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CHAPTER I.
IN THE GREAT LONE LAND.

0T was the finest old log house on the banks 
of the mighty Saskatchewan river, and the 
kitchen with its old-fashioned furniture 
and ample space was the best room in it. 

On the long winter nights when the ice cracked 
on the river, when the stars twinkled coldly in 
the blue, and Nature slept under the snows, it 
was the general meeting place of the Douglas 
household.

Henry Douglas, widower and rancher, was, 
perhaps, one of the best-to-do men between Bat- 
tleford and Prince Albert. The number of his 
cattle and horses ran into four figures, and no 
one who knew him begrudged his success. He 
was an upright, cheery man, who only aired his 
opinions round his own fireside, and these were 
always charitable. But to-night he did not speak 
much; he was gazing thoughtfully into the flames 
that sprang in gusty jets from the logs, dancing 
fantastically and making strange noises. At 
length he lifted his head and looked at that great 
good-natured French Canadian giant, Jacques 
St. Arnaud, who sat opposite him, and said— 

“ I tell you, Jacques, I don't like it. There’s 
trouble brewing on the Saskatchewan, and if the 
half-breeds get the Indians to rise, there’ll
be------” he glanced Bideways at his daughter,
and hesitated—“ well, considerable unpleasant
ness.”

“ That’s so,” said Jacques, also looking at the 
fair girl with the strangely dark eyes. “ It is

all so queer. You warned the Government two, 
three months ago, did you not, that there was 
likely to be trouble, but still they did not heed? 
Is not that so ? ” '

“ I did, but I ’ve heard no more about it. And 
now the Police are beginning to get uneasy. 
They’re a mighty fine body of men, but if the 
half-breeds and ..Indians get on the war-path,
they’ll swamp the lot, and------”

“ Shoo!” interrupted the giant, again looking 
at the girl, but this time - with unmistakable 
alarm on his face. “ Them Injuns'ain’t going 
to eat us, You’ve been a good friend to them 
and to the m efts. S o ?”

Jacques St. Arnaud had been in the rancher’s 
service since before the latter’s child had been 
born down in Ontario, some eighteen years ago, 
and followed him into the great North-West to 
help conquer the wilderness and establish his new 
home. He had a big heart in a large body, and 
his great ambition was to be considered a rather 
terrible and knowing fellow, while, as a mattei 
of fact, he was the most inoffensive of mortals, 
and as simple in some ways as a child.

“ Bah 1 ” he continued after a pause, “ the 
metis are ungrateful dogs, and the Indians, they

Y ol . vm.—l.



2 TH*E CAPTAIN.

are mad also. I would like to take them one 
by one and wring their neckŝ —s o !”

The rancher tried to conceal the concern he 
felt. His fifty odd years sat lightly upon him, 
although his hair was grey. His daughter had 
only been back from Ontario for two years, but 
in that time she had bulked so largely in his life 
that he wondered now how he could ever have 
got along without her. She reminded him of 
that helpmate and wife who had gone hence a 
few years after her daughter was born, and whose 
name was now a sacred memory. He had sent 
the girl down East to those whom he knew would 
look after her properly, and there, amid congenial 
surroundings, she grew and quickened into a new 
life. But the spell of the vast broad prairie 
lands was upon her, and the love for her father 
was stronger still, so she went back to both, and 
there her mind broadened, and her spirit grew 
in harmony with the lessons that an unconven
tional life was for ever working out for itself in 
those great, unfettered spaces where Nature was 
in the rough and the world was still young. She 
grew and blossomed into a beautiful womanhood, 
as blossoms the vigorous wild flower of the 
prairies. When she smiled there was the light and 
the glamour of the morning star in her dark hazel 
eyes, and when her soul communed with itself, it 
was as if one gazed into the shadow of the stream. 
There was a gleam of gold in her hair that was in 
keeping with the freshness of her nature, and the 
hue of perfect health was upon her cheeks. 
Her eighteen years had brought with them all 
the promise of the May. That she had inherited 
the adventure-loving spirit of the old pioneers, 
as well as the keen appreciation of the humorous 
side of things, was obvious from the amount of 
entertainment she seemed to find in the company 
of Old Rory. He was an old-timer of Irish de
scent, who had beon everywhere from the Red 
River in the east to the Fraser, in the west, and 
from Pah-ogh-kee Lake in the south to the Great 
Slave Lake in the north. He had been voyageur, 
trapper, cowboy, farm-hand in the Great North
West for years, and nothing came amiss to him. 
Now he was the hired servant of her father, 
doing what was required of him, and that well. 
He was spare and wrinkled as an old Indian, and 
there was hardly an unscarred inch in his body, 
having been charged by buffaloes, clawed by bears 
and otherwise resented by wild animals.

“ Rory,” said the girl after a pause, and the 
softness of her voice was something to conjure 
with, “ what do you think ? Are the half-breeds 
and Indians going to interfere with us if they 
do rise? ”

“ Thar be good Injuns and bad Injuns,” said 
Rory doggedly, “ but more bad nor good. The 
Injun’s a queer animile when he’s on the war

path; he’s like Pepin Quesnelle’s tame bar at 
Medicine Hat that one day chawed up Pepin, 
who had been like a farther to ’im, ’cos he 
wouldn’t go shares wid a dose of castor-oil he 
was a-swallerin’ for the good of his health. You 
see, the bar an’ Pepin used alius to go whacks 
like.”

The girl laughed, but still she was uneasy in 
her mind. She mechanically watched the tidy 
half-breed woman and the elderly Scotchwoman 
who had been her mother’s servant in 'the old 
Ontario days, as the two silently went on, at the 
far end of the long room, with the folding and 
putting away of linen. Her eye§ wandered with 
an unwonted wistfulness over the picturesque 
browns slabs of pine that constituted the walls, 
the heavy, rudely-dressed tie-beams of the roof 
over which were stacked various trim bundles of 
dried herbs, roots and furs, and from which 
hung substantial hams of bacon and bear’s 
meat. As she looked over the heads of the little 
group on the broad benches round the fire, she 
saw the firelight and lamplight glint cheerfully 
on the old-fashioned muskets and flintlock pistols 
that decorated the walls—relics of the old roman
tic days when the two companies of French and 
English adventurers traded into Hudson’s Bay.

She had an idea. She would ask the Sergeant 
of Mounted Police in charge of the detachment 
of four men, whose little post was within half-a- 
mile of the homestead, what he thought of the 
situation, and he would have to tell her. Sergeant 
Pasmore was one of those men of few words who 
somehow seemed to know everything. A man 
of rare courage she knew him to be, for had he 
not gained his promotion by capturing the dan
gerous renegade Indian, Thunderchild, single
handed ? She knew that Thunderchild had lately 
broken prison, and was somewhere in the neigh
bourhood waiting to have his revenge upon the 
sergeant. Sergeant Pasmore was a man both 
feared and respected by all with whom he came 
in contact. He was the-embodiment of the law ; 
he carried it, in fact, on the horn of his saddle 
in the Bhape of his Winchester rifle; a man who 
was supposed to be utterly devoid of sentiment, 
but who had been known to perform more than 
one kindly action. Her father liked him, and 
many a time he had spent a long evening by the 
rancher’s great fireside.

As she thought of these things, she was sud
denly startled by three firm knocks at the door. 
Jacques rose from his seat, and opening it a few 
inches, looked out into the dear moonlight. He 
paused a moment, then asked—

“ Who are you, and what you want P ”
“ How! ” * responded a strange voice.
* Form of salutation is common uae among tba 

Indians and half-brseda.
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“ Aha! Child-of-Light! ” exclaimed Jacquea. 
And into the roonr strode a splendid specimen 

jf a red man in all the glory of war paint and 
i leathers.

CHAPTER II.
TIDINGS OF ILL.

“ Mislike me not for my complexion,
The shadow’d livery of the burnished sun.”

Merchant of Venice.
OW! How ! ” said the rancher, look

ing up at the tall Indian. “ You are 
welcome to my fireside, Child-of- 
Light. Sit down.”

He rose and gave him his hand. With a 
simple dignity the fine-looking savage returned 
his salutation.

“ The master is good,” he said. “ Child-of- 
Light still remembers how in that bad winter so 
many years ago, when the cotton-tails and rab
bits had died from the disease that takes them in 
the throat, and the wild animals that live upon 
them died also because there was nought to eat, 
and how when disease and famine tapped at the 
buffalo robe that screens the doorways of the 
teepees, he who is the brother of the white man 
and the red man had compassion and filled the 
hungry mouths.”

“ Ah, well, -that’s all right, Child-of-Light,” 
lightly said Douglas, wondering what the chief 
had come to say. He understood the red man’s 
ways, and knew he would learn all in good 
time.

But the chief would not eat or drink. He

AND INTO THE ROOM STRODE A SPLENDID SPECIMEN OF A RED M AN .
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would, however, smoke, and helped himself from 
the pouch that Douglas offered. He let his blan
ket fall from his shoulders, and underneath 
there showed a richly-wrought shirt of true bar
baric grandeur. On a groundwork of crimson 
flannel was wrought a rare and striking mosaic 
in beads of blue and yollow and red. The sun 
glowed from his breast, countless showy ermine 
tails dangled from his shoulders, his arms and 
his sides like a gorgeous fringe, and numerous 
tiny bells tinkled all over him as he moved. His 
features were large and marked, his forehead 
high, and his nose aquiline. His Mongolian set 
eyes were dark and full of intellect, his ex pres 
sion a strange mixture of alertness, conscious 
power, and dignity. He was a splendid speci
men of humanity.

He filled his pipe leisurely, then spoke as if he 
hardly expected that w'hat he had to say would 
interest his hearers.

The half-breeds, led by Louis Riel and Gabriel 
Dumont, had risen, he said, and large numbers 
of the Indians had joined them. Before 
twenty-four hours there would hardly be a farm
stead or ranche in Saskatchewan that would not 
be pillaged and burnt to the ground. He, Child- 
of-Light, had managed to keep his band in check, 
but there were thousands of Indians in the 
country, Crees, Salteaus, Chippeywans, Black- 
foot, Bloods, Piegans, Sarcees, renegade Siouxs, 
and Crows who would join the rebels. Colonel 
Irvine, of the North-West Mounted Police at 
Fort Carlton, had already destroyed all the 
stores, and, having set fire to the buildings, was 
retreating on the main body.

Douglas the rancher had sat quietly while the 
chief told his alarming news. He hardly dared 
look at his daughter.

“ I have been a fool!” ho said bitterly. “ I 
have triod to hide the truth from niyself, and now 
it may be too late. Of course it’s not the stock 
and place I’m thinking about, Dorothy, but it’s 
you—I had no right----- ”

“ Oh, hush, dad!” cried the girl, who seemed 
the least concerned of any. “ I don’t believe.the 
rebels will interfere with us. Besides, have we 
not our friend, Child-of-Light ? ”

“ The daughter of my brother Douglas is as my 
own child,” said the chief simply, “ and her life 
I will put before mine. But Indians on the war
path are as the We’h-ti-koo,* who are possessed of 
devils, whose onward rush is as the waters of the 
mighty Saskatchewan river when it has forced 
the ice jam.”

“ And so, Child-of-Light, what would you 
have us do?” asked Douglas. “ Do you think it 
possible for my daughter and the women to reach 
the Fort at Battleford ?”

• Indians of nnsonnd mind who become cannibals.

But a sharp tapping at the door stopped the 
answer of the chief.

llory shot back the bolt and threw open the 
door. A fur-clad figure entered; the white frost 
glistened on his buffalo coat and bear-skin cap as 
if they were tipped with ermine. He walked 
without a word into the light and looked around 
—an admirable man, truly, about six feet in 
height, broad-shouldered, narrow-hipped, and 
without a spare ounce of flesh—a typical Rider 
of the Plains, and a soldier, every inch of him. In 
the thousands upon thousands of square miles in 
which these dauntless military police have to en
force law and order, the inhabitants know that 
never yet has the arm of justice not proved long 
enough to bring an offender to book. On one 
occasion a policeman disappeared into the wilder
ness after someone who was wanted. As in three 
months he neither came back, nor was heard of, 
he was struck off the strength of the force. But 
one day, as the men stood on parade in the bar
rack square, he came back in rags and on foot, 
more like a starved tramp than a soldier. But 
with him he brought his prisoner. That was 
the man, Sergeant Pasmore, who stood before 
them.

He inclined his head to Dorothy, and nodded 
to the men around the fire, but when he saw 
Child-of-Light he extended his left hand.

The Indian looked straight into the sergeant’s 
eyes. ■

“ What has happened?” he asked. “ Ough! 
Ough! I see; you have met Thunderchild ? ”

The sergeant nodded. •
“ Yes,” he said, with apparent unconcern, 

“ Thunderchild managed to put a bullet through 
my arm. You may give me a hand off with my 
coat, Jacques. Luckily, the wound’s not bad 
enough to prevent my firing a gun.”

When they removed his overcoat they found 
that the sleeve of the tunic had been cut away, 
and that his arm had been roughly bandaged. 
The girl was gazing at it in a peculiarly concen
trated fashion.

“ I beg your pardon, Miss Douglas,” he said, 
hastily turning away from her. “ I had forgotten 
it looked like that, but fortunately the look is 
the worst part of it. It’s only a flesh wound.”

The girl had stepped forward to help him, as 
if resenting the imputation that the sight of 
blood frightened her, but Jacques had antici
pated what was required. She wanted to bring 
him something to eat and drink, but he thanked 
her and declined. He had weightier matters on 
hand.

“ hfr. Douglas,” he said, quietly, “ I ’ve told 
my men to move over here. You may require 
their services in the course of the next twenty-
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four hours. What I apprehended and told you 
,,bout some time ago has occurred.”

“ Pasmore,” said the rancher, earnestly, “ is 
there any immediate danger ? If there is, my 
daughter and the women had better go into 
Battleford right now.”

l: You cannot go now—you must wait till to
morrow morning,” was the reply. “ It’s no use 
taking your household goods into the Fort— 
there’s no room there. Your best plan is to leave 
things just as they are, and trust to the rebels 
being engaged elsewhere. I believe your war
riors, Child-of-Light, are in the wood in the deep 
coullee just above where the two creeks meet? ”

“ That is right, brother,” said the Indian, “ but 
what about Thunderchild, the turncoat? ”

And then Pasmore told them how he had gone 
to Thunderchild’s camp that day to arrest the 
outlaw, and warn his braves against joining the 
rebels, and how he had been shot through the 
arm, and only escaped with his life. He had come 
straight on to warn them. In the meantime he 
would advise the women to make preparations 
far an early start on the morrow. Food and 
clothing would have to be taken, as they might 
be away for weeks.

Then, while Dorothy Douglas and her two 
women-servants were already making prepara
tions for a move, a brief counsel of war was held. 
Child-of-Light, when asked, advised that the 
Mounted Police and those present should next 
day escort the women into Fort Battleford, while 
he and his braves ran off the rancher’s fine herd 
of horses, so as to prevent its faffing into the 
hands of the enemy.

Pasmore said that this was exactly the right 
thing to do. He also intimated that there was 
a party of half-breeds, the Racettes and the St. 
Croixs, coming by trail at that very moment 
from Battleford to plunder and pillage; they 
would probably arrive before many hours. He 
had, however, taken the precaution of stationing 
men on the look-out on the neighbouring ridges.

“ Mon Dieu! ” exclaimed Jacques, springing to 
his feet. “ It is the neck of that St. Croix I will 
want to wring. It is two, three years ago now 
he say ho will wring mine; but very good care he 
will take to keep away. Ah, well, we shall see, 
my friend, we shall see 1 ”

Child-of-Light stole ont to his men in the ooul- 
lee, and Jacques and Rory went to the‘stables 
and out-houses to make certain preparations so 
that they might be able to start at any moment. 
I he windows were boarded up, so that if the 
half-breeds came no signs o f life might be ob
served in the house. Douglas saw that certain 
loopholes in the walls commanding the lines of 
approach, which he himself had made by way of 
precaution when danger from the Indians had

threatened in the old days, were reopened and 
plugged in case of emergency.

As for the sergeant, he had not slept for three 
days, and was too utterly tired out to be of any 
assistance. He had done what he could, and 
had now to await developments. The fire was 
good, and he had dropped, at the rancher’s re
quest, into a comfortable high-backed chair in a 
corner, where he fell asleep.

CHAPTER III.
THE STOEil BREAKS.

MIDNIGHT, and the rancher had left 
the house to assist Rory and Jacques 
with the sleighs, which had to be 
packed with certain necessaries such 

as tea, coffee, sugar, bread and flour, frozen 
meat, pemmican, culinary articles, snow-shoes, 
and ammunition. -

Dorothy, having made all the prepara
tions she could, had re-entered the kitchen. 
The first thing that drew her attention was the 
sleoping figure of the sergeant in the chair. She 
was filled with self-reproach. Why had she for
gotten all about this wounded, tired-out man? 
Why did she always seem to be holding him at 
arm’s-length when there was, surely, no earthly 
reason why she should do so ? His manner had 
always been perfectly courteous to her, and even # 
deferential. He had done her father many acts 
of kindness, without as much as referring to 
them, and still, with a spice of perversity, she 
had always shrunk from appearing to notice him. 
She shrewdly suspected that his present life was 
not the sort of one he had been accustomed to, 
that, in fact, he belonged by birth and upbring
ing to a state of things very different from hers. 
He looked wretchedly uncomfortable, and, doubt
less, as his limbs seemed cramped, they were cold. 
She would find a rug to throw over him.

She picked up one, and, with a strange shyness 
that she had never experienced before, placed it 
carefully over him. If he awoke she would die 
with terror—now that he was asleep and did not 
know that she was looking after his comfort, Bhe 
experienced a strange, undefinable pleasure in so 
doing. It was quite a new feeling—something 
that filled her with a vague wonder.

And then he suddenly opened his eyes, and 
looked at her for a few moments without stirring.

“ Thank you,” he said simply, and closed his 
eyes again.

She could have cried with vexation. If he 
had been profuse in his thanks she would have 
had an opportunity of cutting him short with 
some commonplace comment.

“ Hadn’t you better lie on the couch, Mr.
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Pasmore? ” sho said. “ You don’t look as if you 
fitted, that chair, and it makes you snore so.”

She had hardly thought herself capable of such 
perfidy, but she did not want him to think that 
she could be altogether blind to his faults. He 
sat bolt upright in an instant, and stammered out 
an apology.

But she cut it short. She resented the idea 
that he should imagine she took sufficient interest 
in him to be put out by a trifle.

At that very moment there rang out a rifle shot 
from the ridge just above the wood hard by. It 
was followed by another at a greater distance.

“ There! ” said the girl, with a finger pressed 
against her lower lip, and a look as if of relief 
on her face. “ Now you will have some work to 
do. They have come sooner than you expected.”

He scanned her face for a moment as if to note 
how this quick call to grim tragedy affected her. 
A man of courage himself, he instantly read there 

'possibilities of a very high order and exceptional 
nerve. There was nothing neurotic about her. 
Whatever the wayward imaginings of her heart 
might be, she was a fresh, wholesome and healthy 
daughter of the prairie, one whose nerves were 
in accord with her mind and body, one for whom 
there were no physical or imaginary bogeys.

“ It won’t frighten you, will it, if we have to 
turn this kitchen into a sort of shooting gallery ? ” 
he asked.

She smiled at the very familiarity with which 
he handled his subject.

“ It will be unpleasant,” she replied simply, 
“ but you know I ’m accustomed to rifles.”

" You don’t seem to realise what a rising means 
amongst savages,” he continued. “ You must 
never lose your head, whatever happens, and you 
must never trust anyone outside your own family 
circle. You must never let yourself fall into their 
hands; you understand me P ”

“ I understand,” she said, facing him unflinch
ingly, “ and I have my rifle in case of emergen
cies.” .

“ You are stronger than I thought,” he said 
thankfully, looking at her for the first time with 
unmistakable admiration.

The rancher entered the room. He had always 
been noted for his coolness in time of danger. He 
looked quickly at his daughter, and was wonder
fully relieved to see her take the situation so 
quietly. He kissed her, and said—

“ Now, my dear, you’d better get into the other 
room till this affair is over. There’s no need to 
be alarmed.”

How he wished he could have believed what he 
said!

“ I ’m not frightened, dad, a little bit, and I ’m 
going to stay right with you and load the guns.”

“ Lower the lamp,” cried Pasmore, suddenly.

In another minute each man was glancing along 
the barrel of his rifle out into the clear moon
light. They faced the entrance to the valley up 
which came the enemy. It was a dimly defined 
half-circle, with a deep-blue, star-studded back
ground. A fringe of trees ran up it, bordering 
the frozen creek alongside the trail. Stealthily 
stealing up, they oould see a number of dark 
figures. Every now and again, from the heights 
above on either hand, they could see a little jet 
of fire spurt, and hear the crack of a Winchester 
as the Mounted Police on the look-out tried to 
pick off members of the attacking body from their 
inaccessible point of vantage. But the half
breeds and Indians contented themselves with 
firing an odd shot in order to warn them off. They 
would deal with them later. In the meantime 
they came nearer.

“ Ah, St. Croix, old friend I It is my neck you 
will want to wring, is it? Eh, bien!” And 
Jacques chuckled audibly.

“ Now, hold hard, and wait until I give you 
the word,” said Pasmore, quietly.

The rebels, of whom there might be some thirty 
or forty, now came out into the open and ap
proached tho house until they were abreast of 
the out-buiidings. In the clear moonlight they 
could be seen distinctly, clad in their great buf
falo coats, with collars up over their ears, and 
bearskin and beaver caps pulled well down.

At a signal from their leader they raised their 
rifles to send a preparatory volley through the 
windows. .

“ Now then!” thundered Pasmore.
Four rifles cracked like one, and three rebels 

dropped where they stood, while a fourth, clap
ping his hands to the lower part of his body, spun 
round and round, stamping his feet, reviling the 
comrades who had brought him there, and blas
pheming wildly, while the blood spurted out be
tween his fingers. At the same moment, several 
bullets embedded themselveB in the thick window 
shutters and in the walls. One only found its 
way through the dried mud between the logs, 
and this smashed a bowl that stood on the dresser 
within two feet of Dorothy’s head. She merely 
glanced at it casually, and picking up the basket 
of cartridges, prepared to hand them round. With 
fingers keen and warming to their work, the 
defenders emptied the contents of their maga  ̂
zines into the astonished half-breeds and Indians. 
It was more than the latter had bargained for. 
They made for an open shed that stood hard by, 
leaving their dead and wounded in the snow.

“ What h o ! Johnnie Crapaud, you p ig !” 
cried Rory, withdrawing his rifle from the loop
hole, and applying his mouth to it instead. “ It’s 
the Red River jig I ’ve bin dyin’ to tache ye for 
many a long day.”
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liad just been withdrawn. So lucky or good 
was his aim that he struck the mud in the 
immediate neighbourhood of the hole, and 

sent the debris flying into the 
French.Canadian’s mouth. Jacques 
spent the rest of his time when in 
the house watching for a long-haired 

- half-breed with a rod sash round his 
r waist, who answered to the

\ name of St. Croix the elder

At the same -
moment Jacques '
caught sight of 
his old bete-noir,
Leopold St. Croix the elder, and, not “ :
to be outdone by his friend Rory in 
the exchange of seasonable civilities 
with the enemy—although, when he 
came to think of it afterwards, he 
might as well have shot his man—he was apply
ing his mouth to his loophole to shout something 
in the same vein when the quick-eyed Leopold 
fired a shot at the spot from which the gun-barrel

FOUR RIFLES CRACKED L IK E  ONE, AND THREE REBELS 
DROPPED WHERE THEY STOOD.
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Ping, ping, ping, sip—phut--cr-runck ! and the 
bullets played a very devil’s tattoo upon the walls 
and windows. The enemy were still five to one, 
and if they could only succeed in rushing in and 
breaking down the doors, victory would be in 
their hands. But to do that meant death to so 
many.

Another half-hour, and the firing still con
tinued, though in a more desultory fashion. It 
was a strange waiting game, and a grim one, 
that was being played. The defenders had 
shifted their positions to guard against surprise. 
Douglas had in vain begged his daughter to leave 
the room and join the women in an inner apart
ment, but she had pleaded so hard with him that 
he allowed her to remain.

As for the sergeant, he was outwardly, at least, 
his old self. He was silent and watchful, show
ing neither concern nor elation. He moved from 
one position to another, and never pulled the 
trigger of his Winchester without making sure 
of something. With the help of Douglas he had 
pulled on his fur coat again, as the fire was going 
out, and he was beginning to feel the cold in his 
wound.

“ I can’t make out why Child-of-Light hasn’t 
come up with his men,” he said at length, “ but, 
anyhow, he is sure to turn up------”

He paused, listening. Then all in the room 
heard the chip-chop of an axe as it steadily cut 
its way through a post of considerable size. The 
rebels were evidently busy. Suddenly the1 sound 
stopped.

“ They’re preparing for a rush,” observed Rory.
“ What I’m surprisit at is ther riskin’ their ugly 
carcases as they do.”

“ Sargain Pasmore—Sargean?” cried someone 
from the shed.

“ Aha! he has recognised your voice,” , said 
Jacques. “ He is as the fox, that St. 
Croix.”

“ Well, what is it? ” shouted*the sergeant.
What the half-breed had to say rather took 

the sergeant aback. It was to the effect that un
less they surrendered within a few minuses, they . 
would all most assuredly be killed.

Then for the first time that night Sergeant 
Pasmore betrayed in his voice any feeling that 
may have animated him.

“ Go home, Leopold St. Croix,” he cried, “ go 
home, and those with-you before it is too late! 
Go on to the Fort and ask pardon from those in 
authority, and it may yet be well with you. For 
as soon as the red-coated soldiers of the Great 
Queen come—and, take my word for it, they are 
in number more than the fishes iji the Great Lake 
—you will be shot like a coyote on the prairie, 
or hanged by the neck, like a bad Indian, on the 
gallows-tree. That is our answer, Leopold St.

Croix; you know me of old, and you also know 
how I have always kept my word.”

There was a dead silence for a minute or two, 
and whilst it lasted one could hear the embers of 
the dying fire fall into ashes. On a shelf, an 
eight-day clock ticked ominously; the girl stood 
with one hand upon her father’s shoulder, motion
less and impassive, like some beautiful statue. 
There was no trace of foar of any impending 
tragedy to mar the proud serenity of her face. At 
length the sound of voices came to them from out
side. It grew in volume and rose like the angry 
murmur of the sea. Pasmore was looking through 
a crack when the noise of the chopping began | 
again. In another minute there was a crash of 
falling timber.

The sergeant turned to the girl.
“ Miss Douglas,” he said, “ will you kindly go 

into the other room for a minute! They have 
cut down one of the'large posts in the shed and 
are going to make a battering-ram of it so as to 
smash in the door. Come this way, all of you. 
Two on either side. That is right. Fire into 
them as they charge I ”

CHAPTER IV.
HARD PRESSED.

HE half-breeds and Indians, keen and de
termined as they were to effect an en- 
trauce to the house at any costs, were 
not without considerable foresight and 

strategy. But their feint failed, and when they 
did make a rush with their ram two or three 
of them were picked off. The survivors dropped 
the ram, and made a dash across the open for the 
stable.

Pasmore, telling the others to remain at their 
loopholes, went to a room at the end of the long 
passage, Dorothy following him.

The rebels must have applied a match to some 
of the inflammable matter, for in another instant 
the growing, hissing roar of fire was audible.

“ It will spread to the house in a few minutes 
more,” remarked the sergeant, quietly, “ and 
I ’m afraid that will bo the end of it.”

But he had already seized an axe and was 
opening the door.

“ Shut the door after me and go to your 
father,” he exclaimed. I ’ll cut-down the slabs 
that connect it with the house. Child-of-Light 
may come up yet. Good-bye—in case of acci
dents.”

She caught him by the arm and looked into his 
face.

“ You can’t do that—you must not do that ' 
You are sure to be shot down.”

“ And I may be shot if I don’t.” Forcibly, but
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with what gentleness the action permitted, he 
disengaged her firm white hand.

“ You can’t use an axe with that arm,” she 
pleaded, all her old reserve vanishing.

“ I can at a pinch,” he replied. “ It is good of 
vou to trouble about me.”

He slipped out and pulled the door behind him. 
The look he bad seen in 
her eyes had come as a 
revelation and given him 
courage.

She stood for a moment 
speechless and motionless, 
with a strained, set ex
pression on her face. It 
was old Rory who aroused 
her to the gravity_of the 
situation. He came run
ning along the passage.

“ Come hyar, honey, 
and into the cellar wid 
ye,” he cried. “ There’s 
more of the inimy coinin’ 
along the trail, but there’s 
still a chanct. Nivir say 
die, sez I.”

As if roused from some 
horrible dream her fever
ish energy and readiness 
of resource returned to 
her.

“ Come into the next 
room,” she cried to Rory ;
“ we can see the oil-house 
from the windpw. He is 
out there pulling down 
the stockade and we can 
keep them back from him.
Quick, Rory! ”

Like one possessed she 
made for the first door on 
the left of the passage.

Along the trail came the 
new lot of half-breeds and 
Indians to the assistance 
of their fellows, or, per
haps it would be more cor
rect to say, to see to it 
that they did not miss 
their full .share of the 
plunder. Roused to fresh 
efforts by the sight of the 
others, those on the spot 
fairly riddled the doors 
and windows of the house.

was filled with a fine, blinding, choking dust. It 
was impossible to hold out much longer. The 
final rush was sure to come in a very few minutes 
—and all would be over.

Pasmore had cut off the house from the burn
ing shed by hewing down the connecting wall, 
while Dorothy Douglas and Rory, by firing from

“  y o u  c a n ’t  u s e  a n  a x e  w i t h  t h a t  a r m . ”

The bullets were 
whizzing into the kitchen in every direc- 
t'on, splintering the furniture and sending 
the plaster flying from the walls until the room

VoL. T in .--- 2.

a side window, had kept the enemy from ap
proaching. After what seemed an age, Pasmore 
rejoined them.

There was a pause in the firing, then a hoarse
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murmur of excited voices came from the sheds. 
Jt rose like a sudden storm on the Lake of the 
Winds. There was a wild volley and a rush of 
feet. A dark body smashed in the casement and 
tried to follow it, but Rory’s long knife gleamed 
in the air, and the intruder fell back in his death 
agony. Rory seldom wasted powder and shot at 
close quarters. The sergeant looked at the girl 
strangely.

“ Come with me to your father,” he said 
hoarsely.

“ Is it the end?” she asked.
“ I fear it is,”  he replied; “ but we’ll fight to 

the finish.”
He opened the door and led the way out.
“ I must go to the others,” he continued. “ Rory 

can guard this end of the house. Will you come 
with me?”

“ Yes, and remember your promise—I am not 
afraid.”

“ I am,” he admitted, “ but not of them.”
They reached the kitchen, but he would not let 

her enter.
“ Stay where you are for a moment,” he com

manded firmly.
He found Douglas and Jacques still holding the 

doorway, though the door itself, and the table 
which had been placed against it, were badly 
wrecked. A breed had actually forced his body 
through a great rent when they had rushed, but' 
Jacques had tapped him over the head with the 
stock of his rifle and cracked it as he would have 
done an egg-shell. The lifeless body still filled 
the gap.

“ Bravo, gentlemen,” cried the sergeant, “ we 
shall exact our price. If vve can only stand them 
off a little longer------”

The words died on his lips as a rattle of mus
ketry awoke somewhere in the neighbourhood of 
the surrounding ridges. It grew in volume until 
it seemed all around them. Several bullets 
struck the house that did not come from those 
immediately attacking. A series of wild whoops 
could be heard from ainong*the pines.on the hill
side, and they came nearer and nearer,

“ It’s Child-of-Light and his Crces!”' cried 
Pasmore. “ He saw the new lot approaching 
and waited until they fell into the trap. Now he 
has surrounded them.”

“ Thank God!” cried the rancher, and never 
_had he breathed a more sincere thanksgiving.-----

The breeds and Indians made back for the out
buildings; then, realising that sooner or later 
these must prove untenable, they scurried for the 
pine wood on the hillside. But now Child-of-Light 
and'his braves were on the ridges and a desperate 
running fight ensued. Not more than a dozen of 
the enemy managed to get safely away. For

hours afterwards they held their own from the 
vantage of the rocks and pines.

When those in the house realised that all im
mediate danger was over, they took the change of 
situations characteristically. The rancher went 
quietly  ̂to find his daughter. She showed no 
signs of any reaction, although perhaps she had 
a hard struggle to conquer her feelings. Jacques 
wanted to sally out and seek for Leopold St. 
Croix, so that they might settle once and for all 
their little differences, but Sergeant Pasmore 
vetoed this. There was other work to do, ho 
said. It was no use remaining at the ranche; 
the women must go into the fort at Battleford— 
if, indeed, it were possible to*get through to it.

As for Rory, he had gone to the stables and 
seen to the horses and the dogs that were to pull 
the sleighs; these latter, by the way, were a re
markable lot, and comprised as many varieties 
as there are -  different breeds of pigeons. 
There were Chocolats, Muskymotes, Cariboos, 
Brandies, Whiskies, Corbeans, and a few others. 
During the fight they had kept wonderfully 
quiet, but now they seemed to know that it was 
over, and began, after the playful manner of 
their kind, to indulge in a spirited battle on their 
own account. Rory snatched up a whip with the 
object of seeing fair play.

An hour later and a strange scene that kitchen 
presented, with its wounded, smoke-stained men, 
its shattered doors and windows, and splintered 
tables and dresser. The four Mounted Police
men had come down from the ridges where they 
had so harassed the enemy, and were now receiv
ing steaming pannikins of coffee.

Child-of-Light had just come ill, and told how 
to the north Big Bear and his Stonies were lurk
ing somewhere, not to speak of Thunderchild 
and one or two others, so it would bo as well to 
try Battleford first. His braves at that mo
ment were pursuing the fleeing breeds and 
Indians, but he had ordered them to return soon 
in order that they might remove the dead and 
wounded from the ranche, and then see after the 
stock belonging to their brother Douglas. It had 
been as Sergeant Pasmore had said—they had 
seen the fresh enemy coming up and delayed 
their attack until they could surround them.

But grey-eyed morn had come at last; the 
sleighs were packed and brought round to the 

. door.- -It-was time to make a start.

CHAPTER V.
TO BATTLEFORD.

0T was quite a little procession of jumpers and 
sledges that set out from the rancher’s 
that morning after the fight. First went 
the police, each man on his little box-like 

jumper with its steel-shod runners drawn by a



THE RISING OF THE RED MAN. 11

'■ardy half-bred broncho. Next came Rory in 
a dog-sled cariole, with his several pugnacious 
canine friends made fast by moose-skin collars. 
They would have tried the patience of Job. They 
fought with each other on the slightest pretext 
from sheer love of fighting, and. knew not the 
rules of Queensberry. If one of them happened 
to get down in one of their xieriodical little out
breaks, the others promptly abandoned their 
more equal contests to pile on to that unfor
tunate one.

The rancher and Dorothy came next in a com
fortable sleigh, with large buffalo robes all 
around them to keep out the cold. Then came 
tho two women servants in a light wagon-box set 
on runners, and driven by Jacques. A Mounted 
Policeman in a jumper formed the rear-guard at 
a distance of about half-a-mile. The wagons were 
well stocked with all necessaries for camping out.

It was a typical North-West morning, cold, 
bracing and clear. The dry air stimulated one, 
and the winter sun shone cheerfully down upon 
the great white land of virgin snow. '

There was a sense of utter solitudo, of an im
mensity of space. There was no sound save the 
soft, even swish of the runners over tho snow, and 
the regular muffled pounding of the horses’ hoofs.

Within the next hour so buoyant were 
Dorothy’s spirits, and so light-hearted and 
genuine her outlook on things in general, that 
Douglas began to wonder if the events of the 
previous evening were not, after all, the imagin
ings of some horrible nightmare. (

On, on, over the plains of froaen* snow. The 
sun was so strong now that Douglas was obliged 
fo put great goggles over his eyes, and Dorothy 
pulled a dark veil down over hers, for fear of 
snow-blindness. They had left the flat prairie 
behind, and were now in the bluff country which 
•vas simply heights and hollows lightly timbered
■ itli birch, poplar and saskatoon bushes, with
■ icautiful meadows and small lakes or “ sloughs ” 
scattered about everywhere. They passed many 
pretty homesteads nestling cosily in sheltered 
nooks; but no smoke rose from their chimneys; 
they all seemed to have been deserted in a hurry. 
Their occupants had doubtless fled into Battle-

itd. What if they had been too lato to reach 
hat haven of refuge 1
At noon the travellers stopped in a little wooded 
alley for dinner. It was more like a picnic party 

tnan that of refugees fleeing for their lives. The 
Scotswoman actually made a dish of pancakes 
’°r the troopers, because she said there was one 
1 f them who reminded her of her own son, whom 
she had not seen for many a long day. The sin
cere thanks of the hungry ones were more than 
recompense for the worthy dame.

They all sat down on buffalo robes spread on

the snow, and Dorothy was immensely taken with 
the gentlemanly, unobtrusive way in which the 
troopers waited upon the women of the party. 
But they were all mostly younger sons of younger 
sons, and public school men, so after all it was 
not to be wondered at. The high standard of 
honour and duty, and the courage that was a 
religion animating the force, was easily accounted 
for. She began to understand how it was that 
some men preferred such a life to that of the 
mere quest for gold.

Everyone seemed in the best of spirits. Wounds 
were not mentioned, so it went without saying 
that these, owing to the healthy bodies of their 
owners, wero giving no trouble. The only inter
ruption of a non-harmonic nature was when a 
burly Muskymote dog of Rory’s team took it into 
its head that a little Tete-noir dog had received a 
portion of frozen fish from its master out of all 
proportion to its inconsiderable size, and, as soon 
as Rory’s back was turned, showed its disapproval 
of such favouritism by knocking the favoured 
one down, and trying to bite off the tips of its 
ears. As the other dogs, with their peculiar new 
Queensberry instincts, at once piled on to the 
one that was getting the worst of it, Rory had 
to put down the chicken leg he was enjoying to 
arbitrate with his whip in the usual way. He 
gave the jealous Muskymote an extra smack or 
two for its ill-timed behaviour as he thought of 
that chicken leg.

To Dorothy’s no little surprise she found Pas
more unusually communicative. Despite his 
seeming austerity, he possessed a keen vein of 
humour of a dry, pungent order that was emi
nently entertaining. To-day he gave vent to it, 
and she found herself laughing and talking to 
him in a way that, twenty-four hours before, she 
would not have deemed possible.

Dinner over, the horses were watered—they 
had now cooled down—the culinary articles were 
stowed away, pipes lit, and preparations made 
for a fresh start. It would be necessary to move 
with extreme caution,-as they were not more 
than twelve miles from Battleford, and the 
enemy were pretty sure to have their scouts out.

On again through the still air, and between 
the winding avenues of birch, poplar, and saska
toon bushes. Nothing to be heard save the 
occasional call of the grouse in the bracken, and 
the monotonous chafing of the harness. At dusk 
they arrived within a mile or two of the little 
town, and halted.

A fire was lit in a deserted farm-house, and a 
good drink of hot tea put fresh life into them. 
There was trying and dangerous work to be done 
that night; they would require to be well-pre
pared.

An hour later, when the moon began to show
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over the tree-tops, the entire party moved out 
silently by a little-used by-path towards Battle- 
ford. A couple of troopers went on some con
siderable distance in front, and one on either 
flank, with strict instructions to create no alarm 
if possible in meeting with an enemy, but to at 
once warn the main body.

And now on the still air came a weird, mono
tonous sound, rising and falling, as does that of 
the far-off rapids, borne on the fitful breath of 
the Chinook winds. Tap tap, tap, it went, turn, 
turn, turn, in ever-recurring monotones. As they 
stopped to listen to it, the girl realised its nature 
only too well. It was the tuck of the Indian 
drum, and the Indian was on the war-path. As 
they walked on they could hear it more plainly, 
and soon the sound of whooping, yelling human 
voices, and the occasional discharge of firearms, 
fell upon their apprehensive ears.

“ They’ve bruk into the stores, an’ are paintin’ 
the town red,” explained Rory. “ Guess they’re 
hevin' a high ole time.”

And now they could see a red glare tinging the 
heavens above the tree-tops. They ascended a 
hill to the right, and, looking down on the valley 
of the Saskatchewan, a truly magnificent Dut 
terrifying sight met their gaze.

CHAPTER VI.

THE GRIM BLOCKADE.

GREAT chief Poundmaker and 
his Stonies had broken loose, 
and, after looting the Hudson 
Bay and other stores in Battle- 

ford, were indulging in a wild orgie. Some of 
the buildings were already burning", and the 
Indians, mad with blood and fire-water, were 
dancing wildly around the spouting flames that 
lit up that pine and snow-clad winter scene for 
miles.

Some of the warriors, more particularly round 
the burning buildingB, had donned uncanny 
masks that took the shape of buffalo and moose 
heads, with shaggy manes, horns and antlers, 
and, horror of horrors, some of them, silhouetted 
blackly against the fierce glare, showed them
selves to be possessed of tails that made them look 
like capering demons.

Pom, pom, pom, went the hollow-sounding 
drums. Round and round danced the wildly- 
gesticulating, imp-like crowds. They yelped and 
howled like dogs. They brandished tomahawks 
and spears, all the time working themselves into 
a frenzy. It more resembled an orgie of fiends 
than of human beings.

“ It is horrible,” exclaimed Dorothy, shivering,

despite her resolve to face bravely whatever 
might come.

Within half a mile of the burning township, 
looming up dimly over there among the trees, 
was the new village of Battleford, and further 
back still, hardly discernible, lay the Fort. 
Within several hundred yards of the latter, under 
cover of hastily improvised trenches of bluff 
and scrub, was a cordon of half-breeds and 
Indians, by no means too strong and not too well 
posted, for one of the Police had already managed 
to elude the careless and relaxed watch, and 
join the besieged ones. Under the circumstances 
it was impossible for the defenders to make a 
sortie, as this would leave the bulk of the refugees 
unprotected. All they could do was to hold their 
position and wait patiently until help came from 
Prince Albert and the south.

What the rancher’s party had to do was plain, 
i.e., separate, and endeavour, in ones and twos, to 
pass the rebel lines and enter the Fort. Fortu
nately they could all speak the curious patois of 
English, French, and Cree that the enemy used, 
and therefore they had no need to be at a loss. 
Moreover, with beaver-skin caps, and long fur 
coats down to their heels, with the addition of a 
sash round their waists, they were in no way dif
ferent from hundreds of others. Dorothy noticed 
that oven the Police had adopted means to con
ceal their identities so far as appearances went.

Sergeant Pasmore did not take long to make 
his plans. He did not ask for any advice now, 
but gave his orders promptly and explicitly. It 
would be better that they should all endeavour to 
pass through the enemy at the same time, so that 
in the event of an alarm being given, some of 
them at least might be able to push on into the 
Fort.

Mrs. Macgregor and the half-breed woman 
were sent away round by the right flank under 
the charge of Jacques, who was to go ahead and 
try to pilot them into the Fort in safety. The 
Police were to move round on the left flank.

As for Douglas and his daughter, they were 
to go down separately to the foot of the ridge, 
walk leisurely through the scattered houses, 
evading as much as possible the straggling groups 
of rebels, and make towards a certain point where 
a series of old buffalo-wallows would to a great 
extent prevent their being seen. He warned 
Douglas against keeping too near his daughter. 
He, being so well-known, would be easily recog 
nised, and their being close together might lead 
to the capture of both.

Douglas at first demurred, but presently saw 
the force of this advice. It was a hard thing to 
be separated from Dorothy, but he realised that 
otherwise he might only compromise her safety, 
so he kissed her and went in the direction the
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sergeant pointed out. Pasmore and his charge 
were now left quite alone. There was a dead 
silence for some moments.

‘■I think we’d better go,” he said, at length.
1 Now, do you feel as if you could keep your 
nerve? So much depends on that.”

11 I'm going to rise to the occasion,” she 
answered smilingly, and with a look of determin
ation on her, face. “ Let us start.”

“ One moment—you mustn’t show quite so 
much of your face—it isn’t exactly an everyday 
one. Let me fix you up a little bit first.”

She looked at him laughingly as he pressed her 
beaver cap well down over her smooth white 
forehead until it hid her dark, arched eyebrows. 
He turned up her deep fur collar, and buttoned 
it in front until only her pretty hazel eyes and 
straight white nose were to be seen. Then he re
garded her with critical gravity.

“ I wish I could hide those eyes of yours,” he 
said, with whimsical seriousness. “  You mustn’t 
let any young Johnny Crapaud or Indian see 
them any more than you can help.”

They descended the bluff and walked silently 
together for some little distance through the 
thicket of birch and saskatoon bushes. They 
were now close to the garden of the first straggling 
house, and they could see dark figures moving 
about everywhere. He pointed out to her the 
way she would have to take.

“ Now, au revoir,” he said, “ and good luck 
to you.”

They shook hands, and she wished him an equal 
luck. “ You have been very good to us,” she 
added, “ and I hope you will believe that* we are 
grateful.”

He took off his cap to her, and they went on . 
their separate ways.

Now that the girl had gone so far that there 
was no turning back, she rose to the occasion as 
she said she would. She faced the ghastly sights 
with much of her father’s old spirit.

She put her hands in her large side pockets 
and lounged leisurely past the gable end of a 
house. A half-breed woman, carrying a large 
armful of loot, met her on the side-walk. In 
the moonlight the girl caught the glint of the 
bold, black, almond-shaped eyes and the flushed 
face. The woman was breathing hard, and her 
two arms encircled the great bundle. She shot 
a quick glance at Dorothy. She was more Indian 
than white.

Only that the rebels that night did not see 
with their normal eyesight, the girl realised that 
she would have been detected and undone.

Two drunken Indians came walking unsteadily 
towards her, talking excitedly. Though quaking 
inwardly, she kept straight on her way, imitating 
u man's gait as much as she could, for with those

long buffalo coats that reach to the ground, it 
was impossible to tell a man from a woman save 
by the walk. The moccasins made the difference 
even less. But the Indians passed her, and she 
breathed more freely. Several people crossed 
and recrossed her path, but beyond a half-curious 
look of enquiry, they did not trouble about her. 
She passed a store in flames, and saw a number 
of breeds and Indians yelling and whooping and 
encouraging an intoxicated metis to dash into 
it at the imminent risk of his life to fetch out 
some article of ineonsiderable value as a proof 
of his prowess. As she passed on she heard a 
dull thud, and, looking back, realised by the vast 
shaft of sparks which rose into the air that the 
roof had fallen in. Jean Ba’tiste had played with 
Death once too often.

Sick with horror, the girl hurried on. A few 
hundred yards more, and she would be clear of 
that awesome Bedlam. She had to pass between 
some huts, one of which she could see was in 
flames. Hard by she could hear the sound of 
a fiddle, and the excited whoops of daheers. The 
Red River jig was evidently in full blast. She 
turned the corner of a corral and came full on 
it. Several people were standing apart round 
a bare spot of ground. A capering half-breed, 
with great red stockings reaching above his 
knees, with blanket suit, long crimson sash, and 
red tuque on his head, was capering about like 
a madman. His partner had just retired ex
hausted. He caught sight of Dorothy, and 
peered into her face.

11 My faith!” he exclaimed; “ but we shall 
dance like that—so P Bien 1 ”

He made a grotesque bow, and seizing her by 
the arm, pulled her into the clear space facing 
him.

CHAPTER VII.
DETECTED.

OR the moment a horrible sickening fear 
took possession of Dorothy when she 
found herself thrust-into such a very pro
minent position. It was quite bad 

onough to have to pass through that scene of pil
lage and riot, but to pose as the partner of an 
excitable half-breed in the execution of the Red 
River jig was more than the girl had bargained 
for. The fantastic shuffling and capering of the 
long-legged metis were wonderful to behold. The 
tassel of his long red tuque dangled and bobbed 
behind him like the pigtail of a Chinaman imitat
ing a dancing Dervish. His flushed face, long 
snaky black locks, and flashing eyes all spoke of 
the wild fever in his blood and his Gallic origin. 
Still, the girl noted he was not what might be 
tormed an ill-looking fellow; he did not look bad-
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natured, nor was he in drink. He was merely an 
excited irresponsible.

The barbaric, musical rhyme on the cat-gut 
took a fresh lease of life; the delighted spectators 
clapped their hands in time, and supplemented 
the music with the regulation dog-like yelps. The 
Red River jig consists of two persons of op
posite sex standing facing each other, each 
possessed with the laudable ambition of dancing 
his or her partner down. As may readily be 
imagined, it is a dance necessitating con
siderable powers of en
durance. When one of 
the dancers sinks ex
hausted and vanquished, .

THE INDIANS PASSED HER AND SHE BREATHED MORE FREELV.

another steps into the breach. When Dorothy 
had made her appearance, a slim and by no 
means bad-looking half-breed girl had been un
willingly obliged to drop out of the dance. The 
bright eyes of the new arrival had caught Pierre 
La Chene’s fancy, and, after the manner of his 
kind, he had made haste to secure her as a 
partner. Pierre was a philanderer and an in
constant swain. The dark eyes of Katie the 
Belle flushed with anger as she saw this strange 
girl take her place. She noticed with jealous

eyes the elegant fur coat 
which the other wore, 
the dainty silk-sewn 
moccasins, the natty 
beaver cap, and felt that 
she herself, a leader of 
fashion among her peo
ple, had yet much to 
learn.

Dorothy stood stock 
still for a moment while 
her partner and the 
spectators shouted to 
her to begin. A wrinkled 
old dame remarked, in 
the flowery language of 
her people, that, as the 
figure of the girl was 
slender as the willow, 
and her feet small and 
light as those of the 
wood spirits that return 
to the land in the spring, 
surely' she could out
dance Pierre La Chene, 
who had already out
worn the light-footed 
Jeanette and the beauti
ful Katie. P i e r r e  
shouted to his partner 
to make a start. Surely 

- now she must be dis
covered and undone! 

Then something that, 
when one comes to think of it, was not 
strange, happened—Dorothy rose to the 
occasion. She had danced the very-
same fantasia many a time out of sheer 
exuberance of spirits, and the love of 
dancing itself. She must dance and 
gain the sympathy of that rough crowd, 
in the event of her identity being dis
covered. There was nothing so terrible
about this particular group after all. 
They were merely dancing while the 
others were going in for riot and pil
lage. There was something so incon 
gruous and ludicrous in the whole affair
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t!, - the odd, wayward, fun-loving spirit of the
!. of late held in abeyance, asserted itself, and 

si: - forgot all else save the fact that she must do 
Ik :• best to dance her partner down.

Her feet caught the rhythm of the “ Arkansaw 
Traveller that stirring, foot-catching melody
iv bout beginning or ending—and in another 
minute Dorothy was dancing opposite the de
lighted and capering half-breed, and almost en- 
joving it. With hands on hips, with head 
thrown back, and with feet tremulous with 
million, she kept time to the music. She was a 
good dancer, and realised what is meant by the 
poetry of motion. The fiddler played fairly well, 
and Pierre La Chene, if somewhat pronounced in 
his movements, was at least a picturesque figure, 
whose soul was in the dance. So amusing were 
his antics that the girl laughed heartily, despite 
the danger of her position.

It was evident that Pierre was vastly taken 
with his partner. He rolled his eyes about in a 
languishing and alarming fashion; he twisted and 
wriggled like a contortionist, and occasionally 
varied the lightning-like shuffle of his feet by 
kicking a good deal higher than his own head. 
He called upon his partner to “ stay with it ” in 
almost inarticulate gasps.

“ Whoop her up ! ” he yelled. “ Git thar, Jean! 
llravo, ma belle ! Whoo-sh 1 ”

It was a very nightmare of grotesqueness to 
Dorothy. The moonlight night, the black houses 
and pines looming up against the snowy land
scape, the red glare in the immediate foreground 
caused by the burning buildings, the gesticulat
ing figure of her half-breed partner, the incited, 
picturesque onlookers, the vagaries of the fiddler 
and the never-ceasing sound of the Indian drum 
all tinged with an air of unreality and a sense of 
the danger that menaced, made up a situation 
that could not easily be eclipsed. And she was 
dancing, and trying to make herself believe she 
was enjoying it, opposite a crazy half-breed rebel! 
Si c recognised him now rs the dandy Pierre, the 
admiration of the fair sex in his own particular 
world on the Saskatchewan. If only any of her 
people could see her now, what would they think 
o: her?

Hut was this wild dance to go on for ever? 
Already she was becoming warm in her fur coat. 
m'spite the lowness of the temperature. There 
’■■‘as a limit to her powers of endurance, albeit she
v 'S stronger than the average girl. The on
lookers, charmed with the grace of thiB unknown 
d-mcer, were noisy in their applause. She must

gn fAtigue and drop out, letting someone else 
fake her place. *

With an inclination of her head to her partner 
slio did so, but he, doubtless captivated by the

dark, laughing eyes he saw gazing at him above 
the deep fur collar, did not care to continue the 
dance with someone whose eyes might not be so 
bewitching, and dropped out also. The half-breed 
girl, his former partner, who up till now had con
tented'herself by gazing sulkily from lowering 
brows upon this strange rival, was at last 
stirred by still deeper feeling. She came close 
up to Dorothy, and gazed searchingly into her 
face. At the same moment they recognised each 
other, for often had Dorothy admired the full, 
wild-flower beauty,* the delicate olive skin, and 
the dark, soulful eyes of this part descendant of a 
noble Gallic race and a barbaric people, and 
spoken kindly to her. The half-savage Katie had 
looked upon her white sister as a superior being 
from another world, and had almost made up her 
mind that she loved her, but she loved Pierre La 
Chene in a different way, and when that sort of 
love comes into one’s life, all else has to give place 
to it. With a quick movement she drew down 
Dorothy’s fur collar, exposing her face.

“ Voila! ”  she cried; “ one of the enemy—the 
daughter of Douglas!’’

It was as if the rebels had suddenly detected an 
embodied spirit that had worked evil in their 
midst, for the music stopped, and the excited 
crew rushed upon her. But Pierre La Chene 
kept them back. Those proud, defiant eyes had 
exercised a singular charm over him, and when 
he saw her face he almost felt ready to fight the 
whole crowd—almost ready, for, like a good many 
other lady-killers, Pierre had a very tender re
gard for his own personal safety. Still, he 
cried—

“ Prenez garde—tek caar! Ma foi, but she can 
dance it ! Let us tek her to Louis Riel. He is at 
the chapel. We may learn much.”

With her keen instincts, Katie saw the ruse.
“ She has the evil eye, and has bewitched 

Pierre!” she cried, and made as if to lead her 
old lover away.

But Pierre’s response was to thrust her 
violently from him. Katie would have fallen 
but that Dorothy caught her,
. “ Oh, Katie, poor Katie! ” was all she said.

And then the half-breed girl realised the evil 
she had wrought, and shrunk from the kindly 
arms of the sister she had betrayed.

“ To Riel with her!—to Riel with her! ” was the 
cry of the fickle malcontents, and, with a yelling 
following at her heels, Dorothy was led away.

(To be continued.)
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“ A moth-eaten rag on a worm-eaten pole,
It does not look likely to stir a man’s soul.
’Tis the deeds that were done 'neatn the moth- 

eaten rag,
When the pole was a staff and the, rag was a flag.”

CHARLES I. 
BOYAL18T BADGE.

1 IS the deeds that were and are being done 
which give to medals their principal 
interest. And I must admit that until 
it was my good fortune to make the 

acquaintance of an enthusiastic medal collector 
I was not aware of the interest surrounding these 
miniature monuments of silver and bronze— 
monuments representing deeds of daring on many 
an historic battlefield. It was an enjoyable 
evening that I spent inspecting the collection 
and listening to the many anecdotes told of the 
journeys and trouble undertaken in securing 
specimens, and of the high prices paid for rare 
medals.

The collection, though not the largest, is never
theless a very fine one, as those who have 
studied the hobby will agree after glancing at 
the numerous medals which Illustrate this article, 
which were, with one exception, taken from 
those in the collection. We notice among 
others the Dunbar medal, which was practi
cally the first medal conferred upon both officers 
and men in the British Army. It was given in 
commemoration of the defeat of the Scots at

Dunbar on the 3rd September' 1(550, and is re
markable for the superb likeness it bears of Crom
well when Lieutenant-General. We also give an 
illustration of the Royalist Badge of Charles I.

Astonishing as it may appear, it was not 
until nearly two hundred years after the issue 
of these that any general distribution of 
medals by command of a sovereign took place.

NINE-GLASP i’EHINSCI.A AND WATERLOO 
MEDALS GIVEN TO THE SAME MAH; THEBE 

TWO AKE WORTH 22 GCINEAS.

A PENLN8VLA 
MEDAL WITH 

15 (LABI’S. 
ONLY TWO 

YTREE ISSIED.

PENINSULA MEDALS.
TBEflB MEDALS WEES HOT 01 YEN TO THE MEN CUT 11. *5 YEAES A FTEE 

THE ENGAGEMENT!

Napoleon commented upon this, for it is recorded 
that when he surrendered himself on board the 
Bellerephon, and was received by a Captain's 
detachment of the Royal Marines, after acknow 
ledging the salute he minutely inspected the 
men, and having remarked that they were very 
fine and well-appointed, the ex-Emperor added : 
“ Are there none amongst them who have seen 
service? ” Upon being informed that nearly the 
whole of them had, he exclaimed : " Whatt and 
no marks of merit? ” The officer explained thnt 
it was not the custom to confer medals except 
upon officers of the highest rank. “ Such is
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EARLY INDIAN MEDALS.
BHrRTPOOB. (CAPTCRB OK D E IO .) TH H E E C L ASP. POONA-

not the way to incite or cherish the military vir
tues,” was the reply of the great warrior.

Medals have been distributed to the British 
troops for victorious engagements 
and campaigns since 1793. It is in
teresting to note that the Peninsula 
medal, for military services between 
1793 and 1814, was only issued by 
the Queen in 1847, about forty-five 
years after some of the engagements, 
and was presented to every surviv
ing combatant. This medal carries 
a number of clasps for as many 
separate engagements, the first of 
which is Egypt, 1801, and includes 
the clasp for Maida in Sicily, and 
the Peninsula engagements ending 
with Toulouse; 'also the American 
battles, Fort Detroit, Chateauquay, 
and Chrystlers Farm. The in
scription on the medal reads, “ To 
the British Army.” On the obverse 
we see the Queen in the act of 
crowning the Duke of Wellington, 
who is in a kneeling attitude. The 
ribbon is red, with blue edges.

The Peninsula and Waterloo medals seen 
in our illustration were given to the same 
man. The former, it will be noticed, boasts 
nine clasps—a magnificent fighting record. We 
also reproduce a photograph of a Peninsula medal 
with fifteen clasps, the largest number of bars 
known to have been earned by any recipient, 
kindly lent to us by another collector. Only 
two such medals were issued, and naturally 
they are very valuable. Indeed, it is exceedingly 
doubtful .if a fifteen clasp Peninsula could be 
obtained for love or money. Nine clasp medals 
fetch from nine to thirteen guineas, according 
to their interest. Another medal for Waterloo 
was conferred upon a lieutenant in the 26th Foot. 
Only two of this regiment were present. The 
medal was purchased for £12.

Y ol. v u i ,— 3.

But what gallant 
deeds do these decor
at i o n s  represent! 
Take a single inci
dent in connection 
with the famous 
battle of Corunna, 
which was fought in 
January, 1809. At 
Castro Gonzalo, two 
privates of the 43rd, 
John Walton and 
Richard J a c k s o n, 
were posted beyond 
the bridge, with or
ders that, if a body 
of the enemy ap

proached, one should fire and run back to give 
the alarm, while the other stood firm. In the 
grey dawn a squadron of French cavalry, that 

had crept up unperceived, dashed at 
the two men. Jackson fired and ran, 
as ordered, to give the alarm. A 
score of horsemen in a moment were 
round him, slashing at him as he 
ran. He received fourteen sabre 
cuts, but, staggering, and with uni
form drenched in blood, he yet ran 
on and succeeded in fulfilling his mis
sion. Walton, in turn obeying his 
orders, stayed at his post, a sturdy, 
red-coated figure, standing steadfast 
in a whirlwind of galloping horses 
and gleaming, hissing sword strokes. 
The brave fellow parried each blow 
as well as he could, and replied, 
when possible, with a vengeful 
bayonet thrust. The combat lasted 
for some breathless, desperate min
utes; then, the British infantry run
ning up, the French horsemen gal
loped off, leaving Walton still stand
ing, with iron loyalty, at his post.

THBSB HISTORIC MKDAItt WEBB AWARDED TO A M AR WHO RODE "  INTO 
THE TALLET O f DEATH *f W ITH  TEE S IX  HCNDMO.

FIRST \ V \  MEDAL. A CNIQt'E DESIGN.
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ORDER OF MERIT AND MEDAL FOE 
DEFENCE OF CB1TRU..

His cap, knapsack, 
belt and musket 
tvere cut in a 
score of places, his 
bayonet was bent 
double, bloody to 
the h i l t  and 
notched like a saw, 
yet he himself was 
unhurt. Surely 
no soldiers over 
earned a decora
tion more nobly 
than these two 
privates ?

In the collec
tion there is an 
officer’s Badajoz

gineers, or infantry, and twenty-four years in 
the cavalry; but the qualifying term was after
wards reduced from twenty-one to eighteen years, 
and from twenty-four to twenty-one. Fifteen 
years later, in 1845, came the medal For Meri
torious Service ” for sergeants, recommended by 
the Commander-in-Chief.

The first Ava medal is an interesting design, 
being descriptive of the land and times, showing 
the sacred White Elephant of Ava crouching be
fore the victorious British Lion, behind which 
is the Union Jack flying in the breeze. Behind 
the elephant is the Burmese flag, drooping, signi
fying submission, the inscription in Persian being 
“ The Elephant of Ava submitting to the British 
Lion, 1826.” '

Coming to more modern times mention may be 
made of a fine group of four medals awarded

medal, in connection with which the following 
story may be told. The day after the assault, 
two Spanish ladies, the younger a beautiful girl 
of fourteen, appealed for help to two officers of 
the Rifles, who were passing through one of the 
streets of the town. Their dresses were torn, 
their ears, from which rings had been roughly 
snatched, were bleeding. To escape further ill- 
usage they thus cast themselves on the protection 
of the first British officers they met, one of whom 
was Captain Harry Smith, of the Rifles. Two 
years later he married the younger of the two 
ladies. Captain Harry Smith, in after years, 
served at the Cape as Sir Harry Smith, and this 
Spanish girl, as Lady Smith, gave her name to 
the historic town which Sir George White de
fended with 3uch stubborn valour.

Fifteen years after the battle of Waterloo, the 
11 For Long Service and Good Conduct ” medals 
were inaugurated by William IV. To gain the 
coveted distinction it was necessary to complete 
a service of twenty-one years in the artillery, en- r i r a  INDIAN MEDALS AW AIDED TO A SERGEANT OT T i l l  PTH LANCE™.
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to a man who rode 
into the “ Valley 
of Death ” with 
t h e  60 0. T h e  
Crimean medal, 
with its pale blue 
ribbon with yellow 
edges and silver 
clasps with acorn 
ornaments, is a 
beautiful design. 
T h e  I n d i a n

TO A LADT H l« S E .

Mutiny medal is another 
particularly noteworthy 
award. On the reverse,
Britannia stands with the 
laurel in her outstretched 
hands and the invincible 
lion by her side. It has 
white ribbon with two red 
stripes. In the collection re
ferred to there are two pe- TO * ,,ADT
culiarly interesting groups
of medals—one a group of six conferred^on an 
officer of the Sappers and Miners, covering an 
unusually long period of active service, from 
Ghusnee, 1839, to Persia, 1856—a seventeen-year 
fighting record ; the other a group of five awarded 
to a sergeant of the 9th Lancers. We notice the 
Indian medal has three clasps, Delhi, Relief of 
I.ucknow, and Lucknow.

To describe every medal in the collection would 
impossible here. One wonders how they were 

all got together. To reiterate all the collec
tor has told us would, perhaps, be a breach 
of confidence. Needless to add, he got his 
c-.liection together with a great deal of labour, 
P 'dence, and no little worry. As to the ex
panse—well, it is a hobby that only those with 
f vly substantial purses can, to any extent, 
indulge in. Indeed, it is doubtful if the medals 
scattered over these pages could be purchased 
fc." £2,000, and even then it might entail a ten 
years’ hqnt before some of the rarer specimens 
wi-:e secured. It is interesting to npte that one 
of the highest prices ever given for a war medal 
wag £245, which Colonel the Hon. H. F. Eaton 
paid for a medal given by Francis II., Emperor

of Germany, to the officers of the 15th Light 
Dragoons for their conspicuous valour at Villiers- 
en-Couche, a century or so ago. A lump of gold 
equal in value to this medal would scale some
thing like 4£ lb.

If the stories which the dealers could tell 
of tho fruitless journeys they have undertaken 
with the hopes of securing rare specimens, 
tho kind of receptions they have enjoyed, and 
the risks they have exposed themselves to in the 
prosecution of their hobby, were gathered to
gether, they would bulk out into a most read
able volume of romance. An enthusiastic 
collector recently told the writer how he 
heard of a certain individual who possessed 
a very interesting group of medals which he was 
willing to dispose of. He journeyed down to a 
town on the south coast to seek the man in ques
tion, only to find that he had pawned them. Pur
chasing the ticket he made his way to the pawn
broker, and demanded to see the medals. To his 
astonishment he discovered that the pawnbroker 
had parted with them. There and then the dealer 
demanded a cheque for the difference, and with 
a shaking hand the pawnbroker wrote him a

cheque for nearly 
£150, almost five 
times the amount 
he had loaned on 
the medals.

There is also a 
humorous story 
of a man travel
ling all the 
way to Scotland 
in hopes of 
securing a rare 
medal, only to be 
shown the old 
sword with which 
its owner had won 
the coveted decor
ation, and to re
ceive a startling

hint to the effect 
that, unless he 
cleared out of 
the house very 
quickly, he would 
feel its edge him
self!

Two of our il
lustrations are 
medals' conferred 
upon a lady nurse. 
One is a South 
African medal, be
lieved to be one of

TW O  INTERESTIN G DKC0RATI0N 8 GIVEN 
TO A RE ROE A ITT FOOTM AN FOR 3 1  

T E A M ' SERVICE.



20 THE .CAPTAIN.

NAVAL MEDAL8 AWARDED TO MEN WHO FOl'GHT AT TRAFALGAR 
AND ST, 8E&ASTIAN.

six presented by Queen Victoria to a nurse who 
served in the Russo-Turkish war, in Egypt, and 
in Armenia. The two given to a Roman Catholic 
chaplain are very interesting. The one on the 
right is the bronze star for Lord Roberts’s famous 
inarch from Kabul to Kandahar. Of interest, 
too, are those presented to a Sergeant Footman 
fo r31 years’ faithful service in the Army.

Our sailors as well as our soldiers have been 
decorated. The Trafalgar, the three-clasp, and 
the glorious First of June, are three noteworthy

PERSIAN AND INDIAN MEDALS AWARDED TO AN OFFICER.

the V.C. of the Indian Army, and the medal for 
the Defence of Chitral. The recipient of the 
order for the Defence of Chitral is mentioned 
in Sir George Robertson’s book, “ Chitral” ; his 
gallantry was rewarded with the decoration in 
question under a general order in 1896. The 
meritorious conduct which won the medal for 
Central Africa, under general order 614, was 
“ conspicuous gallantry in action at Kisungle, on 
Lake Nyassa, Central Africa, during December, 
1891, after the death of the late Captain C. M. 
Maguire, in defending and eventually floating 
the steamer Tfomira, which for seven days lay

AN BX SBRSKAKT'S FIGHTING RECORD— FOR DISTING FISHED CONDUCT 
AT ABC KL£A.

aground under a heavy fire within fifty yards of 
the stronghold of the Yao Chief Makanjira, and 
subsequently in the defence of Fort Johnson 
against Makanjira’s allies.”

Hard by are medals won by a native officer, con
sisting of the Gold Order of British India, the 
3rd Class Order of Merit, the three-clasp Mutiny 
and Afghan medals—a rare group. Another set, 
in fine condition, was that awarded to a colour- 
sergeant of the 64th Regiment, who was one of 
the first men wounded at Oude.

examples. The Trafalgar was conferred upon 
an officer on the Royal Sovereign who served 
under Admiral Collingwood. He received nearly 
forty wounds, and lost the sight of one eye. When 
iu charge of a small detained Greek vessel he had 
the misfortune to be wrecked off the Island of 
Cyprus, where he fell into the hands of the Turks, 
who held him prisoner until 1809. He was 
granted a pension of £10, and was presented by 
the Patriotic Society with a sum of money. The 
Glorious First of June medal is illustrative of the 
first crushing defeat delivered by British seamen 
upon the French fleet.

Other interesting medals in the collection are 
those in a group consisting of the Order of Merit, WON BT A LIEUTENANT AND QCARTERMASTER WHO SERVED BIS 

COUNTRY 30 TRAR8.
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A 9ER0EANT-MAJOR'S CROUP. THESE FOUR MEDALS COST £ 3 7  10s.

The medals “ For Distinguished Conduct in the 
Field ” carry with them many interesting records 
of bravery. One exists in a group primarily be
longing to an ex-sergeant of the Duke of Corn
wall’s Light Infantry, the medal in question be
ing awarded for bravery at Abu Klea on the 17th 
January, 1885. “ When the Arabs had pene-
tiated the square he specially distinguished him
self by repeated acts of bravery and personal 
gallantry,” and was later awarded a commission 
as lieutenant in the Inniskilling Fusiliers.

Another group of three were conferred upon 
a lieutenant and quartermaster for service with 
the 22nd in Scinde, 1842-3; in the campaign 
1844-5 in Southern Mahratta, including the tak
ing of Punella and Pownghur; with the 82nd in 
the Mutiny, including Windham’s operations at 
Cawnpore; defeat of the Gwalior contingent; 
destruction of Fort Tuteha; action of Kala Mid- 
der; occupation of Furuckabad; defence of the 
Jail; and operations at Shahjehanpore. Alto
gether this officer served his Queen and country 
for thirty years. Reference may also be made to 
a group of four conferred on a sergeant-major of 
the 13th Light Infantry. This set was secured 
at an auction for £37 10s.

.P examples of medals conferred upon Naval 
brigades, wo have a three-clasp medal for the 
Egyptian campaign, and the West African medal 
"ith clasp for Liowandi, 1893, awarded to 
th" âine man. Only thirty-four men took part 
ui the latter expedition, and how many survived

awarded to a (O L or» SM O Uirr.

is not within the writer’s knowledge. There is a 
curious history attaching to these medals. They 
were left by the recipient, when his ship was 
ordered into the Channel for cruising, with a 
relative, who placed them for safety in a pudding 
basin on the dresser. One day she unwarily 
showed them to a chance acquaintance, with the 
result that, when the owner returned, the medals 
were gone. Subsequent proceedings proved that 
the chance caller had sold one at a time to a 
general dealer for 19s., giving what purported to 
be a copy of his discharge and representing him
self as the owner. Unfortunately for him he 
proved to be a discharged sailor, and had used 
the same date as that on his own discharge for 
the forged copy. The medals were sold by the 
general dealer to a fishmonger, who parted with 
them to a jeweller in Portsea. By the latter they 
were passed on to another jeweller, from whom

they were bought for a sum equalling some 
twenty-five times the amount for which they 
were originally sold.

Lastly comes the Victoria Cross, the presents 
tion of which as a reward for deeds of 
exceptional gallantry was inaugurated in 1856. 
It consists of a Maltese cross of bronze, attached 
by the letter V to a bar, on which a sprig of 
laurel is embossed. On the obverse, in the centre, 
are the British lion and crown, and, beneath, a 
scroll bearing the inscription “ For Valour.” The 
ribbon of the Army is red, while for the Navy it 
is blue. All white soldiers are placed on an equal 
footing as regards eligibility for this coveted 
badge, as neither rank, long service, wounds, nor 
any other circumstances whatever, save con
spicuous bravery, can establish a claim to the 
honour.' We illustrate a Victoria Cross, together 
with a Lucknow medal. This particular cross 
bears two dates, a rare occurrence, and was given 
for “ At Lucknow carrying a bag of powder
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through a burning village, 
and mining a passage to rear 
of enemy under fire. First to 
enter Jugdispore and helping 
to carry a wounded officer 
(Ensign Erskine) in retreat 
from Arrah.”

It is a known fact that the 
cost of these crosses to the 
Government is about four- 
pence three-farthings per 
medal, yet a few months ago 
one changed hands at Sothe
by’s for a hundred guineas! 
It had a remarkable history. 
It was won by the late Colonel 
R. H. M. Aitken, more than 
forty years ago, for gallantry 
at Lucknow, but was never 
worn by him. In some unac
countable way the medal was 
lost before it was presented to

the brave soldier, who re
ceived a paper substitute, 
which was, later, replaced by 
a duplicate of the vanisheu 
medal. Nothing was heard of 
the missing cross until it made 
its appearance in an auction 
room in company with other 
war relics, when it was 
knocked down for £105. Many 
a Victoria Cross has changed 
hands for £25, though some 
have been picked up for a five- 
pound note. The value de
pends upon the irfterest of the 
action and the other medals 
which accompany it.

[The pkptographs of medals 
illustrating this article were 
taken by Mr. Sandell, Upper 
Norwood, on " Cristoid ” films.~]

THE FAT BOY.
ERHAPS an account of the Fat Boy, who 

lived in Willingham years ago, would in
terest readers of T h e . C a p t a in . This 
wonderful boy was born on October 31st, 

1741, and was of an extraordinary size for his 
age.

He did not become well-known outside the 
village until a surgeon, Mr. Dawkes, of St. Ives, 
Hunts, examined and measured him upon hear
ing about him. The surgeon went to see the 
boy, who was named Thomas Hall, when 
the youthful wonder was two years and 
ten months old. These were his measure
ments. Height, 3 ft. 8| ins.; neck, 14 1-5 ins.; 
waist, 23 1-5 ins.; thickest part of thigh, 
14 3-10 ins.; his weight in his clothes was 
4 st. 2 lbs. He was extremely strong. Mr. 
Dawkes saw him take up, and throw from him, 
quite easily, a blacksmith’s hammer weighing 
17 lbs. The parents said that he went to school 
with other childreu, and if a boy made him angry, 
he did not fight him with his fists, but collared 
the offender and dashed him to the ground by 
sheer strength. He served boys three times as 
old as himself in this manner. His voice was 
like a man’s, and his brain power was equal to 
that of a boy years older. Mr. Thomas Hall, his 
father, was a small man, and Mrs. Hall, his

mother, was of middle size. 'The boy did not 
live many years, but died on September 3rd, 
1747. Some of the inhabitants’proposed that a 
monumental stone should be erected in memory 
of him, so one was placed over his grave, with 
an inscription in Latin on it. The following is 
a translation :—

Stop traveller, 
and, wondering, know 

Here buried lie the remains of 
THOMAS,

the son of Thomas and Margaret, 
HALL; 

who
not one year old, 

had the signs of manhood : 
not three,

was almost four feet high :
Endowed with uncommon strength, 

a just proportion of parts, 
and a stupendous voice : 

before six 
Died,

. as it were, of an advanced age.
He was born in this village Oct. xxxi., mdcc?li. 

and in the same departod this life Sept, i1'., 
mdccxlvii. E d w in  L. R ead



I.

T was Walkinshaw’s affair from the first. 
Grey, the captain of the St. Austin’s 
fifteen, was in the infirmary nursing 
a bad knee. To him came Charles 

Augustus Walkinshaw with a scheme. Walk- 
inshaw was football secretary, and in Grey’s 
absence acted as captain. Besides these two 
there were only a couple of last year’s team 
left—Reade and Barrett, both of Philpott’s 
house.

“ Hullo, Grey, how’s the knee?”  said 
Walkinshaw,

Grey delivered a favourable bulletin, and 
asked for news. _

“ How’s the team getting on ? ”  he said.
“ Well, as far as I can see,”  said Walkin

shaw, " we ought to have a rather good 
season, if you’d only hurry up and come back. 
We beat a jolly hot lot of A ll Comers yester
day. Smith was playing for them. The 
Blue, you know. A nd lots of others. We 
got a goal and a try to nil.”

“ Good,”  said Grey. “  W ho did anything 
for us? W ho scored? ”

“ I got in once. Payne got the other.”  
"B y  Jove, did he? What sort of a game 

is he playing this year ? ”
The moment had come for Walkinshaw to 

unburden himself of his scheme. He pro
ceeded to do so.

" Not up to much,”  he said. "  Look here, 
Grey. I ’ve got rather an idea. I t ’s my 
opinion Payne’s not bucking up nearly as 
much as he might. Do you mind if I  leave 
him out of the next gam e?”

Grey stared. The idea was revolutionary. 
“ What! Leave him out? My good man, 

he’ll be the next chap to get his colours. 
He’s a cert for his cap.”

“ hat’s just it. He knows he’s a cert, 
and ;.e’s slacking on the strength of it. Now, 
my :--ca is that if you slung him out for a 
match or two, he’d buck up extra hard when 
he came into the team again. Can’t I  have 
a shot at it? ”

Grey weighed the matter. Walkinshaw 
pressed home his arguments.

“ You see, it isn’t  like cricket. A t cricket, 
of coui-se, it might put a chap off awfully to

be left out, but I  don’t see how it can hurt a 
man’s play at footer. Besides, he’s beginning 
to stick on side already.”

“ Is he, by J o v e ?”  said Grey. This was 
the unpardonable sin. “  Well, I ’ll tell you 
what you can do if you like. Get up a 
scratch game, First Fifteen v. Second, and 
make him captain of the Second.”

“  Right,”  said Walkinshaw, and retired 
beaming.

Walkinshaw, it may be remarked at once, 
to prevent mistakes, was a well-meaning idiot. 
There was no doubt about his being well
meaning. Also, there was no doubt about 
his being an idiot. He was continually get
ting insane ideas into his head, and being 
unable to get them out again. This matter 
of Payne was a good example of his custom
ary methods. He had put his hand on the one 
really first-class forward St. Austin’s possessed 
and proposed to remove him from the team. 
And yet through it all he was perfectly well
meaning. The fact that personally he rather 
disliked Payne had, to do him justice, no 
weight at all with him. He would have done 
the same by his bosom friend under like cir
cumstances. This is the only excuse that can 
be offered for him. It was true that Payne 
regarded himself as a certainty for his 
colours, as far as anything can be considered 
certain in this vale of sorrow. But to accuse 
him of trading on this and, to use the ver
nacular, of putting on side, was unjust to a 
degree.

On the afternoon following this converse 
tion Payne, who was a member of Dacre’s 
house, came into his study and banged his 
books down on the table with much emphasis. 
This was a sign that he was feeling dissatis
fied with the way in which affairs were con
ducted in the world. Bowden, who was asleep 
in an armchair— he had been staying in with 
a cold— woke with a start. Bowden shared 
Payne’s study. He played centre three- 
quarters for the Second Fifteen.

“  Hullo,”  he said.
Payne grunted. Bowden realised that 

matters had not been going well with him. 
He attempted to soothe him with conversa
tion, choosing what he thought would be a 
congenial topic.
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“ W hat’s on on Saturday?”  he asked.
“ Scratch game. First v. Second.”
Bowden groaned.
“  I know those First v. Second games,”  he 

said. “  They turn the Second out to get 
butchered for thirty-five minutes each way, to 
improve the First’s combination. It  may be 
fun for the First, but it’s not nearly so rol
licking for us. Look here, Payne, if you 
find me with the pill at any time, you can 
let me down easy, you know. You needn’t 
go bringing off any of your beastly gallery 
tackles.”

“  I won’t,”  said Payne. “  To start with, 
it would be against rules. We happen to be 
on the same side.”

“  Rot, man; I ’m not playing for the First,” 
This was the only explanation that occurred 
to him.

“  I ’m playing for the Second.”
“ W hat! Are you certain?”
“ I ’ve seen the list. They’re playing Bab- 

ington instead of me.”
“ But why? Babington’s no good.”
“  I  think they have a sort of idea I ’m slack

ing or something. A t any rate, Walkinshaw

A STORM OV TELLS AND COUNTER YELLS.

told me that if I  bucked up I might get tried 
ain.”
“  Silly goat,”  said Bowden. “  What are 

you going to do ? ”
“  I ’m going to take his advice, and buck 

up.”
II.

H e did. A t the beginning of the game 
the ropes were lined by some thirty specta
tors, who had come to derive a languid en’oy- 
ment from seeing the First pile up a record 
score. By half-time their numbers had risen 
to an excited mob of something over three 
hundred, and the second half of the game was 
fought out to the accompaniment of a storm



HOW PAYNE BUCKED UP. 25

o f  v e i l s  and counter yells such as usually only- 
b e l o n g e d  to school matches. The Second Fif
teen. after a poor start, suddenly awoke to 
the fact that this was not going to be the 
conventional massacre by any means. The 
First had scored an unconverted try five 
minutes after the kick-off, and it was after 
this that the Second began to get together. 
The school back bungled the drop out badly, 
ana had to find touch in his own twenty-five, 
and after that it was anyone’s game. The 
scrums were a treat to behold. Payne was 
a monument of strength. Time after time 
the Second had the ball out to their three- 
quarters, and just after half-time Bowden 
slipped through in the corner. The kick 
failed, and the two teams, with their scores 
equal now, settled down grimly to fight the 
thing out to a finish. But though they re
mained on their opponents’ line for most of 
the rest of the game, the Second did not 
add to their score, and the match ended in a 
draw of three points all.

The first intimation Grey received of this 
came to him late in the evening. He had 
been reading a novel which, whatever its 
other merits may have been, was not interest
ing, and it had sent him to sleep. He awoke 
to hear a well-known voice observe with some 
unction: “  Ah ! M’yes. Leeches and hot 
fomentations.”  This effectually banished 
sleep. If there were two things in the world 
that he loathed, they were leeches and hot 
fomentations, and the school doctor appar
ently regarded them as a panacea for every 
kind of bodily ailment, from a fractured skull 
to a cold in the head. It was this gentleman 
who had just spoken, but Grey’s alarm van
ished as he perceived that the words had no 
personal application to himself. The object 
of the remark was a fellow-sufferer in the 
next bed but one. Now Grey was certain 
that when he had fallen asleep there had 
been nobody in that bed. When, therefore, 
the medical expert had departed on his fell 
errand, the quest of leeches and hot fomen
tations, he sat up and gave tongue.

' Who’s that in that bed? ”  he asked.
Hullo, Grey,”  replied a voice. "  Didn’t 

know you were awake. I ’ve come to keep 
you company.”

‘ That you, Barrett? W hat’s up with
you ? ”

“ Collar-bone. Dislocated it or something. 
Rcade’s over in that corner. He has bust 
his ankle. Oh, yes, we’ve been having a nice, 
cheery afternoon,”  concluded Barrett, bit
terly.

" Great Scott! How did it happen ? ”
VOL, T i l l . ----1.

“ Payne.”
“ Where? In your collar-bone?”
“  Yes. That wasn’t what I meant, though. 

W hat I  was explaining was that Payne got 
hold of me in the middle of the field, and 
threw me into touch. After which he fell 
on me. That was enough for my simple 
needs. I ’m not grasping.”

“ How about Reade ? ”
“ The entire Second scrum collapsed on t-op 

of Reade. When we dug him out his ankle was 
crocked. Mainspring gone, probably. Then 
they gathered up the pieces and took them 
gently away. I don’t know how it all 
ended.”

Just then Walkinshaw burst into the room. 
He had a large bruise over one eye, his arm 
was in a sling, and he limped. But he was in 
excellent spirits.

"  I knew I was right, by Jove,”  he observed 
to Grey. “  I knew he could buck up if he 
liked.”

“ I know it now,” said Barrett.
“ W ho’s this you’re talking abou t?”  said 

Grey.
ft Payne. I ’ve never seen anything like 

the game he played to-day. He was every
where. And, by Jove, his tackling!" 

“ Don’t,” said Barrett, wearily.
“  I t ’s the best match I ever played in,” 

said Walkinshaw, bubbling over with enthu
siasm. "  Do you know, the Second had all 
the best of the game.”

“  What was the score ? ”
“ Draw. One try all.”
“  And now I suppose you’re satisfied ? ’ ’ 

enquired Barrett. The great scheme for the 
regeneration of Payne had been confided to 
him by its proud patentee,

"A lm ost,”  said Walkinshaw. " W e ’ll con
tinue the treatment for one more game, and 
then we’ll have him simply fizzing for the 
Windyburv match. That’s next Saturday. 
By the way, I ’m afraid you’ll hardly be fit 
again in time for that, Barrett, will you ? ”

“  I may possibly,”  said Barrett, coldly. “  be 
getting about again in time for the Windy- 
bury match the year after next. This year 
I ’m afraid I shall not have the pleasure. And 
I should strongly advise you, if you don't 
want to have to put a team of cripples into 
the field, to discontinue the treatment-, as 
yori call it.”

“  Oh, I don't know,”  said Walkinshaw.
On the following Wednesday evening at 

five o ’clock, something was carried in on a 
stretcher, and deposited in the bed which lay 
between Grey and Barrett. Close scrutiny 
revealed the fact that it was what had once
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been Charles Augustus Walkinshaw'. He 
was slightly broken up.

“ Payne? ”  enquired Grey in chilly tones.
Walkinshaw admitted the impeachment.
Grey took a pencil and a piece of paper 

from the table at his side. “  I f  you want to 
know what I ’m doing,” he said, “ I ’m writing 
out the team for the Windybury match, and 
I ’m going to make Payne captain as the senior

did not occur. The school, in spite of its 
absentees, contrived to pull the match off by 
a try to nil. Payne, as was only right and 
proper, scored the try, making his way 
through the ranks of the visiting team with 
the quiet persistence of a steam-roller. After 
the game he came to tea, by request, at the 
infirmary) and was straightway invested by 
Grey with his First Fifteen colours. On his

Second Fifteen man. And if we win I ’m 
jolly well going to give him his cap after 
the match. If we don’t win,, it’ll be the fault 
of a raving lunatic of the name of Walkin
shaw, with his beastly Colney Hatch schemes 

' for reforming slack forwards. You utter 
rotter I ”

Fortunately for the future peace of mind 
of C. A. Walkinshaw the latter contingency

arrival he surveyed the invalids with interest
“  Rough game, footer,” he observed at 

length.
“ Don’t mention it,” said Barrett politely. 

“  Leeches,”  he added dreamily. “ Leeches 
and hot fomentations. BoUing fomenta
tions. W ill somebody kindly murder Walkic 
shaw ! ”

“ W h y ? ”  asked Payne, innocently.



the use and abuse of strength developers.
B y  C. B . F R Y .

UDGING from the fact that rather 
more than two-thirds of the enquiries 
addressed to this Corner of the maga 
zine have reference to physical de

velopment in its various branches, I  think it 
may be useful to collect a few considerations 
on the subject.

One of the first points to grasp thoroughly 
is that there is an intimate connection between 
strength and general health. It is perfectly 
ridiculous for any one who wishes to cultivate 
his physique to devote his attention to de
veloping his muscles, while neglecting the 
ordinary rules of health. I t ‘does not matter 
whether you are training on some special lines 
for a particular athletic feat, such, for in
stance, as a sprint race, or whether you are 
merely following some system of physical cul
ture with a view to developing your muscular 
system all over— it stands as an absolute cer
tainty that you must, quite apart from your 
exercise, lead a perfectly healthy life in order 
to succeed. I f  a man eats too much, drinks 
too much, and keeps late and irregular hours, 
or otherwise disobeys the laws of health, he 
does himself harm which cannot be cured by 
the possession of a pair of grip dumb-bells 
A man who over-eats and takes exercise is 
likely to be in a better condition than a man 
who over-eats and takes none; but the proper 
way to escape the evil effects of over-eating 
is not to use dumb-bells, but to adopt modera
tion in food. And in any case the whole 
basis of physical development is the general 
health, a good digestion, pure blood, and 
wholesome tissue. Exercise, of course, contri
bute to the general health; but it is absurd 
to in for muscle building while neglecting 
the simple rules of health. This may appear 
faiil' obvious; nevertheless, I  have come 
aero.- people who pay no attention to the 
principle implied.

Pl'/sical Development is a Gradual Process 
— you cannot rush it.

Next, I would call your attention to a very 
important point. Whatever appliance for 
physical development you use, whether you 
go in for ordinary gymnastics or for one of

the various patent machines, you must, if you 
wish to obtain a good result, follow a proper 
system of exercises in the proper manner. 
Physical training, of_ whatever kind, is a 
gradual prbeess— you cannot rush it ; you 
must work regularly for a considerable time, 
and you must do the right amount of work 
on each occasion. This has been proved be
yond doubt. There is no such thing as phy
sical development by fits and starts; it is no 
good working with spasmodic energy for a 
couple of days or so, and then knocking off 
for a week, and it is no good doing a tremen
dous amount of work one day and very little 
the next. The amount of work should be 
regular, and it should be graduated. That is 
to say, you should do a certain amount every 
day, or every other day, and keep it up regu
larly. Probably several months will elapse 
before you find much improvement in your
self, but impatience is useless, because you 
cannot hurry the result. Moreover, it is of 
the utmost importance not to confine yourself 
to one particular exercise; you should follow 
a systematic course. Each exercise develops 
a certain muscle or group of muscles; so if 
you confine yourself to one exercise, or pay 
more attention to it than to others, you 
simply develop one muscle or set of muscles 
dispropoi*tionately. All the professors of phy
sical culture insist xipon the importance of 
following systematically a course of exercises 
which collectively brine into play all the 
muscles of the body. The proper course to 
follow, suppose you devote half-an hour. a day 
to exercise of this sort, is not to spend the 
time upon one or two exercises, but to go 
through the whole lot, devoting a few minutes 
to each.

Now, if you wish to exercise yourself with 
a strength developer or with dumb-bells, 
merely for the sake of a little exercise, it does 
not very much matter whether you follow a 
system or not, but if, on the other hand, you 
are aiming at possessing a well-developed 
body, that is to say, at having your whole 
muscular system well developed, you must fol
low a course of exercises so arranged tin t all 
your muscles are brought into play. From 
this you will see that it does not matter so 
much what kind of strength developer you
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use, as -whether or not the course of exercises 
supplied with it is well arranged and com
plete or not. I  need hardly caution you 
against the mistake of providing yourself 
with a strength developer, and setting to work 
upon it, guided merely by your own fancy. 
I f  you do you are morally certain to develop 
some muscles and not others. Most of the 
strength appliances which are now sold are 
excellent, because they are specially designed 
to provide a course of systematic exercise. The 
descriptions or charts of the various exercises 
should be carefully studied and followed, for 
most of them are compiled and arranged with 
a thorough knowledge of the muscular system 
and its requirements.

One of the commonest mistakes made by 
those who do not follow a systematic course 
of exercise is to develop one muscle distinctly 
at the expense of another. Most of the 
muscles of the body are arranged in pairs, 
which are meant to work together. For the 
proper movement of any limb, it is essential 
that not one muscle but a pair of muscles be 
well developed. Perhaps the best example is 
the arm. Here you have the biceps and the 
triceps. The contraction of the biceps bends 
the arm, that of the triceps straightens it. 
Now, suppose a man has a very well-de
veloped biceps but a weak triceps, he will, so 
far as his arm alone is concerned, be able to 
pull very strongly, but to push only weakly; 
he might be able to pull himself up to a bar 
with the greatest ease, yet be unable, standing 
on his head, to lift his own weight off the 
ground on his hands. As a matter of fact, 
this is a very common instance of dispropor
tionate development among those who use 
dumb-bells in a casual and unsystematic way ; 
the reason is that they fall into the habit of 
using the dumb-bells in such a way that the 
biceps is brought into play against the weight 
of the bell in bending the arm, whereas in 
straightening the arm they let it fall by its 
own weight instead of straightening the arm 
by the thrusting power of the triceps.

Do not Develop one Muscle-at the Expense 
of Another.

A slight experiment will prove to you how 
easy it is to fall into a disproportionate use 
of the biceps and the triceps; and the same 
holds good of other pairs of muscles, though 
not perhaps in quite so exaggerated a degree.

It  is just this development of one muscle 
at the expense of its mate that constitutes

being muscle-bound. The stronger of the 
pair, owing to insufficient resistance on the 
other side, appears to grow into a state of 
perpetual semi-contraction, which is much the 
same as if the muscle grew shorter; conse
quently the free play of the limb is impeded. 
Being muscle-bound is, therefore, merely the 
extreme of developing one muscle or set of 
muscles at the expense of another. This em
phasises the importance of following a com
plete course of exercise which develops all the 
muscles symmetrically.

This brings me to another point. I  am 
frequently asked whether the new system of 
physical development by means of strength 
appliances of various kinds is better than the 
older form of gymnastics, where the parallel 
and horizontal bars are used. It  seems to 
me that a developer, properly used, and a 
gymnasium, properly used, bring about pretty 
much the same result. On the whole, I 
should be inclined to say that gymnasium 
work on a proper system, under the eyes of 
a competent instructor, cannot he improved 
upon.

Strength Developers can be used in a 
Wrong way.

But, on the other hand, many of those 
who attend gymnasiums, instead of fol
lowing a comprehensive course of exercises, 
confine themselves to a few exercises which 
they like especially, with the result that their 
development is disproportionate. It must be 
remembered that those among the new school 
of physical culturalists who claim that 
strength developers are better than gymua- 
sium work, do so merely on the ground that de
velopers are more convenient and more easily 
adjusted to a complete system of exercise. 
They claim no superiority over scientific gym
nastic instructors, but say that in many cases 
gymnastics are harmful, because they are not 
used in the right way. Of course strength de
velopers, too, can be used in a wrong way.

To turn to another point, correspondents 
^re continually asking me whether the use of 
dumb-bells, Indian clubs, and elastic strength 
appliances are good for training, for running 
and jumping, or for cricket, or for football, or 
for rowing. Now the proper object of all 
such appliances is the systematic development 
of all the muscles all over the body, or, in 
certain cases, the development of a particular 
set of muscles which is defective. Success at 
a particular game or sport, on the other hand,
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depends on particular muscular aptitudes re- 
ouired in that particular pursuit. No one 
cpn make himself a better cricketer by the 
use. say, of dumb-bells, except in so far as 
dumb-bell exercise improves his general 
health and strength. Speed comes from the 
practice of sprinting, skill in batting from 
practice in batting, but, nevertheless, a man 
who is well developed muscularly all over is in 
a better position to improve himself in special 
pursuits, such as sprinting or batting, than 
one who is not.

It is now recognised that a judicious use of 
gymnastic appliances of the developer descrip
tion is of great value in cases of malformation 
or defective development of the body. But 
in such cases the utmost caution is necessary 
to avoid wrong exercises, or anything in the 
shape of excess. Indeed, any one who em
ploys developers as a cure for such misfor
tunes should take skilled and competent ad
vice and proceed warily. But properly used, 
such appliances have produced most satisfac
tory results.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
R. L. N .—I am afraid I cannot give you any use

ful advice about increasing your weight. You see, 
if you take plenty of exercise and are in good con
dition, you are sure to be about your proper natural 
weight, and if you try to increase your weight arti
ficially, the chances are you will do yourself more 
harm than good. Of course, 8st. 71b. is rather light 
for a back. By the way, you do not say whether 
you play Association or Rugby. But in any case 
there have been plenty of men who, though light, 
have been successful backs at both games. A light 
man can be as clever as a heavy one in tackling and 
ki:king. He is liable to be rushed, but he can often 
make up for his deficiency in weight by being extra 
nippy. _

A m b itio u s .—A professional cricketer usually 
begins with an appointment as ground bowler to a 
club. He finds out what clubs want bowlers and 
applies to the secretaries. Some secretaries take men 
merely on the recommendations produced, others have 
the bowlers down to look at. The Kent County Club 
lakes a great deal of trouble to discover and look 
after promising young bowlers. If you think your 
dub would give you a good recommendation, or, in
deed. in any case, you might write to Mr. T. Pawley, 
Secretary of the Kent Cricket Club, Tonbridge. If 
yon go in for Indian clubs, do not use heavy ones, 
and learn a proper set of exercises. I recommend 
‘ Indian Club Exercises,” by C, E. Lord, a little 
pamphlet published by Lund, Humphries and Co.,

'men Comer, E.C.
, —An all-round cricketer is one who can
both bat and bowl. As I only bowl now once in a 
blue moon, I do not think I have any title to a place 
tn the list.

T o d m o r d e n .—I shall be happy to do what 
you ask if you do what you say.
tt, u !?' c , u e r *—Your bowler seems to have let 
t, e . J ®1'P out of his hand, so that it dropped in

e middle of the pitch and stayed there. I do not

see how it could be a no-ball. The umpire might per
haps call a wide on account of the ball not being with
in reach of the batsman; it would be difficult to 
prove such a decision wrong. On the other hand, 
suppose the batsman ran out of his ground down the 
wicket and claimed his right to have a hit at the 
ball as it lay ? That is what happened once in a 
County match, but the matter was complicated, be
cause the bowler ran after the ball, picked it up 
before the batsman could get to it, and threw the 
batsman’s wicket down. There was a tremendous 
argument about the case, but I forget what the final 
decision was.

O ld  E to n ia n .—I have not the least idea how 
the members of the I Zingari Club are elected. 1 
have never heard that the club pays any attention 
to the fostering of cricket in foreign parts.

S u s s e x ite .—For whitening cricket boots use 
either ordinary pipe-clay or Blanco. Lockwood is, I 
think, on his day, the fastest bowler in England at 
present. On the whole, I should say that M. A. 
Noble, the Australian, is the best all-round cricketer 
playing. As the best all-round fieldsman I should 
select G. L. Jessop. On present form V. Trumper 
is the best bat in the Australian Eleven.

N. L. P.— When a batsman lets his bat fly out of 
his hand in making a stroke, it is usual, after he has 
waited a second or two in order to show that the 
stroke is finished, to consider the ball dead. If the 
batsman is in doubt, he should ask one of the fields
men to give him his bat, or else ask the captain of the 
fielding side for leave to fetch it. If the batsman 
walked out after his bat immediately on letting 
it go, and the wicket-keeper put the wicket down, 
the umpire would have to give the man out.
_ B. E. K n a p p .—Sorry to hear of your accident; 
it is very awkward to disarrange any of the com
plicated mechanism of the knee. Mind when your 
knee gets well not to put much strain on it at first. 
Take some bicycle rides and some good walks before 
attempting games. You are quite right—there is 
plenty of good and enjoyable cricket outside first- 
class. There are, of course, many excellent 
cricketers who have not time to play for counties, ‘ 
but who, if they did, would prove successful. I am 
glad to receive so interesting a letter as yours. The 
Australian team is a very strong one, but I do not 
think it is really superior to the best English team. 
The English eleven suffers a great disadvantage from 
not playing together regularly.

Irishman.—it looks to me very much as 
though you ran on the first day without sufficient 
practice during the previous three weeks or so. 
Muscles do not become stiff unless they are suddenly 
put to unaccustomed work. It is just the same with 
cricket and football. Every one is stiff after his 
first day at net practice and after his first football 
match of the season, but as soon as the muscles get 
into working order the stiffness wears off. The only, 
proper cure for stiffness is gradual training of the 
muscles in the work you want them to do. But the 
best way to get rid of stiffness when you have got 
it is to take a hot bath, or, better still, a Turkish 
bath, directly after exercise, and then be thoroughly 
well rubbed down and massaged. A superficial rub 
is not much good; the muscles need thoroughly 
kneading.

A. H. C o o p e r , A. E. J . ,  M .K .H .—As my re
plies fo you deal with the scientific side of cricket, 
look for them here at the beginning of next season. 
They will be of more use to you then than at this 
time of the year. c . p p

(Several Answers are Held Over).
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SOME INCIDENTS FROM MONTENEGRO.

I —CONCERNING A  STR AYED  GOAT.

INNOCENT cause of the 
catastrophe I am about to re
late was a goat.

A  Montenegrin shepherd 
boy was guarding his flock on the 
Albanian frontier, not far from the 
town of Podgoritza, when he noticed 
all of a sudden that one of his goats had 
strayed over the border. In these lands, the 
inhabitants have a marvellous power of com
municating with each other at extremely long 
distances; often men may be seen talking to 
one another at a distance of three or four 
miles, or even more. So the shepherd boy, 
seeing some Albanians on a neighbouring hill, 
called out to them : “  Chase me back my 
goat.”

Tb y, however, answered:
" I f  thou art not afraid, go fetch thy goat 

back thyself, for we are not thy servants.” 
The boy, therefore, who was but thirteen 

years old, took his rifle, and crossed over 
after his goat. Hardly had he come within 
range, when the crack of a rifle rang out, and 
fhe boy fell, shot through the head.

This cowardly deed had, however, been 
seen by other Montenegrin shepherds, and 
that night a small party entered Albania, 
and, surprising three Albanians sleeping in a 
hut on the hill, shot them.

It may be here remarked that in these 
vendettas it is not necessary to kill the actual 
perpetrators of the deed; to murder any 
man of their family or tribe is considered 
sufficient revenge. The life of a man of high 
birth, or of noted bravery, is counted as an 
equivalent to the lives of four or five common 
men. Women and children are always 
spared, but a boy, directly he can carry a 
rifle and stand up to the kick of it, which 
he begins to do at a ridiculously early age, 
affords as good a revenge as a grown man.

Three or four miles distant from Pod
goritza, along the high road to the lake of 
Scutari, there lived a wealthy miller, of great 
repute among the people, and the Albanians 
settled on him as their next victim. They 
came to his house by night, and, climbing on 
to the roof, removed a few tiles. They saw 
the miller sleeping in the room underneath, 
and shot him in his bed.

The Montenegrins soon had an opportunity
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for a crushing revenge. It was during 
the month of fasting, when the Mohamme
dans eat nothing by day, but at sunset meet 
and feast together in huge sheds till the 
break of day. On one of these occasions the 
Montenegrins stole across, and, surprising 
such a gathering, accounted for seven or 
eight Albanians.

Montenegro, as well as Albania, is divided 
into clans, with chieftains, and the mem
bers of each clan claim the same blood rela  ̂
tionship with the chief as with one another. 
Now it so happened that a young bugler of 
the standing army belonged to the same

a party of Montenegrins set out the same 
night to take a fitting revenge for the insult 
offered to the royal house. Otherwise, the. 
Prince punishes in the most vigorous fashion 
those who are caught crossing the frontier 
on such blood-thirsty missions.

But no more fitting persons for purposes of 
vengeance-taking could be found than an un
lucky handful of unarmed fishermen, who 
were shot without compunction.

The Prince now gave strict orders for the 
feud to cease, which orders, as far as the Mon
tenegrins are concerned, have been obeyed— 
up to tbe present.

NOT 8 0  EASILY DOES AN ALBANIAN DIE.”

family as the Princess of Montenegro, -and, 
moreover, was bom  in the same village, which 
lies near the Albanian frontier, where the 
previous murders were committed. The 
youth was home on leave, and was stand
ing one evening in his father’s doorway, 
when shots suddenly broke the calm of 
the evening, and he fell back dead into the 
house.

A t this time the Prince was staying at his 
palace at Podgoritza, but a few miles from 
the scene of this murder. It is said that he 
was so incensed that he actually ordered an 
example to be made of the Albanians, and

Naturally, the Albanians did not leave 
matters at this stage, and the last episode 
happened very shortly afterwards close 
to the suburbs of Podgoritza. One day a 
number of them came to market, fully armed, 
as is their custom. This right is allowed 
them by the Montenegrins, who say that they 
do not fear an Albanian, armed or unarmed, 
and that he may bring a cannon with him 
to market, if he wishes. On the other hand, 
when the Montenegrin goes into Albania on 
a peaceful errand, he must leave his arms at 
the frontier.

Under cover of the darkness, the Albanians
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slunk oufc that very night and hid themselves 
in two hollows by the roadside; they had 
heard that a Montenegrin official of high 
standing would pass that way, and he was 
their intended victim. However, events 
turned out differently to what they had 
supposed, for a patrol of four gendarmes 
passed along the road. As they approached 
the place where the Albanians were lying in 
ambush, one of the gendarmes, oddly enough 
an Albanian in the Montenegrin service, was 
marching slightly ahead. On his hearing 
what seemed to him a suspicious sound, he 
turned, and said half-jokingly to his 
comrades:

“ I  hear a queer noise; perhaps 
our last hour has come.”

At the same instant, two volleys 
broke the stillness of the night, 
from the front and rear of the little 
party, and the man with the joke 
newly on his lips was shot mortally 
in the throat; he rushed forward, 
crying, "  Not so easily does an Alba
nian die,”  and, after firing two shots 
from his rifle, fell dead. Another 
of the gendarmes was hit four times, 
but he managed to discharge the 
contents of his gun from the spot 
where he had fallen. The other 
two, one absolutely unhurt, and the • 
other only slightly wounded in the 
hand, dropped their rifles and fled.
Two Albanians died in their homes 
during the next few days from 
wounds which they had received, 
but the gendarme with the four bul
lets in him is still living, and has 
resumed his duties. The town was 
naturally alarmed at the heavy fir
ing, but the Albanians managed to 
effect their escape.

At the stringent orders of Prince 
Nicolas, the feud then ceased for a 
time, but the Montenegrin shep
herds still wore their coats, which 
arc made of sheepskin, with the wool inside, 
a sign that they had not forgotten. 
If. the summer a relation of the murdered 
Albanian gendarme, also a naturalised 
Montenegrin, crossed the border one day 
presumably alone, and, coming to an 
open tract of land, saw some Albanians at 
work. Selecting a victim, he took careful 
aim and fired, but only inflicted a slight 
wound.

The Montenegrin at once took to flight, and 
was pursued by the rest of the Albanians, who 
caught sight of him, and likewise managed

Vol. n i t . — 3.

to wound him. Though badly hit, the Mon
tenegrin eluded his pursuers and reached the 
River Zeta, which is the border between the 
two countries. But he was now too weak 
to enter the kind of canoe which he had used 
to paddle himself across, and so hid himself 
in the willows overhanging the river. There 
chanced to be coming along in a different 
direction an Albanian of another clan, and 
he spied the unlucky Montenegrin hiding in 
the bushes. He had heard firing, and saw 
the Montenegrin bleeding. So, putting two 
and two together, he took aim, and shot the 

wounded man dead. Then, waving 
his hand to the other Albanians, he 
went on his way well pleased with 
himself.

So, in this vendetta, Montenegro 
is still one to the bad.

A  rather characteristic result of 
this last episode has been the setting 
of the Montenegrin law in motion. 
Not, as would be commonly sup
posed, to bring the murderers to jus

tice, but to find out if the dead 
man had any accomplices in his 
raid across the border. I f  any 
could be found, they would be 

most severely punished, probably re
ceiving ten years’ imprisonment, not 
for having invaded friendly terri
tory, but for having deserted their 
comrade, and leaving him to his fate.

Thus is the vendetta legally en
couraged and cowardice punished 
therewith (by law).

A TYPICAL ALBANIAN 
W IT H  HANDJAR IN  H IS 

MOUTH.
From a Photo.

-CONCERNING A  COW.

F Keco had not been so in
ordinately fond of his cow, 
this story would, in all 
probability, never have been 

told. But pride and love of boast
ing have led to all the prophesied 

copybook endings. Keco, though he has not 
yet fallen a victim to his pride, is bound to 
do so before long.

It came about in this way.
- Keco is a poor Montenegrin peasant, living 

at Fundina— a small village on the Albanian 
frontier, and the site of the famous battle 
fought against Turkey thirty years ago— and 
is possessed of u one ewe lamb,”  though in this 
case it takes the shape of a cow.

The cow gave more and better milk than 
any other in the whole district, and Keco 
could not refrain from spreading this fact
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abroad. A t the weekly market in the neigh
bouring town of Podgoritza, to which the 
peasants of the entire surrounding country 
ilock, Montenegrin, Albanian and Turk alike, 
Keco loudly sang the praises of his cow,

“  Who hath a more wonderful cow than 
mine?”  he would say to the little group of 
peasants around him at the market; “ taste 
this milk or this butter, and confirm the truth 
of what I say.”

But Ismail, a Turk from the village across 
the border in Albania, heard this, and envied 
Keco his possession so much that he could 
think of nothing else by day, and dreamt of 
the cow by night.

A t last he could stand it no longer, and, 
creeping across the border one night, stole 
K eco’s cow and took it back with him to his 
own village. K eco’s anger and despair can 
be well imagined; he was as a man demented, 
but that was nothing compared to the help
less fury which possessed him when Ismail 
approached him on the next market day, say
ing:

“ Thy cow is all that thou hast said of it, 
Keco. I t  yieldeth 
m o r e  milk than 
other cows, even in 
my district, and of 
a far better quality.
I t  was too good a 
c o w  to remain 
longer in thy posses
sion, so I have taken 
it.”

For many minutes 
Keco fought with himself, 
his hand straying to his 
revolver, and his eyes 
blinded with anger. But 
Ismail knew that in Pod
goritza he was safe. No 
man ever dares to shoot 
in that town. I t  means 
instant death to the mur
derer, or, should he 
escape, by the shadow of 
a chance, almost as bad a 
fate eventually overtakes 
him in a long term of im
prisonment in chains.

So Keco swallowed his 
wrath and went to the 
town captain to tell his 
story. Law proceedings 
were instituted, which 
dragged along wearily for 
many months, after the 
most approved fashion of

civilisation. Keco and Ismail met weekly 
at the market. W ith a refinement of 
cruelty, Ismail always told the out
raged Montenegrin the amount of milk 
yielded during the past week, the still un
varying excellence of its quality, and much 
other information which enraged the impo
tent Keco not a little.

The months passed by, and presently 
Ismail told Keco that his cow had now got a 
little calf.

This was more than flesh and blood could 
stand, and Keco, being no nearer to obtain
ing his property by law than before, decided 
to take the matter into his own hands.

Choosing two companions, likewise from his 
village, he crossed the border by daylight, and 
entered the village of Ismail at midday. Such 
a deed of reckless daring is almost without 
parallel in local history.

Finding Ismail’s house, Keco walked in 
and took his cow and calf away before the

eyes of the inmates, 
who were literally 
petrified with as
tonishment, so much 
so, that they were 
unable to raise the 
alarm, or call Ismail 
and his son, who 
were at work in the 
fields outside. But 
Keco, overjoyed at 
regaining his cow so 
easily, fired his re
volver several times 
into the air in sheer 
b r a v a d o ,  thus 
alarming the entire 
village, who rushed 
into the street, rifles 
in hand. Getting 
clear of the houses 
under a shower of 
b u l l e t s ,  Keco 

directed his companions to 
make for home with the prize, 
but he waited, and deliberately 
shot Ismail and his son before 
he followed the others. Though 
pursued a long way, all reached 
Fundina in safety, which, to 
any one knowing the country 
and the deadly aim of the in 
habitants, is little short of 
miraculous.

However, facts speak for 
themselves; there were Keco, 
and his companions, and the

KECO FIRED H IS REVOLVER SEVERAL TIM ES 
INTO TH E AIR.
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cow ./'id calf in safety at Fundina, ani Ismail 
and ids son lying dead across the border. 
The fame of Keco’s deed spread throughout 
the :and, where such deeds are understood 
and appreciated.

We had heard the story long before 
we reached Funding on our journeys 
in Montenegro, and so approached the 
place with a fitting feeling of awe. 
But, when we saw Keco, we found him 
sadly lacking in the outward and visible signs 
of a warrior. He is a small man for this 
land, no longer very young, and extremely 
haggard. His hands trembled so that he 
could scarcely roll a cigarette, and it was 
not. until we had talked with him that our 
respect for him rose again to its previous 
height.

Since his memorable raid to regain his own, 
his life has not been safe for a moment by 
day or night. The insult to the tribe of Alba
nians with whom Ismail lived, was too great 
to be ever forgotten, Montenegro and Albania 
are essentially countries of the vendetta, and 
no worse one exists than that on the border.

Keco knows that he must die, but it is 
not death that he fears, as he told us.

“ We must all die once,” he said. “  I have 
no children, and my wife I have provided 
for.”

He has built her a house of stone,* and it 
is now a modest little wayside inn where 
she can live in comparative comfort. With 
the methodical care of a man who knows that 
his days are numbered, he has planned and 
arranged everything for the future, and 
quietly awaits his end.

Why does he not sell his property in Fun
dina and fly the neighbourhood ? There are 
towns in Montenegro where his life would be 
comparatively safe. W hy wait and court 
death? These are questions that will rise to 
the lips of everyone who reads this story. Let 
Keco answer them himself. He is only one 
of the many living in such positions with one 
foot in the grave.

‘ Tf I fly, I  am no longer a brave man, I 
ani longer a hero, and people would forget 
my eed. Furthermore, the vendetta would 
fall on the heads of my brothers and other 
rela’ ions living here. They must then die 
for ■.,,'/ cowardice.”

It is a pathetic picture, a quaint mixture

of vainglory and self-sacrifice, another form 
of offering on the altar of that most exacting 
and pitiless of gods, “  Honour.”

So Keco lives on, waiting for the bullet 
that will end the trials and troubles of his 
earthly life, but as a brave man, and taking 
every precaution. Twice he has been at
tacked. The first time he was alone in the 
fields, when he was fired at from a long 
range. He immediately took his rifle, and, 
by a circuitous route, endeavoured to cut off 
his assailants on their way back. Another 
brave deed) for he went alone; but he only 
succeeded in sighting his enemies in the dis
tance and giving them a few parting shots.

Again, one evening, on emerging from his 
house, accompanied by his wife (who never 
leaves his side after dark) and trusty dog, 
the dog began barking furiously, and was 
with difficulty held back. Then he saw seven 
Albanians lying in ambush within thirty 
yards of him ! But they decamped without 
firing, for they were afraid of hitting the 
woman as well.

It is curious that where these wild, lawless 
people fear neither God nor man, to kill a 
woman is an unpardonable, nay, unthought-of 
offence of unspeakable shame! Should a 
woman be killed even accidentally in the 
course of a vendetta, it would lead to the 
utter extermination of the tribe connected 
with the act. Even friendly clans would join 
in the general crusade against them.

So it is that Keco’s wife follows him at 
dusk as faithfully as his dog.

Another precaution adopted by Keco is to 
change his sleeping place. He sleeps in a 
different part of the little house every night, 
or makes his bed among the bushes outside. 
For the Albanians come often at night and 
climb on the roof of their victim’s house, or 
rather hut, and, removing a few tiles, shoot 
the sleeping man in his bed.

When Keco goes to market he is always 
accompanied by some of his fellow villagers. 
So but a few moments’ thought will explain 
the haggard face and shaking hands— for this 
has been going on for months.

Under such circumstances, the bravest man 
would become a victim to nerves, as poor 
Keco has.

Perhaps the end will be welcome when it 
comes,
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PR A C T I C A L L Y  e v e r y  o n e  o f  o u r  g r e a t  
p u b l ic  e d u c a t io n a l  e s ta b lis h m e n ts  p o s 
s e s s e s  its  o w n  se t o f  s c h o o l  s o n g s . In  

m a n y  in s ta n c e s  th e s e  b o y h o o d  b a lla d s  h a v e  
b e e n  h a n d e d  d o w n  o r a lly  fr o m  g e n e r a t io n  to  
g e n e r a t io n , p r e c is e ly  as, a m o n g  th e  a n c ie n t  
G r e e k s , w e r e  th e  h e r o ic  b a l la d s  o f  p r e - H o m e r ic  
d a y s . I n  o t h e r  c a s e s  th e y  h a v e  b e e n  p r e s e r v e d  
— a n d  b u r ie d — in  p o n d e r o u s  s c h o o l  h is to r ie s , 
w h ic h  n o b o d y  e v e r  re a d s . S o m e  fe w  sets, 
a g a in , h a v e  b e e n  g a th e r e d  to g e t h e r  in  o n e  la r g e  
v o lu m e , a n d  s e t  to  m u s ic  ; w h ile  y e t  o th e r  
in s ta n c e s  o c c u r  w h e r e  t h e  w o r d s  a lo n e  h a v e  
b e e n  p r in te d , in  t in y  b u t  c o s t ly  b o o k s ,  fo r  
p r iv a te  c ir c u la t io n .

O n e  o f  th e s e  la t te r  lie s  o p e n  b e fo r e  m e  a s  
I w r ite . I t  is  e n t it le d  “  S e d b e r g h  S c h o o l  
S o n g s ,”  a n d  it is b o u n d  in  p a r c h m e n t  a n d  
g o ld , a n d  p r in t e d  o n  p a p e r  a s  s m o o th  a s  
v e lv e t  a n d  w e ll-n ig h  a s  t h ic k  a s  c a r d b o a r d —  
a lt o g e t h e r  a s  d a in t y  a  m o r s e l fo r  a  b ib l io p h ile  
to  l in g e r  o v e r  a s  c o u ld  w e ll b e  im a g in e d . I t  is 
fitte d , to o , w ith  a  m e tr ic a l p r e fa c e , w h ic h  is  s o  
p r e t t i ly  a n d  d a in t i ly  d o n e  th a t  I h a v e  v e n t u r e d  
to  a n n e x , fro m  its  w e a lth  o f  ia m b ic s ,  a  p o o r  
dofcen  o f  l in e s , a n d  u t il is e  th e m  a s  a  s o r t  o f  
in t r o d u c t io n  to  t h e  p o e t ic a l  p a rt o f  th is  p r e s e n t  
a r t ic le .

T h e  w r ite r  v e r )  p r o p e r ly  le a d s  o f f  b y .  la u d in g  
h is  l it t le  c o l le c t io n  o f  ly r ic s  to  th e  s c h o o l- b o y s  
fo r w h o s e  d e le c ta t io n  t h e y  w e r e  o r ig in a lly  
w r itte n . T h e n ,  w a x in g  r e m in is c e n t ,  h e  p r o 
c e e d s  p l a i n t i v e l y :—

B u t  w h a t o f  th o s e  w h o se  b o y h o o d  lie s  
I n  th e  d im  la n d  o f m e m o rie s  1 
I f  e v e r , fr ie n d s , th e re  c o m e  to  y o u  
T h o u g h ts  o f  t h e  o ld  a m id  t h e  n ew ,
A n d  w h a t  y o u  w e re  w h en  l i f e  w a s  y o u n g ,
A n d  w o o d s  w e r e  g re e n , a n d  so n g s  w e r e  su n g , 
A n d  w h a t  y o u  h o p e d  to  b e  w h e n  y o u  
W e r e  m a n , a n d  W hat y o u  m e a n t  to  d o  ;
I f  e ’er  fo r  y o u  s u c h  fa n c ie s  ra ise  
T h e  g h o s t  o f  lo n g - fo r g o tte n  d a y s ,

T h e n , fo r  th e  s a k e  o f  “ a u ld  la n g  s y n e ,”
T a k e  u p  a n d  r e a d  th e s e  s o n g s  o f  m in e .

A n d  so  s a y  a ll  o f  u s . T h e  b o y  u s u a lly  
lo s e s  b y  p r o je c t in g  h im s e lf ,  o r  a t t e m p t in g  to

p r o je c t  h im s e lf , in to  m a n h o o d . T h e  m a n  in 
v a r ia b ly  g a in s  b y  p e r m it t in g  h im s e lf  to  b eco m e, 
i f  o n ly  fo r  o n e  b r ie f  h o u r , a  b o y  a g a in . A n d 
in n o  w is e  c a n  th is  b e  a c c o m p lis h e d  better 
th a n  b y  c o n n in g  o v e r  th e s e  o ld  s c h o o l  songs, 
in s t in c t  w ith  y o u n g  life , a n d  b r e a th in g  in  each 
a n d  e v e r y  l in e  th e  s p ir it  e ith e r  o f  th e  p lay in g  
fie ld s , th e  c la s s -r o o m , o r  th e  c o l le g e  g r e e n .

T a k e ,  fo r  in s ta n c e , t h e  fa m o u s  “  W illo w  the 
K i n g ,”  s u n g , r e c it e d , a n d  c h a n t e d  b y  w hole 
g e n e r a t io n s  o f  s c h o o l  b o y s . N o t e  th e  lilt  o f  the 
l in e s  : a n d  th e n  im a g in e  th e m  r o a r e d  lustily, 
y e t  tu n e fu lly ,  fro m  a  d o z e n  s c o r e  o f  y o u th fu l 
t h r o a t s :—

W illo w  th e  K in g  is  a  m o n a rc h  g ra n d ,
T h r e e  in a  ro w  h is  c o u r t ie r s  s ta n d  ;
E v e r y  d a y  w h en  th e  su n  s h in e s  b r ig h t ,

T h e  d o o rs  o f  h is  p a la c e  a re  p a in te d  w h i t e ; 
A n d  a ll th e  c o m p a n y  b o w  t h e ir  b a c k s  
T o  th e  K in g  w ith  h is  c o lla r  o f  c o b b le r ’s wax. 

S o  h o  ! S o  ho ! m a y  th e  c o u rt ie rs  s in g , 
H o n o u r  a n d  l i f e  to  W il lo w  th e  K in g .

T h e n  c o m e t h  a lo n g  th e  “  L e a t h e r y  D u k e ,’’ 
s e e k in g  e n t r a n c e  a t  t h e  p a la c e  d o o r . B u t—

W illo w  t h e  K in g  s te p p e d  fo r w a r d  b o ld  
T h r e e  g o o d  fe e t  fr o m  lii.s c a s t le  h o ld  ;
W illo w  th e  K in g  s te p p e d  b a c k  so  lig h t , 
S k ir m is h e d  g a y  to  th e  le f t  a n d  r ig h t.

B u t  th e  d u k e  r u s h e d  b y  w ith  a  le a p  an d  a 
f l in g —

“  B le s s  m y  s o u l ! ”  s a y s  W il lo w  th e  K in g .

S o  h o  ! e tc . .

C r a s h  t h e  p a la c e s — s a d  to  s e e —

C r a s h  a n d  tu m b le  t h e  c o u r t ie r s  t h r e e !
E a c h  o n e  la y s , in  h is  fe a r  a n d  d re a d ,
D o w n  on  th e  g r a s s  h is  r e s p e c te d  h ea d  ;
E a c h  o n e  k ic k s , a s  h e  d o w n w a r d  go es,
U p  in  t h e  a ir  h is  r e s p e c te d  toes.

S o  h o  ! e tc .

. O f  an  e n t ir e ly  d if fe r e n t  ty p e  is  th e  old 
H a r r o v ia n  d it ty  e n t i t le d  “  E u c l id ,”  r e c a llin g  as 
it  d o e s  m e m o r ie s  o f  t h e  d a y s  w h e n  w e  struggled 
v a in ly  w ith  th e  m y s te r ie s  o f  th e  “  P o n s  Asm o- 
r u m ,”  ig n o r a n t ,  h a p p ily ,  o f  th e  h o r ro rs  o f  that
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terrib le  “  F ifth  B o o k  ”  to  w h ic h  it le d . A n d  
t lu t  “ litt le  b la c k  d e m o n ”  ! I s  th e r e  o n e  b o y  o r  
man th a t r e a d s  th e s e  l in e s  w h o  d o e s  n o t k n o w —  
an d h a te — t h e  e lu s iv e  im p  ? A n d  th e n , a g a in , 
w ho b u t a  s c h o o l  b o y  w o u ld  d re a m  o f  e v o lv in g  
a c o m ic  s o n g  o u t  o f  a  m a th e m a tic a l  p r o b le m  ?

0 ,  h a v e  y o u , w ith  E u c l id  b e fo r e  y o u ,
F u ll  o fte n  d e s p a ir in g ly  sa t,

T h e  F i f t h  P ro p o s it io n  b e fo re  y o u ,
Y o u r  m in d  g e t t in g  b la n k  a s  y o u r  h a t?

T o  th e  l i t t le  b la c k  d em o n  y o u  o w e  it ,
T h e  co rn e r  a t  C  is  h is  d en  ;

H e  w a its  t i l l  y o u  fa n c y  y o u  k n o w  it .
T h e n  m a k e s  y o u  fo r g e t  i t  a g a in .

0 ,  w o rse  th a n  th e  ro ck  to  th e  se a m a n ,
O , w o rs e  th a n  th e  b l ig h t  to  t h e  tree ,

I s  th e  fa c e  o f  th e  l i t t le  b la c k  d em o n ,
W h o  lu r k s  in  th e  c o rn er a t  C . ■

H e  h o p s a n d  h e  ju m p s  w ith o u t  reaso n , .: 
A l l  o v e r , a n d  u n d e r, a n d  th ro u g h , *

A n d  g r in s  a s  h e  te a c h e s  h is  tre a so n  
T o  lo g ic , a n d  E u c lid , a n d  y o u .

H o w  sid es, b y  a  c u r io u s  ju g g le ,
T o g e th e r  a re  le ss  th a n  th e  b a s e ;

H o w  p a r a lle l lin e s , w ith  a  s tr u g g le ,
S u c c e e d  in  e n c lo s in g  a  sp a c e  ;

T h e n  m ix in g  u p  a n g le  a n d  a n g le ,
P u ts  lin e s  w h e re  no lin e s  o u g h t  to  b e, 

A n d  le a v in g  y o u r  m in d  in a  ta n g le ,
G o e s  b a c k  to  h is c o rn er a t  C .

T h e r e  a re  s e v e r a l  m o r e  v e rse s , th e  m o ra l 
e v e n tu a lly  p o in te d  b e in g  th a t  th e  litt le  b la c k  
d em o n , a fte r  th e  fa s h io n  o f  h is  k ith  a n d  k in  
th e  w o rld  o v e r , w ill, i f  b o ld ly  fa c e d  a n d  p r o 
perly  ta c k le d , c e a s e  fro m  fu r th e r  tr o u b lin g .

N o t th e  le a s t  in t e r e s t in g  a m o n g  s c h o o l ly r ic s  
are  th o s e  w h ic h  r e c a ll, fo r  th e  b e n e f it  o f  p r e s e n t  
sch olars, th e  p r e s e n c e  a t  th e  c o l le g e ,  in  d a y s  
go n e b y , o f  “  o ld  b o y s  ”  w h o  a fte r w a r d s  b e c a m e  
fam ous. H a r r o w  is  e s p e c ia l ly  r ic h  in  t h e s e  
ditties, m a n y  o f  th e m  b e in g  e x c e l le n t  in  th e ir  
^ay. O n e  o f  th e  b e s t , p e r h a p s — a s  it c e r t a in ly  
is, at a ll e v e n ts , th e  m o s t  p o p u la r  —  is  th a t  
know n a s  “  T h e  B y r o n  L a y  ” — th e  t it le  a  q u a in t  
pi n u p o n  w o r d s , a s  w ill  b e  s e e n  b y  r e fe r r in g  to  
the o p e n in g  l in e  :—

B y ro n  la y , la z i ly  la y ,
H id  fro m  lesso n  a n d  g a m e  a w a y , 
D re a m in g  p o e tr y  a ll  a lo n e ,
U p -a -to p  o f  th e  P e a c h e y  S to n e .

A ll in a  fu r y  e n te rs  D r u r y ,
S e ts  h im  g r a m m a r  a n d  V ir g i l  d u e ;

Poets s h o u ld n ’t  h a v e , s h o u ld n ’t  h a v e , s h o u ld n ’t  
h a ve ,

P o ets  s h o u ld n ’t  h a v e  w o r k  to  do.

P e e l sto o d , s te a d ily  sto o d ,

J u s t  b y  t h e  n a m e s iu  th e  c a rv e n  w o o d , 
B e a d in g  r a p id ly , a ll  a t  ease,
P a g e s  o u t  o f  D em o s th e n e s .

“ W h e r e  h a s h e  g o t  t o ?  T e ll  h im  n o t t o  ! ”
A l l  th e  s c h o la rs  w h o  h e a r  h im , c r y  ; 

“ T h a t ’s th e  lesso n  fo r, le sso n  fo r, lesso n  fo r, 
T h a t ’s th e  lesso n  fo r  n e x t  J u ly .”

T h e  a b o v e  tw o  v e r s e s  g iv e  a  g o o d  id e a  o f  
t h e  g e n e r a l  s c o p e  a n d  te n o r  o f  th is  c u r io u s  
p o e m , a n d  h a v e , th e r e fo r e , b e e n  s p e c ia l ly  
s e le c t e d  fo r  q u o ta t io n  ; b u t  t h e y  a ls o  p o s s e s s  
a n  e s o t e r ic  in te r e s t , in  th a t  t h e y  sh o w  h o w , 
e v e n  a t  th is  e a r ly  p e r io d  o f  th e ir  r e s p e c t iv e  
c a r e e r s ,  p o e t  a n d  s ta te s m a n  h a d  b e g u n  to  
d e v e lo p  th e  s p e c ia l  tr a its  w h ic h  w e r e  a fte r 
w a r d s  to  m a k e  th e m  fa m o u s . T h e  “  P e a c h e y  
S t o n e ,”  it m a y  b e  m e n t io n e d , ta k e s  its p e c u lia r  
n a m e  fr o m  o n e  D a n  P e a c h e y ,  a  w e ll-k n o w n  
c h a r a c t e r  a n d  s c h o o l- s e r v a n t  o f  th e  la t te r  p a rt 
o f  t h e  e ig h te e n t h  ^ cen tu ry. T h e r e  h a v e  b e e n  
s e v e r a l  D r u r y s  m a s te r s  a t  H a r r o w , b u t  th e  
p a r t ic u la r  o n e  w h o m  B y r o n  is a lle g e d  to  h a v e  
a n g e r e d  w a s D r. J o s e p h  o f  th a t  ilk , w h o s e  
c o n n e c t io n  w ith  th e  s c h o o l  e x t e n d e d  fro m  
1 7 7 0  to  18 0 5. H e  it  w a s  o f  w h o m  it  is  s a id  
to  th is  d a y  th a t  h e  r u le d  o v e r  th e  m o s t p a tr ic ia n  
s c h o o l  a s s e m b la g e  o n  r e c o r d , a n d  o n e  w h ic h  
in c lu d e d  five  fu tu r e  p r im e  m in is te rs .

A n o t h e r  o f  t h e s e  “  o ld  b o y  ”  s o n g s , th a t  u s e d  
t o  b e  v e r y  p o p u la r  in  d a y s  g o n e  b y , is  c a lle d  
“ G r a n d p a p a ’s G r a n d p a p a .”  T h e  first s ta n z a  
w ill s e r v e  a s  a  s a m p le  o f  th e  w h o le  :—

D o  y o u  k n o w , g r a n d p a p a ’s g r a n d p a p a  
H a d  o f  s t u d y  so u n q u e n c h a b le  a  th ir s t ,

T h a t  h e  w e n t o f f  to  H a r ro w , fa  la  la  !

A n d  w a s p la c e d  in  th e  L o w e r  L o w e r  F irs t .
H o w  th e  b u tto n s  on h is  b lu e  fr o c k  s h o n e  ! 

H o w  h e c a r o lle d  a n d  h e  sa n g , l ik e  a  b ir d  !
A n d  R o d n ey , t h e  s a ilo r  b oy, w a s  one,

A n d  B ru c e , w h o  tr a v e lle d  fa r , w a s  a  th ird .

T h e  h is to ry  o f  a  fa m o u s  c o l le g e  is  o fte n  
e m b o d ie d  in o n e  o r  m o r e  o f  its  s o n g s . A t  
S e d b e r g h , for in s ta n c e , t h e  s c h o la r s  te ll  h o w  :—

In  fifte e n  h u n d re d  tw e n ty -e ig h t ,
F lo r u it  S e d b e r g h ia  ;

W lie n  R o y a l  H e n r y  s w a y e d  th e  S t a t e ,  
F lo r u it  S e d b e r g h ia  ;

C a m e  M a s te r  R o g e r  L u p to n  d o w n  
F ro m  E to n , in h is  p r o v o s t ’s  g o w n ,

A n d  b u ilt  a  sch o o l in  S e d b e rg h  to w n , 
F lo r u i t  S e d b e rg h ia .

A n d  s o  o n , th r o u g h  a  r o u n d  d o z e n  o r  m o r e  o f  
s ta n z a s , te ll in g  h o w  th e  s c h o la r s  s id e d  w ith  th e
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King during the troublous times of the civil 
war, and how in consequence the school was 
closed by the Puritans, and of its varying for
tunes after that.

A similar ballad of older date is also sung at 
Harrow, and is an exceedingly great favourite 
with boys and masters alike. It deals with the 
exploits of “ Lyon of Preston,” the worthy 
yeoman who founded the school, and two 
typical scholars.

I
Lyon of Preston, yeoman, John,

Many a year ago,
Built on the hill that I live on 

A school that you all may know;
Into the form, first day, ’tis said,

Two boys came for to see;
One in a ribbon, red, red, red,

And one in a blue—like me !

The song goes on to recount how he of 
the red ribbon shirked his work, idled at play, 
and was soundly flogged by “ Yeoman John” 
for his pains; since when all Harrow' boys, 
profiting by this sad example, have been 
good boys..

Lyon of Preston, yeoman, John,
Died many years ago ;

All that is mortal of him is gone,
But he lives in a school I know.

All of them work at their football there, 
And work at their five times three ;

And all of them, ever since that day, wear 
A ribbon of blue—like me.

Yet another quaint old Harrovian ballad of 
this type is entitled “  Queen Elizabeth,” and 
purports to set forth a conversation between 
the same “  Lyon o f Preston ” and the virgin 
monarch. The first four lines, which are 
repeated as a chorus at the end of each verse, 
are as follows :—

Queen Elizabeth sat one day,
Watching her mariners rich and gay,
And there were the Tilbury guns at play,

And there was the bold sea rover.

Then approaches, with much ceremony and 
doffing of headgear, doughty John Lyon, who, 
as becometh a man o f action, plunges at once 
into the middle of things.

“  Queen,” he says, “ I have got in store,
A beautiful school from roof to door;
And I have a farm of acres four,

And a meadow of grass and clover.

So may it please you, good Queen B.,
Give me a charter, firm and free;
For there is Harrow, and this is me,

And that is the bold sea rover.”

Queen Bess not only granted the applicant’s 
prayer, but appointed “ Yeoman John” first 
headmaster of Harrow.

“ Bad little boys,” quoth she, “ at school 
Want a teacher to rede and rule.
Train a dunce and you find a fool,

Cattle must have their drover.
By my halidome, I propose .
You be teacher of verse and prose.”
(What’s a halidome? No one knows—

Even the bold sea rover !) ”

Nor were the claims o f play overlooked, 
although her compliance in this respect rather 
impinges upon the chronological accuracy of 
the poem ; cricket being, of course, an unknown 
quantity in Queen Elizabeth’s time :—

“ And this is my charter, firm and free,
This is my royal, great decree—
Hits to the rail shall count for three,

And six when fairly over.
And if anyone comes and makes a fuss, 
Send the radical off to us,
And I will tell him I choose it thus,

And so will the bold sea rover !”

Of an entirely different type is the ballad of 
“ Jack and Joe.” Originally emanating from 
Harrow, it is now fairly familiar to most public 
school boys. There are various versions, all of 
them more or less lengthy ; but the lesson 
inculcated is summed up in the four verses 
quoted below :—

Jack’s a scholar, as all men know,
Dreams in Latin and Greek,

Gobbles a grammar in half a day,
And a lexicon once a week.

“ Fame,” says Jack, “ with the mind must go,” 
Says Joe, “ with the legs and back 

“ What’s the use of your arms?” says Joe. 
“ Where are your brains?” says Jack.

Can’t you settle it, Joe and Jack.
Settle it, books and play ?

Dunce is white, and pedant is black,
Haven’t you room for grey?

Let neither grammar nor bats be slack,
Let brains with sinews grow,

And you’ll be Reverend Doctor Jack,
And you’ll be General Joe !



.iAVE  inarched with the Emperor 
dirough half the capitals of Europe. I 

seen crowned heads and princes 
jmble at the sight of the little man, 

out, in spite of the glory of those later days,
VhJ U no  ̂ so haPPy M time when the 
i le Corporal led the ragged army which 
rst overran Italy. Then he knew every 
ace in ins army, and had a word for all those 
e/ Ce “ ^publicans who fought so well. But 

en he became Emperor we saw little of 
l®- He gave his orders through his Chief
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of Staff and the Marshals, and many who 
fought and died for him under the Empire 
had never seen his face. Even to those of 
the later generation of soldiers who had seen 
him he was not much more than a stern, 
grey figure in whose train victory seemed 
to follow. I have actually heard young re
cruits wondering whether the Emperor was 
a brave man. A h ! if he had only left 
diplomacy to diplomatists and civil govern
ment to civilians, and remained on the old 
intimate terms with his soldiers we would
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have conquered the whole world for him—  
as we did do half of it.

In 1796 1 was captain of a company of 
Grenadiers, lb was a tough business for a 
young man of twenty-five to handle those 
fierce Republicans. They believed in Liberty, 
Fraternity, and Equality so firmly that they 
would obey no orders save on the battle
field, and even then forsooth they would 
have disobeyed any order to retreat. Hap
pily, I  had with me, as sous-lieutenant, my 
young brother Antoine, and his presence 
made my work easier. The soldiers called 
him “  the child,”  and made so much of him 
that to save trouble I usually made him the 
medium of my orders to the company. They 
were so amused at the idea of being com
manded by a boy of eighteen that they 
actually condescended, not to obey, but to 
comply with some of his orders. Fortunately, 
the condition of the Army was such that many 
orders were unnecessary. I could give no 
orders about pitching tents, for we had no 
tents to p itch ; I could not insist on a soldierly 
appearance when I knew very well that there 
was not a whole uniform amongst the com
pany, and it was quite unnecessary to give any 
orders about foraging, for if the men did not 
forage they would starve, as the Directory 
could afford us no stores save ammunition. 
And, as to marching, my Grenadiers needed 
no orders on that point if there was an 
enemy to attack or a town to be looted. 
Sometimes, indeed, I  ventured to inflict a 
punishment after some glaring breach of dis
cipline, but I had to be exceedingly careful 
that I did not come in conflict with my 
company’s ideas of Republican honour. Thus 
one morning, when my company was mus
tered, I found that one of my best soldiers, 
Pierre Chabrueil, was incapably drunk.
“  Leave him on the ground, Jean ”  (they 
called their captain by his Christian name), 
cried one of the company, “  he will sleep it 
off, and be with us ere the morning is over.”  
“ N o,”  I  answered, “ tie him to a tree. W e 
will leave him behind. A3 he is not ready 
to fight he shall not fight to-day.”  The men 
shouted assent, and Pierre was tied to a 
tree. When our day’s fighting was over I 
had him released. He was so chaffed by 
the men on his return to camp because he 
had missed the day’s skirmish that he was 
afterwards one of the soberest and most 
reliable of my men. And, brave fellow, he 

• bore me no grudge for his punishment.
However, the main trouble I had with my 

men was through their incorrigible habits of

duelling. Not content with the fighting 
they had in the daytime, and there was no 
lack of it, they scarcely passed a night in 
camp but one or more of my men were in
volved in some fray. My company prided 
itself on its strict Republicanism, and the 
men had a wonderful knack of finding fault 
with other soldiers’ Republican sentiments. 
An absurd number of duels were fought 
because some one agreed or disagreed with 
some resolution of the Convention, or be
cause someone else either praised or blamed 
Marat or Robespierre. I  used to remons
trate with the men. “  I f  you kill each other 
at this rate,”  I  said, “ what will become of 
the Army 1 Haven’t you enough fighting 
with the enemy to content you? ”  “ Jean,”
they would reply, “  we must at all costs pro
tect our Republican honour.”

A t last one evening, as we sat chatting 
round our camp fires, General Bonaparte rode 
up. “ Captain Brieux,”  he called in that 
grim voice of his, and I leapt to my feet 
and saluted. The General dismounted, and, 
coming to me, took me by the ear. I never 
felt so frightened in my life as when he 
looked up into my face with those cold, stem 
eyes. “  I hear that your company are a set 
of duelling rogues. There has been enough 
killing of Frenchmen by Frenchmen. The 
next man in your company who fights a duel 
shall be hung, whether he be captain or 
drummer-boy. Do you hear that, rascals?" 
And he turned to the men. “  Long live the 
little Corporal ”  was the answer. Sergeant 
Calas stepped up to the General, and, patting 
him on the back, cried out,. “ He is a man— 
this little Corporal of ours.”

The General remounted his horse without 
another word, and rode away. I must admit 
that I  was uneasy, for, though my men were 
a set of disobedient rogues, I loved them as 
only a captain can love his first company 
That night I sat by the camp fire5 
and spoke to the men about the w- 
visability of caution when arguing with 
men of other regiments. They only 
laughed at me, and one cried out 
"  W ho fought Captain Voiron because lie said 
that his company was braver than ours!
“ Men,”  I answered, “  in that case I repre
sented the honour of the company, and « 
anyone else insults the company it is i»J 
business, as your officer, to answer for you.

Perhaps, because I had not set them the 
best of examples in the past, the men to« 
little notice of my remonstrances. I 
sure that the General’s threats of death if thej
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fought duels had not the slightest effect upon 
them. If he had threatened to send them 
back to France it would have been a different 
matter.

The next day we marched against the Aus
trian General, Beaulieu, and after some, 
skirmishing drove him back to the line of 
the river Adda. As we bivouacked for the 
night my young brother Antoine came to me, 
and sorrowfully showed me his boots. They 
had come absolutely to pieces with the 
day’s inarch. W e had no supplies with 
the Army and the men were marching bare
foot. “ W hat am I  to do ? ”  said A ntoine; 
“ an officer cannot go shoeless.”  Happily, in 
the course of the day’s march we had come 
across an inn, and my men had laden them
selves with bottles of wine. I  thought for a 
moment, and then I  said, “  Take three bottles 
of wine and go to the bivouac of the Hussars. 
Some officer or man may have a spare pair 
of boots— the cavalry, at least, are not bare
foot. Perhaps you may make an exchange.”

He took the wine, and set off on his expedi
tion. Those who fought in the carefully 
organised Grand Army of later years may not 
be able to understand this destitution, but 
the Army of Italy had no supplies save those 
which-they captured from the enemy. I 
have heard the men of a company call 
“ Aristocrat ”  after their captain because he 
wore a clean shirt for once.

An hour or so after Antoine had left me 
a captain o f Hussars came and roused me 
from my sleep by the camp fire. “  W hat is 
the m atter?”  I grumbled as I awakened. 
“ Your brother Antoine has killed a lieu
tenant of ours in a duel, and has been placed 
under arrest by the Provost Marshal."

I was awake in a moment, and sprang to 
my feet. “  The young fool,”  I  said. “  W hat 
made him fight? ”

“ Heaven only knows. He had just ex
changed three bottles of wine with me for a 
pair of old boots, when Montlucon, who was 
once a schoolmaster, observed that Julius 
C*sar was a greater captain than General 
Bonaparte, and your brother threw a boot 
at his head. After that a duel was inevitable. 
Perhaps they would not have hurt each other 
much, for we were waiting to stop the duel 
directly one of them was wounded, but 
Montlucon slipped as he lunged, and spitted 
himself on Antoine’s sword.”

Does the General know, then? ”  I  said.
Yes, unfortunately he came up just as 

the body was being carried away, and when 
he heard that your brother belonged to the
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very company he had'warned yesterday, he 
swore that he would bring him to a court- 
martial and hang him as high as Haman.”

“ Where is Antoine, th en ?”
“  He is under guard at the Provost 

Marshal’s quarters. If we, in our regiment, 
can do anything for him, pray command 
us.”

“ There is nothing,”  I  answered, “ unless 
you could make, matters lighter for him at 
the court-martial.”

“  We will see what we can do. Montlucon 
was a good comrade, but his temper was 
quick.”  And the worthy captain went away 
trying to think of other provocations which 
the dead man might have given Antoine.

My men gathered around me, discontented 
and grumbling. “  I f he hangs Antoine,”  
said one, “ we will hang the little Corporal.”

“ Silence, dogs! ”  I  cried, “  it is through 
your misbehaviour in the past that my 
brother is now in deadly peril. I f  General 
Bonaparte does not pardon my brother, the 
fault is yours. Do not add to your offences 
by using mutinous language regarding our 
General, who is only doing his duty.”

The men, abashed, slunk away to their fires, 
and I paced up and down alone all the night. 
I could think of no way to save Antoine. The 
General had particularly warned my company 
against duelling, and the next day an officer 
of the company had deliberately disobeyed 
his orders. I  felt sure that General Bona
parte would keep his word, and that he would 
not be sorry to make a conspicuous example. 
However, there was time before us, for, till 
Beaulieu’s army was defeated, a court-martial 
could scarcely be held. I  could only hope 
that in the meantime something would 
happen which might induce the General to be 
merciful. A t last the grey dawn came, and 
in the bustle of preparation for battle I had 
for a time to forget my brother’s fate. My 
men, for once, were obedient. I  think more 
because they sympathised with me than for 
any other reason, but when I looked at them, 
as they mustered for battle, I  thought they 
seemed gloomy and discontented. They were 
evidently sulking— the arrest of their pet 
officer had pained them. There was none of 
the loud- talking and joking with which they 
usually greeted the cheerful prospect of a 
fight. When the General rode along our 
lines before the battle the rest of the regi
ment cheered him, my company alone was 
silent. He noticed it— those calm eyes missed 
nothing— and I  thought to myself, “ There 
goes another chance. From this moment
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have conquered the whole world for him—  
as we did do half of it.

In  1796 1 was captain of a company of 
Grenadiers. I t  was a tough business for a 
young man of twenty-five to handle those 
fierce Republicans. They believed in Liberty, 
Fraternity, and Equality so firmly that they 
would obey no orders save on the battle
field, and even then ' forsooth they would 
have disobeyed any order to retreat. Hap
pily, I  had with me, as sous-lieutenant, my 
young brother Antoine, and his presence 
made my work easier. The soldiers called 
him “  the child,” and made so much of him 
that to save trouble I  usually made him the 
medium of my orders to the company. They 
were so amused at the idea of being com
manded by a boy of eighteen that they 
actually condescended, not to obey, but to 
comply with some of his orders. Fortunately, 
the condition of the Army was such that many 
orders were unnecessary. I  could give no 
orders about pitching tents, for we had no 
tents to p itch ; I  could not insist on a soldierly 
appearance when I  knew very well that there 
was not a whole uniform amongst the com
pany, and it was quite unnecessary to give any 
orders about foraging, for if the men did not 
forage they would starve, as the Directory 
could afford us no stores save ammunition. 
And, as to marching, my Grenadiers needed 
no orders on that point if there was an 
enemy to attack or a town to be looted. 
Sometimes, indeed, I  ventured to inflict a 
punishment after some glaring breach of dis
cipline, but I had to be exceedingly careful 
that I did not come in conflict with my 
company’s ideas of Republican honour. Thus 
one morning, when my company was mus
tered, I  found that one of my best soldiers, 
Pierre Chabrueil, was incapably drunk. 
“  Leave him on the ground, Jean ”  (they 
called their captain by his Christian name), 
cried one of the company, “  he will sleep it 
off, and be with us ere the morning is over.”  
“ No,”  I answered, “ tie him to a tree. W e 
will leave him behind. As he is not ready 
to fight he shall not fight to-day.”  The men 
shouted assent, and Pierre was tied to a 
tree. When our day’s fighting was over I 
had him released. He was so chaffed by 
the men on his return to camp because he 
had missed the day’s skirmish that he was 
afterwards one of the soberest and most 
reliable of my men. And, brave fellow, he 
bore me no grudge for his punishment.

However, the main trouble I had with my 
men was through their incorrigible habits of

duelling. Not content with the fighting 
they had in the daytime, and there was no 
lack of it, they scarcely passed a night in 
camp but one or more of my men were in
volved in some fray. My company prided 
itself on its strict Republicanism, and the 
men had a wonderful knack of finding fault 
with other soldiers’ Republican sentiments. 
An absurd number of duels were fought 
because some one agreed or disagreed with 
some resolution of the Convention, or be
cause someone else either praised or blamed 
Marat or Robespierre. I  used to remons
trate with the men. “  If you- kill each other 
at this rate,”  I  said, “  what will become of 
the Army ? Haven’t you enough fighting 
with the enemy to content you? ” “ Jean,"
they would reply, “  we must at all costs pro
tect our Republican honour.”

A t last one evening, as we sat chatting 
round our camp fires, General Bonaparte rode 
up. “ Captain Brieux,”  he called in that 
grim voice of his, and I leapt to my feet 
and saluted. The General dismounted, and, 
coming to me, took me by the ear. I never 
felt so frightened in my life as when he 
looked up into my face with those cold, stem 
eyes. “  I  hear that your company are a set 
of duelling rogues. There has been enough 
killing of Frenchmen by Frenchmen. The 
next man in your company who fights a duel 
shall be hung, whether he be captain or 
drummer-boy. Do you hear that, rascals?" 
And he turned to the men. “ Long live the 
little Corporal ”  was the answer. Sergeant 
Calas stepped up to the General, and, patting 
him on the back, cried out, “ He is a man— 
this little Corporal of ours.”

The General remounted his horse without 
another word, and rode away. I must admit 
that I  was uneasy, for, though my men were 
a set of disobedient rogues, I  loved them as 
only a captain can love his first company. 
That night I sat by the camp fires
and spoke to the men about the ad
visability of caution when arguing with
men of other regiments. They only
laughed at me, and one cried out,
“ W ho fought Captain Voiron because he said 
that his company was braver than ours?
“ Men,”  I answered, “  in that case I repre
sented the honour of the company, and if 
anyone else insults the company it is my 
business, as your officer, to answer for you.

Perhaps, because I had not set them the 
best of examples in the past, the men took 
little notice of my remonstrances. I am 
sure that the General’s threats of death if they
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fought duels had not the slightest effect upon 
[■bcm. If he had threatened to send them 
back to France it would have been a different 
matter.

The next day we marched against the Aus
trian General, Beaulieu, and after some 
skirmishing drove him back to the line of 
the river Adda. As we bivouacked for the 
night my young brother Antoine came to me, 
and sorrowfully showed me his boots. They 
had come absolutely to pieces with the 
day’s march. W e had no supplies with 
the Army and the men were marching bare
foot. “ W hat am I  to d o ? ”  said Antoine; 
“ an officer cannot go shoeless.”  Happily, in 
the course of the day’s march we had come 
across an inn, and my men had lad«n them
selves with bottles of wine. I  thought for a 
moment, and then I  said, “ Take three bottles 
of wine and go to the bivouac of the Hussars. 
Some officer or man may have a spare pair 
of boots— the cavalry, at least, are not bare
foot. Perhaps you may make an exchange.”

He took the wine, and set off on his expedi
tion. Those who fought in the carefully 
organised Grand Army of later years may not 
be able to understand this destitution, but 
the Army of Italy had no supplies save those 
which • they captured from the enemy. I 
have heard the men of a company call 
“ Aristocrat ”  after their captain because he 
wore a clean shirt for once.

An hour or so after Antoine had left me 
a captain of Hussars came and roused me 
from my sleep by the camp fire. “  W hat is 
the m atter?”  I  grumbled as I awakened. 
“ Your brother Antoine has killed a lieu
tenant of ours in a duel, and has been placed 
under arrest by the Provost Marshal.”

I was awake in a moment, and sprang to 
my feet. “  The young fool,”  I  said. “  What 
made him fight? ”

“  Heaven only knows. H e had just ex
changed three bottles of wine with me for a 
pair of old boots, when Montlucon, who was 
once a schoolmaster, observed that Julius 
C*sar was a greater captain than General 
fionaparte, and your brother threw a boot 
at his head. After that a duel was inevitable. 
Perhaps they would not have hurt each other 
much, for we were waiting to stop the duel 
directly one of them was wounded, but 
Montlucon slipped as he lunged, and spitted 
himself on Antoine’s sword.”

B?°es the General know, then? ”  I  said.
Yes, unfortunately he came up just as 

the body was being carried away, and when 
he heard that your brother belonged to the 

T o t . y i j i .—g.

very company he had'warned yesterday, he 
swore that he would bring him to a courts 
martial and bang him as high as Haman.”

“ Where is Antoine, th en ?”
“  He is under guard at th& Provost 

Marshal’s quarters. If we, in our regiment, 
can do anything for him, pray command 
us.”

“  There is nothing,” I  answered, “  unless 
you could make, matters lighter for him at 
the court-martial.”

“  W e will see what we can do. Montlucon 
was a good comrade, but his temper was 
quick.”  And the worthy captain went away 
trying to think of other provocations which 
the dead man might have given Antoine.

My men gathered around me, discontented 
and grumbling. “  I f  he hangs Antoine,” 
said one, “ we will hang the little Corporal.”

“ Silence, dogs! ”  I  cried, “  it is through 
your misbehaviour in the past that my 
brother is now in deadly peril. I f  General 
Bonaparte does not pardon my brother, the 
fault is yours. Do not add to your offences 
by using mutinous language regarding our 
General, who is only doing his duty.”

The men, abashed, slunk away to their fires, 
and I  paced up and down alone all the night.
I could think of no way to save Antoine. The 
General had particularly warned my company 
against duelling, and the next day an officer 
of the company had deliberately disobeyed 
his orders. I  felt sure that General Bona
parte would keep his word, and that he would 
not be sorry to make a conspicuous example. 
However, there was time before us, for, till 
Beaulieu’s army was defeated, a court-martial 
could scarcely be held. I  could only hope 
that in the meantime something would 
happen which might induce the General to be 
merciful. A t last the grey dawn came, and' 
in the bustle of preparation for battle I had 
for a time to forget my brother’s fate. My 
men, for once, were obedient. I  think more 
because they sympathised with me than for 
any other reason, but when I  looked at them, 
as they mustered for battle, I  thought they 
seemed gloomy and discontented. They were 
evidently sulking— the arrest of their pet 
officer had pained them. There was none of 
the loud talking and joking with which they 
usually greeted the cheerful prospect of a 
fight. When the General rode along our 
lines before the battle the rest of the regi
ment cheered him, my company alone was 
silent. He noticed it— those calm eyes missed 
nothing— and I  thought to myself, “ There 
goes another chance. From this moment



42 THE CAPTAIN.

X DARE NOT LOOK BACK TO SEE HOW FEW WERE LEFT TO FOLIA) W ME.

the General will regard my company as 
mutinous.”

When at last the battle began, the Austrian 
advanced skirmishers were soon driven in, and

retreated over the Bridge of Lodi. Then our 
army was face to face with an unfordr.ble 
river, crossed .only by a narrow bridge. Forty 
pieces of artillery swept the bridge and its
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f,f coaches, and sharpshooters concealed on 
tii river banks kept up a perpetual fire. I 
noticed that some of the older soldiers of the 
army looked significantly- at each other, and 
shrugged their shoulders. I f  we were to defeat 
Beaulieu that bridge must be taken. A t first 
General Bonaparte ordered up our artillery to 
try and master the enemy’s fire. But at every 
attempt to put a gun in position the enemy’s 
well served fire concentrated upon it. Several 
of our guns were dismounted, half a dozen 
caissons were blown up, and it became evident 
that if the bridge were to be taken our in
fantry must do it. I  saw regiment after 
legiment form in column, and charge towards 
the bridge; but they never reached it. The 
heads of the columns were literally blown 
away ere they reached the approaches, and 
the men, panic stricken, turned back. How 
many fine regiments I saw cheerfully march 
past to return a few minutes later a 
huddled mass of fugitives ! A t last the General 
came and spoke to our colonel. Half of our 
regiment was formed in column, and with 
its colonel at its head marched steadily to its 
inevitable doom. My company was in the 
half of the regiment which remained. We 
saw our brave fellows reach the approaches. 
The smoke cloud lifted, and we saw some of 
them actually on the bridge, and then the 
smoke cloud came down again. In a 
minute or two fifty men out of six hundred 
fled back to us from that hell of fire. The 
General spoke a few words to Berthier, and 
then, dismounting, placed himself at our 
head. "Grenadiers,”  he cried, “ there is 
the key of Italy— follow me.”  Part of the 
regiment hesitated, as well they might, but 
I shouted to my company, “  For Antoine’s 
sake follow the little Corporal,”  and my men 
wii h one great cheer rushed forward, the rest 
following behind. Happily, the smoke 
cloud still hung over the bridge, and we 
were on the approaches ere the enemy had 
seen us. Then the grape shot swept through 
our ranks like a scythe. I  ran side by 
sid'1 with the General— my men were scarcely 
belund. W e mounted the pile of dead and 
dying which almost choked the bridge. 
Happily for us, the dead bodies had acted as 
a sort of breastwork as we approached, and 
in a measure broken the force of the enemy’s 
nre. So we went on, unharmed— on through 

at leaden tornado. I  dare not look 
a’ k to see how few were left to follow me.

My only thought was “  Heaven preserve the 
General.” And then, by some miracle, we 
were across the bridge, and the survivors 
of the regiment were bayoneting the Aus
trian gunners at their guns. Before the 
Austrian infantry could advance to the re
lief of their artillery we had seized the guns 
and turned them on the enemy. I f  Beau
lieu had posted one regiment to protect his 
artillery the Bridge of Lodi would have 
never been won. Before the Austrians 
could attack the handful of men who had 
seized the guns, Berthier hurried regiment 
after regiment across the bridge to reinforce 
us, and in an hour the Austrian army fled 
from the field. Directly the issue was secure 
General Bonaparte came towards the remain
der of my regiment. I say my regiment— for 
I went into that battle with a dozen senior 
officers, and came out of it in command. 
My company started on its charge a hundred 
strong; there were but ten left now. “ Cap
tain Brieux,”  said the General gravely, “  how 
many are there left of your fine fellows?”

“ Ten of my company, General,”  I 
answered, “ and three hundred of the regi
ment.”

I thought the General shuddered, but 
before he could speak Sergeant Calas stepped 
from the ranks. “  Generrf,”  he cried, “  we 
have given ninety men from our company 
for you to-day— give us our lieutenant. 
Antoine in exchange, or win the next battle 
yourself.”

The General looked at me for explanation. 
“  Antoine is my brother, sir, who is under 
arrest for duelling.”

“  I  will order your brother to be released, 
Colonel,” said General Bonaparte, “  but 
remember, now that you command this regi
ment, I  will hang the first man in it who 
draws a sword on another Frenchman, even 
though you win me twenty battles.”  And 
Sergeant Calas did not wait till the General 
was out of hearing before he burst forth, 
“  Ah, he is a man, this little Corporal. I call 
that a cheap bargain for the company.”

Since then 1 have followed the great 
Emperor through victory and through de
feat. I  have seen him at Austerlitz and at 
Leipzig, atj Wagram, and at Waterloo. But 
the memory which is most vivid and most 
cherished is that of the little Corporal leading 
my brave company through the hell of fire 
on Lodi Bridge.



I I I — U N DER POORER CANVAS.

OR the hardy lad prepared to rub along 
roughly during three or four years, and 
with parents who can spare but little 
for his training in the school of bread

earning, this is the best phase the sea has to 
offer him—that is, in deep-water vessels which 
cannot be termed clippers, yet are as far removed 
from being “ rattle-traps.” The boy’s life in 
small schooners, little brigs, and the like, is dealt 
with further on, where coasting is given as a 
contrast to the foreign-going here shown. 
Hence, to the apprentice, this is the only other 
distinct phase there is under square sails.

In this case, as Shylock says, “ ships are but 
boards ” ; not that all clipper ships are iron even 
to-day. There are still a few smart wooden 
barques and small ships—strongly built, well and 
gracefully rigged vessels that are always engaged 
in carrying clean cargoes, and quite worthy of 
being termed clippers in their way. Craft of 
this kind mostly belong to the old-established 
“ lines.” But whether they are owned by old or 
comparatively new firms, or by great or small 
ones, the premium there required with an appren
tice is considerably less than in a fine big East- 
Indiaman; though some well-found barques of a 
thousand tons or so are regularly kept in that 
trade. This descending in the scale of premiums 
is naturally the rule throughout the merchant 
service.

In the better class of these smaller vessels the 
boy's life is much the same as in a large iron- 
clipper, the only difference being a lessening in 
strict routine and a corresponding increase in 
homeliness—the temperament of the master con
sidered; for, as will readily be seen, whether she 
be a smack of a hundred tons or a “ swell ” deep
water-man of two thousand five hundred tons, her 
internal character entirely depends on what kind 
of man her master is. Some captains are the 
finished autocrats, both of the table and the 
deck, which the Merchant Shipping Act, the 
law of custom and necessity, and their peculiar 
positions combine to make them. Others have 
so little individuality, are so colourless in tem
perament, that their chief mates absolutely 
dominate them—sometimes for the good of the 
ship, but, naturally, not always. Between these 
two extremes there are many grades.

Vessels go and come again without an i l l -  

word ever passing amongst the “ after-guard"; 
granted, these be rare. In and about some 
cabins peace is a stranger. These form the 
other limited extreme, and between the two 
oomes the great majority that are so like the 
oommonality of homes—the scenes of r e c u r r i n g  

turmoil and quiet. Of this phase of life ** 
sea a formidable chapter could easily be w r i t t e n ;  

but the foregone will perhaps form a key to 
much that need not be penned here, and does 
not so directly touch the boy who would make 
the ocean his life-calling.
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Sav tlie youngster lias got into a barque of 
riirlit hundred tons, owned by an average firm 
:n the matter of supplies. He has made his 
trial-trip in a brig to a Mediterranean port and 
back, in the summer months, sign'd his in
dentures, and is now laway with coals for the 
River Plate. Tho “ chanties” have been sung, 
the sails set, and the barque is doing a comfort
able seven knots per hour before ■ an easterly 
breeze that will carry her into the north-east 
trade wind—perpetual summer ahead, fair 
weather around her, and our English winter 
growing further and further astern. The things 
which a young sailor boy must first learn are 
tho same everywhere, in a steam ship or in a 
“ wind-jammer,” as the case may be. " Those 
matters have been mentioned, and need not be 
repeated here, where the lad is being taken in 
a stage of advancement.

The “ old man ”—which is the common 
nautical equivalent of captain—is of the grunt
ing kind: short, wiry, and spare; hair of an 
iron-grey, eyes the same : he is always smoking 
when not eating or asleep, restless, and so un
certain that the officer of the watch is con
tinually on the alert for his illogical appearance, 
a spasmodic coming and going that is silence it
self during the night, but never free of grunts 
or expletives in the daytime; a creature who, to 
judge him by his movements, never seems to 
sleep; who, whilst in an apparently sound slum
ber, will jump from his berth, spring lightly up 
to the poop, and cheat a squall with all the open- 
eyedness of a cat watching a bird.

His mate is a pleasant enough man of some 
thirty-five years, who would bo easy-going but 
that he dreads the eye and tongue of the “ old 
man.” The second mate is a young steam-boat 
sailor, making this voyage for tho purpose of 
passing for a mate’s certificate on returning 
homo again, and is quiet for the reason of his 
being in somewhat strange quarters, and not 
yet the master of surroundings as required of 
him by his position.

Second mates are mostly young men in the 
transition state, or elderly ones whose ambitions 
are dead. Occasionally, a broken-down master 
0- mate is found in that unenvied post, thus 
m daily receipt of the treatment they, in all 
probability, once lavished out to others. The 
meaning of this is : in well-nigh every ship 
afloat the second mate is much as a buffer 
between two opposing forces. On one side the 
men, even those of his own watch, look on him 
with suspicion, distrust and some contempt; an 
attitude that is, in most cases, decidedly unjust 
and illogical. To the master and mate he is 
usually a vent for ill-feeling under ordinary 
circumstances, and a butt-for bad temper when

things go wrong; mishappenings being commonly 
laid on his shoulders, even when a fact has to 
be distorted for that purpose. Let this prepare 
my boy reader to meet what must inevitably be 
his portion fo.r a time, if he contemplates becom
ing a ship’s master.

We will suppose that the officers are English
men, the “ cook-and-steward ” a native of Erin, 
the carpenter—always called “ Chips ”—a Scots
man, the bo’sun a German, two of the A.B.’s 
Scandinavians, one a negro, and the balance 
uncertain—perhaps * .British, perhaps only 
partially so—and we have our young apprentice 
■with an average crew in an English ship of the 
poorer kind; not that the best or the worst 
are much, if any, differently ;manned. And 
scarcely is there a deep-water-man afloat with
out a “ character ” in her company.

With these the lad finds his time well 
occupied. If he be not of the shrinking sort 
he soon learns to let the master’s grunts and 
reproaches go in at one ear and out of the other 
without leaving much trace behind. At the 
mate’s hands he fares better; with him he learns 
his work quicker, because of having it more 
gently driven into him, At the second mate he 
can but wonder a while, pitying in his wonder
ment, and not understanding owing to his 
formor thinking that all officers are persons 
commanding respect. T l^  men amuse him, 
and their rough deference touches his pride. 
His food is made up of much the same items 
as already enumerated, less the fancy portions. 
His fellow-apprentice soon becomes his chum; 
being brothers in misfortune, they grow 
brotherly.

The many weathers he experiences during the 
voyage make the one great duty of handling the 
sails a commonplace that often grows very 
wearisome, and sometimes extremely trying to 
his young muscles. Here more dirty work falls to 
his share than either on a steamer, a large deep
water-man, or did on his trial trip on a smaller 
vessel. His indentures being signed, he cannot 
“ back out” ; every hand, even that of the 
novice, is sadly needed, and he must do all he 
possibly can. Thus in foul weather he has to go 
aloft with his practised shipmates; in better 
times he gets more than a fair share of tarring, 
greasing, paint-work cleaning, and all such tasks 
as do not require special skill. Of course, later on 
he will see others, probably a younger appren
tice and an ordinary seaman, do this work whilst 
he is engaged in some of a better class.

Foreign ports are reached, where other British 
vessels lie, and "in the evenings he goes aboard 
them, and compares notes with the apprentices 
there. Every port and every nationality have 
the charm of freshness and interest for him.
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His fr:ps on shore are memorable events, open* 
evt'd and sometimes open-mouthed strolls that 
r e s u i t  m a few cheap curios and a verbal volume 
of wonderful tales to tell the people at home. 
Then tfie return passage begins; and though the 
outward one was in no sense a time of feasting, 
he now learns the food-difference between the 
two.

Provisions fall short—the common, not a rare 
occurrence on a homeward passage; for this 
reason : the majority of vessels are provisioned 
for the bare length of their expected voyages : 
steamers can replenish almost weekly, but the 
less happily conditioned “ wind-jammer ” must 
set out with a good surplus of food over the 
amount required for the ninety days which she 
may be on her passage. And she may lie in 
calms not allowed for, or battle against head
winds, whilst her crew are being half-fed.

Thus the sailor lad first learns to know the 
pinches of hunger, the suggestively terrible 
privation of shortening water, the unpleasant
ness of partly-polluted meat, the occupation of 
clearing weevils from his biscuits before he can 
eat them, in addition to the general poor feed
ing that comes of a lack of provisions and an 
uncertain number of days to be covered before 
more stores can be got.

Yot, for such is the nature of the average 
boy who goes to sea, and remains at the calling 
elected, the moment he has “ cargoed a square 
feed ” on liis native soil, he is once more a 
pronounced item in the genus boy— ready for 
any joke or mischief. So, when he makes the 
usual visit home on the second day in harbour, 
his curios in a dry-soap box, he forgets to do 
more than refer to his late privations when 
spinning the,yarns he has stored up for the 
occasion. This, most likely, comes about at the 
old-fashioned tea-table, where, in a jocular 
mood, he shows the admiring family how tho 
lead is cast at sea; he secures a fathom 
of thread, puts knots in it to represent marks 
(of which he, as yet, knows nothing reliable), 
fastens one end to a piece of buttered bread— 
the buttered side downwards—swings it as the 
leadsman does his lead, and drops it into the 
sugar basin. The butter, he explains, “ stands 
for the grease at the bottom of the lead, and 
the sugar is for the sort of bottom on which 
the !cad falls.”

Ef*c’n lead, from the longshoreman’s four- 
pour.dar to the deep sea sixteen pound lead, is 
oblong, round, or octagonal, and has a large 
mit in its lower end for the purpose of holding 

the “ arming” (Russian tallow, mostly), to which 
the mud, sand, or gravel of which the sea floor 

ore happens to consist, will stick, and be seen 
on the lead being hauled on board.

Tho marks on the line are curious; the new 
recruit must commit them to memory, just as 
he does the points, half and quarter points of 
the compass; and he will be wise if he makes 
haste in the task. The most curious part of this 
lead-line marking is that there are marks with
out marks—that is, every fathom (two yards) has 
a name but not a mark : thus—the first mark 
is a small piece of leather held between the 
strands of the line, and is two fathoms from 
the bottom of the lead (it was from this that 
Mark Twain (two) tt>ok his pen name, he having 
so often heard it called out by the leadsmen on 
the Mississippi, as will be seen in an explanation 
further on); the next mark is a three-ended 
bit of leather, and it indicates that number of 
fathoms; a small piece of white rag marks the five 
fathoms; the seventh is known by a couple of 
cocoanut fibre yarns, and the tenth by a piece 
of leather with a hole in one end; the thirteenth 
is a small rag of blue bunting; the fifteenth is 
same as tho five; the twentieth is a bit of twine 
with two knots on it, each knot representing 
ten fathoms. After this, the line is marked 
merely by fives and tens—the first being white 
rag, and the latter having a knot added for 
each consecutive ten.

Along the first twenty fathoms those undis
tinguished by marks are known by the name 
“ deeps”—that is, “ dee^ one,” “ deep four,” 
“ deep six,” and so on. When the leadsman 
finds his plummet in eight fathoms of water 
he calls out “ By the ‘ deep’ eight!" When 
the depth accords with a mark on the line, 
he does not use the “ by,” but announces 
“ Mark five!” “ Mark seven!” or “ Mark 
twain!” (two), as the case may chance to be.

All this the youthful sailor will need to know 
early, unless he does not mind being looked 
on as a laggard in learning his duties. If he 
considers his future career he will not allow 
such to happen; for he must remember that com
petition is as keen at sea to-day as it is on 
shore, also that modern appliances to sea traffic 
necessitates brains to command distinction. 
Again, he should not forget that owners (as sea
men always term their employers), by means of 
reports from their captains,-rarely fail to keep 
a close watch on the progress of each apprentice. 
All owners are ever on the look-out for smart 
rfnd resourceful masters; and the lad who proves 
himself earnestly bent on winning promotion, 
when his indentures have expired, is sure of 
recognition by his employers. Until his 
“ time ” is out he must rest satisfied with the 
gradual rise to being eldest apprentice, as the 
others give way before him; then will come his 
turn, and his success chiefly depends on his own 
o-certions.
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One advantage—which, paradox though it may 
seem, is not an advantage in the matters of 
pay and position—enjoyed by the lad in this 
poorer way of seafaring, is that the size and 
class of his vessel causes her to go to more 
out-of-the-way ports than are visited by large 
clipper ships. Honce he sees a greater variety 
of peoples, places, customs, than does the 
apprentice who boasts a finer ship and a smart 
uniform. Counteracting this, and as a further

off-set against the future higher pay and more 
respect given to the officer of a clipper, the 
socially low grade apprentice has to grbw inured 
to longer passages, slightly worse food, less 
gentlemanly officers, greater danger—because of 
being on a worse rigged vessel in the matter 
of cordage and sails—in bad weather, and not 
such comfortable sleeping quarters as are en
joyed by the lad whose parents can afford to 
pay £30 to £80 premium for him.

(To be continued.)

A B O V ’S LIFE  A T  SE A .

“ CH IEF O F F IC E R ”  writes as 
follows from Colombo As 
regards your article in T h e  
C a p t a i n  for January> 1902, on 

‘ A  Steamship Apprentice,’ I wish to 
inform you that the remuneration offered 
to a mate or master does not permit 
him to save for old age. A  lad after serving, 
say, from four to six years in a sailing ship, 
passes for second mate. He may, or he may 
not, get a job as third mate at the princely 
sum of £4 a month. As second, he will get 
from £6  to £7, and as mate £10 per month. 
He is not always in constant employment, 
and if he takes a holiday he gets no pay. 
In the mail lines a youngster starts as fifth 
officer at £5 per month, which is swallowed 
up by tailors’ and washing bills, as he must 
keep up an appearance equal to the master. 
After twenty years he may become a crusty 
old commander, too late to save much money 
for old age. It is a continual grind, year in 
and year out. For those who marry, what a 
life of slavery, pinch and pinch to keep up 
appearances! The sea is not worth what we 
obtain from it. A  man remains so long chief 
officer now that he is old before he becomes 
master, and is unable to bring up his 
family decently. In proportion to their 
responsibilities, the master and officers are not 
well paid. When out of employment the

majority are just hard up. How can a 
mate’s wife live on half-pay— £5 a month ? It 
is about time the country took the matter up. 
W e have men-of-war, but not enough men to 
man them; and gunners are not made in five 
years. A t present the British Mercantile 
Marine is manned with foreigners. Why! 
Because British sailors want better quarters, 
better food, and better pay. During the last 
twenty years every trade and profession has 
been advanced in pay, while we stop still. I 
hope the country will wake up to its danger, 
and make sea-life attractive to the best class 
of boys, not the scourings of the streets. We 
shall then get some fine seamen, and a re
serve to man our warships. We cannot turn 
a force on board men-o’-war in the same way 
that soldiers were found for South Africa. We 
must have gunners, and the fleet which has 
them will win the day. Boarding and cut 
ting are over— it is the shots that will now 
tell. There is a Commission to sit on the 
manning and pay of the Mercantile Marine, 
and I hope some men will speak up and not be 
afraid. I put every lad off going to sen, be
cause for the few plums there are it is a rotten 
life.

“ P.S.— Ships are built so large now that, 
whereas ten years back more masters, matee. 
and engineers were required, one ship now 
takes the place of three.”



E had three epidemics at Kings- 
well in my time— to wit, 
measles, mumps, and stamp 
collecting— all comparatively

harmless maladies. About the first two, 
the less said the better, perhaps; I 
will dismiss them, therefore, with the 
single statement that I was not affected 
by either, and didn't want to be. 
But the stamp collecting mania I had very 
badly indeed, and I  am not at all inclined to 
regret it, for it caused me a great deal of 
pleasure while it lasted, and gave rise to an 
incident, or series of incidents rather, which 
infused a most refreshing strain of excitement 
it i o  the usual monotony of school life.

How many fellows, while that terrible 
epidemic raged, who had previously been con
sidered fairly sensible for their ages, shirked 
cricket on glorious summer afternoons to sit 
in stuffy rooms, and ruin their eyesights by 
staring through lenses at plate numbers, per
forations, surcharges, etcetera, and how they 
disgusted their hitherto unaffected comrades 
by conversing in philatelic “  shop ”  simply 
bristling with mysterious references to “ V ic
toria, ninepence on tenpence, brown on rose,”  
or "Watermark, crown and C. C.,”  etret.crn.\

VOT.. Y T IT .— 7 .

I say, have you seen Marsden’s blue 
three-cornered Cape ? ”  I once said to an ex
tremely cynical youth named Digby.

No, but I ’ve seen his grey, rectangular 
mackintosh ! ”  was the ironical response.

I responded to this rebuff by quoting some 
lines Mervin, our form master, had once 
applied to Digby, when that excellent youth, 
in a hasty moment, had remarked that he 
thought cricket was beastly rot— like most 
other things! ”

“ Ah, what will you be at fifty 
If nature keeps you alive,

When you find the world so bitter 
At the early age of five ! ”

replied Mervin. But Digby couldn’t appre
ciate the parody because he hasn’t read a line 
of Tennyson in his life— he thinks it ’s beastly
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rot. However, in spite of his sneers, the 
stamp fiend had got him in a grip of iron. 
I  soon heard that he was studying hard at 
Stanley Gibbons’ catalogue, so as to set up as 
an authority on philately as a rival of myself. 
For I had always been the recognised con
noisseur ; Mr. Mervin himself had consulted 
me on more than one occasion. He, too, was 
a philatelist, and it was whispered (I  need 
hardly say untruthfully) that his collection 
had been enriched to an enormous extent by 
stamps which he had confiscated from boys 
whose zeal had led them to bring stamps into 
class, concealed in various books, whence they 
had unexpectedly fluttered forth, like some 
queer species of moth, to the intense mortifi
cation of the owners, and the intense amuse
ment of everyone else present.

Of course I pretended to think that I had 
nothing to fear in Digby’s rivalry— a rivalry 
which was stimulated by the fact that he was 
a boarder and l a "  daisy,”  or day' boy.

“  It ’s beastly awkward for me your hating 
Digby so much,”  said a fellow boarder of his 
to me, “  because I like to keep in with both 
of you if I  can.”

“ My dear fellow,” I replied, "  you don’t 
suppose it troubles me in the 
least what Digby does, or 
says, or thinks? ”

“ You fly into a rage 
whenever I mention him, 
anyhow; and he hates you, 
and he says you’ll be horribly 
jealous about his Philatelic 
Society.”

“ His w hat?"
“  Why, we’ve started a 

Philatelic Society at W il
loughby’s, and elected him 
president! ”

“ O h ! ”
“  I thought I ’d mention it 

to you, because perhaps the 
‘ daisies ’ won’t like to feel 
out of it.”

“ The ‘ daisies’ won’t 
start any societies, old chap, 
sort of rot to the boarders. All the same, it ’s 
awfully good of you to mention i t ! ”

The news soon spread abroad of the found
ing of a Philatelic Society, and the day boys 
were burning with envious anxiety to get 
level with “ those beastly Wallabies,”  and, 
moreover, it was agreed that the post of presi
dent was to be filled by the youth who could 
first wheedle his parents into consenting that 
the meetings should be held at their house. 
In spite of my supreme indifference as to

what Digby said, or thought, or did, 1 
thought it worth while to mention the sub
ject to my father at the earliest opportunity. 
To my intense surprise, he readily consented, 
remarking, as he did so, that he didn’t sup
pose there would be more than one or two 
meetings at the most. I  am inclined to think 
he regretted having consented so readily 
when, on the following Saturday afternoon) 
our house was invaded by a dozen enthusiasts, 
who lost no time in proceeding to do justice 
to the spread which the maternal hospitality 
had provided for them. Tea being over at 
last, we adjourned to the room in which the 
meeting was to be held.

“ Before we do anything else, gentlemen,” 
I said, when all had taken their seats, “ we 
will see what’s inside this parcel. I t ’s ad
dressed to me, and— yes— it sounds as if it 
contained stamps.”

“ Average value, sixpence per million, I 
expect,”  remarked Saunders.

“ Shut up. Perhaps they’re a present from 
Vaughan’s pater.”

“ Rats. From the Wallabies, more likely.’’
On removing the brown paper a card

board box came to light, which proved to be
packed full of the 
v e r y  commonest 
stamps— current is
sues o f  G r e a t  
Britain, Germany, 
France, etcetera— 
whilst on the top

W e leave that

A THOUSAND OB UOBE STAMPS W H IRLIN G THROUGH 
AIR LIK E  SNOWFLAKES IN A BOISTEROUS WIND.
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U; jre lay a card on which was inscribed “ A  
present from the Kingswell Philatelic Society.
__>{, Murray Digby, President.”  I f  we could
h.;ve got hold of R. Murray Digby at that 
moment it would have been a very bad thing 
for him indeed 1 As it was, I  expressed my re
sentment of his insolence by dealing the box a 
right honest buffet (I  was in my own house, 
remember) which sent a thousand or more 
stamps whirling through the air like snow
flakes in a boisterous w ind! .

“ You utter maniac ! ”  exclaimed Newton, 
breaking the silence that ensued.

“ You might help to pick them up, at 
least,”  said Saunders, as he valiantly dived 
under a sofa.

For the next few minutes we were all on 
our knees gathering up the scattered stamps, 
the while my companions reproached me in 
bitter terms,

“ I say, Vaughan, this isn’t a bad one, is 
it ? ” asked one of the members, scrutinising a 
stamp which he had just discovered.

“ What glorious lu ck !”  I  exclaimed, as 
soon as he showed me his “  treasure trove.”
“ I bet Digby didn’t know this was here.”

It was a New South Wales “ laureated 
issue,”  threepence face value— colour, green. 
It was in very good condition.

“ It ’s got that rummy ‘ old ’ .look about it 
that good stamps generally have,”  said Perry, 
the finder of it. “ W hat’s it worth, 
Vaughan? ”

“ They’d rush you three or four bob at a
dealer’s,”  I  replied.

' Which means that they’d give you about 
one and six for it,”  said Newton; “  not much 
catch after a l l ! ”

“ I say, Vaughan, old man, give us a short 
lecture on it.”

By jove, so I will. Take your seats, gen
tlemen, please! ”

I opened my catalogue at “  New South 
Wales,” and I  flatter myself that the lecture 
panned out very instructive. The audience 
was most appreciative, and when I described 
the engraving of the issue as “ somewhat 
primitive,”  I  allowed the members to spend 
seme time in very candidly criticising the 
work of the artist who designed the stamps, 
and the “  engraver who engrove them.”

“ To put the matter concisely, gentlemen,” 
I said, on resumption, “  the Government 
should have ordered the execution of the 
man who executed the order.”  After a round 
of well merited applause I passed on to the 
minor varieties of the issue.

“ This stamp has been issued with a dojible- 
lined ‘ 2 ’ for a watermark, this being an ex

ceedingly scarce ‘ error.’ It  is catalogued at 
fifteen pounds.”

“ Half a shake, Vaughan,”  said Perry.
“ See if he’s got a watermark, will you ? ”

“  Two million to one it hasn’t ! ”  I  replied, 
as I held the stamp to the light. The reader 
will be prepared to hear what I saw, and 
will therefore not be surprised. I was 
dumbfounded— staggered ! I  wondered if I 
was going to suddenly wake up and find my
self in bed. Saunders caught sight of the 
watermark soon after I  did, and was the first 
to recover his power of speech.

“  I t ’s i t ! I t ’s i t ! I t ’s i t ! ”  he yelled, as 
everyone came flocking round and gazed and 
gazed at the “  double-lined two ” (for there it 
was, as plain as a pikestaff) in astonishment 
and ecstasy far too intense for words.

“ What are you going to do, Vaughan? ”
“  Send it back to him, of course ! A t least, 

I  shall let him know about it. H e’s got any 
amount of ‘ oof,’ I know, but I don't think 
this was intentional.”

Several of the members were in favour of 
saying nothing to Digby about his mistake, 
but these were very soon overruled. So we 
set to work to compose a letter to him, and 
after we had put our heads together for some 
minutes our epistle was finally drawn up in 
the following form :—*

“ The Pollard Elms,”
Kingswell,

May 23rd, 1896.
D e a r  S i r ,—  _
In the name of the Kingswell Town Philatelic 

Society, I have to thank you for your handsome pre
sent, especially for the valuable New South Wales 
error. The other stamps being of very little value 
from a philatelic standpoint, we have decided to make 
them the nucleus of a collection of 20,000, with which 
we believe it is possible to get a deserving boy into an 
asylum, or, possibly, a reformatory. We have de
cided that, when we have achieved this end, you your
self shall be the object of our charity, if you do not 
previously get yourself into one or the other.

Yours faithfully,
M a u r ic e  G. V a c c h a n .

President K.T.P.S.
R. Murray Digby, Esq.
WTith the drawing up of this crushing mes

sage, our first and last meeting concluded. 
The following Monday morning I was at the 

. school early, and met Digby, as he emerged 
in cynical silence from Willoughby’s, and 
urged him to take his stamp back. To my 
surprise, he retained his usual tone of lofty 
indifference.

“  My dear fellow,”  he exclaimed, “ haven’t 
I  made you a present of it? You know I 
wanted to do away with the ill-feeling that 
exists between us.”
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I was too well acquainted with him to be
lieve that, but still, I confess, I  could not see 
what his game was.

“  You see,” he continued loftily, “ I special
ise ‘ U .S.,’ and don’t care a brass farthing 
about Colonials. And you know the value 
of the thing’s nothing to me 1 ”

I thanked him profusely, and lost no time 
in describing the interview to my circle of 
philatelic cronies, who one and all agreed 
that I had better sell the stamp before Digby 
changed his mind. I therefore wrote a hasty 
letter, during morning school, on the back of 
some Latin verses, to the firm of Cathcart and 
Co., stamp dealers, of Corthall Court, Lon
don, enclosing the already famous stamp, 
which I offered to sell for five pounds.

On my way home that day I dropped in 
at the principal newsagent’s and ordered a 
volume of Henty, for which author I knew 
Digby to entertain a secret partiality, to be 
sent to him at Willoughby’s. It would mean 
a week’s pocket money, but then there was 
my share of the five pounds to come.

II.

NEXT day was a broiling 
hot one. I  sat dozing 
over my Virgil, thinking 
what a howling shame it 

was to keep boys imprisoned on such 
a day, and rousing myself at the expira
tion of every minute to cross it off on the 
clock face which I had drawn on my book. 
I think this process must be terribly cruel to 
Father Time, because it is the slowest possible 
way of killing him. It would have been far 
more interesting to apply myself to the honey
combs and bees (it was the fourth Georgic), 
but it would have been bad form, in my 
opinion, in those days. Suddenly the door of 
the class-room opened, and one of the pre
fects, named Parker, entered. He approached 
the master, and spoke to him in an undertone.

“ Vaughan.”
“ Yes, sir.”  I  was awake now— wide 

awake!
“ Will  you go with Parker to Dr. W il

loughby, please.”
“ Yes, sir.”
“ I  say, Parker, what on earth does he want 

me for ? ”  I  asked, directly we got outside 
the class-room. "  I ’ve got nothing whatever 
on my conscience."

“ That’s one consolation for you.”

“ Is he wrathy ! ”
“ Furious.”
“ Do you know if he’s had a letter?^
"  A  visitor.”
“  A  visitor? What does he look like? ”
“  Not unlike a detective,”  quoth Parker 

unkindly.
“  Have you heard Willoughby address 

him? ”
“  Yes. Mr. Cathcart! ”
“  Oh, snakes! ”  I stopped and stared at 

Parker with blank despair in my heart, and 
depicted on my face.

We walked on for some time in silence, and 
at length came to the door of the doctor’s 
private library; here Parker stopped and 
scrutinised me with an expression of sus
picion mingled with amusement on his face.

“ I  say, young man, I thought there was 
nothing on your conscience? ”

“  There isn’t, but-------”
“ What? ”
“ I can’t tell you, I'm  afraid.”
“  Well, go along in, at any rate. Don’t 

tell any more lies than you can help—it 
won’t pay in the long run.”

Gently I rapped on the door, and received 
an invitation to “ Come in.”  I tremblingly 
accepted it.

Dr. Willoughby was leaning back in an 
armchair nursing his right leg, as was usual 
with him when in deep thought. Near him 
sat a middle-aged man with a very dark 
beard and moustache, and eyes that seemed 
to pierce you through, so black and keen 
were they.

“ Vaughan,” said the Doctor, fixing a very 
penetrating gaze on me. “ This is Mr. Cath
cart, of Corthall Court, London.”

It was lucky Parker had prepared me for 
this, or I might have compromised myself by 
starting, or blushing. As it was I  bowed 
gravely to Mr. Cathcart, who favoured me 
with a nod in return, and then glanced 
meaningly at the doctor. His behaviour left 
no doubt whatever in my mind that there 
was something “  fishy ”  about my stamp 

“  Did you write to Mr. Cathcart offering 
to sell him a stamp for five pounds?”  asked 
Dr. Willoughby.

“ Yes, sir.”
" W a s  this the stam p?”  The doctor 

handed me my poor old “ error,”  and I in
stinctively held it up to examine the water
mark. The “  two ” was still there, but the 
lines were much thicker, and there was » 
general appearance about the stamp as if 
someone had dropped a blot of grease just 
over the watermark.
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"Might I be permitted to ask the young 
gentleman a few questions? ’ ’ asked Mr. Cath- 
cart.

“ Bv all means,” replied the doctor.
Do you notice anything funny atout the

w a te rm a rk  ? ”
“ Yes. It has a blurred appearance.”
‘ How long has it had the blurred appear-

n t )ance ?
“ Not long. I  first got the stamp on Satur

day evening, and it was per
fectly distinct then.”

" O h! Did you take the 
trouble -to examine the 
watermark before you sent it 
to me yesterday morning ? ”

“ No. I didn’t think it

possession on Saturday last?”  he added, 
turning t-o me.

“ Yes, sir.”
“  Then you see, Mr. Cathcart, this er— er— 

hall-mark was probably forged before it came 
into this boy’s hands.”

“ Very likely, sir. The important part is 
that it was forged ! ”  ■

"B y  gum! ”  I  murmured, despite the doc
tor’s presence.

“ w a s  t h i s  t h e  s t a m p ? ”

worth while. Watermarks don’t generally 
alter jmuch, do they ? ” 

ti genuine ones.”
0n? . minute, please, Mr. Cathcart,” 

'pped in the doctor. “  Are we to under- 
s ann that the stamp only came into your

“ No, by o il ! ”  laughed Mr. Cathcart. “ The 
figure has been drawn-—very neatly drawn— 
with a very fine pen dipped in oil/”

I certainly never felt a bigger fool in my 
life than I did at that moment, and I don’t 
suppose I ever looked a bigger one either. I
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was crushed— overwhelmed with a keen sense 
of how completely Digby had taken me in !

“  Vaughan,”  said Dr. Willoughby, ner
vously, fingering a pen, “ how did this stamp 
come into your possession ? ”

I  told him the stamp’s history, but did not 
mention any names. I  merely stated that 
the stamp was a present from a friend of mine.

“  What is his name? ”
“  I ’d prefer not to tell you, sir ! ”
“  Very well, then. Of course no one would 

expect the oil not to run. It  was a practical 
joke, probably, don’t you think, Vaughan?”

“  I am sure, sir,”  I  replied. “ I ’m certain
it was' not meant to— to-------”

“ Exactly so,”  said the doctor. “ Some 
boys go a great deal too far over practical 
jokes. My boys have a Philatelic Society—' 
h ’m, yes— Digby, yes— good draftsman— cari
caturist— fine pens, yes— uses crow-quills, I 
think they call them ! Well, Vaughan, I 
don’t think I want you any more, but 
you’ll see Digby soon? Very good. Send 
him to me here as soon as morning school’s 
over! Perhaps, Mr. Cathcart, you’d like to 
look over the school while I  settle this little 
affair. Very well. I ’ll place you under the 
guidance of one of the prefects, who will take 
you to my house afterwards.”

Directly the doctor had finished speaking I 
wished Mr. Cathcart good morning, and once 
more breathed the pure, free atmosphere of 
the corridor, feeling like a creature escaped 
from the jaws of death!

Arrived back in my class-room, I was the 
recipient of enquiring glances from all and 
sundry; to these glances I replied by point
ing at Digby and demonstrating by expressive 
dumb show what I expected would soon befall 
him. A t length the lesson was over, and, 
as there were several of my Philatelic Club 
in the form, I was surrounded and made to 
relate what had taken place in the library.

“  Shut the door, somebody,”  I bawled, 
“  and don’t let any Wallabies escape ! ”

My command came just in the nick of time, 1 
for Perry seized hold of Digby just as the 1 
latter was slinking out. 1

“ I say, Digby, Wallaby wants you, now, I 
in the library,” I  said. I

“ O h ! Of course, you sneaked, being a j 
‘ daisy.’ ”  ]

“  I didn’t do anything of the kind. Old 1 
Wallaby spotted you — he knows you’re 
about the only chap in the school capable 
of it.”

“ Of what?” asked Newton.
“ The New South Wales— the watermark 

was fudged— drawn with oil. Don’t lynch 
him, you fellows— leave him for W allaby!”

"  See what comes of trying to take a rise 
out of ’ daisies,’ ”  laughed Saunders.

“ The most pitiable part is,”  I said, “ that 
the dealer chap is hugely amused. He says 
it’s the clumsiest attempt at a forgery he ever 
came across! ”

“  It utterly did you  in the eye, anyhow! ” 
was D igby’s parting shot, as he departed with 
cynical stoicism in the direction of the 
library.

“  Now he’s gone,”  said Perry, “  I don’t 
mind saying that I think it was beastly smart 
of him. I say, let’s call him ‘ Oily,’ shall 
we?”  W e did so, and the sobriquet stuck 
to him for the rest of his school life.

A  few minutes later Newton and I  strolled 
moodily down to the playground; we were 
both thinking of our share in that five pounds 
— which would never be a reality . On our 
way we had to pass the door of the doctor’s 
sanctum, and, as we did so, a short, sharp re
port rang suddenly through the startled air. 
We both stopped, and listened.

“  I don’t wish to be unsympathetic,”  said 
Newton, laughingly, “  but I ’m rather inclined 
to think that the Wallabies haven’t scored so 
heavily after all. What h o ! Sounds like a 
young firework display, doesn’t i t ? ” And 
we passed on, reflecting that transgressors 
never prosper for any length of time.
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TRANSVAALS FOR BEGINNERS.

f ECENT events in South Africa have 
induced a great many stamp collect
ors to turn their attention to the col
lection and study of the stamps of 

our new colonies. As a result, the stamps of 
the Transvaal have become great favourites 
with many of our most eminent specialists.

From 1877, when the British first took ever 
the government of the country, till 1881, 
when it was restored to the Boers, it was a 
very fashionable country with the leading 
collectors of that day, but when the Restora
tion came, and it dropped back from the rank 
of a British colony to that of a foreign 
country, most collectors sold out and forsook it.

Now that it is once more, and finally, re
stored to the British Colonial list, it is again 
coming rapidly into favour, and deservedly so, 
for its chequered postal history is full of phila
telic interest. Indeed, it may safely be said 
that it has a unique philatelic interest. It is 
a country that thoroughly repays study, for 
the simple reason that it cannot be wisely 
collected without study, and as it is the few 
only ,vho have the time and the brains to 
study, the few eventually profit by the 
ignoisnce of the many. The average dealer’s 
knowledge rarely extends to Transvaals; 
henc\- the many bargains that are being con
tinually picked up in the early issues of this 
country, by those who have properly studied 
their..

It is said to be a difficult country. It is a 
’ er7  difficult country for the brainless. But 
for the collector of average ability and experi
ence who will patiently study his stamps, it 
18 ,seco,'d to none, and as an inve-tment, de
spite the rise in prices during the last two 
years, it is full of opportunities, even to the 
beginner.

As it is mainly for the beginner and aver
age general collector that I  write in T h e  
C a p t a i n , I  will endeavour to simplify the col
lecting of Transvaals. I  have specialised in 
this country for over twenty years. I took it 
on when others were giving it up, and in all 
those years devoted to an unfashionable coun
try I have learned the value of taking up a 
country and sticking to it. The collector 
who is continually changing from one coun
try to another does not gj?e himself time to 
thoroughly understand any one. The success
ful collector is he who, whatever else he may 
collect, has one favourite country for con 
tinuous study.

The first Postmaster-General of the Trans
vaal to introduce the use of postage stamps 
was Mr. Fred. Jeppe. He suggested, by a 
rough sketch, the first postage stamps, and 
through the agency of a brother in Mecklen
burg, Germany, he got the plates prepared by 
an engraver named Otto. The plates were 
sent out to the Transvaal with a supply of 
ink, and people who knew precious little about 
printing of any sort, started printing the re
quired supplies of stamps. Hence the rough 
character of the early stamps of the South 
African Republic.

The issues of the Transvaal divide them
selves naturally into four most interesting 
groups, v iz .:— (1) The First Republic; (2) 
the First British occupation; (3) the Second 
Republic; and (4) the Second British occupa
tion.

The stamps have no indistinct or perplex
ing watermarks, no endless varieties of per
foration, and no tireless plate complexities. 
They can be reduced to a very simple A B C .  
Beyond that simple A B C  tbe specialist may 
pursue bis researches, as be pleases, into
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interesting varieties of printing, paper, and 
surcharge. But even these varieties may be 
reduced to a clearly defined list. W ith the ex
ception. of the stamps of the First Republic 
the issues are simple and straightforward, and 
even the issues of the First Republic may be 
easily mastered by patient study. Do not 
attempt at the commencement to puzzle out 
the varieties of paper and printing that mark 
off the early issues.

THE FIRST REPU BLIC.
The First Republic issued in all four values, 

viz., Id., 3d., 6d. and Is. A ll are found imper
forate and rouletted, and the Id. and 6d. 
are also found perforated.

Set aside a page for each of these values. 
Whenever you come across a value that 
clearly differs in shade, or roulette, or paper, 
from those you already have, add it to its 
page. In this way you will gradually accu
mulate most of the varieties, which subse
quent study, with the more advanced help to 
be found in advanced catalogues, wrill enable 
you later on to separate into issues and prints 
ings. If you will be content to accumulate 
in simple values in this way first, you will find 
the eventual task of specialism an easy one.

One Penny, red; Type I. In this value 
will be found varieties 
of paper, from pelure 
to thick, coarse paper; 
varieties of printing, 
from the fine, clear print
ing of the German en
gravers, to crude, blobby 
local work; varieties of 
shade, from pale red and 
vermilion to an intense 
crimson; and varieties of 
imperforate, rouletted, 
and perforated.

Threepence; Type II. There is not so great 
a range of varieties of either paper, printing, 
or perforation in this value. There are papers 
of thick, superior quality, 
thin paper, and pelure, 
but no coarse, thick 
paper; nor is there any 
marked range of variety 
in the printing. But there 
are many varieties of 
shade, and as a com
mencement it will be the 
safest plan to take only 
used copies, giving the 
preference to those can
celled with concentric circles in blue ink. 
Avoid all cancellations that are very sharply

T ipe I.

T i p e  III.

printed, for they are mostly bogus. The 
genuine cancellation is somewhat blurred and 
rough. This is the only stamp of the Trans
vaal of which a reprint is known. Hen& it 
will be safer for the beginner to confine him
self to undoubted used copies, distinguished 
by the blue concentric-circle cancellation.

Sixpence, blue; Types I. and III. The two 
types of the 6d. are those of the ordinary 
Type I., and one issue of the same design, but 
with the eagle as in the 3d. value, i.e., with 
closed instead of out
spread wings. The variety 
with closed wings is very 
scarce. Take used copies 
only until you are able 
to distinguish the for
geries, avoiding, as be
fore, sharply printed can
cellations. In this value 
is to be found a great 
variety of paper and 
printing, and it will be 
met with imperforate, rouletted, and perfor
ated 12A. I f  you come across tempting copies 
of unused, with full gum, note that you will 
find some with a yellow streaky gum. They 
are early local prints, and, therefore, worth 
securing.

One Shilling, green; Type I. The siamps 
of this value are well worth picking up 
quickly, as they are ridiculously undervalued 
by the market. There were in all only five 
different printings of the Is.-of the First Re
public. The quantities printed were: 1st, 
8,560; 2nd, 4,040; 3rd, 4,040; 4th, 8,030; 5th, 
12,000; so that it will be seen that the full 
total amounts only to 36,640 stamps, and that 
some of these should be great rarities; yet 
they can be picked up for a few shillings each. 
Compared with similar stamps of more popu
lar countries they are worth as many pounds. 
There is not much ranee of varieties in this 
value. There is a thick, hard paper, with 
yellow streaky gum, which is the first print
ing ; then a blotchy, darker green; and then 
a thin paper, but no pelure. There is a yel-

38

ŝ-i-

low-green, not included in the foregoing
reckoning, of which we know little, but sus
pect that it was a printing made on the eve 
of the British occupation. Apparently few 
were put into circulation, the bulk being sub
sequently surcharged “  v. r . t r a n s v a a l . 
There are varieties of imperforate and rou
letted.

Place your imperforate stamps on the upper 
half of the page, and the roulettes on the 
lower half, and you will soon get to know what 
roulettes are common and what are rare.
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1870 to 1877.
Id., red; all Type I.
3d., mauve; all Type II. 
6d., blue; Types I. and III. 
Is., green; all Type I.

(To be continued.)

Notable New Issues.
British Som aliland.— The London 1'kila- 

telite is informed that the current Indian 
stamps have been overprinted “  British Soma
liland,” in two lines in black, in sanserif capi
tals, for use in this territory. The values and 
colours are as follows: —

i anna, pale green.
1 anna, carmine.
2 annas, violet.
2£ annas, blue.
3 annas, brown orange.
4 annas, slate green.
6 annas, pale brown.
8 annas, dull mauve.
12 annas, brown on red.
1 rupee, carmine and green.
2 rupees, yellow, brown and carmine.
3 rupees, green and brown,
5 rupees, violet and ultramarine.

Chili. --The stamps of the new series 
ordered from the Ameri
can Bank Note Company 
are coming out very 
slowly. The 5c. was 
chronicled in the Febru
ary C a p t a in  (p. 436), 
and all we have had 
since are the lc. green 
and 2c. rose.

Colom bia, Antioquia.
■—Colombia with i t s  

many separate stamp issuing provinces and 
towns is the most prolific stamp-producing

country of South America. The latest to 
hand, from Messrs. Whitfield K ing and Co;, 
is a new set for Antioquia. The low values, 
lc., 2c., 3c. and 4c. are of the design of the 3c. 
illustrated, the 2|c. and 5c. have separate de
signs, as illustrated, and the higher values of 
10c. and upwards have a portrait, as illus
trated. The stamps are lithographed locally. 
According to Ewen’s Stamp News there is an 
error in the sheet of the 2c., the fortieth 
stamp being a 3c. instead of a 2c. Collectors 
should secure the error in a pair. The full 
list of the series is as follows: —

lc., rose.
2c., blue.
2^c., violet.
3c., green.
4c., purple. '
5c., red.
10c., lilac rcse.
20c., pale green,
30c., rose.
40c., blue.
50c., brown on yellow,
lp., black and mauve.
2p., black and rose.
5p., black and dull blue.

Error of colour.
3c., blue.

Cook Islands.— Messrs. Whitfield King 
and Co. inform us that the colour of the 2| 
value has been changed fr^nn rose to blue, the 
Postal Union colour. No wmk. Perf. 11.France.—The design of the middle values 
of this country has been 
redrawn and modified.
The square label, con- 
t a i n i n g the word 
“ Postes ”  and the figures 
of value, has given place 
to a neat shield with the 
figures of value only, and 
the word “  Postes ”  is 
removed to the top bor
der, and the figure of 
Liberty is more clearly and sharply outlined. 
The 10c., 20c., 25c. and 30c. have all been 
issued in the improved design, but I have not 
yet seen the 15c.

G am bia.— Though I have only seen a few 
of the values with the 
K ing’s Head I under
stand the whole series is 
now in use. The designs 
of the last Queen’s Head 
issue remain unchanged 
with the exception of 
the substitution of the 
K ing’s Head for that of 
the late Queen Victoria.
Wmk. CA., and perf. 14,
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as before. The full list of values and colours 
is as follows : —

id., green.
Id-., carmine.
2d., orange, name and value in mauve.
2id., blue.
3d., magenta, name and value in blue.
4d., brown, name and value in blue.
6d., olive green, name and value in blue.
Is., bluish lilac, name and value in green.
2s., slate gray, name and value in orange.

Gold C oast.—The Queen's Head has given 
place to the K ing’s Head 
on the current series for 
this colony, otherwise 
t h e  designs are un
changed. In most of 
the stamps the colouring 
is somewhat deeper in 
shade. Wink. CA.,

id.,
Id.,
2d., „

2id., „
3d., „
6d„ „
Is., green 
2s., ,,
5s.; „

10s.,

and 
fore, 

purple, name and

perf. 14, as be-

value

20s., brown and black on red paper.

in green, 
carmine, 
vermilion, 
blue 
orange, 
mauve, 
black, 
carmine, 
violet, 
brown.

Great Britain.— The 10J. stamp with the 
K ing’s Head has been 
issued, thus completing 
the Coronation series. On 
comparison with the 
Queen’s Head lOd. it 
will be seen that many 
l i t t l e  variations have 
been introduced in the 
process of redrawing. The 
w o r d  “  Postage ”  has 
been removed from above 

the head and the whole inscription “ Postage 
and Revenue ”  is now placed under the head. 
The upper corners of the rectangle containing 
the crown, head, and inscription have been 
rounded. Wmk. Imperial crown, perf. 14.

10d., purple and lake.
Grenada. —Mr, J. VV. Jones has shown me 

some of the new K ing’s 
Head stamps for this 
colony, which we illus
trate. The general de
sign is the same through
out the series, hut there 
are minor differences. In 
some the figure of value 
is on a plain shield, in

others on a lined or shaded shield, and in 
others the figure of value is in white on a 
shield of solid colour. Wmk. CA., and perf.
14, as before.
id., lilac, name and value in
Id., >1 1J I t

2d., t » n M

2id„ i  i >1

3d., M 11 J 1
6d., »> 11 11

Is., green ., ’
2s., >i  n 11
5s., » • 11 1 J

10s., >» >> »>

Malta.—A  p r o v i s i o n a l

green (plain shield), 
carmine (lined shield), 
brown (value in white 

on lined ground), 
blue (value in white 

on blue ground), 
orange (plain shield), 
green (value in white 

on lined ground), 
orange (plain shield), 
blue (plain shield), 
carmine (value in white 

on carmine ground), 
mauve (plain shield).
Id. stamp has been

provided here by surcharging the 2^d. value 
in black with the words “ One Penny.”  An 
error of “ Pnney ”  instead of “  Penny ” is 
chronicled. Ewen’s Weekly News says this 
error was caused by an “  e ”  being shaken out 
of the forme of type by a passing trolley. The 
letter was picked up and replaced after, in
stead of before, the double “  n.”

P r o v isio n a l .
“ One penny ” in black, on 2^d. blue, shades.
Error—“ One pnney ” in black on 2$d. blue.
N iue.—-Three of the current New Zealand

stamps have been surcharged for use in this 
island, which is under the administration of
New Zealand.

“ NIUE i  PENI” in red, on id. green.
“ NIUE TAHA PENI” in blue, on Id. carmine.
“ NIUE 2i PENI” in red. on 2id. blue.
N orthern N igeria .— I am indebted to 

Messrs. Whitfield King 
and Co. for a specimen of 
the K ing’s Head issue.
The K ing’s Head re
places the late Queen’s, 
otherwise the designs of 
the Queen’s Head series 
are retained, and the 
colours and values are 
also the same. Wmk.
CA., and perf. 14, as before.

id., purple, name and value in green.
Id., ,, ,, ,, red
2d., >, ,, yellow.

2id., ,, ,, ,, blue.
^d., ,, ,, ,, brown.
0d., ,, ,, ,, violet.
Is., green „ ,, black.
2s.6d., „  „ ,, blue.
10s., „  „ ,, brown.

Orange R iver C olony.— Mes>rs. l’ right 
and Son send me the current Cape of Good 
Hope Id. stamp, figure of Hope stalling, 
overprinted with the words “  Orange RiveI 
Colony ”  in the same fancy type used for over-
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printing the Ad. Cape stamps. Messrs. Butler 
Bros, inform me that this provisional was 
issued on June 6th. A  new 6d. value has been 
provided by overprinting a supply of the 
Orange Free State 6d. blue, with the initials 
“ E.R.I ”  and “  6d.”

Penrhyn Island.—This island, which is 
under the administration of New Zea’ and, 
has been supplied with postage stamps by 
surcharging three of the current issue of New 
Zealand in tall) thin sanserif capitals.
“ I’enrhyn Island 4 PENI ” in red on 4d. green. 
“ Penrhyn Island TAI PENI” in black, on Id. car

mine.
“ Penrhyn Island 24 PENI” in red on 24d. blue.

Persia.— Messrs. WThitfield King and Co.
send me a curious 
series of type-set 
labels from this 
country, which I 
illustrate. The de
sign is made up of 
French and Persian 
inscriptions in a 
heavy square frame, 
printed on a ground 
of fancy pattern in 
very pale yellow, 

arged with a device 
. The stamps are on 

wove paper, and are imperf.
O n P ale  Y ello w  G round.

Ich., grey.
2ch., red brown.
3ch., dark green.
5ch., red.
10ch., olive yellow.
12ch., ultramarine.

O n P ale B lue G round. 
lkr., purple.'
2kr., olive green.
10kr., deep blue,
50kr., red.

I have received and illus
trate the £d. value of 
the K ing’s Head series, 
for which I am indebted 
to  Messrs. Whitfield 
K i n g  and Co. The 
s e r i e s  chronicled as 
issued on June 25th is as 
follows: —

id., purple, name and 
value in green.

Id., nurple, name ajid 
value in carmine.

24d., purple, name and value in blue.
3d., purple, name and value in olive.
6d., purple, name and value in brown.
Is., green, name and value in carmine.

S eychelles.— Messrs. Whitfield King and 
Co. and Messrs. Bright and Son have shown 
me a new set of provisionals. The surcharge 
is in black in similar type to the provisionals 
of last year.

2c., in black, on 4c., carmine and green.
30c., in black, on 75c.vyellow and violet.
30c., in black, on 1 rupee, mauve and deep red.
45c., in black, on 1 rupee, mauve and deep red.
45c., in black, on 2r. 25c., mauve and green.
Straits Settlem ents.— Messrs. Whitfield 

King and Co. send me 
the lc., 3c., 8c. and
30c. of the K i n g 's  
Head type, as illus
trated. These are all 
that are yet issued of 
the new type for this 
colony.

lc., green.
3c., purple, name and 

value in orange.
8c., purple on blue paper.
30c., slate, name and value in carmine.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
T .  A. D .—The Prince Consort Essay was simply 

a specimen stamp that was engraved in 1851 to ac
company a proposal, submitted by Messrs. Archer 
and Branston, to print the postage stamps required 
by the Inland Revenue Department, on the surface 
printing principle at the rate of 44<i. per thousand. 
The copy of the Prince Consort Essay, which accom
panied the proposal, was simply a sample of what 
could be done by the surface printing, as a cheaper 
process than that of steel plate printing, which had 
been adopted. Essays have no catalogue value.

G. V.—Genuine first issue Samoans may be dis
tinguished from the reprints by their defective per
foration. The sheets were in two rows, and the 
outer edges were not perforated. Consequently, no 
genuine first issue Samoan is found perforated all 
round, top sides and bottom. The reprints, on the 
contrary, are always perforated all round.

T .  B. S. B.—Cayman Islands stamps were not 
issued till 1900, Your album was probably printed 
before that year. Hence the omission. New coun
tries can easily be provided for by an interleaf of 
thin paper.

“ G la s g r o w e g ia n .” —There are many
varieties of the South Australian, 6d. blue, wink. 
Star. The dark blue of the first issue is imperforate, 
and is catalogued at 3s. 6d. Then there is the slate 
blue of the Colonial print also imperforate, catalogued 
at 20s. used. And, following these, a great many 
varieties of roulette and perforation, all wmk. Star.
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I,

PATER’S angry about some
thing,” Claude Boldre whispered. 

They were looking down from 
the verandah of their bungalow this morning in 
early summer. Parade was over and the officers 
of the 115th Bengal Native Infantry were re
turning from drill. Colonel Boldre gave his 
horse to the sais and joined his wife and son.

“ What’s the matter, H arry?” Mrs Boldre 
anxiously enquired.

“ More bad news, little woman. The Benares 
regiments have joined the mutineers, the Lud
hiana Sikhs going with them, and one or two 
regiments in this province have revolted.”

The 115th was stationed at Balandghar, a town 
of the western Punjab. Claude had been born 
in India, but had been at school in England for

some years. In a few weeks he was due to re
turn there.

“ You think our men safe enough, don't you, 
pater ? ” he asked.

“ I believe the 115th will remain true if ah 
the rest fail,” was the Colonel’s proud reply. 
“ Look at their glorious record. There are not 
many regiments that can boast Meanee, Sobraon, 
Aliwal, and Gujerat on their colours.”

“ There are too many Sikhs in the corps now, 
though,” Major Wood gloomily observed. ” Give 
me the men who’vo fought on our side for half » 
century. I don’t like these new-fangled, semi
barbarous Sikh, Gurkha, and Pathan recruits— 
races we’ve been fighting against not very long 
ago. It’s only natural they’ll want to pay us 
back.”

“ I don’t agree with you, Wood,” the Colonel 
asserted. “ The Sikhs fought us gallantly and
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we beat them fairly, and bravo men will like ua 
none the less that we beat them.”

“ It's the same at school,” Claude chimed in.
» When two fellows have had a fair stand-up 
fight and both of ’em are plucky, they don’t bear 
m a l i c e ,  but like one another all the more.”

“ That’s right enough,” the Major persisted.
• But a few years ago the Sikhs ruled this coun
try and lorded it over Pathans and Jats, Hindus 
an'd Mohammedans. We’ve hardly pacified the 
Punjab yet, and of course they’ll seize the first 
opportunity to regain their power.”

•• Come, Wood, old man, you mustn’t be a 
croaker,” the Colonel interrupted, for this was a 
subject upon which the Major could hold forth 
for hours. “ Our men are all right; only this 
morning they expressed their readiness to march 
against Delhi if need be. To-morrow, my dear, 
1 must leave you for the whole day, as I must 
ride to Kunar to inspect the detachment guard
ing the treasury there, and find out what their 
spirit is. They’re mostly Sikhs.”

In the early hours of the following morning 
Colonel Boldre took leave of his wife and son. 
Producing a couple of pistols, he handed one to 
each, saying :—

“ There's no knowing what may happen, Mary, 
and you’d better have these if the worst comes to 
the worst. Keep a brave heart, little woman, 
for I shall be back to-night all right.”

“ I wish you hadn’t to go, Harry,” Mrs. Boldre 
wistfully declared. “ God grant that you may 
come safely back! Claude and I will be safe 
enough among our own men who have known us 
for so long, but I can’t trust those wild Sikhs 
amongst whom you are going.”

Mrs, Boldre was the only Englishwoman in the 
cantonment. Two of the captains were married, 
but luckily their wives and children were safe at 
Simla. Two hours after the Colonel’s departure, 
whilst Claude and his mother sat talking of the 
years during which they had been separated, a 
noise of running feet was heard in the passage 
and a couple of armed sepoys burst into the room. 
Claud e sprang in front of his mother and levelled 
his pistol at the intruders.

“ Down, down!” cried the foremost, pulling 
up short. “ The regiment is about to rise and 
we come to save you—I and Prem Singh, my 
son.”

Mrs. Boldre recognised the speaker as Subadar 
Bahadur Singh, one of the senior native officers. 
The young sepoy hurriedly spread on the floor 
the contents of a bundle he had brought, and 
the subadar urged them to put on the native 
costumes with all speed. Picking up the femi- 
uine attire the English lady hastened to her 
room, whilst Claude, assisted by Prem Singh, 
donned the short blue pyjamas, the ehoga (a long

outer coat), the Sikh shoes, and white pagri. 
There was no time to stain thoir skins.

Then the door opened and Claude stared. 
Could this be his mother F He regarded her 
critically, from head-wrapper and veil to the 
tiny shoes that peeped out beneath the ghagra 
(petticoat) .of madder brown, and whistled 
softly.

“ Quick! quick! ” the old Sikh impatiently ex
horted them. “ We have not a moment to spare.”

The servants were all absent, an ominous sign, 
and yet lucky, as the four were enabled to slip 
out of the house unperceived. Awaiting them 
within the lime thickets were half a dozen 
Sikh sepoys, men of Bahadur Singh’s own village. 
One of these ran forward and whispered in an 
excited manner to the old subaxlar, who, leaving 
the road, hastily made for some bush and struck 
through the woods in a north-westerly direction.

“ Tell us now, subadar, what has happened?” 
the boy asked. “ Can we do nothing to save the 
others? ”

The answer was supplied from afar. From the 
direction of the parade ground a solitary report 
was heard, then all was silent. The fugitives 
listened intently, and suddenly the silence was 
again broken by the rattle of a fierce fusillade, 
that ceased as promptly as it had begun. Then 
they heard faintly yells sy>d mad shouts of 
triumph from the rebel regiment.

“ They have slain the officers,” said the old 
Sikh simply. “ They are as changeable as the 
favour of a king. Yesterday they meant to be 
loyal; this morning a rumour spreads and a mes
sage comes, and yesterday is forgotten. Had 
the Colonel Sahib been here, perchance he might 
have held them in, for many of us loved him, and 
still more wore afraid of his eyes when he looked 
us in the face. But they were bound to rebel— 
a little sooner or a little later! ”

The face of the English lady grew pale as she 
thought of the band of brothers that had served 
under her husband, and her heart went out to the 
wives at Simla.

“ But does it mean,” she asked, finding diffi
culty in the mere utterance of the horror, “ that 
the officers are murdered? Could you not have 
saved them also ? ”

The Sikh subadar shook his head.
“ There are but eight of my own men,” he re

plied. “ What could we do? I sent one to warn 
Wood Sahib whilst we went to save the Colonel 
Sahib’s wife and son. Perhaps Wood Sahib 
would not listen to my messenger, for he trusts 
the poorbeahs * more than he trusts us.”

" But what about my father? ” Claude asked 
the question, for Mrs. Boldre dared not allude

• A term applied to the Ondh aepoya, meaning' ”  The men 
from the East/'
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to the subject nearest to her heart lest the reply 
should confirm her worst fears.

“ God knows,” said the Sikh. “ We Sikhs love 
him, and the Treasury Guard are all Sikhs, so 

^perchance he will be safe. The rest of my coun
trymen at Balandghar, excepting my own men 
here, have been over-persuaded and threatened 
by the poorbeahs, else they would not have joined 
the rebels. At Kunar that cannot happen, for 
there the poorbeahs are few.”

II.

HEY proceeded in silence for some 
distance.

“ Cannot the memsahib walk faster? ” 
the subadar enquired of Claude. “ When 

we get further away from town we can make or 
steal a litter and carry her.”

Mrs. Boldre, a little woman who had been a 
Simla belle when the Colonel married her, and 
was still beautiful, overheard the remark and 
bravely attempted to quicken her pace.

“ But why are you leading us in this direction, 
Bahadur Singh? ” Claude asked, having thought 
the matter over for some time. “ Why not east 
towards Kunar? ”

“ Because, Claude Sahib, the rebel dogs will 
make for Kunar to sack the treasury, and they 
will search for us in that direction, guessing 
that we should make for there. Then should we 
assuredly have been caught, for a memsahib can
not easily- be disguised, and we should all be 
slain.”

“ And why, Bahadur Shah, are you taking this 
risk for our sakes? Do you, then, love the 
English?”

“ Nay, I love them not, but I love thy father. 
The English are brave and just to all, but they 
do not understand us, and only Henry Larens 
and a few others can see through our eyes, and 
those few we love and would follow to the death. 
I fought against thy race in ’46 at Aliwal and 
Sobraon, and again in ’49 at Chillianwallah 
and Gujerat, and we found the British brave and 
generous foemen. At that last battle I nearly 
slew thy father—three of us all skilled swordsmen 
and he single-handed. Yet he strove against us 
valiantly and almost prevailed, but I  cut him 
down.”

Claude had never heard the story before, and 
listened intently. The old soldier continued :

“ When the British became our masters and 
our young men began to enlist in the regiments 
of the Kumpani Bahadur,* I recognised thy 
father, and enlisted under him and brought him
• “  The G reat L o td  C om pany the E a »t In d ia  C om pany.

recruits, for he fought as I never saw man fight 
before. Therefore I love him and risk my life 
to serve him. Also, Bahadur Singh is true to 
the salt he has eaten.”

The woods having been left behind, the fugi. 
tives followed an unfenced road that led, now 
across cultivated fields, and now over common 
lands sparsely decked with low bushes. A few 
days ago the corn had been swaying in grees 
and golden waves, pleasant alike to ear and eye 
as the wind swished through the stalks. But 
the glory of the fields had fallen before the un
sparing sickle. Here the bare stubble alone waa 
left; yonder the wheat lay in sheaves awaiting 
the clumsy bullock-carts that plied *to and fro.

The Jat and Mohammedan cultivators rested 
from their labours to stare at the unusual pro-, 
cession, and stolidly resumed their work. In 
the east the rivers might be running red, but 
they had to live by the sweat of their brows. 
The sun was pitiless, and the wind like a blast 
from a furnace. Native pluck and a strong con
stitution had upheld Mrs. Boldre far longer than 
she had dared to hope, but she could go no 
further without a rest. While she and Claude 
sat beneath the shade of some roadside mulberry 
trees, Bahadur Singh made his way across the 
stubble towards a large farmhouse, in the hope 
of purchasing the materials for a litter. He soon 
returned with a dkooli.

“ Come,” said he, “ we will carry the memsahib 
yonder. The zamindar is a good man and will 
give us food and milk, and will sell the dkooli"

The women of the house took Mrs. Boldre into 
their apartments, and when she had eaten they 
persuaded her to lie down and sleep. Claude and 
the Sikhs regaled themselves upon chapattis awl 
ghee (cakes and clarified butter) and clotted milk. 
The boy then accompanied the Jat farmer to his 
threshing floor, where the oxen were treading 
out the corn, dragging over it a heavy wooden 
framework covered with thorns and stones, and 
as he regarded the peaceful scene it was hard to 
realise that he was a fugitive in danger of his 
life.

Three hours they rested and then set off again, 
the zamindar accompanying them across his fields 
to point out the nearest route, and they p a rted  
from the kindly Jat with regret and g r a t i t u d e .  
In the cool of the evening Mrs. Boldre in s is ted  
on walking once more to relieve the bearers.

“ Where do you intend to take us, Bahador 
Singh ? ” she asked.

“ To Miranbeyla, where there is an -English 
officer and a police post. We should reach the 
town in a couple of days.”

There was little repose to be had that night 
and the sun again rose in a cloudless sky. hfra 
Boldre and Claude were weary and footsore, *n
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would gladly have rested had not Bahadur Singh 
urged t hem onwards. They were less alive to 
the danger now that the surroundings seemed 
so peaceful, and their fears for themselves had 
been deadened by the shock of the heavy blow 
they had suffered. By now they had entered into 
a wilder country, the level cornfields, with theiT 
glaring patches of yellow mustard-blossom, hav
ing given place to a tree
less plain, bounded by a 
grev-blue line of distant 
hills, and dotted here 
and there with stunted 
busies. ■

“ What is it? ” Claude 
suddenly exclaimed.

Prem S in g h  h a d  
stopped short, and his 
face expressed alarm.
From b e h in d  some 
bushes a hundred yards 
away four well-armed 
men had risen to their 
feet, and now bore down 
upon them with swag
gering gait. Even the 
boy had no difficulty in 
recognising them as 
Pathans, for he had seen 
many of the borderers in 
Balandghar itself. They 
were dangerous men, 
who held human life as 
nought, and Claude was 
alarmed. He knew that 
while they despised he 
Hindus, they hated the 
Sikhs and Feringhis.
Finger on trigger the 
four came blustering up 
to the party and coolly 
asked their business.

“ \\ by, that’s an Eng
lishman!” one of the 
questioners exclaimed 
before any reply could 
be given. “ And a mem- 
iahil. too, or I’m a pig- 
eater ! What are ye 
accursed Sikhs doing with them?
*o si nr them?”

“ ^ assuredly,” Bahadur Singh
They do not speak our tongue, and be

lieve we are leading them to a place of safety, 
but—

Instead of completing the 
subadar winked at the Pathan.

bo! ” cried the tribesmen. ” “ Ye faithful
>khs! Had we worn the Kumpani’s uniform we

should have been loyal to our salt. IFe are not 
Sikhs.”

Prem Singh made a hasty movement as if to 
resent the insult, but seeing that his father re
mained impassive, his hand fell to his side. One 
of the Pathans approached Mrs. Boldre, and, 
lifting the veil, peered into her face. Then, with 
a malevolent grin, he drew his long knife from

Do ye mean

replied, 
and be
; safety,

sentence, the

CLAUDE SENT THE FELLOW SPRAWLING.

its sheath and made a sign of cutting his throat 
with slow and expressive gesture. This was too 
much for Claude, who threw caution to the winds.

He sprang at the brute—and Claude Boldre 
was a boxer and an athlete. A left-hander over 
the mouth, followed quickly by a blow with the 
right under the ear, sent the fellow sprawling, big 
and strong though he was, for the boy’s attack 
was altogether unexpected. As Claude lunged 
forward to give force to the second blow, his toe
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caught against a lump of jutting stone in the 
road, and, as the man fell, he stumbled atop of 
him.

The furious Pathan still held his knife; before 
—the boy could recover his balance, he wriggled 

from beneath, heaving Claude to the ground, 
and, rasing himself to a sitting posture, aimed 
a vicious blow at him with the keen blade. At 
the same instant his nearest companion, bend
ing down, slashed at the English boy from above. 
By a rare bit of good luck neither Pathan per
ceived the other’s intention, and the ruffian below 
struck just as the arm of the man above got 
in the way. The wrist was cut almost to the 
bone, the knife dropping from the Pathan's 
grasp, and as the first brute, disregarding his 
comrade’s injury, prepared to strike again, a 
pistol cracked and a bullet took him in the 
shoulder. Mrs. Boldre’s presence of mind had 
not deserted her—the mother’s instinct being 
more prompt to act even than that of the trained 
soldiers. She had pulled the trigger- and saved 
her son from certain death. Before another 
blow could be struck, the muzzles of the Sikh 
muskets were at the ruffians’ heads, and Claude 
quickly rose to his feet.

“ Shoot the dogsl ” said Bahadur Singh to his 
men.

“ No, no,” cried the English refugees, “ let 
them go I ”

“ They will raise the countryside against us,” 
the subadar objected.

“ We cannot murder them in cold blood, Baha
dur Singh,” Claude emphatically asserted.

“ Bah! ” sneered Prern Singh, " they are only 
Pathans. What matters it whether they live or 
d ie?”

" It won’t do,” said the boy. " Look here, make 
them swear they will do nothing to hinder us if 
we let them go.”

The Sikhs grinned and looked at one another.
“ The oath of a Pathan ! ” they laughed. But, 

accustomed to heed their white leaders, the 
sepoys obeyed. Scowling sullenly, their assail
ants took the oath, and quickly disappeared in 
the direction whence they had come.

For some little time the fugitives plodded on 
in silence, Prem Singh a few hundred paces in 
advance. Suddenly the scout gave a warning 
yell and came bounding towards them. As he 
ran three reports were heard in rapid succession, 
and the smoke rolled upwards from some bush 
about six hundred yards ahead.

“ Quick! towards those trees! ” he cried, point
ing to the adjacent mango-tope. “ The Pathan 
hounds have called out their clansmen and are 
lying in wait for us.”

HE fugitives ran towards the cover af. 
forded by the mangoes, and the Pathan*. 
seeing that their surprise had failed, 
came forth. Spreading out, they ap

proached their intended victims with character
istic caution.

“ Ah, Claude Sahib,” the subadar murmured, 
“ we shall have to fight for our lives. Had you 
but governed your impatient English temper 
this would not have happened.”

“ But the dog insulted my mother.”
“ True, that is hard to hear, but not so bad at 

to be slain—and that is wlmt will happen to ut 
all.”

Claude saw that his mother’s weapon was pro
perly reloaded, and that she was placed in the 
position of greatest safety Each sepoy got be
hind a tree trunk and awaited the attack with 
twitching fingers. The brigands apparently 
numbered about thirty, all well-armed, lawless 
ruffians who lived by force and cunning. They 
made sure of their prey. It was always a plea
sure—and in fact a virtuous act—to kill a Sikh 
or Feringhi, and perchance the Englishman and 
woman had money and valuables, and certainly 
the Sikh muskets and bayonets would be very 
useful. Yes, they were going to make a good 
haul and no mistake.

The Sikh sepoys were grim and quiet. Most 
of them had been in tight places before, and the 
love of combat was born in them, though one or 
two could not help regarding the situation and 
the odds against them very gloomily.

Prem Singh opened the ball, and, his first 
shot striking a Pathan in the chest, the foemen’s 
strength was reduced by one. The attackers re
plied vigorously, but the Sikhs had the advan 
tage of cover and Uavildar Kesar Singh 
younger brother of the subadar, was the next to 
bring down his man. The brigands drew nearer 
and nearer, creeping along the ground, taking 
cover behind stones and bushes, and peeping 
through to fire.

A third and fourth Pathan were soon placed 
hors de combat, and immediately afterwardsone 
of the Sikhs was badly wounded in the side, and 
a bullet in the forehead killed a second. Claud® 
took the dead sepoy’s musket and joined in the 
firing, for his pistol was useless at the range- 
By now the enemy had opened out, forming * 
semicircle round the clump. They did not com
plete the circle because on one side the ground 
was open, lacking cover of any description.

A bullet struck one of the trees an inch abort 
Mrs. Boldre’s head. The brave little woman nev<r 
flinched, and, seeing that the w ounded 8®P°? 
could no longer use his gun, she took the weapon

III.
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E PROSTRATE SIK H S SUDDENLY TURNED ON THEIR ELBOWS AND POURED FORTH A DEADLY FUSILLADE.
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and insisted on joining in the defence in spite of 
Claude’s entreaties that she should not expose 
herself.

And Claude to his amazement found that his 
mother was by no means ignorant of the use of 

— a rifle, the veteran subadar nodding approv
ingly as he witnessed the pluck and skill of the 
viemsahib.

A tall Pathan stood up and shouted :—
“ Deliver to us the Englishwoman and boy and 

we will allow you Sikhs to go free.”
Kesar Singh’s musket supplied the answer to 

this demand, and the fellow rolled over. Though 
our friends had inflicted a much heavier loss 
than theythemselves had suffered, the result of 
the affray seemed only a question of time, for 
now the Pathans would not stir from behind 
their cover, but patiently awaited their chance. 
Suspense was worse than the actual fighting, and 
Claude was beginning to lose heart, when a 
bright idea occurred to him. He quietly com
municated the same to his comrades.

“ Look here, Bahadur Singh,” he whispered, 
“ they will certainly shoot us all down in time at 
this rate. I have thought of a ruse to draw them 
out of their cover. How would it be if most of 
you were to fall down one by one as if killed or 
wounded ? Then they will try to rush the place! 
You see what I mean?”

The Sikh smiled grimly and smacked his 
lips :—

“ Good! good!” he cried, “ thou art a general, 
Claude Sahib.” And the others muttered their 
approval.

At the next shot the veteran flung up his arms, 
and, uttering a groan, toppled backwards. He 
contrived to fall, however, with a tree trunk in 
front of him for shelter. A few moments later 
another dropped to the ground and then another, 
until only Kesar Singh, Claude, and Mrs. Boldre 
were left to conduct the defence. The Pathans 
gave vent to yells of cruel glee, and at a given 
signal rose and rushed towards the mango clump, 
brandishing their long knives.

When the Pathans were but thirty paces away, 
the prostrate Sikhs suddenly turned on their 
elbows and poured forth a deadly fusillade. Half- 
a-dozen Pathans fell at once; the others, taken 
absolutely by surprise, hesitated, waiting for a 
leader brave enough to set them the example and 
complete the rush. This gave the sepoys time to 
reload, and as four men were accounted for by the 
second vplley, the remainder turned and bolted 
for the nearest scrub, losing another of their 
strength before they reached its shelter.

“ Fix bayonets! Follow them quick!” Claude 
yelled. “ Two of you guard the memsahib.” 
Placing himself at their head he led the bayonet 
charge, but Prem Singh outstripped him and

was first upon the brigands, before the latter had 
recovered from their confusion. A wild volley 
greeted them, but the bullets whistled above their 
heads and not a sepoy was touched. The gaf; 
lant Sikhs were not to be denied. Outnuiu.' 
bered though they were, they knew well that the 
Pathan cannot stand the- bayonet, and they 
fought like demons. In a few moments the place 
was clear, few of the fierce tribesmen escaping to 
tell the tale. As is frequently the case with e 
bayonet charge delivered at exactly the right 
moment, hardly a casualty occurred on the 
attacking side. Bahadur Singh and one other 
Sikh, however, sustained slight flesh wounds from 
the Pathans’ vicious knives, but thgy laughed as 
they bound up the cuts. Claude escaped without 1 
a scratch, j

The journey was quickly resumed, Mrs. Boldre ; 
giving up the litter to the wounded sepoy. All : 
villages and habitations were avoided; during 
the heat of the day they sought shelter and re
pose, and walked through the greater part of the 
night. Next day Miranbeyla appeared in sight, 
and very welcome to the wanderers was the first 
glimpse of its mosque and minarets. But as 
they entered the town one glance was enough; 
the state of the place stood revealed! This was 
no harbour of refuge, no place of safety for the 
weary and anxious fugitives. No sooner were 
they perceived than the uproar increased; a 
crowd of shouting tribesmen gathered about 
them with menacing gestures, and the Sikhs, fix
ing bayonets, closed round their charges and pre
pared to sell their lives dearly. .

“ Down with the infidels! ” the mob screamed.
“ Slay them! ” And stones and brickbats began 
to fly around.

Where were the officers and police who should 
have been their protectors? Evidently t h e y  had 
departed or been destroyed, for the stores of the 
Hindu shopkeepers had been looted, the gaol 
doors broken open and the .prisoners released- 
The mob was only waiting for a leader to fire the 
first fatal shot, and the small party would he 
doomed.

That leader soon appeared in the form of a 
ruffian in police uniform.'

“ Kill the Sikh dogs! ” he cried, “ but sp re the 
Feringkis that we may have sport with the n.”

Setting the example, he fired at B  -hadur 
Singh. But the bullet passed through the 
veteran’s turban, leaving him uninjured. Th® 
Sikhs attempted to clear a path with the bayonet. 
As the mob fell back, howling with rage as the 
tongues of cold steel darted hither and thither, 
suddenly, above the tumult, the ringing of aorses 
hoofs was heard upon the stones, and half a doze" 
burly cavaliers forced their way through ti e roô  
striking right and left with their long whips.
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• way, there, dogs!” they cried “ Way
for II■ in Shah!” and the mob parted as the 
wavei ;..Il aside from the bow of a ship.

The leader, a handsome old Pathan with a red- 
dyed i,:\».rd, forced his way to the side of Bahadur 
S i n g h : and the savage yells sank to low mutter- 
jugs. nd firearms and missiles were lowered. 
Evil], ally this was a man of authority.

“ What do ye here, Sikh ? ” he peremptorily de
m a n d e d .  “ And who are these white people?” 
The subadar briefly informed him of the state of 
affairs, and asked where the British officers 
m i g h t  be found.

■‘ They have been recalled to Pesliawur,” was 
the reply, “ and some of the men have deserted 
and at e here inciting my people, the dogs! ”

Ho turned his horse to face the disappointed 
mob, and, standing in the stirrups, proceeded to 
address it. “ Know ye then, men of Miran- 
beyla, that these Feriiu/h is are under my protec
tion. Not a hair of their heads must bo touched! 
Ye fools, to think that the might of the English 
Haj is broken because a few thousand poorbeah 
swine have revolted! Whilst Jan Nikkulseyn 
remains Lord of Peshawur, the sword of Husain 
Shah is at the service of the British.”

''Peshawur has fallen, and Jan Nikkulseyn is 
slain ! ” shouted one of the traitor policemen from 
the roar of the crowd, from whose mass a con
fused murmur went up. The Pathan chief started 
as though stung, and his excited horse plunged 
and reared so that, the mob recoiled. Claude un
derstood only too well the import of these tidings.

IV.
“ <5? IAR!” hissed Husain Shah. “ Jan Nik- 

|l kulseyn will have theo hanged yet,
111 thou hound. Believe not their lies,
<-------  ̂ my children, else will ye surely suffer

when Nikkulseyn Sahib has time to turn his 
attention to Miranboyla, for well we know that 
his hand is heavy. Think ye that the British 
could iiold Peshawur for a single day had they 
not power that ye do not understand? Wait 
and si-o, and if they be indeed driven from Pesh- 
awu' ‘ lien I, Husain Shah, will lead you to war; 
and T.he rich plains of the Punjab and the cities 
of tii-: East will fall easy victims. But Jan Nik- 
kuls'< : is my lord and master, and while he com
mands my right hand is his.”

Tii '•“-ing to Claude, he continued :
“ Follow to my house, and I will protect you 

there.'1
The oorsemen clearing the way, the brave Sikhs 

closed up behind the two English people, and 
though the rabble scowled, they made no attempt 
to hinder.

Husain Shah was a kind of Pathan squire, and 
the great man of Miranbeyla. His resolute 
bearing overawed the rioters. Colonel John 
Nicholson, the great Deputy Commissioner, whose 
wonderful influence was keeping that most tur
bulent of districts in comparative order through
out this anxious time, had come across Husain 
Shah in the way of business a few years before. 
The Pathan had been a robber-chieftain, but, 
though his life was forfeit, Nicholson had spared 
him, seeing that he was not a bad sort in spite 
of his peculiar views on honesty. It was not 
gratitude for the Englishman’s generosity in giv
ing him his life that occasioned' the Pathan’s 
admiration and devotion, but the skill and bold
ness with which Nicholson had followed him, with 
a handful of ti’oopers, into his mountain fastness, 
and taken what was imagined to be an impreg
nable fortress. Surely, thought Husain Shah, 
the man who could do this was the greatest man 
ifi the world!

Then the erstwhile roljber watched John 
Nicholson, and wondered. He saw that he 
brought peace where there had never been peace 
before, and established order and respect for the 
law where law and justice had never been known. 
He found that scores of fierce tribesmen like 
himself, throughout the wildest country in the 
world, quaked in their shoes wj^h a wholesome 
dread before this quiet man, and yet trusted and 
loved and looked up to him as children look up 
to their father.

For John Nicholson had never failed in what 
lie had attempted, and no one knew the limits of 
his power. They believed there was no state of 
affairs too difficult for him to grapple with. 
Peshawur, at the mouth of the Kliyber Pass, was 
then, as it is now, the Gate of India, and with 
him there were Herbert Edwardes—that scarcely 
less famous frontier officer—and Brigadier Cot
ton, the gallant nnd wise soldier in command of 
the military station. The power that held 
Peshawur, be it Pathan, Sikh, or British, would , 
be regarded by hundreds of thousands of lawless 
tribesmen as the power that governed the Pun
jab. Once the British were driven from 
Peshawur, the Afghans and other Pathan tribes 
all along the extended frontier would rise; the 
Punjab would be ablaze—and on the steadiness 
of the Punjab rested all hope of quelling the 
mutiny. .

You can see, then, that the presence there of 
Edwardes and Nicholson was understood as a 
sign that the British were still paramount in 
India. That the four sepoy regiments at Pesha- 
wur would join the mutineers was hourly ex
pected by the waiting hordes of Afghans, Sikhs, 
and Punjabis, who were eagerly looking on, 
ready to join forces against the whites. But so

»
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long as the handful at Peshawur was able to 
overawe the sepoys and to act—as did Edwardes 
and Nicholson—as though they had an army of 
100,000 men at their backs, administering jus
tice as firmly as though they had been in Eng
land, the tribesmen hung back, “ willing to 
wound and yet afraid to strike."

Now Husain Shah understood a great deal of 
this, and moreover he cherished a firm convic
tion that his hero, Jan Nikkulscyn, was more 
than human and was bound to win in the long 
run. More than once he had seen him in des
perate and apparently hopeless situations, from 
which he had always emerged victorious. So 
Husain Shah believed that this born leader of 
men had a few trump cards up his sleeve. There
fore, partly through fear of him and partly 
through love, he decided to place his influence on 
the side of the British.

Our friends were not further molested, and 
reached the walled enclosure surrounding the 
chieftain’s house without mishap. Here a diffi
culty arose. Husain Shah emphatically de
clared, and clinched his statement with an oath, 
that he would allow no Sikh swine in his home. 
Naturally suspicious of the good faith of a 
Pathan, the refugees declined to enter without 
their brave protectors, and rs they persisted in 
their refusal Husain Shah was forced to give way. 
He conducted them through the low, arched 
passage, guarded by iron gates, that led into the 
enclosed courtyard, where halters creaked and 
grated as the tethered horses turned uneasily to 
inspect the intruders. The old Pathan sullenly 
motioned the Sikhs towards a covered corner, 
and ordered his men to bring fodder from the 
roof for bedding. Mrs. Boldre and Claude were 
then led through one of the inner doorways, and 
a couple of rooms overlooking the courtyard were 
placed at their disposal. Meat and drink were 
presently brought, and they were not sorry to 
find repose on the comfortable string beds.

Early next morning Claude was aroused by an 
uproar without. Hurriedly descending, he 
found the Sikhs on the alert. It appeared that 
the rabble of the town, led by the rebel police
men, and incited by the released gaolbirds and 
other budmashes, had marched out to demand 
the slaughter of the strangers. They pro
tested that Husain Shah was detaining them for 
purposes of his own, and many of the chieftain’s 
own retainers were amongst the mob.

Accompanied by his nephew, Najja Khan, and 
four troopers, who were bound to him by blood 
ties, Husain Shah went out to reason with 
them.

“ Ye dare then to disturb me in this unseemly 
way? ” he angrily demanded.

“ Oh, Husain Shah,’’ they replied deprecat

ingly, “ why dost thou not lead us again-* the 
infidels? The Feringhis have been driven from 
Delhi, and thousands of them slain. Peshawur 
will bo ours in a day or two, and Jan Larens* 
is already a prisoner. Lead us against the Eng. 
lish, that we may sack the rich cities and rule 
the Punjab.”

“ Ye have been stuffed with foolish lies,” the 
chieftain sternly replied. “ Jan Larens still 
rules the Punjab and Jan Nikkulseyn is at 
Peshawur, so all is well with them. The 
British are our masters still.”

“ It is a lie! Bring forth the accursed Sikhs 
and the Englishwoman and lad, or we shall raze 
thy house to the ground! ” *

For half an hour they wrangled and argued 
and abused one another, but at length the chief
tain’s influence and words appeared to prevail, 
and the mob dispersed, though still far from 
satisfied. Husain Shah reported the result of 
the interview to Claude and Bahadur Singh.

“ I cannot hold the budmashes in much 
longer,” the old Pathan admitted, shaking his 
head in despair. “ I have had to promise them 
that within five days I will prove to them the 
power of Nikkulseyn Sahib. By the end of that 
time nothing will hold them in, and your lives 
will be sacrificed to their fury.”

He paused, and his hearers knew not how to 
reply.

“ Canst thou ride, young sahib?” ho asked, 
and Claude assured him that he could.

“ Then, thou must ride to Peshawur with Najji 
Khan, and bring us help. A handful of Eng
lishmen will be enough, for if they see but the 
sign of Nikkulseyn Sahib’s power, my influence 
will do the rest, and the lady and the sepoys can 
be escorted to Peshawur without trouble.”

Nay, I shall not leave my mother. Can you 
not send a messenger ?”

“ The sahibs at Peshawur would think it a 
trap. There have been too many treacherous 
messengers of late.”

“ But if 1 write a note they will see that it is 
all right.”

“ Many men can now write in the English 
tongue. The only course I can seo is that thou 
must go thyself. I swear by the Prophet that 
I will protect thy mother, and so will these Sikhs, 
who, after all, are very valiant men, though in
fidels and hateful in Allah's sight. I swear to 
thee that for the sake of Jan Nikkulsey .i, b̂o 
spared me, I will fight for thy mother and guard 
her with my life.”

“ Go, Claude,” Mrs. Boldre urged. “ It is our 
only chance. Duty bids you go, for we are respon
sible for the lives of these brave Sikhs who have 
risked everything for us. If the worst ccmes to 

• Sir John L&wreaoe.



TALES OF INDIA. 69

the w• st, I know what to do. I command you 
to go, Claude.”

There was no choice but to obey his mother. 
The horses—lean, tough brutes, not showy, but 
good for any distance—were soon saddled and 
mounted. Bidding his mother farewell—per
haps for ever—and shaking the hand of grand 
old Bahadur Singh, Claude was soon clattering 
up the mountain road with Najja Khan at his 
side.

“ hive days, remember I” the chieftain called 
after them : “ if help does not reach us then, the 
dogs will not believe in the might of the sahibs. 
Do not spare the steeds.”

UR two cavaliers pressed their horses 
A,,)-j forward until they had left Miranbeyla

far behind, when they settled down to 
a steady trot. Najja Khan was a taci

turn man of about thirty, powerful and hard
bitten. At a glance one could see that he would 
make a useful friend or a dangerous foe. Once 
or twice Claude tried to engage him in conver
sation, but elicited no response save grunts and 
monosyllables. Only one remark did the Pathan 
vouchsafe during the first day’s ride. As they 
prepared the evening meal, he looked the boy 
up and down and observed :

■ You ride well, sahib. Wo shall arrive in 
time if Allah wills.”

By noon of the following day they had covered 
two-thirds of the distance, and, having ridden 
during a good part of the night, Claude expressed 
his need for a rest. His comrade grunted and 
stretched out his left arm. Following the indi
cation the boy perceived a narrow stretch of 
green, the foliage that marked the winding course 
of a st ream over which they would have to pass. 
In another half hour their road began to slope 
gently towards the water, and the green riband 
stood disclosed as a well-wooded and fertile 
valley, whose tree-tops alone had been visible 
from -.far. They forded the broad bed of a shal
low i ivcr whose waters now trickled with refresh- 
mg murmur through and over a waste of pebbles 
and 'Mulders, waiting for the monsoon rains to 
char^o them to a roaring flood. The horses 
nav.’ g been watered, Najja Khan left the track 
in older to select a sheltered resting-place be- 

-l group of apricot trees. He then tethered 
me steeds and offered to keep a look-out whilst 

aude stretched himself on the ground. The 
“oy « ,is son asleep.

A shout from the watcher roused our hero to 
a state of drowsy consciousness. A report like 
a t under-clap completed his awakening, and, 
110 ms round, the startled lad beheld some half

dozen frontiersmen peeping from their cover, 
muskets at the present. His companion was 
still seated close at hand, but now his arms 
were held stiffly above his head in token of sub
mission. A thin trail of smoke was curling up
wards and dying away behind the trees. They 
were trapped! Nothing was to be gained by 
resistance, and Claude’s hands also went up in 
obedience to Najja Khan’s advice.

Their arms were quickly tied behind their 
backs, and their captors .proceeded to examine 
the horses and estimate the value of the spoil.

The robbers had stalked the strangers from 
afar, and, under cover of the trees, had crept 
unperceived to within two-score paces of Najja 
Khan, whose warning shout to Claude had come 
too late, a chunk of lead from the nearest man’s 
jezail having ripped its way through his turban 
and bored into the trunk above his head. Then 
his hands went up.

The Pathans were not long in seeing through 
Claude’s disguise. They gruffly demanded to 
know the business on which the two were bent, 
and Najja Khan stated the nature of their quest, 
demanding their release in language more forcible 
than polite, threatening them with the combined 
vengeance of Nicholson and Husain Shah.

“ Nikkulseyn Sahib and Edwardes Sahib are 
helpless,” the leader replied, “ a^l in a few days 
they will be dead men. But is Husain Shah of 
Miranbeyla your master?” '

“ He is, and I am Najja Khan, his nephew.”
The brigands conferred before the leader spoke 

again.
“ We are Kubla Khan’s men, and he is kins

man to Husain Shah. He is across the border, 
but we will take you to hi3 village and ye shall 
go free or be shot, as he wills. Attempt to escape 
and ye shall assuredly be shot.”

That Kubla Khan was kinsman to Husain Shah 
was lucky, but Claude felt savage. Even should 
they be set free, another day would have been 
wasted, and all chance of reaching Peshawur in 
time would have vanished. As he thought of 
Miranbeyla and what might happen there he was 
inspired by a mad desire to slay these men who 
were imperilling his mother’s safety.

The arms of the prisoners were unbound, and 
they were allowed to mount their steeds, their 
weapons,,of course, being taken from them. The 
highwaymen seemed in no hurry, and the village 
of Sehwan was not reached before evening. The 
captives were thrust into a room and guards 
placed without.

A good part of the night was spent by our 
hero in a vain attempt to devise some means of 
escape, but, worn-out nature at length asserting 
itself, the boy followed the example of his swarthy 
comrade in misfortune and fell into deep slumber.
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Ho was awakened by the entrance of Kubla 
Khan, a well-knit, muscular man, black-bearded 
and gaily dressed* He greeted Najja Khan as 
a kinsman, and asked him to tell his tale afresh. 
This done, he walked up and down the room deep 
in thought. At last he spoke.

“ Your hope is vain. Jan Nikkulseyn’s reign 
is over. News has this morning reached us that 
the sepoys at Nowshera have revolted and mur
dered their officers, and that the 4,000 men at 
Peshawur will join them to-day. What chance 
will the handful of whites have P No, the British 
rule is a thing of the past, 
and we Pathans must play 
for our own hands—help 
the sepoys to destroy the 
British, and then take our 
share of the spoil from the 
rebel dogs.”

“ Let us make the at
tempt to reach Peshawur,
Kubla Khan. If we fail 
thou art no worse off. If 
we succeed, and Nikkulseyn 
once more shows that he is 
master, that will stand thee 
in good stead.”

“ Nikkvlseyn is lost, I 
tell thee, and what to do 
with the English lad I do 
not know. I have no wish 
to slay him, but if my men 
say he must be killed, then 
shot • he will be. Thou,
Najja Khan, mayest return 
to Miranbeyla.”

He led the prisoners into 
the open, where a number 
of his followers were gath
ered together. Many horse
men from the district and 
Afridis and Waziris from 
across the border had come 
to place themselves under 
Kubla Khan now that the 
British Raj seemed doomed, 
and the number rapidly in
creased as the report spread that Peshawur was 
in the hands of the mutineers.

Claude understood enough to know that his 
life was at stake and that little hope of mercy 
was to be expected from these grim men. It 
was a horrible thing to contemplate—to stand 
there as a target on this glorious morning when 
life seemed so good. For the pride of his race 
he would not allow these ruffians to see he was 
afraid. The council was Bhort, instant death 
being the verdict. Though Najja Khan pro
tested with great vehemence, his threats were

laughed at. Claude was placed against a wall, 
and then curiously enough he began to lose his 
fears for himself, as a picture rose before him of 
his poor mother at the mercy of those savages of 
Miranbeyla. The crowd gathered to witness the 
execution of one of the dominant race, jeered at 
Najja Khan, who, no longer taciturn, raved and 
threatened vengeance on the assassins.

“ Cease thy noise,” grunted a Waziri, who 
had just arrived at the head of a score of 
cavaliers. “  Thou babblest of Husain Shah, 
who is but a live ass, and of Nikkulseyn, who 

I is a dead lion. Yesterday morning
 ̂ was he slain, he ‘and Edwardes

and Cotton Sahib, with all their 
people.”

“ The news is true then ? ” cried

CLAUDE SAW  A SOLITARY HORSEMAN 
t'LOGGINU H IS STEED DOWN THE MOUNTAIN 

ROAD.

Kubla Khan, and the last spark of 
hope died in Claude’s breast, 

r “ Allah knows it is true. That is
why I am here to go with thee to 
Delhi, Kubla Khan, to enter the ser
vice of the Mogul. The Peshawur 
sepoys were only waiting for the 

Nowshera regiments to give the sign, and yester
day they slew the handful of Feringhis. S h o o t  

the infidel cub and let us be gone 1 ”
“ Aye, shoot him quickly,” Kubla Khan r a v e  

order. “ He is a brave lad, but it is Allah’s 
will. Pity that he is not one of us.”

A shout interrupted him. Turning sharply, 
Kubla Khan uttered an exclamation of sur
prise and indecision. Shading his eyes, he gazed 
earnestly across the valley. Claude lo o k e d  
up, wondering what had happened, and 
saw a solitary horseman flogging his steed
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d: . a the mountain road that led into
fci.wan. _ _ _

• Surely,” cried the robber chief, “ it is 
Z ..nan Khan back, from Peshawur! He will 
toil us all about the killing.”

“ He only brings stale news,” growled the 
Waziri. “ Shoot the dog.”

“ Nay, wait a moment,” laughed Kubla Khan. 
“ Let us hear him first. Perchance? who can 
tel', with Nikkulseyn to contend w ith?”

The rider was soon within hailing distance, 
and his comrades rushed towards him, crowding 
round the lathering pony.

“ What news, Zainan Khan P ” they cried. “ Is 
it all over at Peshawur ?”

“ In truth, it is all over,” the messenger re
plied, urging his unwilling steed through the 
mob. Then he cried aloud, and no provincial 
mayor could have exceeded his look of impor
tance :—■

“ Hear, 0  Pathans, the news that I bring! 
Nikkulscyn Sahib has disarmed the sepoys!— 
disarmed four regiments without a blow! He 
has drawn the fangs of the snakes and made them 
harmless. Great is Jan Nikkulscijn, and surely 
Allah is with him!”

The horde of Pathan horse and foot stood stu
pefied by the shock. Only Kubla Khan remained 
cheerful as he mentally trimmed his sails and 
prepared to tack.

“ But we have heard that Nikkulseyn is dead,” 
protested the Waziri, unable at once to credit 
the marvellous news.

“ Then ye have heard lies, for I myself saw 
it,” the messenger replied. “ Regiment after 
regiment he brought up to face the guns, and 
they laid down their weapons like sheep. Truly, 
no man may prevail against Jan Nikkulseyn.’’

“ Saddle your horses, my children!” Kubla 
Khun sang out. “ Get your arms and food and 
follow me to Peshawur. I go to enlist under 
Nikkulseyn Sahib to fight the rebel dogs, and 
there will be much loot at Delhi.”

Claude’s heart gave a bound, but Zaman Khan 
shook his head.

1 Nay,” said he, “ all the tribes are going to 
I’esiiawur in their thousands, with arms and 

, horses. I passed many on the way, for there is 
no talk now of fighting against Nikkulseyn.”

‘ All the better!” the Pathan chieftain de
clared.

“ But they will not enlist them. ‘ No,’ say 
Edvardes and Nikkulseyn, ‘ we are strong 
enough to do without you now, for ye would not 
help us when we seemed weak.’ They are only 
enlisting those men who showed their loyalty all 
through, and Ihey will be rewarded. Truly, he 
is not a man ! ”

“ But if I bring him a hundred warriors, well

armed and mounted, surely he will let us 
fight?” '

“ Nay, he knows thee, Kubla Khan. We 
must be women and bide at home.”

“ We will try our luck. Unbind the young 
sahib : we will escort him safely to Peshawur to 
show that we love the Fcringhis.’

A glorious inspiration came to Claude as he 
stood listening.

“ Kubla Khan,” he eagerly cried, “ do you 
wish to please Colonel Nicholson ? ”

“ That do I ! I wish to serve under him and 
earn good pay and plunder from Delhi. We 
dare not fight against the English now, so we 
must even fight for them.”

“ Then I will show you how to gain his favour 
so that, I doubt not, he will enlist your men.”

“ Tell me then, sahib.”
“ Turn back with me to Miranbeyla and 

rescue the memsahib and the loyal sepoys there. 
Husain Shah and Najja Khan and their men will 
join you when they hear the news, and you may 
escort us to Peshawur. Husain Shah stands in 
favour with the great sahib, and I will speak on 
your behalf, and tell how you have succoured us.” 

“ By the beard of the Prophet, the young sahib 
speaks sensei” Kubla Khan cried to his followers. 
“ All good Pathans who wish to gain honour and 
plunder in the wars, to horse, and follow me. 
By favour of the young sahib we shall yet sack 
the palaces of Delhi.’”

“ Make him swear to spoak for us,” the tribes
men answered back. “ Will he promise that we 
shall be enlisted?”

“ Nay,” said Claude, “ that I cannot do. But 
I shall speak well of those who will help me, and 
request Nicholson Sahib to enlist them. I doubt 
not he will do so when he hears that you have 
succoured the memsahib.”

“ Take our names; draw up a list!” the eager 
Pathans cried. “ So that our names be not over
looked.”

Kubla Khan and Najja Khan took the names 
of the men who pressed forward, and Claude 
wrote them down. Before two hours had passed 
they were able to turn southwards with a follow
ing of a hundred horsemen, mounted on every 
description of steed, and bringing every variety 
of weapon. But they were strong men and good 
riders, and Claude experienced a thrill of pride, 
for was he not virtually in command of the force.

VI.
ij ROM his earliest boyhood, from the first 

glorious ride astride of his own pony, 
Claude’s fancy had painted some such 
picture as this. In imagination he had 

seen himself riding to the rescue at the head of
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SAVED,
MOTHEH, SAVED !

swiftly to the right, and 
was watching them closely.

“ He is my cousin,” Najja 
Khan exclaimed, and hailed 
the stranger. Recognis.ng 
Claude and his comrade, 
the boy warily approached.

“ Husain Shah has sent 
me to hurry you, Najja 
Khan. The budmashes can 
no longer be restrained. 
Hasten! there is great 
danger.”

Without, a word Claude 
dug his spurs deep into his 
horse’s side, and bounded 
forward. The rest grimly 
followed his example, and 
the good steeds gallantly 
responded to the call.

“ We cannot hold out 
much longer, Bahadur 
Singh,” said Husain Shah, 
“ but if thou surrivest 

tell Jan Nikkulseyn I was his man to 
the end.”

“ I know not Nikkulseyn Sahib," the Sikh 
grunted, as he brought down his man, “ but 1 
am a soldier and know my duty. Waste not your 
ammunition, iny children.”

“ May God reward you for brave men,” said 
the Englishwoman. “ If we live, John Lawrence 
shall know and ye shall not' go unrewarded.”

“ Nay, there is little hope,” said the Patlian. 
“ They have piled wood against the house where 
we cannot reach them, and soon we shall be 
burnt out.”

his warriors, and had dreamt of the delights of a 
triumphant entry; and the clattering of four 
hundred hoofs behind him thrilled the boy 
through and through. Another night had come 
and gone; another morning and glaring noon, 
and they were within twenty miles of Miran- 
beyla. Claude had taken quite a liking to 
Kubla Khan, who rode at his side. This Pathan 
was very different from Najja Khan, being 
talkative, frank, and swaggering. He gloried 
in escapades that might have brought him to the 
gallows, never dreaming of anything dis
honourable in his trade.

“ You English are all mad,” he observed. 
“ Why do ye trouble to interfere with our blood- 
quarrels? Jan Nikkulseyn has promised to hang 
me, and perchance he will do so when we get to 
Peshawur—but I think not.”

“ Who comes here?” put in the watchful Najja 
Khan.

A youth riding towards them had wheeled

“ We must mako a sortie,” said the Sikh. 
“ Scatter them and bring in the wood before they 
can recover. There is little fuel hereabouts, and 
they will have difficulty in finding more. • Ready, 
my children! ”

The valiant old subadar gave the word and the 
defenders dashed out with bayonet and sword. 
But what was the matter? Their assailants 
were streaming away from the wood pile and 
there was none to oppose tho sortie.

Above the tumult could be heard the thunder 
of galloping hoofs, and in another moment they 
perceived close at hand a squadron of Pathan 
horsemen. Fearing these were British the 
budmashes had scattered, but now, recognising 
their own race, they ran to meet the newcomers, 
whilst a number surrounded Husaiq Shah and 
the Sikhs with cries of triumph.

But through the mob, scattering them right 
and left, swept Claude and his cavaliers, and the 
rabble at length realised that they were baulked.
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Irking in the situation at a glance, NajjaKhan 
re.-0 in his stirrups and pointed towards the ex
pel icemen. _

■Jan Nikkuheyn has destroyed the rebels!’’ 
he shouted. “ Seizejthose traitor dogs!”

Ihithan-like, anxious to be on the winning side, 
the* c r o w d  grasped their late ringleaders, cry
ing ;_“ We are Husain Shah’s men!” and whilst
the hudmaskes sneaked furtively away, the war
riors amongst them called upon Husain Shah—at 
whom they had been firing a few moments ago— 
to lead them against the rebels. Without losing 
a moment Claude had ridden up to the subadar.
“ My mother, Bahadur Singh,” he gasped,
“ where is she ?”

" Safe in the house, Claude Sahib.”
“ Thank God! ” The crowd parted before -him 

as he galloped through.
“ We are saved, mother, saved! ” he cried, 

springing from his horse as she ran towards him. 
“ A hundred men will escort us to Peshawur.”

We can imagine the joy of that meeting, and 
how each told the story of the past week. 
Meanwhile, Kubla Khan’s men and horses were 
being refreshed, and Husain Shah was enrolling 
his retainers. For the old chieftain longed to 
take the field once more, and was willing to over
look the late revolt, that he might make the bet
ter show at Peshawur.

“ Yc dogs!” he thundered. “ Did I not tell you 
that mortal man cannot prevail against Jan Nik
kuheyn ? \re deserve to be shot, but, as he 
spared me, I also will forgive this affront. By 
sunrise to-morrow bring }-our horses here; pre
pare food and sharpen your swords, for we have 
work before us.”

The news quickly spread throughout the dis
trict, and by sunrise more than one hundred 
mounted men had enlisted under Husain Shah. 
An ckka—probably a stolen one—had been pro
cured for Mrs. Boldre and the wounded Sikhs, 
also horses for the other Sikhs, and in the cool, 
eai lv morning a start was made for the 11 Gate of 
India.”

Three days later their destination was reached, 
and Mrs. Boldre, Claude, Bahadur Singh, and 
the three Pathan leaders were ushered into the 
presence of General Cotton, Edwardes, and 
Nicholson, who were deep in consultation, maps 
»nd plans being spread all around.

“ Mrs. Boldre! Thank God! We heard you 
were killed,” Edwardes exclaimed, and springing 
to lrs feet he advanced towards her with out
stretched hands.

‘ Oh, Colonel Edwardes, have you news of my
husband?”

‘ He is safe. The Sikh detachment at Kunar 
obeyed him, saved the place, and dealt a blow to 
the traitors.”

tot,, v n i .— io

For the first time during the terrible days 
since the outbreak at Balandghar, Mrs. Boldre 
broke down.

General Cotton quickly despatched a messenger 
to the Residency, where the few English ladies 
were safely housed, and Mrs. Boldre was con
veyed thither. Claude was all this time fascinated 
by the handsome presence of the great Nicholson, 
who, having shaken hands with Husain Shah, 
glanced coldly at Kubla Khan.

“ Ah,” said he to the latter, “ hast thou come 
to be hanged ?” *

“ Surely, if it please the sahib."
Claude told the tale of their trials and difficul 

ties, and pleaded strongly that Kubla Khan 
might be allowed to serve the Government.

“ Edwardes, what shall we do with the scoun
drel?” laughed Nicholson.

Instead of replying, the Peshawur Commis
sioner turned to Claude.

“ You say that Kubla Khan hastened to Mrs. 
Boldre’s rescue as soon as he heard your tale ?”

“ Yes, sir—at least, as soon as he heard you 
had disarmed the sepoys here.”

The three officers who had saved the frontier 
by their master stroke, looked at one another and 
laughed. Edwardes* addressed the Pathan in 
Pushtu.

“ I think we understand one another, Kubla 
Khan and the Pathan grinned slyly.

“ Come and look at his men, Nicholson. If 
they are any good we had better reward him, for 
in these days no one who serves Europeans must 
go unrewarded.”

They went out to inspect the two bodies of 
cavalry.

“ They’ll do,” Nicholson decided after a good 
inspection. “ There’s some good stuff there and 
we'H draft the lot into Hodson’s Horse.f Husain 
Shah, we grant you your commission as Eisaldar, 
and Najja Khan as Jemadar. Your men shall 
form a troop in the same regiment, Jemadar 
Kubla Khan. Strive to be worthy of your com
mission, and the past will be forgotten. To
morrow you go down to Delhi.”

The Pathans raised a cheer at this longed-for 
news, and Kubla Khan gracefully returned 
thanks. Edwardes then addressed Bahadur 
Singh and his loyal handful. He publicly 
thanked them and promised to report their con
duct to Sir John Lawrence, and the Sikhs knew 
that Jan Larens never forgot to reward services

* Though General Cotton arnior in military rank.
Colonel Ldwardes wae abore him by reason of hie political 
office as Commissioner. Nicholson, the youngest of the three— 
for he died at the age of thirty*fonr—was looked up to by 
the noble Edwardes and the good and wise Brigadier, as well 
as by the Pathans, beoanse of his extraordinary power and 
genias. With smaller men the situation might hare given 
rise to jealousies and biokerings, but these three were heroe?.

t Now the 9th and 10th Bengsd Lanoers, a grand regiment 
raised at Peshawur in the way described. Also known 
as ** The Indian Cossacks."
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rendered. Nicholson turned to Husain Shah 
and Najja Khan and spoke apart to them.

“ What think^jou of the English boy, Najja 
Khan F Will he make a soldier ?”

“ That will he,” was the taciturn man’s reply. 
“ He rides like a Patlian, sahib, and is bold as a 
lion. He is a born leader of men—I saw that 
when he turned Kubla Khan southwards on the 
spur of the moment.” .

Nicholson strode up to Claude, and, laying his 
hand on the boy’s shoulder, looked him in the 
face. Claude quailed before those eyes, for the 
soldier seemed to peer into the depths of the 
lad’s heart.

“ Would you like to go to Delhi, young
ster?” 6

“ leather, sir! Give me the chance!”
“ You have done well. I ’ll give you a tem

porary commission as lieutenant with your 
Pathan friends. It will depend on yourself 
whether the commission is confirmed. You start 
to-morrow for Delhi. You’ ll see'me there before 
long, I hope.”

And Claude did see him again, in that glorious 
but mournful hour when John Nicholson—the 
greatest soldier in India—stormed the walls of 
Delhi, and fell amid the shouts which proclaimed 
his victory.

THE SENIOR WRANGLER.
HE following appeared in the July 

number of The Arrow, the magazine 
of Owen’s School, Islington: —  

Ebenezer Cunningham is our latest 
SchooLhero, and it will be of interest to our 
readers if we give an account of his career, 
especially as so many inaccurate accounts 
have been published in the daily papers.

Mr. Ebenezer Cunningham is the son of 
Mr. George Cunningham, and was born 
in London in the yeaj 1881. He received his 
early education at two or three different 
schools, until in 1893 he gained an Owen’s 
Entrance Foundation Scholarship, the result 
being that his after education from the age 
of twelve until he was nearly nineteen was 
received at this School.

In 1895 he passed the Cambridge Univer
sity Junior Examination in First Class 
Honours, obtaining distinction in A rith
metic, French, German, Mathematics, and 
Shorthand. In 1896 he passed the Senior 
Examination in First Class Honours, distin
guishing himself in Arithmetic, French, Ger
man, Mathematics, and applied Mathematics. 
In 1897 he gained an Intermediate County 
Scholarship, being nearly three hundred 
marks ahead of any other Candidate apart 
from age allowance, and being specially re
ported on by the Examiner as follows: —

“  He has real Mathematical ability, has 
evidently been well taught, and should have 
a future before him.”

In 1898 he became Captain of the School,

where he was always noted for good all
round ability. Whilst at school he took the 
following prizes: —

Form IV. A,—Mathematics Prize.
.. V.—Second and German Prizes.
,, VI. B.—Second and Mathematics 

Prizes.
,, VI. A.—Second and Mathematics 

.Prizes.
„ VI A.—Head Prize and Science 

Prize. i
,, VI. A.—He was engaged in special 

Mathematical work 
and was therefore not 
classed.

In the year 1899 he look an open Mathe
matical Scholarship of £80 at St. John's 
College, Cambridge, and was also awarded 
a Foundation Exhibition by his School 
(value £40 per annum —increased afterwards 
to £50), and a grant of £50 a year for three 
years in connection with the Senior County 
Scholarship Competition. Mr. Cunningham 
was the first recipient of the Adams Prize, 
founded as a memorial to Professor Adams, 
the discoverer of Neptune. Whilst at School 
he took great interest in gymnastics; boat
ing has been his recreation at Cambr dge, 
and so well has he succeeded in this that h's 
success has been claimed as a triumph for 
sport— some papers reporting that “  tie 
Senior Wrangler this year is Mr. Cunning
ham, the well-known oarsman.”  His private 
tutors at Cambridge were Dr. Hobson and 
Mr. Baker.

In 1894. 
,, 1895. 
,, 1896.
,, 1897.

„  1898.
,, 1899.



THE POACHER TRAPPED.
A ROMANCE OF WOOD AND WATER.

By J. CONNELL, Author of “ The Confessions of a Poacher,”

or—j AZELBUSH HALL,one of tiie finest man- 
| sions in Scotland, stands on the right 

Q I bank of the River Annan. Its noble 
park, of six hundred acres, is famed 

for its ash, chestnut, and fir trees; and the 
estate, of which it forms part, consisting of 
arable land, forest, and moorland, extends to 
over ten thousand acres. At the time at which 
our story opens, this splendid property was 
owned and occupied by Mr. Reginald Sydney 
Booker, a retired menfber of the London Stock 
Exchange, who was an intense lover of sport, 
and a close preserver of game. He was a mai- 

man with three children.
The Annan rises in the high-lying country to 

the north of Dumfries, and is a swift-flowing 
stre; ■ i. In dry weather it is usually shallow; 
but. after a few hours’ rain in the highlands, 
becu'.ios a raging torrent. On a morning to- 
narj the end of April, 1892, Miss McKechnie, 
the misery governess, took Mr. Booker's cliil- 
dre1 ;or a walk. These were two girls and a 
boy Ethel, Harold and Millicent—aged nine, 
Sev■■■■■. and five years respectively. The day was 
beaut ifully warm and bright, but for more than a 
week .he weather had been wet, with the result 
that tho river was now in flood.

It Happened that the party approached the 
bank .,t the lower side of a bend in the stream. 
At tins point the water hurled itself against its 
eartiu ,i enclosure with terrific force. The tor
rent seethed, and yawned, and laughed in billows

ANOTHEK STUMBLE WOULD HAVE MEANT DEATH.

of snow-white foam; the sunlight played on the 
plunging mass, making the spectacle a grand 
one. With the object of giving them a better 
view, Miss McKechnie took the two younger chil
dren by the hand, and advanced to within two 
feet of the edge of the bank, telie had hardly 
done so, when the ground underneath her feet 
gave way, and all tnree were precipitated into 
the water. The bank had been undermined by 
the action of the torrent, and the surface, being
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held in its place merely by the matted roots of 
the grass which grew on it, only required a slight 
additional weight to cause it to collapse.

At the point where the accident took place the 
water was ten feet deep. In the down-stream 
direction, however, it rapidly grew shallower. 
When Miss McKechnie touched bottom she 
found that she had been carried by the torrent 
into about four feet of water. She soon steadied 
herself, and, on looking around, saw drifting 
towards her the younger of the two children. She 
quickly snatched up the little one, and bore her 
to the bank, which at this point was low. Nervous 
and half-dazed, she would probably have been un
able to perceive the boy had not his whereabouts 
been indicated by the elder girl, Ethel, who was 
running along the bank, forty yards lower down, 
and uttering piercing shrieks. Hurrying in that 
direction, Miss McKechnie soon caught sight of 
the little fellow, who was being carried helplessly 
along. At one moment his head was above water, 
at another his feet. Jumping in a few yards 
ahead of him, she made for a point towards which 
he was being borne; but, happening to tread on 
a slippery stone, she stumbled, went under water, 
and, when she recovered her footing, found that 
he had drifted past her. A second time she 
sought the bank, and, remembering that there 
was a deep hole a litle lower down, redoubled 
her speed. Again she plunged in ahead of 
the drowning child, breathlessly awaited his 
approach, seized him when he came within reach, 
and, again stumbling, went under for the third 
time. With great tenacity she held on to her 
precious burden, and raised him out of the water 
just in time to find herself clasped round the 
waist, and the child taken from her arms by a 
young man whom Ethel’s shrieks had attracted to 
the spot. Another stumble would have meant 
death to both, for she was quite close to deep 
water, and was all but exhausted.

AH were soon on dry land, out the boy was, to 
all appearance, dead. The young lady swooned, 
but soon recovered. The man placed'the child 
face downwards on the grass, with the arms 
folded underneath the forehead. By judicious 
pressing of the abdomen and loins, the water he 
had swallowed was expelled, and artificial breath
ing induced. At length the boy opened his 
eyes and moaned painfully. He was at once 
taken to the Hall, and, although he suffered for 
a few days from shock, he was soqn well again.

And now a few woTds with regard to the man 
who completed the rescue. His name was Tom 
Alston, and he had been in the employment of 
Mr. Booker as assistant gardener for some three 
months. He was six foot two in height, and 
possessed an athletic figure. A mass of wavy au
burn hair crowned his high and prominent fore

head, and his countenance almost always wore 
a smile indicative of good humour and good 
nature. As the coke fires of his greenhouses 
necessitated his attendance in the garden at the 
back of the mansion as late as ten o’clock at 
night, he was entitled to several hours absence 
from duty in the course of the day, and almost 
the whole of his spare time he devoted to fishing 
the Annan. The graceful sweep of his line was 
the admiration of the whole valley, and, indeed, 
to watch him fishing was always a valuable lesson 
in the piscatorial art. The landing-net he des
pised as an implement of the clumsy, and, with
out its aid, brought salmon of forty pounds 
weight to grass. Walking in the water up 
stream, immersed almost to the waist, and, there
fore, invisible to the fishes, he threw his bait 
twenty yards in front, and waited for the water 
to carry it down. Unlike most anglers, he 
avoided the deep holes, knowing that whilst many 
fish lay there, they were mostly those whose 
stomachs were full, and that the hungry ones, 
which alone were likely to bite, were to be found 
in the shallower water.

On the day following that of the accident, Mr. 
Booker thanked Alston for the part he had taken 
in saving his child. Alston, however, disclaimed 
any degree of merit in connection with the rescue. 
He insisted that the whole credit of the perform
ance was due to Miss McKechnie, whose gallant 
conduct he described in vivid terms.

A few days later Miss McKechnie also came to 
thank Alston for “ saving her life.” She declared 
that she could never have reached the bank but 
for his assistance, and that, even if she had done 
so, the child must have died. At the beginning 
of the interview she was very earnest and serious, 
but her demeanour changed as the conversation 
progressed. She was very beautiful. A brunette, 
slightly above medium height, lithe of figure, and 
with clear-cut features, she possessed those eyes, 
8Uggestive of intelligence and fondness, which 
one so often meets with among women of the 
Celtic race. Alston was not slow to note all this. 
His usual genial smile overspread his counten
ance as he remarked that “ pretty girls were not 

. so plentiful nowadays that we could afford to 
drown them,” and Miss McKechnie retired irom 
the greenhouse carrying in her mind a picture 
of an athletic form and handsome face.

Alston’s duties compelled him to make the 
journey from his cottage to the Hall at least twice 
each day. After the interview just reported, 
it was noticed that Alston generally made his 
afternoon journey to the great house about the 
time Miss McKechnie walked out with her young 
charges. For the present, however, no more 
than a few smiles and words of friendly saluta
tion were exchanged between them.
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\i r Booker employed four gamekeepers—head- 
j.„,ner Haddow, with Jamieson, McDonald, and 
D.u idson for assistants. The duties of these men 
v. ore very light. About once a year, perhaps, a 
pr.u'hing party from Dumfries swept over the 
cs ate, but during the remainder of the time the 
keepers walked about the woods, looking for 
nobody in particular.

Haddow possessed two retrievers, which nearly 
always accompanied him. He soon had reason 
to conclude that Alston was an intense lover of 
dogs, for, whenever they met, the latter never 
failed to share with his canine friends the con
tents of the basket in which ho carried his food. 
The result was that the retrievers would soon 
temporarily desert their master in order to 
receive the caresses of Alston.

Summer passed, and August with its grouse
shooting arrived. For “ The Twelfth” Mr. 
Booker bad a party of friends down from London, 
numbering seven guns, to share his enjoyment. 
A few of the younger labourers employed on the 
land were told off to act as beaters, and every 
preparation was made for a good day’s sport. As 
no suspicious circumstance arose to give cause 
for disquietude, and the shooting was to com
mence early in the morning, Mr. Booker and his 
guests retired rather early on the night of the 
eleventh. Next morning, all arrived at the ap
pointed rendezvous, and here the first circum
stance of a suspicious character became known.

Four men, including one of the keepers, 
declared that they had heard shots fired during 
the night. Although plied with questions and 
helped with suggestions, no two of them could 
agree as to the direction from which the sounds 
proceeded; but all declared most emphatically 
that they had heard tfie shots. Nothing further 
could be learned from them, and so a start was 
made for the moor. Soon the guns were placed 
in nosition by the head-keeper, and shooting 
commenced.

Before twenty minutes had elapsed there was a 
cal! for head-keeper Haddow. He repaired to 
the spot to which ho was beckoned, and there, 
beyond all doubt, were a number of gTouse 
fevtiiers stained with blood which was obviously 
fresh, proving clearly that a bird had been killed 
at that spot not many hours before. This dis
covery gavo rise to much conversation and specu
lation among the boaters and keepers, and before 
the feeling of surprise it occasioned had died 
down, another bunch of feathers, similarly 
smeared with blood, was found on the heather.

It is sufficient to say that during the day over 
twenty bunches of feathers were found by the 
beaters, placing beyond all doubt the fact that 
at least that many birds had fallen to some gun

or guns during the previous night or early 
morning.

About a fortnight after “ The Twelfth” and 
its celebration, the labourers were again, 
one morning, in a state of commotion. 
Shots had been heard on the moor during 
the previous night. Search was made, and 
fresh feathers were again discovered. The 
keepers were called together by their em
ployer, and directed to keep a better look-out. 
This cost them many sleepless hourst but, after 
keeping up the vigil for a week without making 
any discovery, they relapsed into their normal 
habits.

About this time another circumstance trans
pired which caused considerable discussion. In 
the woods, and sometimes very near the Hall, 
the keepers began to discover tufts of feathers 
underneath the trees. ■ Sometimes they were 
pheasant’s feathers, sometimes woodcock’s, some
times wild pigeon’s, but all showed that in some 
mysterious manner birds were knocked off the 
trees at night. Often too, on the fields adjoining 
the woods, patches of fur were found, proving 
that rabbits or hares had been killed there by a 
dog, A closer watch was kept, but for some time 
no light was thrown on the mystery. For a 
couple of weeks the keepers sat up all night 
without making any discovery. At length their 
perseverance met with some reward. Whilst hid
ing in a brake, one fine moonlight night, under
keeper Jamieson saw a greyhound approaching 
him. The dog “ worked ” the field like a setter, 
and not without result, as the squeal of a rabbit 
proved. Where he came from, or went to, Jamie
son could not tell. He said that the dog was 
of a pure white colour, and that its powerful 
build suggested that other blood besides that 
of the slim greyhound race ran in its 
veins. Three weeks elapsed before any 
fresh fact came to light. Then head- 
keeper Haddow saw, one evening, before 
the night had quite fallen, a greyhound chase 
and catch a hare. He ran up with the 
intention of securing the latter; but when lie 
attempted to touch it, the dog flew at him, and 
speedily put him to flight. He had plenty of time 
and opportunity to observe that this dog, also, 
was large and strong-limbed, and that it was of

Jet-black colour. For some days this incident 
ormed the subject of conversation of all the men 
on the estate, from the master downwards. No 
such dogs had ever before been seen in that part 

of the country. One labourer suggested that 
there was probably a gipsy encampment in the 
woods, hidden away among the undergrowth, and 
that the dogs belonged to it. This explanation 
appealed so strongly to Mr. Booker that he imme
diately collected twenty men, and had the woods
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thoroughly searched, without, however, discover
ing anything. For two or three weeks nothing 
further transpired. Then the following incident 
occurred. *

About ten o’clock one night, one of the female 
servants employed at the Hall took it into her 
head to inhale a breath of fresh air before going 
to bed. She walked, slowly and noiselessly, some 
two hundred yards- to the edge of the nearest 
wood, and, standing under the overhanging 
branches of the trees, contemplated the 
scene around her. The moon 
was up, but was obscured by 
clouds, with the result that 
the night was rather dark.
Whilst in this position she 
was terrified by the sharp re
port of a rifle, fired from the 
undergrowth, within ten yards 
of her, which brought a pheas
ant tumbling down to her feet.
Immediately afterwards she 
heard a rustling among tho 
shrubs, and saw the figure of 
a man coming towards her, 
evidently for the purpose of 
securing the bird. The maid 
ran towards the Hall, and, as 
luck would have it, encoun
tered on the way one of the 
head-keeper’s dogs. She im
mediately shouted “ Haddow,
Haddow,” and was at once 
answered by that individual, 
who happened to be close at 
hand. She hastily described 
to him what had occurred, 
pointed out the spot where the 
shot was fired, and ran indoors 
to procure assistance. Had
dow, with his two retrievers, 
proceeded to the place indi
cated, blew his whistle vigor
ously, and set the animals on 
to find the poacher.

Help arrived in a very short time. The dogs 
entered the wood, but returned within a minute. 
This puzzled their master, for he knew that their 
scent was very keen, and that they ought to have 
found the intruder. He again urged them on. 
This time they were longer away, but returned 
as before, without giving tongue. Among those 
who came to Haddow’s assistance were Mr. 
Booker, two gentlemen visitors, the butler, a 
couple of stablemen, and Alston, who, it was 
understood, had just come away from his 
greenhouses. After a search of some twenty 
minutes, the effort to find the trespasser was 
given up in despair, and the party collected to

gether to discuss the situation. Several of the 
men had given vent to their opinions, and Alston, 
who spoke in rather a loud voice, was in the act 
of giving his, when a terrible uproar a few yards 
off arrested the attention of all. It was almost 
instantly discovered that Haddow’s retrievers 
were fighting a strange dog, and before ten 
seconds had elapsed the terrible shrieks of ono of

them announced that he had received some fear
ful wound. The other retriever also emitted 
some yells, but kept tip a sort of defensive 
resistance, running hither and thither to avoid 
his antagonist. At this point one of the gentle
men present had sufficient presence of min- to 
strike a match, and apply it to a newspaper wVicb 
he drew from his pocket. The night was c:dm, 
and the light thus afforded enabled all present to 
perceive that the stranger was a very large dor 
of the greyhound shape, of a deep yellow colour, 
and having a broad patch of black on the left ibs. 
All pressed forward, and Alston whistled in the 
way one usually does when calling dogs. The in-
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t,.,,,.immediately took to his heels, and disap
peared in the darkness.. One of the retrievers 
was found with a mortal wound in the throat, 
wiii!'.' the other was severely bitten. The mem- 
bens of the party looked at one another in 
astonishm ent, then spread over the adjoining 
grounds, and, after a fruitless search of half an 
bone’s duration, met at the door of the Hall, 
and retired for the night.

Astonishment, not unmingled with amusement, 
pervaded the employees of the estate during the 
week that followed. Haddow, however, was fu
rious over the loss of his dog, which, of course, 
had to bo destroyed on the spot, and vowed 
vengeance against the disturber of his tran
quillity. Mr. Booker also showed marked signs 
of irritation. The love of the chase is one of the 
strongest passions of the human mind, and it is 
a well-known fact that some of the mildest of men 
become harsh, and even cruel, when their sport
ing pleasures are interfered with.

For several weeks after the encounter described 
above, the keepers saw or heard nothing of an 
annoying character. This quietude, however, 
was not to last. Whilst making his rounds one 
evening, under-keeper Jamieson heard a shot 
fired within fifty yards of him. He immediately 
blew bis whistle, and rushed through the wood in 
the direction from which the sound had pro
ceeded. Two of his colleagues who happened to 
be near blew their whistles at almost the same 
moment. Jamieson was a quick runner, and 
soon came up with a man in the undergrowth, 
who, however, the moment he came to close quar
ters, dealt him a blow in the jaw which knocked 
him insensible. When he recovered consciousness, 
ho informed his colleagues that his assailant was 
a very tall man, wearing a long dust-coat, and a 
cap such as is often affected by tourists. The 
lapels of the latter were tied underneath his chin, 
and, with the assistance of a band across the nose, 
completely hid the countenance. The depredator 
bad disappeared. Although Jamieson was not 
permanently injured, he had sustained a very 
serious shock, and this gave rise to much ill-feel
ing . gainst the stranger among his colleagues 
and 1 imself.

Mr. Booker began to entertain fears that the 
myst-rious proceedings would end in something 
like murder. He, therefore, without informing 
anybody of his intention, proceeded to Glasgow, 
and put himself in communication with the chief 
of the dotective force, who, fortunately, was able 
to place at his disposal an officer who, in his early 
days, bad had close relations with gamekeepers 
and poachers. The detective set to work very 
cautiously. After making himself acquainted 
with the facts already related, he caused enquiries 
to made on the surrounding preserves. On only

one of these, and that immediately adjoining Mr. 
Booker’s, had unauthorised shooting been heard. 
On the estate in question very few men were 
employed, and all were natives of the place, who 
were known to possess neither dogs nor guns. Mr, 
Booker, on the other hand, employed a number of 
men who came from a distance. The detective 
thereupon informed Mr. Booker that the offender 
was one of his own employees. The keeper, 
Jamieson, was next taken in hand, and ques
tioned closely as to the height, weight, and 
general appearance of the man who assaulted 
him. A careful consideration of the information 
thus obtained convinced Mr. Booker that there 
were but two men in his employment to whom 
the description would apply. These were a 
ploughman named Maxwell, and the gardener, 
Alston. The two men were very similarly built, 
but, whilst Maxwell was stiff and slow of move
ment, Alston was as active as a cat. Suspicion, 
therefore, fell on the latter.

Acting on the detective’s advice, Mr. Booker 
took the farm-steward into his confidence, and 
arranged with him to have Maxwell sent on 
occasional errands which would make it impos
sible for him to return until a late hour. On 
these occasions the keepers were directed to keep 
a particularly close watch.

On the second night of Maxwell’s absence, shots 
were again heard. All thoughts were now con
centrated on Alston. The keepers were directed 
to merely watch his movements and, for a time at 
least, make no attempt to capture him. He was 
watched leaving his house for his greenhouses, 
and he was watched home after ho had made up 
his fires for the night. On one occasion he was 
seen to be accompanied by a large dog of the grey
hound type; but no illegality was then observed. 
It was known that he cut through a portion of 
the woods on his way home, but he did not always 
traverse exactly the same path. When fully con
vinced of his guilt, head-keeper Haddow deter
mined to entrap him. Instead of posting his men 
wide apart, as he had done previously, he placed 
all four at one spot, and resolved to await 
Alston’s coming. Four nights passed over, on 
two of which distant shots were detected, and, 
on the fifth, a shot was heard within a short 
distance; a. minute later, a tall man walked up 
to<the group of keepers, who were hidden behind 
some bushes.

All four immediately rushed at him. Two of 
them he knocked down in as many seconds, 
but the third, Jamieson, grasped the gun which 
he carried, and the fourth, Haddow, pulled the 
tourist’s cap from his head and face.

“ We’ve got you, Alston,” he shouted, “ it’s 
no good your fighting.”

Alston shook him off and wrenched tho
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gun from Jamieson. For a moment he looked 
dangerous; but, as the keepers, acting under in
structions, made no attempt to touch him after he 
had been identified, he relented, and in a few 
seconds remarked : “ Well, I suppose the fun is 
at an end. I knew it could not last for ever.” 
On the suggestion cf Haddow, the party pro
ceeded to the door of the Hall, and Mr. Booker 
was called out. That gentleman stormed for a 
moment at Alston, accus
ing him of treachery and 
ingratitude, and then 
directed the keepers to 
hand him over to the police.

Meanwhile, the report 
had spread among the in
mates of the Hall that the 
poacher was in custody.
Among those who went out 
on the lawn to see what he 
was like was Miss McKech- 
nie. She arrived just in 
time to hear Mr. Booker 
give the order, and see 
Alston walk off surrounded 
by keepers. Then she 
turned suddenly to her em
ployer.

“ Mr. Booker, do not bo 
harsh. Do not send a man 
to jail for the sake of a few 
hares and birds. Remember 
how many you give away, 
and how little you value 
them when they are dead.
Do be merciful. Forgive 
him for my sake.”

“ For your sake! And 
how does this affair concern 
you ?•”

“ Mr. Booker, I owe him 
my life. I am thinking of 
that, whilst you are think
ing of your few head of 
game.” .

“ Hear me, Miss McKeeh- 
nie. This man has betrayed 
my confidence. He has kept 
the estate in a turmoil for 
months. He has kept my 
men out of their beds at 
night. He has severely assaulted one of my 
keepers. He has done hi9 best to spoil the one. 
pleasure of my life. He deserves no considera
tion at my hands, so to jail he shall go ! ”

" Deserves no consideration at your hands 1 To 
whom do you owe the life of your son and heir ? 
The hand that struck your keeper saved your 
child. When you kiss the boy to-morrow, you

will, perhaps, remember that the one to whom 
you owe him is in jail by your orders. You re
member the loss of your hares, but you forget the 
recovery of your son. Generous Mr. Booker! I will 
say no more.” And she retired to her room.

Two minutes later Mr. Booker rang for a ser
vant. “ Run after Haddow as fast as you can. 
Tell him to bring Alston back here at once,” 
was his order.

The man did as directed, and, twenty minutes 
later, Alston and the keepers were at the door 
Miss McKechnie had been recalled in the mean
time.

“ Alston,” said Mr. Booker, “ there are more 
sides to your case than I at first perceived. G*1 
home to your mother to-night, and come back to
morrow at eleven o’clock, bringing your dogs with
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v. ii. This young lady has interceded for you. 
Haihlow and you men, go home to your beds. 
Loave this case in my hands.”

Alston bowed and smiled; Miss McKechnie 
covered her face with her hands, and wept; Mr. 
llaokor retired indoors.

Alston took Miss McKechnie in liis arms, and 
imprinted a kiss, passionate and tender, on her
lips.

"'Jinny, I should have spoken earlier. I in
tended to do so when the sporting season was 
over. Get you ready, my lass, for a journey. 
We will leave here in a few days.” He kissed her 
again, and went homeward.

At eleven o’clock next morning, Tom Alston 
stood at the door of the Hall. He carried a small 
rifle, -22 calibre, the barrel’ of which was very 
thick, and was accompanied by a large dog of the 
greyhound type, of a brindled colour. The four 
keepers arrived about the same time. Soon Mr 
Booker appeared.

“ Alston, you may consider this affair at an 
end, but you must leave my employment.”

“ I meant to do that in any case, sir, in a 
month’s time.”

“ I told you last night to bring your dogs along 
this morning. How is it you have not done 
so ? ”

“ I have done so, Mr. Booker.”
“ Where are they then ? ”
“ They are here,” pointing, with a smile, to the 

brindled dog.
“ What do you mean ? ”
“ I never had more than one dog.”^
Then head-keeper Haddow spoke.
“ Who owns the black dog that I saw kill a 

hare one evening about two months ago? ”
Alston answered, “ I do.”
‘ And who owns the white dog that I saw catch 

a rabbit?” asked Jamieson. .
“ 1 do.”
^)r Booker : “ And who owns the yellow dog 

with the black patch on his side which all of us 
saw the night the retriever was killed ? ”

Alston, still smiling : “ I do.”
" Where are they P ” •

They are here,” pointing to the brindled 
animal.

“ What do you mean ? ”
1 'will explain. The black dog was simply 

tlvs dog smeared with soot from the chimney. 
Hu* white dog was the same rubbed with the 
whiting. The yellow dog was again the same, 
smeared with yellow ochre, and the black patch 
"as soot. I could paint him twenty different

colours, and clean him each time with a 
farthing’s-worth of soft soap.”

“ And what is his natural colour ? ”
“ The colour you now see.”
“ What’s his breed?”
“ He’s a mixture of boarhound and greyhound 

—a real scrapper.”
“ Are you going to take him with you ? ”
“ Of course I am. He is my companion and 

friend. I will never willingly part with him.” 
Haddow : “ If that yellow dog we saw waS 

yours, why did he run away when you called him ?” 
“ I did not call him. I whistled to him. I 

taught him when he was a baby to understand a 
whistle as an order to go home, and indoors. If 
I had'called him he would have come back and 
killed your other dog, and fought the whole crowd 
if necessary. A dog can be taught anything. Your 
retrievers have often come up with me in the 
woods, and, instead of attacking me, fawned on 
me. Animals will always love and obey these 
who treat them well.”

“ Are you still going to continue poaching?” 
enquired Mr. Booker.

“ I am not sure. You see, I have been more 
successful here than I expected to be. I have 
poached a wife.”

“ Alston, let me ask you a final question. How 
comes it that a man like you should stoop to dis
honesty? ”

“ I am not dishonest. The law of the land de
clares that game is not property, and that the 
man who takes it is not a thief. If the hares or 
birds on your estate cross the boundary (as they 
often do) they are no longer yours. Wild animals 
are, according to law, the property of all man
kind. When the landowners were the sole legis
lators, they tried, by meaps of a system of licenses 
and trespass acts, to establish a proprietary right 
in game. Animals in a state of nature can 
neither be controlled nor identified. Therefore, 
they can never become private property.”

But you know that I spend' a great deal of 
money on the preservation of game. Why do 
you try to spoil my chief pleasure ? I love sport.” 

“ So do I. That is why I threw up a good situa
tion in Glasgow to come here. We are built very 
much alike. I am a sportsman in moleskins, you 
a poacher in broadcloth.”
' “ Well, Alston, I will not argue further. You 
have saved my son. I will always remember 
that. Go away—marry the sweetheart you have 
* poached.’ When you have fixed on the wedding 
day, write to me.”

And Alston did—much to his advantage.

o
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SOM ETHING ABOUT BOYS.
By a G irl.

A BOY is a strange mixture. Strange, inasmuch 
as he is a compound of faults and virtues, 
in which “ self” takes a prominent place. 

In him we see obstinacy and a determined 
strength of resistance against, perhaps, his better 
judgment; yet at the same time he weakly 
gives way to an influence either for evil or 
good ; condemning at once the sensitive boy 
who feels “ homesick,” he is the very one to 
rise in anger if anyone says aught against his 
own home. He expresses his contempt for 
cowards and cowardly actions ; but do we not 
sometimes see him ridiculing the weak and 
helpless, thus showing himself to be a moral 
coward ?

But perhaps one of the greatest faults and 
the most despicable in a boy is the way in 
which he views a girl. I am speaking of an 
“ ordinary” boy—a specimen often found in 
this unchivalrous twentieth century ; the plain, 
honest speaking, rough English boy, alas ! often 
too rough and jarring to the sensitive mind 
of a young girl. What if she is a little nervous 
and romantic? Is it not a man’s place to 
comfort and protect the weaker sex? It ought 
to be considered a privilege, accorded only to 
man, to be constituted the protector of women, 
and the boy makes a great mistake who believes 
a girl beneath him, because she is not so 
physically strong as himself.

A true specimen of a boy is found at that period 
of his life when he finds himself a stranger in 
the midst of many. I am referring to the “ new 
boy.” Many and various are the remarks made 
concerning him. If he answers the multitude 
of questions writh frankness and coolness, he is 
not unfrequently denounced as “  cheeky ”  and 
“  coxy,” and loud hints are uttered about a 
“  peg.” Yet if, on the other hand, he hesitates 
and evinces nervousness, he is at once thrown 
aside in contempt as a “  muff,” and, until he 
has fought down that reputation, often with his 
fists, his very life is a burden. If this new boy 
is exceptionally clever, he is generally disliked ; 
for the vast majority of boys nowadays are not 
particularly troubled with brain power. Yet, 
woe betide the boy who is in any way a dunce ! 
He comes in for heaps of chaff from his smarter

school-fellows—and the average boy’s chaff is a 
very direct, blunt article.

But if a really manly, high-spirited hoy 
comes amongst them, who, above all, takes 
a high place in cricket and “ footer,” he soon 
finds a welcome, in a boy’s own particular 
manner, awaiting' him. 1 think that a number 
of boys of the present day only want snubbing. 
Many of them are fairly clever and original, and 
“  up ” in most games ; yet, how often is a boy’s 
character almost spoilt by the coxyness which 
invariably follows a success, and it is not very 
often that parents check this fault in their boys.

Perhaps the most important and unsparing 
critics of a boy’s nature are his sisters. However 
much boys may despise them for want of daring 
and pluck, and for their inferiority to them
selves (the boys), yet the world would go very 
unevenly were it not for those girls, who, while 
taking their brothers to task unmercifully, net;r 
fail to “  lift ” them over an awkward hitch in 
school, college, or business life. It is those 
sisters that manage the stiff bit of Latin, or 
an interminable “ prop.” in Euclid; the sisters 
who agree to forego the cherished book or , 
frame, and unselfishly give the money to their 1 
s :apegrace brother.

Yet, however many faults they have, boys 
are essential in a household; without their 
teasing, rollicking ways, tneir merry, hearty 
carelessness, and their impulsive affection, the 
house would seem strangely empty and silent

Perhaps the hardest time in a boy’s career is 
the day he leaves home (no longer a boy, yet 
hardly a man) to take his place amidst the 
hurrying throng of people who pass incessantly 
through the world. No wonder his throat feels 
dry, his voice husky, as he turns to say “ Good
bye,” for perhaps never again will he feel the 
home influence, and the willing help of the 
mother, who alone understands her boy. N<ra 
he has to make his great resolution—for the 
Future. No longer is he “ tied to his mĉ her's 
apron-strings” ; yet, often in afterlife—pe-flaps, 
when in debt or sorrow— he remembers the 
sweet words of comfort she used to speak, and 
he is sad because he can never again come 
under the shelter of the old home.
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MORE NOTES ON DEVELOPERS.

AST month we gave simple instruc
tions for making up developers and 
some rules to be observed in the 
using of them. W e will now discuss 

the constituents of a developer and their 
action in development. The real developer, 
or, in chemical parlance, the “ reducing 
agent,”  is pyrogallic acid, familiarly known as 
pyro. A  solution of this in plain water 
rapidly absorbs oxygen from the air and be
comes a muddy brown solution which will im
part a very deep brown stain to anything with 
which it comes in contact, more especially 
such organic matters as the gelatine of a dry 
plate or the human skin. This staining is 
much quicker in its action if the solution is 
slightly alkaline; it is somewhat retarded if 
acid is added. This solution would also, if 
sufficient time were allowed, develop a photo
graphic plate, but the time occupied would 
be out of all reasonable limits. In order to 
prevent the staining action sulphite of soda 
is used, and with pyro the function of the sul
phite is to prevent the brown stain. Acid of 
any kind added to the developer is for the 
purpose of preserving the solution. A  neutral 
or slightly alkaline solution of sulphite of 
soda will not preserve the pyro solution very 
long. Metabisulphite of potash is an excel
lent preservative of pyro because it is an 
acid sulphite and contains free sulphurous 
acici, which is easily recognised by its smell. 
This scid is volatile, and therefore the metabi- 
sulp' ite should be used fresh and carefully 
stored in an air-tight bottle. Metabisulphite 

noth as a preservative and stain pre- 
veni-.r. You will observe in the formulae 
we ave last month that metabisulphite is 
user in the No. 1 solution, and sulphite of 
®°dp ;u the No. 2 solution. This is necessary 
because the quantity of metabisulphite in the 
dilu .1 developer would not be sufficient to 
prevent the stain during development.

Carbonate of soda, which is kept in a 
separate solution until used, is the accelerator 
und is employed to hurry up the action of the 
Pyro, so that the time of development may be 
kept within practical limits. A ny o'her

alkali may be used instead of carbonate of 
soda, but it is the cheapest, is just as effective 
as any of the others and is certainly the safest 
to use.

Potassium bromide with good plates and 
proper exposure is not really necessary. Its 
action is tw ofold; it retards the development 
and is therefore called the restrainer; it 
lengthens the time of development, and 
a developer containing bromide has a 
higher development factor than one in which 
no bromide is used. It is 'necessary with 
plates which have a tendency to fog, and in 
cases of over-exposure. Bromide has very 
little effect if added after development has 
started, but if you know that your plates or 
films have been over-exposed, bromide added 
to the developer at the commencement will 
certainty give you brighter and cleaner nega
tives. The influence of bromide varies con
siderably with different kinds of developers. 
It has the greatest effect with low-factor de
velopers, such as hydroquinone and strong 
pyro; and with such rapid developers as 
metol, weak pyro, amidol, and rodinal, the in
fluence of bromide is not so great.

We have taken pyro as a type of develop
ing agent. As you are aware, there are many 
others— as, for instance, hydroquinone, metol, 
ortol, kachin, eikonogen, and so on to the end 
of the list. All these substances are actual 
developers and take the place of pyro, and re
quire an accelerator in the same manner, but 
not in the same degree. Sulphite of soda 
also works somewhat differently with these 
developers, excepting hydroquinone, in that 
it acts as an accelerator as well as a stain 
preventer. In the case of amidol, sulphite 
al6ne is necessary as an accelerator.

The proportions of these ingredients to the 
bulk of the developer are varied; the pyro 
may be used from 2 to 8 grains to the ounce, 
the developing factor becoming less as the 
proportion becomes higher; in other words, 
the stronger the solution in pyro the quicker 
the development. The proportion of sulphite 
to give a black image is about 20 grains to 
the ounce, though it is rarely used as strong
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as this, a more usual strength being four 
times that of tho pyro, The proportion of 
bromide used is generally from £ to J the 
amount of pyro. Potassium bromide should 
always be used.

In our own work we keep all our ingre
dients in separate solutions. Pyro is stored 
in a 10 per cent, solution, as recommended 
last month; bromide also is in a 10 per cent.

*
1.

THE CANADIAN ARCH IN  W HITEHALL.
Photo by F. S. Wootton. Taken with Spiers and Pond’ s 

"  Student M hand camera.

solution; sulphite of soda and carbonate of 
soda are kept in 20 per cent, solutions— i.t., 
double the strength of the pyro and bromide 
solutions. In the case of sulphite, which 
rapidly spoils on exposure to the air, the solu
tion is kept in small bottles, the contents of 
which are soon used after being opened. These 
small bottles are filled right up to the mouth 
with freshly-made solution, and corked up 
with india-rubber stoppers.

To make up a good useful developer from 
these solutions, we take 6 drams qf sulphite 
of soda solution, 6 drams of .carbonate of 
soda solution, 2| drams of pyro solution, and 
make up to 4 ounces with water. This is i 
very rapid developer, and 4 drams of the car
bonate of soda solution may be used instead 
of G in cases where sufficient exposure has 
been given, development proceeding more 
leisurely in consequence. The development 
factor is not alterdd unless bromide is added, 
but the image bakes longer to appear and 
also longer to complete. These solutions are 
also useful for other purposes, to which we 
may refer on another occasion.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
O x ta b > C a n to n ia n ,-(1) We strongly de 

precate the use of a combined toning-and-fixing bath, 
but if you persist in following that method you must- 
use a paper which is suitable, as the Paget, accord
ing to your own statement, is. The only explanation 
as to why the Ilford paper does not tone well in 
that bath is that it is of a different manufacture and 
made for different treatment. (2) It is not absolutely 
necessary to fix plates or films in the dark room, 
but they certainly must be protected from all strong 
light until they are fixed. A rthur B ottjer.- 
Sorry we cannot use your photographs. The photo
graph of the globe is certainly very good, but we 
cannot repeat it in T h e  C a p t a i n . The next time you 
send any photographs will you please write the title, 
with your name and address, on the back of each. 
Other correspondents please note. H. Morris.— 
Yes, the lens should be exactly opposite the centre 
of the plate. It is, however, far more important 
that the lens should be at the right distance from 
the plate, so as to give a sharp image. R. A. 
G andy.—Your skit on the operations of photo
graphy has some merits, but in this corner we deal 
seriously with photographic operations. F. 8. 
W o o tto n .—Many thanks for your photographs. 
We are using one of the Canadian Arch herewith. 
Considering the difficulties, owing to the crowded 

• state of the thoroughfare, we think it a very credit
able production. S ta n le y  B. K ing:.—Exposure 
meters are of two kinds, the first and cheapest 
variety being scales printed on cardboard somewhat 
after the method of the slide rule, the second and 
more expensive variety having an actinometer m con
nection with the scales. The cheapest efficient one 
of the first class is Cadett’s and of the second Wat
kins’s, which is made in various forms frcvi one 
shilling upwards, and Wynne’s, which costs aboot 
six or seven shillings. Instructions are sent out 
with every kind.

-  T h e  P h o t o g r a p h ic  E p ' tcr.
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O ne  Y e a r ’ s  Subscription to T h e  C a p t a i n  
is awarded to H. R. M c D o n a l d , Lincoln 
House, Herne Bay, Kent, for his essay 
printed below .

The Corinthians.
f AVING read with pleasure the several 

[ I interesting and instructive articles, by 
various football enthusiasts, that have 
recently appeared amongst T h e  

C a p t a i n  Club contributions, it occurred to me 
that a word or two concerning my favourite 
‘ footer” team— the Corinthians— would not
come amiss; hence the following.

This deservedly famous amateur organisation, 
whose home engagements, as all the world knows, 
are played on the splendid and spacious turf that 
obtains at Queen’s Club, West Kensington, 
is one whose matches are wonderfully attractive 
to the spectator who likes dash and brilliancy, 
coupled with accuracy, rather than a too 
scientific display, the which is nowadays so apt to 
be overdone and carried to excess.

The club during some twenty years of existence 
can boast of a record, both as regards its players 
and results, that would be a credit to any league 
team at the top of Division I . ; although, as is 
the case with all football clubs— bo they great 
or be they small— bad seasons have been 
experienced; but these,* happily, have been few 
an., far between.

inscribed upon the International roll of fame 
arc rhe names of no less than eighty-four Corin- 
thmns, of which illustrious band sixty-seven 
represented England, eight Scotland, a like 
number Wales, while one did duty for the 
Emerald Isle. Of the sixty-seven who played for 
England, forty-one gained caps against Scotland. 
Pretty good for one club, isn’t it?

Put that is not all. It generally happens—  
nnd tliis year is no exception— that a Corinthian 
captains the English eleven. Could mortal foot- 
aller wish for— or, indeed, attain— greater 

honour ?

What a galaxy of talent the patrons of the 
Queen’s Club men have displayed to them when 
their champions are pitted against some doughty 
professional opponents! There is the one and 
only “ G. 0 .,” England’s greatest centre forward. 
Such a man for making openings and feeding 
his wings, this Smith, yet all is done with so 
much ease and certainty that it looks quite 
simple— to the man in the crowd.

Next, perhaps, in popularity, pomes Fry, a 
double International, a triple Blue, the finest 
back in the South, and the greatest authority 
on sport in the world. (The ’Spurs of Totten
ham will be pleased to answer questions on this 
subject should any reader feel inclined to ask a 
few.)

Much more might be written about this team 
of giants, from the brilliant dribbles of Foster to 
the marvellous saves of Wilkinson; but enough 
has been said, and for Captainites who desire 
a closer and personal acquaintance there is 
always— Queen’s Club.

May all success attend the C.F.C. in the 
future and may many be the “ caps ” yet in 
store for its versatile members!

H. R .  M c D o n a l d .

W ILD HORSES FROM MONGOLIA, NOW TO BE SEEN AT 
THE LONDON ZOO. TW EN TY -SIX  WERE RECENTLY 

BROUGHT TO ECROrE AT A TOTAL COST OF £5,000. 
Photo by H . 7 .  5 .
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A Torpedo Attack.
Ni^kouncb ljij^t-bfeak the. stilly night, 

t o  light':shirr?r‘(through.{'the gloom;
Darkness and silence must attend 

Our glory or our doom..
% •

Strike home! Strike home I Strike swift and sure; 
Strike ere we are perceived;

Strike ere their pattering pom-pom shells 
Our kinsfolk have bereaved.

There come a thud and a muffled roar,
Th’ explosion rends the sea,

A bright-lit mass of crackling flame 
Outlines our enemy.

going to extremes, and lead nte to the conclusion 
that they might find more scope for. their in
ventive genius if they were sent to Bedlam. 
Of all editors, the editor of an evening paper 
is perhaps the worst. Nowadays you do not 
shoot a goal at football; you either “ notch a 
point,” “ net the ‘ sphere ’ or 1 leather,’ ” or 
“ beat the custodian.” Custodian =  goalkeeper 
(old style). A kick-off is put down as “ setting 
the sphere trolling,” and if you miss a shot you 
“ fail to find the net.” In cricket, a batsman is 
a “ wielder of the willow,” and a bowler is “ a 
trundler.” These and many_, other such expres
sions make it impossible for anyone, barring a 
lunatic, to enjoy reading the account of a cricket

VIEW  OF AN AMERICAN PIGEON RANCH. IT  CONTAINS OVER 12,000 PIGEONS. 
Photo by E. H. Maude, Lot Angeles, California.

Too late—too late, your guns have spat 
Their tardy hail of lead,

Your swift destroyer long ere now 
Back to her friends has fled.

Once more within our friendly lines 
We slink like venomed snake;

We’ve risked our lives now once again 
For our dear England’s sake!

While out upon the waters black 
A thousand victims die,

Offered to the dark god of wars—
Bewailed by widow’s sigh.

H. W. S.
(Midshipman, li.N.)

or football match. To me, at least, it seems that 
an editor is making a fool of himself when he 
tries to be funny. The incidents might be 
funny, but they are awful in print. One editor, 
who ought really to be a Member of Parliament, 
wrote : “ A good way to prevent such an accident 
as happened to the lady parachutist at Sheffield, 
who had never made a previous ascent, would be 
to pass a law that no Bne be allowed to para
chute unless they had done it before.” I wonder 
if editors really think people will believe the 
stories put under the heading “ General N-'vs 
(short for general nuisance) P I don’t, for one 
Do you? I am,

One-w h o - d o e  s  n ’ t - l i  k e  - t o -  r e e - a n o t u k r - m  a k e -a-
FOOL-OF-HIMSII.F.

Are Editors Going Mad ?
HE above heading need not frighten you, 

Mr. 0. F., for it is not of such sensible 
editors as yourself that I am going to 
write. In the present-day rush for 

novelty and something catching editors are

A Definition.
“ Mamma," said little Johnnie, “ what is a 

quadruped ? ”
“ Oh,” said mamma, “ it’s much the same as a 

forfeit.” .
J oan S te r l i.-o.
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Omne Ignotum pro Magnifico.”

C, OME youths, when they survey, from the
i. depths of their far-reaching Eton collars,
■ thy inert mass bristling with its irregular . 

verbal quills, O Latin! in pitiful epistle 
eniiv.at at home, “ Mother! Need I learn Latin? 
What good is it? What use to me when I’m a 
m:m? (Fine thought that, “ man.” ) Book
keeping, now, or shorthand even, are better far.” 

Anon, ’tis learnt, perhaps by some with joy, 
that upstart shorthand essays to educate the 
youth whom sterner Latin hath made cower. 
Whose is the fault, for fault there is? Mayhap it 
is that that word “ educate” is wrongly under
stood. Neither knowledge or technique completes 
the full meaning of that word. To educate is 
not to fill a brain, llather it is to cultivate it, 
to make a man from “ whining schoolboy,” to 
teach him method, celerity of thought, decision, 
purpose; from which can come in later years 
the minor details learnt by practice, those 
skulking-horses, book-keeping and shorthand.

And who to educate more fit than thou, 0 
Latin? In mastering thy anatomy does not 
one acquire all the above virtues, and yet more? 
’Twas none less eminent than Oxford that in 
years gone by to all her sister Universities 
gave forth her fiat never to forsake thee, up
holding thee as the one who should best polish 
yet untutored minds and make for us men. 
Thy hones look dry, but once they’re mastered 
as if by magic thou art clothed with all the 
splendours of a living flesh. Then, probing 
deep into the very entrails of thy being, what 
treasures there reward the labouring searchers!

* f il l -grown o s t r ic h , t h is  bird  stands 8f t . 
h ig h  and w e ig h s  300 pounds.

Photo by Edwin Cawston.

A UNIQUE SNATSHOT OF AN OSTRICH 
IN FIGHTING ATTITUPF.. _ 

Photo by Edwin Cairgton.

Gems that are gems indeed, despite the thick 
coating of familiarity which hides their lustre. 
Horace and Vergil, names so familiar, and so 
dearly hated, are peers, and more, of our own 
Moore and Milton.

Ah, Latin! how thou art maltreated. School
boys in the classic operating theatre dissect 
thee with their awkward non-deft fingers how 
they will. Hapless, helpless doctor, who kens 
thee to thy very marrow, endures most exquisite 
pain. In very truth, ’tis well for thee thou art 
dead. Yet thy remains, Prometheus’-liver-like, 
but grow afresh each time the murderous peck
ing ceases. But, what of ye, effeminates, who 
will not peck? Forsooth, ’tis a sad age we are 
coming to when the “ Hopefuls ” of Britain 
quake and shiver at the sound of “ mensa.”

O quid agis? Which may be interpreted, 
“ What are you up to? ”

J. L. Hayner.

Napoleon Bonaparte.
EFORE entering upon my subject I must 

eSlX make it known that I am no blind 
53^7 idolater of Napoleon, but one who, after 

some study, has come to the conclusion 
that Napoleon, in spite of his faults, is truly 
worthy of admiration.

The greatest soldier that the world has yet 
seen, Napoleon was more than soldier; he pos
sessed the abilities of an administrator, of a 
statesman, of a legislator, and of an author, in 
the highest degree.

Because Wellington conquered at Waterloo,
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HODJA : TURKISH I’RIEST STANDING AT THE DOOR OF A 
MOSQUE. THIS PHOTO IS UNIQUE, AS TURKISH PRIESTS 
NEVER ALLOW THEMSELVES TO BE PHOTOGRAPHED. THIS 
IS REPRODUCED BY KIND PERMISSION OF THE AUTHOR OF

"  Vtndttta."

it has been assorted that he was a greater 
general than Napoleon. Can anything be more 
absurd? One might as well call the incapable 
Schwartzenburg greater than Napoleon. Is not 
Hannibal greater than Scipio? Napoleon, in 
addition to his purely intellectual qualities, 
possessed a tireless energy of spirit, and a 
body almost as indefatigable as his mind. He 
revelled in hard work; he did everything with 
all his mind, and« was accordingly respected, 
feared, and loved by all his servants in propor
tion as they themselves did their duty.

It has been said that Napoleon was incapable 
of inspiring or feeling affection. Such a state
ment is untrue, for, although Napoleon’s nature 
was cold and reserved, he yet loved, and was 
loved. Who was Letetia Ramolina? Few 
know, but was not “ Madame Mere ” known 
throughout Europe P What man ever received

a greater testimony of friendship than that given 
to Napoleon by Muiron? Muiron sacrified his 
life, his youth, and his ambitions to save the 
life of his friend Bonaparte, afterwards Em
peror of France. As Gray says :

“ In this neglected spot is laid
A heart once pregnant with celestial fire.

Hands which the rod of empire might have swayed,
Or waked to living ecstasy the lyre.”
Of Napoleon’s power of loving, I need only 

mention that, when unmoved by defection and 
treachery, and by an empire falling to ruin, he 
was able to weep over Duroc, slain at Bautzen.

Surely that little Corsican, who was a Csesar, 
Diocletian, and Hannibal rolled into one, who 
built up and overturned thrones at his pleasure, 
and who quelled the revolutionary fever and yet 
spread its principles throughout Europe, surely 
that man was, and is, a hero, a man to be 
admired.

One who possesses every virtue, but is lacking 
in courage, can never be really admired. The 
charge of being deficient in personal courage 
lias been brought against Napoleon, Such a 
charge is a libel; there was never a braver man 
than Napoleon. His conduct at Lodi and Arcis- 
sur-Aube proves that he possessed dashing 
courage : calmness in time of danger is more 
valued than ordinary fighting courage, and 
Napoleon possessed the former to such an extent 
that “ Napoleonic calmness ” has become pro
verbial.

Finally, is not Napoleon’s face the best known 
in the world, and are there not more bools 
concerning Napoleon than about anyone else?

H. F. W alker..

Love Me —Love my Dog.
(From an Album.)

When Muriel first kept a dog 
I was a silly noodle,

And racked my brain 
But tried in vain 

To find some rhymes for Poodle.

And then, alas, ’twas just as bad 
(At rhyming I ’m a dull dog.)

I searched my mind,
But could not find 

A word to rhyme with bull-dog.

But now my task is not so hard— 
For rhymes are more and merriei,

I heard her say 
The other day,

She’d bought an Irish Terrier.
T h e o . C raw urd.



Games in France.
ONTRARY to public opinion in England, 

the average Frenchman is an athletic 
individual, football and bicycling being 

J very popular in France, also running 
and hockey.

Association is catching on very much, and the 
Paris team played a good game with the Marlow 
F.C. at the Crystal Palace last Easter Monday. 
International matches have been played with 
Dutch, Belgian, Swiss, and Austrian clubs. 
Rugby is also played; the Civil Service F.C., 
Croydon F.C., Harlequins, Wasps, Guy's Hos
pital, and Trinity College, Cambridge, have 
visited Paris. The Racing Club de France won 
the final of the Champion
ship of France, beating 
the Bordeaux team by two 
tries to nothing.

Hockey has made much 
progress this year. The 
only International matches 
were Paris v. Brussels, the 
first match resulting in a 
draw and the second in a 
win for Paris.

The schools are taking 
on games to a great ex
tent, and in a few years 
will undoubtedly produce 
Frenchmen capable of 
holding their own against 
any athletes of Europe or 
America.

Old Fag, I am sure you 
sympathise with'those who 
have struggled to raise 
France in her rank among the nations by 
strengthening her men with honest and manly 
exercises. “ F l e u r  d e  L y s . ”

. "C A P T A IN ” CLUB

Bexhitl.
( HERE did you go for your holidays ? ”

“ Did you like it ? ” “ Oh 1 where is
that? ” Such were the exclamations 
with which I was besieged on re

turning from my summer vacation.
“ Where did I g o ? ” Bexhill. No, it is not 

on t!.e East Coast, neither is it in Wales, as 
some one suggested to me. I will tell you where 
it is. On the south coast there is a small place 
called Hastings, which, although it is on the 
South Eastern Railway, has something of a repu
tation as a summer resort. So you probably know 
it. Now, near Hastings is Bexhill. The distance 
18 just four miles. If you should go to either 
place do not walk to the other. If you do you 
will regret it. It is, as I said before, four miles; 
four miles on the map. But the map is flat,

VllL. TU I — 12.

which this walk is decidedly not, so that you 
really walk considerably more than four miles, 
mostly over rough and pebbly ground. I will 
not attempt to describe my experience; it is in
describable. I will just give you this hint—go 
by train, motor-car, or boat; whatever you do, 
don’t walk it,

Bexhill is divided—very sharply divided—into 
two parts, viz., “ Earl de la Warr’s estate,” and 
the rest. This is, or was, another case of the 
rest being nowhere, “ Earl de la Warr’s estate ” 
being everywhere. Wherever you go you meet 
that inscription. On the Earl’s estate the cheap 
tripper is seldom seen. A very simple method 
is adopted for keeping him away. There is a
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rule forbidding the playing of any musical in
strument other than by the bandsmen. This rule 
does for the cheap tripper, for what is he without 
his mouth-organ, concertina, trumpet blast, and 
last, but not least, his own vocal powers? 
By a wide stretch, the word “ musical ” is made 
to include all these.

The greatest attraction of Bexhill is its splen
did orchestra, maintained by the Earl at his own 
private expense, and conducted by Mr. J. M. 
Glover. It is not a big orchestra, but it boasts 
some of the best musicians I have ever heard. 
They are far and away above the average town 
band, or, indeed, military band. I am convinced 
that many people go to Bexhill to hear this 
orchestra. The finest classical music or the most 
popular of modern music—it all comes alike to 
them. Each is played as it should be, and gives 
the greatest delight to a music lover.

I am going to Bexhill again the first chance 
I get.

MILITARY CADETS PRACTISING DUELLING OUTSIDE A FRENCH BARRACKS.

A l a n  L e s l i e  S n o w .
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Palmistry.
{From an Album.)

A lady, whose temper was meek,
A paiuist consulted last week,
I don’t kudu- what took place,
But it’s easy to trace
The “ lines of her hand” on his cheek!

T h e o . C r a w f o r d .

“ Captain”  Club Criticisms.
H. W , S.—Glad to hear of your appointment in 

the Navy. The Club has several gallant middies in 
its ranks, and you are now enrolled a member as well. 
When I went out to Egypt, two years ago, there 
were thirty middies in the liner I travelled by, bound 
for ships in the Mediterranean Squadron. Some of 
them indulged in cigarettes and liqueurs after lunch!
I hope there are not many middies who try to ape 
their seniors in this way. I like to see a boy remain 
a boy until he is really a man. Your poem contains 
good lines; I am quoting six verses. Try your hand 
at another naval ballad—and good luck to you!

"Y a  Z u r .” —The Photographic Editor will look 
through your essay and give you a word or two of 
criticism. We have no room for an essay of this 
length, as the Ph. Ed. covers most of the necessary 
ground in his monthly article. We have to deal with 
so many topics every month, that only a moderate 
amount of space can be afforded for each. Let me 
impress on all you C.C. contributors that your 
essays, etc., must be kept short.
_ T h e o  C ra w fo rd .—You have a trick of rhym
ing, but you seem to expend it on much the same 
topics. Go further afield for subjects.

E. H artley  •—Should like to see further essays 
by you on rather more practical topics than “ Castles 
in the Air.” I appreciate this personally, but I don’t 
think my readers would care much about it.

Frank B. N o rto n .—When I had space to 
use your wicket-keepers’ championship T came to the 
conclusion that the idea would be rather belated, as 
the 1902 season is now over and your contribution 
refers to 1901.
_ “ B usy B e e .” —You must put more “ meat” 
into your essays if you wish to appear in these 
pages. Your article, “ A Novel Picnic,” has abso
lutely nothing in it. " Pigeon-Racing ” is a little 
better, but not much. You must remember that I 
have a very large number of “ C.C.C.” to choose 
from, and, therefore, only accept the cream of 
them. Don’t be discouraged, but, in future work, 
try to be as original as possible and tell us some
thing that is quite fresh. See “ Youngster” para
graph in' September criticisms for further hints. I* 
wish other contributors wrote as neatly as you do.

“  W . B e e .” —Your style is crisp, and you 
should improve with time and care. Mind your 
spelling. There are no such words in the Eng
lish language as “ available” or “ buisness."

Frank V ern on .—Essay has bright points, 
but does not, as a whole, reach a very high stan
dard of humour.

C a d e t .—Try me with some other kind of con
tribution.

X .Y .Z .—The story shows you to have a knack 
of putting your ideas on paper in a concise and

readable way, but you ’ll have to think out better 
plots than this if you wish to succeed. Also, don’t 
take liberties with personalties. It  is quite e;-.sy to 
guess the identity o f the Yorkshire amateur vhoir, 
you call “ Robinson.”  I f  I had published your tale 
“  Robinson ”  would not have been too pledsed to see 
himself taken to task in the way you go about it,

H. P l a t t . — Clever, but not quite suitable. Lines 
a bit shaky, result no doubt o f your having to dra» 
while in bed.

L. R e e d  (V aletta).— W ill ute temple photos 
when space permitteth.

G e o r g e  W h i t e l a w . —Your improvement is 
encouraging. Shall endeavour to insert one or more 
o f your sketches, as we can find room.

H. O. F o s t e r . — Your photographs are not 
deeply enough printed, nor are they evenly toned, 
and several o f them are not quite in focus. Always 
hold your camera perfectly steady even when snap
shotting.

D. J .  P. L lo y d .— Y our snapshots are very 
clever. See answer to above.

H. W ile  m a n . — Hope to use one o f the snap
shots of Blundell’s school in a future number.

A. T .  P. T u l l y .  — Your maze is fairly ingenious 
and 1 will endeavour to find some little corner for 
it, but cannot say when it will appear.

R. D a y .— Your last drawing not up to standard. 
Too much hurried. Do pay more attention to draw
ing (from the lifel.

M o r r is  P e r r o t t . — You still persist iu 
niggling and scribbling in the shading anyhow; 
otherwise there is a marvellous improvement in your 
drawings, especially the one entitled “  I  reckon he's 
dairy fed .”  I  greatly admire your persistency.

P h o t o  (D erby).—Unfortunately the snapshots 
are not clear enough. See answer to H, 0 , Foster.

W . A. A d f im s  (Belfast) .—Sketch clever, but 
you want more practice. Handwriting capital, and 
quite suitable for a lawyer’s office. You are Clubbed, 
as requested.

W . O 'D a l y  (Dublin) .—Your pen-and ink
sketch shows very good modelling and colour, and 
if you would only pay more attention to the drawing 
o f faces and feet you would turn out very mugh 
cleverer work than you do.

H. T .  S te b b in g ; .— Your Brownie snapshots 
are spoilt in the developing. Read our article in the 
“ Camera Corner"  for September.

A r t  S t u d e n t  (H olloway).—Your drawing. 
“ Divided Attention," which you say is your first 
attempt, is certainly very good, but if you will stud? 
the line work o f Mr. Gordon Browne, Mr. E. F- 
Skir.ner, and others, you will notice they don’t put 
in a lot o f scribbles to fill up a background. Note 
this, and also the fact that I should like to hear 
from you again. ,

C o n t r i b u t i o n s  have also been received 
from A. Albrow, “ Dreamer,”  “ Clingo," H. Green- 
wall, Eljaysee, “ Rip-Rap,”  D. A. McDonald, N-
E. Marshall, H . G. McHugh, H. L. Dobree. 
Tennyson I I . .  P. Dacre, S. H . Brewis, S. D. J- *>- 
Skuse, “  Ambitious One,” “  Denbigh,”  J. S. < ox. ■- 
G. Dutton, Syd. Smith (Australia), T . Adwork
Chaplin, “ A Blue,”  Albert G. Scott, M. I be!1'
F. Greatrix, J. B. O’ Neill, Norman P .  Hill. C. L 
Reinmann. (Some o f the contributions sent by 
above-named will be criticised next month. A nunc 
ber of accepted contributions are held over t arougn 
want o f space.)



“ CAPTAIN ” COMPETITIONS FOR OCTOBER,

NOTICE-— At the top of the first page the following par- 

tu-uisra must be clearly written, thus

Com petition N o.'------ , C lass------ , N am e------ ,

A ddress----- A g e --------- .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with coin

. ■ £
P r iz e s . — Goods from our advertisement pages 

to the value of 7s. The lists coming nearest th the 
names chosen by the majority will be regarded as 
the best. ft

Class I. ... ... Age lim it: Twenty-three.
Class II ...................  Age limit: Eighteen.
Class III .................  Age lim it: Fourteen.

petitions.
We trust to your honour to Bend in unaided work.

1
GIRLS may compete.

No. 3.—“ Book Titles.’’—Write a sentence of 
not less than fifty, and not exceeding one hundred, 
words, of which the following is an example :—

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 postcards as follow s:—
Competition No. ------, Class ------ , “  T h e  Ca p t a in ,”
12, Uurlcigh Street, Strand, London.

AH_£cra£etitions_shonl(^reach_jis^)^Oct^8th.
The Results will be published in December,

A gf. R ule : 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.

No. 1.—“ Hidden Towns ’’ ( F o u r t h  S e r ie s ) .—  
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, 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 h r e e  P r iz e s  of 10s.

Class I....................  Age lim it: Twenty-five.
Class II..................  Age lim it: Sixteen.
Class III. ........... Age lim it: Twelve.

-•—“ Household Words.”—-Here are twenty
names of articles, callings, &c., to each of which 
you must attach a name so well-known in connec
tion with the same that it may he called a “  house
hold word.” For instance: Cricket—Grace; ale — 
■Bass; almanac —Old Moore’s. Put down the name 
which .Vou consider to be the most widely-known 
jn connection with the article, &.c. Copy out this 
list-do not cub it out.

Cocoa.
Seeds.
Humour
Carpets.
Clucks.
Ocean.
Thief,
Scent.
Lake.
Painter.

Soap.
Swimmer.
Shawls.
Actor.
Mountain.
Fairy Tales.
Highwayman.
Cistle.
Pudding.
Singer.

“  As A d a m  Bede was coming out of The H ouse on  
the M arsh  he was Called B a ck  b y  Captain K ettle, who 
asked him if he was One o f  the S ix  H u n d red  who had 
sailed round The Wide, W ide W orld  in a Phantom  
Ship  with M a n y  C argoes."

And so on. D o not use any of the titles in the 
sample sentence we have given. T h r e e  P r iz e s  
of 7s.

Class I. ...........  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II...................  Age lim it: Sixteen.
Class I I I .................  Age lim it: Twelve.

No. 4.— “ M issin g  L andscape C om petition ."—
On one o f our advertisement pages will be found n 
picture from  which parts o f the landscape have been 
omitted All the com petitor 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 Decem ber 
number. T hree P rizes o f 7s.

Class I. ...........  Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class II ........... Age lim it: Sixteen.
Class I I I ................ Age lim it: Twelve.

No. 5.— “ D raw ing of a H an d .’’ —Make a sketch 
of a hand in pen, pencil, or water colours, from 
the life. The design may be any size you like. 
P r iz e s .—Three Sets of Drawing Materials, value 
10s. 6d. each.

Class I. ........... Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class II..................  Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III ................  Age lim it: Twelve.

No. 6 .— “ F oreign  and C olon ia l R eaders ’ C om 
p etition ."— W e award three prizes of 5s. every 
month to the foreign or coloni&l readers forwarding 
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. Time limit for this month’s com petitions : 
February 12th, 1903, 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 anywhere in Europe 
are not eligible. Mark Comps. “  O ctober.”

Class I. ...........  Age lim it: Twenty-five.
Class II. ...........  Age limit : Twenty.
Class III................  Age lim it: Sixteen.



12, B U R L B lO h  STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

T h e  J u ly  School Magazines contain many 
little lists of “  Boys Leaving,”  and here and 
there one comes across the names, too, of 
masters who are leaving. In The W asf, the 
magazine of Mr. Mackie’s house, Sedbergh 
School, I  read that Mr. Mackie has accepted 
a living at Filton, in Gloucestershire, and 
that the house he has so long controlled will 
be henceforth known as ”  Mr. Martyn’s.”  I 
append an extract from the valedictory letter 
addressed to the boys by Mr. M ackie: —

Through these 20 years 225 boys have come to the 
House, every one of whom has put down his name 
in my “ House Book”—the handwritings are very 
various, and the details are interesting. Out of this 
number there are 5 Turner’s, 4 Robinson’s, 4 Middle
ton's, 3 Dunn’s, 3 May’s. 3 Smith’s, and 31 other 
pairs of brothers, making 84 boys who were brothers, 
whilst 10 more had brothers in other Houses. There 
have been 17 Heads of the House, all of whom are 
hard at work in the world at their profession or 
business, 4 being schoolmasters, 2 in the army, 1 a 
clergyman. 1 a clerk in the House of Commons, 1 a 
judge in India, 1 a rising barrister. 4 in business, 
2 at the University, and one still with us.
It is very pleasant to note how Mr. Mackie 
has kept his eye on old pupils: this is the end 
of his letter: —

May you who still remain here, "Lift up your 
eyes unto the hills,” as we who have left Sedbergh 
shall often do in heart and memory ; and as you so 
do, remember “ whence your help comes,” even from 
Him, who made them and made you, who stands 
round about you as the hills stand about your dear 
old House, " who will not suffer ycur foot to slip, 
and who will guard ycur going out and your coming 
in from this time forth, and even for evermore.” 
We can quite imagine, on reading these en
nobling words, what manner of man the Rev. 
John H. Mackie is, and how excellently he 
must have ruled his house and performed his 
other duties at the fine old school of Sed
bergh. Very fitly may be applied to him the 
lines from The. Scholar, quoted by the editor 
in another part of the magazine: —

"Yet leaving here a name, T trust 
Which will not perish in the dust.”

A  Poet in The Taylmnan (Merchant 
Taylors’) breaks into verse as follows: —

THE GNU ARRIVAL.
Dear Mr. Editor, do you 
In balmy June frequent the Zoo?
If not—perhaps you’ve heard the Gnus—
It must instruct, it may amuse.
A baby Gnu’s arrived—or may be 
I ought to call it the Gnu baby.
Poor little stranger! if you gnu 
How grey’s our English sky, how blue 
GNumidia’s heaven, you would exclaim,
“ A perfect gnuisance and a shame 
“ That I was born a captive Gnu,
“ And gnurtured at the London Zoo!”
Cheer up, gnu-comer; suns shall shine 
Colours in tjnvances shall combine 
To paint the sky, the hearts to cheer 
Of myriad trippers, hurrying here 
To offer you with zeal officious 
The penny bun, the gnut gnutritious.

T a k in g  up The Lorettonian, the maga
zine of another good old Scottish school, I 
find a neat little article on the bird’s-nesting 
achievements of Loretto naturalists. In 
reading it one is reminded of the rambles of 
Drysdale, naturalist-in-chief to “ E lizas” :—

One nest of sparrow hawks (I?. iVisus) has been 
found containing five young ones, which were an 
taken, and are now in a thriving condition behind 
the Barracks. Two nests of kestrels have also been 
found; the localities being the old ruined castles of 
Fa’side and Crichton. Numerous owls’ nests h»Te 
been discovered, chiefly those of the long-eared o«l, 
young ones of which variety are now being reareil 
in the School.

The eggs of the tawny owl also have been piy 
cured from Crichton and Gifford, where a nest of the 
hooded crow was taken at the same time. The bop 
who visited the Bass Rock in the break made a faujv 
good haul, the eggs being chiefly those of the guille
mot, razorbill, puffin, gull, and kittewake.

A nest of kingfishers has been unearthed, but juj; 
fortunately it contained young ones in nearly f® 
plumage. .

The shore nesting has been fairly product'  ̂
Numerous tern’s, ringed dotterel’s, and lark's egg* 
were found at Aberlady, Gullane, and North Bef'
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wicK, and eider ducks breed in fair numbers along 
(he same coast.

One nest of chiff-chaffs, and one of tree creepers 
were found in the beginning of May.

A nest of the red-backed shrike was said to have 
been found near the Pentlands, but as it has never 
been known to breed this side of the border, it is 
rather unlikely that it was one.

A writer in Th>\ Arvouian, the magazine 
of the Carnarvon County School, divides pos
sessors of cameras into classes, thus: —

(a ) Photographers, i.e., people who try to obtain 
photographs which are at the same time pictures, and 
also technically good. ’

(n) Dabblers, those who aim only at technical ex
cellence, and when they have found out a method 
which gives good results, lose all interest, and only 
take a photograph occasionally, just “ to keep their 
hands in.”

(c) Messers. These generally show some enthusi
asm. They will attempt anything, expose plates 
recklessly, slop a little developer over them, care
lessly go through the other processes, and produce 
at the end a print which might be supposed to repre
sent chaos, but which, as likely as not, is supposed 
to represent a cow.

(n) Frauds. These people get cameras, put plates 
in, expose, take out the plates, send them to Messrs. 
X. and Y., and get back prints, which they show 
round to their admiring friends as my photographs.

The “ Frauds,”  the writer adds, are not 
worth consideration, but the “  Messers ”  are 
deserving of a large amount of pity, though 
to be envied because they are so easily 
pleased. Arvonian and other readers who 
come under this sad category are informed 
that the Photographic Editor of T h e  C a p t a i n  
gives information to members of T h e  C a p 
t a i n  Ceub on photographic subjects when a 
stamped envelope is enclosed for his reply.

In The Start ford ian (Grammar School, 
Bishop’s Stortford), a well-put-together little 
paper, I find the following “  Examination 
Vagaries,”  which is the learned way of saying 
"Ilowlers.”

The eldest son of the King of France was always called the Dolphin.
V illiarn Rufus loved the tall deer as if they were his mother.

“ M uscle a n d  th e  Boy.” - A  con
rnutor to the Truro College Magcizim 

writes very sensibly of " Physical Culture,’ 
is opinions coinciding largely with those ol 

Mr. C. B. F ry :—-
M.iny think that in order to have great strengtl 

will ™ , onl? Possess a huge biceps, and that thi: 
■ os* easily be produced by a few minutes daih 

fnll *  a pair of dumb-bells. But it does noi 
pniwiL . • j a ,man is strong because he has )arg< [n.  ,  - indeed, many of the finest athletes have
are ? smah muscles, and the perfect muscle:
aTe ee!u - i great size nor very hard, although the: 

ertainly not flabby nor over soft. Then again

very little good will be done by the use of dumb-bells 
unless the exercise is very systematically performed 
morning and evening, and much more than five 
minutes per day must be devoted thereto to produce 
any decided improvement. Even when this is all 
attained, such gain in strength would be useful only 
for weight-lifting and other such trials in which 
sheer strength is alone required; it would not be of 
much service in sport, skill in which is with most 
men the objective of all physical development. In 
order that the use of dumb-bells may be effective, the 
whole mind must be thoroughly concentrated on the 
exercises at the time of performing them, and when 
the novelty has worn off it requires a great amount 
of determination to keep this up. How much more 
satisfactory if similar or better results can be obtained 
by more natural means ?
He proceeds then to point out how plenty of 
fresh air, breathing exercises, and wholesome 
diet will impart strength to the body and 
tend to develop the muscles generally.

We must always be ready to take exercise in the 
open air whenever an opportunity presents itself. It 
does not much matter what form the exercise takes 
so long as it ensures quick bodily movement. But 
whatever it is, there must be no slackness; even in 
walking, which is considered by many authorities an 
ideal exercise, the pace should always be brisk, or 
little benefit will be achieved. Of all exercises, per
haps, swimming is the most perfect, for there all 
the muscles of the body are brought into play.

I should like to go on dipping into more 
magazines, but my space is limited. Perhaps 
next month I will give some of the others a 
turn.

11 L a tin .”— J. L. Kayner administers a 
a very just rebuke, in his C.C. Contribu
tion, to those hoys who try to shirk learning 
Latin. A  study of the classics forms a 
granite foundation to the intellect. “ The 
boy who loves Homer and Vergil makes 
friends for life,”  says Mr. Herbert Paul, in 
his Men and Letters (a book I can heartily 
recommend for school libraries— for the bene
fit of the older and more thoughtful boys). 
“  They remained with Tennyson till his 
death. They moulded and coloured his 
verse.”

Tennyson would never have written the 
following sonorously beautiful lines (see com
mencement of "  CEnone ” ) if he had not been 
a classical scholar: —

There lies a vale in Ida, lovelier 
Than all the valleys of Ionian hills.
The swimming vapour slopes athwart the glen, 
Puts forth an arm, and creeps from pine to pine, 
And loiters, slowly drawn. On either hand 
The lawns and meadow-edges, midway down, 
Hang rich in flowers, and far below them roars 
The long brook falling thro’ the clov’n ravine 
In cataract after cataract to the sea.
Behind the valley topmost Gargams 
Stands up and takes the morning : but in frent 
The gorges, opening wide apart, reveal 
Troas and Ilion’s column’d citadel,
The crown of Troas.
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N a tu ra lis ts ’ C o rn e r. —  I have 
arranged with Mr. Edward Step, F.L.S., the 
well-known writer on Natural History, to 
conduct this-new department. Mr. Step will 
give advice, both by post and in the maga
zine; as to the care of pets, and will also deal 
with Natural History generally. " I  have 
long felt that we ought to have a feature of 
this kind, and now it is going to come into 
active operation.

“ M o h a w k " B icycle  C o m p e ti
tion.— Congratulations to Egbert S. Robert
son, winner of the valuable prize offered by 
the “  Mohawk ”  Company. I see in the 
Competition Editor’s comments that Miss 
Maud Lyne ran the winner very close; I  con
gratulate her, too, on her skill, and condole 
with her on her defeat. The winning list of 
extracts from Mr. Haydon Perry’s articles 
will be published shortly.

“ Jo h n  S m ith ’s M enu.” — This 
competition elicited some very practical and 
also some very amusing efforts. The latter 
were largely pictorial, and I hope to repro
duce a few of them later on. It will be re
membered that John Smith had to get all 
his food “  out,”  and w.as allowed a shilling a 
day for this purpose. Here is his “  menu ” 
as drawn up by Nathan Zelinsky, prize-win
ner in Class I I : —

J ohn Smith ’ s M enu. 
Break-last, (Pearce and Plenty.)

Two eggs, poached ............
Bread and butter ............
Cup of coffee ... ... ...

Dinner. (Lockhart's.) 
Peas and potatoes
Meat ............
Glass of ale ...

Ten. (Pearce and Plenty.) 
Cup of tea ... .
Bread, and butter .

Stepper. (Lockhart's.) 
Tinned salmon . 
Bread and butter 
Cup of coffee ..

141
4

3d. ... 3d.

2
2
1
5d. ... 5d.

4
4

i d ... Id.

141
4

3d. ... 3d.
Is.

<« EditorialBefore closing: up this 
I  must explain that my programme for this

volume has had to undergo one or two slight 
alterations with regard to the present num. 
ber. The first adventure of “  Hera the 
H in doo”  will appear in our issue for Novem
ber, as, too, will a long, complete story by 
Mr. Fred Swainson, entitled “ Drysdale’a 
Friend.”  “  Rough Justice,”  the school story 
announced for this number, will appear later 
on. Next month Mr. Nankivell will continue 
his articles on the stamps of our new South 
African colonies, which are now so popular 
among collectors.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. ,
F. W. A b b o t t .—From your letter, in which J 

note you are desirous of obtaining a position asan 
apprentice in the merchant service, I presume you are 
wanting to enter steam right away. In the ordinary 
way you would have to serve three or four years be
fore the mast in a sailing vessel, and then, by the time 
you left, you would go up for your second mate’s 
certificate, and so work your way up to be master. 
There are, however, a certain number of steamship 
lines which do take apprentices on, and I will there
fore advise you to write to the following, enclosing a 
stamped envelope for full particulars :—The Naviga
tion Department, White Star Line, Messrs. Istnay, 
Imrie, and Company, Liverpool. Also to the same 
department of the following lines :—Messrs. Bibby, 
Bros., and Co., s.s. Bibby Line, Liverpool; Donald 
Currie and Co.. Union Castle Line, 3, Fenchurch- 
street, E.C.; Thomas Wilson, Sons, and Co., Hull 
(Managers of the Wilson Line); Messrs. Elder, Dcmp- I 
ster and Co., Africa House, Water-street, Liverpool 
(Managers of the Beaver Line); and also the New 
Zealand Shipping Company, Ltd., 138, Leadenhall- 
street, E.C. In all cases write a brief note stating 
exactly what you want; if it is your intention to take 
up a seafaring life, and go direct into steam, you ought 
to get satisfactory replies from some of these firms. 
The premium, of course, varies. You are rather old, 
but your age is all right, as you ought to be able to be 
a second mate by the time you are twenty-one or 
twenty-two. Should you, on the other hand, wish 
to go to sea before the mast, you will find advertise
ments in the daily papers, where the large shipping : 
firms (sailing) state they have vacancies.

H. W, B r a d b u r y  (Kennincton).—I have 
consulted our “ doggie ” expert about your black- 
and-tan terrier, and he tells me that it is rather 
difficult to prescribe for him without seeing the 
dog, but Bhould say the old chap has three 
complaints—indigestion, eczema, and toothache, all 
probably the result of age. He may be wrong i 
about your dog’s teeth, but the mumbling of his | 
mouth and gnawing his feet looks suspicious. . 
Wash his mouth out with diluted Condy’s Fluid, 
and see if any teeth are loose. If so, draw them 
with as little pain as possible. It’s easily dene if 
the loose tooth is a fang—and it is a good plw 
to wear a glove. But don’t touch any tooth that 
doesn’t “ rock ” easily. Indigestion : Feed him on 
bits of raw, lean meat. No sweets, no cake, no 
pastry, and no potatoes. But as much carbonate of 
bismuth as you can pile on a threepenny-bit, twice » 
day after meals for four days, won’t hurt him- 
For the eczema you should bathe the affected pad4 
twice weekly with Jeyes’ Fluid—a mild solution. 
Black-and-tan terriers are an eczemous tribe when
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[he" age. 1 doubt if you could quite get rid of 
it. ' Oi; second thoughts, our “ doggie ” expert thinks 
tli'-T dog is probably rheumatic—keep him. warm and 
dry. Don’t bother him, and with gentle exercise 
aim kick he ought to be happy for a long time yet.

Ambitious.—You will find the particulars 
you require about the preliminary medical examina
tion in an article we had on the subject of “ Medi
cine as a Profession” in our issue for November, 
1899. It is quite possible to pass all the examina- 
tinns and do all the necessary hospital work in Bir
mingham, and you could obtain particulars concern
ing the hospital course from any of the large Birming
ham hospitals. I believe “ Queen’s ’’ is the best- 
known for this purpose. Certainly you could pass 

• the preliminary before you give up your present posi
tion, but afterwards you would have to devote all 
your time to your medical work, or nearly all. Quali
fying for the medical profession nowadays means five 
years’ hard work and a good deal of money, but of 
course some hospitals are less expensive than others.

W. D, M a.Het.—In reply to your question, I 
should advise you to join the London Rifle Brigade 
Cadet Corps, 30, Bunhill-row, E.C. The subscrip
tion is 5s. per annum, the uniform costs £3 16s. 3d., 
and it will cost you about £1 when you go into camp! 
Morris Tube practices and ammunition cost l^d. for 
seven rounds. Drill nights, Monday and Wednesday, 
at 6.30 p.m. Folders are allowed, but not spectacles. 
For further particulars write to the Sergeant Instruc
tor. You are not old enough to join a Volunteer 
Corps, the youngest age at which one may join being 
seventeen. I do not know of any corps that only 
costs about £2 inclusive. /

Thorold H. Pentony.—I should say that 
your canary is suffering from asthma. The age of 
the bird would account for its not singing. The 
feeding is all right, but you might try either Hyde’s 
or Carter’s mixed seed. I am afraid there is no cure 
for the asthma, although I have found Parish’s 
Chemical Food for Birds a capital thing for strength
ening them and enabling them to get over their moult 
and throw all weakness away. Put two or three 
drops in its drinking water, and do not use sugar 
in its food. 6

J a c k  L.—Handwriting is very largely a matter 
of temperament and circumstances. You are in a 
hurry to get your thoughts down on paper, and so 
yon write in a hurry. I don’t blame you, but if 
you wish your handwriting to suffer less adverse 
criticism, you should make new copies of your 
letters. Having put down what you have to say,

there will be no need for hurry over the second 
draft.

ft. F. K. writes :—“ I have been a regular sub
scriber to T he Captain for the past three years, 
and should like to mention the benefit I have 
derived from Mr. Fry’s athletic notes. Following . 
his training time-table, I succeeded in winning a 
challenge championship cup, and among other things 
I have accomplished the hurdles in eighteen seconds, 
over the regulation height and distance. 1 attribute 
my successes solely to Mr. Fry’s hints.”

Babe (Sunderland) .—Yes, my dear, I know you 
are a staunch reader of T he Captain, and have been 
so, I believe, from the beginning. I hope you will 
always be one of our most faithful readers, even 
when your hair (which you have recently put up) 
is snowy white!

A. T. B elfrage.—You can obtain information 
about Cooper’s Hill from the Secretary. Tell him 
you would like a prospectus. Address : Lieut.-Col. 
Boyes, Royal Indian Engineering College, Cooper’s 
Hill, Staines.

“  E k s . ’ ’—Clubbed. If you want an answer from 
Mr. Fry you must write to him direct, care of this 
office. I may tell you, though, that Mr. Fry gener
ally recommends lib. dumb-bells for most people, 
and especially for a boy of fifteen.

J. George Kelly.—The only way to keep 
rabbits from nibbling the wood is to nail strips of tin 
on all the exposed edges. It is not possible for them 
to nibble the sides of their hutch if these are quite 
smooth.

A. V. H. and Others.—(1) All you have 
to do to become a member of T he Captain Club is 
lo take in the magazine regularly. (2) No, Mr. Fry 
doesn’t write for any other boys’ periodicals.

Natalian.— I do not propose to start a Cap
t a i n  ribbon because most o f our readers have already 
got ribbons in connection with the various schools 
they go to.

A. B. C.—Clubbed. “ J. O. Jones” will probably 
appear in book form next year. The author is re
vising and lengthening the story. Britain.—If
you want to be an official representative you must 
send your name and address.

L. Dunstan and “ M aysie.” —Many 
thanks for your very nice letters.

Lettersi etc.| have also been received from 
“ Un GarQon d’lrlandais,” A. G. Pearce, R. A. 0. 
Chipp (smart boy!), F. J. Wicker (clubbed). F. L. 
Christie. “ Denbigh,” “ Felix” (clubbed), “ A. H.
G.” , “ D’ye ken?”, W. D. Newton.
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Results of August Competitions.
No. •* Mqjiawk ” Bicycla Prize.

W inner or "  Mo h a w k  ”  B ictclr: Egbert S. Robertson, 
Afton, 78, Thornlaw road, West Norwood, 8.E.

Consolation F rizes have been awarded t o : Maud M. Lyne, 
2, St. John’s Villas, Cheltenham ; and Alfred G. Pearson, 
24, Glencon-street, Newington, Hull.

Honourable MENTION: F . H . Smith, Wm. Simmons, E. H . 
Rhodes, I.aura Mellor, L. E. V, Tiffen, Charles Murray, 
Jack V. Pearman, Elsie Shelton, Marion Wolferstan, C. u. 
Elphick, A. A. Cameron, H . Williams, W. Pleasance, Percy 
B. Norris, Harold ScholSeld, A. E. Jackson, John B. Edgar. 

No. It.—“  Hidden Tow ns.” (S econd S eries).
CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty-fire.)
W inner of 10s : Charles Horridge, 101, Oxford-street, 

Preston, Lancs.
Consolation P rizes hare been awarded t o : W. F. Sohol- 

fteld, Eccleston Park, Prescot; and H. J. Wallis, 67, Falls- 
brook-road, Streatham, S.W.

H onourablb M e n tio n : Ethel J. Shelton, T. Saunders, 
Ernest Bollands, Florence Hoatson, T. R. Daria, Winifred 
D. Ereaut, Chas. Leigh, H. B. Farrant.

CLASS II. (Ago lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner or 10s: Gerald ron Stralendorff, 12, Lord-street 

West, Sonthport, Lancs.
Consolation P rizes hare been awarded to : F, R, Aokland, 

148, Cheltenham-road, Bristol; and Walter Moody, 7, Trinity- 
parade, Frome, Somerset.

H onourable M e n tio n : H. 0 . Coleman, H. R. Massingbam, 
Victor Towere, R. C. Thomson, Val Murray, E. T. Fairlie, 
Reggie Bowles, R. N. Daris, Agatha Young, Arthur Bottjer,
, CLASS III. (Age lim it: Twelve.)

W inner of 10s: A. J. Thomson, Saughton-road, Corstor- 
phine, N.B.

H onourable Me n t io n : H. Edwards, John W. Best, Arthnr 
French, R. N. Abbay, Gerald Napier, Amyas Phillips, J. 
Best.
No. III. - 11 John Sm ith ’s M enu.”

CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twentr-one.)
Winner or 5s: T. R. Davis, 6, Thurlby-road, WeBt Norwood, 

S.E.
Consolation P rizes  have been awarded to : Stanley Wilson, 

8, Oakhurst grove, E. Dulwich, S .E .; Maurice P. French, 
Abbeystone, Queen's-road, Bournemouth; T. Allwork Chaplin, 
141, Queen’s-road, Bayswater, W.

Honourable Me n tio n : Herbert J. Wallis, Laura Mellor, Dora' 
Reid, John B. Edgar, James H. Walker, L. H. Bnckle.

CLASS II. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner or 5s.: Nathan Zelinsky, 7, Nicholas-street, Mile- 

end, E.
A Consolation P rize has been  aw arded  t o :  R . O. W ood-

thorpe, 4, Bede-terraoe, Whitley Bay, R.S.O., Northnmba- 
land. .

Honourable Mention  : Arthur S. Lewis, Alfred Grigsby, j. 
R . Wiggs, G. E. Arrowsmith, P. Ramsay Laird, P. Wita 
house, G. Sunderland, R. Malby.
No. IV.—“ The ‘ Ae you Please Office.’ ”'

CLASS I. (Ago lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner of o s : Roy Carmiohael, 68, Mill-street, Alloa.
A Consolation P rize  has been awarded to : Alfred Scbd- 

field, The Thorne, fl, Gardner-road, Prestwioh, near Hu 
Chester.

Honourable M e n t io n : M. Arril, Wm. L. Taylor, Lmj, 
Mellor, Herbert J. Wallis, Edwin H. Rhodes, Edith 0. Wil. 
ford, John G. Peters, J. W. Connell, May M. Stafford.

CLASS II. (Ago limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of 5s : Oswald C. Bush, 1, Clarenoo Villas, Perry 

hill, Catford, S.E, 4, -
A Consolation P rize  has been awarded to : Walter HartSl, 

Manor House, Willenhall, Staffs. '
H onourable Me n t io n : Wilfrid H. Bathe, G. Austen Taykr, 

H. W. Bradbury, Wilfrid Lee, M. Schindbelm, G. Sunde- 
land, M. Sunderland.

No. V.—“  M issin g  L andscape Com petition.”
CLASS I. (Ago limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of 7s. : Leonard J . S m ith , 24, Gladstone plua 

Aberdeen.
Consolation P rizes hare been awarded to : C. Crossley, C, 

Moorcliffe, Sarile Park, Halifax, Yorks.; Frank Orerta, 
2, West View, Grove-street, H ull; Edith Baines, Sutmnrr 
field, Morley, Leeds. _ . _

H onourable M en tio n : J. G. Walker, F. Gratnx, Even* 
■Windsor.

CLASS II. (Age limit: S ixteen .)
Wtiwer op 7s.: Sydney L. Jones, 11, Eaton Rise, Ealing, n.
Consolation P rizes hare been awarded t o :  D. Wheatley, 

20, Dryburgh road, Putney, S.W.;' W. V. Temple, 49, Gred 
bank-road, Devonshire Park, Birkenhead; H. H. D. 
mends, Lanowlee, Pell-street, Ssndown, Isle o f  Wight.

H onoubable M ention : Percy B. Norris, J. Cassells, 0. 
Buckle, Elsie Shelton.

CLASS III. (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inner of 7s . :  E. A. Dodd, Northfteld, Durham avenu, 

Bromley, Kent. ,
Consolation P rizes  have been swarded to : J. Aleianon, 

Marston, Frome, Somerset; Edwin George Wildin, Hi* 
thome Bank, .Tames-street, Stoke-on-Trent; A. Story, Ham 
bourne, Caterham Valley, Surrey.

H onourable M e n t io n : D. Legge, C. E. Osborne, r. r 
Morgan.

Winners of Consolation Prizes are requested to Inform the Bdltor which they would prefer—a volume of ths 
“ Captain,”  "S tra n d ,"  “ Sunday Strand, "  “  Wide W orld," or one of the books by “ Captain authors

advertised In this number.

COMMENTS ON THE AUGUST COMPETITIONS.
No. I.—This was exceedingly well done. As a large 

number of competitors made practically identical selection0, 
it was naturally somewhat difficult to decide upon the winner. 
In point of style, however, Egbert 8. Robertson, the winner of 
tbe bicycle, had but one dangerous rival—Miss Maud Lyne— 
and it wa* only after much consideration and analysis of the 
two lists that I was able to fix npon the winner.

No. II.—The most difficult pictures to solve this time 
appear to have been Nos. 2, 6, and 8, a large majority of 
competitors having ■* Blackburn"  for No. 2, and “  Black
pool "  for No. 6. Some good suggestions for No. 8 were 
Sittingbonrne, Frog's Hall, Hopton, Skipton, snd Frogroore.

No. III.—Most of the competitors showed considerable

acquaintance with London Restaurants at which strict, 
eoonomy can be practised. The winning lists in nasi 
were decidedly clever and artistic.

No. IV.—The idea of the ”  As Yon Please "  Office 
to have been popular, and, from the point of view of** 
individual, a large number of competitors gave ,icej[ .r 
reasons for its adoption. Most of tbem would arrange tbr 
day so as to obtain exercise and recreation in the eveiu®s 
in summer and in the afternoon in winter, at the sa:ns h* 
getting as much work as possible done in the morning w 
the year round.

No. V.—Proved popular, so we are setting another.
Tng COMrSTITION Eon*



FOREIGN CHILDREN.
(After a poem by It. L. Stevenson.)

Little Hindoo, Cingalese,
Little sallow-faced Chinese,
Little Indian, Crow or Sioux,
Oh, don’t I  wish that I were you !

You can have some ripping sprees 
A t your homes beyond the seas; 
Following the tiger’s tracks,
And turning turtles on their backs!

*
You can sprint a hundred miles—
Sit as bait for crocodiles 
In the river-border’s slime 
For a quid or two a tim e!

You have tons of fruit to eat,
I am fed on tenth-rate meat;
You can slack in wigwams cool 
While I am getting whacked at school!

Such a life is jolly fine !
Not so beastly slow as mine!
You can’t tell how much you’ve scored 
In being born somewhere abroad!

Little Turk or Japanese—
Any little beast you please!
I don’t care an atom who,
But don’t I wish that I were you !

A r t h u r  S t a n l e y .



PIFF-POUM ! ”  YELT.ED THE DWARF. 
Drawn by E. F. Skinner.



AROMANCE OF THE LOUIS RIEL REBELLION
nr JOHN MACK1E

Author of “ The Heart of the Prairie,” “ The 
Man who Forgot,” “ Tales of the Trenches,” etc.

Illustrated by E. F. Skinner.
T h i s  story concerns the Adventures of a wealthy rancher, 

n&ned Henry Douglas, his daughter, Dorothy, and their 
friends, during the rebellion—organised by the fanatioal Louis 
Riel—which broke out in the north-west of Canada during 
the spring of 1885. The tale opens with a night attack on 
the rancher’ s homestead by a party of half-breeds, the de 

. fenders of the bouse consisting of Jacques St. Arnaud (a 
gigantic French-Canadian), Rory (an old farm-hand), Ser
geant Pasmore (of the North-West Mounted Police), and 
Douglas himself. The " breeds,”  though they meet with *. 
desperate resistance, at length force*an entry into the bouse, 
but in the nick of time Child-of-Light, a friendly Indian ohief, 
arrives with his 4* Crees,** and saves the situation. The 
rancher’s party then makes its way hurriedly aoroas country 
to the police fort at B&ttleford. When, however, the party 
breaks up into ones and twos, in order to enter the fort un
observed by the rebels surrounding it, Dorothy is forced by 
an excited half-breed to danoe with him. The man’s sweet
heart, who is furious with jealousy, recognises Dorothy and 
discloses the girl's identity to the crowd, whereupon Dorothy 
is seized and hurried off to Louis Riel.

CHAPTER VIII.
IN THE JUDGMENT HALL. .

OW that Dorothy knew the worst was 
about to happen, she, strangely enough, 
felt more self-possessed than she had 
done before. These rebels might kill 

her, or not, just as the mood swayed them, but 
she .vould let them see that the daughter of a 
wh; 1 man was not afraid.

!' that short walk to the chapel she reviewed 
he- position. She hoped that by this time the 
°tl; . had managed to reach the Fort. If they 
had then Bhe could face with comparative equa
nimity what might happen to herself. Her only 
fear v,*as what her father, in his distress on hear
ing ,f her capture, might do.

fortunately it vat not far to the chapel which 
Riel had converted into his headquarters. In
deed, he was only paying a hurried visit there to 
exhort the faithful and long-suffering mefis and 
Indians to prompt and decisive action. Ho in

tended to go off again in a few hours to Prince 
Albert to direct the siege against that town. 
Only those who had witnessed the wantonness and 
the capture of the “ white witch ” followed. Most 
of the rebels were.too busy improving the shining 
hour of unlimited loot. A half-breed on one side 
and an Indian on the other, each with a dirty 
mitt on Dorothy’s shoulder, led her to the Judg
ment Hall of the dusky prophet, Louis David 
Riel, " stickit priest,” and now malcontent and 
political agitator by profession. This worthy 
gentleman had already cost the Government a 
rebellion, but why he should hare been allowed 
to run to a second is one of those seeming 
mysteries that can only be accounted for by the 
too clement policy of a British Government.

Dorothy and her captors entered the small 
porch of the chapel and passed into the sacred 

. edifice. For one like Riel, who had been edu
cated for the priesthood in Lower Canada, it was 
a strange use to put such a place to. The scene 
when they entered almost defies description. It 
was crowded with breeds and Indians armed to 
the teeth with all manner of antiquated weapons. 
Most of them wore blue copotes and kept on 
their unplucked beaver caps or long red tuques. 
Haranguing them close to the altar was the gre-t 
Riel himself, the terror of the Saskatchewan.
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He did not look the dangerous, religious fanatic 
that he was in reality. He was about five feet 
seven in height, with red hair and beard. His 
face was pale and flabby, and his dark grey eyes, 
set close together, glowed when he spoke and 
were very restless. His nose was slightly aqui
line, his nock long, and his lips thick. His voice, 
though low and gentle in ordinary conversation, 
was loud and abrupt now that he was excited.

He was so carried away by the exuberance of 
his own eloquence when Dorothy and her captors 
entered, that he still kept on in a state of rapt 
ecstasy. His semi-mystical oration was a weird 
jumble of religion and lawlessness, devout ex
hortation, riot, plunder, prayer, and pillage. He 
extolled the virtues of the murderous Poundmaker 
and Big Bear. He said that Mistawasis and 
Chicastafasin, the chiefs, and some others, were 
feeble of heart and backsliders, for they had left 
their reserves to escape being drawn into the 
trouble. Crowfoot, head chief of the Blackfoot 
nation, was protesting his loyalty to the Lieu
tenant-Governor, and his squaws would one day 
stone him to death as a judgment. Fort Pitt, 
Battleford and Frince Albert must shortly capitu
late to them, and then the squaws would receive 
the white women of those places as their private 
prisoners to do with as their sweet wills sug
gested. Already many of the accursed whites 
had been slaughtered, as at Duck Lake, for in
stance, but many more had yet to die. They 
must be utterly exterminated, so that the elect 
might possess the land undisturbed.

At this point he caught sight of the new
comers. At a sign from him they approached.

“ Ha! ” he said, with an unctuous accent in his 
voice, and rubbing his hands like a miserable 
old Fagin, “ Truly the Lord is delivering them 
into our hands. What are you, woman ? ”

But beyond her name Dorothy would at first 
tell him nothing. Her captors briefly stated the 
little they knew concerning her presence in the 
town. The self-constituted dictator tried bom
bast, threats and flattery to gain information 
from her, but they were of no avail. His 
authority being thus disputed by a woman, and 
his absurd self-esteem ruffled, he gave way to a 
torrent of abuse, but Dorothy was as if she heard 
it not. It was only when Riel was about to give 
instructions to his “ General,” Gabriel Dumont, 
and more of the members of his staff and 
“ government ” to instantly cause a search to be 
made in the camp for those who might have been 
with the girl, that she said he might do so if he 
chose, but it would be useless, as her friends 
must have entered the camp an hour ago.

“ Hear to her, hear to this shameless woman! ” 
cried the fanatical and self-constituted saviour of 
the metis, gesticulating and trying, as he always

did, to work upon the easily roused feelings of tjj 
semi-savage following. “ She convicts herself out 
of her own mouth—she must suffer. She is young 
and fair to' look upon, but she is the daughter 
of Douglas, the great friend of the English, and 
therefore evil of heart. Moreover, she defies me i 
even me, to whom St. Peter himself appeared in- 
the Church of St. James at Washington, Colum
bia! Take her hence and keep her as a prisoner 
until we decide what fate shall be hers. In the 
days of the old prophets the dogs licked the blood 
of a woman from the stones—of a woman who 
deserved better than she.”

With a wave of his hand the arch-rebel, who 
was yet to pay the penalty of his - inordinate 
vanity and scheming with his life, dismissed the 
prisoner and her captors. He instructed an Irish 
renegade and member of his cabinet, called Nolin, 
to see to it that the prisoner was kept under 
close arrest until her fate was decided upon— 
which would probably be before morning, Nolin 
told some of Katie’s relatives to take charge of 
Dorothy. He himself, to tell the truth, did not 
particularly care what became of her one way or 
the other. Already this gentleman was trying 
to hunt with the hounds and run with the hare.

Dorothy looked around the improvised court
house in the vague hope of finding someone whom 
she might have known in the days of peace, and 
whose intervention would count for something. 
But, alas! the vision of dark, cruel and un
compromising faces that met her gaze, gave her 
no hope. They had all been wrought up to such 
a high pitch of excitement that murder itself was 
but an item in their programme. Her heart 
sank within her, but still her mind was active. 
She was not one of the sort who submit tamely 
to what appears to be the inevitable. She came 
of a fighting stock—of a race that had struggled 
much, and prevailed.

Katie’s male kinsman, the huge half-breed and 
the officious redskin, again seized Dorothy and 
hurried her away, followed by the curious 
straggling mob. Arrived, at length, at a long, 
low log-house on the outskirts of the town, they 
hammered on the closed door for admittance.

CHAPTER IX.
THE DWARF AND THE BEAR.

BOROTHY noticed that there was a light 
in the windows of this house, and 
wondered how it was that the 
occupants seemed to be quietly stay
ing at home while evidently all the 

half-breed inhabitants of the town were making 
a night of it. She also noticed that when her 
guides had knocked they drew somewhat back 
from the doorway, and that the motley crowd

\
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l̂iicli Had been pressing close behind followed 
their example. They also ceased their noisy talk 
aiid laughter while they waited for the door to 
he opened. Only Katie, the flouted belle who had 
been following them up, did not seem to possess 
the same diffidence as the others, but stood with

one hand on the door, listening. Dorothy became 
strangely curious as to the inmates of this 
isolated house.

A strange shuffling and peculiar deep breath
ing were heard in the passage; a bolt was with
drawn, Katie drew quickly back, and next
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moment the door was thrown open. A flood of 
light streamed out, and two weird and startling 
figures were outlined sharply against it. In
stinctively Dorothy shrank backwards with a 
sense of wonder and fear. Standing on its hind 
legs in the doorway was a bear, and by its' 
side a dwarf with an immense head covered 
with a great crop of hair, and with long 
arms and a broad chest which indicated great 
strength.

“  Whur-r! What you want here and at this 
hour of night, you out-throats, you ? ”  asked the 
outspoken manikin in a voice of sufficient volume 
to have equipped half-a-dozen men.

“ A sweetheart for you, Pepin. A sweetheart, 
mon ami,” answered the big breed, in a concilia
tory voice.

Dorothy nearly sank to the ground in horror 
when she heard this rude jest.

“ Bah 1 ” cried the manikin, “ it is another 
female you will want to foist off upon me, is it? 
Eh? What? But no, coquin, Pepin has not 
been the catch of the Saskatchewan all these 
years without learning wisdom. Who is she—a 
prisoner? Eh? It not that so? ”

“ That is so, Pepin, she is preesonar, and Riel 
has ordered her to be detained here. Your house 
is the only quiet one in the town this night, and 
that is why we came. Tell Antoine to be so good 
as to stand back.”

Antoine was the bear, which still stood swaying 
gently from one side to the other with a comical 
expression of enquiry and gravity on its old- 
fashioned face.

Pepin surveyed the mob with no friendly 
scrutiny.

"What you want here, you canaille, sans-cu- 
lo ttes f” he demanded. And then in no com
plimentary terms he bade them begone.

The crowd, however, still lingered, with that 
spirit of curiosity peculiar to most crowds; so 
the dwarf brought them to their senses. Sud
denly poking Antoine in the ribs, he brought him 
down on all fours, and then, brushing past 
Dorothy and her captors, and still leading the 
bear, he charged the mob with surprising agility, 
scattering it right and left. It was evident that 
they stood in wholesome dread of Pepin and his 
methods. Then, coming back with the bear, he 
put one hand on his heart, and with a bow of 
grotesque gallantry, bade Dorothy enter the 
house. The Indian he promptly sent about his 
business with a sudden blow over the chest that 
would probably have injured a white man’s 
bones. The red man looked for a moment as if 
he meditated reprisals, but Pepin merely blinked 
at the cudgel, and Man-of-might, with a dis
gusted "Oughl oughl” changed his mind and 
incontinently fled. Dorothy’s captor, Pierre La

Chene, and Katie, alone entered the dwarfj 
abode.

It suddenly occurred to Dorothy that this was 
the Pepin Quesnelle of whom and of whose tame 
bear Rory was wont to tell tales. Dorothy 
noticed that Katie had a brief whispered con
ference with the truculent Pepin before enter
ing. The result of it was somewhat un
expected ; the half-breed girl took Dorothy 
by the arm and led her into a low room, 
which was scrupulously clean, at the end of 
the passage. There was no one in-'it. Katie 
seemed strangely nervous as she shut the door, 
and the girl wondered what was about to happen. 
Then the half-breed turned suddenly and looked 
into her eyes, at the same time placing one hand 
upon her wrist.

“ Listen,” she said, “ I thought I loved you, 
but you have made me mad—bo  mad this night! 
Now tell me true— viritt sans peur—you shall 
—you must tell me—do you love Pierre? ”

If it had not been for the tragic light in the 
poor girl’s eyes, Dorothy would have laughed in 
her face at the bare idea. As it was, she an
swered in such an emphatic way that Katie 
no more doubts on that point. Then Dorothy 
asked the latter to send Pierre to her and to be 
herself present at the interview.

Katie at first demurred. She was afraid thai 
the interview might prove too much for the sus
ceptible frail one. But she brought him in, ‘ 
when Dorothy had spoken a few words to him, 
the fickle swain was only too anxious to maks 
it up with his real love. This satisfactory part 
of the programme completed, Katie packed him 
off into the next room, and then, with the emo
tional and demonstrative nature of her people, 
literally grovelled in the dust before Dorothy- 
She stooped and kissed her moccasined feet, and 
called on the girl to forgive her for her treacher
ous conduct. But Dorothy raised her from the 
ground and comforted her as best she could. To 
her she was as a child, although perhaps her 
passion was a revelation that as yet she but im
perfectly comprehended. But Katie was to prote 
the sincerity of her regret in a practical fashion-

“ Where are your friends? ” she asked. 11 Tell 
me everything—yes, you can trust me. Py t-h® 
Blessed Virgin, I swear I will serve you faith
fully!” She raised her great dark tear-s‘ ained 
eyes to Dorothy’s.

The girl instinctively felt that Katie vast® 
bo trusted. The only question was, could sbt 
count upon her discretion? She felt th.it sh« 
could do that also; she know that in a ma’ terof 
intrigue the dusky metis have no equals 
chances were that the others had reached tlw 
Fort; if so, no more harm could be done. Brieij 
she told Katie about those who had started out
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with her to steal through the rebel lines to the 
English garrison.

“ ii  Tacques and the women went in the direc
tion you say,” said Katie, “ the chances are they 
have gut to the Fort. It matters not about the 
Police and Rory—they can look after themselves. 
I donijt, however, if your father and the sergeant 
have got through. You will stay in this house 
while I go and see. I have many friends among 
our people; the hearts of some of them not be
ing entirely with Riel, they will help me. I 
shall take Pierre. Pepin and his mother you 
med not fear—they are not of the rebels; they 
have lived too long at Medicine Hat with the 
whites.”

And then she went on briefly to explain how 
Pepin was a man renowned for his great wisdom 
and his cunning, as well as for the bodily strength 
which had once enabled him to strangle a bear. 
Still, his one great weakness was conceit of his 
personal appearance, and his belief that every 
woman was making a dead set at him. He also 
prided himself- upon his manners, which were 
either absurdly elaborate or rough to a startling 
degree, as the mood seized him, and as Dorothy 
had seen for herself. His mother, whom she 
would see in the next room, was rather an 
amiable old soul, whose one providentially over
powering delusion was that Pepin was all that 
he considered himself to be. She regarded most 
young unengaged women with suspicion, as she 
fancied they looked upon her son with matri
monial designs. Katie knew that the old lady 
was at heart a match-maker, but, with the excep
tion of herself, who, however, was engaged, she 
had found no one good or beautiful enough to 
aspire to an alliance with the Quesnelle family.

Dorothy felt vastly relieved at hearing all 
this. Then Katie took her by the hand, and, 
telling her to be of good courage, as she had 
nothing to fear, led her into the next room.

" A good daughter for you, mother,” she said 
smilingly to the dame who sat by the fire.

The old white-haired woman, who was refresh- 
mgh clean and tidy, turned her dark eyes 
sharply upon the new arrival. Whether it was 
that Dorothy was prepossessed in her favour and 
showed it, and that the old lady took it as a 
perse. ,d compliment, or that the physical beauty 
of the girl appealed to her, is immaterial; but 
the fact remained that she in her turn was favour
ably i! ipressed. She motioned to a seat beside 
herself

Sit hyar, honey,” she said. " I will put the 
ettle on the fire and give you to eat and 

drink.”
ut the girl smilingly thanked her, and said 

®t she had not long sinoe finished supper. In 
0 way loth to do so, she then went and sat down

next the old dame, who regarded her with con
siderable curiosity and undisguised favour. 
Katie, seeing that she could safely leave her 
charge there, spoke a few words in a strange 
patois of Cree and French to Pepin, and, calling 
Pierre, left the house.

Dorothy glanced in wonder round the common 
sitting room of this singular family. It was a 
picturesque interior, decorated with all kinds 
of odds and ends. There were curios in the way 
of Indian war weapons, scalping knives, gor
geously beaded moccasins and tobacco pouches, 
barbaric plumed head-dresses, stuffed birds and 
rattlesnakes, butterflies, strings of birds’ eggs, 
and grinning and truly hideous Indian masks 
for use in devil and give-away dances. At the 
far end of the room was a rude cobbler’s bench 
and all the paraphernalia of one who works in 
boots, moccasins, and harness. Thus was be
trayed the calling of Pepin Quesnelle.

But it was the man himself, with his extra
ordinary personality, who fascinated Dorothy. 
He was standing with his hands behind his back 
and his legs apart, talking to the sulky, uncom
promising half-breed who had brought her there. 
He was not more than three feet in height, and 
he seemed all head and body. His arms were 
abnormally long and muscular. He had a dark 
shock head of hair, and his little black moustache 
was carefully waxed. His forehead was low and 
broad, and his aquiline nose, like his jet black, 
almond-shaped eyes, betrayed an Indian ancestor. 
His face betokened intelligence, conceit, and a 
keen sense of sardonic humour; still, there was 
nothing in it positively forbidding. To those 
whom he took a fancy to, he was doubtless loyal 
and kind, albeit his temperament was of a fiery 
and volatile nature. In this he showed the Gallic 
side of his origin. It was very evident that, de
spite his inconsiderable size, his hulking and 
sulky neighbour stood in considerable awe of 
him.

“ Pshaw! Idiot! Pudding-head!” he was say
ing. “ 'But it is like to as many Muskymote dogs 
you are—let one get down and all the others 
attack him. What, I ask, did your Riel do for 
you in ’70? Did he not show the soles of the 
moccasins he had not paid for as soon as he heard 
that the red-coats were close io Fort Garry, and 
make for the States? Bah, you fools, and he 
will do so again—if he gets the chance! But he 
will not, mark my words, Bastien Lagrange; this 
time the red-coats will catch him, and he and 
you—yes, you, you chuckle-head—will hang* all 
in a row at the end of long ropes in the square at 
Regina until you are dead, dead, dead! Think 
of it, Lagrange, what a great big ugly bloated 
corpse you’ll make hanging by the neck after your 
toes have stopped twitching, twitching, and your



104 THE CAPTAIN.

face is a beautiful blue. Eh? Bien! is not that 
so, blockhead? ”

And the dwarf grinned and chuckled in such 
a bloodthirsty and anticipating fashion that the 
girl shuddered.

Bastien Lagrange did not seem to relish the 
pi'ospect, and his shifty eyes roamed round the 
walls. -

“ But the red-coats, how can they come ? ” he 
weakly asked. “ Where are they, the soldiers of 
the Great Mother? Riel has said that those 
stories of the cities over seas and the many red
coats are all lies, and that the Lord will smite 
the Police ahd those that are in the country with 
the anthrax that kills the cattle in the spring. 
Riel swears to that, for St. Peter appeared to 
him and told him so. He said so himself! ”

“ Bah, id iot!” retorted Pepin, “ if it is that 
Riel 13 on such friendly terms with St. Peter, and 
the Lord is going to do such wonderful things 
for him, why does not the Saint give his mes
sengers enough in advance for them to pay tho 
poor men who make for them the moccasins they 
wear? Why does he suffer them to steal from 
their own people ? Pshaw, it is the same old tale, 
the same old game from all time, from Mahomet 
to the present down-at-heel! But courage, mon 
cher Bastien! I will come and see you ch-chk, 
eh-chk! ”—he elongated and twisted his neck, at 
the same time turning his eyes upwards in a 
horrible fashion—“ while your feet go so . . . so,” 
—he described a species of pas-seul with his toes. 
“ Is that not so, Antoine ? Eh ?—you beauty, 
you ? ” and here he gave the great bear, that had 
been gravely sitting on its haunches watching 
him like an attendant spirit, a sudden and 
affectionate kick.

To Dorothy’s horror the great brute made a 
quick snap at him, which, however, only served to 
intensely amuse Pepin, for he skilfully evaded 
it, and, seizing his stick, at once began to dance 
up and down. The cunning little black eyes 
of the beast watched him apprehensively and 
resentfully.

“ Aha, Antoine! ” he cried. “ Git up, you lazy 
one, and dance! Houp-la!”—the huge brute 
stood up on its hind legs—“ Now, then, Bastien, 
pick up that fiddle and play. That’s it, piff- 
poum—piff-poum! Houp-la! piff-poum!” and in 
another minute the man and the bear were 
dancing opposite each other. It was a 
weird and uncanny sight, the grotesque 
dwarf, with his face flushed and bis hair 
on end, capering about and kicking with 
his pigmy legs, and the bear with uncouth 
waddles waltzing round and round, its move
ments every now and again being accelerated by 
a judicious dig in the ribs from Pepin’s stick. 
Bastien Lagrange fiddled away as jf for dear

life, and the old dame, her face ben ming 
with pride and admiration, clapped her hands 
in time to the music. Every minute or two 
she would glance from her son to Dorothy's 
face to note what impression such a gallant sight 
had made.

“ Is it not magnifique? Is he not splendid?” , 
she asked the girl.

“ He is indeed wonderful,” replied Porothy, 
truthfully enough.

Despite the suggestion of weirdness the goblin
like scene created in her mind, the grimaces and 
antics of the manikin, and the sulkily responsive 
movements of the bear, were too* absurd for any
thing. She thought of Rory’s story of how the 
“ b’ar ” resented being left out of its share in 
Pepin’s castor-oil, and was so tickled by the con
trast of their present occupation that, despite 
herself, she broke out into a fit of laughter. 
Fearful of betraying the reason of it, she began 
to clap her hands like the old lady, which action, 
being attributed by the others to her undisguised 
admiration, at once found favour in their eyes. 
Dorothy began to imagine she was getting on 
faihously.

“ Honey,” cried the old lady, raising her voice 
and.stooping |pwards the girl, “ I like yer face. 
Barrin’ Katie, you’re the only gal I ’d like for 
Pepin. I reckon we’ll just stow you away quietly 
like, and then afterwards you kin be his wife.”

But the prospect so alarmed Dorothy that her 
heart seemed to stop beating again. At the same 
moment Pepin showed signs- of fatigue, and the 
music stopped abruptly. Antoine, however, in a 
fit of absent-mindedness, kept on waltzing around 
on his own account, until Pepin gave him a crack 
over the head and brought him to his senses.

“ Come hyar, Pepin,” cried the old dame. 
“ Mamselle is took wid you. I think she’d make 
you a good wife, my sweet one.”

Dorothy grew hot and cold at the very thought 
of it. She really did not know what these people 
were capable of.

Pepin approached her with what he evidently 
intended to be dignified strides. For the first 
time he honoured her with a searching scrutiny 
Poor Dorothy felt as if the black eyes of this self
important dwarf were reading her inmost 
thoughts. She became sick with apprehension, 
and her eyes fell before his. In another minute 
the oracle spoke.

“ No, ma mtre, no,” lie said. “ She is a nice 
girl upon the whole; her hair, her figure, and 
her skin are good, but her nose stops short too 
soon, and is inclined to ho saucy. Though her 
ways are sleek like a cotton-tail’s, I see devilry 
lurking away back in her eyes. Moreover, her 
ways are those of a grande dame, and are not our 
ways—she would expect too much of us. She
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NO, MA MERE, SHE IS A GOOD GIRL ENOUGH, BUT SHE WILL NOT DO.”

l good girl enough, but she will not do. 
loitu tout!” And with a not unkindly bow the 
petit maitre turned his attention to Antoine, 
who. during the examination, had taken the 
opportunity of seizing its master’s cudgel and 
breaking it into innumerable little bits.

Dorothy breathed again, but, true to the nature 
°f her sex, she resented the disparaging allusions 
to her nose and eyes—even from Pepin. What a 
conceited little freak he was, to be sure! And

fOL. T U I .— u .

to tell her that she would not do! At the same 
time she felt vastly relieved to think that the 
dwarf had resolved not to annex her. The only 
danger was that he might change his mind. His 
mother had taken his decision with praiseworthy 
resignation, and tried in a kindly fashion to 
lighten what she considered must be the girl’s 
disappointment. Meanwhile Lagrange, judging 
by his lugubrious countenance, was evidently 
pondering over the pleasant prospect Pepin had
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predicted for him. The dwarf himself was en
gaged in trying to force the fragments of the stick 
down Antoine's throat, and the latter was angrily 
resenting the liberty.

Dorothy was becoming sleepy, what with the 
fatigue she had undergone during the day and 
the heat of the fire, when suddenly there came 
three distinct taps at one of the windows.

CHAPTER X.
THE UNEXPECTED.

BT was fortunate for Antoine the bear that 
the taps at the window came when they 
did, for Pepin with his great arms had got 
it into such an extraordinary position— 

doubtless the result of many experiments—that it 
would most assuredly have had its digestion 
ruined by the sticks which its irate master was 
administering in small sections. To facilitate 
matters, he had drawn its tongue to one side as 
a veterinary surgeon does when he is administer
ing medicine to an animal. On hearing the taps 
the dwarf relinquished his efforts and went to 
the door. The bear sat up on its haunches, cough
ing and making wry faces, at the same time 
looking round for moccasins or boots or some
thing that would enable it to pay its master out 
with interest, and not be so difficult to swallow 
when it came to the reckoning.

The dwarf went to the door, and, putting one 
hand on it, and his head to one side, cried— 

“ Hello, there! Qui vive? Who are you, and 
what do you want P ”

“ All right, Pepin, it’s me—Katie.”
The door was thrown open, and the half-breed 

woman entered. At her heels came a man who 
was so muffled up as to be almost unrecognisable. 
But Dorothy knew him, and the next moment 
was in her father’s arras. The dwarf hastened 
to close the door, but before doing so he gazed 
out apprehensively.

“ You are quite sure no one followed you ? ” he 
asked Katie, on re-entering the room,

“ No one suspected,” she replied shortly. “ Jean 
Lagrange has gone to look out for the others. 
I fear it will go hard with the shermoganish un
less you can do something, Pepin.”

Dorothy had been talking to her father, but 
heard the Indian word referring to the Police.

“ I wonder if Mr. Pasmore has got through to 
the Fort, dad I ” she said suddenly.

“ I was just about to tell you, my dear, what 
happened,” he replied. “ I was going quietly 
along, trying to find some trace of you, when a 
couple of breeds came up behind and took me 
prisoner. I thought they were going to shoot 
me at first, but they concluded to keep me until 
to-morrow, when they would bring me before

their government. So they shut me'up in a dug- 
out on the face of a bank, keeping my cap
ture as quiet as possible for fear of the mob 
taking the law into its own hands and spoiling 
their projected entertainment. I hadn’t been 
there long before the door was unbarred and Pas
more came in-with Katie hero. He told me to 
go with her, and, when I had found you, to re
turn to where we had left the sleighs, and make 
back for the ranche by the old trail as quickly 
as possible. He said he’d come on later, but that 
we weren’t to trouble about him. Katie had 
made it right, it seems, with my jailers, whom I 
am inclined to think are old friends of hers.”

“ But why couldn’t he come on, dad, with 
you ? ”

There was something about the affair that she 
could not understand.

“ I suppose he thought it would attract less i 
attention to go separately. I think the others j 
must have got safely into the Fort. It seems 1 
that since they have discovered that some of the 
English are trying to get through their lines they 
have strengthened the cordon round the Fort, so 
that now it is impossible to reach it.”

“ It’s not pleasant, dad, to go back again and 
leave the others, is it P ”

“ It can’t be helped, dear. I wish Pasmore 
would hurry up and come. He said, however, 
we were not to wait for him. That half-breed 
doesn’t look too friondly, does h e?”

“ Pepin Quesnelle is, bo I fancy it doesn’t mat
ter about the other,” replied Dorothy.

The rancher turned to the others, who had 
evidently just finished a serious argument.

“ Pepin,” he observed, “ I ’m glad to find you're 
not one of those who forget their old friends.”

“ Did you ever think I would ? Eh ? What ? ” 
asked the manikin cynically, with his head on 
one side.

“ I don’t suppose I ever thought about the . 
matter in that way,” said Douglas, “ but if I’d 
done so, I ’m bound to say that I should have 
had some measure of faith in you, Pepin Ques
nelle. You have known me for many years now, 
and you know I never say what I do not 
mean.”

“ S o !. . . that is so. Bien! ” remarked Pepin, 
obviously pleased. “ But the question we have 
had to settle is this. If we let your daughter 
go now, how is Bastien here to account for his 
•prisoner in the morning? He knows that one 
day he will have to stand on the little trap-c oor 
in the scaffold floor at Regina, and that he will 
twirl round and round so—like to that so 
picking up a hobble chain and spinning it ro rad 
with his hand—“ while his eyes will stick out 
of his head like the eyes of a flat-fish; but at the 
same time he does not want to be shot by order

/
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or Gabriel Dumont to-morrow for losing a 
pris: ner.1’

' V i-.'os, they will shoot—shoot me mooch dead 1 ” 
observed Bastien feelingly.

■ So we have think,” continued the dwarf, 
“ that he should disappear also; that he go with 
voi I will tell them to-morrow that the girl 
here she was sit by the fire and she go up the 
chimney like as smoke or a speerit, so, and that 
Bastien he follow, and when I have go out I see 
them both going up to the sky. They will be
lieve, and Bastien perhaps, if he keep away with 
you, or go hide somewhere else, he may live yet 
to get drown, or get shot, or be keel by a bear, 
and not die by the rope. You follow? ”

“ Where ees ze sleighs?” asked the breed, 
taking time by the forelock.

They told him and he rose with alacrity.
“ Zen come on quick, right now,” he said. 
Douglas was pressing some gold into the old 

dame’s hand, but Pepin saw it.
“ Ah, non ! ” he said. “ There are bad Engleesh 

and there are good Engleesh, and there are bad 
French, but there are also good French. The 
girl is a good girl, but if Pepin cannot marry her 
he will at least not take her gold.” '

The old dame, as usual, seconded him.
“ That is right, Pepin,” she said, “ I cannot 

take the monies. Go, my child; you cannot help 
that my son will not have you for a wife. Some 
day perhaps you may find a hoosband who will 
console you. Adieu!”

Dorothy had again put on her fur coat, and, 
bidding the good old lady an affectionate farewell, 
and also thanking Pepin, they prepared to set out 
again for the deserted homestead in the bluffs, 

“ You will send the sergeant on at once if he 
conies here, won’t you, Pepin?” said Douglas 
to the dwarf. “ Perhaps it is as well to take 
his advice and get back as quickly as possible.” 

“ Come now,” remarked Pepin, “ you must go. 
If you wait you may be caught. Bastien will 
lead you safely there. Adieu! ”

Pe opened the door and looked out. Antoine 
tncv.'d to the door with a moccasin in his mouth. 
Do,'.;thy said good-bye to Katie, who would have 

with her, only Pepin would not allow it. 
A-. .)orothy passed the latter he was evidently 
api>’ elionsive lest she might be anxious to bid him 
a Ic-monstrative farewell, for he merely bowed
*''t“ exaggerated dignity and would not meet 
her eye.

i here ar^ lots of other men nearly as good 
as ^.‘ Self, my dear,” he whispered by way of
consolation

^  ^ ' s hime the last of the frenzied mob was 
eo ing for somewhere to lay its sore and weary 

• so the open spaces were comparatively clear 
0 rebels. In a couple of hours another dawn

would break over that vast land of frozen rivers 
and virgin snows to witness scenes of bloodshed 
and pillage, the news of which would flash 
throughout the civilised world, causing surprise 
and horror, but which it would be powerless to 
prevent. By this time the stores which had 
burned so brilliantly on the previous night were 
dully glowing heaps of ashes. The tom-toms 
had ceased their hollow-sounding monotones .so 
suggestive of disorder and rapine, and the wild 
yelpings of the fiend-like crew had given place 
to the desultory howling of some coyotes and 
timber-wolves that had ventured right up to the 
outskirts of the village, attracted by the late 
congenial uproar. They were now keeping it up 
on their own account. Further away to the east, 
in the mysterious greyness of the dreary scene, 
lay the Fort, while in the ribbed, sandy wastes 
around, and in the clumps of timber, the cordon 
of rebels watched and waited.

As the fugitives looked back at the edge of 
the bluffs to catch one last glimpse of a scene 
that was to leave its mark on Canadian history, 
a rocket shot high into the heavens, leaving be
hind it a trail of glowing sparks and exploding 
with a hollow boom, shedding blood-red balls of 
fire all around, which speedily changed to a 
dazzling whiteness as they fell. It was a signal 
of distress from the beleaguered Fort to any re
lieving column which might be on its way. Then 
away to the north, as if to remind man of his 
littleness, the Aurora-borealis sprang into life. 
A great arc or fan-like glory radiated from the 
throne of the great Ice-king, its living shafts of 
pearly, silvery and rosy light flashing with be
wildering effect over one half of the great dome 
of the heavens, flooding that vast snow-clad land 
with a vision of colouring and beauty that brought 
home to one the words—“ How marvellous are 
Thy works.” No wonder that even the Indians 
should look beyond the narrow explanation of 
natural phenomena and call such a soul-stirring 
sight the dance of the Spirits!

But there was no time to lose, for should they 
be taken now their lives would surely pay for 
their rashness. They threaded their way among 
the wooded bluffs, avoiding the homesteads, and 
once they nearly ran into a rebel outpost standing 
under the trees near which two trails met. They 
made a detour, and at last, on crossing over a 
low ridge, they came upon the deserted home
stead where they had left the sleighs, horses 
and dogs.

Everything seemed quiet as they silently 
approached, and Bastien seemed considerably 
astonished when he caught sight of the signs 
of occupation by the enemy. He, however, 
felt considerably relieved, for Pepin’s pleasant 
prognostications were weighing somewhat heavily
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upon his mind. As for Dorothy, she felt strangely 
disappointed when she found that Sergeant Pas
more had not put in an appearance, for somehow 
she realised that there was something mysterious 
in his having stayed behind. They were passing 
an open shed when suddenly a not unfamiliar 
voice hailed them.

“ The top av the mornin’ t’ye,” it said, “ an’ 
shure an’ I thought I ’d be here as soon as you,”

It was Itory, who, after many adventures in 
dodging about the village, and seeing Jacques 
and the two women servants safely past the lax 
cordon of rebels, without taking advantage of 
the situation to take refuge in the Fort himself, 
had come back to his beloved dogs with a pre
sentiment that something had gone wrong with 
the others, and that his services might be re
quired. He was singularly right.

Bastien nearly jumped out of his blanket suit 
with terror when he heard this strange voice. He 
had seized poor Dorothy with reckless temerity 
on the previous night when he was surrounded 
by his own people, but now that he had to deal 
with a white man he was not quite so brave. 
But Douglas speedily reassured him, and he 
busied himself in hitching up a team.

The rancher and Rory speedily compared notes.
“It will be light in another hour,” said Douglas, 

not a little impatiently, “ and I can’t make out 
why Pasmore doesn’t come on, unless he’s got 
into trouble. As you tell me, and as he would 
know himself, it would be useless trying to get 
to the Fort. I don’t like the idea of going on 
ahead, as he told me to be sure and do, while 
he may be in need of help.”

“ It’s mortal queer,” observed Rory, “ that he 
didn’t come on wid you.” He turned and ad
dressed Bastien, who, having hitched up two 
teams, seemed in a great hurry to be off. “ Eh, 
mister, an’ what may you be sayin’ to it ? ”

“ I tink eet ees time to be what you call de
part,” was the reply. “ Eet ees mooch dead ze 
metis will shoot us if zey come now.”

He glanced apprehensively around.
“ It’s the other man who came with Katie to 

the place where they had me prisoner, and who 
remained behind,” explained Douglas. “ He told 
me he’d come on.”

The half-breed looked surprisedly and incredu
lously at the rancher. Dorothy had now joined 
the group, and was listening to what was being 
said.

“ Mon T)icit! ” exclaimed Bastien, ” but ees eet 
possible that you not know! Katie she haf told 
all to me. Ze man you declare of he will no 
more come back. Ze man who made of you a 
preesonar, have to show one on ze morrow, but 
eet matter not vich, and dey arrange to show ze 
ozer man! He take your place; he mooch good

fellow, and zey shoot him mooch dead to-mor
row 1 ” (

And all at once the truth—the self-sacrifice 
that Pasmore had so quietly carried out—flashed 
upon them. It was a revelation.

Douglas understood now why it was the ser
geant had told him to hurry on, and not wait.

CHAPTER XI.
THE RETREAT.

HERE was a dead silence for about thirty 
seconds after the half-breed had revealed 
the truth regarding Pasmore’s non-ap
pearance. Douglas wondered why he 

had not suspected the real state of affairs before. 
Of course, Pasmore knew that his guards had 
only consented to the exchange on condition that 
he was handed over to the bloodthirsty crew on 
the morrow!

As for Dorothy, she realised at last how she 
had been trying to keep the truth from herself. 
She thought of how she had almost resented the 
fact of Pasmore having more than once faced 
death in order to secure the safety of her father 
and herself, although the man was modesty itself 
and made it appear as if it were only a matter of 
duty. True, she had thanked him in words, but 
her heart upbraided her when she thought of 
how commonplace and conventional those words 
must have sounded, no matter what she might 
have felt. She knew now that Katie must have 
found and spoken to him, and that her father's 
liberty probably meant his—Pasmore’s—death. 
How noble was the man! How true the words 
—“ Greater love hath no man than this, that a 
man lay down his life for his friend.”

It was Douglas who first broke the silence; he 
spoke like a man who was determined on a cer
tain line of action, and whose resolve nothing 
should shake.

“ I feel that what this fellow tells us is true, 
Dorothy,”  he said; “ but it is utterly impossible 
that I can have it so. Pasmore is a young man 
with all his life before him, and I have no right 
to expect a sacrifice like this. I am going back 
—back this very moment, and you must go on 
with Rory. Pasmore can follow up. You must 
go on to Child-of-Light, who will take you safely 
to some of the settlers near Fort Pitt. As soon 
as the soldiers get here they will crush this re
bellion at once. After all, I  don’t believe they 
will harm me. As for Pasmore, if they discover 
that he is one of the Police, he is a dead man- 
Good-bye! ”

The girl caught him by both hands, and kirsed 
him.

“ You are right, father, you are only doing 
what is right,” she said, “ but I am coming with
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you 'd  oould not possibly think 
of noi’ig on atone. We will re
turn together. You will go on 
aiii lake Pasmore’s place—it 
will oc all one to hi3 guards so 
long as they produce a prisoner 
—uir-1 he can make good his 
escape. Lagrange here, who 
had charge of me before, 
can imprison me 
along with you, and  ̂
the chances are

DOUGLAS AND RORY HAD SPRUNG ON HIM 
SIMULTANEOUSLY.

they will be content to keep us as prisoners. 
It will also save Lagrange from getting intQ 
trouble later on.”
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“ Ah! that ees mooch good,” broke in the breed, 
who had caught the drift of the last proposal. 
“ Oui, that ees good, and then they will not shoot 
me mooch dead.”

Old Rory gave a grunt and eyed the hulking 
fellow disgustedly. “ It’s nary a fut ye’ll bo 
goin’ back now, an’ I ’m fellin’ yees, so it’s 
makin’ what moind ye have aisy, sez Oi.”

He turned to the rancher and there was grim 
determination in his eyes.

“ An’ as for you goin’ back now, shure an’ it’s 
a gossoon ye’ll be takin’ me for if ye think I’ll 
be lettin’ yees. It’s ten chances to wan them 
jokers’ll have changed their sentymints by the 
time ye git thar, and will hould on to the sarjint 
as well as to you. • It’s mesilf as is goin’ back if 
ye juist tell mo where the show is, for I knows 
the whole caboodle, an’ if I can t git him out 
o’ that before another hour, then Rory’s not the 
name av me. You juist------”

But he never finished the sentence, for at that 
very moment two or three shots rang out on the 
still night. They came from the neighbourhood 
of the town.

“ Summat’s up,” exclaimed Rory. “ Let’s in
vestigate.”

The three men seized their rifles and ran up 
the ridge that overlooked the bend of the trail. 
They peered into the grey moonlit night in the 
direction of the township.

At first they could see nothing, but a desultory 
shot or two rang out, and it seemed to them that 
they were nearer than before. At last, round 
a bend in the trail, they caught sight of a dark 
figure running towards them.

“ It must be one of the Police or Pasmore,” 
said the rancher.

At last they saw this man’s pursuers. There 
were only three of them, and one stopped at the 
turn, the other two keeping on. Now and again 
one of them would stop, kneel on the snow, and 
take aim at the flying figure. But moonlight is 
terribly deceptive, and invariably makes one fire 
high; moreover, when one’s nerves are on the 
jump, shooting is largely chance work.

“ ’Pears to me,” remarked Rory, “ thet this ’ere 
ain’t what you’d ’xactly call a square game. Thet 
joker in the lead is gettin’ well nigh played out, 
an’ them two coves a-follerin’ are gettin’ the bulge 
on ’im. Shure an’ I’m thinkin’ they’re friends 
av yourn, Lagrange, but they wants stoppin’ . 
What d’ye say?”

“ Out, oui—Oh, yiss, stob ’em! If they see 
me ze—what you call it—ze game is oop. Yiss, 
they friends—shoot ’em mooch dead.”

The tender-hearted Lagrange was a very 
Napoleon in the advocating of extreme measures 
when the inviolability of his own skin was con
cerned.

“ It’s a bloodthirsty baste ye are wid yer own 
kith an’ kin,” exclaimed Rory, disgustedly; “ but 
I'm thinkin’ the less shootin’ the (setter unless 
we wants to hev the whole pack after us. No, 
we’ll juist let thet joker in the lead git past, an' 
then wo’ll pounce on thim two Johnnies before 
they can draw a bead, an’ take ’em prisoners."

No sooner said than done. They ran down the 
shoulder of the ridge, and, just where the trail 
rounded it, hid themselves in the shadow of a 
great pine. In a few minutes more a huge figure 
came puffing and blowing round the bond. They 
could see lie had no rifle. The moonlight was 
shining full on his face, and they recognised 
Jacques. He did not see them, so they allowed 
him to pass on. In another minute his two pur
suers also rounded the bend. One of them was 
just in the act of stopping to fire when Douglas 
and Rory rushed out.

“ Hands up! ” they shouted.
One of them let his rifle drop, and jerked his 

hands into the air at the first sound of the 
strange voices. But the other hesitated and 
wheeled, at the same moment bringing his rifle 
to his shoulder.

But Douglas and Rory had sprung on him 
simultaneously. His rifle was struck to one side, 
and he received a rap on the head that caused 
him to sit down on the snow feeling sick and 
dizzy, and wondering vaguely what had 
happened.

On hearing the commotion behind him, Jacques 
also stopped, and turned. He came up just in 
time to secure the better of the two rifles. The 
gentleman who had sat down against his own 
inclination on the snow, was hauled on one side, 
and while Douglas, Jacques and Lagrange stood 
over the prisoners, Rory again ascended the ridge 
to find out whether or not any more of the 
enemy were following.

In a few words Jacques told Douglas his Adven
tures since he had left them on the previous 
night. He and the women had reached the 
British lines in safety, and shortly afterwards 
the Police also arrived. The Fort, however, was 
most uncomfortable. There were about six hun
dred men, women, and children all huddled to
gether in the insufficient barrack buildings. After 
waiting for a few hours, Jacques began to wonder 
what was delaying the others, and to think that 
something must have gone wrong. He w.is no* 
the sort to remain inactive if he knew his de
vices might be required, so he evaded the sentries 
and stole out of the Fort again to find his rois- 
ing friends. Luck had so far favoured him, 
he had wished many of the rebels gooci-nigh* 
without arousing any suspicion as to his identity) 
when unexpectedly he stumbled against a p'6, 
quet. It bad doubtless got about that there wert.
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spies* and strangers in the town, for when they 
clm'; r.ged him his response was not considered 
satisfactory, and they ordered him to lay down 
liis rifle and put up his hands. He made off 
instead, and, by dodging and ducking, managed 
to escape the bullets they sent after him. He 
had lost his rifle by stumbling in the snow, but 
he was fleet of foot, and soon managed to get 
ahead of his pursuers. He knew where there 
was a rifle if only he could reach the sleighs. He 
had hardly expected such good fortune as to fall 
in with his party again, having feared that they 
had been captured by the rebels. He advised 
Eouglas to get back to the rancho by a little-used 
circuitous trail, as now it was pretty certain 
that the whole township was aroused, and the 
rebels would be out scouring the countryside 
for them in another hour or less. The only 
consolation that lay in the situation to Jacques 
was that he would now have an opportunity of 
soeking out and finally settling his little differ
ence with his bete-noire, Leopold St. Croix.

llory came down from the ridge and reported 
that it would now be madness to attempt to carry 
out their programme of going back, as the entire 
settlement was aroused, and there was evidently 
some little fight going on amongst the rebels 
themselves. Douglas, he said, could not return 
to Pasmore’s guards and offer to exchange him
self, trusting to their friendship for Katie, for 
everyone now would see them; they might only 
precipitate Pasmore’s fate, and probably get shot 
themselves. They must get back to Child-of- 
Light.

It was certainly a distressing thing to have to 
do after all they had gone through, but the worst 
part of the whole affair was the thought of having 
to return leaving the man who had risked his 
life for them at the mercy of the rebels.

But it was folly on the face of it to go back to 
Battleford. Still Douglas hesitated.

It’s too much to expect one to do to leave 
him, ’ lie said, “ but I ’m afraid we’re too late to 
do anything else.”

As fo" Dorothy, she looked sick of it all, to say 
the least of it.

It s *oo terrible, dad; too terrible for words, 
and I hardly thanked him for what he had done! ”

No-.sense, Dorothy! He knew we were people 
V °  c"' " t go about wearing our hearts upon our 
*eeve-. Besides, the chances are that Pepin or 

atie w il stand him in good stead yet. Besides,

they may take it into their heads to hold him 
as a hostage.”

“ Pardon, mon ami," said Jacques. “ I think 
it is this of two ways. Either we go as Rory 
here says, or we Btop and go back. As for my
self, it matters not which—see,”—he showed some 
ominous scars on his wrists—“ that was Big- 
bear’s lot long time ago when they had me at the 
stake, and I was not afraid then. But I think 
it is well to go, for if Pasmore is not dead, then 
we live again to fight, and we kill that idiot St. 
Croix and one or two more. Bien! Is not that 
so ? ”

“ Thet’s the whole atfair in a nutshell,” said 
Rory. “ Now the question is, what we’re going 
to do wid them beauties? It would hardly do 
to leave ’em here, an’ as for Lagrange, he knows 
that them in Battleford won’t be too friendly 
disposed to him now, so ’e’d better come, too.”

“ That’s it,” said the rancher, “ we’ll make 
these two breeds drive in front of us with the 
spare sleighs—they can’t leave the trail the way 
the snow is—and anyhow we’ve got arms and they 
haven’t, so I fancy they’ll keep quiet. When we 
get some distance away we may send them back 
as hostages for Pasmore. Let us get ready.”

The horses were speedily got into the sleighs, 
and in a few minutes the procession was formed. 
As for Rory, he had some little trouble in start
ing, for his dogs, in their joy at seeing him, gave 
expression to it in their own peculiar way. A 
big Muskymote knocked down a little Corbeau 
and straightway began to worry it, while a 
Chocolat did the same with a diminutive Tete- 
noire.

The order was given to pull out, and away 
they went again in the early dawn. Rory had 
not gone far in his light dog-sleigh before he 
pulled alongside the rancher.

“ I say, boss,” he said, •“ I ain’t juist agoin’ 
wid you yet awhile. I know iviry hole an’ corner 
of them bluffs, an’ I’m juist makin’ for a quiet 
place I knows of, close by, where I ’ll be able to 
find out* about Pasmore, and p’rbaps help him. 
As for you, keep right on to Child-o’-Light. I ’ll 
foller in a day or so if I kin, but don’t you 
trouble about Rory. I ’se know my way about, 
an’ I’ll be all right, you bet.”

(TV be continued.)
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MICK THE CHIMPANZEE.
Photo W. P. Dando, F-Z-S.—Woodbury Company.



DO MONKEYS REASON?
By

Professor 
R. L. GARNER.

3TRICTLY speak
ing, the term 
“ monkey,”  as 
used by special

ists of the present day, 
o n l y  includes one 
group of the great 
simian family, but the 
popular use of it in
cludes apes, baboons 
and lemurs as well.
While there is a consi
derable gap separating 
each group from the 
others, it is nob the 
purpose of this article 
to discuss those points 
that distinguish one 
type from the other; 
but instead of that to 
call them all monkeys
and to recount some of the many acts of those 
animals, regardless of their genus, which 
clearly show that the faculty of reason often 
guides them to very definite ends.

A trader of my acquaintance, now living 
in Africa, has a fine young chimpanzee, which 
has been in captivity for about four years and
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most of that time in 
the possession of the 
man to whom I refer. 
The name of the ape is 
Mick, and he knows 
his name quite as well 
as his master does. But 
that is not remarkable, 
as dogs, cats, and vari
ous other animals 
often do the same. The 
ape in question not 
only shows a high de
gree of commonsense 
and sharp faculties of 
perception, but he also 
displays real logic and 
inventive genius. His 
perception of form 
enables him to select, 
without aid, any one 

of a bunch of five keys, three of 
which are so nearly the same in size and 
shape that they can only be distinguished by 
the design of the slots in the wards; and the 
trader himself cannot otherwise distinguish 
them without difficulty. The models of the 
keys are shown in the accompanying drawing.

The first three of these belong respectively 
to the-house, shop, and store; the fourth is 
that cff a small cupboard or locker, and the 
fifth belongs to the trader’s private box or 
trunk.

The ape does not know the names of the 
different locks to which ths keys belong, but 
when any one of the five locks is indicated 
to him he will at once pick out the right key 
and without prompting fit it into the lock. 
When I saw him he had not then acquired 
the knack of turning any of the keys in the 
locks except the fourth one, which required 
but little skill, and as this is the key that is 
of special interest in this article we shall 
notice it first.

V0 l. T ill.— 15.
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Instead of a lock of the ordinary kind, hav
ing a sliding bolt, the cupboard was fastened 
by a latch which was attached to the inner 
side of the door, the end being caught into 
a slot. The plug key was simply a small 
round shaft of iron with a handle at one end 
and the other end reduced to a square which 
fitted into a hole of the same shape in the 
pivot end of the latch.

With the key the ape had no difficulty in 
opening this door, and his master frequently 
permitted him to do so as a mere matter of 
amusement: but without the key he was 
quite unable to open it. He tried in vain to 
fit his finger into the keyhole, but it was too 
large, and after an infinite number of failures 
he gave up trying, and for a time made no 
further effort to open it.

On entering the house one day, however, 
the trader found the door of the locker stand
ing open, and after all efforts to ascertain 
who had left it so he failed to convict any one.

The steward, cook, and house-boy 
all declared their innocence, and 
after the usual admonitions to 
them the matter was dropped, 
Within the next threaor fourdays 
the same thing occurred as many 
times, but in each case everyone 
who had access to the house de
nied the guilt.

It was suggested that some one 
of the yard-boys must have done 
'it, but the fact that only a small 
part of the contents of the locker 
had been taken each time was 
sufficient to weaken that theory. 
The trader informed the steward 
that he would be held responsible 
for it and fined every time it again 
occurred. The result was that 
within three days the steward was 
docked three shillings; but the 
culprit remained undetected. 
The steward, in his dilemma, set 
the house-boy to watch. The boy 
was concealed in an adjoining 
room where he could see the cup 
board without being seen, and as 
an incentive to vigilance the boy 
was promised a reward of a shil
ling if he caught the burglar and 
a flogging if he failed. The day 
passed by and the door was not 
found open. This fact caused sus
picion to fall upon the boy as 
the guilty party. The poor lad pro 
tested his innocence, but it was 
difficult to convince the steward 

or the cook that he was not guilty.
On the following day the boy was again set 

to watch, and about three o’clock he dis
covered Mick, mounted on a chair by the cup 
board door, with a small stick in his hand, 
stealthily working at the hole in the latch.

A signal was given, and the steward sud
denly came upon the scene in time to see the 
guilty ape, with some parts of a roast 
fowl in one hand and a few boiled potatoes in 
the other, climb down from the chair and 
escape through the front door, by which he 
had entered.

The stick was found lying on the floor and 
on examination it was readily seen thaf the 
end of it had been gnawed by the teeth cf the 
animal until it fitted into the keyhole suf
ficiently well to lift the latch.

After his secret had been detected, vlick 
was frequently allowed to make and employ » 
key of the kind, and the deliberate m; nner 
in which he selected a stick for the pu-po®
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p la i' lv s h o w e d  t h a t  h is  c h o ic e  o f  s iz e , s h a p e ,  
ar. i h a rd n e s s  o f  t h e  r a w  m a t e r i a l  c o u ld  o n l y  
l,e >:■ : resu lt o f  a  d i s t i n c t  p r e c o n c e p t io n  o f  
th e  size , fo r m , a n d  u s e  o f  t h e  i n s t r u m e n t  ren

quirc-ii.
\V hen h e  d e s ir e d  t o  m a k e  a  k e y  h e  p r o m p t l y  

w e n t to  t h e  g a l l e y ,  w h e r e  h e  s e le c t e d  f r o m  t h e  
cook s f ire w o o d  a  s u i t a b le  s t i c k ,  a n d  w i t h  h is  
s t io u "  t e e t h  g n a w e d  i t  i n t o  s h a p e . O f  c o u r s e  
it  w as r o u g h l y  d o n e ,  b u t  i t  s h o w s  t h a t  h e  t r ie d  

[ t0 r e d u c e  i t  to  t h e  fo r m  a n d  s iz e  o f  t h e  k e y 
h ole , a n d  as i t  a c c o m p lis h e d  t h e  p u r p o s e  f o r  
w h ich  i t  w a s  in t e n d e d  i t  c a n n o t  b e  r e g a r d e d  
as a n y t h in g  le s s  t h a n  a  s u c c e s s . T h e  r e s u l t  
was t h a t  t h e  l a t c h  h a d  t o  b e  r e m o v e d  a n d  a  
lcck  p u t  o n  in  i t s  s te a d .

T h e  m e r e  i d e a  o f  t h e  u s e  o f  a  
k e y  is , o f  i t s e l f ,  s u f f ic ie n t  to  

i show t h a t  t h e  m in d  o f  t h e  
’ a n im a l w a s  c a p a b l e  o f  a  c e r t a i n  

d e g re e  o f  r e a s o n  in  a s s o c ia t in g  
th e  t h i n g  w i t h  t h e  a c t  a n d  f o r e 

; see in g  t h e  r e s u l t .  S u c h  a  f e a t  
! co u ld  o n ly  b e  a c c o m p lis h e d  b y  
' an  a c t iv e  m in d , b u t  a n y  a n im a l  
I th a t  is  c a p a b le  o f  d e v i s i n g  a n d  

m a k in g  a  k e y ,  h o w e v e r  s im p le ,  
an d  t h e n  p u t t i n g  i t  t o  i t s  p r o 
p e r u se , c o u ld  o n l y  d o  so  b y  t h e  
e x e r c is e  o f  a n  o r d e r  o f  r e a s o n  
f a r  a b o v e  t h a t  c o m m o n ly  
a s c r ib e d  t o  a n im a ls  o f  a n y  
k in d .

A f t e r  t h e  l a t c h  w a s  r e m o v e d  
and a  lo c k  s u b s t i t u t e d  f o r  i t ,
M ic k 's  g e n iu s  w a s  a g a in  c a l le d  
in to  a c t io n .  B e t w e e n  t w o  o f  
th e  b o a r d s , o f  w h ic h  t h e  c u p 
b o a rd  d o o r  w a s  m a d e , w a s  a  
c ra c k  n e a r ly  h a l f  a n  in c h  in  
w id th , a n d  o v e r  t h i s  w a s  p a s t e d  
a s i r ip  o f  p a p e r  o n  t h e  in s id e  
o f th e  d o o r . T h i s  p a p e r  w a s  
fo u n d  t o r n  a n d  t h e  a p e  w a s  a t  
on ce s u s p e c te d . H e  w a s  so o n  
d e fe c te d  t r y i n g  t o  p r i z e  t h e  
b e a r d s  a p a r t .

In  t h is  o p e r a t io n  h e  u s e d  a  
t h " ,  p ie c e  o f  p i n e  b o a r d  t a k e n  
f' t t th e  s id e  o f  a  s o a p  b o x .
T h e  le v e r  w a s  n o t  s t r o n g  
e n o u g h  t o  e f f e c t  h is  p u r p o s e ,  
ar.?. h e  o n ly  s u c c e e d e d  in  m u t i 
la t in g  t h e  e d g e s  o f  t h e  c r a c k ;  
b u t  t h e  p l a n  a n d  m e t h o d  o f  
u s i.ig  a  le v e r  f o r  s u c h  a  p u r 
pose p l a in l y  i n d i c a t e s  t h a t  h e  
had a n  i n c i p i e n t  id e a  o f  o n e  o f  
t h e  f i r s t  p r in c ip l e s  o f

m e c h a n ic s ,  a n d  t h e  f a c t  o f  i t s  b e in g  d o n e  b y  
a  m o n k e y  in s t e a d  o f  a  m a n  d o e s  n o t  m a k e  i t  
a n y  t h e  le s s  a n  i n v e n t i o n  n o r  r e q u ir e  a n y  le ss  
g e n i u s  t o  a p p l y  i t .

M i c k  w a s  in  t h e  h a b i t  o f  e a t i n g  a t  t h e  
t a b l e  w i t h  h is  m a s t e r ,  a n d  h a d  b e e n  t a u g h t  
to  u s e  a  k n i f e ,  f o r k ,  a n d  s p o o n . H e  d i d  n o t  
l i k e  t o  u s e  t h e m  a n d  o f t e n  d e c l in e d  t o  d o  so , 
b u t  w h e n  h e  r e b e l le d  h is  m a s t e r  m a d e  h im  
le a v e  t h e  t a b l e .  T h e n  p o o r  M i c k  b e c a m e  v e r y  
m e e k ,  b e g g e d  t o  b e  r e s t o r e d  t o  h is  p la c e ,  a n d  
s u b m it t e d  t o  t h e  o r H e a l o f  b e i n g  a  c iv i l i s e d  
a p e ;  b u t  h e  p l a i n l y  s h o w e d  h is  d i s l i k e  f o r  
s u c h  f o r m a l i t ie s .

W h e n  a  m e a l  w a s  r e a d y  t h e  s t e w a r d  a lw a y s  
a n n o u n c e d  i t  b y  s t r i k i n g  a  s m a ll  g o n g  w h ic h

. A ____

THIS WAS MICK'S IDEA, BUT HE DIDN’T QUITE SUCCEED IN 
CABBYINO IT OUT.
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formerly hung on a rack in one corner of the 
dining-room. The ape was not long in grasp
ing the meaning of this ceremony, and the 
sound, of the gong soon became associated in 
his mind with something to eat. No matter 
where he was or what he was doing, the in
stant he heard the gong he le£t everything, 
hastened to the dining-room, and took his 
place at the table.

One day, when Mick’s appetite was far 
ahead of the clock, he seized the maul, 
struck the gong a few sturdy blows, and then 
climbed up into his chair at the table. It 
was not near the time for any meal, and he 
found nothing on the table. For a time he 
waited in the_evident hope of being served, 
but no one came to his relief. A t length he 
became impatient, climbed down from his 
chair, took the maul and again began lustily 
beating the gong. He persisted in this until 
the steward responded to the summons and

g a v e  h i m  
something to 
eat.

When Mick 
wanted any
thing to eat 
and could not 
otherwise ob
tain it, he fre

quently resorted to the use of the gong as an 
easy means of doing so; but it finally became 
such a nuisance that it had to be hung beyond 
his reach, and it was after this that he learned 
to open the locker. ,

Mick was not only clever and original in 
matters which concerned his pwn needs or 
comfort: he was also possessed of a strong 
sense of humour, which he often evinced in 
the form of a practical joke. He usually 
played his jokes upon his master, the steward, 
cook, or house-boy, but never upon any one 
whom he disliked. Even in his jokes the 
faculty of'reason was so evident that no one 
could doubt its presence and Activity, Such 
logic of method and precision of execution 
can only be described by the term reason.

One very clever joke, of which his master 
was the victim, was not original with Mick, 
but having himself been the victim of it he 
caught the true spirit of it and turned the 
weapon upon its own inventor.

Mick always joined his master in his after 
noon tea, and had become almost as strongly 
addicted to the beverage as the trader himself 
had. This light repast was usually served in 
the shop or store where the master was en
gaged in his routine duties, and the ape rarely 
failed to be present to share the contents of 
the tea-pot. No matter how much sugar was 

put into his tea, the ape 
always begged for more, 
until the beverage was some
times reduced to syrup.

On one occasion, when 
Mick persisted in begging 
for more sugar, the trader 
took a quantity of salt from 
an open bag near by and put 
it into the ape’s tea, thus 
converting the latter into a 
strong brine. The ape took 
a sip of the decoction, ejected 
it from his mouth, and made 
a wry face at it. The mas
ter and the natives l a u g h e d  

at the joke, and Mick 
climbed down from the 
counter and left the shop.

Not supposing that the 
animal had sense enough to 
notice the act of salting the 
tea, the trader had made no 
effort to conceal it ; hut 
Mick was less stupid than 
his master had thought him 
to be. The next day, when 
tea was served, the ape was 
on hand to receive his, hut

WHEN MICK WANTED SOMETHING TO EAT HE USED TO HAMMER 
THE GONG LUSTILY.
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HOW THE BABOON USED TO CONCEAL HIS METHOD OF 
ESCAPING FROM THE CAGE.

did ,:ot ask for more sugar.
He quietly took his seat on the 
counter and drank his tea. The 
tnu'.'r prepared his own cup 
and then turned aside to serve 
a customer. In an instant the 
a j) c reached behind the 
counter, and, seizing a handful 
of salt from the bag, put it 
into his master’s cup.

The shop boy and some of 
the natives saw him in the act 
and quickly called the trader’s 
attention to it ;  but it was too 

, late, and the little joker was 
I gone from the shop before his 
1 master quite understood what 
i had happened. In a few 
! minutes the ape, with a roguish 
! leer on his face, peeped into 
S the shop and gave a grunt of 
j satisfaction. The man took the 
i joke in good part, as he should 
[ have done, and admitted that 

Mick had had the best of it.
One morning, a few days after 

this event, the ape stealthily 
entered the dining-room when 
no one was present, mounted 
the table, which was prepared 
for breakfast, and emptied the 
contents of the salt-cellar into 
the sugar-bowl. He was not 
caught in the act, but the print 
of his feet on the table-cloth was a circum
stance which convicted him. However, he 
was not punished for the deed.

Although baboons arfe far lower than 
apes in the mental scale, there are some 
brilliant exceptions among them, and in my 
studies of the simian race I have often been 
surprised at their powers of perception and 
reason.

The captain of a steamer on the coast of 
Africa kept one on hoard ship for about three 
years. He was of the mandril type, and was 
calk ? Jim. He occupied a small cage made of 
a pine box with some vertical slats of hard 
wood nailed on the front of it. This was kept 
on tr. saloon deck, near the chart room and 
the captain’s cabin. The door of the cage was 
at first fastened with a hasp and staple and a 
Plug of wood; but in course of time the 
baboon learned to remove the plug and re
ease himself. When he escaped from his 

: httle den he set out for a Bank Holiday of his 
own kind. Over the awnings, through the rig- 

up the shrouds, and down the guys the 
ro^ry little sinner went with the speed of a

bird. Sometimes half the crew on watch 
chased him in vain until he, tired of his lark, 
surrendered of his own accord.

The plug was replaced by a twisted wire, 
and still he escaped. The carpenter examined 
and overhauled the box, but again he escaped. 
The door and slats were found to be intact, 
but by some means he got out half a dozen 
times and had his frolics. A  steward was 
placed on deck to watch him, but tbe baboon 
made no effort to escape. Two or three days 
passed by and the little captive submitted to 
his fate and made no attempt to get away. 
The steward abandoned his watch, and that 
day the baboon was found to be again at large.

The mystery was that the cage was intact, 
and it seemed impossible for him to pass 
through the narrow spaces between the slats. 
No one about the deck ever saw him trying to 
get out, but it was certain that he could and 
did get out.

The animal was returned to his cage, and 
again the same day escaped. The next day the 
steward concealed himself in the chart room 
in order to watch Jim through a porthole, but
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the wary animal could see him through the 
glass and made no attempt to get out.

The steward observed that the baboon was 
watching him as closely as he was watching 
the baboon, and in order to obviate this he 
spread a paper over the glass so that the 
animal could not see him. In the paper he 
made a small hole through which he could 
observe the animal’s movements. Everyone 
was kept off the deck, and for a time the 
steward patiently watched, but the baboon 
was as quiet as a toy.

A t length he cautiously rose up and peeped 
out through the bars in all directions until 
he was satisfied that no one was about. He 
then proceeded to deliver himself from his 
irksome little prison, and within a minute 
was once again flying about the deck and rig
ging of the ship.

The steward could scarcely believe his own 
eyes, and the captain was incredulous of the 
report he gave of the method by which the 
baboon escaped. In order that the captain 
might see for himself the baboon was caught 
and replaced in the cage and the captain 
took his place in the chart room to watch him 
through the hole in the paper.
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The decks were cleared, and soon every, 
thing was quiet. Jim surveyed the deck as far 
as possible through the bars of his cage, and, 
observing no one about, sat down, on the floor 
of the box, put his feet against the lower end 
of a bar, and then with his hands caught an 
adjacent bar on each side and, heaved away 
with all his strength. In this simple manner 
he forced the nail from the edge of the board 
that formed the floor of his cage, though of 
course the nail remained firm in the hard oak 
bar. Pressing the bar aside, Jim then crept 
through the opening thus made. Then, in 
order to hide his secret, he sat down on the 
deck, placed the nail in position, put his feet 
against the loose bar, caught hold of those 
next to it, and pressed it firmly back into ita 
place.

This was so neatly done that in examining 
the cage no one had observed that the bar 
had ever been removed.

I regard this act as one of the most unique 
and intelligent that I have known to bo per
formed by any animal without training. It 
involved the highest faculties of the brain, 
and reason is the only name which can be 
applied to it.

TWELVE TIPS TO CYCLISTS.
Compiled by Egbert S. Itobertson.

The following is the Winning List of Se
lections from Mr. Haydon Perry’s articles in 
Volume V II. for the “  Mohawk ”  Bicycle 
Competition.

I. (page 463).—Provide yourself with plenty 
of brake power.

II. (page 83).—Have the best of everything if 
you can afford it.

III. (page 274).—Tyre repairing , materials 
should be seen to be complete before starting out.

IV. (page 183).—Do your cleaning as soon as 
possible after the dirtying has come about.

V. (page 372).—Everyone, strictly speaking, 
should travel witli all the necessaries to cope with 
any ordinary roadside disaster.

VI. (page 181).—The question of clothing. 
This should be light, strong, porous, and prefer
ably of wool or some closely similar substance,

VII. (page 181).—The main thing is to avoid 
chills, whether arising from clothes saturated 
with rain, or from the cooling of excessive per
spiration.

VIII. (page 275).—For one suffering from 
sleeplessness there is nothing that has come

within my experience that is at all “ in i t ” as» 
curative measure to compare with a short cycle 
ride taken late at night.

IX. (page 275).--At all times when the 
weather is doubtful, or when it is what is some
times called “ treacherous,” it is advisable to 
have something to fall back upon, especially ii 
high summer, when most fellows very property 
ride without a waistcoat.

X. (page 463).—The brake on the back wheel; 
should be handled very alertly, and should b* 
called upon to do most of the work required 
But the brake applying to the front wheel ougW 
on no account to be neglected.

XI. (page 182).—If the machine has been 
rest all the winter—and, although 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.

XII. (page 274).—For night riding, o f oui* i 
it is more than commonly necessary to have • 
trustworthy mount, and to have it well equipped 
for breakdowns at a time when no aid may  ̂
obtainable are more serious than ordin**} 
mishaps.



OUR RED=HEADED KID.
AN AMERICAN BANK STORY.
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O
ONDAY is a bank s 

busy day. So 
when the Fourth 
of July, or Wash

ington's Birthday, or some 
other of our increasingly 
numerous holidays comeson 
Monday, and the fifth day 
of July, or the twenty-third 
day of February, or what
ever day Tuesday may 
chance to be, is burdened 
with the labour of three days and a 
half, (he bank clerk takes off his coat and his 
cuffs, and prepares for a tall exhibition of 
elementary arithmetic.

It is not well to ask a favour of the cashier 
on such a Tuesday.

Bo*j turned up at the bank on Tuesday, 
July the fifth, and his reception would have 
dishc aliened a person lacking as tough an 
integument. As it was, Bob didn’t seem to 
realise he had been turned down. Mr. Mar
tin 'i.e cashier, had his coat off and both 
ham1-: working like an electric fan in a mass 
of fill ly bills which Uncle Sam should have 
redeemed and turned into jmpier-mdchi hat3 
and vr.ses long ago. The day was unseason
ably vavm, and the cashier’s collar slapped 
limp md gluey upon his apoplectic neck.

At intervals he turned his head away and 
said something not meant for the teller’s ears 

! wWle he sprinkled the reeking mass with rose
water from a bottle on the counter. Most of

the bills had been dragged 
from deep pockets by mem-' 
bers in the thirty-third de
gree of the great unwashed 
fraternity, and, as the 
cashier had remarked, they 
carried one hundred scents 
to the dollar. But that 
was on a previous occasion. 
There was no time for any 
such levity on Tuesday, July 
5th.

“  Please, sir, I ’m lookin’ for a job .”
We all heard it, but its origin was not 

immediately apparent. The cashier con
tinued counting dirty bills. Mr. Harvey, the 
teller, glanced at the cashier and returned to 
his books. Tom, who was “  on the ledger,” 
paused with a cheque in his fingers and his 
pen on the line, took one swift look in the 
direction of the sound, evidently saw nothing, 
and proceeded to enter the cheque. The rest 
of us were engaged with mercilessly multitu
dinous cheques and seemingly endless columns, 
and did not even pause. The cashier had 
informed us that if we wanted anything to 
eat that night before we caved in, we had 
better “  hit it up pretty lively.”

“  Mister, I  say I ’m lookin’ for a job.”
This time we all stopped, supper or no 

supper. The cashier looked up angrilv and 
beheld a small boy, not over-washed, villain 
ously red-headed, and, judging from the age 
of his face, stunted in his growth. His eyes
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did not reach the level of the counter. It 
was after four, and the doors had been lockeu 
for an hour. He must have arrived via the 
window.

“  I 'd  like to run your errands,”  he eluci
dated pleasantly.

‘ ‘ W e have no place for you,” said the 
cashier shortly, and in a tone which made 
further conversation on the subject ludicrous.

The boy retreated to the window and sat 
down on the sill. A t five he was still there. 
He didn’t  even whistle. He simply stayed 
with us, his eyes roving around the bank and 
taking stock, as it were. A t six he had not 
departed.

We were working furiously. Tom had a 
ten cent, difference and was growing grey 
hunting for it. I was some hundred and 
fifty odd dollars out, and was rapidly losing 
my reason. Jim hadn’t his cheques even 
entered yet, and was apparently going to sleep 
standing. Arthur had his balance, and from 
the top of a stool was yawning, and between 
gaps smiling sweetly at my vocabulary and 
egging me on. By seven we were all waiting 
for Jim. He had his footings he said, and 
thought he had a difference, hut wasn’t sure

how much. A t this brilliant announcement 
Tom took Jijn’s books and straightened things 
out. By that time it was seven-thirty, and 1 
for one was limp with hunger.

Fortunately, the cash was two dollars over 
and we closed up for the night. As the 
cashier philosophically observed, if the bank 
was ahead two dollars there’d be no trouble 
finding out who was short. ’

As we turned out the lights and shut the 
shutters we came upon the boy still sitting ii 
the window. Tom asked him who he was, 
and he said his name was Bob. He gave 
no sign of needing sympathy expressed ii 
either words or cash. "Rither he gave one 
the impression of being excellently well able 
to care for himself. He left the hank with 
us, and we separated in a wild rush for some
thing to eat.

I  was the first to reach the bank nest 
morning, but Bob was waiting on the steps 
outside. He came in with me, helped me 
open the windows, and would have accom
panied me inside the cage had I not remon
strated. I was not sure whether he thought 
he belonged to the bank or the bank belonged 
to him,.but it was one of the two. He took 
the rebuff, however, with a resigned philoso
phy, and seated himself as before in the open 
window. When Tom arrived he stopped 
short on seeing the boy.

‘ ‘ Well, kid, been here all n ight?”  he asked 
pleasantly.

"Y e p ,”  replied Bob.. \
“  Where ? ”  asked Tom at this startling an

nouncement.
"  Out front,”  replied the boy.
"Y o u  didn’t sleep on the steps?”
“  Yep.”
' Had any breakfast? ”

"  Nope.”
"  The deuce! Have anything to eat las* 

night ? ”
“  Nope.”
“  Why, great Scott 1— you must be near 

starved.”
“  Y ou ’re dead right,” said Bob.
Tom hurriedly brought out a coin and 

gave it to him, telling him to go across the 
street and fill up. The boy obeyed wit-hoot 
wasting any time, and Tom came inside.

"  Hid you hear what that kid said ? ” h* 
asked me. "  How about his sleeping on the# 
stone steps without anvthing to eat ? 
makes me cold inside to think of it.”

The cashier and Mr. Harvev had both »r 
rived when Bob returned. Tom related the 
conversation, and the cashier spoke rot uB' 
kindly to the boy.
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V. !iat are you doing around here?’ ’ he

1 ..pokin’ for a job, sir,”  said Bob solemnly, 
lint- I told you we had no place for you,” 

satu ' ne cashier.
■ Well, I thought I ’d just hang around 

an- sec if somethin’ didn’t turn up,”  he 
replied.

He seated himself in the window and pro
c e e d e d  to “  hang around.”

His first official recognition came about ten 
o'clock, when the cashier gave him a sight 
draft to take around to Jim Clark for accept
awe. •

"Get him to write his name on the face or 
it,” he explained, as Bob left.

Twelve o’clock came and he had not re
turned.

“ Takes that boy a good while to go round 
the corner and back,”  observed the cashier.

111 didn’t like his looks first time I saw 
him,” said Harvey. " H e  looked sort of slow 
to me.

It may be stated here as well as elsewhere 
that Harvey’s intellect has never been known 
to produce an original idea. Certainly he 
has never expressed one. Inside the bank he 
is the cashier’s “  me-too ”  in all things, how
ever great or small. Outside he fills a like 
position for any one he chances to meet. Har
vey is loosely put together, and walks from hi3 
knees, as though he feared a good full swing 
might shake a leg off. Now it is a singular 
fact, but I have never known a man who 
walked from his knees who amounted to a 
row of brass tacks with the heads off.

Harvey’s parents have never ceased the 
habit of calling him “  Sammy,”  and either 
he has conscientiously lived down to the name, 
or the name has conscientiously lived down to 
him Every night after bank hours he rides 
his wheel slowly and gingerly a given distance 
for exercise, but always declines invitations 
to drive, because he says he never feels com
fortable with a horse; they are such uncer
tain i'matures. He has like views of sail
boats

However, to give the angel his due, he is 
a foit accountant and draws a good salary, 
which goes to show that in this perverse 
world of ours it isn’t always the man 
who commands the money. I, for instance, 
was getting only about half as much as 
Harvev.

About 12.30 the telephone bell had an un
usually violent spasm, and I answered the 
call. Tim Clark requested, in no vacillating 
^uirit, that we call off our dog. Eor a moment 
1 thought Mr. Clark was suddenly gone m-

'! ) !. .  V III .— 16.

sane, and I was rapidly formulating plans 
to hold his attention while I sent for 
Williams, the constable, when I remembered 
Bob.

"  There’s a boy over here with a draft,” 
pursued Mr. Clark; “ sayshe’s from the bank. 
I  don’t owe the money, and I won’t accept 
the thing, an’ he says he’ll stay with me till 
I  write my name on the face: Says you
people told him to. Send somebody over here 
an’ get him, will y ou ?”  -

I had to go over and bring Bob back, as he 
declined to be “  called off ”  by means of the 
’phone. He told Mr. Clark he wasn’t  that 
easy.

Everybody in our town knows everybody 
else— at least by sight; and previous to his 
advent at the bank Bob had not been one of 
the population. Whence he came he declined 
to state, simply saying he "  come in a box
car.”

Aside from what we dubbed his "  carrot 
patch,”  he was by no means brilliant, or 
otherwise attractive; in fact, he was dis
tinctly the opposite. But for deadly tenacity 
of purpose, as Tom remarked, “ he'd beat the 
prize hull-terrier in a bench show.”

So far as we could learn he had made no 
other endeavour to get a place. He came 
to us first, it may he by chance; he liked 
our looks, and he stayed with us like a Vera 
Cruz flea.

After his encounter with Mr. Clark he con
sidered himself a regularly constituted mem
ber of the bank force, and wore a constant 
and extensive smile, which varied only in de
gree, and at times threatened to engulf his 
countenance. The cashier surrendered at dis
cretion, and gave him a dollar, telling him to 
make it last till Saturday. This he appar
ently did, for he never admitted being hungry 
from that time forth.

That evening Jim and I  hunted up Tony, 
the combination ‘janitor and watchman, who 
slepfi in the bank, and arranged that Bob 
should hunk with him. Bob took kindly to 
the arrangement, and Tony was glad enough 
to have his company at night and help in 
cleaning up after bank hours. His weekly 
wages were fixed at two dollars by Mr. Mar
tin, and when Boh was handed the money on 
Saturday he nearly burst with pride over his 
affluence. Where he got his meals at this 
time we did not know ; probably at some 
cheap restaurant. Subsequently he was more 
or less adopted by Tony and his wife.

To say that he made himself indispensable 
would be stating plain unvarnished truth. 
Jim and I early agreed that if Bob wag
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“  fired ”  we’d have to resign, or, what was 
equivalent, interview the directors with a 
view to a raise. Up to his advent the run
ning of the bank’s errands had devolved upon 
us, and we were loath to return to any such 
arrangement. Also, as Bob lived at the bank 
he always had the windows open and the 
place ready for business when we arrived. 
This gave us an additional five minutes in bed 
each morning, and during the winter this is 
not a thing lightly to be despised. The bliss 
of waking up in a room where you can see your 
breath, and are morally certain your water 
pitcher is frozen over, even when it isn’t, of 
looking at your watch and finding that you 
have seven whole minutes more ! Champagne 
is not like it. ,

However, Bob had been with us nearly a 
year, and had, as I say, made himself indis
pensable to Jim and me, before he succeeded 
in attaching himself to the bank as one of the 
permanent fixtures. After the events I am 
about to relate the directors would have put 
up with the loss of the cashier, or Harvey, 
or even me, before they would have let Bob 
go. H e’s with us yet, and will be till either 
he or the bank gives up the ghost.

Our bank is the only institution of the kind 
in the vicinity. North one must go six miles, 
south twenty miles, and west twelve miles to 
find another place of deposit, and to the east 
is the Atlantic Ocean. This being so, the 
bank is unusually prosperous for a country in
stitution, paying regular dividends of twelve 
and thirteen per cent, to its stockholders. It 
is run conservatively, and is as sound and 
safe as United States 4’s— almost.

Our trouble began with the failure of the 
Tidewater Trust Company of New York. This 
bank was our city correspondent, and with it 
we had on deposit some $40,000, drawing a 
low interest and available immediately in 
time of need. This amount.was nearly four- 
fiftlis of our readv cash to meet the demands 
of depositors. The bulk of our deposits was, 
of course, invested in short-time paper, not 
available until maturity— and not always 
then— and some of the assets was in the form 
of real estate, inconvertible except at a h^avy 
loss. There was something like $10,000 cash 
actually in the bank to meet $200,000 worth 
of deposits, and the day when the New York 
papers announced the failure of the Tide
water saw the beginning of the only run our 
bank has ever experienced. That it stood the 
strain was due entirely to Bob.

Fortunately the knowledge that we were 
badly caught in the Tidewater failure did not 
become generally known until the afternoon,

and the $10,000 held out till we could close I 
the bank doors at three. I was dismally ] 
doing my work that night, wondering where 
I could get another place if the bank went 
under, when I became aware of Bob at my 
elbow. He looked more doleful than I felt.

•“ Oh! cheer up,”  I said; “ it may not he 
true. You look as though you’d just been 
measured by the undertaker.”  \

He looked at me solemnly, as though not 
certain of my sanity,

“  W e’ll pull through yet,”  I said.
“  H u’h,”  he grunted; “  I ain’t worryin’ 

none about the bank. Mr. Martin '11 tend to I 
the. bank all right.”

The cashier was to Bob a bulwark of infalli
bility.

“  I seen me dad this afternoon,”  he added 
dismally.

“ Well, that’s good,”  I  said; “ bring him 
round and introduce him. I f  he’s anything 
like you, though, tell him not to make a long 
call,” I  added. It is never well to let a boy 
get the idea he is indispensable, even when 
he is.

“ He didn’t see me, though,”  Bob con 
tinued, ignoring my levity. “ Wonder how 
lie follered me clean here. Thought I ’d shoot 
him off for good. I bet he ain’t bummin’ 
round here for no good, neither.”

“ You unfilial little barbarian,”  I  said. 
“ You don't seem incrusted with smiles at the 
advent of your long-lost parent.”

“ Think you’re funny, don’t you, H u ’h?" 
said Bob, and left me, and I promptly forgot <. 
his dad.

There was a convocation of directors in the 
bank parlour that afternoon which immedi
ately converted itself into a committee of the 
whole on ways and means. Mr. Martin had 
sent off telegrams to half-a-dozen of the near
est banks asking assistance and offering to 
deposit bonds as security. Ten thousand dol
lars was obtained in this way from the Beach 
Grove Banking Company, and came in on the 
last train south that evening. The only other 
bank able to help was the Longford First 
National, which offered $20,000 if we would 
come and get it. The last train to the west 
was gone, and there was no train back that 
night.

Longford is twelve miles west of our town 
. over bad roads. I f  we could get this $20,000, 

the cashier believed it would tide us over and 
restore confidence in our ability to pay dollar 
for dollar. If we did not get it the bank must 
close its doors by twelve next day almost to 
a certainty. Some one must drive across to 
Longford with the bonds and return with
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the money before the bank opened next 
morning.

Our part of the country is as safe as 
another; but under the circumstances, when 
the composite eye of the community was cen
tred upon the bank, it would be impossible 
for one of the bank force to leave town with
out the object of his mission being imme
diately surmised. And in our town it is a 
common saying that a dollar bill looks to 
some folks as big as a ten acre lot. So it 
was not a hilarious party which drove west 
late that evening.^ There was too much at 
stake.

W e had a two-seated buckboard and a good 
team. The cashier and I sat behind, with the 
bonds in a valise between us. When we were 
ready to start, Bob climbed up beside the 
driver on the front seat.

“  Here, B ob," said Mr. Martin sharply, 
“  we can’t take you.”

"  I got to go,”  said Bob simply, and he 
went. Mr. Martin may have realised that 
since he had decided to go it would be im
possible to leave him behind. He would have 
materialised at Longford from some impos
sible part of the vehicle as sure as we had 
tried it.

The cashier had two revolvers and I had 
one. The other one of the fqur always kept 
in the bank could not be found when we were 
ready to start. However, we didn’t use those 
we had. W e reached Longford in good time, 
and drove directly to the bank. The cashier 
had been advised of our coming by telegram, 
and was waiting for us. W e handed over the 
bonds, received the cash in small bills, and 
started back in good spirits.

It was near two in the morning when we 
approached our town. I had had a hard 
day’s work, and confess to having been 
nearer asleep than awake. Still I  heard Bob 
say to the driver:

“  If anything happens you give the horses 
one almighty cut an’ drive for town, an’, don’t 
stop till we get there— see?”

The driver laughed.
“ Don’t get scared, kid,”  he said, “ W e’re 

most home now.”
About one minute after this things hap

pened. .
The buckboard stopped with a jolt, and I 

came back to the melancholy things of earth, 
which I found to consist mainly of the wrong 
end of a .44 calibre revolver, Mr. Martin was 
seeing similar sights on his side of the vehicle. 
I am not the hero of this narrative, and I 
freely confess that I put up my hands— good 
and high. I didn’t want whoever had the

other end of that gun to entertain any doubts 
about my intentions. I was anxious he should 
know I was peaceful— extremely so. What 
the cashier did I do not know, but I have my 
suspicions. At the time my own troubles 
were the paramount issue. That .44 bore an 
almost speaking likeness to a thirteen-inch; 
gun, and I was completely certain if it ex : 
ploded it would blow the whole upper half ol 
me off into stellar space. I know exactly ho# 
those Sepoys felt before the British gunners 
pulled the lanyards. The upper half of me 
didn’t want to go.

I felt the valise lifted from my side, and 
then we were told to drive on and not look be
hind.

“ It won’t be healthy for you,”  said a 
voice.

Bob had vanished. He sat in front of me, 
but I had not seen him go. The driver said | 
he had slipped to the ground the moment the : 
horses stopped, and we pleasantly surmised i 
he had been worse scared than we were. We j 
drove into that sleeping town with our horses \ 
in a lather, and within the hour parties were j 
out raking the country for the perpetrators i 
of the “ hold-up.”  W e decided there had, 
been three of them. One had seized the 
horses and the other two had attended to the ; 
cashier and me.

The president and directors absolved us 
from all blame after hearing the story, but 
Mr. Martin sat at his desk with bowed head. 
He had been with the bank for twenty yean, 
and to know that the institution was doomed, ; 
and that he was at least partially responsible, ■ 
was a hard blow. I felt bad enough myself, j  
but it must have been harder for Jiim. \

I had known some blue times before, and j 
have known some since; but for concern 
trated aniline and indigo, that morning holds 
the palm in my experience. W e were all 
dead tired. W e had worked under the strain 
till we were mentally and physically incapaci
tated, and then had worked on till our nerve 
was gone. Then, too, it was at that fearfully 
devitalising time, the hour before sunrise. If 
you have ever gotten up at three of a winter’s 
morning to go duck-hunting, and, after wall 
ing ten miles with a ten-bore gun, have found 
no duck, you can get some idea of our depres
sion-. AIS0 we had had no breakfast.

Things were undoubtedly bad, but if the 
sun had been up I think we should have found 
some means of escape after all. But in the 
dead, cold gloom of the hour before dawn, I 
fedt about ready for my coffin, and the rest 
looked it. Every time the door opened *e 
Jppkod eagerly up, hoping evetj when we kne*
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AND BEHIND BOTH CAME BOB, WITH A REVOLVER AT FULL COCK AND HIS 
FACE A l'EA-GREEN YELLOW,

tl,,, ■ was next to no hope, and 
ea c  Mine it was to be disap- 
poi. ' d again.

.--'■i two eternal hours passed.
Ilrvvcv  was wandering around 
ami acting like a she-ass, of course, 
teimig Martin not to mind, and 
it couldn’t be helped, till it was a 
wonder some one didn’t kill him.
I considered the matter with a 
feeling that it would at least 
crc.ile a diversion and relieve the 
suspense.

Jim and Arthur were discussing 
the : hold-up,” and telling each 
other what the cashier and I 
should have done. Their conversa
tion did not interest me. They 
had not experienced the thirteen- 
inch gun. Tom didn’t say a word; 
didn’t even look at us. I always 
did think he had good horse sense, 
and now I knew it.

Half-a-dozen of the directors'' 
were sitting around, talking spas
modically and in whispers, and 
minutely examining the cracks in 
the floor. I remember thinking 
that when a gang of directors got 
together and didn’t  make any 
more noise than that, there was 
some mighty heavy sledding ahead, 
and no signs of snow.

I tried to sleep, but couldn’t. I 
had too much to think about.
There was nothing ahead but 
three or four hours more work, 
and then closing the doors and 
leaving the old place, with the gov- 
emmeiit commissioner in charge,

( and starting out to find a new 
job several steps down the ladder.
Not a cheerful prospect.

The outer door opened. I 
didn’t turn my head. The spring 
that worked my hope machine was played 
out. Then I heard an unusually profane 
yell from Tom, and he went by me and out of 
the c; >.«e door like a half-back carrying the 
kali. ] took one look toward the door and 
followed in similar fashion.

^  In,; we saw was a tramp carrying a 
satch-1 —the satchel. Behind him was 
anothc nursing a badly cut up right hand 
and exploding steadily in highly-coloured Isn- 
guage. And behind both came Bob, with a 
levolver at full cock and his face a pea^green 
yellow. It took us about forty-eight seconds

lie those tramps hand and foot, and Bob

put down the gun and came inside with the 
satchel.

“  I t ’s all there, Mr. Martin,”  he said. “  I 
caught ’em ’fore they got it open. A n ’— I 
guess I ’ll sit down.”

He collapsed into Martin’s chair, and that 
was the first we knew of his wound. We got 
him out on the floor and opened his shirt, and 
Martin looked mighty lumpy in the throat 
while we were doing it. I ’m not saying how 
I felt. I thought the kid was done for. H p 
had a blue-black spot high up in his left 
shoulder, and he’d bled about all there was 
in him I should think.
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Ilarvey, came out from somewhere and got 
ready to faint, and Martin sent him off for 
Doc Richards, and Tom told him to be "pretty 
sudden about it.”  A t such times seniority 
of office doesn’t count.

The directors were treading on one another 
to fetch water and produce handkerchiefs, 
and the president drew out a silver flask and 
we gave Bob some brandy. That revived 
him, and he tried to get up,

“  I ain’t hurt much,”  he protested. "  I 
just feel sorter empty— that’s all.”

He fell back weakly, however, and lay 
quiet for a moment. Then he grinned happily 
and said:

“  I knew dad ’d be up to some meanness. 
He don’t miss any chances.”

"Y o u ’d better not talk, Bob,” said Martin. 
“ Not now. W ait till the doctor comes.”

“  I ain’t  hurt, I tell you,”  said Bob aggres
sively.

“ Say, it was great,”  he said presently, with 
another grin. "  I  just walked in on ’em 
while they was pryin’ the satchel open, an’ I 
says, 1 Put up your hands, dad, I  got you,’ an’ 
instead o ’ puttin’ up the way the books says 
they does, he pulled a revolver an’ shot me. 
But say, I fired ’bout the same time, an’ 
knocked his revolver all to chunks.- Gee, it 
was great-------”

He stopped again from sheer weakness. 
Then he looked up at Martin on his knees 
beside him and said:

“ Next time I ’m goin’ to drive, Mr. Mar
tin. I f  that blame driver had cut the horses 
like I told him to we’d ’a come through all 
right.”

“  Very well, Bob,”  said Martin, and I 
think he meant it.

“ There wasn’t  but two of ’em,”  continued 
Bob, "  an’ the other one was scared cold, so 
I just give him one to pick up the satchel an’

march an’ he didn’t wait for the count 
neither. A n ’ dad knew when he was licked, 
too. Say, they was easy, wasn’t they ? That’s 
him now, ain’t i t ? ”

He was bleeding to death, and I thought the 
doctor would never come. It seemed pretty 
tough luck after what he’d done. His parent 
was lying on his back, cursing like an Irish 
gatling-gun, and when I got to the point 
where I had to do something or make a fool 
of myself I  hunted up Williams, and we 
kicked them both on to their feet and put 
them in the lock-up.

When I got back the doetor was making 
his examination. It was a solemn crowd that 
stood around and watched him. Bob was 
thef only cheerful one in the lot. Fortunately 
the bullet had gone clear through, so there 
was no probing to do.

When the last bandage was fixed, Bob tried 
to get up again, and had to be held down 
while Doc Richards explained to him that he 
would probably bleed to death if he didn’t lie 
still. Then we put him on an improvised 
stretcher and took him up to Martin’s. I 
waylaid the doctor.

“ W ill he get well, doc? ”  I  asked.
“ Yes,”  said the doctor, “ I think so. He 

lost a lot of blood, but he’s pretty tough, and 
with Mrs. Martin and the girls to nurse him 
he’ll be around before long.”

I waited till I got a block from the house, 
and then turned loose one long uproarious 
yell, and doubled for the bank with the news.

“ Well, say,”  said Tom, “ isn’t that kid 
about twenty-four carats fine though? Lay 
on MacDuff ! He’ll be president of a bank 
while we’re still footing columns. You see if 
he isn’t.”

“ I always did think that boy had some
thing in him,”  said Harvey, “  He sort of 
looked like it to me first time I saw him.”
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THAN OURS.

By WALTER GEORGE BELL.
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STORY is told of a lecturer 
in Norfolk who had ex
pounded, by aid of many apt 
illustrations, the influence of 

the moon in causing the tides Then 
up rose a farmer in his audience and 
dumbfounded him by declaring that he 
had been at some pains to look into the 
matter for himself, and had found that 
they had excellent tides on that coast 
even when there was no moon at all.
“ Out of sight, out of mind ” — an old, 
well-worn proverb— fitly describes the 
muddle into which this worthy inquirer 
into nature had fallen; for, of course, even 
though the moon is invisible from the earth 
—or new, as it is termed— it is in its ap-

Av M i i
IMMENSE VOLCANOES CROWD TOGETHER NEAR THE SOUTH 

POLE OF THE MOON.

THE DARK LUNAR PLAINS WERE AT ONE TIME BELIEVED 
TO BE SEAS.

pointed place all the time: its attraction in 
no way depends upon its light.

Disastrous it would be for this world of 
ours if by some incomprehensible means our 
satellite were rolled away into space so that 
we knew it no more. For the lighting of 
our otherwise dark nights with its silvery 
glow is by no means the best service that ths 
moon confers on the earth. It is chained to 
this world bv an invisible> immaterial bond, 
yet one stronger by far than any links that 
could conceivably be forged— the irresistible 
chain of gravitation. Our earth, being much 
the larger body of the two, draws the moon to ■ 
itself find so restrains its tendency, if it were 
not so restrained, to move away; but to a 
smaller extent the moon also attracts the earth. 

The solid land is far too dense in structure 
to be at all sensible to this influence on its 
surface. Not a grain of sand upon the sea
shore is piled upon another by the attraction 
of the moon, great though it is in bulk; but 
the case is different with the moving waters. 
As the earth turns upon its axis and oceans 
are brought round towards the moon, the 
attraction of our satellite draws the ocean 
towards itself, and away from the shore, to 
which it recedes again in due course, and thus 
are created the all-important tides.

Now, supposing that one dark night when 
the moon was new it not only went completely
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FOUR DAYS AFTER SUNRISE ON THE NEW MOON.

out of sight, as, indeed, it does, but 
also out of existence, as the Norfolk farmer 
of the story in his abstractedness of mind 
seemed to have imagined. What would hap
pen? You would wake in the morning to 
find a queer state of things. Big ocean liners 
coming up on the tide in the Thames and 
Mersey, bringing merchandise from every 
quarter of the world, would lie stranded 
wrecks, for the tide would have run out never 
to return. Other ships, to be numbered by 
thousands, loading or discharging their car
goes within the docks, would be locked in, to 
lie there and rot. because they could never 
get out to sea. Everywhere, the pull of the 
earth on the oceans being equal at all points, 
the seas and erstwhile tidal rivers would 
henceforth maintain one dead level.

London and Liverpool, as ports, would be 
destroyed, and their prosperity gone. Many 
a harbour on the coast would be useless. Vast 
areas of country which depended on water 
transit would be’ ruined; and it is not too 
much to say that the face of the inhabited 
world would be altered— if the moon were no 
longer in our skies. t

As the moon draws away the waters from 
one port and fills up the rivers and harbours 
of another in regular ebb and flow, so it re
leases the shipping, and thus the world’s 
traffic is borne. AH the stability that the

shipping industry now enjoys depends 
upon our satellite never failing in its 
course round the earth.

What I set out to do in this paper, 
however, is not to deal at any length with 
our own moon, but with other moons, 
more numerous, but much less familiar 
to us. So far are they out of sight and 
out of mind that I fancy a great many 
people grow up quite unaware of their 
existence. W e monopolise 4the name ol 
“  the Moon ” for our satellite, as though 
it was the only one. This is far from the 
case. It looks to be Jthe largest object 
dominating the heavens at night, equa 
with the sun, but that is only became 
it is so near to us— a mere matter of a 
quarter of a million miles. In fact, it 
is the smallest object visible to the 
naked eye in all the hosts of the skies. 
Other worlds near us have moons at
tending them, greater in number than 
our own, some of them much greater in 
size, others much smaller; only a little 
curious interest in astronomy and the 
possession of a telescope are needed tu 
reveal them.

You cannot mistake Jupiter when he 
is shining brightly at night. This he does for 
some months in the year. When favourably 
placed for observation he is the most brilliant 
of all the star-like points in the skies, for be 
is the largest of all the planets, more than a 
thousand times the size of the earth from 
which we look up at him. Take out a strong 
field glass and turn it towards him. Not 
what do you see? There are four smaller 
star-like points near him : four moons which 
come at once into view, though not with 
equal distinctness.

Here, in the field glass, you have a rninia 
ture representation of the solar system itself 
the great sun in the centre, and the planets- 
our earth among them— revolving round him 
If you can imagine an observer standing fw 
out in space he would see the sun and his 
family something like that. All four moons 
move round Jupiter in regular progression 
obejdng the same law of gravitation that 
keeps our own moon in companionship with 
the world.

Europa, the second of Jupiter’s moonsi m 
almost exactly the size of our moon, and each 
of the others is larger, but owing to their d'S 
tance from us, which at their nearest &P 
proach is five times that of the sun, it is not 
possible to trace their geographical features 
Faint markings have been detected, whch 
however, tell nothing.
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] - ;gme yourself transferred to Jupiter, 
and from his great globe looking up to the 
hea 'ons .  How different the outlook would 
be. Not one moon, but four are moving 
across the skies— moons of different sizes, all

jititer ’s four m oons w ere  discovered w it h  the
FIRST TELESCOFE EVER MADE.

travelling at different speeds, so that in a few 
hours the whole aspect alters, and their beau
tiful order seems instead a hopeless tangle. 
The nearest goes right round the planet in 
one day eighteen hours twenty-two minutes 
of our time, and the one most distant needs 
little more than one-half the period of our 
laggard moon.

It was from Jupiter’s moons that we first 
received the message that light takes time on 
its journey, and is not instantaneous, as was 
long supposed— it flashes along at such 
a tremendous pace that a beam will 
seven times encircle our world at the 
equator in a single second.

To everyone’s intense surprise Jupi
ter was found so recently as 1892 to 
possess a fifth satellite. On September 
29th, Professor Barnard was exploring 
with the 36-inch refractor at the Lick 
Observatory, California, at that time 
the most powerful telescope in the 
world. Its huge lens was tunied up 
to Jupiter, and through the eye-piece 
he scanned the belted planet, glowing 
with a dull orange tint, and, searching 
its immediate neighbourhood, observed, 
standing out brightly against the dark
ened background of the sky, the four 
menus revolving round him.

F'm a time nothing unusual was seen, 
but t.y and by a very tiny faint point of 
hgh: came out quite close to the 
plan-1 s edge, near the equator, moved 
a lib.e way from it, closed up again, 
and was lost to view. On subsequent 
nights at about the same hour these 
movements were repeated; the faint 
star again as mysteriously appeared and 

■sappeared. It was, in fact, no star, 
nt a tiny moonlet; and as the nights 
engthened Barnard had the satisfac- 
lon seeing his new discovery come

'  OL. Till.—17. ,

out as usual at one side of the planet, and 
six hours later reappear on the other side, 
thus proving indisputably that it was a moon 
making its circuit of Jupiter.

It travels at a terrific rate, passing com
pletely round the planet twice in twenty-four 
hours. The little moon is much too small to 
be accurately measured, but from the 
amount of its light its diameter is estimated 
not to exceed one hundred miles.

Nearer to the sun than Jupiter, moving in 
an orbit between him and the earth, is our 
nearest neighbour, Mars, a planet which some 
people will have it is inherited by beings a 
good deal more intelligent than ourselves. 
With that daring speculation I have nothing 
to do, but only to tell the story of the roman
tic discovery of his moons. Until the year 
1877 Mars was universally believed to be a 
moonless planet. It has been carefully scru
tinised for centuries by studious observers, 
and had Mars possessed a satellite only one 
hundredth part of the bulk of our own fami
liar moon it could not have escaped detec
tion.

Consequently it did not seem a very hope
ful task to find moons for Mars, when, in

AS THE LONG LUNAR DAY PROGRESSES THE CRESCENT 
ENLARGES.
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SATURN, THE RINGED PLANET, HAS EIGHT MOON'S. 
SEVEN ARE HERE SHOWN.

1877, Professor Asaph Hall, of the Naval 
Observatory at Washington, set his wits to 
work upon it. In two respects he was 
favoured. For one thing, he had at his hand 
an extremely powerful telescope in the 26- 
inch refractor of the observatory, and Mars 
was then at almost his nearest point to earth ; 
nearer than he comes on more than two or 
three occasions in a century.

He searched for one moon. Success be
yond his wildest anticipations crowned his 
labours, for before long he discovered not one 
moon, but two.

They are the smallest and most eerie little 
things that the solar system has yet disclosed 
to us, and it is little wonder that these pig
mies remained unknown so long, for from 
measurements of their brightness it would 
seem that they can only be about ten miles 
across— indeed, Diemos, the outermost of the 
two, is estimated by some astronomers not to 
exceed five or six miles. And their move
ments are as wonderful and unexpected as 
themselves. Phobos, the inner moon, is dis
tant only 3,700 miles from the surface of 
Mars— little more than half the distance from 
London to Cape Town— and flies completely 
round the planet three times a day.

To any inhabitants there mav be on Mars. 
Phobos will seem to move backwards across 
the sky, while the slower-footed Diemos, tak
ing thirty hours eighteen minutes to make 
one revolution, travels in the opposite direc
tion. It would be not a little confusing to 
people used to the sober movements of our 
own satellite to have a moon popping up and 
dashing off round the skies three times a day, 
especially when there is a second moon going 
off another way.

Nothing in these little Martian moons 
themselves is more remarkable than a piece 
of literary prophecy in which their existence 
was foretold. Exactly one hundred and fifty 
years before— in 1727— Dean Swift published

Gulliver’s Travels. Readers of that, ad. 
mirable work of pure fiction will remember 
how Captain Gulliver, after his adventures 
with the Lilliputians, went to the flying 
island of Laputia, inhabited largely by as
tronomers. Swift thus describes what his 
imaginary astronomers saw: —

“ They have likewise discovered two lesser 
stars or satellites which revolve around Mars, 
whereof the innermost is distant from the 
primary planet exactly three of its diameters, 
and the outermost five; the former revolves 
in the space of ten hours, and the latter in 
twenty-one and a half.”  •

This prophecy, with its air of simulated 
exactness, intended as a bit of fun aimed at 
the astronomers of his day, is the more re
markable, because not only did Swift foretell 
the existence of the two moons, but their 
distances and periods, if not exactly those of 
Swift’s, description, agree with it in being 
less than any before known in the solar 
system.



OTHER MOONS THAN OURS. 131

Sf.i’.’.ni, the ringed planet, moving in an 
orl'i beyond that of Jupiter, can boast the 
mo:.i magnificent retinue of satellites of all 
the vorids composing the solar system. Eight 
moons attend him, and, indeed, a ninth has 
been suspected, a number much greater than 
can be attributed to any other planet.

0 : course they were not all found together. 
One by one, with intervals of years, as larger 
and still larger telescopes came to be con- 

t structed, they have been brought to man’s 
knowledge. Huyghens discovered the first in 
1655, with a telescope made by his own 
hands, and four others were known by the 
end of the seventeenth century. The eighth 
and last— a very small moon, revolving at 
considerable distance from the planet— was 
found simultaneously by two astronomers, 
Mr. Lasscll, of Liverpool, and Professor 
Bond, of Cambridge, Mass., on the night of 
September 19th, 1848.

Far out in space revolve the 
two Arctic planets, Uranus 
and Neptune, unknown to the 
ancients, and which vastly ex
tend the dimensions of the solar 
system beyond what were be
lieved to be its limits. One 
striking peculiarity marks the 
motions of their moons. In
stead of revolving on & level 
plane round the planet from 

I west to east, as do all the 
others, they are tilted almost 
to a right angle, so that their 
motion carries them over the 
north and south poles; and not 
only this, they move backwards !
Why, no one has yet been

able satisfactorily to explain. The fact is 
there, and it is one of the many unsolved 
problems of astronomy which any one taking 
up its study seriously may work upon for a 
solution.

Uranus lies 1,780,000,000 miles from the 
sun, Neptune another thousand million miles 
farther off, so it may readily be imagined we 
are not on such terms of intimacy with their 
satellites as we are with our own moon. Only 
the largest instruments will show them, and 
in these they appear as merely the faintest 
star-like points. Four moons have been dis
covered circling round Uranus; the two 
innermost estimated to be each about 500 
miles in diameter, the outer ones nearly twice 
as large.

Neptune is only attended by one moon, so 
far as astronomers know, though, judging 
by analogy, there are likely to be others 
which are too faint, owing to the planet’s 

immense distance, to be visible 
in the largest telescopes yet 
constructed.

The moon systems of our 
sun’s planets are not made com
plete without mention of the 
fact that the two innermost 
planets, Venus and Mercury, 
which revolve between the 
earth and the sun, are without 
moons at all. W hy this should 
be offers an abundant field for 
speculation, but nothing of 
value can be said upon it. Only 
the fact has to be recorded as 
additional testimony to the 
great variety to be found in 
the solar system.

THE FOUR MOON’ S OF JURANUS 
ABE ALL SMALLER THAN OUR

earth ’ s sa t e llite .



I.
■OSEPH WORKINGTON, Elizabethan cap

tain, was pulling easily down the Lodden 
in the June dusk. Jack Bignell, the ex
captain, had come over to Eliza’s for the

match, School v. Old Elizabethans, and Work
ington had sculled him up to Hurlstone to catch 
the evening express to town. He had Carver s 
blessing on this piece of courtesy towards an old 
captain in the shape of a special exeat, and after 
seeing his old friend into the station gates, had 
walked leisurely back, embarked, and was now 
pulling easily towards the school boathouse. 
Workington met no one on the river. The school 
boats, of course, were housed long ago, and Work
ington, enjoying the solitude, kept the middle 
of the stream and sculled luxuriously down. 
He was in no hurry. Between every half-dozen 
strokes he let the sculls drip idly and, almost as 
his friend Drysdale might have done, watched the 
bats flitting erratically overhead and jibbering 
angrily and shrilly when they met, or watched the 
quiet fluffy owls hawking slowly and noiselessly 
over the ragged thorns which fringed the river’s 
lip. Workington heard the quarter-after ten 
striking from the school clock when he entered 
into the boathouse reach, and looked carefully 
among the Elizabethan fleet for an opening into 
which he might thrust his own ship. He found 
an unoccupied stake at last, and was making his 
way cautiously to it when he heard the splashing 
of a pair of sculls below the boathouse, and then 
a voice, “ Upson, ahoy! ”

Workington knew that the school boatman 
would have retired at least an hour ago. “ That 
yell bespeaks ignorance of the local custom,” 
murmured the captain as he made fast. “ Of 
course he isn’t one of ours.”

A TALE OF ELIZA’S.
By FRED SWAINSON.

Author of u Acton’s Feud,” “ Smith’s House,’' etc.

I l lu st r a te d  i»y  T. M. R. W h i t w e l l .

“ Upson, you blockhead! ” shouted the voice 
angrily. “ Why didn’t you answer my hail! Can’t
you ---------? ” The rest of the speech was lost
in the splashing as the newcomer pulled vigor
ously to the place where he had caught sight of 
Workington unshipping his forgotten rudder. 
He had evidently mistaken the captain for 
Upson, On the dark of the river the captain 
could dimly see a boat pulled furiously towards 
him, and before Workington could recover from 
his astonishment the sculler caught his left-hand 
scull in the boats, snapped it cleanly in two at the 
blade, and, slewing his boat round from this 
unexpected leverage, nosed her madly against 
the piles. As a climax to this sweet little piece 
of oarsmanship, the sudden bump rolled him 
neatly off his thwart, and he plumped roundly 
into four feet of Lodden water.

“ Whisky,” muttered Workington, as he 
clutched him neatly by the collar, “ though he’ll 
have got his fair share of water now.” The 
captain dragged the fellow, who sputtered water 
and oaths impartially, upon the bank and 
watched him with disgusted curiosity. The fellow 
was certainly drunk. The foolish forcible-feeble 
way he tried to clear his eyes from the water 
streaming down his face was proof sufficient of 
that, but Workington hardly believed bis own 
eyes when lie recognised that the dripping loot 
hiccoughing before him was an Elizabethan. 
“ Hawes!” said the captain, standing hack* 
yard in his astonishment.

Hawes stood up at his 
stupidly at his companion, 
confounded-—ass—why—did- 
—the—water ? ”

The captain stepped back as the fellow aimed* 
savnge blow at his face, and Hawes fell u e a v i l j  

to the gravel, where he lay making pig noises 
Workington was .in a quandary. Wliat 
Hawes doing on the river at that time of night

name and peered 
“ Workington—y°° 

-vou knock me W*
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Had he an exeat? If the dripping fool at his 
feet had none it would probably mean expulsion 
for w a n t of one, and, exeat or no exeat, there was 
no licpo for him if he were seen by any master in 
all the infamy of his fuddled dishonour. Even 
in the minor case Hawes had little chance, for he 
n-as fathoms deep in Carver’s black books already. 
Workington looked at the idiot, bubbling as 
he wallowed, with disgusted thoughtfulness. 
Shou ld  he pull him by the scruff of the neck far 
enough away from the water to prevent his fall
ing into it again and then leave him to the fates, 
or should he try to pilot him safely indoors?

Workington had no cause to love Hawes. 
Hawes had been a scoffer at him and his cap
taincy, and had filled fellow Fifth-formers with 
liis own animus. But the captain felt a kind of 
disgusted pity for the helpless fool at his feet. 
“ I must get him in somehow.”

He got hold of him by the collar and lifted him 
steadilv to his feet. “ Have you sot an exeat, 
Hawes?”

Hawes condemned exeats in an even precise 
flow of invective, and the captain felt his gorge 
rising as he cut across the vile words.

“ Cut the swearing,” he said, sternly, “ or I ’ll 
tip you into the river again. I ’ll see you home.”

“ Don’t want you to see me home. Fm—I’m 
going home. See------”

The wretched fellow lurched off into the fields 
at a shuffling shamble, and the captain followed, 
not unthankful that Hawes could roll along by 
himself and that he could keep behind. Hawes 
kept a miraculous balance, though every moment 
he looked like pitching forward on his head, 
and Workington wondered what would be the 
upshot of it all. As Hawes was going to shuffle 
into the High, Workington caught hold of him 
by the arm and said slowly, “ Hawes, have you 
an exeat? ”

‘ Not me,” said Hawes, lurching on. 
Workington felt that if he could only get 

reason mto the fellow, he might see him safely 
into Muith’s—Hawes’ house—and, keeping a 
steady „rm on him, might, when the man opened 

e do ir, pilot him to his den on the plea that 
a'to-. vas a trifle unwell. Workington even 

snmec. momentarily to think that this would be 
* ^nce ' n bed Hawes would have

e u. i to himself, and fate. The man might 
'/ n°bj probably would not say anything 

net**! ° '7 t ^ ne bbing though the servant dare 
7  “ e »»«st n°t pass in a fellow after lock- 

thal'1 an ex.c a ® awes’ chance turned on 
collar i caPta*n therefore gripped him by tho 
Hawes?”* aga’n asket >̂ “ Have you an exeat,

" !jot ,np>” said Hawes. 
a °W aro y°» going to get in then?”

Hawes, w'ho had been aimlessly trying to free 
himself from the captain’s grasp and to stumble 
onward, pondered the question with maudlin 
intensity. “ Why, knock,” he said, with a fatu
ous chuckle. i

“ We’ll go to Smith’s the lower way—not 
through the High,” said Workington.

Hawes turned round savagely, shook off the 
captain’s restraining arm, and said furiously, 
“ What — have — you—-got—to—do—with—it— 
anyway? I ’m going to—Smith’s ”—he couldn’t 
say Smith’s, by the way—“ so I am. Let go! ”

Hawes would not be saved. He reeled in sheer 
perversity into the High, and called the Eliza
bethan captain as many choice names as he could 
bring out of his muddled head. As he stood 
swaying in the middle of the street and shouting 
his opinion of Workington, a fow passers-by 
came to a standstill and stared curiously at the 
foolish figure in the road.

Workington turned sharply on his heel, realis
ing that Hawes was indeed doomed now. The 
captain had not gone a dozen yards towards 
Worsfold’s, when he saw a couple of gentlemen 
in evening dress step swiftly off the pavement 
into the road. He heard a well-known voice ring 
out clearly, “ Workington! ”

Tt was the Head!
“ Yes, sir,” said the captain saluting, as Carver 

and Bultitude came up.
“ Who is that fellow, Workington?” said Car

ver in his coldest, steeliest voice.
“ Hawes, sir.” ,
“ Bring him here.”
Workington strode after Hawes, and Hawes 

was staring stupidly into the Head’s face before 
he had time to protest.

“ Strike a light, Bultitude, please,” Said 
Carver.

By the sputtering light of Bultitude’s vesta 
Carver examined the erring Hawes. There was 
no mistaking the misty, swimming eyes, and Car
ver’s face set like flint as he looked. “ Go home, 
sir,” he said, with that icy intonation which stung 
like a scorpion. Hawes touched his cap mechani
cally and lurched deviously away. He under
stood nothing. Carver watched him for half-a- 
dozen yards and then said sharply, “ See him 
home, Workington.”

Workington took him to Smith’s door. “ What 
did you say to Carver about me, eb ? ” said 
Hawes, as he was handed in.

II.
N the morrow Frederick Hawes was 

expelled. A telegram was sent to his 
people which made a whole family 
miserable for months, and in the 

evening Hawes, with Dermot O’Rourke, gym.
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instructor, as a guard of dishonour, entrained at 
Paddington and went home to his family in 
Devonshire. Hawes remembered little about 
the evening before. In a burst of foolish bravado 
he had sculled down to Hornby, played billiards, 
and imbibed liquor. Then he had bucketed up 
the river to the boathouse, and had met Work
ington, ic/to ran him in. Hawes was quite sure 
about that. Workington had run him in. The 
captain had hauled him under 
Carver’s very eyes, gripped 
him by the collar and paraded 
him for inspection, and Carver 
had performed the unhappy 
dispatch.

Hawes snatched half-an- 
hour with his friends after 
dinner and gave them his 
version of the affair, and his 
friends, Fifth for the most 
part with a sprinkling of 
lower Sixth, mourned with 
him and confounded Work
ington in the same breath.

This, read by the light of 
your knowledge, sounds sweet, 
doesn’t it ?

Now Workington was not a 
popular captain, and he suc
ceeded one, Jack Bignell, who 
had been popularity personi
fied. Bignell, from the Eliza
bethan point of view, was the 
perfect captain. Scholar, 
athlete, good form, the son of 
a gentleman who was the son 
of a gentleman, the power and 
the glory of his captaincy sat 
as lightly on him as the cap on 
his curls. Bignell had that 
happy, light touch, the out
ward ease and grace, the gift 
of doing the right thing in the 
right way, at the right time.
Workington was not quite a 
Bignell; he had his limita
tions. He was a fine, a sound 
scholar and—I had almost 
written “ but”—he had at
tained to this scholarship by 
real hard work. Whilst Big
nell, Bernard, Cove and other 
Elizabethan lights were piling on the runs, grind
ing up the Lodden, squashing over the sodden 
fields in February drizzles, or pounding cheer
fully through a heavy footer game, Workington 
was busy with extra books and pen and ink. True, 
last year he had played a marvellous half-back 
game for Worsfold'B, and Roberts had put him in

the eleven then and there, and his performances 
at centre-half were counted to him for righteous
ness, but this was Workington’s solitary contribu
tion to the athletic side of school life. Now, 
whether this is as it should be or not, the men 
average is never in love with the scholar pur, but 
the mere average worships the athlete. WhTi 
Bignell’s ties were copied by the swell brigade, 
but it was more because Jack was a school hero

THERE WAS NO MISTAKING THE MISTY, SWIMMING EYES, AND 
CARVER’S FACE SET IKE FLINT AS HE LOOKED.

than because he never made a mistake with h® 
reds and greens. No one copied Work ngt<®> 
though it might have been profitable to man?- 
Bignell had been liked by everyone whoc0 1'^ 
or dislikes were of any account, but no one hw 
ever liked Workington, bar Drysdalr. 
couldn’t oount for much, being three par’ s
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ajid—sti-nuge thing—Bignell and Cove, who had 
met Workington once in the way of business and 
had liked him ever since.

But though no one accountable liked Workjng- 
ton there was not one Elizabethan who didn’t res
pect him You were bound to respect Working
ton. Why, here was a fellow who went into a 
house like Worsfold’s, rowdy and rotten, a by
word, a hose name raised a sneering laugh, whose 
nickname was The Sty, and lo ! within six weeks 
Worsfold hardly knew his own herd and his own 
piggery. Swain, who had rotted the house for a 
couple of sweet years, was fired out—there is a 
legend that Drysdale held him up with one hand 
whilst he battered him with the other—and Hart 
took his scent bottles, his curling tongs, and his 
own lovely self home, before Workington had 
entered on a second term of authority. Hart pre
ferred the bosom of his family—a doting mamma 
—to the comforts of Worsfold’s with Workington 
in charge. Rid of his two prime black sheep 
Workington led the rest of his flock along 
decency’s path, and kept it there rather more 
than less. Worsfold was currently supposed to 
see a halo round Workington’s head.

But, though you might respect him, the grim, 
dour, unemotional Workington did not fill the bill 
to the school’s eyes as the brilliant Bignell had 
filled it. The loafers, the swells, the cuff-and- 
collar brigade, the half clever and the three- 
quarters fool murmured. Why not Cove? He 
was the only fellow to attempt to fill Jack’s shoes. 
Who was Workington? A double distilled smug, 
a mero average polished by unheard-of grinding, 
a fellow who spoke some barbarian dialect when 
he first bloomed in the Elizabethan garden, who 
crawled into Eliza’s under cover of a foundation 
scholarship—Elizabethans never were partial to 
the scholarship crew—and was riding out of her 
°n an Oriel! What was he but a mere pot
hunter?

Tno news that Hawes’ expulsion had been 
brought about by Workington’s hauling him up 
for Carver’s inspection, sent a thrill of anger 
through Eliza's. Captain or no captain, 
that -as not respectable, and then the 
smoul;]-rjng dislike with which Workington’s 
captaincy was borne, broke into a flame of active 
opposit'on. Smith’s house made a point of groan
ing when Workington went by, his fellow moni- 
ors were frostily polite, or unaware of his pre

sence, he received by post about a dozen con
signments of peaches, and, lest he should miss 

e illusion, one consigner had added a few green 
, aws, Every Fifth fellow deserted the pavement 
or the road when the captain was seen on the 
Sf!8) as a pointed protest, and parodies and 

original poetry had quite an innings at his ex-

Two friends Workington had, Cove and 
Drysdale. Cove combated the idea that the 
captain would peach, but Drysdale, when he 
found Workington recked little of what the school 
thought, never troubled his head about the Hawes 
affair. He knew his friend. The captain, true 
to his motto of Never Explain, remained wrapped 
in silence. {The motto is a good one—an ex
cellent one—but it takes time to see its worth, 
and meanwhile it is weary waiting).

At the end of the week from the time when 
Hawes had been sent down, Workington’s name 
was synonymous with meanness, and Hawes’ 
chums felt it was time to proceed to more active 
measures. Burleigh, Hawes’ bosom friend, 
Iredale of Kingsfield’s house, Irving and Hawke 
had been standing at Smith’s gate as the captain 
had gone by in solitary, unmoved aloofness, and 
tho quartette had scowled heavily as one man. 
Burleigh, for of the quartette this history deals 
only with him, was a tall heavy fellow in the 
Fifth, one of the good average type of athletes. 
He was in the XI., where he fielded rather well at 
cover, and he played a decent half-back game for 
his House. Hawes and he were as David and 
Jonathan, and perhaps of all the school he alone 
resented Workington’s supposed peaching from 
personal reasons. The school looked at it as a 
matter of form. He never had liked Workington, 
but now his dislike took an additional sharpness.

“ He’s no feeling,” said Hawke. “ I don’t think 
he cares a tinker’s cuss for all the school thinks, 
says or writes.”

“ What he wants is a sweet thrashing,” said 
Burleigh. “ And before he gets it to be told what 
it’s for. If something isn’t done to the 
bounder he’ll be running us in if we blow 
our noses.”

“ He’s an awkward customer to tackle,” said 
Irving.

“ Faugh!” said Burleigh, with contempt. 
“ He’s never had anyone to stand up to him. 
Worsfold’s were always putty.”

• “ You’re the man to open his eyes to the error 
of his ways,” said Hawke.

“ By closing them for him,” said Iredale with an 
obvious gibe. '

“ Would you mind milling with h im ?” asked 
Hawke curiously.

“ Not a bit,” said Burleigh, “ I’d jump at it. 
Fred would have milled him quick enough if he’d 
had me fired out, and I ’d do as much for Fred. 
But I can’t get to close quarters with him. He 
lies so blessed low.”

“ If he milled, he’d lose his captaincy,” said 
Iredale, thoughtfully. *

“ Not a bit of it,”  said Burleigh. “ He’s Car
ver’s man. If I hit him. would he fight? that’s 
the question.”
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“ From the look of his jaw I ’d say yes,” said 
Iredale. “ But I think you’d tan him.”

“ Well, if I catch him where it’s safe for me 
■—and him—I'll do it,” said Burleigh. ‘ ‘ I owe 
that to Fred. I ’ll find out where he lounges on 
half-holidays and meet Him half-way.”

“ When ? ” asked Iredale.
“ No time likp the present,” said Hawke sen

tentiously. “ If C. B. could get a straight left 
on the dial we’d make someone happy in Devon
shire. Send him a message by wire.”

“ He ought to be hounded out of Eliza’s,” said 
Burleigh with concentrated venom, “ but if wo 
can’t do that, we need not make it a sweet place 
for him to live in. I ’ll prowl round and see where 
he earths.”

“ Remember me, Charles,” said Iredale. “ I ’ve 
a large sponge.”

‘•'I’ll let you know,” said Burleigh, laughing, 
as he moved into Smith’s.

Burleigh devoted some little time to finding 
out what was Workington’s usual lounge on 
half-holidays, and to this end he put a few 
tentative questions to fellows of Worsfold’s 
house.

“ Workington ? ” said Pember, a clever, rowdy 
• Worsfoldian. “ Oh, he sculls up the Lodden, 

casts anchor in some backwater, and commences 
grinding. He’s reading the Hundred Best 
Books.”

Burleigh made a grimace.
“ He has been seen comparing the ineffabili- 

ties of his own excellences with those of the 
paragons in Smiles’ Self Help and Culture series. 
Are you thinking of joining him and making a 
little party of two ? ” asked Pember with a mock
ing grin.

“ No,” said Burleigh, “ I wasn’t thinking of 
that sort of party. But, you know, ‘ somewhere 
up the Lodden ’ is a trifle vague. I can’t go 
nosing into every backwater like a retriever after 
a lame duck.”

“ I see you want him rather badly. Here’s his 
fag. Gates, where is Workington off to this 
afternoon ? ”

“ Drvsdale’s due to tea with him at five,” said 
young Gates, looking up at the large Burleigh 
and at Pember with surprise at the question— 
the surprise of the youth who knows his men— 
“ and that means that they’re going to 
stroll up the towing path together. Drysdale’s 
prowling round the spinneys thereabouts just 
now.”

“ Thanks,” said Burleigh as Gates scuttled 
away. “ The Bughunter wasn’t wanted, but it 
doean’t matter.”

“ Anything good on, Charles?” asked Pember, 
quizzingly. “ Can I assist?” ,

“ Think not, Pern. Quite a private matter.”

Pember was sharp and he said cooingly, “fl, 
was a brute over the Hawes business.”

Burleigh scowled heavily. “ Going to see if 
can make him see it.”

“ M ill?” asked Pember rubbing his hands.
“ Clover! ”

“ You’re mum, old man? ” said Burleigh. 
Bomber laid his forefinger along his shapely 

nose and said nasally, “ You bet! Some of a 
here will sing anthems if you lay him out.”

“ Have your top notes ready for five then,” said 
Burleigh as he moved solidly away.

Burleigh, delighted at his prospective good 
luck in running Workington to ground so soon- 
good quiet ground too for a little mill—wentbad 
to Smith’s and dropped a little note to Iredale 
Iredale’s house, Kingsfield’s, was half a milt 
away, and Burleigh, who thought he had exerted 
himself sufficiently for the time being, posted 
himself at the window on the look-out for soiw 
youngster who would take the note to his chum 
Burleigh had a sly vein of malice running 
through his other amiable qualities, and ht 
waited and watched until he saw a youngstet 
running violently on business in a direction du- 
metrically opposite to Kingsfield’s. Burleigtu 
whistle pulled up the youth. The senior ad
dressed him in a gentle voice.

“ I want you to take this note to Iredale 
He------”

“ I say, Burleigh, I’m in an awful hurry,” said 
young Fell, who had seen Burleigh’s note, held 
between finger and thumb, with a fag’s dismaT 
“ Have to go down the High for Breeze.”

“ Catch,” said Burleigh, sardonically, dis
regarding the youngster’s bleat, and watchi»{ 
the envelope fluttering peacefully below. "B* 
sure you give it him.” Burleigh then pulled him
self within his den and left Mr. Arthur Fell 
plante la.

Now Fell, through thinking of his own had 
case, had not properly caught the nan* 
“ And there’s no beastly address either.” Fed 
looked up to see if Burleigh were still there, but 
seeing no one, went on his way growling.

Ho called at Bultitude’s and gave the note« 
Drysdale. Mr. Arthur Fell had the general i®- 
pression that Drysdale’s was the name mentioned 
Uttered quite gently from a height, the sou®* 
is not unlike Iredale, as you will see, i f  y o u tn  

them together. .
Drvsdalo read the letter through w ith ou t  i®- 

mediately understanding it was not mvant f® 
him. It was short but compact.

D e a r  J . --------

Bring your large sponge. Workingt -n’s d* 
with his chum the Bughunter, along the tov ing-rj 
near the woods. About four is the time. Will.
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be there to second me! _ It will sound more ship
shape if .vou are. 1 think that if Fred could see 
Mr. Trig Workington when I’ve done with him this 
afternoon he’d feel satisfied. I suppose Drysdale ’ll 
know enough to carry his chum home on his back? 
At four.

1 ours very fit mente manvque,
C. B u rleigh .

Drysdale read the letter through again and 
understood it to the uttermost. He sat on his 
table, legs dangling, thinking deeply, whilst Fell

“ /  don’t, old man,” said the naturalist, 
quietly.

“ I'll answer for Mr. Burleigh. Think I ’ll 
grind down Hornby way, then. You’re due at 
Worsfold’s to tea, Jack? ”

“ Don’t wait, old man,” said Drysdale slowly, 
“ if I don’t turn up in time.”

“ Is it politics?” asked Workington, in his 
quiet, dry way.

“ We’ll call it politics, pro fern, Work, but an
other name’s nearer the mark. You shall have 

the whole budget, the why 
and the wherefore, to
night.”

ID

CATCH, SAID BCRLEIGH.

stared round the naturalist’s walls. Fell was in 
no hurry : fags never were when they got inside 
Drys lrde’s museum.

Ih \ -dale at the end of five minutes said, “ Fell, 
you'd better take this on to Iredale. There is 
no an,Her.” He put Burleigh’s note into a new 
onw> ope, stuck it down, and Fell went off slowly 
™ Kmgsfi eld’s.

Dusclale saw Workington and said he was 
i, *)e to meet Burleigh that afternoon.

1. hardly want me then, Jack,” said Work
ington with his usual smile.

T°L. T in .— is

III.
RYSDALE, in that 

five minutes’ brown 
study in his den, 

had made up his mind what 
to do. He had thought the 
thing over carefully, and 
he felt that what he was 
going to do was right. He 
was going to fight Bur
leigh. It was characteristic 
of this extraordinary youth 
that, having once made up 
his mind to do a thing, he 
thought no more of it. So 
immediately after dinner 
he fished out his rod, un
hooked his creel—the sight 
of Drysdale’s creel never 
aroused derision—bought a 

if. pound of cherries, and
? sallied up the towing path.

Drysdale knew the bed of 
the Lodden rather better 
than most fellows 
their own bedroom 
he know the deep, 
pools where you could dart 
in the punt pole and it 
would come spinning up 
again without touching 
those strange, mysterious 
current will work on 

the river’s floor where the barbel lie deep 
down; ho knew, and kept it very secret, the 
otter’s hold under the labyrinth of rusty willow 
roots; he knew the favourite swims for perch, 
and the patch of reeds, where, on the bleak 
December day, a brace of jack was a certainty 
to the skilfully dressed gudgeons. He had the 
addresses of half a dozen trout, not one less than 
the seventeen inches, and he meant to introduce 
M iss Hilda Arlington and her persuasive Kendal-

knew
floor;
deep

bottom; he knew 
holes which the
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dressed flies to them one day. Drysdale kept all 
good things for his' friends, even to catching 
water-mussels.

Every coarse-fish fisher knows now what can 
be done with cherries as a bait. Drysdale knew 
it before any of them, and it was an idea 
of trying for a barbel with this strange lure that 
had sent him up the Lodden post haste after din
ner. He was intent on business when Burleigh 
and Iredale came up. •

“ There’s Bughunter, at the end of his line,” 
said Iredale, with a sneer at the placid naturalist.
“ Where’s the other ? ”

“ He’ll not be far away,” said Burleigh. 
“ Alone, Drysdale?”

“ I won’t be a minute,” said Drysdale, not turn
ing round his head—he knew his men—“ I think
I’ve a visitor----- ” He struck sharply, and.
instantly there came up crisply and clearly 
the merry music of the reel. The top joint 
nearly made an 0, but Drysdale relieved tension 
with a little law. Mr. Barbel did his best, but 
it was not quite enough, and before his little 
audience of two, interested in spite of themselves 
at the sure and certain way Drysdale “ played his 
game,” the naturalist had a four-pound barbel 
gasping on the grass. “ Yes, it will be four,” he 
said, as he slid the gasping fish into the creel. 
“ Now, if that had been a trout you’d have seen 
some sport. I shouldn’t have had him out under 
ten minutes, if he hadn’t broken me. These kick 
once and then cave in.”

Drysdale unfastened hrs cast, reeled up, dis
jointed his rod, slipped each length carefully 
into the canvas, tied up and laid rod and creel 
aside. Then he said slowly, looking Hawes’ 
friend straight in the eyes, “ Workington’s not 
coming, Burleigh.”

A quick glance shot between Burleigh and Ire
dale, a glance of surprise that Drysdale had 
divined whom they wanted, and, on Burleigh’s 
part at least, a flicker of anger that Workington 
had escaped them.

Drysdale .cut across their amazement steadily. 
“ He’s not coming, but wouldn’t I do instead, 
Burleigh?”

“ What do you mean?” asked Burleigh, 
gaping.

“ Why, you came up here to fight Workington, 
didn’t you ? He’s not coming. Didn’t—doesn’t 
—know the honour you’d in store for him. I 
want to mill in his stead.”

“ How did you know, Bughunter?”
“ Charles,” said Drysdale, in that full steady 

voice, through which ran a little tingle of scorn, 
“ Fell brought me the note in mistake for 
Iredale.”

“ You were a bounder to read it, Bughunter,” 
said Burleigh, savagely.

“ That’s all right, for I ’m going to mill with 
the other bounder who wrote it, Chawles.” 

(Burleigh hated being called Chawles, ard in 
justice to him he did not look the breed.)

“ I ’ve got nothing against you, Drysdale,” said 
Burleigh, perplexed.

“ You hadn’t against Workington, but you were 
going to thrash him all the same.”

“ He got Hawes expelled. Fred was my chum." 
“ R ot! ” said Drysdale, with uttermost scorn. 

“ Hawes was a fuddled fool that night. You 
were going to fight Workington for the sake of 
your friend; I’m going to mill you for the sake 
of mine. If Workington were caught at this sort 
of fooling he’d lose his captaincy;”

“ Wish he did,” said Iredale fervently.
“ He won’t, though. You’d better peel, Bur

leigh. The arrangement was for Iredale to time, 
wasn’t it? More ship-shape, you know,” said 
Drysdale with the quiet sarcasm he could sum
mon at need.

“ It’s all rot,” said Burleigh, in discontent, half 
out of his coat. “ There’s no reason for me to 
mill you.”

“ Isn’t there? ” said the naturalist, acidly. “ I 
don’t fancy being called bounder, as a pet name. 
You must eat that, or fight.”

“ Get out of your coat, then,” said Burleigh, 
savagely.

Drysdale looked round and said suavely, “ I 
feel fit, Burleigh, mente manuque.”

“ All fights are good reading,” says some one 
in authority, and when there is a fight told by a 
Borrow or a Doyle, you can see it’s true. That 
curious mill, Drysdale v. Burleigh, did not last 
long enough to give scope for much fine writing, 
it was all over in five minutes. Burleigh was a 
good man, one of O’Rourke’s elect, just falling 
short of the top class by being a little slow, 
and this defect Drysdale had remedied by his 
chaff. Burleigh felt stung to the quick by the 
open scorn of the naturalist, and he translated 
his quick anger into quick deeds. Drysdalo had 
had the rudiments of the noble art from Dermot, 
and he had acquired from the life he lived a 
marvellous quickness and accuracy with his 
hands; but, above all, he had heaps of pluck. Of 
Drysdale it could be said, indeed, that he did not 
know what fear was. So when Burleigh squared 
up to his opponent he was meeting that dire 
customer, “ the natural fighter.” The unacaoemie 
method of Drysdale’s attack in itself nonplussed 
Burleigh. No man, thought he, would givo his 
head away as Drysdale did without some deep 
design ; therefore Burleigh, despite his burning 
heart, did not dare to take the chances. He was 
cautious. Now, above all things, he should not 
have been that. A little hurricane might have 
blown Drysdale out, but mere conventional giy®
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and ret i ' was of little use here. Drysdalo 
broke tfo-jugh Burleigh’s defence with a real 
stinger, .''.id before Iredale had time to recover 
from his astonishment, the beastly little “ mouse ” 
was fast gathering under his chum’s eye. This 
totally imlooked-for result touched Burleigh to 
the quick. He went for the naturalist fast and 
furiously, and Iredale began to smile. Then, for 
o n e  moment, it seemed Drysdale was at Burleigh’s 
mercy. He lunged heavily with his left and Ire
dale gave up the naturalist for lost. Drysdale 
ducked as quickly and neatly as any tricky light
weight. Rurleigh’s arm 9hot over his shoulder; 
he lost balance and fell heavily to the ground. 
There was an odd little sound, something like the 
snapping of a stick, and Burleigh sprang up 
dazed. “ I’ve hurt my arm, Jack,” he said.

Iredale looked at his chum’s white face with 
a curious fear. He had heard.

Drysdale said, “ You’ve broken your arm, Bur
leigh ; I'm awfully sorry.”

It was true. Three inches above the wrist 
Burleigh bad broken a bone, but I believe, at 
that moment, disappointment that he had not 
pummelled Drysdale was uppermost in his mind. 
The almost incredible duck of his adversary made 
him imagine there was some underhand trickery 
in it all, and when Drysdale offered to help him 
home, Burleigh savagely declined assistance. 
Drysdale got into his coat, gathered up his rod 
and creel, and walked slowly back to school. He 
went to -Workington’s to tea, and the Eliza
bethan captain opened his eyes in unfeigned 
astonishment when Drysdale got to the end of 
the tale.

“ Dry, you are the oddest fellow in Eliza’s. 
No one but you would have stood up for me like 
that; lie might have mauled you no end.”

“ I don’t think so,” said Drysdale, quietly. 
" He carries all the marks, and somehow I ’d never 
any doubt but that he was in for a thrashing. 
Jove! he deserved one.”

" I'll tell you one fellow that will feel almost 
as sick as Burleigh, Dry. That’s Cove.”

'Poor old Cove. Yes, I guess he’ll be pretty 
"'ell cut. up at the loss of his best man. I bet 
hell scoal at me when he meets me.”

Burlo.gh was a decent bat, good cover, and 
a fine change. Cove mill be sick. Will Iredale 
say anything about it, think you ?”

ÎVell, 'Vork, I did get home on his chum once, 
ell have to explain that to all enquirers. The 
eaks will have the usual explanations—an acci- 
e!>t, of course—and that will do for them. The 

explanation will happen to be true, which is 
rather funny.”

What should I have done if the beggar had 
s ruck me? ” said. Workington, grimly.

ou d have knocked him down sooner or later,

old man,” said Drysdale, confidently. ’’ By the 
way, Work, you used to field cover rather well 
when you were a kid, didn't you ?”

“ I ’ve forgotten,” said the captain. “ It's a 
long time ago. W hy?”

“ Now look here, cap'n. I ’vo an idea for you. 
You’re not in good odour over the Hawes 
business.”

“ I know that,” said Workington, bitterly.
“ The fellows are all idiots,” pursued the 

naturalist, calmly, “ and have to be humoured. 
Hawes, Iredale and Burleigh have done their 
best to make your name a byword for all that’s 
mean in Eliza’s, but I have a tip for you which 
will make ’em—the fellows—tumble over each 
other in order to black your boots.”

“ Name,” said the captain, with an incredulous 
smile.

“ Take that Burleigh’s place. It would be a 
pretty revenge, a neat little back-hander- on the 
whole gang,” said Drysdale. “ Go to Lord’s, old 
man, and then they’d be only blind who’d sigh 
for Jack Bignell. I know what you can do. 
Remember your half-back game that corked 
Bignell into the neck of the bottle. A man who 
can hold Bignell at footer would be the equal of 
a Burleigh at cricket.”

“ That isn’t logic.”
“ There is no logic in these matters, Work. 

Cove will give you a trial. There’s a month yet; 
field like a demon—I know you when your back’s 
up—get Lurgan and Christopherson to trundle 
to you at the nets—I’ll answer for you when your 
bat’s down. Why, man, I hate cricket, but if 
I wanted to go to Lord’s I’d be in the XI. next 
year. Some fellows can do anything they want 
to do. You’re one. Now you see the fascinating 
completion of our little move! They meant to 
wreck you and they get wrecked themselves,” 
concluded the naturalist with his finest smile.

The Elizabethan captain considered the matter 
in all its bearings, as was his custom. This took 
some minutes, but at the end he made his friend 
happy. “ I’ll have a try,” he said.

The naturalist said no more; he knew what 
Workington's grim chin meant, and like a wise 
man did not stale the idea by talking further of 
it. “ Look here, Work, I’ve got a dead beauty to 
show you.” Drysdale opened his creel and showed 
his friend the barbel. Then the rest of the talk 
was fin and feathers, and the lore of the lake 
side and of the woods.

Workington tendered a modest request to Cove 
on the morrow, and that worthy scowled heavily. 
He felt that Burleigh left an aching void in his 
chosen band and had heard dimly that Working
ton was concerned in his disappearance for the 
cricket season. Cove liked Workington, but he 
was Eliza's cricket captain, too, and he would
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have played an Elizabethan with a record as black 
as a thunder-cloud if he had thought there was 
good cricket in the villain. That was why Cove s 
name goes down to posterity along with Bignell’s 
and other demi-gods’.

But Workington cheered him up. The scholar 
brought on to the shaven turf the same dour 
earnestness, the same inflexible determination 
that had lifted him up to top of the school. He 
was nearly murdered at cover, but he never 
flinched. When the ball travelled like a scarlet 
thunderbolt he stopped it in the true Jessopian 
manner—he said he was afraid to move—or when 
it was beautifully placed so that he ought to have 
missed it by a foot, his hand would shoot out, and 
it went hurtling back to the keeper with a sting 
as delightful to the stumper as it was discon
certing to the bat. Lurgan and Christopherson 
entered into coaching him at the nets with the 
delight, of men who felt that there was honour 
and profit to be gained from the work, and Cove, 
at the end of a fortnight, tried him in the eleven. 
Workington was told that his fielding was good, 
but his batting deplorable. The school saw that 
his fielding was good and the same jolly patter 
of clapping broke out around the field, when 
Workington began to stop the runs, as had ac
companied Jack Bignell’s efforts at the same 
point. Workington’s cover fielding became a 
topic. Could a fellow who could field as well 
as Bignell have peached on Hawes? The Bur- 
Ieighan and Iredalian version became doubtful, 
and when Workington held three catches, well- 
oiled lightning each, in one afternoon, their 
version became flat heresy. As I have said before, 
mere learning leaves the British youth cold; you 
could ignore Workington the scholar, but Work
ington the superb cover was not ignorable. He 
became a personage.

Cove, after tremendous discussion with Lurgan 
and Christopherson, gave Workington the 
oleventh place. This bald statement cuts a long 
story short, but Wisden, in a few well-chosen 
words, says what was thought of his performance 
at cover at Lord’s. He blocked also for one hour 
for one run, whilst Cove smote. The school 
were as proud of his one as of Cove’s ninety.

Burleigh, nursing his arm in a sling, spent an 
unhappy time. Drysdale’s cheerful smile or 
frank non-recognition was the very flower of 
his torment.

IV.
RYSDALE had arranged himself a sweet 

little programme for the Lord’s match 
—at Eliza's. Drysdale never made the 

journey up to town to see the school dance on 
the prostrate carcase of the enemy; the school

cricket possessed not the least attraction for him. 
It never had. In a sense Drysdale had been vert 
unpatriotic. Absorbed in his own crazes be had 
no time or thought for any other. A visit to 
Lord’s was a fetish with the rest of the school; 
they migrated there almost en bloc, each man 
adorned with a pink rose in his button-hole, and 
Elizabethan feelings effervescing in his bosom. 
And after the cricket was over, there was a week
end in town, for nineteen-twentieths of them had 
invitations from uncles and aunts and chums' 
parents if their own people did not happen to 
be in London. The Lord’s three days was a func
tion not to be missed by any fellow who cared 
for fun or form. 4

Drysdale never went. He stayed behind and 
enjoyed a saturnalia after his own heart: a 
carouse among the woods, spinneys, coverts, 
among the late broods, the butterflies, the beetles, 
and the shy beasts. His greatest treasure, a 
Purple Emperor, had been caught while Eliza
bethans were picnipking at St. John’s Wood.

The naturalist had seen one rocketing tree- 
high, with the swift, darting flight of the breed, 
and he had longed for a flight a little nearer 
earth. He came next day with a net as high 
as a haystack on the off-chance that he might see 
the beauty again. He took his stand to wind
ward of a deceased sheep, knowing well enough 
that the carrion was responsible for his majestys 
appearance. There he stood, his heart almost 
in his mouth from nausea as he kept vigil, like 
a true knight, around the unsavoury shrine. But 
he had his reward. A butterfly that seemed to 
have stolen all the colours of the rainbow and 
the sunsets came within range and Drysdale swept 
him home. And Drysdale knew he would have 
missed that, if he had gone to Lord’s. He never 
even thought of going after, though he had to 
fight hard to defend his position from enthusiastic 
Elizabethans of his own build, who said he wasn't 
respectable and tried to prove their thesis on his 
body. Drysdale said openly ho hated cricket, 
that he wasn’t going to tog himself up to bawl 
over every hit an Elizabethan made, or to bowl 
derision when the Others fluked balls through 
the slips. Now, at Eliza’s he had a marvellous 
three days to himself. No call-over, only a soli
tary dinner at Bultitude’s to attend to ; he got 
his tea, or did without, as fancy or distance 
determined, and he came home to roost not one 
minute before ten. He had Bultitude’s to bin- 
self. This was in his young days, and the pro
gramme was not materially different n o w .

Eliza’s was deserted by nine o’clock in the 
morning. Drysdale had promised the sergeant 

that he would come down to the range .nd Pttt 
in an extra little piece of firing, for Bisley v88 
very near and the sergeant was getting pa rd o n 
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ably an. ous. Drysdale was Eliza’s crack shot, 
thanks to old Arlington’s wigging about a fellow 
not doing his best for the school, and he had a 
great reputation as last year’s winner of the 
“ S p e n t . t o  uphold. The sergeant was proud 
of the naturalist, and spoke to him—and of him— 
as one track shot to another. So Drysdale, be
fore the dew was off the grass, strode to the 
butts, his Lee-Metford see-sawing on his shoulder 
at every stride. The naturalist’s eyes were as 
keen and true as a hawk’s, and when he cuddled 
his rifle and glanced along the blued tube, you 
could have wagered that his sighting shot would 
find the bull. The shoot over, the naturalist and 
sergeant talked professionally, arranged thsir 
ideal teams, rejecting one who would tail off at 
the longer ranges, bringing in the fellow who 
took time to find the way in, but, once in, kept 
there. "To-morrow, s ir?” asked the sergeant.

“ Yes, same time,” said Drysdale. “ I’ll pill 
away at the maximum to-morrow. Keep the 
gun, sergeant.”

The old soldier took the Elizabethan’s rifle 
tenderly, as though it were Dresden ware, and 
trudged off home. “ If there were another of his 
sort!” he said, longingly. “ But it’s all dog- 
rotted cricket, here.” The sergeant held that 
cricket spoiled the hand for the rifle.

Then Drysdale wandered off into the woods. 
The nesting season was over, but the naturalist 
found half a score yellow hammers commencing 
preparations for a second brood, and the hedges 
and undergrowth were alive with fluffy, imma
ture, unsophisticated young. No wonder the little 
brown weasels, whose curious, corkscrew, hopping 
run had nothing unsophisticated about it, looked 
fat. The pair of brown kestrels, who beat over 
the fields along the towing path with the regu
larity of soldiers on sentry go, were in the sky, 
sailing pirate-like through the deserted blue, 
now anchored in mid-air, poised on trembling 
wing above some field mouse astir in the grass, 
now hawking swiftly above the peopled hedges. 
A trusttul greenfinch ventured out to cross to its 
own hedge; there was a sweeping rush of the 
'ttle fierce hawk, a dolorous chirp, and the kes

trel sailed triumphantly into the spinney. The 
edge had paid its toll. Now that the pirates 
ad gone the swallows and martins wheeled oui,

„ e Y°un,i; plainly distinguished by their amateur 
'8 t. IJse great swifts came, coursing one inch 
rom the Lodden’s breast, then rising like a rocket 
into iigh imaven ; with quarter of a mile sweeping 
curves they girdled the fields, then shot home to 
leir ne3-s in the walls of the old boathouse. 

a^ S :i'vays wondered how they could check 
not'd* Ic'l):n' 'e' au'h°ur flight within a foot and 
Th &! 1 l,lemse v̂es to pieces against the stones.

6 starlings were running in the lately mown

fields, in families of six or seven, and every other 
bush had its complement of young yellow-breasted 
robins. The sights and sounds of a July day filled 
the naturalist's heart with a curious kind of 
exultation ; he tramped miles, peering into the 
hedges and ditches for prey or information, and 
grubbed an hour and a half among the old cav
ernous willows for a chrysalid of the goat moth. 
He got one. He found a young jay terribly be
draggled and forlorn, looking over-beaked for his 
weight, and Drysdale transferred him to an empty 
cage in the menagerie. He hoped to pull him 
round. In the evening he lay out luxuriously 
in the long lush grass, watching the night-jars 
pitching and rolling over the sycamores, the bats 
gyrating in the violet sky, squeaking angrily as 
they met, and the dull soft flight of a mousing 
owl. The night was so still that he could hear 
the rabbits scuttering as they played on the banks 
near where he lay, and, afar off, he heard the 
pulsing of some northward-bound express; it 
seemed like the throbbing beat of some heart 
almost at his side. Then, when the sky was 
glistening with the cold stars, he went in. It 
had been a perfect day.

On the morrow, Colonel Arlington and Hilda 
came down. The colonel puffed his cigar solemnly, 
whilst Drysdale at the maximum range worked 
from outer to inner, from magpie to bull, ana. 
having found the bull, kept it. “ I think he’ll 
do, sergeant,” said the old soldier as Drysdale 
rose.

“ I ’ve no fear,” said the sergeant. “ It’s only a 
matter of counting by fives.”

In the afternoon Drysdale got out his lightest 
rod and introduced Hilda and her Kendal-dressed 
flies to the Lodden trout. Drysdale sculled, keep
ing his boat steadily in the backwash, whilst the 
girl cast into the racing waters of the weir pool. 
The colonel, net in hand, smoked and said 
nothing. He was thinking, as he looked at the 
torn, sizzling water rushing past, how the girl 
owed her life from other churning waters to the 
pluck of the youth who now flicked his sculls so 
lightly into the eddying wash. The sport was 
good. Hilda drew one lovely two-and-a-half 
pounder gently home to the harbourage of the 
net, and a second, which might have kicked the 
beam at six ounces less, took the lure with a 
paralysing rush. It was pleasure to watch the 
girl bring him across. You could see him flash
ing madly through the black waters, from point 
to point, and always his rushings diminishing 
as Hilda judiciously weaned him from his ex
travagant runs. He fought to the last, and when 
he lay gasping and glittering within the net, 
you felt you were in at the death of a king. “ A 
brace of beauties, Jack,” said the girl, with a 
little catch of delight. “ How number two did
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fight. And to think you've kept these for 
me.”

“ I couldn’t have brought them in,” said Drys- 
dale, humbly, “ besides, I ’ve the chub.”

“ Chub,” said the girl in scorn, “ you throw 
a brute of a fly at them, and they bolt it without 
consideration. Then you draw them in hand 
over hand. It’s rather like winding wool.”

“ I ’ll pull across,” said Drysdale; “ there’s a 
gentleman under the willow roots there.”

“ Oh, Jack, it’s four o’clock already. I must 
see your pictures by day
light, and there’s the 
zoo, you know. I must see 
that. I think I’ll wind up, 
please.”

Drysdale sculled leisurely 
down stream, ran into the 
boathouse, and so home.
Hilda examined the pic
tures, • humbly, for she 
knew that here her talent 
was as the candle to his 
sun, whilst the colonel 
fingered curiously the natu
ralist’s books. He didn’t 
understand the pictures.
Drysdale, piloting the pair 
r o u n d  h i s  menagerie, 
brought a shy coronelia to 
inspection ; a short, stumpy, 
sulky adder, squat and 
vicious; his badger, Mrs.
Bultitude’s cat (undergoing 
repairs), his jackdaws, and 
magpie. The birds came 
lovingly when they heard 
his voice, and the badger 
grunted not unpleasantly.
Hilda cooed with delight 
at them all and the colonel 
pulled his moustache and 
looked at each specimen 
and its owner in frank 
amazement. Drysdale was 
beyond him.

“ Jack,” said the girl, 
without looking at him,
“ have you any starlings now ? ”

“ One,” said Drysdale, with a smile."
“ Can it do what the others did? ” said Hilda.
“ Rather,” said Drysdale. A glossy-throated 

starling, sharpening its yellow, needle beak, flit
tered joyfully to the bars as the naturalist ran 
his fingers across them.

“ Three choers for Hilda,” said Dr^sdale.
The bird beat its wings rapturously to its sides 

three separate times, lifting its pretty head into 
the air and shrilling with delight.

“ Ah,” said the girl with a catch of the breath, 
“ he has earned his reward, too. May he go?”

“ He’s been waiting for your coming."
Hilda opened the cage and threw the little 

bird into the air.
Then to the station, whore father and daughter 

took train for town. It had been a perfect day 
—a very perfect day.

It was still only six o’clock as Drysdale went 
home. Leaving the station, he bought an 
evening paper to see how Eliza’s was faring

generally, and more particularly as to his chum 
Workington. The paper gushed.

“ St. Elizabeth’s victory is due to Cove and Work
ington. The last-named, whose cover fielding was s 
feature of both innings, came in as the Elizabethans 
last hope. His side was then eighty-five ruio * 
arrears, and things looked blue for the pinks. Work 
ington made no attempt to score. He simply stow- 
walled, and defied every change of bowling. 
hit off the runs, affording an exhibition of ah11®; 
perfect cricket. It was a tenth wicket parlneiw 
which will live for many a day in the memory ° 
those who were privileged to see it. So will

DRYSDALE SCULLED, KEEPING HIS BOAT STEADILY IN THE BA C K W A S H ,  
WHILST THE GIRL CAST INTO THE RACING WATERS OP THE WEIR POOL.
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rrcPI't ii ' i '  
through 

Drysu, 
back ivi‘ i
the Hi:: 
whose

; the two heroes. They made their way 
;,me of cheering . .
p almost shouted with joy. He went 
quickened step, and as ho turned into 
he almost cannoned into Burleigh, 

e wore a thundercloud as he caught
sight of the naturalist. But Drysdale was not, 
at that moment, in a very noticing mood. “ We’ve 
won, Burleigh; Cove and Workington havo done 
the trick- What luck that Workington was put 
in. If there had been any other last man------! ”

Burleigh had turned as white as a sheet with 
hatred and jealousy. He already knew the re
sult, but to have his attention called to the 
prowess of the man who had taken his place was 
more than he could well bear. He flung the 
paper, which Drysdale had generously thrust 
upon him, into the road, and went on. • If his 
right arm had not been slung helplessly to his 
side he would havo struck Drysdale then and 
there. As it was, he was one mass of outraged 
pride and tingling envy.

Drysdale had consigned the memory of his 
I fracas with Burleigh to the limbo of the past, 
jbut the coming full tilt into this seething mass 
I of hate sobered him a bit. “  Still sore,” he 
[said, watching Burleigh. “ Now, I had forgotten 
lit—almost. Been better form if I ’d remem-
Ibered.”

To Burleigh, since he had broken his arm, life 
lat Eliza’s had been one long misery. He had 
been his bitter enemy moving out of the shades 
lof Coventry into the smile of popularity, but it 
Iwas gall and wormwood to see him take his own 
Iplace of honour, and, bitterest draught of all 
|—to see him more than fill it. He enveloped 

Workington, whom he had set out to crush, and 
)rysdnle, who had baulked him, in a mist of 

liatred and bitterness. He would not see that 
lie had been hoist with his own petard, and that 
the gods had merely sent him justice. When 
pe got to his own den in Smith’s, where he had 
peen chewing the cud of bitterness for two day* 
-the su; .'eon would not hear of Lord’s for him, 
r̂en if 1 had cared to go—he felt that nothing 
rould to i.,o mean, nothing too low for 'him to 
Itoop to. ’ only he could inflict on either Drys- 
lale or r f r i e n d  some of the bitterness which 
piled h .

lb^r'V-  ̂ a T*s' t t0 sta^̂ e “  to bedI eni d o " . a s  he phrased it, before he turned in 
Inally fo; v,lc night. Every hutch, run and cage 
f.a9 °Per not- a bird was left behind the bars; 
fc3 his voles, his rats had vanished;
7,a ^'s v'-rieties he only found his badger fast 
P eep on tee straw, and his coronella too sluggish 

* be viper was wriggling on the ground 
I1 1 ier back broken; Drysdale pityingly put

bis heel on the evil head and killed her. The 
naturalist looked round wonderingly for an ex
planation, but found none ; the cottager had seen 
no one, had heard nothing. Intense anger, the 
Berserk rage, made' Drysdale cool and collected.

" An enemy hath done this thing,” he mur
mured, calmly. “ All in good time I shall find 
out.” He thoughtfully shut in Meles and Coron- 
ella and went home to Bultitude’s. His face was 
very white indeed, but his heart was black as 
ink.

» * * * *
Drysdale welcomed Workington back that night 

in his own den. The friends had put a little of 
their feelings into the grip of their hands, and 
Workington talked modestly of Lord’s. “ Hast 
thou had a fruitful time, old friend? ” asked the 
captain, gaily.

Drysdale ran over his perfect days. But his 
voice took a shade of anger as he told Working
ton of his looted menagerie.

Workington looked gravely at the ominous 
glitter in his friend’s eyes. “ Any clue?”

“ None.”
“ Any suspicions?”
Drysdale said nothing.
“ Not Burleigh 1 ’’ said the captain, springing 

up in an access of fury as he read something on 
his frifend’s face. ,

“ I don’t know, Work, for certain, but I shall 
find out. I am sure I shall find out. And then 
—and then . . .  all in good time . . .” Drys
dale stopped suddenly as a knock fell on the door.

The caller was Burleigh. He had come almost 
as a materialisation of their thoughts, but it was 
Burleigh, not easily recognisable at first glance. 
The slung arm identified him. He was capless, 
his hair was almost erect on his head, perspira
tion streamed down his face, a face distorted 
with uttermost terror, hate and pain. His eyes, 
almost leaping from their sockets, glittered as 
with delirium, and he stood swaying, fighting 
for his balance, in the middle of the room. He 
stretched out his left hand to Drysdale and said 
with a gasp : “ Your snake has bitten me.”

Drysdale stood stock still. The secret was out 
already. At that moment he could have found it 
in his heart to fell the sputtering wretch to the 
ground. Workington laid a firm hand on hia 
shoulder, and said in a curious, high-strung 
voice, “ Drysdale, steady, old man.”

The touch recalled him. He said to the sway
ing youth Before him, “ You miserable, cowardly 
hound.” .

Burleigh sobbed despairingly. “ Oh, heaven ! 
I’m going blind.” He staggered where he 
stood.

Workington darted across «*nd laid him gently 
on the floor. “ What’s to be done, Jack? ”
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Drysdale dropped his mask of disgust, and, 
kneeling down beside the stricken wretch, said : 
“ Where is i t ? ”

Burleigh thrust forth his left arm. The chums 
tore off his coat ; tho arm -was swollen to the 
shoulder.

“ Get some brandy,” said the naturalist, and 
Workington vanished on the word. Drysdale got 
out his -880 ammonia, and, as he injected the 
potent alkali into the tiny punctures where his

stay where he was—on Drysdale’s bed—arid prob. 
ably he’d be violently sick. (Inter alia, he was.)

“ Numbed to the clavicle,” said the surgeon 
“ Jove! he’d had a bad two hours before he went 
to young Waterton-Buckland Drysdale. That 
youth knows his way about, though.”

Drysdale and Workington watched over their 
stricken enemy until morning, and then, when 
Smith came in to call in his own, they went to 
bed.

i

viper had struck her fangs, Burleigh almost 
screamed with agony. The nearly raw brandy 
which the captain poured down his throat was 
almost as bad, but it was necessary. Drysdale 
then used permanganate of potash without stint, 
made his handkerchief into a tourniquet and 
screwed it well above the bite. “ Now that’s all 
that can be done,” said Drysdale, “ though we’d 
better have the medico for form’s sake.”

The doctor came, but said Drysdale had already 
done what was necessary. Burleigh had better

Burleigh had had a shock which laid him on to 
back for a week, which gave him time for think
ing, and Workington and Drysdale callod eTerj 
day, though Drysdale pretended that his interest: 
was purely professional. Burleigh was sent hon* 
as soon as he could walk to the station, but 
asked to see the two chums before be went.

“ Jove! I hope it’s not going to be a could® H 
die-without-confession business,” said Drysdnk j 
uneasily. “ l don’t bear him any grudge n°f, I 
Mrs. Viper settled all my accounts, and o«r I
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« \ V e ‘ ii go,” said Workington. “ It will do 
B u r l e i g h  good.”

B u r l e i g h  had lost a stone within the week. 
He l o o k e d  fearfully ill. But he would own up 
that in a fit of ungovernable hate and rage he 
had t r i e d  his best to destroy Drysdale’s 
m e n a g e r i e .  Whilst he fumbled with the viper’s 
case the reptile had fastened on his wrist. He 
had shaken her off and in terror and rage had 
s t a m p e d  on her. He thought Drysdale had 
picked him out on the High to crow over him 
a b o u t  the Lord’s match.

“ I hadn’t really,” said Drysdale. “ I had 
forgotten our row at that moment.”

B u r l e i g h  stared. “ I h a d  thought about it 
e v e r v  h o u r  s i n c e  we met on the towing path. 
By the way, Workington, did you get Hawes 
e x p e l l e d ? ”

“ No,” said the captain, looking him in the 
eyes. “ Hawes ran—would run—into Carver’s 
arms. But let that rest. Would you tell me 
why you came to Dry, here, when you were 
bitten ? That’s the mystery.”

Burleigh’s wan face flushed. “ I knew he’d 
do his best and I knew he knew snakes.”

Drysdale blushed. “ All right, Burleigh, you 
know something of ’em now.”

There was a little awkward silence for a minute 
and then Burleigh said, ‘‘ By Jove! what a 
gorgeous bounder I ’ve been since the be
ginning.”

“ Never mind that, old fellow, you don’t look 
one now,” said Drysdale.

And there certainly never was a fellow who 
looked less like “ bounding ” at that moment 
than Burleigh.

THE CYCLING CORNER.
SOME ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Mastiff ( B r i g h t o n ) . —Speaking generally it is 
a mistake to patch up chipped enamel. It always 
shows unless the whole thing is re-done, and 
that is expensive. If you do patch, the metal
underneath should first be made spotlessly bright 
and perfectly dry. I am glad that, although 
you see its faults, you don't despise the old 
machine. My favourite mount to-day is in its 
fifth season. Although it exhibits many signs of 
age, its bearings are still in their prime, and that 
is the all-important matter. I have done a little 
cycling in the neighbourhood of Brighton in com
pany with a sister of mine, and we both formed 
an opinion of the rides which bears out your own. 
As for the puncture difficulty, if you have good 
materials, it is largely a matter of patience. “ Tacky ” 
in this connection means of such consistency as to 
adhere firmly on first contact. Generally speaking, 
large wounds require longer time than little ones, 
but for a mere pin-hole you may safely give the 
solution a quarter of an hour to dry. Remember, 
too, that the use of French chalk assists the patch 
to “ creep.” as the powder acts as a lubricant be
tween rubber and rubber. The waste solution on the 
inner tube can be removed by repeated application 
of the pc.lm of the hand, just as you can dry ink 
with the fingers if you have no blotting paper. Of 
course i! is not a cleanly process, but everything 
must lu: .arrificed to the success of the operation. 
As for height of frame, it depends entirely upon 
fork measurement ”—a term which explains itself. 

The measurement is taken inside the leg while the 
nder is standing erect upon the ground and wearing 
no shoos Roughly speaking, this quantity minus 
about fen inches will give the best height of frame, 
but the make of saddle and the length of crank are 
manifest factors in the calculation. In the case of 
riders of exceptional height it is inadvisable to have 
the full frame indicated, because of the difficulty of 
ending a second-hand purchaser for it when done 

j I like certain makes of cross frame, but 
i depends entirely which. An “ amateur,” in

t ol , t i n . — 1 9 .

the connection you indicate, means a person 
who does not accept a money reward of any 
kind for his or her achievements. In many 
instances—and yours, I feel sure, would be 
one—the difficulty can be got over in the following 
way : Buy yourself a present with the money, obtain 
a receipt for payment, and show it to the committee 
managing the anair. But in matters relating to art, 
as distinct from sport, it is surely something of an 
honour to cease to be classed as an amateur. You 
have not bored me in the least, and I shall be glad 
to hear from you at any time.

W ild. R o se  ( Y o r k ) . —A very good choice. 
Probably 24 inches would be the best, certainly not 
more than 26.- I strongly prefer the class of tyres 
that are not wired on. The ease or difficulty of re
moving and replacing a wired tyre—save in certain 
specialities where the wire is not “ endless”—is a 
matter of luck, some being very much better than 
others. Have a gear-case by all means; it must 
be of metal and oil-retaining. I am not sure that 
the firm you mention are in a position to comply 
with the last-named condition. They used not to 
be. Your best plan in that case would be to order 
the machine without a gear-case, and get the Carter 
firm to build you one afterwards.

F r e e  W h e e l  ( T a i n , N.B.)—I don’t approve 
of applying free wheel arrangements to machines not 
specially designed to receive them. You would find 
the Bowden brake a capital adjunct. There is no 
need to fear the scraping off of enamel, as the result 
of the action of a good rim brake. The same action 
will keep the bare metal bright. Yes, the Highlands 
afford grand touring ground.

B. 3. E. G. ( T o r q u a y ) . — It is not reasonable to 
expect a really trustworthy mount at so low a price, 
especially if it is fitted with all modern adjuncts. I 
am sorry that I must, for many reasons, adhere to 
the rule of not replying through the post.

H a y d o n  P e r r y . •

(Several Answers held, over.)



SOME FOOTBALL MODELS.
B y C. B. FRY.

f T 0 (1 B E S T  w a y  to  le a r n  a  g a m e  o r
11 t o  im p r o v e  in  i t  is  b y  c o p y i n g  

j  [  t h #e  m e t h o d s  o f  g o o d  p l a y e r s ;
o r ,  r a t h e r ,  l e t  u s  s a y , b y  a c 

c u r a t e l y  o b s e r v in g  t h e s e  m e t h o d s , d i g e s t i n g  
t h e m , a n d  t h e n  r e p r o d u c i n g  t h e m . T h e  v a l u e  
o f  s u c h  i m i t a t i o n  is  s h o w n  b y  t h e  f a c t s  t h a t  
w h e r e  t h e r e  is  o n e  g o o d  p l a y e r  t h e r e  a n o t h e r  
g r o w s ,  t h a t  a  t o w n  o r  s c h o o l  p o s s e s s in g  a  g o o d  
p l a y e r  o n c e  c o n t in u e s  t o  t u r n  o u t  g o o d  p l a y e r s  
a f t e r w a r d s ,  a n d  t h a t  t h e  s p e c ia l  e x c e l l e n c e  o f  
t h e  m o d e l  c a n  o f t e n  b e  t r a c e d  in  s p e c ia l  c h a r 
a c t e r i s t i c s  o f  h i s  s u c c e s s o r s .  T h a t  y o u  c a n n o t  
le a r n  h o w  t o  p l a y  a  g a m e  f r o m  a  b o o k  is  n o t  
q u i t e  t r u e .  Y o u  c a n  le a r n  a  g r e a t  d e a l  a b o u t  
c r i c k e t  a n d  f o o t b a l l  f r o m  b o o k s . B u t  t h e  
a c t u a l  d o in g  t h e  t h i n g ,  a  s t r o k e  a t  c r i c k e t ,  
a  k i c k  a t  f o o t b a l l ,  t h e  c a s t  o f  a  t r o u t  f ly ,  is  
m u c h  m o r e  q u i c k l y  a n d  m o r e  a c c u r a t e l y  t a k e n  
in  b y  t h e  e y e  t h a t  s e e s  t h e  t h i n g  d o n e  t h a n  
b y  t h e  e y e  t h a t  r e a d s  a  m e r e  v e r b a l  d e s c r ip 
t io n  o f  i t ,  h o w e v e r  a d e q u a t e .  S o , w h e n  o f f e r 
in g  a d v i c e  o n  h o w  t o  p l a y  t h e  g a m e ,  i t  is  
b e t t e r  t o  w r i t e  d o w n  s o m e  s u g g e s t io n  o f  t h e  
i n d i v i d u a l  p l a y e r  t h a n  t o  e x p o u n d  g e n e r a l  
r u le s  o f  c o n d u c t .  I  o f f e r ,  t h e r e f o r e ,  s o m e  r e 
m a r k s  m o r e  o r  le s s  d e s c r ip t i v e  o f  t h e  p l a y  o f  
s e v e r a l  n o t e d  f o o t b a l l e r s .

W h e r e  s h a l l  w e  b e g i n  in  a  f o o t b a l l  t e a m  ? 
W e l l ,  I  t h i n k  w i t h  t h e  c e n t r e  h a l f - b a c k ,  w h o s e  
p l a y  a f f e c t s  b o t h  t h e  f o r w a r d s  in  f r o n t  o f  h im  
a n d  t h e  b a c k s  b e h i n d  h im ,  a n d  is , so  t o  s p e a k ,

THE NUCLEUS OF THE PLAY OF THE WHOLE SIDE.

Y o u  n e a r l y  a lw a y s  f in d  t h a t  in  t h e  s e le c t io n  
o f  a n  I n t e r n a t i o n a l  t e a m  i t  is  t h e  c e n t r e  h a l f  
t h a t  g i v e s  t h e  s e le c t o r s  m o s t  t r o u b l e ; so  m u c h  
d e p e n d s  o n  t h i s  p o s i t io n .  O f  r e c e n t  y e a r s  t h e  
p l a y e r  c h o s e n  t o  r e p r e s e n t  E n g l a n d  a g a i n s t  
S c o t l a n d  a t  c e n t r e  h a l f  h a s  b e e n  F r a n k  F o r 
m a n ,  w h o  la s t  s e a s o n  w a s  c a p t a in  o f  t h e  N o t t s  
F o r e s t  t e a m . A t  o n e  t i m e  h e  p l a y e d  h a l f 
b a c k  o n  t h e  w i n g  f o r  h is  c lu b ,  a n d  a n o t h e r  
t i m e  f u l l  b a c k ;  b u t  l ie  is  m o r e  v a l u a b l e  a t  
c e n t r e  h a l f  t h a n  e ls e w h e r e .  I n  b u i l d  h e  is  
t a l l ,  s l im  a n d  r a t h e r  l e g g y ,  s o m e w h a t  in  c o n 
t r a s t  w i t h  t h e  u s u a l  b u i l d  o f  h a l f - b a c k s ,  w h ic h  
is  o f  t h e  s t u r d y ,  t h i c k - s e t  o r d e r . H e  is  n o t ,  
s t r i c t l y  s p e a k in g ,  f a s t ,  a l t h o u g h  h is  lo n g  

■ stride c a r r i e s  h im  w e l l  o v e r  t h e  g r o u n d ,  a n d  
g i v e s  h i m  a  g o o d  r e a c h  in  t a c k l i n g ; h e  m o v e s  
in d e e d  r a t h e r  w i t h  t h e  s t r i d e  o f  t h e  lo n g - d is 

t a n c e  r u n n e r  t h a n  o f  t h e  s p r in t e r .  But in 
f o o t b a l l ,  e x c e p t  in  t h e  c a s e  o f  t h e  outside 
w i n g  f o r w a r d s ,  i t  is  n o t  s h e e r  s p e e d  th a t  tells i 
so m u c h  a s  q u ic k n e s s  in  t u r n i n g ,  in  stopping, 
in  d o d g i n g ,  in  s t a r t i n g  a n d  in  co rrectin g  a 
m o v e m e n t  in  t h e  w r o n g  d i r e c t i o n ; an d  it is I 
t h i s  s o r t  o f  q u ic k n e s s ,  t o g e t h e r  w it h

A PECULIAR K N ACK OF BEING*'IN  THE RIGHT | 
PLACE BEFORE THE BALL HAS GOT THERE,

t h a t  y o u  n o t ic e  in  F r a n k  F o r m a n . Ho*- 
e v e r  f a s t  t h e  g a m e  f lo w s  b a c k w a r d s  or I 
f o r w a r d s ,  h e  is  u p  w i t h  i t  or back 
w i t h  i t  w i t h o u t  a n y  a p p a r e n t  b u stle  or 
h u r r y ,  a n d  h e  c o v e r s  a  d e a l  o f  g r o u n d  on both 
s id e s  o f  h im . H e  i s  n o t a b l e  f o r  covering 
g r o u n d  t h u s ,  w i t h o u t  lo s in g  h is  p l a c e ;  a moa 
v a l u a b l e  c h a r a c t e r i s t i c  in  a  c e n t r e  h a lf .  Yon 
n o t ic e ,  in  w a t c h i n g  h im , t h a t  a t  o n e  moment 
h e  t a c k l e s  t h e  in s id e  f o r w a r d  o n  th e  right, 
a t  a n o t h e r  t h e  in s id e  f o r w a r d  o n  th e  left, 
a n d  y e t  m a n a g e s  a l l  t h e  t i m e  t o  b e  sticking 
t o  t h e  o p p o n e n t  w h o  is  t h e  s p e c ia l  mark of 
t h e  c e n t r e  h a l f ,  n a m e l y ,  t h e  c e n t r e  forward. 
T h e  c e n t r e  f o r w a r d  w h o  g i v e s  h im  most 
t r o u b le  is  n o t  o n e  l i k e  G . O .  S m it h ,  o r  Beats, 
o f  W o l v e r h a m p t o n ,  w h o  k e e p s  in  h is  place 
a n d  fe e d s  h i s  w i n g  m e n , b u t  t h e  c e n tre  for
w a r d  l i k e  M c C o l l ,  o r  B r o w n ,  o f  Southam pton, 
w h o  h a n g s  w e l l  in  f r o n t ,  i f  p o s s ib le  behind 
t h e  h a l f - b a c k s ,  r e a d y  t o  r e c e iv e  a  pass and 
s p r i n t  t h r o u g h .  N e v e r t h e l e s s ,

IT  NEEDS VERY SM ART PLAY BY THE THUS I 
IN SID E  M EN COM BINED TO GET THE BETTER Of j 

FORM AN,

so  c l e v e r l y  d o e s  h e  a n t i c i p a t e  th e  moves I 
o f  t h e  g a m e ,  a n d  s t e a l  m a rch e s  on | 
t h e  p la n s  o f  t h e  e n e m y . Y o u  will 
n o t i c e  t h a t  w h e n  h i s  o w n  g o a l  is being 
a t t a c k e d  h e  is  r i g h t  t h e r e  h e lp in g  tb |  
b a c k s ,  k e e p i n g  t h e  f o r w a r d s  o f f  them  
r e a d y  t o  p u t  in  a  l o n g  s w i n g i n g  k ick , clear
i n g  t h e  b a l l  a w a y  w e l l  d o w n  t h e  field- n0t| 
d o w n  t h e  c e n t r e ,  b u t  t o w a r d s  t h e  right oM 
l e f t  w in g s .  Y e t  w h e n  h is  o w n  fo rw a rd s  at* 
a t t a c k i n g ,  h e  m o v e s  u p  b e h in d  in  close con
n e c t io n  w i t h  t h e m ,  a c t i n g ,  as i t  w ere, as * 
k i n d  o f  f o r w a r d  in  r e s e r v e ;  a n d  when | 
h a p p e n s  t o  g e t  t h e  b a l l  e i t h e r  b y  in te rce p t^  
i t  o r  b y  h o o k i n g  i t  a w a y  fr o m  a n  adversary

f o o t ,  h e  d o e s  n o t  s h i f t  i t  w i t h  a n  aim -ess kick 1
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but slips i t  f o r w a r d  a lo n g  t h e  g r o u n d  w i t h  a  
kind of p u sh  to  o n e  o f  h is  o w n  s id e , p ic k i n g ,  
almost w it h o u t  a  g la n c e ,  t h e  m a n  b e s t  p la c e d  
to d ev elo p  a  d a n g e r o u s  a t t a c k  r i g h t  a w a y .  
He is in t e l l ig e n t  a l l  t h e  t im e ,  a n d  s e e m s  to  
use h is b r a in  w i t h o u t  p a u s in g  t o  t h in k .  H e  
does not do a  b r i l l i a n t  t h i n g  a n d  t h e n  k n o c k  
off, b u t  p e g s  a w a y  e f f ic ie n t ly  a n d  e v e n ly  a l l  

the tim e.

YOU ARE LIABLE TO M IS S  HOW W ELL HE DOES 
ONE THING BECAUSE HE DOES EVERYTHING SO 

W ELL.

He is a  b r i l l i a n t  p l a y e r ,  b u t  n o t  b y  
flashes. A n d  n o t e  h o w  c l e v e r l y  h e  f o l lo w s  
up, i f  th e  c h a n c e  o c c u r s ,  to  p u t  in  a  lo n g ,  lo w  
shot a t  g o a l. T h e  o r d i n a r y  g o o d  h a l f - b a c k  is , 
as a  r u le , b e t t e r  e i t h e r  in  a t t a c k  o r  in  d e 
fen ce; i t  is  r a r e  t o  f in d  o n e  l i k e  F o r m a n ,  
equally  g o o d  in  b o t h .

T h e w in g  h a l f - b a c k  o n  e i t h e r  s id e  h a s  a  le s s  
difficult t a s k  t h a n  t h e  c e n t r e ,  f o r  a t  w o r s t  
he has o n ly  tw o  m e n  to  w a t c h .  B u t  h e , to o , 
should be a b le  b o t h  t o  a t t a c k  a n d  t o  d e f e n d .  
H e m u st w o r k  in  t h e  c lo s e s t  u n is o n  w i t h  t h e  
back b e h in d  h i m ; a n d  h e  h a s  t o  p a y  p a r t i c u 
lar a tte n t io n  to  t h e  o u t s id e  f o r w a r d ,  u s u a l ly  a  
fast s p r in te r . N e e d h a m  m i g h t  b e  s e le c t e d  a s  
the p a tte r n  w in g  h a l f ,  b u t  h e  is  a lm o s t  to o  
much o f a  g e n iu s . B e t t e r  f o r  o u r  p u r p o s e  
perhaps is W i lk e s ,  o f  A s t o n  V i l l a ,  a  d o g g e d ,  
w o r r y i n g ,  p e r s is t e n t ,  c u t - a n d - c o m e - a g a in  
p la y e r ; c le v e r  a n d  n e a t  o f  f o o t ,  b u t  a  s t u r d y ,  
determ ined t a c k ie r .  H e  is  o f  t h e  m e d iu m  
size, s ta lw a r t  a n d  a c t iv e ,  h e a v ie r  t o  m e e t  
than to  see. I n  d e f e n d in g  h e  s e e m s  t o  
he th in k in g  le ss  o f  h im s e l f  t h a n  o f  h i s  b a c k .  
He goes fo r  t h e  f o r w a r d  w it h  t h e  b a l l ,  l e a v i n g  
the b ack  to  i n t e r c e p t  t h e  p a s s . I f  h e  m is s e s  
his ta c k le  h e  d o e s  n o t  s t o p ,  b u t  is  r o u n d  
again w o r r y in g  f o r  i t ; i f  h e  is  b e a t e n  b y  a  
pass he is a f t e r  t h e  b a l l  a t  o n c e ,  h e l p i n g  t h e  
back, but

ALWAYS WITH AN EYE ON THE MAN HE HAS 
JUST LEFT,

and re a d y  to  i n t e r c e p t  a  r e t u r n  p a s s . 
M ark y o u , h e  n e v e r  s to p s , b u t  w o r k s  
and w orks. L ik e  F o r m a n ,  w h e n  h e  g e t s  t h e  
ball he slip s i t  a c c u r a t e l y  a lo n g  t h e  g r o u n d  to  
his own fo r w a r d s . A n d  in  d e a l i n g  w i t h  t h e  
sprin ting w in g  m a n , h e  is  v e r y  c le v e r  a t  t a k -  

I 1Dl j^ e .V o id e s t  l in e  t o  c u t  h im  o ff . A n d  t h e  
*h ole  tim e h e  is  m a k in g  i t  e a s y  f o r  t h e  b a c k

e m d him  to  p u t  in  a n  u n h a m p e r e d ,  d e 
a e r a t e  k ir k .

K ^  sP k n t*id b a c k  t o  s e t  b e h i n d  th e s e  t w o  
I n ves w ° i 'l d  b e  C r o m p t o n ,  o f  t h e  B l a c k b u r n  
I vers. H e  is  o f  t h e  p r o p e r  b u i ld  f o r  a

b a c k ,  j u s t  a b o v e  m e d iu m  h e i g h t ,  p o w e r f u l  a n d  
w i t h  p l e n t y  o f  w e i g h t ; a c t i v e  a n d  f r e e  m o v 
in g  i f  n o t  f a s t .  H e  e x c e ls  in  t h e  t w o  m a in  
r e q u ir e m e n t s  o f  a  b a c k ,  s u r e , d e t e r m in e d  t a c k 
l in g ,  a n d  s u r e ,  lo n g  k i c k i n g .  H e  is  s t r o n g  in  
h i s  p l a y  t h r o u g h o u t .  W a t c h  h im  in  a  r u s h  
o f  f o r w a r d s ,  a n d  h e  is  n o t  b r u s h e d  o f f  t h e  
b a l l  o r  c a u g h t  o f f  h is  b a la n c e .  W h e r e  h e  s e ts  
h is  f o o t ,  t h e r e  i t  s t a y s ; a n d  t h e  b a l l  s t a y s  t o o , 
t o  b e  d is e n g a g e d  a n d  c le a r e d  in  a n  in s t a n t .  
H e  d o e s  n o t  t a c k l e  w i t h

THE WARY WORRYING METHOD OF A HALF-BACK,

b u t  t a k e s  h i s  m a n  w i t h  a  s t r a i g h t  
r u s h ,  a  r u s h  t h a t  r a r e l y  m is s e s  i t s  o b 
j e c t ,  a n d  e v e n  i f  i t  d o e s  is  n o t  e m p t ie d  
in  t h e  a i r ,  b u t  e f f e c t s  s o m e  s o r t  o f  im p e d i 
m e n t ;  n o t  a  r u s h  t h a t  le a v e s  h im  o u t  o f  
a c t io n ,  o u t  o f  c o n t a c t  w i t h  t h e  b a l l  a n d  m a n . 
W h e n  h e  g e t s  a  h o ld  o n  t h e  b a l l  h e  is  s u r e ;  
h is  t a c k l e  is  n o t  a b o r t i v e ;  a n d  a f t e r  d i s e n g a g 
in g  t h e  b a l l  h e  m a n o e u v r e s  i t  f r e e  f o r  h i s  k i c k  
u n h a m p e r e d  b y  f lu s t e r  o r  m u d d le .  W o r k i n g  
b e h in d  h is  h a l f - b a c k ,  h e  so  p la c e s  h im s e l f  a s  
to  b e  a lw a y s  in  f r o n t  o f  t h e  h o s t i le  f o r w a r d ; 
t h e r e  is  n o  s h o r t  w a y  r o u n d  h im — y o u  m u s t  
g o  t h r o u g h  h im  o r  o n  a  w id e  d e t o u r .  W h e n  
h e  p u t s  in  h is  k i c k  i t  is  a  s t r o n g  o n e  a n d  c a r 
r ie s  f a r ,  n o t  a  w e a k l in g  o r  a  fo o z le . W h a t  h e  
d o e s  is  d o n e  o u t r i g h t  a n d  is  f in is h e d . H e  h a s  
a  f r e e  s w in g  o f  t h e  le g ,  a n d  a  h e a v y  f o o t ,  a n d  
t a k e s  t h e  b a l l  o n  t h e  v o l l e y  o r  s t a t i o n a r y  w it h  
t h e  s a m e  c o o l p r e c is io n .  I n  a  j u m b l e  n e a r  
h i s  o w n  g o a l  h e  t a k e s  t h e  u p p e r  h a n d  a n d  
e m e r g e s ;  h e  is  w a t c h f u l ,  u n h u r r i e d ,  a n d  t o  
t h e  p o in t .  C o m p a r e d  w i t h  a  b a c k  l i k e  W .  J .  
O a k l e y ,  h e  d o e s  n o t  p e r h a p s  p la c e  t h e  b a l l  
so  e a s i ly  f o r  h i s  o w n  f o r w a r d s ; h e  d r o p s  i t  
f o r  t h e m  to  r u s h  r a t h e r  t h a n  s e t s  i t  n ic e ly  
a t  t h e i r  to e s .  B u t

SOUNDNESS AND STRENGTH ARE THE M AIN  
POINTS IN  A BACK,

a n d  in  t h e s e  h e  e x c e ls .  H e  h a d  a  
g o o d  p a r t n e r  l a s t  y e a r  a g a i n s t  S c o t la n d  
in  M o ly n e u x ,  o f  S o u t h a m p t o n ,  le s s  b r i l 
l i a n t ,  b u t  a  s u r e  a n d  h a r m o n io u s  w o r k e r ,  
a lw a y s  b a c k i n g  u p  r e a d y  t o  c o v e r  a  
s l ip ,  a n d  l e a v i n g  n o n e  o f  h is  o w n  p r o p e r  
w o r k  u n d o n e ; j u d g m a t i c ,  t o o ,  a n d  s e r v ic e a b le  
in  c l e a r i n g  t h e  b a l l  w i t h  a  d r i v i n g  t h r u s t  
o f  t h e  f o r e h e a d ,  l i f t i n g  i t  a lm o s t  a s  f a r  a s  a  

m o d e r a t e  k i c k .
I n  g o a l k e e p i n g  n o w a d a y s  t h e r e  a r e  m a n y  

m a s t e r s ;  G e o r g e  o f  t h e  V i l l a ,  F o u l k e s  o f  
S h e f f ie ld  U n i t e d ,  K i n g s l e y  o f  N e w c a s t le ,  S u t 
c l i f f e  o f  M i l l w a l l ,  R o b in s o n  o f  S o u t h a m p t o n .  
L e t  u s  t a k e  t h e  l a s t  a s  w o r t h  w a t c h in g .  N o t e  
a  p o i n t  in  h is  p l a y  a p a r t  f r o m  t h e  s a v i n g  o f
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goals; when he kicks off from the six yards 
circle he nearly always drives the ball to the 
half-way line, out towards the wings for choice, 
whence the opposing defence can less readily 
return it. This long kicking saves not only 
the backs from the trouble of kicking off, but 
the whole side in point of ground gained. In 
taking shots he faces, if he can, square with 
the line from whence the ball is coming, and 
always, if he can, receives it with both hands,
M AK IN G  A SAFE NEST FOR IT  W IT H  HANDS, 

FOREARM AND BODY TOGETHER.

His margin for error is as wide as 
possible; yet how plumb the ball is 
gathered! Even if the shot is along 
the ground he is on his knees, almost 
sitting on his heels, making another sort of 
safe nest. For shots he cannot gather thus 
amply, Be has for choice a pair of catching 
hands. Only when the ball is wide of him, 
or he has not time to catch, he drives it with 
a sweeping upper-cut of the clenched fist, or 
at worst tips it up over the bar. The use of 
the leg, or the foot, or the gymnastic sprawl, 
are only for stresses of great difficulty, forced 
tours-de-force. Nor does he hesitate to dive 
for the ball as a Rugby half-back falls on it, 
collecting it from toes of charging feet. If 
the ball is in the air outside goal, say from 
a corner-kick, he does not hesitate to rush out 
and punch it away, knowing that his hand 
can reach higher than any one’s foot or head. 
He is cool but full of fire, watchful as a 
wicket-keeper, with a true eye and an instinct 
for where the ball is coming almost before 
the shot is taken.

The outside wing forward has little room 
from side to side, hemmed in on one hand by 
the touch line, but he often has straight room 
in front of him, and hence his need of sprint
ing power. For a model you might take W. 
Hogg, of Sunderland, sturdy and swift, hover
ing on the horn of the crescent of play,
CLEVER TO TRAP A PASS IN H IS STRIDE OR TO 

RETURN IT  DOWN A NARROW CHANNEL,

and speedy for the straight run through 
that carries the ball almost to the 
corner flag, taking the defence off its 
guard and setting it out of gear. Per
haps he slings the ball across the goal-mouth 
from the corner, perhaps he middles it before 
to give the other wing a chance; perhaps he 
swoops inward on a curve and takes the shot 
himself. The limits of his position are nar
row, but he studies diversity of movement, 
changing his plans from time to time lest the 
defence forestall his attack. And for all his

speed with the ball on the run he is not set 
to a bee-line sprint, but controls the ball with 
his toe, feints, dodges and manoeuvres. 0̂  
avoids close play, and if he gives a short pas : 
it is to shoot forward ready to receive the I 
ball again and take it clear. Ever read* 
with the individual run, he is not selfish not 
apt to miss the telling moment for parting 
with the ball. His long shots from the wing 
are rare: rather he drops the ball in for 
others to take and shoot.

For an inside man we might choose 
Bloomer, of Derby County, his partner 
against Scotland last year, but Bloomer is a. 
genius of uncommon methods and difficult to 
follow. W e might choose Harry Wood, of 
Southampton,
A WONDERFUL FEEDER, BOTH OF H IS WING MJLN 

AND OF THE CENTRE,

passing now short, now long, but always 
feeding someone, picking the best open
ing or making a good one by draw
ing an opponent before parting with 
the ball. He has not a trace of 
Bloomer’s swooping, dangerous elan in the 
last fifteen yards near goal, he has no great 
pace, but he is always making himself easy 
to pass to, placing himself well and thinking 
of others. He is ever fitting himself in with 
the rest, making the Chinese puzzle of short 
passing look simple. And in the closest pass
ing he aims to put the ball forward and 
through, so that the receiver may take it on 
the run without pausing in his stride. Or 
again, we might choose Settle, of Everton, a 
canny, quiet player, difficult to shift from the 
ball, yet manoeuvring in the narrowest of 
spaces; one who seems to twist and tu rn , yet 
really preserves a straight line of progress 
He is accurate to a hair with his passes, and 
shoots hard and low for goal the moment 
an opening shows:
HE DOES NOT PASS AND REPASS AND THUS MISS 

THE CHANCE.

He is a feeder of others, yet very quick k 
take his own openings, not giving the ball 
away to a comrade less well placed than hi®' 
self. . ,

Of centre forwards there are not many ot 
whom models can be made. Sagar, of BUI7' 
is effective, hut individual; a great goal-get 
but more a centre wing man than a cent” 
pivot. There is Sandy Brown, of P o r i s f f i o n t t i  

the Scottish centre forward last year; a 
lific goal-getter, not from the swift spnn 
through of Sagar, but from clever placing® 
himself in goal mouth, from smart trapping
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the ba’ii followed by instantaneous disen
tanglement, and the lightning drive into the 
net- or from a short run up and opportune 
ram of the forehead. Then there is Beats, 
of the Wolves, a first-rate pivot for the forward 
line to swing on, feeding unselfishly to right 
or left. And another good centre of perhaps 
more all-round value as a model, even if less 
effective in a team, is Calvey, of Notts Forest. 
A clever, unselfish passer, who keeps his place 
well, and sets his wings going with patient 
skill, he is nevertheless always open for a 
heavy rush through by himself. He bustles 
the defence and goes straight and shoots 
hard; he has weight and uses it, yet is not 
clumsy or bull-like. Then there is G. 0 . 
Smith, of whom much might be to ld ; but he, 
too, is difficult to follow.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Work-first.—I do not in the least resent your 

criticism of my article. I quite agree with you that 
among boys success In games is valued at an ex
aggerated estimate in comparison with success in 
work. But this does not affect my point, which was 
that a hoy at school can get the fullest possible value 
out of work and yet be as successful in athletics as 
his physical capacity admits of. I do not say that a 
boy may not get good out of more than six hours 
work a day; nevertheless I still consider that if a 
boy works six hours a day with his mind thoroughly 
concentrated on his work, taking, that is, Che fullest 
mental value of his time, six hours is enough. There 
is such a thing as mental economy, and there is a 
limit of the acquisitive powers of the mind per diem.
I daresay you regard me as nothing else but an 
athlete. As a matter of fact I am far more in
terested in mental than in physical attainments, and 
spend a great deal of my time in study. It may also 
interest you to know that at school I several times 
look first prize in the sixth form, and also won most 
°f the school prizes for classical subjects. I mention 
this in order to show you that my point of view is 
not ot the unadulterated athlete. My opinion about 
work and athletics at school is this, that athletics are 
not overdone; too much time is not spent on them ; 
hut work A underdone, not because too little time is 
spent on it, but because the time allotted to work 
is not luliv and properly used. You will observe that 
the question whether athletics are overdone is different 
from the question whether boys have an exaggerated 
“P'mqn ci athletic success.

William L o w e n b u rg .—If you knew how 
many inv.tr.i ions I receive to be patron or president, or 
vice-president or something of tne sort of boys’ clubs, 
you would hesitate to offer me yet another billet. Of 

1 do not really mind; but it seems rather 
absurd to be president of a club about which one 
knows abs.dutely nothing. ,

v. Hopley.—(1) Yes, wides and no balls are 
| counted against the bowler in the first-class bowling 

verages. (2) Haigh is quite a different bowler from 
, lrsL cannot really compare them; the former 
th* ,;erUinly *>ep-n more successful this year, but then 

I ,h! W€t 'J'i'-kets we have had are better suited to him 
I b. t ■ “ lrst (3) In my opinion Ranjitsinhji at his 
I -J" is, a better bat than Trumper. But you must 
I twr\eili r t le f°rrr|er is an old friend of mine. The 
I players differ considerably; both are at their best

so good that to enquire which is the superior is a 
mistake. (4) Yes, I think Braund is the best short 
slip at present playing.

S. Punch.—To join the Captain Club apply to 
the Old Fag. April is, I think, the beginning of 
T he Captain year. You will find the laws o f Asso
ciation football in the Athletic News Football Annual, 
price 3d. at any bookstall. The goalkeeper may not 
carry the ball for more than two steps. But he may 
run up the field bouncing the ball on the ground : 
this, however, is not a very valuable manoeuvre; he 
can run, bouncing the ball in this way, as far as he 
likes within his own half of the ground. I do not 
know how to keep the leather of goalkeeping gloves 
soft, except by warming it in front of a fire and 
rubbing it. Grease, of course, is no good. But 
why not use thin woollen or cotton gloves ? These 
give a better grip, I think. The only way to 
strengthen one’s nerve for goalkeeping is to play in 
as many exciting matches as possible. And you must 
make up your mind not to be nervous; the will is 
the great medicine for the nerves. But physical fit
ness counts a lot.

P ercy  D a v iso n .—Whether football would be 
bad for asthma I cannot say. I should advise you to 
consult a doctor. Certainly you ought to avoid 
getting chilled after a game. In the case of a 
batsman backing up too far and the bowler putting 
his wicket down, it is immaterial from which side of 
the wicket the bails are removed. For a boy of nine 
years old, of normal growth, I should say a pitch of 
18 yards is about right for bowling practice; with a 
Fmall ball of course.

H. N. G.—Of course if you have a weak heart 
and enlarged veins you must be very careful about the 
exercise you take. But if you are physically fit for the 
Yeomanry there cannot be much wrong with you.
I do not think that light dumb-bells or Indian clubs 
would hurt you, nor yet light gymnasium work. .The 
great thing, of course, is not to do too much at a time.

L e ft  B a c k .—I do not know whether I am 
going to play centre-forward. There are many good 
goalkeepers, and I do not know which is the best. I 
like cricket and football equally well each in season. I 
think Needham is a very fine half-back. I think 
that on the day of your sports vou ought to eat 
light food, but nourishing, and I think a great many 
other things besides. My brain is in a whirl with
thinking. . , T ,, ,

G. C. K. S.— Not being a lawyer, I am unable to 
inform you whether, in the event of the club being 
insolvent, the secretary is responsible for the club’s 
debts. 1 do net know whether the fact that the 
secretary being a minor affects the case. Congratula
tions on* your success in cricket. I hope your running 
will be equally successful. I admire your hand
writing very much.

E. Vivian (St . I ves P rep. School) .—Thank you, 
lad, very much for your photograph, which I have 
placed honourably upon my mantelpiece. You seem 
to me to have a clinking little team, and, were I down 
near you in Cornwall, I should certainly come and see 
it play. Yes; good fielding counts a lot, doesn’t it?

H. S c h o lfle ld .—Glad you agree. For further 
remarks upon the point see answer to “ Workfirst,” 
above.

A number of Answers are held over.
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By H AR O LD  BINDLOSS.

ustrated by George Hawley.

HE vessel this story relates to 
was neither a slaver-hunting 
gunboat nor dashing frigate, 
but a smart cutter yacht which 
had won prizes at local re
gattas until better boats were 

built to beat her and Wilson’s elder brother 
bought her a bargain. Still, on the first 

memorable occasion we navigated and nearly 
lost her the R uby’s youthful crew had their 
fill of excitement before, as much by good 
luck as management, they came ashore.

I was about seventeen at the time, and, 
aided by Wilson, who was younger, had con
structed several death-traps out of orange 
boxes, barrel hoops, and canvas, in which we 
went sailing, until our parents, fearing Itrour 
lives, assisted us in the purchase of a centre
board dinghy. This happened after Wilson 
boldly put to sea in our home-made vessel 
and was discovered homeward-bound by his 
brother, who cruised in search of him, push 
ing the water-logged craft before him while he 
waded waist-deep along the bottom. Leyland 
studied navigation at a boys’ nautical college 
while why Wilson, senior, shipped us as ere? 
for a voyage down the Welsh coast, or our 
guardians permitted it, I cannot remember 
Perhaps he could not get anybody else, wd 
my own had not seen the Ruby.

In any case, one cold night before the Whit
suntide holidays we stood exultant in the 
Ruby’s cockpit. She lay straining at her 
cable with a rush of sand-filled water sluicing 
seawards past her in a broad tide channel 
which winds among the shoals of Liverpo® 
Bay. Two miles away, and across a gr» 
bank of sloppy sand which stretched out in 
the Irish Sea, the lights of a fishing 
blinked through the haze the east 
drifted along the Cheshire shore. Seawa
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the sky was clearer, and the thin crescent of 
a new moon hung above the tumbling waters. 
There was a moderate sea running outside, 
and a sirong, nipping breeze. A  boat from 
a schooner, anchored near, lay alongside, and 
as he dropped into it the Ruby’s owner said 
to me, ' I II be back again with the oil and 
other 1 Rings in an hour or two, and we won’t 
start until to-morrow. I f  the breeze freshens 
give her a little more cable. You can’t well 
come to grief here, or I wouldn’t leave you.” 

Wilson, senior, being over thirty, had 
evidently forgotten the capacity of some 
youngsters for coming to grief anywhere; but 
we felt proud of ourselves as we watched the 
boat plunge away, leaving us in charge of a 
real sea-going, racing cutter. W e sat in the 
cockpit and shivered for a time, watching the 
tall topmast swing raking across the stars, and 
listening to the roar of surf on leagues of ham
mered shoals. It sounded very like proces
sions of locomotives crossing a distant bridge. 
Then we began to feel lonely, for the wind 
moaned eerily across the great empty sands, 
and set the halliards drumming against the 
mast, while we remembered we lay two miles 
from the mainland, with no chance of reach
ing it until the flood tide made. The Ruby 
was a deep, narrow craft of eight tons yacht 
measurement, with heavy spars, and decked 
all over save for an open well, perhaps six feet 
long, to stand in. *

“ If she broke her chain, or anvthing, this 
wind and tide would drive her out to sea, in 
spite of us,” Leyland said dubiously, when 
an hour had passed. “ I t ’s freshening, too.” 

' What’s she going to break her chain 
for ? ” asked Wilson, sarcastically. “  Of 
course, there might be tidal waves and tor
nadoes, but if I wore rows of brass buttons 
and got scared at nothing, I ’d stay at home 
and help the nurse.”

There was a splash alongside as the speaker 
ducked, and the Ruby’s mop disappeared 
astern, vbile, knowing we could not afford such 
expensive amusements, I  threatened to use the 
lr°n tiller in case of hostilities. W e were all of 
?s a little worried, and very cold, for the 
oat was a long time coming, and we went 
arefoot, partly because Leyland said the navy 
uc-jacki t s always did so, while Wilson, senior, 

0 jected to what he called shod hoofs scratch
ing his varnish. Also, the wind was freshen- 

and the Ruby rolled, swaying her tall 
■ f8 i^°, anĉ  r̂o’ and dipping her bowsprit 
^ l i t t l e  splashing seas. * P
of u?U *lac  ̂ better pay out a few fathoms 

Ca w> and don’t make a mess of it,”  I said 
a one of authority. The pair crawled for

ward along the slippery slanted deck, and I 
heard them fumbling round the bitts, which 
are square timbers the anchor chain is 
fastened to. Then the latter be^an to run 
“  clink-clink ” through the pipe from below, 
and the boat ceased plunging as she drifted 
astern, until Leyland s voice rose up. “ Get 
a turn. You want to check her neatly while 
I clap on the chain-stopper,”

“  Ohain-stopper your uncle! ”  said Wilson. 
‘ You read that in a book. This isn’t a full
blown square-rig merchant ship.”

Just then the yacht rolled viciously, and 
they apparently fell over each other, while I 
jumped to my feet at the sound of another 
splash, and Leyland cried again, “  Y ou ’ve 
kicked one of my new boots in, cook you ! 
Get into the punt and catch it, skipper.”

I had, however, sense enough to de
cline to chase anybody’s new boot in 
a tiny dinghy late at night in a 
jump of sea, and what they did next I 
never exactly knew, though each of them 
afterwards demonstrated it was the other's 
fault, but I ran forward as for my life when 
a whirring rattle commenced. The fresh 
breeze and tide together were sweeping the 
yacht away,, and the heavy chain was running 
out fathom by fathom. A  cable lies in coils 
in the boat's bottom, and the end being 
seldom reached is not always, as it should 
be, carefully made fast. As I  flung my
self down on the narrow wet deck forward, 
Leyland, shouting vigorously, was being 
dragged out over the bows by the chain, and 
it was onU' when I grasped his legs he let it 
go. He declared afterwards he felt broken 
in two. More fathoms rattled out, and after 
nearly losing a finger trying to vet slack 
enough to throw a loop or bight round the 
bitts, I shouted, “ Jump below, Wilson, and 
twist a turn round the mast. Sit on it, 
Leyland, while I jam it with my foot.”

The only result, however, was a score across 
my sole, and a piece ripped out of Leyland’s 
pantaloons, while next moment there was a 
cry from Wilson, "T oo  late. I t ’s all 
gon e! ”  and, striking me hard in passing, 
the last link splashed into the sea, leaving us 
adrift without an anchor. The Ruby swang 
round, and commenced to blow away towards 
Ireland, and we looked at each other aghast 
until, when Wilson came up, Leyland said sul
lenly, “  This idiot is responsible. He kicked 
iny new shoo in.”

“  Hung his boots to ventilate upon the bitts,” 
commenced the other scornfully, but I broke 
in, “  You can settle all that afterwards. Get 
below and find the hemp rope and the kedge.”
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They disappeared, and I ripped clear the 
tiers which held the mainsail to its eaff and 
boom, then ran to the mast-heel, and endea
voured to hoist it. The sail was a big racing 
one, the spars heavy, almost beyond the 
strength of a shivering lad clinging with his 
bare feet to a slippery, slanting deck to do 
anything with, but by degrees I got the 
throat end of the long gaff up, and a balloon
like mass of canvas thrashed and thundered, 
its lower folds hurling up bucketsful of very 
cold salt water.

There was no doubt that the others mean
time worked hard to find the kedge (a small 
anchor used to assist the main one), for I 
afterwards discovered the ruin they wrought 
in their efforts; but when they came up with 
it we had drifted out into open water, where 
two kedges would not have held us, and I 
shouted, “  I t ’s no use now. Take the helm, 
Wilson, and keep her before the wind. Ley- 
land, get hold of the topping-lift, and pull the 
boom well up.”

Twenty minutes passed before we got the 
heavy boom, or spar along the sail’s foot, 
topped clear of the seas, and the canvas 
partly set. W e should have reefed it, but 
that was too much for us in a rolling boat, 
and lying down until white foam sluiced boil
ing along one depressed rail, the Ruby sped out 
into the night, while the lights of the fishing 
town faded behind her. Then we all felt 
helpless, and even more lonely.

'* W ind’s dead off shore,”  said Wilson, strug
gling with the tiller. “ She would never beat 
back against the tide, even if we could reef 
and set the mainsail, or find the channel— 
which we couldn’t. We can only run down
wind, and try to fetch Beaumaris. No other 
place to get into with this breeze, eh, skip
per? ”

"Correct,”  I said, ruefully, “ and Beau
maris is over forty miles awĝ y. I ’ll run the 
jib up and light the binnacle.”

Setting the Ruby's jib was a different mat
ter to handling the Docket handkerchief we 
used on board the dinghy, but it was done 
with the help of Leyland, who several times 
nearly dived into the swath of foam the keen 
bows swang giddily out o f ; but a sense of 
exhilaration commenced to thrill us when we 
saw the black curve of canvas race splashing 
through the froth, and then heave up stream
ing into the air again. A tolerable sea was 
running, but now we knew the worst we felt 

‘ slightly comforted. W e crawled below to 
light the binnacle, or little compass lamp, 
and the Ruby's four-foot-high saloon was a 
picture. The paraffin stove reposed in one

corner upon its head, and sooty grease was 
trickling over everything. Our provisions 
rolled to and fro among it and'' bilge water 
as did Wilson senior’s portmanteau, while the 
rest of the floor was strewn with ropes, blocks 
i-owlocks, a rusty kettle, and sundries dragged 
forth from the lockers.

“ The other idiot did it in his flurry. 
There’ll be trouble when Wilson sees the mea 
we’ve made,”  said Leyland.

It was easy to lay the binnacle down beside 
the helmsman, and give him a course from 
the coaster’s almanack for Wales, but it needs 
training to steer correctly even by a big ship’s 
compass, and our tiny one whirled round on 
its axis at every heave. So I explained to the 
helmsman vaguely, "  Don’t let her go south 
of west, and we can’t well miss the Caraar 
vonshire mountains when daylight comes. 
They’re— how high is Snowdon, Leyland?”

“ Don’t know; didn ’t come here to do geo
graphy,”  answered the nautical student; 
“  but the books say it’s perilous to jibe a 
small fore-and-after when running hard by 
your lee. W e are funning by the lee, aren't 
we? ”

We were, with the great black mainsail 
swinging above us like a half-inflated balloon, 
and ugly curling seas chasing us astern, while 
the brine shot up in cascades each time the 
bows went down, but, and because the mao 
or boy who can handle a small open boat 
under canvas can, with a brief experience, 
handle any craft so far as his strength will 
serve, Wilson could steer. He knew, and we 
knew, that if he blundered when the yacht 
rose dripping on a white comber’s crest the 
heavy boom would swing crashing over, and 
probably leave us without a mast, but he bad 
learned the trick of the tiller sailing tin; 
dinghies, which is a thorough, if somewhat 
dangerous, school. So we drove on down the 
coast of Wales, passing unpleasantly close to 
a coasting steamer, whose tall, black side 
loomed above us like a wall as she rolled 
another fathom of it clear. Bright light 
streamed out from a tier of blinking pork 
and she looked big and safe and solid, shear
ing resistlessly through the seas, while, lurch
ing half-hidden between them, we envied the 
people on board her.

“  It was Leyland’s foolery that brought® 
here. W hat does he go hanging his wretch*: 
boots upon the bitts for ? Still, there’s no s* 
growling now,”  said Wilson, leaning on •1 
tiller. “  Don’t you think some hot cob# 
would come in handy? ”

We all thought so, and Leyland held tw 
stove fast, which was not easy, while I bw
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some of the sooty oil from a corner with 
tablesooon, and after several miniature ex

plosions1 at last produced a canful of grimy 
flu id , w h ic h  we passed first to the helmsman 
as c o f fe e .  We were thankful to get out of

^  I've tasted as nice black-draught, but it ’s 
w a r m in g , he said. “ W on’t you take the 
biller? I can see six compasses jumping, and 
roy  r i g h t  arm’s coming off.”

“ Yes,” I  said. “ You and Leyland had 
better get the dinghy in, or try to fasten a 
bucket astern of her.”

Clinging with both hands to the long tiller, 
while the foam splashed up about me or 
boiled past below, I  watched their struggles. 
A dinghy towed by a yacht running hard 
before the wind generally charges up on the 
larger vessel apparently in an attempt to jump 
on board her, but our half-swamped boat was 
too heavy for them to lift out, and as she 
reeled up and down the sea-slopes, the risk of 
jumping into her was heavy. So Wilson said, 
“ She ll just have to play her 
own way, and with good luck 
mayn’t knock too many large 
lumps off our counter. I 
think I ’ ll lie down a bit.”

It was cold and wet and 
splashy out on deck, but pre
sently both came back, Ley- 
land explaining that he liked 
fresh air. while Wilson made 
strange noises as he put bis

head over the rail. Even the inexperienced 
amateur sailor seldom suffers from sea-sickness 
while kept busy on deck, but it is trying to 
anyone to lie still in a stuffy hole in a wildly 
lurching craft. A t intervals, as happens 
with the east wind, heavier gusts drove bitter 
spindrift rattling about us, and whitened the 
sea, pressing the yacht down until the ridges 
of water that raced up astern stood high on 
either side of the narrow rushing hull. Some 
came onboard, seething deep into the cockpit, 
and drenching us thoroughly, while my crew 
pumped hard; but there were lulls again, 
during ‘which, though trusting the vessel, I 
grew more uneasy. It  would be awkward if 
we drove down on the reefs of Anglesey before 
daylight broke, for, under her half-set canvas, 
the yacht would only run before the wind.

Bub at last, when we were all wet and 
chilled to the backbone, about the time when 
a strong man’s vitality sinks to its lowest, the 
breeze commenced to fall, and, calling Wilson 
to the helm,. I  crawled into the saloon, too

p*3SISG ; NrLEASANTLY CLOSE TO A COASTING STEAMER, WHOSE TALL, BLACK SIDE LOOMED ABOVE US LIKE
A WALL.
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tired to grow sea-sick before I fell asleep. A 
tliump on the deck awakened me, and, turn
ing out with a splitting headache, I saw dim 
green water heaving under the growing light, 
with hillsides rising above it out of haze 
ahead. One lower than the others I recog
nised as the hog-backed Island of Puffin, 
which guards the entrance to the Menai 
Straits, and we had made a good shot for 
Beaumaris, w'hich lies a few miles up the- 
channel. There was little wind, but the 
boom of the long heave piling itself upon bat
tered stone rang ominously out of the haze. 
“ The flood tide will be running now, and 
whisk us through the sound,”  I said. “  Help 
me to set the mainsail.”

Wilson roused Leyland, who lay huddled, a 
moist and somewhat pitiful object, in the 
cockpit, .with his head on a rusty chain, 
and, for it was daylight, we soon set the whole 
sail. Then, swinging drowsily to the cradle
like lift of swell, the yacht crawled on 
towards the island until we could see the 
white spray leap up from its ledges, on which 
the ground sea broke heavily. “  There 
wouldn’t be much of her left if she went 
ashore. Hardly any wind to help us, and 
the tide s going in like a mill race,”  said 
Wilson, uneasily.

Steep crags now rose on either side, the 
swell rumbling about them, and tumbling 
nastily as the tide drove it through, the nar
row channel between. Perhaps most readers 
know that as the tides swing to and fro along 
our coasts they do not only rise and fall 
upon the beaches, but, round headlands, in 
sounds, channels, and river mouths, form 
swift streams which run occasionally eight 
miles an hour. The flood was then pour
ing inland, bearing us with it even faster 
than we liked. The rocks shut the wind 
oil, the tall, white canvas flapped, and the 
boat slid now sideways, now stern-foremost, 
while we said little as we watched each up
ward rush of foam and the backwash stream
ing down the stone, until Wilson growled, 
“  I f  she hit any of those ledges swimming 
wouldn’t be much good.”

I did not answer as I gazed at a big store 
beacon, which, standing out in the channel, 
seemed forging towards us through a wreath 
of foam. I f  we could pass on its western side 
there was deep water into the sheltered 
straits, but between it and the island the tide 
boiled furiously over a reef. It  drew rapidly 
nearer, the sail flapped idly, and I said, "Jump 
into the dinghy, take a line from the bowsprit, 
and row your hardest. She’ll either roll over 
or smash her bottom in if she strikes yonder.”

With a great show of hurry they dropped 
into the punt, and made the line fast, but 
it is difficult for the inexperienced to tow a 
larger vessel with a boat. So the line, slipping 
over the dinghy’s stern, ripped forwards until 
it hurled Wilson backwards upon Leyland 
and nearly capsized her, while, at the next 
stroke they made, the tightening rope jerked 
the tiny craft back right under the bowsprit, 
and Leyland’s cap fell in. They pulled 
perhaps a minute before a turn of the 
hemp caught Wilson’s oar, nearly dragging 
it away from him, while, before he could 
disentangle it, the yacht forged up on top 
of them, and they were caught under the 
wire ropes which stay the bowsprit. And 
all the time the beacon drew nearer, and hor
ribly nearer, and it was evident we were going 
the wrong side of it.

“ It will be all up in a few minutes if you 
can’t do better,”  I ,  shouted, bending over a 
great sculling oar in the stern rowlock, and 
shooting the dinghy clear the rowers pro
videntially managed to keep ahead with the 
line. They made an interesting picture, and 
I can see them yet, swinging backwards at 
the oars, with the perspiration streaming 
down their set faces, and Wilson’s lips drawn 
back from his clenched teeth. Behind them 
troubled water sank and heaved, while the 
roar of the tide on the reef almost drowned 
the rattle of the stout ashwood in the row
locks. They were pulling, for their lives, I 
which, perhaps, gave them a strength beyond 
their years. :

My own eyes felt as though they were com
ing out of my head, my mouth seemed dried 
up, and my throat stuck together, for it 
needed a grown man to handle that heavy 
oar when perched on a long duck’s-tail 
counter that tilted and heaved. But we 
were making a little, for the pillar hung tall 
and threatening over our beam, as though, 
when the crash came, it would drive right 
through the Ruby's middle, and I remember 
trying to shout, and only making a cacklingin 
my throat. The others understood it, and 
were doing their best, guessing what would 
happen if that was not sufficient. Could they 
keep a strain on the rope another half
minute we might pass clear; otherwise, yacht 
and crew would be ground up together on 
the surf-licked stone.

They did it gallantly; the pillar towered 
just level with the Ruby’s stern, and, not 
caring to glance at it, I bent double over the 
oar until there was a breathless howl fro® 
Leyland, and, looking up, I saw the danger 
drive away behind us. W e were swept clear
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cni'i.n they
KEEP A STRAIN 
ON THE HOPE 
ANOTHER HALF 

MINUTE WE 
MIGHT PASS 

CLEAR.

. by the flood tide into 
the Straits of Menai. 
Then I sat down on 
the counter, and nearly 

choked, while in the dinghy which 
the line jerked back towards the 

yacht Wilson thumped the spluttering Ley- 
land hard upon the back until, when they 
were alongside, he stooped and thrust his head 
into the water. After this he poured a 
capful down the back of his companion’s 
neck.

”  I ’ve cricked my spine, split off all my 
buttons, and rubbed a hole in my hands, but 
we’ve cheated the reef,” he gasped. “ Ley- 
land’s so proud of himself that I ’ve had to 
cure him of a swollen head.”
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Ten minutes earlier the skipper, at least, 
had felt abject, much like a criminal await
ing execution; now we felt like admirals, 
and, determining to enter Beaumaris in style, 
set both the staysail and lofty topsail. Warm 
sunlight crept across the woods and hills of 
Anglesey, a smooth swell splashed lazily along 
the sheltered beaches, while anyone can sail 
a yacht with a gentle, fair wind. It  is when 
she plunges under shortened canvas into big 
breaking combers that seamanship comes in, 
and in our case we had only to keep the 
boat running during the night, without jibing 
her, down wind, which at times, however, was 
difficult enough.

We drifted round the end of Beaumaris 
pier, picked up somebody’s mooring buoy, 
and made fast to its chain, for Wilson said, 
“  I  don’t think anyone would have the heart 
to turn.us off without an anchor, and we 
wouldn’t go if they did.”

As we thankfully furled the canvas, a long
shore man pulled past in his punt, and, look
ing at us, asked: “ You wass come from 
Liverpool in last night’s breeze; who wass 
bring you ? ”

“ W e brought ourselves,”  said Leyland, 
proudly; and the Welshman commented, 
“ Deah, deah ! you wass get drowned certain 
some day,”  as he paddled away.

“  I think I could eat something,”  said Ley- 
land presently; and Wilson repeated, “ He 
thinks he could ! I t ’s perfectly sure la m , and 
if there’s anything good in Beau
maris I ’m going to get it. Jack 
took the oil tin, so heave me up the 
small water jar, and I'll bring some 
stove paraffin.”

“  You had better send him a telegram 
thing,”  I  said.

Wilson evidently did so, for, after we had 
spent the day in cooking and endeavouring 
to render the Ruby  comparatively clean, and 
had been turned off three different sets of 
moorings by indignant owners, his elder 
brother came down by the passenger steamer. 
Surveying his vessel disgustedly, he said, “ A 
pretty mess you have made of her, and it’s a 
special mercy you didn’t drown yourselves. A 
good anchor and cable, besides the new mop, 
gone, three locker lids broken; paraffin in the 
water jar, and grease all over— well, I sup
pose you’re not particular.”  *

“  You needn’t look at it in that way,” said 
Wilson, junior, stiffly. “ You might be 
thankful we saved your boat, and are here 
at all. I f it hadn’t been for the way ve 
handled her we wouldn’t be. Instead of 
growling about trifles, a decent fellow would 
say we deserved same credit.”

“  Y ou ’ll get all you deserve,”  answered the 
elder brother, with a twinkle in his eye. 
“  Especially when your father lays hands on 
you. Your mother, who might have known 
better, sat up all night mourning for you. I 
suppose five pounds’ worth of anchor and 
chain is a trifle to millionaires like you, and, 
as to the credit, one would fancy that Provi 
dence, which protects the foolhardy, deserved 
a share of it, too.”

Two of us have sailed other waters and 
much larger ships -since then, but 
we have none of us forgotten the 
wild night run on board the Ruby, 
when, against my wishes, I first took 
command.
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Zoo Vilia., Regent’s Park, London, June, 1902.— ‘‘Dear Old Kangaroo,— Such a time! As repre
sentatives from all parts of the world were visiting London at Coronation time, old G. Raffe, Rhino 
and his youngster, a few others, and self, thought we’d go, too. We got some tame friends at the 
Zoo to take a house for us, and when we got to London we started getting the furniture in. 
[N.R.—Observe yours truly at the back with table and a bag containing fur brush and other 
little necessaries. „

Old G. Raffe found the parlour roof a bit low, and his head injured the plaster. Otherwise we 
rather liked the place. Nice bit o f garden behind.
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But the night was the time. Old G. Raffe had a nightmare, and startled us out o f our first 
sweet sleep with a fearful grunting. Guess his feet felt cold.

He wanted to get out and fetch a policeman, and it took our united efforts to keep him in bed.
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I tell you, dear Kang, when the end of that bed gave way, I began to feel anxious.

com0' •Tan’ att-racted by the row, came up, but he couldn’t help u s ! I think you were wise not to 
"id man. 0 . RaSe says he’s going back by the first boat. Don’t believe he will. Love to 

and Co.— Your own C H IM  PAN .
[F u rth er  A d v en tu res  N e x t  M o n th .)
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TRANSVAALS FOR BEGINNERS.
, (Continued from f(tge 5 9 .)

FIRST BRITISH  OCCUPATION.
E now come to the period of the first 

British occupation, chiefly distin
guished for its surcharges of “  v.R. 
t r a n s v a a l  ” on the types of the 

First Republic.
•8 7 7 . Ret us take first the stamps which 

were surcharged all in capitals. As a com
mencement the British authorities apparently 
overprinted the stock which they found on 
hand, for we find these first overprintings on 
stamps which we recognise as the last print
ings of the First Republic.

We surmise that the first overprinting was 
done in red ink, and that this colour, being 
too indistinct, was discarded, after a few 
sheets had been printed, in favour of black 
ink. Consequently red surcharges are very 
scarce. The 3d., 6 d.,. and Is. values all exist 
surcharged in red.

Then came the black surcharge, of which 
we get Id., red; 3d., lilac; 6 d,, blue; and Is., 
yellow-green. The imperforate stamp in each 
case is the normal issue.

Varieties are numerous. 
There are fine and wide 
roulettes, inverted sur
charges, the letters " v. R .”  
and “  t r a n s v a a l  ”  about 4 
mm. wider apart, stop 
omitted after “  Transvaal,” 
stop omitted after “  r  ”  of 
“  v.R.,”  pelure paper, and 
one or two other minor 

varieties, all of which the beginner will do 
well to ignore unless copies come unasked, 
for they are all ruinously expensive. The be

ginner, in fact, will do well to confine „„ 
attention exclusively to the normal stamps 
as set out by me.

I mperforate.
Surcharged, in red.

Unused
3d., lilac ... ... —
6d., blue ...............  —
Is., yellow green ... —

S u rcha rged  in black

Used.

£5

s. d. s. cl.
Id ., red ... .. 6 0 12 6
3d., lilac ... .. 80 0 30 0
6d., blue .............. — 30 0
6d., blue on rose .. 50 0 20 0
Is., yellow green ... 60- 0 35 0

8 7 7 - 8 . C oloured papers. Surcharged ia

V. R.

t r a n s v a a l .

Trr* IV.

Types V. and V I. over
printed on a fresh printing 
from the old plates of the V. K. 
Republic made on coloured 
papers. In this issue the 
overprint is altered from all Transvaal 
capitals to capitals and small
letters. The two types— _________
Roman and Italic V .R .—  tub. v.
were used on the same sheet.
The Roman “  V .R .”  is the commoner typt 
As before, the Id. and 6 d. values are of Tyf* 
I., and the 3d. of Type II.

Varieties: There are again many varieti* 
such as stops omitted after “  V  ”  and 
“  V .R .,”  surcharge inverted, and surcharp 
omitted, but the great rarity is the ffor̂  
" Transvaal”  set up as “ Transvral,” which® 
found only on the Id. red on blue. An 
used copy of this variety now fetches fa® 
£150 to £200.
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Roman V.R., i.e., overprinted in black with
Type V.

I m p e r f o r a t e .
£  s. d. £  s. d.

lc!., red on blue 2 10 0 1 5  0
Id., red on orange 0 5 0 0 7 6
3d., lilac on buff 0 15 0 0 7 6
3d., mauve on green —  1 0  0
6d., blue on green 3 5 0 0 17 6
6d , blue on blue 2 0 0 ,0 15 0

Italic “ V.R.,”  i.e., over- ' printed w ith  Type V I .
In this Italic “  V.R. ”  

series there is no 6 d. blue on 
green, and the varieties, so 
plentiful in the Roman 
“ V R., ” do not recur in the 
Italic “ V.R.”

The varieties are fine and
wide roulette an d  surcharge Tri ’K V I .

inverted.
I m i ’ e r f o r a t e .
. Unused, Used.

s. d. s. d.
Id,, red on orange 30 0 30 0
3d,, lilac on buff 40 0 15 0
3d., mauve on green — 15 0
6(1., blue on blue — 20 0

V. R . 

Transvaal.

V. R.

Transvaal.

1 8 7 9 . August to September. Coloured 
papers, continued.

Further printings from 
the old plates, Id. Type I., 
and 3d. Type II. Surcharged 
in black with Type V II., in 
which it will he noted 
the letters “ V .R .”  are 
smaller and closer together. 
The notable variety in this 
issue is the small capital T 

TfP£ yn to “ Transvaal, which is
found in both the Id. and 

both the 3d. values. It  occurs four times on 
each sheet, and is very scarce.

I m p e r f o r a t e .
£  s. d. £  s. d. 

Id., red on yellow 1 10 0 1 5  0
Id . red on orange 1 0  0 1 5  0
3d., lilac on green 1 10 0 0 17 6
3d., lilac on blue 1 5 0 0 12 6

.Notable New Issues.
The new K ing’s Heads are steadily sup

planting the late Queen’s. The old designs 
are mostly retained with as little change as 
possible in substituting the K ing’s for the 
Queen s Head. Canada, which was going to 
be first with a K ing’s Head issue, has as yet 
taken no steps towards providing a new issue. 
Bermuda promises a surprise in the shape of 
a design something after the style of the cur
rent Turk’s Island stamps, with ships in a 
arge circle in the centre of the design.

Vol. VIM.—s i .

Jamaica is credited with the intention of issu
ing a series with the arms of the colony, and 
the United States postal authorities are pre
paring a series of new designs. The first of 
the new series, the design of which has been 
accepted, is for a 4c. stamp with a portrait of 
General Grant (head and shoulders) occupy
ing the central portion of the design. In a 
panel at the top is the inscription, “ Series of 
1902.” A t  the ends of the panel are the 
heads of eagles facing outward. Under the 
portrait is the n a m e G r a n t ,”  with 1822, 
the date of his birth, and 1885, the date of 
his death. The inscription, “ United States 
of America,” figures of value, a group of flags 
and other ornamentations, indicate much 
more elaboration of design than we are accus
tomed to in ordinary United States stamps. 
From the date of the series it  may be inferred 
that we shall have the new stamps this year.

British Central Africa. —  The colour of 
the current Id. value has been changed from 
ultramarine with a black centre to red with 
a purple centre.

India.— Messrs. Whitfield King and Co. 
send me three values of the new series with 
the K ing’s Head, 3p., ^a., and la. These 
three stamps were supplied to the various 
post offices throughout India, and issued 
simultaneously on the Coronation Day, 
August 9th. They are the old designs with 
the K ing’s Head substituted for the late 
Queen’s. The colours are also as before. 
Wmk. star. Perf. 14.

3 p . ,  g r e y .
4 a . ,  p e a - g r e e n ,  
l a . ,  c a r m i n e .

Leeward Islands.—This colony apparently 
intends to pave the way for the new K in g ’s 
Head stamps by surcharging its surplus stock 
of Queen’s Heads for use as lower values. I 
have received the 4d., 6 d. and 7d. of the
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current series surcharged “  One Penny.”  On 
the 4d. and 6 d. the surcharge is in two lines 
with a very thin bar through the original 
value. On the 7d. the surcharge is in two 
lines, and a heavy bar cancels the original 
value. The surcharge is in black.

“ One Penny” on 4d. lilac and orange.
„  on 6d. lilac and brown.
„  on 7d. lilac and slate.

M auritius.— The restless postal authorities 
of this colony are always playing pranks with 
their postage stamps. The latest change is a 
vertical overprint in black, “ Postage and,” at 
the left, reading upwards, and “  Revenue ” at 
the right, reading downwards, of which 
Messrs. Whitfield and Co. send me copies. 
Henceforth, according to an official notice, 
“ Stamps heretofore used as postage stamps 
only, as well as further issues, whether sur
charged or not with the words ‘ Postage and 
Revenue,’ may be used for postage and re
venue purposes.” That being so, it is hard to 
see the reason for the surcharge.

Messrs. Whitfield King and Co. also send 
me two new stamps of the current arms type, 
viz., 8 cents, dull pale green, on buff paper, 
with value in black, and 1 2  cents, grey-black 
on white paper, with value in carmine.

M ontenegro.— This very mountainous little 
principality has issued a new series of stamps 
of uniform design, with an up-to-date portrait 
of the reigning Prince. The currency on the 
stamps has been changed from novcics to 
heller and Jcruna. No. Wmk, Perf. 13. Some 
perf. 124.

1  hellar, light blue.
2  ,, rose lilac.
5 ,, green.

10  ,, rose.
26 ,, dark blue.
50 „  grey blue.

1  kruna, brown lilac.
2  ,, light brown.
6 ,, yellow brown.

N atal.— This colony has provided itself 
with a striking new de
sign with the K ing ’s 
Head. Instead of accept
ing the same stereotyped 
design as the smaller colo
nies, the postal authori
ties in Natal prepared a 
design of their own, which 
Messrs. De la Rue have 
engraved. The K ing ’s 
Head is in a circle on a 

ground of solid colour which is printed in a

brilliant colour in strong contrast to the rest 
of the design. So far only three values of the 
new series have been issued, viz., 3d., 6d. and 
Is.

3d., grey, centre purple.
6d., dull green, centre chocolate.
Is., pale blue, centre carmine.

St. L u cia .— The |d. and Id. values with 
the K ing’s Head substituted for the late 
Queen’s have been issued here.

^d., purple and green.
Id., purple and carmine.

T ran svaa l.—Messrs. Whitfield King and 
Co. send us a set of the new series with the 
the K ing’s Head, as illus
trated. The design is a 
very pleasing one, and the 
printing of the head in one 
colour and the rest of the 
design in another, adds to 
its effectiveness. The lower 
values up to 2 s. are 
inscribed “ Postage— Re
venue.”  The three high 
values have the word 
“  Postage ”  on each side 
Wmk. CA., perf. 14.

id., green, head in black,
Id., carmine, head in black
2 d., violet, head in black.

2 id., blue, head in black.
6d., orange, head in black.
Is., sage green, head in black.

2 s., brown, head in black.
2 s. 6d., black, head mauve.
5s., purple on yellow, head black.

1 0 s., purple on red paper, head biack.
This new set, it will be observed, lacks 

3d. and 4d. values, which 
have since been provided 
locally by surcharging 
some of the 3d. and 4d 
stamps of the late South 
African Republic with 
the initials E .R .I , aD“ 
the value below. Obvious
ly new stamps for th® 
omitted values will haTe 
to be added to the King® 

Head series. The complete list of stamps o

E.R.I.

3d.

of the design.
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SouiL African Republic overprinted 
E R I to date, therefore stands as follows: —  

id., green.
i<l. on 2 d. brown and green.
Id., carmine and green.
3 d., purple and green.
4d., sage green and green.

Trinidad lias changed its current type |d.
value from grey to green, 
the Postal Union colour. 
Evidently it has no pre
sent intention of chang

in g  to a K ing’s Head 
issue. The figure of 
Britannia, seated, on the 
current series, is a re
version to the type 
of the m u c h - p r i z e d

R E V IE W .
The 1903 edition of Part I., British Em

pire section, of the Stanley Gibbons stamp 
catalogue, has just been published. Its pub
lication is always regarded by dealers and 
collectors as a philatelic event of considerable 
import, for Gibbons’ prices practically deter
mine prices throughout the stamp trade. 
Hence, there is a rush for copies directly it 
is announced as ready. The dealer starts re
pricing his stock by it, and the collector scans 
its pages to see if his particular favourites 
lave gone up, or if those he wants to buy are 
still at- opportunity prices. As to the prices 
in this new catalogue, all that can be said

is that some are up a little and some are 
down a little, but there are no sensational 
changes. Despite all the warnings about a 
coming rise in Queen’s Heads, they show 
little advance, and it would be absurd to ex
pect otherwise. Only the easily gulled have 
been rushed into immediate big purchases of 
Queen’s Heads. W hat rise they may have 
will he gradual. The K ing’s Heads appear 
as the novel feature of the catalogue. Some 
countries have been re-written in the light of 
the latest researches, and some dates of early 
issues have been changed in the light of later 
information. In cataloguing Labuan and 
North Borneo rubbish, the few stamps that 
have done postal duty are priced separately 
from the mass of stuff cancelled to order in 
London for sale to stamp flats.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
A Y o u n g  S p e c i a l i s t .—For choice you 

would be safe in specialising Gambia. Only a few of 
its early issues are yet high priced, and the later 
issue of the beautiful embossed series is still low 
priced. Five years hence they will probably be worth 
at least four times their present prices. Lay in as 
full a collection of shades, used and unused, as you 
can afford.

G. C. M .—Unused for investment are, in my 
opinion, always to be preferred to used. In the first 
place they are in prime condition as issued, in the 
second place thev are far more certain to rise in value, 
and in the third place a collection of unused always 
looks best. Nevertheless, from a pure collecting 
point of view used are frequently far more interest
ing, there being so much to be learned from clearly 
dated postmarked specimens.

L Lr .
rare early issues.

P .S . “  WALTON BELLE.”
Kodak snapshots by E. 31. Lemon.

P.S . “  WOOLWICH BELLE.”



W E L C H ’ S M I L E  R E C O R D .
By P. G. WODEHOUSE.

I l lus trated  by T. M, Ft. Whitwell.

OW long the feud between Welch 
and his house-master Merevale 
had been going on is uncertain. 
Probably it had started from a 

remark that Merevale made about Welch 
after the final house-match of the previous 
summer, when, owing principally to his mis
management of the bowling— he was captain 
of Merevale’s— Perkins’ had won by a wicket. 
Merevale was a quick-tempered man with a 
rather rich vein of sarcasm in him, and his 
comment on Welch’s performance was pun
gent and personal. He delivered it as the 
latter was coming up the pavilion steps after 
the match. The pavilion was, as was usual 
on the final house-match day, packed with 
lookers-on, all of whom heard the remark, 
and the majority of whom laughed audibly. 
Nobody could be expected actually to enjoy 
this sort of thing, but anybody else but 

- Welch would have forgotten the incident 
next day. Welch, however, was one of those 
people who, though they look as if they were 
morally pachydermatous, really feel every
thing. He hated being laughed at. The re- ' 
suit was that he nursed his grievance against 
Merevale until it became a sort of second 
nature to him to be at daggers drawn. That 
was the flaw in W elch’s character, a character 
in other ways distinctly up to the average. 
He was inclined to sulk in these sort of 
emergencies.

It  was now nearing the end of the Easter 
term, and the air was thick with sports and 
rumours of sports. Welch was a fine runner. 
The mile was his distance, though, like most 
milers, he also dabbled in the half. He had 
the easy springy stride which marks the run
ner with a future as distinguished from the 
runner who does great things at school but 
nothing afterwards.

The interest of a school in its sports is 
generally rather in the prospective times than 
in the actual struggle for first place. It 
usually happens that one runner is first 
favourite, while the rest enter principally for 
the look of the thing and the chance of second 
prize. It was so with the mile. Given any
thing but the worst of bad luck, a sprained 
ankle or a fall, for instance, Welch could not • 
help winning it. It  only remained to see

whether he would do a record. The record 
for the mile at St. Austin’s was an exception
ally good one— four forty-four and a fifth. 
Mitchell-Jones, afterwards president of the
O.U.A.C., and winner of many and variout 
desirable trophies on the track, was respomi 
ble for it. He had done it in his last year 
at school, ten years before, and nobody had 
come near it since. A  respectable four fifty 
eight or nine was the average time. Last 
year Drake of Dacre’s house, with Thomson 
of Merevale’s a foot behind, had covered the 
distance, amidst tremendous enthusiasm, in 
four minutes and forty-eight seconds. It vm 
generally felt that this had reached the high 
water-mark. Then rumours began to be 
spread abroad about W elch’s form. Two of 
the junior school had timed him surrepti
tiously before breakfast one morning, and he 
had done his mile in four forty-seven without 
turning a hair. In ordinary football clothes, 
too, not running clothes at a ll ! The school 
allowed the usual discount necessary in deal
ing with junior school statements, and re
solved to keep its eye on Welch. He ran a 
mile three times a week, always before break
fast. On the third day after the two junion 
had made their report, several seniors, sport* 
men in whose eyes sport ranked before sleep, 
got up early with reliable watches, and 
strolled about until Welch appeared. A 
little group formed at the scratch to see him 
off, several enthusiasts pacing him for the 
last lap. Three stop-watches of unimpeach
able reputation agreed on four forty-five as 
the time. As there was still a week before 
the sports it seemed almost certain that he 
would be able to rub off the last remaining 
second of Mitchell-Jones’s time, and so hand 
his name down to eternal fame as the holder 
of the St. Austin’s mile record. The school 
was excited. Welch went to bed early 
the night before the sports. He felt he owed 
it to the school to take no risks. For the 
week Elliman’s had flowed like water, pasW 
had been regarded with an aversion thsj 
amounted to loathing, and Merevale h*d 
even gone to the length of allowing hi® 
toast instead of bread, a great concession 
Welch thought this a very graceful act, oi 
Merevale’s part. He fell asleep that nig"1
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wondering vaguely if he had not better make 
advance -; in the matter of the feud, and place 
matters once more on a peace footing.

He had been asleep four hours or more 
when lie woke with a start. Somebody had 
entered his cubicle, and was shaking him by 
the shoulder. A  hastily-formed impression 
that Inis was the advance guard of another 
dormitory making a midnight raid was dis
pelled !>v the rasping sound of a match on its 
box. Then it flared suddenly, and when his 
eyes had become accustomed to the light he 
saw that it was Mere- 
vale. Merevale, in 
pyjamas and a Balliol 
blazer, with a look on 
his face so ghastly 
that it woke Welch 
far more effectively 
than the shaking had 
done.

“Welch,”  whispered 
Mr. Merevale, as the 
match gave a dying 
flicker.

“ Yes, sir.”
“ Get some clothes 

on. Get your running 
clothes on. Don’t 
make a noise. I don’t 
want the rest of the 
dormitory to wake.
Then come to my 
study. And be quick.
Don’t make a noise.”

He stole silently out 
again. Welch heard 
him, open the door 
which separated his 
private house from 
the boys' half. Then 
he began to dress in a 
dazed wav, wondering 
all the t true what was 
going to happen. It 
must bo something 
important, or Mere
vale v.-aald hardly 
have dragged him out 
°f bed like this at one 
0 ck>ck. lie had looked 
P^tty !>., ,, thought Welch. W hy? And 
* y running clothes? And why— a hundred 

mgs. Well, he would soon know.
He wa: not sorry  to  be o u t  o f  th e  room  a n d  

m the passage. T h ere  is a lw ays som eth in g  
UnP‘casanb and  eerie  in  th e  sou n d  o f  

er people b re a th in g  h e a v ily  in  th e  d ark  
en one is aw ake on ese lf. Q u eer  lit t le

moans and grunts and sighs were uttered 
from time to time as he groped for his run
ning things and put them on. It was very 
cold, too. Altogether a most unpleasant 
situation. Why, why, why, he asked himself 
again.

Suddenly somebody began to talk in his 
sleep. The sound acted on Welch like an 
electric shock. He was surprised to find how 
near he had been to falling asleep again. 
He was quite awake now, and he made his 
way stealthily to Mr. Merevale’s study.

CRT YOUR RUNNING CLOTHKS ON. DON'T MAKE A N O ISE .’

M ereva le  was w a itin g  th ere  fo r  h im . T h ere  
was a  ca n d le  b u rn in g  on  th e  tab le . I t  cast 
an  in d is t in c t  lig h t , an d  m ade th e  h ouse
m a ster ’s fa ce  look  worse th a n  ever.

"  W e lc h ,”  sa id  he, “  listen  to  m e. S it 
d ow n . N o w , in  th e  first p la ce , are y o u  q u ite  
aw ake ? ”

T h is  w as ex a c tly  th e  q u estion  W e lc h  had
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been asking of himself. Could he be 
awake ?

“  Yes, sir,” he said.
" Quite awake ? Then listen to me. Welch, I 

am going to ask you to do rather a big thing. 
Do you know where Doctor Adamson lives? ”

Adamson was the doctor who ministered to 
St. Austin’s when it was sick or when it 
thought it was. He lived in the village, and 
from St. Austin’s to the village is just a mile

“  Marjorie is very ill. Diphtheria we 
think.”  ’

Welch was on his feet in a moment at that 
Marjorie was Merevale’s ten-year-old daughter 
The house worshipped her to a man, and with 
reason, for the Mere Kid-, as she was called 
was a patriot and spoji-swoman to her small 
finger-tips, and wore out vast supplies of 
gloves annually in applauding the doings of 
her house in the cricket and football fields.

by road. The road is well laid, and as nearly 
level as a road can be.

“  Yes, sir,” said Welch. He began to 
understand dimly.

“ You could find the house in the dark? 
Good. Then listen. I want you to run your 
very hardest to Adamson’s and give him this 
note. Tell him to come at once. I t ’s impor
tant. Very important.”

W elch’s face became one large mark of 
interrogation. Mr. Merevale explained.

“ Your bicycle, s ir?”  he said. .
“  Punctured yesterday. Not another m 

the house.”  Welch was silent.
“ Can you do it in time 1 In another 

quarter of an hour it may be too late.”
W elch did what every other member ® 

the house would have done. He held out his 
hand for the note.

“  I t ’s just twenty-five past,”  said Merevalt 
as he let him out of the front door 1 
you get there by half-past?”
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“ Easilv, sir,”  said W e lch , and started . 
Doctor A dam son  was re tu rn in g  fro m  a 

night visit to  a p a tien t , w h en , ju s t  as he 
reached the door o f  h is house, h e  p u lle d  up  
in blank aston ishm ent. D ow n  th e  roa d  to 
the left, from th e  d ire c t io n  o f  St. A u s t in ’s, a 
white figure was ru n n in g  a t an  e x tra o rd in a ry  
pace. The d o c to r ’s p ro fess ion a l ea r  re co g 
nised the heavy b re a th in g  o f  a fine tra in ed  
runner who has a ll b u t  ru n  h im se lf o u t. F o r  
a moment he was p r o fo u n d ly  pu zzled . ’ 

“ Training! A t  th is  tim e  o f  n ig h t ! C a n ’t 
be. By jove, h e ’s m ak in g  fo r  m y  house. M u st 
be something w ro n g .”

‘ Here,” he shouted, “  this way. I am 
Doctor Adamson, if you are after me.”

Welch w heeled rou n d  in  th e  d ire c t io n  o f  
the voice, and staggered  u p  to  th e  d og ca rt. 
“ Note,” he gasped , “  M erev a le .”  H e  was 
terribly tired in sp ite  o f  h is tra in in g . “ T im e ? ”  
he gasped.

The doctor w h ip p ed  o u t  his w atch .
“ The exact tim e is e igh teen  seconds to the 

half-hour. H a lf-p a st on e  p ra ctica lly . N ow , 
let’s see what i t ’s a ll a b o u t .”

He frowned as h e  read  M erev a le ’s le tter . 
‘ Diphtheria. H ’m . T h in k s i t ’s d ip h th e r ia . 
Can’t be a n y th in g  else b y  th e  sym p tom s. 
Jump up, you n g  m an. W e  m ust h u rr y .”

But W elch  cou ld  not1 m ove. H e  la y  b y  
the side o f the road  an d  p an ted . T h e  d o c to r  
was a powerful m an . H e  sp ra n g  d ow n , and  
lifted him in h is arm s. I t  to o k  h im  tw o  
minutes to ca rry  h im  in to  th e  h ou se  and  
place him on a sofa . T h en  h e  re tu rn e d  to  
the dogcart. H e  ga th ered  u p  th e  re in s a ga in  
and turned th e  h orse ’s h ea d  tow a rd s  St. 
Austin’s.

Merevale was sta n d in g  a t  th e  fr o n t  d oor . 
"T hat you , d o c t o r ? ”  he said. “ T h a n k  

God you were in. C om e on  q u ick ly  m an. 
She’ s worse.”

“  H o w  a b o u t  th e  h orse?  ”  asked th e  d o cto r . 
“  H e  w o n ’t  im p ro v e  th e  flow er beds if  he gets  
on  to  th e m .”

“ N e v e r  m in d  th e  flow er beds. L e t  th e  
beast ro ll in  th em  i f  he w ants to . T h is  
w a y .”

D o c to r  A d a m so n  rose fr o m  h is in sp ection  
o f  th e  p a tie n t , a n d  tu rn ed  to  M ereva le  w ith  
a  sm ile. “  I  th in k  it  w ill be  a ll r ig h t ,”  
h e  sa id , “  I  am  in  tim e  b y  e x a c t ly  five  
m in u tes .”

*  *  »  • *

“  I  m ust be  g o in g  b a ck  to  m y  o th e r  p a tien t 
n o w ,”  said th e  d o c to r  an h o u r  a fterw ard s.

“  Y o u r  o th e r  p a t ie n t?  ”
“  T h e  ru n n e r .”
“  O h , W e lc h .”
“  W e lc h  is h is n am e, is i t ?  I  used  to  k n ow  

som e W e lch e s  in  S om ersetsh ire . W o n d e r  if  
it is th e  sam e fa m ily . I  su ppose  y o u  rea lise  
w h a t y o u  ow e to  h im ?  ”

“ Y e s , b y  jo v e ,”  said M r. M ereva le . “ I f  
y o u  w ill g iv e  m e a  l i f t ,  d o c to r , I ’ ll com e b a ck  
w ith  y ou  n ow  and see h im .”

W e lch  d id  n ot b rea k  th e  record  on  sports 
d a y , as he w as to o  k n ock ed  u p  to  ru n  a t a ll, 
a n d  th e  race  w en t to  R o b e r ts , o f  D a c r e ’ s 
house , in  th e  v ery  m e d io cre  t im e  o f  five one. 
B u t  h e  has th e  sa tis fa ction  o f  k n ow in g  th a t 
in  his ru n  th a t  n ig h t  he m u st h a v e  b een  a 
c lear secon d  in side  M itch e ll-J o n e s ’s h is to r ic  
tim e , m a k in g  all a llow an ces. T h e  occa sion  is 
also k ep t green  in  h is  m em ory  b y  a s ilver  cu p , 
th e  e x a ct d o u b le  o f  th e  sch oo l m ile  cu p , 
w h ich  M erev a le  p resen ted  to  h im  as a 
m em en to  o f  th e  occa s ion .

W e lch  d id  b e t te r  tim es a fte r  h e  le f t  sch oo l, 
b u t , as h e  v e ry  ju s t ly  observes, th a t  was th e  
b e s t  m ile  h e  ever d id , o r  w as e v e r  lik e ly  to  
do.

A n d  M erev a le  is o f  m u ch  th e  sam e op in ion .

felur
vfc'SK,

hafe the
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KJ
jORNlNG,- Bill; this is fresher than 

down in the plains!”
The speaker, a broad-shouldered, 

well-knit lad of sixteen, of pleasant 
appearance, if not exactly handsome, regarded 
with a twinkle of fun in his eye the person 
greeted. “ Bill ” was attired in half the garb of 
the British soldier—that is, the lower half. From 
the waist upwards he had no covering but his 
own tough skin, and a coarse towel with which 
he was burnishing the same. He drew himself 
up as the boy spoke, and his heels, being bare, 
met without the customary click.

“ That’s so, Master Jack, and it’s more home- 
'like here nor down there, but nothin’ to what 
it is Simla way. You might think you was near 
Coniston itself barrin’ that everything’s bigger.” 

Jack Ashley sat on a boulder and watched the 
trout motionless among the pebbles at the bot
tom of the clear pools. Higher up a sycamore 
in full leaf bent over the stream, and this he 
regarded with an interest almost affectionate.

“ That’s homelike, Bill,” he said, and nodded 
towards the tree. “ Doesn’t that sycamore remind 
you of the one just below your dad’s cottage, by 
the bend of Yewdale BeckP ”

“ It’s the very spit of it,” Bill agreed. “ Wba; 
I first came to Injia’s coral strand, I  expectdi 
to see palms and cocoanuts, Injian corn andri» 
fields, nutmegs, bananas and sueh-like spice*- 
But Simla was the first place I went to fromCil- 
cutta, and it made me fair homesick when Isfl 
primroses and violets and heard the cuckoos ad 
thrushes.”

Jack was the son of Captain Ashley, a “ politi
cal ” in the North-West. Bill Coward, private 
in the “ Loyal ltutlands,” was the captain 
orderly and the son of a tenant of Jack's grid- 
father. The boy had lately returned from w 
school in England. Noting that his wife** 
feeling the effects of the heat, Captain Ashkf 
had accepted the offer of a bungalow at Knit 
on the hills of the Buner frontier. Major St*d 
ring, who had given the invitation, had b** 
surveying, accompanied by a Pathan orderly*** 
two Gurkhas. He was now called to Simla ** 
would be away for two or three week:-. Looh11! 
forward to a well-earned holiday, Captain A0W, 
had barely seen his wife installed when a 
prassie brought a note bidding him s]
Peshawur on a case of importance. Major St»d;
ring, himself on the point of departure, cafid
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his frieiit' nsirle and offered to leave the two 
Gurkha* as a guard. Though no danger was 
anticipated, the border was always subject to 
fanatical outbreaks, and a turbulent spirit, 
k n o w n  a s  the Mullah, Imam-ud-din, a man 
“ wanted” for many murders and raids, had been 
seen abroad again. Our story opens on the 
morning after the arrival at Kulu.

“ What queer fellows the two Gurkhas are,” 
Jack observed. “ I was watching them ragging 
Todar Mull, the bearer, just now.”

“ Huimnv blokes!” replied Bill, who, though 
a dalesman by birth, had spent a good part of 
his twenty-three years in London or in the army, 
and had almost forgotten his native dialect.
« But they're all there when there’s a row. 
Thev're the only bloomin’ niggers I know ” he 
c o n t i n u e d ,  as they walked towards the bun
galow, “ what you can believe and what are 
honest—though Dogras ain’t so bad.”

“ You can't trust the others, then?”
“ Not much. Paythans, and Sikhs, and Brah

mins and such, no fear! I ’ve seen too much of 
’em. Not but what they’re jolly good fighters, 
’specially Sikhs, but you can’t never believe a 
word they say. I’ve fought side by side wi’ ’em 
all, and Johnny’s the pick. He’s a fair knock
out in a scrap, is Johnny Gurkhv, though quiet 
enough at other times, and he’ll eat and drink 
and smoke like a Christian."

"Pathans are mostly a bad lot, aren’t they?” 
Jack asked.

“ There’s good and bad, and they can be jolly 
chaps when you’re out for a lark wi’ ’em. Good 
sportsmen are Paythans. Sikhs ain’t. A Pay- 
than 'ud risk 'is bloomin’ life to steal a rupee, 
but a Sikh's a regular miser. They starve their- 
selves to save their pay unless the officers watch 
’em. Why, I knowed a officer once what had a 
champion gamecock,* and the Paythans of his 
corps used to borrow it to lick the village cocks, 
and they were as proud of it as the Taffies are of 
their goat. One day a Sikh trooper of the regi
ment come along, and, no one lookin’ , he pinches 
that there gamecock and wrings his neck and 
cooks ’im. He could lia’ got a better-eatin’ fowl 
for nothin’ almost. He was no sportsman. A 
Paythan might have stolen it, but he’d never 
ha bin so measly as to eat it.

‘ Now, Johnny Gurkhy's quite different. You 
oan trust him anywhere and he’s always up to 
a lark He’s quite a moral bloke compared to 

aythans and Sikhs, but he has his faults. He’s 
a beggar to kill when he’s roused, and he’s got 
a 8°°  ̂conceit of himself and wants takin’ down 
now an̂  aga*n, and he’s thick-headed, though a 

hhan any. And there’s one bad 
a ’t he has, sir, as none of the others has. When

* A fact.
Vt»L. * m . — 22.

he’s bin learned to read and write he goes and 
scribbles things on doors and walls, same as 
board-school kids, ‘ Tommy Jones is a ugly 
idiot,’ and that kind. Vulgar, too, you 
know.”

Jack nodded. By now they had reached the 
compound, and a signal from his mother in the 
verandah sent the boy in to breakfast. After 
the meal, Mrs. Ashley lay down again to relieve 
her headache and Jack sought out his friend Bill, 
whom he soon found busy with hammer and nails, 
knocking up a few boards to repair a dilapidated 
hen-house. They had only been talking for a 
few minutes when Mrs. Ashley’s dusky body
guard hove in sight.

With the Gurkha swagger upon them, like a 
couple of guardsmen in Hyde Park, the little 
mountaineers sauntered towards them. They 
were clad in dark green with putties and thick 
boots, and their round caps bore the metal em
blem of the crossed kukris with a “ 5 ” between. 
The smaller, about twenty-four years of age, his 
flat face marked with the mark of Sitala (the 
small-pox goddess), bore the three stripes of a 
havildar; the other, a lad of eighteen, was a 
private.

“ Ram-Ham,” said Jack, as the riflemen 
saluted.

“ Guid mornin’, sir,” said the sergeant.
“ What is your name, havildar?”
“ Ranbir Gharti, sir.”
“ And yours?” Jack enquired, turning to the 

other.
“ Hoot moil, the laddie’s a feckless loon and 

kens nae English,” said the havildar. “ Rifle
man Bhem Sing Thapa is his name and rank.”

Jack stared at the speaker; Bill dropped the 
hammer from his hand and the pipe from out of 
his wide-open lips.

“ Well, I ’m blowed! ” gasped the private, pick
ing up tool and cutty. “ This ’ere’s the fust 
time I’ve met a Gurkhy from the banks of the 
Clyde!”

“ Who taught you English? ” Jack asked when 
lie had recovered from the shock.

“ Sergeant McTaveesh, sir, a verra canny chiel 
whose life I saved. We were breegaded tae- 
gither and he said he wad lerrn me to speak 
English as nae ither Gurkha can if I’d tak pains, 
and the ither hielanders helpit me.”

“ Well, they’ve succeeded,” laughed Jack.
“ And hoo d’ye ca’ yersel’, me la d ?” asked 

Ranbir of the astonished orderly. William puffed 
steadily at his pipe as he looked the Gurkha full 
in the face.

“ My name’s Bill Coward, Johnny McGurkha, 
me son,” he replied at length.

“ Beel Coward!” Ranbir exclaimed, opening 
wide his oblong eyes. “ Beel Kafar! ” (Kafar
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means coward.) He turned to his comrade, jab
bered in an unknown dialect, and presently both 
roared with laughter, repeating the words “ Beel 
Kafar " over and over again.

“ Kafar hunnu bhanda manru ramro ” screamed 
Bhem Sing Tliapa, quoting a Gurkha saying, 
meaning “ It is better to die than to be a coward,” 
and the two were in ecstasies over their exquisite 
joke.

“ Look here, you grinning idols,” quoth Bill, 
angrily, “ quit laughin’ or you’ll know that 
‘ coward ’ ain’t me nature if it is me name. You 
Johnnies make such a fuss over a bad joke that 
you miss a good 'un.”

“ Forgie us, Maister Coward,” said Ranbir with 
an amiable grin, “ we ken weel that it’s naething 
but a name. Bhen Sing is an eediot.”

“ Well, McRanbir, you're the rummiest bloke 
I ever seed. It was Scotch McTavish taught you, 
not English,” laughed Bill.

The Gurkha’s eyes blazed at this imputation 
against his chum.

“ Indeed,” said he, “ I ’m thinking ye canna 
speak English yersel’ . He tauld me that the 
Southrons were ignorant and warned me no to 
eemetate their accent. ‘ Feckless loons,’ he ca’ert 
them always.”

“ Bill,” broke in the boy, “ I want to go fishing. 
Will you come with me? ”

“ My orders is not to leave your ma,” said Bill, 
“ and I don’t mean to, thank ye all the same, 
Master Jack. Take the McRanbir.”

The havildar accepted the invitation with de
light, and they quickly set out, Jack with rod 
and flies, Ranbir carrying a shot-gun for game, 
and a substantial lunch. They wandered up 
stream, trying one pool after another, but the 
fish were not in the right mood. The “ McRan
bir” proved an amusing companion, full of droll 
anecdotes, introducing the inevitable McTavish 
at every turn. Having discussed the cold chicken, 
they crossed a low range to try another stream 
to the north, a bigger tributary of the Indus. 
Here they had better sport, and, after bagging 
half a dozen speckled trout, packed up the rod 
and prepared to retrace itheir steps. As they 
turned, the Gurkha nudged his companion. A 
number of tribesmen were making their way 
towards a clump of trees a third of a mile from 
where they stood. Ranbir told Jack that under 
those trees was the shrine of Chota Kolobai— 
the saint’s tomb where the wonders were always 
worked before the tribesmen rose.

The havildar was excited and Jack thought he 
detected a pleased expression in the Gurkha’s 
face. But what would a rising mean to him— 
no troops within a day’s march, only a little 
police-post a mile away? He knew how easily 
the frontier caught fire, and had heard his father

speak only the previous night of the ruffianly 
Imam-ud-din, who hated the infidel so fiercely 
a man who was equally mad and bad, and who* 
madness strengthened his influence,

“ Imam-ud-din!” whispered Ranbir tremu. 
lously.

They were lying down now behind the boulders 
of the river-bed. Less than a hundred -yards 
away stalked a tall and stout old man, his head 
adorned by a gaudy, striped pagri, and his fact 
by a flowing grey beard. Cruelty spoke in tie 
hawk-like eyes and nose and the full sensuous 
lips. At a respectful distance followed marn 
more. Entering the grove, they were lost to 
sight.

“ Let us creep nearer,” whispered Ranbir, “ and 
listen to their plans. Take off your boots.”

At the Gurkha’s suggestion Jack took off his 
boots, tied the laces and slung them round his 
neck in imitation of the havildar; then both 
crept on all fours to the base of a little knoll, 
and skirted this until they were close to tin 
outermost trees, wdiere they could hear a dis
cordant voice rising to a shriek, or falling to the 
low tones of persuasive eloquence. They could 
also see the top of the tomb that was now little 
better than a creeper-covered mound.

A clump of trees, surrounded by tangled under
growth, lay between them and the meeting. 
Without a word Ranbir crawled towards this, 
and Jack was following, when, with a whirr like 
tho magnified noise of a wooden toy, a silver 
pheasant rose from her nest, into which .hey 
had almost stumbled. The harangue ceased as 
if by magic, and the squatting audience spraag 
erect. Jack and Ranbir remained on their 
knees, holding their breath, and the boy feared 
that the noise of his heart thumping against his 
ribs must be heard. The hesitating tribesmen 
surged forward.

“ We maun e’en run for it,” whispered the 
Gurkha.

Bending low, they turned and scuttled away 
At least, Ranbir Gharti did, but Jack Ashley 
caught his unprotected toes in a rope-like creeper 
and sprawled upon the ground. Before he could 
rise the fierce old mullah was kneeling on his 
back, while others held his squirming legs and 
arms,

“ Bind him,” cried the mullah, “ and kill th* 
other pig.” _

Before he grasped the fact that the Englisb 
boy was not with him, Ranbir had covered thirty 
yards. He turned back, and the light of resolute 

courage in his eyes was savage in its intensity- 
Too late, though.

Between him and his comrade interposed tl« 
frontiersmen, brandishing their swords a® 
knives. Ranbir let fly with both barrels of t *
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s|)0riiiig l!UU and rushed upon them 
l i k e 'a  tiger-cat before they could 
recover from tlie effects of the 
spreading small-shot. H is kukri 
f l i c k e r e d  around their heads and the 
n,ob recoiled, dazed, so rapid  were 
his dodging strokes.

‘ Kim, K an bir! Save the mem- 
s a h ib !  ” 1ack screamed. “  R un ! ”

A hand was clapped roughly over 
his mouth. For a second the 
Gurkha hesitated, when a cry from  
the mullah decided him.

“ Let not the lea fir  escape. Shoot 
him! ”

The havildar dodged in and out 
of the trees and bushes while the 
bullets whizzed around him. At 
length lie gained the open hill-side 
and was out of range, for the tribes
men, dreading to close with that 
vicious weapon, preferred to stop 
and fire. And soon they squirm ed 
beneath the scorn poured 
upon their heads by Imam - 
ud-din, the wrathful.

“ W h a t  s h a l l  w e  d o  w i t h  
the F e r i n g l i i ? ”  s u l k i l y  i n 
t e r r u p t e d  o n e .  “ S l i t  h i s  
a ccu rsed  t h r o a t  ?  ”

“ Not yet,” said the 
mullah. “ Unbind his legs 
and keep him hv my side.
Men of Huner and Swat, 
ye can no longer hang 
back. We have declared 
"ar, am! t ie  first victory 
is with us. It is an om en .”

11 It is a boy and a 
Gurkha against a hun
dred,” muttered a tall 
Pathan, in an undertone.

‘ The men of Chota 
kolobai will go with me 
to the Feringhis’ bunga
low while the others speed
'°  i r iw n a  (police-post), slay the police
■■*>!< urn th.e hut. Thou, A kbar K h an , and Shere 
- 1 and Mulraj, run like deer a long the border 
on say that we have taken the plunge and they
MA1-1 f P tlieir Prom ise' B y the K han  of 
r  ! Tle 'V!"  ' lave raised the green standard and 

“ ir® l'?n "  surrounded.” 
un ti e- S° ’ Sai<* tlle tllree young men, g ird ing
Up tl,eir garments.
W  h wou^  have been m ore frightened
calm]ve t | ' to  re flect upon the situation  
unexpeet a^ventl,ro bad been so sudden and 

e< uit he could scarcely realise the posi

BEFORE HE COULD RISE THE FIERCE OLD MULLAH WAS KNEELING
ON H IS BACK.

tion lie was in, at the mercy of this bloodthirsty 
fanatic. His thoughts were lifted from the con
templation of his own danger by the mullah’s 
commands. What could they mean to do P Rush 
Fort Jirghan—twenty miles away? Then it must 
be a general rising. And his mother? Would 
Ranbir’s warning give her time to flee? 
Scarcely that, he feared, as Imam-ud-din 
promptly led his twenty men towards Ktilu at a 
trot.

The fanatic’s foul aim was to commit his fol
lowers by the murder of the English lady, for 
he know that, such a deed once perpetrated, there
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.could be no drawing back. An unsuccessful at
tack on Fort Jirghan might be pardoned, but 
the men of the border would know, when their 
heated blood should cool, that punishment must 
follow a murder so vile, and then they might 
as well be hung for sheep as lambs.

Jack was pushed and dragged along in tneir 
midst, and when within a short distance of the 
house, three men went forward to spy out the 
land (for the sun had set), presently returning 
with the news that the thick shutters were 
clamped down and the garrison prepared. A 
short distance from the house and on the opposite 
side of the road stood an ancient, weather-beaten 
dak-bungalow, for years unused. Thither the 
prisoner was taken; his ankles were bound once 
more and he was left with the mullah and his 
two nephews, while the others surrounded 
the house to snipe at anything that might 
show.*

The old rascal was by no means a coward when 
he considered courage necessary, but he knew 
enough to keep out of danger when he could in
spire others to work his evil designs. Moreover, 
he knew that his death would mean the collapse 
of the rising, and his hatred for the infidel was 
real. A man presently came in to report that 
the house was well defended and that two of the 
attacking party had already been shot.

“ I fear we must wait until the thana is de
stroyed and our friends rejoin us,” he said, “ We 
shall soon be inside then.”

The purpose of Imafn-ud-din in sparing Jack’s 
life soon revealed itself. Squatting on his 
haunches, the old mullah addressed the standing 
boy.

“ Dost thou care to live?”
“ Certainly,” Jack replied, with as nonchalant 

an air as he could assume.
“ If thou canst persuade thy mother to sur

render, I will spare both your lives.”
“ I will attempt nothing of the kind.”
“ Then thou shalt die.”
“ Very good—but some one will pay.” Though 

Jack spoke bravely, his heart was thumping away 
again, and small blame to him.

At a sign from the mullah Ismail Khan drew 
forth a cord, looped it about the boy’s forehead, 
and began to twist the ends round the haft of 
his knife. The room was dimly illuminated by a 
bit of candle left in the neck of a soda-water 
bottle, relics of civilisation that contrasted oddly 
with the barbarous proceedings.

“ Wilt thou do it? ” asked the mullah, smiling 
cruelly.

Jack’s face was white, but lie hissed “ N o” 
through his set teeth.

Ismail Khan twisted the cord leisurely and 
with an air of enjoyment. The lad gave a moan ;

the anguish was intense. The mullah mailt! 
sign and the cord was slackened.

“ Dost thou still refuse?”
“ Yes, you ugly brute, I do! ”
<( Continue, Ismail Khan.”
Smiling evilly, the torturer bent down to kg 

uncle and whispered. The mullah nodded app» 
bat ion.

“ Thou art right,” he said, and turned to Jad 
again.

“ For the present the torture is finished, i  
soon as the moon rises thou shalt be taken a 
gladden the eyes of thy mother and in her sight 
tortured until she surrenders. Then shall  ̂
both be slain, and the Faithful will have to ris 
in self-protection.”

Jack had had a taste of torture, and, picturing, 
the scene to come, he trembled in every link 
He knew his mother would offer her life to sail 
him, and his hope was that one of the Gurkh* 
would mercifully put a bullet through him. Ha 
thoughts were distracted by a remark from the 
mullah.

“ Look out of the window, Ismail Khan, li 
there no glare in the sky? The thana must k 
ablaze by now.”

The nephew gazed into the night and shook 
his head.

“ They are slow dogs,” the old man growled 
impatiently.

“ Look again ! ” he ordered presently, and one 
more Ismail Khan thrust his head through ttai 
hole and leaned out.

“ Allah be praised,” he cried. “ There is i1 
bla------”

A gurgling noise and the ruffian tottered back-, 
wards, swayed, and fell with a thud on the 
matted floor. Then through the doorway canw; 
Ranbir Gliarti with a rush, his kukri glistening 
red in the candle-light as the Pathans stared, 
open-mouthed at their comrade’s corpse, bar- 
ud-din drew his sword and attempted to psnj 
the Gurkha’s blows, and the mullah flew 
Jack. The boy was on his feet, but his lep 
were bound. He ducked beneath the blow aid. 
jumped forward, his head butting the' fat nwlld; 
in the stomach. Imam-ud-din staggered ad 
rolled over, winded. At the same moment R*6-; 
bir cut down his opponent and with two non: 
strokes severed Jack’s thongs. The affair W 
passed off without noise, and the pair stole 
of the building, keeping close under the sha*i 
of the walls. 0 \ir hero was still shoeless—®1 
strong boots having been confiscated bv a trib* 
man, who, though on pleasure bent, had still» 
frugal mind.

Stealthily they crossed the road and crept un * 
the shadow of the bordering shrubs A doX* 
men were scattered round the house
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A SHAFJ OF LIGHT SHOT INTO THE NIGHT AS THE DOOR OPENED, AND THE 
TWO DASHED INTO SAFETY AMID THE NOISE OF FIRING FROM REAR AND

FLANKS.

the moon liad risen the wily Gurkha had easily 
broken through; to get back would be harder, 
for there was danger from friend as well a3 foe.

Bill had given the Gurkha a couple of pistols, 
as he refused to burden himself with a rifle. These 
he mw handed to Jack, who had no weapon.

How did you slay the wicked mullah, sahib? ”
he asked, I

I did not kill him. I don’t think he’s hurt 
much.”

“ Whet!" cried the little man in anguish. 
eve *°fh him there alive! Oh, sahib, why did 

you not tell me ? ”
^Warning yells from behind decided their course 

action, for Imam-ud-din had recovered his

wind and was pursuing them, while the 
sentries were active. From another direc
tion caine the sound of many voices; the 
rioters returning from the massacre at 
the Kulu thana, and a group of Pathans, 
peering into the shadows, wondering what 
had caused the alarm, blocked their way. 
It must be a frontal attack or death, for 
there was no time to attempt stealth. 
They rushed upon the group, Jack firing 
point-blank, Ranbir striking right and 
left. The garrison was likewise on the 
alert. A shaft of light shot into the night 
as the door opened, and the two dashed 
into safety amid the noise of firing from 
rear and flanks. Exactly wliat had hap
pened they never knew—whether they had 
annihilated the group or had merely as
tonished them was more than they could 
say. But Mrs. Ashley was not slow' to 
discover the blood welling from her son’s 
left arm, and Ranbir presently became 
aware that a slug had entered the fleshy 
part of his thigh. •

Private William Coward 
doctored them in rough afid 
ready fashion.

“ You were right, Bill,” 
observed Jack, as his cut was 
bandaged, “ Johnny is a fair 
knock-out when it comes to a 
scrap.”

It was no time for fuss or 
demonstrations of joy, for the 
real attack was about to begin, 
and now that the savages had 
returned from the murder of 
the native police, the bun
galow’s assailants numbered 
tliree-score at least.

Like all buildings on that 
stormy frontier, the bunga
low had been constructed 
with an eye to defence. The 

walls were thick and the shutters proof against 
the missiles of the borderers. The flat roof 
was sheltered by an embrasured parapet, and 
it was here that the three soldiers and 
the schoolboy took their posts, lying at full length 
and biding their time. In the room from which the 
trap-door opened stayed Mrs. Ashley, protected 
by a valiant Mussulman khansama (a kind of 
steward), and a frightened bearer (valet), both 
armed. The remaining servants were huddled 
together in a state of collapse.

The English lady chafed at her uselessness, and 
regretted that her services were not required in 
these days of cartridges. Her headache was gone 
and her heart was brave, and now that Jack
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was back—against all hope—there was light on 
the horizon. '

Crack! A puff of smoke obscured the loophole 
beside Bhem Sing, and the attack had begun. 
Swarming on every side rushed the fanatics, 
yelling to terrify their victims.

“ Let it spread, Bill! ” shouted Jack. “ They’re 
near enough; give ’em the double barrels.”

“ llight you are, sir,” and the pellets were soon 
spreading, while the Martinis of the Gurkhas got 
hotter and hotter.

“ We ha’ stopped ’em, Bed,” screamed Ranbir. 
It was true. The space close round the bun

galow was clear and open, and, Asia.tic-like, the 
tribesmen had instinctively sought cover, retiring 
behind bushes and tree-trunks, and from these 
shelters they returned tho deadly fire, their bul
lets whistling overhead or flattening against the 
parapet. . ■

“ Thev won’t dare make another rush yet 
awhile,” Bill asserted as he changed to the sport
ing rifle again.

“ Eh, mon,” observed the havildar as he slipped 
a cartridge in, “ you and me, Reel, wad ha’ got 
inside that time, wad we n o ?”

“ We should so, sonny, but them blokes ’aven’t 
the grit of the likes of me and you, McRanbir.” 

“ We ha’ frightened the puir bodies fine,” said 
the Gurkha, firing as he spoke. “ Yon’s a near 
squeak, Beel.”

A bullet had torn the crown of Bill’s helmet. 
“ A miss is as good as a mile, Mac,” said the 

private, calmly.
“ Ah, Bed the knfar is no kafar at all,” Ranbir 

assured his compatriot, and the two laughed 
merrily.

Jack had been steadily pegging away, the 
moonlight enabling them to see their assail
ants, who were gradually edging further and 
further into the background, in spite of the 
mullah’s fervent expostulations. Suddenly the 
whole force, as if moved by a common imputse, 
turned and disappeared.

“ They can’t be bolting, Bill, can they ? ” asked 
J ack.

“ Not much. I guess they’re going to confab 
and hatch some plot. ’Ave a smoke, Mac? ”

An hour passed in weary and anxious watching 
and still the foe gave no sign, and not a sound 
could be heard. Midnight had long passed, 
though, before the garrison began to hope that 
the mullah had departed in search of more 
easy prey. Ranbir offered to go and stalk the 
Pathans to learn their plans, but Bill, who had 
assumed command, would not hear of it; they 
could not afford to lose either of the Gurkhas, 
who were not only safe shots, but whose dexterity 
with the kukri would be invaluable should their 
foes break in.

Suddenly little Bhem Sing’s rifle cracked again 
Ranbir’s followed immediately, and a dozen 
crawling Pathans rose from behind bush and tree 
and dashed across the open space.

For hundreds of yards they had wormed their 
way upon their stomachs, hoping that the gar
rison had been lulled into a false security. The 
flashes of flame from the roof evoked no answer
ing fire. With nerves deadened by bhang and 
opium, these twelve men had been worked up to 
a pitch of frenzy by the mullah, and had sworn 
to lead the way for their comrades. One after 
another fell, but six reached the door, where the 
defenders on the roof could not get at them with
out exposing themselves.

The door resisted their efforts for a little time, 
and Bhem Sing cleverly reduced tho number to 
five. Still, they had no backers, for the Pathans 
knew that many lives must be lost in crossing 
that space. When the door was at length 
battered in, the Patlians found their progress 
stayed by a barricade of furniture, and Bheiu 
Sing, Bill and the khansama with the shot-guns 
slipped down and knocked over the whole five.

But the door was battered in and the barricades 
displaced. A little courage only was needed and 
the Pathans would be inside. It was now time for 
Mrs. Ashley and the servants to mount to the 
roof. Still the tribesmen gave no sign.

The grey light that comes before dawn crept 
along the eastern horizon, the moon’s splendour 
was waning, and the chilly night air grew still 
more keen. There wTas a sudden cry from Todar 
Mull, the bearer, and the quick-eyed Bhera Sing 
got in a shot at the last of a number of men 
who had just passed through the doorway, it 
first the garrison had been posted to all four 
points of the compass; since the door had beea 
forced all eyes had been fixed and rifles trained 
on the open space between the entrance to the 
house and the road side of the compound. 
Noticing this, a few had stolen round the house 
from the far side unperceived until too late. Jsth 
and Bill fled to the trap-door and at once the 
whole body of assailants, led by the mullah him
self, swept forward, unchecked by the Gurkhas 
Martinis. Bill motioned to Jack and the kban- 
sama to hold the trap-door whilst he and the 
Gurkhas trained their rifles on the entranced 
the room below, which was presently filled bj 
yelling Pathans. The three blazed away, bn 
the rush could not now be stayed, and the trap
door was dropped with a clang.

Now the Pathans were sure of their prey, bd 
who would be the first to attempt the roof a® 
meet certain death? Yes, they had the gamem 
their hands if half-a-dozen could be fou® 
willing, in cold blood, to give their lives for * 
cause.
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“ Cowards! then set Are to the house,” they 
heard the mullah shout.

There was plenty of fuel outside, but who 
would risk leaving the house after so much 
trouble to gain a safe shelter? The tribesmen 
got out of hand, and in spite of the mullah s 
wrath began to ransack every corner of the house 
for loot, turning drawers and bags and chests 
inside out and quarrelling over the contents. At 
length Imam-ud-din persuaded a few of the 
Faithful to collect a pile of inflammable material 
in the room below the trap-door.

“ More Pathans; near a hundred!” said Ran- 
bir, suddenly craning over the parapet and point
ing along the little valley formed by the stream.

“ The old villain has routed up the villages!” 
exclaimed Jack.

The pale grey that had stolen over the sky wras 
giving place to a lighter shade, and the moon’s 
glory had faded. In its turn the white deepened 
into yellow, and crimson and orange mingled with 
the gold. On a distant hill the tops of the dark 
firs were lit up and long shadows began to stretch 
away from their feet. A diamond light flashed 
in the west, where a ray had caught a snow
capped peak. Over the low eastern range came 
the first glimpse of the sun, and at the same 
moment Todar Mull cried :

“ Look! What is that?”
They gazed towards the south-west, where the 

hills rose and fell in billowy masses, and the 
bearer continued : “ Over there! where the road 
crosses the ridge! It glittered like glass catching 
the setting sun.”

A curious feeling had stolen over more than 
one, an intense state of mind, not to be explained 
by the words of Todar Mull—and all the while 
the ruffians below were not idle.

“ Look, there it is again!”
Like the winking of a heliograph something 

flashed across the uplands: moving, twinkling 
points of fire—and then the glitter was lost again. 
But Bill knew what it was.

“ Cavalry, by gum!” he cried. “ English, too! 
It’s the Lancers from Pindi. Oh, lor, let’s hope 
old I in don’t see ’em yet, nor that gang 
coinin’ along over there, and they’ ll nab the 
lot.”

As the sun rose the mullah had set fire to the 
heap below and the smoke came floating through 
the unshuttered windows. Jack groaned with 
vexation. Another twenty minptes and they 
would be saved—or have perished in the flames. 
Bill whispered to Kanbir, who nodded and passed 
the word to Bhem Sing. The three doffed then- 
jackets, while the others wondered.

“ Lift up the trap-door—quick! ” said the 
private.

Mechanically Jack and the khansama obeyed

and the plucky three jumped down. Gunstê  
and kukri whirled about the heads of the few*  ̂
were feeding the fire, and in a moment the room 
was cleared, with two killed and the mulhli 
wounded, so unprepared were they. Before tb* 
looters understood, Bill and the Gurkhas hsd 
scattered the burning pile, beaten down tk» 
flames with their jackets, and thrown the ember* 
through the window. Then Bill gave the word 
and Bhem Sing scuttled up the ladder.

In the excitement Ranbir had forgotten hi 
wound, even after the mad jump, but now ti* 
pain overtook him and he sank to the floor. 
Seizing him round the waist, Bill dragged hin 
up as the Pathans rushed in. Bhem Sing 
hauled them over the edge, and the trap-door fel 
back.

“ They've near done for me,” said Bill, ash 
rolled over, and Ranbir murmured “ Beel the 
k a f a r and fainted away. '
. “ Where are you h it? ” Jack anxiously asked, 

and Mrs. Ashley hastened to assist.
“ Bullet in my back,” Bill grunted. “ New 

mind me. Look to it that the beggars don't 
get up.”

His warning came too late. Already tb» 
Pat hans, emboldened by the knowledge that tbej 
had disabled half the fighting strength, had burst 
open the trap-door, and, firing a volley intoth 
air, had begun to swarm up the steps, half hid
den by the smoke. Jack, Bhem Sing and tin 
khansama attacked the stormers and sent two 
three headlong back. But two had gained tk 
roof and were making for Mrs. Ashley when Jsd 
left his post to defend his mother.

The foremost Pathan stopped. Why was tk 
mem-sahib making signals? A quick glance aid 
he had dropped to the ground, yelling and g* 
ticulating, and the mullah’s hurrying reinfoi* 
ments spun round in alarm. The reckless show 
died away on their lips. Barely five hundred 
paces away a score of English lancers *«« 
emerging at a quick trot from the dip that h® 
hidden them from view, the shouts and report! 
having drowned the clatter of the hoofs.

The wary tribesmen would hardly have be® 
brought to such a pass had they suspected ds» 
ger. They knew there was but this one regi 
within reach, and never doubted that every®® 
had been sent to Jirghan Fort, as would indi® 
have been the case had not Captain Ashley begg® 
for a single troop. With the swiftness tk> 
comes to such as lead a life of danger, the 
tiersmen took in the situation at a glance, 
hind them and to the left, the country was®!* 
and unfenced. A mile to the right was brot* 
rocky ground, and thither the rest of the car. 

•was making to cut off their retreat, lhe 
men had also been over-confident, thinking'
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tlieir foes would flee on sight, and that twenty 
eu would suffice, not only to save the besieged 

but also to drive the Pathans into the arms of
their comrades. •

“ They are but a handful!” cried Imam-ud- 
din limping from the house, “ the first who runs 
will I surely shoot.”

In desperation his followers prepared to meet 
the shock, and as the trot changed to a canter, 
and the canter quickened to a gallop, they emp
tied their pieces haphazard. But the couched 
lances, the bronzed, set faces and resolute eyes 
of the Englishmen, the quivering nostrils of the 
chargers, as full of mettle as their riders; even 
the jingle of the martial trappings—all these 
combined to upset and demolish the faith that 
for a moment had upheld the Pathans. Hardly 
a saddle was emptied by the wild volley—and, 
having induced his dupes to bar the way, 
the mullah was already slinking off towards 
safety.

Then came the impact. With a fierceness born 
of painful anxiety, Captain Ashley outstripped 
his men, and, slashing right and left, cut down

two of the bravest Pathans. Down went the 
rioters before the long lances that rose again 
as the points were cleared, and again fell to the 
horizontal as the steeds plunged forward. The 
Pathans broke.

Too late! Between them and safety the main 
portion of the troop had wheeled, and now bore 
down upon them from the flank, and the tribes
men throw down their weapons in obedience to 
the call. The mullah was not one of these. Death 
he preferred to capture, and most of all he desired 
safety, but the choice was not with him. Little 
Bliem Sing had followed from the house, and, 
tripping the rogue, held him until the troopers 
rode up.

•  *  *  *

The rising collapsed as quickly as it had begun. 
As for the mullah, Imam-ud-din, he was tried 
for five separate cold-blooded murders and hanged 
as a warning and example to evil-doers.

The two wounded men were on their legs again 
in a few weeks, and Bill Coward is now enshrined 
in the stout little heart of Ranbir Gliarti, side 
by side with his other hero, “ MacTaveesh.”

“ CAPTAIN ” COMPETITIONS FOR NOVEMBER.
Address envelopes and postcards as follows:—

Competition No. ------, Class ------ , “ T he Captain,”
12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach us by Nov 18th.
The Results will be published in January.

(For further conditions see October number.)
No. 1,— “ H idden  T o w n s ”  (F ifth  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, fill 
in your 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. 2.—“ Contractions."' Send on a post-card a 
list of what you consider to be the twelve mostfre- 
fiently used contractions, such as ie. = “ that is” ; 
■r.ilf. = “ afternoon” ; doz. = “ dozen.” Don’t men
tion these three. The prizes will consist of goods 
from our advertisement pages to the value of 7 s.

Class I, .........  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class I I .  ...............................
Class III.

Age limit: Sixteen.
Age limit: Twelve.

, No, 3-—‘‘ Drawing of an Umbrella.”—Make a 
M.etch au open umbrella in pen, pencil or water
® ours. The design may be any size you like. 
T « * «  P r i z e s  o f  7 a  7

Tor. TUI.— 23.

Class I. .........  Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II................  Age limit: Twenty.
Class III..............  Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 4.—“ A New Year Carol.”—Write a carol 
of not more th in four verses of eight lines each oil 
the subject of the New Year. T hree P rizes of 
B ooks to the value of 6s., to be chosen by' the 
winners.

Class I................. Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II .........  Age limit: Twenty.
Class III.............  Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 5.—“ A n  Id ea l School Day.”—You will 
observe that, in replying to “ Workfirst,” Mr. Fry 
states it as his opinion that six hours mental work 
are enough for any boy. Now, without being bound 
by a like opinion—you are to use your own judg
ment-draw up a time-table of how you think a 
school day should be spent in the winter. Begin by 
allotting an hour for rising, state times and length 
of meals, hours of work, hours of outdoor exercise 
and indoor recreation, and, finally, the hour for 
bed and “ lights out.” T hree P rizes of 7s.

P.S.—We shall be glad to award a magazine volume 
published by Messrs. Newnes to the schoolmaster or 
other person over the age of twenty-one who sends in 
the best time-table. Envelopes in this case should be 
marked "Comp. No. 5. Over-Age.”

Class I.................  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II............. . Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III.............. Age limit: Twelve.

No. 6 .—“ F oreign  and C olon ia l R eaders’ C om 
petition."—See notice in October number. Time 
limit for this month's competitions : March 12th, 
1903. Mark Comps. “  November.”
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B y  C . L. M c C l u e r  S t e v e n s . life
mv __ ____________________  _ ijf?

II.

AS m ay well be  su pposed , a large proportion  
o f  sch oo l songs deal with gam es. T h e  
fam ous “  W illow  the K in g ,”  w hich has 

been  already dealt with, is perhaps the best 
know n o f  this class ; but “ L arry” runs it a c lose  
secon d . T here are in all four verses to this 
effusion, o f  which the tw o first are as fo llow s :—

W ho is L arry, and what is his sin ?
W hat has he done to be so discredited ? 

String, and leather, and air within,
N ever an ounce o f  brains inherited ;

U p and volley him  into the sky ;
D ow n he will tum ble by-and-bye ;

F lou t and flurry him, k ick  and worry him  
D oesn’ t lie like a jou rn ey  high.

T ie up his throat, or he feels the a ir ;
Very unwise, to lounge and tarry is ;

G ive him  a kick, and it sets him  square,
K icks are physic for such as Larry i s ;

Over the grassy marsh and mud.
L ike a bubble o f soap and sud,

F lou t and flurry him, k ick  and worry him, 
T ill he is down with a thum p and a thud.

N ext to cricket and footba ll, so  far as regards 
the num ber o f  songs written in its honour, 
com es  the ancient gam e o f  fives. U ppingham  
has a peculiarly racy ditty anent this fascinating 
pastim e, o f  w hich  the first and last verses are 
qu oted  :—  .

Oh, the spirit in the ball,
Dancing round about the wall !
In your eye, and ou t again 
Fre there’s time to  feel the pain,
Hands and fingers all alive,
D oing duty each for five.
O h, the spirit in the hall,
D ancing round about the wall !

Poets sang it long ago,
A ll the fight and all the woe,
Geryon and thundering Zeus, 
H undred-fisted Briareus,
Arsens, with his m illion eyes,

Oh, ’ twas but a gam e o f fives.
Oh, the lordly gam e of lives !
Oh, the spirit in the ball,
D ancing round about the .w a ll!

H arrow , R ugby , R ossall, and Eton, have 
also each  their ow n “  F ives S on g ,’’ but lack o! 
space forb ids n otice  o f  any save that peculiar 
to  the last-nam ed co llege  :—

Sm ooth and square and dry the w all; 
W hite, elastic, found, the b a l l ;
T w o on that side, tw o on this ;
Tw o hands each to hit or m iss—
T w o hands each to hit or miss.
W hat more need we to possess 
T w o good hours o f happiness ?

T h e  song, after record in g  the glories and mis 
chances o f  the gam e through many stanzas, 
p roceed s to point the moral, thus:—

O ft you ’ll think, in after lives,
W hat is l i fe ? — A  game at fives: 
Partners to their partners tru e ; 
Courteous to their rivals, to o — 
C ourteous to their rivals, too.
H ere and there alike the aim —
In the end to win the gam e !

O ft  in life you ’ll meet with knocks 
’G ainst a harder “ p ep p er-b ox ";
Fingers scraped, and fingers bruised; 
Ball and player roughly used—
Ball and player roughly used.
T ill “ cu t dow n,” or slow or fast,
In to “ dead man’s h o le ” at last!

A nother E ton  favourite is “ T he Silver 
T h a m e s :—

Down he plunges, king o f waters, foaming over 
Boveriey W eir,

Dear to swimmer, dear to rower, dear in spring 
in summer dear.

Other streams for other oarsmen— all our homage 
this one claims,

G lid ing through the grassy meadows, bioad am 
bright, the silver Thames.



SCHOOL LAYS AND COLLEGE LYRICS. 179

eS we learn to love our river, ever dearer day 
by day,

the spring serene or stormy, be the summer
blue or grey! . , ,

Leave the student all his learning, leave the 
drv-bob all his games,

Leave the wet bob all he asks for, leave him 
but the silver Thames.
Now let us quote the first and last verses of 
Rossall song:—
Let others be proud of their schools endowed 

With the wealth of a bygone day ;
For Eton is fair, and Harrow is rare,

And Winchester old and grey.
But I know a school by the salt sea-pool,

And none might dearer b e ;
So give me the dear old school, my lads,

0, it’s Rossall school for m e!

Siberia’s plain is a wide domain,
And prairies are vast, I ween,

And Marlborough Downs have their greys and 
browns,

And llugby close is green.
But I know a field to which all must yield, 

And none might dearer be ;
So give me the Rossall playground, lads,

0, it’s Rossall ground for me !
Quite a curiosity among school ballads is 
at sung at Sedbergh in eulogy of the Tuck 

Bhop. The emporium referred to, was, it 
Ihould be explained, located, at the time the 
pitty in question was written, in a disused 
Ticket pavilion :—

ay, have you seen the enchanted pavilion, 
Flouting its windows and flaunting its flues ? 

pick for the masses and tea for the million, 
Tariff so tempting to help a chap choose, 

purely some wizard hath managed the mystery, 
Banished the bats from the grasshoppers’ club, 

M'l, in defiance of natural history,
Made the poor cricket grow into the grub.

And so on through a dozen or more verses, 
fmshing up with the following :—

jb immense, cosmopolitan, wonderful, 
troni every country some offering comes.

Paris? You see the whole place of its plunder 
full ;

Turkey? Just taste the sultanas and gums; 
Switzerland? Here you will find all the best of 

i t ;
Italy ? Try “  tutti fruitti,” mon cher ;

Mexico, Cuba, Peru, and the rest of it?
Cokernut eggs are laid mostly out there.

Finally it may be remarked that the one 
subject which has inspired probably nineteen- 
twentieths of all the other rhymes ever written, 
is left, for the most part, severely alone by 
school poets. Only at Harrow, so far as the 
writer can discover, is there sung one single, 
solitary ditty dealing with love and lovers. The 
title of this unique effusion is “  She was a 
Shepherdess,” and the gist of the story is in 
the two stanzas given below :—

She was a shepherdess, O, so fair,
Many a year ago,

With a pail and a stool and tangled hair,
Down in the plain below ;

And all the scholars would leave their play,
On merry King Charles’s own birthday,
And stand and look as she passed that way, 

And see her a-milking go.
“ But none,” she said,
“ Will I ever wed.

But the boy who gets the Gregory prize,
And crosses his t’s and dots his i’s,

Down in the plain below.”

So the Gregory prizeman won the maid,
Many a year ago,

And the bells were rung and the service said, 
Down in the plain below ;

And the cows gave double their milk that day, 
And merry King Charles came down to stay, 
And the fags had a general ‘‘ hip hooray ! ”

As they saw her a-milking go.

One would like to imagine that some old 
love idyll, dating back perchance to the days of 
shepherdesses and merry monarchs, were en
shrined in this quaint little ballad. Strict 
regard for chronological accuracy, however, 
compels the statement that the Gregory scholar
ship was only founded so recently as 1 8 4 0



N H T U R H L I S T S ’ 6 0 R N E R t
Conducted by EDWARD STEP, F.L.S.

S announced last month, the Old Fag 
has asked me to do what I can in the 
way of advising you when in trouble 
concerning your pets. In using that 

last word I want it to have the widest meaning 
possible, and to cover not only guinea-pigs, 
white mice and silkworms, but also butterflies 
and moths, snakes, crabs, beetles, fishes—and, in 
fact, any living creatures you may be interested 
in. Whatever difficulties you may bo in regard
ing them, let me know, and I will do my best to 
help you out. 1  do not pretend that I can 
always give you just the advice you want,' but 
I promise to do my best to that end.

The Old Fag has handed to me some of the 
letters addressed to him containing queries of 
this nature, and he thinks that when you know 
he has got a tame naturalist on the staff some 
other readers may find that they want similar 
advice to that given below.

C at F a n c ie r .—(1) The best inexpensive 
work we know on the subject is “ Domestic or 
Fancy Cats,” by J. Jennings. It is published by 
L. Upcott Gil! at Is. (2) Unless the cat has been 
accustomed to the order of the bath as a kitten, 
you will find that dipping it in a basin of water 
will afford more amusement to onlookers than 
to the one who undertakes the job. On the 
first occasion it would be safer to use a wet and 
soapy sponge, afterwards removing the soap 
with the sponge and plain tepid water. Dry 
with a soft towel, taking care to rub the fur 
from the head backwards.

C hunks ( S i t t i n c b o u r n e ) . —(1 ) No; we can
not “ recommend you the best shop in England 
for rats and mice,” because we do not know it. 
Any respectable dealer in live animals may be 
relied upon to get you what you want; and it 
is always better in such a case to deal with a 
local man. (2 ) Sale of stamps. Here again, we 
cannot pick out any particular firm as the best 
for your purpose. Apply to one of those that 
advertise in T h e  C a p t a in .

A. M. R. ( C a n t e r b u r y ) . —(1) The raw silk 
from your silkworms has practically no com
mercial value, as the manufacturers would only 
buy in large quantities. (2 ) I am not at all sure 
that silkworms will eat the leaves you name, 
and could not tell you without experiment how 
such diet would affect the colour of the silk pro
duced by them. Silkworms, like most other 
caterpillars, have their special likings in the 
matter of food plants, and will usually starve

rather than eat any others. You may try then 
but do not carry your experiment to the 
of withholding their proper food if you findtb 
do not eat the substitute. (3) No; unless 
raw silk has been spun into thread it is took 
to be used.

C la ra  T h u rsb y  ( D in g w a l l ) . — The fmi 
water tortoise differs entirely from the ]y 
tortoise in its food requirements. The latti 
though commonly sold for the purpose of cati 
ing “ blackbeetles,” would turn up his now 
such diet, he being a strict vegetarian, 
your water tortoise, in a state of Nature,!! 
upon small fishes, tadpoles, water snails, to 
and water insects of all kinds. If you give hs 
beef, see that it is raw and lean, and cut ii 
thin shreds to look like worms. Perhaps vl 
you gave him was cooked, and dropped in 
water where lie did not see it. Dangle a shn 
in front of his nose, and keep it moving to sii 
late life. If this fails you must catch someli 
creatures from the nearest pond, and put tbs 
in the water with the tortoise. Unless he is 
a very bad way lie w ill go for these, and ream 
his health.

R a g s  a n d  T a t t e r s  ( D i n g w a l l ) .—(1 
frequent cause of tame animals eating tba 
young is their being too much looked at. 
mother and young should be allowed to renui 
undisturbed, even by the glances of their o' 
for several days, and tha father should be 
off for several weeks. You will probably «« 
this answer the reason why your waltzing i 
always ate their young. ■

H e a th e r  (W f.ybridge).—From your 
scription of the rough dry skin, etc., it is 1' 
clear that your supposed frog is really & ,a 
but you need be in no alarm, for the toadstto 
you have heard are all bunkum. Toads «* 
“ spit fire,” of bite. He will do well is 
fern-case; but unless the ferns arc swarmil 
with insects—which is not likely—he will  ̂
feeding. Give him live worms, caterpifl* 
woodlice, etc. He will not eat dead or m®11 

less food.
P. H ig h a m  ( C l if t o n ) . —Sorry I  caniw*1 

commend you a good general book eu thesi f 
of pets. When such a thing has been attenjF 
the ground covered is so wide that most 0 
information is too meagre, and others* 
satisfactory. Doves and gold-fish have so 
in common that they requiro t'eatm®"4

separate volumes.



W  CAMERA CORNER^
_____^ -----------------------

E have had so much correspondence this 
month that our space is nearly filled 
with answers, which we trust will be 
useful to many others besides those 

who sent in the questions. We would note that 
the method of developing by time, which we 
specially mentioned in our September article, 
and of which we gave examples, seems to be 
gaining rapidly in popularity. Kodak Limited 
have now introduced a machine for de
veloping in daylight their spool films. The 
machine which they have now put on the mar
ket will take any size of film from the No. 1 
Brownie to the No. 1 Folding Pocket Kodak. The 
exposed spool is put in and the black paper

NEW PRINTING PAPERS FROM PARIS. 
Photo Richard Lenthardt.

Wound off on a spindle actuated by a handle 
which comes through to the outside of the trough 
until the word “ stop ” is seen. Then a piece of 
orange-coloured celluloid with a corrugated 
india-rubber edge is covered over the film, a 
light-tight cover is placed over all, and the handle 
turned again, the trough having previously been 
filled with developer. By turning the handle for 
five or six minutes, the film is kept moving round 
and round in the developer, which is then poured 
off, the fixing bath taking its place in the 
trough; the handle is then again turned until 
the film is fixed. We have seen some negatives 
which were developed in this w-av, and they 
were certainly very good. .

Another trough for developing by time, which 
is made for either plates or films, is sold by Messrs. 
Houghton and Sons, of High Holborn, W.C., and 
is called tho “ Tyma.” In this case, however, 
it is necessary to insert the exposed plates or 
films in the trough either in the dark-room or 
in a changing-bag.

N ew  P rinting P apers from P aris (Richard 
Lenthardt).—We thank you for the specimens of 
printing papers which you send. They are very 
interesting and show considerable possibilities 
from an artistic point of view. We like especially 
numbers 4, 19, and the one with the pencil num
ber only on the back. No. 30 may be useful for 
some effects, but No. 1 presents very little 
novelty. We shall be glad to receive further par
ticulars concerning these papers and the possi
bility of obtaining them commercially in London. 
We are reproducing two of your prints in order 
to illustrate the effects of different printing 
surfaces.

S ensitised  P ostcards (Rogans).—Postcards 
with a sensitive surface, the same as bromide 
paper, can be obtained from most dealers. Kodak 
and Velox are two of many names under which 
these cards are put on the market. There are 
also special solutions sold in small quantities to 
enable you to sensitise your own cards, if you 
prefer it, manufactured by Messrs. Marion, of 
Soho-square, W., and Messrs. Fuerst, 17, Phil- 
pot-lane, E.C., to mention two. It would not 
be advisable to endeavour to make brown or
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b l a c k  p i c t u r e s  b y  m o d i f i c a t i o n  o f  t h e  m e t h o d  
g i v e n  i n  T h e  C a p t a i n  f o r  O c t o b e r ,  1 9 0 1 .

T o n i n g  P. O. P. (L.Barnard).—In the February 
number this year we gave very full instructions 
for toning P. 0. P. prints. We will, however, 
repeat the formula for the toning bath, but must 
refer you to that number of T h e  C a p t a i n  for the 
method pf working. Buy loz. of sulphocyanide 
of ammonium, and 30grns. of bi-carbonate of 
soda. Dissolve these in 2 0 ozs. of water, and keep 
in a clean bottle, 
well corked, and 
label “ Sulphocyan
ide Solution. 1  in 
20.” Also buy one 
15grn. tube of gold 
chloride. Dissolve 
the contents of this 
in 15ozs. of water, 
place in a clean bot
tle, and hibel “ Gold 
S o l u t i o n .  loz. 
equals Igrn.” When 
you are ready to 
tone, take loz. of 
the sulphocyanide 
solution, 13ozs. of 
water, and 2 ozs. of 
gold solution. This 
will be sufficient to 
tone about thirty 
q u a r t e r - p l a t e  
prints.

G l a z i n g  P.O.P.
P r i n t s  (No. 2 Plico,
Anerley).—(1) The 
streak across the 
photograph might 
be the result of so 
many causes that it. 
is impossible for me to tell you exactly what 
happened. (2) P.O.P. prints which are to be 
glazed must bo soaked for five minutes in 
a solution of ordinary alum, strength 1  in 
2 0 , and then rinsed in several changes of 
water. Take a piece of glass with a good 
surface and thoroughly cleanse it from all 
dirt and grease. Dry it on a clean cloth, lay it 
on a clean piece of blotting paper with the best 
surface upwards, and sprinkle on it a little pow
dered talc, which is sometimes called French 
chalk. Spread this evenly all over the glass, rub 
well in, and with a perfectly clean cloth polish off 
any excess. Put the glass with the prepared sur
face upwards in a dish of clean water. Now take 
your wet print and drop it edge downwards into 
the same dish of water, and bring the surface of

A CLEVER PHOTO PRINTED ON 
Photo Richard

the print into contact with the prepared surface 
of the glass under water. Next lift the two out 
together, and with a soft squeegee gently press 
together, working from the centre to the edge. 
The glass should be a little larger than the print. 
Superfluous moisture should be blotted off, and 
the glass, with the print sticking on it, placed in 
a current of air to dry. When absolutely dry 
insert the edge of a pen-knife under the print, 
which should leave the glass freely and with a

gloss on it corres
ponding to the 
polish of the glass. 
Ferrotype plates 
may be used instead 
of glass, and they 
require no prepara- 
t i on. T h ey do 
not give sucli a good 
gloss and must be 
handled carefully, 
or they are apt to 
buckle. (3) This 
question is some
what ambiguous. 
Personally we pre
fer a plate camera, 
but it is entirely a 
matter for the user 
to decide for him
self. It is always 
possible to use cut 
films in a camera 
made for plates, and 
with plates you have 
a far wider range of 
choice than with 
f i l ms .  <4) This 
question is also 
rather vague. It is 

impossible to tell how long an exposure would 
be required for taking a photograph at 
night-time unless one knows all the conditions 
—to name a few of them, the sensitivenes of 
the plate, the aperture of the lens, time 
of year and state of atmosphere. However, 
it may be useful for you to know that the nigbi 
pictures which one sees in the shops ami at the 
exhibitions are usually obtained by giving a short 
exposure on the scene just before sunset. The 
camera is left in position, and the plate is again 
exposed for a comparatively long time after the 
lamps have been lit. A wet day is usually 
chosen for this kind of picture, as the reflections 
from the wet ground help considerably to the 
effectiveness of the picture.

T h e  P h o t o c r a p h ic  E ditor.

ROUGH MICHELET TAPER. 
Lcnthardt.
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c o n t r i b u t i o n s .

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 e ar ' s Subscription to T h e  C a p t a i n  
is awarded to P. M c A r t h u r  S t e w a r t , Aiden- 
burn, Kilcreggan, N.B., for bis essay printed 
below.

Bridges.
HOSE indispensable struc

tures, bridges, are of 
great antiquity, dating 
from the time when the 
Romans held Britain. 
Many specimens of Roman 
bridges are still to be 
seen in this country, but 
they only cross small 

treams and seldom span more than 70ft. They 
re all constructed of stone and are on the key- 
tone principle.
A French architect named Perronet was 

nainly responsible for the introduction of the
nodern system of bridge structure.
There arc many varieties, including the tubular 

md the suspension. The best known specimens 
>f the former kind are the Britannia, across the 
Henai Strait, and the Victoria, across the St. 
jawrence, in Canada. The former was designed 
>7 Robert Stephenson, the son of George Stephen- 
’on, of railway fame, and connects the island of 
nglcsey with Males. The late Queen Victoria 
rossed over this bridge on her way to Ireland 
n ^ :e Victoria Bridge in Canada is
>eai y six times as long as the Britannia.

uspension bridges, as their name implies, 
Cpend 0,1 '"<> enormous chains. There are 
'mny celebrated specimens of this style, among 
■'em the Niagara, the Brooklyn, the Cincin- 
ir l'nan<̂ ^  ^"da-Pesth. Of these the 

connects the cities of New York 
if n and the Buda-Pesth the towns
rom̂ h a,K̂ whilst the Niagara runs
ho ri - 6 ^m''r'can to the Canadian bank of 
Th ' \t' arî  'S yards below the Falls. 

e - enai and Clifton are the best known

suspension bridges in Britain. The former 
crosses the same strait as the Britannia, and 
is not far from it.

The Forth and Tay Bridges are Scotland’s 
premiers. The Forth is the most gigantic and 
majestic structure of its kind in existence. It 
was begun in 1883 and took almost seven years 
to complete. The last rivet was put in by King 
Edward, then the Prince of Wales. There are 
two enormous spans of 1,710 feet, each from the 
mainland to the islet of Inchgarvie in the middle 
of the river. Some idea of its size may be gained

TUE BRITANNIA BRIDGE ACROSS THE 2UENAI STRAIT,

by the fact,that a squad of painters is continu
ally at work on it. They start at one end and 
do not reach the other end till five years have 
elapsed, when they begin to work their way back 
again. ,

The Tay Bridge is designed in a totally 
different manner to the Forth, but it is longer 
than the latter. Its ill-fated predecessor was 
blown down on a stormy Sunday night, the 28th 
December, 1879. A train was crossing at the
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time, and it was precipitated with all the 
passengers into the seething waters below. The 
superstitious people of the district thought it

THE CLIFTON SUSPENSION BRIDGE.

was a just punishment for travelling on the day 
of rest. But a new and stronger structure was 
erected, which has not yet succumbed, and, let

A FAMOUS OLD COUNTRY BRIDGE. THE BRIDGE OF 
INVERCAUI.D, N.B.

us hope, never will succumb to the fury of the 
elements.

The Tower Bridge, which crosses the Thames at

A BRIDGE ACROSS THE MGDDER RIVER BLOWN UP BY 
THE BOERS, AND THE TEMPORARY BRIDGE MADE BY 

THE BRITISH.

London, was commenced in 1886, and completed 
in 1893.

The longest bridge in the world is the Lion, 
which is in China, and crosses an arm of the

Yellow Sea. It is supported by about 300;
stone pillars, and is said to be five miles 
length.

In America, “ skeleton ” railway bridges y, 
much in favour. They are made of spa s of wood, 
and offer no resistance to the wind. l*art of tl» 
equipment of the Engineers in the Armyisco). 
lapsible boats. When a river is to be forded, 
these boats are tied together and over thei 
planks are laid. Thus a “ pontoon” bridges 
formed, over which the remainder of the soldien 
pass, dry-shod.

P. McArthur Stewasi.

A Visit to a London ■Hospital.
HE other day one of the “ governors' 

took me over St. George’s HospitiL 
Though not, perhaps, the largest of th 
hospitals in London, it certainly sts 

the best as far as actual position is concerned.! 
This year is one of special appeal to the publit] 
generosity, and a* notice to that effect has beta] 
fixed, in large red letters, on the exterior of tk 
building. The hall is very spacious, and sew 
are provided there for visitors. On one side is 
the secretary’s office, a business-liko looking! 
room containing some fine oil paintings ni 
English nobility who have been patrons of t: 
hospital.

Beyond the hall are two or three rooms, ink; 
which the police carry the accidents, for more if 
these cases find their way into St. George's tb»s 
any other hospital. 1  noticed about a dozen* 
more men waiting to liaVe their hurts dre 
in the surgery. Facing one on passing througi 
the hall is a large room where the committo 
meet for their board meetings every Wednesdt' 
Downstairs in the basement are the students 
rooms, where they attend the different classe* 
and lectures. Upstairs on the next three 
are the wards.

One is immediately struck by the bright, chw 
ful look of these, the absolute cleanliness, tbetf 
of comfort everywhere. • There is no crowdi*| 
of the beds, arranged as they are at wide inter
vals round the room. A long table stands in dj 
middle, and on each one I saw the most beauti>tid;flowers and plants. All the patients aPPei 
wonderfully cheerful. In" one ward a h* 
group of men were sitting round a fir®! 1 
one told us that he had come into St. Georpt| 
because he had heard how carefully looked ah* 
everybody was there!

Visiting the wards is very interesting and h*
* I V I V M I g  V I ‘ V  T l i t i U U  AW * W *  J  ------------------------- «-» . - y

cinating in a particular way. It is not c 
lated to produce a happy effect upon the r*11 
for one’s heart aches for some of the pe°pl** 
look so ill, and who will never, with all the
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f id e  of lile when looking at these sad sights, and 
one feels gratefu l to have been blessed with that S great gift, good health.

| -p|ie g0od women who spend their lives as hos-

s t . Ge o r g e ’ s  h o s p i t a l , i .o n d o n . 
Photo F. C. Turner.

pital nurses really are heroines in the true sense. 
Theirs is the noblest of professions—the saving 
of Life.

■ Every one of them looks so happy and con- 
f tented, bringing sunshine, with their kind 
( attendance and smiling looks, to the sad lives 
! of the sick under their care.
; N. C. O.

Broad land Scenery.
HE view of the Broadland 

from Great Yarmouth from 
a G.E.R. carriage is a view 
of flat and almost incessant 
green, after the waters of 
Breydon are passed. On 
this large expanse hundreds 
upon hundreds of wild duck 
may be seen, in their 

season. 1  '»-se birds keep together in small 
groups varying from fire to eight. One moment 
a oc*£ ’s een sailing peacefully on the water 
w ic i surrounds the mud-flats; then the report 
° ,a Ûn ' *-pard and the water is tinged with 
r around the flock, which scatters in all direc- 

leaiing its dead or wounded comrade totions,
aft en̂ er ‘11erc>es of a retriever, which swims 
| f r * e k r'̂  as soon as he sees its head and 

 ̂ ,urri l’ver—motionless for ever. Breydon 
wh ^ ' We C01ne upon fields of young
slowl’1 Sn<̂ 5neâ ows with cows and sheep, which 
p 1 C£|n,f'r away when the train approaches. 

n t e distance are windmills and old farm-
tm._2l

houses. All is peaceful and quiet in the early 
summer sun. Above in the unbroken blue the 
birds raise their morning song to the heavens— 
a song which is borne on the soft western breeze 
to the ears of enchanted listeners. Their lovely 
notes and the soft whirring of the corn seem like 
sounds that are not earthly—like the piping of 
Orpheus of old.

There are always wherries on the Broads and 
rivers of Norfolk. The scenery would not be 
complete without them. They seem to mingle 
in the life, all Nature, the reeds, the water, and 
the flowers. The wherry is the most graceful 
of alt water-trading conveyances.

The river, which cannot be seen for reeds, on 
the horizon is marked by the movement of these 
craft, seemingly wending their way among the 
meadows and the innumerable wild flowers. 
Their tall masts stand out boldly and majestic
ally on the sky line, and their dark brown sails 
are the watermarks of Norfolk and Suffolk. It 
is an interesting sight to see them go under a 
bridge. A minute before they are sailing quickly, 
borne by a strong tide. They near the narrow' 
stone arch, the sail ropes are loosened, the mast 
drops, and they glide leisurely underneath. The 
Broads look more 
pretty at one 
time than another.
Some people think 
that they look 
prettier at sunset, 
others in moon
light. There, in 
the Broadland, 
the face of Nature 
is always beauti
ful, day and night, 
s u n s h i n e  a nd  
storm. Yet, as 
the glorious orb 
of day sinks in 
the crimson west, 
one is fain to say 
that, at this time, 
is shown at its 
is the scene : The red light of the. setting 
luminary, the royal majesty of the sun, is 
spreading over all the low-lying horizon. The 
water laps against the sides of the yachts and 
wherries, and gurgles as it pursues its onward 
course doWn-stream. All life is still. The birds 
have ceased to raise their song, and nothing is 
heard but the swaying of the trees,bending slowly 
in the light breeze. As the last beam of glorious 
light flashes on the shining leaves of Nature, the 
sun sinks beneath the horizon, and soon leaves 
Night on the Broads.

ON THE BROADS.

the loveliness of the rivers 
full splendour, and this

J G a r r a t t , J un.
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Magic in Numbers.
U M B E R S  possess certain peculiar pro

perties apart from  the ord inary m ani
pulations we learn by arithm etic. The 
m ost cui'ious num ber is certain ly  9. 

M ost o f us will know already that the sum o f 
the d igits o f  a m ultiple of 9 is also d ivisible by 
9, and if we take any num ber and subtract from 
it  the reverse, then the result is d ivisible by 9. 
For instance, take 26,301 and subtract 10,362; 
the result is 15,939 and 1 +  5 +  9 + 3 + 9  =  27, a 
m ultip le o f 9. W hen we m ultip ly  37 by 3 
or any m ultiple of 3, the result is alwa}’s a row 
o f the same figures, thus 9 x 3 7  =  333 and 27 x3 7  
=  999. A square num ber cannot term inate with 
an odd num ber of ciphers. Thus 4,000 cannot 
be a com plete square. No number can be a square

6

TH IS MONSTER F ISH  IS THE LARGEST EVER CAUGHT 
W IT H  ROD AND LIN E. IT  W EIGHS 384l.B ., AND 

WAS CAUGHT OFF THE COAST OF CALIFORNIA.

which term inates with 2, 3, 7 or 8 . A ny num ber 
d ivided  by 6 leaves the same rem ainder as its 
cube d ivided  by 6 . Som e very sim ple arithm e

TH IS GIANT SEA BASS, W H ICH  TURNS THE SCALE AT 
370LB., WAS CAUGHT W ITH  ROT AND LINE IN THE 

RECORD TIM E  OF 2 HOURS 17 MINUTES.

tical problem s will puzzle the hearer not a 
little . H ere is one which sounds difficult. If* 
brick weighs 41b. and half o f  its own weight, 
find the weight o f a brick and a half. The 
answer is, o f course, 121b. Another by Oza- 
nam is this : I f  a goose weigh 31b. and a quarter 
o f its own w eight, bow much does it weigh? MThen 
I gave this to  a very clever arithmetician, In 
answered at first that it cou ldn ’t be solved. The 
answer is 41b. Try those w ith your friends, and 
nine out o f ten will give it up o r  answer wrongly 
A nother puzzler is this : A  boy went to the bant 
to cash a cheque, and by m istake got the number 
o f pounds in shillings, and the shillings in pounds 

the pence rem aining the same. He then found 

th at he had 2s. 6d. more than twice the amount 
o f the cheque. F ind the am ount of the cheque 
The amount is £ 5  11s. 6d ., and £11 5s. 6d. = 
2 (£5  11s. 6 d .)+ 2 s . 6d. There are dozens 1 ike this- 
and they serve to  provide entertainment along 
with arithm etic.

Niger i;t Albbs-



“ CAPTAIN” CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS. 187
A True Ghost Story.

!
HA\'E never seen a ghost, and until I 
have, shall never quite believe in the 
existence o f ghosts. I say quite, because 
a few days ago I  heard a rem arkable story 

in connection with a num ber o f ghosts! The lady 
who told the tale was on a visit to Stonehenge, 
and one evening, when exam ining the ruins, she 
met two lads there. She spoke to them about 
the stones, and in course o f conversation the elder 
one related how, one evening last summer, they 
were both standing in this same place, when 
suddenly, a little in fron t of where they were, 
white figures appeared, as it were, from  out of 
the earth. They were the form s o f w om en; clad 
in white flowing dresses, their long golden 
hair hanging down, they clasped each other’s 
hands and danced in a large ring. All at once 
a man on horseback rode into their m idst, and 
immediately all the girls disappeared into the 
ground and the rider along w ith them. Both 
boys were' positive as to the truth o f this 
story, and showed my friend the exact spot, 
where, sure enough, was a circle of large w hite 
stones. The lady had been reading up the old 
Welsh legends, and was at once struck by the 
resemblance the boys’ story boro to one quaint 
tradition. Centuries ago an old K in g  o f  B ritain  
invited Hcngist and H orsa to dine wdth him , and 
arranged with them that they should discard 
their shields for the occasion. A t a given signal, 
during the feast, every B riton  slew th e  Saxon 
who sat next him. Only one man escaped, and 
he fled into the church where the priestesses were 
dancing to warn them o f their danger. W ith  
great heroism he defended them  for some tim e 
from the infuriated B ritons, but at length the 
ground opened and all the virgins and their brave 
defender disappeared in to  the earth.

It seems strange than the boys’ story should 
tally so closely with the real legend and that 
their ring of stones should be in the identical 
spot where the temple stood and the wom en were 
dancing- Spkbakza.

“  Captain ” Club Criticisms.
, P 1 D e n s lo w ,—Very clever, but not suitable.
. A. B. R o s h e r .—  Not good enough for reproduction. r

A d a m s  (Belfast).—Honestly and with
out prejudice, I cannot say the drawing you send 
points to the fact that you will ever be great as an 
artist, \ our future success depends upon how much 
you practise and persistently drawn from Nature. 
Stamps sent.

O. F r ie d e r i c i  (B oulogne) .—The line drawings 
which have caused you such an infinite amount 
of trouble are still too much niggled. Better study 
the pictures of some well-known black-and-white 
artists. You require practice in technique more than 
anything else, and to be successful with the pen you 
must have plenty of patience.

A n  A d m i r e r  o f  “ T h e  C a p t a i n ’’ 
(Trixiiiad).—The two photographs of Trinidadian 
scenery are quite hopeless from a reproduction point 
of view. Send us something of a more distinctive 
nature, such as a main street in San Fernando, or some 
object of your everyday life apropos of the West 
Indies.

S. C. S t e v e n s .— Your cat sketches are de
cidedly funny, but you want heaps of practice yet. I 
should advise you to write to the Editor of the Model 
Engineer and Amateur Electrician, 37 and 38 Temple 
House, Tallis-street, London, E.C., who, I am sure, 
will give you all the information you require regarding 
an oil engine.

P hil. S. B e ll .—Yes; the comic dogs this month 
are an improvement. Don’t wash over a pen drawing 
with Indian ink ; put the tint on with a blue pencil. 
You' will note in the September number that Mr. 
Warren Bell has coirnlied with your request.

D u m  S p ir o  S p e r o .—Your drawing “ Re
mount,” althougn no use for the C.C. pages, shows 
decided ability and freedom with the pen. At the 
same time, I should not advise you to go in for black- 
and-white work as a profession, as I consider it is very 
much overdone already.

J o h n  S t e r l i n g ’.—Sketches much too hurried. 
This sort of thing won’t do, you know. Study the art 
of taking pains, ajid read the 0. F.’s “ Editorial.”

D. G. D u ff .—The photographs yiu sent of Scot
tish scenery are not clear enough. Perhaps you can 
let me see something better another time.

H. G o o d b r a n d .—Photo not clear enough.
.4 number of criticisms and accepted contributions 

are held over.
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shillings. There Is no charge for postage.



boys who win prizes at school and scholar
ships at Universities, men who rise to 
the top of great business houses, men who 
assume the lead in political matters, and men 
who win battles— all these people are quite 
different from the boy who has just sent me 
a Captain Club essay on the subject of “ Per
severance.”  There is a certain amount of 
merit in the essay, a certain amount of 
thought, and a certain amount of style, but, 
goodness m e ! it would have contained twice 
as much merit, thought and style if this boy 
had taken more trouble with it. I will give 
you a few examples of what I mean.

Go to a  Free Library and turn up 
Meissonier, the great military painter, and 
see how he went to work. It  wasn’t a case 
with him of being content with excellence, 
for his aim was absolute perfection, and thus 
it comes to pass that pictures by that artist 
little more than ten inches square are worth 
a hundred guineas an inch.

Read, too, of Sidney Cooper, who painted 
more cows and better cows than any other 
man who ever lived, and who could sell his 
painted cow for fifty times as much as the 
farmer could sell the real animal for. How 
was it? He tells us in his autobiography 
how he used to go out into the fields to draw 
a cow, and would often have to wait for hours 
before the cow returned to the position it was 
in when he started his picture. But nothing 
daunted him. He meant to paint cows bet
ter than anybody else, and he did it.

Then there was Turner, the greatest land
scape painter that ever lived. Did he 
stumble across success one day all by acci
dent? By no means. He used to lie on his 
back in a punt for hours together gazing at

learning to paint those wonderful cloud 
effects which are the admiration of all the 
world. It is said that he set out one mom 
ing early, when he was quite a young man, 
with some of his brother artists, who were 
bent upon filling their sketch books with an; 
material they might happen across. Turner 
sat down by the side of a pond, and the 
others went on. When they came back in 
the evening he was still sitting there, 
every now and then threw a pebble into the 
water.

“  We have had a splendid day,” they a- 
claimed. “  See, ive have filled our sketch 
books. What have you  done? ”

“ Well,”  said Turner, “ I have done one 
thing. I have found out exactly how water 
looks when you throw a stone into it.”

W h e n th e  late  Sir John Everett 
Millais was nine years of age he won the 
Medal of the Society of Arts, and at sixteen 
carried off the greatest prize of the year- 
the Gold Medal of the Royal Academy. I* 
the same year his first picture was hung.

The story goes that at the awarding of the 
first medal mentioned, the Duke of Sustt 
who presided, called out, “ Mr. John Milled 
There was a pause, and then the Duke caW 
out again, “ Mr. John Millais.”  Still them 
didn’t seem to be any answer to. the summon! 
and so at last the Duke exclaimed, ‘ Thegn* 
tleman seems to be a very long time! 
hearty laugh ran round the hall and 11 
Duke, peering over his table, discovered * 
mere child standing on the other side of * TT 
such a little boy, indeed, that at first the 1* 
head had escaped the Duke’s n0^'c® „ , j  
end of it was that "M r. John Millais 
to get on a chair to receive his medal-
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NOW m a r k  this : of course Millais was 
a boy of unusual talent, but if he had merely 
possessed latent and not used it with all the 
power in his body and mind he would never 
have risen to be President of the Royal 
Academy, and one of the greatest painters of 
any age. He spent as much time and pains 
—nay, more— on the back wall in the 
Huguenots as he did upon the beautiful faces 
that look out of his pictures. It is better to 
paint one good picture in six months than 
one fairlv good picture a month. It  is better 
to write one good essay in a week than six 
indifferent ones.' I f you young competitors, 
whether it be for school prizes, or Captain 
prizes, or University scholarships, will only 
concentrate yourselves on that one thing, and 
throw your whole soul into it, you will find 
that it will pay you far better in the long 
run than if you do a lot of things in an 
average manner. This is an age of specialism. 
Let a man do one thing very well nowadays, 
and there is plenty of money awaiting him 
as well as a high place in the world’s esteem.

i W ill g i v e  you another notable ex
ample of industry. Mr. W. W . Jacobs’ 
stories in the Strand Magazine are the best 
of the kind that have ever been written. 
For pure, undiluted humour I consider he 
stands first of all the humourists in this
country—I might almost say, in the world. 
Now, how has this man achieved this posi
tion? lie was a clerk of some sort when he 
took to writing tales. Do you think he 
scribbled them off anyhow, splodged them 
into an envelope, addressed them to the editor 
of a magazine, and expected a big cheque by 
return of post? Not a bit of it. Listen to 
what he recently said to an interviewer:

1 like to spread a story over a month, though the 
1̂  t ,Wri,inS may 1101 occupy more than twenty or 
tnirty hours. Sometimes, however, my stories hang 
about until at last a sense o f shame compels me to 

nish them. . . . I f  I do a good day’s work, I
write a thousand w ords; sometimes, however, I do 

fee hundred words and tear them up. . . .
nting to me is very laborious work, and the mere 

P vsical fatigue has a tendency to make my sentences, 
pernaps, somewhat short. I correct a  good deal or 

y manuscript at times, and sometimes, though I 
re-write pages which need it. Then I  send 

L , ;° j  t typed. , . Sometimes, though, 1 am so
smrU ♦ i!.' '*1at I have to send my original manu- 
as it _ - J .  , Printer. That is. perhaps, not so bad 

ight be. for every word is written out in full, 
® 1 never abbreviate."

Prc0  ̂ °f the pudding is in the eating, 
ev “e res,dt of this patient industry is that 
ent^ nion^1 a huge public derives immense 

inmerit from Mr. Jacobs’ tales in the

“ Do M onkeys fi^4W h ? " -S ii l l
another example of tireless patience and per
severance is afforded by Professor R. L- 
Garner, who has favoured me with some 
biographical facts about himself from which 
I extract the following: -—

I  was born in Abingdon, Virginia, U .S.A ., 
February I9th, 1848. A t sixteen years of age I ran 
away from home, joined the Confederate Army, and 
served until the end of the war, when I entered the 
Jefferson Institute at Blountville, Tennessee. After 
attending there for two years, I went to Kentucky ‘ 
and began life as a teacher. This profession I fol
lowed for almost twelve years.

During all my life I have been a lover and student 
o f animals and their habits. In 1885 I first became

AIR. E. P. SKIN NER, ILLUSTRATOR OE ‘ THE RISING 
OF THE RED M A N ,”  W HO DRESSES THUS TO GET 

REALISTIC EFFECTS.
Photo by G. Cutdcn.

convinced that monkeys could convey definite ideas 
by means of sounds. In 1890 I first began a series 
o f methodical experiments with monkeys by using 
the phonograph in recording the sounds, and I may 
number among my advocates from that time Mr. T. A. 
Edison, who has ever since been deeply interested in 
my work. After two years o f arduous effort at my 
own expense, I set out to Africa, and began the study 
o f the great apes in their wild state. For this pur 
pose I devised a cage (which has since been used by 
others as an original idea), and with that I went into 
the great forest, and lived alone among the wild
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animals. During my sojourn there I saw and learned 
many things which no other student of nature has 
ever seen.

For twelve years I have devoted my entire time, 
energy and funds to the object in view, and to that 
end have left undone nothing that I could do to effect 
my purpose. I have made three voyages into Africa 
in the pursuit of my work, and shall soon enter upon 
my fourth, I have suffered more from hunger, pri
vation and hardship than any human being can ever 
describe, and I am still willing to lay the last blessing 
of my life upon the altar of my faith, and will bring 
to my feet the last craven who would challenge the 
sincerity of my purpose or the facts that I have dis
covered and announced.

School Lays a n d  C o lle ge
LyriCS.—  A correspondent signing himself 
“  Floreat Sodalitas ”  sends me the school song 
of Skinners’ School, Tunbridge Wells. This 
was written by one of the masters, and the 
music was supplied by another. I  give the 
first verse and chorus:-—

Now hands about, good Leopards all,
And sing a rousing chorus,

In praise of all our comrades here,
And those who went before us:

For to this lay all hearts beat true,
The gallant hearts that love us,

So fortune fend each absent friend 
While there’s a sun above 11s.

Sing, Leopards, sing,
Floreat Sodalitas,

Little matter well or ill.
Sentiment is more than skill,
Sing together with a will.

Floreat Sodalitas, ’dalitas Pardorum.
"L eop ard s”  is the name given to the 

Skinners’ boys.

Ill c o n n e ctio n  with Mr. Mackie’s 
story we give a picture of the artist who is 
illustrating it, Mr. E. F. Skinner, as he 
dresses himself in order to get realistic effects. 
The habiliments in which Mr. Skinner is 
clothed were presented to Mr. Mackie by an 
Indian chief. Mr. Skinner stands in front 
of a long mirror and draws in the correct de
tail from his own reflection. -This is another 
example of doing a thing thoroughly.

T h e  C h ris tm a s  N u m b e r of The
Captain will appear on November 22nd, and 
will contain, as usual, a large amount of 
seasonable matter. Among the principal fea
tures will be an article on highwaymen, 
entitled “  Dick Turpin and Co.,”  by 
Alfred B. Cooper, with some remark
able full-page illustrations; Mr. S. A. 
Parkes, our railway expert, will contri
bute a yam entitled "  A  Queer Clue ” ; 
there will be an article on Christmas Pictorial 
Cards, and another on the "V ery  Latest In 
ventions,”  by J. A. Kay. One of the most

Christmassy things in the number will he 1 
capital paper called “ Dickens, the Boy,” L 
Walter Dexter: all sorts of tales about 
Dickens’ boyhood are here given, with illuj. 
trations of his various residences. Amo® 
the artists represented in our Christmas Num
ber I may mention the names of Frank Dadd,
R.I.,the late Fred. Barnard, A. Forestier, TCal 
Paget, Tom Browne, John Hassall, Loun 
Wain, S. E. Waller, E. F. Skinner, T. M. E. 
Whitwell, Hall Thorpe, and George Hawley. 
Among the fiction will be a story from th 
pen of the author of “  J. O. Jones,” entitled 
" To Amuse the Ladies.”  *1 hope it 
amuse you young gentlemen as well.

A GOOD SNAP OF K , S. RANJITS1NHJI, BY GUY 
EVERED.

AN SW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
W ilf r id  J o n e s .—Yes, my son, I agree will 

you that it is an excellent plan never to put off und 
to-morrow what you can do to-day, and there are 
several things which conduce to make the averaej 
schoolboy live up to this maxim. “ Never put 
till to-morrow what you can do to-day,” was a pw* 
of advice I received from a maiden aunt when I tra 
went to school. She pressed a bright crown pie* 
into my hand at the same time. The dear lady W 
a good deal of common-sense—what a wonder-wort 
ing thing a bright crown piece is ! When I amvw 
at school I found that putting off until to-morro* 
what I ought to have done to-day meant staying in'® 
forty minutes before dinner and possibly for tw°h°on 
on Saturday afternoons, and so then 1 perceived t» 
excellence of my maiden aunt’s advice. .

G. H. B u c k l a n d __(1) All regiments of
Regular Army are liable to be sent abroad, t 
regiments you mention went on foreign service in 1®*" 
(2) In the Household Cavalry a corporal receives fr® 
2s. 8d. to 3s. a day, in Cavalry of the '̂ne,y!, 
2s. 6d., and in other corps from Is. 8d. to 2s- °°■ ■
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epreeant receives from 3s. to 3s. 6d., about 2s. 8d.,
5 d 2s 4d. to 3 s • 4 d ., re s p e c t iv e ly , a c c o r d in g  to  th e
reeiment. f3) I have h ea rd  o f  so ld ie rs  d o in g  v e r y  
r.fll in regim ental sch oo ls , w h ere  th e  tu it ion  is o f  
the best T h ere  are th ree  cer t ifica te s  g iv e n  fo r  p r o 
f ic ie n c y - 'iz . .  first, s e c o n d , and  th ird  c la ss . (4) 
You will find a recipe  fo r  rem o v in g  w a rts  in  T h e  C a p 
tain for Ju lv . 1902, in r e p ly  to  “  Y e rm a k ."  .

•f. E. L i s t e r  (H ove).— (1) I f  your father is a 
private gentleman, the R .M .A . course at Woolwich 
will cost a I >ont £150. You can obtain full particulars 
regarding entrance into the College from the War 
Ortice gratis. (2) No. you cannot live on your pay 
in any branch of the R .A ., although it is possible to 
do so in the R.E. The cost of the R .E . uniform is 
about £80. (3) I f you go to Woolwich it depends 
upon how you pass whether you will be eligible for 
the R.E. or R.A. Your choice o f any particular 
branch, too. is rilled by the number of vacancies there 
may be. (4) Tonbridge is a very good school, and 
the’ fees there are about the same as at Cheltenham.

James W. Johnson (Crewe).— I should 
recommend “ The Art o f Illustration,”  by A . Horsley 
Hinton. It is published by Dawbarn and W ard,
6 Farringdon-avenue, London, E .C ., and costs 3s. 
net. Use Gillott’s 659 crow quill pen, Higgins’ or 
Reeves’ artists’ black ink, and Bristol board, all o f 
which can be purchased at a good artists’ store. You 
will do well to remember, however, that there are 
things in black-and-white drawing which cannot be 
taught, but are only to be gained by studying the 
best men.

Y e o m a n  (Upper T ooting) .— I should not ad
vise y°u to join a Mounted Infantry corps, as it 
would be more expensive than the Imperial Yeomanry, 
and the Government do not provide a horse. Write 
to Major the Hon. E. J. Mills, D.S.O., Adjutant o f 
the Bromley Squadron, West Kent Imperial Yeo
manry, 31 Threadneedle-street, E .C ., mentioning 
The Captain, and he will be pleased to give you all 
the necessary information concerning this corps, 
which 1 think will suit you in every way.

Nig .—Clubbed. I don’t know much about 
hockey, but 1 should say that in a “  mixed ”  game 
the men wouldn’t like to play up to their full 
strength. I think it is better for girls to play by 
themselves. It may be all right for b o y s  and girls 
to play together, though, especially as in country 
places that’s often the only way o f getting two full 
sides. However, I ’ ll hand your letter to Mr. Fry 
and you can see what he says. Your writing will do 
nicely,

H. T. C h a r le t o n  (A shton-on-Mersey) .— I 
am sorry not to be able to tell you how to obliterate 
print without damaging the paper. I should think 
jt might lie done with the aid of certain chemicals, 
out even these would have a tendency to dissolve 
he paper. Ink and typewriting may be erased with 
ndia rubber. hut printed matter is irremovable by 

is means, as the letters are to a certain extent im
pressed into the paper.

C a m p b e l l  (Blackpool) .— I think 
7, n - j  /*n<l 'h e  two following books v e r y  useful :

nClS for liw RpArtl/mwo *1 rtri HirtftTirolfand «■d or debate,” by Brookings and Ringwalt, 
j ,s' a,l<̂ Cons.,” by Askew, They may be 

tivplir t ôr and is. 8d., post free, respec-
street Q(°m ,^l'ssrs- Barker and Co., 31 Bedford-streot c. . '  ala' A-araer ana \

rules f lralU ‘ You should procure a list of

t_ and ,a 'debating society already in existence,
Al8a rJUI,fs from it.

ensrinet”  * —You couldn’t fit very fast
engine fl^0 I)"11 only eighteen inches long. An 
and vm, r a, ,lu * °f this length would cost 14s. 6d., 

* couhl obtain it from Stevens’ Model Dock

yard, 22 Aldgate, London, E. The smallest hull this 
firm make to sell separately is twenty-eight inches in 
length, and costs £1. An engine tor the same can 
be purchased for 18s.

C iv i l ia n .—At your age I should recommend 
you to join a volunteer battalion, not a cadet corps; 
in fact, you are too old for the latter. I do not 
think you would care for the Royal Fusiliers. There 
is the 3rd Middlesex Artillery, of Great Scotland 
Yard, S.W., and one or two others, but I should 
advise you to follow the course suggested to 
“ Tredegar,” August, 1902.

“ O n ly  a  G ir l ,”  a n d  O t h e r s .— Many 
thanks for your letters about “ J. 0. Jones.” I am 
pleased to say he made a host of friends during his 
six months stay with us. The story, you may like 
to know, will be published in book form next 
February by Messrs. A. and C. Black, Soho-square, 
London, W.

C u r io u s  (K e n t is h  Town).— (1) Clubbed. (2) 
Write to Mr. C. B. Fry, care of this office. (3) 
‘ ‘ Plato, Books I.—IV.,” three shillings; More’s 
“ Utopia,” eighteen-pence (Scott Library). (4) “ But
terfly and Moth Collecting,” Is. 2d., post free, from 
L. Upcott Gill, 170 Strand, W.C.

C e s t r i a .— (1) I cannot say yet when the full list 
of Club Members will be published. Certainly not 
before the supplementary lists are finished. (2) It 
will cost about 12s. to have three Captain volumes 
bound—i.e., Is. 6d. each for the covers, and 2s. 6d. 
each for binding.

E d w in  J .  L u c k e t t  (M argate).—Yes, the 
models of L.N.W.R. and G.N.R. expresses, manu
factured by the Clyde Model Dockyard, are all tested 
under steam, and I am sure you will be well satisfied 
with any model locomotives you purchase from this 
firm. Send for their catalogue, post free, 4d.

V o l u n t e e r .—The London Ritte Brigade will 
suit you down to the ground, it being the only Lon
don corps in which you do not have to sign on for 
any special period. See reply to “ Tredegar," in the 
August number.

H u m b e r  B ic y c le  C o m p .— We regret that 
the name of Stanley J. M. Twohy, to whom was 
awarded a consolation prize, was published as B. 
Barnes, which is the name of his house at Christ’s 
Hospital.

Y o u n g  F a g .—Glad to hear from you. More 
stamps whenever you like to send a stamped envelope 
for them. In reply to your kind enquiry I beg to 
say that I still have to warm my own slippers !

M i c r o b e .—Clubbed. Very nice of your sister ! 
Reading Henty will do you good. Over-much read
ing is, of course, detrimental to health. Don’t 
neglect games for it.

H a r r y  R o b e r t s .—You need not have a
license for an air-gun if you confine its use to within 
your own house and grounds. F. L. C h r is t ie .—  
Fasten the autographs in your album with mounts 
in the same way as you would stamps. I n q u i r e r  
(Glasgow).—Communicate with Mr. Tagg, Tagg’s 
Island, Thames Ditton, Surrey, re canoes, etc. 
J o n a t h a n  S l o w .— (1) “ Swimming,” by Archi
bald Sinclair and William Henry, price 10s. 6d. (Bad
minton Library.) (2) Get your Indian ink from 
an artists’ colourman’s shop. R ub e G re y .—  
You can get a hektograph from Richford and Com
pany, 153, Fleet-street, London, E.C. W . E. 
T u r n e r . —If the story merits publication the illus
tration of the same is usually left to the Art Editor 
or the Publisher. C. H. M. R. (Bristol).— (1) No, 
(2) See reply to “ Curious.” (3) Not yet. S. E. 
W a ll .—There are no Captain C u b  colours. 
F ly e r .— Write to Mr. Haydon Perry, c.o.
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C aptain  Office. B o b s.—See reply to “ Pip,” July, 
1901. M. D. W a lk e r  (A berdeen) .— Yes, I will 
Dut' something in it. Enclose stamps for return 
E dm und W y e .—Your writing is very clear and 
contains plenty of character. Sorry I cannot print 
the verses. O.—Thanks for your letter and sug
gestions re Lifeboat, etc. Charmingly foggy down 
by the canal now, eh? H. D. J o n e s .—Thanks 
for your suggestion. I shall keep it by me.

M e d a llis t .—Your suggestions are most sensible 
and T shall give them my careful consideration. ’ 

O fficia l R e p r e s e n ta t iv e s  Ad. 
p o in te d .—Herbert G. Pears© (Dublin), W. Pj, 
croft (Peterborough).

L e tte r s , e t c .,  have also been received frog, 
H. W. F. Long, W. A. Woodhouse, “ Nemo" 
(Clubbed), H. F. Mackie, and others whose names 
will be acknowledged next month.
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Results of September Competitions.
No. I.—1“  Hidden Tow ns.”

CLASS I. (Age lim it; Twenty-five.)
W inner qf 10s.:  H. G. Davies, Trclawne, Middleton-road, 

Mu swell Hill, N.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded t o : Charles Horridge, 

Oxford-street, Preston, Lancs.; and Gladys Morris, Ivy Cot
tage, near Abergwili, Carmarthen.

H onourable Me n tion : R. A. H, Goodyear, A. B. Newcomen, 
George Stone, Ethel Price, A. H. Laurie, Margery Henly, 
Morton Jewell, Marion Andrews, R. C. Gurrey.

CLASS II. (Age lim it: Sixteen.) '
Tex S h illings divided between: G. H. Berry, Penshurst, 

Croham PArk-avenue, Croydon; and Ruth Qufbell, Hednes- 
ford Vicarage, Stafford.

Consolation P rizes have been awarded to: R . C. Wood- 
thorpe, Bede-terrace, Whitley, Northumberland; and H. Platt, 
Wirral Hey, Wilrnslow, Cbes^ Te.

H onourable Men tio n : C. W7 Smith, Mabel Gallaher, Alan 
Voysey, Wm. H. Thomas, Ronald A. lnglis, C. D. Elphick, 
W. .T. Jones. J. It. Harrison.

CLASS III.  (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inner of 10s . : Charles H. Allen, The Myrtles, St. Mark’s,

Cheltenham.
Consolation P rizes  have been awarded to : Beryl Waters, 

Hill Top, Singleton-road, Kersal, Manchester: and Estelle 
Bartlett, Wilts and Dorset Bank, Westboume, Bournemouth.

Honourable Me n t io n : C« H. Dale, E. A. Fletcher, J. Scongal, 
Maurice Ridley, C. C. Phipps, E. Peers.

No. II.—11 Landscape P hotograph .”
CLASS l. (Age lim it; Twenty-three.)
W inner of 7s.;  Cyril U. Whitney, 21 Nicosia-road, Wands

worth Common, S.W. ,
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to: J. Durand, Ruck- 

ley Grange, Shifnal, Shropshire; and G. R. L. Jode, St. Giles, 
Norwich.

H onourable Me n t io n : W. Francis Harper, E. Arthur Miller, 
W. F. H. Clayton Smith, A. F. Lonsdale, Hugh Strathem.

CLASS II.  (Age limit: Eighteen.)
W inner of 7s . :  Ernest B. Holmes, Rossall School, Fleet

wood.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to: N. E. Lean, 6 

Elmoremad, Sheffield; and G. S. Kennedy, 115 Notting Hill,

H onourable M e n t io n : I. G. Scott-Forrest, W. D. Mawe, 
Frank Rudge, I. Llewellyn.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Fourteen.)
W inner of 7s . :  Cedric H. Stokes, 60 Parkbill road, Hamp

stead, N.W.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to: H. Kingecot*1, 

Pension Grancy Villa. Lausanne, Switzerland; and D. H. 
Wilkinson, 32 Manor-road, West Ealing, W.

H onourable M e n tio n ; R. Frath, J . W. L. Craig, A. W. Reid, 
8. W. Banker, Edwin Lemon.

No. III.—“ The ‘ C ap ta in ’ Board Puzzle.”
CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
Winner of 7s. : Fred Inkster, 14 Viewforth square, Edij. 

burgh.
H onourable Mention : L. E. V. Tiffen, R. A. Gaudy B 

Smith, M. Avril. * ' u
CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of 7s.: Violet Tiffen, 51 Sprules-road. Broekhi 

S.E. Jr
H onourable M e n tio n : R. Haggarty, S. W. Kirapton, 0. i. 

Bellea, J. Healey.
CLASS III.  (Age limit: Twelve.)
W inner of 7s.: Noelle Edith Willis, White Ladies1 Gttt, 

Clifton, Bristol.
No. IV.—“ Story o f  a  T ree.”

CLASS I. (Age lim it; Twenty-three).
W inner of “ S w a n ’ * IJo in t iin  P e n : Hedley V. Fielduf, 

Royal Hospital, Dublin.
Consolation P rizes have been  awarded t o :  Winifred I). 

Ereaut, Belleville, St. Saviour’s, Jersey ; and Roy Carmictsei, 
63, Mill Street, Alloa.

H onourable M e n t io n :.Tohn G. Peters, Winifred Lynch, Grw 
Adames, Marian Hewitt, Evelyn Hewitt, M. Avril, Chula
E. Green, Dora Wolferatan.

CLASS II. (Age lim it: Eighteen).
W inner of “  S w a n  ”  Fountain P e n : A. 8. Webster, 26, 7* 

toria-street, Shrewsbury.
Consolation P̂rizes have been awarded to : W. J. Jnleff, Ml 

Clitheroe-road, Stookwell, S .W .: and Edith L. A dim* 
Somerville, Upper Richmond-road, Putney, 8.1V.

H onourable Me n t io n : J. S. Baird, John Brown, Edith 0. 
Walford, Dora Laredo, Harold Scholfield, Joan Cartwright 
Charles Jones, R. B. Ewbank, F. W, Clark, Hugh F. Wslhr, 
R. W. Bullard, Alex. Kingford, Rnby Rankin, Dora
F. V. Edwards, H. G. Richardson, Frank Y. Walters, F. T. 
Rogers, W. F. Ashton.

CLASS III,  (Age lim it: Fourteen).
W inner of “ Sw a n ”  F ountain Pe n : W illia m  J. Loosenwre, 

East-street, North Molton, N. Devon.
Consolation P rizes  have been awarded to Frida Phillip* 

High Elms, Hitchin, Herts; and James Beahan, 14 Grorew 
View, Camp-road, Leeds.

H onourable M e n t io n : R. Crichton, Daphne Werry, Bow 
Jackson, May F. Christison, Dorothy W?heatley, EmbjB ’ 
8tewart, Evelyn Donne.
No. V . - “ Joke#.”  • „

W inners of 5s . :  Henry R. Shaw, 10, Clifton Bank, Rotbef 
ham; J. Hounam, 53, Queen’s-avenue, Muswell bill, N-; *■ 
Roy Carmichael, 68, Mill-street, Alloa.

A C onsolation P rize  has been awarded to  F. Maunseu, A* 
herd. Dean Park, Bournemouth.

H onourable M e n tio n : James H. Walker, A. L. Cartwify 
CV. A. Harris, Florence Warde, L. Tuck, W. 8. L. Holti *• 
O’ Rym, W. H. O. Hardy.

Winners of Consolation Prlaea are requested to inform the Editor which they would prefer—a volume of tbt 
"  Captain,** “ Strand,** “ Sunday Strand,** M  Wide World,** or a book by a ** Captain ”  author.

COMMENTS ON THE SEPTEMBER COMPETITIONS.
No. I.—No one managed to get all right, but a great many 

had only one mistake. The names that presented the greatest 
difficulty were Norwich, Kew, and Coventry.

No, II.—A large number of excellent landscape photo 
graphs were submitted for this competition. Such difficulty 
did the Photographic Editor experience in making his selec
tion, that he had to call in the assistance of several other ex
perts before the winning pictures ennid finally be decided 
upon. Those competitors who received consolation prises 
and honourable mention may take credit to themselves that 
their photos were all clever pieces of workmanship.

No. III.—A few competitors in Classes I. and II. pasted np 
this little problem correctly. A prise was awarded to Mr. 
Fred Inkster because he surpassed bis fellow competitors 
not only in pasting np the pnsxle, but also in neatness, etc.

The same remarks apply to Miss Violet Tiffen and *** 
Willia. - J . .or#ltilf

No. IV .—This proved to be a very popular and lawrw • 
Competition. Of course the “  Oak Tree ”  was the ra 
by a long way, some of its kind living to a reauy 
vellous old age! Class III. sent in some excellent *•*> 

No. V.—While looking through the large number  ̂
tries for this Competition, one realised how difficnit # 
to make an original joke. A very large number  ̂
old friends in slightly varied settings, though 1■ ® ^  
doubt the authors thereof honestly believed tww ^  
were giving me original matter. The prize 
were distinctly amusing, and did much to beguile the 
of my task.

T he Competition hDn̂ a



• w
o



J



“ This is the most omnipotent villain that ever cried 
' stand ’ to a true man.”

“ Let us be gentlemen of the shade, minions of the 
moon.”

T
IIE palmy days' of the Knights 

of the Road began during the 
Civil War between Cavaliers and 
Roundheads, and extended even 
to the end of the reign of George 
III. So late as the end of the 

eighteenth century, Lord Minto, writing 
to his wife, says: “ I  will not trust my throat 
on Finchley Common in the dark,”  so he put 
off his return to the bosom of his family till 
the next day. Of course, there were free
booters before Charles’s day, of whom Robin 
Hood is the patron saint and Jack Falstaff 
and his sack-drinking followers are the classic 
examples. But strangely enough these out
laws mostly belonged to the upper classes 
(Robin Rood himself was the Earl of Hunt
ingdon), while the later highwayman was 
just a common, low-bred person who won the 
cheers of the mob by his audacity or by the 
breezy way in which he faced the terrors of 
Tyburn Tree.

A less v.cll-known outlaw than Robin 
Hood, of the earlier period, was Sir Edward 
osselin Denville, who flourished in the reign 

?. Edward II. He made his debut by rob
ing two Cardinals sent to England by the 
ope. After that he seems to have made 

w sPeoiality of ecclesiastical matters, for he 
^ chiefly occupied in plundering churches 

and nunneries, ~ -One day a Dominican monk
an-

Bf I, . wne aay a ixoirumcan mi
| into his hands and, not content with

F a l s t a f f .

nexing his fat purse, Denville made him climb 
a tree and preach from this strange pulpit. 
The monk, however, had his revenge, for, to 
the uncontrollable delight of Denville’s 
followers, he gave out his text in a loud 
voice : “ A  certain man went down from
Jerusalem to Jericho and fell among thieves.”  

To the period of the Civil War and especi
ally to the reign of the Merrie Monarch be
longs quite a galaxy of famous highwaymen, 
and at least one famous highway-woman. 
This notable lady, known far and wide as 
“  Moll Cutpurse,”  earned her cognomen by 
her extreme dexterity in emptying the 
wallets of the rich. But mere pocket-picking 
was not exciting enough for her, and she took 
to the Road like the best man among them. 
She was nothing if not loyal, and it is said 
that she never attacked a Cavalier, but would 
gallop miles to intercept a Roundhead. She 
even robbed General Fairfax on Hounslow 
Heath. She was, however, captured imme
diately after this daring feat, carried to New
gate, tried, and condemned to pay the General 
£2,000 out of her ill-gotten gains. It  speaks 
well for her income that she was quite able 
to do it. However, after this episode she 
threw off the crape mask and entered into 
business as a receiver of stolen goods. A t 
her death, which occurred in her bed, her 
house was full of jewels, rings and watcher 

A famous highwayman who used to infest
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the road between Bristol and Salisbury in the 
reign of Charles II. was a Welshman named 
William Davis. This worthy earned the sob
riquet of “  Golden Farmer,”  owing to his 
invariable practice of paying all his debts 
in gold for the purpose of escaping detection. 
For many years he was only known, except 
by his chosen accomplices, of whom Thomas 
Simpson, “ Old Mobb,”  was the chief, as a 
blameless agriculturist. His own wife and 
large family, in fact, were absolutely ignorant 
of his real “ profession.”  Yet he was one of 
the most daring highwaymen of his time, 
his most famous exploit being the robbery of 
“ Nan Clarges,”  Duchess 
of Albemarle, whose 
coach he stopped on 
Salisbury Plain. He 
had, Ifowever, caught a 
tartar, and, though he 
obtained the victory 
single-handed over the 
postillion, the coachman 
and two footmen, and 
took three diamond rings, 
a gold watch and valu
able chatelaine, he prob
ably was never more sur
prised in his life than by 
the torrent of “  Billings
gate ”  which poured 
from the Duchess’s pretty 
lips. No costermonger 
or fish-wife who ever 
tried could beat the 
Duchess in this particu
lar line, and it was prob-. 
ably this and the ap
proach of another party 
which made the “  Golden 
Farmer ” beat a hasty re
treat. The Duchess’s 
a n g e r  was probably 
aroused more by the fact 
that this strange man re
proached her for paint
ing her face and for niggardliness than on ac
count of her losses. Like most of his con
freres, he came to the gallows, though, very 
unlike most of them, he had reached the age of 
63. In fact, the bones of the Knights of the 
Road could be seen suspended at most of the 
cross-roads, and Tyburn Tree had generally 
its full quota dangling from its cross-bars.

The late lamented Claud Duval is another 
hero of the Merrie Monarch’s days. A ll the 
fair faces that look out of their frames in the 
Beauty Room at Hampton Court Palace

were wet with tears when he paid the penalty 
of his sins on Tyburn Tree in 1670. His Wls 
a short life and a merry one, like the lives of 
the rest of them, for he was only twenty-seven 
at the time of his death. He has been sup
posed by some to have been of noble descent 
but this is all nonsense, for he came from 
Normandy with the Duke of Richmond 
whose servant he was. He had, however 
learned to ape the ways of good society, and 
it was his handsome face and stylish dress, 
his grace of manner and a certain mock 
chivalry which, more than anything else 
made his fame. Who has not seen Friths 

canvas, which depicts 
one of the most famous 
episodes in Duval's 
career? He has stopped 
a coach in which there is 
a lady and gentleman. 
The lackeys are stricken 
with terror. Even the 
gentleman looks any 
thing but comfortable, 
but her ladyship, al 
though she knows that 
there is £400 in the coach, 
takes up her flageolet and 
begins to play, to show 
her perfect unconcern 
Very well, if this is the 
lady’s mood Duval is 
ready to pay for his en
tertainment, but an air 
upon the flageolet is not 
sufficient. She must give 
him a dance; so the two, 
lady and highwayman 
foot the “  Coranto ’ oi 
the open road. Duval 
demands £100 only, tells 
the trembling lackeys 
to get off their man 
row bones, and, 
the sweeping bow 
which he was famô  

takes his leave. ,
But this is only the gilt on the gingerbread- 

He was, in spite of his show of courtesy,* 
great terror on the road. Such huge rewaf” 
were offered for his capture that he * 
forced to cross the Channel and give his 
countrymen the benefit of his company. ® 
mandy, however, was evidently not exci $ 
enough for Claud, for he soon returned, 
after cutting a dash here and there, 
taken, while drunk, at the “  Hole m 
W all ”  Tavern in Chandos-street.
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The beauties of the Court are said to have 

almost worried Charles into the grave with 
their tears and protestations for his life, and 
it is to the credit of the King that ha refused 
them all. Nevertheless, according to the 
chronicles of the time, his remains, which lay 
in state after his execution in the Tangier 
Tavern, St. Giles’, were “ bedewed with the 
tears of beauty.”  Huge crowds of all ranks 
of Society went to his lying-in-state, as if he 
had been the saviour instead of the pest of 
his country. He is buried in the centre of 
Covent Garden Church, and his epitaph 
reads: —

Here lies Duvall! Reader, if male thou art,
Look to thy purse : if female, to thy heart.

The London Gazette, in its notice of his 
death, perpetrates an Irish bull. It says, “  He 
was of singular parts and learning, though he 
could neither read nor write.”

A more terrible character than any yet

mentioned, but one belonging to the same 
era, was Gilderoy, the Scottish highwayman, 
who was one of the most fiendishly cruel 
men that ever cursed the race. He stood six 
feet ten inches in his stockings, had black 
hair, glittering eyes, and a deeply-scarred 
cheek which gave his handsome features a 
sinister and brutal expression. For no less 
than fifteen years he was a terror to Scotland, 
and no good deed of any kind has ever been 
recorded of him. The blood and thunder 
stories which tell how the wonderful hero 
swung the heroine into his saddle with one 
hand, while he fought a dozen men with the 
other, would not be much overdrawn if they 
referred to Gilderoy, for his strength was stu

pendous. Even as a schoolboy he could hold 
a hundred-weight at arm’s length and crumple 
a horse-shoe with the pressure of his hand' 
He is probably to be pitied as well as blamed,' 
for he had a generous father and a weak | 
mother. One gave him plenty of money to! 
spend and the other shielded his vices. j 

His father died as he was reaching man-' 
hood, and he squandered his patrimony ir 
six months. He had, even at that time, bel 
come an adept at everything vicious, and had,f 
probably, several murders on his consciencê  
such as it was. But his most awful act wal 
to come. Being short of funds he black-1 
mailed his mother till even her patience was 
exhausted. Then he left home for a short
time and returned pretending to be very, 
penitent. Gilderoy’s mother promised to! 
give him a sum of money on the morrow, hot' 
he determined to take it for himself, and a1 
much more as he could lay hands on. In the

dead of the night he 
stole upstairs to her 
room. The creak of the 
door awoke her, she 
inquired what he 
wanted, and in cold 
blood he killed her. 
Taking all the money 
he could find, he bunt 
the house to the 
ground in order to 
cover his deed, and 
then entered upon one 
of the most awful 
careers of crime in the 
pages of history. Rob
bery was an every-day 
act, and with astonish
ing and awful fre
quency it was accom
panied by murder and 
arson. So great was 

the terror inspired by his name that a com
pany of soldiers was sent out to take him, and 
at last succeeded in capturing him at Aber
deen. Such, however, was his strength and 
brute courage, that he broke loose from pns01 
and, finding the country too hot to hold him, 
went to France, whose relations with Scotland 
in those days were of course very intimate.

In France he changed his tune and turn® 
courtier. His huge size, his marvellon* 
strength, and his bold, audacious manner, 
carried him through very well. Reputation 
either good or bad, seldom travelled far 
those days, and Gilderoy became a genera 
favourite. He is said to have robbed Car 
dinal Richelieu and the King in the churc

HYDE PARK CORNER WITH TURNPIKE GATES.
AS IT WAS WHEN THE PARK WAS INFESTED WITH FOOTPADS TO SUCH AN EXTENT 
THAT TO WALK TO THE PLEASANT VILLAGE OF KENSINGTON AFTER DARK WAS A 

VERY DANGEROUS UNDERTAKING.
(From an old p r in t .)
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of St. Denis. Ail the fashionables were there, 
and Gilderoy, who was one of the smartest 
bucks, was in the company of the K ing and 
Cardinal. It is said that he practically gave 
his Majesty the wink while he extracted 
Richelieu’s purse from his pocket. The King 
was greatly entertained at what he imagined 
to be an excellent joke, and probably pro
mised himself the pleasure of chaffing the 
Cardinal on his return to the Palace. His 
triumph, however, ended in chagrin, for he 
found a little later that Gilderoy had de
camped not only with the Cardinal’s purse 
but with his as w ell!

Very soon after this Gilderoy returned to 
Scotland and took to the Road again. There 
is a legend that he actually waylaid Crom
well, but this is probably untrue, as, such was 

‘ his loyalty to the King and his fierce hatred 
of his enemies, had the Parliamentary Leader 
fallen into his hands he certainly would not 
have escaped with his life.

Like a fiercer and more ignoble Robin 
Hood he collected a band of outlaws, and for 
years they harried Sutherland. Even in his 
humour he was cruel and deadly and abso
lutely pitiless. The Lord of Sessions had 
hanged three of his band upon a certain gib
bet. Gilderoy purposely waylaid him, trussed 
his servants like fowls, drowned them in a 
pond, bound the Lord of Sessions on his own 
horse, and drove him before him to the very 
gibbet upon which his three followers had 
been hanged. Like most gibbets of that day 
it had four arms, and three were occupied. 
‘ By my soul, mon,”  said Gilderoy, “ as this 
gibbet is built to break people’s craigs, I maun 
e’en hang you on the vacant beam ; ”  and hang 
him ne did.

He was at last betrayed by a woman named 
Peg Cunningham, whose love for him had 
turned to hate. Fifty soldiers burst in upon 
him, but before he could be taken he not 
only killed Peg Cunningham but eight of the 
men into the bargain. He was hanged in 
the Grass Market in Edinburgh on a gibbet 
thirty feet high. From this his body was 
afterwards taken down and hung in chains 
forty feet above Leith Walk, where it dangled 
for no less a period than fifty years.

Hounslow Heath and Finchley Common 
were the happy hunting grounds of the 
Knights of the Road, but it must not be sup
posed for a moment that these approaches to 
London were the only dangerous places in 
England. Every great coach road had its 
highwaymen, and many a lowbrowed inn, 
which is now left high and dry on lonely 
moors and solitary waysides, had it a tongue

could tell tales which would out-romaact 
“ Spring-Heeled Jack.”  London itself Sli! 
infested wit h footpads and cutpurscs to such ■ 
an extent, that to cross the Green Park after ■ 
dark or to go down to the pleasant village of! 
Kensington from Hyde Park Corner, in the  ̂
Stuart period, was even more dangerous thin i 
to take a trip to York. '

William III. lived at Kensington Palace,: 
and the fashionable world had perforce to 
cross the Park. Many a noble gambler, re 
turning to town with his pockets bulging 
with gold, lost alt his winnings before ht 
reached Piccadilly. It used to be a comrooD 
thing for parties to wait in Piccadilly, where 
the houses ceased, until there was a sufficient 
company to venture to the fashionable suburb 
of Kensington or cross the Park to the Palace 
Servants were armed to the teeth and kept a 
sharp look-out to prevent a surprise. The 
footpads had keys to all the gates in the 
Green Park, and if pursued could either lock 
their pursuers in or out, as best suited then 
purpose, and thus get safely away.

Even as late as 1776 the Lord Mayor's 
coach was stopped on Turnham Green by 
highwaymen, who robbed him in sight of bis 
retainers and got safely away.

The great Walpole in crossing the Park was 
stopped by two men, one of whom presented 
a blunderbuss at the coachman, while the 
other, who was none other than the famous 
McLean, robbed the Prime Minister of bis 
watch and eight guineas, besides taking the' 
coachman’s watch and money. Walpole got 
a fright, for, while McLean was busy with 
his belongings, the highwayman’s pistol went 
off so close to the Minister’s face that the. 
powder burnt his skin. A  short time after 
wards McLean followed his brethren to Tj 
burn Tree.

Coming down even as late as 1801, it is re
corded. in the Times that the Duke of Bed
ford’s roach was set upon on Christmas E«: 
in St. John-street, City. His Grace had been 
to Smithfield Market and had purchased « 
huge piece of beef, which was strapped on tin 
top of the coach. The merry footpads «■ 
manded the surrender of the beef, But the 
coachman whipped up his horses, thinking*0 
leave the thieves in the real-. However, they 
climbed up behind, and, cutting the cords ? 
which the meat was fastened, decamped 
their illgotten Christmas dinner.

The district of Saffron Hill and 
Garden was known as “ Jack Ketch s > ^ 
ren,”  from the number of persons in :

. courts and alleys who found their way 
the gallows. West-street formed a portioD
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DICK TURPIN AND ONE OS' HIS COMRADES WAITINQ FOR THEIR PREV. 
(From the drawing by S. E. TTai(»r.)
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it, and, when its demolition was decided upon, 
some excitement was occasioned in conse
quence of the notoriety attaching to two of 
the houses— Nos. 2 and 3. Thousands of 
people visited them from all ranks of society, 
including a Royal duke. The houses had 
stood for more than 150 years, and, consider
ing that they had been used for the vilest 
purposes, it was matter for surprise that they 
could have been tolerated so long within the 
bounds of the City of London.

They were first built by the chief o f a 
tribe of gipsies, under the pretence of a 
tavern called the “ Red Lion,”  but really for 
the purpose of storing 
stolen goods and harbour
ing thieves. The build
ings in the rear were 
stables, where the fleetest 
horses were kept in con
stant readiness for pur
suit or flight. They were 
the resort of the worst 
characters in London, 
among whom were Jack 
S h e p p a r d ,  Jonathan 
W ild, Jerry Abershaw, 
and Dick Turpin. The 
houses stood by the side 
of the Fleet Ditch, a tri
butary of the Thames, 
which flowed into the 
great river near Black- 
friars Bridge. W ho knows 
what has been dropped 
into its rapid current and 
swept down to the 
Thames, and thence to 
the sea?

Dark closets, trap
doors, sliding-panels, and 
every imaginable means 
of escape were discovered 
in the houses In No. 3 
were two trap doors in 1
the floor— one for the concealment of 
stolen goods, the other to serve as a way 
of escape in case of pursuit. The criminal 
lifted a covering of wood three feet square, 
dropped into a cellar beneath, and then, put
ting a plank across the Fleet Ditch and drag
ging it over with him, found himself in Black 
Boy Alley, quite safe from pursuit. I f a thief 
could once gain the house, it was almost im
possible for his pursuers to capture him, there 
being so many outlets. The staircases were 
very peculiar. The pursuer and the pursued 
might be only a few feet apart, yet the latter 
escaped by the roof, while the former found

From a contemporary print.

himself back again in the room he had just 
left. This trick was accomplished by meam 
of a pivoted panel.

Jack Sheppard, the hero of Ainsworth's 
novel of that name, belongs to the eighteenth 
century, having been born in 1702, the year 
before John Wesley. His father was an 
honest carpenter of Spitalfields, but Jack was 
born in Stepney. The following year his 
father died, and the future highwayman was 
brought up in the workhouse of Bishopsgate. 
Ho seems to have kept pretty straight until 
about his twentieth year, when he fell into 
bad company at the “  BJack Lion ” in Drury 

Lane. His first recorded 
theft was of two 
spoons from the “ Rum
mer Tavern,”  Charing 
Cross, celebrated in Ho
garth’s p i c t u r e  ol 
“ Night,” but he did not 
commence his real course 
of crime until 1723, and it 
lasted less than one year! • 

His robberies were 
remarkable than his won
derful success as a prison- 
breaker. In April, 1724, 
he broke from St. Giles’ 
“  Roundhouse,”  and 
the very next month lie 
escaped from New Prison. 
He had to get rid of hb 
irons, cut through t 
double grille of oaken a 
iron bars, descend 
twenty-five feet by means 
of his sheet and blan
ket, and scale a 
twenty-two feet high. All j
this he. accomplished, and j
surmounted the last w»jl; 
with a comrade on his j 
back. '  Every day of Jun« j 
and July was filled with 1 

highway robbery and burglary. He kep1 ] 
London in terror. The notorious Jonathan ‘ 
W ild, himself a cunning thief, betrayed him, j 
and he was captured in Rosemary Lanef 
July 23rd.

On August 14th he was condemned Wj 
death at the Old Bailey, but with the help0' 
a file again managed to escape. T h o u g h  oik* . 
seen about Wych-street, no one dared 1»J j 
hands on him, but on September 10th Sh«P 
pard and his friend Page were taken 0,1 j 
Finchley Common by a posse of a rm e d  oe®j' 
led by one of the turnkeys to whom he *,1f 
given the slip. He was heavily shackled,
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managed to secrete a set of tools in the rushes 
0f his chair. He was removed to “ The 
Castle ” and chained to two great iron staples 
in the floor. On Sunday, September 
13th, thousands of people flocked to Newgate 
to see him. On the 16th, his warders, hav
ing carefully inspected his irons at two p.m., 
left him for the rest of the day. When they 
returned he had vanished. His escape seems 
almost miraculous. He had to snap the 
chains that held him to the floor, and free his 
hands, first of all. Then he removed a thick 
iron bar from the chimney, which he after
wards climbed up. Before he found himself 
on the leads, however, he had to face several 
heavily-bolted doors. There was a turner’s 
house next to the prison, and the roof of this 
was twenty feet below him. He actually re
turned to the cell the way he had come, 
secured his blanket, let himself down and 
entered the house by the garret window.

Five days later he popped in on a lot of his 
intimates who were busily discussing him in 
a cellar near Charing Cross, and, later, as a 
climax of effrontery, broke into a pawn
broker’s shop in Drury Lane, rigged himself 
out in smart clothes, and drove in a coach, 
with the windows down, past Newgate. A  day 
or two later he drank himself silly at a tavern 
in Clare Market, and was captured and re
lodged in Newgate. The turnkeys did a 
roaring trade by admitting visitors to see 
him at 3s. 6d. a head. On November 16th he 
was executed at Tyburn Tree before such a 
concourse as even that famous place had never 
seen. Two hundred thousand people are said to 
have been there. A riot broke out over the dis
posal of the body, and the military charged 
with fixed bayonets. In the old churchyard 
of St. Martin’s in tbe Fields, where the Na
tional Gallery now stands, Jack Sheppard 

® buried, and— strangely enough—-his 
coffin was discovered by workmen in 1866 
ooxt to that of the philanthropist, George 
Henot! One cannot help thinking that 
1 his energies had been well-directed he
'“ ght have achieved distinction instead of 
notoriety.

Jack Sheppard’s exploits are matter of his- 
*7’ : ->o man who is most generally

poken of m the same breath, Dick Turpin, 
nla 6r° R°okwood,”  was a very common- 
lito6 ru®a n wh° owes all his fame to the 

Harrison Ainsworth. He 
0̂UI years later than Sheppard, and 

clutrlV keep out of the hangman's
son nf63 sflxteen years longer. He was the 
youth 4 farrner 1° ®ast Anglia, and in his 

Was apprenticed to a butcher in W hite

chapel. His occupation, however, was not 
sufficiently exciting, for he joined a band of 
smugglers who infested the neighbourhood of 
Epping Forest and Copt Hall. Afterwards 
he took to the road, his favourite haunt being 
Finchley Common. Turpin’s Oak, where it 
is said he used to take his stand, as seen in 
our picture, is still existing nearly opposite 
the “ Green Man ”  at the London end of 
Finchley Common. Certainly, several pistol 
bullets have been extracted from the old tree, 
so the story may be true.

His ride to York, however, ou his famous 
mare, Black Bess, although the spot where 
the gallant steed sank exhausted is still 
shown on York Racecourse, is, doubtless, a 
figment of the novelist’s invention. Never
theless, he was hung at York, for in the 
“ Gentleman’s Magazine”  for April, 1739, 
the highwayman’s obituary notice may still be 
read as if his death had occurred yesterday. 
Here it is in fu ll: —

“ The notorious Richard Turpin was executed at 
York for horse stealing. Turpin behaved in an un
daunted manner: as he mounted the ladder, feeling his 
right leg tremble, he stamped it down, and looking 
round about him with an unconcerned air, he spoke a 
few words to the topsman, then threw himself off. and 
expired in five minutes. He declared himself the 
notorious highwayman, Turpin, and confessed a great 
number of robberies, and that he shot the man who 
came to apprehend him in Epping Forest, and King, 
his own companion, undesignedly, for which latter He 
was very sorry. He gave £3 10s. to five men who 
were, to follow the cart as mourners, with hatbands 
and gloves to them and several others. He was buried 
in St. George’s Churchyard, in a neat coffin, with this 
inscription : ‘ J, P. 1739. R. T. Aged 33.’ The 
mob having got scent that his body was stolen away 
to be anatomized, went to the place and brought it 
away almost naked on men’s shoulders, and filling the 
coffin with lime, buried it in the same grave.”

Jack Rann is probably not known by 
name to half-a-dozen schoolboys in England, 
but “ Sixteen String Jack,”  who was one and 
the same man, is much more familiar. He 
was a great dandy and got his sobriquet from 
his fancy for wearing eight streamers or 
strings at the knees of his breeches. His 
coat and waistcoat were generally of pea- 
green cloth ; his breeches themselves were of 
buck-skin, spotlessly new, while his hat was 
bound with silver cord. He was a contem
porary of George Barrington, one of the most 
nimble-fingered pickpockets that ever lived, 
but, unlike Barrington, who was a man of 
education, Rann belonged to the same rank of 
society as Turpin and Sheppard. He had, 
however, a very merry disposition, and prob
ably nothing in the way of brutal crime 
could he laid to his charge. While Barring
ton was cutting a dash at Vauxhall and
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emptying the pockets of his intimates, Rann 
was riding over Hounslow Heath, taking 
more risks even than were necessary for his 
calling. I t  was Dr. Bell’s watch, which he 
annexed on the Heath, which led to his cap
ture. He was hard up for money, sent an 
accomplice to pawn the watch, the emissary 
was followed, and the Sheriff and his men did 
the rest. Thus Jack Rann, as spick and span 
as ever, with sixteen strings still fluttering at 
his knees, paid the penalty of his crimes on 
Tyburn Tree.

And where was this Tyburn Tree, which 
figures almost as largely in the annals of crime 
as Newgate itself? Well, if you were to fire a 
pistol from the Marble Arch in a north-wes
terly direction it is possible the bullet would 
pass over the spot where the famous gallows 
^tood. In fact, if you stand at the south-east 
corner of Connaught-square you will at least 
be “ warm,”  but the identical spot has pur
posely been lost. The gallows was built with 
four uprights with corresponding cross-bars, 
and could thus accommodate a number of 
malefactors at once.

There were, of course, no houses there in 
those days, and the wide open space afforded 
standing room for thousands of people. Ty
burn Tree was one of the " show ”  places of 
London, and, sad to say, one of the most popu
lar. Criminals were conveyed from Newgate 
to Tyburn in a  cart along Tyburn Road, 
which is now Oxford-street.

When Tyburn was abolished, owing to the 
extention of the West End of London, execu
tions took place in front of Newgate. Charles 
Dickens was chiefly instrumental by his writ
ings in abolishing hanging as a public spec
tacle, and if he had done nothing else in the 
service of his country, he would for this be 
worthy of honour. For, as Tom Ingoldsby 
says in his account of how Lord Tomnoddy 
went to see an execution:—  .

“ -----God ! ’tis a fearsome thing tc see
That pale wan man’s mute agony,—
The glare of that wild, despairing eye, '
Now bent on the crowd, now turn’d to the sky 
As though ’twere scanning, in doubt and in 
The path of the Spirit’s unknown career: 
These pinion’d arms, those hands that ne’er 
Shall be lifted again,—not even in prayer- 
That heaving chest!—Enough—’tis done! ’ 
The bolt has fallen !—the spirit is gone—
For weal or woe is known but to One!—
—Oh ! ’twas a fearsome sight!—Ah, me !
A deed to shudder at,—not to see.”

Of course railways gave the coup de grid 
to the highwayman’s calling. With better 
roads, greater facilities of communication,the 
revival of education and religion, the profes
sion had already fallen upon evil days when 
the nineteenth century came in, but whentke 
railway took the place of the coach and suck 
scenes as the one so graphically depicted 
in our illustration were transferred from 
the roadside inn to the railway station, 
the "Sixteen String Jacks”  and Dick 
Turpins found their occupation gone for 
ever.

Sir Robert Peel, too, added to the hand! 
cap under which the thief works, by the estab
lishment of the splendid police force of 
which Britain is justly proud; and the elec
tric telegraph and telephone, which outre 
not only the fleetest horse, but even the wind 
itself, have made the detection of crime more 
and more a certainty.

One thing stands out above all others in 
the records of famous highwaymen. The? 
were a short-lived race and almost invariably 
died a violent death. Jack Sheppard onlj 
reached the age of 22, Jack Rann 25, Claud 
Duval 27, and Dick Turpin 33. Probably 
the Old Book is right after all when it says: 
“  Blood-thirsty and deceitful men shall n<* 
live out half their days,”  and in another plat* 
“  The way of transgressors is hard.”
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This atory concerns the adventures of a wealthy 

rancher, named Henry Douglas, his daughter, Dorothy, 
and their friends, during the rebellion-organised by the 
fanatical Louis Riel—which broke out in the north west of 
Canada during the spring of 1885. The tale opens with a 
night attack on the rancher's homestead by a party of 
half-breeds, the defenders of the house consisting of 
Jacques St Arnaud (a gigantic Frenoh-Canadian), Rory 
(an old farm hand), Sergeant Pasmore (of the North-West 
Mounted Police), and Douglas himself. The “  breeds," 
though they meet with a desperate resistance, at length 
force an entry into the house, but in the nick of tune 
Child-cf Light, a friendly Indian chief, arrives with his 
" Crete," and saves the situation. The rancher’ s party 
then makes its way hurriedly across country to the police 
fort at liattleford. When, however, the party breaks up 
into ones and twos, in order to enter the foTt unobserved 
by the rebels surrounding it, Dorothy is forced by an 
eicited half-breed to dance with him. The man’ s sweet
heart, who is furious with jealousy, recognises Dorothy 
and discloses the girl's identity to the crowd, whereupon 
Dorothy is seised and hurried off to Louis Riel. After a 
brief exam mot ion by the rebel chief, Dorothy is delivered 
into the custody of Pepin Qnesnelle, a dwarf who pos
sesses a tame bear. Pepin, however, entertains friendly 
feelings towards Douglas and his daughter, and allows the 
latter to escape. The girl is joined by her father, who 
has also been captured and set free, and learns that 
Sergeant Pasmore has given himself up in the rancher's 
stead. Whin it is known that the sergeant is to die at 
daybreak, lLry, the old manservant, expresses his deter* 
mination to return to the town and endeavour to extricate 
Pasmore from his perilous position.

CHAPTER XII.
A MYSTERIOUS STAMPEDE.

EFOI1E Douglas could make any demur, 
Rory had switched off on to another trail 
and was driving quickly away.

" Rory is as wide-awake as a fox,” said 
Douglas to his daughter. “ He’s off at full speed 
novri and I don’t suppose he’d turn for me any
how, if I overtake him.”

Let him go, father,” said the girl. “ Rory 
would have lieen dead long ago if there had been 

killing him. Besides, he may really be of 
some use to Mr. Pasmore—one never can tell.

0 you know, dad, I ’ve got an idea that 
somehow Mr. Pasmore is going to come out of

this all right. I can’t tell you why I think so, 
but somehow I feel as if lie were.”

The rancher’s gaze seemed concentrated on the 
tiny iridescent and diamond-like crystals float
ing in the air. There was a very sober expression 
on his face. He only wished he could have been 
honestly of the same opinion.

The sun came out strong, and it was quite 
evident that Jack Frost had not many more days 
to reign. Already he was losing that iron-like 
grip he had so long maintained over the face of 
Nature. The horses were actually steaming, and 
the steel runners glided smoothly over the snow, 
much more easily, indeed, than they would have 
done if the frost had been more intense, as those 
accustomed to sleighing very well know.

There was a great silence all round them, and 
when on the open prairie, whore the dim horizon 
line and the cold grey sky became one, they could 
almost have imagined that they were passing over 
the face of some dead planet whirling in space. 
Only occasionally, where the country was broken 
and a few stunted bushes were to be met with, a 
flock of twittering snow-birds were taking time 
by the forelock, and rejoicing that the period of 
dried fruits and short commons was drawing to 
a close.

And now Dorothy saw that her father was
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struggling with sleep. It was not to be wondered 
at3 for it was the third day since he had closed an 
eye. Without a word she took the reins from 
his hands, and in a few minutes more had the 
satisfaction of seeing him slumbering peacefully 
with his head upon his breast. The high sides 
of the sleigh kept him in position. When he 
awoke he found it was about eleven o’clock, and 
that once more they were in the wooded bluff 
country.

“ You have let me sleep too long, Dorothy,” he 
said. “ It’s time we called a halt for break
fast. Besides, we must send those breeds 
back.”

He whistled to Jacques, who called to Bastien, 
and in another minute or two the sleighs were 
pulled up. The prisoners were then provided 
with food and told that they were at liberty to 
depart. By making a certain cut across country 
they could easily reach the township before night
fall.

One would have naturally expected that the 
two moccasined gentry would have been only too 
glad to do as they were told; but they were trucu
lent, surly fellows, both, and had been fretting 
all morning over the simple way in which they 
had been trapped, and so were inclined to make 
themselves disagreeable. Bastien Lagrange, 
who had always known them as two particularly 
tricky, unreliable customers, had preserved 
a discreet silence during the long drive, 
despite their endeavours to drag some inform
ation out of him.. From what they knew of 
Douglas they felt in no way apprehensive of their 
personal safety, so, after the manner of mean 
men, they determined to take advantage of his 
magnanimity to work out their revenge. Of 
Jacques, however, they stood in awe. They 
know that if it were not for the presence of the 
rancher and his daughter that gentleman would 
very soon make short work of them. The cunning 
wretches knew exactly how far they could go 
with the British. -

They began by grumbling at having been 
forced to accompany their captors so far, and 
asked for the firearms that had been taken from 
them. One of them even supplemented this 
modest request by pointing out that they were 
destitute of ammunition. Jacques could stand 
their impudence no longer, so, taking the speaker 
by the shoulders, he gave him an unexpected and 
gratuitous start along the trail. The two stayed 
no longer to argue, but kept on their way, 
muttering ugly threats against their late cap
tors. In a few minutes more they had dis
appeared round a turn of the trail.

The party proceeded on its way again. After 
going a few hundred yards they branched on to 
a side trail, which led into hilly and wooded

country. Passing through a dense avenue 
pines in a deep, narrow valley, they came to, 
few log huts nestling in the shadow- of a tig], 
cliff. There was a corral hard by with a stack 
of hay at one end. They approached it caufo. 
ously. Having satisfied themselves that the 
huts concealed no lurking foes, it was resolrej 
that they should unhitch, give the horses a rest 
and continue their journey a couple of boon 
later.

Jacques put one of his great shoulders to tie 
door of the most habitable-looking log hut and 
burst it open. Dorothy entered with him. Tie 
place had evidently belonged to half-breeds. 
It was scrupulously clean,-and in the fairly con- 
modious kitchen, with its open fireplace at one 
end, they found a supply of fuel ready to their 
hand.

Whilst Jacques assisted the rancher and la
grange in foddering the horses, Dorothy busiea 
herself with preparations for a meal.

It was pleqsant to be engaged with familiar 
objects and duties after passing through all sorts 
of horrors, and Dorothy entered cheerfully on 
her self-imposed tasks. She quickly lit a fire, 
and then went out with a large pitcher to 
the inevitable well found on all Canadian home
steads. She had to draw the water up in the 
bucket some forty or fifty feet, but she was no 
weakling, and soon accomplished that. To fill 
and swing the camp-kettle across the cheery fire 
was the work of a minute or two. She then got 
the provisions out of the sleighs, and before the 
throe men returned from looking after the horses 
she had laid out a meal on the well-kept deal 
table, which she had covered with an oilcloth. 
The tea had been made by this time, and the 
four steaming pannikins filled with the dark, 
amber-hued nectar looked truly tempting The 
rude benches were drawn close to the table, 
the room assumed anything but a deserted ap
pearance.

It would have been quite a festive repast onlf 
that the thought of Sergeant Pasmore’s probable 
fate would obtrude itself. Certainly they coula 
not count upon the security of their own li?B 
for one single moment. It was just as likely as 
not that a party of rebels might drive up as the; 
sat there and either shoot them dor n or call 
upon them to surrender. Dorothy, despite ff 
endeavours to banish all thoughts of the sfa* 
tion from her mind, could not free herself fa® 
the atmosphere of tragedy and mystery t 
shrouded the fate of the captured one- ef 
reason told her it was ten chances to o® 
that the rebels would promptly shoot him w 
dangerous enemy-. Still, an uncanny somet '®6 
that she could not define would not allow her 
believe that he was dead : rather was she fac 111

*
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“ The horses I ” cried Douglas; “ some one ha* 
stampeded them! We must get them back at 
any cost.”

“ Don’t go out that way,” remonstrated 
Dorothy, as they made for the door. “ You 
don’t know who may be waiting for you there. 
There is a back door leading out from the next 
room, but you’d better look out carefully

through the window 
first.”

The wisdom of the 
• girl’s advice was so

' obvious that they
at once proceeded 
to put it into execu
tion.

DOROTHY LOOKED DOWN APPREHENSIVELY 
AT THE ENEMY.

to think that he was at that very 
moment alive, but in imminent peril 
of his life and thinking of her. So 
strongly at times did this strange 
fancy move her that once she fully 
believed she heard him call her by 
name. She put down the pannikin 
of tea from her lips untasted, and 
ffith difficulty suppressed an almost 
irresistible impulse to cry out. But 
there was no sound to be heard out
side save the dull thud of some snow 
falling from the eaves.

They had just finished their meal 
r en suddenly a terrible din was 
®srd outside. It seemed to come 
rom the horse corral. There was a 
‘■Hindering of hoofs, a few equine 
Sn° | °f fc,1r, a straining and creak- 

timber, a loud crash, and then 
“nimming of a wild stampede, 
e men prang to their feet and 

grasped their rifles.



208 THE CAPTAIN.

CHAPTER XIII.
ROOFED!

HE back windows commanded a view of 
the horse corral, and they could see that 
one side of it had been borne down by 
the rush of horses. But what had 

frightened them was a mystery. There was no
thing whatever of a hostile nature to be seen. 
They could detect no lurking foe among the pines, 
and when they passed outside, and went round 
the scattered huts, there was nothing to account 
for the disastrous panic.

“ Parbleu!” exclaimed Jacques, looking 
around perplexedly. “ I think it must have been 
their own shadows of which they were afraid. 
Do you not think that is so, m’sieur ? ”

“ It looks like it,” said Douglas; “ but we must 
get those horses or the rebels will get us to
morrow; they can hardly overtake us before 
theD. If I remember rightly, there’s a snake- 
fence across the trail, about half a mile or so up 
the valley, which may stop them. Now, if you, 
Jacques, go to the right, and you, Lagrange, to 
the left, while I take the trail—I’m not quite so 
young and nimble as you two—I daresay we’ll 
not be long before we have them back. But I ’d 
nearly forgotten about you, Dorothy. It won’t 
do to------”

“ Nonsense, dad! I ’ll be perfectly safe here. 
The sooner you get the horses back, the sooner 
we’ll be able to consider ourselves safe.”

This view of the case seemed to commend itself 
to Bastien, for without further ado he strode 
away to the left among the pines.

“ I ’m afraid there’s nothing else for it,” said 
Douglas. “ I think you’d better go inside again, 
Dorothy, and wait till we return.”

“ And in the meantime I ’ll pack the sleighs,” 
observed the girl. “ Leave me a gun, and I ’ll 
be all right.”

The rancher leant his gun against the window 
sill, and then departed hastily.

The deserted huts seemed very lonely indeed 
when they had gone, but Dorothy .was a healthy, 
prairie-bred girl, and not given to torturing her
self with vain imaginings.

She went indoors, and, for the next few 
minutes, busied herself in cleaning up and stow
ing away the dinner things. This done, she re
solved to go outside, for a wonderful change had 
come about in the weather. It was only too 
obvious that a new Spring had been born, and 
already its mild, quickening breath was weaken
ing the grip of King Frost.

Dorothy walked over towards the pines. She 
could detect a resinous, aromatic odour in the 
air. Here and there a pile of snow on the flat 
boughs would lose its grip on the roughened

surface and slip to earth with a hollow thut 
She skirted the outhouses, and then made f® 
the long, low-roofed hut again. She was pj®. 
ing a large pile of cord-wood which she n0W 
was built in the form of a square, when, happen, 
ing to look into it, she saw something that f® 
the moment caused her heart to stop beating 
and paralysed her with fear. It was a gre® 
gaunt cinnamon bear, which, seated on 
haunches, was watching her with a look tf 
comical surprise upon its preternaturally shrewd, 
human-like face.

Dorothy’s heart was thumping like a steas- 
engine. Fear, indeed, seemed to give her wings, 
for she gathered up her skirts and ran towards 
the house as she had never run in her life.

But the bear had just an hour or so befon 
risen from bis long winter’s sleep, influenced, 
doubtless, by those “ blind motions of the earth 
that showed the year had turned ” ; feeling m- 
commonly empty, and therefore uncommonly 
hungry, he had left his cave in the hillside lower 
down the valjey to saunter upwards in search of 
a meal. The horses had unfortunately scented 
him before he was aware of their proximity, and, 
with that lively terror which all animals evince 
in the neighbourhood of bears, had broken madly 
away, to Bruin’s great chagrin. If he had not 
been half asleep, and therefore stupid, he would 
have crawled upon them from the lee side, and 
been on the back, or at the throat, of one befon 
they could have divined his presence. The noi* 
of the men’s voices had startled him, and he had 
gone into the wood heap to collect his thoughts1 
and map out a new . plan of campaign. The 
voices had ceased, but here was a nice, fresh
looking girl, who had walked right into his very ■ 
arms, as it were. It was not likely he 
going to turn up his nose at her. On the con
trary, he would embrace the opportunity—and; 
the young lady. '

He must, indeed, have still been half asleep, 
for ho had given Dorothy time to make a start, j 
and there was no questioning the fact that she. 
could run. Bruin gathered himself together 
and made after her. Now, to look at a hear 
running, one would not imagine he was g®inl. 
at any great rate; his long, lumbering strides 
seem laboured, to say the least of it, hut u 
reality he covers the ground so quickly that it  ̂
takes a very fast horse indeed to keep P401; 
with him.

Before Dorothy had got half way to the hnt 
she knew sho was being closely pursued- b 
could hear the hungry brute behind her breaj 
ing bard. At length she reached the but, 
the door was shut. She threw herself again* 
it and wrenched at the handle, which must 
been put on upside down to suit some whiro
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the owners, for it would not turn. The bear was
close u p o n  her, so with a sob of despair she 
assed on round the house. Next moment she 

found herself confronted with a log wall and in
s p e c i e s  of cul-de-sac. Oh! the horror of that 

m o m e n t !  But there was a barrel lying on its 
side against the wall of the hut.
Afterwards she marvelled how she 
could have done it, but she sprang 
on to it, and, gripping the bare 
poles that constituted the eaves of 
the shanty, leapt upwards. Her 
breast rested on the low sod roof; 
another effort and she was on it.
The barrel was pushed from her on
springing, and, rolling
out of harm’s way, she
realised that for her it
had been a record jump.
The vital question now •
was, could the bear 
follow P

She raised herself on 
hands and knees among 
the soft, wet snow, and 
looked down apprehen
sively at the enemy.

What she saw would 
at any other time have 
made her laugh heartily, 
but the situation was 
still too serious to be 
mirthful. There, a few 
paces from the hut, 
seated on his haunches 
and looking up at her 
with a look of angry re
monstrance on his old- 
fashioned face, was 
Bruin. His mouth was 
open, his under jaw was 
drooping with palpable 
disappointment, and his 

dark eyes were 
gleaming with an evil

DOROTHY RAISED THE STOUT POLE HIGH ABOVE HER HEAD WITH BOTH 
HANDS, AND WITH ALL THE STRENGTH THAT WAS IN HER SUPPLE 

FRAME, BROUGHT IT DOWN CRASH UPON THE BRUTE'S HEAD.

purpose. 'That he had used up p.11 his 
superfluous fat in his long winter’s sleep 

°Bvious, judging by his lanky, slab- 
1 u sides. His long hair looked very be- 
r»ggled and dirty. He certainly seemed 

rtmarkably hungry, even for a bear. There
us no gainsaying the fact that he was wide

awake now.
Dorothy rose to her feet and glanced quickly 

thpU|r Particularly she looked up the trail in 
hit ti.reĈ '0n ta^en By her father and the others, 

e dark, close pines, and a bluff prevented
noth r°m see'nS an7 distance. She could hear 

,ng save the twittering of some snow-birds,
Tin.—27.

and the deep breathing of Bruin, who seemed 
sadly out of condition. The steep sides of the 
valley and the dark woods rose up all around and 
shut in that desolate little homestead. There 
was no hiding the truth from herself; she was 
very much alone, unless the bear could be re
garded as company. Bruin had her all to him
self, so much so, indeed, that he appeared to be 
taking matters leisurely. He had the afternoon 
ahead of him, and, after all, it was only a girl 
with whom he had to deal. As he watched her 
there was even an apologetic expression upon his 
face, as if he were half ashamed to be engaged 
in such an ungentlemanly occupation and hoped
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it would be understood that he was only acting 
thus in obedience to the imperative demands of 
an empty stomach.

Dorothy wondered why the bear did not at 
once begin to clamber up after her. As a matter 
of fact, bears are not much good at negotiating 
high jumps, particularly when their joints have 
been stiffening during the greater part of the 
winter. But they have a truly remarkable in
telligence, and this particular one was thinking 
the matter over in quite a business-like way.

Dorothy caught sight of a long sapling pro
jecting from the eaves. It was really a species 
of rafter on which the sod roof rested. She 
cautiously leant over, and, grasping it with her 
two hands, managed with some considerable 
exercise of force to detach it. It was about six 
feet long and nearly as thick as her arm, making 
a formidable weapon.
> Bruin regarded her movements disapprovingly, 
and resolved to' begin operations. The barrel 
which had helped the girl to gain the roof was 
naturally the first thing that attracted him. 
With a mocking twinkle in his dark eyes, ho 
slouched towards it. He was in no hurry, for, 
being an intelligent bear, he appreciated the 
pleasures of anticipation. He placed his two 
forefeet on it, and then, with a quick motion, 
jerked his cumbersome hindquarters up after 
him.

But the beat had never seen a circus, and his 
education, so far as barrels were concerned, had 
been neglected. The results were therefore 
disastrous. The barrel rolled backwards, while 
Bruin took a header ..forward. Never in the 
days of his cubhood had he effected such a per
fect somersault. In fact, if it had been an 
intentional performance he could not have done 
it in better style. It was such an unexpected 
and spontaneous feat that his thoughts went 
wandering again, and he looked at the barrel in 
a puzzled and aggrieved sort of way, as if he half 
suspected it of having played him some sort of 
practical joke. .■

In spite of the peril of her situation Dorothy 
could not restrain a peal of laughter/ A town- 
bred girl would doubtless have been still shaking 
with terror, but this was a lass o’ the prairie, 
accustomed to danger. Besides, she saw now 
that to reach her would cost the bear more skill 
and agility than he appeared to possess.

The barrel, being in a species of hollow, rolled 
back and rocked itself into its former position.

The bear walked round it, sniffing and inspect
ing it in quite a professional manner. Then, 
not without a certain amount of side—also quite 
professional—he prepared to have another try.

He sprang more carefnlly this time, but he 
did it so as to put the momentum the other way. 
The result was that he rocked wildly backwards

and forwards for about a minute, and .... 
to stay on the barrel as a novice might on 
plunging horse, until the inevitable co|]ita 
came. The barrel took a wilder lurch 
ward than it had yet done, and Bruin dirJ 
backwards this time. He came down 
such a thud, and in such an awkward p*. 
tion, that Dorothy made sure his neck ^ 
broken. To tell the truth, Bruin thouek 
so himself. He actually had not the 
courage to move for a few moments, lest \ 
should, indeed, find this to be the case. Em 
when he did move, he was not too sure of it, 
and looked the very sickest bear imaginable.

But a bear’s head arid neck are about tb 
toughest things going in anatomy, so after Brnia 
had carefully moved his about for a little ti 
make sure that nothing serious was the matte 
he again turned his attention to the girl. Hi 
stock of patience was by this time nearly n 
hausted, and he glared up at her in a peculiarly 
spiteful fashion. Then, suddenly soized by i 
violent fit of energy, he leapt upon the bsrri 
again with the determination to show this 
what he really could do when put to it. 
owing to the previous hard usage the band 
had received, some of the staves had started, 
the result being that it collapsed in a nod 
thorough manner.

In addition to the surprise and shock s» 
tained by the bear, his limbs got inextricably 
mixed up with the iron hoops, and be 
looked for all the world as if he were 
forming some juggling feat with them. On 
hoop had somehow got round his neck and 
foreleg at the same time, while another _ 
lodged on his hindquarters. Ho fairly lost hi 
temper and spun round and round, i 
viciously at his encumbrances. The girl 
as she had not laughed for many a long day. h 
sec this dignified animal make such an exhibits 
of himself over a trifle of this sort was t* 
ludicrous. But at last he managed to get ni 
of the hoops, stood erect on his hind legs, 
then waddled clumsily towards the hut.

Dorothy was not a little alarmed now, for b« 
huge forepaws were on a level with the ears,
while his blunt, black snout was quite sevenlv * i i u v  i n s  m u n i ,  u i a u K  s r i u u t  w a s  i j u i t c

inches above the sod roof. What if he ^  
manage to spring on to it after all! He open* 
his mouth, and she could see his cruel 
jagged teeth and the grey-ribbed roof of W 
mouth. He moved his head abou' and se"" 
preparing for a spring. Dorothy raised the 
pole high above her head with botli hands, —■ 
with all the strength that was in her supp« 
frame, brought it down crash upon the brut*1 
head.

Bruin must assuredly have seer, stars 
thought that a small pine tree had fallen on

and
bin
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for he d rop p ed  on all fours again with his ideas 
considerably mixed—so mixed, indeed, that he 
had not ev-;n the sense to go round to the other 
side of the house, where there was a huge snow
drift by which he might possibly have reached 
the roof. But, being a persevering bear, and 
having a tolerably thick head, not to speak of 
a pressing appetite, he again reared himself 
against the log wall with the intention of 
scrambling up. On each occasion that he did 
this, however, the girl brought the influence of

As for Dorothy, she seated herself as best she 
could on an old tin that had once contained 
biscuits, and which, with various other useless 
articles, littered the roof. She was quite com
fortable, and the sun was warm—in fact, almost 
too much so. She was conscious, indeed, that 
her moccasins were damp. In future she would 
wear leather boots with goloshes over them 
during the day, and only put on moccasins when 
it became cold in the evening. She knew that 
in a few days the anew would have disappeared

NEXT MOMENT THE THREE WERE FACE TO FACE,

* e P°'e 1° bear upon him, causing him to 
c arige his imnd. Dorothy began to wonder if 
‘ Were Possible that a blacksmith’s anvil could 
e as hard as a bear’s skull.

Qt at last Bruin grew as tired of the futile 
f>*me as Dorothy of whacking at him with the 
Pale, and, disgusted with his luck and with
the*86 ’ w't^ rew to the neighbourhood of 
„■ I Corral fonce, either to wait until the
run,Came 0̂wni or to think out a new plan of c&n>paigu. K

as if by magic, and that a thousand green living 
things would be rushing up from the brown, 
steaming earth, and broidering with the promise 
of a still fuller beauty the quickening boughs.

But what was delaying her father and the 
others? Surely, if the fence and slip-rails were 
across the trail where they said they were, the 
rush of the horses must have been checked, and 
they would be on their way back now. But she 
could neither see nor hear anything of their 
approach. It was stupid to be sitting up
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there on the roof of a house with nothing 
save a bear—fortunately at a respectable 
distance—for company, but perhaps under 
the circumstances she ought to be very 
thankful for having been able to reach 
such a haven at all. Besides, the day was 
remarkably pleasant—almost summer-like— 
although there was slush under foot. Every
where she could hear the snow falling in great 
patches from the trees and the rocks. The bare 
patches of earth were beginning to steam, and 
lawn-like vapours were lazily sagging upwards 
among the pines as the sun kissed the cold cheek 
of the snow queen.

Dorothy’s head rested on her hands, and she 
began to feel drowsy. The twittering of the 
snow-birds sounded like the faint tinkling of 
silver sleigh-bells far away; the bear loomed up 
before her, assuming gigantic proportions, his 
features at the same time taking a human sem
blance that somehow reminded her of the face 
of Pepin Quesnelle, then changing to that of 
someone whose identity she could not exactly 
recall. Stranger still, the weird face was 
making horrible grimaces and calling to her; 
her eyes closed, her head dropped, and she 
lurched forward suddenly; she had been indulg
ing in a day dream and had nearly fallen asleep. 
But surely there was someone calling, for a voice 
was still ringing in her ears.

She pulled herself together and tried to col
lect her senses. The bear assumed his natural 
proportions, and Dorothy realised that she was 
still seated on the roof of the log-hut. And 
then a harsh voice—the voice of her dream 
—broke in with unpleasant distinctness upon 
her drowsily tranquil state of mind.

“ Hi, you zere? ” it said. “ What for you not 
hear? Come down quick, I zay.”

Dorothy turned, and, glancing down on the 
other side of the hut, saw the two objectionable 
rebels whom her father had released nearly a 
couple of hours before. There was an ugly grin 
upon their faces, and the one who had addressed 
her held in his hands the gun which* Douglas 
had placed against the wall so that it might be 
handy for his daughter in an emergency.

CHAPTER XIV.
A THREE-CORNERED GAME.

T was now a case of being between the devil 
and the deep sea with a vengeance, 
and Dorothy, as she surveyed the two 
vindictive rebels on one side and the 

hungry bear on the other, was almost at a loss 
to determine which enemy was the more to be 
dreaded. Upon the whole she thought she 
would have the better chance of fair play with

the bear. If the latter succeeded in clamberiw 
on the roof, at a pinch she could get down t!» 
wide chimney, a feat which it was not lfoi. 
the bear would care to emulate. True, it wot 
be a sooty and disagreeable experiment, not 
speak of the likelihood of being scorched <* 
reaching the fireplace, but then she could « 
once heap more fuel on the fire, which would 
make it impossible for Bruin to descend, amj 
barricade herself in until the others returned.

It was fortunate that the girl's presence gj 
mind did not desert her. Her policy was tot®, 
porise and keep the foe waiting until the otlen 
returned with the horses. ^Moreover, she noticed 
that Bruin sat on his haunches, listening, with 
his head to one side, as if this new interrupting 
were no affair of his.

A brilliant idea occurred to her, and alre&di 
she almost began to look upon Bruin as an alb. 
As yet tho half-breeds were Unaware of the bean 
proximity.

The girl, without rising, picked up the pole 
and placed it across her knees.

“ What is the matter with you ? ” she ai 
the taller of the two rebels. “  Don’t you warn 
to return to Battleford? ”

“ Eet is too late now, and we want you,” ex
plained the first villain. “ Come down queeci 
Eet is no time we have to waste. Eef we hate 
to fetch you eet will bo ver’ bad for you.”

“ Dear me! ” remarked Dorothy, outwardk 
keeping cool, but not without serious misgivings 
“ I can’t think what you can want with me. Bet 
as you’re so anxious I’ll come down—in 8 few 
minutes—when my father and the others 
return.”

“ Ze horses they in big snow-dreeft stuck and 
zo man cannot leaf. Come down now—we want
you! "

It was obvious to Dorothy that the two rebels, 
in taking a circuitous route to the hut, had come 
upon the horses stuck fast in a snow-drift, and 
that her father and Jacques and Bastien wen 
busily engaged in trying to extricate them- 
Knowing that the girl must have been left alow 
with the firearms, the two rebels had hurried 
back to secure them, with wild, half-formed i<k>* 
of revenge stirring their primitive natures.

Dorothy's policy was to keep cool, in order not 
to precipitate any action on their part.

“ Co-oin,” said the taller one, whose villaiuc® 
appearance was not lessened by a cast m D 
right eye, “ we want you to gif us to cat. 
down.”

“ Goodness! have you eaten all we gaTe f01 
already? You must have wonderful appetk* 
to be sure. If you look in the sleigh-----■

“ Pshaw! co-om you down and get. 
you sit all alone up there? Eet is not g008 
sit zere, and you will catch cold "
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“ Oh, don’t trouble about me, thanks. I’m all
right; I don't catch cold easily------”

What the cross-eyed one ejaculated at this 
point will not bear repetition. He actually so 
far forgot himself as to threaten Dorothy with 
bodily violence if she did not at once obey him. 
But as the girl only remained seated, with ap
parent unconcern, upon the biscuit tin, and 

ed mildly into his face, it became evident to 
the big rebel that he was only wasting words in 
thus addressing her. He prepared to ascend the 
snow bank, jump thence on to the roof, and 
fetch her down by force.

Dorothy, like Sister Ann of Bluebeard fame, 
gazed anxiously around and listened with all the 
intensity born of her desperate state; but there 
was nothing to be seen or heard. Only Bruin 
had risen again and was coming slowly towards 
the hut. A bright scheme suggested itself to 
the girl; but she would 
wait until the cross-eyed 
one discovered how utterly 
rotten and soft the snow
bank hail become before 
putting it into practice.
She must gain all the time 
she could.

The rebel managed to 
reach the top of the drift, 
which was nearly on a 
level with the roof of the 
hut, without sinking more 
than an inch or two into 
the snow; but when he 
braced himself preparatory 
to springing across the in
tervening wind - cleared 
space, the crust gave and 
down he went nearly up 
to the waist. The more 
he struggled, the deeper he 
sank. His flow of language 
was so persistent and abu
sive that even Bruin, on 
the other side of the hut, 
stood still to listen and wonder. It was 

much as Dorothy could do to keep 
rom laughing heartily at the fellow’s dis

comfiture, but she restrained herself, as 
such a course might only drive him to some 
unpleasant nnd desperate measure. She, how- 
ê er> thought it a pity that only one of them 
* ould be struggling in the drift. She must drive 

* °ther into it also. She therefore rose and 
™ to second villain, on whose evil face 

ere was an unmistakable grin. Like Bastien,
. of his kind, he had no objections to
'ng his own friends suffer so lone as he himself 

Cwae by no harm> *

“ Ho, you there!” she cried in apparent in
dignation. “ Don’t you see your friend in the 
drift? Why don’t you give him a hand out? 
Are you afraid? ”

But the second villain was too old a bird to be 
caught with chaff, and replied by putting his 
mitted hand to one side of his nose, at the same 
time closing his right eye. He bore eloquent

IN ANOTHER INSTANT THE BEAST WAS CLOSE AT HIS HEELS.

testimony to the universality of the great sign 
language.

“ You are a coward! ” she exclaimed, disgusted 
with the man and at the failure of her little 
scheme. “ A nice comrade, you! I wonder you 
ever had the spirit to rebel I ”

This was too much for the rogue’s equanimity, 
and he launched into such a torrent of abuse that 
the girl was obliged to put her fingers in her 
ears. He, however, went to the trouble of crawl
ing over the snow-drift and picking up the gun 
which hia worthy mate had dropped when he 
broke through the crust. By this time the first 
villain had managed to extricate himself, and

v
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had moved into the clear space opposite the front 
door of the hut. The eyes of the two were now 
fairly glowing with rage, and they prepared to 
storm the position. One of them was in the act 
of giving a back to the other when Dorothy ap
peared on the scene with the sapling.

“ Don’t be silly,” she cried. “ If you do any
thing of that sort I shall use the pole. Go round 
to the back; there's a barrel there, and if you 
can set it up on end against the wall, I’ll come 
down quietly.”

They looked up at her; they did not quite un
derstand all she said, but the girl’s face seemed 
so innocent and unconcerned that they strode 
round the hut, still keeping their evil eyes upon 
Dorothy and her weapon of defence. It must be 
confessed that Dorothy had some qualms of con
science in thus introducing them to Bruin, but 
her own life was perhaps at stake, and they had 
brought the introduction on themselves. Still, 
they had a gun, and there were two of them, so 
it would be a case of a fair field and no favour.

Bruin heard them coming and stood on his 
hind legs to <̂ reet them. Next moment the three 
were face to face. It would have been difficult 
to imagine a more undignified encounter. The 
big breed’s legs seemed to collapse under him; 
the other, who carried the gun, and was there
fore the more self-possessed of the couple, 
brought it sharply to his shoulder and fired.

Bruin dropped on his knees, but speedily rose 
again, for a bear, unless hit in a vital place, is 
one of the most difficult of animals to kill; and 
in this case the bullet had merely glanced off one 
of his massive shoulder-blades. Being ignorant 
of the resources of a magazine rifle, the half
breed dropped it, and ran towards a deserted out
house close to the horse corral.

Thoroughly infuriated now by the bullet-wound, 
the bear made after him. As he could not anni
hilate the two men at once, he confined his 
efforts with praiseworthy singleness of purpose 
to the man who had fired the shot. It was lucky 
for the fugitive that bullet had somewhat lamed 
the great brute, otherwise it would not have 
needed to run far before overtaking him.

It was an exciting chase. The breed reached 
the hut, but, as there was neither open door noi 
window, he was obliged to scuttle round and 
round it, after the manner of a small boy pursued 
by a big one. Sometimes the bear, with almost 
human intelligence, would stop Bhort and face 
the other way, when the breed would all but 
run into him, and then the route would be 
reversed. On the countenance of the hunted 
one was a look of mortal terror; his eyes fairly 
started from his head, and his face streamed with 
perspiration. It seemed like a judgment upon 
him for breaking his word to the rancher and

interfering with the girl when he might nowhaT( 
been well on his way to Battleford.

While this was going on, the cross-eyed rulj, 
endeavoured to clamber on to the roof of ^ 
hut by jumping up and catching the projecting 
sapling as Dorothy had done, but the girl stopped 
him in this by tapping his knuckles with the 
pole.

“ Pick up and hand me that gun,” she said, 
pointing to it. “ When you have done so, I xifl 
allow you to come up.”

The cross-eyed one looked sadly astonished,' 
but as he did not know the moment when the 
bear might give up chasing his worthy comrade 
to give him a turn, he did as he was bid. The 
rifle would be of no use to the girl, anyhow, and, 
besides, her father and the others must hare 
heard the shot and would be on their way bad 
to see what the matter was. It would therefore 
be as well to comply with her request and trj 
to explain that their seemingly ungrateful con
duct had only'been the outcome of their innate 
playfulness. If they had erred it was in carry
ing a joke a trifle too far.

As soon as Dorothy found herself in possession 
of the rifle she knew that she was safe. She 
even laid the pole flat on the roof, allowing one 
end of it to project a foot or so beyond it so a 
to aid the cross-eyed one in his unwonted gym
nastic feat. In a few moments the discomfited 
villain stood on the roof in front of her.

Dorothy lowered the lever of the Winchester 
so that he could see it and pumped another car
tridge into the barrel.' The half-breed realised 
the extent of his folly, but saw it was too late 
to do anything.

“ Now stand over in that far corner," said the 
girl to him, “ or I will shoot you.”

But the cross-eyed one was humility itself, and 
protested that he could not for all the gold i« 
the bed of the Saskatchewan have lifted a finger 
to do the dear young Mam’selle any harm, k 
his abject deference he was even more nauseous 
than in his brazen brutality. He did as he 
hid all the same, and the two turned their atten
tion to the unlucky man who was having such * 
lively time with Bruin. Dorothy, however, di 
not forget to keep a sharp eye on the man near 
her. ..

Had there not been such tragic possibility** 
in the temper and strength of the bear, the situ* 
tion might have been eminently entertaining 
The position of the two principals in the absor 
ing game of life and death was not an unoomBj* 
one. Bruin stood upright at one corner of 
hut and the half-breed stood at another: * 
was watching the other intently as a cat 
mouse might be expected to do. The 0 
mitted hands rested against the angle of tbe*
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and Ids kgs straddled out on either side so as 
to be rea-iv to start off in any direction at a 
moment's notice. Whenever the bear made a 
m0Te the half-breed slightly lowered his body 
and dug his feet more securely into the soft 
snow. They resembled two boys watching each 
other in a game of French and English.- After 
standing still for a minute or two and regaining 
their wind, they would start off to their positions 
at two other corners. Sometimes the bear would 
be unseen by the man, and this state of affairs 
was generally a very puzzling and unsatisfactory 
one for the latter, as he never knew from which 
direction Bruin might not come charging down 
upon him.

When the two spectators on the roof turned 
their attention to the two actors, the latter were 
in the watching attitude, but almost immediately- 
the game of " t a g ” began again. The pursued 
one was evidently in considerable distress; his 
face matched the colour of his knitted crim
son tuque, at the end of which a long blue tassel 
dangled in a fantastic fashion. His whole atti
tude was that of one suffering from extreme 
physical and nervous tension. Dorothy’s first 
impulse was to try and shoot the bear, but owing 
to the distance and its movements she realised 
that this would be a matter of considerable diffi
culty. Besides, unless the bear-hunted rogue 
were fool enough to leave the friendly vantage of 
the hut, it was obvious that he would be quite 
able to evade the enemy until such time as her 
father and the others came. This would serve the 
useful purpose of keeping him out of mischief 
and rendering him a source of innocent entertain
ment to his friend, for it must be admitted that 
the latter, now that lie was safe, or considered 
himself ‘so, adopted the undignified, not to say 
unchristianlike, attitude of openly expressing a 
sporting interest in the proceedings.

But the fugitive had grown tired of the trying 
device of dodging the bear round four corners, 
and, thinking that if he could only get to the 
horse corral and squeeze between the posts, he 
could, by keeping it between himself and Bruin, 
gain the hut at the far end and mount on to 
the roof, ho determined to put his scheme to the 
test. So, v hen for a moment he lost sight of 
®ruin behind the other corner, he made a frantic 
“olt for the fence. But his enemy happened to 
n« making a dash round that side of the house 
rom which Leon reckoned he had no right to 
mak® one, and the result was that in another 
•nstant the beast was close at his heels. It was 
an exciting moment, and Dorothy, despite the 
^  that the hunted one was a dangerous enemy, 

u not res; rain a cry of horror when she 9aw 
18 ,rnminent peril. She would have shot at the

bear if she could, but just at that moment it 
happened to be going too fast for her.

As for the cross-eyed one, it was indeed a treat 
to see Leon, who had laughed at him when he 
sank into the snow-drift, flying for his life with 
a look of ghastly terror on his face. It was a 
case of retributive justice with a vengeance. His 
sporting tendencies were again in the ascendant,

' and he clapped his hands and yelled with delight.
The hunted half-breed managed to reach and 

squeeze through the fence ahead of the bear, but 
the latter, to Leon’s dismay, succeeded in get
ting through after him, lifting up the heavy 
rails with his strong snout and great back as if 
they were so many pieces of cane. Then for the 
next three minutes Leon only managed to save 
himself by a very creditable acrobatic perform
ance, which consisted of passing from one side 
of the fence to the other after the manner of a 
harlequin. He had lost his tuque and the bear 
had spared time to rend it to shreds with its 
great jaws and one quick wrench of its fore-paws. 
His stout blue coat was ripped right down the 
back, and altogether he was in a sorry plight.

The cross-eyed one had never witnessed any
thing so funny in all his life, and fairly danced 
about on the roof in his glee. There was every 
chance that Leon would be clawed up past all 
recognition in the next few minutes, so he 
shouted encouragement to Bruin for all he was 
worth. *

Then to the girl’s horror she saw the hunted 
half-breed stumhle in the snow, and the bear 
grab him by his short blue coat just as be was 
wriggling under the fence. Dorothy did not 
hesitate to act promptly now. If she did nov 
instantly put a bullet into the bear the man 
would be torn to pieces before her eyes, and that 
would be too horrible. True, she might just pos
sibly kill the man by firing, but better that than 
he should be killed by Bruin. Fortunately she 
was accustomed to firearms, and was a fairly 
good shot, so, putting the rifle to her- shoulder, 
she took aim and drew the trigger.

It was a good shot, for the bullet penetrated a 
little behind the left shoulder, in the neighbour- 
hood  ̂of the heart, and the bear, releasing lus 
grip upon Leon, lurched forward and lay still, 
while the breed crawled, in a very much dis
hevelled condition, into the horse corral.

Dorothy was congratulating herself upon her 
success, and was in the act of heaving a sigh of 
relief, when suddenly the rifle, which for the 
moment she held loosely in her right hand, was 
snatched from her grasp. At the same moment 
an arm was thrust round her throat, and she was 
thrown roughly on the snow.

(To be continued.)



DICKENS

And some of His 
Boy Characters.

LTHOUGH more 
than a quarter 
of a century has 
passed since the 

pen that created the im
mortal David Copperfield, 
Oliver Twist, l ’ oor Jo, 
Smike, Pip, and a host of 
other youthful heroes (to 
say nothing of the in
numerable other charac
ters) was laid aside for

CHARLES DICKENS, AGE 25.
After the drawing by S, Lawrence, 1837. 

Auguitin Riechgitz collection.

THE BOY:

By WALTER

DEXTER.

(of the house at Landport) 
one day to see the soldiers 
exercise; and I perfectly 
recollect that on our being 
at Portsmouth together 
while he was writing 
Nickleby, he recognised the 
exact shape of the military 
parade seen by him as a 
very infant on the same 
spot a quarter of a century 
before.”

ever, the works of Charles
Dickens are read by the younger population with 
as much avidity as ever. Not only are they 
read, but they are read again and again, and 
therein lies the charm that the master hand 
wields over us; for there are few books that bear 
reading a second time so much as the novels of 
Charles Dickens.

Dickens created many famous characters, not 
the least famous being the boy characters, with 
some of whom we propose to deal in the present 
article; and in so doing we cannot fail to speak 
of the boyhood days of the novelist himself, so 
much were they connected with the 
scenes and incidents he portrayed in 
after life.

Charles Dickens was born at 
Landport, near Portsmouth, on the 
7th February, 1812. He was the 
second child of his parents, and 
from his earliest days was gifted 
with that great power of close ob
servation to which his extraordinary 
success as a novelist is greatly 
attributable.

The early portions of the novel 
“ David Copperfield ” are practically 
an autobiographical chapter from 
the writer’s lifo, and the very first 
chapter of that work shows the mar
vellous memory he possessed of 
events in his infancy.

Dickens left Landport when he 
was two years of age, and as a proof 
of the above-mentioned character
istic we quote from Forster’s life.
“ He was carried from the garden

At the age of thiw 
young Dickens came to live at Chatham, 
and we now come to the great fascinatiw 
which this part of the country had to 
him, and which was with him until his death. 
No town, save perhaps Londou itself, was mon 
often written about by Dickens than Rochester, 
the town adjacent to Chatham, and there was no 
place he loved more than the queer house at Gab 
Hill, just out of Rochester, on the London Road 
This house attracted his attention before he wu 
five years of age. At the age of forty-four b 
purchased it; and he died there on June 9th.

ROME PLACE, CHATHAM, WHERE DICKENS FIRST WENT 
TO SCHOOL.

PKoto I f. Dexter.
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70 His daughter Mamie thus speaks of her 
Cher’s love for Gads Hill Place.
“ \9 a little fellow he had a wonderful liking 
.d admiration for the house, and it was, to him, 

ie no other house he had ever seen. He would 
alk up and down before it with his father, 
lazing at it with delight, and the latter would 
‘ him that perhaps, if he worked hard, was 
dustrious, and grew up to be a good man, he 

some day come to live in that very 
His love for this place went through 

is whole life, and was with him until his 
atb.” .
This receives authentication at the hands of

tight 
ou sc.

niG H  STREET, ROCHESTER.
1 tows, j&ve Li.aiion itself, was more written about by Diokenj than 

Rochester.
Photo IT. Dexter.

pens hifnself, who tells a wonderful little 
r*1? W connection with it, which story, as it is 
Ttrery well known, is worth repeating here. It 
ppears in a chapter of uncommercial travels, 
t ited "Travelling Abroad.”
1 smooth was the old high road, and so fresh 
r ?  horses, and so fast went I, that it was 

')6*'we<n Gravesend and Rochester, and 
j en'DB river was bearing the ships, white-

m i . — 2 8 ,

sailed or black-smoked, out to sea, when I noticed 
by the wayside a very queer small boy.

“ ‘ Holloa! ’ said I, to the very queer small boy,
1 where do you live P ’

“ ‘ At Chatham,’ says he.
" 1 What do you do there? ’ says I.
“ ‘ I go to school,’ says he.
“ I took him up in a moment and we went on. 

Presently the very queer small boy says : ‘ This 
is Gads Hill we are coining to, where Fal- 
staff went out to rob those travellers and ran 
away.’ *

“ ‘ You know something about Falstaff, eh ? ’ 
said I.

“ ' All about him,’ said the very queer 
~  small boy. ‘ I am old—I am nine—and 

I read all sorts of books. But do let 
us stop at the top of the hill, and look 
at the house there, if you please!”

“ ‘ You admire that house,’ said I.
“ ‘ Bless you, sir,’ said the very queer 

small boy, ‘ when I was not more than 
half as old as nine, it used to be a treat 
for me to be brought to look at it; and 
now I am nine I come by myself to look 
at it. And evor since I can recollect, 
my father, seeing me so fond of it, has 
often said to me, if you were to be very 
persevering, and were to work hard, 
you might some day come to live in it. 
Though that’s impossible 1 ’ said the 
very queer small boy, drawing a low 
breath, and now staring at the house 
out of the window with all his might.

“ I was rather amazed to be told this 
by the very queer small boy; for that 
house happens to be my house, and I 
have reason to believe that what he 
said was true.”

That very queer small boy was, in
deed, Dickens himself, and what a 
fascinating little story it is, too!

Dickens was, indeed, a “ queer small 
boy,” and a sickly youngster, too. He 
went to school in Rome Place, with his 
sister Fanny, but previously to that had 
received instruction from his mother, 
just as did David Copperfield. “ I 
faintly remember her teaching me the 
alphabet; and when I look upon the 

fat black letters in the primer, the puzzling 
novelty of their shapes and the easy good nature 
of O and S always seem to present themselves 
before me as they used to do.”

Dickens’ biographer writes that Dickens him
self told him of this five years before the words 
were put into the mouth of David Copperfield.

The books of his childhood were the “ Vicar of 
Wakefield,” “ Robinson Crusoe,” “ The Arabian
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ORDNANCE TERRACE, CHATHAM.
Dickens lived, when a boy, in the second house (from the left).
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N ights,”  “ Don Q u ixote,”  “ R oderick 
R andom ,”  and “ Peregrine P ick le .”
H e read these books so carefully 
that at tim es he im agined himself 
to be the heroes o f them . “ I  have 
been Tom Jones for a week to 
gether,”  he says. “  I  have sustained 
my own idea o f R oderick  Random  
for a month at a stretch, I  verily 
believe.” H e then continues tq tell 
how that, while the boys were play
ing in the churchyard, he would be 
sitting  “ on the bed reading as if  for 
lifq. E very barn in the neighbour
hood, every foo t o f the churchyard, 
had some association o f  its own, 
and, in my m ind, was connected 
with these books, and stood for some 
locality made fam ous in them . T 
have seen Tom Pipes go climbir\g up 
the church steeple. I have watched 
Strap, with th e  knapsack on his 
back, stopping t o ’ rest himself upon 
the w icket g n te : and I know  that 
Commodore Trunion held that club

with M r. P ick le in the parlour cf our ]j^ 
village alehouse.”

B eing  such a reader, such a thinker ^  
such a rom ancer, is it at all wonderful th*t 
at a very early age we should find jotu 
Charles w riting stories for the benefit of 
youth fu l com panions?

Such was the youthful training of fi» 
great novelist.

The D ickens fam ily left Chatham for 
London when Charles was nine, and he dij 
not revisit the scenes o f his childhood tmti 
he was a grown man. How the place y  
altered from  w hat his young mind had im. 
agined it, he fu lly  despribes under the head
ing o f “  D ullborough T o w n ”  in the “ Uncon 
m ercial T raveller.”

The first house occupied by the Dickra 
fam ily  in London was in a very poor partd 
Cam den Town. The elder Dickens finduj 
him self in great m onetary difficulties, tk 
fam ily  rem oved to 4, Gower Street North, 
where Mrs. D ickens established a schod. 
Y oung Dickens le ft innumerable bills at th 
doors of neighbouring houses, but never i 
pupil came.

O ften  the lad had no dinner, and thing 
w ent from  bad to  worse, until the father** 
carried  off to  the M arshalsea Prison for deli

A ll these events were afterwards faithhb 
recorded in the characters of Mr. and Mb 
M icawber.

I t  was about this tim e that Charles Dick*

LANT STREET, BOROUGH, LONDON.
Where Dickens lived whilst working in the black', r factor?- 

Photo W. Dexter.
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obtained employment at a b lacking fa ctory  just 
off the Strand, through the aid o f a relative who 
had an interest in the business. H ere he covered 
the tops of blacking pots, ju st as d id  D avid  
Copperfield. His com panions were Bob F agin  and 
Poll Green, w hose names were handed dow n to 
immortality some years later, the form er as the 
Jew in “ Oliver T w ist,”  th e  la tter as Poll Sw eedle- 

in “ M artin C huzzlew it.”  H ere he was 
neglected and hopeless, w orking at a  poor 
business quite unbefitting his intellect and 
station.

“ The deep rem em brance of th e  sense I  had of 
being utterly neglected  and hopeless— of. the 
shanio I felt in my position — o f the misery it  was 

I to my young heart to  believe th at, day by day, 
what I had loarned and th ou ght and delighted 
in, and raised my fancy  and my em ulation up by, 
was passing away from  me, never to be brought

THE I-AST OF THE HARSHALSEA PRISON. DICKENS* FATHER WAS 
IMPRISONED HERE FOR DEBT.

Photo W. Dexter.

back any more, cannot be w ritten .”  Thus 
Dickens wrote him self, in a book which was to 
hate been his au tobiography, but which was 
never completed, but u ltim ately  merged in to  his 
greatest novel, “ D avid  C opperfield ,”  in which 

arren’s Blacking F a ctory  became th e  firm 
“ « * t o n c  and G rin by ,”  and B ob Fagin 
Mealy Potatoes.”  A ll the disgrace and shame 

w ich he felt in his position  is fa ith fu lly  recorded 
|nthe life and adventures o f  D avid Copperfield. 
th ni°ther w ent to  jo in  her husband in

'tv arS*la'Sea’ ? 0UnS Charles took a lodging 
g' a reduced old lady ”  in L ittle  College 
- ree ’̂ ^a|aden Tow n, who ultim ately became 
^mortal as Mrs. P ipch iu  in “  Dom bey and Son .” 

owever, this did not last fo r  lo n g ; he missed
Woth°m^an'0,1Ŝ '^  â^ er> m°tb er, sisters, and 

0 ers, and yearned to  be  nearer to them.

W ith  this end in view he obtained a lodging in  
L ant Street, in the B orough, close to  the M ar- 
shalsea, the L ant Street about which “ there is 
a repose,”  the L ant Street in which Bob Sawyer 
lived, and gave that m em orable party . H is 
connection  w ith  the M arshalsea served him in 
good purpose, fo r  in “  L ittle  D orrit ”  it is, for a 
considerable portion  o f the book, the ch ief centre 
of interest. Testim ony o f his w onderful powers 
of observation is provided by the fa ct  that 
“ L ittle  D orrit ”  was -com pleted before D ickens 
had revisited the prison. W hen he did so, 
he found it  had greatly  changed, but he 
was able to poin t out several o f the rooms he 
knew well, anc^ which he had described in th e  
story.

Charles suddenly le ft the b lacking factory  on 
account of a quarrel between his father and the 
relation who was interested in  the concern.

H ere are a few  words on 
his experiences : “ I  know 
that I  w orked,”  he says,
“  from  m orning to  night 
w ith com m on men and 
boys, a shabby ch ild ; I  
know th at I  tried, but 
ineffectually, n o t to  an
tic ip a te  my m oney, and 
to make it last the week 
through. I  know that I 
have lounged about the 
streets, insufficiently and 
unsatisfactorily  fed. I  
know th at, but for the 
mercy o f G od, I m ight 
easily have been, for any 
care th a t was taken o f 
me, a little  robber or a 
little  vagabond,”

It is strange that th is 
disgrace (for  such Dickens 

considered it) should have so affected him for 
years. H e would always pass the b lacking fa c 
tory in the Strand (a rival o f his erstwhile work
shop) upon th e  opposite side o f the way, as a 
certain  smell o f  the cem ent which was put upon 
the corks always rem inded him  o f w hat he had 
once don e; and traversing his old w ay home to 
the B orough, even when he was a m arried man, 
was particu larly  try ing  to  him.

B ut these miseries came to  an end, and he re
ceived a fresh start in life . A t the age o f twelve 
he went to  school again , to  W ellington  H ouse 
Academ y, in the Ham pstead R oad, the school 
which he afterw ards depicted  as Salem House.

A t fifteen he entered an attorney ’s office in 
G ray ’s Inn as a clerk, at a salary o f  13s. 6d. a 
week. T hen , with a view  to  becom ing w hat 
his father was, a Parliam entary reporter, hq
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mastered shorthand, and at n ineteen hie ambi
tion  was realised.

H is  boyhood’s days and troubles were over 
when he sat in the gallery as a representative 
o f the True Sun.

So much fo r  D ickens the boy and Copper-

o f  the finest in the book. A fte r  Oliver Twist
cam e N icholas N ick leby and poor Smike_gti||
the same friendless, desolate boy  he knew so well 
Then from  boy life  he turned to  a girl, and 
gave us the im m ortal and devoted L ittle  Nell in 
“ The Old C uriosity  S hop .”  N ext came mad 

B arnaby R udge with his raven, Grip 
(w hich, by the by, was the name of 
Dickens’ own raven th at died whilst 
the book was being written), then 
Paul Dom bey, all marvellous crea
tions in themselves but nothing so 
great as those th at were to follow
i.e ., D avid  Copperfield and Little 
P ip .

O f Copperfield, a  character created 
a t the height o f the novelist’s fame, 
we have said sufficient, for Copper- 
field the boy is but Dickens the 
b oy —and as men there are manv 
points o f  resemblance. Much more 
tharf we have space to tell could be 
w ritten  o f  this, perhaps his most 
fam ous figure, but for the reason 
stated we must abstain from saying 
more.

W e will conclude with a reference 
to what is, perhaps, his second 
greatest boy character, Little Pip. 
“  Great E xpectations ”  was written 
some ten  years a fter “ David Copper- 
field .”  It is a much shorter work, and 
is not generally considered to be one 
o f the most popular of Dickens' 
novels. B ut here the novelist was 
even m ore at home than he was in

GADS HILL PLACE, NEAR ROCHESTER, FROM THE ROAD. 
Beloved by Dickens in bis boyhood and bis home in later life. 
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field the boy. The lives o f  C .D . and 
D .C . were strangely sim ilar.

D ickens’ first boy character was Oliver 
Tw ist. H ere he began by describing 
the wretched life  o f a workhouse orphan, 
and the base depths to which an unbe
friended lad could fall. H ere  are many 
o f his own early experiences, and the 
knowledge of w hat he m ight have de
veloped in to  had he not .made a sudden 
ex it  from  the b lacking factory  is fu lly  
shown in the case o f poor young Oliver, 
who, though surrounded by  vice in all 
form s, came out spotless and unstained 
in the end.

The m irthful C harley B ates and the 
A rtfu l D odger will live for  ever as boys 
w ho had never known w hat right w a s ; 
and the speech o f  N ancy when she pleads w ith  
B ill Sikes and F agin  not to  drag down to  the 
very  lowest depths the guileless O liver, is one

“ D avid  C opperfield ,” fo r  not only was the 
a boy a fter  his own heart, but the action of the 
book takes place in  his beloved city of Roche*t«f
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, following extract from  a letter which he 
r*te to his°friend F orster w ill serve to  show 

•hat D ickens thought o f the new work he was 
ndertaking
•‘ The book will be w ritten m  the first person, 

ndyou will find the hero to be a boy-child like 
lavid . . • To be quite sure I  had fallen
t0 n0 unconscious repetitions, I  read ‘ D avid 

lopperficld ’ again the other day, and was 
ffected by it to a degree you would hardly
magine.” _

These two books, so like and yet so unlike, 
ihow, such as nothing else can show, w hat a real 
aster hand their author w a s ; for here we have

to him. Through her aid he is apprenticed to 
the blacksm ith trade, and a fter a short tim e her 
lawyer announces to  P ip  the fa ct  th at he has 
“  great expectations,”  and is to  go to  London 
and live  like a gentlem an ; but no question as 
to his benefactor is to he asked. Of course P ip 
and all his people im agine that his newly-found 
riches come from  the eccentric old lady, but one 
day an old seaman calls upon him  at his cham 
bers in B arnard ’s Inn, and in him P ip recognises 
— the convict. Then the convict makes himself 
known as P ip ’s benefactor, he having amassed a 
fortune in A ustralia. Oh, the loathing with 
which P ip  regards the old seam an! H e was

II ' •'
|V. : • •

DOTHEBOYS HALL,
‘ Near Greta Bridge in Yorkshire, where youth* are boarded, olothed, booked, washed, furnished with

pocket-money, provided with all neoesaaries----- "  said Ur. Squeera.
the original drawing bp Mist Upland *n the South Kensington Museum. Photo Augustin Rischgitz collection.

books of a boy and his ch ildhood and 
!arlv life, botli w ritten in the form  o f autobio- 
^Phv, and yet totally dissim ilar. “  G reat E x- 
^ations ’ opens in a churchyard on the 

es by the river, where L ittle  P ip  m eets a 
nnct escaped from the hulks, and is terrified 

lood CUp.'n,® chains and prov id in g  him  w ith 
heart * ^ro^^er ' s a blacksm ith, a good 
ly , G ’ *gnt>rant man with a scolding w ife, who 
and UP Pip “  by hand ” — a hard hand—
jn ® account of their home life  is richly amus- 
trjc | , 'P 's regarded as an odd boy by an eccen- 

y at Rochester, who takes a  great fancy

so proud before— now so humble. To think 
that his good fortune is attribu table  to this 
m an! The ex-convict is subdued— disappoin ted ; 
he wanted t o  see his P ip  a gentlem an, and for 
th is he braved the dire consequences o f his return 
to England from  the penal settlem ent in A us
tralia . It  is a touching ch a p ter ; and the excite
m ent which follow s, when P ip  decides to  accom 
pany his benefactor to a foreign  land where the 
latter will be ou t o f harm ’s way— well, we will 
leave you to  follow  P ip ’s adventures for you r
selves. I f  you haven’t  yet done so, start on 
them  at once!



A railway story, narrated by Harry Shepperd, 
a Royal train driver, and recorded by S. A. 

Parkes, author of “ The Race of the 
Specials.”

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  P a u l  H a r d y .

I .

MY  secon d  a d v en tu re  w ith  In sp e c to r  
S ta ffo rd  h ap pen ed  a b o u t s ix  
m on th s a fte r  “  T h e  R a c e  o f  
th e  S p ecia ls ,”  a n d  I  was still 

d r iv in g  e n g in e  N u m b e r  950, w ith  T om  
L o n g  fo r  m y  firem an , b u t  instead o f  th e  
tw o  o ’c lo ck  “  S cotsm an  ”  w e w ere now  ru n 
n in g  th e  m id d a y  n orth  express. T h is  tra in  
m ad e  its  first stop  a t G ra n b y , a sta tion  104 
m iles fr o m  L o n d o n , w here an oth er en g in e  
to o k  o u r  p la ce , and we re tu rn ed  to  L o n d o n  
w ith  th e  3 .40  u p  “  S co tsm a n ,”  d u e  in  a t 
tw en ty  m in u tes  t o  six.

O n e  b a k in g  h o t  su m m er m orn in g  w e le f t  
L o n d o n  as u sual, and  a rr iv ed  a t G ra n b y  
p u n c tu a lly  in  sp ite  o f  h a v in g  t o  s low  d ow n  
to  five m iles an h o u r  in  th e  cu tt in g  ju s t  b e 
y on d  R o ck ste a d  s ta tion , w h ere  th e y  w ere 
w id en in g  th e  b r id g e  and  also re la y in g  a  p o r 
t io n  o f  th e  lin e . F o r tu n a te ly  R o ck ste a d  is  
o n ly  tw en ty -fiv e  m iles ou t, so th a t i t  le f t  m e 
seven ty -n in e  m iles in  w h ich  to  m ake u p  t im e , 
an d  th o u g h  th e  d e la y  had  been  g o in g  on  fo r  
several d ays  we h a d  a lw ays m an aged , th an k s 
to  T om  L o n g ’s g o o d  fir in g , t o  b e  in  G ra n b y  
b y  th e  tick . T h ere  was, th ere fore , n o th in g  
p a r ticu la r ly  rem ark ab le  in  th e  run  th a t  d a y ,

an d  it was n o t  u n t il  a fte r  T om  had uncoupled 
o u r  en g in e  from  th e  tra in  and we were oi 
o u r  w ay to  the “  ru n n in g  sheds ”  to take«  
a fresh  s u p p ly  o f  coa l a n d  w ater for the re
tu rn  jo u rn e y , th a t  I  saw a  crow d collected 
ro u n d  on e  o f  th e  carriages, and wondered 
w h a tev er  it  cou ld  m ean. Half-an-liour later 
on e  o f  th e  p orters  cam e fly in g  out with i 
s ta rt lin g  p ie ce  o f  news. “  T h ere ’ve bin fin* 
g o in g s  on  in  y o u r  tra in , H a r r y ! ”  he shouted, 
“  th e  m a n a ger o f  th e  G ra n b y  Bank ’as bed 
d ru g g e d  a n d  ro b b e d . T h e  stationmastersajr 
y o u ’re to  stop  an d  take b a ck  one o f the lata 
tra in s  in stea d  o f  th e  3 .4 0 ; th e y ’ve wired ti 
L o n d o n  fo r  a d e te ctiv e , an d  they think 
m ay  be  w a n te d .”

W e  d id n ’t  m u ch  relish  th e  idea of this.« 
b o th  T o m  and I  h a te  loa fin g  about a pi*8 
w h en  w e ’ re  on  d u t y ; still , there was nothtPj 
fo r  it  b u t  to  p u t N o . 950 in the engine sbw 
an d  a w a it  th e  a rr iv a l o f  th e  detective.

I  w as on  the p la t fo rm  w hen the down j* 
press steam ed  in  a t  5 .2 0 , punctual to 1 
m in u te , an d , even  i f  I  h a d n ’t  recognised h® 
b y  h is n e a t ly  tr im m ed  b ea rd  and 
th a t  co m ica l tw in k le  in h is eyes would® 
ta in ly  h a v e  en ab led  m e to  spot m y old fr*e 
In s p e c to r  S ta fford . ..

"  H u llo , S h ep p erd  ! ”  he exclaimed a* ■
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came up. “ y o u ’ re n o t  in  th is  business, are

vou
S e e m s  like it ,”  I  an sw ered .

" W h a t ' y ou  d o n ’ t  m ean  to  say th a t  you  
were the driver o f  th a t  exp ress ? ”

"T h at's  so,”  I  a d m itte d  ra th er  su lk ily , for. 
interested as I  was in  th e  a ffa ir , I  th o u g h t 
it very probable th a t I  sh ou ld  h ave  to  tru n d le  
some slow craw ler o f a  tra in  b a ck  to L o n d o n , 
a prospect I  d id n  t  a t  a ll fa n cy . ,

" Then y ou ’ re ju s t  th e  m an  I  w a n t,”  said 
the little In sp ector  ch e e r ily , an d  ta k in g  m e 
by the arm h e tro t te d  m e o ff  w ith  h im  to 
the stationm aster’ s o ffice , w h ere  w e fo u n d  tw o 
other persons besides M r . P a rson s , th e  sta tion - 
master__one w h om  I  k n ew  to  b e  th e  su p erin 
tendent o f the G ra n b y  p o lice , an d  a red -fa ced ,
jolly-looking p arty , w h om  M r . P a rson s  in tro 
duced to S ta fford  as “ M r . B a k er, th e
manager o f the G ra n b y  b ra n ch  o f  th e  L o n d o n  
and W oolchester B a n k in g  C o m p a n y .”  I  re 
membered M r. B a k e r ’s fa ce , fo r  h e  had  
travelled dow n b y  th e  tra in  o n ly  a few  days 
before, and had  co m p lim e n te d  m e on  ru n n in g  
it so punctually.

W ithout losing a n y  t im e , th e  litt le  d e te c 
tive set to w ork in  h is  b r isk  w a y , and soon  g ot 
together the p r in c ip a l fa cts  o f  th e  case. M r. 
Baker, it appeared, h a d  g o n e  t o  L o n d o n  early  
that m orning to  tra n sa ct bu sin ess a t th e  head 
office and b r in g  d ow n  som e m on ey  fo r  th e  
Granby bank. L e a v in g  th e  h ead  office a b ou t 
11.30, accom panied b y  on e  o f  th e  clerk s, he 
had driven in a ca b  to  o u r  L o n d o n  term in u s 
and placed th e  tw o  bags co n ta in in g  the 
money in a co m p a rtm en t reserved  fo r  h im  in  
the express. H e  a d m itte d  th a t  a fter  th is  the 
clerk was alone w ith  th e  b a g s  w h ile  h e  w en t 
to the cloak-room  to  g e t  o u t  a sm all b o x , b u t  
was positive th a t h e  w as n o t g on e  m ore  than  
three or four m inu tes, and  th a t  on  h is  retu rn  
everything was as h e  h ad  le f t  it. T h e  c lerk  
waited to see h im  o ff , a n d  a t  h is requ est 
brought him a cu p  o f  co ffee  fr o m  th e  re fresh 
ment room ju st b e fo re  th e  tra in  sta rted . H e  
had asked for  th e  co ffe e  o w in g  to a d row sy  
feeling which had  co m e  o v e r  h im , b u t  it  
seemed to m ake h im  even  m ore  s leep y  an d , 
in spite of all h is  e ffo r ts  to  keep  aw ake, the 
train was not fa r  o n  its  jo u r n e y  b e fo r e  h e  
dropped off in to  a h e a v y  s lu m b er.

He had no re co lle c t io n  o f  a n y th in g  m ore  
till he recovered h is  senses in  M r. P a rson s ’ 
office, and fou n d  th a t  b o th  b ags h a d  been

en open and som e o f  th e  con ten ts  a b 
stracted.

One m inute,”  in te rru p te d  S ta ffo rd  at th isrtinf “ ___  . 1 . . • Tpoint, "  you w ere in  a  c o r r id o r  ca rr ia g e , I  
take it p ’

“ Y e s ,”  rep lied  M r. B aker.
“  T h en  it w ou ld  b e  possib le  fo r  y o u r  com 

p a rtm en t to  be en tered  th ro u g h  th e  d o o r  
op e n in g  in to  th e  co rr id o r  b y  a n y  o f  th e  
passengers in  the o th e r  com p a rtm en ts  o f  th e  
sam e ca rr ia g e .”

“  Q u ite  so ,”  agreed  M r. B a k er , and  re
sum ed h is story , w h ich  I  now  g iv e  in  h is ow n  
w o r d s : “  A s  soon  as I  was a b le  I  ca re fu lly  
ex a m in ed  th e  con ten ts  o f  th e  bags. T o  m y 
su rp rise  o n ly  th ree  B a n k  o f  E n g la n d  notes 
o f  £ 5 0 0  each , five o f  £ 2 0 0  each , £ 1 0  in  g o ld  
and five sh illin gs in  s ilver w ere m issing. I  
had several £ 1 0 0  n otes  and  q u ite  a  n u m b er 
o f  fifties, ten s and  fives, w h ich  th e  th ieves 
h ad  n ot a ttem p ted  to  to u c h .”

“ W e l l !  th a t ’ s a t e a s e r ! ”  cr ied  S ta fford , 
m u ch  a ston ish ed , “  it  isn ’ t  usu a l fo r  such 
g e n try  to  b e  satisfied w ith  sam ples. T h ey  
took  a n y  list th ere  w as o f  th e  n u m bers o f  the 
n otes, I  s u p p o s e ? ”

“  N o ,”  answ ered  M r. B a k er  w ith  som e 
p r id e , “  I  h ave  a  secret p la ce  fo r  th a t ,”  and , 
as h e  spoke, he h eld  o u t  h is  to p  h a t and 
sh ow ed  us th a t w h a t ap p eared  to  b e  a  cork  
crow n  was rea lly  a  m ova b le  p iece  u n d er  w h ich  
co u ld  easily  b e  slip p ed  several sheets o f  
p aper.

“ G ood  ! ”  sa id  S ta fford , a p p ro v in g ly , “ and 
y o u  w ired  at on ce  t o  th e  B a n k  o f  E n g la n d  
and  stop p ed  th e  p a y m e n t o f  th e  n otes?  ”

“  I  w ired  at o n ce ,”  said M r. B a k er sad ly , 
“ b u t  it  was too  late , six  o f  th e  n otes  h a v in g  
been  presen ted  a t th e  B an k  o f  E n g la n d  at th e  
v e r y  m o m e n t  ou r tra in  w as r u n n in g  in to  
G r a n b y  s t a t i o n ! ”

T h is  w as o u r  secon d  su rprise  w ith in  five 
m in u tes, and I  q u ite  ex p ected  th e  litt le  d e te c
t iv e  to  m ake som e rem ark , b u t  he on ly  
screw ed  up  h is  eyes and  ga ve  a  lo n g  w h istle

“  T h e  th ieves  m ust h ave  le f t  th e  tra in  w hen  
it slow ed d ow n  a t R o ck s te a d ,”  sa id  th e  G ra n 
b y  p o lice  su p erin ten d en t, w h o  h ad  ev id en tly  
con sidered  th e  m atter, “ it  w o u ld n ’t  b e  an 
easy  ta s k ; s till, an a c t iv e  m an  cou ld  d o  i t . ”

S ta fford  had ta k en  up  a  tim e -ta b le  and was 
tu rn in g  ov er  th e  pages. “  L e t ’s h ave  th is  a 
b it  m ore  c le a r ly ,”  he sa id . “  W h a t  tim e  
w ere y ou  passing th rou g h  R ock stea d , S hep- 
p erd  ? "

“  T w o  m in u tes b e fo re  h a lf-p a st tw e lv e ,”  I
anQW Prpn

“  A n d  y o u ’re  due h ere  a t 1 .56 ? ”
“  Y e s , th a t ’s r ig h t, s ir ,”  sa id  I .
“ T h e re ’s a  tra in  from  R ock stea d  a t 1 2 .4 9 ,”  

su ggested  M r. B aker, “  w h ich  w ou ld  a llow  th e  
th ieves  am p le  tim e  to  g e t  to  th e  b a n k , sin ce  
i t  reaches L o n d o n  a t h a lf-p a st o n e .”

“ W e ’ve m ade e n q u iry  a b o u t  th a t ,”  said
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M r. P arsons, “  o n ly  tw o  lad ies  jo in e d  th e  
tr a in  a t R o ck s te a d .”

“  M ig h t  n o t  th e  th iev es  h ave h ad  a m o to r  
c a r ? ”  asked  th e  b a n k  m anager.

"  I  th o u g h t  th a t  p oss ib le ,”  answ ered  th e  
G ra n b y  p o lice  su p er in ten d en t , “  a n d  co m 
m u n ica te d  w ith  a ll th e  v illa g es  r o u n d ; a 
m o to r  car  was seen in  th e  n e ig h b o u rh o o d , b u t  
n o t  on  th e  d ir e c t  road  to  L o n d o n . I  am  e x 
p e c t in g  fu r th e r  new s o f  i t  at a n y  m o m e n t .”

"  T h e  p o in t  is ,”  sa id  S ta ffo rd , "  w as a n y  
passenger seen t o  leave  th e  tra in  o r  th row  
a n y th in g  ou t o f  a  w in d o w ?  ”

“  N o t  b y  a n y  on e  w ork in g  on  th e  b r id g e  or 
lin e ,”  M r. P arson s an sw ered , “ b u t  th e ir  v iew  
w o u ld  b e  lim ite d  b y  a sharp  cu rv e  n o t  v e ry  
fa r  b ey on d  th e  b r id g e .”

T h e  d e te c t iv e  look ed  a t  me.
“  W e  saw n o  on e ,”  I  to ld  h im , "  and  I ’m  

p r e tty  sure n e ith e r  o f  th e  g u a rd s  d id . A t  
th e  sam e t im e  i t ’s n o t  a th in g  w e ’ d  b e  lik e ly  
t o  n otice . P e o p le  o fte n  th row  od d s  an d  ends 
o u t  o f  th e  ca rr ia g e  w in dow s, b u t  p la te  layers 
d o n ’t  reck on  to  find  b a n k  notes on  th e  lin e .”

“  B y  th e  w a y ,”  said  S ta ffo rd , tu rn in g  aga in  
to  M r. B a k er, " y o u  sa id  ju s t  now  th a t  six  
o f  the n otes  w ere  p resen ted — am  I  t o  u n d e r 
stan d  th a t  tw o  o f  th e  n otes  are s t ill in  th e  
possession  o f  th e  t h ie v e s ? ”

“  Y e s ,”  rep lied  M r. B a k er , " t w o  £ 5 0 0  n otes  
are u p  to  n ow  u n a cco u n te d  fo r .”

T h e  litt le  d e te c t iv e  ju m p e d  up.
“  I  m u st ex a m in e  th e  ca rr ia g e ,”  h e  sa id .
"  Y o u  can  d o  so n o w ,”  said th e  sta tion m as- 

ter , “  I  w ired  d ow n  th e  lin e  to  h a v e  it  sent 
h ere  as soon  as p oss ib le , and it  ca m e  b a ck  on  
a  loca l tra in  a sh ort t im e  a g o .”

“  E x c e l le n t ! ”  sa id  th e  S co tla n d  Y a rd  
m an, “  w e ’ll g o  and  in sp e c t  i t  a t  o n c e .”

“  Y o u 'l l  d is co v e r  n o th in g  t o  h e lp  you  
th e re ,”  rem a rk ed  th e  G ra n b y  su p er in ten d en t 
as w e w en t o u t , "  M r . P arson s a n d  I  look ed  
o v e r  i t  m ost ca re fu lly  ju s t  b e fo r e  y ou  cam e 
d o w n .”

W e  fo u n d  th e  ca rr ia g e  close  a t h a n d  aga in st 
th e  b u ffer -stop  a t th e  end o f  on e  o f  th e  side 
p la t fo rm s  used  fo r  th e  a rr iva l a n d  d ep a rtu re  
o f  certa in  b ra n ch  lin e  tra ins, a n d  i t  m ad e  
som e o f  th e  b ra n ch  lin e  ca rr ia g es  s ta n d in g  
near look  v e ry  sm a ll and  d ir ty . S ta fford  
stu d ied  th e  o u ts id e  a tte n t iv e ly , an d  th en  
op en ed  on e  o f  th e  d oors , on  w h ich  M r. B a k er  
stepped  fo rw a rd  t o  en ter, b u t  th e  d e te ct iv e  
w aved  h im  b a ck . “  I f  y o u ’ ll ex cu se  m e, g en 
tlem en ,”  h e  said  p o lite ly , "  I ’d  ra th e r  c o n d u c t  
th is  p a rt  o f  th e  in v e s tig a tio n  a lo n e ,”  an d  w ith  
th is  h e  sp ra n g  l ig h t ly  in to  th e  ca rr ia g e , c los 
in g  th e  d o o r  b e h in d  h im .

A ft e r  w h at seem ed a lon g ish  spell h e  cam e

o u t  aga in  and fo r  a  m om en t I  fancied  from 
th e  exp ression  in  h is eyes th a t  h e  had lighted 
o n  som eth in g  o f  im p o r ta n c e ; b u t  the rest of 
h is fa ce  w ore  su ch  a p u zz led  look , and he 
seem ed so d ow n ca st, th a t  I  changed my 
op in ion .

"  So y o u ’ve fo u n d  n o th in g  ? ”  sa id  the Gran
b y  su p e r in te n d e n t w ith  a fa in t  suspicion of a 
ch u ck le .

S ta ffo rd  look ed  a t h im  m o o d ily . “ There 
c e r ta in ly  wasn*t m u ch ,”  h e  re jo ined  in a 
v o ice  fu ll  o f  d isa p p o in tm e n t , “  the thieves 
h ave b e e n  too  c le v e r .”

“  W h a t  shall y ou  d o  n ow  ? ”  asked the bank 
m an ager, “  g o  b a ck  to  R o ck s te a d  ? ”

"  W h a t  on  ea rth  w o u ld  b e  th e  good of 
th a t?  ”  sa id  S ta fford  sh ortly . I t  was easy to 
see th a t  h e  h a d  h op ed  m u ch  fr o m  an examina
tio n  o f  th e  ca rria ge , a n d  to o k  h is  disappoint
m en t b a d ly .

“  D o  y ou  w a n t a n y  fu r th e r  information 
from  m e ? ”  asked  th e  b a n k  m anager.

“  O n ly  th e  lu m b e r s  o f  th e  tw o missing 
n otes ,”  sa id  S ta fford .

M r. B a k er  rea d  o u t  th e  n u m bers  and then 
sh ook  h a n d s w ith  th e  d e te ct iv e . “  I  have to 
in te rv iew  m y  d ire cto rs  in  L o n d o n  early to
m orrow  m o rn in g ,”  h e  said , "  an d  shall sleep 
in  to w n  to -n ig h t  a t ” — h ere  h e  gave the name 
o f  o n e  o f  th e  la rgest W e s t  E n d  hotels— “ so 
y o u ’l l  k n ow  w h ere  I  am  i f  y o u  wish to com
m u n ica te  w ith  m e. I  need  h a rd ly  say I shall 
be m o st  a n x iou s  to  h ear fro m  y o u ,”

"  G o o d -b y e , M r. B a k e r ,”  said Stafford, “ I 
in ten d  t o  ca tch  th e  rogu es y e t , and you shall 
b e  th e  first to  k n ow  w h en  I  h ave  my hand on 
th e m .”

A  m in u te  la te r  th e  express from  Scotland 
cam e d a sh in g  i n ; M r. B a k er  jo in ed  the crowd 
on  th e  o th e r  p la t fo rm , and  presen tly  we saw 
his jo v ia l  fa ce  sm ilin g  a t  us from  t ĥe window 
o f  a  first-class co m p a rtm e n t as the tram 
s lip p ed  ou t  o f  th e  s ta tion . D ire ctly  it had 
g o n e  th e  d e te c t iv e  tu rn e d  t o  u s : "  I ’ m going 
to  sen d  a te le g ra m ,”  he sa id , “  I ’ ll join yon 
in  th e  office p resen tly  as I  have something 
m ore  to  sa y .”

T e n  m in u tes la te r  h e  ca m e  in  w ith  a brisk 
step  ; h is  d e sp o n d e n cy  had  van ished .

“  I  h a v e  d e c id e d  to  g o  to  Rockstead to
n ig h t  i f  th e  answ er t o  m y  telegram  is satis
fa c t o r y ,”  w as h is u n e x p e c te d  announcement. 
“  ca n  S h ep p erd  h a v e  h is  en gin e  ready, 15 
speed  m ay b e  essentia l ? ”  .

“  C e r ta in ly ,”  an sw ered  th e  amazed station- 
m aster , " b u t --------”

“  C an  y o u  spare m e a  co u p le  o f plain clothes 
m e n ? ”  in te rru p te d  S ta ffo rd , tu rn ing  to tw 
p o lice  su p erin ten d en t.
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You shall have th e m ,”  answ ered  the merintende;!, “  th ou gh  I  ca n ’t  u n d erstan d  e sudden chan ge in  y o u r  plans, I  m u st con-
IIss.
I'd rather say n o th in g  m ore at p resen t,”  as Stafford s reply. A s  h e  spoke I  su d d en ly  ecollected the expression  I  h a d  seen in  his 

ves. “ I believe y o u  fo u n d  a  clu e  in  th a t arriage,” T said. T h e  lit t le  d e tectiv e  sm iled . 
I don't m ind te llin g  y ou  th a t  I  d id .”
“ What was it?  ”  w e a ll th ree  cr ied .
For answer S ta fford  e x tra cte d  som eth in g  
om one o f his p ock ets  a n d , h o ld in g  an  end 
etwcen his first finger a n d  th u m b , d an g led  
before each o f us in tu rn . I t  was n o th in g  
ore than a short len g th  o f  s tron g  b lack  
iread. I I .
The clock was s tr ik in g  ha lf-past six  w hen  
returned to the “  ru n n in g  sheds ”  to  g iv e  
om the news, and we n a tu ra lly  e x p ected  to  
e off soon after s e v e n ; b u t  i t  w as n o t  u n til 
st after ten th at S ta fford  cam e o u t  to  us in  
great hurry and 
ked us to start at 
ace.
All our preparar 

ions had, o f course, 
een made long be- 
ore, and in three 
i uutes we were 
ut of the station 
nd good old 950 
as flying over the 
etals with one 
rriage behind her, 
which were seat- 
two plain clothes 

en and the L on- 
on detective.
Before we start- 

Stafford gave us 
ew cheery words.

J  already know w h at y o u r  en g in e  can  
° ’ s^d he. ' by  th e  w ay w e chased  th a t 
ther special; th is tim e it  has q u ite  as 
■g a task, a lthough th e  race is on ly  
gainst a bicycle.”
kA  bike? said I , th in k in g  h e  was

Yes, a bike,”  rep lied  the d e te ctiv e , 
lining, “ and y e t  it w o n ’t  be  such  an 

l°b ’ Shepperd. Y o u  have seventy- 
“e miles to go, w hile th e  b ik e  h ad  o n ly  
en-n l ib started , and F re ck o n

eady’> ave knocked o ff five m iles al- 1

1 ^gan to see his d r ift .
Tol- vn

“  I  th in k  I ’ve g o t  th e  size o f  it ,”  said I ; 
“  y o u  w a n t us to  b e  at R ock stea d  b e fore  a 
ch ap  gets th ere  w h o ’s r id in g  d ow n  on  a b ik e  
from  L o n d o n ? ”

“ Q u ite  r ig h t ,”  answ ered S ta ffo rd , “ as fa r  
as I  can  ju d g e  h e ’ ll be  at R ock stea d  in tw o 
h ou rs from  n o w ; b u t  it  m ig h t b e  less, so I ’m 
h o p in g  y o u ’ ll run us there in  e ig h ty  to  e igh ty - 
five  m in u tes .”

“ A  b ig  order, th a t , s ir ; depends on  
w h eth er th e  lin e ’ s c lea r ,”  I  to ld  h im , “  all th e  
sam e, i f  950 ca n ’t d o  it, th e re ’s n o t  a n oth er  
on  th e  roa d  th a t ca n .”  A n d  so it  cam e a b o u t  
th a t  I  was ru n n in g  m y old  b e a u ty  fo r  ev ery  
o u n ce  o f  steam  she w as w orth , ou r des
t in a t io n  b e in g  a litt le  co u n try  station , ou r 
co m p e tito r  a  m an  on  a  b icy c le , and
th e  stake no less th an  £ 2 ,5 0 0 — o f  oth er 
p e o p le ’s m on ey .

A t  first lu ck  w as aga in st us, and  w e h ad  
tw o  bad  checks, b u t  fa rth er  on  th in gs im 
p rov ed  and  we ra p id ly  increased  o u r  pace t i ll  
th e  exh au st steam  rushed  u p  th e  c h im 
n ey  n o  lon g er  in d is t in ct pu ffs, b u t

ou r

1 TOOK NO COUNT OF THE SPEED, VET 1 KNEW IT 
MUST BE TREMENDOUS BV THE WAV THE ECHOES IN 
THE SHORT TUNNELS HAD CHANGED FROM A DULL ROAR 

TO A SMART CRASH.
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q u ick  and  sh arp  like  th e  b rea th in g  o f  a  horse 
a t fu ll  ga llop .

I  to o k  n o  co u n t  o f  th e  speed , y e t I  kn ew  it 
m ust b e  trem en d ou s b y  th e  w ay th e  ech oes in 
th e  sh ort tu n n els  had  ch a n ged  fro m  a d u ll 
roar to  a sm art crash as, w e ru sh ed  th rou g h  
th em , w h ile  sign a l lig h ts  w h ich  flashed ahead 
w ere le ft  n e x t  m om en t in  th e  darkness fa r  b e 
h in d .

T o m , w ith  co a t  o ff and  sh irt sleeves ro lled  
u p  to  h is  sh ou lders , was sh ove llin g  w ith  a  w ill, 
fo r  th e  fire, su ck ed  b y  th e  fu r io u s  d ra u g h t, 
fa ir ly  g o b b le d  u p  th e  coa l, an d  th ro u g h  th e  
fire -door cam e a  d a zz lin g  g lo w  as he th rew  th e  
fu e l in.

F aster  an d  faster we to re  a lo n g ; 950  was 
sh ow in g  w h at an en g in e  can  d o  in to  w h ich  
has b een  p u t  th e  best o f  E n g lish  w ork . A n d  
n ow  th e  m oon  rose, b r in g in g  in to  v iew  th e  
n arrow  range o f  h ills  th rou g h  w h ich  th e  R o ck - 
stead  c u tt in g  runs, and I  lo ok ed  a t m y  w atch  
w h ile  T om , p u tt in g  dow n  h is  sh ove l, w iped 
h u g e  d rop s  o f  m oistu re  fro m  his face.

W e  co u ld  d o  it  c o m fo r ta b ly  in  th e  tim e, an d  
I  to o k  h o ld  o f  th e  reversin g  w heel, fe e lin g  th a t  
I  m ig h t  n ow  safely  “ n o tch  u p ”  a n d  save a 
lit t le  o f  ou r  c o a l ;  n or  was I  w ron g , for, th e  
s ign a lm a n  at R ock stea d  b e in g  read y , we had 
b a ck e d  ov er  th e  “ t r a i l in g ”  p o in ts  on  to  the 
slow  “  road  ”  an d  from  th at in to  a s id in g , all 
w ith in  th e  lim it o f  e ig h ty -fiv e  m inu tes 
a llow ed  us b y  th e  d etective . D ir e c t ly  we cam e 
to  a stand , th e  lit t le  m an h op p ed  o u t  b r isk ly  
a n d  h u rr ied  u p  to  th e  engine.

• “ F irs t  c la s s ! ”  h e  cr ied , lo o k in g  at h is 
w a tch , “  an d  now , S h epperd , as i t ’s ju s t  p os
s ib le  w e m ay h ave several cu stom ers to  ta ck le , 
ex tra  h e lp  w o u ld n ’t com e am iss. C an you  
sa fe ly  leave  y o u r  en g in e  ? ”

“  Q u ite ,”  I  answ ered, "  T o m  w ill lo ok  a fter  
h e r .”

“  C om e a lon g , th e n ,”  said  S ta ffo rd , and  w e 
fo u r  set o ff  a t  o n ce  d ow n  th e  line.

T h e  litt le  sta tion  h ad  lo n g  sin ce  b een  closed 
fo r  th e  n ig h t ; th ere  w ere n o  houses near, and  
n o t  a sou l w as to  b e  seen e x ce p t  th e  s ign a l
m an  lea n in g  o u t  o f  th e  w in d ow  o f  h is s tu ffy  
b o x  to  g e t  a  b rea th  o f  the n ig h t air.

A  few  m in u tes ’ w a lk  b ro u g h t  us to  the 
b r id g e , and  th ere  S ta fford  stop p ed .

“  I  can  see a  ca p ita l h id in g -p la ce  fo r  you  fe l
low s ,”  h e  said , tu rn in g  t o  th e  p la in  clothes 
m en  and p o in t in g  to  a c lu m p  o f  trees g row in g  
on  th e  to p  o f  th e  ra ilw a y  b a n k  som e d istance  
d o w n  th e  lin e , “  i f  y ou  tw o  w ill stow  y o u r 
selves th ere , S h epperd  an d  I  w ill rem ain  
u n d er c o v e r ; and  b e  ready  to  len d  a h and  th e  
in sta n t I  sou n d  m y  w h istle .”

H a v in g  g iv en  h is orders, th e  d e te ctiv e

scra m b led  n im b ly  u p  th e  side o f the cuttih 
b e ck o n in g  m e to  fo llo w , and  we soon found̂ l 
sp ot u n d er th e  sh elter o f  th e  bridge wb- 
som e p la n k in g  e n tire ly  screened us from a  
v iew  o f  a n yon e  on  th e  lin e , though we oqJ 
selves co u ld  easily  see ou r tw o men hurr 
a lon g  in  th e  m o o n lig h t , u n t il at last tin 
c lim b e d  th e  ban k  an d  disappeared  in the lilt 
w ood . F o r  a t im e  a ll was s till, and thenls^i 
th e  sign a l lig h t  ah ead  ch an ge  from red l 
g reen , and  p resen tly  a  roar cam e from the J 
ta n ce , g ra d u a lly  g ro w in g  louder.

“ T h e  d ow n  n ig h t m a il,”  I  whispered, J  
th e  tra in , w ith  its  b r ig h t ly -lit  post office tv 
ru sh ed  b y , b u t  sca rce ly  had I  spokeu wheat! 
d e te ct iv e  grasped  m y  arm .

“ W h a t ’s th a t  c o m in g ? ”  h e  said in myejl 
and  as th e  ra ttle  o f  th e  train  grew leal 
ca u g h t a fa in t  ru m b lin g  sou n d , mingled will 
a  regu la r c lick , c lick .

“  A  tra p  and  h orse ,”  I  answered.
“  A  h ea^y b ra k e  an d  tw o horses,”  con 

th e  d etective .
T h e  noise  grew  lou d er  and  louder, andi 

th e  v eh ic le  ru m b led  over th e  bridge a : 
was baw led  lu stily  b y  m an y voices.

“  A  p a rty  o f  b ea n fea sters ,”  said Staffoi 
“ T h e y — h u llo !  d id  you  hear t h a t ? ”

“ N o . W h a t  was i t ? ”
“  A  cy c lis t ’s b e ll. T h e  driving of tin 

b ra k e  is p ro b a b ly  a  trifle  careless, and M 
fr ien d s  h ad , I  ex p ect, som e trou b le  in gettii) 
past. H ow ev er , th e y  w on ’ t b e  long now."

U p  to  th is m om en t I  h ad  hardly grippi1 
th e  w h ole  m ea n in g  o f  th e  jo b , but now t1 
strangeness o f  it  cam e fu lly  upon me.

H o w  had  the d e te c t iv e  g o t ' upon the t 
an d  w h y  w ere th e  th ieves  com in g  back to tb 
p la ce ?  W a s  i t  to  find th e  missing notitj 
H a d  th e y  d rop p ed  th em  somewhere neartr 
l in e ?  I f  so, how  in  th e  w orld  did Staff® 
k n ow  it?  , u

“  L o o k  ! ”  th e  d e te ctiv e  had  pointed 
h is finger as he w h isp ered , and there, pl> 
en ou g h , w ere tw o m en  scram bling along t®l 
b a n k  o f  th e  c u tt in g  tow ards the clump “1 
trees.

A n d  th en  I  g a v e  a gasp o f  astonishw^J 
fo r  th e y  stop p ed  a  litt le  sh ort of where 
lin e  m ade th e  cu rv e  w h ich  M r. Parsons 
in d ica te d , and b ega n  to  search among 
lo n g  grass and bu sh es th a t  grew  upon 
slope. N e x t  m om en t we d istin ctly  saw oo- 
th em  p ick  u p  som eth in g , and instantly 
d e te ctiv e  seized m y  arm .

“  C om e a lon g— q u ick  1 ”  he aid sba 
an d  we set o ff  d ow n  th e  lin e  at v f*irSl 
b u t  tre a d in g  as s o ft ly  as we could  ands®0 
p ied  w ere th ose ch a p s  w ith  their lmd * 4
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were close on th em  b e fo re  th e y  had  h eard  us. 
One scuttled up  th e  b a n k  an d  aw ay tow ards 
the clump o f trees, th e  o th er, w ith  a sh o u t o f 
rage, made o ff slan tin g-w ise  d ow n  th e  slope, 
the detective at h is heels b lo w in g  h is w histle  
as he ran.

I  had gone som e lit t le  w ay  a fter  th e  first 
man before the p la in  c lo th es  m en  p op p ed  ou t 
and neatly co lla red  h im , so, see in g  h is busi- . 
ness settled, I  tu rn ed  an d  ru sh ed  d ow n  th e  
hill again to len d  a h an d  w ith  th e  o th e r  fe l
low.

Stafford had ca u g h t  u p  w ith  h is m an  a fter  
a longish chase, and  a  sharp tussle  was g o in g  
on between th em , in  w h ich , h ow ever, th in gs  
were goin g  b a d ly  w ith  th e  d e te ctiv e . T h e  
little man was as gam e as a terrier, b u t  his 
opponent was tw ice  h is size, and 
fought as w ell w ith  desperate  
energy. In  th e ir  stru g g le  th e  
two men had g o t  on  to  th e  slow  
up line, and I  saw to  m y 
horror that a g o o d s  train  
was approaching. I  tried  
to shout a w arn in g , b u t 
my voice refused to  com e.

I was still tw o h u n d red  
yards away w hen th e  b ig  
man got in a crash in g  
blow which ca u g h t S ta f
ford under the ch in . T he 
detective threw  u p  his 
arms and fell lik e  a  log  
right across the line.

I heard the shrill 
whiske o f the lo com otiv e , 
and ran as I  had  n ever 
thought I  cou ld  ru n , n o t  
looking where I  p u t  m y 
feet, but keeping m y  eyes 
fixed on the g rea t b la ck  
front o f the engine, 
hearer and n earer it  
eame, seem ing as i f  it  
fiew towards m e, w h ile  I  
elt that I was g o in g  

[I slower with every  step , 
and that my legs w ou ld  
niove no faster.

And then, ju s t  as th e  
shadow of the en g in e  fe ll 
'JPnn him, I c lu tch ed  th e  
detective's coat, an d  w ith

my rem aining stren gth  p u lled  h im  
that* t th e  w heels w ith  such  fo rce
a_ ■ , ° st m y b a la n ce  and  w e fe ll to g e th e r  
trai DSi “̂ e So^  eraban k m en t, w h ile  th e  good s  
banln' UDl^ erec  ̂ b y , its tru ck s  crea k in g  and 

sing under th e  ch eck  o f  th e  en g in e  brakes.

N o  b on es  w ere b rok en , and I  q u ick ly  p ick e d  
m y se lf u p  and  was m ig h ty  g la d  t o  see the 
lit t le  d e te ct iv e  op en  h is  eyes and  look  arou nd  
as i f  n o th in g  h a d  h ap pen ed .

A n d  sure en ou gh  b e fo re  I  cou ld  say  a  w ord  
he was on  his fe e t  and ra c in g  d ow n  th e  lin e  ca ll
in g  o n  m e to fo l lo w  h im , fo r , w h ile  a ll th is  had 
ta k en  p lace , th e  b ig g e r  o f  th e  p la in  c lo th es  
m en  h a d  ru n  s tra ig h t dow n  th e  b a n k  ju s t  in 
tim e  to  ta ck le  th e  fe llow  w ho h ad  so nearly  
m ade an end o f  th e  d etective .

I t  was a p rec iou s  tou g h  jo b  g e tt in g  the 
h a n d cu ffs  on  h im ; he fo u g h t  w ith  fu ry , and

THE DETECTIVE THREW UP HIS ARMS AND FELL LIKE A LOO 
ACROSS THE LINE. ’

w as on e  o f  th e  stron gest chaps I ’ve  ever  tr ied  
m y  m u scle  o n ;  b u t  a t last we had  h im  secure, 
an d  led  h im  b a ck  to  w h ere  his co m p a n io n  was 
w a it in g  in  ch a rg e  o f  th e  o th er p la in  c lo th es  
m an.

I ’d  h a d  som e fa ir  surprises th a t d a y  in  on e
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w ay a n d  a n oth er , and  n ow  cam e th e  greatest 
o f  th em  all. T h e  m an  w h om  I  had first 
chased , an d  w h om  th e  p la in  c lo th es  m en  had  
ca p tu red , w as n o  o th e r  th a n  M r. B a k er, th e  
jo v ia l-lo o k in g  b a n k  m a n a g e r ! B u t  h is jo l ly  
look  was g on e , h is w h ole  fa ce  seem ed  a ltered , 
and  he m ig h t h ave been  draw n  th rou g h  a  
b o ile r  tu b e , so u tte r ly  lim p  d id  h e  appear.

I n  co m p le te  s ilen ce  w e w ere m a k in g  ou r 
w ay  b a ck  to  th e  sta tion , w hen  S ta ffo rd  su d 
d e n ly  stop p ed .

“  W h y , I ’ve  le ft  b e h in d  a  m ost im p orta n t 
w itn ess,”  he cr ied , and ru n n in g  b a ck  c lim b ed  
u p  to  w here w e h a d  first surprised  th e  th ieves 
an d  g ro p e d  a b o u t ju s t as th e y  h ad  don e. 
W it h  a sh ou t o f  tr iu m p h  he p ick e d  u p  som e
th in g  from  th e  grass, an d  leap in g  d ow n  th e  
in c lin e  w ith  g re a t  a g ility , held  i t  b e fo re  us 
in  th e  m oo n lig h t .

“ A  p ig e o n  ! ”  ex c la im ed  the p la in  c lo th es  
m en an d  I  togeth er.

“ Y e s ,”  sa id  th e  d etectiv e , “ an d  a p igeon  
o f  g rea t v a lu e ; on e  o f  th e  fa m ou s A n tw e rp  
fliers w h ich  speed  th rou g h  th e  a ir  a t  ov er  
fo r ty  m iles an  h ou r  an d  can b e  tra in ed  to  
find th e ir  w ay  h om e from  an  a lm ost in cred ib le  
d istan ce . O n e o f  th e  ba n k  n otes is s t i ll  tied  
rou n d  th is  leg , I  se e ; th e  o th er, w hen  w e in 
te rru p ted  h im , M r. B a k er  h a d  ju s t trans
ferred  t o  h is le f t  h an d  p o ck e t .”

* * * * * *
T w o  days la ter  I  was m et b y  th e  litt le  d e te c

tiv e , as I  was co m in g  o ff  d u ty , a t th e  ru n n in g  
sheds.

“ W h a t  l u c k ? ”  I  asked. " C a u g h t  a ll th e  
b ird s , fea th ered  an d  o th e r w is e ? ”

"  R a th e r ,”  h e  answ ered ch eerily , "  and 
saved a ll th e  d ollars  as w e ll.”

“  B r a v o ,”  sa id  I , “  b u t  it  fa ir ly  puzzles m e 
w h at first set y ou  on  th e  tra ck .”

"  I t  w as M r. B a k e r ’s s to ry ,”  rep lied  S ta f
f o r d ;  “ w h ile  v e ry  p lau sib le , it h ad  on e  w eak 
p o in t. W h y  sh ou ld  h e  g o  to  th e  c loa k  room  
h im se lf w h en  he co u ld  so easily  h ave  sent a 
p orte r  ? T h a t was th e  first th in g  th a t  aroused  
m y  su sp icion s , b u t  th e n  cam e th e  q u estion —  
if  he was th e  th ie f , h ow  d id  h e  g e t  r id  o f  th e  
n otes?  A t  on ce  I  th o u g h t  o f  p igeon s. In  
h is co m p a rtm e n t in  th a t  carriage  I  fo u n d , as 
y ou  k n ow , som e th rea d  such as a n yon e  w ou ld  
h ave used fo r  ty in g  th e  n otes rou n d  th e  b ir d s ’

legs. E v e n  so, h e  m ig h t n ot h ave  been the 
g u ilt y  p a rty , b u t  here aga in  cam e the takiio 
o f  th e  tr iflin g  a m o u n t o f  g o ld  an d  silver. If 
o rd in a ry  th iev es  had  d on e  it , th e y  would have 
ta k en  m ore  o r  n on e  a t a ll. T h e  thing wy 
o b v io u s ly  a b lin d . A n d  th en  he gave me 
a n o th er  clu e . H e  was v e ry  an x iou s  to kno* 
i f  I  w as g o in g  t o  R o ck ste a d  th a t evening 
w h ich  stron g ly  p o in te d  to  th e  fa c t  o f  the mist
in g  n otes  b e in g  th e r e ; on e  o f  th e  pigeons must 
h ave  s tru ck  th e  te legra p h  w ires and fallen 
on  to  th e  b a n k  o f  th e  cu tt in g . H e  had seen 
i t  h a p p e n  o f  cou rse , b u t  n a tu ra lly  could not 
lea ve  th e  tra in  to  re co v e r  *it. T h ere  it lay in 
th e  lo n g  grass, rep resen tin g  a considerable 
p o r tio n  o f  th e  spoil, an d  lik e ly  when found 
to  th row  lig h t  on  th e  m a tte r .”

“  B u t  how  d id  he com e  to  have the birds 
w ith  h im  ? ”

“ W h y , s im p ly  en ou gh . H e  never went to 
th e  c loa k -room — th a t  was m erely  an excuse to 
m eet an  a ccom p lice , w h o  h a n d ed  him a boi 
c o n ta in in g  th e  p igeon s. I t  was this same 
a cco m p lice  w h o  a w a ited  th e  arrival of the 
b ird s , w ith  th e ir  p rec iou s  ca rg o , a t a house in 
th e  su bu rbs , a n d , ta k in g  a  tra in  to the city, 
was a b le  to  cash th e  n otes a t th e  Bank of Eng
land  w ith in  an  h ou r  a n d  a h a lf o f  their de
sp a tch  from  R o ck s te a d .”

“  T h en  th e  w ire  you  sent was to  have Baker 
w a tch ed  on  h is a rr iva l in  L o n d o n  ? ”

“ J u s t  so. T w o  o f  o u r  m en were waiting 
fo r  h im  a t th e  L o n d o n -te rm in u s , and followed 
h im  t o  th e  h ou se  in th e  su b u rb s  I  have men
tion ed . H e  w as th ere  a b o u t  h a lf  an hour, and 
w h en  h e  ca m e  o u t  h e  w as w h eelin g  a bicycle. 
H e  rod e  o ff s low ly , and  a lm ost immediately 
o u r  b ig  fr ien d  appeared  and  set off after him 
on  a n o th er  m a ch in e .”

“  I ’ m  sure I ’m  m u ch  o b lig e d  to you,” said 
I ,  “ fo re te llin g  m e h ow  it  w as done. I'll like 
to  sp in  th is  y a rn  som etim es, and this last 
p a rt  is as m u ch  to  th e  ta le  as the seasoning is 
t o  m y  goose  a t M ich a e lm a s .”

S ta ffo rd  lo o k e d  a t m e w ith  a  kindly twinkle 
in  h is eye.

“ C on s id er in g , S h ep p erd ,”  he said, "that 
i f  it  h a d n ’t b een  fo r  y o u  it  w ou ld  have been 
m y  last case, th e  least I  co u ld  d o  was to supply 
y ou  w ith  a n y th in g  th a t  w ou ld  g ive  a relish to 
th e  s to ry .”
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I.

S the P a n g le ton  A ss o c ia t io n  fo o tb a ll 
team w alk ed  in to  th e  rou g h  an d  
h illocky  m eadow  w h ich  w as d ig n i
fied b y  th e  n am e o f  P a n g le to n  R e 

creation Ground, on e  S a tu rd a y  in D ecem b er , a 
party of ladies and gen tlem en  from  th e  H a ll, 
the Earl of P an g leton 's  c o u n try  seat, en tered  
the field by a sm all g a te  w h ich  g a v e  access 

from the park. A  fa ir  sp r in k lin g  o f  th e  
houso-party were s la u g h ter in g  gam e e lse
where on the E a r l’s estate, b u t  th e  m a jo r ity , 
y way of w h ilin g  aw ay a  som ew h at d u ll 

a ternoon, had arranged t o  v iew  th e  m a tch  be- 
ween Pangletou and  P oorgrass , a  n e ig h b o u r 

ing village. K
Following the P a n g le to n  fo o tb a lle rs  cam e 
?°"}ey crowd o f  b oy s  a n d  m en , w ith  here 

i ere. a v i^age lass w hose lo v e r  w as tak- 
loolr^lrt *n tfle f ray- T h e  h u m b le  v illa gers  
witlf awe ah hhe w ell-dressed  lad ies,
j.. be’ r a ttendant cava liers , w h o  w ere 
whipi6na<*in& slow ly  a lo n g  th e  tou ch -lin e  
thp „ i,Was furthest fr o m  th e  ga te  b y  w h ich  
tbe P a g ers  had en tered .

Illustrated by A. PEARSE.

T h e  P a n g le to n  p layers— h e a v ily -b o o te d  sons 
o f  th e  so il, m ostly— h u n g  u p  th e ir  coats  in  a 
co w  shed w h ich  served  th em  as a  p a v ilion  
on  such  occasion s, a n d  w h ile  th ey  w ere th u s 
en gaged  th e  ch a m p ion s  o f  P oorg ra ss  d rov e  
u p  in  a co u p le  o f  w a ggon ettes  a n d  cam e on  
t o  th e  field . T en  m in u tes  la ter th e  gam e was 
in  fu ll sw ing.

T h e  on look ers  fr o m  th e  H a ll d e r iv e d  a 
g re a t  d ea l o f  a m u sem en t fro m  th e  clu m sy 
a n tics  o f  th e  y o k e ls ; v a r iou s  and  w itty  w ere 
th e  jok es  cra ck ed  b y  th e  gen tlem en , s ilvery  
th e  la u g h ter  o f  th e  ladies.

L o rd  P e r c y  M a n n er in g , a y o u n g e r  son  o f  
th e  E a r l ’ s, w as s ta n d in g  b y  th e  s id e  o f  a 
"da intily  dressed  b ea u ty , b y  n a m e L a d y  
M u rie l W h iteh ou se .

“ I  rea lly  d o  th in k  i t  is to o  b a d  o f  u s  to  
la u g h  a t  these p o o r  m en ,”  said  L a d y  M u rie l 
a t  len g th . “ A f t e r  a ll, th e y  d id n ’t  ask u s to  
com e  an d  w atch  them . I f  th e y  see us la u g h 
in g  th e y  w ill fe e l v e ry  h u r t .”

T h ere  w as a g e n u in e  r in g  o f  sy m p a th y  in  
L a d y  M u r ie l ’s v o ice . A lth o u g h  o n e  o f  th e  
p re tt ie s t  w om en  in  E n g la n d — th e  so r t  o f  g ir l 
th a t on e  ex p ects  t o  m arry  a d u ke— she w as
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q u ite  h u m a n , an d  n ot a t  all sp o ilt  b y  th e  
co m p a ra tiv e ly  a im less ex is ten ce  w h ich  h er  
p os it ion  d oom ed  h er  to  lead . She was q u ite  
aw are th a t  L o rd  P e rcy  a d m ired  h er  im 
m ensely , a n d  th a t  h e  h a d  th e  E a r l ’s sa n ction  
fo r  so d o in g ;  sh e  also kn ew  th a t  her a u n t, 
th e  H o n o u ra b le  A ra m in ta  F a rth in g a le , h ad  
b r o u g h t  h er  to P a n g le to n  in  o rd er  to  b e  p r o 
posed  to  b y  L o r d  P ercy . She knew  th a t  
th e ir  nam es w ere cou p led  o fte n  in  con v ersa 
tion , and  she w as also aw are  th a t  severa l o f  
th e  m ore a u d a ciou s  so c ie ty  p apers had h in te d  
at th e  p o ss ib ility  o f  an en ga gem en t. I n  sp ite  
o f  a ll th is  she w as q u ite  h eart-w h ole  an d  
h a d n ’t  th e  s ligh test in te n tio n  o f  m a rry in g  
L o r d  P e r c y , n o tw ith sta n d in g  th a t  h e r  a u n t  
had to ld  h er  a b o u t  a h u n d red  an d  tw en ty -s ix  
tim es th a t  she cou ld  n o t  m ake a b e t te r  
rrtatch.

L o rd  P e rcy  w as an e x tre m e ly  ta ll, d iss i
p a ted -look in g  y o u n g  m an o f  s ix -a n d -tw en ty . 
H e  w ore an  eye-glass, and h is  th in  legs d id n ’t  
lo o k  w ell in  th e ir  p la id  stock in gs , in  sp ite  
o f  th e  th ickn ess o f  th e  la tte r .

“  I  say, you  k n ow , y o u  are a w fu lly  severe, 
L a d y  M u r ie l ,”  h e  rep lied . “  I  d o n ’t  th in k  
these so r t  o f  p eop le  m in d  b e in g  la u g h ed  a t, 
y ou  k n ow . I  th in k  th e y  ra th er  e x p e c t  it , 
y ou  k n o w .”

“  W e  h a d  b e tte r  agree to  d iffe r  on  th a t 
point., I  th in k ,”  said L a d y  M u rie l.

"  O h , com e  n ow , I  s a y ! Y o u  are a w fu lly  
severe, I  say ,”  e ja cu la ted  th e  y o u n g  m an.

“ Y o u  see,”  resum ed L a d y  M u rie l g e n t ly ,, 
" t h e y  are d o in g  th e ir  best, and  I  d o n ’t  th in k  
w e o u g h t  to  la u g h  a t p e o p le  w h o  try  t o  d o  
th e ir  best. A f t e r  a ll, i t ’ s th e  o n ly  a fte rn o o n  
th e y  g e t  in  th e  w eek, an d  i t ’s a p ity  th a t  w e 
sh ou ld  sp o il it  b y  co m in g  d ow n  s im p ly  to  
lau gh  a t th e m .”

J u st th en  a litt le  ch oru s o f  m errim en t b u rs t 
from  th e  rest o f  the E a r l ’s guests, f o r  th e  
P a n g le to n  ca p ta in , b y  nam e B o sto ck , a 
b u tch e r , h ad , in  e n d e a v o u r in g  to  k ick  th e  
b a ll, fa llen  flat on  h is b a ck . T h e  m an h eard  
th e  la u g h ter , an d  scram bled  t o  h is  fee t lo o k 
in g  ra th er  asham ed o f  h im self.

“  P o o r  B ostock  ! ”  said L a d y  M u rie l, sym 
p a th e tica lly . •

I t  s tru ck  L o rd  P e rcy  th a t  M u rie l W h ite -  
h ouse w as ex a ctly  th e  so r t  o f  g ir l  t o  se ttle  
d ow n  a t a p la ce  lik e  P a n g le to n , and ta k e  an  
in terest in  th e  v illagers . H e  fe lt  q u ite  sure 
a b o u t th e  fa c t  th a t  he loved  h er , b u t , n o t  b e 
in g  e n tire ly  d estitu te  o f  b ra in s , h e  kn ew  v e ry  
w ell th a t  she w as n o t  sm itten  w ith  such  

. ch arm s as h e  m ig h t  possess. H e  w on d ered  
h ow  he co u ld  im press her.

“  I  sa y ,”  he sa id , su d d en ly , "  i t  w o u ld  be

ra th er a jo k e  i f  w e  g o t  u p  a team and nW  
th e  v il la g e .”  P ^

“ I t  w o u ld  n o t  be  m u ch  o f  a joke fottL 
v il la g e ,”  rep lied  L a d y  M u r ie l ; “ for j 
a fra id  these p oor , rou g h  m en  would not haw 
very  m u ch  ch a n ce  a ga in st such a side as m 
co u ld  g e t  to g e th e r .”  ■

"  O h , I  d o n ’ t  k n o w ,”  he replied, “ I ^  
suppose m ore  th a n  th re e  o f  us at the mo* 
can  p la y  a  d e ce n t gam e now . There’s 8peti 
ce r— h e  p la y s  o cca s io n a lly  fo r  h is regiment, I 
th in k ; a n d  th e re ’ s C la ren ce , he used to pin 
fo r  h is c o lle g e ; an d  th e re ’s D e  Courcy, I dart- 
say h e  p la yed  w h en  h e  tfas a t Eton. IconH 
g e t  u p  som e so r t  o f  a  team — nothing to bt 
fr ig h te n e d  o f, h o w e v e r .”

“ W h a t  a b o u t  M r. M u r r a y ? ”  asked Ladr 
M u rie l, lo o k in g  fo r  th e  first time a littk 
con sciou s . L o r d  P e r c y  d id  n ot fail to note 
th e  g i r l ’s ch a n ge  o f  expression .

“  O h , I  b p liev e  h e ’s a  b it  o f  a swell,” In 
rep lied  carelessly . “ Y e s , h e ’d be useful.”

M r. M u rra y , it  sh ou ld  b e  added, acted h 
tu to r  to  L o r d  P e r c y ’s tw o  young brothen, 
aged  tw e lv e  a n d  fou rteen . A t  the presot 
m om en t h e  w as re fe re e in g  fo r  the villagen. 
R u n n in g  u p  a n d  d ow n  am on g the playen, 
he look ed  th e  b ea u  id e a l  o f  an athlete, a 
in d eed  h e  was, h a v in g  p la yed  for  Oxford h 
h is d ay , and a lw ays b e in g  sure o f a welcome 
a t Q u e e n ’s C lu b  w h en ev er  he could snatch* 
d a y  o ff from  h is  d u ties  a t Pangleton Hall to 
tu rn  o u t  fo r  th e  C orin th ia n s .

“  P e rh a p s  it  w ou ld  n o t  be  qu ite  fair toplajj 
M r. M u rra y ,”  said L a d y  M uriel, watch
in g  th e  y o u n g  O x o n ia n  w ith  more interei 
th an  she h ad  e v e r  d isp la y ed  in a man hither
to .

S oon  a fte r  th is  th e  g a m e  came t-o an end, 
th e  resu lt b e in g  a  v ic t o r y  fo r  Pangleton bj 
th ree  goa ls  to on e . L o r d  P ercy  walked onto 
th e  g ro u n d  a n d  a p p roa ch ed  the Pangleto* 
ca p ta in , w h o  re sp e c t fu lly  touched his ban 
and  p e rsp ir in g  fo reh ea d .

"  I  say, B o sto ck , h a v e  y o u  a match for neb 
S a tu rd a y  ? ”

"  N o , m y  l o r d ; M iresb orou g h  has scratched 

m y lo r d .”
“ T h e n  look  h ere , I ’ ll g e t  up a team to' 

p la y  y o u , i f  y o u  lik e .”
J o e  B o s to ck  s cra tch e d  h is beau. ■ 

a fra id  y o u  w ou ld  be  to o  strong for us, 
lo r d .”

" O h ,  no, n o. C om e now , you g® 
s id e  to g e th e r , lik e  a  g o o d  fellow. After 
i t  d oesn ’t  m a tter  i f  w e  do beat you. 
ju s t  w a n t 't o  d o  som eth in g  to  amuse < 
la d ie s f*

“  I  see, m y lo r d ,”  sa id  B ostock , humbly
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“ That’s settled , th e n ,”  said  L o r d  Per^y. 
“ Next S aturday— th ree  o ’c lo ck  sh arp . G et 
as good a team  to g e th e r  as y ou  can . A s k  one 
or two o f the P oorg ra ss  fe llow s i f  y o u  l i k e ; 
in fact, get an y  on e  y ou  lik e  so lo n g  as y o u  
whip up a fa irish  lo t , a n d  g iv e  us a  d ecen t
gam e”  ,

“ Very good , m y  l o r d , ’ sa id  J o e  B ostock , 
once more to u ch in g  h is  b a re  an d  p ersp ir in g  
forehead as L o rd  P e r c y  tu rn ed  aw ay an d  
rejoined L a d y  M u rie l.

Bostock p u t on  h is  c o a t  and  tru d g ed  
heavily o ff th e  field  a n d  d ow n  th e  road  to  h is  
modest little shop in  th e  v illa g e  street. T h ere  
was a m oody and pu zzled  expression  on  h is 
face. W h a t possib le  ch a n ce  w ou ld  P a n g le to n  
have against th e  g en tlem en  a t  the H a l l— h a lf 
of them U n iv ers ity  p layers , no d o u b t !

With his honest b ra in  still in  a ta n g le  
over the m atter, J o e  op en ed  h is d o o r  and  
walked through  th e  shop  in to  the lit t le  p a r 
lour behind it. A r r iv e d  on  th e  th resh o ld  o f  
that room he u ttered  an  ex c la m a tion  o f  su r
prise.

“  W hat— B ill  ? ”  .
"A y e , Joe, lad, i t ’ s m e ! G o t  a few  days 

off, so I ’ve com e to  look  y e r  u p .”
Seated co m fo r ta b ly  b y  th e  fire, sm ok in g  

his pipe, was a m an  a b o u t  tw en ty -e ig h t years 
of age, w ith a b u ll-n eck , sh ou ld ers  like a 
prize-fighter’s, and a h ead  crop p ed  so c lose ly  
that, regarded in co n n e c tio n  w ith  his d ogged  
expression and sm all, p ig -lik e , tw in k lin g  eyes, 
he would have re a d ily  passed fo r  a n  ex -con 
vict had he been s h a b b ily  c lo th e d . A s  it  w as, 
he was dressed in  a serv icea b le  an d  p ros 
perous-looking su it o f  tw e e d s ; he w ore  g ood  
boots, a gold  chain , and  c lea n  linen.

Joe w rung his b r o th e r ’s h and , and , as 
something su d d en ly  o ccu rre d  to  h im , gave  a 
mjgbty laugh. T h is  b u ll-n eck ed  m an , th is  
Bill Bostock, his b ro th e r , w as n o  less a  person  
than the B ill B ostock , th e  g re a t  A sso c ia tio n  
professional fu ll-back . H e  was u n d o u b te d ly  
a bit of a ruffian, an d  on  severa l o cca sion s  
had been suspended fo r  fo u l p la y , b u t  h is 
services were g rea tly  so u g h t a fter , and he 

ad already p layed  fo r  th re e  d iffe re n t team s 
m the First D iv is ion , b e in g  lured  aw ay ea ch  
‘“ ' b y  offers o f  m ore  m on ey .

How long h ave  y o u  g o t , B i l l 1? ”  asked 
nv?»  strangel7  e x c ite d  v o ice . •

j  ” ' sa’ d B ill, " I ’ ve  stra ined  m y  kn ee, 
n been told to rest it. I ’ ll ta k e  a  w eek,

^ sound  en ou g h  th e n .”
Sat j ’ Sasped J oe , "  w ill y e r  stay  till n e x t  
obaps?”7’ afK l^ay  a g am e w ith  us P a n g le to n

That I  w ill, J oe , i f  y er  lik e ,”  rep lied  B ill ,

fo r  J o e  B osto ck  was th e  on e  person  in  th e  
w h o le  w id e  w orld  fo r  w h om  th e  professiona l 
fo o tb a lle r  h ad  a n y  a ffe c tion  w h a tever. A n d , 
as B il l  rep lied , J o e  gave  a n o th er  m igh ty  
la u gh .

. n.
C T T D P H R  E N T E R T A I N M E N T  specia lly  
' n  r L f i J L i l  de&igned b y  L o r d  P e rcy  fo r

J__J th e  am u sem en t o f  th e  ladies
sta y in g  a t  P a n g le to n  H a ll 

com m en ced  w ith  a r is tocra tic  u n p u n ctu a lity .
K ick -o ff  h a d  been  fixed  fo r  3 p .m ., b u t  

n one o f  th e  gen tlem en  a t  th e  H all', ex cep t 
M r. M u rra y , h a d  even  ch a n g ed  b y  th a t h ou r, 
as th ey  w ere n o t  a t a ll in  a  h u rry  to  beg in  
an d  d id n ’ t  m in d  k eep in g  th e  v illa g ers  w a it
ing . S oon  a fte r  th ree  th e  n on -com batan ts  
from  the H a ll b eg a n  to  tr ick le  d ow n  and 
take up th e ir  p os it ion  a lon g sid e  th e  to u ch 
lin e  w h ich  appeared  to  be  .sacred to  them . 
A lo n g  th e  o th er  tou ch -lin e  w as q u ite  a  crow d  
o f  co u n try  fo lk — fa r  m ore p eop le , as a m atter 
o f  fa ct , th a n  P a n g le to n  v il la g e  itse lf cou ld  
h a v e  tu rn ed  o u t  on  an occa sion  lik e  th is. O ne 
o r  tw o  o f  th e  P oorgra ss  team  had been  in 
c lu d e d  in  J o e  B o s to ck ’ s side, and  the rest 
h ad  com e  ov er  in  a b o d y  to g e th e r  w ith  a 
la rge  n u m b er  o f  th e ir  fe llow  v illagers .

T h e  P a n g le to n  m en  w ere k ick in g  th e  ba ll 
a b o u t  w ith  th e  o b je c t  o f  k eep in g  them selves 
w arm . T h e  fa m ou s B ill  B o sto ck , in  a  lon g  
tw eed  o v e rco a t , w h iled  a w a y  th e  delay  b y  
ta lk in g  to  va riou s  y o u n g  lad ies. In  th e  eyes 
o f  th e  v illa g e  lassies he was a h e ro  and m il
lion a ire  ro lled  in to  one.

A  start was ev e n tu a lly  m ade a t 3 .45. B ill 
h a d  expressed  h is d esire  t o  go  easy a t first, 
an d  so h is  b ro th e r  had  assigned  t o  h im  the 
p os it ion  o f  goa lk eeper. L o rd  P e rcy , look in g  
m ore  th a n  u su a lly  w eedy  in  h is  fo o tb a ll 
th in gs , a n d  w ith  h is sh ins w ell p ro tected  
fro m  possib le  h acks b y  s to u t  gu a rd s , p layed  
cen tre  fo r  th e  H a ll. M r. M u rra y ,, to  th e  su r
p rise  and  d isa p p o in tm en t o f  th e  E a r l ’ s fa ir  
gu ests, w as to ld  o ff  t o  keep  goa l fo r  th e  H a ll.

“ Y o u ’ re to o  g o o d  fo r  a n y th in g , y o u  k n ow ,”  
L o r d  P e r c y  h ad  said  t o  h im . "  I t  w o u ld n ’t 
b e  fa ir  t o  p la y  you  a n yw h ere  b u t  in  goa l, you  
k n o w .”

B u t  i t  was possib le  th a t  L o r d  P e r c y  had 
o th e r  reasons fo r  con s ig n in g  M u rra y  to  such 
an in a c tiv e  sphere.

F rom  th e  ou tse t it  w as easy t o  see th a t 
th e  H a ll team  w ere q u ick e r  an d  fa r  m ore 
scien tific  th an  th e  side  op p osed  to  th em . T h ey  
s im p ly , as th e  term  is, m ade rin gs  rou n d  th e
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v illagers . M r. C la ren ce , w h o  a t  one tim e  
rep resen ted  h is co lle g e  a t O x fo r d , p u t  in  a 
v ery  h o t  sh o t  live  m inu tes a fte r  k ick -o ff, b u t  
to  h is su rprise  i t  w as p u n ch e d  o u t  w ith  a 
stren g th  a n d  a ccu ra cy  th a t  cau sed  th e  H a ll 
team  to  regard  th e  op p os in g  g oa lk eep er  w ith  
som e cu r io s ity . S u rv e y in g  h im  thus, th e y

h ad  a  loose, sh ip -sh ape c u t  a b o u t them , and 
u n lik e  th ose  o f  the o th e r  m em bers of the 
v illa g e  team , h is  b ra w n y  knees were bare. 
I n  fa c t , as h e  stood  th ere , s tu rd y  as a rock 
he lo o k e d  to  th e  fo o tb a ll  field  b o m . , 

“ A t  a n y  ra te  th e y ’ve g o t  a ch ap  in goaf 
w h o  know s h is  business,”  ob served  M r. Spen 

cer, th e  gu a rd sm a n , to  L o rd  Percy.
S oon  a fte r  th is  a  corn er  was given 

aga in st th e  v illa g e . S p en cer took it 
and d ro p p e d  th e  b a ll  n ea tly  in front

I.OFD PERCY DOCKED HZS HEAD TO POT IT THROUGH, BUT AS HE DID SO HE WAS KNOCKED CI.F.AN OFF HIS I.KS-

n o tice d  th a t  the v illa g e  cu sto d ia n  h a d  b y  no 
m eans th e  a p p ea ra n ce  o f  a  v illa g e  fo o tb a lle r . 
H e  look ed , in  a w ord , fa r  m ore  business-like 
th a n  h is fe llow s. H is  s h ir t  sat on  h is  b ro a d  
sh ou ld ers  in  an easy w a y  b e g o tte n  o f  fa m i
l ia r ity  w ith  such  a ttire . H is  b la ck  k n ick ers

o f  th e  v illa g e  g oa l, w ith in  six in^0 
o f  L o rd  P e r c y ’s nose. The 1*^ 
d u ck e d  h is h ead  to  p u t  i t  th rou gh , but # 
h e d id  so he w as k n o ck e d  clean  off his lefP’ 
a n d  s im u lta n eou s ly  th e  redoubtable g0*̂  
k eep er  fisted  th e  b a ll w ell o u t  o f  danger.
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ii neg pardon, m ’ lo r d ,”  said a  g ru ff vo ice . 
Oh? all r igh t,”  sa id  L o rd  P e r c y  fa in t ly ,

^ T h /g a n ie  w ent o n , , and presen tly  a g ood  
shot was put in  b y  D e  C ou rcy , th e  E ton ia n . 
B ut t h e  goalkeeper d isposed  o f  th is , too , w ith  
the g r e a t e s t  ease. S till, th e  H a ll w en t on  press
ing and, t e n  m inutes later, a fter  a  fine d r ib b le  
dow n t h e  r ig h t w in g , S pencer p u t in  a 
w h ir lw in d  o f a sh ot w h ich  B il l  B osto ck  
co u ld n ’ t  quite reach. A  c la p p in g  o f  d e li
c a t e ly -g lo v e d  hands an n ou n ced  th e  n o tch in g  
of th e  first p o in t in  th e  H a l l ’s fa v ou r .

“ That’s b e tter ,”  sa id  L o r d  P a n g le to n , w ho 
was standing by  L a d y  M u rie l’s side, “ th e  
ellow they’ve g o t in  g oa l is g o o d , b u t  appar- 
ntly not in v in cib le .”
During the n e x t tw en ty  m in u tes  th e  H a ll 

team fairly bom bard ed  th e  v illa g e  g oa l, and  
Bill Bostock had to  em p loy  all h is  sc ien ce  in  
order to keep his c ita d e l in t a c t ;  in d eed , the 
;ame had resolved itse lf  in to  a  su ccession  o f 
shots at goal on  th e  p a r t  o f  th e  gen tlem en , 
what time the p o o r  v illa g ers  ran  aim lessly 
about, occasionally  ch a rg in g  w ith  sheepish 
clumsiness a t th e ir  m ore  n im b le  op p on en ts . 
Nevertheless, w hen h a lf-t im e  cam e th e  H a ll 
was only one goal to  th e  g o o d ; h a d  i t  n ot 
jeen for B ill B ostock  th ey  w ou ld  h ave  been  
uite half-a-dozen p o in ts  in  fr o n t  o f  th e  
illage. _
" I  think I ’ ll com e u p  now , J o e ,”  said B il l  

lostock with a cov ert grin . “  Seem s to  m e 
we’re not doin ’ our sh are  o f  p o t t in g .”

When the team s h a d  ch a n ged  o v e r  and 
sere lined rip for th e  second  h a lf, L o r d  P e rcy  
found himself fa c in g  th e  b u ll-lik e  person age 
*ho had knocked h im  dow n  ea rlie r  in  th e  
;ame. M eanwhile, L a d y  M u rie l sm iled  
sweetly; in fact, all th e  lad ies look ed  am used 
when they com pared th e  tw o cen tre  forw ards, 
kord Percy had ca tered  a d m ira b ly  fo r  them .

The professional set th e  b a ll g o in g  w ith  a 
deft side kick to b is  b ro th e r , w h o w as p la y in g  
inside right, and J o e  had  sense en ou g h  to  
dribble for a few yard s and th en  pass back . 
Lord Percy, m aking a  g a lla n t an d  desperate 
plunge at the v illage cen tre , reb ou n d ed  as if  
ne had coir - in c o n ta c t  w ith  a  ston e w all. 
However, he was n o t  d e fic ien t in  p lu ck , 
although it m ust b e  con fessed  h e  w as sadly 
panting in muscle. A g a in  h e  ch a rged  a t B ill 

ostock, and this t im e  th e  la t te r ’ s b u r ly  
s oulder caught h im  in  th e  ribs  an d  he w ent
own with a b an g  w h ich  to o k  h is b rea th  

away. ®

I hope P ercy  w o n ’ t  g e t  h u r t ,”  said L o rd  
angleton. looking s lig h tly  a n n oyed . “  H e  is 
0 ®atch for th at fe l lo w .”

Tot. ’ l i t .—30.

B y  th is  tim e  B ill B ostock  h ad  d r ib b le d  up 
to  Hie H a ll b a c k s ; o u tw itt in g  th em  com 
p le te ly  w ith  a  lit t le  fe in t in g , he a t  len g th  
fou n d  h im se lf w ith  o n ly  M u rra y  to  d ea l w ith .
A s th e  p ro fess ion a l drew  b a ck  his f o o t  to 
sh oot, th e  C orin th ia n  ju m p ed  o u t lik e  lights 
n in g , a n d  ca tch in g  B ill w ith  one o f  h is legs 
raised in  th e  a ir , h e  sen t th e  g rea t pro. 
spraw lin g , a n d  th en  w ith  a  lon g , low  k ick  
dow n th e  r ig h t  w in g , p u t  S p en cer  in  posses
sion. '

B il l  p ick ed  h im se lf u p , and  as he look ed  at 
the H a ll goa lk eep er  he saw th a t he w as re
cogn ised . M u rra y  and B osto ck  w ere o ld  o p 
p o n e n ts ; th e y  h ad  m et in  th e  N o rth , a t  the 
P a la ce , and  a t  Q u een ’s C lu b , o n  h alf-a -dozen  
occasions.

H ow ev er , B il l  w as fa r  to o  tou gh  a ch a m 
p ion  to  b e  d iscon certed  b y  a m ero u p set, and 
so h e  retra ced  h is  steps d ow n  th e  field  a t  fu ll 
speed. J o e  B o s to ck  and  M r. S pencer w ere ju s t 
th en  en gaged  in  a  little  scram ble  o v e r  th e  b a ll • 
near th e  H a ll tou ch -lin e . Q u ick ly  in terp os 
in g , B il l  o b ta in e d  possession, an d  a g a in  d r ib 
b led  u p  th e  fie ld , fina lly  p u tt in g  in  a  sh ot 
w h ich  ju st scraped  past ou ts id e  th e  r ig h t  post.

A s  M u rra y  w as co m in g  b a ck  w ith  th e  ba ll 
(w h ich  h ad  a lig h ted  in  a c lu m p  o f  bushes 
fifty  yard s a w a y ), h e  w as m et b y  L ord  P e rcy .

“  I  say, M u rra y , I  w a n t y o u  to  p la y  back . 
I ’ll  tak e  goa l. F a c t  is, I  fee l a b it  w in d e d .”

T h is  ch a n ge  w as a b it  o f  g ood  gen era lsh ip  
on  L o r d  P e r c y ’s p a r t  (a lth o u g h  h e  d id n ’t 
k n ow  it ) ,  fo r  M u rra y  th e n ce fo rth  h a d  a 
ch a n ce  o f  f ig h t in g  h is fa m ou s  o p p o n e n t  on  
m ore  level term s. B ill B osto ck  n o te d  the 
a lte ra tion  w ith  g r im  sa tis fa ction , an d  d e te r 
m ined  to  g e t a  b it  o f  h is  ow n  b a ck  b e fo re  
m a n y  m in u tes had  flow n.

S o now  ensued  a terr ific  du e l w h ich  d id  
m ore  th an  am use th e  lad ies— in fa c t , it  
a lm ost fr ig h te n e d  th em . B il l  B o s to ck ’s b lo o d  
w as u p , th e  w orst p a rt  o f  b is  savage natu re  
h ad  risen  to  th e  surface. H e  sca ttered  the 
y o u n g  lo rd lin g s  opposed  to  h im  like  ch a ff, 
th e  v illagers  s im p ly  w a itin g  rou n d  an d  feed 
in g  h im  w ith  th e  b a ll w hen  h e  h ap pen ed  to  
be  dispossessed. T im e a fte r  tim e M u rra y  
and  th e  p ro fess ion a l m et w ith  a c r a s h ; m ean 
w h ile  V il la g e  an d  H a ll look ed  on  w ith  b a ted  
brea th . N e v e r  h ad  th ey  seen such a T ita n ic  
s tru g g le  as th is . T he w ord  h a d  g o n e  rou nd  
am on gst the v illa gers  as to  w h o  M u rra y  was, 
and b y  th is  tim e , to o , L o rd  P a n g le to n ’s 
gu ests had b een  a cqu a in ted  w ith  th e  id e n tity  
o f  th e  bu ll-n eck ed  player. E v e r y b o d y  u n d e r 
stood  th a t tw o  o f  th e  finest exp on en ts  o f  fo o t 
b a ll in  the w orld  w ere b a tt lin g  lik e  g rim  
death  aga in st on e  another.
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D e  C ou rcy  had  com e  b a ck  to  h e lp  M u rra y , 
and B il l  B o sto ck  h a d  a lrea d y  k n ock ed  h im  
d ow n  tw o  o r  th ree  tim es b y  w ay  o f  shak ing  
the p la y  o u t  o f  h im .

“  T h is  is b u tc h e r y ,”  sn ap p ed  th e  E a rl, as 
D e C o u rcy  w en t ov er  fo r  th e  fou rth  tim e.

B u t  M u rra y  m ade m atters  even  b y  sen d in g  
th e  p ro . s ta g g erin g  w ith  a  w ell-p lan n ed  rush.

“ I  th in k  it  is t r e m e n d o u s ! ”  sa id  L a d y

slow  an d  h a lt in g  step . I t  h a d  proved alto, 
g e th e r  to o  am u sin g  fo r  h im .

T h e re  w ere now  fifteen  m inute-; left lot 
p la y , a n d  S p en cer, w h o  h ad  taken over the 
ca p ta in cy , m ade a fresh  disposition  of tjj 
side. H e  h im se lf w en t b a ck  w ith  De Courn 
— th e y  b e in g  th e  tw o  stron gest players after 
M u rra y — w h ile  M u rra y  advan ced  to centre 
fo rw a rd . B ill  B o sto ck , ob serv in g  the change,

TIME AFTER TIME MURRAY AND THE PROFESSIONAL MET WITH A CRASH.

M u rie l, w ith  a q u iv e r  in  h er v o ice . B u t she 
w asn ’ t  th in k in g  o f  D e  C o u rcy .

A t  len g th  B ill B osto ck , w h o  seem ed to  p la y  
w h erever he lik ed , cam e up w ith  a  sw ing 
on  th e  le ft  w in g , a n d , su ccess fu lly  e lu d in g  
M u rra y , p u t  in  a sh ot w h ich  c le ft  th e  a ir  like 
a co rd ite  sh e ll. L o r d  P e r c y  saw it  com in g , 
an d  feeb ly  p u t o u t  h is arm s. C a tch in g  h im  
a b o u t  th e  re g io n  o f  th e  b e lt , th e  b a ll  fa ir ly  
k n ock ed  h im  th ro u g h  th e  g oa l, a n d  th e  v i l 
lagers  sent u p  a y e ll o f  tr iu m p h . T h e  score 
w as n ow  equ a l.

W h e n  th e  ga m e restarted , i t  was seen th a t  
a fresh  cu sto d ia n  h a d  b e e n  to ld  o ff to  look  
a fte r  th e  H a l l  goa l. L o r d  P e r c y  had  had  
en ou g h , a n d  was lim p in g  o ff  th e  fie ld  w ith  a

and k n ow in g  fro m  past ex p erien ce  that Mur 
ray  w as fa r  faster th a n  h im self, retired to the 
b a ck  line, h is b ro th e r  J o e  ta k in g  the vac&W 
p la ce  a t cen tre .

T h a t  last fifteen  m in u tes ’ p lay  was worti 
tra v e llin g  a  h u n d red  m iles  to  witness, for 
C o r in th ia n  it  was w h o  now  pressed, Bill Bo* 
to ck  w h o  d e fen d ed . A g a in  and gain ^  
m et in  th e  n e ig h b o u rh o o d  o f  th e  village gw 
a n d  fo u g h t  like tigers . B il l  brought m 
p la y  ev ery  k n ow n  tr ick  o f  th e  profession* 
g a m e— h e a b so lu te ly  h ad  n o  const ence. 
d ozen  tim es he w ou ld  h ave tr ip ped  Murray 
th e  la t te r  had  n o t  b een  on  th e  wa.ch. T® 
a fte r  t im e  th e  p ro fess ion a l pitte- his bu 
and  w iliness aga in st th e  O x o n ia n ’r spi
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agility. M urray, fo r tu n a te ly , was in  the 
pink of con d ition , a n d , in d eed , h e  n eed ed  a ll 
his strength and tra in in g  t o  fig h t  such  a 
battle. W hen  th e  re feree  m u tte red  in  his 
hearing that there w ere on ly  five  m ore m inu tes 
left for play, th e  C o r in th ia n  fe lt  p os it iv e ly  
thankful.

Five more m in u te s ! A  co rn e r  h a d  been  
given against th e  v illa g e . I t  w as b u t  p o o r ly  
taken advantage o f, an d  B ill  dashed  aw ay up 
the ground like a b lo o d h o u n d — b u t th ere  was 
a greyhound a fte r  h im . M u rra y  ca u g h t the 
pro. in m idfield, and th e y  closed  o v e r  th e  ba ll, 
each man exertin g  h im se lf t o  th e  u tm o s t  to  
outwit the other. B il l  b u tte d  h e a v ily  a t  the 
Corinthian w ith  h is r ig h t  sh ou ld er, g ru n tin g  
savagely as he d id  so. B u t  M u rra y  w ith 
stood the charge ga m ely . T h en  B ill w heeled  
round suddenly, g o t  h is  r ig h t  fo o t  b eh in d  
Murray's, and th en , su m m on in g  up a ll his 
strength, hurled  the w h ole  o f  h is  g re a t  w eigh t 
against his slim  foe.

The action was p a lp a b le  to  a ll b eh o ld ers—  
it was a deliberate a tte m p t t o  fou l.

But M urray was e x p e c t in g  som e such  ruse, 
and jumped ou t o f th e  tra p  so q u ick ly  th at 
Bill could n ot reg a in  h is  b a lan ce , an d  fell 
with a crash to  the g rou n d .

Thus possessed o f  th e  h a ll, aw ay w en t M u r
ray down the field. A  l it t le  d od g in g , and  he 
was through the v illa g ers— a c lea n  sh ot, and 
the Hall was a goa l ahead .

All eyes, h ow ever, w ere d ire cted  tow ards 
Bill Bostock, w ho, on  ris in g  from  th e  g rou n d , 
had been seen to  take  o n ly  o n e  h es ita tin g  and 
painful step. J oe  h astened  u p  to  h im .

“ W hat’s the m atter , B ill  ? ”  asked the 
butcher.

“ The knee’s g iven  aga in , lad . I  sh o u ld n ’ t

h a v e  u sed  it  so soon . I t  g o t  a w ren ch  w hen  I  
w en t ov er  th a t  t im e .”

T h en , w ith  th e  a id  o f  h is b ro th e r , B il l  B os
to ck  lim p ed  o ff to  th e  cow -shed  an d  g o t  in to  
h is coat. T h e re  w ere tw o  m ore  m in u tes  le ft, 
b u t  n o th in g  h a p p en ed , an d  w h en  th e  w h istle  
an n ou n ced  th e  c lo se  o f  p la y  P aa ig leton  H a ll 
w alked  o ff  th e  field  v ic to rs , th o u g h  b y  a  very  
n a rrow  m arg in .

L o r d  P e r c y , som ew h at recov ered , m e t  J oe  
B osto ck  as h e  cam e o u t  o f  th e  cow -shed.

“  I  say, B o s to ck ,”  h e  sa id , “  I  d o n ’ t th in k  
th a t was q u ite  fa ir , y o u  k n o w .”

" W e l l ,  s ir ,”  said J o e , ra th e r  sh am efaced ly , 
“  y ou  said I  co u ld  g e t  a n y b o d y  I  l ik e d .”  

“ Y e s ;  b u t  I  d id n ’ t  m ean  a p r o .,”  re torted  
the oth er. ■

"  W e ll ,”  said J o e , on  h is d e fen ce , “ y ou  had 
M r. M u rra y , s ir .”

L o rd  P e r c y  m u ttered  som eth in g  in a r ticu 
late, and  tru d g ed  o ff in  L a d y  M u r ie l ’ s d ire c 
t ion , o n ly  t o  find h e r  ta lk in g  v iv a c io u s ly  to  
M u rra y . t

“  I t  w as s p l e n d i d ! ”  she was sa y in g  to  the 
la tter , en th usiasm  lig h t in g  u p  h e r  eyes, “  I  
n ever saw a n y th in g  like  it  b e fo re . I  w o u ld n ’t 
have m issed it  fo r  w orld s  ! ”  A n d  th en  th ey  
w alked  u p  to  th e  H a l l  to g e th e r , w h ile  L o rd  
P e rcy , th e  su b je c t  o f  m u ch  co n g ra tu la tio n  
on  th e  a fte rn o o n ’ s a m u sem en t h e  had p ro 
v id e d , retu rn ed  d iscon so la te ly  w ith  th e  crow d  
o f  guests.

*  *  * *
A l a s ! h ow  can  a p o o r  tu to r , n o  m a tter  h ow  

w ell h e  p la y  fo o tb a ll, asp ire  to  th e  h a n d  o f  
a t it le d  b e a u ty  1

A s  M u rra y  parted  fr o m  L a d y  M u r ie l a t  the 
H a ll d o o r  th e  g ir l g a v e  a lit t le  s igh — and 
th at was th e  end o f  it.

,.v* • /V**SKtT»v



CHRISTMAS AT ZOO VILLA.
B y HALL THORPE.

Zoo Villa, Regent’s Park, London.— “ Dear old Kangaroo,— Such a Chrismuss time! It was a bit 
of a jobb getting evening clos to fit Rhino, but we managed it at a colonial outfitter’s. No one in 
London could sell G. RaiFe a coller anything like hi enuff. When we went into dinner modest little me 
brought up the rear. P .S .— Mrs. Hippo looked scrumptious in her new dinner-gown. Such a arm!

“ You C, more jungle friends have joyned our party since my last. Of course that blot niin? 
Ostrich, not being used to Sassiety ways, tried to swallow his fawk. Rhino’s youngster was 
with fireworks under the taybul at that moment------
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"And when they went off old Ostrich bolted the fawk, G. Raffe took a jump after your patton, Mrs. 
Hippo nearly swuned, and Pore fairly brissstled with fr ite !

A policeman who turned up wayted on during the ressed o f the evening, and wanted to arest Mrs. 
ippo when she brought out her top note. I never saw any one look so dejekted aa old 0 . Fawk dis- 

4greein’ wjv ’bn, I  sW .  '  '
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1 Then Musikle Chairs! Mrs. Hippo looked as coi as a kanary

till I left off playing, when she sat down on old P ore ! I will dror a vail over what folloed.— Yo® 
own CH IM  PAN  (ha! ha!). P .S .— Excuse spelling. So Xited.”



By E. J. N A N K 1V E L L.

"  /f t  H Y  on earth don ’t  you come for a
I f s p i n  on tan^em this glorious 
W W  w eather? S tam ps? H anged if 

I  can understand any rational 
man wasting his tim e co llectin g  stam ps.”

“ No tandem to -day ,”  said I , to  m y breezy 
neighbour o f the cycling  persuasion. ' You are 
free to come and go as you please. Y ou  are a 
gentleman of leisure, no m aster, no editor to  
worry you for ‘ copy.’ I  have to  finish an article 
to-day for T he Captain , or there will be 
trouble,”

"T he Captain must be very hard up to put 
in a lot of rot about stamps.”

“ It pays, my boy. Pays all concerned, pub
lisher, advertiser, ed itor and reader. A nd th at’s 
the side that appeals to you , I  know .”

“ Well, they must be a blam ed lo t  o f fools, 
that’s all t can say. I f  you were to , w rite up 
actual life, say in the C anadian N orth-W est, I 
might be interested. I could tell you a few good 
yarns abou^ old Jim m y Burgess, an odd character 
I knew, ar.d stories o f cattle  ranching fit to  make 
your hair stand on end— w hat there is o f it— but 
old bits of paper! W hat the Turk  there can be 
'n mere stamps to interest any one, licks m e.”  

Why, dear boy, there is more rom ance in 
old stamp- • han in all your cattle  ranching, even 
including r j  Jim m y B urgess.”

"Bosh!'
Plenty of romance and finance. Now, if 

your mone- had been pu t in to  good stam ps in
stead of nvWvays tw enty  years ago, you  would 

a rich n to-day, instead o f  be in g  tortured  
daily f. ars over d im inishing dividends. And 

48 to roma why, stam p-collecting is full o f
romance.”

“  C an’t see where it comes in .”
“ In a num ber o f w ays; but taking only the 

sordid side as appealing to  yourself, and only 
one case out of m any, surely you must have 
heard o f the great find o f rare stamps by a 
coloured labourer in a K entucky court-house 
some years ago, and o f the thousands o f dollars 
m ade ou t o f that find ? ”

“ N ever! w hat was i t ?  The folks who paid, I 
suppose, had m ore money than w it?  ”

“  N ot a bit of it . The money was paid by 
hard-headed dealers for stuff to sell again .”  

“ To c r a n k s ? ”
“  Call them ‘ cranks ’ if you like. Men who 

collect stam ps can well afford you the little  
amusement o f n icknam ing them  ‘ cranks.’ But 
from  the business side they are sufficiently 
num erous and w ealthy to create and m aintain 
a safe and sound perm anent m arket for stamps, 
a much more reliable m arket, in  fact, than your 
‘ c o rn e r ’ ridden m arket for  w heat.”

“  Is that so ?  Then I ’m on. B ut what about 
this find? D idn ’t th at upset your m a r k e t? ”

“  N ot a bit. Sensational as it was, it did 
not yield  enough to  go round.”

“  L e t ’s have the story .”
“  B etter fish up some one else for the tandem ,” 
“  N o, g o  ahead, le t ’s have that story. I sup

pose it ’ s all sq u a re ; don ’t belong to the fiction 
side o f TnE C aptain? ”

“ Oh, dear n o ; the facts are all well known 
and are vouched fo r  by those who had to pay 
the piper in the business. In  the cellar of 
the court-house at Louisville, K entucky, some 
seven years ago, a couple o f n iggers were 
clearing up some boxes o f old correspond
ence and an accum ulation o f  miscellaneous
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rubbish that had for  some tim e been an eyesore 
to  those in charge. In  the act o f shovelling a 
large batch o f o ld  letters in to  the fu rn ace , several 
th at were loose fell at one o f the negroes’ feet. 
H e picked up an envelope, and, noticing  a 
curious-looking stam p on it, and rem em bering 
th at he had heard o f boys collecting  stam ps o f 
foreign  countries, he put it into his pocket, and 
then he added a few  m ore. Tum bling over other 
bundles lie found others, but all o f  the same 
quaint design o f tw o bears standing on their 
hind legs looking at each other. A t  this poin t 
o f  the investigation  tw o jan itors o f the bu ilding 
came in , and, seeing the darky curiously  exam 
in ing one o f the stam ps, asked h im  w hat he 
was looking at. B ob produced the stam ps he 
had found, and one o f the jan itors  expressing 
an interest in them , B ob asked w hat he would

A COLOURED MAS MAKES A FIND OF STAMPS WHICH 
EVENTUALLY REALISED £20,000.

give. The jan itor , knowing o f an adult friend 
who * liked such th in gs ,’ as he said, offered a 
quarter dollar and a drink for th e  lot. B ob was 
exceedingly th irsty , and pay-day was away in 
the distance, so he prom ptly closed w ith the offer, 
inw ardly con gratu la ting  him self upon  his m orn
ing’s good fortune. The ja n itor  and a co-w orker 
next evening called on their stam p-collecting  
acquaintance in the hope o f m aking a little  
p r o fit ; perhaps the stamps m ight bring a dollar, 
I need hardly say that the ja n itors  were greatly  
delighted, not to  say astonished, to  receive five

dollars fo r  the lot. The friends forthwith ri 
turned to the cellar, determ ined to examine tie 
contents o f all the old boxes o f correspondence 
The next day, lon g  before the negro was due at 
his w ork, they w ent through  several bundles 
and discovered a  goodly num ber o f the treasures 
W ith  m uch cunning they returned all the stamp, 
less letters to  the box to pu t the negro off the 
hunt. The ja n ito r  and his friend  met the next 
even ing to  discuss the situation . They had sold 
nine stam ps for a dollar, and on that basis theii 
fu rther find w ould bring them  more than fifty 
dollars. A couple o f relatives were called ii 
fo r  consultation , and let in to  the secret. One 
a locom otive engineer by occupation , suggested 
th a t they should dispose o f  on ly a few at i 
tim e, and th at they should consult Hacker, a 
prin ter by trade, who was accustom ed to display 
stam ps for  sale in  his shop window .

“ H acker was a help to them , and, as it turned 
out, th ey  were a help to him . As soon as 
saw the envelopes the prin ter exclaimed, ‘ Why! 
those are St. Louis stam ps! w h at do you wart 
for the whole lo t ?  ’ H aving  brought but a dozen 
or so w ith  them , and the other collector having 
given  w hat the jan itors  a t th e  time regarded 
as a good price , they w isely asked for an offer

“  H acker was a reader o f philatelic journals, 
and recalled to  his m ind an illustrated article 
on S t. Louis stam ps which had been published 
in the preceding year. H e  retired  to refresh 
his m em ory, and on retu rn in g  asked his callers 
i f  they  had brought w ith  them  all they had 
found o f those particu lar stam ps. After some 
hesitation they adm itted  they were offering only 
about one h a lf. H acker insisted upon seeing 
the lot, and offered, if  allowed to  choose foT him
self, t o  g ive tw enty-five dollars apiece for those 
he selected.

" T h e  quartette  looked a t each other. The; 
were all th in k in g  the same thought. They had 
sold nine stam ps for five dollars, and now they 
were offered tw enty-five dollars apiece. 0̂  
viously that adu lt collector liad had them!

"  H acker saw that he m ight have made a kit 
m uch sm aller offer, but he also knew that era11 
at his offer he would be d riv ing  a grand bargain 
So he stood to  his offer, and the janitor part; 
agreed to  bring the whole lo t  the next evening

“  M eanw hile H acker closely studied the iIIM' 
trated  article , and prim ed him self as to varieti® 
o f dies, and papers, and values, that he nug 
be prepared to make a wise selection the 
evening. N ot having the available cash, hewi 
on a prom inent local co llector, told lnm 
story o f the find, and offered to sell him ^  
o f the stam ps on a m utually a g r e e a b l e  basts ;

he would advance a certain  sum o f  money. Tin*

was done, as the collector had e v e ry  confide
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in Hacker, and was also anxious to secure some 
of these long-wished-for rarities. W ith  this help 
Hacker was able to  muster between £60 and 
£80 in ready cash.

“ True to their prom ise, the party kept their 
appointment and produced, to  H ack er ’s aston
ishment, more than forty  o f the coveted rarities. 
He carefully selected the cream o f  the lot. The 
sellers were quite indifferent which stamps he 
selected so long as he took a goodly num ber, for 
one stamp was as good as another in their eyes. 
Hacker selected thirteen stamps, tw o of which 
were great rarities, and pa id  over between £60 
and £80. All were extrem ely well pleased, for 
each thought he had the better o f the deal. 
Hacker, by his selection, had made sure of a 
profit of at least £760.

“ The janitors next sought the advice o f a 
well-known collector and prom inent business man 
of the town, by whom they had in previous years 
been employed. H e proved to be a  real friend 
to the labourers, for he was w illing to help them 
for a nominal sum, and in order to  secure for 
his own collection a few o f  the St. Louis bear 
stamps. He told them th at they had acted foo l
ishly in the disposition o f their stamps. For 
the information that this friend gave them  as 
to where to sell what was le ft, they allowed him 
to select four stamps. Those fou r stamps were 
subsequently sold fo r  £100.

"Visits were paid to New Y ork and St. Louis 
dealers, and as soon as news leaked out about 
the find, com peting dealers started off for L ouis
ville post haste from  N ew York and St. Louis, 
and quickly swept up all that could be found.

1HE RARE ST. LOUIS STAMPS.

“ Eventually some £6,000 was netted by Louis- 
Tille holders o f the stam ps. H ow  much the 
dealers finally netted in their turn  from  the 
wealthy collectors is not known, but the total 
sum realised by th is little  lot o f stamps, acci
dentally unearthed by a nigger in the cellar ot 
J Kentucky court-house, could not have fallen  
far short of £20,000.

It is needless to say that all the boxes of 
correspondence in  the cellar were thoroughly 
overhauled, and that they yielded splendid re- 
Su ts from time to  tyne t o  the quartette, whose 
reations were, however, at one tim e a little
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strained by the discovery that tw o o f the party 
had been separately and privately visiting that 
precious cellar.

“ In  the end one of the quartette purchased 
a hom e w ith his share o f the spoils, but another 
went in for  a course o f dissipation. Bob, the 
negro, was not forgotten  when the money was 
d ivided. A ll the stam ps were rapidly absorbed, 
the rarest finding a home in the collection  o f a 
wealthy A m erican banker.”

“  N ot a bad ya rn ,” said my tandem  friend, 
“  and if  you can put me on to a few  court-houses 
where I  can attend to  the furnaces under sim ilar 
prom ising conditions, I ’d  be sorely tem pted to 
go in fo r  stam p collectin g .”  ■

The stamps referred to were the well-known 
Postm aster stamps o f St. L ouis o f 1845, which 
preceded by two years the regular issue of 
stam ps by the central G overnm ent of the United 
States. There were three values— 5 cents, 10 
cents, and 20 cents. Till th is “ fin d ”  the 20 
cents was a disputed stam p, indeed, it was be
lieved never to  have been issued. B ut in the 
“  find ”  were included no less than sixteen copies 
used on correspondence.

Notable New Issues.
The Postal A uthorities o f  Chili seem to be 

som ewhat difficult people to please in the m atter 
of stam p designs. F irst they t f ie d  Perkins, 
B acon and C o., then the Am erican Bank Note 
Co., then Messrs. W aterlow , then went back to 
the A m erican Bank N ote C o., and now, before 
the series ordered from  th at last-named com pany 
has been com pleted, the Chilian Governm ent pub
lish an official decree inviting  persons to submit 
designs for ten postal stamps and offering a prize 
o f 300 pesos for each design accepted. The ex
am ination of the designs subm itted was to take 
place on the 15th Novem ber, so that we may 
expect yet another series o f new designs for 
Chili in 1903. The K in g 's  heads are com ing in 
slowly.

"According to a South Am erican stamp journal 
Paraguay is to have an entirely  new set o f 23 
stam ps shortly, values 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 7, 8, 10, 14, 
15, 20, 24 , 28, 30, 40, 50, 60, 80 centavos, 1, 2, 
4, 5, 10 pesos. Truly the postal necessities of 
small Am erican States dw arf those of the great 
European countries. 23 values, and 12 o f them 
o f 2d. or less!

Albania.— The Italian post offices in Albania 
have been Supplied with special stamps by over
prin ting  Ita lian  stamps with the word Albania 
and adding the value in Turkish currency.

10 para on 5c. green.
35 para on 20c. orange.
40 para on 25c. blue.
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Chili.—Two more values o f the America 
Bank N ote Co. designs, small head of Columbus, 
have been received, v iz ., 30c. and 50c., also the

20c. o f the W aterlow  series o f the same type as 
the lc . illustrated. The 20c. is rouletted , but 
those o f the current small head are perforated.

20c., grey.
30c., black and mauve.
50c., black and orange.

Djibouti.—Instead of the usual colonial type 
common to  all the French 
colonies, this colony has 
been supplied with a special 
and localised design. It is 
said to be the work o f the 
unfortunate French artist, 
Paul M erw art, who per
ished in the eruption  at S t. 
P ierre. P erf. 11. -

lc. violet, orange centre.
2c. brown, green centre.
5c. green.

Leeward Islands.— Here are the designs of 
the new K in g ’s head stam ps fo r  the islands now 
postally grouped under the term  Leeward Is
lands. As in other cases the new stam ps are 
sim ply the Queen’s head designs with as little 
alteration as possible. W m k. C A. P erf. 14.

i d .  p u rp le , nam e and  va lue in green . 
I d .  p u rp le , ,, ,, carm in e.
2 id .  p u rp le , „  blue.
6 d , p u rp le , ,. ,, b row n .
Is. green , ,, ,, carm in e
5s. green , „  „  blue.

New Zealand.— The 3d. o f the current aeries 
now comes printed on paper waterm arked N Z  
and star. Presum ably all the series will even
tually  be printed on waterm arked paper. So 
far we have on ly id . ,  Id ., and 3d.

Orange River Colony.—Stern’s W eekly  
S ta m p  N ew s  nas been inform ed that a new

provisional Is value has been provided f 
this colony by surcharging the Oiange p*:' 
S tate 5s. stam p with the in itials K.l{ i 
the words “  one— shilling ”  in  tw o lines, witfe' 
star ob literating the original value. ’ *

Paraguay.— A 20 centavos stamp has U, 
provided for this country by surcharging^ 
24c. o f the current series w ith  words, “ Hat 
tado— 20— centavos,”  in three lines, in red. * 

Penrhyn Island.—The Id . carmine dm*; 
icled in the O ctober num ber, w ith surcharge (,• 
black, now comes surcharged in blue.

Spanish Guinea.— Here is quite a new thin, 
in Spanish, a stam p for Spanish Guinea. It; 
is said that this new series i s  
to take the place o f the F er
nando Po series. W hat few  
settlem ents Spain has on the 
Guinea Coast o f A fr ica  are 
m ostly small islands which may 
well be grouped under the 
general name of Spanish 
Guinea, as appears to  be the 
intention  in th is new issue, 
but why a baby face portra it o f  the young King 
is used instead o f an up-to-date one, is a puzik 
The stam ps are perf, 14, and have what are 
termed control num bers on the back.

5 centimos, green
10 centimos, grey blue.
25 centimos, carmine.
50 cen tim os , d a rk  b ro w n .
75 centimos, lilac.
1 peseta, rose.
2 pesetas, bronze green.
5 pesetas, vermilion.

1

TRANSVAALS FOR BEGINNERS.
T h e  a rtic le  on  T ra n sv a a ls  w ill  b e  resumed in w  

n e x t  n u m b er. _  .

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS.
O ur specia l th an k s a re  d u e  t o  th e  follow ing fima 

fo r  th e ir  k in d n ess in  s u p p ly in g  e a r ly  and welcome® 
fo rm a tio n  con cern in g  n ew  issues :— T o  Messrs. Wlm- 
fie ld  K in g  and C o .,  f o r  L e e w a rd s , British I-eva®̂  
A lb a n ia , and  P a r a g u a y ; to  M essrs. B righ t and Son. 
fo r  L e e w a r d s ; t o  M essrs. S ta n ley  G ibbon s, Ltd. .for 
S p an ish  G u in ea , and  t o  M r . E w en  fo r  N ew  Zealand

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .
G. E. J M ju n .  (M a n c h e s te r ) .— Seo reply ^ 

G . V . ,  O c to b e r  Captain. W ith  the  help o f 0®“ 
th ere  g iv e n  y o u  can  p ro b a b ly  save yourself tw 
tro u b le  o f  fo r w a r d in g  stam ps. I f  not. send w® 
on . . ,

A. H. (B r is t o l ) .— M o s t  o f  th e  leading a® "" 
m ake u p  p a ck e ts  res tr ic te d  to  B ritish  Colon®* 
W r ite  a n y  one  fo r  his list.

C. M. A. (G la s g o w ).— T h e  2 * d . O. ange 
S ta te  o v e rp r in te d  “ V . R . I . , ”  w ith  the ’ “  
“ 2 i d . ”  “ m issed  o u t ’ ’ is  n o t  a  rare  variety. *
“  d  ’ ’ w a s o m itte d  th ro u g h o u t, th e  surcharge 
s im p ly  “ 2 4 .”
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1. The bells are ringing o'er the . 

snow,
Their chimes come sweetly 

stealing.
(I start in this way, don’t 

you know,
To get a rhyme for “ pealing.”) 

The bells arc ringing— (Yes, 
Great Scott !

I wish to goodness' they were 
not.)

3. The sun is shining cold and red, 
Low down on the horizon,

A r .E  C i .o t t ie d  w i t h  S n o w  a s  W e i x  a s  B a r k .

(Oh, stop those bells! They’ll turn 
my head !)

The ground the snow still lies on. 
(I tell you that a second time,

“ Horizon’s ” such a brute to 

rhyme.)

2. The snow lies ivhite on 
jield  and wold,

The trees —  (Tishoo 1 
I’m sneezing.

1 wish it weren't; so
i beastly cold,

My back and feet are 
freezing.)

The trees— (excuse this 
trite remark)

A re clothed with snoic as 
well as bark.

J
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4 The feathery flakes begin to
fall,

(What price alliteration ?) 
They reach the earth— (I 

think that’s all 
The length of their excur

sion.)
The whiteness waxes whiter—  

(.My! ,
I’ll want some snowshoes by 

and bye.)

6. 1 can't express the love 1 
f e d

For all earth's gladsome 
creatures,

(Those tradesmen lie, and 
* cheat, and steal,

With adamantine features.)
And Christmas-tide comes not 

in vain—
(— The butcher’s boy ? W hat! 

Here again ?)
T he Butcher’s Bor I

T hat T iirush has Grabbed the Lot A gain.

7. A thousand thoughts 
crowd through my 
brain,

(W h at! Eaten half the 
turkey ?

Cats all, in spite of Louis 
Wain,

I ’d doom to regions 
murky.)

A thousand thoughts o f  
days o f  yo re—

(Oh, hang ! I can’t write 
any more).

5- The hungry birds come to my pane, 
(Phitt! Greedy little glutton !

That thrush has grabbed the lot again !
—Yes, Jane, a leg of mutton.)

Xo love on earth t  Unworthy doubt ! 
(—No! tell the butcher’s boy I’m out.)



A BRUSH WITH THE LUNGOORS.
Being a curious adventure in a Deserted Jungle City which was found to be inhabited by Monkeys.

Told and Illustrated by E. COCKBURN REYNOLDS.

L
I.

Y I N G  a t 
ease on  
m y  cam p- 
b ed  a fter  
a  h o t  

d a y ’s sh oo tin g , en 
jo y in g  a c ig a r  in 
th e  so ft  m oon 
lig h t , I  h ave  spen t 
m an y  a  d e lig h t fu l 
h ou r  listen in g  to  
J u n g ly  re la tin g  
som e w on d er fu l 
story  o f  h is life  
a m on g  th e  crea 
tu res o f  th e  forest.
T h ere  was one 
m arve llou s  story  
o f  a deserted  c ity  
p eop led  b y  m o n 
keys w h ich  he had 
com e  across, w h ere 
th e  an im als  lived  
in  a state  o f  socia l 
d e v e lo p m e n t w h ich  
w as o n ly  in ferior  
to  h u m a n  b e in g s  
in  d egree . T h e y  
h ad  a k in g , a 
c o u n c il o f  e lders, generals, cap ta in s, laws, 
w ith  pen a lties fo r  law -breakers, and  a ce r 
ta in  cod e  o f  e t iq u e tte  w h ich  was ob serv ed  in 
th e  presence o f  th e  k in g , w h o was u su a lly  
a ccom p a n ied  b y  a  b o d y g u a rd  w h erev er  he 
w ent. T h ere  was on e  h u m a n  b e in g  o n ly  in  
th a t  c ity — a cra zy  o ld  p r iest w ho h a d  liv ed  
a m on g st th e  m on k eys fo r  y ea rs  and  w h o loved  
th em  as m u ch  as h e  h a ted  m an k in d .

I t  a ll sou n ded  lik e  a fa ir y  ta le . O f  course 
I  kn ew  o f  severa l such  deserted  c it ies , an d  I 
h ad  observed  th ere  was g e n e ra lly  a co lo n y  or 
tw o  o f  m on keys in  th e  p la ce , fo r  th e y  seem  
to  p re fe r  ru ins to  th e  ju n g le s . B u t  th e  e x 
tra o rd in a ry  sta te  o f  socia l d e v e lo p m e n t  in  th is 
p a r t icu la r  c ity  I  fe lt  in c lin ed  to  d o u b t . Y e t , 
k n o w in g  J u n g ly ’ s v e ra c ity , I  co n c lu d e d  h e  
saw m anners and  cu stom s w here I  sh ou ld

THE KINO OF THE LUNGOORS.

o n ly  see ordin 
anim al life. Yeti] 
longed  to visit sm 
a p lace with 
and  try and 
derstand the 
keys as he did. b] 
w ou ld  be inten 
in g  in the o f 
trem e, for Jun] 
h e ld  a belief 
m any o f our< 
law s and custos 
originated  ands 
ex ist among a 
m als. For 
stance, everyoi 
w ill admit tbi 
th e  highest poii 
o f  polished 
ners is reached i 
th e  graceful 
and the cou 
lift in g  of the 
o f  civilised mu 
y e t  Jungly al 
th a t this is 
an improvemfl 
on  an animal ( 
tom , and pn 
to  prove it iij 

m ost c o n v in c in g  w ay, A  dog chist* 
w ill show  h is  subm issiveness by lie® 
h is m a ster ’s f e e t ; a conquered  mon 
tou ch es  th e  d u st w ith  h is tongue, 
tra te  a t  th e  fe e t  o f  h is conqueror. Mu 
savages p reserve  th is  cu stom  to  this d 
n e x t  im p ro v e m e n t w as to  tou ch  the dust’ 
th e  fo reh ea d  ; th en  to to u ch  th e  dust wi“ d j 
fin ger t ip s , a n d  co n v e y  i t  to  th e  forehead 
th e  b o d y  h a lf  b en t. A  step  beyond 
sa la a m ; th e n  sa lu tin g  o r  tou ch in g  the 
th en  l i f t in g  th e  h a t, still accompanied 
th e  b e n d in g  o f  th e  b od y .

T h is  w a y  o f  lo o k in g  a t  civ ilisation  1 
to  m e, a n d  th ou g h  a t first I  felt inc^.. . 
lau gh  a t w h a t I  con s id ered  the absurdurj 
th e  idea , th e  m ore  I  stu d ied  it the 
aston ished  I  was to  find  there was no
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weak or missing lin k  in  h is ch a in  o f  d e d u c 
tion no'- lh e  d is to rtion  o f  any sin g le  fa ct . 
Had I the sPace 1 in  th e  sam e w ay
show you bow he con n ected  m any o f  o u r  cu s
toms with p r im itiv e  a n im a l ideas. E v e n  
such a tiling as th e  H o le e  fe st iv a l, w h ich  is 
like our M ay D ay , o r  th e  ca rn iv a l, he tra ces  
to the two or th ree  days o f  m ad fr o l ic  th e  
monkeys, old and  y o u n g , in d u lg e  in o n  the 
first fine days o f  ea r ly  su m m er.

I had forgotten  all th is  ta lk  w ith  J u n g ly  
about the m onkey c ity , w h en  o n e  d a y  I  had  
followed a w ounded  b la ck  b u ck  o n  h orseb a ck  
through miles o f ju n g le  t i l l  I  lo s t  it  in  a  n e t 
work of rocky ravines. T h e n  I  a ttem p ted  
to get back to  ca m p , b u t  a fte r  th ree  h ou rs  
of ridin" found m y se lf in  q u ite  a d iffe re n t 
part of the ju n g le , and  it  was q u ite  c lea r  I  
had lost my way. M y  h orse  was k n o ck e d  u p , 
for the day was very  h o t , and  I  was h u n g ry  
and dispirited, w hen  I  c a u g h t  s ig h t  o f  th e  
domes and spires o f  tem p les , h igh  on  a ro ck  
on the horizon. K n o w in g  I  was n ea r ly  a 
hundred miles from  a n y  to w n , I  w as as m u ch  
surprised as gra tified , an d  h ea d ed  m y  h orse  
that way, feeling  sure I  co u ld  g e t  fo o d  and  
shelter. A n  h ou r ’s r id in g  b r o u g h t  m e t o  th e  
rock, hut I cou ld  see n o  w ay  u p  th e  p re
cipitous sides. T h ere  w as a g o rg e  on  th e  
right which seem ed to  lead  ro u n d  to 
the opposite side o f  th e  ro ck . I  en tered  
and rode along. I  had  n o t  g on e  very  
far when I n oticed  th e  sk u ll, o f  a 
leopard lying on  th e  g r o u n d ; th en , fa r 
ther on, another and still a n oth er. T h is  
was curious; I  d ism ou n ted  an d  e x 
amined the last. T h e  sk u ll h ad  b een  
beaten in with a rock . I  w en t b a ck  and  
picked up the o th e r s ; th e y  a ll had holes 
knocked into th em  w ith  s top es  o r  clu bs.
I mounted and rod e  on . M ore  leop a rd  
skulls were to be  seen, som e h a v in g  still 
the skeletons w ith  a tta ch m en ts  a lo n g 
side. Near each was a  p ile  o f  stones, 
each about th e  size a m an  w ou ld  
naturally fl m g ; som e o f  th e  sk eletons 
were buried u nder th e  ston es an d  al
most hidden from  v iew . I  cou n ted  ten  
ky the time I had g o t  to  th e  end o f  the 
'gorge. I cou ld  n ot h e lp  w on d erin g  
kow so many leop ard s h a d  com e  to  
perish in this 
place at different 
bmes, and won- * 
dered what man- 
”er of men had 
killed them thus.
"dore I reached 
lhe end o f the

passage th ro u g h  th e  ro ck s  I  h eard  a 
d o g  b a rk , an d  I  saw w h a t I  to o k  to 
b e  an o ld  m an h o b b lin g  a lon g , le a n in g  on  a 
sta ff a n d  a ccom p a n ied  b y  a  d og . A s  I  d rew  
n earer I  fo u n d  it  was a n  en orm ou s h u n u m a n  
m on k ey , q u ite  a g ia n t  o f  th e  species w h ich  
scien tists  ca lled  th e  m ou n ta in  en tu llu s . H e  
ob serv ed  m e com in g , a n d  th en  sat d ow n  u n 
co n ce rn e d ly  r ig h t  in  th e  p a th  o f  m y  horse. 
I  rod e  u p  to  h im , b u t  he d id  n o t m ove 
n or d e ig n  to  look  in  m y d ire c t io n , so I  sp u rred  
m y  b ea st fo rw a rd , in te n d in g  t o  r id e  o v e r  h im  
fo r  h is im p u d en ce . B u t  th e  d o g , seein g  m y  
in te n tio n , flew a t  m y  horse, d e fe n d in g  th e  
m on k ey  as it w ou ld  som e h u m a n  m aster. T h e  
an im al I  rode  sw erved  and bru sh ed  m e 
aga in st th e  rock , as it  passed on  on e  side o f  
th e  m on k ey , and  I ,  en ra ged  a t th e  in so len ce  
o f  th is  b ru te , c u t  it  sm a rtly  across th e  head  
w ith  m y  w h ip . W ith  a hoarse cry  o f  an ger 
it sp ra n g  on  m y h orse , b u ry in g  its fan gs a b ov e  
th e  p o o r  cre a tu re ’s spine. In s ta n tly  th a t  cry  
o f  rage  w as re-echoed  a th ou sa n d  tim es from  
th e  rock s  a b ov e  on  e ith er  side o f  th e  rav in e , 
an d  sw elled  in to  a lo n g  ro a r in g  sh ou t like 
th e  v o ice  o f  an en raged  arm y. I  lo ok ed  u p ;  
th e  rock s  th a t  tow ered  som e 400  fee t a b ov e  
m y h ead  w ere a liv e  w ith  h u n u m an  m onkeys, 
all sw a rm in g  d ow n  to  th e  a ttack . I  gave  th e

1 SAW WHAT I TOOK TO BE AN OLD MAN HOBBLING ALONO.
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h u g e  beast, fastened  on  the h a u n ch es  o f  m y  
horse, a s tu n n in g  b lo w  on  th e  h ead  w ith  th e  
b u tt  end o f  m y  rifle , and  he d ro p p e d  o ff. A  
secon d  a fter  a v e r ita b le  h a ils to rm  o f  rocks and  
stones p ou red  d ow n  u p on  th e  h orse  a n d  m y 
self. In  th a t  m om en t it  flashed  u p on  m e 
how  so m any leop ard s h ad  b een  k illed  in  th a t  
g org e . I  was stru ck  in  a d ozen  p laces, and  
was d ro p p in g  from  th e  sadd le  w h en  th e  m a d 
d en ed  horse sh ot fo rw a rd  an d  le ft  th e  ra v in e  
b eh in d . I t  was fo r tu n a te  w e  w ere so n ear

c lu n g  to  th e  h in d  legs o f  th e  horse, biting 
a b ov e  th e  knee, an d  e n d e a v o u r in g  to ham 
str in g  it. W e  sh ou ld  h ave b e e n  buried  under 
m onkeys in a few  secon ds, so I  drew ray re
v o lv e r  and  e m p tie d  th e  s ix  chambers, ac 
co u n t in g  fo r  s ix  o f  th e  en em y. Then we had 
a litt le  b re a th in g  tim e, fo r  th e  lungoors were 
d is t in c tly  a la rm ed  a t th e  sou n d  o f fire-arms 
w h ich , n o  d o u b t , th e y  h ad  n ever heard be 
fore . B u t  it was scarce ly  fo r  a minute they 
h e ld  b a c k ; th en  a h u g e  fe llo w  gave a yell like

T BATTERED AWAY WITH THE BUTT END OF MY RIFLE, BIT DIRECTLY ONE FELL OFF ANOTHER TOOK ITS IM.ACE, 
AND I FELT THE STRUGGLE COULD NOT LAST MUCH LONGER.

th e  ex it , fo r  no m an  o r  b ea st co u ld  h ave 
liv e d  a  m in u te  in  th a t  m u rd erou s  sh ow er o f  
rocks.

B u t  w e had n o t g o t  r id  o f  th e  en em y. 
T h e  lu n g oors—7as th e  n a tiv e s  ca ll th e  
h u n u m a n  m on k ey — run w ith  lo n g  lo l lo p 
in g  b o u n d s  a t a m u ch  faster p a ce  th a n  it 
looks. T h e y  soon  ca u g h t us u p , and  th en  
th e  fig h t com m en ced  in  real earnest. S om e

a w ar cry , an d  ch a rg ed , le a p in g  on the 
o f  m y horse. ,

D ro p p in g  m y  n ow  useless revolver and 
h u n tin g  c ro p  w h ich  h u n g  on  my 
b a ttered  aw ay a t th e ir  sku lls  w ith  t h e j  
end o f  m y  rifle , b u t  d ir e c t ly  one fell ° 
a n o th er  to o k  its  p la ce . W e  w ere overpowe 
b y  n u m b e r s ; I  fe l t  th e  s tru g g le  could n 
last m u ch  lo n g e r ; I  had been  b itten  severeJ
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on the arms and back , an d  m y  h orse ’s flanks 
and legs stream ed w ith  b lood . I n  o u r  b r ie f  
breathing space, I  h a d  look ed  a b o u t m e, and 
had seen a huge fligh t o f  steps, c u t  in  th e  rock , 
leading to the c ity  above . I  now  d ire cte d  m y  
horse towards this, h o p in g  th a t  th e  in h a b i
tants would com e to  m y  rescue, b u t  w h en  I  
neared it and looked  aga in , th e  en tire  flig h t  
of steps was covered  w ith  m on k eys, and  
another g lance assured m e th a t  i t  was a  
ruined and deserted  c it y  fr o m  w h ich  I  co u ld  
expect no help. M y  horse w as now  ru n n in g  
in a moving lane o f  m on k eys w h ich  sp ra n g  on  
it from both sides a t on ce , and  th e  d o g  I  h ave  
mentioned was try in g  a ll he co u ld  to  d ra g  
it down by  the nose. B y  th is  t im e  m y  
arms ached so w ith  fa t ig u e  an d  th e  p a in  o f 
my wounds— fo r  I  had been  b itte n  in  every  
limb— that I  had no lon g er  stren g th  le f t  to  
beat off the enem y.

Suddenly I  saw th a t  we w ere n ea r  a large  
pool of water. I  u rged  m y  horse fo rw a rd . 
The gallaut beast p u t on  a sp len d id  sp u rt, 
trampling u nder fo o t  scores o f  m on k eys th a t  
tried to in tercep t us. B u t  th e  d o g  g o t  h im  
by the throat at last, and p u lled  h im  dow n  
just on the brin k  o f  th e  p oo l. I  sp ra n g  clear, 
dived into the w ater, and  
struck out fo r  th e  m id d le .
To my joy  I  d iscovered  th a t  
the water o n ly  reach ed  to  
my armpits w hen I  stood  
up in the cen tre  o f  th e  
pond, which was ju s t  fa r  
enough from  th e  b a n k s to 
escape stones th row n  b y  th e  
lungoors, o f  w hich  th ere  im 
mediately fo llow ed  a show er.
There were cries o f  baffled 
rage when th ey  fo u n d  I  h ad  
taken to the w ater, fo r  i t  is 
an element th ey  d etest and  
never enter, b u t  th ey  
quickly surrounded th e  p oo l 
and held m e prison er. I  
looked tow ards m y  horse, 
and saw t hat the beasts w ere 
tearing him  to  p ieces as he 
ay buried under th e ir  n u m 
bers. H e g a v e  p it ifu l 
screams as he tossed h is h ead  fr o m  side to  
^de in a useless e n d ea v ou r  to  shake them  o ff. 
I L j  ’PPe<* a ca rtr id g e  in to  m y r ifle , w h ich  

had not d rop p ed , and  p u t  th e  p o o r  b ru te  
out of his misery.

The cold w ater re fresh ed  me v e ry  m u ch . 
j 3 lng “ y ca rtr id g e  b e lt  fro m  m y  sh ou lders , 

wrapped it rou n d  m y  n eck  to  k eep  th e  w et 
0® soaking in to  it. T h en  I  com m en ced

som e q u ie t r ifle  p ra c tice  a t th e  lu n goors , p ick 
in g  o ff  th e  largest a n d  m ost fo rm id a b le  ones 
I  co u ld  see. A s  on e  d ro p p e d  his fr ie n d s  ca r 
ried  h im  aw ay  to th e  rear, fo r  all th e  w orld  
like  so ld iers on  a fie ld  o f  b a tt le . I  w as c u r i
ous t o  k n ow  w h a t th e y  w o u ld  d o  w ith  th e  
dead , and  w a tch ed  th em . T h e y  to o k  th e  
b o d y  to  th e  san dy  b e d  o f  a r iv u le t  th a t  o n ce  
flow ed  in to  th e  p oo l, an d , scra p in g  th e  sand 
aw ay w ith  th e ir  h a n d s, la id  it  in  a g rave , 
cov ered  it  u p  w ith  san d , a n d  th en  p ile d  rock s 
o v e r  th e  sp o t, to  k eep  th e  corp se  fro m  ja ck a ls . 
A f t e r  I  h a d  k n o ck e d  o v e r  a b o u t  s ix  o f  th e  
lu n goors , on e  b ig  fe llo w  seem ed to  g iv e  an  
o rd er , and  im m e d ia te ly  th e  u n b rok en  ranks 
o f  m onkeys retired  s low ly  t i l l  th ey  w ere som e 
fi fty  ya rd s  fro m  th e  p oo l. T h en  a ga in  th e y  
fa ced  a b ou t, e v id e n tly  fa n c y in g  th e y  w ere  o u t  
o f  range. A ft e r  I  h a d  b o w le d  over a n o th er  
c o u p le  o r  so, th e ir  lea d er, w h o  seem ed q u ite  
p u zz led  a t m y  b e in g  a b le  t o  reach  th em  a t 
su ch  a d istan ce , o rd e re d  a n o th er  re tirem en t. 
T h is  tim e th e y  h a lted  a b o u t  100 yard s fa r th e r  
o ff. I  now  n o tice d  th a t  th e  lead er seem ed to  b e  
rep ea tin g  ord ers  th a t  cam e from  a lo n g  w ay  
o ff, and h a lf-w ay  u p  th e  steps I saw th e  old  
liu n u m a n  m on k ey  lea n in g  on  b is  sta ff and

d ire c t in g  o p e r a t io n s ; b u t  h e  was to o  fa r  o ff 
to  be shot. T h en  I  p ick ed  o ff a com m a n d er, 
b u t  h is p la ce  was taken  b y  a n oth er , w h o  re
ce iv ed  an  o rd er  fo r  a  fa r th e r  retrea t. A t  th is  
ra te  it w o u ld  h a v e  been  possib le  t o  d r iv e  
th e m  off en tire ly , b u t  a la s ! I  had o n ly  som e 
tw e lv e  ca rtr id g es  in  m y  b e lt  w hen  I  en tered  
th e  p oo l, a n d  I  soon  cam e d ow n  to  m y  last 
on e , w h ich  I  reserved  fo r  a p a rticu la r  pur-

HIS FRIENDS CARRIED HIM AWAY, FOR ALL THE WORLD 
LIKE SOLDIERS ON A FIELD OF BATTLE.
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pose, fo r  I  had seen m y p oor  horse d y in g  b y  
inches, and 1 was sure 1 sh ou ld  n ot lik e  th a t 
sort o f  en d in g .

M y  p osition  w as n o t an en v ia b le  on e — up to  
th e  a rm p its  in co ld  w ater, and  w ith  m y  lim bs 
stiff and p a in fu l fro m  m y m an y  w ou n ds. T h e  
m on keys still k e p t  a t a d is ta n ce , b u t  th ey  
form ed  an u n b rok en  r in g  rou n d  th e  p on d  
m a n y  h u n d red  deep , w h ile  tow a rd s  th e  c ity  
on  th e  rock  the grea t flig h t o f  steps an d  every  
I’o o f  an d  d om e in  s ig h t  was co v e re d  w ith  an 
u n cou n ta b le  n u m b er  o f  th em .

S u d d en ly , on  the w all o f  a tem p le , I  saw  the 
figure o f  a n a tive  stan d  o u t, lo o k in g  in  m y  
d ire ct ion . I  ye lled  an d  g es ticu la ted , b u t  he 
m a d e  n o  sign  th a t  he saw m e, and sh ortly  
a fter  d isap p eared . H e re  w as ju s t  on e  litt le  
g lea m  o f  h ope, fo r  i f  th ere  w ere  hum an  b e in gs  
in th e  p lace  it  was p oss ib le  th e y  co u ld  h e lp  
me. B u t  an h ou r  o r  tw o  w e n t b y  a n d  th ere  
was n o  sign  o f  a m an to  be s e e n ; in  a n o th er  
h ou r  th e  sun w ou ld  set, a n d  th en  I  h op ed  
th e  m on k eys w ou ld  g iv e  u p  th e  siege> and  
th a t  I  sh ou ld  escape in  the dark .

B y  and b y , I  observed  g re a t  restlessness 
am on g  t h e m ; several o f  th e  leaders seem ed to  
be d iscu ssing  th e  s itu a tion . H a p p e n in g  to  
look  in to  th e  b lu e  a b ov e , I  saw  th a t  w h ich  
m ade m e h a p p y , fo r  k ites a n d  crow s w ere 
fly in g  in  circ les  h ig h e r  an d  h ig h e r  in to  th e  
sky a t  an a lt itu d e  th e y  n ev er  a tta in  e x ce p t  
to  escape a storm . I  look ed  b eh in d  m e, and 
th ere , on  the h or izon , was a g re a t  red  c lou d  
d r iv in g  a lon g  a t p ro d ig io u s  sp eed , e n v e lo p in g  
ev ery th in g  in  on e  b la ck  pall o f  g loom  a n d  fly 
in g  sand.

T h e  leaders gave  sh rill ord ers , an d  th e  
w h ole  arm y o f  m on keys b eg a n  to  re tre a t  in  
b a tta lion s  in to  th e  c i t y ;  th e  stairs w ere  n o t  
w id e  en ou gh  fo r  all, so h u n d re d s  sw arm ed  up  
th e  c liffs  as easily  as i f  th e y  w ere  cu t  in  steps. 
T h e  m on k ey  a rm y  h ad  n o t d isa p p ea red  from  
sigh t, m any lin g e r in g  and  lo o k in g  b a ck  at 
the p oo l as i f  th e y  w ou ld  like t o  re tu rn , w hen  
su d d en ly  darkness cam e d o w n  u p o n  th e  
scene, an d  a g ra n d  sand storm , roa r in g  
like a tra in  ru sh in g  th rou g h  a  tu n n e l, was 
u p on  us.

I  knew  th a t th is  state o f th in g s  w o u ld  last 
h a lf-an -h ou r a t least, a n d  in  th a t  t im e  I  cou ld  
ru n  perh aps a co u p le  o f  m iles  th ro u g h  th e  
darkness aw ay fro m  th e  lu n g o o r  c ity . I  had 
no de fin ite  id ea  in  w h ich  d ire c t io n  I  sh ou ld  
g o ;  th e  th o u g h t  o f  m ad f l ig h t  a lon e  was 
u p perm ost. I  scra m b led  o u t  o f  the p o o l, b u t  
h ad  b a re ly  taken  a step  w hen  a hand  c lu tch e d  
m y  w r is t  and  a v o ice  from  o u t  the darkness 
said : —

“  H o w  fa r  w ill you  run , S a h ib  ? A ft e r  th e

storm  is ov er  th e  lu n g oors  w ill fo llow  and kill 
y ou , even  i f  i t  were tw e n ty  m iles  from  here”

I  w as o v e r jo y e d  to  h ear th a t  v o ice  • it 
J u n g l y ’s,

“ Y o u  h a v e  stru ck  R a ja h , th e  K in g  of the 
L u n g o o r s ,”  he c o n t in u e d , “  an d  b y  the laws 
o f  these m on k ey  p eop le  y o u  m ust d ie .1'

“ H o w  d o  you  k n ow  I  stru ck  h im ?” 1 
asked , aston ished .

“  W h e n  y o u  d id  n o t  com e  back , Sahib, I 
to o k  a rifle  an d  a ca r tr id g e  b e lt , and followe.1 
y o u r  tracks. T h u s  I  lea rn t w h a t had hap
p en ed . I  c o u ld  see y o u  in  th e  pool, but I 
d a red  n o t  com e  to y o u r  a id .”

“  W h a t  sh a ll we d o  to  escape these brutes?” 
I q u eried . *

“  T h e  d u st storm  w ill sw eep away our 
tra ck s ,”  he sa id , “  a n d  also th e re  w ill he rain, 
b u t  to -m orrow  th e y  w ill find  us o u t  fifly  miles 
fro m  h ere , a n d  b esiege  o u r  cam p  in their 
th ou sa n d s .”

“  I s  th ere  no escape, th en  ? ”  I  asked 
agh ast.

“  T h ere  is b u t  on e  w a y ,”  h e  rep lied , "The 
d a n g e r  is g re a t , fo r  w e m u st g o  into their 
c it y — y e t  i t  is th e  o n ly  w a y . I f  i t  fail, what 
m a tte r ?— w e can  d ie  b u t  o n c e !  Follow me 
s w ift ly ,”  h e  ad d ed , “ w e m u st reach  the temple 
b e fo re  th e  d ark ness e n d s .”  T h en , gripping 
m y  w rist a g a in , he led  m e th ro u g h  the howl 
in g  g loom  ; and I  fo llo w e d  w ith  m outh and 
eyes closed  aga in st th e  s t in g  o f  th e  driving 
sand.

I I .  ■
O O N ^ w e w ere t o i l in g  u p  th e  enormous 

flig h t  o f steps th a t  led  to the 
c it y  a bove . A s  w e  reached the 
su m m it th e  fo g  o f  fly in g  sand thinned 

a lit t le , an d  I  co u ld  d im ly  p erce ive  a great 
b a stion  on  e ith er  s id e  o f  th e  g a te  o f  entrance. 
I  co u ld  ju s t  see m y  g u id e , w h o  signed to me 
to  ,k eep  s ilen t, and p o in te d  t o  the bastions. 
I  th en  saw th a t  th ere  was a  la rge  number of 
lu n g oors  on  each , b u t  th ey  w ere huddled to
g e th e r  w ith  fa ces  h id d e n  in  th e ir  fur to es
ca p e  th e  s t in g in g  sand.

A ft e r  w e h ad  passed  th em , J u n g ly  said:— 
“  T h e y  a re  th e  g u a rd  w h o  w atch  the steps 

d a y  a n d  n ig h t . I t  is fo r tu n a te  fo r  the Sahib 
th a t  th e  storm  roars so, e lse  h e  w ould never 
h a v e  passed th em  a liv e .”

T h ro u g h  th e  darkness th e  fo rm  o f  a tempi® 
loom ed  v a g u e ly  b e fo r e  us, an d  we commenced 
to  c lim b  a n o th er  set o f  ston e steps.

"  T h is  is th e  T e m p le  o f  H u n u m a n ,”  said 
J u n g ly . “  T h e  p r ie s t ’s h ou se  ad jo ins this, 
and  we w ill en ter  i t  b y  th e  p r iv a te  way hj 
is th e  o n ly  h ouse  h ere  th a t  is n o t inhabited
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by lungoors, and is, th ere fore , th e  o n ly  safe 
place for us, as th ey  n ever en ter  i t .”  
r  W e were soon w ith in  th e  b u ild in g ; soon  
the roaring o f  th e  sand b la s t ou ts id e  grew  
fainter, and it w as p oss ib le  t o  b rea th e  aga in  
with com fort.

>< Now we m u st ca p tu re  th e  m ad priest, proceeded J u n g ly , “ as o u r  sa fe ty  w ill d ep en d  
upon m aking h im  a prison er. T h e n  w e can  
dictate term s to  th e  b u n d e r  log , w h o  w ill do  
anything to p rev en t th e ir  p riest b e in g  
harmed, fo r  th ey  lo v e  th e  m a n .”

I pulled off m y  b oots , a n d  we cre p t  so ft ly  
from room to  room  t i ll th e  fa in t  g low  o f  em 
bers caught m y eye , an d  w e fou n d  a ch a rcoa l 
fire carefu lly  cov ered  w ith  ashes. J u n g ly  
went dow n on  h is  knees, and, 
blowing th is in to  a flam e, lit  a 
piece o f faggot a t it . P ro ce e d in g  
to search th e  p la ce , we fo u n d  th e  
sleeping-mat o f th e  p riest in  th e  
same room , b u t  th o u g h  we 
searched the h ouse ov er  w e  cou ld  
not discover the m an  h im se lf a n y 
where.

Jungly then prop osed  w e sh ou ld  
sleep in one o f th e  u p per room s 
which was e v id e n tly  u sed  as a 
granary. . .

The priest feed s  the lu n goors  
every m orn in g ,”  he rem ark ed ,
“ and we can ca p tu re  h im  w hen  he 
comes in here fo r  th e  fo o d .”

Tired o u t w ith  th e  d a y ’s exer
tions, 1 slept sou n d ly , a n d  th e  sun 
was well up b e fo re  J u n g ly  roused  
me.

“ The priest has n o t  been  in all 
night,"  he rem ark ed , “ b u t  as the 
hour for feed in g  th e  lu n g oors  is 
drawing near we shall d ou btless  
see him soon .”

Is this the c it y  you  to ld  m e o f  th a t n ig h t 
in the ju n g le? ”  I  asked m y  com p a n ion .

It is, S a h ib ,”  h e  rep lied , “  an d  a lth ou g h  
>t is many years s in ce  I  w as here, there is no 
change in the p lace . O n ly  th e  n u m b er  o f  
lungoors has in crea sed .”

Do you k n ow  a n y th in g  o f  th e  h is to ry  o f  
if6,/"1' 1' 3 and o f  th e  m ad p r ie s t ? ”

No; m uch, S a h ib , an d  w h at th ere  is is 
mostly legend. I t  is b e liev ed  th a t w hen  
lununmn, the m on k ey  g o d , was g o in g  to  
e*p R am a to recov er  h is  sto len  w ife  fr o m  
ayana. th e  D em on  K in g  o f  C ey lon , h e  en 

camped here w ith  his m on k ey  leg ion s  fo r  a 
ay s rest. T h ere  b e in g  n o  w ater near th e  

sP°t, lie scooped  o u t  th is lak e  w ith  his hands,

an d  th ere  has been  fresh  w ater ever since 
u p o n  th is ro ck , even  in  th e  h o t  days w hen  the 
ju n g le  b e low  is d y in g  fo r  w an t o f  ra in  and  
ev ery  stream  is dry . T h ere fore , th is  was m ade 
a  p la ce  o f  p ilg r im a g e ; tnany tem ples to  
H u n u m a n  w ere b u il t  an d  palaces w here th e  
k in g  o f  th e  sta te  and  h is cou rt cam e to spend 
th e  coo l m on th s  o f  th e  year. T h e  H u n u m a n  
m on k ey , w h ich  is sacred a ll ov er  In d ia , was 
natrfrally  h e ld  in  grea t esteem  here. T h e  
m on k eys w ere fed  from  th e  tem ples th ree  
tim es a d a y , and  death  was th e  p en a lty  for  
a n y  w h o  k ille d  on e  b y  a cc id en t. N ow , 
S ah ib , to  th e  n orth  o f  th is  p lace th e  lu n goors  
in fested  th e  ro ck y  ju n g le  b y  thousands. I n  
th e  h o t m on th s , w hen fo o d  and  w ater w ere 

scarce , th ey  learn t there was 
p le n ty  to  b e  had  on  th is  rock , so 
th e y  cam e here in  vast n um bers, 
a t first shy, b u t  soon  g row in g  
b o ld er , an d , as it was im possib le  
to  keep  th e  g rea t n um bers w ell 
fed , th ey  b eg a n  to  th iev e  food  
fro m  th e  pa laces and a ttacked  
hum an  b e in gs  som etim es. In  an 
evil h ou r, a n d  m u ch  aga in st th e  
a d v ice  o f  th e  priests, th e  R a ja h  
g a v e  orders to  th in  th e ir  num bers 
b y  k illin g  a  few  th ou san d  o f  the 
lu n goors . N ow , at no tim e had 
th ere  been  m ore  th a n  a b o u t a 

.th o u s a n d  h u m a n  b e in g s  on  th e  
ro ck , and  th a t  was o n ly  w hen th e  
co u r t  was here in  co ld  w eather, 
w h ile  th e  lu n goors  w ere in n u m 

bers b eyon d  
a ll cou n tin g . 
T h e  s lau gh ter  
c o  m  m e  need , 
an d  th e  lu n 
goors  in  a larm  

fled  to  th e  ju n g le s  below , b u t  o n ly  to  h o ld  a 
c o u n c il o f  w ar. N e x t m orn in g , hours b e fore  
a n y  h u m a n  b e in g  was aw ake, th e  lu n goors  were 
h ard  a t w ork  ca rry in g  stones and  rocks u p  to  
th e  top s  o f  th e  palaces and tem ples. W h e n  
th e  peop le  cam e o u t  o f  th e ir  houses th ey  w ere 
greeted  w ith  a  terr ib le  storm  o f  rocks, w h ich  
k illed  g re a t  num bers, and  a lm ost the en tire  
b o d y g u a rd  o f  th e  R a ja h  w as destroyed . A  
grea t fig h t  th en  ensued, m en  against m on 
keys, b u t  th e  lu n g oors  w ere in ov erw h elm in g  
n um bers, and  th e  p eop le  were forced  to  b a r 
r ica d e  th em selves in th e ir  houses, w here th ey  
w ere besieged  fo r  several days. O ne n ig h t the 
R a ja h  an d  m ost o f  h is  co u rt  escaped , b u t  
oth ers w ere n o t  so fo rtu n a te , find nearly tw o 
h u n d red  o f  th e  fu g it iv es  were stoned  to  death
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on  th e  m a rb le  pavem en ts . O n e p r ie s t  a lon e  
was b ra v e  en o u g h  to  sta y , and  as h e  rea lly  
ca red  fo r  th e  m on k eys  a n d  fed  th em  d a ily , 
th ey  d id  n o t  in ju re  h im . T h e  R a ja h , fea r in g  
he h ad  d isp leased  th e  m on k ey  g o d , sen t h u ge  
ca rtloa d s  o f  g ra in  ev ery  m on th  fo r  th e  fe e d 
in g  o f  th e  m on k eys . T h ese  th in g s  h ap pen ed  
m ore  th a n  a  ce n tu ry  a g o , a n d  s till th e  R a ja h  
o f  th e  state  sends g ra in  ev ery  m on th  to  th is 
p la ce , w h ich  is a h u n d re d  m ile3 from  th e  
nearest tow n , a n d  still a  p riest is fo u n d  w ho 
p re fers  th e  co m p a n y  o f  m on k eys  t o  th a t  o f  
h is ow n  species. B u t  com e , S a h ib , ^o th e  
casem en t, an d  see th e  c i t y  o f  th e  lu n g oors , 
b u t  d o  n ot sh ow  y o u rse lf at a n y  w in d ow , fo r  
i f  th e  m on k eys  d iscov er  o u r  h id in g -p la ce  th ey  
w ill ce r ta in ly  k ill u s .”

T h ere  was a casem en t o v e rh a n g in g  th e  
p a v em en t b e lo w , b u t  sh u t in  w ith  an  e x q u i
s ite ly  ca rv ed  screen  o f  fr e t te d  m a rb le  th ro u g h  
w h ich  I  co u ld  see w ith o u t  b e in g  seen.

N e v e r  h a v e  I  b eh e ld  a n y th in g  on e  h a lf so 
b e a u t ifu l as th e  p a n o ra m a  th a t b u rs t on m y  
v is ion . A  lake, som e th ree  th ou sa n d  fee t 
lon g , em b a n k ed  on a ll sides w ith  m a rb le  te r 
races and flig h ts  o f  step s  lea d in g  in to  th e  
w ater, la y  lik e  a g l it te r in g  em era ld  in  th e  
m o rn in g  su n sh in e , w h ile  tem ples  a n d  palaces, 
o fte n  o f  p u re  w h ite  m a rb le , re flected  th e ir  
b ea u teou s  scu lp tu re  in th e  lim p id  d e p th s  b e 
low . I t  w as hard  to  b e lie v e  i t  w as a  ru in , 
o n ly  here h a d  a d om e  ca v ed  in  a n d  th ere  a 
co lu m n  fa llen  across th e  terrace . T h e  p er
fe c t  p a vem en ts  I  su p p osed  had  p rev en ted  th e  
ju n g le  c re e p in g  in and  h id in g  a ll th e  a rch i
tectu re . B u t  far m ore  w on d rou s th a n  th e  
b e a u ty  o f  th e  tem ples  w as th e  m u lt itu d e  o f 
m onkeys. T r u ly  th e y  w ere q u ite  u n co u n t
ab le  !

“  I  am  gla'd, S ah ib , th a t  in  sp ite  o f  y o u r  
tro u b le s  y o u  h a v e  b een  a b le  t o  see th is  p la ce , 
fo r  y o u  w ou ld  n ever h a v e  b e liev ed  th a t  such  
c iv ilisa tio n  co u ld  e x is t  a m on g  m on k eys. A n i
m als th a t  liv e  in  sm all flo ck s  h a v e  a  few  law s 
w h ich  th ey  a lw ays ob serv e , b u t  w h en  th e y  
live  in  g re a t  n um bers, lik e  ants o r  bees, th ey  
are fo rced  t o  observe  law  and o rd e r  in  ev e ry 
th in g , to  liv e  h a rm on iou s ly , a n d  th u s  rea ch  a 
h igh  state  o f  socia l d e v e lo p m e n t. I t  is th e  
sam e w ay  w ith  m en. T h e  ca v e  d w ellers  l iv 
in g  a c o u p le  here and  a co u p le  th ere , co u ld  
h a v e  had n o  use fo r  law s o r  cu stom s, b u t  it 
b eca m e  n ecessary  to  a p e a ce fu l ex is ten ce  
w h en  m en to o k  to  liv in g  in  c o m m u n it ie s .”

I  lo ok ed  lo n g  a n d  h a rd  a t th e  m on keys. 
T h e y  seem ed  v ery  o rd in a ry  an im als , an d  I  
co u ld  see n o th in g  th a t  d e n o te d  th e y  ex isted  
u n d e r  h ig h ly  d e v e lo p e d  soc ia l co n d it io n s , and 
sa id  so to  J u n g ly .

“  T h a t , S a h ib , is o n ly  d u e  to  you r not being 
o b se rv a n t en ou gh . D o  y ou  n o t  wonder that 
such  a n c ie n t  ru in s  are  n o t  overgrow n and 
h id d en  w ith  ju n g le ?  Y e t ,  keeping the 
forest o u t  is e n tire ly  th e  w ork  o f  th e ‘ mon
keys. L o o k  at th a t  on e  on  th e  terrace be
fore  us— h e is en gaged  on  th e  task .”

I  lo o k e d  a t th e  lu n g o o r  J u n g ly  indicated. 
H e  w as s it t in g  on  th e  p a v em en t where half 
a -dozen  w eeds had sp rou ted  b etw een  the flags 
H e  h a d  p u lled  u p  a  co u p le  o f  these and was 
sm ellin g  th e ir  roots . T h en  he flung them 
aw ay, w en t an d  look ed  in to  th e  lake, came 
b a ck , an d  p la y ed  a b o u t  w ith  th e  weeds, 
p u lled  u p  a  c o u p le  m o re , an d  raked in the 
earth  as i f  he w ere lo o k in g  fo r  insects. Find
in g  n on e , he gazed  listlessly  a t the sky above, 
a rou n d  a t th e  house, scream ed  ou t something 
to a  b ro th e r  m o n k e y , th en  raced  off out of 
s igh t, lea v in g  tw o o f  th e  w eeds unpulled.

“  Y o u  d o n ’t  m ean  to  say th a t  monkey was 
c lea r in g  w eeds o ff th e  p a v em en t and work 
in g  u n d e r  o rd ers ,”  I  said w ith  a laugh of 
a m u se m e n t; “ h e  w as ju s t  p la y in g  as a child 
w o u ld .”

“  S a y  ra th er  he w as w o rk in g  as a child ora 
savage w ou ld  w ere h e  b id d e n  to  perform  some 
a ct h e  w as n o t in terested  in . See— here he 
com es b a ck  t o  p u ll u p  tire rem a in in g  weeds."

T h e  lu n g o o r  ca m e  b o u n d in g  along the 
b a lu stra d e , in v it in g  a n o th er  m on k ey  to chase 
h im , w h ich  in v ita t io n  n o t  b e in g  accepted he 
stro lled  past th e  w eeds w ith o u t  looking at 
th em . T h en  he s tre tch ed  o u t  on e  hind leg 
and  in  th e  m ost a im less so rt  o f  w ay pulled up 
th e  re m a in in g  w eeds, d ro p p e d  them , and 
s tro lled  aw ay. :

I  la u gh ed . " W e l l ,  th a t  m ay  b e  oneway j 
o f  w o rk in g , o n ly  I  fe e l in c lin ed  to  think he , 
was ju s t  am u sin g  h im se lf.”  1

“ S o  h e  w as,”  an sw ered  J u n g ly , “ but he 
co m p le te d  th e  task  set h im . N ow  look again 
— th ere  is a  m o n k e y  re tu rn in g  from the 
ju n g le  w ith  firew ood  fo r  th e  tem p le .”

I  tu rn e d  rou n d  q u ick ly , h a lf expecting to 
see a  lu n g o o r  b e n d in g  u n d er  th e  weight of 
a  b u n d le  o f  fa g g o ts . A l l  I  saw was a monkey 
p la y in g  listlessly  w ith  a b ra n ch  o f  dried wood 
h e  h a d  a p p a re n tly  ju s t  p ick e d  u p ; after tri
flin g  w ith  it , he flu n g  it  from  him, went 
fo rw a rd , p ick ed  it  u p , a n d  th en  flung it 
aw ay a g a in , th en , a fte r  stro llin g  about, en
cou n tered  th e  d r ied  b ra n ch  again , picked it 
u p , se t  o ff  a t  a ca n te r  w ith  it , clim bed  a 
o f  fa g g o ts  n ear th e  tem p le , d rop p ed  it on the 
h eap , stretch ed  h im s e lf o u t , and w ent to sleep 
in  th e  sun.

"  H o w  m a n y  fa g g o ts  d o  you  th ink there 
m ust be  in  th a t  p ile ?  ”  asked Jungly .
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“  S e v e r a l  t h o u -  
Band.”

“  W e ll, they  have 
a ll been  brou gh t from

r _ _____  ___ th e  ju n g le  in the same
"  Jf ^ m anner. Can you  now

K  ^  deny  that th ey  w ork
V ! -> like hum an beings— I  don ’ t  mean h igh ly -civ ilized  m a n l”
t  In  the face o f such a result, I  was silent. .

“  A n oth er  great advance over the anim als o f  the ju n g le  is th is : they 
do n ot k ill th eir  sick  and w ounded, b u t nurse them, unless it  be som e 
incurable  disease, or som ething in fectiou s or contagious, w hen it  is  safer 
fo r  the com m unity  i f  the v ictim s a ie  a t once p u t ou t o f  the w ay. See—  

yon d er house-top is th e ir  hospital. There are the 
in va lids ly in g  in  the sun, w hile th e ir  m ore fortunate

brothers bring them 
nourish ing berries 
and m edicinal roots,

" / /
which they carry to  them  in  
their cheek pouches.

‘ ‘ If a m onkey k ills  another in  fa ir  fight 
(here is no penalty, bu t if  he kills one sm aller 
than himself, or  th rough  bad tem per m auls the 
young and feeble, he is set upon  by a num ber and 
killed or driven out and exiled  from  the com m u
nity and forced to  spend his life  apart in the 
juDglcs. Come to th is other casem ent, S ah ib—  
see where the Iungoor R a jah , lean ing on  bis staff 
and attended by his dog , holds his court. There 
are the wounded from  yesterd ay ’ s fight, 
nearly fifty in num ber, w ith  
broken >calps and shot 
wounds. See the old  she- 
monkey plas
tering up the 
wounds with 
wn t c l a y !
That couple 
°f hundred
on lhe steps

THE BAGS TRAVELLED 
ALONG AN UNBROKEN 
CHAIN OF MONKEYS.

behind are the councillors. T hat 
ity of monstrous grow th  are the

Y ou  rem em ber, Sah b, I  told  y ou  how , whenbody-guard.
j Tas a ob'ld, my on ly  playm ate was a lu n goor m onkey, and how  
is ^ !e 'r ,Rlk as on ly  a ch Id can  learn  th ings. N ow  I  shall tell you  w hat 

tng said on the tem ple steps. That large lu n g 'o r  seated before  the_ R ajahThat large lu n g 'o r  seated before  the.
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is h is gen era l. H e  is g iv in g  a  lis t o f  those 
sla in  b y  y o u r  rifle . H e  is say in g  ‘ B u ll-n eck  
is dead . So is W o lf -fa n g . N im b le  is dead , 
a lso  E agle -eye . J u m p in g -ra t  is s la in , and 
d ead  is S n a k e -ta il,’ and  so o n .”

“  I  ca n n o t h ear a sou n d  b e in g  u tte re d ,”  I 
rem ark ed  to  J u n g ly .

"  N o , S a h ib , n or  can  I . A m o n g  an im als 
th e  la n gu a ge  o f  sou n d  is n ot used g rea tly , 
th o u g h  th e y  h iv e  nam es fo r  m ost th in gs . B u t  
th ey  ca n  co m m u n ica te  ideas fro m  m in d  to  
m in d  o v e r  im m ense d istan ces, w h ich  is b e t
te r  th a n  u s in g  th e  v o ice , w h ich  ca n n o t carry  
far. T h e  sen tin el posted  on  th a t  tem p le  top  
h a lf a  m ile  aw ay is as con sc iou s  o f  every  idea  
th e  gen era l is c o m m u n ica t in g  to  the R a ja h  
as m yse lf. N ow  th e  gen era l is say in g  th a t 
scou ts  have scou red  th e  co u n try  in  ev ery  d i
re c t io n  fo r  m iles, b u t  ca n n o t find  y ou r  tracks 
an yw h ere , A  m em b er o f  c o u n c il th in k s  you  
m u st h a v e  d ie d  from  loss o f  b lo o d  w h ile  still 
in  th e  p o o l .”

S u d d en ly  th ere  was a  cry  o f  a larm  from  a 
sen try  on  a  p o in t  o f  v a n ta ge  near b y , and 
th en  an  u n spok en  m essage w h ich  J u n g ly  
tran sla ted .

“ T h e  m an com es b r in g in g  th e  g ra in  in  th e  
b u llo ck -d ra w n  ca r t .”

W e  w en t to  a n o th er  w in d ow  and saw th e  
p riest d r iv in g  a ca rt laden  w ith  sm all b ags o f  
g ra in .

“  A h  ! ”  said J u n g ly , “ .th a t  ex p la in s  his 
absence. H e  w ent to  m eet th e  ca rt an d  b r in g  
it  here. N o  d r iv er  w ill a p p roa ch  th is  p lace , 
so fr ig h te n e d  are th e  p eop le  o f  th e  lu n g o o rs .”

T h e  p riest stop p ed  th e  cart a t  th e  fo o t  o f  
th e  ston e  sta ircase  a n d  u n y ok ed  th e  b u llock s . 
T h e n  he com m en ced  to  th row  o u t  th e  g ra in  
b a g s ; as a b a g  fe l l  to  th e  g ro u n d  it  was 
sn a tch ed  u p  b y  a m on k ey , w h o  passed it  to  
a  b ro th e r , w h o  passed it  to  a n oth er, an d  thus 
th e  b a g  tra ve lled  a lon g  an u n b rok en  ch a in  o f  
m on k ey s  u p  th e  sta irs to  th e  c it y  a b ov e . N ow  
a  new  d a n g er  m en aced  us. I f  th e  lu n goors  
b r o u g h t  th e  gra in  in to  th e  g ra n a ry  w h ere  we 
w ere h id in g , th a t  w o u ld  b e  th e  end o f  us. W e  
co u ld  see th a t th e  ch a in  o f  ca rriers  had 
fo rm ed  u p  to  th e  d oor  o f  th e  house.
W o u ld  th e y  leave  th e  sacks on  th e
p a v em en t b e low  or b r in g  th em  u p  
to  th is  room  ? T h ere  was v e ry  litt le  
tim e  to  d e c id e , fo r  soon  we co u ld  see th e  fore 
m ost sack b e in g  passed fro m  h an d  to  hand  
b e fo re  th e  tem p le  o f  H u n u m a n . T h en  we
heard  th e  p a tte r  o f  sm all fe e t  co m in g  u p
th e  sta irs, an d  J u n g ly  so ft ly  b o lte d  th e  d o o r  
on  th e  inside. T h e  foo ts te p s  cam e nearer. A  
sm all b la ck  h a n d  w as in serted  u n d e r  th e  d o o r  
and  th e  d o o r  was shaken h a rd , th en  th ere

was a  cu r iou s  sou n d  o f  sn iffing, a fter which i 
th e  litt le  b o d y  re tired , th u m p in g  the bag 
d ow n  th e  stairs. T h e n  e v id e n tly  they began 
p il in g  u p  the b ags in  th e  room  below , to judge
fro m  th e  sound. I n  a m a rve llou sly  short spate
o f  t im e  th e  w h ole  ca rtlo a d  o f  g ra in  had been : 
b r o u g h t  in to  th e  house, and th e  priest, after 
ty in g  u p  th e  b u llo ck s  an d  g iv in g  them  their 
fo d d e r , cam e u p  th e  sta irs  an d  m ade his way ! 
to  th e  tem ple . W h e n  h e  reappeared  he was 
ca rry in g  b u ck ets  o f  soak ed  g ra in , which he ' 
s ca ttered  a b o u t th e  p avem en ts . T h is  was in j 
ten d ed  to  feed  th e  K in g , th e  councillors, and j 
th e  b od y -g u a rd . T h e  rest h ad  to  forage for ; 
them selves. I  soon  ob served  th a t though j 
th e  fo o d  was spread  o v e r  a b ou t, tw enty  feet of . 
p a v e m e n t none o f  th e  m on k eys touched a 
g ra in  t i l l  R a ja h  h a d  d o n e  ea tin g , bu t kept 
a t  a  d ista n ce  in te n t ly  w a tch in g  him  till he 
h ad  fin ish ed . H e  a te  v e ry  le isu rely , and kept 
th em  w a itin g  as lon g  as he cou ld . One little 
lu n g o o r , no la rg er  th a n  a  k itte n , perched on 
his m oth er ’ s b a ck  on  th e  ou ts id e  o f  the circle, 
co u ld  n ot stifle  h is g reed  a t  th e  sight of so 
m u ch -g o o d  fo o d  ly in g  u n to u ch e d , and, jump
in g  lig h t ly  fro m  h ead  to  head , crossed the 
assem bly  an d  flou n d ered  d ow n  righ t under 
th e  a w fu l paw s o f  R a ja h  h im self. A  sort of 
g roa n  o f  h orror  w en t u p  fro m  th e  crowd and 
th e  m oth er  g a v e  a scream  o f  despair. Rajah 
p u t o u t  a  h in d  leg , seized  th e  b a b y  b y  the ear, 
a n d  held  it  n ose d ow n w a rd  on  th e  pavement, 
sh r iek in g  fo r  m ercy , w h ile  he ca lm ly  went on 
fe e d in g , n o t  lo o k in g  on ce  in  its direction. 
N o t  a m on k ey  m ov ed  to  its rescue. In  about 
th ree  m in u tes ’ t im e  th e  youngster bad 
sh riek ed  h im se lf in to  a state  o f  com plete ex 
h a u stion , and  w h en  R a ja h  released him be 
cra w led  b a ck  s o b b in g  to  his m other, quite 
fo rg e t t in g  th e  fo o d .

T h e  p riest th en  cam e in to  th e  house, and 
we co u ld  h ear h im  m u tte r in g  to  himself, evi
d e n t ly  a n n oy ed  th a t  th e  g ra in  had not been 
ca rr ied  u psta irs. J u n g ly  now  u nd id  the bolt, 
b u t  p u t  h is  b a ck  a g a in st th e  door. Soon 
th e  p riest was sh a k in g  it  a n d  w ondering bo* 
it h a d  g o t  ja m m e d , th en  h e  p u t  his shoulder 
a ga in st it an d  th rew  h is w hole  w eigh t intotbe 
pu sh . J u n g ly  ju m p e d  aside, and the mad 
p r ie s t fe ll fu ll len g th  on th e  grou nd . W* 
soon  secu red  h im , an d  w h ile  I  t ied  his bands 
J u n g ly  g a g g ed  h im . I  th en  slipped  down to 
th e  d oor  an d  secu re ly  b a rred  it , also the win
d ow s  on  th e  g ro u n d  floor.

J u n g ly  ex p la in ed  to  th e  m an  that we bad 
n o  in te n tio n  o f  h u r t in g  h im , so lontr as the 
lu n goors  d id  n o t  a tta ck  us, b u t  th a t  i f  they did 
w e  w ou ld  p u t  h im  to  d ea th  first. This, be 
w as to ld , he m u st e x p la in  to  th e  lungoois.
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and also that he m ust a ccom p a n y  us, as hos- 
ls,ae for their g ood  b e h a v io u r , as fa r  as ou r

^Gagged th ou gh  h e  was, he m an aged  to 
show such hate and  fu r y  in  th e  exp ression  o f 
his face that I  was g la d  he was b ou n d . F o r  a 
lone time he shook  his head  in  response to 
all J u n glv ’s entreaties and  threats. T h en , 
feeling sure he w ou ld  w in ce  a t th e  last m o
ment, we rem oved  th e  gag  and  led  h im  ou t 
on to’ the ba lcony, each  h o ld in g  an arm  w hile  
we carried ou r loaded  rifles in  th e  o th e r  hand 
\t the sigh t o f  us an d  ou r ca p tiv e  a h ow l o f 
lage and fear w ent u p  from  th e  hosts o f  lu n 
gers in sigh t. M a n y  rushed  to  the rescue o f

at th e  b a c k ) flu n g  h im self h ea d lon g  from  it. 
I  e x p e cte d  to  see h im  dash o u t  h is bra ins on  
the p a v em en t be low , b u t it  was a w on d erfu l 
sp rin g , fo r  h e  c leared  nearly  s ix teen  fee t o f 
p a v em en t an d  la n d ed  in th e  lake. C om 
in g  u p , he tu rn ed  o v e r  on  his b a ck  an d  swam 
to o n e  o f  th e  fa rth e r  terraces. A s  he w ent 
he sh ou ted  o u t  an order, an d  th e  lu n goors 
im m ed ia te ly  retired  fr o m  th e  a tta ck , and in  
a few  m in u tes  n o t  o n e  was to  be seen an y
w here. T h e  p riest m anaged  to  g e t  u p  som e 
steps le a d in g  in to  th e  w ater, assisted b y  three 
or fo u r  lu n goors , w h o  u n d id  h is ropes, and 
th en  d isappeared . F rom  here he issued 
orders to  th e  lu n goors , b u t  J u n g ly  cou ld  n ot

* 5c,;, * ,

RAJAH HELD IT NOSE DOWNWARD ON THE PAVEMENT, WHILE HE CALMLY WENT ON EATING.

*>r beloved priest, b u t  he stop p ed  th em  
| j 1 “  a few w ords jib b e re d  in  a  shrill sta cca to .
I tt*0 l •0 '̂* m e rePea,bed o u r  term s to  

em briefly, and said he w ou ld  g la d ly  d ie  if  
e could on.y see us k illed  first, b e g g in g  th em  

I safC+>Etlir eiU 0 an athack and n ot fea r  fo r  his 
I tn ^   ̂ 3 com rnand th e  lu n goors  sw arm ed 

e assault, ru n n in g  u p  th e  sides o f  the
I "as tli18 ^  l iley w ere so m an y  ladders. N ow  
[coursp6 tln t0 carry  o u t  o u r  th rea t, b u t , o f 

W? ' la<̂  n o  in te n tio n  w h a tev er  o f  
 ̂' priest. In stea d , we tu rn ed  ou r  

l ttith a°Wpr^'- Ûng ° o r s - A t  th a t  in stan t, 
|llie ^  defiance, th e  p riest spran g  on  to  

rapet ;.nd (th o u g h  his arm s w ere b o u n d

hear w h a t he said . S oon , h ow ever, we heard 
sou n ds, an d  p eer in g  ov er  th e  b a lco n y  we 
fou n d  th a t  th e  m on k eys were p il in g  u p  w ood  
all ro u n d  th e  house.

“ T h e y  are g o in g  to  b u rn  th e  h ouse and us 
as w e ll,”  J u n g ly  c o o lly  re m a rk e d ; “ w ell, it 
is t im e r th a t  I  sp ok e  to  th em .”

C lim b in g  on  to  th e  p a ra p et h e  gave  a  cu r i
ous c ry , an d  in sta n tly  th ou san ds o f  m on k ey  
h eads p ro tru d e d  from  th e ir  p la ces o f  h id in g . 
T h en  h e  scream ed  o u t  som eth in g  in  a shrill 
s ta cca to , very  m u ch  as th e  p r iest h a d  d o n e ; 
th is h ad  an e le c tr ic  e ffe c t  u p on  th e  lu n goors, 
fo r  to  m y surprise  th e y  tro o p e d  o u t from  
every  co rn e r  an d  sat dow n  in  g rou p s  on  the
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h ou se-tops and  on  th e  p avem en ts below  
in  a tt itu d e s  o f  w o n d e r  an d  e x p ecta tion . 
R a ja h  was seated  in  th e  fo re g ro u n d  w ith  his 
d o g  an d  staff. N o w , w h en  I  e x p e cte d  J u n g ly  
to  speak  to  th e  assem bled  lu n g oors , h e  stood  
silen t, fa c in g  th em , a n d  u ttered  n o  sound. 
T w ice  I  spok e to  h im  a n d  re ce iv ed  n o  rep ly , 
b u t I  n o ticed  th a t  th e  exp ress ion  o f  h is  face 
ch a n ged  like  a m an  ta lk in g . T h e  m on 
keys w ere as m otion less  as i f  th e y  had 
been  tu rn ed  in to  ston e , and  ev ery  eye  was 
r iv e ted  u p on  h im . T h ou sa n d s u p on  
th ou sa n d s o f  lu n g o o rs  sa t th ere , as fa r  as m y

H ere  h is v o ice  was d row n ed  in the extra 
o rd in a ry  c la m ou r th e  m on k eys were making 
u tte r in g  a lm ost h u m a n  cries  of surph* 
th ou sa n ds c la m b ered  u p  th e  adjacent build 
in gs t o  g e t  a  g lim p se  o f  J u n g ly . Rajah it 
len g th  s low ly  raised h is sta ff in  the air an 
im m ed ia te ly  th ere  w as dead  silence. 
th en  u tte re d  a few  sou n ds w h ich  Jungly sail 
was a  p rom ise  t o  fo rg iv e  m e i f  I  made prop* 
su bm ission . A s  we descen d ed  to the pava 
m en t b e low  th e  priest ca m e  forward.

“  W h o , and w h at a r t  th o u , speaking to th 
Iu n g oor  fo lk  th u s  in  th e ir  ow n  manner?”

AFTER KEEPING ME WAITING FOR SEVERAL MOMENTS HE CONDESCENDED TO TAKE A MELON.

eyes co u ld  see, an d  b e y o n d  m y  ran ge  o f  v ision  
there w ere d o u b tle ss  th ou sa n d s m ore. F o r  
n ea rly  ten  m in u tes  th is  stran ge  th in g  la s te d ; 
then  J u n g ly  tu rn ed  t o  m e and  s a id : —  

“ Y o u r  p a rd o n , S a h ib ; I  w as ta lk in g  to  th e  
m on k eys  in  a la n g u a g e  w h ich  needs n o  
sou n ds, and te llin g  th em  w h a t an in terest y ou  
to o k  in th e ir  tow n  a n d  how  you  w ou ld  w rite  
i t  in  a  b o o k  fo r  a ll th e  w orld  t o  k n o w ; it  
pleases th em , and I  th in k  th e y  b e lie v e  I  am  
som e w o n d e r fu l species, h a lf  m an  and h a lf 
m on k ey , t o  b e  a b le  to  co m m u n ica te  ideas to  
th em  in th e ir  ow n  w a y .’ ’

asked . “  A l l  m y  li fe  h a v e  I  tried to 
th is  th in g  an d  h a v e  fa iled . A rt  thou ®jj| 
o r  ap e , a n d  w h en ce  com es th is  strange giftj 

J u n g ly  to o k  th e  p riest into the 
w h ere  th ey  w ere h id d en  a  few  minutes, 
sen tly  th e y  re tu rn ed  w ith  a  salver of m 
w h ich  1  h ad  to  ta k e  forw a rd  and presen 
R a ja h  on  b e n d e d  knee. A fte r  keep in i^  
w a itin g  fo r  severa l m om en ts  he condescffliwi 
to  ta k e  a  m elon  w ith  a gestu re  o f supreme J 
d ifferen ce . T hu s, th rou g h  Ju n g ly 3 * 
cession , w as I  fo rg iv e n  b y  the King 0 
L u n goors .



CONCERNING CHRISTMAS CARDS.
By PAUL PRESTON.

H R I S T M A S  
Cards g a lo r e !
T h irty  years 
ago V a len tin es  

were in fashion. N ow  
they are as dead as th e  
Dodo, and you all k n ow  
how dead th at is. B u t  
the Christm as card  
flourishes ex ceed in g ly , 
and even the un iversa l 
pictorial post-card ca n 
not knock it o u t  o f  
time. B ut, ta lk in g  o f  
pictorial post-cards,
Messrs. R aphael T u ck  
have a great n o v e lty  
this year, a sort o f  
composite, lock -bar, 
triple e x p a n s i o n ,  
double-barrelled, p e r 
forated arrangem ent, 
as Sam W eller w ou ld  
say, of calendar, p o s t
card and C hristm as 
card. It contains e ig h t  post-cards, each  b e a r 
ing a beautifu l re p ro d u ctio n  from  o ld  E ng-

rnn.Yi a “ t u c k '’ new yeah caiiii. '
fly C. Reichert.

inH ?!astci':i- -G a in s b o r o u g h , R e y n o ld s , E tty , 
pos. e , royt - I t  is s ty led  th e  B r itish  A r t  
)ja, j C alendar, a  nam e a lm ost as lon g  as 

D'd J‘^mci ' can  syn d ica te , 
wakiti1 r%t.r s.tr^ e y ° u  w h at an in d u stry  th e  
?asn t i ^ 'lr ‘ stm as ca rd s  is? I t  m akes one 

Vol. Tm* R a p h a e l T u ck  em p loys

5 ,000  h ands. T hen  
th in k  o f  th e  artists 
and  th e  p o e t s ! B rains, 
sk ill, taste , in ven tion  
— a ll are essentia ls for 
th is  w ork , and , as in  
a ll else, th e  m an  or 
w om an  w ith  o r ig in 
a lity  gets top  score. 
I n  th e  p resen t year 
th is  firm  p a id  as m uch  
a s  o n e  h u n d r e d  
gu in eas fo r  a  co u p le  o f 
designs. T h en , w hen 
rep rod u ced  in all their 
g lo ry , you- can b u y  
th em  fo r  th e  n im b le  
s ix p e n c e !

B u t  th ese designs 
w ere tw o o u t  o f  4 ,000  
n ew  ones, p rod u ced  by  
first-class a rtists for  
th e  co m in g  season. 
E v en  if  each  a rtist re
ce ived  a fiftie th  part 

o f  the a b ov e -m en tion ed  p rice , it  w ou ld  n ot be 
d ifficu lt  to  reck on  u p  th e  co s t  o f  designs 
a lone. T h e n  th e  poets  m ust n o t  b e  forgotten . 
T h ere  is m ore  th an  on e  la d y , and  n ot a few 
gen tlem en , in  these islands w ho m ake an ex 
ce lle n t  in com e  o u t  o f  C hristm as card  verses. 
T h ere  is a k n ack  in  th e  d o in g  o f  these th ings, 
a n d  it  g en era lly  beg in s w ith  a g if t ,  and is per 
fe c te d  b y  p ra ctice .

FROM A “ t u c k ”  CHRISTMAS CARD. 
Drawn by C. Reichert.

IHl III r m ■I. rii

By permission Raphael Tuck and Sons, "  Artistic Series."
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The story goes th a t 
Messrs. Tuck  o ffered  
the late poet lau reate,
Lord T ennyson , a 
guinea a w ord fo r  a 
short poem, b u t  the 
offer was d eclin ed .
Yet, niethinks, he 
might have d on e  a 
worse thing th an  send 
a sweet m essage to  
every nook and  corn er 
of the globe b y  th a t  
best of all cou riers , 
the Christmas card .

Most of the cards go  
through no few er th an  
twenty-five processes 
before they are ready  
for the custom er, and 
four or five m onths arc 
barely sufficient tim e 
for their p rod u ction .
But what a tr iu m p h  o f  sk ill a n d  a rt th ey  
are to be s u re ! A s  in  e v e ry th in g  else n ow a 
days, you m ust g o  on e  b e tte r  ev ery  year, so 
what the C hristm as card  w ill d ev e lop  in to  in  
another tw enty years I  lea ve  to  y o u r  im a g in a 
tions.

T h is  y ea r  the b ea u 
t ifu l C hristm as panel, 
sp ec ia lly  pa in ted  fo r  
th e  first C hristm as o f  
the new  re ig n  fo r  her 
M a jesty  Q ueen  A le x 
andra , w ill be  on  sale. 
I t  is p a in ted  b y  H . M . 
B en n ett , and is a real 
w ork  o f  art.
’ J u s t  cast y ou r  eye 
o v e r  th e  p ic tu re  on  the 
p rev iou s page. Is  it 
n ot a  m edley  o f  all 
s o r ts ! T h e  sailor and 
th e  d u d e  w h o  flank the
top  o f th e  page are
“ surprise p a ck ets ,”  for 
if  you  take them
g en tly  b y  th e  feet and 
pu ll, th e y  su d d en ly  
stand  u p . E v ery  b oy  
sh ou ld  see t h e m .

T h e y ’ re grea t sport.
A  fine set, to o , th is year, are the d ogs  o f

C. R e ich e r t , an d  I  m ay m en tion , a m on g  
o th er  c o n tr ib u to rs  o f  card -design s, th e
p op u la r  nam es o f  H ild a  C ow an  and L ou is
W a in

From one of Raphael Tuck't deeipne bp, H- Coif an.



N A T U R A L I S T S ’ C O R N E R .
Conducted by EDWARD STEP, F.L.S.

G e o r g e  (H a r le s d e n ) . — Y o u r  ca terp illa rs  are 
th ose  o f  th e  b u fl-t ip  m o th . T h e y  fe e d  on  
v a riou s trees , b u t  as y o u  fo u n d  y o u r s  o n  oak  
g iv e  them  oa k  leaves i f  p o s s ib le ;  i f  n o t , t r y  them  
w ith  e lm . B u t th e y  are n ea rly  fu ll-g r o w n , an d  
b y  th e  t im e  th is ap pea rs  th e y  w ill h a ve  b e com e  
ch ry sa lid s . T h e  m o th  w ill  n o t  com e  o u t  u n til a b o u t  
J u n e  n e x t  .

H. R e d f o r d  (P e n a r t h ) .— M ice  are  n o t  a t  all 
d ifficu lt  crea tu res  t o  ca te r  fo r ,  as a n y  h ou sek eep er 
w ill te ll y o u ,  fo r  th e y  w ill e a t  a lm ost  a n y th in g  th ey  
ca n  gn a w  w ith  th e ir  ch ise l-tee th . A s  th e  s ta p le  o f  
th e ir  fo o d ,  g ra in  o f  so m e  k in d  sh ou ld  be  g iv e n — oats , 
fo r  in sta n ce , va r ied  o cc a s io n a lly  b y  w h e a t  o r  b a r le y . 
S op  som e  b re a d  in  a  lit tle  w a rm  w a ter , d ra in  o ff  the 
su rp lu s w a te r , and a d d  a  l it t le  m ilk . S h ou ld  som e  o f  
th is  rem a in  uneaten  b y  n e x t  fe e d in g -t im e , rem o v e  it  
an d  g iv e  a  fresh  s u p p ly . T h e n  a lso , as o p p o r tu n ity  
o ffe rs , y o u  can  g iv e  th e  v a r ie ty  th a t  m a in ta in s  
a p p e tite  a n d  h ea lth  b y  a d d in g  scraps o f  ch eese , a b it  
o f  b is cu it , an d  a  fe w  n u ts  o r  peas. H a y  m ak es the 
b est  b e d .

W. R u sse ll  C r e e k e  (L e v e n ) .— Y o u r  tor  
to ise  sh o u ld  b e  a l lo w e d  to  ra n ge  a b o u t  the g a rd e n , 
w h ere  h e  w ill  seek som e sh e ltered  co rn e r  an d  b u ry  
h im se lf in th e  g ro u n d . H e  thus so lv e s  fo r  y o u  all 
th e  d ifficu lt ie s  o f  fe e d in g , fo r  h e  g oes  to  s leep  and  
e n jo y s  a  l o r g  fa st  u n til sp r in g . T h e n  there  w ill  be 
p le n ty  o f  fresh  lea v es  o f  d a n d e lio n  a n d  o th e r  ju ic y  
w eed s r e a d y  fo r  h im , so  th a t  y o u  n eed  n o t  tro u b le  
a b o u t  h is  f c o d .  B u t  I  m u st  ca u tion  y o u  a ga in st 
a n x ie ty  o r  cu r io s ity  as to  h is  c o n d it io n  w h ils t  he is

sn u g ly  b u rie d . T o  d ig  him  up  to  see i f  he is alive as 
som e b o y s  I  k n o w  have d o n e , is very  likely to have 
fa ta l resu lts . I f  y o u  k n o w  th e  s p o t  where he goes 
u n d e r , ju s t  p u t  in  a  b it  o f  s t ick  to  m ark the plact 
and  see th a t  i t  is n o t  d is tu rb ed .

W. B e n s o n  (C r o y d o n ) .— T h e  b etter position 
f o r  y o u r  a q u ariu m  w o u ld  be  in  a  n orth  room where 
th ere  a re  no fires. I t  m a y  be  c o ld ,  b u t  it will be 
all the b e tte r  fo r  th a t, f o r  th e  terpperature night and 
J a y  w ill  be p re tty  regu la r, an d  m o re  nearly like the 
n a tu ra l c o n d it io n s  u n d er  w h ich  aqu atic creatures 
liv e . T o  k eep  th em  in roo m s w h ere  fires and gas are 
b u rn in g  is cru e l to  m ost crea tu res , because whilst you 
are  sn u g  b etw een  the b la n k ets , b o th  fires and gas 
are  o u t , an d  th e  tem p era tu re  fa lls  rap id ly . It a 
su ch  su d d e n  ch an ges th a t  are  so  detrim ental to the 
h ea lth  o f  p ets , w h o  ca n n ot  sn u g g le  am ong the blan
k e ts . T h e y  ca n  stan d  a  co n tin u o u s ly  tow tempera 
tu re  b e tte r  th a n  one  th a t  flu ctu ates b y  leaps and 
b o u n d s .

“  D o r m i c e  ”  (H e r t f o r d ) .— Y e s , that is quite 
r ig h t . Y o u r  d orm ice  s h o u ld  s leep  pretty well 
th rou g h  the w in t e r ;  b u t  w h en  th ey  dream  that they 
a re  g e tt in g  h u n g ry  th ey  w ill w a k e  up and look for 
so m e th in g  to  ea t. In  a  sta te  o f  natu re, they maio 
p ro v is io n  f o r  th ese  “  in terva ls  fo r  refreshm ent” by 
la y in g  u p  lit tle  h oa rd s  o f  n u ts , a corn s, and beech 
m ast. I f  y o u  p u t  a h a n d fu l o f  nuts and one or two 
sm all a p p les  in  th e  ca g e , th e y  w ill find them whet 
th e y  a re  re a d y  f o r  a  m eal. H a v in g  indulged  in this, 
th e y  w ill g o  to  sleep  again .
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THAT the events w hich I am  abou t to 
relate should have h appen ed  to Jam es 
Cunningham, o f  all p eop le , seem s 

almost incredible. F or the upright and c o n 
scientious manner in w hich h e  discharges 
the duties o f  con fiden tia l m anaging clerk 
to Messrs. Rabington, L ucas & F ie ld  reflects 
credit on the whole legal p r o f e s s i o n a n d  the 
spotlessness o f his private life causes him  to  
be invariably held up to  the youth  o f  G atm inster 
as the pattern o f  all that is correct in m orals and 
manners. Scoffers ere now  have been  know n 
to declare that the K in g — in his legal capacity  
—and Mr Cunningham  have at least on e  thing 
m common, in that they are both  incapable o f  
"tong-doing ; but this ch eap  wit m erely  serves 
to mark still more d istinctly  the singular prob ity  
0 bis character, and to  m ake his passing fit o f  
madness Seem the m ore inexplicable .

It was one o f  those lovely  evenings that m ake 
is world of ours seem  so  pleasant a place that 

• t. Cunningham ch ose  as the occa sion  o f  his 
s«'Oiis lapse from the strict path o f  rectitude ; 

in his case, as in the case o f  s o  m any other

tadvl’ m° ney was at t*ie  root ev 'l" ^ e
vill Pay' nS a few visits in .the neighbouring 
Drî 6 ^  re t̂on> som e on a ccou n t o f  his 
owIT ai’ an'* som e on  Rr>vate business o f  his 
fact ^  t 1̂em been  rem arkably satis- 
his°^’ an<̂  ' n one case he had, som ew hat to 

surprise, obtained paym ent in full o f  a

con siderab le  accou n t w hich  had long been 
ow ing to the firm. M oreover, the paym ent had 
been  m ade in honest co in  o f  the realm — or 
rather the equivalent thereof, for m ore than 
tw o-thirds o f  the sum  total o f  the debt had been  
liqu idated  by the transfer to Mr. C unningham  
o f  a Bank o f  England note o f  the value o f  ^ 50.

H is  business com p leted , Mr. C unningham  
sauntered slow ly and con ten ted ly  a ’ ong the 
Station R oa d  towards W refton  railway station, 
in tending to catch  the ha lfpast five train 
back  to Gatm inster. T h e  station and village 
— the inhabitants invariably call it a tow n—  
are fully a m ile apart, and he had traversed 
nearly o n e -h a lf  o f  this distance when a 
horrib le thought suddenly  flashed across him . 
H e  was unable to rem em ber precisely what he 
had d on e  with the afore-m entioned fifty-pound 
note. T h e  placid sm ile fa d ed 'q u ick ly  from  his 
c o u n te n a n c e : he stopped  dead, and began to 
hurriedly turn out his pockets. H e  first went 
through the contents o f  his p ock et-b ook , but 
w ithout success ; nor was the missing note 
h idden  betw een any o f  the letters and papers in 
his inside breast pocket. H e  searched vainly 
am on g  the loose  silver and bronze in his 
trousers ; he hunted through his waistcoat 
with n o  better result. A fter this he, not un 
naturally, grew a little flurried, and nervously 
began to peer into such unlikely p laces as the 
inside o f  his watch and the lining o f  his hat.
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H e even ran his forefinger round  the space 
betw een his socks and his b o o ts — and then 
suddenly reco llected  that, in the hurry o f  m aking 
ou t the receipt, he had p laced  the note in his 
outside breast-pocket, with his h andkerch ief 
s tu ffed . tightly over it for the sake o f  safety.

H e  heaved a deep  sigh o f  r e lie f ; but his 
nerves had received a rude sh ock , and to  calm  
them  he pu lled  his h andkerch ief from  his 
pock et with the intention o f  rem oving the note 
and placing it for greater security in his. pocket- 
book . But as the h andkerch ief em erged  it 
som eh ow  contrived  to drag the note a lon g  with 
it, and sim ultaneously there passed a sudden 
gust o f  wind. T h is  gust o f  wind was evidently  
on  m isch ief bent, for it playfully blew  the tails 
o f  Mr. C unningham ’s coat about his ears, 
sw ept his hat from  his head, an d , snatch ing .up 
the precious scrap o f  paper as it was fluttering 
to the ground, wafted it merrily on  to an u p 
stairs w indow -ledge belonging to the on ly  house 
that there was within a quarter o f  a mile. 
U pon  this ledge the bank-note lay con tented ly , 
occasion a lly  giving a gentle, exasperating rustle, 
but show ing n o  sign o f  any im m ediate in
tention o f  returning to earth again.

“  1 suppose I must g o  up and fetch  it d ow n ,” 
said Mr. C unningham , dism ally.

W ith  this o b je ct  in view M r. C unningham  
went to  the front d oor  and k n ock ed  a p o logeti
cally. T h is  failing to have the desired  effect he 
supp lem ented  it, after allow ing a decent interval 
to elapse, with a peal on  the bell. W h en  this 
likewise brought n o  response, M r. C unningham  
began to  get really angry, and p roceed ed  with 
the aid o f  the k n ocker to deliver four im perative 
and resounding blow s upon  the door. H e  also 
pulled the bell tw ice with considerable  v io lence , 
and then went out again in to the road to  have 
another look  at the recalcitrant bank-note.

It w as still lying peacefu lly  on the ledge, 
seem ingly well con ten t with its quarters ; and 
the enraged M r. C unningham  began to  realise 
that he might be ob liged  to  wait for an in 
definite period  within sight o f  that bed room  
w indow . H e  dared not g o  and seek assistance, 
since in his absen ce the note m ight disappear 
altogether. H e  had, therefore, to con ten t h im 
se lf with pouring forth a string o f  m aled ictions 
that w ould indubitably have caused the hair 
on  every head in G atm inster to  stand on end 
with horror.

“  Y ou  —you aggravating wretch ! ”  he cried  
finally, in a white heat o f  passion, when he had 
exhausted his list o f  expletives. “  T h a t ’s what 
you  are— a wretch ! But I ’ll have you  dow n 
from  there, m y bird, if it takes m e till m idnight 
to  d o  it.”  _

W ith  this threat M r. C unningham  rushed

back  again to  the door. T h e  din  he had alreadv I 
m ade perm itted  but little d ou b t to remain jj 
his m ind  that the house m ust be temporarily 
deserted  ; but as a forlorn  h op e  he proceeded 
to o n ce  m ore ham m er away at the knocker witl 
terrific force  with on e  hand, while with the other 
he kept the bell jangling  unceasingly, j 
effort had lasted for the space o f  a full minute, 
and m ight have con tin u ed  indefinitely had Mi 
C unningham ’s assault been  o f  a less vigorous] 
nature. But the pow er he was putting into his I 
strokes was m ore than a m ere ordinary make of j 
d oor-k n ock er  cou ld  withstand, and it had per i 
fo rce  to give up the unequal struggle, and allot I 
itse lf to  be w ren ch ed  from  its hinges ignomini-] 
ously .

But, as M r. C unningham  fou n d  to his cost, i 
that in n ocen t-look in g  p iece  o f  iron had all the] 
instincts o f  a m ortally w ounded  barbarian! 
warrior d ev e lop ed  to  a rem arkable extent] 
F or as the latter, even  in his death - throes, 
con trives to  deal his assailant some deadly] 
b low , so  d id  the k n ock er revenge itself upon] 
its destructor by sorely bruising three of his] 
fingers betw een  itself and the d oor.

M r. C unningham  d rop p ed  the offending piece! 
o f  m etal with a lu d icrou s and exceeding haste,] 
and  im m ediately  p roceed ed  to execute anim-l 
p rom ptu  p a s  de seu /, to  the accompaniment] 
o f  an a gon ised  how l. H e  danced, or rather] 
h op p ed  stiffly from  leg to leg, with the injured] 
hand held ou t in front o f  him  in the attitudeofj 
a d o g  exh ibiting  a crushed  paw, for about i]  
m inute and a half. A t the end o f  that time] 
he gingerly p ick ed  up  the knocker, balanced] 
h is erstw hile en em y tentatively for a few 1 
m om ents in his hand, and  then proceeded 
the light o f  battle shining in his eyes, tel 
the spot w h en ce  he cou ld  get the best sigi 
o f  the bank-note. T ak in g  careful aim, he J 
lo b b e d  the m issile gently  in its direction, boll 
h is shot la ck ed  sufficient elevation, and thefl 
k n ocker m erely  reb ou n d ed  harmlessly from the j 
low er side o f  the ledge. H is  second attempt] 
was a m uch better on e , for, pitching nicely on I 
to  the ledge, the k n ocker curled  round behiwjl 
the note, struck it sharply, and almost whisked! 
it from  its resting-place. 1

T h is  su ccess so  excited  M r. Cunningham  tWI 
he delivered his third shot without exercisii|| 
the care that he sh ou ld  have done. T'he resu>| 
o f  this carelessness was disastrous, fo r1* ] 
k n ocker struck the sharp edge  o f  the M M  
g lan ced  o f f  in an ob liq u e  and upward din ĵ 
tion , and its pace carried it easily throng] 
on e  o f  the top  panes o f  the window, and « j  
into the room  b eyon d .

T h is  w ou ld  have been  sufficient to g' 
m ost m en pause, but it was not so with -"’J
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Cunnmglinm T h e  lust o f  battle had entered into 
his soul, and he recked as little as any so ld ier in 
the heat <>f the fray w ho or what suffered, so 
long as he eventually w on the day. H e  m erely 
swore softly— it was undilu ted  swearing this 
time—and looked  eagerly about him for som e 
further weapon wherewith to  con tinue the 
struggle.

After a few m om ents ’ search, he espied , 
leaning against the back o f  the house, the very 
thing he required— a painter’s ladder. T h is  he 
promptly seized and essayed to  carry to the 
front o f the house. B ut the ladder clearly 
objected to being m ed d led  with by  a stranger 
who was ignorant o f  the proper way in which 
ladders should be treated. O n his attem pting 
to lift it, it playfully adm inistered a  severe kick 
with one wooden leg, w hich nearly broke Mr. 
Cunningham’s right ankle, while with the other 
it trampled viciously o n  the corns which 
entered largely into the anatom y o f  Mr. 
Cunningham’s left foo t. T h en , having per
formed what it obv iou sly  con ce ived  to  have 
been its duty, it fell lazily back  again into 
position against the wall, and awaited further 
developments.

But, as I have previously rem arked, the 
blood of the C unningham s was up, and  M r. 
Cunningham did  not even  linger to rub his 
injured limbs before recom m en cin g  the struggle.

N or was his p luck  unrewarded, for the fortune 
o f  war how ed a distinct inclination to  veer 
round, for a space,' to  his side. By the sim ple 
expedient o f  turning it over and over as it lay 
against the wall, he was able to render the 
ladder innocuous, and also, after som e little 
exertion, to bring it safely round to the w indow 
sill whereon the bank-note was still reposing. 
True, he had su cceeded  in tearing dow n a p iece 
o f  p ip ing en route, and the passage o f  the ladder 
a long the walls had n o f tended  to im prove  the 
appearance o f  the creepers and roses with 
w hich  they were covered , but these were but 
trifling details in com parison  with the m agnifi
cen t fact that the ladder was there, sim ply 
awaiting his pleasure to ascend it, and thus 
regain possession o f  his lost fifty pounds.

U nfortunately, however, Mr. C unningham  
had overlook ed  the fact that the base o f  
the ladder was standing on uneven ground , _  
and that one o f  its feet was quite 2ins. o ff 
the garden path, which shou ld  have supported  
it. C onsequently , he had no sooner co m m e n ce d  
h is ascent than it gave a lurch w hich had a 
tw o-fold effect. A t one and the same m om ent 
M r. C unningham  was precipitated to  the 
ground, and the top  o f  the ladder, crashing 
heavily against the window , w recked several o f  
the low er panes.

B y great g o o d  fortune M r. C unningham  had



on ly  m ounted  as far as the secon d  rung w hen By the tim e that the flow  o f  b lood  had been
this contretem ps occu rred , and he was qu ick ly  staunched, M r. C unningham  had had
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on his feet again. H e  at o n ce  set about re
placing the fallen ladder against the wall, and  
putting it on  a m ore secure an d  even fou n da
tion ; and then, with extrem e caution , he began 
his clim b anew. B ut even  now  his troubles 
were not at an en d  ; for, w hile he was still 
midway betw een  the w in dow  and the earth, the 
draught, b low ing  through a gap in the glass 
lately m ade by the ladder, su ck ed  the note  in to 
its vortex. It  gave a few uneasy quivers, and 
then, with a whisk o f  con tem p t at Mr. C u n n in g 
ham, d isappeared  in to  the room , to  keep the 
k n ocker com pan y.

Mr. C unningham  wasted n o  tim e in vain 
regrets. H e  kept on  his perilous jou rn ey
with undim in ished  courage, and presently 
arrived safely at his destination . Peering 
through the w indow , he saw the author o f  
his w oes lying on  the carpet just inside the 
room  ; and, w ithout a m om ent’s hesitation, the 
respectable, law -abiding Mr. C unningham  took  
a very serious step. H e  inserted his hand 
through the h ole  in the w indow  m ade by the 
k nocker, and  endeavoured  to  force  back the 
catch . In  this attem pt, after he had first 
executed  a series o f  d istinctly  clever, but 
som ew hat dangerous, acrobatic  gyrations, he 
presently s u c c e e d e d ; and a few m om ents 
later he had pushed  up the w indow  and 
scram bled, in a manner^ that was anything 
but d ignified , into the room .

H e  quite exp ected  to see the bank-note d is 
appear up the ch im ney  at his approach , but its 
tardy con scien ce  had  apparently been  at last 
awakened, and it a llow ed itself to  be  captured in 
the m ost d o c ile  and unresisting m anner possib le.

“  At last I ’ve got you , you  brute ! ” sh ou ted  
M r. Cunningham , as he trium phantly grabbed  
hold  o f  the cause o f  his w rong-doing. In  his 
fury he had m uch a d o  to restrain h im self from  
tearing it to  p ieces ; but he eventually cbntented  
h im self with shaking it v iciously , a s ' a terrier 
does a rat, and p lacing it with particular, care  
in his p ock et-b ook . ~

A s he was in the act o f  d o in g  this, he 
perceived  for the first tim e that his hand was 
bleed ing profusely from  a d eep  gash in flicted  
by the broken  window-glass, and that the b lo o d  
was rapidly form ing quite a large-sized p o o l 
upon  the floor. H e  im m ediately  set to  work 
to b in d  u p  the w ound to the best o f  his abilities, 
but it b led  so  freely that, had it not been  for the 
a id  o f  som e lint and  friar’s balsam , w hich  he 
lighted on  in a drawer in the room  in w hich he 
fou n d  him self, the ultim ate ou tcom e  o f  M r. 
C unn ingham ’s backslid ing m ight have been  
very serious indeed .

opportun ity  for reflection , and was becomirw 
con siderab ly  asham ed o f  his outburst o f temper 
and the lengths to w hich it had carried him. 
H e  therefore left a half-sovereign on the mantel
piece, with a pencilled  slip o f  paper to explain 
that it was in tended  to pay for the damage un
wittingly d on e  by a stranger while in pursuit of 
his ow n property ; and, having made this slight 
reparation, he prepared to take his departure 
with all con ven ien t speed. H e  was in the very 
act o f  putting out his hands to grasp the window
sill, intending to return to earth again by the 
way he had co m e  up, when terrible appari
tion  suddenly obtru ded  itself into his sphere of 
v ision . H e  caught s ig h t ‘ o f  the heads of a 
burly con stab le  and tw o equally powerful 
civilians, w ho were evidently  in earnest con
sultation at the foot o f  the ladder.

In the tw inkling o f  an eye Mr. Cunningham 
had drawn h im self into the room , hoping 
that in the fast-failing light bis jack-in-the-box
like appearance on  the scene might not have 
been  observed . T h en , m aking a circuitous 
jou rn ey  by way o f  the wall to the shelter of the 
w indow  curtains, he trem blingly listened to the 
conversation  goin g  on below .

“  I seen him  push up the winder an’ go right 
in ,”  on e  o f  the civilians was assuring the repre
sentative o f  the law in a hoarse whisper. ;‘He 
a in ’t g o t out again, I know, ’cause T om ’s been 
round  at the back -door ever sin ce .”

“  S o  far, so  g o o d , th en ,” the gentleman in 
blue replied, in his m ost consequential tone. 
“  I f  J im ’ll stand there by the front door, you’d 
best put yourself jest at the corner ’ere, so as 
you  can com m an d  the left side o f  the ’ouseand 
y e t  be ’andy to the ladder in case the cove tries 
to  bo lt ou t that way agen. H oller if yer sees 
’im, any o f  yer, an ’ if  ’e w on ’t ’o ld  up ’is ’ands 
k n ock  ’im  dow n or shake ’ im o r f  the ladder.”

“  VVha — - what a bloodthirsty ruffian!’’ 
m uttered Mr. C unningham  to himself in the 
direst alarm. But despite his terror lie presently 
ventured, with extrem e circum spection, to have 
another peep  from  beh in d  the shelter of the 
curtain ; and he was just in tim e to behold the 
con stab le  in the act o f  tightening his bell 
and drawing his truncheon, preparatory to 
com m en cin g  an ascent o f  the ladder. Mr. 
C unningham , thereupon, thought it prudent to 
tarry n o  longer ; and like a secon d  Napoleon 
am id  the flames o f  another M oscow , he lost no 
tim e in beating a d ip lom atic retreat. .

It i s  extraordinary how  quickly evil-doing 
warps a m an’s nature. M r. C u n n in g h a m  h‘1“ 
on ly  perm itted h im self to give way to crimino 
ten den cies for a space that might have been
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co u n te d  be minutes, yet he d id  n o t hesitate, for 
II the hast- o f  his departure, to  obstruct the 

officer of the law in the du e  perform ance o f  his 
duty by locking the bed room  d o o r  beh ind him 
and s l ip p in g  the key in to  his p ock et. But this 
p r o c e e d in g " seem ed likely to effect nothing 
L o n d  merely delaying his ca p tu re ; for when 
he had noiselessly d escen d ed  to the ground-floor 
he found himself in but little better a plight than 
he had been when upstairs. T h ere  was no 
hiding-place in the passages for anything m ore 
bulky than a mouse. H e  feared to enter any 
of the rooms, lest he m ight be observed  from  
outside; and both the front and back  d oors  he 
knew to b e  guarded.

He gave him self up for lost as he cow ered  
terror-stricken in a recess near the kitchen d oor ; 
and but for a startling d iscovery  m ade by the 
burly policeman, there is n o  reason to  dou bt that 
the degrading spectacle w ould  in d u e  course have 
been witnessed by his fellow -tow nsm en o f  Mr. 
Cunningham being dragged o ff to  the cells at 
Gatminster, like any com m on  crim inal. But, 
fortunately for his reputation, the constable  
happened to tread in the b lo o d  that had dripped 
from Mr. Cunningham ’s injured hand on to the 
bedroom carpet. T hat intelligent officer then 
proceeded to exam ine the wet stain, and the 
boot he had p laced  in it, an d  im m ediately 
jumped to the som ew hat hasty con clu s ion  that 
a murder had been com m itted .

He lost no time in shouting the fearsom e 
intelligence to his friends be low  ; and they, in 
their turn, conveyed  it in horror-stricken tones 
to the gentleman w ho was guarding the back

d oor. T h e  fact that he m ight, at a m om en t’s 
n otice , be ca lled  u pon  to  tack le a determ ined 
m urderer single-handed, apparently caused  all 
the latter’s courage to sink into his boots , for 
Mr. C unningham  presently heard him  begin  to 
shuffle his feet nervously, an d  a few m om ents 
later to ed ge  away tim idly in the d irection  o f  his 
friends at the front o f  the house.

It was now nearly dark, and M r. C unningham , 
w ithout an instant’s hesitation, m ade u p  his 
m ind as to the course o f. action  to pursue. H e  
had n o  soon er heard the w atcher’s retreating 
footsteps grow  faint as they turned the com er, 
than he hurriedly, but quietly, u n lock ed  the 
back d oor , the key having been  providentially 
left on  the inside, and stealthily m ade his way 
into the garden. F inding the coast clear, he 
leapt the garden hedge with the best speed  and 
agility his years w ould allow', and m ade a bee
line across fen ce and ditch  to  G atm inster with 
the energy o f  a p u b lic  s ch o o l boy  com petin g  
in a paper-chase.

T h an k s to his accurate know ledge o f  the 
country  and  his lively fear o f  pursuit, M r. 
C unningham  contrived  to  gain the shelter o f  
his h ouse in an incredibly  short space o f  time. 
Better still, the darkness en ab led  him  to  avo id  
m eeting a single soul, and thus prevented his 
being asked any awkward questions as to  his 
breathless and dishevelled  appearance.

F rom  that day to this, W refton  has never 
d iscovered  the solution  to the mystery o f  what 
happened  at the lonely  house in the Station 
R o a d — and M r. C unningham ’s character still 
rem ains unsullied as the virgin snow.

Vol. Wll._ 3 ( .
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FOOTBALL

f  OOTB A L L  crow d s  are q u ick -w itte d , all- 
alive-oh ! th in g s  w ith  a c t iv e  fee lin gs , 
totally d iffe re n t from  c r ick e t  crow ds, 
which, e x ce p t  a t p o in te d  crises, are 

placid and con tem p la tiv e . F o o tb a ll  crow ds 
have generally ju s t d raw n  a w eek ’s p ay , and  
they gather w ith  a q u ick  d e te rm in e d  w alk 
and a know ledgeable a i r ;  con sc io u s ly  in fo r  a  
good thing. T h e  w h o le  ch a t  on  th e  w ay to  
the ground is a b o u t th e  “  b o y s  ”  a n d  th e ir  
prospects, in and o u t ; and h ow  som e on e  heard  
one of them say th is  o r  t h a t ;  in d eed , g o t  n ear 
enough to him  to  to u ch  h is  sh ir t  as he was 
making ready to  tak e  a  co rn e r  k ick . T h ey  fill 
the ground w ith  a  g en u in e  fo o tb a ll a tm o
sphere even be fore  th e  g a m e  s ta r ts ; th ey  
throng round fu ll o f  sy m p a th e tic  a n t ic ip a 
tion or appreciation o f  rush , dash , a n d  e x c ite 
ment. “ J o e y ! L e t  J o e y  h a v e  i t ” ; “ D a n , 
Danny boy, all y o u r  ow n  ” ; “  S h oo t, S an dy , 
shoot.” A thousand  v o ices  lik e  on e .

A football crow d  does n o t  e x p e c t  to  w a it ;  
neither has it to . O n  th e  s trok e  o f  t im e  o u t  
come its favourites, as th o u g h  s h o t  fr o m  a 
gun; clean, v igorou s , and  fr e s h ; n o  “  teadn - 

iterval” look a b ou t th is  l o t ;  th e  e le c tr ic  b u t- 
j ton is pressed fo r  n in e ty  m in u te s ’ firew orks. 
Points in a League gam e, su d d en  d ea th  in  a 
cup-tie, and a draw  a lm ost as in te restin g  as 
a win. No w onder th e  p e o p le  lik e  fo o tb a ll 
better than crick et as a n  en terta in m en t.

One of the silliest, m ost ill-con sid ered  re- 
I raai'ks ever penned , w h ich  crea ted  som e in- 
jtcrest not long ago, w as t o  th e  e ffe ct  th a t 
patching football is b a d  fo r  tow n  p o p u la tio n s  
laud causes great w aste o f  tim e . N o  on e  w h o 
1 really knew w ou ld  so g ro te sq u e ly  m isrepre- 
■ sent facts.
I It was said th a t th e  p e o p le  w h o  look  on  
I d1 ^r° so ; an d  so th e y  w o u ld
I air f ^ erc were d u b s  a n d  g ro u n d s  en ou g h  ; 
I ° ‘ those n ot to o  o ld  fo r  so v ig orou s  a

CROWDS.
gam e. M oreov er , th ere  are n ow  five tim es as 
m an y c lu b s  and  p layers , in ju n io r  an d  lo ca l 
fo o tb a ll , th an  th ere  w ere ten  years a g o ;  an d  
th e  n u m b er  is ever  in creasing .

I t  was said  th a t th e  on look ers  in w a tch in g  
a gam e w aste t im e  th e y  m ig h t  b e tte r  spend 
in  a te ch n ica l sch oo l. T e ch n ica l sch ools  are 
g o o d ;  b u t  th e  cr it ic ism  is am u sin g  to  any^one 
w h o  has seen th e  w ork sh op s , forges, and  
sm ith ies  o f  th e  b ig  M id la n d  and  
N o rth e rn  m a n u fa c tu r in g  tow n s e m p ty  
th e ir  m yriad  eager-faced  o p era tives  in to  
th e  fo o tb a ll en closu res o n e  d a y  a  w eek  
fo r  an h ou r  and  a  h a l f ! 25 ,000  a t R o k e r
P a rk  fo r  a n  h o u r  an d  a h a l f : so S u n d erlan d  
has w asted  37 ,500  hours p er  w eek on  fo o tb a ll, 
eh  ? S ou nds a  lo t , does it  n o t , fo r  on e  to w n ?
2 ,250 ,000  p rec iou s  m in u tes  a  w eek. A n d  
y e t , w h en  y ou  com e  to  th in k  o f  it , each person  
h as sp en t e x a c t ly  90  m in u tes  a t th e  m a t c h ; 
each  has, i f  you  lik e , w asted 90  m inu tes o f  th e  
w eek.

A n d  n o  one w h o  has s tu d ied  th e  faces o f  a 
fo o tb a ll crow d  as it  passes a lo n g  th e  streets to  
th e  g ro u n d , o r  as i t  th ron g s  th e  en closu re , 
co u ld  p oss ib ly  m iss th e  a m ou n t o f  in tense 
w h olesom e p leasure in v o lv e d . I  h a v e  stu d ied  ; 
I  kn ow . A  snap  o f  m y  le ft  finger an d  th u m b  
fo r  ro tte n , ig n o ra n t g en era lisa tion , fou n d ed  
n o t  o n  ob serv a tion , e x ce p t  perh aps o f  new s
papers, b u t  on  v a g u e  hearsay.

Som e, parts  o f  so m e  fo o tb a ll crow d s are rou g h  
an d  ill-beh aved  so m e tim e s . Y e s ;  b u t  th a t p a rt 
o f  th a t  crow d  w ou ld  be  ro u g h e r  an d  w orse b e 
h aved  o fte n e r  in  its  ow n  g r im y  a lley  o r  sod d en  
b a ck  street. N o t  t o  m en tion  th e  p u b lic -h ou se  
ch an ce . A n d  th e  m an th a t  is  ev il a t a  fo o t 
b a ll m a tch  is su ch  n et becau se  o f, b u t  in  sp ite  
o f ,  th e  fine ga m e h e  se e s ; i t  is n o t th e  g a m e  
h u t  th e  m an th a t  is to  b lam e. B e tt in g ?  I  
dare  say. P e o p le  d o  b e t. I  h a v e  p la y ed  
first-class fo o tb a ll fo r  fifteen  y e a rs ; I  h a v e
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p la y ed  o n  a lm ost every  im p orta n t g ro u n d  in 
th e  c o u n t r y ; and  I  h a v e  n o t  y e t  h eard  a 
sin g le  b e t  m ade. D aresay  I ’ m  dea f. N o t  to 
p u t  too  fin e  a p o in t  on it , th ere  is a lo t o f  a b so 
lu te  b u n k u m  ta lk ed  b y  p eop le  w h o  d o n ’t 
k now . A n d  h ow  p e o p le  can  see ev il in  a 
m an ly , w h olesom e, c lea n -liv in g  gam e like  
fo o tb a ll, an d  n o t  see e v il  in  th e  m od era te  sort 
o f  m usic h a ll an d  th ea tre  en terta in m en t so

A COP-TIE CROWD AT THE CRYSTAL PALACE.

com m on  in b ig  tow ns, bea ts  m y  m u dd le-h ead  
ap p reh en sion  a ltog e th er . H o w e v e r—

F ra n k ly , I  lik e  fo o tb a ll  crow ds, th e y  are 
keen and  e n jo y  th em selves, and  th e  b ig g e r  the 
crow d , as a  ru le , th e  b e tte r  th e  gam e. W h a t  
it  is I  do. n ot k n ow , b u t  a b ig , ex c ited  crow d  
has an  e x tra o rd in a ry  e ffe c t  u p on  th e  p la y e r ; 
it  s tim u la tes  h im  an d  fills h im  w ith  a  so r t  o f  
v ig o u r  from  w ith o u t. I t  is tru e  en ou g h  th a t 
b etw een  tw o sp ortsm a n lik e  team s th e  gam e 
o u g h t  t o  be ju s t  as k een  w ith  n o  o n e  lo o k in g  
o n ; b u t  su ch  is n o t  th e  case. I n  a  w a y , th e  
crow d  sets th e  to n e  o f  th e  g a m e ; a  slack 
crow d , a s lack  gam e. B u t  a b ig  crow d  is 
n ever s la c k , th e  v e r y  p resen ce  o f so m an y  
th ou sa n ds crea tes a n  a tm osph ere  o f  e x c ite 
m ent ; an d  th e re  is th e  sou n d  o f  a  h u g e  w ater
fall o f  sh o u tin g  v o ices  and  th e  v is ib le  sw ayin g  
o f  w aves o f  h u m a n ity . N o th in g  fine t o  hear 
or see in  a  b ig  fo o tb a ll  c ro w d ?  N o ;  so you  
have ears th a t  h ea r  n o t and  eyes th a t  d o  n o t 
see.

N o  on e  w h o  has ever p layed  b e fo re  a b ig  
fo o tb a ll  c ro w d  w ou ld  despise it o r  its in 
fluence. Y o u  ca n  fee l th e  th ro b  o f  its  pulse,

its su rge  o f  p leasu re  an d  o f  pain . A crowd 
a  m ig h ty  orga n ism , n o t  to be judged by th! 
ch a ra cte r  o f  its  c o m p o n e n t  individuals.

I t  is n o t , I  th in k , b y  m eans o f  the vanity o, 
c o n c e it  o f  th e  p la y e r  th a t th e  crowd stinm. 
latas h im ; o r  o n ly  som etim es and in part 
N o th in g  is m ore  ce rta in  th an  the ill-effect 
u p on  a p la yer  o f  th e  least self-consciousness 
th e  m om en t he feels h e  is be in g  looked at, the

m om ent he thinb 0| 
how  he is looking, fce 
p lays b a d ly , and oft« 
loses nerve. No doubt 
some^ players, most it 
fact, p lay  better whet 
th ey  are being looked 
a t b y  thousands o| 
eyes and are being 
cheered  b y  thousands 
o f  th roats — that is 
on ly  natural. But it 
is the sym pathy of tie 
crow d , its sympathetic 
ex c item en t that realh 
stim ulates the player.

Y o u  often read or 
hear o f  players or 
team s bein g  made ner
vous and  put off their 
gam e by  big crowd* 
I  d o  n ot hold with 
this. I f  a man is sell
con sciou s, he, no 
d o u b t, plays the worse 

fo r  a n  e x tra  dose  o f  self-consciousness admin 
istered , so t o  speak , b y  an  ex tra  big crowd. 
B u t, in  tru th , a p la y e r  or a  teamf during i 
g a m e  is, fo r  th e  m ost part, n o t  directly con 
sc iou s  o f  th e  cro w d  a t a l l ; in fact, shout the 
crow d  n ev er  so  lo u d ly , the players in an ei- 
c it in g  gam e sca rce ly  hear th e  noise. It® 
ju s t  th e  sam e in  a  race. I  h ave  noticed dm 
in g  th e  ru n n in g  o f  th e  In ter-V arsity  1® 
y a rd s  a  trem en d ou s  d in  w hen  I have bed. 
ju d g in g  o r  lo o k in g  on . Y e t  when I ran » 
th e  ra ce  th e  s ilen ce  m igh t h ave been that-* 
aii e m p ty  ca th e d ra l fo r  a ll I  could hear. Of 
cou rse  y ou  h ear th e  sh ou tin g  in  a pause of tl* 
g a m e , b u t  o n ly  th e n , consciously . Except 

. p erh a ps , n ea r  g oa l, w hen  th e  goal is set do* 
b a ck  near th e  cro w d  b e h in d ; then there ® 
su ch  a c la t te r  o f  ton g u es  th a t sometimes Pj: 
ca n n o t  h ear th e  re feree ’s w histle. And- 
m u st say, y o u  ca n  hear th e  cro w d  when ye* 
w a n t to c la im  o ff-s id e  or som ething of ' 
so rt  in  a cu p -tie . T h e  referee  is, perhaps11 
teen  yards a w a y ; b u t  it is litt le  use shouMj 
T h a t  is h ow  c la im in g  b y  ra isin g  the arm a 
th e  h ead  o r ig in a te d .
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people beh in d  th e  g oa l are som etim es ir r i
tating when th e y  can  b r in g  th e ir  w it  to  beax, 
and sometimes h u m orou s . S om e years ago 
on a Christmas tou r  o f  th e  C asuals we p la yed  
a match at G rim sby . T h e  crow d  w as la rg e ly  
clad in the rou gh  b lu e  je rsey  o f  th e  G rim sb y  
fisherman. O n e h u ge , o ld  sea-dog , w ith  a 
voice like a N o rth  Sea g a le , p e rch ed  h im se lf 
on a fence ab ove  th e  crow d  b e h in d  goa l. H e  
was delighted w ith  th e  G rim sb y  goa l-k eep er, 
who saved som e hard  sh ots  v ery  c le v e r ly , and  
he conveyed his a p p rov a l in  th e  ch o ice s t  n a u 
tical language. B u t  a fte r  h a lf-t im e , w hen  ou r 
*oal-keeper g o t th a t  en d , y o u  n ev er  h eard  such  
lluentrpointed abuse. N o t  th a t  o u r  m an k ep t 
anything bu t w e ll— q u ite  th e  reverse. B u t  the 
old varmint b e h in d  o b je c te d  t o  h is  u sin g  his 
hands to clear th e  b a ll. H e  k n ew  th ere  was 
a rule against “  h a n d s,”  and  th o u g h t  it  ap 
plied to the goa ler . W h a t  d e lig h te d  h im  so in 
the Grimsby g oa l-k eep er was th e  la t te r ’s h a v 
ing successfully o u tw itte d  th e  law  an d  th e  
referee! B ut th a t  was a g o o d  w h ile  ago , b e 
fore Grimsby had a  team  in  th e  L ea g u e .

Last year, in th e  first rou n d  o f  th e  cu p -ties 
at Tottenham, a m an  b e h in d  th e  g o a l w as very  
angry with m e fo r  p la y in g  fo o tb a ll  fo r  S o u th 
ampton. H e th o u g h t  it  a lto g e th e r  too  th ick . 
"W h y a in ’t yer p la y in g  
cricket 1 ”  h e  began .
Then, “ W h y  a in ’t y e r  
playing for  S u ssex? ’ ’
Than, ' W h y  a in 't  yer in 
Austral ier ? ”  T h e n ,
'‘ Gam, w hy a in ’ t yer 
brought G. O . S m ith  a n d  
Oakloy and R . E . F o s te r ; 
yer a cheat, F ry , th a t ’ s 
what you are, and  no 
error.” B ut I  w ish h im  
no evil. H e was keen .
He wanted the ’ Spurs to  
win. So it was rea lly  a 
gTeat com plim ent.

It is most n o ticea b le  
how a crowd im p roves  as 
its knowledge o f  fo o tb a ll 
increases. W h e n  y ou  
play in a tow n  w here 
football has re cen tly  been  in tro d u ce d , 
wbere, that is to  say, a p ro fess ion a l 
club of the m o d e m  d escr ip t ion  has re
cently been form ed  w ith  its  L e a g u e  m atches, 
cup-ties, etc., y ou  a lm ost in v a r ia b ly  find th a t 
the crowd ?s p ron e to  d e lig h t  m ost , n o t  in  th e  
really skilful p art o f  th e  p la y , b u t  in  ”  ik ey  ”  
■file dodges and tr ick s , in  tr ip s  a n d  h o ld in g s , 
an“ other illega lities , a n d  e sp ecia lly  in  an y

rou ghn ess or k n o ck in g  ov er  o f  a  p ron ou n ced  
sort. T h e  ra g -ta g  and b o b -ta il o f  th e  p lace, 
w h ich  has no k n ow led g e  o f  th e  scien ce  o f  th e  
gam e, tu rn s  u p  in  force , fo r , t o  its  h on ou r , it 
likes fo o tb a ll , a n d  m akes itse lf very  p rom i
n ent. B u t  a fte r  a  few  years th e  to n e  o f  th is 
section  o f  th e  cro w d  ch a n g e s ; i t  learns to  a p 
p rec ia te  n o t th e  excrescen ces b u t  th e  essence 
o f  th e  gam e. A n d  in  th e  g re a t  fo o tb a ll- lo v in g  
cen tres  y ou  find  th a t  a n y th in g  in  th e  shape o f 
fou l p la y , w h eth er  b y  th e  h om e team  or  b y  th e  
v is itors , is h ooted  w ith  im p a rtia lity . I  d o  n ot 
say th a t  th e  h om e  crow d  d oes  n o t som etim es 
p re fer  t o  see th e  v is itors  d iscom fited , som e 
tim es b y  ra th er  d o u b t fu l m eans, a t an y  ra te  in 
som e o f  th e  less ed u ca ted  d istr icts . B u t  in 
th e  b ig  cen tres  y o u  d o  n ot n ow  fin d  th e  crow d  
e n co u r a g in g  rou gh n ess  o r  fou l p lay , even  in 
its ow n  h om e-grow n  favou rites .

N o t  m a n y  seasons ago I  p la yed  in a tow n  
noted  as b e in g  ra th er  an e x ce p t io n  now adays, 
becau se  th e  crow d  was in c lin ed  to  en cou rage  
fou l p la y  in  its  ow n  team . T h e  ou ts id e  fo r 
w ard  op p osed  to  m e, a litt le  w h ipper-snapper 
o f  a ch a p , b u t  ra th er  fa st, h ad  been  used to 
ru n n in g  ro u n d  slow  back s  in  lo ca l fo o tb a ll, so 
he gob  a n n oy ed  w ith  m e on  fin d in g  I  cou ld  
run  fa s te r  th a n  he cou ld  w hen  he tr ied  his

THE CROWD OVERFLOWS INTO THE TREES.

fa v o u r ite  k ick  and  run  d od g e . So he w aited  
his o p p o r tu n ity , an d , a fte r  I  had k ick ed  the 
ba ll a w a y  d ow n  th e  fie ld , ca m e  u p  and h ook ed  
m y legs from  u n d e r  m e. T h e  referee w as ru n 
n in g  d ow n  th e  field  w ith  his b a ck  tu rn ed , and 
the cro w d  sp lit  its sides w ith  la u gh ter  a t m y 
d iscom fitu re . T h is  h a p p en ed  three tim es. 
I  h ad  h a d  en ou g h  o f  i t ; so, n e x t  tim e  m y 
fr ien d  g o t  th e  b a ll, I  tra n sferred  h im  som e
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s ix  y a rd s  in to  tou ch  w ith  a fa ir , s tra ig h t 
ch a rg e , an d  th e  n e x t  t im e . T h e  crow d  was 
fu r io u s : it  h a d  ju s t  b e fo re  been  ca llin g  
m o  “ a  b a b y  a m a teu r .”  A n y w a y , th e  sp ite fu l 
litt le  forw a rd  retired  t o  a c t  o r  ra th er  to  ta lk  
as a sort o f  e x tra  h a lf-b a ck  d u r in g  th e  rest o f 
th e  gam e. H e  th o u g h t  h e  h ad  a  fa ir  p la n t 
in  m e, becau se  he knew  q u ite  w ell I  cou ld  
n o t  p a y  h im  b a ck  in  his ow n  co in . B u t  th a t 
sort o f  th in g  is v ery  ex ce p tio n a l, and  is b e co m 
in g  rarer year b y  year. Y o u  w ou ld  n o t  find 
th e  crow d  at B irm in g h a m , S heffield , o r  E ver - 
to n  la u g h in g  w ith  a fo u l p la y e r ; h e  w ou ld  
soon  be p u t to  righ ts.

S u n d erla n d , an d  Sheffield  it  is perfect!? 
a s to u n d in g  h ow  th e  average  m an in the 
crow d , n ay , even  th e  avera ge  urch in  who 
c lim b s  in  g ra tis , is a cq u a in te d  with the 
m in u test p o in ts  o f  p la y  an d  th e  form  and his
to ry  o f  ev ery  n oted  p la y e r  U p  there one feels 
it  a lm ost a n  h o n o u r  t o  b e , a m on g  other things 
a fo o tb a ll p la y er  ’

ANOTHER PORTION OF TTIE SAME CROWD.

A t  Sheffield  last y ea r  th e  C o r in th ia n s  
p layed  a  fine gam e w ith  th e  W e d n e s d a y  c lu b , 
and w on  on  an  e x c it in g  finish. T h e  cro w d  was 
so d e lig h te d  w ith  th e  e x h ib it io n  g iv e n  b y  th e  
v is it in g  team  th at th e y  assem bled  a fte r  th e  
gam e and n ea rly  sh ou ld ered  th e  b a sh fu l am a
teurs o ff  th e  field . I  w as n o t th ere , w orse 
lu ck , b u t  I  am  to ld  th e  C o r in th ia n  ca p ta in  
had  to  m a k e  a speech  b e fo re  th e  c ro w d  w ou ld  
d isperse.

C row ds in  d iffe re n t p laces v a ry  a  g o o d  dea l. 
In  a ll rea lly  stron g  fo o tb a ll  d is tr ic ts  th ey  are 
th o r o u g h ly  sp ortsm a n lik e , tak en  in  b u lk . 
B u t  th e  fa r th e r  n o r th  y ou  g o  th e  m ore  seri
ou sly  is fo o tb a ll  regard ed . F o r  ex a m p le , th e  
O v a l p oet, M r. C ra ig , w h o  is e x tre m e ly  p o p u la r  
a t T o tte n h a m , R e a d in g , o r  S o u th a m p to n , 
w ou ld  n o t , I  fa n cy , b e  a p p rec ia ted  a t Sheffield , 
and  w ou ld  im p er il h is  v a lu a b le  l i fe  b y  try in g  
h is  h u m o u r  on  th e  N ew ca stle  cro w d . In  th e  
n orth  a m a n  w h o goes to  see fo o tb a ll  goes to  
see fo o tb a ll , a  g a m e  w ith  w h ich  h e  is in t i
m a te ly  c o n v e r s a n t ; h e  req u ires  n o  side-show s 
o f  a n y  so rt o r  k in d . A t  tow n s  lik e  B u ry ,

A N SW ER S TO CORRESPONDENTS.
E n t h u s ia .s t ic .~ l t  is no good trying to in. 

crease your weight. I f  you are in good athletic con
dition your weight is what it ought to be. There have 
been some very good light-weight full backs.

Mechanical developers and 
dumb-bells are very good for 
chest expansion and chest de
velopment if  properly used 
according to a proper system; 
but be sure and get hold of a 
good system, such as C. E. 
Lord s for instance, and work 
regularly and not too much 
at a time. Read my article in 
the October number of Tec 
Captain. .

S w i m . — I daresay that 
four is better than two for a 
team o f swimmers. Vidt 
answer to “ Pip,” in the 
August number.

J .  A. N ich o lls .—No; 
nineteen is not too young to 
go in for amateur foot racing. 
The time for 100 yards yon 
will have to accomplish to 
have a chance in a race would 
naturally depend on the 
quality o f the other competi
tors. The open 100 yards 
race at public schools is very 

rarely run under 11  seconds on grass or under 103 5th 
on a cinder track. I  have given advice on training 
for sprint races in back numbers of T he Caitaiv 
The staple training is short bursts of about 30 or 40 
yards, and you have to master the art of starting, for 
which see T he Captain for last March.

T a f f y . — My college at Qxford was Wad ham—nd 
Oriel. I f  the batsman backs up too far and the 
bowler knocks his wicket down, the ball is not dead 
and the batsman is out; I mean the ball is not dead 
until the wicket is broken. .

E. A. Y a t e s . — If a team declares its innings 
closed, the result is reckoned as though all the bat 
men had been in. SunDose Hampshire made 50 all 
ou t; then .Yorkshire 150 for no wickets, inningsi de
clared ; and then Hampshire made 50 all out; York
shire would be reckoned to have won by an inninP 
and £0 runs, not by an innings and 10 wickets and w 
runs.

E. L a n d e d . — You seem to me to be a U!̂ j 
ful walker. 34 miles a day and fresh at the < 
o f it. is certainly good. I cannot say what ought 
lie the limit o f your capability. But don t overdo - 
and be careful to have good, well-fitting shoes.

G. W. Iv e y .— I am sorry to say I i,anno| P̂  
you any suitable information about a Rugby cl . 
the North o f London. But your friend ought 
able to find out easily «iough. For a fellow o  ̂
working from 10 to 5 in the City, and study k
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in the evening, cycling is an excellent recreation. 
What about .. short walk for about a quarter c f  an 
: kpfnre breakfast in the morning, and some work

U«hl dumb-bells and Indian clubs? 
w J, |_, >]; In the winter keep your cricket bat
■ dry ph*( l',' and oil about once a fortnight with 
m oilv'rag The best oil is a mixture of linseed and 
live y Do'not put the bat, however, in a hot place.
° t does not matter how the bowler puts the wicket 

, provided he has once started to bowl. (3) 
Rhodes is the better on a wet wicket, Hirst on a dry. 
14) To make 1 he ball break you must impart spin to 
it with your fingers. You must experiment to dis
cover what sort of spin makes what sort o f break.

E, W. Lloyd.—To be a good batsman you must 
master the art of playing forward and the art of 
oiaving hack; and also, mark this, you must play 
back or forward according as the length o f the ball 
suits the one stroke or the other. Be careful not to 
bowl above your normal pace; study accuracy o f 
length. -A sweater is a good thing for cold weather 
or to put on after you have got hot, and are no longer 
taking exerc ise, but sitting or standing about.

E. K. Shattock.—Dumb-bells and Indian 
clubs are both good. You might do the former in the 
morning and the latter in the evening for about a 
quarter of an hour each. In both cases you ought 
to learn a proper and complete set o f exercises. See 
"Dumb-bell Exercises”  in T he Captain for July 
1899. Be careful not to practise one exercise to the 
exclusion of others.

C. M e . C . B . —If the bowler catches the bats
man out, the ball is thereby made dead ; therefore 
the bowler cannot also run out the other batsman, 
however far the latter may be out o f his ground. It 
is never possible for both batsmen to be got out at 
the same time. _

Macullum More.—You seem to me right 
enough. From your description of your gymnastic 
exercises, I should say you were rather stronger in 
the biceps than in the other muscles of your arm. 
You must be careful to develop your muscles evenly 
all over and not specialise on one particular set. 
But, of course, if one set of muscles is behind the 
others you ought to pay particular attention to mak
ing up the deficiency. I do not see why you should 
not make a pretty useful athlete. .

L. D ic k in s o n .— My average in 1901 was 78.67.
I made 105 for the Pest o f England against Y ork 
shire. Oil vour bat about once a fortnight in winter.

J. M. G a r w o o d . —A batsman cannot appeal 
against the delivery of the bowler in the case o f one 
Particular hall. That is to say, he cannot, when 
howled by a bull the delivery o f which seems to him 
to be illegal, ask the umpire “ How’s that for a no
Ball?” But there is nothing to prevent a batsman 
requesting the umpire to give his attention to the 
legality of the bowler’s delivery in general.
R. 6 . O. C h i p .—Your letter did not reach me in 

™e It is. however, a nice, interesting letter. As 
for your bat. you cannot do better than write to 
Alfred Shaw. Queen’s-square, Nottingham, mention- 
>"g your age and height, and stating your require
ments in detail.

R- Earee.—It is sufficient for the bowler to have 
ene foot behind the bowling crease and inside the 
return crease. Where his other foot is docs not 

an̂  *' 's immaterial which o f his feet is in- 
l the crease, provided it is clear inside. According 
* lour diagram, the umpire was absolutely wrong in 
filing no-bah

B r u n t i t e . - I  agree that Mr. Max Pemberton 
™ n^e dene better to attack German students’

duelling than professional football. Professionals I 
have always found good fellows, but, you see, I know 
them personally; Mr. Pemberton does not. It does 
not hurt football boots to wash them, if you do not 
dry them too near a fire. I will sign the album.

L. V. S a m u el (Jamaica).— Printer’s error, I 
think. The man, o f course, would not be out. 
“ N o t ” and “ o u t” are two words which often get 
mixed up—by printers, and others, eh? Delighted 
to hear we are popular in Jamaica. T he  C a pta in  
now goes to the four corners of the world. Perhaps 
later we shall avail ourselves of your kind offer. Good 
luck to you. Write again; you have a clear head. 0  si 
sir: o m n esf

X a y m a c a .— Fear I cannot advise about cold- 
weather clothing for Canada. You ought to be 
able to find out locally, or why not write to Mr. 
John Mackie, who once lived there ? Cold weather 
itself does not give colds; it is abrupt changes o f 
temperature. No rocm for m ore; besides, it will be 
too late.

P ie rc e y e .— Consult your family physician, 
Pierceye. S.W .—-M. A . Noble, G. Hirst, and W. 
Lockwood. Southampton, of course. F. E. B.—  
Useless trying to give standard times for boys’ 
races ; they depend so on the track. For 100 yards, 
11 4-5 sec. would be decent on dry grass; for 220, 
say 26 sec .; for half-mile, 2 min. 20 sec.; but I am 
not sure of these. *

Pongolite.— The world’s record long jump is, 
I think, 24 ft. 9 in by P. O’Connor. W . J. New- 
burn, also an Irishman, has done 24 ft. 7 in. ; but 
whether he has equalled or surpassed O’Connor’s 
jump I am not aware. The record was made in 
Ireland in 1901. The world’s record high jump is 
6 ft. 5jj in. by M. F. Sweeney, an American o f Irish 
extraction. This jump was made at the New York 
A.C . v . London A .C . meeting at New York in 
1895. P. H. Leahv, an Irishman, jumped 6 ft. 4J in, 
m 1898. ‘

J. S. T. an d  R. F. W .— You can find the 
cricketers by writing to them c.o. their respective 
county clubs S. H. H idden.— W . G, Grace. C. B. 
Fry. Ranjitsinhji, and Lord Hawke are not pro
fessionals. You seem rather ignorant. J a c k  
H e w itt.— Best wishes for the success o f your 
club.

An A d m irer .— Excellent attitude, but bad 
nom-de-plume. We have so many o f them. A 
batsman who fell and in getting up broke his 
wicket would not be out. A  batsman who does not 
“ take”  the ball cannot be out; the ball is treated as 
not bowled.

F. W e n d t.— You might let me know what type
writer you use; I like the type. A “ yorker’ ’ is a 
ball which pitches exactly under the point o f the 
player’s bat. It is usual to give the term to any ball 
which pitches anywhere from about two feet outside 
the crease up to the foot of the stumps; that is, a 
man bowled by such a ball is said to be “ yorked. 
The term is sometimes limited to a ball pitching in 
the block-hole. But a man who runs out three yards 
can make a “ yorker ” o f quite a short ball,

A  num ber o f  A n sw ers  (ch iefly  crick e t q u er ies ) are 
h eld  over.



THE PAIN TED  H ALL OF GREEN W ICH  HOSPITAL

E  Painted H all o f  
G reenw ich  H o s p i t a l ,  
w h ich  is fam ous all the 
w orld  over as the p o r 
trait gallery o f  g r e a t  
British seam en, is so  
nam ed by reason o f  its 
painted d e s i g n s  o n  
walls and ceilings. T h is  
b e a u t i f u l  work was 
begun  by  Sir Jam es 
T horn h ill in the year 

1708, and  was left u n com p leted  when that
celebrated  cou rt painter d ied  in 1734 , certain
details o f  co lou rin g  being still unfinished.

T h e  bu ild ing, w hich  was erected  from  the 
plans o f  Sir C hristopher W ren  in 1703, was 
originally in tended  as a d in ing hall for the 
G reenw ich  pensioners. H actually consists o f  
tw o large halls, a pproach ed  through a vestibule. 
In the low er, or G reat H all, the pensioners ’ 
d ining tables were laid, whilst the sm aller, or 
U pper H all, was set aside for the a cco m m o d a 
tion o f  the officers.

T h e  P ain ted  H all was thus used  as a re fe c 
tory for som e few years, but at length the 
pensioners so  grew in num bers that it becam e 
necessary to  find them  a p lace  elsew here. 
A nother d in in g -room  was prov ided  for them  in 
the basem ent, and the Painted H all was there
after left unused (excep t for an occasion a l ban 
quet or officers ’ ball) for nearly a hundred  years.

In 1823 a proposal was m ade to convert this 
m agnificent ch am ber in to a gallery o f marine 
portraits. T h e  schem e m et the approval of 
G eorge  IV ., w ho gave it a  start in kingly fashion 
by  ordering the rem oval to  Greenwich of the 
fine series o f  naval portraits from the royal 
palaces, and m aking a presentation, besides, of 
his ow n private co lle ction  o f  historical sea 
pictures.

T h e  gallery o f  adm irals, discoverers, sea-fights, 
an d  ships, thus begun, has been augmented by 
gifts from  various sources at different times, and 
has now  grow n in to a p ictoria l record of great 
seam en and h ero ic  d eed s  from  the times of 
V a s co  d e  Gam a dow n to the days of the 
m odern  ironclad  turret-ship.

T h e  m ajority o f  these pictures are hung in the 
G reat H all, a fine ch am ber 106ft. in length, and 
proportion ately  broad and  high. In the Upper , 
H all, which, as you  m ay see from the plwto- 
graph, is approached  by a broad flight of half a 
dozen  stone steps, are the cases containing t 
N elson  relics, or, rather, those that remain 0 j 
them . For it was from  this hall that the more j 
portable  articles am on g the relics were stoa* | 
in D ecem ber, 1900, by som e miserable 
thief, and they have never since been hear 
of.

A m on gst the great m en o f  the past  ̂
portraits are to  be fou n d  in the Painted j,
there was n one w ho co u ld  lay claim to a1  j

brilliant and varied career than Prince Rur  j
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, the Rhine, n e p h e w  t o  C h a r le s  I . L ik e  th e  

British sailor o f  th e  p r e s e n t  d a y ,  h e  w a s  

Handy afloat, handy ashore,

and he ap p ears t o  h a v e  h a d  a  p r o v id e n t ia l  
knack of tu rn in g u p  in  t im e  o f  n e e d  ju s t  a t  th e  
rinht m om ent a t  th e  s p o t  w h e r e  h e  w a s m o s t 
wanted. A s  a c a v a lr y  le a d e r  h e  m a y  b e  d e s c r ib e d  
as the G eneral F r e n c h  o f  th e  C iv i l  W a r . T h e  
dashing work o f  P r in c e  R u p e r t ’s H o r s e  a t 

Edgehill, B re n tfo rd ,
Bristol, and fin a lly  at 
the Battle o f  N a s e b y , 
has always e x c ite d  
the adm iration  o f  
those who ta k e  k in d ly  
to t h e i r  h i s t o r y  
lessons. It has b e e n  
said by som e a u t h o 
rities that if R u p e r t  
had held the su p re m e  
c o m m a n d  o f  t he  
R o y a l i s t  A r m y ,
C r o m w e l l  w o u ld  
never have d e fe a te d  
it. H ow ever t h a t  
may be, it is n o t for 
his land a ch ie v e m e n ts  
that the P rin ce  h as 
been given a  p la c e  
among t h e  n a v a l  
heroes at G r e e n w ich  ; 
but for the s e r v ic e s  
rendered by h im  to  
this country in re 
sisting t h e fa m o u s 
Butch fleets u n d e r  
Ik Ruyter.

Before f ig h tin g  the 
Dutchmen, however,
Prince R upert fo u n d  

|  very warm  a n d
" valuable allies. H e  

tad slipped aw ay , 

lfler the B a tt le  o f  
Naseby, to H o lla n d ;  
and  ̂when the n e w s 

°. Charles I, s e x e cu - 

|  non reached th e  G o v e r n m e n t  o f  th a t  c o u n t r y  h e  
permitted to  sail a w a y  in  c o m m a n d  o f  a  

squadron o f e le v e n  E n g lis h  s h ip s , w h ic h  h a p - 
Pcmed to be ly in g  in D u tc h  p o rts  a t  th e  tim e , o n  

l  mae ** te rm e d  a  p r iv a te e r in g  e x p e d it io n

I  C ] v 'H v e w a s  a n o th e r  p h a s e  o f  th e
I  Rune • l)’ ' s l ' m e  o n  se a  in s te a d  o f  o n  la n d  ;
I  o b ject, o f  c o u rs e , b e in g  to  d o  a ll  in h is  

tiotierfto cr 'P P le th e  c o m m e r c e  a n d  a d m in is tr a -

I  succx r i - ^  ° rn m o n w e a *t^ ‘ H e  w a s  Qttate as  
I  L s ul m his n e w  c a p a c it y  a s  h e  h a d  b e e n

MUNCF Ill’PKKT, VICE-ADMIRAT. OF ENGLAND.

as a cavalry leader, and he gave C rom w ell’s 
seam en a merry tim e o f  it in the C hannel, the 
M editerranean, and the W est Indies. It is a 
rom antic tale o f  v ictories and  captures and 
hair-breadth escapes. In  spite o f occasion a l 
reverses, he seem s to have roved the sea pretty 
m uch as he liked, sw oopin g  dow n at on e  tim e 
on  an Irish coast tow n, at another on a con v oy  
o f  hom ew ard  or ou tw ard-bound m erchantm en, 
until the days of the R estoration, when he was

-crea ted  V ice-A dm ira l 
o f  E ngland and First 
C om m issioner o f  the 
Adm iralty b y  t h e  
royal master w h om  
he had served so 
well.

It was during the 
reign o f  Charles I I . ,  
o n e  o f  t h e  m ost 
eventful in the history 
o f  the R oya l N avy, 
that Prince R upert 
d id  his best w ork 
for the country. W e 
see him  again appear
ing in the very n ick  
o f  tim e to deliver on e  
o f  his fierce attacks. 
T h e  E n g l i s h  fleet 
u n d e r  M on k  was 
engaged in con flict 
o f f  the N orth F ore 
land with the D utch  
u n d e r  D e Ruyter. 
T h e  fight had lasted 
a cou p le  o f  days, 
and so hot and skilful 
was the D u tch m en ’s 
attack, that t h e r e  
seem ed to be noth ing 
but destruction f o r  
M on k ’s fleet, when 
R u p e r t ,  appearing 
s u d d e n l y  on the 
scen e with a f e w  
ships, took  up the 
fighting with s u c h  

vigour as to enable the English to withdraw 
in to  the T ham es— not victors, certainly, but
still little less punished than the enem y, w ho
drew o f f  to prepare for a repetition o f  hostili
ties, in which they were utterly defeated. 
“ English  sailors,”  said the D utch adm iral l)e  
W itt, after this stubborn  fight o f  M on k  and 
R upert, “  may b e  killed, but they can not be 
defeated .”

T h e  destruction  o f  a detachm ent o f  the 
French fleet at La H ogu e  was on e  o f  the

Tot. ’ in --35.
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m ost intrepid acts record ed  in naval annals. 
T h e  action  took  p lace after the general engage
m ent o f f  C ape Barfleur, betw een the com b in ed  
D u tch  and E nglish  fleets under R ussell on  on e  
side, and  the F rench  under T ou rv ille  on  the 
other. In  that engagem ent the F rench , after 
m aking a gallant fight against odds, were co m 
pletely  routed by the allied  navies. T h e  French 
fleet was broken  up into three detachm ents. 
T h e  first detachm ent m ade a desperate flight 
through the R a ce  o f  A ldern ey  to  St. M alo, 
w hich was safely reached  ; the se con d  ran 
in to  C herbourg, and was ultim ately destroyed  
by the British fire - ships ; whilst the third,

hundred  boats, and, attacking the six vessri, 
under Fort Lisset, board ed  them, drovefL 
seam en over the side, and retired with th, 
eb b in g  tide, leaving th ose six splendid ships of 
the line in flames. A t  eight o ’clock the nea 
m orning, R o o k e  and his m en cam e back with 
the return o f  the tid e  to  attack the seva 
rem aining line-of-battle ships under Fort St 
Vaast. They were m et at first with a severe 
artillery and  m usketry fire, but so vigorous was 
their reply that the F rench  at length fled before 
them  in panic. T h e  vessels under St Vaaa 
sharing the fate o f  those on  the other side of 
the harbour, were destroyed  by fire. The

DESTRU CTION  OF TH E  FREN CH  F L E E T  AT TH E  B A T T L E  OF LA  H OGUE, M AY 23n D , 1692.

con sistin g  o f  thirteen ships o f  the line, ran 
in to  the harbour o f  I .a H og u e , w here they were 
b lock a d ed  by the allies. T h e  French  ships were 
an ch ored  high up in shallow  water, w here the 
pursuing fleet co u ld  n ot follow . V ice-A dm ira l 
G eorge  R o o k e  was sent in with sloops and  open  
boats to  con tin u e the attack. T h e  harbour was 
protected  by the tw o forts o f  L isest and  St. 
Vaast, on  both  o f  w hich heavy batteries were 
m ounted , whilst on  the shore was ranged the 
arm y w hich the fugitive Jam es I I . had raised, 
with L ou is  X I V . ’s assistance, for the invasion o f  
E ngland. O n M ay 23rd, 1692, R o o k e  ran into 
the bay with his sloops, fireships, and  two

English  rowers then pu lled  in to  the in n e r  basin, 
w here lay the transports intended for conveying 
the arm y o f  invasion across the Channel. Son* 
o f  these were sunk, others were taken in tov, 
and pu lled  ou t o f  the harbour in the wake of 
the v ictorious British, w ho row ed hack to that 
ships with a thundering chorus ot “ God saw 
the K in g .”

T h is  brilliant v ictory  o f  V ice-Adm iral Rooke, 
by w hich the flower o f  the French navy *** 
destroyed , put an en d  to  the fear of a forefj 
invasion —  a service  for w hich the ga®* 
adm iral was granted a knighthood by Ring 
W illiam  I I I .



THE PAINTED HALL OF GREENWICH HOSPITAL. :<o

It may be interesting here to  rem ark that had 
there been no Battle o f  La H ogu e , there w ou ld  
have been no Painted H all. T o  mark their 
sense of gratitude for this v ictory  o f  La H og u e , 
William and Mary determ ined  to enlarge the 
royal palace at Greenwich, built by  C harles II ., 
and convert it into a hospital for “  seam en o f  
the Royal Navy who, by reason o f  age, w ounds, 
or other disabilities, were 
incapable o f further ser
vice at sea, and unable 
to maintain themselves.”
So it was that the m ag
nificent pile of buildings 
now known as G reen 
wich College came to be 
erected; and although 
the Greenwich pensioner 
is no longer to be seen 
toddling about in his 
picturesque uniform, the 
ample funds o f the in
stitution are still applied 
to the superannuation o f  
officers and men o f  the 

oyal Navy who, beyond 
the ordinary, deserve well 
f their country.

From these bright 
pisodes o f the Royal 
avy let us now turn 

or a moment to an 
ually brilliant achieve 
ent by a captain o f  

he merchant service, 
n October ist, 1807, 

he p a c k e t  W in dsor  
aslie, under Captain 
Villiam R o g e r s ,  was 
aking her way towards 
arbadoes with the mails.
* 'hat time we were 
nce again at war with 
rance; and the crew o f  
e mail packet were 
omewhat concerned,
•hough doubtless not 

greatly alarmed, at 
ln§ a French priva- 
:"man> th e  J e u n c  
W ,  swooping dow n

an w '  • *lle com PIem ent o f  the privateers- 
t" °  m en> w,lilst 'b a t o f  the 

erana k aSf/' " as no m °re  than twenty-eight, 
oeeKo ° JSi I)esP 'te these great od d s, Captain 
thin , , e as soon  as the en em y cam e 
t lennh^’r  * tle.fig ht'ng  was l ° ng and  severe, 
essei 31 ’ . Pta' n R ogers, manoeuvring his

ongstde the privateersm an, grappled

her and boarded, and, after a brief and  b lood y  
struggle on  their ow n  deck s, the F renchm en  
were forced  to surrender. So the gallant 
captain brought not on ly  the mails but also 
the J eu n e  R ich a rd , with the English co lou rs 
flying from  her peak, safely into harbour at 
B arbadoes.

T h ese  are a few exam ples o f  the spirit w hich

CAPTAIN W ILLIA M  ROGERS BOARDING A FRENCH PR IV A T E E R . OCT. 1ST, 1B07.

dom in ated  the English sailors o f  the p a s t ; and 
whilst we have such  m en am ong us as 
B eresford , Scott, L a m b ton , and the m iddy  
w ho s tood  at his post on  the bridge o f  the 
sinking V ictoria , we can not believe that the 
o ld  spirit is dead. W e  have just as gallant 
fighting material in our navy as ever we 
h a d !
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M R . T . M . R . W H IT W E L L .

I l lu s t r a t o r  o f  "  T a le s  o f  G r e y h o u s e ,"  "  A c t o n ’ s F e u d ,”  "  S m it h ’ s  H o u s e ,”  ' ' T a le s  o t  E liz a  s, e tc .,*
Photo Geo. Newnts, Ltd.
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rhoto TOM  BROW N E, R .I.R .B .A ., 4 .  J. Campuetl.
at w ork  In th e  b la ck  a n d  w h ite  c o in e r  o f h is  s tu d io  at B tackheath .

H a l l  t h o r p e . 
e llneator o f  'G ira ffes  a n d  o th e r  

H u m orou s  A n im als.

H A R R Y  R O U N T R E E .
A n oth er  o f o u r  "  C om ic "  M en . M r. R ou n tre e  h a lls  
from  New Z ea lan d , and M r. T h orp e  'from  A u stra lia



“ C APTAIN ” COMPETITIONS FOR DECEMBER.

N O TJCE^M ^he^o£_o£^he^rst_gage_the_follow ing_£ar^  

ticulara must be clearly written, thum

Competition No. ------ , Class------ , N am e-------,
A ddress------ , A g e -------.

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com
petitions.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work. 

GIRLS may compete.

Neatness in the rearrangement of the stamps 
will be taken into consideration. Two handsome 
Stamp Album s will be awarded as prizes.

Class L ...........  Age lim it: Twenty-one,
Class II. ...........  Age lim it : Sixteen.

N o. 3.— “ N e w  Forfeits."— Thebe Prizes, con
sisting o f goods from  our advertisement pages to 
the value of 7s., will be given to-the senders of the 
three best lists of twelve new forfeits to be “ cried” 
at Christmas games.

In every case the Editor’s decision is final, and he
cannot^enter^into^corresgondence^with^jmsucceBBful
competitors.

Class I. ...........  Age lim it : Twenty-one.
Class II................... Age lim it: Sixteen.
Class 111.................  Age lim it: Twelve.

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not 
nins.

Address envelopes and postcards as follow s:—
Competition No, ----- , Class ------ , “  T he Captain,”
12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

No. 4. — “ Lives in Little."— These must be 
essays not exceeding 400 words. You may write 
the biography o f anyone you  like—king, queen, 
statesman, general, author, poet, &c. Write 
brightly and put as many of y o u r  own thoughtt as 
possible into the essays. Three P rizes of 7s.

All competitions should reach us by Dec 18th. 

The Results will be published in February.

Class I....................  Age lim it: Twenty-five.
Class II ..................  Age lim it: Twenty.
Class III ................. Age lim it : Sixteen.

Aok R ui.e : A Competitor may enter for (say) an 
age limit 25 comp., so long as he has not_actuall£ 
turned 26. The same rule applies to all the other 
age limits.

No. 1.— “ H idden  T o w n s "  (F inal 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 . 
W rite the name of each town under each picture, fill 
in your name, age, class, and address, tear the page 
out, and post to us. In the event o f a number o f 
competitors sending correct titles, the prizes will 
go to the senders o f the most neatly written 
competitions. There will be T hree Prizes of 10s.

Class I. ........... Age lim it: Twenty-five.
Class II................... Age lim it: Sixteen.
Class III ................  Age lim it: Twelve.

No. 2 .— “ Stamp Competition.”— On one of our 
advertisement pages will bo found a m ixture o f 
well-known stamps. Directions as to the com 
petition will be found under the illustration.

i

No. 5.— “ Drawing of a Clock.” —Draw » 
clock  in pen, pencil, or water colours. Thru 
Prizes of 7s.

Class I. ... ... Age lim it : Twenty-five.
Class II. ... ... Age lim it: Twen ty -
Class III. ... ... Age lim it : Sixteen.

N o. 6. — “ Foreign and Colonial Readers’ Com 
petition.”— W e award three prizes of 5s. every 
month to the foreign or colonial readers forwarding 
the best (a) Essay not exceeding 400 words, or 
(6) Photograph, or (c) Drawing in pen, pencil, or 
water-colours. All com petitions must bo absolutol/ 
original. Time lim it for this month's competitions: 
A pril 12th, 1903, and thereafter the 12th of every 
monrh. Only, one prize will be given hi each class 
for the best essay, photo, or drawing, the cs« 
may be. Readers living anywhere in Europe M 
not eligible. Mark Comps. “ Decem ber.”

Class I. 
Class II. 
Class III.

Age lim it : Twenty-fiT& 
Age lim it: Twenty. 
Age lim it : Sixteen.



“ CAPTAIN ” CLUB
A /

C O N T R I B U T I O N S .  -

This par! o f  the Magazine is set aside for Members o f the C aptain  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 ta in  Club Contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.

Copies of Talcs of Greyhouse ”  are awarded 
to CiTHREitT IIarran, D ouclas M cN i ; o l , P earse 
Wheatlet, and P ercy W . B ennett, fo r  their re
spective contributions. Each prize-w inner is 
requested to send his present address.

How one Crosses a Glacier In 
S  witzertand.

({& -, PARTY o f  six o f  us left A rgentieres, 
a small but extrem ely picturesque vil- 

Jj lage at the foo t o f the M ont B lanc 
chain, at 6 a .m ., to  cross the G lacier 

D'Argentieres, which is situated at the hack of 
the village. We had with us tw o guides, by 
name Devonassaux, each o f whom carried  a 
long rope of M anilla hem p, 20 m etres long, a 
strong ice-axe, and a ladder. W e walked lip 
the left hand side of the m orrain (this is the 
rocky slope from which th e  glacier has re

created), and were thus occupied  for  an hour 
and a quarter: then our party rested at the side 
of the glacier, while the guides went ahead to 
find out the best- way to  cross. W hile w aiting, 

found smno well-shaped crystals em bedded in

r n

„,IE „ e . THr CAPTAIN ”  IN THE NAW.
'tojine .v jf of the jolly officers of H.U.S. Vulcan

favourite magazine while on the docks at 
Stnl /• , Malta.

t) ' J. Strickland, of S .ll.S- Vulcan,

bits o f  rock. W hen the guides returned they 
tied the ropes in a kind o f double knot round 
our waists, three goin g  with one guide and three 
with the other. W e then proceeded slowly up 
the glacier, always w inding slightly to the right

E. M. \Y. Court, of Zwarthops, Port Elisabeth, sent tae above 
photo of a monater flab, weighing- 861h, which was Oaught by 
hia modeet yoong1 brother, who was too ahy to face 
camera. Our correspondent's father, who holds the 
stands 6 ft. 2 in. in height, so thst yon can see that this 

young fisherman's catch was a large one.

H ere and there the guides had to  cut steps with 
their ice-axes in order to give us a footin g . Our 
first difficulty was encountered when we had to 
crawl on our hands and knees under an over
hanging ledge o f  ice, on the very brink o f a 
crevasse. A fter this we continued to traverse 
the glacier until we came to  the edge o f a nar
row crevasse, one side o f which was higher than 
the other. H ere our guides again came to the 
fore, cu tting  steps down the side o f the crevasse, 
then, while one guide held the rope and le t us 
down the steps, the other received us at the 
bottom , and lifted  us over the crevasse, which 
was too  wide to  adm it o f our ladder bridging it. 
A fter w alking a little  farther, we descended a 
crevasse about ten  feet deep, and then one 
o f our guides ascended the other side by 
means of steps which he cut in the ice as he 
proceeded upwards. W hen he reached the top 
the other guide threw him the end o f the rope,
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to  which we were all a t
tached. This he caught 
and held very firmly while 
we all ascended by the 
same steps which our first 
gu ide had cu t. H aving  
reached the sum m it safely, 
we all tram ped across
about a quarter o f  a m ile _
o f  ice, then crossed our last '
crevasse by m eans o f the THE k in g  and queen at r a m s e y , 
ladder, a long which we i .o . m ., acg . 25, 1902.
craw led on our hands* and knees. The crevasse was 
very deep, and disappeared in a bluish-green shade. 
W hen on the other side o f the crevasse the last o f  our 
party slipped, and nearly fell back, but our fron t 
gu ide, who was very strong, drew th e  rope in tightly , 
and so saved the fall, but the sudden tighten ing  of 
the rope was not a particu larly  pleasant sensation.
This was the last o f ou r difficulties, and soon a fter we 
reached the Chalets do L ognan , on the right hand side 
o f the glacier. In all we took  five hours in crossing 
the g lacier, and reaching our hotel at A rg en tin es .
This will g ive  you an idea o f how glaciers are crossed, 
some being m ore difficult, some easier, but tak ing  them 
all round the greater num ber are crossed in the way I

have described. One fact I should not forget to poî j 
out, and th at is as regards the style o f boots one wean 
in m aking these excursions. The soles are thicklv 
studded w ith  strong nails, w hich g ive one a firm grip 
o f the ice, and make walking an easier task.

CUTHDERT HARRAN.

The Southampton Football Club.
LTH O U G H  it is only o f late years that South 

am pton have come in to  prominence, yet tbt 
club dates back seventeen years, having been instituted

when Canon Wilberfons 
was rector of St. Mary’s, 
S o u t h a m p t o n .  The 
“ S a i n t s ”  first gained local 
celebrity  by winning and 
reta in in g  for  three succes
sive years the Hants 
Ju n ior Cup. In 1891 they 
entered for the Senior Cup, 
w hich they carried off two 
years running, after which

THE ROUND TOWER, I’EEL castle, i.o.y. 
One of the few towers of this type left i® 

British Isles.
Photon by Dougin* McHicoi

THE OLDEST BRITISH IRONCLAD AFLOAT, “ THE BLACK 
PRINCE.”

By J. V. flrenan.

the adoption  o f professionalism  brought theminttl 
still m ore select paths o f football. In 1895tbfrf 
w orked th eir  way in to  the competition pr»fier. 
for  the A ssociation Cup, but were beaten tyl 
N ott3 Forest. In 1896 the club was turned n** 
a lim ited liab ility  com pany, and a large nunt* 
o f well-know n professionals were engaged, n® 
season they were again  defeated in the ope3®* 
round o f the A ssociation Cup, Sheffield Wedn®’ 
day doing  the dam age. The next year saw tb**i 
advance another stage in the struggle, w^jl 
they met their quietus. In 1898, three of I 
best players, Farrel, Crawley, and Joe Tursfl’
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rned to their old club, S toke, and several 
re *!"faces were seen in the Southam pton ranks. 
r L m n  the famous old D erby C ounty man, 
took up the burden o f goalkeeping, a place 
which, fortunately for the Saints, he still fills. 
This time they reached the semi-final in the Cup 
com petition , where they experienced the hardest 
of luck, their o p p o n e n ts -N o tts  F orest— gaining

MR. DAN LENO. 
Drawn by Fred Thompson.

the winning point during the last few minutes 
of play, when a blinding blizzard was blow ing in 
the Southerners’ faces. The follow ing year 
Derby County snatched v ictory  from  their grasp 
at Southampton just on the stroke o f tim e in 
the third round. In 1900 they reached the final, 
bat were badly beaten by B ury to the tune ot 
four goals to nil. Everton knocked them ou t in 
1901 in the first round, but last season they 
again reached the final, their opponents— S h ef
field United—beating them  by tw o goals to one 
after a drawn game. They have also won the 
Southern League C ham pionship on three 
occasions. A lbert Albrow .

_ KENT.
Prom a tnapihot by Kathleen Brineley. 

0̂1. vin. —36,

Books. !
W hen your soul is sad and angry,

And your thoughts are harsh and sour, 
W hen you feel th at all are ’ gainst you, 

W hen there comes a b itter h our;
W hen you ’re burning w ith oppression 

And you w ant a friend in need,
Take a book down from  the cupboard—■

Open it and start to read.
This, I say, will g ivq  you com fort,

Soothe you in your hour o f p a i n ; 
Thinking of the plights o f others,

Y ou ’ll forget your own again.
“  R ip -rap.”

A BELL BUOY.
T his buoy is situated about three miles at sea, off 

the little village of Downderry, on the south Cornish 
coast. It is interesting because it has a bell, which 
consists of four clappers and a fixed dome o f metal, 
on which the clappers are made to bang by the action

Li
THE “ ERRANT KNIGHT ” BELL Bl'OV.

of the waves. There is also a cage at the top, which 
will hold four shipwrecked mariners. The cage and 
the buoy revolve, and so present less resistance to 
the elements. The buoy is made almost entirely of 
metal, and is chained to a reef, which here approaches 
dangerously near to the surface. The bell has a rich 
sombre tone, and on a still night may be heard three 
or four miles inland. The fishermen say that the 
bell rings a different tone if the weather is going to 
be wet. En. P earse W heatley.

The County “  Century  "  Championship, 
1902.

H E  follow ing tab le  will show a unique 
way o f reckoning the C ounty Cham
pionship, i.e ., by the num ber o f cen 
turies scored for and against each 

county. The points have been obtained by sub
tracting  one from  the other.
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I t  will be seen th a t Surrey has scored the 
m ost centuries w ith  fifteen, whilst Som erset
shire are low est, w ith none at all. On the 
other hand, however, Som ersetshire, with W a r
wickshire, are the counties with the least cen
turies .scored against them , the num ber being 
on ly three each, D erbyshire having the most 
with th irteen . Yorkshire is, however, an easy 
first, even in this way o f reckoning.

County.
C k n t u k i f .s .

Kor. Against. Points,
1. Y o r k s h i r e  ... .............  14 . . 5  ... 9
‘2. Surrey '  ............. .............  15 . . 9  ... 6
3. N o t t i n g h a m s h i r e .............  14 . . 9  ... 5
4. S u ssex  .............. .............  12 . . 8 ... 4
5. ( d o n e e s  te r sh ir e .............  7 . . 5  ... 2
)>. K e n t  ............. .............  5 . 4 .. . T

1 L a n c a s h ir e  ... 
\ M id d le s e x  .. .

.............  8  . . 8  ... —
7. .............  6  . . (i ... __

( W a r w i c k s h i r e .............  3  . . 3  .. __
8. E s s e x  .............. .............  8  . . 10 ... __2

9 / H a m p s h i r e  ... .............  1 . . 4 ... - 3
\ S o m e r s e ts h i r e .............  — . 3 ... -  3

10. j  L ' i e e s t e r s h i r e .............  5  . 11 . - ( i
\ W o r c e s t e r s h i r e .............  4  . . 10 ... - 0

11. D e r b y s h i r e  ... .............  0  . 13 ... — 7

108 108

P ercy W . Bennett.

The Home of the late Cecil Rhodes.
H E  tw o snap-shots of G roote Shuur 

printed below have been sent by E us
tace A lliott. A very pretty  descrip 
tion  o f the late m illionaire ’s hom e was 

recently given by a w riter in the “  Pall Mall 
M agazine.”  H e says ; “  It lies behind the

oaks. I t  was bu ilt in accordance with y, 
R hodes’s orders to  keep it sim ple— beams and 
w hitewash. I t  was orig inally  thatched, but it 
was burnt down a t the end o f 1896, and even, 
th ing was gutted but one wing. From the deep 
pillared w indow , where M r. Rhodes mostly tat 
and the little  form al garden, the view leads up 
to  a grassy slope and over woodland away to the

1 ft

U i n n i j

THE BACK OF MR. RHODES’ S HOUSE, GROOTE SCHVII. 

By E. Alliott.

crest o f the buttressed peak and the great pur 
pie precip ices o f Table M ountain . Through the 
open park land and wild wood koodoos, gnus, 
elands, and other A frican  animals wander «  
w ill. O nly the savage beasts arc confined ia 
enclosures.”

GROOTE SCHUUR FROM THE FRONT. 
By E. Alliott.

D evil Peak, which is a flank buttressed by a 
great bastion o f rock th at is called Table M oun
ta in . The house lies low , nestling cosily am ong

Ships that Pass in the Day.
M O R E  interesting and instructive« ;  

o f spending a spare half-hour thu 
sim ply gazing at the various kinds ol 
ships as they pass to and fro upo' 

the Tham es, could hardly be imagined.  ̂
As I look ju st now, a stately " I’ - and 0. 1 

liner is p lou gh irg  her way majestically do*i j 
the grea t river, bearing her hundreds of p** j 
sengers, m any going, no doubt, to seek the- j 
fortunes in some far-off land, while behind her j 
a small but energetic tu g  is slowly towing' | 
ga llant-look ing sailing ship in her wake. I 

As I  w rite .this, n ot more than a bund j 
yards aw ay from  me there lies at anchor ' I 
B ritish  torpedo-boat destroyer, while » 11 iJ 
fu rth er off a Japanese vessel "of the samfl 
rests peacefu lly  upon th e  calm  surface ot I
river. h * l

F ar aw ay in  the distance I can cl{c I 
glim pse o f a noble-looking “  Castle ” l*ncr>111 I

/
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, rapidly tow ards London, while
ing Hv opposite me a “  Belle ”  holiday steam er 
d'reC rvinE1- r crowd of happy passengers away 
f  CSr Hnv's enjoym ent. , B arges and yachts in- 
l u m j i  gdde s w i f t ly 'here and there. Cargo

MAJOR-GENERAL WALTER KITCHENER.

A snapshot on a Transport.

By E, Alliott.

steamers and sailing vessels of every sisse and 
kind throng this “ shipping highway,” and the 
last ship that I see is really not a ship, but a 
large and fine Norwegian barque which lias just 
let go her anchor in the neighbourhood of the 
British destroyer, where, under the protecting 
ring of our "handy man,” she knows she can 
rest in perfect- safety.

W . H . T h o m s o n .

remains of an ancient Phoenician temple, 
Emt A0 ts''iilapiuB. It was built—like the Pyramids in 
Ww-liia- lmmen’ '' blocks of stone, bnt is now a mere ruin, 

,"1? ,11’r -'bores of the Mediterranean, on the Island 
o* Malta. The photo ia by L. Reed, Valetta.

“ Captain” Club Criticisms.
(Artistic.)

A  W e l l -W is h e r .— S. J. B, sketch good. 
You require more practice in drawing outline. 
Techniaue correct, but flat. Would be right for re
production.

J .  M. B l a i r . - -Photo excellent. W ill you, and 
a few thousand other readers, bear in mind always 
t-o write your name, address, and subject on  the ba ck  
o f  p h otos  and d ra w in gs?

M e lv i l le  M. P ie r c y . — I will hand snapshots 
to the Photographic Editor, who will explain why 
they get so dull and muddy. Should be glad to see 
photo o f the fossil trees you mention.

(j. E. Arrowamith sends us this snapshot which he took in 
Switicrland. He says: “'I t  represents the landing stage of 
‘ T he.Island ’ on Lake Zurich, which is acknowledged to 
be the prettiest spot on the whole lake.”  Several tourist's 
and a group of Venetian Minstrels are making for the 

steamer, from which our correspondent took this photo.

“  O p t i c u s .” — Fairly clever sketch, but shad
ing too fine for reproduction. Write as you began your 
letter Mid not back over, as the former is prettier. 
You cannot do good work without proper materials. 
Have a look round any art shop and they will show 
you several kinds of pen and ink board.

A lthea. M o n e y .— No thanks; we are too far 
ahead for Coronation photos. Cricket snaps good.
A clever girl like you ought to take far more pains 
with her writing.

K a t h l e e n  B r in s le y .— Your “ K lito ” snap
shots are good. W ill use one if room. C o r n is h  
E x p re s s .— Write tQ F. Moore, of the Locomotive 
Publishing Company, 102a Charing Cross-road, 
London, W .C ., for list o f railway photos and slide. 
They are not at all dear, and would he, I  think, 
what you require. R . H  O W ■—Smart and clear 
photo, but Coronation out o f date now. E v e ly n  
D o n n e  (Exmouth).— What a versatile girl you 
are—poems, paintings, and pen sketches ! N ot quite 
up to C a pta in  standard though. You are clubbed, 
and some stamps have been sent.

K. G lo v e r .—Jokes good, sketches so-so. E. B. 
H i g h b u r y . —-Very pathetic, though not the kind 
of thing to print. L . V. N e l i g a n — W ill use 
when space. Neat and clean. P. H . B l a n -  
8 h a r d . — I presume you mean Gillot’s scraper 
boards. You can get them from about 6d. to 2s. 8d. 
per sheet at any of Messrs. Reeves and Sons’ shops, 
or any artistic depot would order them. This kind 
of work is good and effective for line reproduction, 
but requires practice, as they are made with a clay 
surface, and are embossed and ruled in various ways 
to suit the reproduction. W ork a very small sketch 
till you get practice.
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E. W . B e ll .—Very good little drawing, but all 
these fine lines would clog up in the engraving. 
K e n n e t h  T h o m a s . — Cricket snapshots rather 
late. Read the Camera Corner and you will soon 
improve the toning o f your photos. R. H a r 
g r e a v e s . —You ought to have no difficulty in 
getting Bristol board at Southend. Get medium 
thickness. The drawings you send are on too rough 
a paper.

8 ta .n le y  W h i t e h e a d .— Subject not of su f
ficient interest for publication. Shall expect to hear 
from you again. Wish you success. G lld airt  J .  
W a l k e r . — More attention to detail before you 
touch colour, sir. C. F. K n o w l e s . — N ot. of 
sufficient interest this month. S y d n e y  L a n -  
gflOis (Valparaiso).— Good photo o f S.S. Chili. 
We want the local life more than this kind o f thing. 
You are certainly a much better photographer than 
you were. Happy Christmas to you all.

H. P l a t t .— There is a decided improvement and 
freedom in the pen drawings you send, but nothing 

suitable for publication.
F. G r a t r i x . — Your drawing is clever and not at 

all badly done, but the joke is not sufficiently 
pointed for publication in the C.C. pages. J .  F. 
B e v i n g t o n . — Regret cannot find space for the 
"English Loafer." The idea is a good one. You 
are Clubbed. M o n t a g u e  D a v is o n .—Your 
Brownie No. 1 photo is wonderfully clear, but not 
o f sufficient interest. You are clubbed. G e o r g e  
W h i t e l a w . — Your design for a possible cover 
shows considerable ability, and for your age the 
drawing is clever, crisp, and carefully worked. We 
cannot use it, nevertheless.

H, L a w r e n c e  O a k le y .— Your silhouette 
designs cut out o f paper are extremely clever, and 
I should like to use several o f them if we had space 
in the magazine. Will you, and many other o f my 
correspondents, remember that I should like to re
produce your designs, and ‘ would do so if  we had 
more space. The fact that they do not appear 
in the C a pta in  C lub pages is by no means a reflection 
on the quality of the work.

(L ite r a r y .)

H, W . M .— Clubbed. Your account of the local 
fire brigade is not unhumorous, but there’s not quite 
enough in it. The element of completeness and 
snappiness is lacking in this, as in the majority of 
contributions submitted to me. Try your sense of 
fun on some other local function.

3. L a n g l o i s .— You ought to be able to tell us 
something much more interesting about Valparaiso 
than that. Haven’t you got any Bandits or burglars, 
or tidal waves, or volcanoes? We want fresh, new. 
lively stuff in this magazine. Spin us an anecdote or 
two. Fine little doggie, that! (P .S .— Thanks for 
bucking up T he  C aptain  out your way.)

A. O. O r r e t t . — A very well put together little 
essay. But you’ ll have to wait your turn. I have a 
lot of accepted contributions in hand.

T a r a n t e l l e . — I have practically given that ad
vice to contributors myself. As you say, to win suc
cess in these pages, or anywhere else, needs heaps of 
p lu ck  and perseverance. I think there must be some 
contributors who don’t take the trouble to read my 
remarks, or they wouldn’t  write on both sides c f 
the paper, ncr would they send in such long contri
butions.

C. W . K. favours me with a poem (which he de
clares to be " quite true ’ ’ ) describing how a boy, to

amuse some invalids in a sick room (at a school), on 
payment o f sixpence, devoured a wax candle. it* 
poem does not say how the boy felt afterwards 

“  L a u r e l  C r o w n . ” — Once and for all, letn* 
state that I don’t want any more poems, essays or 
stories about the Boer War. '

“ T h e  M i s s in g  L i n k ” sends me a parol, 
o f  Tcm H ood’s “  Song o f the Shirt," in which I am 
likened tp the poor woman who had to “ stitch, 
stitch, stitch.” 1 thank this gentleman for’his sympi’ 
thetic references to myself, although I can't finJsp*, 
for his little burst into poesy.

J .  A. R a w s .— I don’t  agree with you that ping 
pong is equal to cricket or football, or worthy of u 
heroic ballad of the kind you send. Tune your ]jr 
to another theme, Johnny.

R. C. T h a r p . — Your poems are like the curate’, 
egg, most o f them being good—in parts. No sineh 
one o f the batch you sent in the autumn i§ wholly de
serving o f publication, but the symptoms of ability 
they display lead me to encourage you to fresh en 
deavours. But don’t let verse-making interfere with 
your ordinary occupation.

“ S o u t h - E a s t . ” — There is promise in yon 
verses, which seem to be built on Longfellow’s “ Lrt 
us, then, be up and doing,”  and Kingsley’s “ Be good, 
sweet maid." Endeavour to be as original as p®- 
sible. Your best verse is :—

Some men will act without a thought,
Some think, bat will not do;

The art of labour is to strike 
e A line between the two.
C h e v a l .— I am obliged to yen for the touchinj! 

lines on my matrimonial prospects. But the “ sprirs 
bonnet ”  idea, like your humble servant, is soraewhi! 
time-worn.

D. A. M c D o n a l d . — Your hints on Highland 
Sport, though sound enough, would not appeal to 
many readers. I regret, therefore, that I can’t afford 
space for them.

C a m e l  sends a reply t-o Mr. Story’s "Ho» 
Smoking Hurts Y ou,” wherein he cites i n s t a n c e s  of 
how tobacco has proved beneficial. The King, f» 
example, was allowed to smoke after his operatic!, 
and Mr. Chamberlain after his cab accident; Tern;
son smoked over his poems; Sir Isaac Newtoi 
smoked ; Tommy Atkins derives great comfort fron 
his baccy in the trenches, and Jack Tar loves his pip*- 
etc., etc. Yes, yes, but Mr. Story didn't inveigi 
against grown men smoking. He told boys and ysiij 
m en  not to smoke. His arguments were sound, aw 
he was quite right. * ..

C o n t r i b u t i o n s  (a certain number of 
will be printed or criticised in future rnim^ Î 'R“ n 
also been received from :■—■“ Freebooter II.,” "B “■ 
Robinson,” “ Jay A. ChefT,” A .G Thornton, G. L 
Clde, J. H. Skuse, W . Patterson, 0. Fnedeno. 
“ Eljaysee,”  F. Y . Walters, J. S. Cox. Kingsley »  
Mawes, Gordon M cVoy, Isabel Greyson, H. ™. • 
Long, “ W . Bee,”  W . L. Adams, Duncan Young* 
junr., H. L‘. Dobree, "N ob od y  Much.' j1)*;'
P. J. Leonard, “ Jack L .,”  E. Foxwell. F. B. oajj1*  
J. H, Walker, H. R. McDonald, H. F. M®uen- 
“ Denbigh." Theo. Crawford, W . A. Oldfield.

A r t i s t i c  C o n t r i b u t i o n s  have also w 
acknowledged from A. J. C. and A, Poll®* r 
gow), W . Turton, Cecil M. C, Mann. J. ON'e> ■ 
H. Johnson (photo too late; see 0 . F.}, 0hv* 
mond Smith, F. Newbold (Clubbed), Fred 1 ^
son, the persevering and improving Morris s. r 
(Si. Australia), J. Cameron, M. P. (Bournemo
D. Gordon Barnsley, Thomas Ouchterlong, 
Walker, E. W . Bell, Sillieus.
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One is  a p t  to think that nowadajs 
Christmas has not quite the flavour it had in 
old times. When our black-and-white ar
tists set about depicting Christmas they don’t 
make a Christmas of yesterday, but a Christ
mas of a hundred years ago, or, at least, the 
sort of Christmas one associates with Dickens 
—Mr. Snodgrass skating, Bob Sawyer cutting 
figures of eight, Sam Weller holding Winkle 
up, and Mr. Pickwick sliding. That is what 
is called a good old English Christmas, and 
the artist who should have sufficient temerity 
to draw a sloppy Christmas, or a mild Sep- 
tembery sort of Christmas, or a Christa 
mas in an ordinary mean street, in an 
ordinary mean city, would simply have 
to put his picture behind the door, 
and leave it there. A  youth of my ac
quaintance is evidently of this way of think
ing, for he sends me what he calls “  A  Hode 
to Christmas,” writing evidently from recol
lections of last Christmas, which, C a p t a i n  
readers will remember, was of the unpleas
antly moist order. Here is the poem :
thrislmas was Christmas then- alas !
Whit changes now have come to pass !
It used to regularly freeze,
The snow was always to your knees,
I™ coaches stuck in drifts so deep 
Ihe horses’ heads could scarftely peep 
out of the top, and folks within 
Were buried nearly to the chin, 
hen think of all the highwaymen 
no made it lively now and then, 
he log of yule, the mistletoe,

ion!1 w*1‘ctl -vou— well—you— kissed, you know ! 
WJI these are not a bit the same 
ince Christmas grew so beastly tame.

the good o f Christmas now, 
sen not e’en Waits kick up a row,

? -vou do is sit around
And " ^ nw> when, and where it’s found? ”

. n,»V011 spend the whole vac. waiting 
i - 8*1. * little bit o f skating.But
So it does, and rain it will. 

7  man jack’s waiting still.

But, a fte r  a ll, a modern Christmas 
has its compensations. Highwaymen and 
buried coaches aj:e all very well in a picture, 
just as snow is very nice on a Christmas card, 
but it makes all the difference in the world 
when you happen to be at the business end 
of the highwayman’s pistol or slopping 
through London streets after a snow-storm 
when a galloping thaw has set in. Let us 
make the best of the Christmas we have got. 
There are .heaps of things to enjoy. I used 
to think how glorious it must be, when I 
read tales of the North-West Territory of 
Canada, to dig a hole in the snow, build a 
fire in the middle of it, and sit around it lis
tening for the approach of Indians. But 
maturer judgment has changed my notions. 
Think how warm one’s feet would ,be, and 
how cold one’s back, and how very wet the hot 
fire, lying amid the snow, would make one’s 
clothes and general surroundings. My advice 
to all of you is to go in tf bald-headed,”  as 
the Yankees say, this coming Christmas, for 
making somebody happy. Think less about 
yourselves, and more about other people, for 
that is the royal road to happiness after all, 
and if it freezes, and there is some good skat
ing— all right, so much the better ! But if i t . 
doesn’t, well, be absolutely determined to 
enjoy yourself in spite of the weather, or any 
other circumstances. One’s happiness comes 
from inside far more than from outside, and 
the boy who is determined to be happy, and 
merry, and jolly, cares not whether it rains, 
hails, blows, or snows— it’s all one to him !

I w a s  g la d  1 0  -find last ii ontli how 
interested you all were in my talk about the 
artists, and especially about Millais, and so 
here is another story of that same wonderful 
man, who was great enough for all of you to 
strive to reach his level, while not too great 
to make it seem utterly impossible.

When Millais was painting his famous
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“ Ophelia,”  now in the Tate Gallery, he 
stayed with his brother William, ana Hol
man Hunt, who was equally busy on “  The 
Light of the W orld,” at a farmhouse. 
William Millais relates the following anec
dote : “ Our landlady held artists to be of 
little account, and my brother exasperated 
her to a degree on one occasion. The day 
had been a soaking wet one. None of us had 

* gone out, and we were at our wit’s end what 
to do. Jack, at Hunt’s suggestion, thought 
it would be a good joke to paint on one of the 
cupboard doors. There were two— one on 
either side of the fireplace. Mrs. B., the land
lady, had gone to the market. On coming into 
the room on her return, and seeing what had 
been done, she was furious; the door had 
only lately been ‘ so beautifully grained and 
varnished.’ Hunt tried in vain to appease 
her. She bounced out of the room saying 
she would make them pay for it. The follow
ing day the vicar and a lady called, and Mrs.
B. apologised for the ‘ horrid mess' on the 
cupboard door. They enquired who had done 
it, and on being told that Mr. Millais was 
the culprit, the lady said she would .give Mrs. 
B., in exchange for the door, the lovely Indian 
shawl she had o n ; so when the painters re
turned Mrs. B. came up cringingly to my 
brother and said the only thing he could do 
was to paint the other cupboard ! ”

N. E. M arsh all Whiles :— “ I noticed in 
the August number of T he Ca ptain , in 
‘ Tales of Eliza’s,’ that Brusher Mills, the 

great snake-catcher, was mentioned, and, 
thinking that probably the greater propor
tion of Captain readers had never heard of 
this extraordinary man, I thought that per
haps they might like to know something of 
him. Brusher Mills lives in a very small hut, 
of his own manufacture, measuring only some 
ten or twelve feet in circumference. One side 
of the hut is occupied by a bed,, made of 
leaves, while the pillow is simply a mound of 
earth, raised a little higher than the leaves. 
Outside and slightly to the right of the hole 
which serves as doorway, is his fireplace. Here 
he cooks his food and also dries the skins of 
those snakes which he kills. A great num
ber of his snakes he sends up to the Zoo
logical Gardens alive, and the rest he skins, 
sending the skins to London to be stuffed 
and sold. Anyone visiting his hut may
see a number of skins hung out to dry 
in front of his fireplace. A t the end of 
one of his pretty ' good ’ years, he will 
have caught something like one thousand 
snakes, including adders, vipers, and grass

snakes. Most of these are caught during 
March, April, May, and early JUD{ 
His hut, in the New Forest, is situated mid
way between the villages o f Brockenhurstand 
Lyndhurst, and so he goes into Lyndhurstto 
procure all his food and other necessaries. 
Thus has he lived, tramping about the woods 
all day, for over twenty years.”

Mr. Fry h a s ju s t  written to mens 
follow s:— “ When I said six hours was 
enough work for a boy per diem I meant(as 
I think context showed) six hours of hard 
acquisitive book work. I do not include 
‘ off ’ hours for drawing, etc".: nor, what I 

would have in any school of mine, one hour 
per diem (every day) of mechanical work, 
e.(j., engineering, carpentry, shoe-making. 

' gardening, or some manual trade. Under 
games hours I include rifle-shooting, gymnas
tics, and drill. I would not have -football 
or cricket every day. But I would make the 
cricket and footer as good as possible, and 
make the hoys envisage these games as sub
ject matter for original thought and in- 
genuily of mind, as well as mere physical re
creation. I  would have every hoy taught 
dancing, not merely the social sort, but step
dancing; because English people walk so 
badly, are so bad with their feet as a rule- 
and English boys are absurdly self-conscious 
in matters of, so called, deportment. I would 
put very great emphasis on English composi
tion as a subject. Treating separately (a) 
the elements of methodical thinking and col
lecting ideas, (b) clear logical arrangement, 
(c) expression of ideas. I would have lec
tures on hygiene, and make sure that the 
main laws of health were known.”

A N SW ER S TO CORRESPONDENTS.
"  Captain ” Stam ps.— We are desired bj 

the Post Office authorities to ask our readers notw 
affix these stamps to the front o f their letters, but» 
confine their use to the ba rk  o f the envelope.

P. W. B.— You will find particulars about 
legal profession in “ What Shall I B e !” price 3s. M" 
published by George Newnes, Ltd. The first eraiffl; 
nation to be passed for the Bar is the “  Bar Entrant®, 
which is o f a somewhat elementary character, »  
includes translation from unseen Latin. 
passed this, you join one of the Inns 
Court, pay your fees, and settle down to sto, 
Roman law. Dr. Hunter’s little book on 1 hat sub]  ̂
which any law bookseller would provide you **“*!_. 
the recognised text-book. Every Bar coach ref® 
mends it. By the time you have got thus far you® 
to get some one to give you a little coa-hing, 0 > , 
least, to put you in the way o f the best hooks to 
for Constitutional Law and the final examin*" 
You have to eat seventy-two dinners during 
studentship, unless you are a University man,
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, need only eat thirty six. You must be proposed 
- n Inn ol" '.'ourt by two barristers o f at least five 
*°r s’ standing- If you want information on any 
t̂her point nearding the Bar I shall be pleased to 

°! jt you. 1 may add that the course of study 
diiiiier-eoiing extends over three years. The 

- 1  a m o u n t  to £140. A t the Inner and Middle 
Ten pies and Lincoln's Inn these must be paid on
entrance, hue at Gray’s Inn you may enter on pay

, 0f Th<r'other hundred must be paid be
L  you are ‘ called,”  however.

H< L. D.— I do not encourage anybody to go on 
the stage, and am. therefore, unwilling co give you 
any in fo rm a tion  about it. As regards press work, l 
dare say you have noticed several paragraphs which 
have appeared from time to time in  T h e  C a p t a in , in 
which I have told would-be reporters, etc., that the
usual way is to begin on a country paper. I am
afraid no London evening paper would give you foot
ball reporting to do, as you have had no experience. 
Each paper has a certain number of men on whom it 
can rely to send in accurately written reports o f 
matches. II yon want to write you can easily keep your 
spare time employed by sending odds and ends to all 
sorts of papers, See answers in back numbers, and 
especially my piece of “ Advice to Literary Aspirants ’ 
in Tue Capi'ain for April, 1901.

D. W otserb.—The competition for Excise ap
pointments is very keen indeed; usually 800 to l,0u) 
competitors sit for the 40 to 60 vacancies offered. 
The life of an Assistant of Excise has many advan
tages in the shape of pay, hours o f work, outdoor 
eternise, and variety of occupation. The work is 
responsible and sometimes arduous. Spectacles, if 
worn for some slight defect, would, I think, be no 
bar, but the medical examination is very strict, and I 
should advise you to get competent advice from an 
oculist before commencing the very lengthy cram
ming process required for success in the examina
tions of the C.S. Commissioners.

John Kelly,—The addresses of the secretaries 
of the various clubs are given in the “ Cricket Hand
book” and “ football H andbook”  (price 2d. each, 
post free, from John Leng and Co., 186, Fleet 
street, London. E.C.), and if  you address your letters 
to the players whose autographs you wish to obtain 
c.o. these gentlemen, I have no doubt that they 
would be forwarded, but be sure and enclose return 
postage.

Beatrice S. and Dorothy F.—(1) I
thmk you will find the skates most generally used 
on the Fens, lenown as “ runners,”  the best. You 
can obtain them from Benetfink and Co., Cheapside, 
Lindon. (2) Certainly I will write my name in 
jour albums, but don’t forget to enclose return 

(3) Write to Mr. Dillan, c.o. the Secretary, 
« the County Ground.

Ernest Fox w e l l ,— Tf you are thinking of 
,1,"1 j  uf  .carpentry during the winter months, 1 
Duhl 1,#j 1'*  l 011 to subscribe to the “  Woodworker, ' 
lui'- e“ lnonl Hly. price twopence, or six shil- 

,u c - Per from the publishers,
E c rs- ‘ 'a"'lnvn and W ard, 6, Farringdon-avenue,

Phil!'nS'f if" 1 S'.K"  ‘t'0l:TH W a l e s ) .— According to 
were - (k the seven wonders o f the world
mid, Divj- Gardens o f Babylon, the Pyra

’ ^aias statue o f Zeus Olympios, the Wall of

Babylon, the Colossus of Rhodes, the Temple of 
Artemis at Ephesus, and the Mausoleum at Hali
carnassus.

Jam es Thomson.— Unless you can afford 
to  have your magazine printed (in which case you 
should get an estimate from a local printer), the beet 
way would be to have it hand written and dupli
cated by means o f a hektograph, as to endeavour to 
print it yourself would be a much too expensive un
dertaking.

A Young Fag.—To become a paymaster in 
the Royal Navy you must first be an assistant-clerk, 
alter passing an examination, held twice yearly, for 
which you must obtain a nomination from the First 
Lord of the Admiralty. Paymasters keep the ship’s 
accounts and perform general clerical duties.

P opocatepetl.—I think “  A Primer o f Navi
gation,” by A. T. Flagg, and “  Submarine Boats,” by
G. W . Hovgaard, will help you. Parker and Co. 
(see address below) will supply you with them for 
Is. and 5s. each, post free, respectively.

P. D.—A recipe for making a hektograph was 
given in T h e  C a p t a in  for July, 1900. Any stationer 
will supply you with the proper ink. R. G. 
W hite,— The “ W oodworker”  contains a depart
ment devoted to fretwork. See reply to Ernest 
Foxwell. “  Igfnosco.’’—“ What Shall 1 B e ? ” 
by E. H. Coumbe, B .A ., price 3s. 6d., published by 
George Newnes, Ltd. P. A. Hirst,—Keep your 
Kruger shilling; it will become more valuable in time. 
G«5rm.— '‘ B oxing" (All England Series), price Is., 
published by G. Bell and Sons. New Reader, 
— You may enter for a corrfpetition as many times 
as you like, providing that each “ try ” is sent 
separately. E. Gyles.— Photos need not neces
sarily be mounted. H. L. Dobree sends me the 
following list o f prizewinners in Vol. V I. : Eng
land, 150; Scotland, 22; Wales, 9 ; Ireland, 6 ; Chan
nel Isles. 3. Total, 190. H. D. J.—Dr. Gordon 
Stables’ “ Farm Friends and Favourites” can be had 
for Is. 6d., post free, from Parker and Co., Bedford- 
street, Strand, London, W .C. H. W ey.—Stam
mering would not debar you from reporting or 
editorial work, but it might prove a little awkward 
if you were told off to do an interview. See reply to 
“ H. L. D ,”  Editor.—Tt is customary to call such 
a form the “ Upper Sixth,” not the “ Seventh.” I 
have not heard o f a “ Seventh ” in any other public 
schoool, but I believe Board Schools have a “ Standard 
V I I .” Your original Sixth should be termed the 
“ Lower Sixth.”

Official R epresentatives Ap
pointed.— Walter Dandie (Ayr, N .B .); R. M. 
Stevenson (Monkseaton, R .S.O .).

Letters, e tc . (a certain number of which will 
be answered next month) have also been received 
from “ Birkdale,” James Foster, J. R, Dainty, 
Katherina, W . Lewis Smith, O. P. F. Fookes 
(Clubbed), C. J. Boger, J. C. Hughes, H. C. Lea, 
Alfred Scribblah, J. H. Scott, G. D. Sheardowne, 
"Brussels Sprout,” “ The Boy’s M other,” A. G. C. 
B. C. (see reply to “ H. L. I*).” ) "B o y ,'’ “ One who 
Reads the E r p r ' r “ D ’Artagnan,”  “  Anxious ” (who 
should send a stamped envelope and explain what 
line of work he wishes to take up), Charles Ernest 
Green (Clubbed).
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Results of October Competitions.
N o . “  H id d e n  T o w n s ."  ( F o u r t h  Bu r ie s ),

C L A S S  I .  (Age lim it: Twenty five.)
W in n e r  of 10s . : Cuas. C. H orridgb, 101, Oxford-street, 

Preston, Lancs.
Co n solation  P r iz e s  have been awarded to : R. Harold 

Roylc, Third Avenue, Sherwood Rise, Nottingham; and T, 
R. Davis, 6, Tburlby-road, West Norwood, S.E.

H onourable M e n t iu n  : G. Crossley, Daisie Macfarlane, Ethel 
J. Shelton, Marion Andrews, W. D. Ereaut, R. A. H. Good
year, Frances Whittingham, Florence Hoataon, H. E. Houl- 
ston, C. Const, Edwin H. Rhodes, Ernest Hollands.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen).
W in n e r  of 10s . : S y b il  E . C ooter, 7 , Great Queen-street, 

Holborn, W.C.
A  C on solation  P r iz e  has been awarded t o :  J . O . Garside, 

Grammar School House, Wakefield.
H cnoirarlf, M e n t io n : R. N. llavis, Dorothy Bell, Raymond 

Pentony, Wm. H. Thomas, Herbert Pearce, C. H, Jooelyne, 
J. S. Porterr G. A. Taylor, Victor l.ord.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Twelve.)
T en S h il l in g s  divided between: S. J. Cooke, 3, St. John's 

Villas, Mattock-Lane, Ealing; and L. Hubbard, “  Loveric," 
Duppas Hill, Croydon, S.E.

H onourable Me n t io n : Gerald Napier, Estelle Bartlett, E. 
Peers, L. Robison, Knowles Turpin.
No. II.— ** H o u s e h o ld  W o rd s .”

C L A S S  I .  (Age lim it: Twenty three.)
W in n e r  of P r i z e ; F. H. S w a l l o w , 248, St. Faul’s-road, 

Highbury, N.
A Con so latio n  P r iz e  has been awarded to: W. A. Oldfield, 

York City and County Bank, Doncaster.
H unoi sable M e n t io n : Sydney J. Buttfleld, Alex Scott, 

Kathleen Cartland, Hilda Gilling, John J. Morris, Ethelwyn 
G. Freeman, Evelyn M. Pocock, G. W. Berry, W. D. 
Ercsut, C. Const, Laura Mellor, E. W. Stiles, Grace Adames, 
Henry R. Straw, Dorothy Wheatley, Wm. L. Taylor.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Eighteen.)
W in n e r  of P r i z e ; A gnes J a m e s , Cambridge-road, Ely, 

Cambs.
Con so latio n  P r iz e s  h ave  been awarded t o :  Anstice Small- 

piece, Cross Lancs, Guildford ; and H. T. Perrctt, 192, Oxford- 
road, Reading, Berks.

H cnoi s a b l e  M e n t io n : Alfred Scholfleld, A. G. Baker, 
George H. Russell, Frank G. Vicker, A. Kirk, H. H. Hem- 
mel, Harold Scholfield, P. F. Whale, Hilda Spense, T. R. 
Davis, Geg. H. Lane, H. W. Denton, A E. Bacon, T. S. 
Newcomen, Herbert H. Wilmot.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Fourteen.)
W in n e r  of P r i z e : M arguerite 8 r H l N n n R i . l l ,  4, Malcy 

Avenue, W, Norwood, S.E.
Co n solation  P r iz e s  have been awarded to : S. Parsons, 

Orkney House, Bedford; and Dorothy Newcomen, Sunny 
Bank, Coleford.

H onourable M f.n t io n : Ernest G. Lowe, Florence M. Hunt, 
R. M. Stevenson, A. I). Gordon, G. W. Bevan, Walter French, 
G. P. Thurten, A. R. Burnett-Hurst.
No. I l l__11 B o o k T it le s ."  -

C L A S S  I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W in n e r  of 7b. :  H elen  N ig h t in g a l e , 47, West Side, Wands 

worth Common, S.W. '
Con so latio n  P r iz e s  have been awarded to : H. E. Wilson- 

Smith, “  Cnmledge,”  Duns, Berwickshire; and Frances Whit- 
tingham, Kimberley, Kinnaird Avenue, Bromley, Kent.

H onourable M e n t io n : Grace Edwards, H. G. Granger,
Sydney H. Barton, Maurice P. French, W, D. Ereant, Kitty 
Wheatley, Fairbridge Cooper, Florence Warde, Alex Scott,

E. H. Butcher, G. W. Ivey, Alec Chaffey, C. Const. P r 
Prichett. * *'•

C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W in n e r  of  7r, ; J a m e s  H o l m e , 81, Cotswold street 

road, Liverpool. 1
Co n s o l a t io n  P r iz e s  have been awarded t o : GwendoV. 

Snow, 6, Gloncester-place, Portman-aquare, VV.; l.ewis Pi» 
58, Dunamore road, Stamford Hill, N .; and Lucie L n S  
51, Bryanston-road, St. Michael’ s, Liverpool.

H onourable M e n t io n : Edith Traill, Dorothy Wheitln 
Frida Phillips, William Cocke, 8ylvia Morris, Mildred Hurt' 
ley, W. J. Juleff, Charles Hague, A. R. Pearson, Gerald to, 
StralendcrfT, Albert F. Crooks, G. E. Arrowsmith A. Bot'» 

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Twelve.) ’
W in n e r  o f  7s.: C. E. S aunders, 1, College View, Hull 
A C o n so l a t io n  P r iz e  has been awarded to: Henry Q u, 

Hngh, 42, Laird-street, Birkenhead.
H onourable M e n t io n : Grace English, E. G. Witdin, Mabel 

Sloan, P. Schwarxschild, F. G. Priestley, J. F. Pitcher, A. G 
Smith, P. Granger, H. F. Black, F. H. M. GeorgeBon, D C 
Chippindale. E. V. Odle, C. C, Cover, Archie Sheldot." t 
Lambert, H. Powell, Albert Chapptjl, H. Martin, Jtutphjfc 
Bennett.
No. IV.—11 M is s in g  L a n d s c a p e ."

C L A S S  I .  (Ago limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of 7e.: F. G ratrix, 23, Grosvenor-place, Liverpool 

street, West Salford.
A Co n so l at io n  P r iz e  h a s  b e e n  a w a rd e d  t o :  C. Cronin 

62, Moorcliffc, Savile Park, Halifax.
H onourable M e n t io n : W. P. Rylatt, T. R. Davis, Dorothy 

Binney.
C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit Sixteen.)
W in n e r  of  7 r . : J oseph  W oods, 9, Grafton street, PreitoJ 
A C o n so latio n  Prize has been awarded t o : W. V. Tempi* 

49, Greenbank-road, Devonshire Park, Birkenhead. 
H onturablb M e n t io n : Arthur E. Everest, D. Y. Andenti 
C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Twelve.)
W in n e r  of 7 s . :  A f s t in  C oofer, 26, Teils-street, Citbednl 

read, Cardiff.
a C on so latio n  P r iz e  has been awarded to: Edwini G 

Wildin, Hawthorn Bank, James-street, Stoke-on-Trent.
H onourable M e n t io n : C. Bottomley, F. F. Morgta, & 

Sanders,
No. V .— “  D r a w in g  o f  a  H a n d .”

C L A S S  l .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W in n e r  of S et of D r a w in g  M a t e r ia l s : O . L i ram, Boa 

land. Newton Park, Leeds. .
C o n solation  P r iz e s  have been awarded t o :  T . It. D»u e ( 

-Thurlby-road, West Norwood, 8 .E.; and Constance a 
Greaves, 15, Powie-nquare, Brighton.

H onourable M e n t io n : R. Dollman, George A. Bell. 
C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W in n e r  of S et of D b a w in o  M a t e r ia l s : Fred wood. a . 

St. M a r g a r e t ’ s - r o a d ,  Legrams lane, B r a d fo r d ,  Ycrks.
A Co n so l at io n  P r iz e  has been awarded to: Jot" * 

Buckmaster, Hindley Vicarage, Wigan, l.ancB.
H onourable M e n tio n : H. M. Bateman, H. Ivi-m-n, 

Haward.
C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Twelve.) .  ,
W in n e r  of S et of  D r a w in g  M a t e r ia l s : J oseph g i i i , 

ton House, 1, Iolanthe-terrace, South Shields. -
A C on so latio n  P r iz e  has been awarded to :—B. l«vi“ * 

Ackers street. (Will this competitor kindly send 1
a d d r - 8 8 ? )  , a  GnaeL

H o n o irable  M e n t io n : J. G. Herd, D. A. Cranks, C. 
sail.jc ’BLicjfy x a i r u n u g o  v u u p cip  r iuicugo vvniucp q l c a mvi/va*p °<*'a* .

Winners et Consolation Prises are requested to Inform the Bdltor which they would prefer-a volume ot me 
••Captain," "S tra n d ,"  "S un day S tran d," "W id e  W orld ," or a book by a "  Captain author.

COMMENTS ON THE OCTOBER COMPETITIONS.
I.—The prize winner in Clae« II. had all the Towns right 

except one—Fleetwood—and a great many bad only two 
wroug. Some good suggestions for No. 2 were Soar, Hawick, 
Windsor: for No. 3, Harrow, and for No. 10, Riverhead, 
Waterford, and Brookside. The correct list of Towns will 
be found on an advertisement page. .

No. II.—The list of “  Household Words,”  according to vote, 
is as follows : —

Cadbury Ean-de Cologne Mont Bla&o
Sutton’ s Windermere Grimm’s
Mark Twain Landseer Dick Turpin
Brussels Pears Windsor
Grandfather Holbein Plum _
Atlantic Paisley Madame Patti
Charles Peace Sir H. Irving

In this Competition also the winner of the first prize in the 
2nd class had only one wrong.

No. III.—This was an amusing Competition, and some very 
clever sentences were amongst the entries. The prize sen
tence in the 1st class it as follow s:—“ In the Permanent 
Way,”  near “ The Mill on the Floss,”  ”  We T w o ”  met 
"  Father Stafford ”  and “  A New England Nun,”  who aaid

that they were looking for "  The Cardinal 9 Snuff,, 
which had been stolen b y  ^  8o™  ^Persons l  nknowr^  ^

No. 5. John street "  on “ St. Bartholomew's Kve; of teW“ Dr. N ikola”  had already “ Great Expectations -- #
able “ To Right the Wrong,” —”  The S ile n t  oM wmJL,
land ”  and the “  Many Inventions ”  of the 
him with " A  Double Thread ”  in what Pro“ ” Y ° .. in 
interesting '* Study in Temptations ”  to the titte

or r.rru Boy ”
What p r ° " v r  * 'lu

are L ia rs !”  ■ , ,
No. IV.—This competition was very keenly 

winner in Class I. being exceptionally good, wn»e v,,* 
ning landscape in Class II. was equally well fi'len •’ 
pencil. In Class III. the winner was correct u> 
points than his fellow competitors. ___*n ill

No. V .—Some very good sketches in pen- PI A gk 
water-colours were sent in for this somewhat 0 jtr gi 
ject. In Class I. the prize was awarded to -he - 
very delicate sketch in pencil, and in Class li- -a, 
sketch was executed in colours. The chief 1 i-0 widf
of the competitions, however, was that they vie re 
executed. „  M *T he OoMFETiri'W



" T H E  L A T E S T .”
)

This is The Captain’ s latest feature. It will 
contain, month by month, short paragraphs on 
a variety of subjects, and descriptions of all the 
latest novelties and mechanical contrivances 
likely to interest our readers.
“ Pusher” v. “ F o o t e r . ”

On this page is reproduced a photograph of 
the new game of “ Pushball,” recently played at 
the Crystal Palace. Some far-seeing people go

columns, and numerous hints on tool and work
shop practice, thi9 paper should be especially 
useful to those who intend to take up engineer
ing as a profession, as well as to those who go 
in for this kind of work merely as a hobby. 
T h e  P h o t o c h r o m a s c o p  
is an ingenious instrument designed by Messrs. 
Benetfink and Co., of Cheapside, for the inspec
tion of lantern slides, giving a chromatic effect.

Photo Rutsell.

so far as to say that with its introduction the 
death knell of football has been sounded. “ The 
Old Fag” thinks otherwise. “ Pushball” is 
certainly one of the best of recently-invented 
outdoor games, but during the winter months 

• “ footer ” will reign supreme for many years to 
come.

For Model M a k e r s .  '
‘ Ilie Model Engineer and Amateur Elec

trician,” which has now completed the fifth year 
its existence, will commence a new volume 

in January, and from that time forward will be 
published every week instead of twice a month 
m heretofore. This journal makes a special 
nature of photographs and working drawings of 
a kinds of model engines, locomotives, model 
raiways, model steam and sailing boats, small 
Ĵiiamos and electric motors—-in short, elec- 
rica and mechanical working models of every 
ascription. Full instructions are given how 
ma o nearly all the models illustrated in the

mecP' ant* aS t*iere 's a Iarge amount of general 
lanieal and electrical information in its

The slides can be viewed oither in their natural 
condition or in colours. The light is diffused 
by a piece of ground glass at the back, and a

powerful lens of 3in. diameter is fitted to the 
front. The photochromascop is an exceedingly 
useful instrument to possessors of lantern slides, 
aud the beautiful effects produced by it will be
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much appreciated by anyone entertaining 
friends for the evening or \Vishing to pass a 
little time pleasantly.

M o d e l  R a i lw a y s .
Thanks to the enterprise of firms like Messrs. 

W. J. Bassett Lowke and Co., of Northamp
ton, it is no longer necessary to be a millionaire 
before you can own your own model railway, 
locomotives, and rolling stock. One of this 
firm’s clockwork engines is shown in an accom
panying illustration. Steam engines, as well as 
rails and points, they also stock in great variety, 
and with their aid, instead of an uninteresting 
circular railway, you can lay down a model main 
line, with junctions and branches, and arrange 
your own railway races and collisions. A hint 
to be heeded! Write for Messrs. Bassett Lowke’s 
illustrated catalogue. *

W h a t  is i t ?
No! it is not a photo of Mont Pelee in erup

tion. It is a common enough scene on the 
Highland Railway during the winter, when the 
line gets snowed up. The eruption shown in 
our photograph is one of snow, caused by the 
powerful engines charging the drift by means 
of a snow plough.

T w o  N e w  G a m e s .
The “ very latest ” amongst the games for 

those for whom pushball has no charms, include
“ Dee-dee, or Dressing 
the Dandy,” and “ Dî  
quet.” The former con. 
sists of a cardboard 
figure which is hung up 
on the wall, and one of 
the players, after ha?, 
ing been blindfolded, en
deavours to 11 dress the 
dandy ” by pinning on 
his hat tie, moustache, 
a n d  button-hole, his

efforts often re
sulting in some 
very ludicrous ef
fects, as shown in 
our illustration. 
“ Disquet,” which 
promises to be
come very popular 
this season, may 
be played both in
doors and out of 
doors, on any
smooth surface. 
Somewhat similar 
to croquet in idea, 
f l a t  hexagonal 
pieces of wood are 
used instead of
balls, and two
skittles placed a 
l i t t l e  distance 
apart take the
place of hoops. 
Extra skill is re

quired in “  getting through, 
as should the player >n w 
doing knock over either of 
the skittles, ft penalty h*8 
to be paid. Both of the* 
games may be obtained Iroo 
H am ley Bros., Ltd., 
Oxford-street, London, 
the price of the t fonl,ef 
being Is. 3d., 1 ^
and the latter l«w.^6d. »» 
22s. 6d. per set,

J. A. K-
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LINES.
W h e n  the m u rm u r o f  th e  breezes, g en tly  

w h ifflin g  th rou g h  the trees, is
B le n d in g  sw eetly  w ith  th e  b ird s ’ m e lod iou s  * 

p ip in g ;
W h e n  th e  b o w le r ’s a rm  is t ir in g , an d  th e  

fie ldsm en  are p ersp ir in g ,
A n d  th e  sw ip er ’s e n e rg e tica lly  s w ip in g ; 

W h en , perh aps, th e  lu ck ie r  s lack er pu ffe th  
s tea lth y  fu m es o f  “  b a c c a ,”

W h ils t  th e  sun— w e ’ ll say “  A p o l lo  ” — as 
he sh ines

Seem s to  set a ll n a tu re  sm ilin g — i t ’s a b o m in 
a b ly  r ilin g

T o  be  w r ith in g  in  th e  cru e l g r ip  o f  “ L in e s .”

H ow  op p o s ite  h u m a n ity ’s w h ole  p r in c ip le  a 
p lan  it is

T o  rob  a y o u th fu l B r ito n  o f  h is freed om ,
T o  keep h im  ever scra w lin g  lines and  lines 

a t so a p p a llin g
A  v e lo c ity  th a t  n o b o d y  can  read  ’ em  !

U p o n  m y  w ord , I ’m  cuss ’d  i f  I  th in k  an y  
cr im e  cou ld  ju s t i fy

S u ch  p u n ish m e n t as th js , o r  u n d ersta n d  
H o w e v e r  such  b a rb a r ity  a tta in ed  to  p o p u 

la r ity
T h ro u g h o u t  th e  sch ools o f  o u r  en ligh ten ed  

lan d  !

O h , m ore  depressed  th an  B o n a p a rte  w h en  left 
to  m op e  and  m oan  a p a rt

F ro m  a ll h e  lov ed , and  sadder th an  th e  
lin n e t ,

O r  th ru sh , o r  a n y  o th e r  b ird , th a t  sees a 
h a p p y  b ro th e r  b ird

F l i t  g a ily  p a st a m an sion  from  w ith in  i t ; 
A n d  in fin ite ly  w earier th an  ex iles  in  S iberia ,

W h o  la b o u r  d eep  in  d ark  an d  d ir ty  m ines,
I  d eem  th e  lad  w hose h o lid a y s  are ren dered  
m ela n ch o ly  d ays  u n t il h e ’d  like  to  g o  aw ay 
and  b e  a w re tch ed  stow aw ay , o r  w o u ld n ’t 
stop  to  reason  i f  h e  p oss ib ly  cou ld  seize on  any 
o th er  o p p o r tu n ity  o f  liv in g  in im m u n ity  from

L I N E S ! ! !

A r t h u r  S t a n l e y .

Yol. tiii.—37.
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“  AND 1 SAY, LOUIS RIEL, THAT IT IS THE W ILL OF THE LORD THAT TH IS MAN SHALL NOT DIE .



AKOMANCE OF THE LOUIS BIEL REBELLION 
b y  JOHN MACK1E

Author o f  “ The  U c a r l  o f  th e  P r a i r i e ,”  “ T h e  
Han it ho F u r y o t ,”  “ T a le s  o f  th e  T r e n c h e s ,”  e t c .

Illustrated by E. F. Skinner.
This story concerns the adventures of a wealthy 

rancher, named Henry Douglas, his daughter, Dorothy 
and their friends, during the rebellion—organised by the 
fanatical Louis Kiel—which broke out in the north-west of 
Canada during the spring of 1885. The tale opens with a 
sight attack on the rancher'a homestead by a party of 
half-breeds, the defenders of the house consisting of 
Jacques St. Arn&ud (a gigantic French-C&nadian), Rory 
(as old farm hand). Sergeant Pasmore {of the North-West 
Pointed Police), and Douglas himself. The “ breeds,”  
though they meet with a desperate resistance, at length 
force an entry into the house, but in the nick of time 
Child of-Light, & friendly Indian chief, arrives with his 
‘ Crees,” and saves the situation. The rancher's party 
then makes its way hurriedly across country to the polioe 
fort at Battlerord. When, however, the party breaks np 
into ones ami twos, in order to enter the fort unobserved 
by the rebels surrounding it, Dorothy is forced by an 
excited half-breed to dance with him. The man's sweet
heart, who is furious with jealousy, recognises Dorothy 
and discloses the girl’s identity to the crowd, whereupon 
Dorothy is seized and hurried off to Louis Riel. After a 
brief examination by the rebel ohief, Dorothy ia delivered 
into the custody of Pepm Quesnelle, a dwarf who poa- 

a tame bear. Pepin, however, entertains friendly 
tolingi towards Douglas and his daughter, and allows the 
latter to escape. The girl ia joined by her father, who 
has also been captured and set free, and learns that 
Sergeant Pasmore has given himself up in the rancher’ s 
rt«ad. When it is known that the sergeant is to die at 
Mjhresk, Rory, the old manservant, expresses his deter 
munition to return to the town and endeavour to extricate 
rumore from bin perilous position. The others set off in two 
JjMgbi, and presently halt at a deserted hut. Owing to a 
stampede of the horses, Dorothy is left alone, and is in turn 
wsatled by a bear and by two half-breeds, one of whom 
wsacheroualy disarms and seises her.

CHAPTER XV.
CHECKMATED.

OR a minute or two Dorothy struggled 
to fi-ee herself from her burly captor, 
but it was the struggle of the gazelle 
Trith the tiger, and the tiger prevailed, 

her brutally, and put his knee upon

j ^Ten then she managed to slide her hand 
°*n to êr side, where, after the manner of 

Î ople in that land, she carried a sheath-

knife. This she succeeded in drawing, but the 
half-breed saw the gleam of the steel and caught 
her wrist with his viee-like fingers.

“ Ho, Leon!” he yelled; “ coom quick, and 
bring ze rope! ”

It was a wonderful change that had come over 
the cross-eyed one. A few minutes before and 
lie had been an abject coward; now he was the 
blustering bully and villain, with his worst pas
sions roused, and ready to take any risks to 
gratify his thirst for revenge.

As for Dorothy, she saw the futility of 
struggling, and lay still. What oould have hap
pened to her father and Jacques that they did 
not come up? Surely they must be near at 
hand. Was God going to allow these men, 
whose lives she and her father had spared, to 
prevail ? She did not doubt that they meant 
to put her cruelly to death. She breathed a 
prayer for Divine aid, and had a strange pre
sentiment that she was to be helped in some 
mysterious way.

In a minute or two Leon was also upon the 
roof. In his hand he held some strips of un
dressed buckskin and a jack-knife. He seemed 
to have forgotten all about his late peril in the 
paramount question of how they were to revenge 
themselves upon the girl who a short time
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before had outwitted them. The cross-eyed one 
hated her because she had rapped him over the 
knuckles and given him a bad five minutes when 
she had possession of the gun, Leon was furious 
because she had brought about his introduction 
to Bruin so cleverly, and given him beyond 
doubt the worst ten minutes he had had in his 
life. Like most gentlemen of their stamp, they 
quite lost sight of the fact that they themselves 
had been the aggressors, and that, had it not 
been for the girl’s goodness of heart, they would 
in all probability have both been killed.

Perhaps the strangest feature of the situation 
to Dorothy was that Leon did not seem to re
sent his worthy mate’s late secession from the 
path of loyalty, or, to put it more plainly, his 
cold-bloodedness in laying him the odds in favour 
of the bear. Probably they knew each other so 
well and were so accustomed to be kicked when 
down that Leon took the affair as a matter of 
course. Dorothy rightly concluded, however, 
that this seeming indifference was merely the 
outcome of the cunning half-breed nature, which 
never forgot an insult and never repaid it until 
the handle end of the whip was assured.

The first thing that the two villains proceeded 
to do was to tie Dorothy’s hands, not too closely, 
however, behind her back. It was useless to at
tempt resistance, as they were both powerful 
men, and they would only have dealt with her 
more roughly had she done so. Then the cross
eyed one proposed that they should take her into 
the empty hut and tie her up. If they succeeded 
in getting another rifle, as they expected they 
would, they could wait inside and shoot the 
rancher and Jacques as they unsuspectingly ap
proached with the horses. Bastien Lagrange 
could then be easily disposed of. It would be 
necessary to put something in the girL’s mouth 
—Leon suggested his old woollen head-gear 
which the bear had chewed up—until her friends 
were ambushed, as otherwise she might give the 
alarm. Afterwards they could dispose of her at 
their sweet leisure. This and more they dis
cussed with such candour and unreserve that 
had only the occasion and necessity been dif
ferent, the greatest credit would have been re
flected on them.

“ Oh, youAends! ” cried the girl as the horror 
of the situation dawned upon her. “ Would you 
murder the men in cold blood who spared your 
lives when they had every right to take them P 
You cowards! Why don’t you shoot me? Do 
you think I am afraid of being shot? ”

It was all like some horrible nightmare to her 
just then. Brief time seemed such an eternity 
that she longed for it to come to an end. She 
felt like one who, dreaming, knows she dreams 
and struggles to awake.

The cross-eyed on« was evidently delighted to 
see that he had at length aroused this hitherto 
wonderfully self-possessed girl to such a dis
play of emotion; she looked ever so much hand, 
somer now that she was angry. His waten- 
awry eyes gleamed, and his thick underlip 
drooped complacently. He would see if ^ 
had as much grit as she laid claim to. It Kas 
all in the day s sport; but he would have to 
hurry up.

He seized the Winchester, and, holding it a 
front of him, pressed down the lever as he had 
seen Dorothy do, so as to eject the old and pm 
a fresh cartridge into the breech. But the do 
cartridge, in springing out", flew up and hit hi* 
such a smart rap between the eyes that Lena 
at once seized his little opportunity and laughed 
ironically.

“ Goot shot, Lucien ! ” he cried. “ Encore, 
inon ami! ”

Lucien’s eyes were watering and smarting, 
and he felt quite like shooting his sympathetic 
friend on the spot, but he kept his wrath 
bravely under, and resolved to show Leon ini 
very practical fashion how he could shoot m 
the first auspicious occasion. Yes, such i 
blessed opportunity would be worth waiting and 
suffering for.

And now they prepared to remove Dorotb 
from the roof, and take her inside the hat. 
Leon was to descend first, and then Lucieo wu 
to make her jump into the snow-drift, where 
she would stick, and Leon would be waiting 
for her. •

Poor Dorothy knew that if help did not come 
speedily she would be undone. She prayed for 
Divine aid. She could not believe that God 
would look down from Heaven and see the* 
fiends prevail. God’s ways, she was aware, wck 
sometimes inscrutable, and seemed to fall ab|jn 
of justice, but she knew that sooner or later 
they invariably worked out retributive just# 
more terrible than man’s. This was to be niada 
plain to her sooner than she imagined, and® 
expectedly, as God’s ways occasionally arc.

Leon descended, and his comrade, with » 
evil light in his eyes and an oath on hisHp 
came towards Dorothy to force her to jump* 
to the snow-drift; but villain number tn 
stopped him.

“ Ze gun, Lucien,” he said, “ hand meaeg11 
first time.” ^

The half-breed grasped the Winchester by 
barrel and handed it down to his comrade, 
as he did so he was unaware of the fact 
the lever, in pumping up a fresh cartridge! 
also put the weapon on full cock. keoD't|( 
grasping it, did so clumsily, and inadvei 

touched the trigger. In an instant the e
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ourted from the muzzle, and Lucien fell 
f nrard with a bullet through his brain.
°>'ot always slow are the ways of Him Who 
y “ Vengeance is Mine.”

of the remaining rebel scuttling like a startled 
iguana towards the dense plantation, where it 
would have been quite possible for him to have 
eluded pursuit. But before he reached it there 

was a sharp ping. He threw up 
his hands and fell dead on his 
face. Douglas had made sure of 
him.

“ It’s all right dad, and I’m
__ not hurt,” said the

girl reassuringly, as 
her father ran to
wards her with a
look of anguish on 
his face. “ You just 

came in the nick of 
time; they were 
going to ambush 
you. Don’t let the 
horses go too near 
the corral, as they 
will be stampeded 
again. A dead bear 
is lying there.”

The girl sank 
back in horror 
at the sight.
To see a man 
sent to his account red
handed is a terrible 
thing.

The fatal shot was still ringing 
in her ears when another sound 
broke in upon the reverberating 
air. It was the muffled drum- 
ra'n£ of hoofs and the hurried 
exclamations of voices which she 
rcoognised. It was her father 
*nd the others returning with 
ine horses. She staggered to 
er again as best she could, 
or her hands, being tied behind 
er back, made rising a difficult 

hotter, She must have pre
dated a strange sight to the party, bound as
bind"hS' an̂  stream'n8 be
ll- er" ®be beard her father’s cry of appre- 

3l°n, and the next moment she caught sight

THE GIRL SANK BACK IN HORROR AT THE SIGHT.

In a few minutes she had told her father what 
had occurred, and he had explained the delay. 
It had been as the two rebels had said. The 
horses had gone off the trail into n deep snow-
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drift, and it had required a great deal o£ hard 
work to get them out. They had not heard the 
shot which Dorothy had fired at tho bear, foi 
the very sufficient reason that two bluffs inter
vened, and the fairly strong chinook wind car
ried away all sound. They had not thought 
there was any reason to be apprehensive about 
her, but they had worked toilsomely to get back. 
Bastien had proved a pleasant surprise in this 
respect—he had, doubtless, by no means incor
rect views regarding Riel’s powers of pursuit 
and revenge. That the two rebels should have . 
come back, and that a bear—a sure harbinger 
of spring—should have made itself so intrusive 
were contingencies the party could hardly have 
foreseen. As it was, Dorothy, save for the 
fright, was little the worse for the rough 
handling she had received, so they resolved to 
proceed on their way in about an hour’s time, 
when certain necessary duties had been fulfilled.

Before the ruddy sun began to go down be
hind the pine-crested bluffs and far-stretching 
sea of white-robed prairie in a fairy cloudland 
of crimson and gold and keenest blue, the horses 
were hitched up into the sleighs, and the fugi
tives were bowling merrily up the valley so as 
to strike the main trail before nightfall.

CHAPTER XVI.
THE FATE OF SERGEANT PASMORE.

HEN Sergeant Pasmore was left in the 
dug-out, or, to explain more fully, 
the hut built into the side of a hill, 
he sat down in the semi-darkness and 

calmly reviewed the situation. It was plain 
enough.

He was a prisoner, and would be shot within 
twelve hours; but Douglas and Dorothy were 
probably now safe, and well on their way to 
friends. This, at least, was a comforting 
reflection. .

He heard the talking of the breeds at the 
door; then he saw it open, and one looked in 
upon him with bis rifle resting upon his chest. 
These were two of the sober crowd. There was 
no getting away from them. The leaders of the 
rebels probably by this time knew they had a 
prisoner, and if he were not forthcoming when 
they were asked to produce him, the lives of 
his gaolers would more than likely pay the 
penalty. True, for Katie’s sake they had made 
an exchange, but that did not matter—no one 
would know. Yes, they were ready to shoot 
him like a dog if he made the slightest attempt 
to escape.

And she, Dorothy—well, he didn’t mind dying 
for her. Within the last twenty-four hours he

had realised how fully she had come into his lif 
And he had striven against it, but it wag ^  
ten in the book. He could not altogether undtt 
stand her. At one moment she would be kiad 
and sympathetic, and then, when he unbent mi 
tried to come a step nearer to her, she seemed 
to freeze and keep him at arm's length. 4  ̂
he thought he had known women once upon, 
time, in the palmy days across the seas. Hi 
wondered what she would think on finding oa 
the truth about her father’s release.

It was cold sitting on an upturned pail silk 
his moccasins resting on the frozen clay, am 
breathing an atmosphere jvhich was like that of 
a sepulchre. He wished the dawn would break, 
even although it meant a resumption of that 
awful riot and bloodshed.

Yes, they would certainly shoot him wka 
they discovered that he was one of the hated 
red-coats who represented tho might and 
majesty of Great Britain. Why they should 
now hate the Mounted Police, who had indeed 
always been their best friends, was one of those 
problems that can only be explained by tie 
innate perversity of what men call humai 
nature.

He was becoming drowsy, but he heard 1 
strange scraping on the low roof over his head, 
and that kept him awake for some little tine 
speculating as to whether or not it could be 1 
bear. It seemed a silly speculation, but tba, 
in wild regions, inconvenient prisoners ban 
often been quietly disposed of through roofs aid 
windows during their sleep. As ho did not is- 
tend to be taken unawares like that, he groped 
around and found the neck yoke of a bullock 
It would do to fell a man with, anyhow.

He could hear the voices of his two guards it 
the door only indistinctly, for, as has been said 
it was a long, narrow room. He wished it wen 
a little lighter so that he might see what k* 
was doing. When the thing on the rocf oik* 
broke through, he would be in the shadow,*  ̂
it would be against the light. That would g"* 
him the advantage.

At length the unseen intruder reached t 
straw that covered the thin poles laid onealo*! 
side the other. The straw was scraped aside,®, 
then against the dark grey sky Pasmore <* 
see an uncertain shape, but whether m*0 
beast he could not make out. To push aside 
pole would be an easy matter. He nel 
breath, and gripped the neck yoke.

“ Hist 1 ” and the figure was evidently t. 
to attract his attention. ^

Pasmore thought it as well to wait un > 
was surer of his visitor. A Mounted P0'1 
knew better than to give himself ***? 
simply.
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“ His-st, Sar-jean! Katie and Pepin she was 

send,” said the voice again.
It flashed through Pasmore’s brain that here 

was the explanation of this strange visit. 
The half-breed (and it was Pierre la Chene him
self) had been sent by his sweetheart to effect 
his rescue. It was, of course, absurd to sup
pose that Pierre was undertaking this hazardous 
and philanthropical job on his own account, 
ffhat else save love could work such wonders?

"Sar-jean, Sar-jean, you ready n o w ? ”  asked 
Pierre, impatiently, preparing to pull up the 
poles.

But Pasmore hesitated. Was he not im
perilling the safety of Douglas and his daughter 
by following so soon after them? For, should 
they not have got quite clear of the settlement, 
the hue and cry would be raised and scouts 
sould be sent out all around to cut off their 
retreat. He thought of Dorothy. No, he could 
not in his sober senses risk such a thing. 

•'Sar-jean, Sar-jeanl”
But just at that moment, somewhere over in 

the village, there was a wild outbreak of 
noise, the sound of rifle-firing being pre
dominant.

The straw was quickly pushed back over the 
poles and some dibris and snow scooped over 
that At the same moment the door was thrown 
open and his two guards entered; but they came 
no further than the doorway. One of them 
itruck a light, and immediately lit some hemp
like substance he carried in his hand. It flared 
up instantly, illuminating the long barn from 
end to end.

“ Hilloa! you thar?” cried one of them.
But it was unnecessary to have asked such 

a question, for the light disclosed the form of 
the sergeant re-seated on the upturned pail, 
*ith his head resting on his hands. He ap
peared to be asleep.

Evidently satisfied with their scrutiriy his 
guards again turned towards the door to find 
°ut, if possible, the reason of the firing. The 
T ole settlement would be aroused in a few 

if 'I went on, or at least those would 
v o had not entered so fully as the others into 

e orgie. W hat oonld it be P It was in reality 
acques making good his escape, but Pasmore 

fas not to know that.
ser£eant the uncertainty was painful. 

. ,U raacher and his daughter have been 
ayed until they had been detected by some 

j)®1 rei)e‘s? The idea was terrible. But 
no ed that the grey wintry dawn was fast 

^ j1”.® over the snow-bound earth, and he 
thra/k ^1C fuf?'!,ive9 must have got

Th S°mc considerab]e time before. 
e ring ceased, and at last the thoroughly

tired-out man laid himself down on some old 
sacking, and fell fast asleep.

It was broad daylight when he was awakened 
by a kick from a moccasined foot.

“ Ho, thar!” cried someone. “ Git up and 
be shot! ”

The speaker did not repeat the kick, as he 
took good care to stand well to one 9ide when 
the sleeper awoke.

Then the present, with all its lurid horror, 
crashed down upon the soul of Pasmore. He 
was to be shot—yes, but his heart glowed within 
him when he thought of Dorothy, for whom he 
had made this sacrifice!

He rose to his feet. There was a group of 
dirty, bleary-eyed breeds and Indians standing 
within the doorway. One or two who had 
known him before looked on sulkily and silently, 
for they knew that while ho was a man whose 
hand was iron and whose will was indomitable 
in the carrying out of the law, he had ever a 
kindly word and a helping hand for such as 
needed help. Those who only knew him by the 
power he represented in the law, openly jeered 
and crowed over this big “ shermoganish ” whom 
now they had fairly in their grasp, and whom 
they must destroy if the Metis were to own and 
govern the land. They also, however, kept well 
away from him, for had they not heard how he 
had taken three bad Indians single-handed on 
the Eagle Hills by wounding them in turn, and 
then driving them before him, on foot, like 
sheep, into the Fort?

The sun was shining brightly down on the 
scene of rapine and lawlessness, which looked 
peaceful and fair enough, in all truth, robed as 
it was in its snow-white vestments. Only here 
and there a heap of black and smouldering ruins 
spoke of the horrors of the previous night. 
From the scattered houses on the flat, wreaths 
of smoke were rising right cheerily into the 
sharp, clear air. Breeds and Indians, men, 
women, and children, were moving about every
where, carrying with them, for purposes of dis
play, their ill-gotten goods. Some of the loung
ing figures at the door even had resplendent 
new sashes and odd-looking articles that did 
duty for them wound round their waists and 
necks. At intervals Pasmore could hear an odd 
rifle shot, and he guessed that the Fort must be 
closely invested. His principal thoughts, how
ever, were for Dorothy and her father, whom he 
hoped were now safely back under the friendly 
protection of Child-of-Light.

“ Sar-jean,” said a big half-breed whom he 
recognised as one of his guards of the previous 
night, “ will you haf to eat and drink?”

The fellow did not look such a callous fanatic 
as some of the others, and although this promise
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of breakfast was not particularly exhilarating, 
still, Pasmore had a healthy appetite, and he 
answered in the affirmative.

The big breed issued some orders, and in a 
few minutes, to Pasmore’s no little satisfaction, 
a lad brought a tin of biscuits, a tin of salmon, 
a piece of cheese, and a spoon, all obviously 
supplied by the Hudson Bay Company on the 
previous evening free of charge.

He sat down on the upturned pail once more 
and enjoyed the simple fare. It was queer to 
think that this meal in all probability would 
be his last on earth. His surroundings seemed 
incongruous and unreal, and his mind ran in 
a vein of whimsical speculation. It is strange 
to think, but it is a fact, all the same, that 
certain temperaments, when face to face with 
death, allow their thoughts to take an oddly 
critical and retrospective view of tilings in 
general. The fear of death does not affect 
them, although, at the same time, they are 
fully conscious of the momentous issues of their 
fate.

The crowd gathered around the door of the 
long building, and many were the uncouth jests 
made at the expense of the prisoner. One or 
two still half-drunk Indians pushed their way 
through and came close up to him, talking 
volubly and shaking their firearms in his face. 
But the big breed let out at them with his great 
fists, and sent them away expostulating still 
more volubly. Pasmore could easily have settled 
the matter himself under other circumstances, 
but he did not wish to precipitate matters. 
The crowd grew in numbers, and very soon he 
gathered something in regard to what was on 
foot.

He was to be taken to a certain little rise on 
the outskirts of the village, where the Police 
had shot a notorious malcontent and murderer 
some years before, and there be was, in his 
turn, to be executed. This would be retributive 
justice! Pasmore recollected with cynical 
amusement how some of these very same rebels 
had lived for years in dread of their 
lives from that desperado, and how at 
the time nearly the whole population had 
expressed their satisfaction and thanks to 
the Police for getting rid of the outlaw, who 
had been killed in resisting arrest. Now, when 
it suited their ends, the latter was a martyr, 
and he was a malefactor. He wished they would 
hurry up and shoot him out of hand if he was 
to be shot. He did not know what horrible for
mality might not be in store for him before 
they did that. But how beautifully the sun 
was shining! He had hardly thought that 
Battleford could be so fair to look upon.

At laat he saw several breeds approaching,'

and one of them carried with him an axe ai]l| 
a quantity of rope.

And behind the breeds, greeted by ]ustT 
acclamations from the mob, came Louis Rie|"

CHAPTER XVII.
A CLOSE CALL.

S the would-be priest and originator tf 
two rebellions approached Pasmore, 
the ragged, wild-eyed, clamorous 
crowd made way for him. It ^  

ludicrous to note the air of superiority and 
braggadocio that this inordinately vain 
ambitious man adopted. * The prisoner xas 
standing surrounded by his now largely 
mented guard, who, forgetful of one another 
contiguity, had their many- wonderfully and 
fearfully made blunderbusses levelled at 
ready to blow him into little pieces at a mo. 
meat’s notice if he made the slightest attempt 
to resist or escape. Great would have been tie 
slaughter amongst the Metis if this 
happened.

“ Prisoner,” said Riel, with a decided Freud) 
accent, “ you are a spy.”

He fixed his dark grey eyes upon Paamort 
angrily, and jerked out what he had to saj.

“ I fail to see how one who wears the Queen! 
uniform can be a spy,” said Pasmore, undoing 
the leather tags of his long buffalo coat and 
showing a serge jacket with the regimental 
brass button on it.

“ Ah, that is enough—one cf the Mounted 
Police! What are you doing in this camp?'

“ It is I who should be asking you that ques
tion. What are you doing under arms? Another 
rebellion ? Be warned by me, Monsieur Riel, 
and stop this bloodshed as you value your im
mortal soul.”

He knew that through the fanatic’s 
lay the only way of reaching him at all.

But the only effect these words had upon Ri» 
was to further incense tho arch-rebel.

“ Bind him, and search him,” he cried.
Pasmore knew that resistance was hopdes- 

so quietly submitted. Their mode of tying h* 
•was unique. They put a rope round his 
leaving his arms free, while the two ends aft* 
held on either side by a couple of men- ® 
late guard, tho big breed, who could not ,t( 
been such a bad fellow, discovered his p>P£ 
tobacco, and matches in one pocket, but 
drew his hand quickly.

“ Nozing thar,” he declared. . ^
Whether or not he thought tho prisoner™1̂  

soon require them on his way to the n- 
Hunting Grounds is a matter of spcculatuHu ^

They took his pocket-knife and keys, *n



THE RISING OF THE RED MAN. 297

the inner pocket of his jacket they found the 
sual regimental papers and weekly reports per

taining to the Police Detachment. These are 
.. ^ke as peas throughout the Territories, and 
uot of the slightest value or interest, but to 
Hie! it was a g r e a t  fin d - He sP rea -d them out, 
scanned a few lines here and there, opened his 
eTeSivide, pursed his lips, and then, as if it were
superfluous pui su
ing the matter fur
ther, waved his 
hand in a melo
dramatic fashion, 
and cried—

“ It is enough!
He is of the Police.
He has also been 
found spying in 
camp, and the pen
alty for that is 
death. I hear he is 
one of the men who 
ran down and shot 
Heinault, who was 
one of the people.
Let him be taken 
to the same spot 
and shot also. He 
took the blood of 
the Metis—let the 
Metis now take his!
Away witli him ! ”

Such a wild yell
ing, whooping, and 
brandishing of guns 
took place at these 
words that Pasmore 
thought  there 
would be l i t t l e  
necessity to take 
him to the spot 
where “ Wild Joe” 
of tender memory 
slept. When an 
antiquated fowling- 
piece actually did 
go off and shot an 
Indian in the legs 
the uproar was in
conceivable Pas- 
m°re thought of 
Horys dogs having 
4 sporting live minutes, and smiled, despite the 
gravity of the situation. But order was re
stored, and with Riel and two of his so-called 
generals’ in the lead, and a straggling crowd 

0 human beings and dogs following, the 
Pr>soner was led slowly towards the spot fixed 
tor his execution.

' <*■ V T l [ JO

Past the piles of smouldering ashes, and 
tracks strewn with all sorts of destroyed mer
chandise, they went. They had looted the stores 
to their hearts’ content, and were now rioting 
in an excess of what to them was good living; 
but where those short-sighted creatures expected 
to get fresh supplies from is a question they 
probably never once put to themselves. Silent

and powerless in KiDg Frost’s embrace lay the 
great river. How like beautiful filagree worn 
some of the pine-boughs looked against the snow 
banks and the pale blue sky! How lovely 
seemed the whole world! Pasmore was thinking 
about many things, but most he was thinking 
of someone whom he hoped was now making her
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way over the snow, and for whose sake he was 
now here. No, he did not grudge his life, but 
it was a strange way to die after all his hopes 
—mostly shattered ones; to be led like a brute 
beast amongst a crowd of jeering half-breeds 
who, only a few days before, were ready to doff 
their caps at sight of him; and to be shot dead 
by them with such short shrift, and because he 
had only done his duty! . . .

They were coming to the rise now. How like 
a gallows that tall, dead, scraggy pine looked 
against the pale grey! How the hound-like 
mob alongside yelled and jeered I One of them 
—he knew him well—he of the evil Mongolian- 
like eyes and snaky locks—whom he had spoken 
a timely word to a year ago and saved from 
prison—from some little distance took the op
portunity of throwing a piece of frozen snow 
at Pasmore. It struck the policeman behind 
the ear, causing him to feel sick and dizzy. He 
felt the hot blood trickling down his neck, and 
he heard one or two of the pack laughing.

“ He will be plenty dead Boon,” said one. 
“ What does it m atter?”

But the big breed, with a touch of that 
humanity which beats down prejudice and makes 
us all akin, turned upon the now unpleasantly 
demonstrative rabble, and swore at them 
roundly. In another moment Pasmore was 
himself again, and he could see that gallows
like tree right in front of him. . . . And what 
was that hulking hrute alongside saying about 
skulking shermoganish ? Was he going to his 
death hearing the uniform he wore insulted by 
cowardly brutes without making a resistance of 
some sort? He knew he would be shot down 
instantly if he did, and they would be glad of 
an excuse, but that would be only cutting short 
the agony. The veins swelled on his forehead, 
and he felt his limbs stiffen. He made a sudden 
movement, but the big breed caught his arm 
and whispered in his ear. It was an Indian 
saying which meant that until the Great Spirit 
Himself called, it was folly to listen to those 
who tempted. It was not so much the hope 
these few words carried with them, as the spirit 
in which they were uttered, that stayed Pas
more’s precipitate action. He knew that no 
help would come from the invested Fort, but God 
at times brought about many wonderful things.

As they led him up the rough, conical mound 
he breathed a prayer for Divine aid. It would 
be nothing short of a miracle now if in a few 
minutes he were not dead. They faced him 
about and tied him to the tree; and now he 
looked down upon the upturned faces of -the 
wild-eyed, fiery-natured rebels.

Riel stepped forward with the papers in his 
hand.

“ Prisoner,” he said, “ you have been caueht 
red-handed, and the Metis will it that yon ^  
die. Is it not so? ”—lie turned to the crowd 
“ On the spot where he now stands he spilt 
blood of the Metis. What say you?”

There was a hoarse yell of assent from the 
followers of the fanatic.

Riel turned to one of his generals, who cried 
to some one in the crowd. It was the next of 
kin to Heinault, who had been shot on that 
very spot, and in very truth he looked a fit 
presentative of the man who had perished for 
his crimes. He was indeed an ill-looking 
scoundrel. There was a gratified grin upon hu 
evil face. He knew Pasmoye of old, and Pa- 
more had very good reason to know him. Their 
eyes met.

“ Now you will nevare, nevare threaten me 
one, two, three times again,” he cried.

Pasmore looked into the cruel, eager face of 
the breed, and he knew that no hope lay there 
Then he caught the gleam of snow on the crat 
of the opposite ridge—it was scintillating as if 
set with diamonds. How beautiful was that kit 
of blue seen through the pillar-like stems of the 
pines!

Pasmore’s thoughts were now elsewhere than 
with his executioners, when unexpectedly there 
came an interruption. There was a hurried 
scattering of the crowd at the foot of the 
mound, and Pepin Quesnelle, leading his bear, 
appeared upon the scene. That his short legs 
had been sorely tried in reaching the spot there 
could be little doubt, for his face was very red, 
and it was evident he had wrought himself into 
something very nearly approaching a passion.

Riel, who Jhad at first turned round with an 
angry exclamation on his lips, seemed somewhet 
startled when he saw the weird figures before 
him, for he, too, like the breeds and Indians, 
was not without a species of superstitious dreed 
of the manikin and his strange attendant. The 
oxecutioner glared at the intruder angrily 

“ Wait, you just wait one bit—coquin, rascal, 
fool 1 ” gasped Pepin, pulling up within a fat 
yards of him, and shaking his stick. “ You will 
not kill that man, I say you will not! I know 
you, Leon Heinault; it is because this man wi® 
stop you from doing as your vile cousin did that 
you want to shoot him.” He turned to Rid 
“ Tell him to put down that gun!”

But Riel had the dignity of liis position k 
maintain before the crowd, and although 
would not meet the black, bead-like eyes of t 1 
dwarf, with no little bluster he said— 

"This man is a spy, and he must die. He ” 
of the hated English, and it is the will j * 
Lord that His people, the Metis, inherit 
land.”
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I

I

And I vay, Louis Riel, that it is 
the will of the Lord that this man . 
shall not die!’' reiterated the dwarf, 
e®phasisinjr his words with a flourish 
of his stick.

Then an uncanny thing happened that to this 
aJ the Metis speak about with bated breath, 

. the Indians are afraid to mention at all. 
e'nauIt, who during the wrangle had oon- 

(,U ed that his quarry was about to slip 
^rough Ins hands, took the opportunity 

Rising his gun to the shoulder. But 
he could pull theere trigger there was

BUT ERE HE COUI.D PI'LL THE TRIGGER THERE WAS THE 
W H ISTLE OF A BULLET, AND HE FELL 

DEAD IN  THE SNOW.
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the whistle of a bullet, and he fell dead in the 
snow. Then, somewhere from the wooded bluffs 
—for the echoes deceived one—there came the 
distant ring of a rifle.

The perspiration was standing in beads on 
Pasmore’s forehead, for he would have been 
moro than human had not the strain of the 
terrible ordeal told upon him. From a dogged 
abandonment to his fate, a ray of hope lit up 
the darkness that seemed to have closed over 
him. It filtered through his being, but he 
feared to let it grow, knowing the bitterness of 
hope’s extinction. But the blue through the 
pines seemed mere beautiful, and the snow on 
the crest of the ridge scintillated more cheerily.

As the would-be executioner fell, something 
like a moan of consternation ran through the 
crowd. The dwarf was the only one who seemed 
to take the tragedy as a matter of course. He 
was quick to seize the opportunity.

“ It is as the Lord has willed,” he said simply, 
pointing to the body.

But Biel, visibly taken aback by this sudden 
contretemps, knew only too well that his cause 
and influence would be imperilled if he allowed 
this manikin, of whom his people stood so much 
in awe, to get the better of him, and he was too 
quick-witted not to know exactly what to do. 
He turned to his officers, and immediately a 
number of' breeds started out to scour the 
bluffs. Then he called upon five breeds and 
Indians by name to step forward, and to see 
that their rifles were charged. Pepin waited 
quietly until his arrangements were completed, 
and then, looking round upon the crowd with 
his dark eyes, and finally fixing them upon the 
arch-rebel, he spoke with such strength and 
earnestness that his hearers stood breathless and 
spellbound. The file of men which had been 
drawn up to act as executioners, and the con
demned man himself, hung upon his words. It 
was significant that, after the fatal shot had 
been fired, no one seemed to be apprehensive 
of a second. ■

“ Louis Riel, he began, “ you are one bigger 
fool than I did take you fo r !”

Riel started forward angrily, and was about to 
speak when the dwarf stopped him with a 
motion of his hand.

“ You are a fool because you cannot see where 
you are going, he continued.

“ Can’t I, Mr. Hop-o’-my-thumb?” broke out 
the rebel in a white heat, shouldering his rifle.

But the dwarf raised his stick warningly, and 
catching Riel’s shifty gaze, held it as if by 
some spell until the rifle barrel sunk lower inch 
by inch.

“ If you do, Louis Riel, if you do, the Lord 
will give you short shrift!” he said. “ Now,

1 will tell you what I see, and to you it oUd1. 
to be plain, for you have been in Montreal &u,i 
Quebec, and know much morp than is know;, 
to the Metis. I see—and it will come to pais 
long before the ice that is in one great 
in this river is carried down and melts in the 
big lakes, whoso waters drain into the Bay 0f 
Hudson—I see the soldiers of the great Queen 
swarming all over the land in numbers like the 
gophers on the prairie. They have wrested from 
you Battleford, Prince Albert, and Batoche. ] 
see a battlefield, and the soldiers of the Queen 
have the great guns—as big as Red River carts 
—that shoot high into the ^ir as flies the kite 
and rain down bullets and jagged iron like unto 
the hailstorms that sweep the land in summer 
time. I see the bodies of the Metis lying dead 
upon the ground as thick as the sheaves of wheat 
upon the harvest-field. Many I see that crawl 
away into the woods to die, like to the timber- 
wolves when they have eaten of the poison. I 
see the Metis scattered and homeless. I see 
you, Louis Riel, who have misled them, skulking 
alone in the woods like a hunted coyote, with
out rest night and day, with nothing to eat, 
and with no moccasins to your feet. But the 
red-coats will catch you, for there is no trail 
too long or too broken for the Riders of the 
Plains to follow. And, above all, and take 
heed, Louis Riel, I see the great beams of the 
gallows-tree looming up blackly against the grey 
of a weary dawn; and that will be your portion 
if you shoot this man. Put him in prison if 
you will, and keep him as a hostage: but if-you 
spill innocent blood wantonly, as the Lord Iiveth, 
you shall swing in mid-air. And now I hare 
spoken, and you have all seen how the hand of 
the Lord directed the bullet that laid that thing 
low. Remember this—there are more bullets!

The dwarf paused, and there was a death-like 
stillness. Riel stood motionless, glaring info 
space, as if he still saw that picture of the 
gallows. While as for Pasmore, his heart xa» 
thumping against his ribs, for the spark of Hope 
within him had burst into flame, and he sa* 
how beautiful was the blue between the column' 
of the pines.

CHAPTER XVIII
ACROSS TH E ICF..

El’ IN QUESNELLE’S weird speech W 
worked upon the superstitious 
of the arch-rebel and his followers ah *• 
for they unbound Pasmore from thetn*1 

and hurried him away to a tenantless log 
the big breed and two others staying to go 
him. Riel, with some of his follower', start 0 
on sleighs to Prince Albert, to direct operatiw

[?
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there, while the remainder stayed behind to 
further harass the beleaguered garrison. Pas
more was now glad that he had not offered a re
sistance that must have proved futile when his 
life hung in the balance. He offered up a silent 
praver of thanksgiving for his deliverance so 
far and lie mused over the strange little being 
with a deformed body, to whom God had given 
powers to see more clearly than his fellows.

The big breed was remarkably attentive to his 
wants, hut strangely silent. When night ar
rived, Pasmore was placed in a little room 
which had a window much too small for a man’s 
body to pass through, and left to himself 
He could hear his guards talking in the 
only room that led to it. Pasmore had 
slept during the afternoon, and when he 
awoke late in the evening he was imbued with 
but one idea, and that was to escape. The 
fickle natures of the half-breeds might change 
at any moment.

It was close on midnight, and there was not 
a sound in tho other room. Pasmore had, by 
standing on the rude couch, begun operations 
on the roof with a long thatching needle he had 
found on the wall-plate, when the door silently 
opened and a flood of light streamed in. He 
turned, and there stood the big breed silently 
watching. Pasmore stared at him apprehen
sively, but the big breed merely placed one 
finger on his lips to enjoin silence, and beckoned 
him to descend. Wondering, Pasmore did so. 
His gaoler took him by the arm, and stealthily 
they entered the other room, their moccasined 
feet making no noise. There, on the floor, 
lay the other two guards, fast asleep. The 
big breed opened the door and they passed 
out. Pasmore's brain almost refused to grasp 
the situation. Was his gaoler going to assist 
him to escape?

But so it was. There was no one about. 
Everyone seemed to be asleep after tho orgie 
on the previous night. At last they reached 
a large empty shed on the outskirts of the vil
lage, and there his guide suddenly left him with
out a word. Pasmore was about to pass out, 
Md make good his escape, when suddenly he 
ffus hailed by a voice that he knew well.

Aha! villain, coquin!’’ it said, “ and so you 
are here! Biert! This is a good day’s work; 
ls it not so? ”

Pepin Quesnelle I ” cried Pasmore, going to- 
him. “ No words can thank you for what 

,v°u have done for me this day.”
And who wants your thanks P ” asked the 

wai"f, good-naturedly. “ Come, tne shake of 
a and belonging to an honest man is thanks 

ôr me. Put it thar, as the Yanks say.”
ud Pasmore felt, as he obeyed, that, despite

his extraordinary foibles, Pepin Quesnelle was 
a man whom he oould respect and to whom he 
owed a debt of gratitude that he could never 
repay.

“ Now, that is all right,” observed Pepin, 
and you will come with me. Some friends of 

Katie’s have found a friend of yours to-day in 
the woods, and I will take you to him.”

But Pepin would tell no more; his short legs, 
indeed, required all his energies. But after 
winding in and out of tho bluffs for an hour or 
more, Pasmore found out who the friend was. 
Coming suddenly upon a couple of hay-stacks in 
a hollow of the bluffs, the dwarf put his fingers 
to his lips and whistled in a peculiar fashion. 
In another moment a dark figure emerged from 
the shadow.

“ Top av the marnin’ t’ye,” it said.
“ Rory, by all that’s wonderful! ” exclaimed 

Pasmore as they wrung each other’s hands.
“ That’s me, said Rory. “ Now, here’s a 

sloigh. I fancy it was wance Dumont’s, or some 
other gint’s, but I’m thinkin’ it’s ours now. It’s 
bruk the heart av me thet I oouldn’t bring them 
dogs along. If we have luck we’ll be back at 
the ranche before noon to-morrer. Jest ketch 
hould av this rifle and I ’ll drive.”

In the clear moonlight Pasmore could see a 
team standing on an old trail not fifteen yards 
away. *

“ But just let me say good-bye first to Pepin,” 
said Pasmore.

But Pepin Quesnelle had vanished mysteri
ously into the night.

“ Rory,” asked Pasmore a little later, when 
the team of spirited horses was bowling merrily 
along the by-trail, “ was it you who fired that 
shot to-day and saved my life ? ”

“ Young man,” said Rory, solemnly, “ hev yer 
got sich a thing about yer as a match—me 
poipe’3 gone out ? ”

And Pasmore knew that, so far as Rory was 
concerned, the subject was closed.

Next day about noon the two were to the 
north of the valley, where lay the ranche. On 
rounding a bluff they came unexpectedly upon 
three Indians in sleighs, who had evidently just 
cut the trail.

“ Chikl-of-Light! ” they cried, recognising the 
foremost.

A wave of apprehension swept over Pasmore 
when he saw the inscrutable expression on the 
face of the friendly chief. Was it well with 
the rancher and his daughter?

“ Ough, ough! ” ejaculated Child-of-Light, 
wonderingly, as he caught sight of Pasmore. 
He pulled up, jumped out of his sleigh, and 
shook hands cordially.

“ Child-of-Light’s heart lightens again to see
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you, brother,” he said “ His heart was heavy 
because he thought Poundmaker must have 
stilled yours.”

“ Child-of-Light is ever a friend,” rejoined 
Pasmore. “ But what of Douglas and the 
others P ”

Then Child-of-Light told him how on the pre
vious morning Douglas and his daughter had 
reached the ranehe. But as Poundmaker’s men 
were hovering in great strength in the neigh
bourhood, he, Child-of-Light, had deemed it 
advisable that they should take fresh horses and 
proceed in an easterly direction towards Fort 
Pitt, and then in a northerly, until they came 
to that secluded valley of which he had pre
viously told them. They had done this, and 
gone on with hardly a pause.

In the meantime Child-of-Light had sent some 
of his braves to run off the rancher’s herd of 
horses to a remote part of the country, where 
they would be safe from the enemy, while he and 
one or two others remained behind to cover his 
retreat. But alarming news had just been 
brought him by a runner. Big Bear had per
petrated a terrible massacre at Frog Lake, near 
Fort Pitt. Ten persons had been shot in the 
church, and two brave priests, Fathers Farfand 
and Marchand, had been beaten to death. If 
Douglas and the others kept on they must run 
right into their hands. It was to catch them 
up, if possible, and fetch them back before they 
crossed the Saskatchewan, that Child-of-Light 
was on his way now. Better to fall into the 
hands of Poundmaker and his braves, who 
probably now realised that they had gone too 
far, than into those of Big Bear, who was a 
fiend. Of course, he, Pasmore, would come with 
them.

“ But are there no fresh horses for us, Child- 
of-Light ? ” asked Pasmore. “ I f the others have 
got a good start and fresh horses, can we catch 
them u p ?”

“ I have said I have sent all the horses of 
Douglas away for safe keeping. We must over
take them with what we have. The Great Spirit 
is good and may do much for us.”

“ Then let us push on, Child-of-Light, for it 
will be a grievous thing if evil befall our friends 
now,”

For three days they travelled in a north
easterly direction, but the sun had gained power, 
and spring had come with a rush, as it does in 
that part of the world. The first chinook wind 
that came from the west, through the passes of 
the Rockies from warm southern seas, would 
render travelling impossible—-their sleighs would 
be useless. The great danger was that Douglas 
and the others would have passed over the Sas
katchewan, and the ice breaking up behind them 
would have cut off their retreat.

In those three days the party was tortur«j 
with alternate hopes and fears. Now it Taj 
a horse breaking through the softening crust of 
snow and coming down, and then it would l» 
one playing out altogether. If in another &» 
those in front were not overtaken, it was prettT 
certain they must run into Big Bear’s band 
and that would mean wholesale massacre, h 
order to catch them up they walked most of th 
night, leading their horses along the trail. On 
the fourth day they sighted the broad Saskat
chewan, now witli many blue trickling streams 
of water upon its surface and cracking omiii. 
ously. They scanned the opposite shore in the 
neighbourhood of the trail* anxiously.

“ Look, brother,” cried Child-of-Light, "tber 
are camped on t'he opposite bank, and away ore 
yonder, ooming down the plateau, are Indians 
who must belong to Big Bear’s band. But the 
river is not safe now to cross. I can hear it 
breaking up and coming down at the speed of 
a young broncho away up the reaches. Before 
the sun sets this river will be as the Great 
Falls in the spring, when the wind is from 
the west.”

It was as the keen-eyed and keen-eared red 
man said. There were the rancher and his party 
camped on the other side, in all innocence of 
the Indians who, unseen, were stringing ore? 
the plateau. There was no time to be lost.

“ You give me your jumper, Cliild-of-Light, 
and your pony—they are the best,” Pasmore 
cried. “ I shall be back with the others before 
long. In the meantime, look to your guns.”

The others would fain have accompanied him, 
but Pasmore knew that would only be aggra
vating the danger. "Without a moment’s delsy 
he jumped into the light box of wood andnrged 
the sure-footed pony across the now groaning 
and creaking ice. And now there broke np» 
his ears what before only the Indian had head 
It was the coming down of the river in flood: 
miles away. It sounded like the roar of a dis
tant Niagara. Here and there his pony w 
up to the fetlocks in water, and the ice heard 
beneath him. Every now and again there 
a mighty crackle, resembling the breaking * 

a thunderbolt, that sent his heart into |! 
mouth. He feared then that the end had coffl* 
and he would be too late. With rein and mi# 
he urged the sure-footed pony across the 
Would he never reach the opposite bank? " 
once there, would it be possible for the p 
to recross P Surely it would be as much as t 
lives were worth to try.

Long before Pasmore had reached the lan 
Douglas and the others had seen him. 1 
no time for greetings, and, indeed, their 
ing was one too deep for words. They ® ^  
wrung each other’s hands, and something
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«  TOOK ALL th e  STRENGTH THAT PASMORE POSSESSED TO PULL UP ON THE BRINK.N obsIv Jjlrp • .
As fo, n ° ,S , St0°d in the rancher's quickened Pasmore’s heart-beats even then.

*ord, tut tbc 0rotllJ’> she could not utter a “ You must be quick,” cried Pasmore. “ Big 
re Was somethmg in her look that Bear n il] be down upon you in ten minutes.



304 THE CAPTAIN.

Look! There they are now. There is yet time 
to cross.”

And as he spoke there came a roar like thun
der, travelling from the higher reaches of the 
river towards them; it passed them and was 
lost in the lower reaches. It was the “ back ” 
of the ice being broken—the preliminary to the 
grand chaos that was to come. The Indians 
had seen them now, and were coming at a gallop 
not a mile away.

Douglas, Jacques, and Bastien ran and 
hitched up the horses into the sleighs.

“ You are not afraid to tackle it, are you P ” 
asked Pasmore, as he looked into the girl’s face.

“ I ’d tackle it now if it were moving down in 
pieces no bigger than door-mats,” she answered 
smilingly.

“ Then will you tackle it with m e?” he asked.
“ Yes,” she said. “ Jump in, and I’ll follow. 

Your sleigh is empty, and father's is full of all 
sorts of things—it's too heavy as it is. Here 
they come! Dad, I ’m going with Mr. Pasmore,” 
she cried; and the sleighs raced abreast of one 
another down the slope.

“ Spread out there,” cried Pasmore, “ and 
don’t bunch together, or------”

He did not finish the sentence, for just at 
that moment there came a ping from the shore 
they had just left, and a bullet sent up a jet 
of water into the air alongside of them. There 
was another great rending sound from the ice 
that struck terror into their hearts. Their 
horses quivered with excitement as they darted 
forward. There was a roar in their ears that 
sounded as if they were close to a battery of 
artillery in action. Ping, ping, ping! and the 
bullets came whizzing over their heads or skid
ding on the ice alongside. It was a lucky thing 
for them that the Indians were too keen in the 
pursuit to take proper aim. Separating, so as

to minimise the danger, each team dashed for 
ward on its own account.

“ Stay with it, broncho! Stick to it, my son!" 
yelled Pasmore.

In the pauses of the thundering and rendb 
there cut clearly into the now mild air tbe 
clattering of the horses’ hoofs, the hum of the 
steel-shod runners, and the ping, ping 0f ^  
rifles. It was a race for life with a vengeance 
with death ahead and alongside, and with death 
at their heels. A gap in the ice, or a stumble 
and it would surely be all up with them.

“ Go it, my game little broncho!” and with 
rein and voice Pasmore UFged the brave steed 
onwards.

“ Hello! there goes the breed’s pony!” cried 
Pasmore.

A bullet had struck Bastien’s horse behind 
the ear and brought it down all of a heap upon 
the ice. There was an ear-splitting crack just 
at that moment which added to the terror of 
the situation. But the rancher pulled his horse 
up by a supreme effort, and Bastien, deserting 
his sleigh, leapt in beside him. Then on again

Pasmore’s pony was now somewhat behind tie 
others, when suddenly there was a mighty roar, 
and a great crevasse opened up in front of than 
It took all the strength that Pasmore possessed ' 
to pull up on the brink. j

“ We must get out and jump over this some 
how,” Pasmore cried t.o Dorothy. “ It’s neck or 
nothing.”

So they sprang out of the sleigh, unhitched 
the plucky pony, and prepared to cross tb* 
deadly looking fissure.

CVvivvv ( VH&tli#,

(To be continued.)
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r- -» H E  one o ’ c lo ck  d ow n  express was ju st 
Y  |  on the p o in t  o f  s ta rt in g . T h e  en 

g ine-driver, w ith  h is h a n d  on  th e  
lever, w h ited  aw ay th e  m om ents, 

like the w atchm an  in  th e  “  A g a m e m n o n ,”  b y  
whistling. The gu a rd  en d ea v ou red  to  ta lk  
to three people a t on ce . P o r te rs  flitted  to  
and fro, cleaving a p a th  fo r  th em selves w ith  
trucks o f lu ggage. T h e  U s u a l O ld  L a d y  
was asking if she was r ig h t  fo r  som e p la ce  n o 
body had ever h eard  o f. E v e r y b o d y  w as say
ing good-bye to  e v e ry b o d y  else, a n d  last, b u t  
not least, P . St. H . H a rrison , o f  S t. A u s t in ’s, 
was strolling a t a  le isu re ly  p a ce  tow ards th e  
rear of the tra in . T h e re  w as n o  n eed  fo r  
him to hurry. F o r  h ad  n o t  h is  fr ie n d , M ace , 
promised to keep a  corn er-sea t fo r  h im  w h ile  
he went to the re fresh m en h room  to  lay  in  
supplies? U n d o u b te d ly  he h ad , a n d  H a rrison , 
as he watched th e  s tru g g lin g  cro w d , co n g ra 
tulated him self th a t  h e  w as n o t  as o th e r  m en. 
A corner seat in a  ca rr ia g e  fu ll o f  h is  ow n  p a r 
ticular friends, w ith  p le n ty  o f  p rov is ion s  and 
something to read in  case h e  g o t  tired  o f  ta lk 
ing—it would be p er fe ct .

So engrossed w as h e  in  th ese  re flection s 
that he did not n o tice  th a t  from  th e  op p osite  
enc* of the p la tform  a y o u th  o f  a b o u t  h is ow n  
age was also m a k in g  fo r  th e  co m p a rtm e n t in  
question. The first in tim a tio n  h e  had o f  h is 
j f es®nce wns w hen th e  la tter , a r r iv in g  first at 

e aoor by  a sh ort h ead , h u rled  a  b a g  on  to  
e rack, and sank g ra ce fu lly  in to  th e  iden- 

ea d j°rner ®eat w b ic h  H a rr iso n  h a d  lo n g  re- 
P T e(* as bis ow n  p erson a l p ro p e r ty . A n d  

ma*e M atters w orse, th ere  w as n o  o th e r  
Sea* ' n fb e  com p a rtm en t. H a rrison  

wbi<ai °Û  Pr° te s t  w h en  th e  g u a rd  b lew  his 
e- There was n o th in g  fo r  it  b u t  to  
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ju m p  in  an d  a rgu e  th e  m atter  o u t  en r o u te . 
H a rrison  ju m p e d  in, to  b e  greeted  in sta n tly  
b y  a ch oru s o f  n in e  m a le  v o ices . “ O u ts id e  
th ere  ! N o  room  ! T u rn  h im  o u t ! ”  sa id  th e  
ch oru s . T h en  th e  ch oru s  b ro k e  u p  in to  its  
co m p o n e n t p a rts  and b eg a n  to  address h im  
on e  b y  one.

“  Y o u  ro tte r , H a rr is o n ,”  sa id  B a b in g to n , o f 
D a c r e ’s, “ w h a t d o  y ou  com e  b a rg e in g  in 
here fo r ?  C a n ’ t  yon  see w e ’re five aside a l
r e a d y ? ”  _

“  H o n e  y o u ’v e  b r o u g h t  a sard in e-open er 
w ith  y on , o ld  ch a p ,”  said  B a rre tt , th e  peerless 
p r id e  o f  P h i lp o t t ’s, “  ’ co s  w e sh a ll jo l ly  w ell 
need on e  w h en  w e  g e t  t o  th e  g o o d  o ld  ju n ct-i- 
on . G et u p  in to  th e  ra ck , H a rrison , y o u ’re 
s to p p in g  th e  v e n t ila t io n .”

T h e  y o u th  w h o  h ad  com m a n d eered  H a r r i
so n ’s seat so n ea tly  to o k  a n o th er  u n p a rd o n 
a b le  lib e r ty  a t th is  p o in t . H e  g rin n ed . N o t  
th e  t im id , d e p re ca tin g  sm ile  o f  on e  w ho 
w ishes t o  in g ra tia te  h im se lf w ith  strangers, 
b u t  a  good , s ix -in ch  g r in  r ig h t  across h is  face . 
H a rr iso n  tu rn ed  on  h im  savagely .

“  L o o k  h ere ,”  he sa id , "  ju s t  you  g e t  o u t  
o f  th a t. W h a t  d o  you  m ean  b y  b a g g in g  m y 
seat ? ”

" A r e  y o u  a d ire cto r  o f  th is  l i n e ? ”  en 
q u ired  th e  y ou th  p o lite ly . R o a rs  o f  app lause 
from  th e  in terested  a u d ien ce . H a rrison  b e 
gan  t o  fee l h o t  an d  u n co m fo r ta b le .

“ O r  o n ly  th e  E m p e ro r  o f  G erm a n y ? ”  p u r 
sued h is  an tagon ist.

M o re  a p p la u se , d u r in g  w h ich  H arrison  
d ro p p e d  his b a g  o f  p rov is ion s , w h ich  w ere  in 
s ta n tly  se ized  an d  d iv id e d  on  th e  share and 
sh are  a lik e  system  a m on g  th e  gratified  A u s 
t r i a n s .

“ L o o k  here, n on e  o f  y o u r  ch e e k ,”  w as the 
sh o ck in g ly  fe e b le  re to r t  w h ich  a lon e  o ccu rred  
to  h im . T h e  o th e r  said n o th in g . H a rrison  
re tu rn ed  to  th e  a ttack .

" L o o k  h ere ,”  h e  said , " a r e  y o u  g o in g  to  
g e t  o u t  o r  h ave  I  g o t  to  m a k e  y ou  ? ”

N o t  a w ord  d id  h is o p p o n e n t  u tter . T o  
q u o te  th e  b a r d :  “ T h e  s tr ip lin g  sm iled . T o  
te ll th e  tru th , th e  s tr ip lin g  sm iled  in a n e ly .”
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The other occupants of the carriage were 
far from imitating his reserve. These 
treacherous friends, realising that, for those 
who were themselves comfortably seated, the 
spectacle of Harrison standing up with ach
ing limbs for a journey of a hundred and 
thirty miles would be both grateful and com
forting, espoused the cause of the unknown 
with all the vigour of which they toere 
capable.

■' Beastly bully, Harrison, said Barrett.
'< Trying to turn the kid out of his seat! W hy 
can’t you leave the chap alone? Don’t you
move, k id .” ■ „ T

“  Thanks,”  said the unknown, 1 wasn t
going to.”  i i - ><

“ Now you see what comes of slacking,
said Grey. “  I f you’d bucked up and got 
here in time you might have bagged this seat 
I ’ve got. By jove, Harrison, you’ve no idea 
how comfortable it is in this corner.

“ Punctuality,” said Babington, “ is the
politeness of princes.”  .

And again the unknown maddened Harri
son with a “ best-on-record ”  grin.

“ But, I say, you chaps,” said he, deter
mined as a last resource to appeal to their 
better feelings (if any), “ Mace was keeping 
this seat for me, while I went to get some 
grub. Weren’t you, M ace?”  He turned to 
Mace for corroboratioq.. To his surprise, 
Mace was nowhere to be seen.

His sympathetic school fellows grasped the 
full humour of the situation aa one man, and 
gave tongue once more in chorus.

“  You weed,”  they yelled joyfully, “  you ve 
got into the wrong carriage. Mace is next

d°A nd then, with the sound of unquenchable 
laughter ringing in his ears, Harrison gave 
the thing up, and relapsed into a disgusted 
silence. No single word did he speak until 
the journey was done, and the carriage emp
tied itself of its occupants at the junction. 
The local train was in readiness to take them 
on to St. Austin’s, and this time Harrison 
managed to find a seat without much diffi
culty. But it was a bitter moment when 
Mace, meeting him on the platform, ad
dressed him as a rotter, for that he had not 
come to claim the comer seat which he had 
been reserving for him. They had had, said 
Mace, a rattling good time coming down. 
W hat sort of a time had Harrison had in his 
carriage? Harrison’s reply was not remark
able for its clearness.

The unknown had also entered the local 
train. I t  was plain, therefore, that he was 
coming to the school as a new boy. Harri

son began to wonder if, under thesa circum. 
stances, something might not be done in 
matter by way of levelling up things. He 
pondered. W hen St. Austin s station vn 
reached and the travellers began to stream up 
the road towards the college, he discovered 
that the newcomer was a member of his owe 
house H e was standing close beside him, 
and heard Babington explaining to him the 
way to Merevale’s. Merevale was Harrison's 
house-master. .

It was two minutes after he had found out 
this fact that the Grand Idea came to Harri
son. He saw his way now to a revenge so ar
tistic, so beautifully simple, that it was with 
some difficulty that he restrained himself 
from bursting into song. For two pins, he 
felt, he could have done a step-dance.

He checked his emotion. He beat it 
steadily back, and quenched it. When he 
arrived at Merevale’s, he went first to the 
matron’s room. “ Has Venables come back 
yet? ”  he asked.

Venables was the head of Merevale’s house, 
captain of the school cricket, wing three’ 
quarter of the school fifteen, and a great man 
altogether.

“ Yes,” said the matron, “ he came back 
early this afternoon.”

Harrison knew it. Venables always came 
back early on the last day of the holidays.

“ He was upstairs a short while ago, con
tinued the matron. .“ He was putting hn 
study tidy.”

Harrison knew it. Venables always pul 
his study tidy on the last day of the holidaf 
He took a keen and perfectly justifiable pride 
in his study, which was the most luxunom
in the house. .

“ Is he there now ?”  asked Harrison.
“  No. He has gone over- to see the bead

master.”  , t
“ Thanks,”  said Harrison, “ it doesnt mat

ter. It wasn’t anything important.
He retired triumphant. Things were go 5

excellently well for his scheme. ,
His next act was to go to the fags 

where, as he had expected, he found his 
of the train. Luck continued to be 
him. The unknown was alone 

“ H u llo !”  said Harrison.
"  H u llo ! ”  said the fellow-traveller. 

had resolved to follow Harrison s ea ^   ̂
Harrison was bringing war, then 
be. If, however, his intentions veie - 
he would be friendly too. .

“  I didn’t know you were comma ^ 
Merevale’s. I t ’s the best house 
school.”
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'LOOK HERE,”  HE SAID, “ ARE YOU GOING TO GET OUT 
OR HAVE I GOT TO MAKE YOU?”

"Oh! ”
Yes, for (-Me thins: everybody except the

kids has a study.”
What? Not really? Why, I thought we 

bad to keep u> this room. One of the chaps 
told me so.”
, rrying to green you, probably. You must 

out for that sort of thing, i ’ll show you 
he u-ay to vour study, if you like. Come 
a on8 upstairs.”

Thanks, awfully. I t ’s awfully good of

you,”  said the gratified unknown, and they 
went upstairs together.

One of the doors which they passed on 
their way was open, disclosing to view a 
room which, though bare at present, looked as 
if it might be made exceedingly comfortable.

“ That’s my den,”  said Harrison. I t  was 
perhaps lucky that Graham, to whom the 
room belonged, in fact, as opposed to fiction, 
did not hear the remark. Graham and Har
rison were old and tried foes. “  This is yours.” 
Harrison pushed open another door at the 
end of the passage.

His companion stared blankly at the
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The other occupants of the carriage were 
far from imitating his reserve. These 
treacherous friends, realising that, for those 
who were themselves comfortably seated, the 
spectacle of Harrison standing up with ach
ing limbs for a journey of a hundred and 
thirty miles would be both grateful and com
forting, espoused the cause of the unknown 
with all the vigour of which they toere 
capable.

■' Beastly bully, Harrison,”  said Barrett. 
“ Trying to turn the kid out of his seat! W hy 
can’t you leave the chap alone? Don’t you 
move, kid.”  •

“ Thanks,”  said the unknown, “ I wasn’t 
going to.”

“  Now you see what comes of slacking,”  
said Grey. “  I f  you’d bucked up and got 
here in time you might have bagged this seat 
I ’ve got. By jove, Harrison, you’ve no idea 
how comfortable it is in this corner.”

“  Punctuality,”  said Babington, “  is the 
politeness of princes.”

And again the unknown maddened Harri
son with a “  best-on-record ”  grin.

“  But, I say, you chaps,”  said he, deter
mined as a last resource to appeal to their 
better feelings (if any), “  Mace was keeping 
this seat for me, while I  went to get some 
grub. W eren’t you, M ace?”  He turned to 
Mace for corroboration. To his surprise, 
Mace was nowhere to be seen.

His sympathetic school-fellows grasped the 
full humour of the situation as one man, and 
gave tongue once more in chorus.

“ You weed,”  they yelled joyfully, "y o u ’ve 
got into the wrong carriage. Mace is next 
door.”

And then, with the sound of unquenchable 
laughter ringing in his ears, Harrison gave 
the thing up, and relapsed into a disgusted 
silence. No single word did he speak until 
the journey was done, and the carriage emp
tied itself of its occupants at the junction. 
The local train was in readiness to take them 
on to St. Austin’s, and this time Harrison 
managed to find a seat without much diffi
culty. But it was a bitter moment when 
Mace, meeting him on the platform, ad
dressed him as a rotter, for that he had not 
come to claim the corner seat which he had 
been reserving for him. They had had, said 
Mace, a rattling good time coming down. 
What sort o f a time had Harrison had in his 
carriage? Harrison’s reply was not remark
able for its clearness.

The unknown had also entered the local 
train. I t  was plain, therefore, that he was 
coming to the school as a new boy. Harri

son began to wonder if, under thesj circm 
stances, something might not be done in th 
matter by way of levelling up things, jj* 
pondered. When St. Austin’s station w« 
reached and the travellers began to stream u 
the road towards the college, ho discovered 
that the newcomer was a member of his own 
house H e was standing close beside him 
and heard Babington explaining to him the 
way to Merevale’s. Merevale was Harrison, 
housemaster.

It was two minutes after he had found out 
this fact that the Grand Idea came to Harri
son. He saw his wav now to a revenge so ar
tistic, so beautifully simple, that it was with 
some difficulty that he restrained himself 
from bursting into song. For two pins, he 
felt, he could have done a step-dance.

He checked his emotion. He beat it 
steadily back, and quenched it. When he 
arrived at Merevale’s, he went first to the 
matron’s room. “ Has Venables come back 
yet? ”  he asked.

Venables was the head of Merevale’s house, 
captain of the school cricket, wing three- 
quarter of the school fifteen, and a great man 
altogether.

“ Yes,” said the matron, “ he came bad 
early this afternoon.”

Harrison knew it. Venables always came 
back early on the last day of the holidays.

“  He was upstairs a short while ago,” coir 
tinued the matron. “  He was putting his 
study tidy.”

Harrison knew it. Venables always pet 
his study tidy on the last day of the holidays 
He took a keen and perfectly justifiable pride 
in his study, which was the most luxurious 
in the house.

“  Is he there now ? ”  asked Harrison.
“ No. He has gone over- to see the head

master.”
“  Thanks,” said Harrison, “ it doesn’t mat

ter. It wasn’t anything important.”
He retired triumphant. Things were going 

excellently well for his scheme.
His next act was to go to the fags’ rw®- 

where, as he had expected, he found his friend 
of the train. Luck continued to be vit 
him. The unknown was alone.

“  H u llo ! ”  said Harrison. 0
"  Hullo ! ”  said the fellow-traveller. 

had resolved to follow Harrison's lead- 
Harrison was bringing war, then war 1® 
be. If, however, his intentions were frien 
lie would be friendly too, . w

" I didn’t know you were comm? 
Merevale’s. I t ’s the best house m 
school.”
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Oh!”
ês, for one thine everybody except the 
has a study.”

What? Not really? Why, I thought we 
ad to keep to this room. One of the chaps 

to‘d me so.”
In ,1‘ green you, probably. You must
0 out for that sort of thing, i ’ll show you! the

talon? upstairs.
j Thanks, mvfully.

**7 7° • )Ur study, if you like. Come 

It ’s awfully good of

“  LOOK H ERE," HE SAID, “  ARE YOU GOING TO GET OUT 

OR HAVE I GOT TO MAKE Y O U ?”

you,”  said the gratified unknown, and they 
went upstairs together.

One of the doors which they passed on 
their way was open, disclosing to view a 
room which, though bare at present, looked as 
if it might be made exceedingly comfortable.

“  That’s my den,”  said Harrison. It  was 
perhaps lucky that Graham, to whom the 
room belonged, in fact, as opposed to fiction, 
did not hear the remark. Graham and Har
rison were old and tried foes. “  This is yours.”  
Harrison pushed open another door at the 
end of the passage.

His companion stared blankly at the
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THE FURNITURE. . .

W AS PICTURESQUELY 

SCATTERED ABOUT THE 

PASSAGE.

O rien ta l lu x u ry  w h ich  m et h is  eye. “  B u t , 
I  sa y ,”  h e  sa id , “ are y o ji su re? T h is  seem s 
to  b e  o ccu p ie d  a lre a d y .”

“  O h , n o , th a t ’s a ll r ig h t ,”  said H a rrison , 
a ir ily . “  T h e  ch a p  w h o  used  to  b e  h ere  le f t  
last term . H e  d id n ’ t kn ow  h e  was g o in g  to  
lea ve  t i ll  i t  was to o  la te  to  p a ck  u p  a ll h is  
th in g s , so h e  le ft  h is  s tu d y  as it  was. A l l  
y o u ’v e  g o t  to  d o  is to  cart th e  th in g s  o u t  in to

th e  passage an d  leave  them  there, n 
M ok e  ’ ll tak e  ’ em  a w a y .”  '

T h e  M ok e  was th e  official who co_ 
in a single  b o d y  th e  d u tie s  o f  butler arnfl 
b oy  a t M e re v a le ’s house. "" I

“ O h , r ig h t  h o ! ”  sa id  th e  unknown,^ 
H a rrison  le f t  h im . ’

H a rr is o n ’s idea was thj 
w h en  V en a b les  returned 

. fo u n d  an  absolute strange |
p la c id ly  engaged  in wreckL 
his ca re fu lly -tid ied  study, h, 
w ou ld  a t on ce , and withont 
m a k in g  enquiries, fall upon 

that absolute 
stranger and 
blot him of 
the face of the 
earth. After
wards itaught 
possibly coat 
out that he, 
Harrison, hid 
been not alto 
gether uncot- 
nected with 
the business 
and then, ht 
was fain to ad
mit, there 
m i g h t  be 
trouble. Bit 
be was a youth 
who never 
t o o k  over 
much heed for 
the mono*. 
Sufficient u® 
the day «  
h is  motto. 
And, besides, 

it  was d istin ctly  worth risk 
ing . T h e  main point, and 
th e  on e  w ith  which ah* 
th e  h ouse  w ould concern it
self, was th a t he had com
p le te ly  taken  in, scored o 
and  overw helm ed the yotl 
w ho had  done as much ’ 
h im  in  th e  train, and his  ̂

p u ta tion  as on e  n ot to  be  lightly  
w ou ld  be  restored  to  its  form er ^n] , %  
A n y th in g  th a t  m ig h t h a p p en  between bifr 
an d  V e n a b le s  su b seq u en tly  would berega^ 
as a p u re ly  p r iv a te  m a tter  between man > 
m an , a ffe c t in g  th e  m ain  p o in t  not at a 

A b o u t  an  h o u r  la te r  a sm all Mereviah a" 
fo rm ed  H a rrison  th a t  V en a b les  wished 0 
h im  in  h is stu d y . H e  w ent. Experl
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had taught h im  th at w h en  th e  h ea d  o f  th e  
house sent for h im , it  was as a  ru le  as w ell to  
humour his w h im  an d  go . H e  w as p rep a red  
for a good deal, fo r  he h a d  co m e  to  th e  c o n 
clusion that it w as im p oss ib le  fo r  h im  to  p re 
serve his in cogn ito  in  th e  m a tter , b u t  h e  was 
certainly not prepared  fo r  w h a t h e  saw.

Venables and th e  s tra n g er  w ere  seated  in  
two armchairs, a p p a ren tly  on  th e  v e ry  b est 
of terms with one a n o th er . A n d  th is , in  
spite of the fa c t  th a t th ese  tw o  a rm ch a irs  
were the only fu rn itu re  le f t  in  th e  s tu d y . T h e  
rest, as he had n oted  w ith  a g r in  b e fo r e  he 
had knocked a t th e  d o o r , was p ic tu re sq u e ly  
scattered about th e  passage.

“ Hullo, H a rrison ,”  sa id  V e n a b le s , “ I  
wanted to see you . T h ere  seem s to  h a v e  b een  
a slight m istake som ew h ere. D id  y o u  te ll 
my brother to  sh ift  a ll th e  fu rn itu re  o u t  o f  
the study 1 ”

Harrison turned a delicate shade of green.
"Y ou r— er— b r o th e r ! ”  h e  g u rg led .
“ Yes. I  ou gh t to  h ave  to ld  y ou  m y  b r o th e r  

was coming to  th e  co ll, th is  te rm , I  to ld  
the Old Man and M ereva le  an d  th e  rest o f  
the authorities. C a n ’ t  m a k e  o u t  w h y  I  fo r 
got you. S lipped  m y  m in d  som eh ow . H o w 
ever, you seem to  h ave  b e e n  d o in g  th e  squ are  
thing by him, sh ow in g  h im  rou n d  and so on . 
Very good o f y o u .”

Harrison sm iled  fe e b ly . V e n a b le s  ju n io r  
grinned. W h a t seem ed to  H a rrison  a m ystery  
was how the b roth ers  h a d  m an aged  to  a rr iv e  
at the school at d iffe ren t tim es. T h e  e x p la n a 
tion of which was in  re a lity  very  s im p le . T h e  
elder Venables had been  sp e n d in g  th e  last 
week of the h o lida ys  w ith  M a c A r th u r , th e  
captain o f the St. A u s t in ’ s fifteen , th e  sam e 
being a day b ov , su spended  w ith in  a  m ile  o f  
the school.

“ But what I  ca n ’t  m a k e  o u t ,”  w en t on  
Venables, relentlessly, “  is th is  fu rn itu re  
business. T o th e  best o f  m y  k n o w le d g e  I

d id n ’ t  lea v e  su d d en ly  at th e  en d  o f  last term . 
I ’ ll ask i f  y o u  lik e , to  m ake sure, b u t  I  fa n cy  
y o u ’ll fin d  y o u ’v e  b een  m istak en . M u st h ave  
b e e n  th in k in g  o f  som eon e else. A n y h o w , we 
th o u g h t  y o u  m u st k n ow  best, so w e lu g g ed  
a ll th e  fu rn itu re  o u t  in to  th e  passage, and  
n ow  it  a p p ears  th e re ’s b een  a  m istake o f  
sorts, a n d  th e  s tu ff o u g h t to  b e  in s ide  a ll th e  
t im e . So w ou ld  y o u  m in d  p u t t in g  it  b a ck  
a ga in  !  W e ’d h e lp  y ou , o n ly  w e ’ re g o in g  o u t  
to  th e  sh op  to g e t  som e tea . Y o u  m ig h t have 
it  d o n e  b y  th e  t im e  we g e t  b a ck . T han k s, 
a w fu lly .”

H a rr iso n  co u g h e d  n ervou sly , an d  rose to  
a  p o in t  o f  order.

“  I  w as g o in g  o u t  to  tea, t o o ,”  he sa id .
“ I ’m  sorry , b u t  I  th in k  y o u ’ ll h a v e  to  

scra tch  th e  e n g a g em en t,”  sa id  V en a b les .
H a rr is o n  m ade a  last e ffo r t .
“  I ’ m  fa g g in g  fo r  W e lch  th is  te rm ,”  he p ro 

tested .
I t  w as th e  ru le  at St. A u s t in ’s th a t  every  

fa g  h a d  th e  r ig h t  to  re fu se  to  serve tw o m as
ters. O th erw ise  th ere  w ou ld  h ave  been  n o  
p ea ce  fo r  th a t  d ow n  tro d d e n  race.

“ T h a t ,”  said V e n a b le s , “ o u g h t  to be  aw 
fu l ly  jo l ly  fo r  W e lc h , d o n ’t  y o u  k n ow , b u t  as 
a  m a tte r  o f  fa c t  term  h a sn ’ t  b eg u n  yet. I t  
d oesn ’t  s ta rt  t i ll  to -m orrow . W e ig h  in .”

V a r io u s  fee lin g s  b ega n  to  w age w ar ben ea th  
H a r r is o n ’ s E to n  w a istcoa t. A  p ro fo u n d  d is 
in c lin a t io n  to  u n d e rta k e  th e  su ggested  task  
b a tt le d  b r isk ly  w ith  a  fe e lin g  th a t , i f  h e  re 
fu sed  th e  com m ission , th in g s  m ig h t— n ay , 
w o u ld — h a p pen .

“  H a r r is o n ,”  sa id  V e n a b le s  g en tly , b u t  
w ith  m ea n in g , as h e  h esita ted , “  d o  you  kn ow  
w h a t i t  is  to  w ish y o u  h a d  n ever been  
b o r n !  ”

A n d  H a rr iso n , w ith  a  th o u g h t fu l expres
sion  on  h is  fa ce , p ick ed  u p  a  p h o tog ra p h  
fr o m  th e  floor, and h u n g  i t  n ea tly  in  its 
p la ce  o v e r  th e  m a n te lp iece .
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“ ’Tis Education forms the common mind;
Just as the twig is bent, the tree’s inclined.”

r n  H A T comprehensive word “ curriculum” 
1 is the one that best applies to Bed

ford ; to it all else give9 way, and the schools 
are at once the profit and 
pride of the town. The 
Bedford Grammar School, 
it has lately been dis
covered, was the direct 
successor of, and built on 
the same site, as a chantry 
school which had existed 
prior to the Conquest, but 
bad come to an end in 
the general dissolution of 
monasteries and religious 
houses at the Reform s 
tion. Edward VI., in 
1552, doubtless to remedy 
the inconvenience thus 
caused to the inhabitants 
by their means of educa
tion having been taken 
from them, granted letters 
patent to create a new 
school; but this licence 
was insufficient without 
an endowment, and six
teen years elapsed before 
the latter was forthcoming.

The Grammar School owes its being to Sir 
William Harpur, a son of one of Bedfords 
humble inhabitants, who, migrating to Lon
don, there amassed a fortune, and, gradually 
rising in the social scale, became a person of 

importance, being »P 
pointed one of the 
officers of the Merchant 
Taylors’ Company, and 
Alderman of the City of 
London, serving as High 
Sheriff in 1556, 
elected as Lord Mayor oj 
London in 1561. Mind™ 
amidst all these self-earn  

honours of the home of * 
childhood, he showed for 
it an affection so subsW- 
tial as to band downl' 
name through succeed̂  
generations as the pu 
benefactor, not only o 
native town, but of J  
whole nation, for 1D .« 
proper training of her
to lit them for *
usefulness to K’Of
country lies the s

J. SURTEES PHILLPOTTS, M .A ., B .C .L . 
HEADMASTER OF BEtFORD GRAMMAR SCHOOL. 
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of England No
Saint could have 
a more appropriate *
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ample to his u s- 
ciples than v ’.<\ 
this 16th century 
knight,  w h o ,  
through his o «n  
exertions,won fame 
and riches, and 
not content with 
^  advancement
helped to give to 
others in the years 
to come that solid 
foundation for all 
true greatness— a 
good education.

‘ A knowledge 
both of books and 
human kind ” can 
be attained by 
any boy who has 
the good fortune 
to be placed at 
the B e d f o r d  
Grammar S ch ool; 
for are there not 
class-rooms innu
merable where 
books can be 
studied inside and 
out according to 
the taste of the 
scholar; and is 
there not ample

A CORNER OF THE SCHOOL BUILDINGS.

opportunity for a 
t h o r o u g h  a c 
quaintance with 
human n a t u r e  
amongst the 800 
youths of varying 
ages who assemble 
there daily?

The Grammar 
School has in
creased by leaps 
and bounds dur
ing the twenty- 
seven years that 
Mr. J. S. Phill- 
potts has been its 
headmaster. To 
his energy may be 
attributed t h e  
erection of the 
n ew  buildings, 
perfect in every 
way, and calcu
lated to accommo
date 900 boys. 
These buildings, 
a t  a c o s t  o f  
£35,000, took the 
place of those 
older ones which 
sufficed before 
Bedford School 
had become so

THE UPPER SCHOOL AT PHYSICAL DRILL.
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THE CARPENTER’S SHOP.

widely known that parents from all quar
ters of the globe sent their children to it 
for education.

Out-door sports are liberally catered for,

AT WORK IN THE FORGE.

whilst indoors special mention should be 
made of the workshops. In these are taught 
carpentering, wood-turning, saddlery, machia 
drawing, moulding, forge and lathe wort

and electricity practi
cally applied; clera 
results from tb® 
teaching can here be 
seen in models d 
bridges, wrought in* 
balustrades, orflamei- 
tal iron gates, and n 
rious other interesting 
specimens made It 
the bovs. !

Mr. Cecil Rhod9 ; 
advocated bodily « 
well as mental tram-1 
ing , and this has bert 
Mr. Phillpotts’ 
fo r  many yw1®- 
■■Of all God’s worte' , 

doe this worlde*®*® j 
There is no one 

faire and effldW 
Than is man’s body, ,for powre and (o'* ,

Whiles it is * *  ! 
sober govern®®-
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The gymnasium, th e  
squads at physical d rill, 
ihe Volunteer C orps, all 
testify to the excellence  
of the muscular d e v e lo p 
ment of the com in g
generation.

The dull boy  ca n n ot 
hold his master resp on 
sible for his stu p id ity  as 
the result of “ all w ork  
ind no play,”  for gam es 
are as much considered  
as is every branch  o f 
learning. To th e  fo o t 
ball field in w inter and 
the cricket field in  su m 
mer flock half th e  p o p u 
lation of B edford  to  
watch the m atches; and 
the cricket p a v ilion  
(erected to the m em ory  
of Henry Cross, old  b oy  
and assistant m aster, 
who died in the S ou dan , ju st a fte r  the ba ttle  
of Omdurrnan) is a lm ost d a ily  crow d ed  w ith  
the friends and re la tion s o f  th e  p layers.

IN THE ENGINE ROOM.

T h e  sch oo l is ju s tly  p rou d  o f  its cap ta in , 
F . G . B rook s , w h o  n ot on ly  exce ls  in  fo o tb a ll 
and  in cricket,, b u t  also in ru n n in g  and  ju m p -

THK LATHES IN THE MACHINE SHOP
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A BOATRACE ON THE OUSE. BEDFORD V. SHREWSBURY.

ing, being a good all-round 
athlete and the winner of 
many a prize in other places 
besides Bedford. He carried off 
four out of eight events at the 
last Public Schools meeting of 
the London Athletic Club, and 
his Hundred was done in 
10 3-5 sec., equalling the pre
vious best on record for this 
race.

Boating is another of the fa
vourite pastimes of this school, 
and on half holidays the “ Wil
lowy Ouse ”  is alive with bop 
and boats of all sizes and de
scriptions, from the practised 
“  eight,”  preparing for their 
annual race against Shrews
bury, to the lately arrived tyro 
splashing at every stroke and 
catching crabs galore. All the

'1 HE GRAMMAR SCHOOL ENGINEER CORPS MAKING A BARREL BRIDGE.
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are taughl swim- 
and many have 

,ut such instruction to 
practical use. It is 

louncommon tiling to 
iwr of a Gi unmar 
Ichool boy having saved 

fellow creature from 
’ watery grave, and 
everal have won the 
Jumane Society's medal 
or their bravery in so 
loing.
Durirg last term 

Jone three boys gained 
nedals or certificates 
or saving life, namely, 
X. C. Fisher, J. Deed, 
nd G. Walker; while 
rithin the last few years 
I Duberly, F. G. 
lornby, and W. Grant 
ave been awarded the 
tine distinctions.
The school has been 

ne of the most success- 
ul in preparation for 
he army, and in 1901

B.G.S. v. M.C.C.
r. G. BROOKS AND G. B HEBDEN 

GOING OCT TO BAT.

passed more boys into 
Sandhurst than did 
any other.

Sir William Harpur’s 
crest, “ the Eagle,”  is 
Bedford’s S c h o o l s ’ 
badge. This noble bird, 
according to p o e t i c  
fancy, has the power of 
soaring upward, and 
ever upward, until it 
reaches "  the fiery re
gion,” when, diving 
thence into the ocean, 
it changes its feathers 
and becomes young once 
more. How many “ old 
boys ”  would rejoice to 
bear the words “ Thy 
youth is renewed like 
the Eagle’s,”  and to re
turn from the soil and 
toil of the world to the 
Grammar School, with 
its football, its cricket, 
its boating, and, above 
all, its good fellow
ship !

THE CRICKET PAVILION.
Th' photot illuetrating thit article are by Urt. Dthee Broughton, and are copyright.



B eing a S tory  of Railway Bridge 
B uilding in the Far W est of America.

By FRANK H. SPEARMAN.

A u th or  o f  “ H e l d  fa r  O rders— Stones of heiot 
L i f e "

X i  OT officially: I don’t pretend to say 
/ that.  You might travel the West 

JL L End from fresh water to salt without 
ever locating the Spider Water, by 

map or by name.
But if you should happen anywhere on the 

West End to sit among a gang of bridge 
carpenters, or get to confidence with a bridge 
foreman; or find the springy side of a road- 
master’s heart— then you might hear all you 
want about the Spider W ater; maybe more.

The Sioux named it ; and, whatever their 
faults, no man with sense ever attempted to 
improve on their names for things— whether 
birds, or braves, or winds, or waters; they 
know.

Unfortunately our managers hadn’t always 
sense, and one of them countenanced a shame
ful change in the name of Spider Water. 
Some polytechnical idiot dubbed it the Big 
Sandy; and the Big Sandy it is to this day 
on map and in folder. But not in the heart 
of the Sioux or the lingo of trackmen.

It  was the only stream our bridge engi
neers could never manage. Bridge after 
bridge they threw across it— and into it. 
One auditor at Omaha, given to asthma and 
statistics, estimated, between spells, that 
the Spider Water had cost us more than all 
the other watercourses together from the 
Missouri to the Sierras.

Then came to the West End a masterful

man, a Scotchman, pawky and hard. Brodi 
was his name, an Edinburgh man, with» 
end of degrees and master of every one. 
great engineer, Brodie, but the Spider Wj» 
took a fall even out of him. It swept outi 
Howe truss bridge for Brodie almost before 
he got his bag opened.

Then Brodie tried— not to make friemb 
with the Spider, for nobody could do tbat- 
but to get acquainted with it. For this hi 
went to its oldest neighbours, the Sion 
Brodie spent weeks and weeks, summers,̂  
the Spider Water, hunting. And with tk 
Sioux he talked the Spider Water and drail 
fire-water. That was Brodie’s shame, th 
fire-water.

But he was pawky, and he chinned n 
ceasingly the braves and the Medicine-®* 
about the uncommonly queer creek that WJ 
the bridges so fast. The river that 
in and month out couldn’t squeeze up 
enough for a pollywog to bathe in, and u>®; 
of a sudden, and for a few days, woÛ ,^. 
like the Missouri, and leave our bewild 
rails hung up either side in the wind.

Brodie talked cloudbursts up country, 
the floods came, times, under clear s
and the Sioux sulked in silence.
gested an unsuspected inlet from some  ̂
tain stream which, maybe, times, 
stormwater over a low divide into the P 
-and the red men shrugged their f»ces
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Finally they told  h im  th e  In d ia n  legen d  
bout the Spider W a t e r ; took  h im  aw ay up 

there once a party  o f  P aw n ees h ad  ca m p ed  in 
the dust of the river b ed  to  surprise  the S io u x ; 
and told B rodie how  th e  S p id e r— m ore  su d , 
den than buck, fleeter th an  p on y — h a d  com e 
down in the n igh t and am bu sh ed  th e  P aw n ees 
with a flood. A n d  so w ell th a t  n e x t m orn 
ing there wasn’t en ou gh  m ateria l in  sigh t 
for a ghost dance.

They took B rod ie  h im se lf o u t  in to  the 
ratty bed, and w hen he said heap  d ry , and 
said no water, th ey  lau gh ed , In d ia n w ise , and 
pointed to the sand. S co o p in g  litt le  w ells 
with their hands, th ey  show ed h im  th e  ris in g  
and the filling; w ater w h ere  th e  in stan t b e 
fore was no w a ter ; and a b ig g e r  fo o l than 
Brodie could see the w ater was all th ere , on ly  
underground. _

• But when d id  it  r i s e ? ”  asked B rod ie . 
“ When the ch in ook  spok e,”  said the S iou x . 
"And w h y ? "  persisted B ro d ie . “ B ecause 
the Spider w oke,”  answ ered th e  S iou x . A n d  
Brodie went ou t o f  th e  cam p  o f  the S iou x  
wondering.

And he planned a new b r id g e  w h ich  sh ou ld  
stand the ch in ook  and th e  S p id er and 
all evil spirits. A n d  fu ll seven year it  lasted ; 
and then the fire-water spok e fo r  th e  w icked  
Scotchman, and he h im se lf w en t o u t in to  the 
night.

And after be d ied , m iserab le  w reck  o f  a 
man, the Spider w oke and  took  h is paw ky 
bridge and tied up th e  m ain  line fo r  tw o 
weeks and set us crazy , fo r  it  co st  us ou r 
grip on the C a lifo rn ia  fast fr e ig h t  business. 
But at that tim e H ea ley  was su p erin ten d en t 
of bridges on the W est E n d .

His father was a section  forem an . W h en  
Healey was a m ere k id , he g o t  in to  B r o d ie ’ s 
office doing errands. B u t  w h en ever h e  saw 
a draftsman at w ork he h u n g  ov er  th e  ta b le  
till they kicked him  d ow n  stairs. T h en , b y  
and by, Healey g o t h im self an o ld  ta b le  and 
part of a enke 0 f In d ia  in k , an d  w ith  som e 
ounmg from B rod ie  b e ca m e  a d ra ftsm an , 
aud one day head dra ftsm an  in B r o d ie ’s 
0 oc- Healey was n o  co lleg e  m a n ; H ea ley  
®as a Brodie man. S in g le  m in d  on  sin g le  

m ^-concentration absolu te . M ath em atics , 
rawing’ bridges, b ra in s— th a t was H ea ley . 

, , at Brodie knew , H ea ley  h ad  from  h im ,
still , ’ .w^ °  hated  even  h im se lf, show ed 

alight, in the w reck  b y  m o u ld in g  H ea ley  
hi, . 13 Work- F o r  on e  day , said B ro d ie  in 
l5r’ j  eart, this h oy  shall he m aster o f  these 
whaf^r ^ i c n  I  am  du st h e  w ill be  here 
and tu have b e e n — th is  Ir ish  b o y —

" ey will say he was B ro d ie ’s b o y . A n d

better than any of these doughheads they 
send me out he shall be, if he was made en
gineer by a drunkard. And Healey was 
better, far, far better than the doughheads, 
better than the graduates, better than Brodie 
—and to Healey came the time to wrestle 
with the Spider.

Stronger than any man he was, before or 
since, for the work. All Brodie knew, all 
the Indians knew, all that a life’s experience, 
eating, living, watching, sleeping with the 
big river, had taught him, that Healey knew. 
And when Brodie’s bridge went out, Healey 
was ready with his new bridge for the Spider 
Water, which should be better than Brodie’s, 
just as he was better than Brodie. A  bridge 
like Brodie’s, with the fire-water, as it were, 
left out. And after the temporary structure 
was thrown over the stream, Healey’s plans 
for a Howe truss, two-pier, two-abutment, 
three-span, pneumatic caisson bridge to span 
the Spider Water were submitted to head
quarters.

But the cost! The directors jumped the 
table when they saw the figures. Our direc
tors talked economy for the road and for 

■ themselves studied piracy. So Healey couldn’t 
get the money for his new bridge, and was 
forced to build a cheap one which must, he 
knew, go some time. But the dream of his 
life, this we all knew— the Sioux would have 
said the Spider knew— was to build a final 
bridge over the Spider Water, a bridge to 
throttle it for all time.

It was the one subject on which you could 
get a rise out of Healey any time, day or 
night, the two-pier, two-abutment, three- 
span, pneumatic caisson Spider bridge. He 
would talk Spider bridge to a Chinaman. 
His bridge foreman, Ed Peeto, a staving big 
one-eyed French-Canadian, had but two ideas 
in life. One was Healey, the other the 
Spider bridge. And after many moons our 
pirate directors were thrown out, and a 
great and public-spirited man took control 
of our system, and when Ed Peeto heard it 
he kicked his little water spaniel in a frenzy 
of delight. “  Now, Sport, old boy,”  he ex

. claimed riotously, "  we’ll get the bridge! ” 
And after much effort by Healey, seconded 
by Bucks, superintendent of the division, 
and by Callahan, assistant, the new president 
did consent to put up the monev for the good 
bridge. The wire flashed the word to the 
West End. Everybody at the wickiup, as 
we called the old division headquarters, was 

* g lad ; but Healey rejoiced, Ed Peeto burned 
red fire, and his little dog Sport ate rattle
snakes.
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There was a good 
bridge needed at one 
other point, the Peace 
River, a treacherous 
water, and Healey had 
told the new manage
ment that if they 
would give him a 
pneumatic c a i s s o n 
bridge there, he would 
guarantee the worst 
stretch on the system 
against tie-up disasters 
for a generation; and 
they had said go 
ahead; and Ed Peeto 
went fairly savage with 
r e s p o n s i b i l i t y  a n d  
strutted around the 
wickiup like a Cyclops.

Early in the sum
mer, Healey very 
quiet, and Peeto very 
profane, with all their 
traps and belongings, 
moved into construc
tion headquarters at 
the Spider, and the 
first airlock ever sunk 
west of the Missouri 
closed over the heads 
of tall Healey and big 
Ed Peeto. Like a 
swarm of ants the 
bridge workers cast 
the refuse up out of 
the Spider bed. The 
blowpipes never slept, 
night and day the 
sand streamed from 
below, and Healeys 
caissons sank like 
armed cruisers foot by foot towards the bed
rock. When the masonry was crowding high 
water mark, Healey and Peeto ran back to 
Medicine Bend to get acquainted with their 
families. Pceto was so deaf lie couldn’t hear 
himself sing, and Healey was as ragged 
and ratty as the old depot; but both were . 
immensely happy.

Next morning, Sunday, they all sat up in 
Bucks’s office reading letters and smoking.

“ Hello,”  growled Bucks, chucking a nine- 
inch official manila under the table, “ here’s a 
general order— Number Fourteen.”

The boys drew their briars like one. Bucks 
read a lot of stuff that didn’t touch our end, 
then he reached this paragraph :

The Mountain and Inter-mountain divisions >re 
hereby consolidated under the name of the Mountain | 
Division, with J. F. Bucks superintendent, nMI*p ; 
quarters at Medicine Bend. C. T. Callahan s j 
appointed assistant of the consolidated divisions. j 

“  G ood  b o y !”  roared  E d  Peeto, straining j 
h is ears. i

“  W e ll , w ell, w e ll,”  m urm ured Healey. ; 
op en in g  h is eyes, “  h ere ’ s promotions right . 
and le f t .”  B u ck s  read  o n : f

H. P. Agnew is appointed sup* rintendent j 
bridges of the new division, with headquarter* j 
Omaha, vice P. C. Healey. /

Bucks threw down the order. Ed Pwt0 ; 
broke out first: “ Did you hear 'hat? j

Healey nodded. . jj
"  Y ou ’re let out! ” stormed Peeto. He®*, j

I
l
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idded. The bridre foreman dashed his

ipe at the stove, jumped up, stamped across
the w in d ow , md was like to have sworn 

h.idass out before Healey spoke.
m glad we're up with the Spider job, 

ucks” said he. ‘ When they get the Peace 
jver work in, the division will run itself

01 Healey,” said Bucks, “  I don't need to 
fU you what 1 think of it, do I?  I t ’s a 
arned shame. But it’s what I ’ve said for 
Tear—nobody will ever know what Omaha 
going to do next.” Healey rose to his feet. 
Wheie you going?”
" Back to the Spider on Number Two.”
“Not going back this morning. Why 

lon't you wait for Four to-night?”
“ will you get those staybolts and 

buck them into the baggage car for me 
rhen Two pulls in ? I ’m going ovef to the 
ouse for a minute.”
They knew what that meant. He was 

ping over to tell the folks he wouldn’t be 
lome for Sunday as he expected— as the 
hildren expected. Going to tell the wife— 
he old man—that he was out. Out of the 
ilroad system he had given his life to help 

mild up and to make what it was. Out of 
he position he had climbed to by studying 
ike a hermit and working like a hoboe. Out 
—without criticism or reason or allegation, 
simply, like a dog, out.

Bucks and Callahan looked down on the 
eparting train soon afterward, and saw 
lealey climbing into the smoker. Every 
minute he had before the new order beheaded 
eim he spent at the Spider. One thing he 
ncant to make sure of— that they shouldn’t 
beat him out of the finish of the Spider 
uidge as he had planned it. One monument 
dcaley meant to have; one he has.

After he let gn on the West End, Healey 
'anted to look up something East. But 
beks told him frankly it would be difficult 

a place without a regular engineer’s 
egfce. It seemed as if there was no place 
flr lealey but just the mountains, and after 
1 'Die finding nothing, and Bucks losing a 
^master, ! :ealev-Callahan urging—
^  , to take 'he little job and stay with 
",s 0 d superintendent. "  -
but Healey to o k  it . 
. Agnew

It was a big drop,

'ion 11163,1' me bac* sboPped all construe 
The \i n°̂  10 âr 1° discontinue.
To.j at 'ue Spider was fortunately be- 
w n manch',le; it was finished to a rivet 
Rjf C\ey lat* planned it. But the Peace 

, . r>dge u ns caught in the air. and 
great caissons gave wav to p l f*,

and the cost came down from a hundred to 
seventy-five thousand dollars. Incidentally 
it was breathed from headquarters that the 
day for extravagant appropriations on the 
West End was passed.

That year we had no winter till spring, 
and no spring till summer; and it was a 
spring of snow and a summer of water. 
The mountains were lost in snow even after 
Easter. When the snow let up, and it was 
no longer a matter of keeping the track 
clear, it was a matter of lashing it to the 
right-of-way to keep it from swimming clear. 
Healey caught it worse than anybody. He 
knew Bucks looked to him for the track, and 
he worked like two men, for that was his 
way in a pinch. He strained every nerve 
making ready for the time the mountain 
snows should go out.

There was nobody easy on the West End, 
Healev least of all. for that spring, ahead of 
the suns, ahead of the thaws, ahead of the 
waters, came a going out that unsettled the 
oldest calculator in the wickiup. Brodie’s 
old friends began coming out of the up- 
country, out of the Spider Valley. Over the 
Eagle Pass and through the Peace Canon 
came the Sioux in parties and camps and 
tribes. And Bucks stayed them and talked 
with them. But the Sioux did not talk, 
they grunted— and travelled. A fter Bucks 
Healey tried, for the braves knew him 
and would listen. But when he accused 
them of fixing for a fight, they denied and 
turned their faces to the mountains. They 
stretched their arms straight out under their 
blankets like stringers, and put their palms 
downward and mifttered to Healey, " Plenty 
snow.”

“  I reckon they're lying,” growled Bucks 
listening. Healey made no comment; only 
looked at the buried mountains.

Now the Spider wakes regularly twice; at 
all other times irregularly. Once in April ;  
that is the foothills water. Once in June; 
that is the mountain water.

Now came an April without any rise; 
nothing rose but the snow, and May opened 
bleaker than Apr i l ; even the trackmen walked 
with set faces. The dirtiest half-breed on 
the line knew now what the mountains held.

Section gangs were doubled, night walkers 
put on. By-passes were opened, bridge 
crews strengthened, everything buckled for 
grief. Gullies began to race, culverts to 
choke, creeks to tumble, rivers to madden 
From the Muddy to the Summit the wa*ei 
courses swelled and boiled; all but the 
Spider; the big river slept Through May
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and into June the Spider slept. But Healey 
was there at the wickiup, with one eye always 
running over all the line and one eye turned 
always to the Spider, where two men and 
two, night and day, watched the lazy surface 
water trickle over and through the vagabond 
bed between Healey’s monumental piers. 
Never an hour did the operating department 
lose the track. East and west of us every
where railroads clamoured in despair. The 
flood swept from the 
Rockies to the Alle- 
ghanies. Our trains never 
missed a trip ; our 
schedules were unbroken; 
our people laughed; we 
got the business, dead 
loads of i t ! Our treasury 
flowed over; and Healey 
watched, and the Spider 
slept. But when Mav 
turned soft and hot into 
June, with every ditch 
bellying and the moun
tains still buried, it put 
us all thinking hard.

On the 30th there was 
trouble beyond Wild Hat, 
and all our extra men, 
put out there under 
Healey, were fighting to 
hold the Rat Valley levels 
where they hug the river 
on the west slope. It 
wasn’t really Healey’s 
track. Bucks sent him 
over there just as the Em
peror sent Ney, wherever 
he needed his right arm.
Sunday, while Healey was 
at Wild Hat, rain began 
falling. Sunday it rained;
Monday all through the 
mountains it rained;
Tuesday it was raining 
from Omaha to Eagle 
Pass, with the thermo
meter climbing for breath 
and the barometer flat as 
an adder— and the Spider 
woke. Woke with the April water and the 
June water and the storm water all at once.

Trackwalkers Tuesday night flagged Num
ber One, and reported the Spider wild, with 
heavy sheet ice running. A  wire from Bucks 
brought Healey out of the west and into the 
east, and brought him to reckon for the last 
time with his ancient enemy.

He was against it Wednesday with dyna

mite. All the day, all the night, all then.* 
day the sullen roar of the giant pJJ 
shook the forming jam above the brid 
and after two days Healey wired, "Iceot" 
and set back without a minute’s sleen f 
home. Saturday night he slept and Sund» 
all day and Sunday night. Monday aW 
noon Bucks sent up to ask, but Healey still 
slept. They asked back by the lad whetha 
they should wake him. Bucks sent word‘ Xo

THE LIGHTNING SHOT THE YARDS IN A BLAZE AND A CRASH 
SPLIT THE GORGE.

It was late Tuesday morning when 
roadmaster came down, and he was r 
sunshine. All day he sat with puc 
the despatchers watching the *!ne t „j  
Spider raced mad, and the watchers ^ ; 
panic messages, but Healey pat the 
pipe. “ That bridge will go when tne 
tains go,”  was all he said.

Nine o ’clock that night every
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. 1; ^ ^  when Healey looked in lor the track-
Ikers reports and the railroad weather 

bulletins Bucks, Callahan, and Peeto sat 
.bmt Martin Duffy, the despatcher, who in 
his shirt sleeves threw the stuff off the 
sounder as it trickled in dot and dash, dot
and dash  over the wires.

The west wire was good ; east everything 
below Peace River was down. W e had to

t eastern reports around by Omaha 
and the south—a good thousand miles of a 
loop—but bad news travels even around a 
Robin Hood loop.

And first came Wild Hat from the west 
with a stationary river and the Loup Creek 
falling—clear—goodnight. And Ed Peeto 
struck the table heavily and swore it was 
well in the west. Then from the east came 
Prairie Portage, all the way round, with a 
north-west rain, a rising river, and anchor 
ice running, pounding the piers bad— track 
in fair shape, and—and—— ■

The wire went wrong. As Duffy knit hi, 
eyes and tugged and cussed a little, the wind 
outside took up the message and whirled a 
bucket of rain against the windows. But 
the wires wouldn’t right, and stuff that no 
man could get tumbled in like a dictionary 
upside down. And Bucks and Callahan and 
Healey and Peeto smoked, silent, and heard 
the deepening drum of the rain on the 
roof.

Then Duffy wrestled mightily yet once
more.

"Keep still,” he exclaimed, leaning 
heavily on the key. "  Here’s something— 
from the Spider.”

He snatched a pen and ran it across a 
dip, Bucks leaning oveisread aloud from his 
shoulder:
t P D Om ah a .J F Bucks:

75 stalled west o f Rapid C ity - 
out—send-- m k 'lnPRon’s cut— report Spider bridge

And the current broke.
i ,  k â atl 8 ?̂and closed rigidly over the 
Buck°W °I P*Pe > Peeto sat speechless; 
but TT a£a*n the broken message, 
snat,.t,ej , sPrang Irke a man wounded and 
!”^ e d  the clip from his hand.
buriu t, areC* at runn*ng words till they 
ful iu T 8’ and fchen> with an oath, fright- 
he jbunder that shook the mountains, 

t o 11*  fl0 °r- His eyes 
'“Xd •J>reemsh> and he cursed Omaha, 
'>®emitS( ^ Ssages’ and everything that 
faster unn  'V, at ^rst> then fast and

vj c|a t l1 a l1 the sting that poisoned his

heart in his unjust discharge poured from his 
lips. It flooded the room like a spilling 
stream, and none put a word against it, for 
they knew he stood a wronged man. Out it 
came— all the rage, all the heartburning, all 
the bitterness—and he dropped into a chair 
and covered his face with his hands. Only 
the sounder clicking iron jargon and the 
thunder shaking the wickiup like a reed 
filled the ears of the men .about him They 
watched him slowly knot his fingers and 
loosen them, and saw his face rise dry and 
hard and old out of his hands.

“ Get up an engine!”
“ Not— you’re not going down there co

night?” stammered Bucks.
“  Yes. Now. Right off. Peeto, get out 

your men !”
The foreman jumped for the door. Little 

Duffy, snatching the train sheet, began 
clearing track for a bridge special. In 
twenty minutes twenty men were running 
as many ways through the storm, and a live 
engine boomed under the wickiup window.

”  I want you to be careful, Phil,”  Bucks 
spoke anxiously as he looked with Healey out 
into the storm. “  I t ’s a bad night.”  Healey 
made no answer.

The lightning shot the yards in a blaze 
and a crash split the gorge. “  A  wicked 
night,”  muttered Bucks.

Evans, conductor of the special, ran in.
“  Here’s your orders,” said Duffy. "  You’ve 

got forty miles an hour.”
“  Don’t stretch it,”  warned Bucks. “  Good

bye, Phil,”  he added to Healey, “  I ’ ll see you 
in the morning.”

“  In the morning,” echoed Healey “ Good
bye." t

The switch engine had puffed up with a 
caboose; ahead of it Peeto had coupled in 
the pile driver. A t the last minute Callahan 
concluded to go, and with the bridge gang 
tumbling into the caboose, the assistant 
superintendent, Ed Peeto and Healey climbed 
into the engine, and they pulled out, five in 
the cab, for the Spider Water.

Healey, moody at first, began joking and 
laughing the minute they got way. He sat 
behind Denis Mullenix, the engineer, and 
poked his ribs and taunted him with his 
heavy heels. A t last he covered Denis’s 
big hands on the throttle with his own 
bigger fingers, good-naturedly coaxed them 
loose, and pushing him away got the reins 
and the whip into his own keeping. He 
drew the bar out a notch and settled himself 
for the run across the flat countrv.

As they sped from the shelter of the hills.
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the storm shook them with a freshening fury, 
and drove the flanges into the south rail with 
a grinding screech. The rain fell in a sheet, 
and the right-of-way ran a river. The wind, 
whipping the water off the ballast, dashed it 
like hail against the cab glass; the segment 
of desert caught in the yellow of the head
light rippled and danced and swam in the 
storm water, and Healey pulled again at the 
straining throttle and latched it wider.

Notch after notch he drew; heedless of 
lurch and jum p; heedless of bed or curve; 
heedless of track or storm; and with every 
spur at her cylinders the engine shook like 
a frantic horse. Men and monster alike 
lost thought of caution and drunk a frenzy

in the whirl that Healey opened across a 
swimming plain. oe

The Peace River hills loomed suddenly i 
front like moving pictures; before they 
could think it the desert was behind. ' 

“ Phil, man, you must steady up!” yeju 
Callahan, getting his mouth to H ealey’s ear 
The roadmast-er nodded and checked a notch 
but the fire was in his blood, and he slewed 
into the hills with a speed unslackened. The 
wind blew them, and the track pulled them 
and a frenzied man sat at the throttle.

Just where the line crosses the Peace River 
the track bends sharply through the Needles 
to take the bridge. The curve is a ten de
gree. As they struck it, the headlight shot

far out upon the river 
— and they in the cab 
knew they sat dead 
men. Instead of light
ing the box of the 
truss, the lamp lit a 
black and snaky flood 
with yellow foam 
sweeping over the 
abutment, for the 
Peace had licked up 
Agnews thirty-foot 
piles— and his bridge 
was not.

There were two 
things to do; Healer 
knew them botli, and 
both meant death to 
the cah, but the 

c a b  o o s e sheltered 
twenty of Healers 
faithful men. He in
stantly threw the air. 
and with a scream 
from the tires, the 
special, shaking in the 
brake-shoes, swun? 
the curve. ^Sa'nr! 
roadmaster checked 
heavily and the pie 
driver, taking thee* 
vation like a kurj 
b o l t e d  into ' 
Needles, dragging ■ 
caboose after it. 
engine and fcen<̂1er 
five in l he cab P̂un-. 
head <'ii into
river. . .i.

Not a man »  *

BUT ENGINE AND TENDER AND FIVE IN THE CAB PLUNGED HEAD ON INTO THE KIVER.
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.. pir feet, men and ready to do. One 
on, through, the storm from the
V01C! an(j they answered its calling, 
f  ’ffas Callahan, but Durden, Mul- 
lenix Peeto, and Healey never called

*SAt daybreak, wreckers of the West End, 
from mountain and plain, were 

heading “ for the Peace, and the McCloud 
up—icrossed the 'Spicier on Healey’s 

|r)(L _on  the bridge th? coward trainmen 
had reported out, quaking as they did in the 
storm at the Spider foaming over its ap

proaches. But Healey’s bridge stood— stands 
to-day.

Yet three days the Spider raged, and knew 
then its master, while he, three whole days, 
sat at the bottom of the Peace, clutching the 
engine levers, in the ruins of Agnew's 
mistake.

And when the divers got them up, Calla
han and Bucks tore big Peeto’s arms from 
his master's body and shut his staring eye 
and laid him at his master’s side. And only 
the Spider, ravening at Healey’s caissons, 
raged. But Healey slept.

LONDON AND PARIS.—A COMPARISON.

§T is interesting to not© that, notwithstand
ing London’s exposed situation, it has 
seldom been attacked or besieged for any 
length of time. Paris, on the other hand, 

has stood many a long and murderous siege. 
There is, ir. fact, no capital on earth which has 
» often provoked and undergone attack. Paris, 
like Berlin, was originally a little island formed 
br a river, and surrounded by inaccessible 
sumps. This island, now almost lost in the 
modern city, was for centuries the entire sit© 
of the capital which was to play such an impor
tant part in history. It then bore the name of 
Lutetia, and did not take the name of Parisii 
till tome time sifter. It is marvellous to con
sider that Paris Chough the French themselves 
seemed bent upon its destruction on more than 
one occasion), should have raised itself to the 
proud position it now occupies. The city was 
first attacked, fifty years before Christ, by 
Labienus, one of Csesar’s most able generals, 
but \ ercingetorix destroyed what there was of 
a town before retiring. When the Germans 
conquered France, Chlowig, the leader of the 
invading tribe, reconstructed the city, and made 
it the centre of (be new empire. The Normans 
ttrice assaulted Paris. On the first occasion 
Charles lo Gres bought them off, on the second 
the city was gallantly held by Count Otto. The 
Cetman Emperor, Otto II., in 978, marched 
straight upon Paris, and invested the city, but 

forced to withdraw. The English took the 
j®pital in 1420 after the battle of Agincourt. 
o 1429, the Maid of Orleans endeavoured to 

recapture the . ity, but was repulsed by the 
nglish, who wore obliged to evacuate it seven 

•eMs later. ]„ 1-590 Henry IV., then a Pro- 
*$tant, assailed the capital, but was compelled 

ri,se siege, because the Spaniards who 
ŝisted the Cal nolic League had sent General 
r̂nese to the rescue. Four years later, the 

wV h o  rmhraced Catholicism, was wel- 
w>th the greatest enthusiasm by the in

habitants. Paris was the heart of the dreadful 
Revolution of 1789, and in 1814 the Allied armies 
took the city by storm. On March 31, Frederick 
William III. of Prussia—the father of William 
I —and Alexander I. of Russia, made their entry 
into Paris. On the 2nd of July, 1815, the Prus
sians under Blucher, and the English under 
Wellington, again took the proud capital. In 
1870 the Germans invested the city, which only 
surrendered after a desperate but hopeless 
resistance.

Whether it be because England is an island 
or because we have always possessed the finest 
navy, manned by the best sailors op earth, Lon
don has seldom been attacked by a foreign foe, 
though Napoleon boasted he would assail it, 
and would perhaps have fulfilled his promise 
had not the indefatigable Nelson been there 
to frustrate his designs. London was first 
occupied by the Normans in Alfred’s reign. 
The King regained the city in 861. In the reign 
of Ethel red, Olaf, King of the Norwegians, and 
Sweyn, King of the Danes, assailed the capital, 
but were repulsed with slaughter. In 994, 
Sweyn, another Norseman, attacked London, 
but was also repulsed, London's greatest siege 
was in 1016, when Canute beleaguered it. But 
he had to raise the siege to give battle to King 
Edmund in Somersetshire. The city was three 
times unsuccessfully besieged by Canute and the 
Danes. Some time after the battle of Hastings, 
London yielded to William the Conqueror.

We will pass over the coups <le main by which 
Wat Tyler, Sir Thomas Wyatt, and Fairfax 
took London, as they cannot be classified under 
the head of sieges, and conclude with the follow
ing strange coincidence : Frederick William III. 
entered Paris in 1814 with Alexander I. of Rus
sia, and his son William I. made his triumphal 
entry in 1871, and was crowned Emperor of 
Germany in the “ Palais de Versailles.”

0  F r i e d e r i c i .
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TRAN5VAALS FOR BEGINNERS.
(Continued from page 161.)

eONTINUING our endeavour to simplify 
the postage stamps of the Transvaal 
for the Beginner, we now come to the 
Queen's Head issue, a very pretty 

stamp, at present much prized as a souvenir 
of a stirring and eventful period.

18 78- 8 0 . Queen’s Head Issue. Type VIIT. 
Head of Queen Victoria turned to right, in 

contrast to our English and 
other Colonial stamps, the 
heads of which were (with 
the other exception of the 
Falkland Islands) always 
turned to the left. Some 
of the stamps will be found 
bearing a watermark, but as 
this is only the name of the 
paper manufacturer,, no notice 
need be taken of it. 

P e r f o r a t e d  14 J .

id ., vermilion .................
Id-, brown . . .  ..
3d., brown r o s e .................
dd-, sage green . . .  . ’
®d., black ... .................
h  , green ...
2s-, blue ... ’

i  ̂ and May. Provisional. a...o 
run h° ° V:̂ ue;s °f the Queen’s Head having 
hv«,8 T fc’ a l’rovisional penny stamp was made 
Thin C ar? 'n̂  6 d. Queen’s Head “  I Penny.” 
iv. * ? 8 °°ne re  ̂ aQd afterwards in black, 

surcliru o-e ia Vbw

I m  V III.

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

12 6 17 6
4 6 3 6
0 6 3 0

20 0 4 0
6 0 2 6

40 0 25 0
60 0 17 6

The

iifu ge is very scarce.
Unused.

" 1 Penny' “ IP y in red on 6d. black .. 
u> black on 6d. black

s.
100
30

d.
0
0

U sed , 
s. d . 
45  0 
20 0

S E C O N D  R E P U B L IC .

The Transvaal was hande 1 back to the Boers 
in August, 1881, but a clause in the Conven
tion stipulated that “  all unused postage or 
revenue stamps issued by the Government since 
the annexation shall remain of value and shall 
be accepted by the coming Government against 
the amount expressed thereon.”  By the Con
vention of 1881 the country was given the 
name of “  Transvaal State,” and it was not till 
the Convention of 1881 that it was permitted 
to style itself once more “ The South African 
Republic.” The stock of Queen’s Heads 6eem 
to have lasted from 1881 till 1883.

1 8 8 2 - 3 . When the stock of ihe Id. value 
of the Queen’s Head series was used up, the 
4d: value of the same series wa3 surcharged by 
the Boers “  E en P enny.”

PF.RFO RATED 14 J .

U n u sed . U sed .
9 . d . s. d.

“  E e n  P e n n y ”  on 4d. sage green 3 0 4 0

1 8 8 3 . In this year the Boers re-issued their 
first type of stamps, printing supplies from the 
old plates of the Id., 3d. and Is. values. No 
6 d. stamp of this series was ever issued.

P e r f o r a t e d .

Unused. Used.
s. d. 8. d.

Id., black ... ... ... 0 9 1 0
3d., black on rose ... 8 6 8 6
3d., red ... .. ... 3 6 1 3
1 b., green,.. ... ... 1 2  6 0 9
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1 8 8 5 - 9 2 . New design, 
Type IX., engraved and 
printed tor the Transvaal by 
the Government printers of 
Holland, Specialists collect 
several varieties of perfora
tion, but the beginner may 
wisely simplify matters by 
ignoring varieties of perfora
tion.
P e r f o r a t e d .

U n u sed . U sed ,
s. d. s. d .

............  0 1 0 1

.............  0  4  0  1
2 d ., brow n  ... ... 1 6 0 8
2 d .,  b istre  .. . . .  0 6 0 1
2 4 d .,  v io le t  ... . . .  0 9 0 4
3 d ., m auve ... . .. 2 0 0 9
4 d .,  d ark  o liv e ... 1 6 0 3
6 d . , b lue  ... , , , . .. 1 6 0 3
Is ., g reen  ... . .. 5 0 0 3
2s. 6 d ., b u ff  . . 2 0
5 s ., Blate b lu e 4 0
10s., b row n  ... 3 0
£ 5 , d ee p  green 18 6

Provisionals. Surcharged on t h e  i s s u e  o f
1883, “  Halve Penny ” vertically, reading up
wards and also reading downwards. The sheets 
of stamps were printed in two panes, one pane 
was first surcharged, then the sheet was turned 
about and the other pane surcharged. Hence 
the upwards and downwards varieties.

U nu sed. U sed , 
s. d . s, d .

“  H a lv e  P e n n y  ”  o n  3a. red  ... 3  6  4 0
, ,  , ,  on  Is. g re e n ...  10 0  —

Provisional, Surcharged in red on Queen’s 
Head fid. black, “ Twee Pence. Z.A .R .” 
reading upwards. Some sheets were surcharged 
in error, “  Halve Penny Z.A .R .”

U n u sed . U sed , 
s. d . s. d.

“ T w e e  P e n c e ”  in red  on  6d . b la c k .. .  3  0  7 6
“  H a lve  P en n y  ”  in  red  on  6d. b la ck  . 25  .0 —

Provisional. “ Halve Penny,” surcharged 
in black, reading downwards, on 3d. mauve of 
1885.

U nu sed . U sed , 
s. d . s. d .

“  H a lve  P en n y  ”  in b la ck  on  3*1. m au ve 1 6  4  6
Provisional. Surcharged “ 2d.”  in black 

on 3d. mauve of 1885. There are two very 
distinct varieties of this surcharge which even 
the beginner may collect; in one the figure “ 2  ” 
of the surcharge has a curly foot, and in the 
other it has a straight foot. The straight foot 
is ti e scarce variety, as it was only the bottom 
row of the sheet that was so printed.

fWWW

T v p i IX .

i d . , g rey  
I d . ,  red

“  2 d .”  in  b la ck  on  3d . m auve .. 
“  2 d . ”  in  b lack  on  3d . m au ve ...

Provisionals. “  Halve- P enny" jB 
lines in  red, and  also in  black, on 2d ni; 
b istre o f  1885. “  1 P e n n y ”  in black on S
blue o f 1885, “  2£ P ence ”  in  one line in blTk 
on  Is. green  o f 1885 , and “  Pence " inblack 
in  tw o lines, on  Is. green  o f 1885. '

** H a lve  •
P en n y  ”  ' n red  on ^d. ° ^ ve b istre  

Sam e in  b la ck  „  „
“  1 P en n y  ”  in b la ck  on  6d. b lue  
“  2$ P en ce  ”  in b la ck  on  Is. green

Unused, 
s. d. Usd. 

A i

' 24
P en ce  ”  in  W ack on l s - g reen

1 8

2 » 
0 8 
1 0

1 8 9 4 - 5 . New design,known 
as “  wagon with shafts.” 

P erforated.

TvrE X.

Unused. Used.
8. d. A i

i d . ,  g r e y ... ... 0 6 0 t
I d . ,  carm in e ... 1 0 0 i
2 d ., b istre ... 1 6 o 3
6 d ., b lu e .. . ... 2 6 2 8
Is ., green ... 15 0 Id 0

I8 9 5 . Same design, but wagon with finale 
pole, to more correctly represent the Eon 
wagon with disselboom or pole.

Perforated.

i d - , g re y  . ..  
I d . ,  red  . ..  
2 d .,  b istre  ... 
3 d .,  m au ve ... 
4 d .,  o liv e  b la ck  
6 d .,  b lu e  ... 
I s .,  g reen  ...  
5 s ., s la te  ... 
10s., p a le  b row n

Unused, 
s. d.

Used- 
1  d.

0
0
0
5
2
3

12
35
40

Provisionals. Halve Penny ” in tm 
lines in red on ls, green, “  Id.” in grpeI1̂  
2 jd. violet, aud the 6 d. fiscal stamp surcharge! 

in green.
Unused, 

s. d.
“  H a lv e  • , ,

P en n y  ”  ln red  on  ls ‘ S™ 611 
“  I d . ”  in  g reen  on  2Jd . v io le t  
“  P ostzeg e l ”  in  g reen  on  6d. pink

0 4

1 8 9 6 - 7 .

but with value printed in green.

f:

I

1
ft

a d 
0 3
0 3
1 «

1
4

The design of 1801—5, TfP®



Id ., gr«en ...  
Id ., ca rm ine  
2 i „  d a rk  b ro w n  
o j i . b lu e  .. .  
3d*, p u rp le  • •• 
4d „  sage g « en 
6d., li la c  .. .]j., ochre ...2i. 6d., purple
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Perforated.
Unused. Used.

Jd., bluish-green...

U-.
.1.

8. d. s. d. 11 1
... 0 3 0 2 Id., scarlet ... (1 ■)
... 0 3 0 1 2d., purple ... u 3
... 0 6 0 2 2Jd., ultramarine 0 4
... 1 0 0 3 6d., orange ... 0 3
... 2 6 1 0 Is., olive green ... 1 0

3 6 1 0 2s., brown... ... 3 0
. ... 1 9 0 9 2s. 6d., black ... 3 3

.. 7 6 0 4 5s., mauve ... fi 0
"! ... 12 6 3 6 10s., purple ... ............. 12 6

SECOND BRITISH OCCUPATION.
War broke out with the Transvaal in 

October, 1899, and in June, 1900, the British 
troops entered Pretoria and over-printed the 
current stock of the Boer stamps of the 1896-7 
issue with the Imperial initials “ V .R .I.”

Pe rfo rated .
U n u s e d . U s e d .

s . d . a. d .
Id ., g r e e n .................. . . .  0  2 0  3
Id., ca rm ine  ... . . .  0  3 0  3
‘2d., d a rk  b ro w n  ... . . .  0  4 0  6
2yd., b lu e ................... . . .  0  a 0  8
3d., p u rp le  .. . . . .  11 8 0  9
Id  , sage g re e n  ... . . .  0  9 0  9
6d , l i l a c ................. .. . . .  0  9 1 0
Is., ochre ... .. . . . .  1 6 2  0
2s. fid ., p u rp le  ... . . .  3  6 —
os, s l a t e ................... . . .  2 0  0 2 0  0
Mts., b ro w n  . . . . . .  l . l  0 15 0
£3, g r e e n ................... . . .  1 0 0  0 —

1 9 0 1 -2 . O n  t h e a c c e s s io n  o f  K i n g  E d w n■ y v i  v» ii «**v v»i

V[l. to the throne, fresh printings lequirec 
were overprinted with the initials “ E .R .l.” 

Perforated.

{d., green .. 
id., carmine 
iH., purple ...
4*1-, sage green

Provisional. The ^d. t ___ _____ ,___  ...
booth African Republic having been used u] 
a new halfpenny stamp was provided by sm 
(barging the 2d. brown “ E. R. L— Half - 
Penny in black, in three lines.

Unused. Used.
S . (1. s. (L
O 6 —

0 3 0 3
0 G —

0 8 —

green t-tumps* of th

Notable New Issues.
There are not very many notable new issues 

to record this month, but there are signs of 
many to come. The peculiar, makeshift, new 
9d. South Australian chronicled is apparently 
an indication that this colony, like Victoria, is 
about to issue a series with the word “ Postage ” 
on each stamp so as to separate the postal from 
the fiscal revenues. As a common stamp for the 
Commonwealth must be issued before long, the
change will probably be male by slight altera
tions in the present designs and not by a new 
set of designs. Collectors should be careful to 
secure copies of all these little changes as they 
appear, to protect themselves from paying long 
prices for any that may become scarce. In
fact, Au.str.il'an issues should be closely

watched till the Comraou- 
wealtli stamp appears. Make
shifts to tide over the interval 
are more than likely, and 
makeshift is.-ues have a hub t 
of becoming scarce. Those 
who have not secured the 
very pretty little set of 
Southern Nigeria Queen’s 
Heads will do well to get 

them while they are to be had at new is>ue 
prices, for the King’s Head supply has gone out 
to the Colony. In my thinking it is the most 
charming of all the Queen’s Head series of 
Colonials.

“ E.R.I.
Half on ‘_M. brown Penny"

Unused. Uift.il.
s. d. 8. d.

0 1 0 2

1 9 0 2 . Finally, iu April 
of tli s year a new and 
pleasing design bearing 
the portrait of King E I- 
ward V II. was issued. 
For some unaccountable 
reason, no 3d. or 4d. values 
were inc’ uded in this set. 
Wate'mark, Crown and 
CA. Head in grey black 
(excepton 2 s. 6d.in mauve).

British Honduras.—The 5c. value of tbe 
King’s Head type has been issued. It is 
printed ns before iu purple on blue paper with 
name and value in blue. But for the King’s 
bead and the introduction of a little crown 
above, the design remains unchanged. The 
printing is in a deeper shade.

Cayman Islands.— A id. green has been 
added t > the King’s Head set.

Denmark.—Two new values hive been 
added to the current series— 1 ore, orang», and 
15 ore, lilac, wink, crown, perf. 13.

Dutch Indies.—The .J cent value in the new 
type, as illus rated, has beeu issued. The
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other low values in toe same type will no 
doubt follow in due course. Colour, mauve ; 
perf. 1 2 £.

Dutch Indies. French Levant.

French Levant.— Here is a new type just 
received, issued for the use of French post
offices in the Levant. The design is very 
pretty, though somewhat crowded. Colour, 
pale red ; perf. 13. 3 c.

L a b u a n .— One of

true artist can blend

s most effective designs 
ever placed upon a post
age stamp has just been 
issued for this Colony. 
The engraving, ex
quisitely beautiful, is 
the work of Messrs. 
Water 1 ow. The centra 1 
portion of the design 
is printed in one colour, 
the framework in an
other, and the colours 
are blended as only a

South A ustra lia .—From this colony we 
have a surprise in a new 9d. stamp in the long

shape of the current 
high values. I ima
gine the old design 
which has been in use 
for so many years is 
discarded to allow of 
the introduction of the 
word “  postage." The 
Commonwealth ar
rangements require 
the separation of the 
liscal and postal ac
counts, and, as in Vic
toria, we shall proba
bly have either new 

designs or the addition of the word “ postage ” 
to each stamp. This new and peculiar 9d. i3

evidently the forerunner of the ril
rose; wmk. Crown and SA close,twicfl 
stamp; perf, 1 1

New Zealand.— I have received the 3d j ̂  is 
the current picture series watermarked * 
star, perf. 11. The rest of the aeri« 
probably be printed on watermarked paJh ' 
new printings are required.

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. I ll
T.A .D .— In replying in the October Capiih 

your query about Prince Consort Essays I stated >k I ‘ r
nr* ivi.t a ln c rn n  i r n ln o  . J  ___gue value. , 1  may now add tk S#

that in a London stamp
ter last, two Prince Consort bun E '

they have no catalogue value, 
further information '
on the 2oth September last, two Prince Consort I 
— Id. black and Id. red—sold for Ids. ‘ |....

C.G.S.—Gold Coast, 190*2, 2d. is now sellk f, r 
There were not many printed, but 1 

expect it to rise much above the price quoted to L 
e years. The B.C.A. and B.E.A. 1891 ijaswFC

3s. 6d. 
not 
some
comparatively low priced for the reason that data 
have been able to get supplies at a rate which mti 
them to sell at a profit at the catalogue quoiatia 
It will probably be some years before those issoa 
improve much in value. I certainly should not adn* 
you to buy Seychelles for investment. Abetterchon 
would be current sets of the Queen’s Heads of Lajs, 
Southern Nigeria, Northern Nigeria, Sierra Lerat, 
and the last Queen’s Head series of Gambia. Of the*, 
Southern Nigeria, if you can get them, will prcdoUf 
be the best to buy.

L.H.P.—The Portuguese, 1870-80,1000reis,black, 
is catalogued, perf. 12), at 15s. unused and (k met, 
and perf 13} at l ‘2s. unused and 2s. Gd. used.

L K .E .—The Victoria, 1873, }  rose on rose, wasi 
very much overrated stamp, and as a consequent* S 
has, ever since 1897, been dropping to its properlerd 
Its range of price has been as follows

1897.
Unused. Used. 

15s.

1899.
Unused. Used. 

8s. 8s.

1900.
Unused.

5s. fe
1903.

Unused. Used.
3s. Gd. Gd.

7s. 6d.
1902.

Unused. Used.
3s. 6d. —

Such a drop is not common, but in this case there w 
ninny causes ; first, the stamp was considerably w* 
rated in 1897, and since then Australian stamp! mo
suffered in market value from a local crisis, bat ,
are now on the rise once more. There is, ho*t(*i 
no need to be discouraged because a few stamp!™ 
may have bought have gone down. You must 
one with the other, and if you will do so jw 
probably find that, despite occasional drops, you 
well on the right side of the account.

3
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By M e l e s i n a  Seton  C h r is t o p h e r . 

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  G e o r y e  H a w l e y .

N April, 1887, I, as a young girl, was 
coming home from a visit • to India, 
in charge of a chaperone. On the 
night of the 16th, our ship, the Tas

mania, a big passenger Liner, with 400 souls 
onboard, ran on a sunken rock, shortly after 
passing the Straits of Bonifacio. Up to this 
time we had enjoyed a particularly pleasant 
voyage and were on the eve of parting with 
some of our many friends, as we expected to 
e at Marseilles the next day, anri all our 
oats had been swung in on the windlasses, to 

otake us neat and tidy for port.
be first sensation I recall was a tremen- 

ous tearing, grating shock, which startled 
■S a. ŵ e awake, and I found myself stand

s 'n the noddle of the cabin. Immediately 
^er° hoarse shouts above on deck and a 

5 ? many feet. These sounds, with the
in ?  the machinery to which, dur-

ree weeks of ship life, our ears had
T«~ 'ill_*2.
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grown accustomed, made us realise that some
thing serious had happened.

in  my ignorance, however, I was somewhat 
reassured when a man opened my door and 
said quietly, “  Don’t be frightened. We 
have only run aground.”  As the steward 
hastily added the order, “ All  ladies dress 
and go on deck at once,”  I put on my clothes 
as fast as I could, substituting an ulster for 
a dress, and thrusting my feet into a pair of 
gold-embroidered shoes I  had worn the night 
before. I flung a red Tam-o’-Shanter on my 
tangled hair, and went out into the saloon 
just as a wave heaved itself in through my 
port window.

Then, for the first time, I realised the pos
sible horrors of the situation. The floor 
was already slippery with water, the ship was 
lurching in an extraordinary helpless kind 
of way, and at each thud came the crashing 
of breaking china and glass. Terrified 
women and children were hurrying in the 
dim light to the end where the staircase was, 
and I noted a few men, all with life-belts on. 
This, I think, frightened me most, as it con
veyed to me that we might be in the water in 
a few minutes. It was, indeed, the case, as 
the whole ship was cut open below and only 
her stern held fast on the rock, which now 
proved our salvation, as we were five miles 
from the shore, with a heavy sea between us 
and the rugged Corsican coast. Mercifully 
we did not realise all this at the time. Being 
provided with a life-belt by a kindly man, I 
struggled on hands and knees up the com
panion staircase, past the clock, which stood 
at ten minutes after four, and through the 
groups of women, some moaning, others pray
ing, and the poor children, hastily wrapped 
in blankets, wailing, and, above all the noise, 
a canary hanging in a cage shrieking in piti
less song.

On deck it was dark, and a crescent moon 
shone dimly, catching Che foam on the waves 
as they curled over the ship and the white 
set faces all round.

Shortly after this the ship settled with a 
great lurch which left her. under water up 
to her funnel, and right over on her port side, 
so that these bulwarks were below the water, 
and the starboard side, nearest the shore, 
high above. What was left to stand on was 
all on a slant and very slippery, forcing one 
to hold on tight to the iron uprights, as the 
waves swept up behind us as high as our 
knees, the spray dashing over our heads. One 
could see very little in the darkness until 
rockets were sent off from the bridge, which, 
as they rushed skywards, lit up the scene

and photographed it on our minds for ever 
To us it seemed as if they must bring 
help, but no help came. Meanwhile it 
dawned, and we silently took in our 
position, realising fully the danger of the 
ship breaking at midships, where the wav« 
were dashing triumphantly across, more fully 
£ think, than that of slipping off the rock 
which was known more to the officers and 
men of the ship. I cannot speak too highly 
of the courage of most of the men or of the 
kindly way they helped the women and 
children, even managing to keep cheery 
through those cold, dismal hours. Many ol 
them, having rushed up on deck on the first 
alarm, were clad only in their night suits, to 
which they had added anything that came 
handy in the shape of a green baize table
cloth, blanket, or even a yellow quarantine 
flag. I  remember a cheerful young steward 
passing me, and saying: “  She is a fine ship, 
built in compartments, and even if she do 
break she’ ll still float.”

All this time immense endeavours were 
being made to launch the boats by both pas
sengers and crew, but five out of eight had 
already come to grief in some way, and the 
fifth officer had been drowned whilst lending 
gallant assistance. This, however, was 
kept from us at the time. At last one small 
rudderless boat was brought near to be filled, 
and some fifteen ladies and children went in 
her, and we watched her go off, looking like J 
cockle-shell in the heavy sea, though I ob
served, as one does at such moments, how 
picturesque one of the girls looked in s 
peacock-blue dressing-gown, with her mas® 
of auburn hair streaming in the wind 
After a long interval we heard another 
boat had been launched, and I wa3 
urged to go in her, and told the lifeboat was 
just making ready also. The boat was alre J 
nearly full of rowers and women, an 
children were being thrown into the arms0 
a man standing up in her. After cum mj 
over the gate, which had wisely been loc - 
I reached the top of the companion, * 
had beep let down but could not be s®cur. ’ 
and heard myself told to jump, so, slipP‘ . 
under the hand-rail, I jumped a3 j  jf 
rose on the next wave, and f nind m. 
safely landed in her, and directly af er 
pulled off. The waves were running J 
high now, and our boat, which was 1 
ferently manned, with no one to takepo 
command, was half-full of water ° 
with. . ,i j(

Baling had to be kept up pretty bris ) 
the water seemed to be coming in *
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me leak, and an oc- 
,nal wave into the 
did not help >nat-asioi

oat We had nothing 
jale with except a 

ew hats, but I man
ed to get hold ot a 
pacious soft felt one,

„<j the cheery ste- 
ard and I worked 
n\\ endeavouring to
eep the water below 
ur knees. After some 
jme of this, one of 
le men turned with 
ugh politeness and 
ggested to a ste

wardess, who formed 
ne of our party, that 
he should take a turn 
ow and relieve me. 
his “ lady,” however, 
ew herself up and 
id she was not 11 paid 
bale,” which excess 

f dignity on her part 
ft me in proud pos- 
■ion of the felt hat 

aler. A few minutes 
'er one of the rowers 
ked me to start a 
ng, as he thought 
ey would row the 
tter for it, so with a 
asky voice I led off 
th "The Midship- 
ite, ’ in which many 
med.
After two hours of 
’'mg and baling 
d singing we found 
sufficiently sandy bit 

1 shore to rim the 
at on. The men 

ave a feeble hurrah 
*e felt her ground 

iely in the sand and 
en' We all. some 

in number,
™«d out in:., the
ninhsK̂ â r‘ f silore seemed absolutely 
^habited and desolate, and a thin rain
ed ■ 0Wn  ̂ ^hen sa,b down and
e tn»W tile Personal danger was over. 
Pear? n<>t w!‘at to do. Worst of all, it 
the lmP°SSible to send our boat back 

ft t h e ? ^  ^eip the brave men 
ion. c *’ ! he, heavy waves and the

ent • tting shorewards made it

THE DECK WAS ALL ON A SLANT AND VERY SLIPPERY.

too difficult to launch her free of the 
breakers.

Meanwhile, one of the men had found 
some little huts where we could at least light 
a fire, but Mrs. B. and I, unable to endure 
the inactivity, started out to walk along the 
shore towards the wreck, to see what had be
come of the lifeboat, which we knew must 
have landed nearer the wreck than we had.
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So we set out. After walking a little way, 
we met some of our men carrying a few 
clothes, and one of them gave me a child’s 
broad woollen sash, which I put round my 
head, shawl fashion, as I had long since 
parted company with my Tam-o’-Shanter. 
These men told us the lifeboat had landed 
safely with some sixty or seventy people, in
cluding all the remaining women and 
children, some miles further on. This news, 
after the previous suspense, made us feel 
quite light-hearted, and we almost enjoyed 
the first part of our walk over the soft sand.

All along the shore the wreckage was al
ready lying in masses, and a quantity more 
was floating in, even the woodwork of the 
cabins of the ship, with the numbers of the 
berths on the doors. This debris was piled 
up along with bales of cotton, chairs,
pictures, boxes, pillows, photographs, oranges, 
and every conceivable thing. For hours 
we walked on wearily over the rocks
and stones and through the thick under
growth, for which I found my gold-em
broidered shoes most unsuitable. We waded 
through little arms of the sea, and ever with 
the piteous view of the wreck in sight.

No help from the shore had yet reached 
the vessel, though we knew that some of the 
men had at once started, when our boat 
landed, to try and find a town from which 
to send assistance.

Towards evening we reached a tiny hut on 
the shore where were men whose daily avo
cations, I fancy, were none of the straightest, 
but they were kind to us, and thrust quaint 
little gourd bottles of wine into our hands, 
from which we took a sip. They knew all 
about the wreck, as they had already seen the 
lifeboat people. These, they informed us, 
were gone up to where was a little inn for 
the night, so there was nothing for us to do 
but follow, tired and footsore though we 
were.

After a weary climb we found them before 
dusk at a little white inn, where I believe 
they numbered three beds, and we were 
seventy ladies and forty children, as shortly 
the rest of our party found us there. The 
many poor wives were in a pitiable state of 
anxiety over the fate of their husbands, and 
though we thought we saw a light where the 
ship was, and so were cheered somewhat, hop
ing help had reached it, still, our hearts were 
heavy as we turned in to what rest we could 
obtain. In one of the three rooms allotted 
to us I found a space on the brick floor, and 
shared a pillow with the lady next to me, 
which she had made by rolling up her skirt, 
and towards dawn we slept the sleep of utter

weariness and exhaustion on that hard m i 
inhabited floor. The morning found ussoafi 
after our wetting and long walk that we a ™ 
hardly get up. Still, I think every one 
surprised to find how comparatively well sh 
felt, and after their good night the children 
seemed quite sprightly, and we all made*hit 
toilettes we could. Mrs. W. possessed tfo 
only hair-pin among us all, and this we 
good use of. It served as a bodkin to t_ 
wandering strings and to comb our has 
though I did see one lady attempting to do 
hers with a line of pins, but it looked painful

I heard one small boy bewailing the loss 
his garters, and, though he‘ was told that 
occasions like this such trifles must be u 
pensed with, a self-sacrificing lady, in. a black 
satin petticoat trimmed with lace, kindly tort 
the lace off in strips and supplied this 
all round.

Some of the costumes were very funny, one 
lady in a black evening skirt, a mass of beads 
and jet, had a piece of flannel round her head 
and her feet tied up in bits of rug, while she 
benevolently bestowed the low-necked, much- 
bespangled bodice on a friend, who gratefully 
accepted it as she said, “ Beads are so 
warm! ”

We could get no definite news of those 01 
the wreck, but were promised that we 
hear on our arrival at a small town in the is- 
terior, where we were now going to be takes. 
So off we started, in a strange collection of 
vehicles, and as we had a  fast mule, Mr B. 
and Mrs. M. and myself outdistanced tie 
others, and arrived soon after eleven at tie 
small, picturesque town of Sartene. Here 
we were received with great ceremony, 
the whole population turning out and 
lining the steps of the Hotel de Ville. 
to which we were first conducted. The crowd 
looked at us very sympathetically, and mur
mured many kind things, and I felt a «rj 
pitiable object as I limped itp the steps 
mv ulster torn in ribbons all round the 
by the rocks and bushes, the poor old e«r 
ing-shoes, now most melancholy objects, an 
my piece of «ea-stained flannel over 
tangled hair. Mrs. B. also came in mr* 
great deal of pity, in a rough long coat wits11 
enormous pair of men’s boots, bub Mrs at. 
a dress with a collar— a real collar--?* 
quite an air to the party, and we mMe 
walk first. W e three were taken to afire 
one of the rooms which was lined wfl1Ikboxes with severe and legal-looking afP? 
tions printed on them, and were here g1 
strong hot coffee in long glasses and a p*' 11 L#
of familiar Huntley and Palmer’s swee ^ 
cuits, and, while we regaled ourselves.
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Al l. ALONG THE SHORE THE WRECKAGE WAS LYING IN MASSES.

people decided am on g  th em selves w h o  shou ld  
have us, for th ey  a ll seem ed m ost eager to  
take us in.

It was finally  d e c id e d  th a t M . S im on  
should take care o f  ou r  p a rty , and w e tro tted  
™ with him ju st as th e  o th ers  a rr iv ed . ‘ O u r 
lost conducted us to a sm all house in  a very  
narrow street, and w e soon  settled  ou rselves 
]n wooden chairs rou n d  th e  fire, fe e lin g  q u ite  
1 home 1-v the tim e his w ife  cam e in. She 
aeemed th orou gh ly  p rep a red  fo r  th is  su dden  
nroad, and was m ost ch eer fu l a n d  k in d , 
us mg abou t and m a k in g  us co m fo r ta b le , 

wh* ° nce Sen  ̂ o u k ô r  anc* h oots , o f  
were m u ch need , an d  also pat- 

selfDS °nr t u ^ s ^o r  Presses fo r  M rs. B . and m y- 
i ' M onsieur was m ost good , to o , in  help- 
)j ®,us to ^end telegram s to  ou r  fr ien d s. I  
word at" V ,e r ick e ty  ta b le  an d  pen n ed  th e  

si Sauvee et b ie n ,”  and aw ay these

w ords w ent to  E n g la n d , w here 
th ey  were read  w ith  jo y  and 
th a n k fu ln ess  b y  th e ir  r e c i
p ien t, an d  en graven  in  a 
g o ld en  b a n g le  w h ich  I  a lw ays 
wear.

B y  th e  tim e we a ll sat d ow n  
to  d e je u n e r ,  ou r  first m eal 
sin ce  S a tu rd a y  n ig h t, I  had 
m ade con sid era b le  progress 
w ith  m y sk irt, w h ich  w as all 
I d e c id e d  I  need  im m ed ia te ly  
m ake, and  M rs. M . and  I had 
ch osen  som e d e lig h t fu l e lastic  
b o o ts  w ith  b lu e  c lo th  and  im i
ta t io n  b u tto n s  u p  th e  side. 
F ro m  th a t  tim e I  b a d e  fa re 
w ell to  m y  fa ith fu l g o ld -t ip p e d  
shoes, w ith  few  regrets  a t th e  
m om en t, th ou g h  w ith  som e in 
th e  a fte r  days,

M r. D ., one o f  th e  officers o f  
the sh ip , cam e in to  see us in  

the e v en in g  and b ro u g h t  us fu rth er  new s to 
th e  e ffe ct  th a t m ost o f  th e  m en had  been  
saved fro m  th e  w reck , ex cep t, he b e lieved , 
th e  C a p ta in  and a few  oth ers, b u t  th a t  all 
had had a terr ib le  n ig h t on  board . T h is  in 
te llig en ce  m ade us feel very  a n x iou s  on ce  
m ore  a n d  kept, us aw ak e  on  the p u ffy  litt le  
fea th er  bed  we fo u n d  prepared  fo r  M rs. M . 
and  m yself.

O u r hostess was very  a tten tiv e , co n sta n tly  
ru n n in g  in w ith  ju s t  a lit t le  “  t izan e  ”  fo r  
M rs. B ., w h o was in  a sm all bed  a lon g s id e  o f  
us and w h ose  th ro a t  was sore. T h en  she o ffe red  
us n igh tgow n s, w h ich  w e g la d ly  a ccep ted , 
an d , last o f  a ll, ju s t as we were g o in g  to sleep, 
“  des b on n ets  de n u it .”  She was so  am azed 
at ou r d e c lin in g  these last th a t she insisted  
on  lea v in g  th em  in  th e  room  in case w e sh ou ld  
ch a n ge  ou r  m inds.

W e  m an aged  to  sleep a g ood  deal th a t
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night and felt much better the next morn-

"ffhen we came to make our “  adieux,”  
all three kissed by Madame withyg HClC l*“  ' . * ,

eat fervour on both cheeks, and with many 
fromises to write and let them know of our 
welfare we left these good Corsican friends.

y, Simon came with us to a big building 
where we were again told that most of the men 
were safe and well and that we should meet 
them that afternoon at Ajaccio, whither we 
were now going. Then we said good bye to M. 
Simon, and drove away from Sartene in a 
very shaky victoria. W e bad a long drive of 
about fifteen miles to the sea, and arrived 
soon after eleven o’clock at a small place called 
Propriano, where a local steamer was waiting 
to take us to Ajaccio. A  few of the ladies 
were still in shawls and dressing-gowns, but 
most had either accepted wonderful French 
rarments from their hostesses or availed them
selves of the scanty resources of the town.

It was nearly five o ’clock before we were 
id Ajaccio was in sight. Then we all stood 

up and collected our “  luggage,”  which con
sisted of a few odds and ends tied up in red 
nndkerchiefs. As we rounded the corner 
into the harbour every one watched with 
straining eyes and eager hearts for the first 
sight of friends and relations. Presently we 
saw boats coming swiftly towards us, and in 
one of these we caught sight of our few 
special friends looking very pale and hag- 
fard, but safe and apparently well. Then all 
the suspense and anxiety was over, and soon 
iverything gave way to a general rejoicing.
I cannot attempt to describe the meeting of 
he husbands and wives, separated under 
wh terrible circumstances, but can only 
■peak of what I know— the intense delight 
*e felt at seeing our friends again. Our 
learts were so full that we could do little 
™re than wring their hands; indeed, a 
general rapturous hand shaking seemed to be 
e chief relief for the intensity of every 

®es feelings, and yet, in the midst of it all, 
1M "eard some man saying fervently: “ I 
!*Ve got a tooIh-brush for you.”  As all the 

n had bet'ii at Ajaccio for some hours 
J * " ?  ladm with chocolate and clothes 

brushes of various sorts. 
e ^  011 the railing round the ship for 

tcllj8 ^  e *air!e a^ er we met, hearing and 
ine  ̂ °ne a,1°ther of what had happened 
duct Par<l-d> . though the men very 
hey t  ?  re"Prted to the terrible time 
fe left tb ^  appears that after
iVer , “e Sea became rougher and swept 

ae deck with such force that

hardly anything remained standing, and at 
three o’clock the Captain was washed away 
by the engine-room skylight, and another 
man was swept overboard, but, luckily, being 
a powerful swimmer, managed to regain the 
wreck. Added to all this many of the Lascars 
lost heart and perished from cold and want of 
pluck, several throwing themselves over
board; nine others stole a raft made by the 
passengers and white crew and attempted to 
get ashore on her, but were' all drowned. A 
steward and a quartermaster had also lost 
their lives.

Soon the small piece of slanting deck above 
the water was stripped of nearly all its fix
tures and became much more difficult and 
dangerous to keep foothold on than it had 
been when we were there. Only the small 
iron-built smoking-room, set cornerways on 
deck, remained at last, and as the day wore 
on the men took shelter in this, ripping up 
the cushions and pressing them against the 
windows to stem the intermittent flood of 
water.

It was impossible for them all to get in, 
and turns had to be taken, those outside 
suffering terribly from cold, and all 
from want of water to drink; nothing, 
they said, compared, however, to the mental 
strain of that night as the waves dashed over, 
breaking at last on the roof of the smoking- 
room, so that at each crash they were uncer
tain whether they were still on the rock or 
not. This went on till eleven at night, and 
had it continued a terrible catastrophe 
must have taken place, which would 
have been all the more sad in that a 
French ship, sent by the Consul, who got the 
news at four, did reach the scene at dusk, but 
the sea was running too high for them to 
attempt a rescue, and they did not even dare 
to remain near in that rocky region. Merci
fully, at eleven, the sea began to calm down 
and the rest of the night was more bearable, 
though several men fainted from the strain 
and exhaustion, and there were not a few 
broken bones and bad bruises.

An Englishman, whose yacht was in the har
bour, had also heard of the wreck the night 
before, whereupon he “ said nuffin ”  but 
quietly laid in a store of beef and biscuits, 
and at the first glimmer of dawn was on the 
scene.

As one of the men said to me: “ When 
we saw her coming, a real sail coming straight 
to us, we tried to raise a cheer, and I am not 
ashamed to say we couldn’t.”  The owner of 
the yacht worked everything with the greatest 
order, rowing himself in his small boat, and
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taking off first the invalids and weak ones of 
the party. As each man stepped on board 
the yacht he was handed a cup of coffee and 
a biscuit, and later, while his belongings were 
being dried, regaled on hot beef sandwiches. 
By the time the French ship arrived, half an 
hour later, there remained only the crew and 
Lascars to be taken off the ship. So she was 
left, and the sea worked its will till it broke 
her across at midships some few weeks after, 
and she went down into the thirty fathoms 
depth that we had been mercifully saved 
from.

Later on we were taken in small boats 
to another big steamer, which had just 
arrived for us. Mrs. B., Mrs. M., and 
I got a cabin to ourselves and undid 
the parcels of clothes the men had bought 
for us, interrupted now and then by 
the door being opened and a sponge or some 
such treasure being thrust in. W e took a 
long time dressing that evening to do justice 
to their purchases; when at last we appeared 
for dinner, I had on a dark red jersey, a

white handkerchief round my throat 
green skirt and blue boots, while the orait! 
glories of my fellow-women’s garments del 
description.

Dinner ended, we went up on to the calm 
peaceful deck and heard a few more detii 
from the men— how the canary owed its lj] 
to its shrill voice, as some one unhooked in 
cage and hung it on the rigging, so that it 
shared with one plucky fox-terrier the honour 
of being the only two saved of the man 
pets and animals on board. The next mon 
ing we steamed away from Ajaccio, leavia 
the lovely shores of Corsica, of which * 
had so many and such' varied recollec
tions.

Three days from this time found us in Loir 
don. W e travelled across the Continent from 
Marseilles and arrived, a curiously-clad groa 
of individuals, on Friday evening at Chans 
Cross. We were welcomed by troops of eagr 
friends and relations, who, I think, on the 
whole, somewhat envied us our experieuca 
now they were well over.

MY FAVOURITE CHARACTER IN SHAKESPEARE.
MARCUS BRUTUS.

NDOUBTEDLY in proclaiming Marcus 
Brutus my favourite Shakespearian 
character, I am wording the opinions 
of numerous C aptain  readers. Our 

reasons for this selection are as numerous as they 
must be satisfactory. Like all Romans “ of the 
brave days of old,” lie, regarded the protection of 
his honour as his noblest duty. All boys of 
British birth must admire his jealousy for the 
honour of his country. To his faithfulness as a 
friend, Julius Caesar himself testifies. Caius 
Cassius gives ample testimony to Brutus’ frater
nal affection. As a husband Brutus was a per
fect embodiment of love, trust, faithfulness, 
and constancy. His serious and sound philosophy 
is evinced by his soliloquy, “ For ’tis a common 
proof that lowliness is young ambition’s ladder,” 
etc. To prove what exhaustive thought he gave 
to matters of high interest, we have but to read 
of the sleepless nights that followed the conspira
tors’ attempt to make him one of them. What 
disgust had he for cowardice! and what contempt 
he had for meanness! The greatest admiration 
fills us when we read how he chastised his co
conspirators for bloodthirstiness!

Then view him on that eventful day—the Ides 
of March. He scorns to flatter Caesar as he 
pleads for Publius Cimber’s pardon. Then when 
he stabs! He faces Csesar. He stabs in front. 
His face portrays no fear, no shame. And why?

Antony in his famous oration over Brutus’ body 
gives us answer—“ All the conspirators save oik 
he. Did what they did in envy of great Csesar' 
etc. Hence his lack of shame, and bold effrtu- 
terv. His earnestness, zeal, and enthusiasm* 
exhibited when he bades his friends wash in til 
dead man’s blood.

But as we pursue our hero’s character we«  
disappointed, inasmuch as he mistakes his voli
tion. As a moral and social leader he was, ** 
near as possible, perfect. As a leader of bit- 
talions he poses in an erroneous position. H* 
makes a big mistake by proceeding to Philip? 
instead of journeying to Sardis and tinij 
Octavius Cresar’s troops. The last scenes of tk
play provide ample and successive proof of w
nobleness of mind and character. His fô  
beaten, Cassius has killed himself, and as hi 
fathers did, so dies the Homan Brutus. ( 
you dispute his right to the position we give hi*- 
If so, study Shakespeare’s other charset* 
Then learn his true estimate by comparison 
more you compare, so more shall you menW 
illuminate his character.

He was a Roman combining great knowW 
sound philosophy, exhaustive argumentatiren 
and powers of suasion, with a con stant fa'1 
ness, tenderness, and love. He was a most n 
enemy, and a most tender friend.

C lifford Fra* 1'
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TC7
This one, 
incessant

II A T  of 
this en
g i n e- 
driver ? 

who spends 
care and 

trouble upon the pis
tons, nuts, and cog
wheels of his engine, 
who studies to make 
and keep them per
fect, and yet pays no 
jot or tittle of atten
tion to his fuel, his 
draught, the inside of 
his boiler, and his 
steam ?

You would say of 
him, he should do the 
one and not leave the 
other undone. He 
cannot safely and 
wisely neglect things 
essential to the success 
of his machine. He 
does so at his peril.

The human body is 
an engine, alive. Not 
like an engine of iron 
snd steel, hut some
thing like it. The difference is mainly this, 
that your body is alive in all its parts. The 
process of life is one of continual waste and 
repair. Your food, the fuel of the human en- 

: supplies not only power and heat, but
dually supplies to each and every part of 
°̂pn̂ e- mat'u 'al which repairs the waste.
"hys'cally. you live by food and air. When 

,ou g° in f0i. athletic exercise you live, for 
® lmc’ fas : r and at higher pressure. The 

e is greaf r>r, and with it the need of re- 
Z '  f rea^ i '. Tour muscles, chiefly, do the 
mi . atliletic exercise; the waste and re
y  ,ls ch,e% of them. But why think only 

w^en the muscles themselves 
dir«r , f'°'ver an<3 very Me on food a.nd 
ingj IOn’ and heart, air and breath-

Arp
encnrl/0U !1ot rather like the foolish 
^u^inver? You are; and your mistake 

i tin.- i|.
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is similar. Because 
eating and breathing 
are necessary in or-, 
dinary unathletic life, 
and, therefore, fa
miliar, you overlook 
their fundamental im
portance in training 
for athletics. You 
attend to muscular 
cogs and cranks and 
forget the fuel and 
steam that drive them.

Simple, honest, fa
miliar health is the 
b a s i s  of athletic 
prowess, worth the 
name. Without this 
foundation you build 
upon the sand. And 
great was the fall 
thereof.

You cannot really 
understand training 
without knowing the 
m a i n  p o i n t s  o f  
anatomy and physi
ology. The muscles 
and their work are 
but the end of the 

story. Of food and digestion, another 
time. It is of breathing that I now write to 
you.

You cannot understand about breathing 
without knowing why and how you breathe. 
And to know this you must know something 
of the heart and blood.

Your heart is a muscular pump that forces 
blood throughout your system; the blood re
turns continually to your heart, vid your 
lungs, where it is cleansed and renewed with 
oxygen from the air you breathe, and is then 
pumped through you again, and so on round 
and round.

The outgoing stream of blood carries with 
it, in chief, two things: first, material (which 
it has beforehand obtained from digested and 
assimilated food) wherewith to repair the 
waste, the perpetual decay of your tissues, 
especially of your muscles; secondly, oxygen

Ltd.
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which enables your tissues, especially your 
muscles, to live and work.

The process of waste and decay in your 
muscles is a kind of damp burning; that is 
the character of their life and work. The 
blood brings every addition of fuel to these 
wet fires, and without this the fires would 
cease to burn ; and the blood brings oxygen,

without which no burning, damp or dry, can 
happen.

The returning stream of blood carries 
away from the muscles the waste, the damp 
ashes of the wet fires. Some of this waste is 
not waste; it is used to repair other and dif
ferently constituted parts of you. Some of it 
is poison, and must go. Most o f it goes by 
the blood to the lungs, is absorbed through 
the coating of the lungs into them, and you 
breathe it out into the air.

Breathe in and you give your lungs chiefly 
oxygen; breathe out and you remove chiefly 
carbonic acid gas, the poisonous gas your 
lungs have received from the blood and the 
blood from the wasting tissues.

Now, mark this carefully. When you 
work them harder your muscles wet-burn 
quicker; they need more fuel and more oxy
gen ; they give off more poison-waste. So your 
heart must pump harder, and you must 
breathe more fully in and out. Q.E.D.

Now let us look specially at breathing and 
the lungs.

Your chest is a kind of air-tight b o x ; in 
shape something like a squat sugar-loaf or 
pine apple, hollow. Its floor is a sheet of 
muscle, called the diaphragm, which divides 
the inside of the chest from the stomach, the

abdomen. Its sides are formed . f a fraiB 
work of ribs, which start from sockets iny^ 
spine and hoop round to join your breast 
bone. A t least, the top seven pairs (a pijr 
meaning one on each side of the breastbone) 
hoop round nearly to it, and the filial con 
nection is a piece of cartilage, a kind of soft 
bone. The next three pairs are joined by 
cartilage, each rib to the cartilage of the rib 
above it. The bottom two pairs do not join 
the breast bone, and are fixed only in the 
spine. So the sides of your chest-barrel are 
a hoop framework of ribs. And between the 
ribs there is a network of muscle up and 
down, that is, filling the space between rib 
above and rib next below, and con
necting them, there is a band of
muscle of which the fibres run down
wards from rib above to rib below. Each 
of these between-rib bands is double, an 
outer and an inner band. The outer band 
has its fibres running downwards and for 
wards, the inner downwards and backwards

The top of the chest is arched, and is, so 
to speak, an upper continuation of the sides; 
or you can say that there is no top, but that 
the sides diminish in girth upwards.

The chest is air-tight. Inside it (besides 
the heart and other details) there are your 
two lungs, one on each side. Your lungs i .

are like bladders with sponges inside, SP0D® ! 
that absorb air, not water. The air can i . 
into and out of your lungs by your wJ” t * 
pipe, which enters at the top of your c 
and branches off, about halfway down, 1 

two pipes, one for each lung.
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Your chest can expand (and thus increase 
its inside capacity) three ways: downwards, 
sideways nearly all round, and upwards a

'^The floor of your chest, the diaphragm, is 
n o t  when a t  rest, flat; it arches upwards 
rather like the bottom of a champagne 
bottle. It is made of muscle fibres with a 
c e n t r e - p i e c e  of flat tendon. When this 
muscle, the diaphragm, contracts, then the 
fibres shorten, pulling from ends attached to 
the lining of your chest-walls, and down 
comes the centre-piece, so that the floor is now 
nearly flat, like the bottom of an oilcan. But 
clearly, when the floor is thus flattened in
stead of being arched, the room inside is in
creased. A champagne bottle would hold 
more wine—or air— if its bottom were flat in
stead of arched up

The sides of your chest are not rig id ; they 
can expand, more or less. When the outer- 
between rib bands of muscle contract, each 
band lifts upwards and outwards the rib be
low it. The process is something like the 
full opening of an already nearly fully-opened 
umbrella, but your ribs run round and round 
whereas the umbrella’s ribs run up and down.

Now, see here. Ton do not breathe with 
your nose or mouth or with your lungs. You 
breathe through your nose or mouth into 
your lungs by the contraction either of your 
diaphragm or of your between-rib muscles, or 
of both together.

What happens is simply this. When, by 
the contraction of your diaphragm, the floor 
of your chest is flattened down, or when, by 
the contraction of the between-rib muscles 
the sides are expanded, then the elastic lung 
hags expand with floor or sides, and the air 
rushes in. As more room is made inside, 
more air goes in simply by pressure of the 
atmosphere. You make room, air goes in: 
that is breathing in or inspiration.

®reahhing out or expiration happens thus, 
hen you relax your diaphragm or your be- 

ween rib muscles, or both, diaphragm rises 
arch-wise, ribs fall a little inwards, and then 

a room inside is diminished. Therefore 
, ,eair 's squeezed out just as it is out of a 

adder when you squeeze it. In forced ex
piration the inner between-rib bands of 

uscles are used to pull the ribs downwards 
and inwards.

t l̂e ? reah point to notice is that it is 
phra 6 W0| k'n& hhe floor-muscle, the dia- 
that̂ fu’ 01 side muscles, between-ribs,
natei • hiding capacity of lungs is alter- 

V m erer,sed and diminished. You breathe 
fty muscles.

In an ordinary way when sleeping or sit
ting still or walking quietly, you need 
only a moderate amount of air coming and 
going. Then (if a male) you probably 
breathe in and out merely by the gentle al
ternate flattening and re-arching of the dia
phragm. This you can see by the fact that 
your abdomen, between the bottom end of 
your breast-bone and the lower-half of your 
stomach, works outwards and inwards. Thia 
because the diaphragm alternately presses 
down on the abdomen and its contents and 
then releases the pressure.

But when you really need an extra amount 
of air, when you are at hard exercise, then you 
probably breathe chiefly by the outward and 
upward lift of the ribs and use the downward 
room-making of the diaphragm only slightly.

I f  you ask anyone to take a deep breath, 
he usually shoots out his chest like a pouter- 
pigeon, hunches his shoulders like a trussed 
fowl, and tucks in his "tu m m y” like a grey
hound.

The proper way to breathe in ordinary 
more or less restful life is with the diaphragm 
— floor-breathing. And this also in quiet
efforts, such as public speaking or singing.

The proper way to breathe in a hard effort, 
in-athletic exercise of a severe kind, is still 
with the diaphragm— as much as you can. 
And if you must supplement this expand your 
ribs. Do not tuck in your stomach and 
hunch your shoulders. The space inside the 
top of your chest is narrow and full of de
tails; the hunched-shoulder breathing merely 
constricts the space. The most roomy and 
easy way of expansion is downwards through 
the floor, the diaphragm. Rib or chest ex
pansion breathing is good for increasing your 
chest capacity; but that is another matter. 
The point is, not to give up the diaphragm 
downward natural easy breathing just be
cause you are at hard exercise.

Now, the muscles yon use in breathing 
work, for the most part, involuntarily without 
conscious effort on your part. But they are 

. subject to the will. Therefore, you can and 
ought to exercise and develop them by prac
tice and systematic exercises just as you do 
any other muscle you wish to serve you well 
in athletic work.

Just attend to the effects of having your 
diaphragm and between-rib muscles not in a 
sufficiently developed or serviceable condi
tion. When a muscle is called upon to do 
an unaccustomed amount of work it gets 
easily tired, its action laborious. In extreme 
cases it suffers the nervous spasm called 
cramp.
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When you have a " bad wind ” or get 
easily " b l o w n ” the case is, either ( 1 ) your 
lungs, being accustomed only to the partial 
inflation sufficient for ordinary life, have 
some of their cells out of working order, and, 
consequently, suffer labour and effort in fill
ing these cells with air when increased and 
full inflation is made necessary by hard exer
cise ; or ( 2 ) your diaphragm, not used to 
Euch severe work, gets easily tired and 
laboured in action; or (3) ditto of your be- 
tween-rib muscles.

W h e n  y o u  say y ou  h a v e  “  s t itch ,”  w h at you  
h ave  i8 s lig h t  cram p  e ith e r  o f  th e  d ia p h ra g m  
or  m ore  co m m o n ly  o f  th e  b e tw een -r ib  m uscles.

W h e n  y o u  say y o u  h ave  g o t  y o u r  secon d  
w in d , w h a t y ou  h a v e  g o t  is th e  a ir  in to  th e  
com m on ly  u nu sed  cells o f  y ou r  lu n g s ; y ou  
h ave  ov ercom e  th e  u n p leasan t p rocess o f o p e n 
in g  up th is  u nused  part.

W h e n  y o u  h a v e  the su ffo ca t in g  sensation  
y o u  ca ll “  fe e lin g  b lo w n ,”  you  are  su fferin g  
from  p a rtia l a sp h yx ia  d u e  to  th e  fa c t  th a t 
y o u  fo r  th e  m om en t c a n n o t  th row  o u t  ca r 
b o n ic  a cid  gas o r  g e t in  o x y g e n  fa st en ou gh  
to  m eet y o u r  needs.

I f  y o u  ca re fu lly  and  sy stem a tica lly  p ra c 
tise d eep , fu ll b rea th in g , you  w ill p u t  all you r  
lu n g  ce lls  in  w ork in g  ord er. A n d  you  w ill 
a lso tra in , g ra d u a lly , y o u r  d ia p h ra g m  and b e 
tw een -rib  m uscles and m ake th e m  fit to 
b oar increased  and severe w ork  w ith o u t  fa il
in g  or t ir in g .

F u rth e r , grasp  th is. T h e  p r o p e r  w a y  to  
b r e a th e  is b y  th e  nostrils ,  n o t  th e  m o u t h .  
T h e  nostrils  are  m ean t b y  n a tu re  fo r  b rea th 
in g  ; th e y  are fitted  w ith  ap p ara tu s  fo r  filter
in g  the a ir  and  a b stra ctin g  d u st an d  im p u r i
ties b e fo r e  i t  en ters th e  lungs, an d  w ith  a 
d o d g e  fo r  w a rm in g  th e  a ir  so th a t  it en ters 
th e  lu n gs  w arm  and n o t  co ld . I f  in  stressfu l 
w ork  you  feel y o u  m ust b rea th e  th rou g h  y o u r  
m ou th , t ry  first to  use th e  m ou th  on ly  for 
b re a th in g  ou t , n o t  fo r  b re a th in g  in .

D u st an d  im p u ritie s  are bad  fo r  th e  lungs, 
an d  so is co ld  air. T h ere fo re , b rea th e  
th o u g h  y o u r  n ostrils  as horses an d  o th er  an i
m als do.

T h e  im p orta n ce  o f fu ll , c o rre c t  b re a th in g  
is th a t  th e  fu lle r  the b re a th in g  th e  m ore  e x 
p e d it io u s  and co m p le te  is th e  ox y g e n is in g  o f  
th e  b l o o d ; and th e  m ore  co rre c t  th e  b re a th 
in g , th e  less is th e  m u scu la r e ffo r t  in v o lv e d  in 
b rea th in g . Y o u r  h ea rt p u m p s m ore  easily , and 
it  p u m p s b e tte r  b lood . A n d  a n y  decrease  o f 
e ffo r t  in  b re a th in g  is so m u ch  p ow er  ga in ed  
a n d  a v a ila b le  fo r  use fo r  y o u r  real object^— an 
a th le t ic  feat.
(7 propose to dttcribc pome ueeful breathing exercite* next 

month.)

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS
T r a m p .— (1) A t your age, you i.ight m * .  

lot yet. (2) I do not think smoking stums th 
grow th; but for a growing lad it is bad. It 
injure the heart. (3) Physical culture, so-called 
makes for chest width and muscular development - i 
do not think it affects height. (4) I will make in 
quiries about boxing.

E p s ilo n .—A bad wind means you have not 
trained, I should say. I will write L small article 
on the subject later. You’ ll grow, I dare sav

F o o tb a lle r .— A penalty kick proper is taken 
from the penalty-line. A free kick, for an ordinary 
breach o f the rules, sometimes called a penalty, u 
taken from the spot where the offence occurs ’

Nigr .— Mixed hockey is a good game if the sides 
are properly arranged and the game played in a 
suitable spirit. •

L. L. T h i r lb y  sends me' the information 
that he saw a Hants batsman run down the pitch 
and hit for runs a ball which M. A. Noble let slip 
out of his hands in delivering it, so that it stopped 
dead in the middle o f the pitch. We had some dis 
cussion here whether such * a thing had actually- 
occurred in cricket. '

H a rd  T r i e r . —Good name ! You can get a 
deal out of lib. dumbbells. Get C. E. Lord’s book 
o f exercises and follow them. You might try light 
Indian clubs; there is a good book on them by Lord, 
only a few pence. The system o f free gymnastics 
used in the Army is good. Gale and Polden, of Al
dershot, publish a drill-book o f it, I fancy. Your 
plan is to follow a systematic complete course, and 
you ought to get as much walking as you can. Fresh 
air is the thing. No doubt you feel town life at 
first; but there are ways round its drawbacks for the 
ingenious.

F. A. H .— (1) When as a boy I lived in London, 
I used to get into flannels after dusk and take run 
ning exercise down secluded streets : in Clapham 
Pack, to be precise. You might spend from 7.30 to 
8 thus and then have supper. You need not run 
heavily. It’s “ little and o ften ” that does it. (2: 
For Indian clubs, get C. E. Lord’s little book; there 
may be others. For Sandow’s developer, get his 
chart and exercises. Thank you for good wishes 
Mr. C. E. Lord’s address is 71 Inverine-road, Chari
ton, Woolwich.

A. B. W .— If a batsman has played the ball 
with his bat, he is allowed to stop it going into his 
wicket with his pad or his foot. It seems rather un
fair that a batsman should be saved from being leg 
before owing to his having just snicked the toll 
without turning it. But if he has turned the bih.s 
good deal in playing it, say from a fort outside his 
off stump, I do not see anything unfair in h'.s st?F 
ping the ball from going into the wicket with 
foot. For after all it would be hard luck for 
ball to go into the wicket. In most cases of pijv 
ing on, it is not correct to say that the bowller 
beaten the batsman, although probably the batsm 
has made a somewhat faulty stroke. \ our phj 
proportions seem to me all right. Gla-’ to hear y 
and your brother are such keen cricketeis. ,

A re b .— The best way to learn dribbling is 
lows : Wear tennis or gymnastic shoes V® j  inj:. 
small-sized football or an ordinary b.;. sized 
rubber bouncing-ball. Then, either in big * ^  
on a dry lawn, put down at various *erva JLj-wt 
and there, such obstacles as chairs, buckets, or 
stumps. Then, going slow at first, ondea ^ 
thread your way in and out among ins o , 1( 
studying always to keep the ball in c -nfroi,
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keep your i,■■'"lire neatly and to make your foot-work 
aaurate ai: adroit, balance is the secret of clever 
dribbling, '-earn to change your feet quickly, and to 
tap the on - firmly yet neatly, running all the tijne 
smoothly and with How not with jogs and stops. 
When you rave learnt balance, control, and fluency, 
gradually in. rease your pace. Later on try in foot
ball boots n a rougher field. I like white shirts 
better than ;my ethers.

H, L. D —The remedy for wild hitting is patience 
or self-control.

Hercules.— Use light dumb-bells, about lilbs. 
each. You might find exercises either in Alexander’s 
"Physical Training at Home,” a book any shop will 
get tor yon. or in a little pamphlet by C. E. Lord. 
But-1 intend myself publishing a small book on dumb
bells soon. Look out for it.
6. M. B.— Five to ten minutes is quite enough for 

expander exercises. Have you read my article on the 
subject in the October Ca p t a in ? Fencing is a splen
did pursuit for girls : none better. You will find it 
less tiring as vou gain proficiency in balance and the 
special muscular movements involved. Plain, whole- 
5vne food, simple, is the best. Pastry is bad in ex
cess. Walking is splendid for training.
E. W. Smith.— You will find the individual 

scores in M.C.C, v . Australians, when Pougher and 
Hearne bowled the Australians out for 18, in the 
‘ Wisden’s Cricket Annual”  for that year.
K. J. D.—Glad to hear from Canada. Cricket 

will make its way among Canadian boys in time : 
perhaps your keenness will give-it a leg-up. Stick to 
it. Your jumps are both distinctly good ; especially 
the long jump. High and long-jumping go well to
gether, if you can do both. Indeed, every long- 
jumper should practise high jumping; he thus learns 
to rise high in the long-jumping, a great point, and 
also improves his power o f spring. Long-jumping, 
perhaps, unless you know the danger, makes you in
clined to take < ff too far from the bar in high-jump
ing- But you can see to this. Good luck to your 
efforts.

S. G. B,—Lacrosse is a splendid game : as good 
as football. The reason it is not more taken up 
here is simply because football was here first and 
proDle do n o t know lacrosse well.

G> VV, N e w to n .— I cannot pick teams. West 
broinwicTi Albion for League; Southampton for 
‘ outhern I ..-ague; Portsmouth or West Bromwich 
lor Cup ]} E. Foster is the best dribbler.

S o c k e r , — M y  ch est is 4 2  inches ro u n d . I d o  
not know v. iiat y ou rs  o u g h t  to  be.

B, J ,  P a ilth o rp c .— Y o u  w ill fin d  com p le te  
hulls cn b, ward p la y  in b a ck  n u m b ers o f  T he  
tai'uix. 1 rann ot an sw er a t length  h ere . T h e  
PJMkeepcr -liou ld  n o t  b o u n ce  the b a ll un less he is 
' “liged t o ; he sh ou ld  c lea r  a t once.

“ ■—  ̂--a will see my opinions on games and 
ut HLa 'i x>nt answer to a correspondent.

i ‘ ■r a v e r ®»—R. S. M’Coll, o f Newcastle, 
reckoned he best centre forward now.

"oo ks.— I cannot decide between the 
he County. Let ’em do it themselves,

A. F .  C
forest and 
™ the field 

G- A. H 
Uuan or sin 
salt one. I 
with develo 

*■ L. P. 
1 he has

Your question is one for a good phy- 
on. I  cannot tell you more than to ecn- 
not go in for heavy straining exercises 

1 -rs.
" The outside forward should go ahead
Eu'l\naSu ar °PeT1*ng > to pass then wastes time.

j e s"0' -1 middle before the defence has time 
the rounl* after running back, and also before 
Ther ‘ nC€ ■ia® ’̂ me to concentrate in goal mouth, 

cis no - nse in passing for passing’s sake; pass

when you ought to, or when the pass helps your 
side. The goalkeeper may not touch the ball twice 
in lucking of f ; it is the same as any other free-kick. 
Plain footer boots— rather low heels— no ankle pads.

“ Leg Bail." — I am not sure what sort of 
tramp yours is. Cramp is usually a spasm o f a 
muscle, and it attacks a muscle which has not been 
accustomed to the strain or amount o f strain you 
now put on it. I  fancy cramp also comes from bad 
circulation of the blood. Thanks for good wishes. 
1 was not well last cricket season; knocked myself 
up playing final cup-ties with influenza on me.

Nemo.— Try Alexander’s “ Physical training at 
Home,”  or C. E. Lord ’s .little book. Light dumb
bells; say lj lb . each. See above..

E. O. W hitefleld.— According to your dia
gram the batsman hit the ball to mia-off and called 
his partner for a run, but his partner sent him back, 
with the result that the batsman was run out. Clearly 
it was the batsman’s call, but, on the other hand, if 
the stroke was not one which justified the batsman 
in calling his partner for a run, his partner had a 
right to send him back. The whole thing depends 
on whether or not the run was a good one; if it was, 
the batsman has reason to be aggrieved at his partner 
not running when called.

H. Peed.—From your account I understand 
that the bowling screen was a boundary. This means 
that if the ball either hit the screen or went over it, 
the ball was dead. I f  you hit over the screen yoir 
thereby scored four runs. I f  the fieldsman ran be
hind the screen and caught the ball after it had 
passed over the screen, you certainly were not out. 
The fact that in other directions hits were run out 
with no boundary makes no difference whatever. Of 
course, if a special arrangement was come to before 
the match about catches behind the screen, the case 
would be different; but you do not mention anything 
o f the kind.

G. H. R. L.—Glad to hear that my answers,to 
your questions gave you satisfaction. I daresay if 
you put a cricket ball in your pocket when you go 
to see the gentleman" play, and offer to give him a 
few balls at the nets before the match, and tell him 
you are a correspondent of mine, you might, so to 
speak, make his acquaintance. I expect you would 
find him good-natured.

Rev. J. B. Richardson.—With regard to 
the bowler putting down the wicket of the batsman 
who backs up before the ball is bowled, it must be 
remembered that the batsman is taking an unfair ad
vantage by gaining ground for his run. In the case 
of a short run, it might happen that the two yards or 
so thus unfairly taken by the batsman in backing up 
too soon would save him front being run out the other 
end. It is distinctly unfair for the batsman to back 
up to the extent of leaving his ground before the ball 
has left the bowler’s hand. Batsmen have been put 
out in first-class cricket for leaving their ground be
fore delivery of the ball.

C . H e m m e d . — I do not know the private ad
dresses of the cricketers you mention. You might 
find them by writing to c /o  o f the secretary at the 
county grounds to which they severally belong. You 
are after autographs! I am inclined to select M. A. 
Noble, the Australian, in answer to your query about 
all-round cricketers.



By ALEXANDER MACDONALD, F R.S.G S

Author o f  “ Pioneering in Klondike,”

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  E. S. H o d g s o n

HE Klondike valley, in the winter of 
1897, was the scene of many stirring 
incidents, and as it was my fortune 
to be one of the pioneers of t e 

Frozen Eldorado, I naturally h; ve many
strange, and perhaps grim, experiences locked
up in my memory. However, tin- following 
narrative involves no harrowing description* 
of the bitter skirmishes between tnc Bntis 
and American communities, which were
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Imost d.’ dy occurrence in the vicinity of 
Dawson City, so there can he little harm in 
giving it here. It was November, 1897, and 
L  "party,” accompapied by “ C ap”  Camp
bell and “ A l f ”  Mackay, two well-known 
miners, were prospecting in the mountains 
.«r the source of the Thron-diuck river. My 

party consisted of “  Mac ”  and “  Stewart,” 
two muscular Scotsmen, who had accom
panied me on my wanderings for many years, 
and a, powerful mastiff, named “ Dave.”  We 
had been very successful in our quest for 
the yellow metal, having located three creeks 
rich in the precious golden sand; and one of 
those creeks now bears the euphonious title 
of “ Gold Bottom.” But our eagerness seemed 
likely to cost us dear, for our store of food
stuffs had become wonderfully small, and we 
were many days’ journey from our camp on 
Skookum Gulch, where were our headquar
ters.

The return journey proved to be more dim- 
cult than we had anticipated; the weather 
had been very severe for the last few days, 
and the snow on the hillside was hard and 
dangerously slippery. “  W e’ll try a short cut 
over the mountains, boys,” said Mackay, as 
we strove vainly to reach the frozen river far 
beneath. The Klondike takes many twists in 
its erratic course, and it so happened that if 
we could cross a mountain spur we should strike 
the trail only a few miles from Eldorado 
creek. “ We’ll make the attempt,”  I said, 
and Mac and Stewart concurred with empha
tic ejaculations. One sleigh carried the 
possessions of the whole party, and it was 
tugged along by our combined efforts, includ
ing the assistance of Dave, who struggled in 
his harness in the leader’s position. A t last 
we surmounted the great glacier-capped ridge 
and gingerly made a trail through a narrow 
ice-bound gulch issuing from the crystal dome 
and marking a long line of gigantic ice bould
ers far into the wooded slopes beyond.

We slid, and clambered, and buffeted with 
the snow wreaths and intervening ice fields 
for over an hour, and then the gully led us 
across a thickly timbered flat well sheltered 
from the elements by the surrounding moun
tains. At this stage we were, to judge by 
the lie of the country, but a few miles from 
the main channel; but the afternoon was 
•ar advanced and darkness was quickly clos- 
lnS over the valley, so that further progress 
*as rendered difficult. W e were looking 
about for a suitable camping ground when 
j'ac, who hard been closely examining the 
and scape, gave a howl of delight. “  Injuns ! ” 
e roared “ a see Injun hooses! ”  Sure

enough there appeared, nestling among the 
drooping pines, a straggling array of Indian 
huts and several totem poles. Before I could 
restrain them, my henchmen dropped their 
sleigh ropes and rushed impetuously towards 
the supposed settlement, but their moccasined 
feet stuck deeply in the soft snow under the 
trees, and, using my snowshoes to good effect, 
I succeeded in rounding up the doughty pair 
before they had gone far. “ I t ’s an Indian 
village,”  I explained, "  and not a circus.” “  A 
ken weel what it is,”  indignantly howled 
Mac. “ Hiv a no seen Injuns afore ? When 
a wis oot on the pampas o ’ Sooth America ” —  
But I listened no further, and Stewart con
doled with his comrade in well chosen words 
of sympathy. “  This is nae country fur us, 
Mac,”  said he. “  A  lot o ’ Injun hooses, wi’—  
wi’ chunks o ’ caribou hangin’ inside, an’ we 
maunna touch them ! ”  fie  almost wept at 
the thought.

“ Howlin’ blazes, boys ! ”  shouted the Cap
tain, “  them Injuns ’ud makg ye into mince 
pies at oncet; ye wur committin’ sooicide! ”

But Mackay smiled broadly and winked 
reassuringly at Mac, whereupon that gentle
man began to chuckle audibly. “  W e’ve nae 
floor, an’ nae bacon, an’ nae beans— nae 
naething,”  he said meaningly. “  If you have 
no ‘ jeckshuns,’ ”  added Mackay, addressing 
me with much deliberation, “ we’ll camp a 
leetle furrer down.”

I had no objections whatever. If I had, 
it might not have mattered much, for my 
warlike retainers seemed on the verge of 
mutiny. So we proceeded on our way, cau
tiously and silently, keeping in the densest 
shadows, and as far distant from the village 
as we could conveniently get.

Ten minutes later, our tent was fixed and 
our camp fire blazing brightly; and Stewart, 
with a lugubrious countenance, busied him
self preparing the last of our hoarded stores. 
Our fare was certainly meagre and unsatis
fying, and unfortunately the keen air had 
given us extremely healthy appetities. I  am 
inclined to think, when I recall the matter, 
that my share, as doled out by Stewart, with 
many a sigh at its diminutive proportions, 
was unnecessarily meagre, and purposely 
served so by that wily individual in order 
to destroy any conscientious scruples I might 
have. I f  that was his purpose it succeeded 
admirably, for when my humble repast was 
finished I felt hungrier than ever and had 
not the ghost of a scruple left. “ Talkin’ 
about Injun villages,”  began Mackay, when 
the cooking utensils had been cleared away, 
“  I ’ve niverseen wan yet that hadn’t a winter
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storehouse of dried salmon and cariboo some- 
wheres handy.”  “  Y e ’re a man efter ma 
ain heart,”  beamingly interrupted Mac, and 
Stewart murmured : “  Dried cariboo ! ”  and 
smacked his lips. “  As I was discoursin’,” 
continued Mackay, “ them Injuns hiv always 
got rations hid away in their wigwams.” 
“  Likewise a few tommy-hawks an’ an assort
ment o’ clubs,”  grimly edged in the Captain. 
No one seemed anxious to say. anything in a 
direct sort of way, although the general 
meaning was plain enough. “ To cut it short, 
boys,”  I ventured to remark, "  you are in 
favour of visiting the village to night?”  “  Fur 
reasons which it ain’t ne-cessary to shout out 
loud— precisely,”  answered Mackay.

After that further speech was superfluous, 
and we made hurried preparations for our 
marauding journey. The Indians at this 
time were very hostile towards the white in
vaders of their country, and there was little 
reason to hope that they would either barter 
or sell any of their stores to us. There is 
a proverb which states that “ necessity has 
no laws,”  and as we were in rather a sad 
plight we agreed with it to the letter; there 
may have been room for some slight con
donation of our errors of reason at such a 
time. About eight o ’clock that night we sal
lied out, leaving Mac and the dog in charge 
of the sleigh, with instructions to clear out 
lively should he hear a revolver shot. The 
worthy Mac was much disgusted with his lot 
and gave vent to his annoyance in no stinted 
terms. “  It  wis ma idee at first,”  he 
grumbled, “ an’ it’s gey hard fur a man tae 
be sacrifeeced tae wait here a’ the time.”  
“ Y ou ’ve got the healthiest job, my friend,”  
said the Captain, "  an’ you ought to be 
durned well pleased.”

The moon shone brilliantly, illuminating 
the open snow patches and shooting down 
through the heavy foliage myriad rays of 
dancing light. I remember well how we 
had hoped for darkness, and how nervously 
we crept along seeking the shelter of the deep
est shadows. A  death-like stillness reigned; 
the thermometer in camp had registered 37 
degrees below zero, and we knew that the 
mercury would keep falling till midnight. Our 
faces were quickly framed in icicles and a 
thin dazzling frost draped us from head to 
foot. We presented truly ghost-like figures, 
but we were too much engrossed with other 
matters to notice our strange appearance. 
Soon we arrived within sight of the village, 
and stealthily we manoeuvred from tree to 
tree until we were but a few yards distant 
from the largest logged structure. And still

not a sound was heard; the fronted edifice 
showed no sign of life within.

“ Seems to me we’re in luck,” chuckled 
Mackay, gazing on the desolate scene with 
evident enjoyment. “  The population has 
evidently gone out huntin’ bear or moose 
deer, or some sich quadroo-ped, and thar shid 
therefore be no call fur any skirmish. put 
up your guns, boys,” he added, ‘ thar’s nary 
soul in the village.”  W e were all greatly re
lieved at this, yet it was with a feeling of 
deep humiliation that I approached the most 
imposing of the houses and began to investi
gate the best and surest means of forcing an 
entry. I  had seen a few Indian buildings 
in my travels, but this on e ‘was unlike anv 
design I had ever witnessed. There appeared 
to be two heavily barricaded wooden windows 
in the usual places, but search as we might 
no door could be found. ‘

“  W e’ll try another,” said Mackay, loath to 
acknowledge that the peculiar structure was 
beyond his comprehension. W e examined each 
one—-there were six in all— but they were 
alike in every particular save that the one 
which had first received our attention was 
larger than the others, and had a very im
posing totem pole in its foreground. "The 
first was the most likely, boys,” I said; “ we’ll 
go back to it.”  And back we went. Stewart 
was now working up something approaching 
a righteous wrath against the “ heathen sort 
o ’ buildin’s.”  “ A ’ll shin mak’ a door,” he 
said, with emphasis, bracing his shoulders; 
then something caught his eye on the 
rough planking walls, and he beckoned to 
me mysteriously before applying his energy 
towards their demolition. “ What is it!’’ 
asked Mackay impatiently. “  Come and hold 
a match,”  I said. He did so, while I labor 
ously spelled out a series of Chinook char
acters which had evidently been cut deep into 
the wood through the agency of some sharp 
instrument, most probably a tomahawk. The 
result was rather mystifying, for, translating 
into English, I  read twelve names ending 
with the words: “ Chief of the Thron-diucit 
Eleven of the names were simply unpw 
nounceable, but the last entry had a decidedly 
English appearance; it required no transit 
tion,and read: “ King James the First, Chitl 
of the Thron-diucks.”  ' .,

“ W e’ve struck the K ing’s house,” ®l 
Mackay'with a laugh. “  The old skunk an 
I hev niver agreed, so I hope he doesn’t comf 
along now.”  “ I thought he cahed him#
‘ James the Second,’ ”  said the Cap'.ain, slowh 
But Stewart would wait no longer. ‘ 
clear, a’m cornin’ ! ”  he cried, and his roi
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rang wit :, shivering dis
tinctness through the 
ajr> \Y.lh a short rush 
he threw himself against 
the woo '.c-n barrier , the 
Stout tt.-i.bers bent and quivered but resisted the 
shock, a n d  from within 
came a harsh, tearing 
sound terminating in a 
muffled crash as of some
thing falling heavily.
Again and again Stewart 
acted as a battering ram,
Imt only vague echoes re
warded his efforts; the 
logs were evidently un
usually firmly founded.
The noises created 
by these various 
onslaughts —  and 
ultimately we had 
simultaneously ap
plied all our ener
gies without avail 
—had a most de
moralising effect 
upon us, and after 
each attack we 
waited breathlessly 
until the echoes had 
died away. As
suredly if the In
dians wero within 
several miles of us 
they could not fail 
to hear the diaboli
cal din we were 
creating.

We had been 
over an hour at 
our depredating la
bours, and I was 
beginning to wish I 
had ne r sanc
tioned t.l,,; expedi- 
h°u; tin.i the in- 
defatigab;, Stewart 
Jtede a dicovery.
We had hitherto 
ocglected to ex-
lln'ne tie. barri
caded ho‘ s which 
seemingly served 
* w'ndov.s, deem-
'ng them too securely fastened for our
^ a,rious imi‘pose— they were closed from
to\lnsi<?e ,ancl were too high in any case

VoLWM^'n reack Stewart’s impetuous

I SAW  THE SPIDERY MONCMENT SW AY, THEN FAI.I. W ITH A DIT.L HOLLOW CRASH.

shoulder— but now our strong man had but 
lightly pressed the window guard, and be
hold ! it swung open. His hearty “ hurroo’ 
drew my attention.
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“ For heaven's sake, shut up ! ” I whispered 
angrily. But Mackay made even more noise 
by exploding into a loud laugh which re
sounded weirdly over the tree tops, “  Good 
fur you, Stewart!”  he cried, “ now we're 
right.”  The Captain, like myself, was not 
very enthusiastic over our night’s exploit.
"  Let’s get it over quickly, boys,”  he said. 
“ Give me a lift up, Stewart.”  But Stewart 
had reserved to himself the honour of first 
entry, and was even then dangling midway 
through the aperture, and squirming his way 
forward vigorously. The opening was very 
small, not more than two feet square, and 
as I watched my companion scrambling in,
I thought that if the level of the floor was 
lower than the surface without, which is 
usually the case with Indian huts, consider
able difficulty might be experienced in mak
ing an ex it! Stewart, however, was appar
ently troubled by no unpleasant anticipations, 
and soon a crash, followed by an ejaculation 
of much fervour, heralded his arrival on the 
other side of the stoutly timbered wall. “ Are 
you there?”  cried Mackay, preparing to fol
low. “ Whaur did ye think a wis? ” came the 
somewhat surly reply, and the doughty war
rior’s voice sounded almost sepulchral as it 
floated out of the darkness. Then he added 
enticingly: “  Come in, ma man, come in ; an’ 
bring a licht wi’ ye, fur it’s pitch dark, an’—  
an’ awfu’ smclliferous.”  To me the irtsinuat- 
ing tone of my comrade’s voice sounded sus
picious, but neither Mackay nor the Captain 
noticed anything unusual. “  I 'll be with you 
in a jiff, Stewart, old man,”  said the former 
gentleman, vainly striving to get his head 
and shoulders through the aperture. But 
his body was somewhat rotund and made 
rather a tight fit in the narrow entrance. 
“  Push, ye beggars! ”  he gasped, and the Cap
tain and I went to his assistance, only to see 

.him jerk suddenly forward and disappear 
with a clatter inside, while Stewart’s voice 
spluttered out in firm protest: "  Come awa’ 
in, ma man, an’ dinna block up the ventila
tor.” For some minutes longer I waited in 
suspense, while Mackay struck match after 
match and spoke never a word, and Stewart 
kept up a continual flow of mysterious grunts 
and sundry forcible expletives. I had a 
small piece of candle in my pocket, and this 
I l i t ; then with the Captain’s aid I thrust 
my head through the window and surveyed 
the interior. Mackay quickly seized the piece 
of tallow from my hand, and held it aloft, 
and then I saw what had baffled the usually 
fluent descriptive powers of the worthy Stew
art and his fiery companion. The room was bare

save for the presence of several shelves rouehl 
built up in the centre of the floor and reach
ing almost to the roof, and on each oj these 
shelves a massive oblong box rested, the sides 
of which were heavily inlaid with silver or 
some similar metal. The whole structure 
presented an appearance not unlike a Chinese 
pagoda in miniature; the meaning of the 
arrangement was more than I could under 
stand. The noises which we had at first 
heard had evidently been occasioned by the 
uppermost cases falling from their resting 
places, for Stewart was examining with much 
interest one of several of the strange receptor 
cles which were lying on the heavily logged 
floorway. As I gazed in mute wonder on the 
extraordinary scene, I was quickly made 
aware that a wonderfully powerful odour per
vaded the room. It assailed my nostrils and 
my eyes, causing me to choke and blink, and 
finally withdraw my head into the pure air.

“ I t ’s the thickest perfume I've iver struck." 
groaned Mackay, and he staggered against 
the weird-looking pagoda. I heard a shut 
fling rattle, and, looking in a second time, saw 
the spidery monument sway, then fall with 
a dull hollow crash, scattering its curious 
freight in all directions. A t the same time a 
yell from Stewart all but shattered my little 
remaining nerve, and he came leaping wildly 
across the fallen boxes towards the narrow 
egress. “ A ’m cornin’ o o t ! ”  he bellowed; 
then Mackay, forcing up behind, and mak 
ing strenuous endeavours to preserve his 
usual sangfroid, said weakly: “  I guess I need 
a breath of air also, boys.”

To make matters worse, the Captain, who 
had been warily prospecting around, now 
came rushing back, gesticulating energetic 
ally. “  The whole tribe is quite close, and 
cornin’ fur us ! ”  he announced in a loud whis
per when he came near. Here was a pm 
dicament. The two eager individuals whose 
heads were thrust appealingly out of the win 
dow, groaned in anguish, for they could n° 
get out without assistance, struggle as t ey 
might.

“ You had better stay right where you 
boys, and we’ll come in too,”  I snid to t era 
hurriedly, for the shuffling of many snow 
shoes now reached my ears, and there 
no time to effect a_ rescue. “  Heaven kuo 
what’s goin’ to be the end o’ this ” mu ® 
the Captain as he swung his lank r 
through the opening. It  took some time: 
him to wriggle inside, and then I afc|e®J {̂ 
the acrobatic performance necessary to 
an entry. I was just a little late, for = 
around before making the final duck m
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1 DISCHARGED MV REVOLVER AS A SIGNAL TO MAC TO MOVE AHEAD.

a inmber of wild-looking figures ap
proaching (iiiickly over the snow. The moon 
l| ^  et1COiiil̂ ere(i a belt of dense fleecy 
c ouds, and a welcome darkness enveloped the 
anascape, just as Stewart, with a grunt of 
^ •sfaaioii.' ugged me ingloriously into the 

onferous i ealms from which he had been so 
operate lv anxious to escape, and shut the 

j61vy "arric<<de. A  few minutes passed, dur- 
"^ich nne we were all but stifled by 

„ f PUn&en< air; then our miseries were for- 
| ln the danger that threatened. Snow- 

hissed and skidded around our shelter,

and deep guttural exclamations in the Chin
ook tongue sounded on every side. And as 
I pieced together the various monosyllabic 
utterances, I refrained from translating them 
to my companions, although I had a dim idea 
that both Stewart and Mackay had fully de
cided that, whatever it might be, the strange 
structure in which they were was certainly no 
storehouse for dried caribou or salmon.

We had been barely five minutes in the 
dismal room, yet the time seemed an age. The 
Indians contented themselves with circling 
round each house in turn, keeping several
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yards distant from them, for a reason which 
was now painfully apparent to me. I could 
stand it no longer. “ Boys,” I said, “ we’ve 
got to get out of this, lively, for the Indians 
will probably patrol about till sunrise, and 
half-an-hour will just about finish me.”  “  A n ’ 
me,”  groaned Mackay. The Captain, how
ever, was not satisfied. “ Look here, boys! ” 
he said, “ I don’t hitch on to yer meaning 
a bit. Are the Injuns afraid to go into their 
houses, or— I ’m hanged if I can make out 
thish yer circus. Is this an Injun village or 
is it not ? ”  he demanded. There was no need 
to hide it from him further. “ No, Captain,”  I 
replied, “  it’s not.”  “  Then what place is 
th is?”  he asked, slowly; and Stewart an 
swered him in dolorous tones: “  A  grave- 
yaird, Cap’n, an’ Injun graveyaird! ”

So it was. The cases contained but the 
dust of long deceased warriors, wrapped in 
blankets which were impregnated with a sick
ly smelling scent made by the Indians from 
the roots of certain plants. In the darkness 
I could not see the Captain’s face, and for 
some moments he said nothing, then he spoke, 
musingly: “ James the F irst! ”  said he, “  yes, 
I might have known, for it is James the 
Second who is now Chief of the Thron- 
diucks.”

The swishing of snowshoes again sounded 
ominously near W e waited till the Indians 
had passed ; then, Stewart, swinging open the 
barricade, Mackay scrambled up and was 
shot forward into the snow with our com 
bined effort. “  Hurry up, boys,”  he cried, 
when he had recovered himself, “ they are at 
the end, and are just turning to come back.” 
Breathing heavily, Stewart was next pro
pelled into the open, then came my turn, the 
Captain, being the tallest, waiting to the last; 
but tall as he was he could only reach his 
head and a part of his shoulder through the 
window, for the floorway was sunk consider
ably. No time was to be lost. With a howl,

Stewart gripped the outstreti hed arm 
Mackay the exposed shoulder, and both 
pulled as if for dear life. Despit j the need 
for silence, the Captain was but human 
“  Howlin’ tarnation ! You’re twistin' mv 
neck off ! ”  he yelled as he was yanked lik« 'a 
sportive fish on to the glistening snow.

“  Run, ye loons, run ! ”  roared Stewart 
himself setting the example. There was much 
need. Scarcely twenty yards away fully a 
score of tall, bemuffled warriors were speeding 
towards us, silent and grim, like a raging 
Nemesis. On the impulse of the moment I 
discharged my revolver as a signal to 
Mac to move ahead, then with a wholesome 
fear in our hearts we set a ‘ course for the 
camp where Dave, aroused by the revolver 
shot, was baying loud and fiercely, and 
skipped over the intervening snow wreaths at 
an uncommonly lively rate.

Whether the Indians followed us, or 
whether they remained to make good the 
work of our desecrating hands, we never 
learned, but I rather think they waited to 
rebuild the tombs of their ancestors. They 
were certainly not in evidence when we over 
took Mac, and we gave a simultaneous shout 
of relief.

“ W haur’s the cariboo ye wis gaun tae 
fetch ? ”  asked Mac in an outburst of right 
eous indignation.

“  Say nae mair, Mac. Say nae mair,” elo 
quently pleaded Stewart, gripping a rope and 
feverishly assisting the sleigh on its onward 
progress. “ I f  you had suffered what a bae 
suffered the nicht ”— his voice failed him, 
and Mac simmered down at once.

“ Was it as bad ’s th at?”  said he, com 
miseratingly.

“ W e ’d better keep going all night, boys,” 
Mackay hastily remarked, with a furtive 
glance behind. “  And to-morrow,” lie added, 
more cheerfully, “  we’ll have a good blow out 
at Skookum Gulch.”  And so it came to pass



G0PTA1N" ARTISTS IN THEIR STUDIOS.
By PAUL PRESTON.

Photographs by George Newnes, Ltd.

!N ihc Christmas number of T h e  C a p t a in  
there appeared several portraits of 
artists, such as Tom Browne, R .I., 
Hall Thorpe, and T. M. R. Whit- 

well. The last-named has illustrated more 
stories in this magazine. than any other

E F\ SKINNER AT WORK ON THE II.I.L'STRATIONS 
o r  THE RED MAN."

artist, and is, indeed^ quite the foremost 
illustrator of public school life in this 
country. C a p t a i n  readers will recall the 
fine sets of pictures which he drew to 
illustrate “ The Two Fags,”  “ Tales of Grey- 
house,”  “ Acton’s Feud,”  “ Smith’s House,” 

“ Told on the Junior 
Side,” and other tales.

Here is another batch 
of the brilliant band 
which has made T he 
C a p t a i n  so popular the 
world over. E. F. Skin
ner, who is now illustrat
ing John Mackie’s stir
ring serial, “ The Rising 
of the Red Man,” is 
another artist who has 
been cqnnected with 
T h e  C a p t a in  from its 
earliest days. I  asked 
him how be came to 
draw a bear so life-like, 
and he said “ I spent a 
whole day at the Zoo 
drawing bears in every 
conceivable position.” 
It is another exemplifi
cation of Carlyle’s say
ing: “  Genius is the art 
of taking infinite pains.” 
He has a marvellous col
lection of costumes and 
curios gathered from 
far and near. Who 
can forget his spirited 
illustrations of “  The 
Cavalier Maid ”  1 He 
might have been one of 
the belligerents in the 
great Civil War, so well 
did he catch the spirit 
of the time. He has 
exhibited in the Aca
demy and in the 
Society of British A r
tists, and is an old 
pupil of Santoro and

to t h e  r is in i;
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productive nursery parrip„ 
the South Coast. He is si0" 
very h .n d y with the £ £  
gloves, and is an excellent sW 
Much of his work a p p ifS  
the (*rnphtr, and his picture, 
of the Boer War were 2  
striking. •

Those who remember them, 
pular serials, “ The Cruiseoftb 
Vengeful,” " In  Deep Water" 
3>nd The Jalasco Brig,” 
no introduction to Mr. George 
Hawley. It goes without 6 
ing that his forte is the sea 

and he spends most of his time on the coast. Like many 
another C a p t a i n  artist, he has travelled round the, — ----  luuun me
map pretty considerably, and is, moreover, an author

GEO. SOPER IN HIS STUDIO AT THE 
MEMORIAL HALL BUILDINGS, FARRINGDON- 

STREET, E.C.

Herkomer. He once spent three 
years— with pen and brush—on 
the Norfolk Broads in a house
boat, and greatly enjoyed it.

Mr. George Soper is another ar
tist who is well known to C a p t a in  
readers. Turn up almost any story 
of military life and there are speci
mens of his spirited work. He 
loves to draw men in action—the 
fierce hurly-burly of the battle
field, a cavalry charge, or a hand- 
to-hand conflict with the dreaded 
bayonet. It  was thus fitting that 
he should be selected to illustrate 
Mackie’s “  Tales of the Trenches.”  
But, proving his versatility, he 
also illustrated Warren Bell’s 
serial story, "  Sir Billy.”  His 
bobby is gardening, and he runs a GEORGE HAWLEY, OUR NAUTICAL ARTIST, DRAWS WITH H!S

HAND.
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The former is making a name for him
self by his funny pictures of the giraffe, 
hippopotamus, and other huge, quaint 
creatures, while the latter revels in 
illustrating humorous verse, such as 
'* My Christmas Poem.”

Mr. Paul Hardy need only be men
tioned. His is a name to conjure with. 
You can hardly open the Strand, the 
Sunday Strand, or the Wide World 
magazines, to say.nothing of T h e  C a p 
t a i n , without finding examples of his 
wonderful line work. He lives away 
from the “ madding crowd," down in 
the country, and as he reported that he 
could not find a photographer, he sent 
a fancy sketch instead, of himself, and 
one of his “ truly rural”  models.

Mr. E. Cockburn Reynolds is a won
derfully versatile man, and, like Mr. 
George Hawley, he has at least two 
strings to his bow, and may possibly 
have three. He had the good fortune 
to be born in our great Indian Empire, 
and, like Rudyard Kipling, the spirit 
of that marvellous country is in his 
blood. His “  Jungly ”  stories are familiar 

as household words to C a p t a i n  readers, and they are re
dolent of the jungle and all its mystery and fasci- 

Mr. Cockburn Reynolds, you may be interested

WARWICK GOBLE,

of no mean ability, for it will be 
flowed that his story, “ Dark
f'Uok, ’ is one of the best 
CTer published in this Maga
zine.

If there is a story of stirring 
adventure to be illustrated for 
.HE Capt.'. ;n it is sure to be safe 
?  hands of Mr. Warwick

. who is noted for his
sp'nted \voik. He has travelled

and is particularly well 
‘nown to readers of The Wide 

wd Magazine. He knows a 
M about China. _

Captain artists who ap- 
in the Christmas number 

p n Australians, Messrs, 
jk Thorpe and Harry Rountree, 

are both humorous artists.

PIRATE (OTHERWISE A PLOUGHMAN), “  ’OlV MUCH LONGER BE I 
TO STOP ’ ERE, MR. ’ARUY ? ” — THIS AFTER STASHING HALF A MINUTE. 

(Drawn by Paul Hardy.)
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to bear, was the cunning draughtsman 
who devised our "  Hidden Towns ”  Com
petitions. Mr. Reynolds’ pictures have 
the great merit of combining technical 
accuracy with dramatic power, two quali
ties which are not by any means invari
ably found together. He studied de
sign at the South Kensington Schools, 
and as a water-colourist is extremely 
skilful.

Mr. R. P. Gossop is better known by 
his initials, “ R. P. G.,” than by name, 
lie  is a famous designer, and these magic 
initials may be found in the corner of 
many magazine covers, and the beau
tiful conventional headings and tail
pieces which add so much to the 
beauty of modern magazines. It is 
only necessary to turn over the 
pages of T h e  C a p t a in  to see fine speci
mens of his work, for the headings of 
" The Stamp Collector,”  “  The Athletic 
Corner,”  “  T h e  C a p t a in  Club,”  and 
many others are from his pen. He has 
also designed many of the artistic covers

E. COCK BURN REYNOLDS AT WORK IN HIS STUDIO.

of the Sunday Strand. Design, how
ever, is not his only forte, for, as an 
illustrator of fairy tales, he has won dis
tinction.

These are all good men and true, who 
have not jumped into their present 
honoured position by some ‘‘ fortuitous 
concurrence of circumstances.” No, as 
Tennyson makes his Northern Farmer 
say, “ Wark mun ha’ gone to the gettin 
wheniver money was got,” and the same 
law certainly applies to all true success. 
I have talked to these men many times, 
and they all tell, with one accord, of 
initial struggles, privations, and disap
pointments, crowned at last by recog 
nition and success.

Amongst other well-known illustrators 
of these pages whom we hope to deal*'1 
in a future number are Mr. Stewart 
Browne, whose pictures to The Heart 
of the Prairie,”  in Vol. II., will beeasi j 
called to mind, Mr. J. Macfa lane, Mr
W. Holmes, Mr. Gordon Browne, 
Mr. Alf. Pearse, and Mr. Howland H
(“ R ip ” ).

Rl

R. PERCY QOS SOP IN HIS DEN.



lustrated by G e o rg e  Hawley.

IV.—AS AN EM BRYO STEW ARD
■■yjEKK we have the boy at sea in a vastly 

different life to that of the lad on 
u u  deck—“ on deck ” being the distin

guishing term applied to all seamen 
and sailor-boys proper, as apart from 

those whose work connects them with engines 
or cabins, tlie latter never being spoken of as 
"seamen” or “ sailors.” In all but “ liners,” 
the engineers’ steward—a product solely of 
steamship life—is a boy of fifteen, or a 
youth of seventeen to twenty years, ac
cording to the number of men he has to 
attend on. In the average cargo “ tramp ” he 
nay be anywhere between the limits of these 
ages. Very occasionally, his parents are the 
keepers of a little shop in some “ sailor-town” 
-as seamen call that part of a town which is 
near the docks-- and goes to sea in this capacity 
because of his being in touch with the life, dis
liking the idea of deck-work, and lacking better 
advantages ->n shore.

Generally, he is the son of an artisan, or of a 
labourer, in ,1 seaport; and, preferring the life 
of an attendant to that of a manual worker 

the pn spect of attaining the position of 
an officer, lie goes to sea with the hope of some 
ay becoming a full steward. (Of course, there 

are 0<̂  cases of broken-down hotel waiters, 
Awards in like oondition, and other men fili
ng this pos, ; but the fact need be only men- 
l°ned here.i On very few occasions is he a 
funaway. bec ause, whilst the latter can mostly

ship without trouble before the mast, the would- 
be young steward must usually produce some 
kind of reference in order to obtain his first 
berth. At the end of the voyage he receives 
the regular discharge-note, on which his conduct, 
rating, and ability are written. (Fortunately, 
these “ discharges," as the sailor terms them, 
are now being all embodied in a little book, 
and will be far'more efficient in serving as a 
check to keep men and boys alike up to a good 
standard in work and conduct.)

Although the apprentice is provided with a 
uniform—sometimes free, at others to be paid 
for, according to the disposition of the ship’s 
owners—he has to find all his other clothing; 
but the young steward, boy or youth, unless 
he forms one of a “ liner's” crew, has to provide 
all his clothes; yet they are naturally of a very 
different kind to those needed by a deck-lad. 
If lie be on a smart “ liner ” his position is then 
somewhat equivalent to that of an apprentice 
on a less smart vessel—with this difference : no 
premium has to be paid for him; although it is 
said that some chief stewards on large steamers 
are in the habit of accepting a five-pound 
note, or so, from the lad’s parents in return 
for giving him a start as an under-steward. 
When in such a vessel, he may be rated fourth, 
fifth, or ninth, or tenth, according to his age 
and ability. In those cases he is but little more 
than a youthful waiter in some special depart
ment.

’ in.
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Hat, as engineers' stewards form the largest 
branch of this class of sea-going boys and 
youths, because of the great number of ocean 
‘ tramps” that fly the British flag, it is of the 
unit in the case that I must write. To dis
pose of the clothing matter : such as an artisan’s 
son usually wears for “ evening” clothes will 
admirably serve him to work in, and to keep 
them clean he must wear aprons. He is, in all 
instances, counted as one of the engineers’ 
particular part of the crew, but mostly has a 
share of the cook’s (termed “ the doctor ” on 
board ship) tiny cabin by the forecastle. In 
rare cases he has a shut-up bunk in the 
engineers’ mess-room. When in a large “ tramp,” 
and rated as a second steward—for which reason 
he is then generally a. well-grown youth—he 
usually has a bunk in the third engineer’s 
berth, or in that of the fourth’s, when the ship 
carries a fourth engineer.

In such a vessel, his duties and pay are, of 
course, in keeping with his rating—both being 
higher than those of the boy who is the main 
subject of this article; but he has usually made 
two or three voyages as mess-room steward 
before he gets a second steward’s berth. Still, 
as youths do at times begin their seafaring life 
in the capacity of second steward, with the 
main duty of attending to the engineers’ 
dietetic wants, it will, perhaps, be well to give 
my readers some clearer idea of the youth’s life 
in a grade above that of the younger lad in a 
similar position.

As probably some will guess, his rating of 
second steward makes him partly a cabin hand; 
therefore, in more continual touch with the 
steward himself. This constitutes him, generally 
in lus own estimation, more of a man. He is, 
naturally, let into the steward’s confidence in 
the matter of stores, their care, replenishing 
and such. If the man be much of a gossiper, 
ho will, in all likelihood, tell the youth of his 
home affairs, and perhaps accompany him on 
shore during evenings in harbour. Then the 
chances are that they will exchange notes on 
their separate superiors—the youth will retail 
the odd doings, the peculiarities, the good pdints 
and the bad ones of the engineers; and also tell 
what bickerings they may indulge in whilst in 
the semi-privacy of their mess-room. In ex
change he will get a recital of similar happenings 
in the cabin, a list of the foibles of the captain 
and the officers, together with their several atti
tudes towards the steward.

Should the latter not be of a gossiping turn, 
then his under-steward usually makes a com
panion of the cook, or of the fourth engineer 
(when the vessel carries one), whichever may be 
the more to his liking; for, excepting odd mis

anthropes who cannot be sociable with atijonj 
and the master, whose position isolates him fro,i 
all, a ship’s company is always divided into 
small cliques of tw os and threes.

When thus rated the youth is generally in a 
large “ tramp,” and has to do for the three or 
four engineers much the same as the steward 
does for the officers— i.e., in addition to actine 
as a housemaid to their berths and mess-room 
he prepares much of their food before carrying it 
to the galley to be cooked, whilst in a smaller 
vessel the chief steward prepares all food for 
both officers and engineers. It must be remem
bered that the latter never eat or sleep in the 
cabin. He also probably has charge of stores which 
would otherwise not be in his hands. If noton 
a “ tramp,” he will be aboard a small “ liner” 
scarcely worth the name, and his extra duties 
will be in helping the steward generally, besides 
attending to the engineers; or he may bt in such 
a ship where a younger lad does the duties of 
the mess-room. In that case he is probahlr 
about nineteen or twenty years of age, or eren 
a year or two more, and on the high road soon 
to be a chief steward of a lesser vessel. As such, 
he is out of the category of boys at sea; thus 
we will leave him and yeturn to the proper 
subject of these articles.

The boy in this case has far from a hard life 
to lead; everything considered, he has about the 
easiest time of any lad at sea. Very rare, in
deed, does he chance to be with a set of engineer 
who treat him badly; one may be that way 
inclined, but the conduct of the others usually 
acts as a check on him, and even such a one 
is not common. On the other hand, be 
is mostly made something of a pet, and 
generally fares well with everybody fore and
aft.

In the ordinary case, his work consists of 
regularly cleaning the engineers’ berths (cabins), 
mess-room, and his own quarters. He sometimes 
has to help the cook or steward to prepare the 
food for his department. He must carry all of 
it, when cooked, from the galley to the m®- 
room, attend at the table, keep bis pantry clean, 
and is responsible for the safe custody and clean
liness of all the crockery-ware he uses. IB 
a breeze or a sudden bringing of tbe vessel beam 
on to a sea, he forgets to put the “ table-fid c 
in use—a wooden arrangement to keep 15 
and such in their places—he returns wit 
soup to find all his preparations on tl>e 
or -the engineers may go in and discover > 
there with the soup spilt over them, this ajV 
occurred whilst the boy steward has gone a
something else, ^

At times his superiors will ask him t°  ̂
some of their working clothes, and pav 1
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shilling or two for doing so. His duties usually 
begin at half-past five in the morning, and last 
till about six o’clock in the evening; but he can 
easily manage to take an aggregate three hours’ 
rest during the day. He sleeps all night, and 
never does deck-work of any kind. The even
ings are his own, for recreation such as
dominoes, draughts, reading, or the mending of 
his clothes. Being berthed forward, he mingles 
much with the men when off duty; but 
as all jollity, yarn-spinning, and pastimes 
end at eight o’clock—the finish of the
second dog-watch—and everything human, 
expect the officer of the watch and the 
helmsman, becomes quiet, he then “ turns 
in,”  to read or fall asleep at his pleasure, or at 
that of the mosquitoes about him.

For these duties his pay may be anywhere 
between thirty shillings and two pounds ten shil
lings per month, with all food found. Of the 
living, he can have no complaint—unless he 
chances to be with a chief steward so mean that 
he cuts the lad short. Such cases are, unfor
tunately, not unknown. Here, the boy feeds at 
the same table as those whom he serves, being 
the last at each meal. As a rule, he makes 
several voyages in the same ship, and usually 
develops into a cook at four pounds ten shillings 
or five pounds per month. Of course, he may, 
rise to the post of steward on any kind of ship, 
and be the recipient of a clear £100 to £150 
per year, inclusive of perquisites.

Of the oft-mentioned cabin-boy, who is also one 
of this class, and yet a sailor, we shall have 
something to say when his turn oomes. Of 
course, there are other forms of cabin and

saloon duties done by boys; but as they are 
merely in “ liners ” where often seen by 
sengers, and only do such work as they would 
if engaged in hotels, one can scarcely consider 
them as part of a ship’s crew proper. And at 
present I am writing of those whose lives at 
sea are hidden from all but their shipmates 
and not of boys who are hourly seen at work 
by passengers. Truth to tell, sailor lads always 
jeer at the idea of stewards’ boys being sons of 
old Neptune.

Yet there are odd cases of boy stewards quit, 
ting their life of attendance for the dirtier if 
in a way, less menial work of a seaman or 
stoker. These cases are, as may be guessed, 
solely owing to temperament. If he prefers deck 
life, he first sails as an ordinary seaman—known 
in nautical parlance as an O.S.—probably mak 
ing his first voyage as such in the ship where he 
last sails as engineers’ steward. Once in posses
sion of a discharge! note for sailoring work, he goes 
elsewhere, in all likelihood, and eventually be
comes an A.B., possibly an officer, though such 
cases are rare. If he elects the still dirtier ami 
harder work of a stoke-hole, he begins by being 
a trimmer—the equivalent of an O.S.—and 
later becomes a fireman. When he does this 
it is a proof of his being a strong and un
ambitious lad; for without strength and good 
staying power he would be useless in a bunker 
or stoke-hole, from which he cannot pass to the 
engine-room—as the sailor before the mast can 
to the cabin and poop or bridge—and he is most 
likely one so fond of a wild life that in the 
end it will make him a disreputable member of 
his class.

N A T U R A L I S T S *  C O R N E R ,
Conducted by EDW ARD S T E P , F.L.S .

B. T u r n e r  (Plym outh).— 1 think your chum 
was right, and that it was you who made the mis
take. It  is true that stories have been told of 
supposed swallows seen here in winter, but, strangely 
enough, those who make a special study o f birds and 
their habits do not see these things. I am not 
calling your good faith into question, for I am sure 
you saw a bird very like a swallow; but I think it 
is probable it was Mother Carey’s Chicken (or Storm 
Pertrel) that had got exhausted in the gale and been 
blown ashore. It  is similar to a swallow in size, and 
its black and white colouring helps the resemblance.

, Such a bird was once caught and brought to me as a 
swallow, but I had no difficulty in showing that it 
was a petrel.

G. W o o d s  (Ealing).— (1) There is no reason "why 
you should not start beetle-collecting now, though 
the summer, of course, is the time to get specimens in 
abundance. Then you could use the sweep-net over

the weeds; but there is plenty to bo done in 
winter weather. Pulling up moss and roots of gw 
in sheltered places and tearing them to pieces overs 
newspaper will yield good results. Rotting tree 
stumps may be explored with a stout knife, andsw* 
wood-borers will be thus brought to light. Often 
will be found under the loose bark of the same stump 
(2) A  beetle-collectoPs killing-bottle is made bj 
cutting fresh laurel leaves into strips about onc-sufb 
o f an inch wide, and half-filling a wide-mouthw 
bottle with them. The poisonous vapours given 9 
will soon kill any beetle put in. It .-.hould be kep1 
lightly corked, or it will soon lose its power.

S t a n le y  G. W a l l  (Finsbury Pavement!' 
(1) Neither frogs nor toads require water in w 
to hibernate. Light garden soil—prefer r!dy leaf-®^ 
because it does not readily dry or cake—is 
provision to make for them. In this they wi • 
themselves and go to sleep. They will Pr0
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scrape a h<sle beneath the flower-pots instead of get
ting into  tl in -  ( 2 )  There are two British lizards, the 
C om m on o r  Scaly Lizard and the Sand Lizard. The 
one you i L ight was the, Common Lizard. Methy
lated spirit is the most convenient preservative for 
all r e p t i le s . Nearly fill a wide-mouthed clear glass 
bottle with the spirit, put in the dead lizard and 
tightly cork. •

A, L a d d  (Dublin).— Presuming it is a Land T or
toise. you should let it loose in the garden, and see 
that there are growing plants o f juicy herbs for it. 
Lettuce, dandelion, common marigold and sow thistle 
are the beat for it. A shallow earthenware pan 
should be sunk in the ground so that its rim is level 
with the surface of the earth, and this should be 
lept filled w ith  clean water, frequently changed. 
In this it w ill dip its head and drink. The tortoise 
should not be buried, but the soil should be loosened 
in some corner so that it can easily bury itself. No, 
tortoises do not change their shells.

E. A. P. (Bedford).— It is not very likely that 
your Magpie has got a splinter in his leg in the way 
you suggest. for the legs are covered with hard scales. 
Without seeing the bird it is impossible to say what 
would be the best treatment for it. I should 
advise you to show it to your local bird dealer. The 
inflammation may be reduced by a bread-poultice.

Jas. K e l lo c k  (Pollokshields).— (1) Take the 
dog to the soiled spot and make him see it, then 
scold him. and administer a harmless beating after 
every transgression. Dogs rarely offend in this way 
if they have lxeen properly trained when puppies. 
(2) Get The D og, by “ Stonehenge " {F. Warae and 
Co ), price one shilling.

“  Z e r o  ”  (Fettes College, Edinburgh). 
—The best food for the Grass Snake is a
small frog, which must be given 'alive— snakes

* Min8 a*l bleless food. Certainly; you must pro
. Im u. pan of clean water, large enough to 

l . 1̂ 0 35 Wl;' as to drink from. Once a fortnight 
1 often enough for solid meals.

'5 '  K. ( North Ferriby, Yorks.).— Glad to hear 
tmt ,t 1>'R ^ eeP S ea- Your anemone is, with- 
^  oubt, the Dahlia Wartlet. It  varies a good 
0 ’f1 colour, and the reddish orange specimen was

0 these colour varieties.

G . C i A . (St. Servan, France).-—T am glad to know 
the new department fills “ a long-felt want” in your 
experience. Forty-four Convolvulus Hawk-moths in 
one season is an item to make entomologists in this 
country envy you. W. and D. charge 2s. each for 
them, but, of course, there must be considerable 
difference between buying and <• selling prices. The 
stuffing of the large-bodied moths is rather a delicate 
process, requiring some practice before it can be done 
successfully. The moth is usually left on the setting 
board until the body is beginning  to get stiff. Before 
it hardens an incision is made along the lower side 
and the contents are carefully scraped out wth a pen
knife; then the inner surfaces are brushed over with 
a weak solution of corrosive sublimate in spirit, and 
the cavity is filled with a little roll of cotton-wool 
equal in bulk to what has been extracted. Get Knagg’s 
L ep id op ter is t ’s G uide, or Greene’s In sect H u n ter ’s 
Com jianion  (Is, each).

Ethel Grundy (Blackpool).—(1) Nearly all 
birds are protected by law during the season when 
they are engaged in nesting and bringing up their 
young. (2) The penalties, and dates during which 
protection is in force, vary in different localities, the 
County Councils having power to make bye-laws 
upon the subject. These particulars you can easily 
obtain by making enquiries in your own district. (3) 
The law applies equally to private lands and public 

places. In a general way the “ close tim e”  extends 
from March 2 to July 31.

Chas. C. Gover (Bayswater),—(1) A “ tread
mill ” is by no means a necessary department o f a 
cage for mice. (2 and 6) See answer to H. Red ford 
in December C a p t a i n . (3) Twice a day— morning 
and evening—should be sufficient, but see that no 
food liable to get stale or sour is left when fresh 
supplies are given (4) If the cage is sufficiently 
roomy to set up little ladders and perches the mice 
will take care to get all the exercise they need. (5) 
You do not say for what purpose you desire to train 
them, but in a general way kindly treatment, sufficient 
food, and clean, healthy quarters are all that is 
needed to make mice perfectly tame.

Sydney L. W ootton (Hornsey-lane).— Cer
tainly, All departments of natural history are, as 
far as possible, treated in this corner. The plan 
usually adopted for relaxing insects is to pin them 
in one of the cork-lined zinc pocket boxes. Watkins 
and Doncaster supply these from Is. 6d. each. The 
cork is damped before the insects are pinned in, and 
the box kept closed for about twelve hours, when 

they will be found relaxed. I f  left too long in the 
relaxing box they will be spoilt by mould. Another 
plan is to put a layer of damp sand into a tin box, 
spread evenly and cover with a sheet of blotting- 
paper, pin the insects to the blotting-paper and close 
the box for from six to twelve hours. You are, in
deed, a young man o f many interests, and I quite 
agree that you can have no time hanging heavy on 
your hands; but you must beware of unduly scatter
ing your attentions, remembering the adage Jack o f 
all trades, master of none.”
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Illustrated by T. M. R. W hitw eli.

ES, I suppose football is growing 
more popular and more scientific 
every day. But however scientific 
it grows you’ll never see a keener 
or a harder game than that which 

gave our parish club the Broadshire Cup.
It wasn’t a small thing for a little parish 

like Laverham to get that cup, even if only 
for a year. Football is football in Broad
shire, and there are more first-class clubs in 
that county than you can reckon on the 
fingers of both hands, but Laverham doesn’t 
usually claim to be one of them, though it did 
hold the cup for a year.

This was how it happened. Sir Edward 
Mellish owns all our parish, and a good bit of 
land round i t : and he had only one child, 
Miss Ethel, who grew up one of the prettiest 
girls in the county. Now it happened that 
Miss Ethel became engaged to a distant 
cousin of hers, Ronald Armstrong, who was a 
good-looking, well-set-up young soldier, with 
a pleasant word for everybody, and, what is 
more to the purpose, as good a three-quarter 
back as ever just missed his International 
cap.

Laverham thoroughly approved of the en
gagement, but Sir Edward didn’t : and, 
though I don’t pretend to know what passed 
between the two in Sir Edward’s study, it 
was the general belief in the village that the 
old gentleman wound up by saying that Mr. 
Ronald had about as much claim to Miss 
Ethel as our Laverham fifteen had to the 
County Cup. Now that wasn’t very much, for, 
though we were above the average of village 
teams, and some of our men had the makings 
of real players, we were cruelly rough and 
untrained, and, even with Mr. Ronald’s help, 
we couldn’t hold our own with the big town 
clubs, and he couldn’t often play for us.

Well, Mr. Ronald caught even at that straw 
of comfort, and asked Sir Edward whether, 
if our team won the cup, he would sanction

the engagement: and Sir Edward laughed 
and said he would, if there was no love-mak
ing till then. Mr. Ronald closed with him 
at once, though he must have felt that, if 
Sir Edward had given Ijis consent to the mar 
riage on condition it was performed at the 
North Pole, he wouldn’t have been much 
worse off.

Soon after that, Mr. Reynard came to read 
with the Vicar. I ’ve never been told in so 
many words that his coming was the result 
of that interview in the Hall library, but it 
looks uncommonly as if it was. "Dave" 
Reynard— he always made us call him Dave 
in the field, because, he said, he couldn’t play 
up under any other name— was an old school 
fellow of Mr. Ronald’s, and had been captain 
of the Cambridge fifteen : but he wasn’t quite 
as clever with his head as with his feet, and 
was rather too fond of making a noise when 
other people were in b ed : so the Cambridge 
people had told him to go and study some
where else for a bit, and— probably out of 
friendship for Mr. Ronald— he chose Laver 
ham for his new place of study.

Not that he did much work there; when 
he wasn’t playing football he seemed general̂  
to be loafing round, with a pipe in bis 
mouth, unless he was larking about with toe 
Vicarage children.

He did open our eyes a bit w hen he came 
down to play football for the first time m 
Farmer Brandon’s paddock. Though it *** 
only a practice game, it was quite enough w 
show the stuff he was made of. IV hen e 
dribbled, the ball seemed alive and as keen 0 
pass the opposing backs as the man behin
when he ran, it took at least half a 
of us to pull him up, even i f  we all got 
of him, while his own tackling—' : 
wouldn’t have laid odds on a railway eng| | 
getting past him, if he’d made up his ® 
to stop it. And the result was that J ̂  
versal acclamation, on the proposal o L j
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Downs, Uie blacksmith's son, who had com
manded us up to then, Mr. Reynard was 
elected captain.

And wliat a captain he made! As long as 
I live I shall recollect those practice matches 
in B randons paddock. Miss Ethel used 
always to com e down to watch them, and 
with her wet or fine, came Miss Elsie, the 
Vicar’s daughter, a pretty, bright-faced girl 
of sixteen, who, I believe, never had the cup 
out of her thoughts, sleeping or waking, for 
a good three months. Mr. Ronald used to 
rush over from where _
he was quartered, - ~ *
.vlienever he could get 
away from his mili
tary duties, but he 
was steady to the pro
mise Sir Edward had 
exacted, and, beyond 
one glance of greet
ing, never exchanged 
word or look with 
Jliss Ethel; he never 
even shook hands 
with her. And so we 
went on, slaving away 
like niggers, until the 
cup-ties began.

We were all de
lighted to find that 
we’d drawn a weak 
opponent to start 
with, for we knew by 
our club matches that 
we were improving 
under Mr. Reynard’s 
tuition at the rate of 
about a goal a week; 
and the same luck 
stuck to us through
out the competition, 
so we were never 
extended ” till the 

semi-final, which was 
really a great game.
Five minutes before 

Dewsmondyke 
Rovers were leading 
|>y two goals to Laver-
ham’s goal and try, but we outlasted them, 
and, our forwards shoving in a way which 
ôuld have split an ironclad, we penned 
hem in their own twenty-five, Dick Rey- 

n°lds snapped the ball as it came out of a 
t̂unmage and chucked it to Mr. Armstrong, 

w 0 flashed across the line and scored, Dave 
P ajcing a lovely goal.

his brought us to the final, but that

didn't seem very much use, for we had still to 
meet Culverton St. Jude’s, and, I need hardly 
tell you, they were a club which wanted a 
lot of beating. That year they were about 
as strong as any team in England, with two 
Internationals in the pack, who weren’t con
spicuously better than the other forwards, 
and an International three-quarter back, 
about as good as any player who ever got in
side a jersey, up to any trick on the board,” 
and to one or two underneath it. Bobbie 
Norman was a grand ‘ player, but he was no

MISS ELSIE NEVER HAD THE CEP OCT OF HER THOUGHTS FOR A GOOD THREE MONTHS,

sportsman; he always played to win, and 
didn’t mind in the least how he won, so long 
as the referee didn’t catch him. It was he 
who invented the little dodge which made the 
name of Culverton St. Jude’s more famous 
than popular. In those days, I  should ex
plain, we scored by goals and tries, not by 
points, and a dropped goal was then as good as 
one placed from a try, so, whenever Culver-
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ton scored a try, the kicker pretended to 
mull the place, and deliberately sent the ball 
to Norman, instead of over the bar, and Nor
man invariably dropped a 'goa l; so for every 
time Culverton crossed their adversaries’ line 
they scored a goal and a try, instead of, at 
best, a goal.

T\yo days before the final, the luck turned 
against us. Harry Thomson, our full-back, 
who was about the best man in our team after 
Dave, snapped something in his leg, and 
the doctor said he wouldn’t be able to walk 
for a fortnight, and we had absolutely no one 
to take his place. To be sure there was Master 
Jack, the vicar’s son, one of the fastest 
sprinters in England, and a fairly good kick, 
but no player— at least he didn’t understand 
very much about the game; but even if he’d 
been Vassall, Gould, and the Brothers James 
rolled into one, he wouldn’t have done us 
much good, because he was studying at Ox
ford, where they wouldn’t give him leave to 
sleep ou t; and if he played in the match he 
couldn’t possibly get back the same night. 
Mr. Reynard, Mr. Armstrong, and Sam 
Downs talked for three hours, rearranging the 
team in every possible and impossible way, but 
they couldn’t fill Thomson’s place satisfac
torily, and at last Mr. Reynard went back to 
the Vicarage.

There the old vicar suddenly, without 
rhyme or reason, launched out into a story of 
his Oxford days— how a young chap who 
couldn’t get leave to go to a dance he was 
very keen on, wrote himself a letter saying 
that his aunt was dying, and got to the dance 
that way.

“ I don’t think it was a nice story to make 
up about his aunt,”  said the vicar.

“  He needn’t have been quite so explicit,” 
grinned Dave, and, forthwith, began to 
talk nineteen to the dozen, as if a weight had 
been lifted from his mind.

The Laverham captain spent the next 
morning reading— a most unusual occupation 
with him— but the only book he studied was 
Bradshaw’s Railway Guide, and, just be
fore the village post-office closed, he walked 
in and laid a telegraph form on the 
counter.

“  Good gracious, sir,”  said the grey-haired 
postmistress, peering through her spectacles 
at the paper, “ nothing wrong at the vicar
age, I hope?”

“  Post-office work is confidential, Mrs. Gur- 
don,”  said Dave, with a smile which took 
all the sting out of the rebuke. “  ’Tisn’t 
your place to enquire into the subject-matter 
of any telegrams I choose to send; but I

don't mind telling you as one man to another 
or rather to a woman, that there s nothing 
wrong.”

As he was turning away, he caught sight 
of me. “ Ah ! Crane, the very man I want 
I suppose you could pick Master John, the 
vicar’s son, out of a crowd? ”

“ It would have to be a big crowd to hide 
Master Jack from me.”

“ A ll right, Crane; then come with me to 
Bradbury by the first train to-morrow morn 
ing. Don't fail on any account.”

I promised I wouldn’t fail, though I was a 
bit puzzled. The match was to be played at 
Bradbury, and I, being more-my own master 
than most, would naturally be the one to go 
by the early train, if any one did. But what 
good I should do by being able to pick Ma* 
ter Jack out of a crowd when he was more 
than a hundred miles away, I could not 
understand. However, though postoffice 
work is confidential, half Laverham knew 
that night that Mr. Reynard had telegraphed 
to Master Jack : “ Serious accident—come at 
once— Elsie,”  and we guessed what he was up 
to.

Early next morning, Mr. Reynard and 1 
were on the platform at Bradbury. The first 
man we saw was Mr. Ronald, looking as happy 
as a cat in a shower of rain. “ Well,” he 
asked eagerly, “ who’s to take Thomsons 
place?”  The reply was far from reassuring.

“ Can’t say yet. I'll tell you when this 
train’s gone.”  .

For, as he spoke, a train from the south 
rattled into the station, and one of the first 
passengers to alight was the best man we 
could play in Harry Thomson’s place 

“ There’s Master Jack,”  I whispered.
“ All right,” said Dave, “ go and bring 

him this way.”
Master Jack was as white as a ghost when 

I touched him on the elbow. “ Why, Jim, 
what brings you here?” and then, bracing 
himself up to ask the question, “ Wbats 
happened at the vicarage ? ”

“  Nothing, Master Jack, that 1 know of-- 
they were all right this morning,” his rehet 

was almost too much for him, “ and as to 
what brings me here, I ’ve come to help 
Laverham win the County Cup to-day—*® 
Mr. Reynard, our captain, wants to speak to 
you, Master Jack.”

He evidently hadn’t attended much 0 
what I was saying, but had caught one name 

“  Reynard— oh ! yes, I  know, the governors 
pupil,” he muttered, and his face paled again 
as the other two came up. ^

“  I ’m very glad you were able to come,



HOW WE BEAT CULVERTON SAINT JUDE'S. 361

Wil^n/' s a i d  Dave. “  I ’ve never had the 
p leasu re  ■ f  meeting you before, but, of course, 
I ve heard a lot about you from your people 
since I’ve '.ived with them. I ’ve brought your 
jersey and boots, and I ’ve knicks and stock
ings of m. own for you.”

‘‘ Whai fo r?”  gasped Master Jack.

“ y o u  o o t  m y  t e l e g r a m , d i d n ’ t  y o u ? ”

, ^'l1yi t play in-—you got my telegram,
“'on t you ; ’

'' Yours ?
Yes—ti ling you you were wanted in con- 

^uence of Thomson’s accident.” 
sist ” telegram was signed by my
let T' Pu' ! nS a pink sheet out of his poc-

reSorded it with well-simulated as
tonishment.
wheth Now, I wonder,”  he said,

e r  i t  a my mistake or the post office’s.
T<a- ?it.

Of course it ought to have been signed L.C., 
for Laverham Club.”

Well, at first Master Jack wanted to go 
back to Oxford straight away; but the two 
gentlemen argued with him, and pointed out 
that, as he’d got leave to sleep out, he 
might as well use it, since his playing would

make all the dif
ference between 
Laverham having a 

. chance and having 
none. Well, he 
said he’d play, and 
three hours later he 
turned out with 
the rest of the 
team, in the Laver
ham red and black. 
The “  Judies,”  as 
the C u l v e r t o n  
chaps were called 
for short, were al
ready waiting for 
us in their white 
jerseys with C.S.J. 
in big black letters 
across the chest. 
I never felt so shy 
in my life. There 
were at least fif- 
t e e n thousand 
people round the 
ground, and I 
couldn't help feel
ing as if they were 
all looking at me, 
though I knew 
that, as a matter of 
fact, they weren’t. 
About a third of 
the spectators were 
Culverton folk, but 
a good half were 
Bradbury, a n d  
B r a d b u r y  hated 
Culverton l i k e  
poison, and would 
have given the 
coats off their backs 

to see us win— not that they thought we had 
the remotest chance. Besides that, there 
were nine-tenths of our own parish round the 
ropes, and a fair sprinkling of our neigh
bours, so, if shouting could carry the day, we 
should have the best of it.

But shouting wouldn’t be much use— cer
tainly not to frighten the referee; for the 
grave, taciturn secretary of the County Union 
would never have yielded an inch, though 
five million spectators were yelling at him to
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alter a decision. Still, we Laverham chaps 
drew some comfort from his solid, resolute 
figure; for we knew what a sportsman he was, 
and we knew, too, which team was more likely 
to indulge in the shady tactics he so dis
liked.

Dave won the toss, and we lined u p ; so 
little time was cut to waste in preparations, 
that the ball had been started, and, with a 
strong wind and a slight slope to aid us, we 
were in the Culverton twenty-five before I 
had shaken off my .feeling of shyness. The 
first individual fact I realised was Dave 
being rolled over by a couple of Culverton 
three-quarters within five yards of their line; 
but we couldn’t get any nearer. With all 
their faults Culverton was a grand team, and, 
though we shoved like traction-engines, they 
held us in the scrimmage. Behind, it was 
diamond cut diamond; the half-backs on both 
sides were so nippy that the three-quarters 
couldn’t get a chance, though ours had a bit 
of work at times in stopping rushes, and once 
Bobbie Norman got clear away, but Master 
Jack went for him and rolled him over in a 
style you could hardly have expected from a 
young chap who’d been travelling all night 
in full expectation of finding his father and 
mother, and, possibly, other members of his 
family, dead or dying on his arrival.

Once Mr. Ronald got a drop at goal, and, 
though it was from the centre of the ground, 
the ball passed barely half a foot below the 
cross-bar, but, for the most part, the game 
travelled up and down the ground from their 
goal-line to the centre, and from the centre 
back to their goal-line. It was no good set
ting our teeth and making up our minds to 
get over, for we had found our masters, and 
they could keep us out with just a little bit 
in hand. And the brutes in white jerseys 
smiled more and more pleasantly, for they 
knew that, if we couldn’t get over their line 
before ends were changed, they would be 
pretty certain to score, with wind and hill be
hind them ; and, though the more they smiled 
the more we gritted our teeth and shoved, 
still there was no score, and all the time the 
referee’s watch was ticking on towards half
time.

They’d got us back to the centre again, and 
I was shoving along with my head down, say
ing things to myself the like of which aren’t 
to be found in the Church catechism, when 
Dave and Sam Downs broke through their 
pack with a supreme effort, and dribbled the 
ball at one burst right down to the Culverton 
goal-line, where the Judies’ back chucked 
himself on it, getting Sam’s foot in his

mouth as he did so. When we’d made sure 
his jaw wasn’t broken, both sides puiy 
themselves together for the toughest scri® 
mage of the game. W e shoved hard, but 
Culverton shoved harder and came through 
us; still, Dick Reynolds was too sharp f0r 
them, grabbed the ball, and passed it to 
Dave as the scrimmage broke up. p-V9 
plunged forward, meaning business, but the 
crowd was too great even for him, and dovn 
he went, mixed with about half a dozen white 
jerseys. None the less, he shook himself 
clear enough to bang the ball at the nearest 
red-sleeve he could see. It was mine, and in a 
tick I was over the line, but, before I could 
ground the ball, Bobbie Norman's arm took 
me round the throat and the turf hit me oa 
the back of the head almost simultaneouslv. 
and, by the time I began to understand why I 
was lying on the grass and staring up at a 
sky which spun round me like a top, it was 
half-time, and our chance was gone.

If Dave had begun to lose heart he cer 
tainly didn’t show it as he went round the 
team with new and special instructions to 
every man in i t ; but the rest of the red and 
blacks looked rather woe-begonc, and Mr 
Ronald, from his expression, might have been 
expecting the undertaker’s men in about half 
an hour. W e all looked straight in front of 
us— not daring to face our friends in the 
crowd, though they still shouted “ Play up, 
Laverham,”  as if the chances were as equal as 
ever. The interval gave me time to pull my 
self together, and, as I moved back to my 
place, Dave whispered in my ear, “ Follow up 
my kick, Jim, and fettle up Bobbie before he 
can return it.”  I carried out his instructions 
to the letter. I was on to Norman as he 
fielded the ball, and, though he tried to 
swerve past me, it was too late, and I took 
a cast of Bobbie’s face in the Bradbury turf 
from which a sculptor could have made» 
lovely bust.

“  Play up, Laverham ! ” and Laverhamdid 
play up for the next ten minutes. Yard by 
yard we walked the Culverton pack up the 
hill, while the crowd fairly screamed with ei 
citement, but half-way up in their twenty- 
five the effort began to tell on us—they be 

for about half a minute and then they wus
gan to walk us back again.

Once the hall was in our half most, of 
chaps gave up the game for lost—our 
wards crumpled up like the lid of a band ■ 
and if Mr. Ronald hadn’t chucked hi®* 
on the ball they would have been over. 
Tom Scales got the ball out of that scrim®
I couldn’t see, and he could never tell me,
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he c h u c k e d  it to Mr. Ronald, who ran like a 
tjirer, a n d  sent it on to our captain as he 
rolled over in the arms of a Culverton three- 
ouarter. Dave was' on his mettle, and 
though Bobbie Norman and another Culver- 
ton three quarter were hanging on to him, 
he plunged forward until their full-back ran 
in and swept his legs from under him, when, 
as he fell, he threw the ball with all his might 
far to the left, where there was nobody to take 
the pass.

gut was there nobody? It was true that 
both teams had got massed together on the 
touch-line on our right, and the other side of 
the "round was all but vacant, vacant save 
for our own full back, who was running as if 
for his life, with a clear field before him. 
There was one moment of sickening suspense, 
for the white jerseys saw their mistake and 
were tearing across to rectify it, and, if 
Master Jack had fumbled the ball even for 
half a second, they might have been in time, 
but he took the ball at full speed, like a 
mail train snapping up a letter bag, and I fell 
on my face dead-beat, but cram full of thank
fulness. The Culverton chaps might run, 
and they did, but they might as well have 
chased a shooting star as a man who could 
give the best of them three yards in a hun
dred, and before I picked myself up, panting 
like a steam-engine, Master Jack had 
grounded the ball under the Culverton posts.

Dave took the place-kick. W e rather hoped 
be would play Bobbie Norman’s own trick off 
on himself, for Mr. Ronald would have been 
sure of his drop at goal; but he didn’t. As 
he explained afterwards, he wasn’t going to 
set the example of sharp practice, though he 
knew the other side only wanted a chance to 
play their trick ; if they’d led off with it, it 
would have been a different matter. He made 
no mistake, but kicked a beautiful goal, and 
ihe real game began.

You sec, up to that time Culverton held 
made sure that they held winning cards, and 
were in no particular hurry to score— but now 
they d got to do so, and they put in all they 
knew, o u-. team had got some of their wind 
back through the goal-kick and restart, and 
all their pluck, through gaining the lead.

and ah played as they had never played 
wore, but, even so, the “  Judies,”  now they 
airIy extended themselves, would have scored 
pVer at,d o er again if it hadn’t been for Mr. 
eynard. The old Cambridge captain seemed 
o anchor himself to the ground every scrim- 

and yet, by some inexplicable dexterity, 
pack broke up he was always the

ma-n out, and, if a Culverton chap got

the ball, he immediately tackled him with a 
vigour which left nothing to be desired. Four 
times Culverton brought the ball within a 
yard of our lin e ; four times Dave broke 
through and dribbled to the twenty-five flag, 
and once a supplementary kick from Mr. 
Ronald carried it as far as half-way. Then 
white jerseys swept down again, and the 
struggle surged across the ground from side 
to side, Culverton hardly ever more than five 
yards from the score wanted. Onlookers told 
me afterwards that ■ only twenty minutes 
elapsed from the kick-off after our goal to 
the finish, but twenty centuries could hardly 
have seemed longer. Still, at last, we could 
see that every spectator who had a watch 
had it out in his hand, and both sides re
doubled their efforts. I t  had been a rough 
as well as a tough game, and every one of the 
thirty players was bleeding somewhere. Tom 
Scales had had a finger put out, and Jack 
Noon a couple of ribs broken, though neither 
of them was aware of it till afterwards, and I 
reckon the Culverton doctors found plenty of 
little things to tinker up. Outlasted and out
played, with wind and hill against them, 
Laverham nearly kept their opponents from 
scoring— but not quite.

A scrimmage broke up just in the corner 
of the ground, and there was a wild scurry in 
the loose— nobody knew exactly what took 
place, but, suddenly, everybody stopped play
ing, and a white jersey lay on the ball, just 
over our line. Crawne—-for it was that well- 
known International— rose with a smile on 
his face for which I could have flayed him 
then and there with the liveliest satisfac
tion. W e had lost after all.

Of course there was still the bare chance that 
Norman might miss liis drop, but he never 
had done such a thing within the memory of 
man.

Our captain glanced at Mr. Ronald’s ex
pression of absolute despair, and muttered, 
“ After all, he’s had a good run for his 
money,” and resumed, “ Wilson and Jim 
Crane, you’re the nippiest in the team—  
mark Norman and rush him directly the 
ball’s in play again.”  And Laverham lined 
up along their goal-line.

I can see the Bradbury ground before me 
now— the hushed, expectant ring with thirty 
thousand eyes riveted on the dapper little 
half-back who was putting the ball into posi
tion; Crawne, with his weight thrown on to 
his right foot, in the act of starting to take 
the k ick ; and Bobbie Norman, apart from the 
other white jerseys, waiting to drop the win
ning goal. The ball touched ground, and we
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rushed forward. Crawne tipped the ball to 
Norman, who took his drop with the utmost 
coolness, as if Master Jack and I, who were 
tearing at him, were a thousand miles away. 
Master Jack checked his stride and leapt into 
the air— it must have been a record jump if 
anyone could have measured it— but it didn’t 
carry him high enough to touch the ball. I 
ran straight on, although the referee’s voice 
proclaimed “ No side,” but I wasn’t thinking 
of balls or games— I can own it after all 
these years. It was the sneaking cad, Nor
man, I wanted, and I got him. He went 
down like a factory chimney, when the chim
ney fellers have handled it properly, and I 
twisted round and fell into a sitting position 
with my face towards our goal, just in time 
to see the brute of a ball fly over our cross
bar.

Then Bedlam broke loose, but the referee 
was gesticulating wildly for a hearing. 
Dave lurched slowly and sadly up to him, 
and Norman picked himself up and counted 
the pieces,-with a malevolent scowl at me. 
" I don’t want anyone to make a mistake,” 
said the referee, “  about the result of the 
match. Laverham has won by a goal to a 
try.”

“ How do you make that o u t? ” growled 
Norman, “ I dropped a goal.”

“  After the call of 
time,”  added the re
feree, gently an d  
quietly, “ Culverton’s 
try was gained on the 
stroke of time. Of 
course they were en 
titled to their shot at 
goal, and, if Crawne’s 
place-kick had gone 
straight, it would 
have been a draw, but 
it didn’t, and what 
Norman did with the 
ball afterwards makes 
no more difference to 
this game than what 
he does next season.”

It would take a 
clever painter to do 
justice to the mugs 
pulled by the Culver- 
ton team. Dave wasn’t 
often ungenerous, but 
he hated Norman.
“ There’s such a 
thiDg as being too 
clever,”  he laughed, 
but the Culverton

captain swung away with [Ln jmpr 
cation. ^

“ By the way, Reynard,”  said he referee 
blandly fixing his eyes on me, “ ph ase caution 
your team against charging wheu the ball 
not in play. Such roughness brings dis 
credit on the game.”

I  w i l l  n o t  a t t e m p t  t o  d e s c r i b e  the scenes 
w h i c h  e n s u e d ,  w h e t h e r  a t  B r a d b u r y  or at 
. L a v e r h a m ,  b u t  w i l l  o n l y  a d d  t h a t  S ir  Edward 
d e c l a r e d  t h a t  h e  w o u l d  g l a d l y  entrust bis 
d a u g h t e r ’s  f u t u r e  t o  a  m a n  w h o  could effect 
s u c h  i m p o s s i b i l i t i e s  f o r  h e r  s a k e .

IT MUST HAVE BEEN A RECORD JUMP IF ANYONE COULD HAVE XTASCMDU.
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\\'e h.'J to change at Mill Junction on our 
way bar to Laverham, and while we were 
waiting there Miss Elsie pointedly turned her 
back upon the Laverham captain whenever 
be approached her. At last he addressed 
himself to her back.

11 Have I offended you, Miss Wilson, that 
v0u won t, congratulate me on winning the
cup ? ’ .

She tapped her foot iitipatiently on the
platform without turning round.
F “ Of course you’ve offended me. What right 
had you <o use my name? ”

“  None whatever, Miss Wilson,”  said Dave, 
very meekly, and then, as if a sudden inspira
tion had come to him, “ but fair ex
change is no robbery, and I should be 
only too delighted if you’d use mine al
ways.”

“ Don’t be a greater donkey than you can 
help, Mr. Reynard,”  she answered, rather 
rudely, as I thought, but she was only just 
sixteen, and you can’t expect manners at that 
age. •

However, some years later she made up her 
mind to accept that reparation.

“ C A P T A IN ” COMPETITIONS FOR JANUARY.
NOTICE.-At the t o p  of the first p a g e  the following par

ticulars must be c lea rly  written, tous
Competition No. ------ , C lass------ , N am e------ ,

Address------ , A g e ------ .
Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com

petitions.
We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.

No 3.— “ A  Frenchman in a Football Crowd." 
—10s. 6d. will be paid for the best description, 
supposed to be written by a Frenchman, of an 
English football crowd. Only write on one side 
of the paper, and do not exceed 1,000 words. The 
description must be written in “  Frenchman’s ” 
English.

No Age Limit.
GIRLS may compete.
In every case the Editor’s decision is final, nnd lie 

cannot enter into correspondence with uusuceesstul 
competitors.

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not 
pins.

Address envelopes and postcards as follow s:—
Competition No. ------, Class ------ , “ T h e  C a p t a i n , ”
12, Burleigh Street, Strand> London.

All competitions Bhonld reach us hy January 19th.
The Results will be published in March.
Ace Rule : A Competitor may enter for (say) an 

age limit 25 comp., so long as he has not actually 
t™ed26. The same rule applies to all the other 
age limits.

• b— *' Boys and Master.”—On one of our 
advertisement pages you will find a half-page 
picture of . group of school boys and a master. 
1W faces are 1 -ft almost blank. The competitor 
has to fill m the remaining part of each face, 
giving the -ypression as suggested by the part 
already dnu. u. Three sets of the very best 
lucatan Hi1 Boxing Gloves will be given as 
pnzes-size o suit the winners.

Xr®s !• ......... Age limit: Twenty-one.
18 .............. Age limit: Sixteen.

blasslIT ........... Age lim it: Twelve,
ver»  ̂ "Poem °n  the Seasons."— Write four 

res, cont vning four lines each, on Spring, 
f̂ ‘!1er> A ’.tumn and Winter—a verse for each 

™he poem may be serious or humorous, 
J°upleas< Three Prizes of 7s.
Class I. 
Class II. 
CI&js m

Age limit: Twenty-five. 
Age limit: Twenty.
Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 4.—“ Zoological Stamp Competition."—
On one of our advertisement pages will lie found a 
mixture of well-known stamps. Directions as to 
the competition will be found under the illustra
tion. Neatness in the rearrangement of the stamps 
will be taken into consideration. Two handsome 
Stamp Albums will be awarded as prizes.

Class I. .........  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II................  Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 5.—“ Black Square Puzzle."—On one of 
our advertisement pages will be found a diagram. 
All the competitor has to do is to cut the figure 
into six strips of equal size, then arrange them in 
such a way as to form a square with a black square 
exactly hal; its size shown on its surface. Neatness 
will be taken into consideration. T hree P rizes 
of goods to the value of 7s from our advertise
ments.

Class I. .........  Age limit: Twenty.
Class II................  Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III. ......... Age limit : Twelve.

No. 6.—“ Foreign and Colonial Readers’ Com
petition.”—We award three prizes of 5s. every 
month to the foreigu or colonial readers forwarding 
the best (u) Essay not exceeding 400 words, or 
(b) Photograph, or (c) Drawing in pen, pencil, or 
water-colours. All competitions must beabsolutely 
original. Time limit for this month’s competi
tions : May 12th, 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 anywhere in Europe are 
not eligible. Mark Comps. “ January.”

Class I .........  Age limit : Twenty-five.
Class II. ... ... Age limit : Twenty.
Class III..............  Age limit: Sixteen.

1
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road to the more up-to-date comfort
able, and less noisy “ cross-sleeper 
track.

For many days gangs of navvies had 
been occupied in building up the new 
track in the space between the “ up 
and “ dow n” lines, known a the “ six 
foot-way.” The “ permanent-way 
trains brought load upon load of sleep 
ers with the “  cradles ” ready bolted in 
position on them, and had then depo 
sited the rails which, in turn, were 
fitted in the “ cradles.” . This was done 
down the whole of the section intended 
for the change, so that it looked like 
an auxiliary track; then, with the help 
of skilled mechanics, brought from the 
district depot, all superfluous ” tie-rods 
and bolts on the old line were made 
ready for a speedy dislodgment when 
the time for the transformation should 
arrive. A  Sunday is always chosen forthe 

performance of a big job like this on account of 
the lack of traffic, and the day having been 
decided upon, all the available labourers in 
the division are notified of the date, and 
ordered to be on the spot at a certain hour. 
On the occasion of which we write a largo 
number of men had to be brought from a 
tong distance, and, at 5 a.m., as the chime, 
rang out from the chyrch clocks in the town 
and dawn broke over the adjacent tree-tops, 
all hands commenced what was to be an 
arduous day’s toil. By the courtesy of the

CROSS-TIES OX “  DOWN LINE LOOSENED READY FOR 
DEMOLITION. NEW  “  CROSS-SLEEPERS ”  TRACK I.YINO 

MADE-UP IN THE “  SIX-FOOT-W AY ”  READY FOR 
TRANSPOSITION.

7VT OT the least among the numerous de 
/  j partments which contribute to the 

efficient working of a great railway 
is that which is known as the “  Per

manent Way Department.” As a matter of 
fact, it is an extremely important branch of 
railway service, inasmuch as it has control 
of the road itself, and, as very much of the 
comfort and safety of travellers depends on 
the construction and good condition of the 
road, it will be admitted that its importance 
is not over-rated. Never an accident occurs 
but it has, at once, to furnish the 
“  breakdown gang,”  and no fog ever 
sweeps down upon the line but it has, 
at a moment’s notice, to place a care
fully organised army of “  fog-signallers ”  
in position.

It is, however, when such stupendous 
operations as the conversion of the 
“  broad ” to “  narrow ”  gauge (wit
nessed on the Great Western system 
some years ago), are carried out, that 
the real value of the department is 
brought to the view of the public, and 
its capabilities tested to the utmost. We 
recently had a unique opportunity of 
noting its working methods, and we 
must confess to feelings something akin 
to enthusiasm as we watched. It was 
on the occasion of the transformation 
of a mile section of the “  down ”  line, 
on an important English railway, from 
the noisy and cumbersome “ baulk ”

DEMOLITION COMPLETED. NEW  “ D O W N " TRACK BBlK
“ t r u e d , ”  w i t h  o l d  “ b a u l k ”  r o a d  l y in g  . o psy -tti 

IN THE MIDDLE
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A HI FRESHER, “ OATMEAL ANI) WATER.”

burly, good-natured superintendent, whom we 
found busy directing operations, we, with our 
camera, were favoured with permission to 
roam along the line and watch the progress 
of the work.

The organisation entailed must have been 
heavy, but it was complete; each man knew 
his place and particular duty, so, broken up 
into parties, the small army 
scattered down the line and 
the initial stage— the demo
lition of the old line— com
menced in earnest. Great 
sledge-hammers whirled in 
the air and clanged on the 
metals, and crow-bars rattled 
and rang out on the still 
Sabbath morning with start
ling clearness, waking the 
drowsy residents in the 
houses near the line, so that 
for quite half an hour there 
w*s a succ ession of windows 
thrown up and a small array 
of sleepy heads popped out 
to see what fiend could thus 

spoiling their rest. But 
the noise abated nothing, 
rather did it increase as 
obstinate nuts and bolts 
required the gently per

suasive powers of a sledge-hammer, or some 
stubborn stay-rod refused to dislodge. As 
each rail was loosened, a gang, armed with 
long and powerful levers, swarmed round it 
and, with levers thrust well home and the 
“ word "  from the foreman, there was a great 
rending, a crash, and the rail, with the 
“ baulk”  attached, weighing many hundred
weights, lay useless, topsy-turvy, in the chan
nelling at the side, waiting a convenient 
period when the “  P.W . ”  trucks should come 
along and carry away the pieces. Quick as 
thought each man then took his place by the 
new, ready-made-up section lying in the “ six- 
foot-way,”  and, again plying their levers, by a 
united effort the whole structure was slid 
bodily over the rubble on to the track just 
vacated by the old line.

Hard work is this, with barely breathing 
time allowed, and only half an hour available 
for each of the breakfast and dinner inter
vals ; thirsty work also is it, and the company, 
recognising this, and tolerating no intoxi
cants, deposits, on these occasions, a portable 
boiler conveniently near at hand, from which 
sweetened oatmeal and water is dispensed hot, 
ad lib, all day long— a wise and humane pro
vision which the men avail themselves of 
very frequently, as it gives them remarkable 
staying power.

As each section of rail is slid into its place, 
the “  fish-plates,” which join the sections, are 
screwed on, and another gang of labourers, 
with a critical-eyed foreman, follows on, care
fully “  truing ”  and adjusting and preparing
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for the ballasting trucks which will run over 
the whole section, when completed, auto
matically depositing tons of granite chippings 
for the solidifying of the “ road.”  Mean
while, the smiths have been busy, where 
“  points ”  occur, forging new lever fittings 
and altering the old— work which requires 
special skill and precision, as will be obvious.

The day wears on, and gradually, by stolid, 
hearty labour, the whole section is trans
formed, and our burly 
friend, the superin
tendent (who, up to 
now, has had eyes and 
thoughts for nothing 
but the rate of pro
gress), heaves a sigh 
of relief and actually 
smiles! Then the 
“ P.W . ” train creeps 
gingerly over the new 
line as a sort of 
assuring ceremony for

the benefit of the wondering publie 
(who have watched the progre^ of the 
work intermittently from the 1 inks and 
other vantage grounds), as if to prove that 
the rail is well and truly laid and quite de
pendable. The long-distance m n tumble 
into the trucks and are soon speeding home 
to a much-needed rest, and the wondering 
public, still marvelling at the despatch and 
exactitude of it all, goes home too. and talks

of the “  wonderful sys
tem ”  and beautiful 
organisation'’ with 
such effect that the 
small boys, who have 
hitherto destined them 
selves for the Army or 
Navy, throw their re
solves to the wind, and 
have henceforth to be 
reckoned with as im 
portant, though em
bryo, railwaymen.

THE “  P .W .”  TRAIN CREEPS GINCERLY OVER l HE NEW
LINE AS IF TO PROVE THAT THE RAIL IS WELL AND 

TRULY LAID.

MATHEMATICAL ODDITIES.
HERE are many numbers possessing 

curious properties interesting to know, 
but of which many people are ignorant. 
I have gathered the following curiosities 

in figures'from various sources in the hope that 
they will prove of interest to those readers of 
T he Captain who have not seen them before.

Take, to begin with, the number 37, multiply 
it by. 3 and all tb?multiples of 3 up to 27, and 
notice the peculiar results obtained. Note also 
that the sum of the figures in each product is 
equal to the multiplier.

37 37 37 37 37 37 37 37 37
3 6 9 12 15 18 21 24 27

111 222 333 444 555 666 777 888 999
On going through the same process with 73 wre 

get products the last figure of which is either 1, 2,
3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, or 9, beginning at 9 and going
down to 1.
73 73 73 73 73 73 73 73 73
3 6 9 12 15 18 21 24 27

219 438 657 876 1095 1314 1533 1752 1971

Another number worth noticing is 142,857. 
which, when multiplied by either of the figures 
1, 2, 3, 4, 5 or 6, gives the same figures in the 
same order, beginning at a different point.
142857 142857 142857 142857 142857 14285?

1 2 3 4 5 6___  1 ___ __

142857 285714 428571 671428 714285 857142
Then, if you multiply it by 7 the answer con

sists of 9’s; and if multiplied by 8, you get the 
answer, 1,142,856, which can be altered to the 
former number by adding its first iigure to its 
last figure.

Now take the number 987,654,321 mid multiply 
it by 54, and you get 53,333,333,334- all 3 s except 
the first and last figures, which, when put to
gether, reach 54, the multiplier. Next multiph 
it by 27, and you get 26,666,666,667- all 6'sexcep' 
the first and last figures, which b y  themself** 
read 27, the multiplier. Doing the same with i 
you get 71,111,111,112—all l ’s except the first**1 
last figures, which taken alone read 72, I ( 
multiplier.

S tan li.



POULTRY-KEEPING FOR PROFIT
By C h ar les  D. L e s l ie . 

S k e t c h e s  by R ex O sb o r n e

^  T is not easy to recognise the fact— for it 
is a fact— that we possess poultry of a 
qualily superior to any other nation’s, 
in ti e face of the large importations of 

cSgs and i! ad fowls that come yearly from 
1 road; bn. jf we look more closely into the 
Matter it is evident that overseas the industry 
js dealt with in a more practical spirit. In 
neb among ourselves much poultry- 
wptng, ' oth in farms and in sub

'll an gardens, is conducted on very
*̂P azard lines, and in consequence 
*  15 a section of people who assert 

and 'Vê  * Poultrykeeping does not pay, 
 ̂ point triumphantly to their own failure 
v a*e poultry pay as a proof. 

that°W a ea*i the P011̂ 1̂  produce
told r®ac K̂;S these shores is produced in a 

er einP( rature and under more unfavour-
T»i. mj.-_47.

ness,
well.

able conditions than prevail among us; 
the fault, therefore, that this nation is 
not self-supporting in the matter of eggs 
and fowls is clearly owing to lack of 
intelligent poultry-keeping. I will en
deavour to briery indicate the more 
common causes of failure. .

Fowls if kept in large quantities are 
extremely liable to disease, and also lay 
far worse than when kept in small lots. 
Poultry-keeping on a large scale, in a 
word, poultry-farming, is not, therefore, 
to be lightly entered upon by amateurs. 
The successful breeding of exhibition 
stock also requires a long apprentice
ship, and is in a great measure a specu
lative hobby, large sums being lost as 
well as made over it.

Coming to utility fowls, that is, poul
try that pay to keep, when eggs and 
fowls are sold for table and not at the 
extravagant price prize-winning poul
try and the eggs such birds lay fre
quently change hands for, the biggest 
profits are made by the Heathfield fat- 
teners in Sussex, and the duckers or 
duck-keepers round Aylesbury. These 
men thoroughly understand their busi- 
and as a consequence make it pay

But poultry-rearing to be successful re
quires plenty of space, and that, for many of 
us, is not at command. But every owner of 
a garden who has a few square yards to spare 
should be able to produce enough eggs for 
breakfast consumption, if not all the cook de
mands, and at a price far lower than the dairy 
charges.

The profitable life of a hen is brief, extend
ing as a rule to thirty months, that is to say, a 
bird hatched in February or March of this 
present year, by the autumn of 1905 should be 
got rid of. I f allowed to moult a second time 
and retained for a third season she will lay far 
fewer eggs than in the two preceding years, 
and is very unlikely to lay during the winter. 
A pullet hatched this spring should, if
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properly fed and housed, be laying in the 
autumn, and more or less through the winter; 
but a great many birds if late hatched never 
lay till the following year; it is doubtful if 
such birds are profitable to their owners.

Supposing a start is made in the autumn 
with pullets hatched in March or A p r il: if 
well fed and housed eggs should be obtained 
when they are six or seven months’ old, but 
feeding and housing must be suitable. Ready
made poultry houses and runs are sold now at 
very reasonable prices, and it is a mistake to 
think anything, any amateur attempt, good 
enough for fowls. They must be kept warm 
and dry, and ventilation free from draughts 
must be provided. It is also easy to make 
mistakes in the feeding; over-fed pullets put 
on fat instead of producing eggs. Biscuit 
meal, such as Spratt’s, is excellent for their 
breakfast, mixed with pollard or sharps, and 
every bird should have a lump about the size 
of a duck’s egg; table scraps of any kind 
should be mixed in. Fowls are scavengers in 
their way and will eat anything, but too much 
fat is bad for them, or, rather, bad foregg-pro- 
ducing jowls. Fresh green food is highlv ne
cessary for birds in confinement; this is often 
neglected, but they should have it every day. 
The evening meal should consist of corn, 
wheat, barley, or oats (no maize, which is 
harmful, or mixed poultry corn, which is 
generally rubbish); a handful apiece should 
suffice, but it is easy to gauge their appetites 
after a little time.

Most of the utility breeds stand confine
ment well; perhaps the Black Minorca is most 
suitable, as they never turn broody, an ad
vantage when no chicken-rearing is done. 
White, Brown, and BufT Leghorns can also be 
recommended, but the first and last show the 
dirt if kept in the vicinity of a big town. But 
if coloured, that is brown-tinted, eggs instead

of white are desired, the Langshan, Brahma, 
or Wyandotte should be kept. These breeds 
turn broody and must be allowed to sit on 
sham eggs at least once in the year.

I f  of good laying strains these birds will 
lay from a hundred to a hundred and fiffv 
eggs each in the year. A  male bird when no 
chicken-rearing is followed is only ornamental 
and unnecessary, to say nothing of his pen 
chant for waking one’s neighbours unreason 
ably early. The cost of feeding per head 
when greens can be had from the garden and 
there are kitchen scraps available should not 
exceed four shillings in the year; so the 
eggs are obtainable at under a halfpenny 
apiece. We must, however, recollect that these 
birds will cost about 4s. each to buy, while we 
shall be lucky if we can sell them two years 
later for half that sum. This can be avoided, 
does space permit, in hatching a brood or two, 
and thus obviating having to purchase to re
place the birds finished with.

There will be no disease if the birds are kept 
dry and the house and run clean; the former 
requires frequent whitewashing to keep down 
poultry lice, and there should be a heap of 
dry ashes for the birds to roll themselves in. 
A  pan of fresh clean water renewed each day 
should stand in the run.

When kept in strict confinement withouta 
grass run the birds should have sods of tor 
to peck over and a small feed of corn at mi ■ 
day. The latter sb ould be scattered in a heap 
of earth or peat moss to afford the fowls t e 
amusement of hunting for it. When t ey 
have nothing to do they are apt to deveop 

feather eating or egg eating.
I f  the above simple rules are followed 

will be an abundant supply of eggs in winter* 
well as summer, but if through neglect (ks* 
develops there will be empty nest-boxes a 
unprofitable fowls, while the cost of, 
bad layers is just as much as when tnê 
are giving a good account of themselves



SOME 1903 MACHINES.

N spite of the fact that startling novel
ties of consequence are stin chiefly 
notable by their absence, makers have 
in no way relaxed their endeavours to 

promote the efficiency and careful external 
and internal finish of the cycles they turn 
out. The external finish, of course, is not un
important, for we all have a pardonable pride 
m riding a nice-looking mount. But, as I 
have always urged, the internal finish is the 
main tiling, and, unfortunately, this cannot 
often be judged by a scrutiny of the exterior. 
It is a good thing to attend the annual shows, 
and those who have done so can hardly fail 
to have gained instruction ; but those having 
small knowledge, and being guided by ap 
pearance only, might easily conclude that a 
comparatively worthless machine was as good 
as its best competitors. Part of the object of 
these articles is to assist those who are not, as 
the saying goes, in the know. It may always 
be taken for granted that anything I single 
out for praise is so treated from the ground of 
a thorough belief in its merits, and although 
I naturally hesitate to publicly condemn by 
liame some of the worthless rubbish which is 
still being marketed, yet I am always willing 
to give a warning word to correspondents 

may be in doubt. Fortunately,

their relative merits. One cannot lavish 
superlatives upon every one, but where 
praise is given readers may rely upon it 
that there is sound reason behind the 
statements. The wares of that well-estab
lished concern, the New Premier Cycle Com
pany, of Coventry, may be unhesitatingly 
mentioned. The firm still place their faith 
in the characteristic helical tubing of which 
the frames are principally composed. Many 
doubt the value of the helical principle; but 
I have seen a machine, having frames of this 
sort, which had collided at high speed with a 
wall, and which was little damaged, although 
the rider, a friend of mine, sustained a very 
nasty injury to his kneecap.

The Premier Company’s strengthened frame 
takes an unusual shape. The additional tube 
is not horizontal, which would be, of course, 
all wrong, but passes from the seat lug to the 
front fork crown, thus leaving a triangulated 
frame made up of two scalene triangles of dif
ferent size. A  very interesting specimen for 
the Premier stud is the mount designed to 
accommodate either a boy or a girl. To look 
at it you would say that it was neither the 
one thing nor the other, and yet a moment’s

who
there 
bish 
1 few

are fewer firms trying to foist rub 
upon the public than was the case

'viJl ultimately survive, so that 
will by-and-by cease to be offered.

, - yeais ago, and we may hope that in 
e, natural order of things only the best

shoddy
In speaking of new season’s goods that

Drl .'"'orth attention, it is quite im
possible within the scope of a few pages 

deal witli more than a very few. Nor 
ust it be supposed that the degree of 
uiop giV01l to smap number which 
^hazard has selected properly indicates PREMIER CYCLE FOH BOYS AND GIRLS.
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reflection will convince you that it is both. 
True, it has no top tube, as a man’s machine 
commonly has; nor has it a dropped bar in 
the ordinary style of a girl’s mount. A l
though it has neither of these, it has a strong 
helical bar passing from the head to the 
rrtiddle of the main down tube.

We have all seen very little girls riding 
thoir brothers’ bicycles, but in such cases the 
top tube is bound to be more or less in the 
way. The New Premier mixed design gives 
plenty of room for the ordinary fall of the 
costume of a short-skirted rider, and allows 
her much greater ease in the matters of get
ting on and off. I can imagine circumstances 
in which such a mount would be highly de
sirable. Sometimes parents cannot afford 
separate machines for all the family, or, if 
they can, cannot find space in which to house 
them. The machine I speak of is admirably 
adapted to be shared by a brother and sister, 
or even by several, provided they do not 
greatly differ in size, or in that very impor
tant matter of “ reach.”  I am bound to say, 
before dismissing the subject, that I think 
that what I should call the “  compromise 
tube”  sets up an undue thrust upon the tube 
which joins the seat lug with the crank 
bracket; but it must be borne in mind that 
the bicycle is designed for children, and that 
the likelihood is that it will not be called 
upon to carry more than moderate weights. 
The machine is furnished with a small but 
adequate dress-guard. The Premier system 
of brakes is a good one. As all standard 
patterns are fitted with free wheels, unless 
otherwise ordered, it follows that two good rim 
brakes are a practical necessity. For the left 
hand a pull-up lever actuating a brake of the 
"crab  ”  variety is provided. The main brake

i  NEW PEDERSEN GOLF CARRIER.

pressure is reserved for the right hand, which 
controls a Bowden brake, the shoe of which 
goes on between the chain stays.

While speaking of unusual varieties of tub
ing, I should like to call attention to that 
which is produced by the Birtwistle Hydraulic 
Jointing Syndicate, of Hulme, Manchester. 
The Syndicate has now been in existence for 
some time, and has exhibited its patent pro 
cess at several of the shows. The process is 
exceedingly simple. I f  two tubes are to he 
joined, the lesser is inserted within the end of 
the greater in the ordinary way. The greater, 
however, is previously furnished with re
cesses or perforations. These have been 
tried in a great variety of forms, until the 
inventors believe they have arrived at prac 
tically the ideal pattern. The hydraulic ap 
paratus includes a couple of water-tight col 
lars, between which it is possible to arrange 
a small chamber, compartmented off withio 
the inner of the two tubes and in a position 
beneath the recesses in the outer. 
pressure is then applied, at something e 
five tons to the square inch. The resul ts 
that the inner tube seeks to escape by J 
means of egress provided, and wells ou 
such a manner as to securely Ic k itself i° 
the interstices of the outer on The pr 

is applied by hand, but exceeiiIô jsure
easy. When I first witnessed the Procê  
asked permission to apply the pressure . 

-  ' rprisingly*^
umu x inviecu a. lauy (0
In half a second she gave an extra. 
the wheel, but in that time sue had

a s u e u  p e r m is s io n  l u  a p p i j i  m i .  ^
self. The operation was so surprisingly ' 
that I invited a lady c o m p a n io n  to ry

A  CURE'S PEDERSEN.
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a n o th e r  .on to the pressure I had already accumulided. The advantage of this 
method 1 that the joint is completed cold.
T h e  rise n  the temperature of the water 
and the steel as the result of the pres
sure apphed is practically negligible. By 
the ordinary method of brazing, both 
tubes an- subjected to the proximity of 
th e  whit- heat of a furnace, and molten 
metal is introduced into the interstices 
between them. The sudden and enormous 
rise in temperature to which the steel is 
thus subjected is said by experts to re
duce its strength by as much as forty per 
cent. That may be so in certain cases, 
but I do not believe the loss is so great in 
large works where men are employed who 
are in constant practice in performing the 
operation. Still, under the best possible 
conditions, the brazing of metal is bound to 
weaken it considerably, and any method hav
ing the effect of doing away with it is worthy 
of careful attention.

The Rover Cycle Company have made 
several alterations in their steeds for 1903,

A HOBART BICYCLE.

aud in the method of marketing them. The 
Imperial light roadsters and the girls’ 
machines are fitted with concealed back 
brakes. The lugs to the front brakes have 
been improved, and there are better brake 
links wit ,1  ̂ swivel shoes. The brackets con
nected wiui the back brake mechanism have 
a so been Itered for the better; and the dress 
f 1 u Tit0 bicycles are of a different and 
Probably better design. The prices of

e machines have been rendered more 
popu ar. The ten guinea bicycles are still 
on °ffei. The “  Meteor Rover, No. 1 ”  is re- 
tb» J t0'n tb ' rteen guineas to twelve, and 
be t°rdu'':ry Imperial Rovers, which used to 
£uinWent' lW° Pounc*s> are now only eighteen 
inM,,!̂  . Eacb these classes of machines

b tts L,cycles for e irls-
cvcl«Tei '^ ’ ° ? e tbe vei7  best girl’3 bi
le? p finow *s that produced by the Durs- 

e trsen Compamy, of Durgley, in

PREMIER TRIANGULATED FRAME.

Gloucestershire. Its front and rear portions 
are built up of a curious system of tubing of 
great strength and lightness, and although 
the handle grips are to my thinking much too 
high in the standard pattern, the firm are 
always willing to bend to individual fancies 
and would gladly carry out any rider’s idea 
in such a matter of detail. The ordinary 
man’s machine built by this firm is becoming 
more and more familiar. It is exceedingly 
ingenious in design, and altogether different 
both in appearance and in principle from the 
common type of safety bicycle.

I well remember the startling effect of the 
first sight I had of one. It was leaning against 
the wall of a building at Whitminster, which 
is only a few miles from Dursley. It may, for 
all I  know, have belonged to the maker, for 
the machines were not at that time on the 
market. I happened to be touring in that 

region, and at the first 
sight of what appeared 
to be a perfect mon
strosity in cycle con
struction, I at once dis
mounted to examine it. 
I have never possessed 
one of the Dursley Pe
dersens myself, but I 
have known friends who 
have, and they have 
nothing but praise to 
apply to them. My con
jecture that the curious 
form of hammock saddle 
employed for the ma
chines devised for male 
riders would, in time, be
come very uncomfort
able, is probably incor
rect. A  medical friend of 
mine, who rides the de
vice daily between his

MAIN HYDRAULIC 
JOINT OF FRAME.
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house, his chambers, and the various hospitals, 
where his services are valued, tells me 
that it is a seat of comfort in the ex
treme. One recommendation of all types 
of Pedersen machines is the splendidly 
strong design of what in other bicycles is 
called the fork crown. It always reminds me 
of certain lines in the structure of the Forth 
Bridge, and I should think that nothing but 
the most terrific impact would suffice to 
break it. The arrangement the Pedersen Com
pany have devised for carrying golf clubs 
is interesting and useful, but its price— one 
guinea— must be considered as rather high. 
The firm are always willing to lend a 
machine of any type free for a seven days’ 
trial.

Among the Hobart cycles, made by Messrs. 
Hobart, Bird, and Co., of Coventry, there is

HYDRAULIC JOINTING.

this year an entirely new design of special 
cross frame. Its general lines are good, as 
all the tubes conform to the principle I have 
previously enunciated— that their terminals 
must not impinge upon parts of the’ frame 
which are improperly supported and unable 
to meet all reasonable stress of thrust. The 
theory of the braking arrangement of these 
machines is also good. Upon the brake 
lever being pressed, motion is communicated 
to the rear brake, which comes gently into 
contact with the back rim. But the front 
wheel brake, which also is a rim brake, is 
coupled with this, and as the pressure is in
creased the second or subsidiary shoe is ap
plied to the leading rim. The arrangement 
appears to me to be excellent, inasmuch as 
it makes a good attempt to automatically dis
tribute retarding forces much as they should

be intelligently divided between wheel and 
wheel. The Company urge notice upon <L 
of their speci
alities in the 
f o r m  o f  a
motor - bicycle; 
but this class of 
invention is one 
with which I 
have at present 
l i t t l e  to do.
Nearly all the 
companies a r e  
making s u c h  
machines now, 
but there seem 
to me good 
r e a s o n s  w h y  
motoring should •
not be taken to, to the detriment of cycling 
pure and simple, so long as the latter glorious 
pastime can be enjoyed with youth and 
strength.

riGQorr’s “ j.r.” acetvleke
OAS LAMP, WHICH ONLY COSTS

3s. lid .

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
N e w  F orest  ( N e w  F o r e s t ) . — ( 1) F o r  an en 

c a s e d  c h a in  t h e  p r e p a r a t io n  c a l l e d  “  V isco liu m ,” or 
e ls e  h i g h l y  r e f in e d  n e a t ’ s - f o o t ;  f o r  a  naked  chain a 
d r y  l u b r i c a n t  l i k e  g r a p h it e .  (2 )  T h e  “  Club” 
e n a m e l  is  g o o d .

E lectric  (S o u t h a m p t o n ) . — The “ Dynolite"
electric lamp is a good thing, but lamps of the class 
are not so perfectly free from trouble as might be 
supposed. The generation o f current as you go along 
saves the weight o f accumulators, but, of course, it 
detracts from speed, since a portion o f your muscular 
effort is converted into light instead of locomotive 
power. A crack in the vacuum tube renders the lamp 
useless, unless you should be prudent enough to 
carry a spare one. The whole subject is still in its 
infancy; but I don’t  see why, if you fancy the game- 
you should not be one o f the pioneers, and, possibly, 
discover something as the result of your experience. 
T believe that ultimately all cycle lamps will be elec
tric. On the score o f cleanliness they already hold 
an undisputed field. . .

U n fo r tu n a te  ( E d in b u r g h ) . — The machine is 
good. Palmer D, or Clincher A-W on, would be gow 
tyres to substitute. Rut you cannot complain i f 1 
pair o f tyres lasts for two years o f good wear. .

F. C. ( P e c k h a m , S.E .)—I regret the lmpossi
bility o f conducting any o f this correspondence Pn_ 
vately through the post. My consolation in y° 
ease is that I don’t  think it would have been wo 
the while of your friend to purchase the device y 
name in order to take it with him to China.

A. H. (L ondon , N .W .)— I believe there are now 
other than Eadie fitt in gs  th rou ghou t and these are 
the best.

J



A Novel Printing Process.
sr? S some of you are fond of experiment- 
ll\  ing an<̂  making your own sensi-
L-\  live material, I will describe to

you a process which is very little 
known and which will be very instructive 
to work, and at the same time inexpen
sive in materials. It may also be practised 
by those who have not a camera, as by this 
means engravings, drawings, or plans may 
be reproduced without the aid of a camera. 
The name of this process is Willis’ Aniline 
Process, and it was invented by Mr. W. 
Willis, the father of the inventor of the 
Platinotype process. All that is required is 
a sensitising solution, a sheet of glass to place 
over the plan, etc., a large box with a lid on 
which can be stretched the printed paper, a 
basin to contain the aniline solution, and a 
small spirit lamp to warm it. Paper of good 
quality which has been sized should be used. 
This should be sensitised by floating it on or 
brushing it over with a solution of

Bichromate o f potash ... ... ]  oz,
Phosphoric acid . ... 30 grns.
Water ............... ... . 1 pint.

This solution is poisonous. The paper must 
be dried in the dark, or by lamplight, and 
stored in a dark, dry place. I t  is 
best used within a day or two after sen
sitising. It may be printed in a printing- 
frame, but not from a negative, as by this 
process a negative would give a negative, and 
a positive would give a positive again. If 
you wish t'i reproduce an engraving, place 
the hack of the engraving in contact with the 
sensitive surface of the paper, lay a plate of 
gass over the two and expose to light. There 

l be a visible image, but it will be 
faint on a yellow ground. W hen the 

o ails are airly visible, the print is pinned 
/ce uPwari- on the lid of the box. A t the 
0 om of the box place the dish or basin con 

fining an alcoholic solution of aniline dye 
You* ’ an^'1:' dye dissolved in spirits of wine. 
di«nimâ  <dl00se any dye you like which will 
to 5f Vc ln. nlc°tiol, but I should advise you 

art with rosaniline. The dish of solu

tion may be warmed before putting in the 
box, or may be heated during the process. 
The print is developed by the mixed vapours 
from this solution, and it is only necessary 
for these vapours to come in contact with 
the print to develop it, A green, black or 
reddish colour is usually obtained by this 
process. When the print is sufficiently de
veloped it should be thoroughly washed in 
plain water and hung up to dry.

B r o w n  S t a i n s  o n  F i l m s  (Walter J. Davidson, 
Walthamstow).—The patchy brown stains which 
you g e t ' on your films are probably due to 
oxidised developer, or, in other words, to ex
posing your film to the atmosphere while it is 
still saturated with developer. In order to 
avoid this trouble take care that your films are 
always thoroughly immersed under the surface 
of the solution until they are finished and 
washed; take care that while they are in the 
fixing-bath none of them float to the surface 
and become partially exposed to the air. Stale 
developer may also cause these stains.

H a n d - c a m e r a s  (Young Photographer, Par
son’s Green).—I am unable to recommend any 
particular camera at the price you mention. 
You have evidently a good idea of what you 
require, and I should advise you to get Messrs. 
Benetfink’s catalogue and choose from that one 
which will suit you best. (Katherina, Man
chester).— (1) The camera you mention is as 
good as any at the * price. (2) Yes, the 
“ Brownie ” Kodak gives either time or in
stantaneous exposures.

J a c k  M. T r u e  (Glasgow).—Thanks for your 
little photograph, but it is too much out-of-date 
for T h e  C a p t a i n .

M a k i n g  a  C a m e r a .— Several correspondents 
have requested us to give an article on how 
to make a camera. We will say at once that we 
are not expert at making cameras, but only in 
using them. Those readers who possess a strong 
desire to make one, however, should send three- 
halfpence in stamps to Messrs. Mason and Son, 
Armleigh, Leeds, who will send them an illus
trated price list of accessories and instructions 
for making a camera.

T h e  P h o t o g r a p h ic  E d it o r .



This part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the C a t t a in  Club with literary ami 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.

C o p i e s  of “ The Hound of the Baskervilles,” 
by Sir A, Conan Doyle, are awarded to Miss W. 
T l r t o n ,  Arnevvood Towers, Lymington, Hants, 
for her photos, published in these pages, and to 
O .  F k i e d e r i c i , 1 1  Rue de Bernet, Boulogne-sur- 
Mer, France, for his essay, “ London and Paris,” 
which is printed on p. 323.

N ew  Year’s Day in Scotland.
EW Year's Day in Scotland is more of 

a festival than Christmas Day. At 
the entrance of the New Year friends 
come from far and near to wish each 

other peace and prosperity, and, it must be 
admitted, pledge their friendship in something 
stronger than water. The last day of the year 
is called Hogmanay. It used also to be called

SOUTHBOURNE PIER, ERECTED 1888, WRECKED 
(as s h o w n ) in  a storm  in  1 9 0 0 . LENGTH 

OF PIER, 3 0 0  FEET.
Photo by A. R. Burnett'Hunt.

cake-day, for on that morning, just as day was 
breaking, the youngsters used to gather at the 
doors of certain houses and sing,

“ Get up, guid wife, and dinna be sweer.
And gi’es oor cakes as l&ng’s we’re here,
For we are baimies come to play,
So gi’e’s oor cakes and let’s away.”

At the end of the song a large linen "basket 
filled to the top with three-cornered cakes would 
make its appearance. The cakes were handed 
out to the children, who put them in bags or 
baskets and went on to the nest house of call.

On Hogmanay many people sit up till mid
night to usher in the New Year, often with the 
auld Scotch songs. As the last stroke of twelve 
dies away they solemnly wish each other t 
Happy New Year, and then the more livelj 
members of the family set out to “ first foot” 
their friends. Many are the superstitions held 
by the old folk about “ first footing." The 
first person to enter your house on New Year! 
morning is called your “ first foot,” and on him 
or her depends to a great extent the luck of 
the house for the ensuing year. If he be flat
footed or of doubtful character he brings ill- 
luck. To be lucky he must be of good character 
and must not come 
empty-handed. This 
last is the omen of 
plenty.

On New Year’s 
Day any one who 
v i s i t s  another's 
house will be given 
a large portion of 
shortbread, currant 
bun, and cheese, 
and often a glass 
of whisky, and even 
the poorest are sure 
of a welcome wher
ever they go.

Then on the first 
M o n d a y  of the 
y e a r ,  w h i c h  is 
called “ H a n s e l  
Monday,” presents 
are given, often of 
clothing, especially 
to the children, and 
the time of merry-

KOX terk.er w  186 
:T o f  JUVCINO ,sW 
IE AIR AT R * 'TASP'
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miking d ra w s  to a close. Then work is taken 
ii again, and the good resolutions made on 
■Ifeiv Year’s Day go forth, perhaps to be remem
bered, perhaps to be forgotten. M. J. G.

Some Roman Buildings.

COMPARED with the magnificent struc
tures of ancient Rome, our modern 
erections fade into insignificance. Many 
Roman buildings of by no means good 

architecture are impressive on account of their 
vast size. They are, too, doubly fascinating be
cause of their great age, and also because it is 
mest unlikely t h a t  any such buildings will again 
be put up. For the Romans had at command 
an almost unlimited supply of labour, in the 
(orm of captives from their wars.

tion of some of the American buildings could be 
extended for the purpose of rivalry with Rome, 
but that would be merely temporary, and it 
is a fact that a permanent theatre of such im
mense size existed in ancient Rome. It was 
the first stone theatre built by the RomanB, and 
waB erected by Pompey in b . c . 62. Roman 
theatres were, it must be understood, open to 
the air, an impossibility, of course, in our own 
delightful climate. The elimination of the diffi
cult problem of roofing so large a space was 
what allowed sitting accommodation for such 
enormous audiences. The seats were arranged 
in an exact semicircle, the stage being raised 
considerably, with a large screen wall behind it.

The Roman amphitheatres were enormous, 
and it is difficult to imagine what would be the 
effect produced on our minds by the sight of the 

huge audiences they ac
commodated. The most 
celebrated is, of course, 
the Colosseum at Rome, 
so called on account of 
its hugeness. Built by 
Vespasian, and finished 
in a . d . SO, it seated the 
enormous number of 
80,000. The arena was 
186 feet by 281 feet, and 
the outside measurements 
were as much as 520 feet 
by 622 feet.

A building, b e s i d e  
which even the Colos
seum a p p e a r s  small, 
was the Circus Maximus, 
where races and games 
were held. This build
ing actually accommo
dated 400,000 spectators! 
This, as an American 
would say, was “ some
thing like” !

A l a n  L e s l i e  S n o w .

A AIL'D VOLCANO IN UPPER BURMA.
The mud mixed with petroleum continually bubbles up and, at intervals, 
erupts," owing to the extremely hot climate (the temperature is frequently 

over 100°). The mud cakes and cracks as soon as it settles, and the smell 
of petroleum is almost beyond bearing.

B y  II". T u r to n .

No little of the magnificence of Roman build- 
wgs was cliii* to the desire of each Emperor to 
outdo the architectural achievements of his pro
cessor. Sometimes they went so far as to pull 
wn many existing buildings, and erect others 

their sites. This mania of the Emperors 
ePt Rome an ever-changing city, growing in 

M well as in age.
at would a present-day Londoner say to a 

weatre accommodatiug 40,000 persons? He 
1<»U ’ 8‘10uld imagine, be highly incredu-
l|r*’ an<* evcn an American oould not show a

I have no doubt that the accommoda- v°*- mi.-.ig.

Commission Day.

COMMISSION or opening day at one of 
His Majesty’s Assizes is an interesting 
and impressive ceremony. It will, per
haps, not be so interesting to some who 

are, like myself, “ on legal studies bent.” The 
business starts, before the judge arrives, by the 
selection of the juries. Usually forty or fifty 
jurymen are summoned. The Clerk of Assize, 
after calling over the names, selects twenty-four 
from the beginning of the list, and dismisses 
the rest for a day or two. The jury box con-
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sists of an upper and lower box, the 
lower one for the jury that are to 
serve first, and the upper for the other 
twelve, who are required if the other 
jury should have to file out to consider 
a decision; thus time is saved. Pre
sently a fanfare announces the arrival 
of his Majesty’s Justice of Assize, 
arrayed in wig and ermine. The 
Judge having taken his seat in court, 
the Grand Jury are sworn, and the 
Judge charges them, laying the facts 
of each important case before them, 
and advising them whether or no they 
should return a true bill. The Grand 
Jury, having retired, the Common 
Jury are sworn, usually in fours.
After a while, according to the length 
of the list, the Grand Jury return in 
twos with their verdict, which the 
clerk reads out aloud in turn. If a 
“ true bill” is returned against a prisoner,
he is put on his trial; if “ no bill ” is
returned, he is discharged. The barristers 
usually begin to file in now, and the
business begins in earnest. The barristers’
corridor is a fine sight on opening day. You 
will see the young and nervous barrister, just 
called, pacing about with a restless air, and on 
the other hand the cool and caJm K.C.’s taking 
it all as a matter of course. I should advise 
anybody who has not witnessed this imposing 
ceremony to do so without delay, as it is with
out doubt one of our most interesting survivals 
o f  the earlier days. H a r o l d  S c h o l f i e l d ,

The Australian “ B ell-B ird .”

The stranger honey-bee 
Gy white men brought.
This ill hath wrought;

11 steals the honey from the tree 
And leaves thee naught.

The bell-bird utters notes that clearly simu
late the tones of a convent-bell heard at a dis
tance. The elongated wattle on its beak is 
hollow, and connected with the nostrils, and is 
thought to be instrumental in the production 
of the strange notes. We wonder what the 
bell-bird thought of the first peed ever beard 
in Australia? These bells ushered in the Ne* 
Year from the tower of St. Mary’s Roman 
Catholic Cathedral, Sydney, on January 1st, 
1844.

W a l k e r  H odcso*.

O less distinguished a 
' poetess that Jean In- 

gelow was inspired to 
write a beautiful 
poem regarding this 
curious feathered cam
panologist of the An
tipodes. The Moko- 
Moko—for that is the 
bell-bird’s n a t i v e  
name—so frequently
alluded to by writers, 
is rapidly dying out 
of the land now, how
ever, and an Austra

lian poet, Alexander Bathgate, accuses the 
“ stranger honey-bee” of exterminating it, 
Says Mr. Bathgate :—

C. V. H. F. T h o m p s o n  sends a reply to 
Arthur Stanley’s “ Foreign Children ” poem, 
appeared on the back o f the November frontispiece.

G ru m b lin g  l it t le  E n g lish  boy,
I h ave read y o u r  w ord s  w ith  jo y :
I 'm  a b e a s tly  lit t le  S iou x ,
A nd I 'v e  com e  to  ch ange w ith  you.

D off y o u r  E ton  c o a H  sm ile—
A n d y o u r  lo fty  s ilk en  tile ,
Shoes and  stock in g s , tie  and vest,
S h irt and c o lla r — and th e rest.

P ut th ese  fea th ers  In y o u r  h air ;
R ou n d  y o u r  n eck  th ese claw s of bear;
O n y ou r  ch e s t  a  flam in g  sun,
On y ou r  b row  a n o th er  on e.

S tick  y o u r  n ic e  w h ite  E nglish  shtns 
In  th ese  d ir ty  m o cca s in s ;
In  th is  grea sy  b la n k e t  tigh t 
W rap y o u ;  m y, you  are  a s igh t.

M y b u c k in g  m u stan g  get astride;
On y o u r  c y c le  I w ill r id e ;
Or, In y o u r  m o th e r ’ s carriage lie.
And sm ile  at p retty  passers-by.

THE BELL BIRD.
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Dine upon (h is  h alf-raw  f i s h ;
Your roast b e e f sh a ll b e  m y d i s h ; 
In your bed  so sw eet and w h ite ,
1 w ill s leep  a t-p e a ce  to n ig h t!

On the floor you  take y ou r sn ooze  
With that sn orin g , fat p a p oose ; 
Gently k iss h er  d u sk y  b row —
She will be your s is ter  now.

On the C rom er P rom en ade You will stro ll n o  m ore , m y la d ; 
But in gogg les  an d  snow -shoes 
Hunt the ca r ib ou  and  m oose.

Say good bye to  fo o tb a ll f ie ld ; 
Pliant bat no m ore  y o u ’l l  w ie ld .
In your stead a t L o r d ’ s w ill I 
Rnnji ch eer and C. B. Fry.

Farewell. E n g lls h -In d la n -b o y ; 
S’pose y ou r c u p ’ s n ow  fu ll o f  jo y !  
You rio lon g er en v y  m e ;
And I —do not e n v y  th ee!

The Channel Islands.
[It .IOHN MILLAIS, in an interview 

with a representative of the Strand 
Magazine, astonished his interviewer 
by stating that Jersey did not belong 

to England, but that “ it was England that 
belonged to us.” Although this statement is 
received with derision by Englishmen, it is 
nevertheless true.

Centuries ago, what is now called “ The Chan
nel Islands,” viz., Guernsey, Jersey, Alderney, 
S&rk, and other smaller islands, formed part of 
the Duchy of Normandy. When William the Con
queror assumed the sovereignty of England, he 
retained his title of Duke of Normandy—which 
title ail the sovereigns of England have duly 
inherited. Rut when King John lost the Eng
lish provinces in France, he lost Normandy as 
*ell, except the Channel Islands, although the 
King of France sent Du Guesclin to take pos-

[Further Contributions will

session of them. The great warrior laid siege 
to Mont Orgueil Castle, but failed in his object. 

At different periods the Islands have been

•MY BURMESE PONY, “  SCAI.LYYVAU,”  WITH BljRMAN 
BOY BROOM.

Photo 11*. Turton.

subject to attempts of annexation by France, 
the last of them happening in 1781, when the 
“ Battle of Jersey” was fought.

Jersey and Guernsey differ widely in physical 
aspect, the former being a vast panorama of 
magnificent scenery; whereas Guernsey, though 
picturesque, is rather rocky, and St. Peter Port 
(the capital), is all up and down hill.

Sport in Jersey is going from bad to worse, 
owing, no doubt, to the want of a weekly half
holiday. In the sister isle, again, it is differ
ent, the Thursday corresponding with the Satur
day afternoon in England.

The mode of government is similar to that 
of the Isle of Man.

J. L. P.
«cknowle<lged next month.)be criticised or

“ C A P T A I N ”  C L U B  A N D  “ C A P T A I N ”  B A D G E ,
’".The Captain” are invited to apply for membership of THE CAPTAIN CLUB, which 

tycllnff nw SMe“  with the object of supplying expert information on athletics, stamp-collecting, or th<rv!?tloto**raPhy. Natural History ttec. Applicants for membership must be regular purchasers Pence tTr,̂ a'iine' “ The Captain" Badge may be obtained from “ The Captain' Office, price Slx- 
i2!with i ,  “ adse is made (1) with a pin attached, for wearing on hat or cap, or as a brooch; 
l!*n<iant to be worn on the lapel of the coat: and (3) with a small ring, as a watch-chain
Dep&rtmoJk £  applying, please state which kind you require, and address all letters to Badge 
«Uver fnk, Captain/' 12, Burleigh Street Strand, London. The Badge may also be had In

r ow'o shillings. There is no charge for postage-
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A n d  SO Henty is dead ! The hero of 
every school library, the master-spinner of 
fighting yams, the intrepid war corre
spondent, big in heart and brain and body, 
has fallen asleep. The busy pen is laid aside 
for ever, the dogs he loved so well have.lost 
their master, the cosy study is silent and the 
sun shines in upon an empty room. For
G. A. Henty has written his last book, and we 
have now to write “ The E n d ” on the last 
page of the story of his life.

H e n ty  died as he would have wished to 
die— upon the sea. He had been in bad 
health for a year, and had been ordered to 
winter in the Mediterranean, but death over
took him when his yacht was lying off W ey
mouth, on November 16th. The complaint 
he died of was paralysis. Had he lived until 
December 8th he would have been seventy 
years old. So he had, you see, a long life, the 
former half of it full of stir and adventure, 
the latter busied with the spinning of ro
mances founded largely on his experience* 
as a young man. A  very full life, this, lived 
up to the hilt.

H e was born at Trumpington,Cambridge, and 
was educated at Westminster School. A t 
that time Westminster was a “ rowing 
school,”  and disported itself on that part 
of the river which now seems to be given 
over to barges and tugs. Henty told me 
a good deal about his after-life one after
noon, some nine years ago, when I was in
terviewing him for a boys’ paper at his 
house in Lavender-gardens, Clapham. I well 
remember that afternoon. There were plenty 
of dogs about— dogs and yachting were his 
hobbies. “  A  father and his two sons, and two 
brothers from another family,”  was the de
scription he applied to the group of five Bmall

dogs that yapped about us. He used to de
scribe the principal dog shows in the Stan
dard, and this, I  think, was one of the very 
few journalistic things he did after he 
settled down to write books. But, as I have 
said, he did not settle down to do that until 
he had accumulated a vast amount of ma
terial during the campaigns he attended in 
his capacity of war correspondent.

A f t e r  leaving Westminster, Henty went 
to Caius College, Cambridge, but he had not 
been there very long when the Crimean War 
broke out, and he received an appointment 
in the Purveyor’s Department of the Army 
He was invalided home, however, and for a 
time occupied himself in mining operations it 
Wales, Italy, and other countries. And then 
began a lengthened period of travel and ad 
venture. As early as 1855 he had acted as a 
Standard correspondent, and for forty-seven 
years he contributed to its columns. Repre 
senting that journal he witnessed the Itruo- 
Austrian War, was with Garibaldi in hia 
campaigns in the Tyrol, attended the opening 
of the Suez Canal, accompanied the 
Abyssinian Expedition to Magdala, and t e 
Ashanti Expedition to Kumasi. H e' 
through the Franco-German War (with e 
German Army), saw Borne wild things done 
during the Communal reign in Pans, 
was likewise out in the Carlist insurrection 
He accompanied the present King (“*?D 
Prince of Wales) on his tour through Ind“ . 
and was with the Turkish Army inthe Tur o- 
Persian War. So now you will see how 
gleaned that vast store of campaigning “n0T 
ledge which he put into his books. “urej 
no writer for boys has ever started off ffl 
better equipment than Henty 
when he first put pen to paper M a 8 - 
weaver!

AS a n  E d ito r : Henty began wrjtg 
books by transmitting to paper some
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that he was fond of telling to youngsters, 
gis success was immediate. So he wrote books 
which pleased many people— men as well as 
boys—and after a time started a boys’ weekly 
journal called The Union Jack, which I well 
remember reading way back in the late seven
ties or early eighties. But, though Iienty 
wrote fine yarns for The Union Jack himself, 
md enlisted the services of clever authors, 
The Union Jack did not last very long. You 
may not know that Captain Mayne Reid, the 
famous writer of prairie stories, once started 
a paper for boys in conjunction with my 
friend, Mr. John Latey, who died last year. 
Hi.t that paper, too, enjoyed only a brief 
existence.

“ I s p e n d  ” fHenty told me) “  the greater 
part of the summer months on my yacht. 
When I'm on the water I forget all about 
books and papers. I almost forget that the 
world is still wagging. I do absolutely no 
reading or writing whatever— I just sail! ”

I asked him about his methods of work.
*‘ l dictate almost everything,”  he re

plied. “ My secretary comes at half-past 
nine in the morning and stays till half-past 
one. Then we knock off work, and perhaps 
my penman comes round in the evening for 
a couple of hours. Working morning and 
evening wo can get through a chapter 
generally—but that’s a stiff spell for one day. 
I do the greater part of my work in the winter 
months. In the summer? Oh, as I told 
you, I sail! ”

I a s k e d  Iienty whether boys wrote to him 
much. " Oh, yes,”  he said, “  and they send 
me very critical letters. I t ’s wonderful how 
they live with the hero all through a book 
md form their own opinions about the modes 
of escape lie oueht to adopt when he is in a 
tight place. When I am dictating I often 
knock off for half-an-hour just to think my 
hero out of a difficult situation, but before I 
place him in it I  generally— not always—  
Weave that part of the plot in such a man- 
ji«' that the young adventurer will have, at 
cast, one loophole of escape.”

Ag an outward and visible sign of his 
! rary labours, Mr. Henty showed me a long 
®f, and the better part of another shelf, con- 

aining only his books. I should say he must 
ilfe ^ritten almost a hundred books. His 

vourite work (of those he wrote) was “  Fac- 
Death: A Tale of the Coal Mines.”  
e copies of that book, he informed me,

had been sold than of any other he had 
written. But this conversation was held 
nine years ago. One of his most recent books 
— “ With Buller in N atal” — is said to have 
sold better than any of the author's previous 
works. The book from his pen that sold 
the fastest— if you understand what that 
means— was “ One of the 28th,” a atory 
about Waterloo.

O ve r th e  sesis as well as in this 
country Mr. Henty always had a large follow
ing. He told me of an American boy who, 
when he crossed “ the pond ”  to our side, de
cided that the three great sights to be seen

THE I.ATE MR. C, A. HEKTY.
Photo C, P. Treble.

before anything else were the Tower of Lon
don, Westminster Abbey, and G. A. Henty. 
Having visited the two first-named, he called 
at Messrs. Blackie’s, Mr. Ilenty ’s publishers, 
and asked to be shown the third great sight, 
and bitter was his disappointment when he 
was told that Mr. Henty did not live over 
his publishers’ shop ! Mr. Henty told me 
another amusing tale. He once thought it 
would be a fine idea to get a phonograph and 
dictate tales to it whilst his secretary was at 
home. So he hired a phonograph and de
livered to it a magnificent short story, full 
of thrilling episodes. W hen his secretary
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came in, he said: “ I have dictated a story 
to the phonograph. While I am out for a 
walk just set it going and get the tale down 
on paper.”  Then ilenty whistled up his 
dogs and went out for his walk, feeling 
highly pleased with his new experiment. 
‘ ‘ W ell,” he said, on returning home, ‘ ‘ got 
the tale dow n?” But the secretary’s face 
was a picture of despair. “ I ’ve been tapping 
it ever since you went out, but it won’t say a 
w o rd !”  he replied. The phonograph man was 
sent for, and, on examining the phonograph, 
declared that “ something was wrong with 
the cylinder,” and offered to send another 
phonograph. But Henty shook his head. 
“ No thanks; no more phonographs for me.” 
He had wasted a beautiful tale on the thing, 
and determined in future to stick to pen and 
in k !

T f l l ly  a sp'endid fel ow was Henty, with 
hi3 massive frame, fine head, flowing beard, 
and commanding presence. He had a great 
voice and a big soul, and as a host he ex
celled. In everything he was honesty per
sonified. He wrote three boys’ books every 
year, besides novels and newspaper articles. 
He once said that he would write his three 
boys’ books every year even if he had to 
write them for nothing! That was his en
thusiasm ; that showed he loved his work—  
that he was no sluggard. Remember Henty, 
you fellows, should you feel inclined to slack 
when you ought to be at work. H e worked 
for all he was worth during working hours—  
in the winter— and then in the summer he 
took his reward. He “ just sailed.”  There 
spoke a true yachtsman ! “  Manly, honest,
and sincere in himself, Henty had a natural 
and genuine sympathy with boys, whom he 
thoroughly understood,”  says one of his 
biographers. Many thousands of you boys 
have been the better for reading Henty’s 
works. Keep his memory ever green in your 
hearts. Think of the sick-beds he has cheered, 
the dull hours he has helped you to while 
away. He wrote over eighty books for boys. 
Remember him always, then, with admir
ation, love, and respect. There have been 
many distinguished writers for boys, but no 
one of them ever captured the schoolboy’s 
heart quite so entirely as did the great 
"  G. A. Henty.”

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
B o y writes :—“  I hope you will allow one who 

has read and appreciated nearly every number of T hf. 
Captain since it was first issued, to make a few re
marks on an article headed ‘ Something about Boys,’ 
which appeared in your October number. When I had

read it, I did not quite know whether to be amused t 
the evident ignorance o f the writer on the suV 
she deals with or to be offended at the slighting1 
marks which she so freely makes about the membT 
of my sex. Her ideas o f school life are very quaint 
—a collection of book-lore gleaned from the paA 
of such books as ‘ E ric ’ and ‘ St. Winifred’s.’ lnh 
description o f a new boy’s adventures the only reallv 
true thing which she says is : ‘ Many and various are 
the remarks made concerning him.’ Well, I don’, 
try to deny that, but I very much doubt if girls 
are any better in their own schools. I belong to a 
public school which is very like any other, and never 
yet have I known any new boys suffer such tribula
tions as your lady contributor describes. She talks 
about ‘ the multitude o f questions,’ but I can assure 
her that, in public schools at any rate, the tendency 
is to let all new boys alone and not volley questions 
at them. The words ‘ coxy ’ and" ‘ muff ’ are only 
found in such books as I have mentioned above, 
and never in actual school life. Nor do new boys 
have to ‘ fight down the reputation with their jitw 
{her italics). Fighting exists mostly in school-story 
books—very little in actual life. Nor have I ever 
known clever boys to be persecuted by their less for 
tunate fellows. But, sir, what did somewhat'rile' 
me was the unmerciful way in which she criticises 
boys for faults to which girls are equally prone. 
Girls are quite as much given to selfishness, and, as 
a rule, ever so much more to mulish obstinacy than 
b oys ; and if girls do sometimes help their brothers 
over their work, surely the boys do quite as much 
for them, and amply repay them in one way or 
another. Your correspondent groans over the way 
in which boys despise girls, but she herself seems to 
think that a boy only exists to enjoy the ‘ privilege’ 
o f being a sort of general servant to his sisters. Your 
correspondent should not criticise in us faults to 
which her own sex is equally liable and should not 
deal with a subject (school-life) o f which she is hope 
lessly ignorant. In her own sex she will find un 
limited scope for criticism— let her keep to it."

O n e  w h o  R e a d s  t h e  11 Express 
sends the following reply to the author of “ Omn( 
Ignotum Pro Magnifico ”  “  Your correspondent
J. L. Rayner concludes his article by asking ‘ Oquio 
ag is? ’ The answer is that the present-day school
boy is doing for himself what old-fashioned senoot 
masters refuse to do for him ; viz., to teach him* 
such subjects as will not only educate his mina w 
‘ method, purpose,’ etc., but which will also pro* 
useful to him in his later life. Take bookkeeping, 
instance. Surely nothing, not even Latin, can 
duce the principles o f ‘ m ethod’ into ones 111111 
well as bookkeeping, and there are few things 
useful to the average boy on leaving schooli tnan 
good knowledge o f this subject, such as he w 
by devoting to it a half or quarter of the time w 
usually gives to Latin. Perhaps no subj 
present more discussed in the newspapers 
question of England’s declining trade return . 
,r,aoi»r<= «hnnld see that every bov intended for cowm a sters  s h o u ld  see  th a t  e v e r y  b o y  
m e r ce  b e fo r e  le a v in g  s c h o o l has a T
le d g e  o f  a  fe w  co m m e r c ia l su b jects , s 
s h o r th a n d , b o o k k e e p in g , a n d  F ren ch  an

' After this, the boy -m an  c o r r e s p o n d e n c e . A l t e r  w ns, t j0,
lea rn  as m u c h  L a t in  a n d  G r e e k  as he likes, ^  
o n e , b e l ie v e  th a t  i f  e v e r y  b o y  w h o  entered M ] 
m erc ia l w o r ld  w e r e  a rm ed  w it h  the £e^ , s“  L  be 
h a v e  m e n tio n e d , o u r  tr a d e  re tu rn s  w ou ia  ag 
c o m e  a s u b je c t  o f  p r id e  to  u s .”  , , ^es to

A.Q.C.B.C. w a n t*  to  b e  an ed ito r  u
k n o w  h o w  h e m a y  b e c o m e  on e . B efore  i
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tditor. “ A.G.C.B.C.” , I spent years writing for any 
naper that would print my poems, articles or stories. 
]^2d to put up with many rebuffs— one day brought 
good luck and another bad luck. So 1 went on, but 
1 always went on, and you must “ go on,”  too. 
y0ti can’t become an editor by reading books or 
taking degrees. You get on a paper and you work 
vour way up, as a rule. And meanwhile you write 
about everything in the world.

The Boy’s M o t h e r . — The verses are good 
(ora boy of 13- Get the lad get all the fresh air he 
iaB and’ don't encourage him to spend too  much time 
over his writing and books. Time enough to gauge 
his literary abilities when he is older. Heaps of 
voung people write verses and send them to me. 
some go on writing them and some adopt other 
hobbies. I f a boy is going to be a writer, he will be 
a -.-riter: the art instinct always comes out. But 
13 is a very early age at which to form any definite 
estimate as' to a lad’s writing powers. "

I. 2 .3 .—“ Wisden’s ’’ is published about Christ
mas time, 1 fancy. Yes, Mr. M.S.B. is a demon at 
draughts, and an expert pigeon-fancier. Your writ
ing is not very bad; it will improve “ o f itse lf” as 
vou grow older.
Orcal-Pluto.—So sorry we omitted to club 

you. We always endeavour to attend promptly to 
srh requests. You have been put down in the sup
plementary list. Very glad you liked "J o n e s ” and 
“ Harper.” I get such a lot o f letters about that tale 
that I really think we shall have to have another like 
it, 1 wonder if the readers o f this magazine would 
prefer a tale of the “  J .O .”  type to run a whole year, 
instead of just through one volume. I shall be glad 
to hear what readers think, as o f course I want to 
give them what they like, and I can only do that by 
getting them to tell me what they like.

J. H. N i c h o l l s . —General reading ? W ell, that 
is a large order, my son. Now, let me think. Scott. 
Henty, Kingston. Ballantyne, Kingsley— these are 
five writers whose books will afford you instruction 
as well as amuse and interest you. Read Green’s 
“?hcrt History of the English People,” Lubbock’s 
"Pleasures of Life.” and Dr. Samuel Smiles’ works. 
In “ Pleasures o f L ife ” you will find a list o f the 
“hundred best books ”  which will serve as a guide to 
vour reading. Don’t bother about poetry unless you 
iranf to read it. But read Shakespeare. Dip into a 
good encyclopaedia occasionally; you will find it a 
mtrvellous storehouse of information. Write again

tell me how you ate getting on. I like to help 
fellows Jike you. Books like Stanley’s “  In Darkest 
Africa’’ are capital reading and teach one a great 
heal.

K. L .F .P .- Rather quaint initials! I wonder 
*hat they stand for. As to your question, don’t 
?on think that people ought to think out things to

‘n albums for themselves, instead of applying to 
j lW.'ags? If your friend can’t write a little bit of 

wpnal poetry, she should put her favourite quota- 
'0n '̂ .Ahe album. But she should try and think of 
wthirg original— poetry or prose, 

m Y o u  seem to have spent a lot of 
°n Ransoms that day ! Your handwriting 

I * | v» y  well. I don’t see quite what purpose 
I of .Wrved by collecting the names and numbers 
I enfiln«s. Still, it is a very harmless hobby. I

am glad you liked London. Yes, it is indeed a huge, 
worderful city. 1 like London best about tea-time. 
In fact, I think tea-time in the winter is quite the 
most enjoyable part of the day. Mr. Bart Kennedy 
and Mr. John Mackie often turn up at the office at 
tea-time and spin yarns galore !

A n x io u s  is apprenticed to an architect, but 
would like a more adventurous occupation. He 
sends his measurements, weight and height, and asks 
for advice as to the said adventurous occupation. 
Well, I have been up on a church roof, which was in 
great need of repair, with an architect, and it seemed 
to me then that there was a certain flavour of adven
ture even about an architect's profession. Really, 
how can I reply to this correspondent? The Colonies 
are open to him ; Canada will welcome him with 
open arms (whether as an architect or not I cannot 
say). How about Baden-Powell’s Police? Still, 
9-stone isn’t a great weight for a policeman. Per
haps “ Anxious ” had better try architecture in Eng
land for a bit longer. But if his heart is set on the 
Colonies, he will find plenty of information about 
them in our back numbers. One thing he should 
bear in mind, however : a certain job  in England is 
better than an uncertain one abroad.

H .F.M . is the sort o f reader we like. Although 
he has gone to Boston to complete his education at 
the Institute o f Technology, he still has his C a p t a in  
sent out to him. When he was in England he got us 
tw en ty -s ix  new subscribers. Now that (as somebody 
remarks in a C.C.C. essay) is “ something like.” We 
waft you our good-will, excellent “ H .F .M .,” and 
trust you will achieve great fame as a Technologist.

A lf r e d  S e r i b b l a h .— I am looking about for 
a good Royal Navy yarn, but they’re not to be come 
across every day, Mr. Scribblah. (Awful aristo
cratic, aren’t you?)

F o r e -R o y a l .— I like my readers to speak out, 
and I will try and get you a good marine yarn.— 
E .L . -  Regards to all Members of the Crew 
in Nova Scotia.—C. J .  B o g e r . - There will 
be a coloured plate in the April number, de
picting a hunter carrying off a lion cub
with pere and mi-re in full cry. Desper
ately thrilling !— D ’A r t a g n a n  ( T c l s e  H i l l ) . 
— 1 have clubbed you ; cheer up.— C. E. G re e n .—  
Have clubbed you, too.— R.H.C.— Thanks, but no 
room here for long Greek words.— A. H. G r ig s b y .
j  am.__L o w e r  S c h o o l -M a n y  thanks for the
song-book. Was much interested in your letter 
about Manchester School, and your information about 
famous old boys. J .  C. H u g h e s .— Sorry I can
not supply you with a solution. It stumps me. 
H a r o l d  P r o u d f o o t . — Have altered your
address. Competitors should not send letters to 
the editor with their competitions. J o h n n i e  
C a n u e k . —Hope to quote a bit o f your letter next 
month. T r o o p e r  H a r r y  C r o s s — Military 
matters such as you mention ought to be dealt with 
in a weekly paper* W e have to go to press a month 
in advance o f publication, and so we could not keep 
in touch with current events of that nature.

L e t t e r s f e tc .!  have also been received from 
“ Idea Merchant II .”  E. Block, N. Corris (club
bed), and others who will receive replies next month.

T H E  O L D  FAG.



Results of November Competitions.
N o .  I .— ** H i d d e n  T o w n * . * '  (F ifth  Se r ie s).

CLASS 1. {Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W inner of 10s . :  G. E. M itchinson , Sunnmgd&le, A lden 

ham road, Watford.
Consolation P rizes  have been awarded to: M, Avril, Ros 

lyn, Hayward's Heath, Sussex; Laura Mellor, 17, Auburt 
Park, Highbury, N ; and Marioa Andrews, Hazlewell, Ilmin 
stcr, Somerset.

HnN.HK.bLe Men tio n : Irene Henderson, C. Const, it. C. 
Gurrey, .1. A. Landy, G. Paddon, Fred Inkster, L. Tuck, 
E. P. Hodgson, L. S. Shepherd, John Brigden, C. S. Mill- 
edge, T. II. Davis, John S. Vickery.

CLASS 11. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of IDs . F . A. Norwood, W est H ill, Ashbumbam- 

road, Luton, Beds.
A Consolation P rize  has been awarded to: J. H. Jenner, 

21, Sanford-street, Swindon, Wilts.
H onourable M ention : C. Heathcotc, R. C. Woodthorpe, 

Mabel Gallaher, N. ltowley, W. J. Juleff, A. N. Dawson, 
P. Granger, V. Wilson, C. V. Jacobs.

CLASS i l l .  (Age lim it: Twelve.)
T en S billings D ivided B etw ebn : R. Webster, 19, Hatton 

Wall, Hatton Garden, London; and Maurice R. Ridley, 12, 
Downfield-road, Clifton, Bristol.

Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : Frank Best, 
3, Headstone Villas, Harrow; and Vernon Bartfett, The 
Bank, Westbourne, BourneiPtfwAi.

H onourable Men ti^v . May F. Christison, A. L. Dames, 
Francis G. Pooler, Rosa Steele, Percy Collier, Gordon C. T. 
Ilradbucw E. A. Peers, V. Power, Elsie James, L. Turpin. 
N *  II.—“  C o n t r a c t i o n s .

CLASS 1. (Age limit: Twenty one.) .
W inner of P r iz e ; A lbert Aib r o w , 1Q5, Elliscombe road, 

Charlton, S.E.
A Consolation P rize  has been awarded to: Lily E. Malli 

sen, c/o 1). King, 65, High-street, Hampstead, N.W.
Honourable Mention: Miss I.orig, A. Darling, A. G. H. 

Eraslie, John W. Lewis, Alex. McTurk, Winifred D. Ereaut, 
S. G. Harris, Geo. Wakeling, Noel E. Lean, C. W. O. Seantle 
bury.

CLASS II. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of P r iz e : R. G, R utledge, 20, Cathoart Hill, Dart

mouth Park, Highgate, N.
A Consolation P rize  has been awarded to : C. Uayner, 

Grove Cottage, Victoria Avenue, Shanklin, I.W.
H onourable M e n tion : W . Erskine, Marguerite Schindh In , 

Reggie Dutton, Oswald C. Bush, W. N. Lee, A. J. Sutcliffe, 
Jam es H. Skuse, Stewart Dow, C. J. Stradling.

CLASS 111. (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inner of P r iz e : Oscar Low tas, 128, Urmaton lane, 

Stretford, near Manchester.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to: Henry G. 

McHugh, 42, Laird street, Birkenhead; Maggie Fairlea,'West 
Baltnirmer, by Arbroath.

H onourable Me n t io n : Audrey Jennings, Graham B. Jar 
dine, A. L. Dames, P. Stocks, M. R. Becber, Rajimnd 
Book, Jack Best, F. H. M. Georgcson, Reginald Hitchcock, 
Hans Burger, A. G. Hess.
K o  III.—1* D r a w i n g  o f  a n  U m b r e l la .* '

CLASS 1. (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W inner or 7s.: O. L cfton, Richland, Newton Park, Leeds.
A Consolation P rize has been awarded to: L. Rossel, 

Ullswater, New Eltbara, 8.E.
H onourable Me n tio n : Julie Theophylactos, Chai. E. Beld- 

ing, Winifred D. Ereaut, E. B. Hope.
CLASS 11. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W innie or 7s.: No£l E. Lean, 6, Elmore road, Sheffield.
A Consolation P r ize  has been awarded 4o: Helen Black 

wood. Leodenham, Lincoln.
H onourable M e n t io n : R. M. E. Bradshaw, Dorothy Scrim 

geour, R. N. Bocquet, A. J. Jndd, H. G, Spooner.
CLASS III . (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
Winner or 7a.: Alfred W. Butt, Birdingbury, Selby Park, 

Birmingham.
A Consolation P rize  has been awarded to : Dorothy H. 

Atkinson, 2, Bonn Terrace, Jersey.
H onourable M e n t io n : Constance H. Greaves, J. G-Piokford, 

Frida Phillips, J. D. Code, W. 9. Leeming, J. Craigie Bone.

N o. IV.-** A N e w  Y e a r  C a ro l.'*
CLASS 1. (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
W in n e r  of P r i z e : C, V. H. b\ T h o m pson , CranaUev, u 

Edgeworthstown, Ireland. * *or*.
C on solation  P r iz e s  have been awarded to: May B*rk i 

Le Hocq, Victoria-road, Upper Norwood, S.K. ,\ u b  
Hamer, Twt Hill, Carnarvon. * M

H onourable M e n t io n : A. K. Deering, Gras« Adam*, t. 
enoo M. Hoatson, Jas. J. Nevis. * *lor

CLASS 11. <Age lim it: Twenty.)
W inner of Prize : Marian Hewitt, West Bill Cood u 

Ipswich. ’ pac*k<
a  Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Edwin n 

Rhodes, Woore, near Newcastle, Staffs. ”
Honourable Mention: Frida Phillips, Franois L Binn., 

Alfred J. Judd, Edward E. Woodward .
CLASS H I  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W in n e r  of P rize. :  J o h n  Stephen  C o x , Villa France 8* 

Rue do Calais, Boulogne-sur-Mer, France. ' '
C on solation  P r ize s  have been awarded to: Lucy h Hill 

Alger, Moreton, Glebe Avenue, Woodford Green; iQ(j  ̂
Carter, 2, Carlton Place, Teignmouth, Devon.

H onourable M e n t io n : Cicely H . Oxley, Dora Squire Wiltw 
Hartill. '
N o. V.—** A n  I d e a l  S c h o o l  D a y ."  iOvkk Age) 

Winner of Prize ; W. 1 7 . Am&novj? Towers, Ljoum 
ton, Hants.

H onourable M e n t io n : Dorothy Johnson, K. J. Ward W 
Z. Watson, H. E. Houlston, Jack Francis, Hedley V. Fitld 
ing, F. Blewchamp.

CLASS 1. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W in n e r  of 7a.: E. H. G ordon, St. Dunstau's, Woburn road 

Bedford '
C on solation  P r ize s  have been awarded to: Elsie Pitch, 

64, Church-road, St. Leonard'e-on-Sea; ami W. J. C. Nettle' 
ton, 70, George street, Portman square, W.

H o n o r a b l e  M e n t io n : M. Kirby, Ursula M, Peck, Boy 
Carmichael, H . Shefford, James Jackson, Constance B 
Greaves, Wra, L. Taylor, W. Francis Harper, W. A. Gw 
field, G. P. Stevens, T. R. Davis, M. Avril, F. J. Cudai;  
hame.

CLASS 11. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W in ner  of 7s . : J. R. W h it a k f .r, BreadUll Rectory, Derby. 
C on solation  P r iz e s  have been awarded to: Oswald C 

Bush, 1, Clarence Villas, Perry Hill, Catford: and Fraacei 
Tinkler, Hazclhurst, Victoria Avenue, Stocktcn-oB-Teci.

HnNo'RARf K Mention ; R. L. P1at°r, K. R. Hoare, Walter 
(«. Vann, R. G. Vincent, Ruth McCloskey, P. F. Horsdea, 
N. Burke, James J. Miller, W. Oldham, G. Toulmin, J. 5 
Tombs, Elsie Liddell, V. Cowgill, J. M. Owen, Albert South, 
<). R. Benson, G. F. Rigden, A. Mackinnon, W. E. Wright,
N. Palcthorpe, R, Wynn. Evelyn Haines.

CLASS 111. (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inner of 7s . :  G. L. M. Clanson, 41, Stanhope Girdeu, 

S.W.
A Consolation Prize has been, awarded to: E. J “■ 

Woollcombe, 31, Clevcland-square, Hyde Park. W.
H on oirabi^  M e n t io n : H. Cooke, C. D obson , Stacie? 6U», 

W. M.' Vincent, V. H. Seymour, E. H. Whitford Hawk«r, 
Vernon Bartlett, F. B. Wace, H. Ackerley.
N a. V L - “  F a r a ig n  a n d  C o lo n ia l  R ead ers .’

1902.)
CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W inner of 5s.:  Scorr Allhcsen, Kaponga, Taranaki, 

Zealand. ..
Honourable Mention: William E. Sampson (Melwnmj.

O. Allhusen (New Zealand), Charles V. Hamilton (Tasmania
CLASS 11. (Age lim it: Twenty.) , , . ffll
W inner of 5s. : Leci Mabel Beavis, Liverpool itr«L ” u

ganui. New Zealand. „
H onourable M ention : Beatrice Payne Le Sneur (Lww ■ 

Sydney Longton Langlois (Chili).
CLASS 111. (Age lim it: Sixteen.) . y .fll_ rc4(j, 
Wfinner of 5s.:  Harold H. Boras, Nairn*, Edaso 

Rondeboscfa, South Africa. . r, g
HoNDLi\BTi MenTionj Percy Dixon (New_ , colony),

Hoskins (Canada), George Nurden Cross (Caps
----------------- r _, _ . _____ ... Bertie Bosher (New Zealand).

Winner* of Consolation Prises art requested to Inform the Editor which they would prefer—a volume °U * t •* 
“ Captain," "S tra n d ," "Sunday Strand," "W id e  W orld," or one of the following book s-4* Tales of Qrejaov .

"A cton 's Feud," "  The Heart of the Prairie*M

COMMENTS ON THE NOVEMBER COMPETITIONS.
No. I.—Several competitor, managed to get ,11 the towne 

right, consequently age end neetnesa had to be taken into 
cons: leration. Picture No. 9 produced «ome bumoroue aolu 
tiom, auob a , Chorley, Parton, Motherwell, Talke, Walaall, 
and Balaorer!

No. II.—There were a great number of entriee for thie 
competition. The winning lift, deoided by vote, i> aa 
follow s:—A M .; Etc.; T it .; E.O. ; Mr.; Mrs.; P.S.; N.B. ; 
£. s. d . : Eeq. lb ; No. (number).

No. III.—Unfortunately the beat drawing of all hadn't 
the oompetitor’ a name and addreaa on the back, and waa 
di aqua) tiled.

No. IT .—On the whole thie competition was 
and acTeral excellent reraione were aent in. ^  y 
altogether in harmony with one"a aenae o ' t”  qhl" u 
thinga for the angelt to eing "  Merrily. Merr iy. “  jffl 
thee were made to do in one otherwise [irornm ,°T.3l.cr,l 

No. V.—The O F. will comment on this in hit 
next month. , . . .  rid *

No. TI.—In classes 1. and II. the pm e «M ii w
the sender of an essay, while in Class III it w”  L t» 
a photograph. Competitors are particularly ryy 
write the name of the month on their coraPf?i_ g,r«»Tb i Ocwi aTino*



THE DIFFERENCE.

FRIDAY.

SATURDAY.
Photos by IP. B. Ellis,

Tui viii 19.



A CROSSBOW &IA.V.

The soldier is represented shooting a bolt through a breach in the wall, which has been caused 
attacking army undermining and ramming it with the aid of a lat, an ingenious contrivance wiiicu 

them to approach the walls under cover and in comparative safety.
Draxcn by TT. 0. Simmendt.



-j AM n o t  
.1 quite sure 
g  whet he r  
“  F red er ie k 
Martyr, senior 
Fifth of Wors- 
fold’s house, cuts 
a very respectable 
figure in this 
story. His con
duct herein is like 
the curate's fam
ous egg—good in 
parts. Let it be 
distinctly under
stood that Mar- 
tyn never was 
quite a model 
Elizabethan until 
he had that row 
with Holmer, a 
story which has 
been told already, 
and this tale 
deals with him in 
bis pre-Reforma
tion days. Mar- 
tyn, whatever his 
faults, looked good 
form. He was 
fairly tall, beau
tifully made—
*hen ho was 
stripped f o r  run
ning you saw on what really fine lines be 
*as built—carried himself with an easy, grace- 
u swaggei- which only fools took for “ side,” 
*u was good-looking in a breezy, bold kind of 
a7- He was utterly destitute of shyness or 

nervousness but looked the beaks frankly in 
n * ê es ai| f explained himself when it was 
Messary—t!>is was often—without impertin- 

»aT ,,an̂  P'lllally without fear. The manner 
U one “entleman may speak to another.” 
AT®* chver, brilliantly clever, but incor- 

y lazy. He made mere class work serve

By FRED SWAINSON.

his turn instead of 
that plus the 
steady evening 
grind of most 
fellows, and ex
asperated the 
beaks, anxious for 
a little reflected 
glory, by saunter- 
ng down the 

pathways of know
ledge and letting 
the mere plodding 
average drop him 
in the race. He 
fooled away his 
evenings : novels, 
magazines, papers, 
and out-of-ftie-way 
books. He cared 
not for cricket, 
would not turn 
out for footer, but 
loafed away the 
summer punting 
himself gracefully 
up and down the 
Lodden, or lolling 
under the elms 
watching the 
cricket. But he 
was the sweetest 
iniler the school 
had ever had. Nor 
Luttrell, nor Hig
gins, nor Burke 

could touch him at his distance. He was 
not popular, for he was a self-sufficing 
youth, and perhaps his only chum was 
Jim Luttrell, of Bultitude’s. He was a 
rowdy youth, had two or three fingers in every 
Worsfoldian mess, and, in consequence, had had 
Carver to see two or three times. He puzzled the 
old man above a little. He had a kind of un
hallowed reputation amongst the seniors; he 
broke bounds often, but with discretion, and his 
midnight escapades to Hornby and Allenby via 
his window and a rope made steady-going
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Elizabethans gasp. But it was characteristic of 
Martyn that he never bragged of them as a 
meaner soul might have done. He took the 
risk—certain expulsion—with easy familiarity. 
In a word, he was a rowdy, reckless, clever 
youth, a lovely miler, and a somewhat self-cen
tred individual, but, to give him his due, he 
told no lies and feared no man.

It was a wet February day, and Martyn 
looked out from his study window after dinner 
and shrugged his shoulders with self-pity. He 
had promised Luttrell to run out with him on 
the Allenby road, a nine miles spin out and 
home, and now, as he stared into the wet, he 
wished he hadn’t. He looked skyward to see 
if there was any gleam of brightness to cheer 
him, but the sky was of a light grey tint, 
unstained by any patches of bright colour, which 
promised only rain and lots of it. “ Ugh,” said 
Martyn, as he turned away in disgust. “ This is 
a cat-and-dog variety. The wind howls like a 
dog, and the rain spits like a cat, hanged if it 
doesn’t. Well, a promise is a promise, so here 
goes.”

Martyn unfastened his boots and kicked them 
off savagely, and then hunted about for other 
toggery. He dressed again and stood up at the 
end of five minutes, disreputable, perhaps, but 
looking remarkably fit. His wide running 
drawers stood off about him in all manner of 
stiff folds—they had been put away wet, ob
viously__their colour being a libellous white
pricked out with mud-stains of former runs; 
socks, splashed also, reached just above his 
ankles, and ho was shod in running shoes. His 
light house coat, primrose colour, was flecked up 
to the collar, Martyn being, when arrayed in all 
his glory, a delicate colour scheme of clay-stains 
on primrose. As he moved about his den, look
ing for a cap, he yawned with weariness and 
annoyance.

The shoes were cold and damp, he suspected 
that his coat and drawers were not less so, and 
their combined chilliness penetrated him to the 
marrow. His cap, when discovered, also damp, 
topped him off coldly. He looked at the clock 
ticking loudly on the mantelpiece. “ Hang it 
all! it's only a quarter after two; I’ll have to 
freeze in this rig-out for another quarter. I 
was a fool to promise Jim.”

Martyn unhooked an overcoat, buttoned it 
close up to his chin, and threw himself im
patiently into his arm-chair before the fire.

When the time came Martyn pitied himself 
more than ever. He threw down his book 
wearily, hung up the top coat, closed his door 
carefully behind him, and passed out into the 
j-ain. Jim Luttrell, a tall, heavy fellow, was

waiting for him at the water meadow gate with 
a kind of beast-like indifference to mere ram 
Ho fell off the top bar calmly as Martyn joined 
him. “ Hullo! Fred. Going a bit heavy, e[,?»

“ A woe saft,” said Martyn, quoting kailyard 
Scotch in his disgust.

“ Shake the fat off our bones, anyhow."
“ We’ll shed it so many ounces a mile Jim" 

agreed Martyn, “ and it will do you good to 
count your ribs occasionally.”

“ Of course,” said Luttrell, calmly, “ that's 
what we’re here for. Well, jog along gentlv 
e h ? ” •’

The friends fell into step. Luttrell was & 
powerful, heavy runner with ‘ a shuffling, im- 
couth action, and an odd, forward, stooping poise 
of the body which gave to his gait a strong re
semblance to a man in a hurry shouldering his 
way through a crowd. His pace was deceptive. 
His hurried, stuttering shuffle was faster than 
it seemed. Luttrell’s point was his stamina, 
lie seemed to have lungs like brass. The speecv 
miler might drop him a hundred yards from 
home, but Luttrell, with his wind and hisskuHb, 
pounded out a second mile almost as speedily 
as the first, and tailed oft hopelessly the average 
miler. Of grace lie had not an atom.

Martyn on the other hand was the personifi
cation of grace. He had the genuine free, 
easy, quick “ l i f t” of the real miler, the free, 
striding gait, uncramped by any mannerism, 
the graceful, sinewy poise of the athlete. To 
see Martyn corning through the ruck as lie en
tered the straight for a run in—the clean, in
evitable way he dropped his men—was to see 
the born runner showing up the mere average.

The pair ran off into the wet, the rain beat
ing on their faces with little tingling strokes 
until the skin felt numb and dead, the wind 
humming in their ears killing all other sounds, 
and the surface water squishing under their 
feet. Their gentle jog warmed them up under 
ten minutes, and Martyn's original bad temper 
slipped behind him with the miles He did not 
regret the armchair and Hewlett, but enjoye 
the smell of the reeking earth, the faint arom
atic smell of the dead, wet leaves, the nak 
hedges humming in the gusts, and the ta- • 
solemn trees threshing their black, gleaming 
dripping boughs under the grey skies. r*r 
the bare yellowed fields, now along the swim 
ming country roads for a few yards, off *PJ11 
through well-known hedge gaps, grinding son 
up the slopes, dropping easily down to the leT® ■ 
Luttrell ploughed along at his tireless s n f 
the Worsfoldian pacing easily at his s'^e ' n

Luttrell, an old harrier, had his house « 
a little cottage parlour, where the room stru
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ffl aftcr the chill wind outside, and equally 
|)JS own patent, brew, served steaming hot in 
_  You drank it out of the jug; that was 
rt of the performance. Luttrell, when asked 

for tho recipe, being still the old harrier, said 
vaguely, "There were lemons in it.”

•‘ Spanking run, Fred! Bellows all right?” 
"Sound as a bell, Jim, thanks. Not half 

lud. But ne shall be ‘ all out’ when we get 
back to Eliza's. ’ _

Martvn’s face was flushed with the honest 
wind and honest “ brew,” and on Luttrell’s brow 
die little beads of perspiration gathered like 
Jen-. They were wet to the skin, splashed from 
had to foot, and before tho fire steamed like 
tret towels. But before the flush died down 
iliev opened the door and footed it easily back 
to Eliza’s

“ Itippiji' run, Fred,” said Luttrell, as they 
parted at the meadow gates; “ done me a world 
of good. Thanks, old man.” Luttrell swung 
iff through the High to Bultitude’s, and Mar- 
trn, fagged but cheerful, turned off to the right, 
a short cut to Worsfold’s.

It was now nearly dusk, and Martyn, “ all 
out,” as he expected, squished very leisurely 
down the little lane. He had barely lost 
sight of Luttrell when in turning up towards 
bis house lie almost stumbled over a youth 
dto lay squirming in the muddy lane, whilst 
another fellow kicked him savagely as he lay. 
There was no mistake about that—one Eliza

bethan was kicking another quite in the ap
proved Lanibeth-Hooligan style. A kind of 
stupefied wonder at tho unlovely performance 
brought Martyn to a full stop; then, flushing 
with a spurt of savage anger, he rushed forward. 
Before the kicker had an idea that there was 
*ny one watching, Martyn grasped him mightily 
by the collar and pitched him headlong into the 
hedge.“ Kicking's bad form, Fell, in any case, 
specially when a man’s down; ’tisn’t done here. 
?ut home, you brute.”

fell, as lie scrambled out of tlie hedge to his 
eet, looked n brute, an utter brute. His face 
*as purple with baulked fury, but with all his 
ury was mingled a horrible surprise. From 
r Pnce ca|ne this mud-stained, steaming, bare- 
e8?ed apparition? The sight of his victim 

>ng himself out of the mud made him 
0 wious of everything else, and he was rush- 
l°l kirn again when Martvn sprang in. 
bt°P it, or I___ ” "

a fell paid no |leed ; mouthing like a sav- 
Se og he was going again for his victim when
Martyr clenched his fist 
'8 ti y between the eyes.

and drove home 
Fell reeled back

again into the hedge out of which he had 
scrambled, as though he had been a pole- 
axed ox.

“ Whatl you will have i t ? ” said Martyn 
hoarsely. “ Get out of your coat, then, and 
fight clean if you can, you p ig !”

A second time Fell scrambled to his feet, but 
this time his brutal rage was rounded off with 
a little wholesome fear. He passed his hand 
in a dazed fashion over his eyes, whilst his 
mouth worked convulsively.'He blinked stupidly 
at Martyn, who eyed him with intense disfavour. 
Fell was six foot, every inch of him, and two 
stones heavier than the fellow who had laid 
him low, but he was in no hurry to tackle the 
blown runner.

“ Cut,” said Martyn, furiously.
Fell eyed Martyn like a dog who would give 

anything but his skin for a bite. He swayed, 
hesitating, for perhaps five seconds, his hands 
clenched, his eyes burning with hate and fear; 
then he lurched off heavily in the rain towards 
Worsfold’s. Martyn watched him shuffling into 
the dusk, feeling his bruised face as he went, 
with a glance of scorn, then turned towards the 
whimpering fellow by his side.

“ Jove! you’re as rotten as Fell himself, Ellis. 
Hanged if you’re worth picking up out of the 
mire. Why did you let him kick you like thatP 
Haven’t you a spark of pluck in your miserable 
carcase? Worsfold’s got a lovely brace of curs 
in you and your kicker!”

Ellis stared at Martyn through bis tears 
and murmured some words which Martyn took 
to be thanks. “ I don’t want them,” he said 
angrily. “ You moaning in the mud, and Fell 
kicking you as you lay doesn't improve the 
scenery. I like a clean landscape myself. Sup
pose wo get indoors?”

The pair entered Worsfold’s together, Ellis’s 
knees knocking as he went.

Martyn had his bath, togged himself again 
in Elizabethan garb, and then sat down to tea. 
Afterwards, instead of continuing his Hewlett, 
he found himself staring into the fire, thinking 
of Fell and Ellis in puzzled wonder.

Richard Fell, Worsfoldian, Lower Fifth by 
courtesy, was a type of public school man that 
happily is rare, though every public school man 
meets one at least of the breed somewhere on 
his pilgrimage from lower fourth to upper sixth. 
It is an unsavoury breed. Fell came to Eliza’s 
overgrown and beefy, and began his career by 
being toady or bully as circumstances dictated; 
he kow-towed to the heavily-tipped brigade, and 
kicked the scholarship crew heartily whenever 
this could be done safely. He moved on a kind 
of unclean pilgrimage from one wealthy
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Elizabethan to another, leaving each when the 
money ran out, as a rat leaves a sinking ship. 
He levied blackmail on raw, timid, unsophisti
cated youngsters, and then, when he had turned 
them inside out, metaphorically (and literally) 
booted them into the gutter. He played no

the cushions, ferried up the r i v e r  by some 
happy youngster, or you might sec him stretchy 
under the elms watching the cricket lazily from 
under his half-closed lids. He was always ood 
sleek, big and heavy, slow moving, 30ft and 
quiet, like a large overfed cat.

A SECOND TIME FELL SCRAMBLED TO HIS FEET, BIT THIS TIME HIS BRUTAL RAGE WAS ROUNDED OFF
WITH A LITTLE WHOLESOME FEAR.

games that he could edge out of, and, in the 
peculiar sneaking way of his tribe, lied himself 
safe out of any row. When he went into the 
Fifth you might see him sprawling in a boat on

Martyn had reached the c o n c l u s i o n  o 
characteristics pretty much as above, when 1 
came a knock at the door, and Eli -i en te r  

room. .
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«—3 LLI ' was a raw, awkward youth, not ill- 
[ locking as far as features went, but 

wth a blotched, muddy, unhealthy-look
ing skin, which said as plain as print, 

“Exercise and fresh air taboo here.” His largo 
hands hung curiously by his sides as though they 
did not really belong to him, and a pair of slop
ing, champagne-bottle shoulders helped out by a 
slim figure gave him rather a weedy appearance. 
His manner was hesitating, but not sly or fur
tive. Ellis was made a butt when he first went 
to Eliza's, and he had been a despised 
butt ever since; youngsters had borrowed 
money ofF him, never repaid it, and, 
because lie was too gentle to ask for it back, 
had despised him, and fleeced him clean. He 
had been a fag to the fags themselves, a hewer 
of wood and a drawer of water to the world at 
large. An aptitude for games might have saved 
him: lie had none. Book cleverness might have 
helped him—he was a bare average. He had 
shuffled upwards into the Fifth somehow, and 
became, if possible, more unpresentable as his 
own master than as everybody’s drudge.

Martyr, stared at his visitor with surprise 
mingled with contempt, but hospitably offered 
him a chair. Ellis, as he walked across the 
room to it, palpably limped, whereat Martyn’s 
contempt deepened into disgust. “ You look a 
bit hipped, Ellis,” said the senior with a fine 
jeer.

“ I am,' said Ellis, twitching. “ He kicked 
me there, I can hardly hop along.”

“You're a breed, Ellis, I hav’n’t ever met 
before, and I can’t say I see the prize points 
of it one little bit. However, I suppose you 
know your own business best.” Martyn’s dis
gust allowed no pity.

“ I don't, Martyn, and that is why I have 
mme here," said Ellis, in a shaking voice.

“What do you mean by that? Am I a likely 
fellow to “ now that for you?”

“ Ive brvn at Eliza’s five years, and no one 
has ever done me a kindness since I came ex- 
®Pt yours-df,” said Ellis, still shaking and look-

mistily at Martyn.
Me!” gasped Martyn, in utter astonish

ment. “ f!0 y0U mean my cutting Fell over?” 
“Of course! ”

ê!l a-as behaving like a brute, and you 
'*e an uuer coward. I didn’t want to look 
“a while !,. kicked your ribs in.”

Ellis sal looking at Martyn with the eyes of 
poor bonbon hound surprised at anyone’s pat- 
8 it. He said, his under lip twitching con- 

mlmyely, r )n tired of life.»
ôu looked it this afternoon, anyhow.”

“ I can’t go on like this any longer. Fell has 
robbed mo of every penny I have------”

“ What’s the good of washing all this Fell— 
Ellis dirty linen here?” said Martyn im
patiently. “ No one can help you but your
self.”

Ellis, however, was too absorbed in his own 
wietchedness to heed Martyn’s impatience, and 
he poured out a tale which touched the senior 
in spite of himself.

It was sordid enough in all conscience. Ever 
since Ellis had moved into the B’ifth, Fell 
had struck up a “ friendship” with him. They 
had played cards. “ Nap ” and other fancy 
games, steadily throughout the term, Ellis as 
steadily losing money to Fell and the latter's 
toady, Heneage. Finally they cleaned Fell out, 
but the latter, in the stupid hope of winning 
back, played on “ tick.” He owed Fell perhaps 
about fifteen shillings, and about half that to 
Heneage. Fell dunned him for the money. He 
wrote home, but the authorities there refused. 
He had had enough.

“ How much?” asked Martyn.
“ A fiver, besides some I had over from last 

term.”
Martyn whistled solemnly. Fell himself, de

spite what he had won, was evidently pressed 
for money, and he began to put on the screw. 
In desperation Ellis wrote to his sister away at 
school, and she sent him a sovereign.

“ Didn’t you hand over then?”
“ No, I didn’t. I found that Fell and Hene

age had been cheating from the beginning.”
“ Oh! you poor pigeon!” said Martyn, scorn

fully.
“ I wasn’t going to hand over then—her 

money,” said Ellis, with a curious change of 
voice.

The senior nodded as though he understood 
that feeling.

“ So when Fell came to-day—he was in a hole 
himself, I’m certain—I told him what I knew, 
and that I wouldn’t part. The brute turned 
white. He tried to borrow it, getting whiter 
than ever, but I wouldn’t lend it—not her money. 
When he went out of my study he gave me a 
look which meant----- ”

“ Kicking,” said Martyn, in uttermost dis
gust.

Ellis was nearly “ all out ” ; his eyes were 
blinded by mist, and he shook as though he 
were cold.

“ He met me in the lane—he must have fol
lowed me—and went for me like a wild beast.”

“ And I saw the rest,” said Martyn, looking 
at Ellis, with something less than scorn. 
“ Where’s that sov. ? ”

Ellis held out the gold piece in his damp
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it meant, but he held on fixedly to the hope
which Martyn had sowed in his heart.

*  *  *  •  •

About three weeks after Martyn’s memorable 
run, that gentleman was just on the point of 
sitting down to tea, half an hour late, for he 
had been waiting for Luttrell, who gave no 
signs of coming. “ The old ass has forgotten 
or got the stitch five miles from home, I expect. 
Anyway, I bar tea more than half-an-hour 
brewed, so here goes.”

Martyn had propped up a book against the 
sugar basin, and began his barbaric meal—toast, 
sliced eggs, pie, bread and butter, and over
drawn tea rectified by an over-dose of milk. 
When Luttrell came in Martyn pointed to the 
clock and the teapot in mute reproach, but Lut
trell drew up without apology. Luttrell loved a 
square meal as well as most, but to Martyn's 
surprise, instead of cutting in, he stared at the 
eatables with mind obviously busy on other 
matters.

“ By Jove, Fred, I ’ve assisted at a funny 
function this afternoon.”

“ Oh,” said Martyn, politely, as he sliced 
bread and butter.

“ Jove! yes; I’ve superintended as lively a 
little mill as you could wish to see in a day’s 
march. Worsfoldians, too, old man.”

“ Ellis and Fell!” said Martyn, dropping his 
knife with a clatter.

“ Exactly,” said Luttrell, with a stare of sur
prise. “ You knew, eh ? ”

“ Rather,” said Martyn, springing up and 
making hurriedly for the door, “ Where’s 
Ellis?”

Luttrell sprang up quickly too, and put his 
back to the door. “ Sit down, old man, please. 
I saw Ellis into his den. I wouldn’t go to bother 
him now.”

“ Then he’s lost,”  said Martyn, his face white 
with anxiety and bitter disappointment.

“ Judging on points I’d say he’d jolly well 
won,” said Luttrell, coolly. “ Please sit down, 
Fred. I'd leave EHis alone for an hour or two. 
The beggar’s properly run down. Rum thing 
you knew. What’s it all about?”

“ Never mind that now,” said Martyn, quickly. 
“ It’s a long story. Let’s have the mill, for 
heaven’s sake.”

“ All right,” said Luttrell, quietly. “ We’ll 
have it sitting.”

Martyn fell back into his chair with impatient 
resignation, whilst Luttrell, looking as though 
he only understood half of the matter, said 
slowly, “ I’d been for a run out Allenby way, 
when, as I crossed the water meadows, I ran 
across Ellis mooning slowly schoolwards. As I 
was going out I met Fell; he was evidently in a

hurry, as he pushed through the gate befor 
me, and then strode off quickly as though to 
meet Ellis. I knew the pair were more or less 
chums, so I thought nothing of this, and passed 
out. I hadn’t gone a dozen yards down the 
lane before it struck me that Fell didn’t look 
quite as usual. He had dropped iiis slow, loung. 
ing crawl, and there was something vicious and 
cruel on his face that he generally keeps hidden 
I can’t exactly explain why I did it, but I went 
back to the gate. I suppose I thought a chum 
didn’t go to meet a chum at quite such a bate 
and I suppose I must have noticed his face 
pretty sharply. Anyhow, I went back, and the 
moment I saw them together I knew that there 
was a row. Fell stood within a yard of the 
other, and was evidently saying sweet things in 
his stab-you-in-the-dark style. Ellis seemed 
worried above a bit, but was evidently holding 
his ground. From the gate I could see Fell ask 
the other something, and Ellis, looking the bully 
square, said ‘ No ’ ; at this Fell clenched his fist 
and struck him down. Then I went in. Ton 
honour, Fred, I believe the beast was going to 
kick the other as he lay.”

“ I’m sure of it,” said Martyn. “ Get on, old 
man.”

“ Ellis had scrambled to his feet as I arrived. 
He was grey-white with fear, but he unbuttoned 
his coat mechanically, shied it away and rolled 
up his sleeves hurriedly. Neither of them had 
seen me coming, and I don’t believe I suited 
Fell’s book one little bit. Ellis, I fancy, didn't 
mind. Fell seemed in no hurry to start again; 
he stared at Ellis as though he were not the 
animal he expected to meet; in fact, he looked 
jolly wToll surprised.”

Martyn crowed throatily in his chair. Go 
on always, Jim.”

“ EIH3 went for his man, and before Fell quit* 
realised it he had a real good stinger whic 
made him livid with fury. After that the pair 
went at it hammer and tongs. It wa9 pit* “ 
to watch ’em; neither of ’em had ever put IS 
right hand over his heart before, ftn“ |* 
chances that went a-beggin’ would have ■ * 
O’Rourke with grief. Fell meant to snuff IS 
out, but he hadn’t the science to do it, w ® 
as for Ellis, whenever he saw Fells face e 1 
thereabouts. Then by a miracle he di res 
Fell— by the way, Fred, he’s got an abnorma 
reach—with a sort of upward-drawing, swlD® j 
stroke which made Fell rock, and by a secc , 
miracle he followed up quick with the ot er, * , 
Fell went down. It was good to him s 
over Fell and say huskily, 1 Hu*
enough’ ? ” .fi, tears

“ Bravo! ” said Martyn, laughiag r*'
of joy-
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h
„ pe|j ]ia.{ had enough; he wasn’t certain how 

many teeth had gone, and the claret flowed 
handsomely He was in a rare funk of Ellis! 
is for me, A put E'N'S into coat and left him

i

m his den. ’
“Damaged? asked Martyn, as though that 

didn't really matter.
“A trifle, but the poor beggar's not accus

tomed to the business. He tried to sniff the 
air proudly, but it wasn’t a success; the tears 
me too near the surface. Leave him alone 
until he has shaken down a bit.”
"I will,” said Martyn, turning to the tea-table 

again. “ Tuck in, old man.”
Luttrell tucked in whilst his chum enlightened 

him on past events. Luttrell, heavy, unemo
tional Jim Luttrell, listened, genuinely inter
ested. “ The experiment’s gone off all serene. 
He'll find his feet yet.”

III.
HE two friends nursed Ellis carefully 

from that very night, for they began 
by buying leeches for the little purple 
patches under his eyes that he might 

ralk the High on the morrow without a tarnish 
on his new-found self-respect. Ellis came on 
hand-over-hand under their efforts. He could 
not walk between the two through the streets 
without discovering that they were rather 
smartly dressed th»n otherwise, a.nd that ho 
himself was very, very otherwise. Then Ellis 
began to slough his slovenly exterior, his ill- 
made coat, his knotted boots, and his nonde
script ties. Tho old untidy Ellis faded daily. 
Luttrell trotted him out over the wet fields 
wery lialfer, treating him handsomely to the 
famous brew, and watched a little muscle creep
ing into his weedy limbs, and a little pink and 
*hite showing from beneath the grey, blotched 
skin. Worcfold’s nearly had a fit en runsse when 
it first saw Ellis come in, in the gathering dusk, 
muddied to the chin, but with something like a 
flush on his cheeks. Then Ellis was dumped 
flown by Martyn to a good two hours grind at 
flia books iii Martyn’s den, the senior throwing 
jot his bints from over his armchair, and then 
Luttrell criticised him severely for bad form 
with the dumbbells. Ellis towards the end of 

6 term wts metamorphosed out of all recogni- 
l0“ > passed for quite a decent Elizabethan.

«IIs thoughts after his licking can be 
lm*gined. The bully simply writhed in an 

of hate and shame, and the polite scorn 
I® sniuseuient of Elizabethans at his patch- 
.,Br A110® a- he scrambled through the High on 
1̂  morrow lifted hi# loathing almost to a de-

Fell knew well enough that there was some
body besides Ellis accountable for his black eyes, 
and he knew well enough now that the deus ex 
■machina was that fleering, clever youth, 
Frederick Martyn. “ Ah,” thought Fell, gloat
ing like a second Shy lock at prospective infamy. 
“ If I could only lay him out! ”

Martyn read Fell’s feelings as accurately as 
though they had been printed, and they amused 
him immensely. He never passed Fell but 
he eyed him over curiously. and circumspectly 
as though lie thought, “ Here’s a breed of 
animal one doesn’t often see. Unsavoury with
out doubt.” One of these looks, delivered from 
the top of Worsfold’s stairs, Martyn lounging 
at the top as Fell mounted up, was the bully’s 
daily portion, and then he shambled on to his 
own den seething with hate. 'Fell knew exactly 
what sort of a fellow Martyn was. “ If I could 
only catch him out on his travels one night,” 
said Fell, longingly, “ I’d let Armstrong into it 
—and then exit Martyn. But I won’t have 
any luck.”

Fell's room was next to Martyn’a. Every
movement within it, the dropping of a book, 
the poking of the fire, the cheerful laugh when 
he and Ellis were together, brought to Fell’s 
mind all he owed his next door neighbour. 
Every movement stung him, and such was the 
obsession of his hate that he came to leaning 
back in his chair, listening, and translating each 
sound.

Barely a fortnight of the Easter term had 
to run, when one evening Fell heard Martyn 
put his boots outside the door, and glancing at 
the clock saw it was nearing ten.

He put out his own, and then, sick of himself 
and the world, he undressed and got into bed. 
He lay awake a long time thinking of Martyn, 
for he could hear him moving about his room, 
although lights had been turned off half-an- 
hour.

“ What’s the matter with the fool? Is he 
waltzing with the chairs? ”

As though ho had heard the plaint of his 
neighbour, Martyn came to ancltor, and now, 
all being as still as death, Fell began to drop 
off fo sleep. He was just on the borderland 
of sleep, that no-man’s land where the dreams 
come out of the shades to noose the thoughts 
of the workaday world, when a slight sound from 
Martyn’s room woke him as thoroughly as 
though he had been shaken by the shoulder. 
He sat up in bed and listened intently. It was 
not so much the noise as the kind of noise that 
had brought Fell to his sudden wide-wakeful- 
ness He had heard Martyn open his window, 
and the opening was not the frank clntter that 
a fellow makes who pulls down for fresh air.
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IIE SAW MAR'IYN HANGING FROM HIS WINDOW. '

And Fell knew Martyn's reputation was not 
that of a fresh-air fiend. No, the window was 
being opened steadily but stealthily, the sash 
purring in a tight frame. Fell sent his very 
soul into the sense of hearing, and his ears 
had that supersensitiveness of those immediately 
waked from sleep. The purring continued 
whilst the listener might count a dozen. The 
noise ceased and all became absolutely sti 
Fell sat up in bed rigid, waiting. Why had 
Martyn opened his window stealthily to the full ? 
An evil, “ happy” thought flashed through Fell’s 
brain, and he waited in an agony of suspense for 
more. Then he heard again a faint, subdued 
scuffling, so faint that the sound was no more 
than the rustle his own bedclothes made as he 
leaned forward, eagerly straining like a dog in 
a leash. Then came two dull, muffled knocks, 
and Fell instantly knew the truth. Martyn was 
going out through the window.

Fell at this slid out of bed and crept stealthily 
to his window. The night was dark, but not so 
black but that Fell could distinguish what was 
outside, and the first thing he saw was Frederick 
Martyn, arms outstretched above his head, 
hanging from his window. Martyn was so near 
him that Fell drew back sharply, a whisper 
would almost have reached him; Fell held his 
breath lest Martyn should hear him. Martyn 
hung there for perhaps half a minute, his face 
turned half-round, and Fell could see that he 
was listening intently for footsteps outside be

fore going earthwards. H e  seemed satisfied, 
and then went down hand under hand.

“ A rope 1 ” said Fell, in an ecstasy of delig' 
He saw his enemy drop lightly to the 8™“”  ̂
stand for a moment merged in the blac ne 
the wall, and then move off noiselessly ,n ®
n‘ght. , p i] 5

A flush of unholy triumph shot throug  ̂
veins as Martyn vanished into the D s( 
now he had the villain on the hip- A 0

*
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of auger swept through him too. Who was this 
Uartvn that lie must needs pose as a protector 
of innocent lambs like Ellis? Why, he broke 
more school rules in a term than Fell had broken 
since he became an Elizabethan. And the bitter 
jealousy of the craven for the reckless, daring 
llartyn took him by the throat. He dared not 
bare swung out of a window on any fancy mid
night adventure. “ Anyhow,” gurgled Fell, as 
be moved from his window, “ he’ll never go out 
like that again, not to mention coming in
ditto.” _

He moved quietly to the door and opened it 
noiselesŝ . The corridor was perfectly sound
less. Then he stepped out to Martyn’s room. 
He stood on the threshold, hand on the knob; 
then, like the thief he was, turned and went in.

A little fire still burned in the grate and made 
darkness visible, and in the dim light Fell saw 
that the room was indeed empty. The bed had 
not been disturbed. Fell stood still taking in 
each item—the diin outline of the chairs, the 
papers on the floor. The clock alone broke the 
dead silence, its loud ticking being almost pain
ful. Fell, absolutely convinced that Martyn had 
gone, moved stealthily to the window. It was 
opened a few inches from the bottom. The rope 
ms fastened ingeniously from the inside and 
dropped alongside some spouting. Fell unhooked 
the rope and it slid out from its own weight. 
Then be pulled down the sash, and snapped.the 
catch, and cut back to his own room trembling 
with the lust of a fulfilled revenge. As he got 
into bed lie murmured, “ Exit Martyn, Eliza
bethan.”

Fell slept sweetly, and his dreams were re
freshingly happy. When he awoke the black
ness of night was stealing into the dark chill 
?rc.v of dawn. Fell shivered as lie sat up. 
“By George! ” thought he, “ there’ll be one a 
sight chillier than I outside. Wonder if he’s 
0011,6 back vet ” Fell crept out of bed, and, 
bolding himself well back, peered out of the 
«mdow. Outside, muffled up to the chin, tweed 
nap pulled low over his face, he saw Martyn. 
Martyn was holding the rope in his hand and 
staring up a; ],js window with an expression in 
*bich astonishment and anxiety were hopelessly 
mixed.

Ah!" said Fell, gurgling with delight, “ he's
l.ttst C0Ir|c in for the cream of the joke. So have I.”

At last Martyn turned away as though in de- 
sPaib and stood still looking into the wet morn- 
"tr

The iron’s in his soul,” said Fell, gloating. 
‘ 0 help for gaol-breakers. Another Wors- 
• '*  kicked out. Hullo! what now?”

artyn took off his topcoat and tried the

spouting. Fell kept back, and at the end of 
five minutes he saw Martyn’s shoulders level 
with the sill. Martyn pulled himself up and 
tried the window. When he found it was close 
fastened, Martyn stood stock still. The game 
was up, he was barred out. Fell didn’t gurgle 
as he watched Martyn, who looked almost dia
bolical in the grey light, with his eyes glittering, 
his brow steaming, and his knuckles bleeding. 
He glanced towards Fell's window, not more than 
six feet away, with a half-bitter smile, and then 
swung off from the window ledge to the ground 
below. He preferred the risk to a second gruel
ling down the spout.

Fell watched him get into his coat again, 
stand for a minute or so stock still, and then 
go slowly out of Worsfold’s back.

“ Finis,” said Fell, preparing to go to bed 
again.

Martyn had barely got out of the gate when 
an idea seemed to strike him, for before Fell 
left the window he saw Martyn come back 
rapidly, and pick up a handful of gravel. He 
wont further down the wall, and, taking his 
stand beneath a window Fell knew well, 
launched his gravel smartly against the glass.

“ He’s knocking up Ellis,” said Fell, his heart 
going cold.

For pretty well a quarter of an hour did 
Martyn shower gravel upon Ellis’s window, and 
all the time Fell, equally with the locked-out 
one, alternated hope with despair. Fell heard 
each little pattering cascade, and as the light 
grew and Ellis appeared not, began to hope. 
“ Why, there’s row enough to wake the dead, 
and Ellis sleeps through it all like the pig 
he is.”

Martyn, down below, persevered at the win
dow, and when an astonished figure appeared 
thereat Martyn expounded in pantomime that 
would have enlightened a Hottentot. When 
Fell saw Martyn move swiftly across Worsfold’s 
back under his window, lie turned sick with 
anger. “ I’ll have to knock up the house-porter 
before he can swing himself up, anil then lie like 
an Armenian to Eliza’s for all time that I 
thought it was a thief. Ellis will have him in 
inside three minutes.”

Fell opened his door ready to dart out upon 
the last infamy of an Elizabethan—splitting on 
a fellow. He heard the soft, thudding step of 
Ellis doming from the distant corridor, waited 
until he heard him go into Martyn’s room, and 
then stepped quickly out. Ellis was unhasping 
Martyn’s window when Fell tripped over Mar
tyn’s boots in the half-light of the corridor, and 
went sprawling full length.

Ellis caught the sound with a chill and deadly 
fear; he knew too well his friend’s danger. Dart
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ing out of the room he caught sight of a familiar 
figure scrambling to its feet, and a sudden in
fallible instinct told him that Fell was in some 
way responsible for Martyn’s appearance out
side in the bleak dawn. He knew as infallibly 
that Fell’s hurried shuffle down the corridor 
boded no good to Martyn. Acting on a blind 
instinct, Ellis threw himself on his old bully and 
brought him down.

“ Go back to your room, man, or I’ll throttle 
you,” said Ellis, in a tense whisper.

Fell broke loose from Ellis’s grip, and putting 
all the hate of his heart and the strength of his 
arm into the blow, struck him in the face.

For an instant Ellis saw nothing, felt 
nothing; his face seemed numbed. Then, be
fore Fell could break away again he sprang at 
him once more. Despair gave Ellis a giant’s 
strength. He bore Fell backwards and pinned 
him to the ground. Fell, livid with fury, 
opened his mouth to shout, but before Ellis’s 
hand could have throttled the words in his 
throat, a curious shiver ran through the bully’s 
limbs. Instead of a shout there came an odd 
clucking rattle in his throat, and under his 
fierce hold Ellis felt the body collapse. Some
thing had happened, though Ellis did not know

what. Springing to hia feet, he seizcJ * e;| b 
the arms, dragged him bodily into his room, Ji 
left him inert as a log on the floor. The scuflk 
had not lasted a minute, and except for Ellis's 
hoarse words, there had been almost no sound 
The fellows of Worsfold’s slept on peacefully 
ignorant of that desperate strife fought out at 
their very doors.

Two minutes afterwards Martyn was in his 
den, and before the grey of dawn had cleared to 
the cold, hard light of day, Ellis was in bed 
bruised.but happy, and Fell between his sheets' 
shivering with fear. Why had he fainted just 
when vengeance was in his grasp? .

Martyn did not go to bed at all. He sat up 
blinking at the ceiling and wondered whether 
midnight trips to Hornby were worth the risk 
after all.

Martyn went into Fell’s room after break
fast, and that worthy shivered when he sa* 
him. “ No—I’m not going to hit you, Fell. I 
don’t strike people—with weak hearts. They 
might die—as you nearly did last night. No, 
I came in to tell you that you’re meaner than 
the meanest mongrel, and—that I wouldn't 
touch you with a barge-pole.” Martyn walked 
out and shut the door delicately.

THE RUSSIAN ICE-BREAKER “ ERMACK.”

>

This is the strongest vessel ever built, and is used by the Russian Government for breaking the ^  
the Gulf of Finland, which is the approach to Cronstadt and St, Petersburg. This unique stea 
built under glass in one of the dockyards on the Neva, and is so constructed that she ca

steam ahead or astern with equal ease.
F rom  a photograph . •



A COWBOV RACK ON THE PRAIRIE.

iODERN progress and civilisation 
have dealt hardly with many a 
picturesque feature of life these 
two-score years past. Everywhere 

the traces of their work are seen, changing 
the old order of things to suit the practical, 
if prosaic, needs of up-to-date commercial
ism. Nowhere have they worked a greater 
change than on those great plains of the 
western United States, which lie, an empire 
in themselves, between the Mississippi valley 
and the Rocky Mountains. Here, for a quar
ter-century and more, was the domain of the 
American cowboy. From the Canadian boun
dary on the north to the sand deserts along 
•he Mexican border on the south he held 
absolute sway. Here he lived, fought and died : 
a strange, romantic, half-barbaric figure ! 
He formed a unique type, unlike any that pre
yed him, or any that 
is to come ;;fter, for 
H>* conditions that 
*ereresponsible for his 
ftistence can never be 
repeated.
A strange glamour 
“fig about the cow- 
«>yslife, softening its 
jlsand har< ships, its 

”-v danger and its 
'*g* as ciations, 

jBntening the pic
e of its v. ild free
’ roinanci and ad- 
tre. There was 
irresistible attrac-

S c n the 5ife; few 
^  once felt its

A TYPICAL PONY AND OUTFIT USED BY THE WESTERN 
COWBOY.

Note the elaborate bridle, hearj saddle and Uriat coiled at 
the pommel.

charms abandoned them for a more prosaic 
existence.

There is no doubt that in the old days the 
typical cowboy was worthy of all that has 
been written of him. He lived out of doors 
and out of sight of human habitation for 
eleven-twelfths of the year. All of his wak
ing. and some of his sleeping hours were 
spent in the saddle. His only companions 
were the herds he tended and his fellow cow- 
punchers. He was a law unto himself be
cause no other law was there. He spent his 
money on silver-mounked saddles, gorgeous 
headgear and, at rare intervals, on villainous 
liquor and “ fixed” faro layouts, because these 
were his only necessities and his only possible 
luxuries.

It  is not surprising, under these circum
stances, that the strongest possible tribal feel- ,

ing was developed 
among the cowboys. It 
is not surprising that 
they wore their guns 
in convenient positions 
and became accus
tomed to hanging cat
tle thieves as a matter 
of course. Jails were 
not numerous in the 
old days in the plains 
country, and the six- 
shooter was the only 
policeman. It  is not 
surprising either that, 
on their infrequent 
visits to those frontier 
settlements which were 
entitled to a place on
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THE “  GRUB-WAGON.”
This is the portable kitchen used by the Cowboys during the season which they spend on the range.

the map by virtue of the possession of nume
rous saloons and a graveyard apiece, they 
yielded to an uncontrollable desire to “ paint 
the town.”  As the inevitable result of hav
ing held down the safety valve for so long 
a time, it became necessary to blow off steam. 
It was only natural that the conditions of the 
cattle business developed an original code of 
ethics and morals, and that it evolved a dis
tinct tyoe of the human individual.

But already the old order is almost obso
lete. From being a wild, untrammelled lord 
of the plains, a broncho busting, gun-wielding, 
man-eating paragon, the cowboy is rapidly 
descending to the commonplace position of a 
feeder of cattle, and will soon enjoy the

status of an ordinary farm labourer. He is 
losing in picturesqueness, although he is more 
than likely to gain in usefulness to himself 
and to the community at large. The hero 
of the saddle, who spent his days and nights 
in mad rides across the prairie before frenzied 
herds, in breaking the spirit of demoniacal 
bronchos and in fostering an unquenchable 
thirst for red liquor and gore, is almost as 
completely extinct as the dodo. Only the 
few caged specimens of the Wild West shows 
remain to reveal to us the simon-pure cowboy 
as he was in the days when the great West 
was wild and woolly.

How great are the changes involved in the 
establishing of this new order of things one

may understand on a
little reflection. First 
of all it means the re
adjustment of the cat
tle business on a new 
and firmer basis. For 
years, in fact, ever 
since the first bunch® 
cattle, abandoned t° 
their fate in a Colorado 
blizzard, were found M 
have survived th e  win
ter, the raising of cat-

A TYPICAL RANCH-HOUSE IN THE WEST.
The temporary abode of Cowboja during the feeding aeaaon on the open ranjje.

tie on the 
plains h*s been » £
cupation id 
chance uas

vbick 
a
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b r a n d i n g  c a l v e s .

Each cattle owner has an individual mark which ia affixed to all hie cattle 
by means of a white-hot iron.

prominent p a r t  T h e  
idea of p ro v id in g  feed 
to carry th e  h e r d s  
through w inter  s to rm s  
*as 'never s e r io u s ly  
considered. I f  a  p r o 
tracted blizzard c a m e  
Cn and killed off  te n  
thousand head o f  s to ck ,  
the ranchmen b o r e  t h e  
How with e q u a n im it y ,  
regarding it as  a  d is 
pensation o f  P r o v i 
dence against w h ic h  it  
was impossible to  p r o 
side protection I f  a n  
e x t e n d e d  d r o u g h t  
dried up th e  w a ter-  
holes and p a r ch e d  th e  
plains and le f t  t h e  
whitening b o n e s  o f  
thousands of b e e v e s  as 
tbe terrible reco rd  o f  d e a t h  f r o m  t h ir s t ,  he 
charged it to h is  p r o f it  a n d  loss a c c o u n t  a n d  
relied on b ette r  lu c k  in  o t h e r  sea so n s  to  m a k e  
the balance on t h e  r i g h t  side. O n e  season in  
every three w a s  r e g u l a r l y  c o u n t e d  o n  a s  a  
had one. b u t  t h e  p r a c t i c a l l y  u n l i m i t e d  free  
range and th e  h i g h  p r ic e s  o f  b e e f  m a d e  th e  
profits of f a v o u r a b le  y e a r s  e n o rm o u s .  T h e s e  
were the d ays  o f  t h e  “  c a t t l e  b a r o n s ,”  w h o  
never knew w i t h i n  a  g o o d  m a n y  t h o u s a n d s  
how many head o f  s to c k  t h e y  a c t u a l l y  o w n e d .  
If a succession o f  b a d  seaso ns w ip e d  o u t  a 
man s entire h e r d  he c o u ld  b u y  a  fe w  h u n d r e d  
head on credit  a n d  s t a r t  o u t  a g a i n  w i t h  th e  
practical c e r t a in t y  t h a t  in a  fe w  y e a r s  he 
nould be b ack  in  h is  o ld  p o s it io n .

During r e c e n t  y e a r s ,  h o w e v e r ,  c o n d i t io n s  
have been g r a d u a l l y  c h a n g i n g .  H e r d s  m u l t i 
plied until th e  r a n g e s  b e g a n  to  c r o w d  on e 
another. H o m e s te a d e r s  f locked  in, t o o k  u p

c h o ic e  q u a r te r - s e c t io n s ,  a n d  f e n c e d  t h e m  off. 
T h e  r a p id  in c r e a s e  in  p r o d u c t i o n  b r o u g h t  
d o w n  t h e  p r ic e  o f  b e e f  a n d  c u r t a i l e d  profits  
to  t h e  p o i n t  w h e r e  a  b a d  seaso n  m e a n t  r u in  
fo r  a  c a t t l e  o w n e r .  F i v e  y e a r s  a g o  t h e  c a t t l e  
r a i s in g  b u s in e s s  in t h e  U n i t e d  S t a t e s  w as 
a lm o s t  c o m p l e t e l y  d e m o r a lis e d  a n d  t l fe  o w n e r s  
o f  h e r d s  w e r e  h a r d  u p .  T h e n  so m e o f  t h e m  
b e g a n  to  sen d  t h e i r  c a t t l e  in to  N e b r a s k a  a n d  
K a n s a s ,  w h e r e  c o rn  w a s  p l e n t i f u l  a n d  c h e a p ,  
a t  t h e  b e g i n n i n g  o f  t h e  w in t e r ,  a n d  to  fee d  
t h e m  fo r  a  m o n t h  or  t w o  t h e r e  b e f o r e  s e n d in g  
t h e m  to  m a r k e t .  T h e  p r ic e  o f  c o rn -fe d  b e e f  
w a s  so m u c h  h i g h e r  t h a n  t h a t  o f  c a t t l e  d ir e c t  
f r o m  t h e  r a n g e ,  t h a t  a  g o o d  m a n y  m en  h a v e  
m a d e  c o m f o r t a b l e  f o r t u n e s  w i t h i n  th e  la s t  
few  y e a r s  b y  b u i l d i n g  fe e d  lo ts  a n d  a c t i n g  as 
m id d le m e n  b e t w e e n  t h e  r a n g e  o w n e r s  a n d  t h e  
p a c k e rs .  T h e  m o r e  p r o g r e s s iv e  c a t t le m e n  
h a v e  t a k e n  a  le a f  o u t  o f  t h e  fe e d - lo t  o w n e r s ’

tl

COWBOTS D R IV IN G  T H K  C A T T L E  T O G E T H E R  FO R  T H E  G R A N D  “  R O U N D -U P  ”  A T  T H E  EN D O F T H E  SEASON .

^  o f  th e  c o w  in  th e  fo r e g r o u n d  w ill  b e  se e n  th e  o w n e r 's  b r a n d , w h io h  in  t h is  o a w  a re  th e  w e ll -k n o w n  le t t e r s  O .P .
Vol. t i n ___61.
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IN S P E C T IN G  T H E  B R A N D  ON A S T E E R .

W h en  n (m en tion  a r is e s  a s  to  th e  o w n e r s h ip  o f  a  n u m b e r  o f  c a t t le ,  th e y  a re  la sso e d , a n d  th e  b ra n d  is care fu lly  inspected
to  d e te rm in e  th e  m a tte r  o f  o w n e r s h ip .  ,

book, and have lately begun the practice of 
feeding their herds themselves. It became 
necessarv for cattle raisers to own their own 
ranges and to fence them in as a protection 
against intruders. Under these conditions 
the business has revived until it is again 
flourishing, hut it is a very different business 
from what it was in the old days. The 
cattlemen themselves agree that the raising 
of beef on the western plains will never again 
be conducted in the old haphazard, reckless 
way, an^ they are glad of it. It was not 
pleasant, any more than it was profitable, to 
see cattle frozen to death by hundreds, and 
to watch the swollen bodies and protruding 
tongues that told of the terrible destruction 
of thirst. Artesian wells, alfalfa, and corn 
have made existence a deal more endurable 
for cattle on the plains, and have done away 
with much of the cruelty that once was in
separable from the business.

These new methods of carrying on the busi
ness of raising cattle have necessarily brought 
about a great transformation in the position 
and estate of the cowboy himself. The sub
stitution of barbed wire fences and winter 
feed lots for the open range circumscribe 
mightily the activities of the free riders of 
the plains. Since the cattle cannot stray be
yond the boundary of the fenced-in range, 
there is small danger of stampedes. The 
necessity of cutting out cattle from herds to 
which they do not belong, for lassoing 
strays to inspect their brands, and indeed the 
need of branding itself, will all be done away
with. ,

The twentieth century cowboy is an ex
tremely matter-of-fact young man, who regards 
his occupation in a wholly serious light, who 
works hard throughout the greater part of 
the year, who is by no means fond of blood
shed, and who no longer gets drunk on every 
visit to town. As a species he is thoroughly

healthy, manly, and orderly, and as reason
ably happy as most men can hope to be. | 
Greater familiarity with civilisation and less 
complete isolation from his fellow citizens 
have made the cowboy of to-day a more agree
able person to live with than he was of yore. 
The desperado has been eliminated while the 
man has remained.

It would be interesting work for the psych
ologist to trace the influence of the cow upon 
the cowboy. The vast herds that roamed the 
plains in the old days were subordinate only 
to the superior intelligence of their human 
attendants, and not always subject to that. 
From association with them the rider of the 
plains imbibed their spirit. They made him 
brave, reckless, and self-reliant. He pre
sented the strongest possible contrast, for 
example, to the sheep-herder, with whom he 
waged an intermittent, fierce and bloody war 
for the possession of the free range.

The sheep-tender, like the cowboy, lived 
alone, far away from companionship and 
human associations, but he lived under very 
different conditions. His flocks moved slowly 
and required little exercise of skill or vigi 
ance to keep them together. He covered less 
ground in a month than the cowboy re 
quently did in a day. His diet was an un 
varied round of mutton, biscuits and ea. 
and in time he became, like the sheep, s eep 
ish. The cow-punchers even asserted tn« 
they could scent him at a distance y 
woolly odour. It is not surprising t a 
proved no match for the active, bee -ea 
resourceful cowboy, or that he was a 
invariably worsted in their frequent enc 
ers. It  was only by mute persistence a ^  
force of fast multiplying numbers tna 
sheep were able to hold on to any par
free range. , ,nWbov

While the old-time glamour of ^  
existence lives only in rainbow
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C O W B O Y S “  R O U N D IN G -U P  ”  A H E R D  OF C A T T L E  ON A W E S T E R N  R A N G E .

tore, there remains a wide field of usefulness 
lor the cowboy of to-day. The work of carc- 
lullv studying breeding conditions, of testing 
different varieties of feed, and of riding to 
market in the caboose of a cattle train, seems 
tame in comparison with wild night rides to 
avert stampedes, exciting round-ups and 
terror spreading charges up and down the

streets of unoffending towns with a six-shooter 
in either hand, but a utilitarian age places 
by far the greater value upon the former 
work. In the departure of the old-time cow
boy, literature mourns the loss of a highly 
interesting character, but in the coming of 
his successor the cattle business and the com
munity in general are gaining immensely.

ABERDEEN.
BEItPEEX is one of the most beautiful 

cities in Great Britain—if not in the 
woiid. It is often called the “ Granite 
City," because of the beautiful grey 

Mite of which it is built, and which on a 
moonlight night looks like marble. Another 
tame given to Aberdeen is the “ Silver City 
b the Sea. The University of Aberdeen 

founded ii, 1195 by Bishop Elphinstone, and 
*&nits tvomci. to degrees. One of the chief in- 
dnstries of the city is ship-building. In the days 
dsailing-ship- the “ Aberdeen Clippers” were 

s afloat; and, indeed, some of 
are not very far behind those of 
But none of these stately vessels 
Notwithstanding, ship-building 

ws by no means declined in Aberdeen. The city 
ŜSesses a fleet of trawlers (steam) second only 
that of Grimsby, and the great majority of 
®se are buil? by local firms. Owing to its being 

J*stlrfiug point for Ballater and Braemar,
r een is inundated in the summer-time with tourists,

Th ‘Ur̂ ereis perhaps not a prettier railway line in 
i it>D ^ ai* ^le Î ees*de line between Aberdeen 

Plater. The Dee is scarcely ever lost sight

'k finest vesv 
their “ records 

steamer- 
built now.

of during the journey, and the nearer the 
traveller gets to Ballater, the more beautiful 
does the panorama become. From Ballater to 
Braemar—a distance of eighteen miles—the 
traveller is conveyed by coach. About half-way, 
a halt is made just opposite Balmoral, to change 
horses, and travellers have an opportunity of 
viewing the homely-looking castle so dear to the 
late Queen. Towering behind the Castle like a 
grim sentinel is Dark Lochnagar. The country 
becomes wilder as you approach Braemar, and 
from the village an excellent view of the distant 
Cairngorm Mountains is seen. Coming back to 
the city itself, a stranger is struck with the 
number of beautiful buildings which it contains. 
Conspicuous among them are the Municipal 
Buildings, the Free Library, Parish Council 
Buildings, and the Grand and Palace Hotels. 
Aberdeen, as is well-known, is the headquarters 
of that famous regiment, the Gordon Highlanders 
—a fact of which the citizens are justly proud. 
In the summer-time Aberdeen is one of the great 
centres of the herring-fishing industry. No pret
tier sight can be imagined than “ the brown- 
sailed fleet ” standing out to sea on a sunny 
summer day! G il d a r t  J. W a l k e r .



B y S K IP P  B O R LA SE .
I l l u s t r a t e d  b v  G eohue I I a w l e y .

N the year 1882 I and my school chum, 
Jim Fletcher, were treated to a voyage 
in my father's new barque, the Miles 
St undish, of the Port of Boston, to 

Buenos Ayres in South America. The ves
sel was laden with that kind of miscellaneous 
cargo which we call “ notions,” and was 
meant to bring back one of wheat, maize, 
cotton, flax, and Paraguay tea.

I had long been promised this trip, during 
some midsummer vacation or other, and as 
my friend had just got over a long and 
severe attack of low fever, and his doctor had 
said that a voyage was all that was wanted 
to give him back his full strength, it was 
considered by our parents to be a capital 
opportunity for us to take the journey to
gether.

I needn’t say anything about our cruise 
out, for I daresay you have read of voyages 
enough. In the ordinary way they are un
eventful, and ours was of that kind. We were 
destined, however, to undertake one, ere 
long, of a very different sort, the particulars 
of which, I think, you will agree with me to 
be worth relating, for to go cruising about on 
a floating island, under green trees, with apes 
and rattlesnakes for your shipmates, is a 
novelty in the way of travelling that doesn’t 
happen to every one.

W e discovered very much that was worth 
seeing in Buenos Ayres, which is situated 
two hundred and twenty miles up the Rio de 
la Plata, which means the River of Silver,

and is so called from the glittering white
ness of its waters. It is one of the noblest 
rivers in the world, and even at Buenos Ayres 
it is twenty-five miles wide.

W e had been in port more than a week, and 
become tolerably well acquainted with all the 
lions of the place, when, one beautiful moon
lit evening, while we were strolling down by 
the shore in the company of fire-flies innumer
able, Fletcher gripped me suddenly by the 
arm, and exclaimed : —

“  Look out there, Teddy, and tell me if you 
see anything that you never saw before?’

“  Why, yes,” said I, after rubbing my 
eyes to make quite sure that they didn t de
ceive me, so astounded was I at the sight, 1 
can see a pretty little island, full of trees, and 
with a sandy beach, an island which I could 
swear I have never beheld until now, though 
I ’ve looked across the river in that direction 
hundreds of times.”

“  And so must have seen it had it been 
there eh ? M .

“  Neither of us could have helped seeing ib 
but it certainly never was there until t is 
evening,”  I rejoined, scratching my 801-6 * 
puzzled head. >

“  Let us take one of the ship’s 
row out to it. By Jove, it’s just like wba °
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reads of in f a i r y  ta le s ,  a n d  p e r h a p s  w e  sh a ll  
be transported to  W o n d e r la n d — w h o  k n o w s ?  ”  

laughed J im .
It would h a v e  b e e n  w e l l  fo r  u s  b o t h  h a d  w e  

carried out m y  f r i e n d ’s s u g g e s t io n  to  p rose
cute our v o y a g e  o f  d is c o v e r y  in  o n e  o f  t h e  
boats b e lo n g in g  t o  m y  f a t h e r ’s v e s s e l ;  b e 
cause it  w ould  n o t  h a v e  b e e n  l e n t  t o  u s  u n t i l  
we bad fu l ly  e x p la i n e d  w h a t  w e w a n t e d  it  
for, and w h i t h e r  w e  w ere  b o u n d ,  in  w h ic h  
case we sh o u ld  a s s u r e d ly  h a v e  b e e n  r esc u ed  
from a most t e r r i b l e  d i le m m a  lo n g  ere  w e  
had gone a lm o s t  o u t  o f  o u r  m i n d s  w i t h  t h e  
horrors of o u r  s i t u a t io n .

But we were too impatient to be prudent, 
and discovering a handy little craft upon the 
shore close by we borrowed her from her un
known owner without leave or license, be
lieving that we should be able to restore her 
as sound as we had found her, and little 
guessing that we were about to navigate her 
on her last voyage.

We got her  a f lo a t  w i t h o u t  m u c h  d i f f ic u lty ,  
stepped her m a st ,  h o is t e d  h e r  j i b  a n d  m a in 
sail, and a m i n u t e  l a t e r  w ere  s a i l i n g  b o ld ly  
out into a  r iv e r  w h i c h ,  f r o m  its  size, h a d  
more the a sp e ct  o f  a n  in la n d  sea.

I stood a t  t h e  t i l l e r ,  fo r  J i m  d i d n ’t  in  th e  
least know h o w  to  s t e e r ;  b u t  h e  p l a n t e d  h i m 
self as look-out in  t h e  b o w , a n d  f r o m  t i m e  to  
time shouted h is  o b s e r v a t io n s  o u t  to  m e, 
which were o f  so w o n d r o u s  a  k i n d  as w ell-  
nigh to ta k e  a w a y  m y  b r e a th .

"I say, old m a n ,  t h a t  i s la n d ’s  b o u n d  on a  
vovage. I t  i s n ’t  a  c l ip p e r - b u i l t  c r a f t ,  b y  no 
manner of m ea n s , b u t  i t ’s m a k i n g  s o m e  h e a d 
way for all  th a t .

“ Ted, the i s l a n d ’s r e v o lv i n g  on  i t s  a x is ,  
a  well as f o r g i n g  a h e a d ,  a n d  w h a t  w e  to o k  
for a beach is n ’t  a  b e a c h  a t  a l l ,  t h o u g h  v e r y  
like one.

‘ Skipper, I  c a n  see c o c o a-n u ts  a n d  b r e a d 
fruit trees o n  t h e  is la n d ,  a n d  I  t h i n k  i t ’s i n 
habited, for I ’ m a lm o s t  sure I  j u s t  n o w  c a u g h t  
Slght of a h ea d  p o p p i n g  up a b o v e  t h e  u n d e r 
growth.”

These w ere a  f e w  o f  t h e  s c r a p s  o f  sensa- 
lonal in fo rm a tio n  t h a t  w ere  y e l le d  a f t  to  m e  
rom my v i g i la n t  lo o k -o u t  in  t h e  b o w s,  a n d

0 last piece o f  i n t e l l ig e n c e  in  no w ise  a d d e d  
Dry comfort, for  w e  h a d n ’t  a  w e a p o n  of  a n y

k'nd with us.

1 wasn t a l lo w e d  m u c h  t i m e  fo r  w o r r y in g  
vself abou t t h a t ,  h o w e v e r ,  f o r  F l e t c h e r  sud- 

fn y polled o u t : “  D o w n  sa i l ,  f o r  w e ’re  close 
°ngside now. T h e r e ’s s o m e t h in g  d r a w i n g

»i j)Wart*s t h e  is la n d ,  in d e p e n d e n t l y  o f  t h e  
“ ' a s t r o n g  c u r r e n t ,  I  su p p o se .  L o o k  

4hve, m a u l ”

F l e t c h e r ’s in f e r e n c e  w as  c o r r e c t  e n o u g h ,  
b u t  b is  a d v i c e  c a m e  to o  la te ,  fo r  w e  h a d  g o t  
in to  a  c u r r e n t  t h a t  w as  c a r r y i n g  u s  to w a r d s  
t h e  is la n d  a t  a  f r i g h t f u l  sp eed, so t h a t ,  b e fo r e  
I  c o u ld  do  a n y t h i n g  to  a v e r t  t h e  c a t a s t r o p h e ,  
w e s t r u c k  i t  w i t h  s u c h  fo rce  t h a t  t h e  m a st  
w e n t  b y  t h e  b o a r d  a n d  th e  sa i ls  c a m e  f la p 
p i n g  a n d  s h i v e r i n g  d o w n . T h e n  t h e  b o a t  
g a v e  a  s u d d e n  d i v e  b y  t h e  b o w s,  a n d  h a r d l y  
h a d  w e  h a l f - le a p t  a n d  h a l f -s c r a m b le d  a sh o re  
w h e n  she  w a s  s u c k e d ,  as it  w e r e ,  rir /ht u n d e r  
t h e ' i s l a n d ,  a n d  d is a p p e a r e d  f r o m  o u r  v ie w  fo r  
e v e r m o re .

T h u s  w e r e  w e  la n d e d  w e k n e w  n o t  w h e r e ,  
a n d  e v i d e n t l y  b o u n d  o n  a  v o y a g e  w e  k n e w  
n o t  w h i t h e r .  I t  w a s  a l l  v e r y  w o n d e r f u l ,  c e r 
t a i n l y ,  y e t ,  t h o u g h  J i m  a n d  I  h a d  a lw a y s  
b e e n  v e r y  fo n d  of  w o n d e r s ,  so m e h o w  o r  o th e r  
o u r  t a s t e  t h e r e f o r  seem ed n o w  to  s u d d e n l y  
d e s e r t  us.

“ W h e r e  h a s  B u e n o s  A y r e s  v a n is h e d  t o ? ”  
w a s  F l e t c h e r ’s w o n d e r in g  e x c l a m a t i o n  so 
soo n  as  w e h a d  s o m e w h a t  r e c o v e r e d  o u r  a t  
f irs t  b e n u m b e d  fa c u l t ie s .  “  O h , ”  h e  c o n 
t in u e d ,  “  i ts  c a t h e d r a l  to w e r  a n d  c o n v e n t  roofs  
a re  s t i l l  in s i g h t ,  t h o u g h  no lo n g e r  o p p o s ite  
to  us. T e d d y ,  t h is  is la n d  is t r a v e l l i n g  m u c h  
fa s te r  t h a n  i t  w a s  j u s t  now. I  c a n ’t  m a k e  
m a t t e r s  o u t  a t  a l l .  I t  looks j u s t  as t h o u g h  i t  
h a d  o n l y  b e e n  w a i t i n g  fo r  us  t o  c o m e  a b o a r d  
o f  i t  in  o r d e r  to  u p - a n c h o r  a n d  a w a y .  W h a t  
does i t  a ll  m e a n  ? ”

I  h a d  o n c e  r e a d  in  a  b ook a b o u t  f r a g m e n t s  
o f  sh o re  b e i n g  to rn  off  t h e  m a in la n d  a n d  c a r 
r ie d  o u t  in t o  t h e  o c e a n ,  b u t  I  w as t o o  b e w i l 
d e re d  t o  r e c a l l  p a r t ic u la r s .

“ H u l l o ,  w h a t ’s t h a t ? ”  F l e t c h e r  s u d d e n l y  
a d d e d ,  as h e  s t a r t e d  t o  his  f e e t  in  e v i d e n t  
a la r m .

“ W h a t ’s w h a t ? ”  I  d e m a n d e d ,  as I  i n 
v o l u n t a r i l y  fo l lo w e d  h is  e x a m p le .

“  W h y ,  s o m e o n e  o r  s o m e t h in g  is s h y i n g  
m a c h in e e l  a p p le s  a t  us, a n d  t h e y  a r e  well- 
n ig h  as h a r d  as s to n es .  L o o k  o u t — h e r e v  
a n o t h e r  v o l l e y . ”

I n o t  o n ly  lo o k e d  o u t ,  b u t  I  a lso  lo oked  
u p ,  a n d  a t  o n c e  c a u g h t  s i g h t  o f  tw o  h id e o u s  
a p e s  s q u a t t i n g  in  t h e  t o p m o s t  b r a n c h e s  o f  a 
m a c h in e e l  t r e e  h a r d  b y ,  a n d ,  e v i d e n t l y  to  
t h e i r  o w n  in t e n s e  s a t i s f a c t io n ,  b o m b a r d i n g  
u s  w i t h  t h e  lu s c io u s - lo o k in g  f r u i t .

“  R o b in s o n  C r u s o e  a n d  M a n  F r i d a y ,  b y  a l l  
t h a t ’s w o n d e r f u l , ”  I  c o u l d n ’t  h e lp  e x c l a i m 
i n g  w i t h  a  l a u g h ,  b u t  m y  f r ie n d  i m i t a t e d  m y  
e x a m p le  on t h e  o t h e r  s ide  o f  h i s  m o u t h ,  fo r  a t  
t h a t  i n s t a n t  a n  a p p le  h i t  h i m  o n  t h e  nose 
w i t h  s u ff ic ie n t  fo r c e  t o  b r i n g  b lo o d  a n d  fill 
h is  e y e s  w i t h  te ars .

O n  o b s e r v in g  m e m o v e  t o w a r d s  t h e i r  t r e e ,
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however, the apes took quick alarm, and boat 
a precipitate retreat.

“ Come, Jim,’’ I said, “ let's explore the is
land, and Und a place to camp where there 
aren’t so many trees. I don’t like the idea of 
those big apes being able to creep close up to

us before we see them, for they are nearly as 
big as we are, and stronger, too, I should 
fancy. I ’ve heard that they sometimes fight 
with bludgeons of their own making, and are 
in every way more like wild men than mere 
monkeys.’’

Fletcher merely nodded assent, and so of! 
we went. We soon found out that the is
land wasn’t very b ig ; four or five acres we 
guessed it to be at the very out ,ide; hut 
trees grew very thickly upon it, and in places 
the undergrowth was extremely dense, whilst 

in others the tall, rank, 
sword-grass waved waist 
high.

“ Hark ! ” exclaimed Jim, 
suddenly coming to a full 
stop. “ W hat’s that noise!” 

I listened for a moment, 
and then I heard a sound 
in the long grass, like unto 
that of a child's bone- 
rattle when vigorously 
shaken. Glancing in its di 
rection I caught sight of a 
flat head undulating gently 
to and fro, and in it were 
set two gleaming eyes.

“ I t ’s a .rattlesnake— 
run— ran ! ’ ’ I shouted, set
ting the example as I spoke.

When, a few seconds 
later, Jim Fletcher came up 
with me, his face was as 
white as any ghost’s.

“  There were two of 
them,”  said he, “ and one 
was a whopper, and no mi* 
take. This is the very 
deuce of an island, and 
we’ll never escape from it 
alive.”

A t that instant a ter
rible shriek, ending in a 
long and indescribably 
mournful wail, rent the 
air.

“  We aren’t alone here, 
it forced me to exclaim. 
“ There is some one near by 
who is far worse off than 
even we are. Perhaps its 
some one being attacked by 
those apes! ”

“ It was more like a 
child’s scream than a grown 
person’s,”  said Jim, looking 
whiter than ever, but set 
ting his teeth pluckily a 
the same; “ however, come 

on and let’s see whatsit i s ! ”  ,
W e burst through the thick undergrowt 

in the direction of the eerie and blood-cur 
ling sounds, which were now being repeated, 
and presently we reached a cleared space,1" 
the centre o f which lay a miserable-looking

1 CAUGHT S IG H T  OF T W O  HIDEOUS APES SQUATTING IN  T H E  BRAN CH ES OF A
M A C H IN E E L  TREE.
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I'ttle creature, having somewhat the aspect of 
bear, onlv that its skin was hairless and cor-

Juoated b k e  t h a t  t l l e  e le P h a n t - w a s  
[ving on it" back, and its flesh-coloured paws 
rt-re feebly clawing at the air.

“Why, 'it’s that little beast making all the 
w. what on earth is the matter with it, I 

wonderr  queried my chum.
I expect that’s a Swift Peter— a kind of 

sloth” I said (my reading was coming in use
ful!), “ it yells out like that when it wants 
food—it hates the trouble of getting it. And 
U keeps other animals off by yelling.”

We decided to climb up into a bread-fruit 
tree, thru, as we fancied that the Swift Peter 
would act as a sort of safeguard to us, with 
that weird blubbing of his. Making our- 
telvcs secure, we soon found ourselves nod
ding, and finally we fell fast asleep.

° * * * *
I was the first to awake on the following 

morning, and the first thing that I perceived 
as I unbuttoned my eyelids and looked 
around me from our lofty aerial perch was 
that we were altogether out of sight of land; 
that is to say, save of the mere patch that 
we were afloat on.

We were most probably in the mid-channel 
of the mighty Rio de la Plata, which widens 
out to a hundred and fifty miles in breadth 
whilst yet more than as far distant from the 
ocean.

I had heard that ships never even ap
proached the centre of this great river, so that 
our chances of rescue seemed to be smaJl in
deed unless we should chance to fall in with a 
friendly current which would carry us shore- 
wards, and this I thought to be very improb
able.

The outlook was, to my mind, so gloomy, 
that when Jim Fletcher awoke I forebore to 
impart my fears to him, believing that it 
*ould be kinder to allow him to live in a 
fool's Paradise so long as it was possible for 
bin to do - o.

When lie did at last open his eyes my 
'bum’s first thought was of breakfast, and 
*'lere was our bread hanging within easy 

of our hands. There was, at all 
events, no chance of our dying of hunger, nor, 
“'that matter, of thirst either, for there was 
e oiilk of thousands of cocoa-nuts to as

H e the latter.
Our own wants supplied, we began to think 

p 0Ur poor little screeching friend, Swift 
and glancing down through the tree- 

.rN>e to where he was still lying on his 
and looking up at us with a pair of very 

“Aching eyes, we threw him a bread-fruit

which fell so near him that he had only to 
roll over on to his side in order to devour it. 
But he made a great deal of fuss over even 
that trifling exertion.

During the day which we had just entered 
on, we, with our jack-knives, cut ourselves 
two short casba branches, and trimmed them 
into clubs, so that we should have something 
to defend ourselves with in case the big apes 
ventured to attack us.

We also knotted our two pocket-handker
chiefs together, and then I climbed up to the 
top of the very highest tree in the island, and 
hung our makeshift flag there as a signal o? 
distress, though I had very little hope the 
while that it would ever be seen.

For the rest of the day we sat, for the most 
part, on the outside mangrove roots that 
formed the seeming beach of the floating 
island, watching the black dorsal fins and 
dark grey outlines of those fierce hyenas of 
ocean, the sharks, which were swimming 
about in all directions; or now and then 
we gazed upwards at some huge, bare necked 
passing condor, as he winged his heavy flight 
through the air, looking almost like a small 
cloud, for the condor is the leviathan of the 
bird creation, whose reputed king, the eagle, 
is a mere pigmy to him, both in size and 
strength.

Day after day, and night after night passed 
over our heads, until an entire fortnight had 
dragged itself wearily through. During that 
time the apes appeared to have made us free 
of the island, for they had wholly ceased to 
molest us, and, indeed, at last seemed more 
than half inclined to make friends.

From snake bites we had had some very 
narrow escapes, however; but as to hunger 
and thirst we had had nought to fear from 
either, and the weather had all along been 
delightfully fine and warm.

But this was not destined to last, for one 
night a terrific storm broke upon us suddenly ; 
the thunder almost deafened, and the vivid
ness of the lightning nearly blinded us; the 
wind blew with hurricane force also, and we 
could hear the waves booming against and 
breaking upon our shores at every point.

The storm was transient, for the next day 
broke clear and bright, but the river was 
raging like a sea, and we could feel our island 
positively heaving up and down.

We soon perceived, also, and this to our 
great consternation, that many of the trees, 
which the day before had stood perfectly up 
right, were now leaning in all directions, 
whilst even portions of some of their roots 
had been forced upwards through the soil.
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This began to look like the beginning of 
the end, we thought.

A ll the birds and beasts upon the island 
seemed, throughout the day, to be filled with 
as terrible forebodings as we were ourselves, 
even including our friend, Swift Peter, 
who waddled at least half-a-dozen yards in as 
many hours, a very long journey for him, and 
the evidently believed-in necessity for which 
he unceasingly bewailed at the highest pitch 
of his car-splitting voice throughout the en
tire route.

That same evening, when we were on our 
way to a bread-fruit tree to get our supper, 
whilst crossing the centre of a slight depres
sion in the ground, one of my feet suddenly 
went through it up to my knee, and when 
Jim Fletcher dragged me upwards and back
wards, water shot through the hole that my 
leg had made, and rose to a height of at least 
six feet before it as rapidly subsided.

The next morning we observed that the 
trees leaned more and more, and that water 
was bubbling up through the grass in many 
places, so that we began to walk very warily.

W e also beheld several rattlesnakes and 
other serpents coiled up in the tree branches, 
a sight which we had never witnessed before. 

They had evidently been frightened thither, 
and so, we soon discovered, had Swift Peter, 
which, considering his intense hatred of exer
tion, alarmed us more than all.

We tasted the gurgling-up -water in many 
places, but there was no trace of saltness in 
it, from which we concluded that we were 
still in the great river, and not yet out in the 
open ocean.

Towards sunset, however, we caught sight 
of a huge frowning cliff, some ten miles away 
on our right, and from its shape I believed 
it to be Cape Santa Maria, and if it was I 
knew that the Atlantic lay only a very short 
way beyond it, perhaps three miles or so.

We seemed to be rapidly drifting towards 
this Cape, on which account a faint hope 
sprang up within us that the ocean-running 
current might set our island aground there 
during the ensuing night.

When the night at last arrived we did not 
dare to climb a tree for fear of the snakes 
who had found lodgings in most of them, 
and so we lay down upon what, for want of a 
better name, I must still call the shore; but 
we were destined not to get much rest, for we 
were suddenly awakened by a most fearful 
din, and opened our eyes to behold trees fall
ing down with fearful crashes in all direc
tions, and a wild sea on.

But not only were the trees crashing earth

wards, to the shrieking or hissing accom. 
paniment of their various occupants, but 
water was also shooting up through the 
ground, in at least a score of different places 
to the height of a man, each jet looking lihe 
a white-sheeted ghost in the brilliant star
light.

But from the altitude of a man these jets 
quickly rose to the height of houses, and one 
or two to that of church-steeples even, whilst 
we knew from the convulsive shuddering of 
the island underneath our feet that the 
shock and weight of the falling trees were 
rapidly breaking it up.

Suddenly Jim Fletcher cried out to me to 
look seawards. I gazed eagerly and appre
hensively in the direction indicated by his 
outstretched hand, and through the mingled 
maze of quivering foliage, spouting water, and 
madly-fluttering frightened birds, I beheld, 
by the light of the stars, something huge and 
black, coming, as it seemed to me, full butt 
against the opposite side of our rapidly dis
solving island.

Suddenly a human voice, and then fully a 
score of human voices, broke upon our ears, 
after which came a great shock, which threw 
us off our legs on to our backs; but, even 
as I fell, I beheld, clearly outlined against the 
indigo-hued sky, the towering foremast and 
the great square yards of what I knew to be 
a large ship.

That she really was a ship, and, moreover, a 
steamer, was quickly evidenced by the shrieks 
which she immediately emitted from her 
steam syren, shrieks that seemed to suddenly 
people our island with rushing and fear-jab
bering apes, and which were immediately 
answered by the equally discordant voice of 
Swift Peter, who must have fancied that- a 
brobdingnagian near blood-relation had come 
in the dead of night to pay him a visit.

But Jim and I thought very little either of 
the apes or of the bald sloth; we even forgot 
all about the venomous serpents, and the no* 
treacherous nature of the soil all around, wit 
the many holes and rifts therein, that yawned 

wide, all ready to engulf us.
We only thought of gaining the steame' 

before she could reverse the action of her eo 
gines ancf so back out from her present, more 
or less, tight fix, and we knew that, althoug 
she looked so close, we had a goodish bit o 
ground to cross ere we could reach her.

I was too excited at the time to carr?  ̂
clear remembrance of the journey in my 1111

I  Vave a dim r e c o l l e c t i o n  o f  o u r  breaking 
t h r o u g h  some apes, and o f  Jim Fletcher
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leasing me from the embrace of one of them 
that had clasped me around the neck with its 
long, hairy arms. I remember something, 
aK  of each of us slipping, ever and anon, 
into holes, and of the other dragging him 
w>th moiv or less difficulty therefrom; of 
y  stepping on a serpent of some kind, and 
0 hitting it across the neck with his 
jasba club, and so, doubtless, preserving me 
rom its death-dealing fangs; and then, at 

h of c: mbing up till we reached the top- 
branches of a fallen tree, and from 

tlw 6 c '̂ mbering over the bulwarks on to 
oaeck of a ship, where we were at once sur- 

rc,unded by a crowd of people, who seemed to 
it? UPor us w’ th as much surprise as if we 

sudde nly dropped down amongst the: 
out of the moon.

m

*  *  *  *

ne  ̂ morning, however, we awoke to 
. re .W011,'leringly at each other from two

" IVtf 'n,n^s ' n a small cabin.
, hat has happened ? What are we doing 

atl(f where on earth is here?” were the 
'oi *m.—52,

hurried questions Jim Fletcher put to me, 
and all that I could answer w as:— “ I ’m 
blest if I know! ”

A t that juncture, however, a jovial-looking 
individual, with a vast amount of gold lace 
and gilt buttons upon him, came bustling into 
the cabin, and his first words w ere:— “ Well, 
my lads, it’s a lucky thing for you that the 
look-out in our bows took a snooze last night 
instead of attending to his duty, or else we d 
never have run upon your island; and if we 
hadn’t, I guess that, ere this, you’d both of 
you have been in Davy Jones’s locker. Aye, 
but we might all of us aboard this ship have 
gone there as well hadn’t the island got al
most as soft as a pumpkin pie before we struck 
it. As it is, we have started a plate or two 
in our bows, as the extent of our damage, 
which will doubtless be put right when we 
reach Buenos Ayres.”

“  W h a t! are you really bound for Buenos 
Ayres?”  I asked in great glee.

“ Yes, we are, indeed, my boy. This is the 
mail packet, Ocean Foam, of the Port of New
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York, and Buenos Ayres is our regular desti
nation. But you speak as though you were 
glad of it. W hy is that? ”

Thereat I told him our tale, from first to 
last, and when he had heard it to the end, 
the hearty, genial sailor, who turned out to be 
the first mate of the splendid ocean steamer 
we were aboard of, said with a laugh: —

“ Well, I guess it ’s a fortunate thing for you 
two lads that matters have turned out just as 
they have. You ’ll be with your father by this

time to-morrow morning, Master Teddy, and 
if you’ll take an old sailor’s advice you’ll 
never again sign articles for a cruise aboard 
of a floating island.”

We both of us declared tlrai vve never 
would, and the next morning wc were dulv 
transferred aboard of the Mila Standuh 
where we were received and welcomed by m 
dear old dad with as much joy and thankful 
ness as though we had been restored from the 
grave.

CUrilNG DOWN THE l.ARGESU TREES IN THE WORM). SCENE IN A REDWOOD FOREST. CALIFORNIA.



WHAT TO COLLECT.
OUNG collectors and old alike are 

everlastingly puzzling over the per
sistent question, “ AVhat to Collect? ” 
It is a problem that gets more 
and more puzzling every year, for 

countries and stamps are ever on the increase, 
and every increase adds to the perplexity of 
the collector. Here is a reader of T h e  C a p 
ta in  who wants to know “ from a remunera
tive point of view, the best stamps to collect, 
early used Colonials, or last issue unused 
Queen’s heads, or European?”

I must confess that I do not like to see the 
‘ remunerative point of view” put first in 
such a question. T he Captain is not a 
training ground for youthful dealers or 
speculates, nor am I inclined to do any
thing that will tend to make it so. Its object 
is to help the genuine collector, not the mere 
speculati.i. The collection of stamps may 
he allov d to swallow up a great deal of 
spare cash, and so far as I can help a col
lector to spend his money wisely I shall be 
content. But there is a mad rush just now 
jor nnus' 1 Queen’s heads under the ludicrous 
impression that they are well worth buying 
m quail i ities as a speculation. The prob- 
^'lity i that those who are childish enough 
to follow such advice will burn their fingers 
severely. There are, no doubt, a few 
Queen’s heads that, in the distant future, 
may bri g big prices, but there are much 
more lik- ly to be blanks than prizes in such 
a gimc. The collector will do well to con- 
, e him-elf to judicious collecting, pure and 

S1®ple, and take h is chance of a stamp here 
lnd thei being one of the few prizes.

The best stamps to collect are, undoubtedly, 
mtish Colonials. Foreign, as well as Eng- 

,s‘5 collectors, endorse this opinion. For

those who have the time and knowledge, and 
plenty of money to spare, old issues are, of 
course, the best to collect, whether it be from 
the remunerative, or the collecting point of 
view. For those who have not a great deal 
of cash to spare, nor the necessary philatelic 
training to buy wisely, last issue Queen’s 
heads are an interesting commencement, but 
they must not be collected under the impres
sion that they are stepping-stones to philar 
telic fortune. If collected in complete sets 
it will probably be found that some one 
stamp in most sets will run short in the 
course of years and assure a good return on 
the investment. For instance, in the cur
rent set of Trinidad, tho 5d., apparently dis
continued, is now catalogued at 4s. 6d. From 
the long array of British'Colonials the col
lector will have to make his choice of one 
group or another. The Australian section 
offers Little temptation for the small collector. 
All the States of the Commonwealth have a 
long array of priceless stamps. The West 
Indian and African groups, on the con
trary, include several compact little colonies 
with few issues. Amongst them may be named 
Gambia, Northern and Southern Nigeria, 
Gold Coast, Jamaica, Leeward Islands, and 
Cayman Islands; and of these, for choice, I 
should pick out Gambia, Northern Nigeria, 
and Southern Nigeria. Gibraltar, Malta, and 
Morocco agencies are also worth the attention 
of the small collector or beginner. Europeans 
are, of course, full of interest, but not from 
the “  remunerative ”  point of view.

Notable New Issues.
T he new King’s heads are coming in very 

slowly just now, indeed, some Colonies are 
surprisingly backward in the matter. Orange
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River Colony and Canada were going to be 
competitors for the first issue of King's 
stamps, but neither now shows any sign of 
change. The United States has started its 
new series with a very effective 13 cents 
value, and the long-announced Bermuda 
new design has, at last, put in an appear
ance. We are promised a new French series. 
The current design has met with so much 
condemnation that it is to give place to an 
entirely new design adopted from the cur
rent half, one and two franc coins. This 
design represents a tall, handsome woman 
scattering seed in a ploughed field on which 
the sun is rising. This new series, it is said, 
will be on sale early in the present year. 
Makeshift issues continue to arrive from 
Australia, and more are on the way. Of 
those that are to come none are more remark
able than some Western Australian, in which 
the old postal name, “ Western Australia, is 
to give place to “ West Australia in future 
issues. Once more I will emphasise my ad
vice to readers of T he Captain to secure 
copies of these makeshift Australian issues at 
new issue rates as they come over.

Berm uda. — Here is an illustration of the 
long-talked-of Id. in the new 
design. It is interesting 
in that it breaks away 
from the old commonplace 
Colonial type supplied by 
Messrs. De la Rue and Co. 
to the smaller Colonies. 
Whether it is to be the fore
runner of a new series 
or only a solitary issue 

lemains to oe seen. v
Iceland.—A new departure is chronicled in 

some of the stamp papers for this Danish 
Colony. A  series is said to have been issued 
with a portrait of the King of Denmark in 
military uniform.

Leeward Islands.— The King’s head series 
has been completed by the issue of 2d., 3d., 
and 2s. 6d. values, unless, indeed, 4d. and 
5d. values be added.

2d., purple and bistre.
3d., purple and black.
2s. 6d., green and black.

Mauritius.— This colony is always ringing 
the changes on its postal issues, in fact, it is 
fast becoming one of the worst offenders in 
this respect. It will soon take rank with 
the Central American States and North 
Borneo, and some day, unless it mends its

postal manners, sane collectors w ill cease to 
collect its rubbish. Of the arms type we

have the following additions. We illustrate 
the large type of the high values.

5c., purple, small size.
25c., green and red on green, small size,
1 rupee, black and red, large size,
2r. 50c., green and black on green, large size.
5 rupees, black and red on red, large size. 
South Australia.— Another postal curiosity 

is to hand in an 
8d. value of ths 
same design as the 
9d. chronicled and 
illustrated la s t  
m o n t h .  Colour, 
blue; watermark, 
crown, S.A., and 
perf, ll^d . A 
2s. 6d. value in the 
same design is also 
said to have been 
issued, but I have 
not yet seen a 
copy.

Straits Settlements.— Another value, a 
oc., purple and violet, has been added to the 
K ing’s heads in this postally erratic Colony 

Tasmania.—The Id. pictorial is now printed 
in a pale red, perf, 12J, on paper, water 
marked V , and crown sideways. It looks 
very much like a lithographed print.

United States.— We h a v e  t h e  first of the 
new 1902 series, which we 
illustrate. It  is certainly a 
very pretty and effective de
sign. The portrait is that  ̂
of President Harrison. On ; 
one side is the year of his . 
birth, 1833, and on the • 
other, 1901, the year of his 
death. Colour, sepia. '

Another Lucky Find,
I n the Christmas Number of Tee ^apTV.‘ 

I told the story of a lucky find of va l14o(ir 
old postage stamps, and now one 0
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aders, Mi'- T. F. Fyffe, Kirkwall, sends us 
” hoto of a remarkable unused black of Eng
lish stamp'- which was found by his mother 
quite accidentally when looking over some 
old papers The block forms the lower half 
119 stamps) of a sheet of plate 1 of the Id. 
Jack. It was wisely forwarded to Mr. Wm. 
ladlow to sell by auction, and it was sold on 
tie 10th November last for £112.

,\s every boy knows, the first penny Eng
lish postage stamps were printed in black,

block, of course, the value is much enhanced. 
Still, most of us probablv would be glad to 
be as fortunate in turning over old papers. 
I'have to thank Mr. Iladlow, the auctioneer, 
for the illustration of the block referred to.

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
H .I.I____Y ou will find the values of English

stamps of 1840 and later years set out in full in 
Stanley Gibbons’ catalogue. We cannot spare the 
space to reproduce the whole list here.

M. C> J . —The 1833 reissue of the first republic

they .ere cancelled with red ink. But 
l® autho. ities were soon convinced by num- 
18 of successfully cleaned stamps that the 
°ur mu t be changed; consequently, the 

■ penny stamps gave way to the same de
printed in red ink and cancelled with 

Mack ink.
112 may seem a long price, but it was 
oy any means a reckless sum to pay for 
a ranty, for the single stamp is cata- 

at from 25s. to 40s. unused, and in a

type of the Transvaal is easily distinguished by its 
perforation, 12. With the exception o f the Natal 
printing perf. 12 in 1874, no issue o f the first republic 
was ever perforated. Separation was by rouletting.

ACK N OW LEDG M EN TS.
I have to thank the following firms for 

early copies of new issues: —
S t a n le y  G ib b o n s ,  L t d .— Tasmania.
W h itf ie ld  K in g  &  C o .— Leeward Is 

lands and Straits Settlements.
E w e n ,  L t d . —Bermuda, Mauritius, South 

Australia, and United States.
J .  W. J o n e s  &  C o .— United States.



Chgirrmn.̂  Crocodile,

” H S W  '  ~

7

HE two railways con
necting Madras and 
Bombay meet at 
Raichore Station,

where I had arrived one 
morning ■—■ inspecting my 
telegraph line which ran 
alongside the iron road; 
and I intended returning to 
headquarters by that afternoon's mail train.

About twenty-five miles south of Raichore 
is the great river Toombuddra, at this time 
merely a collection of rivulets— meandering 
among boulders and sandbanks: the railway 
crosses it on an elaborate bridge, at which I 
had left a lineman on the previous day, to do 
something to my wires, which rested on 
wooden arms, fixod to the superstructure. 
During one of the long ’tween-train intervals,' 
1 walked on to the platform and found it 
totally deserted, save for two men— Euro- 
peans. One sat on a chair, smoking; the 
other lolled on a bench a little distance 
away, with a banjo-case at his side. As I 
proceeded towards the refreshment-room— on 
breakfast intent— the occupant of the chair 
jumped up and accosted me with a cheery 
“  Good morning ! ”

“  Good morning! ” was my reply, as I took 
him in at a glance; a pleasant-looking fellow, 
somewhat my senior, well-knit, and his face 
reddened with sun burn.

“ My name is Luard,” said he; “ on a 
shooting visit from home.”

“ My name is Hervey; have you had any 
breakfast? ”

“  N o ; I believe my servants are somewhere 
preparing it ; but the fiends take advantage

of my greenness and suit their own conve
nience.”  ,

“ Come along and join me, then; whats 
ordered for one generally suffices for two 

He gratefully agreed; and when we ha 
just seated ourselves, the banjo-man entered 
and took a chair some places down on t e 
opposite side of the table. There was nothing 
remarkable in his appearance- that of 3 
superior working-man— but he gave me 
idea of being one who had seen the wor 
and knew how to take care of himself- 

“ Gentlemen,”  he said, addressing us on 
handedly, “ I think we may as well 'eed̂ e 
company. My name is Strood ; I n' on 
mooch just now, looking for a job.  ̂ ^

“ Do you know anything of him? I 85 
Luard in an undertone. , , r

“  Only that he got out of my train y 
day, and has been hanging abou* the s
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r siuĉ  I have hardly exchanged two 

Kords wit ! him.”
Here the conversation was interrupted by 

the uncei mouious entry of my lineman, he 
whom I had left at the Toombuddra, his 
face weai .ng an expression of fearful import.

•'Well, I said, in vernacular, “ why do 
you burst in like this? Have you completed' 
the bridge-work*? ”

“ Yes, sir, by sunset; and as I was going to 
the village for the night I met a crowd of 
people, who told me that a crocodile had 
seized a lad  named Bussappah while bathing 
in the river, and. dragged him to some rushes. 
They were going to the railway station to 
ask the station-master if he had a gun and 
would come and shoot it.”

“ And lias the station-master a gun ? ”
“ No, sir,” responded the lineman con

temptuously; “ he is an old Brahmin, and 
knows nothing of firearms. Remembering 
your honour’s love of sport, I started at two 
o’clock this morning to come and tell you.”
' I translated the lineman’s communication 
to Luard. “ Here’s a new sensation for you ; 
and me, too,” I added. “ I ’m going; will you 
come? ”

“ By all meaus! I never dreamt of meet
ing with crocodiles.”

"We’ll start then as soon as I can get the 
P.W. inspector to lend us a trolly,”

“ That won’t do,”  remarked the man 
Strood, gratuitously, for I had not as much as 
addressed or glanced at him.

“ Why not?” I snapped, annoyed at his 
joining in the conversation.

“ I know something of caymans and alli
gators, which are of the same family as croco
diles. I have lived in Florida and South 
America, where I gained my experience. 
When tlu sun rises they come out on to sand 
banks and things to bask in the warmth; 
then is the time to get a shot down their 
throats, o lierwise they are not to be vitally 
hit except in the eye, or the soft places 
“uder th- forearms, and you don’t often ob- 
tlln a ch ince of either, however good your 

and eorve may be.”
I knew from hearsay and reading, that he 

th, truth; so, deeming that he might 
prove use ul in our coming expedition, I in- 
’ ited hii to join us, and immediately set 
lb°ut ar anging that we should leave by 
holly at four the next morning. I ordered 
he linen;.in to return to Toombuddra by the 
? humooii mail to advise the villagers of our 
,ntended visit, and in the meantime on no ac- 
C0Unh to disturb or scare away the gavial. I 
"Uructcd my head servant to go with the

lineman, taking the necessary commissariat 
for the morrow, and sent a note to the P.W. 
inspector, asking for the trolly. All these 
matters seen to, we adjourned to the plat
form, and sat there talking.

“ They say gavials are shy,” I observed,
“  and unless angered or excited take alarm 
easily.”

“ Aye,”  said Strood, “ and you’ll find this 
one extra spry.”

“ W h y ?” enquired Luard.
“  Because, from what Mr. Hervey’s man 

says, there is only one crocodile in the case, 
and that, too, a man-eater; depend on it that 
he’s an outcast from a community; probably 
a stray from the river Kistnah, from which 
—according to the railway map on the wall 
there—the Toombuddra issues some fifty 
miles to the east of this.”

“ We must decoy it then,”  I remarked.
" I  remember,”  said Luard, “ reading in 

one of Mayne Reid’s books how a man lured a 
cayman from a river to a bathing-pool by 
pinching a dog’s ears and making it sing 
out.”

“ We might try that. What say you, Mr. 
Strood ? ”

“ No harm if we do ; but I question 
whether it will answer.”

We managed to get through the rest of 
the day by exploring the fort, with its anti
quated cannon, one of which is nearly thirty 
feet long, and after an early dinner we turned 
in.

We were up betimes, and after swallowing 
some coffee, boarded the trolly, and shoved 
off. I carried my usual Martini, Luard a 
nondescript kind of a gun, and Strood 
shouldered his banjo-case.

“ H alloa!”  I laughed, “ what’s that fo r ? ”
“  Music hath charms to soothe the savage 

breast,”  he replied, grinning. “ W e may not 
get the crocodile after a ll; we shall be savage 
in consequence, so a song or two after lunch 
will quieten our ruffled spirits.”

Leaving the trolly at Toombuddra Station, 
we started along the south bank for the 
scene of action. A quarter-mile walk brought 
us to the village, the entire population of 
which came forth to greet us. Singling out 
the headman, I ordered him to furnish a 
pariah dog, one warranted to yelp and whine 
without putting us to the necessity of 
pinching his ears. The dog— with owner-— 
provided, we again set forward, and accom
panied only by the headman and the 
dog-owner, finally halted at a spot where two 
natives, screened by some bushes, squatted on 
the bank, watching the river immediately
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beneath, which here 
formed a large pool; 
the further margin 
was thick with tall 
rushes and shut in on 
all sides except where 
one of the many 
streamlets ran in at 
one end and out at 
the other.

“  They were bathing 
here, sir,” whispered 
the headman, point
ing through th e  
bushes, “ close to the 
bank; but Bussappah 
went out up to his 
neck in water. He had 
scarcely done so when 
he screamed, and dis
appeared ; in a few 
seconds the bathers 
saw a crocodile rise to 
the surface with the 
boy’s body in his 
mouth. It swam in 
among those rushes 
yonder, and we saw
no more either of the boy or animal. 
The cries of the spectators brought all 
of us down here; we were powerless to at
tack the animal, but as it remained among 
the reeds I persuaded the men to throw 
stones and pieces of rock into the stream at 
both ends of the pool to prevent the crocodile 
from getting away by water.”

“ You think it is in the pool yet? ”
" Must be, sir; it cannot swim out; and as 

we have watched the place day and night it 
could not have escaped by land without our 
knowledge.”

“  Evidently then it is still here,” I said to 
Luard, after translating the gist of the head
man’s story.

All was silence; and, but for ourselves, 
with groups of villagers standing well back, 
the spot was deserted. The dog-man kept 
his beast quiet; no one spoke, and we could 
almost have heard a pin drop. We loaded our 
pieces, and all four crouched behind the 
undergrowth that extended to the very verge 
of the rugged bank. The sun rose, and in 
due course his rays glittered on the water; 
we kept our regards ranging over the pool, 
and for some time could mark nothing out of 
the ordinary. But— hist! what was that
stir among the rushes opposite? We looked 
with all our eyes; the agitation continued, 
and lo ! the hideous snout and head of a huge

gavial slowly appeared emerging from the 
sedges! The brute slipped noiselessly into 
the deeper water, and swam forward; it came 
within point-blank range, and it would prob
ably have dragged itself on to the sandbank 
in the centre of the pool, there to gape, and 
thus allow of our firing down its thorax, bad 
not Luard, in his excitement, started to his 
feet and shouted, “ There it i s ! ” at the 
top of his voice. The words were hardly 
uttered before the reptile dived, lashing 
the water into foam as it vanished from ou: 
sight.

“ There ! ”  I growled to Luard, in an angry 
whisper, “ you’ve spoilt i t ! ”

“ I ’m awfully sorry,”  he replied r u e fu l ly ;  
“ confound my tongue!”

“ Never mind,”  I rejoined, m ollified , ' we 
must try the dog; it ’ ll want some inducement 
to show itself now, I expect.” .

“ Y es; you lost a chance there,” putin 
Strood. “ Now for the trump-card; lets see 
if the beast will rise to it.”

“  Headman,”  I muttered, turning to tba 
individual, “  tell the fellow to make his dog
yeIp ”  • h toThe native simply tethered the parian
a bush; he himself retreated belnnd anot er,
and forthwith the animal set up a loud y*P
ping for liberty. .

Now, whether the saurian holds dog-®el
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to be an especial dainty, I cannot say; but 
the outcome of that pariah’s yowling was 
more than sensational; for while I, Luard, 
Strood, and the headman were steadily 
watching the reeds— among which we sup
posed the enemy lurked— while the dog pro
prietor siill concealed himself behind his 
hush there, almost within touch, appeared 
the monstrous lizard, stealthily ascending 
the bank ! Up came the gruesome head, 
then the long, scaly body supported on the 
short, squabby legs; the sight so paralysing 
us that the headman promptly collapsed in 
silence, and we three stared through the 
foliage at the intruder, surprised out of all 
volition ! Gaining the crest of the bank, and 
scrambling forward at a speed I had never 
given the species credit for, the gavial 
made open-mouthed for the poor dog, closed 
its jaws on him, tore asunder the rope tether, 
clumsily wheeled, slithered down the bank, 
plunged into the water, and dived. Shortly 
afterwards a stealthy agitation among the 
rashes told us that the reptile had retired 
thither.

■‘Well, I'm jiggered !”  ejaculated Strood; 
“why the dickens did neither o f you shoot? ”

“You'd have done so, no doubt,” I re
torted, nettled by his tone.

‘ Certainly, had I had a gun. But I mean no 
offence; perhaps you’re both raw at this sort 
of thing. Why didn’t you fire, though? 
You'll not get such a chance again.”

I was too vexed with myself to reply; 
Luard spoke for me. “  Fact is,” said he, 
“we were both so taken aback that we must 
have lost our heads.”  He felt as I did, very, 
'cry cheap, and ashamed.

‘ Was that so? Now, what’s the next 
move? ”

“Wait till the beast shows again, I sup
pose.”

“It won't do that without enticement of 
some special sort; it knows that we are 
round,”

Shall we try another d og ?”
You can, but I ’m doubtful of the result. 
I imagine that we must appeal to another 

ôse now ’
YVhat other sense?” I enquired, mysti- 
by tlm allusion.
No matter just yet; send for another dog 

«d try again.”
The her. • Iman was instructed accordingly; 
“,ed off, and presently returned with a 

P'PPy, which, when tied up, proved equally 
noisy as his ill-fated predecessor. For an 

5r we watched; but the enemy made no 
“ft not a ripple on the water, not a stir

viii.—S3.

among the rushes. I lost patience, and 
asked Strood what we should do.

“  Evidently the dog is out of it this time, 
e h ? ” he laughed. “ Now I ’ll have my in
nings; but as I shall be running a risk, just 
keep your nerves strung and fire when the 
opportunity offers. Do you promise to shoot 
if I manage to get the catawampus to show 
its ugly mug again?”

“  Faithfully,” I said, answering for both 
“  But what’s your plan? ”

“  Decoy it out with this,” picking up his 
banjo-case. .

“ Nonsense! W here?” we exclaimed in a 
breath.

“ You see those tufts of high grass on the 
sandbank in the pool? I ’ll cache behind 
them and give the brute a tune, which I 
think will fetch it along; that is, if the croco
dile resembles the alligator in a love of music.
] can jump the water between the sandbank 
and the lower end of the pool; the beast’s in 
the reeds at the other, so will not sight me. 
As soon as you can shoot fair— whether it 
gapes or not— fire together, and hit the var
mint, otherwise I shall be tree’d. I can cut 
back the way I  go.”

Before we could expostulate he took out liis 
banjo, shouldered it, entered the thicket, and 
stealthily made off down-stream. Presently 
we saw him emerge far below; he descended 
the bank, came dodging and skulking 
amongst the boulders, arrived opposite the 
nearest point in the spit of sand, jumped the 
intervening water, and then, bending double, 
gained the grass tufts, behind which he 
seated himself

Our hearts beat fast. Strood, relying on 
our coolness and presence of mind, had un
doubtedly placed himself in a position of 
peril; and, query, when the crucial moment 
came, should we have our wits about us, lacK 
of which we had just so woefully exemplified?

We looked to our pieces, and lay down side 
by side on our stomachs. The distance was ■ 
not ovgr fifty paces, for which we sighted, 
and then resumed our watch. W e had dis 
missed the dog with his owner, and only the 
headman cowered by us. Again was the 
silence intense. In the meantime Strood 
screwed up his instrument, and in a few 
seconds a familiar old plantation melody fell 
on our ears, taking me, at least, back to child
hood’s days, to forms and scenes of long ago. 
Our eyes had involuntarily been fixed in a 
sort of fascination on the rash, but intrepid, 
player, when they ought to have been look
ing out for the saurian ; but now Strood, sud
denly changing into a quick, jerky break-
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down, recalled us, as it 
were, to a sense of our duty; 
our glances wandered, and, 
with a simultaneous stifled 
ejaculation of alarm, we be
held the long snout of the 
crocodile showing above 
water close to the upper 
end of the sandbank. While 
we had been staring at 
Strood, the gavial, lured by 
the music, had left its hid
ing place in the rushes, and

SAW STItOOD Sll'MBI.F AND FA1.1, FI.AT ON IKS FACE.

had thus far approached the performer. 
Strood continued thrumming away. The 
reptile was evidently under the charm, and 
more of its infernal shape came into view ; it 
touched bottom, and the entire head and' 
shoulders were exposed; presently it raised 
itself, and gradually dragging its body on to 
the sandbank, lay there, facing towards 
Strood, there being not more than ten 
yards between them ! Shall I ever forget 
those moments! Luard and I held our
pieces at the aim, with finger on trigger, 
expecting the monster to gape. We
had not long to wait; with a sort of loud 
“  gluck ” the jaws opened; we fired simul- # 
taneously, blindly; I had missed, for a Mar
tini bullet at so short a range would certainly 
have penetrated. Luard had hit the gavial, 
but only to wound and arouse it to fury, for 
now, instead of taking to the water, it

emitted a hoarse, nmflled bel 
lowing, and made straight for 
the grass tufts over which 
Strood, clutching his banjo, 
looked on the advancing rep 
file !

“ S h o o t !  S h o o t !” he 
shouted.

With trembling fingers and 
a red mist obscuring my vision, 
I slapped in another cartridge, 
took wild aim, and fired. 
Again I missed ! I glanced at 
Luard; he seemed paralysed, 
and with eyes starting from 
their sockets was gazing in hor 
rifled fascination on the awful 
scene. I r e lo a d e d  and 

down the thicket-cncumbered 
a view to getting even closer. 

In the meanwhile the gavial had neared 
the grass tu fts; it saw Strood; man and 
reptile confronted each other with scarcely 
two yards between them ! The crocodile 
made for the right, Strood dodged to the 
le ft ; these movements had been repeated 
several times when the saurian, not to be 
baulked any longer, dashed through the 
grass tufts. I looked to see poor hi rood seized 
in the gaping jaws; but no, he turned an 
fled, with the lizard scuttling alter him. 
knew that he could outdistance 1 ; I had no 
doubt of his getting clear. I w; s preparing 
to take a deliberate shot at the beast when, * 
my horror, I saw Strood stumble and fall 
on his face! The reptile won id overban 
him in a second. . . .

scrambled 
bank with

Steadying myself, I fired; thi- time I hit,
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I* the gav:,il momentarily slackened, as if 
; ^uuiied; then, manifestly believing that the 

blow came from its quarry, it again darted 
forward with a bellow of rage. The pause, 
however, had given Strood his chance; pick- 

j himself up, still clinging to his banjo, he 
ran for the sandbank end; the crocodile 
rushed in pursuit, but too late, for the man, 
throwing all his nerve into his legs, sprang 
across tli. intervening water and tore madly 
up the bank into safety !

Hurrah!” 1 shouted in my exultation, 
imprudent ly exposing myself to the view of 
the baffled lizard, which, on sighting me, 
plunged into the water and swam with light
ning speed to where I stood. Strange to 
say I did not feel alarmed; Strood, the chief 
cause of my anxiety, was out of danger; the 
gavial was approaching me end o n ; its move
ment in the water was steady; I could send a 
bullet into one of its eyes as it neared me. 
I proceeded to reload, but imagine my state 
o( mind when, on feeling for my bandolier, I 
found it not; /  had left it on the bahk above! 
There was no retreat ; the monster was within 
three yards. If I had turned to fly, the steep 
hank, the thicket and brambles would have 
impeded me. I had already seen how actively 
the reptile could climb that bank; it would 
overtake me before I had got half-way up. I 
was in despair! Clubbing my rifle, I awaited 
the lizard's onset. It touched ground. Its 
hideous eyes seemed to leer at me. Its hoarse 
breathing sounded like a death-knell in my 
sirs. I gave myself up for lost, and my 
fingers instinctively closed on my rifle-barrel 
preparatory to a futile effort towards self
defence, when a sharp report above me, the 
wheep ’ of a leaden messenger, and a ter

rible lashing about on the part of the saurian,

told me that one bullet had at last found 
a billet in the brute, and that I was 
saved !

“ By Jingo! Y ou ’ve done it this t im e !” 
I heard Strood’s voice shouting. “ Wait till 
it kicks the bucket; it won’t sink, and we’ll 
haul the thing ashore.”

He was right. In a few minutes the gavial 
ceased its motions and floated ^ide upwards 
— dead !

Then ensued a tremendous “  hooroosh.” 
The villagers, many of whom had been hidden 
spectators, rushed down the bank with ropes 
and poles, the crocodile was securgd, and, 
amid an immense amount of jubilation, the 
ugly carcase was dragged high and dry on to 
the river bank.

So far, good. But was this the identical 
reptile that had killed the villager? I inter
rogated the natives, but no one could vouch 
for the fact.

“ Tell you what,”  observed Strood, “ most 
natives wear ornaments— cut the brute open 
and have a hunt. I f  there’s ornaments in
side he’s the beggar we came after.”

We set the villagers on the nauseous iob of 
cutting open the crocodile, and the measure 
resulted in our finding a pair of diamond 
earrings— with other ornaments of less value 
— embedded in the stomach, proving that 
this particular gavial was no novice in the art 
of man-eating.

The common ornaments we handed to the 
villagers; but in recognition of his pluck and 
the aid he had afforded us, we made over the 
diamond earrings to Strood, who was 
mightily pleased with them.

Needless tq say, the bond of union be
tween us three, initiated by that morning’s 
adventure, has held us kin ever since.
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(D ra icn  by Harry Rouniree.)

to the A-a-rt Editor?'

rOPULAR prejudice classes the model 
locomotive .with the walking doll, 
the clockwork pony carriage, and 

. mechanical toys generally. As an 
outcome of this generalisation, the pro
fessed model maker is apt to receive scant 
encouragement from his relations and 
friends. If he happens to be youthful, he 
is told that it is high time to give up playing 
with toys. If he be old, his hobby is regarded 
as the ebullition of a second childhood and 
treated with good-natured contempt. Yet, on 
this particular point, popular prejudice is en
tirely erroneous; for model makers are, and 
dways have been, a power to be reckoned 
with.

At a very early stage in the history of 
mechanical engineering, models proved them
selves of great practical use. The very first 
locomotive made in England was a model— 
k quaint httle structure some 14 inches in 
height by 19 inches long, with a simple ex
pansion cylinder and a vibrating beam. It 
^invented and built by William Murdock, 
™e well-known assistant to James Watt, in 
he year 1784. And from this date onward, 
“dels have continued to play a recognised 

. a unpori ant part in locomotive engineer- 
The\ have forestalled its triumphs, 

rfpetuated its achievements, and made 
" “W the i cason for many of its failures.
1 oftWas a' Redruth, in Cornwall, that Mur- 
Lj doucuved the idea of his tiny locomo- 

He was engaged in erecting pumping 
S’nes for Messrs. Boulton and Watt, and

he set about building his model in his spare 
time, when the day’s work was over. His 
efforts were crowned with success. In 
August, 1786, the firm’s local agent wrote to 
Boulton and Watt, saying: “ William Mur
dock desires me to inform you that he has 
made a small engine of J-inch diameter, and 
1J inch stroke, that he has applied to a small 
carriage, which answers admirably.”

Naturally, the youthful inventor of this 
new nrethod of locomotion took a keen plea
sure in testing the merits and powers of hi3 
tiny engine. His experiments led to at least 
one laughable incident, which Dr. Smiles, 
in his “ Men of Invention and Industry,” 
recounts in the following words : " One night-

THE FIRST MODEL LOCOMOTIVE EVER MADE.
William Murdock’s model, built at Redruth in 

1784.
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(A side.)  “ B y  J o v e  1 B ig g is h  c h a p . "
(Aloud o r  fairly so)  “ B e g  p a rd o n , b u t  d o  I s p e a k  

t o  t h e  A - a - r t  E d ito r  ?  ”

A r t  E d it o r .  "  Y e s . jw h a t  d o  y o u  w a n t  ? ”  nothing
From  down th e s ta irs—"  O h , n o -n o-th in g ,  

r e a l ly  !•”
(Drawn by Barry Rountree.)



OPULAR prejudice classes the model 
locomotive /with the walking doll, 
the clockwork pony carriage, and 
mechanical toys generally. As an 

outcome of this generalisation, the pro
fessed model maker is apt to receive scant 
encouragement from his relations and 
friends. If he happens to be youthful, he 
is told that it is high time to give up playing 
«ith toys. If he be old, his hobby is regarded 
as the ebullition of a second childhood and 
treated with good-natured contempt. Yet, on 
this particular point, popular prejudice is en
tirely erroneous] for model makers are, and 
always have been, a power to be reckoned 
with.

At a very early stage in the history of 
mechanical engineering, models proved them
selves of great practical use. The very first 
locomotive made in England was a model— 
* quaint little structure some 14 inches iii 
"eight by 19 inches long, with a simple ex
pansion cylinder and a vibrating beam. It 
*as invented and built by William Murdock, 
«e well-known assistant to James Watt, in 

eyear 1/84. And from this date onward, 
ffi™els have continued to play a recognised 
■ important part in locomotive engineer- 
'nS- They have forestalled its triumphs, 
Pfpetuated its achievements, and made 

jln hhe reason for many of its failures.
!j f WasaL Redruth, in Cornwall, that Mur- 
liv eonCl ived the idea of his tiny locomo- 

e He was engaged in erecting pumping 
?lne8 for Messrs. Boulton and W att, and

he set about building his model in his spare 
time, when the day’s work was over. His 
efforts were crowned with success. In 
August, 1786, the firm’s local agent wrote to 
Boulton and Watt, saying: “ William Mur
dock desires me to inform you that he has 
made a smaLl engine of |-inch diameter, and 
l i  inch stroke, that he has applied to a small 
carriage, which answers admirably.”

Naturally, the youthful inventor of this 
new method of iocomotion took a keen plea 
sure in testing the merits and powers of his 
tiny engine. His experiments led to at least 
one laughable incident, which Dr. Smiles, 
in his “ Men of Invention and Industry,” 
recounts in the following words : “ One night’

TUB FIRST MODEL LOCOMOTIVE EVER MADE.
William Murdock’s model, built at Redruth in 

1784.
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h e con stru cted  three loccmiQ 
t iv e s  th e  last o f considerable 
size. In  deference to the 
o p in io n s  o f  Jam es Watt, who 
fea red  th a t the young man's 
ex p erim en ts  m ight hinder his 
reg u la r  duties, ho ultimately 
a b a n d on ed  Eis researches in 
th is  d ire ct ion , and left the pro 
b le m  o f  m echanical locomo
t io n  to  be  worked out by 
oth ers. T h e  fact remains, 
h ow ever, th a t his model was 
th e  first steam  locomotive of

THE llN. SCALE MCDE1. OF THE I..B. AN1) S.C. ENGINE “ COMO.
Built by Dr. .1. Bradbury Winter, o f Brighton. This is said 
to be fbe finest model locomotive yet made, and represents the 

work of thirteen years.
From  a p h oto .

after returning from his duties at the 
mine at Redruth, Murdock went over with 
his model locomotive to the avenue leading 
to the church, about- a mile from the town. 
Having lit the lamp, the water soon boiled,

a n y  k in d  to  be built in Eng 
lan d . '

Murdock’s original model 
remained in the possession of 
the inventor’s family until 
1883, in which year it was 
purchased by the engineering 
firm of Tangye Limited, by 
whose kindness we are able to 

reproduce a photograph of the unique little 
engine.

Since 1898, the model builders of the 
British Islands have formed themselves into 
a brotherhood. The Society of Model En
gineers numbers some six hundred members, 
and in addition to its headquarters in Lon
don, has active branches in Liverpool, Man
chester, Edinburgh, Glasgow, Cork, Dublin, 
and many other towns. It holds periodical 
meetings in the Memorial Hall, Farringdon 
street, where its members gather to discuss 
subjects of general interest, to exhibit and 
work their models, and to listen to the read
ing of technical papers.

Many of th e  society’s members are enthu
siastic builders of model locomotives, and 
much of the work done by them is of the 
highest standard of excellence. For instance, 
a 1-inch scale representative of the London, 
Brighton, and South Coast engine “ Como, 
built by Dr. Bradbury Winter, of Brighton, is

A MODEL BCII.T TO RESEMBLE A C.N. RAILWAY 
LOCOMOTIVE WITH INSIDE CYLINDERS.

Actual length, 6 feet.

and off started the engine, with the inventor 
after it. Shortly after, he heard distant 
shouts of terror. It  was too dark to per
ceive objects, but he found on following up 
the machine that the cries had proceeded 
from the worthy vicar, who while going along 
the walk had met the hissing and fiery little 
monster, which he declared he took to be the 
Evil One in propria persona.”

Murdock never perfected his investiga
tions, although there is evidence to show that

a 2 i n . scat.f. m o d e l  or a l . and  s.v-. ■**'
coin.ED LOCOMOTIVE. lFT. RULE STAM'INC. ■

ENn : 2rr. r ule  in  front
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said to Le the finest model locomotive yet 
made. The engine is complete to the minutest 
detail, and represents the work of thirteen 
years, it mving taken from 1884 to 1897 to 
build. I s construction involved an almost 
incredible amount of labour. Dr. Winter 
cut the six wheels out of 
a solid sheet of Bessemer 
steel, and in doing so was 
at the necessity of drill- 
mu no less than 4,200 
holes. The making of 
these win els occupied 500 
hours, or a period equal 
to more than 60 working 
days. The cover of the 
steam dome was turned 
out of a solid piece of 
metal, and some idea of 
the delicacy of the operation may be gathered 
from the fact that the dome is only one 
ninety sixth part of an inch in thickness.

Genuine scale models of this kind are ex
tremely valuable, and if offered for sale com
mand prices ranging between fifty and a 
thousand or more pounds, according to in
dividual merit. Yet, owing to the delicate 
complication of their mechanisms, they are 
unsuitable for constant use as working models, 
as the continual wear and tear of steam and 
lire would soon destroy their beauty and 
value.

For this reason amateur model makers 
usually content themselves with the manu
facture of engines, which, to outward ap
pearance, resemble some well-known locomo
tive type, but whose working parts are de
signed with a simplicity adapted to th 'ir  
small size In this way, a material saving

both in time and money is effected. Some 
model makers, whose pockets are not very 
long, make their engines with the rudest tools, 
using up all kinds of odd materials, such as 
scrap metal and preserved meat tins. Despite 
their humble origin, many of these model

locomotives are remarkably successful. Some 
will run for a mile or more without stopping 
— a prodigious feat for an engine only a foot 
or so in length— while others have covered 
as much as 1,000 miles in their time, and 
seem capable of doubling the record.

Mr. W. J. Bassett-Lowke, of Northampton 
— to whom, by the way, we are indebted for 
many of the interesting photographs illustrat
ing this article— is an authority in the matter 
of diminutive engines. He it was who first 
conceived the idea of manufacturing inex
pensive working models of the locomotives 
and rolling stock of English railways. The 
chief point about the models made from the 
Bassett-Lowke designs is that, although they 
are not scale models in the strict sense of the 
word, they have all the appearance of being so. 
This, of course, adds greatly to their interest 
and value, and they have been found ex

I.. AND S.W. RAILWAY LOCOMOTIVE AND FIRST-CLASS COACH.

MODEI OF L. AND N.W. RAILWAY LOCOMOTIVE AND COACHES; MIDLAND RAILWAY COACH; C.N. RAILWAY
wagon ; signals, bridge, etc., on a table. 
The Tea cup is to show the comparative size.
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DISTRICT RAILWAY ENGINE. llN. CYLINDERS; 
4lN. FLY-WHEELS.

trcmely useful for all manner of instructional 
purposes.

It, would be difficult to overrate the edu
cational value of model locomotives. Merely 
to handle and work them supplies a basis of 
practical knowledge far in excess of that 
which could be gained from a similar period 
of time spent in the study of theories. For, 
the essentials of a machine, or the practical 
workings of a mechanical combination, are

A HlX. SCALE NORTH LONDON RAILWAY LOCOMOTIVE.

much more easily grasped from a model than 
from a multitude of working drawings. Some 
of our railway Companies are fully alive to 
this fact, and make use of models for the pur
pose of instructing their drivers *and firemen 
in the mechanism of the locomotive. In the 
case of the Great Eastern Railway, for in
stance, a model representing approximately 
the motion of a locomotive is kept at every 
principal depot.

As to the historic value of models there can 
be no question. From them we may learn at

a glance the points of difference between this 
type of locomotive and that, between Stephen
son's “ Puffing Billy ” and the brand new 
locomotive of to-day, glowing w ith varnish 
and polished steel. W e may fo llow  step bv 
step the progress of the long lino of inven
tors who have made the lo c o m o tiv e  what it 
is. W e may realise the reason fo r each im
provement and the manner of its discovery 
and introduction. Those who have examined 
the fascinating collection of model locomo
tives in the Mechanical Gallery o f the South 
Kensington Museum, cannot fa il to appre
ciate their historic significance an d  their in
estimable value to the student o r th e would- 
be inventor.

THE SAME LOCOMOTIVE ( N . L . )  PLACED OS ITS SIDE TO 
SHOW WORKING TARTS.

Having legard to the many clever inveu- 
tions which have been introduced by amateur j 
model makers, the miniature workshop would 
seem to possess a value even greater than the 
student’s desk. Indeed, many practical en 
gineers strongly advise their pupils to devote ! 
at least a portion of their leisure to model 
making. In the making of a model, it is j 
obvious that the pupil covers far more ground . 
than when engaged in large and heavy work, j 
of which only a small part conies under his ; 
immediate notice. Emphasising the edu- j 
cational value of models from this point of 1 
view, Mr. Percival Marshall writes: ‘‘ The ! 
average student would learn more about the ■ 
construction and working of, say, a horizontal 
engine by making a complete model himself

A 2lN, SCALE MODEL OF G.N.R. ENGINE-
Outside cylinders. 8ft. lin. driving wheels. AI*o 
L. and S.W . Railway cylinders and barrels 

boilers.
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a JlN. approximate scale model of the g.n.r. 
LOCOMOTIVE 776.

than by making one or two parts only of a 
large engine; and, moreover, would take a 
far greater interest in doing something which 
would be entirely his own work when finished.
. . . A model of such a size (1 inch to a foot)  ̂
would call for more delicate and accurate 
workmanship than a larger engine, which is 
an advantage in the right direction, and at 
the same time it would not be so fatiguing to 
the student as the heavier work. An in
teresting example of model-making has re
cently been completed in the workshops of 
the Regenbstreet Polytechnic School of 
Engineering, this being a model of a Great

* fix. APPROXIMATE SCALE L. AX'D S.W, RAILWAY 
c u m . E l l  LOCOMOTIVE. OUTSIDE CYLINDERS.

Northern Railway express and tender, built 
to the scale of 3 inches to the foot.”

But models are not only useful in practical 
education and for demonstrating the appli
cation of an invention. They have more than 
once obtained promotion for their builders 
by the ocular demonstration of ability which 
they supplied. An interesting case in point 
is that of a native boy who wished to get into 
the works of the Burma Railway Company. 
With this object in view, he set about con
structing a model portable engine. His

ANOTHER VIEW OF THE SAME MODEL SHOWING FOOT
PLATE AND FITTINGS INSIDE CAB.

tools were home made, and his materials con
sisted in odds and ends of scrap metal picked 
up in the erecting shops. Yet with these 
simple materials the lad managed to build 
a successful and well-proportioned working 
model, which— when shown to Mr. C. E 
Cardew, the company’s locomotive superin
tendent—secured for him the post he coveted.

I



GOOD OLD MARSTON!
. . A SCHOOL STORY . .

B y  t h e  R e v .  P E T E R  H I G G I N S .

I.
BAN K S slowly 

— but, as it seemed to 
him, all too surely—  
ascended the college 

staircase. Usually, Jimmy 
took the stairs two at a time, 
but on the present occasion he 
was in no hurry. He was in 
a bad temper, was Jimmy. He 
had been sent out of class by 
his form-master, Mr. Marston, 
and was on his way (with a 
note) to the Prefect of Dis
cipline. Corporal punishment, 
in the College of St. Aelric’s, 
was not yet a thing of the 
prehistoric past, and the pre
sent Prefect. Mr. Samuel W il
kins (“ Old F lops” ), was a 
highly conscientious and hard
working official. No wonder, 
then, that Jimmy was in a 
bad humour. And no wonder 
he didn’t hurry upstairs.

On the present occasion—  
for there had been others, 
dear reader, many others— 
Jipimy fancied he had special 

cause for feeliug put out. He “  hadn’t done 
anything.”  He hadn’t talked, smoked, used a 
crib, or even forgotten to do his lesson. 
True, his master had for some time past de- 
dared himself “ not at all satisfied with 
Banks’s home work,”  but Jimmy felt he 
could safely say that his work for to-day had 
been no worse than that for yesterday or 
the day before. He had made only ten mis
takes in to-day's Latin exercise, whereas he 
had totalled eleven in yesterday's. Some 
people were hard to please. And why 
should he be punished to-day if not yester
day?

Arriving at the second landing, Jimmy 
walked slowly to the door of the Prefect’s 
room, and gave a hesitating knock. No 
answer. He knocked again, and listened. 
Again no answer. Bending his head quite 
close to the door, Jimmy knocked more 
loudly, and then listened intently. This

time he fancied a voice cried 
“ Come in,”  and so, turning 
the knob, he pushed open 
the door. A  great gust of 
wind blowing in his face told 
him that the window must be 
open, and in all probability, 
therefore, the Prefect would 
be out. Catch “  Old Flops ” 
sitting in his room with the 
window open ! A  feeling of 
inexpressible relief came over 
Jimmy when, on looking 
round the room, he found his 
hopes realised. The Prefect 
was o u t ! Hooray !

In the first shock of delight 
and surprise Jimmy had let 
go the door, which accord
ingly shut-to with a bang.
Many open books and loose 
papers lay on the table. .The 
floor also was strewn with 
papers, blown off the table, 
doubtless, when Jimmy had. 
opened the door. Some, carried 
by the draught, lay even 
at his feet. Being now 
in a more amiable mood, 
he stooped down to pick the papers 
up. Just as he laid the last one carefully 
on the table, and was preparing to weight it 
down with one of the books, a well-known pair 
of initials caught his eye. Mr. Samuel 
Wilkins prided himself, and with justice, 
upon the legibility of his hand-writing. His 
initials, S. W ., were of the same clear out 

’ lines as the Roman capitals of ordinary print. 
Now, Jimmy could print very neatly, and at 
sight of “ Old Flops’ ”  initials he was struck 
by a brilliant idea. W hy not sign the note 
he carried, and return to class as if the Pre
fect had “  interviewed ”  him? What a lark. 
There lay Mr. W ilkins' fountain pen, ready 
to his hand. Almost without thinking “e 
seized hold of it, and took the note out of nis 
pocket. Then a second idea struck him, an 
he paused. ,,

He might be found out. Then wouldn 
he catch it h o t ! Besides, what would o
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JIariton saj ? Jimmy, in his heart of hearts, 
n̂ew him mr a “  decent sort.”  He would be 

sure to pull a long face, and preach about 
honour amt straightforwardness and all that 
find of thing. He would say he was 
“pained,” and Jimmy knew that would make 
him feel mean. But then, he shouldn’t have 
sent him up to-day. He had only made three 
blots, he remembered, whilst his usual aver
age was five. Anyhow, it was only a lark 
after all. He would never be found out. And 
be really would show Marston that he could 
work after t iris. A t ieast, there was no harm 
in trying, just to see if those initials could 
be imitated at all. Before he realised it, the 
thing was done, and a very passable forgery 
lay before li is eyes. S. W. in the well-known 
style, written in the pale fountain-pen ink, 
with the careful stop after each letter, stood 
it the bottom of old Marston’s note. ’

Once the deed was done, Jimmy was 
troubled by few misgivings. lie  would have 
to go back to class, and pretend he had been 
badly hurt. There must be nothing to arouse 
.either Marston’s or Wilkins’ suspicions. He 
would, therefore, scatter the papers again, so 
that the Prefect might not know anyone 
had entered the room during his absence. 
Then he would go downstairs, and present the 
signed note. Would it pass ? He took it out 
of his pocket, and examined the signature 
once more. Yes, it would pass, he felt sure, 
h was really very neatly done. Marston 
would glance at it, throw it into the fire, 
ltd Jimmy would have saved himself 
from-----'
What was that? Thump ! thump ! thump ! 

^osita knock? No, it was only a sound of 
footsteps on the stairs. “ Old Flops ”  was 
roming! What should he do? l ie  daren’t 
!“ow the note : ” Flops ”  would at once see 
through his little scheme. What, what then 
■Jimmy’s mind became a blank. His heart 
topped beating. Somebody was coming, 

slowly, towards the Prefect’s room, 
ore, the footsteps came nearer and nearer. 
e note dropped from Jimmy’s nerveless 

md. He -tood, gazing, staring at the door, 
feting it to swing slowly open. Then, oh 
/®sedrelic? ! The footsteps went past the 

talong the gallery. It was a false alarm.
' Sf1!  ™'6;'t have known. It was only old 

m*s,” the Science Master, going to his 
to next door. No one need be afraid of him.

j. n the reaction that followed his fright 
^lt almost gay. Everything now 

easy Picking up the note, he lost no 
* in getting out of the Prefect’s room, and 
quickly downstairs. A  few steps along

the corridor brought him to his own class
room. At the door he halted, and drew in a 
long breath. By holding his breath till he 
was almost suffocated he managed to give his 
complexion the reddish tinge, which, comfort
ing companions had told him, it generally 
assumed after an official visit to the Prefect. 
Then, contracting his features into a heavy 
frown, and holding his'hands as though they 
were too heavy for him, he opened the door 
of the class-room and sidled in. All looked 
up, and a dead silence ensued:

II.
i a jvlHE Master’s desk stood on the 
Uj I" opposite side of the room, near 
c  ■ ’  a window. Jimmy, having closed 

the door, was proceeding, head 
dowu, in that direction, when he found 
that the way was blocked by Marston’s 
burly form. Marston was of an athletic 
build : he had rowed No. 6 in his College 
boat; and his huge shoulders shut Jimmy 
off from all that corner of the room where the 
master ordinarily sat. A t the same time 
J immy, though he did not look up, soon per
ceived that Marston was making quiet signals 
to him to deliver up the note. This Jimmy 
did, and then timidly slunk off to his own 
place.

The note had passed so quietly that scarcely 
any of the students, except those near the 
door, had noticed its transit; and Jimmy 
could not help wondering, as he went to his 
desk, why Marston had acted so strangely. 
In his surprise, he almost forgot the little 
pantomime he had intended to play. Recol
lecting himself, however, he was mustering up 
his imitation blush, and contracting his face 
into an expression of pain, when out of the 
corner of his eye he saw something that put 
all notion of pretence clean out of his head, 
and brought a rush of blood— a real blush this 
time— to his face and neck. The Headmaster 
was paying one of his periodic visits, and was 
sitting at Marston’s desk !

The Headmaster of St. Aelric’s was one of 
those remarkable men who exercise a com
manding influence upon all their surround
ings. A famous scholar, he was yet more dis
tinguished among those who knew him by 
the force and nobility of his character. Tall 
of stature, and of dignified bearing, with the 
bent shoulders of a student, and the keen 
features of an ascetic, he looked what in truth 
he surely was, the perfect type of a Christian 
gentleman. All his scholars loved and yet 
feared him.
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It W&s impossible not to reverence one 
whose life was so evidently the embodiment 
of the highest principles, whose aims com
prised so little of self, whose actions were 
transparently honest, upright, and sincere. 
In whatever walk of life he had chosen he 
could not have failed to gain distinction: as 
a schoolmaster he was already well-known 
throughout the school world.

An habitual gentleness, joined with an 
old-fashioned courtesy, made the real 
strength of his character all the more im
pressive : people felt that here was one whose

JIMMT DELIVERED THE NOTE AND TIMIDLY SLUNK OFF TO HIS OWN PI-ACE
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lightest rebuke would fall like a stunning 
bfow. And, as his scholars well knew, 
nothing roused him so much as deceit. The 
entire openness of his character was to be 
seen in the clear, earnest gaze wherewith he 
r e g a r d e d  everyone; and few were the boys 
who could meet his look steadily. As Jimmy 
took his place, he felt that the Headmaster 
had his eyes upon him, but he dared not look 
up. After a few moments, Dr. Armstrong 
turned his head in another direction, and 
Jimmy heaved a deep sigh of relief.

He now understood clearly the reason of 
Marston’s hitherto inexplicable behaviour. 
Had the note been delivered openly, 
Dr. Armstrong would know he had
just returned from the Prefect’s room. 
An inquiry would follow, the slovenly Latin 
exercises would have to be produced, and 
Jimmy, who was naturally shy, would endure 
agonies. Next <■ to deceit, Armstrong 
detested slovenliness; an unclean exercise- 
book sometimes roused him to anger: he 
would be sure to censure Jimmy almost 
harshly before the whole class. This was the 
fate from which Marston’s thoughtfulness 
had saved him. Of course, the Headmaster 
would learn later, from the official report, 
that Jimmy had been punished, but that 
would be quite a different affair. It was the 
fear of being confronted with the Headmaster, 
of meeting his look, and listening to his re
proaches, that made the boy thankful far his 
escape. And gratitude for his escape 
naturally led Jimmy to a feeling of some
thing like gratitude towards his deliverer. 
He had always respected Marston: he now 
felt that the latter had done him a really 
good turn. He was a brick, there was no 
doubt about that. But then— the sickening 
suspicion crossed his mind— would he have 
noted thus had he known the real state 
°f affairs? No doubt Marston had judged, 
nnd rightly, that, after seeing the Prefect, 
Jimmy's punishment had been sufficient, 
this was why he had taken measures to save 
him from the further pain of a public ex
posure. But it might all have gone very dif- 
erently if Marston had known the initials 
, been forged. Jimmy shuddered and 
turned pale.

the meantime, whilst these thoughts 
j*ere flashing through Jimmy’s now excited 
of1'*1’ Armstrong continued the work 

the class. Concerning certain 
he boys he made special inquiries, at the 
® time asking to be shown some of

6lr wr'tten work. Jimmy was thus left

free for a time to pursue his own thoughts. 
He was at a loss how exactly he ought to 
behave, for, if he showed signs of physical 
uneasiness, Dr. Armstrong might guess its 
cause. On the other hand, if lie appeared 
entirely at his ease, Marston would know 
he had npt been punished. In this awkward 
dilemma Jimmy decided to “ lie low.” He 
bent his head deeply over his book, and com
posed his countenance - to a stolid sort of 
expression, of which the prevailing tint, so 
to speak, was one of subdued melancholy. 
Marston, when not engaged in answering 
the Headmaster’s inquiries, stood with his 
back to the desk, gazing absently out of the 
window. As he stood in this attitude, Jimmy 
saw by a stealthy glance that he still held 
the note in his hands, and was, in fact, twist
ing and folding it mechanically between his 
fingers. The sight filled Jimmy with con
siderable alarm. What if Marston were to 
examine the note, and to discover the forgery 
there and then? He would denounce him 
at once. But, no, the prospect was too 
dreadful. Armstrong’s anger when con
fronted with so flagrant a breach of honour 
would be something too terrible. Exposure 
would infallibly mean a flogging first, and 
then an ignominious and public expulsion. 
Armstrong would “ make an example of him.”

But here, again, Jimmy’s confidence re
turned. The job had been too neatly done 
for the fraud to be readily detected. Jimmy, 
you see, was not without a little touch of the 
artist’s vanity. Besides, Marston might never 
look at the note. Even now, perhaps, he had 
grown tired of folding it, and was tearing 
it into little bits. The temptation to steal 
another glance, and see if it were so, proved 
entirely irresistible. Jimmy looked up once 
more, and saw something that realised all his 
worst apprehensions. Marston was reading 
the note.

All his old fears invaded Jimmy’s mind 
with a sweeping rush, as of many waters. 
Yes, Marston was examining the note— 
quietly, carelessly, but none the less 
thoroughly. Jimmy anxiously watched his 
face for some sign of his inward thoughts, 
but all in vain. Marston was not one to 
betray himself by look or gesture. But 
another face grew upon Jimmy's vision, and 
attracted his attention, not by its impassive 
calm, but by the very violence of the emotions 
it expressed. Simpson, who sat in the front 
row of desks, and had, like Jimmy, been 
watching Marston, now turned round to see 
the effect of the sight upon hi^ class-
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mate. Simpson was a clever student, and 
knew it. He invariably got first place in 
Latin, though he never really worked hard, 
and his exercises were scarcely less slovenly 
than Jimmy’s. He and Jimmy were, for 
various reasons, rivals. Jimmy had displaced 
him from the second team, while, on the 
other hand, Simpson had almost hopelessly 
distanced him in Classics, though in most 
other subjects they were pretty evenly 
matched. Consequently, Simpson was not at 
all sorry that Jimmy had been sent upstairs, 
and he was now looking round at his rival 
with a malignant grin of mingled triumph 
and curiosity. And poor Jimmy, helpless 
under so many conflicting causes of anxiety, 
could not, as usual, grin defiantly back, but 
hung his head dejectedly. By this time 
Marston, having finished his scrutiny, had 
carefully refolded the note and placed it in 
his waistcoat pocket. He was now looking 
towards the students, and for a moment his 
glance lighted upon Jimmy, and their eyes 
met. It seemed to Jimmy that Marston was 
regarding him with a stern look not unmixed 
with reproach, but of this he could not feel 
sure. The voice of Dr. Armstrong, breaking 
the silence, created a diversion which inter
rupted whatever eye-message was apparently 
passing between master and pupil. Retribu
tion was in store for Simpson, for Dr. Arm
strong, who hated bad manners, had seen 
him turning round.

"Simpson, let me see your exercise-books,” 
said the doctor. He was annoyed with the 
boy, because on a former visit he had cor
rected him for the same fault. He had heard, 
moreover, of Simpson’s habits of slovenliness, 
and was determined to do what he could 
to cure him.

“ Me, s ir?” answered Simpson, with the 
customary disregard of grammar. ‘ ‘ W hat 
books, sir? ”  And he was proceeding to search 
for his least unpresentable manuscripts when 
Marston intervened. He, too, had seen Simp
son, and noted his joy at Jimmy’s discom
fiture. Perhaps, also, he had some old 
scores to settle with the boy, for Simpson, 
whilst he was always an unsatisfactory 
pupil, was generally clever enough to es
cape punishment. “  I think, Simpson, 
you had better show the Headmaster your 
Latin exercise-book,”  he said, a little 
sternly.

The luckless Simpson picked up the book, 
and carried it to the desk. Dr. Armstrong 
looked through it with disgust plainly writ
ten on his face. " Have you any more as

untidy as th is?”  he said. ‘ ‘ No, 
Simpson. " I  am glad of th 
Armstrong, dryly.

*ir» faltered a t , ' rejoined
III.

FTER a dreadful pause, during which 
Simpson, all his assurance gone 
looked the picture of abject guilt’ 
Armstrong handed him his book 

back without a word. That was the worst 
of Armstrong, fellows used to say: he never 
let himself go ; where another man would 
flare up, and give you a towering lecture, 
and have done with it, he wquld maintain a 
silence that was far more telling than any 
words. As Simpson turned his back on him, 
in order to return to his place, he tried to 
reassume his usual jaunty air, and even 
attempted a cheerful wink. But the whole 
performance was a manifest failure: the 
public feeling of the class was that Arm
strong’s unspoken censure was not so easily 
brushed aside. Besides, no one felt much 
sympathy with a fellow so “ cocky” as 
Simpson. A  little dressing down would do 
him no harm.

But why was it that Jimmy’s desk could be 
heard softly closing at the very moment when 
Simpson received his book back ? Few, if 
any, of his class-fellows took notice of the 
sound, for their attention was centred on the 
scene before them. But Marston noticed: 
Jimmy met his eye: and saw that he had 
been watched. The fact was, Jimmy had 
been quietly putting his Latin exercise-book 
out of sight. With the ready instinct born of 
danger, he had guessed what Armstrong’s next 
question would be. And the inevitable answer 
to it lay in the book before him. Yes, there 
was at least one more untidy book than 
Simpson’s in the class. There was his. So 
Jimmy made haste to put it away, trusting 
perhaps that out of sight it woidd be also 
out of mind.

Sure enough, as soon as Simpson had taken 
his seat, Armstrong turned to Marston. Are 
there any in the class more untidy than 
Simpson ? ”  he inquired. ,

Now, thought Jimmy, if Marston had foun 
him out, here was his opportunity. Marston 
might have delayed exposing him till Arm
strong had gone out, but, after this pom 
blank question, he could not but say t * 
Banks had a more slovenly book. . !
whole story of his visit to the Prefect, of 1 
consistent carelessness, of his forgery, Per“aPf’ 
would have to be told. Stay, not o*
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'̂ P̂ y, for Marston could not have detected 
still, the prospect of having to face Arm- 

with that filthy exercise-book was by 
means alluring. Really, it was filthy, he 

wl not but see, now that it was to come 
Armstrong's eye. He loathed the very 

“Ollgntof it. But, meanwhile, Marston was 
g, and oh, jov ! was not going to show 

llrn up at all. "
Well, I ri;, resay there are one or two al 

^  asbad, if not worse,”  said Marston, ‘ ‘ but 
Bat ^  ‘̂ ^s keep very neat books indeed.
[6}^j^ow i he Headmaster your book-keep

books!^  book keeping
fc-n'P l̂e Latin exercise-book! Jimmy 
j • hardly believe his ears.lidn't ‘ ,eueve his ears. Why, Marston 
^  t̂ake him jn book-keeping. Moreover,

s®me b»ok keeping books were some-
ahone of contention between Jimmy

L
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and his master. Marston often wanted to 
know why his pupil did his Latin so badly 
and his book-keeping so well. This was 
magnanimity indeed. As Jimmy proudly 
exhibited his journal and his ledger, and 
blushed to hear the Headmaster s warm 
words of commendation, he realised once more 
that Marston had treated him uncommonly 
well. “ Yes, Banks, this is really very satis
factory,” said Armstrong, in conclusion. “ It 
is a pleasure to see such neat and conscien
tious work. I hope you do all your work as 
neatly as this.”

Marston said nothing.
“ You may go to your place,” continued 

the Headmaster, without waiting for an an 
swer, as he closed the books and gave them to 
Jimmy with a smile. “ Your father will be 
pleased to hear how well you are working. 
I shall tell him how clever you are with your 
pen.”

After Armstrong had gone out, class pro
ceeded as usual, but the Headmaster’s parting

“ Oh , Alexander, you have disobeyed me again. 
How often have I told you not to play with that 
wicked Bloomer boy ? ”

A lexander : “ Mamma, do I look as though I had 
been ■playing with anybody ? ”

words stuck in Jimmy’s mind. Clever with 
lus p en ! I f  he only knew! And if M J  
ton only knew— Marston, who had been such 
a brick because he thought he had had hi 
punishment from the Prefect, Dash it aU 
he was in a hole. If fellows knew thev 
would call him a beastly sneak. No one 
had ever gone as far as to forge the Prefects 
initials on a note: the proper thing was 
to take your punishment like a man. Jlmim, 
began to wish he hadn’t tampered with the' i 
note at all. A ll the fellows said it was ai 
shame to cheat Marston. He was so straight 
forward and just, and always took a chaps 
word. What would they say if they came to 
know what he had done? Some of them seemed 
pleased when the Headmaster had praised 
him. They took him for a decent fellow. Well, 
hang it, he could be a decent fellow still - 
he could own up. Marston wouldn't make a 
public fuss, Jimmy knew almost instinc
tively ; he had too much consideration for fel
lows’ feelings. Yes, he would own up at the 
end of class. And he would take his gruel, andj 
by jingo, he would show Marston he could! 
do his Latin and all his work as well as hn 
book-keeping. Marston wouldn't have to bi 
silent for him next time. j

When he had taken his resolve, clas: j 
seemed to end for Jimmy with appalling sudf ■ 
denness. Prayers were said almost before hi i 
had had time to think things over. The fel ! 
lows were gone out, all but Simpson : Marstoi ; 
remained sitting at his desk. At a look 
from the master, Simpson reluctantly wen j 
out of the room, for he seemed to suspec j 
that something was in the wind. Then j 
Jimmy came slowly round, leaning his ham j 
on the desks as he passed, until he stood nei ; 
the window. Marston looked at him with i j 
smile. The boy began to wonder why he hat , 
come there : it seemed so foolish now to con j 
fess: how that smile would vanish when n , 
had spoken! He felt such a little chap • 
What a big, strong face Marston had, w el j 
you were near i t ! But he bravely stood «|1 j 
straight, and began his little speech:— j 

“  Please, sir,” he said, and stopped sliori, j
His mouth twitched. j

“ The Prefect wasn’t in,” said Marso 
kindly. “ I knew you’d come,. Jame? 
Then, answering Jimmy’s wondering l°®
“ I remembered almost as soon as you 
left the room that Wilkins was °u j 
the day. Now, we’ll burn this. 10 ) < 
took the note from his pocket, and t re 
into the lire.

J



THE ATHLETIC CORNER

- / v  , d M BY
C B F R Y

M iNOT

THE PRACTICE
5v AST month I promised you some 
jj breathing exercises. As I  have not 
I *  had time to work out a system of 
t®:=* my own for breathing practice, I 
offer you, with one or two comments, the 
best exercises I know of.

The first one is an excellent general exer
cise. It is one given by Mr. E. H. Miles, in 
his book on “ Racquets, etc.,”  the latest 
volume in the Isthmian Library series. And, 
by the way, I recommend anyone interested 
either in the question of how to learn a ball 
game of any sort, from football to squash- 
rackets, from cricket to ping-pong, or in the 
question of training and physical develop
ment, to get and study Mr. Miles’ book. It 
is the most sane, practical, and suggestive on 
the subject of how to learn games that I have 
yet come across.

Here is his exercise for breathing: —
Exercise I,— “ Keep the spine straight; 

that is to say, let it incline slightly forwards, 
hut not to either side. Raise the chest and 
shoulders, either before or during a deep, up- 
Kard and expanding breath through the 
nose. During this breath the head may be 
slightly lifted; or, rather, it should naturally 
•hrow itself back, as when one first scents 
the fresh Seabreeze on a sunny day. Now 
hold in this breath for a little; then gently 

it out. or allow it to ooze out, to squeeze 
ttself out, as an india-rubber bladder emp- 
hos itself of air. W hile you are sending the 
breath out slowly, you can let the shoulders 
?o down; though a valuable exercise (with a 
different effect) is to keep the shoulders still 
°P. But, anyhow, you may relax the arms 
(which should hang by your side); feel them 
f  heavy, leaden things, right down to the 
"Oger-tips. The head will naturally sink for- 
*a™s and downwards.”

Ten..

OF BREATHING.
[N .B.— Note that I disagree with the words 

in italics. I say do not hunch your shoulders.]
Mr. Miles adds: —
“ Other physical exercises which might ac

company the breathing inwards and out
wards will be found in ‘ The Training of the 
Body.’ But they are not so important as 
the above simple rule of lifting the shoulders 
before or during the inward breath, and re
laxing the limbs during the outward breath, 
for the sake of economy. For the purposes 
of self-restraint, it is necessary to breathe in 
slowly; then to hold in the breath; then to 
breathe out slowly; and then, as it were, to 
hold out the breath. The Hindoos practise 
various breathing exercises sedulously from 
their very earliest years. They are the most 
reposeful of people— probably far too re
poseful.”

For my part, I do not agree with raising 
the shoulders. I would amend this exercise 
thus:—-

“  Do not raise the collar-bones. Let the 
chest expand outwards and upwards with the 
incoming breath; and if the expansion of the 
chest gently raises the shoulders do not force 
the shoulders down. Let the diaphragm 
(the use of which I explained last month) 
work downwards to its full extent before you 
let your ribs expand; and be careful not to 
draw in your stomach, when you expand your 
chest.”

You can easily produce a new statement of 
the exercise by combining Mr. Miles’ exer
cise with my amendment.

Note that I say, in addition to what Mr. 
Miles says, “ let your diaphragm work fully.”

But against Mr. Miles, I  say, “  do not 
raise your shoulders; but if the inspiration 
raises them, neither force them down nor 
keep them rigid.”

VIII.—55.
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I rather fancy Mr. Miles (who, by the 
way, is the English Amateur Champion at 
Racquets and Tennis) does not mean “ force 
your collar bones up,”  but means, as I put it, 
“  do not let your shoulders restrain or im
pede your chest expansion.”

It will do you good to think out my point 
in comparison with Mr. Miles’ view; and to 
experiment with both ; and to formulate a 
new rule for yourself.

The following exercises are substantially 
those given by Capt. A. L. Hooper-Dixon in 
his admirable little book, “  The Art of 
Breathing,”  published by Gale and Polden. 
I advise anyone interested in the subject to 
get the book.

In all these exercises the individual must 
be stripped of his upper clothing.

Exercise I.— Recumbent position, head 
slightly raised, arms close to the side.

Gentle breathing is now practised, which is 
entirely confined to the ribs and diaphragm.

The extreme upper portion of the chest, to
gether with the shoulders, remain quiescent. 
There must be no movement of the collar- 
hones. For the purpose of resistance, a 
lightly diffused pressure, evenly distributed, 
is maintained over the seat, of diaphragmatic 
action, i.e., where stomach joins chest. This 
covering is made of a porous plastic material, 
which, after being moulded to the parts con
cerned, is fitted with weights, the total not 
exceding 3. l̂bs. [A  book can be used instead 
of the shaped weight. Begin with a six- 
shilling novel; then go on to heavier works, 
e.t/., dictionaries!]

Exercises II. and III. consist of the same 
exercise, sitting and standing respectively 
only without the addition of weights.

Exercise IV .— The same position is as 
sumed as in No. 1. A  full, deep inspiration 
is taken, the diaphragm is then fixed— this 
is done by holding the breath— and suddenly 
released by a forcible expiration.

Exercises V. and V I.— The same exercise, 
sitting and standing respectively, without the 
ndriitum of weifjhts.

Exercise V II.— Recumbent position. 
Take a full inspiration— when the diaphragm 
is well down and the abdomen protruded, fix 
the former— then say the first four or eight 
letters of the alphabet, and suddenly expel 
the air.

Exercises V III. and IX. are the same 
oxercise, sitting and standing, without the 
addition of weights.

E xercise X.— Recumbent position. Take 
a full inspiration, and whilst doing so raise 
two light dumb-bells from each side over the

head to a half-right angle with the shoulders. 
now complete the inspiration, then forcibl' 
expire, and replace the dumb-hells in their 
original position.

Exercise XI.— The same as the previous 
exercise, only practised on a form. The 
hand should be well raised.

Exercise XII.— Recumbent position 
Take a quiet and prolonged inspiration 
through the nose, followed by a similar exp- 
ration through the mouth. During the 
latter place a finger close up to and almost 
between the lips, and endeavour to control 
the exit of air, and that without warming the 
finger. ”

Exercise X III.— Take a quiet, prolonged 
inspiration, and then forcibly expire.

Exercise X IV .— Take a hurried inspira
tion, and then slowly expire with the finger 
to the mouth, as in No. XII.

Exercise XV.—-In the standing position, 
arms by side, with a light dumb-bell in 
each hand. Raise the dumb-bells at arms 
length over the head during inspiration, and 
lower to side during expiration.

Exercise X V I.— In the recumbent, sitting 
and standing positions a series of light re
spirations at the rate of about 380 to the 
minute.

Exercise XV II.— Take the hurried re
spirations as in the previous exercise for 
about five seconds, then a deep breath, and 
gradually expire.

N.B.— Always breathe in through the nos
trils. The moment you feel forced to breathe 
in through the mouth stop and breathe quite 
gently till the desire to open your mouth 
vanishes.

If you practise these exercises regulariy 
you will be astonished at the increase (1) nj 
your chest-expansion, (2) in your control of 
breathing, (3) in your stamina, and (4) in 
your power of digestion if previously de
ficient.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
N o v o c a s t r i a n , —Sorry to hear that jew 

eyesight debars you fn m  cricket and football-  ̂
course you are right to wish to take exercise. , 
not walk? Few people do it much; thev thm 
dull, but nothing is dull if you cultivate the ta . 
of taking an interest, and of observing. ' 0U?lIk 
;o in for running. Then, what about s'rne 
tell or Indian club exercise for a quarter of ap 
morning and evening? Exercise yom ingenuit- 
inventiveness, my boy, and you will discover 
o f wavs o f exercising your body. .fit

Step-Dancer.—The only* book I knoW„f thf 
present, is “ Dancing,” by Edward Scott, on* .  ̂
“ All England Series.” You can get ita t any 
seller’s. And anv bookseller will tell you o

E
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boks the '-object. There are various schools
Jdep-danciasi 111 . .Harrier.—4 ross-comilry running is splendid
h, You will see a detailed article about breath
. n last month's Captain. It is important to breathe

®*.ler|v ami evi i y one can learn to breathe properly, 
take the trouble to practise. People do not 

r v e with their noses— they breathe with the 
“Ties of the diaphragm, or oi the ribs, or b ;lh— 
Vough the nose. Get a little book, “  The Art of 
leiiaing.” by Hotjier-Dixon, published by Gale and 
golden. L Amen Corner, Paternoster Row, E.C. 
f a  should eat a very light meal, consisting of 
ir,i(b of food as nourishing and as digestible as 
Jsible. at least an hour lie fore hard exercise. A 
gill mutton chop, or a moderate sized cut o f beef 
leai. ain’, say. a small helping o f milk pudding. 
|a; people differ very much about food. A short 
nitieerunat night, on the road, is all right; I used 
Dibit when 1 jived in London. But you must be 
arefsil not to jar your legs on the hard road. Re
adier that fast walking, for between five and eight 
uIb. is splendid exercise, none better. Walking 
te,mt jar the legs.
Ardent S u p p o r t e r .— It is rather difficult 

fcri fellow who has not played Rugby at school to 
lid i dob. I am afraid 1 do not know of a club 
tat would suit you at present, but I will make en 
m*s and answer you next month, if possible, 
idle and remind me.
R. Hargreaves kindly writes to inform us. 

h the benefit of a previous correspondent, that a 
pd Rugby duh in North London is “  The Saracens,” 
riotc ground is in Park Road, at the bottom of 
Unwell Hill, between the latter and Crouch Hill. 
Many ihank.s for an interesting letter, and the 
m e !
G, S.—Delighted to hear you are pleased with the
i. It was a wonderful bat until the face got 
toien; it might have a bit o f wear in it yet if  not 
Kd loo hard. Hut I daresay you will prefer to 
npitasa relic. I shall always be glad to give you 
■y advice I can about cricket. I should very much 
•feed like a photograph.
Nuisance.— It is excellent to hearof your suc- 
t in football, .''tick to i t ! Many thanks for the 

snand good wishes. I will try to play up to them. 
*■ J. P u r n e l l .— Vigoro is, in my opinion, a 
"T good game, and has a great future. It is an 
Jpoious combination o f lawn tennis and cricket, 
description of it appeared in the Daily E xp ress , 

Querist, 1902. You can get atl information about 
fom Mr. Eustace Miles, 8, Benet .Street, Cam-

donkey B ra n d .— 1 do not know whether 
K ls a riJle in hockey against left-hand play, I 
■ wt exactly an expert on the game, but 1 should 

w  say that a left-hander would be a great 
m a game o f hockey and also quite dan-

tarUt,^a r t i n e * . —Sorry not to have answered 
9 tr-,L500,,er- hut I did not receive it till Decern- 
fcctii. • JTe8:lrfl t0 the first point, the general 

in England is to decide the tie by playing 
i,u 0Ile°!' three extra matches. One match is fair 
* conditions are equal, but generally in cricket 

Ul ^-.P^haps, if possible, the Jamaica 
•tkeir n | Association would do well to include 

S a Hrov*so for three extra matches in 
second 0 °̂r l^e challenge cup. With regard to 

Ni to fa Paint- >t is good to have a rule requiring 
 ̂ hy a certain date. But the

if gnntjn<:,0mni‘t( ê should certainly retain the power 
8 extension o f time; and. moreover, they

should avail themselves of this liberty in circum 
stances which reasonably call for extension of time.

E n t h u s ia s t . —There are plenty of Insurance 
Companies ready to insure you against football acci
dents. You might try the “ Ocean Insurance Cor
poration” or write for information to the secretary 
of the Southampton Football Club, mentioning my 
name.

J .  A. C l a p s h e w . — If you passed the ball 
from the kick-off directly to one o f your own side, 
and he ran through and scored, the goal is good, 
even though no one on the opposite side touched the 
ball. Your second case could not occur. No player 
may cross the centre-line until the ball is kicked off. 
See Law 2. Eh, what?

L. E. H e y w o o d . — The referee should give a 
free kick for off-side only (1) I f  the player actually 
touched the ba ll; or, (2) I f the player impeded one 
o f his opponents. “ Obstructing view ” is a case of 
impeding.

F e a r  N o u g h t . — Water is the best drink for 
training. You ought not to eat heavily o f meat. I 
advise you to reduce your meat diet to a minimum ; 
eat no meat at all later than mid-day m eal; the rest 
is a pure matter of determination. Write to me 
again.

A. E. J a c k s , — I advise my correspondent to 
apply to the Kent Secretary, because he was qualified 
for that county. It is no good your applying to a 
county if you do not intend to stick to cricket for 
several years. Still, you might try either the Kent 
or your own county secretary; he would probably 
answer you. and it would do no harm to apply.
. L a s t  H o p e .—There are several articles on 

Association by me in back numbers of the C aptain'. 
You will find plenty o f good advice in the Badminton 
Library book, the Encyclopedia o f Sport, etc. The 
Badminton book is sure to be in the school library. 
But the articles in the back C aptains will helo you 
most All T he Captain volumes ought to be in 
your school library, too.

B. L lo y d .— Th ank you for your pleasant letter, 
in which I was much interested. I shall be glad to 
accept the scorer. The exerciser you mention is 
good. I prefer light dumb-bells, wooden ones, about 
lib. each. Did you read an article by me on the 
subject in a recent Ca ptain?

M. J .  H. (IB?*.) —Your letter is just the right 
sort; I understand exactly. No doubt you read my 
article about exercise. Do not do too much dumb
bell work. A quarter o f an hour per diem is enough. 
The most complete and the best course o f dumb
bell exercises I know o f is that o f Mr. C. E, Lord, 
71. Inverine Road, Charlton, S.E. Write to him.

R.M .O.C — You have simply lost your knack of 
kicking, and, perhaps, your nerve. To get back your 
kicking, practise in a fives court cr racquet court, or 
gymnasium, or yard, with either a small football, or, 
better still, with a large indiarubber bouncy ball, 
about five inches in diameter. Wear fives-shoes. 
Kick the ball about for all you are worth, taking it 
at all angles, with all the skill you can muster. Keep 
well on your toes, not "s lu gged ” on your heels. 
Study to keep your balance and to be quick footed. 
You will soon get your kicking back, and with it 
your nerve. C red e  ex p er to .

B o x in g . —Those of our readers who are in
terested in boxing are recommended to try a new 
kind of glove, with distinctly good features. 
These gloves are the D. and M. Boxing 
Gloves, supplied by (he American Importing 
Co. The construction of them permits of the 
natural closing o f the fist— i .r . , with the gloves on 
you can close your fist exactly as you would with
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the “ bare ’uni.” The makers contend that this gives 
freer play to the forearm muscles, and permits a more 
telling blow. The idea is a good one.

A. H. C o o p e r .—There are many people besides 
yourself, even among county cricketers, who would 
like to know how to play good leg-break bowling 
effectively. The peculiarity of this kind of bowling 
is that the flight o f the ball in the air is usually much 
slower than it appears to be; also, when the ball 

itches, it breaks across the wicket away from the 
atsman. As a general rule it is bad to play for

ward at such bowling with the ordinary pushing 
forward stroke; for some reason or other, if you do 
play forward, you nearly always play too soon for 
the ball, and also inside it. Occasionally you see a. 
clever batsman like Abel play forward successfully 
at a bowler like Braund. But as a general rule it is 
better for a batsman to make up his mind to play 
right back at all the good length balls from this sort 
of bowler, and to wait either for a rather short ball 
or an over-pitched ball to hit. In the case o f a short 
ball, if it pitches either on the wicket or to the off 
you can generally, if you stand your ground and 
watch the ball carefully, hit it along the ground 
somewhere on the off side just as you would an 
ordinary long hop outside the off stump. In the case 
of aji over-pitched ball the best thing to do is to 
run out quickly but carefully, and hit it on the full 
pitch along the ground, not too hard, with a straight 
bat. In the case of a good length ball, even if it 
pitches outside the leg stump, you should play back, 
stepping about a foot towards your wicket, facing 
round a bit towards the bowler, and watching the 
ball right on to your bat and just stopping it. 
Whatever stroke you play at a leg-breaker you should 
be careful to let the ball get well on its flight in 
the air before you begin to think of playing your 
stroke. I f  the ball pitches on the leg side, you cer
tainly ought not to stand still and hit to square le g ; 
if  you hit the ball it is sure to go in the air, but 

ou are more likely to miss it. I f  you do try to 
it to leg, stride out with your left foot towards the 

pitch o f the ball and sweep round with a horizontal 
bat, trying to send the ball as much behind the wicket 
as possible. But even this is an unsafe stroke. Far 
better play back, and, if possible, place the ball for 
one. I f  you are continually getting out l.b.w ., I 
think you had better try taking your guard on the 
leg stump. But I daresay you do something wrong 
which cannot be cured merely by altering your guard.

N. R. J .— The black mark you notice at the back 
of cricket bats near the bottom is simply mud, which 
plasters itself on to the bat when the player pats the 
ground on wet wickets, in order to smooth over the 
indentation made by the ball on the soft turf. N o ; 
the black mark does not help the batsman. But pat
ting the ground does, for unless you pat the ground 
smooth after every ball on a soft wicket, the pitch 
gradually becomes cut up all over. The more the 
wicket is cut up, the better for the bowler, because 
the ball bites more, and therefore breaks more.

M. K. H .—-The way to play underhand bowling 
o f the slow sneaky order is to stand still in your 
ground and come down hard on the ball when it 
reaches you with an upright bat, giving a good dig 
with your wrists. You should be careful to watch 
the ball right on to your bat and not to hit either too 
soon or over the ball. Most girls make the mistake 
o f taking their eyes off the ball when they are hitting 
at i t ; you must look at the ball all the way, not just 
take a casual glance at it during the first few yards of 
its flight.

A. E. J .— It is rather difficult for me to gather

what kind of ball it is that gels you out. pr i ,. 
however, you are trying to hit a b'aJl that is tool™ 
and which you ought to play carefully back TK ' 
are many strokes which a man can play on a 
wicket but not on a bad. The worse the wi k 
generally speaking, the more necessary is it 
back. Forward play is not much use on a wick* 
where the ball breaks or bumps, but there is a u»n 
way o f playing half-cock, that is. you begin ton|,! 
forward at the ball but stop hal fway in vour strut 
and let the ball hit the bat. Of course' vou 
watch the ball closely. ’

Q .VV .R — (1) Although out of doors the ground 
is soft in the winter, it is not impossible, I think to 
practise, even on turf. But certainly you can pr*. 
tise usefully if you stretch down a strip of cocoanct 
matting; this matting you can get from any of tire 
big outfitters. Indoors, in an Ordinary room tare 
o f furniture, you can, I think, practise small bop 
with a ball in back p lay ; and, of course, as yc; 
suggest, in the drill o f strokes without the ball, k 
a barn or gymnasium you can practise all stroka 
with a hall; though for this it is necessary to have 
netting over the windows, or, better still, a sort of 
cage of netting hung all round. I have found that 
you can get good practice by suspending a cricket 
ball rn a piece o f catapult elastic to the roof mid
way between the bowler and the batsman. If tie 
elastic is of the proper length, the bowler can retire 
to his end with the ball in his hand and let it b 
towards the batsman so that it bounces just like; 
ball bowled from the hand, but stops a few feet Ire- 
hind the batsman if he misses it. You can also 
teach strokes with a ball swinging like a penduln 
on a piece o f string from the ceiling or roof. Yore 
will be surprised, if you have not tried it, how much 
can be done with the latter device. (2) The diffi
culty small boys find with overhand bowling con
sists precisely in the height to which the ball bounces 
when thus delivered. The bowling must be p»- 
duated in respect to the height of its bounce accord
ing to the height of the boy.- Observe that between 
over arm and under-arm bowling there is round-arm 
bowling, with the hand about the height of d* 
shoulder or just below it. Watson’s bowling kept 
naturally low owing to some peculiarity in his de
livery : therefore he might have bowled over-ans 
quite suitably to a small boy. (3) In playing to
ward, the bat, even when you play straight, is liat* 
to turn towards the on-side unless you hold tight*™ 
the right hand and loose with the left. To keepu* 
face of the bat absolutely at right angles with tae 
line of the ball right through the stroke in playuj 
forward, the left hand must be allowed to sup 
round the handle in the latter half of the stJr?'te' ^  
running out to drive with a full swing, on the o 
hand, the way to keep the face of the bat stra1? ’ 
or rather to prevent it turning towards the ou-a■ 
is by holding tight with the left hand and 1°°® , 
the right. You will find out the working o' ,  
points if you try a few experiments. I have 01 
in my own play exactly the same difficulties as 
mention. The only players who keep the face , . 
bat straight and yet grip tight with both hanas^ 
in driving and in forward stroke, are those who 
the strokes less with a swing of the arms than 
mere wrist play.

A s s id u i t a t e .— I am certainly of the optoj 
that boys, at any rate small boys, o u g h t  to use ^  
sized cricket ball as well as a small-sized ^  
o f course, applies to matches as well as MP - ^ 
N o; a batsman is not out if the bMl glances
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tri short slip; Put' he is out if it glances off his 
if into the wicket.
H M. P o p e .—I certainly do not think that the 
."‘of handicapping boys for athletic sports by age 
r  qoJ 0ne. Some boys of fifteen are quite big 
8 6 Quite small. When I was fifleen I got

4 - ■’ ------ ------------- T'  ' Theind some
Uv proper basis for handicapping is on previous 

■ Mantes. With regard to dividing up the 
■ etc., into sets, a different matter from handi- 
oppin1', some schools make the divisions by age, and 

by height. In fhis the age system does not 
terkbadly, but in handicapping it is absurd.
Frank T o m l in e .—The Southampton Club 

It certainly done very well, and it is a pleasure to 
pbv for it. Only those amateurs who have not tried 
take the mistake of thinking that there is no fun 
a playing on a professional side. I have never en- 
isyed"football more than that which I have played
iili Southam pton,
South A fr ic a n  E n t h u s ia s t  writes me a 

!«y interesting letter about the Australian cricketers 
imi their doings in South Africa. He is full of ad- 
liration for the Australian fielding and for the 
to g  of V. Tnimper and Clem Hill. On the South 
ifrican side, the bowling of Llewelyn, who plays for 
Hampshire in England, and the batting o f Jimmie 
tarlair, have kindled the patriotic pride o f South 
Africa, and with good reason. Both these cricketers 
min the first flight. The South Africans consider 
Ait Sinclair's innings of 104 not out for South Africa 
ipinst Australia, is comparable in merit with Gilbert 
tap's great, effort at the Oval. Any way, I am 
Anys delighted to hear from Colonial oorrespon- 
Aects. Write again. Enthusiast.
Hockeyite.—I do not know the address of the 

»retary of the Ladies’ Hockey Association. I be

lieve S. Christopherson, Esq., 9, Tokenhouse Build
ings, E.C., is secretary of the Hockey Association. 
You might write to him for information. _

F. W e n d t . —Thank you very much for the ifl- 
f mmation you supply.

K .— An injured knee requires thoughtful treat
ment. You must first of all rest it until it feels 
quite sound. But rest does not mean not using 
it, but rather avoiding strain, use your knee in 
walking, or even in gentle running, as long as 
you do not feel it. When it is fairly sound, 
do not immediately subject it to strain, but build it 
up by taking plenty of bicycle .exercise. Bicycling 
is by far the best exercise for getting a knee right 
again, and for strengthening it. Your time for the 
hurdles is quite good, and no doubt you could im
prove it ; in no form of athletics does correct and 
proper practice bring about more improvement than 
it cfoes in hurdling. Glad you appreciate my Ath
letic H ints; I try to make them useful.

D. C. D a r e . — I f  I were you. T should think the 
matter over very sericusly before I went in for being 
a professional footballer; the career has its seamy 
side. However, if you continue playing with a junior 
team, and show real promise, you will find no diffi
culty in catching the eye of a big club. The big 
clubs need every really good player they can get hold 
of. There is no harm in your addressing a letter to 
the secretary of one o f them, inviting his attention 
to your case.

njE -S' E'V BERMUDA FLOATING DOCK, LARGEST EVER BUILT, LIFTING THE BATTLESHIP " SANS PARF.II.
MEDWAY.

F rom  a p h otograph .
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I.
'ERENCE McGTLL had been 

looking upon the whisky 
when it was had ; he had 
also been very ill with fever 
and ague, and for some 'days 
had lain alongside that long, 
muddy chain of lagoons 
which stretched from the 
little, straggling backbloek 

township right away out into the ghostly, sun- 
browned plain, where the heat waves danced and 
played all sorts of mad pranks with the horizon.

He had now just shifted his camp to within a 
stone’s throw of a rickety garden fence attached 
to a long, tumble-down, wooden cottage, which 
stood by itself aoout a quarter of a mile from the 
township. He did not attempt going to the latter 
place, for the very sufficient reason that he had 
only left it a few days before with a dim conscious
ness that he could not afford to stay any longer, 
as he only had a few shillings left, and he would 
want-most of that to buy tobacco w ith.

'•N-

By JOHN 
METHUEN

Illustrated
by

Harry
Rountree.

*̂ l' \~-

‘‘ Crikey!” commented Terence, when he tad 
been refused what he called “ midicil comforts 
from the hotel-keeper with whom lie had bee 
staying, unless he planked down the necessary 
gold in advance. “ I’ve been and knocked don 
fifty quid wid you, Jim Brady, these last ten day 
or three weeks—for I’ve lost track o’ time summit 
—and you refuses me a drop o’ White Horst 
Cellar, as is a superior brand, just to pull nit 
round like ! Waal, sarves me right! I orient 
known your kidney hetlier. S’long, and get f« 
on my money ! ” And Terence,, with a maiull.n 
assumption of dignity, betook himself with hii 
only horse to the banks of the lagoon, much to; 
the satisfaction of the liquor-dealing pirate, who 
had feared trouble with the outspoken and buflv 
bushman.

He had hobbled his horse out, and laid down 
under the scanty shade of a scraggy gum-tree, and 
then came the Nemesis of his recent indulgence. 
It seemed to him—and, of course, it was indeed 
the ease—that he had to pay for it out of all, 
proportion. His condition was one of the mist 
distressing physical sickness, aggravated hy 
jangling, agonised nerves. He was a prey to the 
gloomiest and most horrible thoughts. Appal ue 
sights wrere for ever shifting with kaleidoscope 
rapidity before his eyes. The minutes seem 
like days, the hours resolved themselves into 
weeks. Time spun itself into eternity, a™'t 
morse, which is the true hell, was always *’! 
him. That first night the frogs had cried to J  
by name from the lagoon with a thousand 
ing trebles and trumpet-toned basses 
jiinlt/, punk, went the Chinese fiddle ** ] 
maddening reiteration all through the 0
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luien lionr.-s ir°m the shanty on the other side of 
tbe lagoon, which was ostensibly a laundry and 
niaiket gardener’s place of business in the daytime, 
and an opium den at night.
There was another little matter that rubbed 

Terence on a sore spot. Some few weeks 
Is-fore lie had been on his way down from the 
floncmrv. accompanied by a mate, Charlie 
Tievena by name, who had given him the slip at a 
mailside shanty, and taken with him two of his 
pack-horses, which he had paid for honestly in 
hard cash, a tiling he more than suspected his 
comrade seldom did. And now the base act 
jijun.ed terrible proportions in his eyes : he was 
consumed with impotent rage. If he ever met 
Charlie Trcvena again he would kill him. Yes, 
he would certainly shoot him like a dog, if he had 
to swing for i t !

For three days Terence lay in mental and 
bodily misery, without a soul to speak to, or give 
him as much as a cup of water. But on the 
fourth day the fever left him, so he arose, and by 
a painful effort dragged his saddle and slender 
belongings over to a shady tree, near the fence 
already mentioned. He would try and make a 
billy of tea for himself. If he did not eat or drink 
something he must surely die. He did not want 
to die, for the lust of life had always coursed 
healthily through his veins, and he wanted to drop 
across Charlie Tie vena again. Besides, there was 
a thunderstorm in the air ; the heat was stifling, 
and away to the south over the Plains of Promise 
-so full of tragic anticipation for so many—a 
?reat black cloud had loomed up, and was 
travelling towards him. From it came a con
tinuous rumble that was ever growing louder and 
louder.
Terence knew it was one of those thunder

storms that resemble a cyclone and the breaking 
of a waterspout all in one. He knew that unless 
* haste to boil his billy he would not be 
jhle to boil it at all. In less than twenty minutes 
» would be Hooded out.
"ith reprehensible readiness of resource he 

®jtde forthe well-patched fence, which seemed to 
tr l'ie best supply of fuel. He was just in the 

jd of wrein-hing a choice slab of weatherboard 
its place, when a shrill remark on the other 

ilde "iterruptcd him
My word ! You ain’t bashful, you ! R’yer 

*a“t lhe house and garding as well 1”
 ̂ crence was in a highly nervous condition just 

I e.n.’ 80 l|e looked at the poorly-clad, delicate- 
j *'"6 girl, whose years might have numbered 
[ It ,lcn’ with considerable perturbation of mind. 

*3s as if lie laid been taken red-handed whilst 
Cutting .some dastardly crime, 

now, and kape your hair on," he

stammered, apologetically. “ l ’se only wanted to 
boil my quart pot."

“ Yer might ave asked,’’ she rejoined. Then, 
abruptly looking at him with her watery-blue 
eyes : “ But you’ve been bad, ’aven’t you ?—bad 
with the fever 1"

“ Thet’s so—right powerful bad, missy. Bin 
laid up these last four days 'long this yere bally 
swamp. But kin 1 hav’ this bit of plankin’ 1 I’se 
bring you another piece fer it to-rnorrer.’’

She had been watching 'him narrowly as he 
spoke. Then, as if she had made up her mind 
about him :—

“ You jist wait a minit,” and, turning, she ran 
into the house.

“ Jist my luck,’’ commented Terence aloud to 
himself; “ hed it bin a man now’, I could ha’ 
drawed on ’im or made ’im take back-water, but 
wiinmen er a bad lot to tackle, an’ a chap like me 
ain’t got no chance.”

He did not attempt to take the plank away, as 
he certainly would have done in the case of a man, 
but he sat down on the ground instead, and 
watched the scowling black cloud with great forks 
of fire darting from it, as it came nearer and 
nearer. The thunder was now rolling and crash
ing like a dozen batteries of artillery in action, 
but his strengtli seemed to have deserted him 
again, and he sank into a state of apathy. 
Suddenly a voice hailed him from the garden. 
Turning, he saw a tired, frail-looking woman.

“ You’d better come right inter the house,” she 
said, “ an’ bring yer traps, too. You'll be nigh 
drownded if yer don’t. I’ll bile yer billy for you.”

Terence had spoken to but few white women 
for many years, so, struggling to his feet, he 
awkwardly touched his hat and stammered out:—

“ It’s mighty good av ye, marm, but share now, 
it’s only a nuisance I’d be to you a-bilin’ av my 
billy, an’ wid----- ”

As he spoke a strong wind began to blow, and 
a flash of lightning startled him. Then a few 
great drops of rain, eloquent of the deluge that 
was imminent, fell on his hat.

“ Come, now, don’t stand there a-talkin’,” she 
observed, sharply. “ .Merry Ann, giv’ ’im a hand 
with his things.” <

In another moment the pale-faced girl, with 
the straw-coloured hair and weak blue eyes, had 
wormed her way through the gap in the fence 
that Terence had made, and was staggering under 
the weight of his saddle.

“ You’d better look slippery, an’ get yer saddle
bags in ; I'll manage this,” she remarked to him 
when he protested against what seemed to him 
a task out of all proportion to her strength.

There wras nothing for him but to follow sheep
ishly, carrying the saddle-bags. In point of fact
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lie bad become so weak that he actually staggered 
under the load. When he entered the kitchen 
the woman saw it.

“  Sit down,” she said, taking the bags from him ; 
“ you’ve had the fever pretty bad, 1 can see. It’s 
somethin’ nourishin’ in your inside ye wants. 
What have ye been eatin’ lately ? ”

“ Nary a bite, mam,” replied Terence, truthfully, 
and his great blonde beard sank low on his broad 
chest. When he lifted his head again he caught 
sight of himself in a poor little glass on the wall,

and the cadaverous appearance 1m presents ^  
truly alarming. In another minute, the gn •'' 
had left the room, re-entered with his an 
rolled up in a waterproof sheet. Ilehuu orgo 
all about them. . tjul

Before the weary-looking woman hadI geen ^  
a pannikin of tea, the storm had swept up 
broken over the house It grew dar 85 
and then there was one continuum blaze ° ^ 
as the forked fire flashed from thetnoe 
The thunderbolts made one think of t tC
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Pooni. As f°r the rain, it was as if the windows 
0f Heaven had indeed been opened; and as 
Terence saw  through the little casement the 
surface of die lagoon lashed into a white foam, he 
shivered, and thought what the effect upon him 
would have been if he had remained outside 
exposed to such an orgie of the elements. '

As for tin- woman and the girl, they had chopped 
up some meat, and put it into a covered bowl; 
set'ing it in a pot of water they placed this along
side the fire. It was beef-tea for their patient, 
ami they made him drink some later on. They 
sat silently together while the storm lasted. In a 
lew lours, when the storm had lifted, the man 
rose as if to go, but the woman would not
have it.

“ It would put the dead set on ye,” she said, 
“to sleep outside as you are now. There’s a 
room we can spare you.”

And, despite his protests, they dragged his be
longings and blankets into an adjoining apart
ment and made his bed on some newly-dried hay. 
A little table and a chair, obviously home-made, 
was all the furniture the room contained. It bore 
the unmistakable signs of poverty, and a cleanli
ness that savoured of a religion. It did not 
require trained powers of observation to note 
that the same might be said of the rest of the 
house.

Even the women, though dressed in the very 
cheapest and commonest of materials, were neat 
and trim, albeit they looked as if theirs was a 
struggle for bare existence.

Terence slept a little that night, but next 
morning he was as weak as a kitten, and could 
hardly stand. He would have gone, but they 
made him lie down again, declaring that he \va  ̂
not in the least in the way. They brought him 
soups ami such little nourishment as he could 
swallow at intervals. The precocious girl, with 
the straw coloured hair, sat on an upturned box 
and lectured him on the virtues of patience, and 
otherwise amused him with her remarks on things 
k general. He was tolerably comfortable upon 
the whole, but it galled him to think that in the 
meantime he could not repay them for their time 
and trouble. It was evident to him that the 
mother supported the household by taking in 
"ashing.

Thanks to good recuperative powers, Terence 
ln a few days felt sufficiently well to proceed 
U°n Ms journey into the t>ush country in search
f "ork. He communicated his intention to his 
hostess.

,̂ fcan l xact,y tell you, mam, what I’d like to, 
^  if it hadn't bin for you and missy here, I’d a 
mi a stiff tm now, an’ no mistake. I can’t repay 
•ouJUst at present, but there’s work a-woitin’ for

V«..

me on the Gregory, an’ it won’t be a long time 
neither before you hears from me.”

But the woman cut him short.
“ Easy there,” she said. “ We didn’t tide you in 

for anything we could get from you. Merry-Ann 
and T ain’t built that way. Oh, no ; you’re 
pe’fectly welcome to any little thing we’ve done. 
We couldn’t ha’ seen you die outside. My man’s 
a bushman, too, though we ha’nt seen him for a 
year an’ more. Goodness knows what lias become 
of ’im. He was just a bit flighty now and agen, 
but that was mainly owin’ to the company he 
kep’ ; an’ maybe he was a little careless at times. 
If you chances to drop across’im, I wish ye’d gif 
’im a message an’ send ’im home. He’s biddable 
enough, but he’s got a way o’ forgettin’.”

“ Tell me his name, mam,” said Terence, “ an’ 
I’ll do my level best to find him for ye. I promise 
ye that.”

“ Charlie Trevena,” answered the woman.

II.
JERENCE McGILL sat down heavily 

on hearing that the man whom he 
had vowed he would kill on sight was 
the person whom he was expected to 
befriend—to whom, indeed, he felt 

that he owed some practical expression of gratitude. 
The situation was too much for him, and his brain 
at first refused to grasp it. When he did become 
capable of thought it seemed as if he were being 
systematically punished for his sins. Terence 
was indeed a strange mixture of strength and 
weaknesses, but ingratitude was got one of the 
latter. He considered it the basest of crimes. 
He had befriended Trevena, and the latter had 
served him a dastardly trick. He might, indeed, 
have perished in the bush for all Terence knew— 
or cared. But Trevena’s wife and child had 
earned his undying gratitude in that when he 
was by no means an inviting stranger, and sick, 
and athirst, they had taken him in, and un
doubtedly saved his life. And they were poor, 
and had to work hard to keep body and soul 
together, because he who should have supported 
them stayed away. How he would have liked to 
have killed Trevena!

“ Tell ’im, s’posin’ you see ’im,” continued the 
woman, attaching no significance to his silence, 
“ that Billy—he was just four years old, he was— 
died six months ago, an’ that 1 ’m fearin’ for 
Merry-Ann’s eyes.”

Terence rose, and, without speaking a word, 
shook hands with them, and left. He had his 
horse already saddled up outside. He had 
shamefacedly tried to give his last few shillings

’ U I.—66.
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to Mary Ann. hut slie, with an astuteness beyond 
her years, remarked that lie might possibly want 
them himself at Caslmian’s store on the Gregory 
to buy food and tobacco with. He would very 
gladly have gone without tobacco for six months, 
if necessary, had he been able thereby to alleviate 
their wants ever so little.

They came to the door to see him off.
“ You won’t forget,” said the woman.
‘ 'May I frizzle, mam, if f do !” replied Terence, 

and in another minute his horse was cantering 
westward.

He tinned in the saddle when lie was a few 
hundred yards away, and looked hack. Mary 
Ann who was still standing in front of the house, 
saw him, and waved her hand. Terence took off 
his hat, and did likewise, and then he struck the 
track and jogged quietly along. That night he 
camped 'on the edge of the bush alongside the 
Gregory. He felt better than he had done for 
many a long day, and he thought ot the good 
things he would send to those who had been so 
kind to him when once he was at work again, 
and earning real wages. As for Trevena, as 
yet he almost feared to meet him. To look 
on that low-down trickster and not lay violent 
hands upon him, he feared, would almost be 
too great a trial for liis promises and good 
resolutions.

Two days later, as he was jogging along on the 
high bank overlooking the broad, sandy, ribbed 
bed of the Nicholson River, lie saw a little crowd 
of men and horses in the distance, it was 
evening ; the fierce white glare of the burnished 
tropical sun had given place to the soft and 
pleasanter amber-lined haze of the afterglow ; 
the cicadas, and other sun-loving members of the 
insect world, had ceased their noisy chortling to 
make way for the weird and melancholy voices 
of the night that for ever haunt the primeval 
Australian forest ; and the goguburra, or laughing 
jackass, with a call like a policeman’s rattle, was, 
as usual, warning all other birds that loved the 
light that it was time to go to bed. It was prob
ably some drovers returning from tbe far Northern 
Territory. If so. lie would camp hard by, as 
there were always blacks prowling about in tlie 
neighbourhood, and he had begun to long for the 
companionship of his fellow-men once more. As 
lie drew near to the group, however, he observed 
that some of them, whom he had taken for white 
men, were blacks with white sun-shades over 
their peak caps. They wore a dark blue uniform 
with red facings. At once lie realised that they 
were black trackers, and in another minute he 
rode right into a police camp.

Rut Terence was in no way alarmed. He had 
paid for the horse he rode, and the receipt was in

his pocket. Neither had he the burden of , 
particular crime upon his conscience to make hTni 
wish himself elsewhere. Suddenly he was hailed 
by a voice he knew well. It was that of Lauiont 
the inspector of police, whose life lie had once 
been instrumental in saving when there was a riot 
among the miners in a newly opened gold-field 
Moreover, Terence had saved Laments life at the 
imminent risk of Ins own.

“ Well met, Terence, my friend,” said the inspec
tor, coming forward and shaking him heartily by 
the hand. “ You jump off your moke, and be ray 
guest for the night. It’s a sight for sore eyes to 
see your face again.”

Terence did as he was bid, and followed the 
inspector into his tent. And then the two had 
their evening meal together, with much inter
change of late experiences.

“ An’ where may ye be makin’ for now, Mister 
Lament? ” asked Terence.

“ Going down to Nor man ton with a prisoner,' 
lie replied. “ Caught the chap on his way to 
Lawn Hill, with at least one stolen horse. Im 
afraid he’s a good for nothing sort of egg, though 
i believe this is the first time he’s tried his hand 
at the game. He’s made a bad star t.”

“ What’s his name ?” asked Terence.
“ Charlie Trevena. He stole the horse up the 

Clonciury way.”

III.

FOR the second time within the last three 
days the mention of that name fairly took 
the Irishman’s breath away. He sat staring 

before him into space, till the inspector thought 
something must surely be the matter with the 
man. At length he gasped :—

“ Has he got a bay mare and a roan horse, 
both branded L.R. 8 ? " ,

“ He lias,” was the surprised reply, “ but Re 
no proof that these were stolen. It's a horse 
taken from Fitzpatrick’s place that I’ve got- him 
for.” ,

Then Terence thought for a little, and the police 
officer could see from his expression that there 
was some sort of struggle going on within him- 
At last he lifted his head, and there was a strange 
light in his eyes.

“ Mr. Lament,” lie said, slowly, “ you touh l  nie 
a few minits ago that ye owed me sumtbin • 
that I'd only to ask an: ye’d do for me w b a t b e r  
wanted.” .

“ That’s so, Terence, an’ don’t be backwMJ 
asking. I owed my life to you that time the h 
had me down with every intention of kic'in' 
me to death. What is it?”
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“Well, Mister Lamont, I want you to let 

Trevena go. an’ put me in his place. I’ll 
plead guilty to takin’ that horse of Fitz
patrick’s.’' _ _ _

\ look of amazement and incredulity came into
tbe inspector’ s face.

“Oli, rubbish, Terence,” he said, soberly ; “ it’s 
impossible that you could have stolen that horse I 
Its some i|uixotic idea that’s got a hold of

But in the end the bushman prevailed, and the 
officer gave his consent to his seeing Trevena, He 
led him over to where the latter was sitting, hand
cuffed and chained to a tree, with two troopers 
keeping guard over him. At a sign from the 
inspector, the latter moved away, and Terence was 
left alone with the man who had at one time been 
his mate. Trevena shot a swift, fearful glance at 
him, and hung his head.

“  Trevena,” said Terence, sternly, “ 1 swore once 
that s’posin’ I iver seed you 
agen, I’d shoot you dead as a 
herriif.”

Trevena still hung his head, 
hut seemed somewhat surprised 
that the man who was speaking 
to him did not put his threat 
into execution. He had not a 
word to say for himself.

“ Trevena,” went on his ar- 
raigner, “ 1 think you’re the 
very lowest-down thing on 
this earth ; an’ if ye got 
jugged for the rest av yer 
nat’ral life, ’twould be no mor’n 
what you desarved. What ye 
did to me was bad enutf, but 
the way ye’re murtherin’ yer 
wife an’ child, as is workin’ from 
mornin’ till night to kape life 
in their pore bodies, is surely 

a matlier for the judgment 
o’ Cod Himself. An’ I’m 
tellin’ ye, Trevena, if ye don’t 
do what I want of ye, I 
wouldn't be you for all the 
gold in this yere counthry. 
Yer boy is dead, yer darter’s 
eyes is goin\ an’ yer wife 
looks on’y half alive.”

And then he told Trevena 
liow he had come to meet 
them. He also told him of 
what he proposed to do. It 
scented so outrageous, that 
Trevena could only look up 
at him with startled, wonder-

you:

3 IVEK si i n YOU AOKN, i ‘ n  SHOOT YOU 
1‘ I AD AS A H K R R IS V

‘ I manes it all the same, sorr,” was the 
ĵoinder.

Man alive, do you know  what you ’ll get if you 
? ead guilty to such a ch a rg e?” asked the officer, 
""Patiently.

a  year or tw o for the first offence, m aybe,” rc 
P 'ed I'eri-ncc, quietly, and evidently still thinking.

ell, Tetenee, you surely won’t ask me, who 
■fould lil,-e to do som ething very different for you, 
10do this th in g ?”

mg eyes.
“ You means it ? ” lie asked, almost fearfully.
“ By Heaven above, I do, Trevena 1 But not 

for your sake, mind. It’s for your wife an’ child, 
as was good to me. Yes, I’ll do two years, if need 
lie, to do them a good turn. You’ve got to go 
straight back, an’ do your duty by them like a 
man. If ye don't, when I gits out o’ the jug, I’ll 
hunt ye up if ye’re on this earth, an’ shoot ye like 
a dog. I will, as sure as I stand here ! ”

“ But—two years I” muttered Treveua, as he at
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length grasped the immensity of the sacrifice this 
man, whom lie hid wronged, was about to make 
for him; and some little sense of shame awoke 
within him.

“ ’Twill give, me a chance o’ keepin’ from the 
drink, and startin’ afresh, maybe,” said Terence. 
“ And now I’ll go and give myself up to Lament. 
S’long ! ”

* ft * * •
Next morning, while yet the sun was low in 

the eastern sky, Tre vena, riding one horse and 
leading another, was cantering towards the little 
township on the other side of the Gregory, hardly

able to realise that he was once more a free mau 
and with the first honest intention in his heart 
that had been there for many a long day 

The organ magpie was piping its beautiful son
in unseen depths of golden wattle blossom. Noisy 
flocks of gay coloured birds were darting to and 
fro in the neighbourhood of the water-holes 
There was light-heartedness and life in Clod’s own 
beautiful world, save where the police party- 
wended its way eastward through the l,Ush 
Leading the way was the police inspector, with 
bowed head, and behind him, between two troopers, 
rode Terence, with the handcuffs on his wrists.

MY FAVOURITE CHARACTER IN FICTION.
CAPTAIN CUTTLE.

F all the characters of a certain class which 
I have ever viewed upon the- stage of 
fiction, that of “  Captain Ed’ard Cuttle, 

mariner,” appeals to me most strongly.
Who can peruse an ac

count of the dealings of 
that unhappy firm, Dombey 
& Son, without experienc
ing genuine pangs of sorrow 
and regret at the fatal re
sults produced by the cold 
and • unnatural pride of one 
man, but tempered, how
ever, by the pleasure felt at 
the satisfactory termination 
to the misery caused by that 
pride? Yet who can read of 
these dealings without feel
ing and recognising that 
Captain Cuttle, worthy soul 
as he was, did more towards 
spreading good feeling, and 
easing off difficulties, than 
many a philanthropist at 
whose shrine his worshippers 
daily kneel ?

We are all more or less 
familiar with Captain Cuttle’s 
good-natured “ Stand by!” or 
“ Awast there!” which be
tokened in him a contempla
tive mood, thiscontemplation 
invariably being directed to
wards the relief of another’s 
difficulties. The gallant, seamanlike - way in 
which he “ boards” the premises of Mr. Carker, 
the smooth-faced but deceitful manager, for 
the dreaded interview; the good-natured little

harangue he dtshvers to this formidable gentle, 
man, whom the captain in his heart greatly 
fears ; and his open-hearted confession of regard 
lor his distressed friends, show us as clearly 

as words can do—as clearly 
as life itself—what was the 
dominant spirit of that 
manly English sailor. His 
character is admirably repre
sentative of the present-day 
English seaman’s feelings 
and sympathies.

lastly, it does one good 
to picture the intense joy of 
the worthy captain at the re
turn of his beloved “ Walk," 
and their affecting meeting, 
at which pur mariner, with 
something of the spirit of the 
widow when sire cast in her 
mite, “  makes over a little 
bit of property j’intly.” 

Long may the thorough, 
whole-hearted good-natureof 
Captain Cuttle live in the 
hearts and minds of us his 
country men.

He is one of the 111051 
lovable of Dickens’ grcat 
creations. This is the sort 
of character that will k60!1 
green Dickens' memor' 
when great statesmen and 
great generals are forgotten 

Captain Ed’ard Cuttle is a man we shou > 
all have liked to have known, for whatis °eljeJ 
in this hard world than a true and fad 1)1 
friend? H. V. 1 ielding.

CAPTAIN F.D’ ARD CU TTLE MARINER. 
(Drawn by Wafket Hodgson.!



RULES FOR TOWN RIDING.
HERE are so many unwritten, and, ap

parently, to most riders, unknown, 
rules specially applicable to the 
threading of traffic by cyclists that it 

may be as well to enumerate a few of them. 
In doing so I would ask the reader not to be 
impatient if some very elementary things are 
said; for, although I may tell him something 
which he has known and acted upon for 
years, yet a moment’s reflection will suffice to 
remind him that even these elementary rules 
are not generally known and acted upon, inas
much as he himself must be able to call to 
mind countless instances in which he has suf
fered inconvenience owing to their having 
been broken.

In this connection I am very sorry to have 
to say that

M y  G i r l  F r i e n d s  a r e  t h e  W o r s t  
O f f e n d e r s .

Tie reason for this may not be quite 
dear, but I am inclined to think that 
the secret lies in the trace of chivalry— small 
trace enough, I own— which lurks in the 
natures of drivers of vehicles and other mem- 

of the public. Thus, when a fair rider 
15 afield, or, rather, astreet, her trifling disre
gards of the rights of others are borne with in 
a*ay that they would not be if committed by 
boys. Sh e will dash in, for instance, between 
two moving vehicles, which should never be 
one unless it is absolutely necessary. A 
oiendly ’busdriver will often “  ease off ”  his 
oourse for her when he would, under similar 
Wcumstances, leave a male rider to take his 
f ance- Similarly, the skilled driver of a 
ansom, who has learnt the essential art of 
. 5ng ahead and discerning how things are 

S°*og to be, will see that the fair rider has 
parked upon a manoeuvre which is likely 

and her in difficulties, and will often con
*' eutely change his own tactics in order to

influence the traffic to her advantage. Hence 
she is, perhaps, a little prone to presume 
(unconsciously, it may be) upon the privileges 
accorded to her, and to come to think that she 
is entitled to enjoy them as her right.

T h e  V e r y  F i r s t  R u l e  i s  t o  K e e p  t o  t h e  
"  L e f t ,
and yet how few boys consistently adhere to 
i t ! A t street corners, when the rider hap
pens to wish to turn away to the right, he 
often “ cuts the corner ”  instead of taking it 
“  wide.” By such bad steersmanship he is in
viting collision with something that may be 
coming the other way and strictly adhering 
to the rule. The offender would very properly 
be ruled out of court should an accident occur 
and an action for damages be brought. But 
while it is the duty of the rider to carefully 
observe this law, he should be on his guard 
against the manoeuvres of drivers and others 
who ignore it. He is not entitled to de
liberately stick to his proper side of the road 
if by so doing a collision becomes inevitable. 
I f there is a clear space round on the right- 
hand side, he ought to avail himself of it; if 
not, it is usually better to dismount. I know 
that it is not always possible to guard against 
the reckless driver who cuts corners in the 
way I have suggested above. But I may 
offer a “  wrinkle ” which I have learnt by 
long experience of town riding, and which has 
often stood me in good stead. It  very fre
quently happens in town that a shop consti
tutes the corner of a street. The cyclist can 
utilise the reflection from this in such a way 
as to gain notice of a coming difficulty. It is 
not every one who can “  read ”  a reflection 
correctly, supplying all the necessary inver
sions, but it is worth while to try to learn to 
do so. Those who cannot learn it completely 
will still find the shop window tip of value. It 
is evident that even though the reflection can-

L
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not be read with accuracy, it will still serve 
the purpose of informing the eye that some
thing is coming, and the machine will be in
stinctively put under closer control.

The second cardinal rule of street riding is 
that

A l l  O v e r t a k i n g  o f  O t h e r  V e h i c l e s

S h o u l d  b e  D o n e  o n  t h e  R i g h t  H a n d  
S i d e .

Who is there with any experience who has 
not often known this usage violated? 
You may be riding well off the kerb 
of a crowded pavement, in the hope 
of avoiding encounters with the most 
objectionable type of pedestrian, the 
“  stepper off.”  This is the individual who 
assumes that because he hears nothing there 
is nothing there, who has not yet learnt that 
cycle traffic is for the most part silent in its 
movements, who does not understand the 
proper use of his eyes, and has failed to 
acquire the useful habit of glancing over his 
shoulder before forsaking the safety of the 
pavement for the open and unprotected 
street. It is the duty of every rider to exer
cise a pitying care for this exceedingly stupid 
person. If, while you are doing so, by keep
ing a yard or so away from the kerb, some 
other cyclist overtakes you between you and 
it, he is guilty of manners which I would de
scribe as simply vile. Should any of my 
readers have been thoughtlessly guilty of 
this practice, I trust that they will think the 
better of it in future. No one has the right 
to overtake on the left-hand side without hav
ing previously obtained permission from the 
person he proposes to outstrip, save in excep
tional cases which I shall presently name. 
Even on a very wide road, where a rider may 
chance to have the way pretty much to him
self, and where something or other, such, for 
example, as the avoidance of a flood left by 
a watering-cart, may have induced him to 
take the strip on his far right side— even 
then another cyclist wishing to overtake him 
on the left is in duty bound to first ask 
whether he may be permitted to do so.

I have suggested
E x c e p t i o n s  a s  R e g a r d s  t h e  O v e r t a k i n g  

R u l e .
The most obvious one may be taken first. I 
have seen many conscientious riders who, 
apparently, had the overtaking rule in 
mind, pass tram-cars on the right. This 
is quite wrong. It involves the rider 
going far over to the right, and thus pos
sibly complicating other traffic, which is

the last thing he should wish to do. Iu 0ve 
taking a tram-car it is proper to keep to the 
left of it, save in cases where the arrange
ment of the lines renders that impossible 
There is another exception which comes in 
when considering the matter of overtaking 
tram-cars, and that is the use of the bell Bv 
the Local Government Act of 1888, it is re
quired that every cyclist shall, on overtaking 
anything, give proper warning of his or 
her approach by sounding a bell or whistle, or 
by giving other suitable and audible warn
ing. This law has to be interpreted 
liberally. No one wishes to incon
venience fellow users of the road by stick
ing pedantically to all the legal rules. 
Trams are commonly stopped and started by 
means of bell signals. The driver may quite 
easily mistake your bicycle bell for the bell 
to which he has to give attention. It is, 
therefore, advisable to overtake him without 
giving the warning which courtesy demands 
in other cases.

A  tram-car should not be overtaken care
lessly. If it is stationary,
C a r e  S h o u l d  b e  T a k e n  a s  t o  t h e  P eople  
WHO MAY BE G E T T IN G  I n , AND MUCH GREATER 
C a r e  a s  t o  t h e  P e o p l e  w h o  m a y  b e  G e t t in g  

O u t .
Of course, it is the duty of all of these to 
look out for you, and to see that they 
do not run under your wheels; but in 
general practice it will be found that they 
do not do so, and hence the need for caution. 
The cyclist who understands tram-car traffic 
properly will glance both inside and on the 
roof of the car he is overtaking, in order to 
see whether any one is about to dismount. He 
will make his plans accordingly, and will de
sign to give a wide berth to people leaving 
the platform for the kerb. Apart from all 
this, which comes under the head of the 
rider’s duty to others, he owes to himself the 
duty of taking reasonable personal care 
Having convinced himself that he will incon
venience no one by overtaking his tram-car, 
he should make the passage past it as speedily 
as possible; for there lie hidden risks in the 
fact of there being two vehicles abreast and 
in motion at the same moment. Yet be 
should always avoid, if he can, the hazard o 
passing a tram-car when it is itself passing 
a side street. Any chance traffic may deSire 
to emerge carelessly from such a side street a 
the moment chosen; and, obviously, “ 
means of avoiding it are immensely curtai 
by the fact of being hemmed in by * e 
presence of the tram-car.
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j je a v y  V e h i c l e , s u c h  a s  a  F u r n i t u r e  
\ \ s m a y  b e  S i m i l a r l y  T r e a t e d  u n d e r  

C e r t a i n  C i r c u m s t a n c e s .

If its driver persists in keeping to 
the right of the middle of the road, so 
js to leave no reasonable room to over
take it on the right hand side, you are
justified in departing from the regular 
usage. But you must be certain that your 
bell signa 1 lias been properly* given and has 
been ignored. It is often ignored through no 
ault of the driver, but simply because he 
cannot hear it owing to the deafening rumble 
of soir.e such heavy vehicle as has been sug- 
rested. The use of the bell suggests a re
mark about the use of the brake. That
also ought to be carefully handled in all cases 
of street riding. To put it on suddenly, un
less there are grave reasons for doing so, is 
quite silly. The act invites side-slip, and that 
mav end in anything— even a broken neck. 
Girls especially do not seem to know the dan
ger they run in this direction. I have seen 
them free-wheeling down the slope of Cock- 
spur-street. or along the slight declivity which 
leads out of Fleet-street down to Ludgate- 
circus, without any regard to the first prin
ciples for avoiding side-slip. Another point 
is very well worth consideration.
Toe c a n n o t  S i d e - s l i p  i f  y o u  S u c c e e d  i n  
Keeping  Y o u r  M a c h i n e  V e r t i c a l l y  a t  
Right A ncu .e s  o v e r  t h e  P l a n e  o f  S u p p o r t .

If you will take pains to do this you may ride 
*ith impunity over the wettest asphalt or 
mud. The "grease” of the road cannot pos
sibly betray you.
There is really no set of rules that will 

ipply at all times in the matter of traffic rid- 
"Take your place and keep i t ” is a 

Tery good maxim to follow. Do not be too 
ttger to overtake, and do not readily drop 
behind anything except a motor-car, which, 

course, you will very often have to do. 
*hve a large consideration for others, and 
specially for pedestrians. Use the bell 
judiciously. Do not scare anybody with it. 
r° n°f in crowded thoroughfares peal it 
'Tth to all and sundry, but try to determine 
ho is likely to be in your way at the moment 

* en it is necessary that you should make 
•t0Ur Passage. and give the signal to that per- 

The indiscriminate use of the bell at 
,ery <% crossing is like the cry of wolf 
I every one disregards. The bell, when 
f sounded when it is needed, would 
Rrally command attention, and that is the

only thing that is desired. The cyclist must 
always remember that he is mere!)7 a sharer 
of the road with other vehicles and other 
people, and that he and they have mutually 
reciprocal duties to perform.

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
G. J. (Barry, near Cardiff).— The " Flycantalitc ’’ 

caps are obtainable from the Clarence Cap Works. 
Manchester, an address which, 1 think, will be suttt 
cient. I do not possess a fuller one.

Rignold (Birmingham).—T he Humlier machines 
take a first place along with the best makers in the 
world. The duplex cross frame is designed upon ex
cellent lines. A pair of tubes passes (one on either side 
of the tube joining the seat lug to the crown) from 
the hea 1 to the ends o f the barrel bracket, and this is 
in many ways a good arrangement. The fork crown 
and the duplex front forks are very strong, without 
being unduly heavy. The free wheel is of a type to 
be commended, and* although I do not like band brakes 
at all, and believe them to be quite wrong in principle, 
yet the Humber contrivance coming under this class 
is, I confess, as good a one o f its kind as 1 know.

Eldred (Great Marlow).— Your letter got mis
placed. There may be older firms than the Triumph 
Cycle Company, but I don’t t hink you could easily 
have selected one which would treat you better,

A g n e s  F. (Lostwithiel).— You are going a long 
• way for your wares, but the Bradbury Cycle Com

pany, of Oldham, may be relied upen.
“ C om e A long  S p r in g ” (Neston).—Cer

tainly. The Rudge-Whitworth machines are in the 
very first flight. For the lower-priced machine your 
young cousin wants you might do worse than consult 
the catalogue of Messrs. Hobart, Bird, and Company 
The design of having Palmer tyres in both cases is a 
good one, but for the machine you mean to take to 
Germany I would advise that they be fairly stout. 
A Palmer “ D ” for the back wheel might be best at 
your weight, while a “ C ” for the front one would 
complete a good arrangement.

C. T. E. (Crovdon).— For such a thing as a port
able lent for two I know o f no likelier firm than A. 
W . Gamage and Co., o f Holborn, E.C. These small 
tents are likely to come down in price in the near 
future, owing to the war in South Africa coming to an 
end—or, at least, so 1 have been told.

A HUMBER MOTOR BICYCLE.

R egie  (Eton),—A Humber motor bicycle. It 
will cost a great deal, but as you tell me that doesn’t 
matter, you may as well have it. Other firms are now 
selling them at £45 and less.



446 THE CAPTAIN. THE CYCLING CORNER. 447

not be read with accuracy, it will still serve 
the purpose of informing the eye that some
thing is coming, and the machine will be in
stinctively put under closer control.

The second cardinal rule of street riding is 
that

A li, O v e r t a k i n g  o f  O t h e r  V e h i c l e s
S h o u l d  b e  D o n e  o n  t h e  R i g h t  H a n d  

S i d e .
Who is there with any experience who has 
not often known this usage violated? 
You may be riding well off the kerb 
of a crowded pavement, in the hope 
of avoiding encounters with the most 
objectionable type of pedestrian, the 
“ stepper off.” This is the individual who 
assumes that because he hears nothing there 
is nothing there, who has not yet learnt that 
cycle traffic is for the most part silent in its 
movements, who does not understand the 
proper use of his eyes, and has failed to 
acquire the useful habit of glancing over his 
shoulder before forsaking the safety of the 
pavement for the open and unprotected 
street. It is the duty of every rider to exer
cise a pitying care for this exceedingly stupid 
person. If, while you are doing so, by keep
ing a yard or so away from the kerb, some 
other cyclist overtakes you between you and 
it, he is guilty of manners which I would de
scribe as simply vile. Should any of my 
readers have been thoughtlessly guilty of 
this practice, I trust that they will think the 
better of it in future. No one has the right 
to overtake on the left-hand side without hav
ing previously obtained permission from the 
person he proposes to outstrip, save in excep
tional cases which I shall presently name. 
Even on a very wide road, where a rider may 
chance to have the way pretty much to him
self, and where something or other, such, for 
example, as the avoidance of a flood left by 
a watering-cart, may have induced him to 
take the strip on his far right side— even 
then another cyclist wishing to overtake him 
on the left is in duty bound to first ask 
whether he may be permitted to do so.

I have suggested
E x c e p t i o n s  a s  R e g a r d s  t h e  O v e r t a k i n g  

R u l e .
The most obvious one may be taken first. I 
have seen many conscientious riders who, 
apparently, had the overtaking rule in 
mind, pass tram-cars on the right. This 
is quite wrong. It involves the rider 
going far over to the right, and thus pos
sibly complicating other traffic, which is

the last thing he should wish to do. In 0Ver 
taking a tram-car it is proper to keep to the 
left of it, save in cases where the arrange 
nient of the lines renders that impossible 
There is another exception which comes in 
when considering the matter of overtaking 
tram-cars, and that is the use of the bell. By 
the Local Government Act of 1888, it is re
quired that every cyclist shall, on overtakin» 
anything, give proper warning of his or 
her approach by sounding a bell or whistle, or 
by giving other suitable and audible warn 
ing. This law has to be interpreted 
liberally. No one wishes t, to incon
venience fellow users of the road by stick
ing pedantically to all the legal rules. 
Trams are commonly stopped and started by 
means of bell signals. The driver may quite 
easily mistake your bicycle bell for the bell 
to which he has to give attention. It is, 
therefore, advisable to overtake him without 
giving the warning which courtesy demands 
in other cases.

A  tram-car should not be overtaken care 
lessly. If it is stationary,
C a r e  S h o u l d  b e  T a k e n  a s  t o  t h e  P eople 
w h o  m a y  b e  G e t t i n g  I n , a n d  M u c h  G reater 
C a r e  a s  t o  t h e  P e o p l e  w h o  m a y  b e  G ettikc  

Out.

i ^  i  H e a v y  V e h i c l e , s u c h  a s  a  F u r n i t u r e  
7  ’ Vis m a y  b e  S i m i l a r l y  T r e a t e d  u n d e r  

’ C e r t a i n  C i r c u m s t a n c e s .

. jj its driver persists in keeping to 
; the right of the middle of the road, so 
t as to leave no reasonable room to over- 
■ - take it on the right hand side, you are 
h t justified in departing from the regular 

lisa ere. But you must be certain that your 
[ b’f]fsignal lias been properly* given and has

► =  ignored. It is often ignored through no 
! V jjttlt of the driver, but simply because he 
t 1 canll0t hear it owing to the deafening rumble 
! • -s ol some such heavy vehicle as has been sug- 
j jested. The use of the bell suggests a re- 
• '-ark about the use of the brake. That 
■*=J also ought to be carefully handled in all cases 

nf street riding. To put it on suddenly, un
- T-ks there are grave reasons for doing so, is 
i quite silly. The act invites side-slip, and that 
: V." nay end in anything—-even a broken neck. 
! , Girls especially do not seem to know the dau-
! - ger they run in this direction. I have seen 
| them free-wheeling down the slope of Cock- 
I i,V Lur-strcct. or along the slight declivity which 
! V-leads out of Fleet-street down to Ludgate- 

circus, without any regard to the first prin- 
; • c.ples for avoiding side-slip. Another point 
; .; is very well worth consideration.

Of course, it is the duty of all of these to 
look out for you, and to see that they 
do not run under your wheels; but in 
general practice it will be found that they 
do not do so, and hence the need for caution. 
The cyclist who understands tram-car traffic 
properly will glance both inside and on the 
roof of the car he is overtaking, in order to 
see whether any one is about to dismount. He 
will make his plans accordingly, and will de
sign to give a wide berth to people leaving 
the platform for the kerb. Apart from all 
this, which comes under the head of the 
rider’s duty to others, he owes to himself the 
duty of taking reasonable personal care. 
Having convinced himself that he will inCOD' 
venience no one by overtaking his tram-car, 
he should make the passage past it as speed]if 
as possible; for there lie hidden risks in f * 
fact of there being two vehicles abreast an 
in motion at the same moment- ieb 
should always avoid, if he can, the hazar o 
passing a tram-car when it is itself passing 
a side street. Any chance traffic may desiG 
to emerge carelessly from such a side stree 
the moment chosen; and, obviously, 
means of avoiding it are immense:)] curta'tjie 
by the fact of being hemmed in bj 
presence of the tram-car.

You c a n n o t  S i d e - s l i p  i f  y o u  S u c c e e d  i n  
Keeping Y o u r  M a c h i n e  V e r t i c a l l y  a t  
Right A n g l e s  o v e r  t h e  P l a n e  o f  S u p p o r t .

If you will take pains to do this you may ride 
nth impunity over the wettest asphalt or 
mid. The " grease” of the road cannot pos- 
ably betray you.

] There is really no set of rules that will 
apply at alt times in the matter of traffic rid- 

i |Dg "Take your place and keep i t ” is a 
'fry good maxim to follow. Do not be too 

' fager to overtake, and do not readily drop 
_ behind any tiring except a motor-car, which, 
j course, you will very often have to do.

.! “We a large consideration for others, and 
specially tor pedestrians. Use the bell 

. i judiciously Do not scare anybody with it. 
., not in crowded thoroughfares peal it 
;'nrth to a); and sundry, but try to determine 
i is likely to be in your way at the moment 
."hen it. js necessary that you should make 
r°ur passage, and give the signal to that per

: ***■ The indisci’iminate use of the bell at 
tve,7 city crossing is like the cry of wolf 
* 'ch every one disregards. The bell, when 

? sounded when it is needed, would 
R urally command attention, and that is the

only thing that is desired. The cyclist must 
always remember that he is merely a sharer 
of the road with other vehicles and other 
people, and that he and they have mutually 
reciprocal duties to perform.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
G, J .  (Parry, near Cardiff).— The ” Flyeantalitc ’ 

caps are obtainable from the Clarence Cap Works. 
Manchester, an address which, I think, wilt be suth 
eient. I do not possess a fuller one.

Rignold (Birmingham).— The Humber machines 
take a first place along with the best makers in the 
world. The duplex cross frame is designed upon ex
cellent lines. A pair of tubes passes (one on either side 
of the tube joining the seat lug to the crown) from 
the hen 1 to the ends of the barrel bracket, and this is 
in many ways a good arrangement. The ferk crown 
and the duplex front forks are very strong, without 
being unduly heavy. The free wheel is of a type to 
be commended, and although T do not like hand brakes 
at ail, ami believe them to be quite wrong in principle, 
yet the Humber contrivance coming under this class 
is, I confess, as good a one of its kind as I know.

Eldred (Great Marlow).— Vour letter got mis
placed. There may be older finis than the Triumph 
Cycle Company, but I don’t think you could easily 
have selected one which would treat you better.

A g n e s  F. (Lostwithiel).— You are going a long 
• way for vonr wares, but the Bradbury Cycle Com

pany, of Oldham, may be relied upon.
“ C o m e  A lon g  S p r in g ” (Neston).— Cer

tainly. The Rudge-Whitworth machines are in the 
very first fight. For the lower priced machine your 
young cousin wants you might do worse than consult 
the catalogue o f .Messrs. Hobart. Bird, and Company 
The design of having Palmer tyres in both cases is a 
goed one. but for the machine you mean to take to 
Germany I would advise that they be fairly stout. 
A Palmer “ D ”  for the back wheel might be best at 
your weight, while a “ G ” for the front one would 
complete a good arrangement.

C. T. E. (Crovdon).— For such a thing as a port
able tent for two 1 know o f no likelier firm lhan A. 
W . Carnage and Co., of Holborn. E.C. These small 
tents are likely to come down in price in the near 
future, owing to the war in South Africa coming to an 
end—or, at least, so I have been told.

A  HUMBER MOTOR BICYCLE.

R egie  (Eton).—A Humber motor bicycle. It 
will cost a great deal, but as you tell me that doesn’t 
matter, you may as well have it. Other firms are now 
selling them at £45 and less.



AKOMANCE OF THE LOUIS RIEL REBELLION
b y  JOHN MACKIE

AuHioi of “ The Heart of the Prairie ,” “ The 
Man who Forr/ot,” “ Tales of the Trenches ,” etc.

Illustrated by E. F, Skinner.T his  story concerns the adventures of a wealthy 
rancher, named Henry Douglas, his daughter, Dorothy, 
and tbeir friends, during the rebellion—organised by the 
fanatical Louis Kiel—which broke out in the north west of 
Canada during the spring of 1885. The tale opens with a 
night attack on the rancher's homestead by a party of 
half breeds, the defenders of the house consisting of 
Jacques St. Arnaud (a gigantic French-Canadian), Rory 
(an old farm-hand), Sergeant Pasmore (of the North-West 
Mounted Police), and Douglas himself. The ”  breeds,”  
though they meet with a desperate resistance, at length 
force an entry into the house, but in the nick of time 
Child-of-Light, a friendly Indian chief, arrives with his 
" Crees,”  and saves the situation. The rancher's party
then makes its way hurriedly across country to the police 
fort at Battleford. When, however, the party breaks up 
into ones and twos, in order to enter the fort unobserved 
by the rebels surrounding it, Dorothy is forced by an 
excited half-breed to dance with him. The man’ s sweet 
heart, who is furious with jealousy, recognises Dorothy 
and discloses the girl's identity to the crowd, whereupon 
Dorothy ts seized and hurried off to Louis Kiel. After a 
brief examination by the rebel chief, Dorothy is delivered 
into the custody of Pepin Quesnelle, a dwarf who pos
sesses a tamo bear. Pepin, however, entertains friendly 
feelings towards Douglas and his daughter, and allows the 
latter to escape. The girl is joined by her father, who 
has also been captured and set free, and learns that 
Sergeant Pasmore has given himself up in the rancher's 
stead. When it is known that the sergeant is to die at 
daybreak, Rory, the old manservant, expresses his deter
mination to return to the town and endeavour to extricate 
Pasmore from his perilous position. The others set off in two 
sleighs. In the morning Pasmore is led out to be shot, but, 
just as tbe sentence is about to be executed, Pepin Qucs 
nelle appears, and so works upon the feelings of the super
stitious rebel chief that Pasmore is temporarily reprieved, 
and eventually escapes. With Kory, he falls in with Child 
oM.ight, and then all three follow hard upon the track of 
Pasmore and his daughter, whom they at length find en 
camped upon the opposite bank of the Saskatchewan. In the 
distance hostile Indians are seen approaching the rancher’s 
party. Pasmore urges his sleigh across the cracking ice, 
and attempts the return journey with Dorothy by his side, 
the others preceding him. The Indians follow hot after 
them, and meanwhile great fissures appear in the river's 
froseii surface, Pasmore pulling up his pony just in time to 
save tbo sleigh from plunging into a great crevasse that 
opens up before them, leaving Dorothy and himself appsr 
ently at the mprey 0f the Indians.

C H A P T E R  X IX .

C A P T U R E D  BY P O l’ N D M  A K  Kit.
F IR S T  th ing that Pasmore did 
was to urge the pony to leap 
the crevasse on its own account: 
a fter a very little coaxing tin 

intelligent anim al gathered itself together, ant 
jum ped clear o f certain  death. It then rushed 
on w ith  the others.

“  N ow , give me your hand, and we'll see i 
we can ’t find an easier place to cross," said Pas
m ore to  D orothy.

“ I t ’ s lucky we’ve got on moccasins instead o 
boots, is it n o t?  ”  she said. She seemed to hay 
dropped that old tone o f reserve as complex? 
as she m ight a cloak from  her shoulders.

She gave him her hand, and they ran up t 1 
river alongside the jagged  rent. Two or thrs 
bullets whizzed past them perilously near tneir 
heads. n ,

“  W h y, there ’B C hild -of-L ight and Re1?- ^  
cried. “ I suppose they’ve come to keep 11 
the Indians.”  ,

I t  was indeed the case. The sight of tn< 
vancing Indians had been too  much fof
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nd they had come out on the ice so as to check 
the foe- Tlii’ir fire was steadier than the enemy’s, 
for i t  did undoubted execution.

ôon Pasmore and Dorothy came to a place 
that seemed comparatively narrow, and here 
tbev essayed to cross. The other side seemed a 
terribly difficult spot on which to land, and the 
dear, blue water that ran between looked deadly 
cold. Once in there and it would be a hundred 
chances to one against getting out.

“ I'll jump across first,” said Pasmore, “ so 
a, to be ready to catch you on the other side.” 

He jumped it with little effort, although he fell 
on the other side, and then it was Dorothy's 
turn.

There was a flush on her cheeks and 
her eyes were strangely bright as she put 
one foot on the sharp corner of the 
rent, fixed her eyes on him, and sprang. It 
tas a dangerous and difficult jump for a woman 
to take, but he caught her in his strong arms 
just as she tottered on the brink, in the act of 
falling backwards, and drew her to him.
“Well done!” lie cried, “ another time 1 wish 

ton'd come to me like that!”
“Let ns run,” she said, ignoring his remark, 

but without show of resentment. “ Here is 
Jacques waiting for us with his sleigh.”
•And then a tragic thing occurred. The mighty 

uters of the Saskatchewan had been gathering 
force beneath the ice, and, pressing the great 
flooring upwards, at length gained such irresis
tible power that the whole ice-field shivered, and 

broken up into gigantic slabs, until it resem- 
Wedavast mosaic. The horse attached to Jacques’ 
dfigh was shot into a great rent, from which 
it was impossible to extricate it. They dared 
not stay a moment longer if they wished to 
**®P6 with their lives.
Then for five minutes they held their lives in 

their hands, but they proceeded cautiously and 
'•tely, jumping from berg to berg, the man en- 
tonraging the woman to fresh endeavour, until 
« ast they gained the southern bank. Had 
fy slipped or overbalanced themselves it would 

^ebeen good-bye to this world. Pasmore and 
ns hnd to assist Dorothy up the steep

bank;t so fif^ut had been the strain and so great 
^.tie reaction. Nor was it to be wondered at, 
tit would have tried the nerves of most men. 

taut tUrnet' "’lien they had reached a point of 
looked around. An awe-inspiring

ftsgnifieont sight met their gaze.
^wnmg down the river like a great tidal wav< 
jlist/011̂  S n a c^a°t*c front of blue water anc 
At it n'n̂  k' ' Ks advancing swiftly and surely 
»tteSf8̂ >r°:1C*1 ^u8e slftbs of ice in the rivei 
*t of°fCê .V’Pwards, and shivered into all man 

anciful shapes. It was the dammed-uj-
^01. V III  __ ST

current of the mighty river which at length had 
forced the barrier of ice, and carried all in front 
of it, as the mortar carries the shell. There was 
one continuous, deafening roar, punctuated with 
a series of violent explosions as huge blocks of 
ice were shivered and shot into the air by that 
Titanic force. Nothing on earth could live in 
that wild maelstrom. It was one vast, pulsat
ing, churning mass, and as the sun caught its 
irregular, crystal-like crest, a lawn-like mist, 
that glowed with every colour of the rain
bow, hovered over it. It was indeed a won
drously beautiful, but awe-inspiring spectacle.

But the most terrible feature of the scene was 
the human life that was about to be sacrificed 
in that fierce flood. The murderous members of 
Big Bear’s band who had followed them up, led 
away against their better judgment by the sight 
of their human prey, had advanced farther over 
the ice than they imagined, so that, when 
checked by the deliberate and careful shooting 
of Rory and Child-of-Light, they remained where 
they were instead of either rushing on or beating 
a precipitate retreat. Thus thirty of them 
realised that they were caught as in a trap. 
They saw tlie towering bulk of that pitiless 
wave coming swiftly towards them, and then 
they ran, panic-stricken, some this way and 
some that. They ran as only men run when 
fleeing for their lives.

“ It is too horrible!” cried the girl, turning 
away from the gruesomeness of the spectacle.

The Indians Iiad flung their rifles from them 
and were scattering in all directions over the 
ice, but that gleaming wave, that Juggernaut 
of grinding bergs, was swifter than they, and 
bore down upon them at the speed of a race
horse. It shot them into the air like so 
many playthings, caught them up again, and 
bore them away in its ravenous maw like the 
insatiable Moloch that it was. In another 
minute there was neither sign nor trace of them.

And now the party drew together to compare 
notes, and to deliberate upon their future move
ments. Whatever was said by Douglas to Pas
more about the sacrifice he had made on his be
half none of the party knew, for the rancher 
did not speak about it again, nor did the Police 
sergeant ever refer to it.

What they were going to do now was the mat
ter that gave them most concern. They could 
not go on, and to go back meant running into 
Poundmaker’s marauding hordes. They came to 
the conclusion that the best thing they could do 
was to camp where they were. They therefore 
drove the sleighs over to a sunny, wooded slope 
that was now clear of snow, and pitched 
Dorothy's tent in le© of the cotton-wood trees. 
The air was wonderfully mild, a soft Chinook
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wind was blowing, and tlie snow was disappear
ing from the high ground as if by magic.

For three days they stayed in that sheltered 
spot, and enjoyed a much-needed rest; and per
haps it was tlie pleasantest three days that 
Pasmore had spent for many a long year.

“ Don't you think we're understanding each 
other better than we used to d o ? ” he asked of 
Dorothy one day.

“ You don’t insist on having quite so much of 
your own way,” she replied, stooping to pick up 
something. Be, however, 
saw the smile upon her

knew that Poundmaker, though lie lnj  ̂
possibly put them to death, would not practise 
any of those atrocities ascribed to Iiig Bear  ̂
the odds were a hundred to one against them 
and they would all inevitably be shot doirn „ 
would be folly to resist, seeing that there iris 
chance of eventually escaping with their lives

face.
Oil the fourth day Child- 

of-Light had ascended the 
rise behind the camp to 
look around before going 
back to his people, and to 
reconnoitre in the neigh
bourhood of the ranche, 
when, to his no little dis
may, he saw a far-stretch
ing column of Indians com
ing towards them across the 
plain. He cried to those in 
the camp to arm themselves. 
In a feiv minutes more he 
was joined by Douglas, Pas
more, and the others. To 
their consternation they 
saw that they were gradu
ally being hemmed in by a 
crescent-shaped body of 
warriors, who must have 
numbmed at least several 
hundred.

“ It is Poundmaker's 
hand,” said Cliild-of-Light. 
“ They have been with the 
wolves worrying the sheep, 
and have grown tired of 
that and are anxious to 
hide. But they cannot 
cross the Kis-saskatchewan 
for many days yet, so they 
will turn and go back to 
their holes in the Eagle 
Hills. Tho chances are they 
may be afraid to kill us, 
but they will certainly make 
us prisoners. Shall we 
fight them, my brothers, 
a id then all journey to
gether to the Happy Hunt
ing Grounds beyond the 
blood-red sunsets?"

But there was Dorothy 
to be thought of, and they
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Discretion 'as always the better part of valour, 
apd in tin ■» case would be criminal to forget 
the fact.
Tliev laid down their arms, and Pasmore him- 

„4nt forward to meet them on foot, waving
branch over his head. This, amongst the 

Indians on the North American continent, is 
equivalent to a flag of truce.

In five minutes more they were surrounded, 
marshalled in a body, and marched into the pres
ence of l’nundmaker himself. The chief sat on 
a rise that was clear of snow, surrounded by 
liis warriors. All the firearms the party had 
possessed were taken from them. Douglas had 
slipped his arm through his daughter’s, and, no 
matter what the girl may have felt, she certainly 
betrayed no fear. It was Child-of-Light who 
Erst addressed Poundmaker. He stood in front 
cf the others, and said—

“ Poumhnaker, it is not. for mercy, but for 
vour protection that we sue. If you have gone 
upon the war-path with the Metis against the 
whit© people, let not those who are innocent of 
irong suffer for those whose unwise doings may 
have stirred you up to the giving of battle after 
rour own fashion. Thus will it be that the war
riors of the Great White Queen, who will surely 
swarm over all this land in numbers as the white 
moths ere the roses on the prairie are in bloom, 
Then they hear from our lips that you have been 
mindful of us, will be mindful of you. Douglas 
inti his daughter you know ; they have ever been 
the friends of the Red man. You remember the 
evil days when there was nought to eat in the 
land, how they shared all they had with us, and 
called us brothers and sisters? Ill would it be
come Pountlmaker and his Stonies to forget that. 
•U for the others, they but serve their masters 
ae these your braves serve you, and is that a 
crime ?

“ As for myself, Poundmaker, I have not gone 
an the war-path, because I believe this man, 
Louis Riel, to be one who hearkens to a false 
Manitou. For him no friendly knife or bullet 
awaits, but the gallows-tree, by which no good 
Indian can over hope to pass to the Happy 
Hunting Grounds.

“ If it  ̂ that one of us must suffer to show 
that you have the power of life and death over 
ns, let it be me. I  am ready, O  Poundmaker! 
Ho with me as you will, but spare these who 
have don • no wrong. This is the only thing-that 
I crave o f you, and I crave it because of those 
‘lays when we were ns brothers, riding side by 
•ide after the buffalo together, and fighting the 
Sarcees r.nd the Sioux. You have told me of 
^  that r>u believed in the Manitou—show your 
hdief nov. I have spoken, O chief! ”

It has been the fashion with those who have

seen only one or two contaminated specimens of 
the Red man to sneer at that phrase, " the noble 
savage.” This they do out of the fulness of theii 
ignorance. Child-of-Light was indeed a noble 
savkge, and looked it, every inch of him, as lie 
drew himself up to his full height and gazed 
fearlessly into the face of his enemy.

A chorus of “ Ought ough! ” was heard from 
every side, showing that not only had Child-of- 
Light himself considerable personal influence, 
bait that the fairness of his speech had gone 
home.

Then the wily Poundmaker spoke. He was 
an imposing figure with his great head-dress of 
eagles’ feathers, and clad in a suit of red flannel 
o-n which was wrought a rich mosaic of coloured 
beadwork. White ermine tails dangled from his 
shoulders, arms, and breast. He was in reality 
cruel and vindictive, but his cunning and worldly 
wisdom made him a master in expediency. He 
hnd intelligence above the average, but lacked 
the good qualities of such as the loyal Crowfoot, 
the Chief of the Black-foot nation, who also had 
tho benefit of Perc Laceinbe, that great mis
sionary's, sound counsel.

“ Chikl-of-Light has spoken fairly,” lie said, 
“ but it remains to be shown how much of what 
he has said is true, and how much like the 
ghost-waters that deceive the traveller in 
autumn, in places where nought but the sage- 
bush grows, and the ground is parched and dry. 
Douglas and the others must oome with us. We 
shall return to the strong lodges in the Eagle 
Hills and await what time may bring. If the 
warriors of the Great Queen come to the land 
and molest us, then shall you all be put to death. 
But if they come and stay their hand, then we 
shall let you return to your own homes. As 
for the white maiden, the daughter of Douglas, 
nothing that belongs to her shall be touched, and 
she shall hnve a squaw to wait upon her. I 
have spoken,”

He was a far-seeing red-skin, and meditated 
grim reprisals when the time was ripe.

In a few days, when tho snow had completely 
gone, they started back to the Eagle Hills. It 
was heavy travelling, and the men had to walk, 
but the Indians got a light Red River cart for 
Dorothy, and in this, attended by a squaw, she 
made the greater part of the journey. Their 
goods were not interfered with, for the Indians 
had a plethora of loot from the Battleford stores. 
But still the uncertainty of their ultimate fRte 
was ever hanging over them. They knew that if 
Poundmaker thought the British were not own
ing, or that they were not strong enough to 
vanquish him, he was capable of any devilry.

They passed into the wild, broken country of 
the Eagle Hills, the “ Bad lands,” as they were
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■■ Jv IT IS THAT ONE OF US MUST SUFFER TO SHOW THAT YOU HAVE THE POWER OF 1.1FE ANI1 DEATH OVER 
US, LET IT BE ME. I AM READY. O POUNDMAKER ! ”  (PAGE 451.)



THE RISING OF THE RED MAN. 453

lied, and there, in a great grassy hollow sur- 
ndeil by precipices, gullies, and terraces of 

wonderfully-' oloured clays, they camped.Itirasnow the end of April, and the prisoners 
jere b e g in n in g  to get uneasy. Had anything 
tippened to the British, or had they been left to their fate ? The situation was more critical 
than they cared to admit. But one day all was 
totle in the camp, and the warriors stood to 
,heir arms.
Jhe British column had moved out from 

Baitleford, and was advancing to give battle to 
Poiimlmnker.

The critical moment had come.

CHAPTER XX.
T H E  B A T T L E  OF C U T -K N I F E .

r~}HEN the Indians
bright May morning that a British 
column had unexpectedly moved 

v ~ right up to their position, there 
ia- a scene approaching confusion for a 
irx minutes. But they had studied the 
round for days and knew every inch of it, so 

each individual had his allotted post, and 
wJed no orders to go there. Luckily for the 
prisoners, however, Poundinaker had not time 
»put into operation the elaborate plans he had 
"iMplated. Moreover, the chief saw, to his 
u little consternation, tiiat, as Child-of-Light 
kad said, the soldiers of the White Queen were 

numbers beyond anything he had expected, 
ptherefore hurried the prisoners up a narrow- 
ace to a high headland from which it would 
impossible to escape, and where a couple of 

di,ins could effectually take charge of them 
latter followed close at their heels w-ith 

'led rifles. To the no little satisfaction of 
Miore and the others, the headland, or bluff, 
'1'ch must have been some two hundred feet 
A commanded a splendid view of the opera- 
•tr The British were approaching right across 
■Pccies of starred amphitheatre, while the In- 
as- and such half-breeds as had recently fled 
1 Bottleford on the approach of the British

discovered that

' )°inec> tbmn, occupied the deep ravines and 
rreguiar country in their immediate 

bourliood. They were protected by the 
’ K0ni '''He and shell-fire; the only danger 

id *  'n even  ̂ shrapnel bursting over

®wothys face was lit up with animation as 
patched 1 he stirring spectacle. The sight 
b̂hsh troops, with the promise of speedy 

after weeks of continuous danger and 
fusion, was surely something to gladden 
earh And now they were about to wit

ness that grandest, if most terrible, of all sights, 
a great battle.

“ Look,” Dorothy was saying to Pasmore, who 
crouched beside her amongst the rocks, “ there 
come the Police------”

“ Down all,” cried Pasmore.
He had seen a flash and a puff of smoke from 

one of tho guns. There was a dead silence for 
the space of a few moments, and then a screech 
and a peculiar whirring sound, as a shell hurried 
through the air over their heads.

Following this there was a loud report and 
a puff of smoke high in air; a few moments later 
and there came a pattering all round as a shower 
of iron descended. It was indeed a marvel that 
none of the party were hit. The two Indians 
who guarded them were evidently considerably 
astonished, and skipped nimbly behind con
venient rocks.

“ It will be more lively than pleasant directly 
if they keep on like that,” remarked Pasmore. 
“ Look, there are the Queen’s Own extending on 
the crest of the gully to protect the left flank, 
and there are the Canadian Infantry and Ottawa 
Sharpshooters on the right. I don’t know who 
those chaps are protecting the rear, but----- ”

His words were drowned in the furious fusil
lade that broke out everywhere as if at a given 
signal. There was one continuous roar and rattle 
from the battery of artillery, and from the Gat
ling guns, as they opened fire, and a sharp, 
steady crackle from the skirmishers in the firing 
line and from the gullies and ridges in whicli the 
Indians had taken up their position. Every
where one could see the lurid flashes and the 
smoke wreaths sagging upwards.

“ What a glorious sight!” exclaimed the girl, 
her eyes sparkling and her face glowing. “ If 
I were a man I'd give anything to be there—I’d 
like to be there as it is.”

“ You’re very much there as it is,” remarked 
Pasmore, soberly. “ If you expose yourself as 
you’re doing, something is bound to hit you. 
There’s not much fun or glory in being killed by 
a stray buiict. Move just a little this way— 
there’s room enough for us both—and you’ll be 
able to see just as well with a great deal less 
danger.”

She smiled, and a slight flush dyed her cheeks, 
but it was significant to note that she obeyed 
him unhesitatingly. A month ago she would have 
remained where she was.

And now the battle had begun in grim earnest. 
The Indians, dreading the destructiveness of the 
guns and the Gatlings, had made up their minds 
to capture them. As if by a preconcerted signal 
a large number of them leapt from their cover, 
and with wild, piercing whoops and war-cries, 
made a rush on the battery. Some of them were



454 THE CAPTAIN.
on horse-back, and actually had their steeds 
smeared with dun-eoloured clay so as to resemble 
the background and the rocks. It was indeed 
exceedingly difficult to distinguish them. Those 
on foot ran in a zigzag fashion, holding their 
blankets in front, so- as to spoil the aim of the 
riflemen,

“ They will capture the guns,” cried Dorothy, 
trembling with excitement, “ look, they are 
nearly up to them now!”

Indeed, for the moment it seemed extremely 
likely, for the Indians rushed in such a way 
that those on the flanks were unable to render 
the gunners or the Mounted Police any assist
ance. If Poundmaker succeeded in capturing 
the guns, the flankers would soon be cut to 
pieces. It was a moment of the keenest anxiety 
for the prisoners, not only for the safety of the 
brave Canadian troops, but also because they 
realised that if Poundmaker prevailed their lives 
were not worth a moment’s purchase.

“ Well done, Herchmer!” cried Pasmore.
“ See how he is handling the Police! ”

And in all truth the coolness and steadiness 
of the Police were admirable. They lay flat on 
their faces while the guns delivered a telling 
broadside over them on the approaching foe that 
mowed them down, and sent them staggering 
backwards. Then, with a wild cheer, the troopers 
rose, and, like one man, charged the wavering 
mass of red-skins, firing a volley and fixing their 
bayonets. The sight of the cold steel was too 
much for the Indians, who turned and fled. The 
guns were saved.

But those precipitous gullies were filled with 
plucky savages, and not a few half-breeds, who, 
while they could effectively pick off and check 
the advance of the British, were themselves 
screened from the enemy’s fire. For two hours 
and more the fight went on with little gain on 
either side. Tho day was hot, and it must have 
been terribly trying work for those in the open. 
The guns contented themselves with sending 
an odd shell into likely places, but owing to 
the nature of the ground, which presented a 
wall-like front, their practice was only guess 
work.

Suddenly the girl caught Pasmore by the 
wrist.

“ Look over there,” she cried. “ Do you.see 
that body of Indians going down that gully? 
They are going to attack the column in the rear, 
and our people don’t know it. Is there no way 
of letting them know ?

“ There is,” cried Pasmore, “ and it’s worth 
trying. Our fellows are not more than a thou
sand yards away now, and I can signal to them, 
rt’s just possible they may see me. Give me that 
stick, Rory. Jacques, I saw you with your

towel an hour or so ago. Have Vou 
got i t ? ” U

In a few seconds he had fastened the towel to 
the stick and was about to crawl out on to tie 
other side of the ledge in full view of the British 
who had been steadily advancing. '

“ Do take care,” cried Dorothy, *• if ^
the Indians should see you------” "

“ They won’t be looking this way,” he said 
adding, “ There’s sure to be a signaller with Otter 
or Herchmer. They’ll think it a queer thing to
get a message from the enemy’s lines”_he
laughed light-heartedly at the idea—“ Now, do 
keep out of sight, for there’s just a dian« 
of a bullet or two being sent in this direc
tion.” •

Fortune favoured Pasmore when a shell cam* 
screeching over their heads just at that moment, 
for the two guards, who might otherwise haw 
seen him, both dodged behind rocks. Wheo 
they looked again in tho direction of their 
prisoners they did not know that one of then 
was apprising the British leader of the fact that 
a body of the enemy was at that moment skirt
ing his right flank in cover of an old water
course, so as to attack his rear.

When the British signaller wonderingly read 
the message, and repeated it to the Colonel, the 
latter, before giving his troops any definite 
order, enquired of the sender of the message as 
to his identity, and Pasmore signalled in reply. 
Then the order was given to fix bayonets and 
charge the enemy in the watercourse. Silently 
and swiftly the regular Canadian Infantry bore 
down on it. Completely taken by surprise, wo 
at a disadvantage, the red-skins were completely 
routed.

But an ambush was being prepared for the 
British of which they did not dream. At a t 
tain point the red-skins fell back, but in a hol
low of the broken country through which the 
British would in all probability pass to follof 
up their supposed advantage, were two or three 
hundred warriors mounted and awaiting thw 
opportunity. If only the British oould bring 
their artillery to bear upon that spot, and drop 
a few shells amongst them, great would be t elf 
confusion. ,

Pasmore rose to his feet again from be 
the rock where he had crouched, for one or 
bullets, either by design or accident, h»d 
very near him indeed. Quickly the t°we 
the end of the stick waved the message to  ̂
officer in command. Just as h-- was g®0* 
supplement it, a bullet passed clean 
impromptu flag and grazed his serge. "  ^
on with his message as if nothing had 
But the moment he had finished, and *** jj 
standing erect to catch the glint of the
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a voice hailed him. Itjgnaller s ling 
Dorothy s.

;Mr. Pasmore,” she cried, “ if you have done, 
ffl,v don’t you take cover? The Indians have 

voU) a m i  you’ll be shot in another minute.” 
For goodness’ sake, get down!” lie cried, as 

lie turned round and saw that the girl, unseen 
be the others, had come towards him, and was 
aiso exposed to the enemy’s fire.

She looked him  stead ily  in th e  eyes, bu t did 
not move, although th e  bu llets w ere b e 
ginning to w histle in g rim  earn est all 
around them.

Not unless you do,” she said. “ Oh, 
why don’t you take shelter? ”

Immediately he resum ed h is c ro u ch - ■ 
mg attitude by her side, and th en  he

turned to her, and there was an unwonted light 
in his eyes.

“ Did you really care as much as th at?” he 
asked.

11 nn\ti> rov: .u axii saw ihat the gihi., unseen nv 
■he In HERS, hah come towards h i m , and was

u SO EXPOSE!! TO THE ENEMY’S FIRE.

“ You arc the stupidest mail J know,” 
she replied, looking away. “ Do you 
think I’d had stood there if I 
didn’t ! ”

There was a great joy in his heart as 
lie took her hand.

“ If we get out of this alive, will you 
s iy that again ? ” he asked.

“ That you are the stupidest man I 
now?” she queried, with that perver

sity inseparable from the daughters of 
Eve from all time.

“ N o— that vou care fo r  m e ? "
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And at this she looked into his eyes with a 
simple earnestness, and said, “ Yes.”

What more they might have said was cut 
short by the furious outburst of firing from the 
guns, which dropped shell after shell into the 
projected ambuscade.

And now the British were forcing the natural 
stronghold of the Indians in many places, and 
their guards looked as if they were undecided 
what to do with their prisoners.

“ If we don’t collar those chaps,” said Douglas, 
“ they’ll be wanting to account for us before 
they go off on their own. They look dangerous. 
Stand by me, Jacques, and we’ll crawl up be
hind them when the next shell comes. They're 
too busily engaged below to pay much attention 
to us now.”

The words were hardly out of his mouth be
fore their ears caught the eerie sound of a 
shrapnel shell coming towards them. The two 
Indians got down on their faces behind a rock. 
The next moment, regardless of consequences, the 
rancher was on the top of one and Jacques had 
secured the other. To take their rifles, and tie 
their hands and feet with belts, was short work, 
and then Kory told them that if they remained 
quiet all would be well with them. They were 
sensible red-skins, and did as they were bid.

And now it was time for the prisoners to again 
make their presence known to. the British, for 
should the Indians and breeds succeed in holding 
the gully beneath them against the invading 
force, it was tolerably certain they would dis
cover how Pasmore and his companions had 
overpowered their guards, and swift vengeance 
was sure to follow. As they looked down the 
precipitous sides of the ravine they could see 
that only four men—two breeds and two Indians 
—held the narrow pass. These men, while they 
themselves were comparatively safe, could easily 
hold a large number of troops at bay.

“ Mon Dieu! it ees ze Metis, and it ees mon 
ami, Leopold St. Croix, I can see,” exclaimed 
Lagrange, as he peered anxiously over the brink. 
“ Ah! I tink it ees one leetle rock will keel him 
mooch dead.”

He did not wait for any one to express as
sent, but began at once to assist the British 
Avith dire effect. Lagrange never did things by 
halves. When he realised that he was com
promised with the enemy, he at once started 
in to annihilate his old friends with the utmost 
cheerfulness.

No sooner had Jacques heard that Leopold 
St. Croix was beloAv than he rushed doAvn the 
terrace, rifle in hand, to have it out with him. 
There was no holding him back; he Avas regard
less o f consequences.

The others remained where they were. With

one r ifle  th ey  cou ld  com m an d  the terrace until 
the tro o p s  cam e to  th e ir  re lie f. Lagrange con 
tin u ed  to  roll doAvn rocks, to  the great discom 
fiture o f  th e  h o lders o f  th e  pass, Avho kent 
d o d g in g  ab ou t from  on e side to  the other in 
im m in en t fe a r  o f  th e ir  lives. When one Indian 
was e ffe ctu a lly  q u ie ted  by a huge boulder that 
L a g ra n g e  bad  sen t dow n  on th e  top  of him, the 
o th ers  su a v  th a t  it  Avas im possible to remain 
th ere any  lo n g e r , so in co n tin e n tly  fled. Leopold 
S t. C ro ix , b e in g  som ew h at stou t, Avas left behind 
in th e  h ead lon g  f lig h t  th a t  ensued.

When Jacques reached the bottom of the ter
race, he found that the Indians had left the 
coast clear for him. He was rounding the bluff 
amongst the rocks Avhen he met His old enemv 
face to face.

“ Ha! cvquin!” cried Jacques; “ and so, mon 
ami, I have found you! Bie.n! Now avo shall 
fight, like that, so! ”

And putting his rifle to his shoulder, he sent 
a bullet through Leopold St. Croix’s badger- 
skin cap.

St. Croix returned the compliment by shaving 
a lock of hair off Jacques’ right temple. Roth 
men got behind rocks, and for three minutes 
they carried on a spirited duel. At length, 
after both had had several narroAv shaves of 
annihilation, Jacques succeeded in sending a 
bullet through St. Croix’s shoulder, and that 
settled the matter.

T h e p rison ers had now  descended the terrace, 
and Avere ev ery  m om en t e x p e ctin g  to find them
selves on ce  m ore fa ce  to  face  with British 
troops , w hen som eth in g  occurred  Avhich is 
a lw ays o c cu rr in g  w hen  a  civ ilised  force, with 
its tim e-h on ou red  p reced en t, is dealing with a 
savage race th a t a cts  on its ow n initiative—the 
u n exp ected  h a p p en ed — th e inevitab le  slip ’twist 
the cu p  and th e  lip . T he British , thinking 
th at th e ir  Avork w as over, le ft their cover 
and rushed to w a rd s  th e  various inlets in 
a careless, d isorg an ised  fash ion . Quick as 
th o u g h t th e  rebels seized th e ir  opportunity 
They7 ra llied  and pou red  in a  w ithering fire upon 
the sca ttered  tro o p s . T h e unprotected guns 
Avere rushed by a m ere h an d fu l o f  Indians wlm 
had been h id in g  in th e  Avatorcoursc, and the 
retrea t A vas sounded  to  p ro te c t  them. At the 
sam e m om ent P ou n d m ak er fou nd  himself 
on e o f  h is head m en , w h o bore the picturesque
n a m e  of Y o u n g - M a n - W h o - J u m p s - L i k e - a - F r o g -
and these two, with a strong folIoAving at the'r 
heels, appeared round the corner of a bluff- A 
few seconds later Jacques was seized from 
hind, and the other prisoners were once more 
secured. It all happened so suddenly that 
there was no time to escape or make any resis 
tance.
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CHAPTER XXI.
H A C K  TO C A P T IV IT Y .

0T was as well for the prisoners that l’ountl- 
inakor was not aware of tho fact that 
they had overpowered their guard and 
had heen in the act of escaping when he 

wno round the corner. It is only probable to 
suppose that he was surprised to find them all 
Jlire and unscathed by the shell-fire, and that 

imagined some natural mishap had occurred 
to the escort during the progress of the fight. 
Lucky it, was for that same escort that it was 
the Hriti'-h troops, and not Poundmaker's men, 
oho aftci wards found them bound hand and 
W, for if is safe to say that in the latter case 
they wool d never have had an opportunity of 
ho'tig surprised again. They would have dangled 
.T their heels from the bough of some tree while 
a slow fir. underneath saved them the necessity 
0 over after requiring to braid tbeir raven locks.

n point of fact, Poundmaker was in rather a 
W<xl humour than otherwise, for the British 
'tere now withdrawing to take up a position 
"t the open prairie, where they knew the Red 
1,1611 a,,d M etis would not attack them. True.

"o;. (iii_s8.

the rebels had suffered severely, but so hail the 
Government troops. Before the British could 
make another attack, he would bo off into the 
wild, inaccessible fastnesses of the Eagle Hills, 
where they would have to catch him who could. 
He had sense enough to know that the British 
must catch him in the long run, but he would 
have a high old time till then. Civilisation 
was a very tame affair, and a rebellion was a 
heaven-sent opportunity for resuscitating a 
picturesque past with lots of loot and scalps 
thrown in. His meditated revenge on the 
prisoners would keep—there was nothing like 
having a card up one’s sleeve.

Ho straightway broke up the party. With a 
certain rude sense of the fitness of things, he 
put Douglas and Pasmore together. He assured 
the former that the same young squaw who had 
been in attendance on bis daughter would con
tinue to wait upon her in the future. His lieu
tenant, “ Young-Man-Who-.Tumps-Like-a-Frog,” 
a very promising young man indeed, would be 
responsible to him for her safety. Tf anything 
happened to her, or she escaped, then Young- 
Man, etc., would no longer have eyes to see 
how he iumned.
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It would have been madness for the party to 
have made any serious attempt to resist arrest, 
for they were simply covered by the muzzles 
of firearms. Still, Pasmore sent two Indians 
reeling backwards with two right and left blows, 
which made them look so stupid that Pound- 
maker was secretly amused, and therefore 
stopped the pulling of the trigger of the blun
derbuss that an Indian placed close to the police 
sergeant’s head in order to effect a thorough and 
equal distribution of his brains. The grim and 
politic chief, who was not without a sense of 
humour, ordered that a rope be tied round the 
waist of the wild cat—as he was pleased to term 
Pasmore—and that to the two braves who had 
been so stupid as to allow him to punch their 
heads, should be allotted the task of leading him 
about like a bear. He hinted that if Pasmore 
occasionally amused himself by testing the powers 
of resistance of their skulls with his hainmer-like 
fists, no difficulties would be thrown in his way 
by the others.

Douglas had begged to be allowed to ac
company his daughter, but Poundmaker said 
that was impossible, and assured him that no 
harm would come to her. Dorothy went over 
to her father and kissed him, and then they were 
forced apart. To Pasmore she said—

“ You need not fear for me. I feel sure that, 
now they know the strength of the British, they 
will take care of us so as to save themselves. 
It is madness for you to resist. If you wish to 
help me, go quietly with them.”

“ Yes, you are right,” he said. “ But it is so 
hard. Still, I feel that wo shall pull through 
yet. Good-bye.”

He was too much a man of action and of 
thought to be prodigal of words. And she knew 
that a facility in making pretty speeches is in 
nine cases out of ten merely the refuge of those 
who desire to conceal indifference or shallowness 
of heart.

In another minute the men were hurried 
away. An Indian pony with a saddle was 
brought for Dorothy, and she was told to mount. 
The young squaw who had her in charge, and 
who was called "The Star that Falls by Night,” 
mounted another pony and took over a lead
ing-rein from Dorothy. Poundmaker, after 
giving a few instructions, rode off to direct 
operations and to see that his sharpshooters 
were posted in such a way that it would be 
impossible for the British to advance until his 
main body had made good their retreat into 
the more inaccessible country. Of course, it 
was only a matter of time before they would be 
starved out of those hills, hut much might occur 
before then.

The middle-aged brave who was handicapped

with a name that suggested froggy agilitv 
proudly took his place at the head of the littk 
cavalcade, and a few minutes later they were 
threading their way through deep, narrow gy|. 
lies, crossing from the head of one little creek 
on to the source of another, and choosing sucli 
places generally that the first shower of rain 
would gather there and wash out their track* 
When they passed the main camp, Dorothy saw 
that the lodges had been pulled down, and were 
being packed on travais,* preparatory to a 
forced march. She noted that the sleighs had 
been abandoned, as, of course, there were no 
wheels there to take the place of the runners 
Hor own slender belongings were secured on the 
back of a pack-horse, and the squaw saw to it 
that she had her full complement of provisions 
and camp paraphernalia such as suited the im
portance of her prisoner.

Poor Dorothy! There would, however, be no 
more tea or sugar, or other things she had been 
accustomed to, for many a long day, but, aftei 
all, that was of no particular moment. There 
was pure water in the streams, and there would 
soon be any amount of luscious wild berries in 
the woods, and plants by the loamy banks of 
creeks that made delicious salads and spinaches, 
and they would bring such a measure of health 
with them that she would experience what the 
spoilt children of fortune, and the dwellers in 
cities, can know little about—the mere physical 
joy of being alive—the glorious pulsing of the 
human machine.

They kept steadily7 on their way till dusk, and 
then halted for a brief space. The party was a 
small one now, only some half-dozen braves and 
a few squaws. Dorothy wandered with her 
jailor, whom she had for shortness called the 
Falling Star, to a little rise, and looked down 
upon the great desolate, purpling land in which 
evidently Nature had been amusing herself. 
There were huge, pillar-like rocks streaked with 
every colour of the rainbow, from pale pink and 
crimson to slate-blue. There were yawning 
canyons, on the scarped sides of which Naturr 
had been fashioning all manner of g r o t  esq uerie? 
—gargoyles and griffins, suggestions of wan}- 
spired cathedrals, the profile of a face wliic 
was that of an angel, and of another which wasw 
weirdly and horribly ugly—suggesting as d 111 
all that was evil and sinister—that one shiver 
and looked away. All these showed t hemsereS 
like phantasmagoria and startled one wit J 
suggestion of intelligent design. B n ;  it was n 
with the face of the cliff alone that Xatuie >* 
trifled. #n

The gigantic boulders of coloured Hays, strf'
7 Two crossed poles with cross pieces tr.'i.'ink' r̂r":1 

back of a pony.
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about all higgledy-piggledy, resolved themselves 
Into uncouth antediluvian monsters, with faces 
so suggestive of something human and malign 
that thev were more like the weird imaginings 
of some evil dream than inanimate things of 
dav. A"1' over all brooded the mysterious dusk 
and the silence— the silence as of death that had 
bten from the beginning, and which haunted one 
like a living presence. Only perhaps now and 
again there was a peculiar and clearly defined 
trumpet-toned-sound caused by the outstretched 
»ing cf a great hawk as it swooped down to seize 
its prey It was the very embodiment of desola
tion. It might well have been some dead lunar 
landscape in which for neons no human being 
had stirred. _

Hut Dorothy had other things to think of. 
Her position was now seemingly more perilous 
than before. It was so hard to think that they 
had all been so near deliverance, and, in fact, 
had given themselves over entirely to hope, and 
then had been so ruthlessly disappointed.

But there had been compensations. Putting 
on one side the shedding of blood, for which 
nothing could compensate, there was that new 
interest which had sprung into glorious life 
within her, and had become part of her being 
- her love for the man who had more than once 
put himself in the power of the enemy so that 
she and her father might bo saved. Yes, that 
ivas something very wonderful and beautiful in
deed.

When the moon got up the party was re
formed, and they started out again. In the 
pale moonlight tlio freaks of Nature’s handi
work were more fantastic than ever, and here 
and there tall, strangely-fashioned boulders of 
clay took on the semblance of threatening, half
human monsters meditating an attack.

Dorothv had noticed by the stars that the 
party had changed its direction. They were 
now hea ling  due north. With the exception of 

t one short halt they travelled all through the 
niglit, ai' l in the early grey dawn of the morn
ing came out upon a great plain of drifting sand 
that look -d for all the world like an old ocean 
had strcMiing on and on interminably. It was 
the dang, rous shifting sands, which the Indians 
general! ■. avoided, as it contained spots where, 
it was s .id, both man and horse disappeared if 
they dai. .1 to put foot on it. But Poundmaker’s 
lieutena was not .without some measure of 
shill and daring, and piloted them between the 
troughs 'if the waste with unerring skill.

When die sun gained power in the heavens 
*nd a light breeze sprang up, a strange thing 
took pla e. The face of the wave-like heights 
,n(l holl-.vrs began to move. The tiny grains 
d sand wore everywhere in motion, and actually

gave out a peculiar singing sound, somewhat 
resembling the noise of grain when it falls from 
the spout of a winnowing machine into a sack. 
It was as if the sand were on the boil. There 
was no stopping now unless they wanted to be 
swallowed up in the quicksand. Dorothy noticed 
that the squaws, and even the braves, looked 
not a little anxious. But their leader kept 
steadily on. The sand was hard enough and 
offered sufficient resistance to tlie broad hoof of 
a horse, but if one stood still for a minute or 
so, it began gradually to §ilt up and bury it. 
It was a horrible place. When at neon that 
devil's slough resolved itself into a compara
tively narrow strip, and Dorothy saw that they 
could easily have left it, she began to under
stand their reason for keeping on such dangerous 
ground—they did not wish to leave tiny tracks 
behind them. In all truth there was absolutely 
nothing to show that they had ever been in that 
part of the country. At last they came to what 
looked like a high hill with a wall-like cliff sur
mounting it. They stepped on to the firm 
clayey' soil where the sage-bush waved, and had 
their midday meal. As soon as that had been 
disposed of, they resumed their journey.

They now went on foot, and steadily climbed 
the steep hillside by the bed of an old water
course. Dorothy wondered what was behind the 
sharply-cut outline of the cliffs, for it gave the 
impression that nothing lay beyond save infinite 
space. They entered a narrow ravine, and then 
suddenly it was as if they had reached the 
jumping-off place of the world, for they passed, 
as it were, into another land. Immediately be
neath them lay a broken shelf of ground shaped 
liko a horseshoe, the sides of which were sheer 
cliffs, the gloomy base of which, many hundred 
feet below, were swept by the coldly gleaming, 
blue waters of the mighty Saskatchewan. Be
yond that, drowsing in a pale blue haze, lay 
the broad valiey, and beyond that again the vast 
purpling panorama of rolling prairie and black 
pinewoods until earth and sky were merged 
in indistinctness and became one. It resembled 
a perch oil the side of the world, a huge eyrie 
with cliffs above and cliffs below, with apparently 
only that little passage, the old creek bed, by 
which one might get there. Dorothy realised 
that people might pass and repass at the fool 
of the hill on the other side and never dream 
there was such a place behind it. Still less 
would they imagine that there was a narrow 
cleft by which one could get through. More
over, a couple of Indians stationed at the nar
row track could easily keep two hundred foenien 
at bay. Dorothy realised that she was now as 
effectually a prisoner as if she had been hidden 

' away in an impregnable fortress.
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The party descended a gentle slope, and there, 
in a saucer-shaped piece of low-lying ground 
fringed with saskatoon and choke-cherry trees, 
they pitched their camp.

For the first three days Dorothy was almost 
inclined to give way to the depression of spirits 
which her surroundings and the enforced inac
tion naturally encouraged. Though the Red 
folk were not actually unkind to her, still, their 
ways were not such as commended themselves to 
a well-brought-up white girl. Fortunately, the 
Falling Star was well disposed to her, and did 
all she could to make Dorothy feel her captivity 
as little as possible. The two would sit together 
in a shady place on the edge of the great cliff 
for hours, ga/.ing out upon the magnificent 
prospect that outspread itself far beneath 
them, and the Indian girl, to try and woo the 
spirit of her white sister from communing too 
much within itself, would tell her many of the 
quaint, beautiful legends of tlie Indian Long 
Ago.

On the third day, just as Dorothy was be
ginning to wonder if it were not possible to steal 
out of the wigwam one night when Falling Star 
slept soundly, and, by evading the sentries—who 
might also chance to be asleep—make her way 
out tli rough the narrow pass and so back 
to freedom, there was an arrival in camp that 
exceedingly astonished her.
She was sitting some little 
distance back from the edge 
of the great cliff with Falling 
Star near at band, when some 
one behind her spoke.

“ Ah, mam’sellc,’ ’ said the 
voice, “ it ces 
ze good how-do- 
you-do I will be 
wish you.”

D o r o t h y  
turned, and, to 
her surprise 
Bastien Lag
range stood be
fore her.

Despite the 
jauntiness of 
his speech, and 
the evident de
sire he evinced 
to appear per
fectly at his 
ease, Dorothy 
at once detect
ed an under
c u r r e n t  o f  
shame - faced-

ness and apprehension in Bastieu's manner. U[s 
presence argued that he was no longc a prisoner 
with Poundmaker's band. What did it portend1 

in her eagerness to learn something of her 
father, Pasmore, and the others, Dorothy sprang 
to her feet and ran towards Lagrange. But that 
gentleman gave her such a significant look of 
warning that she stopped short-. He glanced 
meaningly at the Indian woman, Falling Star. 
Dorothy understood, and a presentiment that 
she was about to be disappointed in the feeble- 
hearted half-breed took possession of her.

“ You can speak, Bastien,” Dorothy said. 
“ Falling Star will not understand a word. I 
can see you have come with a message to Jump-

Wil.t. VOL- CO AND TELL PEriN QLESNELLE TO COME TO ME? GIVE HIM THIS EH011 ME.
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. frog, but first, tell me—what about my 
father and the others?” _
“Helas, I know n ot!” said Bastien, feeling 

rastlv relieved, that it had not been a more 
jirkirard question. “ They haf go ’way South 
branch of Saskatchewan. They all right. I tink
Poundmaker mooch ’fraid keel them. They------”
"But how is it you are here? Have you 

jo ined  the enemy again?”
It had come at last, and Bastien, shrugging 

1,1s high shoulders, spread his hands out 
deprecatingly.
•■Hclas, Mam’selle! What was there for to 

jo? I say 1 Eenglish, and they go for to shoot 
me mooch dead. I say ‘ Vive Riel! ’ and they 
ar, ■ Zat oes all right, Bastien Lagrange, you 
mooch good man.’ I tell them that I nevare lof 
it Eenglish, that you father and shermoganish 
peleeco she was took me pressonar, and I was 
not able to get ’wav, and that I plenty hate 
the Eenglish, oh! yees, and liaf keel as many 
as three, four, fife, plenty times. So they say, 
Bully for you, pardner! and you can go tell 
Ifan-Who-Jutnps-Like-a-Frog to sit down here 
more long and ozer tings.’ Comprenez? ”

The peculiar and delicate line of policy the 
unstable breed was pursuing was obvious. La
grange was one of those who wanted to run with 
the hare and hunt with the hounds simply be
cause he did not particularly care for either, 
and it was incumbent upon him that he should 
do one or the other. When the proper time 
came lie certainly wanted to be with the side 
that got the best of it, and he had a shrewd 
suspicion that that would be the English. He 
ns delight fully immune from any moral pre
judice in Ihe matter, and already a brilliant 
scheme was developing in his plastic brain that 
promised both safety and entertainment. He, 
however, resolved to do whatever lay in his 
power to assist this charming young lady and 
her father. .
"Bastien,” observed the girl, after a pause, 
?ou d better take good care what you do. 

lake my word for it that all the rebels, both 
half-breeds and Indians, who have done wrong 
rdl have to answer for it. I do not ask you 
'hat message you carry to the Indians here, 
*at it is unlikely that you will stay with us. 
'*”'•1 know that Battleford is not so very far 
"ay: will you go and tell Pepin Quesnelle to 
J^tonie? The Indians are all afraid of him, so 

"■ill suffer no harm. See, give him this from

, !'he tinned and plucked a little bunch of blue 
'ers that grew close at hand, which in the 

^ 'an language signifiy “ Come to me.” Then 
p̂roduced a little brooch which she had worn 
lerthrort that night she had met the dwarf,

and wrapping both in a small piece of silk, gave 
thorn to the half-breed.

CHAPTER XXII.
ANTOINE IN TROUBLE.

OUR nights later Pepin Quesnelle and his 
mother were having their supper in the 
large common sitting-room, which also 
did duty as kitchen and workshop. The 

tidy, silver-haired old dame had set out a place 
for Pepin at the well-scrubbed table, but 
the petit-maitre, much to her regret, would 
not sit down at it as was his wont. He 
insisted on having his supper placed on 
the long, low bench, covered with tools and 
harness, at which he was working. He had 
a Government job on hand, and knew that if 
he sat down to the table in state, there would 
be much good time wasted in useless formality. 
His mother therefore brought some bread and 
a large steaming plate of some kind of stew, and 
placed them within reach of his long arms.

“ Pepin,” she said, with a hint of fond re
monstrance, “ it is not like you to eat so. If 
any one should happen to come and catch you, 
my sweet one, eating tike a common Indian, 
what would they think? Take care, apple of 
my eye, it is ver' h ot!”

She hastily put down the steaming bowl, from 
which a savoury steam ascended, and Antoine 
the bear, who was sitting on his haunches in 
evident meditation behind the bench, deliber
ately looked in another direction. What mat
tered the master’s dinner to a bear of bis high- 
class principles!

“ Thank you, my mother,” said Pepin, without 
lifting his eyes, and sewing away with both 
hands as if for dear life. " What you say is 
true, ver’ true, but the General he will want 
this harness, and the troops go to-morrow to 
catch Poundmaker. And, after all, what mat
ters it where T sit—am I not Pepin Quesnelle? ”

Antoine, still looking vacantly in another 
direction, moved meditatively nearer the steam
ing dish. Why had they not given him his sup
per? He 'had been out for quite a long walk 
that day, bis appetite was excellent.

“ Mother,” said Pepin, again, “ that young 
female Douglas, who was here some time ago, 
I wonder where she may be now ? Since then 
I have been many times think that, after all, 
she was, what the soldier-officers call it, not 
half-bad.”

“ Ah, Pepin!” and the old lady sighed, “ she 
was a sweet child, and some day might even 
have done as wife for you. But you are so 
particular, my son. Of course, T do not mean 
to say she was good enough for yon. but at least
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THE 11WAHF, WITH A STRAXCE, HOARSE CRY, THREW HIMSEI.F < TON THE BEAR.

she was more better than those other women who 
would try and steal you from me. Mon Dieu, 
how they do conspire! ”

“ So, that is so,” commented Pepin resignedly, 
but at the same time not without a hint of satis
faction in his voice; 11 they will doit, you know, 
mother. Ball! if the shameless females only 
knew how Pepin Qucsnelle sees through their 
little ways, how they would be confounded— 
astonished, and go hide themselves for the shame 
of it! But this girl, that is the thing, she was 
nice girl, I think, and if perhaps she had the 
ail's of a r/rcrndc dame and would expect much 
—well, after all, there was myself to set against 
that. Eh? What? Don’t you think that is so, 
my mother?”

“ Yes, Pepin, yes, of oourse that is so, my 
sweet one, and what more could any woman 
want? And that girl, I think, she was took 
wid you, for I see her two, three times look 
at you so out of the corners of the eyes.”

While this conversation was proceeding, An
toine had more than once glanced at his master 
without turning his head. The plate of stew 
was now within easy reach of his short grizzle !

snout, and really it looked as if it had been put 
there on purpose for him to help himself 

When Pepin happened to look round, be 
thought his mother, in a fit of absent-minded
ness, must have put down an empty plate—it was 
so clean, so beautifully clean. But when he 
looked at Antoine, who was now sitting quite out 
of reach of the plate, and observed the Sunday- 
school expression on the bear’s old-fashioned face- 
he understood matters. He knew A n to in e  of old- 

Mother,” lie said, in his natural voice and 
quite quietly, “ my dear mother, don t let t ie 
old beast know that you suspect- anything- T® ■ 
up that plate, and don’t look at hnn, or he «* 
find out we have discovered all. What hare you 
got left in the pot, my mother?

“ Two pigeons, my sweet one, hut ~
“ That will do, mother. Do not *°,U1 TKp hjlfself. Your Pepin will be avenged, 

shall have the lot, ma foil the whole lot, 
will wish that lie had waited unfit his ^ 
were finished. Take down the m’i«tard tin, * 
the pepper-pot, and yes, those little red P*PP\ ■! 
that make the mouth as the heat of e ^  
below, and put them all in the insides o j



THE RISING OF THE RED MAN. 463

„ Do you hear me, my mother dear ? Now, 
j'not let him see you do it, for his sense is as 
Ait of the Fril One himself, and he would not
at ill at pig''uu.”
i.oh, my poor wronged one, and to think that 

tlit-—  ’
•Hush hush, my mother! Can you not do as 

| have told you? Pick up the plate quietly.
that is right! Now, do not look at him, 

knt fill the pigeon up. So . . . that is so, 
Bother dear. 0, Antoine, you sweet, infernal 
bar, but I will make you wish as how the whole 
Saskatchewan were running down your crater of 
a throat in two, three minutes more. But there 
rill be ro Saskatchewan—non, not one leetle 
drop of water to cool your thieving tongue! ”
And despite the lively state of affairs he pre

dicted for his four-footed friend, he never once 
looked at it, but kept tinkering at the harness 
is if nothing particular were exciting him.
The good old lady was filled with concern for 

Antoine, for whom, as sharing the companion
ship of her well-beloved, she had quite a friendly 
regard. Still, had not the traitorous animal 
robbed her darling—her Pepin—of his supper? 
It was a har d, a very hard tiling to do, but ho 
oust be taught a lesson. With many misgivings 
•he stuffed the cavernous fowl with the fiery 
condiments.
“Xow, mother dear, just wipe it clean so that 

the fire and brimstone does not show on the 
outside, and pour over it some gravy. That is 
fight, inn mi-re. I will reward you—later. Now, 
fust place it on the bench and take away the 
other plate Do not let the cunning malefactor 
think you notice him at all. He will think it 
ts the second course. Bivn ! ”
He turned his head sharply and looked at the 

heir with one of his quick, bird-like movements, 
just at the same moment as the bear looked at 
him. But there was nothing on tho artless 
Antoine's face but mild, sentimental enquiry.
“Ha! he is cunning!” muttered Pepin. “ Do 

you remember, my mother, how—Mon Dieu! lie’s 
jot it!”
That wa> very apparent. Antoine had nipped 

BPthe fowl, and with one or two silent crunches 
*lsmthe not of swallowing it. So pressed was 

for time that at first lie did not detect the 
erJ horrors he was swallowing. But in a minute 
?r !lr° he realised that something unlooked for 

o occurred, that there was a young volcano in

his mouth that had to be quenched at any cost. 
So he sprang to his feet and rushed at a bucket 
of water that stood in a corner of the room, and 
went so hastily that lie knocked the bucket over 
and then fell on it. The burning pain inside 
him made him snap and growl and fall to worry
ing the unfortunate bucket.
. As for Pepin, he evinced the liveliest joy. He 
threw the harness from him, leapt from the 
bench, and seizing his long stick, danced out 
on the floor in front of the bear. The good old 
dame stood with clasped hands in a far corner 
of the room, looking with considerable apprehen
sion upon this fresh domestic development.

“ Aha, Antoine, man enfant! ” cried the dwarf, 
“ and so my supper you will steal, will you? 
And how you like it, mon ami? Now, for to 
digest it, a dance, that is good. So—get up, 
get up and dance, my sweet innocence! 
Houp-ia! ”

But just at that moment there came a knock 
at the door. It was pushed open, and the un
stable breed, Bastien Lagrange, entered. An
toine, beside himself with internal discomfort 
and rage, eyed the intruder with a fiery, ominous 
light in his eyes. Here surely was a heaven
sent opportunity for letting off steam. Before 
his master could prevent him he had rushed 
open-mouthed at Lagrange and thrown him upon 
his back. Quicker than it takes to write it, he 
had ripped the clothing from his body with his 
great claws and was at his victim's throat. The 
dwarf, with a strange, hoarse cry, threw himself 
upon the bear. With his powerful arms and 
huge hands he caught it by the throat, and 
compressed the windpipe, until the astonished 
animal loosed its hold and opened its mouth to 
gasp for breath. By a mighty effort Pepiii 
threw it backwards with as much seeming ease 
as when, on one occasion, he had strangled a 
young cinnamon in the woods. Bastien Lagrange 
lay back with the blocd oozing from his mouth, 
the whites of his eyes turned upwards. He 
tried to speak, but the words came indistinctly 
from his lips. He put one hand to his breast, 
and a small packet fell to the ground.

“ From the daughter of Douglas,” he gasped. 
And then he lay still.

(To be concluded.)

/



N A T U R A L I S T S ’ C O R N E R .
Conducted by EDWARD STEP, F.L.S.

scribes as

The M u s s e l ’ s M e s s m a t e .
If you were hunting for crabs it would

pvobably never enter your head to open the 
shells o f living mussels, and expert to find
specimens hidden therein. Vet there is one, 
the smallest o f our native crabs, that need be songht 
nowhere else than in the shells o f a few species of 
moilusks. The other day R. W . Attwood, one of 
our readers, was surprised on opening a mussel to 
find one o f these crabs, and he asks me for some 
information concerning it. It is known as the Pea- 
crab, because of its small size, its roundness, and 
smoothness. A fair-sized female (such as R. W . A. 
found) measures only half an inch across its shell, 
which differs from all our other crabs in being thin, 
transparent, and as smooth as polished glass. The 
male is much smaller, and is very rarely found. All 
the limbs are equally smooth and without any of the 
sharp spines and edges that distinguish most crabs. 
The crab and the mussel are the best of friends, 
the crab getting a share o f the mussel’s food and 
protection from the fish-enemies that would eat him, 
and in return keeping the house clean. There are 
a number of similar partnerships known to natural
ists, but this one was known so far back as the 
times o f the ancient Greeks. Their poet Oppian 
has mentioned the crab in connection with a niollusk 
known as the Pinna, or Fan-mussel, which he de- 

‘ a stupid wretch, and void o f thoughtful 
c a r e , ” believing 
that the Pinna used 
the crab’s eyes to 
tell him when to 
open and close his 
shell. The accom
panying sketch will 
give other readers 
an idea of its 
appearance, a n d  
they may find 
specimens also. 1 

have kept Pea-crabs alive, and apparently happy, 
for many months in a small marine aquarium, with
out any mussel messmate.

A bout G r a ssh o p p e rs .
This is a strange season to talk o f grass

hoppers, but 1 have been asked some ques
tions concerning them by C. R. Jackson. 
Most kinds o f grasshoppers die in autumn, 
leaving a little hoard of eggs in the ground to 
provide a supply of frisky chirrupers for next sum
mer. Some, however, live for several years, but 
these spend the winter in some snug nook and sleep 
through the cold season; so it is useless to seek 
them during the winter. I have never tried keeping 
the ordinary grass-haunting kinds as pets, but should 
think it could be managed in a fern case with a 
muslin top instead o f glass, to allow free air with
out risking the escape of the hoppers. A healthy 
turf o f grass should be put in the bottom and kept

moist, as the grasshoppers are mainly plant-eate I 
There is one handsome fellow, however, know I
the Green Locust, which I have often kept tj 
lives among the leaves o f trees and bushes in th!| 
South o f  England only, and its food consists chieej 
o f insects. The drawing will show that it differ L 
from other members o f the grasshopper tribe J  
having a very long pair of “  horns,” or antenn*. andf 
in its beautiful bright green colour. I USe(j to |M(Ji 
mine with flies, which they will take from your 
hand very prettily, and after the meal will reward

you with a long-continued succession of chirps if I 
wonderful power from an insect. 1 should qualify] 
this statement by saying that only the males chirrup 
the females not having the necessary apparatus for j 
doing so. It is not vocal, but mechanical, being | 
produced by rubbing the ridges of one wing over I 
other.

D o g s  M oulting.
At the Ireginning o f winter many animals I 

moult their summer coat and get a new one] 
to last them through the winter. Many dog 
owners, like my correspondent “ Rolph,” think! 
this a nuisance, as it undoubtedly is. especially lo] 
the wearers o f block clothes, when the dog is al
lowed to jump upon their knees. At such a time | 
the animal, anxious to expedite the moulting pro
cess , is more given to rubbing against one. “ Rfllph 
asks for a remedy. The only remedy is to keep j 
the dog at a distance during the period of moulting, 
for as this is a perfectly natural and necessary pro 
cess, it would be absurd, as well as harmful, to do 
anything to interfere with it. So long as the hairs I 
only come out singly without leaving any bar* I 
patches it may be regarded as a perfectly natural | 
moult.

“  R o t a s c o p e  ”  (Portman-sqtmre).—(1) -*n.v I 
dealer in animals would get you a goat, or you m*J 
see one exposed for sale in Leadenhah Market. Goats | 
are often advertised for sale in Hxchnni/e and Mb'1- 
(2) Goats will do well on grass, varied with le»vfS j 
and twigs o f trees, vegetables, etc. They are_ 
structive to shrubs if they can get at them. (31 
absence or presence of horns is-no certificate of 
but the male is distinguished by his long b̂ ar



DOW N A COAL MINE
W  many o f the readers o f T he C a p ta in  

_ have ever been down a coal 
mine ? A  good many, no doubt, 
but the m ajority haven’t. It  
was on ly the other day that 
I had that pleasure, so I am now 
venturing to w rite  a brief account 
o f my experiences.

The visit had long been the theme o f con 
versation, and it was with mingled feelings of 
joy ami trepidation 
that three o f us set 
off for the colliery.
Arrived there, we 
duffed our coats, cnfl’s, 
and c o l l a r s ,  a n d  
donned the usual p it
man’s attire. W e were 
given a lamp each, 
and told to follow  
our guide to the pit’s 
mouth. H ere  w e  
stopped a few m o
ments to await the 
up-coming o f  the 
carrier. It  w as a 
rather trying time 
watching the noiseless 
wheel revolving, the 
mpe shooting sw iftly 
op, and the carrier 
mushing itself through 
the iron franteway.
The size of the rope did 
not fill im with very 
cheerful thoughts, nor 
did the creaking o f the 
ror sound very com 
forting. Nevertheless, 
we were ready ami 
"filing. .Assuming an 
a'r of indifference,
"o stepped into the
wrier, which, at a sign from  somewhere, sunk 
'ilently and sw iftly, making no noise at all. 

were just sinking down nicely and quietly, 
o. stone sinks through water. W e gripped 

"uli one hand our lamps, and grasped a bar 
■fi'ove our heads with the other. O ur lamps 
m°ne hriJitly in the dark, playing around the 
SWenin-r sides as we descended, and the water 
1 nPF*'d down heavily, w etting our clothes, and

THK !>AUKNKSS RKKMK1) TO HWa LT.OW T11KM UP.

making a rattling noise, like lilliputian musketry, 
on the top of the car. About half-way down a 
curious thing happened. Tt seemed as if, instead 
of descending, we were shooting upward, at a 
greatly increased rate. This seemed queer to us, 
but, on looking into the face of our guide, we were 
reassured, by his unconcerned expression, that 
it was nothing unusual—beiirg a mental illusion 
which the Welsh miners call “ toria’r haft.” * 
Soon we reached the pit’s bottom, and stepped

out into the workings. 
We had discussed, as 
far as our imagina
tion would go, the 
wonders of a mine, 
but our fancies were 
feeble indeed com
pared to the reality. 
Every where we looked 
we found something 
we had not thought 
of. There were roads, 
and stables, and 
cabins, all hewn out 
of the solid coal. One 
thing strange was fol
lowed so rapidly by 
something still more 
strange that it was 
difficult to take stock 
of everything.

We saw them test
ing the men’s lamps, 
saw the men walk off, 
down deep and dark 
roads, with their 
twinkling lights in 
their hands, until the 
darkness seemed to 
swallow them up. We 
followed the “ fire
man ” on his round of 
inspection, and saw 

how he sought for signs of gas. We went, 
hump-backed, up several inclines, having to 
bend nearly double in some parts—an attempt 
at straightening yourself only being rewarded 
by a bang on the head. We stumbled and 
staggered after our guide, until the sweat began 
to steal down our, by now, blackened faces. We 
dragged our feet, now up, now down, between 
some tiresome rails, and ran our noses into so

Voi..
* A break in the shaft.

' in . —69.
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many dusty cloth hangings that we thought it 
must be worth so much a yard to a miner to 
even walk to his working spot. We saw the doors 
which the boys i lirut, and heard the current of 
rushing air beating on them, the sound of 
which put one in mind of a far-off storm 
gathering.

When we reached 
the “ face,” we 
w e r e  g l a d  
enough to stop 
awhile to gaze and 
wonder. There we 
saw the coal as it 
was felled by the 
miner, huge pieces 
lying about ready 
to be put in the

as we saw, the coal 
was everywhere— 
underfoot,  over
head, and on both 
sides. You could 
hear it working 
itself out with a 
cracking noise, like 
someone r ipping 
linen, small par
ticles t r i ck l i ng  
down, which, in the 
stillness, sounded 
very ominous to
our ears.

As we wandered 
about the nmner- 
ous roads and pas

sages, our guide pointed out to us how sy steinaticallv 
they were worked, and how safely am! surely the 
current of pure air was circulated through the 
whole place. He pointed out the spots where 
men had been crushed to death by falls of coal 
and showed us how they tapped the roof fo r  signs

of danger;
saw hoi

DHA.SK H EARTILY OF TH E COLD TE A  O FFE R E D  US.

«C
w they 

“ holed ” under 
t h e  c o a l ,  and 
the hundred and 
one other things 
that happen in a 
colliery. \\ e were 
very glad to get to 
the surface again, 
and drank heartily 
o f  th e  co ld  tea 
offered us.

I should advise 
the editor, if he 
wants to know how 
nice cold tea can he, 
to  pay a visit to the 
n e a re s t  colliery, 
and stumble and 
stagger about for 
a couple of hours. 
It would do him, 
or anyone else, a 
world of good, and 
would open his 
eyes to the tremen 
dous amount of 
brains and muscle 
expended in get 
ting ms onr coal? 

A. 0. M.

I

I

ESSKNDON HOWIXG  CLUB.



PHOTOGRAPHIC PICTORIAL POSTCARDS.
ROM the many enquiries which we 

have received from our readers, it 
is evident that a very large number 
are interested in making photo

graphic pictorial postcards. We should ad- 
rise those who are in London to visit the ex
hibition at the Kodak Gallery, 40, Strand, 
ft'.C., where some three thousand selected 
ards are shown. A careful look round this

Kodak, Ltd. are introducing a miniature 
form of the developing machine we referred 
to in our November article, which will be 
known as the “ Brownie Machine.” Also a 
new form of film, which they call ”  Pelloid 
Plates.” These are cut films fixed by an in
genious method to a piece of card-board, and 
may be used in exactly the same way as glass 
plates until they are developed. These so-

OFF TO THE MEET. 
i  hoto F . 11. liekvn.

Election will give you a larger number of 
1(feas than the reading of many pages of 
toits, and mr those who cannot visit the ex
hibition w are reproducing two pictures 
’hich Kod 'k, Ltd., have kindly placed at 
w disposal The cards, ready sensitised for 

only rvst one penny each. Of course, 
hey are iu.i sold singly, but in packets of 
8|>e dozen. Those who are able to visit the 
shibition v ill also have the process of mak- 

pictonal post-cards demonstrated to 
em- These sensitised cards consist of 

' “at is known as gas-light, or slow-contact, 
f°mide emulsion coated on thin card
ed, cut 10  the correct size. The whole 

ma_ be carried out in a room illu- 
ĥated by ordinary artificial light without 
? of the discomforts of having to retire to 

,b̂ ark rn,m.

called plates cost Is. 3d. per dozen, quarter- 
plate size, so that they are cheaper than any 
other cut-films and have the great advantage 
of requiring no special form of sheath or 
carrier.

H. C. M a c l a i n e  (Demerara).—(1) We will en
deavour to deal with this subject in a future 
article. (2) Developing 1’ . O. P. is quite dis
tinct from toning, and a print which has been 
developed generally requires toning afterwards. 
Developing is used for bringing up a very much 
under-printed proof to tho requisite colour, and 
is only useful when the daylight is insufficient 
to give a fully printed copy, as in our unfor
tunate climate from November to February. 
(3) If you are fond of experimenting, and in
terested in the science of light and colour, 1 
should certainly advise you to get the apparatus 
necessary for making photographs in natural
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colour?. You will find that this will give you 
any amount of seopo for the exercise of your 
skill and knowledge. The best firm from Which 
to get the necessary appliance is that of Messrs. 
Sanger, Shephard, and Co., 5, ti, and 7 Gray’s 
Inn Passage, Holborn, London, W.C., who have 
just introduced a new and extremely ingenious 
method for producing coloured photographs on 
paper. Send for their descriptive circular.

H e r u k r t  H a n s o n  (Southport). -W e  cannot use 
your photographs. Judging from the prints, 
your negatives seem to have been insufficiently 
developed. Read my articles in T h e  C a p t a i n  
for September and October, 1902.

H. A. W e l c h  (Lichfield).—I can certainly re
commend the Folding Pocket Kodak No. 3. 
It is very good value for the money, and if 
carefully used will give very good results.

M e l v i l l e  M .  P i e r c v .—In order to improve in 
your photography, may I be bold enough to 
suggest that you read, mark, learn, and put 
into practice the articles which have appeared 
in the “ Camera Corner” of T h e  C a p t a i n , 
especially those dealing with illumination of the 
subject and exposure (August, 1902), and de
velopment (September, 1902). The larger of 
the prints you enclose has the appearance of 
having been taken on a grey or slightly misty

camera during exposure. For such subjects as 
you sent you might place the cainera-on a table 
or any other support which may be handy while 
the exposure is made. This is a great help 
where exposures are rather prolonged. Secondlv 
you have been too near to the subject, so that 
the image was not in correct focus You will 
observe, if you examine your negatives, that 
the more distant objects are better defined than 
the nearer ones. I  am very glad that you make 
up your own developer. This is far better and 
more instructive than buying ready-prepared 
solutions. The plates you mention are veri-
good ones. You should read up the articles in 
the “ Camera Corner” in our back number*, 
especially those dealing with printing and ton
ing (February, 1902), and the development of 
plates (September, 1902).

D r y i n g  F i l m s  (Cedric J. Newman).—We pre
sume you refer to celluloid films. These can onlr 
be dried by passing over them a current of dry 
air. Methylated spirit has a deleterious effect 
on the celluloid itself. When a large quan
tity of films have to be dried quickly 
they should be pinned securely round the circum
ference of a wooden drum which can be revolved 
at a high speed by means of a multiplying wheel 
or band. This forces them through the air and

THE YACHT RACE. 
Photo F. 11'. lichen.

day, and of having been over-exposed and under
developed. The smaller print is better as regards 
illumination and exposure, but we cannot under
stand why the plate should have frilled, as 
modern plates are not liable to that defect unless 
very badly treated.

E. S m i t h  (South Croydon).—The reason that 
your photographs are so misty may be due to 
several causes. First, you have moved the

creates a draught, and so quickly removes t  ̂
moisture. Drying may also be hastened by nie'in̂ 
of an electric fan, or special dryinc;-b°s ^ r0Û. 
which a current of dry air is forced eit e ■ 
a revolving fan or a draught created by êa ! ' 
the air in a chimney over, and <"'nnuinic4 ^  
with, the box. The temperate m of t e 
should not exceed 70 degrees Fahrenheit-

T h e  P hotograthic E dit011
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“ C A P T A I N ” C O M P E T ITIO N S FOR F E B R U A R Y .

ynTtftE.—At the top o f the first page the following par- 
must be clearly written, thus

Competition No. ------ , C lass------ , N am e------ ,

Address------, A g e ------ .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com
petitions.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.

(iIRLS may compete.

]nevery 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 postcards as follow s:—
Competition No. ------, Class ------ , “  T he Captain,”
12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach us by February 18th.

The Results will be published in April.

Ark Rule : A Competitor may enter for (say) an 
age limit 25 comp., so long as he has not^jictuall^ 
turned 26. The same rule applies to all the other 
ice limits.

No. 1.—“ Funny Expressions.”—On one of
"ur advertisement pages you will find a half-page 
picture of a group o f six people looking at the 
latest number of T he Captain . The faces are 
left almost blank. The com petitor has to fill in the 
remaining part of each face, giving the expression 
as suggested by the part already drawn. T hree 
TtTSof the very best D. and M. boxing-gloves will 
l'c given as prizes. (A  set comprises four 
ijlnresk

^ Ms 1- ........... Age lim it: Twenty-one.
'■J153 11..................Age lim it: Sixteen.
Class III. ... .. Age lim it: Twelve.

No. 2.—“ Pen Pictures.”—Here is a chance for 
competitors with a turn for descriptive writing, 
escribe a country scene, a garden, the interior of 

*room, a London street—anything yon like—in a 
'hie essay not exceeding 300 words. Try ro bring 
* * 806116 "P before the eye as vividly as possible, 
W lBy special attention to punctuation and neat- 
Jf8' ^ n’ .v write on one side o f the paper. Tw o 
1 of Ts.

Class I. 
L'lasa If. Age lim it: Twenty-five. 

Age lim it: Eighteen.

No. 3 .— “ C alendars.”— Take any month in 
1903 you like and make a calendar of it' on one 
side of a piece of cardboard. It  may be coloured or 
plain. Make it about 'then tuune size as T he 
Captain itself. The best calendar’ for each 
month will be used in T he Captain office during 
that month. T hkfe Captain P ocket-K nives, 
value 10s. (id. each, will be awarded as prizes

Class I. ........... Age limit i Twenty one.
Class II. ........... Age limit: Sixteen. ,
Class III.................  Age limit : Twelve.

No. 4.—“ Spelling; Mistakes Competition." — 
Three “ Sw an”  Fountain Pens will be awarded to 
the senders of the most complete lists o f spelling 
mistakes amongst the advertisements in this 
month’s C aptain.

Class I. ........... Age lim it: Twenty-five.
Class IT. ... ... Age limit : Eighteen.
Class III................  Age lim it: Fourteen.

N o. 5.—“ A Comic Examination Paper.”—
Set a mixed examination paper consisting of twelve 
questions in burlesque style, such as : ( l )  Describe 
the horse that drew up the Magna Carta. (2) I ; 
six men can pick a thousand apples in an hour, 
how many boys would it take to eat all the apples 
in half a-mfinite ? (3) With what kind of seed was 
the Grasspowder plot sown ? (O f course I know 
these are rather feeble, but then you see I am not 
competing for the T hree P rizes o f 7s. (Signed) 
O. F .)

N R .— Nu scriptural questions are to be asked.

Class I. ...........  -Age lim it: Twenty-five.
Class II. ........... Age lim it: Twenty.
Class III................ Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 6 .— "Foreign and Colonial Readers’ Com
petition."— W e award three prizes of 5s. every 
month to the foreign or colonial readers forwarding 
the best (n) Essay not exceeding 400 words, or 
(5) Photograph, or (c) Drawing in pen, pencil, or 
water-colours. All competitions must be absolutely 
original. Time limit for this month’s competitions : 
June 12th. Only one prize will be given in each 
class for the best essay, photo, or drawing, as the 
case may be. Readers living anywhere in Europe 
are not elegihle. Mark Comps “  February ’ ’

Class I. ..........  Age lim it: Twenty-five.
Class II..................  Age limit : Twenty.
Class III................  Age lim it: Sixteen.
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C O N T R I B U T I O N S .  •

This part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the C aptain  Club wit'h literary and artistic 
aspirations. Articles, poems, etc., should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stiff 
board in Indian ink. C a ptain  Club Contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.
A p o st a l  oitDKit for Six Shillings lias been for- old Yale” as many times as the most enthusi

warded to W . H. W r ig h t , contributor of the astic admirer of the club in  America. Though
essay entitled “ The Devil’s Bridge,” and the he has lived nearly three-quarters of a century,
accompanying photo. “ Pop” becomes young again when a match is

on and forgets bis years as lie cheers for his side. 
It is a fact that the Yale men have been winners 
on many occasions when the venerable mascot 
was with them, while one year, when he was ill 
most of the season, they had a remarkable run 
of defeats.

Smith lias lived nearly all his life in the 
shadow of the University in Newhaven, making 
a living by selling fruit, like John, “ the orange 
man,” Princeton’s famous mascot. When 
younger, he also took care of some of the students' 
rooms. He is one of the landmarks of the in
stitution, and is almost as well-known as its 
presidents. The photograph shows the old man 
as lie appears at the game in the regulation Yale 
sweater. ■■ Y ale . ’ ’

Yale’s Mascot.
)VEHY college in America lias its mascots 

for baseball, football, and other con
tests in which its clubs participate, but 
Yale probably has the most celebrated 

of them all in “ Pop.” Smitlipop is known wher
ever there is an oval in the United States, for he

S.UnU, iH ii CtL^BIlAIEI) .MASCOT OK TIIF. YALE ELEVEN, 
P h o t o  I )  A ,  IliZ/rj,.

has been considered a human omen of good luck 
by the boys of Old Eli since the early days of the 
sport. On many of tho tours of the Yale eleven, 
“ Pop” goes along as an honoured guest, and at 
home and abroad has probably cheered for “ Good

The Devil’s Bridge, Klrkby Lonsdale.
ISITOItS to Kirk by Lonsdale, a small 

township in North Lancashire, al
ways make a point of seeing the 
bridge which spans the river Lime, a 

short distance away from the town. With this 
bridge there is connected a curious legend, to 
which it owes its name—“ The Devil s Bridge 

Once upon a time (so the legend runs) the 
only means of crossing the river Lurie to reach 
the town was by a ford. In the rainy seasons, 
when the river rose in flood, as it sometimes did 
very rapidly, this ford became impassable. 0nP 
day an cld woman, laden with a basket of pro
visions for Kirkby Lonsdale market, and accom
panied by her dog, arrived on the - ,('ne 
the river was in flood. She soon ascot ' ained that 
the ford was impassable. Seeing that she neu 
not now be able to sell her provisions, she sa* 
herself down and began to weep. Now it chancet 
that his Satanic majesty heard the weeping- e 
came to the old woman, who explained her cam* 
of sorrow. “ That is sotn put right ! Supposin? 
T build you a bridge so that you may cross over, 
will you promise to let me have tin ,irŝ  br,n̂
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being that cresses over it, when the m arket is 
r9” sai(.l the D evil, who, knowing that she 
. gin-ays the first to  leave the m arket for 

borne, hoped that he would thus get her into his 
Mission. The old woman, th inking more of 
filing her wares than of w hat m ight be the 
consequences, readily prom ised. The D evil there
fore set to work and soon had a bridge made, 
bringing the stones in Iris apron from  Ingle- 
borough, a mountain about 12 miles away. The 
old woman crossed over, sold her provisions, and 
it length set out for home. B u t, com ing in sight 
of the bridge, she remembered her prom ise, and 

for the first tim e what the D evil’s intentions 
bod beer. A fter w ondering for some minutes 
that she had best do, it struck her that she had 
better go and consult the priest about it. So 
die turned round and made her way back to town

THE “ liEVII.’ s  BRIDGE.”  K il l  Km- I.ONSDALE. 
rho-o 11\ II. Wright.

to the priest 's house. This reverend gentlem an, 
*t first horrified by her tale, soon calm ed down 
led set himself to th ink. A t length, noticing  
the old wcm.m‘s dog, which had fa ith fu lly  accom 
panied her during the day, a brilliant idea struck 

“ Take this cake,”  said he to  the old 
•“ nan, “ and, when you arrive at the bridge, 
throw the l ake across it and let your dog run 
after i f ’ Having thanked the priest, the old 
Iowan returned to the bridge, and, a fter show- 
lnRthecnk. to her canine com panion, threw  it 
*Tthall her .night across the bridge. Away went 

aft11 it, right across the bridge. The 
J r|l, wlm was ju st returning from  Ingle- 

foiigh w (tli an apronload of stones to 
Put some finishing touches to the bridge, 

* this manoeuvre. H e was so disap- 
Pwnted and enraged that he should be thus 
êated by a mortal, that lie let slip one corner 

kri(|'S aJlron' scafterin g  the stones alongside the 
 ̂ ge in the bed o f the river, where they may 
sw,n to this Unv. The old woman crossed over

in safety, and returned home to bewail her lost 
dog, which the Devil was forced to take.

The accom panying photograph shows the 
D evil’s B ridge, with its curious ribw ork beneath 
the arches. W .  H . W r i g h t .

Riel’s Grave.
A ST Septem ber, when the leaves were 

changing to crim son and gold , I was 
returning from  a trip  across the R ocky 
M ountains and the great prairie lands 

1 had known so well in the o ld /la y s . A t W inni
peg it seemed to 
me only natural 
that my steps 
should turn to
wards the old 
gatew ay of Fort 
G arry, and then 
to  the grave of 
one who had 
played such a 
prom inent and 
unenviable p a r t  
in the history of 
the once Great 
Lone Land.

The last rest
ing-place o f Louis 
D avid  Riel is in 
tlie churchyard of 
St.  B o n i f a c e  
C athedral, just

THE GRAVE OF I.Of IS HIKE.
In the churt liyard of St. Boniface 
Cathedral, which lies just across the 

Red River from Winnipeg.
F/oih n xunpxhot hy Frank Spraajme,\\ ttunpey

I Of IS i:iF I..
From a sketch made by an 
American war correspondent 
at the time of the Rebellion.
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across the Pod H irer. I t  was to this spot that 
his body was brought from R egina  by his 
countrym en a fter the last dread scene of all 
on the I6th o f Novem ber, 1885. Standing before 
the simple m onument, I thought of the predic-

t
> •

'

W A R  OF R A G E S
it* f nnfMft to TWtb jJ .

t « it; «t. ()Tiir4£>*I PuM* Ntuud b/ 
*>h•«. * ©**••» LWto<u.‘itsitr t* t-uu- o -r tb
it i.v HEIa-HASPU" REBEL TlillTOK

Louis R ie l? j

k* >’<*■
f tnilf loy*l |uw»#d <« V K ntfî e to- 

..4ntt;
WHZVh THK TRUTflH

a* ** w '•’■mtH. *eel if ••ythiai; i* --I: n| te j ]
IK: trt tb-re pail lb* i m*i jp*it
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W* '*wvr tr«* 1b* fare J »b* Tjrlfi

G O D  S A V E  T H E  Q U E E N /

t .* . ___  _ -  _

A facsimile of the hand-bill which was distri
buted broadcast throughout Winnipeg the day 
before the burial o f Louis Riel. Had not the 
police sent out men to collect and destroy all 
the bills they could get, there is no doubt that 
quite a scene would have occurred at the grave. 
However, nothing was done, and Riel was buried 

in peace.
Sent by Frank Springatet C.C., Winnipeg, Canada.

tion put into the mouth of Repin Quesnelle, in 
my story, “ The R ising of the R ed M an.” Now 
all that remained of tho rebel was hidden away 
under a few feet o f earth , so it was not for the 
living to pas? judgm ent. S till, as I looked upon 
the fair c ity  that had sprung up on the scene 
of his m achinations, there was thankfulness in 
iny heart th at the right had prevailed.

J ohn M ac k ie .

The Manufacture of Soap.
|HE first process in tho m anufacture of 

soap is “ reducing,”  that is, m aking 
ordinary fa t, which is bought from sur
rounding butchers, into tallow .

The next process is the boiling o f the alkali, 
resin, and tallow  in large coppers. The liquid 
is boiled by means of steam coils round the sides

of the copper. A fter many hours' boiling, eom.l  
mon salt is added and the mixture allowed to! 
cool. The soap rises to  the top in a mass and] 
the liquid is run out from  underneath ihel 
soap, a fter cooling  for a  little  while longer be I 
com es a so ft block. This is cut out and forced! 
in to  long, oblong-shaped wooden vessels. After! 
a while it hardens and is then cut into bars I 
packed into boxes, and sent away. I

This is the way prim rose, mottled, and soapsj 
o f th is class are m ade. I

T oilet soap is principally  made from the best! 
quality  prim rose. I t  is remelted, the necessarj] 
oils and colouring added, and again cooled. It I 
is then cut in to  shapes and stamped. I

A nother method o f m aking toilet soap is thtl 
F rench  m illing process. Yellow soap is cut into! 
fine shreds and put in to a mill together withl 
scent, colouring, and oils. It is compressed atl 
the end o f the mill into a long strip, which is 
forced out and cut off by the workmen.

The liquid which is le ft in the coppers after 
the soap has been taken out, used to be wasted] 
by soap-m akers and called soap-maker’s waste.' 
Now, however, glycerine is abstracted from this.

I  may add that the name of a soap does not 
give any idea as to  the substances used in its 
m anufacture. F or an example, glycerine and 
cucum ber soap, which is very well known, con
tains neither glycerine nor cucumber. The scent 
is the scent o f glycerine and the green colour 
is the colour o f a cucum ber.

The simple process which has been described 
is the whole of the m anufacture of soap.

H i g h  G olbv

STRANGE COMPANIONS.
A young Puma and Terrier who live E 

in this cage.
Photo H. J. S.



"  CAPTAIN ” CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS 473
Carlyle’s Birthplace.

F IR S T  homes of our illustrious 
men and women must always he 
ob jects of great interest to  us, 

and it is safe to say that not the least in ter
esting of such homes is that one in the quiet little 
Tillage of I'lrclefechan, in which Thomas C arlyle

TRAINED ELEPHANTS,
As will l>e seen in the photo, these elephants are trai 
lilt the right tore foot so that the driver may more 

mount or descend to the ground. 
Snapshot, sent by “  Harold."

which claim s most of the visitors’ attention . To 
add to its interest, various relics o f the Sage of 
Chelsea have found a perm anent resting-place 
here. In  the centre o f the room stands a case 
in which are to  be seen Carlyle’s tobacco-pouch 
and cigar-case, his spectacles and a quill pen. 
H ere, too, are a photograph of the “  Sage,” and 

one o f his w ife , Jane W elsh, as well 
as tw o letters written by him— one to 
his father, and one to  his mother. 
Hound the sides of the room are 
placed his cash-box, his coffee-pot, 
and a case o f china. Further along 
is a curious-looking instrument 
which he used for cu tting  tobacco. 
Two of his hats, the large size of 
which strikes the v isitor at once, 
are the next objects of interest, while 
a fter these come a case of books, a 
clock— the kind comm only called a 
“  W ag-at-the-W a ’ ” — a couch, an
arm chair and a w riting case, all of 
which were once in Carlyle's posses
sion. Other notable objects in the 
room are a bust and a portrait of 
the great man, and a large wreath, 
the last-named article having been 
deposited here by some admirers on 
the occasion of the centenary of 
his birth, 4th Decem ber, 1895.

J ohn B. E dgar.

ned to 
easilv

*as born. Devotees come from  all parts o f the 
*orld to worship at this lowly M ecca. The 
largest number o f foreign  visitors hail from  the 
Inited States, Canada, Germ any, and France, 
but even from far-off Aust ralia and New Zealand, 
Cape Colony and N atal, Ch ina and Japan come 
sessional pilgrims to pay homage to the illus
trious memory o f the w riter who for fifty years 
fought a strenuous fight against hypocrisy and 
falsehood, and did so much to enrich the litera- 
*Ure of hi-, native land

The house in which Carlyle was born— a tw o
storied one—is situated near the southern end 
j*f the principal street o f E cclefechan, and is 
nown as Arch House. It  is an unpretentious 

gilding, tar Carlyle, like many another cele- 
J«ed Scotsman, sprang from the people. As 

William Allan, the M em ber o f Parliam ent 
or Gateslmad, has so gracefu lly  expressed it in 
“ coupled scratched on one of the window panes 
of the house__

Gyd often calls His kings o ’ men 
j h.'ie out a humble but an' ben.”

"as in the larger o f the two upper rooms 
saT vf6 ^ltllrp philosopher and historian first 

e li'jht. and o f course it is this room
to t. v j i i . — go.

“ Captain” Club Criticisms.
H. G. M c H u g h  .— The humours of amateur 

cooking have been done to death; try a fresher 
topic. Rather good about Mr, Calder breakfasting 
off half a cup o f cold coffee and a stale sandwich. 

T e n n y s o n  S e c u n d u s .— Try again.
A lf r e d  M . B o s t o c k . —After eating your 

poem the othce dog is experiencing that “ tired feel
in g” which you read about in advertisements. 
Years ago I used to write a two-column article every 
Saturday on the front page of a London evening 
paper, f f  there was a little bit of room left at the 
end of the second column they used to put in one 
of those very small type advertisements beginning : 
“ I f  y ou  have n tired , languid fe e lin g ,”  etc., etc. I 
used to think it wasn’t paying me. a very nice com
pliment !

S u m m e r  J a c k . — Alas ! Office dog !
S. H, B r e w i s . —Some day, perhaps, you will 

write good stories; just at present, though, you are 
a little tco young to be able to write stories for 
magazines.

J. H. S k u s e .—“ P ad dy” accepted. “ The 
Hound of the (waste-paper) Basketvilles ” has got 
the other.

E. C. D. D o n n e .— You write very nicely and 
your drawing shows promise, my deax. But I think 
that at present what you write and draw should he 
sent to a children's paper rather than 1o a magazine 
for schoolboys.

D en b ig h .— Your T.L.C. magazine (done, as 
you remark, on the 'umble graph) is a very read
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' I !  6  p u b lica tion . T h e  sa tirical sk etch  en tit led

11 j  , ,y  ^ °P y * st ”  I fou n d  am using , and the poem  
ca lled  ‘ 1 he C y c lin g  G i r l ”  is h a pp y , the best lines 
b e in g  :

JVi‘11 ca n  she m cn il a p u n ctu re d  ty re ,
H ut p u n ctu r e d  s o c k s  m u st  w a it .

A -  ^4a r r ^s -— “ N atu ra l H is t o r y ”  is a ccep ted .
Ji  S. C ox,— -Sketch re  “ M r. B ig g ies  ” is p r o 

m isin g , but n o t  q u ite  ou r sort. R em em b er w e w ant 
b r ie f  con tr ib u tio n s  fo r  th is corn er o f  the M ag.
, ? ■  T o  be fra n k , m y  y ou n g  fr ie n d , I d on ’ t

-m!1™  -You caT! m a^e  v e ry  m uch m on ey  w ith  y o u r  pen. 
Ih e r e  is. I w ill g ra n t, a certa in  rou gh  sort o f  hum our 
in y o u r  rem arks, b u t  (here  is a lso  a lack  o f  artistic  
restra in t, and the essay w ants p o lish in g . A  fe llo w  
ou g h t  to  try  h is hand a t com p etition s , and w in  
a fe w , and m easure h is  stren gth  a ga in st other- 
w r it in g  fo lk , b e fo r e  he asks fo r  an e d ito r ia l op in ion  
as to  h is fu tu re  chances. F o llo w  these cr it ic ism s 
m on th  b y  m on th , and rea d  those in b ack  num bers. 
I f  y o u  have th e  w ritin g  instinct in y o u  i t  w ill com e 
ou t r ig h t  enou gh . N o  one  can stop  a  Korn  w riter 
from  w ritin g  ; he w rites as n a tu ra lly  as a cat m ew s 
or  a  d o g  barks. A lw a y s  b e  v ery  ca re fu l w ith  y ou r  
w ork  and never th ink  th at a n yth in g  is “  too  m uch 
t ro u b le .”

E. Fox w e l l . — \ o u r  little  essa y  on  “ P i c 
turesque L e icestersh ire  ”  con ta ins som e in terestin g  
item s, b u t  is n o t  pu t tog eth er  w ell. S u re ly  it  is 
w orth  y o u r  w h ile  to  s tu d y  the a rt  o f  com p ressin g  
i  n u m ber o f  fa c ts  in to  a  sm all sp a ce  in a  n ea t and 
readable  fash ion . A  series o f  je r k y  sentences is not 
in  essa y , rem em ber. H o w e v e r , I d on ’ t w ant to  
fill y o u r  y ou n g  soul w ith  so rrow , and I  p rom ise  1 
w ill g iv e  y o u r  n e x t con tr ib u tion  v ery  ca re fu l c o n 
sideration . T h e  m ost in terestin g  facts in  y ou r  d e 
scrip tion  o f  B ra d ga te . w here p oor  L a d y  J a n e  G rey  
res id ed , con cern  the  P a rk , w here “ a  squ irrel m igh t 
h op  from  tree  to tree fo r  six  m iles w ith o u t  to u ch 
ing the g ro u n d .”  and w here  “ a  m an co u ld  w alk on 
a sum m er's d a y  from  sunrise to  sunset w ith out 
passing th rou gh  so  open  a  spare as to  fee l the heat

o f  the su n 's r a y s .”  W h a t a p ictu re  diese 
call up  o f  th e  o ld -t im e  w o od la n d s  ' ^nces

E lja y s e e  •— I have a ccep ted  vour “  n 
W r ite  a  N o v e l . ”  D o n ’ t  u se*  s u c h * T x p r e i  l° 

b y  ha v in g  h im  fall in to  a  tra p .”  ‘ ‘ W 
the w ord  to  use there. W a tch  that “ h a w " 8 * 
are o v e r - fo n d  o f  it. T h e  essay will appel/il! 
M a rch  o r  A p r il .  m
„ W .  F .  L o n g 1.— I hope to  use "  l 
Ca s tle ,”  and th e  p h oto  In  fa c t ,  I think we n S  
have a b ig  a r t ic le  on “ C a stle s ,”  written entire v t  
M em bers o f  the C lub . K in d ly  take note1 J] ;  
th a t are  o f  th is  g o o d ly  ban d. ’ - e
. G r e y .— Y o u  m u st get a fresher idea

than th a t  i f  y o u  w an t to  w rite  a good  storv Th* 
tale is b r ig h t ly  to ld , and  the a tm osph ere ‘(that’s a 
g oo d  w ord  !) is  b o y ish — a n d , w e ll, w e’ll stop there 

G. L. C lu e .— Y o u r  in terv iew  .w ith the bus 
d riv e r  is an e n terp ris in g  e ffo r t , b u t it is too W 
and y o u  sh ou ld  n o t  w rite  on b o th  sides o f the paper’ 
K in d ly  con d en se  y o u r  n ex t con tribution .

VV. A, Old-field.— H o p e  to  use “ Doncaster in 
R a c e -t im e ”  in ou r S eptem b er number. How can 
y o u  im p rov e  y o u r  s ty le ?  W h y ,  b y  practice-and 
s tu d y in g  g oo d  m odels .

G o lc o n d a . — “ T e n n y so n ’s U lysses”  is ac
cep te d .

C o n t r ib u t io n s  (som e o f  which will be 
c r it ic ise d  n e x t  m on th ) have a lso  been received from: 
— “ A . A . , ”  T .  G . M a rtin , P e rcy  W . Bennett 
“ T r e b la ,”  “ R e d  D e e r ,”  “ A n te o n .’ A. H. Eustace 
J on es, P e rc y  C o w le y , R , L . B ridgnell. Edwin L. 
R e a d , “  N e m o .”  Joseph  C a rley , “ W . G. H ” . T. A 
L o w e . C . P in k erton , W . A le c  Tavlor. “ Comic 
O n e ,”  “ B a th a v o n ,”  “  J . H . C . . ”  “  At'hara," Edwin 
C ra m p ton , D an ie l C oste llo , F . Brierley (“ H ow to 
p r in t ,”  e tc ., is a c ce p te d ), W . H . Thomson. P. I, 
H o lm es . “ A  L ate  J a m a ica n .”  Cyril .1. Lund. 
“ R . E . T . ”  J . L . T h om son , and .1. F Hill.

A r t i s t i c  C o n t r ib u t io n s  w i l l  be  acknow
led ged  ann cr it ic ised  next m onth .

(.4 n u m b er  o f  A c c e p t e d  C o n tr ib u tio n s  a re  H e ld  Q r e r .)

“ C A P T A I N  ”  C L U B  A N D  “ C A P T A I N ” B A D G E .
Readers of “ The Captain ” are Invited to apply for membership of THE CAPTAIN C L U B ,  w c 

was established with the object of supplying expert information on athletics, a t a m p - c o i w  
cycling, photography. Natural History <Stc. Applicants for membership must be regulai purenew _ 
of the magazine. “ The Captain” Badge may be obtained from “ The Captain" Office, 
pence. The Badge is made (1) with a pin attached, for wearing on hat or cap, or as J 
(2) with a stud, to be worn on the lapel oi the coat; and (8) with a small ring, as a wa:„
Bendant. When applying, please state which kind you require, and address all letters w .

apartment, *■ The Captain.” 12, Burleigh Street Strand. London. The Badge may also db 
silver for two shillings. There is no charge for postage.



12, BORLBIOH STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

This m o n th  I am giving you some 
pictures of the Emperor of Germany’s sons 
—fine, manly fellows, whose appearance you 
trill like, I am sure, especially when I re
mind you that their grandmother was an 
Englishwoman, and that, therefore, these 
well-set-up young 
princes have Eng
lish blood in their 
veins. But I am 
ruing to speak 
(hiefly of their 
father, who is one 
of the most pic
turesque personali
ties in the world, 
and one of those 
all-round, thorough 
men that, i t ' does 
one good to read 
and know about.
The most im

perial figure in the 
world to-day ”  says 
one writer of W il
liam I] , German 
Emperor and King 
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It is rare  for opinioi s to be so absolutely 
changed as they have been with regard to the 
Kaiser. Succeeding to the throne when he 
was only twenty-nine, he forced into retire
ment Prince Bismarck, who had practically 
ruled the Empire for many years, and took 
the reins of government into his own 
hands. Everybody stared with open eyes

a t  t h e  a c t i o n ,  
f o r  t h e  I r o n  
C h a n c e l l o r  had 
come to be univer
sally regarded as 
Germany’s o n l y  
statesman. U n- 
daunted by, pos
sibly even heedless 
of, the criticism 
which his action 
caused, the Mon
arch steadily pur
sued the policy he 
had outlined for 
h i m s e l f ,  a n d  
through his inde
fatigable zeal and 
exalted patriotism 
Germany has taken 
that place in the 
commerce of the 
world which she 
has never before 
enjoyed, so that 
now, as for many 
years past, his Ma
jesty is regarded as 
one of the greatest 
statesmen and one 
of the wisest rulers 
the Fatherland has 
b ad.

Every boy knows 
now of the cordial 
relations which exist 
between the KaiserEMPEROR S SIX 

S c k a n r t r a r h t r r
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SHOOTINO IN AUSTRIA.
CROWN 1’ RINCK W 11.1.1 AM . HERZOG I.UmVIG W ILLIAM .

HERZOG FRANZ JOSEF.
From a Photograph.

and our own King. They are practi
cally the two greatest friends among 
the ruling Sovereigns, and that apart 
entirely from the relationship which unites 
them. If the gossips are to be believed, 
however, the Emperor’s feelings towards 
England were not always so well marked, 
and it has even been said that his eldest son, 
the Crown Prince, at one time demonstrated 
a certain hostility towards England, and 
never spoke English if he could possibly help 
himself. These statements were probably 
all exaggerated, and it is interesting, there
fore, to recall them in order to show how 
completely they stand refuted in the light of 
more recent events. King Edward’s regard 
for the German Emperor and his eldest son 
has always been shown on every possible op
portunity, but never more vividly than in the 
fact that, at the time of Queen Victoria’s 
funeral, his Majesty convened a Chapter of 
the Garter and conferred on the Crown 
Prince the honour of the most exalted Order 
which lies in the gift of the Sovereign.

N o t h i n g  is more striking than the extra
ordinary activity, both mental and physical, 
of the Kaiser, who stands out as the most pro
minent example of a man who lives his life

to the uttermost of his capacity, and who 
might well be made the model on which 
every boy should fashion his life for 
the German Emperor knows everythin? 
of something, and something of every
thing. Indeed, it would be difficult to 
say to what the Kaiser has not at some 
time devoted his attention. He has re
cently been collaborating with a poet in 
the production of an opera, and he has 
written a play under similar circum
stances, while as a musician his skill is 
so great that he has frequently taken the 
baton from the conductor and directed 
a baud of musicians. He-has even, on 
occasion, preached a sermon. At the 
same time, so alive is he to the utilisation 
of every possibility for the advancement 
of industrial pursuits that only a short 
time ago he discovered, on his recentiy 
acquired estate, Cadinen, that the clay 
was of an unusual kind. On investiga 
tion it was found it would make excellent 
majolica ware, and under his influence 
the manufacture will, no doubt, acquire 
its ancient consideration.

There is nothing in which the Kaiser 
is more interested than the development 

of the German Army, unless it be the Ger
man Navy. All his six sons have received

t f i n c e s s  l o u is e
From a Photograph
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jailitarv trolling, for, in accordance with the 
traditions of the Fatherland, they have to 

.e in the Army, while later on there is no 
joubt that some of them will emulate their 
uncle, Prince Henry, and go into the Navy. 
Indeed, a naval career was mapped out for 
the second of the princes, but, unfortunately, 
he is not a very good sailor.

At the annual military manoeuvres the 
Kaiser shows how good a soldier he is by liv
ing as arduous a life as his men. Even his 
quarters are distinguished for their sim
plicity, for. while it would be quite easy for

celebrated the thirtieth anniversary of his 
career as a huntsman. Although, in conse
quence of a defect in his left arm, the Kaiser 
is compelled to shoot with only one hand, he 
is one of the finest game shots in the world, 
though he is, perhaps, not so fine a marks
man as the King of Portugal.

T h e  e d u ca tio n  of all the young Princes 
has, it need hardly be said, been conducted 
oil lines which will enable them to fill the 
exalted positions they must occupy later on 
with credit to themselves and advantage to 
their country. How thoroughly the Kaiser

PIUXCES AT PT.AV.
IHE TWO BOVS FENCING IN THE FOREGROUND ARE SONS OF THE EMPEROR OF GERMANY.

From a rhologroph.

hm to have elaborately furnished apart
ments, he contents himself with a tent in 
*bich a little iron bedstead, a washing- 
!tand, a nressing-table, a couple of chairs, 

a s°f' are all the furniture. A t the 
®in®uvro-, the Kaiser is up by four o ’clock 
■o the morning, though even at other times 
e is up early and out for a gallop before 
ea**ast. thus setting an example to his 

^  wh'(,h they have to follow. Indeed, 
(ijj “ mperor never spares either himself or 

if they are with him. even if he is on 
anting expedition— and he has recently

follows the details of that education was for
cibly demonstrated a little while ago. The 
Crown Prince is a student at the Univer
sity of Bonn. As a student he naturally be
longs to one of the clubs which are so dis
tinctive a portion of German Uni
versity student life. For some reason 
he incurred the displeasure of a sec
tion of the society, and as a punish
ment was ordered to drink a certain large 
quantity of beer. The result was inevitable; 
he became ill. Soon after, the Kaiser him
self went off to Bonn and delivered a speech
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which was practically a lecture to the youths 
on the folly of so much beer-drinking in 
general, as well as of the absurd punishment 
in particular, coupled with an injunction 
that such excesses must cease in future.

T h e  C row n  Prince, like his father, 
is an excellent musician, and plays the violin 
very well, while his younger brother, Prince 
Eitel, plays the piano, for, like most Ger
mans, the whole Imperial family is devoted 
to music. W hy English boys of a certain 
type should regard musical acquirements as 
something in the nature of milk-soppiness it 
is difficult to say. It certainly would be im
possible to find any justification for such an 
idea in the case of the Kaiser’s sons. Several 
of them, it is true, seemed to be rather deli
cate when they were little, but a life de
voted as much as possible to open-air pur
suits and a gradual process of hardening 
have made them all as sturdy and manly a 
set of youths as could be met with in a day’s 
march.

In one thing all the boys agree with their ' 
father. They are devoted to their little 
sister, the Princess Victoria, who is just ten. 
Those who are privileged to know her de
clare her to be a most fascinating child, and 
among her willing slaves, perhaps the 
most willing, is the Kaiser himself. She 
orders him about with a delightful sense of 
her own importance. Indeed, in referring 
to her some little time ago, the Emperor re
marked, “  When she speaks to me I am sure 
she often forgets that her father is an Em
peror, though she never fails to remember 
that she is the daughter of one.”

A n d  n O W  I must end up my little chat 
about the Emperor William, a sovereign 
whose popularity in this country, by 
the way, has waxed and waned by turns 
in a truly extraordinary manner. But it is 
necessary to bear in mind that he is a man 
of sudden impulses, full of nervous energy, 
and no person of that temperament ever 
manages to go from January 1st to December 
31st without treading on somebody’s toes! 
Further, you must recollect the saying to 
the effect that a man who never makes mis
takes never makes anything to speak of.

The Emperor William is a fine soldier, a 
keen sportsman, devoted to the interests of 
his people, and a father such as any sons 
would be proud to possess. Now that I have 
i-old you this much of the Emperor, those of 
you who take an interest in the affairs of the 
world outside your own school walls will.

perhaps, follow Kaiser William’s ’ futn I  
doings with a good deal of additional in I  
terest. n' H

“ An Ideal S ch o o l Day." I
competition (the results of which were in I  
nounced last month) produced some enter I  
taining efforts. “ I change to another class I  
room,” says one competitor, describing his I  
ideal day, “ and thus avoid the monotonv I  
of being seated too long in one room.’' Morn'-1 
ing school over, “  [ make my way to the din-1 
ing-hall, and sit-down to a plain hutappetis-1 
ing dinner.” WTork over for the day, he I  
“ retires to his dormitory.”  What a nice P! 
quiet, graceful way he has of doing things' 
Another youth is careful of his inner-man- 
boy, I should say. When he is dressed he 
would like to “ take a little food and some 
warm tea,”  but “ breakfast proper” would 
come on all the same at 8.30. A third {om 
petitor states that he would devote half-an- 
hour after breakfast to “  lounge and reflec
tion,”  and a fourth thinks that there ought 
to be "  three after-meal ‘ rests.’ ” The dear 
fellow works so hard at meals, I suppose1 
Some day I may print a couple of these 
essays, but for the present I will content mt 
sedf with publishing the time-table of an 
“  ideal school day ” forwarded by K. R 
Hoare, of Ilamble, Southampton. Mr. 
Hoare appears to be rather fond of taking 
“ easys.”  However, here is his time-table,
in all 
7.15.

its g l o r y : —
Get up.

7.15 to 7.30. Bath, and dress in flannels and 
sweater.

7.30 to 7.45. Brisk walk
7.45 to 8.0. Change into ordinary clothes.
8.0 to 8.15. Morning prayers.
8.20 to 8.50. Breakfast.
8.50 to 9.0. Easy indoors.
9.0 to 10.0. First subject—work.

10.0 to 10.45. Second subject—work.
IG.45 to 11.0. Outdoor easy.
11.0 to 11.45. Third subject—work.
11.45 to 12.30. Fourth subject—work.
12.30 to 1. 0. Outdoor easy; no heavy, hot m« 

cise.
3.0 to 1.45. Dinner.
1.45 to 2.30. Indoor easy ; newspapers; changew 

flannels.
2.30 to 4.15. Football four days. Kifle shoot'!? 

and drill one day. Gymnasts 
one day.

4.15 to 4.30. Change to ordinary clothes.
4.50 to 5.30. Mechanical subject.
5.30 to 6.15. English subject.
6.15 to 6.45. Tea.
6.45 to 7.0. Indoor easy.
7.0 to 8.15. Prep. work.
8.15 to 8.30. Light supper.
8.30 to 9.30. Indoor recreation.
9.30 to 9.45. Evening prayers.
9.45
10.0.

to 10.0. Go to bed. 
Lights out.
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a n s w e r s  t o  c o r r e s p o n d e n t s .
C. E. H. H. wants to know how to fill up eleven 

ironths in '.he year. The twelfth month will be occu- 
pie(| with his militia training. Well, if I were 
'C. E. H. H .” I should devote myself enthusiastic
ally to some hobby like carpentry, or photography, or 
gardening. 1 should make myself so good at it that 
,t would bo a resource and a pleasure to me all my 
life through. “ C. E. H. H .’s ” position, with nothing 
much tc do. is not an enviable one, for idleness is a 
Verv tiring thing. Personally, I am never so well as 
when I have a lot of hard work to do, and I daresay 
the majority of you fellows have experienced the 
same feeling. I wish my correspondent would write, 
enclosing a stamped envelope, and tell me what he 
would W’c to do. Then I might really be of some 
help to him. as I am surrounded by a sympathetic 
lircle of “ experts ”  who are only too glad to be of 
use to fellows who really want to know how to do this 
and how to do that.

E. P. S. (Haverfordwest).—You cannot make 
any pocket-money by amateur journalism. Who 
d’you think is going to pay an amateur to do report
ing when there are so many professional reporters 
about? Here and there people make a few shillings 
by acting as “ local correspondents ”— doing reports 
of concerts, magistrates’ meetings, Mower shows, etc. 
-for a local paper, but boys don’t get work o f that 
sort unless they’re very smart indeed. You’d better 
iast about for some other way of adding to your 
imume. When I was a boy I was mighty pleased 
to earn twopence in the holidays by doing a. bit of 
weeding in the garden, and very healthy work it 
was! I often feel now that I should enjoy a spell
of weeding, but—yes. and the next letter is------ ?

Vive le “ C a p t a i n  ” (France).— Oh, you arv 
the next, are you ! Well, let me tell you that no 
Frenchmen helped us in the P>oer War. and that 
therefore we did not win on account of their assist
ance. Wo won because we kept on pegging away 
and did not. allow reverses to scare us. The legend 
you have heard about an English recruiting officer 
trying to recruit French peasants for .South Africa 
is all bunkum.

Roy E v a n s  (Brighton).— The corps of naval 
instructors is recruited from the ranks of engineer 
students showing special ability. Unless you join as 
a student, you must enter by direct appointment as 
»probationary-assistant, after a competitive examina 
bon. in order to do which it is imperative to have 
abended for one year the regular day engineering 
'otirse at a recognised college, and have had not less 
than three years’ training at an approved engineering 
rttablishn i nt.

A. L.. R. fCAMnninOE) informs me that there is a 
Seventh' form at Westminster School. I did not 

wow this when I wrote my answer re, the subject of 
Mrobering forms in our December issue. It seems 
‘hat the tenn “ Seventh Form ” is a very old one ; for 
Mime it fell into disuse at Westminster, and was 
jenved headmaster. Dr. W . G. Ruther-
cr“- v correspondent further tells me that the 
rame “ She'll ” for a form originated at Westminster. 

Anon writes :—" I  notice in your reply to ‘ T. 
-Luster that you say ‘ the course’ at R .M .A .. 
oolwich. costs £150. The course is two years, 

c®h £150 a year, or £300 in all, besides extras, 
lor ’̂hich is the sm all item o f £37 10s. Od.
cm?. uniforms. This brings the ‘ course’ up to 
^  10s., at least.”
ti R o m a n c e  o f  M o d e r n  I n v e n -
. J? k the title of a book from the pen o f Mr.
■ rhiha|d Williams, whom my readers will remem

ber a s  a C a p t a i n  contributor. It  is most up-to-date, 
and describes air ships, the mono-rail, liquid-air, 
sun-motors, and everything that has been invented 
during the last sixty years. It contains twenty-six 
illustrations, and may be obtained for 5s., post 
free, from the publishers, Messrs. C. Arthur Pear
son, Ltd., Henrietta Street, London, W .C. This 
is a book which should be added to all school 
libraries.

“  S a n c t e  e t  S a p i e n t e r . ” — Merchant 
Taylors’ School was founded in 1561 by the Merchant 
Taylors’ Company; the present headmaster is the 
Rev. J. Arbuthnot Nairn, M .A. King’s College 
School was founded as a junior department to King's 
College in 1829; the present headmaster is the Rev.
C. W. Bourne, M.A.

N o t  Lo b. (Bolton) .— A French edition of the 
Anglican Church Prayer Book may be obtained from 
the British and Foreign Bible Society, Queen Vic
toria Street, London, E.C., at various prices and 
sizes corresponding to the English edition.

T e d . — Haven’t you ever looked forward to a 
meal ! I f  you have, you ought to understand what 
Pepys meant when he said : “ My head was full of to
morrow’s dinner.”

D a r t ,  a n d  m a n y  o t h e r s .— C aptain  
stamps are for atfixing to the f r o n t  of envelopes, and 
in other places where they may be seen to the best 
advantage. Send a stamped, addressed envelope if 
you want a few dozen.

J .  C. L in e k a r . — The anecdote is not a very 
nice one. It has been told many times before in d if
ferent forms. Particulars as to cases for binding 
may be found at the foot of “ Contents.”

M. J e w e l l . — The resemblance is indeed very 
striking. A. J .  R o ffey.— I hope to use your 
clever anagrams. M. C h a m p io n .— I was very 
pleased with your letter. Certainly back numbers 
may be had—price 8£d. each. T .  E. A.-—Your writ
ing is very neat and readable. Your letter, I think, is 
quite the neatest of this month’s batch. F.L L -O . 
— I will remember your little growl, and I shall not 
ferget ‘ ‘ over-age” competitors. A. N. N ic h o l 
s o n ,— Clubbed. Certainly it is usual for “ old 
b oys” to wear their school colours. H a r o ld  
C h a m b e r s  (Eastbourne).— Messrs. Gibson and 
Loly, 24, Chancery Lane. London. W.C.. prepare for 
the Army. They have a resident branch at Quern- 
more. “  A t h e n i a n .” — (1) The headquarters 
o f the “ Ping-Pong Association” are, I believe. 
Messrs. Jacques. 102. Hatton Garden, E.C. (2) 
W hy not try “ Science Siftings.” Id. weekly? L.
D. 'W o o d . — See reply to Dart, above. R, C.
W o o d t h o r p e . — State your requirements to the 
printer of your local paper, and he will tell you at 
cnce the cost of producing a magazine such as you 
mention. A c t o r  (Cardiff).— Messrs. Samuel
French, Ltd., 89. Strand. London. W .C. R. B. 
G r e e n  (Bolton).— Write to “ Ping-Pong Associa
tion ”  (see reply to “ Athenian.” “  H o c k e y -  
i t e . ” — Have handed your letter to Mr. Fry.

C h r i s t m a s  C a r d s .— Very many thanks to 
all senders o f these pretty and seasonable tokens of 
kind remembrance.

L e t t e r s ,  e tc . ,  have also been received from : 
George Toulmin and H. A. Calmain (clubbed). 
“ Jack L .,” C. H. Regan (clubbed), E. E. W ood
ward (sorry nc ^pate for enigma), and others whose 
communications will receive attention next month.

O ffic ia l  R e p r e s e n t a t iv e s  A p 
p o i n t e d :  Percy Hill (Leeds). Tom G. Carter 
(Luton).

T H E  O LD  FAG.



Results of December Competitions.
N o . I .—11 H id d e n  T o w n s ."  (F inal  S krikpI  

CLASS 1. (A g e  l im it : T w en ty  five.)
T en  S h il l in g s  D ivid ed  B e t w e e n : C h a r le s  C. H o r r id g e ,  

101 O xford -street, P reston , L a n c s .; M orton Jew ell, 163 F enti- 
m an-road , South Lam beth, S .W .

A C onsolation  P r iz e  has been aw arded t o :  E. Evans, 
C laddagh , P a lm erston -road , R atbm in cs, D ublin .

H onolrable M e n t io n : M arion A ndrew s, Edm und Spencer, 
R . A. H . G oodyear, C. C rossley, H , H . F ish w ick , W m . L ogan , 
F ran cis  W hittingbam , D aisie M aefarlane, T . R . Davis, Ethel 
P rice , John  H ays, C. Const, H erbert G. D avies, H . R. 
H ilton , E. J . Shelton , W . E. New.

CLASS U. (A g e  l im it : S ixteen .)
T en  S h il l in g s  D ivid ed  B e t w e e n : Charles H . A llen , 1, The 

M yrtles, St. M ark 's, C h elten h a m ; and R. C. W oodthorpe, 
Bede T errace, W hitley , N orthum berland .

A C on solation  P r iz e  h a s  b e e n  aw arded t o :  W illiam  W . 
Lake, “  M arazion ,”  G ordon-road , E a lin g , W .

H onoirable  M e n t io n : Sam uel N orm an, H orace  S. W ild in , 
A lbert R ubin , C, T rew in , R . N. D avis, W alter G. V ann, 
H arold  H ooper, M. N. A bbas, F rida  P h illips , H . A. C ooper, 
V ic to r  Lord.

CLASS III.  (A ge  l im it : T w elve .)
W in ner  of 10s. :  V ernou B artlett, W ilts . and Dorset R ank, 

W estbourne, Bournem outh.
A Con solation  P r iz e  has been aw arded t o :  L . H ubbard, 

Loverie, D uppas H ill, Croydon , Surrey .
H onolrible  M e n t io n : W illie  L ingard, U . J . C artw righ t, 

H. M. R obertson , W. L ingard , A . P. Penn U askell, G. C. 
Chapm an, A. F. B est.

N o . I I .—11 S t a m p  C o m p e t i t io n .”
CT/ASS / .  (A g e  lim it : T w en ty -one.)
W inner  of St a m p  A lbi m : H . G. N, T ucker, 1 C ollege Y ard , 

W orcester.
CLASS II.—N o  a w a rd .

N o . III .—11 N e w  F o r f e i t s .”
CLASS /■ (A g o  l im it : T w en ty -on e .)
W in ner  of P r i z e : F rancis W hittingham , K im berley , K in  

na ird  Avenue, B rom ley, K ent.
HoNomBLE M e n t io n : T. R . D avis, R oy C arm ichael. 
CLASS II. (A g e  l im it ;  S ix teen .)
W inner o r  P r iz e : F rida  P h illips , H igh  Elm s, H itch in , 

H erts.
H onoirable  M e n t io n : F . H . C. R u ck , S. J . l a v e n d e r ,  

Norm an M cL aggan , W . S. L. H olt.

N o . IV .— “  L iv e s  in  L i t t le .”
CLASS / .  (A g e  lim it ; T w en ty -five.)
W inner  of 7s . :  G race A dam es, Som erville , Putney , S .W . 
Co n so iat io n  P r iz e s  have been aw arded t o :  J as . ,T. Nevin, 

?3, Suffolk -street, N ew castle o n -T y n e ; and A lex . M acLaren , 
Couthes W ynd, Forfar, S cotland .

H on oira&i.e M e n t io n : T . II. S w allow , R oy  C arm ichael, 
Fred. W alm sley, H edley V. F ie ld in g , E llen Spencer, M ary 
E. C. H odge, E velyn H ew itt, E lsie  S im m ons, Charles 
M urray.

CLASS II. (A g e  l im it :  T w en ty .)
W in n e r  ok P r i z e : R ich a rd  Jack son , Trent i * 

B ridge, N ottingham . oc‘ ' Tr' «
Con solation  P r iz e s  have been aw arded tn : A v »  c 

22 Kue de la P acifica tion , A ntw erp . Belgium «„ ,]"e. ?*' 
A ddison, 3 M ostyn road, B rixtim , S .W . ’

H onourable M e n t io n : M . H ew itt, G . I., Austin U 1 
W allis, A lex . C. A dam s, Joseph  J. A llen , William I ’ t . i 
Hoy M acA rthur, H . P. C. A lexander, W. Cribble *rw '

CLASS III. (A g e  l im it : S ixteen .)
W in n e r  ok " s , : A rth u r H erdm an, Trent College, Derbj

Con solation  P r iz e s  ha to been awarded to : Edrh I 
A dam es, S om erville , U p p er R ichm ond  road, Putney, SW 
M arguerite Schindhelm , 4 M aley Avenue, West Xorvcod 
S .E .; and H um phrey  Ivauon, 32 St. Margaret'sroad Sent; 
T otten ham , N. ’

H onourable M e n t io n : E rio  A. H olt, E. N. 0 .  Gw™« 
John B. H ew lett, W . S. L . H olt, R . C.‘Woodthorpe, W. ol 
S tew art, H . G. A tk in son , E . G . A nnely, Henry K. Baraett 
H arry L. D avis. ‘

N o . V .— “  D r a w i n g  o f  a  C lo c k .”
CLASS I. (A g e  l im it : T w enty-five.)
W inner ok 7a. : W in ifred  I). Ercuut, Bdliville, m 

Sa v iou r ’ s, Jersey , C .I.
A Con solation  P r iz e  has been aw arded to : Ethel B. How, 

Foxw ood, P ark -road , W an dsw orth , S .W . '
H onourable M e n t io n : M ichael B. Dooley, E. Elliotts, IV 

J . W hite.
CLASS II. (A g e  l im it :  T w en ty .)
W in n e r  o p  7b. : H . A . A tw ell, 73 Sefton  Park road. Briitol 
A C on solation  P rize  has been awarded to : T. R. Ham, 

Ci Thurlhy road , W est N orw ood , S .E .
H onourable Me n t i o n ; G. H. Bell, Frances Cronk, C. IV 

A sh , S ibyl O 'N eill.
CLASS III.  (A g e  l im it : S ixteen .)
W inner op 7s . :  W . T . C layton , 17 Drvlands road, Croocl 

End, N. „
A  Con so latio n  P r iz e  has b e e n  aw arded to : Frida Phillips. 

H igh  E lm s, H iteh in , H erts.
H onourable M e n t io n : G. Lew ard, H . M. Bateman, F-. t- 

Sm ith, A . G . Frost, V . W . S ternberg , H. M. Connell. A. 
H am ilton .

N o, V I , - "  F o r e ig n  a n d  C o lo n ia l  R ead er*.1’ (A" V>t
1902.)
CLASS I. (A g e  l im it :  T w enty-five.)
W in n e r  of 5 s . :  G . A llhusen , K aponga, Taranaki, . e 

Zealand. , ,
H on oibable  Men - io n : S cott A llh nsen  iNrw Zealand)
CLASS II. (A g e  l im it : T w en ty .)
W in n e r  of 5 a .: M abel A . L. Davis, 223 U pper 

street, G eorgetow n, D em erara, B ritish  Guiana. 
H onourable M e n t io n : A . S. Goodhrand INatal).

Charltna

CLASS III.  (A g e  l im it :  S ix teen .) 
W in n e r  ok 5 a .: H. G oodbrand, 6 

N atal, South A frica .
North street. Dork*.

4 * W inners of Consolation Prizes are requested to In form  the B d lto r  w hich th e y w ould prefer— a volume of the >t 
Captain . S trand, ”  44S u n d a y S tra n d , ** ** W ide W o rld , ”  o r  one of the fo llo w in g  hooks- 44 Tales of Oreynoust,

**A c to n 's  F e u d ,”  44 The H eart of the P r a ir ie .”

COMMENTS ON THE DECEMBER COMPETITIONS.
No. I .— As usual, there w ere & la rg e  num ber o f en tries. 

A correct lis t  w ill be found on an advertisem ent p age . 
N um bers 2, 3, 4, and 11 prov ided  the ch ie f s tu m blin g-b lock s, 
though  excellen t a ltern ative  solu tions w ere suggested , such 
as B righton  ami Gloasnp fo r  No. 2, and A yr and W in d sor  
fo r  No. 3.

No. I I .— T h is  C om petition  proved  som ew hat too d ifficu lt 
even for the m ost p a tien t o f  our readers.

No. I I I .—F o r  some reason nr othei\ iN s  d id  n ot prove a 
p op u la r com p etition , there being com p arative ly  few entries. 
P ossib ly  m any C u t u n  readers th ou gh t that the invention  
o f  new fo r fe its  would prove too  d ifficult, bu t they should 
bear in m ind that the C om petition  w h ich  appears d ifficult 
to  one w ill p rob a bly  appear ju s t  as d ifficult to  others. Con 
sequently there w ill be few er entries , and a greater ch an ce 
o f  a p rise !

No. IV .— A m ost pop u lar and interesting ^ mpeL jforni|T 
very la rge  num ber o f essays w ere sent in, and a
high  standard was m ain tained , so  th a t  the task of ^
was b y  no  m eans an easy one. T he subjects ^B|C
m ost varied , ra n g in g  from  a life  o f  Mahomet to ‘ t0,
b iograp h y  o f  a  you n g  lady  o f  fourteen . 1 #orti a
la te  C om petitors  h ea rtily  on the result of 
th is C om petition . R . C. W oodth orpe deserves s-P*01 
tion  for  the neat arrangem en t o f  h is  essay. >B(j ^

No. V .— A great variety  o f  designs were sent ji
the draw ings in Class I I I .  w ere fa r  superior to 
Classes I. and I I ,, w ith  the excep tion  o f the winn ^  j|rt 

No. V I .— Essays aga in  cam e out top  in CVisses • .. tc 
as also did  a p h otograp h  in Class I I I . sbo0 
see m ore entries fo r  th is C om petition . raiwi

*Th b  C o m p , m u *



SPEAK OF THE WEATHER AS YOU FIND IT.
Mr. Dampmonk : “ No w!  What a day. Mr 

G ira ffe !” 3 ' '
M r. G ir a f f e  (with enthusiasm) : “  Yes. isn’t 

it heavenly ! ”



LOOK OUT ! ” you ’ l l  g o  s m a s h  t h r o u g h  t h e  m i d d l e  o f  t h e m  !ROARED JIM .



B y  H A R O L D  B IN D L O S S .

tT was Reginald Percival who earned us 
tlie nickname of The Pirates, and not 
only won, but carried off, the Gelert 
tropiiy, very much against the wishes 

of a certain regatta committee. There is no 
doubt lie acted with youthful recklessness, 
but Reggie seldom paused to think, and, while 
the story of his doings was laughed at on 
board many a racing yacht, always persisted 
that otherwise his brother would never have 
become the owner of the handsome silver cup.

It was a fine autumn evening when Reggie, 
Tom Clayton, and I sat very contentedly on 
jhe rickety pier of a little Welsh harbour, 
the first of a series of coast regattas was to be 
held on the morrow, and Henry Percival’s big 
“Penboat. Skirmisher, lay with her varnished 
^rs catching the last of the sunlight on the 
shingle beneath us. A  mountain range rose 
bhckly in the distance, the Irish Sea shim- 
®ered oilily, while the salt smell and sight of 
'he busy crews overhauling their racing gear 
s'nTed the blood within us. Though none of 
115 bad long left school, Reggie, indeed, only 
tew months earlier, we were tolerable boat 
1 ers> a,'d Henry Percival had taken us for 
fortnight's holiday, to assist him in racing 

; e Skirii-isher. He came towards us look- 
jh? gloomy, and I felt uncomfortable, be- 

se one of Reggie’s pranks that morning 
“hid hardly have met with his elder

Illustrated by OEO. H A W L E Y .

brother’s approval. When he spoke our 
spirits sank to zero.

“ I t ’s most unfortunate, but I can’t neg
lect my business,”  he said. 11 The handicap 
is published, and, with average luck, the 
Skirmisher should have won the Gelert Cup; 
I have just received a telegram calling 
me back to town. Still, I  might catch the 
afternoon boat to-morrow, and I wonder, if it 
was a very fine day, whether you could take 
the Skirmisher round to Porthgele. Jardine 
would send his paid hand with you.”

Reggie answered moodily that we could 
take the Skirmisher anywhere, but his brother 
looked dubious before he said, “  I suppose I ’ll 
have to trust you or miss that regatta, too, 
but try for once to keep out of trouble, and 
remember you are only to go if it’s a settled 
fine day. Thompson said you might sleep to
night on board the Cope/la.”

We promised to behave with the greatest 
discretion, and though Percival still seemed 
doubtful, he hurried off to catch his train. 
”  It's a cruel shame ! ”  said Clayton. "  I ’d 
give almost anything to go back and tell the 
fellows how we won the Gelert Cup. He 
might have wired somebody to do his 
wretched business for him. Anyway, we 
can’t sleep in the Capella after Reggie’s 
foolery.”

Reggie, who said nothing, seemed to be
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thinking hard, which was a suspicious sign, 
but I nodded. Rowing out to fish early that 
morning, we had passed the yacht Capellu 
anchored outside, and Reggie, who climbed 
on board, lifted a hatch, and before we could 
stop him thrust a wet mop into the faces of 
the sleepers below. There is no doubt he de
served a thrashing, and would have got it, but 
that we saved him by rowing for our lives. 
Accordingly, we made friends with a 
schooner's captain, and passed the night on a 
damp sail in her cabin. Reggie said it was 
cheaper than hotels, and nobouy who wanted 
luxury should go boat-sailing. The next day 
commenced clear and sunny, though I fancied 
there was wind coming, and when early in 
the afternoon the tide tilled the harbour, we 
sat on board the Skirmisher watching the 
yachts' crews hoist the snowy racing canvas, 
and the open boats preparing, very enviously. 
The Skirmisher was ready for sea, but we had 
determined to see some of the racing before 
we started, though it was maddening to hear 
Jim, the young fisher lad who helped Jardine, 
express his opinion that we could have beaten 
the other boats easily. The time for the open 
boat race was drawing near when one of the 
committee hailed us, “ Why arc you not get
ting ready ? ”

“ Our skipper had to leave us, and we are 
bound for Porthgele,” 1 growled.

“  Deal', dear! That is a pity, when he has 
paid his entrance and got a fair handicap,” 
was the answer. “  Could you not race her 
without him, and start for Porthgele after? ’

We looked hard at each other. Jim rose 
partly upright, and then sat down with a 
sigh, while my fingers closed instinctively on 
the lugsail halliard.

" He didn’t say we were not to,”  said 
Reggie; and Clayton answered, hesitatingly, 
“  You never asked him— don’t be mad ! ”

At that moment, however, we could remem
ber nothing but the glittering cup we had 
inspected in a shop window, and when an open- 
boat swept past and somebody on board asked, 
jeeringly, if the breeze was too much for us, 
Reggie jumped forward, and Percival’s 
golden dragon racing flag fluttered to the 
masthead, while his brother’s shout rang out 
exultantly, “ W7e’re coming! ”

Then there was bustle and hurry. Up went 
the big white lugsail, and blocks clattered; 
I grasped the tiller, while Jim set the jib, and 
next minute the Skirmisher swept out through 
the mouth of the harbour, hurling white 
spray aloft. We had no time for reflection. 
The smoke of a gun rolled along the beach, 
flags blew out from the signal staff, and we

had just five minuLes to get ready in, Tlie 
were very anxious minutes. The Skirmisher 
was over twenty-three feet long, and I had 
never sailed as master of so large a craft be
fore. Also, the competitors in a sailintr 
match start together, and the handicap time 
each allows the other is deducted at the 
finish, so it was needful to get our craft 
across the line the moment the second gnn 
flashed. The breeze was fresh, seven big 
boats manoeuvred about us, and while we 
rushed through the hissing brine it needed 
all my skill to avoid a collision. Still, my 
crew did their part well, springing at the 
word to haul or slack a rope, add while Tom 
cried out the seconds ticked off by his watch 
my heart beat like a steam-hammer as I 
grasped the helm. “ Thirty seconds left!'' 
he said. “ They're standing by the gun. 
Twenty— eighteen now! ”  And as a boat 
with one side buried shaved past us I roared, 
“  Ease your sheets together. Let her go!”

There was a boil of white froth at the Skir
misher’s bow, a jumble of slanted sails and 
froth-licked bulls all converging upon the 
gap betwen two anchored boats, and with the 
brine lapping our gunwale we drove into the 
thick of them. A  wrong touch on the tiller 
would hurl us crashing into two or more of 
them, and I quivered all through as I lis
tened for the gun. A  bright flash blazed 
out, a roar from the crowd went up, and we 
were off, the second boat across the line. I 
mopped my forehead, Tom laughed, and 
Reggie shouted excitedly, “ Do as well at the 
finish and we re sure of the cu p ! ”

It was a perfect sailing day, and a very 
keen race. A  fresh breeze stirred the waters 
into sparkling ridges o f white and green, and 
the Skirmisher, swaying her tall white canvas 
across the blue, reeled over them with a 
springy leap which suggested a fast horses 
stride. The turning mark was a yacht an
chored three miles to windward off shore, and 
as we beat up for her in long diagonals, two 
or three of the larger boats began to draw 
away. I did not mind that, however, far 
the Skirmisher was very fast with the wind 
behind her, as it would be when we turned 
the mark, and Tom said encouragingly 
“  W e’ll pick them all up on the homeware 
run.”

I had plenty to think of, as we came up 
like a race-horse on the mark. The breeze 
was freshening, and already Jim had to bail 
out the water when the boat dipped her side, 
while two others crowded upon us in the hope 
of shooting between us and the mark. The 
bow of one just cleared our stern to weather.
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the other hung scarcely a yard away to lee, 
and so, plunging through the short seas, we 
dashed for the yacht together. Not a word 
was spoken, but all knew there would be a 
horrible smash if my nerve failed me, while 
glancing round for a moment I saw one 
helmsman laugh derisively at my youthful 
crew. I was distinctly unhappy, but a 
glimpse of their spray-wet, determined faces

The shout startled me. I was almost putting 
the helm up, which would have hurled us upon 
the craft to lee, but Reggie cried savagely, 
“  A  low trick. We had the right to luff him. 
Go on, and if he doesn’t sail fair, smash 
him ! ”

I grew cold all over. We had the right 
of passage, but if our competitor did not re
cognise it somebody would be swimming next

w e  s h a v e d  r o u n d , f i r s t  o f  t h e  t h r e e .

comforted me. Now, there are two kinds of 
tegattas, those organised by a regular yacht 
dub, where there is rule and order, and those 
imaged by a town committee, which are 
^Betimes characterised by neither. The 
0!1e we raced in was one of the latter, and it 
tas not so surprising that when the yacht’s 

was scarcely ten yards away somebody 
1,1 °ne boat roared, “ If you won’t give us 

we il run over you ! ’ ’

moment, and I held my breath as tlie yacht’s 
side rushed past. Then I heard a thrashing 
of canvas as the other craft’s mainsheet was 
loosed to slacken her speed, and, amid a 
cheer from the men crowding the rail above, 
we shaved round, first of the three. So far 
we had done excellently, and might have con
tinued to do so had I displayed more moral 
courage and Reggie less foolhardiness. The 
breeze, freshening fast, blew astern of us now,
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and three miles of tumbling white-flecked sea 
divided us from the beach. Two of the largest 
boats reeled across it ahead of us.

“ W e could pick them up if we set the spin
naker,”  said Reggie, but the others looked 
doubtful, and I hesitated when I should have 
said "  No.” Now when running before a 
moderate breeze a racing boat usually hoists 
a huge triangular sail, called a spinnaker, on 
the opposite side to her mainsail, but it is an 
awkward and even dangerous thing to handle 
except with a well-drilled crew, and it seemed 
to me the boat carried quite as much canvas 
as was judicious already. Still, the thought 
of the cup was tempting, and I glanced long
ingly at the boats ahead as I asked, “ Will 
she stand it ? ”

The others took my consent for granted. 
Folds of thrashing canvas rose to the mast
head, nearly mastering the three lads who 
struggled to thrust out the long boom that 
stretched its foot, and at first I  scarcely 
breathed as what looked like a huge balloon 
swelled out and the Skirmisher leapt forward 
under it. She seemed all canvas, for the 
narrow strip of trembling hull with four 
anxious lads clinging to sheet and guy in
side it was dwarfed to insignificance by the 
two towering sails which set her rolling wildly 
as they dipped the brine on either side, wing 
and wing. Froth roared high above the gun
wale, each time she cleft through a sea 
bucketsful foamed in, and I knew if I let 
her swerve on a wave-crest under that racing 
spread, one sail or the other would swing 
over and hurl us into the water. Worst 
of all, the breeze was still freshening, and, 
because a spinnaker is an awkward sail 
to take in, we dare not even attempt to lower 
it. So we foamed along, Jim bailing desper
ately to keep the water under, the rest star
ing blankly before them, while Reginald 
afterwards said my eyes seemed trying to 
come out of my head.

But the other boats were growing larger, 
and the shore nearer all the time, while some
body yelled to us in warning when we drove 
past the last of them. Next minute she was 
well astern, and it was with relief and wild 
excitement I watched the Skirmisher creep up 
on the leader close in with the beach. Reggie 
thumped Tom’s back violently as our bow
sprit lapped further along her foam-licked 
side. We were gaining rapidly, and in 
another two hundred yards the race would be 
over. Unfortunately, the minor matches 
finished inside the harbour, and as we flew to
wards it I caught confused glimpses of the 
tall perch that marked the entrance, the

shouting crowd upon the beach, the backs of 
my comrades who crouched, breathlessly in. 
tent, with ropes in their hands, and the white 
froth sluicing past, while a flotilla of over 
loaded punts loomed over our bowsprit end 
We drew level with our rival, then a yard 
ahead ; there was a roar of “  Skirmisher’s win
ning,”  and I said, “ For any sake be handy, 
and when I sing out let go everything with a 
run.”

We were almost abreast of the timekeeper. 
A man stood ready by the gun, another with 
a watch in his hand, and then I turned sud 
denly cold, for a boat packed with excur 
sionists blundered across the one narrow strip 
of clear water ahead. To avoid her we must 
jibe either the mainsail or spinnaker over, 
and that meant a capsize, at least. “ Look 
out, sir. Look o u t !”  roared Jim. “ You'll 
go smash through the middle of them.’’

“  I ’ll hang on another few seconds,’’ 1 
gasped, “ then stand by to swim.”

There were frantic shouts of warning 
Women shrieked, one man lost his oar on 
board the threatened boat; then, when our 
bowsprit showed a foot clear past the finish
ing mark, I shoved the tiller hard down with 
my heart in my mouth, and the inevitable 
happened swiftly. The Skirmisher swerved 
from her course, the great spinnaker, lurch
ing skywards, swang wildly across the boat, 
which rolled over bodily under its impetus. 
I saw the water pour in, and just as the gun 
thundered to tell us we had won, flung mv- 
self clear backwards over the stern. The 
rest also got safely away, punts came splash
ing up, and though the next boat nearly ran 
over us we were landed in a few minutes safe, 
but dripping, on the beach. Neither, as't 
happened, was much harm done. We could 
see the boat’s masthead, and knew we could 
walk to her drv when the tide ebbed, while 
a shore-punt had recovered the loose sundries 
that floated out of her. "  It might have been 
worse,”  gasped Tom. “ Anyway, we ve won. 
and we’ll have a feast on the strength 
of it. It isn’t every day one wins a silver 
cup.”

It appeared we were popular heroes, an 
the good Welsh folks not only f e a s t e d  us a 
an absurdly moderate charge, c o n s i d e r i n g  

our appetites, but provided g a r m e n t s  t  a 

did not fit us while they dried our clot es 
I donned my own, still steaming. sooj|e[ 
than parade in a waiter’s dress-coat, 
Reggie seemed proud of himself iu 
local pilot’s brass-bound jacket. The tinî  
passed pleasantly, and it was dark when ° 
joy was turned to consternation as a reg
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official came in. “  It was a pity you jibed 
her so soon/’ he said. “ The Gwyniad’s crew 
have protested you sank a foot short of the 
mark, and the Sailing Committee are meet
ing to decide it.”

I sprang up with an exclamation, and there 
was a gleam of anger in Clayton’s eyes. 
“Where are the idiots meeting, and why 
didn't they send for us? I ’m going straight 
over to see them,”  he said.

We started together, but Reggie slipped 
away, and Tom said it was only his usual 
fooling when he informed us, “  I ’m going to 
get the cup.”

He overtook us, still wearing the pilot’s 
jacket, as we entered the committee-room. 
Town regatta committees are more often 
composed of local magnates and prominent 
shopkeepers than practical yachtsmen. A 
number of gentlemen were talking excitedly 
within, but none of them looked like sailors. 

We have come for the Skirmisher’s prize. 
As helmsman and a member of a recognised 
sailing club, I will make an affidavit that we 
had lapped the finishing mark before we 
sank," 1 said, and three gentlemen tried to 
answer me at once, until the chairman 
checked them.

“The Gwyniad's crew declare you were a 
foot short. They are respectable people, and 
we know all about them,”  he said.

" You know we won as well as we do 1 ” 
broke in Clayton, while Reggie only 
chuckled, saying nothing, which, because he 
usually said too much, surprised me. I also 
noticed that the pilot’s jacket bulged sus
piciously. Then the timekeeper, who should 
have been a yachtsman and was not, being 
summoned, explained that he thought we had 
"on when he fired the gun, but was so 
troubled about the impending accident that 
"e could not be certain, and, on thinking 
05er it, had almost changed his mind.

Aon re a nice sort of sailing official!” 
aid Clayton, scornfully. “ This is a con-
spuacy. Do y0U mean to cheat us out of our 
cup?"

The chairman fumed; Reggie, for no ap
parent reason, nearly exploded; but all the 
**hsfaction we could obtain was a promise 
p nothing would be decided until the 
ltvyniad s owner, who had left after the race, 
°uld be interviewed on the morrow. Mean- 
jjne, there were other disputes to settle, and 
* ®vidct>ce was against us.

Its highway robbery !” said Clayton 
en we withdrew. “  They never give a 

ganger a prize at these kind of shows if 
can help it, and those fellows mean to

cheat us. Still, somehow, I ’m going to get 
that cup. What are you grinning like a 
baboon at, R eggie?”

Then we stared at Percival, bewildered, as 
he answered drily, “ Because I ’ve got it 
already.”

“ Got the c u p !” I stammered; and the 
feather-brained youngster chuckled as he 
said, “ Yes, I went for it. The prizes were 
exhibited at the treasurer’s, or something’s, 
shop, and, as everybody knew we had won, I 
just went in and asked for it. He said some
thing civil about our pluck, and I gave him a 
receipt for it. It’s here, under my jacket.”

We looked at him, almost staggered: then 
the humour of the position dawned upon us, 
and Tom rubbed himself against a door-post 
in his delight. “ It ’s great. W e’ve beaten 
both their best sailor-men and drivelling com
mittee, but we’ve got to keep ahead,” he said.
“ Reggie, see if that fellow has sorted up the 
boat. W e’re going to sea the minute she 
floats, and in the meantime the skipper and 
I will write that committee a little note.”

We borrowed pen and ink in a con
fectioner’s, and I sent Percival a telegram, 
while Tom solemnly indited a letter to the 
committee. “  We won the Gelert Cup, and 
have got it,” he said. “ It is our rightful 
property, but here follow our addresses, so 
that if you are not satisfied you can sue us, 
and let everybody know your ignorance.”

He struck out the last clause, reluctantly, 
at my suggestion, and we posted the letter. 
“  Now, the sooner we get out of this place the 
better,” he said.

I quite agreed with him, but it was some 
time before the tide crept round the boat. 
When we slid out of the harbour before 
a little cool breeze that just rippled the moon
lit swell, Tom laughed as he pointed to a 
lighted window in the promenade hotel. 
“ Those fellows are still wondering how they 
can give the Gwymad the prize, he said.

We slept under a bluff headland further 
on, and there was an oily calm most of the 
following day, which, because the Skirmisher 
was too big to row, we spent bathing and 
hunting rabbits in a warren behind a deso
late beach, and were heartily tired of the 
trip when towards evening a fresh head breeze 
sprang up and with mainsail reefed the boat 
thrashed her way to windward through small 
but spiteful seas. When darkness came we 
tied another reef down, and grew anxious. 
The river we were bound for lay well be
hind a steep mountain head, and, wet, 
cramped, and tired out, we must pound on 
against a rising sea. W e might never have
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beaten round that head at all but for paid- 
hand Jim. In any case, it was midnight 
when, with the straining canvas drenched 
with spray, we plunged through a tumbling 
tide-race into a broad estuary, and I was de
voutly thankful when the lights of a steamer 
drew near and a voice hailed us, “  Skirmish er 
ah oy ! Lower your canvas, and stand by for 
a tow.”

“ It's the Commodore,” Tom said with a 
groan of dismay. “ I wouldn’t be in your 
shoes, Reggie. Still, there’s no use running 
from a steamer, any way.”

I was, however, glad to get out of the boat 
at any cost, even when we were escorted, 
three half-asleep, dripping, and very dejected 
striplings, into the small steam yacht’s saloon, 
where several yachtsmen of repute, Henry 
Percival, and a dignified, elderly gentleman 
sat awaiting us.

“ As the senior officer of the sailing club 
you belong to I have some right to question 
you,”  said the latter. “ You have also upset 
these gentlemen’s programme and brought 
out this vessel to look for you, besides causing 
a considerable expenditure in telegrams. 
Accordingly, I should like some explanation 
of the somewhat extraordinary story I have 
heard about you.”

I glanced at the others. Tom looked 
sheepish, Reggie like a convicted criminal, and 
I felt like one as I blundered over the story. I 
was almost too dazed to notice that the faces of 
the listeners twitched suspiciously, while the 
Commodore stroked his grey moustache in a 
manner that did not seem necessary. “ Well, 
you are tolerably enterprising youngsters,”

he said when I finished, “ to race and sink a 
valuable boat without permission, and then 
carry off the prize by violence in spite of a 
regatta committee. I really don’t know what 
to think, and am only surprised you were 
not locked up, as you deserved to be. Still 
I  may say that, fortunately for you, the 
Gieyniad's owner disclaimed his crew’s pro 
test and allowed that you had won the cup. 
That, however, does not improve your con 
duct, and I really think you had better—get 
some supper in the deckhouse and turn in 
while we consider how your foolishness can 
be impressed upon you.”

“ Their fathers will see to that, sir, and I 
can at least answer for the due impression of 
my idiotic young brother,”  said Percival, 
senior, grimly.

We went out very soberly, but unless 1 
am much mistaken a burst of laughter fol
lowed. us, and, falling asleep over supper, 
somebody helped me into a snug berth on a 
cushioned locker. The Commodore acknow
ledged our salute very coldly next morning, 
but I think he had forgiven us when we 
landed, for, as we went over the side, he said 
with a twinkle in his eye, “  I shall feel safer 
now there is no longer a risk of you young 
pirates running off with my ship. Be wise in 
time, my lads, and remember that your next 
escapade might not end so fortunately."

Henry Percival threatened to send us home 
by the first steamer, but did not do so, and 
we eventually helped him to win three prizes. 
Still, it was long before we sailed another 
race so exciting as the one in which we sank 
the Skirmisher and won the Gelert Cup.

HOMEWARDS.
Kodak snapshot E. M. Leman.
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H r  ISTER THE E D I T O R I t  is not 
i * that I have scribled to you since 

J ^ L j long time, and for why ? Because 
there has not been absolutely 

nothing of new. But you will remember that 
1 put myself to make study of your customs 
-your character— your recreations— all that 
there is of the most english. Ah B ah ! 
How you are droles, you english. Regard 
then: in France le sport is a pleasure, a re- 
lachement, a joy ty : en England it is a grand 
serious, a labour, a grindment, as you say. 
Me who speak I know. I have my idea, my 
experience. Listen then, this is what it is.
I visit again with my friend (my english 
friend, you know) at his uncle, Sir Smith;
II is the same party as the last year— my 
Wend and her sister, his uncle, Sir Smith, and 
her wife. The morning after my arrival 
it makes the fine time, the sun gives, but my 
friend and her sister occupy themselves with 
fheir affairs— they are affaires, bussy. I take 
°y hat, my canne, my cigarrette. I pro- 
n̂ade myself at the park all sole. I chant 

jome fragments of some operas, I siffle, I am 
aPPy. All, the life! how it is enjoyable! 
fesently before me a little house. I hear

*me cries of dogs— dog barques as you say. 
,‘thout doubt it is the house of the garde
' ^  I approach. Ah ! I have reason. M. 
togwfechase is there— he gives to eat to his 

they are many; they complain them
Hives ni gnmping on h im ; all near is a littlejk . . _ .
lJ\a donkey, who has the appearance of 
^P'ng. M. the gardechase salutes m e; I 

him the good day; I ask him, “ These 
[JP 3?,re> wha.t is it that they are, dogs of 

’ He tell me that no, they are the 
^ ° f  Sir Smith. He is stupid, this man. I 
/Py, “ But yes, I know it, my friend, but 

’h®!!, they are for take the fox, no? ”  He 
nil.—62.

regard me with stupidness, he say, “ No, not 
the fox.” “ Not the fox! How then?” He 
reply, “  To take the air, they are Beetles.” 
“  But, my friend, you can take the air without 
some dogs, is it n ot?”  He says, “ Well, yes, of 
course you can, but these are Beetles.”  “  How 
then, Beetles? Beetles are not some dogs, 
they are some insects.” Ah Bah ! he regard 
me as fool, I will not reason with him. I 
change the subject. “ And this little Ane,” 
I say “ he also takes the a ir?”  He correct 
me, he says, “ Not A n e; Jenny.” “ But, my 
faith ! it is evident that he is one Ane, is it 
n o t? ”  “ You may call her Anne,” he reply 
all rude, “ her name is Jenny.” “ But it im
ports not, her name; if not an Ane she is at 
least an Anesse.”  “ No,” he repond, “ she 
isn’t, she is a Jenny.” “ Mais, mais ! Ah ! 
this poor ignorant! II n’y a pas a dire. She 
is then Jenny— and she also takes the air, is 
it n o t?” “ Oh, no,” say he, “ the young lady 
goes at her to the meet.”  “ Ah ! ah ! the 
m eet! I know it, I had reason then after 
a ll; it is true that you chase the fox ! ” " No,
no,” he say, “ not the fox, the air.” “ Ah 
Bah ! ” I cry all in anger, “  the a ir ! you 
moque yourself of m e !”  “ M oqu e!” he say 
also in anger, “  you call me moque again and 
I will show you who is the moque! ”  and he 
advance in menaciiag me with his whip, but 
all at a blow he arrest himself. “  Go away,” 
he command, "you  have no business here.”
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“ Ah!  ha! my friend, it is just, you have 
reason. I do not come for business. I come 
for pleasure! ” He turns the back in grond- 
ing, he opens the port, gate: the dogs run 
out in throwing some cries. What is it that 
he will do? W ill he excite the dogs at me? 
No ! he departs still gronding. Ah ! I see it 
now; he will give them the exercise; they will 
take the air. He is perhaps farceur, this 
gardechase: the Beetles follow him. Ah 
Bah ! Beetles! What a drole of a name ! As 
to me I return to the hall. I will enquire of 
my friend about the Beetles, but, ah, la, la! 
when I arrive M ’amselle, her sister, is there. 
We go to the launch, and in her presence- 
all, how gracious !— I forget the Beetles— the 
Ane— no! I mean the Jenny— I forget
everything. I forget myself. I  am again 
ravished, enchanted. Ah ! Miss Mary, I lay 
my heart at your fo o t !

But the next day it is different— the sun 
shines no more, one would say that it goes to 
rain. It is the season of Automn, it makes 
a great wind, the trees balance, the leaves 
fall. Little at little the rain commence: at 
the house it is warm, dry, agreable: outside 
it makes cold, humide, discomfortable. Eh 
bien, we shall rest then here w ithin: we 
shall without doubt amuse ourselves: 
M’amselle will touch perhaps the piano, or 
we shall make a party of billiard. But no, 
not at all— that is not the english custom—  
my friend approach himself of me, he say, 
“ Ha, M ’sieu, come with us; my sister and I 
go to have some fun with our little paque: 
you have not seen yet our little paque, is it 
n o t?” "Y ou r  little paque,”  I repond, “ a 
little paque, what then i3 a little paque? Ah ! 
that I am sot, fou ! I remember myself now 
that it is of some cartes, is it not? I t  makes 
the bad weather, it must to have some fun 
with the cartes.” “ Carts! ”  he say, “ Carts! 
we don’t go in carts, we go at foot.”  "  Mais, 
you have said a little paque of some carts, is 
it not? with Monsieur and Madame and the 
valet, you know.” “  The valet I ”  he cry in 
laughing, “  and Monsieur aud Madame! my 
good fellow, do you suppose my uncle is going 
out on a day like this with my aunt and the 
footman in a ca rt! No, no— we shall go 
alone— by ourselves.”

“  But, mon ami, we do not understand our
selves; you say you will have some fun with 
the cartes— un jeu des cartes, is it not? ”

“  Oh ! Cards you mean,”  he repond. "  I 
did not think of Cards— I meant a paque of 
dogs; to hunt with, you know. Vive la 
chasse, you savez.”

"  Oh ! certainement, vive la chasse ! but for

me no. Excuse me; no more of la ^  
almost I break me the neck the last winf 
you remember.”  <r

"O h , yes, but this is different: Wc d0 Qol 
mount at horse— we chase at foot.’'

“  Mais, my fa ith ! it' is not possible that 
Mademoiselle shall take at foot the fox - very 
scarcely can one do it at horse.” ’ J

“ But it is not the fox that we chase.” 
“ Not the fox! my faith, what is it then! 

Some birds?”
“ No, no,”  he say, “ not some birds neither 

wc chase the air.”  1
“ But, sacred name of a bomb ! it is a b s u r d1 

It is not possible to chase the a'ir, the wind is 
it not? ”

“ Ha, ha,” he laughed, “ what an idea! you 
mistake yourself, M ’sieu— not the air, the 
Hare, le lievre, you know.”

“ Ah,  la, la, la! How I am stupid! k 
lievre, the hare! Then M. the Gardechase 
had reason in saying that the dogs will take 
the hare.”

“ Yes, of course. Oh! then you have seer 
the dogs already, have you ? ”

“ But, certainly, yesterday I see them and 
also the little Ane— pardon, the Jenny- 
of M ’amselle.”

“  Then you know all about it, M’sieu. Well, 
we are going to meet about two miles off— 
you had better make ready to come with us."

“  Certainement, and it must a fusil—a 
g u n ?  ”

“ No, no; only a pair of thick boots and a 
good stick.”

“  Eh, bien, that is easy, and a cor—a 
horn ? ”

“  No,”  he say, “  I have a horn; we do not 
want but one.”

“  And M ’amselle will mount at Ane—pat- 
don, at Jenny— is it n o t?”

“ Yes, she will ride to the meet with us, 
afterwards she will run with the dogs.

I put my gross boots, I  take my stick—** 
sort, M’sieu and myself at foot, her sister at 
Ane— pardon, at Jenny. It makes a nue 
rain, the air is thick, the water treacles from 
the trees, the road is full of mud. I hear some 
cries of dogs. Ah, here are the Beetles, 
the gardechase also. He is of an aPP^ 
ance morose, but he is c iv il: he 
the casque. We advance. M’sieu ba 
with the gardechase. Me, 1 marc 
side of the Jenny. M ’amselle is joyous, u 
make always a conversation, she is w“a I 
call a chattering-box. The time pass ^  
we see a grand affluence of gents. They »  
us. It  is the Meet. A few are at horse, 
more grand part at foot. M’sieu a®
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Beetles; they enter a field of 
some navets—turnups is it 
j0t! The Beetles leap, they 
appear happy, they love per- 
iaps the turnups, but they 
do not essaye to eat them—  
jossibly they are not yet 
ripe. The Meet gives en
couragement to the dogs; 
they s a y  at high voice,
Yoiks” and “ Vorrud ” 
of what significance I do not 
know); they run; they beat 
with sticks the turnups, the 
hedges, in saying “  Heik ! ”
Ah, the poor turnups, what 

All at a blow a 
Beetle make a crie melan- 
colique; he has perhaps 
blessed himself against a tur
nup—but regard then! all 
the Beetles throw sad cries; 
possibly they lament them
selves to not have found the 
hare;they run in one direc
tion. Ah ! what is it that it 
is? Something all brown.
No more of doubt-—it is the 
Hare! But the Beetles can
not att rap it; their cries re
double themselves; they are 
in despair; they see it echap- 
ping. The Meet raises grand 
acclamations, the Beetles 
dog-barque, but the turnups 
retard them. All at a blow 
the bare echappe himself; 
he disappears; he is perhaps 
hiding behind a turnup; but 
'he Beetles grimp upon a 

bank, they throw them
selves to ground at the other 
®de; M’sieu is with them;
?he Mecr follows them ;
Jtaniselle fly over like one 
hirondellf Me, I am left 

behie I also essaye 
Precipitate myself upon the hedge; 
’be sornm ‘

to grimp; I 
I attain

t. but, helas 1 my foot attraps him- 
 ̂ fall. I roule down the bank, I find my

* on the back in a fosse. Ah, Pah ! how it 
dirty! the water is green, it is gluant, its 
°®r is .lisgustant. I am covered of it;

fre e ly  I raise myself.
Ij ,0 more for me, the chase of hare; it is 
Ar are * I return alone. I have shame— it 

n°t 1 hat M’amselle shall see me as this.

SCARCELY I RAISE MYSELF.

M ’sieu and her sister are returned. They 
are stuffed of dirt. They are wet, but they 
are gais. They have had “ a firsrate sport.” 
“ And the hare, is it that you have attraped 
him 1 ” “  No, M ’sieu, he got away, but it was
a splendid ron ! ” “ Mille tonnerres! a
splendid ron! a firsrate sport! O, you eng
lish ! How you are droles ! ”

With the assurance of the most distin
guished consideration, I am, yours,

V i v e  l a  F r a n c e .
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Drawn by C. Howell.
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TIIE FIEl.I).

HE following account of an easily 
made and easily played cricket game 
for wet days in a limited space may 
be welcome to those enthusiasts who 

wish to pursue this pastime during the winter 
months.

An ordinary strong table, two or three

played in bed with a toothbrush and marble 
to the perfection it now enjoys in his study 
at Eton, carves his bats in miniature perfec
tion, binds the handles with twine or cotton 
and marks out the splice with pencil.

A piece of green baize fastened to the table 
with drawing-pins makes an excellent imita
tion of the green sward, while the creases

BAT, BALI., AND STL'MPS.

kle wooden balls, about the size of marbles, 
about six inches in length, and three 

j^hes in tin sockets are the only essen- 
k, blit, a boy with any talent for carpentry 
 ̂ '®Prove on both implements and game 

a little trouble.
boy I know, who, since his earliest 

^ has built up the game from being

BOWLED.

can be chalked. At one end a hole is cut in 
which the wicket stands for firmness, this 
last being rather ingenious, simply con-
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sistmg, as it, does, of slim slips of wood fixed 
into a Hat piece of tin.

Two is the best number to play this game. 
Each should choose an eleven of real players,

A LEFT-HANDED MAN.

such as Fry, Hirst, Maclaren, etc., to enter 
in the score-book, and each player in turn 
should be impersonated. Sitting behind the 
wicket, the batsman holds the bat as de
picted above (this is a left-handed man), 
and the bowler sits at the other end; if there 
are more players they can sit round and field.

It makes it far more interesting if the 
bowler, as far as may be, imitates the action

o f  t h e  b o w le r s  o f  h is  s id e ,  in different o v e r s -  
slow le f t - h a n d  b r e a k s  fo r  Rhodes, fast 
r ig h t - h a n d  b a l ls  fo r  L o c k w o o d ,  etc. A black' 
b oard  is u s e fu l  fo r  s c o r in g  on, and sheets 
r o u n d  t h e  m o r e  i n t r i c a t e  pieces of fu rn itu re

THE FIELD ANB SCORING BOARD.

keep the ball in bounds. When the wicket] 
falls for the first time, the same player ini- 
personates another batsman on his score- 
sheet, and so on till the eleven are out. 
Runs, of course, are scored by boundaries | 
previously agreed on.

As will be seen, everything in the game [ 
may be home-made, or very cheaply bought, 
and as the ball does no damage, however hard 
it*may be hit, the game can be played aimost 
anvwhere.

A U n iq u e  T e a m .— These two cows or steers were trained to harness by Mr. Edw ard & 
Holder. The animals took him four months to break in. Although by no means “ i*®1 

horses they trot very evenly and answer to the commands of the driver promptly-
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E was an outcast. A  Pariah of the 
pariahs. A  gaunt, yellow cur. A 
no-man’s dog. Twice a day was he 
kicked from the meat bazaar to the 

soldiers’ barracks and back again.
He lived the life of a dog. The sort of 

dog that is only found in the East.
From the earliest days of puppyhood, 

ichen the lean mother nursed him in a way
side culvert— a refuse-choked drain— never 
had man or boy approached him but to 
‘brow a stone or administer a kick.

Therefore, he grew up a crafty vagabond. 
The scars of many battles were thick upon 

him, and did not improve his looks. There 
us half an car missing, that was taken by a 
soldier's bulldog. In the middle of his back 
*as a shiny scald that was the work of the 
mess cook, the price paid for a supper of cold 
chicken. There was a scar on his scalp from 
» gingerbeer bottle— a dak bungaknv me
mento; a sword-cut on the shoulder from a 
sentry, whose lunch he poached, and other 
minor blemishes.

Famine was always with him, but one day 
hunger took him in its grip, and he mad
dened for want of food. He had scratched 
oier every refuse heap, and visited every ash
pit he knew of, without finding a scrap to
tit.

He approached the cantonments cau- 
liously, for the red-coat men do not love 
!hay pariahs, and sudden death is the 
Penalty often paid for visiting their lines: 
tot there was always a likelihood of finding 
‘ bone or two behind their cook-houses. He 
P̂t along under the roadside trees, when, 

suddenly, to his joy he saw lying at his feet 
'large b< me with jnicy chunks of flesh still 
adhering t,j it. How it got there so far from 
1 a cook-house puzzled him for a moment—  
tomaps some other dog had dropped it in his 
"lgbt. But it lay in a small pit a foot deep, 

dug, and in spite of his great hunger 
“'grew suspicious, for he knew that in the 

sudden death comes in a variety of

forms— some most inexplicable. There was 
a piece of cord, which hung from the tree 
above and encircled the little pit, and c 
piece of twine tied to the bone, which also 
came down from the same bough. These 
things should have made him pass by on the 
other side, but desperate hunger argued 
against it. There was no one about to be 
seen, no one in the tree above, no one hiding 
behind the trees near by. So the string and 
cord was most likely some child’s play. Hav
ing fortified himself with this idea, he seized 
the bone quickly, and tried to dash off, but 
the twine tied to it, and passed through a 
loop of wire in the ground, seemed fastened 
to something weighty above. He gave a 
tug, that something overbalanced and fell, 
and next instant the yellow pariah, with a 
choking snarl, was dangling at the end of a 
cord three feet in the air, while a 401b. shell, 
attached to the other end of the same cord, 
had fallen to earth.

There was a great burst of laughter from 
the dense foliage of a mango tree near by, 
and four boys clambered down the tree to 
examine their prize.

“  Why, it ’s that yellow brute who’s killed 
so many of my pigeons,”  cried one.

" Hurrah ! boys ! ”  shouted another, “  we’re 
in for a bit of splosh. Old Bunniah, the com- 
missariarisergeaot, has offered five rupees to 
any one who can kill this pie, for it has lived 
the last two years on his ducks and chicks.”

“ Well, we’ve rid the station of a pest, and 
no mistake, and the barrack cooks will thank 
us. Gosh ! isn’t he full of scars? ”

“ He was the best fighting pie I ever saw. 
I daresay he had one fight at least every day 
of his life, and always won.”

“ Is he dead ? ”
“ Dead as a stone.”
“ Well, let’s cut him down and take him to 

old Bunniah and get the dibs. There'll be 
just one for each of us and one over. That 
we’ll give to Mac for inventing such a rattling 
good pie-trap.”
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They cut down the limp, lifeless body of the 
yellow pariah, and gave it a kick apiece just to 
balance old scores, and flung the noose off his 
neck. But they jubilated too soon. I f  a cat 
has nine lives, then who can count the lives of 
an Indian pariah ? This is a conundrum you 
must ask the crows.

Now the inventive Mac, proud of his work,

was in a hurry to get to the commissariat-ser
geant’s, so he took the yellow one by its tail 
and commenced dragging it thitherward. He 
had not proceeded very far, however, when 
suddenly he felt an excruciating pain in the 
region of the calf. His howl of agony nude 
the others spin round, and as they did so 
they saw something yellow flash through 

the maindee hedge and dis
appear. The dead had come 
to life and vanished. They 
appeared incredulous at first, 
but there was Mac’s leg to 
convince them.

Now you would think the 
yellow pariah would not want 
any more adventures after 
such a narrow squeak, but his 
life had been full of narrow 
squeaks, so it did not impress 
him very much. He ran hard 
for a couple of miles, then 
slowed down into the usual 
dog-trot. After another two 
miles he found himself on a bit 
of waste land just outside the 
dogs’ boundary of the meat 
bazaar. Here he quenched his 
thirst at a small pool, but he 
had a pain in the neck that 
would not go, and made him 
very savage. He mounted a 
little hillock, and looked to
wards the meat bazaar. The 
sun was setting, yet kites were 
wheeling and swooping over 
the butchers’ sheds. He could 
hear the yapping of dogs, and 
he knew what was taking 
place. The butchers, having 
sold all the meat they could 
sell and given away all that 
they could give, were throwing 
the remaining scraps to th:
dogs, for in India you cannot ea
meat killed on the previous day 

It made the yellow panan 
mad to think that he " as 
being tortured by starvation- 
while the dogs of the fl>ea 
market were gorging t 
selves with food they coul n 
really waut, much going to 
kites in consequence. It woU 
seem the easiest thing P

NEXT INSTANT HE WAS DANGLING AT THE END OF A CORD

sible to cross the waste grpiund
SI Die IAJ titjua -------j-5 iLrtCP
and pick up a few of 
pieces of meat before the 
chers’ shops, but the ye 
pariah knew it would be
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to attempt it. But 1 should explain to 
the reader. Every Indian city is divided 
jnto districts by the dog inhabitants, which 
always live in the streets. No dog must enter 
adistrict to which he does not belong. Sentries 
keep watch day and night, and at their warn- 
ino cry dogs rush down in dozens to expel the 
intruder; they put him to death if he 
shows fight, but if he lies on his back 
and humbly asks to pass that way, he 
is conducted through the district by two 
other dogs. A  dog had to be born in 
a district to belong to it. Once a dog 
took to roving like the yellow pariah he was 
turned out of his district. Of course, some of 
the districts were more aristocratic than 
others. For instance, the poulterers’ was better 
than the fish bazaar, but best of all was the 
butchers’, or meat, bazaar, where lounged the 
lords of dogdom, a well-fed, haughty, and se
lect community, having a Nawab Sahib as 
their chief, a huge, black brute who held his 
place by right of strength of fang and sinew. 
If any in the bazaar could conquer him in fair 
fight he would yield his place.

This the yellow pariah knew, and twice of 
late had lie sent him challenges from his 
boundary. But Nawab returned an inso
lent message to say he did not fight with 
eaters of offal and outcast curs.

If he could only force Nawab into a fight 
and vanquish him, he would become Nawab, 
and then no more starvation. He felt con
fident of his powers, for though Nawab was 
much bigger than he, the yellow pariah had 
greater practice as a fighter, and knew every 
dodge and trick worth knowing. But how to 
approach his enemy ? I f  he attempted to 
force his way up to the black pariah, a dozen 
dogs would set upon him and put him to death 

1 pleasure, for they hated the outcast. So 
: oosat on i he mound and thought and thought 
i l'e evolved a great scheme. In the dark 
| dogs recognise each other by the scent mostly, 

50 he would roll in the wet clay by the pool 
fill he was caked all over, then he would jump 
jofi) one of the bullock carts passing down the 
aiaar rood, and hide among the grain-bags 
.. h® was close to the stone steps on which 
•swab always sat, and then with one short 
^h he would attack the black pariah and 

him fight. Under these circum-
- a-nces, oi course, the others would not inter
fere.

plan he carried out with great suc- 
, ' . He concealed himself among the bags of

Ifain-cart, and the wet clay prevented the 
nes from scenting him ; also, hiding his 
t̂r and scars as it did, no dog recognisedr°t. Tin.—63. 6 e

him when he jumped off the cart. Seeing it 
was not a village dog and that he walked like 
a bazaar dog, they thought he was one of them
selves, so they sat where they were and tried 
to scent him, for they could not see the clay in 
the dusk. Before any of the dogs could dis
cover he was the outcast, he had gone up and 
snarled insolent defiance into the face of 
Nawab, and Nawab sprang up to avenge the 
insult before he knew it was the yellow pariah.

The next minute they w'ere engaged in the 
wrestling, running, rushing fight of the pariah, 
which needs a lot of elbow room. That was .i 
great fight. The dogs talk of it to this day. It is 
not often that the Nawabship of the bazaar 
is being fought for, and the news soon tra
velled, and every dog in the district came to 
witness the contest. Even the human beings 
displayed interest, and the butchers who 
lived near by came out to see the combat be
tween the black and yellow pariahs.

The moon rose on the scene, for the fight 
lasted a long time. The dogs were well 
matched; though Nawab was the heavier and 
more powerful of the two, he was gorged with 
butcher's meat and in bad condition for a 
fight, while the yellow pariah was in the best 
of training, and even his famished condition 
was in his favour compared with that of his 
overfed rival.

Nawab, knowing that in his weight lay his 
superiority, tried hard by sudden rushes to 
pin the other against a wall or tree, but the 
outcast was too nimble, and the greasy clay 
with which he was coated made him hard to 
hold. Yet he had received many a bad bite 
before the black dog began to pant and show 
signs of fatigue, and three times had he been 
the under dog, but he was too active to be 
pinned down. A t last his chance came, and 
he got a grip of Nawab’s fat throat and just 
hung on, and every ruse the black dog was up 
to did not serve to shake the outcast off. This 
trick of holding on the yellow one had learnt 
from an English bulldog, for the pariah pre
fers to tear and rip. Nawab’s breathing had 
got very bad, and this finished matters, for he 
went down suddenly, and the outcast stood 
astride his body, victor of the field, and Nawab 
Sahib of the whole bazaar.

“ Shabash ! Shabash ! Well done,” cried 
the butchers. .

But the dogs were silent, for they did not 
like the idea of having the outcast for chief. 
A  few young dogs only hailed him as their 
Nawab.

He cared nothing for their goodwill— he 
had fought for food and not for fame. A 
butcher threw him a big piece of raw beef.
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It was the customary reward. It tasted 
sweeter than anything he had ever eaten. 
Then he went away and washed the clay and 
blood from his skin, and, remembering a 
melon patch, where there was cool, clean sand 
to sleep on, he trotted ofT. To-morrow he 
would assume Nawabship of the meat bazaar.

He was entering the melon patch when he 
saw a silent shadow glide into the gardener’s 
hut. It was Bharia, the wolf, a mortal foe, 
with whom he had a score to settle. But he 
had had enough adventures for one day, so he 
ms just stepping out of the shadow when 
Bharia emerged from the hut, carrying a little 
bundle. It was the gardener’s baby, and so 
carefully did the wolf carry the child, holding 
it by its clothes, that the infant slept on.

It is a horrible and revolting idea to a dog 
to eat a human being, so, without a moment's 
hesitation, the yellow pariah sprang forward 
and had Bharia by the throat before he knew 
of the presence of his enemy. They fought 
desperately for a few minutes over the body of 
the child, who awoke and commenced to 
scream with all its energy.

This brought the mother flying to the 
rescue. She pluckily dashed between the 
fighting animals and snatched up her babe. 
Trien shriek after shriek startled the night 
and brought her husband and others with 
their clubs to the spot, but by that time the 
wolf was killed, and the yellow pariah, too ex
hausted to stand, lay beside it. The husband 
broke the bones of the dead animal with his 
club in blind fury, and, not understanding 
the facts, was about to treat the yellow 
pariah in the same way, when the woman 
flung herself between.

“You shall not touch him. W h a t! Would 
you slay him whom the gods sent to save your 
wn? Only a dog! sayest thou? How like a 
fflan. In my eyes he is naught but a mes
senger from Ram, who has saved my Mithoo 
from a foul death. See how he bleeds from 
twenty wounds got in your service. If he die 
for this night’s noble work, it will be a black 
disgrace on our house. Carry him indoors, 
therefore, so that we may heal his hurts.”

It is her first-born,” the husband ex
plained to the men. “ It is all heaven and 
rarth to her. She believes he never moves a 
dnger but the gods know it.”

The woman gave the dog a bowl of milk to 
drink, and made him a soft bed to lie on, and 
E“e stayed up several hours pounding roots 
and heal ing leaves for his many wounds, ten- 
d̂ rly washing and dressing them before she 
'Tfnt to '.'est,

For the first time the yellow pariah slept

on a quilt instead of the hard ground. He 
did not like it, however, and determined to be 
off early. But when he rose in the morning, 
weak with loss of blood and stiff from his many 
wounds, he found he could hardly stand, and 
had to lie down, again. Then the woman 
brought him warm milk and chappatees, 
which were very nice.

Never before had he tasted kindness, and 
long years of cruelty from man made him sus
picious of a trap somewhere, yet there was 
truth in the eyes of the wortlan, and he was not 
afraid. She caressed him and called him fine 
names, “ Valiant— the brave one— Wolf- 
slayer-—Lion-heart,”  and the like.

And little Mithoo came and stroked his 
muzzle, and called him big brother. Thus the 
fear of man and man's house and the desire 
to run away left him by degrees, and when the 
woman coaxed him to stay and be guardian to 
little Mithoo, he liked the idea, and stayed.

For the first time in his life he had three 
good meals a day, and this soon made 
him feel a stronger and a different dog 
altogether.

One day there came a deputation of dogs 
from the meat bazaar to ask when his Nawab
ship would deign to come and rule them. The 
yellow pariah answered that now he was no 
longer roving, but a well-cared-for house-dog, 
he had no desire to be Nawab. He had simply 
fought for a meal that day. The black pariah 
was welcome to kee-p his Nawabship.

The others urged him to change his mind, 
but he was steadfast. However, if the dogs 
of the meat bazaar thought a wish of his worth 
consideration, he would request that such 
scraps of meat that they did not want and 
now went to the kites, should be placed on 
their boundary for any starving wanderers.

This the dogs agreed to do, and have always 
done in memory of the Outcast, as they always 
called him.

But the woman had named him Ram Bux, 
which means the Gift of God, and the name 
brought a joy to the outcast, which was like to 
a new life. But when the husband heard of 
it he laughed.

“ Truly, it is a most wonderful thing,” he 
said, “ the love of a mother for her first-born, 
when it makes this yellow thief of a pariah 
appear in her eyes a Gift from God.”

But the yellow pariah was a thief no longer. 
Good food, kindness, and a house to guard, had 
made him a different dog altogether, and the 
woman could not have found Mithoo a braver 
guardian or a more gentle playmate. Never 
was she happier than when she sat with her 
spinning-wheel in the shade of the hut, and

i
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watched the dog and the baby at play amongst 
the stems of the castor trees.

They invented one splendid game all by 
themselves, the game of W olf and Baby. This 
is how it was played: —

“ Ram mux ! Rammux ! ” cried a little 
voice, and the baby crept on all fours through 
the dust, looking between the castor stems 
and under the large cullodun leaves for some
thing. Meanwhile, the huge yellow pariah, 
hiding in the melon patch, would follow the 
movements of the little crawler with intense 
interest. Presently lie would begin to creep

throat and ravenously worrying at the 
chubby little limbs. The part of the hungry 
wolf was acted perfectly by the dog, and the 
baby tried to act the helpless victim, but its 
shrieks were full of happiness as it lay be
tween the forepaws of the great yellow pariah

But this pleasant state of things was not 
destined to last.

Now came hot weather in a single stride 
Hot blast all day; close gasping nights; and 
dust everywhere. Dust in the eyes, in the 
parched throat, under the teeth. Dust shut
ting out the blue above and turning the

“  THOU WERT NO

towards the baby, flattened against the 
ground, with ears pointing forwards like a cat 
shikkaring a sparrow. The brown baby catch
ing sight of him would scream with a feigned 
alarm, while the dog crept forward remorse
lessly. Then the baby would get on his legs 
with great effort and commence laboriously to 
run away. With a- bound, the yellow pariah 
is upon him, throws him flat in the dust, and, 
amid hysterical screams of delight, proceeds to 
eat him up, the formidable jaws, bristling 
with wolf-like fangs, closing on the baby-

common non.”

foliage khaki, and hot dust the only air to 
breathe. Those are what are called the dog 
davs. Sometimes the best behaved animal will 
suddenly become peculiar, snap at friends, or 
fight with his own shadow. Then, after skulk
ing a few days in some wayside culvert, b* 
comes out with shining eyes and foam-covered 
snout to paint the citv red, and runs aino* 
through the streets of the bazaar, the race1o 
the mad dog that only ends in his death. >e 
he will cause others to die— how many thert 
is no knowing.
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One day the woman went to the bazaar with 
her child) and Ram Bux, the Gift of God, went 
also, for he had the freedom of the city, such 
as only the Nawabs enjoy.

There were many little household needs to 
satisfy, and many shops to enter, so she left 
Mithoo playing in the dust with other brown 
babies, and gave Ram Bux strict orders not to 
leave him.

The street was dotted all over with pariah 
dogs, sleeping neacefully in the dust with an 
occasional baby rolling about amongst them. 
Fruit women sold their mangoes and guavas 
with much noise and gesticulation; grain 
carts toiled slowly along with loud complaint 
from ungreased wheels. There were the hun
dred sights and sounds of an Indian bazaar, 
where men pursue their daily occupations 
as if time were of no account and life an 
eternity.

Suddenly the sleeping dogs pricked up 
their ears and started to their feet. What 
was that long-drawn, weird howl in the dis
tance? It was the warning cry of a dog on 
sentry-go, which told the canine com
munity to beware, for one of their num
ber had gone mad and commenced the death 
run.

And the dogs shivered in the hot sun as they 
made for the nearest field with plenty of room 
to run and double in, for great is their terror
of hydrophobia.

Then followed the alarm cry of man—
"Pagul kutta ! Pagul kutta ! Bhago ! ” 

“ Mad dog ! mad dog ! Run ! ”
Mothers flew to pick up their babies. The 

fruit baskets were overturned as buyers and 
filers ran to the nearest shops for shelter, or 
scrambled on the grain carts to get out of the 
**y of the mad dog. Holy Brahmin, gory 
butchers, thrice-born Rishi, and outcast 
rbamar huddled together in the nearest cow- 
byre; cast and creed were forgotten in a desire 
,0 escape from the horror that leaves worse 
'ban death in its tracks.

On came the mad dog, running easily, and 
looking like any other dog at first sight, but 
“e ran in a dead, straight line, from which 
nothing could tempt him. He carried his 
"cad low. his distended eyeballs were fixed on 
yacancy, and the phosphor-green light, twirl- 

in their depths, told you the state of his
'°°d, and that he was mad beyond doubt;

his tongue lolled out, and his snout and breast 
were covered with foam.

A  flock of ducks, waddling across the road 
with a ridiculous assumption of importance, 
blundered right into the path of the mad dog 
— in three seconds he had bitten as many 
through the head, and, leaving the little pile 
of tumbled feathers behind him, rushed along 
on the work of destruction. Woe betide the 
unhappy pariah which, gorged on butcher’s 
flesh, hears not the warning cry as he slum
bers in the dust, or the little brown babe, 
left by its mother to its own devices! For 
such it were a happier ending to be mangled 
to death at once than to survive and die of 
that horror, hydrophobia.

On he comes. Suddenly the air is rent with 
the piercing shrieks of women, for right in the 
path of the mad dog sits one forgotten baby 
playing in the dust. Will no one save it? 
Several men spring to the rescue, but, alas! it 
is too late; the dog is within a few feet of the 
babe, who, almost within the jaws of death, 
laughs as it sucks at a mango.

Despair seized the onlookers, but suddenly 
there occurred a thing which those who wit
nessed it could not understand. A  yellow 
pariah planted himself before the babe and 
closed in mortal combat with the mad dog. 
The fury of madness gave the one great 
strength, yet the other stood his ground 
bravely and gave wound for wound. Mean
while there came to the rescue a big man with 
a club of bamboo shod with lead. Once the 
club circled in the air, and next instant 
the skull of the mad dog crushed under its 
weight like an eggshell, and the horror of a 
moment ago had no more existence.

Then the man, seeing the yellow pariah 
had been badly bitten, said—

“ Thou art a brave dog, and I would fain 
save thy life, but in a few days the madness 
will even be upon thee. It is better so.”

The club swung and fell again, and Ram 
Bux had ceased to breathe.

Last of all people the mother came to know 
these things. But when she received little 
Mithoo into her arms without scratch or hurt 
she did not rejoice, but, kneeling by the 
yellow pariah, wept silently.

"  My man was wrong,” she said between her 
sobs, “  thou wert no common dog, but truly 
’ The Gift of God.’ ”



I S A B E L L A .
A STORY OF THE ’VARSITY FOOTBALL MATCH

*  A
By SYBIL REID.

MY Uncle James is the most 
wonderful man in the world,” 
said Isabella. “ He plays 
centre forward for Oxbridge.” 

Isabella was nine, and Uncle James was 
twenty-one, and between them existed a 
friendship that Isabella’s pretty, empty- 
headed mamma and Uncle James’s sober 
barrister brother (Isabella’s father) could 
neither follow nor fathom. ‘ ‘ Jimmy, you’re 
spoiling the child,”  was the father’s tenta
tive comment when Uncle James had given 
all Isabella’s dolls a slide with him down 
the banisters of the dreary Onslow Square 
house.

“ Jimmy, she's victimising you,” said 
mamma, pinning a big bunch of lilies of the 
valley into the front of her coat as she left 
the room with a laugh.

Life had become very serious for Isabella 
just lately.

Uncle James had got his Blue. Father 
had shown it to her in the Sportsman, and 
had been so far moved as to help Isabella 
to send a telegram of congratulation to Ox
bridge. Isabella was a plain little girl. 
She wore her straight, black hair in a pig
tail that in length and circumference nearly 
matched her long, thin legs, which were for 
ever outgrowing her frocks.

“ I dislike your ‘ little beauty ’ children in 
the ladies’ papers,” said mamma. “ I am 
under no illusions about Isabella’s looks. As 
long as Miss Churton and nurse keep 
her clean and healthy we must trust 
to her brains and manners to make 
her more or less of a success later 
on. I don’t know what Jimmy sees in her 
to spoil her so. She hardly speaks a word 
at meals, and is not at all the impertinent 
pretty little minx of a child most young 
men make a fuss with.”

Isabella was an only child, but somehow 
she was not at all lovely. She lived in a little 
world of her own, full of dreams of the day 
when she and Uncle James would live to
gether, and she would order his dinners and 
darn his socks.

She spent many patient hours learning to 
darn.

Uncle James was tall and fair, and jollv 
and could do everything more or less, and 
most things well. He was not at all stuck 
up about it. He had found many men at 
school and the university who could do as 
well, and better.

He thauked Isabella for her telegram in a 
nice long letter, and announced he was com 
ing to lunch on the day of the match, adding 
that if mamma and Isabella would come to 
Queen’s Club he would give them tea after 
wards.

Father would be gone on circuit.
“ Oh, very well,”  said mamma, when 

Isabella delivered her message in a voice that 
shook. “ I suppose you’d like to go?”

“ Yes, please,”  said Isabella.
Thenceforth she lived in heaven. The 

world was Uncle James— Uncle James who 
had got his Blue.

She spent one and threepence on a 
handkerchief of Oxbridge colours which she 
had noted in a linen-draper’s window in Sus 
sex Place.

She packed it up and sent it to Uncle 
James. " Please wear it round your neck at 
centre forward,”  she said.

Uncle James was very busy, but he sent a 
letter to acknowledge the gift. He repre-1 
sented that he did not wear handkerchiefs 
round his neck “ when actually running 
about,”  but would carry this particularly 
choice one in his pocket.

Isabella was more than content.
The day came, and with it Uncle James I 

to lunch, with a brown kit-bag and a general 
hearty air of Young England a b o u t  his get-up

Isabella clung silently to him. There 
was another young man at lunch—a friendl 
of mamma’s— a dark, slim young man, eery I 
nicely dressed, who hailed Uncle James 
"good  old Bounce,”  and explained he hadF 
known him at school.

"  Bounce is a great man to-day,” he * ‘“ 1 
kindly. " I am coming to hammer f°r 1 
Bounce inside my hat.”

Isabella loved him at once. . .
Heretofore, she had hardly noticed nisj 

existence.
"T h a t ’s right, Potato,” said U n c l e  James.;
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“ Y o u  and Isabe lla  com e an d  break  
the ropes! ”

Why P o t a t o ? ' '  sa id  Isa b e lla , su d d en ly . 
-H u s h !”  said m am m a.

I don’t  k n o w ,”  said  the dark  y ou n g  
man, civilly, “  it seems to  d o  all r ig h t , th ou g h ,
doesu’t it ? ”  _ _

"And so Isa b e lla  is c o m in g  to Q u een ’s 
Club!” said U n c le  Jam es, “ and w e 'll have 
an enormous tea  a fterw ards. I t  w ill be a 
ripping day, w on ’ t it ?  ”  _

1  think,”  said  m am m a, w ith  som e em otion , 
if Oxbridge w ins we w ill take Isa b e lla  to 

'he H ippodrom e.”
Oh,” said Isabella .

They all d rove  to  Q u e e n ’s C lu b  in th e  ca r
riage, with th e  brow n  k it -b a g  on  th e  b o x  
with A lbert, th e  foo tm a n , w h o ga in ed  th ereb y  
a reflected lustre.

The dark y o u n g  m an  fo u n d  th em  ca p ita l 
scats in the P a v ilio n , w ith  a p rogra m m e, 
which Isabella  b it  n early  in tw o lo n g  be fore  
half-time. M am m a la u gh ed  and ta lked  w ith  
die dark y ou n g  m an, and Isabella  sat a little  
apart, very m u ch  in  heaven  sin ce  U n c le  
James had w aved  his 
coloured h a n d k erch ie f to  
her as he w en t in to  th e  
held.

"A re  you  co ld , Isa^ 
bella?”  asked m am m a.
‘‘ You look w h ite .”

“ I am f r i e d ,”  said 
Isabella, c ru d e ly , and 
then a sudden  roar to ld  
them that th e  gam e had
begun.

It was a fast gam e, all 
through, a gam e w herein  
Fortune sm iled  im p ar
tially on e ith er  side, and 
the scah-.s seem ed to  h an g  
even.

Twici U n cle  Jam es 
had fallen d ow n , and 
twice Isabella ’s b rea th  
had be-n stran gled  in  a 
sob onh stifled b y  the pro- 
grammr.

Four tim es he had  
sniped iis face  w ith  the 
handkerchief— each  tim e  
ooted by th e  d e lig h ted
Conor.

At half-tim e th e  score 
*as C kbridgo  one g oa l, 
Umfonl n il, b u t  tw en ty  
minutes a fter  th e  second  
hl*‘ had begu n  C a m ford

equalised . F iv e  m in u tes la te r  U n c le  Jam es 
fell d ow n  a g a in — th is  tim e w ith  tw o  oth er 
m en. T h e  tw o  g o t  u p  aga in , b u t  U n c le  Jam es 
rem ained  s it t in g  on  th e  grass, w h ile  th e  
p layers stood  rou n d  and look ed  k in d ly  on .

“  H u llo  ! ”  said P o ta to , “  o ld  B ou n ce  was 
dow n ed  p re tty  h e a v ily  th a t tim e. H o p e  h e ’s 
not h u r t ! ”

“  M a y  I — m ay I  go  and see? ”  said Isabe lla .
“ I  th in k  n o t ,”  sa id  P o ta to  k in d ly . “ T hose 

g en tlem en  w ith  flags d o ir ’t  like litt le  g irls  
ru n n in g  o u t  th ere  too  o fte n . H e  is a live, 
a n y h ow — and yes, see, he can  stand  up  ! H e  
can  w a lk ! I  e x p e c t  h e ’ s co m in g  o ff the 
fie ld .”

“  W h a t  is it , do  y o u  th in k ?  ”  said m am m a.
“  I t  seem ed to be his s h o u ld e r ; co lla r -b on e  

brok e , I  e x p e c t ,”  said P o ta to  ca llou sly . “ A n d  
I  th in k  som e one trod  on h is h a n d ; i t  seem s 
to be b leed in g , and  he is ty in g  it  u p  w ith  th a t  
p a r ticu la r ly  neat h a n d k e rch ie f he has been  
flash ing a b o u t  w ith . W h y  d oesn ’t th e  b eg g a r  
com e in  ? ”

T h e  b e g g a r  w as n o t  co m in g  in.
T h e  crow d  gave  an aston ished  and c o n 

1 MAY I— MAY I CO AND SEE?”  SAID ISABELLA
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g ra tu la to ry  roar as he w en t b a ck  to  his p la ce  
rather stiffly, and the w h istle  sou n ded  aga in .

“  O ne all, and  fifteen  m inu tes to  p la y ,”  
said P o ta to . “  Y o u r  ch a n ce  o f  th e  H ip p o 
drom e is an e x ceed in g ly  sp o rtin g  one, 
I s a b e l la ! ”

I  d o u b t  if Isa b e lla  heard  h im . She was 
gazin g  a t the field w ide-eyed , breath less , w ith  
h er hands clasped to g e th er  in s ide  h er m uff. 
U n cle  Jam es w ou n d ed — b le e d in g — p erh aps 
broken  in p la c e s ! A n d  still d o d g in g  and 
d ou b lin g  on  th a t cru el field, and th ere  w ere 
those terr ib le  gen tlem en  w ith  flags to  keep 
h er from  h is side, even  th ou gh  he d ied .

T he cheers rose and fe ll— rose, rose, rose—  
h igh er and  h igh er, cu lm in a tin g  in  a y e ll o f  
ecstasy as the w h ole  field sw ept forw ard  to 
w ards th e  p a v ilion  goa l like a w ave— th e O x 
brid ge  forw ard s passing w ith  con su m m ate  
skill.

F in a lly , the le ft  w in g  cen tred , and U n c le  
Jam es p u t the ba ll th rou g h  w ith  a lig h tn in g  
shot.

T hen , far a b ove  th e  cheers, sou n ded  th e  
re feree ’s w histle.

T he C a m ford  goa lk eep er, first o f  the rush, 
cam e up  the p a v ilion  steps w ith  a resigned  
grin .

H e stopped  beside a y ou n g  m an w h o was 
s ittin g  n ex t to Isa b e lla , and  he was b rea th in g  
ra th er h ard , fo r  th a t  last shot had shaken 
h im  a little .

" B y  J ove . A n t h o n v ! D o  vou  know  th at 
ch a p ’s b rok e  h is co lla r -b on e?  ”  he said. “ B rok e  
his co llar-bon e and had his hand cru sh ed , and 
he w o u ld n ’t go  o ff th e  field— con fo u n d  h im  ! 
H e was kn ocked  q u ite  s illy  b y  o ld  W in k les

fa llin g  on  h im . H e  sat u p  and  said h e w o ^  
p la y  because he was g o in g  to the Hinnn 
d ro m e .”  PP

‘ ‘ M a y  I  pass, p le a s e ? ”  said Isabella, cold 
a n d  tre m b lin g  a t th e ir  e lbow s, and the goal
k eep er and h is fr ie n d  le t  h e r  go  by, and stood 
w a tch in g  her as she w en t dow n  the pavilion 
steps to  m eet U n c le  J a m es, w ho was coming 
u p , w h ite  and m u d d y , w ith  h a ltin g  feet.

"  I t ’ s a ll r ig h t , Isa b e lla ,”  he said, as they 
m et. “  I t ’s a ll r ig h t  a b o u t  th e  Hippodrome, 
an d  th is  is a  sp len d id  la rg e  handkerchief.” 

H e  sat d ow n  v a g u e ly  on  a neighbouring 
b e n ch , and lean t fa m ilia r ly  against a horrified 
b u t  sy m p a th etic  m an. ‘

“  I  b eg  y o u r  p a rd o n , s ir ,”  said Uncle 
Jam es, "  b u t th e  steps a re  so h igh .”

* # * ■ * *

T h a t  evening- tw o  h a p p y  people kept com
p an y  in th e  s tu d y  o f  th e  Onslow Square 
h ouse— U n c le  Jam es s tre tch ed  majestically 
on  th e  sofa , an d  Isa b e lla  in the big arm 
ch a ir , w ith  all h e r  d o lls  arranged so that 
U n c le  Jam es co u ld  see a n d  e n jo y  them.

“  W e  are g o in g  to w a it  t ill you are well 
b e fo re  w e  g o  to  th e  H ip p o d r o m e ,”  she said.

T h en  she a d d e d : “ O h , U n cle  James, if 
y o u  h ad  d ied  to -d a y  ! ”

U n c le  Jam es sa id  n o th in g , on ly  he laughed 
a lit t le , and she p a tted  h is  unin jured hand 
w ith  a ll a m a n ’s aw kw ardness. Isabella was 
m an-like in h er fr ien d sh ip s  and some of her 
tastes. .

"  I t  was a g rea t gam e, m y  dear.”  she said 
g ra v e ly .

“  n e a r ,  hear, Isa b e lla ,”  said U ncle James.



A
 F E W  m iles a b ove  the c ity  o f  

M on trea l th e  St. L a w ren ce  
pou rs  its m ig h ty  flood  o f  w ater 

in mad tu rm oil over  th ose  ju t t in g  p o in ts  o f 
rock, the passage o f  w h ich  is th e  m ost e x c it 
ing experience in  th e  d escen t o f th e  great 
river. U p on  th e  ban k s o f  th e  stream , ju st 
above the rap id s, w here th e  low -ly in g  land 
permits it t o  w id en  in to  a vast expan se  o f  
"ater known as L a c  St. L ou is , on e  R o b e r t  
Cavelier, S ieur d e  L a  S a lle , b y  p erm ission  o f  
the Sulpicians, w hose in flu en ce  w as p a ra 
mount in M on trea l, had b u ilt  h im self a m anor 
and established th ere  a  v illa g e , w h ich , in the 
year 16S9, co n ta in e d  som e fo u r  h u n d red  in 
habitants. T o  th is  p lace , w ith  fa n c ifu l a n t ic i
pation that th e  g rea t r iv er , if  pursued  far 
enough, w ould  a ffo rd  a co n v e n ie n t passage to  
China, the lon g -sou g h t-fo r  and m ysteriou s 
East, had been  g iv en  th e  nam e o f  L a  C hine. 
The name is still preserved  in  th e  w h ir lin g  
rapids.

On thf n ig h t o f  th e  fo u rth  o f  A u g u s t , 1689, 
m the m idst o f  a fu r iou s  storm  o f  ra in  and  
'rmd, hundreds o f  b irch -b a rk  can oes were 
launched u p on  L a c  St. L ou is , a n d  s ilen tly  
paddling across th e  r iv er , som e fifteen  h u n 
dred ferocious Iro q u o is  la n d ed  u p on  th e  shore 
and, without a sou n d , su rrou n d ed  th e  v illage .
«  failure to  finish F o r t  F ro n te n a c  h ad  le ft  
hese ch ldren  o f  th e  L on g -h ou se , as th e  sa- 

?age confederates o f  th e  F iv e  N a tio n s  were 
railed, free to  a tta ck  th is  u n p ro tected  and un- 
S’JBpicious p o in t. A t  a g iven  s ign a l th e  

ood-curdling w ar-w h oop  was ra ised , th e  
0fs of the houses w ere b u rs t open , and the 

Partied in h a b ita n ts  w ere k illed  o r  ca p tu red  *
m i .—64.

THE SAVIOUR OF CANADA.
By CYRIL TOWNSEND BRADY. 

Illustrated by HOWARD .GILES.

[The following is an interesting chapter from 
Canadian history dealing with the wild era when 
North America was divided between the English 
and French, who duly espoused the quarrels of the 
home countries, and made almost constant war on 
each other. The Indians helped first this side and then 
that, according to which star happened to be in 
the ascendant, or for other reasons. The present 
article relates how Canada under the French—or 
“ New France” as it was called— fell on bad times, 
and how Louis X IV . dispatched a renowned general 
to succour his distressed colonists.— En.]

b e fore  th ey  realised  w h at had h appen ed . 
M an y  o f  th em , aw akened  from  sleep b y  the 
to u ch  o f  a  ru de h a n d , op en ed  th e ir  eyes to  see 
a h ideou s p a in ted  fa ce  b en d in g  ov er  them , and 
b e fo re  th e ir  lips co u ld  form  a cry  a tom ahaw k  
w ou ld  b e  sunk  in to  th e ir  b ra in s— a h ap py  fa te  
w h ich  th ose  w h o w ere spared for  th e  m om en t 
w ou ld  fa in  h ave  en joyed .

T h is  a p p a llin g  in c id e n t was th e  resu lt o f  the 
in ca p a c ity  o f  th e  g overn ors  o f N ew  F ra n ce , 
th e  cu lm in a tio n  o f  years o f  treach ery , d u 
p lic ity , and  oppression , and was the b eg in n in g  
o f  a series o f  fr ig h t fu l ep isodes w hich  d id  not 
term in a te  u n til th e  pow er o f  the F iv e  N ation s  
was b ro k e n , som e e ig h t years a fter . T he 
p eop le  o f  th e  land  cried  ou t  fo r  a m an to  e x 
tr ica te  th em  from  th e ir  a w fu l s itu a tion , and 
K in g  L ou is  X I V , sent them  one in  the person  
o f  C o u n t F ron ten a c .

B y  h is a rden t, fiery, G ascon  nature F r o n 
ten ac w as m arked  o u t  from  ch ild h o o d  fo r  th e  
p ro fession  o f  a so ld ier, and in  1635, at th e  age 
o f  fifteen , h e  en tered  th e  F ren ch  arm y as a 
g en tlem a n  v o lu n teer  u n d er M au rice  o f  N a s
sau, and rose b y  successive acts o f  h ard ih ood  
and a u d a c ity  to  th e  rank  o f  co lon e l o f  the 
N o rm a n d y  reg im en t at tw en ty -th ree  years o f 
age. H e  to o k  p a rt in m any o f  th e  sieges and 
battles in  F lan d ers , and com m an d ed  his r e g i
m en t w ith  b r illia n t  success in I ta ly , earn in g  
a re p u ta tio n  fo r  desperate g a lla n try  and 
h ea d lon g  v a lo u r  w h ich  m ade h im  the d a rlin g  
o f  th e  C o u rt  o f  L ou is  X IV .

H e  w as w ou n ded  aga in  and again , b u t  
n o th in g  seem s to have d am pen ed  h is m ilita ry  
ardou r. R a p id ly  passing th rou g h  th e  d iffe ren t 
grades, h e  was m ade a lieu ten ant-genera l in
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1669 and sent b y  th e  g rea t T u rcn n e , th e  first 
so ld ier  o f  h is d a y  in E u rop e , as his ow n ch o ice  
to  com m an d  th e  forces o f  V e n ice  in  a life -an d- 
dea th  stru gg le  the R e p u b lic  was th en  w a g in g  
in  C an d ia  aga in st th e  T u rk s . I t  was a m ost 
a rd u ou s an d  d ifficu lt p os it ion , b u t  F ro n te n a c  
a ccep ted  i t  g la d ly . F r o m  causes w h ich  he 
co u ld  not co n tro l, u ltim a te  success d id  n o t  
a tten d  h is endeavours, b u t  the p r ice  w h ich  
he m ade th e  T u rk s  pay b e fo re  th e y  con q u ered  
th e  island (th e ir  loss was rep u ted  a t one h u n 
dred  and e ig h ty  th ou san d  m en ), tak en  in  c o n 
ju n c t io n  w ith  th e  insu fficien t m eans a t his 
d isposal, raised h im  to  a very  h ig h  p lace  
am on g  the so ld iers o f  th e  w orld .

L o n g  b e fore  th is ca m p a ign , in 1648, w ith  
his usual a u d a c ity , he h ad  m ade a lov e  m a tch  
w ith  one o f  th e  b eau ties  o f  th e  C o u rt , A n n e  
d e  L a  G ran ge-T rian on , aged  s ix teen  a t th e  
tim e, ca p tu r in g  th a t la d y , as it  w ere, b y  as
sau lt, and w h isk in g  her o ff to  th e  ch u rch  
u n d er th e  noses o f her v io le n t ly  o p p o s in g  
guardians.

T h e  m atch  was n ot a  h a p p y  on e, fo r  if 
F ron ten a c  was flin t, A n n e  was steel, a n d  th ey  
d isagreed  v io le n t ly  and qu arre lled  fro m  the 
beg in n in g .

T h ey  th ere fo re  lived  apart, each , ap 
paren tly , re ta in in g  the h igh est resp ect fo r  the 
other.

I t  is m ore  th an  surm ised  th a t th e  first a p 
p o in tm en t o f  th e  fiery, h ot-tem pered  F ro n 
ten ac to the g ov ern orsh ip  o f  C a n ad a  was 
largely  th e  resu lt o f  h is w ife ’s in flu ence .

A n d  she exercised  h er in flu en ce , n o t  so 
m u ch  o u t  o f  love  o f  h er  lord , as fo r  h er  ow n 
con v en ien ce . She w ish ed  to b e  rid  o f  h im , 
and C anada was a v e ry  lon g  jo u rn e y  from  
F ra n ce  in  those d a y s !

F o r  ten  years, fro m  1672 to  1682, F ro n 
ten ac had en joy ed  a tem p estu ou s and  storm y 
career as g o v e rn o r  o f  C anada . D u r in g  th is 
tim e he fe ll o u t w ith  ev e ry th in g  and  ev ery 
b o d y , and th e  qu arrels  in Q u eb ec  a t len gth  
becam e so fierce th a t F ron ten a c  was re lieved  
and ord ered  hom e. T h e  tw o su cceed in g  ad 
m in istra tion s  o f  L a  B a rre  an d  d e  D e n o n v ille  
cu lm in a ted  in  th e  a w fu l m assacre a t  L a  
C h in e , to  w h ich  I  have a lread y  a llu d ed . B e fo re  
th e  news reach ed  F ra n ce , L o u is  had d ecid ed  
to  rep lace  F ron ten a c  on  the great ro ck  o f 
Q u ebec, and  a fte r  h e  heard  th e  t id in g s  he 
d eterm in ed  to  m a in ta in  h im  there.

T h e  F ren ch  k in g  was then  in  the zen ith  o f 
his pow er. T h e  peace o f  N im w egen  had  le ft 
h im  th e  u n d isp u ted  p r im a cy  in  E u rop e . T he 
years o f  ex tra v a g a n t excesses w h ich  fo llow ed , 
cou p led  w ith  th e  trem endou s strains in v o lv ed  
b y  h is p rev iou s cam pa ign s, h ad , h ow ev er , u n 

d erm in ed  his resources, and France was never 
so v u ln era b le  as a t th is  m om ent of her tri
u m p h . T h e  desire  o f  L ou is  to  replace James 
I I .  u p on  th e  th ro n e  o f  E n g la n d , and his in
v etera te  h a tred  o f  W illia m  o f  Orange, caused 
w ar to  b rea k  o u t  a ga in  in 1688, and Frontenac 
was ch a rg ed  w ith  ca rry in g  it on in the New 
W o r ld . T o  h im  w as a llo tted  the task of ex
te rm in a tin g  th e  E n g lish  co lon ists on the sea
board  a n d  b r in g in g  th e  w h ole  continent of 
N orth  A m e r ica  in to  th e  pow er o f  New France. 
T o  a ccom p lish  th is  m a gn ificen t result he was 
p ro v id e d  w ith  his bra ins and his hands by 
P ro v id e n ce , and re in fo rce d  b y  the good-will 
and  th e  orders o f  th e  k in g , w ho was so busily 
o c cu p ie d  in  o th er  d ire ct ion s  as to be able to 
spare h im  b u t litt le  in  th e  w ay o f  troops and 
supp lies.

O n  th e  tw elfth  o f  O ctob er , 1689, the gover
nor reach ed  Q u eb ec and  fou n d  New France 
at th e  last gasp. In stea d  o f conquering the 
E n g lish  it  was necessary to  struggle for life. 
In  h is m a gn ificen t p la n n in g  L ou is had given 
no th o u g h t  to th e  Iro q u o is , and even the 
news from  L a  C h in e  scarce ly  enlightened him. 
T he In d ia n s , u n d o u b te d ly  inspired by the 
E n g lish , had g iv en  ev id en ce  o f  their inten
tion s  tow ards C anada  in the massacre, and it 
was ru m ou red  th a t p rep ara tion s  were already 
u n d er w ay  on  th e  part o f  the English to fol 
low u p  v ig orou s ly  th e  in road s o f  their savage 
allies. W ith  ch a ra cte r is t ic  energy  Frontenac 
en d ea vou red  to re lieve  th e  situation and re
h a b ilita te  the cou n try . S tr iv in g  by  diplomacy 
and ca jo le ry  to p ro p it ia te  the Indians for the 
tim e b e in g , in  sp ite  o f  the awful blot left 
u p on  th e  co lo n y  b y  th e  unpunished foray, 
he sen t three e x p ed ition s  to strike the Eng
lish b o rd e r  settlem en ts, to  restore French 
p restige  in th e  savage m ind , and to make 
a t least a b e g in n in g  tow a rd s  overwhelming 
th a t th in  lin e  o f  h u m a n ity  on  the seaboard

I t  was w in ter  b e fo re  th e  three exp ed ition s  
g o t  aw ay u n d e r  th e  com m an d  of different 
m em bers o f  th e  C anadian  noblesse, who 
showred them selves m en o f  d ist in g u ish ed  i 
ca p a c ity  and  cou ra g e  in  a ll th e  c a m p a ig n s  o n , 
th is con tin en t. O ne p a rty , com m anded J 
de M a n te t  an d  th ree  o f  the sons of the cee- 
b ra ted  L e  M oy n e , o f  w h om  d’Iberville wan 
ch ie f, com prised  - som eth in g  ove«' two ban 
dred and  fifty  m en , h a lf  o f  them FrelK i 
the oth ers C h ristian ised  H u ron ? Bavin* | 
m arch ed  tw en ty -tw o  days in m id -w in t e r ,^  ^ 
fe r in g  in cred ib le  h ardships, on  the four*. !  
F eb ru a ry , 1690, th ey  a rrived  near the !• j 
D u tch  v illa g e  o f  S ch en ecta d y , the n ort 
m ost settlem en t in  N ew  Y o rk . Albany 11 , 
been  th e ir  d estin a tion , b u t  S c h e n e c t a d y  .
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nearer to them , an d  exh au sted  hum an  natu re  
could do no m ore.

The people o f  S ch en ecta d y  had  la u gh ed  at 
llje warnings o f  G ov ern or  L eisler. T h a t 
night ten m ilit ia m en , w h o  garrison ed  the 
town, had m ou n ted  snow  sen tin e ls  a t the 
two gates o f  th e  stock a d e , w h ich  th ey  le ft 
open, and, u n d er  th is secure w ardsh ip , 
had retired to  th e ir  barracks. T h e  unsus
picious in h ab itan ts  w ere a ll asleep. T h e  
French and In d ia n s  lay  con cea led  u n til 
nightfall, and th en  in  th e  m idst o f  a 
furious snow -storm  th ey  so ft ly  en tered  th e  
town, encircled  th e  houses, m ade all p re 
parations, and  aw akened  th e  in h a b ita n ts  
with the usual w ar-cry . S om e s ix ty  w ere 
killed, in clu d in g  tw en ty -tw o  w om en and 
children, and n in e ty  persons w ere m ade 
prisoners. T he k illin g  was a tten d ed  w ith  
frightful b a rb a rities , p erp etra ted  b y  th e  
Indians, as usual. T h e  tow n  was looted  
and burned, and  ta k in g  som e th ir ty  p r i 
soners with them , h a v in g  tu rn ed  a d r ift  
the balance, the F ren ch , laden  w ith  p lu n 
der, retraced th e ir  steps to  C anada  w ith  
light hearts. A  p a rty  o f  w arriors from  
the Long-house o v e rto o k  them , 
and in a fierce b a tt le  k illed  som e 
eighteen o f th e  e x p e d it io n , b u t 
otherwise th ey  g o t  b a ck  sa fely  
with their prisoners and  th e ir  
plunder.

Meanwhile, fo r  th e  first t im e  in 
many years, the savages fr o m  the 
north-west had been  able to  trans
port their fu rs an d  pe ltr ies  to 
Montreal. F ro n te n a c ’s v igorou s  
policy had op en ed  a w ay  fo r  
them, and a con sta n tly  in creasin g  
stream o f w ealth  and trade 
poured th rou gh  th e  colon ies.
There was a g rea t m eetin g  o f  the 
ehiefs and braves a t M on trea l in 
July, and it is g ra v e ly  related  
that the sp irited  old  govern or- 
pieral a ctu a lly  seized a tom a 
hawk and person a lly  jo in e d  in  the 
’rar-dance, b y  w h ich  an  a llian ce  
offensive and d e fen sive  was ce le 
brated.

In d ia n  ch a ra cter  a n d  h is a b il ity  to  con tro l 
th e  w om en. H e  was h a lf In d ia n  in  sp ir it  
h im se lf, th is  fierce o ld  w arrior, an d  his a c
tion s  th ey  cou ld  u n d ersta n d  and ap precia te . 
E ven  th ose  w ho w arred  aga in st h im  ch er 
ished  fo r  h im  an in stin ctiv e  resp ect and 
w en t so ft ly  in  h is presence.

A cm ious p ic tu re  is presen ted  
by this h ab itu e  o f  the co u r t  o f 
Ihe proudest, m ost p u n ctiliou s , 
lnd best-dressed o f  m on arch s, aban don  
lng himself to  th e  w ild  In d ia n  revels. 

. ooping, y e llin g , b ra n d ish in g  his tom ahaw k  
®dh all the fe rv o u r  o f th e  m ost savage o f 
13 allies. R u t on e  o f  th e  secrets o f  his 

lay in h is in tu itiv e  k n ow led ge  o f  the

T K K  11 ASS AC UK A T  I.A CH IN K .

B u t the stu rd y  E ng lish  co lon ists  d id  n ot 
su b m it ta m ely  to  th e  in roads o f F ro n te n a c ’s 
partizans. T h e  sluggish  D u tch  b lood  o f  
N ew  Y ork  was stirred  b y  th e  d rea d fu l news 
th a t cam e dow n  th e  river, and a certa in  
C a pta in  J o h n  S ch u y ler  raised a fo rce  to a t
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ta ck  M on trea l b y  land. M assachusetts cam e 
to h.is assistance. A  p a rty  o f  severa l h u n 
dred  co lon ists , u n d er W in th ro p  and S ch u y 
ler, were assem bled  in the sp rin g  to m arch  
u p  to th e  a ttack  b y  th e  fa m ilia r  rou te  a lon g  
L a k e  C h a m p la in , w h ich  was th e  in e v ita b le  
w ar path  o f  th e  d iffe ren t c o n te n d in g  n a tio n 
a lities on  th is c o n tin e n t u n til th e  v ic t o r y  o f 
M a cD on ou g h  fina lly  sh u t th e  gate .

M ean w h ile , M assachusetts, b a n k ru p t  in 
treasury and exh au sted  in cred it , b o ld ly  
u n d ertook  an en terprise  o f  even  g rea ter  
m a g n itu d e— no less th an  th e  ca p tu re  o f  
Q u ebec itself. M assachusetts b o re  th e  sam e 
re la tion  to  th e  p rov in ces  th at S ou th  C aro lin a  
bore later on  to  the S ou th ern  States She 
was alw ays sp o ilin g  fo r  a fight, an d  gen era lly  
fou n d  peop le  ready  to  a ccom m od a te  her. 
A p p e a lin g  to E n g la n d  fo r  h elp , an d , w hen  
her appeals w ere u n n oticed , fa llin g  b a ck  u pon  
her ow n lim ited  and over-stra in ed  resources, 
she assem bled som e th ir ty -fo u r  vessels, on ly  
fou r o f  w h ich  w ere o f  resp ectab le  size, an d  the 
rest sm all and o f  tr iflin g  force . In  these 
vessels w ere em bark ed  tw o th ou san d  tw o 
h un dred  m en, u n d er the com m an d  o f  S ir 
W illia m  T h ip s .

P h ip s  was a p la in , rou gh  sa ilor, o r ig in a lly  
a sh ip -carpen ter, grossly  ig n ora n t an d  o b 
stinate, w h o had  ca p tu red  P o r t  R o y a l in  N ov a  
S cotia  w ith o u t s tr ik in g  a b low . H e  was 
honest, a c co rd in g  to his ligh ts , and  he was 
brave. O th er  qu a lifica tion s  fo r  leadersh ip  
he had none. E a rlier  in  life  he had  loca ted  
a sunken ga lleon  in th e  W e st  In d ie s  and  re
covered  from  it  th e  treasure it co n ta in e d . H e  
had p u t dow n a m u tin y  on th e  k in g ’s sh ip  he 
com m an d ed  on  th a t occasion  b y  th e  fo rce  o f  
his v igorou s  p erson a lity , a n d  had been  
k n igh ted  fo r  th ese exp lo its . H e  was ch osen  
to  th e  com m an d  o f  th is e x p e d it io n , a n d  the 
soldiers, w ho w ere, o f  course, m ilit ia m en , were 
u nder the d ire ct ion  o f  J oh n  W a lle y , a B a rn 
stap le  m ech an ic. H e , too , w as b ra ve , b u t 
u ntra in ed , ign oran t, and in ex p erien ced .

T he sh ips w ere sca n tily  p rov is ion ed  and 
in a d eq u a te ly  p rov id ed  w ith  a m m u n it io n . A  
m ore cap ab le  com m a n d er w ou ld  n ever have 
dream ed  o f  a tte m p tin g  so s tu p en d ou s  a feat 
o f  arm s w ith  so feeb le  a force . E n co u ra g e d , 
h ow ever, b y  h is easy success a t P o r t  R o y a l, 
P h ip s  b lith e ly  set fo rth  on  h is im possib le  
ex p ed ition . H is  dep artu re  w as m u ch  d e 
layed , w a itin g  fo r  re in forcem en ts  fro m  E n g 
land  w h ich  n ever cam e, and it  was n o t  u n til 
O ctob er , near th e  closed  season, th a t the 
fleet d rop p ed  a n ch or  in th e  basin  o f  
Q uebec.

T he land ex p e d itio n  up L ak e C h a m p la in ,

b a d ly  c o n d u c te d , h a v in g  effected nothin 
w h atever, d ec id ed  to retu rn . Before doin' 
so, S ch u y le r  pushed  forw a rd  with an advance 
p a rty  an d  had a severe engagem ent with a 
la rger fo r ce  o f  F ren ch  an d  Indians, jn which 
th e  h on ou rs  rem ained  w ith  the Dutch-Ameri 
cans. B u t  the m in d  o f  F rontenac was set at 
rest b y  th e  new s o f  th e  p rom p t and final re
tre a t  o f  th e  party .

H is  ca lm ness was sp eed ily  broken by the 
a rriva l o f  a cou r ie r  a t M ontreal with the 
s ta r t lin g  news th a t th e  English were 
co m in g  u p  the river. L eav in g  Callieres, 
g o v e rn o r  o f  M on trea l, to  b rin g  up the gar 
rison  to  Q u ebec, F ron ten a c  made his wav 
d ow n  th e  r iv e r  w ith  all speed. By his 
ord ers  fo r t ifica tio n s  h ad  been  commenced 
on  th e  lan d w ard  sid e  o f  th e  town. He 
had caused  a pa lisa d e  w ith  a ditch and 
earth  w all to  be  b u ilt  from  the St. Charles 
R iv e r  to  th e  St. L aw ren ce . This work was 
n o t en tire ly  com p leted  w hen  he arrived, bui 
w ith  his usual v ig o u r  h e  in fused so much of 
h is ow n sp ir it  in to  th e  p op u la tion  that durin 
th e  n ig h t th ey  finished th e  palisade. Cannon 
w ere p la n ted  on  th e  w alls o f  the city, and 
u p on  th e  p la teau  o f  C ape  D iam ond, to com 
m an d  th e  sh ip p in g  in  the basin , and two 
b a tteries  w ere erected  near th e  water’s edge 
in  fron t o f  th e  low er tow n . T he country was 
scou red  fo r  the h a rd y  C anadian  militia, a 
th e  reg u la r  garrison s o f  the near by posts on 
th e  r iv er  w ere con cen tra ted  in the town.

E a r ly  in  th e  m orn in g  o f  O ctober 16, 1690 
P h ip ’s fleet cam e slow ly  tra ilin g  past the Isle 
o f  O rlean s, and  d rop p ed  an ch or just out of 
g u n sh ot o f  th e  c ity . P h ip s  had not displayed 
his usual en ergy . H e  had lingered three 
weeks a t T adoussac, an d  had then proceeded 
le isu re ly  u p  th e  r iver , tou ch in g  at several 
p laces, in  m ost o f  w h ich  he m et with a warm 
recep tion  from  C anadians and Indians, who, 
from  t he cov er  o f  th e  th ick  w oods on the shore, 
in flicted  g rea t loss u p on  his men. The first 
s ig h t o f  th e  c ity , and th e  natural strength of 
th e  p os it ion , a p p a ren t even  to  his dull mind, 
co n v in ce d  h im , p oss ib ly  fo r  the first time, 
th a t  th e  task was not th e  easy one which his 
e x p er ien ce  at P o r t  R o y a l had led him con 
fid en tly  to  ex p ect.

P u t t in g  a b o ld  fa ce  u pon  th e  matter, h°®j 
ever, he sen t an a ide  ashore under a flag 
tru ce . T h e  officer w as b lindfolded  by t e 
orders o f  F ron ten a c , and  led  b y  a roundabou 
road ov er  b a rr ica d e  a fte r  barricade into 
tow n . T h en , still b lin d fo ld e d , he was con 
d u cted  to  th e  g rea t h a ll o f  the Chateau ^  
L ou is , th e  residen ce  o f  th e  g overn or , and • * 
b a n d a g e  was taken  from  his eyes. He *oU
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himself stan d in g  b e fo re  a ta ll, th in  o ld  m an o f 
c o m m a n d in g  presen ce , w ith  a nose lik e  an 
yule’s beak, w h o look ed  at h im  stern ly  o u t o f 
a pair o f fierce g ra y  eyes, deep  set u n d er  grea t 
tufted brow s— a w eather-beaten , age-lined  
face, w hich, b e tter  th a n  th e  u p r ig h t figure 
and the easy g ra ce  o f  m ov em en t, besp ok e  years 
of cam paigning on  th e  field . I t  was F ron - 
tenao.

He was su rrou n ded  b y  a b r illia n t  g rou p  o f  
the young noblesse o f  th e  
colonies, a ttired  in  a ll the 
bravery w hich  the F ren ch  
have ever m anaged  to  as
sume, h ow ever h ard  th e ir  
circumstances or h ow ever 
desperate th e ir  s itu a tion . i
To him the ru de y o u n g  p ro 
vincial officer presen ted  an 
impudent su m m on s from  
Phips to su rren der. T h e  
letter was read a lo u d , and 
was received w ith  bu rsts o f 
indignation b y  th e  officers 
and men present. F ron - 
tenac, how ever, restra ined  
their passion, and  d ism issed 
the officer, re fu s in g  to  g iv e  
him any letter fo r  h is co m 
mander, say in g  th a t  he 
could get his rep ly  from  the 
mouths o f  th e  ca n n on . H e  
remarked in c id e n ta lly , th a t 
a man o f h is sta tion  and re
putation sh ou ld  n o t be  a p 
proached in  th e  ru d e  and 
brusque m anner in  w hich  
Phips had addressed h im .

In spite o f  P h ip s ’s b o ld  
demand, his s itu a tion  was 
well-nigli hopeless. B u t  
there were tw o o r  three 
things w hich  he m igh t 
W e  done th a t  w ou ld  have 
presented a fa in t  p oss ib ility  
of success. H e  was advised  
to attack th e  lan d w ard  side 
°f the tow n , an d  w as in 
formed th at th ere  was a 
practicable path  fa rth er  u p  
the river, a ffo rd in g  access 
to the p lateau . I t  was 
the same path  b y  w h ich  W o lfe  m ade his 
famous ascent o f  th e  c li f f  seven ty  years later. 
Phips rejected  th is o ffe r , and  d ecid ed  to  land  
o'5 men on th e  side o f  th e  C harles R iv e r  o p p o 
site Quebec, cross th e  r iv e r  at a fo rd , and 
a pture the tow n  b y  storm , w h ile  he h im self 
engaged the d iffe ren t ba tteries  w ith  h is ships.

W h ile  these p rep ara tion s  were g o in g  on, the 
garrison  o f  th e  tow n  was re in fo rced  b y  the ar
r iv a l o f  C allieres an d  his m en from  M o n tr e a l; 
th a t  was the end o f  P h ip s ’s last h ope, i f  he 
had  kn ow n  it , w h ich , o f  course, he d id  not.

I n  pu rsuan ce  o f  h is fo o lh a rd y  p lan , a fter  
som e delays, W a lle y  and  fifteen  h u n d red  m en 
w ere d ebark ed  at C h arlesbou rg . T h ey  were 
m et b y  a w arm  fire from  parties o f  F rench  
on  th e  Q u eb ec side o f the C harles R iv er , who

a n n o u n c i n g  t h e  a r r i v a l  or t h e  En g l i s h .

p roceeded  to a n n oy  and harass th em  grea tly , 
in flic tin g  severe loss u pon  them . T h e  N ew  
E n g la n d ers  fou g h t b ra ve ly , ch a rg in g  their 
con cea led  foes in  th e  th ick e ts  aga in  and 
aga in , b u t to  no ava il. B e fo re  W a lle y  cou ld  
p rop erly  m ake such d isp osition  o f  h is forces 
as his u n tu tored  m in d  suggested , P h ip s , w ith
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cu lp a b le  im p atien ce , m oved  o v e r  to  a tta ck  th e  
tow n  w ith  his sh ips. I t  was p e r fe c t ly  p ra cti
ca b le  fo r  h im  to  en ter  th e  C harles R iv e r  and 
co v e r  th e  passage o f  h is troop s  b y  h is s h ip s ; 
instead  o f  w h ich , he threw  aw ay th e  on ly  re
m a in in g  ch a n ce  o f  success, and  proceed ed  to  
b om b a rd  the u p p er  and  low er tow n  an d  th e  
ro ck y  h eigh ts  o f  C ape D ia m on d .

F ron ten a c  was read y  for  h im , and th e  sh ips 
and  th e  tow n  en gaged  in a h o t fire fo r  tw o 
days. N o  h arm  was d on e  th e  c ity . T h e  
g u n n ery  o f th e  E n g lish  was execra b le . T h e ir  
p ow d er su p p ly  was finally  exh a u sted , and th ey  
a ccom p lish ed  n o th in g  b ey on d  b a tte r in g  up 
th e  fa ce  o f  th e  rock . O n  th e  o th er  hand , 
F ron ten a c  d ism asted  the flagsh ip , seriously  
dam aged  m any o th er  vessels, and  fina lly  d rove  
the w h ole  fleet o u t  o f  a ction . P h ip s ’s flag, 
w h ich  floated  ov er  to  th e  stran d , w as p ick ed  
u p  b y  th e  F ren ch  as a  trop h y .

M ean w h ile  sm a llp ox  b ro k e  ou t a m on g  the 
m en on  shore. W h e n  P h ip s  heard  th is  news, 
he p ra c tica lly  g a v e  u p  th e  fight. A lth o u g h  
he b lu stered  som ew h at, th e  sp ir it  was g on e  ou t 
o f  h im . H e  had still to  e x tr ica te  W a lle y ’s 
troop s  from  th e ir  now  p recariou s s itu a tion . 
M a n ife st in g  a t last som e lit t le  ev id en ce  o f  
m ilita ry  a p titu d e , he m oved  som e o f  h is ves
sels near th e  shore to  p ro te ct  W a lle y ’s 
w retch ed  m en, w h o had su ffered  g re a tly  from

ised and  sh attered  sh ips, w en t hclter-skelte 
d ow n  the river. S to p p in g  helow  Rle Orleans 
to careen  h is scattered  ships and repair 
dam ages, he finally  reached  Boston with but 
few  o f  his vessels in com p a n y , and while many 
o f  th em  fina lly  arrived  a t different ports, a 
n u m b er  o f  th e  vessels w ere lost with all on 
hoard . A s  th e  resu lt o f th is disastrous ex
p e d ition , th e  cre d it  o f  im poverished  Massachu- I 
setts was low er and her treasury a little more ! 
e m p ty  th an  b e fore . T h e  prestige of Frontenac 
was g rea tly  en h an ced  b y  th is  gallant defence 
an d  h is m ost C hristian  M a jesty  at Versailles 
even  w ent so far as to  strike a medal in honour 
o f  th e  even t, w h ich , like  a ll the medals he ' 
s tru ck , b o re  his ow n  royal face. :

D u r in g  th e  rem ainder o f  Frontenac’s term i 
o f  office in C anada, n e ith er party being able ) 
to  m uster an arm y fo rm id a b le  enough to 1 
u n d erta k e  a con q u est on  a large scale, the j 
F ren ch , E n g lish , and In d ia n s  confronted each 
o th e r  w ith  an im p la ca b le  hatred , which found 
no ou tle t save in p red a tory  excursions and 
forays. A  tra il o f  b lood  and  terror extended 
o v e r  all th e  fron tier . T h e  torch and scalp
in g  k n ife  w ere bu sy  in  every  direction. Suc
cess in c lin ed  som etim es to  one side and some
tim es to  th e  o th e r ; b u t, on  the whole, the !

ba lan ce  of advantage 
was with the French

KHONTKNAC D1SM1SSIKU P H IP S S  AID K-DK-CAMP.

ra in , exposu re , and  sickness, and from  parties 
o f  F rench  sk irm ishers and In d ia n  raiders, u n 
til th e  w eather p erm itted  h im  to  re-em bark  
th e  p a rty  on  th e  fleet.

H a v in g  d on e  th is su ccessfu lly , on  th e  21st 
o f  O cto b e r , a fter  w asting tw o a im less days, 
he tu rn ed  ta il, an d , fo llow ed  b y  h is d isorgan-

N ew  F ra n ce  was now exceedingly Pr0SP*T 
ous. T h e  fu r  trad e , u p on  which it depended, 
had recom m en ced , and there remained n ° : 
enem y to  b e  d ea lt w ith  ex ce p t  the Iroqn01̂  
T h e  sp ir it  o f  th is w on d erfu l confederation 
savage tr ibes was as h igh  as ever, but • .
pow er had g rea tly  d im in ish ed .
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]n ihe year 1696 th e  govern or-gen era l d e 
termined finally  to  b rea k  th e ir  op p os ition , 
gy great exertion s h e  assem bled at F o r t  
Frontenae, on L a k e  O n ta rio , the largest arm y 
sliich had ever set fo rth  u pon  a lan d  e x p e d i
tion in C anada. I n  a vast fleet o f  b a tea u x  
and canoes som e tw en ty -tw o  h u n d red  m en, 
under tire leadersh ip  o f  th e  in d o m ita b le  old  
count him self, th en  seventy-six  years o f  age, 
crossed the lake and  en tered  th e  O sw ego 
River. T ran sportin g  th e ir  boa ts  b y  portage  
around the fa lls an d  overla n d , th e y  em barked  
on Lake O n on daga , and presen tly  reached  the 
land cf the Long-house.

As the arm y d eb a rk ed  u pon  th e  shore th e y  
saw in the d ista n ce  dense co lu m n s o f sm oke, 
and as they ad van ced  in m artia l a rray  th rou gh  
the forest, w ith  d ru m s b ea tin g  and tru m p ets  
sounding, they fou n d  th a t the O n on d agas had 
burned up th e ir  tow n  and fled rather than  
risk a battle. F ron ten a c  sent h is m en to  co m 
plete the destru ction  o f  th e  crops in th e  fields 
and the villages n e a r b y , w h ich  th ey  d id  w ith  
merciless severity . T h ey  m ade ca p tiv e  several 
fugitives who had fa iled  to m ake g ood  th e ir  
escape, and these th e}1 p u t  to  d ea th  w ith  an 
exquisite refinem ent o f  tortu re  w h ich  w ou ld  
not have sham ed an Iroq u o is . T hen  h a v in g  
marched th rou gh  the co u n try  in a h ig h 
handed m anner, and  d em on strated  th e ir  
power in such a w ay th a t even th e  u n th in k in g  
Indian realised it , th ey  retu rn ed  to  F ort 
Frontenac, and th e  In d ia n s  soon  a fter  sued 
for peace. P erh aps th ey  were fu rth er  m oved  
to this design b y  th e  s ig n in g  o f  th e  trea ty  o f 
Rvswyek, S ep tem ber 20th , 1697, w h ich
brought abou t peace  betw een  E n g la n d  and 
the French, and d ep r iv ed  th e  Iro q u o is  o f  th e ir  
strongest ally.

The news o f  th e  peace also n ipped  in the 
hud some b rillia n t schem es o f  th e  aged cou n t, 
which he was p rep a rin g  to  p u t in to  op era tion , 
ln spite o f the fa ct  th a t he was n o t o n ly  an 
dd but i b rok en  m an. H e  had  b ecom e, in 
het, so worn .out b y  his stren u ou s life , th a t in 
|he last cam paign  aga in st the Iro q u o is  it  had 
ooen necessary to  carry  h im  a b o u t in  a chair, 
he eagle sp irit w ith  w h ich  h e  had fo u g h t 

through so m an y  b a ttles  had a t last w orn  
»*ay th bars o f  th e  cage  and was a b ou t to 
,Jhe its flight. H is  end was p eace fu l. T he 
itendaot C h a m p ig n y , w ith  w h om  he had 
een con tinually  a t od d s , fo rg o t  th e ir  d iffer- 

onces, ai"l d id  his best to  ch eer the d e c lin in g  
ours of the lon e ly  o ld  govern or . H e  k ep t 

"Phis haughty sp ir it  to  th e  last, h u r lin g  de- 
,nceat Lord B e lla m on t, the R oy a l G overn or

o f  N ew  Y ork , in  a sp ir ited  corresp on d en ce , 
u n til th e  end o f  a ll his s tru gg les  cam e q u ie tly  
an d  p ea ce fu lly  on  th e  a fte rn o o n  o f  th e  28th  
o f  N ov em b er , 1698 . I t  is in terestin g  to  n ote  
th a t  he b eq u ea th ed  his p ro p e rty  to  th e  w ife  
o f  his y o u th , w h o  still su rv iv ed  h im . I  w on 
d e r  i f  she rem em bered  th e  rom a n ce  o f  her 
g ir lh o o d  1

F ro n te n a c  le ft  th e  co lo n y  a t th e  very  h e ig h t 
o f  its fo r tu n e s ; n o t  b e fo re , n or  a fter , was it 
in th e  e n jo y m e n t o f  such p rosp erity . T h ou g h  
in th e  idea o f  abso lu tism  in  ru le  w h ich  it  re 
presen ted  was en sbrin ed  th e  in ev ita b le  cause 
o f  its d ow n fa ll, w hen  op p osed  to  th e  id ea  o f  
in d ep en d en ce  e x h ib ite d  b y  its E nglish  
r iv a l, y e t  F ro n te n a c  en d u ed  it  w ith  such 
v ita lity , th a t th rou g h  h im  it lasted  for 
s ix ty  years lon g er , u n til it d ie d  w ith  M o n t
ca lm .

F ron ten a c  had  all th e  v ices  o f  h is age. H e 
was h igh -tem p ered , passionate, h a u g h ty , and 
u n y ie ld in g . C o n c ilia t io n  was an e lem en t en 
t ir e ly  fore ign  to  h is ch a ra cter . H e  quarrelled  
a lw ays, everyw h ere , an d  w ith  everyon e  H e  
con ten d ed  fo r  h is person a l p reroga tives  w ith  
as m u ch  zeal as h e  fo u g h t  fo r  h is k in g . H e  
ca n n o t be held  g u ilt less  o f  in a u g u ra tin g  the 
ru th less reprisals w h ich  devasta ted  th e  b o r 
der. I t  is n ot on  record  th a t he took  any 
steps to  p reven t th e  ca la m ities  and m itiga te  
th e  horrors a tten d a n t u p on  th e  raids w h ich  
he p lan n ed , and w h ich  w ere ca rried  ou t  b y  his 
partisans, w ood -rangers, an d  In d ia n s . H e  was 
a g o o d  hater an d  an  u n spa rin g  co m b a ta n t , b u t 
h is fa u lts  were m ore  th a n  cou n terb a la n ced  by  
h is g ood  q u a lit ie s  and h is v irtu es .

H e  was loya l to  his fr ien d s , gen erous in his 
a p p rec ia tion  o f  th e  m erit and  ach ievem en ts 
o f  th ose  ben eath  h im . P e t ty  jea lou sy  o f  his 
officers had n o  p la ce  in  h is large  m ind . H e  
w as a m an  o f  sp len d id  e x e cu t iv e  a b ility , u n 
w earied  persistence , and  th e  h igh est cou rage , 
a tra in ed  and b r illia n t  so ld ie r  o f  w ide ex p eri
ence, and a  d e v o te d  servan t o f  h is k in g  and  his 
co u n try . B etw een  C h am pla in  and M on tca lm  
he stands the m ost sp len d id  rep resen ta tive  o f 
th e  p ow er o f  F ra n ce  in  A m e rica . H e  su c
ceed ed  w here o th e rs  fa ile d , an d  few  m en have 
im pressed  u p on  th e  keen ju d g m e n t  o f  th e  red 
m en — w h o, w ith  a ll th e ir  fa u lts , w ere seldom  
d ece iv ed  in  th e ir  estim ate  o f  a m an and a sol
d ie r— such e v id en ce  o f  p ow er  and ca p a city  
and  cou rage  as d id  th is g r im  so ld ier  from  the 
ba ttle fie ld s  o f  th e  O ld  W o r ld , th is  g a y  cou rtier  
from  th e  parks o f  V ersa illes , w ho fin ished his 
cou rse , like th e  eagle in  h is  eyrie , on  th e  gray  
o ld  rock  o f  C a p e  D ia m on d .



B y  Harold Macfartane.

H O S E  fo llow ers o f  S port oth er than 
the S p ort o f  K in g s  and  th a t o f  the 
a u tocra ts  o f  th e  a u toca r  w h o  im agine 
th a t sh ootin g , h u n tin g , foo tb a ll, 

cr ick et, g o lf , and  those o th er  o ccu p a tion s  in 
w hich  the B ritish er excels , p ra ctica lly  re 
present S port in all its ram ifica tion s, a re  w oe 
fu lly  ig n ora n t o f  the ex tra ord in a ry  records 
held  b y  som e m en w ho, d ou btless , fo n d ly

speciai.lv trained  for long-distance  c r o w in g .

believe  that th ey  are in  th e  fr o n t  rank o f 
sportsm en.

A t  a local e isted d fod , held  early  last year 
at F e lin fa ch , C ardigan , on e  o f  th e  item s 
figuring  on  th e  p rogram m e was “  an im ita 
tion  o f  the crow in g  o f  a prize  B ra h m a .”  I t  
w ill be  in terestin g  to n ote  in the fu tu re  
w h eth er th e  sp ort o f crow in g  grow s in p u b lic  
fa v ou r  u n til it reaches in  p o p u la r ity  the 
stan dard  th a t  th e  c ro w in g  co m p e tit io n s  of 
B e lg iu m  have atta in ed . A ll  th in g s  con 
sidered , it  is to  be h op ed  th a t c row in g  w ill 
never a ch ieve  th e  p o p u la r ity  th a t  p in g -p on g  
reach ed  q u ite  recen tly , fo r — a p a rt from  the 
noise— an In tern a tion a l crow in g  com p etition  
w ou ld , u n d o u b te d ly , end in  a Y a n k e e  v ic to ry ,

Sketches by Rex Osborne.

and G rea t B rita in  w ou ld  find herself endea
v o u r in g  b y  li ft in g  up her v o ice  to lift yet 
a n oth er  cu p , and th is t im e  w ithout the re
m otest h op e  o f  success. I n  Belgium , where 
th e  cro w in g  co m p e tit io n  en joys  great popu 
la rity , th e  crow in g  is d on e  b y  the domestic 
cock , w hich  is sp ec ia lly  tra ined  for long dis
tan ce  crow in g , th e  o n ly  hum an  crow emitted 
b e in g  th e  crow  co n g ra tu la to ry  o f the owner 
o f  th e  co ck  w h ich  crow s th e  greatest number 
o f  tim es in the tim e  prescribed, usually 
an  h our. T he lo t o f th e  un fortu n ate  markers 
w ho h a v e  to  n ote  th e  n u m ber o f  laps recorded, 
or ra th er  crow s th a t  each o f  the numerous 
co m p e tito rs  gath ered  to g e th er  emits, must be 
a n y th in g  b u t p leasant, w h ile  the fate of the 
h ouseholders  in the im m ed iate  neighbour
hood  o f  a crow in g  con test w ou ld  invoke the 
sy m p a th y  o f  even  M r. V a l P rinsep, H A,

A PIANIST WHO WON A WAGER OF £40 nV PLAllM! Tl£ 
PIANO FOR TWENTY-SEVEN HOURS CONTINCOtSL .

T h a t  th e  ru nn er, w hose victories ^  
ta in ed  th rou g h  th e  a gen cy  o f  his lower b™ 
or even  th e  pu g ilist, w ho ach ieves fametn -
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th e  in stru m en 
ta lity  o f  h is 
fists, shou ld  
lo o k  askance 
at th e  cla im  
o f  th e  a rtist 
to be re cog 
n i s e d  a s  a 
sportsm an  w ho 
a t t a i n s  re 
co rd s  th rou g h  
h is finger-tips, 
is m a n ifestly  
u n fa ir . T h e  
c y c lis t  w h o  
k e e p s  h i s  
peda ls  r e v o lv 
in g  h o u r  a fte r  
h o u r  e a r n s  
fam e and a 
c o m p  e ten cy , 
b u t  th e  m u si
c ia n  w ho n o t  
o n ly  uses h is 
peda ls, w hen- 
e v e r neces
sary , b u t e x 
t r a c t s  f o r  
h ou rs to g e th er  
m ore  o r  less 
sw eet sounds 
f r o m  t h e  
p ia n o , n e ith er 

achieves fam e n or a  fo rtu n e , th o u g h  the la t
ter may still be  h is w hen  a n on -sou n d in g  in 
strument is in v en ted  th a t record s  on  a  large 
screen, fa c in g  the a u d ien ce , th e  n u m b er o f  
notes he strikes. N eed less  to  say, th e  in ven 
tion o f such an in s tru m e n t w o u ld  re v o lu 
tionise the sport o f  p ia n o -th u m p in g , and n o t  
only would m atches aga in st t im e  b e  p layed  
hut the m ost fa m ou s sprin ters o v e r  th e  keys 
would foregath er fo r  sh ort, sharp  bu rsts  in 
the P ian oforte  D e r b y  and th e  S t. L eg er  o f  
the K eyboard . N o tw ith s ta n d in g  th e  fa c t  
that Signor B a n cia  w as said re cen tly  to  h a v e  
heaten all p rev iou s record s , in c lu d in g  th a t o f  
M. Ga in ier, o f  M arseilles, in th e  w ay  o f  a 
sustained e ffo rt  in  p ia n o -p la y in g , th e  savants 
who have en q u ired  in to  th e  causes o f th e  
tall of the fam ous C a m p a n ile  have n o t  traced  
•he overthrow  o f  th a t  an cien t m on u m en t to  
the v ibrations set u p  b y  th e  em in en t p ian ist, 
though his rem a rk a b le  fea t w as a ccom p lish ed  
^ Venice a  co m p a ra tiv e ly  sh ort t im e  b e fo re  
he catastrophe occu rred . M . G a m ie r , w h o  

won a wager o f  £ 4 0  b y  p la y in g  th e  p ia n o  fo r  
wenty-seven hours co n tin u o u s ly , sav in g  fo r  

intervals th a t a g g reg a ted  seven ty -six  m inu tes,
' ° j .  ' I I I . —65.

d id  n ot lo n g  e n jo y  his tr iu m p h , fo r  S ign or 
B a n c ia , a cco rd in g  to  rep ort, lea v in g  n o  ston e 
u n tu rn ed  o r  note u n to u ch e d  in  ord er to  
m a k e  an d  keep  th e  re cord  fo r  h im self, 
fingered  th e  keys fo r  fifty  con secu tiv e  hours, 
less three in terv a ls  o f  a b o u t  ten  m inutes 
each . H a d  th e  fam ous p ia n ist liv ed  in  th e  
d a y s  o f  O rsin o , D u k e  o f I l ly r ia , g re a t  h on ou r  
w ou ld , u n d o u b te d ly , h ave  been  h is, fo r  few  
m en  w ou ld  h a v e  been  b e tte r  q u a lified  on  h is 
G ra ce  rem a rk in g , “ i f  m usic be th e  food  o f  
love , p lay  o n  ’ ’— to  g iv e  th a t  n ob lem an  th e  
su r fe it  he desired  in  ord er th a t  h is  a p p etite  
sh ou ld  be  sicken ed .

A n o th e r , a n d  m ore recen t, o cca s ion  w hen 
S ig n or  B a n c ia ’s services w ou ld  h ave  proved  
m ost v a lu a b le , was th at on  w h ich  H err  
N a th a n  L ieb erm a n n  essayed t o  low er all 
p ie v io u s  w a ltz in g  records. A  sta tistic ian  
has re cen tly  p u t th e  fa c t  on  re cord  th a t 
th e  in d iv id u a l w h o d an ces th rou g h  an 
o rd in a ry  b a ll p rogra m m e takes p ra ctica lly
56 ,000  steps, w h ich  is eq u iv a le n t  to  a b ou t

A WEEPING COMPETITION, HEI.D IN CHICAGO.

th ir ty  m iles on  level g rou n d . T h e  n u m ber 
o f  steps ta k en  and th e  m iles covered  b y  H e rr  
L ieb erm a n n , in  v iew  o f  th e  fa c t  th a t  he 
d a n ced  co n tin u o u s ly  fo r  six  h ou rs w ith ou t 
a n y  in terva l fo r  rest and re fresh m en t, m ust 
h a v e  exceed ed  the a forem en tion ed  to ta l very

A NEW VOItK PROFESSOR WHO 
WALTZED CONTINUOUSLY FOR 

SIXTEEN HOURS.
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con sid erab ly . I t  was in  the course o f  th is 
d an ce  th a t  the m usicians, w h o  accom p an ied  
th e  d an cer, d rop p ed  th e ir  in stru m en ts from  
sheer exh au stion , and w h istlin g  had to  be 
resorted  to  fo r  th e  rem ainder o f  th e  d a n ce , a 
ca tastroph e  th a t

WALKING BACKWARDS FROM MACCLESFIELD TO 
BUXTON, A DISTANCE OK TWELVE MILES.

been a t hand. T h a t H e rr  L ieb erm a n n  shou ld  
cla im  the ch a m p ion sh ip  a fte r  h a lf a dozen  
hours p irou e tt in g  is p roo f pos itive  o f  the 
ign oran ce  th a t exists in  respect to  m any feats 
o f en du ran ce  th a t are o u t  o f  the beaten  
track . T he record , it  o u g h t  to  be  u nn eces
sary to  say, has for ov er  tw en ty  years been  
held b y  P ro fessor C artier, o f  N ew  Y o r k , w ho 
w altzed con tin u ou sly  'fo r  s ix teen  h ou rs  at 
T am m an y H a ll in  A p r il , 1878.

T h a t an A ssoc ia tion  for th e  P reserva tion  
o f S carce  R ecord s  w ou ld  serve a m ost usefu l 
pu rpose  in the realm s o f  S p ort can  be 
gath ered  from  the fa ct  th a t none o f  th e  re
cogn ised  a u th orities  a ppear to  have m ade a 
n ote  o f  th e  sneezing re cord . A s  a m atter 
o f  fa ct , th e  sam e was set u p  so lon g  ago 
as A p r i l ,  1899, w hen a W a sh in g ton  s ch oo l
g ir l, w ho freq u en tly  rose to  a h u n 
dred  sneezes a m inu te , ach ieved , it  is 
estim ated , 50 ,000 sneezes in  th e  cou rse  o f  
tw en ty  hours, an d , w h at is m ore  t o  the 
p o in t, k ep t u p  the sneezing p ra ctica lly  con 
t in u ou s ly  fo r  fo r ty  days, w hen  she was re
lieved  th rou gh  the in stru m en ta lity  o f  e lec
tric needles. T h a t th e  tear-shedd in g  record  
has not yet rece ived  re cog n ition  from  the

A .A .A .  m a y  b e  due to  th e  fa ct that the 
com p etition  th a t was h e ld  in  Chicago for 
prizes o f  100 d ollars  (£ 2 0 ) ,  25 dollars (£5) 
and 10 d o lla rs  ( £ 2) ,  w as b ro u g h t off too rJ 
cen tly  to  p erm it o f  th e  m atter receiving 
official n otice . In  v iew  o f  the attitude of the 
A ssoc ia tion  in  resp ect to  the aforementioned 
sneezing re cord  and  th e  cake-eating com
p etition s  th a t h ave  tak en  p lace during the 
past few  years, it is, h ow ever, quite within 
th e  b ou n d s  o f  p oss ib ility  th a t th e  record will 
b e  o ffic ia lly  ign ored . T h e  con d itions of this 
w eep in g  co m p e tit io n  w ere few  in number, 
and a n y th in g  b u t  c o m p le x ; n o  onions or arti
ficia l tear-produ cers  w ere to b e  used by the 
com p etitors , w ho w ere a llow ed five minutes in 
w h ich  to  shed “  th e  unansw erable tear.”  It 
was said a t th e  tim e  th a t  the competition, 
w hich  was m ore  m irth -p rov ok in g  than the 
tim e-h on ou red  fea t o f  g r in n in g  through a 
horse-collar, was w on  th rou gh  the prize
w in ner b rea k in g  d ow n  and cry in g  in real 
earnest a  su fficien t len g th  o f tim e before the 
five m in u tes w ere u p  t o  p erm it o f  her shed
d in g  th ir ty -o n e  “  b ig , round  tears ”  that 
coursed  one an oth er, to  a d a p t th e  Bard, down 
her in n o ce n t nose in  p iteou s  chase. The 
second  prize-w inner was a m arried lady, who 
extracted  n in eteen  specim ens o f “ women's 
w eapon s,”  and  th e  th ird  a g irl, whose eyes 
were d im m ed  w ith  ch ild ish  tears to the ex

ten t o f  tw o sh illin gs and  tenpence larthing1 
tear. ,j

A lth o u g h  som e fo llow ers  o f  Sport wo 
p re fer to  aw ard  th e  laurel w reath of vl® 
and a certifica te  o f sportsm an-like quail' 
to  Messrs. J o h n  A lc o c k  and  J oh n  Richmo
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in preference to  M r. M orris  F ly n n , th e  cla im s 
0[the latter w ou ld  ce rta in ly  n ot be over look ed  
by the A ssocia tion  o f  S carce  R ecord s . M r. 
John A lcock , in  A p r i l  last, a t th e  age  o f  
sixty-two p erform ed  th e  rem a rk a b le  fea t o f  
talking backw ards from  th e  M a rk et-p la ce  o f  
Macclesfield to  th e  C rescent, B u x to n , a  d is
tance of tw elve  m iles, in  3 h ou rs  14m in. 
45secs., or  15m in . 15secs. u n d e r  th e  tim e 
stipulated by  th e  term s o f  th e  w ager, to  ga in  
which he repeated  a fe a t  he a ccom p lish ed  
twenty-seven years b e fo re  in  2 h ou rs 44m ins. 
Mr. R ichm ond ’s fea t was even  m ore  arduous, 
for he engaged to  run  from  B la ck b u rn  to  
Blackpool, a  d istan ce  o f  th ir ty  m iles, fo r  a 
bet of £ 5 0  to £ 3 5 , w ith o u t w a lk in g  any 
part of the w ay. T h e  jo u rn e y  was a c
complished in tw en ty  m in u tes over five 
hours. In  v iew  o f th e  fa c t  th a t  the 
professional w a lk in g  record  fo r  th e  sam e dis
tance is fifty-five m in u tes u n d er  M r. R ic h 
mond’s time, it is o b v io u s  th a t h is m ethod  o f

progress ion  was slow  b u t  sure. D ou b tless , 
th ose w h o saw M r. H o d g so n , o f  H a rt le p o o l 
Q u ay , sp lit  a th ou san d  h errin gs in  a co m p e ti
t io n  five years a go  in  fifty -seven  m inutes, 
w ou ld  u p h o ld  h is c la im s t o  th e  t it le  o f  ch a m 
p io n  aga in st all com ers, an d  w o u ld  n o t  fo r  
on e  m om en t a llow  th a t M r. F ly n n ’s fam ous 
fe a t  last M arch  w as in a n y  w ay su p erior  from  
a  sp ortin g  p o in t  o f  v iew , n evertheless, th ey  
w ou ld  be b ou n d  to  a d m it  th a t M r. F ly n n  
sh ow ed  a w on d er fu l ca p a c ity  w h en  a ccom 
p lish in g  h is task. I t  sh ou ld  b e  m en tion ed  
th a t  M r. M orris  F ly n n  is th e  C h a m p ion  
E ater  o f  H a rm o n y  V a le , N ew  Y o r k  S tate, 
and  th a t  he earned  h is t it le  and a s ilver  cu p  
b y  ea tin g  n in ety -seven  b u ck w h ea t pan cakes 
aga in st e leven  o th e r  com p etito rs , one o f  
w h om  ran  h im  clo se  w ith  n in ety -five . T h e  
m an  w h o w rests th e  p rou d  t it le  from  M r. 
F ly n n  w ill have to  possess a m ost in ord in a te  
a p p e tite  an d  a d ig estion  fu lly  eq u a l to  that 
o f  an ostrich .

THE SCANTY MEAL.
From the Painting by O. F. Herring —Photo Woodbnrytype.



ANOTHER PANTHER ON THE BOUGH.

When travelling through a country infested by wild animals it is well to remember that a tree is not u>va
ably the safest place of refuge.

Vraicn by Tom Broirne, R.I. m



lustrated by E. S, H O D G S O N

S a h u m b le  d iscip le  o f N iin rod , I  
have w an dered  ov er  m any o f  the 
w ild er  parts o f  the earth , and  have 
had a few  adven tu res th a t se ldom  

com e w ith in  th e  exp erien ce  o f the m ost in 
vetera te  o f  hunters . B y  freq u en t exposu re  
to  such con d ition s , h ow ever, one becom es so 
in u red  to  h ardsh ips and fa m ilia r  w ith  d a n 
ger th a t th ey  cease to im press h im  as th ey  d o  
a n ov ice , and  each recu rren ce  o f  th em  seem s 
to lessen th e ir  n o v e lty  and th e ir  terror. Y e t  
ce rta in  even ts in th e  career o f  every  h u n ter  
o ccu p y  th e  fo reg rou n d  o f  his m em ory  and 
stand  ou t in  b o ld  re lie f against a field o f  
m in or  ones.

T h e  dism al forest reg ions o f trop ica l 
A fr ic a , in w h ich  I  spend m uch  o f m y tim e in 
q u est o f  th e  grea t apes, are in fested  b y  m any 
k in ds o f fierce, w ild  beasts, am on g  w hich  th e  
leop a rd  is regarded  as the m ost dangerous. 
B y  n atu re  he is n octu rn a l in h a b it and sel
dom  stirs a b ou t d u r in g  the d a y ; b u t  as th e  
shadow s o f  ev en in g  deepen  in the grea t forest 
he leaves his la ir an d  goes abroad  in search 
o f  p rey .

W h ile  liv in g  a lon e  in m y  iron  cage  in  th e  
d ep th s  o f  th e  ju n g le , I  have o ften , a t in ter
va ls d u r in g  the n ig h t, heard h is stea lth y  
tread  am on g th e  fa llen  leaves w ith in  a few  
fee t o f  me. F rom  tim e  to  t im e  I  h ave  heard 
th e  sound o f  strife  and the d y in g  shrieks o f
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som e p o o r  v ic t im  o f h is fe r o c i t y ;  b u t  from  
th e  fa c t  th a t n on e  o f th em  m ade an assault 
u p on  m y  fra il d om ic ile , I  began  to  th in k  
th a t  th ey  w ere n o t  so fierce  as th ey  had  been  
rep u ted  to  be.

S om e o f  th e  n atives h a v e  p ecu lia r  su p er
s tition s  a b ou t th e  leop a rd , and  a cco rd  h im  
certa in  righ ts w h ich  th ey  w ith h o ld  fro m  
o th e r  an im als. H e  is n o t in  an y  w ise re 
gard ed  as a sacred  b e in g , b u t  he is im m u n e  
from  harm  at th e ir  hands so lo n g  as h e  does 
n o t  t ry  to  in ju re  them .

In  on e  p a rt o f  the O ru n g o  tr ib e  I  was as
sured  th a t the fa th ers o f  th e  R o k o lo  fa m ily  
had  on ce  m ade a  trea ty  w ith  th e  leopards, 
an d  it was agreed  th a t  th e  ju n g le  sh ou ld  be 
the d om a in  o f  th e  leopards, and  th e  p la ins 
and  th e  w aters sh ou ld  b e  th e  d om ain  o f  the 
peop le . T he fo rm er  sh ou ld  have th e  r ig h t  
to  pass th rou gh  th e  p la ins b y  n ig h t, an d  th e  
la tter  sh ou ld  h a v e  th e  r ig h t  to  pass th ro u g h  
th e  ju n g le  b y  d a y , and n e ith er  p a rty  to  th e  
co v en a n t sh ou ld  m olest th e  o th e r  in  d o in g  so. 
In  a ccord an ce  w ith  th is a g reem en t it  is held  
th a t n o  leop ard  w ill a tta ck  a  m em ber o f  th a t 
fa m ily  in the ju n g le  b y  d a y  o r  on  th e  p la ins 
at an y  tim e, a n d  in re tu rn  n o  m an w ill a t
ta ck  a leopard  on  the p la in s  b y  n ig h t  o r  in 
th e  ju n g le  at a n y  tim e, e x ce p t  in se lf-d e fen ce .

H ow ev er , th ere  is one im p o rta n t co n d it io n  
w h ich  m ust be observed . D u r in g  th e  d e 
lib e ra tion s  at w h ich  th is c o m p a ct  was fo rm ed , 
th e  leopards sat u pon  th e  b ou g h s  o f  a certa in  
k ind  o f  tree, and it  was a greed  th a t n o  one 
sh ou ld  th erea fte r  bu rn  th e  w ood  or th e  leaves 
o f  trees o f  th a t k ind , as th e y  were t o  be the 
sym bol o f  m u tu a l fr ien d sh ip . T h e re fo re , if  
a leopard  sh ou ld  sm ell th e  sm oke o f  th a t 
sacred em blem  he has th e  r ig h t to  con sid er  
the term s o f  peace  v io la ted , and  to  resent the 
a ct in  a n y  m an n er he m ay  ch oose  so lon g  as 
th e  b u rn in g  con tinues.

O n  the o th er  hand, th e  m en d u r in g  th is 
c o u n c il sat on  th e  skin o f  a g oa t, and i t  was 
th ere fo re  agreed  th at th e  leop ard s sh ou ld  
respect goats as a token  o f  the fr ien d sh ip , 
and  if  a n y  on e  o f  them  sh ou ld  th erea fte r  be 
ca u g h t in the a ct o f k il lin g  o r  ea tin g  on e , the 
m an had the r ig h t  to  resen t it, even  b y  k ill
in g  th e  leopard .

A s  a guest o f  the R o k o lo  fam ily , I  have 
o fte n  been  assured  b y  th e  ch ie f th a t  I  was 
safe from  a ll harm  b y  th e  leopards, b u t  I  
h ave  n ever presum ed  u p o n  m y  r ig h ts  u n d er 
th e  trea ty  so fa r  as to  tru s t  m yself to  the 
m ercies o f  a leopard , a n d , w ith o u t re fle c t in g  
u p on  his in te g r ity , I  con fess  th a t  I  am  a 
scep tic  as to  h is liv in g  s tr ic t ly  u p  to th e  co n 
tract.

In  a ll m y  ram bles th rou g h  th e  jungle  and the 
u p lan d  forest, I  h ave  seen b u t  few leopards 
b u t  I  h ave  learn ed  som e facts about them 
w h ich  cau se  m e to  a v o id  th e ir  presence. To 
see th em  in  ca p t iv ity  one in fers that they are 
c lu m sy  a n d  a w k w a rd ; b u t  seeing them in a 
w ild  sta te  g ives  one a d iffe ren t impression. I 
k n ow  o f  n o  o th e r  an im al th a t moves with 
su ch  speed  and  a g ility  as a leopard. To see 
on e  m o u n t a  tree an d  sp rin g  from  bough to 
b o u g h , he seem s to  b e  fly in g  rather than 
leap ing . H is  a ction s  are so sw ift and ac
cu ra te  th a t  th ey  startle  th e  m ost resolute of
m en.

B etw een  th e  N k am i r iv er  and the great 
p la ins o f  E sy ira  lies a vast reg ion  o f  primeval 
forest, in tersected  b y  w in d in g  marshes, 
d rea ry  sw am ps, and b roa d  belts o f dense 
ju n g le . T h ere  is no road  th rou gh  it except 
here an d  th ere  a serpen tin e  tra il made by 
e leph an ts. I t  is a h a rd  m arch  o f five days 
across it , and  now h ere  a lon g  the whole way 
is there a n y  s ign  o f hum an  habitation.

T w ice  I  have m ade th e  jo u rn e y  on foot by 
d iffe re n t rou tes across th a t dreary  realm, and 
in d o in g  so h ave  passed through  many fa
v o u r ite  h au n ts o f  the leopard . I  have often 
seen th e  ev id en ce  o f  th e ir  presence, hut only 
now  and th en  ca u g h t s ig h t o f  one of them.

O n th e  occa sion  I  h ave  in m y mind I set 
o u t  w ith  a g u id e , an in terp reter , and a few 
carriers , w ith  an am ple  su p p ly  of food to 
m ake th e  jo u rn e y  a t leisure. There were 
o th er  rou tes b y  w h ich  we cou ld  have reached 
th e  p la ce  a im ed  at, b u t  th ey  were much more 
in d ire ct , and I  had o th er  reasons for select
in g  th is  one. I  had h eard  vagu e rumours of 
a g ia n t ape liv in g  in th e  in te r io r  of that un
trod d en  realm , and  I  w ished to see if any 
tra ce  o f  h im  cou ld  be fou n d .

L e a v in g  th e  r iver a t a p o in t about a hun 
dred  m iles from  the coast, we plunged into 
th e  d eep  forest, d ire c t in g  ou r course south by 
east, an d  fo llow ed  o u r  bu sh  p ilo t into the un
k now n . D u r in g  th e  first d a y ’s march the 
co u n try  was ru gged  and  broken  into steep 
ridges, separated  b y  deep  ravines an _ 
m arshes. A s  we p roceed ed , the surface oi 
the g ro u n d  becam e m ore level, bu t the t-rai 
was no lo n g e r  v is ib le , and we had to re ; 
u pon  th e  sxin in fin d in g  the course

T h a t n ig h t  we cam ped  upon  the bank of a 
sm all, c lear  stream , and  early  the next in071 
in g  resu m ed  th e  jo u rn ey . T h e  second mg 
we cam p ed  on  a lon g , low  rid ge  covered *■ 
an op en  forest, a lm ost free  from  un er 
grow th . ,

T h e  th ird  d a y  we trave lled  through a ^  
solate reg ion  o f  s cru b b y  forest and aero
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many dismal m arshes. A b o u t  fo u r  o ’c lo ck  
m the afternoon  w e crossed  a  g loom y  ju n g le , 
through w hich a d eep  and te rr ib le  sw am p 
*ound its tortu ou s w ay, an d , a fter  a severe 
struggle th rough  th e  rank m ud and tan g led  
vines of that p lace, w e reach ed  a sm all k n o ll 
of dry ground  su rrou n d ed  b y  a g ird le  o f 
dense bush, w here w e p itch ed  cam p  fo r  th e  
night.

rioon the fires w ere lig h ted , and en ou gh  o f  
dry wood gath ered  in  to 
keep them b u rn in g  all 
night as a sa fegu ard  
againsi the p row lin g  
denizens o f  th a t d reary  
wilderness. H a v i n g  
finished supper, th e  ca r
riers grouped  th em 
selves around th e  fires 
to smoke and te ll yarn s 
in that h appy  fa sh ion  
peculiar to the A fr ic a n  
native. T he g u id e , w h o 
was an expert in  w o o d 
craft and a d a rin g  
hunter, t o l d  m a n y  
queer and gru esom e 
stories of forest life , and 
my interpreter gave  me 
the best version o f  them  
that his “  p id g in  E n g 
lish"  was cap ab le  o f.
Among oth er ch eer fu l 

stories, the g u id e  re
lated that, a few  years 
prior to th a t t im e , he 
wd his b ro th er  had 
camped on th a t same 
spot, ami d u r in g  th e  
night a leopard  had 
seized the b roth er, ca r

d him away in to  the 
jungle, and d evou red  
him. He p o in ted  o u t 
•he roure th a t  the 
leopard had taken  w ith  
tis prey, and sa id  th a t 
lor a time he cou ld  hear 
•l>e groans and cr ie s  o f 
Jl’e mar., and h ea r  the 
ferocious beasts tea rin g

11 apart and g row lin g  
Wer th' b od y . T he 
"ezt day he fou n d  
Some of the bones, 
erected fetish  over
•oem, and departed . T h is  was th e  first tim e 
''•at he had retu rn ed  to  th e  p lace sin ce  h is 
wother had been  k illed  th ere . H e  also d e 

c la red  th a t  th is  was th e  h om e o f  m ore 
leop ard s th an  an y  o th er  p la ce  in  th e  w hole  
forest.

T w ilig h t  had  d eep en ed  in to  n ig h t, and  the 
flare o f  the fires m ade th e  darkness all th e  
m ore  pa lpable . W ith in  th e  litt le  c irc le  o f  
lig h t  arou n d  us w as a ll th e  w orld  th a t was 
v is ib le , and the tim e and p la ce  and  scene were 
w ell su ited  fo r  such  stories.

O n e  by one the tired  carriers h ad  d rop p ed

THE CARRIERS GROUPED THEMSELVES ROCND THE FIRE TO SMOKE.

o ff to  sleep, the g u id e  was y a w n in g , the in 
terp re te r  was n o d d in g , an d  I  was p rep a rin g  
to  retire . T h e  g u id e  had ju s t  d raw n  his story
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to  a close. S u dd en ly , lie raised one h and  to  
sh ie ld  his eyes from  the fire ligh t, peered  in to  
th e  darkness beyon d  th e  fire, and said in  a 
sh rill and  om in ou s w hisper,

“  O jen a , s in ja g o  ! ”  m ean in g , “  L o o k  a t th e  
le o p a r d s ! ”

In s ta n tly  th e  in terp reter , p o in t in g  his 
finger, repeated  in E n g lish ,

“  L ook , m aster, look ! L eop a rd  live  ! ”
I  ob ey ed , b u t  cou ld  see n o th in g  resem blin g  

a leopard . T h e  in te rp re ter  assured m e th a t 
th ere  w ere tw o staring  stra ig h t a t us, and 
urged  m e to  g e t  m y  gu n . I  li fte d  m y rifle , 
and the tw o  m en seized th e ir  spears. B y  
th is tim e som e o f the carriers  w ere arm ed  
w ith  th e ir  kn ives and a w a itin g  the a ttack . 
B u t I cou ld  n ot see the leopards.

“  L o o k  ’ im  eye ! L ook  ’ im  eye ! ”  ex c la im ed  
the in terp reter , and a ga in  p o in ted  to  th e  
source o f dan ger. T he lig h t  o f th e  fire som e
w h at b lin d e d  m e ; .bu t, fo l lo w in g  th e  d ire ct io n  
o f  h is finger, I  saw fo u r  balls o f  lig h t  set in 
a field  o f b la ck . T h ey  were n o t ten  yards 
aw ay. I  ra ised  m y gu n , bu t th e  shadow  o f  
the stock  cast b y  th e  fire ligh t b e low  it so o b 
scured th e  sigh ts th at I  cou ld  n o t 's e e  th e  
eyes, an d , as none o f th e  n atives knew  th e  
use o f  a g u n , I  dared  n o t trust on e  o f  th em  to 
shoot. I f  on e  o f  th e  beasts cou ld  be  k illed  
dead at a s in g le  sh ot in th e  b ra in  o r  h ea rt, th e  
o th er w ou ld , d ou btless , run  aw ay, b u t  to  
w ou n d  on e  w ou ld  on ly  p rovok e  an a ttack  
from  b oth .

T h e  s itu a tion  was a try in g  one, and  the 
an im als be tra yed  no s ig n  o f  fea r  o r  in c lin a 
tion  to  retrea t. T h e  w h ole  ca m p  was in a 
state o f  d eep  suspense, and  no m an  was w ill
in g  to risk h u r lin g  a sp ea r or a fire-brand at 
th em  lest th e  bru tes sh ou ld  sp rin g  a t h im .

T h ere  w ere fo u r  fires b u rn in g , and th e  
spaces b etw een  them  w ere a b o u t n ine fee t 
from  cen tre  to  cen tre . T he b o ld  co n d u c t  
o f  th e  leopards caused us to fear th a t th ey  
m ig h t ven tu re  to  dash betw een  th e  fires, b u t 
no m an w as w illin g  to a tte m p t t o  b u ild  o th er  
fires b etw een  them .

T hu s fo r  a tim e we rem ained  w a tch in g  
those g la r in g  eyes, an d  th ey  w a tch in g  us. 
E very  m an was a fra id  t o  m ove lest he sh ou ld  
becom e  th e  o b je c t  o f  a ttack . A t  len gth  th e  
g u id e  su m m on ed  up  en ough  cou ra g e  to 
pu n ch  th e  fire, and in an  instant th e  leopards 
d isappeared . This was a r e l ie f ; b u t  th e  g u id e , 
b e in g  fa m ilia r  w ith  th e  h abits o f  th ose g ia n t 
cats, p red icted  th a t th e y  w ou ld  soon retu rn , 
and we b egan  to p repare  for th em  b y  b u ild 
in g  tw o m ore  fires.

W ith in  a m inu te  th e  g u id e  hissed fo r  
silen ce , and  bad e  us listen . A t  th a t  m om ent

th e  b ru sh  beh in d  m y ten t crackled, and we 
knew  th a t th e  leop a rd s  had shifted tlieir 
p o in t  o f  a ttack . A g a in  the flash of their 
eyes was seen, and it was evident that they 
had n o t  aba n d on ed  th e ir  purpose; but 7 
cou ld  n o t  see w ell en ou gh  to  take a good aim

E v e r y  “m an stood  b y  exp ectin g  an attack 
b u t a ga in  the leopards disappeared, and reap’ 
peared  a t a n oth er  p o in t. The desire for 
sleep h a d  fled. E v e r y  eye was on the alert 
and  th e  so le  th o u g h t in every  mind was of the 
savage  creatures th a t h overed  in the dark
ness a rou n d  the cam p.

I t  w as now eleven  o ’ c lo c k , and for nearly 
an h ou r w e had n o t  seen o r  heard any sign 
o f  th e  enem y. W e  began  to  think that they 
had ra ised  the siege and le ft  us in peace. The 
fires w ere m ended  u p , p ip es  lighted, and con
versation - resum ed. B u t th e  guide was rest
less a n d  w atch fu l. H e  averred that those 
persisten t creatures w ou ld  not desist, and 
th a t we w ere n ot y e t  safe. A s  he was saying 
th is  th e  leaves o f  a low  tree near the tent 
m oved , and he a ga in  h issed,

“ O je n a ! ”  and  p o in ted .
W e  looked , and  th ere  on  a strong bough 

was crou ch ed  a  h u g e  leopard , some ten feet 
ab ove  th e  g rou n d , and m ore than twice that 
d ista n ce  from  w here I  sat. In  the dim light 
o f  th e  fires his fo rm  was n ot distinct, but his 
eyes g low ed  like tw o  stars, and the end of his 
lon g  ta il was tw itch in g  nervously. He was 
e v id e n tly  co m p u tin g  h is chances of a leap 
in to  o u r  m idst. E v e r y  man lifted his 
w ea p on , and it was now  certa in  that we must 
act.

A t  such  a crisis  a th ou san d  thoughts flash 
th rou g h  th e  m ind  in  th e  tw in k lin g  of an eye. 
I  had h eard  it  said th a t all felines possess 
h y p n o t ic  pow ers w h ich  th ey  employ in cap
tu r in g  th e ir  p rey , and th a t a man b e in g  de
v ou red  b y  a lion  o r  a leop ard  feels no pain 
d u r in g  th e  ordea l. I  h ad  heard that if a man 
look  fo r  a few  m om ents in to  the eyes of one 
o f  th ose  m onster cats he loses all power of 
a ction  and m akes n o  resistance to the animal 
I  was aw are th a t d om estic  cats wield some 
stran ge ch arm  or  in flu en ce  over birds an 
o th er  p rey , b u t  I  h ad  n ev er  been in such con
ta ct w ith  a leopard  as to  feel the effect of m* 
h y p n o t ic  pow ers, and I  had  never talked wi 
a n y on e  w h o had been  to rn  to  pieces by one- 
so I  w as really  n ot a b le  to say whetfler 
n ot th e  sta tem en t was tru e , and I did n 
feel in c lin ed  on  th is occa sion  to devote a . 
t im e  to  exp erim en ts  in  psychology^'. ,

A s  I  covered  th e  v ita l spot of the k°P ^ 
w ith  th e  m uzzle o f  m y  g u n  and gazed 
those tw o  fierce eyes, I  realised that my
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depended upon  a s in g le  shot. I  knew  th a t  if  
1 wounded h im  he w ou ld  sp rin g  w ith  th e  fu ry  
of madness and  tea r m e in to  shreds. I t  was 
certain that he w ou ld  n ot retrea t, and  it  was 
equally certain  th a t I  cou ld  n ot d o  so. E very  
man sat or stood  as if  tran sfixed , an d  th e  
strange tableau was p a in fu l. S econ ds o f  tim e 
were like w atches o f  th e  n igh t.

Again th e  n erv ou s tw itch in g  o f  his 
tail—a th in g  th a t  ev ery  n a tive  h u n ter  
interprets as th e  sign a l o f  a ttack .

I had draw n

th e fire a b la z in g  fa g g o t, an d  w aved  it 
a b ov e  m y head to  a id  m e in  seeing the 
sigh ts o f  m y gun . F ee lin g  th a t th is was 
th e  last resou rce  at m y com m a n d , I  no lon ger 
fa lte red  in p la y in g  it aga in st th e  od d s  th a t 
w ere against m e. W it h  a steady  h and  I  
d rew  a sharp  bead  u p on  th e  p o in t  selected . 
W it h  th e  speed o f th o u g h t an d  resolu tion  o f  
despa ir I  tou ch ed  the fa ta l tr igger. A  
b lin d in g  flash fo r  an in stan t lit  up th e  b la ck  
ju n g le , a d e a fe n in g  roar ren t and  re-echoed

' th rou g h  th e  dark  
arches, and a 
d u ll th u d  cam e 
from  the g rou n d  
b e n e a t h  t he  
b o u g h  f r o m  
wh i c h  g r i m  
d ea th  had , b u t 
th e  m om ent b e 
fo re , looked  dow n 
w ith o u t com p as
s i o n. N o t  a 
s tru g g le  or groan  
w as heard , b u t  
th ere  u pon  the 
d a n k  earth  in 
th e  g lim m er o f 
th e  cam p files 
l ay,  at f ul l  
len g th , th e  m on 
a r c h  o f  t h e  
ju n g le , w h ile  in 
th e  p itch  - b lack  
d istance  cou ld  be 
heard  th e  crash 
o f  fly in g  f e e t  
m ade b y  his re 
trea tin g  c o m  
p a n ion , w ho bu t 
a m om en t b e fo re  
w as as defiant as 
h er  fierce liege 
lord .

a bead upon th e  
black space b e 
tween the tw o 

ht eyes, and 
as I did so f 
tried to ca lcu la te  
the a n g l e  a t  
which the ba ll 
would strike his 
hard, s m o o t h  
skull. I k n e w  
that if it g lan ced  
and scalped th e  
brute, the n ex t 
m o m e n t  h e  
would scalp me. 
The thought was 
not pleasing. I  
slightly low ered  
the point o f  m y 
gun, and as I  
.did so the g u id e  
screeched ou t, 

Bola! b o la !  ”  
and the in terp re 
ter echoed,

“  S h o 
shoot! ’ ’

At the 
i n s t a n t  
thoughtful

o t !

same 
t h e  

gu id e  1
snatched f r o m

VoL O i l . —GS.

THE THOUGHTFUL GUIDE SNATCHED FROM THE FIRE A 
BLAZING FAGGOT. AN1) WAVED IT ABOVE J1Y HEAD.



HOW TO BUY STAMPS.

B A M  asked to g ive  a few  h in ts on  “  H ow  
to  B u y  S ta m p s,”  So far as th e  ques
tion  relates to  th e  b u y in g  o f  cu rren t 
or new issues th e  rep ly  is a very  

s im ple one, fo r  th e  lead in g  dealers now  o ffer  
those stam ps at an alm ost u n ifo rm  p r ice ' very  
litt le  ov er  fa ce  va lue. T h ere fore , fo r  cu rren t 
or new issues g o  to  any established  dea ler  and 
ask fo r  w h at y ou  w ant. B u t  see th a t  you  
g e t  p e r fe c t  specim ens, w ell cen tred  as to  p er
fo ra tion , w ith  fu ll  gum , an d , i f  possib le , free  
from  h inges.

B u t it is in th e  b u y in g  o f  ob so lete  stam ps 
th a t care and ex p erien ce  are necessary to 
gu ard  aga in st w astefu l o r  in ju d ic io u s  p u r
chases. In  ch a ttin g  ov er  th is  m atter w ith  m y 
frien d s, the readers o f T he Captain, I  w ill 
presum e th a t I m ay con fin e  m y  rem arks to  
w hat ap p lies  to  th e  gen era l co lle cto r . T h e  
w ea lth y  specia list can take care o f  h im self. 
I t  is th e  average general co lle c to r  w ho m ostly  
needs a few  hints.

T o  b eg in  w ith , it  w ill be  w ell fo r  th e  
gen era l co lle c to r  w hose a tten tion  w ill p e r 
fo rce  be con fin ed  to  th e  m ed ium  class o f  
stam ps, to rem em ber how  he w ill fa re  i f  he is 
com p elled  to sell his co lle c tion . In  the 
stam p au ction s com m on  stam ps fe tch  n o t 
m ore th an  a q u a rter  o f  th e  ca ta logu e  va lue, 
m ed ium  stam ps from  a q u a rter  to  a h a lf o f  
ca ta log u e  va lu e , m ed ium  rarities h a lf ca ta 
logu e or a litt le  over, and first-class rarities 
fro m  h a lf to fu ll ca ta logu e , som etim es over 
ca ta logu e  value. T he gen era l co lle c to r  thus 
finds h im self fa ced  w ith  th e  w arn ing  th a t if 
he has to  sell h is stam ps he m ust n ot expect 
K> g et m ore th an  a qu a rter  o f  ca ta logu e

va lu e  fo r  th e  gen era l ru n  o f  m odern stamps 
in his co lle c t io n , and from  a quarter to a half 
o f  ca ta log u e  fo r  h is best stamps. Not a 
liv e ly  o u tlook , som e co llectors  w ill say. No, 
it  is n o t— for  th e  co lle c to r  who changes 
ra p id ly  from  on e  h o b b y  to  another. 
T h e  ro ll in g  stone, w e are told, gathers
very  lit t le  moss. So it  is with the
stam p co lle c to r . H e  w ho buys one year 
an d  sells o u t th e  n ex t is very  much more 
likely  to  lose th an  to  ga in . B u t the collector 
w ho sticks to  his stam ps, i f  he collects wisely, 
m ay be la y in g  up  fo r  h im self in after years 
an im p orta n t an d  va lu a b le  asset. In the 
m ean tim e he en joys  to  th e  fu ll the pleasure 
o f  an a b id in g  d ev o tion  to  a charm ing hobby, 
and  as th e  years g o  b y  and  age begins to tell 
its tale o f  sca rc ity  in on e  issue a fter another, 
he is a b le  to con g ra tu la te  him self upon the 
fa ct  th a t, to  the p leasure o f  collecting, there 
is b e in g  added  th e  g ra tifica tion  o f wise invest 
m ent. A  com m on  stam p, here and there, is 
q u ie t ly  p rom oted  in to  th e  class of scarce 
stam ps, and  th en ce , as th e  supply  gets more 
and  m ore exh austed , in to  th e  rank of medium 
rarities, an d  so th e  o ld  co llection  advances 
in  va lu e  from  d eca d e  to  decade.

H ow  th en  is th e  gen era l collector to buy 
obso lete  issues w ise ly? T h a t is the real pobit 
th a t is w rapped  up  in th e  question, ‘ How to 
B u y  S tam p s.”  In  th e  first plat ', the co 
le cto r  m u st stu d y  ca ta logu e  values, and he 
m ust ava il h im self o f  every  opportunity t 
b u y in g  g o o d  con ies as m uch  under catalogue 
as possib le. N o w  and again  some deae 
w ho has b o u g h t a large lo t  o f  some PaT 
ticu la r  co u n try , advertises selections consul

i
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,!)|y under ca ta log u e . W a tch  th e  a d v er 
tisements fo r  such  o ffers , b u t  be ca re fu l how  
vou buy from  firm s w hose nam es are n o t 
firm liar to you . T h e re  are som e stam ps, and 
by no means h igh  p r iced , th a t  are scarce. 
You rarely h ear o f  a  n ice  cop y . S uch  
stamps are a lw ays w orth  sea rch in g  fo r  and 
worth buying w hen  y o u  can g e t  g ood  cop ies. 
Good copies o f  scarce  stam ps are w orth  
double the p rice  o f  in d iffe re n t specim ens.

Associate w ith  fe llow -co lle ctors , an d  n ever 
loseano p p ortu n ity  o f  “  ta lk in g  ”  stam ps w ith  
more experienced  co lle ctors . G o o v e r  you r 
collections to g e th er  and  exch a n ge  exp erien ces  
as to where you  h ave  g o t  y o u r  b est stam ps 
and th e 'p r ice s  y o u  have had to  pay. I f  
there is no S tam p S oc ie ty  in  y o u r  n e ig h b o u r 
hood, go to  w ork  a n d  form  one. E v e n  if  its 
total m em bership does n ot reach  b ey on d  half- 
adozen you w ill lea rn  m uch as to  “  H o w  to 
Buy Stamps ”  w h en  y o u  m eet a n d  com p a re  
notes.

The great dealers o f  L on d on  and M essrs. 
Whitfield K in g  and  C o ., and som e o th e r  pro- 
rincial dealers, a rra n ge  a lib e ra l ch o ice  if 
good specim ens o f  m ost cou n tr ie s  in  the 
chronological o rd e r  o f  issue in  specia l books 
for selection. S carce  stam ps m a y  a lw ays ce  
selected w ith  a d v a n ta g e  from  these books. 
If you are passing th rou g h  th e  S tra n d , d rop  
in at one o f  the g rea t dealers and  ask to  see 
their stock-book o f  a n y  co u n try  y ou  w ant. 
Perchance the co u n te r  assistant w ill ask you  
*hat particular s ta m p  you  req u ire , th a t ae 
may ob lig ingly  g e t  it  fo r  you . C ou rteou s ly  
prefer to see th e  b o o k , as y ou  m ay w an t 
several stam ps, an d  y o u  w ill, m oreover, th en  
he able to m ake y o u r  ow n se lection  o f  an ex 
ceptionally fine c o p y  from  p ossib ly  a dozen  o r  
more.

Then there are th e  auctions. I f  y ou  are 
resident in L on d on  an d  can find tim e to  a t
tend them you  can  b u y  to a d v a n ta g e  i f  you  
to careful. B u t  y o u  m ust have ca lled  at 
4e auctioneer’s and  p rev iou s ly  in sp ected  th e  
damps you wish t o  b u y . N e v e r  g o  to  an 
Action and b u y  a n y  lo t  w h ich  you  th en  see 
lor the fi st tim e as it  is b e in g  passed rou n d , 
"you f:\ncy a lo t on  in sp ection , re ck on  u p  
h catah gue va lu e , an d  base y ou r  lim it  on  
*hat I have told  you  a b ou t th e  ra n ge  o f  prices 
^auctions, and stick  to  y ou r  lim it . I f  you  are 
^'dent n the co u n try , you w ill h ave  to  rely  

correspondence. In  th a t case, bew are 
0w vou end m on ey  in advan ce  to  strangers. 

i lr better con fin e  y ou rse lf to  th e  lea d in g  
I j’nis! and to ex ch a n g e  clubs. T h e  g ood  ex- 
| Jnge club is an  e x ce llen t m ed iu m  fo r  the 
Gentry co llector. M ost dealers w ill send

g o o d  se lectiou s to  an y  resp on sib le  co lle c to r , 
bu t th ey  soon  tire  o f  sen d in g  se lection s i f  the 
purchases are n ot fa ir ly  lib era l, and  n a tu ra lly  
so.

T o  sum  u p , th e  rep ly  to  the q u estion  
“  H o w  to B u y  Stam ps ”  m a y  be le f t  th u s : —

1. B u y  o n ly  g ood  cop ies.
2. B u y  as m u ch  u n d er ca ta log u e  price  as 

you  can.
3. W a tch  advertisem en ts fo r  o ffers o f  

sp ec ia lly  ch ea p  lots.
4. L o o k  u p  g ood  cop ies  o f  scarce  stam ps 

th a t  are o b v io u s ly  r ip e n in g  in to  ra r ity .
5. A ssoc ia te  w ith  o th e r  co lle c to rs , and 

learn  all y o u  can a b ou t va lu es  an d  prices, 
and  w here to  buy.

6 . J o in  a g o o d  ex ch a n g e  c lu b .
7. A n d  stick  to y ou r stam ps.

NOTABLE NEW ISSUES.
M a n y  in te restin g  ch anges in  posta l issues 

a re  now  in  progress. T h e  1902 series o f  the 
U n ite d  States prom ises to  be an  ex cep tion a lly  
fine series. T h e  8c. w ith  p o r tra it  o f  M arth a  
W a sh in g ton  has a rr iv ed , and  n ex t m on th  we 
shall p ro b a b ly  be ab le  to  illu stra te  o th ers o f  
the new  set. T h e  C ape o f  G ood  H o p e  has 
started  a K in g ’s H ea d  set w ith  a  Id . value. 
O thers w ill, no d o u b t , fo llow , an d  in 
th a t even t w ill b e  illu stra ted  n ex t m onth . 
C anada  prom ises a co u p le  o f  new  values, 
v iz ., a 4c. an d  a 7c. I t  is sa id  th ey  
w ill be  o f  th e  cu rre n t Q u e e n ’s H ea d  typ e , as 
the posta l a u th oritie s  o f  th e  D o m in io n  have 
not yet been  ab le  to  d ec id e  on  th e  design  o f the 
fo r th co m in g  K in g ’s H ea d  series. F i j i  is e x 
pected  to  issue a  K in g ’s H ea d  set very  sh ortly . 
T h e  D u tch  In d ies , w h ich  has h ith e r to  been 
p rov id ed  w ith  stam ps o f  th e  sam e design  as 
the m oth er  cou n try , is sa id  to  h ave  been  p ro 
v id ed  w ith  a  d is t in c t  ty p e  o f  its ow n , and I c e 
land  has been  p rov id ed  w ith  a  p o r tra it  set, 
w h ich  we w ill illu stra te  la ter  on .

B r it i s h  S o u t h  A f r ic a .  —  A 2Jd. va lue has 
been  a d d ed  to  th e  cu rren t 
set, w h ich  presu m ab ly  in- 
ca tes  th a t the C o lo n y  has 
en tered  th e  P osta l U n io n , 
and  it  has, th ere fo re , 
a d op ted  th e  2Id . rate for 
fo re ig n  letters. T h e  de
sign  is th e  sam e as the Id, 
illu stra ted . 2d ., d u ll b lue, 
p erf. 15.

C a p e  o f  G o o d  H o p e . —  From  ih is  colony
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we have a surprise  in the shape o f  th e  p en n y  
stam p w ith  the K in g ’s p ortra it. T h ere  has 
b een  r o  w h isper o f  th is d ep a rtu re , and as th ere  
was no Q u een ’s p ortra it  to be rep laced  w ith  

the K in g ’s, n o  ch a n g e  has 
been a n tic ip a ted . F ro m  
the first issue in  1853 till 
now , w ith  on e  so lita ry  e x 
cep tion , the design  o f  th e  
figure o f  H o p e  has been  
used on the C ape stam ps. 
This p en n y  stam p w ith  
K in g  s H ea d  is a p p a ren tly  
the fo re ru n n er  o f  a K in g ’s 

H ead  series, as a Is. va lu e  w ith  K in g ’s H ea d  is 
also reported . T h e  Id . va lu e  has g on e  th rou g h  
m any changes in the last few  years. In  1893 
th e  seated figure o f  H o p e  g a v e  p la ce  to  an 
e rect figure o f  H op e , and th is , in  tu rn , w as set 
aside fo r  a new design  w ith  a v iew  o f T a b le  
B ay , w h ich  has been  n ick n am ed  the rebel 
stam p. T hen  th e  rebel stam p was rep laced  
b y  the erect figure, and now  we have th e  
K in g ’s H ead  issue.

Cook Islands. —  The cm  rent stam ps are 
now  w aterm arked , single lined , N .Z ., and  star.

F r a n c e .— The 15 -. value has been issued in 
the re d raw n  type , as i l 
lu strated , thus co m p le t in g  
the series o f  10c., 15c.,
20c., 25c., and  30c. o f  th is 
design .

L ib e r i a .— A  provisional 
75c. stam p has been  p ro 
v id ed  b y  su rch a rg in g  the 
1 d o lla r  b lu e  “  7 5 c .”  in 
carm in e  and  ob lite ra tin g  

the or ig in a l va lue w ith  a th ick  bar. 75c. in  red 
on 1 d o lla r  blue. Messrs. W h itfie ld  K in g  and 
C o. in form  me th a t less th an  5 ,000  o f  th is  p ro  
v isional were issued and th a t  th ey  w ere 
p rin ted  in sheets o f ten  stam ps, th e  corn er  
stam p on  each sheet h a v in g  a  com m a instead 
o f a fu ll stop a fte r  the “  C .”  T h e  “  C ”  o f  th e  
corn er stam p is also o f  a larger and th in n er  
type.

New Zealand.— T he stam ps o f this colon y  
are fu ll o f  m inor changes in  paper, p erfora tion  
o r  w aterm ark. T h e  p ic to r ia l series is ju s t  now 
passing from  th e  no w aterm ark  ca te g o ry  in to  
th e  w aterm ark  list. T h e  w aterm ark  is w h at is 
know n as the sin g le -lined  N .Z . and  star. A l 
read y  th e  Ad., Id ., and 3d. h ave  a p p eared , and 
now  w e have th e  6d. w ith  the sam e w aterm ark , 
b u t , cu r iou sly  en ou gh , it  is p la ced  sidew ays. 
6d. red , w m k. N .Z . and star sidew ays, 
perf. 1 1 .

P e r s ia . -T h e  land o f the 
p ro lific  in  th e  m a tter  o f  
stam p issues. H ere  is th e  
latest, w ith  a v ery  g o o d  
p o rtra it  o f  th e  p resen t 
ru ler.

St. Lucia.— T he W est 
In d ia n  Is la n d s  have, seem 
in g ly , ta k en  a  s tro n g  
fa n cy  to  th e  p ic to r ia l 
stam p. T h e y  d o  n ot a t 
t e m p t  a  series o f  p ic 
tor ia l stam ps a fter  th e  fashion set by 
N ew  Z e a la n d , b u t are con ten t with one 
o r  tw o. St. L u c ia  is th e  latest ^contributor to 
the p ic to r ia l issue, sen d in g  us an interesting 
v iew  o f  th e  tw o  rem a rk a b le  vo lcan ic mountain 
peaks th a t  flank  th e  en tra n ce  to  the fine har 
b o u r  o f  C astries, th e  
ca p ita l o f  th e  island.
A s  ou r illu stra tion  
show s, th e  design  is 
an e ffe c t iv e  on e . A s  
th is C o lo n y  has a l
ready  s t a r t e d  a 
K in g ’s H ea d  series, 
th is p ic to r ia l is p re 
su m ab ly  to  b e  a so li
ta ry  ad vertisem en t.

2d . b row n , w ith  green  c e n tr e ; wmk. CC, perf. 
14.

-V  . V A V A '/

South Australia.— O f all the makediift 
issues w h ich  th e  separa te  States of the new 
A u stra lia n  C om m on w ea lth  .are producing in

ord er to tide over 
th e  tim e till the 
u ltim ate  issue of a 
series o f postage 
stam ps for the 
com m on  use of all- 
th e  new, large, 
lon g , rectangular 
stam ps of South 
A u stra lia  will not 
b e  the least re
m arkable. In the 
Jan u ary  C aptain  
I  chronicled the 
9d., the first comer 

o f  th is new  series. O th ers  have since been 
add ed , a ll o f  th e  sam e design , the only 
a ltera tion  b e in g  in  th e  va lue label and the 
co lou r . U p  to  th e  t im e  o f  g o in g  to press, 
have rece ived  the fo l lo w in g : —

3d., olive green.
4d., pink.
6d., emerald green 1
8d., blue.
9d., rose.
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United S t a t e s .  — T he new series prom ises 
to be the m ost h an dsom e o f all th e  fine series 
0f postage stam ps issued b y  th e  g rea t R e p u b 

lic , e x ce p tin g , o f  cou rse , 
th e  gorgeou s co m m e m o 
ra tion  set. W e  h ave now  
th e  8c. o f  th e  1902 series, 
w ith  p o r tra it  o f  M a rth a  
W a sh in g to n , th e  sister o f  
G eorg e  W a sh in g to n . A s  
w ill be  seen b y  o u r  illu s 
tra t io n , th e  p o r tra it  is a 
v e ry  p leasin g  one, en 

closed in a very  e ffe c t iv e  design . I t  is 
printed in b lack ,

S w itz e r la n d .— T h e co lou r o f  the cu rren t 
1 franc stam p has been  ch a n g ed  from  m a gen ta  
to carmine. T h is  stam p  has u n d erg on e  several 
changes o f  co lou r , v iz ., m aron e , red -brow n , 
lilac-rose, an d  m agen ta .

Sudan. —  W h en  the w ell-kn ow n  stam ps for 
the Sudan, w ith  th e  cam el and  r id er , first a p 
peared, th ey  w ere a t o n ce  con d em n ed  on  th e  
ground th a t the w aterm ark  o f  a cross w ou ld  
give offence to th e  fo llow ers  o f  th e  p ro 

p h et, b u t  th e  issue has su rv ived  from  
1898, t ill now  we h ave th e  first o f an issue w ith 
th e  w a term a rk  ch a n ged  to  a crescen t and star. 
T h e  design  rem ains u n a ltered . 2 m il., brow n  
w ith  green  cen tre , w m k. crescent an d  star, 
perf. 14.

ACKNOW LEDGM ENTS.
B r i g h t  a n d  S o n , for Capo of Good Hops 

and St. Lucia.
E w e n ,  for United States, New Zealand, and 

Sudan.
S t a n le y  G ib b o n s ,  L td .,  for South Aus

tralia.
W h it f ie ld  K i n g  a n d  Co., for St. Lucia, 

Persia, British South Africa, Liberia, Cook Islands, 
Switzerland, and France.

AN SW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
P h i la t e l ia .— The 6d. blue of London and 

local prints o f the 1855—9 issue o f South Australia 
are distinguished by character o f printing and shades. 
The London stamps are more clearly and finely 
printed than the local work. In shade the London 
print is a dark blue, and the local a slate blue. There 
is no Straits Settlements. C.C., 8 cents blue. The 
colour of the 8 cents C.C. is orange.

F. H. J . — No philatelic value attaches to the 
Prince of Wales’ Hospital Stamps.

ullocks are extensively used in Australia and Canada for hauling lumber. Our view depicts 
thf'e useful animals drawing timber in a California Redwood forest. Each animal has a name and

answers to it as readily as a human being.



NEW PUNISHMENTS.
SOME ESSAYS BY “ C A P T A IN ”  READERS. 

Sketches by HARRY ROUNTREE,

B oys sh ou ld  bo punished  by b e in g  com pelled  to  
spend th e ir  “  im position  ”  tim e  a t one o f the 

fo llo w in g  o ccu p a t io n s , ac- 
A F O R E T A S T E  cord in g  to  th e ir  ch o ice , 

O F  P R ISO N  u nder a tech n ica l in 
W O R K ! stru ctor , w ith in  the school

g r o u n d s :—
1. Gardening.
2. Carpentry.
3. Tailoring.
4. Sm ithery,
5. Shoemaking.
The handiwork thence resulting should be sold, 

and specimens sent to all the principal Prize
“  Shows,”  and 
the money re
ceived should 
b e  u t i l i s e d  
e q u a l l y  for 
three purposes, 
to which the 
m oney should 
be a l l o t t e d  
a n n u a l l y ,  
nam ely :—

1. The tech 
nical instruc
tors ’ salaries.

2. The ad
vancem ent o f 
historical and

scientific research in the school.
3. Sundry expenses incurred, the balance to be 

bestowed on charity. .
The delinquents should be made to  work their 

best during their tim e of punishm ent; those 
found id ling their tim e away or purposely spoil
ing their work should be fined a sum to  be fixed 
by a ju ry  composed of the masters.

The punishm ent should be measured in tim e, 
an hour’s hard work corresponding to a form er 
hundred lines.

Other form er punishments, such as caning and 
leave-stopping, to be reduced to tim e o f work 
by the master who imposed the punishment or by 
the head-master.

The advantages of this system o f punishment
are

1. The easy m ethod of obtain ing money to the 
benefit o f the school.

2. The benefit to  charity.
3. The furthering of trade competition among

schools. •
4. The g iv ing  to each boy an occupation which 

at some tim e in a fter life  may prove useful or 
pleasant to him.

5. The abolition  o f fr iction  and ill-feeling be
tween boys and masters, through the demise of 
can ing and leave-stopping.

6. The im provem ent o f boys’ handwriting, 
which is too often  injured by the worthless and 
unprofitable custom  of scribbling lines.

7. The general education and health of man
kind put on a higher level.

A lex . P atton.

“  Q uite so ,” said the amused Head to himself, 
as he la id  aside the docum ent he had been 

reading.
E L E C T R IC  The docum ent in question
S H O C K S . was nothing less than a 

petition  .from the Fourth 
Form  boys in favour o f some more up-to-date 
m ethod o f punishm ent. They were, so it was 
stated, bored to  death by the wearisome mono
tony o f such an 
tiquated penalties 
as canings, lines 
and leave - stop
pings, and hoped 
that, seeing that 
so much progress 
had been made in 
all the other de
p a r t m e n t s  o f  
school life , the 
authorities would 
make an effort to 
bring the punish
ments into line 
with them.

“ Yes, I think 
we can accom m o

date them .”  continued the Head. *' I his is t e 
age o f  e lectricity , so we shall use electricity 
That will be qu ite modern enough to suit t ®

f f l ~ u
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fastidious tastes of thee© tw entieth-century 
schoolboys. I ’ll ju st have a pair o f bracelets, 
instead o f  the ordinary handles, attached to my 
battery, and the first delinquent will be punished 
in this manner in the presence o f the whole 
Fourth Form .”

About a week later, Sm ith M inor, having trans
gressed, found himself standing in fron t of the 
class beside the Head.

“ I regret, boys,”  said the latter, “  that you 
should have anything to com plain o f, but I  am 
always most w illing to redress your grievances. 
In this matter o f up-to-date punishments, I have 
acceded to your request, and you will now see 
one in operation which I  hope will m eet with 
rour approval,”

The bracelets were thereupon fastened to 
Smith’s wrists, and the current turned on— very 
gently at first. Gradually it was made stronger, 
ind as the boys watched S m ith ’s arms tw itch ing 
and his feet m oving about as if he were standing 
on hot bricks, they felt inclined to laugh aloud, 
and thought that this new punishment was first- 
rate fun.

Presently, however, Sm ith let out a howl that 
caused them to change th eii minds, and the 
amusement on their faces to give place to  dread. 
“Oh, let me g o ,”  yelled Sm ith, “  Cane me, give 
me lines, stop my leave, bu t take these things 
off, or you 'll kill me. Ju lius C sesar!”  he 
screamed, as the e lectricity  fairly whizzed 
through him, “ H elp ! h e lp !! H e lp !! !”

Evidently the Head was satisfied that Smith 
had had enough, for the current was turned off, 
and the boy released.

Then without a word the H ead went from  the 
room, leaving the Fourth Form , now sadder and 
*i9er boys, extrem ely sorry they had spoken.

J o h n  B. E d c a r .

The difficulty with which every schoolmaster 
has to contend in passing sentence on offenders 

is to  avoid in juring the 
health of the boys placed 
under his ca re ; hence the 
sameness in schoolboy pun
ishments.

Boys have the reputation 
being very partial to the good things of this 

f'fe. Be this as it may, they certainly  appre
ciate suear in their tea or coffee, butter on their 
Cread, a.id jam  at tea -tim e; here, then, their 
hearts can be touched— through their palates, 

in the case o f a sensitive boy, would not

TO S IT  
WITH F E E T  

AND
ARMS T IE D .

the prosnect o f taking his meals at a table apart
r°m the rest o f his school-fellows act as a strong 
*hwrent from w rong-doing? 
fn spite of the repeated assurance o f his elders 

1 'Early to bed . . . makes a m an,”  etc ., the

average schoolboy can never reconcile the carry 
ing-out of th is precept with his ideal o f true 
happiness; to be sent to bed, like the naughty 
little  boy in the story-book, half-an-hour or so 
before his usual 
tim e, and made 
to rise half-an- 
hour earlier, is an 
experience not one 
o f them would en
joy . The half
hour thus gained 
in the day m ight 
be em ployed by 
the early one in 
m aking his bed.
H aving accom 
plished this feat 
(for the first tim e, 
probably, in his 
life) would he 
awake in the m id
dle o f the n ight to 
find his toes taking the fresh air, and a goodly 
portion o f the bed-covers exploring under the 
bed? I w onder!

The prospect o f wearing a bad conduct badge 
for  a tim e m ight deter some wrong-doers from  
follow ing their natural bent.

M ost schools have an annual “  Sports D ay .”  
Should the cu lprit’s bad conduct marks for the 
preceding term  exceed a certain  total, he should 
be debarred from  entering his name for any of 
the events. H o should not, under sim ilar cir 
cumstances, be allowed to carry off any of the 
school prizes.

W hen detention is em ployed as a mode o f 
punishm ent, the boy usually em ploys the tim e 
in w riting out “ lin e s ”— not in copper-plate 
style. Surely it would bo more of a punishm ent 
to the lad (usually possessed o f high spirits) to 
have to sit still for  half-an-hour with feet tied 
together and arms secured to his side! Then, 
were an inquisitive fly to come along, with a de
sire to  explore the tip  o f our friend ’s nose, surely 
things would be interesting— even sufficiently so 
for “ An U p-to-date S choolboy.”

WiwiFRitb D. E rbaut.

W ell, my am bitious schoolboy, I hear through 
the kindness of the Old F ag, whose name be 

honoured, that spankings 
and im pots. do not suit 
your ingenious brain. So 
far, so good.

Now, I have here a list 
o f punishm ents suited, I th ink, to render you 
uncom fortable. E h, blit you don ’t think so? 
W ell, we will see, for I know the Old Fag

T O  GO O U T  
S H O P P IN G  

W I T H  T H E  
M A T R O N .
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to be a most upright ju d g e ; yea, a perfect 
Daniel.

1. Instead of keeping the miserable youth in 
his form -room  all the half, just have an in ter
view with the m atron, O professor! and persuade

that ob lig ing 
lady to tako 
the youngster 
a r o u n d  o f  
shopping with 
her, while his 
com panions are 
en joy ing  their 
legal fun and 
frolic, g iv in g  
h e r  s t r i c t 
in junctions to 
p a r a d e  h e r  
charge in front 
of his jeering  
c o m p a n i  ons. 
T h a t  boy will 
li a v e ha d 

enough of shop and matron in no tim e, and 
will be very w illing to have his translation pre
pared in future.

2. I would recommend that, if a boy is con 
stantly presenting untidy, careless work, he 
should be compelled to wear the fru its o f his 
head and hands upon his back for four hours out 
of school, in public view, with a superscription 
after this fa sh ion : “ The efforts o f B lotty  
Splodge to  keep this paper clean are here de
picted. F or sale, a neat and accurate clerk. 
I f  no offers, will be washed.”

3. That his weekly allowance be cut off.
4. T hat the form -m aster compel each boy who 

plays with babyish trifles to show his treasures_ 
round the form , g iv ing an accurate description 
of each as regards price, place of purchase, use, 
and what amusement it gives him.

o. Lastly, place him on his honour not to see 
or read his Captain until he is reform ed, and the 
boy will soon be a model worker.

W . A. Oi.nt’TKi.n.

Boys have a horror o f being laughed at. Oh, 
yes! they will protest and probably tell you to  

“  Shut up ”  or “  N o gas, 
T O  W EAR n o w !”  but nevertheless 

G IR L ’S DRESS, they are very sensitive 
about some things, such as 

their clothes, etc. You will wonder and say that 
they don ’t care a rap whether they go in rags 
or velvet, that they are the most untidy mortals 
ever invented, and I daresay you are right there, 
but would a boy, before his chums or enemies, 
wear a— girl's dress?

No ! ho would not. I t  is a well-known fact that 
boys rather look down on girls. W hy, I don ’t

know. S o  why should this not be used against 
them as a punishm ent! Then, why not dress a 
boy as a girl for a d a y ?  I am sure ho would far 
rather be caned than be made to go about dressed 
in g ir l’s clothes, eat in g ir l’s clothes, and plat- 
cricket in g ir l’s clothes. This is one of the most 
hum iliating o f punishments a boy could have.

Then again , lie could be made to go about with 
his hair done up in curl papers, or lie could be 
made to kiss the m atron (if she didn’t object) 
before the assembled school.

I f  a boy was found smoking, then the best 
im pot. would be to  make him smoke till he be
came sick.

Supposing two boys were always fighting, a 
good plan would be to  make them clean the win
dows, one the outside, the other the inside. .A 
master would be there to  see that one didn’t go 
away from  a window until he had finished clean
ing i t ;  I th ink they would soon laugh and make 
it up. (I will be honest and confess that this 
is not my own idea, but one T read of in a 
book.) Instead o f keeping a bey in a school
room doing im positions, I think the master 
should allow him to nlav cricket, but on no 
account to bowl or 
bat— only to field 
throughout the 
game.

T h e n  t li e 
“  naughty boy ”
could be made to 
recite poetry, sing 
a song, or dance a 
sword dance or the 
“ H elent fling”  be
fore the assembled 
school and mas
ters. H e m ight be 
taken to a dentist, 
or made to roll 
the cricket pitch, 
take the headmas
ter’s w ife's dog for 
exercise, or go for 
a walk with her 
baby and nurse—  
past the p laying fields— or clean all the other 
boys’ bikes.

These are all the punishments I can think o - 
and if they seem a trifle queer, my only excuse 
is that I have no brothers, and judge only from 
what I think would be a change fro"i the usn» 
punishments. M a y  M a c k a t .

[Although these essays are more a m u s i n g  I 
cal, I think there is a good deal in what Mr. t " .  
says about the writing o f  lines being i n j u r i o u s  to 
writing. It is better, I think, to m a k e  a b o v  fp 
subject in which he is weak during his del ^

lien practicable, it is a good idea to condemn •
to “ extra drill.” — O.F.]
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HINTS ON ACCURATE KICKING.
F I R S T  and m ost e lem en ta ry  

p o in t  to  be observed  in k ick 
in g  an A sso c ia tio n  ba ll, i f  
yon  wish to  p rod u ce  a g ood  

result, is to k ick  n ot w ith  y o u r  toe  b u t w ith  
vour instep. T h ere  is no d o u b t  w h atever 
about th is ; y ou  can  co n v in ce  y ou rse lf o f  it  
by carefully w a tch in g  e x a c t ly  how  the fo o t  
of a back  like  C rom p ton  o f  B la ck b u rn  
Rovers, or o f  a h a lf-back  like  C raw shaw  o f  
Sheffield W ed n esd ay , o r  o f  a  fo rw a rd  like  
Settle o f E v e r to n , m eets th e  ba ll. In  each  
case it is th e  sam e. C ro m p to n  m akes his 
swinging, lon g  d r iv e  from  near goa l to  
over the h a lf-w ay  lin e , C raw shaw  h is sk im 
ming, accurate pass ou t to  th e  w in g  forw ard , 
Settle his s tin g in g , low  sh ot at g oa l— w ith 
the instep, n ot w ith  the toe.

This p o in t is th o ro u g h ly  w orth  a tten tion . 
1 have had a g ood  deal o f  ex p erien ce  in 
teaching, or a ttem p tin g  to  teach , boys to  
kick— footballs , o f  cou rse— and 
i h a v e  f o u n d  t h a t  i f  a  b o y  n a t u r a l l y  k i c k s  
WITH H IS  I N S T E P  H E  I S  R I G H T  A W A Y  A  S T R O N G ,  

A C C U R A T E  K I C K ,

hut that if he is n a tu ra lly  in c lin ed  to  a im  th e  
tip of his b ig  toe  at the ba ll he is sure to  be 
inaccurate, to  la ck  pow er— and u su a lly  h urts  
his big (oe. I t  is qu ite  tru e  th a t  som e o f  the 
fairly em inent p rofessiona ls, b y  d in t  o f  w ear
ing boof s w ith  stiffen ed  toe-caps, m anage to 
t°e the ba ll a lo n g  w a y ; b u t  these are n ot 
the best k ickers. I f  you  d r iv e  th e  ba ll w ith  
the instep you  can  k ick  h ard  and  w ith ou t 
hurting you rse lf, even th ou g h  you  h ave 
nothing on y o u r  fo o t  b u t  a w oollen  sock.
. Some peop le  fa n cy  th e  in step  m eans the 

side of the foo t . I t  does n ot. I t  m eans the 
Prominent p art o f  the fo o t , p lu m b  in the 
‘ront and m iddle . L ook  at y ou r  fo o t  in an 
Ninary lace-up , w a lk in g  b o o t , and n ote  th a t 
*he exact sp ot w h ich  sh ou ld  m eet th e  ba ll is 

Vni v i i i — 67.

th e  low er in ch  o r  so o f th e  la c in g ; i.e.,  the 
cen tre  o f  y o u r  instep .

I t  w ill at on ce  o ccu r  to  you  th a t w hen the 
ba ll is on  th e  g rou n d , there is a d ifficu lty  in 
p lu m p in g  th e  m id d le  o f y o u r  instep  against 
th e  ba ll. T h is  is true, w hen  th e  ba ll is 
s ta t io n a r y ; and  it  is p recise ly  w h at con sti
tu tes  th e  d ifficu lty  o f  p la ce -k ick in g . B u t if 
y o u  set a fo o tb a ll on  the g rou n d  and com pare  
i t  w ith  y o u r  fo o t  you  w ill find th a t b y  in sert
in g  the p o in t  o f y o u r  toe  as fa r  as possible 
u n d ern eath  th e  ou tw a rd  cu rv e  o f th e  ba ll you  
can  b r in g , at any rate, th e  ex trem e low er 
ed g e  o f  y o u r  instep  against th e  ba ll. A n d  
th is is p recise ly  w h at you  shou ld  d o  in  k ick 
in g  a sta tion a ry  b a l l ; y o u r  toe shou ld  c lip  
r ig h t  in u n dern eath  it, and

T H E  D R I V I N G  F O R C E  S H O U L D  C O M E  F R O M  T H E  
P A R T  O F  Y O U R  B OOT B E T W E E N  T H E  T O E -C A P  A N D  

T H E  L A C I N G .

F o r  som e reason , w h ich  I ca n n ot q u ite  u n d er
stan d , you  can c lip  y o u r  toe th u s u nderneath  
th e  ba ll m ore easily and a ccu ra te ly  when th e  
ba ll is ro llin g  aw ay from  you  than  when it  is 
q u ite  still. B u t w hen  the ba ll is tra ve llin g  
tow ards you  a lon g  th e  g rou n d , there is no 
d ifficu lty  at a ll, fo r  th e  m otion  o f  th e  ball t o 
w ards y ou r  foo t rolls the ba ll up on  to y ou r  
instep .

H ow ever, th e  g rea t th in g  in all k ick in g  is 
to  le t  fly a t the b a ll w ith  y o u r  instep  ju st as 
th ou g h  you  had no toes and y o u r  fo o t  were a 
c lu b . Y o u  sh ou ld  feel, as y o u r  leg sw ings 
forw a rd , th a t  y o u r  arched  instep , and not 
y o u r  p o in ted  toe, is to  m eet th e  cen tre  o f  th e  
b a ll— p lu m b . A n d , o f course, in ord er to
secure th is, y ou  m ust p o in t  you r toe  w ell 
d ow n  like a dancer. In  sh ort, a good  k ick  is 
m ore  o f  a foo t-p u n ch  th an  a kick .

T h e  n e x t p o in t  to  u nderstand  is th a t p ro 
fic ien cy  in  k ick in g  depends g rea tly  upon
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how  you  p lace v o u r  d isen gaged , th a t is, y o u r  
n on -k ick in g , foo t , and  u p on  how  you  prise 
y o u r  b o d y  and a p p ly  y ou r w eight.

I f  you  are s ta n d in g  q u ite  s till w hen you  
d e liv e r  y o u r  k ick , y ou r fo o t  sw ings forw ard  
a p p ro x im a te ly  a lo n g  the arc o f  a  c ir c le ;  and 
as you  h ave, or o u g h t to h ave , y o u r  w e ig h t 
on th e  b a ll o f y o u r  o th er  fo o t , and as you  
are also lea n in g  forw a rd , y o u r  k ick in g  foo t 
reaches th e  low est p o in t  in its sw ing abou t 
n in e  in ches in fro n t  o f  y o u r  o th er foo t. 
W h e n , how ever, y ou  are ru n n in g  in  to  take 
th e  k ick , n ot o n ly  is y o u r  leg  sw in g in g  b u t  
the p o in t  on  w h ich  it h in ges is m ov in g  fo r 
w ard , an d , in con sequ en ce , y ou r  fo o t  sw ings 
n ot in a c irc le  b u t  in a m u ch  flatter cu rve , 
and  it  reaches th e  b o tto m  o f  its sw in g  m u ch  
fu r th e r  in  fro n t  o f  the o th er  foo t. N ow ,

YOU K I C K  M O S T  S T R O N G L Y  W H E N  YO U R  F O O T  
M E E T S  T H E  B A L L  A T  T H E  L O W E S T  P O I N T  I N  I T S  

S W I N G .

H e n ce  it  is im p orta n t th a t y ou r d isen gaged  
fo o t  be p lan ted  p recise ly  at th a t d istance  from  
th e  ba ll w h ich  a llow s y ou r  k ick in g  fo o t  to  m eet 
th e  ba ll at the b o tto m  o f  its sw ing. W h e re  
y ou  p la n t you r d isen gaged  foo t , how  fa r , th at 
is, you  p la n t it from  th e  b a ll, varies a c co rd 
in g  to  w h eth er th e  b a ll is s ta tion a ry , r o ll
in g  aw ay from  y o u , o r  ro llin g  to  you , an d  a c
co rd in g  to  how  fast you  y ou rse lf are m ov in g  
tow ards th e  b a ll. B u t you  m ust learn  by 
p ra ctice , and m ust practise  to  learn , how  to 
p lan t y o u r  d isen gaged  fo o t  co rre ct ly , and how 
to  m easure y o u r  d istance  a ccu ra te ly . I t  is 
im possib le  to  g iv e  precise  a d v ice  on  th is 
p o in t, b u t  on ce  y o u  u n d erstan d  it  is a p o in t 
y ou  w ill easily d iscover its a p p lica tion  i f  you 
try  a few  experim en ts . F ew  p layers know  
w hat th ey  do w ith  th e ir  d isen gaged  f o o t ;  b a t  
m an y  k inds o f  d e fe ct iv e  k ick in g  are du e  to 
m ism an agem en t o f  it. F o r  instance,

I F  YOU P U T  Y O U R  D I S E N G A G E D  F O O T  T O O  N E A R  
T H E  B A L L  YOU S M O T H E R  T H E  B A L L  I N T O  T H E  

G R O U N D ;

i f  to o  far from  it , you  get too  m uch u n d er  the 
b a ll and sky it. A  few  exp erim en ts  w ill 
show  you  w hy th is  is so.

B u t there is som eth in g  m ore. N o t  on ly  
m ust y ou r d isen gaged  fo o t  be th e  r ig h t  dis
tan ce  from  th e  ball, b u t  it m ust be beh in d  
th e  ba ll w ith re feren ce  to  the line dow n 
w h ich  you  wish to k ick . Im a g in e  a lin e  from  
th e  spot to  w h ich  you  wish t o  d rive  th e  ball 
draw n r ig h t th rou g h  th e  spot at w h ich  the 
ba ll is w hen y o u r  fo o t  m eets it. W ell, th en , 
y ou r  d isen gaged  foo t shou ld  be beh in d  the 
ba ll and from  fo u r  to  six  in ches to th e  side

o f  th a t line. I f  y ou r  d isengaged  foot is too 
far aside from  th e  lin e  dow n  which, you arc 
t ry in g  to k ick , y o u r  k ick in g  foo t instead of 
sw in g in g  ben eath  you  like a pendulum wil1 
sw ing, as it were, rou n d  ou tside  you like a 
ch a in  on  a g ian t-stride .

I n  a ctu a l p lay  you  w ill find yourself kick 
in g  in a ll sorts o f  pos ition s , at all angles, and 
at very  variou s  d istances from  the ball. But, 
as in c r ick e t  and  b illia rd s  and shooting, and 
e v e ry th in g  else o f  th e  sort, so also in football,

T H E  A R T  O F  D O I N G  D I F F I C U L T  F E A T S  CONSISTS 
I N  M A K I N G  T H E M  A S  E A S Y  A S  CIRCUMSTANCES 

A L L O W .  <

T h e easiest k ick  is w hen  th e  ball is coming 
stra igh t tow ards you  and you  are running 
stra ig h t tow ards it  and are a im ing  your kick 
s tra ig h t back  a lon g  the lin e  dow n which the 
ba ll is com in g . C on seq u en tly , although you 
m ay n o t  be  ab le  q u ite  to  do  so, you should 
a lw ays try  to  m anoeuvre every  kick into one 
o f  th a t sort.

G et w ell b eh in d  the ba ll, the right dis 
ta n ce  from  it, and p lu g  it  w ith  your instep: 
th at is th e  su m m ary  o f  g ood  kicking.

B u t you  m ust also be care fu l what you do 
w ith  y ou r w eigh t. Y o u  shou ld  be poised as 
n ice ly  as a step -d an cer, y ou r  balance should 
be p erfect . T h en  th e  w eigh t o f your leg 
sh ou ld  fo llow  th rou g h  a fter  th e  ball, straight 
aw ay dow n  th e  sam e line. A n d  behind your 
leg  sh ou ld  fo llow  the w eigh t o f your body. 
Y o u r  b o d y -w e i"h t  sh ou ld  not pull your leg 
back , b u t  sh ou ld  tra ve l harm oniously after 
it  so th a t every  ou n ce  o f  you  may be in the 
k ick .

O N E  OF T H E  C O M M O N E S T  C A U S E S  OF HAD KICK 
I N G ,  A N D  O N E  W H I C H  I S  V E R Y  DIFFICULT TO 
A V O I D ,  I S  T H A T  Y O U R  B ODY O F T E N  TENDS TO 
P U L L  I N  AN O P P O S I T E  D I R E C T I O N  FROM THAT 

IN  W H I C H  YOU W I S H  T O K I C K .

T h e  resu lt is th a t y ou r  leg  s w i n g s  across 
the b a ll instead o f p lu m b  behind it, 
in g o l f  lan gu age, you  e ith er foozle the 
ba ll, o r  else slice  it, o r  else pull it. The 
m atter  is d ifficu lt to  describe . But place 
a b a ll, let y ou rse lf fa ll aw ay from  it, and, a* 
the sam e tim e try  to  k ick  i t ;  then you w 
u nderstand  w h at I m ean. N o matter ho* 
d ifficu lt y o u r  p osition , a lw ays, when kicking- 
do y o u r  best to  avo id  fa llin g  awav fronl M 
ball. in

T h ere  is one rule w h ich  you  must folio* 1 
o rd e r  to  k ick  w ell, on e  ru le th at overrides  a 
others. F o llow  it, and  the chances are ? 
w ill fo llow  th e  ru les i m p l i e d  in w h a t  I 
w ritten  a b o v e ; n eg lect it and. no m
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how cat . fu lly  you  try  to carry  o u t m y a d v ice , 
you will surely  fa il. T h is m aster-ru le is :  —

WATCH HE B A L L .  W A T C H  T H E  B A L L  H I G H T  ON 
TO VOl'K E O o r ;  W A T C H  t h e  b a l l  t i l l  y o u k  
KICK IS F I N I S H E D .  G L U E  Y O U R  E Y E S  TO T H E  

BALL*.

It is a som ew hat cu riou s  fa c t  th a t b oth  in 
cricket and fo o tb a ll you  can do m uch  w ith  
a little luck even  th ou g h  y ou  w atch  the ba ll 
rather carelessly. B u t  all th e  sam e, in both  
games, noth in g  h elps tow ards success as m uch  
as real, ou tr ig h t, n ev er-fa ilin g  “  eye in g  ”  o f  
the tall. In  fa ct, it  is n ot an exa ggera tion  to 
say that, in fo o tb a ll, i f  y ou  w atch  th e  ba ll 
keenly and let y o u r  k ick in g  keen ly  fo llow  
your eye, you  w ill fa ll n a tu ra lly  in to  a g ood  
method o f k ick in g .

In what I  have sa id , I  have le ft  o u t o f c o n 
sideration tw o im p orta n t features— th e 
strength o f k icks an a  th e ir  e leva tion . I n 
deed, taken to  the le tte r , m y a d v ice  seem s to 
apply only to  hard k ick in g  w ith ou t regard  to  
elevation. B u t th is  is n ot rea lly  so. W h eth er  
you wish to  p la ce  th e  ball ten  yards or fifty  
along the g rou n d , o r  at a fa ir  h e igh t, th e  
sime principles h o ld  good . Y o u  k ick  in the 
same way, b u t you  vary  th e  fo rce  you  use.

HOWEVER S H O R T  T H E  D I S T A N C E  YOU W I S H  TO
m a k e , y o u  s h o u l d  f o l l o w  t h r o u g h  w i t h

YOUR LEG A N D  W I T H  YO U R  B O D Y

—but with less fo rce  iti p rop ortion  to the 
distance.

Perhaps y ou  find the above  a d v ice  ra th er 
dull and vague. B u t  let m e assure you  th at 
the secret ot g ood  Style in k ick in g  is w rapped  
up in it. I f  you  w ish to im p rove  o r  to c o r 
rect your k ick in g  ask y ou rse lf these qu es
tions; ask them  w ith  a fo o tb a ll there at y o u r  
feet: — A m  I  w a tch in g  th e  b a ll?  A m  I 
driving it  wit.h m y instep  ? A m  I p la n tin g  
my disengaged fo o t  in  the r ig h t  p la ce?  A m  
1 following th rou g h  a fter  th e  ba ll w ith  leg 
and body?

Kow I w ill o ffe r  you  a few  tips.
(1) W hen you  k ick  hard d o  n ot, a fter the 

leaves y ou r  fo o t , tu rn  y ou r fo o t  stiffly  
upwarc . and do  n o t r ig id ly  stra ighten  y ou r  

It is ju st th is th a t strains the leg. 
your toe  still p o in ted  dow nw ards, andKei

let your knee ben d  forw ard  and  a little  u p 
wards.

(2) Do not rest fla t-footed  o n -y o u r  d is 
engaged foot. I f  you  do , and especia lly  i f  

keep y ou r  w e ig h t on  th e  heel, y ou  fa il to  
give your k ick in g  leg  room  to  sw in g  in.

W h e th e r  y o u  take th e  k ick  s ta n d in g  o r  ru n 
n ing, be w ell on  the ba ll o f  y o u r  d isen gaged  
foo t w ith  th e  heel w ell o ff  th e  g rou n d .

(3 ) D o  n o t k ick  m erely  w ith  th e  sw in g  o f 
y o u r  k ick in g  f o o t ;  use th e  sp rin g  o f  th e  o th er 
ankle and th ig h  to l i f t  y o u r  w eigh t a fte r  th e  
ball.

(4 ) T h ere  is n o th in g  th a t  d ea d en s and 
w arps k ick in g  as m uch as b e in g  “  s lu gged  ”  
on  y ou r  heels ju s t b e fo re  k ick in g . K e e p  well 
on y o u r  toes a lm ost as th o u g h  s ta rt in g  fo r  a 
race. L e t y o u r  feet be  m erry  and  liv e ly  even  
w hen th ey  are stan d in g  s till .

(5 )  S tu d y  especia lly  t o  be w ell-ba lan ced  
a lw a y s ; y ou  ca n n ot k ick  w ell i f  y o u  are 
s tru gg lin g  to  recover y o u r  b a la n ce  ju s t  at the 
m om ent w h en  you  need all y ou r  sk ill and 
a tten tion  fo r  the act o f k ick in g .

( 6) C orrect y o u r  m istakes in  p ra c tice . In  
a gam e th in k  o n ly  o f  th e  ba ll and its  d esti
nation .

AN SW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
F r ie n d s  who kindly sent me Christmas cards, 

I am sorry time and space do not permit me to thank 
you one by one. So may I say, “ Thank you very 
much," in a lump?

A. F. Mi E.—An interest in anatomy and a de
sire to improve your health and physique are not 
manias. I am glad you liked the article about 
breathing. I f  I were you I would join the rowing 
club : rowing is a grand pursuit. Personally, I 
have a considerable belief in light dumb-bells; 
wooden ones with a big grip— not a spring grip. 
Grin dumb-bells are all very well for special pur
poses, e.i/., heavy weight lifting; but they are liable 
to make you slow and to act against freedom of 
shoulder. At least, so I think.

G. B o o k  o r .— Studs are much better than bars. 
No professional wears bars. But on very hard 
grounds, and then only, I prefer bars. Ankle 
pads are not much good ; but I do not think they 
stop your ankle-play. I hate stiff boots, but some 
players can play in them. Skipping is the best 
special exercise for the muscles of the calf. Foot
ballers skip a great deal in training.

D. K. D e n b y .  — I do not know when artificial 
dressing for wickets first came in. About eight
years ago, I fancy. The cricket critic you name is 
known to be a consummate ass; don’t mind him, 
1 doubt if he knows which side of a bat is used 
to hit the ball with. 1 should like to make cricket 
writers pass an exam, on the game; sonic o f them 
are painfully ignorant. But what else can you 
expect ?

S t a n le y  S h a w . — How to train for pigeon
shooting? W ell, that is a trifle outside me. You 
might preserve your ordinary mode o f life and kill 
every bird. But you might do well to take a mile 
walk everv morning before breakfast. To judge 
by your hand-writing, you might well abstain from 
smoking. As to drinking, I should allow you to 
do that; coffee and tea and water and so on. I do 
not know how the French gentlemen train for the 
Prix du Casino. Not much, I fancy.

S e r io u s .—You must not grow round-shoul
dered. Try light dumb-bells on some good system. 
But you must use common sense and avoid over-
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work in exorcise. Proper exercise cannot possibly 
make you worse. “  You must be patient and per
severe.”  I should like to know what made you 
begin to grow round-shouldered. Write again. 
Meanwhile, take plenty of open-air exercise and good 
walks. ,

C ro yd o n ia rt .l—(1) You might apply to the 
local volunteer headquarters for information about 
a rifle club. (2) You must have a 10s. license for 
any gun, riHe, or pistol. A catapult is not a gun, 
rifle, or pistol.

E. M. R o w b O t h a m . — Very glad to hear of 
your success : hearty congratulations. 4min. 45sec, 
for the mile is a goodish time. The Oxford mile 
is sometimes done in about that time, but generally 
faster. Do not alter your method o f training for 
longer distances. Study absolute ease in your

action. The Isthmian volume on athletics (Ward 
Lock, and Co.), is the best I know. Bredin’s book 
is published by Gale and Polden, 3 Amen Corner 
London, E.C. '

Youngf H o p e f u l .— Take your natural length 
of run, and stick to it. Practise as often as you 
like*—say, for ten minutes^ every day, or three times 
a week. You will find plenty of tips on bowling 
in early numbers of T h e  C a p t a i x ,  See August 
1899, and August, 1900. It is ,a case of practi^! 
Read Alfred Shaw’s note at the beginning of Shaw 
and Shrewsbury’s catalogue.

C a e s a r.—You might try Mr. C. E. Lord's 
system of exercises. Vide, back “ answers.” Vigoro 
is a good game. T play no other games besides 
those you mention, but I do a lot o f work.

C. B. F,

ON AUTOGRAPH COLLECTING.
T H E  tw en
tieth century 
we take it as 

a m atter of course 
that everyone col
lects som ething or 
other, be it th ings 
ordinary or extra
ordinary, sensible 
or— the co n tra ry ; 
nothing escapes the 
“ collecting eye.”  

Few o f us, perhaps, can afford to ride the hobby 
of Princess M argaret o f Connaught and her sister 
— the collecting  of precious stones and uncut 
gems. As can be im agined, the Princesses pos
sess some very valuable specimens.

W e humbler mortals would also probably meet 
with fa ilure in the pursuit of the German Em 
peror's hobby, i . e . ,  the collecting o f the boots and 
shoes o f famous people. H is M ajesty possesses 
slippers said to  have been the property of 
M ahom et, also boots worn by the great N apo
leon.

There are, however, so many other “  collect
able ” articles within the reach of one and all 
that we need not cavil at R oyalty  holding a 
m onopoly in the two above-m entioned.

A fter looking through the autographs gathered 
together bv a friend o f mine, I came to the con
clusion that he had hit upon one of the most fas
cinating of hobbies. Such a collection seems to 
bring one in touch  with the great personalities 
o f the world. W hat has before been but a name 
becomes a liv ing person.

A particularly interesting letter, in view of 
the recent death o f the w riter, is one from  the 
late S ir W alter Besant. I  once read that this 
gifted  author had no great love for the “ auto
graph fiend,”  but evidently his good nature

occasionally overruled his objections, for the 
follow ing kindly letter was received in response 
to one requesting his autograph, and mentioning 
the fact that the w riter, though only sixteen 
years o f age, had been in print several times.

“ I think I ought to  warn you very carefully 
against attem pting to rush too early into print. 
A t your age you must be thinking of improving 
your style and of acqu iring knowledge and be 
ready to postpone w riting till you have gained 
experience, style, and knowledge. Take, for in
stance, the exam ple o f Rudyard Kipling, one of 
the cleverest boys as a boy. W hen lie was very 
young lie went out to India, and at your age 
there became engaged in journalistic work 
for ten years, during which time lie was 
quite content to do his work for the people 
and to leave the rest for afterwards. The con
sequence is that he burst upon the world with a 
finished style and a great mass of experience, and 
has become a world-wide success as you know."

“ Les Jersia is,”  whilst priding themselves on 
being most loyal English subjects, arc very 
jealous of upholding the honour of their native 
isle, and evidently S ir Francis Jeune lias not lost 
the insular characteristic. The learned judge 
w rites : “ I send you my autograph with plea
sure. I can assure you I am very proud of being 
a Jerseyman ; and I hope that in time to come you 
will do credit to our cou ntry .”

In conclusion, it must not be presumed that the 
request for an autograph always meets with so 
courteous a response as in the cases quoted 
above; curt refusals and rebuffs are to be ex
pected now and again. H ow ever, the collectors 
successes will heal the wounds caused by his d|S' 
appointm ents.

Lastly— always enclose a stamped, addresse 
envelope.

W in ik r k u  1) E reaUT.



AROMANCE OF THE LOUIS RIEL REBELLION
“ v JOHN MACKIE

Author o f  “ Th e  H e a r t  o f  t h e  P r a i r i e , ’1 " T h e  
J /f i i i  i rho F o r g o t , ”  ‘ ‘ T a l e s  o f  t h e  T r e n c h e s , ”  e t c .

Illustrated by E. F. Sk in n e r.

Tmi* story concerns the adventures of a wealthy 
rancher, named Henry Douglas, his daughter, Dorothy, 
jnd their friends, during the rebellion—organised by the 
finaticHl I ouis Riel—which broke out in the north-west of 
Canada during the spring of 188.5. The tale opens with a 
night attack on the rancher’s homestead by a party of 
half-breeds, the defenders of the house consisting of 
Jacques St. Arnaud (a gigantic French-Canadian), Rory 
ran old farm hand), Sergeant Pasmore (of the North-West 
Mounted Police), and Douglas himself. The “  breeds,” 
Rough they meet with a desperate resistance, at length 
force an entry into the house, but in the nick of time 
Child of Light, a friendly Indian chief, arrives with his 
'Crees." and saves the situation. The rancher’ s party 
then makes its way hurriedly across country to the police 
fort at Bftttleford. When, however, the party breaks up 
into otics and twos, in order to enter the fort unobserved 
hv the rebels surrounding it, Dorothy is forced by an 
wited half-breed to dance with him. The man's sweet
heart, who is furious with jealousy, recognises Dorothy 
>nd ctiM-loscs the girl’s identity to the crowd, whereupon 
Dorothy is seized and hurried off to Louis Kiel. After a 
brief examination by the rebel chief, Dorothy is delivered 
Wo tin- custody of Pepin Qucsnelle, a dwarf who pcs 
****** i tame bear. Pepin, however, entertains friendly 
filings towards Douglas and his daughter, and allows the 
latter to escape. The girl is joined by her father, who 
hia al-i» been captured and set free, and learns that 
^rgearr Pasmore has given himself up in the rancher’ s 
stead. W hen it is known that the sergeant is to die at 
<liybrc:«k, Rory, the old manservant, expresses his deter 
Qiinati<.to return to the town and endeavour to extricate 
^Muior from tis perilous position. The others s?t off in two 
sleighs. In the morning Pasmore is led out to be shot, but, 
JMt as rhe sentence is about to be executed, Pepin Ques- 
DfM* appears, and so works upon the feelings of the super 
ahtious rebel chief that Pasmore is tempt rarity reprieved, 
*ad evi Jitiially escapes. With Rory, he falls in with Child- 
of Light and then all three follow bard upon the track of 
I'ismor and his daughter, whom they at length meet. But

parfy is shortly afterwards captured by Poundmaker, 
* hostiL Indian, and Dorothy U separated from her father 
*“d tak< n to a far-away gorge. She manages, however, to
StQ 1
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» message by the half-breed, Bastion 1.arrange, to 
pl>in p.tt nm-lle, imploring his help. On arriving at Pepin's 

“Mue- U 'stiec i .  thrown to the ground by the dwarf's bear.

THE DEPARTURE OK I-El-IN.
F TE R  all, Bastien Lagrange haul been 

more frightened than hurt by A n
toine the bear. W hen Pepin Ques- 
nelle iiad satisfied himself that there 

were no bones broken, and that the wound from 
which the blood flowed was a mere scratch, he, 
as usual, became ashamed of his late display of 
feeling and concern, and again assumed his old 
truculent attitude. He gave the breed time to  
recover his breath, then roughly asked him 
whom ho thought he was that he should make 
such a noisy and ostentatious entry into his 
house.

“  It  ees me, Pepin, your ver’ dear friend, 
Bastien L agrange,” whined the b ig  breed, witli 
an aggrieved look at the dw arf and an appre
hensive one at Antoine.

“  W hat, v illain , coquin, I your ver’ dear 
fr ien d ?— may the good Lord forb id ! But sit 
up, and let me once more look upon your ugly 
face. Id iot, e n tr ez !  S it up, and take this for 
to drink .”  So spoke Pepin as lie handed Bastien 
a dipper of water.

In all truth the sh ifty breed had an expression 
on his face as lie tried to  p u t his torn garments
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to rights th at savoured not a  little  of idiocy. 
H e had been for the last three hours working 
himself into u mood of unconcern and even 
defiance, so that ho m ight be able to repel the 
attacks of the outspoken Pepin . But now, at 
the very first words this terrib le  m anikin ut
tered, he fe lt his heart sinking down into his 
boots. S till, be bore news which be fancied 
would rather stagger the dwarf.

“  And so, won am i-------”
“  Tenez  rows lu, villain ! You will pardon me, 

but I am not the friend o f a turncoat and 
tra itor ! V is  done, you will bear this in mind. 
Now what is it you have to say? M e n ? ”

“  P u rbleu !  what ees ze m atter w it’ A ntoin e? ” 
exclaim ed the breed uneasily. “  W hat for he 
look at me so?  M ake him for to go ’way, 
P ep in .”

Pepin caught up his stick and changed the 
trend o f A ntoine's aggressive thoughts. The 
big brute slunk to the far end o f the room, sat 
upon its haunches, and blinked at the party in 
a d isconcerting fashion. Then Pepin  again 
turned upon Bastien with such a quick, fierce 
movement that the latter started involuntarily.

“ B ah ! blockhead, p u dd in g -h ead !” cried Pepin 
im patiently. “  A ntoine has only that fire in 
his mouth that you will have in the p it  below 
before two, three days when you have been 
hanged by the neck or been shot by the soldiers 
o f the great Queen. P ro ce e d !”

“ A lia ! you ver’ funny man, Pepin, but do 
you know that Poundm aker has been catch what 
zey cal! ze convoy— sixteen wagons w it’ ze 
drivers and ze soldiers belongin ’ to your great 
Queen, and now zey baf no more food and zey 
perish? H af you heard that, mon a m i ? ”

Pepin had not heard it, but then he had 
beard some awkward things about Bastien L a 
grange, and be im m ediately proceeded to let 
him know that be was acquainted with them. 
The soldiers, with their great guns, were now 
swarming up the Saskatchewan, and it was only 
a m atter o f a few weeks before Poundm akcr 
and B ig Bear would be suing for mercy. This 
and more of a disquieting nature did tlie dwarf 
tell the unstable one, so that by the time he 
had finished there was no hesitation in Bas
tion 's mind as to which side he must once and 
for all definitely espouse. So he told o f the 
capture o f the Douglas party by Poundm aker 
and o f the fight at C ut-K nife. Then he called 
P ep in ’s attention to the packet he had dropped, 
and explained how it had been entrusted to him.

The manikin examined it in silence. A strange 
look o f intelligence came into his face. H e shot 
a half-shy, suspicious glance at the breed, but 
th at gentlem an, with an awe-stricken expres
sion, was w atching A ntoine, as with sinister

design that intelligent animal was piling up 
quite a collection  o f boots, moccasins, and odds 
and ends in a corner preparatory to liaviug a 
grand revenge for the trick that had been played 
upon him. H e would chew up every scrap 0f 
that leather and buckskin if he wore his teeth 
out in the attem pt. The old lady, fortunately 
for  him, had left the room.

Pepin opened the packet, and the sight of that 
plain little  gold brooch and the bunch of 
prairie forget-m e-nots moved him strangely. 
A fter all, his heart was not adamant where 
youth  and beauty were concerned— be only 
realised the immense gu lf that was fixed between 
a  man of his great parts and graces and the 
average female.

H e abruptly ordered Bastien into the summer 
kitchen to look for his mother and get something 
to eat, and then, when he realised he had the 
room to  himself, he literally let himself go. 
H e sprang to his feet, and, waving the flowers 
and the brooch over his head, advanced a few 
paces in to the middle o f the room, struck a 
m elodram atic attitude, and, with one hand 
pressed to his heart, carried D orothy's tokens to 
his lips.

Then he turned and observed Antoine. This 
somewhat absent-m inded follow er lmd already 
begun operations oil bis little p ile ; but he had 
been so taken aback by the umvonted jubila
tion  of his master, that lie stopped work to gaze 
upon him in astonishm ent, and quite forgot to 
remove the half-torn moccasin from bis mouth. 
W hen be saw he was caught red-banded, he 
dropped the spoil as he had dropped the hot 
potato, and crouched apprehensively. His mas
ter made a fierce rush at him.

“  W hat ho! A ntoine, you pig, y ou !” he 
c r ie d ; “ and so you would have revenge, you 
ch u ck le -p a te !”  And then lie punched Antoines 
head.

Just at that moment his mother and Baslicn 
re-entered the room ; the form er set Lagrange 
down at a small table in a far corner with some 
food before him. The dwarf lounged towards 
the fireplace with an assumed air of indifference 
and boredom, and, leaning against the chimney- 
piece, stroked his black moustache.

“ W hat is it, Pepin , my s o n ? ”  asked the old 
lady anxiously.

“ Oil, nothing—nothing, my mother; only 
that they are at it again!”

“ The shameless w retch es !”  she exclaimed, 
“ will they never cease? W ho is it this time. 
Pepin  ? ”

“ Only that young Douglas female we have 
spoke about,” —"he tried hard to  infuse contempt 
into his voice— “ she wants mo to  g" 1° ,e ' 
Just tliink of it, m other! But she is a Pret



?onar, nid, perhaps, it is also my help she 
wants- And she was nice girl, was it not so,
uia m h i  ? ”

Between them they came to the conclusion 
tliat I’cpin must go with Bastien to where Dorothy was kept a prisoner and see what could 
bo done. They also wisely decided that it was 
no us:* notifying or trying to lead the Imperial 
ireaps to the spot, for that might only force the Indians to some atrocity.

Later oiij when the moon arose, Pepin took La
grange out and showed him the British camp 
with its apparently countless tents, and its 
battery of guns. It  appeared to the unstable 
one as if all the armies of the earth must be 
camped on that spot. When the dwarf told him 
that there were other camps further up the 
river, to which the one before him was a* 
nothing, Bastien fairly' trembled in bis mocca^ 
sins. When a sentry challenged them, the now 
thoroughly disillusioned breed begged piteously 
that they’ should return to  Pepin ’s house and 
set out early on the following morning for the 
place where Dorothy was imprisoned up the 
Saskatchewan, before that army of soldiers, who 
surely swarmed like a colony o f  ants, was afoot.

Pepin knew that the approach of an army 
would only be the means of preventing him from 
linding Dorothy. H o  must go  to her himself. 
He would also, for the sake of the proprieties, 
take his mother along in a B od-liver  cart ;  his 
mind was quite made up upon that point. I f  he 
did not do so, who bould tell that the Douglas 
female, with the cunning o f  her sex, would not 
lav some awkward trap for him? The girl 
had plainly said, “ Come to me,” and he was 
secretly elated, but his conviction of old growth 
that all women were “ a f t e r ”  him, made him 
cautious.

So next- morning, before break of day, the 
hod-river cart was packed up and at the door. 
Pepin and bis mother got into it, Antoine was 
led behind by means of a rope, and Bastien rode 
alongside on a sturdy little Indian pony. It was 
indeed an oufrd and extraordinary little proces
sion that started cut.

THE RISING OF

C H A P T E R  X X I V .
lilt: INDIANS’ AWAKENING.

I T IL E  R U N N IN G  C R O P P E D -E A R E D  
DOG of the Stonies sat smoking his 
red clay calumet at the narrow en
trance o f  the gorge that looked out 

“pon i he wooded hillside, the only means of 
mgfps to the shelf which constituted D orothy ’s 
Prison-house. He was keeping watch and ward 
'hth Ins good friend “ Black Bull Pup,”  who 
ilso sat smoking opposite him. Their rifles lay

L

alongside; they had finished a r e c h e r c h e  repast 
o f roasted dog, and were both very sleepy. It 
was a horrible nuisance having to keep awake 
such a warm afternoon. N o  one was going to 
intrude upon their privacy, for they had heard 
that the British General, Middleton, was in hot 
pursuit after Poundmaker, and it was unlikely 
that Jum ping Frog, who was over them, would 
trouble about visiting the sentries.

Little  Running Cropped-eared Dog laid down 
his pipe and folded his arms.

“ Brother,”  he said to ’ Black Bull Pup, with 
that easy assumption of authority which charac
terised him, “  there is no necessity for us both 
to be awake. I would woo the god o f pleasant 
dreams, so oblige ine by keeping watch while 
my eyelids droop.”

Bull Pup, who was a choleric little Indian, 
and, judging  by his finery, a tip-top swell in 
Indian upper circles, looked up with an air of 
surprise and angry remonstrance.

“  Brother,”  he replied, “  the modest expres
sion o f your gracious pleasure is only equalled 
by the impudence o f the prairie dog who wags 
his tail in the face of the hunter before hasten
ing to  the privacy of his tepee underground. 
You slept- all this morning, O Cropped-eared 
one! I t  is my turn now.”

But Little  Running D og was renowned among 
the Stonies for his wide knowledge o f  men and 
things. Moreover, he loved ease above all, so, 
by reason of his imperturbability and honeypd 
words, he invariably disarmed opposition and 
had his own way. On the present occasion he 
said—•

“ Black Bull Pup will pardon m e ; he speaks 
with his accustomed truthfulness and fairness 
of thought. I had for the moment forgotten 
how, when he took Black Plume of the Sarcees 
prisoner, and was leading him back for the en
livening knife and burning tallow, he watched 
by him for four days and four nights without 
closing an eye, thus earning for himself the 
distinction o f being called tho ‘ Sleepless One.’ 
There is no such necessity for his keeping 
awake now. Let his dreams waft him in spirit 
to the H appy Hunting Grounds. As for me, I 
am getting  an old man, whose arrow-hand lacks 
strength to  pull back the string of the bow. It 
can be but a few short years before I enter 
upon the long, last sleep, so it matters not. 
Sleep, brother.”

B ut Black Bull Pup, as is often the case, was 
tender of heart as .well as choleric, and hastened 
to  say that his venerable comrade must take 
some much-needed rest, so that within five 
minutes the ugly Cropped-eared one was making 
the sweet hush of the summer noon hideous 
with his snores, whilst Black Bull Pup was he-

THE RED MAN. 535
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ginning to  wonder if, after all, lie liad not been 
“ got a t ”  again by his Maehiavelian friend. It 
was not a pleasant reflection, and it really was 
a very drowsy sort of afternoon. Four minutes
later he was sound asleep himself.

« * # * *
Slowly toiling up the stony, sun-dried bed of 

the tarn came Pepin the dwarf, and alongside 
him, showing unusual signs of animation— he 
had scented brother bears— came Antoine. Be
hind them walked the unstable breed, Bastien

because you are asked to  carry a teu penny 
weights on your back ? ” — the breed was resting 
his several hundred pounds pack upon a rock— 
“ B ah ! it is nothing compared to the load of 
things you will have to  carry and answer for 
when you have to appear before the Great 
Court, when the bolt has been drawn arid von 
are launched into space through the prison trap, 
door, and your toes go jumpety-jumpety-jump 
B lock h ead ! ” '

“  P avbU -u ,  M 'x i r u r  Pepin, v w is  eet cos mooch

THEIR EVES FAIRLY STARTED FROM THEIR HEA1IS.

Lagrange, with a huge pack upon his back. 
The pack was heavy and the hill was steep, so 
that the human beast of burden perspired and 
groaned considerably. H e also showed mucii 
imagination and ingenuity in the construction 
of strange words suitable to the occasion. 
Pepin ’s ears had just been assailed by some 
extra powerful ones when he turned to  re
monstrate.

“  Grumbler and discontented one,” he said, 
“  have your long legs grown weak at the knees

dead would be more better than this, I tint it. 
I l e la ,s/ how my heart eet does go  for to break- 
I would for to  rest, Pepin, my ver’ dear frient■

“  Then rest, weak-knee’d one, ami be slire 
afterwards to come on. It is good I did lea>c 
the good mother with the Croisettes down the 
river! A u  revoir,  pu dd ing -head !”

Pepin held Antoine by the neck win c he sur
veyed the slumbering forms of Little Running 
Crop-eared D og and Black Bull Pup
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‘M/uf', they are beautiful children o f the 
tepees," he murmured. "  I t  would be easy to 
kj|l bill that would not be of the command
ments. 1 He who lives by the sword shall perish 
bv the sword.’ N o ;  no man’s blood shall stain 
the ha mis of I’ epin Quesnelle. A h ! now l have 
it. Iso!" '

If the dwarf drew the line at killing, he was 
still as full of mischief as a human being could 
nell be. H e had an impish turn o f mind, and 
hastened to gratify the same. H e took the two 
riles and at once proceeded to draw the charges, 
then with a smartness and lightness of touch 
that was surprising, he possessed himself of their 
sheath - knives. H e  placed Antoine on its 
haunches between them, and threatened him 
with dire vengeance if he moved. H o  himself 
clambered on to a rock over their heads, at the 
same time not forgetting  to take a few stones 
in his pockets. H is eyes gleamed and rolled in 
his head, and he chuckled in a truly alarming 
fashion. Then he dropped a stone on to the 
pit of Black Bull Pup's stomach, and the other 
on to the head of the Crop-eared one. Antoine 
notched the proceedings with much interest.

Black Bull Pup sat up and was about to  re
monstrate angrily with his comrade for having 
roused him so unceremoniously, when the latter 
also raised himself full of the same matter.

Their eyes fairly started from  their heads and 
they were nearly paralysed with horror when 
they beheld a  huge bear sitting within a few 
feet of them. It  must be a very ogre of a bear 
then it could sit there so calmly waiting for 
them to awake before beginning operations. 
I’epin, unseen on the rock above them, fairly 
doubled himself up with delight. But they were 
kith Indians who had borne themselves with 
credit in former encounters with bears, so, 
’Hatching up their rifles, they both fired at 
Antoine at the same moment with a touching 
Jnd supreme disregard to  the other's proximity. 
Antoine seemed interested There were two
Sashes in the pan, and two hearts sank
simultaneously. They searched for their 
inives in vain. Antoine appeared amused
and looked encouragement. I t  was a very night- 
®are to 'lie two warriors. Then, from the rock 
Wer thou- heads, they heard a deep bass voice 
°f such volume that it  sounded like half-a-dozen 
binary voices rolled into one.

Canni|]e ! ”  it cried, “ cut-throats! villains!
“Wieads! pudding-heads! metis you are nice 

"icn to deep at your posts; truly, that is so!
' ail J make this bear for to  devour you?  E li?
"hat?”

^Iien tbe two men looked up and beheld the 
*eird form of Pepin perched on the rock, it 
karly finished them. They had heard of many

Mu.—68.

strange monsters, but here was something be
yond their very wildest imaginings. Of course, 
this bear was his attendant evil spirit, and it 
was a judgm ent upon them. The Crop-eared one 
and the Black Bull Pup grovelled in an agony 
of terror, Pepin never had such a time. W hat 
would have happened it is hard to  say had not 
Bastien Lagrange appeared upon the scene. 
For Antoine, imagining that the movements of 
the Indians were generously intended as an in
vitation for him to  indulge in frivolity, at once 
reared himself on his hind-legs preparatory to 
dancing all over them. Pepin slid from the 
rock and called his absent-minded friend to  
attention. Bastien came forward wiping his 
forehead, declaring that he was all but dead, 
and the tw o worthy savages rose wonderingly 
to their feet. The unstable breed, who at once 
took in the situation, and, as usual, derived a 
secret pleasure from observing the abject discom
fiture o f the Indians, at once proceeded to  ex
plain to  them that the strange gentleman before 
them, whom they had mistaken for a celebrity 
from the ghost world, was no other than the 
celebrated Pepin Quesnelle, of whom they must 
have heard, and that the bear, whose magnan
imity and playfulness they had just been wit
nesses of, was his equally distinguished friend 
and counsellor. H e  also explained that, of 
course, no one in the land ever questioned 
Pepin ’s right to do what he liked or to go 
where he chose. There was no doubt that, in a 
different sphere o f life, Bastien would have 
risen to  eminence in diplomatic circles. The 
two warriors having been handed back their 
knives, swore by the ghosts o f their illustrious 
grandfathers and grandmothers, that, so far 
at least as they were concerned, the little but 
mighty man, with his servant the bear, might 
go  or come just as he pleased. Pepin and 
Bastien left the two now sleepless sentries at 
their posts, and passed through to  the great 
wide terrace that overlooked the Saskatchewan, 
which, here describing a great half-circle, rushed 
like a mill-race between vast gloomy walls of 
rock.

W hen they reached the camp in the hollow, 
Jum ping Frog  came forward to  meet them. 
Pepin he had heard of, but had not seen before. 
It was quite evident he resented his presence 
there. H e turned angrily upon the breed, whose 
joy  at now - having come to the end of his 
journey received a decided check from the re
ception he met- with from the head man. Jum p
ing F rog  looked at Bastien soornfully, and 
asked—

“ Brother, did I  not send you on a mission? 
and what is this thing you have brought back? ”

The unstable breed, whose mercurial condition
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was influenced by every breath of wind, shook 
with apprehension, but Pepin came to  the 
rescue. T o  be called “ a t h i n g "  by an Indian 
was an, insult that cut into the quick of his 
nature. He h a !  taken olf bis slouch hat, and 
was leaning forward with his two hands grasp
ing the long stick he usually canned. Antoine 
was squatted meditatively on his haunches along
side him. Pepin now drew himself u p ;  his face 
became transfigured with rage ; he took a step 
or two towards the head man, and shook his 
stick threateningly.

" Black-hearted and cross-eyed dog  of a 
S t o n y ! ”  he fairly scream ed; “ by the ghost of 
the old grey wolf that bore you, and which now 
wanders round the tepees o f the outcasts in the 
land o f  lest- spirits picking lip carrion, would 
you dare to speak of me thus! I have a mind 
to  take the maiden whom you now hold as a 
prisoner away from you, but the time is not yet 
ripe. But 1 swear it, if you molest her in any 
way, or  speak o f  me again as you have done, or 
interfere with my coming or going, you shall 
swing by the neck on a rope, and your Daily 
shall be given to the dogs. Moreover, your 
spirit shall wander for ever in the Bad Lands, 
and the Happy Hunting Grounds shall know you 
not.”

“ O ugh! o u g h ! ”  exclaimed Jum ping  Frog 
uneasily ; “ but you use b ig  words, little man! 
Still, there is something about you that savours 
o f big medicine, and I do  not wish to offend the 
spirits, so peace with you until th is  matter 
rights itself,” — he turned to  Lagrange—■“  And 
you, O one of seemingly weak purpose, tell 
me what news of Poundmaker and Thunder- 
c h i l d ? ”

W h a t  Bastien had to  tell was not calculated 
to encourage Jum ping F rog  in his high-handed 
policy. His face fell considerably, and Pepin, 
tak ing  advantage of his preoccupation, walked 
off with Antoine to find Dorothy.

When the dwarf was looking into one of the 
tepees, Antoine created quite a flutter o f  excite
ment by looking into another on his own ac
count. W hen the four Indians who were solemnly 
seated therein, handing round the festive pipe, 
beheld a huge cinnamon bear standing in the 
doorway, evidently eyeing them with a view to 
annexing the one in best condition, they bolted 
indiscriminately through the sides of the lodge, 
leaving Antoine in possession. B ut when they 
gathered themselves together outside, they were 
confronted by Pepin, whom they took to  be 
some terrible monster from the ghost world, and 
the last state of them was worse than the first. 
Pepin  enjoyed their discomfiture for a brief 
space, and then explained who he was and why 
he came to  honour them with his presence.

Calling Antoine off, lie left them in a still morp 
dubious and confused state o f mind.

H e had wandered almost half-a-milo from the 
camp on to the broken edge of the great canvon 
where, nearly a thousand feet below, the ice-cold 
waters o f the mighty Saskatchewan showed like 
a blue ribbon shot with white. Right in front 
o f him was infinite space, and the earth fell 
away as if from the roof of the world. It seemed 
to Pepin th at  he had never before so fully 
realised the majesty o f Nature. Standing on 
the edge o f the nightmarish abyss, with the In
dian girl near her, he saw Dorothy. Neither of 
them observed him, and he stood still for a 
minute to watch them.

A s . he gazed at the  slim, graceful figure of 
the white prisoner in her neat but faded black 
dress, it seemed to  him that he had never 
realised how beautiful and perfect a thing was 
the human form. H e  had only in a crude wav 
imagined possibilities in the somewhat squat 
figures o f the Indian girls. There was a dis
tinction in the poise o f  Dorothy’s proud shapely 
head that he had never seen before in any 
woman. W hen she turned and saw him, her 
face lighting up with welcome and her hands 
go ing  out in front o f her, he experienced some
th ing that came in the light of a revelation. He 
wondered how it was he could have ever said. 
“ she will not do.”

C H A P T E R  X X V .

her.

A PROPOSAL FROM PF.l’LN.
, O R O T H Y  approached Pepin as if to shake 

hands, but the dwarf artfully pretended 
that there was something the matter 

with Antoine's leading rein, and ignored 
H e had never before realised bow really 

dangerous a despised female could be.
“ Pepin Quesnelle,”  said Dorothy, “ it was 

asking a lot when I sent for you, but I knea 
you would come. Y ou  saved the life of Sergeant 
Pasmore when Riel was going to shoot him, an 
I want to-------”

“ Bah, M a'm selle ! But it is nonsense you 
talk like that, so! The right— that is the thing- 
W h at  is goodness after all if one can 0113 
good when there is nothing that puds the ot iej 
way— no temptations, no dangers? ft is g _ 
to pray to  God, but what good is prayer wit ^  
the desire deep down in the heart to -o, no 
do in g?  The good deed— that is the Giing- j  
As for that Pasmore, villain that he is 

“  H e is a good man. W hy do you say sUC 
t h i n g ? ”  . . a(j

“ Bah! he is c o q u i n ,  blockhead, pudding" ^ 
still, I love him m u ch ” — Dorothy 'is ' ^  
lented— “ and he is brave man, and to be ‘
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js not to bo afraid o f the devil, and that is 
much, K'<sf cc  Pa s  ■ But what is it you want 
me fol- to d o?  The good mother is down at 
Croisetto? and sends her love—  B a h ! what a 
foolish thing it is that women s e n d ! ”

“ Your mother is a good woman, Pepin, and I
am glad to have her love; as for you-------”

“ Ma'mselle, M a ’mselle! P ardon ! but I  am 
not loving—you will please confine your remarks 
to mv mother” — there was visible alarm in 
Pepin's face; he did not know what this for
ward girl might not be tempted to say— “  What 
lean do for to serve you, that is the question? 
1 have hear that your father and Sergeant Pas
more—that pudding-head— and the others are 
all right. The thing is for you to  get ’way.” 

Pepin, who in reality had a sincere regard for 
Sergeant Pasmore, had merely spoken of him in 
an uncomplimentary fashion because he saw it 
would annoy Dorothy. He must use any weapon 
he could to repel the attacks o f the enemy. As 
for Dorothy, the delusion that the dwarf was 
labouring under was now obvious, and she 
hardly knew whether to be amused or annoyed ; 
it. was such an absurd situation. She must 
hasten to disillusion him.

“ I don't think anything very serious can 
happen to me here, Pepin. They will be too 
afraid to harm me, seeing that they must know 
the British are so near. It  is my father and 
the others that I am concerned about. And 
Sergeant Pasmore------ ■”

The girl hesitated. Could she bring herself 
to speak about it, and to this dw arf?  B ut she 
realised that she must hesitate at nothing when 
the lives of those who were dear to  her hung 
in the balance; and she knew that he was 
chivalrous. Pepin tilted his head to one side, 
and, looking up suspiciously, asked—

“ Bicii '  and this Sergeant Pasmore, have you 
also designs on h im ? E h ?  W h a t ? ”

“ Designs! The idea!— but, c f  course, how 
canyon know? No. and I will tel! you, Pepin 
Quesnello. for T believe you are a good man, 
and you have been our friend, and we arc in
Four debt 

“ Bah! 
Ma'msp], 
Pouf! "
»nt his f;

H V»erv
Km. and 

She d i• 
Ae could 

"Pa ill, 
'w'm to h 
Action.
“He else 
,re quite

Debt! W hat is th a t?  I am a man, 
. and beg you will not talk about debt! 
He shrugged bis shoulders and spread 
eat bands.
well, this Sergeant Pasmore, I love 
I have promised to be bis w ife .” 
w herself lip proudly now and felt that 
have said so before the whole world. 
u -!"  exclaimed Pepin, who did not 

ail the news with any particular satis- 
“ You are quite sure it was not any 
you wanted to niarrv? W h a t?  You 
s u r e ? ”  '

“  O f course, who could there be ? ”
“  Perhaps M a ’mselle aspired. But who can 

tell ? After all, a woman must take whom sho 
can get. I daresay that he will do just as well 
as another.”

Pepin Quesnelle, now that his own safety was 
assured, did not seem to value it as he thought 
he would. A fter all, if the girl ’s nose did “ stop 
short too soon,”  it was by no means an unpretty 
one; its sauciness was decidedly taking, and if 
he saw mischief lurking away back in her eyes, 
he admitted it was an uncommonly lovable sort 
of mischief. Being only human, he now began 
to wish for what he had despised.

As for Dorothy, she could have rated Pepin 
roundly for his conceit and his sentiments. But 
it was all too absurd, and she must bear with 
him. She continued—

“ Pepin Questielle, you have a good heart, 1 
know, and you can understand how it is. I f  I 
had not known that you were not like other 
men, I would hardly have dared t o  ask you to 
come all this long distance to me. I know what 
you do is not for reward, so I am not afraid to 
ask you. W ill  you find ou t  about my father and 
Mr, Pasmore and the others, and will you do 
what you can to  save them ? I feel sure there 
is no man on the Saskatchewan can do more 
than you.”

Pepin drew himself up to his full height, 
smiled complacently, and stroked his black 
moustache. His dark eyes twinkled as be 
turned to gaze encouragingly at Antoine, who 
with bis tongue out was seated on bis hind
quarters, watching 'h im  meditatively.

“  Ma'mselle lias spoken the truth. I would 
be sorry to be like other men— particularly your 
Pasmore ” — be grinned impishly as be saw the 
indignation on Dorothy’s face—-1* But that is not 
the thing. Pasmore is all right— in his own 
way. He is even, what you might call, good- 
fellow. But why is it you should fret for him? 
He is all right. And even if anything should 
happen to him, it is not Pepin that has the 
hard heart— he might even consolo Ma'iusolle. 
He will not exactly promise that, but lie may 
come to it. Perhaps M a ’ mselle will remember 
in the house when the good mother told how 
you would like to  marry Pepin, and lie said you 
would not do. Well, Pepin has considered well 
since then, and lie has thought that if you tried 
to suit him, you might.”

“ *Tt is too  great an honour, Pepin. If you 
expect any one in this world to be as good and 
kind to  you as your mother, you will find you 
have made a great mistake. Believe me, Pepin 
Cjuesnelle. I am a woman, and I know.”

“ T i i c n !  O u i ,  the mother she is good, ver ’ 
good, and l know there is right in what you
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say. S o !  Still, I think you have improved 
since we first met, and the mother likes you, so 
you need not think too  much of that you are 
not good enough, and if you should think better 
of it— all may yet be well.”

But D orothy assured him that, seeing she had 
given her word to Pasmore, and, moreover, 
seeing she loved him, it would be a mistake to 
change her mind upon the subject.

you is stupendous; he is prepared to accept you 
— to make the great sacrifice. He lays his heart 
at your feet— he means you have laid your heart 
at his feet, and he stoops to  pick— "

“ You'd better do nothing of the kind, Pepja 
Quesnelle. I t ’s all a mistake!— Vou utterly
misunderstand-------” '

But Dorothy could say no more, for, despite 
her alarm, the situation was too ludicrous for

IN ANOTHER MOMENT PEPIN HAD LANDELI ON HIS BACK ON THE TOP OF THE BEAR.

This, however, was not exactly clear to  Pepin, 
who could not understand how any woman could 
be foolish enough to stand in her own light when 
he, the great Pepin, who had been so long the 
catch o f the Saskatchewan, had graciously 
signified bis intention to accept her homage. 
Perhaps she was one o f those coy creatures 
who must have something more than mere con
ventionalism put into an offer o f marriage, so 
under the circumstauccs it might be as well for 
him to go through with the matter to  the bitter 
end.

“  M a ’mselle,”  he said, “ the honour Pepin does

words. W hat further complications might have 
arisen, it is difficult to say, had not just tien 
the astute Antoine come to the conclusion t w 
his master was developing some peculiar .or 
o f madness and wanted a little brother).' atten 
tion. H e therefore came noiselessly behin ^  
and with a show of absent-mindedness pok
snout between his legs. ■■

In another moment Pepm  had l a n d e d  on 
back on  top  of his four-footed f r i e n d ,  w 

from he rolled helplessly to earth- ,or°u|j 
ran forward to help him up, but the ^'ral n̂̂ jne 
not see her proffered hand now— it •
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Ig |!aJ to Jo business with. H e was already 
creeping on all fours towards the interrupter, 
porotliys heart was in her mouth when Pepin, 
jjth an unexpected movement, threw his arms 
roiitul the bear's neck and proceeded to force its 
jairs apart with his powerful hands. H e had 
jo twigs or old boots handy, but he meant to 
irr the teeth in its inside by administering 
earth ol' young rocks or anything of a nature 
that could not exactly be called nourishing. To 
add to the confusion, the Indian girl, fearful 
that something terrible was about to happen, 
nonce began to  indulge in a weird uproar. ■ 

What would have happened it is difficult to 
av had not their attention been suddenly 
daimed by a couple of shots which rang out 
from the direction of the gorge. Pepin released 
his hold on Antoine, and that resourceful 
creature took the opportunity of revenging him
self by picking up his master's hat and trotting 
off with it in his mouth. He meant to put it 
there Pepin intended to put the little rocks.

C H A P T E R  X X V I .

A HOLD BID l'OR LIBERTY.
T was midnight, and Poundmaker’s pris

oners, Douglas, Pasmore, J acques, and 
lloiy, were lying in their tepee under the 
charge of their armed guards. They 

knew the latter were asleep, and in answer to 
ante proposition that Rory had just whispered 
to Jacques, the latter said—

“ So, that is so. Keel him not, but to  make 
that he cry not. The knife to the throat, not 
to cut, but to silence, that is the tiling.”

“ S-sh! or by the powers it ’s your throat the 
knife'll be at. Now, you to the man at your 
fat, and I ’ll to the man beyant. . . . Ow, 

ye gory babes ! ”
If the wind had not been whistling round the 

tepees just then, causing some o f  the loosely 
hted hides to  flap spasmodically, it is extremely 
onlikely that cither o f the two men would have 
'entured even to whisper. B ut the tepee was 
tfak, and Rory had managed to tell his fellow 
Prisoners that, if they wanted to  put their 
n̂di - discussed scheme of overcoming their 

pards and making their escape into execution, 
anv was their time. They might never have 

another chance, Rory, by reason o f  his 
(,pwienco of such matters in the past, had in- 
'isted on leading off with the work. H e had 
), intimated his intention o f securing the arms 

same of the other Indians after their guards
liad been overpowered.

R-ory rolled over on his right side and looked 
at the Indians. H e oould only see two dark, 
prostrate forms outlined blackly against the 
grey of the doorway. Luckily the moon was 
rising, and that would somewhat assist their 
movements.

One o f  the Indians turned over and drew a 
long, throaty breath. He had indeed been 
asleep, and perhaps he was going to  awake. The 
thought o f the contingency was too much for 
the backwoodsman. H e  crawled forward as 
stealthily as a panther, and next moment one 
sinewy hand was on the Indian ’s throat, the 
other was across the mouth, and a knee was 
planted on his chest. Simultaneously Jacques 
was on top of the other Indian ; Pasmore and 
Douglas jumped to  their feet. In less time than 
it takes to write it, the hands o f  the Indians 
were secured behind their backs, gags were 
placed upon their mouths, their  firearms and 
knives were secured, and the latter were flashed 
before their eyes. They were told that if they 
remained still no harm would come to them, 
but if they showed the slightest intention o f 
alarming the camp their earthly careers would 
be speedily closed. Neither o f them being pre
pared to die, they lay still, like sensible reu- 
skins. Then Rory  left the tepee and in two 
minutes more returned with two rifles, which 
he had managed to purloin in some mysterious 
way.

Pasmore took the lead, then came Rory, and 
immediately after him Douglas and Jacques.

I t  was a miserable mongrel o f  an Indian dog 
that precipitated matters. They came full upon 
it as it stood close to  a Red-river cart with 
cocked ears and tail in air. The inopportune 
brute threw up its sharp snout and gave tongue 
to  a series of weird, discordant yelps after the 
manner of dogs which are half coyotes.

“  Come on ! ”  cried Pasmore, “  we’ve got to  
run for it now. L et ’s make a bee-line straight 
up the v a l l e y ! ”

With rifles at the ready they rushed between 
the tepees. I t  was run for it now with a ven
geance. N ext moment the startled Indians 
came pouring out o f their lodges. R ed  spurts 
of fire flashed out in all directions, and the 
deafening roar of antiquated weapons made 
night hideous. Luckily for the escaping party 
they had cleared the encampment, so the result 
was that the Indians, imagining that they were 
being attacked by the Blackfeet or the 
British, at once began to blaze away indis
criminately. The results were disastrous to  smalt 
groups o f their own people who were foolish 
enough to leave their doorways. It would have 
been music in the ears of the fleeing ones had 
not three or four shots whizzed perilously close
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to their Wails, tlius somewhat interfering with 
their appreciation of the c o n t r e t e m p s .

But their detection was inevitable. Before 
they hail gone two hundred yards a score of 
angry redskins were at their heels, f t  seemed a 
futile race, for the Indians numbered some hun
dreds, and it was a moral certainty it could be 
onlv a question of time before they were lun 
down. They knew that under the circumstances 
there would be no prisoners taken.

It was not long before the pace began to tell 
on them.

“  I'm afraid I'm played out,”  gasped Douglas, 
go on, my friends, for I can’t go any farther. 

I'll be able to keep them back for a few minutes 
while yon make your way up the valley. Now 
then, good-bye, and get o n ! ”

H e plumped down behind a rock, and waited 
for the advancing foe.

Pasmore caught him by the arm and dragged 
him to his feet. The others had stopped also. 
It was not likely they were going to allow their 
friend and master to  sacrifice himself in such a 
fashion.

“  L et ’s make tip this ravine, sir,”  cried Pas
more. "  Come, give me your a r m ; we may be 
able to  fool them yet. There’s lots of big rocks 
lying about that will be good cover. There’s no 
man going to be left behind this trip.

High walls of clay rose up on either side, so 
that at least the Indians could not outflank 
them. .U first the latter, thinking that the

a
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troublesome escapers were effectually cornered, 
essayed an injudicious rush in upon them, hut 
the resi.lt was a volley that dropped three and 
aiade tlio remainder seek convenient rocks. 
Taking what cover they could the white men 
retired up the narrow valley. It was becoming 
lighter now, and they could distinctly see the 
skulking, shadowy forms of the redskins as they 
stole from rock to rock. Suddenly they made 
a discovery that filled them with consternation. 
Tliev had come to the end o f  the valley and were 
literally in a c u l - d e - s a c !  They were indeed 
caught like rats in a trap.

“ I'm afraid wo’re cornered,”  exclaimed 
Douglas, “ but we’ve got some powder and shot 
left yet.’”

“ Yes,”  remarked Pasmore, “ we’ll keep their, 
off as iong as we can. I can ’t understand why 
the troops are not following those fellows up. 
There’s no getting out of this, I  fear,” — he 
looked at the crescent of unscalable cliff— “ but 
I don’t believe in throwing up the sponge I ’ve 
always found that when things seemed at their 
worst they were just  on the mend.”

He did not say that there was a very powerful 
incentive in his heart ju s t  then that  in itself 
was more than sufficient to make him cling to 
life. It was the thought o f Dorothy.

Half an hour m ore and the Indians had 
crawled up to  within fifty yards, and might 
rush in upon them at any moment, and then 
all would be over. As yet, thanks to  their ex 
cellent. cover, none o f  the little party  had been 
wounded, though the redskins had suffered 
severely. There were few words spoken n o w ; 
only four determined men waited courageously 
for the end. And then something happened 
that paled their cheeks, causing them to look at 
one another with startled, questioning eyes. 
There was a growing fusillade o f rifle fire over 
their heads and the sound o f  British cheers1 

’ Hurrah!” exclaimed Douglas. “ It ’s the 
troops it last. They’ve come up overnight to 
attack the camp, and they haven’t come a 
minute too soon.”

So, that is so ,”  said Jacques, as he took 
liberate aim at his late enemies, who, realis

ing the situation, were scuttling in confusion 
own t o ravine. “ M etis, it is the long road 

•hat kt: ,ws not the turn .”
But us for Pasmore, as on one occasion when 

* 'laĉ  been snatched from the Valley o f  the 
hadow. and realised how beautiful was the 
Ue between the columns of the pines, lie now

the sweet face o f  a woman smiling on him 
lr°ugh the mists of the uncertain future.

C H A P T E R  X X V 11.
’ AN ONLY WAY.

r HEN Antoine the bear so far forgot 
himself as to  interfere in his mas
ter ’s affairs, he, as usual, had 
occasion for after regret— Pepin 

saw to that.
The Indians seized their rifles and rati tip the 

slope to the narrow slit in the cliff that led to 
their eyrie., and which on tlie other side looked 
out upon the far-stretching prairie. Pepin, 
calling Antoine all the unpleasant names he 
could think of, told him to follow, and waddled 
up hill after the redskins as fast as his late 
exertions and his short legs would allow him. 
The Indians did not attempt to  interfere with 
his movements. Once there, he immediately 
saw the reason o f  the interruption. Hurriedly 
retiring down the hill were three or four men, 
but whether Whites or breeds it was difficult to 
determine. H e rather thought he recognised 
one burly form, and determined to  make sun 
of the fact that very night. He thought, how
ever, it was quite excusable for any small party 
to retire. Twenty men could have been picked 
off by one before they got half way up. It was 
as well for tho strangers that the Indians had 
opened fire so soon, otherwise some of them 
might have been left behind.

That night Pepin disappeared without saying 
a word to any one. The strange thing was that 
none o f the Indians saw him go. Two days 
passed and there was no sign or trace of him. 
On the afternoon of the third day', when the 
two Indians on guard at the entrance of the 
1’ ass were busily engaged ill quarrelling over 
some sort o f rodent, nearly as large as a rat, 
Pepin suddenly rose up before them as if from 
the earth. They flattened themselves against 
the sides o f the cliff in order to allow him and 
Antoine to  continue their royal progress.

Pepin sought out Dorothy. She was at her 
usual place on the edge o f the precipice that 
looked down upon the deep, divided channels of 
the great river. She turned on hearing the 
deep breathing o f  Pepin and the shambling of 
Antoine as they passed over some loose gravel 
behind her. She rose to  her feet with a little 
cry of welcome. There was something in the 
dw arf ’s face that spoke o f a settled purpose and 
hope Their late awkward meeting was quite 
forgotten.

There was a by no means unkindly look on the 
dw arf ’s face as he seated himself beside 
Dorotbv, and told her how he had slipped out 
o f the Indian camp unobserved three nights be
fore, and how, going back to Croisottes down 
the river, where he had left his mother, he had
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fallen in with her friends, who had been rescued 
by British troops from Poundinaker’s clutches 
and sent to stay there out o f harm’s way while 
the soldiers pursued the scattered and flying 
Indians. Pepin having told them that Dorothy 
was for the time being safe, though in Jumping 
F rog ’s hands, they of course wanted to  start 
out at once to rescue her, but that was promptly 
negatived by Pepin. Such an attempt might 
only precipitate her fate. It had come to his 
ears that Poundmaker’s scattered band was at 
that very moment making back to  the strange 
hiding place in the cliff, and that as it would 
be impossible for them— Douglas and party— 
to force the position, they must get Dorothy 
away by strategy. He had been to that wild 
place years before. There was a steep footpath 
at the extreme western end, close to the cliff, 
which led directly down to the water’ s edge. 
I f  a canoe could be brought overland on the 
other side of the river to that spot, and hidden 
there, it would be possible for him and Dorothy 
to  get into it and escape. They could drift  down 
with the current and land just above Croisettes. 
They would, however, have to take care to  get 
into the proper channel, as one o f them was a 
certain death-trap. It led through a horrible 
narrow canjmn, which for some considerable 
distance was nothing more than a subterraneous 
passage. There were rapids in it  through which 
nothing could hope to pass in safety. To be 
brief, the canoe had been taken to  the desired 
spot, but Pepin had been enjoined not to  resort 
to  it unless things became desperate. Jacques 
and Rory bad gone off in search o f  the British 
troops, while Douglas and Pasmore remained 
where they were in case they would be required.

Dorothy was jubilant over the scheme and 
would have started off at once, could she have 
got her own way, but Pepin told her she must 
retire as usual to  her tepee, where he would
come for her if  necessity arose.

*  *  *  *  *

One hour before dawn and a hundred horrible, 
pealing echoes rang out from the mouth of the 
Pass. The British had attacked without con
sidering what results might follow their pre
cipitancy In point of fact , Bastion Lagrange, 
the unstable breed, alarmed by P ep in ’s unpleas
ant prognostications, had developed a sudden fit 
o f  loyalty to the British and gone off ostensibly 
to  carry a message to Poundmaker, while in 
reality he went to search for the former in order 
that he might lead them to D orothy ’s prison. 
H ence the present attack.

Dorothy heard the firing and rose quietly from 
her couch of skins. For five minutes she waited 
in a condition o f painful uncertainty as to the 
true state of affairs. Then some one lifted aside

the flap o f the doorway and Pepin entered with 
Antoine close at his heels. H e was evidently 
perturbed. '

“  M a ’mselle, M a ’mselle,”  he cried, “ you must 
come with me now. I  have hear that 
Jum ping  Frog  say something to two of his cut 
throats of redskins! Come q u ick ly !”

W ithout any interruption the dwarf and 
the girl headed down the gulley that sloped 
westward. It  was terribly rough travelling, 
and, but for following an old and tortuous path, 
it would hardly have been possible to steer clear 
o f the rocks and undergrowth. Suddenly the 
gulley stopped abruptly on the brink of the ter
race, looking down which brought a ‘ thrill of ter 
ror to  D orothy ’s heart. I t  was as if a great 
waterspout had burst on the hillside and washed 
out for itself an almost precipitous channel. \ 
wan dawnlight was creeping on apace, anti 
D orothy could see that it was at least six linn 
dred feet to the bottom o f  this appalling chute 
Pepin muttered something to himself as he re
garded it.

“  Have vve to  go down there?  ” Dorothy asked 
with white lips.

“ So, that is s o ! ”  observed Pepin soberly. “ If 
we go back there is the death that is of hell. It 
we go on, there is the death we know or the life 
which means your father or your Pasmore for 
you, and the good mother and the home for me 
There is the canoe at the foot- of this hill ami 
those we have spoken of down the river at 
Croisettes. It  is for you to  make up your mind 
and choose.” .

“  Come, Pepin, let us go down,” she cried.

C H A P T E R  X X V I I I .

THHOfCII THE VALLEY OF THE SHADOW.
HE dwarf seized her hand, and, stepping 

over the brink, they began their perilous 
descent. They lay on their sides, ee 
downwards, and at once the loose san 

and fine pebbles began to  move with their bodies. 
Down the long slope they  slid at a terrific pa 
that fairly took their breath away. To U°ro • 
it was as if she were fa lling  from an ,nime 
height. The earth rushed past her, and tor 
horrible moment she feared she was losing 
senses. It  was a nightmare in which sh® 
tumbling headlong from some dizzy cli , " 
that she would be dashed to  pieces at its o •

“  Courage, my dear.”  j,er
I t  was P ep in ’s voice th a t  brought her t 

senses. She felt the grasp of his strong that 
upon her arm. Soon she became conscio 
their rocket-like flight was somewhat c ^  ^  
and noted the reason. Pepin, who a.
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|.aclj li.i'.l got h is  lo n g  stick wedged under his 
arms, and, with the weight o f his body practically 
upon it, made it serve as a drag on their progress. 
Dorothy felt as i f  her clothes must be brushed 
from tier body. She hardly dared look down to

stick, and they pulled up, Dorothy saw that 
they were now about half-way down-—they 
must have dropped about three hundred feet in 
a matter of seconds. Then something that to 
Dorothy seemed to presage the end of all things

THE URF.AT ROCK
r

STRUCK THE UROUNI) A FEW FEET SHORT OF THEM.

** how 
•'« to

m11 ell of the fearful journey there was
accomplish. Suddenly the 
became of a heavier 

r ck̂ i  I’ epin threw
VOL. tin

all

sand and 
nature. Their pace 

his weight on to the
-rai

happened. There was a roar as of thunder over 
their heads. Looking up as they still lay prone 
they beheld a terrifying spectacle. A huge rock 
was bounding down upon them from the heights
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above. It gathered force as it came, rising high 
in the air in a series of wild leaps. Debris and 
dust marked its path. It  set other stones in 
motion, and the noise was as if a 15-pounder 
and a Tinker's Maxim gun were playing a duet. 
For the moment a species of panic seized Dorothy, 
but Pepin retained his presence o f mind.

“ B a h ! ”  he exclaimed. “ It is that cut-throat 
and blockhead, .lumping Frog, who has been 
throw down that stone! But what need to 
worry! Either it will squeeze us like to the 
jelly-fish or the flat-fish, or it will jump over our 
heads and do no harm-------”

H e pressed her to earth with one strong hand 
as the great rock struck the ground a few feet 
short c f  them and bounded over their heads. A 
warm, sulphurous odour came from the place of 
concussion. An avalanche c f  small stones 
rattled ail around them. It was a narrow escape 
truly, and the very thought of it almost turned 
Dorothy sick. She saw the rock ricochet down 
the steep slope and plunge with a mighty splash 
into the blue waters far below.

How they got to the bottom Dorothy was never 
able to determine. She only knew tliftt when 
she got there her boots were torn to pieces, and 
any respectable dealer in rags would hardly have 
demeaned himself by bidding for her clothes. 
Pepin was a curious sight, for his garments 
looked like so many tattered signals o f distress.

The two found themselves in a great gloomy 
canyon with frowning sides and a broad, leaden- 
liuod liver surging at its foot.

But the canoe, where was i t ?  Had it been 
sunk by the rock from above? I f  so, they had 
little hope o f escape.

But Pepin's sharp eyes saw it riding securely 
in a little bay under a jutt ing  rock. Dorothy 
and he hurried down to  it. There was a narrow 
strip o f sand, and the water was shallow just 
there. The painter was wound round a sharp 
rork, and they pulled the canoe to them. Just 
at that moment n shower o f  rocks and debris 
passed within a few feet c f  them and plunged 
into the water, throwing up a snow-white 
geyser.

“ Jump in, my dear,”  cried Pepin, '‘ we will 
escape them yet, and that fool of a Jum ping  
Frog will swing at the end of a long rope or die 
like a coyote with a bullet through his stupid 
head.”

Dorothy got in, and Pepin rolled in bodily 
a fter her. He seized the paddle, seated himself 
near the bow, and dipped his blade into the 
eddying flood. “ Now then, M a ’mselle, have ttie 
big heart o f courage and the good God will help. 
One, t w o ! ”

The canoe shot out into the stream. Like a 
child’s paper boat or a withered leaf it was

caught up and whirled away. There was a look 
o f  exultation on the dwarf ’s fa ce ;  his dark eyes 
flashed with excitement.

“ Cc-urage, my dear! ” lie cried again. “ Move 
not, and do not be afraid. Think of the good 
father and the sweetheart who will meet you at 
the Croisettes lower down. Think of them, aear 
heart, the father and the l o v e r ! ”

D orothy did think, and breathed a prayer that 
God would nerve the arm of Pepin and give 
them both faith ami courage.

But the river was in ilood and the current 
rushed like a mill-race. D orothy fairly held her 
breath as the canoe rods over the surging 
waters. The river seemed to narrow, and great 
black walls o f  rock wet with spray and streaked 
with patches o f orange and green closed in upon 
them. They came to  a bend where the water 
roared and boiled angrily, its surface being 
broken with great blue silver-crested furrows 
Suddenly Pepin uttered a strange, hoarse cry. 
There had been an immense landslide and the 
entire channel had been altered. Right in their 
path lay a broad whirlpool. Pepin paddled for 
dear life, while the perspiration stood out in 
beads upon Ids forehead. His face was set and 
there was a strained Icok in his eyes. Dorothy 
clasped her hands, praying aloud, but uttering 
no word o f fear.

“ Courage, courage,”  Pepin cried. " The good 
Lord will not forsake. C o u r a g e ! ”

The niusvles stood out like knots on his 
great arms. His body inclined forward and his 
paddle flashed and dipped with lightning, un
erring strokes.

The canoe leapt out o f the water, and then 
shot out o f that swirling, awful ring into the 
headlong stream again.

“ Houp-la, H o o r a y ! ”  cried Pepin. “ Thanks 
be to the good G od! Courage, nion amie!

And then the words died on his lips, and 
Dorothy perceived a sickly gray overspread his 
face as lie stared ahead. She looked and 
a. great mass o f rock right in the centre of t t 
stream, as if a portion o f the clift had fajl" 
into it, dividing the passage. Pepin, w^° '* 
somewhat relaxed his efforts, now began 
his paddle again with redoubled vigour. 15 
hair stood on end, the veins swelled ou 
forehead, and his bc-dy was hunched 
in a grotesque fashion. Once he turns al1̂ ' 
looking swiftlv over his shoulder, cried sW" 
thing to Dorothy. But the tlmndenng 
the waters was now so great that Ins '° 
was drowned. The canoe was heading 
for the rock, as an arrow speeds from t e 
Dorothy closed h?r eyes and prayed- J <er 
a lurch, the canoe heeled over m uil * *e 
poured in, she opened her eyes and clung
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sides for dear life, and then it shot past the 
menacing death, jnst missing it “by a hand’s 
breath.

But what was the matter with tlie r iver? It  
had contracted until it was not more than 
twenty yards in breadth. It flowed between 
smooth slimy walls of rock, the vasty heights 
c f  which shut out the light of coming day. 
There was no roaring now, only the rapid, 
deep, tremulous flow of the sea-green waters. 
Dorothy looked upwards, but all she could see 
was the  black, pitiless cliffs, and a narrow 

ibbon of sky. l ’ epin had ceased to ply his 
paddle, and was gazing fixedly down stream. 
A presentiment that something was wrong 
took possession of Dorothy. When the dwarf 
turned round, and she saw the look o f pity for 
her upon his face, she knew he had something 
ghastly to tell. H is expression was not that of 
fear; it was that of one who, seeing death ahead, 
is not afraid for himself, but is strangely appre
hensive about breaking the news to another.

AS THE DREAD SUBTERRANEAN DASSAOE, WHICH MEANT FOR THEM THE END OF Al.L THINGS.
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And all tho time the thin ribbon of sky was 
getting  narrower.

The girl looked at the dwarf keenly.
“ Pepin  Quesnelle,”  she said, “ you have been 

a good dear friend to me, and now you have 
lost your life in trying to save mine------- ”

“ Pardon, Ma’mselle, my dear, what is it you 
know ? You say we go for  to meet the death. 
How von know that, eh ?  W h a t ? ”

Despite the tragedy o f  the situation, and 
the great pity for her that filled his heart, he 
would not have been Pepin had he not posed 
as the i>eiit  m a i t r c  in this the hour o f the 
shadow.

She pointed to the great black archway looming 
up ahead under which their canoe must shoot 
in another minute. It was the dread sub
terranean passage, which meant for  them the end 
of all things. I t  was a tragic ending to all her 
hopes and dreams, the trials and the triumphs 
o f her young life. It was, indeed, bitter to 
think that just when love, the crowning ex 
perience of womanhood, had come to her, its 
sweetness should have been untasted. Even 
the lover's kiss— that seal upon the compact 
o f souls— had been denied her. H er  fate had 
been a hard one, but Dorothy was no fair- 
weather Christian. Was it not a great triumph 
that in the dark end she should have bowed 
to the higher will, and been strong? And her 
love, if  it had experienced no earthly close, 
might it not live again in the mysterious Here
a fter?  She thanked God for the com fort of 
the thought. She had been face to face with 
death before, but now here surely was the end. 
She would be brave and true to  all that was 

• best and truest in her, and she felt that some
how those who were left behind must know.

The dwarf faced her, and his hands were 
clasped as in prayer. His face was trans
figured. There was no fear there— only a look 
o f  trust in a higher power, and of compas
sion. ,

“  Pepin ,”  cried Dorothy, “ you have been a 
good, dear friend to  me, and I want to thank 
you before-------”

“ B a l i ! ”  interrupted the dwarf. “ W hat fool
ishness is it you will talk about thanks! But, 
my dear, T will say this to you now, although 
you are a woman, there is no one in this wide 
worlds—save, o f  course, the good mother— that 
I w&pJd more gladly have laid down my life to 
scree than you ! I  am sure your Pasmore would 
forgive  me if  he heard that. Good-bye, my 
dear child, and if it is the Lord ’s will that to
gether we go to knock at the gates o f the

great Beyond, then I will thank Heaven that 
1 have been scut in such good company. Now 
let us thank the good God that He has put the 
love of H im  in our hearts.”

And then the darkness swallowed them up

» • * * »

Back from the land of dreams and shadows 
— back from  the Valley o f the Shadow and the 
realms o f  unconsciousness.

Dorothy opened her eyes. A t  first she could 
see nothing. Then there fell upon her view the 
shadowy form of a human figure bending over 
her, and a slimy roof o f  rock that seemed to rush 
past at racehorse speed. It seemed to grow 
lighter. The canoe swayed; she heard the rush 
of w ater ; then there was darkness again.

It was the splash o f cold water on her face 
from a little wave that dashed over the side of 
the canoe that roused her. She opened her 
eyes. In the bow she could see Pepin kneel
in g ; his hands were clasped before him; his 
deep voice ran above the surge of the current, 
and she knew that he was praying aloud.

The roof over her head seemed to recede. 
I t  grew higher. Pepin turned arid seized the 
paddle. H e dipped it into the water and 
headed the canoe into the centre of the stream.

“ M a ’mselle, my dear,”  he cried, “ the good 
God has heard our prayer. H e lias guided us 
through. Have heart o f  courage, and all wdl 
be well.”

Dorothy raised herself on to her hands nml 
knees. It was as if she had been dead and had 
come to life  again. The stream opened out. 
Suddenly there came a break in the roof.

“ Courage, moil a m i e ! ”  cried Pepin, and lie 
was just in time to turn them from a rock 
that threatened destruction. Then all at once 
they shot out into  the great isle-studded bosom 
of the broad river, and the sweet sunshine of 
the coming day.

Half an hour later, and the canoe was glid
ing past the banks where the ash and the wolf- 
willow grew, and the great cliffs were left 
behind. They know that they were safe, and 
in their hearts was thanksgiving. Suddenly 
Pepin cried—

“ All, M a ’mselle, you Douglas female, look— 
don't, you see i t ?  There it is— Croisettes, and 
look-—look, there is the good mother, and your 
father, and there your Pasmore, your pudding- 
head, Pasmore! Look, they run. Do not you 
seo them ? ”

But D orothy could not see, for her eyes were 
full of tears- -like Pepin ’s.

T he E nd.



MORE RIDING RULES.
T is because I feel con v in ced  th at  th e  

long -stand ing  f r ic t ion  betw een  th e  
cyclist an d  o th e r  users o f  th e  road  
w ould  q u ic k ly  b e co m e  a th in g  o f  th e  

past if the rules o f  road  usage were gen era l ly  
understood and acted  u p on , that  I  on ce  m ore  
dwell upon  th is  im p o rta n t  sub ject .  T h e  
golden rule o f  “  d o  as you  w ou ld  be  done  b y  ”  
is our gu ide  in all such m atters , and every  ru le  
1 recount is based u p o n  th e  essential e q u a lity  
of all in the ir  r ig h t  to  a co m m o n  share o f  th e  
use of the K i n g ’s h ig h w a y .

O v e r t a k i n g .
The cyclist m ust n o t  insist upon  a too  

literal observance  o f  estab lished  usage. B e in g  
endowed with a pow er  o f  m o b i l i ty  su p er io r  to  
almost everyth in g  else on  th e  road , he shou ld  
defer to the  l i t t le  p re ferences  o f  his fe llow - 
citizens fo r  d e p a r t in g  from  custom  in every  
instance where he can reasonab ly  d o  so. T h e  
exception to  th e  o v e r ta k in g  rule in th e  case 
of tram-cars was em phasised in last m o n t h ’s 

Cycling C o rn e r .”  A  tram -car  d r iver  ca n n o t  
draw away to  his le ft . T here  are o th er  
drivers who can , b u t  w h o m  it is n one  th e  less 
quite unreasonable  for  the  r ider  to  requ ire  
to do so upon all occasions. A  heavily - loaded  
furniture van m ay, f o r  reasons o f  sa fety , be  
purposely kept  to  th e  c row n  o f  a s teep ly  
liaunclied ”  road , and the  cyc lis t  shou ld  not 

^grudge the tr i f l in g  t r o u b le  o f  h a v in g  to  go  
f»r round to  the  r ig h t  in  ord er  to  pass it. 
similarly, dogcarts  o r  h igh  shooting -carts  are 
°ft«n k pt as m u ch  as poss ib le  to  the centre  
°f the lo a d ’s c row n , because  th e ir  o ccu p a n ts  
experience d iscom for t  i f  th e ir  seats are t i lted  
’■slope. I t  is u nrea son a b le  to  requ ire  them
0 '^convenience them selves when a t r i f l in g  
Aviation will en a b le  the  cyc lis t  to sw eep 

found to the r ig h t  o f  them . I t  is o n ly  in
e rarest instances th a t  c ircum stances  m ak e

1 d i s a b l e  th a t  the  ov er ta k in g  should  be
e on the le ft -hand  side.

T he L a w  of  L a w s .
A n d  here I  w ou ld  fo rm ula te  a law o f  laws, 

which  m ust govern  all road  work. I t  is th is : 
N o  one has a r ig h t  to d ec ide  when it  is p rop er  
f o r  h im  to  make a departure  fr o m  accepted  
rules, unless he is a skilled r id er  well versed 
in all road law and  road  usage, an d  is, m ore 
over, h a b itu a lly  o b e d ie n t  in c o n fo r m in g  to 
the laws he knows. I  have o ften  had 
letters sent to me— som etim es w ith  d iagram s 
sh ow in g  th e  d isposit ion  o f  horses, vehicles , 
and pedestrians— asking w ho  was in the  
w rong  in a part icu lar  mishap described . I t  
is im possible , as a rule, t o  e luc idate  p rob lem s 
o f  th is k ind  unless the  various speeds o f  all 
users o f  the  road  con cern ed  are stated, and 
m ost peop le  are  q u ite  u nab le  to  estim ate 
speeds w ith  accuracy .

F l o c k s  of S h e e p .
B efore  lea v in g  the  m atter  o f  overtak in g ,  it  

m ay  b e  useful to  describe  a manoeuvre w hich  
I  witnessed on the  very  a fternoon  upon  w hich  
I  am w r it in g  this. A  g ir l  was c o m in g  a lon g  
th e  sam e way th a t  a flock o f  sheep  was b e in g  
driven . Y o u r  o rd in a ry  drover, i f  he is at all 
d isposed to  be ob l ig in g ,  will c o n tr iv e  to  m ake 
a passage for you . I  have o f t e n  requested 
this, and nearly  as o ften  have been  po l i te ly  
a ccom m od a ted .  T h e  r id er  in qu estion , h o w 
ever, addressed no w ord  to  the drover. She 
hung  beh in d  th e  flock as lon g  as she cou ld ,  
but b e in g  apparent ly  u nab le  to  r id e  s low ly  
en ou g h , she was a t  last com p e l led  to  overtake 
it. T his  she  foo l ish ly  d id  near the  m id d le  o f  
it. I  rem em ber  on ce  b e in g  ca u g h t  a cc id en ta l ly  
betw een tw o  flocks o f  sheep. F o r  a m o m e n t  I  
fe lt  th a t  m y  m ach ine  was a sort  o f  “  F ra m  ”  
n ipped  in an A r c t ic  floe. F o r tu n a te ly ,  
when the  pressure re laxed , I  was still ab le  to  
retain  eq u i l ib r iu m  and proceed  on  m y  w a y ; 
b u t  I  shou ld  n ever  inv ite  such an adven tu re , 
as the girl r ider  I  a llude to  d id . She came
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to  grief , and . most i l log ica lly ,  la id  the b la m e  
upon th e  d rover . B o th  appea led  to  me, and 
I  was re lu c ta n t ly  ob l ig ed  to  in fo r m  the  lady  
th a t  the m an  was in  no w ay at fa u lt ,  and th a t  
th e  m ishap had arisen solely f r o m  her not 
h av in g  m astered the  art o f  overta k in g  sheep.

O n B eing  O v e r t a k e n .
A s  a ru le  it is inadv isab le  to  a llow  yourse lf  

to  be overtak en , e x ce p t  b y  very  fast veh icles  
— at any  rate  in c row d ed  th orou gh fares .  On 
co u n try  roads  it  m atters l i t t l e ;  b u t  in tow ns  
o f  any  con sequ ence  there  is a lw ays the d an ger  
that th e  fact  o f  y o u r  d a w d lin g  m ay  m ore or  
less d isorganise  th e  traffic. T h ere  are, o f  
course, ex cep t ion a l  cases in w h ich  you  are 
fu lly  en t it led  to  g o  very  slow ly . Y o u  m ay 
wish to  converse  w ith  a pedestrian . In  this 
case y o u  shou ld  travel at h is pace, and 
keep well dow n  to  the  left, so th a t  all a p 
p ro a ch in g  from  b e h in d  can take in the  s itua 
tion at on ce  and  m ake a llow ances  fo r  you . 
U n d e r  these c ircu m stances  there  is no d a n g er  
from  th e  “  s tep p er -o f f ,”  fo r  you  are not  p ro 
gressing a t  a sufficient speed to  overtake  this 
foolish  person. In c id e n ta l ly ,  I  w ould  re co m 
m end every  r id er  to acqu ire  th e  art o f  r id in g  
a s tra igh t  l in e  at tw o  miles an h our ,  o r  less.

D anger  f r o m  F urious  D r i v i n g .
Som etim es one  m ay b e  overtaken  b y  ru n 

aw ay vehicles , a lth ou g h  m ost riders can  keep 
ahead o f  them  sh ou ld  it  b e  necessary. T h e  
dru n k en  o r  m alic ious  person d r iv in g  fu r iou s ly  
is also a d a n g e r ;  and  in q u ite  recent years  a 
sim ilar risk has arisen in co n n e c t io n  with 
the ty p e  o f  m otor is t  w ho  subserviates ev ery 
th in g  to  his ow n  personal pleasure. V a r io u s  
ways o f  escape fr o m  such d a n g er  will su g 
gest them selves. T o  r ide  fast u n t i l  a 
side street or  b ra n ch  road  offers a  re fuge  
is a g o o d  line  o f  po licy ,  o r  re fuge  
may be  taken inside a g a rd en  gate , or

even  a shop  door . But if none 
o f  these havens happen to be ac 
hand  it is well to so place one's 
se lf  th a t  som e intervening ob 
stacle  m ay present a more or 
less e f fectua l defence from the 
on -co m in g  danger. To stand a 
few  yards  beh in d  a lamppost, 
fo r  instance , is to take up a 
c o m p a ra t iv e ly  safe position.

N a v ig a t i n g  T angled  T raffic.
T h e  reason for the rule 

w h ich  fo rb id s  passing between 
tw o  veh ic les  in . motion — 
w hether one  o r  both  o f them is 

c o m in g  y ou r  w ay  or  g o in g  in the other 
— will he clear  to  ev ery  intelligent mind. 
I  am well aware th a t  in city riding 
th is  in ju n c t io n  ca n n ot  always be obeyed; 
b u t  o n ly  tb e  old b a n d ,  skilled in traffic 
work, o u g h t  to  ven tu re  in to  cities. Even 
fo r  h im  it is, to  say the  least, advisable 
that he shou ld  know  s om eth in g  o f  the ways of 
th e  c i ty  whose th o ro u g h fa re s  he proposes to 
thread. I  know  that in  to u r in g  this is not al 
ways p oss ib le ;  f o r  th e  cy c lis t  who cultivates 
th e  u n r iva l led  jo y s  o f  exp lora t ion  naturally 
seeks new  g ro u n d ,  and in so do ing  makes the 
a cqu a in tan ce  o f  new towns. Still, a know
ledge o f  a n y  p a r t icu la r  tow n  is an obvious ad
vantage . E ve ry  cy c lis t  should  learn as much 
as possib le  a b o u t  his ow n  tow n, if lie lives in 
one, and  a b o u t  all o th e r  tow ns which he 
h a b itu a lly  frequents.

T r a m w a y  Sy s t e m s .
T ake  the m atter  o f  tram w ay  systems. It is 

adv isab le  to  know  th e  ga u ge  o f  the grooves in

TIIE HIMBF.R FREE-WHEEL. 
AS USED BY THE KINO.

the lines, w h ich ,  in these latter  da; s, i s sonlof
tim es very  w ide , and increases the dange v 
cross ing  the  metals w h en  wet. T1 e ten e .̂- 
in th is  d irect ion  is large ly  due to t e
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c o v e r v  tba t  the cost o f  tract ion  is less with 
wider grooves in th e  case o f  e lectr ica lly  p r o 
pelled cars, which are b e co m in g  increasingly  
common in urban  and su b u rb a n  districts. 
Where these p ly  w ith  any degree o f  freq u en cy  
it is inadvisable to  ride betw een  tra m  lines, 
unless it is necessary to d o  so. A  kn ow ledge  o f  
the general t ram w ay  arrangem ents  o f  the 
place is also o ften  va luable . O n e  w ho p o s 
sesses it can tell on  a p p roa ch in g  a po in t  o r  
junction with a b ran ch  line w h ich  w ay  any 
particular car, which  for  the m om en t  enters 
into his ca lcu lations, is g o in g  to turn .

C ab  R a n k s .
In town r id ing  a very  m oderate  pace  is, 

under most cond it ions , th e  best  to  adopt .  
What would  be considered a  q u ite  reasonable  
speed in the open  co u n try  w ou ld  r ig h t ly  be  
ranked as furious r id in g  in a tow n. T h e  
reason for  this is th a t  in  a tow n  all sorts o f  
unsuspected dangers and difficulties lurk. 
When passing a cab rank, f o r  exam ple , I 
always make a p ract ice  o f  cast ing  an eyeshot  
along the roofs o f  the  cabs in o rd er  to satisfy  
myself th a t  no dr iver  is on his b o x  in the act 
of preparing to  draw  o u t  and  start u p on  a 
journey. I  rem em ber  an occasion  when, h a v 
ing taken this p recau tion ,  and seeing no one  on  
the verge o f  any such manoeuvre, I  was y e t  
suddenly con fron ted  w ith  a  cab  in such 
fashion that th e  o th er  traffic left m e  no escape 
except that o f  d ism oun tin g .  T h e  dr iver  was 
on the footw ay  with  th e  reins in his hands, 
and from that posit ion  had foo l ish ly  dec ided  
to flick np his horse and  g ive  th e  anim al and 
himself a walk. H a d  I been r id in g  at f o u r 
teen miles an h our , instead o f  ab ou t  seven, I 
should inev itab ly  have com e to  grief.

B usy  C u o s s i n g s .

It is advisable to  b e  very  cautious  at all 
city crossings. In  m ost C on t in en ta l  countries  
there ore m any such crossings where  a readily  
intelligible sign  ind icates  th a t  th e  cyclist  is 
required to d ism oun t  and walk. In  E n g la n d  
we arc allowed to  ride  th rou g h  all sorts o f  
traffic if we will on ly  ride  properly .. T h e  
skilled cyclist will look ahead , and  not m erely  
survey the general schem e o f  traffic, b u t  solve 
for himself as well as h e  can th e  puzzle o f 
"hat arrangem ent th at  traffic will h ave  as
sumed b y  the  t im e  he is am ongst  it. In  this 
conneition it is im p o r ta n t  to observe  th at  the  
I'min. o f  you r  arrival at a  c row ded  crossing 
h a matter o f  some m om ent . A lertness  to 
aher the pace— to spu rt  o r  to  slow d o w n —  
is quit? as im portan t  as skill exercised  in good
steering.

M otor  S p e e d s .
Tt is perhaps  as well here  to  call a tten t ion  

to the  state  o f  the  law as regards the  speed  o f  
cycles  and the  speed p erm itted  to  m otors . 
T h e  latter  class o f  vehicles , as we k now , is 
characterised  b y  faster rates o f  m ot ion  than  
cyclists usually  adopt. In d eed ,  the  m otor-car  
or  the m otor -cyc le  is u su a lly  the o n ly  th in g  
w h ich  the  b icy c l is t  finds h im self  u n a b le  to 
overtake. Y e t ,  while th e  law n om in a l ly  
lim its  the speed o f  all m otors  o f  every  d esc r ip 
tion , it does not  in th e o ry  l im it the  speed  o f 
th e  cycle. N o  cyclist  com es  w ith in  th e  reach

THE HI MBER DLTI.EX CROSS FRAME.

o f  the law unless he is g u i l t y  o f  “  fu r iou s  r id 
in g  and that expression  is defined as m ean 
in g  “  r id in g  to  the  d a n g er  o f  the life o r  lim b 
o f  some person  other  th an  h im se l f . ’ ' I t  is, 
there fore , c lear  that th ere  can be  n o  such 
th in g  as fu r iou s  r id in g  on  th e  part o f  a cyclist  
on  a lone ly  country, road w hich , for  th e  t im e 
being, he has to  himself. I t  is well to  rem em 
ber this d is t in ct ion  betw een  the m otor  and 
the  ord in a ry  cyc le  in case an a cc id en t  should  
o c c u r  and a  legal d if f icu lty  arise.

T he D u t ie s  of C i t i z e n s h i p .
T he duties  o f  c it izensh ip  on the p a rt  o f  

pedestrians ca n n o t  be en tire ly  over look ed .  I  
have heard  a man say, “  I f  I  hear  a cy c l i s t  s 
bell I  take no notice  o f  i t . ”  I d id  n o t  hesi
tate  to  u p b ra id  him. I n  m y litt le  ch a p te r  on 
”  the  use o f  th e  b e l l ,”  I  made it  c lear  that 
th a t  usefu l li tt le  instru m en t  o u g h t  on  n o  ac
count to  bo  abused. I t  shou ld  not b e  pealed  
forth  indiscr im inate ly , b u t  reserved fo r  occa-
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sions w hen  its sou n d  is really  requ ired  as a 
w a rn in g  to  som e one. I  to ld  the  ca n 
tan kerou s  person , to w h om  I have referred, 
th a t  he was q u ite  w rong. T he  w arn ing  o f  the  
a p p r o a c h in g  cy c l is t  was, or  should  be, g iven  
w ith  the  o b je c t  o f  sav ing  h im  the a n n oy a n ce  
o f  b e in g  start led  b y  an u n exp ec ted  passage. 
T h e  least h e  co u ld  do  in return  w ou ld  be  to  
a ck n ow led g e  the  courtesy  b y  le tt in g  the r ider  
k n o w  th at  he ( th e  pedestrian) had accepted  
th e  signal, an d  the  best w ay o f  d o in g  this is 
b y  dev ia ting , if  on ly  b y  a few inches, from  
the  course which  has been prev iously  p u r 
sued.

L ong  M a c h i n e s .
T here  are various com m on-sense  rules w hich  

will suggest them selves to  the in te l l igence  o f  
th e  average rider. F o r  instance, if you

i
■1'HE kuss  jo in t  for con n ectin g  a t r a il e r

WITH A CYCLE.

should  ch a n ce  to  be th e  steersman o f  a tandem , 
tr ip let ,  q u a d ru p le t ,  o r  o th er  "  m u lt ip le t  ”  
m ach in e , y o u  shou ld  in st in ct ive ly  take c o r 
ners a litt le  w id e r  than you  w ould  i f  y o u  were 
“ t o o l i n g ”  y o u r  own single  m o u n t  along. T h e  
reason fo r  this is that  the  rear wheels o f  cycles  
have an in ev ita b le  h a b it  o f  c u t t in g  corners , as 
I was a t  th e  t r o u b le  o f  ex p la in in g  in m y  c h a p 
te r  on  cyc lom eters .  T he  longer the  m ach in e  
th e  m ore  e m p h a t ic  is th e  co rn er -cu tt in g  
business. T h is  rem ark will be  seen to  a p p ly  
very  em p h a t ica l ly  to  trailers, the  persons 
d ra w in g  w h ich ,  be  they  in ch arge  o f  o rd in ary  
cycles  o r  o f  m o t o r  m achines, ou g h t  to  g ive  all

corners a  very w ide  berth . A  reference to one 
o f  ou r  il lustrat ions  will here  be  handy, 
shows th e  latest means o f  con n ec t in g  a trailer 
w ith  a m ach in e , and  a very  e ffect ive  means to 
boot.

G iv e  and T a k e .

P erh a p s  I  can  h ard ly  c lose the consider 
ation  o f  these rules o f  street and  road riding 
better  th a n  b y  insisting  u p on  the general 
p r in c ip le  o f  h a v in g  con sta n t  regard for the 
needs an d  difficulties o f  others. I f  you turn 
o u t  o f  a q u ie t  th o ro u g h fa re  in to  a crowded 
one it is y o u r  d u t y  be fo re  d o in g  so to  recog
nise you rse l f  as s om eth in g  o f  an intruder. 
B y  this I  mean th at  you  m u st recognise that 
you  are a b o u t  to  jo in  c o m p a n y  which is al
ready m u ch  m ore  bo th ered  b y  traffic than you 
a r e ; an d  it is, there fore , reasonable  that in 
cases ‘w here  it  is d o u b t fu l  as to  who should 
g ive  way, the s ituat ion  dem ands that you 
shou ld  stretch  the  p o in t  b y  d o in g  so yourself. 
S im ilarly , th e  r ider  c o m in g  d o w n  hill should 
always g iv e  w ay  to  the m an w ho may happen 
to  be to i l in g  u p ; and— a m atter  seldom no
ticed because  n ot  th o u g h t  o f— a cyclist with 
the sun b eh in d  h im  sh ou ld  have every con
s iderat ion  fo r  a  r ider  w h o m  he mav chance to 
meet, because  the  latter  is p robab ly  handi
capped  b y  h a v in g  the  sun in  his eyes and. 
there fore , has a very  b a d  ou t look ,  however 
good  eyes igh t  he m ay h appen  to possess. 
In  short, the genera l p r in c ip le  o f  the true 
rule o f  th e  road is to g iv e  an d  take, with an 
em p h a tic  a ccen t  on  the “ g iv e . ” '

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

“ S t e l l a ” (Stony Stratford). — It is quite true 
that Humber cycles are as I said. Pictures of them 
are given in this article, “ H e r c u l e s ” (Up
pingham).— The joint is the best thing T have yet 
struck. It is the invention of Mr. J. E. Ross, of 
367, City Read, Manchester. The hall will pull 
through the collar designed to hold it—as the in
ventor admits; but not for a long time, berause the 
ball and ring are made of very specially hardened 
steel. None the less, one will sooner or later tear 
itself away from the other. Both arrangements 
have been specially so hardened that the tine when 
this pulling away is likely to occur is indefinitely 
postponed. In the meantime the ball joint gives 
plenty o f “ g ive” for all road unevennesses or sudden 
turns, and the universal adjustability of the clamp 
is worthy of consideration. A. P. T .  (Forest Hill- 
S.E.).— There axe twenty firms who could do it to 
your satisfaction, and my only regret in replying is 
that in mentioning some of the best I may orm 
others equally as good. You may safely trust any 
of the following, not necessarily placed in their 
order o f merit :— Humber. Swift. Enfield. Range- 
Whitworth, Singer, Raleigh. Rover. I am sorr- 
that in no case can replies lie sent through the po • 
the stamp enclosed notwithstanding.



HERE we have the lad in a more humble 
walk than those in which he has been 
previously presented, yet at the head 

and front of his kind, i . e . ,  lads at sea. Cabin-boys, 
deck-boys, and even engineers' stewards in small 
"tramps” are looked down on by him— just as 
the nou-uniformed apprentice is by the “ middy ” 
of the ’ l in e r ” — and are really his inferiors in a 
nautical sense. Here, although but a youth of 
usteen to nineteen years or  so, he comes within 
the category o f seamen.

Whether in home-trade or foreign-going, his 
duties are much the same, yet, owing to the d i f 
ferent kind of men with whom he lives, his life is 
different, in little peculiarities that alone make 
•lie change. Deep-water sailors vary greatly 
from coasting men. F or this reason the boys and 
foutlis who sail with them live in an element that 
somewhat differs from the life in a coaster's fore- 
fastle. fii home-trading vessels there is ever an 
rasy-goi'ig homeliness that is very rarely found 
m ships which go further away. There the men 
jtte moi" dissatisfied, more callous, more selfish.

Is begets a misanthropic, Tshmaelite spirit, 
*Hainst which friendliness has to go down like a 
Pflr bef'iro a squall. There, with the odd ex- 
^Pfion (,f an occasional instance o f three being 
' "ms, almost every one feels that all hands are 
*'er ready to be lifted against h im ; thus is he

'm .. U U .— 70.

momentarily on the alert to protect himself, ami 
as continually expecting that he will have to.

In all things but that o f organised ill-treat
ment o f the forward hands by the “ after-guard," 
tliis holds good in ninety per cent, o f  deep-water 
men. Fore and aft alike the crew is cut up into 
cliques that rarely exceed two members each, yet 
no clique is in any real sense b ro th  crli/ even in 
itself. There is everywhere a feeling o f suspicion 
that makes true friendliness an unknown quan
tity, and sets men and boys alike on the alert for 
sharp practice. Between the officers and the 
forward part o f  the crew this tra it  of shipboard 
life is still more pronounced. Such being the 
case it naturally knits the two parties in separate 
bonds o f sympathy, as a common cause usually 
does. In this the lads at each end of the ship 
share. Prospective young officers grow up with 
an increasing distrust o f those under them ; the 
while lads of the forecastle attain maturity 
saturated with the idea that officers are but little 
more than slave-drivers, and themselves the ill- 
treated slaves. Even botween the boys fore and 
aft there is ever a sleeping antipathy— jealousy 
and suspicion forward, over-riding superiority 
and distrust a f t —that occasionally breaks its 
bounds in hot words or fisticuffs.

W henever any o f  these eruptions come to  the 
surface, there are sure to be A .B . ’s who quietly 
incite the deck-boy, or O.S , as he may happen
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jo be, ;>i retaliate; and not too infrequently tlie underp rt of the topgallant forecastle-head, or 
.-where this is not— the forward side of the deck
house is the scene o f a youthful “ s e t - t o ”  in the 
half light of the first or second dog-watch— whichever of the two chances to be the more opportune. 
On his side, the lad from aft is equally encouraged 
to resist the insubordination of the one forward, 
although his inciters, except his fellow appren
tices, arc not on the spot to give him the support 
of their presence. Black eyes and such resulting 
from these battles are winked at aft.

To live in a foul atmosphere and not breathe it 
is impossible. Thus we see that the boy grows up an almost indistinguishable unit o f  the great 
crowd of far sea-going men, a unit that is a 
distinctive one only in the matter of tempera
mental traits. At first he thinks the life is surely 
the hardest on land or water, is amazed and 
crushed by its non-violent brutality ; yet remains 
and becomes one o f the crowd, or leaves the life 
—according to his adaptability, want o f it, or 
shore circumstances.

Having made two or three short voyages, or 
a long one, as a deck-boy, be lias been promoted 
to the rating o f an O .S .— often termed " t h e
O.D.,-’ on hoard— that is, a young sailor imskilled 
in the full use o f a marlinespike and in other 
higher duties that fall to the lot o f  an A.B. 
Ordinary seamen are seldom found in “ tramp ” 
steamers, nor often in those of a better kind ; but 
most sailing vessels o f four or five hundred tons 
and upwards carry from one to  four o f  these 
youthful sailors. I f  there be only one, he usually 
works from six a.ill. to  six p .111., with half-an- 
liour for breakfast and an hour for  dinner, and 
is called out during the night to shorten or make 
sail as required. But this rule is sometimes 
broken by putting him into the second mate's 
watch, if there be no younger lad. When a dock- 
boy forms one of the crew the second officer gets 
bim, an l the mate has tlie ordinary seaman, for 
beahva.s takes care to have the strongest watch 

that is  o f  course, where two mates are carried, 
wli ich is not done on many home-trading vessels. 
IVlien the ordinaries are equal in number, they 

div led between the watches.
As niav be expected, lie— returning to him in 

tbe sin;: ilar— is berthed in the forecastle with 
'be A d d s ;  he, on the whole, lives as they live; 
at|d his duties are about on an equal with those 

a labourer to a skilled artisan. In most cases 
e is cither a runaway— prepared to do almost 

•“/thin... and to do as done by— or is the son of 
* labotii ing man, and heedless as to whether he 
aips his hands into a tar-pot, goes on liis knees 
j® holy-stone” tlie deck, or gets a buffeting in 
ad weather. And well it is for him if  he is

su ch ; sad for him it is if he is not o f  either kind. 
Should he be unfortunate in the matter of having 
" notions," his life will be the opposite o f ease; 
not because lie will get " more kicks an’ cuffs than 
’a ’pence ” — those were the too forcible signs of 
a past day’s r e g i m e — but because there is a finer, 
yet worse, brutality than a blow. Continual 
sneers, scoffing, the worst of d irty  and most 
menial workj overtaxing and underfeeding, m ate 
up a punishment that is almost immeasurably 
harder to bear, and certainly-so in mercilessness, 
than the brief application of a line-end.

His food is exactly the same as the men’s— if 
they d o  not filch it from him, because of his being 
too retiring, lazy, or  above his station in having 
exalted “  notions.”  In fact, the Board of Trade 
scale o f daily weighed-out provisions applies 
equally from the master down to the lowest rated 
man or boy on board, although the afterpart of 
the crew is always fed in a much better way, 
His wages may be as low as thirty shillings per 
month, or as high as two pounds ten shillings. 
H is duties are— in this one particular like that 
o f every seaman, except the captain— first and 
most imperative, o b e y  o r d e r s  (there is a nautical 
proverb which runs— " obey orders if you break 
ow n ers” ) ;  second, to know his work and how to 
do it ;  third, to give no “ back answers.”  Of 
course, the whole body o f  his tasks is the daily 
and (lightly learning to become an A.B.

F or this reason, when an able-seaman is en
gaged on a piece o f  “  sailorising,” — such as a diffi
cult splice, m aking a fine knot or one in an 
awkward position, serving ropes with spunyarn, 
i . e . ,  twisting the thin yarn around the thicker 
article with a peculiar mallet made for the pur
pose, or mending a sail— an O.S. is put to work 
with him as his labourer. Thus the lad is taught 
those things which an A .B . must know— just as 
the master teaches his apprentice the navigation 
and seamanship that go to make him a captain. 
In time, the youth is told off to splice, knot, etc., 
by himself; and, when fit for a higher rating, 
he mostly goes on his first voyage as an able 
seaman in the same vessel wherein he made his 
last trip as an O.S.

But his mealier duties— those which, in addi
tion to lack of skill in the higher ones, make him 
what lie is— these are the sources o f trouble, pain, 
want o f self-respect ; and withal, if the lad be 
“  worth his salt,”  the spur to rise in his calling. 
These tasks comprise the fetching o f  his watch ’s 
meals from the galley, being last to take bis 
turn at the platters, and having his ears “  boxed ” 
if lie spills any o f  the soup, or lets the meat fall 
by slipping on the deck in a breeze; the daily 
cleansing o f their forecastle; the returning o f 
empty platters to the ga lley ; the attending aft
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to receive their daily and weekly stores of butter 
and “  crackers.”  Then, to add a finish to all these, 
there are the petty tyrannies o f  an occasional 
ill-minded officer, and those of old-fashioned, 
crusty and lazy A .B . ’ s.

W hen “ liberty t i m e ” (a day's holiday on 
shore) is given in foreign ports, lie gets a little 
money and the day off along with his elders; 
unless he happens to have misbehaved himself, 
in which case lie may be kept at work as a 
punishment. On completing the voyage, he will 
be a wise lad if he joins the Royal Naval Reserve. 
To the First Class of this auxiliary body to our 
Navy he is not admissible, but he can enter the 
Second Class. Bv doing this, he places himself 
under the obligation of twenty-four days’ gunnery 
and small-arms’ training per annum, yet is not 
compelled to do each course o f drills within a 
year o f its forerunner— that is, if lie finishes a 
training at the beginning of its year, he can 
then go to sea for the next year and eleven 
months before having to complete his following 
course.

For this “ obligation ” and the call his country 
then has on him as a prospective fighter, he 
receives two pounds ten shillings per annum as 
a retaining fee, and nineteen shillings for each 
week’s training of five hours daily— Sunday being 
paid for, but no drill done. These trainings may 
be on an old battleship fitted with guns for the 
purpose (the pitiful part is that they are gener
ally obsolete), on a small sea-going gunboat, or 
in a fort, the choice being given him according 
to the port he is in. His term of service in the
R .N .R . is five years, when he may retire from it 
or re-enroll.

If he perseveres in these drills he will, whilst 
engaged on his third course, become entitled to 
wear a red anchor badge— meaning that he is 
to a certain extent proficient in gunnery, the use 
o f small arms, and in making evolutions. The 
badge carries with it an extra penny per day 
o f the tra in ing: but its chief value lies in allow
ing its possessor the privilege of drilling one day 
or ten, and then going to sea (as occasion serves) 
instead o f  having to complete a fortnight each 
time he begins a course.

Above and beyond all this, the great service 
which the R .N .R .  is to him is that it not only 
proves him fit for the rating assigned him on

the ship's articles— he always carrying i,  ̂
enrolment certificate, and having it made bv 
thc shipping-master, to  correspond with his par
ticulars on those articles— but it secures him 
better treatment at the hands o f captains and 
officers who would otherwise mete out but little 
mercy to him. Bullies of the poop have a whole
some dread o f  those red or black book-like certi
ficates, which may bring them to the disquieting 
notice of that rare bird, a sympathetic shipping 
master or C onsu l; or, better still, under the lasli 
of a Naval officer.

This, again, is treating the lad rather as a 
youth than as a boy ; but as a subsequent article 
deals with him in a younger state4, and seeing 
that the old boy has already been included in 
these papers, it will perhaps not be out of place 
to give the “ eld boy ” his share o f them as we 
go along. Moreover, the youth in this case is a 
parallel to the smart apprentice for whom £80 
or so has been paid as a premium for him to 
be made an officer.

Tn the matter o f importance the latter leans 
the way amongst boys aft. Here in age and 
position the O.S. does the same. Of course, there 
are ordinary seamen with beards on their faces, 
but they are usually young  men who have drifted 
to sea, willy-nilly, in a sense, from longshore 
life, about docks, or are matured waifs from 
seething town life. Such arc the exceptions 
which prove the rule, and the presence of one 
makes no material difference to the youth who 
now forms our subject. He, half-way between 
the states o f boy and man, is ever the same in 
his sea-surroundings— a boy to all intents and 
purposes, excepting where be chances to be of 
large size and corresponding strength : in which 
case he quite fills tlie place c-f a man at such 
work as shortening sail, making sail, at the 
pumps, or hauling on a rope anywhere.

On those occasions ho often does more than 
the debilitated A .B . by his side, ami dees not 
forget to  enlarge on that fact at times when 
the work is done-— in banter or otherwise, accord
ing to mood and varying circumstances outside 
himself. Such is the youth, such his life at this 
stage of liis ocean career. His other matters of 
environment depend on whether lm is on J 
“ ra tt le -tra p ”  barque, a clipper ship, or a well- 
found steamer.

1

l

!
I
f
(

j
V
't.



I

I

T R I E D  BY F I R E .
A T A L E  O F T H E  FO R G E.

By A. B 'COOPER.

1

I

H , it 's  well to  be  som e peop le ,  w ith  
n o th in g  to  d o  b u t  a b it  o f  g a rd e n 
in g . ”

" H a !  h a !  Y es ,  it looks kind
0 holiday-m akin ’ , d o e s n ’t i t ?  ”

“ H ow  is i t  y o u  are n o t  a t  the f o r g e ? ”
“ I ’m on  th e  n ig h t-sh i ft  th is  week, sir, a n ’

1 can never sleep as well b y  day, som ehow . 
I gen'rally wake a b o u t  tw o  o ’c lo ck  in the  
afternoon, an d , in  the  s p r in g  especially , I  
potter a b o u t  th is  p a tch  o ’ garden . I t ’s such 
a change o f  w ork ,  y o u  see, an' th e y  say a 
change is as g o o d  as a rest .”

“ Just so. I  daresay y o u ’ re right. B u t  if 
I had to w ork  all  n igh t ,  I th in k  I  should  
want to sleep a ll  d a y . ”

“ A y , som e fo lks take m ore sleep th an  
others. T h e y  seem to  need  it. N o w ,  D a d ’s 
not up yet— he g e n ’ra lly  has an h o u r  or  tw o 
more than m e .”

“ O l i ! Y o u r  fa ther  w orks at th e  fo rg e  too , 
then ?

“ Yes, h e ’s n ig h t  w atch m an . B u t  I  should 
say he's not m y  fa t h e r . ”

“ W h y , I  t h o u g h t  you  said  he w a s ? ”  
“ Y ou  m ean  I  ca lled  h im  D a d , s ir?  ”
M Yes.”
“ So I d id , a n ’ so I  alius do , b u t  w e re not  

blood relations— th o u g h ,  G o d  knows, in one 
sense we a r e ;  few  fathers ever  pa id  such a 
price for a son as D a d  paid  fo r  m e .”

“ Indeed? Y o u  arouse m y  cu r io s i ty .”  
“ Come th ro u g h  t h ’ gate , sir, a n ’ sit dow n 

on th bench , a n ’ I ’ ll te ll y o u  w h at I  m ean .”  
I whs the new cu rate , and  th e  n e ig h b o u r in g  

great ironopolis  was a new w or ld  to  me. J o h n  
Darby had jo in e d  m y  social c lub , and th u s  
I had come to  k n ow  him  fa ir ly  well a fter  a 
fashion. B u t  o f  th e  pecu liarities  o f  h is o c c u 
pation. and o f  his d om est ic  c ircum stances  and 
surroundings. I  h ad  h ith e r to  been  ignorant. 
De had s truck  me, fr o m  th e  first, as b e in g  a 
uuiet. th ou g h t fu l  w ork ing-m an, in te lligent 
*bovc the average, and  ev id en t ly  anxious  to 
'Uerease his store o f  k n o w le d g e ; h ence ,  when 
; saw him d ig g in g  in his l i tt le  p lot ,  and try- 
lng to persuade a  flower o r  tw o  to  ex ist  in the

c in d e ry  soil, I  was r igh t  g la d  o f  an o p p o r 
tu n ity  o f  g e t t in g  a peep  at a n oth er  side o f  
his l i fe  and  character .

J u st  as I  entered  the gate , I  ca u g h t  a 
g lim pse  th ro u g h  th e  open  d oor  o f  an old  
w h ite -ha ired  man, h o b b l in g  w ith  difficulty 
d o w n  the  stairs, and  su p p o r t in g  h im se lf  w ith  
tw o  sticks.

“  Y o u r  D a d ,  as y o u  call h im , is g e tt in g  to  
be a very  o ld  m a n ,”  I  rem arked , w ith  some 
surprise , for, som ehow , h a v in g  heard that  he 
a cted  as n ig h t -w a tch m a n  at th e  forge , I  had 
exp ected  to  find h im  a m an  in  la ter  m idd le  
l i fe  at most.

“  A h ,  sir, t h a t ’s p art  o ’ th e  p r ice  he paid 
fo r  me. H e  was fo r ty -e ig h t  last m o n t h .”

“ F o r t y - e i g h t ! ”  I  cr ied , in  u t te r 'a s to n is h 
ment. “ W h y ,  he looks nearer  seventy-eight :^

“  A y ,  sir, he does, a n ’ he has cause. M y  
m oth er  w ent o u t  o ’ th e  w or ld  w hen  I came 
in to  it, an d  fa ther— -who was n ever  m uch  o f  a 
fa th er  to me— died  w hen  I  was a lad o' ten. 
I was le ft  w ith ou t  a p en n y  to  bless m yse l ’ 
w ith , a n ’ th ey  said I  m ust g o  to  t h ’ w o rk 
house. A n ’ to  t h ’ w orkhouse  I s ’pose I  
should  h a ’ gon e , safe en ough , b u t  I  had a 
S u nd ay  school te a ch e r— a m an o f  th irty-six  
o r  so, single, l i v in ’ a lone, a furnace -m an  at 
t h ’ fo rg e— th e  best m an  as ever  lived 1 W h e n  
th ey  ta lked  o ’ t h ’ B astil le— for  t h a t ’s what 
th e y  call t h ’ w orkh ou se  in these parts— T om  
I le y e s — that 's  D a d — said ‘ N o . ’ W h e n  th ey  
asked him. h ow  it  co u ld  be p reven ted ,  he said 
h e  w ou ld  p rev en t  it  b y  ta k in ’ t h ’ little  chap  
h issel ’ .

“  T h e y  say, sir— an ' I  tell you  th s in c o n 
fidence, a n ’ w ith ou t  v o u c h in ’ in any  way for 
its t ru th ,  fo r  he n e ’e r  b rea th ed  i t— b u t  they  
say  he 'd  loved  m y m other , and she 'd  pass.?.' 
h im  bv . W e l l ,  h ow ev er  th a t  m av be— a n ’ IW> ■ ' J
w o u ld n 't  m ind  it b e in ’ true— he was as good  
as his w ord , a n ’ from  th at  d a y  to  this I ’ve  
lived wi' T o m  H eyes , a n ’ ca lled  h im  ‘ D a d . ’ ’ ’

“  B ut w h a t  a b o u t  the pr ice  he paid for  
y o u  ? ”

“ I ’m corn in ’ to  that. sir. Y o u  see. 
a lth ou g h  I  l ived  w i ’ h im , I  w asn ’t his, a n ’
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a lth o u g h  I liked h im  r ig h t  en o u g h ,  I  d id n ’t 
love  h im — at first. I  was a careless lad, a n ’ 
eas ily  led astray. I ’d been  b a d ly  b r o u g h t  up, 
i f  y o u  cou ld  call r u n n in ’ w i ld  in t h ’ streets 
b r in g in ’ up  at all. D a d  was a C hristian , 
sir— -the real, g e n u in e  a r t ic le— a n ’ I  knew  m y 
careless ways t ro u b le d  h im  a lot.

“  I  was an u n g ra te fu l  dog .  A  y e a r  or  two 
passed, a n ’ I  g rew  too  b ig  in  m y  ow n  eyes 
to  g o  to t h ’ S u n d a y  schoo l  w i ’ D a d . I  got  
loa f in ’ ab ou t  w i ’ a  g a n g  o ’ l^ l s  th a t  led me 
in to  all sorts o ’ badness.

“  W ell ,  th a t  so r t  o '  t h in g  isn ’ t th o u g h t  
m u ch  o f  b y  a lot  o ’ fo lk ,  t h a t ’s true , b u t  
to D a d  it was terrib le .  H e ’d been  reared 
a m o n g  d ecen t  w o r k in ’ fo lk ,  a n ’ th e r e ’s no 
sort th a t ’s s tra igh ter  a n ’ m o re  p a r t i c ’ lar than 
th ey  are, sir, as I  daresay  you  k n o w ! B u t  
D a d  n e ’er  p it c h e d  into  m e , nor  ta lked ab ou t  
fu tu re  torm ents  a n ’ terrors, n or  a u g h t  o ’ th a t  
sort. H e  ju s t  used to  lo o k  at m e, so w istfu l 
like, as i f  he w an ted  me to  love h im , a n ’ do  
r ig h t  because  he w ou ld  like  it. B u t ,  lad-like 
—th ou g h  som et im es  a b i t  so ftened— I  was 

soon  p la y in ’ th e  sam e o ld  gam e.
“  I ’d ju s t  tu r n e d  fo u r te e n ,  a n ’ had been 

w ork in '  a b o u t  a yea r  w ith  D a d  at the forge. 
W e  were o n  n igh ts  th a t  week. E h , th a t  
n i g h t ! th a t  n i g h t !— I ’d  sw orn  at D a d  ju s t  
b e fo re  we s tarted  fr o m  hom e, a n ’ said I 
w o u ld n ’t  live  w i ’ h im  an y  longer— as if  I  were 
d o i n ’ him a fa v o u r  b y  s t a y in ’— and h e ’d born e  
it  all, like the  saint h e  was, a n ’ h e ’d just 
looked at m e w i ’ that  o ld  y e a r n in ’ expression . 
I cou ld  k ick  tfiysel’ now, sir, to  th in k  o f  such 
base in g ra t i tu d e  to  a  m an  wrhose c logs I  
w asn 't  fit to  clasp.

“  T h a t  n igh t ,  ear ly  on , h e  s a y s : ‘ J a ck ,  lad, 
we m un g o  b e h in d  t h ’ fu rn a ce  a n ’ look  a t  one  
o ’ t h ’ plates. I  was o ’e r  there last n igh t ,  
a n ’ it looks shaky. T h e e  get o ’er a n ’ I ’ ll 
fe tch  th ’ too ls  a n '  jo in  t h e e . ’

“ N ow , ou r  fu rn a ce  was t h ’ en dm ost  in t h ’ 
works, a n ’ t h ’ b ack  o f  i t  m ade  a sort  o ’ 
corn er , c u t  off  from  t h ’ rest o ’ t h ’ yard , a n ’ 
ru n n iu ’ u p  to  an  o ld  b u i l d i n ’ , w here  th e y  
stored scrap-iron  a n ’ such  like  lu m b e r

“  T here  was a w in d o w , sm all-paned , m ade  
o f  th ick , o ld - fash ion ed , bott le -green  glass 
cracked  a n ’ g r im y .  T h e re  was b a re lv  an inch  
o ’ w indow -sill ,  a n ’ it was a b ou t  siv feet , or  
m aybe  m ore, fr o m  t h ’ g rou n d . I  h ad  to  
c l im b  o ’er a b i t  o f  a w all,  a b u t t in ’ on  t h ’ 
fu rnace , to  g e t  b e h in d ,  a n ’ th en  d ro p  dow n  
t h ’ o th er  side, in to  a li t t le ,  irregu lar-shaped  
space.

“  I  was k ic k in ’ m y  hee ls  w a i t in ’ fo r  D a d  
to  b r in g  t h ’ tools, w hen , just  as his face a p 
peared o ’er t h ’ low w all, w ith ou t  t h ’ least

w arn in '  t h ’ very  p la te  w e ’d com e to fettle un 
gave way, a n ’ there  cam e  a rush o ’ white-hot 
metal, so c lose past  m e  th a t  it  scorched my 
clothes, ay, a n ’ it lit up  t h ’ corn er  as bright 
as day.

“  W h a t  a lot can  h a p p en  in a minute' 
A f t e r  m y  first ju m p  back , 1 stood  dazed, an’ 
m ig h t  h a ’ been  b u r n t  to  a c in d e r  where I 
s tood , h u t  D a d  sh ou ted  ‘ H e lp  ! ’ three times 
as h ard  as he cou ld  baw l, leapt across the 
m olten s tream  to  m y  side, a n '  springing up at 
t h ’ old w in dow , b rok e  t h ’ low est panes wi’ th’ 
h am m er he held in his hand. H e  could  barely 
reach e v en  then , a n d  so y o u  m ay  know the 
w in dow  was q u ite  o u t  o f  m y  reach !

“  M eta l ,  even w h en  i t ’s w hite-hot, doesn’t 
run near as fast as w ater , a n ’ then , that end 
o ’ t h ’ n o o k  was a tr ifle  low er  than  where we 
s t o o d ;  b u t  t h ’ li iss in ’ to r r e n t  was pourin ’ out 
o ’ t h ’ fu rn ace ,  a n ’ t h ’ t ide , so to  speak, was 
a d v a n c in ’ a n ’ r is in ’ at a terr ib le  rate. Dad 
laid ho ld  o ’ me, a n ’ pu lled  me to  him. ' I ’ll 
ju m p , ’ he says, ‘ a n ’ ca tch  hold  o ’ th' frame, 
a n ’ th ou  m u n  c l im b  u p  to  me, a n ’ hold on 
fo r  th y  l i f e . ’ A n ’ w i ’ th a t  he sprang again, 
a n ’ laid h o ld  o ’ t h ’ window ' fram e, all fringed 
w i ’ b rok en  glass.

“  E v e n  in th a t  te rr ib le  m om ent , wi’ th’ 
s p u tte r in ’ to rren t  a t  m y  heels, a n ’ heat fit to 
roast y o u ,  I  saw the  b lo o d  p o u r  down his 
g r im y  arm s, a n ’ I  saw, too , b lack  faces, with 
wide, w h ite ,  s ta r in ’ eyes, com e  to  th low wall, 
a n ’ then  d isappear . B u t  I ’d  no t im e to waste. 
T he  s tream  was c lose to  m y  clogs. ‘ J u m p ! ’ 
shouted  D a d , a n ’ I spran g  on his back as he 
hung, a n ’ he tu rn ed  up h is  legs to g i ’ me a 
fo o t in ’ a n ’ 1 c la m b ered  to  his shoulders, till 
I cou ld  p u t  m y  arm s rou n d  his neck. But 
there I  stuck. N o t  a b it  h ig h e r  could I get 
A l l  th e  strength  w ent o u t  o ’ me, an’ I 
fe lt  like  r ee l in ’ b a ck  in to  t h ’ burning pit 
below.

“  I  p u lled  m y se l ’ togeth er ,  a n ’ Dad looked 
hack at m e with  the  old  v e a rn in ’ look, ail 
then— eh ! I th a n k  G od  I  d id  i t— I just put 
m y  head  o ’er his sh ou ld er ,  a n ’ kissed him on 
the cheek . A n ’ he looked  b ack  again, an 
the tears  were f lo w in ’ fast.

“ H e  sa id :  ‘ H o ld  fast, Jack , lad: neer 
heed m e . ’ T h en  h e  shouted  again, Help I 
a n ’ I  s a id :  ' T h e y ’ve seen us. Dad. an he 
said, ' T h a n k  G o d  ! H o ld  f a s t ! ’ an ’ all the 
tim e we cou ld  h ear  the  h iss in ’ , spittin ’ metal 
sp u r t in ’ ou t  o ’ th e  rent.

“  T h e n  D ad  w en t  w h ite  to  his lips. His 
eyes seem ed to  s tart  ou t ,  a n ’ I  saw —what 
th ink  n o  man l i v in ’ e ’er  saw before— !  saw 
D a d ’s h a ir  tu rn  w h i te !  "  .

“ N e v e r ,  su re ly ,”  I  cr ied , h orr i f ic ! ,  but m-
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creelu■ -ius. ”  In  a single n ight  I ’ve  heard  it 
said, l.nt— in a m o m e n t?  ”

■■ I saw it, sir, with these eyes. D epen d  
upon i t ,  when a m an's hair turns  w h ite  in a 
single night, it turns w hite  suddenly . H e  
only found it  o u t  next m o r n in ’ .

• A n ' now m y  strength  cam e back , a n ’ I 
hitched m yself  up  a b it— care fu l like, so as 
not to jar  D a d ’s p oor  b le e d in ’ h and s— a n ’ I  
saw, what at first I  h a d n ’t seen, a n ’ o ld  rusty 
bar that crossed the  w in dow  p lace  h igh  up. 
I laid hold  o '  th is  w i ’ b o th  hands, to  relieve 
Dad o' m y  weight. A n ’ i t ’s a good  jo b  I 
did, fo:\ ju st  then , I  fe lt  D a d  s hands  g iv in ’ 
way, an ’ I ’d  ju st  t im e to  clasp m y  legs u n d er  
his arms, where th e y ’d  h u n g  all the 
time, an ’ tw ist m y  feet together , when 
his dead w e igh t  cam e on  me, an ’ I  knew  
he'd fainted.

‘ Yon  m ay b e  sure I  c o u ld n 't  stand 
that strain long, a n ’ me a b it  o f  a lad, 
and in that roast in ’ heat too . B u t  now  
I heard voices  a t  t h ’ wall, s h o u t in ’ :
Hold on, lad ! S tick  fast a b it  longer.

We'll get at y o u . ’ T hen  glass flew in 
my face, b u t  I  cared no m ore  fo r  it 
than for a show er  o ’ rain, fo r  I  knew 
they were b re a k in ’ th rou g h  from  inside.
But the th in g  th a t  d id  th e  jo b  was an 
iron rod they  thrust  o v e r  the wall to 
use as a b a t te r in ’ ram . In  a 
minute th e  w hole  w in d ow  was 
driven in.

“ As it fell cra sh in ’ inw ards 
eager hands were thrust  ou t .  T hey  
stretched d ow n  first an ' g o t  a gr ip  
o’ Dad. for th ey  cou ld  see I was 
givin ou t  fast. T hen , w hen  th ey 'd  
got a safe ho ld  o f  h im , they  
bundled us b o th  th rou gh  th e  w in 
dow hole, w ith  as m uch cerem ony 
as you'd expect ,  i f  y ou  were b e in ’ 
snatcl;- d from  a fiery d e a th .”

‘ ‘ That was the  pr ice  he paid 
then’ " I said.

A\. but- the  ha lf  has not been 
told. It wasn 't  torn  an ' b le e d in ’ 
hands that tu rn ed  D a d s  hair 
white before  m y  eyes th a t  n ight. A s  
he h ;ng there, with m y  arm s a n ’ legs 
elaspc , round h im , he h a d n 't  strength  to 
keep Ids feet up. a n ’ th ey  were b u rn t  to 
binder b y  the r is in ’ w hite -hot  mass o '  metal, 
that? the pr ice  he pa id  fo r  me, sir, a n ’ if  I 
worked m y ow n  hands o f f  for  T o m  H eyes—  

h'ad— I cou ld  never, never pay  the 
debt.'

H e  turned  to h ide  his em ot ion , and at 
this m om ent  the  old  m an — for  so I  must call 
h im sti ll— hobb led  ou t  on his tw o  sticks in to  
the  garden  square, and , as he sat dow n upon 
the  ben ch , and J o h n  spoke m y  name, I  took  
his tw isted , s inew -bound  hands in  mine, and 
felt  th a t  fo r  once , at least, I  clasped the  
hands o f  a man in deed— T o m  Heyes, forge- 
man and  hero.

I SI'RANO ON 1US BACK AS HE HUXC, AN’ RE TURNED U ’ HIS l.EUS 
TO III’ ME A FOOTIN’ .”
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§ CAMERA CORNER

COMMON ERRORS OF YOUNG PHOTOGRAPHERS.
E r r o r s  b e f o r e  E x p o s u re .

P itting  a P late in the W rong W ay Round.—  
A photographic dry plate or film has a right and 
a wrong side; the right side is that which has 
a coating of film sensitive upon it, and is best 
distinguished by being regarded obliquely against 
the dark-room lamp, ff a bright image appears 
reflected on the surface, tfiat is the glass, or 
wrong, side. The effect o f  this mistake would be 
that the picture would be slightly out o f focus, 
and reversed as to left and right— that is to 
say, a right-handed batsman would appear to 
be playing with his left hand. The plates or 
films should be inserted in such a manner that 
the film side faces lens when in the camera.

F in g e r m a r k s  on P l a t e s .— The film of a dry 
plate will readily take up the slightest moisture, 
grease, or dirt of any description from the 
fingers. Von should, therefore, be careful to

1’ I.ATE SRI,ASHED WITH CHEMICALS IN 1HE DARK
ROOM. DARK SPOTS CAUSED BY HYPO ; LIGHT 

MARK BY AMMONIA.

touch only the edge or the back of the plates 
or films when putting them in the camera.

D u st .— Any dust or small particles of matter 
on the plate will prevent the light falling on 
it, and cause transparent spots on the resulting 
negative. Therefore, the films should bo care
fully dusted with a soft camel’s hair brush, or, 
what is still better, a piece o f clean velvet or 
plush folded over a piece of felt with the plush 
side outwards. This arrangement may be pur
chased, ready-made, at the dealers, but may 
easily be made at home. The interior of the 
camera and plate-holder should also be carefully 
freed from dust.

E r r o r s  d u rin g : E x p o s u re .
E rrors in M ak ing  E xposure.— An error which 

beginners sometimes make is to insert the plate 
and draw the shutter o f the plate-holder while 
the lens is open. This, o f  course, exposes the 
plate before the subject is arranged, and the 
plate is usually spoilt from over-exposure or 
movement. Another error commonly made is 
that o f omitting to draw the shutter of the 
plate-holder, and so not really, exposing the 
plate at all. l ’ lates are also occasionally spoilt 
by the shutter going off and admitting light to 
the film at the wrong time, or, through some 
mishap to  it, the shutter may be fixed open and 
thus spoil every plate or film. I have known 
many spools of film split in this way, owing to 
the shutter being da.inaged by pressure in pack
ing when on tour.

U nder-exposure .— This is a very common error 
indeed. Young photographers naturally ima
gine that when a subject looks bright they <*" 
make a snapshot of it, forgetting  that, although  ̂
the subject may look bright to  their eyes, tic  ̂
photographic intensity of the light may be 'ery 
low. This is especially the case early in tie 
morning, or in the evening, on fine days. ■ 
an example we may say that in Decembei* J1* j 
brilliant sunshine, about midday, a subject wi j 
require almost five times the exposure it :
under the same conditions in June. I lieic* °r • 
it is always advisable to ascertain before ian 1 
as nearly as possible wbat the proper exposue 
should be. Tf that exposure is too long f°r 1 
subject, save the plate. f

I
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Errors a fte r  Exposure.
I'ni-vkn F low  ok D eveloper.— This is usually 

causcil by try ing to economise the quantity of 
developer. Beginners should allow themselves 
plentv of solution, as developer is very cheap, 
mul economy in that direction is very false, as 
it not only wastes the plate, but often causes 
the loss o f a picture which may be very diffi
cult to repeat. Two ounces should be allowed by 
a beginner for a quarter-plate. The plate should 
hiv at the bottom of a dish j u s t  la r g e  e n o u g h  to  
hike i f .  The developer should be flowed over the 
plate in one wave, by running the measure along 
one h a g  side of the dish, the opposite side 
being held a little higher. As soon as the de
veloper is in the dish, bring the dish down level 
bv dropping the side which was held higher at 
first. Our illustration will show the effect of 
uneven flow of developer.

A ir -B e l l s .— Some photographers recommend 
that the plate should be soaked in water before 
development. This is not a good plan, as it 
often causes air-bells to  form when the 
developer is flowed over. It  is much better 
to proceed as directed above. Another 
cause of air-bells is using the developer 
many times over. This causes froth to form, 
and this froth is simply one mass of air- 
bells on the top  of the developer. These 
stick to the plate and prevent the developer 
acting in these places, leaving transparent, 
or semi-transparent, spots. In order to pre 
vent this, use your developer gently. It  is 
certainly advisable to rock the dish, but it 
should be rocked quite gently and not with 
sufficient violence to  cause froth.

Splashes w i t h  C h e m i c a l s .— Our other 
illustration shows the effect o f  splashes of 
foreign chemicals on the plate before de
velopment, the dark spots being caused by 
splashes of hypo, on the plate, and the 
"hite spot at the top o f  the picture by 
1 splash of ammonia. Carbonate of soda 
'vill give the same effect. Splashes of 
chemicals during the development will have 
the same effect, but with less sharply defined 
outlines. ’

I’ h o t o c j i ia p h i n c  I’ i c t c r e s  (in reply to “ No. 2  
I’ lico," Anerley).— The reproduction o f coloured 
pictnris in monochrome, by means of photo- 
Rraphy is somewhat difficult, and, as a matter 
of fact is only done well by two or three firms 
"i London who make a speciality o f that branch 
°f photography : to photograph pictures in mono- 
'■hroim is not so difficult, but both require n

camera with a long extension, and preferably 
one which focusses from the back. A front
focussing camera may be made to focus at the 
back by fixing it on a board and clamping the 
front, so that when the rack is turned, the back 
is moved instead o f the front. Of course, 
tho usual screw-holc must be left free to slide 
over the board. For coloured pictures it :s 
necessary to use orthochromatic plates and a 
light filter. It is also important that the pic
ture should be properly illuminated, and that 
the correct exposure should be given, allowance 
being made for the increased extension of (he 
camera, which alters the value of the d ia 
phragm or stop in the lens. A hand-camera of 
the ordinary type is extremely unsuitable for 
this kind of work.

Criticism of Prints. (No. 2. “  1'lico,” 
Anerley).— Nos. 1 and 3 are under-exposed or 
under-developed. No, 2 is a very good little 
photograph, and the only improvement I can 
suggest is that when making more prints, you

THE EFFECT OF I'SINU TOO LITTLE DEVELOPER, CACSINU 
IT  TO FLOW INEVEM.V OVER THE PI.ATF..

should continue printing a little deeper. The 
“  Kodak ”  developing machine is at present made 
in three sizes, at three prices— the largest size, 
taking films up to and including 5 by 4, costing 
thirty-three shillings; the middle size, which de
velops films up to  the No. la  F .I ’ .K. size, and 
costs twenty-six shillings: and the “ B row n ie ’’ 
machine, the price o f which is ten shillings.

T he  l ’ ltoTiKutAi'iiic E ditor .

Vl" u n  — 71.



N A T U R A L I S T S ’ C O R N E R ,
Conducted by EDWARD STEP, F.L.S.

G u in e a  PigfS.— “ What’s in a name?” There 
is a good deal ot error in some names, and that of 
the pet commonly known as guinea pig is just as 
lull of error as two words will hold. It has no re
lationship to the "gintleman that pays the rint,” 
and it is not a native of the Guinea Coast or of New 
Guinea, as might be supposed. It is really a native 
of Peru, and its correct name is cavy. It is known 
to have been domesticated by the ancient Incas, and 
to have been introduced to Europe by the Dutch 
soon after the discovery of America. Probably it 
was brought across the Atlantic by traders with 
Guitma, and was thus called the Guiana pig, the first 
word afterwards getting changed into guinea. Some
body has been telling T. P. Smithbot (Henley-on- 
Thames) to feed his guinea pigs on bark and mush
rooms, a somewhat remarkable diet. We should ad
vise carrots, corn, oats, green vegetables, and a mash 
of bran and bread mixed with warm water. His 
pets are more likely to thrive upon this fare. Their 
house should be in a warm and dry place, as they 
cannot endure either wet or cold. “ S. G, S. ”  (Bed- 
dington) wishes to know the usual number of young 
in a litter. An encyclopaedia he has consulted says 
eight to twelve. Well, in a wild state the cavy only 
produces one or two young ones a year; but as a pet 
it may have young two or three times in that period, 
and the number at a birth will vary from two to five 
cr six, the number largely depending upon the care 
that has been taken of it, and the average tem
perature of the district in which it lives, the litters 
bom in the south of England being, as a rule, larger 
than those produced in the north of Scotland. The 
young are born with their eyes open, and are other
wise so well developed that in about three weeks 
they are quite independent of their mother, who, in
deed, takes no further care of them. Their commer
cial value, “  S. G. S.,”  is not high, but varies of 
course with their breed and condition.

T h e  C a r e  o f  H e d g e h o g s . — The hedge
hog is no more a member of the pig family than is 
thr cavy. This remark is suggested by the letter of

THE HEDUEHOC;.

“ Enquirer”  (Wolverhampton), who asks whether he 
should let his pair t f  hedgehogs run in the garden 
or keep them in a cage; and if the former, will they 
require other food than the “ greens” they find in 
the garden? Greenstuff, roots and grain form ad
mirable food for guinea pigs, but hedgehogs would

starve upon such fare. By all means, “ Enquirer ” 
let your hedgehogs have the run of the gulden, i/ it 
is walled. I f ,  however, it has but a tence. your pets 
will burrow beneath it and disappear, as w /  know to 
our cost. Make up a rough little shed in some out 
of the way corner and fill it with straw in which 
the hedgehogs may hide and sleep during the day, 
for they are nocturnal beasts, and only become active 
at twilight. Their food consists c f  beetles, worms, 
snails, and eggs if they can get them. Any small 
animals, such as mice, snakes, birds and frogs, that 
they can capture they will eat, and gamekeepers tell 
shocking tales of their depredations among the young 
pheasants. They are also fond of milk, aud we used 
always to put down a saucerful for our's every even
ing. They soon find it, and will ccme to the same 
spot at the same hour every evening. Failing a 
walled garden, they should be given the run of a 
scullery, cellar or outhouse, with provision of a nest 
of straw for retirement during the day. Where a 
house is infested with cockroaches—the so-called 
“ black beetles ”—the hedgehog will earn the value of 
its lodging and largely find its own board. “ En
quirer" asks if the father would destroy the young 
hedgehogs in the event of any being born. There is 
always a danger of this in the case of pets, and 
therefore the male should be kept apart until the 
young are able to take care of themselves.
" E n t o m o l o g i c a l  M a t t e r s .— One of 
“ ours” who signs himself “ Pupa” (Hove), and de
clares he is a keen entomologist, asks what one is to 
do when he finds moths’ eggs on palings and doesn't 
know what to feed the young caterpillars on. Of 
course, if you can only tell what kind of moth laid 
them, the matter is simple. To this end you might 
send a few of the eggs to us with a full statement 
of tho conditions under which they were found, and 
we would try to supply the name of the parent. But 
if that is not possible, and the eggs have hatched, 
try the caterpillars with the plants that were grow
ing nearest to the place where the eggs were found. 
It is scarcely correct to say that all caterpillars will 
eat lettuce, but many of those of the X o i t im  will do 
so; and it is a safe thing to try “ loopers ” [<!tomt- 
t ru )  with the common knotgrass. Any entomologist 
in your neighbourhood would gladly help ycu by 
naming your caterpillars and indicating the proper 
food ; or, if you sent one safely packed to us. wc 
would do our best for you. With regard to stuffing 
thick bodied moths, we have dealt with the question 
in the January issue, which see. Personally we 
have much greater faith in naphthaline than in 
camphor for protecting specimens from mites, etc. 
“ Cossus ’’ (Malden) asks which is the best tune 
and place to seek for caterpillars of die boat- 
moth. Feeing that these caterpillars t: Ke three 
years to become full-grown they may be sougnt 
at any time, but as they are inactive during the 
winter, that is the least favourable seas> n. Los- 
sus ”  should look out tor a decaying willow or pop 
lar, and then, if his sense o f smell is frrly acu e- 
he can detect their presence by the peculiar 0<J° . 
they give off, which, from its similarity ...
the goat, has earned the insect its name As t . 
feed in the decaying timber they are nmiblesc- 
things to rear, and if “ Cossus ” wishes t> pc' S 
specimens of the moth by this means, a P -tter 1 
is to hunt for the chrysalis in loose soil and ruu 
near the affected trees, in June.



This part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the C a ptain  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 aptain  Club contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.

It is a pleasure to read such a well-written 
article a » ‘ ‘ The Typist,”  which is by M iss  I sauel 
Pickthall ( ‘ ‘ Nobody M uch.” ) I shall forward 
Miss Biekthall a six-shilling book for a prize. 
I may add that her article, though wall-written 
■ in a literary sense), was really “ typed ,”  and 
rery well typed, too.

The Typist.
ijj T has often been said that a typist's work 

is more monotonous than any other. 
Probably it is, in many cases; but when 
one is typist to a firm in which the several 

manager? dictate their own letters, the  work 
is often very far from being monotonous. There

, 'erv wonderful Natural Bridge is to be seen in one of 
most delightful parts of Kentucky; the span of this 

,r|dge is 37ft.. and. as the reader can see, trees are growing 
on the bridge itself.

Sent by "  A m rntan S o y . ' '

is one man who dictates his letters at a very 
high rate of speed, in execrable English, with 
liero and there ill-fitting French, German, and 
Latin quotations; who makes his Iotters three 
times as long as they need le ,  and uses the 
noble art o f “  repetition ”  until he does not 
know where he is himself and asks for the 
last two or three pages to  be read out to him. 
This man’s letters have to  be cut down, re
arranged, the French and German expressions 
altered, replaced, or cut out, and the whole to 
bo written altogether, so that the meaning is 
obvious, and not hidden behind scores o f round
about, ungrammatical sentences; and when the 
gentleman in question receives his letters from 
the typist, written briefly, clearly, concisely 
to the point without abruptness, be wonders 

where he got the knack o f composing 
so beautifully.

Then there is the man who speaks 
slowly, very slowly; who thinks for 
about five minutes before each word, 
and for about five minutes after it, 
when he decides to have it crossed 
o u t ;  who spells each word in which 
there are more than six letters for 
the edification and enlightenment of 
the unhappy typist.

There is the man who has not time 
to  attend to his correspondence in a 
proper manner and deals with it in 
jerks throughout the d a y ;  there is 
the man who cannot compose in the 
presence o f a shorthand writer and 
sends in long sheets of undecipherable 
matter to be made out and written ; 
the man who expects one to  leave 
everything when he wants any work 
d one ; the man who gives countless 
minute directions about the simplest 
piece o f w ork ; and. worst of all, the 
man who leaves everything until late 
in the afternoon and comes into the 
office about five minutes before the 
usual train time with a huge bundle
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of letters under his arm, all to be answered and 
dealt with entirely. If this man knew how very 
unwelcome lie is sometimes, he would quietly 
drop his letters into the nearest waste-paper 
basket and sneak out, pretending that that was 
alt he came in for.

There are just as many varieties of typists

as there are of the men who give them their 
work : the typist who cannot spell, the typist 
who cannot type, the typist who cannot read 
her shorthand notes, the slow typist, the untidy 
typist who makes smudges and blotches 
all over her work, and the punctual, re
liable, bright-minded typist, upon whom 
you can depend to have your work turned 
out A l ,  who is never slow, never mis- 
spcdls, always understands the drift of your 
remarks, and, in short, who is the typist 
brought to perfection. And in the last- 
named class you will certainly find your 
humble servant,

“  N obody M i c h .”

T he above photograph might well be e n 
titled “ The Collision,”  since it will be seen 
that both trains are on the same line, and 
when snapshotted were travelling at a high 
speed. Perhaps it is hardly fair, even to 
those who know South Devon well, to ex 
pect them to recognise in this photograph 
the picturesque curve o f  the Great Western 
Hail way before it runs into Dawlish, al
though it may help them to know that the 
left hand half o f  the picture is the proper 
view reversed.

Ed . P earkf, W h eatley .

Rugby v. Association.
OO TBALL, as played under Associa

tion Pules, is the natural game for 
a boy to  play. From the time 
that a boy is first able to walk, ho 

likes to be kicking something, whether it 
be a stone, a ball, or a message basket. 
The way many boys look at it. is this : it 
is a pleasure to  kick a ball and none to

carry it. There is, uf course, a certain amount 
o f kicking in P ugby  football, but it is mostly 0f 
“ a kick and a ru sh ” type, without the delights j i 
of dribbling and shooting. Pugby has many j; 
rules which are difficult to master, the opposite i 
of which is the case in Association. (hie vital : 
reason why Pugby does not “ take on " like Asm- j 

eiation is the fact that in the aver- 1 
age game the whistle blows al
most every minute, whereas in ' 
Association the game has a much 1 
greater chance of continuing ; 
without interruption for a long 
time. There is an idea prevalent i 
that P ugby  is a ..gentleman's ■ 
game, while Association is not. 
P u gb y  is principally played by 
the upper classes because it Inis ! 
no attractions for roughs, and 
because it has always been con
sidered gentlemanly to play it. 

There is no reason why boys should not plav 
Association and yet remain gentlemen, and al
ready, in Scotland, at least, this view is being ■ 
taken, and the better class schools are going in

1 HE COLLISION.
Photo hy P. Pearte Wheatley.



"C A P T A IN ” CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS. 565

Nicknames of Famous Football 
Teams.

Aston Villa ............... Villans
Bury ....................................... Shakers
Bolton Wanderers ............... Trotters
Broughton (R.) ................... Griffins
Derby County .....................  Rams
Everton ..................................  Toffeeinen
Grimsby T ow n ......................  Fishermen
Hibernians ........................... Hibs
Leicester (R.) ....................... Tigers
Luton T o w n ........................... Strawplaiters
Middlesbro’ ................... :.... Ironworkers
Millwall ............................... Dockers
Notts County ....................... Lambs
Northampton ....................... Cobblers
Portsmouth ........................... Pompev
Queen’s Park, Glasgow ......  Spiders
Reading ................................ Biscuiters
Rochdale (R. i ...................... Insects
Sheffield United ..................  Tykes
Sheffield Wednesday ..........  Blades
Small Heath................... ... Heathens
Southampton ....................... Saints
Stoke .......................................  Potters
Sunderland ........................... Wearsiders
Tottenham Hotspurs........... Spurs
Third Lanark ....................... Warriors
Tyldesley (R .) ....................... Bongers
Warrington (R.) ................... Wirepullers
West Bromwich ..................  Throstles
West Ham ........................... Hammers
Wolverhampton Wanderers Wolves 
Woolwich Arsenal ............... Gunners

The (R.) denotes “ Rugby.”
A lbert A i.bkow .

A CLEVER PEN OKAWINC nY T. At.I.WORK CHAIM.IN.

i iio iv  strongly than formerly for Association, [f 
Rugby is to prosper, tile rules will have to be 
revised and simplified.

-Ja c k  L.

[In criticism of the above article, Mr. C. B. Fry 
writes :—‘“ .Jack L.' has not worked out the compari 
son very systematically, but he makes one or two gocci 
point-. • S’occer ’ is. without doubt, more genuinely 
rooiim.i. than Rugby is. I do not know, however, 
that die laws o f the former are simpler. Is this not 
rather a matter o f  which game you have played most? 
The perpetual whistle is certainly a drawback to 
Ruglp . But there is a modern nuisance in Associa
tion—the referee who suffers from what may be called 
•he ‘ whistle-rash ’— a kind of audible nettle-rash. 
This, however, is a failing, not of the game, but of 
•he referee. There is no foundation for the idea that 
Rugby is. in a greater degree than Association, a game 
for ge ntlemen. Such an idea may obtain in Scotland 
n̂d t h e  north c f  England— not so elsewhere. Social 

distinctions do not affect the merits of games, as such.
he udes of Rugby would stand revision— so would 

•hose of ‘ Soccer’— by a committee, in each case, in
eluding at least one first-rate player, one lawyer, and
Wle grammarian.— C. B. F.” j

Ideals.
N ideal of some sort or other is what 

every fellow* should have. There are 
/ft a few who, in a vague, hajiy kind of

wav, possess one so-called, but in the 
majority c f  these cases it is generally unattain 

able and sometimes even 
absurd. This, of course, 
is worse than none; far 
better to  go  plodding on. 
shaping out your own 
course. However, this i« 
unnecessary, for although 
it does some bids a world 
o f good to  be absolutely 
independent, don't forget 
that there are plenty who. 
but for the influence oi 
some stronger character, 
might go under altogether.

Take school life first. 
As a rule, in any large 
place, or even where the 
numbers are small, there is 
always one person, and not 
necessarily a master, mark 
yon, possessing some man-

n o w  THE TELEPHONE 
W IRES ARE REPAIRED 
ABOVE THE “  CAP

TAIN ”  OFFICE 
nni.niNu.

Scut by /■'. Turner.
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Her, nobler attributes than 
the ordinary run, and 
who, on account of these 
q u a l i t i e s ,  should be 
studied.

This is, perhaps, open to 
the argument that a fellow, 
if he became aware that 
he was so watched, would 
instantly be spoilt, and 
probably turn conceited 
and priggish.

This, of course, 'm ight 
happen, and then the lad 
would instantly degenerate 
into that contemptible 
being, the pattern boy.
You know the kind of 
youth 1 refer to. A smug, 
smooth-faced, oily-tongued boy, always so good, 
yet invariably a sneak and universally disliked. 
Let me here just rub this home to these kind 
of fellows. A boy who cannot get on, not only 
with the masters, but also with his own com
rades, is generally a downright wrong-’un. It 
is sometimes natural to fall foul o f  masters, but 
he who has not one single friend, and is dis
trusted by all alike, is a person to be avoided.

D o you remember in “ Tom Browne’s School
days ”  that there were two boys, Tom and 
East, who for continual misbehaviour were in 
danger of a severe punishment— almost, it might 
have been, expulsion. But the wise old Head 
had a far better plan. Instead of dismissing 
them, and thereby blighting their whole lives, 
he gave them the care o f a smaller boy, over 
whom they were to watch, and for whom they 
were, in a way, held responsible. The result was 
such as Dr. Arnold expected. Each of them

The Pacific Steam Navigation Company’s Mail 
Packet s.s. Chile going into a floating dock (on 

the right of the photo) at Valparaiso.
Sent by S. Lanfflo**.

turned out well, and little Arthur grew into 
a fine man. This kind of training, besides 
teaching the art o f self-reliance and respect,

Drawn by Cecil J/’C. Harm.

also forms the foundation for that essentially 
British quality, manliness. _

These are what ideals should be, and every 
playground in the land can provide at least one.

And all through, the main idea is the same. 
You may in after life become, say, a clergyman,

saxger ’ s circus it o c e s sio n  at  Folkestone. 
Kodak *tnp*hot by F. S. Wotlon.

a doctor, or a lawyer, or, being more ambitious 
and brainy, a statesman : and you set before 
yourself some great man who prospered in the 
profession which you have marked out for your 
own, and in doing so you act wisely. But be
ware of one th in g ; know exactly where to stop, 
never lose your own individuality. Do what 
other men have successfully done before you. 
but in so doing use your head; think and »ct 
for yourself.

“  Vl.UGB.”

“ Captain” Club Criticisms
H. L. D o b r e e . - I  have just been reading 

your essay on the other Channel Isles iSnernse.  ̂
Alderney, Sark, Hertn, and Jethon. '-1 ''ere ■* 
good deal of information (of a kind) in he P*Pf ' 
but, as 1 have told you before, you do not- w
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carefully enough, your punctuation being deficient 
and yi>'ir mode o f expression v e ry  loose and d is 
orderly 1 rem em ber you once w rote  asking how  
one m'iv obtain jo u rn a lis tic  w o rk ,  let me w a in  you  
that .aspirants fo r posts on newspapers have to  
write very much more correctly  and lu c id ly  than  
you do I  don’t deny th a t you have a b ility , b u t  
vou must understand th a t scribbling off a le tte r to  
a relative or fr ie n d  is one th in g , w hile  w rit in g  an 
article for a paper or magazine is qu ite  another. T r y  
an essay on ‘ T h e  Less-known Channel Is lands, ' 
je., Alderney, ffark, l le rn i,  and Jethon. W e  have 
already had essays on Jersey and G uernsey. T h e  
last sentence o f your essay contains some in fo rm a 
tion lit at is absolutely new to me, i.c ., : “ H erm  
is the residence o f a foreign prince, and Jethon is 
merely a- large rock w ith  one house on i t . ” You  
could* build a  nice lit t le  a rtic le  on th is one sentence. 
Look sprv about it ,  H . L . U ..  fo r there are certain  
voting ladies in  the G.T, who w ie ld  v e ry  nim ble  
pens, and m ight possibly antic ipate  you ! “  A rtis 
tic ”  ( l lk le y ) .— Y ou ought to  t r y  the provincial 
galleries w ith  y o u r pa in tings ; or you coulu send to  
the following, a fte r  firs t w r it in g  the Secretary for 
application form s, enclosing stam ped envelope :—  
Royal Academ y, P icc ad illy , London, W . (receiving  
days, end of M a rch ) ; N e w  G a lle ry . R eg e n t S treet. 
\V. (beginning o f M arch ) ; Society of O il Painters, 
Piccadilly. W . (ab o u t Decem ber 1 5 th ) ; R o ya l In s t i 
tute of W ater Colours (early  in  M a rc h ). F a r  better  
trv the fo llow ing  :— B irm ingham  R oyal Society o f  
Artists (firs t week in M a rc h , or firs t week in 
August); W a lk e r  A r t  G a lle ry , L iverpool (early  in 
August); Corporation A r t  G a lle ry , M anchester (last 
week in J u ly ). “ Penny C r e s s ” (S o utham p
ton).— “ W ayside and W ood lan d  Blossoms,” hy E d 
ward Step, F .L .S ..  our n a tura l h istory e d ito r, w ill 
tell you all you w ant to knew , as it contains about 
130 coloured plates, and it is also handy for the  
pocket when you go out on country  rambles. F low ers  
must be c are fu lly  d raw n , not rou gh ly  sketched. 
Roger D.—  I f  you are going to study  ships you  
must find out a ll about them , and learn to u n d e r
stand the difference between a b rig  and a brigan tine , 
i  barque and a top-sail schooner. A rtis ts  who do 
not study shipping often m ake s illy  mistakes. 
Dixie (Sheffie ld).— (1) Book-cover and poster d e 
signing require a b ility  quite d ifferent to illu s tra tin g  
for the Press. (2) Yes, an a rtis t can m ake a good 
living Iiy d raw ing  fo r the w eekly  and d a ily  papers 
in pen-and-ink, bu t only a good and p ow erfu l 
draught M ian succeeds in this line , as he has to be 
» rapid worker and indicate a great deal in a few  
lines. I would ra th e r not advise any boy to b e 
come a I'lack-and-w h ite  a rtis t unless he is I'xrrfitinn-  
m h j r l r . , H. C. P e a r s e  ( l )u b lin ) .— l shall 
endear< m- to use a t least tw o or three o f the photo
graphs cm sent w ith in  the next three months. 
Walter G. V ann .— T h e  photograph is h a rd ly  
of suflii n t general interest. I t  is both over-exposed 
and a tie over-developed ; th a t is w h y  it  is so 
'balky. S. J. Bond (L eicester).— Sketches cer- 
tamly m o w  a great im pro vem en t; outline  much bet- 
kr, and freer in m anner c f  shading. W e  do not 
mprcdr jokes w hich tre a t lig h tly  o f the d rin k
'lufstici W ill e ther C a p t a in  C lu b  a rtis ts  also bear
n is in . 'jn d ?  “  M ao rilan d  ”  (N e lso n . N .Z . ) .

is very sp irited , bu t too s lig h t and unin- 
‘Westing lor general publication. Send a sketch o f 
somethin  ̂ in N ew  Zealand th a t w ill in terest English  
Jaders. h . H. W e ll in g to n .— I f  you w rite  
I’ri'e slowly and take  pains w ith  every le tte r your

w ritin g  w ould im prove very  ra p id ly . As i t  is, you  
firs t po in t a  le tte r backw ards, and then fo rw ards , 
and then anyhow. B uy from  your newsagent a 
“ T i t - B i t s ” copy-book, price 2d ., and c are fu lly  re 
peat the headlines given there in . J a m e s  
C oup ar ( N .B . ) — Y o u r sketch and jo k e  are both  
clever, but not suitable fo r publication. Erin 
(G lasgow ).— C an d id ly , I  do not th in k  i t  w ould be 
wise o f you to take up b lack -an d-w h ite  a r t  w ith  a 
view  to m aking a liv ing  thereby. Should you, h ow 
ever, not care to fo llow  m y advice, and come to live  
in London, w rite  to the Secretary o f B lackburn 's  
B la c k -a n d -w h ite  S tud io , 123 V ic to ria  S treet, W e s t
m inster, S .W . Y ou could study there fo r five days 
a week, and they give special instruction  in black 
arid -w hite  draw ing  fo r th e -P re s s . T h e  Secretary  
w ould give you lu l l  particu lars . Enclose stamped 
envelope. Will A d a m s  (B e lfa s t) .— Y'our d ra w 
ing is not clever enough for publication . Y ou w ant 
more practice. I  have th ro w n  it ,  as per request, to 
the office dog, lo u r  second le tte r interested me 
Tom  B. is certa in ly  a good fe llow . C a p t a i n  stamps 
have been sent to vou, and 1 shall be glad to heai 
from  you again. G e o r g e  W h lte la w .— 
D ecid edly  clever, b u t too late. J. C. Cohen  
(C l i f to n ) .— W il l  endeavour to use snapshot o f Clem  
H il l  during  the summer, and w ill carry  out your 
wishes thereby. Gildart J. W a lk e r .— G eneral 
effect o f sepia sketch good, b u t you w a n t to pay- 
more atten tion  to d ra w in g . Also the perpendicular 
lines o f even a ruined castle are w o rth  studying  
c are fu lly . A. E. B e s w l c k — Pen draw ings  
show a fa ir  am ount o f a b il ity ;  had they lieen more 
suitable 1 should have endeavoured to have found  
space. As i t  is, I w ish you success in the fu tu re . 
Hypo ( H ig h b u ry ).— I w ill endeavour (o use snap 
shot during  the sum m er n onths. You w ill see by  
the announcement in th is  number th at M r . W arren  
Bell is w ritin g  a new seria l, w hich begins in  the  
A p ril C aptain. G erald  Von S tra len d o rff .  
— The photographic freak  looks decidedly curious, 
b u t is by no means uncommon. T h e  “ Cam era  
C o rn e r” th is  month w ill en lighten you on th is sub
jec t. Even as a jo ke  we do not like to see photo
graphs. or even hear, o f g irls  smoking cigarettes, 
a$ the practice is a very  bad one. R. K. H itch 
c o c k  (Y o rk ) .— (1) Photographs of m erely street 
scenes are not o f sufficient in terest to the general 
reader. (2) Yes, la te r on. (3) T o  buck up T u ^  
C a p t a i n  a ll you can. and recommend it  to such 
friends as do not a lready  read it . Y o u ’re a good 
fe llo w . (4) I  w ill ask the Stam p E d ito r  to rep ly. 
(5) See answ er to H . H . W ellin g to n , H e n rie tta
S. D ow n .— U n fo rtu n a te ly  the snapshot is so small 
th a t i t  w ould  not look interesting when reproduced. 
G. C. B lake (H y th e  School).— T h e  0 .  F . doesn't 
look h a lf so pleasant as vou depict him to be. 
Sketc h is clever, buck up I An Im perial Y e o 
m a n .— T h e  snapshots are too sm all, and not clear 
enough. W a lte r  A. M itto n .—Yes, i t ’s c lever, 
and w ill use i f  room. AlbUS-Niger'— Sketches 
are good, bu t don’t  show any great a b ility . 
R e g g ie  H o lm e s .— Photos in te re stin g ; w ill use 
i f  room. Rem em ber to  w rite  your name on the back 
of a ll snapshots in fu tu re . C, G. M cClure  
(G lasgow ).— G o od; w ill use one o f them . F u rth e r  
criticism  next m onth. X. Y. Z .  (G lasgow ). —  (1) I f  
you really  could grasp the am ount of correspondence 
the various editors o f T u n  C a i m a i n  have to tackle  
it  would surprise yon. T h a t’s w hy we give short 
answ ers; no space fo r m erely th anking  k in d ly  con 
trib u to rs  like yourself. (2) Yes. we hope to publish
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fu rth e r Am erican stories during  th is summer. (3) 
D ra w  on w h ite  card , not rough paper. M au rice
H. P errott  (B risb an e).— W h a t a long and in 
teresting jo u rn e y ! A m  alw ays glad to hear from  
you fe l lo w s "  dow n u n d e r !”  Pend ’em along.

C on tribu tion s have also been received from  : 
E. Read (C am b ridge), H .  E . M a r t in , J . E . V in n i-

combe, L . R ay , Grasshopper, F .  P . New bold (whn 
shows great im provem ent), Jack  Francis (if spac.  
perm its ), J . O ’N . B la ir  (p re tty  good), J . A . White' 
law , K . M . Davies, C. F . Know les, R . Has him 
(smashed in the post), E . N . Lee (next month).

T m : Ait'r Editor.

(Literary Contributions will he rritirised by the Editor ue.it month.)

“ C A P T A IN ” CO M PETITIO N S FOR MARCH.
NOTICE^AM he^ojj_o^he_Jlret_j>ag^the_foM owingjjar- 

ticulars must be clearly written, thus :—

C om petition No. ------- , C la s s ------- , N a m e -------,
A d d re s s ------- , A g e ------- .

L e tte rs  to  the E d ito r should not be sent w ith  com
petitions.

W e  tru s t to  y o u r honour to send in  unaided w ork.

G IR L S  m ay compete.

In  every case the E d ito r ’s decision is final, and he 
cannot enter in to  correspondence w ith  unsuccessful 
com petitors.

Pages should be connected w ith  paper-fasteners ; not 
pins.

Address envelopes and postcards as fo llo w s :—
C om petition  N o . ------ , Class ------- , ‘ ‘ T h e  C a p t a in , ”
12 B urleigh S tree t, S tran d , London.

A ll  c o m p e t it io n s  s h o u ld  reach  u s b y  M a rch  18th.

T h e  Results w ill be published in M ay.

A g e  R o l e : A  C o m p e t ito r  m a y  e n te r  fo r  (sa y ) an 
a ge  l im it  25 c o m p ., so  lo n g  as h e  has i io t ja c t u a l l^  
tu r n e d  26 . T h e  sam e ru le  a p p lie s  to  a ll th e  o th e r  

a g e  lim its .

N o . 1 .—  “ C o p y  o f  a  P i c t u r e . ” — C o p y  an y  
p ic tu r e  y o u  l i k e  in th is  n u m b e r ,  in pen, pencil,  

o r  w ater-colo urs. T h r e e  F u l l  S e t s  o f  D r a w in g  
M a t e r ia l s  w ill  b e  th e  Prizes .

Class I .  ............. Age l i m i t : T w enty-five .
Class I I ....................  Age l i m i t : T w e n ty .
Class I I I .  ............  A ge l im i t :  Sixteen.

N o . 2 . — “ M a p  o f  C e n t r a l  A m e r i c a . ’ — A s th is  

p a r t  o f  t h e  w o r ld  is e x c i t in g  a  g o o d  d e a l  of p u b lic  

i n t e r e s t  j u s t  n o w , th is  w ill  b e  an  in s tr u c t iv e  and  

u s e fu l  task D o  n o t  g o  fu r t h e r  n o rth  than lo w e r  

C a l i fo r n ia ,  o r  f u r t h e r  so u th  th a n  C o lo m b ia  ; ti iese  

S t a t e s  to b e  in c lu d ed  in t h e  m ap. W e  m ay add 

t h a t  as th e  prizes are  g e n e r a l ly  won h y  co loured

maps, it is advisable for all competitors to make 
their maps as like the original as possible. Three 
P rizes of 7s.

Class I .  ............  Age l im it  : Twenty-one.
Class I I ...................... A ge l i m i t : Sixteen.
Class I I I .  ... ... Age l im i t :  Tw elve.

N o . 3 .— “  Missiug Features.’’—On one of our 
a d v e rtis e m e n t pages you  w il l  fin d  a d raw ing  of a 
set o f a n im a ls  w ith  p a rts  o f th e ir  faces missing, 
F i l l  these in  to  th e  b est o f y o u r  a b ility , and post 
th e  re s u lt to  us. N o te  th a t  th e  faces are not 
in te n d e d  to  be com ic. T hree “ S wan ”  F ountaln- 
P ens w ill be a w a rd e d  as P rize s .

Class I .  ... ... Age l i m i t : Twenty-one.
Class I I ................... . Age l im i t :  Sixteen.
Class I I I ....................  A ge l i m i t : Tw elve.

N o. 4 .— “ Handwriting."— C o p y, ill your best 
h a n d w rit in g , th e  firs t tw e lv e  lin es  o f “ The (ielett 
C u p .” P rize s  : T w o  C a u t a i n  P o c k e t  K nives , 
value  10 s. fid. each.

Class I .  ............. Age l i m i t : Sixteen.
Class I I .  ............  Age l i m i t : Twelve.

N o . 5 .— “  Peg Puzzle.”—O il one o f mir ad
v e rtis e m e n t pages w il l  be fo u n d  a diagram  with 
fu ll  in s tru c tio n s  p rin te d  below . N eatness will be 
ta k e n  in to  c o n s id e ra tio n . T h r e e  P r iz e s  of goods 
to  th e  value  o f 7s. fro m  o u r advertisem ents .

Class I ............  Age l i m i t : Tw enty live.
Class I I ...................... Age l i m i t : Tw enty.
Class I I I ...................  Age l im it  : Sixteen.

N o . 6 . — “ Tailpieces and. Initial Letters ."— 
W e  w il l  pay 5s. fo r  th e  best ta ilp iece  or initial 
le t te r ,  and h a lf-a -c ro w n  fo r each one subsequently 
used in  th e  m agazine in  a d d itio n  to  that which 
wins th e  p rize . N o  ag e  lim it .



In the  m id d le  o f  t h i s  p a g e  y o u  w il l  
find a l i s t  o f  t h e  n e w  f e a t u r e s  i n  o u r  n e x t  
volume. I  d o  n o t  i n t e n d  t o  g i v e  a w a y  i n  
advance a n y  p a r t i c u l a r s  c o n c e r n i n g  t h e  p l o t  
of e i th e r  o f  t h e  s e r i a l  s t o r i e s ,  w h i c h  y o u  w i l l  
be a ble  t o  e x a m i n e  f o r  y o u r s e l v e s  a l l  i n  g o o d  
time. A s  r e g a r d s  t h e  
“ N ew  S e r i e s , ”  I  t h i n k  
most o f  y o u  w i l l  b e  
very p l e a s e d  t o  r e n e w  
a c q u a in t a n c e  w i t h  M r .
Harold B u r r o w s ,  a u 
thor o f  t h e  j o l l y  
“ J u n io r  S i d e ”  t a l e s .
“ L o w e r  S c h o o l  
Y a n i s ”  w i l l  b e  c o n 
siderably l o n g e r  t h a n  
those in  t h e  f o r m e r  
series, b u t  t h e y  w i l l  b e  
just as  j o l l y .  T h e  
series, “  B a r s  t o  S u c 
cess,”  s h o u l d  p r o v e  
useful to  t h o u s a n d s  o f  
boys w h o  m a y  p o s 
sibly t a k e  t h e  w r o n g  
f o a d  a f t e r  l e a v i n g  
school f o r  w a n t  o f  a  
little w a r n i n g  i n  a d 
vance.

A n d  n o w  f o r  a ^ w o r d  
regarding t h e  a u t h o r  
of our n e w  s e a  s e r i a l .

V O L U M E  I X .

COLOURED PLATE: THE CUB-HUNTER.

X E  U S E R I A L S .
T H E  L O N G  ’U N .

By R. S. W A R R E N  B ELL. 
Illustrated by Gordon Browne, R.I.

“  N ot <mcu or tw ice  in ou r rough  island-story 
The path  o f d u ty  was the  w ay to  g lo r y / '

T H E  I S L E  O F F O R T U N E .
A  R om a n ce  o f  the Smith P a cific ,

By Captain C H A R L ES PROTHEROE. 
Illustrated by George H aw ley.

N E W  S E R I E S .
LOWER SCHOOL YARNS.

B y HAROLD BU R R O W S. 
Illustrated by T. M. R. W h ltw ell.

B A R S  TO SU CCESS.
B y A L F R E D  T. STO R Y.

I ON CHOOSING THE WRONG PROFESSION.
iJounnvnciny it i //**■ A 1* It /  A JVt-W /f/C/f, 

rettfh f M arch  Ml,

Cspt. C h a rle s  
P r o t h e r o e ,
although n o w  l i v i n g  a  q u i e t  a n d ,  i n  c o m p a r i 
son w it h  h i s  p r e v i o u s  e x i s t e n c e ,  w h a t  h e  
m'ght t e r m  a h u m d r u m  l i f e  i n  a  L o n d o n  f la t ,  
was for m a n y  y e a r s  m a s t e r  o f  a  v e s s e l  v o y a g -  

a n u y i g  t h e  “  I s l a n d s , ”  a s  t h e y  a r e  c a l l e d  
bv s a i lo r m e n  a n d  o t h e r s  w h o  g o  d o w n  t o  t h e  
Pacifir O c e a n  in  s h i p s .

p i t a b l e  l a t i t u d e s  f o r  t h e  m o r e  g e n i a l  a n d  
r o m a n t i c  a t m o s p h e r e  o f  t h e  S o u t h  S e a s .  I n  
N e w  G u i n e a  h e  h a d  t h e  u n i q u e  p r i v i l e g e  o f  
v i s i t i n g  m a n y  p l a c e s ,  d u r i n g  t h e  c o u r s e  o f  h i s  
w a n d e r i n g s ,  w h e r e  b u t  f e w ,  i f  a n y ,  w h i t e  m e n  
h a d  b e e n  b e f o r e  h i m ,  a n d  a ls o  s u f f e r e d  s h i p  
w r e c k  o n  t h e  f a m o u s  G r e a t  B a r r i e r  R e e f .

R e m e m b e r i n g  a  l a r g e  
a m o u n t  o f  w h a t  h e  f e l t  
a n d  s a w ,  t h e  m e n t a l  
n o t e s  h e  t o o k  s h o u l d  
l a s t  h i m  a s  w r i t i n g  
m a t e r i a l  f o r  t h e  r e s t  o f  
h i s  l i f e .

H i s  s t o r y ,  “  T h e  I s l e  
o f  F o r t u n e , ”  w h i c h  d e 
s c r i b e s  t h e  a d v e n t u r e s  
o f  a  m a t e  o f  a  s c h o o n e r  
w h i c h  s e t  s a i l  f r o m  
S y d n e y  H a r b o u r  f o r  
t h e  S o u t h  S e a s ,  is f u l l  
o f  e x c i t e m e n t  o f  a  
v e r y  r e a l  a n d  n a t u r a l  
o r d e r .  I t  a ls o  h a s  t h e  
r i n g  o f  p r o b a b i l i t y  
a b o u t  i t ,  s o  o f t e n  l a c k 
i n g  i n  s t o r i e s  c o n 
n e c t e d  w i t h  t h e  s e a ,  
m a n y  o f  t h e  i n c i d e n t s  
in  t h i s  c a s e  b e i n g  
f o u n d e d  o n  a c t u a l  
f a c t .

I n  m y  h u m b l e  
o p i n i o n  t h e  w o r t h y  
C a p t a i n  is  o n e  o f  t h e  
q u a i n t e s t  w r i t e r s  o f  

s e a  s t o r i e s  in  t h i s  c o u n t r y .  A p a r t  f r o m  
p l o t  a n d  i n c i d e n t ,  h i s  t a l e s  a r e  d i s t i n 
g u i s h e d  b y  a c e r t a i n  v e r y  p l e a s i n g  h u m a n i t y ,  
a s  w e l l  a s  a n  a b i l i t y  t o  s u m  u p  c h a r a c t e r .  T h e  
C a p t a i n  h a s  a  v e r y  p r e t t y  w a y  o f  p h i l o s o 
p h i s i n g ,  a n d  i f  f o r  n o  o t h e r  r e a s o n  t h a n  t h i s  
h i s  t a l e s  a r e  w e l l  w o r t h  r e a d i n g .



570 THE CAPTAIN.

AUTHOR OF on* NEW SEA SERIAI., “  IHE IS 1.E 
OF FORTUNE.”

O th e r Fe a tu re s : O u r  g o o d  e x 
p e r t s  w i l l  c o n t i n u e  t o  g i v e  u s  o f  t h e i r  
b e s t .  M r .  S t e p ,  f o r  o n e ,  w i l l  h a v e  
s o m e  v e r y  i n t e r e s t i n g  t h i n g s  t o  s a y  
a b o u t  t h e  t r e a t m e n t  o f  “  P e t s  ”  in  t h e  
s u m m e r ,  a n d  w i l l  a ls o  d e a l  w i t h  a  
n u m b e r  o f  o t h e r  n a t u r a l  h i s t o r y  m a t 
t e r s  o f  a  t o p i c a l  a n d  s e a s o n a b l e  n a t u r e .  
I  i n t e n d  t o  g i v e  M r .  S t e p  a  l i t t l e  m o r e  
s p a c e  in  f u t u r e .  A m o n g  o t h e r  t h i n g s ,  
M r .  H a y d o n  P e r r y  w i l l  w r i t e  o n  “  T h e  
C y c l e  in  B u s i n e s s ”  a n d  H o w  t o  T e a c h  
t h e  B i c y c l e . ”  T h e r e  w i l l  b e  p l e n t y  o f  
p h o t o g r a p h i c  a n d  p i c t o r i a l  c o m p e t i t i o n s  
in  o u r  n e x t  v o l u m e ,  a s  w e  h a v e  l e a r n e d  
b y  e x p e r i e n c e  t h a t  t h s s e  a r e  t h e  
m o s t  p o p u l a r  c o m p e t i t i o n s  a m o n g  o u r  
r e a d e r s .  A t  t h e  s a m e  t i m e ,  w e  s h a l l  
n o t  o v e r l o o k  t h e  r e q u i r e m e n t s  o f  t h e  
e s s a y - w r i t e r s  a n d  t h e  p o e ts .

A b o u t C a n a d a ; T h e  f o l l o w 
i n g  l e t t e r  is i n t e r e s t i n g  a n d  i n s t r u c 
t i v e  ; — ■

D ear O ui F ag,—
I have been reading T h e  C a p t a i n  lately, aj,,] 

m ust say 1 th in k  i t  an exceedingly good magazine 
There is one th ing , how ever, I  w ould like to criticise 
and m y  criticism  does not app ly  particu larly  to T he 
C a p t a i n , but to a ll O ld  C o u n try  magazine:. I t  ;s 
the continual representation o f Canada as a -try  cold 
country , where people never leave off furs, and, as 
i t  w ere, a country  where there  is no sumii.or. It 
annoys Canadians a v ery  great deal to find stories in 
English magazines concerning Canada relating v(m. 
tin u a lly  to the coldness o f the clim ate, and the time 
of the  stories to be alw ays in w in ter. I t  is very 
hard to  find in  an English m agazine a photograph of 
a Canadian scene w hich doesn’t show something v.m 
try . I  m ay say th a t i t  has been very  rare for me to 
come across a photograph o f a summer scene. Look 
at the present story (“ T h e  R ising o f the Red M an”) 
in T h e  C a p t a i n . I t  is no t ta k in g  place*'in winter. 
Do not the pictures give a sense o f terrific  cold, with 
the people a ll w rapped up in furs, and w ith  the great 
am ount o f snow on the ground? N o w , does all this 
seem r ig h t when one remembers th a t winter in 
Canada lasts only one-ha lf o f the year? 1 am at 
present in M o n tre a l; there is no snow on the ground, 
there is a fine, clear sky overhead, w ith  a bright sun 
shining down. 1 wore no furs to church to day. but 
w ent w ith  a “ C h ry s tv ” on m y head, a pair of light 
gloves on m y hands, and no overcoat. The date is 
N ovem ber 9 th , 1902— the K in g ’s b irth d ay .

N o w , I  ask you, as the e d ito r o f a well known 
m agazine, is i t  fa ir  to C anada to be falsely repre 
sented as an a w fu lly  cold country , as only this very 
sum m er I  was in M a n ito b a  (near the scene of “ The 
R is ing  o f the Red M an ” ), and experienced days 
when the th erm om eter registered from  80 to 95 in

D r . Tem p le , the late A rchbishop o f  Canterh'.uy. * 
R ugby School on J u ly  7 th , 1902. T h is  snapshot »*• 
taken ju s t  as D r. Tem ple  was leaving the (
room, led by his w ife  and son, and fo llo w e d  y 
D r. James, the present headmaster. T h is  wa- the cm. 
photograph taken of his Grace on the occasion 

his last v is it to Rugby.
1'hotQ >’ lf F.
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the sli 'to ? Is  i t  fa ir  to represent her by photo
graph.-) and tales as a country  w ith o u t summer, for 
what o;her v iew  can a reader take who sees photo- 
uraphs o f snow, and tales o f w in te r, and never 
either ■■ photograph or a ta le  o f summer. Y ou  must 
Imow yourself th a t English people are te rr ib ly  ill- 
informed concerning Canada. T h e y  believe it  to lie 
a country o f Redskins and half-breeds, when, out o f 
a population o f 5 ,500,000 people there rem ain h ard ly  
250.000 Indians, the most o f whom live beyond the 
dwellings of the w hite  men. I  say Englishm en have 
more ideas o f the U n ited  States’ clim ate and nconle 
than they have o f the lands th a t have rem ained loyal 
to them. I t  is not r ig h t. I)o  you know, there arc 
more Indians in the U n ite d  States than in Canada,

and yet we don’t hear so much about them . D on ’t 
you think you could endeavour to correct these false 
views ?

Yours sincerely,
“ J o h n n i e  C a n i c k .”

P .S .— [ would like to say. to show the change that 
fcas taken place in Canada, th a t when, th is summer. 
I was near the scene o f “ T h e  R ising o f the Red  
Man.” I never beheld a single Redskin. T h e y  have 
all passed a w ay, except the rem nants collected on 
reserves, and in th eir place are prosperous farm ers  
who aiv to-day tak ing  off on an average tw en ty -e ig h t 
bushels of w h eat to the acre, and a m illion  bushels 
of grain frern a litt le  over three m illion  acres. Is  
'hit m i marvellous? T h e  ra ilw ays  are blockaded  
with grain. ^

I a g r e e  w i t h  “  J o h n n i e  C a n u c k  ”  t h a t  
writers in  E n g l i s h  m a g a z i n e s  a r e  t o o  p r o n e  
to r e p r e s e n t  C a n a d a  a s  “  O u r  L a d y  o f  t h e  
Snows — a n d  R u d y a r d  K i p l i n g  is n o t  g u i l t 
less. H o w e v e r ,  a s  m y  c o r r e s p o n d e n t  p o i n t s  
01it, C a n a d a  c a n  b e  v e r v  w a r m  i n d e e d  w h e n  
it like- . 1 "

T h e  o t H e r  d a y  t h e  i n c o m e - t a x  m a n  
talked i n t o  t h e  o ff ice ,  a n d  w i t h  a n  e n g a g i n g  
sniile h -m d e d  m y s e l f  a n d  m y  e s t e e m e d  f r i e n d ,  
theAr' E d i t o r ,  a  l i t t l e  b l u e  e n v e l o p e  a p i e c e .  
Jlren he s a i d ,  “  I  h a v e  a ls o  a n  e n v e l o p e  h e r e  
tor Mi F r y . ”  “ H e  d o e s n ' t  l i v e  h e r e , ”  1 
said. W h e r e  c a n  I  f in d  h i m ? ”  i n q u i r e d

t h e  i n c o m e - t a x  m a n .  “  H a v e  y o u  lo o k e d  
r o u n d  M e s s r s .  G e o r g e  N e w n e s ’ m a i n  b u i l d 
i n g ?  ”  I  a s k e d .  “ Y e s , ”  s a i d  t h e  i n c o m e - t a x  
m a n ,  m o u r n f u l l y ,  “  e v e r y w h e r e ,  e s p e c i a l l y  in  
t h e  offices  o f  1 C o u n t r y  L i f e  ’ a n d  ‘ T h e  
L a d i e s ’ F i e l d  ’— t h o s e  b e i n g  a t h l e t i c  j o u r 
n a l s ,  I  t a k e  i t . ”  “  A n d  y o u  d i d n ’ t  find 
h i m ? ”  “ N o t  a  s i g n  o f  h i m , ”  r e p l i e d  
t h e  i n c o m e - t a x  m a n .  “  N o w , ”  s a i d  I ,  “  I  
w i l l  t e l l  y o u  w h e r e  I  t h i n k  y o u  w i l l  
f in d  h i m . ”  “  W e l l , ”  h e  d e m a n d e d ,  e a g e r l y ,  
“ w h e r e ? ”  “ A t  Q u e e n ’s  C l u b  n e x t  S a t u r 
d a y :  h e  w i l l  p r o b a b l y  b e  p l a y i n g  f o o t 
b a l l  t h e r e . ”  “  W h y , ”  c r i e d  t h e  i n c o m e - t a x  
m a n ,  " t h e y ’ d lynch m e  i f  I  i n t e r r u p t e d  t h e  
g a m e . ”  “  E x a c t l y , ”  I  r e p l i e d ,  “  t h a t  is  w h y  
I  t e l l  y o u  t o  g o  t h e r e , ”  a n d  w i t h  t h a t  I  s e t  
t h e  off ice  d o g  o n  h i m ,  a n d  t h e  d o g  s a i d  h e

t h e r e ' s  r i .a d n e s s  in  r e m e m b r a n c e . ”
From Hall Thorpe.



572 . THE CAPTAIN.

tasted sweet after some o f T he C aptain  C lub 
poems he has had to m asticate lately.

| have j u s t  h a d  t o  l i f t  o u r  c lo c k  u p  in 
o r d e r  t o  se e  t h e  t i m e ,  a s  T he Captain  off ice  
c l o c k ,  c u r i o u s  t o  r e l a t e ,  w i l l  n o t  w o r k  u n l e s s  
i t  l ie s  on  i t s  f a c e .  V i s i t o r s  t o  t h e  office  a r e  
i m m e n s e l y  t i c k l e d  b y  t h e  s i g h t  o f  o u r  c l o c k  
l y i n g  o n  i t s  f a c e ,  a n d  i t  c e r t a i n l y  d o e s  lo o k  
m o s t  p e c u l i a r .  I t  is a  g o o d  o l d  c l o c k — w e  
h a v e  h a d  i t  e v e r  s i n c e  T he C aptain  s t a r t e d ,  
a n d  w e  d o n ’t  l i k e  t o  p a r t  w i t h  i t ,  a n d  I  s u p 
p o s e  t h a t  is w h y  i t  t a k e s  a d v a n t a g e  o f  u s ,  a n d  
r e f u s e s  t o  g o  u n l e s s  i t  c a n  l i e  d o w n  a l l  t h e  
t i m e .  H o w e v e r .  I  a m  b e g i n n i n g  t o  t h i n k  t h a t  
o u r  g o o d - n a t u r e  w i l l  s n a p  o n e  o f  t h e s e  d a y s ,  
a n d  t h a t  w e  s h a l l  h a v e  t o  g i v e  t h e  o l d  c l o c k  a 
d e c e n t  i n t e r m e n t  a n d  b u y  a  n e w  o n e .  P  S .—  
A n y  Ca pta in  r e a d e r  w h o  is e n g a g e d  in  t h e  

' w a t c h  a n d
c l o c k  i n d u s t r y  
w i l l  k i n d l y  
t a k e  t h e  h i n t .  
I  m a y  a d d  
t h a t  a n y  
r e a d e r s  w  h o 
k n o w  o f  s i m i 
l a r  e c c e n  t  r  i- 
c i t i e s  o n  t h e  
p a r t  o f  c l o c k s  
( o r  w a t c h e s ) ,  
s u c h  a s  s t r i k 
i n g  f o u r t e e n ,  
o r  r e f u s i n g  t o  
g o  w h e n  i t ’s 
c o l d  w e a t h e r ,  
a r e  i n v i t e d  to  
s e n d  a l o n g  a c 
c o u n t s  o f  t h e  
s a m e .

Y O U  m u s t  k n o w  t h a t  e a c h  n e w  i s s u e  
o f  T he C aptain  is  s e n t  to  a  l a r g e  n u m b e r  o f  
n e w s p a p e r s ,  m a n y  o f  w h i c h  r e v i e w  i t s  c o n 
t e n t s ,  a n d  in  t h i s  w a y  I  a m  a b l e  t o  t e l l  w h a t  
f e a t u r e s  a p p e a l  m o s t  t o ,  a t  a n y  r a t e ,  t h e  
j o u r n a l i s t i c  m i n d .  S o m e  o f  t h e s e  r e v i e w s ,  
e v i d e n t l y  w r i t t e n  in  a  h u r r y ,  a m u s e  m e  v e r y  
m u c h .  F o r  i n s t a n c e ,  t h e  n a m e s  o f  o u r  c o n 
t r i b u t o r s  a r e  o f t e n  a p p l i e d  t o  t h e  w r o n g  f e a 
t u r e s .  I n  o n e  n e w s p a p e r  c u t t i n g  I  w a s  
i n f o r m e d  t h a t  “  T h e  S e p t e m b e r  n u m b e r  
o f  T he C aptain  c o n t a i n e d  t h e  c o n c l u s i o n  o f  
t h e  s t o r y  ‘ J .  O .  .T o n e s , ’ b y  I l a y d o n  P e r r y . ”  
a n d  i n  a n o t h e r  c u t t i n g  I  r e a d ,  “ t h e  s e r i a l  b y  
S k i n n e r  c o n t i n u e s  a s  i n t e r e s t i n g  a s  e v e r . ”  
W h e n  “  T a l e s  o f  E l i z a ’s ”  w h e r e  r u n n i n g  I 
w a s  a s t o n i s h e d  t o  r e a d  i n  o n e  n e w s p a p e r

A CHRISTMAS CARD. 
Frniii 0 . Caldron I'e it **.

c r i t i c i s m  t h a t  
t h e  w r i t e r  
c o  n  s i d e r e d 
" M a r t y n ’ s 
O n e  T u n e ”  
t o  b e  “  a n o 
t h e r  e x a m p l e  
o f  M r .  T .  M .
R .  W h i t w e l l ’s 
v e r s a t i l e  p e n , ”  
w h i l e  i n  
a n o t h e r  I  o b 
s e r v e d  t h a t  
“ M r .  G e o r g e  
S o p e r ' s  e x c e l -  
1 e n  t  s e r i a l ,
‘ T h e  T h r e e  
S c o u t s , ’ w a s  
p r o g r e s s i n g  in
a n  a d m i r a b l e  m a n n e r . ”  S o m e  o f  o u r  ex 
p e r t s  a r e  so s t r a n g e l y  m u d d l e d  u p  in news 
p a p e r  n o t i c e s  t h a t  I  s h a l l  n o t  b e  surprised  to 
r e a d  so o n  t h a t  t h e  “  N a t u r a l i s t s ’ N o t e s ” by 
M r .  E .  J .  N a n k i v e l l  a r e  v e r y  s o u n d ,  or that 
‘ t h e r e  is n o  d o u b t  t h a t  M r .  C .  B .  F r y  knows 

w h a t  h e  is w r i t i n g  a b o u t  w h e n  h e  recom
m e n d s  t h e  s t a m p s  o f  L a g o s  t o  y o u n g  phila
t e l i s t s . ”

m
tz-Jearty  - © o o d  
^ 7 i s l j e s  • to 

(><<<_
Jronj

OM 3  Rp W At E

TOM B. SENDS A SREICH 0? 
SELF AND D0(J.

T h e  I. M. a g a in  : T h e  c o o le s t  thing 
t h e  I d e a  M e r c h a n t  e v e r  s a i d  w a s  rep eated  to 
m e  b y  a  b a n k e r  t h e  o t h e r  d a y .  M y  informant 
is t h e  m a n a g e r  o f  t h e  b a n k  w h e r e  th e  Idea 
M e r c h a n t  is s u p p o s e d  t o  k e e p  his money. 
( I t  is  a  s m a l l  c o u n t r y  b a n k ,  a n d  t h e y  think 
t h e  I d e a  M e r c h a n t  is  a  g r e a t  l i t e r a r y  man 
d o w n  t h e r e . )  W e l l ,  t h e  I d e a  M e r c h a n t  was 
a p p l y i n g  f o r  a n  o v e r - d r a f t ,  w diich  m eans, as I 
d a r e s a y  m o s t  o f  y o u  k n o w ',  t h a t  lie had ex
h a u s t e d  h i s  a c c o u n t  a n d  w i s h e d  to  borrow a 
c e r t a i n  s u m  o f  m o n e y  f r o m  t h e  b a n k .  They 
w e r e  w i l l i n g  t o  e n t e r t a i n  h i s  r e q u e s t  up to a 
c e r t a i n  p o i n t .  “  H o w  m u c h  whll you re
q u i r e ,  s i r ? ”  s a i d  t h e  c a s h i e r  v e r y  amiably 
“ H o w  m u c h ? ”  r e p l i e d  t h e  I d e a  Merchant, 
b e n d i n g  o v e r  t h e  c o u n t e r  a n d  lo o k in g  the

A CAR!) BEAUTIFl'Ll.Y DESIGNED IN f'Ol.OCBS.
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casliier f i x e d l y  in  t h e  e y e ,  “  h u w  m u c h  h a v e  
IjllU 'J »t?  ”

S C H O O L  M A G A Z I N E S  R E C E I V E D  
(U p  t o  J a n .  2 2 )  : — A b e r d e e n  G r a m m a r  
School M a g a z i n e ,  A l p e r t o n  H a l l  M a g a z i n e  

' (2), A r v o n i a n ,  B e d e  M a g a z i n e  ( 2 ) ,  B l u e  ( 4 ) ,  
B lu t i d e l l i a n ,  B r e c o n i a n ,  C a r l i o l ,  C a r t h u s i a n  
(3 ), C l a v i n i a n  ( 2 ) ,  C o u n t y  S c h o o l  ( P e m b r o k e  
D o ck) M a g a z i n e ,  C r a n l e i g h a n  ( 2 ) ,  D u r b a n  
H ig h  S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e ,  H a i l e y b u r i a n  ( 5 ) ,  
H o lm w o o d  M a g a z i n e ,  H u r s t  J o h n i a n  ( 2 ) ,  
Ip sw ich  S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e ,  I s i s  ( 6) ,  J o h n i a n ,  
L i ly  (2 ) ,  L .  R .  B .  R e c o r d  ( 2 ) ,  L o r e t t o n i a n  
(2), M a l v e m i a n  ( 3 ) ,  M i l l  H i l l  M a g a z i n e ,  
0. A .  C .  R e v i e w  ( C a n a d a ) ,  O l a v i a n ,  P a t e -  
sian, Q u e r n m o r i a n  ( 2 ) ,  R o l a n d s e c k  S c h o o l  
M a g a z in e ,  S a l o p i a n  ( 2 ) ,  S e d b e r g h i a n  ( 2 ) ,  
S o to n ie n s is ,  S t a n l e y  H o u s e  S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e  
(2), T a y l o r i a n ,  T o n b r i d g i a n  ( 2 ) ,  T r u r o  C o l 
lege M a g a z i n e .

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .
G rassh op p er  (O ld h a m ).— I t  rests w ith  you, 

or your parents, to decide w h eth er you  shall become 
i  chemist, or a  c lerk  in the N a v y . As regards the  
former occupation, the prem ium  w ould be less i f  you 
were apprenticed to a  local chem ist, as then you 
could live a t home, and in th is case i t  w ould range 
from £ 4 0  to £ 9 0 . T h e  te rm  o f apprenticeship is 
usually three years, during  w hich tim e you receive 
instruction, act as an unpaid assistant, and serve the  
public. You should supplem ent y o u r d a ily  w ork  
with private study  in o rd er to  pass the “ M in o r ” 
examination o f the P harm aceutica l Society when you 
attain your m a jo r ity , and even tu a lly  s ta rt fo r y o u r
self. T o  e n te r the c iv il branch o f the N a v y  you  
must obtain a nom ination from  the F ir s t  L o rd  o f the  
Admiralty, and pass a com petitive  exam ination in 
ordinary “ E n g lis h ” subjects, F rench , and th ree of 
the fo llow ing— elem entary m athem atics or science. 
Latin. Get m an, d ra w in g  o r shorthand. Y ou  then  
become an assistant-clerk fo r one year, receiving £ 4 5  
per annum, and then  you are ra te d  as a c le rk , i f  you  
pass the necessary exam ination in y o u r duties and 
technical subjects, a t a y e a rly  salary o f £ 7 3 ;  on 
reaching the age o f tw enty-one you are prom oted to  
the rank o f assistant-paym aster, a fte r  passing a  s im i
lar. 1 mt. w ider, exam ination . T h e  age lim its  a t p re 
sent. are sixteen to eighteen.

E. J, P ilk in gton (R am sgate).— T o  enter the  
Navy you m ust firs t app ly  to the A d m ira lty  fo r  a 
nomination, a fte r  w hich you have to pass an exam ina  
hon in English . French . L a tin , e lem entary  m athe- 
ntatii .. English h istory  and geography, e ith e r  
advanced m athem atics or G erm an, and n a tu ra l 
sciem e. T h e  fee is £ 1 ,  and the present age lim its  
14 tc 15$. A f te r  passing th is , and a s tric t m edical 
Manmiation. you are appointed as a  naval cadet to 
the Britannia .  where you spend tw o years. In  a d d i
tion to annual paym ents, the  personal expenses o f a 
cadet must be taken into  consideration, and these, 
together w ith  the cost o f an o u tfit, w h ich m ust be 
Provided, b ring  the to tal expenses up to £ 15 0  fo r the  
hrst year, and £ 10 0  fo r the second. I f  you  w ill 
forward a stamped envelope wc w ill send you any  
furth r particulars you m ay desire. ‘

G. S m ith .— T h e  paper T he Captain is prin ted  
on is m ade out o f wood— not rags. T o  be exact, it  
is m ade ou t o f fir-trees. T h e  tim b e r is sent from  
N o rw a y , is ground into  pulp , and subm itted  to 
various processes. T h e  pu lp  is then ru n  th rough  
a machine about fo r ty  yards  in leng th , coming 
out a t las t nice, w h ite  paper. T h e  brow n  
spots you occasionally see cn i t  are m inute  
fragm ents o f b a rk . So, you see, the copy you are 
reading was o rig in a lly  a b it  o f branch, no t so m any  
months ago covered w ith  snow and possibly a rest
ing-p lace fo r b irds  and squirrels. I  cannot te ll you 
w h at am ount o f tim b e r we have exhausted since 
T he Captain started , b u t no doubt we have used up 
a considerable forest area. T h e  gaps we have made  
w ill a ll be filled  w ith  fine new trees in  about th ir ty  
years fro m  now.

C a d e ts h ip s  in th e  Royal N avy.—
T h e  new  regulations fo r the  admission o f Cadets 
in to  the R oya l N a v y , other than  by p rivate  nom ina
tion , came in to  force a t  the recent B ri ta n n ia  exam 
ination. A ccording to  these, six nom inations are to 
be competed for by Cadets ot the C o n w a y  and II or-  
r e s t e r  tra in in g  ships each year, tw o a t C hristm as, 
tw o a t  E aster, and tw o at M id s u m m er, the nom ina
tions to  be made on the results o f the passing-out 
B r i ta n n ia  exam ination , w hich is open to  selected 
candidates from  both  the tra in in g  ships. Special 
in terest attaches to  these com petitions, as th ey  are 
the on ly  “ open d o o r” th a t there is to  our prem ier 
service. B oth  o f the Decem ber nom inations were 
secured b v  the C o n w a y .

Re J. O. J o n e s .— T have received a fu rth e r  
large batch o f le tte rs  about th is  s to ry , have read 
them  a ll c a re fu lly , and have been v ery  pleased w ith  
the sentim ents expressed there in . As w ill be seen in 
the “ E d ito r ia l,” the au thor o f “ J . O "  w ill commence 
a new serial in  T h e  C a p t a i n  next m onth . Am ong  
others who w rote  were R . G u ilfo rd . One o f the 
C re w ,” “ K aius ” (B lackp oo l). " J .  M . C . , ” S. W i l 
liams. W . J . C . N e ttle to n . C . Stevens. “ R . L .
“ T .  J . \V . , "  T .  G . C arte r. “ Preserved W a ln u t.
“ V n erlev ite !”  “ A ld e lia ra n .” L in d say  D . Boyle. 
H . N . South. “ S. L .  B ."  (S tra tfo rd , E . ) ,  “ C h icken ,’
“ i \  p .  t .” . . .

Anxious R e a d e r .— I  do not th in k  civ il 
officers in  the  N a v y  are looked down upon by th e ir  
executive b re th ren , a lthough , o f  course, the la tte r  
necessarily rank  above the form er in a ll m atters  
where command and executive functions are con
cerned ; b u t I  th in k  the freedom o f both  is fa ir ly  
equal. P articu la rs  about age-lim its and exam ina
tions can be obtained from  the C iv il Service C om 
missioners, B urlington -gardens. S .W .

H o m o .— W r ite  your story , keeping i t  as short 
as possible, and send it. w ith  a stam ped, addressed 
envelope, to the e d ito r  o f the paper or m agazine you 
th in k  i t  w ill su it, and— w a it ;  but don’t lie d is 
heartened i f  i t  comes back. There  are no special 
m edia in w hich aspiring authors m ay take  th e  first 
step tow ards lite ra ry  fam e, b u t. i f  th e ir  w ork con
tains m e rit, th ey  can assuredly ascend the ladd er by 

f  iiroii.l/nnwn w opklv nnrl m onth ly  m iblicapsAunc n
tions,

W .  L . — I  do n o t know  o f any one who woulrl 
criticise your s to ry . Y o u r liest plan w ould lie to 
send th e  ta le  on its  travels. I f  i t  is a good tale  
some e d ito r  w ill probably take a fancy to  it ,  bu t 1 
must w a rn  you th a t 20.000 words is a very  a w k 
w ard  length , being fa r too long fo r a short story  
and j o t  long enough fo r a  serial.

Evelyn says she is nineteen, and has smoked 
cigarettes ever since she was tw elve  because her
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bro ther likes her to do so. She w ants m y  opinion 
on the m atter. M y  opinion is th at no g ir l should 
smoke. Such a  hab it detracts from  a wom an’s 
womanliness and in ju res  her health , l am surprised  
to hear th at m y correspondent's bro ther should have 
encouraged her to make a practice o f snicking. I  
hope there are not m any brothers o f th is  k ind  about.

A Colonial Girl.— Y our rem arks shall re 
ceive the au thor’s best a tten tion . As fo r Jones not 
having educational qualifications fo r a head-m aster
ship. I  n list rem ind you th at A d d erin an ’s was an 
exceptional case. W here  a ir.an who had taken a 
double-first w ould probably have been useless, J . O ., 
w ith o u t any degree or any qualification w hatever, 
proved him self to be the n an fo r the1 post, liecause 
he could rule .

H. L. Q u ick .-  (1) Y ou  w ill find all you w ant 
to know  in a l it t le  book called “ E lectric  Batteries, 
H o w  to M ake and Use T h e m ,” price 6d. net. 
(D aw b arn  and W a rd , L td .)  (2) “ P ractical Boat 
Sailing  for A m ate u rs ,” by G. C hristopher Davies, 
price 5s. 4 d ., post free, from  L . U p co tt G il l ,  170 
S tran d , W .C .,  w ill te ll you everyth in g  about yachts, 
etc.

An Old R e a d e r .— Tf you w ill send a stamp 
1 w ill te ll you where you m ay hear o f a ven trilo q u is t 
who w ould give you lessons. I t  is, o f course, a 
n atura l a r t ;  you can’t  acquire it. A  professor could 
only give vou useful h ints . (2) Comic readings frem  
French, L td .,  89, S tran d , W .C .

T w o  H undred an d  Ninety-Four  
Prizes, aw arded i n V o l . V I I . o f  the were
d istribu ted  amongst readers in the B r it is h  Isles  
in the fo llow ing  proportion : E ng land . 2 4 5 ; Scotland, 
2 1 ; W ales. 1 8 ; Channel Is lands. 7 ; Ire la n d , 3. 
A gain I  have to thank M r .  H u g h  Leslie Dobree for 
com piling th is  lis t.

Mil e s  in fo rm s me th a t recruits are required fo r  
the Brom ley Squadron o f the W est K e n t (Q. 0 . )  
Im p e ria l Y eo m anry , and th a t any Caitatn readers 
liv in g  in  th a t p a rt o f the county who are desirous 
of jo in in g  should apply  to M a jo r  the H o n . E. J . 
M ills . D .S .O ., 31 Threadneedle-street, London, E .C .,  
M entioning th a t I  asked them to do so.

“  A ld e b a r a n . " — (1) I  t l r n k  several pages o f 
“ K now ledge ,” a threepenny m onth ly  magazine, are  
devoted to astronom ical topics. See “ T h e  S to ry  o f 
the S tars ,” by G . F . Cham bers, price Is . (George 
New nes. L td .)  (2) A  le tte r addressed to  M r .  S ey
m our H icks  at the  V au d ev ille  T h e atre  w ould  find  
him.

"  Pins a n d  N e e d le s .” — An alm ost in 
fa llib le  rem edy fo r thus com plaint and the foot 
“ going to sleep ”  is to  seize the big toe, bend it 
upw ards, and hold i t  like  th a t fo r fifteen or tw en ty  
seconds. T h e  reason w hereof is th a t the big toe 
is a nerve-centre, and in seizing i t  thus you use it  
as a k ind  o f nerve-sw itch.

P, J, C am p b ell (U . S. A .)  sends me an a p 
preciation o f the late G . A . H e n ty ;  he says th a t  
H e n ty  “ was alm ost as much read and loved by the 
boys o f Am erica as by those o f E n g la n d .” A nd  
r ig h t ly , too, fe r  H e n ty ’s w orks, besides being useful 
ed ucationa lly , teach boys to be m anly  and re 
source lu l.

Spurs.— See rep ly— re  colours— to Tom  G. C a r 
ter. C erta in ly  you are at lib e rty  to fashion your 
costume on th a t o f the young gentleman on our cover. 
Yes. I  plaved foo tba ll in m y d a y , both R ugger and 
Soccer, and cricket, too. and tennis, and fives, and 
prisoner’s Wase and high-cock-o’-lorum  !

C ap ta in  E n th u sia st .—You see I  am 
using the la tte r  h a lf o f your n o m - d e - p l u m e ; I like

it  better than the beginning p a rt. 1 have duly 
digested your rem arks, and i f  you watch th,.s maga
zine closely during  the next tw elve  months you will 
come to the conclusion th a t you have nol 
“ g ru m b le d ” in vain , 0  “ G ru m b le r” !

W. V. R. G arlan d .—A fte r  going to New 
Y’o rk , San Francisco, Japan, H ong Kong, New 
Guinea, Queensland. N e w  South W ales. New Zea-, 
land , Poona, and Bom bay, your le tte r finally reached 
me. I  trust you reaped a rich harvest of stamps 
out o f its w ayw ard  jo u rn e y . H av e  made a note of 
y o u r new address.

R. E. Lyne.— You w o uld  not be able to pTai-. 
tise firing  w ith  the cheap rifles you refer to— they 

are only to ys ; and in a d d itio n  they would be sub
je c t to a gun license, as no grant would be made to 
any one not w earing the K in g ’s unifo rm . You and 
your friends m ig h t jo in  a local cadet corpj.

S. H. X.— I  regret to say there  is no vacancy on 
T he Captain staff. T h e  entrance examinations for 
the B ar are held all the year round— generally tn 
Saturdays. I  believe. As you have no independent 
income, you had b e tte r th in k  tw ice about reading for 
the Bar.

T om  G. C a rte r .—The duties of an official representative are not heavy—you have simply got to “ buek-up ” T h e  C attain  all you can, and get • as many new readers as possible. I  am afraid Club colours would clash with the ordinary school colours; that is why we have none.
G. F. L.—(1) Send a stam p fe r  th? address you 

require. (2) C erta in ly .
”  T h ist le .” —Y  ou w ill find the following 

books o f service to you in studying  draw ing  : “ Light, 
Shade, and S hadow ,” by John Skeaping, price 
3s. 6d. (George N ew nes, L td .) ,  and “ Line and 
F o rm ,” by W a lte r  Crane, price 6s. (George Bell and 
Sons).

C. G. Early.— A  v e ry  promising n a m e ! Hope 
you ’ll a lw ays live  up to it .  Y'our name w ill appear 
in the C lub lis t a ll in good tim e, S. J. Smith.— 
C lubbed. Y'ou w ill find in fo rm atio n  about Emigration 
in back numbers, among the Answ ers to Correspon
dents.

U. N. Gosnell an d  O th e rs .—Although 
alw ays “ anxious to ob lige ,” please understand that 
I  cannot give the pr ier i le  addresses o f celebrities. 
Y o u  should consult “ W h o ’s W h o .” I f  you art 
autograph-hunting  you w ill find it  useful to get a 
copy o f th is w ork.

Edith.—Tf you w ant a situation in France as a 
companion, you cannot do b e tte r than study the 
advertisem ents in the ( iuurd'm n  and C h v n h  Timet, 
P u t your name down a t some Ladies’ Emplovment 
Agency. Y ou should find the addresses of several 
advertised in these papers.

F. C. F., a young actor who fa ith fu b v  reads 
his Captain , w rites to  te ll me th at he has just 
returned from  an eight m onths’ to u r in the pr jvtnces. 
H is  advice to a il Captainites who th in k  oi  adopting 
the stage a.s a profession is “ D on’t 1 ” T h  d is <n> 
advice, too.

A n erley ite .— Yes, M r . N an k ive ll - 'ill givc 
you the in fo rm ation  you require re  your stamp*- 
close a stamped envelope for th e ir re turn , cml dun 
trouble  him w ith  questions th a t you can ' 'ver v 
yourself by studying a good catalogue.

E. W. Hill.—I  am considering the " 
w rite  about. Im possible to give you an. . . y.n >s 
in fo rm ation  ju s t now. S orry  to hear of th. ,1irc,e
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cr. issi'-n; yen  should have given him  instructions  
befon hand.

E. £. H.— Y o u r w rit in g  is c lear and readable. 
No. 1- of T h e  C aptain- (M arc h , 1900) contains *‘ T h a  
Law as a Profession,” by J. H a rp e r Fcaile , L L .B .  
The price is 8 id . ,  post tree. Read th a t, and w rite  
again i f  you desire fu rth e r in fo rm atio n .

Percy Dixon (G isborne, N e w  Z e a la n d ).— By  
this time you w ill have read M r. C o llins ’ artic le  cn 
• jlcdtd Locom otives.” in the F e b ru a ry  C a p t a in . 
At the foot o f the a rtic le  you w ill find tTie names of 
three reliable firm s who make these models.

“  H i r a k u r u m i . ” — O f course the Society o f 
Arts' certificate fo r book keeping is o f value. You  
can obtain particu lars  re exan inatiens frem  the  
Society o f A rts , or any school where book-keeping  
is ta ich t.

F. W . W .  (B een h am ).— I  th in k  you w ill find  
that a new- preparation called “ B ry te n u p "  w ill 
answer yen.- purpose, as, w h ile  im parting  a b r i l 
liant polish to cne’s boots, it keeps them both s o lt 
and w aterproef. A sk vonr bootm aker fe r it.

A l a n  V o y s e y . — Clubbed, T h ere  is no sub
scription to the Captain C tT3. fu rth e r  than the cx- 
pemliture enta iled in being a regu lar purchaser o f the  
magazine, which fact en titles  you to membership  
upon application.

H . B . S h i r l e y  — (1) I t  is e n tire ly  a m atter o f 
dioice or circum stance, and intended occupation, as 
to which o f our colonies cne should em igrate. ('?' 
The late F ir  W illia m  S m ith ’s “  P rin c ip ia  L a tin a ,” 
Part 1., price 3s. 6d.

P. J. C a m p b e ll  (O ro n iT ro w N , Im ... U .S .A .) .  
—I do not know anyth in g  ab ut the  B ritish  A m ate u r  
Press Association. 1 have not M r .  Jones’s address 
by me. Fend som ething to the  C .C .C . on your own  
account about Am ericans.

W. J. C. N e t t le t o n __ C erta in ly  you m ay
call your w a ltz  “ T h e  C aptain  W a ltz .”  and dedicate  
it to the O ld  Fag. I  am alw ays pleased to put m y  
signature in autograph albums  
when stamps are enclosed for the 
return of the  la tte r.

T .  I .  E .— I  cannot see m y w ay  
to have C aptain  ties, or C aptain  
colours, or even C aptain  note- 
paper just y e t. b u t we are p re 
paring some CaDtain p icture post
cards. I shall o’u ly  announce 
when thev are ready.

“ A R o s s a l l i a . n . ” - -Y o u r  
remarks about y o u r H aunted  
Tower are in teresting . Is  the  
oripir.il o f the photo a v a ila b le ’
I will keep your card by me ti l l  
I hear from you cn th is point.

81 a c k f a c e .  —  N obody  
l"ivs -liver paper. W e  do no t in 
tend to start a picture-postcard  
exchai ;e. W e  leave th a t to g irls ’
Paper- T iie  C aptain  is “ made 
‘f sterner s tu ff.”
Co'ombO.— R ead a le tte r  

*'e published on the subject c f

t e a - p l a n t i n g  i n  T h e  C a p t a i n  f o r  S e p t e m b e r ,  1 9 0 1 .  a n d  
i f  a f t e r  t h a t  y o u  d e c i d e  t o  g o  o u t  t o  C e y l o n ,  w r i t e  
again.

C. S te v e n s .— Fee particulars  re, volumes at 
foot o f contents. P a r t 17 m ay be had, price 8 id .  
H o w  old am 1 ? W e ll, sometimes 1 feel seventeen 
and sometimes a hundred and seventy— it  a ll d e 
pends upon the k ind  o f questions correspondents 
ask.

J. M ain.— Fee rep ly  to “ A la n  V o vsey .” T here  
is no fixed date  by w hich C lub contributions must 
bn sent in.

T r ic k in e ss .— “ Line and F o rm ,” by W a lte r  
Crane, price 6s. net (G . B e ll-a n d  F o n s ); “ M odern  
K tiq u e tte ,” b y  L . C . A rm strong price Is . (F .  
W arne  and C o .).

Enquirer (K ilm a rn o c k ).— A  fu lly  qualified  
chartered accountant w ould certa in ly  stand a b e tte r  
chance o f securing a factorship than a man possess
ing no qualifications a t a ll.

J. V .  G arland has l e f t  Jam aica. Captain  
readers who propose w rit in g  to him fo r stamps are 
requested to make a note o f this. A. B. C.— 
“ Hum orous Pieces,” in three parts. 6d. each (Dean  
and Fons). Helen J u ta .— " C ric k e t in M a n y  
Clim es.” by P . F . W a rn e r, is published by M r .  
Heinem ann. B edford  S treet, S trand W .C . ,  a t six 
shillings. C. L. W ilson  (Cape T o w n ).— O b ta in  
vour water-colours d irect from  Messrs. Reeves and  
Sons, 13 C haring  Cross R oad, London, W .C .  
D. W. M ullan .— I shouldn’t th ink  so, b u t you  
could m ake sure b v  w ritin g  to the Secretary. 
W. B. F., W m . L ingard , W. H. Hindle. 
— Clubbed. W. B. A n d r e w s .— Y’our com peti
tion was several days too late. M a g g ie .— V e ry  
pleased to hear from  you. K in d es t regards to the  
latest and youngest C a p t a in it e . “ A M ere  
Girl ” a n d  O th e r s .—  1 hope to  find room fo r  
your lsttcrs  “ A bout Boys ” in the A p r il num ber.

P. D a c r e .— Fame to you and 
m any of them ! C. C. Odell. 
— S orry 1 cannot use photos you  
suggest sending. W e  m ust give  
some other place a tu rn . D. V.P. 
(Q uebec).— M any thanks, b u t I  
have a lready tw o articles in hand 
on the subject you m ention. L aw  
C le r k .-  -Am  serry  I  cannot 
help you. I  do not know o f any  
publication th a t is especially in 
tended fo r law  clerks. T. J. W. 
an d  H. N. S ou th .— Y o u r  
suggestions are very  sensible. 
A.G.—F o rry  cannot p rin t your 
story . X a y m a c a .—V e ry  
nleased to hear from  you again. 
Go on and prosper! K nave  
o f  Clubs.—( I  hope n e t! )  
W ill  p rin t a b it o f your le tte r  
next, month.

THE OLD FAG.

\Co, r e s p o n d e n t s  d e s ir in g  i n fo r m a t io n  a b o u t  b o o k s  i » r  r e q u e s t e d  t o  en c lo s e  s ta m p e d
c a r d s  or  e n r e f o p e s . ]

a d d r e s s e d  p o s t -



R e s u l t s  o f J a n u a r y  C o m p e t it io n s

No* I .— 1“  B o y s  a n d  M a s t e r .”
CLASS / .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W ik n e k  ot* B o x in u  G l o v e s : Noel K. Lean, U Elmore-road, 

Sheffield.
C onsolation  P r iz e s  have been awarded to : T . It . Davis,

6 Thurlby-road, West Norwood, S .E .; and Fred. Ford, 31 
Well-street, Exeter.

HoNotftujLK M e n t io n : C'. Crossley, Evelyn Wilson, H. L. 
Oakley, Daisy Holman, Nora SinumuuU, A. Walker, F. 
Gratrix, H. Fritz.

CLASS II. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W in k e r  oe B o x in g  G l o v e s: George A. Whitelaw, Middle- 

croft, Kirkintilloch, N.B.
A C onsolation  P r iz e  has been awarded to: W. ,T. Juleff, 

ID Clitheroe road, Stockwell, S.W.
HoNomniE M e n t io n : K. St. L. Vaughan, L. V. Smith, .1. 

Taylor, J, E. Bell, C. A. Hackay, M. G. Mathew.
CLASS III. (Age limit: Twelve.)
W in n e r  oe B o x in g  Gloves: ,T. E . Malcolm, 12 Muswell roa d , 

Muewell Hill, N\
A Con solation  P r iz e  has been awarded to: C. E. Kirk

patrick, Lineluden, Penkettroad, Liscard.
H onoiruii.e Me n t io n : J . Lewtas, W . C ornw all, F. Bennett.

N o . I I ,— 1“  P o e m  o n  t h e  S e a s o n s .”
CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W in ner  of 7s. : Ethel Day, South Molton, N. Devon. 
C onsolation  P r iz e s  have been awarded to: Grace Adames, 

Somerville, Upper Richmond-mad, Putney, S.W. ; and Harry 
Payne, 14 Dryden-atreet, Nottingham.

HnNoiRisLK M e n t io n : C. P. White, Nellie Kennedy. Knn 
H. Clark, Florence M. Hoateon, M. E. Hamer, H. V. Fielding, 
.las. .1. Nevin, K. P. Bowen. .

CLASS II. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W in n e r  ok 7s . :  Frances Whittingham, Kimberley, Kin 

naird Avenue, Bromley, Kent.
C on solation  P r iz e s  have b een  awarded t o :  .T. M . l .u c k ,  

The Poplars, Horsmonden; and Alex. Scott, Burnside Hous:, 
Tillicoultry, N.B.H onoirablk M e n t io n : Raymond Wilann, Dorothy Owen, 
Winifred Lynch, May Lndell, Dorothy Cox, S. G. Tallents, 
Nita Hutchison, Cecil Mann, Kvelvn Wilson, Daisy Holman, 
K. H. Rhodes, .Fnek Loutct, M. Avril, R. C. Tharp.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W in n e r  of 7 s . ;  E . Detiel, OS P a rk  Hill-road, Hampstead,

N.W.
C<insolation r*\7.y.H have been awarded to : C. M. Armstrong, 

49 Wellington-road, Dublin: Frida Phillips, High Elms, 
Hitchin, Herts; and Vera Graham-Whitlock, Westbury Lodge, 
Farehani, Hants.

Honoirarik M e n t io n : M. Schindhclm, F. W. Riicker, P. C. 
KersUke, .1. S. Cox, H. O. I.oxdale, Nosta M. Wells. Doris 
Falconer, R. Spurgeon, Evelyn Mills, Brymncr .Tardine.

N o . I I I .— “ A F r e n c h m a n  in  a  F o o t b a l l  C r o w d .”
W in ner  ok 10s. 6 d .: A. T. King, Church Hill, Horsell, 

Woking.
C on solation  Prizes have been awarded to: W. W. Clarke-

l'itts, 1!) Melvillp-street, Torquay; and William Bullm.»i, 
m ,  St. Helen’ sroacl, Daubhill, Bolton. ^ulloogh,

H onoirable  M e n t io n : Evelyn M. Wilson, .1. H. Crillv A 
P. Chalklcy, M. Avril, Norman Dickinson, Harold 
field, Julius E. Day, Vincent Slieowring, Jas. J \Vvin v 
S. Filmer. ’
N o . I V . Z o o l o g i c a l  S t a m p  C o m p e t it io n ."

CLASS /.  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W in ner  op St a m p  Albpm : Gordon Whitehead, The 

Depot, Winsford, Cheshire.
A C onsolation  P r iz e  has been  awarded t o :  John Horner 

The Marsh, Rainow, near Macclesfield. - ’
H onolrable Me n t i o n : H. A. Franklvn, A. I). Butcher 

0 , Henderson, E. K. Churchill, P. H. Stephens, H. g ' 
Tucker. '

CLASS 11. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W in ner  ok St a m p  A i.i i i m : James D . Stewart ifi 

Island place, Brixton, S.W. ‘
A C onsolation  P r iz e  has been awarded to: C. H.

Shrill,lands, Banbury.
H onoirarle  M e n t io n : E. N. Andrade, B. B. Kirby, Frida 

Phillips, W. A, Sharp, W. M. Marshall, Nora Simmonds 
H. G. McHugh, J. H. Yaux. ’

H.
N.

South

Bossier,

N o . V .— “  B la c k  S q u a r e  P u z z le .”
CLASS /.  (Age limit: Twenty.)
W in ner  o k  P r i z e : Noel E. Lean, 6 Elmore-road, Sheffield. 
A C on solation  P r ize  has been awarded to: Janies H 

Walker, 21 John Clay-street, Westoe, South Shields.
H onoirable  M e n t io n : Edward Sidwell, C. F. Clennell, J. 

I.outet, F. Overton, G. H. B. Laird, L. E. V. Tiffen, M. 
Avril, H. Krall, .1, Head, Joseph Woods, T. Fischer, Edwsrd 
Ellis.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W in ner  op P r i z e : E. Thornton, 31 Queen-street, Flxeter.
A Con solation  P r iz e  has been awarded to: W. J. Carter, 

Brighton House, 3 Bath-road, Wolverhampton.
H onolrabi.e M e n t io n : Marie E. Dixon, C. H. Stokes, H. 

W. Vere, P, Waterhouse, E. Grimwade, H. M. Mosse, W. J. 
Jones. S. Brownhill.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Twelve.)
W inner  ok P r i z e : Percy Threlkeld, 75 Richmond Grove, 

W. Manchester.
A Co n solation  P r iz e  h a s  b een  awarded to: William Lin 

gard, 12 Crosby-street, Stockport.
Honuerabi.e M ention : L. F . Bothers, L. Pocock, F. H. 

B entley.
N o . V I— *' F o r e ig n  a n d  C o lo n ia l  R e a d e rs .” (Sep

te m b e r , 1902.)
CLASS I. No award.
CLASS II. (Age limit: Twenty.)
W in ner  of 5 s . : Ida Malone, Charlestown, Nevis, British 

West Indies.
Honoi RMti.F. M e n t io n : A. S. Goodbrand (Natal.)
CLASS III. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o p  5s.: Kenneth W. Dowie, 61 Chesterfield Avenue, 

Westmount, Montreal, Canada.

W inners o f  C onsolation  P rises are requested  to Inform  the E ditor w hich th ey  would p refer—a volume of the 
" C a p ta in ,"  "  S trand,'* "S u n d a y  S tr a n d ,"  " W id e  W nrld .”  o r  on e o f  th e fo llow ing b o o k s—"  Tales o f  Oreyhouse,

“  A c to n ’s F e u d ,"  "  The H eart o f  th e P r a ir ie ."

COMMENTS ON THE JANUARY COMPETITIONS.
No. I,—This competition was very popular, ami called for 

close and careful adjudication.
No. II.—A most popular ami interesting competition, and 

on the whole very well done, especially in Classes II. and III., 
so that the task of selection was not an easv one. The poems 
sent in l̂ y Frances Whittingham (Class II.) and E. Detetl 
and Vera Graham-Whitlock (Class III)—the latter aged 
eight and-a half years—deserve special mention.

No. n f ,—The essays sent in were decidedly clever, showing 
originality and a keen sense of humour. Everyone made 
something of “ fowls,” and ”  shooting”  also afforded great 
opportunities. One Frenchman is quite convinced that he is 
14 close shut with madmen always their visages acrobat,

frantique,”  while another gives it as his opinion that it 
is ”  a beast of a game.”

No. IV.—From a large number of entries the prizes 
awarded to competitors who had written the ns»mes or to 
stamps most neatly, as well as successfully re uniting to 
pieces.

No. V.—Another competition in which neatness—wwij 
taken into consideration—scored as well as accuracy.

No. VI.—Why don't foreign and colonial renders.!®*® . 
vantage of the opportunities here afforded of .’.doing 1 
names to T he C aptain  prize list? .

N.B.—Will competitors kindly remember flint en:ii|ictitin#i 
cannot be criticised?

T he C o M irrin o s  E ditor.



fOBER. uULUyKcu FLA It ILLUSTRATING NEW SERIAL
THE RISING OF THE 

RED MANaj
By JOHN MACKlI

,1, VIII. No. 4 3 .

A  MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS & “ OLD BOYS.

EDITOR, “ THE OLD FAG.” ATHLETIC EDITOR, C. B. FRY.

OCTOBER, 1902 .

For
UTUMN TOURING
your new cycle with genuine

Du n l o .p  T y r e s !

ne quality only— the best. 
Guaranteed.

N, resilient, durable and 
reliable.

mark (Dunlop's h iad)  
•sic lube and iover.

ph or without wires, 
original t_jre in- 

’'linlSiStS. Guaran
i s  13 months.

*LOp P N E U M A T IC  T Y R E  C o ., L td ., 
1 Wills, A s to n  C r o s s , B i r m i n g h a m ; 

a n d  b r a n c h e s .

See THE RISING OF THE RED MAN. Page 3.

EO RGE N E W N E S ,  L i m i t e d ,  7-12, S o u th a m p to n  S tr e e t ,  S tr a n d , W .C .



GAMACE’S “ TABLE TENNIS J9

Complete Sets, 2/3, 2 /11, 
3/11,4/11,6/6,7/11,8 6,10/6* 

15 20/-, and 27/6.

CELLULOID BALLS, 101d. per 
Doz., 10s. per Gross; CELLU
LOID COVERED BALLS, 4s. 64 
per Doz.; BATTLEDORES, from 
O ld .; CUT RACKETS, from 
3s. 6d . The BALL “ PICKER- 
UP,” from 8jd;, postage 3d.

Orders over 10s. carriage paid. 
Postage 4d.on Sets under 10$.Write for Special List.

B I L L I A R D S  »  H O M E  »>  U N I Q U E  O F F E R
Billiard Tables and Accessories Instalment Plan.

Thousands o f players have to  d en y  them selves th e pleasure o f p lay ing  billiards on accou n t o f  the expense W E HAVE 
D E T E R M IN E D  T O  C O M E  T O  T H E I R  A S S IS T A N C E , and are m aking an offer w hich  w ill enable anyone, no matter bow 
slender the purse m ay be, to acquire A  S L A T E  B E D  T A B L E  A N D  A L L  A C C E S S O R IE S  on th e easiest ol terms. Country 
residents and th ose unable to  ca ll should write for particu lars (m ention B illiard Departm ent). Send first month s instalment 
i f  you  w ish  to adopt our Easy Paym ent System. J fy o n  tio n o t s ec  w hat y o u  r e q u ir e  send specification of your wants, 
and w e w ill send you  full particu lars by  return. '

Months.

Set No, 1.—Consisting of Mahogany Frame Billiard Table with SLATE BED, INDIARUBBER CUSHION,
fltsIM I Drills T «»r, Ol.rui f',. r, Tl. .r. V.1 DmImII  T a— r" - V__11. /"V.. — Da.A. /Vn-.A— 11 a v  A f  ' I*1! ns I 1C Of HI" 1Fittings, Ivory Bulls, Two Cues, Cuo Rest, Marking Board, Spirit Level, Chalk, Cue Rack Cover, Box of Tips, Box 1 

Rules, framed complete. Outside measurements oi Tables Oft. 4 ins. by 3 ft. 4 ins. ‘ * “  “  ‘
Cash Price £ 6  4 s ., or 10 monthly payments of 15*. 3d.

Sire of Balls : 1)
Larger Tables on proportionate terms-

A .  W .  a A M A a E
W R I T E

* I a T D . ,
F O R  P O S T  F R E E  C A M E H  C A T A L O G U E .

E S . O .

ii



ADVERTISEMENT. 1

t h e

“SCOUT”
C A M E R A 8

TAKE EXCELLENT 
PICTURES 

and are the 
EASIEST

TO MANIPULATE.

!LOADED OR 
UNLOADED

i DAYLIGHT
The No. 1 “ SCOUT” The No. 2 •• SCOUT *

Takes pictures 2J by 2}.
P'tted with s Rapid 
Lent juid An Cvertet 
Shatter, giving either 
time or iniisotuneoiu 
exposures

Price C  / _  Price
Complete, Complete,

The Most Efficient Cameras ever offered at such Prices.
ComoUte Developing and Printing Outfit, Hits

OF ALL PHOTOGRAPHIC DEALERS
I l l d s t r a t k o  C a t a l o g u e  of P h o t o o r a f h ic  

C am k u a s  mid M a t e r ia l s  p o t t j r e e  from. 
GEORGE HOUGHTON & SON,

88 and 8q. High Holborn, London, W .C .

Takes pictores by 2±. 
Fittrd with excellent 
Rapid Lens, Erersst 
Shatter, uid 2 View
Finders.

1 0 /-

USED BRITISH COLONIALS
Are the VERY BEST STAMPS to M to s t „

T H A V K  been fo r several years buy ing  im m eitM  
1  q u antities  of Used British Colonials, and can 
now  supply them  a t a price which deties a ll com
petition .

M y  October packet contains "A varieties, includ ing  
Transvaal King’s Head (One penny), Cayman 
Islands Kind’s Head, Jamaica scarce 1/- brown, 
Great Britain 1/- green Head of Queen Victoria, 
Queensland 1/- mauve, B ritish  G u iana old issue, 
Cape 1894, tw o  Canada 1869 issue, Ceylon, tw o  In d ia n  
Service, Jam aica, Jam aica L lan dovery  Falls , H o n g 
K ong (obsolete issue), Cape id .  green, Great Britain 
id. red I. R. Official, Sudan Camel issue, Gold 
Coast obsolete, Grenada obsolete. Leew ard Is 
lands and a splendid set o f 8 Barbados, includ ing  
Old Head issue id., Id., 2id., Britannia issue 
id., id., Id., 2id. and Jubilee Stamp.

PRICE 6d., postage Id .  e xtra .
Selections o f Used British Colonials sent on 

approval upon application . Collections bought, best 
price given. L a rg e  parcels of Used B ritis h  Colonials 
w anted. A ll le tte rs  answered by re tu rn  post. V is ito rs  
in  tow n should c a ll am i see m y new shop, exactly  
opposite C haring  Cross U ndergroun d R a ilw a y  S ta tion .

FRANK MOORE,
3 The Facade, Vllllers Street, Strand, London,

(Opposite Charing Cross Underground Railway Station).

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 TIN G .

C O C O A
B R E A K F A S T -S U P P E R .

GREAT BARGAINS IN
P A C K E T S  O F  S T A M P S ! !

No. 11 contains 100 for Sd.
Includes following s ca rceB o liv ia  (unused catalogued la ), 
Borneo, Stag's Head ('2 c. green), Mauritius (old issue), Ceylon, 
Sweden Official, Argentine Republic, hpuin (old issue), Ecuador 
(Jubilee issue, worth Sd.), Deccan (Native Indian), Western 
Australia, Roumania, New South Wales, Canada, United States, 
Ac., Ac. Post Free, 3d.

160 for 6 d ., many rare.
No. 12 contains 160 stamp?, including Borneo (4 e.

monkey), Newfoundland, Labuan (Queen's Head—very scarce), 
Hayti (large stamp scarce), Jamaica (waterfall), Peru (1897 issue), 
Travancore (Native Indian), Bulgaria, Greece (old issue), China 
(scarce), Venezuela (5 c. grey), British Guiana, Costa Rica, 
Columbia (obsolete), Trinidad (old issue), Roumania, Queensland, 
Cape of Good Hope, United States, unpaid Issue, Ac., Ac. Post 
Free, 6d.

VARIETY PACKETS a t REDUCED PRICES.
Those are a very fine lot, and contain stamps from all over the 

world, and too numerous to mention. In the 500 and 1,000 they, 
are a large number o( stamps that cost 2<f. to 4d. each, and all 
are clean and in good condition—no bill stamps, post cards or 
envelopes.

No. 41 contains 250, all different. Post Free, Is . 9d.
., 42  „  5 00 , „  „  4 s . 9 d .
„  4 3  1 .0 00 , , „  18s. 9 d .

APPROVAL SHEETS.—Our s h e c t B  are known all over the 
world for their marvellous cheapness. All collectors should 
send for one to inspect. Discount 6d. in ts .

Also books df Stamps for advanced collectors.
SPECIAL BARGAINS IN SETS.—Borneo, 1894 Issue, com

plete set of 9, price Is. 6d. Borneo, 1897 issue, set of 6, price 
6 d .t or complete set 1 c. to 24 c,. price Is . 4d . Borneo, sur
charged Postage due 1 c. to 8 c., price 6d. per set, or complete 
set of 9, price Is . 6d. Labuan, 1897 issue, set of 0, 1 c. to 8 c., 
price 6 d .t or complete sot, price Is. 4d . Ditto, surcharged 
postage due, set of 0, price 6 d ., or complete set, price Is . 6d. 
Bolivia, 1894 issue, unused set of 6, 1 e. to 100 c. (catalogued 
7s. 6d. the sot), our price 1 s. 6d.

E D W A R D  CO O PER  &  C O ., Vi, M ortim er S t., LoHdon,W .



u ADVERTISEMENTS.

WHY PAY MORE?
I  am  sending stamps out on approval fo r you to  
m ake y o u r own selection a t  prices w o rk in g  out

O N E -F O U R T H  T O  O N E -H A L F
of Catalogue R ates  !
I  have a llow ed 50 per cent, discount fo r years, 
and am now pric in g  m y stam ps

CHEAPER THAN EVER
One tr ia l w ill convince you o f th is , and  w h eth er 
dealer or collector, you w il l  find i t  to  your 
advantage to  w r ite  to  me.

W R IT E  T O -D A Y
L ists  o f  8 e ts t JPtick ets , Cofoniff/ff F R E E .

F. W. FRANKLIN, Exchange Buildings, Birmingham.
R ea d

T h rou gh .STAM P BARGAINS.
8BT9 Queen'* * Heeds, 50 different without English, I t . ; 10 Iceland, fid; 

U  Norway, Is. ; $ Montenegro. 4d. ; 13 Gold Coast, 2*.; 13 British Guiana, 
1 *. ; 1 2  Mauritius, U. ; 12 Turns, fid. ; 6 Sarawak, fid.; B Barbados. 3d. ;
7 Ecuador Jubilee. 9d. ; i)0 Cuba, If. 3d. ; 10 Feral*. 9ct ; 9 Borneo, fid. ; 
* Egypt, 3d. r 4 rtt. Vincent, 4d, ; 16 Turkey, 6d ; 21 Qoumaul/t, ?d. ; 50 
Sweden If. ; 18 Greece. 6d. ; 20 Bulgaria, fid.; 3 Cnmcoa, 2d. ; 0 Trinidad, 
M. ; 4 Gr^Dada, 3d. ; 00 Australian, If 00 Colonial*, 8d ; 100 Colonials. 
If. fid. ; 2 St. Helena, 3d. ; 3 Bermuda, 3d.; 6  Jamaica. 2d.; 20 Fluland, fid. ; 
S  Denmark, fid.

PACKETS 1— 10 0  varieties, comprising Argentine, Barbados, Jamaica, 
TrinidAd, Turkey. Roumania, Bulgaria. Persia, Hyderabad, Australian, 
Gold Coast, Brazil, Mexico, and other*, 3d. 200 different Foreign and

‘ Colonial stamps, all guaranteed clean and genuine, lOd,; 250 ditto. If. fid. ; 
OfiO. 6f.; l.uiH), 17f. 6d. Special offer to beginner*. A cloth bound. Britiah 
made Album and 1.000 assorted Stamp*. If. fid. All kind* of poeutge stamps 
bought, sold, and exchanged. List* free. All portage extra.
THE MIDLAND STAMP CO., Cheylesmore, Coventry.
C T  A  M l  C D C C  To every Intending purchaser applying

I  for onr world-renowned approval sheets
we will giro FREE a packet of our famous ** Empire * Mount* and a packet of 
M different etampe. Including nnuaed 8t. Helena (King's Head). Co1leciiont» 
and loos* stamp*bought. Agents wanted all over the world. Agent*alao wanted 
forth*" Philatelic Advertising Mail,*’ fo be published let Dee. next Subscrip
tions Bd. for six luues- --HARGREAVE8 A Co., 50 Norfolk 8t., BHEFFIEU).

UNUSED CURRENT COLONIALS.
Those are the BEST stamps to buy, and my prices are absolutely 

the LOWEST in the market. Send for list (free) and 
see for yourselves.

B. W. If. POOLE, 6 Rock Terrace, STAMFORD, Lines.
C H E A P  S E T S .

British Gulina 6 ear, ; China 4 -nr. 3 d.; Java 6  n r , yd.; Gold Coast 4 var,

r l i Grenada 4 var. y t . ; Haytl 6  var. jrf. ; Lagoa 4 var, 6d.; Newfoundland 
ear, 6 d . ; B lem  Leone 6  var. 6d. Llsta f re e . Bare Monrovia Registra

tion to all applying lor our Magnificent A p p r o v a l  Kheefft,
INTERNATIONAL STAMP QQ., 132 Longkboro Road. Brlxton, B W 

llffa n rlo  b r iw ie in n a lf i “ « 1  or unused. i  anna, and u h iu ,U g a n a a  rrOVISIOnaiB, 1*  n*tr; Southern Nigeria, |d„ id .
fid.. and 4d. act unused, fid.; Orange River Colony on Cape id . Id., and 
l ) i  set uDuacd. 5d. ; Y.R.L fid ou 6d u*ed or unuaeil. 64. each ; Transvaal 
King* Head Id , Id., id. unused set, Bd. ; All postage extra. Good selection 
Africans on approval. Foreign correspondence solicited.

CYRIL C O L «, KOORIAU OER, COLCHESTER.

UNUSED GRENADA KING’ S HEAD
Free to *11 applicant! (or my approval sheets mentioning this paper. 

S pecia lity—Bff, COLONIALS,

K. P I T T I L O ,  J u n r . ,  K IR K Q A T E , B U R N T IS L A N D .

100 Foreign Stamps Free. & " V ^ BS 2tP.uS .r  JTK
spweial sets offered at half price to Introduce our firm. Bet ft Canada. 3d., 
• Labuan or N. Borneo, 84. (worth If, fid.), 3 Old Queensland, fid., 7 Greece, fid., 
f N. 8. Walse. fid., 8 Cape, fid., 4 Hayli. fid. 6 O S. a. (War). 2d., 7 Rare Perak, 
104., 6 Pan American, fid., 3 Ecuador (Jubilee), fid. 1.000 MLxed foreign stamps, 
fid, B.000 Qitte. 2a., Mount* fid. per 1,000. Cheap approval sheet*. Agent* 
wanted. Wholesale parcels for Dealing from Be.

TEE ri BEL VOIR" 8TAMP CO, 75 CotLi. Coton Hill. Shrewsbury.
1 0 H O  M I N T  C O L O N IA L S *  Three Gratis to all applicant* for out 
■ ■ i l l /  Hig h Class but not High Priced Approval Sheet*, good discounts
* ^ w  ™  allowed, aud handsome Bonus Prices t*> Purchaser* Try our

famous Shilling Packet o f Unused Colonial*. Including King Edward VII. 
Issue, no rubbish, and Satisfaction Guaranteed Price list* and illustrated 
proepectu* of Album* aod Catalogues free from : — T h e  E M P I R E  
S T A M P  r o . , 6  Reberfeoti Street. Hastings Established 18*9._________

KING EDWARD VII. STAMPS FREE.
In ord-r to advertise the quality and genuineness of our 

stamps we make the following offer. GO Stamps ALL 
DIFFERENT, including Turkey (rare), Brazil, Mexico 1887, 
Japanese, Argentine, British North Borneo, Jamaica, new 
Issue of Llandorey Palls, Mauritius (obsolete), rare Ecuador 
Jubilee Portrait, Ac., Ac. Price 2d., postage Id. extra. 
With every packet wo present tree the new issue of Gambia 
and Transvaal unused King Edward VII. Only one packet 
supplied to each person. Lists free.

K IN O  B R O S ., B t a m p  O e a le r a , B I L 8 T O N .

1,000 DIFFERENT STAMPS FREE!
are offered to Purchasers of our

C O M P E T I T I O N  P A C K E T .
5 Q  different R A R E  S T A M P S  for 

Containing UNUSED (H I N A . IV O R Y  CO AST, fi KTCCAL. 
Z A M B E Z I  A . V IC T O R IA , A c . ,  A fe  Many scarce ai.d - iwoihe 

EVERY PURCHASER asking for an APPROVAL BOOK with (■ « .  
FM^counC. will have an equal opportunity of winning the l.OUU Ynrl»?J 
C o lle c t io n  F r e e . ,ew

C o n d it io n s .—  Name correctly the countries which have the followfe* 
0 words represented iu pictures on their stamps and send Co* to us Uu 
above packet, asking to aee cur approval books which are nuduubtedly chase*, 
than any other dealers.

I. S W A N *  A G I R A F F E .  5. V O L C A N O .
3. L IO N . A F IS H . 6. B E A V E R .

All letters must be ma*ked distinctly ‘ ' competition * in top corner of envelop* 
and posted as so>u a* the above words have been solved. Every applicant wltt 
have a numbered ticket sent to him and a duplicate kept by os. The winaiue 
number will be decided by ballot on filc to b e r 15* 1902, and the eolation, 
with winner*' tiaines, will be published In due course in ibis ttaper.

There will also be a Becond Prise of 000 different stanit« and a Third Prim el 
a *' Victoria*’ St*mp Album. Ask your collecting friends to help you end look 
through your Catalogue for pictures of the stamps

Addren all letters marked ° Competition ** to the
IMPERIAL STAMP Co., 437 Strand, London,W.C.

(Late -31^rej^ii_Ptrgct,_y^.C.I _
B A R G A I N S .  " “

BETB(Postageextra):— 20Portugal,Gd» l 20Bcnador. Ift. ; MAuitrslia.il.* 
25 Portuguese Culonlcs, |h« ;  30 Prance, 6<l. J SO 8we<leu, 9tl*; ) j  Turkey. 
6d« ; 20 BtiRlItb, fid, ; 100 Bill Stamps, all different, Is . ; fi UibralUr. 3<J»;

4 Malta, 3d* J ft Ceylon, 3d . ; 4 Soudan, |<1»
P a c k e ts  o f  1.000. a l l  it lf le i 'cn t , 14s. e a c h  (abroad  extri), 

Sheets of Postage or FI* *1 sent on Approval. Good Discount 
H V b N E V  V IE W  A  CO ., 57 C lic tw y iu l R o a d , l  im ilon,

7 ECUADOR JUBILEE 7D
A complete Set of these fine large Stamps 
(catalogued at 5/-) ONLY 7d. postage extra.

8 Bulgaria, Head of Prince, 6d. ; 6 Greece Unpaid 
(1902) 4 d .; 20 Argentine, a One set, 6 d .; 30 Argen
tine, extra fine, 1/3 ; 30 Spain, 6d. ; 50 Spain, cheapest 
offered, 1 /- ; 20 Roumanla, 6d. ; 12 Canada, Including 
“ Registered,” 4 d .: 100 British Colonials, all different, 21-

All postage extra.
Businesa only by Correspondence.

L  S. CHARLICK, Victoria Chamber!, 55 <5 Chancery Larvt,
L O N D O N , W .C ._____________________

N EW  SEASO N , 1 90 2 —3.
NEW  PACKET, GREAT BARGAIN.

50 Btainpa. all differeut. 3d.« includes Newfoundland. Cape. Jstnft1ea(*lsw|, 
pair Tasnianlan picture stamp*. Old Swiss, New Zetland. Orange Free State, 
Ceylon (surcharged). British Sonth Africa, ale., etc Price. 3iL« po*tif* 14 
extra. To every pnrebaaer of this packet asking for approval *brets I pmeat 
mi Orange Free State sump surcharged V R I , itn d  In a*l<lltion te e*wy 
trevh applicant for my cheap approval sheets (whether purchaser of Batgala 
packet or oot) I will pjvsent 30 NlHITtPft A b H O lll lf l j  F ri P.

N E W  A P l * K O V A L  M I E E T H .  fine variety, low prices, erg* die 
nount; all collector* should see these sheet*, they never fail to please.

RxcKang* dtrind tH(A dU Rriti$H CW<mf#*.
F . C .  R O W E  (fonnarly of Bxth), M DEBBOROOQH ROAD, PLYMOUTH.

Ho. 20 "  SATISFACTION ” PACKET different, Indudisg
China,Ecuador Dentomk. Holland.j*"*msa 
fipatn,Queensland. Italy, Egypt, New ZealaaC 
Hungary, U S. America, ic . ic. Fnee (4 
post fret. Bet of 5 CUBA given away frss.

No. »  "  SATISFACTION PACKET em- 
talns SO stamps, all different, iuriodlug M  
Hoe, China. Fort Said, Indo Cliiua 2Be.. CflF- 
mu V., Malta, Hmic Kong. Corea, N**®8#** 
Wale*. Ctpeof Good H-pe. Federate Maky 
State*, Hawaii, Uolkar. Ne*fOTindl*ijl■
Ac Post free la. Bet of 10 CANAJ3A riv« 
away Every purchaser of THE AB0TJ
TWO PACKCTB at one time ^reeilT*  »  
UNUSED NICARAGUAN STAMP « *  
logued at la 44.

______ __________  FREE! FREEl FREE I
To all applying for our marvellously CHEAP APPROVAL SHEETS and ® 

closing On* Penny Stamp for Postage wo will send free of all r'ft n
PORTUGUESE OR COLONIES of aplendtd value, and in sddit-onU«^h 
allow 50 per cent discount off all puxchaass of la. and upwards from

W. &  A. PRINCE, P °S ta m p  aim porters.
79 EDWARD STREET. WEST BROMWICH  ̂

“ CAPTAIN ”  PACKET. Borneo, Philippine. &
Mexico. Brazil. Venezuela Map. Now Greek, Nicaragua. p »  * rtnldra. 
Llama, 4 U. States War. Bcutdor Jnbllee. Canada Msp. Aurtm 1 ^
Persia, Java, Guatemala. Dalomey, Ijibuan, Honduras.
South Zambesi, Nyassa, Jamaica Fall*, froo. 11- . .  .-.iri*. S4;

Cheap ft«u of Stamp*, all Different .0 Argentine, fid ; <» M.: »
20 Brazil,7d.; 2« Bcuvinr. fid, ; 40 Fr-nce. M  ; 75 French f #
Wurteinburg. 7d.: HQ Holland, dr) ; 20 Honduras. M .: • * is’Flal*̂ *
Japan. 6d. j Nicaragua, fid ; 3*' Roumanla, W : ul Russia f'L1. • u
fid : 20 Salvador, fid.: 3D Sweden, &d : 30 Spain. 4d , :i«uela. 41Philippine, Cd. ; 20 Turkey. 6d.; 4<> Unlteil Sutae.Al. ; 
hundreds ui other Chenp Sets and PaokeU, eend for Price LI* • ,.,1-^hA* 
M I U L A ^ I f i  S T A M P  4 0 . ,  C astle  B r o m w lr l i .
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THE UNIVERSAL STANDARD CATALOGUE or THE POSTAGE 
STAMPS OF THE WORLD, 1002 EDITION,

with 2 ,554 Illu s tra tio n s , and EVERY STAMP PRICED, b u t w ith o u t measure
ments o f*p erfo ra tio n , or o th e r un in teresting  m in o r varie ties .

P rice  is. 3d. post f r e e ; cloth g ilt ,  in te rleaved , 8s. 6d.
NEW PRICE LIST of Sets and Packets, 64 pages, sent on rece ip t o f penny stam p fo r postage. 

NEW STAMP ALBUMS FOR 1902 in  g reat v a rie ty , from  Is. 6d. to  £12.
MONTHLY LIST OF PHILATELIC NOVELTIES, 6 d . p e r annum , post-free.

W H I T F I E L D  K I N a  « S C  C O . ,  I P S W I C H .

T h e  11 K I N G . ”  3 d .
5 Q  D IF F E R E N T  S T A M P S  g { )
TRANSVAAL 1902 (K in g  E d w a r d  VII.),

M A LA Y  S T A T E S  1901 ( T i g e r ) ,
E C U A D O R  1895 ( J u b i le e  Is s u e ),

ST . PIERRE a n d  M IQUELON,
hrklsh Empire, new t»u e  Argentine, Luxemburg, Mexico, Indie,

S ian.l, Portugal, Japan, Sweden, New Zealand (Universal lti. 
i), Spain (Young King), Cape Colony, U.S.A. War Tax (Battle- 
et&l, M ew 16800 Surinam (1902), Corea (1900), Martinique 

etc., ete.
3 d . P o s t a g e  Id .  e x t r a .

In addition, every purchaser of the above packet applying for a 
xlKtiOD of our “ Id ea l” approval sheets will receire 

GRATIS, A  Q R A N D  S E T  o f
2 0  R O U M A N IA , 1 t o  5 0  B a n i.

Only on e  P a ck e t su p p lied  to  each  p e r so n .
Hew Price L is t  P o s t  F r e e  a n d  G ratis. 84 Pages, full of illuatra. 

deni, including a G u id e  to  S ta m p  C o lle c t in g , etc., etc.

ERRINCTON &  MARTIN, South Hackney, London.
C H E A P  L I N E S .

Set of 13 Hungary, « .  8 Peru Jubilee 1800, 6d. 4 China, Sd. 
IQreece 1901, 3ti. 7 Ecuador Jubilee, ueed,l/S. 6 Mexico 1899, 
U. S Costa Rica 1901, 9d. 9 Ronmania 1S93, id. 10 Capo to 6/-, 

1/3. S Tranavaal, 10<1. P ost Free.
TEE BOOTH AFKICAH STAMP CO., 868 8trand, London, W.C.

A RECORD BARGAIN fo r  Id.
5 Entire differaut J t t p a n e a c  P o s l - e u r d a  (tnoludmg the new 

•abu*-, 1 mil).
feiumlvtl* lodudliuc tW O Wit SUtupi and D©\V l0 « (ie  

(IfMlli* „  ,
tLltmitese* aU different, including the new tssae 3 W tl. end

* Inrgc iiqunre fiacAl Mliuiip*
1 l v o i t v  4 O A « T  |1«. umiKPd).

_  1 Bend an extra stamp for postage (2d. in all), and oak to see my 
Wertd«fmnc<( A|»l>rt»vnl S lieeta*  Only ONE packet snpplled to 
attspplicinit. If tlie ah »?e doea uot give p e rfe c t t a t U 'a c t io n . re i urn it, 

I *1U send you 3d. buck for every pocket an returned, Postage abroad, 
Quote No. 38&1 when ordering. __

Hv C. U \ T K I \ H .  36. l o r < l4 it p  l a n e ,  W o o d  G r e e n s  I f .

8
8

lg r d ^ iljj_ Li.

f . T h e  W i l d  M a n  o f

M.S (Columbus), Egypt (sphinx), uhsoieie Cape, Portugal. Japan
Atri tod5 '*«_rre« wnh «Tfry

T h e  I N V I N C I B I j E  P a c k e t .  JVro. 137, 
Worth 5a. Our Price 5sl.

Isrfal Packet con tain* 30 genuine, clean, and perfect ■pacimens, In. 
HELIOOLAKD {Qaseua Head), BT, VTRCBMT (Qnsen'a Head) 

•“ ■tlDA (Queen's Headl. Dutch Indies I old issue). Eg\pt, Cblaeee Imperial 
Jw. Argentine Republic. tfRUGUAY LOCOMOTIVE, LEEWARD ISLANDS, 
**PAUAaOAR. Uouiriania. Ceylon. Mexico, Norway. Cone Colony. Jap-n, 
yiTEREQRO (used). UNITED STATES 1861. Set o f 4 BGvTH AUSTRALIA, 

a India “ On Service,” Wurtemberg harvtee, GUATEMALA 
i&afrlOH (long Postal Stamp), and BRITISH SOUTH AFRICA COM- 
J*fT Rhodesia). Ac., Ac Free to every purchaser of the above Packet a 

of 5 used TRINIDAD (obsolete Issues). Price 5(1. Postage Id* 
(Without which no orders can be sent).

J iS T I fA K T  A CO., 8prl na t i m e ,  Islewertto.

OLD VAN DIEMANS LAND GIVEN AWAY
BONa fid e  applicants for Approval Selections enclosing 

utamp for postage, receive gratis a rare old Van Diemans 
CATALOGUED IS. Finest Sheets and Seta in the Trade. 

M0KB1S. The Avenue, St. Margarets. Twickenham,

2 D .

kxn Packet, ** * c l „  postage-Id. extta 60 Different Stamp®, loduilm g
ln la u d n . I t  Itw iim ifcllla . 4 Ne» Souih Walea. Urgr

A* ft  ... . r .
“ OHn 4 cent* (both with designs of a*V»rillJt«

nJJje. w.a tuoiumbus)
jESJ™ '1’ tndifc‘ .u j 3 *re« with «T«ry '‘ W ild M an" packet set of 2  I L i r n c o  m i d  

|J**l»n (cent* (both with designs of « * u r i l l n « —the wild men of Borneo), 
-r  vm packet to w*ch person. Illustrated Lieu GratU. TUouaaudi ui bar 

” “*• Diw.
M E R N E S T W O O D  & CO.,
“ S R L T O N -C I M .H A R U T , M A N C H E S T E R .

"C A P T A IN ”  EYE OPENER (Oct.), 6d. I (Quote Oct. when
ordering.) |$0 different, 6 d » .  including Argentine. Cyprus. China, Gibraltar, 
Jamaica View, Mauritius, O.S. Pan (the rare 8c ). Gratia Large Lint Seta, 
SffBBTa id. Stamps, upward*. 360 Mounts and 5 Spain gratis loall who applyfor 
sheets. Agents wanted. Prises. fioO different Stamps, 5s. ; J.QoO for ISs. 
Mounted on Sheets, dean and perfect. Bright's Catalogue. ‘Lt. lOrp-puet free. 
King's, U. id. A . 0, McAUBLAM d  CO., 96w, Bath Street, Glasgow.

3 d  SEND 4 ,  3 Hw l l .  THREEPENCE^*- G U i
And wo will sent a packet of 50 different stamps, including 
M A L A Y  Federated States (tiger). Bulgaria (head of Prince), 
Greece 1901, 5 United States (battleship Maine), Mexico 1864, 
New Zealand (universal penny postage), T A S M A N IA  (/view of 
Hobart), New South Wales (jubilee issue), Holkar (bead of 
Rajah), Deccan, N V A S S A  (giraffe), British Guiana, Argentine 
Republic, Philippine Islands, C R E T E * Ceylon, Ac., Ac.

W E  S H A L L  A L S O  S E N D  F R E E  our 04 page P R IC E  
L IS T , full of illustrations and prices for thousands of stamps. 
This is T H E  stamp list of the year. I F  you also request us to 
send you a selection on approval we will Include with the packet,
G R A T IS ,

A  S E T  O F  E IG H T  M E X IC O .

BUTLER BROS., CLEVEDON.
Eft Q T A M D Q  f i l f j  Fo«tFrok-Con..nsing Sniikdk, 8. Helena, Tram* 

O l  n m r o  V $ UmTa*l (Kings Reads). T. Colonies, lava. Deccan, 
China, Ecuador, Tasmania (View). Yeneitreb, Gt, Britain LR, Official (King * 
head), etc. etc Purchasers of above packet applying for an Approval Sheet 
will receive gratis a set of three Shanghai. Approval Sheets and Books at 
35 A 60 per cent off marked prices! Old Collections ami loose tots b 'ughL 
P E A R C E  # 8 T A ] ) I F 6 R D , 7 K a t h a r in e  H treet, C ro y d o n .
K I N G  E I I W A K D  8 C O M frN IE H  are well renrwented In ov.r new 
grand “ CORONATION PACKET," which l&elvulet S  British Colonials, 
obsolete and sew Issues, pictorlola, he., also new l**uei, u»ed and uiiuatd. of 
Guatemala, Paraguay, Greece, China, Act, (Tutted But**, Japan. Chill. 
Argentine Republic. Ac. The complete packet cmuU1'«i 90 dtffcreui sUiupa, 
and the price It 4 d vt po»t free. We shall present to every purchaser of 
the packet A PBT OF SSJA S WED KM bKKVICR, and to pufcli«*er* re- 
ooestiug a eeiet-tlon of fchnnpe on approval we shall also present A SET OF 
THREE RARE CARTAGENA. We make this offer becaate we want you to 
see bew cheap oar stamps are ; only one packet sold to each cnetomer. FftlCR 
LIST, peat free; please write for IL
ALFRED GILBERT & GO., WESTON-SUPER-MARE.
r O A  Stam p M ounts given free to  a ll applicants for 
u U U  our A p p ro v a l Sheets. Good, clean stam ps, 
4d. hi the Is . discount.

, T h e  N O R T H E R N  S T A M P  Co.,
Great Horton, Bradford, Y orks.

THE LONDON STAMP EXCHANGE,
8 BROAD STREET STATION, LONDON, E.C.

Don't forget to rwll i f  in  Vvwo. You will And ours the cheapest stamp shop 
in London. This season our approtal iHe**t» wilt be better and cheaprr than 
ever. Free Packet of 35 different, including N e* Zealand. Britijh Sou lb Africa, 
Turkey. Ru«aU, Cap*. Victoria. Cost* Kloa. Oeld Cnast. rte.. to all futamlluf 
purchasers sending f jr  tnir approval sliest^ (Irberal dlaeoiuitl, ami eucloeiug 
lil aUinp far postage. J.OOU mi*ed »tAibi4 6d . 80 Brltl-b Cot nlale all oiffetwut 
Ftf.. 2h0 Foreign and ( ‘̂ Itatlal n l  diffurent l|A This Is our Bpeclal Packet, 
and la really very flue. Mounts, floret, 10»w. 81. Collection* ^ id  good loose 
•tampa waii'ei) for oosh. ___________

 ̂ T H E  “ M A R V E L”
3 M O N O G R A M  B O X .
1 Si Any fl-Uttw Monf’frft ". rn. unV-d In ari.KiellPd 

metal pocket box. self-mking. itgle as shown,
;  Agents wanted for this and other novelties.

Dept. 0 .  Mil, A lrtcrw tfllte  Ht«, LOOliOD. Fres.



IV a d v e r t is e m e n t s .
SOLUTION OF “ CAPTAIN" HIDDEN 

TOWNS COMPETITION.
For A U G U S T, 1902.

BlacktiMth. Amersham. Grimsby.

■ Whitby. Horncastla. Rlplay.

A U G U S T MISSING LANDSCAPE. 
Correctly filled in. -

8evenoaVs Rlpon, Cork.

MISSING LANDSCAPE COMPETITION.
This Drawing to be Cut out ana Filled In to complete the Picture. See Competitions for Oct.
r

Age Class.......... - ......
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C om fort  a t  l a s t !
When using

^  Seamless Seat Knickers
F o r  '  -

CYCLING, RIDING, and all Athletic purposes.
NEW STYLE.

Seam less.

OPINIONS OF 
PRESS EXPERTS.

Each Garment 
bears this Label.

“ S c o t t i s h  C y c l i s t , ”
October 16th , sa ys  : 

“  T h is  invention should prove  
a boon. W e  find the  garm ent 
com fortable to  w e a r.”
“ T h e  I r is h  W h e e l m a n , ”

J u ly  16th , s a y s : 
“  T h e  P a te n t Seamless Seat 

K nickers  p reven t chafing, and are 
the perfect acme of com fort. I  
can th orough ly  recommend the  
new in ve n tio n .”

Forsyth ’s  Patent 9701
Regd. So. 30T32T.

“  C y c l e r s ’  N e w s , ”  July aOth , says ■
“  A  new cure for saddle soreness has been found in  the  

Seamless Seat K n ick ers .”
“  C y c l i n g , ”  M a y  18th , sa ys  :

“  O u r experience w ith  a  p a ir  o f P a te n t Seamless Seat 
K nickers  confirms our opinion th a t  the cause o f saddle sore
ness is not so much the  saddle as th e  seams in  kn ic k ers .”

OLD STYLE.
W ith  Seam s.

SPECIMENS OF MANY TESTIMONIALS RECEIVED.
From  a  B r i s t o l  C y c l i s t ,  a f t e r  i , o o o  m i l e s .

B r o a d  C l y s t ,
D e v o n .

A u g u s t  1 1 th , 1900.
The C ycling Breeches are m arvellously  com fortable. 

I  never w o u ld  have believed th e  extraordinary' d iffe r
ence in favour o f these over the old-fashioned cut.

Have now done about 1,000 m iles in them , and  
never fe lt so com fortable before.

F r o m  a  N o r t h  D e v o n  S o l i c i t o r .
I  am  v ery  pleased w ith  th e  Seamless Seat Trousers. 

T h e  idea is a splendid one, and th e  f it  is perfect.
T h e  Trousers are qu ite  com fortable when s ittin g , 

and persons accustomed to  R id in g  and C ycling  w ill,  
I  am  sure, w hen once th ey  experience th e  com fort o f 
th e  Seamless Seat, never w ear the old  k in d  again.

M y  own opinion is th a t  th e  im provem ent w ill super
sede the old style  a ltogether.

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.

JOHN HARDING, SON & CO., Ltd.
-  Wholesale and Export Clothiers -

18 & 20, NEW BROWN ST., MANCHESTER.



Vi ADVERTISEMENTS.

“ HIDDEN TO W N S”  COMPETITION.

1 0 . -  

flame.. 
Age.....

Address

12 —
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H. GRADIDGE
___- &  SONS -

Manufacturers and Exporters of

The Famous - - - 
International Footballs.

Ust< by all the leading Clubs, Public Schools and 
Colleges ia the K ingdom .

Price Lists Free. Only address:

ARTILLERY PLACE. WOOLWICH, S.E.

J. LANCASTER &  SON, Opticians, Birmingham.

Price, T H E  «  B O Y ’8  O W N '*  S T A N O  Price 
i  Plata, C A M E R A . 4 p u t i

1 0 /6  Is a Mahogany Camera, with Kin near 1 0 / 6
Bellows, excellent Lena, and Double

CAN I B E C O M E  A N  E L E C T R I C I A N ?
1 tAwilanK* C&J****? 
tioueesi h^mt*** tdfrjfe

— 4a of I G h

tCe^.f** I

wrsas

Knrtu*er?n B*m«mNir * loiter to tho U at Led 8tat«*
Rpon«ie*ce lnt»tr«rUoB, D ep t. <2

a • T « ,  yon e«o. Wa tsach Electrical Engineering nt yoar homo hg mail at a eu»t witniu tn« rweb
L mJ hU i-* y( tojoit, ]f% matter where you lin, it yoa cad read Mid writ*, v# f u iu tta  to teach ym  

thereof hly, Pur Institute ts endereeA by Thomae J . Edteon and other prominent men e(
V.S. end Grant Britain. We te*ch nleo Mechanical Engineering, Steam Engineering. Mechanical 
Lh-awing. Telepheng Telegraphy Electric Railway*. Electric Lighting. Electric Motorman't 
Ccvrtt, Short Electrical Ceu**e. fignamo Tender $ Cvurte. X-Rayt, Mathematic*. Etc., by 
ThMuaaiid* nr* successful and gaining better petition* auri salaries ntndyiog at hotua by oar 
eorrea '̂Ddence system Write lorjtur Fret fUuetrated^ Book, “ Can 1 Become an Biectrfeel

d statM M uim  i\<\. p m u p .-T lie  E le c t r ic a l  E n g in e e r  In s t itu te  o r  C o rre - 
240-84*. W est  2.1 r d  s t r e e t  N ew  Y o r k .  I'.H .A .

UK FdoteauK ing'

2
1—kinal H e , 18/6 

2— League, 8 /6  
3 — buggeess, */•

. r» -v  4— Centre Half, 7/6K ing of ai.l Balls \  c—Kiynker, 6/6
8—Sbuteezi, 61-

Brief Shane, 2/6 '
3 /6 , 618 , 7 /8  each  
8qnare shane, 4 /8  
8/6 , 7 /6 ,1 0 /6  each

Any Oolor, Pattern i
Plain lelctte, 2,3, S 
Matting Cloth, 2/B ’ 

30/- uozeo 
Untearable, 3/8

40/- dozen.

FRANK

Boxing Gloves, 4/8 
01; 7/6, 10/6,12/6, 14/6

pet Set of 4,

d ^ L Dr l ) t

SUGG
L O R D  ST

LIVE R P O O L
1 -Kvcrtiut, 18 9 *or pair.
2— League, 10/6 per pair, 

ard, 9/8 pair. 4  -Smreoeas. 7/9 pair. 
Klynker, 8/8 pair. 6—Marvel, 5/- pair.

0 —“ Scot," 10/6 pair.

“ Tha Forward," Chrome, 8/ 
' The to o t ,"  Chrome, 6/8

Xnlokere—W hlte, 
1/4,1/11,9/6.3/6 pair
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Z\k  IR e w  an& im p r o v e dUccder . .
. . Cyclometer.
TRIP
AND

REGULAR
MODELS.

NOW
READY.

OF ALL 
CYCLE 

DEALERS.

Descriptive Booklets from  
-  Sole European Agents -

M A R K T  &  C O . ,
2 0 , C h a p e l  S t r e e t ,  M il t o n  8 t r c e t ,  L o n d o n , E .C .

F r o m

£ 1 0  10s.
WITH | 

FREE 
WHEEL.

t R O Y A L  t 
-  E N F IE L D - 
B IC Y C L E S

Catalogue 
post free from 
’be ENFIELD 
CYCLE CO.,
I Lld„ 

REODITCH, 
i EH6LAH0.

r K t  «0  00INCA3

SCHOOL SHIP “CONWAY"
L I VER POOL.

FOR TRAINING
YOUNG GENTLEMEN

to B E CO M E OFFICERS 
in  M e r c h a n t  S t e a m e r s .

FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO 
THECAPI-, AT.MILLER.R N.

Post Free, ijd .

C ricket Comicalities
1902
E D IT IO N
“  If you wont to feel cheerful for an hour during this lovely 

cricket season you couldn't do better than spend a penny on 
‘ Cricket Comicalities' collected by W. R. ’Weir.’’—Star.

Send fo r  L ist o f  P a rlou r  Games.
WRIGHT &  Co., 2 Amen Corner, E.C.

(F in e st S to c k  in  
C ity ).

See English Illustrations, JULY “ CAPTAIN."
N I W  L IST  OF SPECIAL SE TS, including E N G L ISH , 

Now Beady.
Post Free on Application.

Special OCTOBER BARGAIN SET, 12 Philippines, X /6 .
JOHN W. JONES, 61, Cheapside, E.C.

S T A M P S

FRETWORK
WOOD CARVING.

BENT IRON WORK. POKER WORK, &c.

OUR NEW CATALOGUE FOR 1903
I S  N O  TV R E A D Y . P rice fid.

S u sp e n s io n  B r id g e  B r a c k e t .

Our Sixpenny Catalogue for 1003 is a Book of 120 pages, * 
with over 1,000 Illustrations, handsomely bound in an I 
Oriental Red Cover. With each uopv we G IV E  AW AY | 
T H R E E  V E R Y  H AN D SO M E S IX P E N N Y  FRET 
W O R K  D ESIG N S. The Patterns are:—

SUSPENSION BRIDGE BRACKET
(88 in. by 18 in.). This novel Bracket is, we think, one i 
of the handsomest W A L L  SH ELVES ever de-’ 
signed. It is so planned that it may be cut and fitted I 
up even by Frotworkors with a very limited experience. '

HALL BRUSH RACK
(23 in. by 13J in.). No Fretwork Hall Rack ever before I 
published can compare in grace and elegance with this | 
beautiful Oriental ornament. The Design is arranged i 
for two brushes and a mirror, and is also fitted with a , 
useful shelf.

PENDULUM CLOCK
(80 in. bv 21 in ). w
extremely artistic Pendulum Clock is Russian.

The character of the Design of this' 
~ ‘ ~ • It Is I

intended to carry a movement of the* popular Black | 
Forest type, with chain and pendulum.

R ussian  Clock . Brush  R ack .
Any of these three articles maybe made up at a compara
tively trifling cost. Full particulars of materials anal 

fittings will be found on the Design Sheets. ■*

S e n d  a t  o n c e  S IX P E N C E  f o r  C a t a lo g u e  w ith ! 
T h r e e  P r e s e n t a t io n  D e s ig n s .

Address all letters:

HOBBIES LIMITED,12a, P a t e r n o s t e r  So-, 
L O N D O N , E.C.,

or HOBBIES LIMITED. Deretiam, Norfolk.
Catalogues may also be had by calling at any of the 

Hobbies Supply Stores:
166 Aldersgate St., London, E.C. I 326 Argyle St., Glasgow. 
153 Bishopsgate St. Without, | 11 Lime St.,Liverpool.

London. E.C. 1 75 High St.. BirmingUsB.
79 Walworth Road, London, S.E. 118 Powis St., »°olwlc*.
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T H E  C A P T A I N .
B /iDagasine for (Boss anfc “ ©16 ®oi?s.”

(IVilh which in Incorporated the “ Public School Magazine” )

Contents for October, 1902.
“ W ith  a q u ic k  m o v e m e n t  sh e  d r e w  d o w n  D o r o t h y 's  fu r  c o l la r ,  

c r i e d ;  ‘ on e  o f  th e  en e m y  — th e  d a u g h te r  o f  D o u g la s ’ ”  ... 
F a in te d  h v  E . F . S k i n n e r .

e x p o s in g  h er  fa ce . * V o i l a ! ’  sh e  
. . .  . . .  . . .  . . .  F rontispiece

p a g e

th e  RISING OF TH E RED M AN. (C h a p s . I . - V I L )  
I l lu s tr a te d  b y  E . F . S k i n n e r .

.................................. J o h n  M a c k i e 1

W A R  M E D A L S  . . .  ...............................................................................
W it h  S ix t y -o n e  I l lu s tr a t io n s  fr o m  P h o to g r a p h s .

..............  H a r o l d  J,' S h e p s t o n e 16

HOW P A Y N E  B U C K E D  U P  ................................................
I l lu s tr a te d  b y  T .  M . R .  W h i t w e l l .

......................... P, G . W o d e h o u s e 23

THE A T H L E T I C  C O R N E R . ( T h e  U s e  a n d  A b u s e  o f  S t r e n g t h  D e v e l o p e r s ) ... C . B . F r y  
A n d  A n s w e r s  t o  C o r r e s p o n d e n t s .

27

" A L E X A N D E R  A N D  D I O G E N E S "  .....................................
F r o m  th e  P a in t in g  b y  S i r  E d w i n  L a n d s e e r , R .A .
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Army (all branches), Higher Civil Service, & University.SpREPARAnoN.
JOHN GIBSON, M.A.

(FIRST CLASS, CAMBRIDGE),

Late of Uppingham and Westminster, 
Educational Medallist at Antwerp, 

Bordeaux, and Brussels International 
Exhibitions.

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS.

G. LOLY, B.A.
(FIRST CLASS, LONDON),

Author of "The Illustrated French 
Grammar,” etc.

Spanish and German Examiner at the 
City of London College.

SMALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION.
Over 3,000successes to date in Competitive and Pass Examinations. Pupils received at (I) 14-18, Victoria Rood, Upper Norwood, the 

resident department of Quemmore; (2) 24, Chancery Lane ; (3) 9, Fenchurch Street, E.C. (EL Foil Iks Lynch A Co.) for Chartered 
Accountants' Examinations only. Over 400 successes in 1901 only, including several First places and Honours.

V r o s p c c tn 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 io n  to
J O H N  G IB S O N , M .A ,,  18, V ic to ria  R o a d , U p p e r N o rw o o d .

" THE MODEL ENCIHEER
AND AMATEUR ELECTRICIAN" £7 10s. £7 10s £7 10s.

!b a splendid paper for those Intfivsted In 
Model Kuirine*. lUilwsys, Locomotive*. fcJteAm- 
boat*. Sailing Yachts. Lfcthes, Tools. Djmsmo*, 
Motors. Mectric Light, Bells, Batteries, Coil*, 
Telephones, Electrical Experiments, Scientific 
Novelties, snd all kinds of Mechanical and 
Electrical Work. Full of practical articles, 
and Interesting photographs, and working 
drawings. Send for siceclsie'D copy, post free, 
8d , to any part of the world.—  DAWb ARN k 
WAUD, Ltd., 8c, Karrlngdon Avenue. E.OL‘

“ T he WOODWORKER.”
A Journal of Practical Instruction In Carpen
try and Joinery, Wood-carrlng, Fretwork, 
C*bluet>makiug. inlaying. Turning, Manual 
Training, and all branches of Wood-working.

Original Artistic Designs and Working 
Drawings are a Special Feature.

Bend for Specimen Cory, post free. 3d*
IIA f t  B A R S  & H A R D ,  L td ..

6c, FAMUitoDoir A n n u l ,  Lomdom. E.C.

“  B R IT IS H  S O V E R E IG N ”  Cycles, free wheel, back pedal
ling brake, front rim brake* plated rims and 6pokes, Dunlop 
Welch tyres (beaded or wired), Brooks saddle, }  in. pitch roller 
chain, splendidly enamelled and plated, and built of the best 
weldless steel tubing throughout. Gear, frame, hand1e*bara, and 
pedals according to customers* wishes. Two years’ guarantee, 
These are perhaps the finest and most reliable cycles that are 
made ; in any event, experts* unanimous opinion Is that, for 
quality and general finish, they are uiuurpassable. The list price 
is £ 2 1 , but to complete contracts I am selliug during this month 
at £ 7  10s. (or £ 6  5s. with Edlin tyres), carriage paid; X-fmtne 
9s. extra. This is a special offer to readers of “  The Captain," 
and not likely to bo repeated. Tivldale ** Cycles, £15  15s. 
Obtain particulars as to how one of these cycles may be obtained 
gratis. All accessories supplied at lower prices than anyone else 
in the trade. Bowden brakos 9s* l i d . ,  free wheels 4s., handle
bars 3s. 4d ., inflatory 8d ., Ac. Second-hand cycles from 5s. 
All cycles supplied by deferred payment if required.

Bankers : Union Bank of Scotland, Ltd-
R. D. THOMSON, 13 Clifford Street, Glasgow.
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T hk C aptain will be forwarded direct from the Offices of George Newnes, Limited, to asp part o f the world, poet free for one year 
for 8s. 6d. Cates for Binding Vote. /., II., III., IV., V. VI., li: VII. nay be obtained from any Bookseller for Is. sit. each ;  or poet free/tr 
It. {>d. each direct from the Office. Vols. I.. II., III., IV.» V.* VI., & VII. are now ready, price 6s, each, or post free '.is. (id.

. . . . . . . . . . MM

B R O W N I E  K O D A K S

FOR BOVS AND GIRLS.
TH E  N o. 1 B R O W N IE ,

giving Photographs ajins. by a^ios..
Price £ » / “  only.

| T H E  N o. 2  B R O W N IE ,
giving Photographs 3jins. by a£ins.,

Price I Q / -  only. No, *1 Brownie.
No. 1 Brownie.
For Ladies, Cyc/ists, etc.

T H E  F O L D I N G  P O C K E T  K O D A K S ,  fro m  2 * *  to  £ 3  1 2 * -  € » *

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  ROOM  N E E D E D  FO R  C H A N G IN G  T H E  FILM S.

O f A l l  P h o t o g r a p h ic  D e a l e r s , o r  of

KODAK, L im ite d , 4 3 , G le rke nw e ll Road, LONDON, E.G.
W holesale and R eta il B ranches :

96, Bold Street, LIVERPOOL, and 72-74, Buchanan Street, CLASCOW.
R eta il B ra n ch es :

59, Brompton Road, $ .W ,; 60, Cheapside, E .C.; 115, Oxford Street, W .;
171-173, Regent Street, W .; and 40, West Strand, London, * *

r W w m r m i r v v f v v v i i i i v v v f v i
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YOU WILL BE SURPRISED
When you see our NEW CATALOGUE of

MODEL STEAM ENGINES, 
LOCOMOTIVES, &c.

A S p le n d id  P ro d u c tio n  o f o v e r  _ SO P a g e s.

It contains particulars of all our New Season’s Goods.

G. N. Rly., L. & S .W . Rly., M. Rly., L. & N .W . Rly.,
L. & Y. Rly. Locomotives, &c. Also Coaches.

Best Quality Engine and Boiler Fittings, Seamless 
Copper and Brass Tubing, Bolts and Nuts, Pressure 
Gauges, Electrical Goods and every description of 

Sundries for Model Engineers.

Our Catalogue is fu lly  illu s tra te d  and  
will be sent post free to any address 

a t home o r abroad. Price 6d.

W. J. BASSETT LOWKE & CO.
N O R T H A M P T O N .

l i k e  “  F r a m e - F o o d  ”  i t s e l f ,  c o n t a i n 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 i n o i d s ,  

<fcc., w h i c h  a r e  so  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 l o 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 i c 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 i o d  o f  l i fe .

T h e  J e l l y  i s  e s p e c i a l l y  s u i t a b l e  f o r  o l d e r  c h i l d r e n  a n d  a d u l t s .  C h i l d r e n  

e a t  i t  r e a d i l y  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 i n g  

it .  I t  b u i l d 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 i n g  t o  a l l  t h e  f u n c t i o n s  o f  t h e  b o d y .

Nourishing as Malt Extract.
Delicious as Jam.

SOLD IN JAR 5, Hb. for 9<I.
S o z -. Sample Sent free on rece ip t o f 3d. to pay postage.

M ention THE CAPTAIN.
FRAME-FOOD CO., Ltd., BATTERSEA, LONDON, S.W .

V



ADVERTISEMENTS.XII BENETFINK &

C?
THE GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, &c 
EVERY REQUISITE FOR FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, LACROSSE, * c .

HOCKEY STICKS.

B E N E T F IN K ’S 
Regulation A^h, Bound 

Handle,
2/7 each, 30 /- doz. 

Do., do., Bound Cane 
Handle.

3 /- each, 33*- doz. 
4 /- each, 45 /- doz.

SLAZE.VUEIt'S. 
Fletcher ...
Cork Handle ... 
BATTERSBY (as 

Illustration) ... 
“ Hoodie” ...

Wifldcn'a Pat. “  Ex- 
celler ” Handle ... 7/6 

Ayres’ “  Inter
national ” 7/“ 

Prosser's "Spring-
light " 5/6 

Bryan’s “ Grass
hopper " 6/8

CATALOGUES 

POST FREE.

“ B U K T A ”
FOOTBALL a n d  H OCKEY SH IR TS.
Cheap Flannelette.

Harlequins, Halves, Stripes, or any
plain c o l o u r ...................................

Flannelette. Double Sewn,
Harlequin, Halves, Stripes, or any

plain colour ... ... .............
Best Make Double Yoke.

Flannelette, any plain colour ...
Ilarl^quitjH, HalvesorQuarters, ditto 
8trij>ed Flannelette, ‘Jin. ...
Flaum-l, all Wool, any colour ...
Harlequins, HalvesorQuarters, ditto .

N.B.—Allowance on taking 1 dozen Shirts, 2 /- 
Postage, 3d. single shirt.

Boys', Men’s.

1/8 ... 1/11

2/1 .. 2/3

2/3 ... 2/6
2/6 ... 2/9
2/6 ... 2/9
4/6 ... 5/3
4,9 ... 5/6

FOOTBALL o r  H O CKEY KNICKERS.
Boys'. Men’s.

White Swansdown ... 
White Lambskin ... 
Bine Serge ... 1/5
Ditto, all Wool .. 
Best Navy Flannel 

N.B.

1/4 ........................ 1/6
2/1 2/9 ..............2/3 2/11
1/9 2/4 ... 1/6 1/10 2/6
3/3 4 /4  ............. 3/11 4/11
....................................  6/11

Allowance on taking 1 dozen knickers, 2 /-  
IVistage, 3d. single pair.

C A T A L O G U E S
an d Patterns, Post Free.

Please mention "  THE CAPTAIN.”

FOOTBALL
BENETFINK’S “ SPECIAL,

BOOTS.
Best White Chrome.

SPECIAL” and "LEAGUE.

Latest Pattern (as Illustration), Men’s ... 10/6
BENETFINK’d “ LEAGUE,” Scotch Chrome, Vciy 

Light, Waterproof Sole (as Illustration) ... 7 /1 1
BENETFINK’S Russet Bordeaux Calf (as Illns- 

tratiun) ... ... .. ... ... ... 7/11
BE NET KINK’S “ FORWARD,' Scotch Chrome,

Spring Heel ... ..................................  7/11
BEN'ETFINK'S “  LEADER," Scotch Chrome,

Waterproof, Special Value,
Boys’, 6/11. Men 8,6/11.

Postage, under 10/-, 5d.

BRODIE’S  PATENT ASSOCIATION  
FOOTBALL GOAL-NETS.

Per Set of Two Nets, with Steel Rope and Iron Pegs. 
No. ft.—Strong Laid Hemp, Steam Tarred 3 6 /- not
No. 1. Very Stout Hemp, steam Tarred 4 5 /- „
Cheaper Fittiugs, ditto, not Steam Tarred 31 /— „

Carriage paid.
N.B.—The above prices include everything except

the actual Goal-posts. ____________

“ THE C L U B ” G O AL-POSTS.
Four Posts, 8ft. above ground, two 24ft. Cross

Bars to fold up, painted one of two colours 31 /- net. 
Ditto, with Iron Snoes ... ... ... ... 33/6 ,,

Carriage Paid to any goods siation within 60 miles. 
CHEAPER GOAL-POSTS ............. 12/- 1 8 / - set

BENETFINK’S
“  1st Practice,” full M»e, M  

net, as IUuetrattea. 
“ T m  M a t c h ,” as IUnetratlen. 
Youth’s N*. 4 ... 6/9 »«t-
Full Size, No. S ... 7/- ,.

THOMLINSON’S 
Eight-panel Match Ball, 

8/0 net.
BRYAN’S “  Graaehopper," 

9/6 net.
Ditto, Buttonlees, 1 0 / - net. 

All Footballs Poet Free

8 9 , 9 0 , 
1 0 7 & 1 0 8 , CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C,
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BRADBURY
M O T O R  C Y C L E .

SPECIFICATION.
Frame—Specially strengthened, built with Tandem Hubs, back 

stays, chain stays, and specially designed bridge.
Tyres—Clincher A-Won motor cycle tyres, 2 in.
Cranks—7 in. toughened steel.
Gear—67 l-5th in., 24 by 10, or to order.
Chain—Appleby or Renolds’ £ in. roller.
Pedals—Full size, fitted with best rubber blocks.
Mudguards—Extra width, strongly fitted, free from rattle. 
Free-Wheel—Bradbury.
Motor—New Minerva, 1902 pattern.
Brakes—Bradbury front rim and Bowden inverted lever back 

rim.
SIM PLICITY, 

STR EN G TH , SPEED.
8 P E C IA L  F R A M E , N E W  E X H A U S T  L IF T E R , 

O T H E R  IM P R O V E M E N T S .

BRADBURY &  CO., Ltd., OLDHAM.
CONTRACTORS TO H.M. GOVERNMENT.

PRICE LISTS FREE. AGENCIES IN MOST TOWNS.

MERIGOLD BROS.,
Sole M anufacturers of the CelebratedEMBEE

F O O T B A L L
S P E C I A L I T I E S .

M. B. Football SHIRT,
2 j 6  each. Ordinary, from 1/9 each.

M. B. Football BOOTS,
1 0  6 .  O rdinary, from 4/ 1 1 .

M. B. FOOTBALL,
9  6 ,  Button-ended or Buttonless. 
Ordinary, from 2/6 each.

M. B. Football KNICKERS,
2 1 6  pair. O rdinary, from 1/3 pair.

Before making your final selection write for our 
Catalogue, which will be sent post free.

147, CHURCH STR EET, PRESTON.

. .  PITMAN'S . .  
METROPOLITAN 

SCHOOL,
Southampton How, HusseJJ Square, 

London, W .C
Principal, B. DE BEAR (late Examiner 

London Chamber of Commerce).
PERMANENT STAFF OF SEVENTY QUALIFIED MASTERS.

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 iB 

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 modem 

language,
THOROUGH insight into office routine and commercial 

methods.
COMPLETE training for all branches of mercantile life. 
CAREFUL and expert 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.

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 iB 
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 Prospeclus gratis and post-free, address THE SECRETARY,

PITMAN’S METROPOLITAN SCHOOL,
SOUTHAM PTON ROW .

LONDON, W .C. (No Branches).
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Continued from September iuue.
COLLINS, Robert Henry, Braeaid©

House, Lerwick.
COLVER, R., Gonville House, East

bourne College, Eastbourne.
CONNAL, M alcolm  J ., 38 Cambridge 

Road, Seven Kings, Essex.
CONSTABLE, F rank, 14 Hertford 

Street, Cambridge.
COOK, A rnold, 13 Theresa Avenue, 

Bishopston, Bristol.
COOK. S. T ., 3 St. John's Villas, Mat

tock Lane, Ealing, W.
COOKE, H., 107 Prince Georg© Road, 

Stoke Newington, N.
COOKE, P e r cy  H., Holt© Croft, Har- 

bome Road, Birmingham.
COOLE, C. E ., Hexham House, Fonty- 

priud, Glamorganshire.
COOPER, Fred. G.f Woodfieid, New 

Barnet.
COR1N, B ert, 125 Elras Road, Claph&m 

Park, S.W.
CORNEY, Edwin H., J n r .t 89 Coples- 

ton Road, Denmark Park, S.E.
CORNU, C. Le, Carlton House, Bagot, 

Jersey, C.I.
CORSON, F, R., Grancy Villa, Lausanne, 

Switzerland.
COSTON, E. P ., 10 Radnor Place, 

Birkenhead.
COUCH MAN, W alter W ., Hook Green, 

Wilmington, near Dartford.
COUTEUR, John Dolbel Le, High 

Street, Wouttun Bassett.
COWAN, A. F., 9 Gillsland Road, Edin- 

bur*<h.
COX, A ., St. Cut liberty, White Cross 

Road, Hereford.
CRABBE, FRED., 34 Prospect Park, 

Exeter.
CRAIG, Chas. H.t 14 spencer Road, 

Mitcham.
CRAIG, W alter, 9 Mi Librae Crescent, 

Langside, Glasgow.
CRIMP, A. R ., Hi Gratton Road, W7eat 

Kensington, W.
CROOK, H. C., Woolston Lawn, Wools- 

ton, Southampton.
CROOK, L. G., Mvi-pledene, Malcolm 

Road, Wimbledon, S.W.
CROSLEY, H., The Holt Hotel, Brockeu- 

hurst, Hampshire.
CROSTON, Etta, Rock Feny, Cheshire.
CURTIS, D. C- M., 87 Kathgar Road, 

Dublin, Ireland.
CURTIS, F ran k , 7 Welldoae Place, 

Leeds.
D

DAGGETT, William Reginald, Rid
ing M ill-on-Tyno.

DALLISON, John E., Gravelly HiU, 
Birmingham.

DAM ANT, R. A., Monkey, Dn. Humans- 
dorp, Eastern Province, Cape Colony.

DANDIE, W alter, Windsor Place, 
BelUhill, Lanarkshire.

DAEV EL. D. F. S., Santly Road, 
Harrow.

DAVIES, Ivor W ynn , 77 Evertcn 
Terrace, Liverpool.

DAVIES, 0 , P., 101 I Am mas Street, 
Carmarthen, South Wales.

DAVIES, R eginald C., WUton VUla, 
Caerau, Newport, Mon..

DAVIS, A. T erry , 23 Silver Street, 
Kensington, W

DAVIS, George E., Waltner House, 
Porry Hill, Catford, 8.E.

DAVIS, G. H orace, 28 Silver Street, 
Kensington, W.

DAVIS, G. H-, 272 Sandycombe Road, 
Kew Gardena, Surrey. ■

DAVISON, R. W ., 49 Allens Road, 
Ponders End, Middlesex.

DAY, Horace C., Westfield, Horbury, 
near Wakefield.

DEACON, S ., 32 Kidderminster Road, 
West Croydon, S.E.

DENNINGTON, H. Scott, iDgle Nook, 
Birling Road, Tunbridge Wells.

DENT, J. E ., t Mona Villas, Clifton 
Lane, Rotherham.

DENTON, Percy H arold, New Road, 
Staincrosa, near Barnsley, Yorks.

DEVEY, C. J ., The Presbytery, Cater- 
liam.

DEVINE, T., 29 Donkin Street, Port 
Elizabeth, South Africa.

DICK, A n drew  W ., Chapel Street, 
Carluke.

DICK, Murray, Robertson's Hydro, 
Pitlochry, Perthshire, N.B.

D1CKINS, H orace S** 96 Sefton Park 
Road, Bristol.

DICKSON, George L.„ 98 Darncombo 
Street, M o b s  Side, Manchester.

DISS, Sydney, 244 Dalton Road, Bar- 
row-in-Furueas.

DODD, E. A., Northfield, Durham 
Avenue, Bromley, Kent.

DODDS, Frank C., 76 Dresden Road, 
Highgate, N.

DOHERTY, E. W ., The Gardens, South 
Villa, Regent’s Park, N.W.

DON, D. F., 120 High Street, SevcDoaks.
DORMAN, Mabel F., Runchffe House, 

Northampton.
DOUGLASS, A- H., The Vicarage, Eal

ing Common, W.
DOWLING, B ertram , 32 High Street,

Kington, Herefordshire. -
DOWSON, L. J .# Oxford Terrace, Tun

bridge Wells. »
DREW, Edwin S., 379 Romford Road, 

Forest Gate, Essex.
DUCKETT, Arthur, 1-19 King Geoige 

Street, Greenwich, S.E.
DUFF. George A., Richmond House,

Felling-on-Tyne.
DUNCAN, E. Maxwell, Park View, 

Oak Street, Lechdale, Glos.
DUNN, J .? 36 Frederick Road, Edgbas- 

ton, Birmingham.
DUVAL, Ernest E. D., 97 Lavender 

Sweep, Clapham Junction, S.W.

E
EARL, Ralph Trevelyan, 96 Cathedral 

Road, Cardiff.
EASSON. George Alexander, Georg©

Street, Coupar Angus.
EDGE, C. R ., 90 Clifton Street, Old 

Trafford, Manchester.
EDMONDS, J . M., 26 Aintree Avenue, 

Barking Road, East Ham.
EISLER, R., 36 A herd are Gardens, 

West Hampstead, N.W.
ELLIOTT, C. T., The Cabin, Seaforth 

Road, Weatclm-on-Sea.
ELLIOTT, William T., 41 Howick 
. Street, Alnwick, Northumberland.

ELLIS, W illiam  C., 61, Douglas Road, 
Handsworth. Birmingham.

ELLISON, W illiam  M „ 264 Turtoa
Road, Bolton. ™

ESCOTT, G eorge H«, Chapel Houm 
Camborne. 1

EVANS, F, S., Green Lane, Freslifield. 
EVANS, P. W .# Budlondeb, Gungrog 

Lane, Welshpool, Montgotn. ^
EVERED, Guy, 61 Antrim Slansioni,

N.%.
EWEN, W . H., The Linthurst, near 

Brumsgrove.
EWENS, Penn Grove House, YeoviL 

Somerset. ^

F
FALKNER, D. M., Holmleigh, Cargate, 

Aldershot.
FARLEY, H. K ., 106 Manor Park Hoad, 

liarle&rlen, N.W. •'
FARQUHAR, Nina, GO Vanbrugh Park, 

Blackheath, S.E.
FARROW, G. H., 3 Queen Street. 

Durham.
FENTON, J. W „  97 Wood View Tcmu*. 

x Batley, Yorks.
FERGUSON, David Jam es, 5 Char- 

lutte Street, Perth.
FERGUSON, Hugh, Boulevard Argen- 

tino, 659, Rosario do Santa Fe, 
Argentine Republic.

FIELD, G, L. A*, Winton Grange, 
Knyveton Road, East Bournemouth. 

FILLMORE, B,, Oaklea, Shcepcota 
Road, Harrow.

FINCH, L., 4 Wellington Terrace, Sutton 
Coldfield.

FISHER, Jack , Ccbourg, Ontario,
Canada.

FISHER, M arie D ., c/o “ The Captain," 
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, W.C. 

FISHER, Oswald G., Bullerstown 
Castlb, Co. Waterford 

FITCHEW. J. E., J n r ., 498 Kingsl&nd 
Hoad. Dalston, N.E.

FLETCHER, V ictor R ., Tupwood, 
Catcrham.

FLOWERS, Phil. G., 16 Elm Grove, 
Crouch End, N.

FOLEY, C., 35 Charlotte Street, Port
land Place, W*.

FORD, W ., 12 Buckingham Street, New 
Kent Road, S.E.

FOREMAN, H. T ., 149Coninghftm Hoad, 
Shepherd's Bush, W.

FORSYTH, W a lter , 304 Mormngsido 
Rood, Edinburgh.

FRAME, R obert, Coningsby Place, 
Alloa.

FRANCIS, Fred, C., 100 Brixton Hoad,
S.W.

FRANKLIN, G», Shutlanger Grove, 
Towcester, Northanta.

FRENCH, E rnest, 44 Gray s Inn Hoad, 
Holbom, W.C.

FRENCH, M aurice P „  Abbey^tone, 
Queen’s Road, Bournemouth. 

FURMAGE, J. F rank, 62 Broekicbank 
Road, Earl sfi eld, RW

G
GALE, Robert, 18 Lnnsduwne Cres

cent, Glfmgow.
GALLAGHER. W m „  76 Kelson street,

Q ls s K v .iv .

GARLAND, J. V ., NewitiKton St An
drew’© Camp P.O., Jamaica.



MODELS
TO

SCALE.

ESTABLISH ED  1 78 9 . CONTRACTORS

SOME OF OUR LATEST DESIGNS FOR I902**3. britishmmWlty.

Thes* YhiIiU row 
too well ktiowij to jie**d 
%iiy iwoininciiditluu. 
Beautifully carved and 
enamelled, well ttul&hed. 

. , And completely rigged
villi hm* fitting*. Sails of our Special Striped Sailcloth 
iSue* Riven is length of deck only.) No. 1. length 16 In . 6/9 ; 
Hu. 2. Id in., 8;9; No. 3. aI In., 10/9 ; No. 4. 21 in.. 12/6; No 
i, ’l l  i» , 15/6; No. 6. ‘23 in., 17/6; No. 7. 24 li».. 21 *. each 
carnage free. No. J Hire is Bermuda rigged, the other* me 
cutter ringed as jwr engraving. No*. 4 , B. 6. and 7 have be-urn- 
fgjijr vHiMisheii 8iiars and flying itb extra 

Fmt prici-s of “  BpecUl Built PRIZE DESIGN YACHTS," 
ruiuer uf First Prize »t Edinburgh and Midloth-Mii Indus* 
trial Exhibition, and the Silver Medal |irwnt**d by thi 
Edinburgh K e e n in g  7 im e t  open for all,see Bpeciul Yacbt List, 
pot free. Id.

OCR NEW POWERFUL REVERSING SCALE MODEL OF L. A N. W. Rr. EXPRESS 
LOCOMOTIVE, Jubilee Class, 2) In. Gauge. uauied ‘ 'C lyde/' Our Own Design, »ud can 
bad only from us. These Engines *r« not of Foreign make, but are made by British 
Workmen, and guaranteed to work, not fur n, short time only and then get out of order, but 
for years, until every pan h«* fulfilled 1U duty. "

S|wviiiinti<ni—Solid Bronzed Brass Tubular Boiler, fitted with Steam Dome, Bdelv 
\ H \ x e  and Manhole, Bra*» Bell WhUt»*. Glass Water Gauge, Starting and Stopping Lever. 
Steam Pressure Gauge, CROSS TUBES w  uptake making Immense Quantity uf steam 
and enabling the engine to draw 3 large Oo»ridor Carrlngte each 111 In, long ut a rapid rale 
without having to stop every few minutes to get op steam, as imwt of the foreign.made 
engine* have to do. Thw splendid Loco. U also fitted with ' Are and smoke boxes" and 
“ Internal flame." exhausts up the funnel, nnd so can be run out lu tlie oih-ii aJr without 
having the flame continually hlowu out. Pair Powerful Cast D.A.8.V. Cylinders, with 
reversing eccentric*. connecting rods, Ac. *1 he whole mounted on solid brass, bronzed sole 
plate on 2 Pairs Coupled Massive Driving Wheels, fitted with patent Spring* 4 wheeled 
front bogle carriage. Large Bronzed Brass Tender mounted on 6-wheeled -  patent” bogie 
for urg-Uatin? sharp cut >■ ea. Toe tender com pi liwi tank for spirits and Is fitted, with tap so 
tluit the ft'ipniy can be regula'ed from foot plnte. Length 2 fret, tested guaranteed 
and specially recommended, pi tee £4 10s 6d. ritrringe free. Without Steam Prcaeuic 
Oa-uge, £4 5s. 6d. Tin Rails, Straight or Circular, mounted on Sleepers lu sections, in. 
Gauge, to suit ntove Locomotive, price 4/- per dot. lengths of 14 in, each, carriage free if 
ordered with Engine; Bnui. ditto. 7/-.

Coried Hcule Models of reversiug *’ North Eastern and C, Ry.’ Express Engine "Dun* 
alasUIr/' in correct odum*. with tender. inside D.A.S.V. Cylinder, ecceutrh- In gle wheels. Ac., 
length 21 in. overall, with Patent spirit tank and special M»be»t<;w with wjre gauze, price 40 -. 
and with 30 feet straight aud circular rails, forming a splendid ov*l railroad, 60/- carriage 
free. Scale Models. "Great Northern,' flrted as above, with pair inside O.8. Cylinders, A c .. 
21 in. lung. Price, engine only. 37/6: with 30 feet oval railroad. SO/- carnage free. Correct 
Model of "  fir*a| Western Railway" Tank Euglue. with 2 pairs coupled wheel*. |udr inside 
0.8 Cylinders, length 12 In., pric* 30,. carriage free. Rails. 4 - jxr duz. lengths. eftrrisge
free. I3ee Catalogue, 4d-, for other models,)

New and Improved Design of our Special Solid Bras* Locomotive, Gauge 3 in. All made of 
Solid Brass polished bright. Bias* Tubular Boiler fitted with steam whistle, safety v«lt* an«l 
manhole, steal 1 oqck. pair powerful brass cylinders. Polished Brass Bedplate, with brass buffers, 
coupling chains. Ac., mounted on 4 brass turned flanged wheels with front bogie Wheels; runs 

Straight or circular. Complete with spirit t»nk with 2 homers, filler and full dinvtioua. 
h l> e r li il ly  r m i i i i i i c n d M l ,  r u n *  N tn t ig h t  n r  i i m i l u r .

Price, ns pt*i engraving. 7/6 carr. free. Ditto, without buffer*, and coupling chains, 7/* earr free. 
Tin Kads "ti 81* tper* in section*. Gauges In., to suit tihnve locomotive*, 4,'- per dot, lengilu, each 

14 iu. lom;. Circular, ditlo, 4 ft. dia., 5/-. 5 ft. dia., 6/- ; if ordered with Locomotive.
Dear Sir. W hittak St., DmrrA&TKB.

1 received model locomotive all right. I am very well phased with it. 1 consider it * very 
ohe-ip model __________ _________________Yours truly, G. V . Ba RKKU.

Just published, !V*W l l l t i s f  nttC«l 4 ill ill nj£lMS containing over Ipwi splendid Eugmtingn 
• altove Yacht. alm> Fittings. Sailcloth. Patent storing f l w ,  nm*rnithiMit Beale Mud I 
Motive*; Launch. Horizontal, Ga*, Hot Air, Jtr.. Engine*, separate pMri!. uf Engine* mid (Cutting*; 
Dyiuom*. Mntnra, and Castings id ditto; Klerlnc ecarf-'ius, Accumulators, Bell*. Bittertci*, Coils. 
Scientific Toys. Ac., Ac, lM»*t t l 4*1* '

fywii.il Illustrated Yacht List of above Model 8hi|»' Fittings. Gun-Metal Cannon*, containing over ino Mnxtratninx frrv on receipt of |H*>nvi', m e *1 mi>.
Wt &ijm a h ig h ly  s k ille d  sta ff o f  c o m pe te n t a n d  e x p e rie n ce d  toork p e n  f o t  (tn e  d a ta  o , E n g in e s . f'nekts, o r  P it t in g *  tu r.ftft-r o r  s jH -v if iiy tt iw i. a n d  t h  if/ be j  loote d

to receive y  ur enquiries.

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD & ENGINE DEPOT, a £S&kJi% tdSS8%hM . ARGYLL ARCADE, GLASGOW, N.B.

GOOD

Now Ready, price 
SIX SHILLINGS.

VALUE! A SPLENDID PRIZE!
VOLUME VII. Of the

“ CAPTAIN.” Now Ready, price 
SIX SHILLINGS.

576 Pages.
Can you get any otlier book of this size at the price ? 

besides a large number of Short Stories, Articles, Pictures, Essays, <5cc., Volume V1J. contains
A Com plete Novel of School Life In T h irty-one Chapters, entitled

J. O. JONES. B y  R .  S. W a k r e n  B e l l .

SIX TALES OF ELIZA’S. By F r e d . S w a in s o n .

Ani.le, l,y C .B . FTY, on Tmlnor ( lames: Cricket Hints from Australia; Peculiarities of some County Cracks ;
Altout Cricket Crowds ; Exciting Matches ; Are Atldetics Overdone?

Ailieles l.y H. J. NANKIVELL, the Stamp Expert—The Stamps of Lagos; The Stamps of Creat Britain. 
Article by HAYDON PERRY, the Cycling Expert—The Up-to-date Machine ; Common Sense and Cycling ; 

Night Riding ; Cycle Picnics ; Coasting : Its Pleasures and Pitfalls ; Cycling as Medicine.

NOW READY! 576 Pages for Six Shillings.

GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 7-12 Southampton Street, London, W.C.



O P T A

8end for 
FOOT It A LL 
Priec List.

FLANNELETTE 
SHIRTS, 

HARLEQUIN ui 
STRIPES,
2/- cw.li. 

Reduction of 
ou 1 dozen

2 /-

Better Quality, 
2/7 each.

Reduction of 3/- 
on 1 dozen. 
Postage 8d.

Send for 
FOOT It A LL 
Price List.

BELTLESS
KNICKERS, With E1“ 8« c  Clip

Rack.

FOOTBALL

SHIRTS.

FOOTBALLS.
The “ O.P.” MATCH BALL. 

Each one is manufactured front the 
Finest Quality Cowhide.

Match size .............  9/9 each.
The “ Crown” .............  B/- ,,
The “ Goal” .............  6 /6  „
The “  Briton ” ... 7/6 „
The “  BOY’S 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 jier pair. 

White Swansduwu, 
1/4, 2/2, 3/3 

per jtiir. 
Postage, Sit. 
allowed on 1 
doz. pairs.

2 /-

FOOTBALL

KNICKERS.

SHIN GUARDS, 1/-, 1/6, 1/8 per pair.

FOOTBALL BAGS.
12 14 1(5 18 in.

3/6 4/1 4/9 6/4
Postage 64.

JOHN PIGGOTT, Lm  ■
117 & 118 CHEAPSIDE, and MILK STREET, 

LONDON, E.C.

FOOTBALL BOOTS. 
Ruutc t Calf, Single Pad. 

4/11, 6/11, 7/3, 7/11 pur pair.

THE STANDARD OF HIGHEST P U R ITY ."— The “ Lancet."

C a d b u r y 'S COCOA Is tha typical English Cocoa. It Is world- 
renowned for dts 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. CADRURY'S COCOA is a 
Perfect Food.-for all ages and all seasons.

Cocoa
M O D E L  L O C O M O T IV E S . I M O D E L  G U N B O A TS -

Fitted up In flrat-class mnaner. with .
A tm n g  B n n  B u i ter, and all f i t t in g *  h* tfliuwu. . . .  . . —
timslicd. Price 3? |S* Smaller sites—‘23 ins. long. ‘H iIS • 
carriage paid.

n iv lH ltm  Ito ilt s , o ,tr  2 (t. tong, with strong 8 toon i knt"

Cannons, Qnirk-Aring (Ians. 
li..wii. l iv e r  t i n .-•* li.s limir 2.V« : »  (■**• I«»  '

rand Boil*.

H n lrm lid  TliHlel o f  L A  X .W . R a i l  w n y  Lnrwjn•alive a ln l 
T e n d e r*  23ms.. long. htuiutitully finished and fitted. 2 S V. Cylinders.
Pifiton Valves. Wat-r Gauge, reversing Ca RJ. StMiigly made. Guaranteed In 
every way. Complete with Railway. £4 Ift*. ; wltn rxtr* lanlagea. £5*

A Cimthiiicr writes: “ I received Model Lnc«>. all safe: it runs splendid, 
works tpiietly aiid sweetly, and Is finely fitted a-’d fininhud. Send on the
following extra Carriages and Rails” diere fallows order). >

Send for <*ur s p le n d id  M ew  E n li irg o f i  l l l i i d r a f e d  fa f a lo iru e , < o r o n n llo n  F « lh l»n *  ,L M «t ! ) » ( « «  n( . 1 ' ^ W *
.....................................................  * de-exp* tisimi Engines. all sixes up to 4 H P. 8teani K» glue* md Hastings »ll kiml" - . H(4oX

Brass, Copper, and steel Boilers, Oil and Una Englnt s, Oil Motors fur Laumhe*. ..
New Designs in Vertical. Horizontal, Locomotive. and Launch Rngtues: Baltle^"l*i

I . V S .  • w r i n g *  ,™ ld . .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . _  _  . .  . B ^ i e ,  o a ip H U .Torpedo Bonin. 2 it. long, »Hb Steam Engine mill «!#  mid 10,«.
Locomotives. Vertical, Horixontal, Launch. 0- mpontid ami TripJe-exp*ti*i»»u Engines. all sizes up to 4 H P. Steam 
Steam Turbines, and finished parts Engine and Boiler Fitting* : "  *' ' ’ * ** 11 "  J
L>m, Dynamos. Electro Union. Castings. and all Requisites. etc. _ _ _ . ^ . .
Torpedo, Division, and Submarine Boats; Sngiue auo Boiler Fittings, etc., etc., jiost free, Bel, Mention this magaziue when writing.I  U l ; m i u ,  U ll lV I V U i W IU  u u i z u H o i i n  i n n i a  ,  i n i ( i u v  (N io  v * v . |  w o . . ,  ‘ * v u , m i l  i ,w u  N i ia  >uu » n v i i  n i i w . i g .  —_

W . M A C M IL L A N  &  C O ., Engineers and Modellers, M a r Street, Alloa, N.»>

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “  THE CAPTAIN ” should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT,. GEORGE NEWNES, U«
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND. W .C.

■ichord Clay and Sew, Ltd., London and Baagay.



Fiyj ww ii i , ■- jr mw m ijwuluwmult ri-1 -t'wg;
fa By FRED SW AIN SO N .

A

TA LE S  OF INDIA.
TRUE MONKEY STORIES

GARNlj

A MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS & “ OLD BOYS.” 

EDITOR, “  THE OLD FAC.” .ATHLETIC EDITOR, C. B. FRY.

VIII. No. 44. NOVEMBER, 1902.

Trade Mark.

Revolutionary
methods.

srid th a t pneumatic tyres could not be 
Improved, but It has been left to the 
Inventors to have the last word on tyre 

httion as well as the first. 18 months ago 
we commenced making

Du n l o p  T y r e s
i

Jnew process, invented and patented tor 
the purpose.

ONE ELSE CAN USE IT.
Mmade are phenomenally durable: they 
P°lutely true. They are speedier, they are 
I'tsrtent, and as the cost of manufacture Is 

Wbest quality tyre can be supplied at a

l o w e r  p r i c e .

’ 'Per pair. Guaranteed.

jJXWLOP P N E U M A T IC  T Y R E  C o ., L t d .,  
~ Mi||S| A s to n  C ro s s , B i r m i n g h a m .

See DO MONKEYS
Photo, lPoodburytiipe.

Page 113.

M in .'P . N F W N F . S  T . i m i f  7J 9 S m i t h  a m n t n n  S tr A A t  S t r a n d  W  fl_
J



GAMAGE’S “ TABLE TENNIS”
Complete Sets, 2 3, 2/11, 

3/11, 4 11, 6/6, 7/11, S 6,10/6, 
15 20/-, and 27 6. ■

CELLULOID BALLS, (O/d. per 
D o z ., 10s. p e r  Grosr-.; CELLU
LOID COVERED BALLS, Is. 6d, 
p e r  D o z ,; BATTLEDORES, from 
b id . ; GUT RACKETS, from 
3 s . 6 d . The BALL “ PICKER- 
U P ,”  from  8 id ., p ostage  3d.

Orders over 10s. carriage paid. 
Postage 4d. on Sets under 10s.

Write for Special List.

BILLIARDS *T H O ME U N I Q U E  OFFER
B ill ia rd  T a b le s  and  A cce s s o rie s  In s ta lm e n t P lan.

Thousands o f players have to  deny them selves th e  pleasure o f p lay ing billiards on account o f  the expense WE HAVE 
D E T E R M I N E D  T O  C O M E  T O  T H E I R  A S S IS T A N C E , and are m aking an offer which w ill enable anyone, no matter how 
slander the purse m ay be, to acquire A S L A T E  B E D  T A B L E  A N D  A L L  A C C E S S O R IE S  on the easiest ot terms. Country 
residents and those unable to ca ll should write for particu lars (m ention Billiard Department). Send first month s instalment 
If you  w ish to adopt our Easy Paym ent System, l j  y o u  do not see  w hat y o u  r e q u ir e  send specification of your wants, 
and w e w ill Bend you full particu lars by return.

Set No. 1.-Consisting of Mahogany Pramo Billiard Table with SI,ATE BED, 1NDIARU1SI5ER CUfeUION-, I' ^ockd 
Fittings, Ivory Balls, Two Cues, Cue Rest, Marking Board. Spirit Level, Chalk, Cue Hack Cover, Box of Tips, Box of o ilers, an 
Rules, framed complete. Outside measurements of Tables Oft. 4 ins. by 3 ft. 4 ins. Size of Balls : 1] ins.

Cash Price £ 6  4s., or 10 monthly payment.1-, of 15«. 3d. Larger Tables on proimrtiunutc terms.

A .  W .  G A M A G E  L t d . .  H O L B O R N ,  E . O .
W R I T E  F O R  POST F R E E  Ib t llE S  C A T A L O G U E . •

LOOK OUT p i A  D A 7 A A D  open  early
for our D l v i  D M L M A f i  in  December



ADVERTISEMENTS. i

One o f MACKENZIE’S SWEETS.

SOUTOUMA
t h e  SO C IETY

SW EET
Moat delicious, Craadaj 

Fla-venr.
BOLD EVER TW H KU .Sole ManufiuitureTi:

B.J MACKENZIE*Co.,L4, 
BhackleweU Lana, 

LONDON, N .l.

28
YEARS' SUCCESS.

THE
'UNIVERSAL REMEDY1

FOR
Coughs, Colds,

1 Asthm a, B ronch itis ,1 
fIn fluenza, Whooping- 
Cough, Hoarseness, d c .Onbridge-s
^  £ u n g  T o n i c
. IMPORTANT NOTICK:

l SUBSTITUTION.—There are to 
i many imitations of thit ttt/ceseful, 

and therefore popular, remedy that 
it it o f the utmost importance you 

\ihmdd me the word “ OW BRIDGE" 
token buying lung Tonic, and 
.T A K E  NO SUBSTITUTE

Sold rrery.h rrr 
In bottle., .t It. l|d , 2. M.. ‘ 4*. td . a 11.

OOMU.1T

‘ THE MODEL ENGINEER
AND AMATEUR ELECTRICIAN "

la a ■pl«s<UA paper lot those Interested la 
Modal Buffi□<<*. Hallways, LoMDOtha. ILm ik - 
boats, 8iillD| TftdtU, U t h « ,  Tool*. Dfuaaeoe. 
Motor*. Electric Light, Boll*. Batteries Call*. 
Telephone#, KltctrlMl Experiment*, Id in tU t 
Novelties, u d  all kind* of Mtekuleil tad 
Electrteal Work. Full vf practical article*, 
and latanatinff , photograph*, and work Luff 
drawing*. Band for aisclsaes copy, paat trot. 
M., to any part of tho world.—  D Aw BA BN * 
WARD. T td **\ *r>Hi»don Avenue B.C.

•‘ IKE WOODWORKER.”
A Journal of Practical Instruction is Garpea. 
try and Jotaary, Wood-earring, Fretwork. 
CnblMt-makluf. lnlaylnff, Turning, Manual 
Training. and all tranche* of Wood working.

Original Artutie Designs and Working 
Drawings are a Special Feature.

fend for BfKfBM Copy, poet ftM, 3d. 
1IAW BA RN  A  W A R D . Ltd..

•d, h u D « « i  A w n  l o is o >. n.c.

TH E

(SCSCOUT”
CAMERAS

TAKE EXCELLENT 
PICTURES 

and ire the 
EASIEST

.  TO MANIPULATE.

LOADED OR 
UNLOADED

DAYLIGHT
ThsNw. 1 ••SCOUT”  The No. 2 •• SCOUT”

Takes pieturaa by 9}. 
Fitted with a Rapid 
Lana and an Eaarsat
Shatter, firing oltker 
time or Lmtantaneons 
expoenre*

Price
Complete,

Takes ptcUira* H  by 
Fitted with eieeliont
Rapid Lana,
Shatter, and 1 View-

5/■
Price

Complete, 10 /-
The Uoet Efficient Camera* ever offered at tack Prlaaa.
Complete Developing and Printing Outfit, 4/6

OF ALL PHOTOGRAPHIC DEALERS
I l l u s t r a t e d  C a t a l o g u e  of PaoTOGRAFhio 

Cameras and Materials poet free from 
O E O R G E  HOUGHTON & SON.

88 and 89, High Hoi born, London, W .C .

T H E  M O S T  N U T R IT IO U S .

Q R A T E F U I__ C O M F O R TIN G .

C O C O A
B R E A K F A S T — S U P P ER .



ADVERTISEMENTS.

USED BRITISH COLONIALS
Are the VERY BEST 
STAMPS to Collect.

I
HAVE been for several years buying immense quantities of 

_ USED BRITISH  COLONIALS! and can now supply
them at a price which defies all Competition.

NOVEMBER
Packet

S3 V arieties!
including

Four S c a rc e  Sets,
and

M an y Rare  
S ta m p s , 

PRICE 8 d .  
P o s ta c e  1d. ex tra . 

T h e  C h e a p e st  
P a ck et ever  

O ttered.
DON’T  M I8S  
TH IS
SPLENDID
BARGAIN.

My NOVEMBER Packet contain! 
S 3  dlffersst

British C elen lalS i lnoludlng
Four O ra n g a  Rlvsr Colony. 

W orth  1/-
Four W e ste rn  A u stra lia . In

cluding 2d . Y s lls w  S w a n .
Four Sou th  A u stra lia . N ow  

Issu es.
Six S c a rc e  C eylon , Including 

S ervice  and S u r c h a r g e d .
F ed erated  M a la y  S ta te s , 

New T ig e r  Issue. — Jamaica, 
Malta, New South Wales, Tasmania, 
Cape Colony, Barbados#, British 
Quiana, Victoria, Leeward Islands, 
Canada 1849.

British T r a n sv a a l, K in g  
E dw ard VII.

T ra n sv a a l R epu blic, 18S7 
Issu e. Ac., Ac.

PRICE 8d . Postage Id . e x tra .

STAM P8 b o u g h t to  a n y  a m o u n t.
Collections Specially Wanted. Selections of British  

C olon ia ls  sent on approval on application.
All L etters a n sw e r e d  b y  retu rn  P o e t

F R A N K  M O O R E ,
8 The FACADE, VILLIERS ST., STRAND, LONDON

(Opposite Charing Crou Underground Railway Station.)

P A C K E T S  O F  S T A M P S  ! !
SET OF NYASSA (G iraffe) FREE.

We offer the following 3 special Bargain packets at 3d ., Ad., 
and 6d. each, and in addition to those who send Postal Order for 
Is . (or IS stamps) for the 3 packets we give away free to each 
purchaser a set of 4 unused Nyasss (Giraffe). Tills set cannot 
ns purchased for less than 6d.

No. 11 contains 100 Stam ps, including following scarce 
Bolivia (unused catalogued li.), Borneo, Stag's Head (2 c. green), 
Mauritius (old Issue), Ceylon, Sweden Official, Argentine Republic, 
Spain (old issue), Ecuador (Jubilee issue, worth 3d.), Deccan 
(Native Indian), Western Australia, Koumania, New South 
Wales, Canada, United States, Ac., Ac. Post Free, 3d,

No. 16 contains 100 Stam ps, including following scarce 
Haytl (large Btamp), Queensland (Is. violet), Peru (1897 issue), 
Travancore (Native Indian), Trinidad (old isaue), Spain (1870), 
British Guiana, Cape of Good Hope, Roumanla, Mexico, United 
Btatee (unpaid isBUo), Columbia Republic, Ceylon, Brasil (old 
Head t i  Bmperor), Porta Rica, Ac., Ac. Poet Free, 4d.

No. 17 contains 100 A ssorted Stamps, including:—Labuaxf 
(Queen's Head—rare), Cuba, Philippine Islands, Argentine, Malay 
Federated States, Jamaica (Id. large waterfall), Venezuela, Turkey, 
China (pare), Egypt, Chile, Constantinople, Cyprus, Segnatasse, 
Sweden (old issue), Canada (rare 8 c. grey), Guatemala, Straits 
Settlements. Ac., Ac. Poet Free, &d.

APPH0VAL SHEETS,—Our sheets are known all over the 
world for their marvellous cheapness. All collectors should 
■end for one to inspect. Discount 6 4 . in 1 s.

Also books of Stamps for advanced collectors. ,
SPECIAL BARGAINS IN SETS.—Borneo, 1894 Issue, com

plete set of 9, price is .  6d, Borneo, 1397 issue, set of fi, pries
M .,  or oomplete set 1 c. to 24 c. price I s . 4d . Borneo, sur
charged Postage due 1 e. to 8 c., price fid. per set, or complete 
■ d d l ,  price Is. fid. Labuan, 1897 issue, set of 6, 1 c. to 8 c., 
prioe 6 d .f or complete set, price Is , 4d . Ditto, surcharged 

dale, set of 8, prioe 84 ., or complete set, price Is . 6d. 
1394 issue, unused aet of 3, 1 e. to 106 c. (catalogued 

" NYASSA (head Iwue), set of
ESX
Te. 6A tfeeeet), our price Is . 6d.

NYASSA (GiraffeU wwited Si rate to 800 reia, price 1$, per eet. _. _ _ 
laeuaX eet of T used 2} to 60 rede, prioe 9 }d . per eet.

) n W  P R IC E  LIST, *0 Pftfw. Tks ta the Trad*, post
free «e •eelleetonn

• T A M P  t  &UECTOILH IN  LON B O N  daeid adlitour Shop 
|Mvmb Tottenham (MH Easd and Kegtabt Btr—t). vhire a Ibi mIhUoa 
“  i a s  ke a m  et ie v n i  priea.

E D W A R D  C O O P E R  & C O ., 17, M ortim er S t.. L o n d o n ,V .

GIVEN ON REQUEST
To all Purchasers of No. 899 Excelsior Packet who ask us to tend 
a selection on approval

S e t o f  6  BRITISH GUIANA w ith  
JUBILEE iBSue.

No. 399 Excelsior Packet contains SO different stamps, in
cluding C O R E A , P A R A G U A Y , C H IN A , N EW FO U N D 
L A N D , Sweden Service, Jamaica Waterfall, Western Australia, 
Brasil, Argentine, Chili, Dutch Indies, Queensland, Csylon, 
Deccan, Greece, Jspan, India, Cape of Good Hope, Portugal, 
etc., etc. Post Free, 4d.

P R I C E  L IS T , fit pages full o f illustrations, post free. 
Cheap Approval Selections.

BUTLER BROS., CLEVEDON.
W IL L  BE PUBLISHED IN NOVEMBER.

T H E  5 t h  (e b w a r d  ”) E D I T I O N  
“ A B C ” C A T A L O G U E .

Nearly 9 0 0  pages, containing a full List of all Adhesive 
Stam ps, a lso Envelopes, Post Cards, A c., fully Illus
trated and Revised to  date. All varieties of Type, 
Perforation, W aterm ark, and Shades of Colour are given. 
The m ost com plete Catalogue In the English language. 
■ V E R Y  CO U N TR Y IN  ONE H A N D Y  T * U U  

Price 2 / 6  Com plete, os Poet-free, 2 / 1 0  
| i g ^  12 Months after the issue of this Catalogue, vis. in 
™  November, 1908, a Supplem ent will be published, 
containing an Illustrated and Priced List of all Stamp# issued 
during that period.
This esn bt Booked at the same time ss the above, price 7 6 .  Foot-free.

Approval Sheets, Medium Selections, Special Books of separata 
Countries. For Stamps in Good Condition, our Prices ire Cheaper 
than those of any other Firm. Novelty List of Bote, Packets, 
Albums, Accessories, Ac., 32 pages, post-free.

BRIGHT &  SON, 164 STRAND, W.C.
B A R G A I N S .

P a ck e t*  o f  85. all different. id . ;  oo. 2 d .;  70.3d.; 100, 4d .; lit. §d»;
900. I 1060. 14/--(All Po«U«« e*U»).

Set* 4 8oad*n C&meli, 4d«; 90 Ecuador. 00 Australia, |/«* SO France, 4ds» 
30 English, 4 d «; 90 Mexico, !/• ; SO Bill ijtaoipe (all different), 4d. 146.
150, 1/4, Sheet* of foetnf e And PUcal Statnpe sent on Approval; Good Discount 
S Y D N E Y  y e w  dft C Q „  64, Worth amberlnad Fart, Tottenham 1.

50 BRITISH COLONIALS 6d.
All different. Postage id, extra.

This packet will include -2 new K ing ’s Head Grenada 
and T ran svaa l, and to all applicants who also sand 14. 
e x tra , and ask for my approval books, will be presented s 
perfect specimen of the New South Wales 5d. green  (large 
square stamp)

SEND FOR PRICE LIST.
Cheap Lines,—4 Peru, 2d. ; 10 Canada, 3d.; 10 United 

States, 8d. ; 20 Australia, 3d. ; 100 Australia, 4,., very Cheap, 
postage extra.

Business only by Correspondence.
1_ S. CHARLICK, Victoria Chambers, 55-6 Chancery Lane, 
_____________________ LONDON, W .C.______________

T h e  “ K I N G . ” 3 d .
50 d i f f e r e n t  s t a m p s  50
T R A N S V A A L  1902 (K in a : E d w a r d  V II.).

M A L A Y  3 T A T E S  1901 (T tf fe r ),
E C U A D O R  1996 ( J u b i le e  leeue),

ST. PIERRE a n d  MIQUELON,
TurkUh Empire, new Im u s  Argentine, Luxemburg' Mexico,

Queensland, Portugal, Japan, Sweden, New Zealand (Universal l*- 
oetage), Spain (Young King), Cape Colony, U.8.A. War Tax (Battle* 

ship), rJataf, N e w  Issue S u rin a m  (1902), Cores (1900), K srtln l4 B# 
etc., etc.

3 d . P o t t a g e  i d .  e x t r a .
In  a d d itio n , etery purchaser of the above packet applying f°r * 

selection of our “  Id e a l"  Approval sheet# will receive
G R A T IS , A  G R A N D  8 E T  o f  ,

20  R O U M A N IA , 1 t o  50 B ank 
O n ly  o n *  P a c k e t  s u p p l i e d  to  ea ch  p erso n -  

N e w  P rioe L is t  Post F re e  sod G ra tis . 44 Paget, fall of lUaitn* 
Mom, Including a Gold# to Btem p C o lle cting ; etc., etc.

ERRINGTON &  MARTIN, South Hackney, London-



ADVERTISEMENTS. iii

THE UNIVERSAL STANDARD CATALOGUE OF THE POSTAGE 
STAMPS OF THE WORLD, 1902 EDITION,

with 2,554 Illustrations, and EVERY S TA M P  PRICED, but without measure
ments of perforation, or other uninteresting minor varieties.

Price Is. 3d . post free; cloth gilt, interleaved, 3s. 6d.

NEW PRICE L IS T  of Sets and Packets, 64 pages, sent on receipt of penny stamp for postage. 

NEW S TA M P  A LB U M S  FOR 1902 in great variety, from Is. 6d. to £12. 

M O N TH L Y  L IS T  O F  P H IL A TE L IC  N O V E LTIE S , 6d. per annum, post free.

WHITFIELD KING «3C CO., IPSWICH.
A  C L E A R A N C E  S A L E .
We have not had a Special Clearance Bale since we commenced business, 

anil have an enormous accumulation of Qood Stamp*. W e offer the following 
CHIAF SETS.

5  Uruguay for 2 d .; 4 Newfoundland for 2d,; 6  British Guiana for 2 d .; 
5  GimtPinala for 2 d .; 22 South American for 3d. ; 19 We*t Indian for 3d .; 20 
Au»ir*Ji*ti for 2d i 6  Central America unuted for 2 d .; 12 Central America an- 
a««d for 3d. ONE PENNY extra must be add> d for postage,and i f  when ordering 
rou retiurit us to Mud a Mleciioo of t'amp* on approval ws shall Include 
gratis a NET OF FIVE OBSOLETE CHILI. The above 2  rets 
185 different stamps) will be sent post tree on receipt of a Postal Order for ]i fcf a  cheaper lot cannot be bought anywhere. PU CE LIST gratis on 
spplicaSnu-ALFREI> OILBERT A CO.. We*ton**upeF»Miwe.

No. 20 “  SATISFACTION "  PACKET S?^*,,30"S ® ,?
_______ _____ — China, Ecu ail or, Denmark. HollancLJapabe*

8 pa1u,QueeasLuid1ltaly,Egypt,New Zealand 
Hungary. U.S. America, he , Ac. Price id  

J post S O  of 5 CUBA given aw ay free
\  N o. 25 " SATISFACTION “ PACKET con
s ' tains 90 etampe, alt differout^lucludlug ^Hot

j  Ion 8c., Malta, None Kong, Corea, New South 
5 Wales. Cape o f Good Hope. Federated Unlay a States, Hawaii, Holkar. Newfoundland. Ac,. 
?  Ac. Post free Is. Set o f  10 CANADA given y aw ay. Every purchaser o f  THE ABOVE iy TWO PACKETS at one time wiU receive an i l B R r ^ W  U flU 8 ED NICARAGUAN STAMP cat*- 

logued at Is. id.

To all applying for our marvellously CHEAP APPROVAL SHEETS end em •D--eiikf One Psmiy flum p for Postage, we will send tree of all cost a set of SIX 
POBTUOUE8 B OR COLONIES o f splendid value, and In addition to this, we 
allow 30 per cent discount off all pus:hates of la. and upwards from the same.
U| s  1 DDIMPP Foreign and Colonial n . Ol H, r m n u c , Stamp Importers,

79 EDWARD STREET, WEST BROMWICH.

“ CAPTAIN*’ EYE OPENER (Nov.), 6d .! (Quote Nov. when
ordering.) U 0  different, 6<1*« including Argentine, Cyprus. Ceylou, New Cuoa, 
Gibraltar, U.S. Pan-American 4c., Surcharged Straits, Tasmania Id. and 2d. 
(Views), Orange State. Western Australia, okatib Large List Sets. Bhebtb 
Stamps, upward*. 200 Mount* and 2 Hare old Spain gratis io all who ftp) ly 
for sheets. Agents wanted, 600 different Stain|is, As.: l,0u0 for 16s. post free 
(abroad postage extra) -A. C. McAU8 LAN ft 0 0 ., 96. Bath Street, Glasgow

T I G E R  P A C K E T  O D .
50 DIFFERENT STAMPS. ^

Including PERAK (Tiger's Head). SeUngor (Tiger), Pahang (Tiger), HOt- 
HAO. dbaughal, Trtuidad (Britannia). Nwuwalaud (Giraffe), C o m a  PiFt, 
Philippines. NT. S, Wale*. Cape Colony, Roumabla, Sweden, Norway, 
Denmark. New issue Tuikey. Ac . and FKKK with each packet a rare set 
of Two >New Issue) Obi on* MALAYSIA, with picture* of Tigers. Mi*st 
handsome stamps. Only one packet supplied tu each person. Postags 
Id. extra. O u r  IIIOMrAletf LIsIn are free Tnousands of 

Bargains Rest Vai.ua. Send now. A postcard will dm 
ERNEST WOOD ft CO., C horlton-cum lU rdy, MANCHESTER.

cn QTAMPQ f t l # l  Post Free.—Comprising Grenada, 8. Helena, Trans-d u o in m r o o ju .7tt| jKlng's Heads). P. Colonies, lava, Deccan, 
China, Ecuador, Tasmania (view), Venezuela. Gt. Britain I.R. Official (King i 
head), etc. etc. Purchasers of above packet applying for an Approval bhset 
wiU receive gratia a  set o f  three Shanghai. A pproval SheeU and Books at 
29 ft 00 per cent, off marked prices. Old Collections and loose lots bought. 
P E A R C E  A. A T A M F O R I ) ,  7 Katharine H t r e e t ,  C r o y d o n .

NEW  SEASON, 1902— 3.
NEW  P A C K ET, G R EA T BARGAIN.

50 Rt&inps. all different. 3d+* includes Newfoundland. Cape, Jamaica (view), 
pair Tasmauum picture stamps, Old Swiss, New Zetland, Orange Free 8 late, 
Ceylon (surcharged;. ttritlBh South Africa, etc., etc. Price, 3d., po*uge Id. 
extra. To every purchaser o f  this packet asking for approval sheets 1 present 
*u Orange Free Stale stamp surcharged V. H I , UEIil 111 addition to every fr*"h applJcaut for my cheap approval sheets (whether imruhnser o f Bargain 
packet or not) I will present 30 llainp* at>»olHleI)' Free*

IV K H  APPROVAL kHHETM, One variety. low prices, large dis
count ; all collectors should see these sheets, they never fail to please.

Exehang* dsrJred trffA all HrlUth Coivniei.
F. G. ROWE (form erly o f  Bath). 22 DEBB0H0UGH ROAD, PLYMOUTH

p p  | Bona-fide applicants for approval s e le c t io n s  
1 1 ^ 9  ■ enclosing stamp for postage receive a Free 

Gift of a Fine Collection or 2 *  d iffe ren t Belgium  postals 
including Exhibition Stamps, catalogued 2 /-  Unequalled 
Bargains in C olonials. Stamps bought.
GRAHAM MORRIS, The Avenue, St. Margarets, Twickenham.

r n f t  Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants for 
0UU - o u r  Approval Sheets. Good; clean stamps, 
4d. iti the Is. discount,.

The NORTHERN STAMP Co.,
Great Horton. Bradford, Yorks.

WHY PAY MORE?
I  am sending stamps out on approval for you to 
make your own selection at prices working out

ONE-FOURTH TO ONE-HALF
of Catalogue Rates !

I  have allowed 50 per cent, discount for years, 
and am now pricing my stamps '

CHEAPER THAN EVER
One trial will convince you of this, and whether 
dealer or collector, you will find it to your 
advantage to write to me.

WRITE TO-DAY
T .is t*  o f  S e t s ,  R a c k e t s ,  m i d  C o l o n i a l s  F R E E .

f< W. FRANKLIN, Exchange Buildings, Birmingham.

II TADTAIkl M DAPI/ET 200 varieties. Including Newfoundland,
U n r  1 Mill rMUhtl ,  Borneo, Philippine. 9 Cuba, New dpalu, 

Mexico. Braxll. Venezuela Map. New Qreek. Nicaragua, Coeia Ric», Peru, 
Llauia, 4 U. State* War, Ecutdor Jubilee. Canada Map, Austria 1 Golden, 
PersU, Java, Guatemala, llal-omey, Lftbuan, Honduras, Jhmd. PaitiaU, 
South Zsinbasl, Nyaaaa. Jatukica Pall*, free. 11.

Cheap Sets of Btamp*. all Different *0 Argentina, 6cL; 46 Austria, 8d- ; 
90 Braxil, 7 d .; 20 Ecuador, 9d. ; 40 Prance. 6d . ; 26 French Colonies, 6d . ; 29 
W urteuiW g, 7d.; 30 Holland, 6d ; 20 Honduras, W .;| io  Mexico, 6d . ; 40 
Japan, 6d . ; 20 Nicaragua, Bd ; 30 Koumanla, 8 d ; nl Kuula. 4d. f 16 Pinland. 
g j ;  20 Salvador. 3d.; 3U Sweden. W  ; 30 Spain, 4d. ; 25 Cuba, (W,; 24 
Philippine, 9d ; 20 Turkey, Ad.; 40 United State*. Ad.; 12 Venesuel*. Ad. For 
hundreds ot other Cheap Seta and faciceu, eeud for Price List, free. 
M B 9 I L A M )  I t A N P i O . ,  p H » t le  B r o r m v l r t i ,  B i r i t i ln f f ih n n i

A R E C O R D  B A R G A IN  fo r  Id.
Iff Entire different P O ftl-C A Iil!*  (Including the new 
0  issue, l 'A Sen ).
O  S p i t n la h ,  lududlng t w o  War Stamp* and n e w  lSuMP 
O  (W 0 1 I*
O  Japanese* oil different, including the new Issue 3  s e n *  sod 
O  a iM r n e  square fliffnl M u m p ,  
s  I V G K V  4 O A S T  ( h .  unlifte d uI Bend mi extra stamp fur postAtre (2d. in all), and ask to tee my World*famed Approval h l io v lm  -Only ONE packetsupplied to 

each ftpplicanL If the ab »ve does n'»t give perfect Kituf-ictwn, return It. 
and i will send you 3d. back for every packet *o returued. Postage abroad, 
9d extra. Quote Nc. 6881 when ordering

H .  i . WATKINS, ( d ,  Lorri*t«lf» Iftne, Wood r.roen, >
, 118 D IF F E R E N T S TA M P S
IbcIu ling Itobadua. Cashmere. Ceylon. Cup*. Gibraltar, Deccan, Grenada. 
Manr l(, ( Newfoundland. Orange Colony, e>tr*lU. T*mii*»iia. Ttiiihtad, 
Tn.n.M,A|( BuJah, Victoria and Zanuljnr ' Price 6*1, Steo-n given gratis to 
fl‘ supheaut* for iny 20 paged Colonial list. post, fits, .Approval Sheets 

6"  per cent. discount.SlOTT, 129 Earl Street. Etlnwure Rond. London.

KlUCtTOKH. UO.VT M I S >  THIS! ,
Packet No. H145 cuutakus H.kWidi 9e. Carmine. Jamaica »Waterfall). N.Z. 

"Universal P<wtage.M Bechuauala&d Piotectorate (Queens Bead), Fin and 
•• Moornlng Sum p.” Uupaid Greece. Burneu Protectorate, Moutanegro, Mexico. 
Nyassa (Giraffes). Argentine, N.S.W. Jubilees Ceyl-.u, ObsoleU ColfMubta. Uu- 
paid Crete, old Culia, Bulgaria ’ 'B oris Celebration.”  Travaucore. Chili Tele- 
gfaplie, Gufttemala, Japan "  lin[>erlat Weddlhg.” C'h1n**e lm;>erlal Post. Price 
8 d .«  Postage sxtra.— r a u m  Stamp Co., i7, Priuc.* Albmt Brighton.



ADVERTISEMENTS.

UNUSED CURRENT COLONIALS.
T hese ere  th e  B E S T  sta m p s  to  b u y , and m y  p r ice s  are a b so lu te ly  

th e  L O W E S T  in  th e  m a rk et. Send fo r  lis t  (fr e e ) a n d  see fo r  you rse lves .
B. W. H. POOLE, 6  Rock Terrace, STAMFORD, Lines. 

T h e  I N V I N C I B L E  P a c k e t .  No. 138.
Worth 5s. Our Price 5 d .

T H IS  berfiln  Packet coutAlni 30 genuine, clean, and perfect epeclmcne, ae 
fo llow !: NORTHERN NIGERIA (Head of Kin* Edward VIL). SELANGOR 

(T igers Head, obsolete aad Scarce), SURINAM (New Iaeae. 1902t, Brltieh 
Guiana (Brig), Mauritius, Bolivia Republic. 2 NaUI. Victoria, Brazil, GRENADA 
(Queen # Head), M ALTA (Qa«en’i  Head), JAM AICA Llandovery Falla (obso
lete), MARTINIQUE, Swedru Official, United Sutee Columbus. New Zealand 
Rueela, Canada. Bulgaria, Belgium Sund.y Pott, Japan, India, 2 FRANCE 
£0c. and lfr . (obsolete), EGYPT Balt Tax X I used (handsome Issue) 
PHILIPPINE ISLANDS, TRA VAN CORE (Native Indian). PARAGUAY, and 
SOUDAN Camel Trooper. Price 5il, Postage Id. ex tra  (without which no 
Orders can be sent). Free to  all purchasers o f the above Packet applying for 
a selection o f  our A p prova l Sheet* (with the liberal d iscount o f  9d. in the 
Is.}, a line Set o f  9 used QUEENSLAND Including the 6d. and Is. values.

_ _ _ R T  A  f 'O t i  H p r l n g  ( i r o v e t I i l e w o r t b .
M  D C  100 different, Transvaal, Orange, Persia 

*  i l i ’ l r  O #  Hyderabad, Virgin Islands, Curacoa 
Travancore, Vincent, Lucia, 7<f. ; 260 different, Domiuica, TpUqgo 
Virgin Islands, British Honduras, Yincent, Hawaii, Bermuda, 2# 
Cloth-bound Album and 1.000 Mixed Stamps, 1*. 9tf», postage extra 

_̂JjĴ Ĵ NO_STAMP_COMPAN¥j_Chejflesniorej_Co¥entrĵ _̂
~ T H E  “ M A R V E L"
I  . M O N O G R A M  B O X .
8 S Any ^-letter Monogram, mounted In enamelled 

metal pocket bos, self-inking, style as shown.
3  Agents wanted for this and other noTsItire. Poet 
*  Dupt. o .  8 9 ,  A i d e  r a g  A t e  S t . ,  L o n d o n .  Free.

BILLIARDETTES
Rigid tides, solid rubber cush. to Ox on ordinary 
extending dining U hls, with ljin . balls, two 

Aft. cues, chalks. Ups, spots, »nd wafers. 
Splendid practice at horn*, almost perfect 
^am». 8 * 1  for Uble 6 ft. by 3ft. flii., £ 2  5 * .  
Separate sliding point marker, 24ln. long, 5 /6  

extra.
F^r other sizes and illustrated list write W. MAJOR. Patentee, EvlngtOll Ht*. _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ jL e le e M e r .

TRUTH IS STRANGER THAN FICTION.
R e a d  t h e s e  g r a t u i t o u s  t e s t i m o n i a l s  r e c e i v e d  d a H „  t h e  l a s t  r e w  m o n t h s .  " *

Mr. D. Grauame of Byfleet, Surrey, writes:— 111 expert all my 
orders to you will be for sheets as I d o  n o t  th in k  you can 
b e t t e r  th e m  a n y w h e r e .”

Mr. E. W. J acobs of Shanklin, I.W., writes:—"I  am Terr 
proud indeed of the Saxons secured last week " 8/9/02. 1
Again ‘ ‘ Thank you very much for the splendid selection of 
Saxons you sent, [ a m  e x t r e m e ly  p le a s e d  w ith  them . . . i 
do not at all mind paying a tittle extra for such perfect stamps.'

M r. J. R. L e s l ie  of Glaslough, Co, Moran ban, “  I might again 
say that I am distinctly pleased with your stamps, you are the 

' first dealer who has not sent me tom and dilapidated pieces of 
paper under the ' nomen falsum’ of stamps.”

Mr. J, Leemino of Victoria Bouse, Westminster, writes 
“  I must again congratulate you on the splendid collections sent 
me from time to time." 22/5/02.
M r. A. H. DINGW ALL of W e s to n -S u p e r -M a r e , offers the 
following sets to begin the new season. Austrian Levant lOpiast. 
on Iguld, blue and 20piast. on 2guld. red for 8 /8 , lOpiast. on lguld, 
lilac and 20piast. on 2guld. green for 5/6. Belgium 1805, 10 20 
80. 40c, 4 for 6 d. 1869-80 10, 20, 25, SO; 40, 50c. and lfc'. 8 for 6d! 
-“ Sundays" (with Coupons)!, 2,5.10,20, 25,35, 50c., lfc. and2fcs.

. 10 for9d . 188310,20,25and 50c. 4 for lOd. Antwcrps5,10,25c. 
(with coupons)3 for 0d. Brussels Exhibition 5 10 and 10c (with 
coupons) 3 for 3d. Belgium 1900 1 and 2fcs. new colours (with cou
pons) 2 for fid. Bavaria unpaids 18701 and 3kr. “  Mint" 2 for 6d. 
Greece new types 1, 2 ,8, 51ep used or A; 4 for 2d. Same 1,2,3,5,10, 
20, 25, SO, 40nnd 601ep. *  only, 10 for 2/6. Peru 1395 lc. red and 2c 
blue 2 for 3d . 1886 5c. orange, 10c. black and 1894 10c. green (Ber
mudez) 3 for3d. 1896-1900 1c. blue, 2c blue, 5c. indigo, 5c. green 
and 1898 5c. rose (President) 5 for 3d . S in g le  Stam ps. France 
1849 20c. black in Palps 6 d., 25c blue in P airs, 5d. only. 1852 
Presidency 25c. blue in P a irs  (R a re  th u s) 9d . 1870-73 10c. 
bistre-brown, 5 d .  (catalogued at 1/-) Square unpaid letters 10c 
black 2$d., 15c. black 3d. (very fine) Denmark 1902 24ore brown 
I d .  Greece now type SOlep. used 3d ., 40lep. <td. Brunswick 
1852 2sgr. blue on entire eorer 8 /- .  Transvaal 1885-92 £ 6 , green 1 3 /6 .  1895 1 0 / - .  brown 3 /6 ,  U  S . of A  1895 8 5 , green 6 /6 .

M r. DINGW ALL has one of the finest stocks of stamps in the 
world, and will send quotation for any stamp on receipt of 
stamped cover. A splendid assortment of all countries on sheets 
at S3 % discount, and some fine Culouials at 50 % discount. Onb 
good stamps supplied, no gum paps or other rubbish W anted. 
T o Buy. Old Europeans to any amount. Catalogues, 3d. each. 
Wholesale Catalogues free to Dealers only. Mention “  Captain.’'

like “  F ram e-F ood  ”  itse lf, con ta in s th e  organ ic P hosphates, A lbu m in oids, 
.fee., w h ich  are so v ita lly  necessary fo r  the developm en t o f the H um an 
Fram e, and w h ich  stren gth en  and in v igora te  a t every  period o f  life.

T he J e lly  is  especia lly  su itab le  fo r  o lder ch ildren  and adults. C hildren 
eat it  read ily  on  bread and butter, and grow  stou t and strong from  using 
it. I t  bu ilds u p  the strength  o f the In v a lid , and A d u lts  find it in v ig ora tin g  
and v ita lis in g  to  a ll the fu n ction s  o f  th e  body .

N ourishing as M alt Extract.
Delicious as Jam.

S O L D  m  J A R S , lib . for 94.
Soz. S a m p le  S e n t free on re c e ip t o f  3d. tc  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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G L O B E  PO LISH  C E L L U L O ID  BALLS,
S U IT A B L E  FO R

Ping=Pong or 
Table Tennis,

Post Free, 12 for 6d.
These balls are in every way equal to the best Match Balls 
sold at six times the price. They bear the same relation 
to other Balls for the same purpose, as docs Globe Polish 
to other polishes, being much cheaper, and more effective.

All orders executed strictly la rotation. Raimes & Co., Ltd., Tredegar Road, Bow,
London, E.

HALF-PENNY STAMPS PREFERRED.

H A V E  Y O U  H E A R D  A N Y T H IN G ?
About the

NEW DE5IGN5 and 
GREAT IMPROVEMENTS

m MODELS
■ W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE &  CO.’S

U P -T O -D A T E  C A TA LO G U E
IF N O T  by all means secure a copy at once, it 

is far and away the most completeMODEL ENGINEERING CATALOGUE IN THE TRADE. OVER 100 PAGES.
3 in. Gauge

PRICE O F  O A TA L O Q U E -
T h l*  w i l l  b «  c e n t ,  p o r t  f r e e ,  a t  h o n e  o r  a b r o a d ,  P r i c e  U . ,  w h i c h  e m e t m t  m a y  b e  d e d u c t e d  e n  f l r e t  o r d e r  o f  ■ o / .  u p w a r d * .

L  & S.W. R. Loco, No. 593.
■ _  a m a m  1 L A N .W . R. Loco "  Black Princs." 2Jin. Gauge.
LEA D IN G  I M. R. Loco, No. 116. 2 in. Gauge.

I u i r a  l M et Tank Engine " P i lo t "  2 in. Gauge.
L IN E S  I L  A  Y .ll. Loco. 2 in. Gauge. ’

J M. R. Bogie Goods Loco. I f  in Gauge.
And everything for complete model railways.

W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE ft CO., No r t h a m p t o n .

C. N. R. Loco, No. 776. 2J in. Gauge. 
L &  S.W. R. Loco, No.593. 2Jin.Gauge. 
C. N. R. Loco. 2 in. Gauge.
C. C. R. Loco. 2 in. Gauge 
Clockwork Locomotives. A ll Gauges.

L



▼1 ADVERTISEMENTS.

“ HIDDEN TOW NS” COMPETITION.
SEE “ C A P T A IN ”  COMPETITIONS FOR NOVEMBER, PAGE 177.



ADVERTISEMENTS. YU

H. GRADIDGE
-  &  SONS -

Manufacturers and Exporters of

The Famous - - - 
International Footballs.

Uted b y  a l l  t h e  l e a d in g  C lu b s , P u b l i c  S c h o o l s  C o l l e g e s  in  t h e  K in g d o m .
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P r i c e  L i s t s  F r e e . O n ly  a d d r e s s :
ARTILLERY PLACE. WOOLWICH, S,E.

Provisionally protected. '

FOR A GOOD LAUGH I
In d u lg e  in  th e  A r tis t ic  A m u se m e n t o f

ADD-A-BIT.
H ARBUTT’S PLASTICINE MODELLING GAME AND 

PARLOUR PASTIM E FOR 2  TO 6  PLA TE R S.
Suitable for all, Old and Young, Wise or otherwlea. 

There is Fun and Fascination in it.

Com plete w ith  all R eq u isites  5 / ^ ^  b y  post*

WM. HARBUTT, A.R.C.A., The Grange, Bathampton. 
HAMLEY’S , Regent St, and Oxford St., London.

CAN I BECOME A N  E L E C T R I C I A N ?
- n  La «f 3“»*J.

-~i tn=cr -"
a«-T7 VS.* «

>'««, you can. Wo tench Electrical Engineering ttt your hutue by mail at a cuat wituiu the 
of anvone. So matter wArre you live. If you can road and write, we guarantee to t«ach 7 « *
thoroughly. Oar institute Is enjorted  by Thomas A. Edison end other prominent bmb mi 
TJ.B. and Greet Britain. W e teach also jtfeeAantcui Engineering, Steam. Engineering, Mechemieai 
Erawing, Telephony Telegraphy. Electric Railways. Electric Lighting, Electric Motorman'e 
Course. Short itfccfrfeaf Courts, hyntm o Tender's Course, I-R ayt. Mathematics, Etc., by mail. 
Thousand* are successful and gaming better position* and salaries studying at home by oar 
correspondence system. Write for our Free Illustrated Book, "  Can 1 Become an Kieefcrleal 

Knirinerrf ”  Remember a letter to the United ■*tate* require* 2|d. po»tAge.—T llC  E i t fC lH f t t l  E n g i n e e r  I n s t i t u t e  o f  C o r  
R ftoitilence I n*t r u c t i o n ,  D e p t .  « ? ,  22n*222, W est 2 3 r t l  h tree t. Mew 1 'o r f c .  ___________________________

WINTER PASTIMES
Fretwork and Wood Carving,

Amateur Joinery, Bent Iron Work, 

Repousse Work, Poker Work, &c.

Mud fer our Illustrated Catalogue 6 d. post free, L arge  Design 
given away with every copy.

HARDACRE’S SPRINC CRIP DEVELOPERS.

HARGER BROS., Home Art Work Stores,
_  S E T T L E .

DON’ T  SM OKE SO MUCH t 
Amuse yourself by Playing

PARLOUR FOOTBALL
A  SAME OF SKILL OK A8800IATIOK  LIKES.

B O A R D , M E N , & B A L L  C o m p le t e .
B u t  M « r « ) r  pactsd ’ for 1 2  

"T h e  rulMare o f a very simple eharactar. and 
the game should provide plenty of amusement for 
winter nlghte"—.StAfeTic Sews

BEND POE LIST OF PARLOUR GAMES. 
W R H i H T A C O . , 2 A n i e n  C o r n e r .  E C *

Patent Ho, IMM.
Develop* enormous Grip, sfr>ngtheus your Fingers, Wrists, 

wonderful Forearm- Acknowledged by Expert* to be the neatest and 
ingenio.tf inaelttue lu im trd. Tim Aruiy. Nary Colleges and Schools ass (

Tbe*s Grip* can lie used by the weakest to s  Family sad in s 
seconds made strons enough to meet the requirement ol the 
Athlete

Prices. Youth's 2s. &d . Gents. 2s. 2d., Athletes 3s. 2d. each. ' 
extra. Is. 04. abroad. Complete Id Box with Illustrated Chart.

J. H. HARDACRE, 46 Albert Street, N e l»o , Lancaihlr*.
___  Wholesale term* on Applt«srioo.

S Z t 9 0  <roiMEA»

SCHOOL SHIP “CONWAY' l i v e r  p o o l .
FOR T R A IN IN GYOUNG GEN TLEM EN
TO BECOME OFFICERS 
in  M e r c h a n t  S t e a m e r s .

FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO
1 HOC API.. AT. MILLER, f t *
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Fxou

JjEfO 10s.
WITH i 

FREE 
W H E EL.

M A D E  L I K E  A  Q U N .

f ROYAL' 
ENFIELD, 

BICYCLE 5

Catalog# 
poit free Iron
the ENFIELD 
CYCLE CO.,
I UA, 

REDDITCH,
I ENGLAND.

MERIGOLD BROS,
Sole Manufacturers of the Celebrated

E M B E E
F O O T B A L L
S P E C IA L IT IE S .

M. B. Football SHIRT,
2 / 6  each. Ordinary, from 1/9 each.

M. B. Football BOOTS,
1 0 / 6 .  O rdinary, from 4 / 1 1 .

M. B. FOOTBALL,
3 / 6 ,  Button-ended or Buttonless. 
Ordinary, from 2/6 each.

M. B. Football KNICKERS,
2 / 6  pair. O rdinary, from 1/3 pair.

Before m aking y o u r  fin a l aelectlon w rite  for o u r  
Catalogue, w hich w ill  be sent post free.

147, C H U R C H  S T R E E T , PR ESTO N .

A STIR R IN G  L E C TU R E ,
with some remarkable slides, telling concisely and cleverly

The Life of Our Lads in Navy Blue.
An E n te r ta in m e n t  fo r  y o u r s e lf ,  y o u r  ch ild re n , a n d  

a ll y o u r  f r ie n d s .

Write for full particular, to—
T H E  M A N A d E R ,  L a n te r n  L e c t u r e s  D e p a r t m e n t ,

G e o .  N e w n e s ,  L t d . ,  7 — 13 , S o u t h a m p t o n  S t „  
S t r a n d ,  L o n d o n ,  W .C .

S A N D E R S 'S
“ BRISTOL" Marking Ink

s « p c r v f  l o  . u t  f i» r
m arkm K Lm rb, Cutton, * c .

J ! i# 'jf ' f * ' ' ' " •
tR A N C iS ’  T . S A N h lR S .  S u t l s n .  S t i t t ,  y .

FRETWORK
WOOD CARVING.

BENT IRON WORK. POKER WORK, &c.

OUR NEW CATALOGUE FOR 1903
IS  A O W R E A D Y . P rice  <Ul.

S u s p e n s io n  B r id o e  B r a c k e t .

Our Sixpenny Catalogue for 1903 is a Book of 120 page* , 1 
with over 1,000 Illustrations, handsomely bound in a n 1 
Oriental Red Cover. With each copy we G IV E  A W A Y  I 
T H R E E  V E R Y  H A N D S O M E  S IX P E N  N Y  F R E T 
W O R K  D E S IG N S . The Patterns are

SUSPENSION BRIDGE BRACKET
(S3 in. by 18 in.). This novel Bracket is. we think, one | 
of the handsomest W A L L  S H E L V E S  ever de-, 
signed. It is so pi armed that it may be cut and fitted 
up even by Fretworkers with a very limited experience. '

HALL BRUSH RACK
(2S in. by 13J in ). No Fretwork flail Rack ever before1 
published can compare in grace and elegance with this I 

, beautiful Oriental ornament. The Design is ai-rang ’
for two brushes and a mirror, and is also fitted with a , 
useful shelf.

PENDULUM CLOCK
(SO in. by 21 in ). The character of the Design of this 
extremely artistic Pendulum Clock 1b Russian. It to1 
intended to carry a movement of the popular Black l 
Forest type, with chain and pendulum.

R ussian  C l o c k . B r u sh  R ack .
Any of these three article* may be made up at a compare- 
tively trifling cost. Full ■ particular* of materials and 

fittings will be found on the Design Sheets.

Sen d cat o n ce  SIXPENCE For C a ta lo g u e  with | 
T h ree P resen ta tio n  D esign s.

1 2 A , P a t e r n o s t e r  S q . , . 
L O N D O N , E .C .,

Addreen all letters:

HOBBIES LIMITED,
or H O B B I E 3  L I M I T E D , Dereham. Norfolk. 
Ostaloguss may also be had by calling at any of tbs 

Hobbies Supply Stores:
1 6 6  A ld e n fa tc  S t . ,  L ondon , E .C . I 3 2 6  ArRyle S t.. Glasgow* 1 6 3  B l lh o ,s t a te  St. W ithout, | 11 Lim e St.,L ivenerel.

L ondon , B .C . I 7 6  High S i . ,7 0  W alw orth  Road, L on don , 8 .E . I 1 1 8  P ow l* S t., Woolwtta-J
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THE CAPTAIN.
H flDaoa3ine for 3Bosa an& “ <SHf> 3Bops."

( With which is Incorporated the “ Public School Magazine.’’ )

Contents* for November, 1902.
FOREIGN CHILDREN (Poem). A rthur St a n l e y ............. ... Back o f Frontispiece

page

“ HOUP-LA, PIFF-POUM,” YELLED THE DWARF ... ... ....................... Frontispiece
T H E  RI8ING O F  T H E  RED M AN. (Chaps. VOL-XI.) 

I illustrated by E. F. Skinner,-
... . . .  ... J ohn Mackie 99

DO MONKEYS REASON ?................................................................
With Illustrations by E. Cockbcrn R eynolds, and Portrait,

... Professor R. L. Garner 112

TWELVE TIPS TO CYCLISTS............................................ ... ... ... ... ... ... 118

OUR RED HEADED K ID ............................................
Illustrated by Charles W. H awthorne.

... Frederick W alworth 119

OTHER MOONS THAN O U R S ............................................
With Illustrations from Photographs and Diagrams. — ... W alter G eoroe Bell 7

DRYSDALE’S FRIEND, A T ale op Eliza’s .......................
Illustrated by T. M. R. Whitwell.

............. Fred . Swainson 132

THE CYCLING CORNER. (Correspondence.) ... ... ... ............. H aydon P erry 145

SOME FOOTBALL MODELS ... ................................. — ’ .............  C. B. Fry 146
And A nswers to Correspondents.

( Further contents on next page.)

Army (all branches), Higher Civil Service, & University.SP ECIA L
PREPARATION.

JOHN GIBSON, M.A.
(FIRST CLASS, CAMBRIDGE),

Late of Uppingham and Westminster, 
Educational Medallist at Antwerp, 

Bordeaux, and Brussels International 
Exhibitions.

G. LOLY, B.A.
(FIRST CLASS, LONDON),

Author of “  The Illustrated French 
Grammar,”  etc.

Spanish and German Examiner at the 
City of London College.

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS. ~  SMALL CLASSES. I N D IV ID U A L 'A T T E N T IO N .
Over 8,000 successes to date ill Competitive and Pass Examinations. Pupils received at (1) 14-18, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood, the 

fesiilent department of Quemmore; (2) 24, Chancery t i n . ; (3) 9, Fenchurch Street, K.C. (H. Foulks Lynch & Co.) for Chartered 
Accountanta' Examination only. Over 400 successes in 1901 only, including several F ir s t  places and Honours.

P rospectus and fu ll particu lars  o n  application  to
J O H N  G IB S O N , M . A , ,  1 8 ,  V i c t o r i a  R o a d , U p p e r  N o r w o o d .

O U R  N E I G H B O U R S .
A series o f  handy books dealing with the Intellectual life o f the various peoples, their Social divisions and 

distinctions, their Manners and Customs, Wealth and Poverty, their Armies and Systems o f National Defence, 
their Industrial life, Rural lift, Home life, Religious life, Amusements, and Local Governments. Fully Illustrated. 
Ore .vn 8vo, 'loth, 3s. 6d. nef each.

Edited by WILLIAM HARBPTT DAWSON.
The following Volumes are ready:—

DUTCH LIFE IN TOWN AND COUNTRY. b „  p . m . s o u a t r ,  b . a .
SWISS LIFE IN TOWN AND COUNTRY. b „  a . r . s t o r y .
RUSSIAN LIFE IN TOWN AND COUNTRY. B y  F R A N C I S  B .  K .  P A L M E R .
GERMAN LIFE IN TOWN AND COUNTRY. By w i l l i a m  h a r b v t t  d a  wsoif.
FRENCH LIFE IN TOWN AND COUNTRY, b v  m i s s  B A N N A  B  L Y N C B .
SPANISH LIFE IN TOWN AND COUNTRY. B y  l . b i o  a  i n .
ITALIAN LIFE IN TOWN AND COUNTRY. . B y  L . V I L L A  R l .

Other Volumes la Preparation.
GEORGE NEW NES. L td ., S o u th a m p to n  S tr e e t , S tra n d , L on d on , W .C .
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Contents— continued.

MY FIRST COMMAND ... ... ... ... ...
Illustrated by George Hawlbt.

LIFE AT ZOO VILLA ............................... .. ... ...
THE STAMP COLLECTOR. (Tkaksyaals tok Bboinners.) 

With II lustrations.
WELCH’S MILE RECORD ....................... ... ...

Illustrated by T. M. R, W hitwbll.

T A L E 8  OF IN D IA . (Th* A ttack oir th*  Bungalow.) ... 
Illustrated by W arwick Goble.

‘ 'CAPTAIN ” COMPETITIONS FOR NOVEMBER.............
8CHOOL LAVS AND COLLEGE LYRICS. (Part IL) ...
NATURALISTS’ CORNER....................... ... .„  ...
CAMERA CORNER............................... -  .......................
•♦CAPTAIN’’ CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS .......................
“ THE OLD FAG”—EDITORIAL .................................
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS............................... -
RESULTS OF SEPTEMBER COMPETITIONS ... ...

,.e . . .  H a r o l d  B i n d l o m
PAoa

150

see . . .  H a l l  T h o r p i 167
. . . . . .  E .  J .  N a n k i y b l l 160

. . . . . . P .  G .  W o d e h o u s i 1 «

. . .  F .  P .  G i b b o n 168

. . . • ee see l i t  em 177
G . L M c C l d k r  S t e v e n s 178

E d w a r d  S t e p ,  F . L . 8 . 180
T h s  P h o t o g r a p h i c  E d i t o r 181
. . . ••• •** . . .  . . . 183
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 188
. . . ••• e m . . . 191

192

T h e E d ito r  does  n o t  h o ld  h im s e lf  r esp on s ib le  for  a n y  M 88 ., p h o to g ra p h s , o r  d ra w in g s  s u b m itte d  to  h im , b u t when sta m p s  are e n clo se d  h e  w ill  en d eav ou r t o  re tu rn  th ose  o o n tr ib u tio n s  o f  w h ioh  h e  ca n n o t m a k e  use. T y p e w ritte n  i n
preferred .

Th* Captain w ill be forvarded direct from  tike Offices oj Georye Stwnee, Limited, to any part o f tie  w orld , poit free for one year 
for  Si. td. Cota fo r  Binding Volt. / . ,  II., HI., IV ., V. VI., A  VII. may be obtained from any Booktellcr for  l j .  Od. each ;  or pod fret for 1«. Sd. each direct from t/u Office. V o l s .  I . ,  I I , ,  III.> IT ., V . ,  V I ., A  V II. are now  ready, price St. each, or poet free  Si. Sd.

>i AAAiAAA4AM eeSAAA4>AAA*»AM M M AAAAA. . . . . . . , » . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Y « . » “ " * * '

B R O W N I E  K O D A K S

FOR BOVS AND GIRLS.
TH E No. 1 BROWNIE,

giving Photographs ajins. by a£ins., 
Price S l “  only.

TH E  No. 2 BROWNIE,
giving Photographs 3Jins, by a$ins., 

Price I Q / -  only. No. S BroWhte.
N o. 1 B row n ie .
F o r  L a d ies , C y o lls ts , e t c .

TH E FOLDING POCKET KODAKS, from £ 2  2 » .  to £ 3  1 2 « .  6 1 .
M A S T E R E D  I N  A  F E W  M I N U T E S .

NO DARK ROOM NEEDED FOR CHANGING THE FILMS.
O r  A l l  P h o t o g r a p h i c  D e a l e r s ,  o b  o r

'KODAK, Limited, 43, Clerkenwell Road, LONDON, E.G.
W hole nolo mad Retail B r a a c b t t :

B6, Bold Street, LIVERPOOL, and 78-74, Ruoh&nan Street, CLASCOW.
R etail Branches:

60, Brompton Road, S.W.; 60, Cheapelde, E.C.; 116, Oxford Street, W.;
171-173, Regent Street, W.; and 40, Weet Strand, London, W.C.

r e e .v e ..i W w v r i n  . . M . M I  iW fl
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RAILWAY PHOTOGRAPHS AND PUBLICATIONS.

o f loeomoUre. on all r a l l n n  la all aasaMaa. Thoumnd. to .elect bam. ITIaitratad M m  Lilt, U f« tV r  with a  m.rnjfioent a h r  (  pbotorraoh « f  aa
.mdata laoamaUaaan the O.N R.. O.W.B., U  AJf- W .R , M.R.. N .B .R U  A 3.W .S.. L B . A8.0.1L, 8 K. I C . L .  C.B., ft .13.8., or H .B b i t .  1A, poet

'  ' '  ' ....... 1 "  '  - A  nw tii-boDod portfolio, oentelaln* 13 lan e  oolourod alatm of mooani
l_ im m A M v i  fl) tnS u .n  a .. » . u  «  r . w .b  , . ^ .S .S .. ii. «  o.

m the Mi p{ o m  dossn. pries 10M, post tires. O t l i T  BRITAIN'S L 0 0 9 M in V £ 3  —A neatly-bound portfolio, ceDUlaing 13 Urge coloured pistes <
leuemrilv**. price M , postage &L BBjTtftH EXPRESSES.—A bsAdeMestr bouud volarne. coataUUug a aeries of pheto reproduction* o f the fteteot railway 

iin m | k m  the Britlah Empire, prlo* 31, peetag* 4d. T h i L O O O lN flT S  r U U B k lH Q  CO., L td., I Ota Q h erle i F " t l ,  London, W . 0.

SO L U T IO N  TO  T H E  
“ C A P T A I N ”  B O A R D  P U Z Z L E .

ejiKW-cI

Showing how the 
Board was divided.

Showing how the 
Board was replaced.

DIARY F O R  1903,
T o g e t h e r  w i t h  t o m e  o ld  N u r s e r y  R h y m e s ,  I l lu s t r a t e d  

In  C o lo u r s ,
SENT FREE

to  a n y o n e  w h o send s a P ostoa rd , g iv in g  Dame a n d  address, a n d  m e n tio n in g  The Captain. 
F R A M E -F O O D  C O .,  L td .,  B a t t e r s e a ,  L o n d o n ,  3 .E .

B IR D S ’ E .G G S.
L argest A u th e n tic  S to ck  in  K in g d o m , R ea son a ble  P r ice s

BUTTERFLIES, SHELLS, SKINS, CURIOS, &c.
APP AR A TUS AND  R E Q U IS ITE S

F o r  C o l l e c t o r s ' In a l l  B r a n c h e s  o t  N a t u r a l  H is t o r y .  
Price Lilt on Application. Setabliehed 20 Tcari.

C H A R L E S  J E P F E R Y S ,  N a t u r a l i s t ,  T E T B U R Y ,  O L O S .
E S TA B L IS H E D  1789. CONTRACTORS

SOME OF OUR LATEST DESICNS FOR 1902-3.

_____Tactile are now
too well kuowu to noed 
any recocntnendAtlou. 
Beautifully carved and 
enamelled, well finished, 
and completely rigged 

•Itk brtea fitting*. Balls of our Special Striped Sailcloth 
P w  given U length of deck only.) No. 1, length 16 In., 6/9; 
Ke. 111  u . ,  Mf9; No. 8, 20 In., 10/91 No. 4, 31 In., 1 4 * ; No, 
k »  In., U /6 ; No. 6. 26 in , 17/6; *o. 7. 34 in. XL/-, each 
•errlAg* free. No. I S in  la Bermuda rigged, the other* are 
***** rigged aa per engraving. Noe. 4, 6. 6. and 7 have beautl-
™ly Tarnished enar* and flying lib fitra ____

Pwpricee of “  Special Built PRIZE DEBIGN TACHT8,-  
etsser of F irst IrU e  at Edinburgh and Midlothian Indue* 
total Exhibition, and the S ilver M edal preeented by the 
BMakwcg* twining 7 fete« Open for all, mo Special Yacht List, 
*■* tree, 1<L

Otra NEW POWERFUL RETER8W G SCALE MODEL OF L. A N. W . Ry 
LOCOMOTIVE, Jubilee Claaa, 2J in. Gauge, named “ Clyde. Our Own Design, and eanbe 
had only from QJ Three Engine* are n ot of Foreign make, but are made b j r f c  Ih u  
workjneu, *t.d guaranteed tn work, uol for a short time only and then get out of order, but 
for y e a n , until every i<a*t hue fii’ AUed its duty

Specification—Solid Bronred Brass Tubular Boiler, fitted with Steam Dome, Safety 
Valve and Manhole. Brunt Bell Whi-tte. Olam W ater Gangs, Starting end 8toopiog Lever. 
Steam Pressure Gauge, CROSS TUBES to uptake making *n Immense quantity of rteam 
and enabling the engine U> draw 3 large Corridor Carringee each 19 In long at a rapid rate 
without having to  stop every  few minute* to  get up steam, ns raort of th* forFlgn-mado 

• ™ *  Fplendl.l Loco. Is a!*© fitted with - f i r e  and smoke boxei andengine* ha** to do. 
"  (ntarnal flam e”_____  . funnel, and eo can be run out in the ,‘P*’n *ir without
having the flame continually blown «ut. Fair Powerful Cast B.A.B.V. Cylinder*, with

Internal flame.'’  exlm«-ts up tb*-
reversing eccentric*, connecting rc*V Sc. The whole mounted on solid, braa*. bronsed sole 
plate on 3 Pair* Coupled Massive Drivirg Wheel*. fitted with patent spring*. 4-wheeled 
front horrie carriage. Large Brouxed Brass Tender mounted on 6-wheeled ' patant _ bogle
for neg> tilting sharp eur-ea The tender comprise* tank for SPlrtU and is flttodwlth tap eo 
that the supply can be regulated from foot plate. Length 3 feet, tested and fu ll  
and specially recommended, pi tee £4 IBs. id . carriag" free. Without Steam 
Gauge, £4  fie. 6d. Tin Rail*. Straight or Circular, mounted ort Sleeper* In rectioae, to 
Gauge! io suit above Locomotire. price 4/• per do*, leugth* o f 14 In. each, carnage tree n
ordered with Engine: Brass, ditto, 7/-. . ^ ^ __

Coriect Scale M«*del# of reversing “  North Eastern and C. By- Brprem Engine Dun- 
^iMtalr ** In e o r u d  e< lour*. with touder. Inside D.A.8.V. Cylinder, eccentric bogie q b e * . 
lacgth 21 In. ove. all. with Patent spirit tank and special asbeot-oe with wire gaum. p » to ^ «K  
and with 80 feet etralght and circular rail*, forming a splendid oral tailroad. Wf* earrtago 
fn a  Beale Models. “  Great Northern.** fitted aa above, with pair Inslds 0 .8  Cynndwm. ■*., 
M la long Price, engine only. 3T/6; with »  feet eval railroad. 50/- c^rriaf* fr*o. <>»™ t 
Modal o f -‘ Great Wesigrn Railway** Tank Engine, with 2 paire coupled wheeU, pah* LmMdo 
0.8. Cylinders, length 12 in., prio 30/- carriage free. " * I1“ * " "  ‘
frta  (See Catidogue, 4d„ for other models.)

tested and guaranteed,
------ ‘  Pn

Bails. 4/- per do*, lengths.

~ u i  lBPTST«d D tD n  ol our 8 p«cU I BoUd B r u i  L ocoaotlv* , O »o f«  3 tit All mmittei 
Boll a  B rim  poUahtd brlgkt. B iu .  Til b u ll !  Boll.rflttod wnh .m m  
m uiholf, i Umd cock, p « r  powerful bntt. c7 li0 d.ru
coupllui ch.tn ., Ac., mounted on 4 b r u . turned * .n «cd  'yj'**1* ™ *

•toilAbt or  c lr co l .r .  Complete with .p in t tu>k with 3 burner.. Slier end full direction*. 
H p e e l A l l r  r r r o m m «■ r a M  K t r n l r h t  « p  4 I p e o l m r . ^ ^  .

Price, u  per eo*T«'ti>£ M  riWT. f.ee. Ditto, without buffer, .nd cwupllu chtli.* 11■ ««rr. tree.^ 
Tin JWJ. on 8 1. eper. In eection-. O .ttje  S In., to .n it .hoc* locoinotlre*. il- per do*_leujrjk». eMk

U,^ r 'r  ClrCUl" ’ ‘  “• ■ 8,‘ ; S " *■ = "
I  rww‘ ^  model locom otle. *11 right. I  »m  re r f  w.U P lc*«d .H h J L  

cheap model. ------- ** ‘ '

Dyuamoe, Motor*! and Casting* o f d itto; Electric 8carf-P1u. Accumulators, 1 
ftcieuUflc Toy*. *c., *c., p s « t  t r e e .  4 a .

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD 6 ENGINE DEPOT,
to recriee gowt* engviris*.

ARGYLL ARCADE, GLASGOW, N.B.



XII ADVERTISEMENTS.

B E N E T F IN K 8 c

C ?
THE 6REAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, See
EVERY REQUISITE FOR FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, LACROSSE, * c .

o r
HOCKEY STICKS.

BEN ETFIN K S 
B «gu lA tion  A sh , B o u n d  H an d le ,

2 /7  each , 3 0 / -  do*. D o ., d o . ,  B ou n d  C ane H an d le ,
SI- each , 3 3 / -  doz . 4 / -  each , 4 6 / -  doz .

8 L A Z E N G E R S . each . F le tch er  ... 6 / -C ork  H an d le  ... 6 /3B A T T E R 8 B Y  (aa n iu e tra tio n ) ... 7 /3
" B o o d l e "  ... 1 0 /3
W iad en ’s Pat. “ E x - 

c e l le r "  H an d le  ... 7 /6  A y roe ' "  In te r 
n a t io n a l”  71- Proaaer'e “ S pring -

l i g h t "  5 /6  B rya n 's  “ Grass.
h op p er  ", 6 /8

CATALOGUES 

POST FREE.

“ B U K T A ”

“ SP E C IA L ”  a n d  “ LEAGUE.”

F O O TB A L L  a n d  H O C K E Y  S H IR TS .
C h e a p  F l a n n e l e t t e .H arlequ in s , H alves , S tripes , o r  a n y B o y s ’ M en 's.

p la in  co lou r  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. ...
F l a n n e l e t t e ,  D o a b l e  S e w n .  H arlequ in , H a lves , S tr ipes , o r  a n y

1 /8 ... l / i i

p la in  co lo u r  ... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .
B est M ake D ou b le  Y o k e .

2 /1 .. 2 /8
F lan n elette , a n y  p la in  c o lo u r  ... H arlequ in*, H a lves  o r  Q uarters, d it to 2 /3 ... 2 /6

2 /6 ... 2 /0S tr ip e d  F lan n elette , 2 in . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2 /6 ... 2 /9F lan n el, all W ool, a n y  co lo u r  ... 4 /6 ... 6 /3H arlequ in s , H a lv e s  o r  Q uarters, d it to 4 /9 ... 5 /6N .B .— A llo w a n ce  on  ta k in g  1 dozen  S h irts , 2 / -  PoBtage, 3 d .  s in g le  sh irt.
F O O TB A L L  o r H O C K E Y  K N ICKER S.

B o y s '. M en's.W h ite  S w a n s d o w n . . . . . . . . . .  1 /4  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .
W h ite  L a m b sk in  ... 2 /1  2 /9  . . . . . . . . . . 2 /3B lu e  S erge ... 1 /6  1 /9  2 /4  ...  1 /6  1 /1 0D itto , a ll W ool .. 3 /3  4 / 4  . . . . . . . . . . 3 /1 1B est N avy F lan n el... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  ...

N .B .— A llo w a n ce  on  ta k in g  1 dozen  k n ic k e r s , 2 / -  _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  P osta ge , 3 d .  s in g le  pair.
CATALOGUES

a n d  P a t t e r n s ,  P o s t  F r e e ,
P lea se  m e n tio n  M THE C A PTA IN .”

B R O D IE’S P A T E N T  ASSO CIATIO N  
F O O TB A L L  G O A L-N E TS .

P e r  S et o f  T w o  N ets , w ith  S teel R op e  a n d  Iron  Pegs. N o . 5 .— S tro n g  l-a id  H e m p , S team  T arred  3 6 / -  n e t N o. 1. -  Very S to u t H em p , S team  T arred  4 5 / -  „C h eap er  F itt in g s , d it to , n o t  S team  T arred  3 1 / -  „Carriage p a id  to  a n y  S ta tion  in  E n g la n d  o r  W ales. N .B .—T h e  a b o v e  p r ice s  in c lu d e  e v e r y th in g  e x c e p tth e  a ctu a l G oal-posts._ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

1/62/112/6
4/116/11

“ T H E  C L U B ” G O A L-P O STS .
F ou r  P osts, 8ft. a b o v e  g r o d n d , tw o  24ft. C ross B ars to  fo ld  u p , p a in te d  o n e  o f  tw o  co lo u rs  31  / -  n e t.
D itto , w ith  Iron  8 h o e s  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 3 6 /6  „C arriage P a id  to  a n y  g o o d s  sta tion  w ith in  AO m iles. 
C H E A P E R  G O A L -P O S T S  . . . . . . . . . . 1 2 / -  1 8 / - set

BENETFINK’S
"  1st P ractice ,”  fu ll size, 0 /6  n e t , ss  Illustration . 

" T h i  M a t c h , ”  as Illustration. 
Y o u th ’s N o. 4 ... 5 /9  net. 
F u ll S ize , N o. S ... 7 /-

T H O M L IN S O N ’S
E ig h t-p a n e l M atch Ball,

3 /6  n et.B R Y A N 'S  “  Grasshopper, 
9 /6  n et.W ith  B u tto n  E n d , o r  Butt» nleas. A ll F ootba lls  P ost Fiae.

F O O TB A L L  B O O TS.
B E N E T F IN K 'S  “ S P E C IA L ,”  B est W h ite  C h rom e, L atest P attern  (as  Illu stra tion ), M en 'e ... 1 0 /6
B E N E T F IN K 'S  “ L E A G U E ,"  S cotch  C h rom e , V ery L ig h t, W aterp roof S o le  (as il lu s tra t io n ) ... 7 /1 1B E N E T F IN K '3  R u sset B ord ea u x  C alf (as ll lu s -

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  7 /1 1F O R W A R D ,"  S co tchtrs t io n ) B E N E T F IN K ’SS p r in g  H eel B E N E T F IN K 'S L E A D E R ,”  S co tch  W a te rp ro o f S pecia l Value, 
B o y s ’, 6 /1 1 .  M en's, 0 /1 1P o sta g e , u n d er  1 0 / - ,  6 d .

C h rom e, 
. 7/11C h rom e,

B O R D E A U X  C A L F .

8 9 , 9 0 , 
1 0 7  &  1 0 8 , CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.



ADVERTISEMENTS. xiii

BRADBURY & C0„ Ltd. Awarded Highest 
Honours at all the Great Exhibitions.

Tt BRADBURY
CYCLES

Lead the Field.
Free Wheel, 
Free-Wheel-at-Wiil

(P a te n te d ).

Bottom Bracket Eccentric 
Chain Adjustment

(P a te n te d ).

OTHER SOUND IMPROVEMENTS.

G E N T .’ S N o . 2 .  In c lu d in g  F re e -W h ee l-a t-W ill, .  _  _
B r ib e , a n d  P a te n t A d ju s tm e n t  ... ... £15 10 U

STANDARD GENT.’S with Brake, Guard.,fV ee-W h eel, an d  C lin ch e r  A -W on  TyTea ... I O  O
EFFECTIVE, DURABLE, SPEEDY, and WELL FINISHED.

BRADBURY sT coT ltd .,
LONDON: 8, Farrlngdon  A ren ac . O L D H A . M ,  
GLASGOW : 232, S au ch leba ll SI. L E E D S : llpperh ead Row . 

M AN CH ESTER: 7. D canstfate.
CONTRACTORS TO H.M. GOVERNMENT.

PRICE LISTS FREE. AGENCIES IN MOST TOW NS.

STEAM, GAS, 
OIL, AND HOT AIR 

ENGINES.
B en d f o r  o u r  S p le n d id  N ew  E n la r g e d , a n d  F u l ly  n iu s t r a t e o
W ltb Dtilgni of Powtrfiil and M*g 
aldoeut Model Locomotive, Vertical 
HorlaoDtal Launch, Compound ajitl 
Triple Bxptnaion Engine*. *U Um  up 
' > 4 H.P- I ’Mtlaga, hit kind*, 8ep*r»te 
Kuiltbed Pant, fctraui Turbine* Veni* 
c*I. Horizontal, and M arne Boiler*. 
Bnrlne and Boiler Fitting*. Oil end O u  
£u gtu «. Oil Motor* for Launib**, 
Bicycle*, and Motor Cor*, Dynamo*. 
Electro Motor*. Electric Railway*, 
Amateur** Tool*, end nil r*qul*it*i.
N ew  D e »lg n »  In Hod,, V.rtioml. Horizontal. locomotive, and Launch Euflnee, Model Battleship*, Gunboat*, 
Torpede^DlTteloa, and 3abm»rl>-e Boat* Electric Bette riee, Be LI*. Lamps. end 
Accumulator*, etc .etc. P o s t  Fr©®
6 d . ILLUSTRATED SU P
PLEMENTARY LIST with a
•election of Model* from tfa* above end 
including U t*at Design* lu Btuall 
Motor*, Dynamoi, Electrical and fleien- 
tide Novell!#*, W *t end Dry Bettor!**, 
Lamp* end Pitting*, nil kind*, etc., 
etc.■ Poet Free 2K . Mention ‘ ‘ The 
Captain" when writing.

W .M A C M IL L A N & C o .Engineers and M odellers,
I T H E E T ,  A L L O A ,  N . B .

J. LANCASTER &  SON, O ptician s, B irm ingham .

Price THE “ BOY’8  O W N ” STAND P rice ,
} plate, CAMERA. J Plate,
1 0 / 6  Is & M ah ogan y Cam era, w ith  K in n ear  1 0 / 6  

B ellow s, e x c e lle n t  Lena, a n d  D ou b le  S lide .

S O L U T IO N  O F  " C A P T A IN ” HID D EN  
TO W N S  C O M P E TIT IO N .F o r  S E P T E M B E R ,  1 9 0 2 .

i j y
*

Y
t> |- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - 7 1

S u n d e r la n d .  S a n d o w n .  N o r w ic h ,

m
e-

B*B* B*B*B

K ew . T e n b y . B r o a d s ta ir a .

3?t\

Cardiff. Reigate Eton.

Brighton Staines. Coventry.



xiv F I R S T  S U P P L E M E N T A R Y  L IS T  O F  M E M B E R S  O F  " T H E  C A P T A I N ”  C LU B.

Continued from October iuue.
G A R R A R D , W i l l i a m ,  13 L aitw ocxl R oad , B alham , S .W .
G A R R E T T , L .  C -, W estfie ld , S tan  m ore.
GEERDTS, T h o S . F . ,  c /o  A ss is ta n t T raffic M an ager's  O ffice, B lo e m fo n 

te in , O .B .C ., S ou th  A fr ica .
GIBBONS, B e r t r a m ,  29 C ob orn  R oa d , B o w , E.
GLOVER, K .,  13 R e c to r y  T erra ce , G oe- fo r th , N e w ca stle -on -T yn e .
G O D D IN G , D . E . ,  C la ren d on  V illa, H u rs t  G rove , B ed ford .
G O D F R E Y , F . J . , c /o  M essrs. S an dle  B ros ., P a tern oster  R o w , E .C .
GOLBY, H u g h ,  IS P r in ce 's  C rescen t,. B r igh ton .
GOLDBERG, M o n ta g u e , 1T1 T o tte n h am  C ou rt R oa d , W .
GOOCH, W .  S . ,  B e n h ilto d , E a stw ood  R oa d , G oodm a yee , Ilfo rd .
G O O D A L L , C h a rles  C .,  H ig h  L ane V icarage , near S to ck p o rt .
G O O D B R A N D , H .,  c / o  T . M cC u b b ln , E sq ., R id g e  R o a d , B erea, D urban , 

8 . A.
G O O D G A M E , L. B ., 139 C o rb y n  S treet, C rou ch  H ill, N.
G O O D M A N , G .,  9 R eev es  M ew s, S outh  AudLey S treet, W .
G O O D W IN ,--- , S au n d erites , C h arterh ou se , G od a im in g .
G O O D IE . W a l t e r  D . ,  rrv in e  H ouae,W ilson  S treet, D erb y .
G R A H A M , C . J . ,  C llth eroe , B a rrow gate  R oad , C h isw ick , W .
G R A H A M , R . D ,,  13 C h cyn a  G ardens, C helsea , S .W .
G R A H A M , W .  E . ,  8 T o w e r  H ill ,  D a lk ey ,Co. D ublin .
G R A N G E R . E . H a r o l d ,  20 C ollege R oa d , C lifto n , B risto l.
G R A N T , H , W . ,  17 M a n ch ester  S treet, M an ch ester S q u a re , W .C .
G R A T R I X , F . ,  10 O ro e v e n o r  P lace, L iv e rp o o l S tre e t  W est, S a lford , M anchester.-
G R A Y , A r t h u r ,  105 S ou th  H ill  P erk , H a m pstea d , N .W .
G R E S T Y , S . ,  5 R a u l R oa d , H an over  P ark , P e ck h a m , 8 .E .
G R IB B L E , A r t h u r  C „  2 R e g e n t  S treet, I ffley  R oad; O x fo rd .
G R IE V E , H e n r y  F . ,  5 L an gla n d s,D u m fries .
G R IF F IT H S , K a t i e ,  C ralg la ls, A b e ry s t w y th .
G R IM S H A W , G .,  11 H a ll L a n e , Chaple- to w n  R oa d , L eeds.
G R O N O W , W .  H . L . ,  200 D u k e  S treet, B arrow -in -F u rn ess .
G R O W T A G E , W i l l i a m  S . ,  S a lisbu ry  T errace, B r id g w a te r , S om erset.
G U L L E Y , H . G . E . ,  19 H ig h to w n  R oa d , W rexham
G Y L E S , E . ,  J n r . ,  H a ll Place, B een  ham , n ear R eadin g.

H
HADDON, D o u g la s , C olls  lin n , H a w ick ,N. B.
HAINES, E v e ly n  d e  W .,  Mazara,M eads, E a stb ou rn e .
H A L K S W O R T H , A g n e s ,  02 S tern d a le  R o a d , W eat K e n s in g to n  P ack , W . 
H A L L , D e s m o n d ,  1 V ic to r ia  S tree t, W estm in ster , 8 .W .
H A L L E T T , E . H „  148 E a stern  R oad, B righ ton .
H A L L I D A Y , D a v i d  E „  8 W e st V iew , B eeeton  H ill ,  L eed s .
H A U L IN G , H . H . ,  T h e  C lose , B a rn , stap le .

H A N S C O M B E , C h a r l e s ,  78 J e rn in g h a m  R oa d , N ew  Cross, S .E .
H A R B O R D , C . G .,  56 C h apel F ield  R oa d , N orw ich .
H A R R IS , V .  S . ,  3 P r in co  o f  W ales 8 tre e t , K in g s to n , J a m a ica , B .W . I. 
H A R T , H e n r y  S .,  87 T asm an  S treet,W e llin g to n , N .Z .
H A R T , L e o n a r d  P . ,  90 S u th er la n d  A v en u e, M aid a V ale , W .
H A R T L E Y , E r n e s t ,  A y sg a r th , H ors-fo rth , L eeds.
H A R T L E Y , R . H .,  C o v e h y th e , K in g s to n  L an e , T e d d in g to n .
H A R T M A N N , E -, In s titu te  G rtinau, bei B o rn , S w itzerlan d .
H A R V E Y . W .  A . ,  B ro w n s w o o d  F arm , O n ch au , Isle o f  M an.
H A R W O O D , W m . ,  29 K a y  S treet,S ta ly b rid ge .
H A S L U C K , M . A . ,  D u n h am  L o d g e , R am sgate.
H A Y C O C K , B . G „  65 H a v a n t R oad , W alth a m stow .
H A Y W A R D , N ., SI L e ig h  R oa d ,S ou th en d -on -S ea
H A Y W A R D , C . B ., 6 K n u ts fo r d  T e r race , K o w lo o n , H o n g  K o n g , C h in a.
H A Y S , L e o n a r d ,  T h e  F erns, U p ton  R oa d , B s x lo y  H eath , K ent.
H E A P E S , G e o .  F . t S3 H e n ry  S t .,  C ork , 
H E A V E R , W .  H .,  71 L o n d o n  R oa d , S ou th a m p ton
H E N D E R S O N , A . ,  B u tto n  H o te l, Bin- .c la ir io w n , K irk ca ld y .
H E N D E R S O N , H a l .  J . ,  70 W ick h a mR oa d , B ru ck le y , S .E ,
H E N D IL L , W i l f r i d ,  3 M arin e  R oa d ,B a rm ou th .
H E N N E S S Y , P a t r i c k  J o s e p h ,  6 H enry- S tree t, T ip p e ra ry , Ire lan d . 
H E R B E R T , M o r r i s ,  C h ateau  d e  V id y , L au san n e, S w itzerla n d .
H E R D , W a l t e r ,  H o llw o o d , D yeart, F ife , N .B .
H E R IN G T O N , F .  E „  16 H ig h  S treet, 

DuneUble.
H E R O N , J „  8 B a r lo w  M oor  R o a d , C h o r lto n -cu m -H a rd y , M an ch ester .
H E S L O P , B r l n t o n ,  W estfie ld , N ew castle -on  T y n e .
H E W E T T , E r n e s t  H e n r y ,  15 R o se tta  A v e n u e , B elfast.
H E W I T T , W i l l i a m  H e n r y ,  W est H ill, C o p d o ck . n ear  Ip sw ich .
H IC K L IN , H . R , ,  A e h G ro v e , W ig g in to n  R o a d , T a m w o rth .
H ID D E N , R . C .
H IG H S T E D , W . ,  49 K ln g e h a ll R oad , B eck en h a m , K ent.
H IG H S T E D , H . H „  49 K in ga h a ll R oad , B e ck e n h a m , K en t.
H IL L , E . W - ,  21 W o o d s to c k  R oa d , O x fo rd , ’
H IL L , F r a n k  K . ,  A b e rco rn  B treet, B e x le y , S y d n e y , N .S .W .
H I L L , P e r c y ,  2 N ew  P ark  S tre e t , P ark  L an e , L eeds.
H IL T O N , H . R „  22 C h rist C h u rch  R oa d , D oncaster.
H IN E , F r a n k ,  46 A le x a n d ra  R oa d ,C ro y d o n , B.E .
HISLOP, W a l t e r  M aek& y, S t. Johns, P .Q ., Canada.
H IT C H C O C K , R .  K . ,  68 B o o th a m , Y o rk . 
H IT Z E N , E , J „  407 C leeth orpa s R oa d , N ew  C lee, G rim sb y .
H O B B S , E d g a r  J „  18 M arine  T errace, M argate.
HOBBS, H a ro ld  V . ( 6 B a rro w  R oa d , 8  trea t h a  in C o m m o n , S .W ,
H OBDAY, W .  E . ,  19 K y v e rd a le  R o a d , S to k e  N e w in g to n , N.

HODGSON, E d le ,  82 C ecil Street, Carlis le .
HODGSON, H . J . ,  67 K irb y  Road L e ice ste r . 1
H O D G S O N , L . ,  76 F orth brid ge  Rond C laphain  C o m m o n , S .W . ’
HODSON, L . . J . ,  H ig h b u ry  House St. L eon ard 's .on -S ea . '
HOGG, J a s . A . ,  1 St. N icholas Road B a rry . ’
HOLDER, F . R e g g , 42 H u rst Street B irm in gh a m ,
HOLLINGDALE, E . S .,  20 Clarence P lace, N e w p o rt, M on.
H O L L IN S , D , F - ,  South  Eastern C ollege, R a m sgate .
H O L T , T .  G .,  A x h o lm e , E gerton  Park, R o c k  F erry .
H O O D , S. W .,  c /o  J. E. L egg, Esq., T h e  S ch oo l, W ood b rid ge , Suffolk
H O P K IN S , S y d n e y  R . ,  Avonhurst,B u rgess  H ill, S u ssex .
H O R N B Y , J a c k ,  97 C yprus Street, S tre tfo rd , n ear M anchester.
H O R T O N , C h r ls tob e l, D ym ock  Vicarage, G lou cester .
HOUSEMAN, B . H. C ., 2 0 6 F riem  Road, E . D u lw ich , 8 .E .
H O W A R D , B . ,  298 H ig h  Street, Brentfo rd , M id d lesex .
H O W L E T T , W . ,  19 Vicarage Road, H oo le , n ear  C h ester.
H O W SE , W a lte r  G .,  N eth erley , Latior- c o e t  R oa d , Tulae H ill Park , S.W.
HUDSON, F. A . ,  68 O ordon  Road, E a lin g .
HUDSON, G. B ., 57 T ilb u ry  Road, H ov e , S u ssex .
HUGGINS, R-, 12 M o u n t P leasant Road, E x e te r .
H U G H E S , L . S 21 H igh am  C ourt Road W est, S treath a m , S .W .
HUGHES, R i c h a r d ,  24 G ratton Road, K e n s in g to n , W .
H U R T , A l f r e d  T „  9 K in g  H enry'i R oa d , S ou th  H sm p ste sd , N .W .
H U S S E Y , A . V . ,  T h e  G ram m ar School, W in d erm ere
H U T C H IN G S , W .,  18 W yn stay  Road, 

Armadale, Melbourne, Australia
HUTCHISON, R o b e r t , Chevington, K ln to re  S treet, C am berw ell, Mel

b o u rn e , A u stra lia .
H U X L E Y , F . C .. 48 Hlngeaton Street, 

Hockley, B irm in gh am .

I
IGGLESDEN, H u b e rt , O ak w ood, Ash 

ford, Kent.
INMAN, H e n r y , 52 M aw bey Road, Old 

K e n t R oad , 8.15.
IRONMONGER, G eo ., 11 at-

Road, Bsisall Heath, Birmingham.
IV E Y , G. W . ,  171 B a rk in g  R oad, Wert H am , E ssex .

ACK , B a lfo u r , 84 Oakfleld Reed, B trou d G reen , N .
A C K S O N , A . E „  2 Orford Road, 

W  a lth a m atow .
ACKSON, G ord on  W ..  2 Ethel Terrace , M ou n t F lor id a , G lasgow .
A C K S O N , J a s . ,  14 D ow anh ill fetreet,

P a rtick , G lasgow .
ARDINE, G ra h a m  B rym n er, «

Clinton P lace, G lasgow , W.
A R V T E , John  G ibson , c /o  The Clydes

dale B a n k , L td .,  Wisliaw, N.B.
A R V IS , V .  R . ,  H a g le y  H ouse, Lugwar- 

d in e , H e re fo rd .



M r. H A R R Y  D E  W IN D T ’S

GREAT JOURNEY ACROSS
THE WIDE WORLD

From PARIS to NEW YORK Overland.

The only Illustrated record of this remarkable Journey 
. . published in this Country will appear in the . .

WIDE WORLD MAGAZINE
C o m m en cin g  toith the N O V E M B E R  Issu e ,



Y O U T H 8 ’
S T R O N G , W A R M ,

A N D
C O M F O R T A B L E

Send f o r  P a ttern s .

T H E  B E S T  S T O C K  IN LO N D O N  O F

OVERCOATS
1411, 18 6, 21/-, 25/-

F A S H IO N A B L E , 
S M A R T  F IT T IN G , 

G O O D
M A T E R IA L S .

P o s t Free.

FLANNELETTE 
SHIRTS, 

HARLEQUIN or 
STRIPES,
2 / -  each.

Reduction of 2 /-  
,jq 1 dozen. 

Better Quality, 
2 /7  each.

Reduction of 3/- 
on 1 dozen.

G Y M N A S IU M
TROUSERS.

White Flannel
ettes ft iHM-puir 
White Flannel, 

thoroughly 
shrunk. . 

6 / - ,  7 /6 , 91- 
Grey Flannel 

ditto, 4/11,6 1 1 , 
8  6 , lO 6  Postage t'/.

FOOTBALLS.
The CUP-TIE BALL.

Each one is manufactured from the 
Finest Quality Cowhide.

9, 9 each.Match size 
The “  Crown " 
The “  Goal" 
1'lie “ Briton" 
1'lie “  Club 
The KIKOi’H

5/- 
6/6 
7/6  
5 9 
8/11

POLISHED INDIAN CLUBS, 
-lid. per lb. Not Carriage Paid 

4 lb ,1/6 ; 01b, 2 /3  ; 8 lb, 3 /-per i*dr.

BELTLESS
KNICKERS,

With Elastic Clip at 
Back.

Navy Serge, 2 /3  
per juir.

Ordinary Makes. 
Navy Serge,

1/4, 1 9 , 2, 9 , 3 ,9 , 
4-/11 |>er pair. 

White Swansdown,
1 4 . 2 /2 , 3 3  

2 /- nllowed on 1 
do/., pairs. 

Postage, 3d.

P le a s e  s e n d  f o r  I l l u s t r a t e d  P r ic e  Lis*.___  __

JOHN PIGGOTT,

G Y M N A S IU MK N IC K E R S .
Swaiisdown, 1/4p 2/2»
3 3. White Flannel,
3 /1 0 ,4 /1 0 . Wliiie 

Flannelette, 1/11.
Strap & Buckle extra,
Fostage&l 
Give size 

round 
waist and 
inside leg

FOOTBALL BOOTS.
R u w t Calf, Single Fad, 4/11, 6  11, 7  3. 

*/1 4 /9  s ''4 - piistage (Vf. 7,11, 9/11. Scotch Chrome. frathcr-wciglu,
---------------------------------- --------1 Spring Heel, 8  6 . With Heel for back play,

_P O S T  F R E E ._________________________9 /11. Postage, tv/.________

117 and 118 CHEAPSIDE, 
Ltd., and MILK STREET, E.C.

“I

____  THE STANDARD OF HIGHEST PURITY."-^Tbe ‘ ‘ Lancet”

Cadbury’s
R Y ’S COCOA Is th e  ty p ic a l E n g lish  C ocoa . I t l s w o r l d -C a D 3U R Y ’ !

r e n o w n e d  fo r  its  a b s o lu te  p u r ity  a n d  its  g r e a t  In v ig o r a t in g  
p r o p e r t ie s .  G ives e n e r g y  a n d  s t a y in g  p o w e r , a n d  f irm n e ss  to  
th e  m u s c le s  a n d  n e r v e s .  C A D B U R Y 'S  Is C o co a  a n d  th e  b est 
C ocoa  o n ly . A th le te s  sh ou ld  ta k e  c a r e  to  a v o id  r is k y  c o n c o c 
tion s c o n ta in in g  d r u g s  o r  c h e m ic a ls .  C A D B U R Y ’S COCOA Is a  
P e r fe c t  F ood , f o r  a ll  a g e s  a n d  a ll s e a so n s

Cocoa
“ EXPRESS”

i HFORIfr’H PERFECT 1IIM A T I RE F \« :i\F ,.-
**Th<* Ex|irt»WU*’— Beautifully fiiiplied and very strongly made 
o f Oxydisrd Brass. and comprising Solid Drawn Boiler, Safety Valve 
Whistle, Steam Dome and Tender, Reversing Gear, Steam escapee 
through Funnel. s Perfect Model, Complete with 1 'ircnlar' Ralls, 
17 6 post free in British Isles.

S P E C IA L  I J X E O F M M O S .-C S R E E X  r.rmtilete
with Safety Valve. -Steam Dome, Sec.. 4 •• with Whistle. IS/*. 
Superior Locos. polished Bra*a. 6 •. 1> ami 8V  upwards. ' Coin- 
pl»t« Looo Seta. 10 6 , 16 - ami g'£>6 to 55 *. All poet free.

VERTICAL E X C I S E S ,  1/*, I 6 . 2 #, 2 8 . 3 6 to 2 6 - . - N * w
Pattern Vertical Engine*, all prices from 1.3 t« 3ff>* Donkey 
Engines, from «V6* Braes Model Crimes, 6 6. 13/6. ami 18/6.

2H L A X T E R ^ fH i-M a g ic  Lanterns and Slides, *H Prices, send
for Price List, post free to any address.

, RICHFORD &  CO.,
153 F L E E T  S T R E E T ,  L O N D O N , E .C . (ESTB 1876.)

LOCOMOTIVE.

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE C A P TA IN ”  sh ou ld  b e  a d d r e s s e d  ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES, LI®
7 -1 2  SOUTHAMPTON STREET. STRAND, W .C .

Richard CUy and Boat, Lid, Loadon and Buajay.



C H R IS T M A S  N U M B E R .

ol. V I I I .  N o .  4 5 . D E C E M B E R ,  1 9 0 2 .

lest
o s s i b l e  q u a l i t y

less c o s t  i s  a c h i e v e d  b y  o u r  n e w  
tent p r o c e s s ,  w h i c h  n o  o n e  e l s e  

c a n  u s e .

D u N if ip  T y r e s  1
--—--------- -- ^

50s. per p a ir ;  g u a ra n te e d .

b see the trade mark ( Dualop's head) on tube 
as well as cover.

re f°r illustrated Booklet “ All about 
Dunlop Tyres for 1903,” post free.

Opposite the Orchestra at the 
National Cycle Show.

MlOP P N E U M A TIC  TY R E , Co., Ltd.,
fo®  A ston  C ross, B irm in g h a m .

J

fEORGE N EW NES, Limited, 7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



GAMAGE’S WINTER DELIGHTS
DON’T BE HOODWINKED BY SPURIOUS 

SO-CALLED FREE GIFTS !
BUT OUT ONE OF

GAMAGE’S
SPECIAL GENUINE

PHONOGRAPHS

P L A Y S .

10/6 D0Z 

49/6

T A L K S , S IN G S , A N D
Carriage and Package Shi. extra.

GENUINE EDISON-BELL RECORDS
(bee uxoie stamped oti pacIi record).

K P E C 1 A L  L IN E
THE EDISON-BELL ‘  Q E M  ’

P H O N O G R A P H .
T he "  N ew  S ta n d a rd  ”  P h o n o g r a p h , £ 4  19s. 6d . 

G enu in e EDISON-BELL RECORDS, 10 /6  d o z .

ZONOPHONES.
N ow  S ta n d ard  M odel, w ill  p la y  7 a n d  10 in . record s . 7 5 / -  ; L is t  P rice , 8 4 / - .  D itto , w ith  C o n ce rt Soun d B o x , 8 4 / - ;  L i lit P rice . 9 4 - .

R e c o r d s : . 7 in .. 1 / 9 ;  K l in .,  3 / 9 .  
COMPARE PRICE8.W o w ill se n d  y o u  a  c o m p le te  lis t  o f  P h on og ra p h  R e

co rd s  an d  Z o n o p h o n e  R e co rd s  on  r e ce ip t  o f a  p ostca rd .

G AUG E’S

BILLIARDS A T  HOME
TABLES AND EVERY ACCESSORY Ofl 
THE POPULAR INSTALMENT PLAN-

T h ou san d s o f  p la yers  h ave  to  d e n y  th em selves  th e  p lea su re  o f  p la y in g  b illia rd s  on  a c co u n t o f  th e  e xp en se  
W E  H A V E  D E T E R M IN E D  T O  C O M E  T O  T H E I R  A S S IS T A N C E , an d  are m a k in g  an  o ffe r  w h ic h  w ill en a b le  a n y o n e , n o  m a tte r  h ew  s len d er  th e  pu rse m a y  be , to  a cq u ire  A  S L A T E  B E D  T A B L E  A N D  A L L  A C C E S S O R IE S  on  th e  easiest o f  term s. C o u n try  resid en ts  and th ose  u n a ble  to  call s h o u ld  w rite  fo r  particu lars (m e n tio n  
B illiards D ep a rtm en t). S end firs t  m o n th 's  in sta lm e n t if  y o u  w ish  t o  a d o p t o u r  E asy  P a y m e n t S ystem . I f  you  d o  n o t  see  w h a t y o u  req u ire , send  sp e c ifica tio n  o f  y o u r  w an ts , a n d  w e  w ill se n d  y o u  lull p a rticu lars  b y  retu rn .

6D- A DAY for ten m o n th s .
S E T  N o. ] . — C o n s ist in g  « f  M a h o g a n y  F ram e B illiard  T ab le  w ith  S L A T E  B E D , IN D IA  R U B B E R  C U S H IO N , B rass P o c k e t  F itt in g s , Iv o ry  Balls, T w o  Cues, C u e  R est, M a rk in g  B oa rd , S p ir it  L evel, C h alk , Cue R a ck , C over, B o x  o f  T ip s , B o x  o f  W afers, an d  R u les , fram ed com p le te . O u tsid e  m e a su re m e n ts  o f  T ables 6 f t  4 in . b y  S f t  4 in . S ize  o f  Balls, 1J in . Cash p r ice  £ ii 4s , or  ten  m o n th ly  p a y m e n ts  o f  15s, Sd. L arger  T ables on  p ro p o rtio n a te  term s.

for

10
Months.

TABLE TENNIS and ACCESSORIES.
Best and Cheapest Selection In the World. C o m p le te  Sets

2/3, 2/11, 3/11, 4/11, 6 6, 7/11, 8/6, 
10/6, 15/-, 20/-, and 27/6.

P o s ta g e  on s e ts  u n d er  1 0 /-, 4 d .
B est E n g lish  C e llu lo id  Balls, 9 d .  p e r  d o z ., 8 /8  p e r  gross  1 Celluloid C ov ered  Balls, 4 /6  p e r  doz. : B a ttled ores  fro m  4 I d .; G u t Rackets, 

from  2 / - .  T h e  Ball 11 P ick e r -u p ,”  fro m  4 , d . ,  jw stage  3d,

C o m p o .T o p s .
f r o m  11/6 

T r e st le s  f r o m
mowin', nk&rt xiNcn 8 /-  pair.

S p ec ia l T ab le  T op , 9 f t .  b y  5 f t . ,  2 5 ,-

n  A  7  A  A  D  wil1 0(Mm ear|y in DECEMBER’
in our Crand New Building.

F r e e  E x h ib ition s  a n d  D e m o n s tr a t io n s  a ll d a y  lo n g . G ra n d e s t  c o lle c t io n  o f  X m a s  P r e se n ts , T oys, and 
G am es e v e r  d is p la y e d  u n d e r  o n e  r o o f .  a d m i s s i o n  f r e e . y o u  a r e  n o t  p r e s s e d  t o  BUY. 

Ifrife fo r  X m a s B o tn a r  Catalogue, O ratU  and P o tt Free.
A. W . C3FAMAGE, L td., HOLBORN. E.O-

OUR MAMMOTH



ADVERTISEMENTS. 1

o m f r n m m  sw e e ts

SOUTOIMA
th£ S ociety 

SweetDellciona. creamy flavour. Sold Evxrtwhir*.
Sole Mfre., S. J. Mackenzie & Co., Ld 

London,.KB.
JSTRENGTH

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 A m en C o rn e r , L o n do n, E .C .
T H E

“SCOUT”
CAMERAS

T h e  No. i  “ S C O U T ’ ’
T ik is  p ictu m  2j  h y  2). 
Fitted with a fijtpld 
Lrttt aud an Everset 
Shatter, frlring elth«r 
time or insttuatanroua etponra

PriceC om plete ,

TAKE EXCELLENT 
PICTURES 

and are the 
EASIEST

TO MANIPULATE.

LOADED OR 
UNLOADED

DAYLIGHT
T h e N o. 2 ** SCOUT ”

Take* picture* 3* by2|. 
Fitted with excellent 
Rapid Lem, Everest 
Shatter, end 2 View
Finder*.

5 /■
P rice

Complete, 10/■
The Host Efficient Cameras ever offered At each Price#.
Complete Developing and Printing Outfit, 4/6

OF ALL PHOTOGRAPHIC DEALERS
I llustrated  Catalogue o f  P h otographic  

C am eras and  M ate r ia ls  post fr e e  from  
GEORGE HOUGHTON & SON,

88 and 80, High Holborn, London, W.C.

OBART CYCLES.
World's Best Free Wheel.
Finest Value Obtainable. 
Featherweight X-Frames, £16 10s. 
Elegante X-Frames, 12 Guineas.

OBART CYCLES.
T h e  ** Episcopal," as ridden by the Bishop 

of Coventry, 15 Guineas.
T hb ** Imperial," with High-grade Tyres. 
Plated rims. Free wheel, 2 Brakes, 10 Gns.

Ho b a r t  c y c l e s .
Supplied to Sandringham.

Ridden and Eulogised by the Bishop of 
Coventry, Lord Nprthcote, Lord Guern
sey, Lord Byron, & c.Lists from  H O B A R T  W O R K S, C O V E N T R Y , and A g e n ts . (?*» )

“ THE MODEL ENCINEER
AND AMATEUR ELECTRICIAN ”

is a splendid papier for those Interested iti 
Model Engines, Railways, Locomotives, Bteam - 
boats, Saillug Yacht*, Lathee, Tools. Dynamos. 
Motors. Electric Light, Bells, Batteries. Coils, 
Telephunee, Electrical Experiments, Scientific 
Novelties, nod all kinds of Mechanical ami 
Electrical Work. Full o f practical articles 
and Interesting photographs, and working 
drawings. Bend for specimen copy, post free, 
ad., to any part o f  the world. —DAWBARN & 
WARD, Ltd., fr-. Farrlngdon Avenue. B.C,

“  t h e  WOODWORKER."
A Journal ot Practical Instruction in Carpen
try and Joinery, Wood-carving, Fretwork. 
Cabinet-making. Inlaying, Turning, Manila! 
Train ing. and all branches ot Wood working

Original Artistic Designs and Working 
Drawings are a Special Feature.

Bend for Specimen Copy, post free. .Td, 
I k A U B A K N  Ai W A R I I .  L td ..

ijc, Farrcnodon Avextr, Lokdok. E.C.

Distinguished everywhere 
for Delicacy of Flavour,

G R A TE F U L — C O M FO R TIN G .

COCOA
Superior Quality, and 

Highly Nutritive Properties.

6* REFUSE 
IMITATIONS 
WHICH ARE 
INFERIOR.



11 ADVERTISEMENTS.

P A C K E T S  O F  S T A M P S !!
SET OF NY ASS A (G ira ffe ) FREE.W e o ffe r  th e  fo llo w in g  3 specia l B argain  p a ck e ts  a t  3d*. 4d», an d  5 d . each , an d  in  a d d it io n  to  th ose  w h o  s e n d  P osta l O rd er  fo r  

1s. (o r  IS s ta m p s ) for  th e  3 p a ck ets  w e g ive  a w a y  fre e  to  each  
p u rch aser  a  set o f  4 u n u sed  N yassa (G ira ffe). T h is  se t ca n n o t be  p u rch ased  fo r  less th a n  6d.

N o. 11 c o n ta in s  100 S tam p?, in c lu d in g  fo l lo w in g  scarce  B o liv ia  (u n u se d  ca ta logu ed  l « . ) t B orn eo, S ta g 's  H ea d  (2 c. g reen ), 
M au ritiu s (o ld  issue), C ey lon , S w eden  O fficial, A rg e n tin e  R ep u b lic , Spain  (o ld  issu e), E cu a d or  (J u b ilee  issu e, w o r th  3d .), D eccan  (N ative  In d ia n ), W estern  A u stra lia , R ou m a n ia , N ew  S outh  
W ales, C an a da , U n ited  States, & c., & c. P o s t Free, 3d.N o . 1 6  c o n t a i n s  1 0 0  S t a m p s ,  in c lu d in g  fo l lo w in g  scarce  H a y ti (la rge  sta m p), Q ueen slan d  ( is .  v io le t), Peru  (1807 iasud), T rava u core  (N a tive  In d ia n ), T r in id a d  (o ld  issu e), S pa in  (1870), B ritish  G uiana , Cape o f  G ood  H op e , R o u m a n ia , M ex ico , U n ite d  States (u n p a id  issue), [C olu m bia  R e p u b lic , C e y lo n , B raz il (o ld  H ead  o f  E m peror), P orta  R ica , & c., Ac. P o s t F ree, 4 d .

No. 17 c o n ta in s  100 A ssorted  S ta m p s, in c lu d in g  I^abnan (Q u een ’s  H ead— race), Cu)>a. P h ilip p in e  Islan ds, A rg e n tin e , M alay F ederated  States, Ja m aica  ( id ,  large w aterfa ll), Venezuela , T u rk e y , 
C h ina (rare), E g y p t , C h ile , C on stan tin op le , C y p ru s , Segnutassc, S w ed en  (o la  issu e), Canada (rare 8 c . g re y ), G u a tem a la , S tra its  
S ett le m e n ts , A c ., A c . P o s t  F ree, 5d.

A PPRO VAL SHEETS. — O ur sh eets  are k n o w n  all ov e r  the w o rld  fo r  th e ir  m a rv e llou s  cheapness. A ll c o lle c to rs  sh ou ld  
sen d  fo r  o n e  to  in sp ect . D iscou n t 0 d . in  i s .A ls o  b o o k s  o f  S tam ps for ad van ced  co lle ctors .

SPECIAL BARGAINS IN SETS.— B orn eo , 1894 issue, c o m p le te  se t o f  9. p r ice  Is* 6 d . B orn eo , 1897 issu e , se t o f  *5, p r ice  
0 d ., o r  c o m p le te  s e t  1 c . to  24 c .. p r ice  I s .  4 d . B orn eo , s u r ch a rged  P ostage du e  1 c . to  8 c ., p r ice  8d . p e r  set, or  co m p le te  se t o f  9, p r ice  I s .  6 d . L abuan, 1897 issue, se t o f  6, 1 c. to  8 c .,  p r ice  6 d .# o r  co m p le te  se t, p r ice  I s . 4 d . D itto , su rch a rged  postage  d u e , se t o f  (5, p r ice  6d*, o r  c o m p le te  set, p r ice  I s .  6d* Bolivia , 1894 issue, u n u sed  set o f  6, 1 c. to  100 c. (ca ta logu ed  7s. dd. th e  set), ou r p r ice  t s *  6 d . NYASSA (h ead  issue), se t o f  11 u n u sed  2$ re is  to  300 reis, p r ice  I s .  p er  set. NYASSA (G iraffe issu e), se t o f  7 used 24 to  50 reis, p r ice  9$d. p e r  set.

NEW PIUC'E LlttT, 40 P*ftes. The cheapest In the Trade. post 
free on application.

STAM P COLLECTORS I N  LONI»ON 'W i ld  call at our Shop 
(between Tottenham Court Road atid Regeut Street), where a flue selection of 
Stamp* can be seen at loweet price*.

EDWARD COOPER &  CO., 17, Mortimer St., London,W.

WHY PAY MORE?
I  a m  se n d in g  s ta m p s o u t  on  a p p r o v a l f o r  yt>u t o  
m a k e  y o u r  o w n  s e le c t io n  a t  p r ice s  w o r k in g  o u t

ONE-FOURTH TO ONE-HALF
o f  C a ta lo g u e  R a te s  !
I h a v e  a llo w e d  50 p e r  ce n t , d is c o u n t  f o r  y ea rs , 
a n d  am  n o w  p r ic in g  m y  s ta m p s

CHEAPER THAN EVER
O n e  tr ia l w ill  c o n v in c e  y o u  o f  th is , a n d  w h e th e r  
d e a le r  o r  c o l le c t o r ,  y o u  w ill f in d  i t  t o  y o u r  
a d v a n ta g e  t o  w r ite  t o  ine.

WRITE TO DAY
Lists of Sets, P ackets f and  Colonials FRKB.

F. W. FRANKLIN, Exchange Build ings, B irm ingham .

No. 20 “  SATISFACTION ”  PACKET “̂ t,30
China.Rctuulnr.Denmark. HoUaxul.Japanese. 
8 pat11.QaeenBlaud.ltal7 .IEff7 pt.ftew Zealand. 
Hungary. U S. America. Ac , Ac. Price 44 
poet free. Bet o f  5 CUBA riven  sw ay free.

No. 23 “  SATISFACTION PACKET cmi- 
tain*40 stamp*, all different. Including Hoi 
Hoe, China. Port Said. liuloChlaa 20c.. Cry. 
loot 5c,, Haifa, flans Kong. Corea, New South 
Wales. O p e o f  Good Hope, Federated Malay 
States, Hawaii, Holkar. Newfoundland. Sc.. 
Ac. Poet free U. Bet o f  10 CAN ADA  given 
aw ay. Every purchaser o f THE ABOVE 
TWO PACKETS a t  one time w ill receive an 
UNUSED NICA&AQUAN STAMP cats- 
lo g n e d a t le  44.

GREAT BRITAIN - 1 0  obsolete, oil differ
ent Including r— I-R. Official. Army Official, 
Ooventment Parcels. 2d. blue, la  green. Ac , 
10d, pu^t free.

To all applying for our marvellously CHEAP APPROVAL SHEETS and en
closing One Penny Stamp for Postage we will send free of all coat a vet of BIZ 
PORTTTGUESi OR COLONIES o f »pl»ud>d value, and in addition to this, we 
allow SO per oeot discount off all purchaiHa of la  aud upwards from the same.

Foreign and Colonial 
Stamp Importers,

79 EDWARD STREET. WEST BROMWICH.
W. & A. PRINCE,

“ K IN G ’S  H E A D ” P A C K E T
Contains 5 0  different British Colonials. Including Natal (Kluas 

Unused). St. Helena (King’s Reed Unused), India (K ingV  He.vl Unusedi 
HtraltalSettlements (King’s Head Uuu»«d). TfcmuvMil (King’s Head i w i  
Orenaiia (King’s Head Used). Ac., Ac.P r i c e  lit. P o e t  F r e e .

R. PITTILO, Junr., KIRKQATE, BURNTISLAn c

SPECIAL CRAND CHRISTMAS PACKET. StHiunsf nl
ling Id. Black English, Barbados (Jubilee). Sudan (Camel). Cashmere 
, Zetif.ihar, Canada (Map). Ceylon, Grenada. Newfoundland. Orange

SO pag.d

Includini
Alwur, . . . . .  .
Colony, Transvaal, 1 Rupee India and*‘20 Australians. P r i c e  in.
list free. Approval ehevts 00 per cent- discount. All kinds of Colonial riarn,»

STAMP BARGAINS
READ THROUGH.

3BT8 Queen's Heads, 90 different without English, Is. ; 10 Iceland 
M  ; S6 Norway, Is. ; 6 Montenegro. 4d. : 12 Cold Coast, 2a. ; 12 British 
Gtiaue, la .; 12 Mauritius, 1*. ; 1 2  Tunis,?SW.; 6 Sarawak. 94. ; 0 Barbados 
3d. ; 7 Ecuador Jubilee, 9d. ; 30 Cuba, Is. 3d ; 15 Penla, 9d. j 9 Borneo' 
W  ; 6 Egypt, 2d. ; 4 St. Vincent, 44. ; 10 Turkey, 6d. ; 21 Routnanla 
7d. ; 00 Bweden. It. ; IB Greece. 6d. : ‘2U Bulgaria 6 d .; 3 CmaCoa. 2d. • 
5 Trinidad, id. : 4 Grenada. 3d .; 00 Australian, la. ; 00 Colonials, 8d ’ 
100 Colonials, 2a. Qd. ; 2 St. Helena, 3d .; 3 Bermuda, 2d. : 0 Jamaica. 2tL '• 
20 Finland, 9 d .; 25 Denmark, 9d. *

PACKETS 100 varieties, comprising Argentine, Barbados, Jamaica. 
Trinidad, Turkey, Roumanta, Bulgaria, Persia, Hyderabad, Australian) 
Gold Coast, Brest!, Mexico, and others, 3d. 200 different Foreign and 
Colonial staiti)M, all guaranteed cleau and genuine. lOd. ; 250 ditto, Is. 6d ; 
000. & .; 1,000, 17s. 6d Special offer to beginners. A cloth bound, British 
made A bum and 1.000 Assorted Stamps. 1«. 9d. All kinds of jx*Ug« 
stamps bought, sold, snd exchanged. Lists free. All postage extra.

THE MIDLAND STAM P CO., C h e y le sm o re , C ov en try ,

Veni, VIDI, V IC I.
And the r e a s o n  Is n o t  f a r  to seek. Read this rece iv ed  Oct. 6 from  
M r, C. G. L e a t h a m  o f  C harterhouA e, G o d a im in g  : “  I Hhall never b u y  from  a n y  o th e r  d ea ler  o x c e p h y o u , y o u  b e in g  th e  v e ry  best 
a n d  c h e a p e s t .”  A u d  th is  from  M r. Ma i  W in c k e i.m aMN of N cth erth orp e , Sheffield , d a ted  O ct ISth : 11 S ta m p s  safe a t hand. W ill k eep  all th e  lo t  sen t , w ith  w h ich  I am  v e ry  m u ch  pleased."

M r. A . H . DINGW ALL, o f  W e s to n -s u p e r -M a r e , offers the fo llo w in g  s p le n d id  lis t  o f  se ts  an d  s in g les  fo r  th e C hristm as 
tr a d e . C u t i t  o u t  an d  k e e p  i t  fo r  r e feren ce  A u stria  1850 S, ti, 9kr. 2 d ., 1858-65 6 va lu es  fo r  2d. A u st. Ita ly  15c. 1850, 5sld. 1858, 5sld . 1862, Ssld. 1868, 5sld . 1864, 5 fo r  3d- A rgentine 
1867-87. 1, 2, 5, 8, 16, 24, a n d  90c , 7 fo r  I s .  89/90 J, J, 1, 2, 3, 5, 10, 40, 00c., 9 fo r  8d. 1892/5 J, 1, 2, S, 5, 10, 12, 16, 24, 30, 50c.,11 fo r  I s .  1899-02, n e w  ty p es , $, 1, 2, 10, 20, 30c., 6 fo r 4 d .  Ch ina, L o n d o n  p rin ts , i ,  1, 4c. all ^ 2 , 5, rose  a n d  5c. salmon,
5 fo r  6 d .  G orm an y  “ H e ich sp o st,"  a ll obso le te , 25, 30, 40, 50, 80pf., 1M. a n d  2M., 7 fo r  9 d .  H a y ti 1893 1, 2c ., 1896 1 and 7c. * ,  1898 5c. * ,  1898 1, 2 c ., 1900 1 a n d  2c., 0 fo r  Is . H olland u n p s id s , l ig h t  b lu e, 1, 1 }, 2J, 5, 10, 15, 20, 25c. 8 fo r  Is. Dutch In d ies , K in g  1, 2, 10, 12 i, 15, 20, 25, SO, 50c., 9 for  Is . 6d . Sam e w ith o u t  1, 2, 20c., 6 fo r  I s .  Q ueen  10, 15, 20, 25, 30, 50c.,6 fo r  6 d .  o n ly . Sam e w ith o u t  30 c., 5 fo r  4 d .  F igu res 1, 2, 24,3, 5 c .. 5  fo r  3 d .  C u racoa , F igu res, sam e va lues , 5 for  9 a . S u rin am e, sam e, 5 fo r  7 d . K in g  1, 2, 2 j ,  ft, 10, 121, 15,25c., 8 for 3 s .  Sam e w ith o u t  5 an<l 25c., t> fo r  2 s .  3 d .  Q ueen  10 and 15c , 
2 for  6 d .  Ice la n d  1382-1900, 3, 4, 5, 0, 10, 16 ,20, 40au r„ and 3,4 5, 10, 20aur. o fficia l, 13 fo r  1$ , 6 d ,  3 ,5 , lOaur. a n d  Saur. official, 
4 for 2 i d .  o n ly , Jam a ica , o fficia l, Jd ., Id ., 2d ., 3 fo r  2 d .  Ceylon 2c. b r o w n , 3c. g reen , a n d  6c. rose, 8 for  1 d .  (A  B a r g a i n ) .  Service 2c. g reen , 5, 15, 30c., 4 fo r  8 d .  H o n g  K o n g  1882-90, 10c. green, 
20 o n  30c. a n d  30c. g reen , 3 fo r  4 d .  N ew fou n d la n d , C&tota 3, 4» 5c., 3 fo r  1 0 d*  Sam e 6, 8 , 10c., 8 fo r  I s .  0 d .  1807 1c. carm ine (Q u een ) 2c., oran ge  (K in g ), 2 fo r  6 d .  1899 l c ,  green , 2c. red,3c. oran ge , 5c blue (P r in c e  o f  W ales), 5 fo r  7 d .  N orth Borneo 1897 1, 2, 3 (p ic tu res), 3 fo r  3 d . Ijabu an , sam eA9 for  3 d .  Selangor (T ig e r  h ead ) 3, 5, 8, 10c., 4 fo r  lO d. Sudan (ca m e l) 1 , 2 , 3, 5 m .*  4 fo r  6 d .  T r in id a d  1883-4, i ,  1, 2J, 4d ., 1896*, 1, 2Jd., 7 for  4 jd .  U n paid *  Id  a n d  2d. b la ck , 2 fo r  4 d .  O il R ivera  \. 1, 2, 2J.6d., 6 fo r  2S . f ld .  S w iss 1888 perf. 9$ ( r a r e )  20, 25, 4 0 ,  50c., Ifc , 5 for  2 s .  (c a t . 4s. 3d .). 1878-80 Unpaid®, b lu e , 1 * .  10, 20c., 5fc*. 4 fo r  6 d .  S am e on  g ra n ite  10, 20c., a n d  5fca., 3  fo r  2 s „  (a  rare set). 1884 U n p a id  y e llo w  green  6, 10, 20, 50c.. l f c .  and 5fca., 6 for 2 s .  (cat. 4s. l i d . ) .  Sam e 1 0 .20c., a n d 5 fc s “, 3 fo r  3 d . ,  ( a b a r g a in ) .  
1881) 1, l , 6, 10, 20, 50c.. I f .  an d  5 fcs .. o liv e  gTeen, 8 for  9 d  , (a fine se t). V, u rte m b e rg  M u n icip a ls  ”  2p f. (ra re ) 3, 5 violet, 5 green, 10 rose , a n d  26pf. o ra n ge  (rare) 6 fo r  I s . ,  Sam e w ith out 20pf. oran ge  (a  v e r y  few  in  s to c k ) , 5 fo r  7 d . O fficia ls  1881-2 3, 5, 1J» 20pf , 4 fo r  4d . O fficials 1890-1900. 2. 3. 5, 25pf., 4 for  3d  S in g le s .  H o llan d , n e w , lg u ld .,  8 d ., 24gu ld .. I s .  8 d  , 5guld . ■». 
D u tch  In d ies , 2 4 g u ld „ 2 s .  N ova S cotia . 5c. b lu e  o n  entire. 10a. B avaria 1849 c irc le  c u t  3 k r . b lu e. i d .  Ckr. b r o w n  on  en tir  e 3S» 
(ca t. 7s. tki.) 1850/8 Ik r . rose , 3 d . 6kr. b r o w n , Jd.2 d .  1802 l k r .  orange, 3 d . 3k r. rose , Jd. 6 k r . b lu e. Id. ;'k -̂ ston e , 2d . 12kr. g re e n , I s .  4 d ,, all o n  p ieces  o f  origina l Bel*g iu m  U n p a id s , n ow , l f c .  y e llo w , 6 d .  S evera l sp len d id  collections 
sh eoted  re a d y  for  ap p ro v a l. W a n te d  to  B uy. O ld imperfarat* an d  o th e r  E u ropean s. C a ta logues 3d. each . Wholcsiil^. free w  
dea lers  o n ly .  M ention  Captain,
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ADVERTISEMENTS. iu

THE UNIVERSAL STANDARD CATALOGUE OF THE POSTAGE 
STAMPS OF THE WORLD, 1902 EDITION,

with 2,554 Illustrations, and EVERY S TA M P  PRICED, but without measure
ments of perforation, or other uninteresting minor varieties.

Price Is. 3d. post free; cloth gilt, interleaved, 3s. 6d.

NEW  PRICE L IS T  of Sets and Packets, 64 pages, sent on receipt of penny stamp for postage. 

NEW  S TA M P  A L B U M S  FOR 1902 in great variety, from Is. 6d. to £12. 
M O N T H L Y  L IS T  O F  P H IL A TE L IC  N O V E LTIE S , 6d. per annum, post free.

WHITFIELD KING & CO., IPSWICH,
T h e  “ G I R A F F E ”  3 d .

5 0  DIFFERENT STAMPS 5 0
INDIA 1902 (E m peror E d w ard  I.),

SOUDAN (C a m el’, PERU (L lam as), 
MONTENEGRO 1902 (P rince N ich olas),

Cuba, Brazil. New Zealand (picturesque issue), Western Australia, 
Spain, Argentine Republic, Bet of 6 India, New South Wales (Emu), 

Ceylon, Portugal, Cape Colony.
G u a te m a la  (M a ca w ), C o sta  R ica, J a p a n  1900  

(P rince Im p eria l W edding; lesue), & c ., A c .
3d . P o s ta g e  Id. e x tra .

In addition, every purchaser of above packet applying for a 
selection of our “ Idea l”  Approval Sheets wiU receive 
QRATI8, A H A N D 80M E  8E T

OF S NVA88A (ALL GIRAFFES).
O nly o n e  P acket supplied, to each person .

Prloe List Past Free and Gratia. 84 Pages, full of illustrations 
including a Guide to  Stamp Coll eating, etc., etc.

ERRINCTON & MARTIN, South Hackney, London.
D E C E M B E R  B A R G  A IK -100  diflfcrent,4i1*,tPoludingBr1ilsbGuJAne 
* *  Jub., Hong Kong, 2 Mauritius, U.S. Pan-American scarce luc.. Travancore, 
New Id and 2d. Tasmania, 2 Queensland, 4 different Straits. A dfr'lded bargain, 
post free. QratU, 260 Mounts und 8 old Spain to  ell who order Sheets. Agents 
wanted. GOO different stamps. 5*.; 1,000, IBs. ; mounted, clean and perfect, 
Bright s Catalogue, 1003. %*. 10«f. ; King s. Is. 3d -; Gibbons (Colonials), 2s. 3d. 
A. B eM cA t.H L A K  A T r f t y E i t e f t f l .  B a th  S tre e t . O irw y ow .

200 varieties, including Newfoundland, 
Borneo. Philippine. 5 Cuba, New Spain, 

Mexico, Brazil. Venernela Map, New Greek, Nicaragua. Costa Rica, Peru. 
Mttina, 4 U. States War, Ecuador Jubilee. Canada Map. Austria 1 Gulden, 
Persia, Java, Guatemala, Dahomey, Laboan, Honduras, Jhind, Pattiala, 
South Zambesi, Nyasaa, Jamaica Falls, free. LI 

Cheap Seta of Stamps, all Different 20 Argentine, 6d_; 48 Austria. 8d. : 
20 Brartl, ? d . ; 20 Ecuador, 9 d .; 40 Franoe. Ad.; 25 French Colonies, 6d .; 25 
Wurteinberg, 7d .; 30 Hoiiaod, 0d ; 20 Honduras, 2d.; |20 Mexico, 6d.; 40 
Japan, 6d .; 20 Nicaragua. 9d ; 30 Rouoiania, Ad.; 21 Russia, 4 d .; 15 Finland. 
6d.; 20 Salvador. 9d .: 30 Sweden*. 5d ; 30 Spain, 4<L ; 25 Cuba, W , ; 14 
Philippine. 6d ; 20 Turkey, Ad.; 40 United States. Ad. ; 12 Venesuela, Ad. For 
huodreds of other Cheap Seta and Packets, send for Price List, free. 
M I D L A N D  H T A M P C O .*  C a s t l e  B r o m w i c h *  B i r m i n g h a m

“ CAPTAIN”  PACKET.

Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants for 
‘ ' Good, clean stamps,500 our Approval Sheets,

4d. in the Is. discount.
The NORTHERN STAMP Go.. 

______ Great Horton. Bradford. Yorks.
BARGAINS.

f 'n r b e t f t  o r  i i ,  all dinkrtnt. i d . :  » .  2 d . :  75, 3 d . :  100, i d . :  iw . 8 d . :
200, !/• ; 1000, 14 /- (all Postage extra).

beta 4 Soudan Camels, 4 d . I  20 Ecuador, 1 - :  90 Australia, t * ;  30 Prance. 4 d * :  
b; English. 4 d * ;  20 Mexico, 1/-5 50 Bill Sumps fall different), g d «  100, L -  ; 
JM>, j /g ,  Bbeets of Poetage and Fiscal Stamps u n i  on Approval Good Discount, 
SYDNEY V IE W  A CO** <*. Barthnmberlaad Park, Tottenham. N.

A  C L E A R A N C E  S A L E .
W e have not bad a Special Clearance Sale since wo comroeneed business, 

and have an enormous accumulation of Good Stamps. W e offer the following 
CHEAP SETS.

5 Uruguay for 2d ;  4 Newfoundland for 2 d .;  6 British Guiana for 2d. ; 
5 Guatemala for 2d .; 22 South American for 3d. ; 10 West Indian for 3d.; 20 
Austral tan for 2d.: 3 Central America unused for 2d .; 12 Central America on* 
used for 6d. ONE FENNY extra inu»t be add*d for postage, and i f  when ordering 
you request us to sand a selection of s'ampe on approval we shall include 
g r t t i l  a MET O F  F IV E  O B S O L E T E  C H IL I . The above 9 bets
(95 different stamps) will be sect peat tree on reeeipi of a^ osta l JPrder for 

layer lot cannot‘  * * - * ~ _ ..
ibiUhed, gratis.

Is. fkt A  chi 
U S ? ,  fust

lot cannot be bought anywhere. BARGAIN and NOVELTY

G IL B E R T  A  W e sto n -ta p e r -M a re *

T H E  6 t h  
“ A  B

now w et:
/  " K I N G  
(E D W A R D

II
) E D ITIO N  

C A T A L O G U E .
Nearly 9 0 0  pages, containing a full List of all Adhesive 

Stamps, also Envelopes. Post Cards, &c., fully Illus
trated and Revised to date. All varieties of Type, 
Perforation, Watermark, and Shades of Colour are given. 
The most complete Catalogue in the English language. 
EVERY COUNTRY IN ONE HANDY VOLI ME. 

Price 2 / 6  Complete, o r  P o e t -fr e e , 2 / 1 0  
B i S ^ -  1 3  M o n th s  siter the is su e  of th is  C a ta log u e , vis. -in 

November, 190S, a Supplement will be published, 
c o n t a in in g  a n  I llu s tr a te d  a n d  P r ic e d  L is t  of a ll  Stainpe is su e d  
d u r in g  th a t  p e r io d .
This can  be Booked a t the same time as the above, price 741* Poet free.

A p p ro v a l S heets, M ed iu m  S e lect ion s , S pecia l B o ok s  o f  separa te  C ou n tries . F o r  S ta m ps in  G o o d  C o n d it io n , ou r  P rices  are  Cheaper th a n  th ose  o f  a n y  o th e r  F irm . N o v e lty  L is t  o f  S ets, P ack ets, 
A lb u m s, A ccessor ies , &c., 32 pages, p os t -fre e . *'

BRIGHT &  SON, 164 STRAND, W.C.
R E D U C I N G  S T O C K .

S P L E N D ID  A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S .
THE INTERNATIONAL 8TAM P EXCHANGE CO.,
(Cheapest House la the Trade ) 37 Sheep Street, Northampton.P «ket^atxdogu^»lu^l|^jivM ^^lK vndlD i^o^ht2tajo® ntloiifn£C a£faijr

AESNODNEHTUOS.
The above tetters when properly arranged form the usme of s  well-known 

sea-side resort. Gratis to  stamp collectors sending correct solution of above, 
enclosing 4d. for my Xmas. Packet of 100stamp*, a S e t  o f  5  L i u i u t d a o p e  
or 0  Q U .U *ed S a l v a d o r ,  Competitors must apply for approval books. 

W .  H .  M P R 1 W O Y .  38 A lexandra Street, BoothendonBea.

MONEY RETURNED IF NOT SATISFIED !
B A R f i A I N  H E T K :-6 0  different Spain. U td .  35Bwedra,8d. 25 Italian, 
ftid. 8 Peru. 1898 Issue. 5d. 4 Guatemala and 3 Bolivia, 3d. SCOTT B 1201 
CATALOGUE, published 2a , only M ,  All postage Id. extra. Bets o f any 
other countries on application.
I.. Y A TE S, 67 H ou ston  R o a d . F o r e s t  H ill. L on d on . S .E .

“ Captain”  WARSHIP PACKET QD. 
OF STAMPS L

Postage Id. extra. 
There are 00 different

We send Free ourbeautt 
fully illustrated price 1J«U 
of stamps, albums. Ac 
Thousand* o f bargain!. Best 
value anywhere. Send now.

This Is a unique offer and only cost* 2d., with Id. extra for poetage- _  ,
stamps, Including Set o f  10 Canada (including Map Bump). M artinique, SL P ie ro  and 
Miquelon, new isau« France. Queensland. New South Wales. Trinidad (Britannia). Roumaola 
Norway. Jamaica. Japan. Philippine lslm . Sweden. Swltaerland. Russia. Denmark, rare old 
Portuguese-Indie*, 18&2 (Crown), Ac.

H P E C I A L  O F F E R —We will also send free with each packet a rare set of 3 United
States W ar Revenue Stamps. 1 to 50 cent* (all with designs o f  warship* as Illustration). Only 
one packet can be supplied to each customer.



IV advertisements.
NDHED KINO. AND DUKEN COLONIAL

Packet No. 33 contain* Barhiuli* ttenuudn. Honduras, Falk
land Isles, Bt. Vincent, Turks and CidCoe, Virgin Isles, Malta, 
Newfoundland, Mauritius. Seychelles, Sudau, Saiitwak,

Settlement*, Malay Straits or equivalent to (ace value, 
Satlafactloutfiihranteed. No Rubbish. Price Is. post free. 

TH E E M P IR E  vSTAMPCo*.Horsmonden, 8.0.Kent.

UNUSED CURRENT COLONIALS.
Thc$6 arc the BEST stamps to buy, and my prices are absolutely 

the LOW EST in the market. Send for list (free) and 
soe for yourselves.

B. W. H. POOLE. 6 Rock Terrace, STAMFORD, Lines.

ABSOLUTELY FREE.
To every applicant for my marvellous A ppro va l 

Sheets will he presented, free O f  C o s t ,  a set of 
20 d iffe re n t A u stra lia n  stam ps.

This offer will remain open until December 31.
S p e c i a l  N o t e .— Application m u s t be made by 

letter. Postcards will not be answered.
Business only by correspondence.

L .  S . C H A R L I C K ,

55 & 56 CHANCERY LANE, LONDON, W.C.
2 5  STAMPS. * 1/1;
Comprising N. Nigeria, India, Transvaal (King's Heads i, Bermuda, New
foundland. Barbados. Travancore. B. Bechuanaland (obsolete), Tasmania. Zan
zibar, & c„ &c. 50 8tam p« for Bid. as advertised. Thousands sold yearly.
Approval Books and Sheets At 34. and 6d. In la. Discount (old and recent
li. Colonials, Ac 1.
P E A R C E  A  S T A M F O R D .  7 Knflmrlne S t r e e t *  C r o y d o n .

H A LF-C R O W N  EN G LISH  GIVEN AW AY
]_>ONA*FI D R applicant* for  Approval Selections enclosing1) stom p  for 

postage receive gratis an o b s o l e t e  E n g l i s h  2 s . 6 d , stom p 
p o s t & lly  u s e d .  This stom p is rapidly becom ing scarce, and  I only 
m ake the offer to  attract genuine business. W rite ut once.
O R A H A M  M O R R IS , The Avenue, St. Margaret’ s. Twickenham.

EDWARD ROBERTS, m »t IS V ?;h"a m .
Wants Agents throughout the United Kingdom to sell stamps from sheets. 

Write for  term$. C H E A P  P A C K E T .  6 0  different varieties, including 
EL-uMior, Gibraltar. Bermuda, Cyprus. Argentine. Java. Oul*. Trinidad,Tran*- 
vaul, Orange Htato, Ac,, post free. ? t l»  Set of 9 Sweden 11890-1) gratis to every 
purchaser.

W U DCPIf ITT dealer in 
.  n .  rCUlVI I  I  ,  RARE STAM PS.
47, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.T H E  L A T E S T  N E W  I S S U E S  A L W A Y S  IN S T O C K .

PRICE LIST OF SETS, & c .. POST FREE. _
A FEW NOVELTIE8 (all UlUlBl-d).

Br, Honduras 5c 1002, price 4<1. ; Servia 15 par. on 
1 din., 3d. ; 10 par. on 20 par., 2d. ; Mauritius 12c on 
36c, 4d. ; Guatemala, new pictorial, 1c, Id. ; 2c, Id. ; 
5c, 2 d -; 6c, 2d. ; 10c, 4d. : Leeward Is. provisionals, 
Id. on 4d., Id. on 6d., Id. on 7d., set of 3 1 /6; 
Trinidad 4d. green, Id. ; 6d. O .R .C ., E .R .I., 8d. ; &c. 

All recent King's Head Issues in stock.
A FEW SET8 :

N o .------Porto Rico 1891-2, \ mil to 80c, set of 15
unused, 5/- (cat. 14/3).

,, ------ Porto Rico 1898-9, 1 mil to 80 c., set of 13
unused, 3/9 (cat. 7/4).

,, ------ Venezuela 1880, 5, 10, 25, 50, 1 bol., set of 5
unused, 1/- (cat. 3/3).

„  ------ Bulgaria 1901, 1, 2, 3, 5, 15, 25 stot., set of
6 used, 4d.

,, ------ Bulgaria 1902, Shipka Pass Celebration, set
of 3 unused, 5d.

,, ------Norway 1 kr.,' I kr. 50 and 2 kr., set of 3
high values used, 1/-.

„  108 Greece 1901, 1, 2, 3, 5, 10, 20 lepta, set of 6 
used, 3d.

,, 258 Spain, all issues, 25 varieties used, 1/-.
,, 253 Sudan Camel, 1 ,2 , 3, 5 mils, set of 4 unused, 

5d.
„  262 Sweden, all issues, 25 varieties used, 1 /-; &c.

T h e a b ov e  a re  a  fe w  ch ea p  Beta p ic k e d  o u t  fr o m  m y  la rge  stock .
STAMPS BOUGHT. TELEPHONE 3 2 0 4  GERRARD.

SET OF LIBERirFREE;
No. 888 Excelsior Pocket contains 50 different stamps, includ

ing- a set of 2 0  D I F F E R E N T  A U S T R A L IA N  STAMPS,
including the picturesque issues of New Zealand, Corea, United 
States (Warship), Jamaica (Llandovery Falls), Deccan, Mauritius 
Paraguay, Venezuela, Newfoundland, Turkey, sot of 5 Argentine 
Republic, Japan, Crute, Chili, Egypt, Portugal, etc., etc. Post 
Free, 5d.

And F R E E  to every purchaser requesting a selection 
approval a set of T H R E E

LIBERIA
Palm Tree, 
Star,
Hippopotamus.

on

P R I C E  L IS T . 64 pages full of illustrations, post free.

B U T L E R  B R O S „ C LE V E D Q N .
C T  A M D C  100 Varieties, 2 Swiss Jubilee, Barbados Jubilee, 
J l / v ' V r j ,  Orange Freo States V.R.I., 4 Newfoundland, 
8t. Vincent, Selangor, Straits,Settlements, British, Guiana, 
Trinidad, Hong Kong, Grenada, St Lucia, & c., 1 s .  ’

500 Foreign Stamps containing 100 Varieties, 6 d .
M rs. TURNER, W a v e r le y  V illa s , F e lix s to w e .

A R E C O R D  B A R G A IN  fo r  Id.
5 Entire different . I n p u i i e a e  R o s t - c n r d f t  (Including the uew iMue, 1 % seu,)
8 H p a n i»* h . including a War Stamp bikI n e w  Ihmu?  11901 

a n d  I9 0 £ i.

8 ' I a i m n e * e ,  all different, including the new issue 3  H en. and 
a l a r g e H q i i a r e  f t * r a t  

4  I V O R Y  ( O A r i T  l i e .  u i i u ^ t l i i
■ Bend an extra stamp fur postage (2d. in all), and auk to ««e my

W o r l d - f a m e t l  A p p r o v a l  S h e o t * .  only o n e  packet supplied to
t-achapplicant. If the above does m t give perfect ttuiifaction, return it 
and l will send you 3d. hack for every packet *n returned. Pottage abroad. 
3d. extra. Quote No. 5881 when ordering.

H .  € .  W A T K I X h ,  H6, l u r d e h l p  L a n e ,  W o o d  G r e e n ,  X .

USED B R ITIS H  COLONIALS
¥ HAVE been for several year* buying 1 m me use quantities of tTHEI> 
-*■ B R I T I S H  4 ‘ I IL O N ilA L fA , and can now supply them at a price
which dert»*all Con>i*etitioii.

D E C E M R l l R  
Packet 3 3  V a r i e t i e s ,

Including
F o u r  f c m r e e  S e l « ,  

and N a n i ’ R a r e
s t a m p s .  

P R l i C r x l .  
P o n t a g e  I d .  e x i n t ,  

1 l i e  C h e a p e n !  
P a e k e i  e v e r  

O fT e r e t l ,
DON'T MISS 
THIS
8PLEND1D
B A R G A I N .

My D E C E M B E R  Packet contains 33 
different R r l t t a h  C o l o n i a l * .  Including
3 T r a n a v a a l  including- T w o  K i n s '*  

H e a d .
4  B r i t i s h  B o r n e o ,  ic. 2c. 3c, 4c. i i o r l l l a ,  
3  B r i t i s h  t in it iD M  including J u b i l e e *
5  T r i n i d a d  inciudiDg O n e  H l i l l l ln s ,  
Ht.ru 11m S e t t  l e n t e  n la ,  K ings Head. Jstiidc*.

Natal. N.S Wales Jubilee 
C '(* y lo n  2 5 e «  C»(ie. Bariiados. India Revenue, 

New Zealand, Leeward fatamU/Cikuada. IfW. 
< « r e u t  B r i t a i n  C i v i l  H e r v le e  C l 0 0 

H e a d  » f  R u e e i i ,  H t. V l n e e n l .  
N o r t h e r n  .a l i e e r la ,  K i n s  Etl* 
w a r d ,  Ac., *c.

P R I C E  3 d ,  Postage le t. e x t r a

H T A M P H  b o n g  l i t  t o  a n y  a m o u n t *  Collections Specially Wanted. 
Selections of B r l l lH t i  C o l o n i a l s  eent on approval tm application.

A l l  L e t t e r s  a n s w e r e d  b y  r e t u r n  P o s t ,
F R A N K  M O O R E , 3 The Facade, ~VHIIers St., Strand, LONDON.

- {Opposite Charing Cross CndergroundL Railway Station).

6 T ran svaal, 1902 ( K in g )  J t i„  1 d.% 2d , 6d., a n d  Is., price  is*  
6 F ed era ted  M alay S ta te s , lc .  to  10c., 9 d ,  7 S iam  1900, la. to 
12athan 9 d .  S e le c t io n s  e e n t on  a p p ro v a l, g o o d  sh eets  o f  A fricans 
a n d  A u stra las ian s  v e r y  ch e a p . A g e n ts  w an ted . 
ROSS-SH IELLS A  C o., 10 Coptha.ll Avenue, London , E.C.

THE INVINCIBLE PACKET. No. 139.
W O R TH  5s. O U R  PRICE 5d.

'T 'R IS  bargain Packet contain-* 30 genuine, clean, and perfect specimens, u  
±  follow s: BT. HELENA 0902 (K ings Head), BTRAIT8 SETTLEMENTS 
1902 (K ings Head), JOHOR (Bolton's Head), Trinidad old i*me. Barbados. 
Western Australia, Egypt Official. Ceylou, Canada 1869. Dutch Indies (Javal. 
Argentine 1892. NEWFOUNDLAND R oyal Issue, EGYPT 500 mil*- 
■tamp), M ADAGASCAR. Cape Colony (old )d. hlacki. New South Wales 
Jubilee. United States (Battleship MaineH). Bet o f  3 BRITISH GUIANA 
Including new  lore*. Mexloo (Regie). France unpaid Chill. 3 Japan )!M)t 
Roumsula, COREAN Im perial Post, G RAN D ' COMORO IBLANDB. and 
GRENADA (obsolete i m e )  Price 3 d .  Postage id . extra  iwithout which 
n o  Orders can be sent).

Free to all purchasers o f  this Packet w ho apply for a  selection o f onr 
A p proval Sheets (with large discount o f  5d. in the i s . ), a Splendid Bet o 

fi NEW SOUTH W ALES (Centenary issue). Catalogued at *
Id- (Sydney H arbour) 2d. lEma).

4d. (Captain Cook) $d. (Queens Head*, 
and la  (Kangaroo).

J. STUART & CO.. Spring Drove, Isleworth.
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S TA N LEY GIBBONS. LIMITED,
FOREIGN STA M P DEALERS. Capital £ 75,000.

1

Grand Collection Packets. New
N o .  6 4  C o n t a i n s  1 0 0  V a r i e t i e s ,  in c lu d in g  u sed  a n d  u n u sed . P rice  6 d .  ; p ost free , 7 d .
N o .  6 S  C o n t a i n s  2 6 0  D i f f e r e n t  V a r i e t i e s ,  b o th  u sed a n d  u nu sed  Stam ps, E n v e lo p e s , a n d  P ost Cards, an d  is  w e ll recom m en d ed  "as a  ca p ita l sta rt f o r a  co lle c to r . P r ice  3 s .  ; p o s t  free, 3 s .  I d .  ‘
■ N o . 0 6 ,  5 0 0  V a r i e t i e s ,  a n d  is s tro n g ly  re co m m e n d e d  as  th e  ch eapest co lle c t io n  o f  500 d if fe r e n t S ta m p s  e vera iffe red — the S tam ps co u ld  n o t  b e  b o u g h t sep a ra te ly  fo r  th ree  t im e s  tlio  m a rv e llou s ly  lo w  p rice  a t  w h ich  i t  is n ow  o ffered - T h e-S tam ps, & c., 

are c lean , p ic k e d  s p e c im e n s  fit  fo r  a n y  co lle c t io n . T h e b e s t 500 va rieties  in  the trade. P rice  6 S . ; p o s t  free , 6 s .  I d .N o .  6 7 ,  1 , 0 0 0  V a r i e t i e s .  T h is  p a ck e t  co n ta in s  1,000 d if fe r e n t  S tam ps (a n d  n o  E n v e lo p e s , B ands, and C ards), and is the c h e a p e s t  p a c k e t  ey e r  o ffe red  b y  S. G ., L td ., sa tis fa ct io n  b e in g  a b so lu te ly  gu aran teed . T h e p r ic e  i t  Is o ffe red  a t is  the low est ev e r  q u o te d  fo r  su ch  a  co lle c t io n , e m b ra c in g  as it  d o c s  scores o f  sca rce  varieties , p rov is ion a ls , n ew  issu es, a n d  m a n y  ve ry  fine a n d  o b so le te  va rieties . P rice  £ 1 ,  p o s t  free a n d  reg istered .
N o .  6 8 ,  1 ,5 0 0  V a r i e t i e s .  E ach  sp e c im e n  is in  p er fec t c o n d it io n , a n d  the 1,500 d iffe ro u t S tam ps fo rm  a  . n o b le  start for an yon e . A  la rge  n u m b e r  o f  re a lly  rare an d  va luable  s ta m ps are co n ta in e d  in  th is  co lle c t io n  ; b u t  it  us im p o ss ib le  to  en u m era te  

th em , as w e  a re  c o n s ta n t ly  a d d in g  N ew  Issues a n d  O ld er  S tam ps w h e n  w e  purchases su ch . S a tis fa ct ion  is  g u a ra n teed . P rice , £ 2  1 0 s . ,  p o s t  free , a n d  reg istered .N o .  0 9 ,  2 , 0 0 0  V a r i e t i e s .  A  gran d  p a ck e t  fo r  a  dea ler  o r  co lle ctor , every  S ta m p  b e in g  d iffe re n t an d  ge n u in e , a n d  thus fo r m in g  a  c h o ic e  c o lle c t io n  in  itse lf , o r  a  s to ck  to  m a k e  u p  sheets or fo r  e x ch a n g e  pu rposes . P r ice  £ 4  1 0 s . ,  p o s t  free  and reg istered .N o .  0 9 a ,  3 , 0 0 0  V a r i e t i e s .  A  very  fin e  p a ck et, c o n ta in in g  m a n y  rare stam ps, a ll arran ged  in  ord e r , a n d  m ou n ted  ready t o  p r ice  o r  re m o v e  to  a  c o lle c t io n . P rice  £ 1 1  1 0 s . ,  p o s t  free  an d  reg istered .
N o .  6 9 b ,  4 , 0 0 0  V a r i e t i e s .  A  va lu a b le  co lle c t io n , a ll m o u n te d  on  sheets  In order. R ea l g o o d  va lue  ; b e in g  so ld  b y  us to  c o lle c to rs  a t le ss  th a n  th e  p r ice  u su a lly  ch a rged  in  th e  trad e . P rice  £ 1 8 ,  p o s t  free and reg istered .

N O TIC E  T O  C O L LE C TO R S .
We are often asked to advise clients who aye about to start collecting as to the most advantageous method o f  starting, and 

how to obtain the best value at the commencement.
I f  a client starts a collection by ordering even the cheapest stamps from  our Catalogue, the cost soon runs to an appreciable flrootmf, at our lowest uni* fo r  a single stamp is one penny, whereas it is only a fraction o f that amouut i f  he starts with the cheaper 

vackets.
We therefore recommend beginners to start with a good p a c k e t  ; the larger amt greater number o f  stamps that it  contaius, the better 

toiif be the value he wilt get fo r  his money.
When the content« o f  the packet have been arranged in his album , the collector will then be able to see t'n which countries he it  

weakest, and can then with great advantage turn to the S e t  L is t , in  which we quote nearly 2,000 different sets o f  s ia m p t, at prices from  
20 per cent, to 50 per cent. less than our retail Catalogue prices. He can there select just those sets that will help to make a good display 
in hit album ; and eventually, when he has filled up his pet country or group in this manner, ean then turn to the ritail Catalogue 
and order any particular variety he mau be short o f  to  b it  collection.96 P age P rosp ectu s  o f  S ta m p  A lb u m s, C a ta logues, S ets a n d  P ack ets , P ost fre e  o n  a p p lica tio n  to

STA N LE Y  GIBBONS, LTD ., 391, Strand, London, W.C.

A N ovel and U s e fu l G if t
For full particulars see leaflet Inside each 2-lb. packet of “ Provost" Oat*.

POST
FREE.

The Proprietors o f  tb s  w orld-fam ed1 ProToet* 
Oats have for sometime fe lt  a desire to  present 
their customers with a  S P O O N  which, Uke 
their Porringer, w ould add to the enjoyment 
o f  a dish of norridge prepared from their on- 
rivalled cereals.

THE “ PROVOST” OATS 
GIFT SPOON

18 HEAVILY SILVER-PLATED 
throughout

and the stem or handle has a beautiful original 
design in has-rellef most artisthailv engraved. 
Both the quality o f  the metal %nd the style of 
workmanship are o f  the highest possible t har- 
acterand excellence, and consumers o f  porridge 
would do well to  save the Coupon* and delight 
their young friends and children with a ‘ •G ift 
Spoon ”  as a Christmas Present.

Y O U  M A Y  G E T  O N E  P O S T  F R E E ,  e i t h e r
(a) . „
(b) By forwarding 15-alb. Coupons and no cash.

N.B.—The Coupons are attached So ah 2 lb. packets of " Provost"  Oats fsold everywhere), and if desired these coupons be can wed for either Porringers or Spoons.
Thousands of I s t t s i n  received o p p r e s s i n g  tha utmost delight and satisfaction 
with ths beauty and quality of the Spoon, which Is superior to any of the 

American Spoons advertised. Wa will return both Coupons and Cash to any Customer
If not satisfied*

Provost”  Oats cooked in a "Provost”  Porringer and aatan with a 
"Provost"  Spoon: result—Porfoct Porridge I

R .  R O B I N S O N  A. S O N S ,  A N N A N ,  S C O T L A N D .
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“ C A P T A IN ” P O R T R A IT  S TA M P
C O M P E TIT IO N .

<

'J ins b lo ck  is  m ade u p  o f  p ortra its  c u t  from  w ell- k r o w n  postage  s ta m p s . T h e  task  o f  th e  c o m p e t i
to r  is  to  p ie ce  to g e th e r  th e  separa te  b its  in to  th e o r ig in a l p o rtra its  a n d  w r ite  u n d e r  each  th e  c o u n tr y  o f  issu e , a n d  also  n am e th e  portra it . N eatness in  th e  rea rra n g e m e n t o f  th e  s ta m p s  in  
th e ir  o r ig in a l fo rm  w ill  b e  takeu  in to  co n s id e r a t io n . See “ Captain ”  C o m p e t it io n s , page 278.

JT#  p r a c t i c a l )
TYPEWRITER g

Although it may seem incredible, the 
Practical Typewriter will write as dearly 
and as well as the most expensive machine 
on the market. It meets the large demand 
for a  really  re liable  Ty p e w rite r  
a t  a  p o p u la r price. It is self-inking 
with roller feed and spring regulator for 
line spacing. It is easily mastered—a child 

can work it at the first attempt.

S e n t Carriage P a id  w ith  fu ll Instru ction s on 
receipt of 7 /6 . Fore ign  orders m ust be accom

panied w ith  postage extra  for a 2 lb. parcel.

WILES’ BAZAAR,
36 & 38 Market St., MANCHESTER.

ADVERTISEMENTS.

RAILWAY PHOTOORAPHS AND PUBLICATIONS.

Photograph* o f loooinotlvoa on all railways Id all countries. Thousands to select from. Illustrated Price List, together with a magnificent 8 by 6 photograph of an 
up-to-date locomotive on the O.N.R.. B .W .R ,, O.E.R . L. A N’ .W .R . M.R., N.K.R.. b. A 8.W .R ., L- B. A 8 .C H , B E A C R  . C.R., P.H.R., or H,R. Price LI, port 
tree, or the set o f one liozrn. price lOffi. pout free. GREAT BRITAIN 8  LOCOMOTIVES.—A  neatly-bouncl portfolio, o m e n in g  12 large coloured plate* of modem 
British locomotives, pric** 3>6. Twwtege 3d. BRITISH EXPRESSES.—A handsomely bound lolutue. containing a series of ulmto. reproduction* of the fHSteei railway 
t/rnins throughout the British Empire, price 3/C, postage 6tf. The LOCOMOTIVE P OB LIB BING 00., Ltd., 103& Charing C ron  Road, London, W.C.

MADE LIKE A GUN.

Fxou

£10 10s.
W ITH

FREE 
W H EEL.

1ROYAL 1| 
, ENFIELD . 
BICYCLES

Catalogue 
p o it  free f r e a  
•he ENFIELD 
CYCLE CO., 
I L td - 
1 REDD1TCH, 
i ENBLAMD.

T h e r e  In not n  Bihlnrsfi 
In the W orld

Hot properly n iveptih lc to a know- 
lert^e o f practical advertising. The 
market is always open and the o s ie r ,  
trinities are always on hand for Adver. 
ti.ement Writers. Von can earn £ 5  
per week. Write fnr nur tarpe 0, .  
pare prosoectns, P A r .F .D A V I L  
A d v e r t la ln g  H rhon l, I W ent. 
A  S|. IM  Ote fo r d  s t r e e t ,  

L o n d o n . W .

D O N ’T  S M O K E  S O  M U C H * .
A m u s e  y o u rs e lf  b y  P la y in g

PARLOUR FOOTBALL
A GAME OF SKILL ON ASSOCIATION LINES.

BOARD, MEN, & BALL Compete.
Sent securely packed for |,£

“ The rule* ere o f  a  very simple character, and 
the game should provide plenty of amusement for 
winter nights."— Athletic ,V«r»

SEND FOR LIST OF INDOOR GAMES. 
WRH«HT A  i'O./iAinen Co; ner.C.C.

FOR M ATERIALS AND TOOLS FOR
FR E TW O R K , CARVING, POKER WORK,Ac.

W. G. YICCARS,
14 & 16 S ta m fo r d  St., 

L E I C E S T E R ,  
Still Leads

the  W ay.

Speciality :

HIGH-CLASS DESIGNS.

S en d  f o r  C a ta log , e, 
c o n ta in in g  

1 ,0 0 0  Illu stra tion s. 
P r ic e  6 d ., P ost Free

L ist o f  S p ecia l Offers to 
F r e tw o r k e r s , free.

_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  N o. 205. H a n g in g  F low er Vase
in  F re tw o rk . ATI m ateria ls , tcc , nccettKary to  com plete  above, 

a lso  an  el-jgiuit C.*de-V. F ram e, aunt carriage pa id  for
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MODELS
TO

SCALE.

SOME DF

Them* Yachts are now 
too well kuowu to ne«l 
auy lecommendation. 
Beautifully curved aud 
enamelled, well Aulshed. 

, , . and completely rimed
*itb brass fittings Sails o ' our Special Str.ped Sailcloth 
(Sire* given is length of deck only,! No, 1, length 16 in.. 6/9 • 
No. 2. IS in.. 8/9; No. 3, 2U In,, 10/9 ; No. 4 21 (d VUG• No" 
5. 22 iu., 15/6; No. 6. 23 in., lT /6; No. 7. 54 In 2 1 ? ’ elch 
carriage free. No. 1 Size is Bermuda rigged, the other* are 
cutter rigged aa per engraving. No*. 4 .5. 6. and 7 have beanti- 
fully varnished spar* and flying jib extra 

For Price* o f  “ Special Built PRIZE DE8ION YACHTS * 
IWm  « t  ^ iuh urgl, ,n ,l Midlothian Indy, 

trial Efbihttiou. and the 811v«r M edal prewnted ay the 
/ d f n W j A  EttTilne I im ti  open for all, w  Special Yacht List, 
post free, 14.

E S TA B L IS H E D  1780. CONTRACTORS

OUR LATEST DESICNS FOR 1902-3.

?°.W? R^.?L REVERSING SCALE MODEL OP L. i  U W. Ry. EXPRESS 
LQCOttOxiyfi, Jabuee Clan, 24 in. Gauge, uatoed “ C lyde." Our Own Detign, and can be 
had only from  us. These Engine* Are not of Foreign make, but are made by British 
workmen, and guaranteed to work, not for a short time ouJv and then get out o f order, but 
for years, until every part has In I Ailed It* duty.

Specification—Solid Bronzed Braas Tubular Boiler, fitted with Steaiu Dome. Safety 
Valve and Manhole. Bras* Bell Whistle. Glass W ater Gauge,Starting and Stopping Lever. 
Steam Pressure Gauge, CROSS TUBES to uptake making an immense quantity of steam 
aud enabling the engine to draw 3 large Corridor Carriage* each Jy iu loug at a rapid rale 
without having to  stop every few minutes to get up steam, as most of the foreign-made 
engine* have to do. Tin* splendid Loco, i* also fitted with “ fire and smoke b o x e s "  and 
“ Internal flame," exhaust* up the funnel, aud so can be run out !u the open air without 
having the flame continually blown out. Pair Powerful Cast D .A .8.V. Cylinders, wtUx 
reversing eccentrics, connecting rod*, *c. D ie whole mounted on solid brass, bronted sole 
plate on 2 Pairs Coupled Massive Driving Wheel*, fitted with patent springs. 4-wbeeled 
front bogie carriage. Large Bronzed Brass Tender mounted on ^w heeled “ p a ten t"  bogle 
for negotiating sharp curves The tender comprises tank for spirits and is fitted with tap so 
that the supply can be regulated from foot plate. Length 2 feet, tested and guaranteed, 
and specially  recommended, price £4  10s. 6d. carriage free. Without Steam Pressure 
Gauge, £ 4  5e. 6d. Tin Rails. Straightor Circular, mouuted on Sleeper* in icctioqi, 2j In. 
Gauge, to *alt above Locomotive, price 1 - per do*, leugth* o f 14 In each, carriage free if 
or.jerwl with Eunine Eultinc aiiullar to above, m id .  gauge, t c  , but without Intern,I f a m  
and smoke box, price A t a,. Sd. o m a g e  tree.

CoriectHculeModelsof reveming "  North Eseteru,'' Scmle Model*, "G reat N orthern" Rtted 
m  above, with pair Inside 0.8. Crlimten. Ac.. 21 In. long I'ricr. engine ooly. 37 6 • with 
;«) feet oval railroad. SO;, carriage free. Correct Model ot "G reat Western Railway "  Tank 
Euglne, with 2 pairs coupled wheels. |vdr Inelde 0.8. Cylinder., length 13 In., price 30/- 
currtage free Rails. 4/- per doe. ler.gthe. carriege free (See Catalogue, 44.. for other mudel*.)

„ ffe ,v aiia Im oroTKl Deilgn o f  our Special Rolkt B ran  Locom otive, Gauge 3 lu. All made of 
8 0 U4  n u n  polished bright. Bias, Tubular Boiler lilted with steam whistle, safely valve and 
manhole, steam cock, pair powerful bran cylinders. Pollebed B ran  Bedplate, win, braes buffet*, 
coupling chains. Aw. mounted ou 4 brans turned gauged wheels with front bogle w h e e ll: runs 

straight or  circnlar. Complete with spirit tank with 2 horneni. 8ller and full direction* 
M w c la lly  ly co iu n ie n t l.c l ,  runs s i  m ig h t  o r  ( i r c u l i t r .

Price, m  per engraving. 7/6 carr. free. Ditto, without buffer* and coupling chain*. 7/• cart. free. 
Tin Rail* on Sleeper* in section*, Gauge 3 lu., to salt above locomotive*. 4/- per doc. length* each 

14 iu. loss . Circular, ditto, 4 ft. di*., 5/•; fl ft. dla,,'6 /-; If ordered with Locomotive.
T 1. r .. WKITTAJV Sr., Do v c a b t u .
I received model locomotive all right. I am very well pleased with it. I  consider it a very 

cheap model. Yours truly. w F> BARKER.

Juet published, \ e w  l I l B S t r a t e d  C j U n lo m i e .  containing over 600 splendid Engraving* 
o f above Yacht, also Fitting*. Sailcloth. Patent Steering Gear, magnificent Scale Model Loco- 
mat vee; Launch, Horizontal, Ga*, Hot Air. 4c., Engine*, separate part* o f Bnginot and-Casting*; 
Dynamo*, Motor*, and Casting* of ditto: Electric Scarf-Pin*, Accumulators. Bell*. B aturin . Colls. 
Scientific Toy*, i t ,  4c., p o s t  f r e e .  4 i l .  ' *

Special Illustrated Yacht List of above Model Ships' Fitting*. Gun-Metal Cannon*, cootalutug over 100 Illustrations, free on receipt of pottage one stamp 
IFe Ham a Highly skilled n a ff o f  competent and experienced workmen fa r  any  elau  0/ Engines, racket, or Finings to order or epeciflcatUnu und thaU be pleated

to receive your enquiries.

OUR SOLID BRASS 
STEAM REVERSING

No. Steam Crane and Donkey Engine Combined —Solid Braas 
Boiler with floe, steam and water taps, bras* *afety valve, cast and 
relieved powerful reversible cylinder w ith reverting lever, and 
brass plate—MBack, ' “ S top," “ F orw ard"—complete, with heavy 
turned and polished brass fly-wheel and pulley wheel, windlass, e tc . 
mounted on nias«1 re and ornamental Iron etaud, exactly aa per .engra
ving, Complete in box. with lamp and full direction*. Price, carnage 
free, 18ft. . ^

N .B .-T h e  windlass can lie throwu out of gear, and you can then use this 
model a*an ordinary donkey or horizontal engine. -

No. 2r.— New design, d itto .—Ram* aa above, with similar fittings, bat 
mounted on beautifully polished mahogany stand, on four brass flanged 
wheels, which enable* crane to  firing round about, l if t  a  load, and 
run backwards or  forwards and Lay I t  down. Price complete, carriage 
free. 1716 ^
OUR 1902 3 HEW AND IMPROVED REVERSING D .A 8  V  SCALE 

MODEL DE8IGN OF C. Ry. CO.'S FAMOUS EXPRESS ENGINE “ Dun 
a la stiir ,"  2| in, gauge, bronzed brass tabular boiler, dome, safety valve 
and whistle (wh>ch is now fitted into cab', glass Water gangs, steam p res
sure gauge, steam water lock, starting and reverting lever. Inside 

pow erful D.A B.V. cylinder and reversing eccentric, front 
bogie wheels, 2 pairs coupled driving wheels, A c. Beautiful 
tender mounted on two 4-wheeled bogle carriages, enablfugenglne 
to negotiate sharp curve*. The back of tender Is totted with spirit 
tank w .tb  pipe fitted with tap for regulating supply o f  spirits to 
our new  patent design o f  sp irit lamp (patent for this applied-for).

Wire gauze: thia lamp doe* not require to be unscrewed from Bn- 
giue when lieh tfog -a  splendid up-to-date d u lg n . R un' back

wards or  forwards, straight or circular, l-ength, 22 inches, all beautlfsltv luted and 
enamelled in correct Colour* of C. Ry. Co., complete, with 30 feet Straight and Circular 
rails forming a splendid oval railroad. Tested and guaranteed P n ~ . Engine only. 
42'6: complete, as above, with oval railroad, 60l-t carriage free.

No. 2B .-C R A N E  AND DONKEY ENGINE COMBINED

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD & ENGINE DEPOT, ■ n S S S / f g '^ E S S S i N . .  ARGYLL ARCADE, GLASGOW, O .



VU1 A DVERTISE M ENTS.

a  PERFECT TYPEWRITER.
COUPLETS
FROM

4/6

Works ns satisfactorily rui 
machine at fill times the cost. 
W rites clearly. Perfect for

J'our correspondence. £asy1o 
earn, easy to  buy. Guaran

teed for two years. Two days 
on approval. Illustrated par
ticulars free. Fmmalldeftlers 
or SIM PLEX TY PEW RITER 
CO. (Dept. 7). Mary Btiest, 
Birmingham, Ag-uta wanted.

R E S U L T  O F  “ M ISSING LA N D 
S C A P E ” C O M P E TIT IO N .

In Oct No. 19 0 2

C o rre ctly  filled in.

HARDACRE’S SPRINC CRIP DEVELOPERS.

Patent No. 19424
Itevelopa enormous Grip, strengthens your Fingers, Wrists. Develops 

wonderful Forearm- Acknowledged by Experts to be the neatest aud moat 
Ingenious machine invented. The Artny, Navy Colleges *.ud Schools use them.

These Grips be used by the weakest in a Fundly and in a few 
seconds made strong enough to meet the requirement of the strongest 
Athlete.

Prices. Youth's 2a. 6d-, Gents. 2i. 9d.( Athletes 3b. 6d. each. Postage 3d. 
extra. Is. -Od. abroad. Complete in Box with Illustrated Chart.

J. H. HARDACRE, 46 Albert Street, Nelson, Lancashire.
Wholesale terms on Appli-alien.

T H E  “ M A R V E L "
M O N O G R A M  B O X .

Any 2-letter Monogram, mounted in enamelled 
metal pocket box. self-iuking. style as shown. 
Agents wanted for this and other novelties. 
D«pt, o. 69, Alderttfcate HI.. I.um lim .

Pott
Fret.

Lecture Lessons.
teaching Wade Enjoyable!

A UNIQUE LECTURE THA T WILL e  APPEAL TO OLD AND YOUNG -

W rite  fo r  pa rticu lars  to  th e—
LANTERN LECTURE DEPARTMENT

7-1 a Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.

GOOD VALUE!
A SPLENDID PRIZE!

Now Ready, Price 
SIX SHILLINGS.

Volume VII. of the

“ C A P T A IN .”
576 PAGES

Now Ready, Price 
SIX SHILLINGS.

Can you get any other book of this size at the price ?
Besides a large number of Short Stories, Articles, 

Pictures, Essays, &c., Volume V II  containsA  C o m p le te  N o vel o f School Life in T h irty -o n e  Chapters, entitled
J. 0 .  JONES.

By R. S. W a r r e n  B e l l .

SIX TALES OF ELIZA’S.
By F red Swainson.

Articles by
C. B. FRY,

On Indoor Games; Cricket Hints from Australia: 
Peculiarities of some County Cracks ; About Cricket 
Crowds ; Exciting Matches ; Are Athletics Overdone?
Articles by

E. J. NANKIVELL,
The Stamp Expert—The Stamps of Lagos; The 

Stamps of Great Britain.
.Articles by

HAYDON PERRY,
■ The Cycling Expert—The Up to-date Machine ; Com
mon Sense and Cycling ; Night Riding ; Cycle Picnics; 
Coasting: Its Pleasures and P itfalls; Cycling as 

Medicine.

N O W  R E A D Y  1 576 Pages fo r 6 / *

GEORGE NEWNES, LTD.,
7-12 Southampton Street, London, W.C,
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PHONOGRAPHS FREE

A  P r a c t i c a l  U p - t o - d a t e  S o u n d  R e p r o d u c i n g  I n s t r u m e n t ,  w h i c h  w i l l  t a k e  a n y  S t a n d a r d  R e c o r d  a n d  b r i n g  f o r t h  t h e  W o r d s ,  M u s i c  o r  o t h e r  S o u n d s  i n  a  P e r f e c t  M a n n e r .

AN ABSOLUTELY FREE GIFT This is  a  G enu in e O ffer . I t  c o m e s  to  you  fro m  th e  w ell- k n o w n  e sta b lish m e n t o f  S v m o n d s ’ L o n d o n  S tores. W e are th o la rg e s t P h on og ra p h  su p p liers  d ir e c t ly  t o  th e  p u b lic  o f  a n y  firm  in  th e  U n ited  K in gd om . W h en  w o  m a k e  a  p ro m ise  w e 
k e e p  it. W e n o w  te ll y o u  th a t  w e  m ean  t o  g iv e  a w a y  a  l im ite d  n u m b er  o f  th e  c e lebra ted  S y m o n d s ' P rem ier P h on og ra p h s. 
Y ou  c a n  v e r i fy  o u r  a s s e r t io n  b y  a n s w e r in g  th is  a d v e r t is e m e n t . B u t d o  n o t  w a it  a n d  be  to o  late.

THE REASON FOR OUR FREE OFFER S y m on d s ’  P r e m ie r  P h o n o g r a p h s  to he
d is tr ib u te d  fo r  a d v e rtis in g  pu rposes . W e o ffe r  t o  g iv e  y o u  on e  o f  th ese  P h on og ra p h s p ro v id e d  th a t w h en ever  fr ie n d s  ask w h ere  y o u  o b ta in e d  i t  y o n  w ill m e u tio u  th a t  i t  ca m e  fro m  S y m o n d s ' L o n d o n  Stores, au d  a lso  p ro v id e d  th at y o u  k e e p  at le a st ha lf-a -dozen  o f  ou r R e co rd s  a c c o rd in g  to  th e  A w ard  w h ich  w e w ill  send  y o u  (p la y in g  se lection s  o f  b a n d  m u sic, son g s, &c ), so  th a t y o u r  fr ie n d s  m a y  k n o w  th e ir  Q uality. Y ou  w ill  n o t  b e  requ ired  to  p a y  a  p e n n y  fo r  th e  co m p le te  P h on og ra ph . W e w ill sen d  th e  P h on og ra p h , ca re fu lly  p a ck ed , a n d  b y  th e  d ire ctio n s  y o u  cau  learn  to  op era te  i t  q u ic k ly  a n d  easily . W e can  su p p ly  c o m ic  son g s, se n t im e n ta l son g s, re lig iou s  se lect ion s , o r  ba n d  m u sic . W hat k in d  d o  y o u  p re fe r ?  O u r  ca ta logu e  w ill  h e lp  y o u r  c h o ic e . B e a r  In m in d  y o u  are n o t  to  send us a n y  m o n e y  fo r  th e  P h on og ra p h , b u t m e re ly  w rite  a  le tte r , m e n tio n in g  h a v in g  seen  th is  o ffer  in  The Captain. G ive  us y o u r  fu ll ad d ress, b e in g  p a rt icu la r  t o  a lso  m e n tio n  th e  n earest r a ilw a y  s ta tion . E n close  sta m p .

S Y M O N D S 1 L O N D O N  S TO R E S , 124-128, CITY ROAD, LONDON, E.C.

CAN I B E C O M E  A N  E L E C T R I C I A N ?
Y«*( yon cas. W o toocb Electrical Engineering at yonr home by mail *t *  cost within the reach 
of Anyone. No matter wAera you Moo. If yoa cam reed and write, we guarantor to teach you
thoroughly. Our loititate la endorsed by Thomas A. Ediso»  »r*J other prumbieut men of 
U.8. and Great Britain. W e teach also Mechanical Engineering, strain Engineering. Mechanical 
Ltraaeing, Telephony. Telegraph}, Electric Raileeayi. Electric Lighting, Electric Motnrman's 
Count, Short Electrical Course, ftynamo Tenders Course. X-Ray*, Mathematict. Etc., by mail. 
Thousand* are tuccesnful and gaining better position* and •alaxiea studying at home by oar 
correspondence system. Write for our Free illustrated Rook. "Can I Become an Riectrical 

Engineer7° Remember a letter to the United States requires ilfd. postage.—T h e  E l e c t r l m l  E n g in e e r  I n s t i t u t e  O f  <’ori*e*
s p o n d e n e e  I n s t r u c t i o n .  D e p t *  S t  2 4 0 ^ 4 ^  W e s t  2 3 r d  n t r e e l ,  N e w  Y o r k ,  I  . h . A .  _____________________

”13 h 4fJlSTklsTt ICm wk in<u. *»*
It* '-'* -1 ' —

RICHFORD’S EXPRESS EN GINES
FAST STEAM MODELS*

“ T h e E xp ress.”
B e a u tifu lly  fin ish ed  au d  v e ry  s tr o n g ly  m a d e o f  
O x y d is e d  Brass, an d  c o m p r is in g  S o lid  D raw n B oiler - S a fe ty  V alve W h istle , S team  D om e a n d  T en d er , R e v e rs in g  G ear, S team  
escapes  th ro u g h  F u n n el, a p e r fe c t  m o d e l, C om p le te  w ith  C ircu lar  Rails.
RICHFORD &  GO.
IS3 FLEET STREET, 

LONDON, E.C.

(E htab.
1876.)

WORKED
BY

STEAM.

Price 1 6 / 6  complete. Packing aud earring* in Britlah 
IaIm . la , e x t r a .

SPECIAL LINE OF LOGOS.
C om p lete  w ith  S a fe ty  V alve S team  D om e,& c , 4 /• , w ith  W h istle , 5 / — S u p e r io r  L ocos , o f  po lish ed  Brass, 
6 /- , 7 /- , and 8 /-  u pw ards. C om p le te  L oco  Seta, 10 6 , 

16 -  an d  22 /6  to  5 5 / - .  A ll post free.
VERTICAL ENGINES.

N ew  P attern  V ortica l En gtnes. a ll prices fro m  1/3 to  3 0 /— D on k ey  E n gin es  
fro m  5/6 . Brass M odel C ranes, 8  6 ,  13/6f au d 

__________ 186*__________

V I G O R OA F a st and E xcitin g  G am e of G re at Sk ill, B rillian cy, and H ittin g  Power.
Immediate Success o f the New Game.

Playable Outdoor, or under Cover.R U L E S , L I S T S , & F U L L  P A R T IC U L A R S  O F
VIGORO SYNDICATE. L t d .,

30, C H EA P SID E, E.C.
The VIGORO BALL. Grand Xmas 

Speciality, 1 /- each.
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I  ARE YOU INTERESTED
~  ------- -  - .................... IN

MODEL ENGINEERING,
I f  so, you  o u g h t  to  h a ve  a  c o p y  o f  o u r  N ew  A r t is t ic  C ata logue, w h ich  is  fu lly  illu s tra te d , an d  co n ta in s  o v e r  100 pages. W e w ill sen d  tid s  to  
y o u  p o s t  fre e  to  a n y  ad d ress  at h o m e  o r  abroad  fo r  6 d > , w h ich  am ou n t can  lie d e d u cte d  from  th e  first o r d e r  o f  X O s .  an d  u pw ards. THOSE d es irou s  o f  a  k n o w le d g e  o f  th e  m e ch a n ism  and w o rk in g  o f  E n gin es  o f  a ll k in d s, a n d  w h o  in te n d  ta k in g  u p  M eclian ical E n g in e e rin g  as a p ro fe ss io n , c a n n o t  d o  b e t to r  than h ave  th e ir  o w n  w o rk in g  M odels.

MODEL LOCOMOTIVES (G .N . l i ly . ,  L. & S .W . R ly ., M id. R ly ., L . & N .w . l i l y . ,  G .C . K ly .,  L. & Y . l i ly . ,  A c ), w ith  C oa ch es, T ru ck s ; 
L in es, P o in ts , S ig n a ls , an d a il a c c e s s o r ie s  f o r  M odel R a ilw ays, w ith  MODEL STEAM STATIONARY ENGINES, an d MODEL 
STEAMBOATS (n o t  to y s ), w ith  liost q u a lity  E n g in e  and B o ile r  F ittin gs , Seam less C o p p e r  a n d  B rass  T u b in g , B olts  an d  N u ts, I*ressure G auges, E lectr ica l G ood s , and e v e ry  d e scr ip tio n  o f  S u n d ries  fo r  M odel E n gin eers.

N o t  o n ly  g re a t  p leasure b u t  va luable  in stru c tio n  can  b e  ga ined  from  th ese  M odels.

A COMPLETE R A IL W A Y  SYSTEM CAN BE

E R E C T E D . W rite  t o -

w. J. BASSETT-LOWKE &  CO.,
M odel E n g in e e r s ,

NO RTHAM PTO N.

S O L U T IO N  O F  “ C A P T A IN ” H ID D EN  
T O W N S  C O M P E TIT IO N .

F o r O C T O B E R , 1902.

X
Peckham. Aberdare. Fleetwood.

a b d c
SfUflj

^ %
Preston. . Seaforth. Stockport.

L ;r  D 0L
■ — J r T

Wakefield. Dundee. Exeter.

I M Q ^

Rhyl. Norwood. Reading.

MERIGOLD BROS
Sole Manufacturers of the Celebrated

EMBEE
FOOTBALL
SHIRT

As used b y  all th e  P rem ier Clubs 
Will not S h rin k  
C olours absolutely Fast 
L ig h te r th a n  Flannel 

W ill w e a r tw ic e  as lo n g  as Flannelette

Sample, any Pattern, 2 ,  S  post free. 
Samples of Material, FREE.

S end to r Catalogue (G ra tis ) w ith  Illu stra tion  ot the 
fam ous ** T R A IN E R  ”  Football, 7/6 post free.

( Used In  C u p -T ie s .)

ADDRES8 EMBEE works,
147 C h u rc h  Street,

PR ESTO N , LANCS.
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O N E  GRADE 
O N L Y —  

T H E  B E S T.

S TA N D A R D , £12 12s.
JU V E N IL E , £ 8  8s. 

£1 Is. pe r m o n th  by 
P rogressive  P a y m e n ts

S TA N L E Y  SH O W  
S T A N D  No. 114. 
London D e p o t:

20 H olborn V ia d u ct.

:

PREM IER C Y C L E  
CO., L TD ., 

C O V E N TR Y . 
W rite  Tor C a ta lo g u e .

r E t  «D  GUINEAS

SCHOOL SHIP “CONWAY"
L I V E R  P O O L .

FOR T R A IN IN G  
. 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 

THE CAPT, A.T. MILLER. RN

CAUTION! SEE TOM  SM ITH’8 NAME 
ON EVERY BOX-

BILLIARDETTES
Rigid aides, aolld rubber <ruah, to fix on ordinary 
extending dining table, with l|in. belli, two 

4ft. raw. chalks, tip*, apntg. and wafer*. 
Xplrniid practice a t Aome. almost perfect  
gnme. Sat for table 6ft. by SfL Sin. £ 2  ft*, 
depurate adding point marker, 24ln. long, 5 /8  

extra.
F'*t other sites and Illustrated list write 
W ,  M A J O R .  Patentee. (Dept. C.). 

E v l n f t l n n  H I .,  U i k f a t f r .

IBAZAAR!
E X C H A N G E  

4 N D M A K T

A  FAIR EXCHANGE
Fw8
PRIVATE!
SALES

AMD
dMRGAHil

Sold by all Newsagents and at all Bookstalls.
Specimen Copy post tree for 3 stamps.

O ffice : Bazaar Buildings, Drury Lane. London,
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C H m E . L o r d
Director Woolwich Polytechnic 

Gymnasium. First das*  Army 
Certificate fo r  gymnastics and 
fencing, international Prise Win
ner, Ac., is teaching physical 
troinlug by pofit. For those who 
lead •edecitary lives it i*H f* blesalug 
and a boon " : for Athletes it im
parts strength, *kill sue! agility.

Mr. C. B FRY write*:—■■ C. E. 
Lord's system U excellent, and I 
can thoroughly recommend It,"

Send at once for my beautifully 
illustrated )*unpblet on physical 
culture, also tueasuieuieut bUiik, 
testimonials, Ac,, post free .

C o r'd  Is 'Scientr/i'c- •Sc/foof 
o y  ‘P /fy s ic t^ .t C 'v ittx jre  

ft, /rtoer-tnt> C'/i-b.rltorx.S.E.

J. LANCASTER &  SON, Opticians, B irm ingham .

Price,}  Plate,
10/6

THE “  BOY'S OWN ”  8TAND P rice ,
CAMERA. I P k te ,

Is n M ah ogan y  Cam era, w ith  K in  n ear  10/6B ellow s , e x c e lle n t  L en s, an d  D ouble  S lide,

F R E T W O R K
WOOD CARVING.

BENT IRON WORK. POKER WORK, & e.

OUR NEW  CATALOGUE FOR 1903
IS  N O W  R E A D Y . Price tid.

S u s p e n s io n  B r id g e  B r a c k e t .

O u r S ix p e n n y  C a ta log u e  fo r  1008 is  a  Bttok o f  120 pagen, w ith  o v e r  1,000 Illu stra tion s , h a n d so m e ly  h ou n d  in  an O rien ta l R ed  C over. W ith  each  c o p y  w e  GIVE AW AY  
THREE V E R Y  HANDSOME SIXPEN N Y FRET 
W ORK DESIGNS. T h e  P attern s a r e ;—

SUSPENSION BRIDGE BRACKET
(38 in . b y  18 in .) .  T h is  n ove l B ra ck e t  is , w e  th in k , onu 
o f  th e  h a n d so m e st W ALL SHELVES ever  des ign ed . I t  is  so  p la n n e d  th a t  i t  tn ay  b o  c u t  an d  fitted u p  ev e n  b y  F ro tw o rk e re  w ith  a  v e ry  l im ite d  experien ce.

HALL BRUSH RACK
(23 in . b y  18J in  ) .  N o  F re tw o rk  H all R a ck  ever  before  p u b lish e d  can  c o m p a re  In g ra ce  a n d  e lega n ce  w ith  this 
b e a u t ifu l O rien ta l o rn a m e n t. T h e  D esign  is  arranged fo r  t w o  b ru sh es  a n d  a  m irro r , a n d  is a lso  fitted  w ith  ‘ a u se fu l Bhelf.

PENDULUM CLOCK
(30 In . b y  21 tn .). T h e  ch a ra cter  o f  th e  D esign  o f  th is ] e x tre m e ly  artis tic  P e n d u lu m  C lock  is  R u ssian . I t i a*  
in te n d e d  to  ca rry  a  m o v e m e n t o f  th e  p op u la r  Black i F orest ty p e , w ith  ch a in  a n d  p e n d u lu m .

R u ss ia n  C l o c k . B r u s h  R a c k ,

A n y  o f th ese  th ree  a r t ic le s  m a y  b e  m ade u p  a t  a  com parat iv e ly  t r i f l in g  cost . F u ll p a rticu la rs  o f  m ateria ls and 1 
fitt in g s  wiU b e  fo u n d  on  th e  D esign  Sheets.

Sen d a t  o n c e  SIXPENCE fo r  C a ta lo g u e  w itu , 
T h ree P rese n ta tio n  Deelgrns.

A d d ress  a ll l o i t e r s :

HOBBIES LIMITED,12 a . P ater noeter So., 
LONDON, E.C.,

or HOBBIES LIMITED, Dereham, N o rfo lk .
C ata logu es m a y  a lso  b e  had b y  ca llin g  a t  a n y  o f  the H o b b ie s  S u p p ly  S t o r e s :

166 Aldersgate Si., London, E.C. I 326 Arrtyle SI., Glasgow. 
153 Bishopsgate St. Without, 1 1  Lime St.,Liverpool.

London. E.C. I 75 High St., Birmingham.
7 9  Walworth Road, London, S.E. I 118 Powls St., Woolwuh.
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THE CAPTAIN.
H flDaga3tne tor Boss anb “ ©lb Boss.”

(With which is Incorporated the “ Public School Magazine.”)

C o n ten ts for Decem ber, 1902.
PAGE

THE O. F. ON HIS MOTOR CAR ... ... ... ... ... ... Back of Frontispiece
THE LONDON COACH LEAVING FOR YORK AT CHRISTMAS TIME IN THE DAYS OF 

DICK TURPIN AND CO....................... ..................................................... . Frontispiece
DICK TU RPIN  AND CO. ... ... ........................................ ...............

Illustrated by F. W. B u r t o n , A. F o r e s t i e r , F. B a r n a r d , S. E
... A. B. C o o p e r  

. W a l l e r , & c .
195

T H E  RISING O F  T H E  RED M AN. ( C h a p s . X II .-X IV .) ...............
Illustrated b y  E. F. S k i n n e r .

. . .  J o h n  M a c k i e 205

DICKENS TH E BOY, a n d  s o m e  o f  h i s  B o y  C h a r a c t e r s  ... . ... 
Illustrated from the Drawings by S, L a w r e n c e  and Miss R y l a n d ,

... W a l t e r  D e x t e r  
and  from Photographs.

216

A QUEER CLU E ................................................................  ...........................
Illustrated b y  P a u l  H a r d y .

... S. A .  P a r k e s 222

TO AMUSE TH E  LADIES ' .........................................................................
Illustrated b y  A .  P e a r s e .

R. S. W arren Bell 229

CHRISTMAS IN  ZOO V ILLA  ...............  .................................................... ... H a l l  T h o r p e 236
THE ROMANCE OF STAMP COLLECTING .......................................

Illustrated by R o b e r t  F a r w i o , and with New Issues.
... E . J .  N a n k i v e l l 239

THE STONE A G E : A n  I n t e r r u p t e d  P i c n i c  ........................................
Drawn b y  L. S a r g e n t .

.... - 243

MY CHRISTM AS P O E M .................................................... ........................... ... A . B. Cooper 244
Illustrated by Harry R ountree,

( Further conleuts on next page.)

Army (all branches), Higher Civil Service,
J O H N  G I B S O N ,  M . A .

(FIRST CLASS, CAMBRIDGE),

Late of Uppingham and Westminster, 
Educational Medallist at Antwerp, 

Bordeaux, and Brussels International 
Exhibitions.

& U n iv e rs ity  8PEC,ALU l l l l f C ia i l J f .  PREPARATION.

G. L O L Y , B .A .
(FIRST CLASS, LONDON),

Author of “  The Illustrated French 
Grammar,”  etc.

Spanish and German Examiner at the 
City of London College.

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS. SMALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION.
Over 3,000successes to date in Competitive and Pas* Examinations Pupils received a t(l) 14-18, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood, the 

resident department of Quern 1 nore; (2) 24, Chancery Lane; (3) 9, Fenehurch 9treet, E.C, (H. Foulks Lynch & Co.) for Chartered 
Accountant*’ Examinations only. Over 400 successes in 1901 only, including several First places and Honours.

P rospectu s an d  fu ll particu lars on  application  to
J O H N  G I B S O N , M . A . ,  I S , V i c t o r i a  R o a d ,  U p p e r  N o r w o o d .

MODEL STE A M  ENGINES A N D  BO ILERS.
Locomotives, Marine, Horizontal, Vertical.

M O D E L  E N G I N E  P A R T S . CyJludera, F)y-wheela,Pamps. Eccentrics, Cranks, Bearings.
Locomotive Parts And Fittings.

M O D E L  B O I L E R  F I T T I N ’ GH* Steam and Water Cauges. Safety Valves, Steam and 
Water Cocks. Cluck Valves, Model Castings ill sets. Screws, Nuts and Bolts, Tubes, Braes Rods. Sheet
Brau and Copper, Steel Rods,

M O D E L  H A I L I N G  Y A 4  H T t t .  M O D E L  H T E A M  B O  ATM * M O D E L
STEAM AN D ELECTRIC I.AI N'CHEH. Racing Yachts. Cnttors. 8ch >oners. Brigs. Be. 

MODEL YACHT FITTINGS. Blocks. Dead-eyes. Wheels. Skylight*. Hatchway*. Flags 
end Stanchions, Model Ball Cloth, Set of Masts mud Spars, Rigging Cord*, Ac.

W e m anufacture and supply everything for  making and fitting M odel Bailing Yachts, Steam 
; « d  E lectric Boats, Model Steam Engines, Boilers, M odel Railways. A c., and we have the largest 
and most com plete stock In the world.

1 3 - SEE OUR FULLY ILLUSTRATED COPYRIGHT CATALOGUE.
600 Rug ravings and Price* of Mode! Steam Engines, Boilers. Strain and Electric Boats, Bailing Yachts,

Fittings and Parts for Boiler. Rngtae*. Ships. Castings. Ac. Electric Motors. Dynamos, Telescopes,
Halloous, Microscopes. Electrical, Chemical. Photographic, and Bcimtlflc Amusements, by post, I d t  '

STEVENS’S MODEL DOCKYARD,
ESTABLISHED 1M3. 2 2 K A  I d  g e l t  B ,  C i t y ,  L O n d O f 1 .  Work,. ALDOATE AND OREKN LAKES.

. ILLUSTRATED PRICE LISTS OF SHIPS FITTIHOS. ENGINE AND BOILER FITTINOS, CA8TTNSB, POST FREE.
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PACE
A  BRUSH W ITH  THE L U N G O O R S ...........................................

Illustrated by the A uthor.
... E. Cockisurn R eynolds 210

CONCERNING CHRISTMAS C A R D S ...................................................
With Illustrations.

...............  Paul Preston 257

NATURALISTS’ CORNER............................................................................ ... Edward Step, F.L.S. 26<i
LIBR A RY  CORNER ............................................................................ ... ... ,,, ... 260
THE H O U S E B R E A K E R ............................................................................

Illustrated by Tom Browne, R.I.
...............  Onslow Deane 261

THE ATHLETIC CORNER (Football Crowds) ...........................
With Illustrations.

... ............. C. B. Fry 266

THE PAINTED HALL AT G R E E N W I C H ........................................ ... .. H erbert S. J eans 272
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/

276
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T h e E d ito r  docn  not h o ld  h im se lf resp on s ib le  fo r  a n y  M SS., p h o to g ra p h s , o r  d ra w in g s  s u b m itte d  to  h im , bu t when sta m p s  arc en closed  he w ill en deavou r to  retu rn  th ose  c o n t r ib u t io n s  o f  w h ich  lie  c a n n o t  m a k e  use. T y p e w r itte n  MSS. are p re fe rre d . '
T he C aptain  -will be forwarded direct from  the. Office* of George Ne wnes, Limited, to any part o f  the world, poet fret for  one year 

f w  8«. 6d. Case* for  Binding any Volume may be obtained from Bookseller* fo r  1*. 6d. each ;  or post fr e t  for Is. 9d, direct from the Office. 
Vol*. V. to VII. are now reply, price 6's. each, or post free  Os. (3d. Vots. I. to IV. are out oj print.

ACCEPTABLE XMAS GIFTS.

B R O W N IE  K O D A K S
FOR BOVS AND GIRLS.
T H E  N o. 1 B R O W N IE ,

giving Photographs 2Jins, by 2jin s .,
Price © / — only.

T H E  N o. 1  B R O W N IE , ^
giving Photographs 3jin s . by  2j in s . , t 

P rice only. N o. 2 B row n ie
no. 1 Brownie. For Ladiesf Cyc fists, etc.

T H E  FOLD IN G  PO CK ET K O D A K S, from  £ 2  2  s . to £ 3  1 2 s .  © d .

M A S T E R E D  I N  A  F E W  M I N U T E S .
NO DARK ROOM NEEDED FOR CHANGING THE FILMS.

O f  A l l  P h o t o g r a p h i c  D e a l e r s ,  o r  o f

KODAK, Limited, 43, Clerkenwell Road, LONDON, E.G.
Wholesale and Retail Branches:

96, Bold S tre e t, LIVERPOOL, and 72-74, Buchanan S tree t, CLASCOW.
Retail Branches:

69, Brompton Road, S .W .; 90, Cheapside, E .C .; 115, Oxford S tree t, W .;
171-173, Regent S treet, W .; and 40, West Strand, London, W.C.
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T h e  £y Q u e e r s .

Marne and. Trade T'larH. orx every C a r d  , etc.
J 'J o n E  OTM £f\. G E lM U IP S E  •

FUN FOR -  -  
CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS

Every Boy should see our

TABLE TENNIS SETS
(Very Superior1).

Tlie “  A LE X A N D R A  ”  Set, consisting 
of Two Wooden Bats, String Net, Six 
Balls, Two W ood Posts and Metal 
Cramps ... ... ...

The “  W E S TM IN S TE R  ”  Set, consist- 
of Two “  Pyramid ”  Bats, Maeraiwi 
Net, Six Balls (best English),* Nickel 
Cramps and W ood Posts ... ... ...

The «  B A D M IN TO N  ”  Set, consisting 
of Two Beautiful Bats (Poker-work 
Etching one side), Nickel extending 
Posts, Twelve Best English Balls, 
Macrame Net ... .. ...............

Send for Catalogue.

3/6
4/9

10/ -

HARGER BROS.,
Fretwork and Wood-Carving Depot,
- and Table Tennis Factory •

SETTLE, YORKS.

10,000 W A TC H E S  10,000 W A TC H E S

GIVEN AWAY
With our 10/6 ‘ IMPERIAL ’ Fountain Pen. 

10,000Ladies’ Watchesgiven S n L  away
T h e 
"  Im
perial ’ *
Fountain  
Pen . . . .F itte d  w ith  14ct. s o l id  G o ld  N i b ,  s u - p e r b  C h ased  V u lca n ite  H o ld er . T w in -fe e d , r e g u la tin g  flo w  o f  in k . 
F in e , M ed iu m , a n d  B road  P o in ts . W rites ea s ily , s m o o th ly , a n d  flu e n tly . E a ch  
P en  in  b o x  w ith  F i l l e r  a n d  d ire c t io n s .G uaranteed  to  g iv e  s a t is fa c t io n .

io .o n e

T o  A d- v ortisc  
o u r  10/6 im p e r ia l  F o u n t a i  n 

P en , w e  g iv e  w ith  each  Pen 
w ith o u t  E x t r a  C harge, a  1 July 's or G en t 's  K ey less, 

O xidised  G unm et& l W a tch . W arran ted  
D u st an d  D am p P r o o f , w ith  latest im p ro v e m e n ts . 

N o tk .— A  H igh - c lass  W atch  
fo r  N oth in g . P O ST  F R E E .

Gents.’ Watchesgiven away
The Imperial Pen Co., 78, Newgate St., London,

E.C.
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I b E N E T F IN K  c
THE GREAT CITY DEPOT FOR ALL SPORTS AND GAMES.

OEM AIR OUN.
N o. 00 In c lu d in g  100 S lugs, 6 D arts a n d  1 p a ir  P in cers ,

sam e b o re  as N o. 1 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .N o. 0 Size la rg e r  ( fr e q u e n t ly  so ld  as N o. 1), sam e b ore  asN o. 1 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .N o  1 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .
F or  p osta ge , a d d  Sd.Slugs, N o , 1 (L an e 's ), p e r  1,000 . . . . . . . . . .  8 d . n e t

P osta ge , 4d .„  N o. 3 (L an e 's ), p e r  1,000 . . . . . . . . . .  1 /4  „P osta ge . bcL _ _ _ _ _

1 3 /6

1 6 /6
1 8 /6

T H E  “ D A IS Y "  A IR  Q U N .
N ick e l-P la te d  and w e ll-fin ish e d . 3 / -  n e t. P ostage 5d.

T H E  “ D A IS Y "  R E P E A T IN G  AIR au,N.
N ick e l-F lu te d , s im p le  in  its  a c t i o n ; sh o o ts  lbO shots w ith o u t  re lo a d in g . 4-/- n et.

B .B .  Sh ot f o r  a b o v e , 6 d . p e r  b o x .
S U P ER IO R  C A R D B O A R D  T A R Q E T 8in  C olou rs .

7 in . w id e . 14J in . w id e .
6 d . d o z . n e t . 2 / -  doz . not.

N o. 122.—SALOON QUN, W a m a n t  A c t io n , lo n g  b lo ck  R ifle , ch e ck e re d  W a ln u t s to ck , case  h a rd e n e d  m o u n tin g s , b lu o  barrel. P r ice  1 2 /6 . P a ck in g  a n d  postage , 1/-.
N o. 1 . -  BOXING GLOVE8, B u ff L eather. 

Sateen  P alm s, M en 's, per  se t o f  fo u r  5 /1 0  n e t  (  
W ool S tu ffed , Y o u th s ' do . 4 /9  „  /Do. B o y s ' d o . 4 /3  ,,

No. 2 .— BOXING QLOVE8.
B u ff L eather, w ith  S tro n g  L e a th e r  P alm s, 

V en tila ted , S tu ffed  w ith  H orseh air .P er  set o f  fo u r  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  7 /9  n et
Y ou th s ' d it t o  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  6 /6  ,,

N o. 3 .—BOXING QLOVE8, as illu stra tion . 
W hite  L eath er , S tro n g  le a t h e r  P alm s, V en tila ted , S tu ffed  w ith  H orseh a ir .P er  set o f  fo u r  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  9 / -  n e tY ou th s ' d it t o  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  7 /6  „

P ostage, 4d. set.

RAYMOND'S PATENT EXTENSION ROLLER 
SKATES, w ith  H e m a cite  W h eels , H a lf C lam p.

A . R u b b e r  S p r in g s , n o t  P la te d  . . . . . . . . . .  4 /9  pa ir  netB . D o. N ick e l P la ted  ... -6 / -  ,,
L ad les ' a n d  G e n t ’s sam e  P rice .

B. Ball B ea rin g  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1 0 /6  „C . D o . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1 5 /6  „
S in g le  P a ir  free  b y  P a rce l P ost.

SPORTS &  GAMES 
CATALOGUE

P O S T  F R E E .
Ple&ae mention ‘ The Captain.'

DRAUGHTS. A ll  L o n d o n  M ade.
P olish ed  E b on y  a n d  B o x w o o d , In M a h o g a n y  B ox .1 in . ... 1 /2  n,et. I f  in . ... 1 /4  n e t. 1} in . ... 1 /8  n o t

P olish ed  E b on y  a n d  B o x w o o d , In P o lish ed  M a h og a n y  
B o x e s .l i n .  ... 1 /6  n e t. l j i n .  ... 1 /8  n et.

P o lish e d  E b o n y  an d  B o x w o o d , H o llow  M ah ogan y  B ox es.
I J i n ,  ... 2 /4  n ot. H in .  ... 2 /8  n e t

-  ~  Id S

l£  In. ... 1 / 1 1  n e t
E d g e , in  P o lis h e d

F or  P osta ge , a d d  3d.
FOLDING CHESS OR

H a lf L ea th er  ., . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .
M ill B oa rd , le a th e r  c o v e re d , s u p e rio r

“ S T A U N T O N " PATTERN CHE8SMEA).S u p e r io r  L o u d o n  M ade.P o lis h e d  E b o n y  an d  B o x w o o d , w ith  C lo th  C ov ered  Bases, ill P o lish e d  M ah ogan y  B oxes.
N o  3 4 . 5  6 76 / -  7 /9  9 / -  1 1 /3  1 3 /9  net.

D it to ,  C h e a p e r  M a k e , P olish ed  B o x w o o d  a n d  E bon ized , in P o lish e d  W ood  B oxes.N o. 1 2 3 4 5 6
2 /3  2 /9  3 /3  3 /9  4 /3  6 / -  net.F or P os ta g e , ad d  3d . p e r  set.

BOARDS.
16 18 20 in .1 /4  —  —  n e t

4 / 3  6 /6  6 /6  „

DRAUQHT8
12 14

... 1/ -  1/2. ..  -  3 /7P o s ta g e  3d .

8 9 , 9 0 , 
107  &  1 0 8 , CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.



B R A D B U R Y
M O T O R  C Y C L E .
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SPECIFICATION.
Frame—Specially strengthened, built with Tandem Hubs, back 

stays, chain stays, and specially designed bridge.
Tyres—Clincher A-Won motor cycle tyres, 2 in.C r a n k s — 7 in. toughened steel.G e a r — 67 l-5th in., 24 by 10. or to order.
Chain—Appleby or Renolds’ $ in. roller.
Pedals—Full size, fitted with best rubber blocks.
Mudguards—Extra width, strongly fitted, free from rattle. 
Free-Wheel—Bradbury,
Motor—New Minerva, 1002 pattern.
B r a k e s —Bradbury front rim & Bowden inverted lever hack rim,

S IM P L IC IT Y , 
S T R E N G T H , SPEED.

8 PECIAL FRAME, NEW EXHAUST LIFTER, 
OTHER IMPROVEMENTS.

S T A N L E Y  S H O W  S T A N D  N U M B E R  7 6 .

& CO., Lt d ., OLDHAM.
C O N T R A C T O R S  T O  H .M . G O V E R N M E N T .

P R IC E  L IS T S  F R E E . A G E N C IE S  IN  M O ST  T O W N S .

D & M D & M
To Box well is to 
box with D & M 
Boxing Gloves.

When practising use 
the D & M Striking 

Bag.
If your dealer does 
not keep them, do 
not be put off with 
something “ just as 
good.”  Write us 
for our D & M Bulletin No. 104, and 

we will send you 
the name of some
one who will supply 

your wants.

Write to-day; 
A.I.C. CO.,
8, Long Lane, 
London, E.C.

D & M

D
&

M

D
&

M

D
&

M

“  I  h e a r th e y  w a n t  m o re
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“ HIDDEN TOWNS” COMPETITION.
S E E  “ C A P T A I N ”  C O M P E T IT IO N S  FC R  D E C E M B E R , P A G E  2 7 8 .

10.— ........................... . . . . , ................ 11.— ........................................ >...*......  1 2 -

Name..................................................  Address......
Age..................  ....
C l a s s .........................
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H. GBADIDGE & SONS,
M a n u f a c t u r e r s  a n d  E x p o r t e r s  o f  a l l  a r t i c l e s  u s e d  in  F O O T B A L L  a n d  H O C K E Y .

A very large assortment of all kinds of STICKS, BOOTS, SHIRTS, 
SHINGUARDS, BALLS, &c., &c.

S h i r t s  from 2 / 3 ,

Shirts, any colour, stripes or 
halves, made to order.

PRICE LISTS AND QUOTATIONS 

FREE ON APPLICATION.

All C h rom e S o o ts , 8 /0 , 
■ 1 0 /6 , and 1 2 /6 .

ALL ORDERS 
EXECUTED 

WITH 
UTMOST 

DESPATCH.

F a c t o r y Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.
HAMLEV’S TOYS. NOVELTIES, ENGINES. SHIPS. &c.

L A T E S T  N O V E L T Y  !
AUTOMATIC  

RAILWAY SIGNAL.

W ith 0B« Semaphore, 
Price 10/4.. 
Piet free 1/1|- 

W ith  Tw o Semaphore*, 
For H<mie Mid Distant 

Signalling.
Price. 1/6.
Post free. 1/10.

STEAM ENGINES. Beat Finish Locomotives and Ten
ders, fitted with safety valve and whistle, lamp. Ac., and 
one set of circular line*. Very strong. Price complete, 17/6. 
Larger, ditto. 271$; superior, ditto. Box And Postage extra. 

Best Finish Brass Locomotive with Double Action Cylin
der. fitted with steam tap. safety valve, 
whistle, lamp. Ac Will run in n circle 
or straight line, with circular rails 8 ft. 
In circumference. Specially recom
mended. Price 2t|-complete. Box and 

Postage extra. Well-made Brass 
Locomotive, 7;$. post free, 8j-.

Send f*r Uftiu ley’s listof steam 
Engine Pitting* and Ship 
Fittinm, Clockwork Rail

ways, Ac., post free

H AM LE TS SPECIAL LINE.
A  MODEL VERTICAL ENGINE.

Very n ^ t ly  made, with brass toiler, anil works 
beautifully A tov 's delight. Enormous value, 

price 1|-. post free. 1|4 
Large slxe, 5|-, post free, 5|8.

THE CKILDRENB DELIGHT.
Strong Clockwork Boats to  wind up 

and go in any water or bath. Prior*. 
11-. post free. 113. also 1>6, post free. 1|I0 
Larger sice. 2; 11. poet free. 3j3 A 
largo variety of larger one* from 

7i- to 5 guinea* and upwards 
Isle of W i-b t Sailing Boats from 26 

to SO1-
M.slel Racing Yachts from 716 to TOT-. 
Special Cine in cheap Balling Boats, 

9d., 13 , lilO, 2{4 post free. 
H AM LETS XM AS CRACKER8.
Tn great variety, aiAiuttaetutfd by 

Mphsts. t’aley A Co., containing an 
assortment of Jewellery. Capa. Toys. Ac. 
Prices. 6d . li , 1&  2/-, 216, 5 6

per box. Postage extra. SAILING BOATS.

PRETTY MINIATURE TIN TRAIN, iu box, post free, 1)3, Large selection of Clockwork Railways from J|-
V S r  IVritt fur List o f  Aoei•//«*. Toy*. Ihjltt, titimr*, i-c., alto /'»»>;; rung, Pott Prte.

H A M  L E Y ’S , 512 O X F O R D  S T R E E T ,  L O N D O N ,  W .C .
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GRAND

CHRISTMAS DOUBLE NUMBER.
The D ECEM BER issue of

THE 5UNDAY STRAND
Will contain 200 pages and about 200 Illustrations.

Complete Stories by
JOHN OXENHAM. ORME AGNUS. •
W I L L I A M 'L E  QUEUX. F R ED  M. WHITE.
AGNES GIBERNE. E. NESBIT.
JOSEPH LINCOLN. MARY S T E W A R T  CUTTING.
G. E. FARROW. E. BURROWES.

. A lso  a Complete Novel by
JOHN K. L E Y S : “ T H E  MISSING DIAMONDS.”

W il l  a n y  M a g a z i n e  s u r p a s s  t h i s  L i s t ?

Articles by
/ T H E  LORD BISHOP OF RIPON. ,

“ CH RISTM AS W ITH IN AND W ITH O U T.”
REV. J. H. JOWETT, M.A.

A CH RISTM AS “ B IBLE T A L K .”

T H E  CHILDREN’S CHRISTMAS. B y A. B. COOPER. .
Illustrated by some of the best Black and White Artists in the world: 
C ec il  A l d in , L ouis W a in , S. B egg , A. F o r e s t ie r , F r e d  Ba r n a r d , 
F r a n k  C r a ig , F r a n k  D a d d , L u c ie n  D a v ie s , M a x  C o w p e r , etc

OUR G R E A T E S T  LIVING ORGANISTS.
By Dr. J. L a n c e  T o m l in s o n . With Original Music and Autographs.

“ T H E  A N G E L ’S MESSAGE.”
In Deaf and Dumb Language. By P a u l  P r e s t o n .

T H E  PHANTOM A T  JOHN B U L L ’S FEAST.
B y D r . G r e e n w o o d . Amazing Statistics of Crime, Insanity and Pauperism 
attributable to Alcohol.

“ CHRISTMAS DECORATIONS.”
. Numerous Illustrations by a Famous Artist, showing how to Decorate

Churches, Halls, and Homes.
CHRISTMAS MESSAGE. B y t h e  e d i t o r .

PU ZZLE  COMPETITION. B y  U N CLE GEORGE.
etc . e t c . etc .

T H E  S U N D A Y  S T R A N D ’S C H R I S T M A S  N U M B E R  i s  o n e  o f  t h e  g r e a t e s t  e f f o r t s  
in  m a g a z i n e  p r o d u c t i o n  'e v e r  a t t e m p t e d .  O n  b o t h  i t s  P i c t o r i a l  a n d  L i t e r a r y  s id e  
i t  i s  u n i q u e ,  a n d  e v e r y b o d y  s h o u l d  m a k e  a  p o i n t  o f  s e e i n g  it .

ON SALE AT ALL BOOKSELLERS AND RAILWAY BOOKSTALLS.
Give orders before November 27th. Price Is.



ADVERTISEMENTS. xxi

Tales
of

Greyhouse
By

R. S. WARREN BELL

TEE ROCK B ays: “ T h is  is  rea lly  on e o f  th e  fin est b o o k s  o f  s ch oo l life  that has ap pea red  fo r  yea rs  ”

With 16 Illustrations.m Christmas Books
With 12 Illustrations. 3/6

Acton’s 
Feud

A Public School 
Story

By FREDK.
SWAINSON

A u th o r  o f  “ S m ith ’s H o u se ,"A c . W ith  12 I llu s tra tio n s  b y
T. M. R. WHITWELU

P rice  3s. 6d.
TEE SPECTATOR. — “ A t  last som e o n e  has w ritte n  fo r  ub a s tir r in g  s ch oo l-s tory  on  th e  o ld  h e ro ic  lin e s , w ith  real b o y s  in  i t ,  b o y s  in  w h o m  w e re co g n ise  th e  m a k in g  o f  

m e n . . . . T h e  s to r y  is  e x ce lle n t ly  w rit te n , and n e v e r  fa lters , n or  is  th ere  a du ll paragraph  in  th e  b o o k . T h e d ia lo g u e , th e  s ch o o lb o y  w it  an d  h u m o u r  is th e  gen u in e  repartee  an d  h u m o u r  o f  b o y s  
G us T o d d , th e  lim p  character, w ho p u lls  h im se lf tog eth er  90 w ell, th o u g h  n o t  o n o  o f  th e p r in cip a l a c to rs  in  the s to ry , is p erh ap s th e b e s t  k n o w n  ch a ra cter  in the book.. B u t th e  m o v e m e n t, a n d  th e  in c id e n ts , th e  v ita lity  a n d  crispn ess  a re  th e  re fre sh in g  fea tu res  o f  M r. S w a in son ’s s tory . This is th e  b e s t  s ch o o lb o y  s to ry  w e h a v e  seen  fo r  tw o  o r  th re e  y e a rs ."

GEO. NEWNES, Ltd., 7— 12 Southampton St., Strand, W.C.
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M A R  S T R E E T ,

MODEL STEAM, GAS, 
OIL, AND HOT AIR 

ENGINES.
Send for our Splendid. New, 
Enlarged, and Fully Illustrated 

Catalogue
With Nrw Design*of Powerful *nd H u - 
nlfloeut Model Locomotive. Vertical, 
llurltont*! Launch, Compound nml 
Triple EKiutnsion Engine*, alt siz*s up 
trt | H.P. «'M*tfng«. at) kinds, Separate 
Pintshrd Parts. St-am Turbine*. v*»rtl» 
cal. Hniizontal, and Marine Bol'ere, 
Engine ami Boiler Fittings, Oil stid G ab 
Engl «es, Oil Mo»ur* For I<auiiches. 
Bicycles, and Motor Cara, Dynamos 
Ele t n  Motors, Electric fUllways. 
Atnafmr's Tools, and all requisites,
N ew  D e sig n s  in m0,1,1 v.rtici, 
Unrfzoutal. Idwoinohve, and Launch 
Engines. Model Battlethl|«, Gnnhoats, 
Toiredo,Division, and Submarine Boats , 
Electric Batteries, Bells. Lamps, and 
Accumulators, etc ., etc. Post Pres
6d. ILLUSTRATED SU P. 
PLEMENTARV LIST whh »
selection of Models fnmi the sbovr and 
including Latest Deoigus In Siuati 
Motors. Dynamos, Electrical and 8cien- 
ilftc Novelties, W et and Dry Batteries, 
Lamps and Fittings, all kinds, etc., 
etc.. Post Free ‘JJif. Mention "T h e  
Captain" when writing.

W .MACMILLAN&Co.
Engineers and Modellers, 

A L L i O A ,  N . B .

28
T E A R S ’ R U C C E R S . ',

TH E
' U N I V E R S A L  R E M E D Y 1

FORCoughs, Colds, 
f Asthma, Bronchitiŝ  
rInfluenza, Whooping- 
'Cough, Hoarseness, d o .)

O ^rfe
v  £ung T o n ic

IMPORTANT NOTICK:
[ S U B S T I T U T I O N .-There are to 

many imitatiims of this suicessful, 
and therefore popular, remedy that 

i t  if o f the utmost important e you 
^should me the word, "0WBRIDGE“  

when buying l  ung Tonic, and 
\TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE.

Bold everywhere 
ill bottles, st U. lid , 3a. 9d.,

' to. 6d , i l l s .

WriuoiT.

X

l i k 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 ic  P h o s p h a t e s ,  A lb u m in o id s ,

A c .,  w h ic h  a r e  so  v i t a l l y  n e c e s s a r y  fo 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  in v ig o r a t e  a t  e v e r y  p e r io d  o f  l i fe .

T h e  J e l l y  is  e s p e c ia l ly  s u i t a b le  f o r  o ld e r  c h ild 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  fr o m  u s in g  

it . I t  b u ild s  u p  th e  s t r e n g t h  o f  t h e  I n v a l id ,  a n d  A d u l t s  f in d  i t  in v i g o r a t i n g  

a n d  v i t a l i s i n g  t o  a l l  t h e  fu n ctio n ®  o f  t h e  b o d y .

N ourishing as M alt Extract.
Delicious as Jam.

SOLD m  JA R 5 , lib. for 9d.
5oz. Sample Sent free on receipt of 3d. to pay postage.

Mention THE CAPTAIN.
FRAME-FOOD CO.. Ltd., BATTERSEA, LONDON, S.W.



C O M E  T O  T J S  f o r *

I! HOCKEY ind FOOTBALL OUTFITS
HOCKEY STICKS,

B est A sh , B ou n d  H a n d le s , variou s w e ig h ts , 3 / 3 .
B est A sh , a ll Cano H an d les , bou n d , 

va riou s w e ig h ts , 4 -/9 , B eet A sh , s tra ig h t g ra in  B la d e , b u lg e d  as C r ick e t B a t, B e s t C aue an d  
R u b b e r  H a n d les , b o u n d  lea th er , 7 / 6 .  

P osta ge , tk(.

Please send fo r  our Illustrated Price 
List, Post Free.
J.P. CUP TIE 

MATCH BALL.9 / 9 .
THE “ CROWN.”

6/-.
THE “ GOAL.”

6/6.
THE “ BRITON.”7 / 6 .P o s ta g e , 4d.

HOCKEY 
BALLS, 

5d>, 6 d .t lid .R e g u la tio n  L eather, 
3 / 9  an d  4 / 6 .P osta ge , 3d.

BELTLESS FOOT
BALL KftflCKER,

S h o w in g  ba ck  o f  K n ick er  w ith  F asten in g .

F itte d  w ith  E la st ic  G rip  a t 
B a ck  a n d  P a te n t  C lip . N av y  S erge, 2 / 3  ; 2 6 /•  per d ozen .
Ordinary Makes. 
S tro n g  N a v y  Sergo,

1 /4 ,  1 /9 ,  2 / 9 ,  3 / 9 ,  4 /11p e r  pair.
W hite  S w a n sd o w n , 1 /4 ,  2 / 2 .  

F la n n e le tte . 1 /11.
B est L a m b s k in , 3 / 3 .

P osta ge , 3d.
S en d  W aist m easure.2 /*  a llow ed  o n  1 d oz . pairs.

FOOTBALL 
BELTS, 9Jd.P u s t ig e ,  Id .

FOOTBALL BOOTS.
R u s s e t  Calf, S in g le  P a d , 4 /1 1 , 5 /1 1 , 7 / 3 ,  7 /1 1 , 9  11. S co tch  C hrom e,fe a th e r -w e ig h t , S p r in g  H ee l, 8 / 6 .  W ith  H e e l fo r  b a ck  p la y , 9 /1 1 . P ostage, tW.

J O H N  P I O O O T T  117 and 118 CHEAPSIDE, U U n l l  r  K x l f l W  I I | Ltd., and MILK STREET, E.C.

"  THE STANDARD OF HIGHEST PURITY.” — The “  Lan ce t”

CADBURY’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 Cocca 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
I S  “ K I N G ”  AIR RIFLE.

SINGLE SHOT OR REPEATER.
?  $

ALL STEEL.
The Best Air Gun in Existence.

-  -  SO LD  EVERYWHERE -  -
D e s c r i p t i v e  B o o k l e t s  f r o m  S o l e  E u r o p e a n  A g e n t s —

M A R K T  &  C O . ,  20 Chapel Street, Milton Street, London, E.C.

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT. GEORGE NEWNES,
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W .C.

M c h a r l  Otar and S o u , Ltd., London and Bungay.
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T rnd o p y M ark .

True ease
when cycling can only be ensured b y  

riding

1 9 0 3

[ made b y our new patent process, and 
resulting in increased 

RESILIENCE,
SPEED,

STRENGTH, 
and DURABILITY.

We did not offer them until they  
had successfully passed through the 

] severest tests in all countries, on all 
roads.

I Write for Booklet “ All about Dunlop Tyres 
for 1903,”  gratis and post free.

50s. per p a ir  ; g u a ra n te e d .
d u n l o p  p n e u m a t i c  t y r e , C o ., Ltd.,

Para. M ills, A ston  C ross, B irm in g h a m .
J

GEORGE N E W N E S, Lim ited, 7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.
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C O I V I E  T O  T J S  f o r

HOCKEY .Mn FOOTBALL OUTFITS
h o c k e y  s t ic k s ,

B e st A s h , B o u n d  H a n d le s , va riou s 
w e ig h ts , 3 /3 .

B e st A sh , a ll C ane H a n d le s , b o u n d , va riou s  w e ig h ts , 4 /9 . B e st A sh , straight, g ra in  B la d e , b u lg e d  as C r ick e t  Bril, B e s t  C ane a n d  R u b b e r  H a n d le s , b o u n d  le a th e r , 7 /6 . P osta g e , 6ci.

Please send fo r  our Illustrated Price 
List, Post Free.
J.P. CUP TIE 

MATCH BALL. 
9/9 .
‘ CROWN.” 
5/-.
“  GOAL.”
6/6.

“  BRITON.”  
7 /6 .

Postage, 4(1.

THE ' 

THE

THE

HOCKEY 
BALLS, 5d., 6d„ lid.

Regulation 
Leather, 

3 /9  and 4 /6 .
Postage, Sd.

BELTLESS FOOT
BALL KNICKER,

S h o w in g  b a ck  o f  K n ic k e r  w ith  F a ste n in g ,

F it t e d  w ith  E la st ic  G rip  a t  B a ck  an d  P a te n t C lip . 
N a v y  S erg e , 2 /3  ; 26 /• p er  dozen .

Ordinary Makes. 
S tro n g  N a v y  Serge,

1/4, 1/9, 2 /9 , 3 /9 , 4/11p e r  pa ir.
W h ite  S w a n sd o w u , 1/4, 2 /2 . 

F la n n e le tte , 1/11.
B est L a m b s k in . 3 / 3 .  

P osta ge , 3d.S e n d  W a ist m easu re . | 2 / -  a llo w e d  o n  1 d oz . pa irs , ,

FOOTBALL 
BELTS, 9 id . P u stnge, Id.

FOOTBALL BOOTS.
Russet Calf, Single Pad, 4/11, 6/11, 
7 /3 , 7/11, 9/11. Scotch Chrome,
feather-weight, Spring Heel, 8 /6 . With 

Heel for back play, 9/11. Postage, (id.

JOHN PIGGOTT, 117 and 118 CHEAPSIDE, 
Ltd., and MILK STREET, E C.

" THE STANDARD OF HIGHEST PURITY."— The " L a n c e t . "

C a d b u r y 'S COCOA is the typical English Cocoa. It Is w orld - 
renow ned fo r  Its absolute purity and its great invigorating 
properties. Gives energy and staying pow er, and firmness to 
the muscles and nerves. CADBURY’S is Cocca 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
?  $
2 S “ KING ”  AIR RIFLE.

SINGLE SHOT OR REPEATER-

ALL STEEL.
The Best Air Oun in Existence.

- SO LD  EVERYW HERE -  -
D e s c r i p t i v e  B o o k l e t s  f r o m  S o l e  E u r o p e a n  A g e n t s —

M A R K T  (ftr- C O ., 20 Chapel Street, Milton StreeLjLondon^ E X .

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES, LiMITj
. 7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.

A icLarl Olay and Boos, Ltd., London and Bungay.
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T rad o M ark .

True ease
when cycling can only be ensured by  

riding

1 9 0 3

4 D u N i f iP  T y r e s
1

made b y  our new patent process, and 
, resulting in increased 

RESILIENCE,
SPEED,

STRENGTH, 
and DURABILITY.

We did not offer them until they  
had successfully passed through the 
severest tests in all countries, on all 

roads.

Write for Booklet “  All about Dunlop Tyres 
for 1903,”  gratis and post free.

60s. per p a ir ;  g u a ra n te e d .
D U N LO P  P N E U M A TIC  TY R E , Co., Ltd.,

P ara  M ills, A ston  C ross, B irm in g h a m .

GEORGE N EW N ES, Limited, 7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



GAMAGE’S . 
W INTER DELIGHTS.
DON’T BE HOODWINKED BY SPURIOUS 

SO-CALLED FREE G IFTS!BUT OBT ONE OF
GAMAGE’S

PHONOGRAPHS

I T  T A L K S , S I N G S , A N D  P L A Y S .
r'arri’igt) will P-w-kayr ini. exiro.

NEW CENTURY RECORDS, 10Ad., 9/- doz. 
CENUINE EOISON-BELL RECORDS, Th" “") 12 - doz.

. S I - C M A I  I .I X K

THE EDISON-BELL ‘ O E M  ’ A ( |  It*
P H O N O G R A P H .  4 9 / D

The “  New Standard ”  Phonograph, £ 4  19s. 6d 
1 Genuine EDISON-BELL RECORDS, 10y6 doz

ZONOPHONES.
N ew  S ta n d ard  M odel. w ill p ity  7 an d  1(1 in . record* . 
75 -  ; L ist P rice , 8 4  -  Itittn , w ith  C on cert S ou n d  B o x , 8 4  : l.i* t  I V ice . 9 4 - .

Records : T in .. 1 9  : in in ., 3 /9 , 
COMPARE PRICES.W e w ill  uend y o n  a  co m p le te  lint o f P h on og ra ph  R e co rd s  a n d  Z o u o p lio n c  R ecord s  o n  r e ce ip t  o f  a  postca rd .

BILLIARDS A T  HOME
TABLES AND EVERY ACCESSORY ON 
TRE POPULAR INSTALMENT PLAN-

T h ou san d s o f  p layers  h ave  t o  d e n y  th em selves  th e  p leasure o f  p la c in g  b illia rd s  on  accou n t «>t th e ex]*ense. W K H A V E  D E T E R M IN E D  T O  C O M E  TO  T H E I R  A S S IS T A N C E , an d  are m a k in g  an o ffe r  w h ich  w ill coa l«le  an yon e , in* m a tter  lu»w s le n d e r  th e purse n ia v  l»o, to  a cq u ire  A S L A T E  RE D  T A B L E  A N D  A L L  A C C E S S O R IE S  mi th e  easiest o f  te rm s. C ou n try  resid en ts  am i th ose  u n a b le  to  ca ll sh ou ld  w rilofor]iurtjeu lu ris(iiitM ition  B illiards D epartm en t). S cu d  first m o n th 's  in sta lm e n t if  ym i w ish  t o  a d o p t ou r  Easy P aym en t S ystem . If y o u  d o  riot see w hat y o u  requ ire , nond si>eeifieatioii o f  y o u r  w an ts, an d  w e  w ill  aend y o n  fu ll pa rticu lars  b y  re tu rn

60, A DAY N't TEN MONTHS.
S E T  N o. 1 .— C o n s is t in g  o f  M ah ogan y  I-runic H illiard T ab le  w ith  S L A T E  D E I), IN D IA U U D D E R  C U S H IO N , lim ss  P o c k e t  F itt in g s , Iv ory  Balls, T w o  Cues, C u e  Heat, 

M ark in g  B oa rd , S p ir it Iwcvcl, C h alk . Cue R ack , C ov er, B ox  o f  T ip s , B o x  o f  W afers, a n d  R u les , fram ed  com p le te , i >utside m ea su rem en ts  o f  T ab les  li ft  4 in . b y  3 f t  4 in . Ska? o f  Balls, 1J in . Cash p r ic e  £i» 4s., o r  tun m o n th ly  p a y m e n ts  o f  l.rm. 3d. la r g e r  T ab les  on  p ro p o rtio n a te  term s.

6 D

A
DAY

f o r

Months.

I
i

A .  ~ W .  O A M A O E ,

TABLE TENNIS and ACCESSORIES.
Best and Cheapest Selection In the W orld. Complete Sets

2 3 , 211, 3/11, C11, 6 6 , 7 11, 8/6, 
10 6. 15 -, 20 -, and 27 6.

Postage on sets under 10/-, 4-d,
Heat E n glish  C e llu lo id  BhIIh, 9d. p er  den., '8.6 |>er g r o s s ;  C ellu lo id  C ov ered  Halls, 4 6  per dor,. : Hut t led  I in."- fro m  d i d .;  O u t P a ck e ts , 

from  2/-. T h e B a ll “ I’ ii^ ter .u p ," from  4 Id., p osta ge  3d.

Htttwme r.iTiHJNea 6 - pair.
Special Table Top, 9 ft . by 5 a . ,  28/-

L t d - ,  H O L B O R N ,  E . O .

i!

1

f
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a d v e r t i s e m e n t s .
lOndnf MiTKFN7lF< ^WFFKI

DOUTOliMA
rf£ SociEry 

SweetL
 D elicious, cream v flavour. 

So l d  E v e r t w i i z r e .

Bole Mfra.» S, J. Mackenzie & Co*, Ld 
London,.N.E.

Tmi’S C O U T
CAMET A K E S  S P L E N D I D  P I C T U R E S  A N D  I S  T H EE A S I E S T  T O  U S E .
LOADED OR 

UNLOADED IN 
DAYLICHT.

The Most Efficient Cameras ever offered Hi such. i'fieri.
The No. 1 "  SCO U T,”

Takes pictures 2* hy 2 j. Fitted with a R apid  Leu* and an 
Everaet Shutter, giving either time or instantaneous exposures, 
and View-Finder. “

P riceC om p le te , 5/-

Takes pictures 3A by 2j. Fitted 
with excellent R apid Lent, 
Everset Shatter, and 2 View  
Finders.

P riceC om p le te , 1 0 / -
Comoiete Developing and Printing Outfit, 4 /6

OF ALL PHOTOGRAPHIC DEALERS.
I l l u s t r a t e d  C a t a l o g u e  P ost  F r e e .

G . H O U G H T O N  &  S O N ,
88 and 89, High Holborn, LONDON, W.C.

THE LAUGHING CAMERA.
T9 the most laughter provoking Instrument -*• ever invented By getting a focus on a passing pedestrian, horse*, waggons, etc., the moHt grotesque aud ludicrous pictures are witnessed. There is more genuine Hearty Fun crowded into this little instrument than theatres could nbow in centuries All grow fat from laughter. Post free, III; Brit. Colon left, |/6. post f ree No foreign stamps accepted. T H E  A .  !H . T E I . L E R C O . ,  
48 Borland Rd.. PeckhanbRye, London, B.E.

DIARY F O R  1903,
Together with some old Nursery Rhymes, Illustrated 

In Colours,
SENT FREE

t o  a n y o n e  w h o sen d s  a  P o s tca rd , g iv in g  n am e 
an d  address, a n d  m e n tio n in g  The Captain.

F R A M E  F O O D  C O ., L td .,  B a t t e r s e a ,  L o n d o n ,  S .E*

CYCLES
W o rld 's  B est Free W heel. 

F inest V a lu e  O btainable.

O B A R T  C Y C L E S .
N e w  F eatherw eight X -F ra m e s, 16 guineas.
E legantes ......................................\iIm p e r ia ls  ........................................................to
S upp lied  to S a n d rin g h a m : R id d en  b y  
R o y a lt y :  Eulogised b y  T h e  L ord  B ish op 
of C o ven try , L o rd  N orth cote, Lord 
G uern sey, L ord  B yro n , See., & c .Lists from  H O B A R T  W O R K S, C O V E N T R Y , and A g e n ts . ( ^ )

S T R E N G T H :
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.

G A L E  &  P O L D E N , L t d .,2 A m en  C o rn e r , Lo n d o n , E .C .
Distinguished everywhere 

for Delicacy of Flavour,

E P P S ’ S
GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

C O C O A
Superior Quality, and 

Highly Nutritive Properties.



ADVERTISEMENTS.

WHY PAY MORE?
I am sending stamps out on approval for you to 
make your own selection at prices working out

ONE-FOURTH TO ONE-HALF
of Catalogue Rates !
I have allowed 50 per cent, discount for years, 
and am now pricing my stamps

CHEAPER THAN EVER
One trial will convince you of this, and whether 
dealer or collector, you will find it to your 
advantage to write to me.

WRITE TO-DAY
L ist#  *tf S et# 9 P a c k e t s ,  a n d  C o lo n ia l*  JF ItE K .

F. W. FRANKLIN, Exchange Buildings, Birmingham.!

No. 40 SPECIAL.
Contains 100  Foreign Stamps, Post Free, 3d .

INVEST A PENNY
'  IN  W R IT IN G  FOR

° ob p r i c e  l i s t ,
1 9 0 3  68 pages il.ustrated. Post free.

W E  H A V E  GOOD T H IN G S  TO O F F E R  C H E A P
T h e fo l lo w in g  is  o n ly  o n e  o f  th em .

I N o. f. 'ji  E x ce ls io r  P a ck e t  co n ta in s  5 0  D IF F E R E N T  
ST A M P S , in c lu d in g  B o liv ia  1807 u n u sed , P a ra g u a y , C h ili new  
issu e , B u lgaria  h e a d  o f  P r in c e  F erd in a n d , M au ritiu s  obso lete , S et o f  5 P ortu ga l, 3 B razil, T u rk e y , S w e d e n  S e rv ice , Spain obso le te , B r it is h  G uiana, C re te , Ja m a ica , C e y lo n . U n ite d  S tates o b so le te , an d  c o m m e m o ra tio n  issu e, J a p a n , E g y p t ,  V ictoria, lto m n a n ia , C ape o f  G o o d  H o p e , & c. P r ice  6 d .  p o s t  free.

A FR E E  S E T  O F
T E N  A R G E N TIN E

will be given to EVERY P UR CH A SER .
T h is  b e in g  a  S p ecia l O ffe r  O N L Y  O N E  P A C K E T  w ill bo su p p lie d  t o  e a ch  pu rch aser , b u t  o th ers  m a y  b e  b a d  fo r  O ne 

S h illin g  ea ch . D O N ’T  F O R G E T  t o  w r it e  fo r  th e  P R IC E  
L IS T  s h o u ld  y o u  n o t  r e q u ire  th e a b o v e  p a ck e t , th ere  are s ta m ps in  th e  L is t  th a t y o u  DO w a n t , a n d  A L L  A R E  
C H E A P . ___________________________

Includes Stamps from a l l  parts  o f the Woild  as 
follows  ■—

P eru  (S u rch a rg e d  H ead  o f  B e rm u d e z ), B orn eo , S ou th  A u s tra lia  ()</. g re e n ), Brazil (H e a d  o f  E m p eror), B r it is h  G uiana, 
J a m a ica  ( I j i r g e  P ic tu re  S ta m p ), C o lu m b ia , B o liv ia  (a  rare s ta m p  ca ta logu ed  at ]» .) ,  E cu a d o r  (J u b ile e ), V ic to r ia , P orto  
R ico , S pain , A rg e n tin e , D eccan , In d ia , R o u m a n ia , C h in a , M au ritiu s , C anada , C ape C o lo n y , & e., &o. P ost fre e  3d,

SP ECIAL V A R IE T Y  P A C K E T S . T H E  C H E  A P EST  
IN  T H E  W O R L D . 500 a ll d iffe re n t, p r ic e  6s. 250 a lld iffe re n t, p r ic e  I s .  6d. 1,000 all d if fe r e n t , p r ic e  p o s t  free,
18s. 6d. 100 B r itish  C o lo n ia ls  a ll d iffe r e n t , a n d  in c lu d in g
m a n y  sca rce , p o s t  fr e e , 3 s .  6d.

APPROVAL SHEETS. — O u r sh eets  a rc  k n o w n  a ll ov e r  th e  w o r ld  fo r  th e ir  m arveLlous ch ea p n ess. A ll c o l le c to r s  sh ou ld  
se n d  fo r  on e to  in sp e ct . D isco u n t 6d. in  I s .A ls o  b o o k s  o f  S ta m p s  fo r  a d v a n ce d  co lle c to r s

SPECIAL BARGAINS IN SETS. — B o rn e o , 1894 issu e, c o m p le te  se t o f  0, p r ic e  Is, 6d. B orn eo , 1807 issu e , se t o f  0, p r ice  
6d .t o r  co m p le te  s e t  1 c .  t o  24 c. p r ic e  I s .  4d. B orn eo , su r ch a rg e d  P osta ge  d u e  1 c. to  8 c . ,  p r ice  6 d .  per  set, o r  co m p le te  se t o f  0, p r ice  I s .  6d . L abunn , 1807 issu e , se t o f  0, 1 c . t o  8 c ., p r ice  6d.< o f  c o m p le te  set, p r ic e  Is. 4d. D itto , su rch a rged  jiostage  due, s e t  o f  6, p r ice  6d .t o r  c o m p le te  se t , p r ic e  I s .  6d» B oliv ia , 18m issu e , u n u se d  s e t  o f  0, 1 c . t-o 100 c. (ca ta logu ed  7j?. eW. th e set), o u r  p r ice  I s .  6d* NYASSA (h ead  issu e), s e t  o f  11 u n u se d  2-1 r c is  t o  300 reia, p r ic e  Is. p e r s e t ,  NYASSA (G iraffe issu e), se t o f  7 u se d  24 to  DO reis, p r ice  9£d* per  set.

N t:% V  P R I C E  L I S T .  40 Pages. The cn-apsst In the Trade. 
free on application.

m n p  C O L L E C T O R S  I N  I O M I O v  call at oar Shop
piccweeti Tottenham Court Road and Regeut Stu*t A .here a flue selection of can be seen at loweet prices. ~

EDWARD COOPER &  CO., 17, Mortimer St.. London.W.
*71 3  1 ]\ j€e  E u n d re d a  o f  b a rg a in s  in  s ta m ps

L-* a\  I l U  i t  I  are a d v e r tis e d  in  e v e r y  n u m b e r  o f
“ Poole's M o n th ly  P h ila te lis t.”

S tu d  a  p o s tca rd  fo r  a  sp e c im e n  c o p y  a n d  see fo r  y o u rs e lf .
R ,  M u I I .  P O O L E .  6 R ock Terrace. Stamford. Lines._________

E D W A R D  R O B E R T S ,
W  A 1 J T C  A P I 7 1 J T C  P e t o  S t r e e t *  I fO T T ^ K T C x H A M ,
W A W I o  AUTEtAI I  o  throughout the United Kingdom to eeh stamp* 
from sheet*, Writ* fo r  term*. C H E A P  P A C K E T *  HO different 
▼arietles. including Ecuador. Oihraltar. Bermuda. Cyprus. Argentine. Java " : : '-vA ”  sn-TS*1 H r r * n An . I ' O S f c f 4 d

blMtrUKU SmlIll'S ALBUMS
S e n d  fo r  3fi page S ta m p  C ircu la r , p o s t  free . P e r m a n e n t  S ta m p  
A lb u m , 4i. an d 5 s .  ;  9,000 sta m p s  d e s c r ib e d , 12,000 e x t r a  spaces.
H, STAFFORD SMITH &  DO., Stamp Importers, BRIGHTON.

L M A f t l  t .  S  O l V t ,  N  A W A Y  !
A useful D IA RY FOR 190S (ltf pp., 7 by 6 Ins ) GIVEN FREE with oar New 

Year* Packet, eotttau itigAOituc Miamps. all d ifferent; King's Head Colonials, 
rare Travauenre. Perak. Tunis. Gwalior. Mexico, Newtuutidlauil. Bolivia, Gold 
<’omL  tv  , price la* Id *  Peony Packets ot British CvlouUl*. 10 varieties. 
Id*  each (Mi ket (postage extra) We only «end Apiiroval 8be*-f- when naked 
for^—f t M V T H  S T A  W P C O . ,  B o a c o u i b e .  B o u r n e m o u C l i .

BUTLER BROS., CLEVEDON.
SET OF SEVEN NEW BULGARIA GRATIS!F or q u a lity  a n d  va lue m y  sh e e ts  an d  sets re m a in  u n su rp assed  T o  

a p p lica n ts  lo r  a p p ro v a ls , e n c lo s in g  s ta m p  lo r  j>ost-, I p resen t grat is a  Fin&  S e t  o f  7 n e w  is su e  B u lg a r ia ,  h a n d som e  b i-co lo u re d  stam ps. 
S a t is fa ct io n  gu a ra n te e d . C o lo n ia l c o rr e s p o n d e n ce  so lic ite d . G R A H A M  M O R R I S ,  T h e Avenue, St. M argaret’s* T w ick enh am .

11 ON x APAR INGA ”
n ear  A d e la id e  jn  S ou th  A u stra lia . It  Is  a l s o  t h e  n a m e  o f  m y  n e w  scr ie s  o f  A p p r o v a l  B o o k s  o f  s ta m p s— 20 in  a ll each  c o n ta in in g  a b o u t 75 s ta in iM ; th e  w h o l e  O f t h e  s t a m p s  in  the 20 B o o k s  b e in g  e n t i r e l y  d i f f e r e n t ,  so th a t  a  co lle ctin ' rece iv in g  th e  co m p le te  s e t  in  ro ta tion  o n  a p p r o v a l  w ill  h a v e  th e  ch o ice  o f  n early  2 , 0 0 0  d i f f e r e n t  s t a m p s ,  r a n g in g  in  p r ice  from  i d .  t o 6 d .  each , In c lu d in g  a  la rg e  n u m b e r  n o t  u su a lly  fou n d  in a p prova l s e le ct io n s .T o  i n d u c e  C o l l e c t o r s  to  t e s t  th is  n e w  s cr ie s , I w ill p r e s e n t  
to  each  a p p lica n t, p r o v i d e d  t h a t  t d .  b e  s e n t  f o r  p o s t a g e ,  
a  se t o f  1 0  d i f f e r e n t  C a n a d a  f r e e  o t  c h a r g e .N ew  L is t  o f  ch e a p  Seta a n d  B ack ets  s e n t  un a p prova l. B u siness o n ly  b y  c o rr cs iw n d e n cc .
L. S. CHARLICK, 55 & 56 Chancery Lane, London, W.C.

3 d .  "THE MAGNUM BONUM” 3 d .
78 different, stump*, used Mid unused. Including New Zealand (New Issue). 
Jamaica, O ylf-n . Rriti-* 1 Guiana. Cape of Good Hope. Cnnad", Egypt, Greece. 
Olympian and New Issue*. Cuba, Porto Rico. Bosnia, Chili. Mexico. Turkey 
(New Issue). Argentine. Dutch Indian, Bulgaria (New Issue), Honour**. Cost* 
Rica, Argentine, United Stati'S Buffalo Exhibition. Italy 1R&J (unused 1, Ac.. 
Ac. Price 3*1,, pontage Id. extra. Every Purchaser of this Packet asking to 
see our Cheap Approval Sheets Is. in addition, presented gratis with a Grand 
Bet o f 11 Australians and a tare old unused Servian Stamp. 18G9. TbU stamp 
alone is catal gueil at 3 (1 . Only one packet to each applicant. Our new add 
enlarged Illustrated Catalogue gratis and {tost free
CAPE &  CO., Stamp Importers, B R IS TO L.

B A R G A I N  S .
100 English Colonial stamps, all different, L - ;  100 United States. |> J -W 
Spanish CulouiaJ. 1 /4 ;  90 Australian. t - J  5u. English, L - ;  90 South and 

Central America.
P a c k e t *  o r  2 5  v a r i e t i e s ,  I d . :  so. 2 d . :  7 6 .3 d , :  loo. 4 d . :  iso. H d .: 

200. ! /• :  lOW. l4/» |Po*t extra).
M V IlX f.V  V I E W  A  t  O M 61 Morthombcrlacd Park, Tottenham. It

TIGER PACKET. A D .
50 DIFFERENT STAMPS.

Postage, Id. extra, 2'
includlug PERAK (tiger s heady. Selangor (tiger), Pahang (tiger), 
HOI HAO, Bhauehal, Trinidad (Britannia). Nyaasahmd {giraffe), 
Co roan Post, Philippines, New 8. Wales. Cape Colony, Rouuiaula, 
Sweden. Norway. Denmark. New issue Turkey. Ac. F R E E
with each (jacket a rare set o f  2 new issue oblong MALAYSIA 
pictures of TlGRRfl Most handsome stamps. Ouly one 
packet supplied to each parson. Postage Id. extra. Our 
Illustrated List* are free. Thousands of bargains. Beei 
valoe. Send now. A postcard will do E R 5 i £ A T
M O O D  A  f O M Chorltoa-cum  Hardy, M anchester.



ADVERTISEMENTS. iii

THE UNIVERSAL STANDARD CATALOGUE OF THE POSTAGE 
STAMPS OF THE WORLD, THIRD EDITION, '

with 2,554 Illustrations, and EVERY S TA M P  PRICED, but without measure
ments of perforation, or other uninteresting minor varieties.

Price Is. 3d . post free ; cloth gilt, interleaved, 3s. 6d.

N E W  PRICE L IS T  of Sets and Packets, 04 pages, sent on receipt of penny stamp for postage. 

N EW  S T A M P  A LB U M S  FOR 1 9 0 3  in great variety, from Is. 6d. to £12. 

M O N T H L Y  L IS T  O F  P H IL A TE L IC  N O V E LTIE S , 6d. per annum, post free.

W H I T F I E L D  K I N G r  «S©
NOW READY.

T H E  5 t h  ( E I I W A I t b ' ' )  E D I T I O N
“ A B C ” C A T A L O G U E .

Nearly 900  pages, containing a lull List of ail Adhesive 
Stamps, also Envelopes, Post Cards, &c., fully lllus- 

- trsted and Revised to date. All varieties of Type, 
Perforation, Watermark, and Shades of Colour are given. 
The most complete Catalogue in the English language. 
E V E R Y  < O I  N 'T liV  IN’ O N E  H A X D V  V O L U M E . 

Price 4l» Complete, o r  P ost-free , 2 / 1 0  
1 2  M on th s  a fte r  the to m e  o f  th is  C ata logue , v iz . in 
N ov e m b e r, H>03, a  Supplement will be published, c o n ta in in g  a u  I llu stra ted  an d  P r ice d  L is t  o f  a ll S ta m ps issu ed  

d u r in g  th a t  period!*
This can be Booked a t the same tim e as the above, price 7*1. Post-free.

A p p r o v a l S h eets  M ed iu m  S e le ct io n s , S pecia l Bot>ks o f  separate  
C ou n tr ies . F o r  S ta m p s  in G o o d  C o n d it io n , o u r  P rices  are  C heaper th a n  th o s e  o f  A ry  o th e r  F irm . N o v e lty  L is t  o f  S ets, P ack ets, A lb u m s , A cce ss o r ie s , & c., 32 pa ges , post-free .
BRIGHT & SON, 164 STRAND, W.C, 
1903 STAMPS NEW AND OLD 1903

N e w  P n e k e t .  5 0  different postage stamp*, 3< l.t Include* scarce unused 
Pern, Transvaal iKlng Edward V II.), Jamaica (Llan<lo*ery falls). Tasmania 
(2 picture stamps). South Australia Orange River Oniony Jnew issue), New 
Victoria, West Australia. New 8. Wales, nmriy others, all different. Dotage 
id. extra, and a ll purchasers asking tor approval she ts receive i scarce Peru.

N e w  A p p r o v a l  H h P e ta . *tamp* new and old. splendid variety. low 
prices, large discount. N o t e E v e r y  new applicant receives 5 0  stamp* gratia 

5  <’ h «* a p  Hot*** 3 0  «hrvp Australians. Htl. t£0 8*<uth African. fML 
3 0  American N. and ft.. 9<|, P<»ta^e extra. Exchange desired with British 
Colonies; semi a consignment and 1 will send sheets on approval.
F .  < i .  K O I V  F. (form erly o f  Bath), 22 DE8BGR0U0H ROAD. PLYMOUTH.

T H E  I N V I N C I B L E  P A C K E T .  No.14(K
W O R TH  5s. OUR PRICE 5d.

4 '
500

D.

C O . ,  I P S W I C H .
CTA l i n e  TwTvnrietTesT^Tvis^ubilee, IiaTbâ ô rTTTMiee,J  I n l ' l r  J ,  O ran ge  F ree States V .R  I . ,  4  N ew fou n d la n d , 
S t. V in ce n t, S e lan gor , S tra its  S e tt le m e n ts , B ritish  G uiana , T r in id a d , H o n g  K ong , G ren ada , S t  I.u cia , & c .,  Is.500 F ore ign  S ta m p s  co n ta in in g  100 V a rieties , 6 d .

Mrs. TURNER. W averiey Villas, Felixstowe.
G R A N D  S E T  2 6  A U S T R A L IA N S  G R A T I S

W ith  N o. 174 P a ck et w h ich  c o n ta in s  Bulgarin, 
Shipka Pass C eleb ra tion , Bogota (C olu m bian  
loca l). Canton o n  IndoChina, Cape Verde Is lan d s, N ew  C h ili,ob so le te  C o lo m b la .C o r e a ,  u n 
p a id  Crete, surcharged D u tch  In d ies, French 
Guiana, old .C u ba, St. Pierre an d M iqu e lon , ob so le te  A rg e n tin e , Barbados Britannia, Ja m a ica  (W aterfall),Chinese Imperial Post, E g y p t , “ Service de l ’Etat,”  Guatemala (P a rro t), o b so le te  M e x ico , C u b a  (Palm Trees). P r ice  4d. P osta g e  ex tra ,

T H E  P R E M I E R  S T A M P  C O M P A N Y , B R I G H T O N .
Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants for 

our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps, 
4d in the Is. discount..

T h e  N O R T H E R N  S T A M P  Co.,
_________G re a t H o rto n . Brantford. Y orkB .

T h e  “  G T r a f f e . ”  3 d .  50  D I F F E R E N T  S T A M P S  50
INDIA 1902 (E m peror E d w ard  I.),

SOUDAN (C am el), PERU (L la m as), 
MONTENEGRO 1902 (P rince N ich olas),

Cuba, Brazil. N ew  Zealand (picturesque issue), W estern A ustralia ,
Spain, A rgen tine R ep u blic, S et o f  5 India, New S o .................... ...

Ceylon, Portugal, Gape Colony,
1 m, New S ou th  W ales (E m u),

G u a te m a la  (M aca w ), O o sta  R ica, J a p a n  1900  
(P rince Im p eria l W e d d in g  Issue), & c ., & c.

3d . P o sta g e  Id. e x tra .
I n  a d d i t i o n ,  every purchaser o f  above packet applying for a 

selection  o f our “  I d e a l "  A p p r o v a l  S h e e t s  will receive
T h is  r e co r d  P a ck e t  con ta in s  3 0  ge n u in e , c le a n , a n d  p e r fe c t  s p e c im e n s , in c lu d in g
Fiji* Is la n d s  (sca rce), British N orth Borneo  

1890 (A rm s), S ia m  1900, R ou m a n ia  u n p a id  30 ban i (large  s ta m p ), V en ezu ela . L u x e m b u rg , M e x ico  1000, V ic to r ia , B osn ia , 
C in a d .1, S a r a w a k  (R ajah  B rooke), S h a n g h a i, H o n g 
K o n g , S pa in  1002, O ld  P ortu ga l, A u str ia  15 k r., Ind ian  S erv ice , B ritish  G u ia n a  (S h ip ), Set o f  5 Sou th  Australia. in
c lu d in g  “ On S e r v ic e ," U n ite d  States (W a r  T a x ), Spain  (W a r  T a x ), Q u een s la n d , Cyprus (Q u een ’s  H ead ), O ra n g e  
Free S ta te  a n d  .British S o u th  A fric a  (R hodesia). 

Price 6d. Postage id . ex tra  (without which no 
orders can be sent).

G I V E N  F R E E :  to  a ll p u r c h a se rs  o f  a b o v e  
P a c k e t w h o  a p p ly  For a  se le c tio n  o  '  our  
a p p r o v a l s h e e ts  w ith  5d . In 1/- d isc o u n t , 1 

A SET OF 4  SIERRA LEONE (QUEEN ’8 HEAD), 
Id ., 3 d . ,  8 d ., a n d  1 / -

J. STUART &  CO., Spring Grove, Isleworth.
1C P A D T A I M  ”  D A P l f C T  2W varieties. Including Newfoundland, 

u n r i n m  r n u r w c i .  Borneo, Philippine. 6 Cab*. New Spain, 
Mexico, Brasil, Venezuela Map, New Greek, Nicaragua, Costa Rica, Pern. 
Llama, 4 U. State* W w . Ecuador Jubilee. Canada Map, Austria I Gulden, 
Persia, Java, Guatemala, Dahomey, Laboan, Honduras, Jhind, PattUla, 
South Znmbeal. Nyasea. Jamaica Falit, free. IT  

Cheap Seta o f  Stamp*, all Different 20 Argentine, 6<L; 4ft Austria, 8 d .; 
20 Kraxll, 7 d .; 20 Ecuador. 9d .; 40 France, fid.; 85 French Colonies, 6d .; 29 
Wnrteioherg, 7 d .; SO Holland, Od ; 20 Honduras, M .; 20 Mexico, 6d ; 40 
Japan, 6 d .; 20 Nicaragua, 9d ; 30 Roumanla, M . ; 21 Russia, 4d. ; 15 Finland. 
6d. ; 20 Salvador, Bd.; 30 Sweden, M- ; 30 Spain, 4d. ; 23 Cut*, fld,; 14 
PhIMpptue. 6d.; 20 Turkey, Od.; 40 United State*, 8d, ; 2 Venezuela, 6d. For 
hundred* ot other Cheap Set* and Packets, send for Frio* List, free.
MIDLAND ATARIP CO»« tiu tle  Bromwich, Birmingham

GRATIS, A H AN D 80M E SET
OF 5 NY ASS A (ALL GIRAFFES).

Only on* P acket supplied  to each person.
P r i c e  L i s t  P o s t  F*ree a n d  G r a t is .  84 Pages, fu ll o f  illustration*, 

in clu d in g  a G u id e  t o  S t a m p  C o l l e c t i n g ,  etc ., etc.

ERRINGTON &  MARTIN, South Hackney, London.
tan an g  {ohS'-letch F.

9U OIMifirO Oqlli Colonies, Newfoundland, 8oadan (camel), Java, 
Drocan, China, Ecuador. Tasmania (view ). VenwiuHa, Gt Britain. LR . 
Official (King's head), Ac., Sc. Purchasers nf above packet applying for an 
A pproval Sheet will receive gratis 6 Cuba or P orto Rico. A p proval 
Sheets and Books a t 25 and 90 per cent, off m arked prices. Old Collectiona 
and loose lot* bought.
PEARCE A STANFORD, 7 K n lhnrine Street. Cro»d<>■.

Beautiful Sets ABSOLUTELY FREE! ! !
In order to circulate our N E W  P R I C E  L I S T  (the cheapest in the 

trade) we will send absolutely free to all sending us their name and addrera 
and one penny ataim> to cover coat o f nosing*, either of the following beautiful 
sets: SET OF FOUR NORTH BORNEO iwortb 6d ), SET OF FT7E PERU 
(rare). SET OF POUR ECUADOR {Jubilee Issue).

Please state distinctly which set you require and we win send ft you per 
return of poet. This U a genuine offer.

KING BROS., Stamp Importers, BILSTON.
Trj^tti^wctAjlj^repYred^larnjM jiount^^^ieM jOOOjYos^ree^^^^^^^^

“ C A P T A I N ”  E Y E  O P E N E R  (J a n .), 6 d . ! (Q u o ta  J a n . w h e n
ordering.) 110 different. 6<1.« Including Argentine, Cyprus, Ceylon, New 
Cuba. Gibraltar, New Malay, Surcharged Straits, Tasmania Id, and 2d. 
(View*). Orange State. W. Australia. G ratis Large Llid Ret*. Sugars^*). Stamps 
upward*. 290 Mounts end 8 Bara old Mexico gratis lo  all who apply for sheet*. 
Agents wanted, 940 different Stamps, 3*. : 1 ,0*M) and album for 19s. po*t free 
(abroad postage extra)—A. (X M cAuSLAN  A 00 ., G6, Bath Btrest, Glasgow.



IV a d v e r t i s e m e n t s .

STANLEY GIBBONS,
FOREIGN STAM P DEAEERS.

LIMITED,
C a p ita l £75,000.

G r a n d  C o l l e c t i o n  P a c k e t s .  N e w
N o .  6 4  C o n t a i n s  1 0 0  V a r i e t i e s ,  in c lu d in g  u sed  a n d  u n u sed . P r ice  6 d .  ; p o s t  fr e e , 7 d .
N o .  6 3  C o n t a i n s  2 5 0  D i f f e r e n t  V a r i e t i e s ,  b o th  u sed  a n d  u n u sed  S ta m p s , E n v e lo p e s , a n d  P o s t C ards, an d  Is w ell 

r e co m m e n d e d  as  * ca p ita l sta rt f o r a  co lle c to r . P rice  3 s .  ; p o s t free , 3 s .  1 d .  .  rnr, ,V a r i e t i e s ,  a n d  is  s tro n g ly  re co m m e n d e d  as th e  ch ea pest c o l le c t io n  o f  500 d if fe r e n t  b ta m p s  e v e r  o ffe re d — th e

th e  c h e a p e s t  p a c k e t  ev e r  o ffered  b y  S. G , L td ., s a t is fa ct io n  b e in g  a b s o lu te ly  gu a ra n te e d . T h e  p r ice  i t  is  o ffe red  a t is th e  lo w e st  ev e r  q u oted  fo r  su ch  a  c o lle c t io n , e m b ra c in g  as  i t  does  s cores  o f  scarce  va rieties , p ro v is io n a ls , n e w  issu es , a n d  m a n y  v ery  
fin e  an d  o b s o le te  v a rie tie s . P rice  £ 1 ,  p o s t  free  a n d  reg istered . . . , .  .N o  6 8  1 5 0 0  V a r i e t i e s  E ach  sp ecim en  is  m  p e r fe c t  c o n d it io n , an d  th e  1,500 d if fe r e n t  S ta m p s  fo rm  a  n o b le  s ta rt fo r  a n yon e . A large n u m b e r  o f  rea lly  rare an d  va luable  sta m p s  are co n ta in e d  in  th is  c o l le c t io n  ; b u t  it  is  im p o ss ib le  t o  e n u m e ra te  
th e m , as w e  are c o n s ta n t ly  a d d in g  N ew  issu es  an d  O ld er  S ta m ps w h en  w o  p u rch a se  su ch . S a tis fa ct io n  is  gu a ra n te e d . P r ice , 
£ 2  1 0 s . .  p o s t  free , a n d  reg istered . . .N o .  6 9 ,  2 , 0 0 0  V a r i e t i e s .  A  g ra n d  p a ck e t fo r  a  d ea ler  o r  c o lle c to r , e v e r y  S ta m p  b e in g  d if fe r e n t  a n d  g e n u in e , an d  
th u s fo r m in g ’ a c h o ic e  co lle c t io n  in  itse lf , o r  a  s to c k  to  m a k e  u p  sheets  o r  fo r  e x ch a n g e  p u rp oses . P r ice  £ 4  1 0 s . ,  p ost fr e e  
a n d  reg istered . . , . „  . . , , t ,N o .  6 9 a ,  3 , 0 0 0  V a r i e t i e s .  A  ve ry  fin e  p ic k e t ,  c o n ta in in g  m a n y  rare  s ta m p s , a ll a rra n ged  in  o rd e r , a n d  m o u n te d  
read y  to  p r ice  o r  r e m o v e  to. k  c o l le c t io n , P r ice  £ 1 1  1 0 s . ,  p o s t  free  a n d  reg istered .N o .  6 9 b ,  4 , 0 0 0  V a r i e t i e s .  A  va luable  c o lle c t io n , all m o u n te d  on  sh e e ts  in  ord er . R ea l g o o d  va lue  ; b e in g  so ld  b y  u s  
to  c o lle c to rs  a t ’ less th a n  th e  p r ice  u su a lly  ch a rg e d  in  th e  trade. P r ice  £ 1 8 ,  p o s t  free  an d  re g is te re d .

N O TIC E  T O  C O L L E C TO R S .
We are often asked to advise clients who are about to start collecting at to the most advantageous method o f starting, and 

hose to obtain the best value at the commencement.
I f  a client starts  a collection bg ordering even the cheapest stamps from  era- Catalogue, the cost soon runs to an appreciable 

a m ou n t, as our lowest unit fo r  a  single stamp is one penny, whereas it is only a fraction o f  that amount i f  he starts with the cheaper 
packets. '

We therefore recommend beginners to start with a good p a c k e t  ; the larger and greater number o f  stamps that it contains, the better 
trill h? the value he wilt get fo r  his money. .

When the contents o f the packet have been arranged in his album, the collector trill then be able to see in which countries he is 
weakest, anil can then with great advantage turn to the SET L is t , in  which we quote nearly 2,000 different sets o f  stamps, at prices from  20 per cent, to  50 per rent, less than our retail Catalogue prices. He can there select just those sets that will help to make a good display 
in his album ; and e ventually, when he has fi led  up his pet country or group in this manner, can then turn to the retail Catalogue 
and order any particular variety he man be short o f  in  his co lle c t ion .96 P age  P rosp ectu s  o f  S ta m p  A lb u m s, C ata logu es , S ets  an d  P ack ets , P o s t fr e e  on  a p p lica tio n  t o

STANLEY GIBBONS, LTD,, 391, Strand, London, W.C.
A E S N O D N E H T U  OS. STAFFORO SMITH'S STAMPS

The above letter* when properly arranged fbrmthe name of ft well-known 
nea-shle resort. Gratis to stamp collectors sending correct solution of Above 
enclosing 4d. for tuy Xmas Packet nf 100 stamp*, a l i f t )  
o r b  u n u s e d  H t i lv t l l l o r .  Competitors must apply for a ppi oval books. 

\ \ ¥ h . M O R I H O X ,  38 Alexandra Street, 8oatbend-on-8ea.

3C  M O N S T E R  4 A T T A I N  P A 4  K K T  contains 4 0  stamp* 
from New Zealand, 4c . including Rare Newspaper and luaur 
ftnee Stamps. Penny b laeV .R  Lighthouse (worth 6d ). Universal 
postage. 2 Swan River.a unique N.Z. advertisem ent stamp Deccau 
and Hvdernljad. Victoria obsolete, set 3 KngLlsh k rttp  Officials, 

Including K ing Edward VII. latest war stamp. 4c. Post free, _  n  
4 d «  Free to all applicants  for Approval Sheets two South Australian 
0 .8, latest Issue. THE EMPIRE STAMP Co , Horsmonden, 8 0 . Kent.

QUOD MARE NON NOVIT QUAE
NESGIT “ our catalogue ” TELLIIS ?

S e n d  fo r  86 -page S ta m p  C ircu lar , g ra t is  a n d  j>ost free . A s k  fo r  
sa m p les  o f  th e  N e w  P e r fo ra te d  S ta m p  H in g e  (R e g is te re d ).H. STAFFORD SMITH & CO., Stamp Importers, BRIGHTON
MY V l l A t t  P A 4  K ET at Foreign Stamps, contain* 1,000
(one thousand), including Virgin Islands, Selangor. Straits Settlements, Crete. 
Perak, Roumanian, Persian, Costa Rica, Turks Islands, Travaneore. Greece, 
Peruvian. Jubilee Jamaica, Colombia, ̂ Sarawak, Cape, Trinidad. Java, Nynssa. 
Ac. Post free | 4 s i. During December and January I will give gratis a Set 
o f  4 Rare Ecuador Jubilee I unused); a duplicate book and 250 stamp mount*, 
to all ^ending lor the above packet, .as an Inducement for all to give my won
derfully rheaj. stamps a trial L A C E Y ,  W holesale and Retail Stam p 
Dealer, HYTHX ROAD, BRIGHTON.

" K I N G ’S  H E A D ” P A C K E T
Contains 5 0  different British Colonials, Including Natal (King's Head 

U nusedh'St. Helena (King's Head Unused), India (King’s Head Unused)* 
Straits Settlements (King’s Head Unused). TisimvaaJ (King’s Head Used). 
Grenada (King’s Head Used), Ac., 4c.

Prlee Is*. Poat Free*
R. P1TTILO, Junr,| KIRKQATE, BURNTISLAND.

] f  yon have not heard of It yoa should send 3 d *  At once, postage Included, 
as It in lull o f Itargalns. And the third edition will appear in the Spring, when 
prices will all be raised. Only genuinely postally used sets and singles are sold.

Y l r .  ,4* H .  n i \ 4 . 1 V A L L  o f  W e f s l o i c s n p e r - I l l n r e *  offers the 
folluwJngQueeirshesdsfor January. Antigua Jd. green Mint. *dll« Bahamas 1859 
Id. pink Imiterf. Mint. 6 k.  Brit lloinJur&r. 2c. rose. III. Canada 3c large red. 
tffl* . 20c, red, 4d*« 60c. blue, H d ., 10c. 18S8 figure*, *£d* i.'cylon 2, 3, 5 and 
6c., 4 for H i. Cyprus C.A. 1882-6 j ,  1. Spina. 3 fur t ill . Gibraltar 1880 5, 10, 
25c. 3 for *lri* Grenada Postage 3383 lu. rose. 6 d *  India 3p1es grey. Spies 
carmine, 2 for I d .  Nevis Id. green Mint. 6 d *  New Brunswick 2c. orange, 
3d *« 10c. red Mint. 8 d «  Newfoundland J880 ,fc. b lu e * . 6 d *  (cat. Is. Gd) lc. 
p ick  J897, £H I» Kitts Id. green C.A. Mint. g d *  St. Helena fie. orange 
Mint. 6 « .  St, Lucia 18H1-8 Jd., Id.. 2Jd,. 3 for 5«1. Straits 24c. green C .A , 

25c., S d ***0 c, 2<l.* 30 on fcic , fld * , 32c . 2d** Me-. 3 d *  Victoria 
1873-83 Id. green. 2d. mauve. 2d. double lined oral and »881 2d. brown and 2d, 
mauve, 5 for 641* 1885 Jd. salmon, Jd, 2<C and 2d. (both shade*), 4 for 5 d »

N e w  A r r i v a l s .  Greece {winged Herme*),eetof 7 for 4 d *  C apeofG .H ., 
id . Id , 2d. C .A .,3  for 3i|* Germany "Deutsche* K eith” 'J Mk.. 3 d .  each, 
3 Mk.. Is* each. "  Keictupost" Mk. 3. 2s* each Radetis till e n t i r e * *  3kr. 
yellow 1851. 2<l. bkr. gTeen. 4 d .  6kr. blue-green. 6*1* 9kr, mse. riel, 
1854 8 Hkr. green, id *  6kr. yellow, 2 d .  1860-62 3kr. hide. -Id* flkr salmon, 
ffl. 3 d *  9kr. orange, |**. Bavarians o n  e n t i r e * *  3kr. Hue. I«|** 6kr. 
bmwti. Id**  9kr green, 3d**H kr. trine-green.6d**All of JPflO-VI. Of t>ft2 0kr. 
bine. I d * , 12kr. green, Is* 6 d *  WiirUrohem ) 851-2 3kr. yellow, |l||« 6kr, 
green. 4*1* 1856 witb thread 3 k r , l jd « «  without. 2 d .  Pert J3j 3kr., 2 d .
flkT.. Is* All on entires.

Colonial trailers please note that Mr. Dinewall la. ready to accept small lots 
o f  modern Colonial* for ensh or exchange, especially the higher values. No 
uftiwecl required. Bankers and solicitors reference* given if necessary for

fiurchna* o f vahiable collection*, 4c Catalogue* .Id* each. Wholesale a)ta- 
ogiie free to dealers. Mention Captain.

■ 105 A LL  D IF F E R E N T.
Including the following tiuussd : -Barbados Jubilee (Sea Horae* and Chariot), 
Zanr.1 bar ( Head of late Sultan), Sudan (Arab on Camel), NewfonndUnd (Por
trait o f Prince Edward). Jd. ou 2d. Transvaal, Costa Rica (view of Mountnlus 
and Sailing Ship). Turkey (Star and Crescent), Price 6 d *  Catalogue o f Cheap 
Stamp* sent post free.
H* Hf OTT, Earl Street. Edewarr Rngtl. London*

BRITISH EAST AFRICA
grafid value, Niger Coast i d ,  Id , 2 d , C .A set $ d ,  Uganda Provisionals. J 
aniiA, 2} annas, pair lo d . Mouthern Nigeria, Jd  Id  pair. 3d. Uganda, 1 anna 
to 1 rupee, 4i. 6 d , p-istsge ettm  ; ail /inett pottaily used- Approval w Im - 
tioua. Tria1 solicited, many testimonials from ”  Captain ” reader*.

4'VRIL 4‘OLE* K oorionder. C-olclieaier*
 ̂ T H E  “ M A R V E L ”

| . MONOGRAM BOX
Any 2-letter Monogram, mounted in enamelled 

v,** metal pocket bus. self-mking. style as shown.
9  Agents wanted for this and other novelties. po#
(q Dept. O. 8 9 ,  A l d e r n t r a l e  HI*. L o n d o n *  Frre

JUST THE COMMISSION OF
r e a d y . H.M.S. “ TERRIBLE.”

C o n ta in in g  th e  S to ry  o f  th e  N aval B r iga d e  in  South  A fr ica  a n d  a t th e B e lie f o f  th e  L e g a tio n s  a t  P e k in . B y  
GEORGH CRQWE, M aster at A n n s . W ith  u p w a rd s  o f  60 I llu s tra tio n s  from  P h o to g ra p h s  s p e c ia lly  ta k en  fo r  thiA 
w o rk . D em y  8vo, d o t h ,  6 d .
GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd, LONDON, W.C.



A U V E R T I . F i M K N T S .

If y o u  w a n t
t o  sell y o u r  B ic y c le , o r  to  g e t  a  n e w  C am era, o r  to  
d isp o se  o f  o r  g e t  a n y  o th e r  a r t ic le  o f  p erson a l 
p ro p e rty , e ith e r  fo r  m o n e y  or  b y  e x ch a n g e , y o u  
ca n  d o  so e a s ily , q u ic k ly ,  ch e a p ly , a n d  p r iv a te ly , 
b y  m ea n s  o f  an  ad v e rtise m e i... in  T h e  B a z a a r , 
E x c h a n g e  a n d  M a rt J ou rn a l, o r  b y  a n s w e r 
in g  th e  A d v e r t is e m e n ts  th a t are a lrea d y  th ere. 
Y o u  can a d v e r tise  fo r  Id . fo r  e v e ry  th ree  w o rd s , 
a n d  y o u  can  g e t  a  c o p y  o f  th e  p a p er  a t a n y  n ow s- 
a g e n t 's  o r  b o o k s ta ll  fo r  2d .

If y o u  lik e
p ra ctica l in fo rm a tio n  p le a sa n tly  to ld  o n  e v e ry  
s u b je c t l ik c iy  to  in te re st  th e a v e ra g e  am ateu r, th e n  
y o u  w ill va lu e  th e  lite ra ry  p a ges  o f  T h e  B a z a a r , 
E x c h a n g e  a n d  M a rt J o u rn a l fo r  th e  g re a t  
d i  versity  a n d  u t i l ity  o f  th e  s u b je c ts  d ea lt w ith , th e  
terseness a n d  a cc u r a c y  o f  th e  a r t ic le s , n o tes , an d  
rep lies  t o  q u e s tio n s , a n d  th e  in te r e s t  o f th e  illu s 
tra tion s .

A  s p e c im e n  c o p y  w ill  be  s e n t  d ir e c t  fr o m  th e  office fo r  
3d . in  s ta m p s .

im tiej v, -m«~. C m i  
• ti w J a r t  IKJm  ^ 4 i

4(««tZttmf T."

A  ho sold by 
Stationers,

ft?  and the next best thing to a
•Swan* Fountain Pen. W rite f o r  Catalogue, fr e e .

M A B IE , T O D D  flf B A R D , flanufacUirers,
93, Cbeapside, London. 95a, Regent Street, W. 

______ 3 Exchange Street, Manchester.
■ 90 GUINEAS

SHIP “CONWAY"
L I V E R  P O O L .

FOR TRAINING
YOUNG G E N T L E M E NTO BECOME OFFICERS

in Merchant Steamers. 
FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY JQ ; t h e c a p i . AT MILLER.A.®. o

N ELECTRICIAN?
teArh Electrical Enaineering at your home by mail a t a  oost within th« react* 

. _ . natter where yntt U»e, U you cad read and write, we gnaraiitee to  teach job
thoroughly. Our in titu le  is endorsed by Thomas A. Edison and other iimminent men o f 
U.8. And Great Britain. W e teach also Mechanical Engineering, itteam Engineering, Mechanical 
Drawing, Telephony. Telegraph#, Electric Hallwayt. Electric Lighting, Electric Molormam-'s 
Course. Short Electrical Course, Dynamo Tender's Course, X-Rayi, Mathematics, Etc., by , 
Thousand* are successful nnd gaining better positions and salaries studying at home by out 
correapondenue system. W rite for our Free Illustrated Book, "Can I Become an Electrical 

Engineer?" Remember a letter to the Tfnltel Huts* requires *. d̂. ix^tage.—T l i e  E l e e . r i e n l  E n g i n e e r  I n s t i t u t e  o f  C o r r e 
s p o n d e n c e  I n s t r u c t i o n ,  l t e p t .  tf‘£ , $4ft-*£4£« W > * t  ^ r d H t r e e t ,  .\ > w  Y o r k .  l . H . A .

Model Steam 
^Engines,

NOT TOYS.
MODEL LOCOMOTIVES (G , X , I lly .,  L. A  S .W . R ly ., M id. R ly ., I,. & N .W . R ly ., 

G .C . R ly# , L. &. Y . R ly ., & c .), w ith  C o a c h es , 
T ru ck s, L in es, P o in ts, S ig n als , an d a ll  

a c c e s s o r ie s  to r  M odel R a ilw a ys, w ith  
MODEL STEAM STATIONARY ENGINES, 

a n d  MODEL STEAMBOATS.B e st q u a lity  E n g in e  an d  B o ile r  F itt in g s , B eam less ,, C o p p e r , a n d  llraas T u b in g , B olts  an d  N uts, P r e s s u re ’ 
G au ges, E le ctr ica l G o o d s , an d  e v e ry  d e scr ip tio n  o f  S u n d rie s  fo r  M odel E n gin cera , fu ll? drtrribetl and 

illustrated in nur new  P r i c e  !A st.
A Splendid Production of over 100 pages, 

s e n t  post free  t o  a n y  a d d ress  iat h o m e  o r  abroad . P r ice  <M. N o t o n ly  g re a t  p lea su re  h ut va luable  in s t n ic t io n  can  b o  g a in e d  front th ese  M odels.
A COMPLETE RAILWAY SYSTEM CAN BE ERECTED.

W rite  t o —
W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE &  CO.,

M o d e l  E n g in e e r s ,
N O R T H A M P T O N .

* Provieionally protected.

FOR A GOOD LAUGH!
In d u lge  In th e  A r t is t ic  A m u se m e n t o f

ADD-A-BIT.
HARBUTT’S PLASTICINE MODELLING GAME AND 

PARLOUR PASTIME FOR 2 TO 6 PLAYERS.
S u itab le  fo r  all. O ld  a n d  Y o u n g , W ise o r  o th e rw ise .T h ere  is  Fun a n d  F a scin a tion  in  it.

3/11 post free. Complete with all Requisites.

T h e Child's Delight 1/- a n d  Complete Modeller 2 /6  b o x e s  o f  P la s tic in e  are a lso  o ld  fa v o u r ite s  T h e y  are a lw a y s  a cce p ta b le  p resen ts .W M . H A R B U T T , A .R .C .A . ,  T h e  G r a n g e , B a t h a m p t o n . H A M L E Y ’ S ,  R e g e n t  S t .  a n d  O x fo r d  S t . ,  L o n d o n .



IV ADVERTISEMENTS.

STANLEY GIBBONS,
FOREIGN STAM P DEALERS.

LIMITED,
C a p ita l £75,000.

G r a n d  C o l l e c t i o n  P a c k e t s .  N e w  * r<sroJ.y i l lo3,f " c ‘sta
N o .  6 4  C o n t a i n s  1 0 0  V a r i e t i e s ,  in c lu d in g  used a n d  u n u sed . P rice  6 d .  ; p o s t  fr e e , 7 d .
N o .  6 8  C o n t a i n s  2 5 0  D i f f e r e n t  V a r i e t i e s ,  b o th  u sed  a n d  u n u sed  S ta m p s , E n v e lo p e s , a n d  P o s t  C ards, a n d  is  w e ll 

r e co m m e n d e d  aa u cap ita l s ta rt for  a  c o lle c to r . P rice  3 s .  1 I ’ost free , 3 s .  I d .N o .  6 0  5 0 0  V a r i e t i e s ,  an d  is  s tro n g ly  re co m m e n d e d  a s  th e  ch e a p e s t c o l le c t io n  o f  000 d if fe r e n t  S ta m p s  ev e r  o ffe r e d — th e  S ta m p s  c o u ld  n o t  b e  b o u g h t  sepa ra te ly  fo r  th ree  t im e s  th e  m a rv e llo u s ly  lo w  p r ice  a t  w h ic h  i t  is n o w  o ffe re d . T h e  S ta m ps, &c, 
arc  c lean , p ic k e d  sp e c im e n s  fit for  a n y  c o lle c t io n . T h e  best 500 v a rie ties  in  th e  trad e . P r ice  6s. 1 p o s t free , 6s. I d .N o .  6 7 ,  1 . 0 0 0  V a r i e t i e s .  T h is  p a ck e t co n ta in s  1,000 d i f fe r e n t  S ta m p s  (a n d  n o  E n ve lop es , B a n d s, an d  C ards), an d  is  
th e  c h e a p e s t  p a c k e t  e v e r  o ffered  l>y S . G ., L td ., sa tis fa ct ion  b e in g  a b s o lu te ly  g u a ra n teed . T h e  p r ic e  i t  is  o ffe re d  a t  is th e  lo w e s t  ev e r  q u o te d  fo r  su ch  a co lle c t io n , e m b ra c in g  as it  d o cs  scores  u f sca rce  va rie tie s , p ro v is io n a ls , n e w  issu es, a n d  m a n y  ve ry  
fin e  a n d  o b s o le te  v a rie ties . P rice  £ 1 ,  p o s t  free a n d  registered .N o .  6 8 ,  1 ,5 0 0  V a r i e t i e s  E a ch  sp e c im e n  is in  p er fec t c o n d it io n , a n d  th e  1,500 d iffe re n t S ta m p s  fo rm  a  n o b le  s ta rt fo r  a n y o n e . A  la rg e  n u m b e r  o f  rea lly  rare  a n d  va luable  s ta m ps arc c o n ta in e d  in  th is  c o l le c t io n ;  b u t  it  is  im p o ss ib le  to  e n u m e ra te  th e m , as w e  a r c  c o n s ta n t ly  a d d in g  N e w  Issues a n d  O lder S ta m ps w h e n  w o  p u rch a se  su ch . S a t is fa ct io n  is  g u a ra n teed . P r ice , 
£ 2  1 0 s . ,  p o s t  free , a n d  reg is tered .N o .  6 9 ,  2 , 0 0 0  V a r i e t i e s .  A  g ra n d  p a ck e t  fo r  a  dea ler  o r  co lle c to r , e v e r y  S ta m p  b e in g  d if fe r e n t  a n d  g e n u in e , an d  
th u s  fo r m in g  a  c h o ic e  co lle c t io n  ill itse lf , o r  a  s to ck  to  m a k e  u p  sh e e ts  o r  fo r  e x ch a n g e  pu rp oses . P r ice  £ 4  1 0 s . ,  p o s t fr e e  
a n d  reg istered .N o .  6 9 a ,  3 , 0 0 0  V a r i e t i e s .  A  v e ry  fin e  p a ck e t, c o n ta in in g  m a n y  rare s ta m p s , a ll a rran ged  in  o rd e r , a n d  m o u n te d  
rea d y  to  p r ice  o r  r e m o r a  to. a  c o l le c t io n . P rice  £ 1 1  I d s . ,  p o s t  free  an d  reg is tered .N o .  6 9 b ,  4 , 0 0 0  V a r i e t i e s .  A  va lu a b le  c o lle c t io n , all m o u n te d  on  sh eets  in  order. R ea l g o o d  v a lu e ;  b e in g  sold  b y  us. 
t o  c o lle c to rs  a t  less th a n  th e  p r ice  u su a lly  ch a rg e d  ill the trad e . P r ice  £ 1 8 ,  ]Kist free  an d  reg is tered .

N O T IC E  T O  C O L L E C TO R S .
II>  a r c  often asked to advise clients who are about to start collecting as to the most advantageous method o f starting, and 

how to obtain the best va lue  at the commencement.
I f  a client starts a collection by ordering even the cheapest stamps from  our Catatogue, the cost soon runs to an appreciable 

amount, as ou r  lowest unit fo r  a single stamp is one penny, whereas it is only a fraction o f  that amouut i f  he starts with the cheaper 
packets.

We therefore recommend beginners to start with a good t a c k s t  ; the larger and greater number o f  stamps that it contains, the bettei 
will be the value he wilt get fo r  his money. .

When the contents o f the packet have been arranged in  his album , the collector will then be able to see in which countries he is 
weakest, and can then with great advantage turn to tire Stre L is t , in  which we quote nearly 2,000 different sets o f  stamps, at prices from  
20 per cent, to  50 per rent, less than our retail Catalogue prices. He can there select just those sets that win help to make a good display 
in his "Ibum ; and eventually, when he has filled up his pet country or group in  this manner, ca n  then turn to the retail Catalogue 
and order any particular variety he mau be short o f  in his coVection.96 P age P rosp ectu s  o f  S ta m p  A lb u m s, C atalogues, S ets  a n d  P a ck ets , P o s t fre e  o n  a p p lica tio n  to

STANLEY GIBBONS, LTD., 391, Strand, London, W.C.
A E S N O D N E H T U Q S .
The above letters wheu properly arranged fWuithe imtne o f a well-known 

sea-side report. Gratis to  stamp collectors sending correct solution of above 
eucltisltig 4d. for uiy X n iu . Packet of 100 stamp*, a S<H o f  5  4* M illie  l o l l  |H* 
or ti ||iiUM’ri J*i»l V l l l l o r .  Competitors must apply for appioval books. 

\%. h . J I O K I S O X .  38 A lexandra Street, Boathend-on-Sea-

3 0  M 4 > N *T F ,K  4 A l » T A l \  P A 4 K E T  contxlus 40  sumps 
from Mew Zealand, A c , Im-luding R are N ewspaper and Insur 
Mice Stamps. Penny blue V.R Lighthouse (worth 6d.l. Universal 
postage. 2 swan River.a unique N.Z. advertisem ent stamp Deccan 
and Uvderaltful. Victoria obsolete, set 3 English arm y officials, 

Including K ing Edward VTL latest war stamp. Ac. Post free, _  n  
4<J4 Free toall applicants for Approval hlicets two South Australian ~ 2 L i*
0.8. latest Issue. THE EMPIRE STAM P Co,, Horsmondea, 8 0. Kent.

QUOD MARE NON NOVIT QUAE 
NESGIT “ our catalogue ” TELLUS ?

STAFFORD SMITH’S STAMPS aJ .7X t f o Tne
S e n d  fo r  36 p a g e  S ta m p  C ircu lar, g ra tis  a n d  p ost free . A s k  for  sa m p les  o f  th e  N ew  P e r fo ra te d  S ta m p  H in g e  (R e g is te re d ).
H. STAFFORD SMITH & CQ„ S tamp Imposters, BRIGHTON
J I V  4 < k A \ l >  X M A M  P A 4 / K E T  o f Foreign Stamps, ecu Lit ns 1,000 
(one thousand). Including Virgin Islands, Selangor, d traits Settlements, Crete, 
Perak. Roumanian, Persian, Costa Rica, Turks Islands, Travancore, Greece, 
Peruvian. Jubilee Jamaica. Co)ombl*,t8ara” ak> Cape,Trinidad. Java, Nyassa. 
Ac. Post free |M+ 4(1 . During December and January I will give gratis a Set 
o f  4 Rare Ecuador Jubilee funused), a duplicate book and 290 stamp mount*, 
to all *rndiiig 1or the above packet,.as art Inducement for all to give my won
derfully cheap stamps a trial. L A C E Y .  W holesale and R etail s tam p 
Dealer. KYTHE ROAD. BRIGHTON.

il K I N G ’S  H E A D ” P A C K E T
Contains A0 different British Colonials, Including Natal (Kings Head 

Unused), 8t. Helena (King’s Head Unused). ludla (Kings Head Unused)* 
Straits Settlement* (K ings Head Unused), Tiatisvaal (King's Head Used). 
Oreoad* (King's Head Used). Ac., Ac.

P r i c e  h .  P o n t  F r e e .
R. PITTILO, Junr., KIRKQATE, BURNTISLAND.

If you have not heard of It you should send 3 d *  at once, postage Included, 
a*H is full of bargains, and the third edition will appear in the bprlug, when 
prices will all be raised. Only genuinely postally used set* and singles are sold.

M r .  A .  I I *  D I X 4 i t V A L L *  o f  W e f c l o i i - s n n e r - l t l a r e ,  offers the
following Qurensheads for January, Antigua Jd. gTeen M int.‘.f(|. Bahama* 1839 
Id. pink 1ui|*erf Mint, 6 * .  Brit. Honduras, 2c. rose. Ill* Canada 3c large red. 
¥ d «.2 0 c . red. 4 il*« 90c. blue, K il.. 10c. 1888 figures, 2(1 , Ceylon 2.3, 3 and 
6c.. 4 for 111. Cyprus C.A. 1882-6 +. 1.2pi*«. 8 for (HI, Gibraltar 1880 3, 10, 
23c . & for 2(1 . Grtuada Postage ISA) la. rose. 6 (1 . India ilpies grey. Spies 
canuitte.2 for I d .  Nevis id. green Mint. f a l .  New Brunswick 2c. orange, 
3<|«* 10c. red Mint. 8 r t . Newfoundland i860 3c. b lu e# . 6(1* (cat. Is. 6d.) lc. 
pink 1897, 24(1* 8t Kitts id. green C.A. Mint. g«|» h*. Helena 5s orange 
Mint, 6 h* St. Lucia lftU-8 id , I6 .2^<i , 3 for ,T(I* Straits 24c. green C.A., 
lid * *  29c., , 2(1*. 30 on 32c , 3<l*« 32c., 2 (1 .. 00c.. .Td* Victoria
1873-83 Id. green, 2d. mauve, 2d. double lined oral and 1881 2d brown and 2d. 
mauve, 8 for 6(1 . 1883 id. salmon. Id. 2d. and 2d. (both shades), 4 for 5(1*

X e w  A r r i v a l s .  Greece (winged Hermes), setof 7 for 4(1. CapeofG .H ., 
id  , Id.. 2d. C.A., 3 for ,'kl, Germany "  Deutsches Reich” 2 Mk., .Id* each, 
3  Mk . |S* each "  Rcichspost”  Mk. 3, £*• each Baden* o i l  r i l l l r r s *  Skr. 
yellow J851. i it l .  6kr. green. -Id . Okr. blue-green. 6(1* 9kr. rose, 3(1. 
1834 8 Mkr. green, 2 d .  6kr. yellow, !»(l* 3860-823kr. blue* 4 (1 . »kr salmon, 
la* .Til. 9kr. orange. I s .  Bavarians o n  e n t i r e * .  3kr. Hue. I d . .  6kr. 
brown, |f|.t ftkr green, 3 t l* . Skr. hhie-fTeeii,G d.,a ll r*f lPfl0-*8. O f l s626kr. 
blue. I d . .  12br. gTeen. I s .  6(1. Wurteroherg 1851-2 3kr. yellow. M il. 6kr. 
green. 4(1 . 1850 with thread 3kr . P d . ,  without. 2 d .  Perl. 134 3k r., 2(1 .
6kr , Is . All on entires.

Co|r>q|al readers please note that Mr. Dingwall is ready to Accept Small lota 
o f  modem Colonials for cash or exchange, especially the higher values. NTo 
uftnud required. Banker* and solicitors references given if necessary for 

4 iuienaseof valuable collections, Ac. Catalogues .Id . each. Wholesale cata
logue free to dealers. Mention Captain. '

105 A LL  D IF F E R E N T.
Including the following unused: -Barbados Jubilee (Sea Horses and Chariot), 
Zanzibar (Head of late Sultan), Sudan (Arab on Camel), Newfoundland (Por
trait of Prince Edward), id . oil 2d. Transvaal, Costa Rica (view of Mountains 
and Sailing Ship). Turkey {tttar and Crescent), Price 6 d .  Catalogue of Cheap 
Stamps sent post free.
H. H4 QTT. r ij Far! street. Edgware Road. London*
BRITISH EAST AFRICA iQu*e n i  practically obeolete.D n i l i o n  c n o i  n r n i U M  j HhIn to P ann^s. Bet o f ID sum ps At 6d. 
grand value, Niger (.’oast |d . I d .  2 d , C .A set Sd., Uganda Provisionals, i 
snua, 2i atmss, pair )0d., tsouthem Nigeria, i<f. Id- pair, 3d. Uganda, 1 and* 
to 1 rupee. 4r. 6d.. postage extra : all finett pottaitp rued. Approval selee- 
tlous. Tria* solicited, Mkny,testimonfsls froro “  Captain" readers. 
_______ 4AlRlL_COLEj_Jioorlaii«ier. ( ’»lflies(er.

-  T H E  “ M A R V E L ”
| MONOGRAM BOX
g S  Any 2-letter Motiograns, mounted In enamelled 

metal pocket box, self-inking, style as shown, 
a Agents wanted for this and other novelties, 
kj Dept. G, 8 9 ,  A l d e m f r A t e  H i . t L o m h i n * Pott

Free

JUST THE COMMISSION OF
r e a d y . H.M.S. “ TERRIBLE.”

C o n ta in in g  th e  S to ry  o f  th e  N aval B r ig a d e  in  S ou th  A fr ica  a n d  a t  th e  R e lie f  o f  th e  le g a t io n s  a t  P ek in . B y  
QBOROfi CROWE, M aster a t  A rm s. W ith  u pw ards o f  50 Illu s tra tio n s  from  P h o to g ra p h s  s p e c ia lly  ta k en  for th is  w ork . D em y  8vo, d o t h ,  ys. 6 d .
GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd, LONDON, W.C.



EMENTS. v

A  ho sold by 
Stationers.

Are Pencils of Ink, and the next best thing to a 
•Swan’ Fountain Pen. W rite f o r  C atalogue,fret, 

M A B I E , T O D D  P  B A R D t  M anufacturers,
93, Cbeapside, London. 95a, Regent Street, W,

3 Exchange Street, Manchester.
r a t  « o  s u i n e a s

SCHOOL SHIP “CONWAY^■ L I V E R  P O O L .
FOR TRAINING

Y O U N G  G E N T L E M E N
TO BECOME OFFICERS  
in Merchant Steamers.

FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO 
• TMECAPI . A T.m il l e r . a j i .  0

N ELECTRICIAN?
teach Electrical Engineering at year home by mail at a cost within the reach 

. . a,~ >.■»otter where you live. If you can read and write, we guarantee to  teach yon
thoroughly. Our iiu .itute is endorsed by Thom cu A. Edison and other prominent men of 
U.S. and Great Britain. W e tench al*o Mechanical Engineering, Steam Engineering, Mechanical 
Drawing, Telephony. Telegraphy, Electric Hailwnyi. Electric Lighting. Eiettric Moturman'e 
Count, Short Electrical Course, Dynamo Tender'* Course, X-Ray*, Mathematic*. Etc., by maJI. 
Thousand* Are successful nnrt gaming better positions and salarten studying at home by oai 
correspondence systeui. Write for our Free Illustrated Book, “  Can I Become an Electrical 

Engineer?" Remember a letter to tbe Unite J States requires 4|d. po«t,are,—T i l e  V - ' l e c . r i m l  E n g i n e e r  I n s t i t u t e  o f  i ’o r r e *  
n p o t i i l e n c e  l n s t r a d l o n ,  O e p t .  6 4 .  4 4 0 -4 4 4 .  W e s t  4 3 n l  S t r e e t ,  N e w  Y o r k .  l . S . A .

• ti 4« k is lit ft  Rwm  S a ^ i

Model Steam 
Engines,

NOT TOYS.
MODEL LOCOMOTIVES (0. NT. Illy .. L. & S .W . R ly . ,  M id. R ly ., \„ &. N .W . R ly ., G .C , R ly ., L. Si. Y . R ly . ,& c .) ,  w ith  C o a c h e s , 

T ru ck s, L in es, P oints, S ig n a ls , an d a ll 
a c c e s s o r ie s  fo r  M odel R a ilw a ys, w ith  

MODEL STEAM STATIONARY ENGINES, an d MODEL 8TEAMBOATS.B e st q u a lity  E n g in e  a n d  B o ile r  F itt in g s , S eam less, 
C op per , a n d  B rass T u b in g , B o lts  a n d  N u ts, P ressu re G au ges, E lectr ica l G ood s , a n d  e v e r y  d e s cr ip tio n  o f  

S u n d ries  for  M odel E n gin eers , fully described and 
illustrated in  our neio P r i c e  IA*t.

A Splendid Production o f over 100 p a g e s ,  
s e n t  p o s t  free t o  .a n y  ad dress  iat h om e  o r  abroad . P rice  Gd. N o t  c n ly  g rea t p lea su re  b u t  va luable  in sti a c tion  can  b o  ga in ed  fro m  th ese  M odels.

A COMPLETE RAILWAY SYSTEM CAN BE ERECTED.
W rite to  —

W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE & CO.,
M o d e l  E n g in e e r s ,

N O  R T  H A M P T O N .

• Provisionally protected.

FOR A GOOD LAUGH!
In d u lg e  in  th e  A r t is t ic  A m u s e m e n t o f

ADD-A-BIT.
H A R B U T T ’S  P L A S T IC IN E  M O D E L L IN G  G A M E  '  A N D  

P A R L O U R  P A S T IM E  F O R  2  TO 6  P L A Y E R S .
S u itab le  fo r  all. O ld  an d  Y o u n g , W ise o r  o th e rw is e .T h ere  is  F u n  an d  F a sc in a tio n  in  it.3/11 post free. Complete with all Requisites.

T h e  Child’s Delight 1/- a n d  Complete Modeller 2 /6  b o x e s  o f  P la s tic in e  are a lso  o ld  fa v o u r ite s . T h e y  are a lw a y s  a cce p ta b le  presen ts .W M . H A R B U T T , A .R .C .A . ,  T h e  G r a n g e , B a t h a m p t o n . H A M L G Y ’ S ,  R e g e n t  S t .  a n d  O x fo r d  S t . ,  L o n d o n .



“ C A P TA IN ” ZOOLOGICAL STAMP
COMPETITION. .

VI A D V E R T I S

T h is  illu s tra t io n  is  m a d e  u p  o f  a n im a ls  a n d  b ird s  c u t  from  w e ll-k n o w n  p ostage  sta m ps. T h e  task  o f  th e c o m p e t ito r  is to  p ie ce  to g e th e r  th e  separa te  b its  in to  th e  o r ig in a l s tu m p s, am i w rite  u n d e r  each  th e  co u n try  o f  issu e. N eatness in  th e  rea rra n g e m e n t o f  
th e  «tarnp*„m  th e ir  o r ig in a l fo rm  w ill  b e  ta k e n  in to  co n s id e ra tio n . T h ere  are  fifty -n in e  p ie ce s  t o  b e  p u t 
to g e th e r  S ee “ C a p t a i n ”  C om p etit ion s , p a g e  SU5.

“ BOYS AND M A S T E R ”  COMPETITION.
The competitor has to fill in the parts of the faces now left blank, giving the various expressions 

as already suggested. See “ Captain ”  Competitions for January on page 305.

Class
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If y o u  w a n t
t o  se ll y o u r  B ic y c le , or  to  g e t  a  n e w  C am era , o r  to  
d isp o se  o f  o r  g e t  a n y  o th e r  a rtic le  o f  p erson a l 
p r o p e rty , e ith e r  fo r  m o n e y  o r  b y  e x c h a n g e , you  
can  d o  so e a s ily , q u ic k ly , c h e a p ly , a n d  p r iv a te ly , 
b y  m ea n s  o f  a n  a d vertisem ei. . in  T h e B a z a a r , 
E x ch arfg e  a n d  M a rt J ou rn a l, o r  b y  a n sw er- ‘ 
in g  th e  A d v e r tis e m e n ts  th a t  a re  a lre a d y  th ere . 
Y o u  c a n  a d v e r tis e  fo r  Id . fo r  ev ery  th re e  w o rd s , 
an d  y o u  can  g e t  a  c o p y  o f  th e  pa p er  a t  a n y  n e w s 
a g e n t ’s o r  b o o k sta ll fo r  2d.

If y o u  lik e
p ra ctica l in fo rm a tio n  p le a s a n tly  to ld  o n  e v e r y  
s u b je c t  Likely to  in te re st  th e  .average a m a te u r , th en  
y o u  w ill  v a lu e  th e  lite ra ry  p a g e s  o f  T h e B a z a a r , 
E x c h a n g e  a n d  M a rt J o u rn a l fo r  th e  grea t 
d i v ers ity  a n d  u t i l i ty  o f  th e  s u b je c t s  d e a lt  w ith , th e  
tersen ess  a n d  a cc u r a c y  o f  th e  artic les , n o te s , an d  
re p lie s  to  q u e s tio n s , an d  th e  in te r e s t  o f  th e  illus* 
t  ra tion s .

A  s p e c im e n  c o p y  w ill  b e  s e n t  d ir e c t  fr o m  th e  office  fo r  
3d . in  sta m ps.

Office: BAZAAR BUILDINGS, DRURY 
LANE, LONDON, W.C.

H .  G R A D I D G E
-  &  S O N S  -M a n u f a c t u r e r s  a n d  E x p o r t e r s  o f
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The Famous - - - 
International Footballs.

Price Lists Free. Only Address:

ARTILLERY PLACE, WOOLWICH, S.E.

Photographs of locomotive* on Ml railways In Ml countries. Thousands to select from. Illustrated Price List, together with a magnificent 8 by 6 photograph o f as 
up-to-date locomotive on the O.N R.. O .W .R.. G .R.R , u  *  N W .R  . M R .. N.K R.. L. A B.W K ,  L B  * 8 C - R .  8 K. Jt C.R., C.R., N.B.R,, or H-R. Price 1/1, poet 
free, or the set o f  one dozen, price 10’6, port free. G R E -T  BRITAIN'S LOCOMOTIVES —A neatly-bound portfolio. containing 12 large coloured plates o f  modem 
British locomotives, price S,1S, postage 3d. BRITISH EXPRESSES. —A handsomely l<onnd \olnme. containing a series o f photo reproductions oM h e fastest railway 
trains throughout the British Empire, price 3/&, postage8d. The LOCOMOTIVE FTTBLIBHIICG CO., Ltd ., 102a Charing Cross Road. London, W.C.

H A M L E Y ’ S  M O D E L  E N G I N E S ,  S H I P S ,  & c .
S T E A M  ENGINES. B est F in ish  L o c o m o tiv e s  a n d  T en d ers , fitted  w ith  sa fety  va lve  a n d  w h is t le , tam p , A c ., an d  o n e  s e t  o f  c ircu la r  lin e s . V ery  tro n g . P r ice  c o m 

p le te , 1 7/6. L arger , d it to ,  2 7 /6 ; su p e rio r , d it to .  B o x  a n d  P o sta ge  e x tra . B est F in is h  B rass L o c o m o tiv e  w ith  D ou b le  A c tio n  C y lin d e r , f itte d  w ith  stea m  tap , sa fe ty  v a lv e , w h is t le , lam p , A c  W ill ru n  in  a  c ir c le  o r  s tra ig h t 
lin o , w ith  c ir c u la r  rails 8 ft . in  c ircu m fe re n ce . S p ecia lly  r e co m m e n d e d . P r ice  2 1 / - c o m p le te . B o x  an d  P osta ge  e x tra  
W e ll-m a d e  B rass L o c o m o tiv e , 7/6, p o st  free , 8 / - .  S p le n d id  M o d e l o f  G. NT. R a ilw a y , £ 2 8  10s. ; S et o f  R ou g h  C a stin g  fo r  
a b o v e , £ 5  7s. S p len d id  M odel o f  M id lan d  R a ilw a y , £24- 10s. H a m le y ’s  C e le b ra te d  B o g io  la jco tn o tiv e  & T en der , £ 5  1 9 s . 6 d .  
C a p ita l E n g in e s  a t  7/3. 14/6, 21/-, 4 2 /-, 6 0 / - ,  8 0 / - .U p r ig h t  E n g in e s , £ 2  5 s . , £ 3  1 5 s . u p  to  10  G uineas. 
H o r izo n ta l E n g in e s , 2 1 '- *  3 0 / - ,  * 4 2 /- ,  5 0 /- *  to  £ 2 0 ,B ea m  E n g in e s , 3 4 /9 ,  6 5 / - .  t o  1 7 6 / -  M a r in e  E n g in e s , 3 0 /* , 3 7 /6 ,  4 5 / - ,  t o  1 8 0 /- .

Send fo r  list o f Steam Engine Fittings, Clocktcork 
Railways, Ships, <kc. F it t in g s  o f  e v e r y  D e s c r ip t io n ,

H A M L E Y ’S , 5 12 , OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W .C . _ l

V IG O R O
A Fast and Exciting Game of Great Skill, 

Brilliancy, and Hitting Power.

Immediate Success o f  the New Game.
Playable Outdoor, or under Cover.R U L E S , L I S T S , *  F U L L  P A R T IC U L A R S  O F

VIGORO SYNOICATE Ltd,
30, C H EA P SID E, E .C .

The VIOORO BALL, Grand Xm as 
Speciality, 1/- each.
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4 ^ ? > O v r /

C h /h E .Z o r d
Director JFc*&tcich Paly technic 

Gymnasium. First Clou Arm s 
Certificate. interviUionnl Prize 
JViwner, Sc., U teaching physical 
training by post. For those who 
lead sedentary lives it is & “  booa 
and .1 blessing * for Athletes it 
iiupsrts strength, skill and agility.

Mr. C. B. FEY writes : - “ C E. 
Lords system is excellent, and 1 
cab thoroughly recommend it "

Send at once for tny beautifully 
illustrated booklet oti physical 
culture, also measurement blank, 
testimonials, Ae., £csr/ree.

£,or‘d ir •Scienil/Ye sScrfooi 
o /  7 ? /fy jic  /  C 'yjftvire

7 / .  / n u e r i r t e  7 ? o * .c t .  C A h r t t o r i . S . E

2 8
YEARS'SUCCESS.

THE
r UNIVERSAL R EM E D Y 1

f o uCoughs, Colds, 
fAsthma, Bronchitis,1 
1 Influenza, Whooping-1 
 ̂Cough, Hoarseness, &c.'

Airbridge
”  £ung Tonic

IMPORTANT NOTICE:
t S U B S T IT U T IO N . — There a re  to  
11u mi/ i nn ta t urns o f  tkis m icess/ul,
[ and  therefore pop u la r, reviedy th a t  

it is o f  the utm ost im port a m e you  
[sh o u ld  use thervord  ’ ’ OWBRIDGE’ ’ 

when buying L ung Tonic, and  
\ T A K E  N O  S U B S T IT U T E .

8old everywhere 
In bottles, at Is. lid  , 2s.^ 4j. 6d , A lie . -

copTBioar*

RICHFORD S EXPRESS ENGINES
FAST STEAM MODELS,

11 T h e  E x p r e ss ."B e a u t ifu lly  fin ish ed  an d  v e ry  s t r o n g ly  m a d e o f  
O x y d is e d  B rass, a n d  com * p r is in g  S o lid  D ra w n  B oiler- S a fe ty  V a lve  W histle , S team  D o m e  a n d  T en d er , R E V E R S I N G  G E A R ,  S team  esca p e s  th ro u g h  
F u n n el, a  p e r fe c t  m o d e l, C o m p le te  w ith  C ircu lar  R ails.
RICHFORD &  GO.
153 FLEET STREET, 

LONDON, E.C.

SPECIAL LINE OF LOCOS.
C o m p le te  w ith  S a fe ty V a lv c  S team  D o m e ,Ac,, ♦/-, w ith  W h istle , 5 /-. S u p erior  L o co s , o f  p o lish e d  Brass, 
6 /-*  7 / - ,  a n d  8 / -  u p w ard s . C o m p le te  L o c o  S ets , 10 6, 

16 -  an d  22 /6  t o  5 5 /-. A ll p o s t  free .
VERTICAL ENGINES.

N ew  P a tte rn  V ertica l E n 
g in es , a ll p r ice s  f r o m  1/3 t o  30/-* D o n k e y  E n g in e s  
fro m  5 /6 . B rass  M odel C ran es, 6 /6, 13 /6 , an d 

18 6.
Semi for litis POST FRBE.

“THE MODEL ENGINEERAND AMATEUR ELECTRICIAN *’
U r tplendid paper for those Interested in 
Model tJiginw, RmUwafb, Locomotives, Steam
boat*. balltag ¥a*'hts, Lathee, Tool*, Dynamos. 
Motors. Electric Light. Bells. Batteries, Colls. 
Telephones. Electrics! Experiment*, Scientific 
N orfltlrt. end all kinds o f Mechanical and 
Electrical W**k. Fall o f practical article*, 
and interesting photograph*, anti working 
drawings. Bend for steelmen copy, post free, 

, to  any part o f the wmid. —UAW BARN & 
W ARD, Ltd.. 6c. Karringdi,r« Avenue, E.C.

“The W OODW ORKER."
A  Journal o f Practical Instruction in Carpet), 
t iy  and Joinery. Wood-carving. Fretwork. 
Cahlnet-maklnu. Inlaying. Turning. Mfltruaf 
T racing, and all branches of Wood working.

Original Artistic Designs a»d Worthing 
Drawings are n Special fea tu re.

I Bend for 8t>eeimen Copy. post free. 3 d *
1 ) A I V I tA R N  A  W A I t I k , l t d . .

0C. FaFMNcDoN AVRNt*R. T.0NP015. E.’C

Lecture Lessons.
t e a c h i n g  W a d e  E n j o y a b l e !

A UNIQUE LE C TU R E  T H A T  W ILL  
= A P P EA L TO OLD AND YOUNG  -

W rite  fo r  p a rticu la rs  t »  t h e —
LANTERN LECTURE DEPARTM ENT

7-i2 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.
0



T H E  C A P T A I N .
H  /HbaQa3tn e  fo r  36o^s ant> “  © 15 36o^s.”

____________ ADVERTISEMENTS.___________________________ ix

(W i t h  which is In corp ora ted  the “ P ublic School M a ga zin e.”  )

C o n t e n t s  f o r  J a n u a r y , 1 9 0 3 .

LINES (Poem). Arthur Stanley .......................................... ., B a c k  o f  F ro n tisp iec e
PAG E

“  And I say, Louis Riel, that it is the will of the Lord that this man shall not die ! ”  . F ron tis jn ece

T H E  R I S I N G  O F  T H E  R E D  M A N .  (Chaps. XV.-XVIII.) . 
Illustrated by E. F. Skinner.

............  John Mackie 2 ! )  I

HARRISON’S SLIGHT ERROR...................... .......................
Illustrated by T. M. R. Whitwell.

. . . . . . . . . . . P .  G .  Wo DEHOUSE 3 0 5

BEDFORD GRAMMAR SCHOOL ............................................
With Photographs by the Author.

Mrs, Delves Broughton 3 1 0

THE SPIDER WATER. (A Railway Story of the Far W est.) 
Illustrated by Norman Hardy.

... Frank H. Stf.arman 31G

LONDON AND PARIS: A Comparison .......................  ... ...........  O. Fkiedkuici 3 2 3
MERCY : St. Bartholomew's Day ............................................

From the Painting by Sir John Everett Millais, Bart., P.R.A. .................................
3 2 4

THE STAMP COLLECTOR. (Transvaals for Beginners.) ... 
With Illustrations.

.. . . .  E . J .  Nankjvell 3 2 5

A TRUE STORY OF A SHIPWRECK , ..................................
Illustrated by Georue Hawley.

Melesina Seton Christopher 3 2 !)

M Y  FAVOURITE CHARACTER IN SHAKESPEARE ............. .............Clifford Francis
ABOUT BREATHING ................................................................. .......................  C. B Fry 3 3 7

W ith a Portrait, and Two Diagrams by the Author.
(F u r th e r  contents on n ex t p a g e .)

A rm y (all branches) Higher Civil Service,
JOHN GIBSON, M.A.( F I R S T  C L A S S ,  C A M B R I D G E ) ,L a t e  o f  U p p in g h a m  a n d  W e s t m in s t e r , E d u c a t io n a l  M e d a l lis t  a t  A n tw e r p , B o r d e a u x , a n d  B r u s s e ls  I n t e r n a t io n a l  E x h ib i t io n s .

* —

& University.spR£MR/moN.
G. LOLY, B.A.( F I R S T  C L A S S ,  L O N D O N ) ,A u t h o r  o f  “  T h e  I l lu s t r a t e d  F r e n c h  G r a m m a r ,”  e tc .S p a n is h  a n d  G e r m a n  E x a m in e r  a t  t h e  C i t y  o f  L o n d o n  C o lle g e .

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS. SMALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION.
O y e r  3,000 s u cce ss e s  to  d a te  ill C o m p e t it iv e  an d  P ass E x a m in a t io n s . P u p ils  r e ce iv e d  at (1 ) 14-18, \ ic to r ia  R oa d , U p p er  N o rw o o d , th e  re sid e n t d e p a r tm e n t o f  Q u e m n io re  ; (2 ) 24, C h a n cery  L a n e ;  (3 ) 9, F e n ch u rch  S treet, E .C . (II. Foil Iks L y n ch  K C o .) fo r  C liartered 

A c c o u n ta n ts ’ E x a m in a t io n s  o n ly . O ver  400 successes  in  1901 o n ly ,  in c lu d in g  severa l F ir s t  p la ces  a n d  H o n o u rs .
Fro*ji<r/M « and fu ll particu lars on  application  to

J O H N  G I B S O N , M . A . ,  1 8 , V i c t o r i a  R o a d ,  U p p e r  N o r w o o d .

M O D E L  S T E A M  E N G IN E S  A N D  B O IL E R S .
Locomotives. Marine. Horizontal, Vertical.

M O D E L  E N G I N E  PAKTS. Cylinder*, Fly-wheel*. Pumpe. Eccentrics, (.'mules, Bearing*. 
Locoruotlre Farts Mid Fitting"*.

M O D E L  B O I L E R  F I T T I N G * .  Steam and Water flanges. Safety Valves. Steam and 
Water Docks. Cluck Valve*. Model Castings 1ii sets, Screws, Nuts and tk>1to. Tubes, Brass Rods, Sheet 
Bras* and Copper. Steel Rods, &c.

M O D E L  B A I L I N G  V .4 1 H T M , M O D E L  S T E A M  B O A T S . M O D E L  
S T E A M  A X b  E L E C T R I C  L A L X O I E H . Rwrin* Yachts, t'ntters. Sv1v«>ners. Brigs. Ac 

• M O D E L  Y A C H T  F I T T I N G * . Blocks, D ei.deyn. Wheels. Skylight* Hatchways. Flags
and Stanchions, Model Sail Cloth, Bet o f Masts and Spars, Rigging C*>rds. Ac.

We masu acture and supply everything for making and fitting Model Bailing Yacht*, steam 
and Electric Boats. Model bte&m Engines, Boilers, Model Railways. Ac , and we have the largest 
and most complete stock in the world.

SEE OUR FULLY ILLUSTRATED COPYRIGHT CATALOGUE.
Engraving* and Prices of Model 8t°*m R»gi* e*. Boilers. 8t**am a*'d Electric Bonta, Railing Yacht#.

Fittings and Porta for Boiler. Engine*. Ship*. ('ufttingn. Ac. Klectik Motor*.- Uyuain<«, Teifempcs.
Walloons. Microscopes. Electrical, tbeiu loil. Photographic. hi id Stim trite AmueeinenU. by post, 3 4 .

S T E V E N S ’S  M O D E L  D O C K Y A R D ,

ESTABLISHED 1M3. 2 2 K A l d g S t e ,  C i t y ,  L o n d o n .  Wort*. A1DOATE AND GREEK LAKES.
rULtJBTRATED PRICE LISTS OF SHIPS FITTINGS. ENGINE AND BOILER FTTTTHGB, CASTINGS, POST FREE.
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Contents*—continued.
PAGE

T H E  LAN D OF TH E  THRON-DIUCKS ........................... A lexander M acdonald, F .R .S .G .S . :U->
Illustrated b y  E. S. H o d g s o n .

“ C A P T A IN ” ARTISTS IN TIIE1R STUDIOS 
With Illustrations from Photographs.

P a l l  P r e s t o n  3 4 9

A  BOWS LIFE AT SEA. (IV .-A s  a n  E m b r y o  S t e w a r d . )  
Illustrated b y  G e o r g e  H a w l e y .

NATU RALISTS’ CORNER ........................ ! ........................
W ith Photo of Grass Snake.

H O W  W E BEAT CULVERTON ST. JU D E ’S ..............
Illustrated b y  T. M. R. W h i t w e l l .

“ C A P T A IN ” COMPETITIONS FOR JA N U A R Y .................
TH E  R A IL W A Y M A N ’S SUNDAY ......................................

Illustrated from Photos by the Author.
M ATH EM ATICAL ODDITIES ..................................................
POU LTRY KEEPING FOR P R O F I T ......................................

Illustrated b y  R e x . Osb o r n e .
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T lic  E d ito r  d o e s  n o t  h o ld  h im s e lf r esp on s ib le  fo r  a n y  M SS., p h o to g ra p h s , or  d r a w in g s  s u b m itte d  to  h im  but. w h en  
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T h e  C a p t a in  it ill be forwarded dived from the. Office* oj George Newnea, Limited, to any part o f the world. %tout free fo r  one year 
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A C C E P T A B L E  X M A S  G I F T S .

B R O W N I E  K O D A K S

FOR BOVS AND GIRLS.
T H E  N o . 1 B R O W N I E ,

g iv in g  P h o to g ra p h s  2^ins. by 2 | in s .,
P rice  £ > /— only.

T H E  N o . 2  B R O W N I E ,
g iv in g  P h o to g ra p h s  3 jin s . by 2£ins.„

Price 1 0  -  only. N o. 2  B r o w n ie
No. 1 Brownie For Ladies, Cyc fists, etc. ^

T H E  F O L D IN G  P O C K E T  K O D A K S , from  £ 2  2 « -  to £ 3  1 2 s .  © d .

M A S T E R E D  I N  A  F E W  M I N U T E S .
NO DARK ROOM, NEEDED FOR CHANGING THE FILMS.
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ADVERTISEMENTS Xl

“ T h e  p leasu re  t o  b e  d er iv e d  fro m  p ic to r ia l p o s t  ca rd  c o lle c t in g 1 b v  all ages, w ill  far  m o re  th an  rep ay  a n y  tro u b le  n e ce ss ita te d  b y  
th is  n e w  h o b b y , w h ic h  ce rta in ly  p rom ises  to  be on e  o f  th e  s o c ie ty  fea tu res  o f  th e  n e w  c e n t u r y .”— The Court Circular.u I t  is  sca rce ly  t o  b e  w o n d e re d  a t  th a t th e  c u lt  o f  p o s t  card  c o l le c t in g  is  a t ta in in g  su ch  fo rm id a b le  p r o p o rt io n s  w h en  th o s e  w Ikj h ave  e m b a rk ed  u p o n  th is  in te r e s t in g  p u rsu it  have th e ir  ap p e tite s  c o n s ta n t ly  w h e t te d  b y  su ch  b e a u t ifu l a n d  artist ic s p e c im e n s  as  
th ose  w h ic h  M essrs. R a p h a e l  T u ck  & So n s  h ave  b een  b r in g in g  o u t . ” —  The Field.

FUN FOR - - 
CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS

Ever} Boy should see our

TABLE TENNIS SETS
(Very Superior).

The “ A L E X A N D R A ” Set, consisting 
of Two Wooden Bats, String Net, Six 
Balls, Two W ood Posts and Metal 
Cramps * ... . ... ... ...

The «  W E S TM IN S TE R  ”  Set, consist- 
of Two “  Pyramid ”  Bats, Macramf;
Net, Six Balls (Best English), Nickel 
Cramps and W ood Posts ... ... ...

The “  B A D M IN TO N  ”  Set, consisting 
of Two Beautiful Bats (Poker-work 
Etching one aide), Nickel extending 
Posts, Twelve Best English Balls,
Macrame Net ... .. ... ...

Send for Catalogue.

HARGER BROS.,F r e tw o r k  a n d  W o o d - C a r v in g  D e p o t ,-  a n d  T a b le  T e n n is  F a c t o r y  • '
S E T T L E , Y O R K S .
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4 / 9

1 0 /-
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Watermans Ideal] 
foUNTAIirPENS-

Are Pillars
OF THE

Writing World.
A ll a  pen  can  1 k: W aterm an 's  
Id ea l F ou n ta in  Pen is . It w rites  w e ll, w o rk s  easily , is clean  in  
a ctio n  It  m a in ta in s  a u n iform  flow  o f  in k  to  t lic  la st drop . It o n ly  s top s  w h e n  th e  fo n t  is 
e m p ty . I t  is  m a d e  to  w rite  w e ll w ith o u t  a n y  o f  th e  in c o n v e n ie n ce s  assoc ia ted  w ith  o th e r  fo u n ta in  pen s, a n d  it  d o cs  n ot 
fa il in  o n e  p a rticu lar .

Splendid Testimonials from 
S. R. CROCKETT and 
F. FRANKFORT MOORE, 

the eminent Novelists;
A lso  from

BENNET BURLEIGH I
(War Correspondent). |

PRICES FROM 1 0 6 .
O f H igh -cla ss  S ta tion ers  am i 
.Jew ellers. In  S ilv e r  an d  H old fo r  P resen ta tion .
L. & C. H/\RDTMUTH,

12, GOLDEN LANE, 
LONDON, E.C.



TH E  C A P T A IN .

A TRACTION ENGINE THAT W ALKS.

fen d  e i t h e r  w ik e t ,  a n d  th e  fie ld  a r r a n g e d  a s  a t  
c r ic k e t ,  t h e  g a m e  is r e a d y  t o  b e g in . C r y in g  
“ I’ l a y ! "  th e  b o w le r  h i t s  th e  b a ll  as  h a r d  a s  
he c a n  to w a r d s  h is  o p p o n e n t 's  w ik e t ,  a n d  t h in k s  
h im s e lf lu c k y  i f  h e  m a n a g e s  to  o u t  h im , ob 
t h e  b a ll m u s t  n o t  o n ly  h it  t h e  w ik e t ,  b u t  m u st 
re m a in  in  fr o n t  o f  i t  w h e n  d e a d . T h e  tw o  
p h o to g ra p h s  i l lu s t r a t e  th e  g a m e  b e t te r  t h a n  i t  
ca n  be d e s c r ib e d . I d o  n ot k n o w  w h a t  th e  in 
g e n io u s  in v e n to r  o f  t h is  e x c i t i n g  g a m e  h a d  in  
h is  m in d 's  e y e  w h en  h e  c a lle d  i t  “  V ig o r o ,”  b u t  
i t  is  t h e  b e s t n a m e  h e  c o u ld  p o ss ib ly  h a v e  h it  
u p o n , c o n s id e r in g  t h e  v ig o r o u s  w a y  o n e h a s  to  
ru n  a b o u t a n d  lo o k  a f t e r  th e  b a ll ,  fo r  n o  so o n er 
h a v e  y o u  h it  i t  th a n  y o u  m u s t b a ck  u p  r e a d y  
fo r  t h e  n e x t . V ig o r o  h a s  a lr e a d y  been  e n th u s i
a s t ic a l ly  ta k e n  u p  b y  m a n y  o f  o u r  firs t-c la s s  
c r ic k e t e r s  a n d  t e n n is  p la y e r s , a n d  in  t h e  firs t  
m a tch , w h ic h  to o k  p la c e  a t  Q u e e n ’s C lu b , W e s t  
K e n s in g to n , t h e  c o m p e tin g  te a m s  w e r e  co m 
po sed  o f  som e m o st d is t in g u is h e d  p eo p le .

A T r a c t i o n  E n g in e  t h a t  W a lk s .
A n e w  t y p e  o f  t r a c t io n  e n g in e  h a s  j u s t  b een  

c o n s tr u c te d  w h ic h  is  t h e  n e a r e s t  a p p r o a c h  t o  
a  w a lk in g  m a c h in e  t h a t  h a s  e v e r  been  in v e n te d .
I t  h a s  fo u r  w h e e ls , l ik e  i t s  p r o to ty p e  th 'e o r
d in a r y  t r a c t io n  e n g in e , b u t  in s te a d  o f t h e  r im s  
b e in g  q u it e  ro u n d  a n d  sm o o th  so- t h a t  t h e y  c a n  -

j o l l  a lo n g , in  t h is  c o m ic a l- lo o k in g  a r r a n g e m e n t  
e a c h  w h e e l h a s  a b o u t fo u r te e n  l i t t l e  in d ia r u b b e r  
f e e t . w h ic h  i t  p la c e s  on  t h e  g r o u n d  a s  t h e  w h e e ls  
r e v o lv e , a n d  t h u s  l i t e r n l ly  “  w a lk s .”  A n  in t e r 
e s t in g  d e s c r ip t io n  a n d  so m e p h o to g r a p h s  a n d  
d ia g r a m s  o f th e  “  P e d r a i l , ”  ns i t  is  c a l le d , w ill 
be fo u n d  in  a b o o k  e n t i t le d  “  A  N e w  S y s te m  o f 
H e a v y  T r a n s p o r t ,”  b y  t h e  in v e n t o r ,  M r . B .  J .  
D ip lo e k . I t  is  p u b lis h e d  b y  M e s s r s . L o n g m a n s , 
G r e e n , a n d  C o .,  o f  39, P a t e r n o s t e r  R o w , E  C . 

T h e  C ly d e  M o d e l D o c k y a r d .
A ll  r e a d e rs  o f  a  m e c h a n ic a l  t u r n  o f  m in d  

sh o u ld  w r it e  fo r  th e  la t e s t  c a t a lo g u e  issu e d  b y  
t h e  C ly d e  M o d e l D o c k y a r d  a n d  E n g in e  D e p o t , 
A r g y l l  A r c a d e , G la s g o w , N .B .  A m a t e u r s  w h o  
t a k e  a n  in terest- in  t h e  s te a m  e n g in e  c a n  now  
p u r c h a s e  m o d els  r e a d y  m a d e , o r  p r o c u r e  th e  
s e p a r a t e  p a r ts  a ll  r e a d y  fin is h e d . T h o s e  w ho 
p r e fe r  it-, h o w e v e r , c a n  p u r c h a s e  c a s t in g s  o f  
e n g in e s  a n d  s e p a r a te  p a r ts .  T h e s e  e a s t in g s  
a r e  m a d e  fr o m  th e  v e r y  b e st m e t a l,  a n d  
h a v e  been  -s p e c ia lly  d e s ig n e d  t o  s a v e  a ll 
u n n e c e s s a r y  w o r k  in  c o n s t r u c t io n ;  a n d  a s  
d r a w in g s  a n d  fu ll  in s t r u c t io n s  a r e  g iv e n  fr e e

w it h  e a c h  s e t , t h e  m o st u n t u t o r e d  a m a te u r  is 
a b le  t o  m a k e  a  g o o d  w o r k in g  m o d e l. I n  p u r 
c h a s in g  fr o m  t h e  C ly d e  M o d e l D o c k y a r d  D e p o t  
y o u  a r e  b u y in g  a  p r o p e r ly  c o n s tr u c te d  a n d  w e ll-  
f in is h e d  a r t ic le ,  a n d  t h e ir  g o o d s , u n l ik e  m a n y  
o f  t h e  fo r e ig n  a r t ic le s  n o w  so f r e e ly  im p o r te d , 
a r e  c o n s tr u c te d  to  la s t  fo r  y e a r s .

A D a y lig h t  D e v e lo p e r .
K o d a k  p h o to g r a p h y  h a s  n o w  t r u l y  b e e n  m a d e  

e a s ie r  p h o to g r a p h y  th a n , e v e r  b e fo r e . T h a n k s  
t o  t h is  w o n d e r fu lly  in g e n io u s  m a c h in e , j u s t

b r o u g h t  o u t  b y  M e ssrs . K o d a k ,  L im it e d ,  d a rk  
room s a re  no lo n g e r  n e c e s s a r y  fo r  t h e  d e v e lo p 
m e n t o f  K o d a k  film s.
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BRADBURY & CO., Ltd. Awarded Highest 

Honours at all the Great Exhibitions.

\BRADBURY
MOTOR CYCLES

jfmusement for  Winter 
TRIPLIKO

Beit Modem Game for Two Players 7*tL A lfX
PARLOUR FOOTBALL

A Game of Skill on Association Line*. Board, Men, 
aad Ball complete. Sent securely packed for 11

RUGBY CHAMPIONSHIP
Board, Bole*. Ac., comolete, 7̂ d

bend  fo r  c o m p l e t e  c a t a l o g u e
W K I I .I I T  A 4 0 . ,  4 ori>t»r, E.C.

THREE DIFFERENT MODELS.
N E W  V E R T I C A L  E N G IN E .
N E W  T R I A N G U L A R  F R A M E .
N E W  E X H A U S T  L IF T E R .
SO U N D  IM P R O V E M E N T S . 
E V E R Y T H I N G  O F  T H E  B E S T .

BRADBURY
C Y C L E S

Standards - - ■ £10 10 O
Ladies’ - - - - 11 0 O
Specials - - - - 14- 14 O
Ladies’ - - - - 15 15 0

BRADBURY & CO. Lt d .,
LONDON: 8, Farringdon Avenue. OLDHAM, 
GLASGOW: 232, Sauchlehall St. LEEDS: Cpperhead Row. 
LIVERPOOL: 155, Duhe St. MANCHESTER: 7, Deansgate.
PRICE LISTS FREE. AGENCIES IN MOST TOWNS.

HARDACRE’S SPRING CRIP DEVELOPERS.

Patent Ho. 19421.Develops rjjorm ou* Grip. strmRth«ii* y«»ur Finger*, W ri"i» . Develops w onderful Fuieumi- Acknowledged by Expert* to 1*« the neateat find moei ingenious nnu’ liine Invented. The Arm y, Navy Colleges am i SV.h"*0«  n«e them.Tltew  Grips can be used by the weakest in a  Fam ily and in a few ►etaaulu made strong enough to m eet the rei|Uireioent o f  the strongest Athlete.
Prices. Youth's 2». Sd., Gents. 2a 9d., Athlete* 3s. 6d. each. Postage 3d. 

extra, la. Od. abroad. Complete in Box with IllnsHaUd Chart.
J. H. HARDACRE, 46 Albert Street, Nelson, Lancashire,

Wholesale terms on Application.

T i l e r s  la  n o t  a  B a n i n t s A  Ih  f l i t *  W o r l dN ot properly susceptible to  a know* ledtje o f  practical advertising. T h e  market is always open  and the o p p o r. tunities are always on hand for A dvertisem ent W riters. You can earn £5 per week. W rite for nur -iarire 64. p a ce  prospectus. P A L  F ' - O A  V IM , A d v e r t i M l n s :  t t r h o o l *  i O e p t .  A  3), i » 5  O x f o r d  s t r e e t ,L o n d o n *  W «
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MERIGOLD BROS.,
Sole Manufacturers of the Celebrated

EM BEE
FOOTBALL
SHIRT

As used b y  a ll th e  P re m ie r C lu b s  
W ill n o t S h rin k  
C olours a b so lu te ly  Fast 
L ig h te r th a n  Flannel 

W ill w e a r tw ic e  as lo n e  as Flannelette

Sample, any Pattern, 2  6  post free. 
Samples of Material, FREE.

Send tor Catalogue (Gratis) with Illustration ot the 
famous “  TRAINER ”  Football, 7,6 post tree.

(Used in Cup-Ties.)

ADDRES8 : E M B E |£ WORKS,
147 C h u rc h  Street,

P R E S TO N , LANCS.

,SOLUTION OF “ CA PTA IN ” HIDDEN 
TOW NS COMPETITION.

F o r  N O V E M B E R , 1902.

1. Cowes. 2. Rye. 3. Crewe

V /

(Ci.v  ^

SLAND

l i t  «
E A

4. Settle. 5. Hornsea. 6. Southsea.

S l f c ? - • )
7. Bangor. 8. Bridgwater. 9. Bow.

1

1.1

J i ? SL
10. Bury. n. Ascot. 12. Barking.

I T S  ”66

MONSTER PENNY BOOKS,
WORDSWORTH’S POEMS.
MRS. HEMANS’ POEMS. 
POETRY BOOK.
BOOK OF PATRIOTIC POEMS. 
TENNYSONS POEMS. 
LONGFELLOW’S POEMS. 
RECITATION BOOK.
RHYME BOOK.

SUEEN AND EMPRESS.
ING AND EMPEROR.

“  BOBS ” : The Life o f  Lord Roberts. 
“ B -P.,”  The Hero o f  Mafeking.
LIFE OF GENERAL BULLER.

GARDEN BOOK. 
HEALTH BOOK. 
SPELLING BOOK. 
ENGLISH DICTIONARY. 
TABLE BOOK.
READY RECKONER. 
COOKERY BOOK. 
LONDON GUIDE.

THE ROMANCE OF THE LIFEBOAT.
THE ROMANCE OF THE VICTORIA CROSS.

ROBIN HOOD.
HOLIDAY STORIES.
THE SULTAN’S STORYTELLERS. 
LITTLE RED SHOES.
LITTLE SNOW-WHITE.
AUNT AUDREY’S STORY BOOK. 
TOLD TO THE CALIPH. 
jESOP’S f a b l e s .
ARABIAN NIGHTS.
STORIES FROM HANS ANDERSEN. 
GRIMMS’ TALES. :
FAIRY BOOK.

CORAL ISLAND.
PETER THE WHALER.
MARTIN RATTLER.
ARCHIE; or, The Confessions o f  an Old 

Burglar.
MR. DOOLEY IN PEACE AND WAR.
HEARTS OF GOLD.
THE GENERAL’S DAUGHTER.
A BASE DECEPTION.
IN SEARCH OF VENGEANCE.
AN ARTIST’S LOVE.
STEPHEN REMARX.

B y  P o s t ,  2 d .  e a o h .

- '  GEO. NEWNES, Ltd., 7-12, Southampton St., Strand, London, W.C.
OR FROM BOOKSELLERS AND NEWSAGENTS.



L p

HANDSOME GIFTS PGR XMAS. S E E  enTALOGDB, 
NEARLY 500 ILLUSTRATIONS.

REDUCED
PRICES.

\CNIFICENT S.V. ^odel Steam Loco
motive aqd Tender, easy running, 

strong powerful, able to  draw a fu ll tra in  o f Carriages and Saloons, 
etc. i named '*  l^ing Edward,”  L. St N. W. Hallway Pattern i beautifully finished, enamelled 

; and lined in  correot colours, fitte d  up in the best possible style o f workmanship, w it!) Two 
Slide Valve Cylinders, Reversing Cear worked from  foot-p late to run Backwards and 

Forwards (enclosed Flams and Lamp), suitable fo r  running in  tl\e open ftir> Nickel-Plated Brass Flanged Wheels, Connecting 
Hods, Strong Oxydised Boiler with Dome, Steam Tap, Steam Wtpstle, Safety Valve, Water Cauge, Outlet Tap, etc., 
Hand Rails, Waste Steam Passes through Chimney, Large Tender beautifully Japanned, Entire Length over 2 f t . ,  Cauge, 
34in$. ^Splendid tyodel, Specially Recommended, Cuarantesd to give utmost Satisfaction. Price during December &  January, 
w itl) Complete Oval Hailway and & l l  d irections, only 7 0 /- ,  delivered Carriage Paid to any address in the United Kingdom-

Bead 0 Pouny Stumps f which may be deducted from u ]r  order of Ts. Sd. upwards' for our splendid Kew Enlarged usd Fully niustrated Catalogue

tal Launch, Compound u d  Triple Explosion Engines, all rises. Cast In n  to construct Engines, all hinds. Sefiara 
s, Vertical, Horlcostal and Karine Boilers, Engine and Boiler Fittings, Oil and Oai Engines, Oil Motors for Launches, 
e, Electro Motors, Electric Bail wars, Amateurs’ loots and all Requisites, Model Battleships. Gunboats, Passenger Ships

Turbines,Dynamos, Electro M otors, E lectric B ail w a rs,_ _ _ _ _  .
and Submarine Boats, etc., e tc , Electric Bells. Batteries, and Accumulators, , t

A customer writes : Yuur guods are marvellous value at the price, and your catalogue ia a treat.*'
i n r .  M a c m i l l a n  Ol g o . ,  E n gineers & M odellers, m a r

. Bicycles and Motor Cars, 
Stipe, Torpedo Boats. Division

S T . ,  A L L O A ,  N . B ,

10,000 W A TC H E S  10,000 W A TC H E S

GIVEN AWAY
With our 10/6 ‘ IMPERIAL ’ Fountain Pen. 

10,000
Ladies’
given

Watches
sway

Tlic 4 
** im
perial "
Fountain 
Pen . . . .K itteil w ith  
14rt. solid UoM N i l ) ,  s ti p u  r h 
riiu n cil V u lca n ite  H o ld er . T w in -fe e d . re g u la tin g  flow  o f  in k . 
F in e , M edium * aud. Hrotul P o in ts . W rites  
ca s ilv , sm o o th ly , ai id A i Lent ly . Ench F en  In b o x  w ith  
Y 11 1 c  r  a n d  
d ir e c t io n s , tiu a ra n teod

Ift.AftO

T o 
A d- v c r t lw  

rmr 10/6 
* imperial * K o u n t a i n  F cti, w e jrive w itli carls F en  

w ith o u t E x t r a  C harjfc, :i L a d y 's  
o r  T ien ts  K ey le w , O x id is e d  O u n m eta i 

W a tch , W arranted  P unt a n d  D am p  P ro o f, w tth  la test 
im p ro v e m e n ts . 

N o t e .— A  r f l f h .  
c lass  W atch  fo r  N oth in g . P O ST  F R E E .

Gents.’ Watches
given away

The Imperial Pen Co., 78, Newgate St., London,
e c.

MADE LIKE A QUN.

F aou

iio ios
W IT H  |

FREE ! 
W H EEL.

1 ROYAL' 
. ENFIELD. 
BICYCLES

Catalogue 
post free froa 
tbo ENFIELD 
CYCLE CO.,
\ Ltd, 
REDDITCK, 

i ENSLAND.

SUPERIOR PRINTING 
OUTFITS.
For 7d., 1/2, 2/3, 2*. 3'4. 3 0. 8 0. 

and 6 3, Poet free.
Constating o f letters. Points sod 

On'AW in*. a Type-holder, supply 
id Ink. Pad, and Tweezers. 
.\m OKine. etc., ran be made Mt plessuie. (or ststupihg 
Books. Pa|wr*, sud Print, 
ing Cards,

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
FREE.

Patent •” Air C u s h i o n  ’* 
R u b b e r O t a m ) # .  f i t  i —

Tour Name. 1/9 ; Your Name and Address, 2/3 ; Your 
Monogram, 6d. 1‘oxtnf/r ?</. r j r t r a .

C. LINDNER, 170 Fleet St., London, E.C.

PATENT BILLIARDETTES
Rigid sides, solid rubber ensh, to (lx on ordinary 
extending dining 'able, with l)1n. bulls, two 

4ft. cue*, chalk, tips. spots And wafer*. 
Splendid practice nt horne. nlmoit perfect 
name Bet for table 6ft. by 3ft. 6in. * 2  ,1k* 
8e|>Ar»te altilittg |>olnt msiker. *J4lu. long 5 6  

eitra.
b'»r other Mixes anil < lintrnted list writs

%V. M  A J O R ,  Piaenuo (Dept, C\),j 
____  E v In irU iii H f„  l ,r i r « i ( e r * ________

Si



' ■ •: v--

JOHN PIGGOTT, Ltd.,
1’ lca.sc sen d  fur

LARCE SELECTION OF INDOOR CADRES.

TABLE TENNIS' ... from 104d. per set.
CONJURING TRICKS I/- per set. 

HALMA ... 9 d . '-^ ^  LUDO ... 9d.

CHESS ...................... from 1/9 per set.

D ra u g h ts  ... fr o m  tOd.
D o m in o e s  ... , t l O j d .
In d ia n  C lu b s  per  lb . 4 * d .  
B o x in g  C lo v e s  3 /6  & 4 /6  
W uod D u m b -b e lls  6 d .  
P u n c h in g  B a lls  1 0  '6
iS&ndow’s D e v e lo p e r  1 2 /6

117 & 118, CHEAPSIDE and MILK STREET, E.C.
•‘ THE STANDARD OF HIGHEST P U R IT Y ."— The “ Lancet."

AN IDEAL XMAS OR NEW YEAR GIFT.
- -  TH E - -

QUEEN “TAKE DOWN” 
’AIR RIFLE.

* Packs away in Box in Three Pieces - 
- Easily taken apart or fitted together *

SHOOTS SHOT OR DARTS.
Write for Booklets
M A R K T  «& C O .,

20 Chapel Street, Milton Street, London, E.C.

GRAND
X

MAS
BAZAAR
NOW OPEN.

BAZAAR LIST.
CREAT SHOW OF TOYS "AND GAMES.

b o n d  fo r
U\RCE BAZAAR LIST.

M agic L a n tern s*  
E n g in es ,
M odels, • 
C lo c k w o r k

T ra in s ,
Boats,

D e lis ' H ou ses,
F orts ,
R o c k in g

H orses
T h eatres ,
Shuito.

Phonographs, 5/6 each.
Musical Boxes. Magnetic Toys.

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, OEORGE NEWNES, LIMH
* 7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.

BJchnrd OU7  ind S o u , Ltd., London and Bon,. 7.



I d K U A T v Y. CHARMING A CROCODILE. 
WHAT STAMPS TO COLLECT.

RULES FOR TOWN 
CYCLING

Yol. Y III. No. 47. FEBRUARY, 1903.

Dunlop Ty r e s *

For cycles, 
for carriages, 

for motors.
DUNLOP TYRES FOR CYCLES.
The only tyres offering a choice of attachment— 

wired or wireless edges.

50s. per p a ir ; g u a ra n te e d .

Ask to see trade mark (Dunlop’s head) on tubes 
and covers.

“ All about Dunlop Tyres for 1903,”
A  cyclists’ illustrated Itooklet. Post free.

DUNLOP P N E U M A TIC  TY R E , Co., Ltd.,
P a ra  M ills, A ston  C ross, B irm in g h a m .

-  -

GEORGE N E W N E S, Lim ited, 7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



GAMAGE’S
W INTER DELIGHTS.
DON’T BE HOODWINKED BY SPURIOUS 

SO-CALLED FREE C IFTS !
HI T  l i fc T  O N E  O F

GAMAGE’S
PHONOGRAPHS

/T T A L K S , S I N G S , A N D  P L A Y S .
and Package M  extra.

NEW CENTURY RECORDS, lOJd., 9 - doz. 
CENUINE EDISON-BELL RECORDS, " X  I S ? '  °")

12 - doz.
S P E C I A L  1.1 \ K  ■'

THE EDISON-BELL ‘  GHE3IVI ’ J A l A
PHONOGRAPH. *1 9 /0

The “ New Standard ”  Phonograph, £ 4  19s. 6d. 
Genuine EDISON-BELL RECORDS. 10 6 doz.

ZONOPHONES.
N ew  S ta n d a rd  M odel, w ill p la y  7 a n d  in  in  r e co r d - . 
7 B  -  ; L is t  P rice , 8 4  -  D itto , w ith  C on cert Soun d B ox . * 4 '- :  List P r ice . 94  -.

R ecords: " i n . .  1 , 9 ;  m i l l . ,  3 , 9 .

COMPARE PRICES.W c w ill s c u d  von  a co m p le te  list o f  n o m o g r a p h  R e
c o rd s  a n d  Z o n o p h o n e  R e c o r d s  o n  rece ip t o f  a  p - d c a r d .

BILLIARDS AT HOME
TABLES AND EVERY ACCESSORY ON 
TRE PC PULA ̂  INSTALMENT PLAN-

T h ou sa n d s  o f  p la y e rs  lia v c  to  d e n y  th e m se lv e s  th e p lea su re  o f  p la y in g  b  llia rd s  o n  a c c o u n t  ui th e  e x jv n s c .  
WE  H A V K  D E T E K M I N E D  T O  CO M E T O  TI I K1K 
A S S IS T A N C E , a n d  arc m a k in g  an  o ffer  w h ic h  w ill en a b le  a n y o n e , n o  m a tte r  h ow  s le n d e r  th e  p u rse  m a v  l>c, tn  a cq u ire  A S L A T E  HKI) T A H L K  A N D  A I . L  ACCKS- 
S d H IE S  o il th e  easiest o f  term s. C ou n try  re s id e n ts  and th o s e  u n a ble  to  call sh o u ld  w rite  for  pa rticu lars  (m e n tio n  
M illiards D ep a rtm en t). S en d  first m o n th 's  in sta lm e n t if  y o u  w ish  to  a d op t ou r  E asy P a y m e n t S ystem . I f  you  d o  n o t  se c  w h a t y o u  requ ire , send  sjieoifieu tion  o f  y o u r  w a n ts , an d  w c  w ill se n d  y o u  fu ll pa rticu lars  b y  retu rn

A
DAY

f o r

i

6D> A DAY for ten months.
S E T  N o. 1 .— ( " i i s i s t i n g  o f  M ah ogan y  F ram e Hilliard T a b le  w ith  S L A T E  M ED, INDI  A K t ' l i B K H  C T S H tO V , 

b ra ss  P o ck e t  F itt in gs , Iv o ry  Halls, T w o  Cue*, C ue Heat, M a rk in g  H oard, S p ir it  I jC V c I ,  C h alk , Cue H ack . I 'over, H ox o f  T ip s , H ox o f  W afers, a n d  Mules, fram ed com p le te , 
f n itr id e  m ea su rem en ts  o f  T ab les  n ft 4 in . b y  a ft 4 in . S ize  o f  H alls, 1$ iu . Cash p r ice  JlO 4h., o r  tun m o n th ly  
l> aym cn U  o f  klfw. 3d . la r g e r  T ab les  o il pro]>ortiunatc to n u s .

M o n th s .

TABLE TENNIS and ACCESSORIES.
Best and Cheapest Selection in the W orld. Complete Sets

2,3, 2 1i; 311, 4  11, 6 6, 7/11, 8 6, 
10 6, 15 -, 20 -, and 27 6.

Postinje on sets under 1 0 -, 4d.
Bc-t Engli-li ( Vllult-i'l 15ii!l», 9 d .  |ier iluz,. 8  6  )>cr grow  ; Celluloid 
Covered Hall.- 4  6 p .r tlo/.. ; Battledores from 4 /d . ; fin* Har kut-, 

from 2 ,- . I lie Hull •' Picker-up," from 4fCf.i pontage 3d.

SMOWinc F.srtNiKt.* 6  - pair.
Special Table Top, 9 ft . by 6 ft.. 2 6 -

, L td-, H O LBO R N , E.C.

it



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

lOridnf MATKFN71F<; SWFFTSI

30UT0UMA
rH£ Society 

Sweet| Delirious, creamy flavour.I  _  Sold  E vt u t w h e r* .
I Bole Mfra.,S. J. Mackenzie & Co., 
I London, N.E

Th.^ C O U T
CAME

TAKES 
SPLENDID 
PICTURES 

AND IS 
THE

EASIEST 
TO USE.

LOADED OR 
UNLOADED IN 

DAYLICHT.
The Most Efficient 

Cameras ev*r offered 
at such Trice*.

T h ©  N o . 1 ‘ ‘ S C O U T ."

s expoeun

5/■

T h e  N o . a " S C O U T . ”
Take® picture* 34 ty 2j. Fitted 
with excellent Rapid Lent, 
Evertet Shutter, u d  2 View- 
Ftnden.

Price
C om plete, 1 0 /-

Takes p ctnree 2̂  l*y Fitted 
with a Rapid Lena and ait 
Everest Shutter, Riving either 
time or in-umaneous exposures, 
and View Finder. “

Price 
C om plete,

a C cm olete  D e v e l o p i n g  a n d  Printing O utfit, 4/6
O F A L L  P H O TO G R A P H IC  D EA LER 8.

I llustrated  C atalogue  P ost F r e e .

G . H O U G H T O N  &  S O N ,
88 and 89. high holborn, LONDON, W.C.

DIARY FOR J 903,
Together with some old Nursery Rhymes, Illustrated 

in Colours, 1
SENT FREE

t o  anyone w ho sends a Postcard, g iv in g  nam e 
and address, and  m e n tion in g  T h e  C a p t a i n .

FRAME-FOOD .CO., Ltd., Battersea, Lofidon, 8 .E.A  SCIENTIFIC WONDER
Only !/< *  Post Free.

CYCLES
World’s Best Free Wheel. 
Finest Value Obtainable.

New Featherweight X-Frames, 16 guineas.
Elegantes ....................................12 „
Imperials ...................................... 10 „
Supplied to Sandringham: Ridden by 
Royalty: Eulogised by The Lord Bishop 
of Coventry, Lord Northcote, Lord 
Guernsey, Lord Byron, &c., &c.Lists from HOBART WORKS, COVENTRY, and Agents, (?*|)

Distinguished everywhere 
for Delicacy of Flavour,

E P P S ’S
G R A TE FU  L— C O M  FO R TIN G .

C O C O A
Superior Quality, and 

Highly Nutritive Properties.

LONDON N O V ELT Y  C o ., 3 Sea View Rd., Leigh-on-Sea, Essex.

^REFUSE 
IMITATIONS 
WHICH ARE, 
INFERIOR..

THE MODEL ENGINEER
AND AMATEUR ELECTRICIAN "

is a splendid paper for those Interested in 
Model Engines, Railways, Locomotives. Steam
boats, Balling Yacht*, Lathes, Tools, Dynamo*, 
Motor*. Electric Light. Bells, Batteries, Coils. 
Telephones, Electrical Experiments, Scientific 
Novelties, and all kinds of Mechautcal and 
Electrical Work. Full wf practical articles, 
and interesting photographs, stnl working 
drawings. Send for steelmen copy, post free, 
3d., to any part of the world. —DAWBARN A 
WARD, Ltd.. 6e. Karringdon Avenue. E.C.

“ T he WOODWORKER.”
A Journal of Practical Instruction in Carpeu. 
try and Joiner)-. Wood-carving, Fretwork. 
Cabinet-making, Inlaying, Turning. Manual 
Training. and ah brandies of Wood-working.

Original A rtistic Designs a> d Working 
D r a w i n g s  are a Special fea ture.

Send for Specimen Copy.'post free, 3d* 
D A W B A R X  A  W A R D ,  l t d . .

6c, Farbikuoon A vkm . il Lomxin. E.C



11 A D V E R TISE M E N T S.
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STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS
fleud for  36 page Stam p C ircular, post free. P erm anent S tam p 
A lbum , 4s. and 5 s . ; 9,000 stam ps described , 12,000 extra  spaces.

H. STAFFORD SMITH &  CO , Stamp Importers. BRIGHTON.
THE UNIQUE PACKET. 50 STAMPS.

Including Salvador, Venezuela, Corea. British Guiana, Greece, Ceylon, 
Canada, Cape Colony, Chili, New Zealand, Portugal, Jamaica, Japan.
U.S.A (Columbus), Victoria, etc. Price 4Jd. Post Free. Mounted 
Collections of 50U different stamps. Price 8a. Post Free. Approval Sheets. 
FRED. J. C RO SS, IT, V i c t o r ia  S t r e e t ,  Lo n d o n ,  S*W,

“ Attulit illeomne qui miscuit utile dulci f ”
You -will do thfs if you collect the o l d  a Uni pa, which were only issued with the Idea of franking letters, not of filling collectors' albums. IMP* 1 M M  €■• W A L L ,  o f  > A V K to n -H u p v r -M H P i‘ .  is receiving letters daily testifyiug to the excellence of the *ore* provided for his correspondent*.Mr. W. P. Hnlion. writing from Charterhouse. Godalming, Dec. 5th. says: '*] am very pleased with the sUrape. of which 1 consider wonderful bar- pains " LteuL -Commt. R C. Barber, of H .M S. Datdtxlut at Bristol, write*, Dec. 23rd. : "  Many thanks for stamps. 1 received them last night safely and a in v«ry pleased with them ' And uumbers o f other* are in hand, but are too long fo» reproduction.Mr Dingwall offers for cash a few Feb. bargains, postage extra, A l t p t  

QttOOtt** H e a d * .  Antigua 6d. green C.A.. #?*«. Bermuda {d  stone C.C., S id ,, Brit. Honduras 24c orange and blue, fit, 6 d .«  Ceylon 3c, brown and green C A.. l id * .  Dominic* 2|d. blue. la*. Gibraltar ]889 4(kr. brown, 6*1., « V  lilac. 9 d * . Gold Coast 1884-9 C. A. Id. rose, 2d«« Grenada Jd Green 1883, H d * . tete-bechr jvtfrp. 4ft*. India la. ftp. sepia, 4 d * .  jam aica 2s brown C.C., ;ift* 6 d . .  Mauritius Id. purpleC.C. 1863-72, £<%*, 2d blue. I r« fM l..4d . rose, la .  9 d * .  Nevis id. xreen C.A-. C d . ,  Niger Coast C-A. {d , green. I I l f . ,  Id. Vermilion, 2 ld »*  2d. lake. -Id * . 2Jd blue. A d * . fid yellow-brown iftd *  Sow A r r i v a l * *  High values Austria lnoO :w heller mauve. Id** 35 heller grevu. Id * . Tkron. rose I d . ,  2kron. grey, 2 d . .  Jkron. sea-green, Htl* Newspaper stamps 1890 arms to circle lkr. brown and 2kr. green, pair for Id *  Hungary 1900 'JOfil. brown I d . .  purple, Id** Ikrou. red I I I .,  2 kron. blue and Akron claret. 3 s .  frd .th e  pair, 3kron greeuisb, la .  Journal tax stamps JS9U Ikr bine and 2kr. brown u s e d *  2 d .  the pair. Bosnia3hel. yellow UHeU* I d . ,  fi heller brown. 2 d .  Wanted to Imy old collections of Europeans Olid Colonials. Note address: A *  H ,  D I .\ < 4 'V A I L ,  W e * t o n » t t U | )e r «  
SJDtrP^^Tenrioi^^proin^riatHlogne^T^^^h^holeBah^re^^eaJwsojjly.
■ O  7 1  7 J  I 7 V J C  H un dreds o f bargains in stam ps
1 3 i l l \ v l / l I l l O  arc advertised in  every n u m ber o f

“ Poole's Monthly Philatelist.”
Send a p ostcard  for a specim en  co p y  and see for  you rself.

B ,  IF *  M * P O O L E .  6 Rock T errace. Stam ford, Ltnca._ _ _ _ _
You can earn a good deal o f pocket money, or add  su b 
stantia lly to  yo u r  ow n co llection , by  m eans o f our great Bonus 
System. Send a card fo r  particulars and A pprovals— 25 per 
cen t, d iscount. Our approvals are the best value In the 
trade— w e have scores o f  u n so licited  testim on ials to  prove thu.
E. JA M E S & Co.. 28 Cranbrook Park, Wood Green. N. ■■■■ 1 r 1 ■A p C P f l R n  D P C C R  I Pnck«t No. 11 coutulni 40 Specia lly  Selected n c u u n u  u r r e n  I Stamp*, including Obsolete 4d Blue Cape o f  Good Hope. Triangular l i n e  L iberian ; Indian Native B u te , Deccan. H yderabad. Yrneruela. 6 Queen* H ead Stomps, ftauv* Transvaal Surcharged id  I R .L ,  10 Obsolete Portrait Stamps of oar  late Beloved Q ueen; Latent M 'ueuf the X ing t  W a r  Stam p; 3 Obsolete Asiatic. B ore Bermuda Is. Grey, rroviucUU; 24 British rolonie*. Sc. Bargain, only Is. the lot.* T-ttfc EMPIRE STAM P Co , H onm ouden, 8  0. Kent.

T H E  IN V IN C IB L E  P A C K E T . No. 141.
, WORTH 5s. OUR PRICE 5d.
’ T h is  record P acket con ta ins 3 0  genuine, clean , and  perfect 
specim en s, in clu d in g

Fiji I s la n d s  ( s c a r c e ) ,  B r it is h  N o r t h  B o r n e o  
1 8 9 0  (A rm s ), S ia m  1900, Roum ania unpaid 30 hani (large 
stam p), Venezuela. L u xem bu rg , M exico 1000, V ictoria, Bosnia, 
Canada, S a r a w a k  (R a ja h  B r o o k e ) ,  S h a n g h a i ,  H o n g 
K o n g ,  Spain 1802, Old Portugal, A ustria  1 3 kr., Indian Service, 
B ritish  Guiana (Ship ), S e t  o f  5 S o u t h  A u s t r a l ia  in 
c lu d in g -  " O n  S e r v ic e , ”  U nited States (W ar T ax), Spain 
(W ar T ax), Queensland, C y p r u s  (Q u e e n ’s  H e a d ) ,  O r a n g e  
F r e e  S t a t e  a n d  B r it is h  S o u t h  A f r i c a  (R h o d e s ia ) ,  

Price 6 d. Postage Id. extra (without which no 
orders can be sent).

G I V E N  F R E E  t o  a l l  p u r c h a s e r s  o f  a b o v e  
P a c k e t  w h o  a p p l y  f o r  a  s e l e c t i o n  e f  o u r  
a p p r o v a l  s h e e t s  w ith  5 d . in  1/- d i s c o u n t ,

A  SPLENDID BET OF 9 NEW BOOTH W ALES (Oentenarv lm e ) ,  C U lo g n e d  a t Is. Id . (B ydne; Harbour). Bd. lEma). id . {Captain Cook). Gd. |Qn«en s H a d ) .  Is. (Kangaroo).
J. STUART & CO., Spring Grove, Isleworth.

NOW READY.
.T H E  5 t h  ( e D W A R D ” )  E D I T I O N

“ A B O ” C A T A L O G U E .
Nearly 9 0 0  pages, containing a full List of all Adhesive 

Stamps, also Envelopes, Post C a rd s , &c., fully Illus
trated and Revised to date. All varieties of Type, 
Perforation, Watermark, and Shades of Colour are given. 
The most complete Catalogue in the English language. 
E V E R Y  C O U N T R Y  I N  O N E  1 1 A N O Y  V O L U M E . 

P rice  2 ' <E» Complete, or  Post-free, 2 / 1 0  
§ W f  1 2  M onths a fter the  issue of th is C atalogue, viz in 

N ovem ber, 1903, a  Supplement will be published, 
con ta in in g  an Illustrated and  Priced L ist of all S tam ps issued 
d u rin g  that period.T bit can  be Booked a t  the same tune a# the above, price 7 i l .  Poet free.

A pproval Sheets M edium  Selections, Special B ooks o f separate 
Countries. For Stam p? in G ood  C ondition , our Prices are Chcupci 
than  those o f  a n y  other Firm . N ovelty  L ist o f  Sets, Packets, 
A lbu m s, A ccessories, & c., 32 pages, post-free.

BRIGHT &  SON, 164 STRAND W.C.

10 NICARAGUA. FREE!!
THE “ COLOSSAL" PACKET, 3d.,

contains ,00 DIFFERENT STAMPS.
FRKE TO EVERY XEW AP«*Lli.4NT FOR

A PPR O V A L HHFFTM Ml STAMPS*In order to induce every collector to  give m e Hpproval sheet* atrial 1 repent tins offer to present free to every new *pp leant ,*50 S t a m p * *  W rit* for sheet* tiMity. The prlceo are low. th« vorletvlarge ami romlnion excellent, Mini the discount u  liberal. A lt< M ll? r  < P a c k e t  coittaiu* Wdifferent stamp*. including Crete. 'fr  tnevital (King Edward V II .P a ra g u a y , r.untda, Mexico. Tasmania, W n( AiirIixDa,, Uruguay, Finland, mid other interesting stamp*. price 3d., jwstage Id. extra, and in addition every pur* chaser asking for approval •beet* will receive 2 Grauge River Colony pro* 
msioiihI Issue surcharged on Cape stamp*. 3 4 ‘l i e a p  Heift, 30 cheap Australian 8d. 2il South African Hd. 30 American N. and 8. 9d. Pofliage ext a. Rxchaime desired with collectors iu all Brjilah Coloalee. Cullection* *»*d rare sUipp*j>urchaseri. or duplicate* exchanged.F .  G .  R O W E  form erly  o f  Bath). 22 DE8B0B0UGH ROAD, PLYMOUTH.

In c lu d in g  Northern Nigeria 1902 (King Edward VII.), Zan
zibar (Sultan), Tonga 1897 (Friendly Islands), Somaliland 1902 (Native Fort).
Port Said (1902V •’ Army O fficial" 1902 (King Edward V II ). P cnH . China. North Borneo. U .8.A. "Omaha** (Team of Horses, etc), Ecuador (Jtibllwl. Tunis, Or*ew*(<Myiti|iiaQ Ortmeal. Deccntt. new issue Turkey. U 8 A War Tax (Battleship). Kervia. Nicaragua 1892 ) Lauding «>f CoUuubusj. new i«uie Spain (1902k " I R .  Official”  1902 (King Edward N il ). Set o f 5 Ja|«n. Peru (p ro  visional), 2 New 2eM*ikl (pJctorewjue). Crete D .9 .A .B n fT a lo* ' (R a p m lTrvii'l Jamaica ]yol tLlnndovery Waterfall*). Lethuau, P IC tllfO K ^ IIP  S e t  
Of 5 (M exico IHSfi-1900, and many other good atauip.4. A genuine bargain.

3d. Postage Id. extra.
,  The “ G IG A N T IC ’ ’ Packet cou. 

ta ins 100 stumps, inc lud ing
Thw packet Lg offered for a limiteil time simply as an advertisement. 

Only one packet supplied to each person.

S E T  O F  30 S P A IN
rib different with 8 rare old Qtieen'* heads and 8 war issues and new* set 
o f 3 rent (Bermudez and Llamas). Egypt (Sphinx), Chill (Columbus), 
Ceylon (obsolete). Cubit, W Australia (Swan), Hyderabad (Native In 
dian), New Zealand (Mountain Scenery), Roumanio, set of f>nada (with 
new 6c.), 2 Old Turkey (Flags), Argentine, I^evant (obsolete and rare), 
s  Australia, India (O.H.M.S.), set o f Greece (perf. and imperf.), 2 
t)ueeoxlaiui. straits .Settlements, Mauritius (old Queen's head, worth 
4d.), set ot Victoria iini luding new iosue), Trinidad, set of Cape Colony 
(Hope. Hams, etc ), U.S.A. (postage duel! Army Official, 2 Japan (Large 
Justice and new issue). Jamaica (new), British Guiana (Ship and Star) 
M exico (Large Pictorial j, Sweden (Large Official), and many other good 
stamp*. Price 3 d ., postage id . e x t r a . In addition ovei^ purchaser 
applying for our renowned appro, sheets will receive FREE

10 LONG SWEDEN SERVICE
or 10 BRAZIL (with new issue).

• *
57 Fortunegate Rd., Harlesden, London. N.W. 
U N IQ U E  O F F E R  1 1 , 0 fidc APPU<-'BU1B for Approvals

J ”  * en closing  Btamp for Postage, recolve
gratis a  K ara o ld  Tasm anian Stam p (fu ll faced P ortra it o f  Q ueen) 
catalogued G ibbous 2s. C ollections and loose lo ts  w anted  fo r  Caah. 
Q R A H A M  M O R R IS, The Avenue, SL Margaret's, Twickenham.

tST IN A D D IT IO N  to  above every purchaser of th is  packet 
ap p ly in g  fo r a selection of our "  l i ea] ”  A p p ro v a l Sheets 
w il l  receive a

Set of 10 NICARAGUA, GRATIS (1c. to 50c.).
Fur other birfsm . in ,A lb u r n s , S e ts  w a it P a c k e t s  from 2d. to 

9 Mr40 each, bee oar

N E W  P R IC E L IS T  fo r 1903,
A well illustrated book of 84 p*ge*, Poet Free and Gratis to everyone.

ERRINGTON & MARTIN , South Hackney, London.

A RECORD B A R G A IN  fo r 1d.
5  Entire different * J f ip a n e a ?  P o * ( MCnt*4l* (Including th* new iMUt. 1 M MULl
8 ftp  A ll I* tl. Indudinji a War BUtup and HOW (1901

a n d  1902)*8 * ln p an C !fte*  all different, Including th* new issue 3  a c u *  and 
a l a n e  s q iu i r e  f la c a l  s t a m p .

1 I V O R Y  4 0 AH T 'l c .  arniH edi.Bend *n extra stamp fur poet*ge(2d. In *11|. and oak to see niv 
W o r l d - f a m e d  A p p r o v a l  H heeto* Only ONE packet *uHtiied io each applicant. If the altove does n ot gWe perftet wtUf'U tion, renirn it and I wiU tend you 3d. hack for every packet so returned. Fwcusge ui.mad 3d, extra. Quote Xo- 388i when ordering,

H, C. WATKINS, 8*. Lordship Lane, Wood Green, >.
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THE UNIVERSAL STANDARD CATALOGUE OF THE POSTAGE 
STAMPS OF THE WORLD, THIRD EDITION,

with 2,554 Illustrations, and EVERY S TA M P  PRICED, but without measure
ments of perforation, or other uninteresting minor varieties.

Price Is . 3d. post free; cloth gilt, interleaved, 3S. 6d.

NEW  PRINCE L IS T  of Sets and Packets, 64 pages, sent on receipt of penny stamp for postage. 

NEW  S T A M P  A L B U M S  FOR 1903 in great variety, from Is. 6d. to £12. 

M O N T H L Y  L IS T  O F  P H IL A TE L IC  N O V E LTIE S , 6d. per annum, post free.

WHY PAY MORE?
I am sending stamps out on approval for you to 
make your own selection at prices working out

O N E -F O U R T H  T O  O N E -H A L F
of Catalogue Rates !
I have allowed 50 per cent, discount for years, 
and am now pricing m3' stamps

CHEAPER THAN EVER
One trial will convince you of this, and whether 
dealer or collector, you will find it to your 
advantage to write to me.

W R IT E  T O -D A Y
List* of Set*t l*ackrtsf and Colonial* FREE.

F.'W. FRANKLIN, Exchange Buildings, B irm ingham .

No. 40 SPECIAL.
Contains 100 Foreign Stamps, Post Free, 3d.

“  C A P TA IN  ”  E Y E  O PEN ER  (Feb.), 8 d . ! (Quote Keb. whenordering ) 110 different. 6 d . «  including Argentine, Cyprus. Ceylon. NewCutu. Gibraltar, Malay. II.8. Pad-American 4c., Surcharged Straits, Tasmania Id. and 2d. (Views). Orange State. W, Australia. Gratis Large L bt Sets. Shkkth )d. Stamps, upwards. 290 Mounts and 3 Rare old Spain gratis to all who apply for sheets. Agents wanted. S00 different Stamp*. As. i 1.0UU and album 15m, poetfi'ee (abroad postage extra)—A. C. McAVSLAN A  CO., SC, Bath Street, Glasgow.
STAM PS! 4 STAGS. 3 c T
We * apply a set of 4 BORNEO and LABUAN Stampefall 
with STAGS' Head*) FREE to every purchaser of our 
famous ''AN IM AL” Packet, price 4d., jwst free. Tl»o 
packet contains 50 Stamps, including MALAYSIA 
(Tiger), NT ABBA (Giraffe).Barba*loe(Scn-h he), PERSIA 
< Lion). N.S. Walra (Ostrich •, MOZAAQIQUE (Elephant*!. 
Mexico (pAgle), Australia (Swan), India. I'.S. (Columbun 
Cevlon.Twu N.ft. Wales Jubilee. Norway. 8we«Jeu. Den
mark. SET OF 3 LARGE CHILI TELEGRAPHB (Wiki 
Horse and Ragle), Ac. SPECIAL NOTICE. —Only one 
packet at the above price can be supplied to each c ustomer. 

Send for lists giving particulars nf thousands of bargaina. Best value Iniht* 
trade. ERNB6T WOOD AND 00,, Chorltoacom-Hardy, MANCHESTER,

B U T L E R  B R O S -
1903 PRICE LIST is 
- NOW READY -

AND WAV BE IIAD UPON APPLICATION. POST-FREE.
It ii the best list ever Issued, 72 pages. Illustrated, bound Ln handsome 
cover, and a convenient size that may oe carried in the pocket. Contains 
cheapest quotations for thousands o f Stamps, Packets, Bets, Novelties, 

Albums, Ac.

Includes Stamps from all parts of the World as 
follows ■—

Peru (Surcharged Head of Bermudez), Borneo, South Aus
tra lia  (£rf. green), B razil (Head o f Emperor), B ritw h  Guiana, 
Jamaica (Large  P ic tu re  Stamp), Columbia, B o liv ia  (a rare 
fc ta jip  catalogued a t Is.), Ecuador (Jubilee), V ictoria , Porto 
Rico, Spain, A rgen tine . Deccan, Ind ia , Roumania, China, 
M auritius, Canada, Cape Colony, Ac., Ac. Post free 3d*

SPECIAL VARIETY PACKETS. THE CHEAPEST 
IN THE WORLD r>00 a ll d iffe ren t, price 5s. 250 a ll
d iffe ren t, p rice  I s .  6 d . 1,000 a ll d iffe ren t, price post free,
18s. 6d. 100 B r it is h  Colonials a ll d iffe ren t, and in c lu d in g
m any scarce, post free, 3S. 6d .

A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S .—O ur sheets are known a ll over the 
w orld  fo r  th e ir  mavveUous cheapness. A ll collectors should 
send fo r  one to  inspect. D iscount 6 d . in  Is .

Also books o f Stamps fo r advanced collectors

W R ITE  FOR I T  TO -D A Y .
EXCEIAI0R PACKET No. 876 contain* 50 different Stamps, -Including 

Montenegro (Head of Prince, juet Issued). Chili Crete, Jamaica (Llan
dovery Fall*), Bet of 10 Roumatiia, Cana Rica (first issue). Sweden* 8*rvii.-o. 
Philippine Islands, Portn Rico. Argentine Republic Uatest Iwmel. Egypt. Brarll. 
New South Wales, Victoria. Wesiern Australia, United Star** ti'cUuQiot'torMit'ti 
issue), Ac. Price M., poet tree.

OF TEN MEXICO.

?P>itac£ Stamp ̂

JP

AND FREE WITH THIS PACKET TO EVERY 
PURCHASER,

A SET
NEW EDITION

1/- E X C E L S I O R  A L B U M
NOW READY.

Bound In clnth, Illustrated with En^tavinga of RArr- 
Postals Ht*uip*. ruled divisions for ahont 3,000 

Stamps, 144 pages. Price 1>« pnet free.
Approval Selections upon application

N o .  4 1  S P E C I A L .
Contains 100 Foreign Stamps, Post Free, 4d.
Includes stamps from  a ll parts o f tho W orld aa fo llows :—I la y t i  
(largestam p, scarce),Peru (old issue), S tra its  Settlements, T ravail- 
core (na tive  Ind ian), (^uecusland, Western Austra lia , Costa Rica 
(obsolete), Cuba, B ulgaria . Nyossa (G iraffe), Tasmania (large Pic
tu re  stam p), Japan, Venezuela, Barbados, Jamaica, Tu rkey , 
Three d iffe re n t P h ilip p in e  Islands, Three d iffe ren t B razil, Three 

d iffe ren t Spain, Java, K gypt, Persia (old issue), Rouraania, 
Post free, 4 d .

X E W  P R I C E  L I S T , 40 Page*. The cheapest in Lite Trade. post 
free on tpplidttinn

S T A M P  C O L L E C T O R *  I N  L O N D O N  should call at our »bop 
(between Tottenham Uourt Road and Regent Stm t), where s fine selection of 
htauipe uui be seen at lowreat price*. .

EDWARD COOPER &  CO., 17, Mortimer St., London,W.

- BUTLER BROS., CLEVEDON.
<6 P A D T A IU  99 D A P I fE T  200 varletl**. including Newfoundland, 

U f i i l A i n  r# 4 U I\ C I*  Borneo. Philippine. 5 Cuba, New ttnaiii. 
Mexico. Brazil. Veneiuel* Map. New Greek. Nicaragua, Rii t̂, Pern.
Llama, 4 U. State* War. Ecuador Jubilee. Canada Map. Austria 1 Gulden, 
Feral*. Java. Guatemala. Datomev. Labuau. Honduras Jhind. PattUl*. 
South Zunbcel, Nyaeaa, Jamaica Falls, tree. 11.

Cheap Seu of Stamps, all Different 20 Argentine, fid.; 46 Austria. Ad : 
20 UrsxU, 7d.; 20 Ecuador, 9d.; 46 France. 0d-; 25 Ptench Oolonlee, fid.; 20 
Wurtetnberg. 7d.; 80 Holland, fid ; 90 Honduran. 9d.; 20 Mexico, fid.; 46 
Japan, fid.; 90 Nicaragua. 9d ; 9M Romuanta fid ; 21 Rural*, 4tL ; 16 Finland, 
fid.; 20 Salvador. H<L; J V  Sweden, fld. ; 3n Spain. 4d. ; 25 Cuba, fid.; 14 
Philippine, 6d ; 90 Turkey, fid.; 40 United 8tatra. fid. ;2  Venezuela. fid- For 
hundreds of other Cheap Sets ami Packets, send for Price LKt, fie*. 
M I D L A N D  M T A M  P  4 0 . .  iA n t l r  B r o m w i c h ,  B L rtu In ffh ftm

STAFFORD SMITH’S STAMPS
Send fo r  36-page Stamp C ircu lar, g ra tis  and post five . Ask for 
samples o f the  New .’ ’ erforated S tam p H inge (Registered). ’
H. STAFFORD SMITH & GO., Stamp Importers. BRIGHTON.
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MY SPECIAL PACKET
for this mouth contains :--Ttirks Island*, Nysaoa, Corea, Persian, Roumanian. 
British Guiana. Costa Rica, Greece. Selangor, Straits, Colombia Republic, 
'arnwnk. Trinidad, Java, "Virgin Islands, Cape, Bolivia, and over one 
bundled other scamps, all different. Post free, 8 d » I'hn cheapest packet ever 
offered. M y  Approval fclieela are tiie ( H K A P C n T  in the 
world. Try them. U .  L l C E V ,  H j  ( h e  R O A tl, BrlglllOn*
A PACKET 2 *  C H A N C E  !

Wc have recently purchased abroad upwards of A 
MORE THAN MILLION mixed stamps. We hare not picked these over, 
t n n  err,, i,ne and will send to anyoue enclosing TWO penny stamps, a 
100 sTAMPa g PACKET OF 100 o f these, tmsorted and Just as received ■ We will also enclose GRATIS iu the packet a set of f 6 Jaiaii, a set of 10 Sweden, and other stamps of Bulgaria, 
TWO GOOD L Spain. Argentine Republic, Turkey, Chill, &c. We make 

cp T c  *  this astounding offer in order to circulate our Novelty ° ■■ Circular. Write to-day,
2D A L F R E D  G IL B E R T  & Co.,

Post Free. W e s t o n .  -  s u p e r  -  M a r e .

FOUR FH1XESK EMPIRE FREE.
U5 With every Packet, which includes British Vew 7d. 

DIFFERENT Guinea (handsome stamp) new issues of Alexandria POST FREE 
and Port Said. •Surinam, Federated Malny State*,

Mexico 1864 (real), Bolivia, New Zealand Universal Postage, Spain WarTax, 
IHitch Indies, set 4 Japan. Hungary, Austria (new issues), Russian Empire, 
Portugal, CeyUra. Argentine, Victoria, ludi*. Uollaud. Cinada. Italy Parcels, 
and set 4 Chinese Empire. Mint unused Colonial to buyers asking for sheets. 
(Mieaprat in the world, rldr. testirriouiah. Leading Lines In 8 e t» -6  Iceland new 
iftwnv (KingHid. ! lb Bulgarian, 4tf. ; 14 Portuguese Colonies. 6d. : 10 Cuba. 24. :  
j-j United States. 74.; 30 Fra «ce, Grf ; 40 Japan, 104. Cheap Packets—SO differ
ent, Ohminls, 74.; 2Q0 differcut stamps, 104. ; 500 different stamps, 44. 64, 
imstage Id. extra. Gratis set 10 Sweden Service stamps ta buyers of 2«. worth 
from tins advertisement.J. K. M oltKIS A Co., Leighton Bu/./.iinl.

8 d .  I N  T H E  1 /-  D I S C O U N T ,
*  I have just made up a Very Fine Series of APPROVAL BOOKS. They sure 
of Two Classes t A—British Colonials Only. B—Foreign, Ac, These Books 
may be had on Five Days approval, at the Large Discount of 
tt07o (741. in ,]/•) for A Books. 6G?7« (8d. In I].) Tor B Books.

The stamps are not priced S or 4 TIMES CATALOGUE PRICE to allow of 
this unusual discount, but are, in many oases, under Cat., and contain many 
bargains. No better proof of this can be found than in the fact that these 
identical books are very largely patronised by DEALERS and those who have 
TO SELL AGAIN, and we nave dozeue of Genuine Testimonials from Dealers 
ut home and abroad. NOTE. -As these Books DO NOT contain the usual 
rubbish, but rare stamps (Triangular Capes. Ac.), from Id. to £10, Refer
ences should be sent by clients unknown to us.

•I. T. BOLTON, .5 Elmwood Rond, Croydon,

£ 4  J t f m u s e m e n t  f o r  W i n t e r  
J T R I P U K 0

Best Modern Game for Two Players 7fd. A 1|2»
P ld S r a i  PARLOUR FOOTBALL
£L jL^SJ A Game of Skill on Association Lines. Board, Men, IjkfN^E and Ball complete. Sent securely packed for 12

RUGBY CHAMPIONSHIP
. MS ml Board, Roles, &e., complete, 71d 
? T F l ¥ ' l  BEND FOR COMPLETE CATALOGUE.1VRK.HT A CO., 2 Amen Corner, KC
C fl QTAMDQ C l  #4 Post Free.—Comprising P&h&ng (obsolete). T, OU OlHIflrO 0$Q« cdonies, Newfoundland. Soudan (camel', Java. 
Deccan, China. Ecuador, Tasmania (view). Venezuela. Gt. Britain LR. 
Official (King's head), &c., 4c. Purchaser* of above packet applying for an 
Approval Sheet will receive gratis 6 Cuba or Porto Rico. Approval 
Sheets and Books at 25 and 50 per cent off marked prices. Old Collection* 
and loots lot* bought.PEARCE A STAMFORD, 7 Kuftmrlne Street, Croydon.

B A R G A I N  S .
lt» English Oukmial stamps, all different, I/-; 100 United States, !:■ ; 50 
Spanish Colonial. 14; 50 Auslralian, I ,* ; 50 English, .50 South and 

Central America, i£ ■,
Parkclii or *i3 varieties Id.: 50. !!d.: 75. .III.; 100,4d,; iso, 8d.: 

Mt, 1 - : 1000,14/- (Post extra),
S V 1 IX E V  Y I L I Y  A  (O m 64, Northumberland Park, Tottenham N

r n f t  Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants for 
UUU our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps, 
4d. in the Is. discount.

The N O R TH ER N  STAM P Co..
Great Horton, Bradford, Y o rk s.

E D W A R D  R O B E R T S ,
W AVTC iT F U T C  31 Pin. Street, NOTTIXtiHAM. W AM 1 b A vJ-EiM a O throughout the United Kingdom to sell stamps 
from sheet*. W rite  / o r  tor>tn. CHEAP PIC KET. CO different 
varieties, including Ecuador. Gibraltar, Bermuda. Cyprus, Argentine, Java, 
Cuba, Trinidad, Transvaal, Orange Stat*. Ac . post free, 4(1.

4 S ,  „ T H E  “ M A R V E L ” A n
m P / K g  1 MONOGRAM BOX l » u *

)?8fte4* u si Any 2-letter Mouogra", mounted In enamelled I I  * ■ 
1 Qjmr 5 ’5 metal pocket box, selfinking, stylo os shown.

»  Agents wanted for this and other novelties.
* 5 ^  ^  Dept. o . Ml), Aldersgale 8 l M London* " * •

The ADVENTURES
OF THE

MARQUIS DI CORDOVA,
TOLD BY HIMSELF.

, ----------------------------- .------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 1

“  Hounded by secret foes—merciless, remorseless, 

relentless—who have pursued me across two Conti

nents, I feel that my only safety lies in publicity.

I therefore avail myself of the opportunity afforded 

me by this Magazine to place my strange case 

before the world.”

FEBRUARY  W I D E  W O R L D
a

NOW  ON SALE SIXPENCE
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T H E  C A P T A I N .
H fl&a3a3tne for JBoss anD “ ©U> 3So»s.”

f  W ith which it  In corpora ted  the “ P ublic School M agazine.” )

Contents for February, 1903.
THE DIFFERENCE. W. B. Ellis ....................................... Back o f  Frontispiece

PAGE

A CROSSBOW MAN. Drawn by W. G. Simmonds............ . .. Frontispiece
FELL AND ELLIS. A Tale of Eliza’s ...............  ..

Illustrated by T. M. R. Whitwell.
.... Fred. Swainson 387

COWBOYS AT WORK ......................................................
With Illustrations from Photographs.

... Stanley Carter 399

ABERDEEN ........................................................................... Gildakt J. Walker 403
A MAD VOYAGE ................................................................

Illustrated by George Hawley.
... Skipp Borlase 404

THE STAMP COLLECTOR. (Wiiat to Collect. ) ............
With Illustrations of New Issues.

V ... E. J. Nankivell 411

CHARMING A CROCODILE ....................................................
Illustrated by George Sos*er.

...............H. Hervey 414

THE ARTIST AND THE ART EDITOR ........................... ... ... ... Harry Rountree 420
MODEL LOCOMOTIVES......................................................

With Illustrations from Photographs.
... Percy Collins 421

GOOD OLD MARSTON! A School Story ...........................
Illustrated by T. M. R. Whitwell.

... The Rev. Petek Higgins 420

THE ATHLETIC CORNER. (The Practice ok Breathing.) 
And Answers to Correspondents.

............  C. B. Fry 433

( F a rther  contents on next }>age.)  .

MODEL ST E A M  ENGINES A N D BO ILER S.
Locomotives, Marine, Horizontal, Vertical.

M O D E L  P A R T S  Cylinders. Fly-wheels, Pumps, Eccentrics. Crank*, Ben-hug*,
Locomotive Paris and Fittlugs.

M O D E L  BO ILER FITTINLH. Steam ami Water Gauge*. Safety Vilves. Steam and 
Water Cock*. Clack V*lv*e, Model Casting* in seta. Screws, Nuts and Bolts. Tube*, Brass Hud*. Sheet B rM  and Copper, Steel Rods. &&

MODEL » A IL I\0  VACHTK, MODEL STEAM BO ATM. MODEL 
STEAM AND ELECTRIC L A l .\« HES. Racine Yachts. Cutters. Sxliuuiier*. Brigs, A* 

MODEL YACHT F1TTINOM. Blocks. Dcad-eyea, Wheels, Skylight*. Hatchways. Flags 
nnd Stanchions, Mode) flail Cloth. Set of Masts and Span. ftigglug Cords. Ac

We manufacture and supply everything for making and fitting Model Balling Yachts, Bteam 
and Electric Boats. Model Steam Engines. Boilers, Model Railways. Ac , sr d we have the largest 
and most complete stock in the world.

p '  S E E  O U R  F U L L Y 1 I L L U S T R A T E D  C O P Y R IG H T  C A T A L O G U E .
600 Engravings and Price* of Model 3t#*ni Engines. Boilers. Steam and Electric Boat*. BaUiog Yacht*.

Fittings and Parte for Boiler Engine*. Ships Castings. Ac. Electric Motors, Uynuiuos. Ttsleecopes,
Walloons, Microseopea. Electrical. Chemical, Photographic, and Bcientiflx.‘ Amusements, by post,

S T E V E N S ’S M O D E L  D O C K Y A R D ,
ESTABLISHED 1843 22K A ld g a te , C ity , London - Works, ALDGATE AND GREEN LANES.

ILLUSTRATED PRICE LISTS OP SHIPS FITTINGS, ENGINE AND BOILER FITTINGS, CASTINGS, POST FREE.

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.

P r i c e  2 , 6 -  ■

GALE & POLDEN, Ltd.,
2 Amen Comer, London, E.C.

BOXING:
The MODERN SYSTEM o f

CLOVE FIGHTING.
Captain

W. Edgeworth Johnstone.
II.W . ClmmpUm ISDfi-th

Profusely Illus tra ted .

1 P r ic e  2  6

GALE & POLDEN, Ltd.,
lie ~  r 2 Amen Comer. London, E.C.
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TH E  C H IV A LR Y  OF TEREN CE .......................................  ............................ J o h n  M e t h u e n  438
Illustrated by H a r r y  R o u n t r e e .
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A n d  A n s w e r s  t o  C o r r e s p o n d e n t s . -

T H E  RISING O F  T H E  R ED  M AN. (C h a p s . X IX .-X X II .) ...........................  J o h n  M a c k i e  448
Illustrated b y  E. F . S k i n n e r .

TH E N ATU RALISTS’ CORNER ................................................................  E d w a r d  S t e p , F. L.S. 464
With Illustrations.

DOW N A COAL MINE ..................................................................................................................  A. O. M. 465
Illustrated by H. A. Hogg.

“ C A P T A IN ”  CAM ERA CORNER. ( P h o t o g r a p h ic  P ic t o r ia l  P o s t c a r d s .)
T h e  P h o t o g r a p h ic  E d it o r  467

“ C A P T A IN ” COMPETITIONS FOR F E B R U A R Y .........................................................................................  460

“  CAPTAIN ” CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS ..................................... , .. ........................................  470

“ TH E OLD FAG .”  ( E d i t o r i a l . )  .................................................................................................................. 475

AN SW ERS TO C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .................................................................................................................   ' 4 7 8

RESULTS OF DECEMBER COMPETITIONS ......................................................................................... 480

The E d ito r does n o t ho ld  h im se lf responsible for any MSS., photograplis, o r d raw ings subm itted  to  b im , b u t when 
stam ps arc enclosed he w il l  endeavour to  re tu rn  those c o n trib u tio n s  of w h ich  he cannot m ake use. T yp e w ritte n  MSS. are 
preferred.

Tor. Captain  trill be fonearded direct from the Offices of George ffcicnet, Limited, to any part o f  the world, port free  fo r  one year 
for 8*. Gd. Cates fo r  Binding any Folnme may be obtained from Booksellers fo r  Is. (id. each ;  or post free fo r  1«. 9d. direct from  the Office 
Foie. F. to Vll. are now ready, price Ctfeach, or post free 6s. Od. Foil. 1. to IF, are out oj print.

G L A S S  P L A T E S  S U P E R S E D E D !

K O D A K  

P E L L O I D  P L A  T E S

(FLAT FILMS.)

Now Ready. ALL PLATE PHOTOGRAPHERS SHOULD TRY THEM
Thin. . Light. Flat. Unbreakable. Reduce halation to a minimum. Crfti be 
used wherever glass plates can be used, and with equal ease and convenience.

NEARLY 20 PER CENT. CHEAPER THAN OTHER CUT FILMS.

Prices. Per doz. 
i  Plate (41" x 3J ') 1/3
5" x 4" .. ...........21
i  Plate (64" x 42") 2/10

F u ll P articu lars  o f any D ealer-or of

KODAK, Ltd., 41-43 Clerkenwell Road, LONDON, E.C.
Wholesale and Retail Branches-<)6 Bold St., Liverpool, and 73-74  Buchanan St., Glasgow. 
Retail Branches—59 Brompton Road, S.W.,; 60 Cheapslde, E.C. J 115 Oxford St., W. ;

*7, - ,73 Regent Street, W .; and 40 Strand, London, W.C.

/
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LORD'S - - ■
POPULAR ATHLETIC 
PUBLICATIONS -

Havo You  G o t  T h o m ?
HR. C. B, FRY recommends them os the 

beat.

I n D n i Q ____“ LIGHT DUM B-BELLS W ITHLUflU O HINTS ON TRAIN IN G." 7d .

LORD’S_" INDIAN CLUB exerc,ses*
I H D I V O ____“ UNIVERSAL h o m e  e x e r -LUrlU O CISE C H A B T ."  1 s. Id .

(40 iiluttmUont). All P ost F ree .

L, cur'd is 'S c fe r \ ti/fc  S c /io c f  
o y ~ 7 ^ / f y s i c T s . i  C u l t u r e

j i . I r \ V p n i n p  7 ? < yu .c / . C / \ r > . r / t o n . S . E

M A D E  L I K E  A  Q U N .

F i o m

£1010s.
W IT H  .

FR EE ' 
W H E EL.

7 ROYAL ' 
.ENFIELD. 
BICYCLES

Catalogue 
past free Iron 
the ENFIELD 
CYCLE CO.,
I Ltd, 

REDOITCH,
1 ER6LAND.

2 8
Y E A R S ’SU C C E SS .’'

TIJE
U n i v e r s a l  r e m e d y '

FOR

Coughs, Colds,
JA sth m a, Bronchitis ,1 
fInfluenza, Whooping- 

f Cough, Hoarseness, & c ]

Owbiidgfe
”  £ung Tontc

IMPORTANT NOTICE:
S U B S T IT U T IO N __ There a r e  so
m any im itations o f  this successful, 
t and  therefore pop u la r, rem edy tha t  

i t  is o f  the utm ost im portance you  
\shcndd use th e  w ord \‘ 0  WBRIDGE’ 

w hen buying L ung Tonic, and  
\ T A K E  N O  S U B S T IT U T E ,

Bold everywhere 
in bottle*, at U. l|d , 2s. 9d^ 

I*, fid, ft 11*.
OOFTUOHT.

The PORTABLE STRIKING BAG
The movement is from  the Floor, the  Bag 
going back and down the same ns when 
box ing  w ith  an opponent. I t  lunges fo r
ward in  a very natura l and antagonist!'- 
m anner, and affords good exercise for the 
m ind , as w ell as fo r the muscles of the body 

Price Ho. 1, Leather Bag, 4.1fb 
No. 2. Leather Bag, Adjustable Height, .1.1*. 
Supplied by Athletic Outfitters. Sole lim>oriftig 
Agent*, Tue A. I. Co., 8 Lono L ake, London’ 

EC.

0

R IC H F O R D S E X P R E SS E N G IN E S
FAS T STEAM  MODELS.

“  T h e  E x p r e s s ."
B eau tifu lly  fin ished and 
very s trong ly  made of 
Oxydised Brass, and com
pris ing  Solid D rawn Boiler- 
Safety V a lle  W histle, 
Steam Dome and Tender, 
R E V E R S IN G  G E A R , 
Steam escapes through 
Funnel, a perfect model, 
Complete w ith  C ircular 

Rails.

RICHFORO &  CO.
1S3 F L E E T  S T R E E T ,  

L O N D O N . E .C .

SPECIAL LIN E OF LOCOS.
Complete w ith  Safety Valve, 
steam D om e .ic ., A/-, w ith  
W histle, 6/-. Superior I .o ro s , o f polished B rass, 
6/-, 7/-, and 8/- upwards. 
Complete Loco Sets, 10/8, 

1 6 /- and 2 2 /6  to 5 5  -. 
A ll post free.

VERTICAL ENCINES.
New Pattern  Vertica l E n
gine*, a ll prices from 1 3  
to  30/-. Donkey Engines 
from  5 /6 . Brass Model 
Cranes, 6 6, 13 6 , and 

18 6.
Send for lists POST FR EE .

V I G O R O
A Fast and Exciting Game of Great Skill, 

Brilliancy, and Hitting Power.

Immediate Success of the New Game.
P layable'O utdoor, o r  under Cover.

RULES, LISTS, &  FULL PARTICULARS OF

VIGORO SYNDICATE, Ltd .,
30, C H EA P SID E, E.C.

The VIGORO BALL, 1/- each.
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MODELS

TO

SCALE.

E S TA B L IS H E D  1789. CONTRACTORS TO THESOME OF OUR LATEST DESIGNS FOR 1902-3 f BRITISH ADMIRALTY,

The** Yachts are now ti*. well knuwu to need any ircvuiUiemJ.Hkm. Hrantifully cArved and enamelled, w»*l| finished. . , .  and completely rigged«H h bran* Sitings. &ai1s o ' onr bp»dal Striped Sailcloth. tSize* given i« Jcugih of devh mil) .1 No. ) leoirtli J6 iu 6 9 • N o.2, J8 iu.. 8/9; No. a. 2U in .1 0 9 ;  No. 4. 21 in.. 12/6- No f», S3 iu .. 15/6; No. 6. 20 in.* 17j«: No. 7. 24 in. 21 , each 
carnage free. No, J Size in Bermuda rigged, the other* *ie * utter rigged ns j#r eiignn iiu.' N .«. 4, 5. ff. and 7 lutte beauti. i ‘ iM) 1 amished spar* and flyim; jih extra 

Fn price, of ■■ Special Built PRIZE DESIGN YACHT8 * o f J l r t t  Prlte at Klti.,1„„v i, .,,.1 M iillothl.n Iraln.- 
trial Exhibition, ami tin- bilver Medal prelected bv the 
E d in b u r g h  7 h/tet open (or all, eee Social Yacht Listpoi*t tiee, 3d.

in c n u lv .™ ?  ? ° ? r,EIl? .?L REVERSING SCALE MODEL OF L. A N. W Ry EXPRESS 
LOCOMOTIVE. Jubilee Class 2* in. Gauge, named "Clyde,’* Our Own Design, ami can life 
had only from u*. Thefts Engines are not of Foreign make, but are made by British 
workmen, and guaranteed to work. not for a short tiaieonlv nud then get out ol order, but 
for year*, until every Iias fulfilled its duty.

aixclfjcution—Solid Bronzed Br«#i Tubular Boiler, fitted with Steam Dome, Safety 
valve and Manhtde. Brisa Bell Whittle, Qlac* Water Gauge, Starting aud Stopping Lever. 
Steam Pressure Gauge. CROSS TUBES to uptake making mi Immense Quantity of steam 
and enabling the mriue to draw 3 larae Corridor Carriage* each lp ip. long at »  rapid rale 
without having to stop every few minutes to get up steam, as most of the foreign-made 
eiigjuPK hove to du. This splendid Loco. Is also fitted with ''Are aud smoke boxes’' and 

internal name.' eslisiu*ta up tlic fmmel and 10 can be mu out in the open air without 
having the flume continually blown out. Pair Powerful Cast D.A.8.V. Cylinders, with 
reversing eccentric*, connecting rode. 4c. The whole mounted on solid brass, bronzed sole 
r Ur* ^ J / airi Coopled Massive Driving W l^js, fitted with patent springs. 4-wheeled 
front bogie cavriHge. Large Bronzed Brass Tender mounted on 6 wheeled ‘ patent*" bogle for ti eg1  ̂ ............• - • i ........ . . . . .. . . - .. . ... .

t •*•■•&***• vt j-« iu catn. carriage free n oruereo wun cuncute 
Engfn. •imllu' to ubove, w s i  gunge, etc., wit), internal flame but no emoke boi.i.ri™ 

Prewnre Gauge, Clan Water Gauge, 4c , *3 13# fid., without Pressure Gauge. £3 lzi. W, carriage free.
reversing -  North Eaetern.'' with Revemng D.A-S.V Cylinder 

and eccentric. 4c.. mid similar fitting# to C. Ry Loco. " Dunatsstair " described below. 3j iu. 
8 ? 'K . ® ' G r e a t  Northern.’ fined as above, with pair luside 0.8 Cylinders 4c.. 
„  Jl“ , ®n6l,ie only.37/6 : with 50 feet oval lailroxd. 50/• carriage free. Correct
A B , Great westeni Railway Tank'Engine, with 2 pairs coupled wheels, pair inside 
/a £ 'rw  ? dera' ^ngth 12 iu., pric SO’- carriage Iree Rails, 4/- per dot- length*, carriage free. (See Catalogue. 4d.. for other models.)

We have a h i j k h j  t k ille d  sta ff  o f  c o m pe te n t a n d  exp erien ced

n J l f d T l ™ ? . D"*1«B ®f  onr Special Solid E ru . Locomotive, G.uge 3 In. All mad#of 
,n «  h „ t  .S .S ’ ‘ n briKht 5 ’* "  T“ 'ral»J' Ruiler ftlinl wuh . t e n  whlail#. ulety v»lv. imd 
S lV .ifi 'fV h S r ^ ' k' *’* "  Su7 wlul, c y ' l o d e . e  Pnlt.lie.1 B ru i B«l|,late. with br-uu, buffet*, 

. t i l  I l ? '  4 b'-1"  lur" ' ' 1 *»»*«■ when, with front bogl. wheeU: run.•tralgbt or clrctUur. Complete with .pirn Unk with 2 In,men. filler itnJ full dirertiona. u . _ B s p e c i a l l y  r e r o m n i e i i i l e e l ,  r u n *  M i n i i i i f i t  o r  S i m i l a r *Tin Rail* on ft®u*rr* vn,B • T/6 carr. free. D itto, without butler* and coupling chalus, 7/- carr free. Tin R ill* oo SUepera iu sections Gauge ai iu., to suit ,lmve locuiu<div*». 4* per dor, ieugibs. each . .  . a i-^ ’ ditto, 4 it. dia.t □/-; 6 ft. dia., €/• : if ordered with Locomotive,
i .*^7^1 i__  , W hittak 6t., DoKCAStaa.rh i modfl l®e«*H>tlve all right I am very well pleased with it. 1 consider It a verychewp model. _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ y o u r , truly, U. F. BARKER

ofJ»h o v 7 'v in ft1 k h S 'S . n iU R l  r a l e d l  <;H |al»nnf*, cn lw u in g  over 60h .plendid E n su rin g .S i t ,  "  ' ? ' ; , * * " '  Pktrut -itw iu.g Gear. nugulNuent Scale Slod.l Uu£. ^  ht Ho‘ Air. 4u.. Eitginer, «| ..m te  p a n . o f Bnglnn and Cultnirt;sTllSnVX' r*oton -A 0*1 t-«liu p  o f d itto : Electric S u rf Pin., Accumulator.. Bell.. Batterle., Coils, aueutifle Toys, 4c., 4c.. p o a t  f r e e ,  4 t ( i  *
woMmen /o r  ct.iy dost o f  E w iin e s . Krrrtfs, or r a t i n g ,  to o r d e r  o r  v e r i f i c a t io n  a n t i  iH a l l  be n le o ie tl 

to re ceive  y o u r  e n q u irie s .

N b Crane and Donkey Engine Combined —Solid Bra**
Boiler with flue, steam and water tape, brass safety valve, cast and 
relieved Powerful reversible cylinder with reversing lever, and 
biaas plate— ‘ Back,' “ Stop," "Forw ard"—complete, with heavy 
turned and polished brass fiy-wheet and pulley wheel, windlass, etc. 
moauted on rnaaslveand oniauiejttal iruti stand, exactly a* per ensra 
/  ^  directions. Trice, carriagefree. 1316.

tf'B -'-T h e  windlaas can be thrown out of gear, and you cam then use this 
m  donkey or horizontal engine.

No. 2c. —new deaign, drtto.—Baiue us above, with similar fitting*, but 
mounted on beautifully polished mahogany stand, on Imir brass flntieed 
wheels, which enables crane to swing round about, lift a load, and 
fr*e or forward* and lay it  down. 1’ rn f routplrta, carrhtge

AND IMPROVED REVERSING D A B V 
5 m̂ 5 t:M.05 EL pEBIGN OF C Ry. CO B FAMOUS EXrRESB 
ENGINE Dtmalaatalr," 2f in gauge, bronzed brae* tubular 
ootier, aorne, safety valve aud wh-gtl*. gima* water gauge.

*tarting and reversing lever lnride 
powerful D A 8.V. cylinder and reverting eccentric front 
i>ogie wheels, 2 pair* coupled driving w'teel*. Ac. Beautiful 
teuder mountt^l on two 4 wlireled bugle vttrriyt̂ es. enHbliuBeijgme 
to negutinRe wIiArfi curves. The back of tender is fitted with Spirit 
tana w tn pipe fitted with Up for regulating supply of spirit* u» 
ou.r. ofaptrlt lamp(|«ieui f»r this applied lur)
wiilcli is ia*t«iird muler boiler aud fitted with asbestos wick and 
Wire gauze; tills lamp doe* not minIre to be unsriewed fron, En- 

_  . gi*i» when lighting-a splendid up-to-date design. Run* back
ward* or forward*, straight or drmUar. I«ngtb, 22 inches.oil UeautHsHy in.ed and 
enamelled in correct c o W s  of c .  Ry. Oo., complete, with 90 feet straight and circular 
rails, forming a splendid oval railroad. Tested aod guaranteed, trice Kn«lus only, 

plete, as above, w itn oval railroad. 90i . c qrt iage free.

No 2B -  CRANE AND D0NREY ENGINE COMBINED

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD & ENGINE DEPOT, „JSSSSSkTi g T̂ 5 J g S g W  ARGYLL ARCADE, GLASGOW, N.B.



A  M e c h a n ic a l  P o r te r .
By permission of the London and South

Western Railway Company, I  am enabled to 
reproduce a photograph of the new luggage 
transmitter, recently erected at Woking. It 
is somewhat similar to a moving crane, for

THE AERIAI. LUGGAGE TRANSMITTER ON THE 
SOUTH-WESTERN RAILWAY.

transmitting luggage and milk-cans— and there 
'  are usually a lot of them at Woking— to and 

from any of the platforms in this large station. 
The power is obtained by hydraulic machinery 
placed on the down platform, and is operated 
from a small room fitted up with the necessary 
levers perched up by the roof of the building. 
The transmitter not only saves a considerable . 
amount of time and trouble, but it also does 1 
away with the necessity of the men having to 
cross the lines laden with trunks, etc., which 
has been the • cause of many serious accidents 
and much loss of life.
M e s s rs . W . M a c m illa n  a n d  C o .'s  

M o d e ls .
I have recently received a copy of the latest 

edition of Messrs. Macmillan and Co.’s Illus
trated Catalogue of Steam, Gas, Oil and Hot 
Air Engines. This is a most interesting pro

duction, and there are few firms who are in a  
position to publish such an array of unsolicited 
testimonials from contented purchasers a s  this 
noted Scotch firm is able to do. One of its in
teresting model locomotives is illustrated in the 
accompanying photograph. It is a noteworthy 
fact, which speaks eloquently for the excellence 
of Messrs. Macmillan’s workmanship, that they 
have been patronised not only by thousands of 
people all over the world interested in model 
engine construction and working, but also by 
the Government Dock Yards and Training 
Ships, Shipbuilding and Engineering YardB, 
and many of the principal schools and technical 
and engineering colleges in the United King
dom and abroad. The goods supplied by this 
firm have, therefore, secured an enviable repu-

MOBEL TRACTION ENGINE.

tatiou for first-class quality. In fact, that is 
their only quality, for they do not supply two 
grades of any article, believing this to be the 
best and only way to ensure success in retain
ing their connection. Every C a p t a i n  reader 
of a mechanical turn of mind should 
write for a copy of this illustrated cata-



X T H E  C A P T A I N .

logue to  M essrs. W . M acm illan and C o., M ar- 
atreet, A lloa , N .B . .
W ir e le s s  T e l e g r a p h y .

The last days of D ecem bert 1902, will long be 
m em orable, because it  was during that tim e that

W IRELESS TEI.EUHAPHY.—  APPARATUS ON THE S .S . 
IXC A XIA .

th e  first messages o f any length were d is 
patched across the A tlantic by means of M r. 
M arcon i’s system  o f w ireless telegraphy. B ut 
long before that wireless telegraphy had 
proved itself to  be o f very great value to the 
sh ipping w orld , and many o f the fast A t
la n tic  liners have been fitted with the M arconi 
apparatus. The accom panying photograph 
shows the wireless telegraphy installation 
on the s.s. “ L u c a n ia ”  of th e  Cunard 
S team ship  Co.

“ T h e  R o m a n c e  o f  M o d e rn  
In v e n t io n .”

This is a book th a t should be in every 
school library . The author, M r. A rch i
bald W illiam s, is an old con tributor toT n E  
C aptain , and in to  th is  volum e (published 
by Messrs. C. A rthur Pearson, L td ., H en- 
rietta -street, L ondon , W .C .), he has put 
som e o f his very best work, w hich, whilst 
m ore in teresting  than m any a novel, may 
be the m eans o f stim ulating the inventive 
fa cu lties  o f C aptain readers, for, although

this book deals more particu larly  with the 
jmost strik ing inventions o f recent years, it 
often  happens th a t it is quite a simple 
idea that brings fam e to  its conceiver, 
and then hundreds o f people w onder why 
on earth they never thought o f  it  before. 
Am ongst the inventions described in M r. W il
liam s’ book are “ H igh  Speed and W ireless Tele
graph y,” and in the article on the form er subject 
an illustration  is given o f the receiv ing instru
m ent used by Messrs. P oliak and V ira g  in their 
high speed system o f telegraphy, which is capa
ble o f receiving and photographically  recording 
messages a t the astonishing speed of 50,000 words 
an hour. A m ongst the other in teresting  sub
jects treated  so lucid ly  and com prehensively in 
the volum e under n otice  are photography in 
colours, subm arine boats, liquid a ir, horseless 
carriages, etc.
T h e  Y u k o n  Ma.il. '

In  A laska the mails are drawn by team s o f 
from  six to  eight dogs. Such a team  can com 
fortably  pull a load o f from  100 to  150 pounds 
in w eight and cover about 40 m iles a day. By 
this means a weekly mail service is m aintained 
between Dawson C ity and Cape N om e, a d is
tance of some 1,400 miles. It  is, m oreover, the 
longest and coldest mail route in the w orld, the 
therm om eter often registering forty  to sixty 
degrees below zero. 252 dogs and 48 sledges are 
em ployed on this service. The dogs are m ainly 
fed on dried Canadian salmon.

HOW THE MAILS ARE CARRIED IN  ALASKA.

♦
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HARDACRE’ S patent 
dumb bell GRIP MACHINE.

To those who need s trung  and steady 
fingers, supple w ris ts , pow er in  the 
forearms, tu ts  G rip  is indispensable. 

. Can be used by  the  weakest arid 
regulated according to  advance in  
s treng th . Used in  the  A rm y  and 
Navy Colleges and School*, and 
acknowledged by experts to  be T H E  
B E S T . Illu s tra te d  Course of E xe r
cises is presented w ith  each.

P r i c e s ; —
YOUTHS’, 2 /6 . M EN’S, 2 /9 . 
ATH LETES, 3 /6 . P o s ta g e , 3 d .

Colon tit and Abroad 1 /- extra.

J. H. HARDACRE,
4 6  A lb e r t  S t . ,  N e lson , L a n cs .

Wholesale Terms on Appf(ration*

SUPERIOR PRINTING 
OUTFITS.
For Td., 12. 2/3, *8, 3/4, 3 9. 5 9. 

u d  6 3, Port free.
Consisting of Letters. Points and 
riifun>fits, a Type-holder, supply 

of Ink. Pad, and Tweeter*. 
Any name, etc., can be made 
at pleasute. for stamping 
Book*. Piters, and Print
ing Curds.

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
FREE. .

•’ .<#> CtUhittn " Rubber Mump*, rrt-
Y o u r  N a m e, i / 9 :  Y o u r  N am e a n d  A d d r e ss , 2 /3  ; Y o u r  

M o n o g r a m , 6 d . J’nstaye %H. extra.
C. LINDNER, 170 Fleet St., London, E.C.

WE ARE TH E  PIONEERS OF UP-TO-DATE  
MODEL LOCOMOTIVES, ROLLING STOCK,&c.
-  S om e  o f  o u r  L e a d in g  L in e s  in c lu d e  G re a t  N o r th e rn  L o c o m o t iv e s , L. & N. W .

’ ’ B la ck  P r in c e ,"  M idland  E x p r e s s  L o co m o t iv e s , M id land  G oods L o co m o tiv e s ,
L. & Y . L o co m o t iv e s , M e tr o p o lita n  L o co m o t iv e s , N orth  L on d on  L o c o m o t iv e s ,
. , L on d on  & S ou th  W e s te r n  L o co m o t iv e s , T w o p e n n y  T u be L o co m o t iv e s  . .

S C A L E  M O D E L  C O A C H E S  to suit above Locos,, painted and lined correct colours.
PRICES TO SUIT ALL POCKETS.

S IG N A L 8 , W A G G O N S , E N G L 1 8 H  P A T T E R N  B R A K E  V A N S , P O I N T S ,  C R O S S IN G S , S T A T I O N S ,  L A M P S ,
A N D  A L L  R A IL W A Y  S U N D R IE S .

He are fit no .Vannfaetnrers of High Clans Knglne ami Halter . fittings, whie.lt cannot be surpasae.fi by any firm in the trailr .
PRESSURE GAUGES, W A T E R  GAUGES. UNION COCKS. VALVES OF ALL PATTERNS, INJECTORS. LATHES.

TOOLS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

O u r  M o t t o  is  L O W  P R IC E 8 , P R O M P T  D E L IV E R Y , H I G H  C L A S S  G O O D S .

W. J. BASSETT-LOW KE CO., N O R T H A M P T O N .

Milk Chocolate.
Recommended by the Medical Profession 

and Press.
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O n e  O -rade  o n ly -

PREMIER
BICYCLES

-T H E  B E S T .

£ 1 2  1 2 s .  Net,
or £1 Is. Monthly.

London Depot:

Lilt F m . C. Dept.. 
P K C M IE K  n O B K S . 

C O V E M R V .
30 HQLBORN VIADUCT.

If  you want genuine British-made Models “'eSSS?"
Motor*, Locomotive* (l-ullt up truio Mild castings—no sheet-ttu foreieu 
rui.i.ioi!). Marine Engines. Got Engine*. Ac., send for our splendid 6o-mc« 
lU*«W«;od List, price t i l . ,  poet free.

oar mis ui pans for onnstruciiug above aie in t»rry 
'•cbouJ workshop technic*! college under tb« eui*.aid with the imLruL't Ioilb aJiddniwiug* we supply with c.tcb set i l l s  iuipueeibin to fail iu producing a first • lass inodeL. These sets are designed exactly r>n the some principle as the lu g e  Ua'omotivrs, dynamos. Ac., In every-day use. and are o f all prices fruu> i '9  upwards. Complete sets for constructing the locotuotlvr, from upwards; fordouUecyliiulerhtgh-speedm&rineeuglne. 4 ’$ upwards Finisheddynamue, to light four lamps, nil ready for connecting. 1 4 /$  carnage paid.

A n  E m i n e n t  E n g in e e r  w r it e * : My career began with fitting up a set of your 
No. 2 Launch Engine lasting*. followed by a Horizontal Pet, The exhibition 
••f tbew» wfecu at school gained me admission into a large London Engineering 
K^ahlifthtueot, of which 1 am now managing engineer. 1883.
B rlU 'li M o d e llin g  a i d  E lectr ica l Co*, Leek* Staffb*

^  rK I W  COINEAS -

SCHOOL SHIP “CONWAY
L I V E R  P O O L

FOR TRAINING
YOUNG GENTLEMEN

TO *ECONC O F F I C E R S
in  M e r c h a n t  S t e a m e r s , 

FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY T& 
TH ECAPT,AXM IU£a,IUC

SOLUTION OF “ C A P TA IN ” HIDDEN  
„ TOWNS COM PETITION-

F o r D E C E M B E R , > 9 0 2 .

M

| d y  , -■

, > . • j

Ijl .. *,1*. -iM
1. Pinner. 2. Plaistow. 3. Ekye

-r

4. Flushing. 5- Glasgow. 6. Hastings.

--------- J iT

7. Limerick. 8. Redcar. 9. S elby.

10. Rlngwood. 11. Melton Mowbray. 12. Leyton.

“ FUNNY EXPRESSIONS”  COMPETITION.

Name................................. ..................  Address
A g e .......................  C la ss .......................



H. GRADIDGE
-  &  S O N S  -

GREAT PRIZE - 
COMPETITION -

Manufacturers and Exporters of

The Famous - - - 
International Footballs.

Price Lists Free. Only Address:

ARTILLERY PLACE, WOOLWICH s .E .

F E B R U A R Y  t o  A P R I L  1s t .

FIRST PRIZE ..............  £ 3  3  0
SECOND PRIZE..............  2  2  0
THIRD PRIZE ..............  \ i  0
FOURTH PRIZE...No. I Roger*! Fret Machine.
SIX PRIZES ... Beautiful Silk Cushions

from our Furnishing 
Dept.

SIX PRIZES ... Copy of "Some Princi
ples of Every-Day Art," 

by Lewis F. Day, 
and Special Certificates of Merit.

T h e  a b o v e  P r iz e s  w ill be a w a rd e d  t o  c o m p e t it o r s  se n d in g  
th e  best specimens o f  Eretwork &  Carving. F or 
C o n d it io n s  sen d  o n e  s ta m p  to  H a k u e k  Uk o s . ,  S e t t l e . 
Three stamps will cover cost of Pattern selected as Test-piece,

HARGER BROS.,
Home Handicrafts Supply Stores,

_____________ S E T T L E ,  Y O R K S .

HANDSOME GIFTS FOR ALL TIMES. SEE eaTALO G D E. 
NEARLY 500 ILLUSTR A TIO N S.

REDUCED
PRICES.

CNIFICENT S.V. Model S team  Loco 
m otive and Ten d er, easy ru n n in g , 

s tro n g  a n 1! pow erfu l, a b le  to  d ra w  a  fu ll t ra in  of C arriag es  and  Saloons, 
Wjm a t e . ; nam ed “  K ing  E d w ard ,” L. &  N. W. Railway P a tte rn  ; b e a u tifu lly  fin ished , enam elled  

and lined  in  c o rre c t  colours, f itte d  up in  th e  best possible style o f w orkm an- h ip , w ill]  Two 
Slide Valve Cylinders, R eversing G ear w orked  fro m  fo o t-p la te  to  ru n  B ackw ards and  

Forw ards (enclosed Flam e and  LanjP). su itab le  fo r  ru n n in g  in  the  open a ir ,  flic h e l-P ia ted  Brass F langed Wheels, C onnecting  
Rods, S pring  B uffers , S tro n g  Oxydised B o ile r w ith  Dom e, S team  Tap , S team  W histle, S a fe ty  Valve, W ate r C auge, O utlet 
Tap , Rand Rails, W aste S team  Passes th ro u g h  Chim ney, Large T e n d e r b eau tifu lly  Japanned . E n tire  Length over 2 f t . ,  
C auge, 2^ in *. K  Splendid M odel, S pecially  R ecom m ended, G uaranteed  to  g ive utnyost S a tis fa c tio n - P rice  w ith  Complete  
Oval Railway and  fu ll d irec tions , only 7 0 / - ,  delivered C a rr ia g e  Paid to  any address in  th e  U nited Kingdorn-

Send fi Penny Stamps ('which may be deducted from any order of 7s. 6d upwards for oar splendid New Enlarged snd Fully Qlastrated Catalogue 
with New Designs of Powerful and Magnificent Steam snd Clockwork Locomotives. Cars, Saloons, Waggons, Trucks, Rails, Switches, Crossings. Signals, 
Stations. Platforms, and everythin? nec«*ivw to make up Complete Model Ratlways at little coet. Stesm Traction Eagles, Bot Air Engines. Vertica', I
Horizontal, Launch, Compound and lripie Expansion Engines, all sizes. Castings to construct Engines, all kinds. Separate Finished Parts. Stesm 
Turbines, vertical. Horizontal and Marine Boilers, Engine and Boiler Fittings, Oil and Oas Engines. Oil Motors for Launches, Bicycles and Motor Cars, 
Dynamos, Electro Motors. Electric Railways. Amateurs Tco^s and ail Requisites. Model Battleships, Gunboats, Passenger 8bips, Torpedo Boats. Division 
and Submarine Boats, etc., etc , Electric Bells, Batteries, and Accumulators.

A customer writes : -  " Your goods are inarveilutu value *t the price, and your cwtaJugue is a treat, '
w . MACMILLAN S c GO,, Engineers & Modellers, MAR ST., ALT OA, N,B,

m
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N E V E R  M I N D
Tl|© d a rk  evenings, 
you need no t drop  
your cycle runs.

REFLECTOR, SPECIAL ATMOS
PHERIC BURNER giving a power

ful FANTAIL light, and has been tried and tested by Experts, 
Novices, and Faddists—in every case pronounced a PERFECT GAS LAMP.

P l e a s e  send f o r  m y  t a r g e  I l l u s t r a t e d  P r i c e  L i s t ,  P o s t  F r e e .

JOHN PIGGOTT, Ltd. (V)
rH£ STANDARD OF HIGHEST P U R IT Y ."— Ihq “ Lancet.'

C a d BU RY'S  COCOA Is th e  t y p ic a l  E n g lish  C o co a . I t  Is w o r ld -  
r e n o w n e d  f o r  its  a b s o lu t e  p u r ity  a n d  Its g r e a t  In v ig o r a t in g  
p r o p e r t ie s .  G ives e n e r g y  a n d  s t a y in g  p o w e r , a n d  fir m n e ss  to  
th e  m u s c le s  a n d  n e r v e s .  C AD BU RY'S Is C o c o a  a n d  th e  b e s t  
C o c o a  o n ly . A th le te s  sh ou ld  t a k e  c a r e  to  a v o id  r is k y  c o n c o c 
t io n s  c o n t a in in g  d r u g s  o r  c h e m ic a ls . C A D B U R Y'S COCOA Is a  
P e r f e c t  F ood , l o r  a ll  a g e s  an d  a l l  s e a s o n s

C o co a
*  *

2 2  “  K IN G  ”  AIR RIFLE.
S I N G L E  S H O T  O R  R E P E A T E R .

i " 1 i H r - n

ALL STEEL.
The Best Air Gun in Existence.

-  -  SO LD  E V ER YW H ER E -  -
D e s c r i p t i v e  B o o k l e t s  f r o m  S o l e  E u r o p e a n  A g e n t s —

M A R K T  &  C O . ,  20 Chapel Street, Milton Street, London, E.C.

A L L  ADVERTISEM ENTS' FO R  “  THE CA PTA IN ”  sh ou ld  b e  a d d re s s e d  ADVERTISEM ENT DEPARTM ENT, GEORGE NEW NES, LIMITED,
7 -1 2  SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W .C . .

JUehard Clay ud  8ou, Ltd., London isd



THE PANTHER ON THE BOUGH. By r. l . garner' 

HINTS ON ACCURATE KICKING. By c. b. fry.
4

Yol. YIII. No. 48. MARCH, 1903.

1 F r u * < d

P U R E

C O N C E N T R A T E D

C o c o a
Try also

Fry’s Malted Cocoa,

A Combination of Fry’s Puro Cocoa and 

Allen & Hanbury’s Extract of Malt.

G E O R G E  N E W N E S , Limited, 7- 12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.
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W hen ta lk in g  o f CRICKET and a ll Sports one’s though ts  n a tu ra lly  tu r n  to

GAM AG E’S 0F HOLBORN
The best, largest, and cheapest house in the trade for all Sporting Requisites.
CRICKET LEG GUARDS.

M oleskin, Youths’
Men's

Chamois Leather,
Y ouths*..........
Men’s ..........  T ( l (

W hite  Buck, Y ouths ’ 5/6 
M en’s 5/11 &  7/11

3/3
3/6

... 4 /6  
4/11

WICKET-KEEPING
CLOVES.

Chamois Leather. Cano 
Protected, Youths' 2/8 

M en’s 2 /1 1 
W hite Buck, Y ouths 4/3 

Men’s 4 /6  & 5/6 
Do., Rubber-faced

6 .3  & 6/6 
Gold Cape, Men's 5/9 

Do., Rubber-faced
6/11 & 8/6

B1TTINC CLOVES.
W hite  Leather (Tubu

la r Rubber) 3 /9  & 4 /-  I 
E x tra  Q ualities, I

4 /1 1 , 5 /1 1 ,6 /1 1 ,  7/6 j
BEITS—Elastic W eb ,a ll Colours, 6 d . ■& 1 O ld ,

CRICKET BALLS.
M en’s

Gatnage’s— Youths' 5J oz.
3-Seam Leather ... 1 /10  2 /3  
C lub 8Seam Match 3/1 3/6
Referee 3-Scam Match,

Guaranteed ... 4 /3
Referee M atch ... —
A ustra lian  Match —

Do. C atgu t Sewn 
Guaranteed ... 4 /9  5 /-

Compo Match, Ma-
ponite  ..........  —

Compo Eclipse ... - —
„  Practice ... 7Jd.
„  Hoys', 4 )d .
„  Child 's, 2 }in  , 3 jd .

4 /6
4 /6
5 /-

21-
1/9
9d .

CRICKET SHIRTS, ETC.
W hite  M at ..................2 /6 . 3 /6

,, Flanml, 3 / 1 1 . 4 / 1 1 . 6 / 1 1
,, „  Housers ... 4 ,11 ,

5 / 1 1 ,  7 /11

CRICKET SHOES.
Brow n Canvas, Sewn Leather

Soles ......................... 3 11
Brow n Calf Shoes ... ... 4  6
E x tra  Q u a lity  .................  6 11
W hite  Buck ..................  8 6
Spikes, Od. ex tra . Pontaor, lid.

CRICKET BATS
H a lf Cane,*
2 /6 , Size 5

Youths' W illow ,
Handle, Size A
2 /11* Siitc ii 3 /6  

Y ouths’ W illow , n il Gan.e 
Handle, Size 4 3 /6 , Size 5 4 /3 , 
Size 0 4 / I I

Men's n il Cane Handles, 4 /11 , 
7 /6 , 9 /6

The Y orksh ire  D rive r, Patent 
S pring  Handle, Si2C n, 
Youths’, 1 2 /6 ; M ens, 14/6 , 
W arranted. ‘

Damage's Patent Double Splice 
Bat, specially selected blades, 
1 8 /6 ; Youths’, 15/6 1 1 1

STUMPS WITH BAILS.
Polished Ash, 2tiin. 1 /5, 28in. 1/1 f .  Men’s 

Size, 2 '6
Polished Ash, w ith  Brass Ferrules, 2Cin.

2 /6 , 28iu. 2 /9 , Men’s 3 /- ,  and 4/- 
Polished Ash, Brass Tops, Steel Shoes, 

Youths* 4  6, Men's 4 /1 1 . Best Q ua lity  
6 /9 , 7 / 1 1 , 9 -

The “ A ll E ng land,’
5/11, 8/11

The “  M ary lcbone" . 
Cowhide, F u ll C lub Size 
Cowhide, P rivate Size ..

CRICKET bacs.
w ith  2 Handles, 3 /1 1 , 4 /1 1 ,

... 8/-, 10/- 
2 5 '6  and 3 0 /-  
18/6 and 2 1 /-

CRICKET NETS. TENNIS B ALLS. TENNIS RACKETS.
From  4 /6  Doz.

VT ith  Lines Top and B ottom  and Poles, complete, 
7 /1 1 . 9 - . 9  10
W ith  Lines Top and B otln iu , Pules,.w ith 2 Side 
Wings, complete, 1 7 '9 , 19/10 , 2 2 /-  

C'ouuty C ouncil Regulation Nets, from  3 6 ,-

CRICKET SCORING BOOKS. *
Club Book fo r  IS Matches 1 /-, 24 Matches 1 /6 , and 

3ii Matches 2 /6 . Pottage 3d.
C ricke t o r Tennis  Pocket Scoring Books, w ith  Laws 

and Calendar, 4id.; le a th e r  Cases, 10id. R e-fills 2d. each.

The “  Gamagc "  ... , 
damage's Champion . 

,, Referee , 
„  Practice . 

ike Catalogue.

I h ’Z. 
1 1 - 
8 9 
7/6 
5 6

Hand Corks for W a lk ing  or 
R unn ing ... ... 4<j. fc 6d. 

Chamois Toe Bocks, 4d.
and 6d. 

Large Size, 9d. and i -

Boys* Oval Shape .......................... 2 /3  and 37-
Youths'Cedar Handle .. ..............  3 /9
Cedar Handle, C lub Size . . ... ... 3/1 1
Fish Ta il Handle .............  ..............  5 6
The •* Damage’* C h a m p io n ..........................  6 /9
The “  H o ibon i, ’ close s tru n g  ..............  11/6

( The “  Demon “  ... ...................................... 11/6
1 The “  Damage * (Guaranteed) ..............  18/6

The U E. I). U ltiek,”  as used by  the 
Scotch Champion (G uaranteed).. ...

POSTS and NETS, complete, from  9 /-  
RACKET CASES. 1 6 , 1 /11 , 2 /6  

1 R AC KE T PRESSES, 1/3, 1/6, 2 /-

RUNKiNC~SUITS.
Sateen Drawers, a ll Colours and Sizes .
VEiTS l Coloured D itto

20/9

1/3 
1 9
1/3

S T IL L  O UR  LEA D IN G  LIN E.

T h e  “  ONE GUINEA ”  Hand C a m e ra .
Special Price to “ Captain ”  Headers, 1 0 /3 ;  Carriage Free, 2 0 /-*

T he ** Hoi b orn  G u in ea  1903 H and C a m e ra  has now reached perfection. 
The B od y  in Mahogany and covered Leather. E very  d e ta il has been c a re fu lly  
th ough t out. The fo llo w in g  arc some of the  leading fcaturoa 

L eu .— Sapid Achromatic Meniscus of ex
cellent ciusllty.

Shatter.—Rvemt Time ami Instantaneous.S teps.— Rotating, adj uni able.
Finders —Two, for upright Aoidong picture*.
Changing Arrangement -8lm pi«, euy U t  

work, pan not get out of ffo tilting
or shaking of Ciunera required.

They are thorough ly  w ell fin ished ljo th  inside and out, and in  appcaranco w il l  
boar comparison with much higher priced Instruments.

N o t e .— We can thoroughly recommend this Camera.

Sheaths.—Of Rimiitn Iron, which can i f  put into the earner* hi anv order. « H  » h * "  changed arerii-ld firmly m  poslt1"ii In the bottom o f the CarnerA.
Size. —Smallest possible, carrying 12 J-Plates.
Automatic Indicator.—Showing number of Plates.

W r it e  f o r  o u r  M a m m o t h  i l lu s t r a t e d  
G e n e r a l  L is t ,  p o s t  f r e e . A . W .  G A M A G E ,  L t d . ,  H o l b o r n ,  E . C .

n



AD VERTISEM EN TS. 1

Tm̂ C O U T
C A M E

TAKES 
SPLENDID 
PICTURES 

AND IS 
THE

EASIEST 
TO USE.

LOADED OR 
UNLOADED IN 

DAYLIGHT.
The Most Efficient 

Camsraa ever offered 
st such Prices.

T h e  N o . 1 “ SCOUT.”
Tikes p ctnrcs 2; by 2*. Pitted 
with i  Re.pld Lens aud mi 
Eve n e t  Shatter, giving either 
time ur in uuuaiieouB exposure*,
Mid View-Finder. “

Price 
Complete,

Complete Developing and Printing Outfit, 476
O F  A L L  P H O TO C R A P H IC  DEALER8.

I llustrated  Cata loou s  Post F r e e .

G. HOUGHTON &. SON, Ltd
$8 and 89, High H olbom , LONDON, W .C.

Takes picture* 3± by ‘2L Pitted 
with excellent Rapid Lena, 
S ven tt Shutter, and 2 View

. . . ... Finders.

5 /" W t e ,  “IQ/-

' THE MODEL ENGINEER
AND AMATEUR ELECTRICIAN ”is a splendid piper for those interested in Model Rmrioee. Railways, Locomotives, Steam* buaU, Sailing Yachts, Lathes, Tools, Dytlaiuo*, Motor*. Klectric Light, Belli. Batteries. Coils. Telephones, Electrical Experiments, Scientific N oveltin . aud alt kinds of Mechanical and Electrical W ork. Full of practical articles, and interesting photographs, and working drawings. Rend lor 8|>ecLinen copy, poet free, 

Ad , to any part o f  the world —DAWBARN Jk

“ THE WOOUWORKER.”
A Journal of Practical Instruction In Carpen
try and Joinery. Wood-tarviug, Fretwork. 
Cabinet-making, Inlaying, Turning, Manual 

' Traiulng. and all branches of Wood-working.
Original A rtistic Designs and Working 

Drawings are n Special Feature.
Send for Specimen Copy, post free. 3d* 
UAH BARN & >VARI>, Ltd*.

0c, FahaIKUDO* AVJtMCfc, London. E,t\

CYCLES ARE T H E  
VERY B E S T.

POST

F o r  L A D IE 8  . . .
a n d  G E N T L E M E N .

Free W h eels , Bow den end  
Front Rim  Brake, n ew  de
parture Hubs, all Latest 
1 m pr o ve  merits, toga th er 
w ith  — Lamp, Bell. Valise, 
Wrench. Oiler, and Innater, and 
Carriage Paid to any part of 

the U n tr * * 'tted Kingdom 
or 12 m onthly payments of

-  -  1610 each
- - 16/8 „
-  -  17 8 „

19/8
0, o r  13-4 m o n th ly .

F or Cash
£ 8  8  0  •
£ 9 0 0  • -  -  -
£ 9  10 0  -  -  -  -£10 5 0 - - - -
A lso  JUNO8  from  £ 7  6 .

Cycle and Motor Hccesturies of best quality at lower price* thau aty other 
house: Acetylene Lauip, S it. Celluloid Onsnlt. 3 9 per pair. Cycle Stand, 
1/8 Rim Broke. 3 6 Motor Horn, 5/6. Write at once for over 100-pag* 
niuitrated Cycle sad Kotor Catalogue. Seat Post Free to all parte or the 
world. M etron elltan  M acnlB lsD ' Co*, l t d *  <Cp. dep.i, 75, 

Bishopegate St. Without, London, R.O. ,&u<J Ptocadllly Circus, Loudon, W.

CYCLESWorld's Best Free W heel. Finest V alu e Obtainable..
N e w  Featherweight X-Fratnes, 16 guineas.Elegantes ............................................12 „Imperials ..............................................10 „Supplied to Sandringham : Ridden by R o y a lty : Eulogised by T h e  Lord Bishop of Coventry, Lord North cote, Lord Guernsey, Lord Byron, & c ., See.

Distinguished everywhere 
for Delicacy of Flavour,

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
Superior Quality, and 

Highly Nutritive Properties.G EN U IN E-M ILK -CH O CO LA TE
IS KNOWN EVERYWHERE A S

Peters
THE ORIGINAL 

MILK-CHOCOLATE
Delicately flavoured and absolutely pore, PRTEIfS Milk 
Chocolate 1, far ahead ot all other Chocolates. It it incut In

vigorating and soitaiulng. and U thu,
A TRU E FOOD-MYVEET.Bold Everywhere Id  , I d . ,3d., t d . , 1 U . Bole AgentelTrade only) 8. J. MACKENZIE A 0 0 ., LTD.. LuVDOW, S.K.

R e f u s e  Im i t a t i o n s  . In s i s t  o n  P e t e r ’S



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

D  p ic tu re  of Puerto Liinon, Ind ia  3 pies Queen, 
■ T rin idad  Head A Britannia, surcharged South

“ Felix qui potuit rerum cognosces causas I "
You will untlutotend when you remember that Mr* D K N G W A IL  has been collecting etampe for over 25 je w *  why hie prices defy competition. Read the following leaHmouiata just received. Mr. J. H. Young, of .Dorking, writes ;lltli. ■’ AgniQ.1 say that your Colonial sheets are the very beet which 1 have ever coiuc across both in  quality and price, and 1 thank you for your prompt ami early Hitdiitli'ii ” Mr U. 8. Attliam, of Ealiug, writes j Jan. 8th. ** Timuks for the SPLEN DID sheet you seat me ; my friend and I  wer* simply delighted with it. ns yuu ui;ty see from the number wc removed, Ai-." Mv*« A. H .  I H N A i 'V  A l i .  o f M r« * H lo f i* s u p e r * M a r e ,  hits just bought a mag nillcoiit colloctiuu of «vef S.OOfl picked copies, and is willing otf the larger portion at lialf catalogue prices. A great' many uf ih* older Colonials are In "  Mi: t  "  couuiUou, turd ainuiigst other rarities are the follow jug :—Gibraltar, 2nd issue, 4«l , Hd , xiid Is., all Mint. Ceylon Kid. and Is., C.C., both Mint, together with many of the surcharged sUiu|is in tnlut condition, and a superb very lightly po«tuji>.rkcd copy of the rare Itic. lilac C. A Very flue triangular C*)*:*, with Urge margins, and including a fine copy of the 4d. woodblock. Gambia (,',U. i*sue. ml mint. Gold Coast id. blue, C.A-. Alger Coast first issue, mint, Sierra Leone.'id , C.C. 1*21 mint, eud 2d. mauve. C. A. mint. Purli;uio* :i<l. suir, anil fo. large ro^e, both well centred, Nevis 2Jd,, brown C .V . a very tine used specimen and Montserrat *JM brown, ua^d and very tine. St. Kilts L')d . dark brown C A .and Is. innuvp, Trinidad Id. mauve C. A.. UUuaeil, a very rare stamp, See., Ac. The collection is besides rich in other good countries, nil iho U S Columbians lieltig mint ooplt*. with a very flue used copy of tin* $5 black mid very complete collection* of EYench and Dutch iu exceptionally flue condition, every copy being practically ' p ick ed " Selections will lie #4*nt to responsible collector?, but good references are iudispensable- C'Atalogues^sl* tna*h. Wholesale free to dealersouly. M entionCaptain. when wrtfiuv,_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

*• MING’S MEAD ” PACKET
Contains ISO different British Colonials. Including Natal (King’s Head Unused). St. Helena (King’s Head Unused), India (K ings Head Uuuaed), Straits Settlements (King’s Head Unused), Tr&usvaal (K ing’s Head Used), Grenada (K ings Head Used), Ac , Ac.

P r ice  h . Pont Free*
R. P I T T I L O ,  J u n r . ,  K IR K G A T E , B U R N T IS L A N D .

f r i l F l - :  o L V M P i b  o A i m ^ s

4m  ̂ With Packet No. 148, which contains Costa Rica

1  _

Australia, Jamaica (L landovery Falls), N. Z. 
"  U niversal P o s ta g e ,"  old Cuba, Colom bia Re- 

| public, Dutch Indies su rch a rged  on Holland, 
obsolete Argentine, Tr&vaneore (Native Indian 
State), Mexico obsolete, Italy S egn atasse , New 

South Wales, Captain C ook, U, S. A, Locom otive, Wurtora- 
berg Serv ice, N. S W. Jubilee, Chill te le g ra p h s  (large), 
Cape Table Bay. Price 4d . Postage extra.
T H E  P R E M IE R  S T A M P  C O M P AW y. B H I C H T O V

I N D I A N  R A T I Y E  S T A T E S ^ T A M T S T
25 varieties for 1 /4 ; 50 for 4 / - ;  75 for 8/- ; and 100 for 12/-. 

Cash with order, or unused English stamps. *
c .  s .  I Y E R ,  A th ln g a l, T r a v a n co r e , In d ia .
____________ Member Bh'mingUam Philatefie Society.____________
T P  A  |\| O W  A  A  I  | To Applicants for Approval Selection* I L a * ® !  w w ■ enclosing stamp for postage, I present
G r a t i s  the R a r e  T r a n s v a a l  4 ‘o m m e n i o r a t I v e  H fa in p *  postal I y used, catalogued 94. Fur N trrliD JK  V a l u e  my sheets end sets are nnsurpaeaed. W rite to day.

• GRAHAM MORRIS, The Avenue, St. Margaret's, Twickenham.
------------------------------ N W 'EEaT W . -------------------------
T H E  5 t h  (E» ^ b  ) E D I T I O N
A B C ” C A T A L O G U E .
Nearly 9 0 0  pages, contain ing a full List o f all Adhesive 

Stam ps, also Envelopes, Post Cards, S c ., fully Illus
trated and Revised to  date. All varieties o f Type, 

Perforation, W aterm ark, and Shades of Colour are given . 
The m ost com plete Catalogue in the English language. 

E T E R I COUNTRY IN ONE H A N O T VOLUME. 
Price 2 / ©  Com plete, or Post-free, 2 / 1 0  

12 Months after the issue of this Catalogue, viz, in 
November, 1903, a Supplement w ill be published, 

containing an Illustrated and Priced List of all Stamps issued 
during that period.
This caa he Booked at the same time as the above, price 7<L Poet-free.

Approval Sheets, Medium Selections, Special Books of separate 
Countries. For Stamps in Good Condition, our Prices are Cheaper 
than those of any other Firm. Novelty List of Sets, Packets, 
Albums, Accessories, Ac., 82 pages, post-free.

BRIGHT &  SON, 164 STRAND W.C.
B R E A K IN G  LA R G E  C O L L E C T IO Nand offer BO picked stamp* from the Colonies, A frica  Asia, Ac., forO b « S hilling Foetal Order, or 100 fnr 14. all clean: good aud different! many unused Colonials; value guaranteed; no rubbish. 2.900 «M'Tt*-d duplicate*, l^l}, to clear. Small collection. 500 different stamps, 4,6. bargain. Addren ell com m unication.to \ .  T. H ILL1ER. H orstn ondcn . K en t.
si b M T M U  MUITH A F ttlT l1 F it KB fc> idl pireUw™ d  tin.
3, HEW PACKET who aik for approval th.cU
Tsiis packet oontaiffa 50 different stamps, including Grenada (Oueeu's Head), 

Leeward Islands (obsolete), Transvaal (King Edward VII ), Barbados. Taanmulti, 
(the picture etanipe), uew Issue Orange River Colony, Jamaica (picture), other 
Colonial. Ac., Ac. Fust free, 4d«, ana all purchasers taking for approval sheets 
reoelve the 2 British 8outh Afrioau stamps rneutloned above. .X o lC * —’ All new applicants for approval sheets will be presented with AO stamps absolutely free*t Sew approval sheets ready. Stamps new and old. Liberal discount, low price* end fine variety. W rite for sheets to-day. ,Collection* purchased- Duplicate* exchanged. CorresjMmdence desired' with Collectors in all Colonies .F .  G* R O M  E  (form erly o f  Bath), 39 DE8 B0 ROUGH ROAD. fLIM O U TH ,

16

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS S t
Send fo r 36-page Stump C ircu la r, post free. Permanent Stamp 
A lbum , 4s. anti 5s. ; 0,000 stamps described, 12,000 ex tra  spaces.

are advertised in  every num ber of
“ Poole's M o n th ly  P hilatelist”

Send a postcard for a specimen copy and see fo r  yourself.

YOUR OPPORTUNITY
to obtaiQ a collection of 300 entirely different stamps for the cost 
o f  postage only. Write at once to T H E  E M P IR E  S T A M P  C o., 
H o ra m o n d e n , K e n t  (enclosing Id. for postage), for one of 

their celebrated Approval Sheets with full particulars of the 
FREE STAMP COLLECTIONS.

? 500 STAMPS for 5d. i
I OUR RECENT B l ( .  P C R f H A S E  ENABLES US TO MAKE I 
•  THIS M A R V E L L O t  *  O F F E R *  6

We gnaraatee you will And at least 1A0 different varietlei. Never 
before has such au opportunity lieeu given to ndd to your collection at 
fllich smnll cost

T SENG AT ONCE fur }Mcket; you will he delighted. This offer wlJl TT 
be withdrawn shortly. NEW MONTHLY CIRCULAR of novelties, I 
4c.. post free. •

*  A L F R E D  ( A L B E R T  A; C O *. 9
Wholesale Stamp Importers, WESTON-SUPER-MARE,

..............  B A R G A I N S .
100 English Colonial stamps.' nil different, ! '• : 100 United States. |/*; 
Spanish Colonial. 1*4 J 30 AustnUlan, f ;« ;  30 English, |/« ; 50 South a)i<[ 

Central America. %/•*PnrkefK or 25 varlerfen. id.: an. *>d.: 75. 3d*: 100,4<l.; i5o. 8«l*:
200. I/+ :  1000, 14/. (Poet extra). ’S V D V E V  V IE W  A  < Q .. M, Northunberlaad Park. Tottanh^., y.

No. 40 SPECIAL
Contains 100 Foreign Stamps, Post Free, 3d.

Includes Stamps from all parts of the World as 
fo llows :—

Peru (Surcharged Head o f Bermudez), Borneo, South A uk 
t ra lia  ( jr f . green), B razil (Head of Emperor), B rit is h  Guiana, 
Jam aica (Large P ic tu re  Stamp), Columbia, B o liv ia  (a rare 
s tam p catalogued a t 1*.), Ecuador (Jubilee), V ictoria, Porto 
Rico, Spain, A rgen tine , Deccan, Ind ia , Roumania, China, 
M au ritiu s , Canada, Cape Colony, Ac., Ac. Post free 3d.

SFSCIAL VARIETY PACKETS. THE CHEAPEST 
IJf THE WORLD. SOO a ll d iffe ren t, price  Ss, 250 a ll 
d iffe ren t, price Is .  6 d . 1,000 a ll d iffe ren t, price post free, 
18s. 6 d . 100 B rit is h  Colonials a ll d iffe ren t, and in c lu d in g
m any  scarce, post free, 3 s . 6 d .

A PPR O V A L SHEETS. —O ur sheets are know n  alt over the  
w o rld  fo r th e ir  m arvellous cheapness. AU collectors should 
send fo r  one to  inspect. Discount 6 d . in  Is .  '

A lso books o f Stamps fo r  advanced collectors

No. '41 SPECIAL.
Contains 10O Foreign Stamps, Post Free, 4d.
Includes stamps from  a ll pA rtso f the  W orld as fo llows H ayti 
(large stamp, scarce),Peru (old issue), S tra its  Settlem ents, Travan- 
core (native  Ind ian ), Queensland, Western A ustra lia , Cod L i Iticn 
(obsolete), Cuba, B ulgaria , Nyasaa (G iraffe), Tasmania (large P ic
tu re  stamp), Japan, Venezuela, Barbados, Jamaica, T u rkey , 
Three d iffe ren t P h ilipp ine  Isluuds, Three d iffe re n t B razil, Three 

d iffe re n t Spain, Java, E gypt, Persia (old issue), Rmimania.
Post free, 4 d .

\ E W  PR IC E  LIHT. 40 P»gw. Th« cheapest In the Trade. p «t  
free ou application.

STAM P COLLECTORS IN LONDON should n il it  our Shop 
(between Tottenham Court Road and Regent Street), where a fine selection of 
Stamp* can be ee*n at lowest price*.

E D W A R D  C O O PER  4  C O ., 17 , M ortim er S t.. London,W .
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£
T H E  FO U RTH  E D ITIO N  O F T H E  U N IV E R S A L  f  
- ■ S T A N D A R D  C A T A L O G U E  O F  T H E  -  -  §

1903 P O S T A G E  S T A M P S l l l l l
EDITION. O F T H E  W O R L D  . . .  IS N O W  R E A D Y  \

* It  includes all stamps known to be issued up co FEBRUARY, 1903, f 
and is the latest published, 8

OHt

NEARLY 3 , 0 0 0  ILLUSTRATIONS. NO MEASUREMENTS OF PERFORATION.
The cheapest, simplest, and moat easily understood Catalogue in •
the world. Price Is. 3d . post free ; cloth gilt, interleaved, 3s. 6d.

N EW  6 4 -PAGE PRICE L IS T  (1903 Edition) of 1,520 different Packets and Sets of Stamps, sent on 
receipt of penny stamp for postage. N EW  S TA M P  A LB U M S  FOR 1903, from Is. 6d. to £12.

WHITFIELD KING & , GO., IPSWICH.
It f iA D T A I I I  ”  D A ft l fE T  20° varieties, including Newfoundland, 

U n r i n i n  r n u i V L l ,  Borneo, Philippine, 5 Cuba, New Spain, 
Mexico, Brazil. Venezuela Map. New Greek, Nicaragua, Costa Blca. Peru, 
Llama, 4 U. States War, Ecuador Jubilee, Canada Map. Austria 1 Gulden, 
Per*!h, Java, Guatemala, Dahomey, JLabuan. Hondaru, JhJnd, Pattiala, 
South Zambesi. Nyassa, Jamaica Falls, free, LI.

Cheap Sets of Stamp*, all Different. 20 Argentine, 6d.. 46 Austria. 8d. ; 
20 Brazil, 7d.t 20 Ecuador, 9 d . 40 France, 6d,; 25 French Colonies, Ad.; 25 
Wurleuiberg, 7d.; 30 Holland, Ad ; 20 Honduras, 9d.; 20 Mexico, 6d.; 40 
Japan, 6d.; 20 Nicaragua, 9d.; 30 Roumanta, 8d ; 21 Russia, 4d. ; 10 Finland. 
6d.; 20 Salvador. 9d.r 30 Sweden, M. ; 30 Spain. 4d. ; 25 Cuba, 6d.; 14 
Philippine, 6d. ; 20 Turkey, Ad.; 40 United States.6d. ; 2 Venezuela, Ad. For 
hundreds of other Cheap Seta and Packets, send for Price List. bee. 
M I D L A N D  S T A M P  C O ., la n t le  B r o m w ic h . B ir iu in fflm m

WHY PAY MORE?
I am sending stamps out on approval far you to 
make your own selection at prices working out

O N E - F O U R T H  T O  O N E - H A L F
of Catalogue Rates !
I have allowed 50 per cent, discount for years, 
and am now pricing my stamps

CHEAPER THAN EVER
One trial will convince you of this, and whether 
dealer or collector, you will find it to your 
advantage to write to me.

W R I T E  T O - D A Y
Lists of Sets, Packets, and Colonials F it EE,

F. W. FRANKLIN, Exchange Build ings, B irm ingham .

T H E  “ S E N S A T IO N .” 3d.
H O  DIFFERENT STAMPS H O

Including TRANSVAAL COLONY (Slag Edward VH), STATE OF BORNEO 
(Gorilla), ZTTAS8A (Giraffe), MALAY STATES (Tiger), BXRKOOtt 
STATE (Elephant).

Veueruela. Luxemburg, Dutch Indie*, W, Australia (awnn), Argentine Repub
lic. G t Britain 1S41 (rare Id. tmiterf. on bine paper), new tune Greece, Costa 
Rica (abipe, etc ), Balgari* (Prince Ferdinand), 2 Japanese. Mt of 5 8wedeu 
including "Service.’' Corea, new iuue France, Egypt, Italy “  Seguataue," 
India, British Uuisna (ship), new iuue Hungary, Canada, Norway, Spam, 

Wurtemberg. .
S et of 5 B R AZIL ., Set o f 6 unused CUBA, S et or 8 PORTU- 
O A L , Including plotureaque V u o o  da Garni issue, etc., etc, 

3d . P ostage Id. extra.
Only one packet supplied to each person.

w r  in  ADDITION t • Stamps mentioned above, every purchuer of this 
packet applying for a selection of our "  Ideal ’’ Approval B W tl will 
receive GRATIS, a remarkably handitm* . i

S E T  O F  S G U A TE M A L A
Parrot (1882), P iotnresque Exh ibition issue (1897).

i * r  The above packet is offered at a eensatlofitl prica 'IttBply as ms adver- 
‘ ttsement, and in order to rlrcolate our

N E W  P R IC E  L IS T  F O R  1 9 0 3 .
Poet free and gratis to everyone. Undoubtedly tbe largest, most artistic and 

beet Price List published in the Stamp Tm.de.
80 pages, splendidly Illustrated , and fu ll o f genuine  

b argain s.
8ets 2d. to £2. Packets 3d. to £40. Albums M. to £4 IBs. each, etc.

E R R IN G TO N  & M A R TIN ,
S O U T H  H A C K N E Y . L O N D O N

** CAPTAIN ”  EYE  OPENER (March), 6 d , ! (Quote March w hen
ordering.) 110 different, including Argentine, Cyprus. Ceylon, New Cuba, 
Gibraltar, New Malay, Surcharged Straits, Tasmania Id. and 2d. (Views), 
Orange 8tate. W. Australia. G r a tis  Large Lint Sets. Sbkkt* id. - Stamps, 
upwards. 250 Mounts and 2 Rare old Mexico gratis to all who apply for sheets. 
Agents wanted, 500 different Stamps, 3s ; 1,000 and album for 15s. lwetfreo 
(abroad postage extra) —A. C. McAuBLAN A 00., 96 Bath Street, Glasgow

VENEZUELA PACKET, 3d. (Postagoi./. extra.)
50 different stamps, including set of 3 Urge Egyptian salt tax (very pretty 

stamps), 3small oblong Egypt (sphinx and pvraoiidh). large blcoloafeddaunilcau 
picture stamp (Llandovery Palls), Cape. Russia, set or H Japan. D «ii marts, 
U.S.A. (Columbus). Rottmanla, Argentine. U.8.A. (battleship);. Trinidad 
(Britannia), Ac., 4c.

Only one packet ffill be supplied to each {tersoti. In addition, every 
purchaser of •‘ Venezuela” packet asking for a selection of our approval sheets 
will receive. FREE, a rare set of 6 UNUSED VENEZUELA (iuclodlng 
Instruction, -Correoa, Kscuelos, and scarce oblong Hap stamp). Write at 
once fur our new (tt-page list of stamps, albums, Ac , over 250 illustrations of 
stamp*. Tbousand! uf bargains. Bent value anywhere.
^RNEST_JiVOOD^d^CO;i_Chorltoji^unbllard^

Kfl S T A M P S  filr l Po«t Free.—Comprising Kauri tins (surcliareed GU o m m r o  0£Q. oUolobe). p. colonies, Newfoundland, Soudan 
(Camel), Java. Deccan, China. Ecuador. Tasmania (View), Venezuela, Johor. 
Strait*. Transvaal (King’s Heads). Ac., Ac. Purchasers of above packet apply
ing for an Approval Sheet will receive gratis 6 Cuba or Porto Sico. 
Approval Sheet* and Books at 25 and £0 per cent off marked prices. Old 
Uolleftiotifcand loose Iota bought Picture Postcards Id to 4d. each (View*, *c.). 
F f  A R i  F A  S T A M F O R D . 1 K a t h a r in e  S t r e e t ,  I r o y d o n .

B A  B IG  B A R G A IN . BTho G R EA T Packet contains 130  d iffe ren t 
Stainps, in c lu d in g  TEN P ICTURESQ UE 

. B R IT IS H  C O LO N IA LS , of T U R K S  IS LA N D ,
Jamaica, New Zealand, New  South Wales, Western A ustra lia , Ac. 
Portugal, C h ili, U n ited  States Columbus, French Em pire, 
Sweden, Hungary, Spain, A ustria , a SET O F TEN IN D IA , in 
c lud ing  K ing 's  Head and scarce H .M .S., A rgentine  Republic, a 
sot of S IX  B razil, Ac., post free, 5 d . A nd also free to  every 
purchaser; a SET OF E IG H T  S W E D E N  S E R V IC E  (the  scarce 

oblong issue used on ly  on Governm ent letters).
E very packet is  a dead loss to  us, and w e o n ly  offer i t  to  c ir 
cu late our lis t,  the fou r sots contained in  the  packet are w o rth  
2s. in  any lis t, b u t wo have bargains to  offer in  our 1903 PR ICE 

L IS T  o f 74 pages, fu l l  o f illus tra tions.
W R IT E  A T  ONCE, o r you may bo too la te ; only one packet 

to  each purchaser.
A p p r o v a l S e le c t io n s  upon application.BBUTLER

_____________CI.EVEDOW.
•) B

T H E  I N V I N C I B L E  P A C K E T .  No. 142.
W O R TH  5s. OUR PRICE 6d.

Our M a rch  Packet conta ins 3 0  genuine, clean, and perfect 
specimens, in c lu d in g :—
Virgin Islands IS#*.British Seychelles Islands 1BOO,Nlrinoor Elephant Issue.

............  , „  „ Oneenslaud sixpence.
New South Wales Centenary issue ' On Service," Straits Settlements. Pictorial 
New Zealand (Mount Coosl. Barbados, Trinidad, a Jamaica. Java !Kmu's
Head). Leeward Islands. S t, Thomas and Prince Islands. Persian Empire, kzypt. Argentine looo, Austria 1801 take, Norway. 
United States Columbus,*Wurtcmben.- Service. Sweden Official. Switzerland 4oc. old issue. Guatemala tr. Bird Issne and a Itnr set .7 Canada Ic. to ,1c.

P rice  6 d . P o s ta g e  Id . e x t r a  (w ith o u t  w h ich  n o  
o r d e r s  c a n  b e  se n t).

t o  n il  p u r c h a s e r s  o f  a b o v e  
P a c k e t  w h o  a p p l y  f o r  a  s e l e c 
t i o n  o f  o u r  A p p r o v a l  S h e e t s  
(SB. In 1/- d i s c o u n t ) ,

A fine Set o f  8 Victoria Including 2jd., 4d.. and M. values. (T h is  Ret alone Is eatalosned at Is.)

GIVEN FREE

J. STUART & CO., Spring Grove, Isleworth.
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BARGAINS!
from many old collections. W rite to day for

A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S  5 0  %  
D I S C O U N T .

PAOKETS. — 100 Foreign, 4d . 5 0  British
Colonial, Is. post free.

«J. S. BREEZE,
18, Crosby Road, Birkdale, Southport.

STAM P BARCAINS
R E A D  T H R O U G H

SETS Queen* Heads, 50 different without 
Euglifth. I f . ; 10 Iceland. 9d ; 35 Norway, Is. ;
6 Moutenegro, 4d. : 12 Gold Gout, 5*. ; 12 
British Guiana, Is. 12 Mauritius, li, ; 12 
Tunis, 9rf.; 6 Sarawak, M. : 5 Barbados, 3d.;
7 Ecuador Jubilee, 9d, ; 30 Cuba, la. 3d. ; 15 
Persia, 9d. ; 9 Borneo, 9*1 ; 6 Egypt, 2d. ; 4 Bt. 
Vincent, 4d. ; 16 Turkey, 6d. ; 21 RoumanU,

7d. : 50 Sweden, le. ; 18 Greece. 6d. ; 20 Bulgaria, 6d. ; a Curacoa, 24.; 
6 Trinidad, 2d. : 4 Grenada. 3d.)  fiO Australian, l i  ; 50 ColonLals, 8d : 
100 Coloulals. 2a. 6d ; 2 St Helena, 3d.; 3 Bermuda, 2d. ; 5 Jamaica, 2d. ; 
20 Finland, 9d.; 25 Denmark, 9d.

PACKETS 100 varieties, comprising Argentine, Barbados, Jamaica, 
Trinidad. Turkey. Roumania, Bulgaria, Persia, Hyderabad, Australian. 
Gold Coaal, Brazil. Mexico, and others, 3d, 200 different Foreign and 
Colonial atatnpe. all guaranteed clean and genuine. lOrf. ; 280 ditto, la. 6d. ; 
500. A#.; 1,000, 17# 6d. Special offer to beginners. A cloth bound. British 
made Album and 1.000 assorted Stamps. 1#. 9d. All kinds of postage 
stamps bought, sold, and exchanged. Lists free. All postage extra.

THE MIDLAND STAMP CO., Cheylesmore, Coventry.

*7 C  F o r e io n  St a m p s , a lld iffe re n t, uo rubb isb . b u t conta in ing  the 
* fo llow ing : set of ft Peru (4 surcharged), 4 Portuguese Indies, 4 

Mexico, m agnificent set 7 Costa Hica, 5 Ita lia n , 4 Boliv ia, 5 P o rtu 
guese, 2 Jamaica, T rin idad , 4 N.S. Wales, V ictoria , New Zealand, 
Ind ia , Hournania, Ceylon 5c., Nyassa (Giraffe), &c. Post free 7d .

UN USED FOREIGN STAMPS.
Feych*ltes 3 c. on 1 be. (Catalogued at to.), Is,

•United Btatev 1903. Cyclist 10 c.. In.
West Australia, 2m red on vellow, 4 s
Bet of 8 Leeward Inlands (sexagenary surcharge) from Id, to 5s., very 

are, 4 5 k.
Bet of 7 Bln')*], ]ftC2, from 1 to 8 amt* uul 1 rupee, for 6b. Aet of 9 Cook 

Islands (15K*2i from d̂. to Is., che>p6a 6d. Malta, block of-4. including the 
error "  Pnney," only 7e. 6d the four. South-Australia large 1902 9d. foi
ls. 6d , 2s 6d fir 4s. €d. Selangor •'Stamp Office" Cancellation, 1 dollar fur 
2m 6d , 2 dollar for 5s. Grand packet of IM different iud ides Pan-American 
(Omaha), British Guiana, Jamaica. Natal. Ceyluii. Japan, ouly 6 d . p o s t  
freke*. Approval Sheets on application (references required).

5 0  British Colonials, 6 d .
A ll d iffe ren t. Postage Id . e x tra , w ith o u t w h ich  

the Packet cannot be sent.
MARVELUII*eU'U'EW “ O N K A P A R IN G A ”
Series of C heap  A p p r o v a l B ook s  o f .stamps, from  \d. to  6d.

Send Id. fo r postage, and receive one on approval.
C H E A P  S E T S  20 Bulgaria, lO d .; 16 Canada, 4<f.; 
■ ■ ■ 20 Argentine. Gd. ; 30 Spain. &£. ;
South  A u stra lia  N ew  Issu e, L a r g e  S ta m p s , 3d., 4<L, 6d., 
set of 3 used, 8 d .; 13 H ungary , 1900, 4cf. A ll postage extra: 

E xch a n g e  w a n te d  w ith  C o lle c to rs  in  B R IT IS H  
C O L O N IE S  O N L Y .

B u s i n e s *  b y  f o r i 'e ^ o n d e H r e  o n l y ,
55 &  5 6 , C h a n c e r y  L a n e , 

L o n d o n ,  W .C .

CDCC p I C T C  My MmH picket contain* TurksIsldadi; Nyaasa,British 
rn fc fc  U l r i w .  Guiana. Trinidad. Persian. Curran,- Roumanian Costa 
Rica, Grecian Selangor. Strait*. Colombian Republic, Sarawak. Javan, Cape, 
Bolivian, Virgin ItUndn. and one hundred otlier,«tatnps. all different. Post free.

and to everyjnirchawr of this packet I will give a set of 7 Java and 
perf».rali"n Gauge FREE OF CHARGE. M y  A p p r o v a l  S t i f f s  are the 
CHEAPEST In flic WORLD, W , L A 4 E V ,  H r t t o f  ”  ' ' ‘

L. S. CHARLICK,

Je^oadjjBrlghton.
A STAM P CATALOGUED AT SIXPENCE

. 4 G iven to a ll who purchase to  value of One . 
S h illin g  net. from  our Celebrated A pproval Sheets.

T H E  I N T E R N A T I O N A L  8 T A M P  E X C H A N G E  C O ;, 
3 7 , S H E E P  S T R E E T ,  N O R T H A M P T O N .

A RECORD B A R G A IN  for Id.
5 Entire different J a p a n e s e  P o e t - c a r d s  (including the new 

issue, 1)4 aen,).

S Sim nlH h* lneludiRR a War Stamp and n e w  Issu e  11901 
a n d  1902).

8 JH PUneH €i al! different, including the new iseue 3 s e n ,  and 
a l a r g e  s q u a r e  f i s c a l  s ta m p *  

a  IVORY t  O A fcT  lie . u n u s e d ) .
■ Send an extra stamp for postage (2d. in all), and nek to see my World*fftiited Approval Mlieets. Only o n e  ticket supplied to 

eachapplicant If the ab-jve does not g iv e  p e rfe c t s a U s h c t io n , return it 
and l will send you Stl. back to r every packet eo rotuni«-d. i'unage abroad, 
3d. extra. Quote No. 5881 when ordering H. C. 1VATKI\H. 86, Lordship Lane, Wood Green. X,

500
4d. in

Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants for 
our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps, 

the Is. discount..
The N ORTH ERN STAM P Co.,

Great Horton. Bradford, Y ork s.

STAFFORD SMITH’S STAMPS satisfaction.
Send fo r 36 page Stamp C ircu lar, g ra tis  and post free. A sk fu r 
samples of the New Perforated Stamp H inge  (Registered).
H. STAFFORD SMITH & CO., Stamp Importers. BRIRHTON. 

CHEAP STAMPS.
W o . I  P A C K E T  contains the following unused stamps : Niger Cmel 
(obsolete), Malay States. Transvaal (King's Head), Sarawak. Falk lain! Islands 
(Queen's Bead). Bermuda, Hong Kong. Morocco, Labuaii (crown, IV02), .Mauriti a 

(2 cents). Post free. 7(1. Approval Sheets on Application 
HIKE & CO., 10 QUEEN'S ROAD, BT. JOHN 8 WOOD, N.W.

S T A M P S Grand Novelty 
P a c k e t ,  f» U

recent issues, rare Colonial and Foreign stamps, includ
ing many King’s Heads, and unused. Marvellous 

value 1s. 1d. post free.
W I N C H  B R O S . ,  C O L C H E S T E R .

S elec tion s  on A pproval, su it b eg inn ers o r  
advanced  co llectors .______________

m H  E Y A R M O U T H  P A C K E T  (cheapest a -d  b e s t ) . -* .* !  Stan.,-* -*■ tnctudlug British Colonial*, Alexnudria (I9u2). Cape Venie. Mount', Nyassa (Giraffe), Martinique. Jamaica (Llandovery Ralls, obsolete). Argentine, and many others. Catalogue value o f this packet o v e r  5 * . O n ly  & l .  W rite for our famousapproval sheets forckcapiies?; lowest possible price*,liberal discount. Price Lists gratis.
J O H N  S W A L L O W  &  C o.. Stamp Importer!, C r e x t  Y a rm o u th *

S IT  A T  E A S E ! !
By Using

SEAMLESS 
SEAT 

KNICKERS
For CYCLISTS.
The only really comfortable 
Cycling Knickers.yet pro 
duced. No chafing, free
dom of movement, smarter 
in appearance, double- 
seated, and made in the 
most durable fabrics.

“ dBCltllfl,"
London, May J8th, 1901, says: —
' “ O ur experience w ith  a pa ir 

of'PhtentSeamleBsScat Knickers 
confirrfiB ‘ o iir  Opinion th a t the 
cduse. of saddle soreness is not 
so m ucfi the  saddle as the  scams 
in  the  kn icke rs."

Should your Tailor not stock thtiuy 
Mind his name to the Sole Patenter*

JOHN HARDING, SON & CO., Ltd.,
18 &20 New Brown St., MANCHESTER.
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TRIUMPH
Patronised 
by Royally. CYCLES.

10 CUlNEASl
*° r Guinea

19 CUJNEASJ Ptrmonthj
_ Art Catalogue Gratis.

Tbe beat bicycle that Brilisb workmanship can produce. '
TRIUMPH CYCLE CO., Ltd., Coventry.

4 and 5, HoJbom Viaduct, London, E.C. 
dO, Deansgaie Arcade, Manchester.

28
YEARS' SUCCESS.1THE

’ UNIVERSAL REM EDY 1FOB
Coughs, Colds,

J Asthm a, BronchitisJ 
J Influenza, Whooping
-Cough, Hoarseness, &c.]

Otrbridge
v  £ungTontc

IMPORTANT NOTICE: 
S U B S T IT U T IO N .-There a re  to  
m m y  im itations o f  this successful, 

\ a n d  therefore popu lar, rem edy tha t 
i t  is o f  the utm ost im portance you  

Vshould  use th e  w ord  " 0  WBRIOGE’ 
Token buying J ung Tonic, and  

\ T A K E  N O  S U B S T IT U T E ,

Sold everywhere 
tn bottles, at U. )*d , 2s. 9d^ 

‘ 4a. f td.Ans.
COPTJHQBT.

A  ho sold by 
Stationers.

Art Pencils of in k , and the next best thing to a 
'Swao* Fountain Pen. Writ*fQrCatalogu*free* 

MA.BIE, TODD tt BARD* Manufacturers, 
93* Cbeapside* London. G5k, Regent Street* V* 

3. Exchange Street* Manchester.

£10 10s.
M A D E  L IK E  A  Q U N ,

WITH ,
FREE ' 

W H E E L.

1 ROYAL t 
ENFIELD. 

BICYCLES

Catalogue 
post free Iron 
•he ENFIELD 
CYCLE CO.,
[ LU., 

flEODITCH, 
ENGLAND,

w a  ooiN E as

SHIP “CONWAY"L I V E R  POOL.
FOR TR A IN IN G

VOUNC GENTLEMEN
to BECOME OFFICERS 
IN M e r c h a n t  S t e a m e r s .

FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO 
THECAPT.. A T MILLER.R,„.

TO CR RST COLLECTORS.
Sheets of 26 Oxford Colleges and 22 Cambridge, 13 stamps 
each, 2/t the two, post free. List o f other Crests on 
application to The OXFORD STATIONERY CO., 

6 , Turl Street, Oxford.
BIRDS’ EGGS, SKINS, INSECTS, 

SHELLS, CURIOS. BOOKS,
and a ll k inds  o f A P P A R A TU S  and R E Q U IS IT E S  to r C o lle c 
to rs  and S tu d e n ts  In a ll branches of N A T U R A L  H IS TO R Y. 

Largest A u th e n tic  Stock in  K ingdom . Price L is ts  free
C H A S . J E F F E R Y S , N a tu ra lis t,

TETBURY, Gloucestershire.
Kntablixhed. fhm H fr of Crtifitrif.

T H E  “ M A R V E L ”
. M O N O G R A M  B O X  _ _E Any ^-letter Moti'-gr* mounted in mi •nrell*'d M B  • V** metal pocket box. ttlf-m ktiig. stylo w* shrtvii V  

s Agents wanted for this aim! r-tber n reltiea,
 ̂ G. Sfl, AlileifigiUe HI*. Lohtlon. ^

D.

1  ̂ 2 /^ 5  Carriage Free.
RICHFORD’S REMINGTON PATTERN RIFLE

Th e  S m a rte st a n d  m o st A c c u ra te  Little  Rifle m ade.
Has splendid Rifled Barrel, Engine-Turned Top, and is beautifu lly  finished in every  respect.

I W ill  carry any distance up to 120 yards. The very  thing for Target or Rabbit Shooting. 
I A ls o  W I N C H E S T E R  B O L T  A C T IO N  R IF L E 8 , 19 6 ;  S A L O O N  Q U N 8 , 1, 2 o r  3 B O R E , f r o m  12 6 e a c h . 

C O L T 'S  C E L E B R A T E D  R E P E A T IN G  R I F L E S - t a k e  16 C a r t r i d g e s ,  -2 2  C a l ib r e ,  £ 2  lOs. e a c h .
■Send fo r  N ew  O ua L is t P os t Free.

j t I C H F O R D  S c  C O . ,  153 Fleet Street, London, E .C .,
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The above represent* a Ijoard con ta in ing  49 Holes. Seven pegs 
have been placed in  such a way th a t each row, co lum n and 
diagonal, is occupied by one peg on ly . Now the imzzle is, move 
*ix of the i>cgs to new positions, b u t in  m oving to  another hote 
you m ust n o t * k ip  over any. When th is  is  done, each row , &c., 
is s t i l l  occupied by one i>eg only. See “  Captain ”  Com petitions 
fo r March on page 5SK.

C o r r e c t  so lu tion  o f  the “ B o y s  and  M a s t e r ” 

C o m p e t it io n  fro m  the Jan u a ry  “ C a p ta in ,"

. 1903.
Sec C om petition  Results on page 576.

“ MISSING FEATURES”
COMPETITION.

The competitor has to fill in the parts of these 
animals’ heads, 4c., where now left blank. See 
“ Captain”  Competitions for March on page .>6K.

A g e ............ ... C la s s
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
M a n u f a c t u r e r s  a n d  E x p o r t e r s  o f  a U  A r t i c l e s  u s e d  in

CRICKET, RACQUETS, LAWN TENNIS, FIVES, POLO, COLF, FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, &c.Patentees and Sole Makers of the “ IMPERIAL DRIVER CRICKET BATS.”

As used 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. W ard, and all 

the leading first-class players in County, University and Public School Cricket.
LAWN TENNIS A 8 PECIALITE,

“  CLOSE GROOVED

“ THE 3PECIAL ” 

“ THE CLUB”

Price List* Free 
on application.

F a c t o r y Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.
Army (ALL BRANCHES), Higher Civil Service, & 

University, s p e c i a l  p r e p a r a t i o n .
JOHN OIB$ON. M.A. (Pint CIm*.
Cambridge). Late of Uppingham and West
minster. Educational Medal Hat at Antwerp, 
Bordeaux, u>d Brussel* International Ex

hibition*.
<S. LORY* B.A. (First CU*m London), 
Author of ‘ The Illustrated French Qraintcar," 
etc. Spanish and Genimn Examiner at the 

City of London College.

T .A M E BTAJF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS. 
SHALL 0LABBE8. 1BL1VJDUAL 

ATTENTION.Over 3.000 sticcewe* to dat* in  Competitive and Pars Examinations. FapUsreceived at U) ■w 14-16, Victoria Road. Upper Norwood, thete-tt.Ientf department o f  Queminore : |2) 24. Chancery L o t  i fS) J .  Feuchurch ktrrri. EX'. (H . I oulka Lvuch *  Co.I forCliartered Accountant* Examinations only. Over «X1 a.^-essea In 1901 ouly. including Fim t  place* ami
uouonra Procpectua and full particulars on application to
JOHN GIBSON, M.A., 18, Victoria Hoad, Upper Norwood.

One Grade on ly—THE BEST.
£ 1 2  1 2 s .  Net,
or £ 1  Is . Monthly.PREMIER

BICYCLES List Free. C- D ept, 
P R E M IE R  W O RK N , 

COVENTRY* 
London . D epd t: ao HOLBORN VIADUCT*

P A R LO U R  F O O TB A LL .
A Game of Skill on Association Lines. Board, Hen, 

and Bali complete. Sent per Parcel Poet, LS. •
“ Though a knowledge of Football Is ao advantage, the 

roles are so simple and the movvmBnts of each piece so 
dearly defined, that any person coaid master title flue game 
in an hour —Irish Bporteman.

RUGBY CHAMPIONSHIP
Board, Rules, Ac., complete,

BENT TOR COMPLETE CATALOGUE. 
W R I L H T  A  i  i> * A m e n  I 'n r n e r .  E 4Publishers of Accurate, Up-to-dnt* /Inlet of all Indoor and Outdoor Games

SUPERIOR PRINTING 
OUTFITS.
Pot 7d,, 1/3, 3/3. SJ. 3 1  3 0. S3, 

and 6/3, Post free.
Consisting of Letters. Points and 

Oroam*ntft, a Type-holder, supply 
of Ink. rad. and Tweexer*. 
Any name, etc , can be made 
at pleasure, for stamping 
Books, Papers, *nd Print* 
lug Cards.

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
FREE.

Patent “  Air Cushion" Rubber Stampe. wiz
Your Name, 1 ,'9; Your Name and Address, 2/3 ; Your

M onogram , 6d. P o t ta g e  2d . ejrtra.

C. LINDNER, 170 Fleet St., London, E.C.

Qent't Saddle, 930 B.

A  SA D D LE T H A T  QIVE8 8 0 LID  C O M F O R T.

T H E , R I D E  A S  Y
P a d d ed  T op , n e v e r  gete  h a rd . ' H e.ientiflenlly con stru cted . 

Scot on approval for two weeks* trial on receipt of 2/8, which 
forms part payment if Saddle is kept. Please name this Pafter,

13/6 Snimelled Spring*. IS/- Plated Spring*.
LIST OF SADDLES ON APPLICATION.

M iddtem ore O  Lam plugh, L td ., C oven try,
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E S T A B L I S H E D  1 7 8 9 .

Some of our Latest Designs for 1902-3
MODELS

T O

SCALE

O U R  N E W  P O W E R F U L  R E V E R S IN G  S C A L E  M O D E L  O F  L . &  N . W . R LY . E X P R E S S  L O C O M O T IV E .
J u b ile e  C lass i l l .  Gauge, named ** C ly d e /*  Our O w n D e s ig n , and can be had only fr o m  US. These Engines are n o t  
o f F o re ig n  m a k e , b u t are made b y  B ritish  w o r k m e n , and guaranteed to  w ork , no t fo r a short tim e  on ly  ana then get ou t 
o f order, b u t fo r y e a r s ,  u n ti l  every p a rt has fu lfilled  its  du ty .

Sp ecification -S olid  B ron z ed  B ra ss  T u b u la r  B o ile r , f itte d  w ith  Steam Dome, Safety Valve and Manhole, Brass Bell 
W histle, G lass W a t e r  G a u g e , S ta rtin g  and Stopping Lever, S te a m  P r e s s u r e  G a u g e , CROSS TUBES to  uptake m ak ing  
an Im m en se  q u a n t ity  of steam aud enabling the engine to  d raw  3 large-Corridor G irriages each 19 in. long a t a rap id  rate 
w ith o u t hav ing  t o  S top  e v e r y  f e w  m in u te s  to  g e t  up  S tea m , as most of the  foreign-made engines have to  do. Thi9 
sp lend id  Loco, is also fitte d  w ith  “  f ir e  a n d  sm o k e  b o x e s  ”  and “  in te r n a l  f la m e /*  exhausts up the funne l and so can be 
ru n  out in  th 5 open a ir  w ith o u t h a v ing  the  flame con tinua lly  b low n out. P a ir  P o w e r fu l C ast D .A .S .V . C y lin d e rs , w ith  
reversing eccentrics, connecting rods, k c . The whole m ounted on so lid  b r a s s , bronzed sole plate on 2 P a ir s  C ou p led  
M assive  D riv in g  Wheels, fitte d  w ith  p a te n t  s p r in g s , 4-wheelod fro n t b o g ie  carriage. L a r g e  B ro n z e d  B r a s s  T en d e r  
mounted on 6 -w h e e le d  “  p a t e n t  ”  b o g ie  fo r nego tia ting  sharp curves. The tender comprises ta n k  f o r  s p ir it s  and is 
f i t t e i  w ith  t a p  so th a t the supp ly  can be regulated from  fout plate. L e n g th  2 fe e t ,  t e s te d  a n d  g u a r a n t e e d , and 
s p e c ia l ly  r e c o m m e n d e d , price £ 4  10s. 6 d . carriage free. T in  Hails, m ounted on Sleepers in  sections, 2J in . Gauge, to  
s u it above Locomotive, price 4/- per doz. lengths o f 14 in . each, carriage free i f  ordered w ith  Engine.

Our new Scale Model o f L on d on  a n d  S o u th -W e s te r n  R y . L o co m o t iv e  w ith  T e n d e r , 28 in . long, bronzed brass tube 
bo ile r, pa ir pow erfu l D ou ble  A c tio n  Slide Valve C ylinders w ith  eccentrics. Reversing m otion  worked from  Cab, and fitted  
w ith  Smoke Box, Flame Guard, and Inside F ire. 4 Coupled Large D riv in g  Wheels, 4-Wheelcd Bogie Carriage, E xhaust steam 
in to  Funnel, W ater Gauge, Bell W histle, Safety Valve, Steam Gauge, Steam Dome, H andra il, Brass Spring Buffers, k c .  The 
whole Engine and Tender is fin ished in  first-class s ty le  and b e a u tifu lly  enamelled and lined , correct L. fit S. W. R. colours, 
S in . Gauge, price £ 4  10s. 6 d . carriage free. R a ils  to s u it  alx>ve L. & 8. W. R. Loco. 3 in . Gauge, 4 s. per doz. lengths o f 14 
in . each, carriage free i f  o rdered*w )tn  Loco. Correct Scale Model of reversing C. R Express Loco. “  Dun& lasta ir,”  w ith  
Reversing D.A.S.V. C ylinde r and eccentric, k c . ,  2 } in . gauge, 21 in , long. Price, engine on ly , 4 2 /6  ; w ith  30 feet oval ra ilroad, 
5 0 /-  carnage free. (See Catalogue, 4<L, fo r o th e r models.) ______________

w e ll finished, and com pletely rigged w ith  brass fittings . 
Bails of our Special S triped S ailc lo th  (Sizes g iven is length  
of (leek on ly). No. l ,  length  1G in ., 0 /9  ; No. 2, 18 in ., 8 /9  ; 
No. 8, 20 in ., 1 0 /9 ; No. 4, 21 in ., 12/0 ; No. &, 22 in ., 15/6 ; 
No. G, 23 in ., 17/8 ; No. 7, 24 in ., 21/-, each carriage free. 
No. 1 Size is  B erm uda rigged, th e  others are cu tte r rigged 
as pe r engraving. Noe. 4, 5, tf, and 7 have b e a u tifu lly  varnished 
spars and fly in g  j ib  extra .

For prices of “ S p e c ia l  B u ilt P R IZE  DESIGN Y A C H T ? /’ 
w inne r o f F irs t  P r iz e  a t E d inbu rgh  and M id lo th ian  Indus
tr ia l E x h ib it io n , and the  S ilv e r  M edal presented b y  the 
JBdinbv.rffh Evenin'! Times op e n  f o r  a ll, see Special Yacht

Hew and Improved DttLp of our Bpocial Solid Bran Locomotive. 
Gauge 3 In. All made of Solid Brass polished bright. Bia&* Tabular 
Boiler fitted with steam whistle, safely vatv* and manhole, steam trail, 
pair^owerful bras* cylinders. Polished Brass Bedplate, with brass Uiffev* 
coupling chains, Ac., raouuted on 4 brass turned flanged wheels with 
frout bogle wheels; runt stra'ght dr circular. Complete with spirit 
tnok with 2 burners, filler and full directions.
Hpeeially recommended, runs Htrnlgbt or t'lreulnr*
Price, as per engraving. 7/8carr. five. Ditto, without buffers and 

coupling chains. 7.<- carr. free. - ,
Tin Rails on 8I> epers In section*. Gauge 3 In., to suit above locuinotlves. 

4* per do*- length*, each 14 in. long. Circular, ditto, 4  ft. dla., 5/*; 5 ft. 
ilia., </• ; If urdered wilh Locomotive.

Just published. New Illnatfnted I'atalOfCWe, containing over 
600 splendid Engraving*of above Yacht, also Fitting*, ■SailckUi. Patent 
Steering Gear, magnificent Beale Modrl Locomotives ; Launch, HorumiUl. 
Gas, Hot Air. Ac., Engines, separate parts o f ’Engines, and Castings; 
Dynamos, Motors, and Castings of ditto; Electric Bcirf-plns. Accumulators, 
Balls, Batteries. Coils, Scientific Toys, Acl, Ac., *pdat tree. 4d.

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD &  ENCINE DEPOT,
M o d e !  Y a c h t  B u i l d e r s ,  E n g i n e e r s ,  a n d  E l e c t r i c i a n s ,

ARGYLL ARCADE, GLASGOW, N.B.
, H> ligpf a  h ig h ly  sk illed  s ta ff o f  co m p ete n t a n d  e x p e r ie n c e d  w o r k m e n  f o r  a n y  class o f  E n g in e s ,
. Y ach ts, o r  f i t t i n g s  to o r d e r  o r  s p ec ifica tio n , a n d  shall be p lea sed  to  r e c e iv e  y o u r  e n q u ir ie s .
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THE CAPTAIN.
H /lfcaaa3ine for ffioss ano “  ©lb ®oss.”

(  With which is In corpora ted  the “  P ublic School M a ga zin e.” )

Contents for March, 1903.
SPEAK OF THE W E ATH E R  AS YOU FIND I T ....................................................B a ck  o f  Frontispiece
“ LOOK OUT,”  ROARED JIM. “ YOU’LL GO 

OF THEM ! ” ................................................................
SMASH THROUGH TH E MIDDLE

. ... .. . . ... Frontispiece
THE GELERT CUP ... ........................ . ..

Illustrated b y  G e o r o e  H a w l e y .
. . .  ... .................H a r o l d  B in d l o s s 483

THE CHASE OF H ARE W ITH  BEETLES ...............
’ Illustrated by H a r r y  R o u n t r e e .

..................  ... V i v e  L a  F r a n c e 489

VIKINGS ............................................................................ ............................................................... C . H o w e l l 492
AN INDOOR CRICKET G A M E .......................................

W ith Illustrations from Photographs.
... .. . M a k o a k e t  K .  S. E d w a r d s 493

THE YELLOW  PA R IA H .....................................................
Illustrated by the Author.

........................... E. C o c k b u r n  R e y n o l d s 495

ISABELLA ............................................................................
Illustrated by E. F. Skinner.

... ... ........................... S y b i l  R e id 502

FRONTENAC, THE SAVIOU R OF CANADA ... 
Illustrated b y  H o w a r d  G i l e s .

...............  C y r i l  T o w n s e n d  B r a d y 505

STRANGE SPORTS ...................................................
Illustrated b y  R e x  O s b o r n e .

............... • ... H a r o l d  M a c f a r l a n e 512

ANOTHER PAN TH ER ON THE BOUGH ............... ... ........................... T o m  B r o w n e , R . I . 516
THE PAN TH ER ON THE BOUGH ...........................

Illustrated by E. S. H o d o s o n . .
......................................  R. L. G a r n e r 517

THE STAM P COLLECTOR. (How t o  b u y  St a m p s .) ... ... .. ... E. J. N a n k i v e l l 522
W ith Illustrations of New Issues.

( F arther contents on n ext jm y e .)

MODEL STEA M  ENGINES A N D  BO ILER S.
Locomotives, Marine, Horizontal, Vertical.

MODEL E’VCpUVK PAltT** CylLud^n, Fiy-wLe-la,Pomp*. Eccentrics, (.'milk*. Bearing 
Locomotive Parts and FUtiug*.

M O D E L  B O I L E R  F I T T I N G * .  Steam and Water Gauges. Safety Valves. Steam and 
Water Cocks. Clerk Model Casting* lit sets, Screws, Nuts and Bolts, Tubes. Brass Bods. 8h<s-t
Braes and Copper, Steel Hods, Ac.

M O D E L  S A I L I N G  Y A C H T * *  M O D E L  K T E A M  B O A T * .  M O D E L  
A T E A M  A N D  E L E I T R I C  L A L iY I'H E H * Haclnz Yacht*, ( ‘utters. Sch amen. Brigs, Ac 

. M O D E L  Y A C H T  F I  IT IN G H . Blocks, Dead-eyes, Wheels. Skylights, Hatchways, Plug*
and 8Unchlont, Model Sail Clutb, Set of Masts aik! Spars. Rigging Curds, &c-

Ws m\nu acture and supply everything for making and fitting Model Bailing Yachts, Steam 
an1 Elect ic Boat*. Model Bte&m Engines, Boilers, Model Railway*. *c  , and we kave the largest 
and most complete stock in the world.

SEE OUR FULLY ILLUSTRATED CO PYRIG H T CATALOGUE.
R00 Engravings and Prices of Model Strain Engines. Boilers. Steam and Electric Busts, Sailing Yachts.

Fittings and Parte for Boiler Engine*, Bbipe O*tings, *c. Electric Motors. Dynamos, Telescopes,
Balloons, Microscope*. Electrical. Chemical. Photographic, and Scientific Atnuseineuta, by poet, ltd.

S T E V E N S ’S M O D E L  D O C K Y A R D , ____
ESTABLISHED 1843 22K A tdgate , C ity , London • Work,, ALDGATE AND GREEK LANES.

ILL3JT1ATED PRICE LISTS OF SHIPS FITTIN03, ENGINE AND BOILER FITTINGS, CASTDIOS, POST FREE.

*
ff STRENGTH:

ind How to Obtain It,
BY

S A N D O W  ,
fv

W ith Anatomical Chart 
showing Exercises for Phy
sical Development of Men, 

Women and Children.

SkNBOW.
hsfflBBraisrrpKSKMfc.

Price 2  6 .GALE & POLDEN, Ltd.,
new, 2 Amen Comer, London, E.C.

BOXING:
The MODERN SYSTEM of 

CLOVE FIGHTING.
Captain

W. Edgeworth Johnstone.
H .W , Champion 1896-ti.

Profusely Illustrated.

Price 2 ,6GALE & POLDEN, Ltd.,
2 Amen Corner, London, E.C.
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C  O n t e  n t s — continued.

N E W  PUNISH M ENTS . ............................................................................
Illustrated by H a r r y  R ountree

THE ATH LETIC CORNER. (H ints on A ccurate K ickin g .) ... 
A nd  A nswers to Correspondents.

ON AUTOGRAPH COLLECTING ....................................................
T H E  RISING O F  T H E  RED M AN. (Conclusion. ) ................

Illustrated by E. F. Sk in n e r .
THE CYCLING CORNER. (M ore R iding  R ules.) ................

W ith Illustrations.
A  BOY’S LIFE AT SEA. (No. V .— B efore t h e  M ast. ) ...............

Illustrated by G eorge H a w l e y .
TRIED B Y  FIRE : A TALE  OF TH E  FORGE ...........................

Illustrated by George Soper .
“ C A P T A IN " CAM ERA CORNER. (Common E rrors of Y oung 

W ith  Illustrations.
NATURALISTS’ CORNER .................................................................

W ith an Illustration.
“  CAPTAIN  ”  CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS ........................................
“  CAPTAIN ”  COMPETITIONS FOR M ARCH ...........................
“ THE OLD FAG.”  (E d ito rial .) .......................................................
ANSW ERS TO C O R R E SP O N D E N T S ....................................................
RESULTS OF JA N U A R Y  COMPETITIONS ...........................

.. “  Ca p t a in ’ ’ R eaders

...........................  C. B. Fry

... W in ifred  D. E reaut 

................  J ohn M ackie

................  H aydon P erry

...............  J. E. Patterson

.. ... A. B. Cooper

P hotographers )
T he P hotographic E ditor

... E dw ard  Step, F.L.S.

p a g e

526

529

632
533

549

553

557

560
562

563
568
569 
573 
576

The E d ito r  does n o t ho ld  h im se lf responsible fo r  any MSS., photographs, or draw ings subm itted , to  h im , b u t when 
stamps are enclosed he w il l  endeavour to  re tu rn  those c o n trib u tio n s  of w h ich  he cannot make use. T ypew ritten  MSS. are 
preferred.

T he  C apta in  will be forwarded direct from the Offices o f George Newnes, Limited, to a n y  part o f  the world, po»t f r e e  fo r  one year  
6d. Cases f o r  B inding a n y  Volume m ay be obtained from  Booksellers fo r  1#, •kl. ea ch ; o r  post free  f o r  1j , fkf. direct from  the Office. 

Vole. V. to VII. are now ready , price 6s. each, or post free Gi. Qd. Vols. I. to IV . a re out oj p rin t.

GLASS PLATES SUPERSEDED!

KODAK 
PELLOID PLA TES

(FLAT FILMS.)

Now Ready. ALL PLATE PHOTOGRAPHERS SHOULD TRY THEM
Thin. Light. Flat. Unbreakable. Reduce halation to a minimum. Can be 
used wherever glass plates can be used, and with equal ease and convenfcnue,

NEARLY 20 PER GENT. CHEAPER THAN OTHER CUT FILMS.

P rices. Per doz
i  Plate (41" x 31") 1/3
5" x 4 "................2 /
4 Plate (64" x4|") 2/10

F u ll P articu lars  o f any Dealer o r of

KODAK. Ltd., 4i -43 Clerkenwel! Road, LONDON, E.C.
Whale tale and Retail Sniicto-pA  Bold S t., l.iverpool, and 71-74 Buchanan St., Glasgow. 
Retail Branchet— $9  Brompton Road. S .W . ; 60 Cheapslde. E .C .; 115 Oxford St., W . ;

>7i-i73 Regent Street, W .; and 40 Strand, London, W.C.
m
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ICATALOGUE
model locomotives, ROLLING STOCK, Ac.

Some o f  oar  Leading Lines Include S. E & C., Great Northern, L & N. w  “  B lack 
P rince,’’ M idland Express, M idland Goods, L. & Y , M etropolitan, North London,
. . London and South W estern, and  T w openny Tube Locom otives . .

SCALE M O D E L  C O A C H E S  to  s u it above Locos., p a in ted  and lined c o r re c t  colours.
SIGNALS, WAGGONS, ENGLISH PATTERN BRAKE VANS, POINTS, CROSSINGS, STATIONS, LAMPS, 6 all Railway Sundries.

W e a lso  M anufacture E ngine and B oiler  F ittin gs, which  
. . cannot be su rpassed  b y  a n y  firm  In th e  tr a d e . .

PRESSURE d WATER GAUGES, UNION COCKS, VALVES o f alt PATTERNS, INJECTORS, LATHES, Tools ol all Descriptions.
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BENETFINK C ?
TH E GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS. CLUBS,* Etc.

COMPLETE OUTFITS and EVERY REQUISITE FOR CRICKET, 
RUNNING, TENNIS, CYCLING, AND ALL SPORTS AND GAMES.

C R IC K E T
Polished Ash ...
Brass Ferrules ...
D itto , Steel Shod 
Solid Brass Tops 
D itto , Revolving Tops

P ostage, 7d.

S TU M P S
Boys'

1 /5 , 1 /11 , 
2 /4 , 2 /6 ,

Men's 
2/6 
31
4 /-

- 5 / 3 ,  0 '6 , 10 /
-  7 /- , 81-

C R IC K E T  BALLS.
Duke's Super .....................................
D ark's C row n  ............................
G rasshopper .....................................
B enetfink 's Practice, 3-scam ... 

D itto , B.C B. (W arranted)... 
D itto , D itto , Boys' ... ...

Wisden's Special School Boys' ... 
D itto , C rown Match B all ...

Per dozen, 6 7 /- . Post fr e e .
“  Eclipse  ”  Cohipo., 5J o z ..............
Composition ... ... ' ..............

P ostage  2d.
8d

5 /3
81-

4 /1 0
3 /6
4 /6
3/1

3 /1 0
5 /-

1/9
lo d .

C R IC K E T  BAGS.

Fancy Carpet .............................................................5 /9
P la in  d it to  .....................................  7 /1 0 ,8 /1 0
D itto , d it to  (as illu s tra tio n ) ..........................  8 /6 , 1 0 /-
D itto , d it to  d it to  w ith  Leather Ends ... 12/9
A l l  Leather................................................. 2 3 /- , 2 6 /6 , 2 8 /-

P ostage, 7d.

p o r r  In  o w n  V a n  
r n C C  R adius d e l i v e r y ]

C R IC K E T  TR O U S E R S .
Boys'. Men’s.

W hite  F lannel, sh runk , “
4 /3 . 5 /3 , 7 /6 , 4 /1 1 ,5 /1 1 ,7 /1 1  

Best Q ua lity  Flannel, w e ll sh runk , 9/11 ne tt. 
Best White Duo C luth, guaranteed

no t to s h rin k  ..........................
P la in Grey o r S triped F lannel ...
W hite  D r ill ......................................

P ostage, 4 d  under 1 0 /-

C R IC K E T  S H IR TS .
Boys'. Men's.

W h ite  F lannele tte  ..............  2 /3  2 /6
D itto  F lannel ..............  3 /- , 4/- 3 /3 , 4 /6
T w il l  F la n n e l..........................  5 /11 6/11
T h e  C lub  Coarse Canvas, W hite, 2 /6 . 3 6. 4  6 
U m p ire s ’ C oa ts  ... 4  1 1 ,6  6 ,8 /8 ,1 0 /6

P ostage. 4d .

C R IC K E T  B A TS ,
Boys', H a lf Cane,

No. 4, 3 /3  ; No. 6, 3 /8  ; No. 6, 4 /6  
D itto , A l l  Cane (as illu s tra tio n ),

No. 5, 5 /3  ; No. 6, 6 /-
D itto , “  R esilien t," Selected..............  No. 6, 8 /3
Men’s A ll C ane ..............  ...............  ... 6 / -
D itto , d it to , Super ..............  .............  8 /5
D itto , d it to , Selected...................................... 9 /6
Clapshaw's “  R e s ilie n t"  ... ..............  15 /6
Warsop's “  Conqueror , ' Im proved .. 18 /6
W isdcn’s “ Cr.iv ford's E x c e l l e r ” ... 16 /9 , 2 0 /- 

S m gle B at s en t P ost f r e e
Immense Stock o f C ricke t Bats by L illy w h ite , 

Clapshaw, Ayres, Cobbctt, D ark, Warsop.Wisdec, 
G. G. Hearne, B ryan, Gardiner, and V i col Is.

C R IC K E T  N E TS .
BACK NETS O NLY. W ith  Poles, bines, k  Pegs. 
18 ft . by 13 f t .  IS f t .  by 7 f t  18 f t .  by S f t  

7/11 ne tt. 9 / - ne tt. 9 /1 0  ne tt.
W IT H  S ID E  W INGS (as illu s tra tio n ). W ith  

Poles, L ines, and Pegs
42 ft .  by 6 f t .  42 f t .  by 7 f t  42 f t . by 8 f t .

17/9 ne tt. 19 /10  n e tt 2 2 /-  ne tt.
STEAM T A R R E D .

19/6___________ 2 2 /6 ___________ 25 /6
W IC K E T -K E E P IN G  GLOVES.

Men's Chamois, Cane Protected ... 2 /9 , 3 /3
D itto , Leather, Ventila ted ..............  4 /6 , 6 /3
D itto , K id , d it to . Super ... 6 /6

Boys' 3d . per p a ir  less. P ost f r e e .

C A T A L O G U E S  PFRCE.
M ention  " C A P T A I N . "

C R IC K E T
B O O TS .

The ‘ kUMVERSAL," "W hite Canvas ... 
The “  Spe c ia l / '  W hite Mock Buck, Spiked, 

equal in  wear and appearance to  real 
B uck (as illu s tra tio n ) .. ...

The “  Marylebone  ”  B uck Dressed Pyra*
m id  S p ik e s .................................................

The “  L ords" Real Bunk S kin , Guaranteed 
Machine Welted, equal to  H and Sewn,
P yram id  Spikes ..............  ..............

P osta g e under 1 0 /- t 5d« pair.

89, 90, 
107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.



A W o n d e rf u l  N e w  L a m p .
W hen gas ligh t was superseded by the electric 

everybody thought that no better form  o f illu- 
m inant could possibly be devised. A rem arkable 
invention, however, has just been introduced

into this country , 
which, from  what I 
saw o f it at a recent 
dem onstration held at 
the offices o f the 
British W estinghouse 
Co., bids fa ir  to give 
the ordinary electric 
lamp its co n (j6 .
One o f the ac
c o m p a n y i n g  
p h o t o g r a p h s  
affords a good 
idea of this bril
liant invention 
at work. It 
takes the form  
of a long glass 
tube, fu ll, appar
ently, o f  some 
m y s t e r i o u s l y  
glow ing s u b 
stance, which is 
really nothing 
more nor less 
t h a n  m ercury 
vapour raised to 
a height o f in 
candescence by 
means o f an elec
tric  current. The 
bulb a t the lower end 
contains the liquid 
metal, which is con
tinually vaporised, 
condensed, and then 
returned to  the bulb 
in its natural state. 
The lam p, therefore,

sever wears out^ wants no attention , beyond 
starting  it, and w ill burn, or glow , for an e x tra 
ordinary long tim e w ithout stopping. Owing 
to the absence o f red rays, however, the light 
produces a most pecu liar distortion  o f colour. 
This effect can be easily rem edied, however, 
by the use o f red or other coloured shades. 
The lam p is known as the H ew itt M ercury V apour 
Lam p, a fter the inventor, M r. P eter Cooper 
H ew itt, a scientist o f— A m erica, of course.
A F r e n c h  L o c o m o t iv e  f o r  a  B r it is h  

R a ilw a y .
I f  those of my readers who live anywhere on

W ESTINGHOUSE MERCURY VAPOUR LAMP,
Showing Hewitt Mercury Vapour Lamp, with starting 

'  gear. This photo was taken by the light of two vapour 
lamps with very moderate exposure.

the G reat W estern R ailw ay will keep a sharp 
look-out during the fall o f  the year, they will 
have the opportun ity  of seeing one of the most 
powerful locom otives in existence, go in g  “  full 
steam ahead." This fine engine is a foreigner, 
o f  French origin , and is to be brought in to  this 
cou ntry  by the G reat W estern R ailw ay in July 
next, in  order th at its capabilities may be tested 
on an English line. I t  is p retty  certain  that



X IV . T H E  C A P T A I N .
the players who take up their 
positions round the table, each 
taking it  in  turn to  bowl an 
“ over.”  H om e C ricket is at 
present made in tw o sizes and 
may be obtained o f  all dealers in 
games, a th letic goods, e tc ., or 
d irect from  the m anufacturer, 
F . H . A yres, 111, A ldersgate- 
street, L ondon , E .C .THE NEW  DE GLEHN LOCOMOTIVE.

it will com e through  the ordeal w ith  flying 
oolours, considering th at it  is one o f a type 
known as the De Glehn, which, fo r  some years 
past, has w orked the M editerranean  express be
tween Calais and P aris. The distance between 
these two cities .is  nearly 185 miles, but at a push 
the De Glehns can cover it in  the incredibly short 
space o f three hours, th at is to say, at an aver
age speed o f ju st under sixty-tw o miles an hour. 
The official tim ing is three hours, fifteen m inutes. 
W ithout w ishing to en ter in to technicalities, 
which would on ly  be in teresting to, and possibly 
understood by, T he Captain ’ s engineering 
readers, I  may add that they are com pound 
engines, w ith the high and low pressure cylinders 
fitted with separate pairs o f wheels, coupled by 
side rods, w hile the boiler pressure is said to  be 
from  20 to 25 per cen t., and the steam pressure 
from  10 to  20 per cent, greater than in the m ost 
powerful English  express engine. The accom 
panying illustration  o f  a “  D e G lehn,”  which will 
doubtless be o f particular interest, is reproduced 
from a photograph by M r. F. M oore, Charing 

, Cross-road, W .C .

H o m e  C r ic k e t .
A game th at bids fa ir  to  equal even p ing-pong 

in popularity  is H om e C rieket, an ingenious 
adaptation  o f the national pastim e to the dining
room table, on which is  spread a length o f green 
baize to m ark the “ p itch .”  The base-board ,. to  
which the batsm an is attached, is held between the

thumb and fingers, and may be moved at will 
according to  the d irection  o f the ball, which is 
struck on the bat being released by depressing 
a lever w ith  the fore-finger, as seen in the ac
com panying illustration , and, in turn , fielded by

A S q u a w  D re s s  o f  E lk  T e e t h .
W ith  th e  Indians an elk tooth  represents the 

value o f a pony, and stands fo r  so m uch w ealth, 
and ju st now, with Buffalo B ill’s W ild  W est about 
to tour the country, special in terest attaches to  
the accom panying photograph o f a squaw dress. 
It  is ornam ented with 1024 elk teeth  and before

coming into the hands of its present owner had 
been in one Cheyenne Indian family for 127 
years.

A L iq u id  P is to l.
Am ongst the m any novelties and bargains de

scribed in Messrs. A . W . Gam age, L td .’s latest 
catalogue is their “  L iqu id  P isto l.”  This is said 
to be “  a weapon which protects b icyclists against 
vicious dogs and footpads, travellers against 
robbers and roughs, and homes against thieves 
and tram ps, and is adapted to m any other situa
tions.”  Fr<Sm this it will be seen th at Messrs. 
Gamage th ink  a good  deal o f th is “  liqu id  p isto l,”  
and Captain readers will know that they are not 
in the h ab it o f selling anything but the best, 
and have a great reputation  to  m aintain . One 
curious p o in t about the pistol is th a t it shoots, 
not once, bu t m any tim es, w ithout reloading, 
and protects by its reputation  in  tim e o f danger, 
although on ly loaded w ith  w ater. Messrs. 
Gamage’ s address is 125— 128 H olborn , London.



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S . xv
itti

HAMLEY’S CONJURING TRICKS & NOVELTIES.
.HAMLFC’S

TWENT7-FIVE HEADS

C H A P E A I ’ C J R A P H V , Or 
Twenty PIts Haad* Under One H it  Price 61. Poatfree, 7d.
A Complete Set of Apparatus, 
Book. Ac.. Ac.. for Chapeaagraphy 
An Immense euccw for Public 
KnterUInroerta, Privatj Parties, 
Itazaar*. ^enny Reading*. Ac.. Ac 
Price 10|6, complete, post free. IV

S m a l l  C a t a l o g u e  
P o s t F r e e ,  I d .

T R O U B L E  W IT .
Latest Novelty

It will I* the Leading Feature nt 
every gutartaiiimeni the coming 
SfMva, Very etnnsluiraml clever 

Prioe 2/6, |KMt free. 2/9.

Boxes of Conjuring Tricks, 1/3,2/9, 6/*, 11/3,16/-, 
22/6, poet free.

Cabinets of Card Tricks, 29, 6/-, 11 3, 22 -, 43 6. 
poet free.

Boxeeof Pussies, 19. 6 ,113.22,6.64 6. pan free.
Cabinet of Coin Tricks, containing 9 Tricks, 6 9, 

poet free.
Cabinet of Amusing Jokes, Latest Novelty, very 

Pmmy auil LaughitM-, containing 13 surprises, 
price 1010, post free.

Cabinet of Fireworks, for Drawing-room. 13. 
and 29. P°*t free.

Cabinet of Chemical Experiments, 13, 2/9, 63, 
8/3, 116, 22 . poet free. *

C A T A L O G U E  O F  C O N J U R IN G
T R IC K S .

New E d itio n , 800 Engravings, a ll the 
la te s t Novelties. P rice 6d. jx ist free.

A tV>mplet«3etof "S H  AJSObb • O R A P H Y , Containing every 
piece of apparatus named In th 
book. There are about 20 differ* n 
piece*, and exactly thesame as used 
by Tkswxt. Price only 3/6. Post 
free. 3/9. Book only B̂ d.. poet free.

512, O X F O R D  S T R E E T , N ea r T h e  M a rb le  Arch*
NEW SIXPENNY VOLUME (Illustrated)

A SA ILO R  TRAM P. B y B A R T  K EN N ED Y.
A remarkable story of the real experience of an English sailor on tramp in Texas; as fresh and vivid as 

anything of Bret Harte. With Picture cover, and Strikingly Illustrated hy F. H. Townsend.
• P ost free, 8d.

N e w  T it -B it s  M o n s te r  P en ny  B o o k .

TA/LES FROM  E A ST A N D  W EST.
A COLLECTION OF STORIES SUITABLE FOR CHILDREN FROM A

VARIETY OF SOURCES.
W ell Illustrated and with an attractive cover. P ost free, 2d,

GEORGE NEW NES, LTD., STRAND, LONDON, W .C. .



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .xvi

Two G reat Governhent Departments
\

H.M. WAR OFFICE and H.M. POST OFFICE
Bartlett• have adopted

CLINCHERM
The First 
DETACHABLE 
Pneumatic 
Invented, A tD-I890.

Still unequalled for QUALITY 
and DURABILITY A.D. 1903. 

Easiest to Detach. Have no Wires.
TYRES

NORTH BRITISH RUBBER Co., Ltd 57, Moorgate St., LONDON,

“ Rational” 
Physical Culture.

By PERCY C. W A R R E N .
A  valuable handbook, con ta in ing  sound theories and p ith y  re 

m arks on m a tte rs  of v ita l im portance  to  the A th le te , the Novice, 
and Physical C u ltu r is ts  in  general. To those who desire a 
h e a lt h y , m uscular, and a ll-round  physical, cond ition , the 
course is clearly indicated. Concludes w ith  a graduated system 
of 29 excellent Exercises. Every page w il l  in te res t you.

“  ixtndote'i M atiazine."—“  A m ost useful l i t t le  book g iv in g  m ost 
t im e ly  h in ts  to  w ould-be a th le tes ."

Price 1 /' Post fre e  from  P. W a r r e n , 3, Palace Road, Crouch 
Hud, Condon. Please mention  “  The Captain."

___________  P u b lish e r  : G eo . H ir e , M ac clesfield ._____________

THE MOST POPULAR LIBRARY ATLAS 
PUBLISHED. 2 1 / -  net.

The XXth Century Citizen’s Atlas.
SIZE —Crown folio, art canvas, 21a, net; 

half morocco, 25s. net. 156 pages of 
Maps and Plans, with Statistical 
Tables, General Index, and a Descrip
tive Gazetteer

P a ll M a ll  G a z e tte . — “  The C itizen 's A tlas o.f the W orld  is  
the  m ost complete A tlas in  popular fo rm  th a t w e  have seen."

THE MOST COMPLETE NEW EDUCATIONAL 
ATLAS. 6 / -  net.

PHOTO. PRIZE
■ COMPETITION.

M A Y  1 , 1 9 0 3 .

Valuable Prizes.
î S P E C I A L  TO  J U N I O R S  U N D E R  18  

Y E A R S .
Send at once for particulars to

MAWSON &  SWAN, 33, Soho Square, London.

The International Student’s Atlas.
SIZE— Royal 4to, bound in cloth, price 6s. 

net. Containing 105 Physical, 
Political, and Statistical Maps, with 
Index to 40,000 Names.

THE BEST AND LATEST POPULAR SHILLING 
ATLAS. 1 - net,

The Handy Shilling Atlas.
SIZE— 18 mo, limp cloth, price Is. nst.

120 Maps, and a W orld Gazettes"
^ describing 10,000 Places. [Shortly

Published by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., L o n fe .

H IG H  E F F IC IE N C Y . K A P P  D Y N A M O S .
S P E C I A L  N O T I C E . — We win uo the following f r e e  o f  C 'iiargre to all 'Seta 

ordered b e f o r e  M a r c h  .7 th : Drill aiul Fit AmatureBr&rlugs Mid Rocker Bar, W i n d  
t h e  A r m a t u r e *  and provide finished Eight-Section Commutator, wliicb will he con
nected to Armature Wire* ready -for running. This offer applies only to the F ir s t  -»O0 
HetS, being solely to introduce our Quods.

The splendid machine is of the “ X app" type, and is specially designed for working with 
the H el» o f  H o r iz o n t a l  P a r t * .  The No. 3. 4. and S 4ets have drum armatures, 
such as ar - fitted to the most expensive machines only, adjustable rocker brunbe*. extra long 
bearings, with oil cups, and In fact are the tinaat small dynamos procurable where real ah cl con
stant work is required Pull Drawings ami Book of Illustrations aeutout with ail Betsof both 
Eugiue and Dynamo free of charge. C o m p le te  Set*, W il l i  W ire  f o r  TVlndlnflT. s c re w s  a n d  b o l t *  f o r  e r e e t i l l i r  -in tact, everything required to complete trie 
Dynamos with -ut further expenditure.
No. 1 Set car. paid 9/G* to light 4 3 e.-p. lamps I No 4 Set car. paid 25/u, to light 6 8-c.-p. Ittfnpa
.. 12 .. .. 13*6. 4 5-c-p M . . 5  ,, „  :»5.'Q. 8 lfr-c.-p. „
M 3  .. 19/6 . . .  49-c.p. „  | , .  6 „  .. 4176, ,,  8t6-c.-p.

BELOW ARE A FEW OPINIONS ON OUR GOODSSl.Bowbriuge Road. Newark.— Dear Mrs, Trie No. 8 Set o f ’*K*pp '* Dynamo Parts y««n „ sent me I like very muck. They are very clean and good. I fitted It togethei aud put Jt in the In do* trial Exhibition here (opc<« to the United Kingdom), wbem it  took third prize. It alio runs very well as a  motor, driving a entail lathe splendidly.—Yours truly, J. T. Hoddivu.
Rxeter Villa, Upland*, Swansea, Septembei 3rd, )B02.—Dear Hire,—I beg to acknowledge ‘ 

receipt of No. 3 S et'* Kapp " Dynamo They are tlge neatest aud best Set of Casttugs I have 
4jver seen.--Yours truly, J. P. M artin  .

I f  you w a n t genuine British-m ade Models
of Dynamo*. Electric Motor*. Locomotive* (built up from solid 
castings—no eheet-tn foreign rubbish], Marine Engine*, Qas 
Engines. 4 c , send for our splendid 60-page illustrated list, prior 

t d .  poet free.

B R I T I S H  M O D E L L I N G  &  E L E C T R I C A L  C O . ,  L E E K ,  S T A F F S .



M A R

MODEL S TE A M , C A S , 
OIL, AND HOT AIR 

ENCINES.
Send Six Penny Stamps (which 
may be deducted from any 
order over 7/6) for our Splendid 
New, Enlarged, and Fully Illus

trated Catalogue.
With Nfw Design* ftf Powerful and Mag- 
nifloeut Model Steam and Clockwork 
Locomotives. Carriages, SAloon Cars, 
Tnicks.Waggons.ftails. Points.Switches 
Simula, Railway Stations. Platforms 4c., 
and everything necessary to make up 
complete Model Ralways at little cost. 
Vertical,Horizontal Launch, Compound 
a1 id Triple Expansion Engines, all eLzre 
up to 4 H P CastiiiKs.al' kinds, Separate 
Finished Parts, Steam Turbiue*. Verti
cal, Horizontal, and Marine Boilers, 
Engine and Boiler Fittings, Oil end Gas 
Engines. Oil Motors for Launches, 
Bicycles, and Motor Can, Dynamos. 
Electro Motors, Electric Railways, 
Amateur's Tools, and all requisites. 
N e w  D e s ig n s  in Model Vertical. 
Horizontal. I^ocomotive, and Launch 
Engines, Mode) Battleships, Gunboats,

1 Torpedo.Divislon, and Snbmari"e Boats.
Electric Batteries, Bells, Lamps, and 
Accumulators, Ac,. Ac.
A  Customer writes :—*' Tour goods are 

niarvelloaa value at the price, and 
your catalogue is a treat.'*

W .M A C M ILLA N &  Co
Engineers and Modellers, 

S T R E E T ,  A l i O A ,  M . B .

It's better to spend 
half-a-guinea well 
tfjan half-a-crown 
on an experiment.

Swan
Fountain Pens

ARE PROVED
THE BEST.

P̂rices: 
10 /6 ,16 /6 , 

2 5 /-  to 
£ 20.

$Postage 
free.

Sold 
by 
all

ir' Stationers

GUARANTEED. 
SEE CATALOGUE 

SENT FREE.

N o more steel 
pens, dirty ink 

pots, pen wipers, 
rusty holders.

Mabie, Todd fir* Bard,
93, Cheapslde, London, E.C.

95a, Regent 3t.,W .; 3, Exchange St., 
Manchester; and 37, Ave. de l’Opera, Paris.

VIGORO
A Fast and Exciting Game of Great Skill, 

Brilliancy, and Hitting Power.

Immediate Success o f the New Gam e
Playable Outdoor, o r  under Cover.

RULES, LISTS, & FULL PARTICULARS OF

VIGORO SYNDICATE, Ltd .,
30, CHEAP8IDE, E.C.

The VIGORO BALI., I f -  each.

SOLUTION OF THE DISAPPEARANCE OF 
Mr. EGAN.

See ‘ ‘ C a p t a in ’1 C om petition Results, 
on page 57(>.

MR. EGAN was the General Superintendent ol the Great 
Northern Railroad Co. of America, and went on a 

shooting trip in the Kootenay Mountains with a party of 
friends. The others duly returned, hut Mr. Egan failed to put 
in an appearance. From that day to this no trace of the mis

* sing man has been discovered, although hundreds of men
have scoured the mountains. Mr. Egan’s disappearance has 
caused a groat sensation in tho West, and all sorts of extra* 

ordinary theories have been advanced as to his fate.
A full accoui.fc of this extraordinary case appears in T he W id e  W o r l d  

Magazine for March. Buy a copy to-day, and see if
YOU CAN ELUCIDATE THE MYSTERY

from the facts there presented. You will find the task most fascinating.

. . T H E  M A R C H  . .

Wide World 6°



START THE SEASON WELL!!
OUR ESTABLISHMENTS.THE BEST OUTFITS ARE BOUGHT AT

CRICKET BAGS.
Green-figured carpet—

Size 36 X  5 X 12 in. deep 
„  36 X  5 X  12 ,,
„■ 3b x-7 X  12 „

Postage 8d.

4 /3 .
4/11.
6 /11.

THE “ J.P.” SURREY DRIVER.
This Bat is stro-igly recommended to Cricketers, The wonder 

ful “  GRIP” obtained by the peculiar construction of the handle, 
together with its perfect balance and driving power, render it 
undoubtedly the leading bat of the day. MEN'S, Full Size, 
15/9. YOUTHS'. No fi. 12/0.

CRICKET BELTS. 
6td ., lOd.
Postage 2d.

WHITE FLANNEL 
SHIRTS, 1/11. 

Superior, 3/6 , 4 /6 , 6 /2 , 
_______ Postage 3d.______

RING CRICKET CAPS.
10d ., 1/-, 1/6.

_______Postage 2d.
STRIPED FLANNEL 

BLAZERS.
5/11.

Postage 4d.
SURREY BATTING 

SHIELDS.
6 /- per doz.

CRICKET SHOE. 
Buckskin, 7/11. 8/11, 10/6.

White Canvas, 4 /3 ,  4/11, 6 /6 . 
Postage lid.

GAUNTLETS. 
Youths', 2/11. 
Men's, 3/2 , 

3 /8 , 4 /6 , 5 /9 .
Postage S'*.

The COLLEGE 
BALL, 

Small Size, 
Best Quality, 

4/6 .
Postage 3d.

LEG GUARDS. 
4 /6  and 6/9 .

Postage 3d

The New BOUNDARY BALL.
6 /3 each : 3 0 '-  per half doz.

MEN'S,
6 /9 , 6 3 , 7 /6 .

The “  J .P .”  
“  RESISTUM ” 
Spring Guards, 

15/9

WHITE FLANNEL 
TROUSERS, 5 /3 , 

6  6/11.
GREY, do., plain or 

fancy stripes, 
4 /6 , 5/11, 6  11.

Please send for my Price List, Post Free.

JOHN PIGGOTT, L td ./
(Dept. J), 117 & 118 CHEAPSIDE,

and MILK STREET, LONDON. E.C.

“ The Standard  
o f  H ighest
Purity.”—

T H E  L A N C E T .

A MOST VALUABLE BEVERACE FOR ATHLETES.
Highly Nutritions and Absolutely Pure, being entirely free

from drugs or any admixture.
W h a t a  F sm o u g  F o o tb a ller  s a y s  o f  C a d b u ry ’s  C o c o a :—” /

Jutte tr ied  CA T>BUR. I”<S Cocoa, arul ca n  p e r s o n a lly  te s tify  to its  fliriiirt s ta m in a . It has 
g n a t  q u a liiie t  far alt mho, lik e  m yself, p a r t ic ip a te  in  F ooth alt. It im p a r ts  cU tility, 
M l i ^ a o n r h c n t i w . ' ,  ERNEST NEEDHAM,

(C&ptJLla. ChtOtold United Football Club, Winner* o f the Engiuh Cnp, l£Q2.)
Cocoa

THE NEW AND IMPROVED VEEDER CYCLOMETER.

R egular
M od : I

T^ID you over stop and consider what a reliable cyclomotcr will do for you? It 
inform you of just the amount of work vour wheel In doing If a tyro w<

_ will
i you of juBt the amount of work your wheel ia doing If a tyro wears 

out, you will know just the number of miles that wore it mit* It will inform you 
of the amount of exercise you arc getting each day. It w»U tell you how far it Is 
from one town to another, or from any one point to another. It is educating, 

interesting, and indispensable to the intelligent wheelman. .

VEEDER Cyclometers have been for years and 
. now are the standard distance recorders for 

- bicycles throughout the civilised world - 
O L D  B Y  A L L  C Y C L E !  D E A L E R S .

Made for 20, 24. 26, 271, 28, 291, and 30 Inch Wheels. Trip
Models

liooklvtot to Sole A  if cut# : MARKT&CO., 2 0 ,Chapel St., M ilton S t., London, E.C.

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR

Kclurd CUy ud Eosi, Ltd., Locdon ind Buu£»y,

THE CAPTAIN” should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES, LIMITE 
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.


