.
WATSON, C. M., Greencroft, Annan, N.li.
WATSON, Edward A., Brucehaven Hoad, Limekilns, Fife.
WATSON, F., 14 Marines Road, Ken* Kington, YV.
WATSON, George A., 0 Shandnu Street, Edinburgh.
WATSON, John Wilfred, 78 High Street, Harry, near Cardiff.
WATSON, Leonard A., Dennis Street. Dennis Park, near Stourbridge,
WATSON, Norman, Chauctonbury, The Grove, Benton, near Newcastle* on-Tyne.
WATSON, R. Helsby, Caailla 908, Valparaiso, Chili, S. America.
WATSON, T. W*, 13 Harvard Road, Chiswick, W.
WATT, E. G., P> Park Road, Hastings.
WATTS* F* P., 29 Denman Road, Peckhara, N.E.

] WATTS, Herbert, 175 Maysoule Road, 
j Plough Road, Battersea, S.W.
| WATTS, Jack, 1 Sunnynide Road, Ilford.

WATTS, R. Nelson, 25 Stannary Street, Kennington Hoad, S.G.
WEATHERILL, Edward T., 0 Ailes* bury Road, Dublin.
WEBB, Herbert C., Aliwal, Uplands Road, Hornsey, N.
WEBB, Norman, Avoimide, Hampton, Evesham, Wore*.
WEBB, Norman, Portheums, Treen, K.8.O., Cornwall.
WEDDERSPOON, David, High Street Dunblane, N.B.
WEEKS, J. H., Talbot Street, Whitchurch, Salop,
WEIGHELL, Harry J., c/o w. h. Lyne, Esq., L.D.S., Trion House, 

Dean Street, Liskcam, Cornwall.
WEIR, C. E., 24 Bro&dhinton Road, Clnphatu, S.W.
WEIR, JAMES, 544 N. Kcppochhill Road, Glasgow.
WEISS, Harry Maurice, 167 wuies- den Jjnne, N.W.
WELBANK, W. S., o Belmont Road, West Green, X.
WELLER, J. A., 32 St. John’s Road, Watford, Herts.
WELLINGTON, H. H., 33 High-East, Dorchester, Dorset.
WELLS, H. S., Stanatead Lodge, Pelham Road, Nottingham.
WELLS, MURIEL, The White House, Kiugeland, Shrewsbury.
WELLS, VERNON J., 19 Springfield Terrace, Barton K«>ad, Dover.

WELSFORD, L., G The Orehan Blucki.eath, S.K. “ '“•W
WELSH, W. B., Linby Lodge. Knut*.
WENDT, F., 64 Barcombc Strcatham Hill, S.W. Avenue
WEST, F„ 311 Oxford Road, \jarc| field, Cheshire. clos
WEST, S„ 14 Arlington R„ad \y Ealing, \\. ’
WEST, W. E., 50, Bridge Street Evesham.
WESTALL, Norman, 3 Union street Southport.
WESTCOTT, Victor R., Hillside Bndgnnrth. ’
WESTHEAD, Dorothy, lVtuhcUo House, West Norwood, S.E.
WHALEY, H., Osnabriick, llarrincu Park, Crouch End, N. . s '
WHEATER, Sidney, 33 Albemarle Crescent, Scarborough.
WHEATLEY, Dorothy, Woodland Leigh, Torquay.
WHILE, Edgar, 25 Loma Road, Hove Brighton. ’
WHITAKER, Wm. I., 46 i-ansduwne Road, Hr. Cnimimnll, Manchester.
WHITE, C. P. D., Chestnut Villas, Park Avenue, Chelmsford.
WHITE, Joseph. 8 Earl Street, Loner Broughton, Manchester.
WHITE, SM Jun., Avondale, City Road. Birmingham.
WHITE, Wilfrid J., Fairlea, Ahcrgavenny.
WHITEHEAD. Henry, 3 Eaves lane, Holiinwood, near Manchester,
WHITEHORNE, A. E. R., 33 Hitchins Street, Allman Town, Kingston, JamaeiR, B.VV.I.
WHITEHOUSE, A. E. M., 3 Range- moor, Hulyrood, Prcstwich, near Manchester.
WHITEHOUSE, G. H., 17 larches Street, Sparkbrook, Birmingham.
WHITEHOUSE, D., Becklands, Cot- tingham, near Hull. ’
WHITELEGGE, C. H„ 3 Edwardes Place, Kensington, \V.
WHlTELEY, Fred., 11 Alexander Grove, Î eds.
WHITEMAN, 0. C., 126 Elgin Crescent, Notting if ill, W.
WHITEWAY, A. R., •Glencoe," Walpole Road, Kemp Town, Brighton.
WHITHAM, S. H., Ill High Street Manchester Square, W.
WHITFIELD, Robert B., Derwent V’iew, Swalwell, R.S.O.,co. Durham.
WHITNEY, EustaceS., Woolverstone, 21 Nicosia Road, Wandsworth 

Common, 8.W.
WHITTAKER, Percy, US Castleton Road, Deepdale Hoad, Preston.
WH1TTINGHAM, J. H., 32 Bulbs® Park Road, Balham, S.W .
WHITWAM, Milton, Vermont, Golrar, 

Huddersfield.
WICKS. Oswald R.Colchester.

Beverley House.

WILD, F. B., King William's College, 
Castletown, fate of Man.

WILD, Lydia R., Hersbruck, 1* 
Cam libury Park South, K.

WILD, R. A., 5 Alton Street, Queens 
Park, Manchester.

WILDE H., Durham Villa, Church Road, Moseley, Birmingham. ■
WILDY, Norah. Holmelca. 16 Wood- cliurch Road, West Ilampsws® 

X W.



C fU tK E i U A Tc.
1 The 8logger But, 6 3 

—i \  2  The Klynker Bat, 7/3 
I ./  \  3  The Don Bat, 10/-

rOIPKFTBflLLS The Stage*** Club Bat, 12 0PJnUWIDHLLtf X T '  r  1 he Ranji (patent), 16/.  [17/6
« if. T > S \ 6  ’ he ^ ‘^ hire w ‘Mh (patLt)!rVe«. M »/■ ., 7 j he Boundane But, 21/.

liiifb, 6.-6 fiO/. \t_-J

Running Pumps

r u n n in g  n y  
S U IT S  ~  L

t'lizfe.
5 '6 & 7 /&
Per Su it

4/6 BAGS
'G6J/6JO/6, 

&12iS

L e g  G u a r d s .
OuJinary S lirrc

3/6,4/61 5/f, 6/6, S/6 rn  
pair

PMci.Skeleton 
6 3, 6/0, 7/6, 8/9, 10/6|

ilcele'nn, 10'8 nee T>&ir.

FRANK

SUGG
L O R D  ST

LIVER POOL.
C R IC K E T BOOTS.

Frown Leather, 6/6, 7/9, 10/6
White Burk. 9/6,12/0,15 6,92/6, 27/6

S H I R T S
FTipnf-1 4/6, 6/6, 6/6
Citmaa) Cloth, 2/9.

3/6, 4/6
Eta) Oiford, 6/6 

TJbH  by County Urn

T R O U S E R S
atr, PklJatbriokAbU

WICKETS.
Ash (plain) .......... IV9
Ash, Ferruled .. .,3/9 
Ash, Solid Tope.. 6/> 
Ash, BerolTing .. 6/9

WicketKeeping
8/6, 4/6. 8/6. G L O V E De/e. ‘

Bobber1/6 per

'LANCASHIRE
w i t c h "

17s. 6d .  e a c h .

M ODEL S T E A M  T U R B IN E S . M O D E L  B A T T L E S H IP S .

fctrum T u r b in e *  are tin* I «t-**»t invention lor profiling boats at a hit'll 
iftti Wcute making u|i two tlzra. complete as shown. with Sjiechd Qui- k- 
MrAiohig. U>i>|Nrr Marine Boilers. uur owu dudgu. with from 8 to pj tul*«. 
Ptk̂ a: Ni> 1. to suit Rieita tip t*> :t 1L. Turlum*. Boiler. und Pr^tn-llrr and 
SbufL complete. 30'* : No. *2. to suit Boat* up tn 41 nr 5ft.. Clie.t|«rr
fc'ilers cmli be supplied. hut do ugt give the aaiuC result*.

M O D EL L O C O M O T IV E S

*Plen«llil It0111*1 or L« ^ mill
Pi r 1 v*i* beautitully finished and fitted. '2 3 V. Cylinders.

'ton \ alves. Water Gauge, rev rndng gear. Stnmgly made. liutinifoteed it* 
r *rji■7**' ’ ul,|l*Ĵ te with Railway. C4 lOfc* ; with *-xtm farrlages, 4.3*

* 1 r write* ; •• | received Model Isa-g. all safe : it nmi splendid, 
iji 4 Mflletly and sweetly, and in finely fitted and finished. Send on the 
Wuwmi* e*tu farrlagw ami Ralls" ‘ here follows mderj.

h.Hgmtt.vnt M«« lei of M M Battleship T o r r l b l C ,  Built from origil ;■! 
dockyard dtz-ign*. leautifnlly ntdahed. enamelled, ami - II fitting* nickel 
plated. Sent • ut complete with 6 Life Boat*. '2 fi»n» ami aft Barlwtte Unns. 
14 I hiiikiiii m tiniia in ciisemriit3. 4 VJuiek'firlng thins*. 4 model Hcart hliKhta, 
Entire length nearly :J ft .: driven Ly special Murin'* Engine ami strung Hr us* 
Bnilrr. 1 rice. carriage j«id . H.Tl* : a Ith strong Boiler. double Marine Engines, 
ami Twin-M/rew Pru|iellri. 1 5 «. cairiage |«.tid (luarniiterd.

All models are guaranteed tn l«  nimle of 1*e»t Iimm. iron, and st'.ad, and ail 
are tested la-fiuv Isdint sent nut.

“  IO.ar 3 ih>, Battlealu > intended for birthday gilt »as duly melted, and 
h.ia given im«t extreme batlafactiun to recipient - Your* truly, J. 8 H “

M O D E L  G U N B O A T S .
Fitted up in riiat-t huts nuuiiier. with C o.... ns. Qiti< k-flring Guns. Life Bmt •

^tmug bnnH Boiler, ami all tilt Inga ns -hown. <>\ <»r t f t ,  Millie. Beautifully 
tlnfoli**! Price Sm aller ar*e» —̂‘i ’l Im*. long. *£>YG f *3t ins. long. v0|«,
carriage |mhl.

1 141% la lon  Itoilln* oier '• ft, long, with itroug Steam Engine ami lioih r,
t 13|S* carrlugf- t«iil.

T oriH *llo  KOHL'S‘2 It, long, with SL*um Engine ami Boiler complete. 
H «  ml 111 #.

MnHllUtrlll«k K im ls . 14 ami 18 in*, lone, with jaiwerful machinery f'«r 
dri lug them through the water, mid miller the surface at a high sjtenl. M li 
ami I4'4tj ItctL r ipinllty. |IFH ami 13 li.

A |Mi|vl>w"r write*; ** Yoin Mi*fo1 gnhiiMrines Are a gr^at Slltuess; they 
travel very fast, and tllie wry deep. 1 aiu grewtly delighted/'

Seod for our S|»lt*rilllfl \ o w  K l l la r t f r i l  l l l l l s l m l n l  4 n l it lo K lir  nf pimerful and magiildceiit Lmumutlviw. Vertical. Horlz-ntil. Launch. 
,. w.|*,nil<l and Triple-expHinduti Eugltica. all '‘foea up to 4 H P. Steam Koginen uni (laatlMga all kuuls: Kiulalixl Parts Steam TurMnw. and Bnfoheil |a%it» 
Vart-^r'u a,’tler Sittings; Brut, fopiier. nml ^teel Boilers. Oil and Oaa Koglio*. Dynanma. Electro Mntnra. ( ‘jistiuea. ami all K«tu1ait**. eii'. Nr* I esigiis in 
1 1* i ’ . 1 Lucmuntlve and Launch Knglncs: Bsttlrahl]*, liuulmHts. ToitwIo, Hivfoion. andBuhuiarlne BamiU; Engine ami Boiler Kiltinga,etc., etc., 
h*wree,fc<L .Mention Lhfo impur wiien writing

W- M A C M ILLA N  &  C O ., Engineers and Modellers, M a r Street, Alloa. N.B.

With W A T S O N ’S  E N L A R G E R
YOU I AN MAKE

BEAUTIFUL ENLARCED PICTURES
In less time than the ordinary small priut*.

THKY ARK
Wore S a tis fa c to ry , L ess C ostly , l e s s  Trouble.

Pur ail Kodak oi other NegatHes up to half plate.
Price 6 6 to 70 .

D etu ih -I Trice l i x t . l c f  o ,i a p jilim tin .i.
313, H IG H  KOLBO RN , LO ND O N, W.C.

F r o m

I £1010s
W ITH |

FREE 
| WHEEL.

m a d e  l i k e  a  q u n .

> ROYAL' 
ENFIELD 

BICYCLES

Catalopie 
post free from 
the ENFIELD 
CYCLE CO.,
I LM. 

REDD1TCH, 
ENGLAND.



—

I T E M S  a r e  w o r t h y  o f  y o u r *

A T T E N T I O N

J .r . "  SU RRE Y DRIVER.
This Kkt U Atrongly recQiiPiieixletl to Cri<’keter«. The wonderful 

O n p  obtniuod f*7 ihe iwcnlinr e..u»rru. tio« ..f rh« ImiMlle. t e t h e r  
*ith it» |wrfuct biti&uce nmI drl'lug |wwer. letulcr H umluiibtodly ihe leading
bat of tbe day.

Mon's Full Size, 15/9 Youth 's No. (i. 1 2 /9 .

Please send fo r Illu s tra te d  Price List. POST FREE.

C R IC K E T 8H O E .
Buckskin, 7/11, 8,11, 10/6. White Canvas, 4,3, 4/11, 6/6. 

Postage, (id.

W HITE HANSEL 
| TROUSERS. 5/J, 6/ . 6/11 
UiKEY do,, plain ortancy 

stripes, 4/6, 6/11, 6/11.

JOHN PIGGOTT, 117 a n d  118, CHEAPSIDE, 
a n d  M ILK  S T R E E T , E.C.

T H E  S T A N D A R D  O F  H I G H E S T  P U R I T Y . ” — Ths “ L a n c e t .

C a DBURY'S COCOA is the typi 3al English Cocoa. It Is world- 
renowned for  its absolute purity and its great Invigorating 
properties. Gives energy and staying pow er, and firmness to 
the muscles and nerves. CADBURY’S is Cocoa and the best 
Ctjcoa only. Athletes should take care to avoid risky concoc
tions containing drugs or  chem icals. CADBURY’S COCOA is a 
Perfect Food, for  all ages and all seasons. Cocoa

TO C
H A V E
Y O U R
N E W
M A C H IN E
F I T T E D
W IT H
T H E

CX.ISTS.
E A S IE S T  T O  DETACH. 

H AS N O  WIRES.

i A d o p te d  b y  H .M . W a r Office 
a n d  P o s t  Office.

T H E  F IR S T  D E T A C H A B L E  PN EU M ATIC  
IN V E N T E D .

SOLE
M AKERS, NORTH BRITISH RUBBER COMPANY, Ltd., CASTLEMILLS, EDINBURGH.

Branchca—London, Glsejow, Liverpool, Birmingham, Manchester, Le«U, Newcastle, Coventry.

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR ‘  THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES, U*
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.UchacJ Clay and 8oua, Ltd., London and Bans ay.
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A  MAGAZINE  
FOR BOYS & “ OLD BOYS ”

EDITOR, “ TH E OLD FAC." HLETIC EDITOR, C. B. FRY. .

V o l . V M N ^ M j O L Y  i s o ?

lie crowning features
I a " featherweight ” cycle are its 

light and resilient tyres.

Dunlop T y r e s $

[feci/e p r in c e p s  for ease and speed.

I fa st , Durable,  Reliable.

559. p e r p a ir. Wired or beaded 
edges optional.

Guaranteed for 13 months.
The only tyres offering this eboice of 

attachment.

Ask to see the trade mark (Dunlop's head) 
on tube as well as cover.

WLOP PNEUMATIC TY R E  C©., Ltd ., 
Mills, Aston Cross, B irm in g h a m .

;i> r?

_______

__ KING EDWARD VII.
AS AN UNDERGRADUATE AT OXFORD IN i860.

From the painting in the Bodleian Library Gallery. CopyrvjKtt C. JVi« Atoroton#

[^ORGE N E W N E S , L im ite d , 7-12, Southampton Street. Strand. W .CL



o matter  h o w  s t e e p  
H I  The H ills Y o u  Ta k e  
I Y o u v e  nothing  t o  f e a r  

9  W ith a  B ull Do g  B r a k e

I  amages
~  I  World Famed =

Brake
O  l t %  post free ,

8/9 g/.

GAMAGE’S “  O S O E Z I  ”
PNEUMATIC CYCLE SADDLE.

I*rire : (>.V/,’  G U I N E A ,  post free .
Conforms to every movement of the body and adapts itself to nature's needs.

M ade in tw o  sixes w ith  Coil S p rings.
FO R L A D IE S O R G ENTLEM EN.

s
O f H O LB O K N .

Ga m a g e ’s
fEATHERWEICHT,

1 Firm as a  rock
FU LL R O A D S T E R

With Dunlop Tyres, Free Wheel, Him Brake, Celluloid Mud Guards, with Aluminium Heading ... ...
R O A D  R A C E R S

S o  Gear Case CTearanec, Free Wheel, &c...............................
LAD IES'

Full Roadster, Free Wheel, fcc. ...

18 Guineas.

18 Guineas. 
18 Guineas.

For Itidcrs up to 8 stones ..................
j» u 10 ,, »„ ...
)l >1 1- ,y ... ... ...

For Ladies' Cycles, 1 lb. extra. 
Fixed Wheels, £1 less ; weight the same

2U Ihs, 
22 „ 
*23 „

LICHT ROADSTERS AND ROAD RACERS.
For Riders up to 7 stones ... 

» 10 ...........
Ill 11 «.
2l rt

12
GEARS SUPPLIED.

3S
G0»
40

i i»,4i 7fJ S3! Gear.
42 44 40 4S Teeth on Wheel
Length of Cranks, fd inches.

The finish on these machines is of the highest class.
The lightest of our cycles has been thoroughly Ustod 

on a rough road by a rider of 13 stones.
breaking of the front forks is the most fruitful source of injury. In this machine the steering tube is made "t 1G gauge tubing, and is, moreover, extra re-inforced at the 

vital point, viz,, just above the ball head cone.
W rite fo r  o u r C y c lin g  C a ta lo gu e , post free.

A. W. G A M  AGE., L td,
HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C.



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S . 1

Two 
Ideal 

Cameras
for the

H o lid a y s .

LOADED OR UNLOADED IN DAYLIGHT
The » N o -1 SCOUT ”

Take*pictures 2\ by2J.Kitted with a Rapid Leas of excellent quality and an Everset Shutter, giving either 
time or instantaneous exjHisurcs. Takes ex* cdlciit pictures, and is easy and simple to use.

Price
Complete, 5 /-

The “ Ho. 2 S C O U T”
Takes pictures 3̂  by 2|. Well and accurately fitted throughout. Shows at any time 
number of exposures made. Fitted with excellent Rapid Lena, Everset Shutter, and 
2 View-Finders.
Price

Complete, 1 0 /
The Most Efficient Cameras ever offered at such Prices.

Com olete D eveloping and Printing O utfit, 4/6 *

OF ALL PHOTOGRAPHIC OEALERS
Excepting those controlled by American Trusts.

Or Full Particulars of ■
GEOROE HOUGHTON & SON. 88 and 89. High 

. Holborn, London, W.C.

Plasmon
C. B. Fry,

the well-known Cricketer and authority 
on athletic subjects, says:

'■ I have made Plasmon for some time 
an important item in my training diet.
My own experience is that Plasmon 
.justifies all that is claimed for if.”
Plasmon is the life and strength
giving principle of pure fresh milk. 
A\akes bone and muscle, brain 

and nerve.
At all Chemists’ , Grocers’, Stores and 

Dealers’, at 9d., is. 4 d . t 2 s . 6d.
F 11!/ d irection #  w ith  e v e r y  P a ck et.

FREE.
(RiA, Fa

Plastnon Cocoa

Scientific and other Reports.— International Pi.asmon, Ltd., CC'A, Farringdou Street, London, E.C.
The mnst Delicious. 
The rnoet Nutrition#. Same Price.

HIS MAJESTY
THE KING

learned to 
ride on a

'PREMIER’
Royal Cycle,

M anufacturer* .•
Tl^e fiEW  PREMIER CYCLE CO., Ltd.

H ead O ffice s: CO VEN TR Y.

which is ad
mitted to tie 
the best value 
on the market

“  P R E M IE R S  ” have a reputation of over a quarter of a century. Are unique in design and beautifully finished.
* Catalogue free.

to-day.

Write for full 
particulars.

r r r  to guineas

SCHOOL SHIPTONWAr‘ LIVERPOOL.
FOR TRAINING

YOUNG GENTLEMEN
to become OFFICERS
in M e r c h a n t  S t e a m e r s * 

f o r  p r o s p e c t u s  a p p l y  ia
-  THE CAPI-. A.T.MILLER.R.N,

T H E  M O S T  N U T R IT IO U S .

G R A T E F U L — C O M F O R T IN G .

C O C O A
B R E A K F A S T -S U P P E R .



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

R I C H F O R D ’S
UP-TO-DATE HAND CAMERAS 
- LATEST IMPROVEMENTS - 
TIME OR INSTANTANEOUS

Neatly covered in Black Grained Cloth.Two Brilliant \iew Finders. Bjiecirtlly selected Lens with 
3 Stops, Automatic Plate Changer.

No. 1, Takes Six, 3Jx*24 Plates............   price 5  6
No. 2, Takes Six, J size Plates.............  „ 9 /6
No. 3, Takes Twelve, 1 size Plates .....  „ 12/6

EVERY CAM ERA G UAR AN TEED . Send for Lists.

RICHFORD & CO., 153, Fleet St., London, E.C.

Sm art,
k ‘ e h l ' , 4 . . „  , S p eedy,
U racefu l. Artistic Catalogue post free. Durable.
H UM BER, Ltd . 32, Holborn Viaduct, London, E.C. I _ .Jeents Everywhere.

T H E  D E S T R U C T I O N  O F  S T .  P IE R R E
haft caused an euonnous demand for St Pierre Stamms w P l1f,»  

advertisement —SET OF
2 St. PIERRE STAMPS FREE OF CHARr.
10 anybody s e n d i n g  Id . s lu u n t  f o r  i iu s ln g c .  ju.i ,

distribute Sol our Jlats to sUixi|..collecting frien«]» Ui
0 brae ■tamps will becon,. ,'•’-'“MIC iAsk to sett ou.r noted Approval Sheets.

“  ** We invite comparison. Write t
O U ly  OOC *et given to each persou 

Ask to see o ‘
Cheapest Lists in the World.

E R N E S T  W O O D  &  CO
i  l l Q K L T O N . i l  3 1 - H A l t U V .  M A M  H t s T m

ENGLISH STAMPS!
FINEST STOCK IN LONDON. See Illustrations in “C»pUin.'

Id. Black..........3d. each I c m c , . ,
2d. blue (no lines) 1 /- each / Sets flom 5'* alld upwards.

LIST ON APPLICATION,
M U L R E A D Y  ENVELOPES.

J. W. JONES, 61, C h e a p s id e , London,
C T a  M  P C  REALLY IN NEED OF RARE-^  1  stamps & old collections.
Beat Cash prices given ; 200 stamps 4d., 1000 9d„ 3000 1,6 Price List free ; approval sheets sent.
J. w . PALMER, W est H oa th ly , Sussex.

•3 THE “ MARVEL”
2 . MONOQRAM BOX.

Any 2 letter Mou"graTi. mounted in euamelled 
^  metal pocket Inx, seif.ltikiug, style m  xliown. 
■H Agouti wanted fur this end other novelties. 
s  £M>t, a. 89* A h l e r s g a t e  H I.. Lo ih Iuh .

6
D.

Pott
Free.

T H E  N E W
S H E R L O C K  H O L M E S  

N O V E L .
By A. CONAN DOYLE.

THE HOUND
OF TH E
BASKERVILLES.

“  I te ll y o u , W atson, ttys  t im e  w e  Ijave g o t  a  foe  mar) 
w h o  is w orth y  o f  ou r  s t e e l . " — SHERLOCK HOLMES.

J flttM tra letl h y  S t t l n r y Vvivr 6 -

G E O R G E  N E W N E S ,  L t d . ,  L O N D O N ,  W .C .

C o n tra c to r s  
to  the  

A d m ir a lty ,

OUR FAMOUS CLYDE BUILT MODEL RACING YACHTS.
F d A h lfch p fl 47£Q  These Yacht* are now too well known to need any reconmiendati<in. They .'i<- 1
iiOiaVJlOtlGU i lO ui enamelled and well finished, w e d  from tmted Lines {"  Columbia," • Britannia

completely rigged with Brass Fittings, he. Sails made from our Irfitutifnl . l. j
Sailcloth. For Jaodel Yacht Racing, none can compare with them Tested mm : u w

No.12
34

Length. 
16 in. 18 „ . 20 
21 ..

l*rlce. 1
S 0  carriage free H/» „

H .D  ..
12 «  ..

No.6 Length, tali i. Price
|.I U carriav IT «21 •

No. 1 else is Bermuda Rigged, ihe others Hie Cutter Rigged as per engraving. ! 
having beaut if-.;] jrotl&bed Kjmis and Flying Jib extra.

NOW IIIU M lrnted  4'itlftlojEaJ**. containing over 50" splendid fciigrfl’ i'1- 
Fitting Sallch-th. Patent Steering Gear, magnificent Locomotives; Launvli. Hon 
Air. Ac., Engine*. *e|mrate parts of Engines and fastings; Dynamo*. M<>n>rs. 
ditto; Electric Bcarf-Pins, Accumulator*, Bells, Batlerie*. Coils, Scientific Toy*, flTP. 4*1.
* Siwjciol Hluvtrated Yacht List of above Model Ship*1 Fitting*. Guii-Metal I umu 

u\ei luu Illustration*. free on receipt of postage, one sump.
He hue* «i hi’ff/tfff skilled x ta f o f  corupeteftt and experienced workmen for  «».*/ 

la c  At*. or Fittings to order or spccijlnttion. aitd shall t>c pleased to receicr »/• m

. i ft, C iUid 7

r.Uive Yacht „,ixl, Gw.B«*
hj.I Casting* «
a ., ae. IW*1 
.u* coiitaiiiutf

. , f  A'MJprt**

.M/UirU-t

C L Y D E  M O DEL D O C K Y A R D  4  EN G INE D E P O T , M odel Y a c h t  B u ild e rs , Engineers, 
E le c tr ic ia n s , A R G Y L L  A R C A D E , G L A S G O W , N .B .



A d v e r t i s e m e n t s . iii

NEW ALBUMS. . .
. NEW PRICE LIST. .

. NEW CATALOGUE.
S e n f ’s  Illu stra ted  P o s ta g e  S ta m p  A lb u m s, N ew  Ed itio n  fo r 190)2, from 

Is. rid- t° £" 10s. Od. Write for full particulars.
The U niversal S ta n d a rd  C a t a lo g u e  of the Postage stamps of the world. Third

with 2,504 illustrations. Price Is. 3d. post free ; cloth gilt, interleaved, 3s. tid.
New P rice L ist f o r  1902 now ready, consisting of 04 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.
Monthly L ist o f  P h ila te lic  N ov e lties . fid. per annum, post free. *

.WVVVWVW« ’.VWVWL

O f i  #  S E N D
THREEPENCE 3d.

And *e will »eud a Packet of A0 different Stamp*, Including M A L A Y  
federated Slates {Tiger), Bulgaria {Head of Priuce) Greece 1901, 5 United 
Stot«<B«ttlrshii» Maine). Mexico 1864. New Zealand (Universal Penny Postage), 
T4!"*^IA\IA (View of Hobart), New South Wale* (Jubilee Issue), Hoi It at 
iHbjmJ of Rajah). Deccan, YYA H M A  (Giraffe), British Guiana, Argentine 
aejiubln , P)iilip]due Inlands, < K L T K , Ceylon, Ac.. Ac.

w r  HH ILL A L S O  H E Y II F R E E  our <W-page P R I i i :  L IS T .
foil of Ulustr*tiuu* and Prices for thousamls of Stamp*. This is T H K  Stamp 
Uit of the year. IF  von also renuest u» to bend you a selection oil approval, 
wt Till include with the racket, 4* R  AT I  *•

A SET OF EIGHT MEXICO.

B U TL E R  B R O S ., C L E V E D Q N .

N.B-H&ve you teen an '* ExceUlor”  Stamp Album yet ? They are 
the best Albums published We shall be pleased to send you an 
niostrated Prospectus.

K l\ l>  E R 4V A R 1)18 C O  L O R I  EH are well represented In ohr new 
fraud " co ro n a tion  PACKET." which includes 25 British Colonials, 
obsolete wnl new issues.pictorials, Ac., also new Issues, used and unused, of 
Gtuieinxla, Paraguay, Greece. China, Ac.. United States, Japan. Chili. 
Argentine Republic. Ac. The coninlete packet ccmUlusftd different stamps, 
•ud the price is 4<l** post free. We shall present to every purchaser of 
lie packet A SET OF SIX. SWEDEN SERVICE, and n> purchaser* re
questing a selection of stamps un approval we shall also prenent A BBT OF 
THR.EE RARE CARTAGENA. We make this offer because we want you to 
*** how cheap our stunpa are : only one packet sold to each customer. PRICK 
UbT. jnh*t free ; please write for IL

ALFRED GILBERT &  C O ., W ESTO N -SUPER-M AR E.

Th e  “ C O R IC A ” 3d. 
5 0  D I F F E R E N T  S T A M P S  5 0

INCLUDING
LABUAN 1900 (Gorilla),

NEW FOUNDLAND 1890 (Dog),
CHINESE IM PERIAL P O S T 1898 (D ra g o n ),

, .S TA T E  OF N O R TH  BORNEO 1897 (Stag;).
LanadaiMapof the World), Greece, 1902 (Postage Due), Barbados,Dutch 
r̂ i u8* U . S .  America 1001 (Express Tram), Portugal, Gama 
Ulebniti'!,i (sssne. Chili Telegraph, Mauritius, New Zealand (picturesque 
raue) l  >  A. 1803 (handsome Columbian envelope), Cuba, H yderabad  

Jama,oa (v iew  o f  L la n d ov ery  ra ils ), B o liv ia  R ep u b - uc low , etc., etc.
3d. P ostage 1<J« e xtra . ’

aoii.L di?lon» eveTT purchaser of the above packet applying for a selection uf our ** Ideal ”  ap p rov a l sh eets  will receive a
SET OF 8 COSTA RICA, GRATIS.

on fl J’ackct supplied, to each person,
Liat P ost F ree  an d  Gratis. 84 rages, full of tllustra- 

os, including a G uide to  Stam p C ollectin g , etc., etc.

ERRINCTQN &  MARTIN , South Hackney, London.
_ T ” V I N V IN C IB L E  C O R O N A T I O N  P A C K E T .  N o .  133.
«, ®urPHeeM. Till* Ticket contain-* 25 genuine, dean, and perfect,

T  f?11,JV*- Transvaal Head of King Edward V H . 1902, Perak 
t>S »ea® 'Obsolete), Triuldad (old Issue), Cuba 1900 Palm Tree, Guadrlouiie, 

0rwit Britain "I.R . Official,“ East India Company 1SS5, 
S^nBoAroV' l ”  ĉ**and, Rounianta. Wurtembarg ■'Service,”  Zsxnbezla.

.*)*Phant Issue, France 50c old issue. Luumico Maniuet. Houg Koug 
Cmu Ri‘ Zealand Pictorial lasus <Mount Cook), Finland, Egypt Official, 
lnsB..-,V1J “ «  Ufcê  (Arms). United States Envelope iColuuihus Issue). Java 

' " tw Caledonia and Queensland One Shilling (Oaten’* Head). 
Purchaser of the above Packet, a SET OF 6 USED UNITED 

Pofuh8 ®a TO*E8HIP ISSUE). INCLUDING THE 1 DOLLAR. Price 5d.v'***cft Id ev >T,I 1. .11L ... i i i  . . i  . . . < _ - .Id. extra, ,.'*• *TI ART A to.,wlthunt which no ofden* ran lie sent )
’ * ' Hprine liru U 1, laletvortli*

&  C O . ,  I P S W I C H .
“  CAPTAIN ” EYE OPENER (July), 6d. ! (Quote July when
ordering ) 110 different. 6*1,, including Argentine. Cyprus, Ceylon. New
Cuba. Gibraltar. New Malay, Surcharged HvraiU, Tasmania Id. and 2d. (Views). 
Orange State, Western Australia. Gratis Large Lint Sets, Sukkta $d. Stamps, 
upwards. 250 Mounts and 3 Rare old dpain gratis to all who apply for oheete. 
Argents wanted, 500 different Stamps. 5e. ; 1.U00 for J5a, post free (abroad w>*taĝ xtrft|ĵ Â jtcAUBLKĴ ^̂ ô 6̂ 4t̂ t̂reet̂ î goŵ ^̂ ^̂
USED BRITISH CO LO NIALS

A re  th e  VERY BEST Stam ps to  Collect.
f  HAVE been for several years buying itnnionHe quantities of Used 
*■  B ritish  C olonials, anu can now offer them at a price which defies 
all competition.

My JULY packet contains 30 specimens including B ritish  Trans
vaal 1902, H ead o f  K in g  E dw ard  VTI , St. H elena, 1902, Head 
o f  K in g  E dw ard  V II., Trinidad (head home), Leeward Islands 
(Oueeh Victoria), South Australia, Ceylon, aet of five Cape, A n tigu a  
Head o f  Queen V ictor ia , M ontserrat H ead o f  Queen V ictoria , 
British Levant, New Zealand, Canada, Victoria, aud a very fine set uf 
eight Jamaica, including two picture stamps, official stamp, scarce 2kL 
head issue and rare 1883 issue. ’

Price 6d., postage id . extra.
All letters answered bv return post. Selections of used British 

Colonials sent on approval.
All stamps guaranteed genuine; a ll s ta m p j in  p ack et ex a ctly  

aa described .

FRANK MOORE, 4, Duke Street, Strand, W C.
C f ^ Q T l f t i f b c  fifls f F w ^ ^ e a ^ ^ o n lp m m ^ T ^ fig e r ia , F1. doionie*. 
0 U  O I M I f l r O  Newfoundland, Soudan {camel), lava, Deccan.
China. Ecuador, Tasmania (view). Venezuela, Gt, Britain I.R. Official (King1* 
head), etc. etc. Purchaser* of atove packet applying for an Approval Sheet 
will roceive gratis a eet of three bk am IiaI Approval Sheets and Books at 
2d 6  50 per cent, off marked priest. Old Collections and loose lots bought. PEARCE A STAMFORD, 7 Katharine Hired. < rorslot*,

B A H R A I N ' S .  „ , ,
Seta of 20 Portugal., including High values, 6fl* : 1>‘ Ecuador, la * ; 0 

Gibraltar. 3d* : 123 dmeUallaas. including new issue*. 6*l« I 4 Multi. 3«J* : 
6 Ceylon, 3d* , 12 India, including 1 and V Rupees. 6*1* : ti new Holland. *J«1. 

P a c k e t *  * if  1.600* n i l  a l f f e r e i i t ,  14*.
Sheet* sent on Approval. Good Discount ?*VI»FV VIEW A r0...n fhPtmnd Roftd. I ondon.

A VATTH EW  FO W LER , Retail Stamp Dealer.
42 Albemarle Crescent, Scarborough.

A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S  A S P E C I A L I T Y .
AOENTS W ANTED IN PUBLIC SCHOOLS.

C n f i  Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants fo r  
u U U  our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps, 
4d. in the Is. discount.

T he NORTHERN STAM P Co..
G-reat H o rto n . B r a d fo r d . Y o r k s .

S P E C I A L  C O R O N A T I O N  P A C K E T .
Contains no different Brithdi Colonial*, including Transvaal, Klng'eHead. 

Unused; 8t. Helena, King's Head, Unused; Mauritius, Malta. Cape of Gtn«l 
Hope, Straits Settlement*. Canada. Jamaica. Western Australia. Gibraltar. Ac Price la. p«*l free*

R* P iT T I L O ,  J u n r . i  K I R K G A T E , B U R N T iS L A W P *

SPECIAL VALUE IN LONG SETS.
28 Aurtria. all different, 6d. 34 Belgium, all different 6d. 40 Germany, many
old. IS. 3d. 12 Labuaii, U. 13 North Borneo. Is. 18 Peru (uiauy surciiargml 

Is. 8<L 10 Ti'susv'aol, W.
ah stamps equally cheap. Inspection Invited.

THE IMPERIAL STAMP EXCHANCE, Ltd., 56 Ludgate Hill, E.C.
1000 MOUNTS and 50 DIFFERENT STAMPS given 

F R E E  to Applicants for our workl-reiionneil approval sheets. Cheapest in the Trade. 6d. in the 1/- discount. Collections and Loose Stamps Bought. Agents wanted all 
over the World.

H A R G R E A V E S  &  CO., 5 5  N o r f o l k  S t . ,  S h e f f i e l d .



IV A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

M odelling in Harbutt’ s Plasticine is the 
very thing to enliven the time on  Wet 
days at the Seaside or  under Canvas. 
Its interest never palls, it is ever fresh as 
well as ever plastic, and its capabilities 

for fun are enormous.
T h e  C o m p l e t e  M o d e l le r ,  2 11 0 .  

T h e  S t u d e n t 's  "B ox, 1/3. Post free.

“  How to use Plasticine as a Home Amusement.” 
A well-illustrated Instruction Book, 6d.

WM. HARBUTT, A .R .C .A ., Bathampton.

J . LANCASTER &  SON, Opticians, Birmingham.

Price, T H E  "B O Y 'S  O W N ” 8 TA N D  Price,
}  Plate. C A M E R A  i Plate,
1 0 /6  Is a Mahogany Camera, with Kinncar 1 0 /6  

Bellows, excellent Lons, and Double Slide.

SOLUTION OF “ CAPTAIN" HIDDEN 
BOOKS COMPETITION

For MAY, 1902.

The Lamplighter. Night and Morning.

Rip Van Winkle. yEsop’s Fables.

T he White Com pany. Soldiers Three.

Shadow o f  a Crim e. The Redskins.

The Manxman, Looking Backward*



VA D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

All Garment 
cut in 

latest 
style

FO R

SPENCER Bros'
(S m a r t e s t  H o u s e  In t h e  T ra d e )

We pay 
Carriage on 

Goods 
i value 10/-

FLANNEL SUITS "
Enormous variety of ii Up-to-Eate ”  

Patterns, suitable for Business, Athletic, 
and Holiday Wear.

SUITS (comprising Jacket & Trousers), 

1 4 /- 18 /6  21 /- 2 5 / -  3 0 / -
J ACKETS only from 8s. 6d.
TROUSERS „ „ 5s. 6d.

WHITE FLANNEL TROUSERS ... 5s. 6 d .,  6s . 6 d .. 7s . 6 d . ,  10s. 6 d
„  DRILL ,. ... 5s. 6 d .,  7s. 6 d . —  —

GENUINE PANAMAS, as Illustration 12s. 6 d ., 15s. 6 d . —  -

ABSOLUTELY BEST VALUE OBTAINABLE.

Mention 
the 

“  Captain.”

108 FLEET STREET & 8 NEW BRIDGE STREET. / Pattern*
L O N D O N .  /m e a s u r e

noth Establishment* are close to /  forms free
application

Establishment* are 
Lntlgate Circus.

To Natural H istory  C ollectors ,
Students, and others.

J  A  IV IE S  G A R D N E R ,  N aturalist,
52 HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.

Keep* in Stock every Description o f Apparatus, Cabinets, Books, 
and SjH.-ciinciiR for Collectors o f BIRDo EGGS, BUTTERFLIES 
and MOTHS, &C., &C. A detailed Price List (fully illustrated) 

sent jiost free on application.

SPECIAL OFFER TO READER8 OF “ THE 
CAPTAIN."

In order to advertise our new 8eaw>u’s g<*vl» we 
will seud, on receipt of & 10. our Complete 
FhotopUphlc Outfit, codslatlug of a magnificent 
Quarter-plate Hand Camera with Time and 
Instantaneous Shutter, View Finder, Half-dozen 
Dry Plate*. 2 Bottle* Developer. Toning and 
Fixing Solutiou, 2 Developing Dishes, Hu' y Lamp. 
Printing Frame, P.O.P.. Card Mounts. and Bn/lt 
'»f Direction*. Nothing else to Guy : 11lustnitnl 
CaUIi^uc <if Cameras and Acreasorir* tree -
Clerkenvell Photographic Coy. (Dept. A.1, 

ft 8f- John* Law*. r  N

CAf I BECOME AN ELECTRIC IAN?
.  . Ye*, you cau. Wo trnch Electrtcat Engmccrotg at your imuic by until at a cost wm.iu m  reach
JWffJSXTV* 0( anyone. No mutter where you tire, if you can read and write, we guarantee to teach you 
I tnaSRS^ thoroughly. Our institute is endorsed by Thomas a . Edison aiul other prominent men nf 

U.g. and Great Britain. We teach also Mechanical Engineering, Strnm Engineering. Mcchiina-'i' 
/•rawing. Telephony Telegraphy, Electric Bail tea yi, Electric Eighting. Electric Motarntans 
r„urte. {Short Electrical Course, Dynamo Tender* Course, X-Hays, Mathematics, Etc . l>y mail, 
Thousands are successful and gaming better position* and salaries studying at home by our 
correspondence system. Write for our Free Wustrnted Book, •‘ (.’an I B m unf an Electrical 

lem em ber a lett.r to the United Suite, require. Ji.1 po.tage.-Tlie Rlrctrlrill Eniiineor Institute or l urre- 
- ............~ ***** —*, *3i -- - -

1 fiwp1
kfTYlfM-s ttiiSffm

•Xt fc* «f dj«**SJ Osl-C1# y*» S*«
tUVXsmt sd-ZXrZZ

iU*t
Engineer ? ' Feueuiber a letter to the United State#_ requi
.......m  u r e  hit*nk-iiellim, tt*.S. g40»g4$s w en t «.*trd fttree t. N ew  V o r k . I .S .,4 .

pESSggS

T R I U M P H
PvTRONIstu BY ROYALTY CYCLES

Or from a 
Guinea per month.

10 GUINEAS
AND

15 CUINEAS
A rt C a ta lo g u e  G r a tis .

T̂ e Best Bicycle that B ritish W orkm anship  
can produce.

I TRIUMPH CYCLE CO ., LTD ., COVENTRY,
4 & 5, H olborn V iaduct, L o n d on , E .C . 
30, Dcansgate Arcade, M an c h e ste r .

R
EI

S

JAMES L. WILLSON,
L iv e  S t o c k  P r o v id e r ,

A t the Sign of the Chained Dog,
37 New Oxford Street, London, has Dog* of All breed*, 
especially Toys; also Whelps, PeT*iau Kittens, Cavles, 
Rabbit*. Whit* Rats and Mu*. Mongooses, Ferrets, Squir
rels. Donnice, Waltzing Mice.Binging Canaries and Talking 
Parrots. Gold and other Fancy Fish Harmless Snakes. 
Rare Frog*, Tends. Salamanders. Lizards, Silkworms. Meal
worms, Ants Eggs. 4tc„ *c- Aquaria and Vivaria: Pens. 
Cages. Cases, Good*, Foods and Appliances for all pet 
animals. List Two Stamp*. Kstabllahsd 187?

A MARVEL OF ENGLISH BKELL AND WORKMANSHIP.
1/6 THE ECLIPSE FOUNTAIN PEN 1 6

Msde with Screw Section, hxndsomely Chased,
Polished and Mounted with Two Gilt Bends.

Tee Feed so regnlstes the supply o f Ink ss to make writing s  pleasure. 
In Box complete with Filler, 1*. {HI. Post free.

Dept. ITs. 8ole Makers; ,1. HALLEK <V CO., *9, Aldersgsts Bt.LC.
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SEE “ CAPTAIN”  COMPETITIONS FOR JULY, PAGE 383.

Name Addres:



H. G R A D ID G E  & S O N S ,
Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles used in
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CRICKET, RACQUETS, |j\WN TENNIS, FIVES, POLO, GOLF, FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, &c.
Patentees and Sole Makers o f the “  IMPERIAL DRIVER CRICREJ BATS.”

.As uscil by A. C. MacLaren, Esq., C. McGahey, Esq., C. B. Fry, Esq., P. Perrin, Esq., A. J. Turner, Esq., 
K. S. Ranjitsinhji, Esq., J. T. Tyldesley, W. Brockwell, G. Baker, A. Lilley, V. Barton, A. Ward, and all 

the leading first-class players in County, University and Public School Cricket,
LAWN TENNIS A  SPECIALITE.

F a c t o r y Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.
d T a p f i a d  C lic k  $  S o n s ’

Postcards.
THE

flrs,llflOO
Having jireused jo great an interest 

in R«t CVu. collecting
everywhere

Second Ccmpctitipn
with

IN 300 PRIZES
Open free to Collectors of* #

tuett’s  post Cards
h a s  NOW COMMENCED?

-SOLD EVERYWHERE.
M-i o Piles at all Stationers, Bookseller*

/  '

p r e s s  © p i n i o n s .
4 Messrs. Raphael Tuck & Sons continue to issue various kinds ot 

picture post-cards, all well done ; . . . .  in fact, they seem almost too 
good to send through the post.”—The 77uut*.

“  Messrs. Raphael Tuck k  Sons, Limited, have issued it series of 
exquisite post-cards.”— A/ominp Pott.

“  Messrs. Raphael Tuck k  Sons have lately issued several new and 
exceedingly beautiful specimens of pictorial post-cards.”—LwHr* Field.

41 All Messrs. Raphael Tuck k Sons’ post-cards are up to their usual 
high standard.”—O'entl etc Oman.

“  The epidemic for post-card collecting has spread throughout the 
length and breadth of the country, and the chief credit for this 
undoubtedly belongs to Raphael Tuck & Sons................ ”—l ily Pre**.

41 It is & matter of common knowledge that Messrs. Raphael 
Tuck A Sons have done more than any other firm in this country to cul
tivate and popularise the jrictoriul postcard hobby,” —station*?!/ V o  id.

44 All Tuck’s post cards have artistic merits, and all of them should 
be popular with the growing class o f collectors.” —.SroMwom.

44 The latest development is Messrs. Raphael Tuck A Sons' genius in 
orgauisatiou in the direction of picture post-cards ; here, a.s elsewhere, 
their departure is taken upon a Ixild plan, and carried through on a large 
scale. Their now phonographic and coloured cards are most marvellous in 
their resource and variety, while the art and the engraving arc, each in 
its kind, admirable.”—School Board Chronicle.

“  Whether one competes for the prizes or not, they will still find a 
delight in collecting for their own amusement such beautiful little gems 
o f art.” -|-Woman* Lire.

“  Messrs. Raphael Tuck & Sons, o f whom Millais once said they 
were doing more than any other }>cople in England to foster a love id 
the artistic am ong the people, are producing several series of p<.»st*eards 
decorated with exceedingly good photos or reproductions of water-colour 
sketches of the principal English seaside and inland towns and interest
ing places ”— The Art Jtccord.

14 The picture po3t-card is really a wonderful inveiTion. It practically 
dispenses with the service of a telegram of safe arrival, and includes *a 
miniature art gallery.”— Home Note*.

44 In the great variety o f the series of picture post-cards published 
by Messrs. Raphael Tuck k  Sons alt who us© post-cards will find some
thing to suit tncin.”—Bd/a*t Setr* Letter.

“ Messrs. Raphael Tuck k  Sons need fear no comparison with their 
rivals.” — Herald.
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C omfort at lasti
W hen using •Seamless Seat Knickers

For

CYCLING, RIDING, and all Athletic purposes.
NEW STYLE.

Seam less.

I
O P IN IO N S O F  

P R E S S  E X P E R T S .
“ Scottish Cyclist,”

October 16th , sa ys  :
“  This invention .should prove 

a boon. We find the garment 
comfortable to wear.”
‘ ‘ The Irish Wheelman,”

J u ly  16Ih, sa ys  :
“  The Patent Seamless Seat 

Knickers prevent chafing, and are 
the perfect acme of comfort. I 
can thoroughly recommend tiie 
new invention.”
“ Cyclers’ News,” J u ly  30th , s a y s  •

“  A new cure for saddle soreness has been found in the 
Seamless Seat Knickers.”
‘ ‘ Cycling,” M a y  18/A, s a y s  :

“  Our experience with a pair of Patent Seamless Seat 
Knickers confirms our opinion that the cause of saddle sore
ness is not so much the saddle as the seams in knickers.”

Each Garment 
bears this Label.

F o R s r m s  Patent 9701
Rcgd. No. 307327.

OLD STYLE.
With Seams.

SPEC IM EN S O F  M A N Y  T E S T IM O N IA L S  RECEIVED.
From a Bristol Cyclist, after 1,000 miles.

Broad Clast,
Dkvon.

August 11 tii, 1900.
The Cycling Breeches are marvellously comfortable. 

I never would have believed the extraordinary differ
ence in favour of these over the old-fashioned cut.

Have now done about 1,000 miles in them, and 
never felt so comfortable before.

From a North DevmM^licitor.
I am very pleased w n ^ H I Seamless Seat Trousers. 

The idea is a splendid on^^md the fit is perfect.
The Trousers are quite comfortable when sitting, 

and persons accustomed to Riding and Cycling will, 
I am sure, when once they experience the comfort of 
the Seamless Seat never wear the old kind again.

My own opinion is that the improvement will super
sede the old style altogether.

In the event of your finding any difficulty in obtaining the 
Seamless Seat KnicKers, write direct to us for the name of 
your nearest Outfitter or Tailor, who will supply y°u 
measure.JOHN HARDING, SON & CO, w

=  Wholesale and Export Clothiers ~

18 & 20, NEW BROWN ST., MANCHESTER.
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IB E N E T F IN K %r
8 c

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 , SCHOOLS, CLUBS, Etc.

COMPLETE OUTFITS and EVERY REQUISITE FOR RUNNING, 
CRICKET, TENNIS, CYCLING, AND ALL SPORTS AND GAMES.

CRICKET BATS.
Boys’, Half Cane,No. 4, 3/3 ; No. 5, 3/8 ;
Boys’. All C a n e ..............  No. 5, 5/3 ;Boys'. 11 Resilient," Selected ..
Men’s All C a n e ..............Men’s, ditto, Super ...
Mens, ditto, Selected ...Clapsnaw’s ■■ Resilient. "
Warsnp’s “ Conucekor," Improved Wisdcll's “ CltAWKORD’S Exo.i.i.er

No. 0, 4/6 i No. d, e/- No. 0, 8/3 
... 6/
... 8/5... 9/6... 15/6 ... 18/6 16/9, 20/-

Single Bat c en t  p o s t  f r e e .
Immense Stock of Cricket Bat* by Lillywhito, Clapsliaw, Ayres, Cobbett, Dark, Wisdcn, G. G. Hcamc, Bryan, Gardiner, and N'icolls.

CRICKET BALLS.
Duke’s Super ... ..............
Dark's Crown ..............
Grasshopper............................Benetfink’s Practice, 3-scam 

Ditto, B.C.B. (Warranted)Ditto, Ditto, Boys' ...Wisden’s Social School Boys’
Ditto, Crown Match Ball

Per dozen, 57/-. P ost f r e e .
“ Eclipse** Compo., 5| o z .................Composition.......... ... 8d.

P osta ge, 2d.

RUNNING VESTS*
Plain White Gauze ..................  1/-, 1/3Plain White Merino Finish ... ... 1/6, 2/-Colonred Ganzo (plain colours) ... 1/-, 1/6Silk (plain colours) ..........................  6/6

RUNNING DRAWERS.
Plain Sateen (plain colours).................. 1 /-Plain Super ditto ... ... ... 1/6
Plain Cashmere, all wool, ditto .......... 2/6Silk, (plain colours) .......................... 6/6

P osta ge 2 d . p er  S ingle Caim ent. 
Patterns Post Free.

RUNNING SHOES. pair
Cordovan Hand-Sewn, with Spikes ... 3/11
Super, ditto .. .......................... 4/6.he 4‘ Professional," Beat Calf in Black nr

Tan, Special Spikes ..................  6/9
Sole I .on don Agents for 

T u c k s ’ C e le b ra te d  Shoes, 10/6 pair.
P osta ge, 3d. under 10/- 

Grey Canvas, Corrugated Rubber Soles, 2/6 pair.
P osta ge, 4d. ' #

NEW JUMPING SHOE.
Cordovan Hand-Sewn, with Heel Spikes, 

6/11 pair. P o sta g e, 3d.

Leg Guards, Stumps, 
Cricket Nets, 
Wicket-Keeping 
Gloves, &c., Ac.

CATALOGUES
POST F R E E .

Please M e n t io n  “ T H E  C A P T A I N , "

Trousers, Shirts,
Blazers, Belts, 

Caps, Boots,
&c., &c.

PARALLEL BARS, HORIZONTAL BARS, TRAPEZE BARS, VAULTING HORSES. JUMPING STANDS, and  
every descrip t ion o f  GYMNASTIC APPARATUS at Lowes' Net Cash Prices.

SAN DOW’S DEVELOPER.
12/6 each. Carriage fr e e .

SANDOW’S NEW GRIP 
DUMB-BELL.Polished Nickel-plated (Men's) ... 12/6 pail’.Girls* and Boys’, ditto.................. 7/6 .,

lilies and Youths ... 10/6 .Enamelled Black (Gents’) . 7/6 „
C arriage f r e e .

THE
WHITELY EXERCISE!

Ifdics’ and Children’s..Men h and Youths’
Athlete.-.' ... , ...................
____ P o sta g e  fr e e .

4'65/6
6/6

I-argo Stock of
FLAGS, f ir e  b a l l o o n s ,

and
JAPANESE LANTERNS.

List p o s t  fr e e .

UNIVERSITY SWIMMING 
COSTUM ES.

(Made to the Ucgnlations of the A.S.A. to button on shoulder.)When ordering send size round chest.
No. 1 —Navy or Black; as Fig., un- Net.trimmed ..................................  1/6No. 2.—Superior Navy. Black or Cardinal;as Fig., untriramed ..................  2/6No. 2*.—Ditto, trimmed, colours in stock,Navy and White, Navy and Sky, Navy and Red, Navy and Gold. Other

colours to order. ... ... ..........  2/6No. 4. Super Cashmere, with Navy orBlack Silk Stitching. Styles as Fig... 3/6 No. 5 — Best Cashmere, Navy or Block ... 4/6
P osta ge l{d. By th e  Dozen, 21 - p er  dozen  le s s . 
G ents’ B a th in g  Dresses, 2/11 to 5/6. 
S w im m in g  D ra w e rs , 6 d ., 7Jd., 9Jd., 

lO id. iniir.

W ATER POLO BALLS, 11/- nct. 
Carriage Paid.

Every requisite for Water Polo.

89, 90, 
107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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TWENTY THOUSAND TONS AFLOAT .................................................
Illustrated from Photographs. .

............. J. A. K ay 337

TOLD ON THE JUNIOR SIDE. (VII.— T he Judge and the Post-Horn.) H. Burrows 
I llustrated by T. M. R. W hitwell. 341

THE CORONATION O F  THE K I N G ............................................................
With Illustrations by W alker Hodgson.

Herbert Gladstone 343
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Illustrated by E F . Skinner.
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CORONATION DAY. “  What Captain Artists Hope to See and Do " ... 331
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Illustrated by Gordon Browne, R.I.
R. S. W arren  B ell 353

NOT CAUGHT YET ...................................................................................
From the Painting by Sir Edwin L andseer, R.A. 370

THE CYCLING CORNER. (Cycle Picnics. ) ................................................. ... Haydon Perry 371
HUNTERS AT GRASS .......................... .................................................

From the Painting by Sir Edwin Landseer, R.A. 374

A BOY’S LIFE x\T SEA. (II.—U n der  Squ are  Sa i l s : C lippe r .) .. 
Illustrated by G eoroe H a w l e y .

... J, K. Patterson 375
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The Editor doc* 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 tlae. Typewritten XSS. are preferred.
T he C aptain* K il l  b* forwarded direct front (he Offices o f  George Nacre*, Limited, to an.*/ met oj the w orld , poet free Jor one year 

fvr 8a. 6d. Coxes f o r  Binding Vol*. I f , ,  Iff,, I V , ,  V, <£* V I ,  tnay be obtained from any Bookseller fo r  la. tid. each ;  o r  post free /or 1j. 9rf. 
each direct from the Ofae. Vole. L, II.t III., IV., V., & VI. are note ready, price 6s, each, o r  pout free Oa, Cd.
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b r o w n ie  Kodaks
FOR BOVS AND CIRLS.

No. 2 Brownie.

T H E  No. 1 B R O W N I E ,  '
g iving Photographs 2£ins. by  2jin s.,

Price £>/— only.

|t t h e  N o. 2 B R O W N I E ,
giving Photographs 3^ins. by 2 j in s . ,

Price only.

No. 1 Brownie. ""
F o r  La d ie s, C yc lis ts , etc.

THE FOLDING POCKET KODAKS, from £ 2  2 « .  to £ 3  G d-

M A S T E R E D  I N  A  F E W  M I N U T E S .
N O  D A R K  R O O M  N E E D E D  FO R  C H A N G IN G  T H E  FILMS.

O p  A ll  P hotographic D ealers, or  of

KODAK, Limited, 43, Glerkenwell Road, LONDON, E.G.
W h o le sa le  a n d  R e t a i l  B r a n c h e s  :

96, Bold Street, LIVERPOOL, and 72-74, Buchanan S treet, CLASCOW.
R e ta i l  B r a n c h e s :

59, Brompton Road, S.W .; 60, Cheapside, E.C.; 115, Oxford Street, V,’. ;
171-173, Regent Street, W .; and 40, West Strand, London, W.C.

— I
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CITY SALE ^EXCHANGE GREAT CENTRAL SPORTS DEPOT

2 6
LEG GUARDS.

Men's Youths
W hite Twill. 3 strap* 3 6  3 ’3
Buff Chamois iio. 4/11 4 B
W hite Buvk do. 5.11 5  6
f o .  Superior do. 611 > 6 6

Do. Continuous Straps. 7 11
Postage 4d.

S T U M P S  CO M PLETE 
W ITH  BAILS.

MENS- 
Polisbed Asti 
Do. Brass f  eirules 
Do. Do. Steel i 
Solid BrnU Do.

Y O U T H S -
Poliihed Ash . .  1 5 .1 1 1
Do. Brn»n Ferrule* * 4 ,  2 6 
Do Steel S hod ..  4 6

Postage— Men's 7d., Youth*’ 5d.

unties .. 3 '»

7,ST S t v SKELETON LEG 
GUARDS.

BuffChauioia .. . . 6  3
W hite Duck .. g  ||
tinld Cape . . .  .. M’ft
Kent her weight Superior 

White Buck .. . .  »;||
Do. t*uiU Cai-e .. |0 6

W icest  KneriNo G cakdr, 
Superior White Ktd 10/6

Pottage uuder 10/* .. 4d.

MEN'S ALL CANE 
CRICKET BATS*

So. 1
No. 2
Exchange .. ,.
Lnilgate Rubber Spliced 

Handle .. ..
Youth*’—

Size? 4 5
Single Cane 2  6 2  11 
Ail Cane .. ;| fl 4 3  

Postage under 1 0 -.
Men’s ui ; Youths ,

M E N 'S CRICKET
DATS.

Sal ex Driver. Cork and 
Rubber Spliced handle. 

14 6
Fleet Selected Double 
Rubber Spliced !/eather 

handle 16 6 
Youth*’ Salex driver, 

1 1 8  post free.
CRICK ET BAGS.

Carpet Bags, double handle*, all colours. 3 'f l .  4 11. 5/11. 6/11 
do. siugl* handles. 7 inch bottom*. $ > . 10 12 6

Cowhide do., 2 3  6
Carriage 6rf. under 10/-

W,® fE T KEEPING 
GAUNTLETS.

S n«,» le ft 's  Youths 
**>.Trati|, ,M| #  jj

..... •', *1 3*■»!«• anil Rubber f-™i. e 11 rmUge 3d.

(x i i  \ '
Ui 'U  - *' ** v\ •* -
"V  \'\w\ v ;
\\\\'*V v\  S v\

VSVNS V\N

im
’ h e -

- f l e e t i

CRICK ET BALLS.
Men’* Youths

Exchange Match 3  6 3  1
Salex 3-seamed 

Warrants! 4 6 
Fleet "Special ** 5  ■
Rc ipse Compo.

4 •

Match

90, 91, 93, 94,

Ball.
Sire .. ..

Crescent C’ompo 
Bail . .  . . Ion

Postage 2d.

BATTING GLOVES*
White Buck Tubular Rubber. 4 « 

W hite Buck Superior Rubber.
4  6 . 4  11. 5  6 . & 9  
Surrey Shields. 6 • 

Postage 2d.

Write to Sports Department for Illustrated L s t and 
please mention "Th e  Captain."

STREET, LONDON, E.C.
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Choose the position 
you w ish your son
to fill t h e n  s e n d  h i m  t o

CLARK’S CIVIL SERVICE COLLEGE 
AND SCHOOL OF COMMERCE

Thorough preparation for all Home and Colonial Posts ,
(Government and Mercantile).

ALL CIVIL SERVICE EXAMS. ALL HIGHER COMMERCIAL SUBJECTS.
Including Commercial Law— Banking and Currency— Political 
Economy — Commercial History and Geography —  Short
hand— Bookkeeping and Complete Machinery of Business.

CLARK'S COLLEGE, LAN&
F r o m

iio iOs
WITH ,

FR E E
W H E E L .

MADE LIKE A CUN.

1 ROYAL [  

.ENFIELD. 
BICYCLES

Catalogue 
post tree from 
Ibe ENFIELD 
CYCLE CO..
I Ltd., 

REDQITCH, 
i ENGLAND.

R E L I A B L E  C Y C L E  H O U S E S -
A  <'ydc Bfced of a sensible size, nuult 

for cine Bicycle, but will bold two.
Strongly made from good sound, 

bright, dry. match hoarding. Span roof 
o f weather board*, strong floor, door 
with lock and handle

Complete, delivered anywhere 
in London district or on rail

2 9 / -
Vamishcd tarred 8/- extra ; 
Felt Roofed ... 3/-

W O O D M A N  & Co.
9 2 . ST. JOHN’S HILL.

GLAPHAM JUNCTION, S.W.
Any other sizes made to order at 
alniiUr price*. Crates made to order. 

Telegraphic Addrees : "  Datepalm. 
London."

The ALLENGLAND SERIES
Handbooks of Athletic Games*

. Illustrated. Small 8vo, Cloth, price is, each.
i R V C K E T ,  By Holl and Rev. E Lyttelton.
4 R 4 M t l  E T .  By the Hon. LieoL-Col H. C N eedham.
L A W *  T K X X K  By M. W. W W ilbkrforcb. ’T fcW IS . I U (  K m  A N D  FIVE*, By J c lu s  Marsham., Lieai* 

Col. J. Bfesa. and Rev. J. A kkan T ait .
4 > O L F » by It, S. C. Evkraro. Double volume. If.
R O U I X I i  A \ D  H I I  I L I X G .  By W. B. V ooom te .
M A I L I N G *  By E. ¥. Knight. Doable Tulnrae. 'U 

By M autin and J, R . CjBiuerr.
C A X O K U V G .  By Dr. J. D. Hayward Double volume, ir, 
C A M P I X G  O U T . By A  A. Macdninei.i-  Double volume, 2*. 
M O U N T A I N E E R I N G .  By Dr. C i.avui: W ilson. Double volume. **• 
* ’ Y « X I N « .  By H. H. O mrrnr. I By R. Q. A ixasmih »>«•
i m u  T O V R I N O .  B j A . x . m . n v  X A .
4 T H I .C T I C H .  By H. H. G nueis. I B A S K  K A L I .  By J>£wn» <■■»***• 
K I V k l N t ; .  By W . A. K err . V.C. Double volume( 2j.
L A D lE t t ' K I l l I M i .  By W. a K e rb , V.C,

Full Liti o f  the tieries on application.

U A T t T R / V L  H I S T O R Y .

W A T K IN S  & D O N C A S TE R
.V .l  t v r a  l i s t s ,

36 , STRAND, LONDON, W.C.*
keep hi stock every description of Apparatus, Cabinets, 

Uookfc, and Specimens for Collectors of
BIRDS’ EGGS, BUTTERFLIES and MOTHS. &c„ &c.

t*rlee List sent post Tree on application.

London: GEORGE BELL 6 SONS, York Street, Covent Garden.
T h e  Im p ro v e d  Dazzler 

B u tto n h o le  Lam p.
Small Burner and Reflector only 
The smallest Acetylene Lainu in cxisWW*; 
Nothing like it on earth *1^.°rf
ihargc for hours, |ir<xiucing a si ream 
ight equal to electricity, which can he **“ 
or miles distant. Fiu easily in lrnttonboK 

of coat. Only 1». »d. each, yosi ’ ret.
FRANK CLARKE. Gothic Arcade. 

Snow HiU, Birmingham^-----

THE “  8ULLD0C ” VEST POCKET AIR PISTOL
A perfect Air Plsbol produced at test, guaraiv 

toed to be the lightest, inwlkM , molt handsome 
and strongest ‘snooting Air Pistol on .earth- i r  
Made of solid Aluminium, beautifully polished v 
and engraved: weighs only a few ounce*, and can 
he put into rent pocket easily, . Packed in neat 
box. together with a supply o f  Darts and Slugs. Postage 
ltd extra. Rush in yeurorders; first come, first served. Rrmeo1**' 
this is no spring pistol, and mtasnres only 4ln. in all. Entirely ,1C* 
system. Rend for list. Largest variety of O urd and Pistols in *bd 
world. F R A N K  C L A R K ! ' .  C n n  M a n u r a '- I  ai™'!’* 
Gothic Arcade, Hnow H ill. H IIO llY X iH A Y I.
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Awarded Hig-hest Honours at '
" "  all the Great Exhibitions.

B R A D B U R Y
Lead the Field.
Free W heel, 
F ree -W hee l-a t-W ill

(P a t e n t e d ),

Bottom  B racket Eccentric 
Chain A d jus tm en t

(Patented).
OTHER SOUND IMPROVEMENTS.

(JENT.’S No. 2 , including- Free-Wheel-at-Will, „  .
Brake, and Patent Adjustment ..............  * 1 5  l O  O

STANDARD GENT.’S, with Brake, Guards,
and Clincher A-Won Tyres ..........................£ 1 0  10 O
EFFECTIVE, DURABLE, SPEEDY, and WELL FINISHED.

BRADBURY &  CO., Lt d .,
LONDON: 8, Farringdon Avenue' O T i h H A M *  
GLASGOW: 232, Sauchiehall St. LEEDS: Upperhead Row, 
MANCHESTER: 7. Deansgate. LIVERPOOL: 128, Bold St, 

CONTRACTORS TO H.M. GOVERNMENT.
PRICE LISTS FREE.________AGENCIES IN MOST TOWNS.

With W A T S O N ’S  E N L A R G E R
YOU CAN MAKS

BEAUTIFUL ENLARCED PICTURES
In less time than the ordinary small ]>iiaU.

THEY ARE
more Satisfactory, Less Costly, less Trouble,

F o r  All Kodak o i other Negative* o p  to half plate.
Price 6/6 to H¥*.

D eta iled  P r ic e  L ist f r e e  o n  a p p lica tio n .
313, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.

THE PICTURE POSTCARD CLUB.
S u b sc rip tio n  3s,

New Members w anted In every city In the world.
Every member of this club will receive twelve splendid 

picture postcards posted direct to his or her addres* from 
twelve British Colonies (members may choose any Colonies 
they desire). Members in England will be placed in coinmnni- 
catipii with other members in British Colonies for the purpose 
of exchanging postcards, stamps, photographs, &c.

you WEAK?

G H A S . E. LO R D .
(10 years Director, Woolwich 
* Polytechnic Gymnasium),

h as a

SYSTEM OF PHYSICAL TRAINING
(l>!/ Post),

which tells you huw to acquire, by a few 
minutes' practice daily, perfect

HEALTH, STRENCTH,
SKILL, and ^CILITY,

" the four principles necessary to become a
PERFECT ATHLETE.

There is no other System to equal it,
Mr. C. B. F r y , writing in “  T h e  C a p t a in , ”  says ■— 

“ You cannot do better than go on with your dumb
bell work on C. E. Lord's excellent system.”  
Send your age, measurements, and particulars of 
present state of health, together with P n  for 6 /.  
and I will forward complete course of Exproicec* 

Diet, Bathing, and Breathing. ’
NO FURTHER CHARGE. NO OTHER OUTLAY.

B*n4 for particular* of my AthJ«tic Publication* Ad dr A*a -
7! INVERINE RD„ CHARLTON, LONDON. S.E.

T O W N E N D
J U V E N I L E

C Y C L E S
Au exchange li»t will lie circulated at frequent intervals 

between the members of this club, and every member will be 
^titled to insert in it a small advertisement FREE,

All subscriptions to be sent direct to the Secretary,

FRANK MOORE, 4 , Duke Street, Strand, London.
.  S A N D E R S ' S

“ BRISTOL'' Marking Ink
U n q u estion a b ly  su p e r io r  to  sill o th ers  to r  

m a r k in g  L in en , C o tto n , Silk, A c ,

Sold by aji Chemists, 1 ; or Post fr e e  o f  the Propitrtor-

____MtANCIS T i SANDERS, Sutton, Surrey.

P rice  fr o m  £ 5  1 0  0 .
FULLY GUARANTEED.

WARWICK TYRES. WESTWOOD RIMS. 
GOOD SADDLES. GOOD BRAKE. 

EFFICIENT MUDGUARDS.
2 5  YEARS’ EXPERIENCR.

Full Particulars from

NEW TOWNEND Bros., Ltd., 
n g m  COVENTRY, r a n



XVI ADVERTISEMENTS.

£ 2 , 0 0 0  s O : 0

ASTOUNDING OFFER. '

£15 15s. MACHINE FOR £7 14s.

BEING desirous of still further increasing .the well-merited popularity of the “  TIVIDALE” Bicycle, 
I have resolved during the next few months to accept the specially reduced price of £ 7  14s. for these 
High Grade Machines. They are made by a firm who can boast of an almost unexampled experience in 

the production of first grade cycles, who employ only the most skilled and competent mechanics, and possess

fail
TIVIDALE CYCLES.

FREE
WHEELS.

RIM
BRAKES.

PLATED
SPOKES

ANATO
MICAL

SAODLf,

BLUEMELS
CELLULOID
MUD

GUARDS.

1" PITCH 
ROLLER.

" CHAM
PION" 

TYRES.

£1 A WEEK INSURANCE IF INJURED.
one of the finest and most complete machinery plants in the kingdom. Each machine is thoroughly examined and 
tested in every part before leaving works, and is guaranteed, including tyres, for 12 months, and the owner is 
entitled to a £1 a week allowance, if injured whilst cycling, if machine be fitted with “  Champion ” Tyres. 
As these cycles are enamelled under a new and expensive process, and are heavily plated on copper, in the 
visual parts, they have a finish not to be excelled hy any other machine on the market, and are not readily 
injured by damp or scratches. Built of the test Weld less Steel Tubing obtainable, D back stays, TP't'm 
roller chain, rubber or rat-trap pedals, gear up to hli, wheels 28'', forks 1) section with plated box crown, (iC or i 
cranks, matchless free wheel, rim brake; plated-“  Westwood ” rims and spokes, Bluemels latest celluloid mud
guards, anatomical saddle, &c., any sized frame. Full specification on application. To ensure selling a large 
number of these “  TIVIDALE ”  Bicyles, I have decided to return cash in full with the first and every 
tenth machine sold through the medium of The Captain, until machines to the value of £2,000 have been

fiven away, when offer lapses.. After the end of duly, the price of these cycles will be £15 15s. nett as before.
,ist of parties to whom cycles have been presented can be bad post free, when available. I can also supply 

lower grade machines, usually sold at from £6 6s. to £8, from £3 15s. '^mplete. Cross frame Machines 
from £4- 19s. 6d. ________ ;__________________
“ TIVIDALE” MOTOR CYCLES, the best produced, carry you 100 miles for less than Is., price only 38 

guineas, worth double. Guaranteed in every put.
ACCESSORIES, &C.—I supply these at less than the usual trade prices. Bowden Brake, 9s. lid., Ka,lj^e 

Bars, any shape, 3S. 4d., Bluemels Cellnoid Mudguards, 2s. lid ., Rim Brake, 5s. 3d., Toe ( lips, 
per pair, Cork Handles, 4d. per pair, Ball Pedals, 2s. 7d. per pair, Cyclometers, lS. 5d., lunators, 
8d.", Bells, 5d., 9d., Is., Pedal Automatic Bell, 2s. 5d., Tyres from 11s. pair, Acetylene I-amp , 
from 2s. 3d., Morrow Pattern Coaster Hub and Brake, ioS. 6d., Saddles, from 2s. 9d., w*- 1 
Enamel, 2Ad„ Cyclists’ Liquid Dog Pistol, 2s. 6d., Free Wheels from 4s. 9d., &e,, &c.

All Ch e qu es and Postal O rd e rs should be crossed, and m ade payable to R. D. TH O M SO N . 
B an kers, U N IO N  B A N K  O F  S C O T L A N D , Ltd., G L A S G O W .

R. D. THOMSON, IS Clifford Street, GLASGOW.



flCKETBALLS
'-6 :■/«<!<»

Cijiw , 6 40/- ..
s/fffeMr < W/‘ -?:lfb. f-.O CO/-

CftlcKET BATe.
i The Slogger Bat, 6 3  

2  The Klynker Bat, 7 /6  
3  The Don Bat, 10/.
‘ "  The Suggcess Club Bat, 12'6

c  ’the Kanji (oatent), 16/- [17/8 
a g  The L»nc*abire Witch (patent)

■ J 1 he Boundarie Bat, 21/.

Ru n n in g  P u m p s  .............  _

Leg Gu ard s .
Ordinary Share

3/6, 4,0, 6/B, 6/6, 8/6 I r- 
pair

Sewi-SVeleton
5 3, 6/9, 7/6, «/9, 10/6J
ikele'nn. 10 6 ner nalr^

s l i p  
tfgr

FRANK

SUGG
W O R D  S T

L I V E R  P O O L .

RUNNING C JV TJ  
SUITS j L
i'll, 2*6 !
5 6 & 7 &
PERSUIT

^6 BAGS
'&G.7'610/6j

&f2/6

Sh ir t s
Flannel, 4/g, 6/o, s o
Oatmaal Cloth, 2,8, 

8/6, 4/0
Beal Oxford, 6/6

TTeed by County Men

CRICKET BCOTF.
Broun Leather, 6 /6, 7/9, 1C/6

m it e  Enrk. 0/0,12/6,16 6 ,22/e, 27/6

TROUSERS AffS
^Cjua-'. U/> par P-tur -

(Tasbriaiuhblo, * -
10/ ** 7/U u Twill Cloth.«/6

_  B A T T I N G
Gloves 3,6, 4/6 

6/6, 6/8 
7/e, i/a

WICKETS.
Ash (plain) ......... 2/9
Ash, Ferrnled .. ..3/9
Ash, Solid Tops .. «/-
Ash, Rerolring . . 6/6

Wic k e tKeeping
8/fl, 4/64 5/S, G L O V E S V ^

6/6. 8/9. 10/%
Robber Feeed,
1/6 per ptlr extra

LANCASHIRE
w i t c h !)

17s. 6d. each.

M ODEL B A T T L E S H IP S .

MikIvI of M M Battleship T V r r J t i l tS  Built frotn origlral 
w w d detjgii*, |H>,nitifiilly finished. enamelled, and ell fittin g  nickel 

•I Seut imt mniplt-te with G Life Boat*. 2 fore And aft Barljeite Uffus, 
Usncus. h Gun* In uasements. d^Qiiick-flring Gun*. 4 model Searchlights, 

■aRl6u*lh nearly :t ft ; driven by special Marin* Engine and strong Brass 
f Pr.ee, carriaw** .«itil. : with strong Boiler, double Marine Engines. 

■ catriage jn»I4 Guaranteed.
*  1 ^  gn.’inuiteed to l»e made uf l**st hr.iss, Irou, and *t*el, and all» lieb.hr u-ine »rnt nut

Sirs,- |i,.ui.*s|il-« intended for birthday gift was duly received, and 
isust extreme satisfactiou to recipient.-Y ours truly. J. 8. 8 "

m o d e l  l o c o m o t i v e s

Fitted up In flrat-Haa* iiii'uner. with Ch.iinous. t^uiek-ftriny (Jims, Life Bruits, 
strong Bri»* IVdler. and nil flUlrtirvasshown, oV f*t* ‘-2* f t ,  l o i l t f .  Beautifully 
linialied iJrkv ,‘t* 6* Smaller sizea-'2A ins. long, t» ;  an ins. lung. 
carriage paid.

I t U K I n n  H u n ts *  over 2 ft, tong, witli strong Steam Engine and Boiler, 
I5 tt, earring* paid.

B o u t s ,  2 ft. long, with Steam Engine and Boiler complete,8 tt nud 10 6.

M O D E L  S U B M A R IN E  B O A T S .

H u m n n rliii*  R im ls .  14 and 18 Ins. Icing, with powerful machinery for 
driv ing them through the water, mid muter the surface at *  high speed, H|S 
and I V L :  licit r <(iiality. |0 t» and IT,6* L-ircrer Size. in long. ■£.> 6.

A nim has-T » r t e » ;  "  Youi Submarine* nre a er-at success; they
travel very font, and dive verv deep. I am greatly delighted.*'

Bend for our *|tl<»mliil \ n v  lliiliinfcd Illustrated Cain* 
loteilC, 4'onmaf Inn trillion, Latest D nirtu .»f powerful and mag
nificent Locomotives. Vertical. Horizontal. Launch. Cjmimund and Triple- 
espanxioii Engines, all slzea up to 4 H P Steam Engines m<t Castines nil 
k inds; Finish**! Parts Steam Turbines, and finished part* Knuhie and Boiler 
Fittings: HtaSh. Copper, and steel Rollers, Oil and lf:u« Engine*, Oil M<>ti«rs 
for T^unche*. Bicycles ami Victors Car*. Lynamos. Electro Motors. ('astimrA. 
and sII Kec|Uisites. etc. New Design* in Vertical. Horizontal, Locomotive, and 
launch Engines: Baitle*lii|M. ftunlmats. Torpeilo. Division, and .Submarine 
Boats; Engine and Boiler Fittings, etc., etc., post fiee. 6 s l. Mention this 
paper wheu writing.

W ACM ILLAN &  C O ., Engineers and Modellers, M a r Street, A lloa, N.B.



ENJOYMENT
B Y  W E A R I N G  O U R  O U T F I T S .

EASE 
w ith  COMFORT 

and STYLE.

YOUTHS' GREY 
STRIPED 

FLANNEL SUITS
(.Jackets and 

Trousers only.) 
9/5. 13/6, 16/6.

BOYS’ FLANNEL JACKETS and 
KNICKERS, Grey, Fancy Stripes, 
7/9 and 12/11.

YOUTHS’ FLANNEL JACKETS 
and KNICKERS, Grey, Fancy 
Stripes, 9/6, 13/6, 16/6.

BOYS’ STRIPED FLANNELETTE 
BLAZERS, Ked and Black, Blue 
and Black, Navy and White, 2/11 
each.

FLANNEL do. In all Colours,
4/11 each.

Plain Blue, trimmed Cord Edge, 
Jackets, 3/6 each.

SATEEN
DRAWERS, 

For Running, 
Racing, &c.

Navy & Black only 
137 dozen,7Jd. 

Usual Price 1/3.
IN’ ALT, COLOURS, 

Best Qualities.
1 -  uid l/E j. 
Postage Id.

BOYS’ WHITE FLANNELETTE 
TROUSERS, 3/6 per pair.

BOYS’ WHITE FLANNEL 
TROUSERS, 6/3 and 6/11.

BOYS’ WHITE FLANNELETTE 
KNICKERS, 1/11 per pair.

BOYS’ WHITE FLANNEL 
KNICKERS, 3/2 and 4/6.

BOYS’ and YOUTHS’ WHITE 
FLANNELETTE SHIRTS, 1/11
each.

BOYS’ and YOUTHS’ FLANNEL 
SHIRTS, 3/2, 4/6, 5/2.

CRICKET SHOE.
Buckskin, 7/11, 8/11, 10/6. 
White Canvas, 4/3, 4/11, 6/6.

Postage, 6d.

Pieaao send For Illustrated Price List. P03T FREE.
WHITE FLANNEL 

TROUSERS, 5/3, « /, Ml 
GREY do., plain orijney 
stripes, 4/6, 5/11, 5/11

J O H N  P I G G O T T , 117 a n d  11C, CHEAPSIDE, 
Ltd ., a n d  M IL K  S TR E E T , E.C.

" T H E  S T A N D A R D  O F  H I G H E S T  P U R I T Y . 1'— The "  L a n c e t . "

vADBURY’S COCOA Is the typical English Cocoa. It Is w orld- 
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 tho best 
Cocoa only. Athletes should take care to avoid risky concoc
tions containing drugs or chem icals. CADBURY’S COCOA Is a  
P erfect Food, fo r  all ages and all seasons.

Cocoa
Strawberry Time.

A  most delicious 
c o m b in a tio n  is 
Strawberries and 

BIRD J CUSTARD.

“ Truly a Delightful Dish."

A DAILY
luxury.BIRD’S

CUSTARD
PO W D ERB I R D ’S  C U S T A R D  Is Pure, Creamy, 

Nutritious, and easily digested. It Is a  whole
some, delicious article o f  diet, fo r  universal 
consumption. Eggs often disagree : BIRD’S 
CUSTARD never

N O  E G G S t  N O  R I S K !  N O  T R O U B L E .

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR ‘ ’ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORCt n* |
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET STRAND. W.C.Bitltrd City u l  Sons, Ltd., London tad Baatay.



A MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS & “ OLD BOYS.”

EDITOR, “ THE OLD FAC.” ATHLETIC EDITOR, C. B. FRY.

1, YII. No. 41. AUGUST, 1902.

PROCLAIM ED

PERFECT,
^  for IvoU , ■ _

dunlop p n e u m a t ic  t y r e  c o m p a n y , i.tu.,
*>,ra Mills, Aston Crors, Birmingham.

THE BENGAL TIGER.
I 'h o lo , If. P . D an do, W ood b u rytyp e C om pan y

U U



GAMAGE’S SPECIAL LINES » . t *Write for post free 
Cycling “ 
if unab

A FEW EYE-OPEHERS.
Usually

“ C rabbe”  Brake 7/11 10/6
Silent Tool Bag (Martin’s)-/10i 1/6 
Brooks’ B 10 Saddle 8 /6  10,6
“  Gem ”  Mudguards 1 /- 2/6

The above are some samples o f the 
prices that rule at QAM AGE'S.

THE " Q ”  CARRIER.
For Capes or small Parcels.

W HY PAY M ORE?
Cheapest Acetylene Lamp in the Market.

“ FITEEZI ”  MUDGUARDS.

The World-famed ‘‘BULLDOG” 
RIM BRAKE 

8  9  Post Free 9/-

EYERY LAMP GUARANTEED. 
3/10

Post Free 4/2.
Fulfils all the requirements 
of the mo9t expensive lamp.

Very L igh t,
Easily Detachable, 4 /3  
Fluted Celluloid,

The “ NEW ERA" 
CYCLOMETER,

l / 1 0 i .  Postage 2d.

The
Trenton Cyclometer

l l '.d .

The
Cyclometer 
Shield, 6 d .

Protects from Fain and Dust. 
A substitute for broken glass.

THE “HOLBORN" HEAD LOCK.

Tlic neatest and moat efficient Lock 
in the Market, is ., poatage l£d.

The “ Eccles”  TeaConi- 
panion. 136 , umag<- 

Free.

A .  W .  G A M A G E ,  L i m i t e d ,
126, 127, 128, 129, &  a t  118, 121, H O LB O R N , LONDON,



ADVERTISEMENTS.
i

i

N A T U R A L  h i s t o r y .

WATKINS &  D O N C A S TE R
** jfjUFURA.Ll.STS
36, STRAND, LONDON, W .t

keep in stock every description of Apparatus, Cabinets,
1 Buoka, and Specimens for Collectors of

BIRDS’ EGGS, BUTTERFLIES and MOTHS, &c., &c.
price List sent immI free on nppllenttnn.

J U N O  C Y C L E S ^ ™ .
For Ladies and G entlem en.

£7 5s. Cabb’iam paid to all parts.
Cash or 12 Monthly Payments.
£ 7  5 s . or  1&. 44. m onthly.
£ 7  16s. „  144. 24. „
£& 8a. „  154. Od. „
£ 9  6s. „  164. 84. „

£ 1 1  Os. „  204.04. ,,
Corsair P lated Lam p, 24. 04. ; 
PO N C H O , 24. 9 4 .; A1 R IM  
B R A K E , 64. 64 .; M otor  H orn , 
54. 6d ; A cetylene Lam p, 34. 94.; 
P lated  Pum p, 04. and Is. 2 4 .; 
Scorcher Brake, Is , Luggage 

Carrier, 2-?.; Celluloid Mud Guards, 34. 04. ; iirvtherley Stand, 24. (k i.; 
Bell, Ud.; Toe Clips, 54. per p a ir ; Ball Pedals, 3*. per pair.

Writeat once for New Season's L ist (over 100 pages and 600 illustra
tions) of J l’ X u  Cycles and latest Cycling Accessories* a t lower prices thau 
:uiv other house, sent post free .—M e t r o p o l i t a n  M a c h in is t s *  C o ., 
Ld., C.p. Ucpt,, 7», Bishopsgate St. W ith ou t, London, E .C., an d  Picca-

A MARVEL OF ENGLISH SKILL AND WORKMANSHIP.
1/6 THE E C LIP S E  FO U N TA IN  P E N  1 6

Made with Screw Section, handsomely Chased,
Polished and Mounted with Two Gift Bands.

The Feed so regulates the supply of In i as to make writing a pleasure. 
In Box complete with Filler, i s .  till* Post free.

Dept 17a. Sole Makers: *1, W A L K E R  &  < Q ,,  89. Aldersgate 8 t . E C

With W A T S O N ’S  E N L A R G E R
YOU CAN MAKE

BEAUTIFUL ENLARCED PICTURES
In |«m  time than the ordinary email priute.

TilKY AJCE
More Satisfactory, Less Costly, l ess Trouble,

For all Kodak oi other Negative* up to half plate.
Price 6/6 to 70/-.

Detailed Price List free on application.
31^ HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.

' w einoiN E A s M

S C H O O L  S H I P  “C O N W A Y
' l i v e r  p <J©l .

FOR TRAINING
YOUNG G E N T L E M E N

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 . AT MILLEa»R.lt.

T h e  Im p ro v e d  D a z z le r  
B u tto n h o le  L a m p .

Small B urner and R eflector only visible. 
The sm allest A cetylene Lrunp in existence. 
N othing like it  on earth. B u m s w ith one 
charge fo r  hours, producing a stream  o f 
light equal to  electricity, which can be seen 
for  m iles distant. F its  easily in buttonhole 

o f eoat. O nly Is. 6d. each, post free.
FRANK CLARKE. Gothic Arcade, 

______  Snow Hill, Birmingham.
THE “ BULLDOG” VEST POCKET AIR PISTOL

Iwl tobT.h iri r,i',W Pro,l'if'*l At lA.it, gnAlAii- Slid itmhoJ, smallest, moat lmud«oine
Made ol S  A1T PUto1 or» <£4011 «nrnLk*vi•‘V ,,n.1 n’nTl1, dutifully polished fce pul mto v 0ĥ  * Tew oUunffi. and can>— •-- ' l"1 Jacket e«ijy. packed Lu nest

Hi a supply of Darts and Slug*.
lot, |iwm|..t
*4 txtT* R*uPPly ° f  Dart* and Slug*. Postage
tkb 1* q0 « jT:n ‘ . I* 0” *eri< J 5r*t corue, first served. Remember 

8hii| f !  v ;  * nt* measures only 4in, In all. Entirely new 
*urd Fit i  v e i* 1, variety o f Guur Mid Pistols In the
«0 lW c { V J ' R  M u n u r u r t a ir r r ,*•<•■««•*miow m u. b i k .iiix

fiipf,
M anufact urere :

The NEW PREMIER CYCLE CO., Ltd.
Head Offices: COVENTRY.

HIS MAJESTY 
THE KINO

learned to 
ride on a

'PREMIER*
Royal Cycle,

which ia ad
mitted to be 
the best value 
on the market

“ PREMIERS ” have a reputation of 
over a quarter of a century. Are unique in 

design and beautifully finished.
1 Cataioffue Jree.

to-day.

Write for full 
particulars.

T H E

“ S C O U T ”
C A M E R A S

The No. 1 “ SCOUT’
Takes i  ictures 2i by 
Fitted with a Rapid 
Lens am] an E v en et 
Bhutter. giving either 
time or instantaneous exjtosures

TAKE EXCELLENT 
PICTURES 

and are the 
EASIEST 

TO MANIPULATE

L O A D E D  OR  
U N LO A D E D

in

D A Y LIG H T
The No, 2 “  SCOUT M

Take* pictures by *2L Fittnl with evwllrjit 
Rapid L e u , Everset 
Shutter, ami 2 V iew 
Finders.

Price
Complete, 5 / - Price

Complete, 1 0 / -
The Most Efficient Camera* ever offered at such Prices.

C o m p le te  D ev e lo p in g  a n d  P rin tin g  O u tfit, fjf*

OF ALL PHOTOGRAPHIC DEALERS
I l l u s t r a t e d  C a t a l o o u e  o f  P h o t o g r a p h ic  

C a m e r a s  a n d  M a t e r ia l s  port .tree fr o m  
G EO R G E H O UG H TO N  & SON,

88 and 89, High Holborn, London, W .C .

T H E  M O S T  N U T R IT IO U S .

EPPS’S
G R A T E F U L -C O M F O R T IN G .

COCOA
B R E A K F A S T -S U P P E R .



ADVERTISEMENTS.

Faou

J s

MADE LIKE A GUN.
Catalogue

F R E E  
W H E E L .

1 R O Y A L ' 
E N FIE LD - 

B IC Y C LE S
Ltd. 

REODITCH, 
EN8UND.

To  N a tu ra l H is to ry  Collectors$
S tu d e n ts, a n d  others.

JAMES GARDNER, Naturalist, 
52 HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.

Keeps in Stock every Description of Apparatus, Cabinets, Books, 
and Specimens for Collectors of BIRDS* EGGS, BUTTERFLIES 
and MOTHS, &CM &c. A detailed Price List (fully illustrated) 

Bunt post free on application.

S tro n r ,
L ig h t ,
G r a c e fu l Artistic Catalogue post free-

Smart, 
Speedy* 

D u ra b le•
H U M B E R , L td . 3i, Holborn Viaduct, London,£ .0 .

A g e n ts  E v e r y w h e r e . _______

SOLUTION OF “ CAPTAIN" HIDDEN 
BOOKS COMPETITION

F o r J U N E , 1902.

1 he Three The Descent o f  Moths.
Musketeers. Man.

Rob Roy. A Study in Scarlet. The Witch's Head.

A Dash for Sentimental No Name.
Khartoum. Tommy.

MISSING LANDSCAPE COMPETITION.
T his to  b e  C u t ou t a nd  F illed  in . S e e  C O M P E T IT IO N S  t o r  AUGU ST.

Age Class .



ADVERTISEMENTS.
•TAPTAIN" EYE OPENER (Aug.), 6 d . ! (Quote Aug. when 

uriii* ) IH) different. (Deluding Argentine. Cyprut, Ceylon. New Cuba.
°-h'liar V S. F.tnAnierican 4c.t Surcharged Straits, Twinunm Id. And 2d.

omiî . suite. W intern Australia. Gratis Large Li»t Sett. Sheets d̂. 
LVnirti' u i » < * 250 Mouuts and a Rare old Spain gratl* 1o all who apply 

i.r.-ms wanted, 500 different fttampe, .V ; l.WMJ for 15* tjoat free 
C. McAOflLAN A O0„ 96, B*th Street, OUegew.

USED B R ITIS H  C O L O N IA L S
Are -the VERY BEST Stamps to Collect.

■ i(\VK been for several years buying im m ense quantities o f  U sed 
1 British C o lo n ia ls ,  a n d ea n  now offer them  at a price  which defies
»)| mipncttliotl.
Mv AUGUST packet contains 33 varieties of Used B ritish  Colonials, 
including —Perak, T iger ’s  Head, B&rhadoes 2id. Old H ead 
l*sue New South W ales  4d. P ortra it o f  Captain Cook, Old 
l«ue Natal, Jamaica 2ld., Ceylon, Victoria Source lhbO Issue, Jamaica 
Old jjJaje, Gold Coast Scarce  Issue, Grenada Q ueen ’s Head, two 
rv.natift n*e5», two Queensland 1H97, Trinidad Ola Head l&sae, St, 
Vincent Old P urple Issue, New Zealand, N>w South Wales Jubilee 
nwo varieties), Barbadoes, two New Issue South Australia, Leeward 
lshods IMll Issue, Cape Colony (Old Black Issue), W estern  A u s
tralia 2d. Y ellow , B ritish  South  A frica , R h od esia , Queens
land 1890 Sixpence Green, and a very fine set of

FIVE R A R E  H O N G -K O N G . I^rici 6d.# postage Id . extra.
I do not sell u n u s e d  s t a m p s  o f  any descrip tion . 1 on ly  sell 

Used B r it ish  C o lo n ia l s ,  and I will w illingly send a  selection on 
approval t*>any one applying fo r  one.

J guarantee every stam p will b e  fou n d  in packet exactly  as described, 
and 1 nuswer all letters by retu rn  post.

FRANK MOORE, 4 , Duke Street. Strand, W  C.
CflQTAM PQfild Foet Free.—Comprising 8. Nigeria, T Colonies. 
DU oIMfrlrO D£0« Newfoundland, London icameli, Java. Dcccan, 
Chicwi. Etjailor. Tasmania (view), Venezuela. Gt. Britain I.R. Official (King's 
head', cic. etc. Purchasers of above packet applying for an Approval 8heet 
*ili ffccnv gratis a set of three Shanghai. Approval Sheets and Books at 
254 50 per cent, off marked prices. Old Collections and loose lots bought.K A STAMFORD, i KntlmrJno Mreei, C roydon*

Th e  “ K IN G .” 3 d.
5 0  d i f f e r e n t  s t a m p s
TRANSVAAL 1902 (King: Edward VII.),MALAY STATES 1901 (Tiger),

ECUADOR 1895 (Jubilee Issue),ST. PIERRE and MIQUELON,
Turkish Empire, new issue A rgen tine, L u xem burg , M exico, India , 
Uiiei-ii'ihiid, Portugal, Japan, Sw eden, New Zealand (Universal Id. 
Posumr), Spain (Y oung K ing), Cape Colony, U .S .A . W ar T ax (B attle 
ship),Natal. New Issue Surinam  (1902), Corea (1900), M artinique 

etc ., etc.3d. Postage id. extra*
In a d d it io n , every purchaser o f the above jnieket npplving fo r  a 

selection of mir •’ Id ea l** ap p rova l sh eets  will receive*
GRATIS, A GRAND SET of

20 ROUMANIA, 1 to 50 Bani.
ih th f o n e  P a c k r t  s u p p l i e d  t o  e a c h  p e r s o n .

New Price List P ost F ree and Gratis. M Pages, full of illustra
tions, including a Guide to  Stam p C ollecting , etc., etc.

ERRINCTON & MARTIN, South Hackney, London.
The INVINCIBLE Packet. Xo. ISO. 

W orth 5a. Oar Price 5d.
Till* wniiiicrhil )uu-ket cont.i.ii ■ 30 genuine. clean, find perfect specimens, in- 
i» . St. Helena $d. surcharged on old 6d. green, Grenada ed. old iaiue 
! , ’ type \ Martinique. West Australia, yellow), Colony fold

JilIu*iciv Straits SeitletnenU, Surinam newiuue 19021. Fed. 
■Aisy States (Picture of Tiger), Portugal. Spsin, Turkev. 3 Japan imtw 
iiinei. l state* (L*uTn..tiveJ. Set of 5 Canada iM&p. 1869, Maple, Ac.l, 
■eViurn mu,.: ,» puxi, Cypm» (Queen s Beadi. Diego Snarez, Ivory coast. 8t, 
w ta  Queen b Head), Montserrat (Queen • Head), i c  , Ac. Price 54. Postage 
a. extra (wi(.|ji.mt which no orders ran be sent) f  ree to every Purchaser 

? ," j y a flue Set o f 5 used New South Wales {centenary Issue), 
“ ■J!* ^ * 7  Harbour,. 2d. (Emu), 4d. (Capt Cook .M. Queen s Head A Shield). M0 « (Kangaroo.(Kangaroo-.>11 AltT A I O M S p r in g  i K l o n o r f l i ,

j o . The Wild Man of ID.
„  * ’'jl 'V.1‘ ticket,” tfil,, postage M. extra 50 Different 8 tarn tie. including 

/  ■ bilihlMiu1, Mi Knuini«iii}i» 4 New 9. Wales, Isrg« CniHiui, U. S. 
•al's!'*  ̂ isplnitx). ulisoleie Cape, Portugal. Japan, Canada, Brazil,
irM,'!. rn'r ir,,h *fV*T "Wild Man14 picket set of 2 Borneo m id  
Uu .,,|4,,, 4 L Jkta I both with design* «if 4, or 111)1*- the wild men of Borneo). 
m..1;. '11* *u' ,H each person. Illustrated List* Gratis. Thousands ol bar- Hu**. bet,,i u**\\,

E R N E S T  W O O D  &  C O .,-  IIO|t 1 rov ..-i J| . ha K 1» V. M A N <■ II KHT Ett.
STAMPS. REALLY IN NEED OF RARE 
j, -  STAMPS & OLD COLLECTIONS.

1 Casl1 prices jriven ; 200 stamps 4d., 1000 9d ., 3000 1/6 
. Price List free ; »pprovtil sheets sent.

-  PA LM E R . W e st H o a th ly , S u sse x .
a*. of ^  B A R O A I N B .

OlbnutAr •»*,i * including Jfigb value*, Gtl* » 20 Fcusdor, la . t 5
Ĉeylon 'Li * AustraJlane. including new Issues, fill. : 4 Mslta. .Id . i 

•HI.: 12 India, Including 1 and i Rupees. 6 d . I 0 new Holland. SSd.
I a r k f i *  « r  1.800. n i l  i l l l T f r f n l ,  14a.

M  t lV r \  . . _ _>_Iiee,a sent on Aiii>rov»), O- od Discount.
■ l  IE IV  A  C O ., AT l h e t w j n . 1  R u n .I ,  l o n d n n . V . W .

iii

FREE!
2 0

DIFFERENT

SPANISH.

No. 1,444 Excelsior Packet contains 50 
different Stamps, including Costa Hiea, 
Mexico, Venezuela, Set of 4 Greece 
Olympic Games, China, Jlulgaria, 
(head of Priuec), Montenegro, Jubilee, 
New Zealand Pictorial issues, Set of 
8 Japan, United States, Dcccan, 
British Guiana, Queensland, New South 
Wales, sot of b Argentine Republic, 

Sweden Service, Chili, &.C., &e.
Post free, 6 d .

And to every Purchaser FREE
A SET OF 2 0  DIFFERENT SPANISH STAMPS.

P R IC E  L IS T , 64  pages, free.

BUTLER BROS., GLEVEDON.
THE PICTURE POSTCARD CLUB.

S u b s c r i p t i o n  3 s .

New Members wanted in every city in the world.
Every member of this club will receive twelve splendid 

picture postcards posted direct to his or Her address from 
tw elve British Colonies (members may choose any Colonies 
they desire). Members in England will be placed in communi
cation with other members in British Colonies for the purpose 
of exchanging postcards, stamps, photographs, &c.

An exchange list will be circulated at frequent intervals 
between the members of this club, and every member will bo 
entitled to insert in it a smalt advertisement FREE.

All subscriptions to be sent direct to the Secretary,

FRANK MOORE, 4 , Duke Street. Strand. London.*

500
4d. in

Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants for 
our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps, 

in the Is. discount.
The NORTHERN STAMP Co.. 

Great Horton. Bradford, Yorks.

“ YO U N G  N A T A L .”
The Colonial Monthly for Boys and Girls.

Contributions welcomed from any part of the world. The 
Editor solicits correspondence. Interesting articles, snap-shotn, 
anecdotes, or short stories w elcomed at all times.

Subscription, 2  6  per annum.
We wish to have readers in every part of the Empire. Agent* 

and representatives wanted everywhere. First-class Contents 
Bill. Issued on the 1st of each month.

Address—
The Editor, “  YOUNG NATAL,”

B O X  105, N E W C A S T L E , N A T A L .

50 AUSTRALIANS 1 /-
Absolutely the cheapest packet ever offered in the world,

thousands sold.
jAcnd hfc. stqtnp for my price list and ask for cheap Approval 

Sheets.
CHEAP SETS.

6 Pan-American complete, 8d.» 9 W est Australia 
complete 4d. to 1/-, I/-., 12 South Australia. 6d., 12 New 
South Wales, 6d., 12 Victoria, 6d., 12 New Zealand, 
6d.. 6 Bulgaria 1901 Head o f  Prince, 4d., 6 Greece 
1901, 4d„ 3 Greece 1902 Unpaid, 2d., 10 Peru 1896
1900, 6d,

A lt p o s ta g e  e x t r a .
Business only by Correspondence.

1. S. CHARLICK, 55 6 Chancery Lane, London. W.C.
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H. GRADIDGE
-  &  S O N S  -

Manufacturers and Exporters of

The Famous - - - 
International Footballs.

llced bv all the leading Clubs, Public Schools 
Colleges in the Kingdom.
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Price Lists Free. Only address:

A R TIL L E R Y  P L A C E , W O O L W IC H , $.E .

J . LANCASTER &  SON, Opticians, Birmingham.

T H E ‘ BOY’S O W N " HAND 
CAMERA.

©ibsU.
Cfl03be

c&U

c g

•-3 rt> 
2.60

•*; O
3 i"
*1at £.
oa-M
a *3
* 5“
2 «• i8

Prico
5/-

O
c©

Price. T H E  «  BOY’S OWN •» S TA N D  Price 
\ Plate. CAMERA { PUtc,
1 0  6  Is a Mahogany Camera, with Kinnear 1 0  6  

Bellows, excellent Lens, and Double .Slide-

n r  T o  A  t M e t e s  !

he best thing you can drink, When training, is

ARLEY WATER

cooling and satisfying. Has not the u lowering”  ejects of acid drinks, and c'o:s not 
the di'?e'T'ive organ'.

injure

KEEN, ROBINSON & CO., Ltd., LONDON, Makers of KEEN'S MUSTARD.



VI ADVERTISEMENTS.

CONAN DOYLE S
NEW 6/~ NOVEL

The Hound of

§
SF
rv>

%w
the Baskervilles I

Another Adventure of 
SHERLOCK HOLMES.

With 16 Illustrations by SIDNEY PAGET.

THE HOUND 
OF T H E  

BASKERVILLES
B Y  A .  C O N A N  D O Y L E  

p r i c e ’ f i  A
O f a score o f reasons why you should read 

'GE N E W N E S  LTD.I A. CON AN  D O Y LE ’S latest and best work, 
 ̂ 1 we will mention three:
bcause it is a mystery story that holds the reader spellbound 

to the end.
2. Because it is a profound study of the foremost character in modern 

fiction, Sherlock Holmes.
3 . Because it is a consummate piece of literary work.
The combination makes up a book which for thrilling interest stands by 

itself. . From the first discovery of the hound’s trail, when the young doctor 
brings to SH ERLO CK  H O LM ES the ancient manuscript, to the final fcene 
where the great detective is brought face to face with the monster o f  the moorland, 
there is not a sentence that does not carry the reader breathlessly forward. It is a 
great novel, with a great subject, by a master of the craft.

A A W W A W W W A W W W V

Other Novels by A. CONAN DOYLE are—  
A D V E N TU R E S  O F  S H E R L O C K  H O LM E S .

With 25 Illustrations. 3/6b

M EM O IR S  O F  S H E R L O C K  H O LM E!
With 27 Illustrations. 316m

,T H E  SIG N  O F  FOUR.
An Earlier Adventure of Sherlock Holmes. 3/6 •

T H E  E X P L O IT S  O F  B R IG AD IER  GERARD.
With 24 Illustrations. 3/6m

G E O R G E  N E W N E S , Ltd., 7 —12, Southam pton Street, Strand, London, W .C.
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C omfort at lasti
When using '

“  Seamless Seat Knickers
. For .

CYCLING, RIDING, and all Athletic purposes.
OPINIONS OF 

PRESS EXPERTS.
“ Scottish Cyclist,”

October 16th, says:
“  This invention should prove 

a boon. We find the garment 
comfortable to wear.”
“ The Irish Wheelman,”

July 1 6th, say*:
“  The Patent Seamless Seat 

Knickers prevent chafing, and are 
the perfect acme of comfort. I 
can thoroughly recommend the 
new invention.”
“ Cyclers’ News,” July say.* .-

“  A new cure for saddle soreness has been found in the 
Seamless Seat Knickers.”
“ Cycling:,” May 18th, soys :

“  Our experience with a pair of Patent Seamless Seat 
Knickers confirms our opinion that the cause of saddle sore
ness is not so much the saddle as the seams in knickers.”

Each Garment 
bears this Label.

Fopsyths Patent 9701
Regd. No. 30732..

OLD STYLE.
WJtli Seams.

SPECIMENS OF M ANY TESTIMONIALS RECEIVED.
From a Bristol Cyclist, after 1,000 miles.

B r o a d  C i.y s t ,
D e v o n .

August 11th, 1900.
Tlie Cycling Breeches are marvellously comfortable. 

1 never would have believed the extraordinary differ
ence in favour of these over the old-fashioned cut.

Have now done about 1,000 miles in them, aijd 
never tdt so comfortable before.

From a North Devon Solicitor.

I am very pleased with the Seamless Seat Trousers. 
The idea is a splendid one* and the fit is perfect.

The Trousers are quite comfortable when sitting, 
and persons accustomed to Riding and Cycling will, 
1 am sure, when once they experience the comfort of 
the Seamless Seat never wear the old kind again

My own opinion is that the improvement will super
sede the old style altogether.

In the event of your finding any difficulty in obtaining the 
Seamless Seat KnicKers, write direct to us for the name of 
your nearest Outfitter or Tailor, who will supply you to 
measure. •

JO H N  H A R D IN G , SO N  & C O , lm.
-  Wholesale and Export Clothiers -

■i8 & 20, NEW BROWN ST:, MANCHESTER.
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HOLIDAY BOOKS.
ACTON’S FEUD.

BY
FRED. SWAINSON.

3s. 6d.

TALES OF GREYHOUSE.
BY

R. S. W A R R E N  BELL.
3s. 6d.

THE HEART OF THE 
PRAIRIE.

BY

JOHN M ACK IE.
3s. 6d.

L E M .
A NEW ENGLAND STORY.

EY
N O R A H  BROOKS,

5s

LONGFEATHER THE 
PEACEMAKER.

BY
KIRK MUNROE.

3s 6d.

THE BOYS OF ST. ELMO’S.
BY

A LFR E D  T. STORY.
3s. 6d.

VALOUR FOR VICTORIA.
BY

JA M E S A. M ANSON.
Is. 6d.

GEO. NEVVNES, Ltd., Southampton St., London.

THE

Secret of Success
No permanent success can be made unless 

the goods you sell are so good that they 
advertise themselves.—Printer*’ Ink.

U /E  believe tiii9 assertion to t>e absolutely true. \\q take 
”  it from an American paper which is generally acknow. 

lodged to be the greatest authority in the world on adver
tising matters. It is the principle upon which wc are 
endeavouring to build up our Photographic Deimrtnient 
and if really first-class Cameras at moderate prices can secure 
us a big business we expect to succeed.

H E R E  IS A N  E X A M P L E .
The Hobbies No. 4 Hand Camera is one of the

best illustrations we can give of the method we have adopted. 
We produced this camera with the object of giving our cus
tomers an instrument which would do the best work they 
could wish for, and which would be sold at a price which 
everyone would admit to be conspicuously cheat*. We were 
thinking of our reputation rather than our profit, hut wn 
knew that if we gave our customers a better Camera than 
they could get elsewhere at the price, we should sooner or 
later have an enormous sale for it, and this would nmre than 
compensate us for the small profit wc gained on each. Our 
expectation has more than been fulfilled. The Hobuiks No 4 
Hand Camera is now known all over the world, ;uui Photo- 
g aplicrs who have used it arc unanimous in its praise. If 
you want a first-class Hand Camera at a moderate price you 
cannot do belter than buy one.

H o b b ie s  No. 4 H a n d  C a m e ra .

Description o f Diagram.
a. Lena; B. I)iH|>hr*ffni OuMe; c. KocnasinP 
Guide; d. Guide fur liiManUiH-on* j*mI Time 
exiAMU'es • k. fchutter n A h. Vi<»
Kind'in ; j .  A ilt-'UHitic Piute KrtfisUrf; 
ti|>eed Indicator.

Price £1 10s. Cd., Post free.

The Hobbies No. 4. Hand Camera, contains 12 
Sheaths for Quarter Plates (•»} by 3J ill.). It has a quick
acting Double Meniscus Lous with two apertures, /  II slid 
/lli. It ie tit ted with a Focussing Guide which enables 
Portiaits and near Views to be taken. There is a .Shutter 
for Time and Instantaneous Exposures, to which a Pneumatic 
Helens can be attached. There arc two Brilliant View 
Kinders, a Speed Indicator, an accurute Automatic Register, 
&c., Ac.

A fuller description o f  this Camera will be found 
In Hobbies Handbook on “  Hand Cameras and How 
to Use Them.”  Price 6d., Post Free 7d.

Send Stamp for Photographic Catalogue.

HOBBIES LIMITED,
A l s o  a t  th e  H o b b ie s  S u p p ly  S to r e s  :

460, ALOERSGATE STREET. F.C.
153, B SHOPSGATE ST. WITHOUT, E.C. 
79, WALWORTH FOAD, S-E.

t18, POWIS STREET, WOOlW'CH

EOTE.—Whatever may be your favourite hubby, you 
should ask your Newsagent for a copy of our Penny Weekly 
Paper, HOBBIES. Thu Paper deals in illustrated articles 
with all kinds of Hobbies—such os Fretwork, C-irving, 
Bcnt-lron Work, Photography, Electricity, W i. m.-eopy, 
Art Needlework, Horticulture, Live Stock Hobbits, etc. 
£ 6 0 0  worth of full-sized and original Designs for Fret
w ork, etc., are GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK

12a,Paternoster Sq«> 
L O N D O N , E.C.

11, LI ME STREET, LIVERPOOL 
75, HIGH ST., BIRMINGHAM 
320, *RGVLE ST.. GLASGOW.
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FREE GIFTS until SEPT. 1st.
\1*E are placing on the market, and wish to introduce to all readers of “ The Captain,'’ our 
IV N EW  CHEMICO REPAIR OUTFIT.

It is superior to any yet on the market, having more, and higher quality materials for
" repairing pneumatic tyres, so that

TH E GipLEMl G Q
R e p a i r  O u t f it
• C om p le te  vsnthrhe B i s r m ^ e n i . n  tor fh  e rep  Sir qf P n e uffiaficTy re

1 H C  C O U N T Y  C H E M IC A L  C« 
E x ce ls io r  W ork  f BlBMINCkAW

Chemico Outfits may be recognised 
<is the standard of excellence.

We will send a sample Outfit to 
any address in the United Kingdom 
on receipt of six penny stamps, or 
the Giant Outfit (1/* size) for twelve 
penny stamps.

F R E E  T O  A L U . .

To the sender of every tenth 
order received, we will send either 
of the Cheuiico Specialities enu
merated on this jxige as a free gift.

COUNTY Ci.EMJCAL Co., Ltd., Excelsior Works, Moor Street, Birmingham.
_ Agents Id ail parts of the Kingdom. Goods tent post free where unobtainable.

We manufacture Specialities for Cyclists 
in various qualities.

“ CHEMICO” SPECIALITIES
represent our first quality.

“ I 'h em lco” Biintiiiu: O il.
in This 64. siul ]« each. 

C hem ico" Carbide.
In Tins. M. And Is <a?h. 

“ C’h o i n l e o "  L u m p  IV Ir k ,
iti Boxes 6ti. <neh.

hem lro*1 LuliHrtif intr • it.
in Tins. Art. aiii] l j  each.

'T lie tn iro " i ln ir li  O il, _
in BmilfS. tw/ each

"M ir i ii ir o ’1 Rul»l»rr holiilhui,
111 T iiI«a. 'tot. and tW. each 

l  l i r n t i r o *  R e p i i i r  O t i l f l K
In (kixes, W. and ]£. enrli.

‘  t  l i n n l c o "  F n m n r l .
in II-.tiles,fid. and 1«. each. 

' C h h iu ir n  * l R e t i i r r ,
iti Tubes, fid. each.

"4 'h « ‘ t ia i« 'o ”  L<*utti«*r K tu lver,in Tit»H*s. M . ench.
" i l t e h i l r n ” X l r k o l

in H«'3Cf>, 6ti. each.
11 CHEMICO ~ SPECIALITIES FOR C T ^  ES.

W e tiAve the A|>|«aratun. we have the Know 
Irdge. you m«y r ly im our HmaIucU.

R v D G E - W  H IT W O R T H
BRITAIN’S

Catalogue Post Free. 
Rud^e-Whitworth, Ltd.,

Coventry.

BEST BICYCLE.
Specials— 1 5  Guineas. 
Standards— I O  Guineas.
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The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, m* drawings submitted to him, but when 
stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which Ihj ciinnot make use. Typewritten M&S. r.n.“ 
preferred.

T hk Captain icifl be forw ard ed  d irec t fr o m  ik e  Offices o f  G eorge N ew n es, L im ited , to  a n y  rtart o f  Un w orld , pout tree for cm? ytor  
f o r  Rs. i*/. Cases f o r  B in d in g  VoU. /., / / . ,  / / / . ,  I V . ,  V. d' V i. 'May be ob ta ined  f r o m  a n y  BooLseUer fo r  la. each :  o r  post fr e e  for 1#. *V. 
each  d irect from , the Office. Vols. IM II., III., IV., V.» & VI. a re  n ow  rea d y , p r ice  6s, each , o r  post f r e e  lia. Utl.

B R O W N I E  K O D A K S

FOR BOYS AND CIRLS.
TH E  No. 1 B R O W N IE , '

giving Photographs a^ins. by 2̂ ins., 
Price * J /« i  only.

T H E  No. 2  B R O W N IE ,
giving Photographs 3^ins, by 2jin s., 

Price l O / -  only.
------------------------1-----------

No. 2 Brownu

No, 1 Brownie.
F o r  Ladies, C yc lists , etc. ,

T H E  FOLD IN G  PO CK ET K O D A K S , from £ 2  2®. to £ 3  1 2 s- < 3 d -

M A S T E R E D  I N  A  F E W  M I N U T E S .
NO D A R K  R OO M  N E E D E D  FO R  C H A N G IN G  T H E  FILMS.

Ok A l l  P h o to g r a p h ic  D e a l e r s , o r  of

KODAK, Lim ited, 43, Clerkenwell Road, LONDON, E.O
Wholesale and Retail Branches :

96, Bold Street, LIVERPOOL, and 72-74, Buchanan Street, CLASCOW.
Retail Branches:

59, Brompton Road, S.W.; 60, Cheapside, E.C.; 115, Oxford Street, W .; j  *C
171-173, Regent Street, W .; and 46, West Strand, London,

FTTVT t v y n
■r<.viT*
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CITY SALE & EXCHANGE GREAT CENTRAL SPORTS DEPOT

p i

LEO GUARDS.
Men's Youth*’

W hite Twill. 3 strap* a 6 art
Buff ChanioU do. 4 11 4  6
Whits Bu. k do. mi A'6
IXj. Superior do. 6 11 0 6

Du.Continuous Straps, IIPostage 4d.

STUMPS COMPLETE 
WITH BAILS.

MEN'S—
Polished Ash .. .. 2 ’6
Do. Brass Keirules .. 3 >Do. IX) 8lo‘l StiMS . 4 '||
Solid Br.u*s Do, ..  . .  6  9

YOUTHS'—
polished Ash . .  1;5+ l )|
Do. Brawl Ferrules 2 ‘4 .  *t  fi 
Do Steel 8 ho*! .. .. 4 6

Postage— M eu's 7d.. Youths’ 5d.

MEN’S ALL CANE 
CRICKET BATSN.> 1 ...............

. . .

Exchange .. ..
Lidpate RnLWr Spliced 

handle ..
Yirtltb**—

Size- 4 5
8n»ll* (•*„.. o o ||
All Chjic K 4 It

P"'lotr.- mder 10/-,
Men ? od ; Youths, 5d.

SKELETON LEG 
GUARDS.

Buff Chamois .. .. £
White B u c k ........................ *  3
OohlCape .......................8 9
Featherweight Suj.vtrior 

Whit* Buck .. .. 11II
Do. (iold Cape . .  . 1 ( 1 0

W’ ic a k tK eepino O cardh. 
Superior White Kid ,. ]() 6 

Postage under i<;- . .  jd.

-;ss«*V .T ;J* * y *  .

- .1
- • '

MEN’S CRICKET 
BATS.

Sale* Driver. Cork ami 
RuW»er Spliced handle. 

14 0
Fleet Selected Double 
Rubber Splic**d leather hanoV, 10 0 
Y ou t'i.’ frujex driver. 

12/0 pobt tree
CRICKET BAGS.

Carpet Bags, double handles, alt colour*. II 11. 411. .1 II. 6  II 
do. aiugl? handles, 7 liuh bottom*. H’-. 10 ■, 12 0 

Cowhide do., 211.6
Carriage G</. ti/itUr 10/*

CRICKET BALL8.
Men's Youth*'

Exchange Match 3  0  3  I
Salex 4-seamed Warranted . - 
Fleet. “ Special ”
Eciipee Conipo.

Ball. Match 
Bite ..  .

WIp 1?mT  k e e p i n g  
QAUNTtE TS .

M* n'« Youths' 2 II 2 H•?« aft
4 0 4  3•»# 53

•Mid Hubbtr 
till, 
e Jd.

“"IflTwr,.. .
■IV VViitiu,Whl-tB... . ,
UVUu,d n.,.. f*. 

IV

4 6
O'*

4 -

19
Crescent C’ompo- Ball .. I(hl

Postage 3d.

BATTING GLOVES.
White Buck Tabular Rubber. 4 /« 

White Butk Superior Rubber,
4  0  4  II 5  6. 5  9  
Surrey Shields, 6/*

Postage 2d

Write to Sports Department for Illustrated List and 
please mention “ The Captain.”

9°. 91, 93, 94, FLEET STREET LONDON, E.C.



ADVERTISEMENTS.

B E N E T F I N K 8c
c?

THE GREAT CITY DEPOT FOR AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS.

No. 1 “ F L A S H  ” H A N D  C A M E R A .
Marvellous Value.

Fitted with good quality fixed focus single achromatic lens, time 
aDd instantaneous shutter, with speed regulator, by means of which 
the speed can Tie varied from “  very slow ” to “ extra rapid,” set of 4 
revolving stops. 2 view finders with collapsible hoods, as illustration 
carries 12 J-plates, automatic changing and indicator, showing at a 
glance the number of exposures made, 2 screw plates or bushes are 4 
fitted to the camera body and a screw supplied for using on stand, 
the whole neatly covered in black leather with carrying handle, very 
compact, size I)x4XT in.

Price, 18/6 post free.

T H E  No. 2 “ F L A S H  ” C A M E R A .
Specification as alxms, and fitted with a set of 3 magnifiers for 

taking subjects at a distance of 4 ft., 10 ft., or IS ft. respectively 
which are necessary for portrait work, &c. These arc actuated by 
means of an arm fixed to the front of Camera, each distance being 
clearly marked.

Price, 2 3 6  post free.
Carrying Cases for cither the No. 1 or 2 “ Flash "  Cameras, 4  ■ each.

Full instructions sent out with each Camera.

Hand t h e  “  FLASH ”  Cameras
M ARVELLOUS VALUE ! ! !

THE No. 3 *' PLASH ” CAMERA.
 ̂ Pneumatic Release for using with ubjve, 2  3  extra. 

Carrying Cases made of l.imp Waterproof Canvas . 4 /-  each.
>> o Stiff Canvas with lock and key. 7 ,6  „

No. 3 M O D E L  “ F L A S H  ” 
H A N D  C A M E R A .

Kitted with fixed focus, R apid . R ecti
l in e a r  L e n s , working At a large aperture 
and giving splendid definition, this class of lens 
i* also suitable for architectural work. Time 
and instantaneous shutter, with speed regu
lator, by means of which the speed can l< 
varied from “  very slow " to “ extra rapid ex
posures. Set of 4 revolving stops, 2 brilliant 
view finders, set of 3 magnifiers for taking 
subjects at a distance of 4 ft., 10 ft., or l> ft. 
respectively, which are nc<cssary for portrait 
work, &c.f everything beyond ltf ft- l>eing m 
focus without the aid of the magnifiers. I he 
revolving stops and magnifiers are act listed i»y 
the means of two arms fixed to the tanu ra 
front, the sizes of stops and distances U-mg 
clearly marked. The Camera carries 12 , putes 
and is fitted with automatic changing mid in
dicator showing at a glance the nuiohn <■ 
exposures made, 2 screw plates or bodies .o 
fixed to the body and a screw is supplied M 
using on stand. This is a most eompleD' in
strument, neatly covered in black lcatm-u ''1 
carrying handle, size t>x4x7 in. Inc . .

specification, 4 2 /*  pistfrcc.
Full instructions sent out with.eaeh Lam' *

4

IL L U S T R A T E D  CATALOGUE
Please M ention  “ THE C A P T A IN ."

P O S T
f r e e .

89, 90, 
107 & 108, CHEAPS1DE, LONDON, E.Ci
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B R A D B U R Y
M O TO R  C Y C L E .

S P E C IF IC A T IO N .
Frame -Specially strengthened, built with Tandem Hubs, back 

stiys. chum stays, and specially designed bridge.
Tyres -Clincher A-Won motor cycle tyres, 2 in.
Cranks - ~ in- toughened steel 
dear—*,! l-ltb in., 24 by 10, or to order.
Chain—Appleby or Renolds’ $ in. roller.
Pedals- Cull size, fitted with best rubber blocks.
Mudguards—Extra width, strongly fitted, free from rattle. 
Free-Wheel -Bradbury.
Motor—New Minerra, 1902 pattern.
Brakes Bradbury front rim and Bowden inverted lever back 

rim.
SIM PLICITY, 

STRENGTH, SPEED.
SPECIAL FRAME, NEW EXHAU8T LIFTER, 

OTHER IMPROVEMENTS.

BRADBURY & CO., Ltd ., OLDHAM.
CONTRACTORS TO H.M. GOVERNMENT.

PRICE LISTS FREE. AGENCIES IN MOST TOWNS.

R I C H F O R D ’S
UP-TO-DATE HAND CAMERAS 
- LATEST IMPROVEMENTS - 
TIME OR INSTANTANEOUS

Neatly covered in Black Grained Cloth.
Two Brilliant View Finders Specially selected Lens with 

3 Stojts, Automatic Plate Changer.
No. 1, Takes Six, SJ x 2t Plates ... .............  I’rice S B
No. 2, Takes S ix , \ size Plates ... .* „  S / B
No. 3, Takes Twelve. ] size Plates . ... ,, 12 8

EVERY CAMERA GUARANTEED. Send for Lists.

RICHFORD &  CO., 153, Fleet S t. ,  London, E.C.

like “ Frame-Food ” itself, contains the organic Phosphates, Albuminoids,
Ac., 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 invigorating 
and vitalising to all the functions of the body.

Nourishing as Malt Extract.
Delicious as Jam.

SOLD ITi JAK%  I lb. for 9d.
Soz. S a m p le  S e n t free  on re c e ip t o f  3d. to  p a y  p ostage.

M e n tio n  T H E  C A P T A IN .
FRAME-FOOD CO., Ltd., BATTERSEA, LONDON, S .W .



xiv LIST OF M EM BERS OF T H E  “ C A P T A I N ”  CLUB.
fr o m  J u n e  issue.

WILEMAN, H. F.* 25 Victoria Avenue, 
Surbiton, Surrey.

W ILK E S, Herbert, 04 Skiers street, 
Stratford, E.

WILKINSON, C. H., Stubbn;s Vicar
age, Maidenhead, Berks.

WILKINSON, M., 12 Bnndteai errace, 
Bivtli, Northumberland.

WILKINSON, S., Sunnyside, Oldham.
WILKINSON, W a lter,’ Seymour Road, 

Ci-umpsat), Manchester.
WILL. Robert R., 132 Perth Road, 

Dundee, N.B.
WILLCOCK, S. G-7 c/o Miss Hector, 

Currie Street, East London, South 
Africa.

WILLIAMS, A. C., “  Shirley," 3 Anchor 
Bay, Cape Town.

WILLIAMS, Arthur B., 31 Cianmore 
Hoad, Wolverhampton.

WILLIAMS, Alfred Ernest, 31 Cram 
more Hoad, Wolverhampton.

WILLIAMS, Ernest B., 25 Dalmore 
Road, West Dulwich, S.E.

WILLIAMS, F. B., Bcrrington, near 
Shrewsbury.

WILLIAMS, Gilbert, 1 Russel Street, 
Tavistock.

WILLIAMS, Graeme D., 42 Oxford 
Road, Ealing, W.

WILLIAMS, Gwen, Sydenham House,
Haifogate.

WILLIAMS, H., 8 Upper Belmont Road, 
Bishojiston, Bristol.

WILLIAMS, H. A., Belmont, St. 
Stephen's Road̂  Hounslow.

WILLIAMS. Harry, “  I.yndhnrst," 
Br ok l.anc. Orm&kirk, Lancs.

WILLIAMS, Herbert, I.ittleworth, 
Hedncsford, Staffs.

WILLIAMS, Herbert John, Brook 
Cottage. Buckley, near Chester.

WILLIAMS, J. H., 56 Devonshire 
Street, Hr. Broughton, Manchester.

WILLIAMS. James. 10 Bolton Terrace, 
Neweastie-ou-Tyhc.

WILLIAMS, L. A., Sefton House, East 
' Molesey.

WILLIAMS, 0. St. M., Monkton 
Combe School, near Bath.

WILLIAMS, P., 71 Finsbury Park Road,
N.

WILLIAMS, Sydney, Pelican Hotel, 
Bench Street, Deal.

WILLIAMS, William Ewart, Porth 
yr Aur, Carnarvon.

WI L L I A MS ,  William Frederick,
“  IUgbficld,*’ Hailuybury, Hertford,

WILLIAMSON, R. D.* 17 Crossgate, 
Cupar, Fife.

WILLICOMBE, W . H ., 5 Bute Street, 
Crookes, Sheffield.

WILLMOT, W. G ., L. and P. Bank, 
Chatham.

WILLIS, Francis, I ienf Lodge, Cottage 
Grove, Southsea.

WILLIS, Annye N., 97 Highbury Hill, 
Highbury, N.

WILLS, P., fi New York. Street, Pendle
ton, Manchester.

WILLSON, F, J., Far View, T&vis* 
tuck. »

WILSON,*A,, 14 Oddfellow Street, 
Morlcy near Leeds.

WILSON, Gerald G., Brook House, 
Apperley Bridge, Bradford.

WILSON, Godfrey S ., 134 Smithdown 
Lane, Liverpool.

WILSON, H., 7 Goot How, Enfield 
Lock, N.

WILSON, James, Ladylaw, Hawick,

WILSON, Joe, Stoneham, 6 Howard 
Street, Kilmarnock, N.B.

WILSON, J. F „  70 Grant Street, 
Glasgow.

WILSON, N„ 42 Holly Road, llands- 
wurth, Birmingham.

WILSON, Stanley, 8 Oakhurst Grove, 
East Dulwich, S.E.

WILSON, Thomas, 14 Prince Street, 
Ardwick, Manchester.

WILSON, Thomas James, 47 Queen's 
Itoad, Aberdeen.

W I M P R E S S ,  Gordon Duncan,
Clarence College, Gravesend.

W I N D S O R ,  Everest, 40 Weston 
Street, Great Lever, Bolton, Lancs.

WING, H. F., Grove Street, Beeston, 
Notts.

WING* J.* Jun., Tretnnyne House, St, 
George’s Road, Hull

WINGROVE, G. C.j c/o Rev. H. \V, 
McKenzie, The School, Durham.

WINNING, James* Jun.* 118 Main 
Street, Rutherglen* neai* Glasgow.

WINTERBURN, George Herbert* 47 
Church Street, Boltou.

WIPPELL* A. C., Dungarvau, Powder- 
ham Crescent, Exeter.

WOLFERSTAN, Dora, Townsend 
House, Plymouth.

W O L F F . Harry, “  Hnzeldene," 23 
lecu Way, Dorchester.

WOOD, Arthur Reginald, “  Oakside,' 
Klixton Road, Urmston, Manchester.

WOOD, Harry E., 34 Abingdon Street, 
Blackpool.

WOOD, R., 150 Lancaster Rond, Not- 
ting Hill, W.

WOOD, Reggie, “  Brooklands," Brig- 
house, Yorks.

WOOD, W. J., 2 Brook street, S.E.
WOOD, W alter B „ 12 Mayfield 

Avenue, Bedford Park, Chiswick, W.
WOODD, Basil A. C., 6 Arthur Place, 

Summer Hill, Birmingham
WOODFORD, C. H., Inland Revenue, 

Somerset House.
W00DH0USE, A. H. D., 29 St. John’s 

lioad, Wcstcliff, Essex.
WOODHOUSE, J. J., Jun., 02 Green

wood Mount, Green Road, Mean- 
wood, Leeds.

WOODMAN, Jack, -Grlndon, Beech 
Grove Road, Newcastle-on-Tync.

WOODS, Alec, York City apd County 
Bank, Holdcmess Road, Witharn, 
Hull.

WOOD, Arthur G-, 15 Finchley Road, 
Kennington, S.E.

WOODS, John Henry, The Farm 
House, Southlea, Datchet.

WOODS, W. H-, 4 Florence Villas, 
Chislehurst^Kent.

WOODWARD, E. Emberlln, 77 Great 
Brook Street, Birmingham.

W° = 1 . H^  1
WOODYATT, Nigel, Landivvd Cob-

ham, r urrey. ‘ ’ “■
WOOLHOUSE, C. W „  Sprue vm. 

Abbey Walk, Grimsby U '
WOOLLEN.WIlfridH., •• May Il0Ule .. 

Woodbruige Road, St. Julius i„L 
wich. ’ **"

WOOLLEY, Ernest L., 16 Arlington
Street, Glasgow, W. 8,011

WOOLLEY, Ernest W., "Xorthdene " 
Starbeek, near Harrogate. ’

WOOLLEY, H. E., The Bungalow, 
Kenilworth. ’

WOOSTER, H. D ., Fnrringford 
Keynsham Bank, Cheltenham 

WOOTTON, F. S „  Rotherfield, 
Burnt Asli Hill, Lee, S.E. 120

r v u y n u n , ayaney, lawn House 
HazeUvillc Road, Hornsey Line X.

WRAGG, Leslie J., Little Boys' Press 
South Ilareiith, Kent. '  ’

WRIGHT, C. T ., 57 Gladstone Avenue 
Wood Green, X . ’

WRIGHT, F. H-, Beechwood, Slough.
WRIGHT, Gregory John , Horne Hare, 

Appledore, Kent
WRIGHT, H., 40 South Street, Dor

chester, Dorset.
WRIGHT, John Herbert, is chorler 

Old Road, Bolton.
WRIGHT, P„ J., 15 Ritter Street, 

Woolwich Common, Kent. 
WRIGHT, S ., Merlewood, Ĵ ea Hoad, 

Heaton Moor, near Stockport. 
W YN N , Roderick, “ Croslnnds Villa," 

Abbey Road, Barrnw-in-Furness, 
Lancashire.

Y
YATES, Alfred* Park House. Park 

Avenue, Sludc Lane, Levenshulme 
near Manchester.

YEADON, N. R. M., Swiss House, Pool 
in Wharfcdale, near Leeds. 

YEOMANS, Robert R,, 20 East Street, 
Long Eaton* R.S.O.

YOUNG, Agatha* 9 Scldcn Rood. 
Worthing.

YOUNG, Alfred Ashton, is Bernard 
Street, Dundee.

YOUNG, Douglas, 288 KcmnurcSIrect, 
PollokshicTds, Glasgow.

YOUNG, Freda, Swineshcad Abbey, 
Boston, Lines.

YOUNG. Nigel Bellairs, Tronant, 
Epsom.

YOUNG, Percy Newman. Puikhurst, 
25 Stanthorpc Road, Mtruatham.S. W.

YOUNGER, Duncan, Jun.,
gomery Street, Edinburgh. 

YOUNGER. Henry, 09 .Montgomery 
Street, Edinburgh.

YOUNGER, J. E. T., Langshaw Bush, 
Moffat, X.B. '

• z
ZELINSKY, Nathan. 7 Xielu-l..-■■ftreoV 

St. Peters Road, Mile Ena- L.

The Supjdemeutary Lint will commence next month.

4



(Lillies',
Xu. l.-i’ ii'M <>r 

Ui.n*. 2/10
Xu. 2. Mm's, 3/ 1.
Xu. 3. Men's, Strong,

3 7 .
Xu. 4. A' 3 1 Us, 4/6 each,

TER R Y’S PATEN T 
EXERCISER &  DEVELOPER

As Recommended by the 
Medical Profession.

An Illustrated Chart showing 
*0 all exercises presented with 

“fpi each one.
* THEY ARE MADE

from 11. st Quality Spring 
Steel, Highly finished 

7ft and TESTED.
<V -

^  No rubber to 
^  wear out.

Will last a 
. lifetime.

With Two Illustrated Lists o f 
Novellir* and Useful A rticles.

UTILITY & NOVELTY CO.,
16 Turville Road, BIRMINGHAM.

| T H E  “ M A R V E L "
MONOGRAM BOX.

e fc Any 2-letter Mouugra,*». mounted in enamelled 
wetn! pocket box, self-biking, style hs shown.

£  Agents wanted for this and • ther u»velties. Pott 
Dept, o, 99* Alderavute HI., London. free.

HOLIDAY STORIES
By AUNT AUDREY,

AND

TH E SU L T A N ’S 
STORY=TELLERS,

64  pages, large type, 
are the new

TIT BITS MONSTER  
- - PENNY BOOKS - -

Sold by all Newsagents, or post fine 2d. each, from 

G E O R G E  N E W N E S , Ltd., LONDON, W .C.

M O D EL B A T T L E S H IP S , M O D E L  G U N B O A T S .

ut H M Battleship Trrrlhlt*. Built from onjm.aidc.UH 
[kted Hunt ..1 NCaBOOIH. X||;
Enlfre lentil is, 
fcj'irr. I'ri..- .•

1 ->—■..... — .
ir. t,.',"*!’ 1'  tr0 '■"'U'litw.l to Is- of i « t  hr.uts.

■ -i>t out,
busi^lr. 8t, v 'ttlcshn* intended for birthday gift wan duly received, and 

1 m m - ’ rt'uie satisliu tion to recipient. -  Vours truly, J. 8. 8  •*

lnMutifiilly iluUkied. enamelled, and aII fitting* olckei 
1'itiiiplet.e with 6 Life boat*. 2 fore and aft Barnette Gunv 

in casements, 4 Quick-firing Guns, 4 model Searchlight*. 
[.v 3 f t . ; driven by special Marine Engine and strong Brass 

■ riage paid. 0.% • : with strong Boiler, double Marine Engine*, 
rropetlor. 75.•. «uriage jwtlrl. Guaranteed.

' * ' ' Iron, and steel, and all

1

model l o c o m o t i v e s

TpihIpJ off !.■ A: \,\V, Itailtvity Locomotive* iiihI
p»«od \ m\»  u- t " ‘l?1 l^ u d lu lly  finished and fitted. 4 & V. Cylinder*, 
«TerjfW, v *d".r Gauge, reversing gear. Strongly made. Guaranteed in 

A lW , llKr° ^ J l w U h  Railway, * 4  fOw. ; with extra Carriages. * 5 .  
*<*lu ni l*ep * *'} received Model Loco, all safe ; it runs splendid,
^towing . - . “L J."‘ *w« t ly ,  and is finely fitted and fiulshed. Bead on  the 

" « « *  Carnage* and Rails “  (here follow , order).

I

Fitted up In first'd,'w* manner, with Cannons. Quit k firing Guus, Life Bu*W 
strong Brass Boiler, and all fittings as shown, o v f t *  4* ffl* lo lI K . Beautifully 
rihislifd. Frl e 37  CL Smaller sixes—'J5 ins. long. 4 5  0 :  "Alius, long, 4 0  >• 
carriage paid.

H i  v IkIo ii  H o n  I n, over 2 ft. long, with strong Steam Engine and Boiler. 
I5it>, earring* paid.

T o r p e d o  B o i l l s ,  2 ft. long. With Strum Engine and Boiler complete. 810 and I0|b,

M O D E L  S U B M A R IN E  B O A TS .

SllhmnrivtP Ttonta* H and 18 ins. long, with powerful machinery fo 
driving them through the water, and under the surface at a high *|ierO,M6 
mid 141$: better quality, 10 6  and 15 6* Larger Site, 26) in. lung. 4 5  6*

A purchaser writes: “  >0111 Model Submarines are a gr<»at success; they 
travel very fast, and dire very deep. 1 am greatly delighted."

Send for our S p le n d id  .%>*v I 'n lu r g c i l  l l l n s f  rn lc*d ff 'a la*  
lo|(|)€*« f f 'o r o im t lo i l  E d it io n .  U iw t  liw ip u  of lowerfut and u im - 
uiheent Locomotives. Vertical, HurironUl. Launch, Cenipauud and Triple* 
expansion Engines, all sires u pto  4 H P. Steam Engines apd Castings nil 
k inds; Finished Parts flteam Tnihlnes. and finished parts Engine Mid Boiler 
Fittings; Brass, Copper, and Hteel Boiler*, Oil and Gas Engine*. Oil Motor* 
for Launches, Bicycles and Motors Car*. Dynauius. Elrrtm Al of on*. Casting*, 
amt all Requisite*, etc. New Design* in Vertical, Horizontal, Locomotive, and 
Launch Engines: fistrleithlji*. Gunlmat*, Tor]>edo, and Submarine
Boats; Engine and Boiler Fittings, etc., etc., )xnt free, ttd . Meatiou Ibis 
paper when writing.

W, M AC M ILLAN  &  C O ., Engineers and Modellers, M a r Street, Alloa, N.B.



GIVE YOUR BOYS A COMFORTABLE
D R ESS T H E M

There is no house that can
IN  S U IT A B L E  G A R M E N T S .
approach us for HOLIDAY CLOTHING.

BOYS’ FLANNEL JACKETS and 
KNICKERS, Urey, Fancy Stripes, 
7/9 and 12/11.

YOUTHS’ FLANNEL JACKETS 
and KNICKERS, Grey, Fancy 
Stripes, 9 /6 , 16/6, 20/6.

BOYS’ STRIPED FLANNELETTE 
BLAZERS, Red and Mack, Blue 
and Black, Navy and White, 2/11 
each.

FLANNEL do. in all Colours,
4/11 each.

Plain Blue, trimmed Cord Edge, 
Jackets, 3 /6  each.

SUMMER 8HOE.
For Boating, Tennis, Cricket, and 

Seaside wear.
Buckskin, 7/11, 8 /11, 10/6. 
White Canvas, 4/3, 4 /11, 6/6.

BATHINC 
COSTUMES. 
1/0, 2/4.

Postage, 3d.

MATT SHIRTS 
2/6.

Postage, 3d.

CYMNASTIC 
BELTS. 

1 /-&  1/5.
Postage, 2d.

CRICKET 
BELTS. 

6d. & lOd.
Postage, 2d.

OXFORD
SHIRTS.

Polo Collar 
attached. 

2/6, 3 /8 .4/11 
Postage, 3d.

CLUB TIE8. 
Bid., 1/-.

Postage, Id.

GREY STRIPED 
FLANNEL SUITS

(Jackets and 
Trousers only.) 
9/6, 13/6, 16/6.

WHITE 
FLANNEL 

TROUSERS. 
5/6, 6 /-, 8/6.

CREY Ditto, 
4/6 .5/11,7/11 

Postage, 4d.

SWIMMINC
COSTUMES,
Navy, Car

dinal, & Black 
1/6, 2/1, 2/6. 
Postage, 3d.

RINC CRICKET 
CAPS.

l/- , i/a.
I’lainColonrcd

Dips.
9d ., 1/-, 1/3. 
Quarter Caps
Any Coloui*.

9 d „  1 /-, 1,6.

B ° T r o ' u S ^ g ^ E3 /6 F ^ ™ E T ^

BTR0USERs!^5/3 and^6/n^ 
BOkYnSick^ H1 ^ / . ? ^ ^ e™
BOYS’ WHITE FLANNEL 

KNICKERS, 3 2 and 4/6.
BOYS’ and YOUTHS’ WHITP 

FLANNELETTE SHIRTS 1/Meach. ’ 11

B?X?lj?ond„ X 0UTHS’ FLANNEL SHIRTS, 3/2, 4/6, 5/2.
BOYS* JACKETS, Navy Trimmed 

Cord, 3/6,
THE “ IVY” STRAW.

Fine and Medium Straws for Cycling, 
Boating, and General Wear, fitted 

with the “  Ivy " Patent Band. 
Cannot Blow off. 2/6. Postage-, 2d.

Postage, <jd. Please send for Illustrated Price List. P08T FREE.

JOHN PIGGOTT, 117 a n d  118, C H E A P S ID E , 
Ltd ., a n d  M IL K  S T R E E T , E.C.

“ T H E  S T A N D A R D  O F  H I G H E S T  P U R I T Y . ” — The  “ L a n c e t :

VjADBURY'S COCOA is the typical English Cocoa. It is w orld- 
renowned for  its absolute purity and its grea t Invigorating 
properties. Gives energy and staying power, and firmness to 
the muscles and nerves. CADBURY’S is Cocoa and the best 
Cocoa only. Athletes should take care to avoid risky concoc
tions containing drugs or chem icals. CADBURY’S COCOA is a 
Perfect Food, for  all ages and all seasons. Cocoa

Contractors 
to the 

Admiralty.
Established 1789.

OUR FAMOUS CLYDE BUILT MODEL RACING YACHTS.
These Yacht* are now too well known tt» need any recommendation. They aiv I wiutifully 

enamelled Mid well finished, carvrtl limn noted Lines (*• Columbia,'' "  Britannia. 'l “•»,'* 
Model*). coiii|'iW‘U.-iIv rigged with Bran* Bill-imp, &e. Sails made from our l^suitifnt l.oie-ttriiRcl 
SailcMIi, Fur hcxlel Yacht Having. liuiie can comptkre with them lealed and ^tmmutecu

No.1V
Length. 

16 in.
IS „  20 „ 21 „

Trice.
8  A carriage tree. HAI ft A „Uii ,.

No.fi6
7

Length.
22 iu. 2X ..
24 „

Triiir.la 8 earn Age Lc
17 8 „tfl- 4,

No, 1 size is Bermuda Rigged, »1ie other* me Cutter Rigged as per engraving, No*. J.  ̂Mn̂   ̂
having Iwautilul polished .’■‘ jiaia and Flying Jib extra.

N r w  I l l i i * 1 r n l e f H 'n t a i l o i r u o .  containing over .wo splendid Rngm lnn*"d aiwveYscM 
Kitting Sailcloth, Patent Steering Gear, mngnitliciit Locomotives; Launch. Ui-rii"i.i »]. ftax, 
Air. Ac.. Engine*, sejMiratv parts of Engine* and Casting*; Dynatnu*, Motors. and < .otinp ®r 
ditto ; Electric Bcarf-Tlus, Accumulator*, Bolls, Butteries, Coils, BcIcuUdc Toys, Ac , Ac., |NW»»- tree* 4d.

rtjiedal Illustrated Yacht List o f shove Model Ships' Fittings, Gun-Met.it Camions. cuiitaiwUig 
over 1MU Illustration*, free on receipt o f postage, one stamp.
ft’e hfi>4 a highly skilled staff of competent and experienced workmen for any dusxpf ui/iwfJ, yachts, or Fitting* to order or tpcciication, and shall be pleased to receiee yen'* e/ujuincL

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD & ENGINE DEPOT, Model Yacht Builders, Engineers, and 
Electricians, ARGYLL ARCADE, GLASGOW, N.B.

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR ‘ THE CAPTAIN ”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNBS 
- -------- 7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET. STRAND. W .r  _________ _ _



The pastime of cycling owes 
its popularity to the 

introduction of

DUNIOP T Y R E S

The first pneumatic invented. 
Oft imitated, never equalled.

Write for booklet, post free.

d u n l o p  t y r * c o ., l t d .,
ASTON, BIRMINGHAM.

M fiBBflfLH EgN ES. Limited. 7-12. Southampton Street. Strand. W.C



EVERYTHING FOR FOOTBALLERS
• A T  \  . r -

GAMAGE’S of HOLBORN
Largest, Cheapest, and Best House in the World for ALL SPO RTS.

THE “ REFEREE.”

PERFECT IN SHAPE. WELTED SEAMS. 
WATERPROOF.

Every section stretched and hammered. 
Price 10/6 post free.

SHIN GUARDS. >
(All guards strapped across)

1. Strong linen c.mvas, eanc- 
protccted, with continuous 
straps and buckles ... 9Ad. 

‘2. !>eathcr........................  ~\ /-
3. Leather, lined chamois, t/6
4. Tan Cape.. .............. 2/3
Shin & Ankle Guards, from 2 /-

Poatage, 2d.

THE “ HOLBORN.”

A serviceable ball, siuut cow-hide
hiiitd sewn cases, complete with bUt 

rubber bladder.
No. 3 size ... 4/3 No. 5 (match sizc)5/9
.. 4 ,» ... 5 /-  li size ... 7/-

Pnstage 4d. in each case.
F'or other qualities see list.

QOAL NETS. (HUOltlK'8 PATENT.)

S P E C IA L

F O O T B A L L

B O O TS .

(l The G A V K i C K E a s y ,  Pliable. 
Ensures a firm grip and great 
power When kicking. Drown
Russet Calf. *

Men’s .............  ■ .............  8/11
Youths’ ...........................  7/11
Dost quality to order ... 12/6

Scotch Clirimie, guaranteed 
waterproof. Men s 8/6, 10/6, 12/6 

Tire “  UNIVERSAL"
Morr’s v . ' ................ 6/11
Bovs’   4/11

Tire 41 FOft WARDS"
ra light, Chroma ... 8/11

Postage, below 10/-, lid. extra.

Strong Hemp, steam tarred, wood jregs 33/- 
1/itto, with iron pegs and steel nrjre ... 35/-
Very stout Hemp C. rd, Btcam tarred

with wood pegs... .............  ... 43 /-
Ditto, with iron pegs and steel rope ... 45 /- 
Ejrecial cheap line, with ash jrugs and

strong henrp head lines .............. 31 /-

FOOTBALL 8UNDRIES.
leather Earfiuards, 1/10. Cape, 2/8. Postage,2d. 
F oot trail Goals, from 12/- per set. Carriage extra. 
Roundiiry Sticks, with flags, 12/- per dozen. 
’ Carriage extra.

Football Flags (any colour), 4/6 and 6/6 per 
dozen. Postage 3d.

Dries Inflators, from 10d. Postage 3d. and lid. 
Strong Web F'ootball Delta, with double strai* 

_____ and buckles, 9ld.

HOCKEY STICKS.
c  llegrilatiotr Ash, plain 

handle, suitable for 
ladies and youths, 
2/6. Regulation 

. Ash, Luii n (1 
handle, all 

•5, w e i g h t s ,  
V  3/-

F O O T B A L L  a n d  H O C K E Y  
S H IR TS .

All colours And 
combination of 

colours.
Men’s 2/1 mid 2/9 

Boys’ 3d. less. 
Special designs 

quoted for.
Ff.ANNEI.KTTK— 

Plain colours 
A111* 2*6 

Halves reversed, 
2 /-, 2 9

2 and 4in. stripes,
2/1, 2/9

Best All Wool, plain colours or halves 
reversed, 5/6, 7/6 

Postage on single uliirt, 3ti.

Best Ash, 
a l l  c a n c 
handle, bound 
a n d  polished 
equal to any club 
in the market, all 
weights. Price 4/G 
Selected ditto, 5/6

Do., with cork grip, 6/6 
Do., cane and rubber 

handle, 5/11 each, dor..
Bent A *h .............  4d. ... 3 9
„  O ak.............  5d. .. 4 6
„  ,, (extra stout)— ... 7/-

Postage mi single atieks, 3<L_
F O O T B A L L

(Wide

liatbftnds
White Flannel ..............  ..
Extra strong ........................

Postage Sd* pair, 2 pairs, 4<L

K N IC K E R S .
ftp*.)

White
Swansdnwn, | '4 

Strung Buckskin, 
white, t 10 

White l-anibskin, 
2/10

Navy Dine Stru: 
Serge, '

1/4, 1/10, 2/11, 
3/11

Ail Wool, extra 
qudity, Sanitary 
Wristbands 6/11

.............  3/11
5; 11

F O O T B A L L

JE R S E Y S .
Plain Colours,
1 In. or 2 In. 

Stripes.

.r,S ?0 32 34 3fi
2/4 2/6 2/8 2/10 3/- 
2 9 3 /- 3/3 3 6 3/9

Stout Tlircad Rugby Jerseys, with linoi 
collars. White. 3 /6 ;  Black or Navy,

3 /1 1 . Other designs quoted for.

Chest 24 
21
2 3

2ri
2/2
2/6

Write for Illustrated Catalogue, Post Free. Orders over 10/- Carriage paid (units* otherteiie >iatul).

L W . GAMAOE, Ltd., HOLBORN, LONDON, X3.C.



I
1A d v e r t i s e m e n t s .

T H E

“ S C O U T ”
C A M E R A S

The No. t “ SCOUT*
Takes picture* 24 by 2|. 
Pitted with »  Rapid 
Lena and an Everest 
Shutter. Riving either 
time or Instantaneous exposure*

TAKE EXCELLENT 
PICTURES 

and are the 
EASIEST

TO MANIPULATE.

L O A D E D  OR  
U N L O A D E D

D A Y L IG H T
The No. 2 ‘ ‘ SCOUT ”

Takes pictures 34 by 2*. 
Fitted with excellent 
Rapid Lena, Everaet 
Shutter, and 2 View* 
Finder*.

Price
Complete, 5 /■ Price

Complete, 10 /-
The Host Efficient Cameras ever offered at tuch Prices.
Complete Developing and Printing Outfit,

OF ALL PH0T0CRAPHIC DEALERS
Illustrated Catalogue of Photographic 

Cameras and Materials jyost f r e e  fr o m  
G EO R G E H O U G H TO N  & SON,

88 and 89, High Holborn, London, W.C*

T U  SO - IV I N I S S  ^

SCHOOL SHIP “CONWA'f
L I V E R  P O O L .

FOR TRAINING
YOUNG GENTLEMEN

TO BECOME O F F IC E R S  
in  M e r c h a n t  S t e a m e r s .

FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO 
THECAPT.. AT.MILLER.A N.

HIS MAJESTY
THE KING

learned to 
ride on a

‘PREMIER’
R oyal C ycle,

M a n u fa c tu r e r s :

The flEW PREMIER CYCLE CO., Lid.
Head Offices r COVENTRY.

which is ad
mitted to be 
the best value

“  PREMIERS ”  have a reputation of 
over a quarter of a century. Are unique in 

design and beautifully finished. 
C ata logue free .

on thejjia^ket
to-day.

Wfite for full
p a r t ic u la rs .

“ THE MODEL ENCINEER
AND AMATEUR ELECTRICIAN"

is a splendid paper lor those interested in 
Model Engines. Railways, Locomotive*. Steam
boat*, Sailing Yacht*. Lathes. Tonis. Dymisins 
Motors. Electric Light, Bell*. Batten***, foil*. 
Telephone*, Electrical Experiments, Bvlentiflc 
Novelties, and all kinds o f Mechanical and 
Electrical Work. Full of practical articles, 
an<l interesting photographs, ami working 
drawings. Bend for g|wcinien co*y, t*** free. 
S<{ . to any part of the world.— DAWBa KN & 
WARD. Ltd.. 6c. Farriugdim Avenue, E.C.

T he W O O DW O RKER."
A Journal of Practical Instruction la Carpea. 
try and Joinery, Wood-carving, Fretwork 
Cabiiiet-making, InUyitig. Turning, Manual 
Training, and all brandies uf Wovd-aerkiug.

Original Artistic Designs and Working 
Drawings are a Special Feature.

Send for Sjiecimed Cony, post free, Till* 
| > A tV K A It\  A  W A K h ,  LMl.e

6c, F’asrinopon A vkkce, Lornm*. K.C.

T H E  M O S T  N U T R IT IO U S .

EPPS’S
JUNO CYCLES v̂ ™ et.

For Ladles and Gentlemen.
CARRIA8C PAID TO A l l  PASTS. 

P r e a  CASH 08 12 MONTHLY PAYMENTS. 
r W h e e l s .  ^ 7  16s. o r  14s. 2d. m onthly. 

£ 8  3 s . „  l&s. M .  „
£ 9  10s. „  17*. Id. „

£11  Os. „  2d*. Od, „
£ 1 2  Os. „  21*. 8d. „
Corsair Plated Lamp, 2*. 1W.;

I Cyclist Poucho, 2*. w . ; A1 Run
Brake, 6*. 6d. ; Hutherley Hard 
Wood Cycle Stand, 2s. fid.; Ace- 
vlene Lamp, 3*. Orf. ; Platod 

tv . . w -  -  - • Aimp, fkf. and 1*. 2d.; Scorcher
w £l *'• ;„^ UBPW Carrier, 2*. ; Celluloid Mud Guards, 3*. Qcf.; Bell, 
w-; Toe Clips, 5d. per pair; Ball Pedals, 3«. per pair.
tiflhrl̂ ^VrTl̂ 0 ôr Season’s List (over loo pages and ftOO illuntm- 
ti™» i>f “ Cycles and latest Cycling Accessories at lower prices 
-  n ai,v "tn«r iimioia oun* —M etropolitan  M achinists’

St. Without, London, E.C., and
n£Jn ai"J "lliur house, sent post free.- 
p: ’ L’.p. Dept.,7/i, Bisnopsgate i

Circus. London. W ”

SANDERS'S
“BRISTOL Marking Ink
Unquestionably s u p e r i o r  to  all ‘ o t h e r s  t o r  

‘ m a rk in g  L inen, C o tto n , S ilk , dtc.
afj Chemist.*, f  * ; <jr Post ftve of the Propnetv

^ F R A N C I S  T .  SANDERS, S u tto n , Surrey.

G R A T E F U L -C O M F O R T IN Q .

COCOA
B R E A K F A S T -S U P P E R .



1! ADVERTISEMENTS.

“Womans
Life.

8

It
» t

«•$
ON SALE EVERY TUESDAY 
. . PRICE ONE PENNY . .

Given A w a y Free with every Copy, a First-Class 

PAPER P A T T E R N  
specially cut by a famous West End Dressmaker.

to
to

4b
4b
4b
4b
4b
4b
4b
4b
4b
■•p
4b
4b
4b
4b
4b
4b
4b
4b

New Weekly Feature for Children:

“ DING DONG,”
A Little Paper for the Little Folks. 
Four-page Supplement for Children 
will lie found every week in “  Woman’s 
Life.”  Fashions for Children. Stories 
for Boys and Girls. Pretty Poetry and 
Laughable Paragraphs for the Little 
Ones. Weekly Prizes for Children. 
Splendid Pictures for all. Read the 
adventures of DING DONG and 
PING PONG.

“Womans
Life.”

Is full of interesting Reading for the 
Koine Circle. Advice on Love, Matri
mony, and Motherhood. A Thrilling 
Serial Story of unique Interest is a 
Special Feature of this Paper.

Read Every Week

“ WOMAN’S LIFE.”
Price One Penny.

*  GEORGE NEW NES, Ltd.,
*  7*12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.
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4 *

N E W  S E A S O N , 1 9 0 2 ^ T ~ ^  ~ 
N E W  P A C K E T , G R E A T  BARGAIN.

5 0  Stamps, all different, 3 i| „  include* Newfoundland i*w  s.™ , '
pair Tiutimiuian picture stamps, Old Swiss, New Z ^ l.n .d ’ n, ott,T,e,L
Ceylon (•urclutrged), Brllioh 8otith Africa, sic., etc. Price •tti*e rre* 8i*u, 
extra. To every lotrcb&ser o f  this packet asking for 14
an Orange Free State suunp surcharged V H I ,  h i n I i n  jtilHiiTtka PtNeut 
fre*li applicant for m y cheap approval sheets (whether i *iini,LJ , , r  
locket <-r nut) I will ruvwnl 3U u ltso lll| *»1  w ■.>,.** 01 tt'uTfaU>

.\ K W  A P P R O V A L  M H K K T H , Hire variety. u.  ̂ oVkS
oouiit; all collectors should see these sbeelp, they never fail ty 

Kxchu uge desired with alt British Colonies 
W» H e K O W  i ;  (formerly of Bath), 22 DE8B0R0UGH ROAD, PLYMOTTrn

P A C K E T  N o*  JJU contains choice British C o loa la ^ ^ tA m l^ ^  
Edward VH., N.Z. Universal or Barbados, rare 4d. English 1»E>

Bt. Honduras, 2 Bt, Guiana or Grenada, obsolete Sd. English 
Parcel.? N.S f f .o r O r s g e  River Colony stamp, Victorij^r M?Uu,rare A rs S ?Bt 
3c. yellow  or Sarawak, Natal or Mauritius,2 Canada.'acarceTrinidadBritinld® 
issue, S. Australia, Recsrgo or Seychelles, 3 English Arm y Officlali 
Capo and 2 obluug Egypt tax stiunps; also 20 others with British Cdon?*! 
Bargain, price I* . P.O. or 13 Stamps. Try our cheap approval sheet* ouu,‘ 

THE EMPIRE STAMP C 0 „ 5 R obertson Street, Hastings.

To N a tu ra l H is to ry  Collectors, ~ "  
S tu d e n ts , a nd  others.

J A M E S  G A R D N E R ,  Naturalist,
52 HIGH H0LB0RN, LONDON, W.C.

Keeps in Stock every Description of Apparatus, Caliinets, Books 
and Specimens for Collectors of BIRDS’ EGGS, BUTTERFLIES 
and MOTHS, & C .,  & C . A detailed Price List (fully illustrated) 

sent post free on application.

HOLIDAY STORIES
By AUNT AUDREY, and

THE SULTAN’S STORY-TELLERS,
64 pages, large type, are the new 

T IT -B IT S  M O N S TE R  P E N N Y  BGCKS.
Sold By all Newsagents, or post free 2d. cadi, from

G EO RQ H  N E W N E S , Ltd., LONDON, W.C.

“ THE CAPTAIN” BOARD 
PUZZLE.

Cut out the above black figure and divide it into 
four parts in such a way1 that you can form a square 
with the figure 9  in the centre.

See “ CAPTAIN "  Competitions, page 562.



ADVERTISEMENTS.
USED B R IT IS H  C O L O N IA L S

Are the VERY BEST Stamps to Collect.
■ i l \ \ r  for several years buying im m ense quantities o f U s e d  
1 B rit ish  C o lo n ia ls ,  and enn now otter them  at a p r icc  which deties
ill coiiM̂ 'i
Mv AI nT  | tfirKot contains .T? varieties or U s e d  B r i t is h  C o lo n ia ls ,
inclu'li"* • - P erak ., T i g e r ’ s  H e a d ,  B a r b a d o e s  2|d. O ld  H e a d  
Is^ue, N e w  S o u t h  W a l e s  4 d . P o r t r a i t  o f  C a p t a in  C o o k .  Old
[*siie > ■' J. J-unaicn Ceylon, Victoria Scarce l*so Issue, Jamaica 
dlil lssii<•, Sold C o a s t  S c a r c e  I s s u e ,  G r e n a d a  Q u e e n ’ s  H e a d ,  two 
Crma<ln two Queensland 1ku7, Trinidad Old Head Issue, St. 
V in cen t O ld  P u r p le  I s s u e ,  New Zealand, New South Wales Jubilee 
twij varieties), H'uLutoes, two New Issue South Australia, Leeward
dlands ism Issue, Cape Colony (O ld Black Issue), W e s t e r n  A u s 

- -  — B r i t i s h  S o u t h  A f r i c a ,  R h o d e s ia ,  QuiQ u e e n s -
' f

tra ils  2d . Y e l l o w ,  , .
land 1800 S i x p e n c e  G r e e n ,  and a very fine sot of

F IV E  R A R E  H O N O -K O N Q , P rice  6 d .,  postage I d .  extra. 
\\itk.--I  do n ot sell u n u s e d  s t a m p s  o f  any description . I only sell 

U sed B r it is h  C o l o n i a l s ,  and I will w illingly send a  selection on 
approval to any one applying fo r  one.

L guarantee every stam p will be  fou n d  in packet exactly as described, 
and I answer all letters by  r e t u r n  p o s t .

FRANK iMOORE, 4, Duke Street, Strand, W.C,
r n n  Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants for 
U U v  our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps, 
4<1. in the la. discount. ■

The NORTHERN STAMP Co..
Great Horton. Bradford. Yorks.________

U YOUNG N A T A L . f t

The Colonial Monthly for Boys and Girls.
Contributions welcomed from any part of the world. The 

Editor solicits correspondence. Interesting articles, snap-shots, 
anecdotes, or short stories welcomed at all times.

Subscription, 2 /6  per annum.
Wo wish to have readers in every part of the Empire. Agents 

ami representatives wanted everywhere. First-class Contents 
Bill. Issued on the 1st of each month.

i*os3
The Editor, “  YOUNG NATAL,”  

B O X  105, N E W C A S T L E . N A T A L .
BARG-AINS. ,

fetff of 20 Portugal, Including High value*, (H I,; 20 Ecu ad or. I s .  ; 5 
aUirulUr, ;ttf* ; 25 Australlas*. Including new issues. till* : 4 Malta. 3<|. i 
BlVyl m. .‘{<|.: 12 India, including 1 and 2 Aurora. 6(1, l B new Holland, 2(1* 

P a c k e t s  o f  1,000* a l l  d i f f e r e n t .  14a*
Sheets tent on Approval Good Discount.

IIV F V  V I E W  A  C O .,5 T  i 'h e t w y m l  R atu l*  L o n i1 o n ,N A V i

50 AUSTRALIANS 1 /-
Al-ulntcly the cheapest packet ever offered In the world, 

thousands sold.
Send Id. stamp for my price list and ask for cheap Approval

C H E A P  S E T S .
6 Pan-American complete, 8d., 9 W est Australia 

complete id. to I/-. 1/-. 12 South Australia. 6d., 12 New 
Souih Wales, 6d., 12 Victoria, 6d., 12 New Zealand.

e Bulgaria 1901 Head or Prince, 4d., 6 Greece 
Jon/’ 3 Greece 1902 Unpaid, 2d., 10 Peru 1896-

All postage extra.
Business only by Correspondence.

I -  S. CH A R LICK, 5 5 -6  Chancery Lane. London, W .C.

CHEAP X.INEB.
®°t <, 13 Hungary, 4<f. 3 Peru Jubilee 1900, bd. 4 China, 3d. 
Mir-vec 1001, .'if. 7 Ecuador Jubilee, u»od,l/i. 5 Mexico 1899, 
»  Costa Rica 1901, 9<f. 9 Roumania 1893, 4<f. 10 Cape to 5/-, 

1/3. 9 Transvaal, lOd. Post Free.
-  THE SOUTH AFRICAN STAMP CO.. 368 Strand. London. W.C.

T H E  “ M A R V E L ”
M O N O G R A M  B O X .

Any 2-letter Monr»gram, mounted In enamelled 
metAl pocket box. self-Hiking. style a* shown.
Agent* wanted for this and other noreltin . Poet 
Dept. (3. HA. A ld e r K g n fe  H h , L o n d o n .  Free.

READ “ TIT-BITS”

i i i

3 d .  “■« S E N D  ! • “ 3 d .
No. 353 Excelsior Packet contains 50 different Stamps, including

CARTAGENA
New South Wales 
Cape Colony 
ECUADOR 
Portugal

PARAGUAY
Brazil
Tasmania
TIMOR
Chili

HOI HA0
British Guiana 
Queensland 
ORANGE STATE
Turkey, tte., kc.

Price 3d. We will also send gratis to every purchaser of this 
packet, requesting us to send a selection of Stamps on approval, 

a set o f  10 Argentine Republic.

PRICE LIST, 64 pages, full of Illustrations, post free.

B U T L E R  B R O S ., C L E V E D O N .
G I 1 F T E M B E K  F A f l i i l T * —104) 3ifterent,4d«.*'ncluding Hung Kong. 
M  *2 Mauritius, U.8. special delivery, TmvAiicore. 2 Queensland, 3 different 
Straits. A decided hargaiu. post free, G rrtK  25tf ttounta old and 3 S|j*in tu 
all who order Sheets. Agents wanted. 500 different ptamiw>, 5«, ; i.oou, l&t. : 
mounted, clean and perfect. King's cnulogue J,3. Po>tago *1>ii.r.I extra, ( f  illers

A . K . M f A I 'H L A y  A  T l 'R X E R .  95. R u l l i  N lr e e f . 4 llu * iro n '.
K l \ < ;  K I » A V A I t l »  H C O L O N I E S  are well re|imu*nte«l hi our new 
grand “ CORUNA HON PACKET,'’ which Includes »  British Colonial*, 
obsolete and new Issue*, pictorials. 4c.. also new issues, used and unused. of 
Guatemnla, I'sragnay. Greece, China, &?,, United HtMes, Japan, Chili. 
Argentine Republic. Ac. The complete packet contains 50 different stamp*, 
ami the price is 4 ( l* .  post free. W6 thaJl present to  every  purchaser of 
the packet A 8KT OF HfX BWKDBN SK&VICE, and lo purch.item re
questing a selection o f  *taui|« on approval we shall also present A SET OF 
THKKR RARE CARTAGENA. We make this offer because wo want you to 
wse how cheap our stamps are ; only one pocket sold to each customer. 1'ftICF, 
LIST. jKjst free ; please write for it,

ALFRED GILBERT &  GO., WESTON SUPER-MARE.
C fl Q T A M D Q fv ls J  P<*t Free.—Comprising B. Nigeria, T. Colonies, 
GU O I M lf lr O  OgUa Newfoundland, Soudan icameli, lava. l>eccan, 
China, Ecuador, Tasmania (view l, Venezuela. Gt. Britain L&. Official (King s 
head), etc- e tc  Purchaser* of above packet implying for an Approval Sheet 
will receive gratis a set o f three Shanghai. Approval Sheet* and Boohs at 
26 A 50 per cent, off marked prices. Old Collections and loose lots l«mght. 
P B A R i K  A  H T A W F O R D , 7 K n f l i a r i n c  S t r e e t ,  C r o y d o n .

BOER STAMPS.
“ TRANSVAAL "  PACKET. A d .  Postage, Id. extra. 
Includes OrangeFrcc State,old Cape Natal, New 8. Wales (Jubilee), 
Victorian Trinidad,Barbados (sea horse), Indian Etnp.,N. Zealand, 
Queensland, Canada, Jamaica, Guiana, 20 other different stamps.

a rare set of 7 T R A N S V A A L .
o n ly  line pueket su p p lied  fo  each  ru slnm cr. I 

ILLUSTRATED LISTS FREE. THOUSANDS OF BARGAINS. 
ERNEST WOOD & CO., Chorlton-cum-Hardy, 

MANCHESTER.

T h e  “ K IN G .” 3 d.
5 0  d i f f e r e n t  s t a m p s  5 0
TRANSVAAL 1902 (King; Edward VII.),MALAY 8TATES 1901 (Tiger),

E C U A D O R  1896 (Ju b ile e  Issue),'
' S T .  P IER R E a n d  M IQ U E L O N ,

Turkish Empire, new issue Argentine, Luxemburg, Mexico, Inula, 
Queensland, Portugal, Japan, Sweden, New Zealand (Universal 1i(. 
Postagoj, Spain (Young King!, Cape Colony, U.S.A. War Tax |l!att!e- 
ahtp), Natal, N ew  Issu e Surinam  (1902), C orea (10OO), M artinique 

etc., etc.3d. Postage id. extra. .
In  addition , every purchaser of the above packet applying for a 

selection of our “ I d e a l”  approva l sh eets  will receive 
GRATI8, A GRAND SET o f

20 R O U M A N IA , 1 to  60 B a n i. 
O n ly  on e  P acket supplied  to each person .

N ew  P rice  L ist P ost F ree and G ratis 84 Pages, full of illustra
tions, Including a G uide to  Stam p C ollecting , etc., etc.

ERRINCTON &  MARTIN, South Hackney, London. 
STAM P S! NEW  ISSUES.
C P  N E W  IS S U E  P A C K E T . f i D .
D O  Different RARE Stamp!!, including unused W  
>)rea, unused New Greece, unused Crete, surcharged Bui- 
mria (very rare), unused Nyassu (Giraffes), 2 British Guiana, 
kc., Ac. In addition, every purchaser will receive, FREE, Set 
if 6 Now Australians. Cheapest Approval Sheets in the trade.Bd. in la. discount Price List Free.
IMPERIAL STAMP COMPANY, 31 Craven St.,Strand, London, W.C.



IV ADVERTISEMENTS.

C omfort at lasti
W hen using

-S 21 Seamless Seat Knickers
For

CYCLING, RIDING, and all Athletic purposes.
t ■— ■

NEW  STYLE.
Seamless.

OPINIONS OF 
PRESS EXPERTS.
“ Scottish Cyclist,”

October 16th, says:
“  This invention should prove 

a boon. W e find the garment 
comfortable to wear.”
“ The Irish Wheelman,”

July Uith, says :
“  The Patent Seamless Seat 

Knickers prevent chafing, and are 
the perfect acme of comfort. I 
can thoroughly recommend tho 
new invention.
“ Cyclers’ News,” July 30th, says :

“  A new cure for saddle soreness has been found in the 
Seamless Seat Knickers.”
“ Cyc ling,” May 18fA, says :

“  Our experience with a pair of Patent Seamless Seat 
Knickers confirms our opinion that the cause of saddle sore
ness is not so much the saddle as the seams in knickers.”

Each Garment 
bears this Label.

Forsyths Patent 9701
ltegd. No, 3673‘JT.

OLD STYLE.
W ith  Seam s.

SPECIMENS OF MANY TESTIMONIALS RECEIVED.
Prom a Bristol Cyclist, after i,ooo miles.

B r o a d  C l y s t ,
D evon .

August 11th, 1900.
The Cycling Breeches are marvellously comfortable. 

1 never would have believed the extraordinary differ
ence in favour of these over the old-fashioned cut.

Have now done about 1,000 miles in them, and 
never felt so comfortable before.

From a North Devon Solicitor.

I am very pleased with the Seamless Seat Trousers. 
The idea is a splendid one, and the fit is perfect.

The Trousers are quite comfortable when silting, 
and persons accustomed to Riding and Cycling will, 
I am sure, when once they experience the comfort of 
the Seamless Seat, never wear the old kind again.

My Own opinion is that the improvement will super
sede the old style altogether.

In the event of your finding any difficulty in obtaining the 
Seamless Seat KnicKers, write direct to us for the name of 
your nearest Outfitter or Tailor, who will supply you to 
measure.

JO H N  H A R D IN G , S 0 N &  C O , w
-  Wholesale and Export Clothiers -

18 & 20, NEW BROWN ST., MANCHESTER.



ADVERTISEMENTS. v

THE “ A.B.C.”  NOVELTIES’ WORKS. FRANK STANLEY, M anager.
y City Offices: 2 Saint Andrew’s Hill, Queen Victoria Street, London, E.C.

WIU in  ordet* to m a k e their Goods kn ow n  supply  d irect to the public fo r  a  short tim e only.
A L L  GOODS SENT C A R R IA G E  F R E E .

t a b l e  t e n n i s  g a m e s .
These floods apon close examination will be found to be substantial and of 
most reliable make throughout, and not to  be conunured with, tho flimsy good, 

sold by middle meu.

Celebrities at Play." Reduced size of our Box Labels.

T A B L E  T E N N IS  B A T S  of all Rinds.

Best Wood Bats, each 6 }d ,
Do. do. Covered with 
green doth on one side and 
({loss-paper on the other, or 
txitli sides alike, or oork 
handled, each la .

Bats, covered with oork,
l» . lid ., la , O d ., I * . tM .

Best Parchment Bats,
No. 1, f ijd . ; No. 2, » jd .

Best Drum Skin Bats,
hand sewn, strength and 
elasticity combined, red 
leather bound, each la . Od. 

Do. do. richly gilt,
each, 2 « . 6<t.

Gut Strung Bats, la . 2 d . ,  
2 * . and 3a . 6H . each.

The “  M ONARCH  ”  Magazine Camera,

.. Marvel of the Age for Portraits and Groups,
book if photo ^ a*°’ 8*z0 44 by ins., Chemicals, Hand

All complete, each la . 5 d .

O I,r i . V lr .la t o  " T H E  P IC N IC ." Each,
t etc with Amateur's Guide to Photography.” la , 2 d .

Won!? ”  Camera is strongly made of
a now.rf^ J,cathcr. Handlo for carrying purposes, mounted with 
a powerful Lens, Including Chcmicala. ekch ... 2 » .  6 d .

Extra Dark Slides, 6 }d . each.

No. 0, consisting of a Reef Box, 10 by 8 ins., with striking 
picture on lid. 2 Massive Wooden Circular Blocks and Post**, 
full-size Wooden Bats, 2 good Balls, superior Green Gauze Net, 
unrivalled for value and q u a li ty .....................................  In. 3 d .

No, 2, Box with compartments 10$ by 16$ ins., large Balls with 
improved seam, Wooden Pillars with hooks and eyes, strong 
polished iron clamps, superior Green Gauze Net, hemmed, special 
red laces with tags, and the popular Short-handled Bats ... 3 » .

No. 4, Box. with compartments 10$*hy 16$ ins., polished Posts, 
large base, iron clamps, covered with green cloth, special Short- 
handled Wooden Bats, covered with green cloth on one side and 
glass-paper on the other, Net with superior laces and tags 3a.

No. 6, the same as before, but with Best Parchment Battle
dores, regulation size.............. ..................................... 3 * .  tfd.

No. 7, M orocco-covered Box, 10$ by 16$ ins., best polished 
Wooden Pillars, iron clamp* with rubber, 4 best quality Balls, 
short Wood Bate with turned handles, covered with green cloth 
one side and glass-paper the other side, Net with silk cords. 
One large copyright picture of celebrities playing table tennis 
(fit for framing) ............................................................  4 » . 3 d .

No. 8, Strong Wooden Hinged Box* with brass fittings, 
covered with leatherette, highly-polished Posts, brass clamps, 
best Circular Drum-skin Bata bound with red leather, Gretn 
Gauze Net bound with tape, silk cords with tags. Our grand 
copyright picture, “ Celebrities at Play,1' fit for framing, 6 *. Od.

No. 9, the same as before, but Box square Rbapc and lined 
inside with blue enamelled paper. Best Circular Drum-skin 
Bate bound with red leather, 4 Balls, highly-polished Posts, 
brass clamps with rubber. Our grand picture, “  Celebrities at 
Play,” all iu Box ... ... ...................................... 7n,

ANOTHER GREAT SUCCESS.
This is a full-size $-Plate 

Bellows Body Camera. Price 
complete, with Chemicals, 
4 « . Od.

The “ O r i e n t "  Camera.

P H O T O G R A P H Y
made easy by using the 
• flr A | /| I J J  which is the 

I A IVU  s i m p l e s t  
Camera to manipulate ever 
invented. Price, including 
Chemtcals,Dry Plates, Fixing 
Crystals and Instructions, 

3 s . fid. each.

The Hercules Grip Exer
Ctser makes you strong and 
healthy. Good and quick results. 
Ready for attachment to an 
Exerciser. Tf the wircsattachcd 
to the grips arc not required 
they can be easily removed; 
they are adjustable. Choice of 
3 tensions— Light, Medium, and 
Heavy. Complete in Box with 

Chart, per pair, 3 s .  3 d , and 3 n. Gd.

Patent No. 14037.
Sizes: Ladies’, Men’s, and 

Athletes’.

HEN DRICKSON W R IS T  
M ACHINE.

A complete and veritable Pocket 
Physical Trainer. Strengthens 
and develops the fingers, hands, 
wrists, and forearms ; can lie used 
as a substitute for a light dumb
bell.
Rubbcroid Wood Handles, t. d.

per pair in box ... 3  9  
Cork G r ip s .......................... 4  9

The “ Traveller’s ”  Reliable Elastic 
Exerciser. In Boxes with Chart and 

numerous different Exercises.

Prices, with Hooks to attach:
No. 1 .............. .............. Ifl. 9 d .

2 .............. .............. 2 » .  6 d .
„  3 .............. ..............  Od.
i i  4 ... ... ..............  »■>. 6 d .
i, 5 ... ... ..............  4 * . Od.



VI ADVERTISEMENTS.

POPULAlTsixPENNY NOVELS.
RUN TO EARTH.

Miss Braddon.
A MILLIONAIRE’S LOVE STORY.

G uy Boothry.
BACHELORLAND.

R. S. W arren Bell.

HILDA WADE.
Grant A llen.

UNCLE BERNAC.
A. Conan Doyle.

MYSTERY OF THE CLASPED HANDS.
C iv  Boothry.

A MODERN MERCENARY.
K. and H esketii P richard.

DOCTOR THERNE: Anti-Vaccinist.
H. R ider H aggard.

THE TRAGEDY OF THE KOROSKO.
A. Conan Doyle.

THE WHITE COMPANY.
A. Conan Doyle.

ADVENTURES OF SHERLOCK HOLMES.
A. Conan Doyle. .

MEMOIRS OF SHERLOCK HOLMES.
A. Conan Doyle.

THE SIGN OF FOUR.
A. Conan Doyle.

THE EXPLOITS OF BRIGADIER GERARD.
A. Conan Doyle.

RODNEY STONE.
A. Conan Doyle.

AN AFRICAN MILLIONAIRE.
Grant A llen.

W HAT’S BRED IN THE BONE.
G rant A llen.

THE MANCHESTER MAN.
M rs. Banes.

JOHN HERRING.
fi,EV. S. Baring-Gould.

MOLLY BAWN.
15y the A uthor of “ Phyllis. ”

VICE VERSA.
F. A nstey.

MALCOLM.
George M acdonald.

THE MARQUIS OF LOSSIE. ’
George Macdonald.

DONAL GRANT.
George M acdonald.

THE SILENCE OF DEAN MAITLAND.
M axwell G ray.

THE REPROACH OF ANNESLEY.
M axwell Gray .

SHE: A History of Adventure.
II. R ider Haggard.

JESS: A Story of the First Boer War.
H. R ider H aggard.

SHIPS THAT PASS IN THE NIGHT.
B eatrice H arraden.

ROBERT ELSMERE.
Mrs. H umphry W ard .

THE HISTORY OF DAVID GRIEVE.
M rs. Humphry W ard.

MARCELLA.
M rs. H umphry W ard.

A WILD PROXY.
Mrs. Clifford.

THE ROMANCE OF A MIDSHIPMAN.
W. Clark R ussell.

RODMAN THE BOAT=STEERER.
Louis Becke.

THE HERB-MOON.
J ohn Oliver HonnRs.

FIGHTS FOR THE FLAG.
W . H. F itciiett, LL.D.

DEEDS THAT WON THE EMPIRE.
W. II. F itcuett, LL.D.

STORIES FROM THE DIARY OF A DOCTOR.
L. T. Meade.

POST FREE, 3 d. EACH.
G E O R G E  N E W N E S , Ltd., 7 —12, S O U T H A M P T O N  S T R E E T ,  S T R A N D , L O N D O N , W.C-,

Qr from  B ooksellers arid Newsagents.



A D V E R T IS E M E N T S . Vll

f'HE GREAT A TH L E TIC  O U TF ITTE R S  FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, &D.
EVERY REQUISITE FOR FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, LACROSSE, & c .

HOCKEY STICKS.

BENETFINK'S
Regulation Ash. ITound 

Handle,'
2/7 each, 30/- doz. 

!!•»., do., Bound Cane 
Handle,

3/- caoh, 33 /- doz. 
4/- each, 45 /- doz.

sl.AZENGERS- each.
rictelior ... 5 /-
i '-‘i k Handle . . 6/3
U.VfTKRSBV (as

Illustration) . 7/3
‘ Boodio “ ... 10/3

iv*Icn’s Pat. “  Ex- 
1 l-IIci- " Handle ... 7/6 

Ayies’ “ Inter
national” 7 /- 

l‘f^ c r 's  “ Spring
light 5/6 

lb'V;UlS “  Or,ASS-
li'ippcr" 5 /3

“ BUKT A” .
FOOTBALL AND HOCKEY SHIRTS.
Cheap Flannelette.

Harlequins, Halves, Stripes, or any 
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, Halves or Quarters, ditto 
Striped Flannelette .. ... ...
Flannel, alt Wool, any colour ...
Harlequins, Halves nr Quarters, ditto

N.B.—Allowance on biking I dozen Shirts, 2 /- 
________________ Postage, 3d. .single shirt.

Hoys'. Men's.

1/8 .... 1/11

2/1 .... 2/3

-  •.. 2/9

2/3 .. 2/6
2/6 .... 2/9
2/6 .... 2/9
4/6 .. 5/3
4/9 ... 5/6

FOOTBALL KNICKERS.
Boys'. Men’s.

White Rwansdown... ... 1/4 ... ... 1/6
White Lambskin ... 2/1 2/9 .............2/3 2/1 1
Blue Serge 1/5 1/9 2/4 1/6 ! /1 0 2/6
Ditto, all Wool .. 3/3 4/4 ............3/11 4/11
Best Navy Flannel .. ...............  ... ... 5/11

N.B.—Allowance on taking 1 dozen knickers, 2 /- 
Postage, 3d. single pair.

CATALOGUESFoat Free,

BRODIES PATENT ASSOCIATION 
FOOTBALL GOAL-NETS.

Per Set of Two Nets, with Steel Rope and Iron Pegs. 
No. .r).—Strong Laid Lie nip, Steam Tarred 35 /- net 
No. 1. -  Very Stout Iictnp, Steam Tarred 45 /- ,,
Cheaper Fittings, ditto, not Steam Tarred 31 /- ,,

Carriage paid.
N.B.—The above prices include everything except 

the actual G u a h p o s t s . ______

“ THE C L U B ” GOAL-POSTS.
Four Posts, Sft. above ground, two 24ft. Cross 

Bars tu fold up, painted one of two colours 31 /- net.
Ditto, with Iron Shoes ...................................36/6 ,.

Carriage Paid to any goods station within 50 miles. 
CHEAPER GOAL-POSTS ............. 12/- 1 8 /-sot.

BENETFINK’S
“  1st Practice,” full Bize, 6/6 

net, ns illustration. 
“ Tils M a t c h ,”  as Illustration. 
Youth's No. 4 ... 5/9 net. 
Full Size, No. 5 ... 7/- „

THOMLINSON'S
Eight.-panel Match Ball, 

8/6 net.
BRYAN'S ‘ ‘ Grasshopper,” 

9/6 not.
Ditto, Button less, 1 0 /-net. 

All Footballs Post Free.

‘ SPECIAL" and “ LEAGUE.”

FOOTBALL BOOTS.
BENETFINK'S ‘ ‘ SPECIAL,” Best White Chronic, 

Latest Pattern (as Illustration). Men’s ... 10/6
BENETFiNK'S “ LEAGUE,'' Scotch Chrome, Very 

Light, Waterproof Sole (as illustration) ... 7/1 1 
BENETFINK'S Russet Bordeaux Calf (as Illus

tration) ... ... ... ... ... ... 7/11
BENETFINK'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/-, 6d. BORDEAUX CALF.

89, 90, 
107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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XTbe IRevv anb Jmproveb

Uecder . .
. . Cyclometer,

D escrip tiv e  B ooktets fro m  
■ Sole E u ropea n  A g e n ts  •

MARKT & CO.,
20, C h a p e l S tree t, M ilto n  S tre e t, Lo n d o n , E.C.

HOLIDAY BOOKS.
A C T O N ’S F E U D .  By Fred.

S w ainson . Price 3s. 6(1.

T A L E S  O F  G R E Y H O U S E .  By
R. S. W arren  B ell. Price 3s. 6d.

T H E  H E A R T  O F  T H E
P R A IR IE . By J ohn M a ck ie . Price 3s. 6d.

L E M .  A New England Story. By
N oraii B rooks. Price 5s. '

L O N G F E A T H E R  T H E
PEACEM AKER. By K ir k  M onroe. Price 
3s. 6 d»

T H E  B O Y S  O F  S T .  E L M O ’S.
By A lfred  T. Story . Price 3s. 6d.

V A L O U R  F O R  V I C T O R I A .
By J ames A. M anson. Price Is. 6d.

T H E

Secret« Success
No permanent success can be made unices 

the goods you sell are so good that they 
advertise themselves.—Printer** Ink.

W E believe this assertion to be absolutely true. Wo take 
it from an American paper which is generally at-know- 

lodged‘to be the greatest authority in the world "un adver
tising matters. It is the principle ui>on which we are 
endeavouring to build up our Photographic Departmental 
and if really first-class Cameras at moderate prices can seem 
us a big business we expect to succeed.

HERE IS AN EXAMPLE.
T h e  H obbies No. 4 H a n d  C a m e ra  is one of the

best illustrations we can give of the method we have adopted. 
We produced this camera with the object of giving our cus
tomers an instrument which would do the best work they 
could wish for, and which would bo sold at a price which 
everyone would admit to be conspicuously cheap. We were 

, thinking of our reputation rather than our profit, hut wo 
knew tiiat if we gave our customers a better Camera than 
they could get elsewhere at the price, we should sooner or 
later have an enormous sale for it, and this would more than 
compensate u» for the small profit we gained on each, our 
expectation has been more than fulfilled. Hie H o b b ie s  No A  
Hand Camera is now known all over the world, and Finite- 
gmphers who have used it arc unanimous in its praise. If 
you want a first-class Hand Camera at a moderate price you 
cannot do better 'than buy one.

H o b b ie s  N o. 4- H an d  C a m era .

ctfobbipi

Description of Diagram.
a , Lena; w. DiA^IiTfynn Guide; c. Focussing 
Outde; D. Guide for Instantaneous awl Time 
Exposures ; it. Shutter Release; o  A a. Virw 
Finders; j. Automatic Plate Register; 
Speed Indicator.

Price £1 10s. 6d., Post free.

T h e  H obbies No. 4- H a n d  C a m e ra  contains 12 
.Sheaths for Quarter Plates (41 by 81 in.). It has a quick
acting Double Meniscus Lens with two apertures, /  II ami 
/K i. It is fitted with a Focussing Guide which enables 
Portiaits and near Views to bo taken. There is a Shutter 
for Time and Instantaneous Exposures, to which a Pneumatic 
Helens l can be attached. There are two Hrilliant \iew 
Finders', a Speed Indicator, an accurate Automatic Register, 
&c., Ac.

A fuller description of this Camera will be found in Hobbies Handbook on “  Hand Cameras and How 
to Use Them.” Price 6 d,, Post Free 7d.

Send Stamp for Photographic Catalogue.

HOTE.—Whatever may be your favourite hobby, yo>> 
should ask your Newsagent fora  copy of our Fenny Weekly 
Paper, HOBBIES. The Paper deals in illustrated arta** 
with all kinds of Hobbies—such as Fretwork, Carving, 
Bent-Iron Work, Photography, Electricity, Microscf'.'• 
A*rt Needlework, Horticulture, Live Stock Ilomnes, etc. 
£ 6 0 0  worth of full-sized and original Designs for Fret
work, etc., are GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK-

HOBBIES LIMITED 12 “  LON DO1 N fE X . q  ’
A ls o  a t  t h e  H ob b ies  S u p p ly  S to r e s  :

326, ARGYLE ST., GLASGOW. 
11.LIMESTREET. LIVERPOOL- 
TS, HIGH ST.. BIRMINGHAM.

166. ALDERSGATE STREET, E.C.
153, BISHOPSGATE ST. WITHOUT,E. C. 
79, WALWORTH ROAD, S.E.

116, POWIS STREET, WOOLWICH.
GEO. NEWNES, L t d ., Southampton  St ,, London .
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THE CAPTAIN.
H  f l & a g a s i n e  f o r  B o s s  a n D  “  © I D  J B o g S ; ”

(W ith  which is Incorporated the “ Public School Magazine.1' )

C o n t e n t s  f o r  S e p t e m b e r , 1902.

THK L A V  O F  A  L O U N G E R . A r t h u r  St a n l e y ...................................... ... Back o f  Frontispiece
pa g e

t h e  s p o n g e  F IS H E R S  W E R E  W O R K IN G  F O R  D E A R  L I F E .. .. . . .  Frontisjriece

gT R A V  D E S T R U C T I O N : A  T a l e  o f  t h e  F l e e t  ... .'.. ... 
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CITY SALE & EXCHANGE GREAT CENTRAL SPORTS DEPOT
FOOTBALLS

Match Size.

The Rival 4/3 
„  Ludgate 5/6 
„  Farringdon 6/6 
„  Practice 7/6 
„  Exchange 8/6 
„  Salex 9/6 
„  Fleet 10,6

Fitted with best 
Red Rubber 

Bladders. Postage 
4d. under 10/- anipi uuAwua, witn continuous straps,„ ..... 9 ’d., 1/-, 1/6, 2/3, 3/6 per pair.

SHIN AND ANKLE ditto, 2/6, 3/6 per pair.Postage 3d.

GOAL
KEEPERS’
GLOVES.

2/11, 3/11, 
4/6, 4/11
per p a ir. 

Postage 2d.

FOOTBALL SHIRTS, all colours, 1/11. 2/3, 2/6, 2/9,
Postage 3d.

FOOTBALL KNICKERS, all sizes, 1/4, 1/11,- 2/11, 3/11. ’Postage 3d,

BRODIE’S PATENT FOOTBALL GOAL NETS. 
31/-, 33/-, 43/-

Write to Sports Department for Illustrated 
List, post free.

Please mention " The Captain

90,91,93,94, FLEET STREET, 
LONDON, E.G.

BRASS
FOOTBALL INFLATORS. 
1/-, 1/4$, 1/9, 2/3. 3/6. 

Pontage Sd,
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CLARK’S COLLEGE,
The Great Centre for

CIVIL SERVICE EXAM. PREPARATION
AND

TRAINING IN COMMERCIAL SUBJECTS 
- - - AND LANGUAGES - - •

Thorough preparation for all Home and Colonial Posts 
(Government and Mercantile).

ALL CIVIL SERVICE EXA M S. ALL H IG H ER  COM M ERCIAL SU BJECTS.
Including Commercial Law— Banking and Currency— Political 
Economy — Commercial History and Geography — Short
hand—Bookkeeping and Complete Machinery of Business.

Prospectus Free. Civil Service Handbook, is. 8d. post free.

CLARK S COLLEGE, i, 2 , & 3 , CHANCERY LANE, 
LONDON, W.C.

like “  Frame-Food ”  itself, contains the organic Phosphates, Albuminoids,
&c., 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 invigorating 
and vitalising to all the functions of the body. 1

Nourishing as Malt Extract.
Delicious as Jam.

« 4
SOLD IN JAR5, I lb. for 9d.

5 o z. S a m p le  S e n t free on re c e ip t o f 3d. to  p a y  postage.
M e n tio n  T H E  C A P T A IN .

FRAME-FOOD CO., Ltd., BATTERSEA, LONDON, S.W.
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BRADBURY & CO., Ltd. Awarded Highest 
Honours at all the Great Exhibitions.

BRADBURY
C Y C L E S

Lead the Field.
Free Wheel. 
Free-Wheel-at-Will

(P a te n te d ).

Bottom Bracket Eccentric 
Chain Adjustment

(P a te n te d ).

OTHER SOUND IMPROVEMENTS.

. .  PITMAN’S . .  
METROPOLITAN 

SCHOOL,
Southampton How, Hussell Square, 

London, W.C.
P rin cip a l, B. DE B E A R  (la te  E x am in er  

L o n d o n  C h a m b e r  o f  C o m m e r c e ) .

PERMANENT STAFF OF SEVENTY QUALIFIED MASTERS.

GENT.’S No. 2. Including Free Wheel-at-WM,
Brake, and Patent Adjustment ..............  £ 1 5  1 0  O

STANDARD GENT.'S with Brake, Guards, * „
Free-Wheel,and Clincher A-Won Tyres ... aBIO 10 O
EFFECTIVE, DURABLE, SPEEDY, and WELL FINISHED.

BRADBURY 3 T c6 7 lto .,
LONDON: 8, Farrlngdon Avenue. OLDHAM, 
GLASGOW: 232, Sauchlehall St. LEEDS: Ipperhead  Row. 

MANCHESTER: 7, Deansgate.

CONTRACTORS TO H.M. GOVERNMENT.
PRICE LISTS FREE. AGENCIES IN MOST TOWNS.

FOR RIFLES, SALOON GUNS AND AIR GUNS
G o  f o  RICHFORD & CO.,

153, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.,
(OPPOSITS “  BLACK AND W H ITE.'')

Pistol Grip, Long Block, Safety Action Saloon or Garden GunB, No. 1, 2 or 3 
m ze Bore, for Ball or Shot Cartridges, 12 6 each.
Remington Pattern -22 Calibre Rifles, 12/6 each. Takes 

both short or long Cartridges, Rifled Barrel. 
Winchester Bolt Action -22 Calibre Rifles, Model 1900, Take Down Barrel, 19/6 each.

Martini Pattern Rifles, Best Quality, 22 or 297/230 
Bores, 35/- each.

ADVANTAGES OF MEMBERSHIP:

EACH student receives personal and individual tuition.
ALL subjects are taught by thoroughly qualified
'  specialists.
INSTRUCTION can be had mornings, afternoons, and 

evenings. _
STUDENTS attend at times most convenient to 

themselves.
POSTAL instruction where personal attendance is 

inconvenient.
SEVENTY masters in constant attendance.
SIX graduated shorthand speed rooms open the whole 

time.
MONTHLY Exams, in Book-keeping by a Chartered 

Accountant.
SEPARATE Conversation room for each modern 

language.
THOROUGH insight into office routine and commercial 

methods.
COMPLETE training for all branches of mercantile life.
CAREFUL and ex|>ert preparation for all Civil Service 

and other Exams.
UNIQUE coaching for Society of Arts and London 

Chamber of Commerce Exams.
OVER thirty years' experience in training for Business 

Life.
PERFECT system of lighting, heating, and ventilation.
SUITABLE appointments found on completion, free of 

charge.

Quackenbush Rifles, -22 Calibre, with Ordinary Sights, 25/- each.
Ditto with Globe and Peep Sights, 30/- 

Quackenbush Air Guns, 26/- and 30/- each. 
Quackenbush Combination Air and Cartridge Buns, takes No. 2 Darts and Slugs and 22 Calibre Cartridges, 50/- each. 

Gem Air Guns, 13/6 and 15/6 eaoh oomplete.
Extra Heavy Air Guns, very Powerful, 30/- eaoh.

The New *■ MILLITA ” Air Gun, No. 1, 25/-; No. 3 Bore, 35/- 
WALKINC STICK GUNS, SPORTING CUNS, COLLECTORS' 
CUNS, AMMUNITION FOR RIFLES, CUNS AfID AIR CUNS.

S e n d  f o r  L i* I t ,  F o « (  F r e e .

RiCIJFORD &  CO., 153, Fleet Street, London, E.C.

The “  Records of the Past Five Years’ Successes at 
Public Examinations ” show that this School is without 
a rival in the rapid, thorough, and successful training 
of young men and girls for Business or Professional 
Life. A significant feature of the School's record is 
that fifty per cent, of the new students join on the 
recommendation of former students, who have stepped 
from the School’s door into lucrative appointments.

For Prospectus gratis and post-free, address THE SECRETARY,

P I T M A N ’ S  M E T R O P O L I T A N  SC H O O L ,
SOUTHAMPTON ROW,

LONDON. W.C. (No Branches).
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“ HIDDEN TO W N S” COMPETITION.
SEE “ CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS FOR SEPTEMBER, PAGE 562.

N am e A d d re s s

A g e

C lass
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H. GRADIDGE
- & SO NS -

M anufacturers and E x p o rte rs  of

The Famous - - - 
International Footballs.

Used by all the leading? Clubs, Public Schools and 
Colleges in the Kingdom.

Price Lists Free. Only address:

ARTILLERY PLACE, WOOLWICH, s.E .

J . LANCASTER & SON, Opticians, B irm ingham .

Price, T H E  “ B O Y ’S O W N ” S T A N D  Price 
i  Plate, C A M ER A  j PUte,
10/6 Is a Mahogany Camera, with Kinncar 10 6 

Bellows, excellent Lens, and Double Slide.

To Athletes!
The best thing you can drink, When training, is

BARLEY WATER

KEEN, ROBINSON & CO., Ltd., LONDON, Maters of KEEN'S MUSTARD.



xvi FIRST SUPPLEMENTARY LIST OF MEMBERS OF “ THE CAPTAIN” CLUB

A
ADAMS, Bernard R ., 9 Wharton Road, 

Shepherd's Bush, W.
ADAMS, T. E., 20 Ferushaw Road, South 

Kensington, S.W.
ADAMS, W . L ., Tower House, Canonbie 

Kona, Forest Hill, S.E.
AITKEN, M. M,, 18 Dixon Road, Cross

hill, Glasgow.
ALDRIDGE, Dan. E., Maryborough, 

Queensland, Australia.
ALLALN, A. A ., South Esplanade, 

Guernsey, C. 1.
ALLEN, W m . L., 48 Acacia Road, 

Regent's Park, N.W.
ALLIOTT, Eustace, Western Terrace, 

The Park, Nottingham.
ALLON. J. B., 7 Burrow Street, South 

Shields.
AMES, V., Redleaf, Wandsworth Com

mon, S.W.
AMISON, W m ., 40 Wise Street, Dresden, 

Longton, Staffs.
ARCHER, F. W., 20 Baker Street, 

Bootham, Yorks.
ARNOT, Jack C., Golonda, The Shrub

bery, Weston-super-Mare.
ARROL, Colin A., Underwood, Riding 

Mill-on-Tyno.
ASTLE, J. W . M., Repton, Burtou-on- 

Trent.
AVRIL, Dora, RoBlyn, Haywards 

Heath, Sussex.

B
BACK, A. W., 71 Kyverdale Road, 

Stoke Newington, N.
BAIRD, Jim . 2=>8 Seven Sisters Hoad, 

Finsbury Park, N.
BAKER, Eg-eria M. $., Clarence House, 

Connaught Road, Reading.
BALCHIN, Jack, Mi Ashmore Hoad, 

Harrow Road, W.
BALL, Harold L., The Schools, Pail ton, 

Rugby.
BARBER, Sam .. 37 High Street, Heck- 

mondwike, Yorks.
BARCLAY, Sidney G.t 3 Blessington 

* Road, Lee, Kent.
BARNES, G. H. L., 46 Beak Street, 

Regent Street, London, VV.
BARRETT, D. H. S., St. Mary’s House, 

West Moors, near Wimbonie.
BARRETT, L. T. S., St, Mary's House, 

West Moors, near Wim borne.
BARTON, F rank, Sunbeams, Bowiiess- 

on-Windermere.
BATTY, Harold J., 23 Kelmore Grove, 

East Dulwich, H.E.
BAXTER, F rank, 108 Sixth Avenue, 

Manor Park, E.
BAYLY^ W . Gordon, SfiCUpham Road,

BEARE, W* L., St. Helen's, Newton 
Abbot.

BEBB1NGT0N. J. F., 3 Berne Grove. 
Wakefield, Yorkshire. '

BECHER, Margery R., Ingleboro' 
House, East Hunton, Cromer.

BECK, J. Jackson , Inveresk, Thome 
Road, Doncaster.

BECKER, Joseph P., 65 Frankfort 
Avenue, R^thgar, Dublin.

BECKER,^Vincent E., 2 Brookline, 
Tereuure Road, Dublin.

BELL, G. A ndrew , S6 Bridge Road, 
Stockton.

BELL, John, 27 Plasturton Avenue, 
Cardiff.

BENNETT, Everett A ., 51) Cranberry 
Street, Brooklyn, New York, U.S.A.

BERNARD, Gerald, 2 Langlmm Man
sions, Earl s Court Square, S.W.

BERTRAND, L. H., 66 Duke Street, 
Richmond, Melbourne, Victoria, 
Australia,

BESWICK, A. E„ 35 Regent Street, 
Swindon.

BIGGS, W. S., 8 Vernon Terrace, Long 
ljuie, East Finchley, N.

BIRCHALL, K. F., Glenmore, Cross- 
moliim, Co. .Mayo.

BIRT, P. W ., 71 Francis Road, Edgbas- 
ton, Birmingham.

BISHOP, G., Homewood, Babington 
Road, Strcatham, S.W.

BLACK, A. A., Lagarie, Row, Dum
bartonshire.

BLACK, B „ c/oS. C. Martin, Esq., Kirk- 
ley, Bammead Road, Beckenham.

BLACK, G. B., Horris Hill, Newtown, 
Newbury, Berks.

BLACKLIN, H., 22, Cornford Groye, 
Balham, S.W.

BLACKMORE, Geoffrey, Glenwood, 
S&nderstead, Surrey.

BLAGBROUGH, Arthur, Lee Bridge 
House, Halifax, Yorks.

BLAHER, D. C., St. Margaret’s, Win
chester Road, Worthing,

BLAIR, J, M., Inversnaid, Orwell Park, 
Rathgar, Co. Dublin.

BODKIN, Margaret, l North Grove, 
Highgate, ,\.

BODKIN, Phyllis M ary, 1 North Grove, 
Highgate, N.

BOND, R. L. F., c/o Messrs. Bond, 
Sellar & Co., Constantinople, Turkey'.

BOOKER, Gervase, Fonthill, East 
Grinstcad, Sussex.

BOOTH, Georg« R,t 76 Foxboume 
Road, Upper Tooting, S.W.

BOTHAM, Arthur F., 51 Morshead 
Mansions, Elgin Avenue, Maida Vale,

BOURKE, H., 51 Strand Road, Sandy- 
monnt, Co. Dublin.

BOURN, Harry R., 23 Dunster Gardens, 
Brondesbury, N.W.

BOURNE, George Frederic, Rose 
Villa, Lyvcdcn Road, Tooting, S.W.

BOUTLAND, Robert P.t 21 Falmouth 
Road, Heaton, Newcastleon-Tyne.

BOWYER, Arthur Stewart, The
Woodlands, Chclford.

BOX Reynolds, Eldon, Eldon Road, 
Eastbourne.

BRAND, L., 20 St. Marks Villas, 
Dslston, N.E,

BRAY, Isabel E. H., 2 8t. John’s Rood, 
8t. Leonard s-on Sea.

BRECKNELL, E., Five Ways, Birming
ham. .

BREWER, W. A., 80 Huddleston 
Road, Tufncll Park', N.

BRIER, R. C., The Union Bank of 
Australia, Lid., Queen Street, Bris
bane, Queensland, Australia.

BRINSLEY, Kathleen F., Lime Villa, 
Uckflcld, Sussex.

BRISBANE, J. W., Teviot House, 16 
St. John's Wood Road, N.W.

BRITTAN, Mabel, 8 Cromwell Road, 
Hove, Sussex.

BROAD, D., Wilstone Parsonage, Tring,

BROOKS, A. W., 1 Bessborough Gar
dens, S.W,

BROOKS, Horace, 74 Merton Road, 
Wandsworth, S.W.

BROWN, D. A,, HAyfield, Kilmarnock.
BROWN, John Rowan, Mosgicl, Otago, New Zealand.

BROWN, N,, 117 Woodstock Avenue 
Shawlands, Glasgow. eDue

BUCK, F. E ., 70 Avenue Road, Acton W
BUCKLEY, R. W ., 75 M,JS* R(* d 

Unnston, near Manchester
BUCKLEY, S „  28 Conway R,.:,d, p]lttn 

stead, S.E. ™
BUDGE, Cooper, 63 High street 

r {UnirL.
BULL, Reuben E „ 28 Gemnl

Dolby. ”
BULLOUGH, W ., 454 St. Helen's Road 

Bolton.
B U R R .P crciya l H., 6!) Allison Road 

Harritigay, N.
BURROWES. B ertram , is Fleet 

Street, Kingston, Jamaica, B.W.I.
BURTON, Hugh Leonard, 17 EUmre 

more Street, Burton-on-Trent.
BURTON, V ., 49 Huddleston Road 

Tufnell Park, N.
BYRDE, A. Evelyn, Widworthv 

tory, Honiton.

c
CAMERON, E. J., 43 Uuion Road 

Ex'cter. '
CAMPBELL, P . J ., Rldgefarm, Illinois, 

U.S A.
CAMPBELL, James R„ 67 Nithsdale 

Road, Glasgow.
CANDER-CLARK, Harry, 90 Elsham 

Road, Kensington, W.
CARR, Cyril S., Broadparks, l’inhoe, 

near Exeter.
CASSIDY, Edward, The Orchids, 

Slade Lane, Levenshure, near Man
chester.

CASSIDY, P. S., The Curahigc, High 
Road, Ilford.

CASTLE, W. H., 88 High Street, Aston 
Birmingham.

CATON, Edward R., 7 Alexandra 
Drive, Aiuticc, Liverpool.

CHADWICK, A. W., Queens School, 
Basingstoke.

CHADWIN, Wilfred, 33 Oxford Road, 
FinBbury Park, N.

CHAPMAN, Edgar, 97 Meadow Street, 
Moss Side, Manchester.

CHARLTON, G., 8 Essby Mount, Hor
ton, Bradford, Yorks.

CHARRINGTON, Doris, Coomlw budge, 
Great Warley, Essex.

CHARRINGTON, Guy N.. Netherseale 
Hall, Ashby de-la Zoucn.

CLANCY, Luke J., 50 Ronald's Road, 
Highbury, N.

CLARK, Ernest, 7 High Street, Peck- 
ham, S.E.

CLAffKE. -Stephen, 220 Wondboiue 
Street, Hyde Park, Leeds.

CLASPER, Jennie, 13 Hedworth 
Terrace, Sunderland.

CLEMMET, J. G., Grammar School, 
Windermere, Westmorland.

CLUNIES-ROSS, Geo. D., c;o M™.
Selby, 26 Duudas Street, Edinburgh.

COCHRAN, James Oswald, i<; Mont
rose Avenue, Redland, Bristol.

COCKRELL, A. C.,32 Effingham Road, 
St. Andrew’s Park, Bristol.

COCKS, W., Devonshire House, Broad- 
stairs.

COHEN, Esther, 2 Rundell K .d, 8t Peter's Park, W.
COHEN, J. C„ Clifton College, Bristol.
COLEMAN, Sidney Hyde, l’ "phfn Villa, Atherton Road, Fores! Gate, 

Essex.
COLLIER, A„ 63 Grafton Street, Fi«- 

rey Square, W.



M O D EL B A T T L E S H IP S , M O D E L  G U N B O A T S ,

iaj'mft.Hil Model of H M n-ittleehip T e r r i b l e .  Built from orlgtLal 
d<nkŷ r<l ilv-ign*. l^nulifully finished. enamelled, amt *11 fitting* nickel’ 
ptaUtl. Sent «Mit complete with 6 Life Boats. 2 fore and aft Barbette Gun*. 
Utann»tia, Hftunft in easement*. 4 Quick-firing Guns. 4 model Searchlight*. 
Fubre length opnrly^ft.: driven by special Marine Engine and strung Brass 
Boiler, Price. carriage paid. 6.1|* : with strong Boiler, double Marine Eugititut. I 
uid Twin »  rew Trofeller. canlage ttai«L Guaranteed.

All wimI*!* are guaranteed to be made of rw-st br.ua, iron, and »t cl, and all 
are tested la-fore twin* sent out.

-■ Own Sikh, — Battleahin intended for birthday ijift was duly received. and 
bas gi veu most extreme satisfaction to recipient. -  You re truly, J. $  a .”

M O D EL L O C O M O T IV E S .

"'plenilM l YIih Ip I o f  I -  *V X , M ,  I t n i l  . i t i )  L t i n t u m l i u 1 it iu l  
T en d er , 3f»iwa. lung. Iieautllully finished and fitted, 2 g  V. Cylinder*, 
rrsum Valve*. Watrr Gauge. reven<ng gear. Strongly made, Guaranteed in 
everyway. Complete with Railway, £ 4  10*. ? with extra Carriages. £.%.

A Cn*t..iiur write*: *1 received Model Loco, all sa fe ; It run* splendid, 
works ipiietly and sweetly, nnd is finely fitted and finished. Send on the 
loi»<i#inn extra Carriage ami Bails" there follows order).

**> . i  1 o  ■ . T " " M' -.H I wiuiioiib Hm< K-nnng o m a . u ie  Boat*,
rtt.7 .i1L B U «*V4*r sit f t ,  Beautifullymushed. Price 37 f ,  Smaller m»a»-*25 in*, lung, SJijtt: JO ius. lung. 201** carnage paid. • 1 *arriage paiu. '

niViHiilll lim its, o.er 1 ft. long, will, utrimg st«..n] Engine ruJ Boiler, 
carriage naid.1*»|6, carriage paid.

Torpedo 
H;« and 10,6

’ ,w, ] M II J •
f o r p r - d o  B o i l lS ,  2 ft. long, with Steam Engine ami Boiler complete.Cl lUjOt

M O D E L  S U B M A R IN E  B O A T S .

,  . . ,, ,----- ------------ ----------  r. ervat siiujeae; theytravel very fast, and dlte wry deep. J am greatly delighted ’*
t ,J H ”d iVr our hi M K L V w Enlarged lllH*t rated Cain-  ̂t i r t m a t lo iJ  A d d it io n *  latent-Design* uf powerful and inac- 
uitfcent Locomotive*. Vertical, Horizontal. Launch. C mp-.uiid and Triple. 
e*p*nelou Engines. al> sizes up to 4 H P. Steam Engines md Castings nil 
kinds; Finished Parts Stcaui Turbines, and finished (wirtn Engine and Boil-r 

, hitting*: Brass. Cnp|>er. and Meet Boiler*. Oil and Gjw Engines, Oil Mutnr* 
fur L-nimhes, Bicycles and Motor Cats. Dynamos. jMeetru Motors, Castings, 
and *11 Requisite*. etc. New Designs in Vertical. Horizontal, laxonmtive. ami 
Laumli, Engines: Battleship*. Gunboxts, T o le d o , Division, and $ol>umriT>e 
buat*. Engine mid Boiler Fittings, e tc , cU ., post free, 6 d .  Mention this 
inagHiiiie when writing.

W. M A C M IL LA N  &  C O ., Engineers and Modellers, M a r Street, A lloa, N .B.

S U IT A B L E  P R IZ E  B O O K S  F O R  B O Y S .

A. CONAN DOYLE’S New 6/- Novel.

Che Round of the
Baskervllles.

Another Adventure of 
SHERLOCK HOLMES.

W ith  16 Illu stra tio n s  by S ID N E Y  P A G E T.
Other Novels by A . CONAN DOYLE are s—

A D V E N T U R E S  OF SH E R L O C K  H OLM ES. W ith 25 Illustrations - 3/6 
M EM OIRS O F SH ERLO C K  H OLM ES. W ith 27 Illustrations -  - 3 6 
THE SIG N  O F FO U R, An Earlier Adventure of Sherlock Holmes - - 3/6 
t h e  E X P L O IT S  OF B R IG A D IE R  G E R A R D . W ith 24 Illustrations - 3/6

GEORGE N E W N E S , Ltd ., 7-12, S o u th a m p to n  St., S tra n d , W .C .



FOOT A

S e n d  f o r  
F O O T  It A t,L  
F r i e s  L is t .

f l a n n e l e it e
SHIRTS, 

HARLEQUIN ci 
STRIPES,
2 /-  each. 

Reduction of 
on 1 dozen

Better Quality, 
2 /7  each. 

Reduction of 3  /■ 
on 1 dozen. 
Postage 8d.

%h

S sn tl f o r  
F O O T  It A  L L  
V r i e s  L is t .

BELTLESS „
KNICKERS, *'lth E1j!#l*e Clip at 

Back.

FOOTBALL
SHIRTS.

FOOTBALLS.
TriK MATCH BALL.

Each idle is nianufactitred from the 
Finest Quality Cowhide.

Match size .............. 9 /9  each.
The “  Crown " .............. S /- „
The “ dual" .............. 6 /6  „
T h e "  B riton ".............  7 /6  „
The “  BOV 8 OWN " FOOTBALL. 

Size 3, 3 /9 . Size 4, 4 /9 .

Navy Serge, 2/3 
per pair.

Ordinary Makes. 
Navy Serge, 

1/4, 1/9, 2/9, 3/9, 
4/11 per pair. 

White Swansdown, 
1/4, 2/2, 3/3 

tier pair. 
PoBtago, M. 

21- allowed on 1 
doz. pairs

FOOTBALL
KNICKERS.

SHIN GUARDS, 1/-, 1/5, 1/8 per pair.

FOOTBALL BAGS.
12 14 16 18 in .

3 /6  4/1 4 /9  5 /4
Postage fid.

JOHN PIGGOTT, 13
117 & 118 CHEAPSIDE, and MILK STREET, 

LONDON, E.C.

FOOTBALL BOOTS.
t.usset Calf, Single Pad. 

4/11, 6/11, 7 /3 , 7/11 per pair.

THE STANDARD OF HIGHEST PURITY.” — The “  Lancet.

C adbury’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 the best 
Cocoa only. Athletes should take care to avoid risky concoc
tions containing drugs or chemicals. CADBURY’S COCOA Is a 
Perfect Food, for all ages and all seasons. Cocoa

Contractors 
to the  

A dm iralty.

OUR FAMOUS CLYDE BUILT MODEL RACING YACHTS.
Established 1 7 8 9 . These Yacht* are m-w too •well known to need any recommendation. They are leanttfolly 

enamelled nod well finished, carved from noted Ltues <*• Columbia." “  Britannia- ** Ail*a,M 
ModeL), completely riggrd with Brass FitUinrs, Ac. Saits made from our beautiful blurstnprd 
Sailcloth. For Model Y act it Bating, none can compare with them. Tested aiul guaranteed.

No, Length- Pric*. No. Length. Price.
1 10 In. carriage free 6 22 in 1,V$ carriage free.
2 )8 .. 8 / » 6 .. n e  ..
3 20 „ Ift ft  .. 7 24 .,
4 21 .. IIS 6  ..

No. 1 sice Is Bermuda Rigged. »he others aie Cutter Rigged ae per engraving. Nua 4. 5. # *
having beautiful {•oilsbed .“ jant and Flying Jib extra.

For Prices o f  Prise Medal Built Yachts, see Catalogue.
TVew I I  lu a t  r a t e d  f l 'a ln l t ig n e *  containing over 5W> splendid Engraving* of

Pittiug Bsilcloth, Patent Bteeriug Gear. magnificent Loeomotlvea; Launch. Horisontaj, r*{W* “ 'J 
Air. Ac.. Engines, se|Muate parts of E n g i"»  and Gaatiugs; frynauiae. Motors, and Castmiis_  
ditto; Electric Scarf-Pins, Accumulators, Belts, Balteriea, Colls, Scientific Toys. Ac., 4c., |M»t 
t r e e .  I d .  _

Special Illustrated Yacht List of above Model Ships* Fittings, Gun-Metal Cannon*, contain ng 
over 10U lllnstratlous. free on receipt *l|x*rage. one st nip.
W« Altv«  a highly xkilUtt rra/f of cotht* tent and ejcperiencttd workmen fo r  any dn*s of flu'll Ml. 

Fachit, or Fitting* to order or ipccijtcaiion, and «AaJi be pt$ <$rd to roceiee your

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD A ENGINE D "P O T , Model Yacht Builders, Engineers, and 
Electricians, ARGYLL ARCADE, GLASGOW, N .B .

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN” should be addressed  ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES, UNIT0
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C

Kloluure C U y u i4  Bwu, Ltd., London u l  B o a n y .


