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By HAROLD BINDlPSS. C-

WAS a scorching morning when a 
young whiteman lay face downwards 
along a flat^topped rock upon a low 
hillside of Eastern Africa. He was 

bronzed to the colour of coffee, and dust lay 
thick upon the thin white clothes he wore. The 
fierce sunrays which beat through the brim of 
his broad hat turned him faint and dizzy, 
while the stone he lay on was almost insuffer
ably hot. Contractor Rainforth, who brought 
in supplies for the railroad builders, was, how
ever, used to discomfort, and lay still as the 
dead staring through his field glasses into a 
narrow valley that opened between the hills. 
A dusky patch on the rock side near its 
summit showed through the quivering heat, 
and Rainforth watched it intently, as he had 
done for several days. That shadow marked 
the entrance to a lion’s den, and a German 
naturalist had offered him a tempting price 
for a young male specimen.

It grew still hotter, and a fiery breeze blow-
VOL. IX,—i.

ing towards him from the ravine whirled up 
the dust when Rainforth raised his head, for 
something white had appeared far down in 
the hollow and vanished again. It was a signal 
that his comrade was waiting with a rifle and 
a big elephant gun. At last a tiny, tawny- 
coloured object, frolicking like a kitten, ap
peared in the mouth of the cave, and Rain
forth, closing his glasses, slipped behind the 
rock where the last horse the tsetse fly had 
left him stood ready. He tightened the girth, 
and, knowing that he might have to ride for 
his life, glanced at stirrup leathers and bridle, 
stripped off his jacket, and fastened a heavy 
revolver by its lanyard to his wrist. It was 
not the weapon he would have chosen to face 
a lion with, but he could not carry a rifle. 
Then ho led the horse behind the rocks, and 
only mounted when a rise hid him from the 
top of the contracted gorge which dipped to 
the valley. "

Ten minutes later, while his throat grew
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parched and his heart thumped fiercely, he 
crept towards the ridge. The cave lay close 
behind it, but after their nightly hunting 
lions lie close by day, and he hoped the breeze 
would carry his scent away. If the whelp 
strayed a few yards further from the cave he 
might secure it, though he knew that if he 
blundered, or the lioness were watching, death 
would be the penalty. Dropping on hands 
and knees he looked over the ridge, saw the 
little tawny creature rolling in the dust be
neath, and, wriggling softly backwards, 
reached his horse and sprang into the saddle. 
Now was the time or never, but he felt a cold 
sinking beneath his belt as, setting his lips 
tight, he drove the spurs home.

There was a clatter of hoofs, a rattle of 
stones, and man and horse swept over the 
ridge and down the ravine. Rainforth saw 
only the little furry body in its centre, and, 
jamming his feet in the stirrups as he raced 
towards it, swayed suddenly downwards from 
the saddle. It was a risky trick he had 
learned from reckless stock-riders in Western 
America, but it was successful. His hand 
closed on the whelp’s neck; he swung it up 
before him into the hollow of his left arm, 
which it clawed savagely, and cast a swift 
glance over his shoulder as he drove the spurs 
in again. He had been just in time. The 
hot rocks flung back a savage growl, and a 
great maned creature sprang out of the dusky 
opening, while a smaller, smoother head ap
peared behind it. Lion and lioness had been 
both at home, and were now starting in chase 
of him, scarcely a dozen yards behind. He 
must check them by some means, and though 
he felt it was almost hopeless twisted round 
from the waist as he pitched up the big re
volver, and fired straight at the lion’s left eye. 
A roar broke through the detonation, the lion 
seemed to swerve, but a spark and a smoke 
wisp blew into Rainforth’s eyes, and it was 
aimlessly that he fired again.

This time he saw nothing, for the horse, 
plunging violently, nearly unseated him, and 
dust and thin smoke filled the hollow, while 
the whelp he crushed beneath his bare arm 
buried its sharp claws in his flesh. Still the 
patter behind him told that the pursuers were 
following fast. Rainforth knew that in the 
ravine the odds were in their favour, and 
great drops of perspiration dripped from his 
set face, as, tightening his grip upon the reins, 
he turned his eyes ahead. The narrow gorge 
dropped steeply between walls of sun-baked 
rock. It was strewn with loose stones, and 
seamed by slippery ledges, but a dangerous 
fall was the least risk, and he must go down

at a gallop. Once he won the more level 
tract below the horse’s speed might tell, but 
it was certain the lions would pull him down 
if he faltered on the declivity. A lion will 
charge home even with bones and muscles 
torn up by a heavy ball, and Rainforth did 
not expect to stop them with a pistol.

The horse responded gallantly. It was mad 
with terror, and with the stones rattling be
neath them, and the hot dust whirling up, 
they plunged down and down at the risk of 
neck and limb. The rocks rang to the clang 
of iron; now and then the hammering hoofs 
lost hold, and Rainforth bore up the beast 
with the bridle as it blundered in its stride, 
while each time a gully crossed the way it 
launched itself bodily into the air as he buried 
the reddened spurs. Rainforth was a daring 
horseman, but he had never raced for his life 
with two lions before, and his face grew fur
rowed while the perspiration ran into his eyes, 
for, though the rocks flashed past faster and 
faster, the fall of padded feet continued be
hind. He commenced to long desperately for 
the ringing of his comrade’s rifle.

Suddenly the horse stumbled over a loose > 
stone, and its rider had barely time to clear 
his feet from the stirrups before it came down 
heavily. He was flung, fortunately, into soft 
dust, a score of feet away, but instinctively 
clung fast to the whelp and was up in a few 
moments, badly shaken, but without serious 
injury, though the first thing he saw clearly 
was the horse, which had scrambled to its 
feet, flying for its life down the valley. There
upon, Rainforth, whose face was drawn and 
grey, set off at an unsteady run. He knew he 
could not escape the lions now, and sought a 
rock or boulder from behind which he could 
make a last fight for his life. Perhaps because 
he was partly dazed he still carried the whelp.

" Jump clear and slip in behind m e! ” a 
hoarse voice cried, and Rainforth had hardly 
swerved a pace aside when a train of red 
sparks blazed out close before him, and, while 
a bullet whirred past, the rocks vibrated 
to the clang of a rifle. Next moment he 
staggered behind a boulder over which thin 
smoke curled, and flinging the whelp down 
jammed it between his knees. A blue rifle 
barrel jumped in the hand of another man 
kneeling close by, who, snapping down the 
lever, pointed to a heavy gun as he said 
breathlessly, “ Got him once, but he’s coming 
on as fresh as ever! If you can’t stop him 
with the elephant bullet, he’ll be in among us 
in a few more seconds! ”

A cartridge fell rattling on the stones, and 
Rainforth, fanning the smoke aside, could see
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the shaggy head of the lion with dripping jaws 
close in through the dust. Another lither 
body slipped in and out among the rocks a 
few yards behind. Then, though his fingers 
quivered from the strain of the ride, he 
dropped the long barrel on the stone, and his 
wet cheek upon the stock, held his breath as 
he turned the foresight on the tawny head, 
and steadily squeezed, not pulled, the trigger, 
trying to stiffen himself into woodenness. He

haste when his comrade’s rifle flashed, and 
once more the gauzy vapour hid everything. 
It cleared in a moment or two, and the other 
man leapt up with a shout of triumph.

“ We’ve got him, but another six yards 
would have carried him in ! ”

Rainforth said nothing. Now the strain 
was over he felt limp and faint, and sat down 
beneath the stone while his comrade fired at 
the lioness, which presently disappeared.

knew he was shooting for his life, and that, 
if he missed, the beast coming straight on 
would be upon them before he could cram 
another cartridge in. Then the muzzle tilted, 
there was a heavy crash, the heel plate jarred 
his shoulder, and Rainforth, jerking open the 
smoking breach, tore savagely at the cartridge 
rim. Something that rolled over clawing at 
the dust struggled upright again, and he was 
thrusting a second cartridge home in feverish

“ All things considered, we have come out of 
it very well,” said the other man. “ But do 
you know that little beast has torn your arm 
from wrist to elbow for you 1 ”

“ So I see! ” said Rainforth, a little thickly. 
“ Until this moment I. never noticed it. 
Wouldn’t you like to take a turn at carrying 
him 1 ”

The other declined promptly and offered 
to catch the horse instead, which he did

V
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with some difficulty, ajid in due time the 
pair safely reached the railway camp, bringing 
their captive with them, and sent back dusky 
labourers to skin the lion.

Smarting from his wounds and weary with 
his exertions, Rainforth, nevertheless, felt 
highly satisfied with himself as he and his 
comrade sat talking over what had happened 
in their galvanised iron quarters late that 
night. •

Presently Rainforth made some remark 
about housing the cub for the night.

“ Don't worry about him,” returned the 
engineer. “ He was snug enough on the forage 
outside there, and well tied up when I looked 
at him half an hour ago. He’s a playful little 
beast, and when I tried him with some milk 
stuck his claws into me. Henceforward you 
can look after your own menagerie. Hallo! 
who’s coming now ? ”

There was a curious shuffling on the veran
dah stairway, but Rainforth, looking out of 
the window, could only see the red glare of the 
fires built to scare away the lions which had 
twice carried off a human victim from the 
Hindoo coolies’ camp. It was a very hot and 
thick dark night, and he wished the light 
shone further along the verandah. “ I 
can’t make that noise out. A bare-footed 
nigger would not tread in that way,” he 
said.

“ It ’s some of the coolies wanting medicine, 
or dragging a sick man with them for me to 
dose,” answered the engineer, as he walked 
towards the door. He flung it open, then 
halted on the threshold as suddenly as though 
paralysed, and his face was white under the 
lamplight as he said in a hoarse whisper, 
“ Get the repeating rifle, and be quick, for 
heaven’s sake! There’s a lion here.”

Rainforth, snatching the weapon from the 
rack, bounded to the doorway and stood with

his back to the light, blinking into the dark
ness outside. His eyes were partly dazzled by 
the change, but he could just distinguish 
something dim and shadowy moving along 
the verandah. He fancied it had a beast's 
shape, and, when it sprang towards the door 
so that a ray of lamplight touched it, was cer
tain. Expecting to be struck down next mo
ment he pitched up the rifle and blazed twice 
in its direction; then he gasped with relief, 
for the second flash showed him a shadowy 
body launching itself ‘ over the balustrade. 
There was a heavy thud below, something 
bounded away into the darkness,' and then 
while acrid vapour hung heavily beneath the 
eaves, the shouts of the startled coolies broke 
the silence that had settled down again. Rain
forth strained his ears, but could hear nothing 
except their clamour. Neither was there any
thing visible save the columns of flame that 
rushed skywards as diminutive black figures 
hurled fresh thorns on the fires. The engineer 
came out with the lamp, and the two hurried 
towards the little heap of forage which had 
served for their captive’s bed. A broken cord 
lay beside it, but the cub had vanished. When 
they went back into the room Rainforth 
mopped his forehead while the engineer 
dropped limply into a chair.

“ If I had stepped outside I ’d have been a 
dead man now,” said the latter. " I have 
never heard or seen anything like this before, 
and certainly don’t want to do so again. Still, 
there’s proof enough that the lioness came for 
her cub, because the little beast was there 
and has gone now. I ’m not coming with you 
the next time you go lion hunting. It ’s a 
little too exciting.”

Rainforth laughed ruefully, “ There’s no 
doubt the lady has taken back her own,” he 
said, “ and I ’m not particularly sorry. After 
all, she’s got the best right to i t ! ”



No. I.— “ OCARINA.”
I.

t EADERS of those veracious memoirs 
entitled “ Told on the Junior 
Side ” may remember that the 
name of the coachman at our 
school was Joey. This sobriquet 

was invariably bestowed upon the doctor’s 
factotum, who, in addition to his duties as 
coachman, acted as butler, and in many other 
capacities. It was borne by holders of the 
office from time immemorial. Fond god
parents might have christened him Frank, 
Robert, Thomas, William, or any other name 
they pleased; but the school tradition de
creed that he should be termed “ Joey,” and 
Joey he was. Another tradition which in
variably clung to each successive butler was 
the belief that he always wore the same 
clothes as his predecessor. Not a similar uni
form resplendent, in blue cloth and brass but
tons, but actually the same clothes. If 
Joey the long was succeeded by Joey 
the short, rumour had it that the matron 
and female staff had sat up all night 
taking in and turning up the historic gar
ments, If Joey the fat succeeded Joey the 
lean, they were depicted as busily engaged in 
letting out a reef or two. Occasionally, a 
boy was to be found who claimed to be an 
eye-witness of the operation. Some of us be
lieved ; others wondered, but held their peace. 
Schoolboys are not fond of iconoclasts, as anv 
one rash enough to intermeddle with their 
traditions may find to his cost.

Illustrated by T, M. R. W H ITW ELL.

The actual Joey who held office at the 
time the school first had the honour of re
ceiving me as an inmate, was not long in ob
truding himself upon my notice. He intro
duced himself to me on the day following my 
arrival, as I stood in the playground, apart 
from the madding crowd, disconscdately won
dering if I should ever get to know even one 
of the boys, who, to my novel sense, appeared 
almost countless.

“ Ah, you bo one of the new young gentle
men,” remarked he.

I blushed, and admitted my undoubted 
newness.

“ Never ’ee mind, sir; I be always on the 
side of new young gentlemen, I be. I'll see 
'ee get on all right.”

A doubt crossed my juvenile mind as to 
what possible influence he could wield with 
boys or masters. Still, it was pleasant to find 
a friend, and I thanked him. Joey waxed 
confidential. .

“ New young gentlemen,” he remarked, 
“ find as it pays to make friends of Joey. 
Some of ’em gives me lialf-tvcrown, they do.”

Now, my parents entertained very strict 
views as to the amount of pocket-money suit
able for a small boy; and it was with great re
luctance that I slowly produced two shillings 
and a sixpence, and handed them over to my 
new-found chum.

Joey solemnly bit each coin, and then 
slipped them into his pocket. “ Thank ’ee, 
sir,” said he; “ I thought ’ee wouldn’t mind 
my giving 'ee a hint.” Then he ceased to take 
any further interest in my welfare.

I am afraid the giving of hints was one of 
Joey’s regular accomplishments, since he al
ways appeared to exhibit a like friendly in
terest in each new-comer. He had tried the 
same device on Carter, who was a term ahead 
of me. He tried it on Bannister, who came 
a term later, and in process of time he 
experimented on Lewis. The last-named
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received his advances with a beaming smile. 
“ Yes,”  he admitted in reply to the butlers 
opening remark, “ he was a new boy. He 
supposed that Joey was the old boy ? ” Joey 
mopped his bald forehead with dignity, and 
a bright blue handkerchief, and was doubtful 
whether to take offence. Visions of extract
ing two shillings and sixpence decided him in 
the negative. He was glad to see a new 
young gentleman in such spirit, he was. They 
weren’t always in such spirit. He himself 
had been there a long time, and he was never
in spirits------ . Here Lewis sniffed a sniff of
inquiring innocence, and opined it must be 
peppermint that scented the air. Joey with 
difficulty gulped down his rising wrath. He 
was always on the side of new young gentle
men, he was. If so be it should happen as 
how this particular new young gentleman 
wanted a friend------

“ A  friend! ” cried Lewis, clasping his 
hands together in ecstasy; “ oh! Joey, you 
shall be much more than a friend to me. You 
shall be a father, you shall. A father, 
Joey!”

And with a sudden spring upwards the 
boy clasped his hands round Joey’s neck, and 
imprinted a sounding kiss upon his cheek. 
Joey staggered back thunderstruck. Lewis 
regarded him reproachfully.

“ Some fathers,”  remarked he in a wheedling 
tone, “ give their boys half-a-crown when 
they come to school.” Joey gasped. " Haven’t 
you half-a^crown, father?” continued Lewis 
confidingly, as he nestled up to his side.

I know not whether the butler really be
gan to fear’that the boy would worm the coin 
from his pocket, but he had had enough of 
the encounter, and, turning, walked away 
with rapid strides.

“ Father Joev, father Joey! ” cried Lewis 
plaintively, as he trotted after him.

“ Father Joey! ” yelled the school, taking 
up the chorus.

Joey broke into a run. For days after
wards the mere sight of young Lewis was 
enough to send him skulking back to his 
pantry. It was weeks before he fully re
covered his ruffled dignity.

And from that time forth Joey sought 
occasion to get even with the youth who had 
not only succeeded in evading his hints but 
had turned the tables so completely upon 
him. Yet very few youngsters get into any 
serious scrape during their first term at 
school, and for a long time the butler nursed 
his wrath and waited an opportunity for 
revenge in vain.

“ O, deah ! ” exclaimed Carter, and then 
came to a sudden pause.

“ O, carina!” rejoined Bannister. “ What 
is the row now ? ”

Carter eyed him disdainfully. “ If you 
cannot speak a decent language,”  said he, 
“ you had better find a chum elsewhere. Eng
lish is quite good enough for me.”

“  Ocarina is English right enough,” opined 
Lewis, as he flung a stone at an imaginary 
cat. “ I play one.”

Carter glared. "W ell, you had better not 
let old Slowcoach catch you, that .is all. Any
thing in the nature of street noises or music 
gives him a fit.”

“  I  cannot imagine the Senior Classic 
catching any one myself,”  remarked Bannis
ter meditatively. “ Except perhaps a hurdy- 
gurdy grinder with one leg and a blind eye.” 

“ I wonder,” said Lewis, as he produced 
th'e instrument of torture and handled it 
fondly, "  I wonder if it would be worth while 
to make the experiment? He might give me 
something to move on.”

“  You could make up for any part,” said 
Carter, eyeing him critically; “ but where 
would you get the clothes ? ”

“ Joey,” said I.
“  Joey, of course,” acquiesced Bannister, 

“ he has always two or three spare suits to 
fit any Muggins that comes along”— If Joey 
was always the name of the butler, equally 
invariably was the name of Muggins applied 
to the youthful subordinate who assisted him 
to clean knives and boots and otherwise made 
himself useful.— “ But is Joey sa fe?”

“ Joey is generally faithful enough for a 
consideration,”  said I. “ We might muster a 
shilling between us for the sport. There is 
just the chance of Lewis wheedling it back 
out of old Slowcoach.”

So to the grim-visaged factotum we re
paired, and explained that we had temporary 
need of a rough suit of corduroys for young 
Lewis. “ Any old suit will do, Joey; in fact, 
the older the better. We can do it no harm, 
and you shall have it back in a day or two.” 

Joey was doubtful. “ I ain’t agoin’ to be 
mixed up with these ’ere little parlour tricks. 
’Cos why? I knows my place, and I ain’t 
agoin’ to risk i t ;— leastways, not for young 
gents as ain’t young gents, or don’t behave 
as such,”  And he regarded Lewis with 
severity.

“ Oh, t”hat is all right, Joey,” cried Carter, 
impatiently. “ There is no risk at all, I tell 
you, and we shan’t do the clothes any harm.”

II.
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And he proceeded 
rashly to confide to the 
butler’s ears the scheme 
for tormenting the 
Senior Classic by play
ing the popular airs of 
the day outside the 
latter’s study window.

“And you know 
what old Slowcoach 
is,” concluded Carter, 
disparagingly; “ he is 
so shortsighted that 
there is no fear of his 
recognising y o u n g  
I ewis, let alone the 
clothes.”

“ Besides, Lewis will 
be disguised, you see,”
I pointed out to the 
wavering butler, who 
was no friend to the 
Senior Classic. The 
unsuspecting master, 
in his aloofness to 
everyday affairs, had 
administered m a n y  
unconscious snubs to 
Joey’s dignity. “ Even 
his own mother would 
not know him !”

Carter clinched the 
argument by holding 
up the shilling which 
represented our united 
subscriptions. “ And 
we don’t ask you to 
take all this trouble 
for nothing, you know.
Old Slowcoach never 
lips you; does he,
Joey ? ”

For the life of him 
young Lewis could 
scarcely repress a snig
ger, and the butler, 
who had begun to re
lax wheu he saw the 
coin, bestowed on him a ferocious frown. 
Nevertheless, he took the proffered bribe, 
and bit the coin once or twice with an ab
stracted air. “ You gives me this,” he said, 
“ to make up for my trouble like, and preciom 
little it be------ ”

“ The trouble?”  inquired Bannister, with 
simulated anxiety.

" The emolliment,”  corrected the butler, 
with dignity. “ And for the trouble, I takes

it. But, mind you, it ain’t for any risks. I 
must do as I thinks right to protect myself.” 

“ Oh, that is alt right, Joey,” said Carter, 
cheerfully. “  We will take all the blame.” 

And thereupon the butler proceeded to 
produce the coveted garments; and whilst we 
were inspecting them and selecting those 
which seemed most fitted for the part young 
Lewis was to play, Joey entered into the de
tails <jf our scheme with much gusto; inquir
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ing exactly when we meant to surprise the 
Senior Classic, and giving us some useful in
formation as to his doings, which would 
ensure our trespassing upon him at his 
busiest hour. Bannister, Carter, and I 
chatted away to him merrily, and put down 
the change in his attitude to the magic effect 
of the nimble shilling. Only Lewis remained 
rather silent and thoughtful, and looked 
somewhat doubtfully at the butler as the 
latter plied his questions. When we at last 
departed with our booty, and Joey was safely 
oyt of earshot, Lewis gave vent to his sus
picions.

“ I believe old Joey means to sell me,” he 
said.

A chorus of dissent ridiculed the proposi
tion.

“ Old Joey is all right enough,” said 
Carter. “ He only wants his little bit for 
himself, an<̂  then he will stick to you like 
glue.”

“ You are not funking, are you ? ” inquired 
Bannister, sarcastically.

“ I am not funking,” said young Lewis, 
with emphasis. “ I mean to have my fun 
with old Slowcoach, don’t you fret.”

III.
L e w is  had not had so much opportunity as 

ourselves of forming an estimate of Joey’s 
character, but his prevision as to the manner 
in which the latter would act on this occa
sion proved correct. The treacherous butler, 
scheming to be avenged upon his young tor
mentor, took the first opportunity of seeking 
an interview with the Senior Classic and nar
rated at length the conspiracy against his 
peace. The master heard him at first with 
incredulity, and then with indignation.

“ And do you really assert, butler,” he in
quired, in slow and measured tones, “ that 
this misguided boy will have the impudence 
to perform upon his wretched instrument 
outside my study windows ? ”

With many asseverations the butler ad
hered to his story. The Senior Classic 
stalked grimly to the cupboard and selected 
with care a stout and pliant cane.

“ Since my ears are to be assailed with 
music,”  said he, “  I will resign myself to a 
little noise. But it will be of a kind the 
performer hardly anticipated.”

“ Wallop him well, sir,” cried Joey, en
thusiastically, “ and don’t forget, sir, as how 
he will be in disguise like. ‘ Made up so as 
his own mother wouldn’t know him,’ the 
young rascals said, they did.”

“ I will not forget that,” said the master. 
“  It is a serious addition to his offence, and it 
shall be expiated accordingly.”

Joey coughed deferentially. “ And I ’ope, 
sir, as how you won’t forget me, sir. It 
comes very ’ard on me, it does, and is much 
against my feeling, sir, to turn on any of the 
young gen’lemen. But dooty, sir, is dooty.”

“ And you have done yours well,” said 
the master, approvingly. “ Rest assured, 
butler, your services shall not be forgotten. 
My thanks and gratitude are yours.”

“ Lor! sir,”  said Joey, in a disappointed 
tone, “ I ’d have done it on my own account, 
without either of those ’ere little perquisites.”

The Senior Classic waved him away, and 
the butler departed. As soon as he was out
side the room he gave vent to his feelings 
in an explosion of anger, and shook his fist at 
the closed door.

“ Old Skinflint! ” he ejaculated. “ Never 
mind. I only hopes as Master Lewis will 
give him a good dose, afore he catches hold of 
him and gives him a good dose. I reckons as 
Joey will get his own back this time.”

Meanwhile, Lewis was carefully revolving 
the situation. Convinced in his own mind 
that the butler meditated treachery, he was 
not anxious to thrust his head into the mouth 
of one he might find a very wideawake lion. 

iNor was his reputation as yet sufficiently se
cure to permit of his backing out, and laying 
himself open to the charge of funking. Pon
dering these things in his mind, Lewis felt 
somewhat uneasy as, morning school over, he 
sauntered away by himself on the noon of 
the appointed day in order to reflect carefully 
on the situation. At the school gates he 
paused a moment, and, producing the beloved 
instrument which .had given rise to the sug
gested escapade, stood regarding it half 
fondly and half reproachfully. How many 
hours of delight had it brought him in the 
past! Was it going to betray him in the 
near future? His meditations were inter
rupted by a deftly aimed stone which just 
missed its mark by the fraction of an inch. 
Looking up, Lewis discovered his aggressor 
in a small towns-boy, of much about his own 
age and very much the same size, who stood 
a few yards away preparing to bolt if he saw 
Lewis was reinforced. Finding no one else 
appear, the urchin was moved to hurl a 
compliment, to follow the stone, at the here
ditary foe.

"Y ah, toff! What are you doing with 
that ? It is only the likes of us as ought to 
play them things.” «
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Lewis regarded the intruder placidly. He 
felt quite capable of tackling him single
handed if the occasion arose, and rather wel
comed the interlude than otherwise.

“ You play it? ”  said he. “ What rubbish ! 
Why, you would not know what to do with it 
if you had it.”

“ Wouldn’t I just? Just chuck it here and 
see! ”

“ Could you play it if I gave it you ? ”
“ Not half ! What 

do you think?”
Lewis had not been 

thinking of anything 
in particular, but a 
sudden scheme now 
Hashed into his mind.
He paused, and looked 
regretfully a t  th e  
ocarina. Could he bear 
to part with it? After 
all, its cost was trifling ; 
and if old Slowcoach 
was to be assailed as 
suggested, its reten
tion might prove in
criminating. His mind 
was made up.

“ If you will play it 
just once as I want you 
to,” said he, “ I will 
give it you.”

“ Gammon! What, 
honour bright?”

" Honour bright,” 
quoth Lewis.

“ It ’s a broke ’un,” 
hazarded the urchin, 
suspiciously.

“ It is not,” re
sponded Lewis indig
nantly, much moved 
at this attack upon his 
treasure. “ Come and 
see.”

Fearing an ambus
cade, the gamin ap
proached with all due 
precaution, w h ich , 
however, soon departed when he was per
mitted to inspect and handle freely the 
coveted instrument.

“ You will gimme this?” he inquired, still 
doubting.

“ If you will play it just once this after
noon as I want you to.”

“ How’s that ? ”
“ Come with me,”  said Lewis. And steal-

Vot,. ii.—2.

ing cautiously a few yards down the High, 
they arrived beneath the window that 
marked the study of the Senior Classic.

“ There,”  said Lewis, pointing upwards; 
“ an awfully testy old fellow lives there and 
he hates any kind of noise. You come back 
at half-past four, when he is sure to be there, 
and start playing under his window. Never 
mind what he says. You just stick there, 
and he will be sure to give you something.”

“ But suppose he licks me ? ” said the boy, 
doubtfully.

“  Lick you ? ” quoth Lewis. “ He won’t 
venture to go as far as that. You don’t be
long to the school. Nqw, if it was me, it 
would be another matter.”

This seemed to his inquirer to be good 
sense. No master was likely to risk coming 
into contact with the town authorities.
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“ And suppose he gives me something ? ”
“ Whatever he gives you,” said Lewis, im

pressively, “ you may keep entirely for your
self.”

“ I ’m on,” quoth the gamin. “ Hand that 
thing over. What do you call it ? Oh, m y! 
Ocarina! ”

IV. .
T he clock chimed the quarter-past four. 

Carter and Bannister and I, perched on a 
coign of vantage from which we could sur
vey the window of the Senior Classic’s study, 
began to wax a little impatient. Five 
minutes and ten minutes passed away, and 
still no Lewis. We began to exchange more 
than doubtful glances.

“  He has funked! ” exclaimed Bannister. 
“ I said he would.”

“ Looks like it, I admit,” said I. “ We 
will just give him to the half-hour and see.” 

“  He has tiad plenty of time to change 
since four,”  grumbled Carter, “ and he said 
he would only be a few minutes.”

“ H ush !” exclaimed Bannister, “ here he 
comes. No, it can’t be. It is, though. By 
George, is that really young Lewis? What 
a make-up ! ”

A youth came swaggering down the High, 
noisily playing an ocarina, and halted exactly 
beneath the master’s window. Loud and 
shrill were the notes that were wafted up
wards in the summer air.

“  It is young Lewis,”  said Carter, with un
disguised admiration. “ I would swear to 
that ocarina anywhere.”

The master’s window was flung open, and 
the well-known form of the Senior Classic ap
peared.

“  Wretched boy,” he demanded, severely, 
“  why do you come to torment me with that 
miserable instrument?”

“  G’arn ! ” retorted the performer. “  Who 
are you a-talkin’ of? Wretched boy, in
deed ! ”  And again the weird notes of the 
ocarina re-echoed through the air.

“ I suppose you think, my boy,”  said the 
master, in tones of withering sarcasm, “  that 
you are immune of punishment? But rest 
assured my eyes can easily penetrate that ex
ceedingly thin disguise.”

“  By George,”  muttered Carter in an under
tone, “  that is more than mine can.”

“ And he always pretends to be so jolly 
short-sighted, too,” added Bannister. “ What 
an old fraud ! ”

" Now, I warn you, my boy,” continued the 
Senior Classic, after some further altercation,

“ to have done with this foolery. Desist at 
once from this performance— which, however 
creditable to your powers of mimicry, does 
not become an inmate of this school—and go 
your way.”

The last words only of this portentous sen
tence conveyed any meaning to the urchin 
addressed. ,

“ If you want me to go away you just 
gimme something,” said he.

The pent-up wrath of old Slowcoach burst 
forth in full torrent.

“ Wretched and insolent boy! fCome up 
here, and I will give you what you deserve.”

“ Gammon ! You just chuck it out.”
The window closed with a bang, and the 

ocarina resumed its jubilant notes. But the 
triumph was short-lived. The next moment 
the door was flung open and the much-pro
voked master appeared, armed with the in
strument of correction, and followed by an ex
cited and enthusiastic butler. The Senior Clas
sic flung himself upon his tormentor, and, put
ting him across his knee in the twinkling of 
an eye, proceeded to administer chastisement 
with a vigour and energy which we should 
hardly have credited old Slowcoach with.

“ Per Jovem! ” exclaimed Bannister, as 
the victim’s shrill cries re-echoed through the 
air. “ Lewis is getting it hot.”
. Meanwhile, the jubilant butler danced 

round the twain in unrestrained joy and 
triumph, and egged on the master with en
couraging shouts.

“ That’s right, sir. Give him another one 
just there, sir. Never mind his squealing, 
sir. The impudent young rascal! ”

At last the master’s strength and anger 
began to exhaust themselves, and, with a 
stroke between each phrase, he thus began 
to admonish his writhing victim by way of 
conclusion.

“ I hope, sir— that this punishment, sir— 
most distasteful to me, sir—will be a warn
ing to you, sir—you, Lewis------ ”

“ Me,  sir?” interjected a voice of inquir
ing innocence. The Senior Classic looked 
up and saw young Lewis, who, quietly and 
unobserved, had appeared upon the scene.

The astonished master, dropping both flail 
and victim, gazed at the new-comer in amaze
ment. Joey stood as one petrified.

“ You, Lewis! Where do you come from? 
I thought this wretched boy was you ! ”

“ Me,  s ir?” again repeated young Lewis, 
this time with a note of indignation under
lying surprise; and, turning to the boy, he 
held up his hands in affected amazement.
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The move was not without design. In the 
palm of his right hand glistened a bright 
new shilling, and the eyes of young Lewis 
met those of his substitute with a significant 
gaze.

Revenge and interest struggled keenly for 
the mastery in the youngster’s breast. To 
see the young swell take his place would be 
sport indeed. But, on the other hand, he 
had already had the licking. It could not be 
undone, but it would be something to make 
sure of a shilling. Moreover, if he confessed 
the true state of affairs, the master might in-

GIVE HIM ANOTHER ONE JUST THERE, SIR.

sist on his giving up the ocarina; and he had 
further a dim suspicion that Lewis might be 
operated upon in private, in which case he 
would have but little interest in the pro
ceedings. Injured innocence, an ocarina in

hand, and a shilling to com e! Each of the 
three had its own attractions for the youthful 
mind. Interest triumphed over revenge. 
Still rubbing tenderly his injured parts, the 
urchin turned on the master, and relieved his
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feelings by assailing him with a flow of lan
guage which said much for the capabilities 
of rustic eloquence when fired with due 
cause for its exercise.

“ There, there,”  said the master, at the 
first pause in the stream of objurgation, 
“ that will do. I have made a mistake and 
must afford you some compensation. Go 
away, Lewis, you are not wanted here. You, 
sir ”— to the slinking butler— “ you stop. I 
shall have something to say to you.”

Lewis slipped the shilling into the boy’s 
hand and departed; leaving the Senior 
Classic sandwiched between an extortionate 
youth, determined on extracting an adequate 
salve for his wounds, and an apologetic but
ler, who was trying to make it clear that he 
was not to be blamed in the matter. Soon 
Carter, Bannister, and I rejoined the trium
phant Lewis, to be regaled with a full, par
ticular, and true account of the suspicions he

had entertained of Joey’s good faith, and the 
means he had taken to secure his own safety.

“ But we may be done after all,” said 
Carter, at the end of the recital. " How are 
you going to explain to old Slowcoach your 
possession of the clothes ? ”

Lewis regarded him compassionately.
“  I knew, if I was right,” said he, “ that old 

Joey would be lurking in the hall to see the 
fun. So at a quarter-past four I went off to 
the matron to beg a clean collar; and, as the 
nearest way was through the servants’ quar 
ters, I thought I might as well leave the suit 
in Joey’s bedroom.” ,

Carter regarded him for a moment in 
silent admiration, and then began to laugh.

“ O, dear ! 0, dear! ” said he.
“ O, carina! ”  responded Bannister.

The story for next month will be entitled, 
“ C yclin g  E x t r a o r d in a r y .”

HOW PHONOGRAPHIC RECORDS ARE MADE.

This photo shows how the Edison Phonographic Manufacturing Co. make their records. Bands are 
engaged to play into a number of recording machines, and in this way several records are secured at one

“ sitting.”
From a Photograph.



AD the oars been preserved that the 
eight tributary kings used when in 
state they rowed Edgar the Peaceable, 
who steered the eight, upon the placid 

waters of the Dee, from his palace at West 
Chester to the Church of St. John and back, 
they might, though it is doubtful, have rivalled 
in fame the renowned blades that figured in the 
never-to-be-forgotten incident of the 
celebrated “ seven-oar ” race of 
June, 1843.

Fifty-nine years ago, though the 
clouds were lowering on the opening 
lay of the Henley Regatta,, the 
sport-loving populace of London and 
elsewhere, but particularly of the 
Universities, flocked to the little 
Oxfordshire town in their thousands.
In point of fact, no loss than five tandems were 
observed to enter the town at one and the same 
time. The many members of the crowd certainly 
had their reward, for, in addition to witnessing 
the Oxford University boat win two heats in the 
Grand Challenge Cup, they were vastly edified

by what followed, the finest that ever came from 
Oxford; it undoubtedly was the heaviest that 
up to that period had ever entered a rowing 
eight, and its pluck was unparalleled. Of one 
member of the crew, and we gather that the Old 
Etonian, G. D. Bourne, is referred to, seeing 
that he was the heaviest man in the boat and 
is described as “ a rare powerful oarsman and

SCTJLL USED BY B. H. HOWELL, WINNER OF DIAMOND SCULLS, 
HENLEY ROYAL REGATTA, JULY, 1899.

by the spectacle of three men in wherries trying 
to catch a certain “ whiskerandos ” in a canoe. 
Of the Oxford crew that beat the Etonian Club 
in the second and the Trinity (Cambridge) Boat 
Club in the third heat of the Grand Challenge, 
contemporary reports waxed most enthusiastic. 
It was, indeed, and the statement was borne out

DECORATED OAR USED BY G. M. ROBINSON, CAMBRIDGE UNION, 1872.

in first-rate condition,” it was remarked “ that 
he looked as if he had swallowed a small crew 
whose heads could be seen bulging out near his 
ribs.” Of another, F. N. Menzies, prior to 
the description of the race against Trinity, 
who went off at such a pace that the London 

watermen manning the Umpire’s 
boat had the greatest difficulty in 
keeping up, it was written “ the 
stroke oar of the University crew 
had, it appeared, caught cold on his 
journey, and was feverish and indis
posed, but his ‘ pluck ’ was sucli that 
he determined to take his station.” 

The tenacity of purpose that 
enabled the captain to stroke the 
boat in its two .races on the first 

the regatta was sufficient on theday of
second day to direct his footsteps to the river, 
though the large quantities of medicine he had 
taken on the Thursday night and the one or two 
warm baths he had had' on returning from 
racing, had failed to relieve him to any great ex
tent of his indisposition. Notwithstanding
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t ho violent headache that racked him, the 
Dark Blue captain made his way to the 
river with the idea of taking his place in the 
boat lie had so carefully planned, and upon 
which, if report speaks true, he wrought with 
his own hands, but at this point, fortunately—  
for had ho rowed the results might have been 
disastrous in the extreme— Nature refused to be 
denied, and the plucky Oxonian fainted in the 
arms of Mr. Bourne, was placed upon a hastily- 
procured sofa, and carried back by his discon
solate crew to his headquarters. Having per-

ENDS OF THE FAMOUS 7-OAR BOAT, NOW IN POSSES
SION OF LADY STAINER.

(From a Photograph by Hills and Saunders.)

formed this kindly service, the famous “ Septem 
contra Camum ” conferred amongst themselves 
as to their course of action. On the bank was 
a useful oar in Chetwynd-Stapylton : should he 
be pressed into service as a substitute for Men- 
zies? The question, however, was answered in 
the negative, for “ the discussion that took place 
last year ” — when the Cambridge men made a

double entry, in order that in the event oi 
the University failing to win their heat, the 
best oars could be drafted into the Subscription 
Room’s eight with the view of strengthening the 
crew— “ respecting drafting persons from one 
boat to another, and the withdrawals of the 
Oxonians from the contest,” was held to be a 
barrier against the adoption of this course.

According to one contemporary account of the 
incident, in the course of the interval of an hour 
granted by the Cantabs in order to give Menzics 
a chance of rowing, the seven decided to move 
Mr. Loivndes from bow to stroke, and Mr. 
Hughes from seven to two, dispensing with a 
bow and moving up the remaining oars one 
place; but what really appears to have been the 
course adopted was to move Mr. Hughes from 
seven to stroke and to fill his place by Mr. 
Lowndes, whose seat at bow was left vacant, 
more strength being required on the stroke side 
on account of the presence of the wind to star
board.

When the Oxford seven rowed up to the start
ing-point the Cambridge crew appealed to Lord 
Camoys as to whether they were bound to row 
against a boat in which seven men alone pulled, 
and on being informed that there was no rule 
to the contrary, and that the Cup would be 
awarded to Oxford if they did not, the crew 
were divided in opinion as to the advisability of 
rowing at all.

It appears, according to contemporary ac
counts, that the majority of the Cambridge men 
were far from being in condition, ‘ several 
members had not pulled more than twice or 
thrice in the season," and others “ had not taken 
pains with themselves.” Although the Dark Blue 
partisans appear, according to Mr. Tom Hughes' 
“ Memoirs of a Brother,” to have had but little 
hop'* of pulling off the event, the public at large, 
that had, notwithstanding the indisposition of 
the Oxford captain, laid 3 to 1 on Oxford earlier 
in the day, “ had the impression that the seven 
oars would beat the eight oars,” an impression 
that was speedily verified. That things did not 
go happily with the Light Blues at any time in 
thi9 race is exemplified by the fact that, on 
winning the toss, their captain, playing into 
the hands of the Dark Blues, chose the Berk
shire station, giving to Oxford the situation 
they had made up their minds to occupy in any 
case, had they the choice, as the trees sheltered 
them from the wind, and by rowing to the bank 
they were in dead water.

The vivid account of the race penned by the 
author of “ Tom Brown ” renders any other 
attempt to describe the encounter in detail 
puerile. In that admirable history of the final
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heat the scene and the incidents of the race are 
presented in a manner that transports the reader 
to the spot and wipes off almost sixty years as 
though with a magician’s wand. W e see the 
athletic partisans of the Dark Blue flag, sorely 
despondent, take up their position a hundred 
yards in advance of the starting-point and pre
pare to race along the banks urging on their 
heroes. We see these tow-path enthusiasts start 
on their journey and note the wonderment ex
pressed in their faces as they glance over their 
shoulders to verify for themselves the cries of 
•• The Light Blues are not gaining on us ” of those 
standing further down the bank. The dawn of 
hope is discernible in their eyes as the shouts 
of “ W e hold our own” reach their ears. On, 
on, they speed, and with every stride hope runs 
higher, for the exulting shouts of the men from 
the Cam are yet to be uttered. Breathless with 
excitement and exertion, with eyes dimmed with 
the intense emotion that this race of races en
genders, they continue on their course, longing 
to reach the still distant tower of Henley’s 
Church, and lo! something in the river creeps 
level with their line of sight. It cannot be, yet 
in their heart of hearts they know it is, the dark 
blue flag of their champions, that now, framed 
and glazed, honourably hangs in the barge of 
the Oxford University Boat Club on the Isis. 
With throats parched and hoarse with shouting 
and a suspicious lump rapidly materialising that 
refuses to be swallowed, they ever stagger on, 
keeping an eye upon the boat that continually 
gains upon them. Now the empty bow seat is 
level, and now Menzies, of University, the 
brother of the stricken captain, creeps up, and 
then the old Rugby boy, Royds, of Brazenose, 
the future rector of Brereton, Cheshire, comes 
in view. After him the two Etonians, Brewster, 
of St. John’s, a future gallant colonel, and 
Bourne, of Oriel, a canon of Gloucester in em
bryo, pass him as he runs; Winchester, in Cox 
of Trinity, the eventual vicar of Felstead in 
Kssex, is next represented in the kaleidoscope 
tliat passes before the eyes of the panting 
l imner, then Lowndes, also of Winchester and 
the “ House," looms into view, and immediately 
after Hughes, of Oriel, the gallant stroke of 
111nt gallant crew, and Shadwell, of Eton, and 
future rector of Ilford, rapidly overhaul him. 
Well rowed, Rugby! Well rowed, Oxford! But—  
where is Cambridge? Struggling gamely on 
almost a length behind— a beaten crew. No 
wonder that, as Canon Lowndes related, he and 
Hughes, forgetful of all except the result of 
the encounter, should race to tire house where 
Menzies was lying, “ and very nearly kill him 
by rushing into his room.” No wonder that the 
other members of the crew had to fight their waj

to their hotel and barricade themselves in in 
order to prevent the mob from capturing them 
and bearing them round the town of Henley 
shoulder high, and no wonder that, “ urged 
thereto by a small, decorous, shy man in spec
tacles, who had probably never pulled an oar 
in hi9 life, and wrho had gone temporarily mad 
with excitement,” a crowd of Oxonians should

ENDS OF THE FAMOUS 7-OAR BOAT, NOW IN POSSES
SION OF LADY STAINER.

{From a Photograph by Hills and Saunders. )

have been seen to pull down and hurl into the 
river a heavy toll-gate— a votive offering at the 
shrine of Father Thames.

The course, it should be mentioned, was 
covered in 9 minutes by the “ seven ” as com
pared to 8 minutes 46 seconds when the full 
“ eight ” beat the Trinity Boat in the third heat 
the previous day.

Purchased by Mr. Alderman Randall, of Ox
ford, who in 1867 invited the seven with their 
captain, who had sufficiently recovered in the 
evening of the race to accept the Cup from Lord
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THE COX’ S SEAT OF THE FAMOUS 7-OAR 
BOAT, wniC 'H  WAS CONVERTED INTO A 
CHAIR AND PRESENTED TO THE O.U.B.C.

(Photo by Hills and Saunders.)

the Presidential throne.
The two photographs taken 
on board the O .U .B .C . 
barge show the details of 
the carving on the spand- 
rail and elsewhere of this 
famous seat, and also show 
the blades of the seven 
famous oars, more precious, 
in the opinion of ’Varsity

Camoys, to a 
b a n q u e t  at 
which all but 
one attended, 
the boat was 
afterwards cut 
up, and whilst 
the two ends 
were placed up
right on stands 
and are in the 
possession of 
Lady Stainer, 
that part of 
the boat that 
included t h e  
cox’s seat, as a 
silver inscrip
tion in Latin 
tells us, w-as 
converted into 
a chair and 
presented to 
the O .U .B .C ., 
and now forms

numerous trophies of the river that are to 
be seen at the residence of his Honour Judge 
Wightinan Wood, who rowed in the Eton boat 
that won in 1864 the Ladies’ Plate at Henley 
for the first time for the famous school, and also 
in the Dark Blue boat of 1866 and 1867— that 
excels in interest and completeness that which 
decorates the walls of Mr. Muttlebury’s sanctum. 
In addition to thirty cups and prizes, the old 
Cambridge oar has about his room the sculls 
with which he won the Colquhouns in 1888, the 
oars used by him when a member of the Eton 
College boat that won the Ladies’ Plate at Hen
ley in 1884 and 1885, the four oars used when 
he was rowing in the winning boats-in the Inter- 
’Varsity races of 1886 (the year of Pitman’s 
famous spurt), 1887 (the year when McLean 
broke his oar), 1888, and 188P, and the oars with 
which, in company with Mr. F . E. Churchill in 
1886, Mr. C. T. Barclay in 1887, and Mr. J. C. 
Gardner in 1889, he won the Silver Goblets. 
There, also, in addition to a curiosity in the 
shape of an oar probably fifty years old, is to 
be seen a trophy consisting of oars used by him 
in the University Pairs of 1886, 1887, 1889, and

»-

SCULL USED BY H. T. RI.ACKSTAFTE, WHEN HE WON THE WINGFIELD 
SCULLS FOR THE SECOND TIME, IN 1901, DEFEATING MESSRS. ST. 

GEORGE ASHE AND M. H. CLOROTTE BY OVER 24 SECONDS.

than the historic 
oar that, through

men, 
silver
the efforts of Sir Francis 
Jeune, was restored a few 
years ago to its proper 
resting place in the Admir
alty Court, that gracefully 
decorate the back.

It is doubtful if any 
private and personal collec
tion of oars exists— and we 
are not unmindful of the

OAR USED DY R. I). ETHERINGTON-SMITH IN THE BOAT RACE OF 1900, 
WON BY CAMBRIDGE, BY 20  LENGTHS.

1890, in which years his 
boat was victorious, the 
oars he used when assisting 
Third Trinity to win the 
University Fours in 1885 
and 1889, the same club to 
win the Visitors’ Cup at 
Henley in the latter year, 
and the Thames Rowing 
Club to win the Stewards 
in 1894. While, in addi
tion to these relics of his 
aquatic prowess, the bows

OXFORD TO TUTNEY— TRIPLE SCULLING, APRIL 22, 1901. BOW, 
SPENCER COLLAN, NEW ZEALAND; M ID., GEORGE TOWNS, NEW 

SOUTH WALES ; STROKE, TOM SULLIVAN, NEW ZEALAND.
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of the boat in which he twice won both the 
University Pairs and Goblets have been pre
served and placed in a position of honour.

The most remarkable display of oars and sculls 
of fame that has as yet been gathered together 
in one place, was, however, to be seen last 
March, thanks to the energy of Mr. Ayling, of 
Putney, whose oars are famous all the world 
over, at a Boating Exhibition held at Earl’s 
Court. Probably no one possesses the facilities 
enjoyed by Mr. Ayling in respect to the forma
tion of a temporary exhibit of oars, and it is 
extremely doubtful whether any future exhibit 
of a like character will vie in interest with that 
which formed the most attractive feature of the 
show organised by the Thames Boat-Builders’ 
Association early last year.

The stand of decorated oars shown boasts in 
the background the oars that were used in the 
’Varsity Boat Race of 1902. It includes, in 
addition to an oar used in 1800— a cumbersome- 
looking object when compared with the graceful 
proportions of the present-day oars, for it pos
sessed a blade thirty-nine inches in length, but 
only four inches in breadth— three decorated oars 
used in the ’Varsity boat races of 1872, 1900, 
and 1901, the sculls used when the record race 
between Oxford and 
P u t n e y  was accom
plished in 1901, the 
sculls used by G. Towns 
when he beat Jake 
Gaudaur for the Cham
pionship of the World at 
llat Portage in Septem
ber, 1901, and other in
teresting objects.

The three decorated

BACK VIEW OF THE COX’S SEAT OF TUE
7 -o a r  b o a t , w h i c h  n o w  f o r m s  t h e
PRESIDENTIAL THRONE OF THE O.U.B.C. 
THIS PHOTO SHOWS THE BLADES OF THE 

SEVEN FAMOUS OARS.
[Photo by /Jilin and Saunders.)

•J.tine.-,

OAR USED BY T. B ETHERINGTON-SMITH IN THE BOAT RACE WON BY
OXFORD, 1901.

A n g l i a n  CoftiNC

SHE
st c«m«

s t D  b v  »  G e o r g e  s h e

lofcIH C W IN CFIIIB &  )  "
_ SWHXi r.AL ̂  T Kim!

— 1 °  A a c e s  d u r in g  1901

SCULL USED BY ST, GEORGE ASHE IN SIXTEEN RACES DURING 1901.

oar, the body of which, is 
painted green, and not 
light blue, as might be ex
pected, was used by him 
when the Old Reptonian 
rowed at No, 3 in 1872, the 
year of Mr. J. H . D. 
Goldie’s last appearance in 
the boat. The race of 
1872 was rowed in a snow
storm of considerable sever
ity and <*n a perishingly

'Varsity oars aforementioned, 
the property of Messrs. U. M. 
Robinson (Cambridge), and 
T. B. (Oxford) and R. B. 
E t h e r i n g t o n  - S m i t h  
(Cambridge), respectively, are 
particularly interesting, as 
they were each used in a race 
that was more than ordinarily 
noteworthy. M r. Robinson’s

OAR USED BY R. B. ETHERINGTON SMITH WHEN HE STROKED THE 
LF.ANDER EIGHT TO VICTORY IN THE FIRST HEAT, ACAINST PENNSYL
VANIA UNIVERSITY, U .S.A., OF TUE GRAND CHALLENGE CUP IN 1901.

VOL. IX .— 3.
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cold day, and was chiefly remarkable for 
the fact that shortly before, or, according to 
other authorities, shortly after shooting Ham 
mersmith Bridge, Mr. Goldie’s outrigger snapped 
and the famous stroke, whose son was the Presi
dent of the Cambridge University Boat Club in 
1899, was unable to use bis full strength for the

DIAMOND SCULLS, HENLEY ROYAL REGATTA, 1901, WON BY 2ND 
LIEUT. C. V. FOX, SCOTS GUARDS.

remainder of the race. Keeping the informa
tion to himself, however, Mr. Goldie continued 
t-o set the stroke in a manner that earned for 
him the title of the most famous stroke that 
ever rowed in the Cambridge boat, and had the 
satisfaction of winning his last race by three 
lengths according to some, two lengths according 
to others, or one clear length 
if a contemporary report is to 
be relied upon. The ’Varsity 
race of 1900, which is recalled 
by the inscription on the oar 
that is the property of Mr.
R. B. Etheringt on-Smith, who 
rowed at No. 5 in the winning 
Cambridge boat, is chiefly re
markable for the fact that the 
Cambridge time equalled the 
minutes 47 seconds set up _
1893, and that the victors came in 58 seconds 
or twenty lengths ahead of the losing crew, 
whose time, 19 minutes 45 seconds, was, 
however, considerably faster than that of the 
winners of the previous two contests. The race

interesting to note, were supported by miniature 
wooden oars bearing the colours of the crews. 
Although in the losing crew of 1900, T. B. 
Etherington-Smith, the blade of whose oar, when 
rowing iri the boat of 1901, is shown in one of 
the accompanying photographs, had his revenge 
the following year, when the late Mr. Culme 

Seymour, whose death later in 
the year was universally de
plored, after a long, stern 
chase, made a wonderful 
effort at Barnes Railway 
Bridge, with the result that 
his boat, three-quarters of 
a length behind at the point 
specified, eventually won by 
two-fifths of a length, after 
one of the most sensational 
races ever witnessed.

The second of Mr. Ayling’s trophies— which 
included the companion oar to the one already 
mentioned that was used in 1800, and a scull 
that was used in 1747, and weighed 6jlbs. by 
itself, as compared to the 8lbs. Goz. that the 
pnir used by Lieutenant C. V. Fox when winning 
the Diamond Sculls in 1901, weighed—might

OAR USED BY ORD TRINITY— STEWARDS’ CU1’----HENLEY, 1901.

record of 
bv Oxford

18
in

SCULL USED BY GEORGE TOWNS WHEN HE DEFEATED J. O. 
GAUDAUR AT RAT PORTAGE, ONTARIO, CANADA, ON SEPTEMBER

7 t h , 1901.

was further remarkable for the .fact that both 
crews boasted an Etherington-Smith in their 
respective boats, the first time on record that 
brothers have pulled against each other in the 
Inter-’Varsity boat race. At the subsequent 
dinner on the night of the race, the menus, it is

very well be styled a “ reminiscence of Henley,” 
insomuch as so many notable sculls and oars 
used in recent regattas at that ancient riverside 
town were included in it.

Very vividly did the scull used by B. H. 
Howell, an American born sculler who learned 
to row at Cambridge, when he won the Dia

monds for the second time in 
1899, recall the regatta of that 
year, with its galaxy of talent 
that included in the fight for the 
trophy, in addition to Howell, 
E. G. Hemmerde, the winner of 
1900; H . T. Blackstaffe, the 
winner of the Wingfields in 1901, 
which confers the title of Ama
teur Champion of the Thames; 
C. V. Fox, the winner of the 

Diamonds in 1901; and St. George Ashe, 
whose sculls, used by him to win sixteen 
races in 1901, were also included in the group. 
It is interesting to note that Mr. H. T. 
Blackstaffe, who accounted for Mr. C. V. Fox, 
then of Pembroke College, Oxford, in the third
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iieat, and Mr. St. George Ashe in the sixth, and 
was beaten in the filial by Mr. Howell, was 
second in this particular contest for the third 
year in succession. On the first occasion of his 
winning this event, Mr. Howell sported the 
colours of Trinity Hall, Cambridge, but on the 
second occasion he was rowing under the flag of 
the Thames Rowing Club; his sculls, therefore, 
bore their insignia and oolours— red, white, and 
black— as, indeed, did those of Mr. St. George 
Ashe. Although Mr. Fox’s victory in the Dia
monds in 1901 over Mr. St.
George Ashe was a most note 
worthy event in the aquatic his
tory of the popular Irishman, the 
race of his life, and that of Mr.
Howell, took place in the final for 
tiie Wingfields, from Putney to 
Mortlake (4^ miles), which the 
guardsman won in the record 
time of 22 minutes 54 seconds 

One of the decorated oars here
with shown is an appropriate sou
venir of one of the most remark
able incidents that the aquatic 
history of the Thames can point 
to. On April 22, 1901, Mr. Spen
cer Gollan, an enthusiastic sports
man and member of the Thames 
Rowing Club, together with two 
other New Zealanders in George 
Towns, the Champion of the 
World, and Tom Sullivan, ex
Champion, after undergoing 
severe training for some consider
able time, beat all previous re
cords by pulling from the Folly 
Bridge, Oxford, to the Thames 
Clubhouse at Putney, a distance 
of 104£ miles, in 13 hours 56 
minutes, thereby beating by 
over an hour the feat accom
plished by six officers of the Scots 
fusilier Guards, who, as the out
come of a wager for £200 between 
Sir John Burgoyne and Captain Standen, in 1824, 
rowed from Oxford to Westminster Bridge in 
15J hours, that portion of the journey between 
i’ utney Bridge and Westminster, rather over 
live miles, being accomplished in the last forty-

five minutes. In more recent years the feat 
was accomplished by Messrs. W . H. Grenfell 
(O .U .B.C .), R. C. Lehmann (C .U .B.C.), and * 
W . F. C. Holland (O .U .B.C .), who had no 
thought of creating a record when they set out 
to row to Putney in one day, in 22 hours 
28 minutes, in 1889, in a randan, and by Messrs. 
Cooper, Atkinson, and Bates, who, on a water 
cycle, pedalled the distanco in 19 hours 27 
minutes 50 seconds. Mr. Spencer Gollan and 
party, it should be mentioned, started on their

journey at about half-past five in the morning 
and reached their destination at about half
past seven in the evening, having travelled at 
the average rate of seven and a half miles an 
hour.

A TROPHY OF UNIVERSITY AND OTHER OARS OF FAME. THE OARS 
IX THE BACKGROUND WERE USED IN THE ’ VARSITY BOAT RACE OF
1902. {Photo J. Bulbeck and Co., by permission.)



A HUNTING BREAKFAST.
By A. O. HYDE.

DEAR old governor can 
never do it,” he almost 
gasped, “  never in the 
world at his time of 
life ! ” And for a short 
space his parent’s in
ability, or rather certain 
refusal, to rise to the 

duties of a country gentleman, weighed him 
down. If his father would not accept his 
high responsibilities, there was no reason why 
he should not relieve him of the burden. 
“ Of course one can’t expect him to change 
after so many years,” he said. “ But I ’ll do 
what I can for the sake of the girls.”

Already he saw himself a Master of Fox
hounds, bounding over impossible fences with 
a numerous following in red.

He was a well-grown, good-looking youth, 
not quite over his schooldays; and he w as also, 
which, perhaps, was of no importance, the son 
and heir of John Milsom, Esquire, J.P., head 
of the firm of Milsoms, Limited, the great 
maltsters of Broomsborough. The whole of his 
life thus far, excepting his absences at school, 
had been spent with his parents, his two 
sisters, and their occasional aunts, in one of 
the fine old mansions for which the town is 
famed. And here, doubtless, he would have 
continued but for his father’s sudden, and, as 
he regarded it, ill-advised step. This was his 
purchase, with a view to residence, of a large 
country seat near the venerable abbey town of 
which he was an alderman 'and ex-mayor— 
tbq. property having come into the market 
through the failure of its last owner, a manu
facturer of corsets.

Now, Bexton Hall was the home of the ex
tinct Trescott family, whose traditions young 
Milsom had held in awe from his childhood. 
Therefore, though at first glad, he was after
wards sorry, for the reasons given. The truth 
was that he had a too exalted and wholly 
wrong idea of the life proper to such abodes, 
derived mainly from his perusal of works of 
fiction. Probably it was not their fault; 
but it is always safer to get one’s ideas from 
some person who knows.

The impression this had left on his mind 
was that the guests in those aristocratic re
sorts come and go very much like people in a 
liotel; that they enjoy a complete and unfet

tered freedom, and revolve in their orbits 
like solitary moons; and in particular that 
their hosts never introduce them to each 
other. The last point seemed to him the 
essential principle of country-house hospi
tality. “ However it’s going to be managed 
I don’t know,” he said dismally. “ The dear 
old pater and mater are so chirpy and sociable 
they’ll never let ’em alone; they’ll be fussing 
’em up all the time, and, if a duke should 
call, the govemor’d introduce him all round.” 
And so no doubt he would.

The news of the great change came to him 
at the expensive and highly select school he 
had long attended; and so severe was the 
shock that he smote the desk with his fist, 
thereby spattering the ink in his face. This 
unusual demonstration brought half-a-dozen 
of his friends about him.

“ What’s the matter, old chap? ” they ques
tioned anxiously, for he was something of a 
favourite by reason of his cash and his good 
nature. “ Governor hasn’t smashed up, I 
hope? ” said his particular chum, Ralph Hen
derson; and here Milsom made another mis
take. He should have told the whole story; 
but he didn’t, and began to cultivate reserve 
instead. Throughout the remainder of the 
term his coming responsibilities weighed upon 
him, affecting his appetite and spirits, and 
even his football and cricket. These stxange 
symptoms were resented by his companions, 
who wanted to know if he was going to turn 
into a parson or a prig; because if he was 
they’d take measures accordingly. The popu
lar view was that he had done some
thing particularly mean, and was suffer
ing from remorse in consequence “ Come 
now, Milly, old man, make a clean breast 
of it ; you don’t know how much bet
ter you’ll feel,” urged little Maclise, the 
Albino, who kept a tally of his own thrash
ings on a notched stick—the longest record in 
the school. One youth boldly asserted that 
he was in love.

This happened to be true. He was, indeed, 
extremely attached to Henderson’s sister 
Mabel, whom he had met at their home the 
summer before; and the chief desire of his 
life now was that she should visit his own 
sisters, and incidentally himself, in their new 
abode. It was a difficult thing to arrange;
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but the best way seemed to be to have Hen
derson down first. That would lead up to it 
nicely.

Henderson was a pale youth of his own 
age, with classical features and a firm mouth; 
his forte was knowledge, and his future the 
pursuit of science. Being shy himself, and 
with immense self-respect, he 
was always difficult to deal

and so on, just as he had read in books. 
Chiefly, however, he studied the attitude he 
must preserve towards his guests, which was 
to be a blend of dignity and affability, but 
mostly the former.

In July Henderson alighted at the railway 
station, and was met by the improvised

with.
Milsom’s policy was not to 

seem too urgent.
“ I say, old fellow,” he re

marked one day, “ I suppose 
you can come down to our 
place next summer 1 ”

“  Thanks,” said the other, 
who was hard at work; “ but 
I'm afraid I can’t.”

“ Why n o t? ” asked Milsom, 
feeling suddenly anxious.

“ Going with a reading party 
into Wales.”

Milsom’s face fell many de
grees. “  Oh, come now ! ”  he 
said with more warmth we’ve 
been expecting you—ever since 
last year. Besides, we’ve just 
taken an old country-house— 
rather a nice place.”

This was his first allusion to 
the Hall. Henderson liked old 
places, and spoke with regret:
“ Very sorry, but my plans are 
all made. Wish you had 
mentioned it before.”

The future Master of Fox
hounds was plunged into gloom, 
for he knew his friend’s fixity; 
once his mind was made up he 
was no more to be moved than 
a battleship ashore, or the 
rock of Gibraltar. He tried all baits— 
the scenery, the excursions, the fishing, the 
ruined priory on the estate; but only after 
long entreaty and a special invitation from 
Mrs. Milsom did he consent to visit the Hall, 
and then only for part of his time.

Milsom went home a fortnight earlier, and 
spent the interval in reorganising the estab
lishment. Fortunately, his parents gave 
him a free hand. He engaged a solemn 
butler, who had been all his life in large 
country-houses; he secured an experienced 
gamekeeper; he transformed Bill, the stable- 
boy, into a groom; and he cut off the 
Christian names of all the maid-servants, so 
that they became Crump, Hopkins, Badger,

groom. But his friend did not appear. 
“ Rather cool of him, after making such a 
fuss,” he thought, but held his peace. At 
the Hall he was heartily greeted by the ex
mayor and his wife, their daughters, and one 
or two aunts; his young host, however, was 
absent. “ Gone into the town for some
thing,” his father explained, apologetically. 
Late in the evening he returned, and thrust 
out two fingers with a languid “ Glad to see 
you, old fellow—hope you’ll enjoy yourself.” 
Henderson went to bed angry and puzzled 
beyond measure. “ The beast! ” he ex
claimed. “ To think of his putting on all 
that ‘ side ’ just because his father’s saved 
enough money to buy a house in the country.
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Won't he catch it, though, when we get back 
to school! ”

He stayed a week. -“ There’s a lot of in
teresting places and things about, and you 
can go anywhere,” his friend said to him in 
the morning, and then went off by himself. 
Henderson, despite his astonishment, took 
the cue and did likewise. “ What precious 
game he’s up to he knows best himself,” he 
said; “ but I think I can play it as well as he 
can.”  Therefore, throughout the week, 
when his hosts and their friends boated, 
he botanised; when they drove, he cycled 
— another way; when they inspected ruins, 
he read in the library; and, in short, 
whatever they did he did something else. 
At last, noting a reluctance on Milsom’s 
part to introduce him to a young lady, he re
fused to be introduced to anybody at all, and 
so was thought an odd creature.

The prospective lord of the manor, how
ever, was himself ill at ease. “  I let him do 
just as he likes,”  he said, ruefully; “ but 
somehow he doesn’t seem happy.”

The climax came at the end of the week. 
All the other members of his family having 
gone away on short visits, Milsom tried a 
novel experiment in housekeeping. He had an 
impression, faint it is true, that in the great 
country mansions people commonly break
fasted off the sideboard—certainly he had 
read something of the kind.

“ There isn’t no ’untin’ on now, sir,” the 
butler gasped in amazement at the strange 
proposal.

“ Never mind if there isn’t,”  said Milsom, 
growing red. “ And, anyhow, what differ
ence does it make?”

“ It ’s only a ’untin’ or a shootin’ break
fast, sir, where they ’elps themselves from 
hoff the sideboard. When there isn't no 
’untin’ or shootin’ they feeds at the table in 
the usual way, and ’as to be waited on.”

Milsom saw his error, but it was now too 
late. “ Do as I say,”  he commanded; -and 
the butler obeyed, though meditating an 
early resignation should such things con
tinue.

He ate in solitary discomfort, and departed 
for an early cycling excursion, leaving word, 
however, that the meal should remain for his 
friend. But the butler, being immersed in 
bottles, forgot, and the maid, thinking they 
had both finished, removed all. So Hender
son, who came down rather hungry, found 
the room swept and garnished, but empty of 
food.

This was the final straw. Refusing to be
lieve the servant’s explanation, he ordered

the dog-cart for the earliest train, but before 
going penned the following note: —

“ D ear M illy,— I’ve had a glorious time, and 
thank you for all your kind attention; but I really 
can’t do without food. See you again at school in 
September.—Yours,

“ R. H.”
The rest of his holidays he spent in Wales 

reading the Latin poets and laying plans for 
returning evil not with good.

Now the school of Milsom, though select 
and expensive, was not a place where they 
hid each other’s faults under a bushel. So, de
spite his former popularity, Milsom quaked 
on his return in the autumn. And his fears 
were not allayed by the abnormal and exces
sive politeness of his reception—they bowed 
down before him, but would have no conver
sation; wherefore, he kept alone and chewed 
the cud of bitterness. This lasted some days. 
Then one afternoon, while walking in a cor
ridor, he was seized from behind, dragged 
into the reading-room, and laid on the table, 
where two or three youths sat on him. As 
they were discussing the respective merits of 
a ducking in the horse-pond and tossing in a 
blanket, he managed to get his breath : “ I 
say, this isn’t fair,” he gasped.

“  W e’ll let you up if you’ll promise to be 
quiet,” they said, pleasantly.

“  I was quiet enough before you grabbed 
me,” he protested.

They put him in a chair at the table, be
tween two of the largest youths in the school, 
the others ranging themselves round in for
mal order. At the head of the table sat 
a sharp-featured, black-haired young man 
named Rookwood, who was going to be a 
barrister and was fond of legal methods.

"  I think the case— the inquiry rather— 
may now proceed,”  he announced.

“  What’s it all about, anyhow? ’’ demanded 
Milsom, still red and breathing hard.

“  The complainant, Henderson here, informs 
us— with the greatest reluctance I beg to 
state— that, after having you down at his de
lightful place last summer, and treating you 
with an almost Oriental hospitality, you in
duced him to visit your own home------ ”

“ I didn’t want to see his blessed old mau
soleum,” interrupted Henderson, sulkily. He 
had taken no part in the assault, and now 
looked rather ashamed.

“ And it seems,” continued Rookwood, 
“ that when you got him there you intro
duced him to nobody, cut him dead on all 
occasions, and at last actually deprived him 
of food ! ”

“  That’s a lie ! ” Milsom exclaimed, angrily.
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He knew it was a mistake, and, besides, 
he'd no business to tell tales.”

“ Fair comment, and in the interest of the 
public,” said the chairman, suavely. “  You 
might have entrapped some other poor beg
gar—one of us, perhaps. Well, then, this is 
the case,” he went on ; “ and the object of 
our inquiry is to ascertain the prisoner's 
mental state, and the degree of responsibility 
attaching to his actions. If found to be of 
a sound mind—of which, however, there can 
be little doubt—it will be your— our— duty 
to decide what punishment must be inflicted, 
for the honour of the school and his own 
good.”

“ Don’t be an idiot,” Milsom struck in. 
“ I suppose you all want to know how it 
was? ” he asked, looking around.

“ Yes, Milly, that’s just it,”  they said in a 
breath. “ How was it, old chap?”

“ I ’ll ask you a question,” he said. “ Ever 
know me to do anything like it before?”

Not quite, old man, and that’s why it’s so 
funny.”

Then he told the whole story from the be
ginning. He did not fear punishment, he 
said, even to the extent of the “  barrel- 
organ ’ (this was their name for the worst

“ a n d  you  actually  d e p r iv e d  h im  of  fo o d .”

and most painful indignity they ever in
flicted) ; but he wished, as the saying is, to 
“ die clean.” They listened with sympathy, 
tempered by grins; but when he got to the 
sideboard breakfast they shouted with un
controllable mirth, laughing till they sank 
back ill their chairs exhausted.

“ And are we to understand,” said Rook- 
wood, who had succeeded in maintaining a 
judge-like gravity, “  that you thought it was 
a regular breakfast practice in country 
houses for people to 1 ’elp themselves from 
hoff the sideboard,’ as you say your butler 
expressed it? I don’t wonder that he was 
astonished.”

“  I suppose I did,” said Milsom, who had 
laughed with the rest; “ but never mind 
that. Here’s my offer now. I ’ll have the 
lot of you down in batches during the Christ
mas holidays, and if I don’t treat you hand
somely and introduce you to every sister, 
cousin, aunt, and acquaintance I ’ve got, you 
may duck me, or blanket me, or ' barrel- 
organ ’ me if you like when I get back. Only 
we’ve lived in Broomsborough ever since the 
flood, and you may meet some queer people.”

“  Agreed,” said Rookwood, judicially. 
“ The case is now concluded, or, at least, ad
journed to allow the prisoner time to fulfil 
his promise.”

“  Didn’t I say how much better you’d feel 
if you’d only confess ? ” said Maclise the Al
bino ; and he sang: —

“ For he’s a jolly good fellow! ” 
the others joining in.



ON OVERDOING IT.
R. WALTER WINANS, the most 

expert shot with a pistol in the 
world, gives the following advice 
about practising with a revolver. 

“ When first practising, care should be taken 
not to shoot too many shots, else the muscles 
may get too tired for good shooting to be pos
sible. A good plan is to make, say, twenty 
shots the first day and note the best score 
made. Then, next day, stop shooting as soon 
as this score is beaten, even if on the very 
first target. If tired, stop at once, even if 
the scoring has been bad. It may, of course, 
be necessary to go on in a competition; but it 
may be permanently injurious, to a man’s 
shooting.”
'  TRACK ATH LE TICS.

Any one who has had much to do with 
boys knows how extremely difficult it is to 
persuade them of the fact that harm and not 
good comes from overdoing practice in games 
and athletics. A boy who is keen on success 
in any pursuit is inclined to assume that the 
more he practises it at a time the quicker he 
will improve. But the boy is wrong. The 
old proverb that practice makes perfect is 
only true if by practice is understood prac
tice of the right kind and of the right 
amount. Now, in revolver shooting it is 
found that if a man goes on practising after 
the muscles of his arm grow tired he cannot 
hold the weapon steady or press properly 
with his trigger finger, and if he persists 
every day in over-practising he simply gets 
into the habit of holding unsteady and of 
pressing the trigger improperly. And the 
same principles hold good in track athletics, 
cricket, football, and kindred pursuits.

In track athletics, or, as they are usually 
called, athletic sports, boys are specially liable 
to overdo practice. Some years ago the

hurdles champion of the period went round 
the grounds of a big public school with me in 
the athletic term. Many of the boys were en
gaged in their usual every day training for 
the sports. One boy we saw practise for some 
time at the broad jump, then he had a long 
turn at the high jump, then he ran twice 
through the 100 yards, twice over the 
hurdles, and finished up with a couple of laps 
round the long distance course. My com
panion, who had himself just begun training 
for the championships, was astonished. “ That 
boy must be daft,” he said. “ He has done 
more work this afternoon than I would in 
three days, 'and he is only a slip of a lad ! ” 
He asked me whether all public school boys 
trained on such an exhausting plan, and I 
had to tell him they did, mostly, and that I 
had done much the same myself at school. 
Naturally, he scoffed at such folly.

PLAN OUT YOUR WORK.

Of course, it was all wrong. That boy 
ought to have planned out his work quite 
differently and spread it over several days. 
One day he should have run two or three 
short dashes of about forty yards and his two 
laps. Another, he might have taken a couple 
of eighty yards sprints and spent a quarter 
of an hour at the high jump. Another, he 
might have taken four or five long jumps 
and done some short dashes. Another he 
might have given to hurdling, first running 
full speed over three or four flights about 
three times, and then running right through 
over the ten flights. Four days instead of 
on e ! But the boy would be much farther 
ahead in his training at the end of four days 
of this divided-up work than if he had done 
four times the amount per diem. I do not 
mean to say that a boy cannot stand much 
more exercise than the divided-up plan allows



THE ATHLETIC CORNER. 25

him per diem. He ought to supplement his 
work on the track by, say, either a game of 
fives or a good walk. But playing fives or 
walking is entirely different from track 
athletic practice: the two former provide a 
greater amount of exercise, but neither in
flicts so great a strain upon the muscular sys
tem. The reason why it is necessary to be 
careful always to keep track athletic practice 
within small limits per diem is that the 
strain upon the muscles and the muscular 
energy is much greater than can be detected 
by the athlete, for it is out of all proportion 
to the actual fatigue of which he is conscious.

A WORD TO THE SP E C IA LIST .

This is even more so in a case where the 
athlete is not going in for the general all
round training which is usually adopted by 
boys, but is taking up one particular event 
and is specialising on it. For instance, let 
us take a hurdler, whose intention it is to 
train for the 120 yards hurdle-race and for 
nothing else. If he overdoes his hurdling 
work he calls too severely upon the sets of 
muscles involved; he loses his spring and 
dash, and therewith is liable to lose his pre
cision and accuracy of action; he then begins 
to run carelessly and in bad style and con
tracts bad habits, and, as a result, his prac
tice does him harm instead of good.

STYLE AND STAMINA.

Tho point to grasp thoroughly about al
most every kind of athletic pursuit is that 
two things are involved—first, style, and, 
secondly, stamina. By style I mean that you 
must learn to do what you have to do in the 
manner which gives the greatest result in re
turn for the least expenditure of energy; and 
by stamina, that you must gradually build 
up your power of expending the required 
amount of energy without getting tired. 
Style is acquired by very careful practice of 
correct methods: stamina by gradually ac
customing yourself to the effort. Overdoing 
your practice is inimical to both style and 
stamina, it leads to exhaustion, and ex
haustion leads to faulty methods as well as 
to staleness.

BUILD YOUR POW ER DAY BY DAY.

Many a boy, to judge from the questions I 
have to answer often enough in my cor
respondence, seems to argue thus—In a 
month’s time I want to win a mile race. I 
have got to last a mile, therefore, the oftener

Voi. IX.—4.

I run the distance between now and the race- 
day the better chance I shall have of success.

Stated thus the idea looks grotesquely ab
surd. But its absurdity does not prevent 
boys from entertaining it. The proper way 
to learn to run a mile is to begin by finding 
out what fraction of it you can run at the 
pace which you must maintain over the whole 
distance in order to win. Then you should 
practise for several days at that fractional 
distance, and then gradually increase the dis
tance as you find you can maintain your pace 
farther. That, of course, is only a rough 
plan, but it embodies the principle of build
ing up your power day by day instead of ex
hausting it.

SPECIAL TRA IN IN G  IN FOOTBALL.

There is no sphere of athletics in which the 
disastrous results of “ overdoing it ” are more 
clearly illustrated than in football. Very 
often a professional club, whose team has been 
playing hard games and has been kept in 
strict training for four months, elects to go 
into special training, so-called, for some great 
match towards the end of the season, for in
stance, a cup-tie. If this special training 
means harder work and more exercise per 
diem, the result, in nine cases out of ten, is 
that the team goes stale to a man. The 
players are already as fit as they cah pos
sibly be. The mistake is to assume that, 
by increasing the amount of the same 
work by which they have become fit, 
they can be made still fitter. Far better 
to have given the players an entire rest from 
training. And in the case of wisely-con
ducted clubs this is just what special train
ing means: the players have gone to the sea
side for a restful holiday.

HOW TO PRACTISE AT THE NETS.

In cricket the evil of “ overdoing it ”  pre
sents itself chiefly in net practice. You 
see a batsman go out to the nets. He starts 
practising carefully just as he would play in 
a match. This lasts perhaps twenty minutes 
or half-an-hour, perhaps only ten minutes. 
Then he starts slogging and trying all kinds 
of strokes which he would not dare attempt 
in a match. Now this “ humbug ”  practice 
probably undoes much of the good gained in 
the proper practice, for as likely as not the 
batsman acquires one or more of his slogging 
or experimental strokes as a habit, and is so 
much to the bad when he comes to a match. 
A batsman ought not to stay at the nets 
longer than he can give his attention to 
sound and correct play in his own best style,
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that is, of course, if he wishes to improve his 
cricket.

BOWLING AND FIELDING.

Unfortunately, boys scarcely need any 
warning against overdoing practice in bowl
ing and fielding. The fault at present is the 
other way: they rarely practise enough. But 
in the case of young professionals there is not 
the slightest doubt that many a promising 
young bowler is spoilt by having to slave at 
the nets. He has to bowl till he does not 
care how he bowls, and his natural talent is 
dissipated in slipshod weariness.

There is another and much more important 
aspect of “ overdoing it ”— one that goes much 
deeper into things than mere success in 
games and athletics. The following para
graph from a newspaper article is worth con
sidering :—■

“ Too much is said in extolling the virtues 
of exercise. In moderation it is beneficial, but 
many of the public have strange ideas of 
moderation in such matters. A clerk will 
work all day with his head and work with his 
legs at night. He thinks the long walk is 
good for him. The fresh air is, but in the 
exercise he is not conserving his energy as he 
should do to make his life long. Mental and 
bodily energy come to the same thing at the 
finish. Having freely drawn upon the stock 
of one you must not tap the other with the 
idea that it is beneficial, for it is not. They 
have a common source.”

MENTAL AND PHYSICAL ASPECT.

This gives an important point. Your vital 
energy is at any given moment of limited 
amount, and if you draw upon it for hard 
mental work you have so much less available 
for hard physical work. But it is quite pos
sible to get through a great deal of mental 
work without so exhausting your energy that 
you are not fit for the ordinary exercise of a 
game or of a long walk. Moreover, unless 
you are really quite tired out with head 
work, the change to exercise, even of a fairly 
hard kind, is really a kind of rest. Change 
of activity is rest, though not the same sort 
of rest as sitting in an arm-chair.

I do not believe that any boy at school is 
benefited by doing so much mental work that 
it renders him unfit to take part in the usual 
games and athletics. The mental work in
volved in learning languages and mathe
matics ought never to be pushed to the point 
of exhaustion. That is the worst possible 
economy, and is bad education. But the fault ,

of overdoing mental work is not common 
among boys.

d o n ’ t  w o r r y .
The mental work involved in commerce or 

trade and other means of livelihood is quite 
different, for it often carries with it a great 
deal of mental worry. It is the worry rather 
than the work that exhausts a man and ren
ders him unfit for ordinary hearty exercise.

If, owing to unavoidable circumstances, 
you are tired and weary with mental work, 
you cannot safely go in for games and ath
letics to the same extent as you can when 
you are leading a life that makes yio serious 
call on your vital energy.

But, after all, these are considerations 
which affect the “ Old Boys ” rather than the 
"  Boys ” among our readers.

One thing is certain: no one can have too 
much fresh air. You cannot overdo that.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
X. Y.— No doubt you have studied some book or 

other about physical measurement, and found a table 
showing the proper weight corresponding to your 
height. Most of these tables, however, refer to full- 
grown men, and not to youths who are still growing. 
From the age of twenty to thirty, a good average 
weight for a man of 6ft, is 12st. 71b. But, as you 
are only nineteen, it is quite possible that you will 
put on a stone of weight or more in the next year 
or two. This would bring your list, about up to 
the average. But even without this, you are not 
extraordinarily light.. You certainly take quite 
enough exercise. If you also take a proper amount 
of plain, wholesome food, you are doing all that is 
necessary for training. Bicycling is the best exer
cise I know for strengthening the knees. Although 
I cannot name it off-hand, there is sure to be a good 
book about walking tours. Any bookseller would 
know. R. L. Stevenson has some* hing to say about 
walking tours, but 1 fear not quite the sort of some
thing that you are after.

P ierce  Eye.— T am afraid I can add nothing 
to the advice which I have already given you.

Paul F r o m m e r  (Budapest).— There have 
been several articles in baek numbers of this maga 
zinc which give full directions about training for 
sprint races. Tt would take too long to repeat all 
the details here. The best wav to cultivate pace is 
by practising short dashes of about 40 yards. These 
you should supplement hy occasionally running 
through your full distance. Besides this, you must 
learn to start quickly, which is an art in itself, and 
needs much practice. The best hook on the subject 
is the volume on Athletics in the Tsthmian Library. 
There is also a good little book, much cheaper, on 
athletics in the All England series.

B. Lloyd. — Thank you very much for the 
Scorer, duly received. It is an ingenious instru 
ment. You must not expect immediate results from 
any system of physical development. Grip dumb 
bells certainly strengthen the muscles of the fore 
arm. and for this special purpose they are good. 
But I do not think they are as good as ordinary 
dumb bells for most of the usual exercises, especially
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!■ c those in which the arm is swung from the 
shoulder. The American system you mention is, 1 
believe, good, but it is also expensive. Remember 
l hat the Americans are adepts at advertising. See 
mv recent answers for good English systems.

N. D. Q. — In reference to some advice I gave 
about practising for football with a small india- 
rubber ball for the sake of acquiring accuracy in 
kicking, a correspondent suggests that the game of 
foot fives as played at Portsmouth Grammar School 
would answer the same purpose, and would be 
more enjoyable than mere kicking practice. Foot- 
fivos is played in an open court in the same way as 
hand-fives, with these exceptions :— (1) The ball is 
kicked instead of hit; (2) in serving, the ball is not 
hit up, but thrown; (3) the player who is in stands 
on the left-hand side of the court; (4) the server 
is one of the players of the side which is not in.
A soft indiarubber ball is used, fairly bouncey, 
about 8in. in circumference. Our correspondent 
says that the game makes one feel very stiff at 
fust, but is excellent for improving one’s kicking 
powers. This, I should say, is very probable. 
Foot-fives is new to me; I do not think any other 
school plays it. It sounds good. -

C. H. P.— Yours is rather a difficult letter to 
answer. If you are at office-work for about eight 
hours a day, and during that time are working 
really hard, the chances are you do yourself more 
harm than good by taking as much exercise as you 
do. f f I were you I should do my dumb-bells in 
the morning; and use light ones. Also, you might 
reduce the length of your walks by half. You 
certainly ought not to feel tired in the morning; 
this probably indicates that you are over-doing it. 
As to your other questions, a sprinter is liable to 
spoil his pace hy running long distances, but a long 
distance runner'ean hardly do himself any harm by 
practising sprinting. Good running shoes are not 
easy to get. You had better write to one of the 
athletic firms which advertise in T he Captain . 1 
do not know whether the picture you mention is 
obtainable; but you might try.

A. B. C.—The fact that you have a big natural 
ofT-break ought not to interfere, in the least with the 
accuracy of your length in bowling. To improve 
your length, however, you must, while you are prac
tising. concentrate your mind on that, alone, and 
forget all about break. Tf you have a natural 
talent for leg-break bowling, you would do welj to 
take that style up; but, with leg-break bowling, 
accuracy of length is always a great difficulty. Re
member that, unless you can keep a good length, 
your break is no use to you.

John P eel.— You need not alarm yourself by 
fancying that you are broken-winded like a horse. 
Your stitch simply came from the muscles between 
your ribs being unaccustomed to so much work. If  
you read the article about breathing which appeared 
uvo months ago in T he Captain, you will under 
stami the reason. ■

Harr ier is anxious to join a good club of 
London harriers. He wishes to be recommended to 
'■no suitable to a fellow about seventeen years of 
aye. and would prefer it to be in the W . or S.W. 
district. Can any kind friend oblige him with the 
inlormation ?

M. B, F rench  has two cricket problems. Here 
is the first. A batsman runs out at a no-ball and 
is caught at the wicket off it. The wicket-keeper 
knocks the bails off. Of course the batsman is not 
caught and is not stumped, as the ball is a no-ball.

But as he hit the bait, no matter how slightly, ought 
he not to be given out, as run out? Strictly speak
ing, the man is run out. But I do not think the 
rule is meant to be interpreted in this way. For 
the man left his ground not for a run, but for a hit. 
Besides, the square-leg umpire would probably not 
know that the batsman had hit the ball, and would, 
therefore, treat the case as of one of stumping, and 
would give him “ not out.” Here is the second 
problem : The batsman, seeing that the ball is wide 
of the off-stump, shoulders his bat. The ball breaks 
away to short slip, who holds it. The batsman then 
brings down his bat, but in doin" so hits his wicket. 
Is he out ? Strictly ‘speaking, a batsman is only out 
for hit wicket when he is actually making a stroke 
at the ball. The umpire would have to decide 
whether the batsman was doing this or not. As 
you describe the case, the man is not out.

G o a ler .— In cold weather goalkeepers usually 
wear woollen gloves or mittens, and, of course, a 
thick sweater. They also keep themselves warm by 
walking about and by swinging their arms, and 
such-like obvious devices. Cold hands are slow, and 
not prehensile.

A. H. D a k e rs .—Two miles, three times a 
week, ought quickly to get you into training for long 
distances, if. you can stand so much. It is a big 
“ if.” But for the first few weeks I would suggest 
only two runs, and, instead of the third, a fairly 
long walk. It is impossible to give general advice 
about the best way to take fences, hedges, and 
brooks, across country, except this, that it is a mis
take to attempt jumping feats. Take your obstacle 
in a way which calls for the least possible effort. 
As a rule, climb or vault fences, push through 
hedges, and walk over or through brooks.

M e g .— Your chest measurement is not at all 
bad. but I expect you can improve it.- You will 
find the breathing exercises very useful.

P eter  S im p le .— It is impossible to answer 
you without more particulars.

W. H. P.— Measurements quite satisfactory.
H a r tle p o o l .—Ten minutes exercise, morning 

and night, with an elastic developer, ought to be 
enough for you. The great thing is to work on a 
proper system. Suppose you cannot get through all 
the exercises in so short a time as ten minutes, the 
best way is to reduce the amount of each exercise 
to a reasonable minimum and spend as much longer 
than ten minutes on the course as is then necessary.

Lois.— What very bad luck to be knocked up 
like that when you are so fond of outdoor pursuits. 
I am afraid 1 cannot think of any good indoor 
game for vou. as 1 expect you have to lie pretty 
still. But'l will keep your letter and try to answer 
it again in a future number. However, it is a very 
good thing for you that you are fond of books. 1 
shall hope to hear from you again. Thank you for 
the picture.

Sigfnia.— They are called golf-collars. I be
lieve; they come from Wing’s, in Piccadilly. No 
one else I know of wears them. Epsilon.—I 
fancy Is. is the only price for Sandow’s Chart. 
C a p ta in .— Your measurements are quite good. 
Shooting, if it implies long walks in the country, 
is itself grand training.



CHAPTER I.
“  B U L L Y  ”  H A R K E R .

HEN men have reached two score years 
and ten, and followed the sea into the 
bargain, I suppose nine out of ten 
have experienced what it feels like to 

be in a tight corner. I have just been thinking 
of something of the sort which happened to my
self, and by your leave, will set it all down and 
tell what came of it.

I refer to the morning I landed on the Island 
of Sanaroa. It was a black and unpromising- 
looking enterprise, but that day proved the most 
fortunate of my life. Out of evil good may come, 
and often does, but had it been possible for any
one to tell me that such a happy climax would 
be the end of this adventure, I should have said 
lie was handling the truth very carelessly, for 
I had reason to believe I was in about as awk
ward and dangerous a position as a man could 
well be placed in. But there, let me start 
from the beginning and relate how it all came 
about.

One morning I found myself in George-street, 
Sydney, with the unpleasant fact forcing itself 
upon my notice that all the worldly possessions 
I could call my own consisted of a decent amount 
of clothes, one shilling in copper coin of the 
realm, an ounce of tobacco, and, if a headache

can be called an asset, I had that also—the 
effect, I remembered, of dining the previous 
evening not wisely but too well.

I had been paid off some three weeks before, 
the result of a six months’ cruise being a good 
fat cheque. The adage, which, I believe, 
principally applies to sailors and their money, 
“ earn it like horses and spend it like asses,’’ 
fitted my case exactly, and I found myself, after 
living at the rate of a thousand a year for tnree 
weeks, pulled up with a round turn and at the 
end of my tether.

It had never been my way to bother about 
the future—I allowed that to take care of itself 
—and it was not until I found myself stranded, 
and the last shiner gone, that I ever looked 
about for another ship.

Well, why not? A man can be young but once, 
and surely youth is the time to enjoy. I'm 
glad I haven’t to look back with regret. Whilst 
the money lasted I spent it like a prince and 
enjoyed myself. When it was gone I shipped 
again—six hard months for one of pleasure.

I was just coming out of a certain shop, where 
I had been transacting a little business connected 
with finance, when I almost ran into a man who 
was passing.

He snapped out some remark, certainly not 
complimentary to my personal appearance, and
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then, catching iny eye, exclaimed, “ By jove! Jim 
Harvey, as I’m a sinner. Where on earth are 
vou bound for in such a desperate hurry?”

As I raised my eyes I saw it was Jameson, 
an old friend of mine. We had nicknamed him 
•the Parson” on account of the beautiful flow 
of language he could command when his temper 
was warm. Given to him years since in an idle 
moment, the name had stuck to him like wax, 
and his acquaintances never thought of calling 
him anything else.

“ Is that you, Parson?” I replied. “ To tell 
vou the truth, I’ve just been looking up a re
spected relative of mine. Left my ticker. Use
less thing, anyhow, in a town where a clock 
stares you in the face every five minutes.”

“ So bad as that?” he answered, “ the same 
old game, I suppose : painting the town red 
while the money lasts, and then flogging the cat 
afterwards ? ”

“ Flogging the cat, no! Hard up, yes! A 
fellow can’t have his cake and eat it too, can 
he? Anyhow, I’ve had my fun, and now I’m 
ready to take what comes along with the stoicism 
of a Red Indian.”

“ Looking out for a ship?” said he.
“ Well, yes,” I answered, “ to find a ship seems 

about the most important thing I can think of 
just now.”

“ Gome over to the Paragon,” said he, “ and 
put another nail in your coffin. I think I know 
of something that might suit you, as you don’t 
seem particular.”

“ No,” I replied, “ I can’t afford to be squeam
ish just now. I'll ship as mate in anything that 
floats, barring a lime-juicer, and that I h^ve no 
use for.”

When we had our drinks before us, he said, 
“ Look here, there’s only one thing I know of 
going just now; ‘ Bully’ Harker wants a mate in 
the Aurora. What do you say to that? ”

“ Well,” I answered, “ it’s not exactly what I 
should choose for myself, but ‘ any port in a 
storm, and any ship when you’re hard up’— 
that’s my motto. You know, he never carries a 
man two voyages. What’s become of his last 
■ nate? ”

“ Well, now, that’s the queer part of the busi
ness,” he answered; “ this trip he came back 
without one. There’s a yarn knocking about 
that, down in tho Solomons, he sent the mate 
and three hands ashore with the boat to bring 
off to tho ship some cargo that was lying on the 
beach. The natives, apparently without any 
reason, made a bee-line for the mate and carried 
him away into the mountains. That yarn might 
pass muster with a greenhorn, but not with us, 
who know the Islands well; and, take my word 
for it, there’s something very fishy we haven’t 
heard of about that transaction. The natives

didn’t love the mate so much to be sorry to part 
with him, we know. Then why did they carry 
him off and not interfere with the other three 
men? That’s where the rub comes in. If they’d 
tackled that boat’s crew and wiped the lot of 
them out I could have understood ft, for that's 
their angelic nature, but that they should seize 
one man out of four, leaving the others un
harmed, gets over me altogether, and requires 
a lot more explanation than I’ve heard so far.
‘ Bully ’ Harker says that, after waiting a day or 
two to see if the mate would turn up again, and 
not feeling inclined to wait for ever, he made 
sail and came away without him. That’s the 
yarn, and you know yourself the name ‘ Bully’ 
Harker has. To tell you the truth I should have 
to be very much down on my ‘ uppers ’ before I’d 
ship with him, and I’m not particularly afraid 
of most things. I thought I’d tell you about 
this berth, but more as a joke than anything. 
Any number of men knocking about looking for 
a ship, but just mention ‘ Bully ’ Harker and 
tho Aurora—that’s enough for them; they ain’t 
wanting any.”

“ Anyhow, I think I ’ll run down and inter
view him,” said I; “ can’t live on the interest of 
my debts comfortably for any length of time, 
so, ‘ Bully ’ Harker or no ‘ Bully ’ Harker, here’s 
one that’s going to try for it. At the best, sailor- 
ising isn’t all beer and skittles, but, so I take it, 
neither is any other profession. I’ve managed 
to keep my end up so far, and I expect I shall 
be able to do so in this case.”

“ Well, you know best,” he answered, “ but 1 
tell you straight, I wouldn’t send a dog of mine 
to sea with him. Take my advice, don’t go. You 
needn’t let the fact of your being out of collar 
influence you—I can let you have a tenner until 
the clouds roll by and something else turns up.” 

“ Thanks all the same,” said I, “ but you know 
that isn’t my style. Uncle advanced enough on 
my ‘ ticker’ to last me a day or two.”

“ Well, so long, old man,” he answered; “ if 
you’ve made up your mind I suppose there’s no 
good trying to alter it, but,” he added, coming 
back a few paces, “ squeeze another pound or two 
a month out of him. He’ll have to give it, for 
he can’t get a man to ship with him for money, 
and I’m blooming well sure he can’t get one to 
go for love—squeeze him.”

The Aurora was lying over at Darling Harbour, 
and nearly ready for sea, her cargo consisting 
of almost everything under the sun, from Jews 
harps to kedge anchors. She was a smart look
ing little top-sail schooner about a hundred and 
twenty tons, built at Brisbane River. “ Bully ” 
Harker, the skipper, was owner as well as master 
of her, and report credited him with having 
made plenty of money with her in the Island 
trade.
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I asked one of the crew, an elderly man, who 
was passing cargo into the main-hatch, if the 
skipper was on board. Without pausing in his 
occupation, he jerked his thumb over his shouluer 
in the direction of the cabin, this dumb show 
signifying that “ Bully ” Harker was inside. A 
minute or two later he appeared in the door of 
the cabin looking out on deck, a big, dark man, 
with a full beard and small beady eyes, and I 
remember noticing that there wasn’t much day
light to be seen through the doorway as he stood 
in it.

“ I believe you want a mate? ” said I, walking 
up to him.

“ That’s so,” he answered, running his shifty- 
looking eyes over me; “ been in the trade be
fore ? ”

For answer I placed my last discharge in his 
band. “ All right,” said he, scanning it; “ eight 
pounds a month, and join at once.”

“ Not my figure, Captain,” said I, “ I know 
the trade, and want ton.”

“ I’ll see you overboard first,” he replied.
“ No, over the rail,” I remarked, and turned 

to make for the gangway, but he called me back.
“ It appears to me,” said he, sourly, “ you’re 

one of those ‘ give you the long-boat want the 
ship’ sort of gentlemen. If you’re only as quick 
about your work as you are to get over that rail, 
you’ll suit me well enough—split the difference 
and call it nine ten.”

“ All right, Captain,” said I, “ nine ten it is.” 
And that’s how 1 came to ship as mate on board 
the Aurora.

It didn’t take me long to find out that the 
name “ Bully ” had not boon given to Harker for 
nothing. The term fitted him like a glove, and 
he certainly spared no pains to live up to it. 
He was an ill-conditioned brute at the best, and 
the mail who shipped with him couldn’t, by any 
stretch of imagination, think he had struck a 
haven of rest. We bad scarcely cleared the 
Heads after leaving Watson’s Bay, where we had 
been lying waiting for a fair wind, before we 
came to loggerheads. I was taking the anchors 
inboard, and seeing them secured, for we were 
not likely to want them for a week or two.

“ Bully ” Harker was standing on the fore-part 
of the monkey-poop. “ Why don’t yon ‘ haze ’ 
those lazy beggars, Mr. Harvey?” he shouted, 
“ give ’em your tongue, sir, give 'em your 
toneiie.”

That wasn’t exactly all the expression he used, 
but it will do here, anyhow.

Now I knew mv business, and rather priued 
myself on being able to get as much work as 
anybody out of a man whether black, white, or 
copper-coloured, but “ hazing” wasn’t one of my 
methods.

I didn’t take any notice of him, but my blood, 
which at that time was apt to run riot, surged 
within me.

When I had finished my work 1 came aft again.
He was leaning on the rail with his arms 

folded. “ Say, Mr. Harvey,” said he, in a tone 
I could have struck him for, “ are you a Union 
man? ”

“ No,” I replied; “ I'm not; why do you ask?”
“ Oh, I thought perhaps you were one of the 

brotherhood,” he answered, offensively, “ that 
works eight hours a day, and darned little at 
that.”

“ Then you are mistaken,” I replied, losing my 
temper, for the jar of his tone riled me, “ and 
I may as well tell you this also. I didn’t come 
aboard this apology for a vessel to learn my 
business. I was taught that on ships that would 
have swung this craft on their davits for a long
boat.”

“ Yes, I know,” he snarled, aggressively ; “ I’ve 
heard that sort of talk before, and it's cheap. 
But just understand, I’ll have no kid-gloved, 
►Sunday-school moves aboard this craft whilst I’m 
in charge of her. What I want you to do is to 
keep those lazy beggars on the jump, and give 
’em the rough side of your tongue. You don’t 
know me yet; we’ll be better acquainted by and 
by.”

“ There you are mistaken again,” I replied, 
now fairly roused, “ and if I have a rough side 
to iny tongue, you're welcome to it. You say 1 
don’t know you, but I know you well enough, 
and I know something else too. J know that 
your name is an offence to any decent sailor- 
man out of Sydney. Don’t think for a moment 
I came hero not knowing who you were, or that 
you are going to ‘ haze’ me, because you’re not.”

I thought lie was going to strike me, for 
“ Bully” Harkcr bad the reputation of hitting 
first and hitting hard, but apparently he thought 
better of it.

“ You seem to have plenty to say for yourself, 
young fellow,” said he, turning to descend tlie 
companion, “ but I’ve no doubt you will alter 
your tone when you know me better and before 
you see Sydney again.”

CHAPTER II.
TOM N IC H O L ’ S STOItY.

HAD been rather hasty, perhaps, in not 
giving more heed to the answer that 
turneth away wrath, but I doubt if 
soft words would have made things 
smoother, for “ Bully ” Harker was not 

the man to understand such niceties. It was a 
way I had, which was always part of my nature,
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;■> grasp a bull by the horns at once and get 
tlie worst part of a business over.

At the present time I  have arrived at years 
of discretion, and my blood is cooler, but I am 
•.fill open to conviction that there is no better 
•lav. True, the method I speak of has its 
penalties, for, figuratively speaking, the bull may 
toss you and do you some bodily harm, but how 
much better to receive hurt to the person than 
suffer damage to your

think I have blown my horn quite sufficiently, 
long before this narrative ends. Enough has 
been said to make evident that I set great store 
by this article^ and would have deemed it sac
rilege, even at the lowest ebb of my fortunes, to 
negotiate a temporary loan upon it from my 
ever ready and obliging Uncle.

Finding that the sun was a long way from 
the meridian, I placed the instrument inside a

self-esteem.
After I had reckoned 

him up, and he saw I 
wasn't the sort of man 
to put up with the 
amusement he delighted 
in, I thought he would 
have been better; buo 
not a bit, it was his 
nature, and he was never 
happy unless barking 
at someone. When I 
shipped on board a vessel 
I didn’t expect to be 
wrapped in cotton-wool 
exactly, but to have a * 
man yapping at you day 
after day on every pos
sible occasion, and with
out a legitimate reason, 
uould try the temper of 
an archangel. The men, 
and I ought to be a 
judge, did their work 
well, and were neither 
better nor worse than 
any other crew it was 
ever my lot to handle.

The climax to all this 
came one day when we 
were about a fortnight 
out. Bound for New 
Britain and the Solo
mons, we were steering 
about N .N .E . I had 
brought my sextant on 
deck at mid-day to take 
1 lie latitude. The sex- 
t-i nt in question had 
been presented to me 
some years before by the 
Marino Board, in recog
nition of my conduct at 
a wreck, which they were 
pleased to term meritori
ous, There is no need to 
go into the particular 
circumstances, for I  am 
afraid the reader will

HE FELL TO LEEWARD WITH A THUD THAT MUST HAVE SHAKEN 
HIM CONSIDERABLY..
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coil of rope that happened to be lying on the 
deck, to prevent it “ fetching ” away to leeward, 
a swell on the schooner’s beam causing her to 
roll somewhat heavily. I had turned about-, and 
was doing some littlo thing or other, when I 
heard “ Bully ” Harker shout, “ Here, some of you 
lazy soldiers, take a pull on the gaff-topsail hal
liards.”

I slewed round quickly, just in time to see him 
step up and let fly the rope by which my sextant 
was encompassed. Caught in the coil he had 
loosened, up they went together, and before I 
could do anything to save it, the sextant fell on 
to the deck with a crash. My first thought was 
for the instrument, as I picked it up and rue
fully surveyed the shattered glasses, and every 
part that should have been straight and correct 
'now all out of gear and crooked. My second 
thought was for the meanness of the whole pro
ceeding. That it was done with intention I was 
perfectly assured, for not an inch could they 
have got had all hands swigged on the gaff-top
sail halliards for a month. All the indignities 
he had offered me passed through my mind. But 
this was a last straw. No man had ever tendered 
me quite such an affront before without, at least, 
being called upon to answer for it, and in the 
white heat of my anger I vowed I would make 
no exception now. Laying the sextant quietly 
on the deck, I stepped up to him, and throwing 
my arm around his neck, cross^buttocked him 
on to the deck.

Taken by surprise, he fell to leeward with a 
thud that must have shaken him considerably.

“ You dirty, mean dog,” I cried, as he picked 
himself up. “ You know the reputation you have 
ashore. Now, if you can, I’m going to give you 
the chance to add to it, but if you can’t whip 
me I’ll break every bone in your contemptible 
carcass.”

As he made towards me I oould see that one 
of his arms had suffered damage, but that wasn’t 
the only thing that made him drop his hands. 
He was unused to such treatment, and I oould 
see he was cowed, for he wfas a bully in every 
sense of the word.

“ I’d give you all tho fighting you want if my 
arm were sound,” he shouted, livid with passion, 
“ but let me tell you, you will repent this only 
once, and that will be as long as you live. I 
have a memory for debts of this kind, as my last 
mate had reason to know.”

“ Your last mate—•” I repeated, but he had dis
appeared down below.

Like most men gifted with a passionate 
temper, mine was gone almost as soon as it had 
come, and I thank God that He made me so. The 
man to beware of is he who, instead of settling 
a quarrel off hand and having done with it,

nurses his resentment, which, although hidden 
from view, rankles in his breast, only awaiting 
some opportunity for reprisal. When my blood 
was cooler, and I had thought the matter over, J 
was sorry it had happened; but I was young and 
impulsive at that time, ever ready to resent an 
insult, and as Nature had made me so, how could 
I help it?

There was a marked improvement in “ Bully ” 
Harker’s conduct after our quarrel, and we didn't 
see so much of him, nor hear his bark so often. 
“ Look here, Mr. Harvey,” said ho, calling me to 
his berth some three days after, “ just try and 
forget what has happened, and let bygones be 
bygones. It ought to be easy enough for you. 
I am the party most injured—this confounded 
arm of mine won’t be good for a week. Forget 
anything I may have said—that cursed temper 
of mine got the better of me.” '

“ And of my sextant too ” said I, “. but you're 
not the only one with a lively temper, and I’m 
more sorry than I can say that either event oc
curred.” I looked him squarely in the face, and 
that’s a sort of thing I like returned, but he 
didn't meet my eye, and that allusion to his last 
mate troubled me va’guely. I wasn’t deceived 
by him, for lie was the last man I should accuse 
of forgetting, so readily, what he thought an 

• injury. For the next few days his small eyes 
followed me about when be thought I didn't 
notice it, and the amount of malice in them 
told uie that my estimation of him was a correct 
one. The proffer of the olive branch was merely 
a bluff, and I was assured he .was only waiting 
for an opportunity to get oven with me. That 
this was in his mind I hadn’t the slightest pos
sible doubt, but how he hoped to accomplish it 
would never have entered my head.

One night wTe were rolling lazily to a light 
swell, for there was hardly sufficient wind to 
keep the sails full. I stepped aft to look in the 
binnacle and see that she was on her course, 
when old Tom Nichol—the sajue man, by the way, 
I had first seen when I came down to interview 
“ Bully ” Harker, and who was now steering— 
said :—-

“ Excuse me, sir, but you take my advice and 
keep your eyo on tho ‘ old man.’ ”

I froze, for although I was mate of a hooker 
of only something like a hundred tons, I didn't 
believe in talking my grievances over with the 
hands. “ Don’t bother your head about me,” I 
answered curtly; “ I’m quite capable of taking 
care of myself.”

“ I believe that,” he replied, “ if everything 
was fair and above-board, but it ain’t, and you 
take it from mo, the way I’ve noticed the skipper 
look at you, he means mischief. I can’t Bay 
much here—he might overhear me—but I under-
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stand what I’m talking about. I was here last 
voyage, and I know him better’n you do. Look 
Loro, sir, come for’ard when I’m relieved at four 
Lolls, and I’ll tell you something that will per
haps make you see things differently. Believe 
me, I’m not talking for the sake of wagging my 
jaw tackle; it’s a matter of life and death to 
you.”

My curiosity was aroused, so soon after four 
hells I strolled for’ard. Old Tom Nichol was 
waiting for me at the forepart of the main- 
hatch, and ho started at once. “ This is the fifth 
voyage for me aboard this vessel. I think I am 
the only man who can boast of having made a 
second trip in her, anyhow, since this skipper 
has been in charge. One trip was much the same 
as another; the mate and skipper at it hammer 
and tongs the whole time. The difference aoout 
this trip is, I never saw anyone treat him as you 
have done—that is, get the best of him. The 
boot was always on the other foot, until now. 
What I want to tell you about is the last voyage. 
The mate who was here then was a middle-aged 
man, and ‘ Bully’ Harker nearly ‘ hazed’ the life 
out of him. They never came to blows, but that 
wasn’t the skipper’s fault, and the mate wouldn’t 
have had the ghost of a chance in that direction 
if they had. One day after a bigger row than 
usual the skipper made a move to strike him. 
The mate whipped an iron belaying-pin out of 
the rail, and swore that if he so much as laid 
a hand on him, he’d break him up with it. As 
thoy stood facing one another, Mr. Johnson 
(that was the mate), fairly beside himself with 
rage, did a foolish thing. He showed his hand. 
I was steering at the time, and I plainly heard 
him tell the skipper that, instead of being 
master of the Aurora, he ought to be in Darling- 
hurst jail, and that as sure as daylight he’d bo 
the cause of him roaching there yet. By what 
1 could make out, he referred to something that 
had happened down the Islands years before, but 
what it was I never got to the bottom of. Now, 
that was silly, and, if there was any truth in it, 
a dangerous thing to let ‘ Bully’ Harker know. 
What the mate should have done was to hold 
his cards up, until he was in a position to make 
use of his trump by plumping it down and taking 
the trick. Poor fellow! He didn’t tumble to 
that until later on. '

“  Bully’ Harker dropped his arm at this, and 
didn’t strike him, but the colour all left his face 
and he gave the mate such a queer look, just as 
I ve seen him look at you now and again, and 
that’s what makes me uneasy. There the quarrel 
finished, blit he never forgot, and I’ll tell you 
what the end was.

“ The last place we called at was St. Christoval, 
and the ‘ old man ’ sent the mate and three of
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us into the boat, to fetch the last of some cargo 
off to the ship. We had put the stuff on board 
and were just ready to shove off again, when the 
natives made for the mate and hustled him up 
the beach. I thought it was all up with the lot 
of us, and you may imagine my surprise when 
some of the natives shoved the boat with us on 
board out into the deep water, and took no 
further notice of it. The last I saw of the mate 
was that they had bound his hands and feet 
together, driven-a stick through them, and two 
natives with the ends on their shoulders were 
carrying him away into the bush, just the same 
as they carry a pig. That’s the last I saw of him, 
and you can bet your hat it’s the last anybody else 
will see of him either. We pulled on board, and 
‘ Bully ’ Harker made a great fuss, declared he’d 
put a inan-o’-war on their track, and that sort 
of thing, but I can’t say I was taken much with 
the idea, for a man-o’-war can’t sail up moun
tains. He cursed and raved at those natives for 
a good solid half hour, but that sort of thing 
didn’t bring the mate back again. Ah! he’s a 
deep ’un, he is !

CHAPTER III.
I LEAVE THE “  AURORA.”

VERYBODY on board thought ‘ Bully’ 
Harker was greatly concerned that 
Mr. Johnson should have been kid
napped, and I might have had the 

same way of thinking, but for a little circum
stance which happened in the small hours 
of the morning. Tho skipper gave out he 
was so anxious he'd keep watch himself that 
night, and all hands, glad of a chance that 
didn’t often come their way, were soon dead 
asleep. For my part, I’d had such a shock at 
the loss of the mate, that, try as I would, 1 
couldn’t get a wink for thinking of him. It must 
have been about two o’clock in the morning that 
finding I couldn’t sleep, and getting tired of toss
ing and squirming about, I turned out, thinking 
I’d go on dock and have a quiet smoke by way of 
a soother. I had just put my head up the fore
scuttle, and was about to strike a match, when, 
between the surges of water on the reef, I 
thought I heard a slight noise like a canoe being 
paddled gently. I looked in the direction of the 
sound, and presently, sure enough, I saw a canoe 
loom out of the darkness. My first thought was 
to give the alarm, thinking we were being at
tacked by the natives, when the little gumption 
I have stepped in and kept me silent. There 
was only one canoe, and strain my eyes as I 
would, I could only see three men in her. They 
are not coming to take the ship, thinks I, with 
one canoe and three men. But something else 
kept mo quiet too, for I heard the skipper’s tread
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us lie trumped up and down the poop. 1 was 
never good at riddles, and what this meant was 
beyond me, so I just stowed my pipe away, and 
crept into the shadow of the cook's galley to 
see if I could find out. The canoe came on cau
tiously until within ten yards of the ship, and 
presently I heard ‘ Bully’ Harker say some
thing, but in such a low voice that I couldn't 
make out what it was. They drew quietly up 
under the quarter, and a couple of the niggers 
climbed on board. A lot of trade stuff was passed 
up from below and handed into the canoe wait
ing to receive it. Then the natives who had 
been on deck swung themselves into her, and the 
next moment were paddling for the shore. I was 
asking myself the meaning of it all, when I heard 
a footstep along the deck, and saw it was ‘ Bully ’ 
Harker, who had come down the poop lauuer 
and was making his way for’ard. It was no 
good trying to reach the fore-scuttlej for he must 
have seen me, so I stowed myself away behind 
the harness cask outside the galley door. He 
passed so close to me that I could have touched

THE LAST I SAW OF THE MATE WAS THAT THEY 
WERE CARRYING HIM AWAY INTO THE RUSH.

him witli my hand. When he arrived at the 
scuttle, he put his head down and listened for a 
couple of minutes, although .to me it seemed as 
many hours, for my heart was beating against 
my ribs like a steam-hammer, until I was afraid 
that nothing short of a miracle could prevent 
him hearing it. He gave a grunt of satisfaction 
to find no one was stirring, and then, I was glad 
to see, passed over to the other side of the deck 
and went aft again. I was never good at guess
ing, as I told you before, but even to me the 
whole business became as plain as the nose on 
your face,, and the man would have to be looney 
who couldn't see what it meant. Mr. Harvey, 
as sure as I stand here now, and that the sun 
will rise to-morrow morning, ‘ Bully’ Harker 
bribed those natives to seize the mate and carry 
him away to the mountains. When it was too 
late I coidd have kicked myself for a fool that I 
didn’t see it before, and call some of the other 
hands to witness it with me, but to tell you 
the truth, I hadn’t gripped the thing until it 
was past and over. As this was the case, 1 
thought the next best thing I could do was to 
get below as soon as possible in case he should 
come for’ard again, for it wouldn’t have been 
good for my health had ‘ Bully ' Harker known 
I was witness of that little transaction.

“ We hung about for a day or two for he couldn't-
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go without making some pretence of waiting. 1 
didn’t let on to a sold, but 1 knew in my heart 
that ‘ Bully’ Harker was just as much a mur
derer as if he had knocked the mate on the head 
;md dumped him overboard. In my mind he is 
worse, for this was done when his blood was cold, 
and Heaven knows what wickedness the natives 
would be up to when once they had the mate in 
the mountains. Now, you’ve heard what I had 
to say, and it’s as true as death—I didn’t dream 
it. Just put two and two together and think 
what sort of a chance you are likely to have. 
If he could do such a thing to a man who only 
threatened him, what is he likely to do with you 
who have worsted him before all hands, and 
taken some of the stiffening out of him? True, 
you may say, Mr. Johnson knew something, or 
pretended to know something, which frightened 
iiim, but I’ve seen him look at you just the 
same as he looked at him, and I believe in his 
mind there isn’t a pin to choose between you. 
Take my advice  ̂ sir, and don’t trust him.”

“ Why did you come back this trip, knowing 
what you do?” said I.

“ Well,” he answered, “ because I must do some
thing for a living, and I ain’t so young as I used 
to be. I did my level best the time I was ashore 
to find another ship, but it was no go, they 
weren’t taking any stock in old men, so 1 had 
to fall back on this job again. I’ve heard tell 
of people who give big sums of money for old 
pictures, and old china, and the older they are 
the more they’re worth. It’s quite different with 
us, for I never heard of anyone collecting old 
men. If I do, here’s one will join their collec
tion quick and lively, for a decent Amount of 
grub, and a pipe of tobacco now and then. i\o! 
we don’t go up in value as we get older like 
pictures and china, and when a man gets a cer
tain age it’s hard to find any one who’ll give him 
standing room, let alone pay a fancy price for 
him. Anyhow, this is the last voyage I’m going 
to snake in this hooker, for I’d sooner stop ashore 
and beg my bread; and mind you, Mr. Harvey,” 
concluded the old fellow, shaking his head im
pressively, “ I’ve a 9ort of feeling that ‘ Bully ’ 
Harker will come to a violent end.”

As regards the last of his remarks, he little 
knew that events were shaping ahead which, in 
their course, would make of him a prophet.

I came away after my interview with old Tom 
^ieliol a more enlightened but scarcely a hap
pier man. His advice to distrust “ Bully” 
Marker was needless, for I did that already, 
''lit the story he had told me, which I saw no 
cause to doubt, opened my eyes to the fact 
that “ Bully” Harker was a much more unscru
pulous and dangerous man than I should have

given him credit for. If he had the same in
tention as regards myself, I stood in a more awk
ward position than I could have imagined, or 
even dreamed of. It appeared to me that if 
such was the case, I was literally between the 
devil and the deep sea, which is as tight a corner 
us any man need wish to occupy. The more 
I thought over it, the more critical seemed my 
case to be. I couldn’t well refuse to go ashore 
in the Solomons, for that was part of my duty. 
If I declined to do so, by the account old Tom 
Nichol had given me, I realised that, if Harker 
made the bribe to the natives, or their chief, 
heavy enough, they were capable of taking me out 
of the ship itself. Of course, it would look rather 
queer losing two mates the same way in succes 
sion, but then, the Islands had the reputation 
for queer happenings. Who could hold “ Bully ” 
Harker responsible for the doings of natives, 
whose sole delight was head-hunting and other 
such little pleasantries? However, it has never 
been my nature to cry before I’m hurt, so l 
started to think the matter over a bit, and see 
if I could find a way out of it.

One way that presented itself to me was to 
get Tom Nichol to make a clean breast to the rest 
of the crew, and with their assistance put the 
skipper under restraint, and take charge of the 
ship myself. But I soon dismissed this idea from 
my mind, not caring to involve others in such a 
risky proceeding, which, at the best, had only 
supposition to justify it. Under such conditions 
it looked perilously like mutiny, and, unless 1 
could furnish good and sufficient reason in a 
court of laWj likely to land us all in a difficult 
sort of hole. So I put that notion on one side 
as a last oxtremity.

The wind, which had been light for some days, 
now left us altogether, and we enjoyed what 
sailors would term “ Paddy’s hurricane,” up and 
down the masts. There were two whale boats 
across the main-hatch, to be used for beach work. 
Although covered, the hot sun striking down upon 
them was doing no good, and one morning 
“ Bully ” Harker ordered me to put them in the 
water, so that they might take up, and be ready 
for use when they were wanted, instead of leaking 

’ like a couple of baskets. I didn’t hoist them on 
deck again after the sun went down, as there 
seemed no prospect of wind, and a liberal soaking 
in their natural element would do them a vast 
amount of good. It was my middle watch on 
deck that night. The boats were hanging 
astern, making a lapping sound as they rolled in 
the light swell, and shooting little rays of light 
from their sides, caused by disturbance of phos
phorescent water, which twinkled and gleamed 
like hundreds of stars in tho darkness. To my 
imagination, as I leaned over the rail, the noise



36 THE CAPTAIN.

was decidedly the 
lesser; so, therefore, 
in the space of five 
minutes I had made 
up my mind to trust 
the deep sea. You 
may think that to 
cast myself adrift in 
a boat was rather a 
mad thing to do, and 
under ordinary cir
cumstances you would 
be right, but then,

WITH THE AID OF AN OAR 
OVER THE STERN I PUT 
A DECENT SPACE OF WATER 
B E T W E E N  US BEFORE 
SHII’ FING THE MAST AND 

HOISTING MY SAIL.

made by the boats in 
their gentle wallowing 
became a strain, which 
said as plainly as pos
sible, “ Hero we are, 
come along ! Here we 
are, come along ! ’’ An 
inspiration, that quickly 
shaped itself into a re
solve, came into my head 
that here lay a way out 
of my difficulty. “ Of 
two evils choose the 
lesser,” may be very 
good advice in the 
majority of cases, but in 
this instance it appeared 
to me that the greater
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vent didn’t know “ Bully ” Harker. After what 
I had heard and believed, I knew him well 
enough not to trust myself to his tender 
morcy, being convinced he was gifted with less 
of that sublime quality than the savage Islanders 
with whom he traded.

All day long we had been in sight of land, just 
(he loom of it being visible far away to the 
Westward. This was New Guinea, the biggest 
Island in the world, and although, at the time, 
little or nothing was known regarding it, I had 
determined to take one of tho boats and try to 
reach it. It was not a very healthy-looking 
picnic certainly, but it was better than stopping 
where I was, and running the risk of being made 
a “ long-pig,” this term being jocosely applied 
by the natives to their captives, because they 
were slung on poles and carried away in the same 
manner as a pig.

“ You know, sir,” said old Tom Nichol, when 
1 told him what I intended doing, “ I have a sort 
o’ feeling as how it's the best thing you can do. 
I'll get a couple of hands and broach the matter 
to them, but there’s no difficulty there, for they 
are with you to a man. Things are bad enough 
aboard this hooker already, and in the morning 
when ‘ Bully’ Harker finds you and tho boat 
missing, there’ll bo a bit of a bank-holiday. He’ll 
make this oraft a little floating paradise for us 
fellows, but anyhow, you’ve always behaved de
cently by the hands, and we’ll stand the racket.”

I went quickly down into the cabin, just to 
see that “ Bully ” Harker wasn’t stirring. There 
was no fear of that, and when I looked into his 
berth, I thought, by glory 1 if you have a con
science at all, it seems to lie mighty easy, for 
he was sleeping as soundly and peacefully as a 
child. I went to my own berth, and gathered 
up anything I thought might be useful to me. 
When I came on deck again, the boat was along
side, and all the gear, mast, sails, and oars wore 
ready for passing into her. I put together all 
I wanted in the way of provisions and water, and 
! didn’t stint myself either, for this wasn’t 
'‘xactly tho sort of expedition to be undertaken 
in the same manner as you’d go for a day up 
river. I knew there was plenty to live upon if 
I reached the place I was bound for, but that 
didn’t trouble me much. What made me lay in

a good stock of the necessaries of life was, 1 
didn’t know the manner in which the natives 
would receive mo. I stood at the top of the 
oompanion so that I should have warning if 
“ Bully ” Harker was on the move. If he had 
awakened, and wanted to know what was going 
on, I had the answer ready that the hands were 
simply baling the boat out before taking her on 
board again. If he made a move to come on 
deck, I had another argument to prevent him 
from doing so, which, although likely to be effec
tive, I didn’t wish to have recourse to.

When the boat was ready I left the companion 
way, and swung myself on board her. “ Good
bye, sir, and good luck to you,” whispered old 
Tom Nichol. “ If the 1 old man ’ should wake up 
presently, and send us after you in the other 
boat, don’t bother your head, or flurry yourself. 
Wo won’t overhaul you : we’ll be as blind as men 
who can’t see a hole through a ladder.” Then he 
let go the painter, the old Aurora and the whale 
boat slowly drifting apart.

With the aid of an oar over tho stern I put a 
decent space of wafer between us before ship
ping the mast and hoisting my sail. The cats- 
paws of wind that ruffled the smooth water occa
sionally, and which had hardly been sufficient 
to give the schooner steerage way, were strong 
enough, I was glad to see, to give the boat a rate 
of about three knots. At this speed the Aurora 
was soon lost to sight in the darkness, and with 
four hours in front of me, steering dead to the 
westward, I knew I should be well out of sight 
before daylight broke. When the sun rose above 
tho horizon, turning everything it touched golden, 
I stood on one of the thwarts, and, steadying my
self by placing an arm round the mast, 
looked long and earnestly in the direction where 
the Aurora should be. Not a sign of her could I 
discover, and the thought uppermost in my mind 
as I took my seat aft again was that we had 
parted company for good. But in this, as the 
startling sequel will prove, I was mistaken.

(To be continued.)
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By A. MACDONALD, F.R.G.S.,
Author of “ Pioneering in Klondike." 

Illustrated by GEO. HAWLEY.

0T was late summer when we reached the 
shores of Lake Linderman en route for 
the frozen North. The Chilkoot Pass 
had presented an almost impassable 

barrier to our advance; a light film of snow 
clung to the bare rocks and filled the number
less crevices of the “ Summit*’— that last 
grim climb, where the Dyea trail mounts all 
but perpendicularly upwards to the blizzard 
swept glacier cap of the pass— and no room 
for foothold could be traced. It would be 
impossible to describe that frightful climb. 
When we reached the top and saw far below 
the twisting line of Indian “ packers" who 
seemed to stick like flies to the white wall, 
we could not understand how the ascent had 
been accomplished.

Crater Lake, on the “ other ’ ’ side, was 
covered with a broad sheet of ice which was 
not sufficiently strong to bear our sleighs, or 
"■ ak enough to allow of a passage being 
1- oken for our portable canvas boat. Here 
> o were delayed many days, laboriously drag
ging our outfit to a less lofty and more con
genial climate.

Cong Lake, Deep Lake, and Mud Lake 
W( re successfully negotiated in turn; their 
Outers glistened cold and cheerless, sur- 
munded by the great snowy peaks that were 
rapidly opening out into the magnificent

Yukon valley. Far down in the hollow, seem
ingly in a sunnier and well timbered spot, 
nestled Lake Linderman, and beyond the 
Yukon channel could be traced between the
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ever-widening mountain ranges. We had
packed sleighs in our outfit, not expecting to 
use them until we reached the Klondike 
river, and how successful they might prove 
should it be necessary to force a trail across 
the frozen waters, was a matter for conjec
ture.

At this time Linderman’s shores were the 
scene of much bustle; many intending voy
agers were building their boats in feverish 
haste, for they knew that the elements must 
soon lay firm grip on the waters, and render 
their work useless.

Major Walsh, the Canadian Administra
tor of the Yukon Territory, had just made 
his appearance from over the Skagway trail, 
and he was all eagerness to proceed. He 
immediately bought— at fabulous prices—the 
boats that were built, and without a day’s 
delay set sail northwards with his staff.

Two days after the Major’s departure, I 
succeeded in purchasing a twenty-feet 
“ Dorie ” from a disheartened miner who had 
decided to return to Dyea and wait for the 
ensuing spring.

I need not detail our journeyings for the 
next few days; Linderman was sailed over 
within two hours, then the half-mile portage 
between it and Lake Bennet was accomplished 
after much labour. This latter lake is 
twenty-eight miles in Iepgth, its northern ex
tremity narrowing down to a deep and swift 
flowing channel, which extends but a few 
hundred yards before expanding into a broad 
shallow lake or lagoon, colloquially known as 
“  Caribou Crossing.” The current here is 
sluggish and the water abounds in shoals 
and sandbanks, which at that time were a 
sore trial to the adventuresome navigator 
with his precious freight of flour and other 
necessaries.

Tagash Lake forms the next link in the 
great lake chain of the Yukon, and it 
stretches full twenty-nine miles, then con
tracting to a fierce flowing stream by which 
the Canadian Customs Offices' are now sta
tioned.

Beyond this is Marsh Lake, and here it 
was that our troubles began.

Not a breath of wind stirred the waters 
of the lake, and our crudely built Dorie, con
taining 1,000 pounds of flour, and 1,000 
pounds of miscellaneous foodstuffs, ploughed 
slowly through the wide expanse to the ac
companiment of much wheezing and groaning 
of oars, and an endless string of forcible 
expletives that burst from the lips of my 
stalwart companions, who provided the 
motive power of the ungainly craft. The 
favouring wind had died away, and unaided

by the sails we could make but little headway 
over the still water. The weather had be
come strangely cold considering the earliness 
of the season, and I was almost benumbed 
as I sat in the steersman's perch, directing the 
course by sundry sweeps of a great bladed 
Indian paddle, which I wielded with both 
hands.

" Keep it up, boys,” I encouraged. “  We 
are more than half-way through the lake.”

"  Twa miles an ’oor! ” grunted Mac be
tween his efforts. “ This is the worst boat a 
ever pulled.”

Stewart, his companion, rested his oar for 
a moment to breathe a ‘sympathetic swear 
word of much intensity, then together they 
bent to their labours, and the rasp of the 
oars, and the brief swish the eddying pools 
created, alone broke the deadly quiet.

Towards nightfall I was surprised to notice 
here and there large sheets of ice on the lake 
surface, and occasionally our heavily laden 
boat would grind against these obstacles, 
shouldering them off with much effort; then 
my oarsmen’s long sweeps would rend and 
split them as they passed alongside.

It was very plain that the Yukon head
waters were fast freezing over.

"W e ’ll have to keep going all night, boys,” 
I said, “ for we’ll be ice jammed if we camp 
anywhere around here.”

The fierce torrent issuing from the end of 
the lake and rushing towards the dread "White 
Horse Rapids would in all probability be free 
from ice— if we could reach that far.

Strenuously my companions pulled at their 
oars. The gloom deepened, then the stars 
came out, and by their feeble light I could 
distinguish far ahead a scintillating field of 
ice.

The sight caused me almost to despair—■ 
we had been sailing since early morning and 
were tired and very hungry.

Before I could get the head of our boat 
turned in-shore, it had crashed through 
several flaking sheets, and immediately after 
I realised that we were hopelessly in an ice 
maze from which there seemed no exit.

"W e ’ll gang straight on,” sa’d Mac with 
determination, and he levered powerfully 
with his oar against the frosted masses.

A quarter of an hour passed, then the up 
turning stem of the Dorie went thud againsi 
an immovable barrier, and I knew that we 
were indeed ice jammed beyond the possi
bility of forcing a passage with the oars. No: 
could we return, for the ice pack we lia l 
negotiated for miles was now seemingly 
welded together in one solid mass.

Cautiously Mac put his moceasined foot
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over the prow and bore heavily on the glitter
ing ice; it neither strained nor yielded.

With a fervent malediction he jumped on 
shore,” and felt the edge of the sheet.
“ It’s mair than twa inches,” he said sor

rowfully. “  Hoo can we get through this? ” 
Very sadly we got 

out of our boat, and 
taking the cooking 
utensils, the tent, and 
some flour and coffee, 
s o u g h t  a sheltered 
spot among the dense 
timber on the lake 
side. Soon we had al
most forgotten our 
woes, and were regal
ing ourselves with 
copious draughts of 
coffee and much hard 
damper.

From our tent door 
we could see our boat 
stuck fast amid the 
ice. How we were to 
get it free I could not 
well imagine. In the 
morning, however, we 
awoke with renewed 
energy and more hope
ful hearts.

“ We cannot have 
far to go, boys,” I said,
“ we ll cut down a 
couple of trees and use 
them to break a pas
sage.”

After breakfast we 
lost no time in making 
the effort. Armed 
with the heavy logs, 
wo re-embarked, and 
soon the ponderous 
hammers had begun 
their work and a pas
sage was slowly made 
towards the Yukon.
With great reluctance 
our boat moved ahead, 
leaving a trail of glit
tering ice boulders.
Mac leaned over the 
bow and opened the channel, while Stewart 
and I belaboured the masses that closed in on 
either side.

About mid-day we neared the end of the 
ake, and the channel beyond appeared a 
nppling, crackling flood of jagged ice floes.

' '  e felt the suction of the current long 
Vgl. h . _ s .

before we had reached the limit of the ice 
field. The sheets became thinner and broke 
away readily, so that the oars came again into 
play, and we crashed onward impetuously on 
the bosom of an irresistible stream.

At last we were free, and our boat dashed

KEEP HER GOING, BOYS, 
ROCKS,

”  I YELLED, AS I WORKED MY STEERING PADDLE, EVADING 
BOULDERS, AND ICE FLOES IN TURN.

madly into the narrow egress, bumping, 
grinding, and rocking against the detached 
fragments of ice that appeared everywhere.

With a great effort we managed to slow 
our craft before coming into contact with a 
sharp, jutting rock that reared high in the 
middle of the stream, and then we found that
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it required all our energies to evade the 
miniature icebergs that rushed alongside. 
These floating dangers looked harmless 
enough, yet they were fully six inches deep 
in the water, and contact with them would 
result in much damage to the planks of our 
dorie. Several times indeed we were almost 
overturned by colliding with unusually large 
floes.

In another hour we had nearly navigated 
the extent of Miles’s canyon, and only several 
hundred yards ahead I noticed Major Walsh’s 
flotilla, buffeting the seething waters cum
brously, while the men at the oars strained 
every muscle to escape the perils that 
abounded in their course.

“ We’re not far from the White Horse, 
boys,”  I said to my sturdy henchmen, who 
were working like galley slaves. They ceased 
their labours for a moment to look round, 
and at once our vessel swung about and 
drifted dangerously near the rocky river 
steeps.

“ We maun keep a way on her,”  said 
Stewart. “ Let’s ken when we’re through,” 
said Mac, and their oars cleft the water like 
the paddle floats of a fast river steamer.

The current was flowing at the rate of ten 
miles an hour, and to keep a steering way 
on our unwieldy barge was,.as may be under
stood, no easy matter. '

Frantically I swung my paddle and strove 
my utmost to avert the calamity that every 
moment seemed to threaten us.

We were rapidly gaining on Major Walsh’s 
outfit; he had four boats in all, three of them 
being clumsy barges laden entirely with pro
visions. These latter were manned by several 
members of the North-West Mounted Police, 
who worked their oars from difficult-looking 
perches among the flour sacks.

The police boats, however, steered a very 
erratic course, sometimes being carried for
ward almost on their beam ends. I guessed 
that the heavily freighted craft had become 
unmanageable; certainly the steersmen 
seemed to have no control.

Yet I had little time to notice those ahead, 
for our own “ clipper ” required every atten
tion.

“ Keep her going, boys,” I yelled, as I 
worked my steering paddle with a will, evad
ing rocks, boulders, and ice floes in turn.

Suddenly the white dashing surf of the 
Rapids came into view; the river narrowed 
to a fraction of its former width, and over 
the cataract a jagged sea of the dangerous 
floes crackled and roared into the abyss

I saw the Major’s first boat fly like an 
arrow from the bow into the heart of the 
boiling foam; it careened dangerously on tak
ing the sweep, then righted itself and dis
appeared into the flying mists.

“ Steady, Mac! ” I cried, as our craft en
tered the race; the dense spray almost ob
scured the great deflecting rock, and we 
rushed seemingly to destruction.

Then, before my eyes, there appeared an 
awful spectacle. Faster than I can write the 
words— one, two, three— each of Major 
Walsh’s three boats reared high in the sleety 
mist and overturned one after the other as 
they took the curve.

“  Let her go, boys,” I bellowed. “ Bend to 
it.”  The crucial moment had arrived; we 
were enveloped in foam, and were dashing 
straight towards the torrent-deflecting bluff.

I leaned far back over the stem of our half 
submerged boat, and with a mighty stroke of 
the paddle swung her head round, and we 
grazed death by barely half-a-dozen inches.

A moment more and we were floating in 
almost placid waters. Beside us bobbed 
three smashed boats. Major Walsh stood 
sorrowfully on shore assisting dripping men 
from the water.

“ It ’s all over, boys,”  I said to my crew, 
“ you can ease off now,” and I steered for the 
beach and lent my aid in the work of rescue.

’ The half-drowned Canadians were dragged 
ashore gasping and almost senseless, and while 
wo scanned the grim waters anxiously for a 
trace of one still missing, his body was tossed 
at our feet by the relentless waves. Soon 
after, the sand was littered with sacks of 
flour, and beans, and miscellaneous foodstuffs.

Several camps were in evidence around this 
melancholy spot, erected by men who had lost 
their all in the rapids, and were only waiting 
a chance of returning to civilisation. They 
eagerly accepted the Major’s offer to purchase 
their scanty outfits, and without loss of time 
that intrepid old Indian fighter had em
barked again for the North. To him it was a 
race with the elements, but the elements won 
after all, and compelled him to make his 
winter camp at Big Salmon River.

We waited by White Horse for a few days, 
assisting in the recovery of the wreckage ■ 
then we continued our northward course or 
the trail of the Major.

I have yet a curious little note which was 
entrusted to me by two of the tent dwellers, 
and addressed to Major Walsh. I gave the 
message verbally. The scribble runs thus:- 
“ Hester and Hardwick have recovered 2.000 
pounds police goods at White Horse Rapids.



R. THE EDITOR,—
Me voici, one time 
more, the pen in 
the hand, a french 

critique of english customs.
Your cricket match, your feetball, 

your chase of fox, of bird, of hare, I 
have written of all. There rests yet 
another— a Combat National. What 
then ? the box ? N o! The Derby horse 
course ? No ! The Mylor Mare’s Spectacle % 
No! It is the Regata of the Universities of 
the Oxford and Cambridge colleges boats. 
My friend—he is of Oxford— a Bachelor in 
Arts—he invite me to come with him to the 
Regata. “At the sea l” “ No, not at all.” 
“ Where then ? ” “ Here in London.”  “  Ah ! 
that is good, easy—and for when ? ” “ The
Regata,” he says, “ celebrates itself on April 
2nd, but it must to go and see the boatsmen 
in exercise first. The sailors of Oxford he 
knows them well: they are all good boys.” 
Perhaps, but I also, I know sailors, they are 
rude, noisy; myself I like not the* sailors— 
but patience, we shall see. The next day he 
comes to take me— we go to Putney— it is 
on the so dirty river— it makes cold, it is yet 
winter. I ask him, “ This day, is it that they 
will make a course? ” He tell me that no; it 
will be to-day only the exercise. "A h , then, 
at least we shall see the boats; I have much 
envy to see them.”  “ Yes,” he say, “ we
shall see the boats.” All at a blow, from a 
house on the other side of the river, comes 
a crowd of young men—boys— habilled in 
gross clothes, habits, jerseys; around the 
neck are long consolateurs,* as you say— 
they are as some momies of Egypt. On 
shoulder a long rame, of a colour blue at end.
‘ But how ? ” I demand, “  what is it that 
these are, these infants ? ” “ Infants ! ” he
say " these are the Oxford crew.” “  But, 
jriy faith! they are not sailors, these gents 
here, they are not but boys of school! ” “ I 
never said they were sailors,” he replique;

they are young men at the University— 
gentlemen, you know.” “ It is possible,” I 

Monsieur m ust mean “ comforters.”— E d .

say; “ but, my faith, they will find it difficult 
to rame habilled as that.” “ But they will 
not,” he repond; “ they will debarrass them
selves of them—presently you will see them 
strip.”  “ Strip ! to go naked ! but, thousand 
thunders, it makes cold, they will enrhume 
themselves,” “ Oh, no,” he say, “ the exer
cise will make them warm.” “ And the boat, 
where then is i t ? ” “ I do not see it,” he 
say; “ perhaps they will not serve themselves 
of it this morning: they will exercise them
selves in tubs.” “ In tubs! ma foi, in tubs! 
you funny english, you are mad of your tubs ! 
Each morning always, winter or summer, it 
must a tub ! and now, regard then these poors 
shall take exercise, naked ! in tubs! my faith, 
it is cruel, it is a savage custom! and the 
water, how it is cold and dirty ! they cannot 
wash themselves of it, they will be more dirty 
as never! ” He set himself to laugh. “ I do 
not mean that they will have a tub, M’sieu; 
they will rame in tubs, for exercise, you 
know.” “ But, ciel, it is not possible to oar, 
rame— what is it?— in a tub; it shall not ad
vance, it shall turn itself all round, and per
fectly it shall upside itself. My faith ! it 
shall be an exercise very curious! ”

“ No, no,” he exclaim— " but look, here is 
the boat; they will go out after all.”

“ The boat! that a boat! ciel, it cannot
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contain eight men; a cat shall reverse it.” 
“  Wait till you see,”  he say; “ it will contain 
them all right.”

With precaution the most excessive they 
enter the boat, they place their long rames, 
they debarrass themselves of their consola- 
teurs, their jerseys of wool, but they are 
not naked—they have yet some clothes; this 
is not the course of tubs. A little boy 
seat himself at one end, he is the timonier, 
the governor. A word of commandment— 
they sort, my friend set himself to run: me 
also: but, my faith, one cannot run with a 
boat as that, very scarcely a boat at steam 
shall do so. Very quickly I arrest myself in 
palpiting; I regard the boat; the poor crew 
rame with desperation; the boat flies, but the 
banks are not firm— they are loose, always 
they slip each one— with difficulty they main
tain themselves. The boat passes, one cannot 
see it more. I say to my friend, “ What is it 
then that it is ? they will return ? ”  “ Oh,
yes,” he say, ‘ ‘ they will return in little of 
time; then we will go and visit them— I wish 
to see them again.” “ Good, I also; it shall 
be very interessant to speak with them; you 
will present me, is it not ? ” “ Certainly,
M'sieu, with great pleasure.”

We cross the river; we ‘promenade our
selves in attending; the time appears long; 
but bye-bye we see the boat in returning it
self. All at the hour it is here: the crew 
put on their consolateurs, their jerseys of 
wool, their habits of blue; then debarque. 
My friend approaches himself of them: he 
addresses to them the word : they give him 
the Wellcome with enthusiasm : it is evident 
that they love him much. He presents me in 
saying, “ A french friend of mine wishing to 
learn all that there is of the most english.” 
I raise my hat with politesse; they grimace 
and look stupid. Oh, how they look stupid, 
these young barbers! M. the little who 
governs the boat joins the conversation with 
me. He is not stupid; he is intelligent, what 
you call a smart. He explique to me the 
boat. I say, “  But these banks, M’sieu, they 
are slippery, is it not?” "Oh, the banks,” 
he say, "  yes, they are slippery, but that does 
not matter, we don’t touch them.”  “ Not 
to touch them ! mais, ma foi, you sit on them, 
is it not ? ” “  Sit on them ! the banks ! rather 
not: too dirty, M’sieu, and too wet to sit on ! 
why should we sit on them ? ”  " But yes, for
to oar, to rame, it must to sit on the banks.” 
“ No, no,” he say, “ it would be impossible in 
sitting on the banks—we sit in the boat.” 
“  But, ciel; the banks are in the boats.” 
“  O h ! the seats you mean ? yes, they slip

all right— sliding seats, you know; they al
ways make them like that.” I tell him that 
they should be firm, fixed: always in France 
our banks, seats, are firm; that is for why no 
one is able to beat us.” He repond that he 
will think about it. “ And you, M’sieu,” I 
say, “ you govern the boat, is it not ? without 
doubt you are the Captain?” “ Yes,” he 
say, “ but we are not called Captain, we are 
called Cocks.” “ Ah ! Cocks ! ” I say, “ what 
a drole of a name. Cocks! that is very 
curious. But, pardon me, you yourself, you 
are also without doubt of distinction in your 
University?” “ Well,” he reply, “ one does 
not speak of oneself, but I have been plucked 
three times, if you regard that as a dis
tinction.” “ Mais, pardon my ignorance, I 
do not comprend. What then is ‘ pluck ? ’ ” 
“ Pluck,” he say, “ oh, pluck means valour, 
courage.” “ It is then of the highest honour ? ” 
“ Well, yes,” he replique with a modesty the 
most admirable, “ I suppose it is.” " And 
you are Bachelor in A rts?” “ Not yet, 
M’sieu, but I hope to be some day.” Re 
gard then this prodigy— he appears as an in
fant, he is not yet Bachelor in Arts, yet he is 
already of triple honour in his University 
and the Cock of his boat; ma foi, a great dis 
tinction! en verite an exemple admirable! 
“ Tell then,” I say, “ what is this giant who 
sits near to you in the beat ? he is also of a 
high position, is it n ot?”  “ Oh, him,” he 
says, “ not at all, he sits near me that I may 
keep my eye on him— not to be trusted, you 
know— he only strokes the boat.” “ But, my 
faith, strokes! the boat is not perhaps as a 
cat that he shall stroke it.” “ Yes,”  he say, 
“ to stroke, you know, to make smooth—■ 
makes her go through the water better.” 
“ But with what then shall he stroke her, the 
boat?”  “ Oh, with an oar,” he replique. 
“ But an oar! it is not possible that one can 
stroke with an oar; it is too hard, is it not ? ” 
“ Ah, but,” he repond, “ it is well feathered.” 
“ Feathered ! an oar ! never I hear a thing so 
curious! an oar! with feathers! it is astonish 
ing! ma foi, with feathers! it is incroyable1 
In France we rame with oars, yes; but with 
feathers, jamais. And this M. the Strokeur 
—he is you tell me not to be trusted; why 
then have you not another in his place ? ’ 
“ Oh,” he repond, “ the rest are all as bad ; it 
is a great responsibility: if I did not watcli 
them they would all be catching crabs.’ 
“ But, ciel! catch crabs! in a course—a 
race?”  “ Yes,” he say, “ they will do it.” 
“ But how then ? crabs ? you attrappe them 
with the hand? ” “ No, with the oar.” “ But 
one cannot attrappe a crab with an oar-’
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“ Oh, yes, you can,”  he repond. “ My faith! 
il must be very difficult.” “ Not at all,” he 
say, “ all at the contrary, very easy.” “ But 
in France we do not peche in a boat as that, 
there is not of place; without doubt they 
shall be very small, these crabs.”  “ No, in
deed,” he say, “ I have known them to be so 
great as to upside the boat.” “ My faith, 
what monstres ! to rame in the Thames is very 
dangerous; to upside, what horror! but what 
betise to try to attrappe them; and in a 
course, a race! these funny english, how they 
are barbers ! To race, it is good : to peche, it 
is also good; but to peche in racing! Ah, 
bah ! But these others, they are of a good 
position, is it not ? my friend have tell me 
that they are gentlemen the all.” He shake 
the head. He replique that no, it is very 
sad: they are gentlemen, it is true, by birth; 
but they are the bad subjects of the Univer
sity : in effect they are all slaves 
of the oar, dangerous. Only he, the 
Cock, is of high position ; these others 
are as detenus, convicts: it is neces
sary to whip them all the time 
cruelly : in place of names they have 
some numbers, 1, 2, 3, 4, etc.: only 
the last is called the Strokeur: their 
food is of raw beef and water, and of 
it a very little, hence the desire to 
attrappe crabs. “  But my friend 
here, he knows them, they have re
ceived him with enthusiasm, how 
then that? he is not forfat.”

Ah, no,” he say, “ but he has been 
here before, he has given them per
haps of money: it is defended, but 
" hat will you ? the poor beggars have 
hunger.”

He is interessant, this Mr. the 
Cock. I wish to learn more, 
but my friend call me: it is 
time to go.

One time more I go with my 
friend, but I do not see again 
nor Mr. the Cock, nor 
his miserables: they are in 
the boat in exercise, with 
a n o t h e r  b o a t  c a l l e d  a

Scratchit.” How barbarous are your eng- 
hsh names! I ask my friend, “  For why then, 
a ricratchit ? ” and he repond, “ Oh, scratch, 
you know, M’sieu, gratter, because the result 
is generally gratifying.” I do not comprend ; 
it may be so, but I think that he moque him
self of me.

At last the day of the course, the race, the 
race-course, as vou say. We hasten ourselves 
to the river: all the world also: it makes a

splendid day, the heaven is blue, the water 
is blue, and, my faith, all the world is blue 
also. M'amselle is with us; always she is 
enchanting, ravishing, but in blue! Ah, 
la, la, she is an angel. My friend has a boat 
at steam: we shall follow the course, we 
shall see everything. The boards of the river 
are stuffed of people, each one has a rosette, 
a cravate of blue; the ladies, even their 
gloves, their parasols, are blue !

BUT HOW THEN ? CRABS? YOU ATTRA1TE THEM WITH THE H A N D ? ’

Ah, regard then the boat of Oxford, of Cam
bridge. See, there is my friend, the Cock, 
he regard his men with severity. I do not 
see his cruel whip, but it is without doubt in 
the bottom of the boat. I do not desire to 
see him make use of it. Ah, the poor 
Strokeur, he appears sad, he has perhaps 
hunger, without doubt he desires crabs. A 
blow of pistol. Ha! they are parted: the 
boat of the Arbiter advances—we also. The
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gents on the boards roar; the boats at steam 
push piercing cries; the ladies agitate their 
pocketh-and-kerehiefs— ma foi, what a word ! 
the.wind blows; the smoke envelopes us. Me, 
I can see nothing: we rush on ; the cries re
double themselves; our boat is dull, it cannot 
maintain itself; the course, bah ! I cannot see 
i t ; what damage ! But that makes nothing. 
I have seen enough—the misery, the cruelty, 
the biting hunger, the bleeding backs; it

little imports me who shall gain—vogue la 
galere— to me it is equal.

And this, it is the Sport, is it not? 
England is the land of the Sport and of the 

Free.
The Sport of the Free, then, what is it?
My friend, it is a race of galley slaves. 

Bah!
Agreez, etc.,

V ive  L a F rance .

MY

SINCE I sat me down to write, my respect 
for authors lias enormously increased. 
To write about that which you love 
would seem an easy task to some, and so 

it seemed to me. But no longer am I so illu- 
sioncd, for I have found it exceedingly difficult to 
put my thoughts into words that are clear. They 
get confused, come tumbling one on top of 
another, and are as difficult to get into order as 
an untidy desk. But I have stuck to my self- 
imposed task, and here you have the result : a 
small account of some of my books.

I am not a bookworm, but I am truly a lover of 
books; of a certain kind of book. There are 
many, many books which I cannot bring myself 
to love, and amongst these the six-shilling novel 
figures largely. But there are good and bad in 
every class, and many of our best books have ap
peared as six-shilling noyels, and are worth keep
ing.

1 do not care to keep a book which I do not like, 
or in which I cannot become interested. One or 
two of this kind I have, it is true, and I intend to 
keep them, but these were given mo by friends 
and relations, and, though I may not like the 
reading in them, l like and value such books on 
account of the givers. ‘

In choosing a book my first object is to select a 
good anther, but an equally important con
sideration is that it shall be well and clearly 
printed. For what is the use of buying a book 
which perhaps ten, perhaps twenty, -years hence 
you will be unable to read clearly? And,too, it 
is natural that one should desire to have one’s 
favourites in good condition.

Some books I have which contain little that 
can be called literature. These I have bought 
because of their illustrations. Even here dis
crimination is required, for there are many ways

BOOKS.
of illustrating a book, good *and bad, and the 
good are few in number.

A book which I can hardly be said to love, but 
with which I would not part, is the “ History of 
Architecture,” by Banister-Fletcher. An archi
tect I am to be, and therefore this book is of 
unique interest and value to me. I would not 
part with it, if only on account of its illustra
tions, and the glimpses it gives one of the habits 
and life of dead nations and races make it well 
worth keeping.

A more delightful companion than the “ Essays 
of Elia ” I know not. Especially is it welcome 
when one “ travels in the train.” The articles 
in it are not long, and treat of a variety of sub
jects, unusual and interesting, in a masterly 
way. One reads this book with the same plea
sure that one experiences in listening to a well- 
educated man.

Who has not felt the influence and charm of 
Dickens, and in which of his many books are his 
qualities so well displayed as in “ A Tale of Two 
Cities ” ? I regard this as his best book ; the 
story is more sustained, the movement quicker, 
the characters even better than in his others, 
and, as the daily papers put it, “ there is not a 
dull page.”
' I treasure no book more than I treasure “ Es
mond,” and I have read no book with greater de
light. Thackeray possessed, in a surprising 
degree, the great quality of literary charm, and 
his pages are passed without notice almost, 
though his books are so long. “ Esmond ” is 
conspicuous in this degree, and I am not alone in 
thinking it his best.

I could write at great length on my books, but 
fear I must not do soj for space is valuable, and 
so is time.

Ai.an L eslie Snow.



BAVIE SMITH was a typical “ John 
Bull ” in regard to both physical and 
mental characteristics. * He stood 
just five feet eight in his stockinged 

feet, measured forty-two inches round the 
dust, and had the thews and sinews of a Her
cules. His “ fighting weight ” was a few 
ounces short of one hundred and ninety 
pounds. Blue eyes and blonde hair bespoke 
Anglo-Saxon lineage, while the frequent 
misplacing of that troublesome letter “ h ” 
betrayed a not too cultured birthplace.

The confidence that comes from the posses
sion of a strong mind in a strong body showed 
plainly in Davie’s bronzed and pleasing coun
tenance. He had a mighty will of his own, 
the desires and decrees of which his mighty 
body so often enabled him to satisfy and exe
cute that a certain amount of conceit was 
surely pardonable. No man had ever 
‘ bested ” him in a fair contest at either box
ing or wrestling, and he had come to believe 
that on anything like even terms he . was a 
match for any opponent in the shape of man 
or brute likely to cross his path.

‘ That chap thinks he could whip his own

weight in wild cats,” said a lean lank New 
Brunswicker, with a sceptical sniff one day, 
when Davie had been showing some feats of 
strength during the dinner hour at the quar
ries, and had gone off again to his work 
whistling merrily as was his wont, for he had 
the sunniest of dispositions.

“ Perhaps he couldn’t quite manage it,” re
plied a sturdy Bluenose, who had been feeling 
his biceps, and wondering if he would ever be 
able to imitate the Englishman’s recent per
formance, “ but I wouldn't much care to be 
one of the wild cats all the same, thank you.”

Davie’s occupation was the appropriate one 
of engineer and machinist, and he was a very 
competent workman. He could not only run 
a steam-engine, but he could also take it to 
pieces and put it together again without mis
placing a rivet, and if anything gave way he 
was quick to remedy the defect. Conse
quently he was held in high esteem by his 
employers, and earned big wages at the 
Miramichi quarries, where the whole of the 
powerful machinery for getting out and 
handling the huge freestone blocks was under 
his charge.
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He felt the same pride in his reputation 
as an engineer as he did in his strength as an 
athlete, and not a man in the quarry could 
more confidently be counted upon for being 
prompt in beginning work.

The Miramichi quarries lie in a kind of 
valley or cleft of the hills that skirt the north 
shore of New Brunswick, and present about 
as dreary a spectacle as can well be imagined. 
The hillsides have been torn and gashed in 
unsightly fashion by drill and dynamite, the 
trees cut down to serve as food for the fires 
of the insatiable engines, leaving the jagged 
stumps to strew the ground, and everywhere 
around there is the hideous debris made by 
the trimmers of the brown blocks that are 
shipped away to be built into stately edifices.

Nobody lived at the quarries. Two miles 
away a pretty little village nestled beside a 
broad river, and here the quarrymen made 
their home, driving to and from their work 
in the big drays used for transporting the 
stone. Davie very rarely, however, availed 
himself of this mode of conveyance. If the 
day was fine, he altogether preferred" Shanks’s 
mare ” to the lumbering dray, and, as a rule, 
he reached his destination before the others.

This was not entirely due to his prowess 
as a pedestrian, although he could cover mile 
after mile at a pace that made him very hard 
to keep up with. He generally took advan
tage of a short cut— a rough indistinct path 
that led through the thick of the forest, whose 
verdurous billows rolled between the river 
and the quarries.

Few beside himself ever trod this path, and 
he had come to regard it as in some sense a bit 
of private property. His inseparable compan
ion in these tramps to and fro was a fine fox 
terrier that he had brought with him from 
England. Grip was one of the best of his 
kind— a white and black epitome of courage, 
strength, and activity, to whom the burly 
machinist represented all in the world worth 
loving and obeying. His supreme indifference 
to other people was no less marked than his 
unswerving devotion to his master.

One cool autumn morning Davie and Grip 
set forth for the quarries at the usual time, the 
latter giving the rattling drays with their 
loads of noisy men a farewell bark that seemed 
to have a tone of contempt in it as they lum
bered past them along the dusty road.

“ You’d best take a lift this morning, 
Davie,”  called out one of the drivers. " They 
say the woods are full of wild cats.”

A derisive smile curled Davie’s lips as he 
made answer,

“ And what do I care for wildcats, Alec1! 
Indeed, I ’d like first rate to see one and give 
Grip a chance at it.”

Alec laughed as he touched up the horses. 
“ Perhaps you’ll have a different notion some 
day, and Grip too. They’re not the fun to 
fight with you seem to think.”

“ Well— if I need any help I ’ll call on you, 
Alec,” retorted Davie, adding, “ Wake up 
those nags of yours or I ’ll be at the quarries 
before you.”

Alec applied the whip—the horses broke 
into a trot, and the dray disappeared around 
a turn of the road just as Davie and his dog 
struck off across the dew-laden grass, heading 
for the dense forest through which the short 
cut wound its way.

The morning was bright and clear, the air 
deliciously cool, and Davie felt in excellent 
spirits, which his dog evidently shared. Half
way between the river and the quarries an 
open glade broke the monotony of the forest, 
on the right side of which stood the ruins of a 
once stately tree that had been shattered by a 
lightning stroke. Grip, who had been rang
ing widely, and reached the bare, blasted 
trunk fifty yards in advance of his master, 
came to a sudden halt at its base, and set up 
a furious barking.

" Hullo ! ” exclaimed Davie. “ The dog’s got 
something there. Another squirrel maybe.”

But there was something in the tone of the 
terrier’s barking that seemed to indicate a 
more worthy excuse for excitement than a 
common-place squirrel, and caused Davie to 
quicken his steps. As he neared the tree he 
saw what looked to him like a very much over
grown cat slowly descending head first while 
Grip’s barking grew fiercer the nearer it got 
to him.

“  That’s one of those wild cats they’ve been 
blowing about, as sure as my name’s Smith,” 
ejaculated Davie, with a thrill of satisfaction. 
“ Fetch him, Grip!— fetch him, good dog! ”

Grip needed no encouraging. His whole 
frame quivered with eagerness for the fray, 
and he could not even await the wild cat’s de
scent to the ground, but did his best to spring 
up the tree in frantic efforts to anticipate it.

A second glance at the creature which was 
making its way downwards with such curious 
deliberation gave Davie an unexpected start, 
for it looked like an antagonist not to be de
spised. It was, in fact, a fine specimen of 
what is known in New Brunswick as the 
" Indian Devil,” perhaps because of the blood 
curdling screech with which it delights to 
startle the echoes of the night, and which
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I,ears some resemblance to the war-whoop of 
an infuriated Indian.

Its sinewy, supple form seemed full four feet 
in length as it came steadily down the trunk, 
and the cruel, curved claws that tipped the 
furry feet, the keen white teeth gleaming 
wickedly through the bushy whiskers, and the 
fierce snarl which issued from between them 
wrought a quick and complete change in the 
big Englishman’s mind.

His intention had been to let Grip and the

HE GRASPED IT BY THE SMALL OF THE NECK AND THE MIDDLE OF THE BACK.

wild cat have a fair and square fight while he 
acted as referee and sole spectator. But he saw 
now that, with all his pluck and agility, the 
terrier would never be a match for such a 
brute as this.

Bless my eyes! ” he exclaimed. “ You 
can’t tackle that chap alone, Grip. I'll have 
to give you a hand myself.”

V o l . i i . — 7.

The wild cat was now just within his reach, 
and, meaning to throttle it before those teeth 
and claws could do any damage, he sprang for
ward and grasped it by the small of the neck 
and the middle of the back. That he would 
not be able to master the creature at once 
never entered into his head, and it was with 
a distinct thrill of surprise that, the moment 
his grip was fairly fastened upon it, he real
ised that he had before him a struggle which 
would test both strength and endurance to the 

utmost.
As his fingers sank into the 

grayish brown fur, the wild cat, 
with a horrible snarl of rage, tried 
to twist round in order to face its 
assailant, and Davie, to his con
sternation, discovered that so 
loosely did the skin hang upon its 
sinewy frame that it seemed able 
to accomplish its object, grip it as 
tightly as he might.

There was but one way of pre
venting the animal effecting its 
purpose, and the engineer’s quick 
wit did not fail to perceive it.

“ A h ! you ugly beast! ” he 
hissed through 
h is  s e t  teeth. 
“ You’d like to 
get your claws 
into me, would 
ye ? Well—I ’ll 
just put a stop to 
that.”

So saying, with 
a sudden swift 
effort he tore the 
wild cat off the 
tree, dashed it 
to the ground 
feet first, and 
then threw his 
w h o l e  weight 
upon it, exclaim
ing:

“ No w,  y o u  
brute — scratch 
till you’re tired.” 

The “ Indian
Devil ” needed no such admonition. Snarl
ing and spitting with a fury little short of ap
palling, it tore away at the unoffending 
ground beneath it, all the time making tre
mendous efforts to break free from the 
engineer’s iron grip, and to use those pitiless 
claws upon him.

“  No— you don’t,”  cried Davie, holding on
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with grim determination, for now he had 
awakened to the fact that he himself, and not 
little Grip, was the one in danger, and that if 
he would escape without serious injury, or, in
deed, with his life, he must do unto death the 
powerful, agile brute he had challenged to 
mortal combat.

Before daring to loosen his first hold for an 
instant, he got his knees fixed firmly upon the

of muscle between the thumb and fore-finger, 
from which the blood spurted out.

With a roar of pain Davie withdrew his 
hand, and, improving its advantage, the wild 
cat almost succeeded in turning over and get 
ting fairly at him. But happily the engineer 
was too quick for it, and, regardless of his 
agony, and the streaming blood, he forced it 
back into its place again.

THE TERRIBLE CLAWS, SHAVING PAST DAVIE’S EARS, RIPPED THROUGH THE MUSCLES OF HIS CHEST.

wild cat’s back, and then put forth all his 
strength in an effort to throttle it with his 
right hand while holding down its head with 
the left. .

But no sooner did his hand come within 
reach of those terrible claws than with a light
ning like swiftness the cat made a pass at it, 
and tore a hideous gash in the thick triangle

. “ Keep down there, will you ! ” he roared, 
being now in as fierce a fury as the wild cat 
itself. “ You’ll not stir from this until I ’m 
done with you.”

The odds, upon the whole, were in favour of 
the man, and against the animal, yet no one 
could have been a spectator of the strenuous 
struggle for supremacy between them without
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realising that the issue between them would 
not soon be decided. Poor little Grip was 
wild with eagerness to assist his beloved 
master, but all that he could do was to bark, 
and make futile dashes at the wild cat’s head.

In the meantime the tremendous claws were 
channelling the ground, while the keen, white 
teeth were snapping in frantic rage. If the 
light lasted long enough, there would certainly 
be a grave dug in readiness for one of the com
batants.

Davie already repented of his rashness, and 
heartily wished himself out of the scrape into 
which it had led him, but now there was no 
possible escape, save through complete victory 
over his unexpectedly formidable antagonist.

Cool as the morning was, the sweat stood 
out in big beads on his forehead, and his 
breath came in quick, deep pants, that showed 
liow great were his exertions. His mind was 
busy conceiving schemes for extrication from 
his perilous position, but one after another they 
were dismissed as fast as they suggested them
selves, for they all turned upon temporary 
freedom of action, and Davie knew well 
enough that to loosen his tense grasp for a 
moment would be to have the wild cat at his 
throat before he could wink. There seemed 
no other alternative but to hold on until 
cither he or the animal became exhausted, 
when the question at issue between fingers 
and claws would be soon settled.

And so Davie held on— getting a little re
spite from time to time when the creature 
abated its furious energy, only to be called 
upon for a renewed effort when it resumed its 
struggles. A whole hour passed in this way, 
and as the second drew towards its close Davie 
felt that his strength was undeniably waning. 
Another hour at the farthest would find him 
exhausted, and then, if the “ Indian Devil ” 
had any power to harm still left, it would have 
him at its mercy.

But, within lialf-an-hour, Davie realised 
that he had come to the end—or very nearly 
to the end—of his stock of strength. And the 
Cat, feeling its aggressor’s grip lessening in 
intensity, gathered itself together and 
turned clean round, so 
that at last man and ani
mal were face to face!

The snarling teeth 
were close to the man’s

face, and the terrible claws, shaving past 
Davie’s ears, ripped through the muscles of his 
great chest. For the moment Davie went mad 
with agony, and with a snarl as fierce as the 
cat’s he closed his two hands with all his re
maining strength round the beast's throat.

But as the cat gasped for the breath *'f 
life under this herculean pressure, the awful 
claws still ripped and tore at the bleeding 
chest. Davie’s brain swam— his grasp of the 
cat’s throat relaxed, and then, at the moment 
that he fancied the cat's fangs would be 
buried in his throat, some weapon descended 
from above, there was a crash, a last wild 
scream of hate from the cat . . . and Davie 
lost his senses.

* * * *
Owing to the non-arrival of Davie, the 

engine at the quarries was standing silent 
and motionless, the foreman was waxing furi
ous at the engineer’s dilatoriness, and the men 
who had seen him set out were wondering what 
could have happened to him. *

At last the uncertainty was no longer to be 
borne, and, wifh the foreman’s approval, 
Alec and two others undertook to hunt up 
the missing one. As they started one of 
them picked up a short, heavy crowbar.

They were familiar with the short cut Davie 
had taken, and, pressing rapidly ahead, soon 
reached the little glade on whose edge slobd 
the blasted tree. Tho excited barking of little 
Grip at once attracted their attention, and 
then their eyes fell on a spectacle which 
turned their blood cold.

Davie and the Giant Cat were ^wrestling 
each for the throat of the other. Spell-bound, 
the men halted for a moment; then they saw 
that Davie was finished, and he with the 
crowbar jumped forward. With a quick, 
well-aimed blow behind the ears, he crushed 
the cat s skull, and the once powerful body 
lay limp and lifeless amid the leaves.

“  And now, Davie,” said Alec, when the 
Englishman at length opened his eyes, “ what 
do you think of our wild cats?”

“ What do I think of them ? ” was the 
I think just this— that if ever I ’m 

fool enough again to fight 
one with my bare hands, 
you’re welcome to give me 
the crowbar over the head 
instead of the wild cat.”

.answer.



THE LONG 'UN.
By R. S. W arreo Bell.

CHAPTER I.
INTRODUCING HIM .

t-----nEOPLE, unless they be star-gazers, do not
I walk along, as a rule, with their faces
j [  turned towards the sky; hence it was 

that the slender telephone wire commu
nicating between Dr. Mortimer’s private reai-
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denee, “ Pangora,” and the Doctor's private asy
lum, escaped the notice of all but a few who 
fared along the eight miles of high road which 
divided Threeways from Millingbourne, in the 
county of Eastfolkshire.

And yet this slender wire, which showed up 
against the blue sky much like a substantial cob
web, was fraught with interest. It was barely 
three hundred yards in length, its installation 
had been a comparatively cheap and simple 
undertaking, and it had payed for itself scores of 
times over. Messages of life and death passed 
across it constantly; instructions in cases of 
emergency, tingling over the white line of road, 
saved the time that would otherwise have been 
occupied in walking the three hundred yards— 
for doctors do not often run; reprimands were 
roared across it, bulletins dispatched by its 
agency, dietary altered, medicine nominated.

And so, you see, this little telephone wire 
worked very hard; busy it was all day, and often 
in the night—very busy was this little wire which 
stretched across the high road beneath the majes
tic shadow of great oak and elm trees.

The sunshine was coquetting with the little 
wire, and the great oaks and elms were survey
ing the flirtation with affected indifference, one 
bright September morning, when Mr, James 
Mortimer, the Doctor’s grandson, who was known 
among his hospital intimates as the “ Long ’Un,” 
having breakfasted in trousers, shirt, and dres
sing-gown, rose from the table and ambled out 
into the surgery-—for, in addition to an asylum, 
the Doctor had a lucrative practice in that part 
of Eastfolkshire. The waiting-room adjoining 
the surgery was empty, save for one small, pale 
boy.

Although James was on holiday, he occasion
ally acted as deputy when his grandfather and 
the latter’s assistant were both absent. And 
James was quite competent to do so, for he was 
a fully qualified surgeon.

“ Well, Johnny, been eating green pears?’’
The urchin looked guilty.
" Y-yes, sir.”
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“ Let’s see your tongue—ah ! hum ! ” and the 

Long ’L’n affected a serious expression as he 
mixed a stiflish dose of black draught. The 
urchin pulled a very wry face as he tasted the 
dose, and stopped for breath halfway through 
it. ■

“ Every drop! ” commanded the Long ’Un.
The urchin obeyed him and then, bursting into 

tears, was pleased to be violently sick.
“ You'll feel better now—and here’s a penny 

for you,” quoth Jim Mortimer, in a truly pater
nal way for four-and-twenty.

But the urchin renewed his howling.
“ I—I came up for me mother’s medicine,” he 

quavered; “ I—she—she didn’t know I’d been 
eatin’ pears.”

The Long ’Un threw back his head and burst 
into a roar of laughter.

“ By George! what a shot! Why, Johnny, 
I thought you’d come to be doctored. Ha ! H a! 
Ha! Well, here’s sixpence for you. Call again 
for the medicine—I don’t know anything about 
it.”

The urchin took the sixpence with a smile show
ing through his tears, and with a final sniff 
shuffled out of the waiting-room.

The Long ’Un, still looking highly amused, ap
proached the telephone and rang up the asylum. 

“ Aye, aye, s ir!” came the response.
“ That you, Hughes?”
“ Yes, Mr. James.”
“ How’s the Zoo? ”
“ All quiet except Richards, who’s got ’em 

again, and the Major, who’s in the padded 
room.”

“ The Major again ! ”
“ Yes, sir; broke out at breakfast. It took 

three of us to get him down. He very near 
pulled Smith’s windpipe out.”

“ He doesn’t like Smith, does he? ”
“ ’Ates ’im, sir.”
“ Well, well—I’ll come across,” said the Long 

'Un.
“ Glad to see you, Mr. James,” replied the 

head attendant; “ you’re going back to town to
day, aren’t you, s ir?”

“ Yes—back to-day, worse luck.”
Without bothering to alter his garb, the Long 

’Un, his gay dressing-gown sweeping the 
ground, strolled out into the garden and saun
tered along the gravel path which led to the high 
road. As he went he pulled lazily at his pipe. 
Both of the gardeners touched their hats and 
smiled a welcome as he passed ; the Long ’Un was 
a favourite all over the settlement.

Certainly ho looked a quaint figure as he 
emerged into the high road—a quaint but not un
pleasing one. Long he was—six feet and four 
inches over that—but square-shouldered and sup

ple. His carriage was easy, but not of a military 
description, and he stooped slightly, with the 
stoop of the rowing-man rather than that of one 
engaged in sedentary work or of one who has 
overgrown his strength. He looked, as he strolled 
across the road, like a long, lean hound, trained 
to the hour, hard as steel and tough as hickory. 
His face was well cut, with rather sleepy eyes 
and a certain gentleness about the corners of 
the mouth that had caused his schoolfellows to 
regard him as somewhat of a “ soft ”—until he 
hit them. His hair was clipped short and well- 
brushed, and his complexion was pink with health 
and the application of cold water.

As Jim was moving across the road in his in
dolently graceful way, a carriage-and-pair ap
proached at a quick trot. At a word from one of 
its occupants the coachman pulled up close by 
the Long ’Un.

“ Can you tell me, please, if this is Dr. Mor
timer’s? ” enquired a stern-faced elderly lady, 
whose rich mantle and handsome equipage be
tokened her to be a person of means and pos
sibly of position.

“ Yes, all of this,” replied Jim, with a compre
hensive wave of his hand which took in each side 
of the road, “ is Dr. Mortimer’s.”

A pretty girl was sitting by his questioner’s 
side, and the fact was not lost upon Jim.

“ The Doctor is out,” he added, “ but I am a 
medical man. Can I be of service to you?”

The lady surveyed Jim’s dressing-gown with 
evident disapproval, but Jim glanced unconcern
edly at the telephone wire overhead. Meanwhile 
the pretty girl gazed straight before her at the 
blue smoke curling over the housetops in Three- 
ways, having decided that this very tall man 
in such unorthodox attire was quite good-looking.

“ I prefer to see Dr. Mortimer himself. Do 
you think he will be in soon ? ”

“ He may be in at any moment,” said Jim; 
“ that is the way to his house,” ho added to the 
coachman, “ through those gates.”

“ I am obliged to you ! ”
The lady sat back without troubling to bestow 

another glance on Jim, but she observed to her 
.companion as they entered the drive that the 
extraordinary young fellow in the dressing-gown 
was probably one of the madmen.

Jim Mortimer, sauntering on, at length 
reached the asylum, a cheerful-looking red-brick 
building, standing healthily high. He found 
Hughes in the patients’ common room—a spacious 
and airy apartment provided with a piano, a 
bagatelle board, and other requisites for indoor 
pastimes.

As Jim was chatting with the head attendant, 
a grey-haired, round-shouldered man of some 
sixty summers came up to them.
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“ Take care, Mr. Jam es!’* lie exclaimed, “ he's 
just behind you ! Oh, if 1 had a gun now ! ”

Jim knew that Mr. Richards— the speaker— 
had “ alligators” on his bad days.

“ No, lie’s gone under the table,” replied Jim.
“ See him ? Here, lend me a cue, and I ’ll kill him.”

“ That’s right,” said the poor fellow; “ kill him, 
and I'll leave you all my money. He sat on the 
end of my bed last night— he won't let me alone. 
Kill him now lie’s not looking.”

Jim seized the cue and slashed about under 
the table with it.

“ There— I've done it. I've cut his head off.”
“ Oh, thank you, thank y o u !” cried Mr. Rich

ards, bursting into tears, “ you shall have every 
penny of my money.”

They left him crying quietly for joj-. In a 
corner of the room a saturnine-looking gentle
man was standing stock still with his eyes closed.

“ H u llo !” said Jim, “ I’ve not seen this chap 
before. Who is h e ? ’ '

'• A new patient— a clergyman,’ ' replied
Hughes; “ he thinks he's dead. Comes to life 
for his meals, though.”

Jim laughed— the careless laugh of thought
less youth— but the next moment his face be
came grave. He felt very much for these afflicted 
souls, and they seemed to know it, for in their 
half-witted way they loved “ Mr. James.”

After passing through several corridors Jim 
and Hughes arrived at a rqotn that was provided 
with a thick door in which was a grille of the 
old-fashioned kind. Within could be seen a red
faced, burly man, his clothing much disarranged, 
and his eyps wildly gleaming.

A stalwart attendant, with a bandage round 
his neck, was standing by, watching the occupant 
of the padded-room through the little bars of 
the grille.

“ I'll go in and have a chat with him," said 
the Long 'Un.

“ You'd bettor not, sir,” returned Hughes; 
“ you'll take your life in your hands if you do.”

“ H o t !"  said the Long ’Un, “ open -the door, 
.Smith.”

The attendant Smith— he who had been so 
unfortunate as to earn the Major’s ill-will— shot 
back the bolt and, as Jim stepped into the cell, 
made haste to secure the door behind him.

The patient fixed a glare of bovine ferocity on 
his caller as Jim advanced towards him.

“ Morning, M ajor! Men pretty fit this morn
in g ? ”

The Major had been about to hurl himself at 
the young fellow when Jim’s words stirred an 
old memory in his inflamed brain. .

“ W hat’s that to you —  who are you ? "  he 
growled.

“ The office]' commanding the expedition,” 
rapped out Jim.

The Major’s manner changed on the instant.
“ The men are as well as can be expected, sir, 

considering the beastly bad water. Three more 
down with enteric this morning.”

. “ Dear— d e a r !” exclaimed Jim, “ that’s bad. 
W ell, Major, we must hope for the best— hope 
for the best. And how are you yourself?”

“ I think I’ve got a touch of the sun, sir,” said 
the Major, “ but I daresay it’ll pass off. I ’ve 
been feeling queer up here for several days now,” 
he added, touching his forehead. .

“ W hat you want, M ajor,” said Jim, “ is a 
good sound sleep. You’re looking over-worked. 
Now just you lie down on your mattress yonder 
and have a nap. You’ve been doing very well 
lately, Major, and I shall mention you in my 
despatches.”

The poor madman’s face glowed with delight.
“ I ’m very much obliged to you, sir,” he said, 

with a world of gratitude in his voice.
“ W ell,” said Jim, “ I must be going on. 

Now, do as I say, and have some sleep.”
“ Thank you, sir, I think I will,” said the 

Major, turning towards the mattress with touch
ing docility.

Unfortunately, however, he happened to glance 
round at the grating, and in an instant his face 
and manner changed. Jim, following the luna
tic’s glance, saw that the attendant Smith was 
still peering through the bars.

“ Get away from there—sh arp !” he shouted, 
but even as he spoke the Major hurled himself 
against the staunch oaken portal, and tore at it 
with his nails as he yelled imprecations at the 
object of his detestation.

Jim stepped swiftly forward and laid his hand 
on the madman’s shoulder. The Major turned 
like an infuriated beast, his fingers twitching 
and his whole body convulsed with fury.

“ I told you to get some sleep, M ajor,” said 
Jim, imperiously, “ and I expect my orders to 
be obeyed.”

For a terrible montent the issue hung in the 
balance. But Jim’s eyes did not quail. Had he 
flinched the very slightest, the madman would 
have been at his throat.

Still steadily eyeing the man, Jim pointed 
to the mattress, and slowly, doubtfully, the 
Major crept towards it and lay down. In two 
minutes he was slumbering like a child.

Jim made sure that the Major was fast asleep 
before he softly approached the door. Hughes 
let him out and shot the holt hack into its 
socket with nervous haste.

“ The Doctor himself couldn't have done it 
better, sir,” said the head attendant, with heart-



THE LONG 'UN. 55
felt admiration; “ will you come and see the 
cricket now, s ir ? ” lie added.

The milder of the asylum's inmates were try
ing conclusions with bat and ball in an adjoin
ing ;Lld. Jim, on arriving at the scene of 
play, displaced one of the attendants who was 
acting a-s wicket-keeper, and took up his posi
tion behind the sticks.

The ball came swiftly, and the batsman— a 
tall, broad-shouldered^ ill-tempered-looking fel
low— snicked it into Jim’s ready hands.

“ How’s t h a t ? ’ ’ roared the Long ’ Un; but the 
attendant umpiring at the other end, being a 
diplomat, gave it as “ Not out.”

As Jim trundled the ball back to the bowler, 
the big batsman turned to him and testily ob
served, “ Please don’t ask a question of that 
sort again. I don’t like it.”

The next ball was a still more palpable catch 
at the wicket, however, and Jim held it.

“ How’s t h a t ? ’ ’ enquired Jim, who didn’t be
lieve in showing the white foather. The words 
bad hardly loft his lips when the batsman swung 
round and aimed a terrific blow at Jhis head—  
a blow that Jim, by groat agility, just managed 
to avoid.

“ I told you,” said the batsman, with dignity,
’■ that I did not like you saying that."

The ever-watchful Hughes hurried up.
“ They’re only satisfied by being clean bowled, 

Mr. James,” ho explained, and then proceeded 
to administer a few words of rebuke to Jim’s 
assailant.

The Long ’Un was meditating trying an over
with the laudable object of getting the big 

batsman out in a way he would quite under
stand- when a page-boy came hurrying towards 
him with a message to the effect that the Doctor 
wished to speak to him at the telephone.

So Jim had perforce to postpone his over, and 
left the field little dreaming that certain words 
which would shortly come to him across the 
wire were destined to affect his after-career in a 
remarkable manner.

CHAPTER II.

OVER THE TELEPHONE.

O'  -^.LD Dr. Mortimer was, in every sense of the 
word, a hard man. Of massive build 
and handsome countenance, upright and 
commanding in presence, with a clear 

. a resonant, penetrating voice, and a will 
of iron, his was at once a dominating and notable 
personality.

bra■ain,

Dr. Mortimer's sphere of action, it is true, 
was limited and local, but if, by the accident 
of circumstances, his lot had been cast in a

military or political arena, he would assuredly 
have risen to a high place and possibly cut a 
name for himself in the rock of history.

Beginning on nothing, the Doctor had fought 
his way up to his present position by di it of 
sheer perseverance and strength of head. His 
indomitable will had cleared away all obstacles, 
and now lie was seventy, hale and hearty, a 
man of wealtli and a county magnate.

But Dame Fortune, while she gives with one 
hand, takes away with the other. The Doctor 
was now childless, and grandchildless, too, save 
for James. This man of iron had brought weak
lings into the world; his wife had died before 
she was thirty, and as his riches increased his 
brood had one by one faded into the grave. As 
his domestic circle lessened, his devotion to work 
increased, and now, when James— the only son 
of his eldest son— was in London, Dr. Mortimer 
sat at his mahogany every night all a lo n e - 
proud, rich, powerful, feared, obeyed on the 
instant— but all, all alone.

His assistant, McPherson, a trustworthy 
middle-aged Scotchman, of no especial brilliance 
but conscientious to a hair, lived at the asylum 
and took most of his meals with the patients.
„ The Doctor had made his will years since, and 
James was absolutely heir to all lie had, save 
for trifling legacies to his executors and such 
persons as Hughes, his cook, coachman, and 
gardeners. Every stick and stone was to be 
Jim’s, and the Long ’ Un knew it.

But the Doctor was not satisfied with his 
grandson. Throughout Jim’s five years at 
Rugby, the general tenour of his reports had 
been : “ Has done well on tlie whole, bu£ might 
have done much better.” Ilis hospital career 
had been of a very similar character. Jim, 
though of a lazy temperament, had, neverthe
less, yvon warm encomiums from great surgeons 
for his skill with the knife. Sir Savile Smart, 
the renowned specialist in abdominal matters, 
had written to Dr. Mortimer— yvho was an old 
friend of his— in high praise of Jim. But there, 
as ever, was the qualifying clause : “ ^our lad 
can do wonders when lie likes, which isn't al
ways.” And then again Jim was given to bursts 
of rowdyism, accounts of which had trickled down 
to Threeways, where Jim was regarded as a 
lovable, harum-scarum youth, who would come 
into all the Doctor’s money, “ and so it would 
be all right.” This meant that his wild ways 
didn’t matter— ho would never have to earn his 
living. Besides, he was only a youngster— he 
would sober down in time. He wouldn’t go 
on fighting policemen all his life— “ and so it 
would be all right."

Mammas in Threeways and neighbourhood
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beamed upon Jim, and asked him to many par
ties. And Jim went, and flirted with their 
daughters, and had a real good time. Jim 
created a good deal of laughter by his free-and- 
easy ways. It was said that he was the only 
person in the settlement who wasn’t afraid of 
the Doctor, and people chuckled over the 
thought that Jim's original methods of passing 
the time must have grated considerably on the 
proud, lonely old man who ruled over his small 
kingdom as despotically as any absolute mon
arch.

At dinner on the preceding evening the Doc
tor, warmed by the generous grape, had been 
in an affable, not to say confiding, mood, and it 
would have been well for Jim had this been 
their final conversation ere he departed for town, 
for the Doctor was in a high good-humour 
when they lit their bedroom candles, and even 
went so far as to pat his grandson on the back 
in a manner that was almost affectionate.

Jim guessed that this amiable frame of mind 
would decamp with the darkness, and his sur
mise proved correct, for when he got to the tele
phone and took the receiver off its peg, he knew 
by the sound of the Doctor’s voice thab his grand
father was in an irritable mood.

“ Are you there, James P ”
“ Yes, sir.”
“ My carriage is waiting, and I must be off 

in a minute or two, but I want to have a word 
with you before you gd.”

“ Shall I come across?” suggested Jim.
“ No, that will waste time, and I haven’t 

much to say.”
It occurred to the Long ’Un that what little 

his grandfather wished to say would not be of 
an overwhelmingly genial character.

“ I—ah—I received a bill this morning for a 
plate-glass window you smashed in the Strand 
about six weeks ago,” began the Doctor; “ I 
suppose you recollect itP”

“ Seem to remember something of it,” replied 
Jim.

“ That’s good of you. The bill is for twelv' 
pounds.” ,

“ Those big shop-windows run into money,” 
hazarded Jim.

“ Somewhat superfluous information,” snapped 
the Doctor; “ what I want to say is that I won’t 
pay any more of these bills—do you clearly 
understand P ”

“ I do,” said the Long ’Un.
“ And, moreover, I won’t have any more of 

your drunken frolics—it’s high time you dropped 
all that nonsense. I should advise you to drop 
the acquaintance of that disreputable reporter 
friend of yours—he seems to have a bad influence 
on you—Coke, is that his name? ”

Jim chuckled.
“ What -Koko? Most harmless man on earth ! 

Gets me out of scrapes, uot into them ! ”
A fresh grievance now occurred to the Doctor. 

“ I am not at all satisfied with the way you are 
working,” he said.

“ We dig in pretty hard at Matt’s,” replied 
Jim, quite truthfully.

“ Yes—but how about your degree? I expect 
more than a mere qualification from you.”

“ I’ll read like a nigger this timefc grand
father----- ”

“ I’m glad to hear you say so,” interrupted 
the Doctor, in a mollified tone.

“ Time and weather permitting,” ooncluded 
Jim, indiscreetly.

A short, ill-tempered cough sounded through 
the telephone. The Doctor was preparing 
his ultimatum; Jim’s addendum gave him his 
cue.

“ I suppose ‘ time and weather ’ mean such dis
solute companions as Coker, or whatever his ab
surd name is. Well, now, attend to me, James. 
I’m not squeamish, but I expect you to 
pull up. I won't have any more playing the 
fool, either at the hospital or down here. For 
instance,” he added, with growing ire, “ what on 
earth d’you mean by masquerading about the 
high-road in a dressing-gown?”

“ I prefer ease to elegance,” said Jim, cheekily. 
“ Well, sir,” shouted the Doctor across tlie 

vibrating wire, “ I don’t intend that my grand 
son shall be taken for one o.f my patients! ”

“ Why—who took me for one of them ? ” de
manded Jim in amazement.

“ The Countess of Lingfield.”
“ The who?” exclaimed Jim.
“ The Countess of Lingfield. She spoke to 

you from her carriage half-an-hour ago.”
“ By George!” Jim broke into a mellow laugh. 

“ Was that a Countess? I say, grandfather, 
who was the pretty girl with her?”

“ Her daughter,” replied the Doctor; “ and 
it was she who observed that you were probably 
one of the ‘ harmless variety ’ ! ”

“ Indeed!” said the Long ’Un, not quite »o 
heartily.

“ Yes, sir,” said the Doctor, his ire rising 
again, “ and I was placed under the ignominious 
necessity of having to admit that you were my 
grandson,”

" Awfully rough on you, grandpa.”
The Doctor was evidently fuming at the other 

end of the telephone.
“ So,” was his next utterance, “ I shall be 

obliged if you will behave more like a reasonable 
being in future. No more window-smashing, 
no more fighting with policemen, and no more 
drinking. I give you fair warning that if you
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cut any more capers, I ’ll stop supplies, and you’ll 
have to get on as best you can by yourself. 
Good-bye ! ”

“ HaJf-a-moment, sir! I should like to see 
you again before I go.”

“ I can’t wait.”
"Can’t you spare a minute, s ir?”
“ No—I’ve wasted too much time already 

talking to you. Now remember! Any moro 
nonsense and you sha’n’t handle another penny 
of mine. Good-bye!”

CHAPTER III.
KOKO.

HE Long ’Un was seated at breakfast. 
His rooms were situated in a terrace 
leading out of a fashionable thorough
fare in Pimlico, but the terrace itself 

was not at all fashionable, consisting, as it 
did, chiefly of lodging-houses resorted to by 
medical students, clerks, actors, and ladies’ 
maids and menservants out of places. The 
keeper of the house was a burly, strident-voiced,

Jim lot the receiver go with a bang, and a 
few moments later was flying across the road, 
his dressing-gown waving gracefully behind him. 
But he was too late. He arrived at “ Pangora ” 
just in time to see the carriage vanishing 
through the gates of the drive leading to a by
road on the opposite side of the house.

strong-willed lady of forty, rough but not un
kindly, who always gave Jim what she liked 
(as opposed to what he liked) for breakfast.

This morning—the morning after his arrival 
in town from Eastfolkshire—his first meal was 
composed of cold eggs-and-baoon and cold tea— 
not a deliriously appetising repast, ’tis true, but 
then, if a man is summoned to breakfast at nine 
and eventually crawls into his sitting-room at

Vol. tx,—8.
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a quarter past ten, what can he expect ? And 
Mrs. Freeman was not the sort of lady to keep 
anything warm for lie-abed lodgers.

We trust we shall not offend the delicate sus
ceptibilities of our fair readers when we make 
it known that the Long ’Un approached his 
breakfast clad only in pyjamas, dressing-gown, 
and carpet-slippers. Socks lie had none, and 
as the trouser part of his pyjamas had shrunk 
in many washings, a long reach of not over
plump ankle was exposed to view when the 
flanks of his dressing-gown flapped aside.

Having nibbled half a cold egg, the Long ’Un 
turned his attention to the loaf, and eventually 
breakfasted off bread and marmalade. The butter 
lie.eschewed, as it appeared to claim first cousin- 
ship with train-oil. As the tea was by this time 
black, and bitter to the taste, Jim sought to 
appease his thirst with a bottle of beer from 
the rickety sideboard. The cork of the bottlo 
being in a state of crumbling decrepitude, the 
Long ’Un had to delay his drink while, with 
the help of a spoon and some expletives, he 
fished the broken fragments out of the beer.

“ A picture,” observed a quiet voice, while 
Jim was thus engaged, “ calculated to melt the 
heart of any maid.”

“ Hullo—Koko! "
“ While I object to that nickname,” gravely 

responded the little man who had entered, as 
he removed his hat and displayed an almost 
entirely bald head, “ I am compelled to reply 
to it. Well, how are you, young feller?”

Jim replied in a testy murmur that he felt all 
right, and proceeded to drag more fragments 
of cork out of the beer. Meanwhile, the man 
who had come in laid his hat, gloves and stick 
on the far end of the table, and then ar
ranged his tie in front of the mirror over the 
mantelpiece.

“ Doocid dude you are, Koko! ” said Jim, 
looking at his friend over the edge of the glass; 
“ why,” springing up, “ you’ve ijrown!”

Now, as the caller was but an inch ■ or two 
over five feet in height, there was eyery reason 
why he should have felt congratulated by this 
remark.

“ No,” he said, in a resigned voice, “ I haven’t 
grown—I’ve only got some of my fat off.”

As Jim towered high above his friend—his 
height, if anything, accentuated by the cling
ing folds of his dressing-gown—the little man 
gazed admiringly up at the Long ’Un, and deep 
down in his heart, perhaps, heaved a little sigh 
because of his own smallness. For, alas! Koko 
had finished growing. He was thirty, and al
ready bald; he was years older than Jim—so 
was it likely he would grow now? And this was 
why, and quite naturally, George Somers, re

porter ou a sporting newspaper—this little, bald, 
quiet, unassuming man—had come, at first, to 
notice Jim Mortimer, and afterwards, when they 
got to know one another, to like him, and, finally, 
whon they became close friends, to give him 
his whole heart in that sterling regard which 
men sometimes have for men, when each is sure 
that the other is worthy of such unflinching 
esteem.

Koko was neat and dapper in his dress, with 
nothing awry about him. He was excellently 
and attractively' tidy, with the tidiness that 
little people have. So well-proportioned was he 
that his small stature never seemed ridiculous, 
even when viewed in close juxtaposition to 
the Long ’Un’s great length. Koko was, in 
countenance, well-favoured, with a small, neatly- 
trimmed, dark moustache, and rather large, mild 
eyes. Though generally impassive, his face 
Vould at times light up with a wonderful, 
sudden smile—a smile that it did you good to 
look upon, a smile that told you that Koko's 
nature was ail gold.

And Koko, you must know, had for some 
years been inspired with the feeling that it was 
his particular mission in this world to look 
after the Long ’Un. Though he had many other 
duties, and one other hobby, he always found 
time to keep an almost maternal eye on Jim 
Mortimer.

But it must not be imagined that there was 
the slightest taint of servility in the attitude 
adopted by Koko. Mr. Somers was as inde
pendent a little man as you could find, and, 
though you might not have suspected it, to look 
at him, a proud little man to boot. As one 
goes through the world, and adds notches to the 
stick of his life’s years, he will find, an he look 
for them, other Long ’Uns, and other lvokos, 
the former accepting, and the latter paying, 
a free and independent homage which is as far 
removed from obsequiousness or flattery as the 
sun is from the earth it illuminates.

“ By the way, old boy,” said Koko, after a 
time, “ have you unpacked?”

“ Only my pyjamas and dressing-gown,” said 
Jim.

“ Shall I lend you a hand?” suggested Koko, 
quietly.

The Long ’Un gave a deep laugh.
“ Anybody would think I was a blooming kid, 

Koko, by the way you talk,” he said.
“ So you are,” said Koko, as he made his way 

to the adjoining bedroom, “ in a great many 
things.”

In a leisurely manner the Long ’Un followed 
after his friend, who was already bending over 
the unstrapped portmanteau. The Long ’Un 
was in a lazy mood, the beer he had consumed
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Living filled him with a feeling of lethargy. 
Sitting on the end of his bed, he smoked and 
watched Koko as the latter endeavoured to find 
liis way through the hurly-burly before him—as 
he took the socks out of the boots in which it 
was the Long ’Un's custom to pack them, rescued 
a tin of tooth-powder from the toe of a dancing 
pump—wherein it had been wedged to ensure 
safe travelling-—fished a razor and shaving-brush 
out of the sponge-bag, and a sixpenny popular 
novel from the folds of a fancy waistcoat, put 
everything into its proper place in the chest 
of drawers or wardrobe, and at length paused, 
bis task accomplished, in a somewhat flushed and 
heated condition,

• First-rate valet you’d piake, Koko,” said the 
Long Tn, ungratefully.

Ivoko, without replying, pushed the empty 
portmanteau under the bod, and then washed his 
hands.

1 f must be off now,” he said, simply.
“ Oh, hang on a bit,” returned the Long T'n, 

as they went back to the sitting-room.
“ Must go,” said Koko, smoothing his silk hat 

with his coat-sleeve, “ work.”
“ Where? ”
“ Billiards in the afternoon, fight in the 

evening.”
And with that ho quietly departed.
It was a peculiarity of Koko’s that he onlv 

mentioned his work when he was obliged to. Very 
seldom did ho ever volunteer any information 
about it. He would write a column concerning 
a contest between two crack professionals, that 
was being followed with enormous interest in 
the billiard world; be would referee at a blood
thirsty glove-fight in an East-end saloon—a 
saloon which the average respectable business 
man would think twice about visiting in a decent 
suit of clothes; he would act as judge at a 
s«imming-niatch, and give his decisions in a con
fident and unerring manner which won him 
boundless respect in the big London and provin
cial “ Baths” ;—all these things he would do, 
and say never a word of them to the Long ’Un, 
or to anyone else, save his chief on the Sporting 
Mad. For it is quite usual for a reporter on a 
sporting daily to act as a referee to the event he 
is reporting, and, as a rule, his decisions are 
accepted without a murmur, a big sporting daily 
being as much a power in its own sphere as the 
Speaker of the House of Commons is in his.

Nobody would have dreamed that this quiet 
little man with tho bald head had attended and 
described in nimble boxing terminology some of 
(lie fiercest combats that have ever been held 
at the National Milling Club; nobody would have 
dreamed that the Mr. George Somers, whose 
hobby was the collecting of old, worm-eaten vol

umes, and whose initials, “ G.S.,” were so familiar 
to the readers of the Book-Hunter, was a well- 
known figure in swimming-baths, gymnasiums, 
billiard-saloons, football and cricket grounds the 
country over, gun clubs, lacrosse clubs, tennis 
clubs, and weight-lifting clubs. Yet the little 
man who nosed round bookstalls in Holywell-row 
(that was), Wych-street (that was), and St. Mar- 
tin’s-larie (that is), in search of rare first edi
tions, was identical with the little man who 
accompanied J ini on many of his freebooting 
expeditions “ up West,” and with the little man 
who attended sporting functions of every kind 
all the year round, rain or shine, in the proud 
capacity of the Sporting Mail’s “ special repre
sentative,"

When Koko, some hours later, on his return 
from tho billiard match, again looked in on the 
'Long ’Un, lie found Mr. Mortimer still in his 
dressing-gown, lolling over a book. The table 
bore the debris of Jim’s lunch.

As Koko entered the room, Mortimer threw 
away his book and yawned sluggishly. Koko 
walked gently up to him, and stood by the arm 
of his chair.

“ I’ve got a bit of news for you, Jim.”
“ Go ahead with it.”
“ I've found out who that girl is.”
“ What!”
The Long ’Un was out of his chair in a second, 

all life and fire and eagerness; the transforma
tion was complete.

Koko laughed inwardly; he never laughed out 
loud.

“ Yres, I’ve found out about her. She’s one of 
the girls at the Milverton-street Post' Office—- 
she’s the girl that takes in the telegrams.”

“ Are you sure?” exclaimed Jim.
“ Certain,” said Koko, selecting a cigarette 

from his little silver case.
The Long ’Un was struck dumb witli delight. 

For, ever since Koko and he, whilst taking tea 
at- an A.B.C. shop near St. Matthew’s Hospital, 
had on three successive occasions observed an 
extremely handsome girl at a neighbouring table, 
the Long ’Un had been burning to know the 

. young lady. That was before ho went home for 
a month’s vacation. It would appear that Koko, 
faithful as ever to his friend’s interests, had not 
been idle during that month.

“ Come on,” exclaimed Jim, “ let’s go and send 
off some telegrams. She’ll at least be obliged 
to look at us. That’ll be something, won’t it ? ” 

“ Yes, that’ll be something,” said Koko; “ all 
right, go and get dressed.”

The Long ’Un disappeared into the bedroom, 
and presently emerged in proper attire.

“ \rou’d better wear your frock coat and top- 
bat, or I may cut you out,” suggested Koko.
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With a bellow of laughter, the Long ’Un hur
ried into his bedroom again, issuing therefrom 
a minute later clad in the kind of coat and the 
kind of hat affected by Koko.

“ Now,” said Koko, as they left Jim’s sitting- 
room, “ we start level.”

CHAPTER IV.
DORA.

HE Long ’Un was in such haste to reach 
Milverton-street that it was all Koko 
could do, with his short legs, to keep 

pace with him.
“ W-what sort of telegrams will you send? ” 

presently demanded Koko, much out of breath.
“ Oh, spoof ones, of course,” replied Jim.
Just then a line of passing vehicles caused 

them to pause on the kerb, and Koko found 
time to regain his wind.

“ You must send them to real people at real 
addresses, or they’ll be returned, and she’ll sus
pect you,” said Koko, warningly.

“ I shall send one to myself to start with,” ex
plained Jim, “ and then I shall go in at intervals 
and send wires to you, and the fellows at the 
hospital.”

“ Won’t you find it rather expensive?”
“ My boy, what is money fo r?” exclaimed the 

Long ’Un with enthusiasm.. •“ Could I employ it 
better than in----- ” '

“ Yes, a good deal 'better,” retorted Koko;
“ couldn’t you go in and buy halfpenny stamps, 
and just glance over in her direction?”

“ The stamp girl wouldn’t like that,” returned 
the Long ’Un with frank vanity; “ but, I say, old 
man, isn’t all this reckoning up of the cost rather 
sordid ? ”

“ Well, perhaps it is,” agreed Koko; “ but, 
apart from that, I don’t quite see how you can 
effect anything. She doesn’t look the sort of girl 
you can even discuss the weather with, un
less you have been properly introduced to 
her.” _

Jim reflected.
“ Well, it’s something even to be^able to see 

her, isn’t it? ” he said at length.
“ You remind me,” said Koko, “ of a friend of 

mine—pressman—who fell in love with a famous 
actress. Of course, he had no chance, but, just 
to keep in touch with her, he proposed to her 
understudy.”

Jim gave vent to a bellow of laughter which 
quite startled an infirm old gentleman who was 
hobbling past them.

“ And had to marry her?”
“ No; found she was already married to a 

jeweller.”
Jim gav-e another bellow, which caused the

old gentleman to turn his head in a scared 
way, and then hobble along at an increased speed. 
But the old gentleman found an avenger, for 
at that moment one of the fast-travelling little 
evening-paper gigs, in which, besides the driver, 
sat three boys who were to be dropped at various 
points with bundles of papers for the news
agents, came to a standstill close to Jim and 
Koko.

■“ Tawk abart the long an’ the short of it," 
jeered the driver, winking at the urchins, who 
cackled gleefully; “ say, mate, is it cold— —”

“ I'll punch your head if you’ll come down 
here,” retorted Jim. '

“ Garn! Hit one your own size! Say, little 
’un,” continued the youth, pleased to find that he 
was diverting the bystanders, “ why don’t yer 
stand in the rain and grow a b it?”

Jim was accustomed to being chaffed in this 
way, and would have been engaged in constant 
brawls had he actively resented such speeches. 
Koko, however, though ordinarily so mild, 
winced and grew hot when made a subject of 
ridicule. On this occasion, the last taunt had 
hardly left the driver’s lips ere Koko had sprung 
on to the step of the gig, seized a bundle of 
papers, and smashed the fellow’s hat down over 
his eyes. The chastised wag was swearing and 
vowing vengeance under his mutilated hat, when 
the horse drawing the gig suddenly leapt for
ward, Koko sprang to the ground, and thus the 
incident ended.

“ Bravo, little ’un,” yelled a passing butcher’s 
boy, and Koko rejoined the Long ’Un amid grunts 
of approval from the loungers round a neighbour
ing public-house.

“ Well,” said Jim, “ to return to Milverton- 
street. Just suggest a suitable telegram for ms 
to send to myself.”

“ Do you wish to impress her with the fact that 
you have means?” inquired Koko.

“ Just as well,” said Jim; “ I shall have a tidy 
amount some day, you know.”

“ Then wire to me and tell me to put a thou
sand pounds for you on some horse.”

“ But she may think I’m a bad racing man,” 
objected Jim.

“ Then alter it to something about shares—‘ Buy 
me ten thousand American Rails,’ or something 
like that.”

“ Well, and what’s the next wire to be about? 
I can’t put money on gees or buy shares every 
time.”

“ Make her jealous. Wire to yourself, and put 
‘ Best lore, darling,’ at the end of it,” suggested 
Koko, demurely.

The Long ’Un stopped dead, and faced round 
on his small companion.

“ Look here, Koko,” he exclaimed. “ I’ve taken
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your advice in several—er—affairs of this sort, 
and they've all turned out badly.”

“ In each case it was your own fault,” said 
Koko.

In each case you really wangled the business, 
and it came to nothing. The fact is, you don’t 
know anything about women. You may be all
very well at a swimming race------”

“ All right,” said Koko, shortly, as he turned 
on his heel, “ you can wangle this by yourself.” 

Rut the Long ’Un repented him of his haste.

trians in order that he may make the acquaint
ance of a certain young lady there.

Miss Dora Maybury was quite one of the hand
somest girls that ever obtained employment— 
by competitive examination—in the London Post 
Office, It was, therefore, not at all surprising 
that the susceptible Jim Mortimer should have 
been so affected by her beauty. Dora’s hair was 
chestnut-brown; the dreamy depths of her dark 
eyes were fringed o’er with long lashes, from 
beneath whose graceful shadow she gazed upon

KOKO SEIZED A BUNDLE OF PAPERS, AND SMASHED THE FELLOW S HAT DOWN OVER HIS EYES.

Hang on, old man—you’d better come, after 
all.”

“ No,” said Koko, resentfully, “ not after that 
ungrateful speech.”

“ I apologise,” cried Jim.
“ In that case,” said Koko, relenting, “ I'll 

conic. But I don’t want you to round on me 
if it’s a failure.”

“ I promise I won’t,” the Long ’Un declared, 
and so onoe more Koko stretched his short legs 
to the utmost in order to keep in step with Jim 
Mortimer.

It is now necessary, for the due development 
of our story, that the reader should reach Mil- 
verton-street somewhat in advance of the pedes-

the world with an expression that was at once 
distracting and unconsciously coquettish; her 
lips closed in exquisite lines upon teeth that were 
as white as you could wish them to be; and the 
whole form of her face—from forehead to chin— 
was such as the most censorious judge of a human 
countenance would not have desired to be other 
than what it was. Dora was tall, too, and of 
graceful figure—in brief, she was as comely a 
maid as you oould well behold in a year’s jour
neying.

But beauty by itself, though the eyes may 
feast upon it, will soon pall if unaccompanied by 
brightness and intelligence, and, above all, that 
sympathetic companionableness which is the best 
quality a woman can possess. At eighteen,
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which was Doras age, one’s sympathies have 
hardly had time to develop; it is the wear and 
tear of the world that does this. But it will bo 
seen, hereafter, what manner of girl Dora was, 
and how she viewed mankind, and how Fate 
dealt with her.

It sometimes occurs that a girl brought up in 
luxury finds herself suddenly plunged into gen
teel poverty. Such was the case with Dora. 
Not so very long since she had lived in a great 
house, and ridden in carriages; then Fortune, 
in a sudden freak of fancy, had turned her back 
upon her, and, as if by a sweep of a fairy’s wand, 
the mansion had changed to much humbler 
quarters in London, and the carriages into 
penny and halfpenny omnibuses.

It was natural that the unusually prepossess
ing girl behind the counter of the post-office in 
Milverton-street should attract a good deal of 
attention. Those who had occasion to send away 
telegrams pretty often—busy, preoccupied men 
though most of them were—soon camo to notice 
this particular clerk’s refined voice and manner. 
She had not been engaged in post-office work long 
enough to have acquired the slap-dash, curt style 
of the lady-clerk who has sat at the telegraphic 
seat of custom for several years; she was stil! 
sufficiently of an amateur, indeed, to display some 
human interest in many of the messages which 
were handed in to her. Not that a telegraph 
clerk is supposed to do this; blit Dora could not 
forbear a smile when she; was counting the many 
words of a wire from a lovesick swain to his lady
love, nor could she feel quite indifferent when a 
telegram bearing the direst ill-news—nows of 
grave illness or even death—passed through her 
hands.

But wre do not wish to have it supposed that 
we are holding Dora Maybury up as an angel 
of pity—or, indeed, as a perfect character in 
any’ sense. When business was slack, and Dora 
had time to think about herself, a pettish and 
discontented expression might often have been 
observed to flit across her pretty face'. As a 
post-office clerk, Dora felt that she was not filling 
her proper niche iti the world—and probably a 
good many other people thought so, too.

There were five other girls behind the counter 
of the Milverton-street post-office, in addition to 
telegraphists in the room above, several male 
clerks, and a small gang of telegraph boys. Dora’s 
great friend among the other girls was Uose 
Cook, a fat, good-natured, sentimental creature 
who was at present desperately in love with a 
gentleman she had met at a dance—a Mr. 
Somers, who wrote for the newspapers. Mr. 
Somers was a friend of some friends of Miss 
Cook’s, and that was how she had come to meet 
him, and to hear of his very tall friend, Mr. Mor

timer. But it should be added that Mr. Somers 
bad seen very little of Miss Cook, had no iJaa 
of the passion that consumed her, and was cer
tainly wholly ignorant of the fact that she was 
employed in the Milverton-street post-office, lie 
had only been in this particular post-office once 
in his life, and then he had had eyes for none 
save the young lady who took in the telegrams.

Now, earlier in this very’ day that witnessed 
the journey of the Long ’Un and Koko to Mil- 
verton-street, Miss Cook had been bemoaning the 
fact that “ Mr. Somers” had actually "been in 
the post-office a'few days previously, and had not 
so much as glanced at her. ,

“ He was looking at you—they all do! ” she had 
exclaimed, while discussing the matter at lunch 
with Dora.

Dora made no reply, but she was thinking over 
Miss Cook’s complimentary complaint later that 
day, when a very tall man entered the post-office 
and proceeded to one of the compartments where 
telegram-forms and pointless pencils attached to 
pieces of string were supplied for the conveni
ence of the public.

Dora noticed that the tall man occasionally 
glanced towards the door, and presently began 
to beckon to somebody who wras presumably stand
ing in the doorway. And presently the person 
beckoned to entered the post-office, and, as he did 
so, Miss Cook, who was sitting next to Dora, 
gave vent to a little gasp.

‘ What’s the matter, dear?” inquired Dora.
“ That—that’s—Mr. Somers!” exclaimed Miss 

Cook.
“ And who is the other?” asked Dora, who 

was not greatly impressed by Mr. Somers' ap
pearance.

“ That must be his friend, Mr. Mortimer.’’
Quite unconscious of the fact that their iden

tity was no secret in the post-office, the Long T:n 
and Koko proceeded to compile telegrams.

“ What a lot of forms Mr. Mortimer is tearing 
up!” whispered Dora to her friend.

“ Evidently sending a telegram to a girl,” re
plied Miss Cook, who was still looking agitated, 
and whose thoughts were naturally trending in 
a sentimental direction.

Dora smiled. The sight of Koko standing on 
tip-toe, and craning his head over the Long ’ tin’s 
arm, was certainly smile-inspiring. So Dora 
smiled.

Presently Mortimer withdrew his head and 
shoulders from the compartment, and turned 
towards the counter. It should be added that 
the various communications suggested by Koko 
bad all been condemned by the Long ’Un, who, 
with some pains, had finally evolved the follow
ing bald and uninspiring message: “ Annie ar
rives nine to-night. Please meet. Jim."
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koko turned towards the counter at the same 
time as Jim, and as he did so his face underwent 
a striking change. For there, gazing ardently 
upon him, sat Miss Rose Cook. In a flash Koko 
took in the situation, and saw that here was Jim’s 
chance. He could introduce Jim straight away.

It was too late to stop Jim from sending the 
telegram, for lie was already handing in the 
message and gazing with undisguised admiration 
nt Miss Maybury. And as Miss Maybury bent 
her beautiful head over the form, and with a 
swiftly-moving—far too swiftly-moving—pencil, 
proceeded to count the words thereon, Jim’s 
heart thumped wildly against lus ribs, Jim’s 
brain seemed to reel, and 
Jim fell head over ears- 
hopelessly, irretrievably—
IN LOVE.

CHAPTER V.
J i l l  REJOICES.

f IVE minutes later 
Jim Mortimer was 
sailing down 
verton-street

state of mild delirium. In
stead of having to wait for 
months for an opportunity 
of becoming acquainted 
with the girl whose face had 
so captivated his fancy, the 
whole thing had been ac
complished in a briefer time 
than it takes to write of 
it.

Koko it was who had 
effected this desirable con
summation—Koko who had 
offered up himself on the 
altar of friendship. Koko 
saw as plain as daylight that 
Miss Cook was exceedingly 
pleased to see him, and knew that the introduc
tion he contemplated would result in his having 
to meet with undesirable frequency a lady in 
whom he took no interest whatever. A few words 
of greeting were exchanged; then Miss Cook— 
who had an axe of her own to grind—introduced 
him to Miss Maybury, and then, as a matter of 
course, Koko made Mortimer known to the two 
girls.

Dora Maybury! So that was her name! What 
a sweet name ! Dora ! The Long ’Un dwelt lov- 
inglv on those two dear syllables. Dorn! As 
they crossed the road, Jim dreamily repeated 
the name to himself—Dora! So absorbed was he 
•n his occupation that he was within an ace of

being run over by a hansom. Of course, it was 
Koko who pulled him out of harm’s way.

The cabman’s flood of abuse was quite lost on 
Jim. Dora!

“ Well,” said Koko, at length, “ you know her 
now. All that bother about the telegram was 
so much waste of time! ”

“ Dora!” exclaimed Jim, gazing fervently at 
the sky.

Ho proceeded to murmur the name in an ab
stracted manner until they reached St. Matthew’s 
Hospital. Here Jim’s hosts of friends greeted 
him in the heartiest fashion, and bottled beer 
flowed freely in the students’ common-room.

Koko knew many of Jim’s friends, and 
always enjoyed himself when in the company of 
the light-hearted, happy-go-lucky crew at 
“ Matt’s.” Jim sat down and rattled off a comic 
song on a piano which, by reason of much hard 
usage, had long since lost its purity of tone. Jim 
could read music easily at sight, and played 
cleverly by ear; and, as he could sing songs by 
the score, he was consequently the star artiste of 
“ Matt’s.” Sang Jim :

Ladies and gentlemen, leave it to me,
Follow the man from Cook’s!

Nobody else is as clever as he,
Follow the man from Cook’s!

JIM WAS GAZING IN UNDISCUISED ADMIRATION AT 
MISS MAYRURY.
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How can I tell if his duties he knows?
Surely his manner intelligence shows !
And if he go wrong, l ponche him ze nose!

Follow the man from Cook’s !
“ Chorus, boys ! ” he roared, and the boys, form

ing up in a line behind a red-haired youth from 
Wales—with a voice worthy of his nationality— 
pranced round the table as they let go the taking 
refrain at the top of their voices :

Oh, follow the man from Cook’s!
The wonderful man from Cook’s!
And, whether your stay he short or long,
You’ll see the sights, for he can't go wrong.
Oh, follow the man from Cook’s!
The wonderful man from Cook’s!
For it’s twenty to one that there’s plenty of fun, 
If you follow the man from Cook’s!
The last notes of the chorus were ringing out 

into the quadrangle, when a porter entered the 
room and informed the pianist that a lady wished 
to see him.

“ Lady!” exclaimed Jim.
“ Yes, sir; wishes to see you very particular.” 
“ Go on, Long ’Un 1 ” yelled the students, 

“ next verse ! ”
But Jim’s head was filled with romantic ideas. 

What if, for some strange, inexplicable reason, 
it should happen to be Dora ! True, it was not 
very likely* but he had read in books of things 
like this happening.

“ Half a second, you men,” he said; “ I’ve got 
to see somebody.” .

“ Girl?” queried the red-haired youth from 
Wales.

But Jim (hoping it was) hurried out without 
replying to him. In the hall he found his fair 
visitor, who was no other than Mrs. Freeman, 
his landlady.

“ Mr. Mortimer, sir,” she said, in some agita
tion, “ this came for you just now* sir. I hope 
it’s not bad news, sir.”

For in the homely eyes of the landlady a tele
gram generally loomed large as a portent of ill.

Jim opened the flimsy envelope, and read : 
“ Annie arrives nine to-night. Please meet. 
Jim.” „

Until this moment he had forgotten all about 
the wire he had sent himself. Now it had 
reached him in all its imbecile meaninglessness. 

Mrs. Freeman regarded bis face anxiously. 
“ Not bad news, I ’ope, s ir?”
Jim crushed the thing into his pocket some

what impatiently.
“ No; it’s all right, thanks, Mrs. Freeman. 

It’s—it’s nothing. Thanks for bringing it.” 
And so Mrs. Freeman had to retrace her steps 

to Pimlico, feeling (it must be confessed) some
what disappointed at the non-tragic contents 
of the message she had so carefully conveyed to 
the hospital.

Jim imbibed more beer and sang more songs, 
and finally, when the party broke up, dragged 
Koko off to dine at the Trocadero. All through 
the meal Jim was excessively merry* his 
bursts of laughter causing many of the diners 
to glance curiously in his direction. Koko, ' 
knowing by long experience that he could do 
nothing to stem Jim’s methods of letting off 
steam, decided that his place to-night must be 
by Mortimer’s side; so he hastily scribbled a note 
asking a colleague to report the fight at the 
National Milling Club for which ha (Koko) 
had been booked, and despatched it to the Sport
ing Mail office by a special messenger. Koko felt 
easier in his mind when he had'done this; he saw 
that Jim intended to make a night of it, and that 
his programme would be a variegated one.

Dinner over, the Long ’Un hailed a hansom, 
and, Koko having stowed himself away inside, 
took his place with a brief “ Exhibition ! ” to the 
driver.

“ Dora!” breathed Jim, as the cab sped across 
the Circus and headed for Piccadilly, “ Dora!”

“ I expect she likes nice, quiet men,” said 
Koko.

“ Not she,” returned Jim, with conviction.
“ A nice, quiet, home-loving man—not a man 

who shouts, and swears, and behaves like an over
grown school-boy,” persisted Mr. George Somers.

“ You’re very severe to-night, my bald-headed 
young friend,” quoth the Long ’Un, with supreme 
good-humour.

“ Never mind about my head,” said Koko; 
“ think what yours will be like in the morning.”

“ But it is to-night!” cried the Long ’Un, “ it 
is to-night, and I mean to go the whole hog. Let 
the morning take care of itself. It is to-night;
I have seen her; I know her; I am joyful.”

“ You are also,” added Koko, “ on the verge 
of intoxication.”

“ Very near the verge,” whooped the Long ’Un.
The cab was approaching Hyde Park Corner 

when Jim raised the little trap-door above his 
head.

“ I’ve changed my mind, cabby; drive back to 
the Empire.”

“ Empire? Yessir!”
“ You’ll be chucked out of there to a cer

tainty,” said Koko despairingly.
“ Not me*” said Jim, “ I’ll be as quiet as a little 

mouse all the time.”
But at the music-hall Mortimer was politely 

refused admittance by a man as tall as himself, 
and considerably broader.

“ No, sir; you gave us trouble the last time 
you were here. I haven’t forgotten you, sir.”

“ But that was Boat Pace night,” protested 
Jim.

“ No matter, sir; can’t let you in.”
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And the official squared his great shoulders 
and glanced at another official, almost as big as 
himself, who was standing a few yards away. 
Simultaneously Koko gave Jim’s sleeve a tug.

“ Come on,” he said; “ no good getting into a 
row.” ■

Reluctantly Jim turned on his heel; he was in 
a mood for battle, and he had an idea that, big 
as the official was, he (Jim) could have rendered 
a pretty good account of himself had it come to 
a scrap.

The cab they had employed was lingering in the

But Jim was bent on celebrating the great 
event of the day—his introduction to Miss May- 
bury. He was desirous of applying more rebel
lious liquor to his young blood, and intimated 
the fact to a little Swiss waiter.

“ Dora!" Jim gave the toast and drained his 
glass at a gulp. Up came Carlo again with a 
smile of appreciation. “ As before,” said Jim, 
and again toasted Dora.

Just then a pale, well-dressed young man, pas
sing by in the -company of two ladies, trod on 
Jim’s outstretched foot. Jim gave vent to an ex-

THE FAITHFUL KOKO FOLLOWING A FEW YARDS BEHIND TO BAIL HIM OUT.

vicinity of the entrance. Jim hailed it and 
again gave the order “ Exhibition,” And in the 
course of thirty minutes or so, Koko and he found 
themselves passing through the turnstiles at that 
popular pleasure resort.

Very pleasant it was, too, sauntering through 
the bazaars and make-believe old streets, and 
iound the band-stands, while eye and ear were 
charmed with colour and music respectively, and 
the promenading multitude laughed and chat
tered, forgetting the day’s cares in a spell of 
enjoyable indolence.

■ clamation, but the doer of the harm simply 
glanced over his shoulder without vouchsafing 
an apology.

“ Why don’t you look after your feet, s ir !” 
cried Jim, angrily. To do him justice, he did 
not notice the presence of the ladies.

The perambulating crowd was thick just there, 
and the proprietor of the feet alluded to was 
brought to a standstill close to Jim by people 
coming in the opposite direction.

“ It is never nice here,” he observed to one of 
his companions, in tones evidently intended to

Voi, —9,
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reach Jim’s ears, “ oil Early Closing Nights. 
These shop-boys really ought to be kept out of 
the Exhibition.”

For all Jim knew, the man who had trodden 
on his toes was making this remark to another 
man, but Koko had noticed the ladies, and now 
perceived that while one of them was regarding 
Jim with haughty disfavour, the other kept her 
face turned resolutely towards the bandstand.

“ I ’ll show you what sort of a shop-boy I am ! ” 
exclaimed Jim, in a fury, and was jumping up 
when his leg got into difficulties with the little 
round table at which he was sitting, the result 
being that he fell over and broke the back of 
the chair he was occupying. In his struggle 
to retain his balance he swept the glasses off the 
table and smashed them, and, when the little 
Swiss waiter requested payment for the goods, 
rudely declined to give any compensation.

When the waiter beckoned to a policeman, 
men sitting at neighbouring tables rose to their 
feet, evidently expecting trouble. People in 
the vicinity stopped promenading, in order to look 
on. They talked about what followed for days 
afterwards.

The constable was not one of the gentlest of 
his species. He asked Jim for his name and 
address, and Jim produced his card; then the 
policeman told him he must leave the Exhibition, 
and, as Jim appeared reluctant to obey this order, 
gave him a push in the direction of-the nearest 
exit. ,

Now the policeman, regarding Jim’s long, slim 
form, had not anticipated much trouble from 
this customer. How was he to know that Mr. 
James Mortimer (that being the name on the 
card) had a marvellous way of hitting straight 
from the shoulder? Rough and unscientific he 
might be, but his blows came pat like a donkey’B 
kicks, and hurt almost as much.

When the policeman had picked himself up 
and blown his whistle  ̂ the bystanders fairly 
tingled with excitement. They saw a little man 
urging the tall one to submit quietly, and they 
saw the tall man shake off the little man as one 
would brush away a fly. The tall man’s hat had 
fallen off, and the little man was holding it. The 
tall man was a good-looking fellow, the by
standers remarked, and as he drew himself up, 
and glared defiance at the approaching enemy, he 
reminded certain spectators of some heroic sub
ject in sculpture or painting. Of course, this 
was because they were inclined to be romantic. 
The bulk of those present saw in Jim merely a

young man the worse for drink and spoiling for 
a fight.

A burly sergeant strode up.
“ Now, then, none of this nonsense,” he said, 

roughly.
Crack ! That peculiar straight left met him 

on the jaw, and the sergeant collapsed on to the 
gravel. Two more policemen rushed at Jim. 
Again the long arms shot out. One policeman 
fell, and the other staggered. Jim followed the 
latter up and delivered the coup-de-grace. At 
that moment Jim felt a muscular hand gripping 
his neck. He lashed round furiously, then closed 
with his antagonist, and they fell among the 
chairs. Jim was on top, and wrenched himself 
free as a fifth policeman charged at him. A bit 
of a boxer was this man, young and active, and 
Jim and he hammered each other with the lusti
ness of school-boys. Up and down among the 
chairs they went, and then Jim, seeing an open
ing, got home on the point, and turned swiftly 
to receive the sixth policeman, an enormous 
fellow who was unfortunately given to over-much 
beer. He hit Jim on the chest, and Jim gasped; 
then he hit at Jim again, and Jim, dodging the 
blow, retaliated with a sledge-hammer slap across 
the back of the big man’s neck. The big man 
clutched at a table, and Jim hit him in the 
spine, and upset man and table. Then three 
policemen, sore and furious, rushed at Jim to
gether, and there was 'Jim’s close-clipped poll 
towering above them, and there were Jim’s long 
arms dealing out donkey kicks, and leaving marks 
every time. And then Jim • retired in good 
order, face and fists to the foe, towards the buffet, 
and then, suddenly altering his tactics, he put 
his head down, and butted the middle man of 
the trio in the stomach, and so made his way 
through them, and ran into the burly sergeant, 
who hit at Jim with his truncheon, but missed 
him, and got a crashing blow in the mouth by 
way of exchange. And that was Jim’s last good 
donkey kick, for one of them got him by the leg, 
and another hit him over the hip with his trun
cheon, and next moment Jim was rolling about 
the gravel with four of them clinging to him. 
And, of course, he at length surrendered, and 
was marched off between two of the policemen 
to the police-station, the faithful Koko following 
a few yards behind to bail him out.

(To be continued.)



GREAT RARITIES.
N the early days of stamp collecting, away 

back in the ’sixties, a blank in an album 
Hjf was an eyesore. It was the first thing 

that caught the eye of every friend 
who inspected your collection, and the ever
lasting iteration of the remark “ Oh, you 
haven’t got the 3 lire Tuscany! ” or some 
other rarity, was a perpetual cold douche 
on the pride of the possessor of even some of 
the best collections, for, even in the ’sixties, there 
wero blanks. In those days the expenditure of 
a £5 note on a single stamp was almost a thing 
unknown. Stamp collecting in those days was 
the folly or fad of the rising generation, not the 
fashionable hobby of princes, peers, and million
aires, as in those latter days. But, with all tins 
devotion of position, power, and wealth to the 
pursuit, blanks are not to be abolished even by 
the millionaire. I know of many a collection 
that lacks many a variety where the price would 
be tin barrier whatever.

Parities may be said to be of two classes. There 
is the groat, world-wide, popular rarity, all the 
copies of which are known, together with the 
names and philatelic history of their owners. 
Those rarities are only to be had when one or 
other of the possessors realises his philatelic pos
sessions, or passes away from this world of col
lecting altogether. And then there is a grand 
scramble for that copy, and wealth is pitted 
against wealth in the auction room, till the 
price rises to almost fabulous sums.

There are other rarities which, though com
paratively low priced, are tantalisingly difficult 
to get. They figure on the "want lists” of the 
chief dealers, hut, despite the continual search 
that is systematically carried on, they seem to 
elude the grasp even of the wealthiest. They

arc philatelic varieties, known only to the special
ist, but, all the same, they are highly prized. 
They, fall mostly to the lot of the industrious, 
patient searcher, who has tlie knowledge that is 
necessary to guide him in his search. These 
rarities possess little interest for the general 
collector, and none for the outside public. The 
popular rarities, the high prices of which as
tonish the outsider, may he limited to even less 
than a' dozen. The history of these will no doubt 
bo of interest to the stamp collector readers of 
T he Captain. Let us take them in the order of 
tlieir rarity.

British Guiana, 1856, ic. —The postal 
authorities in 1856 ran short of stamps, and 
temporarily supplied their needs by having 
a crude design set up from type in a local print

ing office. In tho centre 
they placed a ship, and 
around this they arranged 
tho necessary lettering. Two 
values wero issued, a 1 cent 
and a 4 cent. Copies of the 
4 cents are catalogued at 
£25, but of the I cent only 
one copy is known, and that 
is in the collection of a 

wealthy Parisian. It is impossible to place any 
price upon such a rarity, but if it fell into the 
hands of a dealer to sell he would probably hunt 
up one of the millionaire collectors, and let him 
havo it cheaply for a couple of thousand pounds.

Mauritius, “ Post Office,” id. & 2d.—
Of all the great rarities these two stamps are the 
best known. They are always quoted as instances 
of tho lengths of extravagance to which the craze
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for stamp collecting will tempt a man. But, 
despite the enormous prices paid for these stamps, 

I have never heard of one chang
ing hands at a loss. The “ Post 
Office” Mauritius is so called 
because the words “ Post Office ” 
were inscribed on the side of the 
design instead of the intended 
words “ Post Paid.” There were 
two values, Id. and 2d. They 
were designed and engraved by 

a local watchmaker, and 500 copies of each were 
issued in 1847. Only twenty copies are known to 
exist to-day, and each copy is worth from £800 
upwards, according to its condition.

Hawaii, 1851, 2 cents, blue.—Many of the 
early issues of Hawaii, better 
known in the old days as the 
Sandwich Islands, are very scarce, 
but the rarest of the lot owes its 
scarcity to an accident. The 2 
cents stamp of 1851, hero illus
trated, had only been in use a 
short time when a fire destroyed 
the Post Office at Honolulu, and 
the stock of stamps was burnt. 

The 2 cents value is now stated to be worth about 
£750.

Hawaiian
Postage

Two Cents.'

British Guiana, 1850, 2 cents.—The early 
issues of this colony are amongst the most prized 
of all our colonial rarities. They are of the very 
crudest character in design, printing and paper.

Some were printed on a com
mon, soft paper, used for 
wrapping sugar. What is 
known as the ” 2 cents circu
lar” is a great rarity. Like 
the “ 1 cent” already referred 
bo, the 2 cents was of local 
manufacture of type-set de
sign. It had a vefy short 
life, and only eleven copies 

are known to collectors. The market value of 
a good copy is about £600.

; Moldavia, 1858, 81 paras.—This rare
lloumanian stamp is one of 
a series of four values, all 
of which run into long prices. 
It was issued in February, 
1859, and was printed by Hand 
on coloured paper in sheets of 
32 stamps in four rows of 
eight stamps. A fine unused 

$opy of the 81 paras has sold for as much as 
upwards of £300.

United States, MUlbury, 1847, 5c_The
general introduction of adhesive postage stamps 
in the United States was preceded by locally 

issued labels—known as
“ Postmaster Stamps,” be
ing really experiments by 
local postmasters. One of 
the rarest of these local 
fore-runners is a 5 cent 
stamp, issued by Jhe post
master of Millbury, in 
Massachusetts, in 1847. It 

is said to be worth upwards of £300.

Cape of Good Hope, 1861.—The two rarest 
stamps of South Africa are two errors of colour. 
In making up the plates of triangular stamps

for printing, a Id. 
was accidentally 
dropped into the 
4d. plate, and a 
4d. into the Id. 
plate. Conse
quently, when tlip 
sheets of Id. were 
printed, they were 

found to contain a 4d. stamp, and the sheet of 
the 4d. stamps included a Id. Hence the mis
placed stamps got printed in the wrong colours. 
The Id. blue is the greater rarity, and is worth 
about £70 used. An unused copy is unknown.

Tuscany, i 860, 3 tire.— In the good old 
days, high values wore conspicuous by their ab

sence. Anything above one 
shilling was something ex
traordinary. Hence, when 
Tuscany ventured upon the 
issue of a 3 lire stamp—re
presenting about 2s. 6d. of 
English money—it was so 
little needed that copies 
are extremely scarce. Fine 

used specimens are worth about £65, and unused 
about £ 120.

Transvaal, 1878. Error “ Transvral.”
—Of the many rarities of the 
Transvaal, the Id. red on blue 
with the overprint spelled 
“ Transvral” instead of 
“ Transvaal” is the best 
known and the most popular. 
It occurs once on the sheet. 
Used copies are worth about 
£50, and unused from £150 to 
£200. In a pair se tenant 

with the normal variety, it is said to have fetched 
a very long price.
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G R E A T  C O L L E C T O R S .
The Prince of Wates.

Amongst the great stamp collectors of the day 
the Prince of Wales takes high rank, not merely 
because of his exalted position, but because of 
iiis genuine enthu
siasm as a collec
tor. He probably 
caught the stamp 
collecting fever 
from his uncle, 
the Duke of Edin
burgh. The Duke, 
however, though 
president of the 
Philatelic Society 
of London, never 
ventured into the 
depths of stamp 
collecting. He was 
a collector in a 
small way, and 
never became what 
we term a philat
elist. The Prince 
of Wales, on the other hand, is a very keen 
philatelist. He is, in fact, a specialist. He 
confines his attention to British colonies, and 
includes envelopes. The duties of his high posi
tion, of course, preclude his giving the time that 
is necessary to the building up of a great special
ist collection, but it is no secret that he has 
many things that are unique, .and not a few 
proofs and essays that many of the greater 
specialists would very much like to possess.

During his recent Australian tour, he enriched 
iiis collection with many scarce stamps. The 
postmasters vied with each other in making 
official contributions, and even collectors, en 
route, presented him with the pick of their col
lections. On the occasion of his marriage, his 
fellow members of the Philatelic Society of Lon
don made him a wedding present of rare dupli
cates.

Hence it is not to be wondered at that His 
!loyal Highness can boast a collection that 
ranks high in the philatelic lists. He is the 
■active president of the Philatelic Society of 
bon don, and a constant and valuable contributor 
to its great exhibitions.

Notable New Issues.
L ater developments of King’s Head issues 

are getting more interesting, for there is a 
decided breaking away from the very 
monotonous design of the smaller colonies. 
For instance, we have had lately the Cape

of Good Hope and Bahamas with separate 
designs, and Ceylon, Orange River Colony 
and Canada will all be of separate designs.

Great things are being prophesied for the 
coming new Canadians, and I have very good 
reason for saying that the issue will be of 
more than ordinary significance. Indeed, I 
should not be surprised if it paved the way 
for the adoption of the approved, or a similar 
portrait, on our own stamps. Let us hope 
that it may. The printers of the new series 
will be the old firm of Perkins, Bacon and 
Co., who printed the first English penny 
postage stamp.

Canada has added a new value—7 cents—to 
the current series for the combined rate of post
age and registration. The oolour is a sickly 
greenish yellow. Report says that the stamp 
has already been withdrawn on account of its 
unsatisfactory oolour, but that is most unlikely.

Bahamas has issued a King’s head series all 
of the one design as illustrated. It is not a very 

striking one, but it is welcome 
as a variant upon the set 
colonial type. Wmk. crown 
CA. 1’erf." 14.

Id. carmine.
2Jd. ultramarine,
4d. yellow, 
lid, brown.
Is. black and carmine. 
r»9. lilac and blue, 
ill. green and black.

Cape of Good Hope.—We have already given 
an illustration of the Id. Kings head, and now 
we have the d̂. and Is. Kings heads, uliich we 
illustrate. It will be noted that all three

-values differ in design. If this is continued 
through all the values our new Cape series will 
be a very pleasing addition to our new issues. 
Wmk. anchor. Perf. 14. So far the list stands 
as follows :—

$d. gTeen.
Id. carmine.
Is. ochre.

Cook Islands are now coming printed on 
paper watermarked singlo lined N.Z. and star. 
The New Zealand stamp printers print the 
stamps of Cook Islands, hence all changes in 
paper and perforation in the stamps of New Zea-
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land are generally found repeated in the issues 
of these Islands.

Cyprus is retaining its current design, but 
substituting the King’s head 
for the late Queen’s. The i 
piastre has been issued as the 
first of the new series. Colour 
green. Wmk. crown CA., and 
perf. 14.

Iceland has changed its old 
numeral series for a portrait 
set. The portrait, of course, 

is that of King Christian of Denmark, the 
mother country. The stamps are badly engraved 
and rough in execution. Five of the set are bi- 
colonred. Wmk. crown. Perf. 14.

3 aur, orange.
4 „  rose and gTey.
5 ,, preen.
6 „  brown.

ID ,, carmine.
16 „  reddish brown.
20 f i blue
25 ,, green and brown.
40 »» mauve.
50 „  slate and grey.

1 krona, brown and blue.
New Zealand.—The experimental stages of 

paper and watermark seem to be coming to an 
end at last in the stamps of this colony, for 
the single lined N.Z. watermark is now being 
adopted for all values. Thus far I have seen the 
id., ld.j 3d., 4d., 6d., and Is. .with the new 
watermark. At present they are mostly perf.
11., but it is said that the 14 perforation will be 
mostly used in future.

United States.—Here are a couple more of 
the pretty new series.

• 111: Y P R  U si

‘ [[h a l f  p i a s t r e !

Western Australia__We shall have to
change our name for this colony in future, for 
the word “ Western ” is being changed to “ West ” 
on the most recently issued stamps. A batch of 
makeshift issues are to hand, made up of adap
tations of some old plates of Victoria by the sub
stitution of the name “ West Australia” for that 
of “ Victoria.” Here are illustrations of three 
of the high values I have just received. They 
are not beautiful, but as makeshift issues the 
probability is that they will some day be as rare 
as they are ugly. When the values are all com
plete I will give the full list. The Id. stamp

has been redrawn in a slightly larger size, but 
without noticeable change in design, and the two

fV / . • • '  *■» t  «  t* "  /

pence has had the word “ postage ” added to the 
scroll containing the value.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
F. H, B. (Partick).— Y our British Guiana purple 

and carmine is the current issue. It used to be purple 
and orange.

S h a r g a r  (Lindfield).—German stamps, with 
“ Deutsches Post” instead of “ Reichpost,” are the 
current stamps, catalogued at 7d. unused and 2d. 
used.

D. H. B. (Edinburgh).— The Portuguese stamp 
you describe is the issue of 1894, and is catalogued at 
4d. unused and 3d. used. .

K e n n e th  F. P e tr ie .— I had noticed the 
bluish tinge on the New Zealand 4d., brown and blue
N . Z. and star, and think it must be due to the ink. 
Our correspondent (Mr. Kenneth F. Petrie, care of 
James A. Petrie, High-street, Greymouth, New Zea
land) would like to exchange stamps with other 
readers of T he Cai>tain.

J. W . T. (Berlin).— Thank you very much for in 
formation about German official stamps, but I do not 
chronicle or advise the collection of officials or un- 
paids in The Captain ; there is so much else to collect 
of ordinary postage stamps.

V a lu e  O fficia l (Southport).— The O.W. 
official jd. vermilion is catalogued at 60s. unused and 
2s. 6d. used, and the Id. purple at 50s. unused and 6d. 
used. The id. green is not priced by Gibbons, but a 
used copy recently sold for 18s. in an auction, lhe
O. W . King’s heads I have not seen priced anywhere 
yet.

W e a r e  in d e b te d  to the following firms 
for early copies of new issues :

B rig h t &  S o n s.—Cape of Good Hope and 
Canada.

E w en , L td .—West Australia. ,
S ta n le y  G ibbons, L td .—Cape of Good

Hope and Cyprus. .. ,P e c k ltt .—Bahamas and United States. 
W h itfie ld  K in g  &  C o .—Cape of Good Hope

^ B u tle r  B ro s .—Cape of Good Hope.
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PRINGLE’S
By Thomas H. Knowles.

MOTOR=CAR.
Illustrated by E. F. Skinner.

JUNGLE was a born inventor 
— all his friends agreed up
on that- point. To add to 
this description of him, he 
was a youth who had great 
confidence in his own abili
ties, and was never so happy 
as when he had some mech
anical scheme on hand. 
Whenever he undertook to 
accomplish any task of this 
nature, he usually did not 
rest content until lie had 

finished it; and, during the twelve months he 
attended Itodney House as a day scholar, he had 
allowed very few obstacles to stand in his way. 
His active brain seemed ever on the alert for 
some fresh opportunity to exercise his inventive 
powers, and, indeed, he at times displayed sucli 
remarkable originality in his undertakings that 
his school-fellows began to regard him as some
thing of a prodigy.

Not a few of Pringle’s contrivances, though 
ingenious in some degree, were the cause of much 
trouble. Amongst other things, he had invented 
an instantaneous brake, which lie had experi
mentally attached to Rutter's bicycle, and which, 
on being applied while the rider was descending a 
steep hill, broke several of the spokes, utterly 
defaced the rim, and caused Rutter himself to be 
pitched head-foremost over the handle-bars. Not 
content with the amount of mischief already 
done, he had on another occasion affixed to 
Trnddles’s organette a contrivance which caused 
the handle to turn automatically, but which, re
fusing to stop at the right moment, damaged the 
internal mechanism of the instrument beyond 
repair. However, not all his inventions turned 
out failures, and when, one memorable day, 
Pringle introduced to the notice of his school
fellows a novel device for writing several lines 
of impots. at a time, he won for himself a repu
tation which clung to him for the rest of his 
schooldays.

Pur some time Pringle had talked almost in
cessantly of a motor-car he was inventing. It 
"as to be impelled by a specially designed clock- 
"oik arrangement, and would, when completed,

far eclipse all other cars. With this resolve once 
fixed firmly in his mind, nothing could remove 
him from his determination, and, during the 
time his scheme was evolving itself, his whole 
mind was centred mainly upon one topic of 
thought and conversation, namely, motor-cars. 
His friends laughed at the idea, and ridiculed 
his ardour, but Pringle was too much wrapped 
up in his invention to succumb to their derision. 
For weeks his active brain was busy designing 
the construction of the car. Meanwhile the 
pages of his school-books became disfigured by 
diagrammatic sketches of levers, cog-wheels, and 
other mechanical contrivances. In fact, almost 
every moment of his spare time was occupied 
in drawing up plans of his invention. These, 
when completed, lie usually exhibited to his 
school-fellows, who, observing the zealousness 
with which he threw himself into his new under
taking, began at length to display much interest 
in the progress of the car, and looked forward 
with eagerness to the day when it would be a 
finished article, and they would enjoy the privi
lege of taking a trip in it.

Every day Pringle came to school with frqph 
news of its progress. .

“ I expect it'll be finished outright by this time 
next week,” he proudly informed a group of en
quiring school-fellows one day. “ It’s ready all 
but the brake, and the pater says it’s a credit 
to the family.”

This joyful news spread like wild-fire, and, 
boyishly impatient, all his friends were anxious 
for the eventful day to arrive.

However, a few mornings afterwards, Pringle, 
with a doleful countenance, announced to his 
school-fellows that there had been a serious break
down in the mechanism of the car, and that he 
feared it would be a long time before he could 
repair it.

The disappointment which accompanied this 
announcement was, to say the least of it, great, 
and poor Pringle, though most profuse in his 
apologies, was subjected to much harsh criticism.

“ It’s all very well trying to excuse yourself by 
trumping up a lame story of that kind,” said 
Traddles indignantly, when lie had listened to 
Pringle’s explanation of the mishap. “ It’s all
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pretence, and, what's more, 1 don’t believe the 
beastly motor-car ever existed. Why don’t you 
own up to the truth like a man, and confess 
3Tou’ve been playing us false all along?”

Pringle was too much taken aback by this 
aspersion to retaliate, and, finding that a num
ber of the boys confirmed Traddles’s accusation, 
he quietly slunk away to avoid further censure. 
Up to that moment none of his friends had ever 
before accused him of insincerity, and he was' 
now sorely mortified to think that he had given 
any of them cause to mistrust him.

Almost the whole of that night he lay awake 
in bed, disconsolately ruminating over the break
down to the motor-ear, and smarting under the

determined to carry it into effect at the first 
opportunity.

Next day Pringle announced to his school
fellows (though with what truthfulness we shall 
presently see for ourselves) that the car had been 
successfully mended, and that, in spite of his 
previous fears, their former hopes would yet be 
realised. This assurance revived all their past 
enthusiasm, and in a moment of generosity 
Pringle was made to promise that on the follow
ing Wednesday afternoon he wou]d take a party 
of his most intimate friends for a short trip in the 
car.

Accordingly, at the appointed hour, the young 
inventor brought his new motor-car to the

THE LITTLE PARTY RATTLED GAILY AWAY.

poignancy of Traddles's accusation. The charge 
against him was a grave one, and unless he 
could, by some means or other, appease the 
indignation of his disappointed school-fellows— 
for the present, at all events—his reputation as 
an inventor would be seriously impaired.

In vain he drew on his invention, and racked 
his ingenious brain in the hope of hitting upon 
a remedy. At last, however, in a moment of 
desperation, a brilliant idea struck him, and he

school gates, where his friends were awaiting him. 
A loud cheer rose from the boys as they watched 
the car turn the bend of the lane, and, amid 
a thick cloud of dust, rattlo up to where they 
stood filled with admiration.

“ It’s a rum-looking affair altogether,” re
marked Traddles, as Pringle proudly dismounted. 
“ Looks more like a signal-box with the roof blown 
off than a "motor-car.”

Pringle, however, ignored this criticism,
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n.nd in technical phraseology voluntarily ex
plained the use of the various levers. Of course, 
none of his friends understood him, but, in order 
not to expose their ignorance, they pretended 
to comprehend his explanations perfectly.

To confirm Traddles’s observation concerning 
the car, it certainly was a queer-looking object; 
for, although that worthy’s description of it was 
somewhat exaggerated, it did not in appearance 
resemble an ordinary motor-car. It was box-like 
in shape, and was constructed wholly of wood. 
It stood about five feet in height, had long, 
straight sides reaching down almost to the 
ground, and ran on two pair of wheels. The 
regulating gear was worked by numerous levers; 
while a rough plank, placed across the top of the 
car and supported at either end by a wooden 
block, offered accommodation for sitting. It was 
built to seat four (besides the driver), so Pringle 
was obliged to restrict his invitation to that 
number.

Traddles, Rutter, Spicer, and Pratt were the 
fortunates, and the envy of all the rest of their 
school-fellows.

“ Now, then, gentlemen, I'm at your service,” 
said Pringle, as, with a busy air, he sprang 
nimbly to his place in front.

Immediately the four took their seats, and at 
the words “ Right away I ” from Traddles, Pringle 
laid a hand on one of the levers and gave it a 
vigorous pull. Simultaneously the clumsy 
vehicle was agitated by a series of violent throbs, 
and, with a jerk that nearly threw its occupants 
out of their seats, started off at a rapid speed.

The boys cheered vociferously as the little party 
rattled gaily away, and several of them ran 
alongside the car until it reached a bend in 
the lane, when it was soon lost to sight behind a 
clump of trees. Pringle’s face beamed with joyous 
pride as he deftly manipulated the levers, pulling 
first one and then another; while the clattering 
noise which proceeded from the inside of the car, 
and which, Pringle explained, was due to the 
vibration of the machinery, became louder as the 
speed of the vehicle increased.

The first part of the journey passed off success
fully enough. During the whole of the time 
Pringle was busy explaining to his friends the 
construction of the car and diligently exagger
ating the amount of thought and labour which 
kad been involved in the building of it.

Quite unexpectedly, however, the car came to 
a sudden stop of its own accord. Pringle looked 
very confused, and when, after lie had tried all 
the levers, the vehicle refused to start again, he 
was almost at his wits’ end.

“ The machinery is a little rusty, that’s all,” 
lie said, by way of apology. “ If you chaps’ll all 
get out and give the car a shove, I daresay it’ll 
go along all right again."

Yoi,. ix.—iu.

Accordingly, the boys dismounted, and, putting 
their shoulders to the back of the car, pushed 
with all their might. Notwithstanding their 
efforts it budged only a few inches, and poor 
Pringle began to grow desperate. Just then a 
harsh, grating sound came from the inside of the 
car, and, after continuing for several seconds, 
suddenly stopped.

“ Whatever was that unearthly noiseP” asked 
Traddles, his curiosity becoming aroused.

Pringle hesitated, turned very red in the face, 
and at length replied : “ Oh, it’s only the cog
wheels. They're, just beginning to work again. 
They must have got stuck somehow 1 ”

Once more he laid a hand on the starting-lever, 
and gave it a vigorous wrench. This time the 
result was instantaneous. With awkward sudden
ness the vehicle darted off at top speed, and, as 
the boys scrambled hurriedly to their seats, 
rattled on its way again.

This was the only recordable incident that hap
pened during the earlier part of the trip. Later 
on, however, the journey proved much more 
eventful.

About two miles from home there was a long, 
steep, narrow incline which took rather an abrupt 
turn at its foot. Down this the car rattled at 
an ominous speed, and the boys, heedless of the 
danger-post at the summit, were so delighted at 
the rapidity with which they were travelling that 

• they broke into singing.
In a very short time the bend was reached, 

and, with a few deft movements of the levers, 
Pringle steered the car safely round the curve. 
Suddenly, however, the singing ceased, as the 
boys, to their great horror, observed a large, 
bulky traction-engine, with a long/rain of cum
bersome carriages, slowly making its way lip the 
hill. A collision threatened them; but, as this 
would mean certain disaster to the car, and 
probable injury to the boys, Pringle in his des
peration sought for some means to avoid such an 
occurrence.

In vain the men in charge of the engine sig
nalled and bawled to the boys to stop the car, and, 
equally in vain, did Pringle pull and tug at the 
stoppage-lever. He had now become thoroughly 
alarmed, and the other boys began to tremble for 
their safety. The only way of escape was to run 
the car to the side of the road, and, even then, in
volve the risk of being hurled into the ditch that 
ran alongside. However, there was nothing else 
for it, and Pringle, knowing that in this exigence 
the safety of his companions was entirely in his 
hands, determined to run the risk and take the 
consequences.

At length the car came within a few yards of 
the engine. Pringle took in the situation imme
diately, and saw that there was not room enough 
for his clumsy vehicle to pass.
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THE* WERE THROWN IN ALI, DIRECTIONS.

There was not a moment to be lost, so, just 
as the two vehicles almost touched, Pringle 
tremblingly drew the lever that controlled the 
steering-gear. Instantly the car swerved round, 
and, dashing into the ditch, completely upturned.

The boys were thrown from their seats in all 
directions, Traddles alighted in the adjoining 
field; Rutter haplessly found his destination in 
the ditch, out of which he crawled, a pitiable- 
looking object; Spicer and Pratt fell at full
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|t.r,stf! upon the road; while Pringle, by a won
d e r f u l  feat of agility, landed triumphantly on the 
top of the car itself. Fortunately, all escaped 
ultliout injury, and, whin the actual danger was 
over, the boys at once turned their attention to 
the car.

The revelations of the next few moments held 
the four guests wonderstruck. Inside the car, 
struggling and kicking frantically, was Pringle’s 
pet donkey, Neddy. It was harnessed to the 
woodwork by means of ropes; and, as the poor 
animal lay there on its back, nimbly beating the 
air with its hoofs, it appeared to resent its new 
posture. The reason why the boys had not 
detected its presence before was because the sides 
of the car, which reached almost to the ground, 
completely obscured the animal’s feet.

Pringle’s contrivances for controlling the don
key were singularly unique. The lever by means 
of which he set the car in motion, was so fixed 
that the end of it, fitted with a sharp iron nail, 
was held in proximity to the hind part of the 
donkey, and, on being applied, caused the 
startled animal to break at once into a rapid 
gallop. The stoppage-lever was no less ingeni
ously devised. To the end of it were fastened 
a pair of reins, which, whenever Pringle gave 
the lever a pull, were simultaneously drawn, 
so that the animal might know when to 
stop.

Everything now became as plain as daylight. 
The clattering noise which had proceeded from 
the inside of the car, was no other than the beat 
of the donkey’s hoofs; the obstinate behaviour of 
the car, when, during the earlier part of the 
journey, it had refused to act, was now easily 
accounted for; while the harsh, grating sound 
which Pringle lmd attributed to the rusty 
mechanism, was at once identified with the bray
ing of an ass.

'' So this explains everything! ” said Traddles, 
with an amused chuckle, pointing to the strug
gling donkey. “ Well, Pringle, all I can say is, 
you're a delightful old humbug; and, as sure as 
my name is Traddles, you’ll come to a bad end— 
see if you don’t. Now, what have you to say for 
yourself? ”

’* I—I’m awfully sosry,” stammered Pringle, 
a; olngetically. “ I didn't mean to deceive you 
f< hows, but you drove me to it. When I told 
you about the breakdown to the car, you wouldn’t 
believe me, you know; so I bad to get myself out 
°- the fix somehow.. I couldn’t think of any 
other way than to harness Neddy inside it, and I 
ilidn t tliink you’d find me out. It was very de
ceitful of me, I know,’’ he added, with an air of

remorse; “ but don’t forget, it wasn’t altogether 
my fault; you drove me to it! ”

Pringle looked so distressed, and his tone grew 
so pitiful, that his friends felt quite sorry for 
him. After thoroughly investigating the modus 
operandi of the car, they burst into peals of 
hearty laughter, and concluded by wishing the 
young mechanic better luck next time

With the aid of the two men, the boys suc
ceeded in dragging the overturned vehicle out of 
the ditch, and, with great difficulty, set it upon 
its wheels again. Luckily, both car and donkey 
were substantial subjects, and had escaped with
out any serious injury. The car had been some
what bruised, but Neddy appeared none the 
worse for the incident, and, on being restored to 
his feet, proceeded to express his gratitude in 
loud and prolonged brays.

Once more the boys took their seats, and the 
car started off again, and, amid the cheers of the 
boys and laughter of the men in charge of the 
engine, sped gaily on its way.

The rest of the journey passed off without 
further mishap. When, at length, the boys 
came within sight of the school-house, a number 
of their friends ran to meet them. At once the 
story of their narrow esenpe was recounted, and 
listened to by the others with open-mouthed in
credulity. Their astonishment turned to mirth, 
however, when Tvaddles, in his comical way, pro
ceeded to describe the interior of the car.

Poor Pringle experienced rather a rough time 
of it just at first; but his friends admired his 
originality, and, despite his attempt at deceit, 
lie became more popular than ever. Indeed, the 
novelty of his idea set all the boys longing to 
ride upon the car, and, although on several 
occasions he threatened to put an end to it, his 
friends as often persuaded him not to.

So the motor-car continued to exist, and often 
was seen scouring the neighbouring roads and 
lanes of the country districts, conveying parties 
of laughing schoolboys; with Pringle as driver, 
manfully working the levers, and explaining in 
technical terms the mechanism of some new con
trivance which, for the sake of experiment, he 
had attached to the car.
. Without doubt, Pringle should one day make 
his mark as an inventor; but, we trow, he will 
never quite forget Ins first experiment in motor
car driving. The odour of flowers recall old 
memories to some of us; certain musical airs 
to others. Whenever Pringle hears, a donkey 
braying, the events of a certain afternoon in
variably recur to his mind in a most unforget- 
ablc manner.

7fi



THE
CYCLING

CORNER.
THE USE OF THE CYCLE IN BUSINESS.

HERE are so many ways in which the 
cycle can now be advantageously em
ployed in the world of business activity 
that it is only possible in the space of a 

single article to suggest a few of the more im
portant. We are all familiar with the errand 
boy on his bicycle, or small carrier tricycle.

BEATING A RACING PIGEON.

The saving of time is of the highest import
ance in the case of daily, and especially of even
ing, newspapers. Everybody is familiar with 
the cycling newsboy hurrying through the traffic 
in the endeavour to distribute a fresft edition 
before those of rival proprietors can reach the 
newsvendors* but few who are not “ in the know ” 
can have any idea of the extent to which the 
cycle is employed in the previous work of news
paper production. There are certain circum
stances in which the cycle is faster than any 
other available means of carrying information. 
Suppose that you are reporting a cricket match, 
and that you have seen “ Ranji ” make the stroke 
which completes his first century of the season. 
Your first concern is to get the fact into the 
next edition of the afternoon papers. You 
may bo two hundred yards from the, telephone, 
and not sure of having the monopoly of it if you 
get to it. The same remark applies to the 
telegraph office. When the distance is short 
from the cricket ground to the headquarters of 
the newspaper, the despatch of a messenger on 
a bicycle is, in many instances, the most expedi
tious means available. In connection with 
matters to which the public attach great im
portance, or of which they await information 
with more than usual impatience, such as the 
result of an election or of a final tie on the 
football field, it is common for an enterprising 
paper to arrange all sorts of different ways of 
receiving the news, on the principle that one

will arrive before the others, and the matter 
can be set into type while second and subse
quent confirmations are arriving. In some cir
cumstances the best thing to do is to tie the 
message to a fast homing pigeon, as I have done 
hundreds of times from tennis grounds, golf 
links, and other such places. It is all a matter 
of judgment of time and distance, a knowledge 
of the habits of your birds, the momentary con
dition of the atmosphere, and so forth. If you 
think the homer will spend too much time in 
“ circling” before he descries his landmarks, lie 
cannot be relied upon to beat the bicycle at any 
short distance.

THE VALUE OF THE.TRAILER.

There are many other businesses in which the 
cycle plays an ever increasingly important part. 
A manager of a large concern with many branch 
establishments attached can keep himself in 
touch with all of them if well mounted on 
wheels. He can make surprise visits more easily 
and in less time than by most other means of 
transit. The case of the man who has rents or 
insurance premiums to collect is another of those 
in which the use of the cycle is clearly advan
tageous. He can map out his rounds before
hand, and pass from point to point with speed 
and ease. The cycle is for such purposes better 
in many ways than the hansom cab. It can wait 
as long as you like; and, however hard the day’s 
work, there is no tired horse to consider. The 
commercial traveller can similarly employ a 
machine to advantage if his wares are of light 
weight, and many now do so when they are work
ing a fairly compact district. It is not within 
the present scope of this “ Cycling Corner” to 
deal with the subject of motors generally, but 
the motor cycle is in this connection obviously 
involved. Personally, I do not believe that the 
motor cycle is destined to oust the cycle proper,
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but I think that for commercial purposes, at any 
rate, it will occupy a legitimate and permanent 
place. From the errand boy with goods too 
heavv, right up to the commercial traveller with 
samples too heavy to be easily propelled by or
dinary pedal work, the motor cycle with trailer 
attached offers a ready and convenient means 
of moving all sorts of materials rapidly from 
place to place.

M O U N TED PO LIC E .

Official uses of the cycle may next be dealt 
with. Many will remember the consternation 
with which the demon tribe of road scorchers first 
received the information that some of the police 
were to be mounted on cycles. My own belief, 
expressed at the time, was that/ after the first 
inevitable flood of arrests and convictions, the 
step would bring nothing but good to the pastime 
of wheeling. This, I think, may fairly be said 
to have been proved to be the case. The roads 
have been rid of much of the bad behaviour 
which was intolerable to all good cyclists—not 
to speak of the public at large; while a better 
knowledge on the part of the police themselves 
of what the pastime is, and what its reasonable 
limitations are, have resulted in a great falling 
off in the vexatious prosecutions for “ furious 
driving” due to the incompetence of constables 
to judge, even within fifty per cent, of the truth, 
of the speeds at which riders were travelling. 
The formation of cycling clubs among the police 
themselves is evidence of the interest in the sport 
which has sprung up within the force, and we 
may rejoice in the hope that this, coupled with 
a better understanding of the pastime on the 
part of magistrates and others, has brought us 
to a period when the unjust persecution of users 
of the wheel appears to be well nigh over.

AN IL L IC IT  S T IL L .

Higher officials find the bicycle of great value 
in the conduct of their callings. Inland revenue 
officers make extensive use of it, especially— 
mv experience has been—in Ireland. I recall 
in this connection an incident which occurred 
once when I was touring in the western portion 
of that lovely isle. I was in the company of a 
clerical friend, and we had leisurely pedalled our 
wav from Belfast all round the north-eastern and 
northern coasts, and were now making down the 
west in quest of the beauties of Killarney. 
I shall purposely suppress the names of persons 
and places, for ns I had then no desire to play 
the part of detective, so 1 now have no wish to 
furnish, even in the most indirect manner, any 
information to the police. The facts of the case 
are these. In a tiny market town, so remote from 
civilisation that one heard little save the old 
Fr$e language spoken, I chanced to learn that not

far away there existed an illicit still. We both 
pricked up our ears. It was not, of course, that 
we wished to cheat the law by obtaining any of 
the whisky. My clerical friend is actually a 
teetotaler. But both of us had often heard, as 
every one else has, of the existence of such things 
in many parts of Ireland, and we were anxious 
to see one for ourselves, and to learn, how such 
a business as the distilling of spirits could be 
secretly carried on. The gonial Irishman who 
had beon our informant readily gavo further in
formation. After* a ride of a few miles we should 
come to a point where the road skirted a lake, 
with an island in it in the distance. One of us 
was to ascend a low white rock, which was care
fully described, and make certain signals with a 
handkerchief. A boat would then be put off from 
the island, and we should be taken there and 
shown the secret still. The idea of the adven
ture pleased us, and we embarked upon it with 
some excitement.

E XCISE M EN ON CYC LE S.
Everything transpired as anticipated, up to 

the giving of the signal. It was answered by 
persons running rapidly to and fro upon the 
island, and one of them, we could just discern, 
was making some sort of answering or inquiring 
signal which wo had not been taught to expect. 
No boat was put off, although we waited an 
hour. I repeated our own signal from the rock 
until my arms ached, and kept it up long after 
the mysterious answer had ceased to be given. 
At last we decided to pursue our way. The ex
planation afterwards discovered was that at 
about that time the use of the cycle for inland 
revenue purposes had become so general that any 
cyclist was suspected, and it had been thought 
prudent by those engaged in this underhand 
trade to invent an additional and more compli
cated set of signals. These, of course, we did 
not know. But we have never begrudged that 
seemingly wasted hour, for it was passed amid 
the most romantic surroundings, with lake and 
mountain scenery such as can hardly be equalled 
even in Ireland, and the whole tinted with the 
most gorgeous colours by the sun of a summer 
afternoon.
. THE CYCLE IN  TH E TOST OFFICE.

But possibly by far the most important of the 
public services in which the cycle figures is that 
of the l’ost Office. The time has long 
gone by when postal servants were officially 
forbidden to use in the discharge of their 
duties cycles which they themselves pos
sessed. This antiquated and ridiculous 
regulation has given place to a state of 
things in which the uso of the cycle is actually 
encouraged—in some instances by a grant made 
to the owner, either based on mileage or upon
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time, but often more directly by the provision 
of a machine by the Government. The advan
tage of such an arrangement is very clear in the 
case of a country letter-carrier, whose rounds 
are long, and whose calls are few and far be
tween. Of still greater importance is the bicycle 
to the telegraph boVj and in many districts the 
public are becoming familiar with the special 
mail-cart red, which is the distinguishing colour 
of his machine. The postmaster of a busy and 
rapidly growing London suburb told me that the 
introduction of the bicycle into the telegraph 
service in his neighbourhood had exactly 
doubled the efficiency of his boys, and that on 
the average each messenger could deliver twice 
as many telegrams as before in the same working 
day. There is a special Government department 
for the repair of damaged bicycles, but an- alter
native arrangement is that of contracting at so 
much a week with a local repairer to keep the 
whole “ stable ” in order.

TE AC H E RS ON W H E E L S ,

Among professional men the machine is being 
increasingly used. Teachers use it to go to 
school and back, and so do scholars, wmle 
scholars and teachers together have employed 
it to get profit in ways which I may find some 
future opportunity of explaining. I know one 
college professor who took to cycling on my ad
vice, and who shortly afterwards went out of his 
way to let me know that he could hardly estimate 
the value the daily ride ,to the laboratory had,’ 
not only as a physical tonic, but in the way of 
freshening up his ideas, loosening his tongue, 
and generally enabling him to make better con
tact with the minds of his students. Again, there 
is a large class of teachers to which the bicycle 
is of the greatest use. Take the case of the 
music teacher who visits pupils at their own 
homes. Ho is a good oxample. Incidentally 
this reminds me that I know a piano tuner who 
has regular clients scattered over throe counties, 
and who tells me that he can doctor over so 
many more pianos in a month when the weather 
permits him to cycle to them than at other times. 
You see, the railway guide cannot be bargained 
with. If my acquaintance, in order to finish off 
one instrument properly, just misses one train, 
he may have to wait hours for another; whereas 
the ready bicycle is always waiting for him at 
the door.

DOCTORS AND SU R G E O N S.
We have not yet reached the time when it 

is the usual thing to witness judges travelling 
circuit on bicycles. But outside the law there 
arc other professions in which tho cycle has 
proved of great service. I know of instances 
in which it has supplanted the doctor's carriage.

One medical friend of mine makes his daily visits 
to tho hospitals he is interested in on wheels in 
all weathers. Whether the conditions be sultry, 
or whether there be storm and snow, his familiar 
figure, caped for tho wet or otherwise, is seen 
passing along its accustomed route, and is recog
nised by thousands of the townsfolk in the place 
in which lie lives. Another case I know is that 
of a surgeon whom, so far as I can tell, I have 
never met. He wrote to me asking for advice 
as to what sort of bicycle to buy, and asked me 
whether, if he used the machine for business 
purposes, it would be at all likely to interfere 
with his work. I replied that so far from that 
tho boot was really on the other leg, and that 
the cycle would positively help him in more ways 
than one. Among tho things which a surgeon— 
to succeed—requires are a composed and collected 
intellect and a steady hand. I know, from my 
own experience, that the rational use of the 
bicycle will give me back either or both of these 
which I may for the moment be wanting; and 
the surgeon was good enough to write to me 
afterwards, telling me that he had learnt that 
truth also.

OTH ER P R O F E SSIO N A L  M E N .
There are many painters who seek out half 

their subjects while a-wheel. This is markedly 
so in landscape work.

Solicitors, men on ’Change, City clerks, girl 
clerks, typists, stenographers, warehousemen, 
factory hands of all descriptions, may be seen 
any morning wheeling along the Victoria Em
bankment, or descending from the hoights of 
Ilighgate, or crossing the bridges from the south 
side of the Thames to their respective places of 
business. Not all the cheap fares that can be 
devised fill tho place of the cycle, and it fills a 
larger place daily in the ever-increasing volume 
of business which must be despatched.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
H, H, (West Didsbury, near Manchester).—The 

firm may be all right, but it is practically unknown, 
and I really cannot advise you. As to your second 
question, I should say unhesitatingly the Rudge- 
Whitworth, which firm may fairly be described as 
the pioneers of the production of material as excel 
lent as it is'moderate in price. A. M. G. (Cam
bridge).—It is not clear to me exactly which part 
has come to grief. You must in any case provide 

. yourself with sufficient brake-power. “  Io n a ." — 
You send no name and no address. It is the rule of 
every well-conducted journal for these to be given 
for the satisfaction of the editor, and not for dis
closure, if you prefer your answer under a pen- 
name. Whatever may be the “ class” of the 
Cyclists’ Touring Club, no application for member
ship would be listened to from any one who with
held his name and place of residence; indeed, several 
further particulars are required of him. H. P



BARS TO SUCCESS.
By ALFRED T. STORY.

1.— UNPUNCTUALITY.

IIE word “ punctuality” is usually 
understood, and rightly, as meaning 
a careful observance of the exact 
time of attending appointments or 

keeping engagements; but it has a secondary 
signification implying a scrupulous and pre
cise attention to details. In the ideas and 
considerations which follow I use the word 
somewhat in this double sense, or, rather, as 
including also this broader definition. 
Punctuality as to time is a very important 
matter in every sphere and department of 
life; but there are many persons who, while 
they show great scrupulousness in this par
ticular, seem to have no idea of punctuality 
in regard to other matters equally weighty. 
An instance in point, which riveted the mat
ter on my memory as a youth, occurred when 
1 was attending a day school. One boy was 
so punctual that he always reached school 
first, but rarely, if ever, had he learned the 
work that had been set him along with the 
rest. He was so incorrigible in this respect 
that my form-master once said to him: —

“ Garner, you are punctual as to time, but 
shocking!}' unpunctual as to everything else.” 

There are numbers of men who are just like 
Garner, and they could not have been so un
punctual as men unless they had fallen into 
careless habits as boys. That, at least, is the 
usual beginning of such laxity, although it 
sometimes happens, of course, that a man who 
has begun well falls off in later life through 
gradually contracting evil or unfortunate 
habits, or, it may be, through deterioration 
of health.

llow much this unpunctuality, both as re
gards time and other matters as well, is a bar 
to success may be witnessed by any observant 
mind. It does not figure, perhaps, as the 
greatest cause of non-success in life, but it is 
responsible for a very large proportion of 
failures. I knew one man who attributed his 
non-success in the career he had chosen— that 
of a journalist— to his having one day missed 
a train. He should have been at a meeting 
in a neighbouring town at a ce/tain time. 
When he arrived, half ail hour later, it was 
impossible, owing to the crowd, for him to 
gel near the platform. He, in consequence, 
obtained but an imperfect note of the pro
ceedings, and was obliged to eke it out as best 
ho could. His report was all right in the 
end, but his chief heard of his having had to

go round begging for “ fill-in ” notes, correc
tions, etc., and asked him why he was so un
punctual. His answer was that his watch 
happened to be a few minutes out that day. 
It was; and the answer satisfied the editor 
for the time being, but it could not satisfy 
the man himself, because he had noticed that 
his watch was out the previous evening, and 
neglected to put it right.

This man—and -a very able man he was— 
had simply allowed himself as a youth to get 
into careless and unpunctual habits, and 
though he often vowed that he would reform, 
and sometimes tried to, yet he was never able 
thoroughly to take the matter in hand be
cause of this very habit of “ letting things 
slide,” instead of attending to them promptly 
and on the spot. He would, for instance, put 
of! writing an article or a report until almost 
the last moment; then it was necessary to 
hurry through it, and send it down to the 
composing room unread. The result, of 
course, was a host of corrections when it was 
time to go to press. One day, when a delay 
of the kind was particularly exasperating, the 
editor remarked with intention: —

“ Mr. Brown, your watch always seems to 
be a few minutes late.”

The end of it all was that Brown was 
eventually asked to resign, and he never got 
so good a position again.

That is a good example of what we may 
call an all-round unpunctual man. He is not 
careful of his “ points,” and, like a pointsman 
on the railway, he renders himself liable to 
make terrible— and as regards himself not un
frequently tragic-—mistakes by his negligence. 
He cannot be relied upon for anything at the 
proper time or in a fitting condition. He has 
fallen so completely into the habit of the slip
shod man that it is necessary for some one to 
be always behind him or very near at hand 
to make good his failures. Of course, a person 
of this extremely forlorn type is soon shot 
aside, if in another’s employ, while, if in his 
own, the bottom of the down-grade presently 
finds him awaiting the inevitable close.

In such a case there is generally something 
inherently wrong, and, pitiable as the result 
is, it hardly moves one’s sympathies in the 
same way, or to the same extent, as does the 
case of a young man with exceptional, and per
haps brilliant, qualities, who, owing to some 
strain of carelessness or indolence, falls into 
the habit of what our grandmothers used to 
call, with a nice figurative reference, “  drop-
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ping his stitches.” If stitches be missed or 
dropped in certain sorts of feminine work, 
various ruin and entanglement are apt to be 
the result. Hence half the art of doing such 
work consists in a careful avoidance of 
dropped stitches, or, if dropped, in going back 
with a rectifying hand, ere it be too late. In 
the work of life, however, such missed 
“ stitches ” can Tardy be retrieved, and that 
is why the habit of permitting such lapses 
often becomes so tragic.

There is a story told of a famous man, 
lately deceased, which points the moral here 
enforced very aptly. A young fellow sought 
an introduction to him with a view to em
ployment. “ Very well,” said the great man . 
to the gentleman who spoke in his favour, 
“ tell your friend to call and see me to-morrow 
at ten.” At 10.15 on the morrow the place- 
seeker turned up, and found the great man at 
the door just about to mount his horse.
“ Ah,”  said he, when he saw the young gentle
man, whom he had been expecting, “ didn’t 
your friend give you the proper time— ten 
o'clock?” “ Yes, sir, but—■ ” So the youth 
began to stammer. But he was instantly cut 
short with the words, “ I have not a moment 
to spare now. Come and see me at seven in 
the morning.” Seven in the morning was 
early for our friend to rise, and he again had 
to make an excuse for his unpunctuality. His. 
landlady, he said, had forgotten to wind up 
her clock. “ Clock! ”  exclaimed the great 
man, “ A man should have a clock in his 
head. Call again and see me when you have 
got one there.” *

Thus the youth lost his chance of an ap
pointment and was deep in his regrets when 
too late. But there was no one to blame but 
himself. He was given a second chance and 
missed it—one must say— like a fool. Some
times parents are to blame in these matters. 
They will encourage their children in sleep
ing late; they will indulge them by calling 
them in the morning, instead of habituating 
them to wake up of their own accord at a 
given time, and they seldom train them to 
that persistence in. attacking and mastering 
details which is of the very essence of 
punctuality.

A leading Sheffield manufacturer who, 
starting life as a nailmaker at a wage of two; 
pence a day, ended by becoming Lord Mayor 
of the city, told the writer a short time ago

* This incident reminds one of the anecdote related 
of the Duke of Wellington, who, annoyed by the un
punctuality of his private secretary, told ‘him that 
either he must get a new watch or he himself should 
have to get a new secretary.

that he owed his success in the main to his 
punctuality, and the habit he early acquired 
of looking into even the most trivial details 
himself. By being thus attentive he caused 
those in his employ to be attentive, and go 
saved no end of time and prevented much 
friction.

Another man, a millionaire of the North, 
speaking of his success in life, attributed it 
very largely to the discipline he submitted 
himself to in his young days in regard to the 
punctual discharge of his duties, ife  never 
left any "  loose ends,”  but made sure that he 
understood everything that, he was called 
upon to deal with, and attended to it in such 
a way that there could never be any question 
thereafter as to the right and wrong of the 
thing. At the age of twenty-one he was 
manager of the works of which he subse
quently became owner, and from which he 
made a princely fortune.

Of course he could not have been trusted 
in so important a position at so early an age 
unless that wonderful instrument which we 
know as the brain had done its work in him 
with extreme precision. Possibly nature had 
favoured him somewhat in that particular; 
but there is not, as a rule, so much difference 
in this respect between men, or perhaps we 
should say, between boys, as some would 
think. We find, of course, the geniuses and 
the men of special gifts; but among the 
ordinary run of mortals there is in the 
beginning a very fair equality of talent, the 
subsequent difference arising from culti
vation on the part of some, from neglect on 
the part of others.

There is, however, cultivation and culti
vation. Some kinds of cultivation are little 
better than neglect— may, indeed, be worse 
than neglect. An instance of the sort was exem
plified by a touching scene that took place in 
the police-court of a Midland town a few 
years ago. A vagrant was brought up before 
the Bench charged with sleeping in a shed 
where he had no right to be. When asked 
his calling he said he was a showman, and 
complained that he had fallen upon evil 
times, that people would not pay for being 
entertained nowadays as formerly, and so 
forth.

During the hearing of the case the Mayor 
left the Bench, apparently deeply moved, and 
it subsequently turned out that the vagrant 
was his own brother. They had been left as 
orphans to fight their own way in the world, 
and while the one had worked his way up by 
diligence and study until he became a head 
manufacturer in the town, the other had been
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content to learn to tootle upon a horn, to per
form sleight-of-hand tricks, and generally to 
play the Merry Andrew for others to laugh 
at and reward in small coin. We may say 
that they both arrived at the same goal, but 
by what widely different ways and for how 
different a purpose !

The moral of it all is that it is worth while 
taking ourselves to task while we are young 
and making the most of our opportunities for 
development and training. It is worth while 
giving some time to intellectual pursuits, to 
the cultivation of habits of precision, to the 
encouragement of logical methods of thought, 
and to the exercise of exactness of memory. 
One might devote the space given to the 
whole of this article to this one subject of 
memory; but that cannot be at present. 
Howbeit, let it be said in conclusion, and this 
with especial reference to punctuality, that it 
is quite possible, in the words of the “  famous

man ”  above quoted, to carry a “ clock in the 
head,”  and so to be independent alike of bell 
or boots for a call in the morning. In other 
words, the mind can be trained to wake auto
matically at a given time, and to do it year in 
and year out, no matter how tired or how late 
we may go to bed. There are men who can 
will to awake at a given time, and even 
though that hour may vary from day to day, 
they are awake to the precise minute. And 
what one man is able to do, another can do 
too if he will only take the trouble to try, 
and to try persistently. Therein lies the 
whole of the law and the gospel as regards 
punctuality, both in its narrower and in its 
broader sense—the persistent cultivation of 
an effective and painstaking will.

{Next Month: “ On Choosing the Wrong 
Profession. ” )
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negatives 
too often

1RT is matter out of place,” and dust is 
the areh-enomy of all photographers, 
especially beginners. One of the most 
general complaints is “ why are my 
so spotty? ” and the plate maker is 
blamed- -when, as a matter of fact, 

the fault lies much nearer home. The dark slides 
of a camera, or, as the Americans prefer to say, 
the plate-holder, should always be dusted with 
a camel-hair brush, and the plate also, before 
being used; if this were done, there would be 
fewer spoilt negatives. Water used for making 
up solutions should be boiled, allowed to cool, 
and then filtered and put into a stoppered bottle 
■—we then have what, for all practical purposes, 
is as good as distilled water. Water may be 
filtered through clean white blotting paper. When 
development is complete, the plate—as the merest 
tyro knows—has to be fixed in hypo—and here we 
have another frequent cause of failure, for 
directly the “ picture comes .out,” the greatest 
anxiety is evinced to see it, and to get into the1 
daylight. Hypo is very cheap, and a good sized 
glass jar or bottle with stopper should be at hand 
in the dark room, the solution being made up in 
the proper proportions : —

For plates f Hypo. 
\ Water

4 ounces 
1 pint

Never use a dirty or stale fixing bath, and see 
that the negative is properly fixed; this is com
plete when the creamy white appearance on the 
back of the negative is entirely gone. If a 
negative be insufficiently fixed, when it dries, or 
at all events after a few days, the film will 
become damp, or crystals will appear,' rendering 
it useless for printing. Should this be the case 
immerse it again in a fixing bath, and set up 
to dry; it will not always be successful, but, as 
the negative is useless, if not fully fixed, it 
is worth a trial.

E xp o su r e  T ables are trying things, especially 
for beginners. There are many very elaborate ones 
which require as much fag to work out as 
quadratic equations, but a reader has kindly 
sent us what may be called a tentative 
guide. He has based his calculations upon the 
well known tables of Dr. Scott, and adds that

“ the numbers were calculated from trials made 
during the summer of 1902, and would be some
what large for a really hot summer.” The table 
is designed for use with Kodak cameras and Koll 
Film. ‘

S u b ject, 1 Argo 
stop.

Sky and  sea......
W ater or m iddle

Snap
1

distance  land- 
sea pcs ...........

- Snap.

H i'iircs . tfromis. i&c., out-of*doors 
in shadow  ...

> 2 secs.

Dark foregroun d \ „
and fo liage  ... j  3 OV.V.O.

L igh t g lades ... 3j secR-
L ight in terior ... 10 Rees.
Dark in terior  ... 12 m in.

Medium
stop

Small
stop.

$ secs. 10 Bees

12 secs. 24 BCCB.
14 sets. 2S arcs.

1 min. 4 secs. 2 min. 8 sees.
46 min. 00 min.

We should say that the table might be used with 
safety, but that there would be a leaning in all 
these “ times” to over exposure.

R eaders  of T he C aptain  will be glad to note 
that during this season the sale of half-boxes of 
plates is announced. It is better to take cato 
of six plates and select good pictures than use 
twelve and snap off anything.

Don’t use scissors to trim prints - only Editors, 
tailors, and some women can cut straight edges 
with a pair of scissors. There are some well- 
made little print trimmers being sold by all 
photographic dealers,, “ Stores,” etc,, at 6d., 9d., 
and Is. Od., each. The maker is Richardson, of 
Sheffield. Wo prefer the knife, shaped like the 
old-fashioned eraser. To trim a print, get a 
piece of plate glass or a large-sized spoilt nega
tive, and use a strip of glass or metal for a 
straight edge. The Kodak Company sell a 
machine for trimming prints at a very reason
able price; but, if our advice is followed, there 
need be no ragged edges to prints.

We are announcing a photographic competition 
for the best set of four prints taken by readers 
of T he  C aptain  with a hand camera—the prints 
to be from quarter plate or smaller negatives, 
and to be mounted upon card-mounts, either 
“ paste-down” or “ slip-in.” Those who desire 
a criticism of their contribution must enclose
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stamped and addressed envelope. A selection 
from the prize photographs will be published.

Manufacturers of cameras are beginning to 
realise that the quarter-plate is the best size, 
and we are quite of opinipn that it is the size 
for all those who are in earnest in taking up 
photography. With stand cameras we always re
commend half-plate as the size, and to-day it 
is possible to obtain a really good class half-plate 
outfit for 70s, The lens, of course, is not a very 
highly finished one, but will do good, all-round 
work, and for another 20s. to 40s., a splendid 
lens may be purchased. Hand cameras cost any
thing from five shillings to five pounds, but a 
beginner is not to be despised because he starts 
with a 5s. camera; oftentimes his results will be 
quite equal to those secured by many anothei 
with much more expensive apparatus.

A good taste f o r  m o u n tin g  p rin ts  m ay be m ade 
of arrow root, b u t starch  is the best h om e-m ade 
m o u n ta n t; if  th e  m ou n t is s ligh tly  m oisten ed  
w ith a  sp on ge, it  w ill p rev en t c o ck lin g . In 
m aking starch  p a ste , i f  it  is desired  t o  k eep  it 
for any tim e , a d d  a few  d rop s  o f  o il o f  c loves .

A correspondent asks “ which is the best stand 
camera for one or two guineas.” Well, frankly, 
we don’t think he will get any best for the money, 
but he can buy a very good all-round folding 
camera—quarter-plate size—with II. R. lens, 
Gem shutter of three speeds, pneumatic release, 
focussing screen, and three double-plate 
holders for, say, £2 5s., or, with single view 
lens, £1 17s. 6d. These cameras are principally 
of American manufacture, and can be used in 
the hand or upon a tripod. Last year a large 
number were sold, and this year they are sure 
to be much in use. The cameras are sold in sizes 
up to half-plate, are exceedingly light, well made, 
nrnl portable.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
H arold V. L ove (Southsea). —The prints you 

send appear very unequal. The small one of the 
arch is the best, but you did not hold your 
camera level, and therefore the lines converge 
• t the top. Hold your camera level whenever 
von  can, especially when dealing with any sub
jects of an architectural character. The little 
print of the Royal salute at Spithead is much 
too dark, but it is impossible to tell whether 
the fault is in printing or with the negative. 
Negatives should be sent for criticism when pos
sible, or negatives and prints together. The

picture of the circus car appears to have been 
a very fair negative, though rather under-de
veloped, but the enlargement appears to be 
fogged from extraneous light getting on to the 
paper, or from very great over-exposure. Com
paring the small print of the arch with the 
enlargement, the latter is too much exposed as 
well as being fogged.

HOME PORTRAITURE.
Taken with hand camera in an ordinary drawing

room.
S potty N egatives (H  Tyrrell Green, Hast

ings).—The cause of the small spots on your 
little negative is that it was not quite dry when 
printed from recently, and so absorbed some free 
silver salt from the printing-out paper. This 
causes a small stain, which usually comes in 
small spots on a negative. They are best avoided 
by keeping the negatives dry. They may be re
moved, however, by a solution which is sold for 
that purpose by Messrs. Marion and Co., Soho- 
square, W.C., under the name of “ King's Solu
tion for Removing Silver Stains.” I am pleased 
to see your prints, cf which I like the fishing- 
smack best. .

T he PnoTOGRAPinc E d it o r .



N A T U R A L I S T S *  C O R N E R
Conducted by ED W ARD  S T E P , F .L .S ,

T h e  A g e  o f  T r e e s .—True, from the human 
point of view, five hundred years is a long period ; 
but I have no doubt that an Oak of the dimensions 
given by J. Payne (Hampton) would be quite that 
age. A tree’s age can only be reckoned with any 
approach to accuracy by counting the growth rings 
after the tree has been cut down. Each of these 
rings practically marks the growth of one year, and 
if an examination be made of the stump of a recently 
felled tree, there will be little difficulty in counting 
them. Of course, in the case of a tree whose centre 
has decayed, leaving a mere shell of sound wood, 
this plan is out of the question, and with many 
hollow old giants it is only possible to compute the 
age by comparing the circumference of the trunk 
with one of perhaps smaller girth, whose heart-wood 
is sound and whose rings have been counted. Yew- 
trees are of exceedingly slow growth, and there can 
be little doubt that many vigorous trees of large size 
must be over a thousand years old.

B lu e -b e ll o r  H a r e b e l l .—Which is the 
right name? asks F. Parsons (Brighton). Both 
names are right in different localities. In England 
most people understand the word Blue-bell to in
dicate the Wild Hyacinth that carpets our woods in 
spring with its sprays of blue-purple flowers. If, 
however, it is a Scotsman who is using the term, 
you may be pretty certain that he* means the flower 
we know in the south as Harebell, the blue or violet 
flower that grows in summer on heaths. To avoid 
all uncertainty as to which we mean it is quite worth 
while to learn the distinctive scientific names. That

of the English Blue
bel l ,  which we 
figure, is Scilia 
nutans; the Blue
bel l  of Scotland 
(Harebell of Eng
land) is Campanula 
rotundifolia. By 
using these , names 
a botanist in any 
part of the world 
would know pre 
cisely which plant 
is meant.

B o o k s  on  
N a tu ra l H is
t o r y .  — “ Goblin ” 
(Bexhill) wishes to 
know of a good 
natural  history 
book, also one about 
Br i t i s h  wi l d  
animals. The best 
general natural his
tory wq know is the

Royal Natural History, published by F. Warne & Co, 
There is no good work including the whole of the 
British animals, but Aflalo’s “ Natural History of 
the British Islands (Vertebrates),” (W. Blackwood 
and Sons), gives a good brief account of the Beasts, 
Birds, Fishes, and Reptiles. As an elementary book 
my “ Little Folks Natural History” (F. Warne and 
Co.), might suit you. In answer to J. M.'Luck 
(Horsmonden), Stannard’s “ Out-door Common 
Birds” (F. Wame and Co.).

S n a k e s  an d  L iza rd s.—“ "Phil,” who has 
taken T he C aptain for four years, and writes to us 
from Rondebosch, Cape Colony, has “ a great love 
for reptiles.” He has a pet snake he calls “ Tom,” 
and goes out riding with the snake twisted round 
the handles (? of his bike). He is now going to 
keep lizards. He has two of their eggs, and wishes

to know how soon they will hatch, and what to feed 
the young lizards on. Well, “ Phil,” I believe there 
are many different kinds of lizards in Cape Colony, 
and you must give me a little more precise informa 
tion before I can help you. In all probability those 
eggs will have hatched before these lines appear, 
but, generally speaking, lizards live upon live in
sects, and you may try them with any sorts that 
are handy. Write again with local names or 
descriptions.

S lo w -w o r m s .—In answer to “ Snaky” (Har
row), I would remark that the Slow-worm, or Blind- 
worm, is not a snake, but a legless lizard. It can 
be kept in a fern-case, and should be fed with very 
small living insects and worms. The Green-fly. or 
plant-lice, that crowd round the young, juicy shoots 
of rose-trees, will be appreciated by it. Cut off an 
infested shoot and put it in with your Slow-worm, 
and you will see it lick off the green-fly with its cleft 
tongue. The Slow-worm is not particularly slow, it 
is by no means blind, and it is not a worm. If you 
have occasion to handle it, take hold just behind 
the head; to hold it by the tail will almost certainly 
cause that organ to be snapped off short.

P r o te c tio n  o f  B irds.—1 am ask ed  by 
H. R. James (Acock’s Green) whether, in niy 
opinion, the Wild Birds Protection Laws arc satis
factory, and whether birds are increasing under 
them. I think the law is good so far as it goes>
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but the protection only extends to the breeding 
season, except in special cases. The weak point 
is the local authorities, who have to carry out the 
law, but do not often do it. The common species 
are certainly increasing, but this is probably due to 
an enlightened public opinion more than to the 
law. Many rare species are getting exterminated by 
so-called sportsmen, rapacious collectors, and dealers. 
More local committees are wanted, formed for the 
purpose of prosecuting offenders. More local field 
naturalists’ clubs are wanted in order to create

public opinion and call in its aid in appealing to local 
authorities.

D o rm ice , e t c .—E M. Weatherell (East 
Bridgford) will find answer as to food in December 
“ Naturalists’ Corner.” They always sleep during 
the day. .

“ C a t a c o m b ”  must contrive somehow to 
wash, comb, and brush his cat’s fur, or he will 
stand no chancy in competition with others at the 
show. Write for entry forms to Secretary, National 
Cat Club, c/o Crystal Palace, Sydenham.

“ C A P TA IN ” COMPETITIONS FOR APRIL.
NOTICE.—At the top o f  the first page the 

ticulars must be clearly written, thus
Competition No.-----, Class----- , Name-----,

Address----- , Age------
Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com

petitions.
We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.
GIRLS may compete, and in the' event of their 

proving successful in competitions where cricket-bats, 
&c., are offered as prizes, will be allowed to select 
other articles of similar value.

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 ; iiot
pins.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:—
Competition No. -----, Class -----, "T he Captain,”
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach us by April 18th.
The Results will be published in June.
Age Role: A Competitor may enter for (say) an 

age limit 25 comp., so long as he has notactuallj 
turned 26. The same rule applies to all the other 
age limits.

No. 1.—“ British Battles.”—On one of our 
advertisement pages you will find twelve pictures. 
Each picture is intended to describe a British 
battle fought on land or sea. Write the name of 
each battle 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. 
T hree of Messrs. M. Gradidge and Sons’ cricket 
bats, value one guinea each, will be the Prizes.

Class I................ Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II..............  Age limit: tSixleen.
Class III............. Ago limit: Twelve.

No. 2.—“ Photographic Competition”—Hand - 
camera work, any subject. Neatness in mounting

will be taken into consideration. P r iz e s : 1st 
Class : £2  2s. Kodak ; 2nd Class : 30s. Hobbio’s 
Camera ; 3rd Class : Four Houghton s 5s. “ Scout” 
hand-cameras.

Class I. ............ Age lim it: Twenty-three.
Class II....................  Age limit: Eighteen.
Class III .................. Age limit: Fourteen.

No. 3 .— “ M issing Features.’’— On one of our 
advertisement pages you will find a drawing of a 
set of animals with parts of their faces missing. 
Fill in these to the best of your ability, and post 
the result to us. Note that the faces are not 
intended to be comic. Six of Messrs. Benetfink’s 
cricket bats (two in each class), value half-a guinea 
each, will be awarded as Prizes.

Class I. ... ... Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II................... Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III..................  Age lim it: Twelve.

No. 4 .— “  Essay on a B ritish  B a ttle .” — W rite  
an essay, nor exceeding 400 words, on any one of 
the British Battles portrayed in Competition No. 1. 
Take care to state what caused the war during 
which the battle you describe was fought. T h ree  
H a l f -Sovereign s  will be the Prizes.

Class I. ............ Age lim it: Twenty-one. 4
Class II .................... Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III.................. Age lim it: Twelve.

No. 5 .— “ Jum ble Sentence.’’— Compose a 
sentence on a post-card, not exceeding 30 words, 
from the titles of stories, articles, and Captain 
Club essays in the present number. For example : 
“  The Cal) Hunter, after hearing Lon-er School 
Yarns, went with The Long ’ Un to The Isle of 
Fortune.” T hree P rizes : Goods selected from 
our advertisements to the value of 10s. fid.

Class I. ...........  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II.................. Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III.................. Age limit : Twelve.

No. fi.— “ Pictorial Post card.”— Make a sketch 
in pen, pencil, or colours, of what you think 
would make a good Captain pictorial post card. 
A good idea will be taken into consideration even 
if the competitor has not the ability to execute it 
in a high class manner. Both sketch, and idea muH 
he original. T hree  F ull S ets of D rawing  
M aterials will be the Prizes.

Class I. ...........  Age limit: Twenty-five.Class II. .............  Age lim it : Eighteen.
Class 111................... Age lim it: Fourteen.



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 stiff̂  ( 
board in Indian ink. Captain Club contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.' .

I a m  forwarding a six shilling book to H. 
C. Pearse (“ Tryite” ) for his carefully- 
written paper on the Sheffield United F.C.

R u g b y Football in Canada.
HE11E are two championships competed 

for annually under the rules and regula
tions of the Canadian Rugby Union, the 
more important of the two being the 

Senior Championship, which is.contested for by 
eight or ten clubs from all over the country. • 
Prominent among these ’are the Britannias of

A BACTRIAN CAMEL IN THE ZOO AT DUBLIN. 
Photo by H. C. Pe»r»c.

Montreal, one of the oldest clubs in Canada, the 
Montreal City team, the Brockville City team, 
Ottawa College, Ottawa City, the Rough Riders 
of Toronto, and the Argonauts of the same city. |

LARGEST METEORITE IN THE W ORLD, RECENTLY UN
EARTHED AT SINALOA, M EXICO. 13FT, LONG, 6FT.

W ID E , AND 5FT. AIN. T H IC K . W EIG H T, 5 0  TONS.
Sent by “  American Boy.”

The Intermediate League is composed of the 
second fifteens of the above clubs with the addi
tion of Westmount and Quebec.

The Senior Champions of this year are Ottawa 
College, who have won by sheer weight .and 
strength rather than by superior skill in the 
game.

There is also an Intercollegiate Championship, 
but this is not so hotly contested as either of 
the others, there being only Four aspirants to 
the honour :—the Universities of McGill, Queens, 
Toronto, and Bishop’s College. McGill is tins 
year's Champion, having won one of the best 
played matches of the season.

Canadian Rugby does not differ much from
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IRISH ROUND TOW ER AT 
RATHFARLHAN.

Photo by H. 0. Pearee.

English Rugby except 
in the matter of dress. 
In this we follow our 
American cousins and 
play well-padded. Tha 
usual cost nine consists 
of a pair of heavily 
padded pants, coming 
below the knee, and a 
tight-fitting canvas 
jacket, laced up in 
front. The quarter
back generally wears a 
head guard to protect 
his oars.

C a n u c k .

Irela n d ’s  R ou n d  
Towers.
HE most notable 

objects that 
strike the visi
tor on his ar

rival in Ireland 
are the numerous 
round towers that 

country. Almost every 
of one of these im-

abound in the 
county can boast 
posing structures, and except for two similar 
ones in Scotland, probably erected by Irish 
settlers, nothing like them can be found in 
Christian Europe. They are round cylindrical 
edifices, usually tapering upwards and vary
ing in height from about 120 to 150 feet.

They are all of the same peculiar and striking 
form, and the method of their construction 
is remarkable. The largest stones are first placed 
upon eacli other, and then smaller stones are 
placed in the interstices until the whole pre
sents an almost uninterrupted surface of stone. 
Ireland has long been famous for these towers, 
and they formerly existed in considerable num
bers throughout the island, but the ravages of 
war, and the fury of the elements, have told 
their tale, with thê  result that only about 60 
now remain, and only a quarter of this number 
are in perfect condition.

J osE rn  C a r l e y .

S h e ffie ld  U n ited  Football Clu b.

f ORKSHIREMEN have ever been noted 
for their love of sport, and all kinds 
of pastime. Small wonder then that 
the Association game should have ob

tained such a firm hold in Yorkshire.
Sheffield United is, perhaps, the most'famous 

of all the Yorkshire Football Clubs. It is a com
paratively youthful organisation, its existence 
only dating back to 1889. Mr. Charles Stokes, 
the present chairman of the United Club, took an 
active part in its promotion. They entered 
the Midland League, and eventually got a place

in the Second Division of the League. In 1894, 
however, after a grand victory over Accrington 
in a test match, they were promoted to the First 
Division of the League, where they have remained 
over since. In the season of 1897—98, they suc
ceeded in winning the Championship, their vic
tory being the result of a season's consistent work. 
The following year, they ran neck and neck with 
Aston Villa, but victory eventually rested with 
the renowned Birmingham combination.

It was only in 1898 that Sheffield United Began 
to win fame as cup-fighters, as prior to this they 
had done nothing out of the ordinary in the ties. 
In 1899, however, they brought the cup to
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Sheffield, after contending with extraordinary 
difficulties, in that they had to meet Liverpool 
in the semi-final on four occasions before winning 
their way to the final. In 1900, they were beaten 
by Bury (the ultimate winners) in the 3rd round. 
1901 saw them once more in the final, having got

THE REMAIN’ S OF A ROMAN FOUNTAIN IN A
COURTYARD AT rOMPEII.
Snapshot by C. J. Lloyd.

there by defeating such doughty opponents as 
Sunderland, Everton, the “ Wolves,” and Aston 
Villa; but the Southern favourites, Tottenham 
Hotspur, beat them after a drawn game. Last 
year they were matched against the pride of the 
South, Southampton, but this tiine they succeeded 
in bringing the Cup “ up North.”

The United team contains some of the most 
brilliant exponents of the game now playing. 
Among these may be mentioned Ernest Need
ham, “ a player,” says G. O. Smith, “ without a 
superior in England” ; Foulke, the giant custo
dian; Thickett, the popular full-back; and Fred. 
Priest, a forward of striking excellence.”

“  T r y i t e .”

THE REMAINS OF AN ALTAR IN THE TEMPLE OF 
M ERCURY, POM PEII.

Snapshot by C. J. Lloyd- .

L ife  In the C ity .
HERE is a fine passage in one of Steven

son’s essays in which he declaims against 
the tyranny of offices; maintaining (in 
effect) how desirable a thing it is for a 

young man to cast quill-driving to the winds, 
sally forth with a knapsack on his back and 
nothing in his pockets, and spend the remainder 
of his days in glorious idleness. As a matter of 
fact, life in the city is not nearly so desperately 
glum as some people of restless temperament are 
disposed to think. Provided he is blessqd with 
regular hours, there are a hundred compensating 
advantages in the clerk’s sedentary vocation. To 
begin with, he can always cultivate a good hobby. 
No matter what his “ peculiar whim” may be— 
so long as it is kept within reasonable bounds— 
he is in a position to indulge it. He can devote 
his Saturday afternoons to sport; and in his 
evenings he can study with the object of becom
ing an accomplished amateur musician, littera
teur, or artist. Then again, there are hrs holi
days. What a world of variety and adventure 
may be encompassed in that brief fortnight! In 
these times of fast and cheap travelling, he can 
visit almost any country in Europe; he can take

f

SUM MER EIGHTS AT OXFORD. 
Sent by C. W. H.

his holidays by laud or by sea, and contrive to 
break the monotony of things in a thousand ways. 
The thought of those who have risen on such 
stepping stones as the ledger and cash-box to 
higher things should prove a great stimulus to 
the clerk with aspirations. Sir Henry Irving, 
Mr. George Alexander and Mr. G. It. Sims arc 
but a few among the many who have left the 
merchant’s desk to become bright ornaments of 
more exalted callings. J. H. ('■

SCOUTING.
13y T. V. Neligaa.



“ CAPTAIN ” CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS. 89

•c

i
i
" it

A WONDERFUL AUTOMATIC SAILING YACHT. BY 
A CLOCKWORK ARRANGEMENT IT CAN BE MADE 
TO SAIL IN ALMOST ANY DIRECTION, AND GO 
THROUGH THE VARIOUS EVOLUTIONS OF TACK

ING, SAILING ON AND OFF THE WIND, ETC. 
Seat by H. J. S.

The G reat W estern R ailw ay,
UBING the last few j-ears the Great West- 

jCLr °rD Raihvay Company have been bring
ing out some of the best locomotives in 
England.

The famous “ Atbaras” are a good example; 
they have four coupled 6ft. 8 în. driving wheels,

m.ESS ME, MARY, IF I GO ON MAKING MUSCLE 
LIKE THIS, SANDOW w o n ’t  BE ABLE TO BE

m en tio n ed  in  th e  sam e  day  w it h  m e .”  
Drawn by K. M. Darks.

Vol. IX.—12.

and weigh 87tons 17cwt. They were designed by 
Mr. Dean, the late Locomotive Superintendent 
at Swindon Works. The following are some or
dinary express runs made by the G.W.lt. Co. 
without a stop :—-

Between miles chains rate per hour
London and Exeter 193 49 53.3 miles.
London and Woroester 120 40 53.1 miles.
London and Birmingham 129 25 54.2 miles.

Th  ̂ first is the longest run in England with
out a stop.

The latest locomotive of the G.W.R. Co. is 
“ No. 100,” which has six coupled 6ft. 84in. 
drivers, and weighs 104tons lcwt. with the 
tender. This is the heaviest engine in England. 
It is an express engine, and used for the South 
Devon and South Wales trains.

*' A tb ar a .”

Throw ing the Pancake at W estm lnstei 
S ch o o l.

t~U n. ] HE photograph below is of F. Worlock, 
Ul \V holding in his hand the largest piece of 
g . **•> pancake obtained at the “ Greaze ” on 

Shrove Tuesday, He presented it to 
the Dean, and was rewarded with a guinea. On 
either side of Worlock stand the cook and verger.

This photo was handed in just as we'go to press 
by J. P. Falconer, a well-known 0. W.

“ Captain” Club Criticisms.
(Literary.)

J. F. Hill (Leicester).— 1 fear 1 cannot make 
use of what you are pleased to call your playlet, 
entitled “ Found Out.” It is not quite the sort of
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thing which appeals to our readers as a body. I do 
not wish to discourage you. Continue your writing 
by all means, and study the best models. The in
cident on which your playlet hinges lacks origin
ality. Your spelling is weak.

W a lt e r  G. H o w s e  (London).— Thanks for 
your vigorous efforts to obtain new readers for T h e  
C a p t a in . In some future issue I hope to use one or 
more of your verses entitled “ The Flying Wheel.” 
Your quantities are rather uncertain, and your 
rhyming might certainly be improved upon. Jn 
writing verses think of the music of words, and if 
you can combine sense with music you have gone a 
long way towards becoming a poet. Don’t let your 
verses be “ harsh and crabbed as some dull fools sup
pose, but soft and musical as is Apollo’s lyre.” 
You’re not alone in your appreciation of “ The Rising 
of the Red Man.”

Jno. L eslie  T h o m s o n  (Holloway).— See 
answer to W . G. Howse above. Your verses start 
off very well, and show a good choice of words, but 
by the time you reach your third stanza you tire and 
flag, and your rhymes go all awry, and you forget 
your quantities. “ Master” and McAlister won’t do 
at all as a rhyme. Still, peg away; success lies in 
“ Line upon line, precept upon precept; here a little 
and there a little.”

T h o s . P it t a w a y  (Old Hill, near Dudley).—  
I appreciate the compliment you pay me in dedicat
ing verses to my travels, but I am sorry to say your 
lines lack cohesion. Fee answer to W . G. Howse 
above.

H e r b e r t  B a rn e s  (Bath).— I am very pleased 
indeed with your “ Ode to Fortune.” It is a pretty 
conceit, and I hope to make use of it in a future

issue. You manage to introduce the refrain yen 
happily at the end of each stanza. I am sure my 
readers will be pleased with it. My difficulty is to 
find space. Pray continue on the same excellent 
lines, and you will have cause to be proud of yom 
work.

C. J. A. R o se .—“ Excelsior” parodies requin 
to be very ably done to pass muster. I should like to 
make use of your effort, but limits of space forbid. 
Hammer away in the same direction, and let me see 
the results.

T. P. B e n n e tt  (Kilburn).— I was glad to have 
an opportunity of reading your description. Sorry 
cannot use it. Try and condense more. Build your 
description. Don’t simply spread yortrself un
methodically. He who would write effectively must 
learn his trade like any artisan. Robert Louis Steven
son worked unweariedly to get the right word to ex 
press in the fullest sense what he meant to say.

“ O. M i g h ” (Darlington). — Your description of 
the hirings is a little cameo. You catch the atmo
sphere around you as a spectator ought to do. You 
set down what you see and hear, and you don’t at
tempt, to dissect it. Pray continue in the same ex
cellent courses. You have the saving grace of humour, 
which is almost everything nowadays.

R. C. T h arp .—Your effort is clever, but 1 do 
not print parodies on poems which are of a sacred 
or solemn character—such as, for example, your 
model, “ The Burial of Sir John Moore.”

C on trib u tio n s  have also been received from 
the following Cyril J. Faceby Lund (Brockley),
E. Pearse Wheatley (Putney), R, F. Megginson 
(Eastbourne), Jno. Le Pavoux (Jersey), C. \V. 
Kent, jun. (Hexham), F. F. (Nottingham).

.4 number of Contribution? are held o r c r .

SOME OF THE DIFFICULTIES THE EARLY BOAT RACE CREWS HAD TO CONTEND WITH. 
Drawn from a reliably unauthcntic eonreo by Thou. C- Smith.



12, BURLEIGH STRBBT,
STRAND, LONDON.

“  A M ere Girl ”  sends me the following 
charming letter with regard to the article 
entitled “ Something about Boys,” which ap
peared in T he Ca pta in  for October, 1902, 
and which was somewhat severely commented 
on by “ Boy ” in our issue for January of this 
year:—

D e a r  O l d  F a g ,
Although a girl, I quite agree with “ Boy’s ” 

sentiments, and think, with him, that the writer of 
the article seemed to be hopelessly ignorant of her 
subject. If she had no brothers, she is, perhaps, 
to be excused ; but if she had these desirable ( !) 
possessions, then all I can say is, that she must 
havo written that article after a quarrel with one 
of them, presumably because he refused to be “ a 
sort of general servant” to her! I don’t propose 
to write an article on boys myself— it is quite too 
abstruse a subject for me to attempt—but I merely 
wanted to let you know that “ Something about 
Boys ” does not express the opinion of the majority 
of girls. “ Boy’s ” letter delighted me, because. I 
confess, I like to see people deservedly “ getting 
it hot.” He is, perhaps, a little too severe on us, 
especially towards the end, but this I put down to 
the righteous indignation which is apparent all 
through his letter! I like his criticism of the 
words “ coxy” and “ muff,” which are, in reality, 
mildness itself compared with most schoolboy 
epithets, such terms as “ blithering idiot” and 
“ blear-eyed cockatoo ” being common, and they are 
considered mild ! Before I close, just let me say 
again that your girl contributor’s version of boy- 
jife. and the attitude of boys toward their sisters, 
is very different to that expressed by any girl I 
know. It would have been nicer for both your cor
respondents to have approached the matter in a more 
generous spirit, and instead of searching out faults 
and gloating over them, to have given each other 
credit for any of the better characteristics they 
might possess. I do not like the idea of “ war
fare ” (for want of a better name) which is sug
gested by those two contributions in T h e  C a p t a i n . 
Nupnose they try to write something pleasant about 
eath other, for a change !

I tu rn  from this epistle to another straight

forward (and—-may I add 1— also very
charming) expression of opinion: —

D e a r  O l d  F a g ,
I think that article on “ What I think of Boys,” 

by a Girl, perfect rot. I think that I ought to 
know something about boys, for I have four 
brothers, and have been educated at a boys’ school. 
Certainly 7 have never found them “ beasts,” as 
the girl calls them. Certainly boys have their 
faults— I don’t deny that— but so have girls. 
Mind, I don’t look upon myself as “ only a girl,” 
as some of your female readers do; I look upon 
myself as “ a girl,’ ’ and I certainly have never 
wished to be a boy. I think that every girl can 
be brave and noble iust as much as any boy. And 
I do think that a girl who lores her brother will 
be only too pleased to bowl for him at cricket, or 
play a game of tennis with him in the holidays. 
I hope you will print this letter to let the boys 
see that at least one of the opposite sex looks upon 
them as friends and not tyrants.

I remain,
Your very interested reader,

E. S. {A Girl.)
Now, if I were a young fellow I should like 
to have a girl like that for a chum, as she 
evidently appreciates the good points in the 
opposite sex and is willing to condone the 
faults to which “ man, proud man ”  is very 
prone. ‘

H ow ever, I have still another letter, in 
which the case is argued out impartially from 
a masculine point of view :—  .

D e a r  O l d  F a g ,
• 1 also should like to make a few remarks con

cerning both the article on “ Boys.” by a Girl, and 
the criticism on it by a “ Boy.” I agree with both 
in saying “ many and various are the remarks made 
concerning the new boy,” but it must be re
membered that there arc different types of schools, 
and though the rest of what. “ Boy ’’ says may tie 
quite true in reference to his own school, it need 
not be taken as a fact for all schools, so “ Boy ’ 
has really no right to contradict what “ Girl” says. 
For I, myself, belong to a public school where 
“ manly, high spirited boys, fond of cricket and 
footer, soon find a welcome, where many and various 
are the remarks made concerning the new boy, and
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where the latter is let alone and not volleyed 
with questions.”

But, on the other hand, I have also been at 
another school, a type of school at which the boy 
of whom .your girl-contributor was thinking, may 
have been, educated; where new boys are greeted 
with storms of questions and other things, and where 
the first few days of the term to an old boy are 
a source of endless amusement on this account. 
The school to which I refer is a Grammar School, 
established early in the seventeenth century.

I do not altogether agree with "G irl’s ” idea 
of the studious boy’s treatment of the dunce. If 
he is really a hard-working boy, he takes no notice 
of the latter, and never chans him, whilst it is 
the average dunce who often chaffs and despises the 
clever and studious boy.

The words “ coxy” and “ muff” are not found in 
my experience of school life, but fighting does 
exist; besides, why should the average author of 
school stories bring fights into his narratives, if 
such things do not occur? If “ Boy” were to go 
to the other kind of school that I mentioned before, 
and where “ Girl’s ” brother (for I take it for 
granted that she has a brother), may have been 
educated, he would see a little more of real school 
life. This is typical of what I have seen :— A 
wash-house, a rectangular room with basins all 
round, leaving space for a door in the middle of 
one side, with fixed battles, umpires, and guards 
to keep “ cave,” and crowds of spectators, massed 
together round the windows, in addition to a limited 
and regulated audience inside; also two basins kept 
handy (and necessary, too), disfigured faces being 
the result— and all this, as I said before, a common 
spectacle. The public school to which I now go 
has also some measure of fighting, but it is not so 
well planned, nor are there so many, casualties.

But to pass over this, “ Boy ” accuses “ Girl ” of 
writing on a subject of which she is more or less 
ignorant. Do you think it would do “ Boy ” any 
harm if he studied the subject more thoroughly, be
fore he took on the part of critic, instead of taking 
the life at- his school as the average of school life?

But why will “ Roy” and “ Girl” quarrel like 
this in a paper as though they were two opposing 
parties? And can you tell me why the average girl 
will always get it into her head that the average 
English boy greatly despises her sex ?

I will conclude by enlarging on “ Boy’s ” final 
remark :— Both boys and girls in their own respec
tive sexes will find an unlimited scope for criticism, 
but I am not at all sure that they ought always 
to limit themselves to their own sex. What do you 
say ?

Yours sincerely, ,
A nother Boy .

W e ll, there are three letters on the subject 
for you. I think it is always a healthy thing 
to allow space for the expression of opinions 
such as these. From the above communica
tions my boy-readers may safely conclude 
that girls are willing to regard them as very 
pleasant and amiable beings; they are paid 
some very handsome compliments, and will, 
no doubt, have a better opinion of themselves 
than ever after this. The whole “ Boy ” and 
“ G irl” question, it seems to me, depends

upon the kind of boy and the kind of girl you 
have to deal with. Boys don’t like girls to 
do tmgirlish things, undertake feats beyond 
their strength, or to be loud and slangy. 
Girls, on the other hand, like boys who pos
sess really masculine attributes—who are 
plucky and manly, and at the same time 
thoughtful and unselfish. In a word, a girl 
likes a boy who, on all occasions, behaves as 
a gentleman should do. Apart from any 
sentimental silliness, such a boy will make a 
number of real girl-friends, and they wfll be 
the right sort of girl-friends, too.

As touching the school side of these letters 
“ Another Boy ” is right when he says that it 
is the dunce who often makes fun of the stu
dious boy. But the latter can afford to let 
the dunce jeer all he likes. As regards fight
ing at schools, fights do, of course, occur, but 
not with such frequency as in the rough-and- 
ready days of yore. Most writers of school 
stories, it must be remembered, draw largely 
on their reminiscences of their own school 
days, and as such writers are not very young 
men, they naturally write of a time when 
fighting did take place— and they were 
fights! . . . but Mr. Printer is waiting, and I 
myself have no further space in which to “ re
minisce” of those heroic combats of long ago !

A n d  yet I Will snatch a few more lines of 
space to say this: there wouldn’t be half so 
much ill-will between brothers and sisters if 
both bore in mind that true nobility of charac
ter is cultivated by exhibiting generosity of 
mind on all occasions. In little things men 
should give way to women; in great things, 
if they are sure they are in the right, they 
must stand firm, and women will respect and 
admire them for so doing. But at all times 
the temper must be kept in check. The wise 
man, you know, is he who governs himself. 
I have an old letter before me, written by a 
sweet and womanly woman, forty years ago, to 

"herdaughter of nineteen. “ I pray,u she says, 
“ you may be led to see how necessary it is to 
exercise self-denial and restrain those im
petuous feelings which, if indulged in, ruin a 
girl.”

Those are kindly, motherly, wise words, 
which should be taken to heart by boys and 
girls alike. A hotly-uttered sentence is soon 
repented of, but not so soon forgotten by him 
or her to whom it is addressed.
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Mr. H a ro ld  Bindloss.— I am sure 
you will all be pleased to see a portrait of this 
author, several of whose tales we have already

published, and whose 
“ Cub-Hunter ” ap
pears in the present 
number. Mr. Bind
loss is a fine writer, 
especially of yacht
in g  a n d  colonial 
yarns. He seems to 
take you clean out to 
sea with him, and all 
his heroes are real 
tough fellows of the 
r i g h t  kind. Mr. 
Bindloss, I may add, 
was born in 1866. 
He spent several 
years at sea and in 
various colonies, and 
returned to  t h i s  
country in  1 8 9 6. 
Among his books are 
“ I n  t h e  N i g e r  
Country,”  “ A Wide 

Dominion,” “ Ainslie’s Ju-Ju,” “ A Sower of 
Wheat,” and “ The Concession Hunters.” 
Most of them deal with colonial life. Mr. 
Bindloss lives at Garliestown, in Wigtown
shire.

An E n g lis h  B o y’s P lu ck .— I have 
cut the following paragraph from a February 
newspaper, as it is possible that a good many 
of our readers have not seen i t : —

A plucky English schoolboy saved the life of a 
little Swiss girl, the daughter of a Lausanne lawyer, 
the other day. The child, who was in charge of a 
nurse, climbed the barrier on the quay, and, losing 
its balance, fell into the deep water of the lake. 
In a short time a crowd gathered, but nobody 
seemed inclined to plunge into the water, which 
is very cold at this season. The crowd contented 
itself by shouting directions to a boatman. An 
English schoolboy, who had just arrived on the 
scene, seeing the child in the water and evidently 
drowning, without hesitation plunged in and suc
ceeded in rescuing the little one, whom he handed 
to the nurse. Taking no notice of the enthusiastic 
CTowd. the boy went home without giving his name. 
1 he father of the child is searching for the brave 
lad.

It gives me great pleasure to place on record
I hf. C aptain  such a gallant deed as this. 

It rather appeals to our English ideas to know 
that the boy didn't give his name, evidently 
not wishing to he made a fuss of. Whoever 
no is, we of T he C a pta in  are all very proud 
of him!

“ J. O. Jo n e s .'1—This story may now be 
had in book form at libraries, bookstalls, and 
book-shops, price 3s. 6d. Twelve of Mr. 
Gordon Browne’s illustrations are repro
duced, and the famous door at Greyhouse—  
described in the short Greyhouse tale which 
served as an “ idea-germ ”  for the serial— is 
also represented. The cover is a neat com
bination of dark blue and red, with gold let
tering; upon it appears “ J. O.”  carrying 
Tom Adderman out of the Long Room. The 
publishers of the book are Messrs. Adam and 
Charles Black, Soho Square, London, W.

O u r  L ib ra ry  C o rn e r.— In addition to 
the books mentioned on p. 81, I beg to 
acknowledge receipt of the following: —

Elijah : A Historical Poem,. By the Rev.
F. W. Parkes, M.A. (S. W. Partridge and 
Co.)

For a Boy. By B. M’Call Barbour. Id.
The Wule World Magazine. Vol. X. 

6s. 6d, (George Newnes, Ltd.)

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Shirley Poppy (London).— I was delighted 

to get your letter, and to hear that you stuck up for 
T h e  C a p t a i n  in spite of the geographical blunder. 
The only way to success is for our readers to stick 
to us through thick and thin on the principle of “ my 
country right or wrong.” With reference to your 
gardening queries, our Natural History Editor, Mr. 
Step, is a fellow of the Linnpean Society, and will 
be most happy to answer any queries that you or 
any other readers care to submit. I am forwarding 
your letter to him, and asking him to tell you and 
others how to prune rose trees and grow mignonette 
in an ordinary garden. I quite agree with you that 
some attention ought to be given in the pages oi 
T h e  C a p t a i n  to gardening, and even to Field 
Naturalists, but there is always that fellow called 
“ space ” to be considered. We haven’t got room for 
everything. I hope your fears were groundless 
respecting the January matric. Still, if you were 
“ ploughed,” you can take the June matric. under 
the new regulations, when you will be able to select 
your own subjects, excepting, of course, the English 
and maths, papers. Personally, I have every hope 
that under the revised regulations the London 
matric. exam, will prove much more valuable and 
useful, and be a much better test of a student’s 
capacity than it was under the old system.

G e o r g e  W e s t  (London).— Many thanks for 
kind remarks about T h e  C a p t a i n . Our new story, 
“ The Long ’Un,”  will, I hope, interest you as much 
as “ J. O. Jones.” You do not require a college 
training in order to become a landscape gardener. 
The best thing you can do is to get an appointment 
either with the head gardener at Windsor, or at 
Tring under Lord Rothschild, or at Chatsworth 
under the Duke of Devonshire, or on some other 
large estate. You might succeed in getting taken on 
at one of these places as an apprentice. Nowadays, 
with the very strong movement in favour of 
gardening, directed by the Garden City Association, 
and the strong tendency on the part of the

From a photograph.
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London County Council and other municipal 
bodies throughout the country, to do some
thing for landscape gardening, there is plenty 
of opportunity to get an appointment at a small 
salary. If the bigger game fail, try the smaller 
fry. '

J im m y (York).— There is no doubt, according 
to the best medical opinion, that smoking, whether of 
cigarettes or pipes, has a tendency, particularly in 
the case of cigarettes, to rack the nerves and produce 
a consequent decay in the teeth. Opinion is much 
divided, and I do not like to commit myself too 
decidedly to any opinion in your special case. Per
sonally, I have a very old-fashioned affection 
for a pipe, and should feel the loss of it very much 
—in fact, it has become almost a necessary of life 
with me, I do not know what your age may be, 
but, if you are not yet twenty-one, I should most 
strongly advise yon to give'up cigarette smoking, 
and more especially if you are of an athletic turn 
(and I sincerely hope you are), because you will find 
that it interferes largely with your “ form ” at either 
football or cricket. If you feel very much off-colour 
as the result of smoking cigarettes, try some of Mr. 
Fry’s breathing exercises or some fairly continuous 
dumb-bell exercises.

The R ussian  I c e -B r e a k e r  “  Er- 
m a c k  ”  was not built on the Neva, as stated in 
T h e  C a p t a i n  for February, but by Messrs. Sir W . 
G. Armstrong and Co., at Walker-on-Tyne, and her 
engines by the Wallsend Slipway and Engineering 
Co. I am greatly indebted for this correction to the 
following correspondents :— C. R. Taylor, J. S. 
Newman, Eleanor V. Taylore, Alex. M. Laing, Geo. 
F. Taylor, A . M. Meikle, and Wm. B. Hardwick, 
the last of whom tells me that the Ermnrk is in
deed the strongest vessel ever built, for, if chains 
were secured round her bows and stern and she 
were hoisted into mid-air, her back would stand the 
strain. I am pleased to find that after alt the 
Enmol; is British built. ’

O. Friederici (Hanover).— It is very pleasing 
to find you taking such a practical view of things, 
and I wish you every success in your career. I 
would advise you, however, to pay particular atten
tion to design in machinery, as it is in that branch 
of engineering that England is so far behind Ger
many and Switzerland. It has fallen to Cambridge 
in this country to take the lead in this direction. 
I spent some considerable time last summer in going 
through the engineering and electrical shops which 
have been established there, under the guidance of 
Professor J. J. Thomson, and felt what a radical 
reform it was in an old time university, and how 
wonderfully they have risen to the necessities of a 
democratic age.

D art (Wood Green).— (1) The great'naturalist 
Buffon used to fine himself 2s. 6d. every morning 
that he didn’t succeed in getting out of bed at six 
o’clock. Perhaps you can’t imitate his example, but 
you could fine yourself 6d. for some public charity 
every time you fail to rise early. Waking early is 
simply a habit, just as waking late is a habit, and 
habits become second nature. Of course you reauirc 
a minimum of seven hours’ sleep in order to keep 
healthy. (2) Absent-minded people usually excuse 
themselves on the ground of heredity. One view of 
absent-mindedness is that it is merely a form of 
selfishness. That, of course, is a matter of opinion.

T he Old Fossil (Clapham).—Sorry to hear 
you have been ill, but trust by the time you see this 
you will find yourself quite fit again. I am greatly 
interested in learning that, though “ on the shady

side ot thirty,” you are sufficiently boyish in vo»l 
leelings to be able still to appreciate a boys’ rnaojB 
zine. I am obliged by your offer to supply me wuM 
some of your snap-shots, and it may interest you , ,1  
know that I hope to make the photographic article*I 
more interesting than ever they have hitherto been I  
I am anxious to develop the photographic side of tt*| 
magazine both literally and metaphorically. I

L. A. H . A.— I much appreciate the kind audl 
somewhat flattering remarks at the end of your let-l 
ter. You are quite right in saying you are not! 
ashamed to be a girl, but, on the other I  
hand, rather proud of it. Mr. Fry and my. I  
self can both give you some inches vji height, I  
so you will have to grow a little more before I  
you send in your challenge. As to your poem ob I 
the seasons, I am sorry to have to tell you that it I 
was not considered good enough for honourable I 
mention. I

Dixie (Sheffield).— (1) Book-cover and poster I 
designing require ability quite different from illus-1 
trating for the press. (2) Yes, an artist can make a I 
good living by drawing for the weekly and daily I 
papers in pen-and-ink, but only a good and powerful I 
draughtsman succeeds in this line, as he needs to be 
a rapid worker, and to be able to indicate a great 
deal in a few lines. I would rather not advise any 
boy to become a black-and-white artist unless he is 
exceptionally clever. I

H arold  L> S tu a r t  (Rotherhithe), in correc
tion of my reply to “ Not L ob” in the Feb. number, 
informs me that the British and Foreign Bible 
Society do not issue prayer books, their publications 
being restricted to copies of the Scriptures in all 
languages. The best place to obtain a French edition 
of the Anglican Prayer Book is the Society for 
Promoting Christian Knowledge, Northumberland 
Avenue. W .C ., where it is supplied at prices ranging 
from lOd. to 4s.

J. G. P r in c ep t  (Leeds).— It is not often that 
on a steamer the man at the wheel is aft, as steam
steering gear is used (usually placed in the wheel 
house under the bridge), and the sailor stands on 
the bridge, from which a small wheel communicates 
with the steam-steering gear, and this in turn works 
the iron rods which move the rudder. By this means 
even a boy could guide a liner.

F. T. R. (Brockley).— We have published several 
portraits of Mr. C. B. F'ry, but the most recent will 
be found on the title-page to Vol. V III ., included 
in the March number. We interview him every 
month in the sense that he is open to answer ques
tions put by our readers. If there’s anything else 
you want to know, please ask him. A reader recently 
asked Mr. Ffy where he bought his collars !

C. V. H. T. (Carrick -on-Shannon).— I sincerely 
hope you will keep as young as ever in your thoughts 
and feelings, and that we may always regard you as 
one of our old friends and old boys. I am sorry 
you don’t  find our Irishmen just the product of the 
country that they ought to be. Many thanks for 
newspaper cutting.

C a rso n  M’ Craif? (Stranraer).— Clubbed; 
We shall be running “ Tales of the Indian Mutiny” 
very shortly. Glad to know that you are holding 
out against the smoking habit. I have heard that in 
America quite a number of people have been sent to 
what they call “ insane asylums,” through excessive 
cigarette smoking. .

J. O. (Temple).— The Public School C h a m p i o n 
ships will take place at Stamford Bridge G r o u n d s .  
Fulham Road, S .W ., on April 25th. 1903. Full 
particulars maybe obtained from the Hon. Secretary,



THE OLD FAG. 95
London Athletic Club, at above address. I under
stand the events will be the same as last year.

“ The T r e a s u r e  o f  t h e  G a r d e n ” is
the latest of a series of plays for the miniature stage 
written by Mr. Jack B, Yeats. It is published by 
Mr. Elkin Matthews, Vigo-street, W ., at five shil
lings, and contains scenes and characters coloured by 
the author, and full directions for “ mounting” ana 
playing.

Morris B. H ynson (Blackheath),— It is 
difficult to give you any general hints. Choose 
simple subjects, express yourself in simple language, 
and adopt a simple metre. Above everything, be 
quite original. Don’t imitate anybody. If you can’t 
get on without imitating somebody, you won’t do 
much.

A R ead er  o f  “ T he C a p t a i n ” (Ealing). 
—If you can get an opportunity, study the hew 
naval scheme by Lord Selbome. I hope to answer 
fully next month fpr general readers under the 
scheme. See also our answer headed “ Cadetships 
in the Royal Navy,” in March number.

G. B. H. D id d a m s  (Oxford).— (lj  The duties 
of an official representative are to buck up T he 
Captain all be can by bringing it to the notice of 
those of his friends and acquaintances who do not 
take it in. (2) No.

Penitent (Bristol).— I am pleased to hear 
what good T he Captain has done for you, and to 
find you so earnest in your wish to help it to be of 
similar benefit to others.

Pharaoh (London).— Many thanks for your 
pretty remarks. Yes, I went to Egypt, but I am 
sorry to say my experiences in donkey riding were 
not so successful as yours.

Jack L. (Dundee).— Many thanks for your 
suggestion re puzzles. We are keeping it by us, 
and may possibly make use of it at a future 
date.

Cedric C a u d le  (London, N .E .).— Many 
thanks for suggestion. Am considering it, and hope 
to adopt it.

J. H. J e ffrey  (Streatham Hill).— (1) You 
can dispose of your hand-camera by advertising it 
for sale in the Bazaar, Exchange and Mart. (2) 
Yes. (3) Clubbed.

P. D a c r e  (Balham).— Many thanks for post
card with stamps affixed. I always appreciate com
pliments of this sort.

K. T. R ussell (Southport).— Shall be pleased 
to see the essay and photographs.

“  S te w a r tv i l le  ”  (Demerara).— Pimples on 
the face are caused by eating too much nitrogenous 
matter and sugary stuffs. Washing the face with 
coal-tar soap is a good thing for removing them.

S h effie ld er .— Membership of C a p t a i n  Club 
not transferable. W. S. D a w s o n  (Skipton). 
— I am obliged by your kind offer, and will 
keen it before me. R. H. Bonny (Gian Conway, 
North Wales).— Many thanks for your letter and 
legendary gossip. We are always open to correction. 
W. H. C. (Fulham).— You can obtain “ The Dream 
of Eugene Aram ” and other similar poems from 
Samuel French, Ltd., 89 Strand, W .C . Annie Pal
m e r  (Maidstone).— Clubbed. Send your album, 
enclosing return postage, and I shall be delighted to 
put my autograph in it, Dit.— The explanation 
is, that the name appended to the short story is a 
pseudonym sometimes used by the author of the book. 
T. B. G.— Send to Notes and Queries, or the 
Literary World. W. E. H u n tsm a n  (Notting
ham).— Clubbed. Writing fair. D a p h n e  Ken-  
y o n -S to w  (Hanley Castle), “ S w o t t e r ”  
(Dalston), F r a n c e s  W hittingfham  (Brom
ley).— Clubbed. Q ueer F a c e .— Joke not quite 
up to C a p t a i n  form.

L etterS i &c.| have also been received from : 
C. J. Brewer (London), Curious (Kentish Town), 
Arthur 0 . Orrett (Chester), “ Army Service" (will 
reply in May number).

Official R e p r e s e n ta t iv e  A p p oin t
e d : Carson M’Craig (Stranraer).
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“ T H E  C A P T A I N ”  P I C T U R E  P O S T - C A R D S
are now ready, in packets of six different designs by Tom Browne, R.I., R.B.A., printed in 
colours. A single packet of these unique and humorous cards will be sent, post-free, to any 
address on receipt of lAd. in stamps, 3 packets for 4d., post-free, one dozen for Is. 2d., 

post-free. Address: “ Post-Cards,” The Publisher, George Newnes, Ltd., 7 to 12, 
Southampton Street, Strand, W.C. ORDER AT ONCE.

“ C A P T A I N ”  C L U B  A ND  “ C A P T A I N ” BADGE.
Readers o f  “  T he C aptain ”  are in v ited  to app ly  for m em bersh ip  o f TH E  C A PTA IN  CLUB, w h ich  

wa^ established w ith  the o b je c t  o f  su p p ly in g  ex p ert in form ation  on a th letics, stam p-collectin g , 
cycling, ph otography, natu ra l h istory , <ve. A pp lican ts for m em bersh ip  m u st be regu la r purchasers 
ut the m agazine. "T h e  C a p ta in ”  B adge m ay be obta ined  from  "T h e  C a p ta in ” Office, p rice  S ix - 

C!*V The B adge is m ade (1) w ith  a pin attached , lo r  w ea rin g  on h at o r  cap, or as a  b ro o ch ; 
y ™  a stu d , to  be  w orn  on th e  lapel o f  th e  co a t ; and (8) w ith  a sm all ring, as a w atch-chain  

pendant. W h en  app ly in g , p lease state  w h ich  k in d  you requ ire, and address a ll letters  to  B adge 
“ The  C aptain ,’ ' 12, B u rle igh  Street, Strand, London. The B adge m ay also be had in 

»uver for tw o  sh illin gs. T here 13 no ch arge  fo r  postage.



Results of February Competitions.
No. I.—"  Funny Expressions.”

CLASS 1. (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
Wnnrei or  Set o r  Boxing  Gloves: James II. Dowd, 11 

Travis-plaoe, Broomhall, Sheffield.
H onourable Mention : C. Crossley, H. C. James, Leonard 

J. Smith, James Todd, Sydney J. Bond, George A. Bell, 
W. J. Juleff, Florence E. Warde, VV. A. Williams, A. Summers. 

CLASS 11. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner or Set or Bo x in g -Gloves: Fred Wood, 342 St. 

Margaret’s-road, Bradford, Yorks.
H onoubablb Mention : H. T. J. Warner, Alee. M. Johnston, 

Joseph Taylor, llarry Fritz, H, M. Bateman, Clement Breare, 
Henry Carl Osborne, Charles Mackay, A. Bans, William K. 
Howard.

CLASS III. (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inneb or Set or Bo x in g -Gloves : Leo Tison Bates, 16 

Coton-road, Nuneaton.
Honourable Mention : E. K. C. Hamilton, Leslie Baker, H. 

Smylie, Martin Dackins, H. F. Towler, J. Miller, Victor 
Cole, S. Burdett, Godfrey Burke, C. Wall.
No. II.—“ Pen Pictures.”

CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty five.)
Winneb of 7s. : E. R. Swallow, 248 St. Paul's-road, High

bury, N.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Ernest W. 

Kenyon, West Holme, Thornhill-road, Huddersfield; and Lilian 
Bowyer, The Woodlands, Chelford, Cheshire.

Honourable Mention : Hedley V. Fielding. Rose A. Bowner, 
Roy Carmichael, Frank H. Swallow, F. Sybil Hanson, Dorothy 
Owen. May Berkeley, Fred. Luoas, Marian Hewitt, Evelyn 
Hewitt, Alex. Scott, A. L. Aldridge, G. H. Davis, Alex. 
McLaren, W. F. H. Clayton Smith, Sarah Toulmin, Constance 
A. Falconer, H. S. Petter.

CLASS 11. (Age lim it: Eighteen.)
W inners of 7s. : Charles W, Jones, 50 Farm-lane, Stockton- 

on Tees; and Frances Whittingham, Kimberley, Kinnaird- 
avenue, Bromlev, Kent.

Consolation Prizes have been awarded to : Mollie Siddons, 
Babies’ Castle, Hawkhurst, K ent; J. H. Weeks, 61 Talbot- 
street, Whitchurch, Salop; Ida M, Churchward, Red House, 
Bore-street, Lichfield: and William Kentish, Moseley, Bir
mingham.

Honourable Mention : Reader Bullard, C. E. Swenev, Frida 
Phillips, Marjorie Pearson, G. A. Taylor, Horace Wright, 
Charles S. Birnie, Lionel H. Woods, P. E. Petter, Louis Pizer, 
J. R. Atkinson, Clare Harris, W. J. Nettleton, Ursula 8now. 
den, R. A. H. Goodyear, F. J. Cunynghame, P. Dacre, G. R. 
Benson, W. H. L. Gronow, R. J. Hawker, S. H. McGrady, 
A. G. Thornton. •

No. III.—“ C alendar*.”
CLASS 7. (Age lim it: Twenty-cme.)
W inkers or  " Captain ’ ’ Pocket-K n iv e s : Hanson Tetley, 10 

The Holt, Windhill, Shipley, Yorks; and Harry G. Spooner. 
08 Groavenor-road, Ilford, Essex.

A CoNBOurrON P rize has been awarded to : E. Cook, 58 
Richmond-road, Montpelier, Bristol.
_  ^ ? NHCR*BLE l̂Ejrri°N- Victor Towers, Comerford W a ts o n , 
T. R. Davis, Leonard J, Smith, Edward X. Lee, Sibyl O’ Neill, 
Arthur S. Atkinson, Charles Hurris, James Bedford, David

Joseph Taylor, 40

No. IV.—‘ ‘ Spelling; M istakes.'*
CLASS 2. (Age lim it: Twenty five.)
W inner or “  Swan ”  Fountain Pen . John B. Edgar, Ashton, 

Lockerbie, N.B. '
H onourable Men tion : Ethel J . Skelton, H. J. IngTey,

Frederica Everson, W. E. New. '
CLASS 11. (Ago lim it: ..Eighteen,)
W inner or “ S w a n "  Fountain P en : A lfred J. Glass, 12 

Somerville, Seacoinbe, Cheshire.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : Bertie C. H. 

Thompson, Cranalagh More, Edgeworthstown, co. Longford 
Ireland; and Oswald C. Bush, 1 Clarence ill as, Perry lim' 
Catford. ’

H onourable Mention : H. J. Hedley, Marjorie Goldsmith,
Tom Harrison Morris, Herbert Lochore, James Douglai
Stewart, B. Johnson, Frank Hyde, Hubert D. Kidd, Jamei 
Be&han, W. K. Haughton, W. F. Scholfleld, T. R. Davie. 

CLASS 111. (Age lim it: Fourteen.)
W inner or “  Swan ’ ’ Fountain Pen : Miller WAtt, Viewfield* 

terrace, Dunfermline, N.B.
A Consolation P rize  has been awarded to: Muriel Spencer, 

161 Lincoln-road, Peterborough.
Honourable Mention : Archie de Bear, P. Probyn, Tom 

Huslam, E. Wheeler, Humphrey Iverson, Alary Lewis, Charlie 
Woolley, Ethel M. Taylor, Lucy Ehrmann.
No. Vs—“ A C om ic Exam ination P aper."

CLASS 1. (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
W inner or 7 s .: Albert £. Ereaut, Belleville, St. Saviour’s, 

Jersey.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : E. Hartill, 

Manor House, Willenball; and Hedley V. Fielding, Royal 
Hospital, Dublin.

Honourable Men tion : W. D. Ereaut, E. A. Taylor, R. A. 
H. Goodyear, J. Whitehead, Eleanor G. Ketnpster, (». R. 
East, May Berkeley, J. F. A. Barnard, Hilda Clayton, Grace 
Durand, James J. Nevin, Roy Carmichael.

CLASS 11. (Age limit: Twenty.)
W inner or 7s. : Herbert Rhodes, Woore, near Newcastle, 

Staffs.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to: H. C. Keeble, 

79 Ondine-road, East Dulwich, S .E .; and R, Dale, 13 Lani- 
downe-road, Wimbledon, S.W.

Honourable Mention : T. R. Davis, Wm. Bullongh, C. 
O'Neill, Harold Scholfleld, J. B. Edgar, Harold Boag, Marias 
Hewitt, Dora L. Ling, Jock Austin, John Leigh Turner, W. J. 
C. Nettleton, Ida Bethune Leggatt, Charles Jones.

CLASS 111. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner or 7s.: P. E. Petter, Abertawe, Barnstaple. 
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : R. Newsome, 10 

Landrock road, Stroud Green, N.; Frank A. Mackay, 8 Car 
dean-street, Dundee, N.B.; and J. M. Owen, Fern Bank, 
Oswestry.

% Honourable M ention : L. 8. Parsons, Henry F. Barnett, 
James H. Skuee, Carlotta G. Nicholson, Stuart M. Robertson, 
S. M. Hills, Robert P. Boutland, X. W. Lydekkcr, Arthur 
King, K. H. llintoff, Richard G. Gye,
No. VI*—44 Foreign and Colonial R ead ers." (Ohobibi 

1002.)
CLASS l. (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W inner or 5 s .: Charles V. Hamilton, Cottesloe, Battery 

Point, Hobart, Tasmania.
Honourable Mention : Gerald Allhuaen (New Zealand). 
CLASS 11. (Age limit: Twenty.l
W inner of 5s. :  Harold Ninncs, Waimea-street, Nelson, 

New Zealand.
Honourable Mention : J. Alexander Main (New Zealand), 

A. 8 . Goodbr&nd (Natal), H. Gcodbrand (Natal), Dallas F 
Grahame (Canada).

CLASS 111. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner or 7 s .: Harold Birchal, c /o  Messrs. Birchal aid 

Co., Shanghai, China.
Honourable Mention : K. Dowie (Canada), A. Logan Harm 

(Canada), Frank Brierley (Trinidad),

Prvde, Sydney j .  Bond.
CLASS II. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W in n er  or “ C a p t a i n ”  P ocket- K n i f e :

Northgate, Baildon, Shipley, Torks.
H onourable M e n t i o n : George A. Whitelaw, Fred. Wood 

Frida. Phillips, Gilbert A. Evanson, Dorothy 
Wheatley, W. M Marshall, J. 8 . Oilbett, C. Rayner, William
J°J5? A o T , ’, C ? ’ B,0I881er. Al8°- M. Johnston, John Poison.CLASS 111. (Age lim it: Twelve.)

W^nnub of “ Captain"  Pocket-Knife: Amyas Phillips, High 
Elms, Hitchin, Herts. F i t .

H onourable Me n t i o n : C. E. Osborne. M. Robertson, Hector 
Robertson, Arthur Betts, Dolly Riley, Armatrnde Hobart.

‘ ‘ S tra n d*"0"  lL s?jlaf arm * * *  Editor which they would prefer—a volume of thecaptain. strand, Sunday Strand, "  "  Wide W orld."  or one of the following b o o k s -"  Tales of Oreybouse, "
" A c to n ’s Feud, "  '• The Heart of the Prairie. "

COMMENTS ON THE FEBRUARY COMPETITIONS.
1-—This was closely contested.
II.—Excellent indeed were the Pen Pictures, showing 

great talent for description, and much observation The 
subjects chosen by the winners of the first prizes in Classes I 
?.n.“  respectively were: “ An Accident on the Line,”  “ A 
Midnight vigil in the Thirteenth Century,”  and "  A Church
yard at Sunset.”  Two first prizes of 7s. each have been 
awarded in Class II., as both pen pietures were moat artistic 
Extra consolation prizes have also been given.

I l l -—One artistio competitors took,the greatest interest in 
sending along a large number of designs. The prizewinners 
in Class I. deserve the highest praise. E. Cook’ s Calendar 
was very pretty and carefully executed, rnd the competitors 
honourably mentioned above are in order of merit. In Class

II. there were also many entries, the winner being fat 
ahead of the others. The same also applies to Class III.

IV. —Considerable application and perseverance were shown 
in "spotting”  the mistakes, o f which there appear to have 
been a goodly number, the prizewinner in CiasB II. having 
made a list of 1021 Printers' errors were, of oourse, included, 
though several competitors were a little doubtful on this 
point.

V. —This was a great success, and some exceedingly 6msr'
and clever nonsense questions were sent in. Of course, > 
recognised old friends in some of the lists. Bnt, on the 
whole, the questions were most original. .

VI. —Photographs won the prizes in Class I. and III., while 
an essay was successful in CIsbs II.

T he Cqiifetit iq n  E pitob-



The L a t e s t  T yp e  o f  T o r p e d o  B oat.
The accompanying photograph illustrates one 

of the very latest type of 1st class torpedo boats 
of the British Navy, steaming along at a pace 
only attainable by a main line looomotive. This 
line little sleuth hound is one of five built 
by Messrs. John 1. Thornycroft and Co., Ltd,, at 
Chiswick. Three of thesp have already been de
livered to the Admiralty, but No! 113, the subject 
of the photograph, was not launched until the 
middle of February, and is only now ready for 
her official trial trip. Compared with some of 
our magnificent cruisers and battleships, these 
tiny vessels look more like toys than instruments 
of destruction, for they are no more than 115ft. 
long and 15ft. 6in. in beam, but the smaller 
they are the better it is for them, as they can the 
more easily elude the enemy’s guns. What they 
lack in size, however, they make up for in speed, 
ami when skimming over the water at 25 knots 
an hour, it would take a very skilful gunner, in
deed, to make a hit. Although, of course, their 
principal duty is scouting and torpedoing any 
hostile ship approachable—and each boat is fitted 
with three torpedo tubes for this purpose—they 
are quite capable of taking care of themselves, 
for each carries three 61b quick-firing guns, and 
a brilliant search light on the conning tower 
It will be agreed, therefore, that they are very 
valuable and formidable craft, and we may be

sure that no enemy will catch us napping if they 
are anywhere about.

A N ew  P u n ch in g  Ball. •
One would have to seek far to find a boy who 

never has any desire to use the weapons nature

has given him—his fists—and whether in the 
playground settling some imaginary affront or 
in the gymnasium with the gloves, he must have

THE LATEST TYPE OF FIHST-CLASS TORPEDO BOAT FOR THE B RITISH  NAVY.
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a good “ set to ” now and again. But it is not 
always an easy matter to find a chum to “ put 
the gloves on ” with, especially if one is not a very 
good boxer, so, unless a suitable substitute can 
be found, the gloves must be put away and 
one’s pugilistic feelings with them, for 
knocking the wall or a stuffed pillow about 
is extremely poor sport. Being left in such 
a position will lead you to sympathise 
with the boxer in our picture, who is hav
ing half-an-hour’s enjoyable exercise at 
nobody’s expense but his own. Don’t 
think he is having it all his own 
way though, because he is hitting some
thing which cannot defend itself. On the 
contrary, if he does not keep well on his 
guard, the leather bag will fly back and 
give him such a blow as will send him head- 
over-heels backwards. As will be seen from 
our sketch, this formidable customer con
sists of a leather bag fixed to the end of a 
long iron rod, which in turn is fastened to 
a strong steel spring, the whole being 
mounted on a heavy iron base. When the 
bag is struck, it goes back and down just 
the same as a tiving boxer, and then 
lunges forward in a very antagonistic 
manner, affording excellent exercise 
for the mind and eye, as well as 
for the muscles of the body. It is 
known as the Portable Striking Bag, and 
is sold in this country by The American Import
ing Company, 8 Long-lane, Aldersgate-street, 
E.C.

M o to r  L a w n -M o w e r s .
The motor is now rapidly displacing horses, and

A MOTOR LAW N-M OW ER.

it is, therefore, interesting to note that Messrs. 
Ransomes, Sims and Jeffries, Ltd., of the Orwell 
Works, Ipswich, who are the oldest manufac
turers of lawn-mowers in the kingdom, have suc
ceeded in producing a simple, compact and de

pendable motor lawn-mower. The original 
machine was made 42. in. wide, and was sevcrelv 
tested in everyday use during the past season 
with such success that Messrs. Ransomes have

•been induced to make other sizes to meet various 
requirements. The standard motor machine, 
as shown in the accompanying photograph, is 
fitted with a 6 li.p. motor, and provided with a 
scat for the driver. In addition to being used 
for cutting grass, it can also be employed as a 

roller, extra weights being easily added for 
that purpose. For golf links a specially 
powerful machine, 3fiin. wide, has been de
signed. This machine lias no drivers’ seat, 
but is fitted with handles for steering, 
whilst a smaller machine, 24in. wide, of 
similar construction, has been found very 
useful for ordinary garden work, where 
there is much grass to be cut. These 
machines are finished in the highest pos
sible manner, the materials being of first- 
class quality, and I have no doubt there 
is a brilliant future for the motor lawn- 
mower.

A M a r v e llo u s  M on key.
Esau,” as he is calledj is the " the very latest " 

in monkey-marvels. He is said to be able to 
manipulate a typewriter, but we have not yet 
had the pleasure of seeing a specimen of his skill-

J. A. K.



THE CONDOR.
Photo by W. P. 1) fluid o, F.Z.8.

V o l . i x . — lS.



( TOOK CAREFUL AIM AT THE LEADING CANOE 
Prawn by Geo. Hawley.

[See page 105.



By CAPTAIN CHARLES PROTHEROE.

I llu strated  ht G e o . H a w l e y .

Jim Hnrvry ships as mate on the A u r o r a ,  and soon domes 
to blows with the notorious “ Bully '* Barker, the skipper. 
One of the crew, Tom Nichols, relates the story of the strange 
disappearance in the Solomons of Harvey's predecessor, who 
was given out by Harker as kidnapped by the natives. Rather 
than fall a victim to Harker’ s hate, the new mate leaves the 
ship one night in an open boat, and sets sail in the direc
tion of Nrw Cuinea.

CHAPTER IV.
I REACH AN ISLAND.

ST was some twenty-folir hours later before 
I had a good sight of the land I was mak
ing for, having hove-to through the night, 
not caring to risk the boat, my only means 

of reaching safety, in waters I was unacquainted 
"ith. This gave me a chance of rest, which I 
""as much in need of, for, naturally, I had not 
slept since leaving the Aurora, my attention 
being occupied in putting as much water as pos
sible between us. Now that I had no longer any 
desperate need to do this, I stretched out in 
fhe stern sheets of the boat, and, with my coat 
rolled up to serve as a pillow, determined to take 
it easy whilst the night lasted. In spite of being 
t'red out, it was a long time before I fell asleep. 
The incidents of the last twenty-four hours 
passed through my mind. I wondered how far 
the Aurora was away, and pictured in my mind

what the people on board of her were likely to 
be doing at this partio»iIar hour. I smiled to 
think of the consternation which must have seized 
upon “ Bully ” Harker when he arrived on deck 
and found himself the poorer by the loss of his 
chief mate and a whaleboat.

I had no feeling of loneliness  ̂ for, as I lay on 
my back and looked up at the blue vault of 
heaven, thousands of stars winked at me in com
panionship. A sense of freedom was imparted 
by the world of waters around me as they sooth
ingly lapped the side of the boat, and I was 
glad to be there.

The gentle rocking of the boat finally lulled 
me to sleep, nor did I awake until the dawn was 
breaking in the east. Slowly the stars paled and 
became indistinct, then disappeared altogether, 
and night gave place to daylight, and was gone.

I trimmed my sail, and, gazing over the waters, 
saw the land ahead. A good, solid amount of 
earth it was, too, so much so that I took it for 
part of the mainland, and didn’t find the mis
take out for some days afterwards. It rose five 
or six thousand feet out of the sea, clear and 
defined in the morning light, and appeared to 
be, at the outside, not more than ten miles away. 
In reality it must have been a good thirty miles 
off, the deception being caused by refraction of 
the sun, a factor always to be taken into oon-
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sideration when judging distance in a clear 
atmosphere.

The wind freshened as the sun rose higher, 
giving the boat a greater speed, but two hours 
good sailing seemed to make but little impres
sion on the huge mass towards which I was 
steering, for there it still lay apparently as far 
off as ever.

I was just beginning to think that I should 
never reach it with sufficient daylight to spare 
to be of any use to me, when I noticed a dark 
line along the horizon, that came into view and 
disappeared again with every dip of the boat.

My nautical wisdom suggested that this must 
be an island between me and the high land in 
the distance. The dark streak I could see every 
time the boat’s head lifted slightly higher than 
usual, was the top of cocoanut trees showing 
their heads abovo the line where sea and sky 
appeared to meet. These became more distinct 
with every mile I left behind me, until at last 
I could see the trees altogether like a black 
blotch on the sky, and later on a low-lying is
land.

The sun was well overhead by this time, and 
I judged that it was about noon. It was a 
biggish lump of an island, with several sand
banks and atolls dotted around to keep it 
company, and apparently separated by a few' 
miles only from the land I had at first sighted.

After my experience in sailing towards the 
lattor, I didn’t bother my,head with what dis
tance was between them,%being convinced it was 
in some such direction as this that madness lay.
So I turned my attention to the land ahead of 
me, leaving the other for future verification.

Smoke was rising from several different parts 
of the island. By this, and the number of cocoa- 
nut trees lining the beach, I gained the im
pression that the place was inhabited. Any 
doubt about this was soon settled beyond ques
tion, for, on drawing closer, I descried some 
half-dozen canoes pulled up on the beach out of 
reach of the tide, a few of them sheltered' from 
the warp of the sun by newly-plucked-cocoanut 
leaves, which partly covered them.

These signs were enough to convince me that 
natives were not far away, but up to the present 
I hadn’t seen one, although, as I coasted along, 
dodging patches of reef within a few hundred 
yards of the shore, I kept my weather eye lifting 
for any indication of life.

By and by I saw a native emerge from the bush 
that was growing luxuriantly right down to high 
water mark. He appeared to me as though he 
were bound on some errand connected with the 
canoes, for he had nearly reached them before * 
he caught sight of the boat. •

Then he stopped dead, looking in my direction,

like a statue carved in ebony, and apparently 
struck dumb by the sight of a craft the like of 
whose rig I’ll wager he had never seen before. 
For fully a minute he stood rigid, then, finding 
his voice, set up a mighty shout plainly audible 
to me in the boat.

Almost immediately other natives emerged 
from two or three different parts of the scrub, 
for all the world like a lot of ants disturbed in 
their nest, hurrying out to see the meaning of 
the commotion, and, in less than a minute, there 
were fully a hundred men, women, and children 
on the beach, shouting and gesticulating with 
excitement.

Some of the men started to blow cone-shaped 
shells, a signal of alarm, and a warning to other 
natives whose business may have taken them to 
other parts of the island that something un
usual was happening. I heard the answering 
notes, droning yet distinct, some near, some 
far away, the performers, in twos and threes, 
arriving on the scene and adding to the already 
large gathering.

I hung off the land a bit, dodging the boat 
backwards and forwards whilst I did a bit of 
thinking. To tell the truth, I was trying my 
level best, now I had reached the island, to make 
up my mind if it would be advisable to land 
upon it.

Reason told me that I should be exposed to 
much less danger than if I journeyed further 
and went ashore on the big land, where, for 
every native here, I should possibly have to en
counter a thousand. This consideration settled 
the question that had troubled me, and I decided 
that this should be my landing place, for, al
though the natives were shouting and kicking 
up an awful row, there was no sign of hostility 
in their behaviour, but more of wonder and sur
prise.

Having made up my mind in this wise, I 
lowered the main-sail, loosened the revolver in 
my belt, and ran the boat for the beach under 
the jib alone. Long before her nose touched 
the shore, like streaks of lightning, the 
natives, one and all, made for the scrub above 
high water mark. A few of the men remained 
on the fringe watching me curiously, but ready 
for a dive into the bush on the least provoca
tion .

I made signs to impress upon them that my 
errand was a peaceful one. I was so far success
ful that at last a native bolder than the rest 
approached cautiously within speaking distance. 
Now, I knew something of natives, and the way 
to handle them, so, seeing it required only a fa'96 
move on my part to scare him back into the 
bush again, I quietly seated myself on the beac 
and waited.
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his movement put him fairly at ease, and 
hi a fclv inortlen̂ s was jabbering away for 
a he was worth. Noticing that be kept re
peating the same words, I jumped to the con
tusion that he was asking where I had come 
roni- 1 pointed to the horizon, intending to

SMOKE WAS R ISIN G  FROM SEVERAL DIFFERENT 
PARTS OF THE ISLAND.

let him know that I came from far over the sea, 
but I must have raised my arm higher than 1 
meant to doJ for I found out afterwards the im
pression was that I had come from the sky. He 
shouted something to the others, who were 
watching negotiations from a distance, which 
must have been reassuring, for presently I had a 
dozen or so of them round me, watching every 
little movement of mine with wonder. I pre
ferred to sleep on board the boat until I should 
know them better, so long before sundown hauled 
off and anchored in a sheltered cove. I slept 
like a duck that night, with one eye open, for, 
although I had established friendly relations 
more easily than I had thought possible, I wasn’t 
taking too much for granted. For the next few 
days I never left the boat for long, or went any 
distance away, being afraid that if the natives 
saw my belongings, the desire to handle them 
and bring about a change of ownership, a weak
ness of their nature and likely to be put into 
practice, might lead them to attack me, should 
they feel themselves strong enough to do so. Well, 
I suppose they are as God made them, but 
that same little failing is exceedingly awkward 
and disastrous sometimes for the stranger among 
them.
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CHAPTER V.
AND BECOME A POTENTATE.

AFTER living in this manner for the best 
part of a week, sleeping on board the 
boat and going very little distance from 
her in the daytime, an event happened 

which I saw at once would do away with the mis
givings I had regarding any free and easy be
haviour with my property.

By this time I had settled the vexed question 
of how far I was separated from the big land, 
which, in the different lights, had the tan
talising peculiarity of sometimes seeming almost 
aboard of one, and at others, any distance away. 
By sailing towards it, as near as I could judge, 
I found it to be about four miles off. I also 
ascertained that it was not the mainland, but 
two big Islands divided by a streak of sea about 
a mile wide (since named Dawson Strait). They 
were not marked on the chart, for the good and 
sufficient reason that no authenticated article of 
the sort existed at that time. If you look at 
one now, these two imposing islands may easily 
be found under the names Normanby and Fer- 
gusson, bestowed upon them by Captain Moresby 
in ’74 ; by these names they are commonly known 
to the white trader, the softer and more pleas
ing native titles “ Moratau” and “ Duau ” being 
almost entirely forgotten. By the blanketing 
position they occupy, the sfranger approaching 
from tho East, as in my case, might easily be 
excused should he take them for the mainland. 
The island I had landed on was a pigmy in com
parison with its brethren in the distance, and was 
called by the natives “ Sanaroa.”

One morning I heard a great commotion, and, 
looking ashore to ascertain the reason for it, 
saw the natives streaming down the beach in the 
direction of where their canoes were lying, each 
carrying some treasured portion of his house
hold goods. Withdrawing my attention from the 
beach to glance towards the high land, my know
ledge of native life and amusements enabled me 
to grasp the situation at once.

Some couple of miles away were six or seven 
objects, looking like black spots in the uncertain 
morning light. These dark patches quickly de
veloped into large canoes filled with men; evi
dently they were natives from Fergusson who 
were now paddling for the smaller island with 
the festive intention of gathering a few heads 
as objects of adornment for their houses.

For some reason they were rather late in the 
day, the usual idea in such excursions being to 
reach the place of attack just before daylight, 
so as to take their victims by surprise and pre
vent, as much as possible, any chance of escape. 
But this time, being somewhat behind-hand, 
spme inhabitants of Sanaroa had espied them at

the first streak of daylight, and, having roused 
the village, were now scurrying for the canoes 
the only means of evading violent and sudden 
death. This was the cause of all the tumult 1 
could see on the beach.

My first impulse was to pick my anchor up, 
clear out. I soon realised that this would be 
impossible, for there was not a breath of wind 
and I could not hope to propel a heavy boat fast 
enough to show them my heels. The only hope 
I had was to land on the beach, and^if possible 
prevent them from carrying out their object, 
for, if they were successful, I knew it was a 
thousand to one on my head forming part of the 
collection. I pulled my anchor up, and ran the 
boat on to the shore. The last of the natives 
were rushing for the canoes, frantic with fear, 
their one and only object being to reach them 
and paddle away to sea. In vain I endeavoured, 
by shouting and signs, to induce them to remain 
and offer resistance. I might just as well have 
tried to stop a crowd of frightened rabbits, and 
now they were once on the run I believe a fairly 
courageous bunny had more heart than tho whole 
of them. “ Am gavia, am gavia ” (my enemy, my 
enemy), they shouted, paying no heed to my 
appeal to them to stop. It was evidently not 
the first time a visit of this kind had been 
paid them, and as they fell one over the other in 
their eagerness to be afloat, they fairly squealed 
with fright. It wasn't a pretty sight, and I was 
glad when the last canoe disappeared round the 
point. Some thirty or forty natives were left on 
the beach, for there were not enough canoes to 
carry all. They were not the most robust, 1 
am sorry to say, being mostly those too weak to 
fight for a place of safety. These huddled to
gether, looking helplessly about, and I believe 
fear had numbed their power of thought for the 
time. Suddenly they broke away and disap
peared into the bush, no doubt seeking hiding 
places prepared for such an occasion.

I had nearly said I was left on the beach alone, 
but I had about as good a friend with me as a 
man could wish for in such an emergency, and 
that was Mr. Winchester. Worth a hundred 
chicken-hearted natives, I determined, as I filled 
the magazine chock full of cartridges, that his 
voice, so much more persuasive than mine in a 
case of this sort, should be heard on the matter.

Meanwhile, the canoes had drawn nearer, the 
flash of the paddles in the sunlight being visible, 
and tho click of them distinctly audible from 
where I stood. The enemy were coming along tn 
fine style, and I could not. hut admire the splen
did time they kept, their paddles rising and f»H' 
ing, falling and rising, as methodically as clock
work. Thinking it about time to let them know 
they were not wanted here, I fired a shot over
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tlieir heads. The effect was instantaneous, for 
tliey stopped paddling at once, and indulged in 
what I knew afterwards as a New Guinea palaver, 
where everybody talks at the same time, and 
nobody listens. Presently they came on again, 
but hesitatingly, and not with anything like the 
same degree of confidence they had shewn before. 
They were evidently undecided what to make of 
the little missile that just now had hummed so 
viciously over their heads, and plunged into the 
sea astern of them. Never having heard any
thing like it before, they became suspicious, and 
wkon a native arrives at that mood, he also 
becomes as crafty as a fox. I capered about the 
beach on purpose to mystify them the more, and 
fired another Bhot. Again they stopped and held 
a confab, but, although they had ceased paddling, 
they did not seem inclined to retire.

Native life, or any other for that matter, was 
ch eap  in  the Islands at this time, but it had 
never been my notion to take it unnecessarily.
I could see by the half-hearted manner in which 
they dipped their paddles for a few strokes, and 
then stopped to reconnoitre, that it required little 
more to make them abandon the attempt to land 
altogether. If I could prove that the messenger 
I had despatched towards them was able to bite 
as well as sing, it would probably have the effect 
I wished for. Steadying the rifle on the gun
wale of the boat, which the ebbing tide had now 
left high and dry, I took long and careful aim 
at the leading canoe. Her high bow presented 
a capital target, and as she showed broadside 
on to me 1 let go at her. I heard the dull noise 
made by the bullet as it plunged into the soft 
cedar wood, and the foremost native, who had 
been standing up shading his eyes with his hands 
as he gazed ashore, disappeared overboard. That 
he was more frightened than hurt was proved 
by the agile manner in which he gained the canoe 
again, no doubt having nothing worse than a 
splinter of wood to extract from his dusky body. 
Any doubt they may have had gave way to cer
tainty that this was no place for them, and very 
little hurt, but very much scared, they made un
dignified haste to paddle seaward again. They 
didn't even stop to ponder any more on the 
matter, having made up their minds like a flash 
that whatever it was on the island that could 
reach them at such a distance, was uncanny and 
to be avoided. I drew a breath of relief as the 
canoes receded until they became mere specks 
•n the direction of Fergusson. The enemy went 
away with the impression in their minds that 
some spirit of darkness had taken possession of 
the smaller island, and I knew that nothing under 
the sun would induce them to visit it again. It 
was a toss-up which of the two wore the more 
frightened—they who paddled for their homes

for every ounce they were worth, or the inhabi
tants of Sanaroa, when they tumbled over and 
fought each other for places in the canoes. And 
so a little tube manufactured thousands of miles 
away, amid the peaceful hum of machinery, was 
the potent means of keeping the head upon my 
shqulders.

The natives who had deserted their island 
straggled back one craft at a time, and it was 
nearly sunset when the last returned. They 
hailed me as their deliverer, and even the women, 
whom I had hardly caught a glimpse of before, 
crowded round me with wonder, for they evi
dently thought I was invulnerable. It was clear 
I could now safely come on shore and live among 
the natives until I should make up my mind 
what was the best thing to be done.

I daresay fear of the law has kept many a 
civilised man honest, and, although I had no 
extravagant idea of native gratitude, I knew 
that fear, now that I had put to flight their 
enemies, would be a big incentive to keep their 
cupidity within bounds.

From this time forth, with the majority of 
them, everything was plain sailing for me, and 
I found myself installed on the island as an 
authority, one word from me being sufficient to 
settle any dispute, from whatever cause arising.

The house I had elected to occupy was on the 
outskirts of the village, and every day I found 
placed outside a collection of food enough to 
have satisfied the appetites of six ordinary men. 
Yams, taro, bread-fruit (when in season), 
bananas, and sago, formed the chief items, and 
these offerings never failed to appear at the dawn 
of each morning.

At first the natives were shy., but later on 
fetched and carried for me, showing such defer
ence that I was in danger of suffering from 
swelled head (an ugly complaint), and viewing 
myself as a bloated potentate of a cannibal com
munity.

Among other articles which I had brought 
with me from the Aurora, were some dozen 
charges of dynamite. They had been lying, with 
a beautiful disregard for the safety of the Bhip, 
stowed away in a locker in my berth. It was 
whilst searching in this receptacle just before 
my flight, to see if it contained anything likely 
to be useful to me, that I came across and con
fiscated them, with the thought that they might 
come in handy.

I shall never forget the first charge I exploded 
in the shallow water round the Island, nor the 
impression it created.

One morning a huge shoal of fish made their 
appearance along the shore, engaged in the pur
suit of the smaller fry. Whatever may be said 
regarding the dislike for exertion of the New
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Guinea native, it didn’t apply to the fish; they 
were energetic enough, anyhow. They lashed 
the water white, jumping into the air sometimes 
to the height of twenty feet, and glistening in 
the sun like burnished silver.

Suddenly I thought of the dynamite lying idly 
in the house to which I had removed all my pro
perty from the boat. Here was a chance to in
crease my influence not to be ignored.

I rushed to the house, tore open the package, 
extracted a charge, and was back on the beach 
inside of a minute and a half.

The fish were still disponing themselves, evi
dently having chanced upon a happy hunting 
ground. Already several natives had their canoes 
in the water, and were on the point of embarking 
with the object of securing a few of the fish.

1 waved them back with a gesture worthy of 
my exalted position among them. They obeyed, 
but stood wonderingly trying to understand the 
reason of my command. Meanwhile I was watch
ing the fish intently, and presently, seeing a 
favourable opportunity, applied a fire stick, which 
I had snatched from a fire on my way down, to 
the fuse, and threw the charge among them.

It landed (if the word is permissible, seeing it 
was thrown into the water) just where I intended 
it should, and a few seconds later exploded with 
a dull roar, strewing the agitated surface ol the 
water with thousands of fish, which slowly sank 
to the shallow bottom. “ Pick them up ! pick 
tlwmi up !” I roared, but not a native stirred, 
having lost the power of motion in their astonish
ment. Seeing they had no idea what was ex
pected of them, and that perhaps they feared 
another explosion, I waded out up to my waist, 
and, picking up the fish within reach, started 
throwing them ashore.

Others soon joined me, and by and by all 
hands, like a lot of school-boys, were diving for 
the fish that lay on the bottom. A fine pile lay 
on the beach at the finish, of all sizes, all shapes, 
and, I may add, all colours, pursuer and pur
sued mingling in one heap together.

Dynamite was fairly well known round the 
Solomons and other islands, but considering that 
I was the first white man these natives had seen, 
such an article, of course, was altogether beyond 
them or their philosophy.

This episode increased my prestige amazingly, 
but, needless to say, having but a limited supply 
of material, I only resorted to it when such a 
result was desirable.

Having gained, in one way and auiother, a 
great reputation, any thought of sustaining 
bodily harm whilst residing among them vanished 
from my mind. But in this regard, like many 
another person before mo, 1 reckoned without 
including mine host.

CHAPTER VI.

A N ATIV E  OTH E LLO .

AMIL1ARITY breeds contempt. Such is
liy t*10 saying handed down to posterity by 

JĴ T some wiseacre.
My experience is that the person who 

coined this adage knew exactly what he was 
talking about. Anyhow, it came very near the 
mark in my ease.

The chief of Sanaroa was an elderly gentleman, 
whose office was mainly nominal, for lie possessed 
little or no authority. However, what he lacked 
in this respect was made up for in friendliness 
to myself, the old fellow being more profuse, and, 
I believe, more genuine than most of the others.

He had a daughter named Oobona (which signi
fies a star), a most pleasing maiden, and, being 
decidedly more intelligent than the ordinary run 
of native, I usually sought her out when in 
search of information.

My frequent conversations with her were 
viewed with evident dislike by a young native 
called Gawana, who, from the first, had held aloof 
and showed a marked disposition to be unsoci
able.

The more intimate I became with the old man 
and his daughter, the more this ill-will became 
manifest, until at last he hardly took any trouble 
whatever to conceal it.

Casting about for some reason to account for 
this working of his savage mind, I at last found 
a solution. “ Great Scott! ” thought I, when it 
struck me, “ why, this is Othello all over again; 
the fellow is as jealous as they make them !”

In the ordinary sense, this knowledge should 
have made me careful not to further excite his 
anger. But my head was turned somewhat by the 
peculiar circumstances of my position in the 
way that all the natives bowed down to me. 
As it was, this very human passion on the part 
of Gawana gave me some unpleasant half hours, 
and, in the end, nearly cost me my life. But, 
after all, it was the best thing that could have 
happened, for it finally caused me to leave the 
island, a first and most essential thing towards 
the gratifying adventure that befell me.

If I hadn’t left then, who knows, I might have 
degenerated and have been living there still, and 

. have furnished another example, often met with 
in the Islands, of men who forget what is due 
to the parents who bore them, and the colour 
of their skin.

I never went about unless armed, the Win
chester being my constant companion, or, fail
ing this, a revolver strapped on. It was not 
that I had any fear concerning my safety among 
the natives, for that had passed from my mind
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UE HALANCED ONE OF THOSE UGLY LOOKING 
SI’ EARS NERVOUSLY IN  H IS HAND.

alter t lie first few days of my so
journ, and, in that respect, 1 felt 
as secure as though I were in the 
streets of Sydney. No ! it was 
simply a habit I had acquired, and, 
as such, adhered to without serious 
thought or reason. Subsequent 
events proved it to be a most handy 
acquisition, which undoubtedly saved 
my life on more than one occasion.

I had been something like a month 
on the island, and began to think it 
" us just about time to shape a course 
lor some more civilised country. Most 
of my time was passed dodging about 
the reefs by which the island was sur- 
iminded, offering an attractive field 
for exploration that 1 never grew 
food of. Nearly every day I came 
Across specimens of shells that were 
m‘\\ to me, or would gaze for hours 
into tlie limpid water and find new 
>oaiities in the wondrous formation 
ol a coral bottom.

'OL. II__ 14.
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Ono day I was about to start on my usual 
recreation, and in addition, do a little bit of 
fishing, when Gawana, who, as a rule, gave me a 
pretty wide berth and showed no particular de
sire for my society, appeared on the scene.

“ Hullo!” said I. “ Anything 1 can do for 
you ? ”

“ Can I come with you fishing, bada ? ” (master), 
lie answered, shifting awkwardly from leg to leg, 
and behaving as though he asked the question 
with an effort.

“ Feel like letting bygones be bygones, eh?” 
said I, smiling, “ well, that's a good sign, any
how.”

He nodded his head gravely, not, of course, 
understanding my query, but taking it for an 
assent, at which I smiled.

Running gaily up the beach, he soon returned 
with a full complement of spears, among them 
two or three much heavier than those usually 
employed for spearing fish. They had protuber
ances running partly up them, something like 
a row of shark’s teeth, which, instead of being 
upright, deflected along the spear, offering no 
resistance to penetration, but making extrac
tion a much more difficult matter. The reason 
for their inclusion among the number was not 
made manifest to me until some days afterwards.

We proceeded out to the reef, and, whilst he 
with spear in hand cast his eye about in search 
of quarry, I, not being expert in that direction, 
contented myself with a' method I was more 
familiar with, namely, hook and line.

We had been thus engaged for some little time, 
and I had just pulled my line up to rebait the 
hook when Gawana made a most awkward move
ment, and the next minute our frail craft had 
capsized. Feeling her going, and acting on the 
impulse that seized me, I snatched the revolver 
from my belt and held it above my head, with 
the intention, if possible, of keeping it dry, a 
perfectly natural action, for salt water plays the 
very deuce with firearms. Being successful in this, 
and my feet having found bottom, I turned to 
see how it had fared with Gawana. '

He was standing in much more shallow water 
some five or six yards away, holding one of those 
ugly-looking spears, which he balanced hesitat
ingly, and nervously, in his hapd. As I stood 
there with the water up to my breast and my 
arm extended to keep the revolver dry, he looked 
at me with a peculiar expression on his 
face, which, at the time, I took for chagrin at 
his awkwardness. Then, without a word, or any 
attempt to right the canoe, he waded for the 
shore as fast as the depth of water would allow 
him, and disappeared into the scrub. This rather 
strange behaviour on his part caused me very

little anxiety. If I thought of it at all, which 
is doubtful, I came to the conclusion that he 
imagined I was angry at his clumsiness, so 
thought the easiest way out of a difficulty was to 
make himself scarce until my wrath had cooled. 
Fully a week went by before I set eyes on him 
again. '

He presented himself after this interval, as, 
one day, I was sitting alone at the door of my 
house.

For some considerable time he hung about in 
the background, as though not quite sure what 
his reception would be, and seemed to me more 
fearful than the lapse of time, and his fault 
warranted. Several friendly gestures were neces
sary to convince him that I was in an amiable 
mood, but even after he had approached, he never 
appeared quite to lose his nervousness during our 
interview.

I noticed that he carried in his hand a string 
of fish, which, after many covert glances, he at 
last offered for my acceptance. They were every 
colour of the rainbow, and certainly looked very 
pretty as he deposited them at my feet.

“ Oh ! ” thought I, as he signified they were 
for me, “ a peace offering; and what a nice way 
of putting it. Through his clumsiness the other 
day he spoiled my chance of fishing, and now he 
has been to the trouble of catching some to 
make up for it.” I vowed to myself from that 
moment that the rather foolish amusement of 
arousing his jealousy by paying attention to 
Oobona, should cease, and that hereafter it 
should be plain sailing for him, so that all he had 
to do, as far as I was concerned, was to wade in 
and win.

He didn’t stop long after he saw I had ac
cepted his gift, which I did directly, not wishing 
to nip such a pretty sentiment in the bud, and 
went off evidently highly pleased with himself.

“ Now, to square a little difference, that’s about 
the prettiest way I know of,” I ruminated, as 
he disappeared. “ If ‘ Bully ’ Harker would only 
take a leaf out of Gawana’s book in the matter 
of patching up quarrels, what a deal of trouoie 
he’d save himself and other people ! ”

I was sitting thinking over little things like 
this when Oobona came along. She first of all 
looked at me, then at the fish, finally bringing 
her eyes back to mine in an enquiring sort of 
manner, which said quite plainly, “ where did 
you get them P ”

“ A little present from Gawana,” said I, ex
tending my hand towards the fish, and answering 
the question I could see in her face. “ Nice lot, 
eh?”

She didn’t answer me, but, stepping forward, 
picked them up by the string, and before I could
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do anything to prevent her, ran down to the 
beach, and threw them out as far as she could 
into the sea.

“ What did you do that for? ” I said.^angrily.
“ That fish no good to eat,” she answered.
Perhaps my wits were rather dull that day, for 

even then it did not strike me there was anything 
wrong with them* and I let her go without asking 
any more questions. 1

A little adventure I had a day or two later put 
another complexion on the matter, and I saw 
many things in quite a different light. I had 
gone out to shoot pigeons, the trees growing the 
berries on which they fed being some distance 
inland. Sauntering along quietly, I thought 1 
beard a noise behind me. It was a one man 
track I was following, with bush and long grass 
on either side as high as one’s head, so that I 
could not see any great distance in front or ahead 
of me. At first I didn’t pay much attention to 
the sound, thinking very possibly it was made by

a pig that had wandered away from the village, 
as they will do in search of food. As I heard 
it again and again and it seemed to be following 
me, I determined to ascertain the meaning of it. 
So I dived behind a clump of bushes, and quietly 
waited.

Presently, from where I was concealed, I saw 
Gawana come into view. He glanced from side 
to side, stopping to listen now and again, a spear 
poised in his hand, and every nerve of his body 
as fine and taut as a harpstring. “ Oh ! that’s 
it, is i t ! ” I murmured, hastily bringing the gun 
to my shoulder, and covering him, “ hardly a 
peace offering this time,” for I saw at a glanoe 
that I was the object of his quest, and that ho 
was stalking me in hopes of using his spear should 
the opportunity present itself.

(To be Continued.)
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SEDBERGH SCHOOL.
B y  A .  E .  J O H N S O N .

VIEW  FROM THE SCHOOL HILL. *
Showing the Chapel, Gymnasium, Shop, Masters’ Hostel, and School House; with the Cricket

Field to the extreme left.

N interesting essay might be written by 
a close student of public school life, 
upon the influence of scenery on the 
moral and physical life of a school. 

That the growing mind of youth is specially sus
ceptible to environment is a 
truism that needs no reitera
tion, and to the wise parent 
the teachings of Nature form 
by no means the least impor
tant part in the education of 
a son. Nowhere, perhaps 
(unless at Trinity College,
Glenalmond) can this educa
tional aspect of Nature be so 
appropriately studied as at 
Sedbergh School, the theme 
of our present article. Situ
ated in the midst of that 
wildly beautiful country 
"here \orkshire trespasses on 
the confines of Westmoreland 
and lovely Lakeland, Sed- 
bergh has, indeed, opportuni
ties unrivalled for fostering 
in the minds of her sons that 
instinctive love of Nature

which, in after years, is a man’s greatest 
safeguard, and at the same time for carrying 
out that lusty schooling which Sedberghians 
have in mind when they apostrophise tjieir 
fostermother, in the words of the school motto, 

as Dura Virurn Nutrix. Not 
a little reminiscent is that 
motto of Loretto’s stern 
watchword : Spartam nactus 
es, hanc eacrna; and, indeed, 
there is much in common, as 
we shall see, between the two 
schools. Life at Sedbergh is 
tinged in no small degree by 
that healthy disregard for 
stupid convention so charac
teristic of the Scottish 
Sparta, while both schools 
hold steadfastly to the belief 
that without the education of 
the boy physical, the training 
of the boy moral and intel
lectual is a vain attempt.

The early vicissitudes of 
Sedbergh School form an in
teresting chapter in the his
tory of our public schools;

C. LOWRY, M .A., HEADMASTER OF 
SEDBERGH.

Photo A. D. Kita&ok.
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but it is our intention here to deal with 
the living present, rather than to delve into the 
musty past. Suffice it to say that having been 
founded and refounded (first, by Roger Lupton, 
Provost of Eton, in 1528, and secondly, by King 
Edward VI in 1552), during the sixteenth cen
tury, the school progressed slowly through the 
two succeeding centuries, until what may be 
termed its modern history commenced with the 
headmastership of the Rev. J. H. Evans, in 1838. 
Reorganisation at the hands of the Endowed 
Schools Commission took place in 1874, the next 
occupant of the head-magisterial chair being the

Rev. F. Heppenstall. In 1880 
began the rule of Mr. H. G. 
Hart, whose resignation was 
acoepted only three years ago. 
Mr. Hart was t-o Sedbergh what 
Arnold was to Rugby, or, to 
draw a nearer, if less familiar, 
parallel, what Dyne was to 
Highgatc. His successor is 
Mr. C. Lowry, whose advent 
from Eton appropriately con
firms the distant relations of 
the school with the oollege.

Our task, thenj is to present 
a picture, or a series of pic
tures, of life at Sedbergh to
day. The cynic may, perhaps, 

smile at our instant reference to matters ath
letic ; but, in sooth, the outward social life of a 
school centres in the playing field. Henoe we 
proffer no excuse for taking the reader by the 
hand and leading him out of doors.

Of all sports in which Sedberghians arc pro
ficient, that in which they are pre-eminent, and 
with which the onlooker at once connects them, 
is long-distanoe running. Here we see, in a 
superficial way, the influence of environment 
upon the life of a school. Few schools besides 
Sedbergh could provide better ground for cross
country running, and in few places, if any, is

THE CRICKET FIELD.
Showing the Town Church, with Mr. Mackie’s House on the left; Winder and Crook behind.
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a better, stiffer, more 
varied, more thorough 
course to be found than 
that covered by competitors 
in the Sedbergh ‘‘ Ten 
Mile.” Into a full ac
count of this, the most fam
ous of public school steeple
chases, it is impossible to 
enter here; but it may be 
said that between the two 
short  s t r e t c h e s  of  
“ straight” at the start and 
tlie finish, the runner has to 
encounter almost every con
ceivable kind of country at 
almost every possible gra
dient. He needs a stout 
heart and tough thews and 
sinews, who would emulate 
the feats of a Pumphrey, a 
Grandage, or a Bushell,
Running, however, is a recognised and well-organ
ised sport at Sedbergh. As at Loretto, a “ run ” 
(over an officially defined course) is accepted in 
lieu of the compulsory afternoon football. On 
Thursdays, too, the Sedberghian goes with his 
fellows for a “ house run,” of from three to four 
miles, and thus from his earliest school days is 
training his wind and limbs for those feats of 
athletic endurance which he is to accomplish 
when a senior. Before a boy passes the age of

fifteen, there is the Three Mile Steeplechase in 
the Easter term to test his abilities, and to whet 
his appetite for the hard fare of the “ Ten Mile " ; 
for which latter race serious training commences 
about the middle of the Easter term. Would-be 
competitors have first to undergo a medical ex
amination, repeated immediately before the event 
is decided. Thus only the absolutely fit have a 
chance of running, and competitors whose grit 
might exceed their strength are excluded, and

A HOUSE RUN.
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the possibility of calamity is prevented. The 
record for the “ Ten Mile” is held by C. E. Pum- 
phrey, the Cambridge cross-country runner, whose 
best time was lhr. lOmins. 16 3-5 secs. It is not 
surprising to find that the inter-’Varsity cross
country contest usually sees a Sedberghian com
peting, and, as likely as not, winning as well. In 
those branches of running, considered as a sport, 
which are generally included under the category 
of “ Athletic Sports,” the school has no specially 
remarkable records; this being duê  in great 
measure, to the track, which is not only grass, 
but usually very wet and sodden.

Another Easter-term pastime, for which Sed- 
bergh has almost peculiar facilities among public 
schools south of the Tweed, is tobogganing, which 
not infrequently lasts for two or three weeks

lowed, however, by all the masters, whoso kuen 
participation in the sports, from football to 
swimming, either actively or as coaches, is one 
of the pleasantest features of the school life. Big. 
side in footer, which generally includes one or 
two masters, plays on such Wednesdays and 
Saturdays as are not set apart for matches, and 
on other days the “ Sots” play, each game being 
under the eye of a master or responsible big- 
sider. The remote situation of the school places 
the fifteen at a great disadvantage as regards 
matches, the number of clubs available as oppo
nents being very limited, and yet further reduced 
of recent years by secessions froYn tho Rugby 
Union. Many clubs that did not care to join the 
Northern Union have been compelled to dissolve, 
or have adopted “ Soccer ” as the only

CRICKET AT SEDBERGH. THE ELEVEN TAKING THE FIELD.

after the holidays. Skating is also possible when 
the frost is hard, ice-hockey being very popular 
on a large sheet of water in the neighbourhood 
known as Lilymere.

As a footballer, the Sedberghian ranks almost 
as high as he does in the role of cross-country 
runner. Despite the comparatively small 
numbers of tho boys (about 250 is the average), 
many first-rate players have been turned out. 
It will probably be remembered that in the inter- 
’Varsity match of two years ago, the brothers 
Odgers, Sedbcrgiarti ambo, were playing on 
opposite sides. It seems superfluous to remark 
that the school plays under Rugby rules. Sedbergh 
football owes much to the sedulous care devoted 
to it by two of the masters, Messrs. Lemarchand 
and Gooch. This disinterested example is fol-

means of salvation. Sedbergh Town has pur
sued this latter course, and the school’s old “ town 
match” is a thing of the past. Three school 
matches are played, however, against Loretto, 
Merchiston, and Giggleswick. Battles of giants 
are these, when the school field is thronged by 
a cheering mob of Sedberghians egging on the 
fifteen, resplendent in brown and gold̂  with re
peated and vociferous shouts of “ Brown ” ! '1 he 

' bulk of the season, however, is filled up by house 
matches in the competition for the Inter-House 
Challenge Cup. Football comes to an end about 
the sixth week in Easter term (unless termin
ated earlier by Jack Frost), after which there 
follows, as we have seen, training for the sports 
and the “ Ten Mile,” varied by preparations for 
the gymnastic competition. The ordinary work
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done in the gymnasium, 
by die way, is very 
thorough, and every boy 
gl.ts at least two half, 
hours a week on the ap- 
pa rat us.

During the summer 
time, swimming and 
cricket naturally occupy 
the most of a Sedbergh- 
ian's hours of recrea
tion. T1 ic school has a 
nvimming bath which, 
in the chillier months of 
the year, is a boon in
deed; but in the summer 
it is scorned. Are ttiere 
not, in the Rawthey and 
the Lane, some half- 
a-dozen places or more, 
where clothes can be 
hastily cast off and a 
glorious plunge made 
from the bank, or from 
the rocks, into clear run
ning water? Besides, 
even were there any 
bathers so unnatural as to prefer the covered 
bath, there are times during summer when they 
could not gratify their wish; for at the first in- 
iliration of a drought, the bath is emptied and 
the precious water saved for more necessary 
purposes. Or it may have to serve the purpose 
of watering the cricket field, as occurred two 
years ago, when the boys were formed up in two 
long ranks (as if for a fire drill), between the 
pitch and the bath, and five hard-worked buckets 
passed up and down until the thirst of the 
parched earth had been partially assuaged. No

boy is allowed, however, 
to bathe in either of the 
streams before he has 
passed a test of eight 
lengths (about 150 yards) 
at the bath, whither he 
lias to go—unless medic
ally exempt—three times 
a week, in whatever 
temperature, until he is 
proficient. Once the 
test is passed, a boy is 
free to bathe twice every 
day of the week if he 
chooses, once before 
breakfast and once after. 
And a very moist person 
in summer is the average 
Sedberghian !

Sedbergh looks its 
best, though not, per
haps, most characteris
tic, on a warm summer’s 
day. Charming'is the 
cricket field on a tine 
half-holiday, when a 
match is in progress. 

Smooth and restful to the eye stretches the green 
sward, ringed by the school buildings, the an
tique tower of the church, and the grey walls of 
the little village deep-set in the hollow of the 
rolling hills—a pleasant scene, indeed, of the 
sort that lingers long in the memory; though the 
captain of the eleven, as he heads his men when 
they file out of the pavilion—their brown cags 
and blazers doffed—will probably be grumbling 
that the wicket is either too slow and heavy, or 
(in time of drought) too hard and bumpy. Sed
bergh wickets have a way of failing to 

attain the golden mean. The 
•principal matches are against the 
Old Rossallians, the Northern 
Noinads, and Giggleswick, the 
ino6t get-at-able school from this 
secluded corner of the North. 
House matches, as in football, are 
the mainstay of the season.

Space contracts; and we can but 
touch in the briefest manner on 
the chief feat ures of the Sedbergh. 
ian’s indoor life, within one or 
other of the five Houses. The 
sumptuary laws of the school de
serve special notice, being very 
typical. The most noteworthy 
thing about them is (to per
petrate something near akin to 
an Trishism) their almost completeTHE BATH AT SEDBERCIi.
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MR. f o w l e r ’ s  HOUSE TEAM. WINNERS OF LORD 
ROBERTS’ SHOOTING CUP, 1902.



absence. In tlie matter of collars 
only is there any strict rule.
“ Stiekupe” are the especial jeal
ously guarded privilege of the 
Sixth, Prefects, XV. and XI. ; 
the lower school wear an Eton 
collar outside the jacket, while the 
middle school effect a compromise 
with a species of collar known as 
a “ lie-down.” Taste in ties, also, is 
under supervision, plain black 
being the only alternative to one 
denoting the House, XV., or XI. 
colours; though for the Sixth and 
Prefects there are also special 
ties. But dress generally is “ sub
ject to no academic rule,” and 
Norfolk jackets and knickers are 
the favourite garments; while 
during the summer flannels are 
permitted in school as well as out 
between 11 o’clock and tea time.

Also characteristic of Sedbergh are the musical 
inclinations of her sons. A rule of the school de
mands that every boy shall sing or play an instru
ment. Hence the musical society (from which is 
selected the choir), the band, and the non-musical 
society, the latter being a jovial collection of 
brazen-lunged roisterers whose meagre musical
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attainments unfit them for mem. 
bership of the society whose mem
bers can sing or play tolerably 
Qr even exceedingly, well.

Returning to the outdoor life 
of Sedbergh, mention should be 
made of the recently-established 
Cadet Corps. As yet it is too 
early to speak of the military do
ings of the school. Inter-House 
shooting competitions for thS Lord 
Roberts’ Shooting Cup have a|. 
ready been instituted, however, 
and doubtless a Sedbergh Eignt 
will, in due course, make its ap
pearance at Bisley. At field-days, 
certainly, the War Correspondent 
of T he Captain will look anxiously 
for the new recruits of the public 
school army.

In the few pages at our disposal, 
it is difficult to give a picture of 

the mere outward life of a school, and it is well, 
nigh impossible to even suggest or hint at that 
inward life, which, after all, is the true 
life. Yet at Sedbergh that inward life, 
inspiration, esprit de corps, call it what you will, 
is especially strong, partly, no doubt, by reason 
of the school’s isolation, but chiefly from causes

THE CAPTAIN.

J. O. THOMPSON, CAPTAIN OF 
SKDflEKGII.

Photo by Greenback.

RIVER BATHING IN THE LUNE.
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1 known only to Sedberghians, and to them only 
1 in a blind, unconscious sort of way. It is to the 
i  songs of a nation or a school (which is a nation 
I in m in iature) that we must look for the expres- 
| sion of feelings such as these, and accord- 
| ingly we make no apology for concluding

this inadequate sketch with a couple of 
verses from, perhaps, the most characteristic 
of Sedbergh songs, “ The Ten Mile.” After 
referring to the competitors in the ancient 
Olympian games, the bard (Mr. R. St. J. 
Ainslie) proceeds :

THE SEDBERGH CORrS : A RECENT ADDITION TO THE PUBLIC SCHOOL ARMY.8 4
| Sedbergh in the hardy North, 
i] She her runners too can show,
| Sends her fleet Athenians forth,

Trains her Spartans in the snow.
,t Herald March the blast is sounding, 
jj Pugged fells the course surrounding,
[i Don your jerseys, make you ready,
| Dp and off, lads, swift and steady !
!* Strain and struggle, might and main,
jj Scorn defeat, and laugh at pain ;
I Never shall you strive in vain
:f In the long run.

At Olympia, far away,
When the victor wore the crown, 

Breathing marble, burning lay,
Made immortal his renown.

What though fate has given to Winder 
No Praxiteles or Pindar?
Yet her sons who bravely bear them, 
Sedbergh in her heart shall wear them !

Strain and struggle, might and main, 
Scorn defeat, and laugh at pain ; 
Never shall von strive in vain 

In the long run.

\

Is
i

1
THE TEN-MILE.

Ten Mile Lane : one mile out.
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AVt»?W or '*TOM> ON THB JUMOB Jtn>E?

No. II.
A BONE-SHAKING ADVENTURE.

I.
nrjT) HE happy youth who chances to be 
Uj 11/ the proud possessor of a bicycle is 
c - j  apt to look with supreme contempt 

upon the old-fashioned, high
wheeled machines that served a by-gone 
generation. Bone-shakers, you call them, 
eh? Well, may be so; although I have a 
hazy sort of notion that the modern safety 
more closely resembles the primitive velo
cipede than did the wheel of the early eighties. 
But in one way, at least, we fellows managed 
to put our cycles to a use to which it would 
be impossible to turn the most highly pa
tented of recent inventions. You doubt it, 
eh ? Well, let me explain matters.

The western boundary of our playground 
was a long, ordinary brick wall; and Very 
convenient some of the beginners found it 
when the cycling craze first seized upon the 
school. Indeed, one hardly knows how some 
of them would ever have learnt with the pre
sent machines. As matters stood, the wall 
was just of a convenient height. When 
mounted on our steeds, those of us who were 
tall enough could lean comfortably on one 
elbow and review the situation. Even the 
youngsters could reach up with one hand and 
rest their fingers upon it. We required no 
other friend to assist the unsteady efforts of 
the beginner. By the wall he mounted, and 
to the wall he clung; first groping his uncer
tain way with one hand clutching hi9 ally;

Illustrated by T. Af. R. W H IT  W E LL*.

then making frantic little bursts of a yard or 
two, to conclude with a convulsive grab at 
the top bricks; and at last proudly, yet cau
tiously, wobbling round the playground, 
ready at any moment to make a frantic dash 
for the friendly helper. Now and again a 
wheel doubled in the shock; but, on the 
whole, our mute assistant behaved well, and 
seemed to know what was expected of it. 
Greatest of all boons to the beginner, it 
avoided the necessity of having to dismount. 
And when the craze was at its height, you 
might have found the boundary simply 
studded with cyclists; all resting by, or cling
ing to, its support, in different attitudes of 
complacency, resignation, determination, or 
despair.

Now, as above-mentioned, those fellows 
who were of moderate height could rest com
fortably with one elbow on the wall; and 
naturally enough would frequently turn their 
wandering gaze to the prospect beyond. And 
then some of those who had got over the 
terrors of remounting acquired the habit of 
resting awhile on the top of the wall with 
feet dangling towards the playground below. 
And then at times some would be found with 
back turned to the school, and feet dangling 
on the other side. Next, what more natural 
than for some playful youth, in riding by, to 
give his unsuspecting chum a push and send 
him sprawling on the other side? And some
times when this had been done a master 
would be descried approaching; and, whilst 
friendly voices cautioned the fallen one to 
remain where he was, some faithful ally 
would rush to the vacant machine, and either 
mount it, or, if too inexpert, stand by 
it, ostentatiously dusting his clothes or gin
gerly feeling his elbow. And the boundary 
being, as has been said, literally studded 
with machines, even a suspicious master 
would have taken a little time to clear a way 
through the barrier and climb the wall to 
prospect. And hence it happened that it 
began gradually to dawn upon the livelier
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members of the lower school that here was a 
new and promising method of breaking 
bounds with impunity. And then there 
spread before them an enticing vista of un
limited larks.

It was young Lewis who was really the first 
to grasp the situation; although, speaking 
literally, others had, no doubt, tumbled to it. 
But it was Lewis who first alighted on the 
other side of malice aforethought, and filled 
with the fell intent to supplement the pro
vender provided for our simple meals with 
illicit delicacies gathered from the town. He ju m p e d , he sped, he conquered; returning 
presently laden with the spoils. Willing 
hands, stretched over the wall, hastily 
snatched the fruits of victory; and, hugging 
them close to our bosoms beneath tightly- 
buttoned coats, Carter and I rode gaily off, 
whilst Bannister remained leaning against 
the wall in contemplative mood, ready to in
timate to our colleague when the coast was 
reasonably clear. Soon both of them joined 
us, and great was our triumph at the success 
of the venture.

And, as invariably happens in the case of 
a successful experiment, our example soon 
raised up a host of imitators. In vain do the 
great discourage followers. The whole of the 
lower school seemed determined to walk in 
the path we had trodden. Even Walters par
tially succumbed to the prevailing mania. 
He would not venture over the wall; but, 
bribed with the offer of a portion of the spoil, 
he was persuaded on one occasion to rest his 
machine against the boundary and gather in 
the forbidden fruit. His unexpected com
plaisance almost proved our undoing. As 
he sped from the wall, grappling divers ar
ticles to his breast, the Senior Classic ap
peared on the scene. A more trustworthy 
member would have ridden serenely on, but 
Walters was weak and wobbled. The master, 
half anticipating a spill, turned to look at 
him. The guilty conscience of Walters 
smote him. He wobbled again, and a bottle 
of lemonade fell to the ground and exploded 
with a loud report. Old Slowcoach, as we 
irreverently termed the sedate senior, who 
formed so striking a contrast to his wide
awake Junior colleague, paused in his march, 
and another bottle fell. “  Give them to me, 
you ass,” savagely murmured Carter, who 
had spurted to Walters’ side. The latter 
strove to comply, but, in bis nervousness, the 
attempt to pass the goods and at the same 
time steer his machine proved too much for 
him. He swerved clean into Carter, and the

two boys went over; whilst a large currant 
cake, a masterpiece of the confectioner’s art, 
bounded violently to the ground and shivered 
into a thousand fragments at the master’s 
feet. Walters set up a piteous lamentation. 
“ I'm caught; I ’m caught,” he cried. Even 
then the suspicions of the Senior Classic were 
not aroused. “ Pick yourself up, Walters,” 
said he, severely, “ and don’t go crying like a 
great baby over the loss of a cake. Where 
did it come from ? ” Cfarter scented danger, 
and cut in at once. “ Please, sir,” said he, 
“ it wasn’t my fault, was it? Walters 
swerved on to me; didn’t he, s ir? ” “ Wal
ters certainly appeared to me to be in fault,” 
responded the Senior Classic, as he gazed 
mildly at Carter through his spectacles, “ but 
where— ” .“ There, I told you so,”  ex
claimed Carter indignantly to Walters.
“ You are always trying to put the blame on 
me, but it wasn’t me this time, was it, sir? ”
“ I have already said— ” commenced the 
Senior Classic. “ There you are now,” quoth 
Carter. “ Oh! he’s cut his hand. Had he 
not better go and wash it, sir ? He might 
get some dirt into it.” “ It would be as well,” 
said the master; “ but where— ” “ Come 
on, Walters,” cried Carter, “ I ’ll pump for 
you although you did run into me.”  And. 
seizing Walters by the hand, Carter rushed 
off, leaving the master gazing after him per
plexedly. But murmuring something about 
a hamper he supposed, the tutor resumed his 
walk and speedily forgot all about the matter.

“ Lucky it wasn’t the Junior Classic,”  said t 
Carter afterwards. “ Didn’t I manage it 
well, though ? ”

“ Pretty well,” quoth young Lewis.
“ Only pretty well! ”  ejaculated Carter, 

hotly. “ And what would you have done, I 
should like to know ? ”

“ I think I should have drawn Old Slow
coach for the price of the cake,” responded 
young Lewis, mildly.

And as we gazed upon the ingenuous coun
tenance of the angelic one, we verily believed 
he would.

II.F o r  some little time after the fiasco 
brought about by Walters’ incompetence, the 
fellows generally kept pretty quiet. Their 
eyes were opened to the fact that they were 
running a certain amount of danger; and al
though the Senior Classic had evidently for
gotten all about the matter, it was felt that a 
second mishap would arouse even his sus
picions. Yet, in the course of a week or so,
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the effect of the warn
ing began to wear off, 
and, as the Fates would 
have it, the second 
week found Bannister 
the happy recipient of 
a brand new bicycle 
from home, sent to com
memorate the occasion 
of his birthday. Proud 
as a peacock was that 
elated youngster as he 
rode round the play
ground in the full joy 
of possession, and ex
pressed his commisera
tion for us unfortunate 
wights, confined to the 
cumbrous second-hand 
machines which were 
at the service of the 
lower school. Carter’s slumber
ing jealousy was fanned into re
sentment at the patronising tones 
of his old ally. “ Doesn’t he just 
fancy him self!”  he exclaimed.
“ Why, the place won’t be big 
enough to hold him soon.” The 
prophet was right. Bannister 
soon got tired of perambulating 
the confined area whicla was 
within the limits of bounds for 
the lower school, and waxed 
anxious to try the capacity of his 
new machine in some long excur
sion, which might form a test as 
well of its speed as of his own 
powers.

And although he was confident 
that he could leave Carter, Lewis, and 
myself far behind if we accompanied him, 
and that we should only be hindrances 
to his progress, it was evident be saw 
no fun in breaking bounds alone. We 
three felt strongly inclined to leave him 
tc his own devices. Not because we feared 
our inability to keep pace with him— oh, 
dear me, no! Each and every one of us had 
ample confidence in his own prowess, and was 
secretly convinced that his superior skill was 
more than sufficient to make him a match 
for any other member of the lower school, 
however much better mounted. Bannister, 
however, had given himself such airs over his 
new possession that our usually friendly re
lations had shown signs of becoming rather 
strained. But when the matter came to the

EE WAS PERSUADED 
TO REST HIS MACHINE 

AGAINST 1HE 
BOUNDARY WALL 

AND GATHER IN THE 
FORBIDDEN FRUIT

point the old loyalty triumphantly reasserted 
itself. Could we desert our friend and allow 
him to incur all the risk of breaking bounds 
alone ? Certainly not. He only proposed to 
pay a visit to the neighbouring town, some 
ten miles distant; but the journey might 
have been twenty or thirty for all we cared 
We would abide by his right side and break 
the bounds with him.

And so it happened that one bright Satur
day afternoon, Carter, Bannister, and I. ac‘ 
companied by young Lewis, crept stealthily 
out of the school gates and made our way 
down a side street of the town out into the 
country beyond. We had carefully chosen 
the moment of our departure, and deemed wt 
had made our exit secure from all hostile 
eyes. IIow we were to get back unobserved
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was :i matter we had not really considered. 
“ Take short views of life,” was a maxim once 
laid down by a great authority as the straight 
road to success; and whether the advice be 
sound or not, it is not unusual for small boys 
to art upon it. Once clear of the town, we 
rode o(T at our best pace, or, at least, at the 
best pace of three of us. For, before we had 
gone half-a-mile, Bannister was already 
grumbling at being constantly compelled to 
slacken down in order to allow our more cum
brous machines to draw level. We had need 
to nove if we really meant to reach our ob
jective, which was on the high road that ran 
straight, through the town. This route, for 
the present, we did not dare to take. It was 
our intention to complete a circuit of -about' 
five miles of irregular lanes, which would lead 
us back into the high road at a point about 
two miles from the town. At that distance 
we judged we should be safe in continuing 
our journey along the main thoroughfare.

Now, in thinking we had effected our de
parture secure from all hostile eyes, we had, 
unfortunately, overlooked one unsuspected 
danger. Joey, the school factotum, had been 
watching our proceedings at first with idle 
curiosity, then with suspicion, and lastly 
with joyful indignation as the inner meaning 
of matters dawned upon him. The indigna
tion may have been an empty parade of af
fected virtue. The joy was real enough. 
Joey had more than one score to play off 
against Lewis; and now, at last, he saw an 
opportunity of getting even with his young 
tormentor. He would carry his tale to the 
strictest master he could find, and invite him 
to start in pursuit and catch the offenders 
red-handed. The butler chuckled gleefully as 
his imagination already depicted the scene, 
and the retribution which would of a surety 
be exacted for the breach of bounds. But 
which master should he go to ? Fate de
cided the question for the butler. At that 
very moment the German master, Leuten- 
egger, came sauntering slowly across the 
playground. The very man, thought Joey.

1 hope I shall not be deemed guilty of 
lfse-nwjeste if I write that Leutencgger was 
probably the best-hated man that ever exer
cised any authority at the school. It was not 
so much that he was a foreigner, or that he 
played no games. Jalaguier, the French 
faster, suffered from both these disadvan
tages, and yet was unanimously voted a good 
s°rt. It Was rather because of the general 
opinion that Leutenegger did not play the 
game. He was wont to resort to any little

trick or device to detect the objects of his 
suspicions, and to display an unconcealed en
joyment whenever he was successful in secur
ing their punishment. Joey was right in 
thinking he had found the very man for the 
job. The German listened eagerly to the 
butler’s breathless statement, and expressed 
his readiness for the pursuit. But how was 
he to make sure of capturing the delin
quents 1 r

“ Lor, sir,”  said the butler, “ that’s easy 
enough. They ain’t gone out for a two min
utes’ ride, that’s certain. Now, I know them 
there lanes, and they only lead back to the high 
read about two miles further on. So I horses 
the master’s carriage and drives you straight 
down the High, and you will get to the turn
ing afore they can. Then if they don’t come 
we shall know as they've decided to go back 

’ ■the same way; so what does we do but whip 
round and catch ’em the other end ? ”

“ Good.! ”  exclaimed Leutenegger, “  but 
you haf the real genius.”

The gratified butler had out the doctor’s 
horse and brougham in the twinkling of an 
eye. In a very few minutes after we had 
started, the German master was being driven 
rapidly down the High, intent on entrapping 
us at the point where the lanes wound into 
the main thoroughfare.

III.
I n the meantime, unconscious of impend

ing danger, we cyclists sped gaily upon our 
unlawful way. Or, rather, to put it more 
accurately, Bannister sped gaily on his way, 
and frequently had to turn and come back for 
the others, with whom he remonstrated 
vigorously on the slowness of the pace. The 
outraged trio retorted with equal vigour, and 
made various disparaging allusions to Ban
nister’s estimate both of himself and his 
machine. Then that youngster, finding our 
united vocabulary too much for him, tried 
another tack, and took to riding by himself 
until he was safely round a corner and out of 
sight, when lie would dismount, and, leaning 
against the hedge, await our arrival in osten
tatious silence and with folded arms. In 
this manner relations were beginning to get 
a little bit strained, and it was just as well 
for the harmony of the party when the five 
miles of circuitous lanes had at last been 
covered, and the deviation into the high road 
had to be accomplished with a care and 
caution that necessitated the use of concerted 
action.
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THE GERMAN MASTER FLUNG OPEN THE DOOR, AND, ALIGHTING ON THE ROAD, SHOUTED TO US TO STOP
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“ It s all safe enough,” said Carter. " I 
knew there wouldn’t be any one about at this 
distance from the town— Great Scott! the 
doctor's carriage! ”

For there, drawn close up under the hedge 
on the off-side, so that we had missed it in 
our first hasty glance up and down the road, 
was the doctor’s brougham, and as Joey, 
mounted on the box, caught sight of us, he 
raised a yell of exultant triumph. The Ger
man master, who had been reposing inside the 
brougham, flung open the door, and, alight
ing o 1 the road, shouted to us to stop.

“ It’s Leutenegger ! ”  cried Bannister, and 
off he dashed at top speed, away from the 
school and along the High. What we expected 
to gain by flight I hardly know, for we-had 
clearly been recognised, and probably were 
only making matters worse. But in moments 
of danger instinct is ofttimes a wiser counsel
lor than reason, and instinct distinctly bade 
us fly. So we fled. Bannister first, as I have 
said, and then the other three after him, all 
bending double over their rickety old 
machines and pedalling away at their utmost 
pace.

We had secured a flying start, for Joey had 
to wait for the master to re-enter the 
brougham before he could pull it to the 
centre of the road and whip up in pursuit. 
If we could only maintain our lead for a few 
minutes we felt we should be safe. For, about 
a couple of miles further on, the road de
scended a steep hill, which we knew Joey 
would be compelled to take cautiously, and 
then, after another mile or so, ascended a 
corresponding hill, which would prove an even 
more serious obstacle to the pursuit. The 
thing was to reach the first hill, and it must 
be remembered that mutual loyalty regulated 
our pace to the capacity of the oldest machine 
and tlie least expert rider. Lewis, in par
ticular. who was smaller than the rest, could 
only just reach with the tips of his toes the 
pedals of the cycle he had secured, and this 
was not conducive to pace. And as for the 
machine on which I was mounted, I had been 
misguided enough in our hasty flight from 
the school to collar the first, which proved to 
be the heaviest, that came to hand. With 
Leutenegger on our heels, I could have vowed 
•t weighed fully a ton. Still we sped man
fully onwards. Bump, bump ! Ugh ! what 
a stone ! Meantime, Joey urged on his frantic 
steed with wild shouts and yells of impreca
tion, standing upright on the box the better 
to lash the unfortunate animal, whilst the 
master leaned half-way out of the window and 
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hurled at us both injunctions to stop and 
threats of punishment in a curious medley of 
German and broken English. “ Steady, 
Lewis,” said Carter, breathlessly, as the 
youngster swerved, “ you nearly had us all 
over that time.”  On we went, but the sound 
of the wheels of the remorseless pur
suit drew nearer and nearer. Oh, jo y ! 
the hill at last! At a desperate and reckless 
speed we rushed full-tilt down that steep and 
dangerous declivity. How we ever contrived 
to get to the bottom unscathed I do not 
know. It was one of those foolhardy es
capades of youth at which, in maturer age, 
one looks back in wondering amazement. But 
the special providence which seems to watch 
over the mad hazards undertaken by small 
boys brought us safely through the risk. 
Bump, hump, went my machine as it reached 
the bottom, and I confess, for the moment, 
my heart was in my mouth. But, beyond 
bucking like a colt during the first level hun
dred yards or so, nothing happened. “ We—■ 
we—we c—c—came down that kill w— w— 
well, d—didn’t we? ” panted Bannister, “ we 
must have left them behind now.” We gazed 
backwards in that fond hope, but to our 
amazement Joey had forgotten his discretion 
in the excitement of the moment. If he 
could not fully emulate our break-neck pace 
he had followed so fast on our heels that the 
brougham was already nearly at the foot of 
the hill. With despair tugging at our hearts 
we prepared again to fly, when a sudden 
shout of alarm caused us to gaze back once 4 
more. Joey had lost control of the reins as 
the brougham gave a violent jerk on reaching 
the foot of the hill. The frightened horse 
swerved, and charged wildly into the hedge; 
and there, half slanting over, was the car
riage stuck fast in the ditch, and we felt it 
would take at least half an hour for the 
united efforts of the two men to succeed in ex
tricating it from its position.

IV.
G reat is the relief of escape from imme

diate danger, even when it is not apparent 
that any substantial benefit has been gained 
thereby, and the threatened evil seems as cer
tain in its ultimate operation as ever. When 
we saw our pursuers temporarily disabled we 
could scarcely restrain a shout of exultation, 
and we jogged on awhile as blithely and mer
rily as if we had escaped unobserved. It was 
not until we arrived at the foot of the long
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TURNED A SOMERSAULT IN THE NEAREST DITCH.

hill, a mile or so further on, and paused for a 
few moments to recover our breath before at
tempting the ascent, that we began to reflect 
on the situation and to wonder whether we 
had done much good for ourselves after all. 
And even then our thoughts only turned to 
the risk of immediate capture.

“ I say, Bannister,”  sang out Carter, as he 
surveyed the hill with somewhat modified en
thusiasm. “ Is it any use to go sweating up 
there 1 We’ve got time, I suppose 1 ”

“ There’s time enough,” said Bannister. 
“ But where else could we go if there wasn't? 
Back again would lead us straight into the 
arms of Leutenegger.”

“ Then how are we going to get back again 
at all ? ” queried Lewis, suddenly.

In our hasty flight we had not thought of 
that. Each gazed blankly at the others, and 
sought vainly for inspiration in the faces of 
his chums. But no one had any practical 
suggestion to offer. *

“ Is there no side lane somewhere ? ” asked 
Carter desperately.

Bannister shook his head despondently. 
“ No turning at all that is any use until we 
get to the next town, and then, I fancy, it is 

twenty or thirty miles round 
on any decent road. Besides, 
I don’t know the way.”

“ Not much use if you did. 
We should only make it worse 
by being late for lock-up.”

“ I suppose Leutenegger is 
sure to wait for us 1 ”  I queried.

“ W a it !” s a id  C a rter , 
savagely. “ He will wait till 
sunset if I know the beast. 
Especially now his dander is 
up.”

“ Well, anyhow,” said Ban
nister, gloomily, “ I’m 
not going to squat here 
to be caught. Let’s go 
up the hill, and then if 
we see them coming we 
shall have time to decide 
what to do.”

“ Right,” acquiesced 
Carter. “ But just wait 
for this chap to get down, 
or he will run into us. 
By George, he is coming 
a pace.”

We looked at the ap
proaching cyclist, who 
was coasting down hill in 
the old-fashioned style, 

with legs hanging over the handles. For a 
moment or two we did not recognise 
the approaching figure, although there was 
something in his appearance which seemed 
familiar to me. Then, as he drew nearer, 
the discovery dawned simultaneously on all 
four of us. “ The Junior Classic!” I ex 
claimed.

Scarcely were the words out of my mouth 
when the machine, escaping from its riders 
control, rushed violently to the foot of the
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lull and, swerving as it careered against a 
stone, turned a somersault in the nearest 
ciitch. The master was flung over the front 
wheel to the ground, where he lay motionless 
and unconscious.

cried Bannister, in alarm, ‘ ‘ he’s 
dead, lie’s dead.” And we all rushed towards 
the prostrate form. Dipping his handker
chief in the brook that ran by the wayside, 
Carter began to bathe the master’s forehead, 
which had sustained a nasty cut. To 
our relief, the Junior Classic opened his eyes 
after 0 minute or two, and, sitting up, began 
to stare about him in a dazed sort of way.

“ By Jove,” he said, " I was clean knocked 
out, I suppose. And you have come to the 
rescue, like good kiddies. Serves me right, 
though, for coming down the hill like that.”

“ Are you better now, s ir?” inquired 
Carter, anxiously.

‘ Oh, I shall be all right directly. I only 
hope the machine is.”

Lewis and I picked up the bicycle, whilst 
Bannister neatly bandaged the master’s fore
head, which still bled a little, with his dry 
handkerchief. The Junior Classic pulled him
self up slowly, ran his fingers gingerly over 
Iris limbs, and regarded the damaged machine 
ruefully.

“ Bent bar, twisted pedal, two spokes gone, 
wheel rather rocky,”  he enumerated mourn
fully. ‘ ‘ I can’t ride it like that. Means 
walking all the way back, I suppose.”

“ I think I can help you, sir,” cried Ban
nister, eagerly, overjoyed at the prospect of 
showing off his new possession. “ I have a 
complete outfit in my bag.”

“ Splendid,” ejaculated the Junior Classic, 
as he saw the tools. “ I think I can manage 
to doctor it up now ; at all events, well enough 
to ride it back to the school. You are well 
set up. young man. And what a jolly bicycle! 
Bui ”

He paused, and looked at us doubtfully. 
In the excitement of the moment, both sides 
had taken the meeting as the most natural 
thing in the world. Now the inevitable had 
happened, and we hardly wanted the master 
to complete his sentence in order to know 
what was coming.

” What are you boys doing here ? ” de
manded the Junior Classic.

V.
W h a t  are you doing here ? ” repeated the 

master; and for answer we hung our heads in 
mute confusion.

The Junior Classic turned away silently, 
and commenced to devote his energies to the 
repair of his machine, whistling softly to him
self the while. Possibly for once in a way he 
was a little puzzled as to the course he should 
pursue. Breaking bounds was a serious 
offence, and not one he was disposed to pass 
by lightly. On the other hand, a far sterner 
master than himself might well have been a 
little touched at the spontaneous sympathy 
rendered to him in his misfortunes; and he 
could not but reflect that we might have rid
den off whilst he was lying unconscious, and 
—so far as he knew anything to the contrary 
—have escaped detection altogether. The 
master finished his task in silence, and then 
slowly handed back his tools to the abashed 
Bannister.

“ I think that will do, thanks to you, young 
man,” he said. “ But you must not think I 
shall let you off. Breaking bounds is rather 
a serious business, you know. You will each 
write in Latin and English fifty lines of 
the first Georgic. And now, I think, 
you had better ride back to the school 
with me.”

We resumed our cycles with feelings of 
glee and gratitude. Fifty lines! And those 
from a book which, thanks to the efforts of 
the speaker, we knew almost by heart. Leute- 
negger would have been good for at least a 
thousand lines of crabbed German, even if 
he had not insisted on sending us to the 
doctor.

So we rode back with the young master, 
and presently reached the foot of the hill 
which we had descended with such unusual 
celerity. Leutencgger and his perspiring 
coachpian had just succeeded in extricating 
the brougham from the ditch, and the latter 
was resuming his seat on the box preparatory 
to continuing the pursuit. At the first sight 
of the cycles Joey gave vent to an exultant 
whoop, which brought the German out of the 
carriage in a trice. “ Here they be, sir; here 
they be, the young rascals! ”

Ere the words were fairly out of his mouth 
his eyes fell on the Junior Classic; and never 
shall I forget how Joey’s jaw dropped as his 
face grew the length of the proverbial fiddle. 
Leutenegger seemed as much exasperated 
as his companion, for he darted at the unfor
tunate coachman a look of wrath and fury, 
which spoke plainly enough his thought that 
the latter was in a conspiracy to bamboozle 
him. Then he turned to his classical col
league with a forced smile.

*' A ch ! But my goot frendt, vot an egg-
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sellent joke— an eggsellent joke ! It is, in
deed, ze spoof. I knew not that yop were 
with ze boys.”

The Junior Classic surveyed the speaker for 
a moment in silence, and then looked curi
ously at us. I expect he was making a pretty 
shrewd guess at the truth of the matter. But 
if there was one man in the world the young 
master detested it was Leutenegger, whose 
shifty devices and mean plottings to catch 
the boys he could not away with. He had 
no intention of surrendering us to the Ger
man’s tender mercies.

“ The boys? ” he said interrogatively. “ Oh,

yes; they are going to have tea with me. JoUT 
day for a ride, isn’t it ? I see you have the 
doctor’s brougham out. Ta, ta ! ”

And we sped gaily on our way. When 
safely out of earshot the Junior Classic gazed 
round on the quartette and addressed us with 
more than a flicker of a smile at the corner of 
his lips.

“ I shrewdly suspect, young men, that there 
was a little episode I ought to have known be
fore I  fixed the number of those lines. Btft 
as it is too late to alter them now you may as 
well spin me the yarn over the muffins.”

We did. '

BARS TO SUCCESS.

II.—ON CHOOSING THE WRONG PROFESSION.

By A L F R E D  T. S T O R Y .
A'uthor of " Ho w Smoking,Hurts You.’ ’

NE of the most serious steps which a 
youth has to take in entering upon 
the practical duties of life concerns 
the choice of a profession or calling. 

It frequently happens, of course, that a boy 
is not consulted in the matter as to what he 
shall do. This seems hardly right. He who 
will have to live the life that is to be decided 
upon ought, one would think, to have some
thing to say as regards the course it should 
take. Howbeit, that is not always possible. 
Family necessities have to be considered, and 
in many instances youths are obliged to 
adopt a calling at an age when they are 
hardly in a position to judge what is best 
for them.

Still, as a rule, nowadays, boys are given 
more liberty as regards the choice of 
a profession or business than was for
merly the case, and, what is more, they 
have a far better chance of suiting 
themselves than their fathers or grandfathers 
had before them. This for the reason that 
there is now much more written about open
ings for boys and young men than used to be

the case. Moreover, everybody has now a 
larger field of choice than he formerly had. 
There is, therefore, very little excuse for 
either boy or girl getting into a wrong call 
ing.

Many still do so, however, with the almost 
inevitable result that failure ensues. Some
times it happens that a young fellow who has 
started upon a wrong career manages 
through good luck or from natural ability to 
get into the right channel after all, and finds 
even that his wrong beginning has been to his 
advantage rather than otherwise. For there 
is hardly a single position or calling in life, 
however uncongenial, from which some useful 
knowledge or some insight into things bene
ficial may not be derived by a quick intel
ligence.

don ’t make a false  s t a r t .
It is, however, best on the whole to begin 

right and to have no false starts. All do not 
possess the qualities to distil benefits out 
of misfortune or out of unfortunate ex
periences. In many the wrong start is apt 
to cause a feeling of disappointment that is
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n o t  easily got rid of and may leave permanent 
marks upon the character, just as a boy if deceived in going into the water for the first 
time is liable to be timorous ever after as a 
swimmer. •

d o n ’ t  a im  t o o  h i g h .

Ruskin tried to explain many of the 
failures in life's battle by suggesting that 
most people approached the question thus: 
I am not quite fitted to be Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, but I think I could manage a 
big railway or shipping company. Ruskin 
explained that the result of this attitude 
lauded hundreds of men in hopeless ruin, and 
when the golden period of youth was passed 
they discovered, to their dismay that they 
were only fit to be understrappers at a desk 
or hucksters in a very small way.

d o n ’ t  b e  a  s n o b .

One mistake that both parents and the 
young make in selecting trades and profes
sions is that of thinking too much of what is 
called a ‘ ‘ gentlemanly employment.” Let us 
be clear on this point at once. It is not em
ployment that makes the gentleman— it is 
character, and nothing else but character. 
On this subject I hope to have something to 
say elsewhere; but I would have young men 
keep this principle clearly in mind in choos
ing a profession, that they can sustain the 
character of a gentleman as well and as 
easily whilst following the calling of a black
smith as in that of a clerk, and that a man 
may be as perfect a gentleman serving behind 
a counter as when holding the King’s com
mission. There is a vast deal of nonsense 
talked about this “ being a gentleman,” and 
the sooner a lad gets it out of his head the 
better.

THE GOOD CLEUK.

Charles Lamb sketched the character of 
this individual in his quaint and inimitable 
style in the Essays of Elia. The sketch is still 
worthy of perusal from a practical point of 
view. 1 recommend my readers to supplement 
this article by Elia’s remarks.

Some few years'ago there was an excessive 
run on clerkships. Every young fellow ap
peared to think that the acme of life’s pos
sible successes lay in the direction of clerical 
work. It required no great exertion, its 
duties could be filled without taking off a 
coat, and without unnecessary soil to collar 
or cuff. The would-be clerk did not look far 
ahead.

The fact is, a clerkship should never be 
looked at as an end in itself, but only as a

means to an end. To be able to write “ a fair 
and swift hand, to be competently versed in 
the four first rules of arithmetic, and in the 
Rule of Three (sometimes called the Golden 
Rule” ), is all very well in its way, but 
every young man with any ambition in 
him should look forward to a larger career 
than that. And here we come to the very 
essence of the question of success. I take it 
that a young man of faic abilities looks for
ward to something more than a salary of two 
pounds a week. If he feels that he can be 
satisfied with such a salary— well, he is en
titled to his satisfaction.
HAVE A GOOD HARD TH IN K ABOUT TOUR FUTURE.

But if a youth, out of pure thoughtless
ness, takes to a trade or calling that promises 
nothing better than thirty shillings or two 
pounds a week, as the best he can expect, let 
him not be disappointed if he finds, when it 
is too late to change, that he cannot live on 
the stipend. The majority of boys have to 
begin to think about work when they reach 
the age of fifteen or seventeen.

But too many boys, unfortunately, do not 
think at all on the subject of what they are 
going to be, and this lack of thought is one of 
the most prolific causes of failure. Even 
when they have made a thoughtful choice 
they often fail to do the best they might to 
prepare themselves for their career. A friend 
of mine, who is a contractor in a very large 
way of business, and who has passed scores of 
youths through his shops, used to find that 
his apprentices never did anything to im
prove themselves after they began work. So, 
in nine cases out of ten, they simply developed 
into ordinary workmen. He accordingly in
augurated a new method. He required each 
of his apprentices to undergo an examination 
in scholastic work; then he made it a condi-' 
tion that each should attend technical classes 
on certain evenings of the week while serving 
his articles. The result was that he now got a 
very superior type of workers, and that in 
each case his apprentices, when they had com
pleted their apprenticeship, were soon em
ployed as foremen, managers, etc., at salaries 
of from £250 to £300 a year. And there was, 
and is, never any lack of posts for them.

PUSH YOUR EDUCATION AS FAR AS POSSIBLE.

These were young fellows who could have 
done very well as clerks, but they had the 
good sense to see that they could do better by 
pushing their education a little further. One 
of the great secrets of success at the present 
day lies in that—pushing the education a
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little further in the technical direction. 
When it is considered that a little more edu
cation is as good as two or even three addi
tional strings to the bow, there is no excuse 
nowadays for any boy or young man failing 
to get it.

The little more and how much it is,
The little less and what worlds away.

A clerk—one who can merely use his pen 
seated at a desk— is practically tied to his 
native place. Everywhere there are plenty 
of his sort— they are produced so easily and 
so cheaply. But let a young man in addition 
be able to use his hands in some technical 
capacity-—even if it be no more than the 
knowledge of a little carpentry, a little 
mechanics, a little chemistry, etc.—and he 
will find his way round the world, and even
tually pick out his place somewhere amid the 
million-million acres of the English.

TRA IN  YOUR HAND AND EYE.

The gist of the whole matter is, get as 
much brains into your fingers, so to speak, as 
is possible, and get it there while you are 
young, for then it sticks. In the north 
country the women and men in workshop and 
factory, in weaving-shed and foundry, possess 
an inherent deftness of hand and finger. It 
is the result of generations of training and 
skilful direction in the practice of arts and 
crafts. That should be every boy’s programme, 

’ thoughtfully laid out, and determinedly 
adhered to, from the time he begins to 
think until he reaches man’s estate. Nor 
should he allow himself to be turned 
from his purpose by false pride, by the 
sneers of foolish people, or by stupid conven
tions. Don’t think, because your father is a 
doctor or a clergyman, that it would be infra 
dignitatem for you to “ go into trade.” That 
used to be the talk of professional people. It 
would be said that for such a person “ to go 
into trade ” would be to dishonour his family. 
All that sort of chatter is foolish. It has led 
to many men going into the clerical and the 
medical professions who were totally unfitted 
for them. And not only did the professions 
suffer by their incompetence (to say nothing 
of their clients), but they themselves suffered 
the disgrace of failure; whereas, if they had 
gone into a business or calling suitable to 
their abilities, they might have done well.

TRADE W IL L  NOT DISHONOUR YOU.

There is nothing dishonourable in trade. A 
man may pursue any calling, even the low
liest, with perfect honour— if he pursue it

honestly and with entire worthiness. More
over, if there be anything in a man, the low
liest trade does not stand in his way. Ark
wright was a barber, Bunyan a tinker, Carey, 
the missionary, a cobbler! And how many 
more there are that might be named who rose 
from the humblest callings to honour and use 
fulness.

It remains to point out one other frequent 
source of failure. I refer to the fault of over
sensitiveness. It is not a thing that is easily* 
overcome. The peculiarity is one that, often 
enough, runs in the blood. It gets the name 
of modesty; it is sometimes spoken of hs bash
fulness; whatever it is, knocking about 
among one’s fellow men— rubbing shoulders as 
much as possible with the world, that is— 
does a lot to alleviate it. Sensitive boys and 
young men are far too prone to shrink from 
going into society, conversing with the oppo
site sex, etc. Let them remember, however, 
that, in order to get on in life, they must 
“ face the music,” and not be always wanting 
to run away and hide themselves.

THE CURSE OF SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS.

The way it acts is to make persons suffer
ing from it too self-conscious or over
conscious of inferiority, and thus unable 
to push themselves forward or even to 
do the simplest thing that brings them 
in contact with others without shrinking 
and pain. Of course there are degrees of 
the affliction; but in all cases the only cure 
for the trouble is to be found in the cultiva
tion of nerve and courage. The writer once 
knew two young men who were thus troubled 
They were artists, and recognising that this 
common weakness would mean utter ruin to 
their prospects if they did not overcome it, 
they took a very bold step as a means of cure. 
They determined to call upon all the well-to- 
do people within miles of their homes, to make 
excuses for engaging them in conversation, 
and so on. Sometimes they found themselves 
in very awkward positions, and it required all 
their wit and presence of mind to carry them 
through the ordeal; but they generally 
managed to come out all right in the end, 
and, in any case, the method was successful 
in curing them of their over-sensitiveness, 
and both are now successful men.

I do not necessarily recommend the method 
as a good one for all to adopt; but it shows 
what may be done by courage and resolution, 
and these are the only qualities which can 
successfully combat and overcome so painful 
and disqualifying a malady.



LUBENSTEIN’ S BIG DEAL.
By C. M A L C O L M  H I N C K S .

I.
UBENSTEIN’S father was 

a stockbroker, and the 
son seemed to have in
herited s o m e  o f  hi s  
father’s business instincts. 
He came to St. Vedas 
when ho was fifteen, and 
was placed in the fifth.

One evening, whilst walking in the quad, he 
was meditating ruefully upon his shortness 
of ready money, for his father, although 
metaphorically rolling in wealth, allowed him 
but a meagre supply of pocket-money, upon 
the principle that if he wanted more lie must 
get it by his own efforts.

lie was wondering how he could best put 
this laudable idea into practice, when he 
noticed a light in the tuck-shop window. 
More out of curiosity than 
anything else, he strolled '
across, and, opening the 
door without any ceremony, 
v,-aIked in.

Mr. Patrick Dennis, the 
school porter, glanced up 
from a very dirty-looking 
book, over which he was 
running an equally dirty 
finger.

“ Well, Master Luben 
stein, what be ye wanting 
here 1 ”

" That’s what I was going 
to ask you, Pat. I ’m just 
going back from the gym.”

Illustrated b y  E .  F .  S K I N N E R .

came interested. He asked the cost price of 
several other edibles, and the Irishman, evi
dently struck by his manner, gave him all the 
information he desired.

“ I suppose you mustn’t increase the 
prices ? ”

“ No, sir. The Doctor wrote out a list of 
the prices I was to charge, told me where I 
could buy the goods, and said I could have 
the profits as part of me wages.”

“  Now, look here, Pat, I think I know a 
place in London where I could buy the tuck 
for about half the price, and no one need 
know the difference. I ’ll manage to go up 
to London to-morrow and make arrangements 
for getting some of the goods down.”

“ You’re very good, sir, but how about the 
money ? ”

“ Well, we’re both business men; I'll find

Im calculating up me
im-books," said Dennis, 

port a fitly.
” hooking up your big 

profils, eh ? ”
hii don't make much of 

them nowadays, sir, since 
°ld (.’huffies has been an’ 
raised the price of tarts from 
nincpcnce to tenpence a 
dozen.'’

fenpence a dozen ? ” 
ejaculated L u b e n s t e i n.

Wu don’t mean to tell me 
that you pay that for 
them ? ”

Yes, I do, sir, bad luck 
h> the old thafe.”

Lubonstein suddenly be-
1 t.OOKINO UP YOUR BIO TROFITS, Eli .
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the ready money now, and we will go halves 
in the profits. Do you agree to that ? ”

It struck Mr. Dennis that he wasn’t going 
to get so much profit out of it as he had at 
first expected, but he grudgingly agreed, and 
Lubenstein, after making some further ar
rangements, went his way with a light 
heart.

That evening he wrote in a carefully dis
guised hand a most affectionate and touch
ing letter to himself, and the next morning 
it was understood that Lubenstein had gone 
to London to see an aunt, who was seriously 
ili.

It was about a week after the foregoing 
episode that some of the regular patrons of 
the tuck-shop began to detect a difference in 
the quality of the goods. They complained 
to Dennis, who said he could not understand 
it, unless it was that Chuffles didn’t put such 
good material into them.

Now, unfortunately for the ingenious 
Irishman, it chanced on the Saturday follow
ing the introduction of the new management 
at the tuck-shop, that Lambton and Braddon, 
on their way up from the station, called in 
at Chuffles’ for some tea.

When Chuffles himself brought their bill, 
Lambton asked him why it was the stuff he 
sent up to the school wasn’t as good as that he 
sold at his shop. ,

“  I haven’t sent anything up to the school, 
• sir, for about a week.”

“  Oh,” said Braddon, in astonishment, 
“ how’s that ? ”

“ I don’t know rightly, sir. But Dennis 
came down and paid my bill, and said he was 
going to buy elsewhere, as he could get it 
cheaper.”

These revelations gave the two boys food 
for much conversation, and when they 
reached the school they talked it over with 
several cronies, who grew righteously indig' 
nant, and demanded punishment for the .im
postor who dared to foist inferior tuck on 
them.

Then young Harvey happened to mention 
that he had seen Lubenstein leave the 
tuck-shop with Dennis one evening about a 
week ago, and this, connected with the 
former’s visit to London, began to awaken 
suspicion.

By Tuesday morning they had no doubt 
who was the originator of the scheme, and in 
the afternoon, when they saw a fresh supply 
of the cheap goods from London taken in, 
they at once decided to strike a decisive 
blow.

Braddon’s study’ was packed to its utmost

limits when the committee of protest met to
gether to decide what steps to take. Lambton, 
being a prefect, could not very well attend, 
but he sent some useful advice by his friend 
Braddon, and after a meeting lasting about 
half-an-hour the boys left the study with a 
stern, determined look upon their faces.

The next morning a junior met Lubenstein 
as he was making his way into hall for break
fast, and with a most innocent and shocked 
expression on his face informed him that the* 
tuck-shop had been raided during the night, 
and relieved of all the tuck it contained.

Lubenstein turned pale, then flushed crim
son.

“ Who discovered it? ” he asked.
“ Pat; he’s gone to tell the Doctor.”
“ F ool! ” said Lubenstein, and walked on.
Mr. Dennis certainly deserved this sweep 

ing denunciation. He had discovered that 
the shop had been broken into and stripped 
of all its contents. To crown all, on the 
counter was a brand new farthing with a 
card bearing the words : “  For value of goods 
taken.” This had raised Mr. Dennis’s anger 
to boiling point. Without a moment’s 
thought he tore off to the Doctor’s house, 
where, as luck would have it, he met that 
gentleman coming out of his study after an 
early morning’s work.

He breathlessly poured out his tale, and 
produced the farthing and card. The Doctor 
listened incredulously.

“ It certainly looks like the boys’ doing," 
he said, “ but I can’t understand it— they al
ways seemed pleased with Chuffles’ goods be
fore. I must go and see him about it.”

Then it was that Mr. Dennis realised the 
foolishness of his action, and, thinking that 
(as there was no other way out of it) it 
would be best to make a clean breast of it, he 
told the Doctor the whole story, making 
things as black as he could for his partner, 
“ who,” he added, "  had tempted a poor hard
working man.”

The result was that Mr. Dennis left St. 
Vedas, Lubenstein had a very uncomfort
able quarter of an hour with the Doctor, 
and the school lost a half-holiday by its high
handed action.

Lubenstein was severely cut for some time 
by the majority of the fellows, but, as he 
seemed to treat this with cool indifference, 
they soon got tired of it, and he was allowed 
to mix with them as before. The bigger fel
lows said that he was without any spirit or 
feeling, and that it wasn’t worth the trouble 
to cut him.

But had they been able to read the young
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financier’s mind, they would not have felt 
nuite so sure on that point. 
q And Lubenstein’s motto was “ W a it.”

II.
W hen the school re-assembled for the sum

mer term, the tuck-shop incident was nearly 
forgotten. A new porter had taken the place 
of Dennis, and Chuffles’ celebrated pastry
was again on sale.

Almost from the beginning of the term 
there was much speculation 
about the cricket match be
tween the school and Bunte- 
ford—a town some six miles 
distant. Its eleven was a 
very strong one, but there 
were great hopes of the 
school winning this year.

The match was to be 
played on a Saturday, and 
on the previous Tuesday 
evening some of the leading 
lights of the fifth were chat
ting things over after

prep.”
' I hope old Parsons lays 

in a good stock of drinks,” 
said Richards, who was a 
great and rapid consumer of 
light beverages.

That’s all you fellows 
think about,” said Luben- 
stein. who had just entered 
the room.

“ You’d think about it a 
bit after watching a cricket 
match in the blazing heat 
for several hours,”  retorted 
Richards.

‘ I never do such a 
thing,” said Lubenstein, 
shortly; “ but why are you 
so anxious that one man 
should lay in such a big 
stock ? ”

“ You haven’t been to the 
Bunteford ground, have 
you ? ”

‘ No.”
" Well, the ground is a 

mile and a half from the 
town. There are no houses 
or shops near it, except a 
httle cottage kept by a man 
named Parsons, who always 
gets ginger-beer and things 
ln stock, when there is a 
match to be played.”

'or is—17.

“ So you are dependent on him ? ”
“ Entirely.”
“ Rather awkward,” said Lubenstein care

lessly as he turned on his heel.
The next morning he was down in the town 

sending a telegram to his father at Copthall 
Court, London, E.C.

THEN IT WAS THAT MR. DENNIS REALISED THE FOOLISHNESS 
OF HIS ACTION.
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Hobson and Crawley had yelled themselves 
hoarse, and, as the interval in the match was 
fast approaching, they thought they would 
betake themselves to Mr. Parsons’ and obtain 
first choice of his store.

They ran across a field into a little country 
lane, and there, almost opposite to them, was 
a small, tidy-looking cottage. Theji walked up 
the neatly-kept garden and entered the par
lour, which was arranged as a refreshment- 
bar, a tempting display being laid out on 
shelves behind the temporary counter.

“ Good afternoon, Parsons,” said Hobson 
to the honest-looking old countryman who 
was sitting behind the counter.

“ Good afternoon, sir.”
" Got a good stock ? ”
“ Yes, sir, I think so. How’s the match 

going? ”
“ We’re doing very well; I think we shall 

lick ’em.”
“ I ’m glad to ’ear it, sir. What can I get 

you ? ”
“ I ’ll have a lemonade,” said Hobson.

“ What are you going to have, Crawley ? ”
“ Oh, I ’ll have a lemonade too, thanks.”
Parsons poured out the drinks, and the 

junior handed him a shilling. After some 
time, as no change was forthcoming, he re
marked carelessly: — .

“ You haven’t given me my change yet, 
Parsons.”

“ There’s no change, sir.”
“ What! ”
“ No, sir, prices ’ave gone up. I ought 

to have told you' before, sir, but I forgot 
to.”

Hobson turned pale; the shilling was all 
he had with him, and he had intended to 
make it do for the afternoon.

" I t ’s a swindle; you should have told us 
when I gave my order. Wait till I see the 
other fellows, that’s all.” '

“ I can explain------ ”
But Hobson was rushing out of the room, 

pulling Crawley with him.
In the lane they met a crowd of other fel

lows making for the cottage.
“ I ’ve been swindled! ” yelled Hobson.
Lambton caught him by the ear.
“ Well, don’t go mad if you have been 

swindled. What’s it all about ? ”
“ Parsons charged sixpence each for two 

lemonades.”
" Yes, Lambton,” put in Crawley. “ Hob

son put down a bob, and the old beggar stuck 
to it.” ,

Lambton turned to the others.
“ I don’t know whether these kids have

gone off their chumps, or Parsons off his. 
We’d better go and see him about it.”

They moved in a body up jthe garden and 
swarmed into the little room, which they 
more than filled.

Lambton, still holding Hobson by the car, 
made his way to the counter.

“ This youngster says you’ve swindled him, 
Parsons.”

“ No, no, sir. I was going to explain to 
him when he rushed out, sir.”

“ Wdiat’s the explanation, then ? ”
“ Well, sir, a gentleman ’as bought my 

stock for this afternoon, and ’as raised all the 
prices. I ’ve nothing to do with it ; I ’m only 
selling them for ’im.” .

“  Do you mean to say he has bought your 
stock outright ? ” demanded Richards, appre
hensively.

“ That’s it, sir. ’E came in ’ere yesterday 
afternoon, just as I was a-starting to arrange 
things. ‘ Is your name Parsons?’ 'e says.
‘ Yes,’ says I, ‘ at your service, sir.’ ‘ I see 
you’ve got your stock in,’ ’e says. ‘ Yes, sir,’ 
says I. ‘ What do you want for it? ’ says ’e. 
I was struck all of a ’cap like, o’ course, but I 
manages to stammer out that it was worth 
about two pound ten to me.

“  ‘ Very well,’ ’e says, putting down two 
pound fifteen. ‘ I want you to sell the grub 
for me. The extra five shillings is for your 
trouble. You must sell at the prices I ’ave 
written down ’ere.'

“  Then ’e gave me a list with all the prices 
written down. ’E was a nice, civil-spoken 
young gent, and we come to terms there and 
then. I ’ope you don’t blame me for doing 
a stroke of business, sirs ? ”

“ What sort of a chap was he? ”  demanded 
Harrison.

“ Oh, a darkish young gentleman, sir, ’bout 
your ’ight may be.”

“ Lubenstein, or I ’m a Dutchman,” ejacu
lated Lambton.

“ I vote we don’t buy anything,” suggested 
one or two fellows from the back.

This laudable proposal was cheered, but it 
was a very hot afternoon, and the idea of 
going away thirsty did not commend itself to 
the majority, however angry they may have 
been.

“ Can’t you let us have it a little cheaper, 
Parsons ? ”

“ No, sir. ’E was a regular business gent; 
’e counted everything, and I ’ve got to ac 
count for it when ’o calls next week.”

Harrison suggested that he might not be 
alive by then, and the juniors cheered lustily-

Ultimately, those who could afford to buy
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did so, and those who could not depended 
upon the charity of their more fortunate fel
low sufferers. When they all returned to the 
match, the greater part of the stock had been 
cleared out at the increased prices, which 
meant that Parsons’ “ proprietor ”  would 
make a clear profit out of the “ transfer.”

It was by no means a good-tempered crowd 
that returned to St. Vedas that evening. By 
way of a finishing touch to their misfortunes, 
the school had been beaten by four inns, and 
certain of the spectators ascribed it to their 
having been unable to cheer their Side for 
the lack of the stimulating fluid that should 
have moistened their throats.

Lubenstein was in the main corridor chat- 
mg with a friend, when an angry crowd, 
leaded by Harrison and Richards, ap 
proached liini.

t h is  y o u n g s t e r  s a y s  y o u  ve
SWINDLED HIM, rARSO NS.”

‘ Do you fellows want me 1 ” 
said Lubenstein, coolly.

“ We’ve come to ask you if you 
bought Parsons’ stock 1 ” said 
Richards.

“ May I inquire by what right you seek to 
meddle with my private affairs ? ”

“ It’s not a private affair. It concerns all 
the fellows who went to the match this after
noon. Are you going to answer or not 1 ”

“ Well, as you seem anxious to know, I 
did purchase some things from Parsons this 
week,”

“ Which you told him to sell to us at double 
or treble the price ? ”

“ That is also correct.”
“ Then you're a beastly cad! ” burst out 

Richards.
“ That is a matter of opinion,” said Luben

stein, coldly. “ On ’Change it would be 
considered clever. When you get older and 
are more used to money matters you will find 
that there are more ways than one of looking 
at a thing. You call it a caddish thing to 
d o ; I prefer to call it a big deal.”

And Lubenstein, linking his arm, with the 
utmost composure, into that of his friend, 
walked coolly away down the corridor.
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CYCLING

CORNER.
B y  H A Y  D O N  P E R R Y .

HOW TO TEACH CYCLING.

LTHOUGH it is long ago, and “ ancient 
history,” I will tell you how I myself 
learnt to ride. It was in the days of 
the old bone-shaker, when the average 

machine was not so dissimilar in principle from 
the modern safety as the rider of to-day might 
suppose. The main difference lay in the fact 
that you had to ^xert your driving powers on 
the front, instead of the rear, wheel, and this 
had a totally different effect upon the steering.

If on the modern safety we pedal evenly and 
"with smooth motion the steerage is scarcely 
affected at all, and the style of riding known 
as “ without handles riding” becomes very easy, 
the impetus of the machine itself helping one to 
keep along the straight line. That is because 
the connection between the pedalling and the 
steerage is very indirect, and if the handle-bar * 
be left easy, there will be no marked tendency 
on the part of the front wheel to answer any 
properly delivered crank-thrust.

TEACH YOCRSEI.K.
In the old way it was altogether different. 

The driving, as well as the steering, was directed 
upon the foremost of the two wheels, and every 
crank-thrust tended to upset the equilibrium.
It was found in practice—and in theory you can 
readily see it—that every right foot stroke had 
the effect of swaying the front wheel to the 
leftward, and vice versa. Riding without touch
ing handle-bars required quite a different sort 
of skill from that now demanded.

I learnt on one of these primitive machines, 
and I had no teacher. I taught myself, and I 
should advise every learner, who is so situated 
as to have similar opportunities, to do the same. 
Whatever sort of a machine you have, it is 
essential that >ts framework should bo provided

with a step. Any kind of bicycle so equipped 
is suitable for the method of self-teaching which 
I am about to describe.

now to  no IT.
B'irst of ail take the machine to some con

venient place where the surface is smooth and 
the road comparatively wide. Every learner 
who is self-taught is sure to do a bit of initial 
“ wobbling,” and so is every learner who is 
taught by another person, provided that the 
other knows how to teach. The surface, then, 
should be smooth in quality, spacious in extent, 
and, above all, level. Those who advise learn
ing on a slight down-hill gradient are unwise. 
The beginner will be in constant fear of being 
run away with by his machine; therefore, keep 
on the flat.

For the purposes of self-teaching it is advis
able to hire an old “ crock,” for, although by 
the method I advise falls are not likely to occur, 
still, if they do, the uninitiated will exercise all 
his spare efforts in saving himself, and will not 
think of how to save the machine—even if he 
knew that art, which becomes almost the first 
instinct of the old hand. There were no old 
“ crocks ” to hire or borrow when I learnt, and 
my schoolmate was a very generous fellow to 
lend me his brand new machine. His generosity 
was accentuated by the fact that he knew I 
meant to teach myself.

A RACE WITH A TIGER.
But then, he was one of the most generous 

fellows I ever knew. An odd fellow ho was, too- 
At school he was never so happy as when draw
ing animals, and at Cambridge he specialised 
in biology. When last I saw him lie was en
gaged in industriously plying a guillotine, of 
which a common razor was the cutting instrn-
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muiit, and with it lie was slicing the brain of a 
dead frog into goodness knows how many 
hundreds of lamina, in order that he might 
examine each with care under the microscope. 
I beliere lie ultimately entered the Indian Civil 
Service, and had an exciting run one evening 
somewhere in the Central Provinces, whilst 
escaping on his bicycle from the attentions of a 
iiuui-eatiiig tiger.

THE FIRST POSITION.
Having got your “ crock ” and led it to a 

st it able place, place it before you in such man
ner that you arc standing behind the back wheel 
and reaching far over the machine so that your 
hands may firmly grasp the two handle grips. 
The next thing to do is to place the left foot 
on the step, and you will soon find by experience 
that the machine must be leaned a fractional 
angle to the right in order to compensate for 
the weight of the body which the step is pre
sently to support.

IIOW TO HOP.
A sort of hopping motion should now be made 

with the right foot, but it should not be the 
sort of scuffling hop which works against itself 
and loaves the machine and rider with no more 
impetus after the tenth hop than had been 
acquired after the third. The hop should really 
be a vigorous rearward push, and after about 
two of such actions the machine will be well 
under way and the whole body may be poised 
upon the stop. At first make no attempt to 
gain the saddle. The only business in hand at 
the outset, is to acquire the art of “ body 
balance,” and this can quickly and safely be 
done from the step.

HOW* TO AVERT FALLS,
it will at once be noticed that there is a ten

dency to fall either to the one side or the other. 
1’eople ignorant of mechanical principles will 
tell you that the antidote of this is to steer in 
the direction away from that in which you feel 
you are falling. This is all wrong. The declen
sion from the erect attitude can only be cor
rected bv the aid of centrifugal force, and to 
set up this it is necessary to steer a curve with 
its centre lying in the direction of the threat
ened Ini!. Therefore you must steer towards the 
side to which you feel you are falling. By 
acting thus you will find that your body and 
Machine will once more resume the vertical 
position. Any other course of action must 
necessarily end in disaster.

THE FALLING SENSATION.
After a little practice the slightest departure 

rom the vertical position will be detected, and 
® precise amount of correction—a very fine 

section in the steering—will be instinctively

administered. The falling motion which is so 
disconcerting to the beginner, and which pro
duces the violent “ wobbling” that proclaims him 
the novice to all observers, is still present 
always, even in the old hand who is an expert 
rider.

It is all a question of degree. The beginner 
is distressed because lie lets the falling motion 
go to considerable developments before he de
tects it. The old rider, on the other hand, 
develops an instinct by which his nerves detect 
the fall almost before it has begun, and a quite 
involuntary and quite slight impulse counteracts 
it without his troubling to think about it at all. 
He is exercising such little impulses all the time, 
although lie may be quite unconscious of them, 
and may be employing bis deliberate faculties 
in viewing the surrounding scenery or in chat
ting with a companion.

CULTIVATION OF THE BALANCE.

We say of the good rider that he “ rides a 
straight line.” In actual fact it is scientifically 
impossible for him to do so. He really has 
acquired so great a degree of skill that he re
quires next to no centrifugal force to correct his 
incipient falls, and the consequent curves he 
makes in the roadway are so slight as to be quite 
unobservable. After a little practice in balanc
ing on the step, the learner will feel that lie is 
approaching this happy condition. The proof 
that ho is doing so will present itself to him as 
soon as he can allow the machine to slack off to 
dead slow and yet retain his balance.

PLENTY OF TIME.
When this stage has been reached it is time to 

boldly take to the saddle. The learner has 
found out that he can keep the machine erect 
for quite a considerable number of seconds. To 
mount the saddle need not occupy more than one 
or two, so that there is plenty of time to seat 
one’s self leisurely. It is well to remember this, 
because any hurried, nervous action may have 
the effect of upsetting the equilibrium. Diffi
culty may at first be found in getting at the 
pedals. But there is plenty of time for this 
also. If the pedals are not captured before the 
machine slows down too much to be any longer 
manageable, the learner can put out a leg on the 
side towards which the fall is developing, and 
alight upon his foot without danger.

In this way the self-taught rider should get 
through his task without even a scratch or a 
bruise. After two or three tries he will find 
is quite easy to get at the pedals before the 
initial speed has sensibly slackened. He can 
then maintain sufficient pace to make the steer
ing easy. Tt is not to be supposed that the art 
of pedalling properly is unimportant. The coil-
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trary is the fact; but the matter of body balance 
is so important that it is the sine qua non of 
cycling, and therefore must be mastered first.

TEACHING GIRLS.
It will be seen that a girl cannot teach herself 

in the manner above described unless she wears 
“ bloomers ” and rides a man’s machine. To 
begin with, a girl’s machine never has a step. 
The great majority of girls, therefore, require 
some sort of assistance in the process of learning, 
and the best teacher is the one who has in mind 
the principles I have sketched above. Best of 
all is it for the teacher to have been himself in 
the first instance self-taught. He will then 
know more about the initial difficulties which lie 
was obliged to tackle single-handed.

THE t e a c h e r ’ s DUTIES.
The teacher should guard against giving the 

pupil too much help—a very common mistake.- 
Having first of all adjusted handle-bars and 
saddle so that the pedals come within comfort
able reach of the learner, the latter should take 
an easy pose, while the teacher, standing on the 
left side of the machine, holds it erect and still. 
All being ready for a start, the teacher’s left 
hand should lightly grasp the left hand of the 
learner,' who will thus feel all the little steering 
impulses which the teacher exercises, while at 
the same time he carries on a running explana
tion. The word “ running” must bo taken in 
its figurative sense, for the teacher must on no 
account run. With a little patience the learner 
will master the art of steering at three miles an 
hour or less, and it is not necessary to state that 
steering at higher speeds is relatively easier. 

d o n ’ t t r o p  u p  t o u r  p u p il .
The teacher’s right hand should not touch the 

pupil or the saddle, but should rest upon some 
portion of the framework so that the learner 
does not know whether it is there or not. The 
upper portion of the back stays is a good place 
by which to hold, but remember that the hand is 
only there to prevent an actual fall, or, in the 
very early stages, to assist in propulsion. It is 
not there to prop up the machine, for machine 
and pupil are not on any account to be allowed 
to lean towards the instructor, but must be kept 
upright. All falling tendencies should be cor
rected by the steering hand of the teacher until 
such time as the pupil has picked up enough 
of the art to dispense with assistance.

“  NOW YOU CAN RIDE.”
Do not, if it is avoidable, let your pupil have 

a single fall. The moral effect is bad, and the 
time when full confidence will bo established 
is delayed. The teacher should gradually loosen 
his hold upon the back-stay until he relinquishes 
it altogether. This is to be done after his left

hand has ceased to be needful as a factor in the 
steerage. The letting go should be done without 
the knowledge of the pupil. I have taught many 
in this way, and taught them very rapidly. 
Sooner than ever the pupil expected, I have been 
able to make the remark—always received at 
first with incredulity—“ You have been riding 
all by yourself for ten minutes, that is, without 
my touching you at all. Now you can ride.”

AN SW ER S TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J a q u e s  (Silcoats).— You may rely upon the 

machines made by Messrs. Hobart, Bird, and Com 
pany, of St Patrick’s Road, and Cheylesmore, 
Coventry. The Hobart fork ends are of good de
sign, and are so contrived as to allow of the wheel 
being at any time removed without the usual oper
ation of “ springing ” the forks— which can obviously 
do them no good. The patent crank bracket of 
these cycles is also a good feature. Its adjustment 
is simple and easy, and it is thoroughly well made. 
L eo n a rd  P. (Woolwich).— The Veeder cyclo
meters marketed in this country by Messrs. Markt 
and Company, of 20 Chapel Street, Milton Street. 
London, E .C ., are the things for your purpose. I 
have spoken of their pretty watch-like mechanism 
before in an article devoted entirely to the subject 
of cyclometers. The makers, who are located at 
Hartford, in Connecticut, U .S .A .. have lately 
launched upon a new departure. They have dis
covered that many English-made bicycles have 
wheels measuring about three-quarters of an inch 
less than is stated to be their diameter, and that the 
wheels in question, when shod with tyres fully in
flated and ready for use, really measure approxi
mately 251, 27J, and 29j inches respectively. It is 
unnecessary to point out the importance of having 
a trustworthy counting machine in cases where yon 
decide to entrust your counting to a machine en 
tirely. The manufacturers of Veeder are equal to 
the occasion, and if you will tell them accurately 
the diameter of your wheel they will supply a cyclo
meter adapted so as to correctly record its revolu
tions. L. F. G. (Truro).—The “ Liberty” bells, 
which I have favourably noticed before, are a good 
set to select from. The sole English agents are the 
Messrs. Markt and Co. mentioned above; but your 
local cycle agent has them. or. if not, ought tu get 
them at once. H. H. S. (York).— Of the seven 
machines you name, any of the first four may be 
called first-rate. As to the frame, it must fit you or 
it will not do. Take a fork measurement in the 
manner I have explained previously, and see exactly 
what size the frame should be. Am glad this Cor 
ner has been helpful to you. H. H. (West Bids- 
bury, near Manchester).— T cannot recommend the 
machine. Tt is not possible to produce a really 
satisfactory mount at the price in London. Man
chester, or anywhere else. Try to get about £3 
more, and T will give you a liberal choice. A- P* 
T. (Forest Hill. London. S .E .).— Any of the fol
lowing would do. nor need you suppose that their 
names in any way exhaust the l is t :— Swift. Singer, 
Centaur. Humber, Hobart. Rover, Rudge-IVhit- 
worth. Sunbeam. Elswick, Enfield, and any of the 
firms T have praised in the past. Am sorry that re 
plies can under no circumstances be posted direct.

H. P-
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1 -̂ 1 ACES ! nothing but faces! A never- 
ending stream of wondering eyes and 
open mouths. They give no rest. I am 
old and weary and soon must die, hut 

I would die in quiet. The gnd is not far off; 
and here in this land of cold and gloom, where 
the sun gives no heat and the moon no light, I 
shall die miserably like a caged rat. I, who 
have ruled vast jungles and taken tithe of cattle 
at pleasure from the villages of men.

They crowd with exclamations of surprise to 
sec me eat my mouthful of horseflesh daily. 
Bat what would they say to have seen me in my 
prime break, with a single wrench of my jaw, 
the neck of the great bull leader of the herd? 
Aha ' hut that was a sight worth seeing. Now 
the little children make sport of me; but once 
man was my sport; yes, I will make confession, 
lliere were other tilings than cattle I preyed 
upon. Alas! that was my undoing; if I had 
hearkened to the voice of my sire, I should have 
let mnn alone, for, as he said, “ that brings 
trouble always.”

I grow old, and it is hard to remember those 
times yet, with eyes closed to keep out that 
pestih ;,co of staring faces, I shall try once
agam (o awake mind-pictures of those long gone 
days.

And m>w f think I see as clearly as if it were 
yesterday Where Ali arid Afzul Khan, my two 
irothoiv rolling over each other in the sand on
m n̂tir our cave, our fond mother purring 

1 Pleasure and pride as she watched us play.
1050 'Vpr® times—what games we cubs had !

Well had our sire chosen his abode; it was high 
up in the face of the rock, large and open to 
the day. From it we could see some fifty miles 
away over jungle, river, and plain to the blue 
hills in the distance. We could watch the herds 
of pig and antelope feeding on their grounds two 
miles off, and sometimes we watched with great 
excitement our sire stalk his prey and make his 
kill all in full view of the cave.

The day I killed my first buck I shall never 
forget. He was grazing in the open—only some 
scattered bushes and a few tufts of grass were 
between us. Both my sire and dam looked 
approvingly on as I crept carefully from bush 
to tuft, quivering with excitement and stopping 
quite still whenever the buck raised its head to 
look round. After what seemed an endless 
stalk, I got behind the last bush ; there I waited, 
while the buck, all unconscious of danger, 
grazed nearer and nearer to destruction. Then, 
with a sudden rush and spring, I was on the 
back of the deer before it knew its danger. 1 
dug all my claws into its shoulders, and, seizing 
its neck in my jaws, as I had seen my sire do, 
I did all I could to break it, but I was not strong 
enough, and, to my shame, the antelope ran 
with me on its back some distance before iny 
mother, coming up, helped me to kill it. Yet it 
was a glorious experience, that first kill.

The next great adventure I can remember did 
not have so happy an ending.

We three cubs were nearly full grown, and 
had been killing for ourselves some time, hunt
ing together or singly. We were rather proud
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to find how we terrified the creatures of the 
forest, and seldom lost an occasion to show off 
our strength and daring. One day our pride 
received a severe check. We three were drink
ing at a poolj when an old grey boar came up, 
and, paying no attention to us at all, began to 
drink. Shere Ali, who was very hot-tempered 
and the strongest of the three, ordered him to 
stand aside till his betters had done drinking. 
The boar paid not the least attention, but drank 
on quietly, and Shere Ali, greatly angered, 
sprang at him with a roar which meant instant 
destruction.

The wild boar quickly changed his front, and 
instead of alighting on his back, Shere Ali fell 
on his sharp tusks, and we heard a loud 
chu-r-r-r, like the tearing of cloth, as Ins skin 
was ripped open by the savage beast. Shero 
Ali was stunned as much by the daring of the 
boar as by the force of the blow, yet, quickly 
recovering from the shock, he roared as he 
made another spring. This the boar met in 
mid-air, and another gash on the side was the 

• result of the encounter. My brother bled freely 
from his wounds, and this, no doubt, made him 
a little cautious, as lie now waited for the boai 
to attack him. The old grey warrior, who 
seemed to quite enjoy the battle, soon charged 
with a savage “ hoo ! hoo ! ’’ but this time Shere 
Ali sprang high, and, clearing the boar's head, 
alighted on his back. In another instant he 

'would have torn open the loins of the boar and 
so finished him, but the cunning enemy turned 
over on his back, throwing my brother to the 
ground and rolling over him. For a moment 
they were mixed up together; but in the next 
the boar was above poor Shere Ali, and, with a 
long, ploughing stroke, ripped him up from * 
stomach to chin. That did for Shere Ali, for, 
with one groan of agony and a blow of the paw 
which tore the scalp away from the wild boar, 
he lay still, and never moved again. We 
brothers would have gone to his help much 
sooner in the fray, but he bade us stand aside, 
as he was quite oonfident of his power to settle 
the old pig, as he called him.

Now, furious at the loss of our brother, Afzul 
Khan and I attacked the old boar together, 
quite forgetting all idea of fair play in our 
rage against the victorious enemy. He was a 
gallant beast, that old grey boar; he received 
his two fresh enemies as if it was not uncommon 
to have slain one tiger and to engage 
two more immediately after. Putting his 
back against a thick bush of thorns he
awaited our attack, but having grown
cautious from what we had already wit
nessed of the old fighter's powers, we
were in no hurry to expose ourselves, so we

skirmished about for full half an hour, in which 
we had each given and received a few wounds 
without any great advantage. The cld boar, 
who was almost blinded with blood from his ton, 
scalp, now wanted to finish the fight, and 
charged furiously at Afzul Khan, who, repeating 
Shere Ali’s manoeuvres, jumped high and fell on 
the back of the boar as he passed under him, 
and I, thinking that the enemy would try the 
same trick by which he killed Shere Ali, made 
ready. True enough, the boar threw himself on 
his back again, but before he could turn over 
I had pinned him by the throat and so held him, 
biting deep, in spite of his great struggles, till 
his breathing slacked and ceased, and the brave 
heart gave up its life in one great, choking sob. 
But we were not proud of our victory. I had 
received wounds, the scars of which I bear to 
this day, and as for poor Afzul Khan, he was 
stabbed through the right shoulder and was lame 
of that leg ever after.

Our sire raged wildly when we took home the 
news of Shere Ali’s death.

Have I not bade you never to meddle with 
an old boar ! ” he roared, “ there is no animal in 
the jungle that is more dangerous to us than 
an old tusker. Eat pig in plenty, but pass by 
on the other side when his hair is grey and give 
him room at the drinking place. This pig you 
have killed through great good luck is a fighter 
of much repute. I myself would not have given 
him battle. Small wonder that ho made such 
short work of Shere Ali.”

One day, as I was returning from hunting, 1 
heard a groan, and presently came across my 
sire, lying in the shade of a Kurronda bush, 
dying from gunshot wounds. There had been a 
great hunt, ho said, and my mother and Afzul 
Khan had been slain, while he had only escaped 
to die of his wounds; then, advising me to go 
to a distant jungle, he expired. I was filled 
with sorrow at the sudden loss of both 
parents and my brother, but I could not stay 
to mourn then, for the sound of the beaters 
advancing could be heard, so I fled from that 
jungle, never to return.

The jungle I now took up my quarters in was 
full of pig and antelope, but, as I bad grown 
to my full size, I felt I did not get enough meat 
off these small creatures. One day I met a fine 
bull that had strayed into the jungle. I stalked 
and killed it successfully; it made a grand meal- 
Thereafter I k ille d  nothing but the cattle of 
villagers. Two a week; eating nothing but the 
choicest portions and leaving the rest for vul
tures and hyenas.

Thus I became a terror to the villagers. So 
bold did I grow in time that I have made mj 
kill openly in broad daylight. Within a fe®
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pace'* >|f the herdsman have I struck down my 
bull and commenced my meal, and he, paralysed 
bv fern , has looked on helplessly till, his senses 
returning, he fled, crying for help.

One bl ight moonlight night I returned to my 
kill of the day before to make another meal. 
It was just on the meeting of the jungle with 
the village plain. I found to my surprise that 
there was one of those platforms on four posts, 
from which the villagers scared the animals away 
from their crops, erected near the spot. It had 
not been there when I made my kill, also, there 
was no reason for it, as there were no crops to

by the side, shook him to and fro as a dog does 
a rat, while my fangs drove deep into the hip 
joint. When he seemed lifeless I dropped him 
at my feet and licked the blood off my lips. And 
the blood was unlike that of any animal I had 
ever killed. It was sharp and salty, and much 
to my taste, and I was glad, because I had found 
a new meat better than all the flesh of the 
jungles. So I settled down to make a feast of 
the man. But my sire’s warning came to my 
ears—“ let man alone,” he used to say, “ that 
way always comes trouble, and he who takes 
to eating man has fixed an early season for his

1 IUO I'INNED HIM BV THE THROAT AND SO HELD H IM , BITING DEED IN SUITE OF H IS GREAT STRUGGLES.

gitaru. I hjs should have made me cautious, but 
1 thfuinht little of it at the time, being bold and 
self-confident. I had not been eating more 
than a minute when I noticed there was a man 
conev ,..-d on the maehan or platform; at the 
same i net ant t here was a loud sound that I knew
meam a gun shot, and with that I fell uncon
scious . here 1 stood, for something had given me 
a great blow on the head. After a time the 
si'ooii passed, and I found a man of the village 

i the weapon they called a gun, leaning orer 
me, very pleased and smiling at having me fall 
to his first shot.

I sprang up in a great rage and, seizing him 
Vol. u.—is.

own death. First come the Shikarees hunting 
him, black men, with much noise and bad shoot
ing. It is not so difficult to elude them, but 
when they fail there is yet another race of men, 
white, who come from a place beyond the seven 
sea3. There is no eluding them ; they are born 
hunters, and once they take the work in hand 
the end is in sight. Their bullets go to the mark, 
no matter what the distance be. Thus, O my 
sons, kill what you will in the jungle, but let 
man alone.”

My sire’s words had coine true so often that 
I decided I would not eat the man. So, though 
it was a great struggle, I turned from him and
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I LAY CONCEALED IN THE LONG GRASS NEAR THE R IV E R  BANK.

commenced to eat off the 
bull. As I feasted I 
saw the man move, open 
his eyes, and sit up like 
one in a dream. When 
he saw me so close to 
him, rending flesh and 
crunching bone, he was 
in great fear and tried 
to get on his feet, but 
he was hurt too badly; 
thereafter he lay very 
still, pretending death, 
yet watching me care
fully all the time through 
half-closed eyes. That 
must have been a night 
of terror to the man, ex
pecting I would eat him 
at any moment. Many 
days afterwards I saw 
him again, but now he 
had only one good leg; 
the other hung lifeless 
from the joint, and a 
staff did its work. He 
did not try to sljoot me 
again.

After these things 1 
went to another jungle 
and took to myself a 
mate and for a time lived 
in great contentment; 
but after I had once 
tasted the blood of man 
there had never ceased 
to be a craving for the 
new flesh. This I re
sisted for many years, 
but whether I would 
have conquered the crav
ing in time I cannot say, 
for my fall came unex
pectedly, and was not of 
my choosing.

There was a great 
drought in the land. No 
green thing was to be 
seen anywhere, and, 
save for a few pools left in the river bed, there 
was no water to be found throughout the jungle. 
All the game had gone to far-off grounds, and 
the cattle of the villages had died for want of 
food. The few that remained were all skin and 
bone, and could not furnish a full meal. Even the 
villagers died or wont about like skeletons walk
ing, a sight strange to see. My mate had also 
died. One day I was crouching in some long 
grass near the last of the pools in the river bed,

■hoping some cow or goat, off which I could make 
a meal, would come to quench its thirst; for * 
had killed nothing for nearly ten days, and felt 
the rage of hunger greatly. But no living thing 
came down save a man, tho one fat man of the 
village; him they called money-lender—a man 
with a cruel smile. As he was nearing the pod 
he turned into the long dry grass in which 1 1*1 
concealed— why, I cannot tell, but he had almost 
stepped upon me before I arose with a growl,
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intending to move aside. But he, 9oeing it was 
a tiger, was seized with terror, and in the mad
ness of fear smote me with a staff he carried. 
Tim blow fell on my nose, and stung sharply. 
In mv anger I struck at him with my fore-paw; 
the blow was light, yet the neck broke, and he 
fell to the ground in the long grass by the pool, 
orinning his wicked grin, and so died. I tried 
to leave the body and go away, but the old crav
ing came upon me with double strength. _ He 
was fat and toothsome, and hunger raged within 
mo. and—and—thus it came about that I made 
ny tnoal off man for the first time.

The rain fell, the drought passed, and the fear 
of death went with the famine. Yet the village 
soon learnt a new fear. It was the fear of the 
man-eater—for I could not go back to the 
old meat, which now grew tasteless in my 
mouth.

Thus, when the shades of night fell, I drew 
near to the village, moving without noise from 
shadow to shadow till I hid in the gloom of a 
bush by the path to the village, waiting patiently 
till some labourer, who had been detained in the 
field, came along, often with a song of pleasure 
that the work was done and now there was rest, 
a meal, and a soft bed awaiting him. Oho ! 
his bed was on the fields that night, and the 
arms that embraced him had much hair and 
many sharp claws. More often I made my kill 
near the river side where the women came to 
draw water for the evening meal. I lay concealed 
in the long grass near the river bank, and when 
I found one alone then I sprang out of my hiding 
place and often before she could cry “ Bagh! 
Bagh ! T iger, tiger! ” she was dead, and I was 
dragging the body through the jungle.

Soon the terror of my name hung like a great 
cloud of fear over the village. The men would 
only go about in twos and threes, and the women 
in bands. Those who worked in distant fields 
hastened home before the sun set, and the women 
went down in a body to the river to fill their 
chatties before dark. Thus I found the whole 
village shut up and not a single being moving 
about after it was dark. Hunger made me bold, 
and T came into the village after my prey. Where 
I found an open door I went in and carried off 
a sleeper, but they grew more careful, till T had 
to commence making my kill in the day. Some 
bamboo-cutter or some worker in the more dis
tant fields provided me with a meal every other 
day. Before a year was out I had taken four 
score anil ten of the dwellers in the village. This is 
according to the reckoning of Geedur, the jackal, 
"ho made his feast from my leavings, for he 
also greatly loved man’s flesh. There is no 
animal in all the jungle more cunD'nqr than Gee- 
dur, and were it not for the news he brought

me of the village talk, I might have been killed 
early in my career. Geedur’s sharp nose smelt 
out danger a long way off, and, being little, 
he could hide about the houses of men and hear 
all their plans for killing me, which, when 1 
knew, it was very easy to frustrate. For after 
a time they laid traps for me in plenty, all of 
which Geedur found out and showed me. Then 
it was said in thfe village that the Rajah would 
give a ricli reward to the one who could slay 
me. Shortly after this news came two brothers 
to the village, great Shikarees, who made sure 
of the reward. There was a great feast that 
night before the house of the head man, be
cause on the morrow I was to be slain, and 
much loud boasting from the tiger-slayers, Gro- 
dur and I, crouched in the dal fields, heard and 
saw all. The plan of the hunt was much dis
cussed. The whole village would beat the jungle 
towards the two hunters, who, each sitting in 
a tree, would command the paths I usually took.

When we had come away from from the village 
Geedur asked me what I would do. ,

“ I shall pay a visit to some other village for 
a season/’ I said, “ until these great hunters 
are gone.”

“ Of what use will that be, my lord?” replied 
Geedur, “ again they, or others, will come to kill 
you when they hear of your return.”

“ What would you advise?” I asked, for l 
knew his head was always full of clever plans.

“ Strike terror into all hearts by killing these 
great tiger-slayers.”

“ Gladly will I, if I find any opportunity.”
“ Make your opportunity,” said Geedur.
“ How can I ? ” I asked.
“ I have a plan,” said Geedur, “ but I must go 

and see what hut they are to sleep in. Wait 
here till I return.”

They had been given a hut nearly on the out
side of tho village, which fell in well with Gee
dur’s plan. After they had gone in and barred 
the door we waited patiently till we thought 
they were fast asleep. Then we approached the 
hut. I thought Geedur would wish me to break 
in the door, but he only laughed at such a 
clumsy idea.

“ No,” he said, “ come to the back. The thatch 
is quite near to the ground; you can spring with 
ease on the roof, and, having torn away the 
straw, jump in and kill them both.”

The idea was not altogether to my liking, for 
every house of man seemed to me a trap. Never
theless, I could not show Geedur my fear, so 
I carried out his plan. Having torn the thatch 
open with as little noise as I could, I jumped 
in, and, seizing one of the Shikarees, endea
voured to break his neck; but he was much 
wrapped up in clothes, and I could not get a

141
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fair hold. He gave a cry which woke his brother, 
who called out and asked what was the matter; 
receiving no answer, he lit a match and saw me 
with his brother in my jaws. He made no 
sound, but stared, his eyes almost starting from 
their sockets. I could see he did not quite 
believe he was awake.

“ Kill him before he oomes to his senses and 
makes an outcry,” said Geedur, who had also 
jumped into the room through the thatch.

But I had not killed the first man yet, who 
struggled in my grip, and whose clothes were 
wrapped about me till they prevented action.

The other brother, seeing how things were, 
now quickly lit the brass lamp on the ground 
beside his bed and seized his gun.

Fearing it would be too late, I dropped my 
man, and endeavoured to spring at the brother, 
but the clothes about me bound my limbs, and 
the more I struggled the worse grew the tangle. 
Every moment I expected to be shot, the man’s 
gun being at his shoulder, when Geedur did a 
thing for which I shall always be grateful. With 
his tail he flicked out the light. The man fired, 
but in the darkness he missed me, and Geedur 
coming to my help, I soon got free of the clothes, 
and, with one blow of my paw, broke the neck 
of the man as he was trying to unbar the door. 
The first Shikaree was dead also.

“ Now let us fly,” said Geedur; ‘‘ they will have 
heard the sound of the shot, and will come to 
see what is the matter. Put your paws, there
fore, against tho wall, so that I can jump to 
the hole in the roof from your shoulders.”

I did as he desired, and Geedur was soon out
side the hut. I tried to follow, but the bamboos of 
the thatch which I had broken through were now 
all pointing theirsharp 
broken ends down
wards, and, try as l 
would, I could not man
age tc spring through 
the hole in the roof, 
nor could I undo tho 
fastening of the door.
At this I was somewhat 
alarmed, but Geedur, 
as usual, saw things 
more clearly.

“ Rost in peace, my 
lord, and do not 
trouble; none have 
heard the shot. Take 
your rest; I will keep 
safe watch. ' In the 
morning men will come 
btinging the Shika
rees food. When they 
receive no answer they

will break open the door; then walk out calmly 
and make for the jungle,”

Geedur’s advice was good, and I did as he sug
gested. Early in the morning there was a great 
knocking, and, receiving no answer, they went 
away, but returned after a space, and, still get
ting no answer, they broke the door open. Great 
was their surprise to see me walk out! They 
fled, shrieking that I was the devil and not an 
animal. I was glad now that I was prevented 
going because of this sport, also because they 
might think I had a charmed life, and would now 
cease trying to kill mo.

Not long after the death of these native tiger- 
slayers, Geedur brought me word that a great 
white hunter was corning to kill me. At that 
I remembered the words of my sire, whose ad
vice I had neglected, and a great fear took 
possession of me, and I resolved I would quit 
this part of the jungle when lie came, which 
would be in some six days’ time.

One evening at dusk, as I lay in wait in a 
jowarrie field by the village path, there came 
along a very big man in strange clothes, who 
was on his way to the village. That man I
should have sprung on from the back had 1

EVERY MOMENT I EXPECTED TO BE SHOT.
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known, but, with my usual boldness, I walked 
out of'mv concealment to meet him. When he 
saw me ho made no outcry, nor did he try to run, 
as the villagers did, but stood still and quietly 
spoke a word, short, but with a strong sound, 
which, I have learnt since, is a favourite word 
of the white man. He had nothing in his hands, 
for which I was glad, seeing his great size. 1 
approached him; he stood, braced as if he would 
fight. With a roar I sprang for his throat, but, 
quickly moving aside, he dealt me a blow with 
his naked hand, and so terrible was the force 
of it that I heard a crackling within the bones 
of mv skull. For an instant darkness came over 
my vision, I was faint and sick, and reeling, 1 
fell at the feet of that man. Before I could 
get to my legs again he charged and kicked me 
with his foot, which was like the butting of a 
bull buffalo, and came near to breaking my ribs. 
I then closed with him, and would have taken 
his neck in my jaws, but, with wonderful quick
ness, he laid hold of jny tongue, and, twisting 
it around his hand, he strove to pull it from its 
roots, while the grip of the other hand was on 
my throat and forced me backwards. That was 
a moment of great agony, and I thought my 
tongue would be torn out. While we thus strug
gled, breast to breast, a villager came near, 
carrying a bamboo club shod with lead. The 
man called to him to strike me with it, or to 
throw the club 'within his reach, but the villager 
ran away in fear, taking his club with him. 
Thereafter, my tongue having bled much caused 
it to slip from the hand of the man, and I, giv
ing a strong blow with my fore-paw, crushed in 
the skull of my enemy, who fell to the ground, 
dead. Much have I marvelled since then at his 
strength and daring, also that I, a tiger, and he, 
a man, should have fought thus as equals. When
I came to feast off my victim, I saw that his skin 
uas white, and then I knew it was lie who was 
to slay me—-one of the great white hunters from 
beyond the seven seas; and I was thankful that 
he came to me without any weapon in his hands.

It seems that the man had lost horses and 
"capons by the sudden flooding of a river. His 
camp arrived a few days after, they believing 
the master to have perished in the flood.

I’erhnps I would have been free in the jungles 
to-day if it had not been for my quarrel with 
Geod ir. Depending on him much for news, and 
e' en advice, had made him presumptuous beyond 
all bearing, and I had to reprove him harshly 
°nce ami again, for, be3'ond all tilings, I loved 
t e homage which was my due. One day he 
came to mo with a request.

Sire, said he, in a voice of supplication, “ is
II in thy recollection that a moon ago you feasted 
on a bamboo-cutter? His wife still 1 ives in the

small hut outside the village. She is plump and 
juicy, and the door of his house is loose on its 
fastenings; I myself could almost throw it down.”

“ I had forgotten her,” I cried; “ well, let her 
be the kill to-night.”

“ And sire,” said Geedur again, “ she has two 
fine babes, twins. I have often watched them 
through a gap in the door, rolling about in play 
while the mother prepares the evening meal, and 
for a long time I have ljad a desire to kill and 
eat them.”

“ Oho!” I laughed, “ the jackal would become 
a tiger.”

“ Well, sire, it would bo a pity to leave the 
babes alive after you had taken the mother.”

“ So it would,” I said.
Presently we went to the bamboo-cutter'9 

house, which was apart from the rest of the 
village, and through a gap in the door—for the 
boards joined badly—we saw the mother giving 
the babes their meal, after which they played 
on the floor like a couple of kittens, while the 
proud mother looked on in happy contentment. 
It reminded me of the old times when I and my 
brothers rolled over each other in our cave and 
played happily, while our mother looked on just 
as proud of her babes as this human mother.

“ She will make you a fine meal, my lord,” 
whispered Geedur; “ a small push will bring the 
door down.”

It was a strange thing, but I had no heart 
to eat that woman, and Geedur angered me—• 
why, I know not.

Then one of the babes found the cutting hook 
of his father.

“ When I am a man I shall cut bamboos with 
this knife like father did. Where has father 
gone to? Shall we ever see him again?”

At this the woman commenced to weep, and 
said, “ Thy father, child, has gone on a long, 
long journey. He will never come back, but one 
day we may go to join him in his new home.”

“ Why did he go away? Wasn’t he quite happy 
here, eh, mother?”

At this the woman covered her face with her 
cloth, while she sobbed as if in great agony.

Then I saw for the first time, in all its bitter
ness, the sorrow I caused in these poor homes 
of the villagers. For a moment I loathed my
self, and resolved I would never kill another 
human being.

Geedur again whispered, “ Was there ever such 
a tempting sight, my lord? My mouth waters 
for that choice morsel of a babe. Pray delay 
no longer; I can scarce control myself for im
patience.”

I turned on him in anger and said, “ Out, thou 
glutton; thou shalt have neither babe.”

At this Geedur was hurt and said, “ Do my long
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services merit no reward then, that one poor 
request I make should be treated thus? Besides, 
my lord needs not all three.”

This angered me to madness and I growled, 
“ Get thee gone, thou foul scavenger. There 
shall be no killing here.”

On the instant, with an evil look in his eyes, 
he turned and went, I slowly following.

As we walked along the path in the jungle 
we came to a spot where dry leaves lay thickly 
in what appeared to be an arrangement of man. 
I paused for a moment, suspecting a trap, but

I made him no answer, and after a space he 
went away, no doubt feeling sorry for what he 
had done.

I endured much pain that night, and long« 
for the morning to come, thinking the men would 
kill me. But it was not to be, for there had 
been a great iron cage sent by the Rajah in case 
of my being captured, and by him I was 
presented to a white man, who put me 
into a covered cage, and, after many weeks of 
travelling, brought me to this place, which is* 
cold, gloomy, and altogether detestable land.

Geedur looked back with a touch of scorn in his 
face for my stupidness, and walked boldly over 
the spot. I, therefore, followed, but hardly had 

• I reached half-way across when, with a ringing 
sound, great jaws of steel sprang from their hid
ing and seized me by the fore-leg, and in that 
grip I was as helpless as a child. Geedur had 
known he would be safe, as his light weight 
could not set off the trap. Now he stood by 
laughing, and making a mock of me.

“ Alas! iny lord, I could have advised you of 
that snare, but, being a poor scavenger, I would 
not insult your great intellect with such a pre
sumption.”

There are also other captives brought from the 
Indian jungles to these so-called pleasure gardens, 
and in the stillness of night I sometimes hold 
converse with them—Baharia, the wolf, Hat In, 
the elephant, and also Bagheora, the panther, 
eating his heart out behind the strong iron baR 
of his cage.

“ What ho! Bagheera, shall wo go hunting 
to-night? The moon is bright, and the scent of 
black buck heavy on the breeze ! ”

Ho ! ho ! It is the joke of one who is feeble 
with old age and awaits the end. And the end 
is not far off.



NEW CATALOGUES FOR 1903.GTSEKSKS. WHITFIELD KING AND 
CO. have sent ine a copy of their ex
cellent “ Universal Standard Cata
logue of the Postage Stamps of the 

World,” for 1903. Numerous improvements have 
been made in classification all in the direction

; of simplicity and clearness. As the aim is to pro
vide a simplified catalogue for the general col

' lector, all perplexing varieties of type and per
: foration, so dear to the advanced collector, are 

wisely excluded. Many countries have been 
- entirely re-written, and the whole catalogue has 
. been ro-set in fresh type.
| Tlio following interesting statistics have been 
! compiled from the catalogue by Messrs. Whit
! field King :—The total number of stamps issued 
| to (Into, as included in this catalogue, is 17,382, 
: of which 4,952 are apportioned to Great Britain 

and Colonies, and 12,430 to the rest of the 
world. Europe has issued 3,917, Asia 3,120, 
Africa 3,342, America 4,214, the West Indies 
MIL and Ooeaniaj 1,378. The Republic of 

: Salvador has issued the greatest number of varic- 
ties, arid Boyaca, Poland and Wadhwan the 

! smallest. Of course these figures refer to stand- 
| ard varieties only.

; Notable New Issues.
Tin: 'iigravers, Messrs. Perkins, Bacon and 

To., have shown me a proof of the new 
Canadian. It is of the simplest possible de- 
Slgn, billowing very much the same lines as the 

■ current series. The portrait is enclosed in the 
san,p ov-’J hand with the same lettering, and the 

‘ ®S,|res of value are in the lower corners as 
i before, Hm important part of the new stamp 
j is tbe portrait, which is what is termed a three 
i quarters face of the King. The view of the 
[ ace is much the same as that of the Queen on 

tle Present series of Canadians. The head and

shoulders are shown, the shoulders draped in 
Coronation robes. The portrait is a portrait, 
not a sharp-featured  ̂ prison-cropped caricature 
as on our English stainps.

I am told on what should be good authority 
that a new portrait of the King is being pre
pared for our English stamps, and as the 
Canadian portrait is said to have met with 
decided approval in high quarters it may be that 
the Canadian portrait will eventually displace 
the universally condemned head on our own 
stamps before very long.

There are rumours of sets of picture stamps 
for some, if not all, of the Leeward Islands group 
that formerly had their separate stamps, and 
Ceylon and Fiji are said to have started King’s 
heads.

Cape of Good h op e .—This colony continues 
; its variety of designs. The
I latest value is the 4d., which 
I we illustrate. Wink., anchor;
< perf., 14. So far the new series 

consists of the following :— 
Jd., green.1 Id., carmine.
4d., olive green.

' Is. ochre.

Liberia.— This negro republic on the west 
coast of Africa is reinark- 
ablo for its beautiful series 
of stamps. Its need for 
postage stamps must be very 
limited, but its need of re
venue is, no doubt, great, 
and, as a consequence, it 
provides a long series of ex
quisitely engraved stamps, 
which sell well to collectors, 
and so materially help its 

revenue. IIow many stamps can be found in
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our album to equal this 3c? Place the portrait 
alongside our own English stamps and note the 
contrast.

3 cents, black.
M exico.— A 4 centavos value has been added 

to the current series.
4 centavos, red.

Honduras.—This central American republic 
has a not very enviable re. 
putatiou amongst stamp
collectors, for it has been
accustomed to manufacture 
stamps for sale to collectors, 
changing its design every- 
year for the purpose of
stimulating sales. Now it 
is said to have given up
those practices. I, there
fore, chronicle its latest 

series. The full series, all of the design illus
trated, is as follows : —

lc., emerald green.
2c., carmine rose.
5c., dark blue.
6c., violet.

10c., brown.
20c., light blue.
50c., vermilion.

1 pea., orange.
Hong Kong.—Here is an illustiation of the 

first of a King’s head series for 
this Colony. It is bi-coloured, 
the head being printed in a 
purple coloui, and the rest of 
the stamp in brown. Wink. 
CA. Perf. 14.
1 cent, purple and brown.

United States.—The beautiful new series 
comes out one by one. Wc
now illustrate the one cent
with portrait of Franklin.
Thus far we have had the
following values of the new 
series, all of which have been 
illustrated in T he C aptain  : —
1 cent, green, F r a n k l i n .
2 cents, carmine, Waxhinpton.
5 cents, dark blue, Lincoln.

8 cents, black, l l a r t h a  \ l  (ixhrny tun.
13 cents, sepia, Harrtson.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
R. G. B. (Edinburgh).—1. The Shipka Pass com- 

memoratives belong to the class of stamps made for 
sale to collectors. They are of no philatelic value, 
and may wisely be omitted from your collection. 
2. Bill and receipt stamps are collected by a separate 
class of collectors, known as “ fiscal collectors,” but 
such stamps are not properly included in a collection 
of postage stamps. 3. There is no penny English 
red with the letters V.R. in the upper corners. The 
Id. V.R. is black, and is a valuable stamp, fetching 
from £7 to £10 at stamp auctions. 4. Some collect 
English stamps with letters in the corners and

arrange them as they originally appeared in tfo 
sheet before separation. Mr. Win. Hadlow, stamti 
dealer, 12 Adam Street, Adelphi, London. W.C' 
sells small books with ruled spaces, lettered ii 
proper order, for what is termed the “ plating" of 
English penny stamps.

M y stified  (Oswestry).—A difference is gener
ally made in price between a stamp with a recog
nised postal cancellation and a mere pen cancellation 
The postal cancellation affords unquestionable evid
ence that the stamp has been postally used, whilst 
there is nothing in a pen cancelled stamp, off the 
envelope, to show whether it has been used postallv 
or. only fiscally. Collectors avoid including stamps 
with fiscal cancellations in their collections, hence 
the difference in price between the postal cancella
tion and the pen cancellation. *

W. N. (Burton-on-Trent).—Valves of Stamp. 
Trinidad, 4d. black. There is no such stamp. 
Brazil, 1866, head of Emperor (not President), 200 
reis, black, used. 3d.; Mauritius, 1878, 17c. on 4d. 
rose, used 2s.; British East Africa, 1896, 1 anna, 
carmine rose, unused and used. 2d. each.

H. R. S. (Lowestoft).—The Canadian Special 
Delivery 10 cents used is priced by Gibbons at 8d. 
Many thanks for U.S. new 2c.

O s w e s tr ia n ,—I have seen no explanation 
of the numbers on the backs of the current Spanish, 
but presume they are intended, like our watermarks, 
as a protection against forgery.

A. N. N. (Oswestry).—I don’t think the current 
Is. Transvaal is likely to go up in price for some 
time at least, despite the propos- change of colour, 
as dealers have known of the chanere in time to stock 
it. Best King’s heads to specialise? That’s a 
matter of preference for a country. At present 
there are no varieties to make one colony better than 
another, but for choice I should say Northern 
Nigeria and Southern Nigeria, when issued.

B. G. C. D. H.—I cannot identify the stamps 
in your list from your descriptions, but if. as I 
assume, they are current stamps, you will find them 
priced at about Id. each.

W. G. W. (London). —Of course, Canadians are 
worth buying, especially if they are, as you say.̂  
vour favourite country, but if by “ worth buying" 

•vou mean as a speculation, I have nothing to say 
except to advise all young collectors to beware of 
speculation in stamps. I do not think the Canadian 
Jubilee series is likely to become valuable.

A IM on-Collector.—Take your stamps to 
any one of the firms of stamp auctioneers and they 
will sell tljem for you.

J. W. T. (Berlin).—Many thanks for further 
German officials. Fee previous reply. The Orange 
River Colony “ V.R.I.,” no stop after “ R,” is cata
logued at 7s. 6d. unused, and is worth more used.

T. N. G.—Stamp auctions are held every week in 
London. There are several firms of auctioneers 
that now include stamp sales. Common stamps are 
no use for auctions. If sent they would only be 
lumped together in a mixed lot. The stamp 
tiori season generally runs from September to 
June, and the best prices are generally obtained 
about the middle of the season,
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THE LONG ’UN.
By R. S. Warren Bell.

Jiihih* Mortimer (" th e  I.eng ' U n " ) # a young dootor, i« 
■n*i * ,ri ,,n‘* ^e‘r l,r « *lohn Mortimer* a man of wealth 
f . petition. Owing to Jim.’a frequent eacapades, l)r. Mor 
'™?r * ar,»* l*iru that, if he indulges in any more riotous 
Bluet, ho will disown him. On returning to town after 

mii conversation* Jim makes the acquaintance, by the agency 
n—r l  l r*f‘nd George Somers ( " K o k o " ) ,  of a young lady 

®Pu Dnrs Maybury* with whom he falls violently in lore.

Author of “ J. 0. Jones,” “ Tales of Greyhouse,” 
etc.

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  G o r d o n  B r o w n e , R . I .

So excited does he become in consequence of his introduction 
to Miss Maybury* that on the same evening he falls foul of 
the police, and after a desperate battle with six of them is 
arrested and taken to the nearest police-station.

CHAPTER VI.
TJIE DOCTOR KEEPS HIS WORD.

XE of the most unpleasant sensations a 
man can experience in the course of his 
way through the world is the grip of 
a policeman on his coat-collar. It is 

an ignominious position, this, to find oneself in, 
and fills one with a peculiar feeling of helpless
ness. The average policeman is far stronger 
than the average citizen ; he lias to be at least 
so many feet and inches in height, measure so 
many inches round the chest, and enjoy perfect 
physical health before he is admitted to what is 
very properly termed “ the Force,” so it is ap
parent that when one of these blue-coated 
minions of Justice has you—an average citizen 
—by the ooat-collar, the odds are that, should 
it come to a tussle, he will prove by far the better 
man. Now and again, of course, a policeman 
meets a particularly hard case in the shape of 
a navvy, “ docker,” or Lifeguardsman, and then 
he has to blow his whistle, and you read 
in your paper, next day but one, that “ it took 
four constables to overpower the prisoner.”

In Jim Mortimer’s case, as has been shown, 
it took six, and it may reasonably be conjectured 
that three- out of these six were at least his 
equals in sheer muscular strength. They were, 
indeed, all strong men, solid, hard-built, and 
what school-boys call “ beefy.” Perhaps one or 
two of them were too “ beefy.” However that 
may have been, the fact remains that Jim, for 
a brief space, held his own, and if the scene of 
the encounter had been the open oountry, he could 
easily have given them the slip by using his legs, 
for Jim could get his long body over the ground 
at a very pretty pace when he liked to take the 
trouble.

The whole fight did not last two minutes. It

Yoi. ii,—19,
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was short, sharp, and, to sport-loving members 
of the crowd, very sweet. Certain pugilistic 
souls amongst the visitors to the Exhibition went 
home that night and dreamt about it. Many of 
the women, it is true, shuddered, and clutched 
convulsively at the arms of their male com
panions as Jim’s mighty hits went home, and 
the policemen, by turn, bit the dust of the 
promenading-ground, but quite a number

I HAVE NOTHING TO SAY, YOUR WORSHIP.

watched the combat with bright, marvelling eyes, 
and lips parted half in admiration and half in 
horror.

For Jim looked very handsome and terrible in 
his fighting wrath. One old gentleman who had 
come from his club dinner in evening dress to 
listen to the band, returned to St. James’s-street 
chuckling with delight. Numbers of times he 
repeated to himself, “ A bonny lad—a bonny 
lad ! ” and actually, instead of going home and to

bed at a respectable hour, as an old gentleman 
of his years and gouty tendencies should have 
done, fought the battle over again at great 
length for the benefit of some other old club 
fogies, and finally had to be helped into a cab— 
at 2 a.in.—still chuckling with wicked joy.

It was, of course, a tremendous output of ner
vous energy—accentuated by the spirits he had 
imbibed—on Jim’s part. It was a supreme effort, 

and died out suddenly. That smash 
over the hip—a policeman’s favourite 
aiming-point—from the truncheon 
numbed him strangely, and when he 
fell his capture was an, easy matter, 
There was no more fight left in him 
when they led him off—he would have 
gone with entire docility, indeed, 
without a hand being laid on him.

Arrived at the police-station, lie 
was conducted into the charge-room 
and placed in the narrow little dock 
facing the Inspector’s desk. The In
spector, a quiet-looking man, glanced 
up in a casual fashion and then pro
ceeded with the writing on which he 
was employed when they entered. 
This done, he. enquired what the 
charge was, and, on being informed 
of its nature in the curt, unadorned 
phraseology of the man in blue, 
entered the particulars on a charge- 
sheet that lay before him, and finally 
allowed Koko to bail his friend out 
for £2.

Those who had witnessed the con
flict would have been astonished by 
the Inspector’s imperturbable, cool 
tone, as he asked his brief questions. 
It was regarded as a very matter-of- 
course case—youthful “ medical”— 
too much to drink—dispute with 
waiter—resisted police. All very 
ordinary—very matter-of-course-
nothing out of the way. The In
spector even said, “ Good-night, sir,'1 
as Jim left the charge-room with 
Koko; previously the Inspector had 
gazed at the ceiling as Jim presented 
a sovereign to his two custodians, 

who also bade him a “ Good-night, sir,” in a 
manner which showed that they bore him not 
the slightest ill-will on account of the hard usage 
they had received at. his hands.

On the following day, Jim and Koko attended 
at the police-court and hung about in a not over
sweet-smelling corridor far two hours before the 
name “ Mortimer” was sharply called, and Ji'ni 
frock-coated, neatly gloved, and with a new hat 
in his hand, walked into the dock. Then the
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sc-;'̂ eant who had taken part in the ftagas told 
his tale in the same unadorned majiner of speech 
that his subordinate had used on the previous 
night-

■■ Anything to say?” enquired the Magistrate, 
glancing at Jim.

■‘ Nothing, your Worship,” replied Jim, who 
had been previously warned by Koko that “ the 
less said the better ” was a golden maxim to 
adopt on an occasion like the present.

The Magistrate, who for two hours had been 
hearing the usual sordid charges—most of them 
associated with petty thefts and drunkenness— 
hud been somewhat interested by the sergeant’s 
account of what Jim had done. Now, as he 
looked at Jim’s tall, lithe form, and fair, open 
countenance, and noted Jim’s gentlemanly bear
ing, he decided to give the young fellow a sea
sonable word of advice.

“ I am sorry to see you here, Mortimer,” he 
said, “ because a man of your position, by acting 
as you have done, not only sets a bad example, 
but runs the risk of imperilling the success of 
his future career. You have rendered yourself 
liable to a term of imprisonment, and you know 
well that- if I were to inflict such a punishment 
on you, the fact would act as a serious obstacle 
to you hereafter, as you would not be allowed 
to fill any responsible medical post were it known 
that you had been in prison. It appears from 
the evidence that you were the worse for drink 
at the time you resisted the police. I need 
hardly remind you of the view the public take of 
a medical man who gives way to such habits. It 
means, in the long run, utter ruin to him. As 
1 said before, I should be acting within my 
rights by sending you to prison, but as I under
stand that after you had been taken into custody 
you gave the police no further trouble, I shall 
only inflict a fine upon you. You will pay Forty 
Shillings—and take care I don’t see you here 
again.”

Jim bowed. “ I am greatly obliged to your 
Korship,” he said. Then, at a sign from a police
man stationed near by, he quitted the dock, and, 
having paid his fine, joined Koko in the corridor.

1 hry lose no time in London police-courts. 
Hardly had Jim left the dock than the name of

Hodgkins” was uttered by the magistrate’s 
clerk, repeated by the sergeant, bawled down 
the corridor by the constable at the door, and 
echoed by other policemen lounging in the outer 
precincts of the court.

“ Hodgkins ! ”
“  ll'itlgkins ! ”

“ HODGKINS!”
As Jiin joined Koko, a blear-eyed, decrepit old

amc brushed past him at a rapid hobble. She

had to answer a summons for assaulting a neigh
bour by striking her over the head with a fire- 
shovel. This, in fact, was ‘'Hodgkins.”

As Jim glanced at the old creature he realised 
that this quarrelsome, ill-favoured hag and he 
were companions in distress—united by a law
breaking bond ! He, inflamed by whisky, had 
fought six policemen; she, supping cheap gin, 
had burst into a senile frenzy and set upon some 
other hag with her claw-like nails and the 
weapon that came first to hand. The same law 
applied to both of them—she, a rag-picker, and 
lie, the lieir to a bountiful fortune and many 
smiling acres in Eastfolkshire.

“ Pah ! ” he exclaimed, as he hastened to reach 
cleaner air, “ let’s get out of this ! Thank good
ness that’s over!”

“ No harm done,” said Koko, cheerily; “ I know 
the two men in the reporters’ box, and they both 
promised not to write a word about you.”

“ By George ! that’s jolly of them ! ” exclaimed 
the Long ’Un, “ my grand-gov’nor won’t get to 
hear of it after all, then.”

“ It would have made a nasty little par,” said 
Koko, with a pressman’s instinctive knowledge 
of what newspapers like.

“ It would,” said Jim, “ I can imagine how it 
would have read.”

“ But they won’t write a word. They’re good 
sorts,” said Koko.

And so the Long ’Un made his way back to 
Matt’s lighter, it is true, of purse, but very 
much lighter of heart, as well, than when he set 
out to the police-court that morning.

News of Jim’s display of pugilistic prowess had 
preceded him to the hospital—for one of the 
students had been an eye-witness of the battle— 
and he was saluted by the unruly crew there 
with acclamation. But Jim still had the taste 
of the police-court air in his mouth, and did 
not feel at all heroic. But for Koko’s interven
tion, his name would have been in a good many 
papers on the following day, and perhaps a briefer 
notice of “ Hodgkins ” and her misuse of domestic 
implements would have followed the account of 
the young doctor's “ disorderly conduct.”

That day he went home early, and tried to do 
some reading. He ended up, however, by going 
to a theatre with Koko. On the next evening 
he really did do some reading, and this studious 
fit lasted for quite a week.

“ The Long ’Un,” said the red-haired student 
at Matt’s, “ is turning over a new leaf. I will 
buy him a prize.”

When Jim, on reaching the hospital next day, 
entered the students’ common-room, he found a 
neat package, addressed to himself, occupying a 
prominent position on the mantelpiece. On open-
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ing the package ho found that it consisted of a 
nice little one-and-sixpenny book, of the kind 
published by religious societies, entitled : “ Jim’s 
Repentance : The Story of a Bad Boy TVAo Saw 
the Evil of Eis H'ays.”

The red-haired youth took the precaution of 
putting the table between himself and the Long 
’Un ere he said : “ Had to go through three cata
logues bofore I found a suitable prize for you, 
Jim. I hope you will study it diligently.”

Jim flung it at his head.
“ Naughty, angry Jim !” said the red-haired 

student, reprovingly, as he dodged the book, “ 1 
shall take your prize away from you now.”

Presently Jim found himself at the piano, and 
a little later out in the quad with the red-haired 
one'and half-a-dozen others, “ wondering what to 
do.”

Eventually they solved the problem by going 
to a music-hall and joining vociferously in the 
choruses—it was one of those music-halls where 
the audience docs join in the choruses—and the 
end of it was that Jim got home some time be
tween one and two in the small hours, feeling 
uncommonly merry and not at all repentant.

But that was Jim’s last night round the town 
with the Matt’s lot for a long, long time. Even 
while he was chifruping choruses, an epistle was 
winging its way towards him by express train. 
He got that missive at breakfast-time, and Koko, 
who called in just then, found him looking 
thoughtful.

“ Read that,” he said to Koko. And Koko 
read as follows :—

“ Pangora," Threeways,
Sept. 20th.

M y D ear Jam es , „
You may possibly remember that in the course 

of the conversation I held with you over the tele
phone on the day of your departure for town, I 
expressed myself quite plainly with regard to your 
future conduct. My attention has to day been drawn 
to a paragraph in a local Liberal journal—I am, as 
you know, a Conservative in politics—to the effect 
that a medical man named James Mortimer, who gave 
his address as St. Matthew’s Hospital, behaved in a 
disgraceful fashion at the Exhibition one night earlier 
in the month, and was eventually fined forty shillings 
and severely reprimanded by the magistrate. As I hap
pen to know that you are the only Mortimer .at St. 
Matthew’s, and as I am aware of your liking 
for drunken brawls, I can only conclude that 
you disregarded my injunctions at the first oppor
tunity that presented itself. I am obliged, tnere- 
fore, to keep my part of the compact by informing 
you that my doors are henceforth closed to you, and 
that you need never look to me for another penny,

I am
Your affectionate grandfather,

J ohn M ortimer.

CHAPTER VII.
SIR s a v ii .e ’ s o ffe r .

UT,” said Koko, as ho handed the letter 
back to Jim, “ how oil earth did your 
local rag get hold of it? I’ve seen 
both my friends since, and they as

sured me they didn’t write a line about you.”
“ I give it up,” said Jim; “ the fact remains 

that the old man has got wind of it.”
“ But isn’t this action on his part a bit 

sudden?” demanded Koko.
“ He said he would,” said Jjm, munching a 

piece of watercress (Mrs. Freeman’s unvarying 
Tuesday breakfast was ham and watercress), 
“ but I didn’t think he meant it.”

“ Perhaps he doesn’t mean it,” said Koko, 
hopefully.

“ I’m very much afraid,” returned Jim, “ that 
he does, though. You see, he was already wild 
with me, as ho nad had to stump up for that 
big window J broke—you remember! Twelve 
quid—that was the bill. He told me about it 
over the telephone. I wish I’d been able to have 
a square talk with him, face to faoe; he wouldn’t 
have been half so wild. I put all this down to 
that rotten telephone.”

“ Don’t quite perceive how it’s to blame,” said 
Koko.

“ Don’t you ! Why, if he’d tackled me face to 
face, I could have filled him up with all sorts 
of promises of reformation, and sent him off for 
his drive feeling sorry that 1 was going away. 
Instead of which he went off in a beastly huff. 
I should have reminded him—as touching the 
window—that some fellows charge their paters 
and grandpaters hundreds and even thousands. 
I should have explained that twelve pounds was 
a very light let-off. Hang the telephone ! ”

“ The question is,” said Koko, “ do you think 
he means it? ”

“ Yes,” replied the Long ’Un, with conviction.
“ Then,” continued the other, “ what arc you 

going to do? ”
“ /  dunno! Turn sporting reporter very 

likely! ”
“ Well,” said Koko, “ with your knowledge of 

sporting matters, you might be able to earn about 
twelve-and-sixpence a week just now—say by 
reporting football matches. That would hardly 
keep a man of your expensive tastes.”

Jim laughed.
"Couldn’t I do the fights at the National!' 

he suggested.
“ No, my boy; you’ve had no experience—of 

reporting, I mean. But seriously, Jim, you can 
do better than that. Can’t you get a doctoring 
job?”
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i shall have a look round for something,” 
said •!ini.

Tvoko gazed at the ceiling.
“ f! it hadn’t boon for that girl,” he mused, 

sorrowfully, “ this would never have happened. 
Yon were off your head about her----- ”

“ Absolutely!” agreed Jim.
Koko sighed. “ Women are always at the 

bottom of man’s undoing. Avoid them in future, 
J im.”

“ Not I,” said Jim; “ I’m not built that way,” 
be adtled, with commendable candour.

“ Well, you’ve lost any chance you had of 
getting this one,” said Koko.

Jim ’s face fell.
“ By George ! I hadn’t thought of that. I’m 

glad now I didn’t send that telegram about buy
ing American rails. We shall meet on more level 
terms now.”

“ Upon my word,” said Koko, “ I think you are 
the most optimistic man I have ever met. Here 
are you—disowned—kicked out—cut off without 
a shilling by your grandfather—and you are still 
thinking----- ”

“ I am still thinking hopefully of Horn!” 
breathed Jim, devoutly.

Mr. Somers walked towards the door. How
ever, be turned back to say one more thing.

“ If. Jim, you should find it necessary to pawn 
anything----- ”

“ Which, I fear, will be necessary,” sighed the 
Long ’Un.

“ I was going to say,” continued Koko, “ that 
if you want to pawn anything, I ’ll pawn it for 
you. I can nip in easier than you.” And with 
that he went quietly on his way.

Having shaved and dressed, Jim set out, as a 
matter of course, for the hospital. As he walked 
along he reviewed the situation, and the awk
wardness of his present plight became clearly 
apparent to him.

A csterday he was the heir to a fortune and 
a nourishing practice. (The asylum he left out 
of his calculations, as he was aware that a 
private institution of this kind can now—ac
cording to the law of the land—only descend 
from father to son, and on the death of the latter 
must cease to exist.) To-day he was a young 
man of four-and-twenty, with a medical qualifi
cation, various surgical implements, a small col
lection of well-thumbed works relating to his 
craft, a sufficient wardrobe, and some thirty 
shillings in cash. Thus provided, the world was 
before him, and ho was wondering what sort of 
a job he and the world would make of it when, 
as lie blundered absent-mindedly round the corner 
of the street in which St. Matthew’s Hospital 
was situated, he ran plump into the stalwart

form of Sir Savile Smart, the eminent specialist 
of whom mention has already been made.

“ What—Mortimer ! ”
“ How do you do, Sir Savile?”
The great man’s moustache hid a smile as he 

observed : “ And how many more policemen’s 
helmets have you added to your collection? ”

Jim blushed.
“ You’ll get a fine wigging from your grand

father if he bears' of your latest adventure,” 
added Sir Savile.

“ He has heard of it, sir,” said Jim, and forth
with told the specialist of what had befallen 
him.

Sir Savile bit his moustache.
“ No hope of a reprieve, I suppose? ”
“ No hope whatever, I fear,” said Jim.
Sir Savile hailed a cab. “ I’m due at Harley- 

street in fifteen minutes, but I can talk to you 
on the way.”

He laid his hand kindly on the Long ’Un’s 
arm as the cab approached them, and to Jim’s 
credit be it said that he felt, at that moment, 
that lie had more good friends than he deserved 
to have.

“ Practically,” said Sir Savile, as the cab sped 
westwards, “ you want a billet?”

Jim ruefully acknowledged that he couldn’t 
live on air.

“ You want a billet? Good, I’ve got one for 
you.”

He pulled a letter out of his pocket.
“ My friend Taplow—‘ the ladies’ doctor ’ they 

call him—has a surgery over the water. As you 
may know, it’s not an uncommon thing for a 
man with a fat West-end practice to run a 
shilling and sixpenny shop in a poor district. 
Anything for money, Mortimer! Well, as I 
said, he’s got a surgery over the water—in the 
Blackfriars district—and he wants a man to look 
after it. He’ll pay about a hundred and twenty 
a year. Any good to yon?”

“ Better than living on air,” said Jim. 
“ Experience, too,” continued Sir Savile; 

“ heaps. It’s a rough, poverty-stricken quarter 
—very rough. You’ll make acquaintance with 
thb masses. The inan lately in charge of the 
place was not quite up to the work—too old. And
he was unfortunate in his end----- "

“ End!” said Jim. “ Is he dead, then?”
“ Dead as a door-nail.”
“ What did he die of? ” queried Jim.
“ Boots and knives. He was killed by 

Hooligans.”
The Long ’Un opened his eyes wide.
“ Perhaps,” said Sir Savile, “ you will now 

think that even living on air is better than risk
ing one’s chance of living on anything?”
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“ Not at all, sir,” said Jim, stoutly; “ I’m quite 
willing to take it on.”

“ I believe you are. Well, go and try it. 
Taplow’s out of town, and has asked me to put 
somebody in temporarily. I will put you in. 
Any morbid objections to sleeping in your pre
decessor's bedroom ? ”

“ None at all,” said Jim.
“ Right! You had better go to the place where 

he lodged, then. The surgery has no living- 
rooms attached to it—it’s just a surgery and 
waiting-room. When we get to Harley-street 
I’ll give you full particulars. Quite sure you 
don’t mind going?”

“ Quite,” replied Jim.
“ I do like a man who knows his own mind,” 

said the specialist in a tone of approval. “ You 
needn’t stay there for ever, you know—you’re 
too good for that sort of work.”

Jim blushed again.
“ Still, it’ll tide you over the present difficulty. 

That’s the point. Ah, yes—and I must also give 
you the address of the place where you’re to 
lodge. Better send them a wire. House is 
about ten minutes’ walk from the surgery; 
people are gentlefolk, I believe—family—come 
down iq the world. I remember Taplow speaking 
of them to me—knows something of them, and 
recommended his man there. One of the 
daughters is a post-office clerk—very pretty— 
that’ll suit you, eh? ”
- “ I intend to devote myself entirely to work in 
future, sir,” said Jim, in a highly virtuous tone.

“ Ah, yes! Quite so—quite s o !” said the 
specialist, chuckling. “ Let’s see, yes—I recol
lect—the name is—or—Marcombe—Mayflower— 
Moybury—that’s it ! ”

Jim uttered an exclamation.
“ Eh?—what?” enquired Sir Savile.
“ N-nothing, sir, nothing!”
“ Oh,” returned the specialist, “ I thought you 

were going to say something.”

CHAPTER VIII.
NUMBER NINE.

SEFORE the era of cheap train-services, 
omnibuses and trams—when the outer 

1 London suburbs of to-day were smiling 
ineadowland, and people talked of Hamp

stead “ village "—there were many residential 
quarters within a walk of the City on both the 
Middlesex and Surrey sides of the river. But 
with the growth of steam power arose great 
factories, and as fast as these central residential 
quarters were swept away by Commerce, rows

and rows of new streets swallowed up the fields 
that fringed Suburbia, and afforded accommoda
tion to those whose homes in the heart of London 
were being razed to the ground.

But some of these quiet old squares and cres
cents have survived to this day, and you mar 
still find them here and there, sadly shorn of 
the respectable family appearance they wore in 
their youth, and hemmed in by huge and ugly 
business barracks from whose grimy windows issue 
the whirr and hiss and thud of machinery, the 
monotonous clacking of typewriters, and the con
tinuous patter of footsteps on iron-shod stairs.

These architectural survivors of a day when 
the world, humanly speaking, did not go round 
so fast—when the Times received news by “ elec
tric telegraph,” and issued bulletins of various 
interest supplied by “ Mr. Reuter's” special ser
vice—nowadays look like faded old maids, for 
their exterior smartness is gone, and their in
terior arrangements smack of a time when it 
never occurred to a builder to put a bathroom 
in a house for the simple reason that he did not 
know how to convey hot water to it, save by 
means of a can. In some of them each floor is 
occupied by a separate family, while in others 
you may perceive the familiar, dreary legend 
“ Apartments to Let” on a card which hangs 
disconsolately in the fanlight over the door.

Such a crescent as we have described is Derby- 
crescent, which is situated but a stone’s throw 
from the bustling thoroughfare that leads from 
Blackfriars Bridge to the “ Elephant,” and 
thence on and away to the Old Kent Road, itself 
suggestive of coach and chaise and the days of 
our grandfathers. Why Derby Crescent escaped 
demolition when Dame Commerce stretched out 
her long, lean, hungry hand and grabbed wide 
acres of comfortable homesteads for her building 
needs, nobody can tell you. But it remained, 
while its neighbouring squares aud crescents 
vanished ; and so, when William May bury, cotton- 
spinner, of Manchester, was declared a bankrupt, 
he was glad to hide his head in one of the two 
houses which belonged to his wife in this self-same 
area. It was his second wife, for his first bad 
died whilst still pretty and youthful. And it 
may be added that he had long since repented 
his second matrimonial venture, in spite of the 
houses and money the lady brought with her as 
a marriage portion.

To Number Nine, therefore, lie removed such 
goods and chattels as he was able to save irom 
the wreck of his luxurious house in Manchester, 
aud at Number Nine he had been residing 
for three years when Jim Mortimer rattled up 
in a cab a few hours after bis talk with Sir 
Savile, and announced his arrival by plyiug a
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kncdUM that, like the house it 
ln.'li to, had seen very much 

days.
,\i(ei some delay the door was 

upriud by a slatternly maid of 
t.>mlcr years, for her hair still 
lumj' down her back in a plaited
qui lie.

'Hie girl surveyed Jim, and then 
said, “ Are you the new boarder, 
please ? ” Then, before Jim could 
reply, she turned swiftly round 
and exclaimed, in a shrill voice, 
‘ Oh, shut hup, Master Frank!”

A boyish laugh rang out, and 
Jim, peering into the gloomy hall, 
perceived a lad aged about four
teen), accoutred in Etons a good 
deal the worse for wear—appar
ently harmony reigned at Number 
Nine, as far as appearances went 
— with a gleeful smirk on his face.

"Yes,” said Jim, “ I am Mr. 
Mortimer.”

" Will you come in, please,” the 
girl rejoined, and again swished 
round to remonstrate with her 
tormentor.

“ Give hover, Master Frank— 
I II tell your ma, I will ! ”

" Sneak ! ” observed the amiable 
young gentleman addressed.

“ Leave my ’air alone, then!”
Jim turned round and bade the 

cabman bring his portmanteau 
into the house, and as the cabman, 
with much heavy breathing, de
posited the portmanteau in the 
ball, a large, middle-aged lady 
emerged from one of the sitting- 
rooms and treated the new boarder 
to a gracious smile.

OH, SHUT hup, MASTER FRANK ! ”

“ Dr, Mortimer, I presume?”
Jim bowed.
“ Sir Savile Smart was so kind as to wire—as 

well as you—and tell us that you were conning 
to take poor Dr, Morgan’s place. Very sad, was 
it not? Such a nice, quiet old gentleman ! But 
>t s only old gentlemen and women that these 
cowardly Hool igans venture to touch—indeed, we 
hardly dare go out after dark ! It gave 
"s •• great shock when we heard of what 
Imd happened to Dr. Morgan. The poor 
dear gentleman was really past work, and 
mu>t have fallen an easy victim to the ruffians. 
%  husband is not so young as he was, and 1 
often feel nervous lest something should happen 
to him I He makes me very cross by refusing to

carry a life-preserver. Every evening I expect 
to see his mangled corpse brought to the door. 
If wo could afford to, we should move out of 
this dreadful neighbourhood, but there ! people 
must live where they can live ! When my huB- 
band met with his reverses, you see, Dr. Mor
timer, our thoughts naturally turned to Derby- 
cresoent, where we could live rent free, as my
dear mother left me her property in this----- but
your cabman is waiting, Dr. Mortimer, and no 
doubt you wish to dismiss him!”

During her flight of eloquence, the cabman had 
been regarding Mrs. Maybury with a most grim 
and forbidding expression on his face. Jim, re
membering that he had left his overcoat in the 
cab, walked back to the vehicle with him.



154 THE CAPTAIN.

“ What's tlie damage, cabby?” inquired the 
Long ’Un, when he had secured his coat.

“ Leave it to you, sir.”
Jim gave him sixpence over his fare- Over

paying cabmen had always been a weakness of 
his.

“ Much obliged, s ir !” The cabman touched 
his hat and pocketed the silver. “ Wish you 
luck of your new quarters, sir.”

“ Thanks, cabby,” said Jim.
“ The way to treat ’er,” continued the cab

man, indicating the house—and presumably its 
mistress—with his thumb* “ is to cut in when 
she’s 'arf-way through what she's got to say. 
Them kind o’ wimmen don’t mind bein’ 
interrupted. Leastways, they mind a bit, but 
they ftin’t annoyed. They go on afterwards same 
as if you ’adn’t interrupted of ’em. You secs 
what I mean? ”

“ I see what you mean,” said Jim.
“ My old woman goes on just like ’cr,”—witli 

another thumb-indication—“ and so I know, i 
let ’er reel it off till I’m tired, and then I change 
the subjick, casual-like. It’s quite easy to make 
■’em change the subjick. There’s wimmen ’oo, 
directly an idea enters their brains, utters it 
wiv their mouves. See? It goes inter one and 
outer the other as natural as rockin’ a baby. 
But you can always interrupt ’em wivout 
doin’ any ’arm, so you bear my tip in mind. 
Good-night to you, sir! ” he added, mounting 
his box.
' “ Good-night to you, cabby,” said Jim, who con
cluded, as he walked up the steps, that the cab
man was something of a philosopher.

He found the little servant endeavouring to 
raise one end of his portmanteau, which, being 
chock full of clothes, boots, books, and instru
ments, was no light weight.

“ Don't trouble,” said Jim, “ I’ll carry it up
stairs.”

“ I really cannot allow you to do that,” said 
Mrs. Maybury. “ Prank,” she added, turning to 
the boy, “ help Mary with Dr. Mortimer’s port
manteau.”

“ Sha’n’t !” said the boy, pouting.
“ Obey me at once, Frank ! ”
“ Sha’n’t ! ” repeated the boy, disappearing 

into the room from which his step-mother had 
emerged.

By way of settling the matter, Jim shouldered 
the portmanteau. “ Kindly go first,” he said to 
Mary, “ and tell me where my room is.”

As he was about to ascend the staircase, nn 
immense black cat came stalking along the hall 
and rubbed itself, loudly purring, against his leg.

“ What a wonder ! ” cried Mary. “ Tom gener
ally don’t like strangers.”

“ Good old Tom!” said Jim. Then he com
menced his ascent of the stairs, Mary preceding 
and “ Tom” following him.

Thus guided—and accompanied -he at .engtli 
reached his bed-chamber—a by no means spaci. 
ous apartment on the second floor.

“ This was Dr. Morgan’s room, sir,” said the 
servant; “ it’s to be yours now, sir.”

“ Thank you, Mary,” said Jim.
Mar}' lingered. So did the cat.
“ It’s the room he slept in the night before he 

—ho died, sir,” she added, fearfully.
“ Well,” said Jim, with a smile, “ L suppose he 

had to sleep somewhere ! ” *'
“ Y—yes, sir—but don’t you mind, sir?”
“ Mind ! No, of course not! I’ve taken forty 

winks in a dissecting-room before now,” he con
cluded, proceeding to unstrap his portmanteau.

“ Dissectin’-room----- ”
“ Yes, a room where they cut people up!” ex

plained Jim in such an awesome voice that Mary 
scattered downstairs with an idea in her sixteen- 
year-old head that the new boarder was a very 
terrible and bloodthirsty gentleman. Tom, how. 
ever, appeared to be quite at home, and, seating 
himself on the end of the bed, gravely took slock 
of the ill-fated Dr. Morgan’s successor.

As Jim, after unpacking the peculiar assort
ment of articles in his portmanteau, indulged In 
what barbers designate a “ wash and brush-up,” 
his thoughts naturally turned to the people lie 
was henceforth to live with. He wondered how 
many of them there were; whether there wore 
any more boys like Master Frank; whether there 
were any more servants, and, if so, whether they 
were all as small as Mary; whether there were 
any more boarders, and, finally, whether this was 
really the home of the Dora Maybury he had met 

* at the Milverton-street post-office. On this last 
point, however, he felt pretty certain. To be
gin with, Jim told himself, it was not probable 
that there were two pretty Dora Mayburys em
ployed by the London Post Office; and, to end 
with, the boy Frank bore a most rem arkable 
resemblance to the Dora Maybury Jim bad been 
introduced to. In the dim light of the hall, in
deed, the likeness was positively startling. Take 
that boy’s Etons off and clothe him in a neat 
black dress, put a wig of woman’s black hair on 
him, and then, with the angularities of his 
figure shrouded by the gloom of the hall, there 
would be presented to view a very good double 
of Dora Maybury.

Taking these two arguments—if such they may 
be called—into consideration, Jim felt pretty 
sure that this was Dora’s home. Dora’s home! 
Jim’s brain reeled for a moment at the mere idea 
of it. His coming here seemed to have h a p p e n e d
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as things happen in dreams—he could hardly 
realise even yet that ho was actually under the 
same rmif as that which afforded shelter to
Dora !

So quickly had this change in his circum
stances been brought about that he had not even 
considered what Miss Maybury’s ideas on the 
subject of his advent might be. In truth, he 
liardlv dared to consider the position from that 
point of view.

Jim had accepted his present post in his usual 
luippy-go-lucky way, being at an age when men 
of his temperament do not act with much fore
thought. Had Sir Savile asked him to accom
pany an expedition in search of the North Pole 
lie would have agreed to go without a moment’s 
hesitation; had the great surgeon offered him a 

Met as medical officer to a tour of exploration 
in Equatorial Africa, Jim wrould have “ signed 
on ” with all the readiness in the world; and with 
an equal absence of reluctance he would have 
sailed as surgeon on an emigrant steamer, would 
have taken over the medical duties in a small
pox ship, a workhouse, a blind school or a convict 
prison. Had some great air-vessel been invented, 
Jim would have jumped at the opportunity to 
accompany her in her ethereal journey as medical 
adviser to the intrepid voyagers; or, if such a 
post had been on offer, he would have consented 
to doctor the exiles in a Siberian mine. He was, 
in fact, ready to go anywhere so long as he went 
in a medical capacity.

Whatever Jim’s faults were—and they were 
many in number—he was at least devoted to his 
profession. Erratic he might be, and in many 
ways almost bad enough to bo held up as a sad 
example of depravity in a Sunday School story
book—but his heart was in his work, and when 
he really put his shoulder to the wheel there 
was more than a touch of genius in the manoeuvres 
of his “ hand.” For Jim was a surgeon before 
anything.

Here he was, however, in charge of an obscure 
practice where but little surgical skill would be 
required, since serious cases would all be treated 
at the hospitals. He would always be welcome, 
of course, m the operating theatre at “ Matt’s,” 
although it was not likely that he would often 
havo time to attend there.

Did Jim regret accepting this humble billet in 
a humble district? Not for a moment 1 Indeed, 
when he thought how Fate had afforded him a 
ciance of seeing Dora every day, he very nearly 
roke im<j a hornpipe on his bedroom hearth

rug- However, he restrained himself and went 
o«n to the drawing-room, the big black cat 
o owing steadily in his wake.
- -Maybury, her large body clothed in a 

Tm.. it.—20.

silk dress that was well in keeping with the fallen 
fortunes of the family, introduced Jim, firstly, 
to her husband—a slender man of medium height, 
between fifty and sixty, with an exceedingly well- 
cut face and neatly-trimmed beard. He wel
comed Jim to his house in a few well-chosen, 
courteous words, and Jim, as he noted tho other’s 
perfectly easy- tone and manner, understood how 
Dora had come by the same distinguishing 
characteristics.

Jim was then introduced to tho two other 
boarders—to Miss Bird, a maiden lady of obese 
person, harsh voice, and some sixty summers — 
and to Mr. Cleave, a tall, spare man, with a 
severe face whose beauty was not enhanced by 
the pimples which grew upon its surface. Mr. 
Cleave appeared to be about thirty years of age.

“ And now,” said Mrs. Maybury, as Jim took 
his seat on a small and uncompromisingly hard 
chair by her side, “ I will tell you our ways and 
hours, Dr. Mortimer. We breakfast at eight, as 
my husband and one of my daughters have to
go to business early----- ” (“ Aha ! ” thought Jim)
“ and Frank to school. Not that he does much 
good there,” she continued, “ as he is kept in 
almost every day for not learning his home lessons 
properly. He goes to the Metropolitan School 
for Boys- yes, a very good school, but the money 
seems to be wasted in Frank’s case. Either he 
is teasing Mary or the cat, or getting into mis
chief of some sort—indeed,” lowering her voice, 
“ he has nearly driven Miss Bird out of the 
house already; not that that would be a very 
great loss, indeed, seeing that she------”

“ By the way, Mrs. Maybury,” said Jim, re
collecting the cabman’s advice, “ you will excuse 
my mentioning it, but have you a dau----- ”

At that moment, with a jingle and a rattle and 
a stamping of hoofs, a cab pulled up in front of 
Number Nine. Mrs. Maybury hastened to the 
window and peered through the blind.

“ It is Dora and Mr. Jefferson—how kind of 
him to drive her home ! ”

Jim’s tongue froze to his teeth. “ Yes, I have 
two daughters, Dr. Mortimer,” she continued, 
returning to Jim's side, “ the elder, Harriet 
Rebecca—she hates her names so much that we 
call her ‘ H. R.’—helps me with the housekeeping, 
and Dora is in—In the—er—Civil Service. Mr. 
Jefferson,” she added, confidentially, “ has been 
paying her attentions for some time.”

At that moment the door opened, and Dora 
Maybury, radiant with excitement, hastened up 
to her step-mother. “ Oh, mamma, Mr. Jeffer
son has a box at. Daly’s to-night. Can I go with 
him? He says lie doesn’t mind Frank coming, 
too----- ” *

“ Certainly you may go, dear. Oh, and one
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moment, dear! Dr. Mortimer—this is iny 
daughter—my step-daughter—Dora.”

“ I have had the pleasure,” said Jim, as he 
bent his lofty head, “ of meeting Miss Dora 
before, Mrs. Maybury.”

“ Indeed!” cried Mrs. Maybury, “ how very 
small the world is ! Yes—and—Mr. Jefferson— 
Dr. Mortimer.”

Dora’s companion had entered the room and 
approached the group. Directly their eyes met 
Mr. Jefferson and Jim recognised each other, 
the former being no less a person than the pale- 
faoed gentleman who had uttered loud remarks 
concerning shop-boys at the Exhibition.

CHAPTER IX.
IN TH E P IL L O R Y .

YOD MUST BE THE MAN WHOSE TOES I TROD ( 
EXHIBITION THE OTHER NIGHT

“ I, too, have had the pleasure of meeting Dr. 
Mortimer before,” said Mr. Jefferson, without 
troubling to return Jim’s bow, “ but I cannot say 
that I am pleased to see him again.”

“ Why, dear m e!” said Jim, with ready wit, 
“ you must be the man whose toes I trod on at 
the Exhibition the other night.”

And at this unexpected rejoinder—much to Mr. 
Jefferson’s annoyance—Dora’s pretty lips parted 
in an unmistakable smile.

SOMEWHAT strained situatiooI 
brought about by Mr. Jeffer.| 
son’s remark was suddenly i*. I 
lieved by a loud scream, and I 

then a volume of shrill protest from Mary, who I 
appeared, judging by the sound of her voice, u| 
be in close proximity to the drawing-room door. 

“ Shut hup, Master Frank—give hover, I sat
Your pa shall ’ear of this----- ”

Master Frank jeered rudely. “ Bah, tell-tale' 
Don’t care if he does ! ” '

“ Oh ! ” shrieked Mary,
“ it’s bitin’ me. Take it 
off, Master Frank!"

Mr. Maybury walked 
to the door and, opening 
it, looked into the hall.

“ What is the matter, 
Mary—why are yoa
making so much noise?" 
he enquired.

“ Master Frank put a 
beetle on my neck," 
whimpered Mary. 

“ Didn’t,” said Frank 
“ Don’t tell an un. 

truth, Frank,” his father 
warned him; “ did yoa 
or did you not put a 
beetle on Mary's neck?"

“ It was a spider,” ad 
mitted Frank, who, tease 
and scapegrace as he 
was, had not yet devel
oped into that most 
difficult of persons to 
deal with—a liar.

“ It was som ething 

crawly, and I thought« 
was a beetle,” said Mary: 
“ he keeps beetles,” she 

added, in a tone conveying painfully correct 

knowledge on the point.
“ Apologise at once to Mary,” Mr. M a yb u r ; 

commanded his son.
“ Don’t see why I should,” muttered the rebel

lious youth.
“ Very well, then—you will not go to the theatre 

to-night with Mr. Jefferson and Dora.”
The younger Miss Maybury, blushing some

what (Jim noted the fact with a sinking hearth 
hastened to the scene of reprimand.

“ Oh, Frank—say you are sorry.  ̂ou mUl 
come to-night.” .

Mr. Jefferson, with his eye on the old-fashion

AT THE
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banclelier, fervently hoped that Frank would 
eirniiu obstinately unrepentant,

sorry,” said Frank, stifHy.
“Dear Frank—I knew you would ! ” said Dora, 

inging her arms round her brother’s neck and estowing a kiss of gratitude upon his brow. 
“ Here chuck that!” cried Frank, shaking 

jinself free, “ what time must I be ready by? ” 
e added.
“ We shall start directly after dinner—I’m go

ing up to dress now,” cried Dora, and so the 
group separated, Frank and his sister proceed
ing up?fairs, Mary descending to the kitchen— 
where Miss H, R. Maybury was preparing the 
evening meal—and Mr. Maybury returning to 
the drawing-room.

“ That boy,” exclaimed Miss Bird, in a loud, 
nutmeg-grating tone, “ ought to be sent to a re
formatory.”

Mrs. Maybury turned on her lady-boarder with 
asperity.

“ You will oblige me, Miss Bird, by moderating 
vour language when speaking of Frank ! ”

“ Idle, graceless young rascal!” added Miss 
Bird, who was not at all afraid of Mrs. May
bury.

“ Of course,” said Mrs. Maybury, with a con
temptuous glance at her husband, “ if the boy’s 
father allows him to be spoken of in this way, 1,
who am only bis step-mother----- ”

“ Miss bird is a little severe in her strictures, 
but I am afraid something must shortly be done 
to curb Frank’s insubordination,” said Mr. May
bury with admirable tact.

“ Try him with a whipping and dry bread and 
water for a week,” snarled Miss Bird, who dis
liked children generally, and abominated Master 
Maybury.

“ Pardon?" enquired Mr. Cleave, who had sat 
through all the clamour deep in a bilious-looking 
periodical called The Total Abstainer. Mr. 
Cleave, it should be added, was a little deaf. 
■̂s> ,,n looking up, be found Miss Bird scowling 
at him, lie concluded that she had addressed 
him,

bread and water for a week! ” shouted 
Miss bird, irritably. She hated having to re
peat anything, and the case was made worse in 

!; ^ eave s ease by the defect in his hearing.
Mr. Cleave nodded and smiled, 

ertainlv plenty of water. Are you an ab
stainer, s:r?” he concluded, turning to Jim, 
T ose 111,1110 be had not properly caught when 
ney Were introduced. .

Sony to say I am—largely,” replied Jim.
‘ 0,r!/? - Mr. Cleave blinked in amazement, 

ah ,  ̂ have been better for me if I hadn’t
s ained from water so much,” explained Jim.

Mr. Cleave blinked more intelligently. He 
was beginning to understand.

“ You sometimes fall into deadly sin by pollut
ing youf lips with alcoholic liquor? ” he enquired.

“ I’m afraid so,” said Jim.
Gradually a very pained and shocked expression 

stole over Mr. Cleave’s cadaverous countenance.
For Mr. Cleave, as need hardly be explained, 

was a fanatic on the Drink Question—the kind 
of ill-balanced enthusiast that does his Cause 
more harm than good by his unbridled and im
moderate denunciations of the evil he wishes to 
abolish. He gazed upon Jim with wonder and 
shame, and then, deeming him too hardened to 
be affected by remonstrance, turned for comfort 
to the pages of The Total Abstainer, and par
ticularly to that part where notorious cases of 
drunkenness were set down under the kind, 
Christian-like heading of “ OUR PILLORY.”

While these remarks were being passed, Mr. 
Jefferson, who had dressed for the theatre before 
he went to meet Dora, had been turning over 
the pages of a magazine and occasionally steal
ing a glance at Jim. For he was rather puzzled 
at finding the latter at No. 9. He was—it must 
be remembered—entirely ignorant concerning 
Jim’s identity. He had seen Jim before, it was 
true, when visiting the Exhibition with Dora and 
her sister, and had looked diligently in the paper 
every day for a week after to seo what sort of 
punishment had been meted out to the turbulent 
youth, but had failed to glean any information 
there, thanks to the absolute silence Koko’s Press 
friends had maintained on the subject.

So, gradually, the incident faded out of Mr. 
Jefferson’s mind, and be had forgotten all about 
it when he entered Mr. Maybury’s house on this 
particular evening and found himself face to face 
with the disturber of the peace whose toes he had 
trodden on some ten days since—and whose 
pardon he had so unwisely omitted to beg.

Jefferson was the son of a wealthy City- 
man. He enjoyed a liberal allowance, golfed, 
motored, and ploughed the smooth waters of the 
Thames in a steam-launch. He did everything, 
in fact, which cost money. Golf is not a cheap 
game as played in clubs round London ; motoring 
is not a poor man’s hobby; a steam-launch is a 
fairly expensive toy. Football and cricket are 
trifles light as air—from an expenditure point of 
view—compared with the pastimes Mr. Jefferson 
followed. Mr. Jefferson might have played foot
ball and cricket, for he was only twenty-eight, 
but lie preferred pursuits which betokened him 
to be the possessor of a well-filled purse. When 
lie referred to bis recreations he endeavoured to 
make it clear to his listeners that he had been 
out in his own motor-car, and that he had not
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been churning the pleasant reaches of Henley 
and Maidenhead at the invitation of any whisky 
baronet or tea and coffee knight. He had been, 
if 3011 please, in his own launch. An unkind City 
acquaintance of his had once wondered—audibly— 
why Jefferson didn’t have the receipted bill for 
his launch pasted on the exterior of the craft, 
just under her name. This wTas unkind, but they 
say very unkind things about and to each other 
in the City. The Stock Exchange-—of which the 
Messrs. Jefferson, father and son, were both 
members—is as merciless in its chaff as a public 
school. Which, as my public-school readers will 
agree, is speaking very highly of the Stock Ex
change.

For the rest, Mr. Jefferson could make himself 
exceedingly agreeable when he liked, and as he 
was good-looking, attentive, gentlemanly, and 
always well-dressed, it was not surprising that 
he had managed to make an impression on Dora’s 
girlish and inexperienced mind. To tell the 
truth, Mr. Jefferson had come to the conclusion 
that Dora would be his for the asking, and was, 
.therefore, not going to hurry himself over the 
matter. She was a charming girl—the most 
charming girl he had ever met—and he admired 
her immensely. Possibly he would have been 
deeply in love with1 her by this time, had she not 
always received him with a smile of genuine wel
come and accepted his invitations to go here and 
there, and see this and that, with unconcealed 
delight. After the drudgery of the post-office 
counter, and the doubtful joys offered by her 
home-circle, Mr. Jefferson’s society came as a 
very pleasant relief to Dora. Whenever they went 
out together he spent his money handsomely, and 
gave her of the best—and Dora was accordingly 
grateful and quite prepared to whisper a tender 
affirmative when Harold Jefferson asked her to 
be his wife.

So stood the matter when Jefferson drove her 
homo—she had begged off from the office early, 
at his request—this September evening. So stood 
the matter when Dora entered the drawing-room 
and was introduced to “ Dr. Mortimer.”

When Harold Jefferson, following Dora at a 
leisurely pace, heard Jim say that he had met 
Miss Maybury before, he pricked up his ears. 
And when, on entering the drawing-room, he saw 
who the gentleman was that had met Dora 
before, a vague but distinct feeling of annoyance 
came over him. He had met Jim in the inimical 
manner already described, and, as he turned over 
the pages of the magazine, mado up his mind to 
take an early opportunity to inform Mrs. May
bury of the part this new boarder—Jefferson pre
sumed Jim was a new boarder—-had lately played 
before a large and interested audience.

Presently Dora and Frank came downstairs 
The former looked prettier than ever in a whit« I 
dress—with a pearl necklace, a gift of Ifr ' 
Jefferson’s, round her fair neck, and some other I 
tiny shining ornament in her hair. Frank I 
looked unusually clean and dapper in his best | 
suit, Dora having tied a neat bow for him, 
generally supervised his toilet.

Dora seated herself on the arm of her father'll 
chair and stroked the thin hair on his head in I 
the caressing way both pretty arid plain daughters I 
are often pleased to exhibit. Once only Dora 1 
stole a shy and somewhat apprehensive glance at 
Jim. She had recognised Jim’s voice directly I 
he spoke to Mr. Jefferson at the Exhibition, and I 
had turned her face away, as she did not desire I 
Jim, on the strength of his introduction to Iterl 
earlier in the day, to address her whilst he was in | 
such a quarrelsome mood.

And now—here he was—this Mr. (or Dr.) Mor-1 
timer—under her own father’s roof; and here, 
too, was Mr. Jefferson, who had already ex-1 
pressed his feelings with regard to this Mr. (or I 
Dr.) Mortimer. Under the peculiar circum 
stances, Dora had no desire to enter into conver
sation with Jim, and so took shelter—as girls so I 
often, and so wisely, do—under the paternal | 
wing.

Frank, however, had no reason to avoid Mr. 
Mortimer. He rather admired him for the easy 
way he had picked up his portmanteau and 
shouldered it upstairs. A real boy admires a 
strong man, and Frank was a reat boy enough 
suffering, at present, from being too much at 
home—for his summer holidays were only just 
over.

So he seated himself by Jim.
“ I say, Dr. Mortimer,” he said at length, 

"would you mind telling me how tall 70° 
>? ”
Jim was genially glad of somebody to talk to. 
“ Six foot, four,” he replied.
“ f say\ Do you like being so tall?” 
“ Don’t mind it,” said Jim; “ knock my head 

rather too often, perhaps.”
Frank laughed. “ There’s a master at my 

school almost as tall as you,” he proceeded, 1 hut 
much broader.”

“ Indeed!” said Jim, who frequently had to 
listen to comparisons of this sort.”

“ Well,” continued Frankj surveying Jim wit 
a critical eye, “ I don’t know whether lie’s «t»f 
broader. You are rather broad, aren't you? Bo 
he’s much fatter. -They say he weighs eight**0 
stone. What do you weigh?”

“ Frank,” said Mrs. Maybury, “ don’t ask sue 
personal questions, dear.”

Dora smiled. She was listening in a not un

are r
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interested way to her brother’s ingenuous re
marks.

■ Oh, I don't mind, Mrs. Maybury,” said Jim;■ | gu j iisd over thirteen stone,” h e  added, ad
dressing Frank.

The bov iooked tlioughtful. Presently he said :
• Can von tight well, Dr. Mortimer?”

He asked the question in all innocence, for 
Dora had not breathed a word about Jim’s per
formance at the Exhibition.

“ I don’t like fighting,” replied Jim; “ I am 
afraid of my nose bleeding.”

Frank ga/.ed at him with suspicion. Then, as 
Jim’s face remained quite grave, Frank’s grew 
scornful. Afraid of his nose bleeding ! That was 
a idee thing for a man 
of six feet, four, to say !

To what extent Frank 
might- have continued 
his interrogations, we 
can only vaguely sur- 
mire, hut at this point 
Miss Bird who had been 
much irritated by 
Frank’s inquisitive treble 
tones dashed into the 
breach.

“ Ami what, Mr.
Cleave,” she asked, “ are 
the cases in your ‘ Pil
lory’ this week? Any
thing of an exceptional 
nature?”

Mr. Cleave came to 
life with a convulsive 
start. He had been 
absorbed in a series of 
reports supplied by the 
Abstain/ /•’.? special com
missioner from the Lon
don Police” Courts.

"Pardon?” he asked,
‘'didn’t catch----- ”

“ Read it out ! ” shouted Miss Bird.
“ ‘ A piteous example of what over-indulgence 

in alcohol may bring a man to,’ read Mr. Cleave, 
‘ was afforded by a case which came before our 
notice one day last week in the Kensington Police 
Court. The degraded being who faced the magis
trate with an, unabashed gaze teas a young doctor 
named Mortimer, who gave as his address a place 
of mercy and healing—the Hospital of St, Mat
thew.’ ” .

“ By George ! ” exclaimed Jim, “ that’s how our 
local rag got hold of i t ! Copied it out of your 
paper.”

“ Pardon?” observed Mr. Cleave.
“ Go on ! ” roared Miss Bird.

Miss Bird snapped her
teeth, which came together much as a man-trap 
flould close on an unfortunate poacher’s leg.

I’illory 1 W hat’s the worst case? ” she bawled.
Oh! I he cases in ‘ Our Pillory’ ? ” bleated 

Mr. Cleave.
Ifs! Head ’em out!” Miss Bird returned 

ln a saw-bke, rasping growl.
Mr. Cleave turned over the pages of The Total 
bsfninrr with evident relish.

„. worst,” he said, in a high, thin voice, 
ls°nc that our Commissioner only heard by un

expected good fortune. He does not often go 
westwards. He finds that Bow-street and White
chapel bring more grist----- ”

“ 'The facts were few but terrible (continued 
Mr. Cleave). This member of a noble calling, 
inflamed and rendered reckless of all consequences 
by the fiend aforesaid, actually made a ferocious 
onslaught, on, a band of six policemen. In a fair 
pleasure garden he let loose his unruly passions, 
and only after a terrific struggle was he captured, 
handcuffed, and thrust, into a cell----- ”

■‘ They locked you up, then?” enquired Jeffer
son, glancing maliciously at Jim.

“ Not they,” said Jim; “ I was let out on 
bail.” *

Miss Bird turned sharply round and glared 
into Jim’s faoe.
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“ Are you the person described in that report ? ” 
she demanded.

“ I am,” said Jim.
A silence fell on the room. Even the dim- 

of-hearing Mr. Cleave appreciated the situation 
and understood that the lately arrived Dr. Mor
timer was identical with the prime villain of the 
“ Pillory” that week.

“ Pray continue, Mr. Cleave,” said Jefferson 
at length, with a curl of his lip; “ I am sure 
Dr, Mortimer does not mind,”

Mr. Cleave was bending over the paper again 
when an Interruption came from an unthought- 
of quarter. Mr. Maybury rose to his feet,

“ I do not think,” he said, “ that Mr. Cleave 
had better prooeed with his reading.”

“ Nonsense,” said Jefferson; “ go ahead, Mr. 
Cleave.”

“ For the sake of the Cause, Mr. Maybury,”
piped Cleave, “ I wish to----- ”

“ I am master of this house,” said the ruined 
manufacturer, who, generally so mild and re
tiring, now spoke with unfaltering firmness, 
‘'and I say that no man shall be insulted to his 
face under my roof. You will oblige me, Mr. 
Cleave, by not reading another word of that re
port. Frank, go and see if dinner is ready.”

CHAPTER X.
AT THE SURGERY.

IM set out for the surgery nest morning 
feeling somewhat depressed. His sins 
were coming home to him. The atti
tude adopted towards him generally by 

No. 9 was a hostile one. After the sad disclosures 
on the previous evening, Miss Bird and Mr. 
Cleave had metaphorically turned their backs on 
him; Mrs. Maybury was coldly polite; Miss H. 
R. Maybury (a thin, angular young lady) barely 
recognised his presence; and, on the whole, Jim 
would have spent a most chilly evening had not 
Mr. Maybury invited him to play chess.

“ Seems to me,” said Jim, as he left Derby 
Crescent, “ I’m not in good odour there. Shall 
I leave or shall I live it down? I should like to 
leave, but----- hullo ! ”

This exclamation was caused by the hitherto 
unnoticed presence of Tom, the great black cat, 
who had quietly followed Jim out of the Crescent 
into the main road, and seemed bent on accom
panying the young doctor to his destination. Jim 
endeavoured to make the cat go back, but Tom 
persisted in accompanying him, and so at length 
the two reached Mount-street, where Dr. Tap- 
low’s surgery was situated.

On the pavement by the surgery door a group

of meanly-clad people were already waiting („ 
“ the Doctor.” The women— they were all 
or children— gazed with interest on the Long X, 
He Avas a man most people looked at twice, aaj 
to these poor souls he was of peculiar interest 
for he was to minister to their ills. And who- 
in times of sickness— is of greater interest to o« 
than the man who possesses the skill to mafe 
one Avell again?

“ Waiting to see me?” said Jim, cheerily, “a]; 
right—you may oome in in a moment.” 

Scouring the passage that lay on the other side 
of the door was a hag of forbidding âppearance, 

“ I am Mr. Mortimer,” said Jim, in reply to 
her stare of onquiry; “ I have come to take 
charge of the practice.”

Passing by her, he opened a door on the right 
and entered the waiting-room—a bare apart, 
ment furnished with a few chairs and a table, 
on which latter lay a scanty collection of wetl- 
thumbed periodicals. Opening out of this wjs 
the surgery, which had not been entered, sau 
by the hag aforesaid, since Dr. Morgan had conn 
by his untimely end.

On the desk lay the open ledger—with iff 
quaint Latin entries—exactly as poor old Morgai 
had left it. On the shelves were the usual Tant 

of bottles—containing poisons, acids and other 
drugs; and here and there on the counter under 
the shelves stood various doee-glasses, phials, 
stethosoope, and a pair of forceps still containing 
a rotten double-tooth that had been wrenehei 
from some unfortunate aching jaw. The pla« 
was dirty and untidy, and altogether the sight 
that met Jim’s eyes Avas most dispiriting. This 
was, indeed, a humble surgery in a humble dis
trict !

* Still, Jim did not lose heart. He was fresh 
from one of the first hospitals in London—in spit* 
of the sudden change in his fortunes he was foil 
of enthusiasm, and eager to apply his knowledge 

The patients filed in, and Jim saw each in tun 
They were all suffering from common ailments, 
and the Long ’Un-—after his \mried esperient* 
among the out-patients at Matt’s, where he hid 
sometimes doctored fifty persons in one mornnf 
—made short work of them.

One little girl had a rash on her chest *** 
back. Jim readily diagnosed the complaint « 
chicken-pox.

“ Take her home and keep her in bed f°r * 
week, mum! ” said he, to the girl’s mother 

“ keep her warm, mind. If she gets a chill,' 
will drive the spots in, and the child may 
very ill then. Keep her warm. Medicine? 01 
she doesn’t want medicine. Just keep her wai® 
.—and away from the other children. All 1 
in one room? Well, they’ll all have it—if they
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not had it before. Just as well. Sixpence, 
please! ”

A voung seamstress had no appetite and felt 
too w-eak to work. N o, she wasn’t married— she 
helped her mother. Drink? No, never drank 
anything but tea. How often? Oh, the pot was 
on the hob all day. They just helped themselves 
when they wanted it.

“ The matter with you, mum,” said Jim , “ is 
fra'. You're poisoning yourself. So com forting? 
Yes, but it’s poison. No more tea, mum ! Medi
cine? Yes. I ’ll make you up a nice tonic. And 
go out foi a walk every evening— don’t  tire your
self, though ! ”

He called them all “ mum,” and they all liked 
his fresh young face and cheerful manner, and 
went home full of praises for “ the noo Doctor.” 
And so Jim, on his first day at the surgery, lay 
the seeds of his fame— a fame that was to be
come very great in that humble district.

But it wasn’t all sixpenny and shilling counter
trade. Later in the day— when it had been 
no.sed about that a new doctor had come to take 
charge of the practice— various messages— some 
verbal, some scribbled on notepaper— arrived. 
HoulU the Doctor come to see Mrs. Sm ith, who 
was suffering from heart com plaint; and Mrs. 
Jones, who had nothing at all the m atter with 
her, but always thought she had? So Jim sallied 
forth and paid calls on the wives of fishmongers 
and ironmongers, and greengrocers and public
ans- nearly all his patients were women— as
cended rickety staircases, dived into evil-smelling 
bedrooms, and went hither and thither and about 
and around on his useful errands of healing and 
comfort. In one day, Jim made a name for him
self, created wonder on account of his height, and 
established several firm friends by reason of his 
easy manner, and free, “ gentleman-like ” ad
dress.

Tom didn't follow Jim when the latter was 
going Ids rounds, but remained at the surgery. 
He was not idle, for once, on returning from a 
v*sit, Jim found the cat proudly sitting guard 
over a huge grey rat that he had slaughtered. 
And it may be added that in the course of the 
afternoon Tom gave battle to and utterly de
feated two Mount-street cats (noted “ scrap- 
peis, both), which ventured to annoy him when 
10 sa1hed forth for a breath of fresh air.

0\er the way, just opposite, was a provision- 
sl'op bearing the name of “ H arris and Son.” It 
"as provided with a counter at which people sat 
and devoured cheap plates of ham and beef, and 
( rank ale lhat was procured by a boy from a 
neighbouring “ public.” ‘

Prom the portals of this establishment, about 
r ° oel°('k in the afternoon, issued a weary little

old man, who, after glancing up and down M ount- 
street, crossed over to the surgery.

H e found Jim doing up some medicine. “ How  
d’ye do, d octor?”

“ How  are you, sir? ”
“ Queer, doctor. Thought I ’d come and ask 

your advice.”
“ Go ahead,” said Jim, jabbing the end of a 

stick of sealing-wax into the gas-jet.
“ I ’ve a funny feeling all over my head— not 

in the head, but all over it. I ’ve been a good 
deal worried of late, Doctor.”

“ Sort of feeling as if your hair was being 
brushed?” inquired Jim.

“ That’s it. Not so nioe, though.”
“ I know it ,” said J im ; “ I ’ve had it myself 

when I ’ve been stewing hard for an exam .” (He 
hadn’t really, but “ having had it himself ” was 
a medical formula that he deemed it well to abide 
by— it oomforted patients.)

“ W ell I never! W hat is it, D o ctor?”
“ Irritation of the subcutaneous nerves,” said 

Jim , wisely. *
“ Ah ! ” said the weary little old man, “ sounds 

b a d ! ”
“ Oh, no— it’ll soon go off. I ’ll make you up 

a tonic with a touch of bromide in it. That’ll 
soothe you.”

“ Bromide ! Ain’t that the wicked stuff society 
ladies take? ”

“ Some of them. But they take it neat— yours 
will be diluted.”

Jim made up a bottle of “ the m ixture,” and 
the old man laid down his shilling.

“ I feel better already, sir,” he said ; “ hope 
you’ll come over to our place and get a bit to 
eat when you want it. I ’m from over the road—  
H arris.”

“ R i g h t !” said Jim , “ I won’t forget. Good- 
day, M r. H arris.”

And in this way an adventure befell J im , for, 
about an hour later, feeling hungry, he went 
over to the emporium of Harris and Son. Block
ing up the doorway he found a burly ruffian with 
close-cropped hair and a scarf round his neck.

“ Now, my man ! ” said Jim , wishing to pass by.
The gentleman addressed turned on him with 

a scowl and an oath.
“ Oo are you ‘ my-manning,’ young lamp-post ? 

Fou get out of my way— d’yer ’e a r ? ”
Now Jim conjectured- and rightly— that the 

ruffian in question was of the Hooligan order, or 
belonged to a class o f society near akin to that 
order. And, recollecting that he had to hold his 
own in this district, and that it would never do 
to be intimidated, and bearing in mind likewise 
that in situations of this kind it was a good 
plan to “  hit first and hit hard,”  he let drive
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bet ween the fellow’s eyes and knocked him clean 
off his foot.

This done, he stepped over him and proceeded 
to the counter to buy some food.

As the ruffian fell, a pale slip of a girl, who was 
holding a baby, started up from the table at 
which she was sitting and rushed towards the 
prostrate figure.

The man Jim had felled struggled to his feet 
with a flood of imprecations pouring from his 
lips. The blow had dazed him, and for a few 
moments he glared about him in an uncertain 
way. Then, as his senses cleared, he perceived 
Jim , and gave a hoarse cry, fumbling the while

at the heavily-buckled belt which he wore 
round his waist.

“ Oh, Jack— don’t ! ” cried the girl, interposing 
her slender form between the man and the object 
of his meditated vengeance. As she did so, Jim  
noticed th at one of her eyes was discoloured; it 
was not hard to guess who had caused the injury.

“ Get over the counter I ”  cried M r. H a rris ; 
“ you’ll be safer here.”

“ Not I ,” said J im ; “ I can look after myself." I
“ H e’s a terror,” said the old man, in a hasirI 

undertone, “ he’s a Hooligan— the worst of ’enu I 
their boss.”

“ I  don’t care,” said J im ; “ I can tackle him.’
At length the Hooligan managed to unclasp hi, 

belt, but even as be did so two policemen entered 
the shop.

“ Now then— get out of this— q u ic k !"
They knew him— evidently. They were two to 

his one. And there was the Long ’ Un near at 
hand to help if required.

The Hooligan was not without some regard for 
his personal well-being. W ith  a scowl of hate at

Jim he put on his 
belt again and left 
the shop, followed b; 
the girl.

“ Same old game?” 
said one of the con
stables to Mr. Harris.

“ I didn’t see it all 
— but I  believe this 
gentleman knocked 
him down,” replied 
M r. Harris. “ He's 
the new doctor over 
the road.”

The policeman eyed 
Jim with an interest 
that was mingled with 
considerable respect 

“ I ’d advise you to 
be careful, sir,” he 
sa id ; “ that’s the most 
dangerous man it 
these parts. He’s just 
done six months, and 
only came out three 
days ago. W e’ve been 
keeping an eye ot 
him .”

“ I ’ll look out—
never fear,” said Jim 

Fo’’ some hours
after that Jim was 
very busy, but even 
in the midst of hi* 
work he seemed 

see the white, pleading face of the Hooligan® 
girl-wife. No doubt she loved the brute—no 
doubt she had been endeavouring to keep bit1 
in a good temper ever since he had come out of 
prison. And the man, smarting from bis recent 
confinement, sulky, and conscious of bis bull-hke 
strength, had probably been thirsting f®r * 
quarrel all these three days.

Then Jim ’s sharp speech fell on his ear,
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Uil' Hooligan wasn't accustomed to being spoken 
to sluirply by anybody save a policeman. H e  
had wheeled round fiercely, and had hardly had 
time to take stock of the person addressing him 
before he was floored. He had never received 
such quick treatment before in his life— not even 
in rows with his own pals.

“ Still," thought Jim , “ I  wouldn’t  have hit him 
had I known his wife was there. A t any rate, 
I’d have let him hit me first.”

Jim got some tea in a shop in Blackfriars-road, 
and was fully employed making up medicine at 
the surgery until it was dusk, and the street 
lamps were shining yellow. Then Jim bethought 
him of Derby Crescent and dinner.

He was tidying up the surgery preparatory to 
taking his leave of the place for the day, when 
there came a short, peremptory knock on the 
street door, which he had previously closed. Jim  
heard a murmur of voices without. A  woman, 
it seemed, was remonstrating with a man.

Jim went to the door and opened it. There, 
awaiting him, was the H ooligan ; a little further 
off stood the latter’s slip of a  wife.

“ W ell?” said Jim , curtly.
Even as he spoke the girl gave the alarm : 

“ Look out, sir— he’s got his belt o f f ! ” But the 
Hooligan was too quick, and the heavy buckle 
of the bolt came crash on to Jim ’s head, just 
above the brow, ore the woman's warning was 
finished.

It was a frightful blow, and extracted a cry 
of pain from Jim. One cry, and then Jim sprang 
forward, dodged the belt swinging at his head 
again, and closed with the H ooligan. The two 
forms swayed, tottered, fell— Jim on top. In a
wvond lie was kneeling on the ruffian, his hands 
upon the other’s throat.

‘ Oh, sir— oh, s ir !-—don’t give him in charge! 
Oh, sir—lie sha’n’t do it again !— please don’t give 
him in charge ! ”

It was the girl-wife’s piteous appeal, and Jim, 
hearing her, rose to his feet.

All right— take him away ! ”
Tim’s head was swimming, and the blood was 

trickling over his face.
He staggered back into the surgery, feeling
int Ins senses wore leaving him. Supporting  

nnisolf by the wall, lie passed through the wait- 
'"S-rooni, gained the surgery proper, and was 
pi ching at the counter when a figure appeared 
)n the doorway.

It was the Hooligan— with an uglier look than  
ever in his eves.

Jim saw the brutal face and the uplifted belt.
e man was going to hit him again. The belt

rose— but of a sudden help arrived from an 
unexpected quarter, for Tom, the great cat, 
seeing the danger that threatened his master, . 
launched himself into the air and in another 
moment was biting and scratching at the H ooli
gan’s face with all the tigerish venom in his 
nature.

The Hooligan dropped his belt and tore wildly 
at the cat, and at that moment a little 
man entered the surgery’ .

“ Pull it o f f ! ” yelled the Hooligan, “ pull the 
beast o f f ! ”

K.oko— for the newcomer was none less —caught 
Tom by the nape of the neck and flung him into 
a corner.

Then Koko snatched up a sponge, soaked it 
with water, and applied it to Jim ’s wound.

“ Thanks, old man ! ” said Jim , reviving 
somewhat.

“ I got your card and caine along as soon as 
I could,” said Koko, soaking the sponge again ; 
“ by the way, who’s your fr ie n d ?”

“ Oh, he was only getting even with m e,” said 
J im ; “ I hit him earlier in the day,”

The Hooligan’s wife was endeavouring to make 
her husband leave the waiting-room— to which 
lie had retired when Koko relieved him of the 
cat— but he seemed anxious to renew the 
combat.

H er  expostulations ceased abruptly, however 
— as did the mail’s maledictions -a n d  a new 
voice fell upon the hearing of the two friends.

“ Now, my good people, do you want anything  
here? If you will wait a few moments you shall 
be attended to .”

Then Jim  and Koko saw the doorway of the 
surgery proper filled by a portly form.

“ You are M r. M ortimer, I  believe?” said the 
new arrival. “ I am Dr. Taplow. I am greatly  
obliged to my friend Sir Savile for obtaining  
your services for me, and must thank you for 
acting as my locum tenens to-day. T am accom
panied, however, by the gentleman I myself 
have appointed to take charge of the practice, 
and so I shall not require you after to-day.”

Jim bowed. “ Very good, sir,” lie replied.
“ By the way— are you h u r t ? ” enquired Dr. 

TaploW.
“ I t ’s only a scratch,” said Jim, reaching down 

his hat.
“  Indeed ! I was afraid it was something 

worse . . . er, if you will let me know what I 
owe you, I will send you a cheque . . . er . . . 
come in, D r. Perkins, come in . . . er, good 
evening, M r. M ortimer ! ”

(To be Continued.)
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“  tfaec o lim  m em inlsse ju v a b it .”
T he Ip sw ich  S ch o o l M a g a z i n e .-

A prologus for 1902 thus refers to Lord Kitchener :
Pax prima, nobis d icta sit Britannioa,
Finisque Ion go jam  posittu certamini 
Auctore nostrae Filio prcmnoiae—

. Noons bunc alumnura Koa ja ctat A nglia?
We note the revival of the Old Boys’ dinner, and 
the adoption of a proposal for a “ smoking jacket,” 
of dark blue flannel, for Old Ipswichians— the shape 
of the ancient crest to be left to a committee for de
cision. The most distinguished alumnus of this 
school in recent years has passed away in the per
son of Professor E. B. Cowell, who, a few weeks 
before his death, founded permanently the Classical 
Prize he had for some years past given for Classics 
at the school.

H o lm w o o d  M a g a z in e .— This appears
under a new editor, who assumes his duties with 
much misgiving and financial uneasiness. W e bid 
him take heart, and offer our congratulations on his 
first number. Glad to see Holmwood boys go in 
for aeronautics.

The B ed e M a g a z in e  js beautifully pro
duced and printed, and full of excellent matter. It 
is a wonderful example of what can be done by boys 
working alone. The Bede is written, edited, and 
managed hy boys.

The Isis (January and February).— We appre
ciate the kindly reference to ourselves, and hope we 
may long continue to afford no small pleasure to 
denizens of the Isis. Our Athletic Editor’s answers 
to correspondents are made the subject of some 
amusing topical verses. The Isis fdols include 
Messrs. Chalmers Dempster Fisher (John’s), Her
bert Asquith (Balliol), Chas. Hillary Wild (Oriel), 
Frederick Christopher Stocks (Worcester), Frederick 
Septimus Kelly (Balliol), and Chas. Armine Willis 
(Magdalen).

G r a m m a r  S ch ool M a g a z in e  (Aber 
deen) laments the loss of the editor, Mr. Burnett, 
and the sports’ editor, Mr. Leonard J. Smith. A 
portrait of a distinguished classic, Mr. J .C. Knox, 
appears as a frontispiece. Mr. J. M. Bullock’s lines 
entitled “ My Argosy ” are excellent. I hail the 
physical register, giving results of tests of hearing, 
sight, sense and colour, complexion (eyes, skin, and 
hair), measurements of head, height, weight, and 
girth of chest, arm, leg, etc., with notes as to forms 
of exercise and games in which each boy engages. 
J hope many schools will follow this useful example. 
Notes about old boys very interesting.

H aiieybU Pian (February),— Sinister echoes 
from the great world outside are heard in this maga
zine. Serious subjects, such as the teaching of 
Euclid in schools, have suggested a dirge entitled 
“ The Passing of Euclid,” The battle of the giants 
in the big monthlies, started by Sir Oliver Lodge’s 
article in the Nineteenth Century and After, on “ Onr 
Public Schools a Public Peril"— a review of Mr.

Benson’s book— is reflected by a long reference in the 
Hailey bury Letter to Baron d.e Coubertin’s article 
in the Fortnightly Review, headed “ Are the Public 
Schools a Failure?’’

H u rst Johnian  (March).— The jubilee cele
bration appears to be now fixed for a date toward! 
the end of June, and the Bishop of Stepney has 
undertaken to preach the jubilee sermon on June 
25th. The editor wishes the 4,000 Hurst Johnian 
who have been at the school would celebrate the 
jubilee by a half-crown subscription towards the 
completion of the building scheme. It appears that 
the west window is very elegant, but the completioa 
of the tower remains an enigma. Still, the editor 
must rejoice in that his own magazine has quin
tupled its circulation and that his finances are 
flourishing. The death of the provost is deplored, 
and the departure of Dr. Black, the school medical 
officer, is sincerely regretted.

T he O u sel (February).— The resignation of 
Mr. J. S. Phillpotts, the “ chief” of Bedford since 
'74, calls up many pleasant thoughts in the minds of 
Old Bedfordians of days gone by. The regrets of the 
Harper Trust Committee and of O .B .’s sprinkle the 
pages of the “ M ag.,” and we ourselves repress a sigh 
in unison with the general lament, that one who was 
so dear to all alike has severed his long connection 
with the school. May happiness pursue him for yean 
to come. It is gratifying to note that, as a resultol 
official measurements, 282 boys now at Bedford stand 
5ft. 5in. and over. It would be interesting to get 
chest measurement and biceps. All writers to-day on 
physical culture pay more regard to a well balanced 
body, interpreted by one writer as a striving after 
beauty of form, than to the vanity of adding a cubit 
to one’s stature. According to the figures before ns, 
the boy who mingles classics with mathematics is» 
thq ascendant over the pure classic— only 45 are in 
the latter list, while 159 are in the former. An arc 
hitious attempt is being made to write notes on the 
sonnet. I don’t know who the writer may be, W 
the notes are painstaking in the highest degree, and 
have involved Herculean labour. I can think oniy 
of Crudcn’s Concordance to the Bible, and Mary Co* 
den Clarke’s Concordance to Shakespeare, as parallels

The S a lo p ia n  (March).— The new editor 
claims a new virtue for this magazine— punctuality 
T hope he may live up to it. Apart from this virW 
the best thing in its pages is the cutting from 
Ashton-under-Lyne Weekly Herald, describing 1 
school runs, from the pen of the Rev. G. A. “ug • 
an O.S. These runs seem as good a test as the l*11 
mile at Sedbergh.

T h e Sedberg^hian (February). - My l,e"  
tiest congratulations to A. W , Lawrence 
winning the ski ing competition at the Pubhc ■ fh 
Winter Sports, at Adelboden, Switzerland. He * 
won the Challenge Cup awarded as the result ot
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two compactions in skating and ski-ing. Pilei et 
Kmtra is the effort of a member of the school to 
translate “ Top hats and Elojis." “ Shrove Tuesday ” 
makes an informing article, explaining the old cus
tom now obsolete, at Sedbergh, of paying cock- 
penny, "an offering, tendered in person, of a guinea 
to the headmaster, and 10s. 6d. to the usher." A 
ladder, showing the house points for Sports Cup, is

e*The L oretton lan  (February, 1903).— As 
we pick up this magazine for review the sad news 
has <ome to us of the death of the old master, Dr. 
Hely Hutchinson Almond. Every Lorettonian will 
pay a silent tribute of respectful homage to the 
memory of one of the most lovable characters of our 
■jay and generation.

The issue before us is distinctly interesting. 
Mr. Andrew Lang contributes a characteristic article 
entitled “ Prehistoric Loretto,” in which he recalls 
the Langhornes, Townsend, John Adam Ferguson, 
Robert Cox. his cousin J. J. Atkinson, and “ Bilsky ” 
Forman. The Poet’s Corner contains some happy 
verses under Kipling’s scornful phrase, “ The Mud
died Oaf.” We take leave to cull the following :—

At his dinner loudly swearing,
If t o o  do not pass a loaf,

Long of hair, uncouth o f bearing,
Sitft and growls the Muddied Oaf.

It seems the Lorettonian revels in long hair like the 
tailor, lolling in his shop-front, as described in Mr. 
George Meredith’s “ Snaving of Shagpat.” The 
death of Dr. Rogerson, “ head ” of Merchiston, re
moves a well-known and distinguished figure in 
school life over the border. Haif a century ago he 
was a master at Loretto.

The M alvern ian  (February).— The subject 
of beautifying the college chapel is engrossing Mai 
vemians as keenly as Sir Wm. B. Richmond’s efforts to 
decorate St, Paul’s Cathedral interest Londoners. An 
exquisite wirdow commemorates those Malvernians 
who fell in the war; the sedilia, erected by Mr. 
E. E. Schnadhorst, in memory of his brother, forms 
a fine piece of work; and a fitting brass tablet is in
scribed with the name of the O.M ., whose death they 
commemorate. Handsome curtains have been placed 
at the entrance of the building, and a reredos has 
been erected. Malvernians have great cause to be 
proud. Some agitation prevails in the school on the 
question of prefects’ hats and high collars, Messrs. 
Hassarac and Cassarac want to deprive the prefects 
of their “ straws,” and give them a special cap, and 
Mr. Intorquatus would like to grow a beard, but can
not defy <he imperial ukase which has been promul
gated against high collars. The theory that high 
collars prevent sore throats and tonsilitis is exploded, 
•lean and Edouard de Reszke wear the lowest collars 
they can procure, and expose the throat as much as 
possible A leading member of the Australian Bar 
came to Europe recently in search of a cure for the 
failure of bis voice, and a leading specialist in Vienna 
told him In cut his collar as low as possible, and ex
pose his throat to all the winds of Heaven. His pro 
gress to recovery was wonderful, and heisnow able 
to resume his practice in the Australian Law Courts.

The Blue.— The Eponvmi include a tastefully 
written essay on "  Elia.” Tt helps as well as any

thing I  have seen for a long time to give Lamb his 
rightful place in letters. In a very short space 
“ S .E .W .” has done wonderfully, and I feel sure 
that if Canon Ainger, the learned editor of the last 
edition of Lamb’s works, were asked for an opinion, 
he would have nothing but praise for this short 
article. Of the rest of this magazine, “ Fragment 
of a Diary,” and the “ Chapel Windows,” are the best. 
"Impressions of a First V isit’’ made my thoughts 
go back to the old school, and caused me to hope 
that the Horsham establishment may yield as rich a 
harvest of worthy men as did the great grey pile in 
Newgate Street. It was- with regret that we noticed 
the editor’s wail for “ copy ” a snort time ago. We 
agree with the editor concerning the latent talent in 
the school, and the sooner it becomes nascent the bet
ter for school and writer. The articles on the “ Be
ginnings of a Scientist,”  and “ Exams.” were excellent 
reading. Very original and amusing, too, was the 
paper on “ Sidelights on School Authoid— as cast ty  
their works.” Tne article on Coleridge was very 
well written, but we missed a reference to the lec
tures S. T. C. delivered in London on Shakespeare, 
still supposed to rank high in Shakespearean litera
ture, and also to the remarkable dream-poem “ Kubla 
Khan.” Thomas de Quincey always used to say that
S. T. C. was an opium-eater. S. T . C. indignantly 
denied it and was estranged from de Q. in con
sequence. W e are delighted with the pictorial 
supplements.

C arth u sian  (Feb., March).— The report 
of Founder’s Day is one of the chief things of in
terest, owing to the announcement that the Lord 
Chief Justice of England had presented £1,000 to 
the New Cloister, in memory of his son, and for 
the proposal to establish a riding school at Charter
house, I note also with pleasure that Lord Alver- 
stone has founded the Arthur Webster Prize for ex
cellence in shooting and drill combined, the com
petition to be held at the end of Long Quarter 
every year, between house squads. The reporter 
of Founder’s Day suggests, as the kindest form 
of modern bullying, that every “ new boy ” should be 
made to learn, during his first quarter, the Carmen 
Carthusianum, The ode to the statue of Dr. Haig 
Brown is a happv conception. Some verses vn 
elegiac mood, on the lack of “ copy,” show how 
difficult it is, even in a great school like Charterhouse, 
to induce hoys to assist in the little republic of 
letters in which they live. It  is all the more gratify
ing therefore, to see that in succeeding issues boys 
had taken the hint, The Delusiones Academicae 
are excellent. How is this for a free translation of 
“ quid, oh I ferit ilia (Virgil)? “ What o h ! she 
humps ! ” The lines on “ Battle Abbey are verj
chaste The master made an earnest appeal on liehall 
of the'Charterhouse Mission in the December issue. 
We hope he has had a hearty response. The Mis
sion is doing excellent work. . ,

W e also beg to acknowledge the receipt of .—  
D n r o r i a n  R r e r o n i a n , C a r h a l .  A r r a n , a n ,  A l p e r t o n  D o l l
MagazZ, M a n , ’ Durban 111,1, School 
Cmnleiqhan. Count,, Srhaol Magazine. [Pembroke 
Dork). Clarinia, Mandril,an. Mill Hill Magazine, 
Reflector, and Xorth Point Annual.



HINTS ON NEW BATS.

BOUT the day our May number ap
pears on the bookstalls hundreds 
and hundreds of our readers sud
denly forget football and begin to 

think of cricket: and dozens and dozens of 
them immediately sit down and write here 
for all sorts of cricket information. This we 
are delighted to supply to genuine readers, 
and especially to members of T he Captain  
Club. But a fellow who, for instance, wants 
to buy a new bat and to know how to buy a 
good one, is not best pleased with an answer 
in June or July. He wants his bat in May. 
Magazines cannot reply by return of post: so 
I propose, my friends, to anticipate one or 
two of your inevitable inquiries.

About bats, then. The commonest ques
tions are, “ What maker is the best?” and 
“ Can you advise me how to choose a good 
hat ? ” *

W H A T  I S  T H E  “  B E S T  ”  B A T ?
Now, suppose you had cheek enough and 

walked into the pavilion at Lord’s, through 
the big glass doors and up the wide staircase 
into dressing-room No. 1, into the midst of 
the Gentlemen of England X I . ; and suppose 
you tackled each of these skilful and ex
perienced cricketers separately with the first 
of the above questions, I am afraid you would 
not obtain much satisfaction. They would 
all, I dare say, give you their opinions if you 
asked politely. But the bother would be, 
these opinions would be very various. You 
would discover that there are at least half-a- 
dozen, probably more, best makers of bats. 
And if you cast your eyes into the cricket- 
bags round the room you would not only dis
cover that different cricketers patronise dif
ferent makers, but that each cricketer, to

judge by the contents of his bag, has no par 
ticular favourite maker. Then, perhaps, you 
would believe what few fellows are willing to 
believe, namely, that all the well-known and 
many of the less well-known makers turn out 
“ best ” bats.

E X A M I N E  Y O U R  M A K E R ' S  S T O C K  O F  W I L L O W .
It does sometimes happen that one maker 

in any given year is lucky enough to possess 
a specially good stock of willow, and, con 
sequently, produces a greater number of 
really tip-top blades than any other. But 
the worst of it is even the most knowing first 
class batsmen rarely discover which this 
maker is till the season is well on. In any 
case, I can confidently assure you that you 
can obtain an absolutely first-rate bat from 
any of the well-known makers. There is no 
best maker nowadays: all the good ones are 
equally good. This does not prevent 
cricketers having their fancies. Suppose, for 
instance, I had a particularly good bat by a 
certain maker, I should very likely try to 
some more from him; but it would be fancy 
rather than any special belief in that maker 
which would prompt me to do so. If, pef 
chance, you are in doubt about which maker 
to patronise, you might run your eye over the 
advertisements in this magazine.

H O W  S O M E  M E N  C H O O S E .
How to choose a bat? Well, that is rat-ber 

a stiff question. It is not easy, even for an 
experienced player, to choose a bat. I baV® 
been present at the trial and selection of 
many dozens. What happens, let us say, at 
Lord’s is something like this. A county 
player, high up in the averages, wants a new



THE ATHLETIC CORNER. 167

kat lie informs Philip Need, the pavilion 
attendant. Philip is delighted; he has any 
amount of beauties. He retires down a pas
sage, and turns up with a sheaf of bats with 
blades in brown paper covers. The blades are 
unsheathed and displayed in a row. Then 
the player picks them up one by one, and 
tries them with an imaginary stroke or two. 
After a good deal of indecision he fixes upon 
one. Then he invites a comrade’s opinion; 
and the latter, after trying them, decides 
against the one chosen. Then several other 
comrades chip in and offer advice. No two 
of them agree. Finally, after debate, the 
buyer buys not his first choice, but another. 
So many points there are in a bat!F U L L  S I Z E  O R  U N D E R ?

Perhaps the best advice I can give is this. 
First of all, unless you are tall enough to use 
a full-size bat, do not hanker after one, but 
fix on a smaller. The best plan, if you do 
not know the size that suits you, is to judge 
of it in the following way, which I have sug
gested in previous articles:— Stand upright 
with your arm hanging at full length by your 
side and find the size of bat such that the top 
edge of the handle reaches just to your wrist 
joint.

Every authority on the art of batting, from 
W. G. and Ranjitsinhji downwards, insists on 
the folly of a boy using a bat too big for him. 
But boys are for ever disinclined to accept 
the advice. This is a pity: for no one can 
play properly with a bat too big for him. 
Some of the best county players, W. G. 
Quaife, Alec Hearne, and C. J. Burnup, for 
instance, use bats under full size.B A T - W I L L O W  : W H A T  I T  I S .

Next about wood. One of the advantages 
°f buying from a well-known maker is that 
you are practically certain of getting the 
proper kind of willow. Not all willow is bat- 
willow. But good bat-willow is of different 
colours and grains. The safest plan, per
haps, is to choose a blade which, in colour 
aiJd grain, resembles the best bat you have 
possessed in the past. Otherwise, I fancy, it 
ls wĉ  go either for white or for cinna
mon-coloured willow with from twelve to six- 
een &ra'ns on the face. White, clean-looking 
ôo is nearly always good, if it is not too 

an̂  soft. Very close-grained wood is 
g ,en Peasant to use at first, but is liable to 
P' up  ̂ Very broad-grained wood is nearly 
ways hard; but if you want a bat to last 

’ 't m the best. It is worth knowing that

broad-grained wood is generally heavier than 
narrow-grained; that is to say, a square inch 
of the former weighs more than a square inch 
of the latter. The best bat I ever owned was 
of a nondescript appearance; when new the 
face was smudgy and grainless, but with oil 
and use a most symmetrical grain worked out; 
of course, the grain was there all the time,- 
but when I bought the bat it did not look 
at all a gentleman. The truth was, I disliked 
the look of the wood but very much liked the 
balance of this bat.B A L A N C E :  H O W  T O  G A U G E  I T .

Balance is really, after size, the most im
portant point in a bat. It is a curious fact 
that a nicely-balanced bat, whatever the look 
of the wood, usually turns out well. So I 
strongly counsel you to take trouble over the 
balance of every bat you purchase. But the 
worst of it is, balance is a quality very diffi
cult to describe. When you pick up a bat by 
itself you may not perhaps be able to make 
up your mind whether it is well or badly 
balanced; so you ought to start by selecting, 
say, half-a-dozen of the right size and wood 
and then try them in your hands one after 
another till you discover one that, as it is 
called, " comes up ” better than the others. 
To arrive at this result, you should test each 
bat thus: —Take block with it on the floor 
and stand just as you would in a match, ready 
to receive the hall; then lift the point of the 
bat backwards with your wrists, and make an 
imaginary stroke or two till you gain the 
“ feel”  of the bat. Perhaps an imaginary 
cut or two best serves the purpose. You will 
soon find out which of the bats comes up 
lightest from the ground and feels most 
handy to use. The knack of judging the 
balance of bats can be cultivated by frequent 
practice on those belonging to your friends. 
But you must not follow the example of the 
man in the story who used to pick a bat from 
a friend’s bag with a “ By Jove, what a beau
tifully balanced cue! ”  and then casually 
drop the article into his own bag.

W E I G H T :  A  T I C K L I S H  Q U E S T I O N .
A very common question is, “  What weight 

should my bat be ? ” To which there is no 
really satisfactory answer. For a full-size 
bat 21b. 4oz. is about the best standard 
weight. It is very difficult to get a good full- 
size bat lighter than this. For small-size 
bats there are no definite weights correspond
ing to each size. But as small-size bats are 
usually made from the lighter kind of willow
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you are not likely to go wrong if you look 
after the size and chance the weight; that is, 
as long as you deal with good makers.H O W  T O  W R I T E  T O  Y O U R  M A K E R .

Suppose you cannot inspect a bat but must 
write for it, be sure to tell the maker pre
cisely what kind of article you want. If you 
do not know your proper size and weight in 
bats, tell him your own age and height. He 
should be able to suit you. You cannot ex
pect to obtain a good bat by post if you 
merely mention the fact that you want to 
buy a bat. You might just as well write to 
a house-agent saying you want a house, with
out telling him the size and kind.S O F T  O R  “  G R E E N  ”  B L A D E S .

When you have got your bat you are liable 
to disappointment. Not one bat in a hun
dred feels pleasant to play with until it has 
been some weeks in use. Sometimes the blade 
is too soft (or “ green,” as the maker would 
call it) and gives you the feeling that it is 
altogether lacking in fibre and drive. 
Generally, however, a new bat is hard and 
jars your arms as it meets the ball.H O W  T O  “  B R E A K  I N  ”  Y O U R  B A T .

Blades which are soft at first often turn 
out to be beauties. But you must be careful 
how you “ break in” this sort. The thing 
above all to avoid is using them against new 
balls, which are not only hard but have, as a 
rule, protruding seams. By far the best way 
to put a face on a soft bat is to practise with 
it at a swinging ball. For this purpose get 
an oldish ball, make a hole with a bent ^wl 
under the seam, string it on a piece of cord, 
and suspend it about a foot from the ground 
from any convenient beam or branch over
head. You will find much more entertain
ment than you would expect in tapping the 
swinging ball with gentle forward or back 
strokes; and you may even improve your style 
considerably if you are careful to make each 
little stroke in good form. But, in any case, 
you can soon bring a soft bat into good con
dition by this means. You ought to wipe the 
face of the blade with an oily rag every day. 
And the best oil is, I think, a mixture of lin
seed and olive. Linseed oil neat, unless very 
sparingly used, seems to make bats too hard.P R A C T I C E  A T  A  S W I N G I N G  B A L L .

The reason why practice at a swinging 
ball is better for a new soft bat than real net 
practice is that in the former you can make

sure of not “ edging ” the ball. More bats 
are spoilt by be'ing carelessly used at nets be
fore they have a proper face upon them than 
in any other way. It is only to be expected 
that early in the season a batsman will 
“ edge ” some of his strokes instead of meet
ing the ball with the centre of the bat. If 
you “ edge ” a hard drive with a soft bat you 
probably find you have made a round broken 
indentation in the blade, which is sure to be 
the source of cracks and Bplits. No bat lasts 
well if the face is once broken across the 
grain. H A R D  B L A D E S .

Hard bats can only be got into condition 
by continual use. They are not at all satis
factory for some time, but when they do come 
into tune they drive better than any. Any 
one who possesses a well-balanced, good-look
ing bat, which, however, “ stings like fury," 
is advised to persevere with it; for it is al 
most sure to be really an extra good one. It 
is a mistake to oil hard bats much; they need 
use, not oil. It is worth knowing that prac 
tically every bat, provided it is of the proper 
willow and is not too terribly ill-balanced, can 
be worked into a good one if persevered with. 
Dozens of good bats are abandoned as failures 
simply because their owners do not care for 
the trouble of breaking them in.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Spurs.-—I do not know of any first-class team 

which wears a white shirt with a blue stripe from 
shoulder to hip, diagonal. Notts County c o l o u r s  are 
black and white up and down stripes. You conld 
not find a better model for full-back play than either 
Spencer of Aston Villa or Molyneux of Southampton.

B a ss  B rid g e .—To the best of my belief 
R. C. Ewry, who won the standing high jump and 
long jump at the International Sports, at Paris, in 
1900, did not use weights. Weights are used some 
times in exhibition jumps on the stage, but not in 
properly conducted athletic sports. I cannot be 
quite sure about the Paris Sports, because some of 
the arrangements there were very peculiar.

F. V. E.— Mr. John Lewis is certainly a ®osl 
excellent referee, and he has a complete knowledgr 
of the Laws of Football. But you must rememta 
that referees, just like players, vary somewhat fro® 
day to day; in fact, a referee can be out of form

F. G. Y a rd ley . The penalty kick must « 
taken from the penalty line, no matter where t* 
foul occurred. Sutcliffe is probably the best goal 
keeper at the present moment, Spencer and Cromp 
ton play in different styles; some good judges Pre! 
the one, some the other.

G o a lk e e p e r .— No, I do not think the -P" 
will win the Cup this year, because they ha 
already been beaten in the third round. Of c0,,. s' 
they are a very good team, especially in ruP- ( 
You cannot properly compare Woodward W',1J 
Brown; each has his strong points, and 'hey
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. the same; for instance. Woodward is a much 
faster dribbler and Brown is a much better header

neScgro g K l© *—For training you cannot do better 
than stick to the food to which you are accustomed, provided it is simple and plain. You will find a lot of' advice about training in back numbers of T h e  
Caitatn The best practice for you for the 100 yards is to run short dashes of 30 or 40 yards at 
full speed, with an occasional spin through the full distance. You must consult the special articles I 
have written about the other distances.

a . C.— I am sorry to say it is no good your 
asking me vaguely to give you what you call hints on training. If you want me to help you, you ought to tell me what kind of events you are going 
in for. Are you a swimmer, a runner, or what ?

E. W. A w b ery .—There is no preventative 
that I know of for cramp in the water. If it takes 
you in the arm or leg you should strike out vigor 
ouslv with that limb and get out of the water as fast 
as possible. The best cure for cramp is hard 
rubbing. , , . .

A. A. O. F.— Wishes to know whether it is 
possible for a boy to study hard and still find time 
to be fairly proficient at games. Certainly it is. 
Of course, a great deal depends on your natural 
capacity and aptitude; but there are plenty of fel
lows who gain scholarships at the University, and 
yet have been in their school cricket and football 
teams. In one of the athletic teams which repre
sented Oxford against Cambridge in my time, prac
tically all the first strings were holders of scholar
ships, and one of them gained several of the most 
difficult University prizes. Rememberit is not a 
question of time; you have plenty of time both for 
work and play at school. What you must avoid is 
allowing your interest in games to absorb your atten
tion during tlie hours that are devoted to work.

D u m b - b e l l s . —The system of physical train
ing which you propose to take up. ought, I think, 
to suit you very well. Personally 1 know none 
better. You cannot very well follow two courses of 
training at once, so if you decide to take up Lord’s 
you had better abandon the other. You ought to 
thoroughly understand that there is no good what
ever to be gained from overdoing this physical 
training. You will find an article about it in a re 
rent back number.

H. L. P im .— If a batsman has hit the ball, and 
partially stopped it, and sees it rolling towards his 
wicket, he is entitled to stop the ball a second time 
with his bat. But he must not hit the ball thus 
a second lime, and then start to run, or he will be 
given out for hitting the ball twice. Mr. A. Collins, 
who plavs for Sussex, lives at Brighton.

M a s t i f f .—Thank you very much for your in
teresting letter. I have complied with your request 
with pleasure.

J. F. M ered ith .—The A. A. A. rule for tug- 
of-war, is as follows :—The team shall consist of 
equal nundiers of competitors, the rope shall be of 
sufficient length to allow for a pull of 12 feet, and 
for 12 fee*, slack at each end, together with four 
feet for each competitor; it shall be not less than 
four inches in circumference, and shall be without 
knots or other holdings for the hand. A centre 
fnpe shali be affixed to the centre of the rope, and 
six feet on each side of the centre tape two side 

shall !>e affixed to the rope. A centre line 
shall be marked on the ground, and six feet on 
either side of the centre line two side lines parallel

thereto. At the start, the rope shall be taut, and 
the centre tape shall be over the centre line, and 
the competitors shall be outside the side line. The 
start shall be made by word of mouth. During 
no part of the pull shall the foot of any competitor 
go beyond the centre line. The pull shall be won 
when one team shall have pulled the side tape of 
the opposing side over their own side line. No 
competitor shall wear boots ct shoes with any pro
jecting nails, springs, or points of any kind. No 
competitor shall make any hole in the ground with 
his feet, or in any other way, before the start. 
No competitor shall wilfully touch the ground with 
any part of his person but hi3 feet.

R. D. P.— I am afraid I do not know of any 
class to suit you.

A. B. B razier .— The Tottenham Hotspur 
Club usually play in blue knickers and white shirts. 
But when they meet a team that also plays in these 
colours, one side or the other has to change. For 
instance, against the Corinthians last year, the 
Tottenham team wore blue and white striped shirts. 
So you are right and your friend is wrong.

H o b o e s  (Natal).— A batsman played the ball to 
leg and afterwards slipped; then, bringing his bat 
round, he knocked off his bails. Is that man out or 
not? He is not out; because he did not knock down 
his wicket in actually striking at the ball.

VV. D.— At your age you had far better not smoke 
at all. The amount you mention probably would 
not hurt you; but if you once start smoking you are 
sure to smoke more than that. My advice to you is, 
don’t. .E, W . L.— Sandow’s grip dumb-bells with three 
springs for a quarter of an hour every evening is 
quite enough for you. Two springs would be better. 
I cannot see any value in too heavy a grip. A let
ter addressed c/o. The County Club, Worcester, 
will probably find R. E. Foster.

P la y fa ir .— There are two excellent little books 
on Indian club and dumb-bell exercises by C. E. 
Lord. You will find Mr. Lord’s address among the 
advertisements, I think. Thank you for your kind

C ro ss ite .—It is not illegal to have ordinary 
rubber soles like those on tennis shoes on your foot
ball boots. But you must not have guttapercha
knobs. . , . .

H . O .— It seems to me that your time-table is 
very good and that you are making the best of Lon
don life, though, of course, you must find it 
rather constrained after the freedom of Switzerland. 
On the nights when you get home late after going 

“ gym.,’’ y °u ought not to eat a heavy meal , 
but it does not matter whether it is hot or cold.

P hysical C ulture .—To all who are inter 
ested in this subject I can confidently recommend a 
little book called “ Rational Physical Culture, by 
Percy C. Warren. It is full of the most sensible 
and complete advice. The price is only sixpence, 
and a study of it would save physical cultunsts 
from innumerable errors into which they are liable 
to fall Nearly all the questions that are repeatedly 
asked me on this subject are answered in this little 
book, and answered well.



I.
ES,” said Gerald Collingham, turn

ing on his heel, “ that describes 
it, young fellow— 1 stony ’ ! ”

Jim tried to look as though he 
shared his brother’s gloom. “ I t ’s 

awfully rough on you, old fellow,” he said. 
“ It ’s rum the dad should be so stingy.” 

“ R u m !”  exclaimed Gerald, with sudden 
wrath. “ Rum !— ’tisn’t rum. I tell you, it’s 
always the same. There’s no room for real 
genius in this matter-of-fact world ! ”

“ Then you think it’s due to your—er— 
genius that the dad’s a bit nasty to you some
times ? ”

“ Course it is, kid,” replied the other un
blushingly. “ The last time we exchanged 
observations on the matter he said to me,
‘ Now there’s your uncle’s bank—-it’s still 

, open to you— and a very nice business, too ! ’ 
Fancy, now— a bank.”

“ Well, a chap must do something, y’know,” 
observed the younger brother, thoughtfully.

“ But I draw the line there. The Army’s 
better than that.” .

“ Well, as far as that goes, there’s plenty of 
room in the Army for brainy chaps.”

“ Yes. They say the Boer War was more 
remarkable for pluck than brains. But in
venting’s my ticket, you know.”

James seemed at a loss for further com
ment.

“ You see,” continued Gerald, “ the article 
on ‘ Smaller Batteries,’ that I wrote and got 
accepted, resulted in a little pocket-money. 
But the clockwork chair soon swallowed it all 
up.”

The youngster rubbed his hands and 
chuckled. “ That’s the finest thing you’ve 
done, Jerry,”  grinned he.

“ The clockwork chair? D’you think so ? ” 
“ Why, rather ! There’s something in an 

invention like that. Even the dad couldn't 
deny it.”

" Well, perhaps you're right,” replied 
Gerald, Bpeaking as a connoisseur. “ But the

subject I ’m interested in at the present mo
ment is Perpetual Motion. ‘Want of funds, 
however, hampers my investigations. Hang 
it, it’s a miserable thing to be in such low 
water! ”

“ Look here, Gerald,”  said the other, 
jingling some coins as he spoke. “ If you ever 
want to sell that chair, let me know.”

“ E h ?”
“ Let me know. My hat! it’d make ’em 

sit up at Culmbrook! Just the sort of pet
I ’d like.”

For a few minutes Gerald stared thought
fully into space. Then, suddenly, “ What1! 
your figure, youngster ? ”

" Well—say a sov.”
“ Done.”
“ No, d’you mean it? ”
“ Yes. It’s a great sacrifice, of course. But 

funds are indispensable just now. The 
chair’s yours, Jimmy.”

“ You’re a brick, old man! ”

II.
“ How do, Jimmy, old chap—had a good 

time ? ”
Collingham planted his burden in the cor 

ridor, and seized Berrel’s hand. " Splendid, 
thanks,”  he replied. “ Tell you what----- ”

“ Hullo, youngster! ”
Wheeling round, Collingham discovered 

the speaker to be his fagmaster, Moorhouse. 
This worthy was an old chum of Geralds 
— the latter having left Culmbrook two 
terms ago.

“ Hullo, Moorhouse—how are you?” ** 
turned Collingham. “ I ’ve------ ”

“  How’s Gerald ? ” .
“  Rippin’, thanks. But, I say, how wash 

you didn’t reply to that invite he sent you? 
Didn’t you get it ? ”

The senior shook his head.
“ That’s rummy,” continued Collingham- 

"  I posted it myself. How long have you 
been back home f ”

“ A little over a week.”
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“ Just as I thought. We fancied that as 
you lived so near here you’d like to spend 
that last week with us. Let’s see. Yes, I 
posted that invitation a week ago yesterday 
—addressed to your place, of course.”

“ Ah, then I think I know. Old Bake- 
ridge lost the letter-bag that night.”

• Lost the letter-bag ! ”
“ Yes, and his job, too. His tale is that 

when he was crossing Dule Bridge, bringing 
our mails from Lintown, two masked scoun
drels sprang upon him and endeavoured to 
snatch away the letters. He saw that fight
was hopeless, so he shied the bag into the• >» river.

“And hasn’t the bag been discovered 
yet ■? ” asked Berrel.

“ No. You see, the Dule’s pretty deep in 
parts, and swollen just now. Bakeridgo is 
atr present working as a labourer for Boldon, 
the farmer.”

“ Jove!—but I'm jolly sorry you didn’t get 
that note. Gerald was hoping to see you.”

“ Has he invented anything lately ? ” 
grinned Moorhouse.

“ Yes—fact is I was just going to tell you 
about that. He’s invented a clockwork 
chair.”

‘ A clockwork what—chair! Ha! ha!
Have you seen it ? ”

“ Rather!— I’ve got it here.”
“ You've got it! Why------ ”
“ And I was going to ask you, Moorhouse, 

if I might keep it in your study. You see, 
the chaps are sure to go messing it about
if. ‘ y

“ Yes, yes—of course. Bring it in,” 
laughed the other— " haul it in at once! ” 

The youngster seized the chair, and, with 
Bertel’s assistance, conveyed it to the senior’s 
study. Placing it on the floor, he then pro
ceeded to remove the straw, etc., which had 
been wound around parts to protect them. 
Altogether, Collingham's invention was a 
somewhat heavy-looking arrangement. It 
differed from other chairs in that it pos
sessed f i v e  legs. The fifth leg, which was 
placed in the middle of the seat, was a sub
stantial one, and rested on two small wheels.

Buck up, youngster! What does it do ? ” 
Moorhouse, surveying it eagerly.

. ^ ell. it’s what Gerald calls a time-saving
'nvention for clerks, and such like. If you 
"ant to cross the room you don’t get up ; you 

Pless/h * s lever and the chair takes you 
ere This little wheel on the other side is 

connected with the central leg, to guide the

" Ha, ha! What an insane idea. But 
let’s see you work it.”

Collingham proceeded to wind up the in
vention. Taking his seat he then pressed the 
lever on one side, and steadied the wheel on 
the other. Instantly the four legs shot out, 
and, in rowing fashion, propelled the chair 
across the room.

“ Ha, ha! Well, I ’m blessed!” roared 
Moorhonse, holding his sides with laughing. 
“ Of all inventions ! Where are the works— 
inside the seat? ”

“ Yes,” replied Collingham, pulling up the 
lever. “ What d’you think of it, Moor
house ? ”

“ It’s—it’s—a buster] You should show 
it to old Chrisholm.”

“ Who’s h e ? ”
“ He’s an inventor. Jolly eccentric. Lives 

the other side of Culmbrook. Tons of money. 
Edits a paper dealing with inventions.”

“  I bet he’d like to see this, then.”
“ Yes; but— it is an insane idea.”

III.
A f e w  days later, o n  a halfer, Collingham 

popped his head into Moorhouse’s study.
“ It ’s all right,” he declared to his chum, 

Berrel— nobody here. Come on ! ”
The pair entered, and Collingham hauled 

the mechanical chair from its comer.
“ Is it all right about its bearing both of 

us ? ” asked Berrel. “ Did you write your 
brother about it ? ”

“ Yes; and here’s his reply. Worst of 
Gerald he’s always so beastly scientific. But 
from what he says I take it that it will carry 
us both quite easily.”

“ Does he know we're going to take it 
ou t?” inquired Berrel. ,

Collingham nodded. “ Says we may as 
well bust it up right away,” he grinned. 
“ Reckons we’re sure to do it some time! 
Now then— is the coast clear?”

After some dodging about the pair found 
themselves in the road ready to start. It 
was Berrel’s birthday, and his Aunt Mary, 
who lived some little distance out of the vil
lage, had invited him to come with a friend 
to tea. Having obtained leave for himself 
and Collingham, he had daringly suggested 
driving there on the clockwork chair! Col
lingham he had found perfectly willing to 
make the attempt.

Mounting the seat, Berrel stood behind, 
while Collingham sat in front and grasped 
the lever. .

V o l . i i  — 22.
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“ Ready 1" he cried. “ She’s all wound 
up.”

“ Right you are! ” replied Berrel, grab
bing the back.

The legs shot out, and next moment they 
were en route for Aunt Mary’s.

But their start was courted by disaster.
The gently sloping road already gave im

petus to the automaton, and recalled to their 
minds the sharp hill .which ran down into 
Culmbrook.

The hope was idle. Turning the bend at 
that moment they beheld a horse to i l in g  up 
the road with a heaped-up cart-load of man
golds behind it. Bakeridge, the deposed 
postman, was in charge.

“  H i! h i! ”  yelled Collingham, frantically, 
as he clutched the guiding-wheel. "Cart 
ahoy! Look out, you ass!—can’t you sea!’1 

Well out of hand by this time, the 
chair was careering wildly on its downward 
course. Seeing that it swerved neither to

“ I say—doesn’t she rock about, old 
chap? ”  said Berrel, striving to keep a footing.

“ Yes; but keep your trilbies still, man, 
and chuck prodding my spine! I shall be off 
directly, I tell you ! ”

“ Can’t help it. There’s one thing missing 
on this invention, y ’know.”

“ What’s that ? ”
“ A brake— o h ! ” Berrel recovered Tnis 

balance, and increased his grip.
“ She’s not built for this, replied Colling

ham. “ She’s beginning to go like steam. I 
hope there’s nothing coming up the hill, old 
man.”

the right nor to the left, the horse suddenly 
took fright and lurched towards the side. A5 
the chair dashed past with its yelling freight 
the animal was straining at the right wheel, 
which had caught in the hedge. Then, u 
the midst of Bakeridge’s language, and the 
horse’s quivering efforts, there occurred ® 
ominous snap.

Glancing hurriedly behind him, Berrel I* 
came vaguely conscious that the wheel of the 
vehicle had broken off, and that the whw 
cart-load of mangolds was chasing them down 
the hill, and gambolling with the flashing 
legs of the runaway chair.
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The ring of Mr. Bakeridge’s threats was 
still in tlieir ears when they entered the vil
lage street. _

“ Oh, dash it a l l ! ” cried Collingham, 
warmly, " I  never meant to come this way. Everybody'll be gaping. Shall we stop ? ”

11 Better give her her head and go through 
with it now,” replied Berrel, grimly. “ We 
must hope for the best.”

Instantly they were proceeding in the 
midst of a jabbering crowd.

“ Ha, ha!—wot price this? A bloomin’ 
motor-car!”

“No ’tain’t ; ’ers a flyin’-machine, walkin’ ! 
Haw, haw !—look at ’em ! ”

“ Wot ho! she------ ”  began another young
ster, only to stop short— for the chair had 
dona precisely the same thing. It had 
stopped dead.

“ Get on, man,” growled Berrel, between 
his set teeth.

“ Can’t ! ” gasped the perspiring Colling- 
ham. “ I know her. She wants winding! ” 

And in the midst of that howling, jostling 
mob, they had ignominiously to alight and 
wind up the chair. Oh, bitter portion !

When they again set off, the crowd was 
rowdier than ever. Over the bridge they 
went, and then laboriously up the farther 
hill. The unspeakable gang stuck to them, 
and now and then attempted to hang on be
hind. Surely that chair was of sterling 
quality! The unfortunate pair were just 
thinking of abandoning it, when a man’s 
voice fell upon their ears.

“ Hullo! what’s this— what's this? Here, 
stand aside ! ” -

IV.
“ It s Mister Chrisholm,” muttered some

body, as the crowd stepped back for the 
gentleman to pass through.

What’s this?” he demanded again, eye- 
ifig the concern with interest.

Its a clockwork chair,” replied Colling
ham, feeling quite relieved, and pulling up 
the lever

ho—clockwork?—really! ” cried the old 
man, rubbing his hands. “ Here, bring it 
his way, my boys. Come along! Stand 

b<wk, you young dogs! ”
So saying, he held back his gate. Berrel 

an Collingham seized the chair and made 
eagerly for this retreat.
si gentleman was quite enthu-
as,ic. A wonderful example of powerful 
°c work! ” he declared, as Collingham,

after demonstrating the chair’s usefulness, 
produced Gerald’s “ scientific ” epistle. “ And 
your brother's own invention, you say ? ” 

“ Yes,”  replied Collingham, proudly.
“ Then he’s a genius, sir— a genius! ”
“ Moorhouse— the chap I fag for, you know 

—thought it an insane idea.”
“ Then Moorhouse is an ass— an ass ! But 

what does this brother of yours do ? ”
“ Nothing as yet, sir. -You see, he kind of 

hankers after mechanical dodges, and would 
like to follow some profession connected with 
them,”

“ Ah, yes, I see,”  replied Mr. Chrisholm, 
thoughtfully. “ But look here,” he broke 
off suddenly— “ I should like to test it, if 
you’ll let me.”

“ Most certainly,”  replied Collingham, 
promptly. “ Here, Berrel— lend a hand.” 

They again returned to the road, where the 
greater part of the crowd was still waiting,

“ Be careful, sir,” warned Collingham, as 
the old gentleman took his seat. “ Hold tight
to the guiding-wheel, and see that------ ”

“ Yes; I think I understand,” interrupted 
Mr. Chrisholm, grasping the lever and reck
lessly pulling it up.

Nobly the chair responded to the call. Its 
works within gave one long, wailing screech, 
and next moment the professor was hurtling 
along on Collingham's clockwork chair. So 
sudden was its departure, so wildly erratic 
were its movements, that the spirit of some 
strange excitement seemed to enter into the 
crowd of onlookers. As one man they set up 
a yell, and dashed forward in pursuit. The 
two Culmbrookers ran together and yelled 
with the best of them.

“ The river ! ”  gasped Berrel, suddenly— 
“ he can’t stop her! ”

IIis wild words possessed a painfully clear 
meaning. Before the steep road bridged 
the river at the bottom, it turned slightly to 
the right. No fence or hedge fringed the 
road, and the fate of the luckless professor 
was too apparent. With a last spirited hop, 
the chair and its rider flopped into muddy 
depths.

“ My h a t!” shrieked Collingham, wildly— 
“ lie’ll be drowned ! ”

“ He’ll be wet,” grinned a stolid young
ster in corduroys, “ and a bit dirty, I ’m 
tliinkin’ ! ”

This proved to be the case. For when pre
sently the dripping, bedraggled form of the 
professor appeared in mid-stream, it is doubt
ful whether the most belated scarecrow ex
tant presented such a sorry sight.
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“ Oh, that chair!—that chair!” he cried, 
regardless of his plight. “ Don’t stand there 
gaping, you young donkeys! Do some
thing ! ”

“ Here, sir,” replied Berrel quickly. “ Come 
nearer and get hold of my hand. We’ll haul 
you out.”

"H aul me out! I don’t want to come 
o u t !” roared the professor. “ Fetch a 
clothes-prop, or a pole, or something, and fish 
out the chair ! ”

Several lads rushed off, and, while they 
were gone, Mr. Chrisholm decided to crawl 
out and continue his re
marks from the bank.

“ A wholly senseless 
escapade! ” he declared, 
as he shook the water 
from his clothes, amidst 
the tittering of the vil
lage youngsters.

“ We’re very sorry,” 
o b s e r v e d  Collingham 
meekly.

“ And I ’m an ass, sir,” 
returned the professor, 
glaring defiantly about 
him— “ a thorough ass!
Why, the merest child 
might have known, com
ing down that hill as I 
did — Ah, here’s the 
'pole! ”

Seizing the latter, he 
set to work, and, after 
much prodding, declared 
that he had caught some
thing. Striving lustily, 
he presently swung a 
black, sodden mass to 
the surface, and dropped 
it on the bank. The vil
lage crowd raised a cry at 
once—

"The lost post-bag!
Bakeridge’s bag! ”

“ Humph,” growled the old man unin
terestedly, “ that seems to prove his tale, 
then. Take it to the Post Office. But that 
chair must be got out, I say! ” Without 
another moment’s hesitation, he plunged into 
the water again, and after some groping 
eventually fished out the chair.

It was conveyed at once to Mr. Chrisholm’s 
garden. There they set to work to clean it,

and drain the water from its works. \Vhj|e 
they were thus engaged, a budget of letters 
which had formed part of the recover̂  
bag’s contents, was handed to Mr. Chrisholn 

“ Hullo ! ”  he said, as he glanced through 
them. “ Surely I ’ve seen that hand before
I accepted an article------ ”

He tore open the envelope, and glanced at 
the blurred writing.

“ A h a !” he exclaimed, “ it’s in reply to 
an advertisement for a sub editor for Tht 
Inventor’s Fortnightly— the paper I edit. Its 
from your brother, Collingham. The appli

cations have been forwarded. And, he 
added, pointing to the chair, “ that decides 
me. He shall have the post! ”

Bakeridge has now returned to his post' 
man's duties. .Collingham and Berrel have 
heard nothing more of that cart accident and 
the scattered mangolds. Possibly, under the 
special circumstances, Mr. Bakeridge put k 
right without mentioning any names.



P h oto graph er ' s M e r r y  M o n t h .

fH !■’. Month of May is just one of the best 
months in the whole year for photo
graphy ; the camera may be used from 
5 a.m. to 7 p.m., out of doors. Nature 

is at her best, clouds are few, the actinic value 
of the light has almost reached the maximum. 
Care must be taken in the selection of point of 
view to see that no heavy shadows are cast; as 
a general rule, it is well that the strong light 
slinuhl be behind the camera, falling full upon the 
subject. Still, it is not wise, at any time, to have 
strong sunlight, falling upon the object photo
graphed. It is quite a mistaken idea that bright 
sunlight is necessary in order to secure a good 
photograph. A good and well-diffused light is 
much more preferable; and if the point of view 
is carefully chosen a composition may be made 
which will not be marred by heavy and obtrusive 
shadows.

A G irt, R eader  of T he  C a p t a in  sends us four 
prints taken with a 21) x 3̂  inch hand camera, 
and asks us to criticise her work. With the ex
ception of one, an outdoor scene, which is under
exposed (3 secs, in February)', the work is very 
creditable, particularly a carefully composed 
little picture of mother and child seated in a 
conservatory.

S pots L ik e  W ater  B u bb le s .
Another C orrespon den t  has found “ some 

slight spots like water bubbles ” within the glass 
of his R.l!. lens, and asks us to advise him what 
to do. [t is possible that these are faults in the 
glass, biit as he names tlie maker of the camera, 
wo do not think it probable. The glass of a 
combination lens is in two parts, the “ crown” 
and tin “ dome,” and these are cemented to
gether with what is known as Canada Balsam, 
t is very likely that the spots noticed are really 
oe to separation of the two glasses, and the fault 

can be rectified by having them “ re-balsamed.”
• gixiu photographic dealer would get this 
done.

S elf-T o n in g  P a p e r .
- ost folks like the easy way of doing every 
"ngi ami certainly, so fax as printing from a 

Photographic negative, nothing can surpass—for 
Slrnplicity—self-toning paper. There are several 
Papers being offered for sale at tbc present time.

That known as V.B. has received our attention; 
there are only about four points for considera
tion : (a) to print out so that the distant details 
are well out, (b) to rinse the print in running 
water or several changes of water for about ten 
minutes, (c) to immerse, or, better, pass the print 
backwards and forwards for about a minute 
through a weak solution of hyposulphite of soda 
(|oz. hypo, to 1 pint of water), (</) then wash the 
print for two hours in running water. The 
general tone is a soft sepia. The paper is very 
cheap, and V.B. self-toning post-cards are ajso 
made the regulation size.

D e veloping  P o w d e r s .
T h is  y e a r  t h e  use o f  d e v e l o p i n g  p o w d e r s  w il l  

b e c o m e  v e r y  g e n e r a l ;  t h e y  w e r e  in t r o d u c e d  la s t

year by Kodak Limited, and now several firms 
are making them up in glass tubes. Such powders 
are also sold under the name of “ Twopenny 
Tubes,” each one containing sufficient powder to 
make from two to three ounces of developing 
solution.

O ur  I l l u st r a t io n s .
The photograph reproduced on the next page 

is printed from a negative exposed in the same 
hand camera, Hobbies No, 4, which is being 
offered as a prize in the competition pages.

A ll  U s er s  of  C a m eras  l ike  to  t r y  th e ir  hands 
on in d oor  p o r t r a i t u r e ;  the  question  o f  th e  proper
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lighting of the sitter is always difficult, and there 
is one reason that is often overlooked, and that 
is the excess of light which floods a room from 
the bottoqi sash of a window. When attempting 
portraiture in a room with a sitter near the 
window, screen off with tissue-paper quite half 
of the lower sash of the' window, and a much sub
dued lighting will result. Place upon the floor a 
white sheet or two or three newspapers; this will 
reflect light upwards. A clothes horse may also 
be requisitioned and covered with a sheet, and so 
arranged as to reflect light on to the sitter. 
It is better to err on the side of over-exposure, 
and commence development with a weak de
veloper, about half strength. We have a note 
before us that when using a good lens working 
at / / 8, the exposure given to an Imperial special 
rapid plate was eight seconds—result, rather a 
thin negative, but one which yielded a good 
print.

M a k i n g  D e v e l o p e r s .

Op the making of developers there is no end. 
Many people like to get their snap-shots devel
oped quickly, and for those who are industrious 
enough to make np their own developers we re
commend the following :

A. Pyro- ...............................  40 grains
Metol- ..........., .................. 35 grains
Potassium Metabisulphite ... 90 grains
Water to make ..................  20 ounces

R. Washing Soda ..................  3 ounces
Water ...............................  20 ounces

For use, take equal parts of A and B; in case 
of under-exposure increase B and add water. 
Th is is a formula prepared by Mr. Walter Kilbey, 
a photographer who has made a very special study 
of snap-shot work. The developer has the merit 
of being very energetic.

“  M a t t e o s  ”  p a p e r  is one of the latest photo
graphic printing out daylight papers. It is 
claimed that) an absolutely velvety “ Matt,” with 
pure whites and shadows full of detail, is ob
tained. The instructions advise printing vigor
ously until metalisation (this term is possibly 
equivalent to iridescence by solarisation) appears 
in the deep shadows and full detail is complete 
in the whites. Red, brown, or sepia tones may 
be obained by the borax, acetate of soda, and gold 
chloride toning bath.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
B e e t le .—(1) An answer is given above to this 

question. (2) An Iris diaphragm is made up of 
metal leaves, the one overlapping the other; if you 
have broken one of these it must be replaced. Staley 
and Co., 35 Aldermanbury, London, E.C., would re
pair this and your lens. (3) Unless your camera 
will work at short focus you could not use a wide 
angle lens. The cost of such a lens quarter-plate 
mav be anything from 20s. upwards.

A ’ .—Your prints are most creditable. The best

is No. 3. In No. 1 you have included rather too 
much foreground. A pretty little picture will he 
secured if you trim the print and take about three- 
quarters of an inch off the bottom of it. (2) Neuer 
use the same fixing-bath for prints as for plates 
You can fix prints without toning, but the colour is 
not an agreeable one. (3) Over-exposure—negative 
develops evenly, shadows come up almost as fast as 
high lights, no contrast, and no deep shadows 
Under exposure—image indistinct, no detail, nega 
tive gives only a ghost of the scene. Over-De
veloped—negative too long in the developer; will 
require a lung time to prim, unless a reducer is 
used. Under-developed—negative apt to be thin
and full of detail; requires great care in printing 
from, and will be improved by intensification.

D. R. (Westcrop).—Thanks for lotting me see 
article, which, however, we cannot use, as very few 
C a p t a i n  readers take up stereoscopic photography. 
Sorry MS. was not returned earlier. ‘

G. R. G. (Pontypridd),—There are so many 
makers of good half-plate outfits; we should

THIS IS THE KIND OF SNAPSHOT “ CAPTAIN”  READERS 
OUGHT TO TAKE, IF THEY HAVE A NO. 4 HOBBIES BAND 

CAMERA.

say that any of those you name would be worth 
buying, especially if you have a “ Busch" R»P̂  
Aplanat lens, they are cheap and thoroughly cell- 
able.

Inquirer.—Your exposure was far too short; 
in November at three o’clock, even with a very 
quick plate, snapshots are practically an impossi
bility. With 1-15 time of a second we are surprised 
that you secured an image at all. H y d r a q u i n o n e  u 
a very slow acting developer, especially in cold 
weather. The “ Imperial” Standard D e v i  toper IS 
recommended in order to obtain all that the p'at{ 
will yield from a very short exposure. W h e n  * 
plate is under-exposed, dilute the developer nd n* 
patience in development.

F. W. W . (Northampton).—Tho price you nieP 
tion for a hand-camera is rather low, but you wil 
find several makers advertising goods at that price111 
T n E  C a p t a i n . For second-hand cameras, see ‘ 
and Exchange ” column of the Amateur Photoijrajî 1



FILLINGSHOT was annoyed. He was 
disgusted, mortified; no other word 
for it. He had no objection, of 
course, to Mr. Mellish saying that his 

work during the term, and especially his 
Livy, had been disgraceful. A master 
has the right to say that sort of thing if 
he likes. It is one of the perquisites of the 
position. But when he went on to observe 
without a touch of shame that there would be 
an examination in the Livy as far as they had 
gone in it on the following Saturday, Pilling- 
shot felt that he exceeded. It was not playing 
the game. There were the examinations at 
the end of term. Those were fair enough. 
You knew exactly when they were coming, 
and could make your arrangements accord
ingly. But to spring an examination on you 
in the middle of the term out of a blue sky, 
as it were, was underhand and unsportsman
like, and would not do at all. Pillingshot 
wished that he could put his foot down. He 
would have liked to have stalked up to Mr. 
Mellish s desk, fixed him with a blazing eye, 
and remarked, “ Sir, withdraw that remark.
Cancel that statement instantly, or------ ! ”  or
words to that effect.

What he did say was: “ Oo, si— i— r ! ! ” 
“ Yes,” »aid Mr. Mellish, not troubling to 

conceal his triumph at Pillingshot’s reception 
of the newB, " there will be a Livy examination 
next Saturday. And— ” (he almost intoned
this last observation)— “ anybody who does 
not- get fifty per cent., Pillingshot, fifty per 
cent, will be severely punished. Very 
severely punished, Pillingshot.’'

After -vhich the lesson had proceeded on its 
course

 ̂e.. it. is rather low, isn’t it ? ” said Pil- 
lingshot s friend, Parker, as poor Pillingshot 
fame tr the end of a stirring excursus 
on the tights of the citizen, with special re
ference to mid-term Livy examinations, 

that s l no worst of Mellish. He always has 
you somehow.”

But what am I to do ? ” raved Pilling
shot.

“ I should advise you to swot it up before 
Saturday,” said Parker.

“ Oh, don’t be an ass,” said Pillingshot, ir
ritably.

What was the good of friends if they could 
only make idiotic suggestions like that?

He retired brooding to his house.
The day was Wednesday. There were only 

two more days, therefore, in which to prepare 
a quarter of a book of Livy, It couldn’t be 
done. The thing was not possible.

In the house he met Smythe.
“ What are you going to do about it? ” he 

inquired. Smythe was top of the form, and 
if he didn’t know how to grapple with a crisis 
of this sort, who could know ?

“ If you’ll kindly explain,” said Smythe, 
“ what the dickens you are talking about, I 
might be able to tell you.”

Pillingshot explained with unwonted 
politeness that “ it ” meant the Livy exami
nation.

“ Oh,” said Smythe, airily, “ that! I ’m just 
going to skim through it in case I ’ve for
gotten any of it. Then I shall read up the 
notes carefully. And then, if I have time, I 
shall have a look at the history of the period. 
I should advise you to do that, too.”

“ Oh, don’t be a goat,” said Pillingshot.
And he retired, brooding, as before.
That afternoon he spent industriously, 

copying out the fourth book of the ^Eneid. 
At the beginning of the week he had had a 
slight disagreement with M. Gerard, the 
French master.

Pillingshot’s views on behaviour and de
portment during French lessons did not coin
cide with those of M. Gerard. Pillingshot’s 
idea of a French lesson was something be
tween a pantomime rally and a scrum at foot
ball. To him there was something wonder
fully entertaining in the process of “ barge- 
ing ” the end man off the edge of the form 
into space, and upsetting his books over him.
M. Gerard, however, had a very undeveloped 
sense of humour. He warned the humour
ist twice, and on the thing happening a third
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time suggested that he should go into extra 
lesson on the ensuing Wednesday.

So Pillingshot went, and copied out Virgil. 
He emerged from the room of detention at 

a quarter-past four. As he came out into 
the grounds he espied in the middle distance 
somebody being carried on a stretcher in the 
direction of the school house. At the same 
moment Parker loomed in sight, walking 
swiftly towards the school shop, his mobile 
features shining with the rapt expression of 
one who sees much ginger beer in the near 
future.

“ Hullo, Parker,” said Pillingshot, “ who’s 
the corpse? ”

‘ ‘ What, haven’t you heard?” said Parker.
“ Olr, no, of course, you were in extra. It ’s 
young Brown. He’s stunned or something.”

“ How did it happen ? ”
“ That rotter, Babington, in Dacre’s. Sim

ply slamming about, you know, getting his 
eye in before going in, and Brown walked 
slap into one of his drives. Got him on the 

. side of the head.”
“ Much hurt? ”
“ Oh, no, I don’t think so. Keep him out 

of school for about a week.”
“ L'ucky beast. Wish somebody would 

come and hit me on the head. Come and hit 
me on the head, Parker.”

“ Come and have an ice,” said Parker.
, “ Right, ho,” said Pillingshot. It was one

of his peculiarities that whatever the hour or 
the state of the weather he was always equal 
to consuming an ice. This was probably due 
to genius. He had an infinite capacity for tak
ing pains. Scarcely was he outside the 
promised ice when another misfortune came 
upon him. Scott, of the first eleven, entered* 
the shop. Pillingshot liked Scott, but he was 
not blind to certain flaws in the latter’s 
character. For one thing, he was too ener
getic. For another, he could not keep his 
energy to himself. He was always making 
Pillingshot do things. And Pillingshot.’s no
tion of the ideal life was complete dolct far 
niente.

“ Ginger beer, please,” said Scott, with 
parched lips. He had been bowling at the 
nets, and the day was hot. “ Hullo ! Pil
lingshot, you young slacker, why aren’t you 
changed? Been bunking half-holiday games? 
You’d better reform, young man.”

“ I ’ve been in extra,” said Pillingshot, with 
dignity.

“ How many times does that make this 
term? You’re going for the record, aren’t 
you? Jolly sporting of you. Bit slow in 
there, wasn’t, it ? ’Nother ginger beer, please.”

“ Just a bit,” said Pillingshot.
“ I thought so. . And now you’re dying fot 

some excitement. Of course you are. Well 
cut over to the house and change, and then 
come back and field at the nets. The man 
Yorke is going to bowl me some of his cele
brated slow tosh, and I ’m going to show him 
exactly how Jessop does it when he’s in 
form.”

Scott was the biggest hitter in the school. 
Mr. Yorke was one of the masters. He bowled 
slow leg-breaks, mostly half-volleys and long 
hops. Pillingshot had a sort of instinctive 
idea that fielding out in the {leep with Mr. 
Yorke bowling and Scott batting would not 
contribute largely to the gaiety of his after
noon. Fielding deep at the nets meant that 
you stood in the middle of the football field, 
where there was no telling what a ball would 
do if it came at you along the ground. If you 
were lucky you escaped without injury. 
Generally, however, the ball bumped and de
prived you of wind or teeth, according to the 
height to which it rose. He began politely, 
but firmly, to excuse himself.

“ Don’t talk rot,” said Scott, complainingly. 
“ you must have some exercise or you’ll go 
getting fat. Think what a blow it would be 
to your family, Pillingshot, if you lost your 
figure. Buck up. If you’re back here in a 
quarter of an hour you shall have another ice. 
A large ice, Pillingshot, price sixpence. 
Think of it.”

The word ice, as liars been remarked before, 
touched chords in Pillingshot’s nature to 
which he never turned a deaf ear. Within 
the prescribed quarter of an hour he was back 
again, changed.

“ Here’s the ice,” said Scott, “ I ’ve been 
keeping it warm for you. Shovel it down. I 
want to be starting for the nets. Quicker, 
man, quicker. Don’t roll it round your 
tongue as if it was port. Go for it. Finished! 
That’s right. Come on.”

Pillingshot had not finished, but Scott so 
evidently believed that he had, that it would 
have been unkind to have mentioned the fact. 
He followed the smiter to the nets.

If Pillingshot had passed the earlier part of 
the afternoon in a sedentary fashion, lie made 
up for it now. Scott was in rare form, and 
Pillingshot noticed with no small interest 
that, while he invariably hit Mr. Y o r ! e ’s de
liveries a quarter of a mile or so, he n c r e r  bit 
two balls in succession in the same direction 
As soon as the panting fieldsman bad sprinted 
to one side of the football ground and re 
turned the ball, there was a beautiful 
musical plonk, and the ball soared to the very
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opposite i-'.arter of the field. It was a fine 
exhibition of hitting, but Pillingshot felt that 
l,e would have enjoyed it more if he could 
have wati ;ied it from a deck chair.

you • corning on as a deep field, young 
I’illingsho;said Scott, as he took off his

observed at this point, " Timeo Danaos,” and 
made a last dash for liberty in the direction 
of the shop. But he was deceived by the spe
cious nature of Scott’s remark. Visions rose 
before his eyes of sitting back in one of Scott’s 
armchairs, watching a fag toasting muffins,

“  QUICKER, MAN, QUICKER. DON’T ROLL IT ROUND YOUR TONGUE.’ ’

P s. \ ,m ve a knac[- 0f stopping them 
'i 1 j,,i, stomach, which the best first-class 
at >S “?■ 1 'iave- You ought to give lessons 

.V we 11 go and have some tea,”
on 'Hi^gshot had had a more intimate ac- 

ain ant't' with the classics, he would have
'O L  1;. _;>3

which he would eventually despatch with lan
guid enjoyment. So he followed Scott to his 
study. The classical parallel to his situation 
is the well-known case of the oysters. They, 
too, were eager for the treat.

They had reached the study, and Pilling-
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shot was about to fling himself with a sigh of 
relief into the most comfortable chair, when 
Scott unmasked his batteries.

“ Oh, by the way,” he said with a coolness 
which to Pillingshot appeared simply brazen, 
“ I ’m afraid my fag won’t be here to-day. The 
young crock’s gone and got mumps, or the 
plague, or something. So would you mind 
just lighting that stove ? It’ll be rather warm, 
but that won't matter. There are some muf
fins in the cupboard. You might weigh in 
with them. You'll find the toasting-fork on 
the wall somewhere. I t ’s hanging up. Got 
it? Good man. Fire away.”

And Scott collected five cushions, two 
chairs, and a tin of mixed biscuits, and made 
himself comfortable. Pillingshot, with feel
ings too deep for words (in the then limited 
state of his vocabulary), did as he was re
quested. There was something remarkable 
a/bout the way Scott could always get people 
to do things for him. He seemed to take 
everything for granted. If he had had occa
sion to hire an assassin to make away with 
the German Emperor, he would have said, 
“ Oh, I say, you might run over to Germany 
and kill the Kaiser, will you, there's a good 
chap? Don’t be long.” And he would have 
taken a seat and waited, without the least 
doubt in his mind that the thing would be 
carried through as desired.

Pillingshot had just finished toasting the 
' muffins, when the door opened, and Venables, 

of Merevale’s, came in.
“  I thought I hoard you say something 

about tea this afternoon, Scott,” said Ven
ables. “ I just looked in on the chance. 
Good man 1 fancy muffins at this time of year ! 
Do you happen to know what the ther-’ 
mometer is in the shade ? ”

“ Take a seat,” said Scott. “ I attribute 
my entire success in life to the fact that I 
never find it too hot to eat muffins. Do you 

_ know Pillingshot? One of the hottest fields
men in the school. At least, he was just now.

He’s probably cooled off since then. Venable 
— Pillingshot, and vice versa. Buck up *iti 
the tea, Pillingshot. What, ready? Q̂ j 
man. Now we might almost begin ’ ’

“  Beastly thing that accident of yotta. 
Brown’s, wasn’t it ? ” said Scott. “ Chap 
oughtn’t to go slamming about like t hat with 
the field full of fellows. I suppose lie wont 
be right by next Saturday? ”

“ Not a chance. Why? Oh, yes, I forgot 
He was to have scored for the team at Windy 
bury, wasn’t he ? ” ‘

“ Who are you going to get now? ” 
Venables was captain of the St. Austins 

team. The match next Saturday was at 
Windybury, on the latter’s ground.

“ I haven’t settled,” said Venables. "But 
it’s easy to get somebody. Scoring isn’t oneof 
those things which only one chap in a huu 
dred understands.”

Then Pillingshot had an idea,—a great, 
luminous idea.

“ May I score?” he asked, and waited 
trembling with apprehension lest the request 
should be refused.

“ All right,” said Venables, “ I don’t see 
any reason why you shouldn’t. We have to 
catch the 8.14 at the station. Don’t you go 
missing it or anything.”

“ Rather not,”  said Pillingshot. ‘‘Not 
much.” * * * *

On Saturday morning at exactly 915 
Mr. Mellish distributed the Livy papers 
When he arrived at Pillingshot’s seat, and 
found it empty, an expression passed over his 
face like unto that of the baffled villain in 
transpontine melodrama.

“ Where is Pillingshot? ” he demanded 
tragically. “  Where is he? ”

“ He’s gone with the team to Windybun. 
sir,”  said Parker, struggling to conceal i  

large size in grins. " He’s going to score.
“ No,” said Mr. Mellish sadly to himself- 

“ he has scored.”

V



N A T U R A L I S T S *  C O R N E R .
Conducted by EDWARD STEP, F.L.S .

About F o w ls .—H. F. Smith (Newark) has 
iust built a poultry house, and would like answers 
to a few questions about fowl-keeping. First of all 
he wants to know what is the best breed to keep. 
This depends much upon the object we have in 
v i e w — whetli'i' we want eggs, or chickens for the 
table home breeds are everlasting layers, but never 
hatch an egg; others are as persistent brooders, 
whilst a tlurd group are only good as meat-pro
ducers Locality and soil has also to be taken into 
account. The Spanish and Plymouth Rocks your 
iriend recommends are both good sorts. The 
Spanish thrive better in towns than most breeds, 
and the Plymouth Rock is a good all-round bird, 
being a fair layer and brooder, and a good table- 
bird. Orpingtons are now in great favour. Re
specting food : the morning meal should be of boiled 
roots and meal (wheat or oat), given hot in the 
winter; kilchen waste, including meat and crushed 
raw hones, is a necessity for laying hens. A little

M a rik in a  M o n k ey .— 1 have no experience 
of this marmoset as a pet, but believe it is some
what difficult to keep long in this country; it is a 
South American species, and accustomed to con
siderable warmth. It is not one that you would 
expect to find in the stock of the ordinary animal 
dealer, though probably any of them would obtain 
one to order for F. B. Leggatt (Southsea). Cross’ 
Menageries, Liverpool, is the "most likely place to 
obtain it, and a note to them would bring you the 
price, if they have one in stock. But you had better 
order it as the Silky Marmoset, for that is its 
modern name.

Skin o f  M o le , e t c .— I am not at all sure 
that “ John Bull” (Cromer) wants what he asks for. 
He says “ Could you tell me the best place to have 
moleskins tanned ? ” I expect “ John Bull ” wants to 
have some article of dress contrived out of those 
moleskins? If so. tanning is not exactly the pro
cess foi them. If “ J. B.” would take his skins to

ORI’ INGTONS.

I - "  00 s^'uld be given as grain, as you suggest, 
, l" i "e , °* sllc'h should be in the form of

 ̂ Wheat and oats are the most profitable 
grams. Nest boxes are not necessary; indeed, it 
s ar better o make the nests cn the ground in the 

house. Iboods can be raised at almost any 
/W, but :• is best to arrange for hatching in 
^ r,lar}j 11\ March, as then the -young hens are 

a nil n ■ '' v<iIopcd to begin to lay in September
sea through the winter, when eggs are
smalM ‘limensions of your house are rather 
pron ,V’ nt)t mention how many fowls you 
I hn056 *n M1 ’n **» no  ̂ more than half-a-dozen, 
scm î , h , *K> house the run must be kept 
' Pu jUsly dean, the manure being constantly 
birds'*” ’ °r fipneral ill-health will soon affect your

the local hird-stuffor ami state what is wanted, he 
will probably be able to do. or get done, what is 
necessary. J. B.’s second (piery is not quite in my 
line, as I am not a mechanical expert; but I should 
imagine any one with a little skill that way could 
adapt a sewing machine treadle to work a fret-saw.

N a tu ra l H istory  B o o k s.—Willie Davies 
(Llandyssil) will find all he wants in a book by 
Richard Kearton. “ British Bird's-ncsts, Eggs, and 
Egg-Collecting” (Cassell and Co,, 5 s ), or if a 
cheaper work is required, Atkinson’s “ British Birds’ 
Eggs and N'psls” (Routlodge, 2s. 6(1.). For a book 
on British snakes and lizards get lloploy’s “ British 
Reptiles” (Fonneiischein, Is.).

W a te r  T o r to is e .— 1 am asked by ,T. E. 
Malcolm (Mnswell Hill), “ what he should do tor 
bis water tortoise?” ,His trouble is not definitely
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stated, though at the end of his letter he asks what 
they ought to have to get upon ; so 1 must answer 
him generally, at the risk of telling him something 
he already knows. The species commonly sold in 
shops is the European Marsh-tortoise, or Terrapin. 
It differs entirely from the Land-tortoise in its 
habits, for whilst that is a strict vegetarian, the 
Terrapin feeds chiefly upon the small animals that 
inhabit ponds and marshes—such as water insects

and snails, tadpoles, young frogs, and so forth. In 
confinement they will eat shreds of raw meat. Hut 
they do not spend the whole of their time in the 
water, and provision must be made for them to come 
out when so disposed. To accomplish this some 
regard must lie paid to the size of the aquarium. 
If there is sufficient room a rocky island with flat 
top may be contrived, or a shelf at one end sloping

lo the surface of the water. Failing room for eidm 
of these, a piece of virgin cork may be Honied onii, 
surface.

D ea d  D o r m o u se .—A. C. sends me a deal 
Dormouse with the request that I will tell ^  
the cause of death. Really, A. C., I must drai 
the line at pout mortems. I do not pretend to tl* 
knowledge of pathological anatomy necessary ;tt 
the purpose. Even if I had I fear the post 
would be inconclusive, for there was a delav tf 
twelve days between the date the corpse was dc 
spatched and that on which I received it. You wffl 
understand that, although my olfactory sense a 
dulled just now by a cold, I should not enjoy ik 
dissection of that Dormouse. Judging by the n 
ternal appearance, I should say “ natural causes’ 
Possibly its winter quarters were not warm enouii 
and it succumbed to cold. *

E n to m o lo g ic a l.— In answer to G. C. 
(St. Servan, France) : There is no general rule bt 
which the sexes of butterflies and moths may b 
distinguished. In many cases the colours or mark 
ings differ— in some groups the males have feathered| 
antennae, in many species the females are wingless; 
but these differences must be learnt in individual 
species, and help obtained from the published ie 
scriptions. 1 have no doubt your caterpillar wasi 
“ Puss,” as you surmise. There is no weekly period 
ical devoted to lepidoptera. “ The Entomologis;' 
is the monthly most likely to suit you; in it y« 
will find lists* of exchanges each month, and yn 
could easily find correspondents among the naira 
there given. It is published at 6d. monthly: then 
is none issued at a lower price.

THE NEW  MASTER OF LORETTO.

f 1) o () J  Miccession. of Mr. H. 13. Trist- 
'T  r u d L i )  ram’ whose portrait we pub-

i_i lish here, to the place of bis
brother-in-law, Dr. Hely Hut

chinson Almond, is fortunate for Lorettct 
and for the school world. No man is better quali
fied to maintain the high traditions of Loretto. 
Ho was a distinguished scholar of liis college, 
and a giant on the playing field. His prede
cessor realised the importance of sports and 
pastimes in the school curriculum, and did much 
to promote a healthy international rivalry be
tween Englishmen and Scotsmen. Mr. Tristram 
will, we have no doubt, follow closely in liis steps. 
He passed through Loretto and Winchester, and 
then went up to Oxford, where lie won great dis
tinction by liis classical attainments. All Lor- 
ettonians will rejoice as much in the fact that the 
new “ Head” is a great classic, as in the fact 
that he has scored so many triumphs in the strain 
and stress of battle between rival teams. Our 
photo is by Moffat, by permission.

MH. 11. U. TRISTRAM .
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I am forwarding autographed copies of 
“ J. 0. Jones” to R. L. Bridgnell, P. Dacre, 
and F. Hrierley for their respective contribu
tions. Each prize-winner is requested to send 
his present address.

the same department twelve shillings, nine copies 
of “ Tales of Greyliotise,” and three six-shilling 
books have been awarded. Also three packets 
of Bristol board. No less than seven hundred 
and thirty-two consolation prizes have been 

awarded, consisting mostly of maga
zine volumes. And out of this 
enormous list I have not gained one. 
And this list is another try for one.

!{ - DACRE (Ba 11 IP f o l l o w i n g : — Dur
J years of its exist

n. J. LONG SENDS THE ABOVE PHOTO OF THE WHALE’ S SKELETON 
OX BOSCOMBE PIER, BOURNEMOUTH. THE BROTHER OF OUR
correspondent s t a n d in g  u n d e r n e a t h  g i v e s  a g o o d  id e a  o f

t h e  GREAT SIZE OF THIS SEA MONSTER.

Captain  ”  P rizes.
(Balham) contributes the 

ring the first four 
stence -volumes one to 

e igh t— Tun C a p t a in  has awarded the 
following prizes : —

i’rize money to the amount of £257 16s. 6d.
Cowls fri.,n advertisement pages to the value of 
-i-d Is. ' I. Also £11 9s. (id. worth of books, 

lion comp tlie following miscellaneous articles : 
no bicycles, one grainaphone, seven cricket 
a*s’ tluv- Sandow developers, nine table-tennis 

sets> Slxt> nine fountain pens, forty-three sets of 
rawing materials, forty-two stamp and other 

•j1 ’»ns, seven blotting books, one watch, one 
•roocli, fine Kodaks, throe boxes of water colours, 
jnp study dock, four packets of stamps, and six 
joins Wiph original drawings. To thirty-one 
] . . ' lTA1N authors and artists T h e  C a p t a in

l,ls been iurwnrdcd free for One Year, and in

H o w  to P rin t a Photo on a 
H andkerchief.

EIIHAPS it will be interesting to 
\v—'  those readers o f  T h e  C a ptain , 
( \ who are photographers, to know 

how to print a photo on a hand
kerchief. First take a photo, toned 
and fixed, and place it, face down
wards, for twenty minutes in strong 
vinegar. Then take a handkerchief

THE ROYAL ACADEMY. PICCADILLY, LONDON,

was founded in 1769, by George III. ,  and 
took up its quarters in the building depicted 
in the above snapshot, in 1869. Sir Joshua 
Reynolds was first president. Sir E. J. Poynter 
is the present occupant of the ottice. The 
annual exhibition of pictures opens on the first 
Monday in May and closes on the first Monday 
in August. No works previously exhibited are 
accepted. The Council may reject any picture, 

Photo by T. Overton
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The position described above gave rise to the 
beautiful and unusual sight of “ a night rain 
bow.” '

It made its appearance, on first sight, as a 
light semi-circular band sweeping across the great 
black rain-clouds. On closer observation, some 
of the better defined colours were to be di$. 
covered, but, naturally, considering the time of 
night, they could not be easily distinguished.

This strange phenomenon lasted nearly a 
minute, and then̂  a cloud sweeping across the 
face of the moon, it disappeared as suddenly as 
it came.

An occurrence of this strangeness, may not be 
frequent; still, it may well cause readers who 
have been indifferent to open their eyes and not* 
the beauty of Nature that surrounds them.

“ U n t e o n .”  (Swansea.)

Babel.
THE CYCLONE AND THE ZOO.

The ruins of one of the vulture 
cages in the Phoenix Park Zoo, 
Dublin, which was destroyed by the 
storm of February 26th, and from 

which the birds escaped.
Sent by H. V. Fielding.

and place it on some folded cloth, 
or anything soft. After the photo 
has been long enough in the vine
gar, take it out and place it, face 
downwards, on the handkerchief. 
Then put a heated iron upon the 
photo, and press it down for a 
short time. The photo can then 
be pulled off, and the print will 
be left upon the handkerchief. 
The handkerchief can be washed 
without fear of the print being 
washed off.

F. B r ie r l e y .

A L ittle  Cam eo o f L o w  Life.
ALHAM on Saturday night 1 What a 

Bedlam ! Butchers, green-grocers, 
flower-men, toy-sellers, sweet-sellers, all 
mingling their yells in one inharmonious 
A festive barrel-organ groans out, “ You 

are my honeysuckle,” while tlw 
tradesmen cry :
“ Buyee ! Buycc-e ! Buyee-e-c!” 

‘‘ Nobby! Nobby! Nobbee-e-e!" 
Here is a ragged woman, nose 

rod with cold (?), dragging a 
child after her, while she sighs 
(no one could call it singing), 
■■ Ow tell me the bceyutiful 
story.” A group of coster lads 
give her a cheer, while one 
of them shies a rotten apple at 
her by way of further encourage
ment. Here is one of our future 
burglars, though only ten years 
of age. Watch how neatly he

T rami1 : “  Dear
sir, I have lost 
my leg.”

O l d  F a g ’ s 
B rother (as he 
hurries away) : 
“  M y  dear friend, 
I am very sorry, 
but 1 assure you I 
have not seen it .”

Drawn by 
(J. A. Wl.itclaw.

A N ig h t Rainbow .
v.N the evening of Tuesday.

October 21st, 1902
__ Nature obliged her wor

shippers with a most artistic and awe-inspiring 
sight. It was nearing the liour of 10 p.m. when 
this occurred near the town of Swansea. In the 
east, a brilliant full moon shone out of a nearly 
cloudless sky. It was not destined to remain 
cloudless long as, away in the west, great black 
and heavy clouds were gathering.

A ROAD IN MONKSTOWN ON THE DAY A‘ fEB T. ,s 
GREAT STORM ON FEB. 26. THE RCAD n 
BLOCKED FOR OVER 400 YARDS BY THE FI’ ROOT

TREES.
Photo by C. Bnrwoll
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WITH THE TYNDALE FOXHOUNDS.
(1) The meet at Stamfordham Cross Roads.

Photo by R. L. Bridgmell.

steals, a cabbage off a stall. There is 
a pavement, artist, sitting down beside his 
chalk drawings, begging for pennies. It 
is a queer thing, but I have never seen 
him actually drawing. I have heard that 
men will do these drawings for the “ artist” at 
a small cost, and then the impostor sits shivering 

I on the pavement, which he adorns with such in
, scriptions as : “ Help an honest man l ” Here is 

a child, a halfpenny clutched 
; tight in its dirty hand, gazing 

musingly on a “ queen” doll.
There is a crowd of minstrels,

I faces white and haggard, sing
. ing " Rrown at Brighton ”
; with a jovial air. They have 
!i a large crowd round them, 
i but they collect very little 
; money, for it is hard to drag 

a penny from the pockets of 
a Saturday night crowd.
■' Flowers ! Narcissi 1 Any 
price yer like!” scream the 
flower men on the corner by 
Bedford Hill. A little further up a man is busy 
with little cakes of pink wax, which, when rubbed 
on a piece of white paper, takes an impression of 

5 a picture cut from a newspaper, when the latter 
? Is pressed, on it. This he proves by doing one 
jl himself, continuing bis dissertation the while : 
f "Ladies '.,1 gen’lemen, hi take this small cake

I

o’ wax, price one penny, and 
rubs it So; now, ladies an’ 
gen’leinen, per’aps you think 
as ’ow the Alps is all over 
snow? It isn’t, the snow's all 
over the Alps. I places the 
noosepaper on so. This is the 
most h'intellectool occupation 
of any h’age, old age, young 
age, and cabbage! There, 
ladies an’ gen’lemen, see that 
picture! Only one penny per 
cake. One to you, sir? 

Thank you ! ” And so he goes on, gabbling and 
gesticulating, and coaxing pennies from the 
pockets of the people. Saturday after Saturday 
the people throng the streets and gaze on the 
same scenes. And as I turn away I hear the 
keynote of the throng :—

“ Buy 1 Buy 1 Buvee ! ! ”
‘  B . D a c r e .

The “ Charles D ic k e n s .”
HK “ Charles Dickens” was turned out of 

the Crewe works on February 6th, 1882, 
and for the past twenty years has run 
the morning express from Manchester 

to London, leaving at 7.45 a.m., but in July, 
1888, the time of leaving was changed to 8.15 

a.m., and since July, 1889, 
8.30 a.m., returning with the 
4.0 p.m.

On September 12th, 1891, it 
had run 1,000,000 miles. But 
on August 5th, 1902, it com
pleted, with 180 shorter trips, 
its 2,000,000th mile, a very rare 
record.

The “ Charles Dickens” now 
has a lighter job, and its place 
is taken by the four cylinder 
compound “ Revenge."

H a k o i.d  C. K in g  (London.)(3) A brief rest after a successful run. 
Photo by R. L. Bridgnell.
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Dr. W . G . ’s Teaparty.
N the occasion of a Croydon school foot

ball eleven playing another school at 
Kenley recent]}’, they had rather a big 
slice of luck. Not only did they win 

their match, but also came off trumps by my 
brother and one or two of the others going into

d r . \v. o . GRACE.
Drawn from life by Walker Hodgson.

a shop after the match to get some tea. Two 
gentlemen in riding attire were in the shop at 
the time. The elderly gentleman of the two 
came up to my brother and said, “ How did you 
get on this afternoon?” “ We w'on, sir, thank 
you.”

“ That’s good,” he saidj “ I will treat all of you 
to a tea,” and told my brother to go out and 
fetch all the others in.

After they had had a jolly good sit-down tea, 
the younger of the two gentlemen came up to my 
brother and said : “ Do you know who it is you 
have to thank?” '

My brother said, “ Now I come to think, surely

it is Good Old Doctor W. G. Grace.” The gentle
man laughed and said, “ Yes, it is my father 
Doctor W. G. Grace.” Then all the boys got up 
and shook hands with the Doctor and thanked 
him, and went home very pleased with them
selves.

H . V a u g h a n  I’ kliry.

“ Captain ” Club Criticisms.
A. Ash (Rossall, Fleetwood).—The efficiency of 

the Navy is with us every day just now. Some 
people have "Efficiency” on the brain, and roll the 
word round the tongue with all the comfort the old 
lady of antiquity derived from pronouncing the word 
"Mesopotamia.” Captain Crutchley,-of the Nary 
League, appeared to me a most enthusiastic man when 
1 met him two or three years ago. Do not limit your 
reading on the subject to the publications of the Navy 
Ijcague. Follow it up by reading the work of Capt. 
Mahan, of the United States Navy, and Beckles 
Willson, on “ Ironclads in Action.” There is also a 
most informing article by Arnold White, in a recent 
number of the Fortnightly, or the Xationol Iftritt. 
entitled “ Gunnery versus Paint,” which is rather a 
serious indictment of our Naval system, and of the 
position of Lord Charles Iieresford’s recent command 
in gunnery trials. As you know, Lord Charles is one 
of the most voluble of our critics on Naval matters. 
You must study the subject thoroughly and widely to 
be able to form any sort of an opinion.

A. G. C h e v e rto n  (Southsea).— Never write 
on both sides of your MS. My compositors say things 
that are more forcible than pleasant when asked to 
set up matter written thus. Your essay is very good 
as a narrative. In future, use your critical faculty 
more ; mere biographical details lie about like so much 
wreckage. You ought to have emphasised the re
spects in which Captain Mayne Reid excelled other 
writers of boys’ stories, as in the vigour and excel
lence of his narrative, style, and the truthfulness of 
his scenery.

P. L. H o lm e s  (Leeds).— Your description of 
deep-sea fishing from a coble lacks coherence. Try 
and marshal your observations so that one thing suc
ceeds another consecutively, and is dependent on 
what precedes. You write in a “ choppy ” manner, 
like the sea on which you were sailing. Try and 
write smoothly, and try and observe more closely the 
things around you. To set down the things of earth 
after the style of an auctioneer’s catalogue is not com
mendable. Don’t be discouraged, however, by what 
I say. Profit by this advice, and do better next time-

S c rib b le r  (Swanley Junction).— I am sorry to 
find you despondent about the literature of the day 
in your “ Hint to Young Writers.” The l itter may 
be a little too eager to get into print, but there ts 
no harm in their desire to exploit their ideas ou 
paper. “ Writing maketh an exact man,” -aid Lord 
Bacon. So let our young writers, if they love writing 
for its own sake, pursue the art to the be- of then 
ability.

C o n trib u tion s  (literary and arti-iic) have 
also been received from : “ Eyed Awry,” ‘ R-E-*■
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“ C A PTAIN ” COMPETITIONS FOR MAY.
NOTICÊ —At_theJoj>^Mho_flrs^£age_Uie_fonowin£j>ar- 

tlculars must be clearly written, thus :—

Competition No. ------ , Class------ , Name------ ,
Address------, A ge------ .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com
petitions.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.

GIRLS may compote, and in the event of their 
proving successful in competitions where cricket-bats, 
kc.., are offered as prizes, will be allowed to select 
other articles of similar value.

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. “ “

Add ress envelopes and postcards as follows:—
Competition No. ------, Class ------ , “ T he Captain ,”
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach us by May 18th.
The Results .will be published in July.
A ge R ule : 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.—“ If I Were King.”—Tell us, on a 
C a p t a in  post-card, a packet of which you can 
procure from this oflice, post free for l^d. in 
stamps, what, if you were King Edward VII., you 
would offer to Mr. Chamberlain as a reward for 
his signal services to the Empire at home and in 
South Africa. A Twelve-Guinea Premier Bicycle 
will be awarded to the sender of the best suggestion. 
No age limit.

No. 2.—“ Hidden Cricketers.”—On one of our 
advertisement pages you will find twelve pictures. 
Each picture is supposed to represent the name of 
a well-known cricketer. Write the name under 
each picture, fill in your own 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 moy 
neatly written competitions. Three of Messrs. fl 
Gradidge and Sons’ cricket bats, value One Guinea 
each, will be the Prizes. See illustration.

Class I. ........... Age limit: Twenty-five
Class II ........... Age 1 iinit : Sixteen.
Class III................ Age limit: Twelve.

No. 3 .— “ Mysterious Sign Puzzle."—On one 
of our advertisement pages will he found a diagram 
with full instructions printed below. Neatness in 
the arranging will be taken‘ into consideration. 
Three full sets of Messrs. Mullers and Company's 
drawing materials will be awarded as prizes.

Class I. ...........  Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II................... Age limit: Twenty.
Class III................. Age limit: Sixteen,

No. 4 .— “ Men of the M om ent.” —Make a list, 
on  a C a p t a in  post-card , a packet o f  which can be 
procured from  this office post-free  for 1^1. in 
stam ps, o f  the six m en y ou  consider to be most 
popular in  the fo llow in g  spheres : politics, litera
ture, art, science, sp ort and the drama. Three 
sets o f the best box in g  g loves  (fou r to  the set) will 
be awarded as prizes.

Class I. ........... Age limit: Twenty-five,
Class II. ........... Age limit : Eighteen.
Class III.................  Age limit: Fourteen.

No. 5 .— “ Popular Pastim es."— Which do yon 
consider the three most popular pastimes, and who 
in your opinion is the best exponent of each! 
Use C a p t a in  post-cards only, a packet of which 
can be procured from this office, post-free for ljd. 
in stamps. Three of Messrs. John PiggotVs 
specially selected cricket bats will be awarded as 
Prizes.

Class I. ........... Age limit: Twenty.
Class II...................  Age limit: Sixteen,
Class III.................  Age limit -. Twelve.

No. 6.— “ Photographic Competition "—Hand 
or stand-camera work, any subject. Neatness in 
mounting will be taken into consideration. Prizes: 
1st Class, £2s 2s. Kodak ; 2nd Class, 30s, 
Hobbies Camera ; 3rd Class, Four Houghtons 
5s. “ Scout” hand-cameras, as illustrated

Class I....................  Age limit: Twenty five.
Class II................... Ago limit: Eighteen.
Class III................  Age limit: Fourteen.

“ T H E  C A P T A I N ”  P I C T U R E  P O S T - C A R D S
are now ready, in packets of six different designs by Tom Browne, R.I., R.B.A., prnted i" 
colour?. A single packet of these unique and humorous cards will be sent, post-free, to any addre* 
on receipt of lid. in stamps, 3 packets for 4d., post-free, one dozen for Is. 2d., post-free, \ddress 

“ Post-Cards,” T h e  C a p t a i n ,  1 2 ,  Burleigh Street, Strand, W.C.
ORDER AT ONCE, IF YOU WANT TO WIN A TWELVE-GUINEA PREMIER BICYCLE-



“ THE CAPTAIN” PICTURE POST-CARDS.
“ HOW JIM TOOK EXERCISE.”

By TOM BROWNE, R.I., R.B.A. One Packet of Six Designs lid . in Stamps, post free.
See “  Captain ”  Competitions Page for further particulars.

SEri .rf „ 0F TnME TCCATEN HID bo x in o  olotes  ( tovs. to  the 
) 'RB awarded AS PRIZES in  men OP THE MOMENT ” COMPETITION. THIS HOBBIES NO. 4 HAND CAMERA, VALOE £1 10a.,IS THE 2ND PRIZE TN OPR PHOTOOR II’IIIC COMPETITION.



12, BURLEIGH STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

Last m o n th  a correspondent signing 
himself ‘ ‘ Dart ” inquired our opinion of ab
sent-mindedness. I replied that absent- 
minded people generally excused themselves 
on the ground of heredity, and added that 
one view of absent-mindedness was that it 
was merely a form of selfishness. But the 
other day, going through the library of a friend 
of mine, I came across a book (published 
a good many years ago) called, “ Tastes and 
Habits,” by the Rev. S. B. James, M.A., and 
one of the essays therein was on this very sub
ject that “ D art” inquired about. “ This 
habit or quality,” writes the author, “ or 
whatever else it may be more accurately 
called, is never a vice, seldom a fault, and not 
quite always a misfortune.” Mr. James goes 
on to say that forgetting what time a train 
starts that afterwards meets with an accident 
is an illustration of absent-mindedness “ not 
quite always” being a misfortune. And then 
the author touches on “ convenient forgetful
ness.”

“ Do you ever forget to get your breakfast, my 
dear Ferdinand ? ” inquired a provoked father of 
his really forgetful, though not wholly excusably 
forgetful son; “ do you ever forget the day of the 
boat-races?—are you ever too late for the train that 
takes us to .Scarborough ?— is it ever necessary to 
remind you that your quarter’s allowance is due ? ”

This was a case in which the young man re
membered what he wanted to remember, but 
“ let business appointments take their chance 
in the confusions of his memory.”

M r. Ja m e s  then relates an anecdote of 
an absent-minded bishop who had promised 
to hold a confirmation in a village. The day

arrived, and so did the candidates—some of 
them having travelled a distance of ten and 
twenty miles— but the Bishop arrived the 
day after, whereupon somebody caustically 
asked whether, “  if it had been a confirma
tion of fifty young noblemen, instead of fifty 
old, young, and middle-aged peasants and 
labourers, the day would have been for
gotten ? ”

I do not think this was a fair question to 
ask, as naturally the fact that he had to con
firm fifty young noblemen would impress it
self more on a Bishop’s mind than an or
dinary confirmation. Confirming village- 
folk was his regular routine work, while con
firming young noblemen was a duty that he 
was probably very seldom called upon to per
form.

I a m  a trifle absent-minded myself, ami so 
I sympathise with this Bishop. I remember 
once, after procuring my slippers from the 
corner of my study and taking my boots off. 
I carefully put my slippers outside the door 
for the maid to take away and clean. I per
ceived my mistake, however, before I closed 
the door. Some years ago I had an engage 
ment to dine in Kensington. The engage 
ment was for a Wednesday. On the Wednes
day, therefore (according to my reckoning)- 
having told my housekeeper I shouldn t want 
dinner, I dressed myself in the evening attire 
of these modern times (which is not half50 
gentlemanly, to my thinking, as the frilled 
shirts and high-collared coats of my youth)- 
hailed a cab, and drove to the house. Tbs 
servant who opened the door told me that
Mrs. H------  wasn’t at home— in f ict, ***
dining out. “ But I have come to dine wil" 
her,” I rejoined. “ That must be to-morrow- 
sir,” said she; “ I know there is a dinner-
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,h, hcrc „n Wednesday evening.” “ But, 
PuSSIiie’ v.bat's to-day, th en ?” I demanded. 

Tuesday, sir,” said she, smiling.
So I went home and sat down in my even- 

ng war-paint to cold mutton.

However, 1 do not often make suen
stakes, and I certainly never forget to 

brjno Tim Captain out every month. But 
then! I have plenty of people to remind me 
that The Captain must be brought out, the 
fi.-st and foremost being the printer. It  
never does to keep the printer waiting. I f  
you do, lie starts howling through the tele
phone or sending up messages by boys who 
ire noted for their speed of foot. So I make 
it  a rule always to be prompt to the minute 
ivith all Captain manuscript. (“ Oh, /  say, 
haw it mild, Mr. 0. F.\— Printer of T he 
Captain.) If any of you boys ever become 
iditors, have a placard printed and hung 
>ver your desk to this effect: N ever keep 
the printer w a itin g . Then you will al
lays be punctual with your ‘‘ copy,” and 
four relations with your printer will always 
ie courteous, smooth, and satisfactory. [ "O /i ,  
' say \ Why, this very ‘ Editorial’ is three 
lays late.”— Printer of T he Captain .]

having been asked to lunch and tea by a 
neighbouring vicar, suddenly observed 
(whilst partaking of the latter meal): “ I 
munder whether they will ash me to stay to 
dinner! ”

O nce bis eccentric behaviour produced 
most salutary results. lie  was sent for one 
night to baptise a sick child. Instead of 
taking his surplice and cassock in a bag, he 
robed himself at home, and set out 
thus attired to the cottage to which he 
had been summoned. It was some dis
tance off, and our good pastor, feeling 
wearied, presently sat himself down on a 
heap of stones to rest. Whilst seated 
there, who should come along but the village 
drunkard, a notorious character whose case 
was regarded as quite hopeless. This man 
had had his fill of beer, and was decidedly the 
worse for it. Suddenly, with starting eye
balls, he stopped dead. What was that white, 
ghostly figure seated yonder! The drunkard 
gaped, shuddered, then turned tail and fled 
with howls of terror. And the story goes— 
and I have every reason to believe it to be 
absolutely true—that the man never touched 
strong drink afterwards -such was the effect 
of the scare he had received !

To r e t u r n  to absent-mindedness and 
forgetfulness. In Mr. James’s chapter on the 
subject. 1 note the following : —

Forgetfulness and absence of mind, among people 
generally so lamentable, are especially so among the 
clergy in regard to their public ministrations. And 
even here how seldom do they forget their sermons? 
The instinct of self-preservation is so strong, that 
here, though banns may be forgotten to be pub
lished, or notice of alteration of hours to be given, 
the sermon is safely forthcoming.
The author here quoted does not then launch 
forth into anecdote, but I myself can call to 
mind several anecdotes which are akin to the 
matter under discussion. I recollect the 
case of an old clergyman who used to become 
80 absorbed in his subjects that his sermons 
J'ete protracted to an extraordinary length. 

nce> having preached for over an hour, be 
ironounced the Ascription and descended the 
lulpit steps to find the church completely 
RmPty Savo for the clerk, who was fast asleep, 
bt this parson carried his absent-minded

ness to extremes, for he was sometimes ob- 
in rain-showers holding a stick 

er ais head, evidently being under the im- 
rn ^lrU ^ was an umbrella ! He was also
a m t 'â 't sPeak*ng his thoughts aloud—

05 awkward habit—and on one occasion,

I r e c a l l  instances of absent-mindedness 
in another cleric, whose mistakes were most 
laughable. Once he went to a tea-party, and, 
on entering the room, solemnly apologised to 
his hostess for his wife’s absence. She was, 
he explained, unavoidably detained at home. 
Hardly had he concluded his explanation 
when he felt his sleeve violently tugged. Look
ing round, he perceived that the tugger— if I 
may use the word— was the very lady for 
whose absence he had made such an ample 
apology.

But the most humorous mistake this absent- 
minded clergyman ever made was connected 
with the publication of banns of marriage. 
Opening the Banns’ Book, one Sunday morn
ing, after the second lesson, he proceeded to 
publish the banns of a couple who had been 
well and duly married five-and-twenty years 
ago, and were at that very moment sitting in 
the church with their numerous family! He 
had opened the Banns’ Book, of course, at 
the wrong place, and was not even aware of 
the error he had been guilty of until the 
worthy couple, who had thus been “ cried ” 
twice, approached him after the service and 
told him of the very peculiar mistake he had 
made!
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A n d  n O W  I must have done with my 
anecdotage, for other matters claim space and 
attention. I may add, though, that, accord
ing to the author of “ Tastes and Habits,” 
there is danger in relying too much on poc
ket-books and memorandum slips. They 
tend to weaken the memory. You should 
try to do without them. Says Mr. James: —

A most respectable and intelligent man, who can
not write, and is out from home on business nearly 
every day of the six, has assured me that he never 
by any chance makes a single mistake about dates, 
amounts, or engagements. He can sign a cheque, 
and nothing more, and simply tells his children the 
rest, for them to put down. He is a thriving man 
and is under no obligation to written memorandums.

- Mr. James adds that one line of Shakespeare 
or Milton learned the first day, two the next, 
three the next, and so on, will improve the 
memory after it is weakened. That, he says, 
and an early life, moderation in the use of 
pocket-books, followed up by diligent and con
scientious self-examination, and (if need be) 
accusation, might save young people from 
the reproach, in after life, of being odd, ab
sent-minded and “ never-dependable.”

M r. N a n k iv e ll’s “ T r a n s v a a ls ” :
Those who follow our stamp editor’s monthly 
discourses will be interested to hear that he 
has at last disposed of his celebrated col
lection of Transvaal stamps. The formation 
of this occupied over twenty-three years, and 
one can well imagine the amount of care and 
thought Mr. Nankivell must have expended 
over his task. A noted philatelist says of 
this collection: “ It is one of the ultra-super
fine specialised collections that can be 
counted on one’s two hands throughout the 
world. It represents the high water-mark of 
specialised philately.”

The moral I wish to draw in connection 
with this event is of a double nature : Firstly, 
it is evident that T he Captain enjoys the 
services of a stamp expert of the very 
highest eminence; and, secondly, that stamp
collecting, if seriously followed, is a hobby 
that may, in course of years, result in great 
pecuniary advantage, should the collector find 
it necessary to turn his stamps into bank
notes.

Mr. Nankivell has sold his great collection 
of Transvaals to Messrs. Stanley Gibbons, 
Ltd., who are offering it again for sale—at 
present in its entirety— at. the price of 
,£5,250.

“ A P refect’s U n c le ” —I have pleas

ure in recommending to your notice this« 
cellent story of public school life by P c 
Wodehouse, author of “ The Pothunters 
Mr. Wodehouse has already won the favour 
of Ca p t a in  readers with his short stories 
and before very long we hope to publish) 
serial from his pen. “ A Prefect’s U n c l e ” 
(price 3s. 6d., A. and C. Black) makes capital 
reading. It is full of wit and humour and 
abounds in high spirits of a kind that should 
cause it to become a much-demanded booku 
every school library.

T h e  late  D ean F a rra r, - l  ak^
like to say a few words on the occasion of the 
death of a man, who, during his life-time, was 
an interesting personality to boys. Dean 
Farrar, during his long and strenuous career, 
wielded a great influence for good over boys! 
both as schoolmaster and writer. It has'ol 
late become the fashion in certain circles to 
sneer at the author of “ Eric” and “St 
Winifred’s,” but my honest opinion is that 
both of these books were perfectly sound as 
works of art and most fruitful in their effects. 
Both have proved of very great and real bene
fit to many thousands of readers. No bo; 
could read either without being very much 
the better for it. Dean Farrar strove to fill 
his boy-readers with manly, pure, and noble 
aspirations; his aim was high and sincere, 
and we should, therefore, count his memory 
worthy of all reverence and honour. '

A N SW E R S TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Q uin qu e-F oliu m  (Glenageary, Co. Dublin). 

— Your essay on patriotism breathes the true patro 
tie spirit. It  is generously conceived, and could n 
in this country realise the ideal patriotism you haw 
described, there would be less distress and disc® 
tent, and a more wholesome result would ensue)® 
the good of the State. Unfortunately the beautifa 
Emerald Isle, from which you write, is still chafi® 
under the sense of wrongs unredressed and insultso® 
avenged. The atmosphere at present in Ireland » 
a little clearer, but we require people like yourf 
living in the country, to advocate and dissemiwt' 
the seeds of love and friendship towards the 
and the Government on this side of the Channel- 
was sorry not to receive your promised sprig ® 
shamrock. The office was quite upset in ronseijnew* 
and I had to dash out into the Strand and nwW1 
purchase. ,

J . J . N e w to n  (Clapham. S.W -Would® 
campers on the seashore should first detent™* 
whether the pitch they desire is on private or P0®) 
property. Tf the former,- they will have tort* 
municate with the tenant and either obtain his Py 
mission to their presence, or arrange to ren‘ « 
necessary space from him: if the tatter (as 
be the case with the actual n/mrt ), thev should 
municate with the local authorities. Tn the , 
up-river (Thames) camping, pitches can be °'ial
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t various localities from local farmers, whose land reaches to ;he water. The average annual rental of
pitch is J'out £ 2 ; but the bank is the property 

of the Thames Conservancy, from whom permission 
to cut step.' or build a landing-stage must be gained, 
ami for which an annual fee of 2s. 6d. will be

chRichard A shley  (Upper Tooting).— All 
I can say is that “ In Deep W ater” was vouched for 
by the authors, and while granting that the adven
tures appeared very extraordinary, I daresay that 
you will admit that.' after all, they might be possible. 
] have made a note of your favourite sea story 
writer, Mr. Basil Lubbock, and hope to share the 
pleasure von have enjoyed from perusing his writ
ings. and have ordered from my bookseller “ Round 
the Horn Before the Mast.” Clubbed.

J u n io s o  (Doncaster).— India is a slow business 
country. Apply to the Delhi Bank in Threadneedle 
Street. E.C.. oi to Messrs. King and Co., Cornhill, 
EC. ('end them your credentials typed or printed, 
anil tell them you have passed the Institute of 
B a n k e rs 'examinations. Don’t go out on "  spec.” Mr. 
Corkhmn Reynolds does not think one year furlough 
in five necessary. It is generally a case of one year in 
ten. I.C.S. men, if well-to-do, take one year in 
five. You ran always get away to the hills at 
Simla for a few weeks if you feel very much over
wrought.

X. V . Z . (Hampstead). —  (1) Your experience is 
a very common one. It is not at all surprising to me 
to find how much more acceptable boys’ books and 
boys’ stories are to girls than girls’ stories are to 
girls. The reason. I presume, is that the virility and 
healthy atmosphere about boys’ books and boys’ 
stories appeal to your mind much more than the some
what vapid atmosphere which usually characterises 
most girls' books. (2) Pee answer to “ D art” last 
month.

Epaminondas C ic e ro  T h e m is to -
c le s  (Birmingham).— There is no “ Mrs. O. F .” The 
Latin language is scientific. You cannot read your 
Livv or your Horace, or your Cicero, without ac
curate scholarship. The mind must be quite clear of 
vague, uncertain knowledge, and must know what to 
expert. The only way to write decent English is to 
learn Latin. Boys should go to bed at 10 p.m. (or 
9 30). and rise at 6.30 a.m.

Perplexed (Winchester).— I am extremely 
sorry to hear of the unfortunate set of people puongst whom you have been thrown, and I know 
it requires a good deal of courage to be able to 
resist the eii| influences of such society. You can 
prove your strength of character, however, by keep- 
lnS yoursi li uncontaminated by your surroundings, 
and who kimws hut your example may have a most 
x?neficial on, 11 on those around you? 
pi ° e ?   ̂ HU!- fear Dudley, Staffs).— Consult
.(twin On. ! s History of English Rhythms.— T be-
'eve the t edition was published in 1882, and 
e'ised I Professor Skeat,— Professor J. B.

' a-v°r s ' I ’lcrs on English Metre, 1886. Dr. Gum- 
vfr s . 1 ‘k of Poetics (Boston), and Professor
'j8g|Tg>ers ''ftlische Metrik, published at Bonn.

. W* H o n t  (Hexham).— (1) Yes, a lottery is 
is (DR r’ L “nhling. (2) Your full and correct title 
(3) si, n "I'ioh you may put after your name.
nsmU0"  * '-v rmich bke to see some copies of the
It m ‘V01t 1,10 Po'dished entitled “ The Special.”
Tur r? c,l!l" 1,1 R°n>e ideas worth incorporating in

- ' An \f\ (4 ) S'orrv. photos ton dark.
’ G- T. (Forest Hill),— Clubbed. The “ Cake

W alk” originated in Florida, U.S.A. The negro 
labourers on the orange plantations there bor
rowed the idea from the now almost extinct Seminole 
Indians, who commenced their war-dances with a 
similar performance. In course of time cakes took 
the place of boxes of sweets first offered as prizes 
to the best “ walkers ”—hence the name “ Cake 
Walk.”

J a m e s  H. W a lk e r  (South Shields).—(1) 
To get to the other side. (2) Am running a literary 
competition this month, and will try to have one 
every month. The reasons for the omission are too 
deep for tears.

A. S criven  (W. Kensington).— Clubbed. The 
book you want is, “ Model Y’achts and Boats : Their 
Designing, Making, and Sailing,” by J. du V. 
Grosvenor, price 5s. 3d., post free, from L. Upcott 
Gill, 170 Strand, W.C.

“  G rig a la c h  ”  (London, S .W .).— Many
thanks for pointing out mistake. We are always 
open to correction. Sorry to say that your 
“ Milton” is of no great value.

Le Brun (Maida Hill, London).— Many 
thanks for pointing out the mistake in volume V III ., 
page 561. Such “ howlers ” as this will creep in 
in spite of the greatest care.

L o n g  ’Un (East Dulwich).— Clubbed. See this 
month’s competitions re photography. We hope to 
continue them from month to month. I regard 
G. M .F . as one of the best writers of boys’ stories 
who have put pen to paper.

D. Y. W h it t ln g h a m  (Bromley).— I hope 
to continue giving prizes from the advertise
ment pages in the competitions as you suggest; in 
fact, 1 prefer to do so, though some of my friends 
prefer hard cash.

GOSSip-— No doubt you are sincere in what you 
say about girls, but my opinion is that a fellow is all 
the better for having some nice girl-friends.

Ethel S. Brow n (Corso A. Podesta, Genoa). 
— Criticisms duly and thoughtfully digested.

Gildart J. W a lk e r  (Aberdeen).— Horry, but 
we cannot receive visitors at the office. Too 
busy! J a m e s  A. S im p so n  (Falkirk).— 
Clubbed. Y’ ou have guessed right. J- S. L. 
S p e c k  (Oxford).—I am keeping your verses by 
me. but cannot see my way at present to make use 
of them. A. F. F orw ard  (Alton, Hants).—• 
Reply next month. S a v ile  (Epsom).— We prefer 
verses on rather more topical events than the Relief 
of Mafeking. Besides, I have already said that 1 
don’t want anything else—be it story, poem, 
or essay— about the late War. N ora  S im -  
m o n d s  (Ardwick, Manchester).— Sorry you 
were entered in the wrong class. These mistakes will 
occur sometimes. Ernest L. A w b e r y  (South 
ampton).—Clubbed. V . S m ith  (Bromley).— Yes. 
Captain stamps are for putting on the f r o n t  of letters. 
E. Alan Hall (Alberta, Canada, N .W .T .).— 
Clubbed. Sending stamps. Farming in a new 
country is always tough work, but you must peg away.

L e t t e r s ( & C -, have also been received from ; 
“ Spotted Tail” (Repton), Yorkshireman (Bris
tol), E. K., and G. D. (Folkestone), Percy 
Dunham (London), W. ,T. .Tuleff (Stockwell. 
London). R, E. Thomas (Whitby), G. Adames 
(Putney). T. R. Davis (W. Norwood), am trying 
to arrange for prize of a bookrase ; James R. (.'amp 
bell (Strathbungow, Glasgow), Nat. A. Zelinsky 
(London).

Official R e p r e s e n t a t iv e s  A p p oin t
e d :  C. W. Kent (Hexham). R. S. Kisbv (Preston).
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Results of March Competitions.
No. I.—■*■ Copy o f  a  Picture.”

CLASS l.  (Age limit: Twenty-fife.)
W inner of Set of Drawing  Materials: Florence Warde, 

Stonehurst, Beenham, near Heading, Berks,
H onourable Mention: Holly Snelling, Maude E. Green, T. 

Allwork Chaplin, \V, W. Clarke-Pitts, H. W. Pike, Elsie 
Mildred Bazin, Winifred I). Kreaut, Eleanor Theakston, 
Edgar .T. Ereant, Melicent Meredith.

CLASS 11. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W innt.r of Set of Drawing Materials: L. Selway, 32 Well- 

■treet, Exeter.
A Consolation P rize baa been awarded to: Fred. Ford, 31 

Well-street, Exeter.
H onourable Mention : Leonard J. Smith, Dorothy Lambert, 

William Shaw, Noel Edward Lean, H. A. Atwell, Mary 
McCance, George A. Bell, C. Crossley, J. S. McBean, L. E. V. 
Tiffen, Alfred J. Judd, D. M. Sothers.

CLASS 111. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of Set or  Drawing  Materials: Harry Hill, 26 

Northumberland-street, Workington, Cumberland.
A Consolation Prizf. has been awarded to:  Gilbert Led- 

ward, 3 Mount Park crescent, Ealing, W.
H onourable Mention : L. K. Adams, Charles A. Mackay, 

0. K. Owen, Robert E. Oiudici, William M. Marshall, Muriel 
Ethel Willoughby, Dorothy Wheatley, M. Selby, Alexander 
Walker, George A. Whitelaw, Frank Thorns, Joseph Taylor, 
F. Lord, Frida Phillips, Gladys Scantlebury, J. C. Matthew, 
E. J. Powell, Mabel Martin, Winifred E. Benger, Geo. Linnell.
No. II.—“ M ap o f  Central Am erica,”

CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
Seven S hillings D ivided  Between: W. Logan, c /o  Rae

burn, 9 Oxford-street, Edinburgh; and A. McGregor, o /o  Mr. 
C. McGregor, 81 Buccleuch street, Edinburgh.

A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Geoffrey Lang- 
shaw Austin, The Knoll, Lancaster.

Honourable Mention: Olive C. Lupton, Arthur S. Atkin 
eon, Dorothy Binney, Maurice P. French, lan C. Russell, 
Adah Falconer, A. T. King, Alfred T. Hurt.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of 7b. : Clifford H. Hughes, 35 Gonville-road, Thorn 

ton Heath.
Honourable Mention: L. E. T. Tiffen, K. V. Southwell, 

L. H. Newbery, Dotlie Phillips, Josephine King, T. Cox, 
Dorothy K. Sibun. Charles K. Treeby.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Twelve.)
Seven Shillings D ivided Between: M. O. Morrish, River 

side, St. Andrew’s street, Tiverton; and Lionel M. Lupton, 
Newton Park, Leeds.

Honourable Mention : G. 8. Bellerby, Frank Raby, Willie 
L. McNair.
No. III.—“ M issing Features.”

CLASS 1. (Age limit: Twenty one.)
W inner of “ Sw a n ”  F ountain Pen : James H. Dowd, 11 

Travis-place, Broomhal], Sheffield.
Honourable Mention: E. V. Cook, Stanley Wilson, O. Lup 

ton, R. M. Thomas.
CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of “ Sw a n ” Fountain Pe n : Joseph Taylor, 40 

Nortbgate, Baildon, Shipley, Yorks.
Honourable Mention; Helen M. MacGregor, D. G. Kinloch, 

Mabel Mnsson, Dorothy Snowden.
CLASS 111. (Age limit; Twelve.)
W inner or  "  Sw a n ”  Fountain Pe n : Douglas Whittingharo, 

Kimberley, Kinnaird avenue, Bromley.

Honourable Mention : E. J. Powell. David Rankin v*n:. 
Woollard, F. F. Morgan. ’ *

No. I V .-” H andw riting.”
CLASS 1. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of “ Captain”  Pocset-knife : John Dyce, Jj 

Meadow bank-crescent, Edinburgh. *
Consolation P r i z e : E. Dunsford, 2 Paris-street, Exeter 
Honourable Mention : Chas. Briggs, Cyril Dawson, F. Hojt 

Chas. C. Norbury, Bernard Audsley (all of Wakefield 
Academy), Paul Frotnmer (Budapest), E. Jefferson (Belfast 
Victor Dallavotta (Brussels), L. Fergusson, S. C, Kay (Wak.’ 
field), W. H. Stephenson. ' *

CLASS 11. (Age limit: Twelve.)
W inner of “ Captain ' ’ Pocket-k n ife : R. J. y, ptWfT 

Thornton, A., Christ’ s Hospital. Horsham, Sussex. ” 
H onourable Mention : John Hunt (Academy, Wakefield) p. 

S. Linnell, E. Anderson, W. E. Phillips, F. C. Tickle, Perci 
Dolinson (Wakefield), H. Wilson, Leslie Williams. J. Shrf 
don, C. E, Burden, J. Burden. Leslie Stancliff (Orpington', 
F. R. Corrie (Orpington), A. West. «• '

No. V.—11 Pee Puatzlc.”
CLASS 1. (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W innf.r or P r iz e ; Horace Taylor Austin, 15 Aberdeen Park, 

Highbury, London, N.
H onourable Mention : H. C. Jewell, S, H. Taylor, 8. T. 

Box. .
CLASS II. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W inner of P rizf. :  E. M. Dawe, 22 Glebe-road, Bromley, 

Kent.
H onourable Mention : M. P, French, F. Fredericks, 0. E. 

Ellis, Kittie Wade, G. Williams, It. S. Malby, A. H. Wood, 
W. J. Wicks, H. T. Birrell, T. 11. Worthington. J. Bsrlo», 
J. Snclgrove.

CLASS HI. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner or P r iz e : Chas. M. Manners, 12 Greenlaw Avenw, 

Paisley, N.B.
Honourable Mention : Muriel Carolin, A. Hughei, R 

Stafford, A. Ronald Legat, C. E. Creaswell, G. S. Belleky, 
H. Thomas, J. M. Luck, G. P. Stringer.
No. VI* —"  Tailpieces and Initial Letters.”

W inner of 5s. : Harry G. Spooner, 38 Grosvenor road, Word, 
Essex.

H ai.f-a-Ctiown has been sent to each of the following 
Arthur S. Atkinson, George A, Whitelaw, Edith Humptareji, 
Krio A. Ha ward.

H onourable Men tion : Edward J. Norman, O. A. Bell, C. 
Crossley, Winifred D. Ereaitt, T. Allwork Chaplin, Edit! 
Humphreys, Norman B. Ashford, Sydney J. Bond, H. H 
Bateman, Hubert Haward, Eric Bradbury, Charles 0. 
McClure, Dorothy Wheatley.
H Foreign and Colonial Readers*” (November, 19C1) 

CLASS /.  No award.
CTsASS 11. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W inner of 5s.:  J. Alexander Main, G.P.O., Box 70, Wd 

lington, New Zealand.
H onourable Mention : H. Goodbrand (Natal), A. S. Good- 

brand (Natal), Dallas F. Grahame (Canada).
CLASS 111. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of 5s. :  Maurice Hurst. Nelson, New Zealand. 
H onourable Mention : Frank Brierley (Trinidad). Edwtri 

Payn Le Sueur (Canadx),

A packet of 44 The Captain1* pictorial post-cards has been sent to all competitors who have received honourable
mention as announced above.

Winners of Consolation Prises are requested to Inform the Bdltor which they would prefer-a  volume of tbt 
''Captain,”  " S i r s o d ,”  "S u n d a y Strand,”  "W id e  W orld,”  or one of the following books—"  Tales of Oreyhoust*

"  Acton's Feud,'* "  The Heart of the Prairie.'*

COMMENTS ON THE MARCH COMPETITIONS.
I. —Copt of a P icture.—An immensely popular competi

tion. and it was really remarkable to find that nearly all 
competitors had decided to copy the following subjects: — 
”  Another Panther on the Bough,” page 516; *' I am Covered 
cf it,”  page 431; ”  \ikings,”  paga 492: and “ The Old Fag, 
by T. Allwork Chaplin, page 565. This competition gave 
great pleasure to the Art Editor to find so many of our artisr 
readers choose line drawings instead of wash.

II. —M ap of Central A merica Competition was very closely 
competed for, but we wish that our English and Irish readers 
would take as much pains with their lettering as do the 
majority of our Scotch readers, as it is undoubtedly a fact 
that readers beyond the Tweed take especial care in this 
direction.

III. —Missing F eatures.—W as very heavily contested, but 
most com petitors missed out the horse's jaw.

IV . —”  Handwriting We have never had such a
of competitions sent in under this heading; very great cr« 
is due to all the Honourable Mentions.

V. — P eg P uzzle.—Out of n great number sent in, onlJ.aS j  
one dozen in each class were correct, and these wi re jadr® 
in order of neatness.

VI. —T ailpieces and I nitial Letters.—We were glad 10
that 90 per cent, of the initials and tailpieces wer- very 
fully worked in pen-and-ink, and we would point our to 
number of readers that, for pen and-tnk drawings, it is •! • 
better to work on Bristol board rather than a rough 
man’ s surface. - ^

F o r e i g n  and Colonial  R ea d e r s— An essay earned °o 
prize in Class II., and in Claes III. two pen sketches 
successful.



The Berthon Folding B oat.
This boat, which is known as the Berthon 

Patent Folding Boat, is 9ft. long, and weighs 
from 90 to 1001b. It is made of a number of

electric circuit attached to the rails, so that so 
long as the next “ section”  ahead is clear, a 
white light is shown on the footplate, but as 
soon as there is any obstacle on the line within a 

specified distance, the white light goes out 
and a red one is automatically switched on.

The L a t e s t  in M od els .
The catalogue issued by Stevens’s model 

dockyard of Aldgate, London, E.C., costs 
you 3d. in the first place, but very few of 
its readers stop there, as the desire to be
come the possessor of one or more of the 
various fascinating models of locomotives, 
stationary-engines, steam yachts, and 
other novelties therein described, which 
are far too numerous to mention in one 
short paragraph, usually ends in a pur
chase. The model of a steam fire-engine, 
which is illustrated herewith, particularly

longitudinal segmental webs, covered over with 
strong double canvas, so that it can be folded 
up in a very small space. In the heaviest sea 
it i9 perfectly safe and buoyant, and there is 
no danger of any water getting in between the 
skins, as tlie air holes, the only places where water 
could percolate, are closed against the stem and 
stern-posts when the boat is ready for use. For 
rowing purposes this boat is extremely handy and 
comfortable, and when furnished with the or
dinary depth of keel is a remarkably fine sailer. 
The Bertbon Boat Company have offices at 50 
Holborn '  iaduct, E.C., where the boats can be 
seen, and catalogues obtained.

The Latest M eth o d  o f  R ailw ay  
Signalling.

A very remarkable method of railway signal- 
hug has recently been experimented with on the 

■■eat Central Railway, though whether it will 
adopted to any large extent is a somewhat 

'sputable question. In this, the “ Miller 
ystem,” instead of ordinary semaphores by the 

!' 0 the line, the sigtials are communicated 
'uto the cab of the engine itself by means of an

A MODEL FIRE ENGINE,

took my fancy; but thosd who are on the look
out for other articles will have little difficulty 
in finding what they have set their hearts on 
buying.

A H o m e -m a d e  Clock.
The “ Tick-Tack” clock, while being the latest 

in the toy line, is both educative and useful. It
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is supplied all in 
pieces as shown in our 
fourth illustration, and 
may, after a more or 
less lengthy attempt, 
according to the ability 
of the child to whom 
it is given, be put to
gether, and form the 
very useful nursery 
clock shown in the ac
companying photo
graph. I spent half- 
an-hour one evening 
making up the one 
Messrs. Baer, Bech- 
mann and Co., Ltd., 
the wholesale agents, 
were good enough to 
send me, and after a 
test of several days, 
found it to keep very 
good time. The “ Tick 
Tack ” clock may be 
obtained at all novelty 
stores and toyshops,

Atlantic, and the shipbuilders of the Fatherly 
are naturally proud of their achievements. Bit 
John Bull is waking up, and the new Cunarden 
are coming.

S.S. KAISER WILHELM II., THE LATEST N.D.L 
LINER.

Hu ere R ailw ay  W a g o n s .
Several of the leading British railways han 

come to the conclusion that it is more economiĉ  
to use large wagons having a capaity of 30 and 
even 40 tons instead of the old-fashioned 10 t<* 
trucks. On this page I reproduce a photo, kindlt 
supplied by the Leeds Forge Company, of oneof 
the 40 ton “ bogie ” coal wagons they have re
cently built for the North Eastern Kailway. Br 
the use of these big wagons the “ dead weight 
hauled in comparison to the “ load ” is much If* 
than in small four-wheel wagons.

J .  A . K.

t
THE “ TICK-TACK”  
CLOCK COMPLETE.

THE “  TICK-TACK CLOCK AS 1’ URCnASED

or from John Piggott, Ltd., 117 
and 118 Cheapside, and Milk- 
etreet, London, E.C., for 3s. lid.

T h e N e w  A tlan tic  
G reyhound.

Here is a • picture of the 
Kaiser Wilhelm 11., the new twin- 
screw express steamship belong
ing to the Norddeutsclier Lloyd 
Line. This fine vessel was launched 
last August from the Vulcan ship
yards at Stettin, and makes her 
first trip across the Atlantic this 
month. Her length over all is 
706ft. 6in., her beam 72ft., and 
6he displaces 26,500 tons of salt 
water. At present Germany 
holds the “ blue ribbon ” of the

ONE OF THE GREAT 40-TON WAGONS ON THE NORTH-EASTERN 
RAILWAY UNDER A 100-ION TEST LOAD.



But when the mariner is in
The Shark, its frown becomes a grin.
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THE STRIKERS LET 0 0  A VOLLEY OF STONES.



the run of th e  ch arter  car .
A TALE OF AN AMERICAN TRAMWAY STRIKE.

B y  , Illustrated by

J. GEO. F R E D E R I C K .

> [ EX the strike was 
declared P e t e r  
Lando was at the 
end of the sub

urban line, and when he 
brought Ins car into the city 
as fast as a down-grade road 
and empty seats would per
mit, the streets were already 
deserted for the night, and 
he whizzed past corner after 
corner with as much speed 
as he dared toward the barn, 
totally ignorant of the oc
currence. His conductor 
was on the inside huddled 
in a corner, taking a nap be
fore turning in. Peter was 
thinking of the luxury of his 
bed after a hard day’s work 
and a midnight lunch 
from the cupboard at 
home.

When he reached Cortland Avenue, two 
squares from the barn, his eagle glance 
spied a crowd under the glaring arc lights, 
and he wondered what it meant. His heavy 
eyes opened wonderingly as he rounded the 
curve and rang the rear stop bell to awaken 
his conductor, and saw large knots of uni
formed traction employees, whom he knew 
should have been in bod long since.

Three conductors jumped on the front plat
form before he drew his brake taut, and 
yelled in his car, “ Strike ! ”

“ Yer eye! ” replied Peter, calmly drawing 
the brake and looking ahead to see if the 
proper switch was turned.

Straight, Pete,” answered one of the men 
excitedly. “ \Yright’s called it to-night, 
there wont be a car wheel moving to 
morrow. Every man’s with us.”

Are they?” replied Pete, doggedly; but 
ĥey failed to note the significance of his

The car rumbled into the barti, and Pete 
few it deftly up to within an inch of the one 

* ead before he replied to the confused chat- 
ef of the conductors.

Well, if it’s a strike, it’s a strike, I guess,” 
^  said as they dropped off, and he went into

CONFOUND YOU, TOO ! ”

our to awaken his conductor, who failed
10 respond to the bell

CH A RLES CRUPW ALD.

“ Get up, Bob,” he said, 
roughly shaking him by the 
shoulders. “ This is the last 
nap you’ll take on this car 
for a spell.”

“ What’s up ? ” answered 
the conductor, sleepily.

“ Wright’s done it,” re
turned Pete, shortly.

Pete turned the register 
back, while his conductor se
cured his report blank, and 
then, turning out their 
lights, they made their way 
to the barn entrance.

“ Hey, Pete! ”  yelled 
Wright, the organiser of the 
Street Railway Employees’ 
Union, “ sign this.”

“ What for? ” asked Pete. 
Wright handed him a 

sheet of paper. “ I just 
want to get the names of the 

fellows who are O. K .! ”
“ I ’ll sign nothin’,” answered Pete, giving 

• the paper a contemptuous glance and then 
tossing it back. “ Confound your strike ! ” 

“ W h a t!” shouted Wright excitedly; 
“ d ’ye hear that, fellows ? ”

An angry chorus arose from the little 
group. “ You’re a foo l! ” shouted some 
one. Pete stopped short.

“ Come out here an’ say that,,” he said 
threateningly; but no one ventured. Pete’s 
muscle was plenteous and active.

He walked unconcernedly down the tracks, 
passing group after group of motormen and 
conductors discussing the situation. Each 
car, as it came in for the night, was sur
rounded, and its surprised crew informed of 
the strike. Wright had acted suddenly.

The company had their representatives 
there also, and they endeavoured to persuade 
the men to return to work. They were un
molested, though ridiculed by the strikers, 
who were confident of the completeness of 
their work.

“ Hello, Pete! ” yelled one of these, as he 
saw him strike homeward with his supper 
basket on his arm at a powerful pace. Pete 
turned his head and removed the pipe from 
his mouth. “ And confound you, too,” he 
made answer, and passed on.



200 THE CAPTAIN.

Pete was angry. He had eight children, 
and was just “gettin’ on his feet,” as he said, 
from protracted illness in his family and 
other ill-luck. A strike meant, to him a 
speedy return to his old condition and the 
loss of all the ground that he had gained. 
His anger grew deeper and deeper as he con
templated his prospects, walking through the 
silent streets.

The next morning he told his wife peremp
torily to “ shut up ” when she called him for 
breakfast at the usual hour, and turned 
around in his bed for another nap to make up

VISITOR.

for the sleep he lost during the night, con
demning Wright. Later on he was awakened 
by his wife announcing a visitor in the 
parlour.

“ Hello, Jim,” he said nonchalantly, as he 
greeted the company’s road superintendent, 
at the same time buttoning his waistcoat and 
rubbing his eyes.

The superintendent was very cordial and 
offered him a cigar.

“ Nope,” said Pete, carefully filling his 
black pipe with tobacco; “ thanks.”

“ Why, Pete,” said the superintendent

fingering his hat, “ we need men on the lijE 
to-day.” .

“ I reckon ye do,” replied Pete, dryly,
“ Double pay, you know,” said the super 

intendent, suggestively.
“ What does Wright say he struck for!' 

Pete asked, disregarding the remark.
“ Nine-hour day, and take 38 and 39s 

crews back.”
Pete sniffed. “ Don’t you take ’em back," 

he said.
“ We ain’t goin’ to,”  said the superin 

tendent, heartily.
1 They were drunk as sailors; I saw them,’’ 

said Pete, “ and ye did right in firing them, 
even though one is the president and the 
other the secretary of the union. Ye don't 
ketch me strikin’ to get ’em back.”

“ You’ll run for us, then ? ” asked the 
superintendent, eagerly.

'H old on, Jim,” chuckled Pete, “ don’t 
travel too fast. I ’ll run for nobody. We 
oughter had that nine hours, though, Jim, 
an’ ye know it.”

“ Well, the company’s willing to give you 
that, if you let the takin’ back of them 
scamps out,”  said the superintendent per 
suasively.

“ That’s fair,” replied Pete, vigorously.
“ Will you run for us?” persisted the super

intendent.
“ Nope,” laughed P e t e ; t h e  boys ’ll settle 

if you’ll put that to ’em.”
“ The company will submit the proposition 

to the executive committee this morning, 
said the superintendent.

“ Are ye tied up clean ? ” asked Pete.
“ Pretty clean,” grinned the superin

tendent as he rose to go. “ Two cars on the 
avenue and two in the east end, thats all, 
none on the Hill Road.”

The papers that evening informed Pete 
that the company’s proposition had been met 
with refusal by the strikers, who had insist  ̂
on the reinstatement, of the discharged em
ployees. Pete threw down the paper in <ns 
gust. „ •.

“ They’re a pack of fools,” he said ; g,vl” 
up their job because two fellers got drun ■ 
vi'lated the rules and got fired.”

A messenger a little later brought nm 
letter asking him to call at the office o
Traction Company at once. .

“ What’s that for? ” Peter asked him . 
suspiciously. He went down, however, * 
on mentioning his name was at once adm 
to the General Manager's office.
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1 " that’ s all r ig h t , boss.”

Lando ? ” iiujuired the Manager, 
"lien lie presented himself.

^ep. replied Pete, leaning with his back 
against tlie door, hat in hand.

Sit down, sit down,’’ said the Manager,
uriinig in his chair. Pete sat down wonder-
mgly.

^ou see, it’s just this way,” said the 
: , •ianager, as lie leaned back. “ We re bound 
. 0 "in tlnS strike. It ’s utterly absurd to ex-

Us to take back a couple of loafers and

drunkards who have broken the rules, just 
because they happen to be officers in the 
union.

“ The charter which enables us to operate 
this road was secured under a State statute 
which expressly provides that we are obliged 
to run a car over our lines every twenty-four 
hours to keep our charter legal. It is one of 
these old statutes which were made by legis
lators who couldn’t see far enough ahead to 
anticipate a strike; but the provision will
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hold in the courts in spite of its evident un
fairness.

“ Now, Wright knows all about this part of 
the game, because he tried to have the char
ter of a company in the western part of the 
state revoked some time ago, while he was 
leading a strike. He failed for some small 
reason; but we won't take any risks here. 
We want to run a car over all our lines in 
strict compliance with the charter’s provi
sion. To do this we must run a car before 
midnight to-night? Do you see? ”

Pete nodded and puffed at his pipe.
“ The city lines don’t worry us. It will be 

an easy task to run a car over those, for we 
have police protection from all violence. But 
on'the Seminary Hill line it’s very different. 
There’s danger there. Since Wright has re
fused to accept our proposition and the entire 
strike now hinges on our taking back those 
men, almost a third of the men have already 
come back and more are deserting the strikers 
every minute. The remainder are becoming 
desperate, and there is bound to be violence. 
I ’ve just got word over the ’phone that our 
detectives and a crowd of them had a little 
scrap up on Clinton Street. And in many 
other places they are waylaying the motor- 
men and conductors to club them. They’re 
trying to damage our power houses, break 
circuits, cut the trolley, and play all manner 
of other tricks; but as fast as our detectives 
are getting their names we are arresting them 
and locking them up unless they can secure 
bail.”

“ Jim told me to send for you, because 
you weren’t afraid of anything— ”  the 
Manager smiled as he looked at Pete’s burly 
figure— “ and because you didn’t believe in 
cutting off your wages because a crowd of 
men got drunk.”

Pete puffed at his pipe vigorously.
“ If you make that run to Seminary Hill to

night I ’ll give you S100,” said the Manager.
Pete shifted the pipe in his mouth, and the 

fire in its bowl glowed fiercely.
“ You see,” continued the Manager, “ the 

police department won’t go out of the city 
limits, and we can’t get any official protec
tion. Out of a dozen men we asked to ac
company you, if you’ll go, we got two men. 
They’ll be on the car.”

The volume of smoke from Pete’s pipe 
grew denser than the atmosphere of the little 
office, and the Manager coughed. Pete pulled 
his soft hat into a score of impossible shapes 
and his small eyes roamed restlessly around 
the room.

“ D’ye think Wright knows you 11 t 
ru n ?” he asked. y to

“ I ’m afraid he knows it very well,’' r(. 
plied the Manager. ’

Blowing another whiff from his pipe, ptlf 
said, suddenly: “ All right, I ’ll go, boss” 

The Manager wanted to shake hands win 
him, and thanked him profusely, but 
drew back unconcernedly, saying; “ That! 
all right, boss; that’s all right.”

“ You’d better start at once,” said the 
Manager, energetically, looking at his watch, 
“ or it’ll get too dark before you arrive there 
Go out by the back entranoe of the office 
there’ll be a cab there to take you out to 
Fern Avenue and Tenth Street, where a car 
with the two men on will be all ready f« 
you. Everything is ready; I have just to 
’phone out to the barn and give them the 
word to start. There are pickets watching 
the building here and the barn, and we want 
to move so that we can gain as much time on 
them as possible. You’ll find several revol 
vers and some clubs on the car, and a lunch, 
if you want to eat. If you reach there 
'phone me at once.”

Before taking his departure, Pete turned 
to the Manager. “ If anything happens to 
me, boss,” he said, “ let it down a little easy 
oji the old woman, will ye ? ”

The Manager acquiesced quickly, flushing 
somewhat shamefacedly as he realised that he 
was perhaps sending this man to his death.

When Pete got his hands on the controller 
and the brake once more and felt the car 
moving swiftly along with the other two men 
inside, he forgot what peril he had associated 
with the trip and sent the car along the level 
track at a good speed, feeling glad to hear 
the familiar buzz of the motors and the sing
ing of the trolley, which he had missed 
strangely for a day. He had stuck a re
volver in his hip pocket and put a heavy club 
within easy reach, and felt entirely secure.

As he bounded on beyond the avenue and 
cleared the outskirts of the city the sun w*5 
hovering just a little over the distant hill 
that he was to reach, if he could, before mid 
night.

He was on the ballasted sills now and the 
car rolled easily at full speed. Just as h« 
dashed by a suburban post office he caught* 
glimpse of a group of uniformed and canvas- 
capped strikers staring agape at the fly10? 
car from the post office steps, where they 
were lounging. He looked back a second 
and saw them disappear into the office.

“ To ’phone.” he surmised.
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There was a clean stretch for three miles 
ahead, and in order to use his eagle eye to its 
very best advantage he lowered the glass win
dow while the car was at full speed, and the summer breeze whipped his coat lapels 
fiercely ■

Every pole, every sill, every rail-joint and 
the continuous line of feed wire Pete kept his 
eye on steadily and with the most minute 
scrutiny. He was about to draw the brake 
a little over a frog, when he had run about 
three miles, when an idea came to him, and 
he drew the brake hard instead. He re
versed the current and backed up as quickly 
as possible, with one of the men holding the 
trolley to a place where there was an emer
gency switch-off to the parallel track. In a 
few moments he was speeding along on the 
other track—used, when the line 
was in active operation, only for 
city-bound cars. A broad smile 
of satisfaction spread over his 
face when he espied something at 
the track's extreme perspective in 
a small patch of woods. He 
quickly released all breakage and 
gave the car every opportunity of 
going as fast as it was possible to 
go. The car rocked fearfully and 
the men on the inside held on to 
the straps with both hands; but 
Pete stood as easily as though the 
car was not moving. The speck 
grew larger, and he soon made out 
three men working with might 
and main piling fence rails on the 
•qiymitr track. The men saw the 
car coming, but not until it was 
almost upon them did they dis
cover the trick, and then with 
shouts of anger they contented 
themselves with throwing rocks at 
the flying car. Only one was 
aimed well, and it went clean 
through the car windows with a crash.

On and on Pete sped his car, with just the 
shadow of a grin on his face. He had still 
Slx miles to go, and he knew that near the 
next village he would have the most to fear.
here was a wayside inn there which was 

very popular with the conductors and motor- 
[|'en- ^ score or more of them were sure to 
e . erc then, and without doubt they had 

received word by ’phone that the charter car 
W'as c°mh;g and were making preparations.to 
stoP it at all hazards.

c ran two miles and then saw something 
"wonted ahead in the distance, and pre

1 II AT YOU, BOSS'

pared for action. He yelled to his men above 
the din of the dashing car, which was 
actually threatening to derail, and told them 
to prepare to repel boarders. The gates on 
the platforms were put up and locked and the 
weapons of defence made ready for instant 
use. Pete saw gathered a large crowd of 
both strikers and sympathisers, who were ges
ticulating and shouting loudly. He took in 
the situation with a swift glance as he 
bounded towards the men. As he came within 
four hundred yards a large tree at which 
several of the men had been working franti
cally to cut down before he could pass fell 
slowly across the tracks with a crash. Be
lieving that the charter car’s progress was 
now effectually barred, a yell of triumph was 
given by the crowd. The tree had been cut 

from the side of the track opposite 
the one on which the charter car 
was travelling in order to bring its 
heavy trunk on the track which 
they thought the car was on.

Pete’s eyebrows lowered and his 
jaws set with terrific determin
ation. He saw the crowd brand
ishing clubs and stones and pre
pared to assault the car’s occu
pants, and for a moment he was 
nervous with indecision. Then 
his muscles set like steel and his 
plan was formed. The tree had 
hardly settled down before the car 
was upon it, and then Pete’s skill 
with the brakes was manifested. 
He brought the car against the 
tree and its branches with just the 
exact speed required to prevent 
the impact from derailing the car. 
The instant he felt the shock and 
heard the front platform rip off 
he applied the full current to the 
motors. The car swerved the 
tree-top out of the road and 

forward. In this brief space, 
the strikers let go a volley of 

stones, and several pistol shots resounded 
through the woods. Pete felt a terrific 
blow on his right shoulder, and every 
movement he made on the controller 
with that arm cost him excruciating pain. 
The brake, as he released it, spun around 
like a whirlwind, and the car took an
other leap forward. Pete breathed a deep 
sigh of satisfaction. The danger seemed 
over. But, as he thought it, he spied 
a dangling feed wire hanging loose from 
all support, and the pole which had sup

bounded
however,
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ported it lying by the track. It had been 
chopped down.

“ Hold down the trolley! ” he yelled to the 
men inside, though he was uncertain whether 
they were dead or alive, as he applied the 
brake. The trolley was held down, however, 
and the feed-wire sagged and spit fire as it 
dragged on the roof of the car. A few hun
dred yards farther on it was properly 
fastened again, and Pete felt sure that every
thing was now all safe.

When he arrived at Seminary Hill he found 
his injuries consisted of a broken shoulder 
bone, a deep gash in his scalp, which he was 
totally ignorant of until the physician to 
whom lie repaired informed him of it, and

sundry bruises. The other men had keen 
lucky enough to escape injury altogether.

“ That you, boss ? ” he inquired over the 
telephone, later.

A  broad grin spread over his face as the 
manager congratulated him. “ Yep, we had 
a pretty warm time,” he said.

“ Wright’s just skipped town,” said the 
manager over the 'phone, ‘ ‘ taking with him 
a juicy share of the strikers’ funds, and a 
committee of the strikers have just come here 
to tell us that they’ll settle on the nine-hour 
proposition.

“ Come home on the steam car at 10.30 and 
get your hundred dollar bill.”

“ C A P T A I N ”  C O M P E T I T IO N S — A BUSY DAY.
P h o to  h y  ( i ?n . AVtfnett,  Lt<( .



R O U G H I N G  IT IN M A N I T O B A .
A GREENHORNS EXPERIENCE “ OUT W EST.”

B y  R O Y  C A R M I C H A E L .

1' is no use trying to gloss 
over the fact. 1 was 
in every respect a “ ten
der-foot.”

An adventurous spirit 
and some Government ex
aggerations had made me 
long for the freedom of a 
cowboy’s life at an age 

when most British youths are hovering be
tween school and college. Before going fur
ther, let me warn the inexperienced against 
so-called “ emigration agents.” I foolishly 
accepted the statement of an agent that a 
friend of his would only be too pleased to 
take me on his ranch and 
teach me the rudiments of 
agriculture, for which 
pleasure he would be will
ing to pay me at the rate 
of five dollars per month.
I bought a gun, and a 
few other equally useless 
articles, and in the course 
of three weeks found my
self landed at midnight at 
a small wooden station in 
Manitoba. I groped my 
way in inky darkness to 
the hotel, and was accom
modated with a bedroom 
which might have done 
credit to a Whitechapel 
lodging-house. Barricad
ing the door with a chair,
I deposited my watch and 
valuables under my pil
low, along with a revolver, 
which I was firmly con
vinced was necessary in 
these parts, and soon fell 
asleep.

Nothing occurred to 
disturb my slumber, so 
a™r a hearty breakfast 1 paid ’ "V  score (only 50 
cents> about 2s.) and in
quired the way to Mr. 
olank s farm. 

v°l u.—26.
LOOK SPRY-, NOW. I VE NO SORT OF 

USE FOR LOAFERS.”

Mr. Blank happened to be “ in town ” that 
morning, and I found him at the black
smith’s shop.

I told him that Mr. X., a friend of his, had 
sent me.

“ Who the blazes is Mr. X. ? ” was the as
tonishing reply. “ I know nobody of that 
name.”

I explained the circumstances, and he said, 
“ W ell; fetch your grip, jump into the 
buggy, and I ’ll see what you can do.” I 
obeyed.

After a drive of five miles over a “  cordu
roy ” road, we arrived at the farm, and my 
baggage was dumped into a shed, which I 

thought was a tool-house, 
but afterwards found was 
my bedroom.

Then I was told to take 
off my coat and vest, roll 
up my shirt sleeves, and 
“ set to and hoe them 
weeds. Look spry, now. 
I ’ve no sort of use for 
loafers.”

The month was June, 
and although snow had 
fallen heavily the day be
fore, so variable is the cli
mate that the thermometer 
in the porch of the house 
registered 97°.

I worked, as I thought, 
like a Trojan, but my 
“ boss ” seemed anything 
but pleased at the result 
of my labour. A dinner 
of roast pork, rice, and 
stewed rhubarb, all eaten 
off the same plate, fol
lowed. Then I was told to 
“ hitch up ” and take a 
few barrels of “ swill ” to 
the pigs.

Being entirely ignorant 
of the intricacies of Mani
toban harness, I requested 
the “ boss ” to show me 
how. Then for the first
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time he found out that I knew nothing of 
farming, and after asking me if I thought he 
was “ running an agricultural college,” in
formed me that he couldn’t afford to teach 
me, that I wouldn’t be worth my meat, but 
that if I would “ sign, on ” with him to work 
for a year for nothing he would see what he 
could do with me.

That night I finished work about ten 
o’clock, and had just fallen into a sweet 
sleep when I was roused by the boss, who 
had returned late from the village, and told 
that it would be my duty to wait up for 
him when he was “ in town,” cany a lantern 
out to him, take his horse to the stables, 
groom it, and wash the buggy before I myself 
retired to rest. As I had to get up at 4.30 
every morning I thought this a “ bit thick,” 
but I said nothing.

My sleeping apartment was a shed which 
would have disgraced an old country stable, 
and here, with four fellow-slaves, I reposed 
on a bed of straw between the hours of ten 
and four. Punctually at 4.30 a.m. I was 
over at the stables grooming, feeding, and 
watering the horses, and then driving the 
milk cattle out to the free and open prairie 
to graze.

After breakfast I forked hay, weeded in 
the fields, and did “ chores ” until four 
o'clock, when I was sent to round up the cows 
for milking: no easy job for a greenhorn on a 
lively broncho, especially as in this case the 
milk-cattle had strayed amongst a large herd 
belonging to a neighbour.

Naturally, I brought the wrong ones, and 
was sent back in company with the stock
man to rectify that mistake.

This done, I had my first lesson in milking, 
and was unfortunate enough to allow a 
frisky calf to knock over a bucket of milk.

Had I been in receipt of wages this would 
have been deducted from them, but as it was 
I escaped with a “ cursing.”

Next day I was out in the fields making 
myself “ generally useless,” as the boss said.

The following days were spent in much the 
same manner. Then came Sunday. What 
jo y ! I had two 
whole hours to my
self, and rushed 
down, immediately 
I was free, to the 
Assiniboine river, 
where I plunged 
about to some pur
pose. (I felt that I 
badly needed wash
ing after that week’s 
work.)

On the opposite side of the river was as 
Indian Reserve, and my behaviour in the 
water afforded considerable amusement to 
a few dusky braves who were engaged in 
swilling “ fire-water ” on the opposite bank

I endeavoured to get into conversation 
with them, but they were not communicar 
tive.

The production of a dollar on my part, 
however, brought forth a corresponding 
promise, still unfulfilled, on the part of a 
red-blanketed chieftain, of a pair of em
broidered mocassins.

After working seventeen hours a day, 
doing “ chores” nearly all the time, for 
about a fortnight, it occurred to me that 1 
was not learning much farming, but was 
doing labouring work, for which I deserved
pay . . .  ,, On mentioning this to the “ boss,” I was 
coolly told that he had only wanted me to 
work for about a fortnight until a new man, 
whom he had engaged, could come. I re
solved to leave at once and go to a friend who 
resided in Alberta, a few hundred miles 
west.

The boss promised to send my “ traps” to 
the hotel, but after waiting several days for 
them I had to hire a “ rig ” and drive up for 
them myself.

The few days I spent in the village, which 
consisted of a hotel, a newspaper office, three 
shops, a post-office, and about thirty wooden 
houses, were rather dreary, but the monotony 
was relieved by the arrival of T h e  C aptain 
from home, and also by a fight with a 
drunken farm “ help,” who was resolved to 
sit on the newcomer.

When at last I had said good-bye to the 
village, and was on my way further west, it 
occurred to me to open my “ grip.” To mj 
surprise, every article of value had been ab
stracted.

On my arrival at my destination I found 
that my trunk (the key of which I had lost) 
had been similarly treated, the weight of the 
stolen articles having been made up wit 
wood and other rubbish.

In my new crib 1 
got on famously, 
and as I gained ex
perience, soon be 
gan to like the life- 
but even now 1 
have a very vivid re
membrance of 
sensations when, 8s 
a friendless green
horn, I roughs 
it in Manitoba.



A  PUBLIC  
SCHOOL STORY

rn “BY
I pRED SWAINSON

f UE ground man, as he pulled the 
light- roller slowly round the inside 
edge of the running track, talked to 
Edward Malet, Junior Elizabethan, 

of Holden’s house. Malet was so interested 
that lie went round with him. “ If all the 
shady tricks when professional running was 
in its prime was put down in black and 
white, they’d make a dirty book, sir. It’s a 
grand thing it’s died out, as near as may be. 
There’s the Sheffield handicaps and the Pow- 
derhall at Edinburgh left still, and they may 
be run straight as a die— now. W e’ll suppose 
they are. It's of the old times I ’m speaking. 
Then, in order that a gang of Lambeth 
sharps might scoop in all they’d betted, likely 
winners or the favourite were hocussed— 
drink drugged you know— nobbled, or spiked 
— not ihe ordinary natural way a man may 
spike himself. They were set on the night 
before l;y a rough or two, and there were 
other fancy black-shame ways. Why, Aken- 
head, m ’69 I think it was, took the hundred- 
and twenty Nottingham dash with a pellet in 
his calf .”

' ' Kow ? ” asked Malet.
Air-gun—before they was as common as 

they are now. Oh ! they’d stick at nothing. 
»ire to a likely winner that his mother was 

dead suddenly—black lie, of course, and 
how could any one run—even a ped— if he 
started on top of that ? A h ! a very dirty, 
dirty book it would make, sir.”

How was the spiking done ? ”

Illustrated by 
T. M. R. W HITW ELL.

The ground man let 
the handle of the roller 
tilt up and took a pair of 
running - shoes out of 
his pocket. “ Mr. Burke’s 
pair, sir, left in the 

pavilion. ’Tis this way.”  Cowan, with a 
knife, gave the Holden junior an object lesson. 
For an infamous trick it was simple enough. 
“  Sometimes, mind, the spikes will do the 
trick themselves, through bad workmanship, 
and then the sprinter rolls out of the track 
just like a shot rabbit. Then it’s called a 
curious accident. They were dashed common 
once,” said Cowan, going on again.

Malet possessed before he went in to tea 
some curious lore about running when the 
“  glory ” of foot-racing was at its height. He 
was so interested that Jim Cruden “ lined” 
him for being late.

Malet was the newest of new Elizabethans. 
He had come to Eliza’s at Christmas, fresh 
from the tuition of the village curate, from 
the life led by an only child in a house full 
of servants, fresh from the idolatry of his 
mother—a widow, who, as some one said, 
“  would have skinned her dearest friend to 
make Eddy a pair of gloves.” Some boys 
from a natural bent of mind can take any 
amount of petting and survive decent fellows 
after it all, but the hen-with-one-chick atti
tude left its maxk on Malet. He arrived at 
Eliza’s a spoiled, woman-handled kid. And 
the transition was comparable to the stepping 
out of a hot-house into a March wind. He 
was not bullied, for that kind of thing doesn’t 
obtain at a public school, despite some 
rattling stories to the contrary, but Malet 
found he was one of the very smallest uncon
sidered trifles out of six hundred, and he had
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been a very important individual indeed for 
fourteen years or so. There was thus a 
natural shock.

Malet suffered severely— in his feelings; he 
had to turn out wet or fine— generally very 
damp— for a run or footer, dead against his 
inclination; the 6.30 bell and first school 
rankled sorely on the bitter mornings, and 
Holden had said one or two blistering things 
about the way he did his work. Now, a 
headache as excuse was always good enough 
for mamma and tho curate.

Then there was Jim Cruden, Holden’s cap
tain, for whom he fagged; Malet groaned 
under what he thought brutal oppression. 
Shirking footer or runs came within Jim’s 
purvigw, and Malet progressed from a warn
ing to lines, from lines to more, and from 
double portions to a gentle tunding with 
Jim’s ground-ash. The spoiled leaven took a 
good time to work out of Edward’s system, 
and, ad interim, Malet hated Cruden with all 
the hatred of a pampered fourteen-year-old 
jibbing at the usual, wholesome, Elizabethan, 
high road.

Two days after he had had the conversa
tion with Cowan, Malet got into hot water 
with Cruden—corridor row— and Jim im
proved on the first thrashing. Malet went to 
his den, which he shared with Rick Wormald, 
seething with fury. “ Rick, the brute 
thrashed me,” he said, his face white as paper 
— “ and 'pon honour I ’d nothing to do with 
the rumpus.”

“ No,” said young Wormald, calmly. 
" That was Anderson and Clarke scrummag
ing.”

" I  told him I ’d only gone down to Turner’s 
to borrow a book, but he wouldn’t believe 
me.”

“ You see, Teddy,” said Rick, judiciously, 
standing on the hearthrug, “  Jim C. thinks 
he’s no particular reason to. That tooth
ache dodge, when you cut your last footer, 
wouldn’t wash. Why, you’ve a mouthful of 
flawless pearls and Jim remembers. But,” 
laughed Wormald, “  what’s the odds! I ’ve 
got licked thrice when I didn’t earn anything, 
and been missed— say a score— when I did. 
The balance is all right. It ’s one’s luck. 
Under-boil his tea^water for him.”

"  Holden ought to know.”
“ Should he? R a ts !” thrilled Wormald, 

in the high note of derision. “ Then go and 
inform him, my son, and then trot in to 
Cruden’s an’ tell him it was two other boys.”

“ That would do no good,” said Malet, still 
flaming.

“ No,” said Rick. “ Neither to them—nor 
you. What did he give you ? ”

Malet merely glared.
“ Jove! once he striped me like the Ameri

can flag, and I threw in the stars gratis 
Fetched blood every time,”  gurgled R ic k  wifi, 
cheerful exaggeration. “  Still, I ’m alive an 
kicking.”

“ I hate Cruden; he is a brute beast,” a! 
most screamed Malet.

“ He’s anything you like, old man,” said 
young Wormald soothingly, looking at 
his chum with a puzzled air. “ Didn’t know 
you felt that bad.”  4.

But Malet was not to be drawn off his anger 
b y  any Wormaldian red-herring. He curled 
up in his chair, and frothed and mouthed over 
the name of Cruden until Rick got tired. 
“ There’s my Afghan dagger under that 
raffle ”— he pointed to their common table;— 
" go and seek out Cruden’s black heart with 
it—or shut the door; the fellows will want to 
come up and join in the curses.”

Now Malet had cast a good number of his 
failings during the three months he’d been 
at Eliza’s, and he felt dimly that he was an 
improvement on the old pattern. He had 
started by hating Cruden with a sort of shrill, 
girlish hatred, had progressed into a sullen 
dislike, and then passed into toleration. But 
Jim’s mistake roused every evil passion in his 
breast again : the intense hatred of a clever, 
coddled kid smarting under unjust punish
ment.

Rick got frankly tired of the sustained, 
white-hot diatribes. “  Don’t understand your 
locus, Ted, but if you want to hurt Jim very 
much,” he said, with mild sarcasm, one day, 
“ you have your chance. Cruden’s hearts 
desire is to get the sports championship for 
Holden’s— your house, by the way—and that 
practically depends on whether he can beat 
Burke, of Bult’s, in the hundred. My tipis 
—as much laudanum in his brekker coffee as 
will make him sleep all sports’ day I 
wouldn’t try strychnine. Works too quick, 
and, besides, the corpses curl up like dried 
leaves. Jim with his heels in the back of bis 
neck wouldn’t be pretty. I ’ll be mum, of 
course, whatever happens.”

Malet looked at Rick in a quick, sharp 
manner. It was half a minute before he re
plied, “ There are other ways than liocussmg. 
Rick.”

“ I ’m an amateur, Ned, but in the name of
Buddha, Mohammed, Carver, and the other 
saints,'choose one and shut up. \\ hat du 
you do with my Smart’s Horace ? ”
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Jim Cruden’s heart’s desire was to win the 
championship for Holden’s. He had called a 
meetiii" of the seniors, and they had grown 
as keen as he. Bultitude’s was the only 
house they need fear. Jack Wantage, 
Cruden s chum, would get the two jumps, 
Rolle was a good hurdler, Hurst could do a 
smart quarter, and there was the Captain 
himself for the sprint
and a second in the 
Two Miles. Hol
den’s hopes centred 
in the first event, 
the Senior Hundred.
Could Jim beat Rod 
Burke, the Bultitude 
flier ?

*■ We’ll do our 
best,” said Cruden,
‘ and if I can't do 
that we ll have a for
lorn hope in the two 
miles.”

"That's most for
lorn,” sighed Hol
den’s in chorus.
" Why, J im Luttrell’s 
training for record 
figures, with Martyn, 
for that.”

“ No, Jim,” said 
Wantage. ” Bull’s 
have the Two Miles 
snug: you must pull 
off the sprint.”

“ Amen,” said the 
chorus.

On the Friday 
night Edward Malet 
had persuaded him
self that he could do 
a piece of dirty, dirty 
work. He went to 
Cruden s room to do 
'C and although 
C o wa n s  illustra
tions had been as 
clear as daylight, 
and Jim s shoes were 
corked and in their 
usual corner ready to 
ha"cl, the f a g  
couldn't do what he 
thought was in his

It was not from fear, either. When 
the DumDs in his hand his

was the chorus. Malet hesitated at least a 
minute, then he shied the shoes down and 
fled. Once out of the room the horror of 
what he had meant to do took him prisoner. 
Big drops of perspiration stood on his fore
head. Malet truly thought revenge was a 
morsel for the gods alone.

He was sitting shivering before the warm 
„ study fire when Jim

Cruden put his head 
in at the door. “ Can 
I see you a minute, 
Malet? ”

Holden’s captain 
had had a little con
versation with Mes
sieurs Anderson and 
Clarke, and they had 
enlightened him to a 
grievous error of 
judgment on his 
part. He talked to 
Malet for thirty min
utes by the clock, 
and Malet had the 
privilege of seeing 
Jim Cruden in a 
blue funk—of re
morse. Malet came 
back, and when Rick 
asked him if Cruden 
h a d  c e a s e d  to 
struggle, Teddy said 
throatily, .“ Shut up, 
Rick— I’ve been a 
young fool.”

“ Carried unani
mously,” quoth Wor- 
mald, with a chuckle.

II.
T he morrow came 

in as jolly an April 
day as any Eliza
bethan could have 
chosen if he’d had 
the choice himself. 
A f t e r  dinner the 
streams of fellows set 

for the field,in

HE COULDN T DO W HAT HE THOUGHT WAS IN' H IS
Q l l l  U ' U C  I t A  U  <r,

heart.
|*e held me pumps

i er., a,18el whispered him something in- 
"stmtly. “ You can't do it, Teddy,"

HEART.

where the men had 
been busy since the 
morning marking 

the starts and take-offs, roping in the 
track, spacing the hurdles, flagging, put
ting up a tent or two as dressing-rooms, and 
planting the scoring boards.
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The April sun, smiting you on the back 
with the genial warmth of an old friend, 
the school flag floating cheerfully in 
the breeze, the streamers rustling on their 
white poles at the starts, the living green of 
the turf, the blue and white in the sky, the 
women’s and girls’ dresses outlined clearly 
against the sober black and grey of Eliza
bethan garb, the cricket pavilion with its 
flights of snow-white seats, the whole scene 
ringed in by gaunt brown elms with the first 
flush of new leafage showing in the boughs, 
made up a picture which only England can 
show. The fellows on the ropes let slip a 
little of their Elizabethan calm as they 
weighed the merits and chances of their 
chums or house fellows, and their people 
listened to the oracle with the faith of those 
who went to Delphos of old. There were 
little knots of juniors guying each other 
across space, heated seconds when some push
ing youngster attempted to scrowge another 
off some well-earned perch, and tense mo
ments when polite fags, possibly twenty-six 
round the chest, offered their niches to mature 
dowagers. The. crowd was thickly clustered 
round the finish flags, thinning out towards 
the start for the hundred, which, however, 
had its crowd, mostly youngsters, who antici
pated the strained moment when the runners 
would crouch on the mark.

At an early period Wormald had taken his 
place on the ropes, not fifteen yards from the 
tape, with Malet, whose feelings were won
derfully changed concerning Cruden. Yester
day he would have given almost any
thing he had that Jim might miss what 
he longed for, the house championship, 
and now he found himself, teeth chattering, 
skin shivering from nervous excitement, lest 
his old hated enemy should lose it. How he 
had misjudged his man! He shut his eyes 
involuntarily as though he had seen an abyss 
yawning at his feet, when he thought of the 
crime he had conceived and all but perpe
trated—all bu t! Malet’s young heart leapt 
with happiness at his escape.

“ You’ll see old Jim sailing in, Teddy, and 
chalking up first score for Holden’s. Jim 
knows how much depends on the hundred. He 
must do it.”

“ Hope so,”  said Malet, with difficulty, 
thinking.

“ Jove! you look hipped. Are you cold 1 ”
The bell clanged out for the Senior Hun

dred, and Rick forgot in his intense expecta
tion that his friend replied not.

Out from the tent came the runners—

Burke in Bultitude's blue, Hemingway ln 
Carver’s pink, Martyn in Worsfold’s liver? 
and, last, Jim Cruden. Every Elizabethan 
knew that the issue lay between Burke and 
Jim. Hemingway was running for a place 
and Martyn merely regarded the sprint 
as a little striding muscle loosener f0r 
the mile. That clever Worsfoldian had 
theories of his own. Burke caught the eve 
of more than Jim. The Irishman moved 
with the perfection of easy grace, an 
exquisite ripple, as it were, from head to 
heel; he was built on perfect lines, thin, fine 
drawn, and sporting the pink of perfect 
health. Cruden had little of that lissom 
Celtic race, the elan of Roderick was want
ing, but he moved easily and freely, and in 
some odd persistent fashion Jim Cruden’s 
g&it suggested a speed hidden in his long 
limbs. Roderick ran a few yards from the 
mark, a little scientific burst to see if all was 
right, then walked slowly back. The four 
Elizabethans settled themselves on the line, 
Burke and Cruden in the outside berths, 
there were two tense seconds of waiting, 
and then Lurgan’s pistol cracked. There 
was a universal roar as the runners shot down 
the track. Burke had gained a couple of 
yards on the start, and Jim, feeling rather 
than seeing what had happened, sent his very 
soul into the effort to draw level, to gnaw into 
that terrible handicap, and inch by inch he 
lessened the gap, outrunning, the Irishman, 
and dropping Martyn and Hemingway as 
though they were mere hacks. The school 
roared against each other, but neither Burke 
nor Cruden heard a sound. Jim had drawn 
level, and Burke summoned up the last iota 
of his strength to draw away. In vain; 
Cruden was a foot ahead.

Then, without the slightest warning, 
Cruden swerved across the track, one leg 
seemed to slither under him, and he shot full 
length under the ropes. He uttered a little, 
half-smothered, dolorous cry of pain, and 
rolled out of the race. Burke broke the tape 
— winner by six yards from Hemingway.

Cruden rolled at the feet of Malet, and 
clutched at his right shoe in agony. “ 
it off, youngster,” said he. “ I ’m spiked.”

Pale as death, Malet whipped out his knife, 
cut the lace, and drew off the shoe. Through 
the sole he saw a jag of steel, and a drop ot 
blood fell out and trickled on his hand. He 
threw down the shoe in a paroxysm of horror 
If he had done this thing!—This was the 
thing he had meant to do.

Jack Wantage shouldered his way witbou
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if "*

almost before Malet had dropped the shoe. 
The foot dripped steadily.

A chill silence fell on the field as Wantage 
and Martyn helped Jim to the tent. Lurgan 
hurried up and examined the shoe carefully. 
He whistled softly. “ I ’ve heard of such a 
thing,” said he. Rick heard the words, and 
in a queer instinctive way glanced at Malet. 
Teddy looked ghastly. A suspicion, faint, in
tangible, but persistent, entered Rick’s head. 
His mind went back like lightning to Malet’s 
stringings up and his outbreaks of hatred 
against Cruden. Rick looked at his chum 
again, and then, as the crowd thinned to see 
the jumps, he took hold of Ted by the arm 
and said, “ Let’s get out of this, old man.”

Malet went with Rick as though he were 
’ a dream, but young Wormald switchedin

a E SHOT IT'Ll. LENGTH UNDER THE ROl’ ES.

through the press, and had his arm 
n his friend helping him out of the crowd

him into the world again. He stopped him 
dead, and looking him square, unflinchingly, 
honestly in the eyes, said, “ Ted, had you any
thing to do with Cruden’s accident ? ”

Malet almost felt his knees turn to water.
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but his eyes did not leave the line a moment.
“ Thank God. No,” he said, solemnly.

“ I ’m a young fool,” said Rick, with a gasp 
of satisfaction, “ and deserve to be kicked off 
the field.” '

“ But, Rick,” bubbled Malet, “ though I 
know no more than you do why Cruden 
spiked himself, I had meant to do it. I knew 
the dodge.”

“ Dodge! ” said Rick, wiping his mouth as 
though he had swallowed poison. “ But you 
didn’t do it, old man.”

“ No,” said Malet steadily. “ When the 
time came I couldn’t.”

“ Rather not,” said Wormald, grimly.
“ Eliza’s doesn’t breed dirty scoundrels. 
Lurgan said it was an accident.”

“ Rick, old fellow, what would I have done 
if I ’d had a hand in it? ” said Malet, ashert 
pale at the thought.

“ I wouldn’t have envied you, Teddy,” said 
Rick, with a grim tightening of the lips. “ A 
fellow can’t always help his thoughts, but his 
deeds are his own. You’ve had a narrow 
squeak. Anyhow, Jim’s rotten pumps have 
lost Holden’s the championship. We’re out 
of the hunt already. Not a mark.”

As Malct saw Bultitude’s figures go on the 
board, he felt ill.

The afternoon wore on. Jack Wantage se
cured both jumps for Holden’s, Hurst ran 
second in the quarter, and Rolle did the same 
in the hurdles, and Friedland gained the 
houso two useful marks by running fourth in 
The Mile. When the bell rang for the last 
race— the Two Miles— Bultitude’s were lead
ing four marks ahead of Holden’s, who led 
Carver’s by a modest couple. Luttrell would 
surely annex that and give Bultitude’s a 
clear lift of a dozen points. Luttrell never 
had been beaten at the distance, and now, 
with Cruden crocked, the only fellow likely 
to extend him, the race was merely a pro
menade for him. Martyn could not stay the 
distance. Indeed, he might not even run ex
cept to oblige Luttrell, and cut out the pace 
for the first half. Luttrell wanted the school 
record to his name.

Within the dressing tent Jim Cruden had 
had an unhappy time. Wantage had passed 
him over to Martyn’s care while he went for 
the jumps, and Martyn had done his best 
with cold water and a house cap. When the 
bleeding .stopped Jim dressed, and too 
anxious for the success of Holden’s to go 
home, and hating the shoals of sympathising 
inquiries he would have to endure if he went

into the field too much, he kept in the tem 
Unlike the Greeks, Holden’s did not fare so 
badly when their Achilles was away, 
won an unexpected half-dozen marks. ' 

The long-drawn-out suspense of the two 
leading houses died away: Bultitude’s was 
champion house already. Luttrell’s two mile 
score would only make it more emphatic 
Wantage came in to dress, putting a cheerful 
face upon his house’s misfortunes. “ They're 
two up, Jim. All is lost, save honour.” 

“ Honour,” echoed Martyn, tightening hu 
shoes. “ Rather! Bult’s are in luck’s way to
day. I ’m merely turning out now to she* 
Jim round, for he’s terribly keen about the 
time. There’s the bell.”

As Martyn moved to the opening, the 
ghastly ill-luck of it all took Cruden by the 
throat. The last, last chance of the house 
.was going. He started off the table where 
he had been despairingly swinging a leg. 
moved by a frantic desire to save the game 
even at the last gasp. “ One minute, Fred 
I ’m going with you.”

Both Wantage and Martyn said something 
quite different; each meant the same. Yet 
this is strange. Their savage protest ended 
with what they said then. One glance at 
Jim told them that Holden’s captain had 
formed a resolution at that moment, and that 
neither prayers nor entreaties would mow 
him one hair’s breadth. As he threw off his 
coat he seemed resolution incarnate. Mart-yi 
looked at Wantage in blank stupefaction, and 
then said, in an odd, flat voice, “ All right. 
I ’ll wait.”

“ I ’ll have your shoes, Jack,” said Cruden 
Wantage handed them over without a word.

A curious little silence took hold of tie 
crowd when first it caught sight of Cruder 
coming out in Holden's scarlet and blue 
Then there arose a burst of cheering, 
versal yell as though pandemonium fringed 
the ropes and^Janfboured on the school 
sward. Fellcfws and people who were moving 
off came pelting back cheering wildly whei 
they knew, and Ilolden himself slipped unds 
the ropes and shuffled off excitedly to the 
start.

“ Your foot, Cruden ! ” he exclaimed. 
“ Think it will last, sir. I want to rttn

sir.
Cruden barely heard what Holden said f* 

the roar. Jim smiled quietly. ‘ \\ehafl 
an outside chance, sir. Dlease don t 
sist.”

Luttrell shook bands with Jim, thegenui
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[i<rlit of joy in 'I*8 eyes- “ Looked forward to 
this for ■"! agc> Cruden. Dead sorry we don’t 
start fair, you know.”

.. xhanks. I ’ll try and help you to some 
fine figures.

As the trio settled on the line Martyn 
howled cheerfully, “ Don’t let Jim in front of 
vou, Cruden. The man in front always 
wins.” l.uttrell laughed honestly. “ Fred’s 
tip is my handicap. We’re level now, Jim.” 

LurgaVs voice said distinctly, “ Are you 
ready! Go.” And the three Elizabethans 
swayed forward on the word.

a-rtyn made the pace a cracker, and 
Cruden and Luttrell strung after him a yard 
apart. As the runners hurried past the flags 
the crowd gathered yelled— and Elizabethans 
only yell on occasions— Bultitude’s calling 
fully upon Luttrcll, and the rest of Eliza’s 
wildly upon Cruden, the man who stood no 
chance. The trio went by, faces strained and 

| set, as though they heard them not. Never 
was a race run at Eliza’s into which so much 
dramatic interest entered. Carver himself 
and the older beaks who had seen so many 
Two Miles run sent their minds back to the 
old times to discover parallels, aud found not 

| one.
Luttrcll was a strong, powerful runner, 

[with an odd, pounding, hen-toed shuffle— his 
action was without a glimmer of grace, but 
disguised the pace he undoubtedly possessed. 
He had the lungs of a bull of Bashan, and 

I the strength to grind out a second mile al
most as quickly as the first. As an addition 
to his natural qualities as a distance runner, 

1 Luttrell had the incentive of trying to set 
I up new figures for the Two Miles, and the 
knowledge that if he were beaten his house 
tost the championship. Moreover, he was 

jtrained—yea, to a hair -for the event.
Cruden was a speedier runner than Lut- 

Itrell, but could he last? Would his injured 
I foot prove too heavy a handicap? Would
I 'ms Sr'111 pluck make up for the handicap 
|°f a tom foot ?
It a  ̂the second lap shook off Luttrell,
l f ^ - den "Uln& on his heels. The Wors- 
|odian and Holdenian went on stride for 
s ri e as though they ran tandem, and Lut- 
ft §T>nily pursuing, lurched heavily on 

IMCr ™em'. a distinct rear. Yard by yard 
j111' ” 'S haunting ghost widened the 

■tuck’ i " ' ICU the mile was lapped Bulti- 
lHisfu vas two score yards in the rear. 
Idnvu °l1TSe Ul?f’d him on frantically, “ Cut him 
r * .  • *m ,- Hang on 'em, Jim,” -  Don't 

m steal a lead,” “ Buck up, old man ! ”
' ° t  n.—27. 1

But Luttrell heeded not a word. Sure of 
himself, he never quickened his hurried 
shuffle, but lurched onwards steadily and in
evitably as Time. Martyn dropped out when 
the third lap had been run, and left the stage 
clear for his friends. When he turned off, 
run out, Cruden felt as though some familiar 
piece of furniture had been moved from his 
sight: Martyn’s disappearance discomposed 
him a little, he broke, step, and glanced 
round. The sight of Luttrell, grim as death, 
moving behind him steadied him in a mo
ment, and he ran on again easily and 
smoothly as the Cornishman might when she 
has rattled over Slough points.

As the bell announced the last lap, Cruden 
felt the heartache of knowing that his 
strength was failing him. As ho went past 
the flags his mind thought with horror of 
what another lap would mean. Already his 
limbs felt numb from the knees upward. One 
foot was «is hot as fire, his heart knocked 
against his ribs as though struggling to get 
out, and his breath came in thin, sobbing 
gasps. The hot pacing of Martyn told its 
tale: nature began to fly the flag of distress. 
Cruden knew what it meant, and with a 
species of fierce anger against himself he 
forced himself to struggle on. Slowly, but 
surely, Luttrell stole u p : the forty yards 
were cut down to thirty, thirty to twenty, 
twenty to fifteen. Never, never had Eliza's 
seen such a race. Bultitude’s howled as though 
Luttrell couldn’t fail if they could only shout, 
and the rest of Eliza's rolled out its faith in 
Jim. As the pair entered the straight for 
the run in, Cruden’s gait had dropped into a 
straggling shamble, hut Luttrell was stealing 
up upon him, his odd shuQle not changing an 
ict.a. Fifty yards from home, when Luttrcll 
was barely five yards behind, Cruden was 
“ all out.” He seemed as though he couldn't 
see, he looked as though he would pitch head
long on the track, he staggered rather than 
ran. In plain English. Cruden was fainting 
as he went. The school saw that something 
was the matter, and the roar died down as 
though by magic. They saw that Nature 
had sent in her resignation.

Then a strange thing happened. Eliza's 
saw a lad, pale as death, his eyes blazing with 
excitement, heave up a bucket of water and 
drench the swooning runner from hair to heel. 
For a second Cruden seemed to stand swaying 
in the track from the shuck; then, as though 
galvanised into new life, he picked himself up 
exactly as a sprinter does from a crouching 
start, and ran for the tape. He actually
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ran. Luttrell closed on him in despera
tion. Inch by inch he ran him down. 
Amidst a roar which beggars description, 
Cruden fell over the tape a winner by a bare 
yard.

Holden’s were en fete that night as became 
cock-house, and Cruden made a modest little

speech. “ I did not win that race. Young 
Malet, who doused me with water when I 
was going blind, won it. Well shied, young 
’un.”

If Malet will make a hundred at Lord’s he 
may hear such another cheer for his own 
especial benefit, but unless he does that I 
don’t think he ever will.

SCOTCH FIRS.
From the drawing by Alfred Parsons.



Ol'LD tlio shades of the departed revisit

e  their bygone haunts, not a little would 
the ghost of the worthy hid ward Alleyn, 
actor-musician— impresario — bear-baiter 

dog-dealer— money-lender— land-agent— church 
warden in the reign of King Janies I., 
marvel at the GOO and more Alleynians of to-day 
who have succeeded the “ men-children” of Dul
wich, whom— with sundry “ towne” or “ foreign 
scholars"— it was his benevolent aim to educate. 
Scarcely less would be his wonder at the hand
some rod pile of buildings (familiar to travellers 
by rail through Dulwich) which forms the 
modern home of his “ College of God's Gift.” 
Trmjmm muiantur, nos et muiautut in illis : 
though, truth to tell, it is only 
within the last fifty years that 
the pious player's foundation has 
been affected by those changes 
which are inevitably wrought by 
progress.

Among public schools, Dulwich 
College holds a position peculiarly 
her own— unique, in fact. Her 
nearest parallel is, perhaps, High- 
gate School, which stands in a 
similar position, on the northern 
fringe of London, to that occu
pied by Dulwich on the south, 
both date from nearly the same 
period (Highgate was founded in 
lnfio, and Dulwich in 1619), and 
in the histories of either there are 
several points of similarity. Both 
likewise are composed of day-boys 
and boarders intermingled.
Dulweh, however, is twice the size of Highgate, 
®nd has probably a more corporate existence. 
It is, indeed, this corporate existence, so difficult 
°f attainment in a school where day-boys largely 
preponderate, that is the most striking feature 
of Dulwich life. Many causes, no doubt,

THE MASTER 
A. H. GILKES

contribute to it, but of these the chief seems to 
be the thoroughness of the games system, for by 
few means can esprit rfc corps be better fostered 
than by games. And since our avowed intention 
in these articles is to present, so far as the exi
gencies of space will permit, a picture of the 
living organism of to-day, rather than a skeleton 
constructed of the dead bones of the past, we 
offer no excuse for making at once for that 
centre of public school social life, the playing- 
field.

That games are compulsory at Dulwich goes 
without saying. But the efficiency of the games 
system, with the excellent results it produce's, 
it not obtained merely by obliging all hoys not 

medically exempt to play. Bather 
is it due to carefully planned and 
well carried out organisation. 
Take football, for instance. On 
the first morning of term, each 
form-master makes out a list of 
boys qualified to play. Those 
only who may be certified as un
fit by medical authority, or 
whose parents are conscientious 
objectors, are omitted. These lists 
are handed in to the Captain of 
Football, who then proceeds to 
call a meeting of his game-cap
tains. These latter play a part 
of not a little importance in the 
social scheme of Dulwich. The}' 
are, in fact, the monitors of the 
playing-field, and, as such, pos
sess no small influence upon the 
school life. Jn their hands and 

the prefects’ rests primarily the discipline of the 
school  ̂ and to their influence for good is due 
the establishment of that corporate existence 
which we have noted as so characteristic and ad
mirable a feature of Dulwich life.

The game-captains are always members of last

OF DU LW ICH , 
, ESQ., M .A . ,
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year’s First- X V ., or the most prominent of last 
year's Second X V . At tho preliminary meeting 
they discuss with the Captain the lists received 
from the form-masters. The various names are 
sorted out, and assigned to different games, and 
tho result of their labours is then posted on the 
notice boards in readiness for the first half, 
holiday. Mistakes occasionally arise through 
ignorance of newcomers’ capabilities, but these 
are easily rectified after tho initial game. On 
Tuesday and Friday mornings, the game-captains 
put up the lists for the following afternoons. At 
2 o’clock on the Wednesday or Saturday after
noon, they call over tho names on-- the ground, 
and make a note of the absentees. In the 
game itself they act theoretically as referee, but 
in practice as a coach to the players. Any 
attempt at •“ ragging” is thus suppressed at once, 
and promising talent is quickly discovered and 
promoted. On days when there is a First XV. 
match, games are over by 3.5, when the luckless 
game-captain has forthwith (unless the opponents 
are a school team, when he is relieved of his 
earlier duties), to line up fresh and smiling, and 
play liis hardest for the credit of the College. 
Besides the ordinary games on half-holidays, 
there are inter-form, inter-house, and inter-side 
cup matches, of which the inter-house series is 
fought out witli the utmost keenness. Conse
quently, there is no lack of occupation for the 
most ardently athletic.

In no small degree Dulwich owes her thorough
ness in matters athletic to the exertions of one 
man. Previous to 1896, there had never been 
more than two X V .’s worthy to be counted as 
such. Third X V . colours were given, it is true, 
but they were distinctions of an honorary rather 
than a substantial natur?. There then arose a 
giant in the land, one W . D. Gibbon, a hardy 
Scot, Captain of Football, and a born leader of 
men to boot. Not only did he transform the 
honorary Third X V . into a living, working team, 
with a match card of its own, but he instituted 
a Fourth X V . as well. Likewise, he revolution
ised the training of the teams; formerly only the 
First X V . had made any pretence at systematic 
preparation, and they but. half-heartedly. Gibbon 
altered all that; and not only organised regular 
practices in running, passing and scrummaging, 
with occasional “ grinds ” round the College 
grounds, but introduced a course of systematic, 
physical training, which included dumb-bell 
swinging to the music of the band. Fnder -ueli 
a leader, Allevnians woke up. In tho first year of 
the new regime, Bedford Grammar’s long succes
sion of victories was broken, and so lasting has 
been the enthusiasm aroused by Gibbon’s precept 
and example, that to-day Dulwich can put no less 
than eight X V .’s— organised teams, not mere
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scratch mobs— into the field at once. The debt 
which Dulwich owes to Gibbon, socially as well 
as ath le*  i;\!lv, it would be hard to reckon.

C r i c k e t  is organised on similar lines to foot
ball- The principal school matches are against 
T o n b r i d g e .  Bedford, and St. Paul's in both foot
ball and cricket. Hailey bury is mot only at foot
ball while at cricket there is also a match 
aga in s t  Brighton College. Of Old Alleynians 
distinguished in the athletic world there are 
inanv. Such names as M. P. Bowden, W . G. 
Wyld, the Douglas brothers (A .P ., R .N ., and J .), 
\V. B. M. Leake, G. Jordan, and C. M. Wells, 
speak  for themselves. Messrs. W . It. M. Leake 
and J. Douglas still preserve, in their present

an hour and a half. From 10.45 to 11 o'clock 
comes the interval, during which the school ad
journs for buns at the Buttery, by which dig
nified title tho school tuck-shop is known. For 
the hard-worked game-captains, however, buns 
must come second to duty, and for them the 
interval is first of all an opportunity to collect 
fines from absentees on previous half-holidays. 
Standing at the foot of the stairs in senior block, 
they levy toll upon the. passers-by, defaulters 
being mulcted in the sum of 6d. for each offence. 
From 11 o’clock, morning school continues until 
12.30, when the dinner hour begins. Boarders 
return to their houses for lunch, and those day
boys who live within reasonable distance likewise

BONS AT THE BUTTERY.— THE INTERVAL DURING MORNING SCHOOL.

capacity as masters, an unsevered connection 
"itli tin College; and how Dulwich would fare 
without their aid and interest, Alleynintis do 
not lik to conjecture. Mr. Leake, indeed, has 
been d. vribed in the present writer’s hearing 
i,s “ Dili ich personified," so closely is his name 
assnciat, -| with the school and all that appertains 
thereto.

Turn tie, for a space, to a day in the life of 
an Alloy -1 ian, perhaps the simplest way of de
scribing 'he ordinary incidents of the school life.

oll-cal] is taken in the form-room at 9 o’clock, 
antl the -liool then assembles in Great Hall for 
prater., the prefects rending the lessons. Mnrn- 
" ’g school proper begins at 9.15, and lasts for

depart homewards. The rest are provided for in 
Great Hall. Since afternoon school, however, 
does not begin till 2 o'clock, there is ample time 
for other recreation than that of satisfying the 
inner boy. On Mondays (when afternoon school 
is postponed till 2.15) there are drills for the rille 
corps, while fencing, Morris-tuhe practice, fives, 
or casual net-practice, are always obtainable.

As the hour of two approaches, the broad 
stretch of gravel that flanks the school buildings 
on the playing field side presents a lively appear
ance. Alleynians of all ages and sixes assemble 
in rapidly increasing numbers, constantly aug
mented by a continuous stream of fresh arrivals, 
many on bicycles, which are stored in a convenient
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ALLEYNIAX MARKSMEN.— THE SHOOTING V I I I .  W H IC H  WON' THE ASHBURTON SHIELD AT BISLEY 
IN 1900. SERGT, CARPMAEL, WHO WON THE SPENCER CUP, WEARS A W H IT E  HAT.

“ cycle stiible ” close by. Five minutes before 
the hour, the tolling of the bell warns the lag
gards to burry. A general movement towards 
the form-rooms bestirs the whole throng; and ere 
the second stroke of the 
chime has sounded, the 
scene, a moment ago so ani
mated, is entirely deserted.

Afternoon school lasts for 
a couple of hours. At four 
o'clock, the majority of the 
boys wend their way home
wards by train, bicycle, or 
on foot. There are fre
quently, however, form  
matches to be played, and 
in summer there are net 
practices. Lock-up for 
boarders is a moveable 
feast, varying from five 
o’clock in winter to 6.45 in the summer. “ Prep.” 
for boarders (from which house prefects are 
exempt) takes place in Great H all from 7.15 to 
9.15, “ lights out ” being timed for an hour later. 
Of what happens on half-holidays some account 
has already been given. Roll-call for boarders

“ b o b s  a t  DULWICH.
EARL ROBERTS TALKING TO THE MASTER

takes place at four o’clock, after which your 
Alleynian will, in all probability, stroll town 
wards, either for tea at French’s— a social func 
tion of much importance— or to cater for Ilk 

literary requirements at 
the station bookstall. Oi 

Sundays, boarders attend 
sendee at eleven o’clock 
in the Old Chapel, whicl 
maintains a link with tl'e 
earlier buildings of dif 
College. Roll-call is taken 
at four, and lectures are 
given until five. A second 
chapel is kept at 6 30.

Of d i e * festi, the most 
important is F o u n d e rs
Day, celebrated oil the 
Saturday nearest ,0
June 21st. the annwersary 

of the day on which the Charter 0 
the College first passed the Grea 
Seal. Cricket matches against teams 01 
O .A .’s occupy the morning till lunch. tn ^  
afternoon come the speeches, English, Frenc i 
German, and Greek, the latter. fr01”
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But it took up 
and was discon-

.\ristopii:'ii<?s, being performed in costume. 
Former:', the D u lw ich  p lay used to be 
an aim -al event of gre at im portance, and 
iviis' always attended, being d ilig e n tly  re 
hearse1- and m ost ca re fu lly  staged, by 
success worthy of the tra d it io n s  of the 
College's actor-founder, 
a great deal of tim e,
tinned in favour of “ Speeches ” of the 
usual typi*, some fifteen or so years ago.
After ilie speeches comes ro ll-ca ll, followed 
bv a garden p arty  in the M aster’s garden, 
wlerc the guests are entertained w ith 
nmsiu hv the ch o ir, who are rewarded in 
the evening for th e ir  vocal labours by a 
Choir Supper.

On St. L u k e ’s D a y  occurs another fes
tive function, especially' in te re stin g  in 
that it helps to keep up the connection between 
Dulwich old and new. The occasion is the

riVES.- I HE COURTS OCCUPIED BETWEEN MORNING AXI) AFTERNOON SCHOOL.

luncheon and garden party given to the President 
of the Itoyal Academy, and other notable guests, 
by the Governors, at the old College buildings, 
to which the prefects are officially invited.
I" spring and winter terms, a mid

A PARADE OF THE R U L E  CORPS.

offers great attractions, and, as a rival to cricket, 
proves somewhat of a thorn in the weary side 

of the harassed game-captain. 
At the end of the summer term 
swimming sports are held, after 
which the bath is boarded over, 
and transformed into an an
nexe to the gymnasium, being 
particularly useful for the 
performance of free gymnastics. 
The gymnasium, as an in
stitution, is extremely well 
managed, and is taken very' seri
ously. Classes are held every 
day, and a place in the V I. is 
only to be attained by genuine 
merit. To the truth of this, the 
exceptionally good displays given 
by the Dulwich gymnasts in the 
public school competitions at 
Aldershot, of recent years, is suffi

cient testimony. Matches are contested against 
Hailcybury, St. Paul’s, and Oxford University, 
and at the end of the winter term an assault-at-

tenn s i vice is held on the Thursday before 
mid-ti in, which lasts from ten o’clock till 

t eleven, and is followed by an 
from the M aster, the rest of the 

ng a holiday. Concerts are held on 
' day of the summer term and 
•he winter term, and the boarders 
■use suppers at breaking-up time 
ier and winter.
turn once more to Dulwich ath- 
Fives has already been alluded to 

'n pa -iiig. The game serves as an ex
cellent adjunct to  football, and during the 
Winter forms the courts are generally fully 
"coup:,. |. in summer, the swimming bath

lutlf-p .
add iv 
day b. 
tlie la. 
durili; 
have ' 
in sun 

To 
letics.

THE CORI’ S BAND.
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arms is held. At the e-nd of the Spring  
term come the Athletic Sports, on much 
the usual lines, save that perhaps rather 
more sporting events, such as steeple
chases, tugs-of-war, etc., are in
cluded than generally figure on a 
public school programme.

Lastly, we come to the Rifle 
Corps, at present commanded by 
Captain W . H. M. Leake, under 
whom it has attained an excellent 
state of efficiency. Not so smart 
on parade as some cadet corps 
we could name, the Dulwich Corps 
can yet hold its own in general 
usefulness, and is a familiar 
feature of the big Aldershot field 
days, as well as of sundry other 
smaller manoeuvres. Ill shooting 
the corps can do more than hold 
its own. Did not the tShooting 
VJI1 at Bisley, three years ago, 
ca n y  off both the Ashburton 
Shield and Spencer Cup? At the 
last two meetings, also, the Dulwich score lias 
been well up iiv the final list, and we shall look 
with interest for what this coming July may 
bring forth. The corps is attached to the First 
Surrey Hifles, and wears a uniform of black (or 
green, as the official mind loves to call it) with 
red facings.

Of Dulwich within-doois, there is not a great 
deal to be said. A word, however, must be given

to the splendid pile of buildings in which the 
school is domiciled. Opened in 1870 by his pre. 
sent M ajesty, they may yet be taken, in a sense, 
as coeval with the foundation of modern Dulwich;

for only since 1857, when 
the Charity Commissioners 
stepped in with a scheme 
which effectually ended the 
abuses to which, for nearly 250 
years, the foundation of the pious 
Alleyn had been subjected, has 
the real history of Dulwich 
College as a public school begun. 
Of a rich red eoloilr, relieved by 
a profusion of white stone, the 
three blocks senior, centre, and 
ju n io r—connected by covered 
cloisters, present a strikingly 
handsome appearance, not a little 
enhanced by the level stretch of 
greensward which lies spread be
yond them.

Am ong the earlier buildings, 
mention must be made of the 

famous Dulwich Picture Gallery. The collections, 
bequeathed by Sir Peter Bourgeois to the College 
in 1810,.was formed by one Desenfans, a dealer, 
as the nucleus of a national gallery at Warsaw. 
It is rich in Cuvps, Murillos, and Gainsboroughs, 
and the works of many another celebrated 
painter. H ere Buskin studied and Kingsley 
w rote; and surely here, if at all, should he awa
kened the latent spirit of genius. How far the

J. DOUGLAS, ESQ,, O.A.

ATHLETIC SPORTS AT DU LW ICH .— A TU G-OF -W AR.
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A STEEPLECHASE AT DULWICH.

gallery can bo said to exer
cise an aesthetic influence 
upon die College, it is hard 
to deride. Certain it is, 
however, that in the domain 
of art - terra incognita, it 
may he observed, to most 
public schools— among Old 
Boys, Alleynians come 
easily first. Musical also 
is Dulwich. Besides the 
choir, there is an orchestra 
a mi  a brass band. Enthu
siasts all are the members 
of these associations, and 
excellent are the concerts 
they give twice a year. For 
the hookworm (rara aris), 
or for his moro rational 
(but scarcely less rare) 
brother, the boy whose de
votion to things athletic 
has not entirely" smothered his appreciation of 
more refined pleasures, there is the well-stocked 
library; for the camera fiend, there is the Photo
graphic Society; while For the earnest, enquirer 
into the mysteries of nature there is the Scientific 
Society, under whoso auspices papers are read 
at frequent intervals. Nor must The Alleynian 
be forgotten— a magazine which not only chroni
cles t h e  news of the school, but offers to the 
chosen of the Muses such a means to fame as 
should kindle into a blaze the smouldering embers 
of the divine fire. Lastly, there is the College 
Mission, of interest common to all, the object of 
which is to educate and start in life destitute 
and orphan boys, and in the good work of which 
Alley-mans join together whole-heartedly.

In a brief article such as this, it is impossible 
to give a close description of the life of a school. 
It must suffice if the details be left, and a sug
gestion conveyed of the main principles actuat
ing that life. To that corporate existence, so 
characteristic of Dulwich, and so remarkable in 
a school composed mainly of day-boys, allusion 
has already been made. There is, however, a 
something else yet more difficult to describe—  
an energy, an enthusiasm, a determination to 
succeed, which seems to infect everything that 
the school undertakes. Of what the College has 
done, her extraordinary progress, unparalleled 
in the records of the public schools, from 
wliat may be fairly termed her modern founda
tion in 18o7 to the present tim e, is suffi

cient illustration ; of what 
she irnii/ do, ' the future 
will alone tell us. Dulwich, 
in short, to use a 
colloquialism, means busi
ness, anti, as a power
ful force in the educa
tional world, she will 
have increasingly to be 

cd with. “ Alleyn- 
once observed a 

observer of public- 
life to the present 

‘'are  the Yankees 
public schools.” 

intended no
e p i t o m i s e s  

have been 
to make

inns, 
close 
school 
writer, 
of the 
The remark 
offence, and 
wliat we 
endeavouring 
clear.

Voi. 11—28.
RUGBY AT DULW ICH COLLEGE.
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Drawn for The Captain ” try .4. B. Cull.



By CAPTAIN CHARLES PROTHEROE.

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  G e o . H a w l e y .

•Iim Hum;v ships as mate of the Aurora, of which the 
nntnriims " Ihitly ”  Harker is skipper. A word and a blow is 

I Jim’s character. He is no respecter of persona, as ’ Rully “
I Marker lenrnt to his great discomfiture soon alter setting 
I sail. Thenceforth Harker watches him with a malignant eye. 
* One of tin* crow. Tom Nichols, relates the story of the strange 

tlisnplH-'nranre in the Solomons of ‘lira's predecessor, who was 
eitpn out by Darker ns kidnapped bv natives. Rather than 

| fall a victim to Barker's hate, dim leaves the ship one night j in an opt n boat, and drifts in the direction of New Guinea.
He rearing nn island, and establishes himself in great nuthor- 

| itv with thr natives, because he drove off gome of their be- 
ligerent nrighbmtrs with the aid of his rifle. The island
chief mnkf'g friends with him, but he incurs the jealousy of
biwano, :k native, who was in love with the old chiefs

I (laughter. ;■ n«l this nearly eost him his life. One day, whilst
i jn thi* woods, dim Harvey henrs mysterious footsteps
| whinrl him. He hides himself, and Gawana appears.

1 C H A P T E R  V II .

T H O f  SHALT DO NO MITRIJKR.”

i sc'c|ii'.,(l puzzled tlmt the sound he was
l|  |  following had so suddenly ceased, and put 

hi s  oar close to the ground and then stole 
"ii a few paces to do the same thing  

again. His motions gave mo a creepy feeling, 
and reminded one of a  sleek cat bent on stalk, 
iag son e unwary bird.

from whore I was hidden I could see his every 
niovemeni and to shoot him would have been 
* ,e ea«iost. matter in the world. More than 
ance I was within an ace of pressing the trigger, 
j*nd releasing a messenger of death that would 
816 placed it beyond bis power for ever to under- 

another such expedition.

That I didn't do so was due to a little re
flection, causing me to remember that- I was to 
blame for working on his jealousy, and although 
tliis was a treacherous and contemptible way of 
squaring the difference, it was perfectly legiti
mate to his understanding. So he passed along 
on a fruitless errand, little knowing that for a 
full minute 1 held him at the end of my gun, 
or that for the best part of that space of time 
lie hovered between life and death.

I am glad now I spared him, for surely it can’t 
be a pleasant reflection, as you grow older, to 
know you have blood on your hands, no matter 
whose or how it came there. I let him go, as 
I say, but I carried my gun nice and handy, and 
paused many a time before I reached the village 
again to look behind me in order to see that 
he wasn’t  following.

I mentioned the matter to Oobona the next 
time I saw her. She shewed her white teeth 
in a smile, and said in her own liquid language, 
which I was beginning to understand fairly well, 
“ H o must be a fool.”

“ How’s th a t ? ” said I, having a lively recollec
tion that I, and not Gawana^ had very nearly 
furnished the article she spoke about.

“ Because,” she answered, “ all the other people 
know well enough that it is impossible to kill you 
by violence, or why didn’t it happen when the 
enemy came from the big land? Gawana over
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turned your canoe the other day, thinking he 
could easily spear you while in the water. 1 
didn’t say anything about that, for, of course, I 
knew better. Then he gave you the poisonous 
fish. I  wasn't so sure about those, which is 
the reason I threw them into the sea. That’s 
why he’s a fo o l/’ and she laughed again.

“ O f course, he must be,” I answered, airily, 
not inclined to give myself away, although hav
ing perfect confidence in her but remembering 
that Samson had conic to grief through im 
parting his weakness to a woman.

H ere was an eye-opener. The capsizing of the 
canoe was not an accident after all, and but 
for my holding the revolver up to keep it dry, 
in all probability he would have succeeded in his 
object- Seeing me facing him with the firearm 
in my hand, his guilty conscience suggested that 
I had found him out, and was prepared to give 
a good account of myself, explaining the curious 
expression I had seen on his face, and his hasty 
flight ashore. Finding as time went by that 1 
took no steps to punish him, he saw that he must 
have been mistaken, and finding how the land 
lay, plucked up courage and presented the poison
ous fish to me, and that I hadn’t eaten them  
was due to the chance arrival of Oobona. Now, 
ho was silently stalking me through the bush.

W hen I saw everything so plainly staring me 
in the face, I could have kicked myself for an 
ass (which is mostly the way) for not being able 
to see all this before. I began to think that the 
gentleman in question was as hard as the veri
table article (teak-wood) after which his parents 
had named him. H e was not the fool Oobona 
took him to be, but simply wiser than his genera
tion, for although the others might think me 
invulnerable, he took nothing for granted, but 
goaded by his jealousy had determined to prove 
it. I had a little opinion of my own on the 
m atter, too, and knew I could not stand the 
test he contemplated— the thrust of a spear with 
a good muscular native behind it.

I didn’t get any great amount of sleep that 
night, for I was thinking over all Oobona had told 
me. Three attem pts on my life in little over a 
week struck me as a rather high percentage and 
certainly more excitement than I had need for.
I began to see I hadn’t taken Gawana seriously 
enough, and that it was only a question of time 
for such a persevering young man to get the  
chance he was looking for. Then he would hang 
my skull on his house as a memento of his shrewd
ness, to be laughed and scoffed at as a fraud 
for the remainder of his existence every time 
he had need of a little amusement. But I had 
no desire for my skull to be treated in that 
manner.

The idea the natives had that I was not amen 
able to bodily harm was a danger in itself 
They did nothing that otherwise they might har{ 
done to check the designs Gawana harboured 
against me, which they regarded as futile, and 
him half-witted to attempt, them.

H ad it been a question of his life or mine 
and no other way out of it, there need have been 
no hesitation in the m atter, for in that ease 
I would have taken his willingly. But was it 
■so? That was the question which troubled me 
and kept me sleepless.

A brutal skipper once told me I had no idea of 
handling natives. ,

“ Perhaps not,” said I, looking him squarelt 
in the face, “ and if your idea is the correct one l 
have no wish to .”

As it was, I literally held Gawana in my hand, 
for all I  had to do was to take up my gun, salk 
forth, and the m atter need trouble me no longer.

Although I said this to myself, in my heart 1 
was not quite so sure of it, remembering an 
incident that once happened to me.

I had gone ashore on a small island to re
plenish our larder by doing a bit of shooting. 1 
was bare-footed, for we don’t  affect boots much 
in the “ Islands,” but on this occasion it wasn't 
long before I wished I had got inside a pair. 
The place was nearly all swamp, and fairly alive 
with mosquitoes, which scenting something out of 
their usual fare, attacked me in thousands.

I was glad to bury my feet in the sand to pro
tect them, but so savage were those little pests 
that I was bitten even through iny thin clothing 
until I  was as angry as possible. Just at that 
time a bird flew overhead. I saw what it was— 
a black cockatoo, quite unfit for fo o d ; for no 
sane man would eat one, providing he had a 
nice old sea-boot bandy.

I was in a mood to vent my anger on any
thing, so brought the gun to my shoulder and let 
drive at him.

Down he came within tw enty feet from where 
I stood, a wing broken, and, looking at me from 
where he lay helpless, with eyes I didn’t forget 
for many a day, he set up a most pitiful cry, for all 
the world like the wailing of a child.

I forgot all about the mosquitoes, and gave 
them the chance of a fine meal as I removed hit 
feet and hurried in the direction of the bird. 
The look in its eyes and the plaintive cry made 
mo feel real bad until at last I wrung its neck 
and put it out of misery, but, I tell you straight. 
I would have given anything I possessed to g|T® 
back that bird its life again.

W as it weakness? W ell, I  don’t know. ^ 
mercy is weakness, perhaps it w as; for my pad, 
I was rather proud of it.
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Just no"' the affair was much more serious. A 
man’s life hung in the balance.

For the best part of that night, all that was 
bad in my nature; and all that was good, kept 
up a see saw kind of argument, first one and then 
the other being in the ascendancy.

• Go out and settle it ,” said the worse p art; 
“ the man’s life is forfeit, and, if you don’t , pos
sibly ho will have yours.”

•What ! ” said the other, “ descend to the level 
of a savage, and prove yourself no better than 
this benighted native? Is that all your boasted 
civilisation is good for, and have you already 
forgotten the lesson learned as a boy, ‘ thou shalt 
n o U i l l ’ P ”

I couldn’t shake that little sentence off; it 
clung to me and sang in my head.

“ Confound it ! ” I cried, irritably, jum ping up 
from where I lay, and pacing up and down the 
limited space at my disposal, “ anyone would 
think I was premeditating murder.”

“ Call it what you like,” said my better self, 
“ but that’s what it amounts to in spite of what 
you may say to the contrary. W h at are you 
doing here, anyhow? Are you going to stop 
for ever and take root? I f that is not your 
intention, then up stick, my lad, and clear out 
of it before you do something you’ll be sorry 
for.”

A light broke in upon me. Of course, that 
was the way out of it, and I wondered I hadn’t 
thought of it before. I then and there deter
mined to leave the island as soon as possible, 
having already tarried too long, and besides, I 
was frightened— frightened that, should Gawana 
try anv more of his tricks, I m ight be tempted 
in a moment of passion to take from him what 
no human power could restore.

It didn't require much effort on my part to 
leave the place, for I had promised myself to do 
so each morning for the last fortnight, and yet 
had lingered day by day, until I was about full 
of it. The music of wind in the palm trees and 
the murmur of the reef are all very well for a 
time, but even they are apt to grow monotonous 
if you have nothing else to do but listen to them, 
and they were beginning to pall on me. 
I began to crave for the murmur of traffic in the 
streets, and the sweetest music I could think of 
—the hum of civilisation.

Before daylight I had mapped out all neces
sary plans of how I should leave the island with
out more delay, and try to reach Cookland. In 
the way of provisioning for the trip, I saw no 
fii'fat difficulty. Yams (a vegetable like a gignn- 
t'c potato) were plentiful, and fish simply 
abounded everywhere. The latter, if dried, 
"■Quid keep for months, and, in addition to the

yams, would furnish a diet not to be sneezed at 
even in the best of times.

First of all catch your fish, and this I pre
ferred to do on some other island, for choice 
uninhabited, and where both Gawana and myself 
would be out of the reach of temptation.

I took the old chief into my confidence, and 
told him what was required.

“ Dim dim Bada ” (white master) said he, 
pointing to the north'ard, “ in that direction lie 
many small islands. Take me with you, and I 
will show you the best of them .”

“ How about Oobona ? ” said I,
“ She must come also,” ho answered.
I was inclined to object to this, for I saw 

no points in burdening myself with his family, 
but a little consideration showed me it would 
be a simple matter to land them later on Sanaroa, 
which I should have to pass on my way south 
again.

C H A P T E R  V III .

I AM OFFERED A K IN G D O M .

[A V IN G  arranged matters thus satisfac
torily, I quietly made preparations for 
leaving, and a night or two after, when 
all the village was asleep, with the aid 

of Oobona and her father, passed all my belong
ings into the boat. The moon was just showing 
above the horizon as I noiselessly hoisted the sail, 
which filled to the gentle breeze that blew off 
the land, and in half-an-hour we had left the 
Island of Sanaroa some distance behind us. At 
daylight we had opened out the end of Forgusson 
Island (named thus later), and the place we had 
left lay a good eight or ten miles astern.

“ There lies the place I speak about, said the 
old chief, with a jerk of his head, indicating the 
north-west, where a patch of small islands was 
just becoming visible, “ but they have not always 
been there.”

“ O h !” said I. iocoselv, “ who dumped them
down, th e n ? ”

“ The Spirit of the M ountain ," he replied, 
gravely, pointing to one of the peaks of Fergus- 
son Island, which towered some six or seven 
thousand feet into the air. “ I t  happened long 
ago, long even before my fathers tim e. I here 
were no small islands around boro then, and 
Sanaroa. was joined to tlie big land. The water 
in. between whieli we have passed over, was at 
that time a garden where the people grew their 
food. Tt was a wonderful place. Yams grow 
to such a size in such a short time that, L\e 
heard my father say, it sometimes took three men 
to carry a single yam away. Taro ripened in
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seven suns, and on this ground everything that 
was planted flourished exceedingly.

“ But the people grew indolent, because the  
food was so easily grown, and even neglected 
to do the little work required in the gardens.

“ Finding they had so little to do, an evil spirit 
took possession of them, 
so, banding themselves 
together, they made war 
on their neighbours, 
carried off their pro
perty and wives, and hung 
the heads of the husbands 
in their houses. Now, 
tho spirit that dwelt in 
the mountain was vexed 
at this, for he saw these 
people were not making 
the best use of the 
wonderful garden lie had 
given them, but had 
turned their attention to 
lust ami cruelty, and 
watered tho land with 
blood.

“ So he stirred, hims'df 
from his home inside tlie 
mountain and rumbled, 
shaking the earth with 
his displeasure. The 
people were frightened, 
and fled, and did not re
turn until the spirit was 
quiet, and had laid him
self down again.

“ For a tim o they gave 
up their evil ways and 
looked after the gardens, 
but by-and-bv, when 
their fear was gone, re
turned once more to their 
wickedness.

“ Soring his warning 
was of no avail, the Spirit 
of the Mountain arose in 
his anger, and one night, 
when everybody was 
asleep, rained down fire 
and stones upon them, 
and rent the earth as
under.

“ For three days dark
ness hung over the land 
and the sun hid his face, 
for ho was angry also, having ripened the food 
for them.

“ A fter a tim e the Spirit’s wrath was appeased, 
and daylight returned again, but many of the 
people had been destroyed, and the face of the

land aas changed altogether. Their wonderful 
garden has disappeared, the Spirit having taken 
it away, but not wishing to lose it completely 
had made it into little islands, and, in the place 
where it had once been, the sea rolled.

“ Now the people .have to cultivate the sides

of the mountain (pointing to the land almost 
without a beach, that ran sheer into the ocean) 
where the food grows slowly and takes more of 
their tim e, which is what the spirit intended.

“ A capital little yarn, and points a very good



T H E  ISLE O F F O R T U N E . ‘J27

nsoral,” tl.might I. “ Satan finds some mischief 
still for idle hands to do.”

I f0nnd afterwards that the peak he had 
pointed out on Fergnsson Island was a so-called 
extinct volcano -th a t  may slumber for hundreds 
of years and then break Qiit with renewed 
activity. It had evidently been in eruption ait 
some former time, and the description he had 
given mo was a graceful piece of folk-lore handed 
down to account for the phenomenon.

Bv the time lie had finished his tale, we had 
c o n s i d e r a b l y  lessened the distance between us 
and the islands which formed part of his story. 
From where we were, it looked as though one 
might spread a handkerchief over the whole of 
them, b a t  on approach they proved to be some 
miles apart.

I steered for the largest, and, as we drew near, 
saw it was planted with a number of cocoanut 
trees—a sure sign of habitation.

‘•There was a village on the island at one 
time,” said the old man, “ but now it is deserted, 
the natives of Fergusson having raided it and 
wiped the occupants out long ago.”

It was surrounded by a reef, the white surf 
that broke gently on the outer edge being lost 
in a ripple on the inside lagoon. I found an 
entrance, and a few minutes after we landed on 
the sandy beach. .

The place was truly what it had been described, 
a deserted village. F ire had been applied to 
most of the bouses, the blackened posts alone 
remaining, and everything in the vicinity of 
where a prosperous village had once stood looked 
bare and desolate.

“ Seems to mo,” thought I, surveying these 
evidences of rapine, “ that spirit the old man 
spoke about was a bit of a failure, and didn’t 
make t h e ir  cultivation nearly hard enough, for 
tliey've found time to play up Old H arry round 
hero, anyhow.”

“ What was your spirit doing while all tnis 
was going on ? ” said I to the old chap.

“ The Spirit of the Mountain sleeps,” lie 
answered. “ but some day be will awake, and 
then hjs anger will be terrible.”

“ Hop'- lie'll sleep on until I ’m safely off the 
premises,” said I , “ for this is none of my work.” 

Hie few houses still left standing were in an 
advanced state of dilapidation, as though, having 
1,0 purpose to serve, they had quietly succumbed 
a|td given up the ghost. The cocoanut trees 
seemed the only vigorous things cf life left by 
|lie dost-overs, and the wind from the sea rust- 
lng tlieiv leaves made a mournful sound, as 

though (hoy had hardly yet recovered from the 
'errors *>f which they had been mute witnesses, 
t was evident that the victors had indulged in

a cannibal feast on tlie spot, for, scattered aoout, 
and whitened by the sun, were a number of bones, 
and exam ination left no doubt in my mind that  
they were human. I cleared away these gruesome- 
reminders that we are all m ortal, and, with the 
assistance of the old chief, who was an expert 
at the business, patched up a couple of houses 
to make them fit for use.

Then I turned my attention to the prime object 
of my visit, which was to catch enough fish and 
dry them to last for the trip I had ahead of 
me. 1 couldn’t  have found a better place for 
the purpose had I searched among the islands 
for a month. The fish were plentiful and easily 
caught, and before many days were passed I 
had a pile of them drying merrily in a smoke
house i  had hastily thrown together. As I 
dodged about the reefs fishing, I noticed that 
there was sufficient beclie-de-mer on them to 
make a man’s fortune in a year or so. I didn’t 
touch it, for what was the good? As matters 
stood just then it was useless to me, but J made 
a mental note which might be profitable to re
member at some more favourable time. Jn a 
couple of weeks’ stay on the island, 1 had cured 
fish enough to last me for the trip I had in 
contem plation, even should it take double the 
tim e 1 had allowed myself.

I sat on the beach one afternoon making my 
final plans for departure, having decided to 
start next day. The old chief pottered about in 
my vicinity on one pretext or another, and by 
the furtive glances lie occasionally cast in my 
direction I could see be wished to unburden 
bis mind of some weighty m atter.

“ lhula,” said he, at last, approaching and lay
ing his hand on my shoulder, “ you arc thinking  
of leaving us? ”

“ W ell, you needn’t be a thought reader to 
guess th a t,” said I. “ That's just what I was 
thinking about. I can’t stop bore for ever.”

“ W hy n o t ? ”  he replied, eagerly, stretching 
his arms in the direction of where San area lay, 
“ there is plenty of food, the people will obey 
you without m urm ur; come and be our dim dim 
Rada for over.”

Now, it’s not often that a man has the chance 
of being presented with a kingdom, be it even 
a small one, and I must say I was rather touched 
by the sincerity of his offer. H e  seemed to think  
it would be as simple a matter for me to rule the 
roast as to fall off a log, but, even bad I been 
inclined to accept the responsibility, I saw many  
difficulties ahead in the way of doing so.

Since the exhibition of dynamite, the m ajority  
of the people, and this old man in particular, may 
have bad the notion that I was a distant relative 
of the Mountain Spirit lie was so keen about,



228 T H E  C A P T A IN .

but I  knew from experience there was one among 
them not to be so easily persuaded or gulled. Of 
course, I was thinking of Gawana, and I saw 
that if I took the job on and wanted to do it 
thoroughly, my personal safety would demand 
some action altogether repugnant to me. Don't 
think for a moment, dear reader, that I 
thought of closing with the offer. I hadn't the 
slightest idea of doing so ; but these thoughts 
passed through my mind. “ Old m an,” said I, 
kindly, patting him on the back, for he was 
a decent old savage, anyhow, “ what you propose 
is impossible,”

“ The Bada knows best," he answered, dropping 
his head and walking slowly away along the 
beach, leaving me to complete the plans this 
novel offer of a kingdom had interrupted.

The conclusion I arrived at was this :
A fter landing Oobona and her father on 

Sanaroa again, I would continue my course to 
the south until I lost New Guinea altogether. 
After this, by steering south- .
west I should fetcli the “ Bar
r ie r ” at some part or otlier.no  
nice navigation being required 
to find this reef, which extends 
twelve hundred miles along the 
Australian coast. Once 
sight, it would be a matter of 
little difficulty to pick my way 
through with such a light 
draught boat, and reach one of 
the ports that lay on the other 
side of it. I  wasn’t bothering 
my head much about the trip, 
for I had a good double-ended 
whale boat, and, properly han
dled, she was as safe as a 
church.

Had I known, I might have saved mvself thj 
trouble of making all these plans, for a litt|, 
occurrence banished them completely from mr 
mind, for the time being, at any rate. '

C H A P T E R  I X .

I HECOME A VERITABLE "  PEARLY K1NC.”

x J A V IN G  my plan all cut and dried, | 
] jumped up, knowing that if [ wisWj 

to ,eav® b.v sunrise the next morning, 
I had a fair amount of work cut out to 

enable me to do so. First I must overhaul the 
boat, and see that no cobra (a minute ami highlt 
destructive little insect, that can riddle the 
hardest of wood, and abounding in those seas) 
had found lodgment in her. So I went down 
to the direction of where she was anchored, with 
the intention of beaching her.

Oobona had been away all the afternoon on the 
other side of the island. She now appeared

I SAW ABOUT AS NICE A LITTLE PEARL AS EVER I HAD CLATPED EYES UPON.
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round t !.'■ point, chanting a native song, and 
keeping time to it by swinging in her hand a 
basket she had made from eocoanut leaf. E vi
d ent ly  she had been fossicking for Kai Kai (food) 
on one or other of the reefs, a favourite pastime 
with the women, and the basket contained 
several species of marine delicacies in the shape 
of shell-fish

Remarking that these were good eating, she 
carried them up to one of the houses, outside 
of which a fire was always smouldering.

“ A good chance to break the news to her,” 
thought 1, and, as she bustled about, putting 
more wood on the fire and blowing it into a 
blaze, I strolled up, intending to let her know 
the decision T had arrived at.

It was not so easy a job as I thought it would 
be. Apparently the old man had not met her, 
having gone in an opposite direction, no doubt ■ 
to nurse bis sorrow alone, and by her manner 
I could sec she had no inkling of what was in 
my miml. T only hoped she had no extravagant 
notions like her father, but anyhow, it had to 
bo done, and the sooner I got over it the 
better.

The shell-fish she had gathered lay scattered 
on the ground, among them being a number which 
resembled oysters, only that they were more con
cave.

I picked up one of these, just to see if it 
were anything like the real article, and also to 
obtain a little leisure to choose the best words 
in which to tell her that the time had arrived 
for mo to leave. Long before I had made lip my 
mind what was best to say I had inserted the 
knife, and the shell lay open in my hand. I was 
loosening the fish in oyster fashion when the 
blade caine in contact with something hard oil 
the lip of the shell. Scraping it clear, I rolled 
it into the palm of my hand, and, as I looked at 
it, I saw about as nice a little pearl as ever I had 
clapped eyes upon. Needless to say, I didn’t 
allow Oubona to cook the remainder until l had 
first opened and examined them myself. She 
had brought in between twenty and thirty, and 
by the time I had done with them I had collected 
eleven beautiful pearls.

“ Where did you pick lip these sh ells?” 1 
asked, having overhauled them thoroughly and 
made sure I hadn’t missed any of the valuable 
morse]-, contained in most of them.

“ Ko'.nd the other side, on the reef,” she 
answered, “ and there are plenty more there.

This little discovery naturally upset all the 
plans I had made, and the words I  had found 
such trouble in choosing were, for sundry rea- 
S(ms> never uttered. I determined that another 
week nr two might be spent profitably, whilst I 

Yol

hung on to the island and saw a little more of 
it.

The next morning we went round to the place 
mentioned, which I found to be a reef lying 
close inshore, with not more than two feet of 
water on it at low tide, and, as Oobona bad said, 
there were plenty of shells on it. I  didn’t bother 
about those lying in the deeper water, but picked 
them up from where I could reach them easily. 
Those we carried round te the house, and, al
though opening oysters may not seem a very 
stim ulating occupation, I can assure you, as I 
opened them one by one, I hadn’t had such an 
exciting job for many a long day.

The old chief couldn't understand my behav
iour, That I should let myself go on account 
of a little pebble which, according to his reason
ing, might be picked up from the beach in hun
dreds any day, was beyond him. Had it been 
any-tiling to eat lie could have comprehended it, 
but even then such a tiny particle was hardly 
worth making such a fuss about.

“ W hat pleases you, B a d a ?” said he, at last. 
“ Pills, my boy, pills,”' I answered, clapping 

him on the back, much to bis astonishment, and 
rather more heartily than I intended; “ you 
decent old buffer, this is the best day’s work 1 
over did in my life .”

For the next week, all his spare time was 
spent on the shore, where, thinking to please me, 
he gathered all the white pebbles bo came across, 
and offered them for my acceptance.

“ I’ ille gahona, B ad a ”  (more pills, master), 
he’d say, presenting the rubbish he had collected, 
and, having remembered the word “ pill,” pro
nouncing it as well as he was able.

I had to take them, for I didn't wish to hurt 
his feelings, but I took good care to drop them in 
a place where there was no chance of his finding 
them again and making me a second presentation.

I had never worried liiv head about the scien
tific cause of anything, but, reader, that’s no 
reason why you shouldn’t.

If you are of an inquiring turn of mind, ami 
wish to know the why and wherefore of the 
m atter, people who profess to know all about 
it will tell you that a pearl is caused by some 
disease in the fish. Be it so or not, I saw that 
on the reef around the island was a fortune, and 
a big one at that, going a-begging.

This was worth waiting for. The weeks I had 
at first intended spending on the island became 
months, until I reckoned that four of 
them had passed since T parted company with 
the .Aurora. By this time I had as many pearls 
as it would be convenient, or wise, to carry away 
with me. If I reached Cookland, and it leaked 
om what I had brought with me, all hands who
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could hire, borrow, or steal n boat of any de
scription would be swarming here like bees. True, 
it was a big order to find the exact spot where I 
had obtained them , but oven so, I wasn’t caring 
to run the risk of them dropping on to it. 1 
much preferred to leave the pearls growing 
until I could come back with a larger vessel, 
and better equipped for the operations I  in
tended.

Before I left, I  thought it would bo a wise 
thing to visit the other islands lying around and 
see if they were the same as this one. W ith  this 
object in view, I took the boat one morning at 
sunrise, telling Oobona I  should be absent all 
day. Now, the last island I landed on I did a 
very foolish thing, and for a sailor almost in
excusable. It  was high water when I reached 
there, and instead of shoving the boat off and 
anchoring her out as I should have done, I left - 
her on the beach. I  went fossicking round the 
island, and was certainly away longer than i 
intended to be. When I  returned, the tide had 
gone out, and the boat was left high and dry on 
the shore. I  tried to shift her, but found she 
was a much heavier boat than when she was on 
the deck of the Aurora. She was dry and light 
then ; now, after being in the water so long, she 
was nearly as heavy' again. I am no more back
ward than most sailormen in rigging ingenious 
contrivances for a case of this sort, but shift her 
I couldn’t. I tried to skid her with timber, so 
that she would slide better, but, although you 
may have guessed I am not by any means a weak 
man, I had to confess after repeated efforts that 
it was a cut above me. All I could do was to 
sit on the beach and wait for the tide to come 
up again and float her, applying extravagant 
names to myself, meanwhile, for being such a fool. 
It was not any hardship to wait there, nor was 
I in any particular hurry, but I could have kicked 
myself for being such a lubber. However, as 
profuse language had no effect in shifting the 
boat, I drew out my pipe, and, lighting, it, 
squatted on the beach, determined to make the 
best of things.

In  time darkness came, and the wind fell, the 
only distinct sounds to be heard being the gentle 
surge on the reef, or the occasional splashing of 
a fish. Finally I dropped off to sleep, and it must 
have been getting on for midnight before I awoke 
to find the moon had risen and flooded land and 
sea with light, and that the boat was almost afloat 
again.

At first I thought of starting right away on the

return journey, but furt her consideration inclined 
me to stop where I was. Moonlight at ihe best 
is not a good assistant for spying out reefs 
unless they break heavily, and in that case the 
sound will reach one long before you catch sight 
of them. Between me and the island I wanted 
to reach lay a number of what 1 term "  sneak” 
reefs, that is, with a foot or two of water on 
them, and no break in fine weather. How mam 
there were, of course, I  didn’t know, but. 1 had 
soon enough of them on my way down to make 
me cautious, and I had no wish to find myself 
stranded, and perhaps my boat damaged just at 
the time I was thinking of taking a final de. 
parttire from the island. So I shoved the boat 
off the beach and dropped the anchor on the 
bottom, whilst I waited for sufficient daylight 
to enable me to steer clear of anything lietween 
the two islunds.

At the first streak of dawn I was under wuv 
again, thinking as 1 shaped a course that the 
old man and his daughter would bo wondering 
what had become of me.

There was little or no wind, and, having landed 
on the lee-side of the island, some time elapsed 
before I opened out the place I was returning to, 
and hours had passed ere I reached it.

As I drew near I was rather surprised to sec 
no sign of Oobona or her father, whom I natur
ally expected to sec on the beach awaiting my 
return.

However, as neither was to be seen, I con
cluded she had gone to the other.side of the land 
to follow her favourite pursuit of dabbling on 
the reefs gathering shell-fish, and that possibly 
the old man had accompanied her with a view to 
pebbles.

I ran the boat on to the sand, and, with a 
shout to  warn them of my arrival should they 
be within hearing, jumped ashore.

It was from this point that I first had evidence 
that something was seriously wrong. The two 
houses I had made habitable were invisible from 
seaward, being screened by a number of trees 
When I arrived at a position whence I should 
have seen them, I Tubbed my eyes again and 
again— I couldn’t  believe my senses and pinched 
mys?lf to make sure 1 wasn’t dreaming, tor sure 
enough they had disappeared !

(To be Continued.)



THE STAMP COLLECTOR.
Condu cted by

E. J. NANKIVELL.

Notable New Issues.

f LUCRE seems to be somewhat of an out. 
cry in the United States against tho 
beautiful new series. The critics con
demn the designs on the ground of over- 

olabot sit ion of d etail; they are not simple enough 
to please the popular fancy. It is true they are 
open to that objection^ but they are so pretty 
that, on this side, nothing but compliments have 
been heard. However, the objections to the 
designs are having apparent effect, for already 

the 2 cents is to be redrawn or 
redesigned right away. In the 
new 4 cents and 10 cents 
there is the risk of clashing, 
for the colour in each case is 
almost identical. So it will 
not be at all surprising if we 
have some changes in one or 
two, if not in all. Servia pro
mises a now sot. The new 

stamps have been designed by a French en
graver, M. Mouchon, and are being printed by a 
French firm. The design will include a profile 
of King Alexander, crowned with a laurel 
wreath, above being the word “ Servia ” in Slav 
type. The Cayman Islands K in g ’s heads are an
nounced, but so many things are announced now 
from specimen sets that it is better to wait for 
the actual stamps before chronicling them, as 
some stamps chronicled on the strength of speci
men sets lure never appeared.

Cape of Good Hope___The (Id. value of the
new  series of K ing’s heads has been issued, and 

like the rest is allotted a 
separate design of its own. As 
will be soon from our illustra
tion, it is neat and effective. 
So "far, the colours of the old 
set are all retained, that is to 
say, each new stamp is in the 
same colour as the same value 
in the old set. W m k. crown 
and C A . Perf. 14. Up-to-date  

•he following are the values and colours of the 
mar series which have been issued :—

$d. green, 
id . olive green, 
id . carmine.
6d. mauve.
Is. ochre.

France. Foreign Post 
Offices. — Several values from 
10 cents to 30 cents of the type 
illustrated have been supplied 
to the French post offices in 
the following places :— Alex
andria, China, Crete, Port 
Said.

Hong Kong.— Several more values of the
K ing’s head set are chronicled, 
most of which 1 have seen. 
They arc all of the typo illus
trated. W m k. Crown and 
CA. Perf. 14
2 cents, green.
•1 cents, brown, salmon paper.
5 cents, orange, head light green.
8 Cents, violet, head black.
10 cents, ultramarine, head mauve, 

light blue paper.
12 cents, brown, head green, yellow 

paper.
20 cents, brown, head black.

Malta.—A t lust we have the long talked of 
K ing’s head series started for 
this little colony. The ^d. and 
2d. are all we have yet seen. 
As will be noted from the il
lustration, these new stamps 
very closely resemble the 
stamps of the first issue, so far 
as the general design is con
cerned. W m k. Crown and CA. 
Perf. 14. •

jd. green.
2d. grey, head mauve.

Orange River Colony.— Here is an illustra
tion of the new Id . K ing’s head 
for this colony, it is the only 
value of the new set that has 
been received. Hence wc can
not say whether it is to be 
followed by others of the same 
design or not. W m k. Crown 
and C A . Perf. 14.

Id. carmine.

Somali Coast.—A new series has been issued 
for this French Protectorate. The values run 
from 20 centimes to 5 francs. The centime 
values are of the small type as illustrated, and 
the franc values of the large type.
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20c. purple, centre green. 
25c. blue, centre blue.
30c. red, centre black.
40c. yellow, centre blue.
50c. green, centre red.
75c. orange, centre lilae. 
lfr. orange red, centre lilac, 
2fr, green, centre carmine. 
5fr. orange, centre blue.

Transvaal.— Two new values iif the current 
design, 3d. and -Id., have been received and also 
the Is. and 2s. in new colours. In the 3d. the 
head is in black and the rest of the design in 
olive green, in the 4d. the head is in black and 
the rest- of the design in brown. The Is. has 
been changed from olive green with head in 
black to brown with head in slate blue, and the 
2s. from brown with head in black to orange with 

head in slate blue. Thus it 
will be seen that the new 3d, 
is printed in the colours of the 
now obsolete Is., and the 4d. 
in the colours of the obsolete 
2s. There is also another 
change to be noted. In the 
first set of the K ing’s beads all 
the values from ^d. to 2s., in
clusive, were inscribed with the 

word “ postage” on one side, and “ revenue” 
on the other side, and the high values, i.r., 
2s. 6d ., os., and 10s., had the word “ P ostage” 
on each side. In the new stamps the 3d. and 
Id. are inscribed “ Postage” and “ Revenue,” 
but the Is. and 2s. have the word “ P ostage” on 
each side. The set now in use is, therefore, 
made up as follows :—

fd. green, head black. Pciatage and Revenue.
Id. scarlet, head black. ,,
2d. purple, head black. ”  ”
3d. olive green, head black. ,, *’
4d. brown, head black. ”  ”
6d. orange, head black. ”  ’ ’
la. red brown, h-ad slate blue. ”  Postage ”
2s. orange, head slate blue. ,,
2b. 6d. black, head mauve. ,,
5s. mauve, head black. ,’
10s. purple, head black ”

Trinidad.— The Is. stamp of the current set 
has been changed in colour from green, with 
name in red, to black on yellow paper, with 
name in blue. W m k., Crown and C A ., perf. 14. 
Apparently this W est Indian colony does not in
tend to have a K ing’s head series. Nine years 
ago it abandoned its Queen’s heads for its old 
design of the seated figure of Hritannin, which 
it still retains.

Is. black, name in blue* yellow paper.

United States.— W e have received three more

values of the new series, the 3 cents, 4 cents 
and 10 cents, which we illustrate. '

Of 11 ic new series there have now been 
issued :—-

1 cent, green, F ra n k lin ,
2 cents, carmine, U arf/uMjyfon.
3 cents, violet, Jackson.
•I cents, brown, Grant.
5 cents, dark blue, Lincoln. 
b cents, black, Martha Washington.

10 cents, brown, Webster.
13 cents, sepia, Harrison.

A N SW E R S TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. C. (Natal).— Yes. the New Zealand stamps over 

printed "  Niue ” and “ Penrhyn Islands ” are ail right. 
They are selling at very little above the ordinary 
price of new issues, and are plentiful enough. Some 
day they may be scarce, but there are no signs of 
scarcity at present. There are several varieties of 
perforation and defective lettering which arc not 
plentiful, and an inverted surcharge on the jd. is 
priced 40s.

A. B. C. (Oswestry).— “ Tete beche ” is a French 
term used to denote stamps printed upside down 
Iteside normally placed stamps, i.e., a pair tete bechi 
would be a pair in which one of the stamps is printed 
upside down. This arises from one of the dies on 
(he plate having been, in error, dropped into its place 
upside clown. The line alongside your crown water 
mark is from the margin, and dees not c o n s t i tu te  > 
variety.

A rd en t P h ila te list  (Bedford). — The 
nearest album to your requirements is the Stanley 
Gibbons Imperial, Great Britain and Colonies, pn« 
10s., or the same firm’s British South Africa album, 
price 10s. You can. however, add fresh pages to anv 
album very neatly by lightly gumming in a -heetol 
thin good linen typewriting paper, sold by all the 
typewriting firms.

J. G. H. (Macclesfield).— Your list of Paraguay 
1900-2, lithographed series, is complete, but you omit 
t h e  8 c .  brown from your list of the e n g r a v e d  s e n « -  
price 2d., unused.

A C K N O W L E D G M E N T S.
B righ t &  S on .— Cape of Good Hope . Mal,J 

Orange River Colony.
B utler B ros.— Malta, Hong Kong.
E w en .— Trinidad. Malta, Orange River Colon)
J. W. Jon e s .— Hong Kong.
G r a h a m  M orris .—Transvaal.
S ta n le y  G ibbons.—Somali Coast.



No. III.—“ OUR OWN INVENTION.”
I .

“ /  \ UORUM PARS MAGNA FUI ” is 
\ /  a motto I might appropriately place 

^ at the head of this record; since 
I was present when the idea that the 
Lower School should form a dramatic 
society first took root, was one of the 
quartette that translated that idea into 
action, played a part in the first and last per
formance which the society rendered, and, 
finally, was present at the scene which 
brought its flourishing career to an unex
pected and premature close. And it all hap- 
pensd in this wise.

‘ I wonder,” quoth the Junior Classic one 
day at the close of morning school, as he 
nibbled his pen and gazed at us meditatively, 
' that von youngster’s never try to do some
thing at the show.”

^ e youngsters gazed on one another with 
astonishment. “ The show ” to which the 
master so airily alluded was none other than 
speech night; when, at the conclusion of the 
term, parents and guardians and old boys 
nocke'i to the school to hear the Head’s sum- 
niiiry of the year’s working. On that occa
sion Îso were speeches delivered, prizes 
presen:, d, poems recited, sometimes a play 
acted, and, generally speaking, the whole 
talent o f the school paraded in full dress uni- 
torni. That we members of the lower forms 
s 10l,ld venture to obtrude on such a scene1— 
save by our ever vigorous and frequently ill- 
■med applause—was a novel idea to us. It

Illustrated by T. M. R. W H IT  W E L L .

took some little time to grasp it. Then the 
ever-practical Bannister rose to the occasion.

“ But what are we to do, sir? ” asked he.
“ Anything,” responded our oft-tried 

mentor. “ Something original for choice. At 
my school the kids always weighed in with 
something of their own invention.” Then, 
like a wise man, he turned on his heel, and 
left his remarks to sink into our minds.

And sink they did. None of us much 
relished the comparison to kids, but the allu
sion to the master's own school fired us with 
the spirit of emulation. True it was that old 
Slowcoach might, and frequently did, endea
vour in vain to stimulate our energies by 
references to the excellency of lads and 
things in general when he was a boy. We 
were apt to qualify his eulogies of the past 
with more than the usual grain of salt. But 
when the Junior Classic referred to his own 
experience, we felt instinctively that we were 
listening to a plain, unvarnished tale. And 
if fellows had done it in his time, why 
should not we ?

Why not, indeed ? We felt we only wanted 
an opportunity, and we should be found 
capable of an effort which would make the 
approaching speech night unique,- and cause 
the memories of the Junior Classic to pale 
into utter insignificance. Obviously the first 
thing to be done was to obtain permission 
for our proposed addition to the usual pro
gramme. The biggest fellow present, Carter, 
took the chair, and by a judicious exercise of 
the authority conferred by that position, suc
ceeded in obtaining the election of himself, 
Bannister, and myself, with the addition of 
young Lewis—thrown in as an afterthought 
—as a committee to interview the captain on 
the matter. Some fellows w'anted to ques
tion whether such was the result of the 
election, but Carter ruled that it was. And, 
as he sagely observed, what is the use of 
having a chairman if you don’t obey the 
ruling? Then that ass, Walters, endea 
voured to raise the objection that Carter had

I



234 T H E  C A P T A IN .

not been appointed chairman. But Ban
nister and I, making a sudden rush at the ob
jector, laid him at full length along the form 
and sat upon him. His point was then 
formally declared to be out of order.

And so Carter and Bannister and I, fol
lowed by young Lewis, trotted off to ascertain 
the views of the great Burton, who hap
pened to be the bright particular star of that 
year. Scenting a petition, Burton looked 
down upon us from his height of five-footrten 
(and still growing), and genially inquired 
what was the row now ? When he heard our 
wishes an incredulous stare came over the 
captain’s face, and his lips emitted a low, pro
longed whistle. Could it be he was going to 
refuse? Heavens! how that beast Walters 
would scoff.

“ Please, Burton,”  pleaded Carter, ear-, 
nestly, “ the Junior Classic wants us to, you 
know.”

“ Oh ! ”  ejaculated Burton, and regarded Us 
thoughtfully. “ Well,”  said he, at last, “ I 
don’t know that I see any objection if the 
Head has none. I will ask him about it. 
Only cut it sliort, you know. People won’t 
stand too much of that sort of thing.”

With what triumph did we return to the 
lower school, a triumph that was increased 
when, a few days later, the captain sent for 
us and intimated that the Head saw no ob
jection, but reiterated his advice to cut it 
short. But then it was that our troubles 
really began. The prospect of appearing in 
public before such a conclave as that which 
assembled on speech night was found suf
ficient to daunt the stoutest junior. Every 
one began to make excuse, and to find his vin
dication in the captain’s advice. “ You 
don’t wTant a crowd, you know; so you can do 
without me.”  Walters was in high feather 
as he watched our difficulties increase. He 
knew the very thing that was wanted, and he 
would have done it willingly enough; but if 
the fellows would shove themselves forward 
they must not expect any help from him. 
“ We don’t want your beastly help,”  ex
claimed Bannister hotly. “ Very well,” 
quoth Walters, “ you four had better do it 
all by yourselves then.” “  So we will,” re
joined Carter fiercely; and the rash under
taking was received with general acclama
tion. Only Walters appeared downcast at 
this unexpected acceptance of his challenge.

II.
B ut though we enjoyed the satisfaction of 

temporarily silencing the scoffs of the enemy,

it cannot be said that on reflection we felt I  
very sanguine about accomplishing the task I  
we had undertaken. We had thought of I  
appealing to the Junior Classic—and I have I  
an idea that he was rather expecting us to I 
invite his assistance— but, in view of Carter’s I 
declaration, how was it possible for us to call I 
in extraneous aid ? And although ever will. I 
ing to lend a helping hand when appealed to, I 
we knew the master too well to dream he I 
would volunteer to intermeddle. So we were I 
left to our own devices. I

And many were the devices we tried. At I 
first our ideas pursued a . hackrieyed groove. I 
and we resolved on presenting a scene from I 
The Rivals. And for a time things went I 
fairly well, and we should have got on ven I 
nicely, at least, in our own estimation, had it I 
not been for the contumacious conduct of I 
Bannister, who was cast for the part of Bob I 
Acres. That youth absolutely refused to 
simulate an abject fear of his rival, Carter. 
In vain we explained to him that it was all 
in the play. Bannister was obdurate. "It 
seems so funny,” he protested, indignantly.
“ to pretend to be frightened of Carter, 
when ”— defiantly— “ I am not frightened a 
b it ! ”  After that wp were forced to abandon 
our first design; and at my suggestion we fell 
back upon a more modern piece, a one-act 
melodrama with parts for four. The dra
matis persona; consisted of a damsel in dis
tress— for which we cast Lewis of the angelic 
countenance; of a gallant and virtuous hero 
—a character which fell to my lot; and of 
two desperate ruffians, who brought their 
career of crime to a conclusion by falling out 
between themselves, and perishing in a san 
guinary duel. It was the duel that was to 
finish the piece, and it did so in unexpected 
fashion. Carter and Bannister went at it 
with such fury that the blows soon became 
earnest and the contest unduly spirited. I 
have no doubt they hurt each other very 
much, but I thought it rather unfair when 
they subsequently turned upon me and 
united in declaring that it was all my fault 
for choosing such a rotten piece. After this 
fiasco we ventured upon many other experi
ments, but all in vain. Time was growing 
short, and we were growing desperate. 
could hit upon no satisfactory solution, and 
yet our honour was so much involved that we 
could not bear to think of throwing up the 
sponge.

A t last, in the darkest hour of our per' 
plexity, th e  hint thrown out b y  the Junior 
Classic returned to us and brought with it a
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ray of lh:ht. At his school, he had said, the 
kids ah ays weighed in with something of
their own invention. Since all outside
sources had failed us, why should we not turn 
authors uid compose a play for ourselves? 
Fellows had done it in the time of the Junior 
Classic, .uid could it be that we were cast in 
inferior mould? Perish the thought! Yet 
who was to bell the cat ?

You do it,” said Carter to me, after we 
had all grown weary of 
listening to a series of 
modest. disclaimers.
“ You are a poet.”

“ I am not,” said I, 
flushing with proper in
dignation.

" Then why don’t you 
get your hair cut?” re
joined Carter; and for a 
few moments the meeting 
looked like breaking up 
in disorder. But a sense 
of the critical position of 
matters restrained us, 
and finally a decision 
was come to. I was to 
undertake and be respon
sible for the general 
framework of the play, 
and the others were to 
render every assistance 
they could in the shape 
of criticism and sugges
tions.

Oh! those suggestions.
At a very early stage in 
the proceedings I learnt 
to appreciate the trials 
and difficulties of colla
boration. Carter rather 
leant to melodrama, but 
stipulat'd that in any 
event be should have a 
good acting part. He 
explai d that he did not 
want l., say much, you 
know- ' 
the v 
was tl

was the thing, wasn't it? He did not think 
it mattered so much about the acting himself. 
But Lewis proved the greatest trial of all. 
His attention when wandering down the 
High had been attracted by an Italian organ- 
boy, the proud possessor of a hurdy-gurdy 
and a monkey. Lewis, who was of an inquir
ing mind, and given to form all manner of 
weird acquaintances, had embarked on a con
versation with the wandering alien and dis-

r
(

^ rt  ^ vf'J IQ
v m T i m

ie would leave 
1 ing to me. It 
acting that was 

the thing, wasn’t it? And 
i give him some
” act. Bannister, on the con

. iio had taken the junior prize 
f°r elocution in the previous term, de
sired t' be provided with long speeches.

die not much mind whether these 
®ere of a tragic or a comic character. 
It was the w a y  a speech was delivered that

j I was 
l th in g  
J trary

‘ PLEASE, DURTON, THE JUNIOR CLASSIC 
WANTS US TO. YOU K N O W .”

covered that he purposed to remain for some 
little time in the town— until, I suppose, the 
authorities found him too big a nuisance and 
compelled him to move on. Lewis induced 
the youngster to promise, for an adequate 
consideration, to loan both organ and mon
key for the eventful evening; and nothing
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would satisfy him, despite all my protests, 
but that I should provide him with an oppor
tunity of appearing on the stage with both of 
these possessions.

Yet great is the ingenuity of youth, and at 
last we triumphed over all these difficulties. 
Our united efforts succeeded in evolving a 
burlesque entitled King John; or, It all came 
rigid in The Wash. As Ilex Angfiae, Carter 
felt he was cast for a part commensurate 
with his own dignity and importance. Ban
nister, as the Baron O'Rator, chief spokes
man of those old feudal tyrants, was provided 
with the lengthy speeches he desired. 
Whilst, by a truly daring conception, Lewis 
(with organ and all) figured in the pro
gramme as “ Archbishop Langton ”  (from 
Italy). For myself, I was modestly content 
with duplicating various minor, yet necessary; 
parts. Even then we had to select some dozen 
fellows to represent in turn a crowd of 
barons, retainers, citizens, pages, etc. 
Walters, ever jealous and malignant, ob
jected that this was not in the bond. But 
he was unanimously overruled. The Lower 
School, keen tb take part in the proceedings, 
adjudged that we had fairly fulfilled our com
pact; and that the enlistment of mere super
numeraries was not a violation of our under
taking.

III.
G r e a t  was the excitement amongst the 

lower forms as the eventful evening drew 
near, an excitement which increased when, 
on the publication of the official programme, 
it was seen that our little masterpiece figured 
prominently amongst the items. Even some 
of the seniors were found to manifest a lan
guid interest in the matter, and to inquire 
genially what was in the wind now 1 Others 
were not quite so genial, and thought the in
novation a mistake and one calculated to 
lower the prestige of the occasion. Anyhow, 
if the lower school were to be permitted to 
take any part in the programme at all, they 
opined it would have been wiser to prescribe 
some stereotyped task for their energies 
rather than to allow them to embark on a 
speculation of their own. In this opinion 
the jealous Walters heartily concurred. But 
Burton, who, as I rather suspect, had been 
got at by the Junior Classic, met all objec
tions with an indulgent smile, and intimated 
that, as the Head saw no objection to the 
kids taking part in the show, he thought it 
only fair they should be allowed to do so in 
their own way. Whereat the captain loomed

in our eyes a larger figure, if possible, even 
than before.

At last the long-looked-for evening arrived 
and with it came in shoals the boys’ foBj 
parents and relatives, and divers show re. 
presentatives of the scholars of the past. The 
judicial and ecclesiastical benches,' and her 
late Majesty’s forces, were each found cap
able of furnishing a representative. And to 
all these dignitaries, grouped as lesser sate! 
lites around our Head, Burton addressed the 
customary speech of welcome, a speech plen
tifully garnished with quotations from all 
manner of recondite and out-of-the-wav 
authors, cited with the air of one who had 
their works at his fingers’ ends. He 
thundered at his audience in Latin, he flat
tered them, in German, he waxed facetious 
in French, lie ventured on the pathetic in 
Greek. “ And,” murmured Bannister in im 
ear, as through a hole in the stage curtain he 
scrutinised the audience with a cynical eye, 
“ I don’t believe they understand a single 
word of i t ! ” Be that as it may, the captains 
address was frequently applauded, and came 
to an end amidst an outburst of cheering 
which denoted the enthusiasm of some, and 
the relief of others. " So clever, you know,” 
cooed one dear lady to another, ‘‘ so very, 
very clever.” Which seemed to he the 
general opinion. And so, whatever the 
truth of Bannister’s surmise, the speech, 
doubtless, served its purpose-.

I fear that four members at least of the 
lower school paid but little attention to the 
efforts of the other performers as the pro 
gramme proceeded through its usual routine. 
To us the various items seemed mere padding, 
which served as a doubtless necessary, but 
rather tedious, introduction to what was to 
be the event of the evening. As time went 
on and its advent drew nigh, we worked our 
selves into a perfect fever of excitement alter
nating between the extreme heat of 1B1 
patience and cold fits of shivering despair 
At least three of us worked ourselves into a 
fever. Lewis, by way of contrast, seemed « 
cool and imperturbable as ever. Personally- 
I was in a state of extreme misery, and be
coming more and more convinced, as time 
passed by, that my wig did not fit, that wj 
clothes were put on wrongly, that the sweat 
was making til© paint run off my face, that 
my limbs had been stricken with pa’sy, that 
I had lost my voice, and that I did not re 
collect a single line of my part, or rather 
parts, At last, to our relief, the prcceciin? 
items were cleared off, and the voice of the
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Head ''.as heard announcing our promised 
entertainment.

•> Lathes and gentlemen,— It is not, as you 
are aware, the custom for our younger mem
bers to take any part in the programme 
which it is our privilege— may I not say our 
delight ?—to present to you year by year. 
But, as the poet so sagely puts it, ‘ Temporn 
HHitiiutar nos ft tn-nfinnur in Mis.’ (Frantic 
applause.) And inasmuch as these young 
gentlemen volunteered their services for your 
entertainment, I thought it well not to dis
courage a not unworthy desire to do credit 
to their training, feeling assured that you 
would extend to them your sympathy and—• 
er, if necessary, indulgence. (Hear! hear!) 
Ladies and gentlemen, the title they have 
chosen for their play is—eh ? what! Ladies 
and gentlemen, the title they have chosen 
oppritrs to he—what did you say? Oh! yes. 
Ha! ha! Very good, to be sure; yes, very 
good. Ladies and gentlemen, dulce est desi- 
pere in loro. (Loud applause.) With the 
usual high spirits of youth, our performers 
have indulged, when framing their title, in a 
kind of play upon words, in short, if I may 
say so, a pun. The name they have bestowed 
upon their little piece is ‘ Ilintj John; or, It 
illI fillin' rii/ht in The IVash.’ ”

Loud and prolonged cheering greeted this 
announcement, and was followed by a slight 
pause as Joey, who acted as scene-shifter, 
struggled with the refractory curtain. The 
Head clapped his hands in perfunctory 
fashion, and was followed by a host of more 
vigorous imitators. The judge adjusted his 
spectacles, and assumed his most indulgent 
smile- that smile which says to the youthful 
pleader. “ Yes, I know that anything you 
may say will be utter rubbish, hut pray ob
serve how courteous I am.” The bishop 
thoughtfully nursed a leg— he had a shapely 
calf—and endeavoured to appear mildly in
terested. The general sat bolt upright and 
glared round the audience as though pre
pared to court-martial any one who dared to 
express a word of hostile criticism. And 
then, rmidst an expectant hush, the curtain 
wetit up.

IV.
The curtain went up; and Carter, clad in 

Jegal array, strode darkly on to the stage, 
followed by myself attired in humbler gar
ments as the “ First Varlet.” And thus the 
play began : —

Wliat ho! knave. Hast thou there the 
Carta ? ”

“ No; good my lord, the king.”
“ Then run immediately, and get it! ” 
Ecstatic glee of the audience, determined 

alike to welcome the pun and to manifest its 
knowledge of history. Attempted groans on 
the part of Walters and a few malcontents 
were promptly silenced by a fierce glare from 
the general.

The applause did us good. From that 
moment we bucked up wonderfully. Carter 
fumed and fretted and posed right royally in 
mock imitation of the baffled Plantagenet; 1 
played my many minor parts with increasing 
confidence and vigour; and Bannister de
livered his burlesque speeches as the Baron 
O’Rator with extreme unction. And the 
over-indulgent audience applauded and 
laughed with equal heartiness, and was, or 
affected to be, genuinely amused at our 
efforts. And now drew nigh the critical 
moment of the play, the episode which was to 
make or mar the performance— none other 
than the introduction of young Lewis in his 
daring conception of the part of the intrepid 
Archbishop. Already the voices of the well- 
drilled chorus were heard without, chanting 
in divers tones : —

“ Way for his grace, the leg-hit;
W'ay for his grace, the leg-hit;

Way for his grace,
Why for his grace, .

Way for his grace, the leg-hit ! ”

As the chorus died away, Lewis appeared, 
made up as an itinerant Italian, and 
grinding vigorously at the hurdy-gurdy, on 
the top of which was perched the monkey. 
•Scarcely had he importuned the King and 
barons with his first words, “ Me no speakee 
much English! Drinkee beer? ”— when peals 
of laughter from the audience drowned all 
further speech. Yet high above all was 
heard the shrill voices of the fair sex : “ Oh ! 
what a dear boy. What a rharmintj little 
fellow! ” Lewis stood bowing and scraping 
before the applause, gesticulating the while 
as though entreating the bestowal of a few 
coppers. Suddenly a wild feminine shriek 
rent the air, and the plaudits came to an 
abrupt cessation.

Bewildered by his unaccustomed surround
ings, and driven wild by the tumult of ap
plause, the monkey had forgotten its accus
tomed docility. Leaping from its perch, it 
ran swiftly across the stage, and, bounding 
across the footlights, ran grimacing, chatter
ing, biting, and scratching, full tilt at the 
astonished audience.

Tot. i\
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V.
G reat was the confusion that prevailed. 

Mistaking her gesticulations for an invita
tion to approach, the monkey first essayed to 
seek shelter in the lap of a buxom dame, who 
shrank back in a state of aversion and alarm 
bordering upon hysteria. The gallant

was otherwise a singularly vigorous olj 
gentleman, aimed a sweeping stroke at the 
intruder, and, missing his mark, caught the 
bishop a most resounding whack on the calf 
(The good man had been expatiating onlv 
five minutes before on his delight at en 
countering so many things that reminded 

him of his youth.) Now the 
monkey deserted his first re 
fuge and ran  a m  uc k 
amongst the audience, caus
ing the ladies to scatter 
helter-skelter in all direc 
tions. All tlie school had 
now joined in the pursuit, 
and foremost amongst them 
were Carter, Bannister, and 
I, still clad in our motley 
garments, and frantic with 
alarm at the sudden turn of

{ :  ;■ 11!;
LEWIS REMAINED ON THE STAG 1 

GRINDING AWAY AT THE 

HURDY-GURDY.

general, advancing to the rescue, essayed to 
seize on Master Jacko, but for his pains re
ceived a vicious bite, which caused him to 
give vent to his feelings in language more be
coming the barrack-room than the decorous 
assembly of which he formed part. Then the 
judge, who walked by the aid of a stick, but

affairs. Meanwhile, Lewis— whether ot malice 
aforethought, or whether unaware in l11® 
excitement of what he was doing, 1 kno* 
not— remained in the centre of th stags 
grinding away at the hurdy-gurdy is 
as his arm could turn the handle. The 
discordant notes of the miserable instrument
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made a fitting orchestral accompaniment to 
the babel which was in progress. This way 
and that way went the little ape, dodging, 
spitting, scratching, clawing, biting, grimac
ing, chattering, swearing, whilst its pursuers, 
impeded by their own numbers, charged 
vigorously into one another, stumbled tumul
tuously over one another, grabbed one 
another under the impression they were 
effecting a capture, chastised one another 
with blindly-aimed strokes, and encountered 
the full force of missiles of every description 
ain ed with more vigour than judgment at 
the cause of the confusion. At last the mon
key succeeded in getting back to the stage, 
and, eluding the outstretched arms of Joey, 
swarmed up one of the side curtains and 
there remained, trembling in every limb 
with fear and anger.

"There now,” said the general soothingly. 
“ Was he frightened of the noise then ? 
Pretty little fellow— ah ! ”— as the monkey 
nude a sudden move as if to pounce on the 
speaker—“ would you, you miserable brute ? ”

" Butter! ” commanded the Head, speaking 
in determined accents.

"Yes, sir?” interrogated Joey.
11 Obtain a ladder forthwith, and remove 

this wretched animal.”
"Yes, s ir ;” responded Joey, in tones of 

evident misgiving. With scarce concealed 
delight, we boys watched the unhappy butler 
essay his task. Very gingerly did Joey go to 
work, the slightest hostile demonstration on 
the part of Jacko being sufficient to cause 
the sen-ant to descend rapidly two or three 
rungs of the ladder. At last, when, in obe
dience to the Head’s angry mandates, the 
butler actually made an attempt to catch 
hold of the monkey, he got so badly clawed 
as to cause him to call out in agonised tones, 
which evoked a roar of unsympathetic 
laughter.

The scene was put an end to by the fore
thought of young Lewis, who, becoming 
alarmed at the turn things had taken, had 
laid aside the organ and slipped out to find its 
true owner. The latter now appeared in a 
high state of indignation and of alarm for the 
safety of his pet. As soon as the latter saw 
its master it slipped down from the curtain, 
and, evading the hands stretched out to 
seize it, made its way'towards him. The 
Italian snatched the monkey up in his arms 
and soothed it into quiescence with the soft 
cooing language of a Southern clime, inter
spersed with various disparaging asides 
hurled at us in broken English, but which 
were sufficiently intelligible to convey the im
pression that the speaker did not think much 
of our united intelligence.

“ There, there,” said the Head, at last. 
“ That will do, my boy, that will do. Take 
your pet away, and do not let him intrude 
again within the precincts of the school. I 
fear, Lewis, your zeal has outrun your dis
cretion. Ladies and gentlemen, we will now, 
if you please, resume our programme, and I 
purpose to do so with the succeeding item. 
We have all, I think, had enough of King 
John, and, h’m, ah, need hardly pause to in
quire—er, how it all came right in The 
Wash.”

Which was really rather good for the old 
Head. The next item was announced, and 
gradually the ruffled feelings of the audience 
subsided and the usual decorous calm was re
stored. In the subsequent official account of 
the proceedings no allusion was made to the 
juniors’ contribution to the entertainment, 
nor did we hear anything further of the 
matter. Yet, strange to relate, never again 
— at least in my time— were the Lower 
School invited to take part in a similar 
function.



HOW TO RIDE A FREE WHEEL MACHINE.

yWT GOOD deal has been written at one 
//\  time or another as to the free
// a\ wheel itself— its principles and

---------^  mechanism—but what is, after all,
more important from a rider’s point of view 
is information, rarely given, as to how a 
machine fitted with the device should be 
ridden. When the free wheel was first intro
duced many cyclists, even those of many 
years experience, decided against it because 
it meant that they had to “ unlearn ” all they 
had previously learnt on the “ fixed ” wheel 
and had to acquaint themselves with a new' 
method altogether. It is, of course, a fact 
that the riding of a free wheel machine is 
very different practice from that of riding 
the now almost old fashioned “ fixed ” variety, 
which is at once proved on an initial spin, 
but- this is perhaps the only real objection 
that can be made, and, as a rule, it is one 
which is at once dissipated as soon as the 
pleasures of the new form are experienced. 
The first great difference which the cyclist 
riding a free wheel for the first time will find 
is the entire absence of back-pedalling power. 
The fixed-wheel rider depended, to a large ex
tent, upon this for his brakage, but the free
wheeler finds the absence more than made up 
by the aid of an additional brake either of 
the back-pedalling form or one actuated by a 
lever in the usual way on to the rim of the 
front wheel. In this matter of brakes it is 
worthy of note that the free wheel is respon
sible for the much improved and vastly more 
efficient brakes now fitted to machines than 
were in vogue before the device came into

popular use. With the demand came the 
supply.

The somewhat novel, and at first almost 
uncanny, feeling of being without power to 
retard the machine by back-pedalling, as is 
generally understood by the term, very 
quickly w-ears off. and the rider begins to ex
perience the pleasure of swift and silent 
coasting without having to perch his feet 
upon the foot-rests of the machine—an action, 
by the way, which is neither good from a 
physical point of view, owing to the tendency 
of the muscles to set when the legs are in this 
unusual position, nor good from a point ol 
view of security, since, obviously, the very 
last part of a machine which should be used 
for resting the feet upon when coasting by 
the old-fashioned method is the forks, where 
the steering is likely to be affected, and, w 
the need of a sudden deviation from the 
straight course, likely to be disturbed—-with 
serious results.

n o  NOT SPURT AND D R IFT ALTERNATELY

The fact of riding a free wheel machine 
should not be the excuse for drifting down 
every slight decline— if it is thus used it will 
be found that the rider is several miles per 
hour slower over a journey than if he had 
pedalled in the usual way, as on a fixer! wheel- 
Nor should the rider spurt and free whee 
alternately— this is had practice and also had 
economy, because the effort of spurting calls 
for more muscular exertion than the subse 
quent drift gives in rest, while also it is nd 
good form. The free wheel should be called
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into play only down hills of appreciable 
jrade, and on these it will, in most cases, 
prove to be faster and certainly always easier 
than pedalling.

SEAT AND ACCURATE PEDALLING THE RESULT 
OF RIDING A FREE WHEEL.

The beginner on the free wheel quickly 
discovers the need for neat and accurate 
pedalling, another good result of using 
the device. With the fixed wheel, clumsy 
pedalling is often smothered by the fact 
that the cranks are fixed and bound to 
come up each time by the very momentum of 
the machine, even though a retarding power 
were, by bad pedalling, placed upon them just 
before the upstroke was actually completed 
—a very common fault. Now, however, any 
action of this kind would mean that the 
crank would not carry over the dead centre, 
but that involuntarily the rider would free 
wheel, the position of the cranks being to all 
intents and purposes vertical—say the right 
foot at the highest and the left at the lowest 
point of the pedal path. Attention, there
fore, must, at the first, with those who are 
weak in this respect, be paid, and care be 
taken to lift the feet on the upstroke, drop
ping the heel just as the dead centre is 
passed. In time, in fact, after but a few 
spins, habitually good pedalling will uncon
sciously follow.

WHAT TO DO WHEN COASTING.

When coasting a hill, always be ready 
to apply the brakes in case of need, for 
on these you depend for safety. If the 
main brake, i.e., that acting upon the back 
wheel, is of the “ one point” back-pedalling 
variety, the cranks should be so placed that 
by a slight backward movement the power 
can be at once applied. If, on the other 
band, it is on the “ all point ”  system, there 
>s, of course, no need for this precaution, be
cause it means that the brake can be at once 
applied, no matter what the position of the 
cranks may be. “ All point”  brakes, how
ever, are by no means common, and are, in 
■act, bul rarely found on the machines of to
day, the tendency rather being in the direc
tion of making the wheel absolutely free and 
providing adequate brake power by means of 
bvo brakes actuated by levers from the handle 
bar on to the back and front wheels re
ceptively. Regard the back brake as the 
Mainstay, and only use the front brake in 
tare cases, when additional power is required.

In going down really steep hills, however, it 
will be found as well to have both brakes in 
operation, each brake being held up to its 
work with moderate firmness—the strain 
being thus better distributed.

WHEN TO RESUME PEDALLING AFTER COASTING.

After coasting a hill do not let the pace of 
the machine drop too. low, but resume pedal
ling when you are moving at an eight or ten 
miles per hour pace. When dismounting, do so 
either by the pedal or step—the former is the 
prettier and just as good. In this case, of 
course, the dismount is best made with the 
left pedal hanging at its lowest point and 
should not be made until the machine is 
travelling but slowly— in fact, the rider 
should step off. In mounting, follow the 
usual method, but do not really make the 
first push until the crank is well over the 
dead centre, otherwise it is quite possible 
that the cranks will be pushed back the re
verse way, the pedals missed, and a good 
crack on the shins result. After but a few 
rides these points are not even to be remem
bered— they will come naturally.

The free wheel is now, it almost goes with
out saying , fitted to nearly all bicycles, and 
it is certain that, apart from its intrinsic 
merit and the added pleasure it gives to rid
ing, it has led to far more efficient cycling 
than was the case before it came into use in 
the refined form in which it is now made.

NOTES AND NEWS.
R a i l w a y  R e f o r m  f o r  C y c l i s t s .

T last something tangible has resulted 
from the negotiations which were 
started in November last be
tween the National Cyclists’ 

Union, the Cyclists’ Touring Club, and the 
Scottish Cyclists’ Union, acting for cyclists 
generally, and the Railway Companies’ Asso
ciation. The result must be regarded as 
highly satisactory since, amongst other con
cessions, the railway companies have agreed 
to abolish the special “ owners’ risk” rate as 
well as the rule of compelling cyclists to agree 
to the company being free from all risk.

THE EXTENT OF THE RAILWAY COMPANIES’ 

LIAB ILITY.

The result goes much farther than this, for, 
under the new arrangements, the railway com
panies agree to accept liability in regard to 
claims for loss or damage over ten shillings,
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but if the cyclist wishes to insure against loss 
or damage for this sum and under he can do 
so by paying one penny insurance fee, which 
gives cover for any distance; otherwise he 
takes the risk. Of course, any damage sus
tained by a machine and upon which a claim 
may be made, must be pointed out before the 
machine is taken away from the railway com
pany’s premises.

is concerned, are absolutely safe, yet con
tain such twists and curves as to render 
them quite dangerous to the ordinary cyclist 
and especially to the man who does not know 
the locality. A hill marked with a caution 
board should be ridden with caution, but one 
marked “  Dangerous ” should be walked, no 
matter how expert the cyclist or how well- 
equipped with brakes his machine may be.

RAILW AY PRECAUTIONS FOR SAFE TRANSIT.

Proper accommodation will be provided 
for the safe conveyance of machines, and 
to show' how thoroughly the companies 
intend dealing in future with this cycle 
traffic, they have decided to issue to 
their servants instructions as to the correct 
and proper manner in which machines shall 
bo handled, so that the somewhat familiar 
sight of a porter lifting a cycle into the 
guard’s van by means of the spokes and any 
other similarly unsuitable part of ' the 
machine that may strike him as handy, 
should quickly become a thing of the past.

THE NEW CARRYING RATES.

With regard to the carrying rates, these 
have been favourably revised, but only so far 
as the minimum rates are concerned. The 
new minimum tariff is twenty-five miles for 
sixpence, fifty miles for one shilling, and so 
on at the same scale. It was hoped to secure 
better terms in this respect, but much has 
been gained quite apart from the matter of 
carrying rates, and cyclists all round should 
be satisfied.

The allied bodies acting for cyclists are to 
be congratulated on the excellent result of 
their work.

THE OBSERVANCE OF CAUTION AND DANGER 
BOARDS.

It is becoming a rather common practice 
to regard lightly, if not to ignore altogether, 
the caution and danger boards now so well 
placed all over the country. Why this should 
be is rather difficult to understand, because 
it stands to reason that before any board of 
this kind has been erected its need has been 
properly determined by those competent to 
judge. During the recent Easter holidays a 
cyclist met his death owing, it is stated, to 
this very disregard of the warning notice. 
One is rather apt to think that because a de
cline may in itself be easily negociable the 
need for warning is not apparent, but it 
should be remembered that there are many 
hills which, although so far as decline alone

TOURING FROM A CENTRE,

This form of touring has come into vogut 
during the last few years, and, when the holi 
day is limited in time, offers the best means 
of a comfortable and enjoyable vacation. The 
selection of a good centre in a good district is 
not a difficult matter. Daily out and home 
circular tours are taken in various directions, 
the tourist returning each night to his head
quarters, where a proper change of clothes 
and other comforts are thus always available. 
If luggage is sent down by train there is abso
lute freedom from this encumbrance, for, al 
though the tourist is generally depicted look 
ing happy with some fourteen pounds of lug
gage behind his machine, there is not one 
who would not rather be without it. Another 
advantage of this form of touring is that the 
selected district can be thoroughly and 
properly explored. At Easter-time, particu
larly, is this plan adopted, the duration of 
the holiday and the season of the year with 
its chilly evenings rendering the convenience 
and comfort of a definite headquarters par 
ticularly acceptable.

43 MILES 6 8 6  YARDS IN ONE HOUR.

It is not very often that records are beaten 
in England so early in the year as Easter, 
and certainly not such a thoroughly exploited 
and difficult record as the one hour, but on 
Easter Monday, when Emile Bouhours, the 
crack French middle-distance racing-man. 
met W. T. Hall, of this country, in a fifty 
miles motor-paced race on the Canning Town 
track, the former “ put u p ”  the distance 
named, which is British record, and, more
over, covered one of the miles en ront? in the 
world’s record time of lmin. 14 4-5ser. Bou
hours led from the start, and, as a matter of 
fact, won in the easiest possible manner, al
though it is only fair to state that Hall was 
considerably handicapped by having t0 
change his machine at three miles and al80 
by inferior pacing. Bouhours, who thus 
again places his name on the English record 
books, is one of the most consistent of all the 
Continental middle-distance riders. When



T H E  C Y C L IN G  CORN ER. 243

ever In counts he may always be relied upon 
for a g ' ’d race and a good performance.

W IND SHIELDS USED.

The motor bicycles which were used for 
pacing ere fitted with wind shields, an enor
mous advantage on s'uch a day as Easter Mon
day, wl: n the wind was particularly strong 
and the temperature bitterly cold. It is a 
pity, however, from a sporting point of view, 
that wind shields are allowed, as they intro
duce such an element of artificiality into 
racing as to make it difficult to determine the 
athletic merit of any performance in which 
they arc used.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Join (Edinburgh).— A Lucas’s “ King of the 

Road,” rtittmrllrd, and burning good oil, will give 
you every satisfaction provided you give the lamp 
proper attention. See detailed remarks on lamps in 
a former number. H. H. (West Didsbury).—Your 
Rudge Whitworth should stand you in good stead. 
The Clincher A-W on tyres are all right. I don’t 
think yours have become porous, and, indeed, there 
is grave doubt as to the whole question of porosity 
in good robber tyres. A careful examination either 
by yourself or some patient workman will probably 
result in the detection of some small puncture, or 
possibly the trouble lies in the valve seating or in 
the valve itself. Do not introduce any of the sticky 
mixtures to the inside of the inner tube. “ R o ta  ” 
(Southend-on-Sea).— 1. The New Rapid is all right. 
As for long cranks, I think a slight lengthening, 
say half an inch more than you have been accus
tomed to. will reduce your tendency to have attacks 
of cramp. The causes of cramp are having too long 
a teach, having clothing which gives improper pres
sure somewhere (as, for example, in the case of 
riders who wear garters or knee-straps instead of 
suspenders), riding too fast or too far, or doing 
“ forced marches ” without sufficient nourishment. 
In short, the chief causes of cramp may be grouped 
under the phrase, “ defective circulation.” No special 
make of machine will give you immunity. Practice 
and attention to the ordinary laws of health will 
put von right, if, as I judge from your hand
writing. y  u are a person of normal constitution and 
vigour. ! f cramp occurs in bed at night, there is 
a remedy vhich I have known effective in many cases. 
Raise tli-' framework of the head of the bed four 
inches hi-. ;r  than the foot. In this way the action 
of gravii nion gently aids a more ample supply of 
blood to ■ he legs and feet. 2. Lucas’s lamps may 
always he relied upon. Personally, I still prefer 
°d, as I ;' ink it more trustworthy provided always 
that the hints given in my chapter on lamps are 
b«pt in mind. 3. Probably 26 inches; but to be 
sure 1 n i^t have what is called a “ fork measure- 
nient,” « >.; h is taken inside the rider’s leg when he 
!s sfandii erect on the ground with straightened 
knees ami hoeless feet. “ M a s t i f f ” (Brighton).

— Pleased to hear from you again, and from any 
girl readers at all times. 1. I think your brother 
will find the three-speed Raleigh to be a good thing. 
I was years ago convinced upon the free wheel 
principle. You had better do as I did : possess your 
soul in patience, and wait till you can afford a new 
one. 2. You did well to polish up for the summer 
season. The work is greatly lessened if the machine 
passes its period of fallow in vaseline, 3. I ’m glad 
you at last found the wood with the daffodils in it. 
To my eye there is no colour more beautiful than 
yellow in a flower. 4.* The drink question is a 
difficult one, as you say. Some day I may write 
a whole chapter on it. I suspect that you do not 
always ride with the mouth closed, breathing 
through the nose only. If not, you will find the 
adoption of the practice makes a wonderful differ
ence. It is difficult to prescribe for you. In this 
country most of the temperance drinks are “ faked 
up ” with chemicals, and lack the attractiveness 
which characterises them in America and makes them 
so popular in the States. As for milk, it’s a ques
tion for the individual to discover for himself. I 
can take it with benefit. Water is a fine drink if 
you can trust its purity, but there is often that “ if.” 
A good brand of ginger beer, or ginger ale (which 
you didn’t name), is a fine thing to catch on to ; but 
the finest absolute thirst killer known is good potash 
water, and for choice some that has not been kept 
near ice. 5. I f  you are not tired after sixty miles 
it means that sixty is not too much. Nature has 
given her sanction to the feat, otherwise she would 
let you know about it. 6. The pun about the motor 
was indeed shocking. I wish you a fine summer.
L. B. (Basingstoke). It is not possible at a dis
tance to appraise the value of your mount. From 
the description I should think it is a trifle out of 
date. I could not say what you ought to give for 
a second-hand one in its place. It depends on make, 
age, appearance, fashion, the time of year, and the 
locality. “ A C ap ta in  R e a d e r .” —I have 
mislaid your address, and so could not answer 
through the post. 1. About 15s. This would in 
elude the cost of unbuilding and rebuilding, and new 
spokes and nipples, 2. About 2s. 6d. 3. They vary 
according to size and design. Consult Gamage. 4. 
Yes. 5. The Royal Enfield is good. “  H azle.  
w o o d .” — You will obtain full particulars as to 
membership of the Cyclists’ Touring Club from Mr.
E. R. Shipton, Victoria Street, S .W ., while, if you 

write to Mr. S. R. Noble, National Cyclists’ Union, 
Lonsdale Chambers, Chancery Lane, he will simi 
larly advise you as to membership of that body.
F. R ushton.—The ash or soot which forms on 
the burner of your acetylene lamp is owing to your 
not keeping the light up to its proper strength. 
If you see that the light is right in this respect, 
you will find that the combustion is practically per
fect, and no such deposit as you mention will 
form’ . G. W. Berry.— I am pleased to know that 
the “ Premier ” bicycle has been so satisfactory. The 
New Forest route you mention I have toured over 
several times, while the Shaftesbury journey also 
brings back to mind a pleasant tour in that district. 
I think vou would do well to have a Smith’s band 
fitted, as you suggest. 1 shall hope to hear from 
you again.
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IT is a long time ago now, and since then 
I have myself killed many wolves, 
generally from a “ stand” where the 
foresters have placed me. You wait 

dumb as Death until the horn sounds, and 
then before the timid roedeer, or even the 
foxes think it necessary to flee, the slinking 
grey brute comes, looking back and listening 
for the faint sounds behind, but never dream
ing of the danger behind the oak bole.

But these are everyday experiences. My 
first meeting with wolves was not an everyday 
affair, and, because of that and because our 
earliest experiences are always most clearly 
photographed on our minds, I can even now 
recall clearly every detail of that trip to the 
White Forest,

I can hear the sleigh bells ringing in the 
street. I can see the long line of equipage 
in the snow outside my father’s door, and I 
can remember the contrast between our great 
rooms with polished floors and pink oleanders 
blooming in the pleasant heat of them, and 
the white cold street leading straight through 
the town, out on to the desolate steppe beyond 

In England, where I have travelled since 
those days, the towns fade gradually into the 
country. There are suburbs and ountrr 
houses, and then farms, and, perhap'. some 
times, as in Devon, a stretch of waste land at 
last; but, even there, there is almost always 
a house in sight.

It is not so in Russia.
Our land is so big that the people are
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afraid of its vast spaces and huddle together 
for protection from the unconquered world 
outside.

Inside the town it is all Man and Man’s 
affairs, hut directly you pass beyond the long 
main street it is Steppe, Steppe, and the 
waste wind-swept home of wild things.

But tb.at morning the wildness of Russia 
only added to its charm, and no one was so 
happy as I, tucked away in a huge bearskin 
by the side of Stepan, our red-shirted driver, 
whilst his three little doves, as he called his 
<rreys, harnessed abreast, went at a gallop 
through the sparkling snow dust.

Wo were going to my father’s annual wolf 
hunt, and going in great style, because we 
had for our guest the General Prince Krasil- 
nikoff, an old gentleman with rows and rows 
of orders and medals and a temper like that 
of mother’s pet pug-dog.

How I hated that man, especially because, 
when he came, I was always obliged to dress 
in my very best, speak French instead of my 
native tongue, and show off all the airs and 
graces which my poor father paid Monsieur to 
teach me!

And even so I was no gainer by my exhi
bitions, for the old man was bored by children 
and had never ceased telling my father that 
to take children to a hunt was to court an 
accident.

However, that was too much for father. 
He always had taken me, and always would, 
but he bent to the great man to the extent of 
putting nie in the sleigh with Stepan and 
some of the provisions, whilst he drove with 
the prince, listening courteously to his yarns 
instead of, as usual, telling me about every 
beast and bird as we passed it.

However, it was good enough for me with 
Stepan, until the keen air after lunch and 
the long drive and the ringing of the sleigh 
hells overcame me, and I slept a sleep that 
"as better than most wakings, just sufficiently 
conscious for enjoyment. "

^ hen I woke, what a world I was in !
The light had gone, or all but gone, and I 

few closer to Stepan, because the slim sway- 
lng shapes on either side of me nodded and 
curtsied until I thought that they must be 

e wood spirits I had heard tell of. 
ePan said that they were, but that in the 
ayl‘ght men called them birches, and were 

not afraid of them.
w Rich the moon came up and it 
as frosted silver everywhere, with jewels 

°n trees where the light from
r amps struck them, and ahead of us a

T°l .  ix - 31.

great red star on the edge of an endless black 
barrier, which I knew was our lodge on the 
edge of the White Forest.

There was a merry meal in the lodge, and 
half an hour, a very short half-hour, on a 
rug by the foresters’ camp-fire for me, and 
then I was ordered off to bed, and the very 
next moment, it seemed, I woke at a whistle 
under the window, and, peering out, saw 
some indistinct figures gather together and 
go off silently towards the forest.

They, I knew, were the beaters, and I envied 
them, because, though they would have a 
long, long wait at their posts, knee deep, per
haps, in the snow until the daylight came and 
the “ guns” had all been posted, they would 
see more of the shy wild citizens of that 
snow-buried forest than ever the “ guns ” 
would see.

The “ guns ” see the wild things for a mo
ment, whilst they are escaping for their lives, 
and the daylight wanderer only sees and half 
interprets the tracks written on the forest 
floor; but the beaters, lying still in the half
light, see wolves, perhaps, and the great wild 
boars and the dainty roedeer and plenty of 
small beasts, like martens and polecats and 
foxes, going unconcernedly about their own 
business. That is the essence of sport.

I could not sleep any more after that 
whistle, but lay awake until breakfast-time, 
and showed temper I am afraid at the 
prince’s attempts at chaff, because I knew 
that it was on his account that, for the first 
time since I had been old enough to go with 
father, I was to be left behind, instead of 
being allowed to curl up at the foresters’ feet 
just behind the master’s “ stand.”

The master (my father) always used to say 
that I was less trouble than his best-trained 
spaniel, and my reward was that I was to be 
left behind!

Father told me to be a good lad and keep 
close to the house whilst they were away, and 
even whispered promises of better things for 
the future, but the future seemed to be a 
long way away. When the sleighs had vanished 
into that mysterious forest, I could see no 
reason for father’s commands.

That’s the worst of it. I f “ grown ups ” 
would only tell you why you must not do 
things you would not do them, and I should 
not have disobeyed father anyhow if I had 
thought that he would have really minded. 
I thought he had told me to stop in the house 
just to please the old prince, and the prince 
was not my father, and I cared more for a 
man like my father than for any number of
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old gentlemen who wore medals and had 
never seen a battle.

For old Krasilnikoff was a civil general, 
you know, not a soldier at all, but just a kind 
of government official, and that made me 
think less of him than I should have done if 
he had been a proper soldier like my father, 
or had not called himself a general.

I don’t see how a man can be a general 
who has never seen a battle.

But this only by way of apology for my 
own misconduct.

As the morning wore on I could not keep 
in bounds. Once or twice I heard the dis
tant reports of rifles in the forest, and though 
I set baits for them, not so much as a crow 
would come within range of the little rook 
rifle which winked and called to me from its 
slings above the fireplace. .

Then, away out on the snow I saw a fox 
nosing about for beetles. Of course he would 
not come within range, so I had to go out to 
him, and he led me farther and farther away, 
until at last I was half-way up the big rolling 
swell which hides the plains from our lodge 
window's. .

It could do no harm to go a few yards 
further and look over the brow of it, so I 
went, and, lying on my stomach in the snow, 
I saw not one, but a dozen foxes poking about 
here and there and everywhere for anything 
with life in it, or that might be eaten, under 
the snow.

Here was my chance. If I could only get 
near enough to one of them I might yet beat 
that old prince. I felt sure that he could not 
shoot, and would get nothing.

So I went on, and the foxes led me from 
point to point, always a little too far from 
me for me to shoot, until at last I was climb
ing the hogsback which looks down upon the 
lake where the miners last year found copper.

It was supposed to be two miles from the 
lodge, but it did not look a mile.

That is the worst of our big plains. You 
never know how far you have come until you 
want to get back again.

Now old Ivan, our head man, had taught 
me never to walk over a skyline until I had 
looked over it, so I crawled up and peeped 
first, and this probably saved my life.

At first I could see nothing. The foxes 
had all vanished, and I was just going to 
turn back when my eye, glancing wide to my 
right, lit upon a whole band of foxes, twenty 
or thirty of them, in a group.

All that I had been following in the morn
ing must have banded together. But stay!

Do foxes band together? I knew that Ivaa 
said that they did not, and now that I looked 
more closely I saw that these were far too big 
for foxes, though the distance made them 
look smaller than they were.

Then one rose and stood against the sky
line for a moment. He looked larger than 
our village cattle.

They were wolves, a band of them, somesii- 
ting on their haunches, some strolling about 
uneasily, and some playing pranks with a 
monstrous old beast which sat up in their 
midst, snapping and snarling at all who came 
near her. •

I suppose that, being Russian-born, I 
ought to have realised my danger at once, 
but I did not.

Instead, I lay there for fully ten minutes 
watching the gambols of the great gaunt 
beasts. They could not see me, and then 
were ever so far away. But at last one ol 
them spoke. It was the one upon the sky
line, and although he gave but a whimper it 
had in it the echo of the dreaded wolf note, 
and made my hair rise and my feet itch to 
be gone.

I needed no second bidding, but turned 
down the slope and ran for all I was worth. 
The second hogsback, the one near home, 
looked a long way off then, and the snot, 
which had not bothered me as I strolled 
along in the morning, seemed to swallow me 
up to the knees and hold me fast now that I 
was in such a desperate hurry to get back.

I was half-fainting with fatigue, my knees 
knocking together, my feet stumbling over i 
one another, and my very coat wet through : 
with perspiration, in spite of the frost, when 
I reached the swell from which I could see 
our lodge, and I was thankful for the sharp 
breeze which sprang up and blew in my face 
cooling me and giving me fresh strength.

Until then the breeze had been behind me, 
but as the sun went down it must hare 
changed round, and not alone cooled me but 
carried my scent and betrayed me to the 
wolves just when their hour for work had 
come.

The message that the breeze took brought 
back an answer almost as quickly as the tele 
graph does.

Home seemed a long way oil when 1 
reached the top of that rise. It was half a 
mile in the morning, it was two miles and 
more now, and when a long, wailing cry cams 
to me over the snow, followed by another an 
another, the distance doubled again.

I was Russian-born and knew wolMsC
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ouage; I knew that the grey noses were up 
asking more questions of the breeze that had 
betraved :<ie, and then I  knew that they had 
the line and were already after me with that 
horrible mechanical stride which has no 
spurts in h  and no lessening of speed as mile 
after mile goes by.

I ran and prayed. We Russians pray al
ways when we are in trouble, and I  threw off 
my cap to pray better and dropped my fur 
coat in the snow that I  might run faster, but 
for all that I fell time and again, and all the 
strength and all the pluck had gone from me, 
when I heard my name called and saw two 
men running towards me as surely no men 
ever ran before.

THEN THERE CAME A CHOKING GASI'

They were Ivan Ivannitch and his son, the 
§reat bov Vassily, my playmate.

*or a moment I felt safe again, and 
s Higgled manfully to meet them, but, fool- 
1 e> I looked over my shoulder— and that 
finished me.

The wolves were streaming over the ridge,

and to my frightened eyes they looked 
gigantic.

“ Lie down, little one, lie down,” roared 
Ivan, and as I fell on my face two bees 
seemed to hum past me, but they must have 
had stings in their tails, for almost with the 
reports of the two rifles came a scream from 
the pack, and struggling to my knees I saw 
the wolves all bunched together and ap
parently fighting amongst themselves.

The next moment I was snatched up in 
Ivan’s strong arms, and I could hear the 
breath sobbing through his great brown 
beard as he floundered with me through the 
snow.

“ That hillock, Vassily,” he shouted. “ It’s 
our only chance. Shoot again, boy. 
It won’t stop them though to-night. It 
is their time now.”

“ Their time.” Yes, that was just it. 
The sparkle had gone from the snow 
with the sun, and the long lands looked 
bitter and cruel at the edge of the win
ter’s night, a desolate time, and fit for 

wolf’s work.
Vassily fired again 

into the thick of our 
enemies, and again 
there came that snarl
ing yell in answer to 
the shot.

“ Good,” grunted 
Ivan. “ Pray God 
they heard that at tlie 
lodge.”

“ They heard it,” 
panted the lad as he 
joined us on the hil
lock. “ Don’t' you see 
them coming? It will 
be a bad time for the 
wolves directly.”

“ May be, but th ey 
are coming, too. It is 
a race. Shoot! ”

As Ivan spoke I saw 
(lie pack pour down 
the liogsback and drive 
straight for us.

They had tasted 
blood and they knew 

the winter hunger, and though the kneeling 
men shot steadily and well, the shots hardly 
made the pack waver any more.

As a sea breaks round a rock and recoils 
for a moment, only to gather force and come 
again, so that howling wave of death raced 
up to our vantage ground, and for a moment

_  . -A S .
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broke and wavered before the steady front of 
the two men.

It was a sight that I can never forget.
All the savagery of our northern steppe 

lands, all the hunger of our winters, all the 
misery of our howling winds, seemed to have 
taken shape and substance in those grey 
demons who threatened us with their white 
fangs and glared at us with their greenish eyes.

“ Shoot the she-wolf,” I heard Ivan shout, 
but though two wolves fell, the fiend 
which seemed to lead them escaped. 
Then some of the “ forwards ” made a 
rush, and whilst Ivan and his son
beat them off (there was not time now to 
fire) the she-wolf sneaked round to our rear.
I saw her coming, but could not make Ivan 
understand, and the next moment she rushed 
in without a sound and pinned the old man 
behind the knee-joint.

I, who had seen her come, struck wildly at 
her with my rook rifle, but she took no heed 
of my puny blows and would have had Ivan 
down but for Vassily, who broke her back 
and the stock of his own rifle with such a 
stroke as only Russian axemen can give.

Then it was all teeth and flaming eyes and 
a strong dog-like stench, whilst the men 
fought for dear life.

“ Keep the lad between us,” I heard Ivan 
call, but at that very moment something 
dragged me away, and I went rolling down 
the far side of the hillock, and then it seemed 
to me as if I fell, and fell for ever, as one 
does in a dream.

The next thing that I can remember was a 
hideous pain in my arm, and then in the<lark 
a sound of worrying and growling, half-beast, 
half-human, and the touch of a warm shaggy 
coat inextricably mixed up with the arms 
and legs of a man.

Then there came a choking gasp or two, 
and after that silence until a man’s voice 
spoke, and it w'as Ivan’s.

“ So much for you, you son of a dog.”
The man rose, and in the half-darkness I 

could see that it was Ivan, but I could not 
see what the limp mass was at his feet.

Later, I knew that it was the body of a 
throttled wolf, throttled by a Russian 
peasant’s bare hands, the same wolf that had 
dragged me down the hill and by our com
bined weight had broken through the snow- 
bridge which lay over the mouth of an old 
prospector’s shaft, till then hidden by the 
snow.

Our cone, on which we had made our short 
stand, was the dump or stone pile at the

mouth of this shaft, and the brave old mm 
had not stopped for an instant to calculate 
the depth of the shaft when he saw hjj 
master's son disappear. Jumping into the 
dark he had landed on my hand, worse luck, 
and so brought me back out of my swoon, but 
he had gripped the wolf before it had time to 
recover from the surprise of its fall, and 
there, whilst I lay momentarily unconscious, 
had choked the life out of it.

Vassily, too, was in the pit, and now, look
ing up, we could see the gleaming eyes of our 
enemies and hear their heavy breathings as 
they sniffed and hesitated to follow us.

It was, with them, a battle between pru
dence and hunger. If one jumped all would 
jump, and in that narrow shaft it is hideous 
to think of what would have happened.

They, at least, would never have got out 
again, though the pit was not twenty feet 
deep, but then, neither should w e!

But we were not to die that time, for sud
denly there came to us a cry which 
always makes my blood tingle. That day it 
meant not sport but life.

It was the deep, full-throated cry of the 
hounds.

11 Thank Heaven they have loosed the 
pack. Now we are saved,” cried Ivan; and 
as the watching eyes disappeared from the 
pit’s mouth at that first deep chorus, the old 
peasant dropped on his knees where he was 
and muttered, I know not what, to the 
Father our peasants believe in more than 
men who should know better than they.

When they had hauled us up and made 
some sort of a rough splint for my arm there 
was not a wolf in sight, but the snow was 
trampled with their feet, and far away, near 
the horizon, were three dim specks hurrying 
into space.

“ A wolf and two of the hounds,” my 
father said, and I suppose he was right, for 
when the men got our pack together again 
next day they found three wolves which had 
no bullet wounds on them, and beside one of 
them (a great she-wolf) lay old Tiger, his 
scarred face marked with fresh scars, his ears 
torn, and his leg bitten through near the 
shoulder, but too proud or too sulky to come 
home until some one he knew had seen what 
he had done.

Dear old chap, he is alive still, though he 
is too stiff to hunt, and General Krasilnikoff 
says that he led our pack by lengths from the 
moment they were loosed at the lodge.

And it was Krasilnikoff, too stout and too 
old to run, who thought of loosing them!



CONCERNING CRICKET PITCHES.
IIE modern first-class groundman has, 

as you know, reduced the making of 
cricket pitches to a superfine art. 
Indeed, I hardly like to use the 

name of groundman in con
nection with the artists who 
produce the beautiful slabs 
of glorified turf at the 
Oval, Lord’s, Trent Bridge, 
and other first-class grounds.
No one who has seen Mr. Ap- 
ted, for instance, exercising his 
authority over the Oval green
sward, would ever think of any 
title for him less dignified than 

custodian of the arena.’ ’
Why, he is the most important 
official at the Oval outside the 
pavilion. Mr. Craig, the poet, 
calls himself the captain of the 
spectators, but he exercises no 
command over the crowd at all 
equal to that of Mr. Apted. 
bet but an unauthorised per
son make a show of trespassing 
on the sacred roped-in square 
in the middle of the Oval, and 
he is straightway warned off in 
a voice of thunder. And in 
moving people on Mr. Apted 
equals about six policemen.
^hy, even if you are engaged 
ln the match, and consider 
jourself rather exempt from 
ordinary restrictions, you must 
take care. You must not make 
a short cut to the practice-nets 
across the roped-in area. By 
no means! If you attempt 

is short cut, kindly but 
fttt'y Nh. Apted will point 

ont to you a longer and a bet

ter path—just outside and round, please, 
sir. Even Bobby Abel dares not trespass. 
Nay, I have witnessed the discomfiture of 
even the Hon. F. S. Jackson when he 

was for examining the wic
ket too closely on the morn
ing of a test-match. But 
it is agreed that an artist 
who can make wickets such 
as we enjoy at the Oval 
must be allowed to domineer a 
bit. Every live tiling at the 
Oval obeys Mr. Apted, except 
the sparrows: they are beyond 
him and he pretends not to see 
them.

What is the secret of making 
these perfect pitches such as 
Mr. Apted makes at the Oval, 
Mr. Ileame at Cat ford, and 
Mr. Somebody at every county 
ground ? Cannot the .secret be 
surprised and carried away for 
use on every school and club 
ground in England ?

Well, now, the truth is that, 
except in the case of marl-made 
wickets, about which I speak 
below, there is no particular 
secret about artistic pitch-mak
ing. Provided you start with 
a ground that is well laid on 
good soil and well-drained, you 
can make a magnificent wicket 
without much trouble. The 
two cardinal principles of 
pitch-making are, first, to make 
any alterations or improve
ments (in the shape of re-turf
ing, etc.) in October or Novem
ber; and, secondly, to do your 
rolling in February or there-

MR. S. AITEU AT THE OVAI„
“ Custodian of the arena.” 

Photo (ieo. Ne\vntas, I.td.
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abouts. The great mistakes 
made by amateur groundmen 
are to put off improvements till 
the spring, and rolling till the 
season actually begins. Then, 
there are a few details about 
how to prepare and mend 
pitches which must be ob
served : but the only secret 
about these is to see that they 
are observed.

It is perfectly astonishing 
how much can be done just by 
rolling. It is scarcely an exag
geration to say that half the 
bad. pitches belonging to small 
clubs, villages, and schools 
could be made really first-rate 
if only their owners would take the trouble 
to roll them assiduously and thoroughly in 
February or March. Then is the time to 
make pitches. Any fairly good ground 
that is well rolled then needs little pre
paration when the season comes. First- 
class pitches .are really prepared in February 
by the roller; by that slow old horse 
at the Oval, for instance, wandering up 
and down so systematically when the 
Oval is a bare and deserted expanse of ordi
nary-looking turf. The preparation that im
mediately precedes a match is, in fact, merely 
a process of finishing and polishing. And, by 
the way, the one thing that you must not do 
is to roll a pitch w-hen the frost is in it. You 
should hear Mr. Apted on the subject of 
frosts in the spring! Frost makes the sur
face of the pitch very brittle, and the result 
of rolling is simply to break up the pitch and 
make it crumble.

THAT SLOW OLD HORSE AT THE OVAL.
Photo Geo. Newncs, Ltd.

It sounds too simple to say that the secret 
of making good pitches is judicious rolling 
in the early spring. But it holds true not 
only for ordinary cases of fairly good grounds 
but for strips of previously unused meadoer- 
land. Where inexperienced pitch-makerc 
fail is precisely here: they think they can 
make good pitches by simply slushing ob 
some water a few days before the match and 
then rolling. The result of this hasty pre
paration is merely to smooth out small sur 
face inequalities: it does not bind the turf 
thoroughly into a sound pitch that will with 
stand wear and tear.

In the case of a ground that is bad simply 
from the turf being too thick and matted, the 
important thing is to cut the grass off close 
as soon as the young spring herbage hasgoti 
fair start in order that the surface of the 
pitch may have a chance of drying well after 
it has been rolled. Thick grass on a pitch

protects the soil froa 
the drying influence of 
the sun and wind, and 
is itself very retentive 
of moisture. This kind 
of turf, unless properly 

attended to, is too loo* 
and too easily cut up 
for a good pitch- Some 
times it seems ** 
though the root fib** 
of the grass, instead# 
forming a binding *e 
in the soil, are sortie 
what above gr°ul1. 
and make a kindI ® 
loose surface mat It® 
difficult to inrpro« 
this sort of turf inooj 
season. But once f*1ROLLING TTTE DITCH AT THE OVAL JUST BEFORE A MATCH. 

Photo Geo. Newnes. Ltd.
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tl,e grass crisp and short and the roller will 
produce a sound surface.

But there are two kinds of bad pitches 
which cannot be made good by rolling how
ever seasonable and assiduous. These are 
the pitch where there is only an inch or two 
of surface soil between the turf and either 
outright gravel or some very stony sub-soil, 
and the pitch that is composed of sparse grass 
oa some very light friable soil such as sand 
or peat.

Thin gravel-lined turf can only be turned 
into a sound cricket pitch by the somewhat laborious process of stripping off the turf on 
the required area, digging out the gravel to 
the depth of about a foot, and then filling in 
with loam or good soil. Unless this is done 
the pitch can never be anything but bumpy 
and fiery in dry weather. But 
there is this consolation, that if 
the trouble and expense of put
ting in the new sub-soil is once got 
over, the pitch becomes excellent 
because the gravel underneath 
drains it so admirably.

Loose, sandy, or peaty soil is the 
commonest enemy of the pitch- 
maker. But, fortunately, it is 
very easy to turn a bad pitch of 
this kind into a good one by the 

_ well-known process of top-dressing 
with clay or marl. The use of 

t clay or marl on turf that is

1 naturally sound and good is per
haps a mistake, and there has 
been a great outcry against the 
use of marl upon county grounds.

But the case of an ordinary school or club

I ground is quite different. The best stuff to use 
is undoubtedly the famous red marl, which 
comes from Nottingham, because it does not 
hold the wet like ordinary clay; but failing 
red marl, ordinary clay will do. There is no 
mystery or difficulty about the marl or clay 

| made pitch : the secret of success is attention 
; to detail. In October or November the stuff 
should be spread over the required area in 
jumps and left until, by the action of the 
frosts, it has become brittle. It should then 
he broker, up as nearly as possible into dust 

sprea'. out into a layer of even depth, 
["his layer should be from half an inch to an 
; !®ch and a half in depth. It is important 
: hat it be not too shallow, otherwise there is 

uuger of patchiness, nor too deep, for fear 
f he grass may fail to force its way up and 
S'hrough. After the clay is thus spread it 
j juay be left till the following spring. The 
'■i ra'n "ash some of it down into the turf

and the grass will grow up through it. About 
March the surface should be rolled with a 
light roller. It is a mistake to roll at all till 
the grass has shown up well all over the 
dressed area, for if the clay is caked tightly 
the blades may not be able to come through 
at all. And it is a mistake to use a heavy 
roller, because it may compress the grass into 
the clay and kill it. A* clay or marl made 
pitch requires much less rolling than ordi
nary turf. There is no doubt that hundreds 
and hundreds of clubs which now have 
execrable pitches could make them very good 
by dressing. And the best of a good clay or 
marl pitch is that in dry weather it lasts 
splendidly and can be used for several 
matches.

With regard to the immediate preparation

of an ordinary turf wicket for a match, the 
important points are to begin the work on it 
at least three days before it is required for 
use and to cut the grass fairly close before the 
roller is put on. If the grass is left on, the 
roller flattens out the blades, so that the 
mowing-machine cannot clip them when you 
want to finish off the process of preparation. 
Also, the flattened grass is liable to hide 
small shallow holes. These holes are com
mon on ill-prepared pitches, but are not diffi
cult to mend. They should be mended as 
long before the match-day as possible by care
fully loosening and raising the turf round 
them with a fork and then beating round it 
gently and firmly with a pounder: and, of 
course, the ground ought to be damp at the 
time.

Water should not be put on a ground in 
sunny weather except in the evening or the 
very early morning. The best plan seems to 
he to water the pitch late overnight and roll

THE LARGE MOWER AT LORD’S. MR. HEARNE, THE GROUNDMAN, 
IS STANDING TO THE RIGHT OF THE MOWER.

Photo Geo. Newnea, l.td.
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it early the next morning. But it is neces
sary to accommodate the amount of water 
put on to the state of the pitch. Some 
groundmen maintain that except in very dry 
weather no watering is necessary on grounds 
which have been properly prepared in the 
spring. It is never right to put water on a 
pitch on the day of a match. I have heard 
of very sandy grounds which play fairly well 
when wet but absolutely dangerously when 
dry: perhaps these might with advantage be 
watered on the morning of a match, but I 
have never had personal experience of such 
an experiment.

Occasionally even the skilled groundman 
makes an error. There is an amusing story 
about the Tonbridge ground being found so 
wet on the morning of an Essex v. Kent 
match that no play was possible before lunch.

And it had not mined for a fortnight ! But 
the Tonbridge ground is inclined to be fiery in 
dry weather, and C. J. Kortwright in those 
days bowled very fast for Essex ! No doubt 
the groundman wished to provide a wicket of 
pleasant, easy pace, but the soil was so hard 
below that the water did not sink through as 
quickly as he anticipated.

It is, perhaps, worth mentioning that the 
effect of a heavy roller upon a wet ground is 
to squeeze up the water to the surface. There
fore, when it is doubtful whether the pitch 
will dry properly owing either to rain or to 
too much watering-pot, only a light roller 
should be used. The knowledge of what kind 
of roller to use according to the various 
states of the pitch is very valuable to a 
county captain. At Lord’s there is kept a 
regular assortment of rollers, from which the 
most fastidious captain should be able to 
select his roller to a pound. And the big 
roller is an imposing fellow, indeed ! But in

ordinary club and school cricket the captain 
is not likely to be embarrassed by choice ol 
rollers. Generally it is a case of one or none.

One of the most important points in con
nection with pitches is the mending of the 
holes made by the bowlers’ feet. These holes 
should be mended as soon as possible by cut
ting out a patch of turf, so that no part of the 
worn edges of the holes are visible, and then 
filling in with a piece of good turf. Cate 
should be taken that the new wad of turf 
when first put in stands out a little above the 
level of the pitch, otherwise-the patch is 
liable to sink below that level. It is also 
very important that the turf used for mend 
ing should be sound and of first-rate qualitv. 
I know a very highly-praised county ground 
which has been somewhat spoilt by careless 
mending with second-rate turf. A. E. Relf, 

the Sussex player, who. 
besides being a fine bats
man and bowler, is a very 
clever ground - expert, 
showed me where patches 
of inferior turf had been 
put in the season before; 
he poked up some of the 
grass with his fingers and 
displayed the loose fibre 
of the roots and the 
dusty friable nature of 
the soil. To a casual eye 
these patches looked 
exactly like the old turf. 
It can readily be under 
stood that a few season: 
of careless mending may 

do great harm. The best groundmen keep in 
some corner of the ground a regular nursery 
of turf which they tend with as much care as 
they devote to their pitches: thus they arc 
able to supply perfect material for mending 
Both for this purpose and for relaying large 
areas of pitch the best turf to be obtained 
from outside sources comes either from com
mons or from downs.

It is important to remove weeds from any 
turf that is used for mending, because weeds 
have a wonderful power of multiplying then 
selves. The worst weed is the plantain with 
its long root and broad, squat leaves.  ̂
plantain on a pitch is almost as bad as a pen 
ceptible hole of like size, and besides this n° 
grass will grow underneath the leaves of tb* 
weed. The best way to deal with plantain 
is to nip them out root and all when they a1* 
small in the spring, if you have time an 
patience and a quick eye. Afterwards it15 
not so easy to deal with the pests. A laI?e

THE STEAM ROLLER AT LORD’S.
“ At Lord’s there is kept a regular assortment of rollers . . . and the big 

roller is an imposing fellow, indeed!”
Photo Goo. Ne-woes, l.Ul.
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plant cannot well be uprooted in. the summer, 
as a bare patch, if not a hole, is left. So the 
plan then is to cut off the head of the weed 
and kill the root by piercing it with a skewer 
dipped in sulphuric acid. It is said that com
mon table salt will kill the root, but I can
not vouch for this: sulphuric acid certainly 
does the trick.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Arthur Davis sends us intelligence of a 

weight and hammer throwing contest which he saw 
last year on the Black Lake, Fribourg, in Switzer
land.' These mountainous districts appear to pro
duce men of prodigious strength. The stone for 
weight-throwing weighed 801bs., and the thrower 
was known by the nickname of “ Michael le Blanc ” 
(White Michael) on account of his white hair. A 
fine contrast with the lake I imagine! He was a 
cheescmaker, and threw the stone a distance of 59 
feet. The hammer weighed 201bs., and the same 
man threw it a distance of 188 feet. Both these 
performances are rather tall, even for a cheese- 
maker. But my informant is evidently reliable. He 
adds that the occasion was a First of May Feast; 
and that there are in the Swiss mountains some 
wonderful wrestlers and throwers. This is not yet 
an advertisement for anybody’s Swiss Milk. But 
why not?

Max M elior.—The details of your physical 
development with which you supply me lead me to 
conclusion that you are a very fine fellow for your 
age. To lift a weight of 401bs. with one hand is ex
cellent for a boy of 14. Still, even for a weight- 
lifter of such natural ability. I do not advise 
dumb bells of more than 51bs. each. Heavy bells 
like these are all right enough for weight-lifters, 
lor people, however, who wish to be quickly as well 
as slowly powerful with their muscles, my prescrip 
tion is, bolls of not more than 21bs. But my ideal 
athlete is quick and elastic as well as merely strong. 
If you think a minute, you will see how much 
greater is the general value of quick than of slow 
strength.

A- Varley.— If you start with the idea that 
you can improve your chest measurement in about 
two days you will probably split yourself. A chest 
requires slow and careful treatment. Vide the pro
fessors passim. You might try the breathing exer
cises which I recommended not long ago : and you 
ought supplement these by the judicious use of 
dumb-bells and Indian clubs. There are two excel
lent little hooks, by C. E. Lord, whose address is 71. 
Jnverine Road. London, S.E. Then, there are such 
exjrCjSes-35 crH'ket and football. But be systematic 
and don t overdo it. Be satisfied with an inch a 
nionth. I hink what that means at the end of a 
year!

Jack R andell.—Good luck to you for being 
a supporter of Sussex. Splendid county! I am 
Phased lo inform you that in the Cup-ties the visit- 
,ng team goes halves with the home team in the gate- 
|noney. But in the semi-finals and final the Football 

ô0C1p 'on rewards itself with a percentage.
, 1 p* W, G.—You are a lucky fellow to have the 

,],!an aKe of practice with a professional in the holi- 
toh i ’'  ake the best of it. I do not quite know how 
: nelP -v,!u to a good over-arm action. You must 
| Pta'disc and practise. Do not try to bowl too

• and stick to the same length of run. But, if 
Toi~ u  32.

you have a constitutional impediment, please observe 
that a good under arm lob bowler is a very valuable 
asset in a cricket team. Why not be another Walter 
Humphreys ?

M, M. D odds is a strong supporter of football, 
and claims that it is our true national game. He 
writes :— “ 1 should think you have often noticed such 
a scene as this; to me it is very impressive. A dull 
grey sky, a keen east wind, a bit of waste ground, 
soon to be covered with hideous red flats; in the fore
ground three small and dirty boys, and a bloated 
ball; in the background, a high black fence, placarded 
in huge letters, ‘ Try Oldham’s Reliable Football 
Boots' ;  from behind the fence the roar of 30,000 ex
cited men. That’s my idea of a national game." It 
seems to me, sir, that you might possibly become a 
readable descriptive writer. Think it over! And 
write again.

W. A. T. (Batley) makes a statement for which 
I was not prepared. He denies that Rugby is in the 
north considered more gentlemanly than Soccer. He 
asserts that Soccer “ is thought of as a young 
lady’s drawing-room amusement, fit only for molly
coddles.” Well, I never ! Whatever will happen to 
you if circumstances cause you to migrate from Bat- 
ley to Sheffield ? Sorry to near you are loo fat to be 
competent at cricket and footer. I can prescribe 
nothing better than exercise for you. No. 1 do not 
advise drugs. Weight-reducing drugs will do you 
any amount of harm.

J, C. C. (Clifton).—Your letter came too late, I 
fear, for a reply to be any good to you. You should 
practise the hurdles three or four times a week. The 
best method is to run four or five times over three or 
four flights, and then run through the whole distance.
! f you have mastered the “ three-stride ” style, you 
should concentrate your attention on going low over 
the hurdles without any hang in the air. The in
stant your front leg is over whip it down to the 
ground like lightning. You ought to practise sprint- 

‘ ing on the track to increase your pace between the 
hurdles. ‘

A. W. E.—Probably all there is the matter with 
you is that you have grown too fast. You see, you 
come from a tall family. 1 expect you will fill out 
later on. Do not worry about your knock-knees. 
They will probably get all right when your limbs grow 
stronger.

D affod il.—Of course, you will hate me for say
ing so, but there is no training better than walking; 
good long country walks, with as much pace ~nd swing 
as you can muster. No necessity, by the way, to tire 
yourself out. Then you might try what a short run, 
say, of a coupte of hundred yards every other day, 
would do for you. But most people who play tennis 
find the game itself sufficient training. I do not see 
that you are out of the way heavy. Any way, your 
attitude towards your game is sportsmanlike.

J a c k  L.— Cramp in a muscle generally comes 
from subjecting that muscle to an amount of work 
in excess of what it is accustomed to. But sometimes 
I think it comes from wearing too tight garters, 
which impede the circulation. Should a fellow be 
necessarily heavy to play back ? Well, weight is an 
advantage at back, but. on the other hand, there have 
been some very good light-weight backs, who have 
made up for deficiency in weight by their activity 
and cleverness. If back suits you, I should stick 
to it. For, although pace is more valuable in a for
ward than in a back, fast backs are not very 
common, and are very, very useful to their 
side. It is all very well for you to say 
that you can last a hard match without training. The
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very fact that you can last proves that you are in 
training. What I said, or meant to say, was, that a 
fellow cannot play his best when out of condition.

W. E. W r ig h t .  — At the time of writing, the 
question of an increase in the size of the wicket is 
under discussion. I cannot prophesy how the mem
bers of the M.C.C. will vote. But you will know by 
the time you see this.

P. R. Dye.— My article in the last number was 
an answer to your question. You can get a good hat 
from any good maker. Certainly, Shaw and Shrews
bury, of Nottingham, are likely to send you a good 
one if you write to them, giving your age and height.

John P a tr ic k  (New Zealand) is kind enough 
to send papers full of interesting accounts of the 
doings of Lord Hawke’s team. Here is an amusing 
character of a New Zealand player. “ Strange, a 
chrysalis half hatched. The half that is out is very 
liable to get runs, particularly if it can find a 
bowler soft enough to bowl to the off. Said to have 
aspirations to be a bowler, which he nobly keeps to 
himself. This is remarkable, as the 
only instance of this kind of modesty 
in the team. By the way, the hiber
nating half of the chrysalis is the only 
half that goes out to field.” I hope 
Ranji will read this; he is that down 
upon the hibernating field !

W. N. C. T.—Y our measurements 
are all right. The human being at 
your age is in a variable state and can
not be exactly standardised. You can
not beat ordinary plain, farmhouse 
fare for training. As long as your 
present diet suits you and you feel 
fit and well you need not trouble to 
change it; in fact, to do so would be 
a mistake.

O u t r i g g e r . —You need not 
trouble to attempt to increase your 
size bv artificial means. You need 
not adopt any particular system of 
training for rowing. Oxford and 
Cambridge oarsmen lead healthy, 
regular lives : and row.

E. P. B.—See article in last month’s 
C aptain ; also reply above, to P. R.
Dye.

F. A. M.— The champion lawn- 
tennis players you mention are ama
teurs. There are no lawn-tennis pro
fessionals that f know of. But some 
people maintain that any one who 
accepts travelling expenses is not, 
strictly speaking, an amateur. Perhaps 
your opponent holds this view, and has 
heard that lawn-tennis players receive 
travelling expenses. Personally, T 
know nothing about the matter.

W. R. C re sty .— With 7j hours’ office wort 
and 3 hours’ study per diem, you must be careful 
not to overdo physical exercise. But 15 minutes 
night and morning with the developer should do you 
no harm. Remember, though, that what yon want 
is as much fresh air as you can get. You should 
have your window well open at night.

G. M. O’Neill.— Not having seen R. S. M’Coll 
play this year, I cannot compare him on present 
form with other centre forwards. V. Woodward 
of the Spurs is a fine player, but he is not yet as 
good as M’Coll was two years ago.

Harrier, who a little while back enquired 
about an athletic club in London, N., should write 
to the hon. sec. of the Hampstead Harriers, 22, 
Lofting Road, Barnsbury, N. Many thanks for the 
information. .

S w is s  F o o tb a ll .— I ant much obliged for 
the details sent by F. F, from Berne about the 
Final Cup-tie of the Swiss Association, which was 
won by the Y'oung Boys F.C., of Berne. The 

secretary of this club, 7 Obcrweg, 
Berne, kindly volunteers to reply to 
any question about sport, travelling, 
etc., in Switzerland, to readers of Tat 
C a p ta in . For which we thank him 
very much. Some of our readers may 
find the information very useful.

Inquisitive .— Your plan of do
ing an hour’s work at dumb-bells, etc., 
every evening for a week, and then 
having a rest for the week is, I think, 
a mistake. Far better do about 20 
minutes every evening regularly. Cer
tainly you do not want extra exercise 
in the evening after a stiff bout at a 
gymnasium or a hard game of footer. 
I do not know of any rowing club 
that would suit you. Can any reader 
suggest a small rowing club accessible 
to a resident in Stratford, E. ?

O. E. D.— You can practise both 
the hurdles and the 100 yards the same 
day. Give a quarter of an hour or 
twenty minutes to each, and in each 
case make your staple practice consist 
of cursts of about 40 yards with pauses 
for rest in between. Run the full 
distance occasionally

MR. A. E, RELF,
“  GROUND-EX PERT.”  

Photo. Foster, Rrightoti; 
liy permission.



THE LONG 'UN.
By R. S. Warrer? Bell.

Jam.- Mortimer (‘ 'th e  Long ’ U n ” ), a young doctor is 
rsml,.. , un.E heir to I)r. John Mortimer, a man of * <’ alth 
nd position. Owing to Jim’a frequent escapades, !)r. iuor 
imer • „n 8 him that, if he indulges in any more notons 
tuitlurt he will disown him. On returning to town after 
l»i« comvrsation, Jim makes the acquaintance, by the agen y 
■f his triend tieorge Somers i"  Koko of a young lady 
tamed l>»ra Mnyhury, with whom he falls violently in love. 
*0 exeif, ,1 does he become in consequence of his introduction 
0 Miss Maybury, that, on the same evening, he falls foul ot 
tie puli and after a desperate battle with sis of them is 
irrested and eventually fined forty shillings. His grand-

A uthor of “ J. (). Junes,'’ "Ttilvs of (ireyhousc 
etc.
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father, hearing of this, carries out his threat, ami slim has 
thenceforth to depend on his own exertions for a living. By 
the instrumentality of Sir Savile Smart, a famous specialist,
*1 ini is put in temporary charge of a Burgery in Mount-street, 
IMaekfriare, a district infested by gangs of Houl.gans. Sir 
Savile recommends him to some lodgings near the surgery in 
what turns out to be Dora Maybury’ s home. Here also are 
two other boarders named Miss Bird and Mr. Cleave. On 
Jim's first evening in his new quarters, he meets Mr. differ- 
son. a young stockbroker, who is also an admirer of Dora’s, 
and appears to be regarded with favour by her. At the end 
of .Tim’s first day at the surgery, Dr. Taplow—the proprietor 
of the place—dispenses with his services, he having ap
pointed another doctor to the post. The conversation between 
Mr. and Mrs. Maybury (Chapter XI.) refers to the fact that 
Jim's appearance at the police-court has become known to 
them and their boarders.

C H A l’TEI? X I.
Mil. MAYUUHY’ S KES01.VK.

M U. M AYBU UY received ;i long and 
severe curtain lecture from liis.wife 
on the niglit of Jim's arrival at No. lJ, 

the subjeet of it being Jim Mortimer 
and Jim Mortimer’s delinquencies.

“ After the disgraceful revelations of this 
evening,” said the good dame, as, having blown 
out the candle, her lord composed himself for 
slumber, “ we can’t allow him to stay with us. 
It would give the house a bad name. People 
would tattle and gossip until wo should be 
obliged to move. Im agine! Drunk and dis
orderly ! fought the policemen ! had to be bound 
with ropes and taken in an ambulance to a 
police-station-------”

“ I hardly think it was quite so bad as that, 
Mr. Maybury interrupted in a mild, sleepy 
voice.

“ The fact remains,” continued Mrs. Maybury, 
with energy, “ that he was taken to a police- 
station, u-as fined, ims reprimanded by the 
magistrate. A nice sort of man to have in one’s 
house contaminating the children ! Frank has 
taken a fancy to him already; the next thing
will be Frank fighting policemen-------” ^

“ Don’t talk such nonsense, my dear,” said 
Mr. Maybury. “ Medical students,” lie added, 
“ often get into trouble. Nobody cares much if 
they do; they are regarded as privileged mad
caps. Dr. Mortimer is a very young man—
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still a student at heart. I must say I like what 
I’ve seen of him very much, and am not sur
prised at Frank’s taking a fancy to him.”

“ Do you want your son to be sent to a re
formatory, as Miss Bird suggested?” inquired 
Mrs. Maybury.

“ He won’t be,” her spouse assured her;
“ Frank has no vices; he’s only mischievous.”

“ If he imitates Dr. Mortimer,” cried Mrs. 
Maybury, “ there’s no knowing what the boy 
won’t come to. No, William, you must tell 
Dr. Mortimer that he must find fresh lodgings. 
He can’t stay here. Miss Bird and Mr. Cleave 
will both leave if he does. Mr. Cleave told me 
to-night that he cannot breathe the same air 
as such a man.”

“ Cleaye’s an old woman,” muttered Mr. May
bury.

“ M iss Bird-----” began Mrs Maybury.
“ I wish M iss Bird would go,” put in Mr. May

bury.
‘‘ And you can see Mr. Jefferson doesn’t like- 

him,” continued Mrs. Maybury, “ with half an 
eye. Mr. Jefferson !—the man to whom you are 
indebted for your daily bread !”

“ I’m employed Jby his father,” objected Mr. 
Maybury.

“ It’s all the same. Mr. Jefferson got you 
your post. Suppose he told his father that you 
were harbouring a man who fights policemen and 
gets drunk—■—”

“ His father would say that that was my busi
ness,” rejoined Mr. Maybury.

“ Well, we can’t risk keeping him here. It’s 
too dangerous. I’ve no objection to the young 
man myself----- ”

“ Then why d’you go on about him so much? ” 
retorted Mr. Maybury.

“ For the sake of our home and its reputa
tion,” almost shrieked Mrs. Maybury, “ that’s 
why. Here I work and slave, and get no thanks 
—not a word of thanks—and then, when I ex
press an opinion, you snap my head off. It’s 
more than flesh and blood can stand ! ” she con- 
eluded, dissolving into tears.

“ Suppose,” said Mr. Maybury, placidly, “ that 
we discuss the matter in the morning?”

“ I won’t say another word,” cried Mrs. May
bury, between her sobs; “ I’ve said all I have to 
say. If you keep this man here, he’ll take our 
good name away. There—now I’ve done ! ”

And so, with sobs at intervals, she at length 
fell asleep.

The once wealthy merchant held a very modest 
position in the business house of Jefferson and 
Son. He was, in fact, but one of their book
keepers. He—the erstwhile employer of fifty
clerks and five hundred workpeople— now sat on

a high stool at a high desk and laboured at 
ledgers for a small salary. When a man has 
come down in the world with a sudden run liei8 
generally to be had at a low figure, and Jeffer
son and Son bore the fact in mind when thev 
engaged Mr. Maybury. The hours (ten to four) 
were short, it is true, but Mr. Maybury would 
have worked later willingly could he hare 
thereby added to his earnings.

The other clerks at Jefferson and Son’s were 
mainly young fellows between whom and Mr. 
Maybury no great bond of fellowship could verr 
well exist. He was left largely to himself, there
fore, went out to his frugal mid-day.meal alone, 
returned alone, and said very little to those 
about him from the time the office opened till 
its closing hour.

Harold Jefferson did not trouble himself with 
business more than he could help. He preferred 
the West End to the City. However, lie put in 
a certain number of appearances per week, and h 
whilst at the office treated Mr. Maybury with I  
respect mingled with a slight but distinct air I  
of patronage. *

Such conversations as they held related, of 
course, entirely to the firm’s business, and so 
it was with no little surprise that, on the day 
following Jim's arrival at No. 9, Mr. Mavbury 
received an invitation from Harold Jefferson.
“ I want to speak to you about one or two 
matters,” ran the pencilled note which the office- 
boy handed to Dora’s father, “ so shall bo glad 
if you will lunch with me at 1.30. I will he 
waiting for you at the front entrance at that 
hour.”

It was, of course, as much a command as an 
invitation. At the appointed time Mr. May
bury mot young Mr. Jefferson, who at once 
hailed a cab and drove his guest to a restaurant 
in the West End. It would not do at all (thought 
young Mr. Jefferson) to be seen lunching with 
one of his clerks at a restaurant in the City.

“ Now, Mr. Maybury,” said the host, when 
lunch was over and they had lit their cigars.
“ I have two things to say to you. One of them 
concerns your daughter—Miss Dora.”

Mr. Maybury inclined his head. He had not 
imagined that this invitation was the outcome 
of purely hospitable motives.

“ I have been paying her attentions for some 
time,” said the well-to-do young stockbroker, 
“ and I propose, with your sanction, to ask her 
to marry me.”

“ You have my full consent to do so,” said the 
ruined merchant, graciously.

“ From what von have observed, do von think 
that my proposal will be favourably received, 
asked Jefferson, carelessly.

“ I can offer no opinion,” said Mr. Maybury.
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“ I mav at least take it that, if she accepts me, 

vou are willing to regard me as a prospective
soii-in-la".

“ Perfect ly willing,” was the reply.
“Thank you. Now as to this fellow Mor

timer-----’
“ 1 beg your pardon. What has Mr. Mor

timer to do with the matter? ”
“ If,” said Jefferson, “ I become engaged to 

vour daughter, Mr. Maybury, I shall have a 
decided objection to your allowing such a man 
as Mortimer to remain under the same roof as 
my fk n ic c i'.”

Mr. Maybury took a thoughtful pull at his 
cigar. The well-to-do young stockbroker looked 
keenly at wie ruined merchant. It was to the 
latter’s advantage to defer to the former. Was 
he not, as his wife had remarked, indebted to 
this man for his daily bread?

Mr. Maybury laid down his cigar and sipped 
his champagne, and meantime such reflections 
as these coursed through his brain. He was a 
very poor man, ’tis true, but lie bad always 
prided himself on being a just one. Personally, 
he had perceived no great harm in “ this fellow 
Mortimer.” Why, therefore, should lie turn him 
out of liis house ?

“Well?” enquired the young stockbroker, 
curtly.

“The most charitable course to pursue,” said 
Mr. Maybury, at length, “ would be to see how
lie goes on. Should he prove himself unfit----- ”

“He has. Ho is a low, drunken brawler. I 
cannot hear the thought of Dora being brought 
into daily contact with him. You will at least 
admit that I have a right to lodge an objection 
against him—or will have, should your daughter 
accept me?”

“ I shoutd prefer to see how he goes on,” said 
Mr. Maybury.

“Very well, sir,” rejoined Jefferson, rising 
from his seat with a look 'of great annoyance 
on his face, “ have it your own way. Waiter, 
my bill. You must excuse me now, Mr. May- 
tairy, as I am not returning to the City.”

Instead of going straight to the office, when he 
got back to the City, Mr. Maybury turned into 
a quaint little churchyard—a smoke-begrimed 
patch of green, where ono might rest awhile 
on a seat. Here he remained for ten minutes, 
a»d when he at length turned his steps office- 
’vards, lie had made up his mind that, however 
disastrous such an attitude might prove to his 
Prospects, lie would in no way seek to influence 
ora in Harold Jefferson’s favour. Nor should 
im Moituner leave his house, unless lie himself 

desired to go.
I have lost pretty nearly everything,” thought 

16 ex-merchant, as he paced his way along the

crowded pavement, “ but till the day of my 
death I hope, please God, to retain my self
respect.”

The thought inspired him, and he went back 
to his book-keeping with an unusual light in his 
eyes—with an additional firmness in his step. 
’Twas true that Fate had robbed him of wealth 
and position, but Fate’s worst buffets could not 
cause him to act in any way save that becoming 
a gentleman. -

CHAPTER XII.
KO KO’ S W 0 1 5 D .

“ A (5 fT7ELL, old chap,” said Koko, as, 
\ * . V /  after Jim’s curt dismissal by Dr.
I tj f Taplow, they walked down the 

pavement together, “ this is a 
pretty kettle of fish.”

“ I know that/’ growled Jim. Then he grasped 
a lamp-post to steady himself. He felt faint 
and sick. The smash over the head he had re
ceived from the Hooligan’s belt, combined with 
the sudden disheartening turn events had taken, 
had proved a little too much for him.

“ We’d better have a cab,” said Koko, in his 
quiet way.

“ Right you are,” groaned Jim. He felt too 
ill, weak and miserable to do anything except 
just agree with everything that was said to him. 
If the gentle reader has ever been seasick he will 
be in a position to appreciate Jim’s condition.

“ Keep a grip on that lamp-post while I fetch 
one,” said Koko, hastening away through the 
gloom of th© autumn evening.

When the cab arrived, Jim got in thankfully, 
and the two friends, holding Tom, who had 
followed Jim out of the surgery, between them, 
rattled off. .

“ I suppose you'll ask me to stay to dinner with 
you ? ” said Koko.

Jim uttered a hollow laugh.
“ Stay if you like, but I won’t guarantee you'll 

enjoy yourself.”
“ Any girls?” enquired Kokoj flirtingly.
“ Two,” said Jim; “ also a woman-man teetotal 

crank, and a female gorilla.”
Koko particularly wished to stay to dinner with 

Jim, for he was formulating a plan for Jim’s 
future. But he was not going to expound it 
until Jim was in a state to give it due consider
ation.

On reaching Number Nine they found Frank 
lurking in the passage. When Jim removed his 
hat, Frank, observing his wound, was filled with 
curiosity.

“ 1 say, Dr. Mortimer, how did you hurt your 
forehead ? ”
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“ Somebody hurt it for me,” said Jim.
“ Was it a fight ? ” enquired the youth excitedly.
“ Kind of one,” admitted .Jim.
Now, Frank did not know that Jim was already 

in disgrace at Number Nine owing to a previous 
combat. Full of the news he had gleaned, he 
burst into the drawing-room, where Mr. and 
Mrs. Maybury, Dora, and the other paying 
guests were awaiting the summons to dinner.

“ I say, pater, Dr. Mortimer’s been having a 
fight. He’s got an awful cut over the napper.”

“ Frank!” exclaimed Mrs, Maybury, “ how 
often must I tell you not to use such vulgar 
terms? ”

Frank grinned.
“ Yon go and have a look at i t ! ” he added, with 

supreme gusto, “ you never saw such a whopping 
cut in all jour life.”

Mrs. Maybury turned a glance on her husband 
which plainly said : “ And what do you think of 
him now?” •

M iss Bird gave a snort of disgust, and Mr. 
Cleave, heaving a deep sigh, buried himself anew 
in the advertisements of the Total Abstainer, he 
having by this .time utterly exhausted all the 
literary portions of the paper.

Jim sent Mrs. Maybury a message by Mary 
intimating that he had brought a friend, Mr. 
Somers, home with him, and would be greatly 
obliged if she would permit the said Mr. Somers 
to remain to dinner. Mrs. Maybury graciously 
replying that she would he “ most happy,” Koko 
and Jim (the latter with his head neatly plas
tered) in due course appeared in the drawing
room.

Much to Mrs. Maybury’s surprise, Koko, after 
exchanging bows with the lady of the house, 
walked straight across to Dora and shook hands 
with her.

“ You know Mr. Somers, then, Dora?” en
quired Mrs. Maybury, somewhat sharply.

“ Yes, mamma,” replied Dora; “ lie is a friend 
of Miss Cook’s.”

“ Indeed!” said Mrs. Maybury, to whom it 
seemed that Miss Cook had neon introducing 
Dora to very undesirable people—for Dora had 
informed her that it was by Miss Cook’s agency 
that sho had become acquainted with Jim.

Mrs. Maybury, it should be added, had never 
liked the idea of Dora’s working in a post-office. 
Sho would have much preferred her to be a 
governess, for that, at any rate, she considered, 
was a more genteel occupation than post-office 
work. Still, Dora’s little will had prevailed, as 
she had declared (with sparkling eyes in which 
tears had shone) that she would never be a 
governess—that, in fact, she would rather go 
on the stage than he a governess !

“ Well, my dear,” Mrs. Maybury had retorted.

“ (jo on the stage. With your looks you could 
easily succeed, and it is quite a common thing 
nowadays for pretty actresses to marry into the 
peerage----- ”

But here Mr. Maybury had interposed in an 
emphatic manner. “ Dora shall never go on the 
stage with my permission,” lie had said, with the 
incisive firmness that he could display when the 
occasion needed it. And then Dora had Hung her 
arms round her father’s neck and promised him 
that she would never, never—as long as she 
lived—do anything that he did not like, and 
the ruined merchant, battered by mischance as 
he had been, felt that Dame Fortune had left 
him still much to be thankful for in the loving 
obedience and sweet loyalty of this fair daughter.

Dora had now been in the post-office six months, 
and had behaved so far in an exemplary manner. 
Even the girl’s step-mother, prone to find fault 
as she was oil the slightest pretext, could not 
discover anything to grumble at in Dora’s con
duct. But now—now affairs were assuming a 
different complexion. Dora had made masculine 
friends unbeknown to her mother. One of them 
was a dissipated young doctor, and the other- 
well, who and what was this other man—this 
Mr. Somers?

“ And do you, toô  belong to the medical pro
fession, Mr. Somers?” enquired tho dame.

“ No, I am a journalist,” replied Koko.
Miss Bird glanced up sharply; Mr. Cleave 

also looked across at the visitor. Miss Bird 
had not been introduced to Mr.- Somers, but she 
did not allow little facts of that kind to stand 
in her way when she required information.

“ And what is your particular department?’ 
she abruptly demanded.

“ I work for the sporting Press -I am what is 
known as a sporting journalist,” replied Koko.

The inquisitive expression on Miss Bird’s far* 
turned into a stony glare of disapproval.

“ You go to horse-races? ”
Koko did not like being cross-examined about 

bis private affairs in this unblushing manner. 
he determined to let this rude old lady know 
all about himself so as to save further questions-

“ Yes, I attend horse-races and su miming- 
matches, and billiard-matches and prlM 
fights----- ”

“ Then you ought to be ashamed of yourself- 
roared Miss Bird. As for Mr. Cleave, lie uttered 
a thin, high cough. Ho had heard that the 
average journalist did his work with a bottle 0 
brandy at his elbow—what then must a journalist 
be like who reported prize-fights and horse-races- 
What, indeed !

With a sigh he sought distraction in the w  
list of “ Homes for Inebriates ’’ which appe***’1 
regularly in the Total Abstainer■ This wee J
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• rnal was M r . Cleave’s invariable comforter 
Then be felt distressed. Besides, it offered £100 insurance in tbe event of one of its regular subscriber.- being accidentally killed. Several o f 
Mr Cleave’s nearest relatives took in the paper, 
and M r. Cleave had often calculated what 
■imount lie would receive as insurance should all these relatives be killed in one railway accident.

■ I believe,’’ Miss Bird went on (as Koko made 
no rejoinder) “ that drunkenness is a common 
vice among persons working for the Tress. Is 
that not so, Mr. Cleave?”

"Pardon?” queried Cleave, putting his hand
to his oar.

“ Bless the man!” exclaimed Miss Bird, irri
tated beyond measure, “ why doesn’t he get an 
ear-trumpet! I was saying,” she continued, in 
a boisterous key, “ that most journalists were 
drunkards. Is that not so?”

Now, Mr. Cleave recollected Mr. Maybury’s 
stern rebuke of the previous evening, so he 
deemed it as well to be cautious.

"Some journalists,” he replied, nodding 
pleasantly at Miss Bird.

"Most ! ” insisted Miss Bird.
“ I will not go so far as to say that — 

quavered Mr. Cleave.
“ Then you’re a coward!” snapped Miss Bird, 

in litter disgust. Mr. Cleave had proved but a 
backboneless creature when she had relied on 
his support !

It is highly probable that Miss Bird would have 
proceeded to put further questions of a personal 
nature to Koko had not Mary popped her head 
intothe room with, “ Dinner’s quite ready, mum.”

Miss Bird's faco cleared. She could eat twice 
as much as any one else in the house (not ex
cepting Frank), and the announcement of dinner 
always put. her in a good temper.

Whilst Koko and Jim had been upstairs, be
fore entering the drawing-room, Jim had given 
his friend a brief sketch of the situation. For, 
it must be remembered, this was their first meet
ing since Koko had read old Dr. Mortimer’s 
drastic and final epistle. When Jim told Koko 
that this house was the home of Miss Dora May- 
hurv, Koko had smacked his chum on the back 
and enjoined him to go in and win; but when 
■lini mentioned Jefferson, and the latter’s atti
tude with regard to Dora, Koko whistled thought-

T'ro things he decided. Firstly, that Jim must 
stay on at Number Nine at all hazards, and, 
secondly, that the plan which had been in course 
® formation in his mind from the moment Dr.
apow had told Jim to go, must take an im- 

ni late and definite shape.
hat plan Koko intended to broach to Jim 

a t«r dinner. But Fate willed otherwise.

The meal progressed quietly, the presence of a 
stranger possibly having a restraining influence 
on the shrewish outbursts of Miss H. R. Maybury, 
the cheeky utterances of Master Frank, and the 
voluble rebukes of Mrs. Maybury. Jim was seated 
between Miss Bird and Mr. Cleave, the 
two girls, with Frank and Koko, facing him. 
Dora, as a matter of fact, sat immediately oppo
site Jim. ,

“ Well, Dr. Mortimer,” presently observed Mr. 
Maybury, “ you have not come through your first 
day’s work unscathed, I see.”

For Mr. May bury felt sure that Jim would 
be able to give a satisfactory account of the pro
ceedings.

Miss Bird grunted; Mr. Cleave east a glassy 
eye on the broccoli. Both waited for Jim’s de
fence.

Jim laughed. “ No,” he said, “ 1 met a Hooli
gan.”

“ Dear me ! So soon ! ”
“ I thought it advisable, in view of the possi

bility of my being some time in the district, to 
take a strong line from the beginning. So 1 
led off by tackling what turned out to be the 
worst man of the lot.”

“ You have shown them that you are not a 
person to be trifled with?” suggested Mr. May
bury, approvingly.

“ That was my idea. But you may be inter
ested to hear that another man lias been put in 
permanent charge of the surgery----- ”

“ Then you are no longer employed by Dr. 
Taplow?” interrupted Mrs. Maybury.

“ That is so,” said Jim.
“ But he will still work in Mount Street,’’ put 

in Koko, quickly, “ os he is setting up a practice 
there on his own account.”

They all glanced towards Koko, except Dora, 
who, looking at Jim, observed that he was pal
pably wonder-struck by Koko’s remark. Jim, 
indeed, was as surprised as any one at the table. 
Wliat on earth was Koko driving at?

As everybody (except Dora) turned towards 
Koko, Mr. Somers rose from the table.

“ You must excuse such an unceremonious 
departure, Mrs. Maybury,” he said, “ but I have 
just remembered that I have a most important 
appointment to keep. I thank you for your very- 
kind hospitality. Jim, I should like to see you 
before I go." *

As Koko bowed himself out, Jim, marvelling 
greatly, followed him. In the hall, Koko ex
plained.

“ It’s all rightj Jim—I’ll lend you the money.”
“ What—for me to set up against Taplow?”
“ That’s it. You must stay here, and you'll 

do well in Mount Street. You shall have the 
money in the morning, and then you can go along
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and rig up a place and start right off. What’s 
the lowest figure you can begin on?”

“ I don’t know,” said Jim. ‘‘ Say fifty quid.” 
“ You shall have it. I’ll be round here with 

it at ten in the morning,”
“ But—old man—I don’t like----- ”
“ I’ve thought it out,” said Koko, “ and meant 

to tell you all about it after dinner, but you 
forced my hand by saying you’d left Taplow.”

CHAPTER XIII
“ HARRIS AND FATHER.”

Mil. HARRIS, senior partner in the firm 
of Harris and Son, provision dealers 
Mount Street, S.E., was in a state of 
much tribulation. For Mr. Harris 

owing to an unfortunate propensity for backing 
horses which either came in last, or fell dotcn

YOUNG HARRIS, WITH HIS HANDS IN HIS POCKETS, TERKILY SURVEYING THE ALTERATION.

Then !%>ko put on his hat, opened the front 
door, and slipped out. Jim returned slowly to 
the- dining-room.

“ Is this true, Dr. Mortimer?” asked Mrs. 
Maybury, in a tone implying some doubt. “ Are 
you really setting up in Mount Street on your 
own account?”

Jim bad implicit confidence in Koko’s word.
“ It is quite true, Mrs. Maybury,” he replied, 

coolly, as he resumed his seat.

and broke their legs, or behaved in some other 
unsatisfactory fashion, had, as the phrase is, 
outrun the constable, and on the day that 
nessed his visit to Dr. Taplow’s surgery 
found himself threatened with bankruptcy »n(l 
ruin.

That evening—there being no other course to 
pursue—he had made a clean breast of his affa,r? 
to his son Isaac, a weedy, lynx-eyed youth ofa 
greasy and unwashed appearance.
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“So dat • the case, my son,” concluded Mr. Harris, throw ing out his hands in a gesture of despair, “ and now—vot are ve to do—vot are 
re to do?”

Mr. Harris and his heir, it may be addod, 
nere East End Jews of a pronounced type, and 
their speech suggested a certain German strain 
n their ancestry.
“ It is very sad, mine fader,” replied young 

Harris; “ it vos foolish of you to bet on dose 
orses----■
“ It vos foolish of dose ’orses not to run 

faster!” cried Mr. Harris, proceeding to cut his 
nails with the counter scissors.

“ Don’t take the edge off dose scissors, min© 
fader,” said young Harris, snatching them away 
from his parent.

“ And vy not? Dey are my scissors!” ex
claimed Mr. Harris, endeavouring to grab them 
back.

“ Veil I haf bought dem dey vill not be yours,” 
explained young Harris, amiably turning the 
point of the scissors towards his sire, so that, 
should the latter persist in his endeavour to 
regain them, he might receive some hurt from 
the effort.

The old dealer gazed wonderingly at his fond
child.

“ You—you vill buy dose scissors? Ah! at 
the sale?”

“ No—from you, mine fader. I haf saved up 
some money, and I haf backed ’orses, too. But 
I did notice, mine fader, dat the ’orses you 
did bet on did always lose, so I did always bet 
against dem, and so when you did lose I did 
vin, and so, mine fader, I will buy the pizness 
from you dat is to say,” concluded the 
young man with hasty caution, “ I vill pay 
your debts, mine fader, if you vill gif me 
the pizness.’

'Isaac,” said Mr. Harris, with emotion, “ do 
n°t be hard on your old fader. Think of the 
money I skwandered on your education, my son— 
think of the peautiful school I put you to ven
you vos a boy___ ”

It vos only fivepence a veek ! ” retorted young 
Isaac, ungratefully.

And vei, you vos fourteen, my son Isaac,
'cnyou vos an ©ddicated young gentleman, I

you from dat school and I put you behind
e counter, and I taught you the pizness—and
®u ad two soots of clothes a year, and a veek’s
01 ay at Margit—oh ! I haf been a kind fader
® .'mi, my son Isaac ! Vill you lend me the

p:u- my debts vith, Isaac?”
a Wording! ” exclaimed young Harris,

"You’ve been ’ard on me, and now 1II be ’arti -  - - - -
slav on you. You’ve made me vork and

e whde you’ve gone off to put money on
TOt. II _[¥,

’orses that always fell down ! Yes, you’ve been 
’ard on me, and now I’ll be-----

Here young Harris paused in his harangue. 
An idea occurred to him. If he bought up his 
father’s business and turned his father out of 
the house, he would have to engage a shopman. 
That would come expensive. No, he must 
keep his father on, and make him help with 
the work.

Old Harris was quick to take advantage of the 
discontinuance of Isaac’s discourse.

"You von’t bo too ’ard on me, my son?” he 
whined, “ think of the tram-rides I took you ven 
you vos a little boy ! ”

“ Veil, I vill not be ’ard on you, mine fader,” 
responded young Harris, apparently softened by 
this tender reminiscence, “ No. I vill tell you 
vot I vill do. I vill take you into partnership. 
You shall be as I vos—you shall haf what you 
haf gave me. Is that not dootiful of ine, mine 
fader? ”

Old Harris groaned. True, his son had been 
his partner of recent years, but Isaac’s share in 
the business had been so small that it could 
hardly have been called a share, save when 
viewed under a microscope. However, beggars 
can’t be choosers, so there and then young Harris 
drew up a temporary agreement—to be presently 
made permanent in a due and proper manner 
by a solicitor—under which Isaac undertook to 
pay his father’s debts (which amounted to a 
hundred pounds—a large sum for a small trades
man in a humble street), and Mr. Harris, on his 
side, undertook to hand over the control of the 
shop to Isaac, he himself receiving board, lodging, 
and a share in the business, on condition he 
gave as much time to the business as his son 
had formerly devoted to it.

Thus were the tables completely turned on 
the unlucky provision dealer, .

By way of showing that he was in earnest, and 
not being restrained by any false delicacy, Isaac, 
as soon as he had breakfasted on the following 
morning, went out in search of a painter. Having 
found a man, he brought him and his ladder 
and his paint-pot back with him, and set the 
man at once to alter the title over the 
shop window from “ Harris and Son ” to “ Harris 
and Father.”

So it came about that when Jim, having 
received the promised fifty pounds from Koko, 
walked round to see Mr. Harris concerning a 
suitable tenement wherein be might set up as a 
surgeon, he found the painter just completing 
liis task, and young Harris, with his hands in 
his pockets, perkily surveying the alteration.

“ Hullo!” said Jim, “ changes in the firm, 1 
observe! ”

“ Yes, doctor,” said Isaac; “ mine fader, be
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vos ruined by ’orse-racing, and so it is now my 
shop, and mine fader, he is my partner.”

“ Don’t quite see how it can bo your shop if 
lie is your partner,” said Jim.

“ He vill tell you,” said Isaac, indicating the 
interior of the shop with a dirty forefinger; 
“ he is cleaning the counter. Soon he vill vipe 
the plates and knives and forks. He is going 
to vork now as I did used to.”

And Isaac resumed his occupation of watching 
the painter with a most truculent and self-satis
fied expression on his face.

Jim walked into the provision shop. 
“ Morning, Mr. Harris.”
Mr. Harris shook his head despondently.
“ I ain't Mr. ’Arris no longer,” he said. 

“ ’E's Mr. ’Arris. ’E's the boss. Ah, doctor,” 
continued the old man, wiping away a tear with 
his shirt-sleeve, “ if I’d a-known this vos goin’ 
to ‘appen—if I’d a-known that velp vos goin’ 
to buy me up by bettin’ against the ’orses I
backed, I----- " •

Mr. Harris paused for breath. Jim waited 
for some interesting old Hebraic curse. But 
none came.

“—I’d never; ’ave let ’im see my evenin’ paper. 
That’s vare ’e got it. I marked the ’orses 1 
vos goin’ to flutter on, and ’e saw ’em and laid 
agen ’em ! ”

“ Rather smart ! ” laughed Jim. “ The firm got 
square with the bookies that way.”

“ And when I think,” almost shrieked old 
Harris, “ that ’e betted vith money out of the 
till—that he used my money to play me that trick
vith—when I think of that----- ”

Again Mr. Harris paused for breath, again 
Jim expected a rich and fruity paternal curse, 
and again none such came.

“ When I think of that,” resumed Mr. Harris, 
“ it goes to my ’eart to re-member I vouldn’t 
buy a cash-registering machine that vos offered 
to me at ’arf-pricc by a pawn-broker friend of 
mine ’oo vos giving u p !”

“ And why didn’t you? ” asked Jim.
“ V y ! Vy, becos that v'elp yonder—young 

Isaac -  says : * Fader, do not buy that machine. If 
you do, the customers vill steal the sausages 
vile ve turn our backs to get the change.’ That 
is vy. And I gave ’im a shillin’ for bein’ so 
clever. And it’s a thousand pound to a little 
bit of cat’s meat, doctor,” concluded Mr. Harris 
with great bitterness, “ that ’e laid that bob 
against a ’orse that I vos backin’ ! ”

“ Well, Mr. Harris,” said Jim, “ I’m sorry you 
have been so unfortunate. But I must get on 
with my business. I want to open a surgery in 
this street, and I want you to tell me if there’s 
a likely house about here for the purpose.”

Mr. Harris fixed his gaze eagerly on J im’s face 
and as he did so his ej’es lightened up with > 
great idea. What he wanted was a little readv 
money. Get that ready money he must or his 
scheme would fail !

“ Yes, doctor,” he said, “ I know a ’ouse. That 
pawnbroker friend of mine, ’e shut up ’is shop 
when ’e retired from business, and asked me to 
get a tenant for it. You shall ’ave it cheap, 
my dear sir. You can ’ack it about a bit, and 
it’ll suit you fine. Come and see it—come on!"

In nervous haste the old man put on his coat 
and hat.

“ Come on, doctor,” he said. ,
But young Isaac confronted his father at the 

shop door.
“ Vare vos you goin’, mine fader?” been, 

quired.
“ I vos goin’ vitli the doctor. If I oblige ’im 

’e will attend us for nozzing, my son. Is that 
not good? Come on, doctor.”

With this Mr. Harris hastened past his sob, 
and, accompanied by Jim, at length arrived ai 
a dingy-looking shop, whose shutters bore sundry 
placards giving the world to understand that the 
place was “  To L e t .”

“ There, doctor, that vill make you a peautifnl 
surgery. But you shall see it.”

When Jim had inspected the place he decided 
to take it.

“ What’s the rent?” he asked old Harris.
“ Sixty pound a year, doctor, paid quarterly 

in advance.”
“ Do I pay you, Mr. Harris?”
“ Yes, you pay me,” replied the dealer, hastily 
“ All right. Then that’s fifteen pounds, ton 

shall have it as soon as I have taken possession- 
You get a commission on this deal, eh?

“ I get a commission ! Vy, yes, I vould not let 
anything vithout one. I get ten per shent, 
doctor dear—-to come off the first q u a rte rs rent 
That’s six pounds. You rill pay me in advance, 
doctor, eh? ”

“ Oh, rather!” said Jim.
At this point Mr. Harris looked cunning!} *t 

his young medical adviser.
“ The top part of the ’ouse, doctor dear—J0* 

vill sleep in it ? ”
“ Not I ! ” said Jim.
“ Then you vill not vant it? ”
“ Well, I suppose not.”
“ You vill lend me the outside, then, hi'- 

vill lend me the vail? ”
“ Lend you the wall—what for?”
“ First say you vill lend it me ! ”
“ Well, I’ll lend it you. Now tell me 

you’ll do with it,” said Jim. ,.|
Mr. Harris rubbed his hands togc’her.
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ill ]ct it for advertisements. It vill be ail 
'oarJing. t ' ill let it to one of those contractors 
_ jt will i>’ a fine ’oarding. It vill not ’urt you, 
and it viii bring me money.”

Where do l como in? ” demanded Jim, laugh
ing.

*• Vy, if vill 'tip you, my dear doctor. People 
will look at the ’oarding, and then they vill see 
vonr plate, and then they vill come in for advice, 
and you'll make a fortune, doctor dear—all 
through me ! Vy, you ought to pay me for the 
idea ! ”

“ I hadn't thought of it in that light,” said 
.liin, much amused.

The old dealer chuckled with glee.
“ Ah, my son Isaac ! ” he cried, “ you shall sing 

vet vith the uzzer side of your mouth. I shall 
'ave money. The evenin’ paper shall come - 
hnne vill mark the 'orses now—'e will back 
them, anil I vill bet against them. Then ve vill 
sec! ”

“That will be a cute dodge—if it comes off 1” 
said Jim.

“Come off —it must ! ” cried the old man, with 
the fatalism of the confirmed gambler, “ it can’t 
Vf/> itself! Aha! And then ve vill see, Isaac 
my son, ve vill sec ! ”

CHAPTER XIV.
A PIECE OF NEWS.

IM went to work on the ex-pawnbroking 
establishment with marvellous energy. 
He had banknotes in his pocket, and a 
compelling personality which duly in

fluenced the workmen he engaged to make the 
necessary alterations. In a few days his surgery 
was ready, and the door of it adorned with a 
neat brass plate bearing his name.

Ivoko called and ran a critical eye over the 
place.

“ If II do,” lie said; “ now go ahead and cut out 
old Taplnw.”

“ Well, it’s all your idea,” said Jim, “ and 
carried out- with your money, old man. By the 
)vaI"> many thanks for the loan. You bolted off 
in such a hurry the other day that I'd no 
time—

Had to go to a trotting match,” explained 
Koko, briefly

Well, many thanks! You're a brick. Wish 
I could save money like you do, Koko.” .

And then Jim fell to talking of something else, 
f "as 1,0 unusual thing for him to ask a loan 

0 lbs 11 lend—though he had never borrowed 
anything like such a large sum as this from him 

ore and Koko always seemed to have the 
fnoney. in Koko’s never-failing supply of
ceady cash was Jim’s envy and admiration. He

knew Koko only earned a few pounds a week, 
and wondered how his friend managed to save 
anything out of his salary. He regarded the 
matter, of course, from his own spendthrift point 
of view, and did not fully understand or appre
ciate Koko’s modest manner of life.

Jim would have been still more surprised had 
he known that Koko, out of his moderate means, 
supported a ne’er-do-well brother, who was 
married, and had a bunch of little children to 
be fed and clothed. But none knew anything 
about it save the brother—who would have 
readily taken a larger allowance from Koko—and 
George Somers himself.

Koko was a little man who always tried to 
do his duty, and the right tiling in all matters, 
and that was why he was appreciated by those 
who really knew him. Consequently his life 
was happy. Many people yearn for happiness 
and are surprised that it does not fall to their 
lot. They do not see that a man makes his 
own misery or happiness by his deeds, for it is 
those who establish an ideal, and live up to it, 
that find peace of mind, and, by thinking of 
others as well as themselves, win love that is 
hotter than riches, and engrave their names for 
ever on the hearts of their understanding friends.

“ I should never have thought, Jim,” said 
Koko, “ that you would get to work like this.”

“ You see,” said Jim, quite seriously, “ there’s 
Dora.”

“ Ah!” said Koko, and heaved a little sigh, 
for once upon a time he, too, had been in much 
the same frame of mind. But that was years 
since, and the story of it was as a book that 
one has read and closed for ever.

Jim was rather surprised himself at the way 
he had “ got to work.” In the morning he went 
off to his surgery full of zest and expectancy; 
his duties interested him keenly. True, very few 
people came to him to be doctored, but Jim had 
a stout heart, and thoroughly believed that he 
would be able to work up a good practice—in 
time. At present the folks round there went to 
the surgery they were used to—Dr. Taplow’s. 
They were yet to learn what Jim was made of. 
The man Taplow had “ put in ” was ten years 
older than Jim—bearded and serious, with a 
grave, telling manner, behind which lay (appar
ently) a wealth of knowledge. Jim’s extreme 
youthfulness was against him. The ladies of 
the neighbourhood declared that they weren’t 
going to be doctored “ by a boy like that,” and 
Taplow’s new man throve in consequence. The 
few people who called on Jim, or summoned him 
to their homes, opined that the “ boy ” had got a 
good headpiece, and knew his business, and the 
children Jim attended became his very firm 
friends and admirers (especially the little girls)
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from the very outset of their acquaintance. One 
poor woman said that you’d never think “ a great 
tall, long feller like that,” who smashed a Hooli
gan about the first day he was in Mount Street, 
could be so gentle or so kind in a sick-room. 
Yet he was, she said—she’d never met a cleverer 
or a kinder gentleman. And you may be sure 
that her homely testimonial helped Jim along 
up the steep path he was climbing.

Before Jim was Dora’s face—that was the 
beacon that guided and gave him hope. Dora—

But the human scum of which this Hooligan 
band was composed was not easily daunted. ]( 
was equal to almost any atrocity—any mean, 
ness. It could kick a policeman’s head in, and 
steal his cape; it could waylay old men, rob 
them, and leave them half-dead in the gutter. 
This scum could plan out its forays with deliber
ation ami cunning. It could watch a man pace 
his way homewards on Monday and Tuesday 
and let him go scatheless, but it would have 
him on Wednesday in some dark corner.

THE VOLUME OF WATER SCATTERED THEM IN ALL DIRECTIONS.

with whom he merely exchanged a few words 
daily ! And so he plodded on his rounds, with 
Dora’s eyes, as lanterns, lighting the path of 
duty that he trod.

The rough whom Jim had laid out in the fashion 
already described, had not forgotten the inci
dent. Ho had a sturdy band in the neighbour
hood at his call, and one night, as Jim was 
issuing from a house in the Blackfriars Hoad, 
he found an ill-favoured ring of louts about him. 
Not a policeman was in sight, but a man was 
hosing down the pavement. Quick as thought 
Jim made a dash for the hose, and, seizing it, 
turned it upon the Hooligans. The volume of 
water scattered them in all directions, and Jim, 
chuckling, returned tlje hose to the road-cleaner 
with many thanks and a tip.

Of course, members of this gang were caught, 
mid sentenced—to what? Six weeks' hard 
labour! But did they care? Not a rap. Out 
they came, invigorated and freshened by regular 
hours and regular meals. Six weeks! Thej 
could “ do it on their heads.”

And so the Hooligans went on hustling women 
• off the pavement, robbing old men, and occa

sionally laying up a policeman for life, because 
the Law of England was too soft-hearted to 
give them the “ Cat.”

And Jim Mortimer was working in the midst 
of the Hooligan district—Jim Mortimer lind in
curred the hatred of these wolves becauSb he had 
taken a short way with their chief, and knocked 

him on to his back.
A less courageous man than Jim would hare
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tliron-n up 'he sponge and retired to a safer neighbourhood. But Jim held on. They broke 
his red lamp, and smashed his windows, but he 
merely requisitioned the services of a glazier, 
and hammered half the life out of a ruffian whom he found, a few nights later, about to put the 
knob of his stick through the new lamp. And 
so the Hooligans came to learn that the now 
doctor in Mount Street—the bearded man, curiously enough, they let severely alone—was made 
of about the sternest stuff they had ever encoun
tered, and they saw that they would have to 
bide their time and watch most diligently for an oppor1 unity to be revenged on him. But their 
desire to get even with him never abated. They 
were just waiting, and they knew they would not 
have to wait very long.

So Jim went on his way, not exactly rejoicing, 
but admirably serene. He carried a revolver at 
night-time when his rounds led him into dark 
courts and treacherous alleys. And ever before 
him, wherever he went, he saw Dora’s eyes, and 
for Dora's sake, and because he hoped one day 
to win Dora, he kept a stout heart, and worked 
with persevering resolution.

Jim used to reach the surgery in the morning 
about ten. Between one and two, or two and 
three—according to his engagements—he had his 
Inneh at the emporium of Harris and Father, or 
at some other eating-house situated near his 
work. Tea was served to him (when he was there 
to have it) by an old dame whom he had engaged 
to look after the house and do the cleaning. 
This lady occupied a couple of the upper back 
rooms, for Mr. Harris, losing no time in carrying 
out his “ ’oarding” scheme, had let off the upper 
walls of the front to a bill-posting firm, the 
result being that that portion of the ex-pawn
broking establishment which faced the street was 
soon covered with flaming placards, drawing 
attention to whatever melodrama was being 
played at the local theatre. As Mr. Harris had 
anticipated, these posters attracted much atten
tion, and Mount Street wayfarers stopped con
stantly to gape at the thrilling scenes depicted 
m crude and aggressive colours above Jim’s 
surgery. Not being aware of Mr. Harris’s share 
Jn display, Mount Street naturally conjec- 
ured that the Long ’Un had let off this space 

0n own account, and so, while some of its 
ln Visits expressed admiration for Jim’s cute- 
nj*s’ °bhers declared that a doctor ought to be 
ij, le Ketting money in that way, adding that 
*P ow didn t descend to such catch-penny tricks,
î 1C s*lt>vv°i| that he could afford to do without them.

'liU' some faithful patients who con
n. £ sang his praises. He had made some 

°°( riends during his one day at Taplow’s

surgery, and these friends vociferously adver
tised their young medical adviser in fried-fish 
shops, public-houses, and other places where the 
world of those parts did congregate to eat, drink 
and gossip.

The posters were a source of constant amuse
ment to Jim himself, and he took a keen interest 
in the weekly changes of the pictorial decoration 
of his outside walls. The men who came every 
Monday to paste up new “ bills ” soon got to 
know the young doctor, and one of them gruffly 
invited Jim to pay a call on his father-in-law, 
who seemed unable to throw off an obstinate 
attack of bronchitis. Jim promptly looked up 
the old man, and, after examining him, 
stripped him to the skin and rubbed him all 
over with brandy. “ It'll be all right,” said 
Jim, “ you’ll see." And it was, for the fierce 
spirit drew out the inflammation, and within 
three days the bill-poster’s father-in-law was able 
to go downstairs. The story of the cure, needless 
to say, was related in every public-house in the 
district—and from that hour Jim’s fortunes 
mended.

Jim went home for dinner, but returned to 
his surgery directly the meal was over. One 
night, however, he did not go to the surgery, but, 
instead, stayed at Number Nine, and helped 
Frank with his liome-Iessons. They had the 
dining-room to tliemselve«J and were soon deeply 
immersed in the Ilivers of Europe. Presently 
Dora peeped in—a little shyly, it seemed to Jim 
—and Frank sang out: “ I say, Dora, this is 
fun ; come and see ! ”

For Jim had drawn a rough outline map of 
Europe, and Frank was filling in the countries . 
and rivers. Jim holding the map proper before 
him, and coaching his pupil with characteristic 
energy.

“ It waggles there,” Jim said, as, Dora having 
seated herself by her brother, Frank started on 
the Danube, “ and now it goes straight on. 
Steady, man—you’re making it run over a moun
tain. Now, waggle it a bit more—that’s prime.”

Frank enjoyed the lesson hugely, and pre
sently Dora drew a river—the Rhine—and won 
high praise from Mr. Mortimer.

After that Jim took Frank through his French 
verbs, Dora flagrantly prompting her brother, 
and from this they proceeded to English History, 
Jim giving Frank a racy description of James 
the Second’s flight, and the causes leading up to 
it, which somehow stuck in Frank’s head to such 
effect that on the following day he was awarded 
80 marks out of a possible 100, and greatly as
tonished his form-master by such an unusual dis
play of ability.

It was a happy evening—JiTn never remembered 
spending a happier—and the Long ’Un went to
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his work next day with a light heart and a most 
tender recollection of Dora drawing the Rhine— 
under his tutelage !

But such happy evenings as this had been do 
not ofton occur in anybody’s life—it is their 
unexpectedness which gives them the charm which 
lingers in one’s memory.

Jim helped Frank on several occasions after 
that, but Dora did not join them. She was out, 
Frank supposed, with Mr. Jefferson. Such an
nouncements filled Jim with forebodings which 
were to be realised only too speedily.

One evening, when Jim had been established 
in bis new' surgery about three weeks, Koko 
looked in.

“ Hullo, Koko!”
“ Hullo, J im !”
Koko sat down and glanced about him. 
“ Business improving, Jim?”
“ Things are looking better, thanks, old man.” 
“ And as to Number Nine?”
“ Cold generally; variable breezes,” was Jim’s 

weather report.
“ He doesn’t know yet,” thought Koko. Then 

he added :
“ I met Miss Cook to-day.”
“ Oh, how is she?” said Jim, carelessly, as he 

went on making up medicine.
“ He ought to know,” thought Koko, adding 

aloud : “ She’s all right. Gave me a bit of in
formation—about Dora.”

Jim stared round at his friend with a blank 
look on his face.

“ Eh?”
“ She took a fortnight to make up her mind.

* She accepted him yesterday, and was Wearing 
his ring to-day.”

“ Jefferson ? ”
Koko nodded.
“ Yes, she’s engaged to Jefferson.”

CHARTER XV.
KOKO IS TH.VNKKD.

ORA often looked at her engagement 
ring. It was a beautiful ring, and had 
cost Mr. Jefferson thirty pounds. Dora 
did not know this, but she knew it was 

a very expensive and valuable ring, and she was 
very proud of it. She often looked at it—she 
was for ever holding up her left hand and ad
miring this lovely, shining, diamond ring—this 
ring which glittered in dark places and flashed 
and twinkled even when her hand was quite 
still.

Dora felt that she was a very lucky girl to 
have a lover who cpuld give her such a ring. 
Her stepmother had told her that she ought to 
consider herself very lucky, and so Dora sup

posed that she ought to. Yes, it was a beautifu] 
ring, and Dora had blushed when Mr. Jeget 
son had put it on her finger, and kissed her. She 
felt that she was very fond of Mr. Jeffersou 
Few girls, indeed, could boast of such a lover 
as he—good-looking, well-mannered, perfects 
dressed, the pink of politeness, and very milcj 
in love with her.

She was sure now that she was fond of him 
Ho had proposed to her quite suddenly one nigh 

' in a cab as they were driving home together 
(they had been to the “ autumn drama” atDnm 
Lane, where, of course, he had had a box). Dora 
had been considerably flurried by the suddenness 
of the proposal, and had asked for time to con
sider her answer. Mr. Jefferson had seemed a 
little put out at her not accepting him at once 
but with as good a grace as he could muster he 
had consented to give her the time she required 
in which to “ think him over,” and went off for 
a fortnight’s shooting in Scotland.

During this period Dora gave the matter care
ful consideration, and discussed it with her step
mother. She did not do this very willing!}’, but 
Mrs. Maybury insisted on introducing the topic, 
she having been informed by Mr. Jefferson of 
the fact that he had asked Dora to marry him. 
Mrs. Maybury pointed out to Dora that she 
would, in all probability, never get such a good 
offer again—that it would be the wildest foil; 
on her part to refuse Mr. Jefferson. What was 
she—Dora? A post-office clerk ! Did she wish 
to go on performing such drudgery? Of course 
not! This was one of a thousand reasons wh; 
she ought to accept Mr. Jefferson !

As to the other nine hundred and ninety-nine 
reasons—well, one of them that must occur to 
Dora was the fact that her father was employed 
by the Jeffersons. It was in young Mr. Jeffer
son’s power to put Mr. Maybury in a much 
better position at the office. Dora must bear 
that in mind.

But apart from all this, she had always 
understood that Dora was very fond of -̂ r 
Jefferson. Had she not accepted presents fn® 
him and accompanied him to the theatre, to the 
Exhibition, to all sorts of places? In ŝ or*’ 
Dora had encouraged him in every po-sible way, 
and Mrs. Maybury was surprised—greatly sur
prised—to hear that Dora had even asked for 
time in which to consider her reply. In 
Maybury’s opinion, Mr. Jefferson had acted is 
a most considerate manner; he would have bee" 
justified in demanding an immediate ‘ ^es  ̂
“ No.” As it was, he had shown great forbear 
ance.

Mrs. Maybury had introduced the topic o'16 
evening when Miss Bird and Mr, Cleave 
present, as well as herself and Dora. She s11?
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posed they 
posed to It' 
surprised ■
in which i. 

“ Ridicu-
write and

hotli knew that Mr. Jefferson had pro
: a. They would, therefore, be rather 
i hear that Dora had asked for time 
consider her answer.

,ms!” said Miss Bird, “ she ought to 
accept him at once. What do yousav, Mr. Olouve? ”

'“Didn't quite catch----- ” replied Mr.
Cleave, putting his hand up to h is  ear.“ I sav she ought to write and accept 
him at once ! ” howled Miss Bird.

Mr. Cleave nodded rapidly.
■ Yes, an admirable offer. A most 

temperate young man. Yes—as you say 
_at once ! ”

“ I am sure, Mr. Cleave, I can get 
on quite well without your advice 1 ” 
snapped Dora.

■ My advice,” said Cleave, who only 
caught the latter part of her sentence,
“ is to accept him. Yes, a good match.
A most temperate young man.”

■ It’s got nothing to do with temper
ance,” roared Miss Bird.

Mr. Cleave heard this remark—the 
people in the next house probably did as 
well—and looked at Miss Bird reproach
fully.

“ I hope you are not falling away from 
the Cause? ” he said.

“ It.'s got nothing to do with the 
Cause!” hollowed Miss Bird. “ What I 
say isj a bad husband is better than no 
husband at all. Even a pretty girl 
doesn't get too many offers nowadays.
Mr. .Jefferson will make a very good 
husband, and if Dora doesn’t accept him, 
she'll be a fool ! ”

“ You hear what Miss Bird says?” ob
served Mrs. Maybury, looking at Dora.

“ T h a n k  you,” said Dora, in an icy 
voice, •• I think I can manage my affairs 
without ussistance from Miss Bird ! ”

And with that she flung off to bed.
Eventually, however, she accepted 

Mr. Jefferson. All these speeches in 
the dran ing-room (for the matter was 
discussed 'ponly on several evenings) had 
their dm- effect on her—and the argu
ment t ■ 1 weighed with her most was that 
by becoming engaged to Mr. Jefferson she could 
not help ! i.it benefit her father. One of the first 
things Mr. Jefferson would do (asseverated Mrs. 
Mayburyi fter becoming engaged to Dora, would 
be to find some way of bettering Mr. Maybury’s 
position .’ the office.

ft mils, ho borne in mind, too, that Dora was 
by no means indifferent to Mr. Jefferson. Had 
le sl|ddeuly ceased to pay her attentions she

would have felt greatly buit and annoyed, for 
she had become accustomed to his society, and 
always enjoyed herself very much whenever he 
took her out.

“ Oh, miss, what a lovely ring!” cried Mary, 
when she saw the present with which Jefferson

JIM S MY BEST FRIEND, SAID KOKO ; 
TO HELD HIM.”

ID ANYTHING

had clinched the engagement, “ oh ! what gleam
in’ jools ! What a rich gentleman he must be, 
miss ! Dr. Mortimer couldn’t give you a ring 
like that, miss—he’s too poor ! ”

Dora, who had been allowing the little servant 
to examine the ring (they were in her bedroom 
at the time, which was bedtime), drew her hand 
sharply away.

“ Don’t be so silly, Mart. You really are very 
stupid sometimes, and say such absurd things.”
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“ I didn't mean anything, miss,” replied Mary, 
who had really spoken quite innocently; “ it only 
came into my head, like.”

“ Then you have a very silly head ! ” exclaimed 
Dora.

Mary was going out of the room when Dora 
called her back.

“ I’m so tired, Mary. Would you mind brush
ing my hair for meP ”

“ Of course I will, miss,” cried Mary (who had 
been pattering about since six in the morning); 
“ I always love to do things for you, miss ! ”

And then Dora sat down in front of the look
ing-glass, and Mary took her ha'ir down and 
combed it and brushed it, “ just like a grand 
lady’s,” as she said.

“ I expect you’ll have your own maid when 
you’re married to Mr. Jefferson, miss,” added 
Mary.

Dora made no reply. She was thinking—and 
the poor over-worked little servant, with her 
woman’s instinct, divined her thoughts.

“ Don’t you think, miss,” she said, presently, 
“ that Dr. Mortimer’s thinner than when he first 
came? ”

“ Oh, I haven’t noticed it,” said Dora, care
lessly.

“ /  have,” returned Mary.
She brushed away vigorously without speaking 

for some little time, and then she said : “ 1 
wonder if he’s in love, miss!”

“ IT'fto?” demanded Dora, quite unnecessarily.
“ Why, miss, Dr. Mortimer!” ■.
“ How should /  know!” cried Dora. “ Please 

be quick, Mary—I’m so tired.”
“ I sometimes think that he is,” continued the 

sentimental little servant, “ by the look in his 
eyes, miss. I should think,” added Mary, 
thoughtfully, “ that he would be a very faithful 
lover, like the knights and barons you read of in 
books. He’d look well in armour—fightin’—and 
he’d be so faithful and strong and true. I can’t 
pictur’ Mr, Jefferson in armour. Can you, 
miss?” '

“ Don’t ask such idiotic questions, Mary!” 
cried Dora, impatiently. “ There, I think you’ve 
brushed my hair quite enough. Thank you very 
much, Mary.”

“ Quite welcome, miss,” said the little servant; 
“ good-night, miss!”

“ Good-night, Mary.”
And so Mary went to her humble couch in the 

attic, and Dora lay for an hour thinking. And 
presently she fell asleep and dreamed—and her 
dreams, curiously enough, were of a knight in 
armour, who was ever so strong and true, and 
who went to the wars, and after many battles 
came back home to claim the hand of his fair 
and faithful lady-love.

The diamond ring, twinkling and flashing, at, 
tracted a good deal of attention at the post, 
office. The other girls went into raptures about 
it, and told Dora that she was a very, very Iuq̂  
girl. Everybody—it seemed to Dora—said she 
was a lucky girl. Dora did not altogether ap. 
predate being informed so frequently that she 
was a lucky girl. After all, this ring was onh- 
the symbol of a compact. Had slio not given her. 
self in exchange for it? She did not put the 
matter to herself quite in these words, but this 
was the drift of her reflections on the subject 
Whv should she be considered so very, very luckv1 

M iss Cook and she got away from the post, 
office early one afternoon.

“ We will have a nice tea somewhere,” said 
Dora; “ I will treat you, dear.”

“ Shall we go to tea with Mr. Somers?” sug
gested Miss Cook.

“ Mr. Somers ! But he will be out.”
“ No, he won’t. I saw him last night at the 

house of some friends of mine, and he told me 
lie would be in to-day. I knew we should get 
off early to-day, and so I asked him,” added Miss 
Cook, a little shamefacedly.

Dora sighed. She was fond of Miss Cook, 
and she was afraid that Mr. Somers was never 
likely to take a fancy to her friend.

“ Very well, dear; we will go and see Mr 
Somers.”

They turned their steps, therefore, in the direc
tion of the Adelphi, where, along a modest ter
race, Koko did dwell.

Presently Dora said : “ What f riends did you 
go to see last night, Rose?”

“ Oh, some old friends of ours—not at all 
grand. He is a bookseller.”

“ I suppose he has all the new novels. I wonder 
if he ever reads them ! ”

“ He doesn’t have any new novels, Dora. He 
is a second-hand bookseller. He deals in all 
sorts of old books.”

“ Oh ! ” said Dora. “ Mr. Somers is very fond 
of collecting old books, isn’t he?”

“ Yes, he has found some very good ones in 
the twopenny box—you know—the box which 
they mark ‘ T h i s  L ot 2 d . ’ ”

Dora laughed.
“ Oh, yes—I know an author who says his 

books circulate freely among the twopenny boxes. 
And docs Mr. Somers go routing about for 
old books in those boxes?”

“ Yes; lie has made several ‘ finds,’ as ho calls 
them. My friend bought some from him the 
other day.”

“ What! lias he been selling them again?”
“ Yes ; I wonder why ! He called on my friend 

quite late one night not long ago, and sold him 
twelve very valuable books. He got fifty pounds
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for them I wonder why he sold them -he is so 
fond of his old books ! But here we are ! Isn’t 
it a queer, musty old place ! ”Koko received the girls with a smile of genuine pleasure. Ho bustled about and got tea for them, 
and then Dora played to them both on a very old but still tuneful piano that Koko had picked 
up at a sale years since. When Jim was at 
Matt’s, Koko told the girls, he often used to drop in and play the piano. “ Wonderful ear 
Jim’s got,” said Koko; “ but,” ho added, “ he’s 
not been here since he went to Mount Street. 
Jim'i working now.”

Then, while Miss Cook sat down and tried to 
pick out a march on the piano, Koko showed 
Dora his treasures, and spent quite a time tell
ing her little anecdotes as to how this book and 
that book had come into his possession. While 
he talked, Dora was putting two and two to
gether. She remembered how amazed Jim had 
looked when Koko said he was going to set up 
in Mount Street, and she remembered how Koko 
had hurried away in the middle of dinner. She 
understood now why he had done so.

“ Some have gone from here,” said Dora, 
pointing to a gap in one of the shelves.

“ Yes,” said Koko, in an off-hand way, “ 1 
have a clear-out occasionally.”

“ Did you sell them?” she asked.
“ Rather—I don’t give my books away.” 
“ And did you get a good price for them?” 
“ Fair,” said Koko; “ yes, a fair price.”
Miss Cook ended up with a loud and inhar

monious chord and rose from the piano.
“Come, Dora—we must be going.”
“ Oh. don’t go yet,” urged Koko.

“ We must—it is getting late, and Dora is 
expected at home. Good-bye, Mr. Somers.”

They shook hands, and Miss Cook sauntered 
out into the passage.

And now Dora had to say good-bye.
“ Mr. Somers—I know why you sold those 

books. You wanted to help Dr. Mortimer.”
Koko gazed at her for a few moments without 

speaking and then said, quite simply : “ Yes, 1 
did. Jim’s my best friend. I’d do anything 
to help him.”

As he spoke, his glance wandered to the half- 
emptied shelf. Much as he loved his old books, 
however, he did riot regret his recent sacrifice.

“ You are a very good man, Mr. Somers—very 
kind and good. I only wish,” she added, with 
demure hesitation, “ that I were a little younger, 
for then it would be quite proper for me to — 
to kiss you.”

“ Are you coming, Dora?” Miss Cook was 
growing impatient.

Koko turned to Dora with a smile and took 
her hand.

“ If 7 were a little younger, perhaps it would 
not be proper,” be said, gently, “ but as I’m ever 
so much older than you, don’t you think that----- ”

“ Why, yes,” said Dora, and bending swiftly 
she kissed him, and fled with much haste 
into the passage.

Koko mused on the incident for some time 
after they had gone. “ Well," he said, “ that's 
queer. I don’t understand women ! She’s en
gaged to one man and kisses me for helping 
another. No, I don't understand women at all ! ”

And then, with a thoughtful smile, he pro
ceeded to clear away the tea-things.

(To be Continued.)
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The Aluredia.n (King’s College, Taunton; 
Lent Term).—The tendency to drop Euclid and take 
up geometry has induced a humorous article, entitled 
“ Out of the Frying-pan into the Fire.” Of the rest 
of this magazine we like the happy selection of early 
English proverbs from the writings of Hendyng, 
notably the following : “ Learn wit and wisdom 
eagerly, and take care that no man prevent another 
from being wise and good, for it is better to be wise 

than to wear gay apparel.” “ If thou art rich and highly 
esteemed, be not thou, therefore, puffed up, and 
wax not too wild, but conduct thyself courteously.”

The Arvonicin (Carnarvon County School; 
March).'—A glut of “ copy” is a refreshing note to 
hear the editor sounding. His portraits of the foot
ball and hockey tea'ms are very nicely reproduced. 
The girls’ hockey team seems wonderfully strong, 
especially when on the defensive. Miss N. Evans 
appears to be the best scorer. Five goals against 
Bangor County School is almost a record. The 
article entitled “ Characteristics of the Sixth Form ” 
is excellent reading, but for one of the members to 
give the rest away in such a wholesale fashion is 
hard luck. We fear the Sixth will fall from their 
high estate when lower forms become acquainted 
with their ways. The list of “ howlers ” is no better 
than similar efforts we see elsewhere. Sometimes 
there is a laborious attempt to explain whatever 
spark of humour may exist in this form of wit.

The B re co n ia n  (April).—We congratulate
J. W. Jenkins and T. P. James on the pretty cover 
in which the magazine is now clothed. We are 
promised improvements in the design for July. 
Athletically the school appears to have been very 
busy. The Cadet Corps is looking forward to the 
camp at Aldershot. The poets of the school have 
been very busy we observe. The following defini
tion of Brokerage from an arithmetic paper .seems to 

■ suggest a closer familiarity with the Turf than with 
the Stock Exchange :—“ Brokerage. This term is 
used every day, and it means that a man has a 
certain sum of money, and he wishes to investigate 
it on such and such a thing; he sends it to a broker 
to investigate it for him, it is then said to be in 
Brokerage.”

The Bridling:tonia.n (Bridlington Gram
mar School Magazine, April).—The Head has been 
appointed a member of the new education committee. 
According to the reports of the Sports Fund Lec
tures, they appear an excellent series of a much 
higher standard of merit than we usually meet with. 
The school is to be congratulated on the opening of 
the new wing. Forty years ago the Grammar School 
was a loft in the old town. Now a magnificent pile 
of buildings has sprung up and spread in such a 
way that Commissioner Leach, of the Board of

Education, said he had never known, any school 
develop in so phenomenal a manner.

T he Carter!a.n (Red House School Maga
zine, Marston Moor, Yorks.).—The articles or 
“ Child Study” and “ Professions” raise the value 
of this magazine enormously. Outdoor games are 
receiving more attention, hockey evidently enjoying 
the greatest favour. “ Seaside Geometry,” in the 
shape of definitions and postulates, is a happy con
ceit, notably : A single room is that which has no 
parts or magnitude. On the same bill and on the 
same side of it there shall be two charges for the 
same thing

H o lm w o o d  (Bexhill, April).—A Hood of 
“ copy,” a healthier exchequer, and a new sub
editor, in the person of Mr. Lunn, form the harden 
of the editor’s song. Golf has come to stay. Fran 
cis. with a very good score, won the Putting Com
petition. The verses by G. P. H. oil “ Golf” are 
amusing. Cecil Reindorp’s article on “ Ranching in 
Colorado” is informing and helpful to boys intend 
ing to go “ out West.”

Mill Hill M a g a x in e  (April).—A portrait 
and an appreciation of Dr. Weymouth, for seventeen 
years (1869 1886) Head of the school,, form the staple 
of the April number of this magazine. Himself the 
first D.Litt. of London University, he scored re
markable successes with his pupils at the London 
Matriculation. Among those who owe their early 
training to him are Mr. Owen Seaman, the brilliant 
satirist and versifier on the staff of Punrh; Mr. 
A. R. Ropes, better known as Mr. Adrian Ross, who 
wrote the lyrics in The Country Girl; Mr. Micklem,
K.C., Mr. Scrutton. K.C.. Dr. Lavington Hare of 
Tientsin, and Mr. S. H. Leonard, late Warden of 
Rroadplain Mission, Bristol. The school’s success 
at hockey over the Royal Naval School and Kings 
College is noteworthy. The Natural History Society 
appears very vigorous. We wish other schools would 
follow the example of Mill Hill in this respeit.

T he OI a v ia n  (March).—We would add our 
note of welcome on the re-issue of the school hymnal, 
carefully revised and mm h enlarged under the care 
of the Head. “ Re-union ” will appeal to a far wider 
circle than Old Olavians. It strikes a note of deep 
devotion and nobility. The contrast is so marked 
between the doggerel which characterises much 
our hymnology (and caused Dr. Johnson 1<> doub 
whether hymns ever could rank as poetry) that we 
take leave to quote the following :—

** From many ways and wide apart,
Obedient to thy call.

Hither we turn with loyal heart,
Dear Mother of tia a ll!

For more than gold has been the lore 
We learned beside thy knee—

The faith that gTowa from more to mon-.
The truth that makrth free;
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Tl o Ktn :!_th t0 <J° an|l *° endure 
Throi cl" pood rcPort l,n,l >H. 

fhe hour1 of’ love, the conscience pure.
Xnd the undaunted will.”

Stopfortl Brooke. Henry Newbolt, and Christina 
Rossetti all find a place in this book of golden

The^Quernmorian  (Bromley, Kent; April). 
.The school sports form the chief item of interest.
 ̂ p Carpenler’s splendid performance in the 100 

vards race tvas too good to be believed, the editor 
jjjvs Incredulity was overcome when the two time- 
keeiters agreed it was 10 2-5sees. G. Davies did well 
in the quartermile (under 15), tieing with Carpenter’s record, vis . 60secs. _

The S a l o p i a n  (April).—The splendid play 
of Old Salopians for the “ Dunn Cup ” in beating the 
Malvernians and Brightonians and drawing in the 
final with two goals in their favour well deserves 
the encomiums of the editor. Nor is Salopian suc
cess limited to this. The school beat Uppingham 
at fives and Oowmere at hockey. At the time of 
reviewing, it is undecided what the next step is to 
be in the play for the "Dunn Cup.” The publica
tion of the magazine was delayed to express thanks 
to W, J. Oakley, the captain of the team, on their 
success in the first year of the competition.

The w i l l i a m s o n i a n  (Rochester Mathe
matical School. April).—The success of the school 
team in the shooting competition at the Crystal 
Palace is very satisfactory, thanks to Mr. Blake’s 
efforts. A photograph oMhe School First XI. en
livens the pages of the magazine, and a strange 
article on “ The Phenomena of Perversity ” forms 
capital reading. It is regrettable to hear the editor 
“nagging” because the boys do not take a deep 
interest in anything but the dinner and recreation 
Ml. It isn’t easy to pump up a due appreciation 
of the part thought and sentiment play in the world, 
as the editor desires. Good appetites and soundness 
in wind and limb are vastly more important to boys

than a problematic appreciation of the importance 
of thought and sentiment.

We have also to acknowledge the receipt of the fol
lowing :—The Wasp (^edbergh), The Taglorian, The 
Tonhridifian, Truro College Magazine, The Patesian. 
Polandserk Srhool Magazine, Sotoniensis, The Ousel, 
The. Pine, and The Haileyhurian.

THE HEADMASTER
A LL Marlbtirians have learnt, with intense 

l\  regret, that Canon G. C . Bell intends re
tiring at the end of the summer term. H e has 
Been “ Head” of 
Marlborough seven 
<ind twenty years.
Me cannot pay a 
higher tribute* to 
kis work dining 
that time than by 
quoting the follow- 
lnK f i-vd i it io i)  
passed by Aie Col- 
■•■ge council : . - I n  
accepting . ;10 re_ 
signation of Mr.
!Jeil the Council of 
Marlborough Col
lege desire to place 
°n record their 
,^P "T rot at 
losing » master

OF MARLBOROUGH.
who for twenty-seven years has presided over 
the college with the greatest devotion and the 
most conspicuous success. By his work as a 
teacher, his wisdom as a ruler, and the happy 
relations he has maintained with the council, his 
colleagues, and his pupils throughout that long 
period, they feel that Mr. Bell has not only 
carried on the high traditions of the mastership, 
but has rendered services to the college and the 
community, the value of which it is impossible 
to exaggerate.”

Westminster School.
In our July number we hope to publish an ably 

written article on this school from the pen of 
Mr. A. E. Johnson with copious illustrations. 
Mr. Johnson will attempt to invest his work with 
the atmosphere which old Westminster Boys 
have always felt surrounded Westminster, and 
assisted so much to produce past and present 
distinguished scholars.

Canon Bell.
Headmaster of Marlborough. 
Photograph liv Elliott and Fry



C H E C K M A T E
B Y  J U L IA  T R U IT T  B IS H O P

(A Popular American Writer.)

HE two men, 
riding a little 
distance from 
the house, sat 

on their horses and 
looked at one another.

“ lie  went there, sure 
as fate,” said the elder 
man, with decision.

“ But she says not,” said the younger, 
much perturbed. “ An’ if she says so it’ll 
pay us to go slow. Old May’s mighty touchy.” 

The sheriff ran his fingers grimly through 
his long beard, and gazed at the house in 
question. “ 'Looks mighty innocent,” he 
said, reflectively. “ Nobody at home but the 
girl— her there ironin’— ducks and chickens 
in the yard—everything like it had been 
just so for a year.”

The young man, who chanced t6 be de
puty sheriff, smiled at his superior with some 
embarrassment. “ Tell ye what,”  he said, 
blushing, “ if he’s there I can get that girl to 
give him up. I ’m some acquainted with her,” 
he added, consciously. “ I ’ve took her out to 
church once or twice— an’ once on a hay- 
ride. You just go off down the road an’ wait 
at that sycamore-tree at the fur side o ’ the 
clearin’. Bet you five dollars if the man’s 
there I ’ll bring him out.”

“ See what it is to have a kind o ’ way with 
women,” sighed the sheriff. “ There was al
ways somethin’ lackin’ in me, but whenever 
I piped they didn’t dance, not by a long 
sight. I ’ll wait for ye, Ben.”

The sheriff rode away as though he had 
given up the quest, while Ben Pringle, de
puty of a week’s standing and intent on his 
first capture, went back to the house he had 
quitted a few minutes before. He was a 
handsome young fellow, tall and alert. There 
was something suggestive of power in the 
very manner in which he tossed the bridle 
over a fence-post and slapped the horse’s 
neck, making that animal bound airily; and 
perhaps the girl within was not altogether 
unconscious of if.

She bent over tli 
table, sprinkling ®>|, 
clothes and singing u 
herself. The neck «| 
her dress was turwi 
in, showing the rami 
white throat. Ha 
sleeves were rolled up 
above her elbows, aul 

such arms might have set throbbing uu 
older heart than his. All the massd 
her red-brown hair was piled up on in 
head, but there were alluring little curk 
that fluffed around her forehead aid 
strayed over her neck. The deputy shed 
inwardly reminded himself that he had coh 
back in pursuit of an escaped prisoner; bd 
when he paused to think he was not so sure 
As for her, when she straightened up at tk 
sound of his step in the door there was a da 
ing light in her eyes.

“ Back already ? ”  she asked, with a land 
and toss of her head. “ You’d much better 
be out hunting for the man that beat Sd 
Wiggins, it seems to me.”

The deputy sheriff sat down deliberately 
“  I don’t mind waitin’ awhile,” he sad 
civilly. “ We think the man came this wap 
an’ havin’ a kind o’ friendship for—tb* 
family, you know— I couldn’t rest easy ffitl 
you here alone and the man loose in tk 
woods.”

His eyes were fixed on a cupboard door jo* 
beyond her. That was absolutely the only 
place possible.

“ So ! You’re worried about me! ” saidtb 
girl, flashing that light in her eyes upon bin 
“ Now, isn’t that kind of you—especially* 
father’s in the field just over yonder, ana" 
I called he’d come ? ”

She took up an iron from before the W* 
and held it near her glowing cheek, look”! 
at him the while.

“ You seem to forget that other people®? 
be worried about you as well as your father, 
he said, with an emphasis that was tended 
than he had really meant to make it.
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The girl opened her eyes with a baby-like 
stare as she rubbed the iron smooth on a cloth. 
'• Other people ? ” she repeated. “ Oh, yes; 
you moan my mother, and Aunt Lucy, and 
Cousin Jim. They are all in town to-day, 
but perhaps they’ll hurry back because they 
are worried.”

He felt that 
he was not mak
ing much head
way. The abrupt 
motion he made 
tipped his chair 
d o w n w i t h  a 
crash.

“ You know,” 
said t he  girl, 
spreading out a 
garment w i t h  
elaborate c a r e  
and beginning to 
run the iron over 
it, with skilful 
haste, I never 
felt so flattered 
in my life. Here 
is a c r i m i n a l  
l oose in t h e  
country—not so 
very much of a 
criminal, either, 
just the man 
that got into a 
fight with Sol 
Wiggins, and  
laid Sol up for a 
while—and here 
comes an officer 
and stands guard 
over me, so that 
I w n n’t b e 
harmed. Now,  
isn t that beauti
ful ? 1 suppose
that’s what the 
state h i r e s  
officers f o r—t o 
come a n d s i t  

i ud watch 
iron, and 
off

“ I ’d do more than that for you,” he said, 
leaning his elbow on the table and looking up 
at her.

“ Would you? ” she asked. “ I wish you 
knew how to iron. If you could only 
take that off my hands now— or perhaps 
you wouldn’t mind splitting up a little

crimi-

here 
me 
scare 
nals.’

Her mockery 
set l iis f a c e  
ablaze; but he 
would not allow 
himself to be 
ridicule,; out of 
his purpose.
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wood there and making a fire in the
stove.”

Ben Pringle frowned. “ I don’t know 
nothin’ about that kind of work,” he said, 
firmly; “ but I know how to catch up with 
people that’s hidin’ criminals from the 
officers.”

She set the iron down before the fire and 
perched herself on the edge of the table. 
“ Are there people who do such a thing as 
that ? ” she asked, with awe. “ Mercy, what 
wicked people they must be! When you 
catch people at a thing like that, what do you 
do to them ? Take them to jail ? ”

“ We settle with 'em,” he said, darkly.
“ Oh, how awful that sounds,” she said, 

with a shudder. “ And now, with so many 
criminals to catch and people to be settled 
with, how can you stay here and bother me 
with my ironing ? Do hurry off now and tell 
Sheriff Barton he isn’t hiding here.”

She slipped down from the table and began 
ironing again, humming the remainder of 
that little tune, as though the discussion was 
quite finished so far as she was concerned.

“ I ’ll look around a little first,” he said, ris
ing with a darkened countenance. His eyes 
were fastened upon the door of the cupboard, 
and he drew near it.

The girl stepped back toward the door and 
flung up her head like a deer. The time for 
jesting was over. “ What are you going to 
do ? ” she demanded.

“ I ’m goin’ to see who’s hid in that cup
board,” he thundered, extending a hand.

But she was too quick for him, and sprang 
to the cupboard door and stood with her back 
against it, her round, young arms laid out on 
either side. Her blood was up, and the brown 
eyes flashed fire into his.

“ Don’t dare to touch m e! ” she cried, the 
red glow surging into her face; and deter
mined as he was, he fell back discomfited.

“ You’ve got somebody in there,” he said, 
sternly, “  an’ I ’m goin’ to see who it is before 
I leave.” '

“ Are you 1 ” she said, smiling at him 
tauntingly, as though she dared him with all 
his height and strength. “  All right—come 
and push me away and break down the 
door! ”

He stood and looked at her with the kind 
of helplessness that strong men feel in a clash 
of wills with women. He could have crushed 
her with one hand. He could have thrust 
her to one side as though she had been a 
gnat. Yet there she was, standing up and 
defying him.

“ I have to do it, Miss Bert,” he said, fal

teringly. “ I hate it mightily, but the law 
compels me to see into that cupboard.”

“ The law doesn’t know anything about it" 
she retorted, with all a woman’s unreason. '

“ But it has to know,” he said almost sup
pliantly. “ Just stand out o’ the way, now 
Miss Bert, an’ let me look into that cupboard.’’

She stood still, her pretty head up, her 
arms thrown back against the wall.

“ Do, now, Bert! ” he pleaded, desperately.
“ I hate to do it— if I wasn’t compelled, the 
fellow could go hang for all o’ me. But 1 
just must see into that cupboard. I ’ll—m 
never forgive you if you make me push you 
out o’ the way.”

The girl dropped her arms and walked over 
to the window like an offended princess.

“  Open the door, then! ” she cried 
haughtily; and with deep humiliation, and 
with something rising in his throat and chok
ing speech, he took up a hatchet from the 
corner and prized the door open.

The shelves within were adorned with 
boxes and cans and such gear from floor to 
ceiling. The rest was empty.

As he fell back discomfited the girl hurst 
into ringing laughter. “ Thank you for wait
ing so long,” she said, cheerfully. “ It gave the 
man a good chance to get across Hollow Tree 
ford and into another state. I gave him . 
the directions early this morning. I hope 
you’ve enjoyed your stay. Come again, Mr. 
Pringle.” , .

“ What did you mean by makin’ me think 
he was hidden there ? ” he demanded, furi
ously, unappeased by the dancing brown eyes 
that looked into his.

“  I didn’t tell you he was there,” she said, 
innocently. “ You said he was there your
self.”

Ben Pringle flung himself out of the house 
and upon his horse without a backward 
glance. If he had looked he would have seen 
the girl standing in the door, shading her 
eyes with her hand and waving something 
white after him; but he could not look. 
Down under the sycamore-tree vengeance was 
waiting for him in the person of a grim old 
sheriff who had an extraordinary gift of lan 
guage.

The girl watched him out of sight and then 
turned back into the room. “ You can come 
out now,” she said; and the man who had laid 
Sol Wiggins low came forth from his hiding- 
place.

“ Talk about Delilah! ” he said, gleefully* 
as he stretched his cramped limbs, “ I H ^  
you could give her fifty yards— ”

“ I wouldn’t talk about anything,” s h e  said,
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briefly “ I 11 strike out for the lower ford, 
and try to get across before they find the
track again- ,

And acting on her suggestion he went; but 
bursts of laughter made merry the solemn 
road down to the lower ford.

Three weeks later Ben Pringle, still in the 
depths of humiliation, told Sheriff Barton all
about it. ,

■ I thought I knew something about
women,” lie said, irritably, sitting sidewise on 
his horse; ' but there she was, ironin’ away 
an' chaffin’ me all that time, with him hid 
miihr the ironin'-table.
She had a big quilt 
spread over it to iron 
on. an' there he was so 
rlose 1 could 'a’ reached 
out an' caught ’im 
from where I was 
sittin - Blame a woman, 
that's what I say ! ”

“ Beats me,” said 
the elder man thought

fully, “ how easy it is for some folks to be 
come over by a woman. Now, if I ’d ’a’ gone 
there, looks to me like I ’d ’a’ seen into that 
little game. There ought to be somethin’ 
done with that girl. She ought to be taught 
a lesson.”

‘‘ That’s what I thought,” said the deputy, 
with a chastened spirit. “ I went there an’ 
talked to her seriously—an’ we’re goin’ to be 
married next month. You see, it occurred to 
me—  ”

“ W hat! ” ejaculated the sheriff.
“ That there ain’t a mob livin’ could get a 

prisoner away from that girl if she didn't 
want to give ’im up.” 

The sheriff considered 
the question thought
fully.

“ But Ned. if that 
ain’t so ! ” he exclaimed, 
with astonished convic
tion. " We’ll just take 
’er into partnership, 
Ben— ironin’-table an’ 
a ll! ”

BODIAM CASTLE.
A Cactain C lub

nj-jTl 111S lino specimen of a baronial castle of 
W tlio middle ages is situated in the rural 
J L parish of Bodiam, in the county of 

Sussex, and is one of the most fre
quently visited places in “ that county of abbeys, 
churches, amt castles.” Bodiam takes its name 
from the Bodyams, to whom the greater part of 
the district was given after the Norman Con
quest. The castle was built in 1386 by Sir 
Edward Dalyngruge, who had distinguished him
self at Cressy and Poitiers, and who was ap
pointed, in 1393, Governor of the Tower of Lon
don. The Wardeux’s were the next, owners, and 
at the time of the Civil.War Sir W. Waller be
sieged the castle, which was then owned by Sir 
Thos. Lewknor, for seventeen days, at the end of 
which tim<- the Royalist garrison was obliged to 
surrender The castle has been restored and the 
towers strengthened, etc., several times, but not 
"i s,1ch a a ay as to destroy its ancient appear- 
snee. lb sis to be attributed in a great measure 
to the car of Mr. Cubitt, "M.P., during his 
ownership. The castle, as it now stands, is sur
rounded h\ a deep moat fed from the River Ro
tter, which is crossed by a causeway, on which the 
’arbican stands; the drawbridge, however, has 
1 isappearc l. The gateway, flanked by two square 
towers, is protected by a great portcullis, and the 
P aces can -,t i 11 be seen from which the defenders

CoNTUIIlUTlON.
could pour boiling pitch or other objectionable 
liquids on the beads of the attacking force if it 
tried to effect an entrance. There is also another 
portcullised gateway on the opposite side of the 
castle, where the drawbridge formerly was, and 
over each gateway are three coats-of-arms, 
namely, those of Bodyam, Dalyngruge, and War- 
deux. Eacli of the ten towers, which all rise to 
a considerable height, is ascended by a winding, 
or nowell, staircase, and a fine view of the sur
rounding country can be obtained from them. The 
interior of the castle is now mostly an open space 
with a few fragments of old walls, and is generally 
used by visitors for playing cricket and rounders 
and other games. Most of the apn tments, how
ever, can be distinguished, especially the large 
kitchen, on the south-west of the castle, 
which is often used by picnic parties for the 
purpose it was put to in the days of the Dalyn- 
gruges. The chapel stood on the east side of the 
castle, and there are traces of a small apartment 
above, which was probably the residence of the 
chaplain. There are the usual dark holes, sup
posed to have been used as miniature dungeons, 
and there is a boat which can be used for rowing 
round the moat by those wishing to do so. Al
together Bodiani is well worth a visit, either by 
the antiquarian or pleasure-seeker.

L J. H obson.
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wood there and making a fire in the 
stove.”

Ben Pringle frowned. “ I don’t know 
nothin' about that kind of work,” he said, 
firmly; “ but I know how to catch up with 
people that’s hidin’ criminals from the 
officers.”

She set the iron down before the fire and 
perched herself on the edge of the table. 
“ Are there people who do such a thing as 
that? ”  she asked, with awe. “ Mercy, what 
wicked people they must b e ! When you 
catch people at a thing like that, what do you 
do to them ? Take them to jail ? ”

“ We settle with ’em,”  he said, darkly.
“ Oh, how awful that sounds,” she said, 

with a shudder. "A n d  now, with so many 
criminals to catch and people to be settled 
with, how can you stay here and bother me 
with my ironing ? Do hurry off now and tell 
Sheriff Barton he isn’t hiding here.”

Sho slipped down from the table and began 
ironing again, humming the remainder of 
that little tune, as though the discussion was 
quite finished so far as she was concerned.

“ I ’ll look around a little first,”  he said, ris
ing with a darkened countenance. His eyes 
were fastened upon the door of the cupboard, 
and he drew near it.

The girl stepped back toward the door and 
flung up her head like a deer. The time for 
jesting was over. “ What are you going to 
do ? ” she demanded.

“ I ’m goin’ to see who’s hid in that cup
board,” he thundered, extending a hand.

But she was too quick for him, and sprang 
to the cupboard door and stood with her back 
against it, her round, young arms laid out on 
either side. Her blood was up, and the brown 
eyes flashed fire into his.

“ Don’t dare to touch m e! ” she cried, the 
red glow surging into her face; and deter
mined as he was, he fell back discomfited.

“ You’ve got somebody in there,” he said, 
sternly, “  an’ I ’m goin’ to see who it is before 
I leave.” ‘

“ Are you ? ” she said, smiling at him 
tauntingly, as though she dared him with all 
his height and strength. “  All right— come 
and push me away and break down the 
door! ”

He stood and looked at her with the kind 
of helplessness that strong men feel in a clash 
of wills with women. He could have crushed 
her with one hand. He could have thrust 
her to one side as though she had been a 
gnat. Yet there she was, standing up and 
defying him.

“ I have to do it, Miss Bert,” he said, fal

teringly. “ I hate it mightily, but the law 
compels me to see into that cupboard.”

“ The law doesn’t know anything about it” 
she retorted, with all a woman’s unreason.

“ But it has to know,” he said almost sup
pliantly. “ Just stand out o’ the way, now 
Miss Bert, an’ let me look into that cupboard.”'

She stood still, her pretty head up, her 
arms thrown back against the wall.

“ Do, now, Bert! "  he pleaded, desperately. 
“ I hate to do it— if I wasn’t compelled, the 
fellow could go hang for alt o ’ me. But 1 
just must see into that cupboard. I ’ll—I’ll 
never forgive you if you make me push you 
out o’ the way.”

The girl dropped her arms and walked over 
to the window like an offended princess.

“ Open the door, then! ” she cried 
haughtily; and with deep humiliation, and 
with something rising in his throat and chok
ing speech, he took up a hatchet from the 
corner and prized the door open.

The shelves within were adorned with 
boxes and cans and such gear from floor to 
ceiling. The rest was empty.

As he fell back discomfited the girl burst 
into ringing laughter. “ Thank you for wait
ing so long,” she said, cheerfully. “ It gave the 
man a good chance to get across Hollow Tree 
ford and into another state. I gave him ■ 
the directions early this morning. I hope 
you’ve enjoyed your stay. Come again, Mr. 
Pringle.” .

“ What did you mean by makin’ me think 
he was hidden there ? ”  he demanded, furi
ously, unappeased by the dancing brown eyes 
that looked into his.

" I didn’t tell you he was there,” she said, 
innocently. “  You said he was there your
self.”

Ben Pringle flung himself out of the house 
and upon his horse without a backward 
glance. If he had looked he would have seen 
the girl standing in the door, shading hir 
eyes with her hand and waving something 
white after him; but he could not look. 
Down under the sycamore-tree vengeance was 
waiting for him in the person of a grim old 
sheriff who had an extraordinary gift of lan
guage.

The girl watched him out of sight and then 
turned back into the room. "Y ou  can come 
out now,”  she said ; and the man who had laid 
Sol Wiggins low came forth from his hiding- 
place.

“ Talk about Delilah! ” he said, g! efullj- 
as he stretched his cramped limbs, “ I ’H êt 
you could give her fifty yards — ”

“ I wouldn’t talk about anything,” shesaidi
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l'ieflv, “ 1’<I strike out for the lower ford, 
and try to get across before they find the

tr'1\nd acting on her suggestion he went; but 
bursts of laughter made merry the solemn 
road down to the lower ford.

Three weeks later Ben Pringle, still in the 
dept|is of humiliation, told Sheriff Barton all
about it. .

I thought I knew something about
women,” lie "said, irritably, sitting sidewise on 
liis hone; “ but there she was, ironin’ away an' chaffin' me all that time, with him. hid 
vmhr tin- ironin'-table.
She had a big quilt ,
spread over it to iron 
on. an' there he was so 3̂3
close I could a’ reached {
out an' caught ’im 
from where I was 
siftin'. Blame a woman, >
that's what I say ! ” Ji

“ Beats me,” said 
the elder man thought- ^

fully, “ how easy it is for some folks to be 
come over by a woman. Now', if I ’d ’a’ gone 
there, looks to me like I ’d ’a’ seen into that 
little game. There ought to be somethin’ 
done with that girl. She ought to be taught 
a lesson.”

“ That’s what I thought,” said the deputy, 
with a chastened spirit. “ I went there an’ 
talked to her seriously—an’ we’re goin’ to be 
married next month. You see, it occurred to 
me—  ”

“ W hat! ” ejaculated the sheriff.
“ That there ain’t a mob livin’ could get a 

prisoner away from that girl if she didn’t 
want to give ’im up.” 

The sheriff considered 
the question thought
fully.

“ But Ned, if that 
ain’t so ! ” he exclaimed, 
with astonished convic
tion. “ We’ll just take 
’er into partnership, 
Ben— ironin’-table an’ 
a ll! ”

BODIAM CASTLE.

t. | lUS fine specimen of a baronial castle of 
[V tlie middle ages is situated in the rural 

parish of Bodiam, in the county of 
Sussex, and is one of the most fre

quently visited places in “ that county of abbeys, 
churches, and castles.” Bodiam takes its name 
from the Bodyams, to whom the greater part of 
the district was given after the Norman Con
quest. The castle was built in 1386 by Sir 
Edward B.ilyngrugo, who had distinguished him
self at C'rcssy and Poitiers, and who was ap
pointed, in 1393, Governor of the Tower of Lon
don. The Wardeux’s were tiie next owners, and 
■it the time of the Civil.War Sir W. Waller be
sieged the castle, which was then owned by Sir 
Thos. Lewknor, for seventeen days, at the end of 
which tin*- ihe Royalist garrison was obliged to 
surrender I lie castle has been restored and the 
towers strengthened, etc., several times, but not 
111 Sltcli a 'ay as to destroy its ancient appear
ance. Th.-i is to be attributed in a great measure 
t° the car 0f Mr. Cubitt, M.P., during his 
ownership. The castle, as it now stands, is sur
rounded by a deep moat fed from the River Bo
ther, which is crossed by a causeway, on which the 
arbican .“‘ amis; the drawbridge, however, has 

usappearo ! '1 lie gateway, flanked by two square 
towers, is protected by a great portcullis, and the 
paces can \ti|| be soen fr0m which the defenders

Co nth  inn i o n .

could pour boiling pitch or other objectionable 
liquids on the heads of the attacking force if it 
tried to effect an entrance. There is also another 
portcullised gateway on the opposite side of the 
castle, where the drawbridge formerly was, and 
over eacli gateway are three coats-of-arms, 
namely, those of Bodyain, Dalyngruge, and War- 
deux. Eacli of the ten towers, which all rise to 
a considerable height, is ascended by a winding, 
or nowell, staircase, and a fine view of the sur
rounding country can be obtained from them. The 
interior of the castle is now mostly an open space 
with a few fragments of old walls, and is generally 
used byr visitors for playing cricket and rounders 
and other games. Most of the apartments, how
ever, can be distinguished, especially the large 
kitchen, on the south-west of the castle, 
which is often used by picnic parties for the 
purpose it was put to in the days of the Dalyn- 
gruges. The chapel stood on the east side of the 
castle, and there are traces of a small apartment 
above, which was probably the residence of the 
chaplain. There are the usual dark holes, sup
posed to have been used as miniature dungeons, 
and there is a boat which can be used for rowing 
round the moat by those wishing to do so. Al
together Bodiam is well worth a visit, either by 
the antiquarian or pleasure-seeker.

L J .  H o dson .



N A T U R A L I S T S ’ C O R N E R .
Conducted by EDWARD STEP, F.L.S.

M u se u m  B e e t le .  When the entomologist 
has caught and “ set ” his specimens, pinning them 
neatly into his cabinet drawers or store-boxes, he 
must take the precaution of putting in with them 
some naphthaline; otherwise they will sooner or 
later fall a prey to the moths, beetles, or mites that 
insinuate themselves into collections and speedily 
ruin them. Here is the sad experience of Hal. J. 
Henderson (Brockley), who writes for information 
and advice. He says : “ 1 have a dozen boxes of 
moths and butterflies which have been put away 
for some time. On opening them the other day, for 
the purpose of arianging a couple of glass-covered 
cases, I found that insects had completely destroyed 
the contents of two boxes, and were also in most of 
the other boxes, though not having done much 
damage. On examination I discovered two distinct 
kinds of these ravagers, of which 1 enclose living 
specimens.” The two kinds sent to me turn out to

THE MUSEUM BEETLE.

be the larva and perfect insect of the Museum- 
beetle (Atithrenus musaorum), of which we have 
had enlarged figures made. The larva or grub is 
whitish, clothed with little bundles of brown hairs, 
with two longer bundles at the tail end, which the 
creature carries laid along its back, but can erect 
at will. The mature insect, though only about one- 
tenth of an inch long, is very pretty, the wing-cases 
being covered with minute scales of white, yellow, 
and brown, which give it a mottled appearance. 
When alarmed the insect tucks in its head and legs 
and feigns death. It is really the larva that com
mits these ravages, for the beetle shows a decided 
preference for flowers; but the beetle must be kept 
out of the collection, for it lays the eggs from which 
the troublesome larvre emerge.

Giddy D o g .— A black and tan collie owned 
by C. B. Tidboald (Lower Corneytrowe) “ loses con
trol of its limbs, lies on its back for five or ten 
minutes, or runs into walls, etc., as though mad or 
intoxicated.” It is not cramp, as you suppose, 
C. B. T ., but either vertigo or epilepsy. If the 
symptoms you describe are accompanied by foaming 
at the mouth, and convulsions, it is epilepsy; if 
without these symptoms it is probably vertigo. The 
latter is sometimes caused by a tight collar or a 
heavy chain, but may be due to some internal 
disease. On the recurrence of an attack the dog’s col
lar should be removed, and cold water poured on his

head. Make up an aperient of eastor-ci! and tinseei 
oil in equal proportions, and give him a 4 dram do* 
Then he must be kept quiet, and his diet attendedti 
Let him have only regular meals, moderate in'qmj 
tity, and digestible in character. If from the forego®; 
you have reason to suspect epilepsy or any intend 
disease, you had better show him to a “ vet.” 

H edgrehogfS A g a i n .—“ Seftonian” (Live 
pool), wants to keep a hedgehog, but has no garda 
or outhouse, and the powers that be object to suclu 
creature roaming the house. “ Would it be rights 
not to keep it in a hutch?” Well, “ Seft-onian.*I 
have no experience of hedgehogs being kept in stf 
close quarters, and should not advise the experiment 
As the hedgehog sleeps during the day it cannot h 
a very entertaining pet, and as it likes so mired i 
diet— worms, snails, snakes, frogs, birds, insaa 
roots, etc.— I doubt whether you will keep it j 
health long. I should certainly advise you to sekti 
some other pet for cage life.

W h ite  R a ts .—in answer to A. 0. D. (Abe 
deen), the diet you mention should do very well 
you might add oats, and an occasional bone witl 
fragments of meat on it. The sore nose is probibk 
due to rubbing against the wires of his cage 
moisten it with vaseline. Impossible to say exatlh 
how long they will live in confinement, but, whi 
judicious feeding and exercise, you should be ableta 
keep them for several years. Yes; they may readil’ 
be taught the same kind of tricks that white rnw 
perform. Hay is the best liedding; it should b 
kept fresh and sweet by frequent renewal.

T o r t o is e t e t c .— (1) If the garden is a pair 
fqlly trim and well-kept one, your Greek Tortoi* 
will not find all it wants there; but if there w 
some waste patches where such juicy plants as d» 
dclions and marigolds are suffered to exist, it 
be all right. Sink a large seed-pan until its rim is 
level with the soil, and keep it supplied with dw 
water that he may walk in to drink and wash. Ill 
If the aquarium is properly supplied with grows 
water-weeds, the water will seldom require changin? 
Add water to make up for evaporation, but do M 
change unless it becomes thick or offensive to tie 
nose. (Answer to “ 'tortoise,” Malvern.)

V a r i o u s .— “ Ye Naturalist ” (Whit-hurch) a* 
several questions which will not allow of a l« 
general title. (1) Your request for t h e  t i t l e d *  
book enabling you to identify all the creatures «f 
the earth, the heavens above, and the waters it 
neath, is a very large order, and I am sorry I 
not fill it. A general natural history in ^  
volumes is the nearest approach to wh.it you ^  
but even here the treatment must h. by 
groups rather than separate species. Tell us ^  
class of animals you are particularly interested ^
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anil 1 "  >’ l,e  a b le  t0  h € ' P y 0 U ' “ T h e  
test sh;,iy and size of net for capturing small
fishes ami aquatic insects.” The ordinary 
hoop-shaped nets are the most convenient, 
and the question of size is a personal matter.
I think a small one—say about 6in. across—  
is the best, (3) “ The greatest number of 
fish and insects from 4in. to J,in. long that an 
aquarium 16in. by 12in. would comfortably 
hold.” It is impossible to answer such ques
tions. because it depends upon the size and 
speck* of every individual that is to be of 
the company admitted. Get your aquarium 
well furnished with growing water weeds, 
and then commence with a very few of the 
animals, gradually adding others so long as 
all ap|M>:ir to maintain good health. Most 
failures in aquarium keeping are due to over
crowding. or to including in one vessel crea
tures that are unsuited to live together in 
close quarters. (4) “ The best way to capture 
and keep grass-snakes.” Grip them firmly 
just behind the head. Keep in a fern case, 
and feed occasionally with small frogs. Pro
vide a shallow pan of clean water for bathing 
and drinking, both necessary for the comfort 
and happiness of a grass-snake.

Dhyal Bird and  S h a m a .—These 
two birds are closely related to each other, 
and also to our Redbreast. The Common 
Ifhval (f 'nps<frlt ns eanlnri*) comes from 
India, and is frequently kept in this country 
as a cage-bird. The song of the male is 
much like that of the Redbreast, only there 
is more of it. It may easily be taught tricks, 
especially to turn somersaults. The colouring in 
the male is glossy black and white, distributed as 
in our illustration; hut in the female the dark parts 
are brown above and grey below. The Shamas are 
of similar colouring, but the under-parts are chestnut 
instead of white, and the tails are longer. The one 
usually imported as a cage-bird is the Indian Shama 
{CUtticiin In macrurn), It is very delicate in ou) 
fickle climate. (Answer to B. S., Stratford.)

Sycam ore an d  M a p le .— “ Mapsye” 
(Horsmonden) asks “ how to distinguish between the 
sycamore and the maple? l»believe we have both in 
our ga’ d, ■> At any rate, there arc two sorts of trees. 
ver.v simimr in appearance, though not the same, and 
some pc' ,ile call them sycamores, others maples.” Well, 

Mapsvc ” oven supposing you have only one kind of 
tree, hot!, names may be correct, for the sycamore is 
1 niaple But you may have two species of maple : 
the greater maple or sycamore (Acer pscml/iplnlmitix) 
and the Norway maple, or false sycamore (.leer 
1‘lalamn,/. .) The (Jifferenccs between these two 
anybody not a botanist would consider but slight. In 
'oth, the general outline of the leaves is heart-shaped, 
,V|dcd into five lobes. In the true sycamore these

v»i. is _05.

DIIYAL BIRD AND SHAMA.

lobes have their margins cut into unequal teeth ; in the 
false sycamore the teeth are more regular, but very 
much larger, so that the leaf has a*more ragged ap
pearance. The flowers of the latter are rather earlier 
than those of the true sycamore, and are distinctly 
bright yellow, whilst those of the sycamore arc 
greenish-yellow’. I am pleased to get your query, for 
hitherto very few of our readers have asked questions 
on botanical subjects. Perhaps they imagine that 
botany does not come under the head of natural his 
tory? This, however, will show them that we do 
regard it as such. .

F r e s h w a te r  M u sse l .—Five inches is by 
no means an unusual measurement for the swan 
mussel (Anodonta rygnon) ; it attains much larger 
proportions. J. Bonsor (Wandsworth) will find 
plenty of specimens in rivers, canals, and the larger 
ponds. It occurs in shallow water, in colonies; where 
he finds it at all it will be in sufficient numbers to 
enable him to select fine specimens. When the animal 
has been killed and the shell cleaned out. the valves 
should lie kept closed by winding thread round them 
until the hinge is perfcrtly dry, otherwise they will 
spring to such an extent as to make it impossible to 
close them again.
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“ CAPTAIN ” COMPETITIONS FOR JUNE.
NOTICÊ —At̂ hê o£j>̂ hefirst_jjaKe_the_fonowin£j>ar- 

ticulars must be clearly written, thus :—

Competition No. -----, Class----- , Name----- ,
Address-----, Age----- .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com
petitions.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.
GIRLS may compete, and in the event of their 

proving successful in competitions where cricket-bats, 
ftc., are offered as prizes, will be allowed to select 
other articles of similar value.

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 follows:—
Competition No. -----, Class ----- , T h e  C a p t a i n ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

Alljiomjjetitlonsjihould^each^jisJ^j^
The Results will be published in August.A c e  R u l e  : A Competitor may enter for faay) an 

age limit 25 comp., so long as lie has not^actuall  ̂
turned 26. The same rule applies to all the other 
age limits.

No. 1.—“ Best Value for a Penny."—Tell us, 
on a Captain post-card, what you consider to he 
the best value you can get for a penny. To the 
sender of the most interesting post-card, we will 
award a £12 12s. “  Hobart” Bicycle—as illustrated 
on the opposite page.

One Age lim it...................... Twenty-one.
No. 2.—“ Hidden Books."—On one of our 

advertisement pages you will find twelve pictures. 
Each picture is supposed to represent the name of 
a well-known book. Write the name 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 incorrect 
titles, the prizes will go to the senders of the most 
neatly written competitions. Three of Messrs.

. Benetfink and Co.’s “ Selected” cricket hats, as 
shown on the opposite page, will be the prizes.

Class I....................  Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II ... Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III................ Age limit: Twelve.

No. 3. —“ Egyptian Puzzle.”—On one of our
advertisement pages will he found a diagram with 
full instructions printed below. Neatness in the 
arranging will he taken into consideration. Two 
Sets of Sandow’s Own Combined Developers, price 
12s Gcf., as illustrated on page 280, will be awarded 
as prizes.

Class I. ... ... Age limit: Twenty.
Class II...................  Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 4.— “ Six Most Popular Living English
men.’’—The Editor lias made a list of what he 
considers the six most popular living Englishmen. 
Tell us, on a Captain post-card, whom you consider 
these are. The three competitors sending lists most 
nearly agreeing with the Editor’s will each receive 
one of the City Sale and Exchange “ Exchange” 
cricket bats, as shown on the opposite page, as a 
Prize.

One Age lim it ...........................  Twenty-one.

No. 5.— “ Six Best Features in ‘ The Cap 
tain.'"—Tell us on a Captain post-card what in 
your opinion are the six best features in this 
number of The Captain. The four competitors 
whose lists are most correct according to the 
number of votes each item receives, will be awarded 
one of Messrs. C. Lindner’s “  Family ’’ Printing 
Outfits.

Class I. ........... Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II. ........... Age limit : Sixteen.
Class III.................  Age limit : Twelve.

No. 6.—" Photographic Competition "—Hand 
or stand-camera work, any subject. Neatness in 
mounting will be taken into consideration. Prizes: 
1st Class, “ Hobbies" Hand Camera No. 4, value 
£1 10s. ; 2nd Class, Three 10s. “ Scout” Cameras 
as illustrated ; 3rd Class, Three 10s. “ brownie 
Cameras, as illustrated.

“ T H E  C A P T A I N ”  P I C T U R E  P O S T - C A R D S
are now ready, in packets of six different designs by Turn Browne, R.I., R.B.A., printed ,n 
colours. A single packet of these unique and humorous cards will be sent, post-free, to any address 
on receipt of l^d. in stamps, 3 packets for 4d., post-free, one dozen for Is. 2d., post-free. Address: 

“ Post-Cards,’’ T h e  C a p t a i n , 12, Burleigh Street, Strand, W.C.
ORDER AT ONCE, IF YOU WANT TO WIN A TWELVE GUINEA “ HOBART” BICYCLE



“ CAPTAIN” PRIZES.
IF  Y O U  W A N T  A

e R I 6 K E T b h *

Ml

A  “ B row n ie  ” * H o b b ies ,"  o r  “ Scout ’’

( g flMERA,
A

g flNDOW J ^ E V E L 0 P E R ,
or a C o m p le te

P RINTING 0 C T F I T ,
R ead  “ T h e  C a p ta in  ’’ C o m p e titio n s  o n  th e  opp o s ite  page. 

O r perhaps you  w o u ld  lik e  to

WIN TH IS £12 12s.

‘ H O BAR T ’  BICYCLE,
Fitted with Free Wheel, Bowden Brake on back, and front rim Brake, 

Hobart" Carter Gear Case, Dunlop or Clincher Tyres, Dust-proof 
•il-retaining Barrel hubs, &c., &c. With Frame of the finest selected 

weldless Steel Patent Bolted Tubes.

Mr *4

[Three of these City Sale 
W  Exchange Bats a re  
ighsn away as prizes  

0; in our

most popular 
'  Living Englishm en” 
* Competition.

To win this Bicycle all you have to do is to state on a "Captain " 
post-card what you consider to be the greatest value for one penny. 

See Competition No. I. on the opposite page.

Three of these Benet- 
f1r\k Cricket Bats are 
given as prizes in our 
'‘ Hidden Books" 

Competition.

Three of these 10s. 
“  Scout"

Hand Cameras are 
awarded as prizes 

in our

‘ Photographic 1 
Competition, 

Class II.

Three of these 10s.
"  Brownie " 

Hand Cameras are 
awarded as prizes 

in our

1 Photographic ’ 
Competition, 

Class III.



“ THE CAPTAIN” PICTURE POST-CARDS.
“ HOW

By TOM BROWNE, R.I., R.B.A.
JIM TOOK EXERCISE."
One Packet of S ix  Designs ltd . In Stamps, post free

See “ Captain”  Competitions Cage fo r  further particulars.

THIS BO Hit IRS NO 4 B*ND CAMERA, TALUK £1 109,, TS THE FIRST PRIZE IN OUR PHOTOGRAPHIC COMPETITION

'  ON E O F TH E SE  S A N P O W 'S  O W N  C O M B IN E D  DEVELOPERS WILL 
BE G IV E N  TO  THE W IN N E R  OF TH E F IR S T  PRT7.K IN 

"  E G T T T IA N  PU ZZLE ”  C O M P E T IT IO N . C U SSF .S  I- Alf|> ‘



How to H old  a H and C a m e r a .

j iih' question is often asked, “ How ought I 
w£ *  to hold a hand camera?” The camera 

should, if possible, be held in the palm 
of the left hand, leaving the right hand 

free to operate the shutter, etc. The camera 
should bo held dead level, at such a height that 
the finders can bo seen; for near objects, it may 
be held fairly low. The camera should not be 
pressed against tho chest, but held free of it. 
Some workers hold the camera under the left 
arm, a position which is not desirable, because 
of tho difficulty of pointing it straight at tho 
object. When first hand cameras were intro
duced, we knew one man, at least, and a clever 
worker, who held his camera under his chin; 
he had few imitators, but always persisted that 
it was the best position. For distant objects, it 
is well to bold the camera higher than when only 
requiring foreground subjects.

A I’ iiotograI’ MIc C hess  B o a r d .

An excellent chess board may be made with the 
assistance of photographic prints. Obtain a 
sheet of Bristol board, and divide it into 64 
equal squares, two inches by two inches, 
leaving an ample margin. In each alternate 
square mount a photographic print. Tho size, 
two inches square, is named because users of 
Brownie No. 1. cameras will be able to try their 
hand at this unique chess board. It will be 
necessary to divide up the sheet of cardboard 
very carefully, or rather the 16 inches by 16 
"iches that will make tho “ board.” When
tie photographs are all mounted, the whole 
oaid u!a\ be varnished or cut to the size of 

an 01 Binary oak frame, glazed aud backed in 
10 way. The back should, however, be

cmeied v. itli green baize. The photographs 
s ton r be mounted that they are all upright 
l len t!l(> hoard is placed upon the table. The 
°a,r Ci,!l a'so he hung on the wall, and will 

'e a pietty addition to the other pictures, 
arn ' ° n t ''°  f°h !'ng hand and stand cameras 
. . mn ver-v generally used: such cameras
half 1° to quarter, five by four, or
sliouM *lt0S' * aro s°ld usually in a case with 

' ei >tiap, and one or three double dark

slides. One well-known firm lias introduced the 
“ Autocrat” series. The'cameras are made in 
three types, as well as sizes, and are fitted either 
with single achromatic, rapid rectilinear lenses 
or with the well-known Bausch and Lomb shutter 
and B .B . lens. They may be used in tho hand 
or on a tripod, and are all fitted with focussing 
screen and double dark slides for plates. The 
quarter plate cameras can be carried in the 
pocket; they are very compact; or the carrying 
case may be strapped on to a bieyclo frame.

H ome; P ortraiture :.

Boys always want to “ ta k e” their friends. A 
little instruction, therefore, will not be out of 
placo in this “ Corner.” In order to obtain good 
results, a little patience and consideration are 
necessary. In the first place, a north light is 
distinctly preferable, and if the light is not strong 
a longer exposure should be given. A top light 
is also necessary; if the portrait is being taken 
in a sitting-room facing north, all curtains should 
be drawn on one side, and a newspaper pinned 
over the lower part of the window: the light 
should all come from one source; if not, strong 
shadows will spoil the 
picture.

This little plan will 
help the operator. A. 0
wiH be the sitter, B.B. . A
the open window, facing 
north, C. the camera, 
and D. a moveable re
flector, which may be
a clothes horse covered |— ,
with a clean sheet or I___ I
table cloth. It is well to 0
keep the sitter clear of 
the wall; take care not
to bo led away into focussing any article 
behind the sitter. The pose of the sitter
must dopeiul upon the lighting; as a rule, 
three-quarter face is much better than full 
face. The reflector D. should be used so as 
to throw a light- on the side of the face farthest 
away from the window; it can be moved at will. 
Of course, this must not be included in the view. 
Do not attempt to have a lot of accessories about 
wlie-n taking portraits; a table with books and 
a few flowers may be used with advantage, but
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first ami foremost the sitter should be properly 
posed, taking advantage of tile lighting of the 
room, and carefully focussing in order to get a 
true and faithful representation on the ground 
glass.

A C heap  T e m p o r a r y  D e ve lopin g  T r a y .

This can be made out of the lid of a plate 
box. Melt about half a paraffin candle in the 
oven, placing it in an old teacup, remove the 
wick, warm the lid slightly, and pour on the 
wax; see that it covers the whole of the bottom 
and sides of the lid. When cool it will be ready 
for use.

Several correspondents have asked for a 
formula for a combined toning and fixing bath. 
Such a bath is not recommended, but in these 
days those who use cameras want to be able to 
tone and fix a print quickly, and this can be 
done with the following bath :—

No. 1 Stock Solution .
H ypo.........................................  10 ounces.
Potash Alum .......................  2£ ounces.
Sodium Sulphate ................. 7 ounces.
Water .......................................  2 quarts.

Dissolve the hypo, and alum each in about 
a pint of hot water, mix, and then add the 
sodium sulphate already dissolved, making up to 
two quarts with water.

No. 2 Stock Solution .
Gold Chloride .......................  grains.
Lead Acetate  ................  52 grains.
Water ...................................  4 ounces.

Dissolve the acetate of lead in the water, and 
add the gold. A heavy precipitate forms in this 
solution, and it must be well shaken when poured 
off; it will then re-dissolve when added to No. 1 
stock solution. For use mix 8 ounces of No. 1 
with 1 ounce of No. 2. It may bo mentioned that 
gold chloride is now sold in 7̂ - grain tubes.

L a n d sc a p es .
In photographing a landscape, the question 

of lighting the scene is more serious than appears 
on the face of it ; it will be found that if the 
source of light be directly behind the camera, 
it will give the minimum of shadow, while tne 
source of light directly in front will give the 
maximum of shade with sparkling brilliancy of 
the points upon which cue light does fall. Take, 
as an instance of brilliant lighting, trees on a 
distant hill-side; the sun should be shining

brightly upon them to get the beauty of the 
rounded trunks. On the other hand, the detail of 
tli© depths of a woodland scene will be 
best secured by giving a full exposure 
in a somewhat diffused light. In all
landscape work, much pains must be taken to 
compose the picture on the ground glass; if 
figures are introduced, they should not occupy 
the extreme centre of the plate. To succeed 
with landscape photograph}’, some knowledge of 
drawing, and the value of light and shade, is 
necessary.

O ld C a m e r a s .

" W hat  sh a l l  I do with m y old camera; it's 
all right, but the outside’s awfully shabby?" 
That’s the sort of question many readers of Tin: 
C aptain  are always asking themselves. Such a 
remark would probably only apply to hand 
cameras. We would suggest the following remedy, 
for which wo are indebted to the columns of 
the Photographic Ncics. A writer in that 
paper advises the purchase of a small tin of 
Propert’s Harness Composition, costing 9d. per 
tin. A small quantity should be applied, and well 
rubbed in with a cloth, then polished and finished 
off with a smooth brush. Perhaps an easier way 
would be to pay a visit to the “ Harness Jtooin,” 
and talk the matter over with the “ helper.”

F aded O ld  P h o t o g r a p h s .

‘ How can I copy  a faded old photograph?” 
This question has been put to us.. W’ell, it is 
not easy to make a good copy’ of a bad print, but 
the following course, if adopted, will possibly be 
successful. Cse a slow plate, the largest aper 
ture the lens works at, and slightly under-expose, 
or place a sheet of glass with just a tinge of blue 
in it in contact with the print, and photograph 
through it.

M o o n l ig h t  e f f e c t s  can  be obta in ed  on I’ .O l’ - 
by ta k in g  th e  pr in t ,  a f t e r  it  has been washed and 
fixed, and im m ersin g  it in a bath  o f  20 grains of 
potassium  fe r r icy a n id e ,  dissolved in five ounces 
o f  w ater ,  m ix e d  ivitli 25 g ra in s  o f  uranium nitrate 
prev ious ly  d issolved in five ounces o f  water. Tins 
im m ersion  will to n e  the p r in t ,  and  when com
plete  it should  be well w ashed  and again  immersed 
in th e  fo l lo w in g  bath  :

Perchloride of Iron ............... 25 grains
Hydrochloric Acid ............  . 25 minims
Water .......................................  5 ounces

then taken ou t ,  th o ro u g h ly  washed, and dried- 
T he  P h o t o g r a p h ic  E ditor-

G o in for “  The Photographic Competition ”  if you want to win a good Camera.



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.

( I  a m  forwarding autographed copies o f  
' “J. 0. Jones” to J. W . Tonkin atul “ Red Deer,” 
- for their respective contributions. Each prize

winner is requested to send his present address.

A Native Wedding in Jamaica.
HU preparations for this great day usually 

take two or three years. Of course, tlie 
negro has first to fall in love with some 
sable Venus, and to get his feelings 

returned.
When the man has sufficient money stored up, 

the bride, her family, and sometimes her “ dearly 
beloved go to Kingston, if they live in the 
country, to buy the trousseau. Two dresses at 
the very least arc required, one for the wedding 
daj, and one for the “ appearing day,” which is 
the Sunday following the former day. The pre
parations are very extensive. Invitations are 
sent out, a booth is put up, and a few dozen 
ottles of port, some rum and peppermint, and 

carious cakes are bought.
The wedding party ride to church. This ride 

is a very imposing affair, the girls generally 
laving boots atul stockings on, the latter mostly 

''it i great- hole.- in them. The men sport riding- 
th°'?S* an^; 'S n°k know how to use them,
, c eft-ham! glove frequently adorns Cite right
1an ■ I he leading bridesmaid is generally a 
niarrled woman. &

Aftei the ceremony is over there is a ride back 
,o tie bi idee room's yard. A feast is held, and 

as s aie pioposed in quaint and tender terms. 
J *  "^10 c:):l,|f>t get a seat at table compete in
brC6 i'l00*' l,,eie is generally a “ spill,” a 

iw body, and a ruined outfit, to remind them 
ot ‘ n® great day.

n tins following Sunday, the newly married

couple appear at church, about the middle of the 
service, in order to attract attention. They are 
accompanied by the best man and the chief brides
maid. After service, the couple and friends have 
another foast, and then settle down to ordinary 
life. They “ jine religion,” stand as God-parents, 
and are eligible for the leading parts in weddings.

A L ate J a m a ic a n . (Loughborough.)

Epping F orest: its Flora and Fauna.
Pl’ ING FOREST is, perhaps, the most in

teresting ground for naturalists near 
London. With them it is in high favour, 
and justly, for here there have been 

taken at different times such rare butterflies as,

GREENW ICH I'ARK ON EASTER MONDAY. SPECTATORS 
W ATCHING THE BALL ABOUT TO D R O r (AT NOON) FROM 

THE OBSERVATORY BUILD IN G S.
Photo by " Know All.”

for instance, the blown hairstreak, ruby tiger 
and purple thorn. Insects with many logs and 
immense names abound, as also do flowers, mosses 
and fungi of all kinds, and, in fact, all the many 
things, winged and creeping, which fill a natur
alist’s heart with joy.
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Here aro trees! -  great massive oaks and 
beeches, curious old hornbeams, slender birches, 
and. gnarled erab apples, which, with the black
thorn bushes, go to make up the extensive 
thickets, in many places impenetrable.

Then the visitor (if he can get up early enough) 
may catch a glimpse of some wily old fox slinking 
home to his “ earth,” with some luckless goose 
or chicken in his jaws; a marten or an otter and 
even a badger or pole-cat; but these last two are 
very rare indeed, now. Besides the smaller 
animals above-named, there are many herds of 
deer (red and fallow) to be seen roaming about 
the forest. These are not in any sense “ park 
deer.” They are quite wild, though in the winter 
they sometimes approach very close to some of 
the houses, driven thereto by the pangs of hunger.

THE MAIN STREET IN TANGIER, W H ICH  OUR SNAPSHOT
TING READER, J. W . TON K IN , TOOK WHEN ON H IS  HOLI- 
D A f. IT REQUIRES SOME CONFIDENCE TO USE A CAMERA 
IN TH IS TOW N , AS THE ARABS HAVE A GREAT OBJECTION 

TO BEING PH OTOGltArHED.

But it is in its birds that Epping Forest is 
particularly rich. In Wanstead Park there is 
a heronry, which contained last spring over 
twenty nestSj also a couple or two of black swans 
and numerous wildfowl of all sorts. In Fairmead 
may be seen owls (after dusk), hawks, crows, 
magpies and suchlike birds in abundance.

Almost anybody who can keep still for a few 
minutes may see a bloodthirsty little stoat hunt
ing the rabbits through their runs; squirrels 
scampering about the trees; a kingfisher flashing 
across some pond or stream; and perhaps a

, Ml** ' it

g m .

ONE SIDE OF THE PRINCIPAL STREET IN MOCADOR 
MOROCCO, CONSISTING OF NATIVE SHOPS. 

P hoto by J . \\\ T onkin .

hungry sparrow-hawk swooping down on sow] 
unlucky sparrow or other small bird.

“  R ed D eeh . ”  (Walthamstow.)

Q. Why docs a detective remind you of i 
public house, a waistcoat, myself, a wooda 
barrier, and a rowing implement?

A. Because lie is an Inn-vest-I-gate-oar!
I’ . Dacrb, C.C

IW uffins 
Toast.

or

5 0M E  tour
ists from 
the West 
R i d i n g  

were visiting a 
pretty valley near 
the east coast of 
Yorkshire. In due 
course they called 
at a cottage to 
order tea. The 
good woman of 
the house received 
a few instructions 
as to what they 
would have, and 
then they pro
ceeded for a short 
stroll. They had 
not gone far, how
ever, when she called them back, 
want, m ither?” said one of the 
forgot to aks thu whether thood 
tooast.” “ Oh!  muffins, mither.” ‘ 
ae naen.” "  W’ hoi did ve ask us, ye

S t o u t  P a r t e  
doctor says I ’m nuuh toost«L 
and must take move exernsf 

S l i m  D i t t o  : “ O h , thatsU 
right, old fellow : you "ear' 
straw hat on a windy day- *!* 
within a week you ’ll be is a* 
as I am.”

By K. M. !'»«>■
*• What's d*

party. ‘ •U 
her imiffi"5* 

Then
d id  ve ask us. ve fond ^
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THIS BOAT PHOTOGRAPHED 
IS AS EXACT MODEL OF 
SHAMROCK I I ., AND IS IN 
TERESTING IN V IEW  OF 
THE FORTHCOMING CUP 
RACE. IT IS 4FT. LONG 
WITHOUT BOW SPRIT, AND 
THE MAST IS 4 IT . 6 lN , FROM 
HIE DECK LEVEL W ITHOUT 

TOPSAIL.
I’hotu b.v linsil H. Butler 

(Leeds).

’ave a word with yon ,

fael ? ” M V h oi,” re
plied tho lady, “ I 
thowt thud say 
tooast,”

S idn ey  W h e ate r .
(Scarborough.)

A Weird Request.
T a country 

funeral, the 
iQ  JL, o f f i c i a t i ng  

m i n i s t e r  
noticed the sexton 
making his way to
wards him in solemn 
haste. “ Well, my 
man, what is i t ? ” he 
asked. The sexton 
put his lips close to 
tlie clergyman’s car, 
and observed, in a 
sepulchral tone : 
“ Before ye make a 
beginning, sir, could 
the corpse's brother 

r ? ”
G. E. B.

"Captain” Club Criticisms.
(Artixfir.)

Winifred Ereaut.— The initials show con
siderable ability, but ought to be drawn larger for 
reproduction. Line drawings are generally drawn 
as large again.

Kenneth M . Dowie (Montreal).— Will try 
and find space for photo of ghost in a future 
number.

S. Sturges.— Photo clear, though not deeply 
enough printed. Too late for “ Coronation Proces
sions."

H. F. M ackie (Boston, M ass.).— Pend your 
address when von return; the O. F , w ill then write 
you. In snapshotting, get objects as large as possi- 
ole,

G, Boulderson.—Thanks for “ Brownie” 
snapshots. Remember to always write title of sub
ject and name on back of photo. Yes. Only good 
firms advertise in T he Captain; they are quite
trustworthy. „ ‘

F* C. Newbould.—Shall trv to find space 
m 0T" L <lt v,,ur sketches; other subjects not suit 

' a 'ui ^ l v *° jokes of a more refined nature.
. ' freeman.— Line drawings that re-

i fimre imt over certain parts are to be marked with 
onie pencil, not in a wash of Indian ink.

lo m m y  (H u ll).— Yes. We would publish
olh^1""^*  ̂ 'jlepe ” if  you sent a good snapshot. W dl 

. nf - Lmfi ain C lu b ” readers send us photographs 
I fifir schools? Get a Kodak. Scout, or Brownie; 

anvof th, so would suit you.
f eo> E. A r r o w s m i t h .— Photos too small 

’ ' (in m ̂ Pfnd net ion. Pend along better prints next
• nnd we will give von a show.

t v™U r , c e  Perrott.—You are a pert u-  ;k. 1

severing fellow, and I am glad to note your draw
ings are very much improved, though Eugen San- 
dow is somewhat out of proportion,

M. Davison.— “ Brownie” No. 1 beautifully 
clear but subject not of sufficient interest.

J. Chapelow. —Read the answers to the 
above. Printing outfits can be bought from about 
one shilling upwards. Ask C. Lindner, 170, Fleet- 
street, to send you his catalogue. Yes, neatness is 
everything, and always attracts attention.

Joan Sterling:.— In the main, your
sketch is well carried out, but you want heaps 
more practice. Pay greater attention to details, and 
don’t trouble about water-colours till you can draw 
more correctly.

“ Jersiais."— Your Phil May-like sketch is 
clever but the joke is hardly suitable for the 
“ Captain Club.” Why not send us something of 
a local nature?

V. W. Dougherty.— No, sir. Your illus
trations are not good enough for reproduction. 
Study the pen drawings in T he C aitain  by Mr. 
Gordon Browne and Mr. .Skinner; doubtless you 
will get hints from them.

Ivanhoe.—“ The Scout” is well drawn, and 
shows ability, but you want more practice.

“  Broadstairs.”— I have not seen such a 
clear and good photograph for a long time. Send 
along semething of more general interest, and we 
shall be glad to print some.

Joseph Taylor.— Sketches show consider
able ability. Pay more attention to anatomy, 
especially hands and feet. The lettering on your 
sketches is good.

John Ferguson.—You are not up to 
C a p t a in  standard yet, but I have hopes of you.

Alfred Judd.— Your full page of sketches is 
done a little too hurriedly, Alfred. Steady a bit, 
and take special pains, as you have considerable 
ability. But do not try to run before you can walk ; 
in other words, stick to vour model.

“ Dyke White.”—Y our thirteenth attempt 
does you credit. Will try to use the sketch “ For 
Sale.”

Bennett Ede.— Have another try, Bennett, 
and use Indian ink. What you send would not re
produce. ,

Contributions have also been received 
from :— H. L. Bateman. Fred. Thompson. G. Hop
kins, C. J. Lloyd, and others whose names will 
appear next month.

T he A rt Ed ito r .

BREAKERS ON THE FRONT AT BRIGHTON. 
Snnpahnt by “  H ypo," o f Highbury.



12, BURLBIOH STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

A m o st fascinating work is “ A 
Book of Befusts and Birds,” by Ganibier 
Bolton, for it is crammed with information 
that is, at any rate, new to me, and I expect 
that most of you who take my advice and 
make a point of reading this book will find 
that a great deal of what Mr. Gambier Bolton 
has to say is new to you as well. I hate 
photographs, but I find the photographs in 
this book’very interesting. That, at least, is 
as good a testimonial as the one given by the 
man who said : “ I hate soap, but I can’t help 
using Pears’.” The most curious photos in the 
book are naturally to be found in the chapter 
entitled : ‘ Animal Oddities,” where we are
presented with a picture of an ox having 
three horns, eyes, and nostrils; with a cow 
whose horns come right round its face and 
meet under its lips; with a “ wart-hog,” and 
other freaks, about which Mr. Bolton writes 
at once with sympathy and humour. “ Few 
more ' komical kusses ’ than the wart-hog 
exist,”  he says, “ for not only are their faces 
hideous in the extreme, but their walk, with 
its jaunty roll and mincing gait, and the 
frisky twitch of their tails, alL bespeak an in
dividual who, however hideous and repulsive- 
looking he may be to other persons, is highly 
delighted with himself, probably fancying 
that he is one of the smartest members of the 
animal kingdom.”

There are chapters in this book on “ Flying 
Beasts and Flightless Birds,”  “ The Larger 
Cats,” “ Curious Canines,” “ The King’s Ani
mals,” and many other subjects. Of these, 
“ The Larger Cats ” chapter tells us many 
things about lions, tigers, leopards, jaguars, 
and pumas. I never knew before that the 
puma mas eatable! Mr. Bolton asserts that 
the puma is one of the easiest cats to tame,

Kean, the celebrated actor, having one which p 
followed him about his garden and house is P 
London. The late Captain Marshall (the | 
author adds) caused quite a sensation at | j 
Marlow by walking on the banks of the | 
Thames with a large, tame puma, the news-  ̂
papers protesting violently against any per | 
son being allowed to take his walks abroad 1 
accompanied by a lam. fe

T h is  m is ta k in g  one animal for £ 
another reminds me (the O. F.) of an anec l 
dote once related to me with much humourby p 
Mr. George R, Sims. The tale has to do with | 
the days when dogs had to be muzzled.
“ Dagonet,” as I daresay some of you 
know, lives in Regent's Park, not far 
from the Zoo. A policeman, whose beat 
included the terrace in which " Dagonet" 
lives, had been taken to task somewhat 
severely by his superiors at the “ station 
for not having brought an unmuzzled 
dog “ home.” When, therefore, one fine 
morning, this policeman saw a strange 
looking dog roaming about and surveying 
things, he thought “ Here’s my chance! ” and 
began to attract the animal towards him 
In less than no time he had a noose round its 
neck. As, however, he was gaily leading oH 
his capture to the “ station ” aforesaid, tw0 
Zoo officials hailed him. “ H i! ” cried one. 
“ what’s that you’ve g o t? ” “ Dog.” laconi
cally returned Robert, going on. Dog k 
hanged!” returned the Zoo man, “ thats> 
wolf.” 11 Waif l "  screamed the p< lieemau. 
letting go the leading-string. “ Yes,’ said the 
Zoo man, capturing the string, “ an escaped 
wolf! Just you keep your ’ands off o"1 
property in future, my son ! ”

T o  re tu rn  to Mr. Gauthier B olton s 
delightful volume, one is impressed by t“e 
very great care and skill which have
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deutly been lavished on this publication. The 
work is thoroughly done— there are no loose 
tiuls- and there is a vast amount of informa
tion to he gleaned from the pages under 
notice. Mr. Bolton, you may be interested 
to hear has travelled in Europe, America, 
Canada Hawaiian Islands, Japan, China, 
Java, the Malay Peninsula, Burmah, India, 
South Africa, and accompanied the Duke of 
Newcastle on his tour round the world, 1893
94. Everywhere he took notes and photo
graphs of animals, and so he has come to be 
easily the first photographer of animals in 
this country. If you want to see some won
derful instances of his skill you should in
spect Spooner’s window in the Strand.

Most absorbing must have been the hours 
Mr. Bolton has employed studying animals 
and their ways. Talking of “ flying squirrels,” 
he says:—

Many a morning have T spent hidden away in the 
American forests watching these picturesque and 
graceful little animals at play, for it is then that 
they are seen at their best, when unaware of the 
near presence of any human being. Climbing, leap
ing. and sailing in the air, they spend hours at a 
time, sometimes ten or twenty of them, racing up 
the stem of a tall tree to the very highest branches, 
ami then, suddenly leaping into space, they extend 
their membrane-like wings, and with tails spread 
nut behind them come down with a rush towards 
the ground. Hut just as they seem to l>c on the 
point of striking term firmti they curve their bodies 
upwards, and in an instant are seen clinging to the 
side of another tree quite thirty yards away from 
the one they have iwst left. Quickly racing to the 
lop of this tree, the little creatures once more launch 
themselves into mid-air and land on another tree 
thirty or forty yards further on.

“ The Larger C a ts .”— This is the 
chapter m Mr. Bolton’s book which the boy- 
reader will probably most keenly appreciate, 
hions and tigers always fascinated me when 
I was a boy, and they fascinate me now. 
They had a couple of lions at the Earl’s 
Court Exhibition some summers ago, and I 
recollect, that I took more interest in these 
two great tabbies” than in all the other 
exhibits

The itott is a king, and the tiger is a prince, 
but Mm snow-leopard (as depicted by our 
author! is one of the wickedest-looking 
beasts I have ever set eyes on. The black 
leopard, too, has an unpleasantly sinister ex
pression on its face, but the Indian leopardess 
'S a superbly handsome and attractive-looking 
animal The jaguar's facial expression is 
mild when you compare it with the malignity 
apparent in the visage of the female puma, 

all these other cat faces pale into insig
nificance when one turns to the majestically

rugged portrait of Ravechol, the great 
Asiatic lion which Mr. Bolton photographed 
at Antwerp.

In th is  c h a p te r  I am referring to 
there are many interesting notes on lions. 
We learn, for instance, that the manes of 
lions are much longer when the animals are 
in captivity than is the case when they are 
wild. Thus it comes about that animal 
painters, who, of course, work only from cap
tive specimens, are continually falling into 
this trap, and are greatly to blame for show
ing us portraits of lions, presumably in their 
native haunts, bearing full-flowing manes 
that would do credit to many a menagerie lion.

Here, too, is a note on the leonine voice: —
The lion’s roar even when in captivity is impres

sive enough, but to hear it in perfection one should 
lie and listen to the resounding roars of a troop ot 
lions at a drinking-pool on a dark night in Africa. 
Gordon Gumming has well said, on the lion’s roar, 
that “ it consists at times of a deep low moaning, 
repeated five or six times, ending in faintly audible 
sighs; at other times he startles the forest with loud, 
deep-toned, solemn rears repeated five or six times 
in quick succession, each increasing in loudness to 
the third or fourth, when his voice dies away in five 
or six low muffled sounds very much resembling dis 
tant thunder. . . .  On no occasion are their voices 
to be heard in such perfection or so intensely power
ful as when two or three troops of strange lions 
approach a fountain to drink at the same time. 
When this occurs, every member of each troop 
sounds a bold roar of defiance at the opposite par
ties; and when one roars all roar together, and each 
seems to vie with his comrade in the intensity and 
power of his voice. The power and grandeur of 
these nocturnal concerts is inconceivably striking and 
pleasing to a hunter’s ear.”

S p e a k in g  o f  th e  w a y  in which lions 
and other animals will adapt their natures 
and their habits to surrounding conditions, 
Mr. Gambier Bolton quotes a paragraph from 
The Times of January, 1876. I well remem
ber the appearance of this paragraph, which 
crops up again here like an old friend. After 
announcing the death of an old lioness, in 
the Dublin Zoo, which was born in the gar
dens and had reared no less than fifty cubs, 
the report continues: —

"During her last illness she was much worried 
by rats, which often swarm in the cages of the 
carnivora (in search of any scraps of meat left over 
by the lion after his meal), and, whilst the beasts 
are in health, are rather an amusement than an 
annoyance. The rats, however, began to nibble the 
toes of the lioness when she could no longer defend 
herself, and accordingly a terrier was placed in the 
cage to protect the sufferer. She at first received 
the dog with a surly growl; when, however, she 
saw him kill the first rat she began to appreciate 
the visitor. The lioness coaxed the terrier to her, 
folded her paws round him, and the dog slept each
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night on her breast, enfolded with her paws, and 
protecting her rest from disturbance.”

There is likewise in this chapter a reference 
to the lion’s courage. Mr. Bolton agrees with 
Mr. Selous, the mighty hunter, who tells us 
that when lions are met with in the day
time they invariably retreat before the 
presence of man, but that at night, and 
especially when hungry, lions are sometimes 
incredibly daring. In fact, as old Jan 
Viljoen once said to Mr. Selous: “ A hungry 
lion is a true devil, and fears nothing in the 
world.”

R ig h t at the end of the book there is a 
strikingly clever photograph of a baboon 
yawning. This is one of the illustrations to 
the final chapter: “ Some Zoological Puzzles 
and Attempted Explanations.” One of the 
puzzles is : why does a baboon yawn all day 
long? This is a complete mystery to * 
naturalists. Another puzzle is: why did the 
boa-constrictor at the London Zoo, a few 
years ago, swallow his brother? The late 
Mr. Bartlett, the then superintendent of the 
Zoo, was of opinion that the whole thing was 
a pure accident. Mr. Bartlett conjectured 
that the smaller boa-constrictor by some 
means found his head inside the larger boa- 
constrictor’s mouth, and immediately the 
smaller one was doomed, for a boa-constric
tor’s teeth are so placed that, when once they 
are fixed in anything, the snake m.iist go on 
swallowing, in order to save his own life, as 
he cannot let go. And so, it would appear, 
the larger boa-constrictor, who was eleven 
feet in length, was obliged to swallow his 
young brother, who was but nine feet in 
length. But the tax on his digestion killed 
him, for he only lived a few weeks after this 
truly appalling meal!

M r. G a m b ie r Bolton's book is a 
perfect storehouse of anecdotes. I haven’t 
space to quote further from it, and so heartily 
recommend you all to buy the work and give 
it an honourable place on your shelves. Its 
price is 5s., and it is published by Messrs. 
Geo. Newnes, Ltd.

“ W h a t a  G irl ca n  M ake a n d
D O ”  (381 pp., George Newnes, Ltd., 6s. 
net) contains a host of suggestions for the 
profitable occupation of spare time by mak
ing useful articles for home decoration, and 
for the amusement of the younger children. 
For the older girls there are chapters dealing 
with “ Work with the Hammer and Saw,” 
“  Basket-Weaving,” “ Priscilla Rugs,”

“ Christmas Decoration,” and “ Statuary 
Tableaux ” ; while the younger girls wjj| 
find much that appeals to them in “ The 
Possibilities of an Easter Egg,” “ A • Pea 
Nut Noah’s Ark,” “ Home-Made Musical 
Instruments,” “ An ‘ A b e ’ Lincoln Log 
Cabin,” and many other subjects too 
numerous to mention. In the chapter 
devoted to “ Home-Made Pyrotechnics," 
the authors, Lina and Adelia B. Beard, 
show how some very pretty “ Catherine- 
wheels,” “ sky-rockets,” etc., may be made 
with coloured paper, old cotton-reels, pins, 
and string; and the pages on  ̂ Monotypes" 
will be perused with benefit by those with ar
tistic inclinations. Fruit, vegetables, and 
flowers are called into service— vegetable- 
animals, fruit-lanterns, and flower-feasts 
being among the many uses to which they 
may be put. Nor are girls with botanical 
leanings forgotten, hints being given for 
the successful cultivation of flowers and 
plants in window-boxes, old tubs, and 
other out-of-the-way places, and the ideas for 
“ friendship ” and “ memory ” gardens are 
very pleasing. Naturalists, too, have a 
corner, entitled, “ Some of Our Out-Door 
Neighbours,” in this veritable encyclopaedia. 
In short, “ What a Girl Can Make and Do," 
which is copiously illustrated, should achieve 
great popularity, for it is a book which 
should most certainly be added to the library 
of every girls’ school in the land.

W h a t a  C a n a r y  C a n n o t do
— Here is an amusing item from the Times «i 
In dia :— “ Judged by human standards, birds 
are in many respects incredibly foolish, aud 
in others marvellously clever. But really 
they are neither one nor the other. The mis
take is ours, for birds aud other animals 
should not be regarded from human stand
points. I remember on one occasion hearing 
the following conversation between a small 
boy and an old gentleman, who were watch
ing a canary eating seed. Said the old gentle
man, who was doubtless desirous of improv
ing the youthful mind, ‘ Look how wonder
fully the bird picks up just one little seed at 
a time without disturbing the rest. ^°u 
could not do that with your mouth. ‘ N°* 
replied the bov, ‘ nor could the canary 
squeeze into its beak a whole halfpenny bun- 
which I can do ! ’ It requires no more skill 
on the part of a canary to pick one seed from 
a heap without disturbing the rest of the 
seeds, than it does for the baker's boy t® 
pick up a loaf out of his basket without mo' 
ing the loaves underneath.”

j
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AN’SW KRS t o  c o r r e s p o n d e n t s .

t  G r o h m a n . - I  would very strongly advise
, to take up electrical engineering, if  you do by

• ,h.ime tail to pass at your next exam. I f  
“ni wish to study electrical engineering and be-
• p ui expert, you will require mathematics even

greater" extent than is required of you in the 
H r i t a n n i a  exam. The developments in electricity 
" novv worked out almost entirely on a mathe
matical basis, and although you might not have to 
devote a great deal of time to the study of mathe
matics at present, supposing you selected the 
career of an electrical engineer, yet you would have 
to work up vonr mathematics in years to ecme. From 
wln>t 1 have been able to see, and I  have a pretty 
extensive acquaintance among engineers, both min
in'' and electrical. 1 have come to the conclusion 
that the onlv course to adopt in order to become 
reallv distinguished, is to start straight away as a 
nreiimui) apprentice in some engineering foundry,

through the mill, learn the routine, study the 
theoretical side at home, and make yourself tho
roughly acquainted with machining and machine 
parts.'and the working in all its branches, and 
then, on the lop of that, put in a couple of years in 
the drawing office. I f  your people can possibly man
age it, you could not do better than go to the 
schools lit Zurich, in Switzerland, where you would 
he taught design in machinery, which is the great 
thing lacking at the present time in England. IF 
you cannot manage this, try and get into the West- 
inghouse Company, or the British Thomson-Hous
ton. OF course, supposing you were taking a col
lege career, and going to the University, you could 
not do iietter in that case than go through the 
shops and the electrical department at Cambridge, 
under Professor J ,  J .  Thomson.

G. H. Buckland (Bangor).— You can join 
any battalion of guards that is open to take re
cruits. hut you cannot expect to remain always in 
London, as the battalions alternately take service 
at Windsor. I f  you join one battalion, the autho
rities may draft you subsequently to another, but 
of course they will not change your regiment. If ,  
for instance, you join the second Irattalion Scots 
Guards, you may lie moved to the first battalion, 
hut not to the Grenadier, or Irish, Guards. A 
battalion is. on an average, in London about nine 
months out of every year, although the training at 
Pirhright in the summer is longer than it used to 
be. If  you are up to the standard height on jo in 
ing. your troth and sight good, and have a fair
• he.xt measurement, any little shortcomings are over
looked under the “ Special En listm ent’’ regulation, 
lou will he closely watched, however, during the 
recruit, static, although given every opportunity of 
flovebijitiu-nt. but unless a man proves too weak 
for the wolf , or hopelessly stupid, he is not like ly 
fo be discharged. F in a lly , with a good education, 
11 is far better to join a territorial regiment, as 
Promotion is much quicker. For good pay and 
opportunities of advancement the Royal Arm y
• euical ('cups is much better than the guards’ 
battalions.

Bluebottle, C. C. (Yorkshire).— Sorry to
i, r,| . •v,,llr mathematical plight. I f  vou buv either 
and t >UI'V * 01 W P  Workman’s *“ Arithm etic.” 
vo ' - ' ’V  *""°w out the reasoning there, 1 think
j ,  '* . ' no difficulty in even getting up a
fa n in mathematics. The great fault, so
a : j*s .l l y'' w er been able to discover, in teaching 
earti'T*1' • i” way which the reasoning out of

st<?P is w holly ignored. O f course it is possible

to overdo even this, and one great mathematician, 
who spent forty years of his life in showing the 
gradual steps by which the whole system of arith
metic was built up, never got beyond the multiplica
tion table! I don’t mean that you must follow suit, 
but try not to follow slavishly the statement that 
twice two are four. Standing alone they mean 
nothing at all, but if you consider twice two in 
connection with some definite thing, then it. has 
some meaning. Home months ago readers of the 
Pall Mali Gazette were perplexed by a correspon
dent who tried to make out that the half of one 
was two. All sorts of people racked their brains 
to find out the fallacy underlying this statement. 
The half of one glass of lemonade is two halves. 
If you divide one apple by a half you get two 
halves.

Lucien Le Prevost (Bradford).— Your 
letter amused me immensely, 1 read every word, 
arid took your criticisms duly to heart. When 
Laurence Sterne commenced writing “ The Senti 
mental Journey of an Englishman through France 
and Italy,” his opening words were, “ They 
do things differently in France.” I suppose that ex
plains why the pages of The Captain do not appeal 
to yon as "they do to English troys and girls. I dare
say the men you mention are excellent in their way, 
but 1 can only be guided by my experience and by the 
opinions of the vast majority of my readers. The 
result is unmistakably that Mr. C. B. try is still con
sidered the English boy’s ideal of an athlete. I am 
quite willing to be convinced to the contrary, if you 
will procure me sufficient reasons to show me that I 
am wrong. Probably it is because we lead more 
strenuous lives on this side ot the Channel than you 
do on the other side that our readers require less 
coaxing than you appear to desire.

"Smoker" (Hinckley) writes as follows:— 
“ I see. in looking through some of the Captain' hack 
numbers, an article by A. T. Story, oil “ How Smok
ing Hurts You.'’ One of the pictures would lead us 
to suppose that it is doubttul whether the hov who 
smokes lives to older than forty. I sh old like to 
point out to Mr. Story that the oldest man in Eng
land (an inhabitant of llirmingham) began to smoke at 
the age of fifteen, and was an ardent smoker ever 
after. 1 have this from a trustworthy and reliable 
authority, and 1 think it rather upsets Mr. Story's 
wise anct temperate remarks.” It doesn't, by any 
means 1 This “ oldest man ” proves by his great age 
that he started off with a tremendous constitution, 
which not even smoking as a bov could impair. I 
wonder how many of his companions, who started 
smoking at the same time, lived to half his age! If 
vou examine the life-stories of centenarians, you will 
find that few of them ever dreamt of smoking until 
they were U i l l - i j r o w n  m e n .

W. w. Clarke-Pitts (Torquay).— (1) 
Clubbed. (2) If you or any other of my readers 
will send me a short school tale worth publication. 
I shall lie most happv to use it, and give you ade
quate payment for it. The fact is. people who 
are able " to write school tales such as remit 
the standard required by the readers of I  he 
C aptain  are very limited in number indeed. I am 
always on the look-out for new writers who under 
stand the schoolboy mind, and where one man does 
that, there are a hundred who are only equal to the 
adventure story. (3) \ es. we know Mr. F. A. J .. 
and agree with von that he is a jolly good fellow.

“ Forward” (Alton. Hants).— Your best plan 
would be to attend evening classes in architecture.
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If that is not possible owing to (he place in which 
you live, you cannot do better than study archi
tecture privately. As an introduction, read Fer- 
gusson's “ Handbook of Architecture,” Ruskin’s 
“ Seven Lamps of Architecture,” the works of 
Pugin, and the very excellent little book by 
Parker on Gothic Architecture. If you will send a 
stamped envelope, I will give you a list of periodical 
publications bearing on the subject.

Edward Pearse Wheatley is another 
person possessing a weird timepiece. His story, in
spired by the harrowing accounts I recently gave of 
the office clock, runs as follows :—■“ Talking about 
clocks reminds me of a good old ticker of mine which 
absolutely gloats in hanging half in space. Put it on 
the edge of the mantelshelf, edgewise, and in this 
position (with one foot in the fender, as it were) it 
will contentedly tick as long as you leave it there. 
With each swing of the pendulum it tips half over 
and back, and any one unused to, or unacquainted 
with, its sterling qualities, would expect each moment 
to see it dashed to destruction on the fender below.”

Handy Andy (Macclesfield).—-Write to the 
Canadian. South African, and Australian Agents- 
General, in Victoria-street, London, S.W., for full 
particulars re Colonial forces, terms of enlistment, 
etc. You might go farming in Canada, and join the 
Militia out there, which is like our Volunteers, and 
well paid. I know of no centre in Manchester to 
which you can apply; you must correspond direct 
with the Colonial representatives in London.

F. Townson (Ely).—To remove grease-spots 
from books and papers, gently warm the soiled leaf 
and press, into contact with blotting-paper, so that 
as much of the grease as possible may be absorbed. 
Then, with a soft hrush. apply some heated essen 
tia) oil of turpentine to both sides of the paper. 
Repeat this process several times, and the spots will 
be taken out. a final application of spirit of wine 
removing any discolouration. Clubbed.

A. E. F. (Four Marks, Medstead, Hants.).—(1) 
My advertising manager does not see his way to 
turn the pages of T h e  C a p t a i n  into an “ Exchange 
and Mart.” (2) 1 cannot undertake to devote two 
pages every month to model engineering, but hope to 
devote space to this matter some day. Notes from 
readers on the subject will be duly inserted if in 
teresting to the “ bulk.”

Worried (H ampstead).—1 think it would be 
base ingratitude on your part to refuse your father's 
kind offer. Accept it in the spirit in whic h it has been 
proposed, and try in future to relieve him of any 
anxiety on yotu- account. He is evidently a most 
devoted and affectionate father, and you ought to 
spare no pains to show him how much you appreciate 
his kindness. ’

V.C. New Reader (St. Julian’s, Malta).— 
Yes. you are eligible for Foreign and Colonial com
petitions. The new vol. of T he C aptain commenced 
with the April No. You may send in~photos taken 
with a pocket Kodak. 2 by 2i. Writing rocky, 
but practice, practice, practice. Don’t hold pen in 
cramped position.

S. H. Crow (Croydon).—.Sorry cannot print 
your letter in full. Every inch of space T possess 
has to be economised. Am considering your sugges
tion to devote some space to mechanical toys. etc. 
Stories, however, have the greatest claims upon me. 
It- is difficult to multiply my “ corners.” 1 will try 
to meet you.

C. J. Bogfer (Hammersmith).—Change of ad
dress noted. I think cigarette smoking baneful. Try 
and give it up. Use your Developer every morning 
for ten or fifteen minutes. Don’t overtire yourself.

It’s the regidar work every day that- develops V0| 
spasmodic- fits of it arc not much good. ’

Frida Phillips (Hitchin).—It was ni«  ̂
you to send nte a posey of dowers. The office bo 
beamed, the art editor was jealous, and the “ Hojjj 
of the Ilasketvilles ” barked with delight. I at, 
my throne and swelled with importance, like  ̂
frog in the fable.

F. Chamberlain (Reading).—Clubbed 
Don’t hold your pen in a cramped way. Let it nun, 
freely in your fingers. Don’t grip it. Sorry yon’n 
ill. Try and get out and about as much as possible 
Send as many solutions to competitions as you wi4 
Send on your new album.

Interested Reader (Harrow).—Clubbed.
I quote his brief rematks on the “ Boy versus Girl 
question:—“ Girls (all I know) are rippers, and m 
always useful, either in practice at the nets « 
patching a hole in a stocking, and I think tha 
E. S.’ has just hit off exactly what 1 mean.” 
Gladys von Stratendorff (Southport). 

Clubbed. (1) 1 am always willing to put my sigiu 
ture in birthday and autograph books. (2) Y« 
may still grow. Take plenty of light exercise. Ji 
dumb-bells for preference. (3) Yes, mount photos, 
and pencil descriptions on back.

AnxiOUS (Salisbury).—It is a pity you live 
inland. Watch the advertisements in the IMf 
Telegraph, Morning Post, and Standard, and writ 
to the big shipping firms. Failing success, go to 
the nearest port and try to get a post as stewri 
or cabin boy.

Diddle (Beeston Hill, Leeds).—The I/wril 
Aye, price 2d., published at 2, Great Marlborough 
street. W.. and The .1/asiral .Yew.--, price Id., 
weekly, published by the Musical News Syndicate. 
Ltd.,*130. Fleet-street, E.C., will give you all the 
information you require.

Boy the Third (Millersdale. Accrington!
It is not in accord with the aim of this magazine to 
start a correspondence club' for boys and girls- 
“ E.S.” has aroused much feeling, but I must keep 
her name within the sacred precincts of this office.

Interested Girl. Reader (Shepherds 
Bush).—A portrait of myself is Isefore you even 
month. I f anything, perhaps, it is a little too iuve 
nilc. T have lost that sprightly cock of the eyebrw 
since T started T h e  Cai-tain . .

J. Clark (Bristol) points out that the nieknaiw 
of the Sheffield United is the “ Blades.” and nS 
the “ Tykes.” Mr. Clark is quite right. The nan* 
“ Tykes” in Yorkshire is applied generally to “ 
clubs—cricket, football, etc,

G. H. R. Laird (Bothwell).—I am not w
Gordon Stables, nor am T Sir A. Conan Hoyle. 
advertisement of the hair preparation y>u JJ'*®’ 
is intended by the author of the “ Long l a. 
simply his little “ joko.” .

One of the Team.—Your watch evidem. 
wants whitewashing, or spring-cleaning, or so 
thing. It is very clear that it has got irudigesti 
it won’t go, after winding, unless it lies nn its 
for eight hours. ,

P. Dacre (Balham)-—Sorry you have w*
I missed your familiar “ fist.” 3 our su®>eV)ji 
for a competition would appeal to a very few rea . 
You evidently read much more widely than 
boys, or even many “ grown-ups.” ,,

“ Numismatologfist ” (Lea ester]-' 
For £2 17s. 6d. you can get- a cabinet t■ ■ "old, J 
a thousand coins from Messrs. W. S .  la art) 
S o n ,  69 New Oxford Street. W. (2) Cli"p'gol-

Douglas Teague (Perranporth. '



T H E  O LD  FAG . 291

_Trv itii'l a photo of a pretty scene of the 
jieigh’boiirh'..'.-*l. so as to illustrate your description. 
1 spent ten days at- Perranporth in August, 1899.
A Regular Captainite (London).—Sorry 

but I cannot invite visits from readers. I do most 
of mv Cai-tain- work at home. It is quieter there. 
The Art-Editor's habit of bursting into song is a 
iittle disconcerting to a gentleman of my years.

L. Schuster C.C. (Bracknell).—Your sug
gestion for a competition approximates dangerously 
!iear the missing word, which is taboo. Pleased to 
consider any other suggestions.

B. Harris (Naini Tal, Kumaon, India).— 
Competition 6. unless so stated, is not limited to 
foreign and Colonial readers.

Bull Pup (Bolton, Lancs.).—Clubbed. Many 
thanks for suggestions for competitions. I hope to 
profit by them. I wish more of my readers would 
assist me in this way.

“ X. X. X ” (Edgbaston).—I am, and I know 
Phvllis very well. Hope you have pleasant memories 
of your school days with her. Send a contribution 
to the C.C. pages.

J. V. P e a r m n n  (Slough).—Yes, write C.C. 
after vour name. You may send tit-bits of interest 
to any of my “ experts” for insertion in their re
spective corners.

Harry Houĝ h (West Didsbury, near Man
chester).—Send in your questions for all our Corners 
Iw the 16th of the month at latest. We go to press 
oil the 22nd.

R. A. Joseph (Warrington).—Mr. Reynolds 
is writing us other Indian tales in place of “ Hera.” 
which he could not carry out to his satisfaction.

Frances Whattirigham (Bromley).—My 
art editor judges the pictorial competitions. The 
iiterarv competition editor does the rest.
George Bathurst Thompson (Forbes. 

X.S.W.).—Clublied. Send the King’s School,Sydney, mag., and we will review it.

R. G. L. Bennett (Alcester).—Must first see 
vour article on “ How to become a Bank Clerk 
before I can make you an offer.

C. E. Deacon (Queensland).—I am sorry I 
cannot use the Boer War incident you kindly sent.

p* W. Ferguson (St, Andrews).—Clubbed. 
Will try and adopt your suggestion as to index.

N. C a  Ra (Dublin).—I think not, as long as you 
don’t use the air-gun outside your own premises. 
Ask a policeman. G. S. Hasan (Zanzibar).— 
Get “ Bookbinding for Amateurs,” by W. J. E. 
Crane, price 2s. 9d., post free, from L. Upcott Gill, 
170, Strand, London, W.C. Engineer (New 
Zealand).—“ The Model Engineer and Amateur 
Electrician,” is 2d. a week, or 13s., post free, per 
annum. Address : 6, Farringdon Avenue, London, 
E.C.

Clubbed.—N. Mallison (Holland Park, W.), 
,C. F. Worledge (Harrow Road, W.}, James B. 
Sterndale Bennett (West Kensington), James Gil- 
kison (Greenock), Henry Hall (Dublin), Harcourt 
Hughes (Muswell Hill), Noel N. Smith (Welling
ton, N.Z.), “ Smikc.”

Enquiries re Books, Etc.—The follow
ing correspondents, who have asked us to recom
mend books, etc., are requested to send stamped 
envelopes, and repeat their questions, as we cannot 
afford space for such answers except in the case 
of foreign and Colonial readers, who cannot send 
stamps :—C. F. Worledge, “ Chemical,” “ Smike.”

Letters, etc., have also been received from : 
Frank V. Edwards (O.R.C.C.. Kentish Town), 
J. W. West (Camlterwell), “ Bnnnie ” (Shipton- 
under-Wychwood), Jim (Monmouth), clubbed, A. S. 
Oolman. change of address noted; Frank Jepson 
(Rochester), clubbed; Stanley Eames (Leicester), 
clubbed: W. H. Turner (Exeter), rlubbed.

Official Representative Appoint
ed; W. Alfred S. Staffer (Eastleigh).

THE OLD FAG.

Results of April Competitions.
No. I. « British B attles,"

(LASS I -Age limit: Twenty five.)
" isntr c» Mkssrh. Grididoe ' r “  I mperial Driver ”  C rick 

iIvt: rrn| Inkster, J4 Viewfnrth-square, Edinburgh.
v0nsoj.itjov Pkizk.s have been awarded to: C. Crossley, 

Moorehfle, s.ivile-park, Halifax; Stanley Matthew, 6 Mai 
JPMl '  lew. Kxmntith, Devon; and Noel Edward Lean, 
Mniore-road. Sheffield.HoxonuRrK Mention ; John .Ashby, Constance H. Greavi 
nhnr Whaler, James Bell, Morton Jewell, Geoffrey 

Austin George A. Bell, Harold Scholfield, A. Clive Ha 
Forrester. T. R. Davis, J. B. Evantf. H. C. Cor 

nl’ .oV \Vvrs,’n‘ Wilson. Fred. Ford, Hanson Tetley.
Ct.4S.5J/. (Ape limit: Sixteen.)
•̂w«kJfCR J’1 Cricket-Bat (as above): John H. Bryson, ^lubnrv i.lne,-. Edinburgh.

Pni>u!°iiT,0': '̂P17F:s have been awarded tit: H. G. Atkinen 
j> [I ' Newlnnd, Hull: H. B&krrMuntnn. 9 Crnha

T(.n,n ' 'J 'th  Croydon: Fanny King, Munslow, Cray: 
X g ’ ’ ®',,r Frank A. Maekay, 8 Cardean-atreet, Dunde

Wal™inv " ' Mi;NTION; C. B. Bunting, A. Hughea, W. ] 
Mather n ■■ i nT,ey Margery W. I.ean, J. 8 . Tomba, Stanh 
Hnehra Krp," H. I.uek, Reginald F. Long, C. 1

ClAvv j t i  . Hl"r8’ Harry freeman.
IV.'vvf. "  / ''Me limit: Twelve.)

KitKv iVur y"i1,t'KFT B*T <“ • = Hon. W. A. M. Kde
1 ] ' I’nizya haye been awarded to: Frank Whittl
field, Hftntsr >fI ' Best., Ivy Cottage, Peter

K.HTnmlRi,‘, ,nM,'ST!r>S: '  K Miller, O. C. Burrows. Muri 
• Lnrrell, Fabian Prideaux, J. H. Peyche.

No. 11,—•• Photographic Competition.**
CLASS 7. (Age limit: Twenty three.)
W inner or £2 2s. Kodak : O. Lupton, Hncklnml, Newton 

park, Leeds.
H onourable Mention (in order of merit): J. B. Wclford, 

C. Crnsaley, A. V. Arrowsmith, B. M. Donald, Cyril W. I*. 
Witney, Frank Overton, C. M. Cardale, Oscar C. Adamson, 
H. Ward Saville, J. H. Franklin, J, B. Walker, T. B. Frank
lin, Frank A. Garratt.

CLASS IT. (Age lim it: Eighteen.)
W inner or 30s. B oobies Camera: C. Tavener, Holmbury, 

1’ pper-avonue, Eastbourne.
Honourable Mention (in order of merit): Winnie Hughes, 

T. Hughes, W. J. Riley, C. E. Vivian Sykes. J. Richardson, 
Fred. Catiriv, W. J. Jones, Nelson Game, P. E. Potter, T. H. 
Jennings, Vaughan Angus.

CLASS III.  (Age lim it: Fourteen.)
W inners of H ocohton ’ h 5s. “ Scon** H \nu-Camerah : 

Dorothy Whitfield, The Gables, Watford ; Cedric Stokes. 60 
Parkhiil-road, Haverstoek Hill. N.W.: Charles Stiebel, Sand 
way, Whalley road. Whalley Range, Manchester; C. E. Morier, 
1 Hamilton terraee. St. John’ s Wood, N.W.

H onourable Mention (in order of merit): Frank Spite, 
Archie Oetsmaim, E. Larnrus, E. Guthrie Bowers. F. Ravner, 
J. B. Meldrum, A. B. Peck, David Hall. Violet Crewdson, 
Oswald Fordham, D. H. Fish, G. Berry. Harold N. Smith, 
F. A. Wallis, R. E. Dickinson. II. E. A. Horn.
No. III. *' Missing; Features.**

CLASS / .  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
WtNKF.Bs of Messrs. Brnetfink' s “ Selected”  Cricket 

B u s : F. Gratrix, 23 Grosvenor place, Liverpool-street West, 
Salford; James H. Dowd, l i  Travis place, Broomhall. Shef
field.

Itcsutts continued on ncjf 'page.
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H onourable Mention : Helen Blackwood, William Logan, 
Grace Maclean, Leonard J. Smith, H. A. Atweil, Georg* 
Bell.

CLASS 11. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inners of C ricket-B its (as above): Wilfrid Nathan, 77 

Kingsley-road, Prince's park, Liverpool; Joseph Taylor, 40 
Northgate, Baildon, Shipley, Yorks.

Honourable Mkntion : H. C. Osborne, Frida Phillips, J. W. 
Owen.

CLASS III. (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inners of Cricket-Bats (as above): B. Groom Johnson, 

The Kims, Wrexham, North Wales; Arthur F. Keatinge, 
3 Elmville, Harold’scross, Dublin, Ireland,

H onourable Mention : O. H. Atkinson, Harold Wheatley, 
M. Alexander.
No. IV- “ Essay on a  British B attle .”

CLASS 1. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of IDs. :  S. Gordon Wilson, Hatfield Hall, Durham 

University.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to: \V. M. 

McWalters, Bnlearres, Eastern Villas-road, Southsea; Knid 
Cuthbert, 99 Gordon-road, West Kaling.

Honourable Mention : A. B. Newcomen, Constance Staf
ford, Alan F. Newton, Jean S. Baird, It. J, Hawker, James 
H. Forrester, V. L. Manning, Ethel Miles, L. J. Baker. 

CLASS 11. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner or 10s.: Alexander Walker, Lebanon Villa, Dunkeld- 

road, Peterhead, N.B.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Esmti M. Parkin

son, 12 Bathwick Hill, Bath; K. It. Lovett, 41 uutram-road, 
Croydon,

H onourable Men tion : F. B. Sadler, James H. Skua?, 
Joseph Taylor, N. Miles Kemp, Muriel Lupton, Percy Shrlton, 
1\ Dacre, it. C. Andrade, Marguerite Schindbelm, Thomas J. 
Patterson.

CFsASS 111. (Age limit: Twelve.)
W inner of 10s. :  L. King, 1 Crcville road, Southville, 

Bristol.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: P. Rigby, St. 

Aloysios' College, Hornsey lane, N .; Vernon Bartlett, Wilts, 
and Dorset Bank, Westboume, Bournemouth.

Honourable Mention : Walter H. Senneck, S. Buxton, C. C. 
Chance, Donald Wood, F. G. Priestly, S. C*. Martin, John B. 
Hewlett, H. M. Georgeson.

No. V. “ Jum ble Sen ten ce,"
CLASS /. (Age limit: Twenty one.)
W inner of Pr iz e : B. Hawkins. Warmley House, near 

Bristol.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to : Hope Portrey, 

29 St. Nicholas road, Barry, Glam.; Tibbie Kirkpatrick, Lin- 
eluden, Lisrard, Cheshire; L, J. Baker, CO Klliscombe road, 
Old Charlton, Kent.

H onourable Mention : John Ashby, Victor Towers, W. W. 
Duck, J. Basil Hall, Edwin H, Rhodes, Mabel G, Booker, 
John W. Taylor, Hubert J. W. Adamson.

('LASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of Prize : It. Newsome, 10 Landrock road, Stroud 

Green, N.

Consolation Prizes have been awarded to : H. C. C. 8bai 
18 Thurleighroad, Wandsworth Common, S.W.- sPî ' 
Bridge-man, 59 Knnismore gardcns, S.W.; W. Hartili v*?* 
House, Willenhall, Staffs. ’ °r

Honourable Mention : Gerald W. Springthorpe, Jqu.l 
Taylor, Jack W. Sitnpson, Elsie Drew, Janies Ball, It. BfJ; 
Adamson, Ian S. Muuro, Janies Beahan, Frida Phillips R  ̂
Jones. 1 ’

CLASS HI. (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inner of Pr iz e : Stanley Hoatson, The Manse, R in*.^, 

Leek, Staffs. B ^
Convolution P rizes have been awarded to: Arthur Hill

Kilmersdon, near Bath; F. G. Priestly, The Villa, Victoria
crescent, St. Helier’s, Jersey.

HoxouRinLE Mention : Noelle K. Willis, W. Seymour-t’n 
David Rankin. L. A, Carey, Humphrey C. Iverson, 8. H 
Buxton, Alec Woods, A. F. Clay, Annie Haslam, A. R. Buitcn 
Charlie J. Martin. *
No.Vl. “ Pictorial Post-card ."

CLASS I, (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
W inner of Set of Drawing Materials? Osmund P. Abrr 

17 St. Barnabas-road, Sheffield. "
Honourable Mention tin order of m erit): Arthur R. Atkin

son, Constance H. Greaves, Sibyl O’ Neill, W. J. White, 8. 
(Jordon Wilson, Nora Simmonds, Charles H. Harris. 4 .Si, 
Canpus, C. O'Neill, George W. Yates, E. Muriel Bennett. 1 

CLASS II. (Age lim it: Eighteen.)
W inner of Set of Drawing Materials: Janie It. Tfcotnu, 

The Oaklands, Oswestry, Shropshire.
Uonoitrable Mention (in order of m erit): N. II. Ashford,

G. L. Clue, Stavert Johnstone Cash. H. H. D. Sinimnads, C. 
Leclward. James Coupar, Joseph Taylor, D. E. Chisenhale 
Marsh, R. M. Thomas. Harry Hall. Sydney J. Bond, J. H 
Bilsborough, Alex. M. Johnston, O. H. Mavor, Albert Albro*, 
T. Walker Clarke, Harry G. Spooner.

('LASS III. (Age lim it: Fourteen.)
W inner of Set of Drwvino Materials; A. Clay, H Albe

marle-road, Beckenham.
Honour able Mention (in order of merit): S. C Clay, Han 

phrey C. Iversnn, G. S. Alfree, M. S. Clay. G. H. Atkinsa, 
Herbert Pizer, A. Colley, R. A. Lonelock, William New 
borough, Edgar Hamilton Muir Smith, Willie McAdam, K. L 
Arniitage, Lionel Carte, C. M. Rowson, John R. Hill, C. B. D. 
Powgh, V. Clay, Harry Rowlands, Gregor M, Ogilvie, E. 
Maurice Bishop, A. H. Johnson, J. K. Cousins. M. W«bb, 
A. R. Chapman, Dolly Riley,
MPoralgn and Colonial R ead ers." (I>K'-kmher, 190t) 

CLASS 1. (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
W inner of 5s. : C. V. Hamilton, Cottesloe, Battery Point, 

Hobart, Tasmania.
('LASS II. ( ge limit : Twinty.) .
W inner of 5s. : H. Goodbrand, (1 North street, Durban, 

Natal, South Africa. # .
Honourable Mention : Sydney L. Langlois (Valparaiso. 

Edward Pftvn Le Sueur (Canada).
('LASS 111. (Age lim it: Sixteen.) .
W inner of 5s. : Kenneth W. Dowie, 488 Argyle avenue, Hest 

mount, Montreal, Canada.

A packet of “ The Captain" pictorial post-cards has been sent to all competitors who have received honourable
mention as announ ced above.

Winners of Consolation Prists art reguested to Inform the Editor which they would prefer—a volume r f  the 
** Captain,”  ** Strand, ** 44 Sunday Strand,”  11 III. IV. Wide W orld,”  or one of the following books—** J. O* Jones*1’ * 

of Oreyhouse,fi 'M cfoa ’s Feud,”  “  The Heart of the Prairie. ”

COMMENTS ON THE APRIL COMPETITIONS.
I. —Of a large number of entries so mnny were correct that 

neatness counted considerably. Some of the pictures were 
beautifully illuminated and mounted. A correct list of battles 
will be found on an advertisement page.

II. —We were very pleased to notice the marked improve
ment shown in all classes in the standard of the work sub
mitted for this Photographic Competition, as compared with 
the last, and the winner in Class II. is to be congratulated 
on his aeries depicting evening scenes in Eastbourne streets. 
A number of the photographs will be criticised in our July 
issue.

III. — Missing Features*’ attracted the usual large num 
her of entries.

IV. —A verv popular competition. The majority of the 
essays reached a high standard of excellence, and made me 
regret that l had only a limited number of prizes at my 
disnosal. The winner in Class I. is especially to be con
gratulated on a most artistic productirn. The favourite 
battlrs were Agincourt and Hastings, but Minden, Salamanca, 
and Pinkie also reoeived fair attention.

V. —The best sentence was made up by the winner in 
I., as follows:—

“  The Long *Un and The Cub Hunter went to real' 
The Old Fag, fearful lest The Giant Cat should kill him be 
he could finish The Latret AnmrerK to Cnrre*pr>nd',nt*-

VI. —In this keenly contested competition most eonipeu
were of the opinion that the Old Fag would be the b 
popular subject for a C vptain pictorial p u t  card, sn<? * 
majority of the drawings sent in displayed -'oml ifl ■ 
although somewhat lacking in technique. r

N.B.—Competitors arc request'd to carefully read 
the rule* before sending in their work. Several b*ve . 
disqualified this month for (a) writing on both -ules J\f- f 
paper; (b) not fastening sheets together; (c) sen ling tt 
wht n post card* were specified. , p

March “  H andwriting *‘ Competition — K. J 
having returned the “ Captain** pocket-knife HWT.rdcu to 
in Class II., explaining that his competition wms ^  
for Class I , the priz' has been sent to John 
Academy, Wakefield whose competition came next in o• 
merit. T he Competition hs\w
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The Latest in Dusting.
Some time ago a few clever engineers put their 

heads together for the purpose of inventing a 
better method of ridding carpets and upholstery 
of dust than is possible by the old-fashioned way 
of beating them by band in the open air. After 
some years of 
weary and 
costly experi
menting, they 
at last succeed
ed in devising 
an apparatus 
which, at the 
p r e s e n t  
moment, bids 
fair to effect a 
revolution in 
cleaning opera
tions, both in 
private houses 
and large 
public build
ings. The ap
paratus is sim
plicity itself.
It c o n s i s t s  
merely of a 
large air pump, worked on 
a portable vehicle, and a 
varying length of flexible 
india-rubber hose, with a 
nozzle at one end. This nozzle 
ie in the form of a flattened 
piece of metal tubing, having 
a long slit at the end. The 
nozzle, or •• renovator,” as it 
«  called, is passed over the 
article, and any dust the

ft is known as the “ Booth” system, and is 
in the hands of the Vacuum Cleaner Company of 
25 Victoria-street, Westminster, S.W.

A Camera, in a Walking Stick.
The very latest photographic invention is a 

walking stick camera, made to carry suffi
cient reliable film—in daylight cartridges—to 
take 350 pictures. The stick, as will be seen by 
the illustration, is of the crutch form; the lens

and shutter are fixed in the 
short end of the crutch, and 
spools of film are made to 
revolve upon a series of pins 
by means of a small wheel 
which brings the film into 
position before the lens for 

spool will

after may contain is sucked 
UP through the slit, passed 
aongdown the india-rubber 
tube, and finally collected it) 
a in fitted to the vehicle on 
w mh the pump is carried.

exposure. Each 
take 25 pictures, 

and when the first spool 
has been exhausted, the 
usual black paper is wound 
round it, one side of the 
crutch (5) is removed, me 
spool taken out and a fresh 
one put upon the pin, the ex
posed spool taking its place. 
The stick itself is hollow, and 
contains a further supply 
of spools. The resulting 
photographs are about 1| inch 
by | inch, and those we have 
seen are really wonderful. 
The stick is sold for 27s. 6d. 
Spools for 25 pictures cost 
Is. 6d. each. The stick inav be
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292 THE CAPTAIN.
H onourable Mention : Helen Blackwood, William L ogin , 

Grace Maclean, Leonard J. Smith H. A. Atwcil, George A. 
Bell.

Cf.ASS 11. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
D inners or  Cricket B its ias above): Wilfrid Nathan, 77 

Kingsley-roail, Princess-park, Liverpool; Jcseph Taylor, 40 
Northgate, Baildon, Shipley, Yorks.

Honourable Mention : II. C. Osborne, Frida Phillips, .1. W, 
Owen.

CLASS 111. (Age lim it: Twelve.)
Winners of Cricket B ats (as above): B. Cronni Johnson, 

The Elms, Wrexham, North Wales; Arthur F. Keatingc, 
J KImville, Harold's-eroes, Dublin, Ireland.

Honourable Mention : G. H. Atkinson, Harold Wheatley, 
M. Alexander.
No. IV “ Essay on a. British B attle .’'

CLASS 1. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of IDs. : S. Gordon Wilson, Hatfield Hall, Durham 

University.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to : W. M. 

MeWalters, Balcarres, Eastern Villas road, Southsea; Enid 
Cuthbert, 99 Gordon road, West Ealing.

Honourable Mention : A. H. Newcomen, Constance St&f- 
ford, Alan F. Newton. Jean S. Baird, H. J. Hawker, James 
H. Forrester. V. I,. Manning, Ethel Miles, L. J. Baker. 

CLASS 11. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of Ills.: Alexander Walker, Lebanon Villa, Dunkeld 

road, Peterhead, N.B.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Esme M. Parkin

son. 12 Bathwick Hill, Bath ; E. R. Lovett, 41 AMitram-road, 
Croydon.

Honourable Mention : F. B. Sadler, James H. Skus->, 
Joseph Taylor, N. Miles Kemp, Muriel I.upton, Percy Shelton, 
P. Dacre, R. C. Andrade, Marguerite Schindhelm, Thomas J. 
Patterson,

CLASS 111. (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inner of 10s.: I,. King, 1 Greville-road, Southville,

Bristol.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to: P. Rigby, St, 

Aloysios’ College, Hornsey-lane, N. : Vernon Bartlett, Wilts, 
and Dorset Bank, Westbourne, Bournemouth.

Honourable Mention : Walter H. Senneck, S. Buxton, C. C. 
Chance, Donald Wood, F. G. Priestly, S. G. Martin, John B. 
Hewlett, H. M. Georgesoti.

No, V. “ Jum ble Sentence.”
CLASS 1. (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner of P r iz e : B, Hawkins, Warmley House, near 

Bristol,
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Hope I’ortrey, 

29 St. Nicholas road, Barry, Glam.; Tibbie Kirkpatrick, Lin- 
eluden. I.iseard, Cheshire; L. J. Baker, CO Klli acorn be road, 
Old Charlton, Kent.

Honourable Men tion : John Ashby, Victor Towers, W. W. 
Duck, .1. Basil Hall, Edwin H. Rhodes, Mabel G. Booker, 
John W. Taylor, Hubert .1. W. Adamson.

CLASS It. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of Pr iz e : It. Newsome, If) l.androck-road, Stroud 

Green, N.

Consolation P rizes have been awarded to: H. C. c. Stud,,
18 Thurleigh-road, Wandsworth Common, S.\V.; 
Bridgeman, 59 Ennismore gardens, S.W., W. Hartill y .,*  
House, Wilienhall, Staffs. ’ '

Honourable Mention : Gerald W. Springthorpe, ,)ottti 
Taylor, Jack W. Simpson, Elsit: Drew, James Bull, H. Brs» 
Adamson, lan S. Munro, James Beahan, Frida Phillips, R, n 
Jonea.

CLASS l it .  (Age limit: Twelve.)
W inner OF Pr iz e : Stanley Hoatson, The Mans:*. King-shm 

Leek, Staffs. ’
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to: Arthur Hall 

Kilmersdon, near Bath; F. G. Priestly, The Villa, Virtoru 
ereacent, St. Helier’ a, Jersey.

Honourable Mention : Noelle E. V  ill is, W. Sevmosr-O, 
David Rankin, L. A. Carey, Humphrey C. Iverson, S. H 
Buxton, Alec Woods, A. F. Clay, Annie Haslam, A. R. Buitou 
Charlie J. Martin.
No."VI. “ Pictorial Post-card.”

CLASS 7. (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
W inner of Set of Drawing Materialsf  Osmund P. Abtj.

17 St. Barnabas road, Sheffield.
H onourable Mention (in order o f merit): Arthur S. Atlii 

son, Constance H. Greaves, Sibyl O’ Neill, W. J. White, 5. 
Gordon Wilson, Nora Sitnnionde, Charles H. Harris, J, Si, 
Cappua, C. O’ Neill, George W. Yates, E. Muriel Bennett, 

CLASS 11 (Age limit: Eighteen.)
W inner of Set of Drawing M aterials: Janie It. Thomu 

The Oaklands, Oswestry, Shropshire. _
H onourable Mention (in order of merit): X. B. Artfmd, # 1  

G. I,. Clue, Stavert Johnstone Cash. H. H. D. Simmondi, C. 
I.edw-artl. James Coupar, Joseph Taylor, D. E. Chisenhili 
Marsh, R. M. Thomas. Harry Hall, Sydney J, Bond, J. H. 
Bilsborough, Alex. M. Johnston, O. H. Mavor, Albert Alhrmr,
T. Walker Clarke, Harry G. Spooner.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Fourteen.)
W inner of Set of Draavino Materials: A. Clay, 44 like 

nmrle-rnad, Beckenham,
Honourable Mention (in order of merit): S. C, Clay, Hsu- 

phrey C. Iverson, G. S. Alfree, M. S. Clay, G. H Atkinson, 
Herbert Pizcr. A. Colley, R. A. Lonelnek, William Sr* 
borough, Edgar Hamilton Muir-Smith, Willie McAdam, E. L 
Armitage, Lionel Carte. C. M. Rowson, John R. Hill, C. B.B. 
rowgh, V. Clay, Harry Rowlands, Gregor M. Opilvie. L 
Maurice Bishop, A. H. Johnson, J. K. Cousins. M. iVtb-b,
A. R. Chapman, Dolly Riley.
N Forsign and Colonial R eaders." (D ec ember, 1901) 

CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty five.)
W inner of 5s. :  C. V. Hamilton, Cottesloe, Battery Pout. 

Hobart, Tasmania.
CLASS II. (.Age limit: Twenty.) .
W inner of 5s. : H. Goodbrand, (i North street, Durbin, 

Natal, South Africa.
Honourable Mention : Sydney I,. Lunglois ( a alpamnw 

Edward Pavn l.e Sueur (Canada). 
f ’L.-ISS 111 (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of 5a.: Kenneth W. Dnwie, 488 Argyll- av. nur, 

mount, Montreal, Canada.

A packet of “ The Captain’ ’ pictorial post-cards has been sent to all competitors who have received honoursblt
mention as announ ced above.

Winners of Consolation Prists are requested to Inform the Bdltor which they would prefer—a volume ,‘ Captain,’ ’ “ Strand,”  ”  Sunday Strand.”  “ Wide W orld ," or one o f the following b o o k s -”  J. O. Jones.
of Q rtyhouse,”  “ Acton’s Feud,”  “  The Heart o f  the Prairie."

COMMENTS ON THE APRIL COMPETITIONS.
I.—Of a large nuniber of entries so ninny were correct that 

neatness counted considerably. {Home of the pictures were 
beautifully illuminated and mounted. A correct list of battles 
will be found on an advertisement page.

IT.—We were very pleased to notice the marked improve 
ment shown in all classes in the standard of the work sub
mitted for this Photographic Competition, as compared with 
the last, and the winner in Class II. h  to be congratulated 
on his aeries depicting evening scenes in Kastbmirnc streets. 
A number of the photographs will be criticised in our July 
issue.

III.—* Missing Features1’ attracted the usual large num
ber of entries.

TV.—A verv popular competition. The majority of the 
essays reached a high standard of excellence, and made me 
regret that I had only a limited number of prizes at my 
disposal. The winner in (lass I. is especially to be con
gratulated on a most artistic products n. The favourite 
battlfs were Agineourt and Hastings, but Mintlen, Salamanca, 
and Pinkie also received fair attention.

y ._T h e  bust sentence was made up by the winner in Gia 
I., as follows:—

■ The Long 'tin and The Cub limiter went to r« 
The Old Fag. fearful lest The Giant. Cat should kill him w  
he could finish The Latent Ansirere to Carrcsjmnd-nts.

VI —In this keenly contested competition most ' nn,J>F " , 
were of the opinion that the Old Fag would be t"e ^ 
popular subject for a C utain  pictorial pc at card, snn 
majority of the drawings sent in displayed g"™ 
although somewhat lacking in technique. r

N.B.—Competitors arc requested to carefully rraa 
the rules before sending in their work. Several "*w . 
disqualified this month for (a) writing on both -idrs 01 
paper: (b) not fastening sheets together; (e) sending 
whin poet-cards were specified. r |Ctt.

March ”  H andwbiting "  Competition — R . J r ■ bjj  
having returned the “ Ca it a in "  pocket-knife raa-lnlei9 
in Clnss II., explaining that his competition « ->s in jy 
for Class I., the priz- haa been sent to John “ n" ’.(TiJ 
Arademy, Wakefield whose competition came nest in ° 
merit. T he Com w i t  ion EM™

b

The Latest in Dusting.
Some time ago a few clever engineers put their 

heads together for the purpose of inventing a 
better method of ridding carpets and upholstery 
of dust than is possible by the old-fashioned way 
of beating them by band in the open air. After 
some years of 
weary and 
costly experi
menting, they 
at last succeed
ed in devising 
an apparatus 
which, at the 
p r e s e n t 
moment, bids 
fair to effect a 
revolution in 
cleaning opera
tions, both in 
private houses 
and large 
public build
ings. The ap
paratus is sim
plicity itself.
It consists  
merely of a 
large air pump, 
a portable vehicle, and a 
varying length of flexible 
iadia-rubber hose, with a 
nozzle at one end. This nozzle 
is in the form of a flattened 
piece of metal tubing, having 
a long slit at the end. The 
nozzle, or "renovator,” as it 
is called, is passed over the 
article, and any dust the

ft is known as the “ Booth ” system, and is 
in the hands of the Vacuum Cleaner Company of 
25 Victoria-street, Westminster, S.W.

A Camera in a. Walking Stick.
The very latest photographic invention is a 

walking stick camera,, made to carry suffi
cient reliable film—in daylight cartridges—to 
take 350 pictures. The stick, as will be seen by 
the illustration, is of the crutch form; the lens

, !|yi|

.we*"

and shutter are fixed in the 
short end of the crutch, and 
spools of film are made to 
revolve upon a series of pins 
by means of a small wheel 
which brings the film into 
position before the lens for 

spool will

J

>

worked on

after may contain is sucked 
UP through the slitj passed 
along down the india-rubber 
tube, and finally collected in 

... a . fitted to the vehicle on 
'r'1|oh the pump is carried.

h

exposure. Each 
take 25 pictures, 

and when the first spool 
has been exhausted, the 
usual black paper is wound 
round it, one side of the 
crutch (5) is removed, cue 
spool taken out and a fresh 
one put upon the pin, the ex
posed spool taking its place. 
The stick itself is hollow, and 
contains a further supply 
of spools. The resulting 
photographs are about inch 
by | inch, and those we have 
seen are really wonderful. 
The stick is sold for 27s. 6d. 
Spools for 25 pictures cost 
Is. (id. each. The stick mav be

- -4-7-1
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obtained at present from the sole agents, 
Messrs. Seabrook Bros, and Co., 21 Edmund- 
place, London, E.C.

lustration, anA Messrs. Macmillan ave now 
plying a smaller'size at thirty shillings, ^
in every detail. coned

A Model “ Shamrock III.”
Messrs. W. Macmillan and Co., the well-known 

model makers of Alloa, N.B., hav.e bpen kept 
very busy of late supplying the orders which have 
been flowing in from all parts of the world for 
their models of Sir Thomas Lipton’s famous 
yacht Shamrock III., which all Britishers hope 
will lift the cup Aext September. Messrs. Mn> 
millan are old hands at model-shipbuilding, and 
have a special department for model racing 
yachts. Those of the Shamrock III. type are all 
built to scale, as shown in the accompanying il

The Latest in Locomotives.^
Solve the Suburban Traffic
Problem.

Under existing conditions on the Great Eastern 
Hailway, as many suburban trains are provided 
at the busy hours of the day as can safely be 
dealt with, but still the cry goes up for more, 
and large numbers of travellers have to stand 
or wait for later trains—even, though the car
riages have been widened so as to accommodate 
six persons- aside instead of five, as is generally 
the rule. Mr. James Holden, the company’s loco, 
motive superintendent, has designed and built 
at Stratford Works an entirely new type of loco
motive, specially for working suburban trains, 
The older types of engines could run fast enougl 
once speed had been “ got up,” but on a line 
like the Great Eastern, where the stations ait 
situated on an average considerably less than a 
mile from each other, no sooner had a fair rate 
of speed been gained than it was time to shot 
off steam for the next stop. An extensive series 
of trials has proved, however, that the engines 
of the “ Decapod ” type will overcome this diffi
culty, and within thirty seconds of leaving i 
station gain a speed of no less than thirty mile 
an hour, which can be reduced equally quickly

THE NEW  “ DECAPOD”  LOCOMOTIVE, DESIGNED BY M R. J. HOLDEN, THE LOCOMOTIVE SUPERINTENDENT 
OF THE G .E. R AILW A Y. W IT H IN  30 SECONDS OF LEAVING THE STATION T H IS  ENGINE CAN O fT  CP

, A SPEED OF 30 MILES AN HOUR.
/ 1 (Photo by F. Moore, Charing Croaa road.) ‘
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HIS article is not a technical paper 
instructing ingenious readers of T he 
Captain how to make 4.7 guns or 
booming twenty tonners out of a 

yard and a half of sheet zinc, and a box of 
German tintacks. Nor does it aspire to instil 
the primary tenets of ordnance engineering 
into the callow mind of youth.

It came to be written in this fashion. The 
Editor was under the impression that T he 

aptain readers would like to know some- 
hmg of the great Elswick Arsenal at New- 

castle-ou-fyne, where Armstrong’s build 
a t eship:- for the King’s fleet, and where 
e a and ’ aval artillery is manufactured upon

* Pra°tic -ily unequalled scale. So, on the 
n erstaaoing that I should not wax too 
earned o> the subject, it was arranged that I
• on “ the place and discourse upon the 
\Vi?t*eSS'0l S * gleaned. Messrs. Armstrong,

itworir, and Co. were good enough to 
in my way, and to provide 

kat^th Un'tlue Photographs which illus-

First of all, then, what appearance does this 
colossal establishment present to the observer 
who sees it for the first time? Well, I myself 
viewed it from the deck of a Chilian cruiser, 
which lay in the centre of the coaly river, on 
whose banks the great works are piled. And 
this is what I saw.

A  long irregular line of squat flat buildings 
extending a mile and a half in length, dotted 
here and there with black yards, and lying 
beneath half a hundred belching chimneys, 
which waved their grimy banner over the 
tremendous expanse of tarred roofs, and the 
towering skeleton cradles of the shipyard, 
wherein the shells of half-completed vessels 
were lying.

The air was filled with the noises of tre
mendous industry; with the clang, clang, 
clang of the platelayer’s mallet ; with the dull 
thud of gigantic steam hammers at work; 
with the whirr of thousands of marvellous 
machines and the sharp ping of spitting gas 
engines. On the building vessels in the river
front yards, I could see gangs of blue-coated
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THE GUN FIN ISH IN G SHOI’ .

men swung on perilous scaffolds, driving home 
the bolts and rivets which secured the plates 
of rust-red iron. Between the countless shops

heavy stunted en
gines were lugging 
trucks of coal, and 
puffing their white 
smoke to the great 
black cloud above. 
This is Elswick, 
where 25,000 me
chanics find employ
ment, and where 
£40,000 is paid 
weekly in wages.

A r m s t r o n g ’ s 
works at Elswick

are divided into five sections— the ordnatc* 
department, the engineering works, the ship 
yards, the steel mills, and the shell factory.

To the casual onlooker there is ® 
line of division between the various 
sections, for the reason that the ne* 
departments have been added fn® 
time to time to the old works. F°r 

i n s t a n c e ,  wbtf 
ordnance was fW 
manufactured, tin 
obliging engine1 
ing d e p a rtmeid 
kindly shoved out*

12-pounder c u n ' a n d  mountinq , m a n u f a c t u r e d  1900.
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long arm by the river 
bank, and ■ his in turn 
extended another arm 
to afford facilities for 
a preparation of steel. And 
so forth.

Writing of big guns, I am 
fortunately able to leave the 
shipyards and the engineering 
section alone. I say fortunately 
because, although I spent the 
greater part of a day in the 
place, I didn’t penetrate to 
these departments. As my 
guide feelingly remarked, I 
should really have made a 
week of it.

Get inside the ordnance 
shops, and you are in for a 
period of sheer amazement.
You pass in bewildering sur
prise through about thirty 
departments, mostly of tremendous size, the mechanics, all performing wonderful operar 
floors literally stacked with flying machinery, tions with tools almost as human as they them- 
and the galleries above seething with expert selves. Look at the photos and imagine the

VIEW  OF lIYOrunLIC CHESSES IK THE STEEL WORKS.

6 in . gun  and  m o u n t in g , m an u factu red  in  1900.
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machinery all stamp® 
and revolving ;,nd bit® 
and attended to by men it 
blue jackets and peaked 
caps. Call to memory (if 
you have a smell memory) 
the hot scent of oil, am) 
picture the colour effect o| 
occasional furnaces, throw 
ing a ruddy glow over the 
burnished steel work. Then 
you will have a vague and 
visionary idea as to whit 
the shops are like in their 
live condition.

One of the most interest
ing features is the presence 
of big guns in all stages 
of completion. They lie 
about the place as thick as 
the leaves in autumn. 
Overhead, cranes swing 
them above the machine 
tops, and carry them like 
feathers to sturdy railway 
trucks outside. If yon 
shut your eyes and walk 
along the floor, you are 
quite certain to fall over a 
naked twenty tonneroran 
embryo six-inch quick 
firing gun. You get so 
used to the Goliaths ol 
ordnance that you feel in
clined to despise the little 
Maxim, and the ordinary 
type of field artillery.

The principle of Arm
strong gun manufacture is 
to construct the barrel by 
b o r i n g  a longitudinal 
chamber through a solid 
ingot of steel, and to build 
up the cannon by shrink
ing steel jackets over the 
central tube. Probably 
the most delicate open 
tion is the rifling of t"e 
bore, a process which occn 
pies any length of time- 
from a day in the case 
small guns to nerrlyafo 
night for a twelve-inc 
gun.

The rifling .lachmerj 
is mathematics ily 
for any deviati n of 
cutter from i:s coU 
would result in the daw
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I

of thousand of pounds’ worth of material, 
aud the waste of skilled and highly paid 
labour. The object of rifling the gun barrel 
js to affoni the necessary twist to a projectile.In another shop, the breech is being constructed, while yet further on the mount
ings are in course of manufacture, and, 
in the case of naval ordnance, the turrets and 
hooded barbettes. Then, all the parts are 
brought together in the fitting shops, and the 
gun is b u ilt u p  to completion. So it is trained 
away to Armstrong’s testing range in the heart of Northumberland county, and its first 
great roar echoes over the hills which, many 
a time before, have listened to the thunder 
of vast pieces of ordnance.

clouds above, it was planted in a field outside 
Newcastle, and was fired for the edification of 
a large crowd of onlookers. It behaved in 
splendid fashion, and the entertainment was 
vastly enjoyed.

Mr. Armstrong, however, stuck dauntlessly 
to his task of improving upon, the then exist
ing type of artillery, which was of the same 
obsolete design as that employed in the Penin
sula War and at Waterloo. And he so far 
succeeded, that in 1855, following close upon 
the triumph of the Allied armies at Inkerman, 
he had constructed his first three-pounder gun, 
which differed from all its forerunners in the 
important fact that it was loaded at the 
breech instead of the muzzle.

The Elswick ordnance works turn 
out about 6,500 tons of guns and 
mountings per annum. A twelve- 
inch gun takes a year to complete, 
and a hundred and ten tonner close 
upon eighteen months. The photo
graph, by the way, of the 1855 
gun is specially noteworthy, for it 
is the first type of the species of 
ordnance winch is now universally 
used, and is the ancestor, so to 
speak, of the 4.7 of Ladysmith 
fame, and the quick-firing 12- 
pounder, both illustrated here
with. The ordnance department 
®v®re ovtil' 40 acres of ground, and employs 

|000 men working day and night shifts all
the year r-.mid.

It was in 1854 that the late Lord Arm
s jon&> tt-' 11 Mr. W. G. Armstrong, some time 
solicitor, ! lined his attention to ordnance 
manufacture.

The Civnean War was well in swing at the 
1Jne, and he War Office invited the Elswick 

genius to submit a design for submarine 
,lt\es’ v "se pleasant object it was to ex

, f the Russian ships then lying in Sebas
toPol Harbour.

But an ignominious fate befell the infernal 
ac me that Mr. Armstrong turned out. Far 
m mepfing with the distinction of blowing 
5513,11 masts and splintered keels to the

a  6 in\  n a v a l  g u n  a n d  m o u n t i n g , m a n u f a c t u r e d  1890.

The three-pounder was submitted to 
the notice of the War Office, but 
scarcely seemed to awaken that body to 
any great degree of enthusiasm. In 
1858, however, a committee of inspection, 
appointed by General Peel to consider the 
question of rifled ordnance, reported so 
favourably upon Mr. Armstrong’s gun that it 
was adopted for practically the entire use 
of the British Army. Works were laid down 
at Elswick for its manufacture, which since 
have grown to their present tremendous 
dimensions.

One of the most interesting departments 
the ordnance works is the shell factory, a mys
terious establishment rigidly closed against 
promiscuous visitors. I was permitted there
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in on account of a misunderstanding, which 
was cleared up when I was about half-way 
through, and resulted in my being requested 
to step outside- again.

Persons who only merely come into contact 
with shells when they are performing the grim 
duties for which they are designed have no 
idea, probably, of the extremely ingenious 
nature of their construction. It is doubtful 
even whether they pause to consider such 
matters when they see one hurtling through 
the air.

The fuse, a complicated piece of mechanism 
composed of over sixty tiny parts, some as deli
cate as the works of a watch, is made to a 
great extent by girls—almost the only in
stance in which women are employed at Els- 
wick. The fuses are also filled by girls, who 
all have one allotted duty to perform, and 
who conduct their work in separate small 
rooms, shut off from the remainder of the 
factory.

When you enter the __ danger area, 
you enclose your boots in rubber goloshes, 
and slip overalls on your clothes. And 
the peculiar part is that you don’t see 
a great deal when you have taken these 
elaborate precautions. The one object of 
the manager is to send you away again,

a shade more ignorant than when yoa 
entered.

It was while I was making a strenuous effort 
to acquire information that my right to be 
present at all was severely questioned, and 
without giving me the benefit of the doubt 
the inspector insisted on seeing me clear o! 
the premises. I retired with the gratifying 
knowledge, however, that even the Elswict 
directors have been treated in the same arbit
rary fashion.

At Armstrong’s works you find represents 
tives of most of the nationalities of the world. 
Small, but highly intelligent, Japs come over 
to Newcastle as shipbuilding and ordnance 
apprentices in considerable numbers, and take 
back.the knowledge they acquire to found 
similar industries in their own country. Chil
ians, Frenchmen, Germans, Yankees and Ital
ians are often seen working side by side in the 
same shop, with, perhaps, sons of British 
generals and admirals, and scions of our aris 
tocracy.

Elswick is regarded as the most ideal train 
ing ground for the young mechanic and naval 
architect. The boast of having served an ap
prenticeship at Armstrong’s is one of the best 
qualifications that an ambitious engineer can 
possess.

THE FIRST ARMSTRONG GUN, MANUFACTURED IN 1855.
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OM WATSON, 
t h e  W a l l  
Street Editor 
of the Globe, 
sat in the 
private office 
of President 
Matthews of 
the United 
States Rail
w a y  C o r 
p o r a t i o n ,  
waiting for 
the head o-f 
the greatest

railway system in the world to return 
from the directors’ meeting in a near-by 
room. Watson was chagrined and desperate. 
But a short time before he had asked 
President Matthews for the detailed state
ment of the plans of the big corporation 

plans that changed the whole railway 
map of the United States and meant the 
swallowing up of a score of smaller rail
roads. To secure that in advance of the 
other dailies of the metropolis meant the 
biggest beat of years, and Watson had in
structions from his chief to get that beat. Pre
sident Matthews had refused Watson. The 
newspaper man had tried everything in his 
power to coax the statement from his friend, 
but President Matthews was unmoved.

wo, \\ atson,” he said, “ I can’t do it— not 
even for you, friendly as I am toward you 
personally and to the paper which you repre-

As Watson, crestfallen, left the magnate’s
t Ce’ u-l'it caPba'n ° f  industry pressed a but- 
°n which summoned one of his managers.

an Remsen,” said he, “ you know 
young Watson of the Globe, the son of the

,, fr,ei,d of my boyhood days ? ”
Yes.'

. ,^ e '̂ interested in him; I ’ve been 
he’ and I ’ve concluded that
n *  ^ ,•  I- He’s a resourceful chap, too. 
Uo( you know his history 1 ”

Can t say that I do,” was the reply.
V°>- - 38.

newspapeE sTOR’tf
TŜ &Carold 7§>olce. ^

“ He wanted to be an" actor,” resumed the 
railway president. " He is, his father used 
to tell me, a phenomenal mimic—can repro
duce anything he hears. Imitates a man’s 
voice so that the owner himself is amazed. 
At college, I understand, he frequently 
startled fellow students engaged in some con
traband delight by suddenly uttering ad
monitions in the well-known tones of the 
grave and somewhat dreaded Dean of 
the Faculty.”

“ Why isn’t he on the stage, then, draw
ing crowded houses instead of rooting as a 
lone reporter for a living ? ” asked the hard
headed, practical manager.

“ That’s just the story,” the railway mag
nate went on to explain; “ the young fellow s 
ambition was along that line. Knew he was 
cut out for it, but he comes from unyielding 
Puritan stock, and his parents, although 
convinced that fame awaited him behind the 
footlights, violently opposed such a career for 
him.”

“ He hardly escaped theatrical life when 
he went into yellow journalism,” was the 
manager’s comment.

The railway president smiled. “ I can’t 
say that I am altogether opposed to strenuous 
newspaper methods,” he continued. “ The 
young fellow was mightily discouraged at 
first, but instead of sulking, he took up re
porting, and is making a go of it. I like 
his spirit. His energy, determination, and in
genuity would make him a valuable man in 
our business, and I have about decided to 
appoint him my confidential secretary.”

“ Are you certain you can trust him 1 ” 
asked the manager.

“ Several times he has had valuable inside 
tips on our affairs and has been honourable 
about holding the matter until I gave him 
permission to print it,” replied President 
Matthews. “ I guess we can train him into 
our high standard of probity and give him a 
chance to use to substantial advantage the 
energy he is expending in newspaper work.” 

The manager bowed and smiled, and the 
head of the greatest railway corporation in



304 T H E  C A P T A IN .

the world made a memorandum intended to 
transfer an obscure reporter from the street 
to the coveted and confidential circles of mil
lionaires. It was a billet that meant $5,000 
a year with a certainty of promotion to finan
cial independence and possible leadership.

Meanwhile Watson was on his way to his 
chief to report failure to secure the much- 
coveted statement. Dennis Markham, editor 
of the Globe in those days, turned to Watson.
“ Get that report,” he blurted, “  and don’t 
come back till you do.”

Mechanically Watson walked from Park 
Row down Nassau Street to Wall, pondering 
all the while what he should do to secure the 
railroad beat and the commendation of 
Markham. Almost before he knew it he was 
again in the outer office of President Mat
thews, and with a nod to the clerks at the 
gateway leading into Mr. Matthews’ private 
room, he passed in unchallenged. Watson, 
they knew, held the friendship of President 
Matthews. They knew, too, that Tom’s 
father had been one of Mr. Matthews’ dearest 
boyhood friends, and thus his second visit 
caused no surprise.

The President’s private room was tem
porarily deserted. Watson dropped into a 
chair and began to piece together a plausible 
excuse for his second call on the same mis
sion, but none that he quickly framed seemed 
to justify his remaining, for he was certain 
President Matthews would repeat his re
fusal.

Set against that polite but ultimate refusal 
to disclose the asked-for information, was the 
City Editor’s laconic and mandatory order to 
stay out until he got it. Watson had been 
singularly successful in landing elusive sensa
tions, and although he had gone into journal
ism as a makeshift, in deference to implac
able parental objections to the stage, he had, 
when once fairly plunged into the Park Row 
maelstrom, struck out valiantly. In fact, he 
had forced his way with such determination 
and thoroughness that it had become a say
ing at the Globe office that if Watson couldn’t 
get a thing, the thing sought didn’t exist.

As he sat ruminating in the railway pre
sident’s office and conjuring schemes for ob
taining some clue to the great projects at 
hand, he looked around at the luxurious fur
nishings and realised what a far cry it was 
from capering about after items of news to 
manipulating the huge agencies of trans-con
tinental railway systems. It was better, he 
reflected, to have an office of one’s own and 
be the man interviewed than to be a driven 
and fugitive interviewer with no name and

haraly a habitation. To be a Wall Street re. 
porter was something, it was true, he thought 
and to be the Wall Street reporter of the 
Globe was a position that excited the envv 
of lowlier representatives of the press. '

“ Yet if I had gone on the stage and em
ployed my native gifts of imitation,” he 
mused, “ 1 might now be drawing big monev 
out of Wall Street instead of working it for 
a mere boy’s salary. Perhaps I would have 
had my private car by this time instead of 
rushing about the streets like a vendor. And 
instead of camping in sufferance in the office 
of a magnate, that dignitary apd others like 
him might be buying boxes to hear the 
‘ justly celebrated.’ ”

Watson laughed and rose to look out of the 
window at the East River panorama of pass
ing tugs and ferry craft. As he did so, he 
saw beside him— at his very elbow—a com 
mercial phonograph. In that glimpse, Wat 
son’s quick mind read success. Opportunity 
to use his powers of imitation—powers that 
had been denied legitimate expression along 
remunerative lines— how opened dazzlingly 
before him. In newspaper work the genius 
of mimicry, which throughout his life had 
been the marvel of his family and intimate, 
had not been called upon, but now this 
ability seemed to make instant and insistent 
demand to display itself. He felt, he 
thought, as a poet might in the first flush of 
an imagination that was to give being to an 
epic.

If conscience made fleeting protest, its re
straint was swept away by the promises of 
rich reward in the unique opportunity, and 
Watson almost instantly determined upon an 
act of daring that he believed would bring 
success quickly and make for him a name on 
Newspaper Row.

Often had he heard President Matthews 
dictate into that phonograph letters of great 
importance and of a confidential nature. A! 
most as often had he seen the letters type
written from the phonograph, signed by the 
railroad president without a glance at the 
text, so implicit was his faith in his con‘'' 
dential stenographer’s accuracy and fidelity 
Watson knew equally well that the steno
grapher never questioned his chief and ac
cepted the message that he received from the 
phonographic cylinder as final. Of these 
things he scarcely stopped to think presi
dent Matthews’ voice he could simulate 
perfection, and oblivious to right or wronf>T 
oblivious to everything save the beat, 
pressed an electric button, and, turning 
the phonograph, began in the cold, eve
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jongs w!i sell belonged to President Mat
thews:—
Thomas 11 'atson, Esq., “ Daily Globe," City.

I[y Mr. Watson,— Since your visit
this afternoon, I have reconsidered the 
matter and have decided for several reasons 
to irive you the official statement regarding 
the°future plans of the United States Railway 
Corporation. . You, of course, recognise the 
absolute necessity of protecting me in the 
matter under all circumstances, and I am 
sending this letter and the enclosed report to 
you by my trusted messenger to be given to 
you personally at your 
office. I am trusting 
you implicitly, but feel 
sure that you will re
spect my confidence to 
the utmost. In the 
belief that the exclu
sive possession of the 
report will assist you 
in your journalistic 
career, I remain,

Very sincerely,
(Enclosure)

Pausing a moment, 
he added this message 
to the stenographer:
“ Hobson, as you go 
home to-night I wish 
you would deliver this 
letter personally. You 
understand about the 
enclosure and the con
fidential nature of the 
matter."

Watson,  flushed 
with assured success, 
turned In the electric 
current and the cylin
der s t opped .  H e  
picked up his hat, and, 
nodding to Hobson in 
the outi, office, went 
out into he street and strode off toward the 
office. ; f e did not seek Markham, but 
stopped a the reception room door long 
enough t give the boy on guard a handsome 
tip as i. said: “ If a gentleman calls 
ere for me about five o’clock, show him 

h vu t° 1 room;  don’t forget now.”
> ats( >n had at least an hour and a half to

Wa,t. Reaching his room he threw off his coat, ' • - -

the route, making occasional notes and now 
and then consulting the latest official rail
road guide. For an hour he was completely 
absorbed in his task and then, quickly noting 
the reference books he needed, in addition to 
those already on his shelves, he started for 
the library. When he returned, his arms 
were filled with railroad manuals, directories 
of directors, annual reports, and other

anr!

I

, lighting a cigarette, settled down
e ore a map of the United States Railway 
orootaiion system. Carefully he studied

HE PRESSED THE ELECTRIC BUTTON AND BEOAN IN THE COLD, EVEN TONES 
W H ICH  BELONGED TO PRESIDENT M ATTHEW S,

standard railroad literature. He had scarcely 
placed the dusty volumes on his table when 
the door opened and the subsidised “ But
tons ” of the reception room ushered in the 
expected visitor and fled. Watson, ap
parently greatly surprised, greeted Hobson 
cordially but inquiringly. Before he had 
time to put a needless question, Hobson 
pulled from his pocket a fat envelope and 
handing it to Watson said: “ Mr. Matthews 
asked me to hand you this personally. The 
letter explains itself.” Without waiting for
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an answer, Mr. Matthews’ messenger left the 
office, and hurrying out of the building, went 
on up town to his home in Harlem.

Cool up to this point, Watson became sud
denly nervous, and his fingers trembled as he 
tore open the envelope and drew out its con
tents. There was the letter he had dictated 
to the phonograph, and enclosed in it was 
the statement— the official plans of the 
greatest railroad corporation in the world— 
the publication of which would give Wall 
Street a spasm and convulse all railroad se
curities. Realising fully as he scanned the 
pages of the statement the tremendous sig
nificance of it all, Watson lost his nervous
ness and, intoxicated with the thrill of great 
news, he went triumphantly before his 
superior.

“ Mr. Markham, I ’ve got it exclusive, and 
I want two pages and a half page map.” 
Watson almost shouted in his eagerness to 
impress gruff Markham with the tremendous 
value of his story.

“ Um,”  snapped Markham, “ that’s enough 
space to tell of the assassination of the Pre
sident. What are the features of your yarn, 
young man ? ”

Rapidly Watson ran over the salient points 
of his great story, tersely outlining the beat 
and boldly fighting for space. “ This st-ory 
will cause a bigger riot in the street than any 
beat printed in a New York paper in twenty- 
five years. I want the front page for the 
map and the lead of the story, the second 
page and a break-over on the third.” That 
was Watson’s final plea for space and posi
tion. He waited an instant only for his 
answer.

“ You can swear this is official and exclu
sive ? All right, you can have the space, but 
I will hold you personally responsible for the 
prevention of leaks. That 'story must not 
get out of this office and must not appear in 
anything but the third and last edition of the 
paper. You will take Mr. Roberts of the 
copy desk into your room and the copy will 
be sent from there in sealed envelopes to the 
composing room. One set of proofs will be 
pulled and that will come to your After 
you have approved them I want to see them. 
You will take my office boy and keep the door 
locked. I will see that lunch is sent in to 
you. I do not want the story sent out to the 
composing room till midnight and, of course, 
you will not need Mr. Roberts till very late,” 
Thus, with scarcely a pause, Markham jerked 
out his instructions. Watson, delighted, 
turned to leave, but suddenly remembering 
the map, said: "O h, about the artists?”

“ I ’ll attend to that,” snorted Markham 
“ Mr. Bacon will report to you within half an 
hour. Tell him what you want done and he 
will see that the work is done secretly, i 
guess that everybody connected with the 
story in any way will have to stay here till 
the third is on the street. It is the only safe 
way. I will hold the printers till four o ’clock. 
Understand, young man, there must be no 
leaks to-night, not if you have to strangle 
some one.”

Watson rushed to his room and feverishly 
began for a night of terrific work under great 
pressure. First he took the map .and, dashing 
it with ink spots, indicated the twenty or 
more new lines to be absorbed by the already 
great United States Railway. Bacon, the 
artist, came in before he had finished, and, 
turning to him, Watson indicated what he 
wanted. “  Draw this map of the United 
States,” he said; “ put the present United 
States line in very heavy black, and the lines 
I have marked in black one-half as wide. Make 
it all black and strong, however, and be sure 
the cut prints black.” Bacon tucked the map 
under his arm and walked out. The door 
closed with a bang and the lock snapped into 
place, but Watson was already delving into 
his railroad reports and manuals for informs 
tion of the organisation, mileage, equipment, 
and financial condition, earning power, and 
physical state of the various railroads that 
were to be taken. He hunted out the list of 
directors, the officers of the board, the operat 
ing and traffic officials’ names, and figured 
out the combinations, and the number of 
men who would probably be forced out by the 
consolidation. He speculated upon the 
changes in traffic arrangements that the 
great deal would necessitate, the effect of the 
merging of the roads upon rates, and the con 
sequent benefit or blight upon the tributary 
country. This took hours, and he hac 
scarcely gotten under way on his introduc
tion, when there was a rapping at the door 
and he opened it to find Roberts, his copy 
reader, and Markham’s copy boy, ready fot 
duty.

Small Dan had a fist full of big envelopes 
addressed, “ Foreman, Composing Room, Pet 
sonal,” and in his other hand he gripped a" 
extra key to the door of Watson s room 
“  De ole man said for youse to keep de door 
locked and for me to keep mum and carry de 
key, see.”  Dan tumbled into a chair *ti 
waited for copy. Roberts got ready f°r 
business, and the Globe Wall Street m*1- 
dashed at his introduction. Page after 
he tossed over to the waiting Roberts
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the brief, pointed remark, “ set in long 
primer, uiple-leaded across the page.” On 
and on nt the untiring pencil till Watson 
got to tli. place where he wantdtl to use the 
official statement. He stopped his introduc- 
•oti with a colon, and, throwing the official 

satement to Roberts just as it came from 
resicent Matthews, he yelled in a strained 

j'O'oe, put it in full face across the page and 
lead with pica slugs.”
re n ^y this time was making
whl au 1,1 *PS k° the composing-room, and 

>e Roberts was getting the official state- 
en into shape, Watson began on the de-

I’ UT IT IN TOLL FACE ACROSS THE CAGE AND LEAD WITH 
I’ ICA SLU G S.”

tailed story of what the great deal would 
mean to the properties affected, the country 
traversed by the railroads that were to be 
absorbed. He was filled and crammed to 
overflowing with his subject, and he wrote on 
and on. Finally, when the Tribune clock 
chimed midnight, the Globe Wall Street man 
finished his last sheet, and tossing it to 
Roberts, suddenly remembered that he had 
had no dinner and was hungry. Dan was 
waiting for copy, but he knew his business, 
and crying, “ Gee, I t’inks we’se goin’ to have 
a feast,” he opened the door and dragged into 
th i room two baskets of lunch and a steaming 
pot of coffee. Watson made a dive for edibles 
and Roberts, thrusting the last envelope into 
Dan’s fist., went to his assistance. Dan 
uttered a protest about being handicapped 
and raced off for the composing-room, eager 
to get back in time to participate in the re
freshments.

Watson was drawn and tired. The food 
revived him, and when the proofs came down 
a little after one o ’clock, he read the story 
from end to end with infinite care. Roberts 
was writing great “ scare ” heads for each of 
the three pages on which the story was to
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appear. Finally, the heads were in type and 
proofs of them taken also. These were all 
approved by Watson and sent in a sealed en
velope to Markham by Dan.

Now that the pressure was off, a reaction 
came over Watson. The minutes he waited 
for an answer from Markham seemed like 
hours to him, and, after waiting, this was all 
he got: “ Great! I'll make it up myself: 
map, introduction, and full face statement on 
front page, story following on second and 
third.’’

Two hours followed, and they seemed in
terminable to Watson. Roberts demurred 
at having to stay cooped up in the room till 
four o ’clock, but finally went to sleep after a 
desultory conversation with Watson about 
the story. Dan, surfeited with sandwiches, 
pie, and coffee, was fast asleep in a big chair. 
Watson, wide-eyed and staring, the tension 
all gone, now began to meditate upon the 
ethics which surrounded his act. He argued 
that he had done no wrong; that he had 
simply done, himself, something that Presi
dent Matthews should have done. It was 
legitimate; it was business, he told himself, 
and the answer to all his contention was the 
prick of conscience and the still small voice 
whispering, “ But it was a gross deception.”

The whirr of many presses, the rattle of 
racing news wagons in Park Row, the shrill 
cries of the newsvendors and the arabs of the 
street, brought to an end his unhappy soli
loquy. Rousing the boy and Roberts, he put 
on his coat and the trio left the littered 
editorial rooms uninhabited save for the man 
on the “ dog” or early morning watch. 
Eagerly Watson caught up his paper damp 
from the press, and scanned the great story, 
his pride rising as he saw the make-up, the 
map, and the story all as he had planned 
them. Much more eagerly, though, he bought 
the last editions of the other morning papers 
and raced through their pages with a search
ing eye underneath a sputtering arc lamp. 
Not a suggestion, not a hint of the story was 
to be found in any one of the half dozen. “ It 
is a beat,” he shouted hysterically, and cram
ming the papers into a bundle, he strode up 
Park Row to the bridge and across the foot
path to his Brooklyn home, absent-mindedly 
bidding Roberts and sleepy Dan good
night. He walked on air, built air castles, 
dreamed day dreams, mechanically let him
self into his home, disrobed, and went to 
bed. Sleep came not, and he counted back
wards and forwards till slumber overcame 
him, and then he dreamed of beats and 
phonographs.

While Watson dreamed, Wall Street had 
convulsions and railroad securities became 

. hysterical. The market went wild. The 
Globe story was so circumstantial, so abso
lute, so detailed, that none could doubt it 
It was accepted as official. No denials could 
stave off its widespread effect. The stock of 
the United States Railway jumped with k&u. 
garoo leaps when the Stock Exchange 
opened. So did the shares of the roads ab
sorbed. But ruin overtook the men who con 
trolled competing lines in the territory 
affected. Nothing could stop the slump in 
values. Their securities sank as the stocks 
of the other roads soared. Fortunes were 
made and lost that day and for days after. 
The railroad map was unmade and made 
again; Watson’s beat caused a revolution in 
Wall Street and an earthquake in the office 
of the United States Railway Corporation.

President Matthews was aghast when he 
saw the Globe’s story. Breakfast was a super 
fluity that morning. He rushed to the home 
of one of the most powerful directors. He. 
too, had the Globe’s story and was silent and 
mottled with anger. Together they went 
down town and, as they neared Rector Street, 
President Matthews’ ire was almost beyond 
control. Everywhere they looked, the story 
of their plans stared at them from the pages 
of the Globe. A ll their secrets now belonged 
to the public. What they had planned to do 
gradually was now all done at once, and they 
knew what to expect in the seething mart of 
stocks that day. Every director in town 
was at the office of the United States Rail
way system a half hour before the opening of 
the market. A ll were unanimous that there 
must be a rigid investigation. The leak must 
be found at any cost, they agreed, and they 
delegated President Matthews to conduct the 
inquisition.

Hobson was sent for, and his great chief 
demanded if he, Hobson, his trusted clerk, 
could suggest a way to find how the Glob( 
got the official report of the plans of the Com 
pany. Mr. Matthews’ confidential man 
not used to jests from his superior. He looked 
at him sharply for some explanation of the 
quixotic question and then, seeing that the 
president was in deadly earnest, said, in J 
frightened voice : “  Why, you ordered it, Mr- 
Matthews. You told me to take care of ! 
personally as it was confidential.”

“ Me t Me ? Me order that report de
livered to the Globe?”  Matthews -crei
till the clerks in the outermost office co1iuld
hear. He rose, and walking to Hobs.m, added 
— “ Why, Hobson, this thing has enzed yoU
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I refused '.hat report personally to Mr. Wat
son once yesterday.”

11 kno'v that, sir, answered the now 
thoroughly frightened Hobson.

“ How ir. thunder did you know? I never
told you.

“ Beg pardon, Mr. Matthews, but you did 
in the letter.”

“ What do you mean, Hobson ? What 
letter? Why don’t you explain?”

“ Why, it’s right here, Mr. Matthews, in 
the phonograph. You can't doubt your own 
voice. I ’ll start it, and you listen and so 
will l.”

Hobson started the phonograph. The 
cylinder revolving repeated the dictation for 
a letter to a confidential agent, another to a 
government official of high rank, and another 
to a foreign agency, all of which Mr. Mat
thews acknowledged with a silent but impres
sive nod of the head.

“ It’s the next one,” said Hobson, and then

the phonograph began to repeat the words 
told to it the day before by Tom Watson. 
President Matthews could not conceal his 
surprise. It was his voice; his very intona
tion. He was thinking hard, and listening. 
He listened on to the end and to the instruc
tions to Hobson about delivering the note to 
Watson personally. Then he stopped the 
instrument and said quietly: “ Very well, 
Hobson, I had forgotten.” Then turning to 
his desk, he tore into bits'and threw into the 
waste basket a letter awaiting his signature, 
which read as follows: —

Thomas 1 Vatson, Esq., “ Daily Globe,” City.

My Dear Mr. Watson,— I have concluded 
to offer you the post of confidential secretary 
in my office at a salary of $5,000 a year. If 
you are free to accept it, kindly let me know 
at once when you can begin.

Very truly yours,

Notable New Issues.

®HE!’ K is very little to say about forth
coming new issues this month beyond 
wl-it we have already said with what 
"<■ hronicle this month. Th® Australian 

issues com ■,ue to increase the number of varie
ties dear t" Hie specialist, but outside the needs 
0 general collector. The King's heads come 
out regulaify every month, the colonies being 
applied one after another, till the list of those 
baiting to change is being considerably nar- * 
rowed, TW j,ave |lear(j nothing further of the 
Picture series promised by certain West Indian 
o onieŝ  France, however, has started its 
ewer type, and we may expect fresh values

in regular succession as the current stocks are ex
hausted, till the series is complete. It is ex
pected that the “ Sower" type will run through 
all the values, but we have seen no definite state
ment to that effect.

Cape of Good Hope.—The os. King’s head 
has now to be added to the 
new series. The list therefore 
now stands :—

Wmk. Anchor. Perf. 14.
id . green.
Id. carmine,
4d. olive green.
6d. mauve.
Is. bistre.

5s. orange.
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Cyprus.—The 12 piastres is the first to arrive 
of the King’s head series for this island. Aa 

will be seen, the design of 
the Queen’s head stamps is re
tained, the King’s head being 
substituted for that of the late 
Queen.

Wmk. CA. Perf. 14.
12 piastres, orange brown, name 

and value in black.
Eritrea.—The current values of Italian stamps 

have been overprinted “ Colonia Eritrea.”
Fiji.— a  full set of stamps w'ith the King’s 

head has been received from this colony. The

design is of the ordinary colonial type. The values 
and colours are :— '

Wmk. CA. Perf. 14.
Id. green.
Id. purple, name and value black, red paper.
2jd. purple, name and value blue, blue paper.

3d. purple, name and value mauve.
4d. purple, name and value black.
6d. purple, name and value green.
6d. purple, name and value led. 
la. green, name and value red.
5s. green, name and value black.

France.—The first of the promised new series 
of what is termed the “ Sower” design has been 

issued. It bears the effigy of 
the female sower scattering 
seeds, the design of Iloty, so 
familiar on the current coins of 
France. Whether our critical 
friends across the Channel will 
be satisfied with the design 
remains to be seen. It certainly 
does not look so pleasing on 

the stamp as on the coin.
Perf. 14. _

15 centimes, sage green.
Liberia. — A set of a veiy beautiful design by 

Messrs. Perkins, Bacon and 
Co., the designers and 
printers of the first English 
penny stamp, has been is
sued for registration pur
poses in the towns of this 
negro republic. Under the 
portrait in each of five 
stamps is the name of the 
town for the use of which 
the stamp is intended. This 
method of providing each

town with a registration stamp of its own is , 
novel departure, and the sale of sets of fite 
stamps to collectors will yield more to the revenue 
of the State than a single stamp.

Perf. 14.
10c, green and black, H a rp er .
10c. lilac and black. R o b crU p o r t .
10c. violet and black, M onrovia .
10c. red and black, G ren v ille .
10c. blue and black,

Malta. — The 3d. and Is. values have been 
issued in the new King’s head 
series, making the set up to 
date as follows :—

Wmk. CA. *Perf. 14.
Id. gTcen.
id. grey, head magenta,
3d. magenta, head grey.
Is. dark violet, head grey.

Paraguay.— A new set of new design and 
larger size has been issued. The central portion 

of the design is made up 
of the familiar lion and 
cap of liberty, and the 
series is dated 1903. The 
initials at the top, 
“ U. P. U.” , stand for Union 
Postal Universal. The 
following are the values and 
colours already issued
(kAHlAO rtf 10/1*1

1 centavo, grey.
2 centavos, dark preen. 
5 centavos, light blue.

10 centavos, brown. *
£0 centavos, carmine.
30 centavos, dark blue. 
60 centavos, violet.

San Marino is the tiniest of tiny republics, 
but, all the same, it imagines it needs a long 
series of stamps all to itself; a few more would 
almost run to one per head of the population 
It is a very ancient republic, dating away back 
to the middle ages, and it must get a revenue 
from stamp collectors or somebody to keep up it*

32 square miles of territory-, all told. So ft 
have to chronicle a full set of a dozen diff®rej' 
values just as if they were intended for a * 
sized European power. We illustrate the J-
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and the 5c. The remaining values are all of the
design of the 5c.

l ’erf. 14.
2c. lilac.

„ 5c. green.
10c. rose.
20c. orange.
25c. blue.
30c. rose lake.
40c. salmon pink.
45c. yellow.
65c. dark brown.

11. olive green.
21. mauve.
51. dark blue.

Southern N ig e r ia  lms been in no particular
iiuiTV to issue the stamps of the King’s head 
series, u'hieli were sent out some time ago. North
ern Nigeria made a bonfire of its old stock of 
Queen's heads, but Southern Nigeria lias waited 
patiently until its old stock was exhausted, and 
nun- we have its King's heads. They are very- 
pretty, just the same general design as before, 
with the King’s head in place of the Queen’s, and 
the crown neatly worked into the upper part of 
the oval. To the former list of values, a £1 stamp 

has been added.

Wmk, CA. Perf. 14.
$d. green, head black.
Id. carmine, head black,
2d. red-brown, head black.
4d. sage green, head black.
6d. mauve, bead black.
Is. black, head green.
2s. 6d. brown, head black, 
oa. yellow, head black.

10b . purple on yellow, head black.
£1 violet on yellow, head green.
. — The issue of the 6 cents

completes the low values up to 
13 cents, the list now being as 
follows :—

Perf. 12.
1 cent, green, Franklin.
2 cents, carmine, Washington.
•3 cents, violet, Jackson.
4 cents, brown. Grant.
5 cents, dark blue, Lincoln. 
ft cents, red-brown, Garfield,
8 cents, black, Martha Washing 'on. 

10 cents, brown, ll>6*£rr. 
l.'i cents, sepia, Harrison.

leimXSWERS T 0 . CORRESPONDENTS.
alw ? rarkt* ^I don't know any better or cheaper 
W r - i -y?‘,r PurPose than the Stanley Gibbons 

ir v ia** however, will cost more than you 
Vol 1 1 ’ V  '■ l "  Foreign Countries, being 15s., and 
WhiifloU Empire, 10s. But why not get a
movable Ip-h ^ u ^ata,08ue> at Is- 3d., and go in for 
Vol 5 n 1 7o"niS‘ as recommended i n  T h e  C a p t a i n , 
from n-i ?? Flo. The covers and leaves can be had 
Pence I I  anc* ^on, 164 Strand. London, for a few 
vou ran „, ;,t*vantage of such simple albums is that 
whereas .’ rd!,ge.the space for those stamps you have, 

n .i printed album, with a small collection,

your blank pages without a solitary stamp will be 
most discouraging. You will have little or no diffi
culty in recognising stamps with the aid of King’s 
catalogue, for the illustrati:ns will be a guide to 
identification. Whitfield King’s mounts are'as good 
as you can get. Wet about the l-16thof an iri’ch and 
affix the hinge to the left side of the stamp—not to 
the top. When hinged at the side the stamp closes 
down the same way as the leaves of your album, and 
reduces the risk of any' accident.

J. M . (Stirling).—Cannot say anything about pros
pect of change in English at present. The current 
set of Japan catalogue up to __between 8s. and 9s. 
unused.

J, H. Y. (Dorking).— The positicn of the sur
charge, V .R .I., on Transvaals, a little up or down, is 
not regarded as constituting a variety.

O. F. S. (London).— The ordinary V.R.I. Orange 
River Colony are vydrth very little over face value.

M . A. H. (Leicester).— Cannot recognise Cape 
stamp from your description, but I presume it is the 
issue of 1864-77, which is catalogued at 12s. 6d.

J a c k  L. (Dundee).—The value we put on stamps 
is the catalogue quotation. You must not expect 
dealers to buy stamps of you for'the price they sell 
them at. They have, some of them, families to keep. 
I really cannot give advice in speculation. Best 
course is to collect straightforwardly, and take your 
chances of your stamps improving in value.

R. A. R. T. (Abingdon).— Used English £d. and 
Id. are not worth anything to sell.

R e g u la r  R e a d e r  (New Malden),—The 4d. 
Cape of 1855-6 is catalogued at 2s., used.

R. E. W. (Lancaster).—Great Barrier stamps are 
not regarded as other than local carrier stamps.

C. B. (Putney).— The English Id. black, unused, 
is catalogued at 25s. to 40s., according to condition.

R. W. J. (Llandud no).— The Orange River Colony
V.R.I. 5s. raised dots, is catalogued at 6s. 6d. The 
ordinary English 2d., unsurcharged, used in Mafek- 
ing, is of no value other than as a souvenir. The 
recognised special Mafeking issues are all over
printed with the word “ Mafeking.”

S. L. (Valparaiso).— I assume you want the cata
logue ' '  “  ™ - -
lows :

prices of the 1881-6. Chili. They are i

lc, green ... 0.2 0.1
2c. carmine ........................ 0 3 0.1
5c. rose ... . . 1.6 n,l
5c. nltram. ........................ 0.4 0.1

10c, orange ... . . . . 0.4 0.1
20c. slate grey ... . . 0 6 0.1
f 1892 -1900
15c. deep green ... ... ... 0.5 0.3
25c. red brown ... ... o.r 0 3

30c. carmine . . , ... ... 2.0 0.6
lpeao. black and brown . . . 2.0 1.0

A C K N O W  L E DG M E NTS.
W e are indebted to the following firms for speci

mens of new series :—
B righ t a n d  s o n .— Cyprus, France. United 

States.
E w en ,— Southern Nigeria.
P e c k it t .—San Marino.
S ta n le y  Gibbons, Ltd.—Cape of Good 

Hope.
W h itfie ld  K ing and  Co.—Cyprus, Fiii, 

Malta, France, United States. ’ *



No. IV — ‘ FISHERMEN ALL.”
I.

SCHOOLS, in common with most other 
communities, are subject from, time 
to time to momentary whims or 
caprices of fashion which sweep over 

the whole body like some fast-spreading epi
demic, and whether of an innocent or a mis
chievous character, involve all but the most 
strong-minded in the craze. And well do I 
recollect one summer term when the fishing 
fever seized the school with such virulence as 
to leave scarcely a single individual un
scathed. Of course, there had always been 
some who took a delight in the contempla
tive art, but as a rule these were regarded 
somewhat contemptuously by the devotees of 
more vigorous exercise as a soft and spooney 
lot. It used to be a constant source of mar
vel to me how any sane fellow -could spend 
all his leisure time sitting solemnly by the 
bank, or astride the parapet of the bridge, 
dangling rod and line by the hour together 
without any appreciable result. How we 
more athletic youngsters used to chaff them 
as we plugged by in some cumbrous old tub 
and indulged in ironical inquiries as to their 
luck or simulated much alarm lest we should 
spoil their sport! Occasionally, but very 
occasionally, one of the band would capture 
something, and then the excitement was 
great, even if the spoil was only a tiny cus
tomer three inches long. It was speedily 
magnified into as many feet, and for a few

days the ranks of those squatting at- the 
river’s edge would be increased, but these 
were mere spasmodic efforts, and so far as I 
am aware no great craze for fishing ever 
swept over the school as a whole until—

Until what ?
Until Walters caught a gudgeon!
Walters caught a gudgeon, and great was 

the excitement that ensued. It might not 
have been a very remarkable prey in itself, 
but to the best of my recollection it was the 
only genuine capture which could really be 
called a fish that the patient devotees of the 
craft ever landed during my sojourn at the 
school. The triumph of the successful angler 
was immense. It was in vain that Bannister 
tried to depreciate the result by declaring 
that a gudgeon was just the very thing a 
fellow like Walters would catch. His scof
fing criticism was attributed, and rightly, to 
mere jealousy, and soon the critic himself 
was to be swept away by the rising tide. For 
the tide rose with a vengeance.

It was soon clear that the school was badly 
smitten. Morning, noon, and night they 
talked of nothing else but fishing, fishing, 
fishing, and it was useless to attempt to avoid 
the plague. We four took a boat and 
plugged away up river, only very narrowly 
to escape running down the great Burton 
himself, who, seated in a punt, was too busily 
engaged in deploying his lines to pay regard 
to our approach. When he became aware of 
our presence the captain acknowledged our 
respectful salutations rather shamefacedly- 
and did not seem particularly anxious that 
we should stay to observe his prowess. But 
the fact remained that Burton himself was 
now enrolled in the ranks of the dsherm®- 
and should we hesitate any longer to foil®* 
the example of our captain ? There com 
only be one answer to such a question. 
pocket-money was reduced almost to vams 
ing point by our lavish expenditure on 
we deemed the necessary tackle, and the



LOWER SCHOOL YARNS. 313

lowing Saturday afternoon found us seated 
side by side on the parapet of the bridge de
termined to outvie the success of the cock-a- 
hoop Walters or perish in the attempt.

I am constrained to confess that I found 
that afternoon abominably slow. A wider 
experience of the ways of anglers has since 
led me to surmise that cigars and whiskey 
form alike the chief allurements and also the 
main consolations of the sport. But both 
flask and case are forbidden to small boys, 
and deprived of these indispensable adjuncts 
the proceedings grew unquestionably monoto
nous. At last Bannister, who had been 
whipping the stream with angry impatience 
whilst the rest of us drowsed and dozed, gave 
vent to a sudden exclamation, and almost 
precipitated himself into the river in his ex
citement.

Here!” he cried— “ Quick, you fellows, 
quick! I’ve got a bite at last, and I can 
tell it's a regular whopper by the weight.”

We less lucky anglers hastened to his 
assistance, and by the weight at the end of 
th> line it seemed that Bannister had hooked 
a prize indeed.

“ Play him gently,” cried Carter, excitedly, 
“ play him gently, or you will lose him, after 
all.”

"Play him gently, indeed ! ”  retorted Ban
nister angrily. “ Why, the beastly thing 
won’t budge an inch.”

Regardless of consequences I added my 
assistance to the straining energies of the 
speaker, and by a sudden jerk we succeeded 
in landing our capture in the centre of the 
bridge.

It was an old, dilapidated, sodden, and dis
reputable hob-nail boot!

We stood looking at each other in a dismay 
that was increased by the sound of a scoffing 
laugh behind us. Could it be Walters? No! 
To our comparative relief it was only Joey. 
But Joey was in a derisive mood.

'H o1 ho ! ” he chuckled grimly. “ Pretty 
nice fishermen, yoH b e ! And what sort of a 
catch do you call that? The school will like 
to hear of this, I ’m thinking.”  «

Don’t you believe it, Joey,”  cried Carter, 
flushing hotly. "  If you say a single word 
about this to the fellows I will never give you 
a tip again.”

I shall tell them we saw you coming and
8hed it up for you,” said the more adroit
annister “ It will be known all over the 

^hool as Joey’s boot.”
Joey wavered beneath this double assault, 

sP ° ^ e *n -
Now, Joey, be a good fellow, and give us

a little help. Tell us where we can go and 
make sure of finding some fish.”

Joey looked up the river, and then down 
the river, and lastly at us.

“ Find some fish ? ” said he. “ Why, I know 
a place as where you can almost dip your 
hands in and ladle ’em out. You catches 
’em faster than you can take ’em.”

“  Tell us, Joey,” we cried.
Joey pursed up his lips shrewdly. “ Young 

gents may be sent to school to get informa
tion,”  he observed oracularly, “ but them as 
gives ’em information gets paid for so a doin’ 
of, don’t they ? ”

We looked at each other rather doubtfully. 
Our pocket-money was reduced to a very low 
ebb, and we were not anxious to deplete it 
further. But fish so close together that they 
could be ladled ou t! What a triumph it 
would be for us! What a score over that 
ass Walters! Reluctantly we mustered a 
threepenny-piece, six pennies, and as many 
halfpence. The coins disappeared into the 
butler's capacious pocket, and Joey waxed 
confidential.

“ Now, if you go straight in at the gates 
into the squire’s park, and turn to the right 
and go along the shaded walk, and keeps 
straight past the first and second dell, you 
will come to as pretty a little lake as I ever 
claps eyes on. And they do tell me it is 
simply crammed with fish.”

“ Why, Joey! ” cried Carter, in dismay. 
“ We cannot go there. We have no permit. 
I thought you meant the river.”

“ I never said nothing about no river,” re
sponded the treacherous butler, “  nor did I 
say nothing about your going there neither. 
You might have a permit so far as I knows. 
Likewise you might not. It ain’t nothing 
to do with me. You axes me where there is 
fish, and I tells you where there is fish. It ’s 
a bit of information, and I makes no sug
gestions. There ain’t no harm in giving a 
bit of information, I ’ope?”

And thereat the butler, still moralising, 
proceeded on his way.

II.
H e went, and left us standing there a prey 

to very lively feelings of wrath and indigna
tion. That we should have concluded our 
wasted afternoon by falling into such an easy 
trap and flinging away our remaining pocket- 
money was a circumstance not easily to be 
borne. Bannister picked up the offending 
boot and hurled it with a mighty splash into 
the middle of the river.

“  There,” said he viciously, “ you just stop
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there, you brute, until Walters comes and 
fishes you up again.”

“ I suppose,” said Lewis, slowly, “ it is no 
use thinking of making an excursion to the 
lake ? ”
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“ No, no,” said Carter, hastily, “ that 
wouldn’t do at all. I ’m game for most things, 
but I draw the line there. It’s a jolly sight
too riskv. •

And there for the moment we left it, and
it might have been wiser if we had left it 
there altogether. But the exultation of Wal
ters when we had to confess our lack of suc
cess was insupportable, and by degrees the 
story of our capture began to leak out in the 
school. Innocent inquiries as to the state of 
our shoe-gear drove us wild with fury. It 
was bad enough to be tricked into parting 
with oar last shilling without the addition of 
this crowning piece of treachery. Angrily 
did we comment amongst ourselves on the 
butler’s conduct, until at last we began to 
coquette with the idea of getting our money’s 
worth after all, and putting to proof, for one 
occasion only, the information Joey had 
given us. If only one mighty haul were ours 
we should feel we had got even with the 
butler, and would triumph for ever over 
Walters' solitary catch.

Events move quickly in school life—-or 
rather, time seems to move more slowly than 
in after days—and so, despite the fact that 
an epoch appeared to us to have intervened, 
by the following Saturday afternoon we were 
slinking down the high road intent on find
ing a convenient gap through which to 
creep into the squire's park. Go in at 
the lodge gates had been the butler’s 
directions; but we rather thought not. There 
would have been no particular objection to 
our doing so, inasmuch as when the gates 
were open the way straight across the park 
was frequently used as the nearest com
munication between two main roads. But 
our way on this occasion did not lie 
straight across the park, and though 
d might have been easy to debouch 
when once inside the gates, yet conscience 
makes cowards of us all, and we were 
afraid of encountering some suspicious keeper 
whilst loaded with our hidden tackle. And 
so we went warily down the road until we 
catne to a gap in the hedge just sufficiently 
arge to allow youngLewis to crawl through, 
ub otherwise, scarcely noticeable to the 

casual observer. Young Lewis, as the 
smallest of the party, went first, and the rest 
®. us followed in due order of size. By the 
.'me Carter, who was the biggest of the quar- 
* «, had passed through, he must, indeed, 
lave been a very casual observer who did 
oo notice that gap. Now we were within 

e country of the enemy, and if we walked

warily before, it behoved us now to exercise 
double care as we crept along the shaded 
walk and, skirting the first and second dell,, 
at last arrived in full view of the lake.

And then, like hounds who sight their 
quarry, we forgot aught else, and, flinging 
caution to the winds, gave vent to a series of 
vehement whoops and rushed at full speed 
to the goal. There by the side of the lake 
we seated ourselves, and whilst Lewis, as the 
youngest member, took the'first turn at keep
ing cave, the remaining trio prepared the 
tackle and commenced to ply rod and line as 
coolly and unconcernedly as if they not only 
held a permit but were also the squire’s 
especially invited and honoured guests.

III.
Now the Senior Classic, as the intelligent 

reader has doubtless already discovered, was 
not the stamp of master who took an active 
part in the school games. When not shut up 
in his study he was wont to pass most of his 
spare time in long, solitary walks by road and 
field, frequently taking with him, by way of 
a companion, some well-thumbed edition of 
one of those authors of antiquity whose 
writings he loved so well. On these occa
sions, whether striding along with his gaze 
fixed on space and his mind in the long- 
buried past, or whether pursuing a slow and 
zigzag route, as he perused his selected tome, 
he was generally oblivious to his surround
ings. Many were the stories told by boys 
who passed when out of bounds within an 
inch of his nose, and yet escaped recognition. 
It was even reported that some greatly dar
ing spirits had on one occasion saluted the 
master in such circumstances, and received in 
return a mechanical and absent-minded word 
of greeting. But the unexpected ever hap
pens, and at times old Slowcoach would 
prove, to our undoing, to be unexpectedly 
wideawake. And so it happened on the 
Saturday afternoon which we had selected 
for our excursion. The Senior Classic was 
wending his way along the road that ran 
through the park, and had just halted to take 
an elaborately edited Antigone from his poc
ket, when a wild whoop to his right fell upon 
his startled ears. The master paused, think
ing his senses might have deceived him, but 
when we sighted the lake not one yell, but 
three or four in succession had been neces
sary to express our exultation. Following 
fast on one another they were far too pierc
ing to admit of any doubt as to their
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actuality. The master paused irresolute for 
the moment. But there was nothing to sug
gest that the yells came from boys for whom 
he was responsible. The village lads were 
constantly in trouble with the keepers, and, 
moreover, the squire might be entertaining 
some juvenile guests. The Senior Classic was 
about half-way across the park, and equi
distant from either lodge. He decided to 
pursue his way, and to mention the matter as 
he went out of the further gate.

The lodge-keeper received the master’s re
port with virtuous indignation, and dispelled 
any idea of the shouts having emanated from 
visitors to the squire.

“ No, sir; it’s trespassers as you ’eard, and 
no error. Boys, as likely as not, the young 
varmints ! I'll just call my mate and go in 
search of ’em ; and it’s lucky they’ll be if 
they escape with the hiding we’ll give ’em.”

“ Stay,” said the Senior Classic, as an un
easy suspicion crossed his mind as to the iden
tity of the trespassers. “ It may be, it is 
just possible, it is, no doubt, an extravagant 
hypothesis, and yet, perchance, conceivable, 
that some misguided boys from the school 
may have .ventured to penetrate into the 
more private portions of the park. In that 
eventuality it may be well that I should ac
company you in lieu of your colleague to the 
scene of action.”

“ Lor’, sir,”  said the man, “  you can come 
with me if you like. But you had much 
better leave it to us. I reckon we will save 
you the trouble of walloping them, and 
frighten ’em so with the Squire having the 
law on ’em, that they won’t give you no more 
trouble for a long spell, nor me neither.”

But the concern of the master for the dig
nity of the school was aroused.

“  No,” said the Senior Classic. “ If, in
deed, they should prove to be lads under my 
jurisdiction, they must be left to me to deal 
with. I will undertake that the Squire will 
be satisfied with your conduct in acting ac
cording to my suggestions.”

The keeper gave a grunt of surly acquies
cence, and mentally reserved the right to give 
one of the young varmints a drubbing if he 
got the chance. Then the twain set off in 
the direction of the lake.

IV.
J oey, who had been taking a quiet consti

tutional that afternoon, came sauntering 
along the high road and paused in some 
astonishment to observe the gap through 
which we had passed, and the destruction 
which had been wrought in the hedge by

reason of our efforts. The hole was now tip 
enough to enable the butler to wriffp] 
through without much difficulty, and, ever 
of a curious and inquiring disposition, Jo« 
essayed the feat, and soon found himself on 
the other side of the hedge. It did not need 
the eye of a backwoodsman to discover the 
track our hurrying feet had made, and ere 
he had followed it for a few yards Joey’s 
foot kicked against something which the in
quisitive butler paused to examine. It proved 
to be a packet of artificial flies, the loss 
of which Carter was even now lamenting 
and the discovery caused Joey’s face to 
light up suddenly with a gleam of joyful in
telligence. He now felt no doubt as to 
whose track he was following. That bait 
disclosed to him that we had swallowed the 
bait he had so skilfully dangled before us on 
the previous Saturday afternoon. Now was 
the hour of long-deferred revenge. He 
would follow the track to the lake so as to 
make doubly sure of our identity and to 
locate our whereabouts; and then, having 
spied out our ways, would be off to the 
keepers to inform them of our depredations 
The butler slapped his thigh in exultation 
as he thought how nicely we had fallen into 
his trap. There would be no master to 
rescue us this time. And if Joey could do 
anything to stir up the keepers’ wrath it 
would be a dire penalty we should pay for 
our trespass.

Full of these thoughts, and already tas 
ing in anticipation the sweets of full revenge, 
the butler crept cautiously to the spot. But 
Lewis bore an uncommon resemblance toa 
weasel in his skill in avoiding capture, and 
pricked up his ears at the snapping of a twig 
before ever the butler came in sight. Fora 
moment or two the youngster stood listening 
intently, but any doubt he might have felt 
in the matter was speedily dissolved. Tie 
foe could not be seen, but those stealthy foot 
steps assuredly did not denote the accidental 
approach of some mere passer-by.

“ Cave! ” cried Lewis; and we others leap1 
to our feet and followed him in instant 
flight. So precipitate was our action that* 
left behind us the basket which contain™ 
the spoils that we had taken, whilst Cadet 
also abandoned his rod. Joey cam e crass- 
ing out of cover and made for the spot web 
just vacated, but the water was surrounded 
by trees and bushes, and we had swarmed on 
of sight up a friendly neighbouring oak. P"3 
ing down through the luxuriant fol'4?̂  
we noted with mixed feelings the identity" 
the intruder, and were almost minded 
descend again.
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Bannister. “ I wouldn’t mind going 
down if I had a sixpence to offer him, 
but the beggar has had my last penny. 
So, under the circs., I'm not taking 
any.”

“ But what is Joey doing? ” said I.
What, indeed! After a fruitless 

search through an adjoining thicket, 
the butler had returned to the spot we 
had so abruptly deserted, and stood for 
a moment examining the fish we had 
caught. Then he took up Carter's aban
doned rod, and made one or two medi
tative casts in the air. The tempta
tion was too great. Producing the

I A

t r

. i/y
l

' r j f  ^YOU. ’TLER ! HE CRIED.

Why, it is only old Joey,” 
emulated arter. “ I have a
out- g° down and face it

’ 7, don t believe he wouldsneak.’ ’
" Not so sure of that,” said
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packet of artificial flies from his pocket, the 
butler carefully selected one, and next pro
ceeded to fling the line with all the expert 
enjoyment of an old hand.

“ Here! ” said Carter, as he prepared to 
descend. “ I ’m not going to stand this. I 
don’t see how he can say anything to us 
now.”

“ Just wait a bit,” exclaimed Bannister, 
excitedly, with all his sporting instincts 
aroused. “ I believe he’s got a bite.”

Joey hml got a bite; and in a few moments 
the fruit of his prowess was duly landed at 
his feet. With a glow of self-satisfaction the 
successful angler stooped down to grasp his 
prize. At that very moment the Senior 
Classic and the lodge-keeper, both breathless 
with their hurried journey to the spot, 
rushed from the thicket, and, approaching 
the butler from either side, grasped him by 
the shoulders.

“ You poaching scoundrel,” cried the 
keeper, in virtuous indignation, “ I arrest 
you in the name of the law ! ”

V.T h e  astonished butler looked first to h is  
right hand 'at the lodge-keeper, and then to 
his left at the Senior Classic.

“ L or! ” gasped he.
The Senior Classic relinquished his hold in 

amazement.
“ You, butler ! ” he cried.
The lodge-keeper tightened his grip in in

dignation. “ I should never have a-expected 
it of you, Mr. Wilkins, never,” he cried. 
“  Just you come along o ’ me.”

“ Why,” gasped Joey, in mingled astonish
ment and alarm, “  you don’t mean to say as 
you supposes I ’ve been fishin’ ? ”

“ Supposes! ” echoed the lodge-keeper. 
“ And what do you call this ’ere as you’ve 
got in your ’and ? And what’s them in that 
there basket? Supposes, indeed! ”

“ I am, indeed, grieved and- astonished, 
butler------ ” commenced the Senior Classic.

“ But, look here, sir,”  expostulated Joey, 
excitedly, “ it wasn’t me, it wasriT really. 
It is them there boys as be at the bottom of 
it.”

“ B oy s!” snorted the keeper, scornfully. 
But the Senior Classic called to mind the 
shrill treble note in the voices he had heard, 
and stirred uneasily.

“ Explain yourself, butler.”
But, fortunately for us, Joey was far too 

flustered and overcome at the unexpected 
turn events had taken to be able to offer any 
very coherent explanation.

“ It ’s them boys, I says,” he reiterated- “I 
comes on ’em on a sudden like, and they 
scampers off like knife— the young vaj. 
mints.”

“ And I suppose,” said the keeper, sar 
donieally, “ it was the boys as landed that 
'ere fish at your feet? Why, 1 saw you take 
it out of the water with my very own c

“ It was only that one,” protested Joey.
The lodge-keeper looked significantly at the 

basketful of fish, and snorted again. Then 
he suddenly loosened his grip on the butler’s 
shoulder and, with the expedition of one well 
accustomed to deal with poachers and wrong 
doers, ran his hand quickly over Joey’s 
clothes.

“ And what do you call this ’ere?” he 
cried in mingled scorn and triumph, as he 
deftly extracted the packet of artificial flies. 
“ The boys put these little trifles in your 
pocket, I suppose ? ”

“ I— I— I— I picked them up,” stammered 
Joey.

The keeper shook his head and gave vent 
to a guffaw of ironical laughter. Even the 
Senior Classic was by this time convinced oi 
the butler’s guilt, and indulged in a thin, 
austere smile.

“ I think you are only making matters 
worse, butler,” he observed in tones of re 
proof and severity. “ Hand over all your 
unlawful possessions to the keeper, and quit 
the park immediately.”

“ Quit the park! ”  cried the keeper in 
feigned indignation. “ He didn’t ought to 
get off so easily. Look at the mischief hes 
done, and the example he’s set. Not to 
mention a-bringing me out of my comfortable 
chair right across the park on a ’ot afternoon 
like this.”

The Senior Classic, not unwilling to punish 
Joey for his supposed flagitious conduct, 
assumed his best judicial air.

“ At what do you estimate the amount of 
damage done, my man ? ”

“ Well, sir, I should think as ’ow fhe 
shillin’------ ”

“ Butler,” interrupted the master peremp 
torily, “ have you half-a-crown ? ”

Joey, who had been gazing at first one®11, 
then the other of his captors in a state *1 
stupefaction pitiable to witness, made a des
perate effort to speak, but only succeeded 15 
gasping as inarticulately as if he were him 
self a victim of the finny tribe. At » 
gesture from the master he fumbled in ' 
pocket, and, producing at last the com 
manded, handed it over to the expê 311 
keeper.
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“ And now,” said the Senior Classic, “ this 
painful scene may terminate. You can go.” 
” j j . a broad grin of satisfaction the 
keeper picked up the fish and the rod and 
prepared to depart.

Seven pretty little innocent things with 
their life cut short in this manner,”  he 
moralised. “ And they a-swimmin' about so 
nice and appy. too. Oh, Mr. Wilkins, I 
wonder as ’ow you liked to do i t ! I suppose 
me and my missus will have to eat ’em for 
supper now. But I would never have be
lieved it of you, Mr. Wilkins, I wouldn’t
really.” . .

The keeper walked off with his booty in 
one direction. The master, waving aside the 
stupefied butler, departed in another. Joey 
stood for a moment gazing after first one and

then the other, and mopping the sweat from 
his face the while with his bright blue hand
kerchief.

Then, with a heavy groan of mingled wrath 
and despair, he turned and went his way, a 
hopelessly crushed and dejected mortal—a 
sorry spectacle indeed I

And when we were quite sure the coast 
was clear, we four slid neatly to the ground 
and stood for a moment gating at one 
another in silence. *

“ The beggar has walked off with all our 
fish,” said Lewis, at last, in plaintive accents. 
“ Don’t you think we might try for a few 
more ? ”

“ I think not,” said Bannister, drily. “ I 
fancy we had better slope.”

We sloped.

‘ cene at a Ceylon Elephant Depot. These two animals, mother anti child, were recently caught 
in one of the big “ Keddahs ” and sold to a popular menagerie for £180.

From a Photograph.

tot. •*.- 4U.



PUBLIC SCHOOLBOYS AT BISLEY.
SHOOTING FOR THE ASHBURTON.

GLANCE at the accompanying dia
gram, where the discs are drawn in 
size in proportion to the number 
of times each of the eleven schools 

there mentioned has won the blue ribbon

THE ASHBURTON SHIELD.

of scholastic rifle shooting—the Ashburton 
Shield— will show that Harrow and Charter
house are easily first with nine victories, 
Eton second with six, Winchester third with 
four, Clifton and Cheltenham fourth with 
three, Rugby, Dulwich, and Bradfield 
bracketed fifth with two, and Marlborough 
and Rossall sixth with one victory apiece. 
The approximate situations of these schools 
can be gathered from the positions of the 
circles.

Instituted by the third Baron Ashburton 
in 1861 and valued at £140, the Ashburton 
Shield is the most keenly competed for 
trophy of Public Schooldom. In this com

petition seven shots are fired at 200 and 500 
yards respectively by teams each comprising 
eight boys, panoplied in their respective unr 
forms. To the eight securing the highest 
aggregate the custody of the shield for 

the ensuing year is given, 
whilst to each member 
of the successful team i 
silver medal is presented 
by the N.R.A. It should 
be mentioned that only 
those schools boasting a 
volunteer corps are eli
gible to compete (on pay
ment of an entrance fee 
of £2 10s.) in this event.

That the shooting is 
anything but amateurish 
can be gathered from the 
fact that when Eton won 
the year before last, her 
representatives scored 81 
per cent, of the highest 
possible score, while 
when Dulwich won in 
1900, her eight scored 82 
per cent, of the highest 
possible. That these 
scores, high as they were, 
were not the results of 
Fortune’s favours, was 
proved by the fact that 
Rossalt won in 1899 with 
the highest percentage 
yet recorded (84), and that 
Charterhouse in 1898 and 
Bradfield in 1897 achieved 
their victories with 83 
per cent, of the h.ps- 

respectively, an example followed by Chelten
ham’s representatives last year, wb° 
achieved an aggregate representing 83.1 per 
cent of the h.p.s. The British schoolboy not 
only possesses an eye but an understanding 
how to use it.

When, in 1901, Eton won by eleven point*1 
from Charterhouse and Uppingham, their 
respective figures being 456 and 445, l>er 
chances did not at the finish of the 
stage appear particularly rosy, for out »' 
the maximum of 280 she only pul together 
223, whereas Marlborough, who ended up 
sixth, headed the list with 236, with Glen- 
almond (eventually fifth) second with 235-

Photo by A. 11, Fry. 
Brighton.
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aud Uppingham third— (she was bracketed 
sreond at the close of the competition)— 
with 233- A*- the 500 yards range, however, 
the Etonians actually scored more points 
3̂3) than they did at the 200, and won as 

aforementioned by eleven points from Char
terhouse and Uppingham, one of whose re
presentatives in the second stage had the 
misfortune to place a bull’s-eye on the wrong 
target (for which he was fined five shillings), 
a misfortune that placed the school on an 
equality with Charterhouse instead of above 
her Last year Cheltenham, at the close 
of the first round, had a clear lead of nine 
points ahead of Charterhouse, 12 points 
ahead of Wellington, 14 ahead of Eton, 16 
ahead of Harrow, and 19 ahead of Marl
borough and Clifton. This lead had the 
effect of rendering the appearance of the 
Cheltonians’ chances of success decidedly rosy 
when the second stage was entered upon, but 
as it so happened Harrow and Marlborough 
made a bold bid for victory, and it was only 
through the magnificent shooting of Sapper

A  COMPETITOR FOR THE SHIELD.

F. E. Fryer, who scored all bull’s-eyes, saving 
°ne inner, that Cheltenham retained her 
lead, but with the reduced margin of three 
points in the case of the Harrow total and 
four in that of Marlborough. So far as in
dividual prowess is concerned, to Lance- 
Corporal Oxley, of Glenalmond, and Lance- 
Corporal Dewhurst, of Marlborough, both of 
'''hom scored nothing but bull’s-eyes, the 
honours of the respective ranges should be 
ĵ enbed, for both feats were in accord with 

e highest traditions of schoolboy marks
manship. {)ne 0f £jje Cheltenham eight, it 
must be mentioned, had already been under 
re several times, when at the age of 11£ he 

^̂ ved as a cadet member of the Port Eliza- 
b<*b Tow,, Guard.

0 /ar as the shooting of the last nine 
[ ars is concerned, the most remarkable fea- 

re has been the wonderful success attained

by Charterhouse, who has, by the way, held 
the shield nine times during the past twenty 
years. Fourth last year and second the 
year before, the Carthusians held the latter 
position in 1900 also; they were third in 
1899, first in 1898, third in 1897, first in 
1896, first in 1895, and eleventh in 1894, a 
record, in view of the fact that there are 
generally twenty-five competitors, or there
abouts— last year there were thirty-five— 
that is simply phenomenal. '

Last year saw Bradfield filling the twenty- 
first place in the final order, but, notwith
standing this temporary falling-off, her re
cord for the past nine years, however, is 
second to that of Charterhouse alone. In

THIS DIAGRAM SHOW S AT A GLANCE 
THE NUMBER OF TIM ES THE ABOVE- 
MENTIONED SCHOOLS HAVE WON THE 

ASHBURTON SH IELD.

1901, for instance, Bradfield was twelfth, in 
1900 eighth, in. 1899 foui-th, third in 1898, 
first in 1897, third in 1896, tenth in 1895, 
and second in 1894. Apart from Charter
house and Bradfield, who are in a class 
apart, Glenalmond, Uppingham, Bedford, 
Marlborough, Clifton, Eton, Blair Lodge, 
Rossall, Rugby, Dulwich, Cheltenham, and 
Harrow have all shot with as great con
sistency and coolness as ever did that master 
of self-possession, Major-General Baden 
Powell, who was a member of the Charter
house eight in this very event in 1874.



PATAND THE GAMBLER.
B y  M A Y  C R O S S .... . "

Illustrated by E. F. SKIftN ER.

P
jAT,” said the Colonel.

Pat was hanging far 
out of the window in an r
impracticable attempt ' '
to reach a magnolia blossom grow

ing on the house wall below. At the sound 
of his stepfather’s voice he righted himself 
and said,

“ Yes, father? ”
“ Don’t make bets,’’ said the Colonel.
“ Oh, father! ”— Pat looked the picture of 

dismay— “ and I've such a jolly bet on with 
Parsons minor. We made it in the train 
coming down. I bet him sixpence that he 
couldn’t eat a jelly slab, raw, without its 
swelling inside him, and he says he can and 
he was going to try directly we got back.”

The Colonel laughed.
“  My only objection to that bet is in the 

interests of Parsons minor. Come here and 
read this.”

Pat perched himself on the arm of the 
Colonel s chair and perused the newspaper 
paragraph indicated. It was a story of em
bezzlement, detection, and suicide, brought 
about through gambling. Pat was immensely 
disgusted.

“ Oh, father! As if I should ever be like 
that Johnny! ”

“ I admit the improbability,” said the 
Colonel in his dry way, “ but I don’t suppose 
the ‘ Johnny ’ thought he’d be like it himself 
when he began. Have small wagers for fun, 
if you like, Pat, but don’t back horses or play 
cards for money.”

“ Oh, all right, father,” said Pat, easily, 
and he went back whistling to his magnolia 
blossom.

At this moment Mrs. Murray entered the 
room. At the sight of her son’s legs de
scribing an obtuse angle with the window
sill, she gave an exclamation of horror.

“ Good gracious, Pat, you’ll be falling ou t! 
Come in directly.”

“  i ’ m  g i v i n g  y o u  a  t i c  i w o u l d n ’t  g i v e  EVEHYBOIIT 
—  RATH ER NOT ! ”

“ It ’s all right, mother,” said Pat, without 
moving.

“  Come in, Pat,” said the Colonel.
Pat obeyed immediately, and going up to 

his stepfather, put an arm round his neck.
“ Oh, father! I ’d nearly got it, and I’ve 

been trying for that magnolia such a jolly 
time! ”

“ Sorry, old chap,”  said the Colonel.
Mrs. Murray raised her eyebrows. Puts 

relations with the Colonel were a p e rp e tu a l 
enigma to her; his prompt, soldierlike obe
dience was combined with such an absolutely 
inconsistent fearlessness of speech and de 
meanour.

You’ll spoil that boy,” she allowed her
self to say as Pat quitted the room in search 
of fresh occupation. “ I don’t know what 
James will say when he comes. lie will b* 
horrified at your allowing him to go badger 
hunting at night, and shooting rabbits—w'l“ 
a (fun, and bathing in the front pond. And 
as to the way Pat talks to you ! ” .

“  Excuse me, my dear,” said the Colone- 
smiling, “ but according to the letters 
had from James before we left India,
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didn't seem to be managing Pat with huge 
success when he had charge of him. Why, 
the boy ran away from his uncle’s every holi-
J |

“ James is such a disciplinarian,” said Mrs. 
Murray.

“ Would you like Pat to run away from me 
every holidays ? ’

“ Don’t be ridiculous, Tom, just when I 
want to talk to you. Here’s a letter from 
James, saying the Rectory is already in the 
hands of the painters, and fixing next Mon
day for Hilda and himself to come. That’s 
just like James, so inconsiderate. Here are 
we engaged for the Reynolds’ house- 
party----- ”

“ Cancel the engagement,” suggested the 
Colonel.

“ Impossible, Tom. They would never for
give us if we didn t go to dear Muriel’s wed
ding.”

“ Put James off ? ”
“ Of course we can’t after promising to 

have them here while the Rectory was being 
done up. No, it can’t be helped. Pat must 
be left to entertain them for a few days, 
while we go North. I only hope he’ll be
have himself.”

' Pat,” said the Colonel, in private, just 
before he started with his wife on their jour
ney, “ we are leaving you to play the host, re
member. You know a host’s duties, Pat ?
Politeness, consideration------ ” He laid a
hand on the boy’s shoulder and regarded 
him significantly.

"I  wish you weren't going, father,” said 
Pat, rubbing his cheek affectionately against 
the Colonel's co^t-sleeve. “ I always get into 
rows with Uncle James. He puts my back 
up. But. I’ll try to stick it.”

The Colonel accepted this dubious 
guarantee for conduct befitting a host. Truth 
to tell, Uncle James had a similar dorsal 
effect upon himself. Uncle James was a 
man of strong convictions : these convictions 
were on all sorts of subjects, from the correct 
government of the country to the way a lady 
should manage a teapot. The worst of it 

convictions were so strong that he 
c°u dn t credit you with any intelligence if 
y°u clidn t happen to think as he did, and 
omg conscientious, he was, moreover, bound 

w° ^°U nSht- One of his firmest beliefs 
tirV i k°-vs’ as a da-ss, were idiots and en-

® y lacking in the moral sense.
Pat f Cr ^'e Oolonel’s firm but liberal rule, 
sufR -°Un,̂  assumption of his uncle’s

ciently galling, but he set his teeth and

endured in silence sundry scathing criticisms 
on his mind and manners.

“ Here’s a boy,” said Uncle James, on the 
occasion when Pat, surprised by visitors after 
bathing in the pond, had been seen to fly in
continently across the lawn attired in a bath 
towel, “ here’s a boy, belonging to a respect
able family and respectably brought up, yet 
lacking any sense of common decency. I— I 
cannot understand it.”

This was always Uncle James’s climax of 
stupefaction at Pat’s enormities.

“ Father lets me bathe there,” said Pat, 
turning red.

“ Your stepfather,”  amended Uncle James, 
“ seems to allow you a most reprehensible 
amount of liberty. He is not used to govern
ing boys, but men, who don’t behave like 
idiots, and who possess some little moral 
capacity. Kindly understand, Patrick, that 
so long as I remain under this roof, we are 
not to have any more shocking exhibitions 
of that kind.”

Uncle James always called Pat, Patrick. 
It was one of his convictions that the clip
ping of names was the practice of fools.

Pat, having nearly choked himself in his 
efforts to “ stick i t ” this time, vented his 
feelings by confiding to his cousin Hilda that 
it was jolly rotten playing host to a man who 
did nothing but jaw at you— “ especially 
when he has such a raspy voice,” added Pat, 
aggrievedly.

Hilda, a slight, pale girl of fifteen, looked 
round apprehensively.

“ Oh, hush, Pat; papa might hear you.”
“ I shouldn’t care if he did,” said the reck

less Pat, “ except that the governor might 
not tike it. You see, he’s left me to play the 
host, and if you are a man’s host you can’t 
very well tell him he’s a voice like a file, can 
you ? ”

Pat was fond of his cousin Hilda, chiefly 
because she was a helpless, clinging little 
thing, who leant upon his bolder, stronger 
nature. She was a highly-strung, imagina
tive, nervous child. She lived in chronic, 
mortal terror of her father, a terror that often 
drove her into deceit. Her admiration for 
Pat, who had never told his uncle a lie in his 
life, was unbounded.

For two days Pat fulfilled his duties as 
host with exemplary perseverance. His per
sonal attentions to his uncle were, indeed, so 
marked and unusual that that gentleman 
waxed sarcastic.

“ Here’s a boy,” said he, as Pat resigned 
the easy chair at his entrance, “ here’s a boy
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who generally has the manners of a bear 
actually conceiving a civility, let alone 
carrying it out. I— I cannot understand
it."

Indeed, Pat might have acquitted himself 
very creditably as a host if— cherchez la 
femm-e—it hadn’t been for Hilda.

Hilda got into difficulties with her ac
counts, which she had to submit every month 
to her father. He was very particular about 
them. When Hilda found that they wouldn’t 
balance by seven-and-sixpence, and that the 
day for presenting them was approaching, 
she was in despair. Having, on previous 
occasions, made most fatally unsuccessful at
tempts at “  cooking ” and learning from Pat 
that he couldn’t help her, for he was stony- 
broke, Hilda yielded to a temptation pre
sented by a youthful neighbour. This was 
to put a few shillings on a horse running the 
next day.

“ You’ll get your five shillings back and 
three times as much,”  said the young man, 
persuasively. “ I ’m giving you a tip I 
wouldn’t give everybody— rather not!—and 
I ’ll manage it for you with a bookie.”

He voted Pat a “ soft" for not following 
Hilda’s example, and departed, leaving, un
consciously, some betting slips behind him. 
These Hilda popped into a book as she saw 
her father approaching. The book was a 
volume of Henty’s, which the Colonel had 
given Pat a few days before.

Hilda’s horse failed her, and she came to 
Pat in great distress.

“ Oh, Pat, it’s worse than it was before. 
What shall I d o ?”

Pat became plunged in thought.
“ Look here, Hilda,”  he said at last, “  we’ll 

pawn something. The governor always gives 
me a good tip before I go back to school, so 
when I have my money I can get the thing 
out again.”

“  Oh, P at! ” cried Hilda, and she went red 
and white by turns. '

“ What can we pawn ? ” said Pat, who was 
never one to let the grass grow under his 
feet when once he had decided upon his 
course of action. “ My bicycle ” (reflecting 
upon his most valuable asset) “ is too big— it 
would be missed— and I ’m afraid they 
wouldn’t give much on my watch, which is 
a bit cranky; I think I've raced it too often 
against the other fellows’ watches— it gains 
more quickly than any of them. I know— 
your ring.”

“ Oh, Pat! ”  said Hilda again.
“ Hand it over," cried -the practical Pat.

“ I ’ll run into Dorchester on my bike in (0 
time. Nobody knows me there."

“ Suppose papa misses it ? ”  said the hesi
tating Hilda, slowly drawing a handsomt 
emerald ring from her finger. “ But I co,̂  
say I ’d put it away in a safe place, couldn’t 
I ? I suppose a pawnbroker’s is a safe pla« 
Pat? And do you know how to pawn?"

“  Not a bit,” said Pat, cheerfully.
Dorchester, the nearest town of any she 

was some fifteen miles from the Colonel's 
house. Pat had gone a quarter of the dh 
tance when his tyre punctured, and he 
trudged several miles over the lonely downs 
before he met a cyclist with a mending outfit. 
He arrived in Dorchester some two hoim 
later than he had intended, and at once 
looked about for the sign of the golden halls. 
Having found it, he entered the shop beneath 
with as assured an air as he could command. 
A man came forward to serve him; he pm 
duced his ring, and requested a loan on it.

“  What do you want on it ? ” asked the 
man, peering at him curiously from he 
neath shaggy eyebrows.

“  As much as you’ll give me,” said Pat. 
who hadn’t an idea what sum he was « 
pected to state.

“  I must go and ask the boss its value." 
said the man, and disappeared.

Pat waited, and presently the man came 
back, accompanied by a policeman.

“  You’re coming with me to the police 
station, young gentleman,” said the latter, 
laying a heavy hand on Pat’s shoulder. 

* * * * *
It was upon the second morning alter 

Pat’s arrest that the Colonel received the 
following letter from his brother-in-law

“ My d e a r  T h o m a s ,— I am sorry to inter 
fere with your present enjoyment, but I w** 
it my duty to inform you that Patrick *** 
arrested yesterday at a pawnbroker's in B01' 
Chester, in possession of a ring not belonging 
to him. He was removed to the po|1(* 
station, whence I bailed him out—not, unfor
tunately, without his having been seen in tw 
custody of the policeman by Lady MacPong* 
and General Butt. He refuses any expkna 
tion, and I have locked him in his bedroom- 
and am only giving him bread and water i 
small quantities till his obstinacy is bro*̂  
As I find some betting slips in the book TÔ 
gave him lately, I fear he has got into p* 
niary difficulties through gambling, 
ring belonged to my daughter, Hilda! * 
much upset by the affair. (She inherits
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mother's hysterical temperament.) She de- 
"‘ies having requested Pat to pawn the ring.
1 asked her as a mere form. I missed it from her finger early in the afternoon, and on my insisting on its production it could be found nowhere. 1 sent telegrams to the police authorities, leaving the local constables to search the house (the cook and footman de
sire to give notice). Then I set out to Dorchester, where I forestalled the police in warning th e  pawnbrokers. They were consequently on the look-out for the ring when Patrick appeared with it.

“ Awaiting y o u r  
opinion as to what 
must be done under 
these deplorable cir
cumstances,

“ I remain,
"Your affectionate
“ brother-in-law,“ J ames P a r t r i d g e .

“ P.S.—Patrick has 
ken grossly imperti
nent.”

The Colonel read 
this letter through 
twice very deliberately.
Then he put it in his 
breast pocket and 
finished his breakfast.
The meal over, he 
looked out the next 
train south, made his 
excuses to his host, 
and prepared for the 
journey. Then he ap
prised his wife of his 
immediate departure.

“ Going home, Tom !
When it's the Fancy 
Dress Ball to-night, 
and you’ve gone to such an expense over 
your costume as Bassanio. What in the 
world have you got to go home for ? ”

Pat has got into a mess,” said the 
°lonel, “ and he and James between them 

kuV° (J3” niak*n§' ^he g0SS*P f°r tlfe neigh-

That tiresome boy! Why ever he wasn t 
°ni a, girl 1 never can imagine. What’s he 

been doing now ? ”
- - ^. ôn 1 know,” said the Colonel, in- 

out̂  that’s what I ’m going to find

sum!!! ^ 0nel arrived at his home in the 
sent Cr was expected, for he had

a wire from the northern terminus.

“ Dinner is ready, sir,” said the butler, as 
he took his master’s coat.

,l I am going up to speak to Master Pat 
first,” said the Colonel.

"Master Pat, sir? He’s run away and 
Mr James has gone after him.”

tl -

YOU RE COMING WITH 
STATION, YOUNG

ME TO THE POLICE 
GENTLEMAN.”

The Colonel’s heart sank. He had been 
picturing the moment when a pair of frank 
hazel eyes raised to his would dispel every 
shadow of doubt.

“ Did he leave me no message, Hodson ? ” 
“ There’s a letter for you from Mr. James 

in the library, sir.”
“ 1 meant Master Pat,” said the Colonel.
“ Not that I know of, sir. He was locked 

up in his bedroom, you know, sir, and got 
away out of the window.”

‘ ‘ Tell Miss Hilda I will be down directly.” 
" Miss Hilda is in her room with a bad 

headache, sir.”
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“ Send up dinner then, Ilodson,”
The Colonel went upstairs and along the 

corridor to Pat’s room. The window stood 
wide open, the curtains fluttering in the 
evening breeze. On a little table a plate, 
sprinkled with a few bread-crumbs, and an 
empty glass, testified to the scantiness of 
Pat’s recent repasts. The bookshelf had been 
stripped of its usual volumes, the little bee- 
clock had stopped, and the china Corydons, 
either side of it, stared into space, mute and 
insensate. The room had a dreary, deserted 
air that struck coldly on the Colonel’s heart. 
Pat had left no note, no message. The 
Colonel walked slowly downstairs to his soli
tary meal, and the perusal of James’s letter. 
It appeared that James had gone to the Lon
don Docks, as upon previous occasions Pat 
had been found there, trying to embark. He 
had been missing since midday, shortly after 
the receipt of the Colonel’s telegram. James 
apologised for his absence, but dispatch was 
necessary. Pat had once succeeded in get
ting away (in abominable company) on a 
coaling barge. He would wire tidings.

“ There is nothing to be done to-night,” re
flected the Colonel, looking at his watch. “ I 
couldn’t catch the 10.14 from Dorchester 
now, and there is no late train at any place 
nearer.”

‘ ‘ Tell Sykes to have the dogcart ready to 
catch the 10.5 from Bridport to-morrow 
morning, Ilodson, and bring the coffee to the 
library,” -lie said aloud, as he rose from the 
table.

“ What has the boy done that he can’t face 
m e?” he asked himself again and again, as 
he sat absently stirring and sipping his coffee.

A low knock came at the door.
“ Come in,” called the Colonel.
The door opened noiselessly, and in slid 

Pat.
“ I hope you’re not in a great wax with me, 

father,” said Pat, “ but you know you can't 
go on playing the host to a. man who 
locks------ ”

“ Come here, Pat,”  said the Colonel, 
sternly.

He seized the boy by the shoulders, and 
turned him towards the light. The hazel 
eyes met his gaze unflinchingly.

“ What is the explanation of your being at 
that pawnbroker’s ? ”

“ I shan’t tell you, father.”
“ You mean 'can ’t,’ perhaps?”
“ Of course I do, father. I beg your par

don for saying ‘ shan’t.’ ”
“ Did you steal your cousin’s ring ? ” ,

“  No, father.”
“ Or borrow it ? ”
“ No, father.”
“ Were those betting slips yours? ”
“ No, father.”
“ Have you been betting? ”
“ No, father.”
“ Thanks, Pat.”
The Colonel released him, and stood think 

ing, his hands thrust deep in his trousers 
pockets. Then he said :

“ You have not behaved fairly to yam 
uncle. You had no right to refuse him the 
denials you’ve given me.”

“ He never asked for them, father. When 
I couldn’t explain he made up his mind I 
was a thief, and that put my back up. / 
wasn’t going to tell him anything different. 
Besides, I didn’t mint him to think anythin” 
different,” added Pat.

“ You know what I think about sneaking, 
Pat, but there are occasions when to speak 
is one’s duty— and to conceal a crime is to 
participate------”

“  But there isn’t any crime, father. Uncle
James gets such a lot of silly ideas----- ”

“ We won’t discuss your uncle, Pat. Whose 
were those betting slips?”

“ Young Rorke’s, father. He left them 
here the other day.”

“ Did he ask you to bet? ”
“ Yes, father.”
“ And your cousin, too ?— I beg your par 

don, that is not a fair question. Why did 
you run away ? ”

“ I couldn't stick it any longer, father. 
He took all my books, and I ’d nothing to 
read and nothing to do, and I was awfully 
hungry. He only let me have bread and 
water, which he brought himself. I tried 
pretending he was a jailer, but he jawed too 
much for a jailer, so I turned him into a 
pirate chief; but he didn’t talk a bit like* 
pirate chief, you had to imagine such a jolly 
lo t; so I thought I’d camp out in the stable 
loft and be a cavalier in hiding till you came 
back. I didn’t think you’d conic for days 
yet, father, or I ’d have 1 stuck it.’ Sykes 
got me some grub, and it was he who tol 
me you’d come home— and I hope you re no 
in a great wax with me, father ? I did 
to play the host at first.”

The Colonel knew that the anxiety in} E 
hazel eyes was not due to fear of Pun̂ , 
ment (Pat was always ready to stand f 
racket), but to fear of his displeasure. e 
was unprepaxed with an answer.

“ We will talk about that, Pat. Go up
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stairs now and fetch my tobacco pouch— it’s 
on the dressing-table.”

“ It’s not much of a brick wall to see 
through,'' added the Colonel, when Pat had 
departed. Hilda is the gambler------ ”

AS if in answer to his thoughts, a low tap 
came at the door, and Hilda appeared. The 
Colonel rose to receive her.

"Oh, Uncle Murray, don’t think Pat’s a 
thief; it's all my fault,” said Hilda, lifting a 
pale, woe begone face to the Colonel’s.

“ That’s just like a girl,” said a disgusted 
voice from the doorway, “ to want you to

I kept saying I can’t—-I can't— and I went 
up and told Pat, through the keyhole, that I 
couldn’t, and Pat said it was jolly good fun 
playing at prisons. I suppose you'll tell him 
now ?” She addressed the Colonel, lifting 
large, frightened eyes.

“ I shan’t tell,” said the Colonel. “ I con
sider you’ve confided in me as a friend, not 
as one of the authorities. It ’s Pat’s affair.”

“ Of course I shan’t tell,” said Pat.
“  But there’s the account book,”  said 

Hilda, “ it doesn’t balance yet.”
“ The account book? ” queried the Colonel.

" t h a t ’ s  JUST L1KK A GIRL,”  SAID A DISGUSTED VOICE FROM THE DOORWAY.

hwp mum and then go and give the show 
away herself! ”

Oh, Pat! ” said Hilda, “ they told me 
you d rui. away because the Colonel thought 
you were a thief.”

"What rot! ” said Pat.
. Inpit thinks you a thief,” said Hilda, de- 
Jec edly; but oh, Uncle Murray, I did try 

fell him. I lay awake all that first night 
juggling to make up my mind, and I did 

a«t. but in the morning when I saw papa,

Hilda related her troubles.
“ It’s always better to face a difficulty,” 

said the Colonel. “ Attacked, the path 
clears, while easy ways prove hard in the 
end.”

“ Yes, but women can’t stand things like 
us men,” said Pat. “ Will you lend me the 
balance, father, and dock it out of my next 
term’s money, and then I can help Hilda as 
I meant to ? ”

“ It ’s your affair, Pat. Yes, I will.”
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“ Thanks, awfully, father.”
Hilda received the few shillings passively, 

and sat looking at them in silence.
“ James will think Pat a rascal and me a 

fool,” thought the Colonel. “ But I sup
pose I can put up with it if the boy can.”

“ It ’s too mean,” said Hilda, “ I can’t do 
it.”

“  Don’t be silly, Hilda,” remonstrated Pat.
“ To let you be thought a thief—and take 

your money------ ”
“ I like doing it for you, Hilda, and I 

don’t care what Uncle James thinks.”
But Hilda went to the Colonel’s desk and 

wrote: —
“ D eah P a p a ,— I didn't ask Pat to pawn 

my ring, but he offered to because I wanted 
some money to balance my accounts. I 
hadn’t the courage to tell you before, but I 
can’t go on letting you think things about 
Pat, when he’s been so good to me.

“ Your unhappy
“ H i l d a . ”

She brought this note to the Colonel and 
asked him to present it.

“ And you will plead for m e?” .said p™, 
little Hilda. 1

The Colonel promised, saying many kind 
and encouraging things (with mental reser 
vations as to how he should tackle James).

When he had opened the door for Hilda 
and seen her out, he came back to Pat.

“ I will not blame you much for your de
sertion of your post, Pat; it had become 
rather untenable; but I understand you 
were grossly impertinent to your uncle. 
What did you say to him? ”

“ I said he had a lot of maggots in his 
head, father.” •'

“ That vas grossly impertinent,” said the 
Colonel, without moving a muscle. “ You 
will apologise to your uncle upon his return.” 

Pat made a grimace worthy of a facial con
tortionist, but, meeting the Colonel's eye. 
pulled his features straight again.

“ Very well, father,” he said resignedly.
“ And, Pat---- '
“ Yes, father?”
“ I ’m not in a great wax with you. Good 

night.”

A GROUP OF PELOTA PLAYERS. PELOTA IS THE NATIONAL CAME OF SPAIN. IT MAY BE SAID '10. 
RESEMBLE IN SOME RESPECTS LAWN TENNIS. IT IS PLAYED IN A LONG COURT, THE BALL BEING 

STRUCK BY A WICKER-WORK BASKET HANDLE, 3FT. 6 lX . IN LENGTH, WHICH IS STRAPPED
TO THE RIGHT HAND.



Photos by permission of “ The Book of Cricket.”
prTlIIERK lias recently been what may 
y 1/ be called a crusade in favour of 

catching. A lot of people, includ
ing Ranjitsinhji, are quite sure that 

if only the art of catching was studied with 
the same attention, and brought to the same 
pitch of excellence as batting, there would 
be no further trouble about the number of 
drawn games in first-class cricket, and no 
necessity for adventurous legislation in favour 
of the bowler. “ Catch your catches,” says 
the Sussex captain, “ and there is no need of 
wider wickets.” What Ranjitsinhji means 
is that a greater number of catches, especially 
of the easier kind, ought to be held; he does 
not. mean, as many people suppose him to 
mean, that every dropped catch is an avoid
able accident which redounds terribly to the 
discredit of the erring fieldsman. Perfect 
fielding is really almost as difficult as perfect 
batting and howling; and fieldsmen will drop 
catches just as batsmen will make bad strokes 
end bowlers will bowl bad balls as long as 
cricket is played. It is all very well to say 
that were every fieldsman a Jessop, all county 
matches would be finished; for with equal 
reason one might answer, that were all bats
men Trunipeis, no side would ever be got 
°nt in three days. *

There is nn doubt, however, that through- 
u me game, from County cricket down or 

“P to the Saturday afternoon match, field- 
ng is not thought as much of by the average 
arfn ^  n°  ̂ ■:ven the same amount of study 

practice, as batting and bowling. It 
in?Ulte <ferta‘n that the standard of catch- 
bejf 'n might be considerably raised,
bv . Sê le American base-ball players, simply 
- lnt of painstaking practice, have proved

that every man in a team can be made at 
least a safe and trustworthy catcher.

Practice, of course, is the secret of good 
catching. It is a peculiar fact that, where
as no cricketer imagines he can bat or bowl 
well in a match without practice, many 
cricketers take the field without having had 
any practice at all in catching, and are sur
prised when they make mistakes. Catching 
in a way needs more practice than either 
hatting or bowling, because, while a bats
man or a bowler is bound to get plenty of 
practice in the actual match-play, it is quite 
possible for a fieldsman to play game after

A. O. JONES— A CATCH AT SLIP.
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game without ever having the ball hit to 
him in the air.

I do not think it is possible to give any 
precise directions about how the hands should 
be held in catching; nearly every one has

G. HIRST— NO ESCAl’E.

his own particular way of setting his hands 
for a two-handed catch.

For instance, in taking a high catch in 
the country, no one is safer than Denton of 
Yorkshire, but he holds his hands quite dif
ferently from Clem Hill, the Australian, who 
is almost equally safe. Braund and Tunni- 
cliffe, two first-rate slips, shape quite differ
ently at the ball. S. M. J. Woods and Hirst 
at mid-off make remarkable catches off hard 
drives straight at them, but each puts his 
hands to the ball in a way that the other 
does not. Some men seem to catch the ball 
almost entirely with their fingers, and catch 
it well. Those that receive the ball plumb 
on the palms of their hands are generally 
unsafe; the ball bounces out sometimes. The 
best way is to take the ball partly with the 
fingers and partly with the palms, but more 
with the fingers than the palms.

In any case, it is most important that 
neither the hands nor the arms nor the body 
should be stiff and rigid; hands, arms and 
body should all yield sympathetically with 
the direction in which the ball is flying. The 
reason why more catches are missed in cold 
than in warm weather is that cold makes

the muscles stiff and the hands board-lil 
But there are some fielders whose hands a 
like boards on the sultriest August afternoon' 
they seem to hit the ball with their paĵ  
instead of receiving it with yielding reten 
tive fingers. As a rule, this stiffness is Bot 
so much in the hands as in the arms, aoj 
comes from a habit of contracting the muscle; 
of the arms in response to the effort of catch
ing- The only way to cure it is to practise 
assiduously with special care that the anus 
however quickly they are moved to reach the 
ball, may be always loose and free.

Another important point is to. let- the ball 
come into the hands and not to snap at it 
If you watch a bad and a good wicket-keeper 
you will notice that the former seems to 
make a jerky sideways shot at the ball at 
the last moment as though he were snatch
ing at a fly, whereas the latter seems simply 
to arrange his hands in the way of the bail 
in good time, and the ball comes naturally 
into the nest prepared for it. Similarly,™ 
catching any sort of hit, high or low, fast

G. AYRES— A CERTAINTY.

or slow, the hands should be well behind th* 
line of the ball in good time, and not jed» 
out suddenly in a snatchy manner. Snap 
ping at the ball is commonest in one-ban<W 
catches in the slips or at point.'but d s 
possible to snap even at a steeple high sl°f 
dropping catch in the country. 
you feel you have made a grab .>t the  ̂
you may be sure you have been guilty
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I  , n a tc b in e s s -  When you catch correctly, you 
feci that the ball has buried itself in your 

f hands of it-s own accord, and has itself closed 
l vour fingers by its own momentum.

' ft is as well to note here that in a match, 
i whcn a catch is coming to you, and you have 
f! time to think, the last thing you should think 
| about is your hands. You should glue your |  attention'on the ball, and let your hands take 

care of themselves. The time to correct any 
j fault in your method of catching is when you 
j are practising- In a match your whole mind 
t should be concentrated on the ball. Watch 
i it with all your might from the very bat till 
1 it is safe and solid in your hands.

A catch in the long-field is never quite easy, 
1 if onlv for the reason that you have so much 
t time while the ball is in the air to wonder 
r whether you are going to miss it. If you 
| are at all lacking in confidence, it is ten to 
f one on the ball. Hence it is very important 
| for fielders who have to scout on the boundary 
| to fortify their nerves by regular practice.

A man who has caught half-a-dozen long hits 
consecutively in practice, naturally expects 
to hold the seventh; and if that seventh is 
in a match, it is still the seventh. A fielder 
who has not seen a high catch coming his 
way for a fortnight is very liable to miss it 
from sheer nervousness. This is quite apart 
from the matter of mere skill and" ability to 
judge the flight of the ball, both of which 
are also results of practice.

It is quite simple to get practice in long 
catches. You have only to persuade a friend 
to hit the hall up. For some reason or other, 
a ball hit from a bat comes quite differently 
from one thrown; therefore, it pays to have 
some one to hit to you instead of the usual 
inter-change of jerks or throws.

Half the art of catching "  in the country ” 
consists in judging the flight of the ball so 
35 ab ê *° make the catch as easy as 
possible. The best catchers, as a rule, try 
° ake the ball with the arms bent, and the 
•lands about the height of the lower ribs, 
and rather close to the body. Often, of 
pUI?e’ y °u have to make ground to
“r1 tthe bal1 you find you have to take it 

est you can. But unless driven to do 
hanJ U1 i0U'd avo'H taking the ball with the 
hand8 1C at If you poke your
to taL-1̂  i° meet a h'gh catch, you are likely 
cigidl 6 * 10 awkwardly and also too

couVntrGU"" ' When ho used to field in the 
seen Wa? bbe best catcher there I have 

■ -Provided he got to the ball with his

long strides, he made the catch look absurdly 
simple. At the present time no deep-fielder 
catches better than Denton. Tyldesley, too, 
is very safe.

Near the wicket the great secret of good 
catching is to watch the batsmen very closely, 
and to be expecting a catch every ball. More 
catches are missed from half-hearted atten
tion than from any other cause. If a -catch 
startles a fielder, it is rarely held.

Mid-off, extra cover, and mid-on have some 
very easy catches sent them; usually from 
batsmen who have played forward too soon 
at the ball. But they also get some very 
nasty ones. The difficulty of “ boxing” a 
ball driven at you straight and hard is often 
much greater than it appears; because often

W . ATTEWELL— BOXEI).

it is very awkward to get your hands cor
rectly to the ball. This is particularly notice
able at mid-off. If, for instance, the ball 
comes straight at your chin, rising all the 
way, you will find you cannot arrange your 
hands comfortably to receive it. The way 
to negotiate these difficult catches is to move 
a foot to one side or turn the body a little 
so that you can use your hands better. In 
fact, to field well at mid-off, extra-cover or 
mid-on, you must be very quick on your feet 
and not rooted at all. George Hirst is par
ticularly clever at hard catches at mid-off and 
extra-cover; he is so very nippy in jumping 
into the easiest position in which to take the 
ball.

Cover-point is a very difficult place for
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catches. Nearly every ball that goes there 
is “ sliced,” and has a lot of spin on it. It 
is a fact that in the case of slow miss-hits 
to cover, the ball sometimes has so much spin 
on that it spins off your hand before you have 
time to shut your fingers round it. A skied 
miss-hit to cover, however simple it appears 
to the pavilion-critic, is one of the most diffi
cult of all catches. The ball spins like a top 
and often veers and swerves in the air as it 
is dropping. Such catches should be taken a 
little above the height of the waist. If you 
lift your hands chinwards or higher, the odds 
are the ball will spin out. One often sees 
quite good fielders twisted into knots over 
these “ skiers to cover,” with their hands 
behind their necks or their wrists crossed.

G. R. BARDSWELL— GOT H IM .

Many of the hits to cover can be secured 
only with one hand. S. E. Gregory, the Aus
tralian, is a nailer at these one-handers, and 
so is G. L. Jessop. Both of them watch the 
batsman very keenly and seem able to anti
cipate the direction of his stroke.

The catches which go to third-man are 
often very nasty, and resemble those which 
go to cover in being often terrible spinners. 
It is very difficult to obtain practice for these 
catches, because the hits from which they 
come are, in various degrees, miss-hits. But 
you may, perhaps, find a friend who is an 
adept at hitting with a “ slice ”  of the bat, 
similar to the “ cu t” used in tennis.

In the slips, catching is notoriously difficult 
especially off very fast bowlers. You neTer 
know where the ball will come, nor at what 
angle, and it comes very quick. And often 
the wicket-keeper will baulk you by shooting 
out his hand or jumping across.

At slip, you must stand leaning well for 
ward, with your hands hanging loose in front 
of you, and you must be on the “ qui-vive" 
all the time. And you must stand light ani 
ready on your feet. A great tnumber of low 
catches at slip are missed owing to the fields 
man standing bolt upright, and being, there 
fore, unable to get his hands down in time. 
And many low catches are missed because the 
fielder, having dived down for the ball, tries 
to bob up again before the ball is thoroughly 
held. More still of all sorts are missed 
through momentary inattention.

But skilful slip-fielding demands not only 
great natural quickness and a certain quality 
of hand, but also infinite practice. The only 
really good practice comes in actual games. 
The best artificial device for manufacturing 
slip-catches is as follows:— Turn an ordinary- 
wooden bench on its side and get some one 
to throw hard in such a way that the ball 
pitches about a foot from the bench and 
glances off the face of the wood. The catcher 
must stand some yards away at one end and 
the thrower some yards away at the other. 
It is marvellous how the ball will “ flick up’ 
from the bench with a tremendous spin, just 
as it does from the edge of the bat when the 
batsman has “  miss-cut ”  or “ edged.”

Some first-rate slips watch the ball every 
time riglit from the bowler’s hand ; others glue 
their eyes to the bat and look nowhere else 
But all of them agree that nothing short of 
extreme watchfulness enables them to folk* 
the ball after it is bit. It is impossible for 
a slip to anticipate the direction of a stroke, 
if lie moves before he sees the line of the 
ball, ten to one he moves away from it. Some 
slips consider it a good thing to advance a 
step when they see the batsman is playing 
forward. But, on the whole, it seems better 
to stand quite still and rely on your quic • 
ness in getting to the ball after you see ho* 
it is coming.

I t  will take the tyro much patient Pract̂ e 
before he can emulate the neat, qu'ĉ  ^ 
hesive precision of such slips as Tunnich <■ 
Braund or Hayes. But it is worth * 
trouble, for a good slip is worth his 
in almost any team for the sake of his fi* 
ing. Many matches are lost by bad catching 
at slip.
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UNSWKHS TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
g U,_Y<m can only improve your bowling 

i assiduous and patient practice. Most young 
iL'Icrs fall into the error of trying to put on an 
Inormous amount of break before they have learnt bowj accurately. It is not a bad plan to put 
, „.me niark. such as an envelope, at the spot 
fherc the ball ought to pitch. But you ought to 
I* looking at the wicket rather than at the mark 
when vou deliver the ball. I f you find you are 
inclined to bowl short you should bowl a little 
slower and give the ball more height in the air. 
When von have got a certain amount of command 
over the ball, vou should practise changing your 
pa* without altering your action or run up. But as 
mod bowling depends principally upon good length, 
you must learn to be accurate before you attempt 
anv finer points. You should get Ranjitsinhji’s book 
on" Crirket, and read the chapter on “ Bowling.”

R. H. p. and H. W. P. — You say you are 
begirners and wish to know how to bowl. Well, 
read the answer above. Find out, to begin 
wilh, the length of run up to the wicket that suits 
vou liest and then stick to that length of run; do 
not keep chopping and changing. Deliver the ball 
with your hand as high above your shoulder as 
possible, and with a loose, easy swing. Do not keep 
irving to alter your action. Do not try to bowl too 
fast. l)o not bowl full pitches nor half volleys nor 
long hops. Pitch the hall about five feet from the 
batsman’s block. I do not know whether Leicester
shire will be higher in the Championship this year 
than last; but the team is certainly stronger. 
Tortoise.— It would be a wonderful thing if 

a fellow who is over six feet at the age of eighteen, 
and has grown five inches in two years, were any
thing but slow. The chances are your lack of pace 
will pass off in the next year or two. The best 
training for pace is to run short dashes of about 
forty yards. You need not take the sprinting exer
cise more than three times a week. For general con- 
ditKn there is nothing to beat regular walking exer- 
iise. With that and cycling and tennis you should 
keen in splendid trim. It is a great mistake to 
irain rigorously for football all the summer; if 
you do. you arc very liable to get stale. Smoking, 
scept in the strictest moderation, is certainly bad 

for the wind.
Dag;hol.- It might be good for veu to walk 

^  ,0 your office every day, or it might not. 
tall depends on how strong you are. At any rate, 

,'ou had better try half the distance to begin with, 
and gradually increase it till you get into training. 

™ seven hours’ work in an office with study 
It vn'V11 t*11' even!ng takes it out of you a bit. 
l i(W| ,,e good for you to take regular exercise; 
iirin"°U nu,s*. ''e careful to avoid systematically 
i uy°ursê t -nt. There is no reason v̂ hy you 

mr,™ not !io dumb-bells for a quarter of an hour 
for aî l ^  <’vVnng- Three meals a day is enough 
threi. ‘r'tl0 • "l 011 will probably go on growing for 

years to come.
usualU,Ŝ '^ '  1 "ability to vault and jump is 
simnlJ i,116 *° ’’ int of natural spring. Some people 
fiiit'snmaVe r° sPr'n8’ and there is an end of it. 
on f id* Peopb- cannot jump merely from want of 

effort •|1l,'r'P'ng to a certain extent, an 
si,*.:. .. W|P PerhaDs vour uvinnast does notsufficiently"̂  i ,>e,'^aPs your gymnast does not 
stack ^,, ,i0 UP her mind to get over the ob
quite a L  0 f  course, sh ...................
should lyj aml gradually i

Of course, she should begin at 
id gradually increase it. There 

a minute or two’s rest between each

attempt, so as to allow the muscles to recover their 
elasticity. I am afraid I am not much of an 
authority on the weight of ladies, but I should think 
lQj stone would be about right.

A n g lo -F r a n c a is .— YTou can obtain the de
tailed results of the ’Varsity Sports, 1 think, by 
writing to Mr. G. Beasley, ‘Hertford College, Ox
ford. I do not know where you can obtain the 
results of the Championships except in newspaper 
files. But perhaps the Secretary of the A.A.A. 
would tell you. With reference to an enquiry by 
“ Bass Bridge” in a back number, this correspon
dent write* that it is unlikely that Ewry used 
weights in making his standing jump at Paris, be
cause there is no mention of weights in the official

J. B RIG GS— A CLEVER COVER.

account of the sports, and because this jumper ex
ceeded the distance made at Paris, at Buffalo in 
1901, without using weights,

N . B. (L yon).— If you are thoroughly out of 
condition you should begin by taking regular walk
ing exercise every day, increasing the amount as you 
get fitter. After about three weeks you should do 
some running. If you use an exerciser you should 
follow the system laid down in the book given with 
it. It is no good starting on an exerciser with fran
tic energy and then knocking off at the end of a 
fortnight. You should work at it regularly for 
about a quarter of an hour every day. and keep it 
up. When you are once in fairly decent condition 
the best training for a game like hockey is to play 
easy practice matches.

S w im m e r .— There is a good little book on 
swimming in the “ All England Series.” Then there 
is “ .Swimming,” by Montague Holbein.
(.Insicers to “ C. 11” and others wilt tie found in 

the "Editorial” department.)



J im Harvet ships as mate of the Aurora, of which the 
notorious “ Bully Harker is skipper. A word and a blow is 
Jim's character. He is no respecter of persona, as “  Bully ’ 
Harker learnS to his great discomfiture socn after setting 
sail. Thenceforth Harker watches him with a malignant eye. 
One of the crew, Tom Nichols, relatrs the story of the strange 
disappearance in the Solomons of Jim’s predecessor, who was 
given out by Harker as kidnapped by natives. Ft ither than 
fall a victim to Harker’ s hate, Jim leaves the ship one night 
in an open boat, and drifts in the direction of New Guinea. 
He reaches an island, nd establish! e himself in great author' 
ity with the natives, because he drove off some of their be- 
ligerent neighbours with the aid of his rifle. The island 
chief makes friends with him, but he incurs the jealousy of 
Gawana, a native, who is in love with the old chief’s daughter. 
Visiting a neighbouring island with the old chief and his 
daughter, Jim makes a great find of pearls. By keeping his 
discovery secret, he sees his way to amassing a big fortune 
out of these pearls. The chief and his daughter help him. 
When Jim has trot together a good number of pearls, he gors 
upon an expedition, which causes him to be absent from 
his camping ground for a night. On returning, he can see 
nothing of the chief and Oobona, nor, when he arrives in 
sight of the huts, is there any response to his cries.

CH APTER X .
A STRANGE SAIL. .

C S ^ T M B F O U N D E D , T started at a run fur 
||r\\i the spot, to find that the huts had
J|Ua /  shared tlie same, although a later fate
<-— ^  than the others, having been burned

to the ground, one or two blackened uprights 
being all that remained of them. The other 
houses, as you know, had been burned some years 
before, but these only the previous night, and 
as I put my hand on the posts left standing, I 
found they were still quite hot. W hat it meant 
I didn't quite know, and where were Oobona and 
her father? I called, and searched everywhere; 
but no trace of them could I find.

W hat had become of them? Had their care
lessness with fire, a weakness most natives are

addicted to, been the cause of the calamityui 
had they perished also? A little thought eausd 
me to scout this idea, for if that were tlie case it 
was improbable that both houses, which *ett 
some distance apart, would have sutfered, and si 
i came to the conclusion that some one had do* 
it with intention. My thoughts went back to tk 
story, still fresh in my mind, of how the Fe: 
gtisson people had raided the place years before, 
and I wondered if they were responsible forth
visit during my absence.

There was no evidence to be seen that ip 
numerous body of men had been on the spot,ik 
the more I thought of it, the more difficult 
seemed to me to straighten out the ends of1 
rather peculiar tangle. As f was trying to 
puzzle it all out, my eye lighted on a spot 
the ground seemed to have been disturbed. 1' 
was behind the spot where the houses had om* 
stood, and f walked over to have a look at 
That a struggle had taken place on this spn 
wasn’t long in deciding. The freshly brow* 
wood, the crushed vegetation, the ploui 
ground, everything pointed to it, and what 
this dark stain lying here and there on the 
timber scattered about? I picked UP 8 
wetted my finger, and rubbed it. ft wash 
The plot thickened with a vengeance.

I penetrated cautiously into the scrub it  was trampled down a bit, but I c m  assure 
I was all eyes, and every sense was alert-

Almost at the entrance I came upon the1

chief lying prone. With some little difficulty

l
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dragged him out of tho thick 
scrub to the more open space 
beyond, and set about a hasty 
examination of his injuries. He 
had a spear thrust in the side, 
which had fortunately glanced 
off a rib, and but for the blood 
it had caused him to lose, was 
nothing to be afraid of He also 
had a nasty contusion on the 
head, caused by some blunt in
strument, possibly a native club.

As I hastily dressed his wounds, 
I came to the conclusion that 
there was still plenty of life in the 
old man, due to the fact that 
being a native of a tropical

ALMOST AT THE ENTRANCE I CAME TU’ ON THE OLD CHIEF LYING PRONE.

'« ' 1' tJ .
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country, Nature had supplied him with a re
markably thick skull.

“ We’ve had company, for sure,” thought I, as 
1 stood looking down at him, waiting for some 
sign of returning life, “ but where on earth can 
the girl be?”

A thought struck me. I hurried down and 
sought the beach again, for that would be the 
most likely place to find evidence of visitors. 
As I searched I found two indications. The first 
was where a canoe had been partly drawn upon 
the beach. The second was a single pair of foot
prints. They were not Oobona’s, for these wero 
much too large, and evidently belonged to a man.

My position struck me as being very similar 
to that of a well-known character whom I had 
read about with avidity as a boy, but whereas 
he was mystified at finding the imprint of feet, 
it had quite the reverse effect upon myself, and 
soon made everything as clear as daylight.

I paced down the shore parallel with the foot
marks, and then examined both minutely. It 
appeared to me that the person who had left 
them behind was either an exceedingly heavy 
man, or what was more likely, lie carried a 
burden, a simple and easy solution which I ar
rived at by the deep impression of the feet. I 
rose from my knees, the mystery solved. Of 
course, the footprints could belong to nobody 
but Gawana, and the burden he carried was 
Oobona.

He had visited the island probably with an
other peace-offering for myself. It was a strange 
coincidence that he should have paid his visit the 
one and only night I was forced to be absent. 
At first, I was inclined to think that fortune had 
favoured him, but consideration told me that the 
luck was all on my side, for, in all probability, 
at the time of his landing, had I remained on the 
island I should have been fast asleep, and he 
might have found the object of his visit, as far 
as it concerned myself, all too easy of accomplish
ment. Finding me gone, he had secured the girl, 
for, of course, that was his chief object, and 
then, in a fit of spleen that I should have again 
escaped him, had fired the houses before carrying 
her off: That’s how I figured it all out, and don’t 
take much credit to myself for doing so either, 
for a blind man, knowing the circumstanoes, 
might have guessed that much. Being inter
rupted by the old man, he had assaulted him and 
left him for dead, and then carried out the 
remainder of his plans.

I found that all my surmises were correct. 
The old man had come to himself during my 
brief absence, and his face brightened at my ap
proach. By-and-by I got from him the par
ticulars of his plight. He had awakened some 
time through the night, and hearing a slight

noise, thought at once that I had returned. ^ 
caine out to greet me, but instead found himself 
confronted by Gawana. Without a word, the 
latter launched a spear at him, and the old man 
knowing, perhaps from experience, that no 
quarter was to be expected in such a ca* 
charged his assailant.

Gawatia was young and strong, and not know
ing my whereabouts, or what moment I might ap. 
pear on the scene, had dragged the old man awav 
from the houses, and, after a struggle, over
powered him. Although, of course, 1 was angry,
I could not help but admire him for his pluck. 
He must have been terribly in earnest, for it 
requires a great inducement t-o matte a native 
stir from his home at night-time.

The most proper and recognised thing to have 
done in the circumstances, would have been to 
go at once in search of the girl, punish her ab
ductor, and leave other things to look after them
selves.

1 confess thoughts like these were the first in 
my mind, for Gawana had stretched my patient- 
a bit too far by attempting to imurdor a harmless 
old man. Such conduct merited punishment, 
and I determined to interview that young gentle
man with this end in view. However, man pro
poses and Providence disposes. I didn't go 
scrummaging round the islands in search of a 
lost maiden, neither did the meeting I hail 
promised myself come about, at least, not for 
a long time, and when it did occur 1 could afford 
to forget and forgive, and for this reason.

First of all I had the old chief-on my hands, 
and although he mended rapidly, as I have said 
before, on account of the thickness of his cra
nium, a full week had passed ere he was io 
a fit state to travel. By that time lie had quite 
recovered, and with the exception of a few ugh 
marks, which even time would be unable to 
efface, was himself again.

We were all ready for a start, and l had gone 
to the highest point of the island with the in
tention of having a good look round. Not that 
I expected to see anything now, for I had done 
the same thing almost every day since residing 
there, and 1 suppose it had become a natura. 
habit.

On this occasion T didn’t at first see muc 
reward me as I scanned the ocean to the sou 
’ard in the direction of Sanaroa.

Apparently nothing was in sight, ?ave a 
of sea-birds as they turned and twisted *ierea  ̂
there to follow a school of flying-fish, their eag 
and plaintive little cries, carried down °n 
wind, reaching me where I stood. As »iv • 

the horizon to tin east, .wandered along 
_ s a gre 

eyes deceived me, sure enough was a
heart gave a great jump, for there, un̂ j^(
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I hadn't much time to 
decide the m atter; in 
the present instance 
every moment was 
precious, and if I de
layed too long the vessel 
in the distance might 
disappear altogether. I 
shouted to the old man, 
and as s*oon as he arrived 
pointed the craft out to 
him, and made known 
my wish to intercept her. 
Much to my relief, for I 
admit f felt a bit mean, 
and it struck me I 

wasn’t acting fairly towards him, he fell in with 
my idea as though it were a matter of course, 
and showed no fear at the prospect of returning 
alone to Banaron.

I knew something of natives, and it wasn’t 
altogether guess-work when I assured myself that 
Oobona was all right, and being so, I couldn’t 
afford to turn my back on the Providence that 
had thrown a craft in my way. It was a thing to 
take advantage of, if there was any chance of 
doing so.

MV HEART GAVE A GREAT JtJMl'

s"me description. She was bearing about east- 
soutb-east from my position, and by the hang 
°f her head sails, which I could just nihke out,
I knew she was steering to the north’ard. The 
crav'nK for the hum of civilisation and the sound 
"f an Knglish voice, awoke within me with re- 
aewed force, ami I determined to throw all other 
consideration,, to the wind, and try to reach her. 

f®1t that Oobona was safe enough, for 
O'rana wsv too much in love to do her 

any 'lartn, and even her father was under 
|I0_ aPPre ,̂e,'sion regarding her safety. The 
'cult part of the business was the old man. 

was 1 going to do with him?

CHAPTER X L
L1 EE A ROAR I) TH E “  C O W R IE  I.A S S . ’

HOUGH many years have passed since 
then, I still hold the opinion that Provi
dence was at the back of that little 
transaction, and I ’ll tell you why.

Three days before, I had sighted a canoe miles 
out at sea. The peculiar manner in which she 
was slewing to the tide, and the fact that no one 
was visible in her, caused me to think she was 
adrift, so I just shoved the boat off the beach 
and took a spin out to her.

W ith the exception of a couple of paddles, she 
was empty, and had no doubt drifted away from 
the big land in the distance. I hitched a line 
on to her, and, towing her back to the island, 
hauled her up the beach, where she lay at the 
present moment.

That’s why I think Providence was behind the 
matter, for not only the craft I could see on the 
horizon, but a canoe also was thrown in my way, 
both of which were necessary to carry out the 
scheme I had in view.

I couldn’t have left the old man on the island 
with no means of leaving it. The canoe T had 
picked up, and which now lay idly on the shore, 
was worth anything to me at that period as re
presenting the key of a very awkward problem.

I would make tbe old man a present of it, and 
lie could paddle his own canoe back to Sanaroa,
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whilst i went in chase of the vessel I had 
seen.

He accepted the gift gleefully, for to him it 
represented real estate, and I soon had him 
almost as anxious as myself to be on his way 
home again.

Ten minutes later I had bundled all my traps 
into the boat and rolled the parcel of pearls in 
my old blanket, for I knew where to put my 
hand upon them. They hadn’t been burnt with 
the houses. Oh ! dear no ! I had always taken 
precautions against the highly inflammable 
material of which these structures were built. 
Accidents happen, and I wasn’t going to risk any 
in that direction,, and be sorry afterwards. I 
had, therefore, buried them close at hand.

As 1 sailed through the opening on tlie reef, 
and put the boat’s stern for the island, I waved 
my hand to it, and shouted, “ So long!” as 
though L were talking to some living tiling that 
could hear and understand me. 1 didn’t say 
“ Good-bye,” because I bad made up my mind 
that if effort on my part had anything to do with 
it, this was not by any means to be the end 
of our acquaintance.

The craft 1 had seen in the distance was in
visible from the lower attitude of the boat, but 
I knew exactly how to steer, having taken her 
bearing, and shaped a course to fetch a matter 
of eight or ten miles ahead of her. The wind 
was light, and I was slipping through the water 
much quicker than she was, so by steering in 
this manner I had the best chance of cutting 
her off. My only fear was, that if the wind 
freshened, as it. mostly does through the after
noon in those latitudes, she might outpace the 
boat and square away without catching sight of 
it, and thus leave me in the lurch. Luckily, 
however, the wind remained scant all day, and 
before long I had the satisfaction of raising 
her upper sails above the horizon. Slowly, one 
by one, they came into view, until I could count 
every sail she had set. By-and-by, as I drew 
nearer, I made her out to be a natty, white- 
painted brigantine, lying almost becalmed.

Before I arrived within hailing distance of her 
the sun was sinking low in the west. J could see 
the crew gathered in the waist looking curiously 
in my direction, and know they were hazarding 
all sorts of opinions as to what I was doing here, 
and where I came from, for it was not an every
day occurrence, in those waters, to see a whale 
boat come shearing alongside from nowhere in 
particular.

I caught the rope thrown to me, making it 
fast to the for’ard thwart, and scrambled up her 
low side on to the deck. The crew gathered 
round, firing questions one after another at me,

but I elbowed them to one side and made my I  
way aft to where an elderly man with a cabbage I  
tree hat on his head was standing and gazing I  
at me with enquiring eyes. 1

“ Has anything happened to the Aurora?” said 
he, as I approached him, for her name was 
written on the bow of the whale boat.

“ Not that I know of, captain,” F answered 
and then F told him the whole story—or rather 
as much as was necessary.

“ Made the ship too hot to hold you, eh?” 
said he; “ well, I’m not surprised, for by all ac
counts lie’s red-hot himself, and I never met a 
man who had a good word to throw, at him. I $ 
suppose, now, you want me to give you a trip I 
round, and land you at Sydney.” |

“ That’s about it,” I answered.
“ Well,” said he, “ 1 suppose you come under 

the heading of a shipwrecked mariner, and 1 
am quite willing, but if we drop across the 
Aurora anywhere round the islands you’ll haveto 
lie low. 1 don’t want- Mr. Marker making i 
scene aboard niv ship. There will be time enough 
for him to meet you when you get to Sydney, 
and then I expect lie will make yon sit up. 
Anyhow, the least lie’ll do will be to prosecute 
you for running away with his boat.’

I’ll have to take my chance of that," I 
replied; but it lay easy on my conscience, and 
J smiled, for 1 knew that wrapped up in my old 
blanket I had the moans of paying for a hundred
such boats. t

“ Now just pass that dunnage aboard,” said the 
skipper, “ and wo’ll hoist that boat of yours, or 
rather ' Bully’ Hnrker’s, on deck;” and so the 
conversation ended.

I found the Goicrie Loss quite a different sort 
of craft from the Aurom. There was ao “lin
ing” here. She was well found, and the cre* 
treated in a decent manlier. The skipper 

tlie direct antithesis of “ Bully” Harker, of 
where one did the best he could to make hiscit* 
contented, the other did his utmost, to make IS 
craft uncomfortable. On board the (<otcrje I®
I had only one regret. We were steerin g  ' 
wrong way for my liking, and I should hare 
make the round trip in her. I. tried to 
myself witli the reflection that, after all, a 
ful of months were neither hero nor {'iere t0 
young fellow like myself. The torture f1 
round the islands was not likely to take irlllS 
unto itself and fly away, but would, wait an 
tlte time came for me to handle it.

The skipper of the (Inwrie Lass helm' 
decently to me that I should dearly ha'e * 
to astonish him by offering for his accepta®  ̂
handful of the stones I had stowed a"8?1 
couldn’t afford to do that, and my pliilant<r '>
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ver stretched so far* for it would have given 
the whole thing away. I made a note, however, 
iat if ever 1 gathered them, as I hoped to do, 
If should profit by it. He had reason to know 
before he died that I didn’t forget it either.

ffe had many a talk regarding the position I 
s[0(Kl ini and thinking I needed it, he was ready 
and willing to give me any assistance in his

Ho,v would “ Bully ” Harker move in the
matter? ,

“Make it as hot as he can,” said I, but I 
might have told him I didn’t care twopence how 
he moved, that I had acquired a little informa
tion concerning him which, properly applied, 
might he trusted to close his mouth effectually. 
“Well,” he answered, “ I hope we shan’t have the 
pleasure of meeting him, but if we do you’ll save 
mo a lot of bother by keeping out of tho way, 
for if he catches sight of you there’ll be a hi{_ 
picnic aboard this hooker, and I don’t feel in the 
humour for entertaining.”

“All right, skipper,” said I, reluctantly, for it 
went against the grain to think I might bo 
forced to hide from any man. “ At the same 
time, I don’t think we need worry about it—the 
Aurora ought to bo close up Sydney by this time. 
But how about that boat on your main-hatch? 
isn't he likely to recognise her, if by any chance 
we dropped across him, and he came on board?” 

“Oh! no!” he replied, “ there’s no trouble 
about that. Those double-ended surf boats are 
like Chinamen, one’s so much like another there’s 
no identifying them or telling the other from 
which, Make your mind easy oil that matter. 
Ill get one of the hands to run a brush of paint 
through the name in case of accident.”

Some three weeks after I had managed to 
intercept the (ioitrie Lass we found ourselves in 
sight of St. t’hjistoval. We had been working 
the “ Solomons,” going into every dog-hole and 
corner picking up a bit of cargo hero and there. 
This was the spot that had witnessed the con
summation of “ Bully” Marker's diabolical plot 
on his mate ins told by old Tom Nichol), and T 
hud no doubt in niv mind he had planned for me 
tho same fate. 1 shook hands with myself, as 
‘t "ere, that I had placed sufficient belief in the 
story to trust myself to the deep sea sooner than 
run f's!« of being the principal person in 
Mother such tragedy. The sight of the land 
aroused tin.lights of my predecessor, and I won- 
Joted what had been his end. I had no doubt 
■ .,las dead, for I knew these savage islanders 

no pity in their nature, and for any one in 
ojr power, no mercy.

^ osTeior, any thought T may have had of 
dotTtf 0,,t something about him, a most

t ul job at the best, came to naught. When

about eight or ten miles from the spot, it began 
to blow a snorter dead off the land. Expecting 
to pick tip little or nothing in the way of cargo, 
the skipper decided it was a waste of time to 
beat against the wind and try to reach there. 
He, therefore, shaped a course for the New 
Hebrides, and a month later I landed once more 
in Sydney.

CHAPTER XII.
DACK TO THE PEARLS.

B DIDN’T start on my usual occupation of 
painting the town red, and knocking down 
what money I possessed in the least pos
sible time, for I had something else to 

occupy my mind. I had business to do, for I 
was on the look-out for a decent little vessel, 
and a roliable sort of man to go in with me.

Almost the first person 1 met who was known 
to me was old Tom Nichol. I spotted him as I 
came up Pitt-street, dodging about the Exchange 
corner. His eyes opened with astonishment 
when he caught sight of me, and I was soon in 
possession of all ho had to tell.

Naturally I wanted to know about the Aurora, 
and found she had sailed only three days since 
for another island cruise.

“ What did ‘ Bully’ Harker do when lie found 
I was gone?” said I.

“ What didn’t he do! ” gasped old Tom; 
“ he went on like a maniac, and swore 
lie’ll jail the lot of us for being in the 
swim. After a bit he cooled down, and wanted 
to know in which direction you had gone. No
body seemed inclined to answer, so I up ami 
told him you’d gone away close-hauled to the 
east'ard. Ho had the schooner on a wind in a 
jiffy, and standing on that tack all day was up 
and down the rigging like a monkey hoping to 
catch sight of you, but, of course, lie didn’t.

“ All, yes! F can smile now," continued old 
Tom, who bad indulged in a grin, “ but it was 
no laughing matter at the time, t can tell you. 
He gave us a high old trip of it, and none of us 
were sorry when we got back to Sydney, and 
could leave her.”

“ Out of employment now, I suppose,” said I. 
“ Yes, Mr. Harvey," he replied, “ as F told 

you before, nobody wants old men. It was bad 
enough as it was, but now I’m straddled with the 
bad discliarge ‘ Bully’ Harker gave me I haven’t 
got a dog's chance.”

“ Well, don't bother any more looking for a 
ship,” said I ; “ I've got some work for you to 
do.”

“ What’s that?” said he.
“ Never mind just now,” I answered; “ all you
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have to do at present is to make yourself com
fortable, draw on me for any cash you require, 
and you’ll know all the rest by-and-by.” So, 
telling him where I intended to hang out, 1 left 
him full of contentment, and went about my 
business.

For the next few days I didn’t make much 
headway towards the enterprise I had set my 
mind on. First of all I wished to know how the 
land lay concerning my Aurora es
capade. It wouldn't have been 
pleasant to find myself arrested by 
a guardian of the law just as I was 
getting things into working order, so 
1 made a point of going to the water 
police station to see the matter 
through.

Although “ Bully ” Harker had re
ported it, much to my surprise 1 
found he had laid no information 
against me, so in the circumstances 
I felt at liberty to go on with my ar
rangements.

I was just coining off Circular 
Quay one day, and bearing round the 
custom house, when who should 1 
run foul of but the “ Parson.” “ By 
jove ! ” said J, “ just the man of all 
others 1 wished to see. What are 
you kicking vour heels round here 
for?” *

“ Waiting to sign on in the old 
craft again,” he answered, “ but the 
skipper seems a bit long-winded this 
morning.”

“ You’re going to do nothing of the 
sort,” said I, reeving my arm through 
his, and giving him a twist to the 
right about; “ just come for a walk 
through the Domain where nobody 
can overhear us. I can put you on 
to something better than that.”

We strolled round the Quay, and 
into the Domain, where I explained 
to him how matters stood. “ Mind 
you, 1 Parson,’ ” T continued, “ there’s 
a fortune in it, and a quick one at 
that. If you care about chipping 
in, you’re just the man I should like. 'What do 
you say? Will you come?”

“ Will a policeman have a drink?” he ans
wered, smilingly, “ will I come! just you whistle 
it—I’m that very man.”

“ Well, that’s settled, and I’m glad, for I’d 
sooner have you than any man I know. The 
next thing to do is to buy or charter a vessel, a 
small one—thirteen or fourteen tons will be big 
enough. There’s you, old Tom Nichol, and my
self quite crowd enough to handle her. But

'mums’ the word. 1 haven’t told old T™, ■
what’s on the board—quite time enough when 1 
get outside. Pin afraid his tongue might *** 
should he happen to get more liquor on hoaj 
than he can carry, and you quite see we donj 
exactly want it advertised in the Sydney l/0rn. 
Herald.” ‘ ^

The sort of vessel we wanted wasn’t very hard 1 
to find ; there were plenty of them knockingabwt

IT BEGAN TO BLOW A SNORTER DEAD OFF THE LAND.

doing nothing in particular. My choice fell ™ 
a small cutter, no great shakes, but sound, »n 
good enough for the purpose she was wanted for 
She had been engaged running fishing parties up 
the Hawksbury from Saturday to Monday, *n 
rejoiced in the romantic name of Mary A** 
Somebody had started a small steamer lor t 
same purpose, and cut her out of it, so 
had to lay her up, and take a back seat.
I offered him a hundred and forty pounds c 
down for the craft, he took it without

i
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explaining she'll been laying up for months, and 
In- ,vas about -dels of looking at her. Of the 

]s 1 had brought with me, I took a hundred 
r ;  and made a flying trip to Melbourne to 
negotiate them. The remainder I lodged with 
the Bank, sealed up in a tin until I should want 
,|icm. I wasn’t fool enough to go hawking them 
around Sydney, and I only disposed of sufficient 
to put me on my feet, and keep mo going. I 
had a selfish sort of feeling, and didn’t want to 
give any chances of the secret leaking out until 
1 had had the pick of them, and then, anybody ' 
tvas w elco m e . It took a few days to overhaul our 
little craft, and make her fit, and at the end of 
that time she looked so shipshape and business
like that she could hardly have known herself, 
and one fine morning I cleared at the Customs 
for an island cruise, which meant anything. Al
though the “ Parson ” was unkind enough to pass 
disparaging remarks about her, and say we ought 
to alter her name and call her the Sca-punckcr, 
Mary Ann, I found, wasn’t a bad little craft of 
her sort, and, about the eighteenth day 
afler ive had left, I was once again in sight of 
Sanaroa.

We dropped our anchor in the little bay on 
the west side of the island, which was a good 
shelter from the south-east wind and the place 
where I had put in a few anxious nights on the 
whale boat. I bad to go on to the beach and 
show myself before I could get into communica
tion with the natives, but when they recognised 
who it was they were round me like flies. The 
old chief was one of the foremost, and cut a 
comical figure, having hastily donned a shirt I 
had presented him with on my last visit, or 
rather the remnant of it, in honour of the occa
sion. Gawana was among them, and the manner 
of his greeting rather made me smile. Anyone 
to have seen it would have imagined that during 
my stay on the island he had been my greatest 
friend. All bis animosity seemed to have evap
orated, for ho danced attendance upon us, and 
oren insisted on changing names with me, a con
descension denoting great’ friendship on the part 
o a native. I was at a loss to understand this
0 ange of from, for although I forgave him, I
1 not forget but had a lively recollection that

1 "as not always thus, so kept my weather eye 
uPon him in case of accident. He even allowed 
^  to talk wlh Oobona without showing the 
s'g test jealousy, and, in fact, seemed glad when 
he*n̂ rossô  L?r attention by conversing with

n J°UnR man,’’ thought I, “ perhaps like 
v °ther people more highly civilised than 
’#l rse ’ J011 have found that things are not 

a' S "̂ ’at they seem. The object which had

so much value in your eyes when it was appar
ently beyond your reach, is not nearly so desir
able now that it is your very own, and you have 
not to strive with someone else for its possession.”

I sewn found out the reason for Gawana’s 
change of demeanour. Thk warlike youth, who 
bad risked so much to obtain the wife he coveted, 
was henpecked and domineered over by Oobona, 
until in her presence he had no more spirit to 
assert himself than a native village dog. “ Go! 
you lazy pig,” she would exclailn, " and do your 
work in the gardens instead of sitting on the 
beach all day smoking the dim dim’s (white man’s) 
tobacco.” Then he would slink off, whilst I, 
struck with the comical side of the situation, 
laughed long and loudly.

We engaged a few natives for diving purposes, 
for I wanted to investigate some of the shell lying 
in three or four fathoms of water. Gawana was 
very keen on accompanying us, but, resisting my 
inclination to smile, I pointed out that I couldn’t 
think of separating him from Oobona, and al
though he protested that such a parting was not 
nearly so serious a matter as might be imagined, 
I was adamant and refused. So you see, taking 
one consideration with another, I had iny re
venge more effectually than if in the past T had 
shed his blood.

A few days later we sailed for the small island, 
which was the object of our voyage, leaving 
Gawana standing on the beach gazing ruefully 
after us, and seeming anything but happy in the 
contemplation of his now undisturbed connubial 
bliss.

1 found the island still in the same place, of 
course, and so were the shells, for, as I had as
sured myself time and again, neither were likely 
to have flown away. As we stepped ashore on 
the sandy beach, the nodding of the cocoanut 
trees and the murmur of the reef seemed like a 
salutation from old friends doing their best to 
welcome me, and as each familiar object met my 
gaze it was hard to imagino that four months 
had elapsed since I had last been here.

We started work on the reefs without loss of 
time, and after the first day, when we had 
finished our evening meal and lit our pipes, I 
remarked: “ Well, ‘ Parson,’ old man, what do 
you think of it? Isn’t this better than punching 
salt water for eight pounds a month?”

“ By jove, Harvey,” he replied, emphatically, 
“ you have the luck of a fat priest. Here you 
go and maroon yourself on an island where the 
most likely thing to happen is that you’ll be 
scragged in the first five minutes. Instead of
that you tumble right on to a fortune, and----- ”
Hero old Tom Nichol, who was beginning to 
develop a weakness for prophecy, chimed in
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“ Yes, I told Mr. Harvey when he cleared out 
from the old .lurora in the whale boat, that I 
had a sort o’ feeling it was the best tiling he 
could do, and you see I was right, wasn’t IP ” 

For the next three months we worked on 
steadily, the result of our labour being beyond

oven our most hopeful expectations Aboutdn,i 
time, it was found necessary to replenish (j, 
stores, and in addition to this we w anted a litt̂  
holiday and change after the toil of the lastfo. 
months.

1 decided that we should return to Sydneyfw 
this purpose, as ’ althou'rt 
we might have done *1*. 
was needful much neare 
I must say I never had »;: 
particular liking for 
one-horse Queensland 
towns, where a man run 
spend his money and gn 

return. On
a rr iv a l,  we hadn't- much m

\Y6 DR.Ol’ l’KP ANCHOR IN THE UTILE BAY,
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slum in the way of cargo/ considering the time 
vie had been absent, except a few bags of beche- 
vle-mer which I had put the natives on to cure 
in their spare time, and carried up with me for 
the sake of appearances.

I had to put up with a lot of chaff from the 
fellows I knew, who, when they were in a funny muod, wanted to be comical at my expense. Some 
of them, when they had nothing better to do, which appeared to me to be pretty often, used 
to come down and sit on the wharf, whilst they 
made merry by firing off little remarks at my 
expense, such as “ Do you want to ship any 
more hands aboard that frigate of yours? I 
don’t mind going with you, if you promise not 
to stop out all night ! ” or else :— “ By George, 
Harvey, tell us how you can go yachting on a 
mate’s savings! Did ‘ Bully ’ Harker give you 
a thousand pounds to run away from h im ?"

This was the good-humoured sort of chaff that 
1 got, but I only laughed back at them, for I

(To be C’i

could afford to, and didn’t see any points in 
explaining that the most valuable part of the 
cargo wo brought back with us could have been 
carried quite comfortably in our bats.

When the secret leaked out, as it did event
ually, they changed their tune and looked as 
silly a lot as one could imagine. I didn’t spare 
their feelings, but paid them back in their own 
coin with interest, and one or two were so thin
skinned over the matter that", for months after, 
I had only to allude casually to my craft, and 
they suddenly found they had business to trans
act elsewhere.

One day, as I was arranging some stores on the 
wharf, a shadow fell where I was working.

“ Another of the funny gang,” thought I, 
without looking up, “ come down to enjoy 
himself.”

Having finished what I was doing, I 
straightened my back— and found myself face to 
face with “ Bully” Harker 1 

linucd.)

THE CYCLING CORNER.
Owing to lark of space, we are obliged to
N O TE S A N D  N E W S .

T h e  F i r s t  P a t h  R a c e  of the season was 
the open six hours, promoted by the Southern 
C.C., and held on the Herne H ill track. The 
event was interesting inasmuch as it  was the 
first long-distance amateur path event in 
which pacing by motor-bicycles was allowed 
and in this particular it served as a remark
able object-lesson as to the great advantage 
which this mechanical assistance gives. The 
six hours' record, paced by ordinary m ulti
cycles, stood at 151 miles 70 yards from 1896 
down to last year, when that crack rider, 
G. A. Otlev. of the Vegetarian C .C ., paced by 
ordinary tandems, added some 700 yards to 
the total. On the occasion of the race in 
question, however, this distance was, by the 
aid of motor-pacing, easily beaten, Leon 
• Ieredith, the holder of the 50 Miles N .C .U . 
Championship, covering the remarkable dis
tance of 180 miles 1,220 yards, and covering 
1,1 last hour 33 miles and 5 yards. The 
second and third men also beat the old record, 
covering respectively 157 miles 400 yards 
an . 156 miles 630 yards. A  useful com
parison, showing the merit of M eredith ’s ride, 
ls ound in the one hour motor-paced race 
wnch, on the same day, was held under the 
f!1SP'ces ° f  the famous Polytechnic Club on 
j  ̂Crystal Palace track, a path which is, un- 
^ubtedly, faster than Herne H ill. In this 

e*> the winner, H . J. H arding, covered 
33 miles 38 yards.
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hold over the Cycling Article this month.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. O, E.— The Raleigh three-speed gear has been 
tried and commented upon most favourably by a 
number of expert riders, and the general opinion 
goes to show that it is a real advance in cycle con
struction. If you write to the Raleigh Cycling Co., 
Ltd., Nottingham, they will give you every infor
mation. The fitting of a front rim brake should 
not cost you more than 15s.; there axe, of course, 
rim brakes and rim brakes, but what is generally 
acknowledged to be the best is the “ Bowden.” Rex 
(Croydon).—Thank you for your letter. In reply : 
Yes, you certainly need a long frame, but I should 
not advise your increasing this beyond the present 
28 inches. It does not in the least matter your 
having the saddle pillar protruding the inches 
you name. As a matter of fact, within reason, the 
smaller the frame the greater the rigidity, and a 
28-inch frame with a saddle pillar protruding 
would be much more satisfactory in this respect 
than a 32-inch frame and the saddle pillar practic
ally right down. Another advantage of retaining 
the present sized frame is, that you need not trouble 
about the strengthening bar you name, although 
personally I doubt very much the efficiency of such 
a bar, even when it is introduced. If you really 
seek for a stronger frame, why not try the Raleigh 
Cross-Frame. No doubt you could obtain a special 
frame to the design you send, but I think you 
would do much better to act upon either of the 
above suggestions. If the frame to the design you 
send had to be specially made the extra cost should 
be but very small; but, of course, if you go to the 
firm that make the standard pattern to this design 
there will be no extra charge at all. T. F. (Chorl- 
ton-cum-Hardy).—The objection you name to the 
acetylene lamp is only the result of inattention. An 
acetylene lamp, properly adjusted, should give ov 
no unpleasant odour at all.



HE SENT THE BUTl OF HIS GUN CRASHING THROUGH 
THE SIDE OF THE FRAIL CRAFT.

The H&bongu comes after a heavy snowfall, and is caused 
by the snow remaining’ undieaolved in the icy water, forming* 
a thick slush. It is the dread of all who happen to be in 
the waters of the St. Lawrence in winter. A single canoe 
is as helpless as a person in a sliding bog or quicksand.

* H E R E  was little love lost between the 
Comeaus and the Lebries, although  
their cottages stood side by side in 
the tiny fishing village at Pointe des 

M onts. A  rivalry, none the less keen for being 
confined to so limited a field, had long existed 
between the families, the question at issue

being whether a Comeau or a Lebrie 
was the best seal-hunter on the north 
shore of the St. Lawrence.

This may seem an insignificant 
matter for them to have been at log 
gerheads about, but Pointe des 
M onts was a small, dull place, and 
a rivalry of this kind lent a spice to 
life that made it worth cherishing.

Each fam ily, of course, had its 
sympathisers, who, by their loqua
cious partisanship, kept the family 
feud from growing cool, when, per 
haps, had the principals been left to 
themselves, they might have grown 
weary of it and found their waytoi 
better understanding.

H abitant families are usually not
able for their size, and it was, there
fore, quite a curious coincidence that, 
at the tim e to which this story refers 
the Comeaus and the Lebries 
only one son apiece, both well on u 
their teens.

In  ordinary circumstances the 
boys would probably have been ei- 
cellent friends, for they were, « 
course, thrown much together 
B u t so soon as they grew old enough 

to comprehend the fam ily differences, theJ 
naturally took sides with their parents, ai™ 
even outdid them in the vigour of their aw- 
mosity.

They were not at all alike. Isaie Come*1 
was tall and rather slight, but his spare fra®e 
had been toughened by an out-door 
hard work with the oar and paddle had ® 
his muscles as strong as steel. He was no 
handsome lad, yet, when a smile lit uP “ts, . 
low countenance and sparkled i» f
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black eyes, one could hardly fail to form a 
pleasant impression of him.
P Francois Lebrie, on the other hand, sur
passed him in breadth, while he fell short of 
him in height. H e  seemed the essence of 
sturdiness, and displayed a plump, pimpled 
face in which guile and good nature were in
extricably mingled.

The fishing season had proved almost a 
failure. As the long harsh winter drew near, 
the dwellers on that bleak, rocky coast said 
anxiously to one another that, unless the seals 
were plentiful, hard times must come before 
spring. Many were the prayers offered to La  
Sainte Vierge in the little grey chapel that 
the sleek, soft-eyed, round-headed creatures, 
whose juicy flesh made such good food, and 
thick pelt such cold-defying clothing, might 
swarm as plentifully about the capes and in
lets as the snow-flakes that were already begin
ning to cover the earth with their soft white 
blanket.

Every day Comeau pere,  with his boy, 
Isaie, and Lebrie pere, with his Franjois, 
went out in their cedar canoes to hunt for 
seals, while the mothers watched eagerly for 
their return ere darkness came. H ow  proud 
would Madame Comeau look when her bon- 
homme brought home a fine, fat se a l! N o  less 
exultant would be M adame Lebrie when the 
boot was on the other leg.

Many a day both canoes returned no 
heavier than they set out, but, instead of 
sympathising over their common ill-fortune, 
the rivals only scowled the more darkly when 
they met, and would have liked to hold each 
other in some way responsible for their lack 
of success.

There came a time when the luck seemed to 
be altogether with the Comeaus. D ay after 
day they were as successful as the Lebries 
were unfortunate, and if the latter were 
galled to the heart by the other’s good for
tune, and the boastful way in which they took 
it, who could blame them ?

Ce$ maitdits Comeaus  ! ”  Pierre Lebrie 
would mutter with darkling countenance, as 
the seal-hunters went by him staggering be
neath the weight of their plump prize. "  W h y  
should they have all the luck ? ”

But tlit; days brought no answer to his 
wrathful question, for, although he often  
sighted seals, he somehow failed to secure any, 
and he began to grow desperate.

One evening when he and F r a n c is , after 
ruitlesslv chasing seals all day long, came 
ack wet, cold, hungry, and downcast, they 
°und the Comeaus’ canoe already drawn up

on the beach, its owners having enjoyed their 
usual good fortune, and returned early in the 
afternoon with a fine, big seal.

A t  sight of the canoe a sudden temptation  
seized Fran5ois. H is fat face flamed with 
envious rage. Before old Pierre could inter
pose, he swung his gun high in air, and sent 
the heavy butt crashing through the side of 
the frail craft, making a horrid, jagged hole.

“ C o c h o n ! W h at have you d o n e ? ” cried 
his father in amazement and alarm. “ W h at  
possessed you ? A  pretty pickle you’ve got us 
into now,” and he made as though he would 
strike him for his dastardly deed.

“ I don’t care if I have,” muttered 
Franjois, sullenly, receding to evade the 
blow. “ W h y  should they get all the seals 1 
They’ll get no more until their canoe’s 
mended, any way.”

“  But suppose Isaie Comeau does the same 
thing to our canoe, how much will that help 
matters ? eh, you im becile ! ” responded 
Pierre, looking very much troubled.

Franjois’ wroug-doing did not long remain 
unknown to the Comeaus. One of the village 
women, having witnessed the act, at once ran 
over to apprise them. They hastened to the 
beach to see the extent of the damage, and 
then, full of anger, rushed off to the Lebries’ 
cottage, where hard blows would soon have 
followed upon high words had not the curt  
chanced to pass just as matters were nearing 
the crisis. B y  his mild, yet firm, interme
diation, he succeeded in effecting a truce, and 
in bringing the Comeaus away with him.

They went back to their own cottage in an 
ugly mood, vowing revenge at the first oppor
tunity. Isaie wanted to go straight to the 
beach and put a hole in the Lebrie canoe 
twice as large as the one in theirs, but his 
father would not consent to that. The old 
man thought too much of a good canoe to de
stroy it wantonly. So Isaie was fain to con
tent himself with resolving to have revenge 
some other way.

Napoleon Comeau was very handy with 
tools, and repaired the damaged canoe so 
cleverly that by New Y ear he could renew his 
seal-hunting as vigorously as before.

Strange to say, however, the good luck the 
Comeaus had previously enjoyed seemed now 
to desert them. Time and again they returned 
from the hunt empty-handed, while, what 
made matters worse, the Lebries hardly ever 
failed to secure a prize.

This, of course, only served to intensify the 
long-standing feud, and yet, although evil pas 
sions may play upon the surface of human
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nature, what depths 
of sym pathy and 
heroic helpfulness 
may exist b en eath !

One bright morn
ing in J a n u a r y, 
Pierre and Fran£ois 
Lebrie set out for 
their daily chase 
shortly after sun
rise. There was a 
good deal of ice 
floating a b o u t  
a g a i n s t  which 
their frail canoe 
went bumping in 
rather a startling  
fashion, but it 
did not alarm  
them in the least. 
Presently t h e y  
sighted a large 
s e a l  p l a y i n g  
a b o u t  in the = 
water a couple of 
hundred yards 
away, and made 
haste towards it.

The Comeaus 
had not yet gone 
out. They in
tended to remain 
ashore that day, 
for old Napoleon, 
who prided him 
self on being 
weather - w is e ,  
thought he smelt 
an approaching 
storm, fine as the 
morning seemed. ‘ save t h e m ! w on ’t  tou ,* is a ie !

made a deep im. 
pression upon Isaie. 
Although he had i 
quick temper, he 
had also a tender 
heart, and the 
thought of the L  
bries b e in g  i„ 
deadly peril stirred 
in him the impulse 
to rush to their 
rescue.

" L e t  us set 
w hat’s .the matter, 
father, anyhow,” he 
s a i d ,  bashfully,
“ Come along, won't 
you ? ” and without 
waiting for the 
elder to move, he ! 

hurried out of 
the cottage.

The old man 
hesitated and 
grumbled a little 
before laying 
down his pipe 
and following his 
son, whom he 
s o o n  overtoot 
Together they 
r e a c h e d  the 
highest point of 
the cape, where 
Madame Lebrie 
w a s  at ready 
standing, waving 
her arms and 
shouting in in
potent anxiety. 
I t  commanded >

The father and son were lounging about the 
house, enjoying a leisurely smoke, when 
M adame Lebrie, wild-eyed, pallid, and pant
ing, burst in upon them, crying! —

“ M y husband ! M y  son ! The babougu  ! 
L f  bon Dieti save them ! O h, come— com e! ”

A n d , taking for granted that they would 
comply at once, she turned about and rushed 
back in the direction from which she had 
come.

The Comeaus exchanged looks. Old 
Napoleon shrugged his shoulders with fine in 
difference.

"  I f  they’ve got into the babougu  let them  
get out of it again. It 's  no affair of ours,”  he 
growled, throwing himself back into his 
big chair as if that was the end of the matter.

B u t M adame L ebrie’s agonised face had

wide stretch of the mighty St. Lawrence, ana 
one quick glance was sufficient to reveal the 
cause of the poor woman’s panic.

The Lebries had wounded a seal, hut could 
not complete its capture. Absorbed in the 
chase they had failed to notice the peril tbit 
was fast encompassing them. This was the 
babougu— the dread of all who have to be is 
those waters in winter time. .

I t  comes after a heavy snow-fall, and s 
caused by the snow remaining undissolved ijj 
the icy water, form ing a thick slush in « “ic 
a single canoe is as helpless as a person in 
quicksand.

N o  amount of paddling avails. The dec® 
viscous compound offers a sullen resistant 
which effectually bars progress by *■ i 
method. W ith  two canoes, however, so®1*
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slow headway may be made if all hands get 
into one canoe, and shove the other ahead. 
The laden canoe, lying deep in the water, 
keeps its place, while those in it push the 
light canoe ahead its full length. Then they 
all get into the front canoe, draw forward the 
other, and push it to the front in its turn. 
Thus, by changing laboriously from canoe to 
canoe, it is possible for the imperilled ones to 
extricate themselves at last.

Now, to fully appreciate the situation of 
the Lebries one must understand that with 
the erb-tide a powerful eddy runs out of the 
big bay to the north of Pointe des Monts. 
Where this eddy meets the ebb of the St. 
Lawrence the two currents unite and strike 
with tremendous strength for the south shore 
of the river.

The ebb was now beginning, and the two 
currents were hastening to their junction, 
bearing upon their bosom the dreaded 
bah out/ii.

In the open water between the two currents 
were the Lebries, so absorbed in the chase as 
to be unconscious of their peril, and unaware 
that the space in which they could paddle 
was quickly narrowing. V ery soon they  
would be hopelessly involved.

“ Father! ” cried Isaie Comeau, his voice 
betraying strong emotion, “ if we don’t get 
into that open water before the currents meet 
the Lebries will be lost for sure! ”

Old Napoleon turned, and pointed to the 
mountain.

‘ There is danger even if we do,”  he said, 
shaking his grizzled head. “ See— the snow is 
drifting on the mountain-top. That means a 
storm coming on. W e  may never get back to 
land if we go to their help.”

Madame Lebrie, listening eagerly, divined 
with a woman’s sure intuition where her hope 
lay. She placed her hand pleadingly upon 
Isaie s arm, and sobbed : —

Save them! You will, won’t you, Isaie? ” 
Isaie s sallow countenance lit up with a 

noble resolution: —
-I  will,” he exclaimed. “ I can’t 

s and here and see them lost. Come, father, 
we must lry our best.”

inning to the extreme edge of the Pointe, 
c s muted at the top of his voice to the Le- 
ies. They heard his call, and, looking up, 

aw urn give with his paddle the well-known 
,s'SllaV Quick glances to right and 

tb ” 1 °  t *le' r peril clear. W ith ou t another 
narim'11 wounded seal they took to
.  ■ lnj> ôr their lives through the fast nar 
ro" mg lane of water. ,

n the meantime Isaie Comcau had stirred

his father to action. Launching their canoe 
they sent it bounding towards the endangered 
seal-hunters.

I t  was a scene to stir the pulses of a m ulti
tude of spectators, yet it had but one— a 
woman who had fallen to her knees in the ex
tremity of her emotion.

The two vast bodies of babougu  move to
wards each other relentlessly. The lane of 
open water narrows rapidly, while through it 
the two canoes dart toward each other, 
driven by paddlers who realise that life de
pends upon the vigour of their strokes. Over 
all shines a bright unsympathetic sun, 
though ominous clouds are already gathering  
about the mountain-top.

The canoes met an instant before the 
babougu  closed in around them , and made 
them both prisoners.

“  Le bon D ieu  bless you ! ” panted Pierre 
Lebrie, through quivering lips. “ W e  didn’t 
deserve it. W e ’ll never be your enemies 
again.”

B u t young F r a n c is  hung his head in shame 
at the recollection of how he had injured the 
very canoe now come to their rescue.

"  Bah ! that is no m atter,”  responded old 
Napoleon, in a gruff tone intended to hide his 
own feelings. ‘ ‘ Come into our canoe, quick.”

The Lebries hastened to change canoes, and 
all four set to work to fight their way out of 
the bnhnngu  in the manner already described. 
Soon Madame Lebrie’s heart grew light with 
hope as she saw them apparently making good 
progress shoreward.

H ad the tide been coming in they would 
have touched the beach within an hour. But 
it was now running strongly out, and, 
although the canoes did at first seem to gain 
a little, their occupants were dismayed after 
an hour’s incessant toil to find themselves 
farther from land than when they united. 
Beyond a doubt the current was too powerful 
for them, and they were being gradually  
borne off to sea.

On realising this the elder Lebrie gave him
self up to noisy lamentations, in which he was 
joined by his poor wife upon the cliff, whose 
transient joy changed into cruel despair as 
she saw the canoes slipping farther and 
farther away.

Napoleon Comeau grew incensed at his un
manly bewailings, and said to him sternly : —

‘ ‘ It  would be better to pray than to blub
ber like that. Only le bon I)ten  can save us 
now.”

W hereupon, Pierre ceased his outcries, and 
took to praying in earnest.

A s  the resistless tide drew them away with
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increasing speed, they gave up further effort, 
and crouched in the canoe, wearied and de
spairing, until they dwindled out of sight of 
the anguished woman straining her eyes to 
follow them.

A n  hour later the threatened storm from  
the north broke upon them. Intense cold ac
companied the wind, and the sea rose so high 
that they were fain to seek protection from  
its violence by pushing further into the 
babougu.

Shortly after mid-day they had the good 
fortune to reach an ice-floe some sixty feet 
square, into whose rough surface they chopped 
with their hatchets until they had made a 
bed for one canoe. They then turned the 
other up on its side, and piled the snow 
about the ends, thus making a sort of rude

shelter from the pierc. 
ing, pitiless blast.

B u t even that imper- 
feet refuge was not per. 
mitted to serve them 
long. As the storm con
tinued the waves waxed 
in height, causing the 
ice-floe to roll and pitch 
as if at any moment it 
m ight topple over. The 
hard - driven refugees 
were, therefore, com
pelled to abandon it, 
and throw themselves 
again upon the mercy 
of the babougu.

This was about seven 
o’clock in the evening. 
During the next four 
hours they did not cease 
to e,xert themselves to 
make some progress to
wards the south shore, 
the burden of the work 
f a l l i n g  u p o n  the 
Comeaus, as, between 
cold and terror, the Le- 
bries were almost help 
less.

Poor Isaie had over 
much to endure since, 
besides the sufferings he 
shared with the others, 

his father did not scruple to upbraid him 
loudly for having exposed them both to death 
in this hopeless attempt to save the Le 
bries, yet the brave fellow bore up wonder 
fully, persisting in his belief that they would 
reach the land alive.

N ot long after m idnight they came to a 
stretch of open water. Paddling hurriedly 
across it they encountered a belt of field ice. 
and then another open space nearly a mile in 
width, where their canoes were in danger of 
sinking from the water washing over them- 

But presently the storm began to subside, 
the clouds broke away from the face of the 
sky, the full moon shone out, casting her pale 
beams upon the river, and inspiring lsaie 
with a stronger hope.

“  W e ’ll make the land yet, father,” he est 
claimed, with a certainty of tone that was no 
altogether sincere. “ W e ’re clear of te 
babougu, and the storm is over.”

“ Make the la n d !”  growled the 
“ M aybe, but when? N ex t spring? 
you see we’re going to be frozen to deatn-

BATTLED
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I n  fact, the intense cold already threatened  
to freeze the hands and feet of the ill-starred 
uartet, despite their tremendous exertions.
 ̂ All night long they toiled, now tugging the  

canoes over the rough field ice, and now 
paddling them through spaces of open water 
in their desperate effort to reach the southern 
shore.

With the return of day a new horror was 
added to their already terrible situation. The  
bright sunshine, following upon the fearful 
cold and exposure, affected their eyes. First, 
Franjois Lebrie lost his sight. Ere long his 
father was in the same condition. A  little  
later the elder Comeau found him self in dark
ness. Isaic alone preserved his power of 
vision, and, although he kept it to himself, he, 
too, felt his eyes giving him trouble. W ere  
he to become blind also all hope would be 
gone.

Gazing eagerly southward, he saw that the 
field ice stretched away before him  mile after 
mile until it reached a dark line near the 
horizon that he felt sure must be the shore.

“ ],r hnu Dint  be praised! ” he cried. “ I 
see the shore! Come ! let us be brave. W e  
will save ourselves yet.”

His poor blind companions stretched out 
their hands, gropingly, as though they would 
feel their way to safety, and m urm ured: —

‘ Where, Isaie, where? Show us where.”
‘ To be sure I  w ill,”  responded Isaie, with 

a fine assumption of alacrity. “  B u t we must 
take only one canoe. W e  can’t  manage two 
now, and there’s no more of that accursed 
hnhmuju to get through.”

So with Isaie as eyes for all four, they con
centrated their failing energies upon the one

canoe. Through the long morning they 
dragged it with desperate determination  
over the uneven field ice, or paddled it across 
the lanes of open water. A gain  and again 
would the Lebries have given up this terrible 
tussle with death and thrown themselves 
down to rise no more. B ut the Comeaus 
fairly drove them on. A t  length, about m id
day, Isaie sent a thrill of new life into all by 
shouting e x u lta n tly : —

“ Bravo, we’re saved ! I_ see open water, 
and the shore beyond. Come, now, let us'work 
hard, and we’ll soon be on shore 1 ”

They had reached a belt of water about a 
mile in width, kept clear of ice by the strong 
current, and, launching their canoe, they 
paddled across it to find to their great joy  
that there was nothing between them  and the 
land save some young ice which Isaie could 
easily break with his paddle.

B y  two o’clock in the afternoon their feet 
touched the solid ground. A t  a distance 
stood some cottages, towards which they pain
fully crawled, and half an hour later they 
were being tenderly cared for by the good 
people of St. A n n e des M onts.

A  full week elapsed ere they had recovered 
sufficiently to start upon their homeward 
journey. A t  Pointe des M onts they were 
welcomed as those that had come back from  
the grave, and Isaie Comeau found himself 
the hero of the place- The story of the rescue 
of the Lebries will long linger in the memory 
of the dwellers upon that bleak northern 
coast.

I t  is not necessary to add that the Comeau- 
Lebrie family feud was buried in the hahomjit 
never to be resurrected.
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W it h  I i.l u s t r a t io n s  b y  H e r b e r t  H a il t o n  a n d  

f r o m  P h o t o g r a p h s .

r a OST picturesque of schools is 
Westminster, Not merely is 
this due, however, to the 
striking contrast produced by 

the existence of modern public-school life 
amid tlie venerable surroundings of the 
Abbey. In few of the older foundations 
among the public schools, tenaciously as 
they cling to all that serves to link them 
with their illustrious past, are there to bo 
found such numerous quaint and curious 
survivals of the manners, speech, and 
customs of former days as at Westminster. 
The ancient Abbey seems to have cast a 
spell over the school which, for nigh upon 
three-and-a-half centuries, has thriven 
within its cloistered precincts; and where
as it is usually in the playing-fields that 
the interest of school life centres, at West
minster it is"rather in the quiet vicinity 
of the school buildings that we must linger 
if we would steep ourselves in the atmos
phere of the place- that atmosphere which 
is indeed the very breath which gives a 
school life.

The entrance to the school from Dean’s 
Yard is characteristic. The massive

SSL

ASHBURNHAM HOUSE.— THE ASPECT FROM LITTLE DEAN’S YARD.

masonry, chafed and 
rounded by the friction 
of centuries, is stained 
by time and weather. 
Overhead, the arched 
passage-way is vaulted 
and groined in true ec
clesiastical style. The 
entrance, in truth, dates
from the fourteenth 
century, and doubtless 
formed part of the old 
monastic buddings-
Emerging from the paS‘
sage, the stranger finds 
stretched before him the 
gravelled area of Little 
Dean’s Yard. Imuî  
diately upon his right 
are the fives’ courts, con
trasting s t  range J 
enough with the gref
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mils t'iat , Asliburnliii" 1• nf its kilt'l US 1112 ot 11 •

r;sc beside them. Upon the left 
House— as beautiful a build- 

[S .... may be found in London.
- three unpretentious buildings, two

(IPPT- i, serve as boarding houses, while the 
t " "  Uiven up to the Master of the King’s 

, j„  the far left-hand corner, modern 
T mans in modern guise flank Ashburnhan.

a yawning, black, and cavernous archway 
bdow 'them showing where the Dark Cloister 
Ves access to the Great Cloisters of the Abbey. 

The'feature of the scene upon which, however, 
the stranger s gaze will probably rest the longest 
and must curiously is the massive gateway which 
directly faces him, upon the other side, as he 
enters’ Little Dean’s Yard, and which guards 
the staircase that leads to tig) big schoolroom—  
■■ I p-School ” as Westminsters call it, the old 
home of the school, and still its chief and most 
important possession. This solid and imposing 
portal is, perhaps, the most characteristic and 
memorable feature of the school buildings. It 
appeals to the sentiment afid the imagination of 
the onlooker, who ponders as he regards its big- 
hewn stones, scored deep with the names of past 
alumni, upon the countless generations of Old 
Westminsters which have passed it through and 
through again.

To the right of the doorway “ Up-School” rises 
a high, wide, and wimlowless wall, with smooth 
plastered face. This forms the back of 
"College” -the domicile of the King’s Scholars

-—and likewise
forms, in conjunc
tion with the 
flagged portion of

Efej'fc

V ‘.b a k

|V ft tla r  '

< ...
the yard immediately in front of it, the 
court upon which the peculiar game of West
minster racquets is played with wooden

B

THRESHOLD Or WESTMIN
STER.

massive doorway which 
LH^cess “ up-school.” The 

I f  7-'"ustratioii shows a few
Im iTlnamts «r Old West. 
■'Blusters w,th \vl,i< h the stones
l ° t  u - T  k’rav«'n.
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for the first time t|4 
year for the ^  
school gymnastic chatj. 
pionship.

At the eml 0f the 
Dark Cloister are the 
Great Cloisters of the 
Abbey. Upon a gWl] 
sward in the middle 
tire fights of WestmiB- 
ster used to take place 
Serene and peaceful 
the cloisters-though te 
doubt if tlie truculence 
of the youthful West
minster is at all abated 
— no longer run red with 
gore from battered nose, 
and quarrels that are

end of ihird  school.— Little Dean’s Yard at 12,55 p.m.

battledores and hard balls. From the West
minster racquet court to the Westminster gym
nasium is but a step. The one is as singular 
as the other; for as a gymnasium the school pos
sesses a crypt, entered from the Dark Cloister, 
through a vaulted entrance of which the piers 
date from the time of the Confessor, and sep
arated only by a wall from the historic Chapel 
of the Pyx. Amidst these incongruous surround
ings the Westminster gymnast, undismayed, ex
pands his chest and hardens his muscles, or 
practises ‘‘ upstarts” and “ hand-springs,” care
less of the Norman wraiths or Tudor spooks who 
possibly watch his antics from a. front seat on 
the vaulting-horse. Hence, too, he will issue 
in future to uphold the honour of the school at 
Aldershot, a Westminster pair having entered

Westminster RACQUETS — The blank wall, which forms part 
of the court, is the bac-k of “ College.”

ENTRANCE TO THE JERUSALEM CHAMBH.

put to the arbitrament of f-n-ce majftx 
have to be settled elsewhere. it 
the fate of our ancient public sdwj 
battlefields! On the “ milling ground 
where once Lord Byron encountered 
seven foes and defeated sis, the H*r̂  
vian marksman now placidly trains 
eye and hand with Morris-tube pr* 
tice; to-day the Old Fighting Green 
Westminster witnesses no fiercer cot* 
bats than those of twittering sparro”  
contending over a chance c rumb.

To return te our tour of tlie * 
buildings. Passing through the*"* 
doorway— the design of which 18 
ously attributed to the great rnigoJo 
and to the Earl of Burlington-
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flilSht of steps loads to “ Up-School.
■pon the rigid of the entrance to 

,|L ereat room is Busby’s Library,
. dutiful chamber, built by the 
‘ reat Westminster worthy, and by 
U  bequeathed to the school. One 
cuuiot but be impressed by “ Up- 
Scliool.” For .me thing, the associa
tions of the place are such as to 
affect the most irreverent of sight- 
^rs. In its main features, it still 
remains the same as when it served 
to accommodate the whole school.
Considerable alterations have, never
theless, been made in its appearance.
At one time there existed, at the end 
of the room, an alcove, or apse, which 
os used for the accommodation of 
a class, and from which the familiar 
term “ Shell," as used in almost every 
public school to denote a particular 
form, was originally derived. Of 
recent years, the lower part of the 
walls have been covered with oaken 
panels, while above are inscribed the names 
of distinguished Old Westminsters. On the 
panels at the end-*of the room are blazoned 
the arms of pre-eminent O .W .’s ; and to 
“have his arms ‘ Up-School’ ” is the highest 
honour which a Westminster, in after years, can 
receive from his Alina Mater. At the end of 
the room, too, in front of the arms upon the 
panelling, stands a bust of Busby, maker of 
Westminster School, and greatest, perhaps, of 
all headmasters, looking down upon the identical 
chair in which he sat, and the table in which 
he kept his trusty rod. In Busby’s chair sits 
the headmaster of Westminster on occa-

WESTMINSTER CONVICTS.
Penal drill in Little Dean’s Yard.

LEAVING COLLEGE HALL.
The scene in Dean’s Y’ard after dinner.

sions when the whole school is assembled together, 
supported on either side by the members of the 
monitorial council (drawn from the Seventh and 
the Heads of Houses), whose seats— with the 
headmaster's in the middle— form a semicircle 
behind Busby's table, the drawer of which still 
contains a couple of birches.

Hither on Shrove Tuesday comes the cook, 
immaculate in white cap and apron, for the cere
mony of the ,l pancake greeze.” Once the whole 
school used to scramble for the pancake; but at 
the present time the “ greeze” is confined to 
deputies selected from each form. Carrying 
the pancake in his pan, and escorted by the 

Abbey Beadle, the cook advances 
to the bar. The boys are drawn up 
in line upon the other side. The 
cook raises his pan and flings the 
pancake over the bar. As it falls, 
the waiting boys rush towards it, 
and a fierce struggle ensues for frag
ments of the culinary titb it, 
until the headmaster gives the signal 
to cease. The competitor with the 
biggest, bit, generally much dis
hevelled, is then conducted by the 
Beadle to the Dean, from whom ho 
receives the reward of a guinea.

On either side of the far end of 
“ Up-School ” are doorways leading 
into class-rooms. That on the right- 
hand side (looking from the 
entrance), which gives entrance to 
the modern “ Shell” class-room, is 
worthy of especial note. It is
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certainly of 15th century date, and tradition 
asserts it to have belonged to the original “ Star 
Chamber.”

From “ Up-School ” we descend to Little Dean’s 
Yard in time— let us suppose— to see the majority 
of the boys going to dinner.

The midday meal at Westminster affords, in 
particular, one of those striking contrasts which 
are at once so fascinating to the spectator, and 
so characteristic of the place. It is served in 
College Hall, adjoining the Deanery, and close

to the Jerusalem Chamber. The Hall is the 
oldest part of the school buildings, and indeed 
tho only one that dates from before the year 
of the College’s foundation (1560). To reach it, 
this modern throng of Westminsters'has to pass 
through a small stone-flagged passage, where an 
Elizabethan serving-hatch is still to be seen in 
the corner. In the Hall itself— originally an 
Abbots’ refectory— they sit down to dinner at 
tables which tradition declares are made of 
wreckage from the Spanish Armada, overlooked 
by a latticed singing gallery tliat dates from the 
days of the school's royal foundress.

From Little Dean’s Yard tho athleticalb 
minded Westminster betakes himself “ up-fietdi> 
in other words, to Vincent Square, about lift 
a-mile away, where the school playing-field t 
pleasant green oasis in a dreary wilderness'it 
Pimliconian bricks and mortar, is situated, Hen 
the casual visitor on a Wednesday or. Satunlty 
may generally count upon seeing good cricket andi 
bettor football. Westminster football has alw»i,] 
been a powerful factor in ’Varsity and amaiesr 
“ soccer,” and the school jealously maintainsitif 
reputation. In this connection not a littk 
sentimental interest attaches to “ Green,” tb 
grass plot which adorns the micldle of Dean’s 
Yard. It was on “ Green” that formerly lb 
school used to play; and though “ pinks ” and 
other mighty men of valour betake themsehs 
nowadays to Vincent Square, it is on “Green’ 
still that the small fry learn to punt the leather, 
and the embryo forward acquires that artd 
dribbling which has always been so marked i 
feature of Westminster football.

Very little description is needed of the ord
inary day in a Westminster’s life. At 9.30 am. 
the school attends service in the Abbey, hanij 
its own seats in Poets’ Corner. At 9.45 mornisj 
school— which is divided, with five minutes rate 
vals between each, into first, second, and third 
school— begins, and lasts till 12.55. At w 
o’clock comes dinner, after which the boys ad 
journ to Vincent Square for cricket or football, 
as the case may be, till 3 o’clock. From 31 
to 4.50 on ordinary days comes fourth school 
the day finishing with prayers “ I'p-School.” Oi 
half-holidays, prayers take place at 12.45, ai 
games “ up-fields” begin at 2.30. For boarders 
the rest of the day is mapped out in much tk 
same fashion as at other schools. One featai* 
of their daily life in the Play and Lent Ter* 
is noteworthy. This consists of “ Occupation^ 
which means that between 5 o'clock and 61 
p.m. on all days except Saturdays, they nud 
either read in the Library, attend one ol til 
school societies, or take lessons in carpentry 
school societies there are not many. The Deb*̂  
ing Society is perhaps the most important, 
is notable for being controlled entirely by 
boys. The Glee and Photographic Societiese* 
for the benefit of musicians and photograph* 
while the Literary Society, w h i c h — th*? 
formerly open to the school— has become 
monopoly of the King’s Scholars, meets on^ 
week to read Shakespeare. Grant’s has as0 
house literary society. .

A feature of Westminster life, until 1UI** 
cently very familiar, but now gone forever, 
afforded by “ Sut-cliff's,” the school tuck s °P 
the corner of Great College Street, whic ^  
closed a few months ago. Gone ^’e
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rean group* that used to duster round the 
l s and a melancholy interest attaches to 
l0° wliidi we give of this once so faini- 

the daily life of the school. 
Westminster call for but little 

Reference has already been 
the ' " ’ ..... ' '

the picture 
liar scene in  

A th letics at 
special c o m m e n t , 
made to 
the school in  
if not e q u a lly , 
reason fo r  its  
the am b ition

jiigh standard maintained by 
Association football. Almost, 
as good, is the cricket, the 
lesser fame lying probably in 
nature of the school match 

list of somewhat 
to be found.

c a r d ,  on which bgures » 
stiffer fixtures than is usually 
The print' pal match in either game is, of 
course, against Charterhouse, that being the 
olllv school match which Westminster plays. 
Next in interest come the matches between 
King's Scholars and Town Boys, between 
idiom the rivalry in every department of 
school life is most keen. The Athletic Sports 
take place at the end of the Lent Term, and 
are of the usual type with the addition of 
numerous inter-house tugs-of-war, finishing 
up ivitli a great tussle between K .SS. and 
T.BB. An Inter-House Atldetic Challenge Cup 
i> also competed for, and awarded on points. 
It remains only to add that Westminster pos
sesses now a cadet corps, an innovation since 
Dr. Itutherfoi'd's resignation, under the coni- 
iii.iml cf one of the masters, and attached to 
the 14th Middlesex (Inns of Court) R .V .

Before leaving the subject of athletics, how
ever, it behoves us to refer to one pastime in 
ivhich Westminster was once prominent among 
public schools. “ W ater”— as rowing sports 
used to be termed— is now a tiling of the past;

Iff

i

i
I

t

GOING IN 10 FOURTH SCHOOL.

SUTCLIFF’ S,”  THE SCHOOL TUCK SHOf, WHICH WAS 
CLOSED A FEW MONTHS AGO.

but it must not be forgotten that in the earlier 
part of the last century the boat-race between 
Eton and Westminster was an event, despite the 
irregularity with which it was heldj of no little 
importance. Many will recall the lines in the 
famous “ Eton Boating Song,”

“ And the end of our long boat fleet is 
Defiance to Westminster men ! ”

Many, too, even among Cambridge men, who 
have come to associate the names of Third 
Trinity and Eton exclusively together, would 
probably be surprised to learn that the famous 
Boat Club was originally founded by a Westmin
ster for Westminsters, and that Etonians were 
admitted to the membership only after much 
hesitation.' “ Water,” howev.er, after some vicis
situdes, was finally put an end to by Dr. Ruther
ford, on the petition of the assistant masters; 
and it is to be doubted if ever the oarsman's 
strenuous art will be revived at Westminster.

Another celebration of prime importance in 
addition to the Westminster Play, is that of 
election-time, at the end of tlie summer term, 
when the annual examinations are held. Seven 
weeks before the end of terni, the word “ ELEC- 
TIO ” is chalked upon the door of the College 
dormitory. This signifies “ Exite, Liberi, E Col- 
legio Transmigration In Oxoniam.” Or, if only 
half the final O be written, and the letter 
C thus formed, “ Cantabrigian” may be substi
tuted for “ Oxoniam,” Every Sunday until elec
tion, one letter is removed by the head second 
election (“ election” being the generic term for 
a King’s Scholar, the epithet “ se:ond,” “ third,”
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form adopted, power to inflict it ^
vested in the heads of houses and
For serious offences there

"ionite*

A CONTRAST.
The Westminster gymnasium occupies a building next 
the ancient Chapel of the Pyx, where Edward I. 

supposed to have kept his treasure.

etc., denoting his year). Election time is at
tended by many special observances and func
tions, both grave and gay, the culminating event 
being election dinner, at which epigrams are 
recited, and the “ c a p ” sent round— as at the 
Play— for the purpose of defraying the by no 
means trivial expenses of the leaving seniors, a 
custom not a little reminiscent of the similar 
one practised at the Old Eton “ Montem.”

Jealously' guarded are certain privileges of the 
school. That of using Latin in its religious 
services, as at Commemoration, is almost unique 
and highly prized. King’s Scholars have the 
use of six seats every day in the Strangers’ 
Gallery of the House of Commons, and another 
Parliamentary privilege of “ College” is that 
which allows scholars to walk upon the Terrace 
on Sundays. Most notable of all the school's 
privileges, however, is that of not only being 
present in the Abbey at the Coronation of the 
Sovereign, but of being the first with loyal shout 
to acclaim the monarch as he enters the choir.

Methods of punishment at Westminster are 
interesting. “ Tanning” with a cane is the usual

:t* ls reserred
a public “ handing” by the headmaster 
before the wholo school when 
bled for prayers, this latter being so 
about with ceremony as to be of a painfA 
impressive nature. It is resorted t0̂  
deed, only upon rare occasions, and is'tk 
severest form of punishment, short of a. 
pulsion, which can be administered. Maittn 
are limited in their powers of punishreent 
and are restricted to the meting out  ̂
penal drill or detention,. according 
whether the offence be bad conduct or M 
work. In cases when a boy, by reasond 
his high position, age, or other reason,a 
not a suitable subject for “ tanning,"a»  

is tence of “ desking ” is passed, this sign- 
fying that the culprit is bound over til 

voluntary “ Coventry” during the period d 
his punishment.

Sumptuary' laws are simple. Eton jackets* 
tail coats and tall hats are the rule; King! 
Scholars wearing, in addition, academic capul 
gown, and a white tie instead of a black'one. Ii 
College, various rules obtain as to the wearingd 
cap and gown. A junior (or boy in his 
year) carries It is gown, but does not weariti 
second election never leaves his off; a third ela
tion wears his gown but not his cap, and a see* 
wears either, both, or neither, according to to 
own fancy.

In the present article we have dealt only «rti 
the Westminster of to-day. Exigencies of spw 
compel us to refrain from any historical accM* 
of a school which is rich in historical assen* 
tions, beginning with the days of Queen El'» 
beth. Even of Westminster to-day, it is imp* 
sible to give, in so short a space, m ore than*! 
barest outline sketch; and if in this b r i e f a r t i*  
we have succeeded in conveying a general *  
pression of life at St. Peter's College, as it 
pears on the surface, yve must be content

FOOTBALL AT WESTMINSTER.
A familiar scene in Vincent Square.
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Cl IICUI.AR PRINTS.
T lias become quite the fashion to use mounts nitli circular openings for photographic 
print; , and in order to supply truly-cut and 
round paper for the purpose, the Paget 
Plate Company are now supplying packets 
O.P. cut into circles of various sizes from 1-̂

inches to I inches in diameter at Gd. each. A 
print cutter for circles has also been put upon 
the market, which can be obtained of most 
dealers.

MOUNTS.

The lazy principle of using “ slip-in-mounts,"
I we are glad to notice, is fast going out. In our 

latest Photographic Competition there were 
comparatively few competitors who used them, 

hev are always slovenly, the print never lies 
at, and as a rule it is not trimmed or attached 
the mount in any way. The slip-in-mount is 

a make-shift sort of thing. A photographic print 
S ,nay often be much improved by cutting down, 

"'hen printed from a quarter-plate, 
i J1 llc is by mi means a pictorial size. A very

quart *>eiCei',1'!Ie °* Pr' nts stand, say, a
1 A "  an ,nc*1> ancl sometimes more, cuttingprim / /  foreground, with the result that the
an* '?a sl,k.P,r x becomes more pronounced and 
A c tiv e  t0 ,|,e eye.

s im p l ic it y  in  c a m e r a s .

do well,ê 'nlle, ant  ̂ y °un8 photographer will 
0 choose a camera which has as few

movements as possible. Hand cameras have their 
mission, and may be used for very good work, 
but they require to lie thoroughly understood. 
We cannot counsel the use of elaborate shutters 
giving exposures from a half to 1 / 100th of a 
second. Such shutters, to be accurate, must be 
costly, and the cheap imitations will not do 
the work; they soon get out of. order and dis
gust the beginner, so that, as often as not, he 
gives up photography. Let a hand camera have 
a time and shutter exposure, the shutter work
ing at, say, half a second. This will answer 
almost all purposes, given a quick plate and a 
well-lighted subject. Many such cameras are on • 
the market, and may be purchased at prices 
ranging from 10s. 6d. with six quarter-plates, to 
30s. for twelve plates.

PORTRAIT ATTACH MKNT.
This is really’ a supplementary lens. Those 

supplied by Kodak Limited for their Brownie

bo lter ’ s l o c k , m a id e n h e a d .
By Dorothy Whitfield.

cameras give really wonderful results. With 
them it is possible to take large head-portraits, 
occupying, practically, the whole field of the 
film exposed. The sitter being placed at a dis
tance of 3ft. Gins, from the camera, the exposure 
is necessarily a little larger, as the light passes 
through two lenses instead of one. With these 
attachments, full instructions are sent out; they 
are sold at Is. 6d. for the Brownie No. 2, and 
2s. Od. for Folding Pocket Kodaks, Plico, Bulls- 
eye cameras, etc.
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THE BOS’N’S MATE. 
1ly Fred. Caddy.

ri.ATES TO L'SK*
There is no best plate; in these days no manu

facturer of dry plates could keep his business 
unless lie sold plates that would yield good nega
tives. It is well to select a brand of plates and 
stick to them. We would counsel the use of two 
speeds— ordinary, for time-exposures, and special 
rapid for instantaneous or general hand camera 
work. The -Wynne speed number for the first 
would be, say, 45, and for the second, 90. For 
stand camera work, as a general rule, use ordin
ary speed, and give time-exposure, using a roller 
blind shutter and a pneumatic release. The 
indiarubber bulb is so much more convenient 
than the now almost obsolete cap. Do not des
pise the cap; the lens should always be covered, 
except when in use, and the cap keeps out dust.

A C1IEAI' STEREOSCOPIC CAMERA.
Few leaders of the “ Camera Corner” have, 

we expect, ever given a thought to the taking 
of stereoscopic photographs. The taking of the 
picture is now made very easy; we have before 
us particulars of a “ Stereo Hand Camera,” which 
is made in two forms, “ For Boll Films,” sold

at 21s., the size of pictures being 1 7-8 x 1 tji 
inches, and “ For Plates, ’ 42s., size of pict(
1 5-8 x 1 5-8 inches. They are both <*|j l 
Messrs. Geo. Houghton and Sons, Limited 
High Holborn, London, W .C . The actual takim 
of stereoscopic pictures is attended with butlittjj 
difficulty, but the after mounting of the prints 
in order to obtain stereoscopic effect is not a 
easy. A t some future date we will devote further 
space to the subject.

PHOTOGRAPHING GliOl'PS.
Few possessors of cameras can resist the temp 

tation of taking a group— a cricket team-crer 
of the school four or eight oar— tennis match— 
prize-giving, &c. The grouping should be 
natural, but as far as possible all in the group 
should be in one plane— don't place them so that 
the sun is glaring upon them, or you will hart 
heavy shadows from straw hats across the faces, 
and the shadow of the man in front across ue 
man at the back, and so on. Place the group 
in such a position that there is a good light upci 
them, but not strong sun-light. Arrange to

A CLEVER BIT OF PHOTOGRAPHIC WORK WHE 
A RAV HAND CAMERA.

By J. B. Welford.
in the arc of a circle of large radius. If tworon 
are necessary, let the front row be sitting a" 
the second row standing, but close up 1°1 
sitters. Be careful of knees and obtrusive W- 
Do not worry them to look pleasant until.™* 
have composed the picture upon the screen.  ̂
that all are well within the field of the 
Don’t permit the fellows to fool about, »n  ̂
in for larking; if they start that sort, of t 
give it up at once. When the group 15 *

that 
close

shutter, insert the dark slide, first noting 
numbers, then carefully-take out the slide

ranged to your satisfaction, make sure . ■
camera is in focus. Cap your lens, or

cover of the focussing cloth, and come °r  ̂
to the camera; take the bulb in your 'llin 
invite your subjects to look at the
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uueeze the bulb, and replace the slide; take out 
the double slide, and place in position for a 
second exposure (having asked the sitters to re
main in position) and so expose a second plate. 
Don’t get flurried. Don’t make the exposure 
until you are quite sure everything is ready. 
Once having secured the correct focus of the 
picture generally, don’t worry about it.

PHOTOGRAPHING a t  t h e  z o o .

So many young folks ask us about taking photo
graphs at the Zoo that it will not be out of 
place to state briefly the conditions as now ex
acted by the Society “ The use of small hand 
cameras (not larger than quarter-plate) without 
legs will be allowed without special ticket or 
permit." “ A fee of 10s. per annum is charged 
for a special permit to photographers with large 
cameras, with legs, or hand cameras larger than 
quarter-plate.” This will set at ease many who, 
during the coming holidays, will be wishing to 
take their cameras with them to the Zoo.

SELF-TONING l’AVER.
We have already noticed one or more brands 

of self-toning paper in the “ Camera Corner,” 
but many will be pleased to know that the Kodak 
Company have put a brand of self-toning paper 
on the market. Hundreds of readers of T iie  
Captain have used Solio paper. This new paper 
has the necessary gold as a constituent in the 
emulsion with which it is coated, and, therefore, 
there is no need for a gold bath. We all know 
that toning is the rock upon which most young 
photographers get shipwrecked. All goes well 
till the toning. Xow that trouble is got over, 
for with self-toning paper all that has to be done 
after printing is to treat the print with a simple 
solution of ammonium sulpho-cyanide, or a solu
tion of common salt before fixing. A whole 
hatch of prints of an absolutely uniform tone 
can be obtained; the action is quick and the 
results admirable.

BROMIDES.
A bromide print can be obtained from a nega- 

hve before it is dry. Fix the negative and give 
•t a slight washing for a few minutes in running 
âter. Soak a piece of bromide paper ig water 
j|i t e dark room); the wet negative is then 

**pped under the paper as it lies in the bath 
® and limp, they are removed together, and 

the 8Ur̂ US Kater >s wiped off the glass side of 
hold*16̂ ! ' ' 6' * negative and paper are now
fand/^ e*0re any ordinary illuminnnt, gas, 
tahen6f°r 'amP’ an<* afterwards the paper is 
ordin ^  negative and developed in the 
(l<iickar̂ ‘Wâ  rnet*10(f ' s recommended for
^hen '-cricket match, boat race, etc.

e print is finished, the surplus water
T»l. U -45 ’ ‘

may be blotted off, and if the intention is to 
send the photograph for reproduction in one of 
tho illustrated or daily papers, it may be placed 
between two pieces of clean white blotting paper, 
and it will, of course, be bone dry by the time 
it reaches its destination. We recommend a 
trial of this quick-printing to readers of T he 
C a p t a in , and shall bo pleased to receive prints 
and particulars of exposure, time taken, from 
start to finish of the picture. •

Users of roll-film will be delighted to know 
that Kodak, Limited, have, after many years of 
experiment, perfected a non-curling film. All 
workers with daylight cameras and cartridges 
have experienced the difficulty of keeping their 
films flat. The messy glycerine bath was only 
a temporary aid, for, do what one would, the film 
would return to its curling propensities. The
N. C. film is coated on both sides with gelatine, 
one side only with a sensitive emulsion. This

sea w eed  g a t h e r e r s .
By J. Richardson.

double coating equalises “ tho pull/9 and so the 
film does not curl.

Messrs. J. Lancaster and Son, of Birmingham, 
have just issued an admirable catalogue of photo
graphic apparatus; this firm were the pioneers 
of amateur photography, and are still in the 
forefront, as will be seen on reference to their 
catalogue. They state that they have sold 
120,000 cameras, and about 500,000 lenses. In 
the list many novelties are described and illus
trated, especially in hand cameras. Another 
useful catalogue comes to hand from Hobbies, 
Limited, in which are given particulars of hand 
cameras ranging in price from six shillings to 
four guineas. For the very modest sum of 6s., 
a magazino hand camera, “ The R utico /” may be 
bought, which holds six quarter plates in metal 
sheaths, has two finders, time and instantane
ous shutter, single achromatic lens, with rotating 
diaphragm, permitting the use of the lens at 
apertures of /./11 , f !  16, f<24, and f/32.

T he I 'h o t q g r a p h ic  E d it o r .
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THE LONG 'Uti.
By R. S. Warreo Bell.

James Mortimer (“ The Long ’ U n” ), a young dootor, is 
grandson and heir to Dr, John Mortimer, & man of wealth 
and position. Owing to Jim’ s frequent escapades. Dr. Mor
timer warns him that, if he indulges in any more riotous 
conduct, he will disown him. On returning to town after 
this conversation, Jim makes the acquaintance, by the agency 
of bis friend George Somers (4< K ok o"), of a young lady 
named Dora Maybury, with whom he falls violently in love. 
So excited does he become in consequence of his introduction

Author of “ J. 0. Jones," “ Tales of GrevW*
etc. ‘

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  G o r d o n  B uowne.

to Miss Maybury, that, on the same evening, he falls I 
tho police, and after a desperate battle with six of then k « 
arrested and eventually fined forty shillings. His mid ' 
father, hearing of this, carries out his threat, andJmbi 
thenceforth to depend on his own exertions for a lmw g, j 
the instrumentality of Sir Savile Smart, a famous epeciilk 
Jim is put in temporary charge of a surgery in MoQntirmtj 
Blackfriars, a district infested by gangs of Hooligsar Ss 
Savile recommends him to some lodgings near the surgrry n 1 
what turns out to be Dora Maybury’ s home. Herealioi&j 
two other boarders named Miss Bird and Mr. Clntt. Oi 
Jim's first evening in his new quarters, he meets Mr. Jefler J 
son, a yoong stockbroker, who is also an admirer of Doni j 
and appears to be regarded with favour by her. At the m j 
of Jim’ s first day at the surgery, Dr. Taplow—the proprietor 
of the place—dispenses with his services, he batin? ip \ 
pointed another doctor to the post. By disposing of some if j 
the old and valuable books he has collected, Soto nils i 
fifty pounds, and with this sum Jim opens a surgery inM«it j 
street in opposition to tho "bearded man" Dr. T*plo» is < 
installed in the Long 'Un’ s place. Soon after this. Mr. Jefe j 
son proposes to Dora, who is prevailed upon by her itop j 
mother to accept the young stockbroker. The newioltin 
engagement is conveyed to Jim by Koko.

CH APTER X V I. 
j i m ’ s p a t ie n t s . 

n r j n  H E R E A FT E R , watching his friendcloselj, j l/j \V Koko observed a gradual change ow-j
r  ^  coming Jim. Often enough Jim s morn j

smile flashed up, ’tis true, but ŴMI*L 
died away the normal e x p re ss io n  it left on >1 
face was not quite what it had been ° ^ ortf  
There was a wistfulness in Jim’s eyes nows*. I 
that Koko had never seen there before.

This change made clear to Koko the 
Jim’s medical student cubbislmess had, 3 |  
taken wing. Jim was no longer Fortum®8 Vy 1 
boy. The outline of his face was less roim > .1 
features were more distinctive, his chin 
set in a firmer mould, and the soft lines

abort J
larenh 1

the corners of his mouth, though sti *PP ^ 
were not so soft as they had been u 
months since. , aper»-1

Koko was particularly struck by v̂ anj 
tion in Jim when, after a f o r t  nig * up *( 1 
in the country, he looked the ^ n,̂ Lr n,rt 
his surgery one evening in the a 
November.
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Jim greeted his friend warmly, offered him a 
ar poked tp the fire, and then turned to 

|j'®sh making up some medicine.
“ Upon m y  word, you are a regular wolf for

ff„rk, Jim>'' aid Koko‘
7«o month- since, he knew, Jim would only 

too willinglv have set aside his medicine-making 
on the entrance of his chum.

“ Why, yon see,” said Jim, “ it must be done. 
U the hospital, there were other fellows to help; 
here, I am nil by myself. S e e ?”

“Good man,’’ approved K oko; “ you’ll make 
a fortune yet. ’ _

‘ Not out of Mount-street,” said Jim, and was 
suddenly silent. He did not even tell Koko 
(though 'twas possible the latter guessed it) that 
some of his poorest patients never paid him at
aIl_for he was too tender-hearted to turn a
deaf ear to their tales of want and misery.

Jim had much of interest to relate of his daily 
rounds, and Koko, listening in the kind of way 
that is so helpful to a talker--that is to say, 
with unassumed appreciation— realised that Jim 
had indeed tackled a hard nut in the Mount- 
street district. For Jim had to go into such 
slums as your apple-faced peasant in the wide, 
wild-blown shires would not live in rent free. In 
these foul places herded scum from across the 
seas- dirt-caked foreign Jews, who gloried in 
their filth, and regarded decent quarters with 
positive repugnance. Jim had to make his way 
through crooked alleys into crime-infested courts 
—into courts where no policeman would go un
accompanied by a fellow. Jim went alone, how
ever, trusting to luck and his two good fists 
to get out again in the event of his meeting 
a hostile gang of Hooligans.

Jim told Koko of a single bedroom he had that 
Jay been into which contained four separate 
families—each family occupying a corner. “ And 
the old hag I was attending said,” added Jim, 
*ith a laugh, “ that the landlord was trying to 
let the middle of the room to a fifth family.” 

Koko smiled. “ I suppose they don’t mind 
d" he said.

Mind i t ! "  cried Jim, “ why, they like it, 
nian! Being :■ lot in a room keeps them warm.

re company for each other. Whgn NumberThey’ _
One family 1ms a scrap with Number Two, Three 
Jn Four look on and applaud. Nice friendly 
arrangement, eh ?”

Dont some of these scraps turn out seri
ously?"

J ^ t i m e ,  The fellow who showed me up 
aJ ts known to have killed a man in a scrap 

evid̂  some B,leer hitch in the
profe"06 ^  VPI‘V c'vd‘ sP°Kon chap— burglar by

Koko opened bis eyes.

“ A bit different from taking fees in Harley- 
streot?” he said.

“ Not so remunerative, but more exciting,” re
turned Jim. “ The other day,” he added, “ I 
was attending a woman when her husband came 
up with a crowbar and told me to stand aside 
as he wanted to ‘ finish’ her.”

“ What did you d o ?”
“ Asked him to wait till I’d done with her. 

He said he would if I ’d have a drink, so we 
had some gin together, and then he lay down in 
a corner, saying he’d finish her after he’d had 
a nap. The lady told me not to worry, as he’d 
be as gentle as a lamb when he’d slept his 
drink off. She understood him, you see.”

“ She’d a fine nerve,” commented Koko.
"  Another time,” continued Jim, “ I was called 

to see an old chap who lived by himself in a 
garret. He’d got D .T .’s very hot indeed, and 
was sitting up in bed with the counterpane 
covered with sovereigns and banknotes. There 
must have been hundreds of pounds there. Miser,
I suppose. When I arrived he was holding con
versations with imaginary relatives who were 
evidently (in his opinion) after his cash. He . 
was threatening one with a revolver and calling 
him all sorts of purple names. I t  was the re
volver business which made the other people in 
the house send for me. To oblige him, I threw 
his imaginary relatives out of the window, and 
told him they’d fallen on to their heads in the 
court below. That pleased him, and he said he 
would like to reward me for my trouble. I 
thought he was going to press a tenner on me, 
but instead he asked me if I could change half- 
a-sovereign. I said I could, and he then gave 
me half-a-crown.”

Koko chuckled joyously.
“ And after that? ”
“ Then a few dozen more imaginary relatives 

came in, and I threw them all out of the window. 
After a bit of a struggle with himself he gave 
me another shilling for doing this, and then I 
sent him to a hospital, money and all, and there 
he croaked, and now they can’t find a single 
real relative to take over his property.”

Jim discoursed for some time about his ex
periences, but at length Koko had to hasten 
away to fulfil an engagement, and so Jim locked 
up his surgery and bent his steps homewards.

Trudging down Blackfriars-road, he found a 
barrel organ playing at the point where a bye- 
street branched off in the direction of Derby- 
crescent. Jim loved a barrel-organ, and stopped 
to listen to this one. The organ-grinder had 
chosen a good pitch in the glare of a great elec
tric lamp-post. There was a small crowd of 
wayfarers watching a number of little girls danc
ing in front of the organ. Jim watched them,
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too, and was delighted with the performance, 
for the little maids danced with thorough enjoy
ment and kept perfect time. One or two couples 
of grown-up girls were waltzing to the music—  
although the organ wasn’t playing a waltz— but 
Jim was not interested in these.

Jim had visited many a music-hall in the 
company of Koko, the red-haired student at 
M att’s, and others, and had frequently watched 
the skilful gyrations of trained ballet-dancers, 
but it seemed to him that this queer little dance 
with the heavens for a roof and a muddy wood
block road for a floor, was a much better dance 
than any he had seen in a music-hall. The organ 
played a merry tune— full of straightforward 
melody— and Jim was quite infected with it. He 
began to wonder when he had last danced— when 
he would dance again. And meanwhile he 
watched the little maids, and smiled at the earn
est way in which they tripped in and out among 
each other, quite in the proper style and order; 
and he gave a shilling to the Italian woman who 
came round to collect, thereby winning a smile 
from the dusky lady, whose teeth gleamed white 
as she curtsied an acknowledgment of such un
usual generosity.

As Jim listened to the music and watched the 
dainty steps of the little street-dancers, he felt 
genuinely happy. The scene pleased him; it 
chased the wistfulness from his face, and he felt 
loth to continue his walk homewards. He was 
interested. These people around him were his 
people now; these people were his patients. 
Poor they were— starving, some of them—  
and he was their doctor. Had matters 
fallen out otherwise, it would have been his 
destiny to attend a very different class of patient. 
He would, in all probability, have assisted his 
grandfather— have ridden a horse, and worn the 
best of clothes, and eaten and drunk “ like a 
lord.” He would have hunted and shot, and 
lived the life of a country gentleman with just 
enough work to do to prevent himself from ex
periencing ennui. Hut instead of that he was 
fighting for an existence in Mount-street— among 
the poorest of the poor. No hunting, no shoot
ing, no old port; it was grim fighting in Mount- 
street— hard work and a hard life--hardly earned 
money and money hard to get, even wjien he had 
earned it.

Still, he reflected, he lived. It was life— he 
lived strenuously. He was working in the heart 
of the greatest city in the world; he was living 
a man’s life. Wasn’t this, after all, better than 
lolling round a ready-made practice? Of course, 
that was good work, useful work— but this work 
in Mount-street was on a different plane. It 
was sheer fighting, and Jim, being a “ scrapper ” 
by nature, was filled with a feeling of fierce joy.

He knew that he had played the luol, and that 
this was the penalty. But it was a penalu 0[ 
a mixed kind, for it was a test which he relished 
It was a test which would have knocked out 
weak man, but Jim felt that he was getting 
firmer foot-hold every day he trod the grm, 
pavement leading to the surgery.

Presently the little girls stopped— panting- 
and the organ-grinder dropped his handle. It 
was time ho moved on.

So it was over, and Jim found himself feeling 
sorry. The other onlookers strolled away, aiH| 
Jim was turning down the bye-street when he 
felt a touch on his arm, and looked round to find 
Dora Maybury by his side. *

CH APTER X V II .

IN THE CRESCENT.

HIS was the first time Jim had met 
Dora all by herself without the strong
hold— Number Nine, to wit. And 
there he had found few opportunities 

to say anything to her that was not formal and 
commonplace; indeed, their intercourse, with 
watching eyes and listening ears about them, 
had been (to Jim, at any rate) of a gallingh 
circumscribed character.

It is poor satisfaction, wdien the heart is 
hungry, to look into the eyes one loves, and 
remark that it is colder than it was yesterday 
your lover is kept on conversation’s shortest 
commons when, though burning to say a thou
sand tender things to the one girl he h o l d s  most 
precious, he has, perforce, to hazard a remarkto 
the effect that there may be rain before morn

ing- . . .
Thus it was with Jim. He often saw Dorn, 

but seldom spoke with her. There was that 
evening when she drew the course of the Rhine 
under his tutelage— but that was a memory b; 
itself— a verdant oasis in the desert of verbal 
starvation !

It may be easily imagined, therefore, ho* 
, fast beat Jim’s heart when lie found himself 

absolutely alone— and unwatched—with D°rl 
Maybury.

“ Have you, too, been listening to the organ- 
lie asked.

“ Yes,” said Dora, “ I was there when youcaB® 
up. I have been shopping. Frank came on 
with me, but disappeared.”

Jim devoutly hoped that Frank would not re 
appear. Dora was carrying a heavy m a rk e t in g  

net— the shops keep open late in B l a c k f r i a r s - r o »  

— and Jim promptly possessed himself of t j s-
“ Frank ought to have been carrying ib ^  

plained Dora, as they walked down the .
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, au,.|” she added, “ you know *hatstreet, "

^ n ia v e  heard accounts of them /’ said Jim, 
«but can’t speak from experience, as I haven’t

" ‘V ' e tl
•• Nor sisters.-'
“Nor sisters either,” said Jim ; “ nobody, in 

fact but a grandfather.”
“Dear m e!” said Dora, “ what a very lonely 

boy you must have been ! I suppose your grand
father is very fond of youP ”

■'I think he has a sort of mild affection for 
me” said Jim, “ but unfortunately I offended 
him rlien I—er— when I was put on the Total 
J&steiner’j black list.”

Dora seemed interested.
“And what did he d o ?” she enquired.
“ He behaved in a manner that was not even

mildly affectionate.”
“And you don't see him tiowP ”
“ He doesn't call on me,” admitted Jim.
"But perhaps he will make it up at Christmas

time," suggested Dora; “ he ought to.”
Jim shook his head.
"My grandfather is not the sort of man to do 

anything because he ought to I ”
“Oh, I hopo ho will," said Dora; “ it must 

be so wretched for you— having nobody.”
"You are very kind,” said Jim, his voice sud

denly changing.
"But surely,” said Dora, quickly, "anybody 

would be sorry for a man who had nobody in the 
world to care for him.”

Jim made no rejoinder. So Dora, meaning 
only to make him feel that she sympathised with 
his position, said again that she hoped all would 
be right between him and his grandfather by the 
time Christmas came.

“ But you have friends,” she continued, com
fortingly; “ there is Mr. Somers, and Sir Savile, 
and I know my father likes you— oh, yes— you 
have friends. You must not be disheartened.
*ou must look upon us all as your friends, Dr. 
Mortimer.”

I did not mean to extract all this sympathy 
torn you, Miss Dora,” said Jim ; “ I was onlv 

answering your questions.” ’
But I am glad you have told me,” said Dora, 

ecause I (hd not know all this about you 
* ore. And I am so sorry for people who have 

no homo/’ she added, gently.
o spoke this maidj barely nineteen, in the 

^ocent warmth of her nature. She could not 
abu* rememhered that a man can bear taunts, 
that̂ 'b3arcasTn’ ,nnd show a smiling front, but 
the R 8 eaSt ” orc* sympathy will break down 
harr1<,&rn̂  rnan s defences and leave his heart — 

: d; n0d t0 oH else— without a shield.I0 ‘ou are too kind,” said Jiim, again; “ it

would be better, perhaps, if you were not kind 
to me at all.”

Then a silence fell upon them, and in silence 
they passed from the bye-street into the Cres 
cent, whose glory was so faded. They walked 
by several of the shabby houses still withoit 
speaking, but, as they drew near to Number 
Nine, the question Dora wanted to ask would 
not stay within her lips.

“ W h y ?” she said, without looking at him
“ Because,” replied Jim, steadily, “ I love you. 

That is why it will be the kindest thing on 
your part never to be kind to me again.”

As Jim spoke, Dora gazed up at him in a 
surprised, half-frightoned manner. When she 
said, “ W h y ? ” she knew very well that there 
wa9 no need on her part to ask such a question. 
Her woman’s instinct told her “ why ” ; there 
was no need for Jim to do so. But, with a wilful 
disregard of Conscience, which bade her not 
enquire too closely into Jim’s reasons for that 
little speech, she had allowed her lips to shape 
the word that had extracted so blunt a con
fession from her companion.

Even had she not been engaged to Jefferson, 
Jim’s confession, considering the length of their 
acquaintance, and the very small amount of con
versation they had enjoyed together, must have 
rendered his avowal ill-timed and premature. 
As matters stood, Jim had no possible right to 
speak thus. But she had asked “ W h y ? ” and 
he had told her.

Jim himself, as soon as lie had spoken, con
demned himself for a fool, an ass, and an idiot. 
This would put an end to any little friendship 
that might have hitherto existed between them. 
WThat could he do to undo the sorry mistake his 
tongue had made !

He was the first to break the awkward silence. 
He laughed. Dora, on the other hand, bit her 
lip nervously.

“ Please don’t take me too seriously, Miss 
Dora,” said Jim.

“ So,” said Dora, confronting him with dignity 
and flaming cheeks, “ I am to regard what you 
said just now as a joke?”

“ Well— if you like,” replied Jim, rather awk
wardly.

“ Then I think you are very  ru de!” exclaimed 
Dora, “ and I won’t speak to you again."

She turned abruptly toward the steps leading 
up to the door of Number Nine.

“ Oil, I say, come now,” expostulated Jim, " I  
think that is a little too severe. You asked 
‘ W h y ? ’ and I told you ‘ W h y ! ’ ”

Dora switched round to him and turned a 
very red little face, illuminated by eyes that 
flashed with anger, up to his.

“ You had no right to say what you did just
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now, because you know I am engaged to Mr. 
Jefferson-------”

“ Lucky m a n !” sighed Jim.
“ Are you still regarding mo as a person just 

to be joked w ith?” demanded Dora, with some
thing like a sob in her voice.

“ N o,” said Jim, steadily, “ as a girl to be 
loved for ever and ever ! ”

Jim’s astonishing comprehensiveness struck 
Dora dumb for a moment. W hat couhl a girl 
do with a man like this !

Dora considered what she could say that would 
make a good rebuke. And meanwhile she looked 
(as Jim declared to himself) bewilderingly 
lovely.

“ W hat you said, considering the circum
stances,” she continued at length, “ was dis
honourable and ungentlemanly.”

“ I plead guilty on both counts,” said Jim.
"A n d  so,” Dora went on, “ I shall not speak 

to you again—ever ! ”
“ I think,” replied Jim, “ that you are taking 

far too harsh a view of the case. If you will 
walk round the Crescent just once with me, I 
■will try to put myself right in your eyes.”

“ That you can never do,” said Dora. But, 
after a moment’s hesitation, she lifted her skirt 
and walked on, and Jim, with an overflowing 
heart, paced along by her side.

“ I know you are engaged, of course,” began 
Jim, “ and I know that I ought not to have said 
what I did, that being the case.”

“ Then why did you say i t ! ” demanded Dora, 
with an imperious little stamp of her foot.

“ I couldn’t help it,” said Jim, “ you are so 
pretty. You are the prettiest girl I have ever 
seen— the prettiest, the daintiest, and the sweet
est. If I were a king I would give up my king
dom for you— there is nothing on earth I wouldn’t 
do for you, even to the laying down of my 
life, if that would serve you. I have loved you 
from the first moment I ever set eyes on you, 
and I shall never love another girl as long as 
I live.”

Thus spoke Jim in the fulness of his heart, 
and his words were as music in Dora’s ears, for 
what woman— worthy of the name— would be 
displeased by such a confession? That was Jim’s 
speech— those were Jim’s sentiments— hack
neyed sentiments enough in all conscience, seem
ingly, and yet not hackneyed at all, because they 
were quite fresh and sincere. He meant them, 
he felt them. Never did love speak more 
honestly.

Yet there was a ring on Dora’s finger— a ring 
— an emblem of her plighted troth. And this 
ring seemed to burn into her finger and reproach 
her for even letting this other lover complete 
his avowal.

"You are making it worse and Worse11 a 
said, but not at all crossly. ’ e

“ W ell,” said Jim, “ you know now. you 
tell Jefferson what I ’ve said if you like 
told you I love you and why. I ’ve got it 0g Tf 
mind, and I shan’t  be so miserable now.” ' 

“ Have— have you been miserable?” aŝ  
Dora, very gently.

“ Yes,” said Jim.
“ V e r y ?  ”

“ As miserable,” said Jim, “ as a man cantor’ 
“ Oh,” said Dora, “ I ’m so sorry! I 

I ought to be angry with you, but I don’t tee 
how I can be when you— you like me so much” 

Jim looked up at the sky with’ a mint in hti 
eyes. They walked on, and all too soon came 
round to Number Nine again.

“ Oh, if you please, give me my net,” said 
. Dora, for all this time her purchases had been 
dangling from Jim’s left hand. She had for
gotten all about them, and Jim had been quite 
unconscious of his burden.

“ Then,” said Jim, as they stopped in the 
shadow thrown by the porch, “ you forgive me5’ 

“ Yes, yes, entirely— on condition you new 
say anything like that again. And now give 
mo my net.”

“ Here is the net,” said Jim, “ and here," as 
he kissed her, “ is something else.”

“ Oh, how dare you ! ” cried Dora, snatching 
at her net and running up the steps with cheeks 
of scarlet.

As for Jim, he diplomatically continued bis 
walk round the Crescent. .

CH APTER X V III
MASTER HARRIS IS SHOWN OUT.

NE evening, a week or two later, Koko 
was sitting with his short legs propped 
up over the Long ’Un’s surgery frc 
During a pause in the conversation 

he observed Jim fumbling in bis inner coat 
pocket.

“ Twenty-five,” said Jim, at length, handing 
. his friend that amount in bank-notes; 

what I owe you.”
“ Don’t bother about that yet,” said Koko, 

tossing them back.
“ If you don’t  take them ," said Jim, in 8 ^  

cious tone, “ I ’ll make you eat them."
“ Try it on, you bully ! ” returned Koko, >prlB? 

ing up. ,
Jim therefore squeezed the notes up mtu 

round, tight ball, and advanced upon the d 
man. . ^

“ Be careful, my son,” said Koko; “ 'f 
you, it’ll hurt.” .

For answer Jim leapt forward like a
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I nJ seize! Koko by his coat-collar, and threw 
I mi'on to the floor. Koko, however, nimble as 
"kitten, wriggled through Jim’s legs, overturn
ing the Long ’ Un in so doing, and with a dexter- 
IIIg movement: seated himself astride Jim’s chest. 
° Jim puffed and fumed, and tried every trick 
I,e could think of to throw off his assailant. 
Hut Koko was a trained wrestler. A rough-and- 
tumble with i lie Long ’Un was nothing new to 
him. For some time he resisted Jim’s efforts 
to dislodge him, and Jim was getting redder in 
the face every minute.

girth, was immensely strong in the arms and 
back.

There is also an old saying that you shouldn’t 
laugh till you’re out of the wood. Jim proved 
the truth of both sayings on this occasion, for, 
just as K,oko finished his taunting speech, Jim 
clutched him round the ribs, and, with a pro
digious output of nervous energy, threw the little 
man clean over his head.

Koko fleiv crash into one of the rotten old 
pawnbroking cupboards with which the place was 
lined, and such was the force with which he

J

i

“ w h a t  m a k e s  yo u  t h in k  it  is n ’t  SMALLPOX?”  I SAID.

, ‘ ®ko ’em, will h e !” erfed Koko, ex-
f ln® L a(ldressing Tom, the big cat, who still 

v rV  ° " cmcd Jim to the surgery, and was now 
ln5 struggle with grave impartiality, 

j , ° aJ ong lamp-post like this, without enough 
N-°n hl™ to grease a cart-wheel ! ” 

big -^ S an sporting saying that a good 
in hUn 18 than a good little ’un— it holds
ithl°rlng’ wrwt,i**fr anc* niany other forms of 
w 6 1CS- Koko was a good little ’un, but Jim 

a good big ’un, and, though not of great

was impelled that his head and shoulders went 
clean through the door of the cupboard. Before 
he could extricate himself, the Long ’Un had 
pinned his hands to his side.

“ W ill you give in ? ” demanded Jim.
“ I will,” murmured Koko from within the 

cupboard.
“ And take what I owe y o u ?”
“ Yes— let me out of this old clo’ hole, will 

you ? ”
“ Certainly.”
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Thereupon, with a neat wrench, Jim liberated 
his friend, and Koko rose to his feet, looking 
battered and sorry for himself.

“ You ought to know better than to scrap with 
me, young fellow,” said Jim ; “ you ought to 
know it’s no use.” .

Koko rubbed his bald head ruefully.
“ Give me a bran mash,” he said ; “ that winded 

me.”
“ Right you are,” said the Long ’Un, taking a 

glass jar off one of the shelves.
“ S tead y !” cried Koko, observing the label 

on the jar, “ that’s prussic acid.”
Jim, however, got two tumblers and proceeded 

to measure out a couple of drams.
“ No— I keep my whisky in this jar,” he said, 

drawing some fresh water out of the tap; “ it’s 
safer there. Mrs. Brown, my old lady upstairs, 
has a liking for whisky, and used to help her
self out of my bottle when I was out— so I got 
a clean jar, put a prussic acid label on it, filled 
it with whisky, and now she hunts in vain.”

“ Smart man, Jim ,” laughed Koko, who then 
proceeded to roll out the notes and put them 
carefully away in his pocket-book.

“ You see,” said Jim, when they had settled 
themselves down by the fire, “ I ’ve been catch
ing on about here lately."

“ Cutting out the bearded m a n ?”
“ Something like that. 1 was going down Pine- 

court soon after you last looked me up, when 
I saw a group of women talking excitedly round 
a doorway. I had a case on the top floor of the 
house. ‘ W ot I says is,’ I heard a very fat 
woman remark, ‘ there ain’t no symptoms to go 
by. ’E guessed it ! ’

“ I always talk to these people, so, as I was 
passing into the house, I said : 1 Who guessed 
i t ? ’ They turned to me and began talking all 
at once, and I gathered from their observations 
that the fat woman’s little girl was down with 
what our bearded friend at Taplow’s had diag
nosed as small-pox. It appeared that he had 
made a report to the Medical Officer of Health 
for this district, and that the hospital people’s 
ambulance was momentarily expected. The fat 
woman vehemently declared that our bearded 
friend was wrong. ‘ What makes you think it isn’t 
sm all-pox?’ I said. 1 Why, doctor,’ says-she, ‘ my 
Annie ain’t been sick, eats ’earty, and sleeps 
sound, and is well in ’erself. ’E only went by 
the spots.’ ‘ W ell,’ I said, ‘ they’ll tell you at 
the hospital whether it’s small-pox or not.’ But 
at that she began painting the air blue with her 
language, and swore no ambulance men should 
touch the kid. After a time she asked me to look 
at the child, but I explained that it was I)r. 
Taplow’s case, and nothing to do with me. She 
then asked whether a lady couldn’t take two

doctors’ opinions on a case, and I replied that 
lady certainly could. ‘ Well, then,’ says she1 
‘ why shouldn’t a pore woman like me?’ j r ’ 
nised the justice of this, and, after I'd beent# 
my case, I took a look at the child. I 8aff ^ 
once it wasn’t  small-pox—— ”

“ The chicken variety?” put in Koko
“ Not even that— simply blood out of order 

I told her the child wanted some medicine and 
more fresh air. As luck had it, the Medical 
Officer— old Jackson— awfully nice chap— beioo 
scared by the report, came with the ambulance 
himself, and corroborated my verdict. I bad 
cleared off by then, but the next time I went to 
Pine-court I found myself famous, and ever 
since then they’ve been coming to me instead 
of to the bearded pard.”

“ Hence your affluence?” said Koko.
“ Hence,” admitted Jim, “ my seemini 

wealth.”
“ Good,” said Koko; “ have you caught bin: 

napping a ga in ?”
“ Curiously enough, I have. He told a woman 

in Mount-street that her husband— a plumber- 
was suffering from heart disease. His feet were 
swollen, and he was pretty bad all over. Hoir. 
ever, she wasn’t satisfied, and came to me, and I 
found the fellow really had a congested liver. I 
dosed him with calomel, and he was running 
up and down ladders again in a few days."

“ That was another ad.,” said Koko.
“ It was,” said Jim ; “ have another two- 

penn’orth? ”
Koko nodded, and Jim was reaching for the 

mislabled bottle when a quaint metal Chinaman, 
that stood in the middle of the mantelpiece, fell 
with a crash on to his face.

“ H u llo !” cried Koko, much mystified, for 
neither he nor Jim had touched the orna
ment.

Jim laughed. “ That’s all right— shows theres 
somebody at the front door. You see, there's 
a bell, but my callers don’t always use it. Some 
of them like to walk in, as the door opens when 
you turn the handle. I ’ve fixed up an arrange- 

• merit of string, therefore, which c a u s e s  that old 
man to fall down when the front door is opened. 
Quite simple. I ’ll show you the dodge in a 
minute.”

Whilst he had been speaking, Jim had popped 
the prussic acid jar on its shelf, and opened the 
door communicating with the waiting-room.

“ Ah, Mr. H arris! Good-evening! C°®e 
in ! ”

The old provision-dealer— for it was he—walked 
into the surgery. Koko made as if he would 
withdraw, but Jim motioned to him to stop-

“ I ’m pretty near done, doctor,” said Mr- 
Harris, sinking wearily into a chair; “ my esd
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If niy 'air was bein’ brushed more than 
And that velp— ’e's gettin’ more a caution

Avery day •
-'You don't set enough fresh air, Mr. Harris,”

said j  >1N<
“ Fresh a ir " ’ cried the old man, “ no, not a 

mouthful. Not likely. That boy— that son of mine—Isaac Vs a ’eartless young ’ound. Keeps 
is old father vorkin’ an’ vorkin’ from seven in 
tbemornin’ till ten at night. Fresh a ir! Vy, 
I falls asleep in my chair ven I’ve locked up the 
shop! ”

Koko and Jim looked sympathetic, but made
no comment.

“Now 'e's boss,” proceeded the old dealer, 
“now ’e’s ’Arris and I'm only the Father, there’s 
no end to the airs 'e gives ’ isself. Wears a red 
veskit and a big chain and a norty turn-down 
collar like vot the swells vear, and a check soot 
vieh 'e got second-'and from a bookmaker. 
There's no 'oldin' ’im ! ” declared Mr. Harris, 
with a groan.

“ So vot vith Isaac, and vot vith this 'air 
brusliin’ a-always goin’ on on the top of me 
'ead, I feel pretty near like throwin’ myself inter 
the river and settlin’ it all that vay. Not that 
Isaac vould care,” continued Mr. Harris, 
gloomily, “ not ’e ! ’E ’d bury me as cheap as 
possible, and think it ’ard lines I vosn’t voslied 
out to sea instead of bein’ brought 'ome to cause 
'im expense! ”

“ Well, well," said Jim, soothingly, “ I'll give 
you some medicine that’ll make you feel very 
much better, Mr. Harris. You're run down, 
and that’s why you feel so despondent.”

“The real reason vy,” continued Mr. Harris, 
as Jim got up to prepare the medicine, “ I don’t 
do avay vith myself is, I vant to stay by Isaac’s 
side and go on vnrnin’ 'im agen Rebecca Nathan, 
Sbes a designin’ minx— she’s just leadin’ Isaac 
on to get vot she can out of ’im ."

What—has your son got a young woman P” 
lounj voman ! Vy, she’s older than Isaac 

7 ten years, and Isaac’s twenty-four. ’E’s in- 
ntooated, is Isanc. ’E leans 'er photograrf agen 
tfleorfee-pot- an’ sighs venever ’e looks at it, 
an e puts it just vare ’e’ll see it ven ’e vakes 
'nt ®mornin. 'E bought 'er a flash diamond 
roocb, but she noo better than to be took in 

, ,a so 0 nd to buy ’er a real one. She’s 
■ f S,,arPes*’ (>f female goods in Mount-street 
kelson6’' ' îe fvied-fish shop by the ' Lord

I know the place,” said Jim. 
do v T v ’ nin,u'y>” continued Mr. Harris, “ but 
snifho ■, T  ,m-v son Isaac vill ever get even a 

I a 6 ! Rebecca Nathan vill marry
I Isaac*” 6man’ ,'octor dear— she’s only usin’

“ Here’s the medicine, M r. Harris. Take a 
wineglassful after each meal.”

“ Veil, I don’t  believe any medicine in the 
vorUl vill do me any good,” said M r. Harris, 
“ but I’ll take it, so it von’t be vasted. Yes, I ’ll 
be gettin’ back now. That velp Isaac, ’e’s goin’ 
to take Rebecca to a music-’all— yes, in the 
two-bob seats. ’E never spent more than six
pence on a seat in ’ is life before. Larst veek 
’e took ’er to ’ave ’er ’ead told by a phrenologist 
feller, and then ’e ’ad ’ is own told, and caine 
’ome with it all swelled up, because the phren
ologist said ’e ’ad a big bump of locality and 
noo ’ is vay about! ”

At that moment the surgery bell rang, and 
directly after the little Chinaman fell bang on 
to his nose.

Jim opened the door of communication.
“ Ah,” he said, “ here is your son ! Come in, 

Mr. Harris.”
The senior partner of the firm of Harris and 

Father strutted into the surgery. For Mount- 
street, his attire was resplendent, though, to be 
sure, the suit be bad bought from the book
maker seemed a couple of sizes too large for 
him.

“ Fader,” he said, irritably, “ ’ow much longer 
am I to vait ? ” '

“ I ’m coinin’ , Isaac, I’m cornin’ ,” replied the 
old Jew, putting on his hat and seizing his 
medicine with trembling hands; “ I vos only 
takin’ a little advice for my ’ealth, Isaac.” 

“ You vos takin’ all the evening to take it,” 
snapped Isaac; “ come on— q u ick !”

The old man nodded hurriedly to Jim and 
Koko, and left the surgery.

The young Jew turned to Jiin.
“ See ’ere,” he said. “ Ven my fader comes 

’ere, send ’ im ’ome sharp. That’s ’ is place—  
’ome.”

“ Your father is not at all w ell/’ said Jim, 
“ so when lie comes hers I shall allow him to 
stay as long as he likes, if that is any comfort 
to him.”

“ You’ve a nice sauce,” said Master Harris, 
who felt venT brave in his loud toggery.

For reply, Jim inserted one finger inside Master 
Harris's collar, conducted him (held thuswise) 
to the front door, and shot him into the street. 
And when Jim discovered that Miss Rebecca 
Nathan was waiting outside for Master Harris, 
and thus witnessed the latter's discomfiture, he 
laughed a great laugh, and walked back to the 
surgery little thinking that his short way with 
Isaac Harris was destined to bring dire ill upon 
himself.
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CH APTER XI X.

HAUD lMlKSSliD.

N the day preceding the departure of the 
students from Matt’s for the brief 
Christmas vacation, tilings were very 
lively indeed at the hospital.

Soon after breakfast, Tom Deadwood, one of 
the most dissipated characters connected with 
the institution, and Teddy Mildmay, his faithful 
henchman and boon companion—celebrated for 
liis speed of foot, being, in fact, an old Cam
bridge “ blue”— walked into the house-surgeons’ 
room looking bleared and dishevelled. Their 
story was that the}’- had careered about London 
in a four wheel cab (and occasionally on the 
top of it), with frequent stops for refreshment, 
until the small hours of the morning, and finally 
found themselves in the vicinity of Covent 
Garden market. Here Tom, who was a 
“ bruiser” of parts, tackled a gigantic porter, 
and after (according to his own account) “ slay
in g ” this worthy, fought three other men, Mild
may contenting himself with inspiring his friend 
with bits of ring wisdom and at the conclusion 
of each combat demanding cheers for the reign
ing monarch.

Eventually a policeman hove in sight in one 
direction, and three others in three other direc
tions, and there then ensued a chase of a most 
varied and engrossing description, the market- 
porters, who took a sporting interest in the 
matter, giving the fugitives many tips as to the 
best way to run in order to avoid capture. Mild
may, had he been by himself, could have escaped 
easily, so fleet of foot was he, but Tom Dead- 
wood was blown by his series of scraps with the 
porters, so in the end they were captured and 
afforded a night’s lodging at Bow-street police 
station. At breakfast-time they were allowed to 
depart, Mr. Deadwood having told the superin
tendent that his mother, who Itad not seen him 
for five years, was expecting him home early in 
the afternoon. The superintendent grimly gave 
it as his opinion that tho colour of her boy's 
eyes and the state of his nose would give the- 
poor lady a bit of a shock. However, they were 
allowed to go, and, having told their story to 
the Matt’s staff, cleaned themselves and sallied 
forth in search of breakfast. After this they 
settled themselves down to a long morning’s beer 
and billiards. Returning to the hospital about 
one o’clock, they found the red-haired student, 
who has already figured in this story, marshal
ling a number of his fellows preparatory to lead
ing them out for a slight mid-day snack.

Having lined them up in single file— Messrs. 
Deadwood and Mildmay taking their places at 
the end of the line— the Welshman placed him

self at the right hand of No. 1, IMj  „ 
word to "  Quick— March ! ” b 11,6

Tn perfect order and comic solemnity r 
students tramped out of the hospital precin * 
wheeled into the road, and proceeded along 
extreme outside of the pavement until they 
rived at an A .B .C . shop. Obeying the wort*! 
command on the instant, and still present 
splendid order, they wheeled into the establish 
ment— their captain holding the door open fw 
them— and took their seats at a group of tables 

The red-haired one approached a waitress 
“ Sixteen scones, sixteen butters, and sixteen 

cups of coffee ! ”
The giggling girl having provided these re

freshments, the students fell to, and very sooi 
the order was repeated. The Welslimaii then 
collected elevenpence from each man and paid 
the score. The extra penny a head was levied 
as a doucrur for the waitress. The students 
having re-formed in line, tho red-haired leader 
then marched them back to Matt's in the same 
circumspect manner which bad characterised 
their outward journey.

At tea-time came another march out and home, 
and at seven the Welshman conducted liis war
riors to a restaurant, where, bearing in mind 
tho fragile nature of the two previous meals, be 
ordered sixteen steaks, sixteen helps of tie 
“ veges,” sixteen hunks of bread, sixteen tank
ards of bitter ale, sixteen portions of currant 
pudding, sixteen slices of cheese, sixteen pat! 
of butter, and sixteen cups of coffee.

When they had consumed this homely but satis
fying meal, the Welshman again collected the 
amount necessary to discharge tho bill, witk 
twopence extra per man for the waiter. Then 
lie once more marched his men back to Matts 
there to deliberate on further proceedings.

“ 1’ ity the Long Tin isn't here, ' observed Mr 
Deadwood, in the midst of the discussion, “b* 
was a man of groat resource and suggestion- 
Where’s he got t o ? ”

“ Jim ," said the red-haired one, “ is earning 
money for a limn named Taplmv. once of th# 
hospital. That is the latest news of him,* 
eeived in September last.”

“ I thank you,” said Mr. Dead wood, with a* 
much dignity as his discoloured eyes anil 
swollen nose rendered possible; "your reply 
friend of the Orange Locks, is direct and luh 
but conveys little information. Speak furtbefj 
Bed Scalp, and put us on his trail, 0 chief 
the Scarlet W igw am )” , ,

Mr. Deadwood was addicted to  f no use of In 
ornate language. He insulted everybody 11 
terms that were clothed with plumage of aP** 
liarly offensive nature. k

“ Jim’s new pitch is in Mount-street, B>c
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friars .. 0bsen w! a student who had been blessed

bf nature with beetle brows and very irregular

feTthank you, Face,” said M r. Deadwood,
ill, simple courtesy- 
The red-haired one moved that they should 

I k Jim up The motion being agreed upon, 
he party started off in twos and threes, the 

Welshman previously directing that Jim was 
not to be apprised of their visit until all had 
assembled outside Taplow’s surgery.

It was not a very far cry to Mount-street. 
Arrived there, and perceiving a light in the 
surgery window, tho Welshman turned the handle 
of the street door and walked in.

“ Jim’s out," he announced, appearing on the 
threshold a few moments later; “ come on in.” 

Thev went in and proceeded, while waiting 
for Jim, to amuse themselves in a naive manner 
that was very upsetting to any compartment 
they chanced to favour with their attentions. In 
point of fact, they turned the surgery upside 
down, and were about to proceed with the still 
more disconcerting operation of putting it 
straight again, when a bearded gentleman ap
peared in the doorway and stared aghast at the 
confusion they had wrought.

“ What are you doing here?” he demanded, 
furiously.

"Waiting for .T im !” said the Welshman. 
“ What do you mean? Who are y o u ?”
“Go away,” said Mr. Deadwood, playfully dis

charging the contents of a four-ounce syringe 
at the newcomer; “ we don't want you to play 
with us!”

“ Play with you ! I ’ll have the police to you ! 
I'll teach you to play h e r e !” thundered the 
bearded man, turning on his heel and hastening 
into the street.

Jim’s successor— for the bearded man was no 
less a personage— soon returned well backed up 
by several representatives of the Law.

“Now, then, what’s all this foolery! Clear 
cut. of here at once ! ” observed one of the latter, 
a stout sergeant.

The Welshman advanced. “ W e have come to 
see Dr. Mortimer. You can’t turn us out of 
'sre unless he wishes us to be turned out.”

Get out all of vou ! ” was the, sergeant’s 
abrupt rejoinder. *

Before we get out,” said Mr. Deadwood, “ tell 
Us wl,at r'g,lt this hairy-faced fellow has here, 
By *'"t somewhat overfed friend ! ”

011 H find out what right ho has here when 
, °u appear before the beak to-morrow ! ” splut- 
tp'ed the sergeant.

‘ Corpulent people should avoid excitement,”
P"t m Mr. Deadwood.

e sergeant glared at him and went on :

“ This here surgery is Dr. Taplow’s, and this 
gentleman is in charge of it. You’ve come and 
broke up the wrong place, and so we must take 
you to the station— that is to say, if this 
gentleman wishes to charge you. ’

“ Certainly,” said the bearded m an; “ they 
have damaged the place and must pay for it.”

The students looked ruefully at each other.
“ W e thought this was Dr. Mortimer’s surgery,” 

one of them said.
“ Dr. Mortimer's is further down the street,” 

said the sergeant, “ and you've made a big mis
take in playin’ the fool here, and giving me 
cheek. You’ve got to come to the station, every 
man Jack of you, and the quieter you come the 
better it will be for you in the morning.”

Now the Welshman--acknowledged leader of 
tho band— spoke up.

“ Look here, bobby,” he said, “ we’ll go to the 
station, but we’re not going to be marched off 
like pick-pockets. I f you’ll keep to the left-hand 
pavement, we’ll keep to the right, and I’ll give 
you my word of honour for the lot that we won’t 
cut.”

Tho Welshman had a good pair of eyes, and 
the stout sergeant was an old hand at summing 
up character at short notice. He conferred 
briefly with his men.

“ Very well,” he said, at length, “ I ’ll agree 
to that. First give mo your name and address, 
though.”

The Welshman handed him his card. The 
sergeant made a sign, and the police withdrew. 
Then the Welshman formed his men up in single 
file, gave the word to “ M a rc h !” and led them 
in good order out of the surgery and down Mount- 
street, keeping them to the edge of the rights 
hand pavement. The sergeant, true to his com
pact, kept his men on the left hand pavement, 
the bearded man walking sulkily by his side.

It is now necessary to return to Jim and his 
movements.

This had been a very hard day with the Long 
’ Un, who had been out and about constantly, for 
there was much sickness in the district. Some 
of Jim’s frequent einergings were witnessed by 
young Isaac Harris, who, as often as his duties 

. in the shop permitted, placed himself on his step 
and watched the surgery door.

For, ever since Jim, before Rebecca Nathan’s 
very eyes, had expelled Isaac from his surgery 
in the manner recently described, Isaac had been 
thirsting for revenge. And to-day an excellent 
idea had entered his head. The chief of the 
Hooligans still looked in at the Harris emporium 
for odd meals, and Isaac fancied that this nice 
gentleman would serve as a convenient instru
ment in the matter of harming Dr. Mortimer.
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Isaac knew that the Hooligans bore Jim plenty 
of ill-will, and would be only too pleased to get 
an opportunity to wreak their spite against him. 
And it struck Isaac that their most favourable 
opportunity would occur at night-time, when

Now, Isaac knew what sort of metal .Jj, 
composed of, and did not believe in j, 
hearts that the Hooligans would ever su 
in— as they elegantly put it— “ outing” T  
he fancied they might be able to hustle him'aJ

HE WAS ABSOLUTELY CORNERED !

Jim was attending a patient in one of the narrow- 
courts in which the locality abounded.

The Hooligan leader had been in that, after
noon, and Isaac had lost no time in sounding 
him about Jim. The Hooligan's sentiments and 
hopes were expressed in brief but blasphemous 
terms,

do him some serious harnij and that, Isa*5  ̂
cided, would just suit his book. He did n 
want them to murder Jim ; only hurt hi11'- ^

That evening the Hooligan came in again9" 
consumed a large meal which heartened him "P 
considerably and fdled him with a savage 
to turn his hand against some of his e



THE LONG ’UN. 371

Kicking a policeman’s skull in would 
most delectable dessert to his

repv“St|je „as leaving the shop in his usual tru
culent manner, he found Isaac lounging on the

S,!PGo0(] evening, sir,” said Isaac, smoothly.
“ Evening, gov’nor.”
Isaac gazed at the other craftily. “ Our dear 

doctor has been busy to-day,” he murmured.
The Hooligan spat on the pavement.
“ 'E's off again—just gone to Pine-court,” 

added Isaac, carelessly.
An evil light glittered in the Hooligans pig 

eves.
“ I’ine-coti it? ’Ow d’yer know ?”
“Saw a kid from the court fetch him.”
H a lf-a -dozen friends of the Hooligan’s were 

standing idly about near a public house close 
by. The Hooligan’s glance fell on them. There 
was a shady little tavern not much further away 
where a dozen more would certainly be “ on 
call.” And at other points he knew of other 
members of his band were to be quickly found.

The Hooligan lit his short clay pipe, nodded 
to Isaac, and strolled away. Isaac saw the 
man approach his pals and enter into conversa
tion with them. Then Isaac chuckled content
edly and went back to his work.

The case Jim had been called to was a serious 
one, and lie was detained over an hour in the 
wretched room the Pine-court urchin had con
ducted him to. He drew a deep breatli of relief 
when he at length quitted the loathsome sleep
ing-den and walked down the dirty stairs into 
the comparatively fresh air of the court below.

He was fumbling for his pipe^ thinking to 
enjoy a smoke on his way back to the surgery, 
"hen a sight met his eyes which, for a moment, 
made his heart beat quickly. The narrow en
trance to the court— whose opposite end was a 
rul-dc-soc, there being no outlet whatever— was 
completely blocked up by a large gang of louts. 
A glance showed him that their attitude was 
Hostile to himself, and another quick glance 
round and about made manifest the disturbing 
»nd uncomfortable fact that he was absolutely 
cornered !

He knew, however, that it would he fatal to 
s ow the slightest fear or hesitation. They 
^ant mischief, and although, to the best of his 
fec °n'nK> they were twenty-five to his one, ho 
Sa„ 1C w'ot|hl have to go for the lot.
 ̂ 6 walked quickly and resolutely forward. As 
6 c*rae UP the gang, the foremost of its 
«n ers retired a few steps, for Jim's prowess 

to them. All but one— a weedy, 
leer stood his ground and

UP impudently at the young doctor.

“ W e’ve got yer this time,” said the weedy 
one, exult!ugly.

For reply, Jim hit him, and as the man, with 
a yell of pain, dropped to the ground, a knife 
fell from his nerveless hand.

Instantly the rest threw themselves upon Jim.
A blow from a knobbed stick crushed his hat in, 
and a belt-buckle, whizzing past his ear, cut 
right through his coat and nipped his shoulder. 
Simultaneously he was venomously kicked and 
struck on the body and legs.-

Still, no blow got really home, and Jim, warm
ing to the fight, left a bruise every time either 
of his fists shot out. Several belts came swing
ing at liis face; he dodged them, then seized 
one, wrenched it out of its owner’s hands, and 
lashed back at them with the cruel buckle.

He was nearer the entrance of the court now, 
and, as he fought, edged still further that way. 
Perceiving his design, the Hooligans massed 
themselves between their single opponent and 
the outlet, and such were their numbers that 
Jim had to retire towards the blind wall at the 
end of the court.

Step by step Jim was being forced back. If 
he were to make a rush into any of the houses 
he would be trapped still more surely. He was 
safer in the open. But when he reached the 
wall, and could retire no further, the end must 
come, for the wall was unscalable, and he could 
not break his way through this pack of human 
wolves.

Still, Jim was lashing out as fiercely as ever 
with the belt, and the curses of the Hooligans 
were proofs of the execution the heavy buckle 
wrought amongst them. His hat was off, his 
face was bleeding, his breath was coming in 
short, sharp gasps; they were all round him, 
hemming him in, and in a few seconds he must 
have been down, when of a sudden there was a 
great, hearty, boisterous cry, and Jim knew tlmt 
help had come.

“ Mat t ’s!  M att ’s to the rescue! Hold up, 
■Jim! M a tt 's ! ”

This was the call as the sixteen men from 
Matt's, headed by tbe Welshman and Deadwood, 
came streaming into the court.

Unseen by the Hooligans, the small boy who 
had fetched Jim to his mother, witnessing Jim’s 
perilous situation, had crept out of the court, 
and, encountering the students on their inarch 
down Mount-street, had, in a few breathless 
words, informed them of “ the doctor's" plight. 
If it had been any other doctor, they would have 
flown to the rescue^ but they guessed it was Jim, 
and, directed by the urchin, made a frantic rush 
for Pine-court.

The Hooligans left Jim to face the new danger. 
The students and the Mount-street ruffians met
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with a crash, and there was a short, sharp 
iikclce.

But it was quite short-. The Hooligans—  
undersized wretches as many of them were— had 
no chance against the students, most of whom 
were athletes, and a few, like Deadwood, skilled 
fighters.

Jim’s assailants were knocked down in all direc
tions, and thrashed with their own belts. When 
they got up it was to make a dash for the en
trance of the court, where they ran int-o the 
arms of the stout sergeant and his rnerrie men. 
Each policeman held tight to a Hooligan, and 
the students, pursuing hotly, captured others, 
but the majority of the gang got away.

Among the captured was the chief of the gang.
“ This'll mean five years for you, Jack Smith,” 

said the stout sergeant, “ and serve you right, 
your dirty scoundrel.”

Mr. Smith’s reply need not be recorded.
But among those who got away was the foxy- 

faced youth, whose jaw Jim had broken.
He had crept out of the fight and up a dark 

staircase, and there he lay until the police dis
appeared, writhing with pain and vowing eternal 
vengeance-on Jim Mortimer.

KAH

CH APTER X X .
AFTER THE PLAY.

old m a n !” said the red-hairedT R YJ  II ) student, wringing Jim’s hand, “ I ’m so 
^ ^  glad we got here in time ! ”

Jim, needless to say, returned the 
hearty hand-clasp with interest.

The red-haired one then briefly recapitulated 
the events of the evening, and just as he con
cluded his story the stout sergeant touched him 
on the shoulder.

“ My men have taken those rascals off to the 
station, sir,” he said; “ it’s a good haul, and we 
couldn’t have got ’em if you gentlemen hadn’t 
helped. That being the case, I don’t feel like 
taking you to the station as well. Couldn’t 
-you arrange matters, sir, with the gentleman at 
Dr. Taplow’s surgery?”

“ Certainly, sergeant,” said tho red-haired 
one, who promptly approached the bearded man, 
Mr. Deadwood following in his wakes

“ I say, you know, sir,” said the red-haired 
one to the bearded man, “ if we’ve done any 
damage we shall be glad to make it good, don’t 
you know. You don’t  wish to take further pro
ceedings, do you ?”

“ It was a most unwarrantable intrusion,” re
joined the boarded man, stiffly.

“ I admit it,” said the red-haired student.
And we’re sorry,” added Mr. Deadwood, 

“ beastly, awfully sorry.”

Mr. Deadwood accompanied this statem* 
with a glance which was intended to indicat 
that if he (the bearded man) didn’t accept the 
red-haired one’s proposal, he (the bearded m 
would get a jolly good punch in the nose fol! 
him (M r. Deadwood).

The bearded man evidently interpreted tb 
glance thus, for lie replied : “ Very well, J ffj|j 
see what damage has been done, and send 
the bill.” ’

“ Right O ! ” said the red-haired one, “m, 
name's Evans Evans, of M att’s.” ’

“ M att’s ! ” cried the bearded man, %|,r 
didn’t you tell me that before? I'm a Matts 
man ! ” ■'

“ You didn't look like a Matt's man, you see” 
explained Mr. Deadwood, in his nice way.

“ But I am a M att’s man,” said be of the bearc. 
“ so I won't send in any account. I quite 
understand. You thought it was Mortimers 
place? ”

“ Exactly,” said the Welshman.
Jim had joined the group. “ Well,” he said. 

“ I hope you’ll all come along to my place nor 
and have some of the old poison.”

“ Wo will,” said M r. Deadwood, with emphasis 
“ Come on, old cock/’ he added, linking his an 
in the bearded man’s, “ I believe you're not a 
bad sort, in spite of your looks.”

The bearded man wisely submitted to being 
led off in this way, and the rest followed, Jim 
bringing up the rear with the Welshman. Ti* 
stout sergeant’s friendliness had not been for
gotten, for he arrived at tho.police-station the 
wealthier by half-a-sovereign.

Jt was midnight before the students left Jim* 
surgery, and by that time Jim and the bearded 
man wero firm friends, the latter having proved 
to be by no means a “ bad sort.’’ Mr. Dead 
wood insisted on making a note of the bearded 
man’s natal day, as he said he would like to seed 
him a birthday present. In parting, Mr. Dead- 
wood shook the bearded man warmly by the herd 
several times, wished him a merry, merry Christ
mas, and added that after all it was better to be 
healthy than handsome, and that he saw n> 
reason why lie (the bearded man) shou ld  not. 
therefore, be perfectly contented.

After this Mr. Deadwood climbed into a ca 
and fell fast asleep. Edmund Mildmay got 
after him, and said it would be all right, * 
would “ see Deady h o m e —merry Christm** 
everybody!” So they drove off amid the ^ 
hallooing of their follow-students, who thenc  ̂
terod other cabs, and drove off too. leaving 1 
and the bearded man saying very nice 
each other on the pavement. And so the ev 
ing ended in seasonable fashion.

Christinas came on apace. Down at
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s ci„.jst mils was always kept jovially, and 
r^hatl been much in request everywhere. There 
J're skating and hockey, theatricals and danc- 
!*e nn(j j j nl !,:ul been the central figure of all 
such' activities and recreations. But, alas! 
Threeways was now forbidden land to Jim.

Late in the afternoon of this Christmas Eve, 
Jim'sat by his surgery fire smoking a solitary 
jpe Paying Koko the twenty-five pounds had 

left him with very light pockets, but he had

Here was a boy hungrily eyeing a huge model 
yacht or torpedo boat; here a girl, wistfully 
calculating whether she could afford to give the 
price marked on the purse, or the letter-case, or 
the inkstand she knew Mother would love ! Here 
were two sisters, holding a whispered consulta
tion ; here a portly uncle, blandly making a big 
hole in a ten-pound-note for little nephews and 
nieces.

Christmas has not gone from us, although some 
soured folk'say that this sweet 
and holy season is not what it 
was, Christmas has certainly 
conformed itself to the times, 
like everything else, but 
Christmas will always be with 
us. Though there may be no 
snow on the ground, no ice 
upon the ponds, yet it wilt 
always be Christmas in our 
marts.

Jim was at length brought

YOU SHOULD *AVE ’ hard ’ EM LARK !

"git a fen presents. Number Nine was now 
So 1"  speak, and he did not like to let 

So'ns ,nas P"'- ’ without recognising the fact in 
me nay So, earlier in the afternoon, he had 

round'*6 *‘ l‘Ke,lt-street and wandered vaguely
notV a S*10P which seemed to contain
Ther'11̂  ° ^   ̂ ^  one would like to buy.
W 6 "^ r<> ,IMps People there besides Jim ; 
and „a,1j fathers and mothers, aunts
smusp11668 ■ ^ mi’ w^ ''e waiting his turn, found 

ment in watching the crowd of purchasers.

to bay by a good-looking dark girl in a neat- 
black dress. There was a touch. of Dora 
about her, and, as she smiled in a friendly 
way upon the very tall customer, Jim told 
her just exactly what be wanted, and the 
dark girl’s suggestions were so practical and 
tasteful that bis presents subsequently proved 
great successes. For that voluble dame, Mrs. 
Maybury, and her elder step-daughter, Miss H . 
R, Maybury, bo bought neat little velvet hand
bags of the kind ladies carry when they take
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walks abroad; for Frank he got a huge knife, 
containing, among other wonders, an implement 
for extracting stones from horses’ hoofs— no 
boy's knife, indeed, seems complete without this 
strange appendage, which is never by any chance 
used for the humane purpose it is intended for. 
For Dora, Jim bought a little writing-case made 
of light-brown leather. Upon the corner he had 
an initial “ D ” affixed, in silver. This addition 
was expeditiously made while he waited. Jim 
knew that he must be very discreet in the kind 
of present he gave to Dora, so he chose something 
that looked quite simple, though, as a matter- 
of-fact, the little writing-case cost him more 
than the other three presents put together. The 
dark girl, with her quick instinct, seemed to 
read in Jim’s eyes that this was a very special 
present, for Jim looked at eleven other writing- 
cases before he fixed on this one.

The presents were packed up at last, and Jim 
told the dark girl he was very much obliged to 
her, and that he was afraid he had given her a 
great deal of trouble. But the dark girl said 
that he hadn’t  been the slightest trouble, and 
hoped he would come there for his presents next 
Christmas, which Jim promised faithfully to do.

When he got back to his surgery he made up 
some medicine, and then sat down by the fire 
to smoke. And while he smoked he wondered 
whether his grandfather was thinking of him, 
and whether they would ever be re-united. Jim 
knew Dr. John Mortimer too well to hope that 
the sentence of banishment he had passed on bis 
grandson would ever be remitted. It seemed 
that he and the dear old home at Thl eeways were 
destined to be strangers for evermore.

Now it happened that the enterprising son of 
a Mount-street tradesman had taken a snapshot 
of Jim one sunny November afternoon, as the 
Long ’ Un was standing by his surgery door. The 
snapshot showed a good deal of the building as 
well as its occupier, and made a good picture. 
The youth had subsequently given Jim a 
mounted copy of the photo.

“ I ’ll send the old man a Christmas Card,” 
said Jim, and straightway took the photo off his 
mantelpiece and wrote upon its back: “ The 
present quarters of your affectionate grandson, 
Jim. Wishing you a happy Christmas.’ ’

He put his MounUstreet address under this 
message, and, on his way to Number Nine, posted 
the photo to his grandfather.

Christmas Day dawned bright and frosty, and 
passed off far more pleasantly than Jim had 
anticipated. Those for whom Jim had bought 
presents were genuinely surprised and pleased 
by Jim ’s thoughtfulness. Mrs. Maybury scru
tinised Dora’s face keenly as the girl opened the 
packet addressed to her in Jim’s handwriting.

But Dora simply thanked Jim as her sister k i 
thanked him. She did not appear at all if 
conscious, and so Mrs. Maybury, who had be 
of late to regard Jim and Dora with somet” 
picion, felt distinctly puzzled.

Frank was delighted with the knife, and f 
several days after kept a sharp look-out for* 
limping horse that might require a stone t 
moved from its hoof. But, as be afterwards told 
Jim, he didn’t have any luck— probably because 
“ nearly all the streets were made of beasth 
wood.” •

By the first post on Christmas morning there 
arrived for Dora a magnificent diamond brooch 
— Mr. Jefferson’s gift. At the same time Mr. 
Jefferson reminded her that he would be calling 
about seven o’clock on Boxing Night to take 
her to the pantomime at Drury Lane.

At breakfast on Boxing Day Jim produced 
some yellow tickets. “ There’s a big show on for 
children in the Mount-street Church Room to
night,” he said, “ and I ’m going to sing. Any
one care to come? It ’s a free show.”

Mr. Maybury quietly said that ho would like 
a ticket, but nobody else accepted Jim's offer,so, 
as he had several tickets at his disposal, Jin 
gave one to Mary, and, later on, one to the old 
woman who looked after his surgery.

Mr. Cleave and Miss Bird, it should be men
tioned, were spending Christmas with relations 
— a fact which filled Jim with a feeling of derout 
thankfulness.

There was a very early dinner at Number Nine 
that evening, as Mrs. Maybury, Miss “ HR," 
and Frank were going to the pantomime at the 
Surrey Theatre. Punctually at seven, Mr. Jef
ferson arrived and bore Dora, radiant and blush
ing, off to Drury Lane. The others went out 
about the same time, Mary trotting off to the 
Church Boom in advance of Mr. Maybury and 
Jim in order to secure a good seat.

So Number Nine remained lacked up and 
tenantless until past eleven, when Mr. Maybury 
arrived home.

The others trailed in half-an-hour later, Frank 
bursting with laughter over the antics aid 
wheezes of the principal low comedian. Between 
twelve and one Dora and Mr. Jefferson came

Dora, strangely silent, went to her room aj 
once. Mr. Jefferson, on the other hand, see®™ 
much elated, and chatted gaily for some minut®
before he took his departure.

Dora had not been in her room long 
there came a little tap at her door, followed J 
the entrance of Mary,

“ Oh, Miss, I ’m sure you must lie tired, 
M ary; “ may I help y o u ? ” „

“ If you like, M ary; yes, I am v'cry tired- 
Dora sighed as she sat down in front o
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I Mary hastened to comb and brush her 
r i  mistress's hair. It was like old times to 
Dora bavin*: her hair brushed by a maid—the 
0|d times when Mr. Maybury was wealthy and 
|ield his head high in the commercial world. But 

alas! he was only a clerk in the office of 
[he man who had taken Dora to the theatre that 
night! Her diamonds came from the man who 
paid her father a weekly wage !

“Oh Miss, wasn’t the pantomime love ly ? ’’ 
“Yes, it was very nice,” replied Dora, absent- 

mindedly. Then, rousing herself a little, she 
said : “ And did you onjoy the concert, Mary? ” 

“ Oh, Miss Dora, it was grand! And so was 
the Doctor, Miss ! ”

“ Did lie sing w ell?”
"Sinifl I should think he did. You should 

are 'eard ’em larf 1 They wouldn’t let ’im leave 
off. They chipped and ’oorayed every time— 
them children—tilt I thought they’d never 
stop. Funny ain’t the word. I very nearly split 
in 'arf, Miss! There was five hundred children, 
and ’eaps of other folk, and the vicar and ’is 
curates, and their lady friends—and they larfed 
as much as the children did, Miss. And right at 
the end ’e sang a little song—to finish with— 
which was funny at first, and then made you 
feel you’d like to cry. And the kiddies kept 
quite quiet in that part—they seemed to under
stand, Miss. And when ho’d done, Miss, he 
bowed to all the children just as if they were 
lords and ladies, and it. was real pretty to see I

the little girls kiss their hands to ’im, and the 
Doctor kiss his hand back to them ! Everybody 
enjoyed it, and them kids went ’ome as ’appy 
as if they’d each found a shillin’ .”

Mary dilated on the concert at great length, 
but she went off at last, and Dora was still sitting 
thoughtfully before the glass when there came 
yet another knock at her door.

She rose from her chair and went to see who it 
was. *

“ May I come in a moment, dear?”
It was Mr. Maybury. “ I wanted to hear how 

you enjoyed the pantomime.”
For reply, Dora flung her arms round her 

father’s neck and burst into tears.
“ Why, Dora, dear—what is the matter?” 
But Dora still sobbed upon his shoulder.
“ Is it anything to do with Mr. Jefferson, 

dearest? ”
“ Yes,” said Dora.
“ You have not quarrelled, I hope?”
Dora lifted her head and looked bravely into 

her father’s eyes.
“ No, we haven’t quarrelled, father dear. On 

the w-ay home he asked me to marry him within 
a month from now.”

“ And you said? ”
“ And I promised that I would, father.”

I To be Continued.)

\oi. •V-4.,



N H T U R H L I S T S ’ C O R N E R .
Conducted by EDWARD STEP, F.L.S.

AM asked by “ H. I. M.” (Dor
set Square), what constitutes a 
good show rabbit; what are the 
best kinds to keep in London, 
and what to feed them on? In 
rabbit shows there are usually 
a number of classes correspond
ing to the different breeds, such 
as lops, silver, Himalayan, An
gora, Dutch, and so on. Each 
of these classes has its own 
special “ points ” for prize-win
ners, an enumeration of which 
would take up more space than I 

have at my disposal. Any of these would succeed in 
London, provided that proper care is taken in hous
ing, feeding and general management. The best plan, 
therefore, is to visit a dealer, or a show, and select 
the variety that is most pleasing to you, subject to 
the price you are prepared to pay, and do your best 
with it. They must have plenty of room in the 
hutch, plenty of air, regular and proper food, and 
be kept scrupulously clean. The food should be 
varied, oats, barley, bran, wetted and kneaded up 
until it crumbles, carrots, parsnips, swedes, always 
a variety of green meat, such as lettuce, groundsel, 
sow-thistle, plantain, etc., free from surface mois
ture; boiled potatoes and potato peel, hay. Three 
meals a day—morning, noon, and evening; water 
once a day, but not left in the hutch. You speak 
of a difficulty in getting greenstuff in London; if so, 
do not keep rabbits, but there are numerous green
grocers even in London. Thanks for your sugges
tion that this "Corner” should contain an article 
every month oil some domestic animal; but do you 
not see that it would take up all the room intended 
to be devoted to answers to our readers’ enquiries ?

Ground Beetle.—The beetle sent to me by 
“ Coleop ” (Hateham) is the granulated ground

beetle (Carahus granu- 
latus), which is here 
figured of the natural 
size. There are ten dif
ferent species of ground 
beetles found in Britain, 
and they all present the 
general featuies shown 
in the figure, though dif
fering in details of size, 
colouring, sculpturing, 
etc. The present species 
owes its name to the 
surface texture of the 
hard wing-covers, which 

is slightly grooved and granulated. In most of the 
species the wings with which other beetles tly at night 
are practically absent, and the wing-cases incapable of 
opening. In the granulated ground beetle, however,

GRANULATED GROUND 
BEETLE.

the wing-cases can be separated, and there is a litn 
more wing than usual beneath, but not sufficient I' 
any useful purpose. These beetles live almost e” 
tirely underground, where they prey upon other i! 
sects, worms, etc. You need not fear that they will 
do harm to your garden ; quite the opposite.

Canary Birds Breeding.-."! F"
(Manchester) has a pair of canaries, and though the 
hen has laid three eggs she will only sit on them 
at night, and drives the cock bird away from the 
nest. He wishes to know “ how this can be pi,, 
vented next time.” It is somewhat'the same with 
canaries as with domestic fowls—good laying hens 
are not always good brooding hens. It may be so 
with yours, and if further experience shows this to 
be so, you had better try another hen. Known good 
breeders command a good price. It is usual to take 
away the eggs as laid, substituting an artificial egg 
to prevent discouragement, and to replace them 
when the hen ceases to lay. The number is usually 
five or six. As breeding birds have several broods 
eaeh season—which extends from April to Septem
ber—you may still get some young birds this year.

Eared Owls.—Two of the so-called eared 
owls arc British. The “ cars” are merely tufts of

LONG-EARED OWL.

feathers. The long eared owl (.Isio  otus) i s 1 
most widely distributed, and may occasionally 
found nesting in fir woods in most parts of 
country, but the short-eared owl (Asm accipitn**̂  
breeds only on the moors of the north, and ® 
eastern counties. The ear tufts of the latter w* 
about three-quarters of an inch long; those o 
former double that length.

Books.—“ Seed-fossil” (Pollokshields) ^
find the information he requires in (1) ^
Home Gardening (L. Upcott Gill, Is-) > (*' _ 
Hams’ British Fossils (Sonnenschein, Is.); (3) 
say’s Mineralogy (Lockwood, 3s.).
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Land T ortoise .—A small tortoise, pur
chased bv E. K Lye (Luton), does not seem to 
flourish, though kept indoors and given milk-sop, 
lettuce and cabbage. My correspondent wishes to 
know if it is getting the right kind of food, and 
flees it need wafer ? As I think I have mentioned 
before, the land tortoise is a vegetarian and will 
onlv cat jiiiry leaves. Lettuce is of this class, but 
the" tortoise likes to bite mouthfuls from the leaves 
of plants rooted in the ground. Turn him into the 
garden, E. B. Lye, where he can feed when he feels 
inclined on dandelion, marigold, lettuce, etc., and 
make provision for drinking and bathing, as advised 
for “Tortoise " (Malvern), in June C a p t a i n .

Collie C hasing S h e e p , E tc .—M. H. 
Q," (Havle) has a collie which is an inveterate 
sheep-chaser, ami which is so afraid of the sight 
and sound of a gun that he frequently runs away 
for hours. Chastisement has no effect on him. I 
have always understood from farmers who kept 
collies that a dog developing this sheep-chasing habit 
is incurable, and must be sold to some one for city 
life, where he will have no opportunity of indulg
ing his weakness. In the second case, I can only 
suggest that lie l>c accustomed to the gun by taking 
him on the chain with shooting parties, to make 
him realise that the gun is not a danger to him, just 
as one cures a sliving horse by insisting on its pass
ing the object at which it shies.

Dorm ice —There is no reason, J. B. Leggatt 
(Kouthsea), wliv your dormice should not breed in 
captivity providing they are properly fed and other
wise cared for, as yours appear to be. I am glad 
to learn that your kttle family passed through their 
"inter sleep all well and are now in good condition. 
The dealer’s advice to wake them up every day in 
"inter was utterly wrong. They should not be in
terfered witli at all during hibernation, but food

should always be at hand in rase they wake up. 
I am afraid that dealer was giving advice which 
would necessitate youT going to him to supply the 
places of those that would die under such treatment. 
In keeping any kind of animals the most sensible 
method is to copy Nature as closely as possible. When 
you have read up the natural history of an animal 
and found out its habits, so keep it that it can re
tain its habits in captivity. You expressed the hope 
that I should not be “ annoyed” by the careful de
tails of your letter. On the contrary, I was very 
pleased to find you had followed so rational a course, 
and had been rewarded by suctess.

S h e lls .—“ Conchomaniac ” (Cambridge) wants 
to know how to arrange a collection of shells, but is 
a little bit doubtful whether the subject belongs to 
this corner, as he has not yet seen any questions 
about it. (See June C aptain .) All branches of 
Nature study are in order here; but it is as well 
that you addressed your query to me, or the Old 
Fag might have sent it to his ordnance expert, just 
as I fear he sent a query' on bats (meant for me) to 
Mr. C. B. Fry. First of all, you must get the 
names of each shell. In the case of the foreign 
specie.s you may worry out the family names from 
Woodward’s Manual of the Molhitca (Lockwood and 
Co., 7s. 6d.), and then the species name is best ob
tained by comparing them with museum specimens. 
So far as the British shells are concerned you will 
find all the principal species figured and described 
in my Shell JAfc. (Warne and Co.). Eaeh species 
should then be placed separately in glass-topped 
boxes, or neatly gummed on tablets of glass, wood 
or cardboard, with the name attached. The valves of 
bivalves should not be separated. Yes, it is quite 
possible by intelligent reading and comparison of 
specimens to arrange your collection properly. I 
shall always be glad to help you in any way I can.

SCHOOL M A G A Z IN E S  R EV IEW ED .
“  Haec ollm memlnissc juvablt.”

A l p e r t o n  H a l l  
M a g a z in e  (A pril).— 
“ Mumps ” and the weather 
have been causing the school 
much tribulation, but beyond 
that the Editor has little or 
nothing to chronicle. He has 
managed to secure a very ex
cellent article on “ Hints to 
Young Bug-huntera,’’ by Lul- 

titv , . worth Skipper, a great autho-
Hall thn * kef'idoptera. It appears that at the 
kistorv fe r  suvelal 'toys very devoted to natural *’ and we cannot too strongly advocate the

development of this side of school life. The 
following stand first on the list for the school 
prizes:—D. McAuley, G. de L. Landon, C. 
Arden, P. S. McAuley, and L. Cook. The sports’ 
record shows twenty-one matches played (in foot
ball), with ten won and eleven lost, 81 goals for, 
and 60 against. In cricket last year 14 matches 
were played, of which 6 were won, 7 were lost, 
and one was drawn. 1,056 runs were scored against 
845.

“ T he B lu e ”  (April). —This publication is 
full of interesting reading this month. The con
cert of the term seems to have been in many 
respects an unique success. Poetic genius stamps

The attention of Editors it called to the offer we make in our notice of ** The Tonbridgian.”
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the pages of the magazine with attractive variety. 
The “ Anti-Ornithologic ” is a poetic^defence of bird- 
kind, happy in its practical conception. The school 
chapel is being provided with a new organ  ̂ which 
will contain nine miles of lead piping. The 1st 
X V . is to be congratulated on the results of the 
past season, 17 matches having been played, 14 
won, and 3 lost, with 43 goals, 68 tries (419 points) 
for , and 5 goals, 1 penalty goal. 6 tries (46 points) 
against. The 2nd X V . played 8 matches, won 2, 
lost 4, and drew 2, with 9 goals, 1 penalty goal, 13 
tries (87 points), for, and 8 goals, 13 tries (79 
points), against,

P e m b r o k e  D ock (County School. March). 
— This magazine is improving greatly and mirrors 
the school life in a healthy manner. A graphic 
account of “ A Spanish Bullfight” appears. The 
reminiscences by W , B. S., under the heading of 
11 Some Early Cricketers,” are especially interesting 
at this time, while the “ Natural History Notes” 
contain a wealth of information and indicate that a 
practical interest is taken in this important educa 
tional branch. The sporting record of the school 
spelLs progress. The following paragraph, under 
“ School Notes,” adds lustre to the school :— “ For 
the first time since the foundation of the school the 
position of Mayoress is this year filled by a former 
pupil, and how well Miss Hutchings fills the post 
has been recently shown by the great success of the 
most enjoyable reception given by the Mayor and 
Mayoress ,in the Temperance Hall.”

D urham  High S ch ool (April).— Under 
the heading of “ Les Queux,” the editor draws 
attention to financial and other troubles, and winds 
up with a stirring appeal on behalf of the maga
zine. The school interest appears lacking. School 
magazines are excellent means of maintaining in 
terest and healthy activity, beyond being mere 
records, and the appeal deserves a warm response. 
There is a breezy account of “ How we Hanged 
the Great Sea (side) Serpent,” an.l “ W. A, H .” 
describes an “ Exciting Night on Cowes Island ” 
in an attractive style. The results of the house 
cricket matches (Cambridge Cup) for 1902-3 are 
given as follows :— Cradock's, played 3, won 3. 
drawn 0, lost 0, 6 points; Belcher's, played 3, won
2, drawn 0, lost 1, 4 points; Wilson’s, played 3. 
won 1, drawn 0, lost 2, 2 points; Balance's, played
3, won 0, drawn 0, lost 3, 0 points.

G la s g o w  High S ch ool (A pril)— The
“ Reminiscences of the High School,” by Mr. Win. 
Mitchell. LL .D .. provide interesting reading, and 
the article on “ Student Life in Germany” is in
structive and well written. On the whole the 
magazine for this month is bright and entertaining, 
and a credit to the school. Many of the articles 
are contributed by members of the sixth, fifth, and 
fourth forms, and are characterised by marked 
literary taste and ability. -

“ T h e  H urst J o h n ia n " (April),— This is 
the 450th number, ajid a very bright and compact

little mag. it is. The tone is good, and the .a,- 
excellent.

T h e Isis.—We have received copies of i. 
magazine for May 2nd, and 9ih. /  l&ls 
of the former number is the able article on1*? 
Frederick William Curran, of Lincoln Coileept -i. 
portrait), while in the latter number Mr. F r 
M on ier - W i l l i a m s  is f.h#» “  Irln! ”  '! ’• 'Monier Williams is the 

lat is well written am 
M ary le b o n e  C en tre

that_ is well written and attractive in both5 ^, . CClply
(April).—W'e ar.

pleased to receive the second number of this ndf 
cation. Though an infant, it is full uf promise and 
should “ do well.” It is “ run” by ihe Marylefe 
Pupil Teachers’ Centre, and the matter js m 
tributed by the students, male and female. Tip 
venture is spirited, wealthy in conception, and dp 
serves success. '

North Park M a g a z in e  (1903), edited 
by R. T. E. Massey, is an exceedingly attracts 
number. The contributions are racy and’ instructive 
Mrs. Archer Baker’s sketch of a trip through top 
Rocky and Selkirk Mountains, from Montreal to 
Victoria, is a highly entertaining narrative.

T he Ousel (Bedford Grammar School, Mavj 
thougli .modest in size, is effective in style, and con
tains many interesting records. R. E. C. concluds 
his capital account of “ From Bombay to the Gair 
soppa Falls.”

T h e R e fle c to r  (February and March nr; 
bers).— Both these numbers are replete with ii 
teresting matter. The serial by P J. Campbell. 
"U n d er the Southern Cross,” maintains its interest 

St. A n n e ’s M a g a z in e  (April;.-Tin 
number this month is a pleasing record in matt 
ways. The museum venture seems to lie awak« 
uig much interest, and should prove a valuable 
institution. Other schools might take a hint frau 
St. Anne’s.

T he T o n b rid g ia n  (April), is an alto 
live, well arranged number, despite the Editors! 
lament that “ the creative faculty of the preset 
generation appears to be in a stale of paralym 
judging from the paucity of contributions” Ii 
appears to us that editors of School Magazine 
might offer prizes of books for the best contributicci 
sent in. One book a number, say. This would#! 
as a stimulant lo latent talent. \\’c shall be glad to 
place a book, by one of our C ajtain  authors, at 4* 
disposal of any editor who cares to adopt cur soj 
gestion. ,

The Truro C o lle g e  M a gazin e  
(April) also complains of lack of material forth 
number. Yet there is some good maltcr. R. M.. W s 
article on “ Consciousness and Subconsciousness,  ̂
a well-written and well-thought-out piece of 

T he Y a re  (April) appears in a new cover®-' 
term. It is pleading in design, while the numW 
is itself a capital one, and contains much of “ 
tercst to the general reader. It is pleasing lo m>

Bis'1 th>that “ one of our old boys has written in 
wood's Magazine a most interesting article M 
late Mr. Rhodes’ criticism of the Um' er? - 
Fellows as ‘ mere children in finance. ’’



p a s t  a n d  p r e s e n t  h e a d s  
K of WESTMINSTER.

__ Y ĵ iinl permission of Dr. Gow, the dis-
T T ) tniguished “ head” of W estm inster 
i tM  School (fully described in another part 
w /  |,f this magazine), wo are enabled,

, G. Bell and Sons, to publish the
1 'rtrait of 'he present headmaster, and side 
b! sije a line mezzotint of Dr. Busby and his 
f-ivourito pupil. These two masters stand at 
t|,e extreme' of tiino in the history of W est
minster. F or fifty-five years Busby ruled over 
Westminster, and no man has left a deeper or 
ninre abiding impression on English School life. 
He birched his boys as no man over birched 
before or since. At one time he could point to 
osteon bishops who adorned the bench and say, 

All those men passed under my care.” Among 
his pupils were poets and philosophers like Dry- 
den and Locke. H e was learned, he was loved, 
lie was assiduous, he was pious. He died as bo 
had lived., and left bis money for the education

TEE REV. JAMES COW, M.A., LITT.D., 
HEADMASTER OK WESTMINSTER SCHOOL.

DR. BUSBV AND HIS FAVOURITE PUPIL, 
From, a mezzotint bn -f.

of poor boys ir his native town 
of Button, in Lincolnshire. 
Tlio present headmaster of 
W estm inster does not birch. 
Dr. Gow is a “ just b east” 
of the type of the late, Arch
bishop of Canterbury. He  
is keen on the cadet corps and 
not too keen on athletics. Ho 
is a great classic and a great 
educationalist, and candidates 
for the London “ m a tric” may 
be interested to know that- be 
is one of t hei r exami tiers under 
tlie new regulations. He lias 
a marvellous memory for faces. 
He recognised an old boy in 
Nottingham the other day at 
a glance though seven years 
had elapsed since they last 
met. His tenure of W estm in
ster covers but a period of two 
years. May his reign be happy 
and glorious, like that of his 
great prototype.

H A 1L E Y B U R Y  CO LLEG E  
In the August number of 

T he C a p t a in  we hope to publish 
an excellent article on H ailey- 
bury, profusely illustrated, 
and full of pleasant gossip 
about Haileybury records, 
customs and athletics.



“ C A P TA IN ” COMPETITIONS FOR JULY.
Last, day f o r  sending in, July 14tA.

tiOTICE. — At the top o f the first page the following par» 
ticulars must be clearly written, thus

Competition No. -----, Class ■——, Name----- ,
Address-----, Age----- .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com
petitions.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.
GIRLS may compete.
In every case the Editor’s decision is final, and he 

cannot enter into correspondence with unsuccessful 
competitors.

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not 
pins. _  "

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:—
Competition No. ---- , Class ----- , T h e  C a p t a i n ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach na by July 14 th.
The Results will be published in September.
Age 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— “ As Others See Us.”—Tell us, on a 
C a p t a in  post-card, a packet of which can be pro
cured from this office post free for lid., what you 
consider to be the most surprising English custom 
in the eyes of foreigners visiting our shores for the 
first time. To the sender of the best answer we 
will award a ten-guinea Rudge-Whit worth Bicycle 
—as illustrated on the opposite page.

One Age limit.....................  Twenty-one.
No. 2.—“ Photographic Competitions.”—Hand 

or stand camera work Any subject. Neatness in 
mounting will be taken into consideration. P rizes : 
1st Class, a Hobbies No. 4 Hand Camera, value 
£1 10s.; 2nd Class, three 10s, Scout Cameras ; 3rd 
Class, three 10s. Brownie Cameras, as illustrated.

Class I. ........  Age limit; Twenty-five.
Class II................Age limit: Eighteen.
Class III..............  Age limit: Fourteen.

No. 3.—“ Popular Cricketers.”— Make a lc*
on a C aptain  post-card, a packet of w],ic), T" 
obtained from  this office post free for ii 1° - 
stamps, of the six cricketers playing in first.)111 
county cricket whom you consider to” be the n^ 
popidar “ with the crow d .”  Three of MesT 
Dam age's Cricket Hats, value one guinea each 
be the prizes, as illustrated. 1 ^

Class I...................... Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II.................... Age limit: Sixteen.
Class 11T.................. Age limit: Twelve.

No. 4.—“ Hidden Birds.”—On one of our ad
vertisement pages you will find twelve pictures 
Each picture is supposed to represent the name oi 
a well-known bird. Write the name under each 
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 in correct titles, the prizes 
will go to the senders of the most neatly written 
competitions. Nine of Messrs. Lindner’s Complete 
Printing Outfits will be awarded as prizes, three to 
each class. (See illustrations.)

Class I....................  Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II. ...........  Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III................  Age limit: Twelve.

No. 5.—“ Drawing of an Animal.”—Make > 
study of an animal in pen, pencil, or water-colour. 
Neatness in execution will be taken into considera
tion. Six Pictorial Post-Card Albums, supplied by 
Messrs. W. J. Jones, will be awarded as prizes. 
(See illustration.)

Class 1. ...........  Age limit: Twenty-fiva
Class II.................... Age limit: Twenty.
Class III.................  Age limit: Fifteen.

No. 6.—“ Omitted Words.”—In the following 
lines of poetry wo have omitted certain words. The 
competitor (in each class) who restores them most 
correctly will be given one of Messrs. John Piggott's 
Tennis Rackets as illustrated on the opposite page.

The day i s ............
The lake has lost th e ...........o f ...................
Stars shine, and waters................
R ound the shadow o f the . . . .

Class I. ... .. Age limit: Eighteen.
Class II....................  Age limit: Fourteen.

E X T R A  C O M P E T IT IO N .

“ URGENTLY NEEDED.”—The g n a t  difficulty 
experienced by a very large number of our readers in 
obtaining copies of T he C a it a in  lias induced us to offer 
to the Six Competitors who send us the longest listed

Names and Addresses of Newsagents who do 
not Stock TH E  CAPTAIN,

a Set of SANDOW’S OWN COMBINER 
VELOPERS, price 12s. 6d., as illustrated.

lim it; open to everybody.
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IF  Y O U  W A N T  

A “ J. P." o r a  “ J. P. C h a m p io n ”

TENNI5 RACKET,
A ' H obbies,”  ‘ ‘ B ro w n ie ,” o r “ Scout ” P  '

g u i n e a  a ^omp*ete P R IN T IN G  0 U T F IT ,
CRICKET B A T 5.

(K 5  AN DOW DEVELOPER,
Read " The C a p ta in  ”  C o m p e tit io n s  o n  th e  o p p o s ite  p ag e . O r  perhaps you  w o u ld  lik e  to

WIN THIS £10 10s. RU D GE-W H ITW ORTH  BICYCLE.

Tt|is is a “  Standard ” Rudge- 
Wt|itworth Light Roadster, with 

jointless Rin)s, A-Wori Clincher 
Tyres, patent Flush-Joint France, 
patent Free Wheel, Back Cable 

Rim Brakes, Detachable 
Mudguards, &c., & t.

To win it, all you have to do Is to 
tell us on a “ Captain” post-card 
whit is the n]ost surprising 
hglish custom in the eyes of 

our foreign visitors.
See Competition flo. 1 or) tt)e 

opposite page.

Three of these 10s. 
“  Scout"

Har)d Cameras are 
awarded as prizes 

in our

“ Photographic ” 
Competition, 

Class it.

Three of tt)ese10s.
“ Brownie ” 

Hand Cameras are 
awarded as prizes 

in our

“ Photographic ” 
Competition, 

Class III.
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“ THE CAPTAIN” PICTURE P05T-CARDS.
“ HOW JIM  TOOK EXERCISE."

By TOM BROWNE, R.I., R.B.A. One Packet of Six Designs ljd . In Stamps, post free. 
See “ C ap ta in ”  Com petition■» C age fo r  fu r th er  particu lars.

“  T he Captain ”  P ost-cards are now ready, in pack ts of six different designs by Turn Browne, R.l, 
R.B.A., printed in colours. A single packet of these unique and humorous cards will be sent, post-free, 
to any address on receipt of l£d. in stamps, 3 packets for 4d., post-free, one dozen for Is. 2d, post free 

Address; “ Post-Cards," T he Captain, 12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London,
ORDER AT ONCE, IF  YOU W A N T  TO W IN A £10 10s “  R U D G E -W lIIT W O R T Il” BICYCLE

To Readers interested in Pictorial 
P o st-ca rd  Collecting.

Drawing of an Animal Competition
See " Competitions for July."
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This Robbies f#o. 4  Hand Camera, value £1 10s., is the M  
Prize in our Photographic Competition.

To erpourage our Photographic and Artistic Hm*'* 
stamp their rjames and addresses on the back of 
tributions, we are awarding Niqe of these Complete 

Outfits as prizes in Competition No. 4.



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 
boa-d in Indian ink. Captain Cluh contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.

Books by C a p t a in  authors are awarded to 
Rosalind F. bridge, Grace Marsham, Kenneth 
Dowie, and C. T. A. Wilkinson for their respec
tive contributions. Each prize-winner is re
quested to forward his or her present address, 
and at the samo time to select a book.

FREDERICK BRIDGE, K.B., M.V.O., MUS. EOC., 
0AX1ST AT WESTMINSTER ABBEY, IN COURT 

T.. DRESS.
F n \Ter co,nPetition snapshot is by Rosalind 
■ ridge, an 1 shows what clear photos can be 

taken with a No. 2 Plico Kodak.

Heavy Scoring on E a s y  W ickets.
A  S u g g e s t i o n .

k hcv. Jno. Marsham, of Barton 
kegiave Rectory, Kettering, sends the 
following contribution on the “ wider 
ticket “ questi0ll : —

actually proposed in this degenerate age'oi. i ,.^  e

to augment the 
size of the wicket, 
and it is being 
solemnly discussed 
by the highest 
cricket authorities 
in the land 
whether augment
ation is advisable, 
and, if so, in what 
way, and to what 
extent.

The enormous 
scores that have 
been made of late 
in dry seasons are 
responsible for the 
agitation. When 
oil the second day 
of a match it is 
evident that it 
cannot be finished within the time allotted, the 
interest of the public lessens, the attendance on 
the third day falls off, and the gate suffers.

A DRY GROUND.

It is

To meet this trouble, 
enlarge the wicket. Now, 
that the circum
stances of cricket 
vary very widely.
For instance, the 
same team will 
make very differ
ent scores on a 
wet wicket and a 
dry one— so that 
whereas you might 
want a large 
wicket on drv, 
true, fast ground, 
you would want a 
p r o p o r t io n a te !  y 
small one on 
sticky, dangerous 
ground.

i t
i s

proposed to 
quite evident

AND THE SIZE REQUIRED 
FOR A WET WICKET.
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Again, ori a good ground in favourable condi
tion, a strong oatting team might make an im
mense score, but a poor batting team will go 
down, bo the wicket what it may.

Where is the finality? There will be different
sized wickets wanted for various conditions of 
weather, ground, and cricket calibre of players. 
The game will end in farce, as on accompanying 
illustrations.

A REMINISCENCE OF THE ETON V. WINCHESTER 
CRICKET MATCH, JUNE, 1902.

The gentleman in the foreground, to the left, is 
Dr. Fcaron, the late head master of Winchester. 

Snapshot by J era dine Byrom.

R ead this quickly.
There was a young person named Tate,
Who dined tete-a-tete, at eight eight.

As I was not there 
I cannot declare

What Tate ate tete-a-tete at eight eight.
There was a young person named Carr,
Who took the three-four to Forfar;

“ For,” she said, “ I conceive 
That this train will leave 

Long before the four-four for Forfar.”
K f.itii S ilver (Balham).

s h a m r o c k  i n .  .
A clever little competition snapshot by Gordon 

Robertson.

“  BOB, BRISTLES, AND BILLY ”
Billy, the tame deer, belongs to a friend of our 
Montreal reader, Kenneth Dowie. This pet deer 
is six months old, and has grown quite tame, 
living in the large enclosure adjoining the house.

Here we have Billy begging for his breakfast 
which Bob holds high up in his hand, bill? 
is full of quaint tricks, and the reason he has do 
horns is that his first year horns have droppe 

off. ,
Photos by Kenneth Dowie. Montreal, C»n»d»

' f /fen . ^

CRICKET IN SOUTH AFILCA. J]
“ Ixiok heah ! umpire, I’m going ler s y 

de time, remember dal.
Tt« <5 J rnah.
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F. H. HERRING, ESQ., CHOIRMASTER, BLUNDELLS 
SCHOOL, TIVERTON, DEVON, AT THE ORGAN. 

Photo by C. T. A. Wilkinson.

C R I T I C I S M S .
Hugh C a lla w a y  (Southampton).—Speak

ing generally, the impression created in my mind 
after perusing your verses was that you are far 
too ambitious. The subjects you tackle are more 
suitable for a poet of the calibre of Browning than 
lor a beginner like yourself. Abstract and intro
spective themes which seem to suggest themselves 
to you so readily require a good deal of the world’s 
experience before anybody aspiring to put them 
into verse could do so to any valuable purpose. I 
do not wish to discourage you as to your future, 
fthat 1 would suggest is, that you take more 
simple themes, and treat them in simpler metre. To 
this end, you cannot do better than study the melo
dious lines of Tennyson, or Cowper, or Longfellow. 
iou are thoughtful, but your power of expression 
«ants a good deal of polishing before you 
fan present it in an acceptable form. A few

3le rules are what you require, and wise 
mg directed in the best and most useful 
l̂ ths, and treating more of what is called the 
objective world,” than the subjective sense. If 
you can combine the two, all the better, but poets 
ou t seem to Is built that way. In the early part 

“t last century two of the most distinguished 
whose n mes emblazon the roll .of English 

lorature, agr; 1 together to bring out a volume 
verse which ombined these two views; William 
ordsworth la,.( himself out to treat of the objec- 
« world, and to try and interpret Nature and 
 ̂ tmes voice: Samuel Taylor Coleridge attempted 
interpret that subjective sense of the spirit world 

*hethn̂Uâ€ ^ioh all could understand. But 
Tsry r  btf |r,:il̂ ’nat’on was a success or not is

E d w ard  N. L e e .—Your sketch shows de
cided ability. You seem to take more than average 
pains with details. It is a good plan to always 
carry a note-book with you, and make sketches on 
the quiet whenever you can. Under these circum
stances, should the subject move, simply stop and go 
on to something else. You have every right to the 
encouragement your friends give you.

H. E. W o o tt e n .—Your "Scout” snapshots 
are unfortunately not dear enough.

Geo. C h arlton  A n n e (St. Servan, Ille et 
Vilaine, France).—Your description of Guernsey is 
interesting. A photograph or .illustration of some 
sort would have helped very much to make it suit
able for C.C. pages. Mere descriptions of build
ings and a few guide book particulars can be read 
anywhere. Try and observe characteristic features 
of a place, and describe them in a way that the 
guide-book maker never can do.
A large number of Critieisms are held orer owing 

to lack of spare.

“ Supposing you were to cut down your father’s 
cherry-tree, Robert, would you own to the deed 
like George Washington ? ”

“ No, Uncle!”
“ No! but why not, Robert? ”
“ Because father hasn’t got a cherry-tree."
(And then he ran away to continue his reading 

of “ Lower School Yams.” )
By Phil Bell-



S om e  years a go  a girl reader sent 
me an article called “ About Boys.”  I ac
cepted it, and had it (what we call in the 
office) “ set u p ” — which being interpreted 
meaneth “ set up in type,” i.e., printed. We 
have a gopd many articles “ in type,” wait
ing their turn to go in, and this little article, 
which made just a page, was put with the 
rest. Number after number came out, and 
still the little article remained on the shelf. 
Summer waned into autumn, and winter was 
chased away by romping spring, and still the 
little article waited. Now and again I got it 
down and looked at it, but somehow there 
never seemed to be any room for the little 
article, and after each such inspection back it 
went on to the shelf. To be frank, I did 
not think it displayed a very wide knowledge 
of boys and their ways, although it possessed 
certain merits, or, of course, I should never 
have accepted it. So the little article waited 
and waited, and the years rolled by, and, at 
last, one day, I took the little article— look
ing very wan and weary by this time—off its 
shelf and marked it for publication in the 
number then being prepared for press.

It th e n  occurred to my mind that other 
articles might have been waiting almost 
as long, so I turned to the Art Editor— who 
orders the pictures, adjudicates (that’s a 
good word!) the artistic competitions, and 
“ fixes up ” the magazine generally with the 
printer— and put a query to him on the sub
ject. “  Others ? ” said he, “ why, sir, some 
have been waiting ever since the first number 
of T he C a p t a in  appeared!” “ Indeed!” 
said I ;  “ well, get them all out and put 
them in, Mr. H.” “ Yes, sir,” said he (being 
a very polite man who takes no liberties),

well as the—er— articles—have—er—been 
waiting a long time! ” “ What for?” I de
manded, still more sharply. “ A—er—ahem' 
— a rise in my salary, sir! ” “ Preposterous!" 
said I, “ you must work for me well and faith
fully for twenty-jive years and then I will 
perhaps consider the matter.” “ But— ” 
began the Art Editor. “ Not a word more!" 
I said, sternly. “ But,” continued the Art 
Editor, “ I am— er— I am to be—er—to be 
— er— in point of fact, I am to be—er-
ahem!— er------ ” “ Well,” I broke in.
“ what are you to be? Speak up, man!' 
“ I am to be married in the summer, sir! 
he concluded, blushing like a peony. (I hope 
the printer won’t make that word “ pony."- 
The I'rinter isn’t such an ass, sir. P rinter 
of T he C a p t a in .) “ When is it to be! I 
demanded, more genially, for I take a benero 
lent and to some extent a commercial interest 
in marriages—orange-blossoms—rice—tears
— by and bye boys and girls—readers of The 
C a p t a in— ahem! Yes, yes! Well, where
was I? Ah, yes! “ On the 26th of Jute- 
sir,” said the Art Editor, meekly. “ I" 
deed! ” said I, “ well, in that case, I will it 
once consider the matter of a rise in your 
salary—and, yes! the office will take a holi
day— a whole holiday—on the day in ques
tion.” [Ain’t the Ho Heff rollicking thn 
month 1 You, should just see (he togs'11 
hort for (he weddin’ !— wite wayskott—̂ iU 
spalts—lavender suet— new (op ’at. I  ̂
you, ’e ’ll look stunnin’ \ The 0. H-]

B u t  to  return  to  the Iitt 1<■ nrtie’e. 
ap p eared  in  T he C a p t a in , and tlien cameJ 
flood  o f  letters  from  b oy s  and girls in 
cism  th ereo f. C u r io u s ly  enough , the origin1 
w riter  o f  th e  a r t ic le  (p ro b a b ly  a full-g™*1
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lady by this time) never sent a word, • n o s e  she doesn’t read The Captain now 
1h5Ûquite grown-up! In that ease, she has
S"e ed all the delightful things readers have 
Cen saying about her— especially readers of 
k own sex' Now is not that curious—a 
ml* article which was “ held over ” for years 
'rousing all this correspondence! Well, we 
Jant go on discussing the subject for ever, 
fthink we had better find something else to 
(Hscuss. Who will suggest a subject for cor
respondence, so that we can print letters pro 
and con.—or extracts from letters— and so 
nuke up an interesting page every month ? 
I'll leave it to you all to think out.

“ Boys and G ir ls !” What an illim
itable subject to dilate upon ! What do I 
mvself think about the subject— about boys 
and girls? Well, I gave off a few opinions 
some months ago— please refer back and see 
what I said then. I can’t refer back myself 
because I am writing these lines by the sea
side and there’s no file of The Captain to 
refer to. Plenty of crabs, though, and jelly
fish, and lobsters, and fat babies falling over 
sandhills, and at night a cool, soft breeze 
from the great sea, and a murmur of little 
waves that seems to tell me that the strand 
they ripple over is a far better place for 
O.F.s to cogitate near than that hot and 
dusty thoroughfare of like designation near 
to which lies The Captain office !

I think t h  is  : Both boys and g rls are 
far too fond of condemning each other in a 
wholesale manner. A boy doesn’t like 
» girl and says she’s a “ cat ” ; a girl 
doesnt like a boy and observes that 
lies a “horrid little beast.”  Bovs and girls 
—aye, and people who are no longer boys 
and girls—must remember that there’s a lot 

good in everybody, but that in some people 
ds more hidden than is the case with others.

ave you, reader, never taken a dislike to a 
person you’ve newly met, only to wonder, 
" en you have got to know that person more 
!n imately' l"'1"' you could ever liavg disliked 
•m—or her? Don’t rush to hasty conclu- 
ions about people who don’t exactly appeal 
,l°u firW Try to see the good in others 

, erJ ,an t-lre evil. You know, some people 
 ̂011 see ih— you can’t help see- 

J !  ' Rut you know that they often try 
nf Rf G are they not just as worthy
cerBi.eeffl 35 1 *ie People who are by nature ^rous and unselfish ?

^ e xp e rim e n ts  in unselfish

ness will show you what good results accrue 
from the practice of this virtue. A sister wants 
to play tennis; brother won’t— wants to read 
The Captain. Sister turns away disappointed 
—brother breaks off in the middle of a Lower 
School Yarn— not an easy task!— and says: 
“ All right— come on, then.” Being of the 
British race he says this gruffly, as he does 
not wish it to be thought that he has a 
heart. That’s your British way. It doesn’t 
deceive anybody of any sense, though. Well, 
sister smiles like a sunny morning, runs for 
the racquets and balls, and soon they’re hard 
at it. Boy gives her fifteen in each game, 
and finds it hard to beat her at that. Boy 
gets keen—proposes another set. They play 
three sets, and then go and eat strawberries, 
and finally he finishes his Lower School 
Yarn, sister looking over his shoulder. I 
tell you, this is how boys and girls come to be 
great friends— by one considering the other. 
And boys must always remember that girls 
set great store by little actions of this sort. 
A girl helps a boy in some trifling way, and 
the boy forgets; a boy helps a girl, and the 
girl remembers.

A n d  no w  I have come to the end of my 
paper, and the evening is drawing in. It is 
time I laid down my pen and went for a walk 
along the beach. I wish I had some of you 
with me that we might all talk together this 
quiet evening. But instead, I have written 
to you, after my funning, a little seriously. 
This little piece at the end is a tiny sermon, 
written, with the beat of the waves in my 
ears, to you, all the world over. It is, I 
think, this beautiful and peaceful eventide 
which prompts me to send you all this mes
sage, ?>., that, in your relations with those 
about you, you should ‘ ‘ be to their faults a 
little blind and to their virtues very kind.” 
This is the end of my little sermon— written 
at the seaside upon a Sunday evening! . . . 
And now I will go for my walk along the 
beach.

A N SW E R S TO CORRESPO N D EN TS.
(Orerflow from “ Athletic Corner.")

C. H.— A very good way to prevent sore feet is 
to smear the skin thoroughly with a coating of 
ordinary soap. Just dip the soap in water and then 
rub it on without making it lather. Yon should 
wear thickish woollen socks or two pairs of thin 
ones. A good dodge for hardening the skin of the 
feet is to soak them morning and evening in a solu
tion of alum and water. You should, of course, 
wear comfortable shoes with fairly stout soles. 

E x c els io r .— 1 cannot think of any reason 
why a swimmer of your experience should suddenly 
become subject to violent headaches while bathing
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Probably you are not quite fit, and the trouble will 
pass off. Otherwise, you should consult a doctor. 
Perhaps it would be as well to slip into the water 
without taking a header. Then, too, you might 
try knocking off half the time you usually spend 
in the water.

Caesar.—If the striker hits the ball straight 
back into the other wicket, and the non-striker is 
out of his ground, the latter is not out unless the 
bowler has touched the ball. If the bowler tries to 
stop the ball, and the ball goes into the wicket off 
his hand, then the non-striker is out. Glad to hear 
of your success in extending your chest measure
ment. You had better keep on with the exercises.

E ssex  F o o tb a ller ,—Your county has cer
tainly reason to be proud of Woodward’s play. It 
was certainly a great feat to be chosen against Scot
land in his first year of first-class football. Look 
out for hints on goal-keeping at the beginning of 
next season.

W. O ld h a m .—I should say that for a boy of 
fifteen to run four and a half miles across country 
over heavy ground, in twenty-six minutes, was a 
good performance. Of course it depends on the 
state of the ground. Any way, it is rather faster 
than an ordinary horse would trot.

Q. C.—Thank you very much for your interest
ing letter. I cannot find that D. Steven played for 
Southampton in the finals for the English Cup, but 
he may have played for some other club. I am 
sorry to say that I have not the full records by 
me. .

L. W. Tinkler.—If by the best all-round 
fieldsman you mean the one who can field best in 
the greatest number of positions, I should say that 
A. 0. Jones, of Nottingham, is the man. For the 
best all-round cricketer you must choose between 
F. S. Jackson, M. A. Noble, Hirst, and Lockwood. 
Probably most people would vote for Hirst, because 
he is such an exceptionally good fielder.

Old W o lv e rn la n .—Your measurements are 
excellent. Your weight is somewhat above the nor
mal—by about ten pounds in fact—but that does 
not matter much. Mind you do not go in for too 
many different systems of exercise at once. If you 
go with too much of a rush at physical training you 
are liable to exhaust and strain your system.

C. B. F.
_ GENERAL.

Inquirer (Hanover).—(1) The prospects for 
civil engineers in England are good for good men. 
As far as I can ascertain, civil engineering is crowded 
with charlatans. The man witJi a thorough prac
tical training in the workshops and on big works is 
a rara avis. (2) The fact of your studying at a 
good polytechnical school in Germany will prove in
valuable if you try to get the utmost profit that can 
be derived from your opportunities. (3) Yes. 
Get the diploma and the engineering doctorate in 
Germany. It is a test of a definite course of study. 
(4) Another exam, in England would nol be obliga
tory, though I attach great importance to the en
gineering degree at the University of London. You 
ought to matriculate easily under the new regula
tions.

F. T. Atkin (Waltham Abbey).—Order post
cards with badge. Writing fairly good. You 
will acquire a businesslike hand by practice. First 
make up your mind what kind of office you wish 
to enter. Read Mr. Story’s article in the May 
Captain , “ On Choosing the Wrong Profession.’’ 
Yes, still sending out Cattain stamps.

R. C. O. Bingrham (Weymouth).-i l 
not the honour to be Sir Geo. Newnes I u
on the 27th of June, 18----- . Never mind about il!
year. You see, I am vain about my age like 2* 
lady centenarian of Lisson Grove, who never* ij 
acknowledge that she was more than 09. Hotfe" 
are doing all you can as official representative3?  
make T he C aptain more widely known in your if 
t-rict. ’ ais

F. M artin , jun ., C.C. (Covenlry)._my 
solution was one of hundreds received. It | 
the solution of the competition editor. The nri 
went to the neatest. 1 a

Q uidnunc (Kennington, S.E.).—Letters con 
tinue to arrive at T he Captain office on the Bov v 
Girl question, but I think we have said all that"can 
be said of a useful character. C. W. Kent, jun. 
(Hexham).—Have read your letter, with interest' 
and trust sincerely you will hold to your good re
solutions. Your life will be so mudi happier, be
lieve me. As to your questions: (1) “ Cull’’ means 
to pluck; as, to cull a flower. (2) Yes. (3) No. 
If you have a special paper to do for the Oxford 
Local on the subject you mention, get J. C. Nes 
field’s “ English Grammar,” which appears to be one 
of the best of its kind published recently. (4) Yes 
W. E. H o b d a y  (Stoke Newington, N.).—A 
general knowledge competition savours too much of 
school work. This is a magazine for your leisure 
hours. We shall have an article on Merchant 
Taylors in due course. We are always pleased to 
consider photos dealing with school life, as well as 
brief essays, for the C.C.C. pages. Sedbergh is 
pronounced S ed -b itrg . R. L. Bridgnell 
(Edinburgh).—Your essay on Tennyson’s “ Ulysses" 
is still crowded out. Be patient and merci
ful with us. You are only one of thou
sands of readers who submit essays. Nobody 
M u ch  (Bradford).—Send a photograph of Sal- 
taire, and any little picture of Shipley Glen. They 
will brighten up your contribution considerably 
W a lt e r  G. V an n  (Durham).—(1) The quickest 
—Paget. (2) Yes. (3) Cannot form Captaik Club 
stamp exchange. I do not think the bulk of our 
readers would care to see their magazine turned 
into a vehicle for exchange and mart. \or , 
s h ir e m a n  (Bristol).—Your photographs ol
Shamrock III. and I. appeared in the June num
ber. Pray be comforted about the Peg ruzz 
Solution, and about your previous failures « 
secure publication in the Captain Club pages 
Everything comes to the man who knows now 
wait. You must use your own discretion in elite f 
for the competitions. If you think sport is limi 
to the sports you mention, or has a wider 
ficance, you must act accordingly. ^ang
Valparaiso).— Have handed your letter to Mr. N
veil, who will deal with it in due course. • 
Luck (Horsmonden).—I do not remember y 
letter of Easter Monday, but, if I c0’"p.a” ’“*her 
will send you a reply direct. Y etwill send you a reply direct.. 1 , ,v7V  T Thiul
Boy (Harrow).—Your criticisms of' „
About Boys,” “ A Mere Girl,” and “ E. ,f 
probably amply justified. You will se- I( y* 
a few remarks on this topic in nv J .q̂ t 
notes. Those remarks must be regarurd as . 
word.” R. M. (Henley-on-ThaniesW^-

R. F.forthcoming numberto "Yet Another Boy.” 
ham).—I hope to give in 
of T he Captain a page or 0f,tinne
school news, and I am hoping also /-Qj—ninc- 
it from month to month. E psilon t

or two of P°̂ 'C
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. | _1 shall think seriously ovei
“ J'0Il while 1 am_ eating my chop
day. J, L. (Dundee).- 

'" appeal 
readers.

over your sug- 
. a t  lunch to- 

-1 do not think a cypher 
competition wiii a sufficiently large

iber of my readers. Cannot reproduce High 
"tool Dundee, from the pretty picture post-card 
iou send, because it is no doubt copyright, but if
■ „ will kindly send me a photo, taken by yourself,
■ a friend. I hope to be able to use that.
Ouidnurtc (Kennington, S.E.).—In May, 1900, 
vou will find an article, entitled “ Stage Struck,” by 
\lr Murdo Mmiro, who has had personal expe
rience. His remarks should prove of service to you.
H. Platt (Wi Imslow, Cheshire).—There are diffi
culties in the way of giving the original illustrations 
to the stories in T he  C aptain  as prizes. A musical 
competition, from our first experience, doesn’t 
appear to appeal to a very large number of readers. 
•‘Another Boy ”  (Blackburn).—I cannot
understand why certain members of the C aptain
c y  wish to write to others, who are absolute 
strangers to them. These club lists have been ser
viceable in making known to many readers the pre
sent addresses of school and other friends, of whom 
they had lost- sight. They have that interest for 
all readers, and are useful in that way. If you see 
the name of a fellow you once knew, send him a 
picture post-card hy way of a “ hail-fellow-well-met
again,” but don’t bewilder people who are utter 
strangers to you by addressing letters to them.
0. L. Beater (Ruthgar, Dublin).—Correction 
in reticle on “ Irish Round Towers” noted.

K, T. Russell (Southport).—Clubbed. (1)
“The Art of Illustration” is published by Dawbarn 
and Ward, 6, Farringdon Avenue, E.C., price 3s. 
net. (2) The following books deal with black and 
white illustration and design : “ Light, Shade and 
Shadow,” by John Skeaping, price 3s. 6d. (G. 
Newnes, Ltd.), and “ Line and Form.” by Walter 
Crane, price 6s. (G. Bell and Sons). (3) Use 
Bristol board for pen and ink work, and Indian ink, 
which can be procured from any good stationers at 
hd. a bottle. (4) The fact that you are a good 
copyist of other artists’ work by no means indicates 
that you will be a great original draughtsman. 
Lnless you start and draw from models, you can
not expect to lie an artist with any individuality.

0. W. N. A.—If you will send a stamped en
velope I shall be willing to send you a reply to the 
letter you recently addressed to Mr. Fry. At the 
same time 1 must add that acting in the manner 
)ou describe is most dishonourable and reprehensible. 1

Leslie Ray (Birkenhead).—Your heading for 
'thyme* *S Ver̂  we"  done. I will keep

Short Un (Paisley).—(1) Yes, your copy was 
an exception, and 1 hope your newsagent changed 
'*■ • (2) Cricket, by C. B. Fry and others, recently
published by C. Arthur Pearson, Ltd., price Is.

* Aubrey ”  (Glasgow).—Clubbed. Send auto
graph book, with return postage.

E, F. (Worcester).—Clubbed. Send separate let
ters, enclosing stamped addressed envelopes for the 
autographs.

Katherine Stuart (Inverarnan) and 
C. J. Hunt (Wellington College).-—Cannot say 
yet when the complete list will be published.

St. Paul (Kentish Town.)—See reply to “ Tricki
ness,” March, 1903. *

Ofcae (Cardiff).—Book-keeping Simplified. 
published by Sir Isaac Pitman and Sons.

Dorothy E. Searle (Plymouth).—Yes, of 
course.

Utrick Alexander (Hexham).—Clubbed, 
via C. W. Kent, jun.

S. Gould (Lowestoft).—See reply to “ Rover,” 
(March, 1901), to which I may add : the bank you 
mention may have the monopoly in your district, 
but your best plan would be to get into a country 
branch of one of the London banks, to do which 
you would have to be nominated to the head office 
by a branch manager, or a director. There is no 
need of a bond—the bank see to that by insurance.

A Captalnite (Sheffield).—Clubbed. (1)
You can obtain the use of a local rifle range by 
paying for a target. (2) Ask Mr. Nankivell. (3) 
Any cycle accessories’ dealer will tell you. (4) Yes, 
when a stamped, addressed envelope is enclosed.

J. W. H. (Catford) .—I have no hesitation in 
recommending Ayres’ “ Championship ” tennis balls. 
They are in great demand at Wimbledon.

F. Turney (Lloyd Square, W.C.).—Send for 
John Piggott’s catalogue. It contains the laws of 
cricket, lawn tennis, football (Rugger and Soccer), 
hockey, fives, table tennis, and a set of dumb-bell and 
Indian club exercises, which, together with the 
price-list, form quite an athletic compendium.

Eta. (Putney), G. E. Manger (Bagot, Jer
sey). “ Joey” (Chippenham).—Clubbed.

Official Representative Appoint
ed: W. E. Hobday (Merchant Taylors’ School).

Letters) etc.) have also been received from : 
C. M. A. (Oaken, near Wolverhampton). W. D. 
Thompson (St. Kitts, Leeward Islands), P. Dacre 
(Balharn), Geoffrey L. Austin (York), James D. 
Jamieson (Maida Vale, W.).

(.1 Xnmber of Answers arc Held Over.)
THE OLD FAG.

Results of May Competitions.| w c .r | }  K , n B , „
Bicjcik is awarded to: .1. H. 

Dudley-road, Birmingham, for the fol- 
■i: “  I would give Mr. Chamberlain the aum
siient in the erection of a Home tor W idows 

hose gallant warriors who fell in the reoent 
- perpetuating Mr. Chamberlain's memory, 
statue, bnt by an I nstitution which would 

'Sing of thousands.’ ’

No. II.—" Hidden Cricketers.’’
CLASS I.  (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W inner or Gradidoe ‘ I mperial Dr iv e r ”  Cricret B at: 

Arthur A. Atkinson, 25 I.omond-road, Edge-lane, Liverpool
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to : C. M. Chavaaa', 

The Palace. Liverpool; James H. Walker, 502 John William- 
son-street, South Shields: R. Woodthorpe, Bede terrace, Whit
ley, Northumberland.

Honourable Mention: Walter H. Moore, Alex. Scott, T. R.

Retults continued on next page.
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Davis, B. V. Thompson. F. W. Caton, L. B. Perry, R. W. 
Price, F. Jarman, H. J. Powditch, John W. Lewis, Cecil 
M'C. Mann, Gerald E. Ellis, C. J. A* Wilkinson, G. C. 
Walker, Frank E. Russell, Rosalind F. Bridge, S. A. Alford, 
Elsie S. Rook, John Zerfahs.

CLASS II. (Ape limit: Sixteen.)
W inner or Cricket Bat, as above: Patrick B. Stoner, 16 

Hampton place, Brighton. , *
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: J. H. Bryson,

7 Salisbury place, Edinburgh; G. S. Martell, 11 Laburnum' 
grove, North End, Portsmouth; W. P. Lipscomb, 9 Spencer 
Hill, Wimbledon. . .

Honourable Mention: C. W. Smith, J. Wr. Simmons, L. B. 
Harboard, Lancelot G. Hare, A. J. Elkins, H. Armiger, S. H, 
Killick, Wr. H. L. Gronow, G. S. Dowsing, It. N. Davis, L. S. 
Lee, Charles H. Allen, G. Palmer, Daphne Kenyon-Stow, 
Alec. William son, N. Glover, H. R. Thompson, A. J. Cham
berlain, L, J. B. Lloyd.

CLASS III . (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inner of Gradidoe Tennis Racquet: Estelle Bartlett, 

The Bank, Westbourne, Bournemouth.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Frank_Whittle, 

11 Hamilton-road, Ealing, W .; Frank Kenward, 178 Sand 
hurst road, Catford, Kent.

Honourable Mention: Margaret de Putron, G. Snow, H. 
Fothergill. Christmas Jones, S. R. Pullinger, Armatrude 
Hobart, Claude Hamilton, A. D. Light, W. S. Tunnee, Leslie 
Williams, B. Wheatley, Leslie Baker, Duncan McCallum, W. 
F. Woodman, C. H. Copeatake, Arthur Standen, C. Fisher, 
J. R. Johnston, C. Lewell, W. A. Burn, Horace King, It. M. 
Salmon.
No* III.—11 M y s te r io u s  S ign  P u zzle .”

CLASS I. No award.
CLASS II. (Ape limit: Twenty.)
W inner of Sn* ov Drawing Materials: Alfred Parry, 130 

Carlisle-street, Cardiff.
('LASS HI. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of Set of Drawing Materials: C. W. R. Tuke, 

Cargilfield, Cramond Bridge, Midlothian. ^
Honourable Mention: V. G. White, T. D. Neville, A. 

Kimm, 1). Haddock.
N o. IV.—11 M en  o f  th e  M o m e n t .”

CLASS I , (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W inner of Set or Boxing Gloves; Alex. Scott, Junr, 

Burnside House, Tillicoultry, N.B.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Lilian Bowyer, 

The Woodlands, Cbelford, Cheshire; Edwin J. Whitehead, 
Thornteigh. Penwortham, Preston.

Honouimblf. Mention: Alfred G. Penrson. W. Pollock, J. E. 
Appleyard, \V. Tnrton, W. A. Oldfield, Beatrice Stevenson, 
W. I). Ereaut, W. G. Hynard. Reginald Coe, Sidney L. Ser- 
vante, C. K. Marriott Comville, H. E. Harvie.

(■LASS II. (Age lim it: Eighteen.)
W inner of Boxing Gloves: Gerald E. Ellis, 30 Carlingford- 

road, South Tottenham.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: W. L. Prosser, 

59 Ronald’ s-road, Highbury, N.; C. Woolley, 1 East Bank, 
Kendal, Westmoreland.

Honourable Mention: C. Harris, R. Walker, H. .T. Hewitt, 
Frank Colley, F. H. Love, Eliza Thompson, Edith Adames, 
Norman pfenning. Raymond W. Snow, C. G. Thomas. 

CLASS III. (Ape limit: Fourteen.)
W inner of Boxing Gloves: A. C. Flewitt, 91 Musters road, 

W. Bridgeford, Nottingham.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: C. S. Bird. 

Rennet Lodge, Thcale, near Reading; H. C. Inkeon, 501 
Lyndhurstmad, Chichester.

Honourable Mention: J, S. Clarke, Gordon Miln, J. L.

Tann, Evelyn Donne, T. E. Miln, J. Honey sett G v d 
A. ilcAdaui, Vernon Bartlett. ‘ ' '
N o. V.—“  P o p u la r  P a s tim e s .”

CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W inner of J ohn P iogqtt’ s “  Speciallt Selected” t» 

B at: John C. Grundie, c /o  Mr. Wilson, 11 GUsawrtrtJ^ 
Kirkcaldy.

Consolation Prizes have been awarded to : S. J. „ 
Woodl&nde-road, Ilford, Essex; Walter ttain ' 
Grangemouth. ’ **■

H onourable Mention; P. Nugent, A. E. W&rrpn ft,., 
Stevenson, W. H, Hindle, P. Milscmi, A. L. Drew T 
John W. Lewis, Leonard J. Smith. '

CLASS 11. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
Winner of Cricket Bat, as above; \Vilfr«1 Pernio,™ 

West Horsley, Surrey.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: C. F. |,fl„ 

Lianaiuoe, Cheltenham; C. J. Williams, Daviesites cwl',' 
house, Godalming. ’

Honourable Mention; C. A. Stanton, A. (;, Ssnadfr! W 
G. Matthias, H. C. IX Rankin, J. Honeysctt, Frida Philiin. 
T. V. Brenan, It. H. Crump, T. E. Miln. ^

CLASS 111. (Age lim it: Twelve.) •
Winner of Cricket Bat, as above: Cecil S. Bird Seum 

Lodge, Tbeale, Berks. ’
Honourable Mention: Cuthbert Gibson, C. Newmn, I,id> 

Trask, Gordon Miln, Mao Brown, H. C. Inkson, (i. B. ]«. 
dine, G. Home, Lanee Bostock. "
N o. VI.— "  P h o to g r a p h ic  C om p etition .”

CLASS 1. (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W inner of £2 2s. Kodak: J. A. Lomax, 52 Bradiddnai 

Owlerton, Sheffield.
Honourable Mention: Fred. Lowe, Nancy Fisher, E. S. 

Pugh, M. Harriet, Kathleen Cartland, Cyril Whitney, F. Bor 
yard, W. J. Saunders, A. E. Radford, Cordon WhiteW
E. W. Reed, \V. Wainwright, R. M. Esam.

CLASS II. (Age lim it: Eighteen.)
W inner of Hobbies' 30s. Camera; W. G. Constant, 11 

Vicarage avenue, Derby.
Honourable Mention: C. L. Graham, W. Maguire, F 

Harris, It. Goldsbro’ Shaw, B. Waltera, W. J. Riley, W. 
Watson, A. Selwyns, It. M. Parsons, H. Ponsford, P. E. 
Ford, R. E. Green, R. F. Healy, A. G. Baker, B. Crewdra. 

CLASS III.  (Age lim it: Fourteen.)
W inners of Houghton's No. 1 “  Scout ”  Cameras: F. W. 

Stokoe, 7 Craigerne road, Blackheath, S.K.: Maurice Wilam, 
16 l.ynnwood-avenue, Newcastle-on-Tyne ; I). Werry, 3 Grtea- 
field-crescent, Edghaaton, Birmingham : It. C, Money, Bar 
roaa Barracks, Aldershot; J. H. Fenner, Kistville, H«rf«t 
Hull: Chris Pratt, Higheliffe House. Bradford.

Honourable Mention: R, Gardner. W. Moore, .T. Atkin 
John Breare, W, A. Howie, I,. Montgomery-Mnote, T, Launi 
Muriel A, Southern, G. Murray, W. R, Barlow, G. Hull
F. L. Jervis. '

“  F o re ig n  a n d  C olon ial R e a d e rs ." (January 1W31 
CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty-live.)
W inner of 5s.: G. Rogers, B, E. S. School, Byculb, Bab 

bav, India.
Honourable Mention : C. V. Hamilton (Tasmani*) 
CLASS 11. ( Age lim it: Twenty.)
W inner or 5s.:  Beatrice Payn Le Sueur, Morlej r.U, 

Alberta, Canada. _ ■ . q
Honourable Mention : Mabel Davis (British Goiaa>', B 

Cnodbrand (Natal).
CLASS III. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of 5s.:  Digby Cordon Harris, Oak Cottage, •'t® 

Tal. Kumaon, India. .Honourable M e n t i o n : Hugh Ashton Warner (worn 
Australia).

honounbkA packet of “ The Captain”  pictorial post-cards has been sent to all competitors who have received
mention as announced above.

Winners of Consolation Prison are requested to !aform-the Mdltor wbleh they would prefer—a volume 
"C e p ta tn ,"  "S tr a n d ,"  "  Sunday Strand," "W fd a  W o rld ,"  or one o f the following b o o k s - "  J. O. Jones,’ ”  

of O reybouse," "  Acton’s F eu d ," "  Tbe Heart of the Prairie. "
COMMENTS ON THE

I. —A very large number of entries, the majority of whieh 
were rather lacking in originality, and merely made the 
obvious suggestions of a peerage, the premiership, or a gift 
of orchids. There were, however, a certain number of efforts 
of decided merit, and it was by no means an easy task to 
decide on the winner. The “  Old Fag ”  will deal with this 
competition editorially next month, and quote a number of 
the best suggestions.

II, —There were an enormous number of entries for this 
competition, especially in Class II.. the winner of which sent 
in a wonderfully neat and artistic page. Over fifty got all 
the pictures right in Class L, and over a hundred in Class 
II., so that neatness played an important part in the awards. 
The correct list will be found on an advertisement page.

H I.—This was evidently too “  mysterious ’ for most of our 
competitors.

MAY COMPETITIONS.
IV. —A huge number of entries. The correct list.

by the votes of the majority, was: Polities. Cm ® .| 
literature, Conan Doyle; nrt, Poynter: science, m ^  
sport, C. B. Fry; drama, Irving’. Chamberlain, Ij*1J't# 
Fry were almost unanimously selected, but Kiphpl* 
Browne, and Lord Kelvin, were very close .seconds i® 
ttire, art, and science, respectively.

V. —The correct list, decided by votes, was: Cricket. C 
Fry; football, («. O. Smith; Rolf, H. Varclon

VI. —In another part of the magazine, the
Editor comments on the excellent work submitted- 
were successful in all three classes in the Foreign *nfl 
readers1 competition this month. „  or,TotTH6 COMPITITIOI* W|W



Motor Cars on R a ilw a y s .
British railway companies are beginning to 

adopt the principles of the motor car to their 
own uses. Readers of T h e  C a p t a in  may h a v e  
heard how, in certain rural and industrial dis
tricts, railway companies have felt th e  effects 
of the competition of motor cars, both as r e 
gards passenger and goods traffic. Naturally,

under the title of the American Waltham Watch 
Company. The manufacture of watches by this 
company was begun and has continued upon 
lines wholly different from those of the Swiss. 
Upon the principle that the simplest means of 
producing a given result is the best, the designers 
discarded all parts not essential to correct time
keeping, and thus not only simplified methods of

THE LATEST IN MOTOR CARS.— THIS ONE RUNS ON RAILS.

"■here traffic is scarce, it stands more chance of 
taing profitable if carried in a motor car than 
■a a train of several coaches or goods wagons, 
^ in a motor the cost of working is much 
lower. Certain railway managers have quickly 
realised this, and have adopted motor cars for 
work or branch lines. By their use, a much 
more frequent service can be run at less cost 
!, an w't̂ 1 the old type of branch-line train. The 
rst companies to use a steam motor railway 

coac were the London Brighton, and South 
oas‘ and the London and South Western. I am 

'D e .ted to the latter company for the accom- 
anymg photograph. This latest railway inno-

GreTw-8^0 ljeinS copied by the North-Eastern, 
a estern, and other well-known lines.

Tp6, Perfec*ed  A m e r ic a n  W a tc h .
upon  ̂ ' ®,lrs a8° tLe Geneva watch was looked 

us the acme of perfection, and, as a con- 
'Tere6'1**’] ^  majority of watches then in use
however n k" Switzerland- In year 1854, er> a business was organized in America

manufacture, but reduced the liability to break
age and the cost of repairs. Emerson, the essay
ist, said, in speaking of a man whom ho de
scribed as a godsend to his town, “ He is put 
together like a Waltham Watch."

T h e L a t e s t  f r o m  
H a m le y s ’.

Messrs. Hamley Bros., 
Ltd., the Court Toymen, 
of 512 Oxford-street, 
have recently brought 
out a very ingenious 
model diver. This little 
fellow, like his counter
part in real life, such as 
you may see for your
selves during the coming 
holidays at work in har
bours and near piers, is 
altogether dependent on 
the air tube which keeps 
him in touch with the THE MINIATURE DIVER.
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world above during his visits to Davy Jones’ 
Locker. With the model diver, as shown in the 
accompanying sketch, when you blow down a 
tube attached to the body, the little diver rises 
to the top of the water and then gradually sinks 
to the bottom as the air is let out. And all this 
for lialf-a-crown.

ONE OF THE NEW BOX KITES.

S c ie n t if ic  Kite Flying.
Observant C a p t a in  readers will have noticed 

that during the past few years the shape of the 
kite has very considerably altered. Kite flying 
is really one of the most scientific of pastimes, 
and, strangely enough, ten years ago and more 
it was indul^tl in to a far greater extent than 
it is at the present time. In those days, at holi
day times, every hill near a big city had a fair 
sprinkling of ardent kite fliers—the most skil
ful ones, with their kites many hundreds of feet

in the air. Lately, however, this pastime ha« 
apparently lost much of its former popularitv 
but all the while improvements have been going 
on, and the most up-to-date design is that shown 
in the illustration on this *page. This kite is 
known as the Naval Blue Hill Box Kite, and 
is also made by Messrs. Hamley’s of Oxford, 
street. It is a very perfect model of the war 
kites which are just now being experimented 
with at Whale Island, Portsmouth. In Japan 
the science of kite flying has been carried to 
a very advanced state, whilst in this country 
Major-General Baden Powell has done much to 
draw public attention to the value, of kites in 
times of war, when they are often of far greater 
use than captive balloons. At Portsmouth, 
these cellular box kites are used for lifting 
Marconi receiving apparatus, and also for obser
vation purposes. At Woolwich recently one of 
them raised a man over 600 feet from the ground, 
whilst on another occasion, unloaded, one went 
up to a height of 1,200 feet.

T h e B i g g e s t  B rid g e  Since the 
Forth.

The latest in bridge building is now to be seen 
at Newcastle-on-Tyne, where the great new high 
level bridge, which will cost nearly half a million 
of money, is in course o>f construction. This 
huge structure, half of masonry and half of steel, 
will span the Tyne from bank to bank at a 
height of 110 feet, and 8,000 tons of steel will 
be used in building it. The foundations ip the 
river itself will be dug out under compressed air 
by means of three huge steel caissons, which are 
now in process of being sunk, and later or 
materials will be carried to the works on the 
river by means of a powerful aerial cableway.

OUR PHOTOGRAPHIC COMPETITIONS.

aT is gratifying to find so many entries for 
our Photographic Competitions. The 
Prize in Class I. was awarded for a very 
beautiful composition, “ Summer,” by 

J. A. L om ax . Amongst those selected for 
Honourable Mention may be noticed “ Off Lavan 
Heap, New Quay,” a thoughtful study of rocks, 
waves and clouds; also a fine series of-quarter- 
plate prints by W. J. S a u n d e r s ,  “ At 
Anchor.” and “ A Rugged Coast ” being of excep
tional merit. N a n c y  Fisher sends a fine 
architectural photograph of a cathedral interior, 
and Fred. Lave contributes a picture of farm
yard life, very carefully composed. A. E. 
R a d fo rd  has been very successful in his selec
tion of pure landscape. E rnest B. H o lm e s  
fends several good pictures, the best being 
the Sedilia Furness Abbey, and “ Santon Mill, 
Gosforth.”

In Class II. the prize was awarded to W. G. 
C o n s t a b le  for a very fine interior of, we 
think, Haddon Hall. W illiam  Maguire 
sends a v^ry perfect photograph of Tudor House, 
Southampton, which does not appear to advan
tage, however, because of the careless mounting in 
slip-in-mount. “ A Thrush’s Nest,” by Rache 
M. P a r s o n s  is cleverly done, the technique 
being admirable. F. H arris  has succeed 
fairly well with his photograph of a “ Double
headed Rose ” ; the light on one side of the vase 
is rather too strong, but detail is well brought ou • 
C. L. G r a h a m  and H. Ponsford identify 
themselves with pure landscape; both pictures 
are well composed. . ,

In Class III. much good work was submitt • 
and another month, when we have more space, 
we hope to oomment on the efforts of 0,11 
youngest competitors.



THE OLYMPIAN W A L K
By ANDREW G. LEIGH-

The gocis of Olympus selected, 
With very much bother and talk, 

A dozen or so of the strongest,
To take an “ Olympian Walk.”

Illu s tra te d  by C O N R A D  H- LE IC H -

They started from old Mount Olympus 
And walked to Mount Ida in Crete, 

Mercurius easily winning
Because of the wings on his feet.

They walked o’er the sea on a rainbow, 
Which saved the expense of a ferry— 

Though Charon was vexed : he expected 
A tip for the use of his wherry.

King Jove and his consort Queen Juno 
Drove out in their new motor car; 

While Bacchus and Hebe united 
And set up a travelling Bar.

Fair Venus presented the prizes,
(Both she and the gifts were admired), 

And after a bottle of nectar 
The “ Olympian Walkers” retired.



SURRENDER! •• THE VOICE WAS HIGH AND CONFIDENT. SURRENDER' <>U 
F/NIRONS LES BATEAUX I "



THE BU LLET-M AK ER’S  ST R A T E G Y /
B y  F R A N K L IN  W E L L E S  C A L K I N S . Illustrated b y  E .  F . S K I N N E R .

~ / /  OUNG Jean Marie Du Bois 
1 T t  IIf . was the first white man to

I i manufacture lead near the 
famous Fever River. In 
his early ’teens Jean served

r as apprentice to a gun
smith in Lyons, France, 
and before his majority 

non commissioned officer in the French

—straight to 
long after
bullets and 

belowriver

as a
Army- , . t

Then he came to this country 
the Mississippi frontier. Not 
ward he was engaged in making 
mending guns at a point on the 
the French and Indian rendezvous at Prairie 
du Chien.

In the lead regions near St. Louis, the 
French, Spanish, and Indians had, in a 
crude way, mined for and melted ore for 
more than half a century. This product 
found its way by various water courses to the 
Great Lakes. And this is exactly the reason 
why the British and their Indian allies in
vaded the upper Mississippi country in 1780
81. This they did by two water routes, and 
at least one expedition returned laden with 
lead, many scalps, and some prisoners.

The trade of Jean Du Bois had flourished 
finely until the coming of the British in these 
raids. In the spring of 1780 a fleet of Mac
kinaw boats, manned by red-coats and Win- 
nebagoes, passed down the river and ravaged 
the country of the Sacs and Foxes, who were 
allies of the French, They missed Du Bois, 
probably passing him in the night on their 
Way down, but on the return, British boats 
anchored off shore and battered down his 
nough stone ’.'.alls with small cannon.

Jean escaped into the woods, and the 
enemy, well freighted, were content to pass 
\vl eav'ng small “  works ” a wreck, 

hen they were gone, the lone bullet-maker 
k  work ruefully and repaired his 

a®aged house and workshop- 
inn f  rT* Rethought him seriously of his 
terlf j  i antl  specially of his need of in- 
som h a/ ’.es *n time of war. Below him, 
laees V* j°urney uP°n the river, were vil- 
am 0 ^acs and Foxes, He now went 

S hese Indians and narrated his losses

— not so great as their own— at the hands of 
the “ Inglis ” and Winnebagoes. He re
mained some time among their lodges and 
finally married the Young Corn, a Sac girl, 
and took her brother, Bobadeesha, to live 
with them.

The Sacs and Foxes, to whom he gave 
generous supplies of bullets, promised to 
watch the river closely in the future and to 
give him timely warning of the approach of 
mutual enemies.

Du Bois passed a winter pleasantly with 
his young wife and the Indian lad for helpers. 
The Young Corn and Bobadeesha dug for 
the chunks of ore which Jean smelted. The 
brother and sister were much delighted when 
they could fetch, from their badger-like drifts 
into the hills, great lumps of galena as big as 
they could carry.

This labour left Du Bois free to work at 
his moulds and at his forge in repairing old 
North-west guns and fowling-pieces which 
had been placed in his hands by traders, 
voyageurs, and woodsmen at Prairie du 
Chien. And there was, of course, the burn
ing of charcoal to assist in this business.

The high waters of spring came and went 
and the bullebmaker was preparing for his 
annual trip to Prairie du Chien, when a Sac 
runner came across country from the Fox 
River to warn him of the approach of a fleet 
of British and Winnebagoes. The main 
body of Sac and Fox warriors, said the run
ner, had gone to the far north to strike the 
Menominees. Himself had followed with a 
small party, and, while upon the trail of their 
fellows, they had discovered the coming boats 
— ten or more of them. There was no time 
to follow and fetch back the war parties, so 
he had run night and day to warn Du Bois 
and to save the women and children of the 
villages below.

Jean fed the runner and bade him haste 
on his errand. The Young Corn then asked 
her husband if they, too, should not go and 
hide themselves with her people.

“  We can as well hide here,” said Du Bois, 
and the obedient wife composedly accepted 
his dictum. Du Bois now spent some 
time in deep meditation, sitting outside his 
storehouse and looking upon the broad river. 
Then he reached a decision and set to work.

'  Copyright in the United States of America ty  Fleming H. Revel! Company.
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lie  felled two sound hard-wood trees, peeled 
and shaped the trunks to resemble cannon, 
burned a smooth bore into them and charred 
them black. From some old gun-barrels he 
forged hoops of iron and belted one of his 
log cannons solidly from breech to muzzle.

This one he loaded with a pound or so of 
powder and slugs and fired the piece without 
bursting it. At short range he saw that it 
might be made to do execution without too 
great danger to himself.

The Young Corn and her brother looked 
upon the great guns with much amazement, 
but, Indian like, awaited his explanation of 
their purpose. They were more than ever as
tonished when he unfolded his plan to them. 
They had listened to many tales of brave ex
ploits, told in the lodges of the Sacs and 
Foxes, but never of such a deed as this mas
ter of the stone house and maker of guns pro
posed.

When Du Bois told them they were to 
stand by the big gun while he aimed and 
fired it, and again in the face of the enemy, 
they were speechless. But they obeyed with
out flinching at the test. It was now nearly 
time for the hostile fleet to arrive; so, in his 
bateau, Du Bois and his small force repaired 
to an island at some distance above the 
mines. Here the channel of navigation for 
loaded boats was narrowed— as it is to this 
day—to a deep and tranquil current some 
three hundred feet in width. Beyond was a 
succession of small isles, shallows and sand 
bars.

Behind a sharp ridge of sand, at the upper 
extremity of the large island, Du Bois 
planted his hooped cannon. On the opposite 
bank, but lower down, under a big oak, he 
mounted the charred piece, with its mouth 
gaping upon the river. Along with this 
dummy cannon was also mounted a big-bore 
fowling-piece, placed breech against the tree, 
with a string attached to the trigger and 
loaded to the muzzle with balls and slugs.

The log gun at the sand bank was effec
tively ambushed by dry bushes and drift 
stuff flung carelessly along the'ridge. A 
number of loaded rifles also were placed 
under cover behind this natural earthwork.

The hostile boats, so soon expected, how
ever, were delayed. Du Bois and his little 
party waited, living upon jerked meat, for 
three or four days- Every morning there 
was fog upon the river, and Du Bois began 
to fear the bateaux had slipped by him un
awares. Then, on the fourth morning, 
after the mist had lifted, Bobadeesha came

running in from the hill of look-out. Th 
“ Inglis ” and the Winnebagoes were comine 
— ten boats; he held up the fingers of both 
hands.

Then this daring man, Jean Marie Du Bois 
posted Iiis forces. The Young Corn was left 
in hiding to fire the fowling-picce, freshly 
primed. She was to pull its trigger as soon 
as the boats should reach a certain point 
upon the river, marked from her line of 
vision, toward the island. If the enemy then 
attempted landing she was to flee to the 
woods. With final repetition of instructions 
Du Bois took an affectionate* leave of his 
young wife and, with Bobadeesha, repaired 
to the sand ridge. They hid their bateau 
among some willows and then primed their 
rifles and arranged them for quick firing. 
Then Du Bois lighted, smokeless, a little 
heap of charcoal, and they were ready.

Presently the fleet of boats, with sails 
furled— for there was no breeze—swept 
around a bend and bore down upon them 
As they came on Du Bois corrected the In 
dian count. There were eleven large 
bateaux, each manned with a crew of 
eighteen or twenty men. Their delay could 
be easily accounted for in the time it must 
have taken to cross the portage at La 
Prairie.

Five or six boats were in the lead and 
nearly abreast. Du Bois could see no cannon, 
but cannon was what he feared, if indeed so 
bold a man feared anything. One boat was 
loaded wholly with British officer's and red
coats, and Du Bois saw with much regret that 
this bateau would pass furthest from his posi
tion. He wanted to sink this boat at the 
outset. To deal with the Winnebagoes, un 
officered by their white allies, he felt would 
simplify matters. But war is war, and one 
must fight a stationary battery, especially of 
logs, as one has opportunity. So reasoned 
this admirable Frenchman. It was his 
patriotic duty to defend innocent and happy 
villages from a ruthless invader. Not again 
should these inhuman savages ravage and lay 
waste the country of the allies if he and his 
could prevent. Not for an instant did this 
intrepid man quail-

One boat was now drawing in near the har 
It was manned by a crowd of befeathered an 
paint-streaked chiefs and high warriors and» 
couple of red-coats, who doubtless man®? 
its sail when there was a wind. Du B  ̂
noted, with exultation, that this bateau 
likely to pass within fifty feet of the shoje.

He now glanced across to where he had e
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the Young Corn in hiding. Nothing was to be
seen save tbe &rea  ̂ oak and a, bush which 
had been thrown upon the muzzle of the

spoke of unbounded courage and determina
tion. For the first time this boy was about 
to lift his hand against the hereditary 
enemies of his home and country.

The heart of Jean Du Bois warmed and his 
blood rioted tingling to his finger-tips. 
Neither the boy nor the Young Corn would

■ M

r fcS*
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rat INDIAN L.iD LAV 
SAND 1IANK,

UPON HIS BREAST AGAINST 
WATCHING THE BOATS.

THE

sham cannon. Had the young wife fled in 
terror? In he face of approaching odds he 
could not have blamed her. Yet one shot 
hom the fearfully loaded gun across there 
m'ght prove- vital to his plan.

He turned to note the attitude of Boba- 
eesha, who had charge of the rifles. The 
ndian lad ~y upon his breast against the 

^ d  bank, is face sheltered by a wisp of 
~ ow twigs, narrowly watching the boats, 

ere was an eager light in his eyes, a fierce, 
&orous glow upon his dark cheek, which

*

fly They would stay in the fight to its 
finish. Reassured, he resumed his inspection 
of the fleet.

The foremost boats were now nearly oppo
site. Soon prying eyes might detect the un-
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covered muzzle of his clumsy gun. The near 
bateau, was right at hand. He gathered a 
live coal upon a bit of bark and ran his eye 
along the barrel. Its aim was too high, but 
the piece was balanced upon the sharp ridge. 
He elevated the breech with one hand and, 
as the prow of the bateau passed his line of 
sight, dropped a bit of fire upon the priming.

Boom! A dull, hollow roar and a crash 
of pine splinters was followed by whoops of 
fright and amazement and then by a great 
splashing of scared swimmers. Du Bois in
stantly fired a musket on either hand, 
aimed simply to rake the river with small 
bullets, and, before the smoke had lifted, 
rammed a home-made cartridge into his 
home-made cannon.

“ Surrender! ” he shouted above the din. 
“ Surrender, or we finish the bateaux! ”

As the smoke of his guns lifted, his eyes 
fell upon a scene of confusion. The bateau 
which had received his wad of slugs had 
overturned and was floating bottom up, 
while the survivors of its crew were thresh
ing water frantically in their efforts to get 
aboard other boats. All the bateaux had 
swung to, fearing more effective ambush in 
the narrows below. The Winnebagoes were 
paddling for dear life to reverse their 
heavily loaded craft. The British crew, 
lower in the channel, however, had dexter
ously brought their boat about. A young 
officer standing in its bow was eagerly scan
ning the sand ridge. He saw the black 
muzzle of a single cannon confronting him.

“ Forward, men! ” he shouted, courage
ously, “ land and give 'em the guns! ”  Tffie 
man was bold as a lion- Du Bois, behind 
his cannon, felt a thrill of admiration. It 
was thus a soldier should meet the enemy. 
The young officer roared at the Winnebagoes 
and flourished his arms until the flush of his 
valour enthused them. Despite the fact 
that Bobadeesha was firing rifles from behind 
his line of drift stuff, Du Bois saw that the 
whole force of the enemy were encouraged to 
attack.

Some of the boats were drifting now and 
the brave Frenchman saw that these would 
quickly make a landing below. With in
tense anxiety he turned his eyes upon the 
Young Corn’s ambuscade. Dare she fire 
upon those boats ? They were under the 
very muzzle of her gun. Now was the tim e! 
At that instant he saw a slim figure stoop 
from behind the big oak and fling away the 
bush which covered a threatening muzzle. 
The figure disappeared and before he could

catch breath there was an explosion like the 
bursting of a shell.

Slugs, bullets, pieces of gun-barrel whistled 
and sang. These flew wildly over and amon* 
the bateaux. Two or three of the WinD£ 
bagoes were knocked off their knees and 
their paddles drifted upon the current.

"Surrendre!”  The voice was high and 
confident. “ Surrendre! ou nous fining 
les bateaux! ”

The English officer, still standing in his 
boat, looked about him with anxiety. His 
Winnebagoes were paddling frantically to 
get up stream and out of ambush. He 
looked squarely into the muzzle of a gun 
which had sunk one of his bateaux. He or 
dered his men to hold their boat steady.

“ Upon what conditions, Monsieur, if we 
choose to yield 1 ” he called to Du Bois, in 
the tongue of France.

“ The French and the Sacs and Foxes of 
the Mississippi,” responded Jean, “ desire 
nothing but to be left at peace- If Mon
sieur I’Officier will have the politeness to land 
his bateau and lay down the English mus
kets, Monsieur shall retain his sword and re
treat with all his forces whence he came” 
Generous terms ! The Englishman lifted 
his hat in salute. “ I have the honour,” he 
said, “ to accept the conditions of Monsieur 
le------ ” .

" Captain Du Bois, far la grare de Ditt 
general of the forces on both sides of this 
river,” supplied the bullebmaker.

And now, to overcome the peril of this 
surrender, for all the boats had halted at this 
brief parley, Jean Du Bois added: “ Mon 
sieur will keep his Indians at a distance. 
Monsieur will land only five men to stack the 
arms of his enlisted soldiers.”

“ Very well,” replied the British oiwr, 
and forthwith ordered his alties to proceed 
upon the retreat. The terrified Winne
bagoes were only too glad to obey.

At some fifty yards below his position the 
muskets were delivered, and then Jo4” 
standing upon his embankment, gravely ® 
changed salutes with the vanquished, as t c 
soldiers paddled away in the wake of t «r 
frightened allies. ....

At Mackinaw, some weeks later, the Bntis 
lieutenant reported a sharp skirmish 
superior forces guarding th Mississ'pp 
waterway, ..

When the enemy’s departure was sa^ 
assured, the intrepid defender of the 
and his jubilant young helper  ̂ return 
their vocation upon the bluff



JHE QUADRANGLE FROM TI1E WATER TOWER.

" God send her rulers wisdom, the task to tame the 
lands,

Tiieperil path ul Empire is safe in those young hands. 
Though the air be filled 

with strange new sounds, 
and perplexed with doubt
ful creeds,

The boys we send to the 
world’s far end still 
know what England 
needs."

T were no easy task, 
even for a brilliant 
epigrammatist, to 
sum up in a few 

T(>rJs the animating 
sP'rit, the dominating in
fluence, of a particular 
public school. In the ease 
°f Haileybuiy College, 
however, t h o  t b i n g  j i a s  

tan done for us in the 
inesquoted above, written 
) an old ll iileybnrian 

*n a distinguished ser- 
!,ant the Empire, Sir 
tanell Rodd, K.C.M.G.,
“ Frankly imperialistic 

s e'erv ptt 1,1 ,c school
't»eU abe~ be! ,,=’ . in d eed >

n empiri in minia-
’"re—it 
doubted

yet may
^  GUV Of

■tfrseries 0f '

be 
our 

Greater
THE nos. AND REV, CANON E. LYTTELTON, M.A 

HEADMASTER OF HAtLEYBURY COLI.EGE. 
Photo by Elliott and Fry.

a photo by Chester Vaughan, Acton, W.

Britain can point to so long or so honourable a 
record of achievement in “ the peril path of 
Empire,” as sheds lustre on the short forty and 
odd years of modern Haileybury’s existence.

Without question this general trend of Hailey- 
bury life and teaching may be traced in no small 
degree to the descent—if the word be permis
sible-—of the school from the Old East India 

College. Early in the 
last century the Court of 
Directors of the Honour
able East India Com
pany, acting upon various 
suggestions and proposals 
from home and abroad, 
founded a College on the 
estate of Haileybury, 
near Hertford, for the pur
pose of affording a better 
education, moral, intellec
tual, and physical, to the 
young men who were des
tined to become servants 
of the Company abroad. 
Of the four principals— 
the llevs. S. Henley, J.
H. Batten, C. W. Le Bas, 
and H. Melvill— the names 
of the last three are per
petuated in the dormi
tories of modern Hailey
bury, which are called 
after them. Many are 
the names distinguished 
in the history of British 
India which the Old East 
India College can claim as 
those of alumni—the most
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BARTLE FRERE” : ONE OF THE DORMITORIES, OR
HOUSES

Photo by G. Stephenson.

famous of them (as in the case of the former 
Principals just referred to) being attached to 
the various dormitories, and serving not only to 
link together past and present Haileybury, but 
to remind of great examples.

The Act of Parliament which, in 1853, deprived 
the Court of Directors of the Company of their 
privileges in connection with nominations to 
posts in the Indian Civil Service, and the substi
tution of competitive examinations, practically 
removed the object for which the old College 
existed. In 1855 its doom was sealed, and in the 
following year the last of the earlier generation 
of Haileyburians left its portals. For a few

years the deserted college stood alone in -i 
desolation. Then, in 1861, it was sold, an) 
September 4th, 1862, recommenced existenw 
as modern Haileybury, with fifty-four ho 
Since that time the numbers have increased tea 
fold, no small achievement for a brief period of 
forty years, and sufficient testimony in itself to 
the progress of the College, and the rapidity 
with which she has taken her place in the for̂  
most rank of the public schools.

To her two first headmasters, modern Hailer 
bury owes a debt not easily to be estimated. The 
difficulties which beset the school at the com. 
mencement of its career, as yet without organ, 
isation and established in the cheerless surround
ings of the disused East India College buildings, 
may be well imagined. In the Rev. A. G. Butler 
however, the council had found a master made 
of no ordinary stuff. His attainments as a 
scholar eminently fitted him for the work of a 
teacher, as, indeed, the speedy academic succeasei 
of the school proved; but it was to his admirable 
qualities as a man that the firm foundation upon 
which the fortunes of Haileybury were laid was 
chiefly due. His was the enthusiasm that fires, 
and the energy that over-rides all obstacle. 
“ Butler’s Leap ” is familiar, not only to Rug 
beians, but to all followers of public school cross 
country running, and as was the boy, so was the 
man.

Butler’s successor was Dr. Bradbv, whose name 
i9 commemorated in Bradby Hall. What the 
one had begun, the other finished, and when at 
the close of sixteen years of sterling service, Dr 
Bradby resigned, to devote himself to arduous 
work among the poor of London’s slums, the 
position of Haileybury was assured. His place

THE OPEN-AIR BATH AT HAILEYBURY. 
Photo by the Rev. W. D. Fenning*
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Photo b j the Rev. W. D. Penning.

was taken, in 1882, by tlie Lev. J. Robertson, 
who ruled until 1890, when Canon Lyttelton, the 
present headmaster, under whom the high tradi
tions of the college are being so fully main
tained, entered upon office.

The chief feature of the school work is the 
ample opportunity afforded by the workshops 
and special classes in connection with the 
modern side, for instruction in those subjects, 
technical and otherwise, which are required in 
preparation for such professions as engineering, 
the Army, or the Civil Service. In these 
three spheres of activity Haileyburians have 
always been numerous, and all over the world 
are to be found men who cherish early 
memories of the “ dear old school beneath 
the dome.” Especially is this the case with 
India, for with India Haileybury is still closely 
linked, partiy through the influence, no doubt, 
°f tradition partly through the more concrete 
circumstance.. of former pupils of Old Haileybury 
repaying the debt they owe the Old East India 
College by sending their sons to New Hailey- 
ttry- Of the ton dormitories or “ houses” into 

"iNch the college is split up, three are named, 
p we have already noted, after principals of the 
ast India College, while six others bear the 

names of distinguished Indian civilians among 
eir pupils. Thus we have “ Lawrence," “ Bartle 
roi

Frere,” “ Trevelyan,” “ Thomson,” “ Colvin," and 
“ Edmonstone,” a system of nomenclature which, 
apart from the charm of its associations, has 
much to recommend it on the score of conveni
ence. In other ways, too, these great names are 
honoured. In one of the studies, a tablet bears 
the name and date “ John Lawrence, 1829,” and in 
Bartle Frere, one of the compartments contains 
the inscription “ Here was tho room of Bartle 
Frere.” The tenth house, “ Hailey,” was origin
ally a lower school, but since 1879 has ranked 
with the rest. “. Highfield ” is a boarding-house, 
opened in 1868, for boys whose health requires 
special attention.

THE CORPS FIRING A FEC-DE-JOtE.
ix.—r»(i
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THE HA1LEYBUKY NAlUUAL oUit.NCE SOCIETY S 
THE BItADBY HALL.

In the social life of Haileybury an important 
part is played by the three school societies. The 
first of these is the Literary Society, which was 
founded in 1868. Its full title is “ The Senior 
Literary and Debating Society,” which has been 
somewhat mistakenly abbreviated, for though it 
was at first intended that the literary efforts of 
the society should be as much encouraged as the 
oratorical, the debating side has long ousted all 
other subjects.

The Natural Science Society was founded in 
1872, chiefly through the energy of Frank l’ od- 
inore, later the secretary of the Society for 
Psychical Research. The “ N.S.S.” does excel
lent work, and the rural surroundings of the 
school offer many happy hunting grounds for the 
collector. Goose Green, and the Heath, hard 
by, give plenty of opportunities to the entomo
logist, and in former days the neigh
bouring “ Gallows Hill ” yielded many 
a skull to the anthropologist. The 
excellent and serious work, however, 
which the society accomplishes is 
indicated by its publication of a 
“ Fauna and Flora” of the neigh
bourhood, and the exhibition which 
it annually holds in Bradby Hall.

The Antiquarian Society, founded 
in 1874 by the Rev. F. B. Butler, 
enjoys a measure of success not a 
little remarkable. It makes an an
nual expedition, known as a “ pil
grimage,” but devotes its time 
largely to the reading of papers and 
the delivery of lectures, especially

on art, architecture 
and kindu'd subjects ’ 

B e s i d e s  the tb* 
school societies, there is 
a musical club, com
posed of a section of the 
choir; a band, formed
f r o m  instrum entalists
amongst the masters 
families as well as the 
boys; and a dark room, 
for the benefit of photo
graphic enthusiasts.

Athletically, there is 
much to be said about 
Haileybury. But, on our 
way to the playing- 
fields, let us step across 
the parade-ground. For 
the Haileybury Cadet 
Corps demands a few 
■words of more than or
dinary notice. Ask any 
regular and unbiassed 

attendant at the camp of the Public Schools 
Brigade at Aldershot (which owes its initiation 
to Haileybury officers), his opinion of the 
Haileybury corps. Ask him which school has 
invariably the strongest muster, and who were 
the winners (on all the occasions upon which it 
was offered for competition) of the Wantage 
Bugle for the smartest detachment.

Lack of proper range accommodation has 
hitherto prevented the VIII. from doing well in 
competition for the Ashburton Shield, despite 
the best of endeavours with the Morris tube. A 
new safety range, however, is just about to be 
opened in one of the school fields, and in future 
we may hope to see the Haileybury team take 
its proper place at Bisley.

The thoroughness with which the Cadet Corps 
is “ run” at Haileybury is especially interesting

EXHIBITION IN

SNOWBALLING ON HAILEY FIELD
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. new of tlm large numbers of 
ujilevburiaiiH who enter the 

' Few schools played so 
j.-tjuguishecl a part in the late 
South African War, as the “ War 
Kecord,” recently published as a 
.uuDlement to the Uaileyburian, 
testifies. One O.H., Capt. C.
Mansel-Jones. of the West Yorks.
Itogt, received the Victoria
Cross. . , ,

To turn to athletics. For both 
cricktt and football, the school 
plays by houses on “ Little Side,” 
or: Below Big Side,” while the 
best players play on “ Big Side.” The games 
are organised by the C.O.G. (Committee of 
Games), who, at the beginning of term, ap
point a “ Captain of Firsts,” a “ Captain of 
Seconds,”  and a “ Captain of ows.” The 
last word is an abbreviation of ol iroAXot, and 
signifies those players who are not good enough 
for “ lsts ” or “ 2nds.” They receive occasional 
coaching from “ Big Side,” and thus gain op

ON GALLOWS HILL.

portunities of promotion, while the “ colts” 
—boys under 16—also play occasional prac
tice games for the purpose of discovering 
latent ability. Inter-house matches produce the 
keenest rivalry, the “ Cock House ” at the end 
of the term indulging in a triumphant procession 
round the quadrangle, the captain proudly bear
ing aloft the Challenge Trophy—a silver football 
or cricket-ball, as the case may be. During the

THE TERRACE GROUND. USED FOn BIG-SIDE FOOTBALL, LITTLE-SIDE CRICKET. 
Photo by the Ret. W. D. Fenning.
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footer season, foreign matches are played on the 
terrace ground, while houso matches and “ Below- 
Big-Side” games take place on the “ Twenty 
Acre,” a large field that presents a very remark
able appearance with ten games in full swing. 
The school matches are against Dulwich, Ton
bridge, and Bedford, in football; and Up
pingham, Wellington, and, of course, Chelten
ham {at Lord’s) in cricket.

Racquets and fives are both played, and the 
school regularly enters a pair for the Public 
Schools Racquets Championship. But the 
racquet court is both slow and too large, and 
though twice the school representatives have 
reached the final round, the Championship has 
never been won. The following are the school 
athletic records :—

100 Yards : C. H. Jupp, 1897, 10 1-5 secs.
200 Yards : C. H. Dickinson, 1894, 21 4-5 secs.
440 Yards : C. H. Dickinson, 1894, 53 4-5 secs.
Half-mile : C. H. Dickinson, 1894, 2 mins. 6

1.5 sees
Mile : B. C. Allen, 1889, 4 mins. 43 4-5 secs.
Hurdles : A. D. Green, 1891, 16 3-5 secs.
High Jump : W. S. Gurney, 1876, 5 ft. 6 ins.
Long.Jump : N. S. A. Harrison, 1897, 20 ft. 9 ins.
Putting the Weight : N. S. A. Harrison, 1897, 

35 ft. 6 ins.
For swimming, the school has a splendid open- 

air bath, and “ the Aquatics” take place at the 
end of the summer term. Hockey, lawn tennis, 
and golf are also practised, though the latter 
two games are not under the jurisdiction of the 
C.O.G. The gymnasium is a most efficient in
stitution. Every boy has to undergo at least one 
year’s course, and should he at the end of that 
time fail to “ pass out,” he may be obliged to 
remain on yet longer. Careful statistics are kept 
of height, weight, and measurements, which have 
proved of great anthropometric value. The 
gym. VI. has colours of its own, and a pair 
represents the school in the public school com
petitions at Aldershot. In 1890, the Aldershot 
pair were successful, and on other occasions the

school has been second and fourth. The y  
at the same meeting have several times uj 
won by Haileyburians, and latterly the scW 
has done well in the boxing.

Of curious manners and customs, Haileybtm 
has but few. A school with so recent a found 
ation cannot, of course, be expected to furnish 
many links with bygone times. The speech of 
Haileybury, too, differs but little from the ordin
ary slang common to most public schools. \ 
few phrases and words, however, are distinctive 
“ Pauper,” originally used as a half.pitying, half, 
contemptuous epithet for the lower school bor 
who was “ a poor sort of person,” has found a 
recognised place in the school vocabulary. T0 
“ pauperize ” is to commit a breach of good form 
to behave in undignified fashion, and so forth. 
“ Pauper’s cricket ” is a game, peculiar to Hailet. 
bury, which is played in a fives court. It his 
its own rules, but, like Harrow “ Yarder,” Ton. 
bridge “ Stumper,” Bradfield “ Furtle,” and 
many another curious public school game, is a 
variant of cricket proper.

Two end-of-the-term customs deserve a word of 
notice. One is the “ carrying” of prefects or 
members of the XV. or XI. who are leaving 
the school. Obstacles are removed from the long 
dormitory, and the departing one is hoisted 
aloft and carried at the double once up anddom 
the room amidst wild cheering. The other 
custom, of comparatively recent introduction, is 
the singing of “ Auld Lang Sync” in the quad
rangle, after the sing-song on the last Monday 
night of the Summer Term. The occasion is 
the eve of the final departure of many Hailey- 
burians from the college precincts, to which they 
will return afterwards only as “ Old Boys"; aid 
seeing the love which Haileyburians bear to their 
Alma Mater, and the tender memories they 
cherish of happy days spent within the shadow 
of her Dome, it seems likely that the pleasing 
custom thus begun will pass into the recognised 
order of things.

“ t h e  t w e n t y  a c r e . ”  
Photo by the Rct, W. D. Fcnnine
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I.

eARTER was indignant. It was bad 
enough to have been sat on by the 
Junior Classic and enjoined to write 
out a chapter of Livy three times in 

Latin and English; but that the usual pliant 
Jalaguier should at last have turned on his 

chief persecutor, and inflicted an “ impot ” of 
twelve of the most irregular of irregular 
French verbs, was, indeed, an unexpected 
addition to his misfortunes. Moreover, 
there was no appealing from the sen
tence, as for once in a way, Jalaguier, 
distrusting his own firmness, had fled 
the school precincts immediately after 
registering the decree in the black book. Its 
marking off would thus fall to the Senior 
Classic (old Slowcoach), who was talcing de
tention that afternoon; and the unhappy 
Carter knew full well that the master was 
me who would exact the full pound of flesh.

So, during the whole of that long half- 
hohday, on a Wednesday in the etLrly spring, 
Carter remained pent in the stuffy school- 

alternately fuming and sulking over 
his allotted tasks; and as his pen mechanic

s' covered the paper, his mind was busy 
'evolving schemes by which he might get 
even with the long-suffering Frenchman. 
lthat tlle Junior Classic should fling impots 

us an(i reqUjre ^ ,eir performance was a 
ê°gnised thing. But Jalaguier! Things 

s 16 lining to a pretty pass if the hour 
r u in French class was no longer to

Illustrated by T. M. R. WM1TWELL.

be viewed as an occasion for amusement 
rather than instruction, or as a legitimate 
opportunity for indulging the youthful taste 
for larks.

Perhaps what contributed most to Carter’s ' 
keen sense of injury was the circumstance 
that his suffering was largely vicarious, inas
much as he had not taken much part in the 
proceedings that had contributed to upset 
the Frenchman’s temper. Now, one reason 
why Jalaguier fell such an easy prey to those 
whom he frankly regarded as the representa
tives of a barbarous race was the fact that he 
made little attempt to disguise his methods, 
and we could generally predict with tolerable 
accuracy what he was about to say or do. If, 
for example, he had occasion to visit the 
Doctor during school hours, he invariably 
marched first of all to the masters’ cupboard 
and exchanged his working gown for the 
newer one he kept there. In this way we al
ways gleaned where he was going, and pre
pared to devote ourselves to ten minutes' un
restricted enjoyment. On the morning of 
the fateful impot, Jalaguier had arrayed 
himself in his best attire and departed with 
his customary admonition to observe the 
quiet and make not the noise. As soon as 
his back was turned young Lewis quitted his 
seat and made for the cupboard. Arraying 
himself in the discarded robe, he swaggered 
up and down the room, convulsing the form 
with laughter at his clever mimicry of the 
absent master. But for some unexplained 
reason Jalaguier returned with unexpected 
celerity.

“ Cave, Lewis! ’’cried Bannister; and, com
pletely taken by surprise, the youngster 
bolted into the cupboard just as the master 
re-entered the room. The latter walked 
straight to the cupboard, and we waited with 
bated breath the seemingly certain discovery. 
But Bannister, who occupied one of the front 
desks, was equal to the emergency. Just as 
Jalaguier passed his seat, the subtle youth 
dexterously tilted forward a heavy diction-
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ary. It was caught by the master’s flowing 
sleeve, and fell with a crash to the floor. 
Jalaguier turned and stormed, but Bannister 
was instantly on his feet with many apologies. 
Hearing the row, Lewis divined that a move
ment had been executed in his favour. 
Emerging unrobed from the cupboard, he 
made for his seat, but failed to reach it ere

“ Will you no to your seat retire?" 
“ Yes, mossoo. But please may I 

pencil, mossoo ? ”  e 1
“  Ah ! the tiresomeful boy. Take Hip 

if you will.”
“ Oh, thank you, mossoo,’ '
And grasping a pencil 

young Lewis returned in
seat

two,

in e 'ther hand 
tr iu m p h  to his 
• But either 

s o m e t h in g  in the 
a tm o s p h e r e  sup- 
g e s t e d  t o  the 
F r e n c h m a n  that he 
h a d  been  done, or 
e ls e  h is  brief inter
v ie w  w ith  the Head 
h a d  b ee n  a some
w h a t  unpleasant 
o n e .  I  fear he had 
o c c a s io n a l ly  to bear 
s h a r p  criticism  for 
t h e  la c k  o f  order in 
t h e  class. A t all 
e v e n t s ,  Jalaguier re 
m a in e d  in an ummi 
a l l y  s te rn  mood for 
t h e  re s t  o f the hour, 
a n d  it  was a com
p a r a t iv e ly  trifling 
o f f e n c e  wh i c h  
b r o u g h t  down the

Jalaguier turned again.
Down went Lewis upon his 
hands and knees.

“ Aha! ” cried Jalaguier. “ 'Is it that you 
do all play the foolery of the Tom as soon as 
I do turn myself upon my back ? You there, 
what-you-call young Lewis, why for do you 
embrace the floor? ”

The small boy looked up with an air of in
jured innocence.

“ Please, mossoo, I am looking for a pencil, 
mossoo. I did not like to take a new one 
from your desk when you were out of the 
room, mossoo.”

imposition on the head of the 
Carter.

astonished

II.
Only half-an-liour remained of that vrai 

afternoon when Carter emerged *rom Ae 
schoolroom and hastened to seek ŝ  acel()vert 
compassion of his chums. F o o tb a ll was ^ 
and cricket was not yet in full SW1̂ jlv 
young Lewis and Bannister and I were * 
detached from the rest, and tiic full fl11®
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t in  solemn ronclave behind the pavilion to 
discuss this sudden aggressiveness on the part 
of the French master, and to consider what 
should be done. Many and fantastic were 
the schemes of revenge proposed, but none 
seemed wholly satisfactory to our minds. A  
frog hopped solemnly from the ditch by the 
sido of his hedge, and squatting down by our 
side, appeared for all the world as though he 
were a fifth member added to the council. 
Lewis meditatively tickled the intruder with 
a blade of grass.

"Ugh! ” said he. “  I f  Jalaguier was here 
he would eat you, nasty wretch. Lucky for 
you we are not Froggies.”
' "Isay !” cried Bannister. '

“ What do you say ? ”  demanded Carter. 
“ Suppose we take this fellow into class 

with us to-morrow morning and put him on 
Jalaguier’s desk when he isn’t looking? It  
will just show him what we think o f him.”  

“ Or put it in his pocket? ”  said I.
“ Ordown his neck,”  said Carter, viciously. 
“ What shall we do with it this evening? ”  

enquired Lewis. “  I don ’t  fancy having the 
thing in nnj bed.” '

He will be all safe in the desk,”  said Ban
nister. “ There is enough air for two like 
him. And if there isn’t it doesn’t matter. 
I have heard they live shut up in a stone 
without air, oh ! for ever and ever.”

Sure that isn’t a toad ? ”  doubted Carter. 
You are always so beastly particular,”  

snorted Bannister.
Abat is the use of quarrelling about a 

hog? said I. “  W e can get stacks in the 
morning.”

O f course we can,”  said Lewis. “  I  will 
? ® a point of getting out somehow just be- 
ore class, and collect a dozen. W e can put 

desk and into his pockets as

fester SuPP0Se y °u can ’t get out ? ”  sug- 
... garter, anxious to leave no stone un- 

e to accomplish bis revenge, 
brivht'f 5n'^ed contemptuously,. In the 

exicon ° f  that ingenuous youth there 
e n d u ro  SU C”  W o r d  as fa il;-a n d  he could not 
Access 5V” nu llint o f tl)e possibility of non
can leavo ° h’ Very wel1’ said he- “ Y o ' " e*ve me out o f '

,i?eY do it for
me out o f it, if you like. Better

Juxion5 f S a &0O.d. idea,” quoth Bannister 
sure of a ?*• P10pibia.te. “  Joey can mak 
kusiiKt ,n® ° U'.’ and can bring then 
have tliB3* " C g0 *n c iass- Then we shan'
thin&s ourseRes’ --6 ° f hunting the h e a * t l -

“  A nd o f course we shan’t leave you ou t,” 
chimed in Carter. “  Y ou  shall take them off 
Joey as we go in. I  know I  should make a 
mess of it, if I  tried to carry them.”

Mollified by this tribute to his superior 
skill, young Lewis graciously consented to 
the amended scheme, and a move was forth 
with made to the boot-room. Joey proved as 
amenable as usual when a silver coin was 
displayed before his eyes, and expatiated at 
large on his justification for accepting the 
bribe. “  Y ou  wants me,”  said he, “  to get you 
a few young frogs, so I understands it, and 
nice, pretty, innocent little things they be. 
There ain ’t no harm in a frog or two, I  hope ? 
So I gets ’em. But what it is as you wants 
to do with ’em when you ’ve got ’em ain’t  no 
concern o f mine, and I ain ’t a-goin’ to ask, 
neither. ’Cos why ? I knows my place and 
I behaves as such. I t ’s for my trouble in 
catching the little hoppers as you gives me 
this, and for my trouble I  takes it.”

*' W hat an old Solomon you are, Joey ,” 
cried Carter admiringly. “  Y ou  have summed 
up the situation exactly.”  The butler slapped 
his pocket, into which the coin had already 
found its way, with the air of a man of 
wealth, and pledged himself to have the frogs 
ready for delivery at the time appointed. 
And thereat the virtuous factotum  went his 
way, and we also took our departure.

III .T h e  morrow arrived, and with it in due 
course came the French class, and at the 
appointed hour came Joey. Lewis received the 
wriggling tribute, and, unheeding of Joey ’s 
disclaimer o f all responsibility for any little 
parlour tricks, just nipped into the room as 
the door was shut. So far, therefore, as the 
collecting o f the frogs was concerned, this 
part o f the programme had gone off well 
enough. But Jalaguier was still in an ex
ceptionally vigilant mood, and the morning’s 
class was half-way through and still no oppor
tunity had occurred of transferring even one 
frog to the Frenchm an’s desk or pocket.

Jalaguier suddenly looked up from the task 
— it was a task !— of correcting one of Carter’s 
themes, and regarded Lewis with an air of 
stem  severity.

‘ ‘ W h y  for the little boy he b u lg e ? ”  de
manded the master.

“ Bulge, m ossoo! ” exclaimed Lewis.
“  Did I not say the bulge ? ”  reiterated the 

Frenchman, excitedly, and made a grab at 
Lewis. The result was disastrous. In his 
effort to escape the master the small boy went
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flying backwards over the form, and a 
bevy o f young frogs, which had been 
huddled against the bosom o f young 
Lewis, escaped croaking to the ground, 
and hopped in wild perturbation 
amidst the astonished class.

" A h a ! ”  thundered Jalaguier. “ It  
is the in su lt! Cochon A n g la is ! Do 
I  not know that you call me one frog ? 
Conspuez.”

w

“ a h a ! it  is the i n s u l t ! do I not kn o w  that  you call me one  fr o g?

“  Please, mossoo,”  expostulated Lewis, "  N o, it's Froggie,”  corrected a mi
picking himself up ruefully, “  I  never  called on the other side of Jalaguier. chout̂  
you a f r o g ”  “ W h o said the froggie, hem* sn
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the infuriated Frenchman, as he wheeled 
Lmlv round. But no one answered.
6 "Aha! ” cried Jalaguier. “  Shall I  no 
.each you the better? Y ou , sir, whaLyou- 
call young Lewis, go fetch me the book. Shall 
I no put you the name to go to the D octor, 
and will he no give you one birch 1 How 
f<r you like that, he in ? ”

“ Please, niossoo,”  pleaded Lewis tearfully, 
"I didn’t mean any harm. It  is only the 
anniversary, mossoo.”  ^

"The anniversary ? ”
“ Yes, mossoo. The anniversary o f the 

plague of frogs in Egypt, rnossoo. W e always 
celebrate it in this way, mossoo.”

“ What!! ”
“ Yes, mossoo,”  affirmed Carter, “ that’s 

quite right. And ” — with a fine air o f ju s
tice—•“ if it isti’ f right, it won’t be fair to 
punish the youngest for it, will it, m ossoo?”  

Appealed to on his ever tender side, the 
Frenchman seemed disconcerted, and gazed 
perplexedly at the class. N ot a muscle 
quivered beneath his scrutiny.

"Eh biert\ ” said he at last. “ But you 
have the funny custom, you English. But 
no more of this foolery o f the Tom. 
Va-t-en! Pouf! Expel me the frog ! ”

By this time the frogs had m ainly expelled 
tbemselves, but there was a rush o f the class 
to obey the command, and a scene o f wild dis
order ensued. Some in their zeal for ser
vice chased real or imaginary frogs right out 
of the school, across the playground, and into 
tbe field beyond. — Then others had to  be 
despatched to call them back from the pur
suit, and at least a quarter o f an hour was 
consumed before the whole form was once 
T n  ̂ rob lcd  in its entirety.

omment.'”  quoth Jalaguier, when some- 
‘ag approaching order was at last restored. 

1U  +i™e now' Tlie plagues o f  Egypt, is it 
he school does celebrate them all after 

ws fashion? ’
chorus' ^iem’ raoss°o>” cried the class in

din? s»'d  Jalaguier, frowning and nod 
Hut” r S carkIy- ‘ ‘ But I  will recollec 
man't , used were we to the French 
most m®‘°dramatic methods, that, for thi 
most la r ’ we 'lacl forgotten the remark al 

113 so°n as it was made.

I V .
w

also fortrnf  ̂ been (or some o f us i f  we 1 
But the p episode that led up to
Spired aDati™  which had sudde

u iria so tickied °ur fancy- •

Jalaguier seemed so easy a prey, that we 
rushed blindly to our fate in the trial of 
fresh experiments. A  fierce battle o f paper- 
pellets, deftly propelled through tube or by 
catapult, or even by finger and thumb, found 
its justification in the anniversary of the 
plague of flies- W hen Jalaguier once chanced 
to be the only master in the lower school dur
ing evening “  prep.”  the lights suddenly went 
out as if by magic, and the responsibility was 
cast on the anniversary o f the plague of dark
ness. In vain the Junior Classic gave us a 
friendly and unofficial hint not to  carry 
matters too far. It  was the spring term, and 
matters had already gone too far for even the 
Junior Classic to receive attention where he 
had no authority. Soon we ceased to offer 
even the excuse of an anniversary.

But whilst other masters fumed and fretted 
at the annoyance caused by these disorders, 
Jalaguier smilingly pursued the even tenour 
o f his way. I t  had ever been his custom to 
endeavour to soften our hearts by injudicious, 
and generally resented, references to the 
effect of our conduct on those at home. To 
all appearances he was still content to rely on 
that specific-

“ A h a ! sir,”  he would remark, “ you, what- 
you-call young Lewis, do you not consider 
within yourself how the good mother will be 
deplored at your conduct ? ”

“  And him an only son, too,”  commented 
Bannister, ironically; “ her own one little 
pet lamb.”

“  And you, sir,”  said Jalaguier, turning on 
him fiercely, “  will it not serve you right if 
I did counsel one big brother to give you the 
6mack on the head ? ”

“  I  haven’t got a big brother,”  said Bannis
ter, indignantly resenting this intrusion into 
his private affairs; “  they are all kids but 
me.”

“ Just my case, mossoo,”  added Carter, 
cheerfully, “  I am the eldest of seven.”

So matters went on until Jalaguier had 
learned that few of us had an elder brother. 

Then the thunderbolt fell. One morning, 
at the conclusion o f a more than usually in 
terrupted hour, Jalaguier opened his desk 
and suddenly produced that report book 
which he could never persuade one o f us to 
fetch.

“  Tiensl ”  exclaimed he, “  but I do sicken 
myself with this foolery of the Tom. Be
hold me 1 I  do put down the names o f those 
who do go forthwith to the D octor.”

Consternation reigned supreme, but it gave 
way to stupefaction as, deaf to all cries and 
entreaties, Jalaguier rapidly set down name
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after name in the book from, which there wae 
no appeal.

“  Oh, m ossoo! ”  cried a despairing chorus, 
as a sense o f the inevitable dawned slowly 
upon them. “  W hy have you done that, 
mossoo ? ”

A n d  Jalaguier regarded us with a sweet, 
complacent smile.

“  I t  is,”  he explained, "  the anniversary o f 
the plague o f the first-born in Egypt, and in

France we do always celebrate it after th 
fashion.”  11

A nd for the remainder of the term ther 
was an air o f quietness, not to say sorenes 
amongst that youthful class. But the «n 
kindest cut of all was the unsympathetic erin 
on the face o f the Junior Classic as he con
gratulated us on getting on so much better 
with the French master since he last 
broached the subject.

Novelties.
* HERE is more or less of a lull in new 

issues just now. As I write, the 
summer, with its outdoor games, holds 
sway, and even the producers of new 

stamps appear to hold their hands. We hate a 
few novelties of interest to chronicle, but very 
little is heard of forthcoming issues. The 
Canadian King’s head, which was expected to 
make its appearance this month (June) or next, 
may not be out till August or even later. One 
noticeable feature in some recent new issues is 
the adoption of the long rectangular shape, as 
illustrated this month in the 4s. Gibraltar, 
which appears to be the latest and most fashion
able size for high values in our colonies. The 
large square shape of our own 5s. English stamp-, 
which so long set the fashion of size for high 
values, is quite going out of favour.

G ib ra lta r .—The new King’s head series for 
this Mediterranean outpost has taken us by 
storm. Not only have we quite a new design, but 

we have received the whole 
series of ten values in one 
month. The high values, 2s. 
and upwards, are all of the 
long rectangular shape, the 
lower values being of the or
dinary size. Some are printed 
upon coloured paper, and in

others the value is printed 
in a separate colour.

Wmk. CA. Perf. 14.
id. grey green, name in green. 
Id. purple on red paper- 
2d. grey green, name in cannine. 
2Jd. purple, name in black, 01W* 

paner.
6d. purple, name in violet, 
la, black, name in carmine.
2a. green, nanie in bine.
4a. purple, name in green- 
8a. purple, name in olire, 01

£1 purple, name in black, cn ^ 
paper.

J M alta . — Another value, the lib. 1188 ^  
added to the King’s head series, making t e 1 
up to date at follows :—

Wmk. Cr. CA. I’ erf. 14.
Id. green. .
Id. black and carmine.
3d. mauve and grc  n.
3d. m aim  and KrP>
Is. mauve and violet.

N ew  S ou th  W a le s .-W e  illust^e 4 
value, 2s. 6d , receded 
this colony. The de-P ^  
be recognised ten,j,|

nted onthe 8d. of the 
series. It is Prin
chalky surfaced paper-

2, i'J. er«i-
I*Wmk.
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Niue.-Three more of the New Zealand 
tamps, namely, the 3d., 6d., and Is., have been 
r̂charged for use in this island of the Samoan 

archipelago- Each stamp is overprinted with 
the word “ NJUE,” and the value in the native
language.

New Zealand current stamps.
3,1. brown, aur. “  Tolu e Pene.4i 
Oil. rose, aur. 44 Ono e Pene.'*
Is. red, sur. “  Tahae Sileni.”

It is stated that in the surcharge on the Is., 
the letter “ e ” should have been separated as in 
the other surcharges, and that joined as it is it 
means "thief” shilling instead of one shilling. 
The overprinting of these stamps was done by 
tire Government printers in New Zealand, and 
as soon as the blunder was discovered all the 
stamps that could be traced were withdrawn by 
telegraph. In all only 96 were printed, and 
dealers are now asking £5 each for these Is. 
stamps.

Penrhyn Island.—For this island the 3d., 
6d. and Is. current stamps of New Zealand have 
been surcharged with the name “ Penrhyn 
Island," and the value in the native language.

New Zealand current stamps.
3d. brown, anr. "  Toru Pane.4'
6<l. rose, sur. “  Ono Pene.”
I*, red, aur. 44 Tabi Silingi.*4

India, Bundi.—Here is a real curiosity 
ia the shape of a native Indian stamp. It is 
sent us by Messrs. Whitfield King and Co., who,

however, have re
ceived no particu
lars as to its 
issue. Its design 
is certainly quite 
original. The gay 
old chap who is evi
dently giving a 
performance with 
a couple of hitherto 
unknown quadru
peds is presum
ably intended for 

the ruling Haj:' of the State. We have had many 
P̂ aliar stamps from the native Indian States, 
ut never a more peculiar one th!ln this. Per. 

i *nee some Indian reader of Tnn Captain can 
0 Us something more about it.

Hyderabad (Deccan).
—A new series of much 

the same design as before, but 
in a slightly larger size, seems 
to be foreshadowed by the issue 
of a new \ anna stamp, which 
we illustrate. It is printed in 
pale blue on wove paper, 
strongly gummed, and perf. 
12.

South Australia.—This colony is evi- 
ntly determined to continue its most incon

veniently sized long rec
tangular stamps, for it 
has added some high 
values to the series, the 
latest received being the 
10s. Here is the com
plete list up to date :— 

Wink. Cr. SA. Perf. 
1 1 4  t o  1 2 4 .
3d. olive green, 
id. orange red.6d. blue green.8d. ultramarine.
9d. lake. 
lOd. buff.1*. brown.2s. 6d. mauve.
5a. pale rose.10s. green.£1 blue.

Tasmania.—Now that this colony is having 
its stamps printed in Melbourne, the Victoria 
watennark of V and crown is being used. We 
have just received the 9d. blue of the current 
type with the Victoria watermark.

Western Australia.—We have received a 
fresh batch of varieties from this colony. The 
4d. stamp has been redrawn in the current design 
slightly enlarged, and with “ Postage” added

before the words of value. The 8d., 9d., and lOd. 
stamps, which we illustrate, are all new values.

All have been printed in Melbourne, and are 
consequently watermarked V and crown, and 
perf. 12. Wmk. V and crown. Perf. 12.

4d. b-own. • 9d. orange.
8d. apple gTeen. 1CK-. vermilion.

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS.
We are indebted to the following firms for early 

copies of new issues :—
E w e n .—Gibraltar, complete set; New South 

Wales, 2s. 6d.
M e s s r s .  W H ftf le ld  King; for Western 

Australian, 4d., 8d., 9d., and lOd. ; South Aus
tralian, 10s.; Tasmanian, 9d. ; India, Bundi; Dec- 
ran, ja. ; Niue and Penrhyn Island, 3s. 6d., and 
Is. ; New South Wales, 2s. 6d.; Malta, Id. ; Gibral
tar, complete set.



SOME PRACTICAL CRICKET TIPS DEMONSTRATED

walking-strick ? Certainly! Con
sider this chair to be the wicket, 
and that bit of paper the block.

V- -__ J
T first take what I consider to be 

guard for one leg,

No mercy for the short, high 
riser. Hook it round to the on !

And then query it with the m 
pire. Middle and leg, eh!

412



SPECIALLY fo r  “

Here's a perfectly straight one. 
I drive it—so—past the bowler 

for four.

CAPTAIN” READERS BY C. B. FRY.

No difficulty with a long hop to Steady forward at this one. It 
leg ! Four all the way ! is pitched on the blind spot.

Bowled, by Jupiter!

413



‘  I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  E. S. H o d g s o n .

By CAPTAIN CHARLES PROTHEROE.

•Tim H^rvet ships as mate of the Aurora, of which the 
notorious “  Bully ”  Barker is skipper. A word and a blow is 
.Tim’s character. He is no respecter of persons, as “  Bully ”  
Harker learns to his great discomfiture soon after setting 
siil. Henceforth Harker watches him with a malignant eye. 
One of the crew, Tom Nichols, relates the story of the strange 
disappearance in the Solomons of Jim’ s predecessor, who was 
given out by Barker as kidnapped by natives. Rather than 
fatl a victim to Harker’9 hate, Jim leaves the ship one night 
in an open boat, and drifts in the direction of New Guinea. 
He reaches an island, and establishes himself in great author 
ity with the natives, because he drove off some of their bel
ligerent neighbours with the aid of bis rifle. The island 
chief makes friends with him, but he incurs the jealousy of 
Gawana, a native, who is in love with the old chief’ s daughter. 
Visiting a neighbouring island with the old chief and his 
daughter, Jim makes a great And of pearls. By keeping his 
discovery secret, he sees his way to amassing a big fortune 
out of these pearls. The chief and his daughter help him. 
When Jim has got together a good number of pearls, he 
returns to Sydney, purchases a small cutter, and again goes 
jieari-fishing. On his second return to Sydney he comes 
unexpectedly upon “  Bully ”  Harker.

CHAPTER X III.
THE TUB ffE  LEFT BEHIND US.

OOD morning, Mr. Harvey,” said he, 
sarcastically; “ very pleased to meet 
you onoe again.”

“ Sorry I can’t return the compli
ment,” said I, scenting mischief in his cocksure 
manner,

“ No, I suppose not,” he answered, “ few people 
care to meet their creditors, and that’s what I 
represent. I have a little affair to settle, and 
I’m going to square it with you now.”

“ Oh! you a re ?” said I, standing on my de
fence, “ sail right in then.”

“ You misunderstand me,” he returned, with 
an evil smile; “ what I intend to do is to give 
you in charge as a deserter and a thief.”

If he thought to crush me by this declaration 
he was very much mistaken, for I bad some, 
thing up my sleeve.

“ Go easy, captain,” I replied, hotly, 'that’s 
a word I take quietly from no man. If you wish 
to charge me, I'm quite ready. III even assist 
you to bring it about. But I shall want t# 
know something about the disn ppearance of Mr. 
Johnson, and what part you played in it. Do11 
you think it would be a most interesting investi
gation, and likely to lead to some peculiar 
results?” . .

I saw at onoe I had scored a bull’s eye. Being 
quite unprepared for this sudden change 
wind, and having no idea whore- I got my infoim- 
ation from, he was taken flat aback.  ̂

“ That for you and vour Mr. Johnson, 
cried at last, snapping his fingers and trying * 
hide his confusion by a bit of bounce. e- 
you to prove anything.” A moment ater 
turned on his heel, and, walking away 0,711  ̂
wharf, quite forgot to put into execu ton 
threat he had made with so much PI51”' !(

“ If I live. I ’ ll sheet that little aff®,r w 
you yet,” I called after him but e * 
some of his swagger, and didn t even ansff 

The next time I saw him was in muc 
tragic circumstances.

It was just before we s ta rte d  on t is  ̂^  ^  
the game we were up to leaked out, an ^  
you how it happened. A morning; or  ̂
we were to sail, I noticed that o 0 ^acj 
seemed to be a bit mopish. coU
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bj3 dinner, anti after the “ Parson ” had gone 
jjbore about some business or ojher, he edged 

t0 me! and said :— “ I can’t stand it any 
linger Mr. Harvey* I must tell you, and when 
Z ’n  heard what I ’m going to say, I expect 
log'll tick me on to the wharf for a confounded 
ild fool, and serve me right, too, for I deserve 
nothing else.”
“What’s all this rot you’re talking?” I ob

served, for 1 hadn’t boen paying much attention 
to him.

“ I t ’ : not rot, Mr. Harvey,” he answered; 
“what’s troubling me this morning is, I recollect 
that last night I  let the cat out of the bag.”

“Yon consummate old a ss !” I cried, jumping 
to a conclusion, ‘ ‘ do I understand you to say 
rou’vc’given our enterprise away? ”

“I believe I did, Mr. Harvey,” he replied, 
dejectedly, “ and I wish I ’d ’a’ bitten my tongue 
out first-.”

“ I wish you had,'' said 1: “ you let those old 
jaws of yours wag too freely. Surely it’s easy 
eaough for a man to keep his mouth shut if he 
wants to.”

“ That’s just where it is, sir,” he replied. “ I 
had a few more drinks last night than I ought 
to hare had, and when that happens, my tongue 
runs away with me. My old Dad used to 
say:—'Don’t you go through the world with 
tour eyes shut and your mouth open, boy, but 
just keep your eyes open and your mouth shut, 
and you're not so likely to stumble up against 
something that may hurt you.’ I ’m afraid a 
lot of his good advice was thrown away on me, 
fori never seem to be able to use it-.”

“Melt, it can't be helped now,” I said, wishing 
to say something to comfort him, for he was 
the most repentant and the sorriest old sinner I 
erer remember setting eyes upon. “ Just wade 
'B| and tell me all about it, and let us see how 
*e stand.”

Well, it was like this, sir,” said he. “ When 
*ent ashore last night, I dropped across two 

B friends mine in King Street. We 
1 very .’•ell know what to do with

futkh'”8' S° ^'IIK*le(  ̂ UP by going on a tramway

tramway fuddle? ” said I ; “ what sort of a 
ttling is that - ’

^ell, he answered, “ you keep going up and 
°'rn Elizabeth Street in the tram, getting out 
,*** ^ave a <lrink, and the last man

*h *rai" ôr refresbment. That’s 
jt 1 We®all a tramway-fuddle. I ’ll have to give 
Tomf ^  to° old for it now. The
!,.^ er fellows always get ahead of me, and it 
"^expensive,”
tbinktn nt?et*n * Worry about that,” I remarked,

lng I had jot him down rather more easily

than he deserved; “ it’s very evident to me that 
you’ll never be too old to make a fool of yourself.” 

“ We carried this game on for an hour or two,” 
he continued, “ and getting tired of it, brought 
ourselves to an anchor in the Metropolitan. Then 
they began to chaff me about the Mary Ann, and 
the amount of cargo we brought into port when
ever we returned.

“ It riled me, and almost before I knew what I 
was saying, the thing was do'ne. ‘ You seem to 
be easily amused,’ said I, ‘ and if you could only 
see the swag of pearls we bring back every trip, 
enough to buy half-a-dozen such craft as you’re 
in, from clew to ear-ring, why, I should think 
you’d fairly die of laughing.’

“  They opened their eyes at this, and seeing I d 
put my foot into it I tried to back out again and 
pretend I was joking, but it was no go, and I saw 
1 had made a nice mess of it, for they wouldn’t 
believe me. I ’ve been miserable ever since to 
think what an ungrateful old fool I made of my
self. You see, with all your kindness to me I 
couldn’t keep my silly mouth shut to oblige you. 
So now, Mr. Harvey, the best thing you can do 
is to kick me over that rail as a useless old hum
bug, for I deserve it.”

“  Well, don’t be so unhappy over it,”  said I, for 
the old fellow looked as miserable as they make 
’em. “ It’s bad enough, but not so bad as it 
might be, for you didn’ t tell them where the 
pearls came from, and take it from ine, that will 
need a bit of worrying out.”

When “ the Parson ” returned, and I told him 
how things stood,, ho manoeuvred old Tom into 
a corner, and preached a sermon to him with 
even more than his usual flow of eloquence, but 
it was about the most forcible and the queerest 
sort of homily I ever heard tell of, and nothing 
like one hears in church.

We sailed a day or two after this, but had 
hardly cleared the North Head when, being on 
the look-out for something of the kind, I saw we 
were likely to have company this trip. Three 
small craft were tailing after us, and to make 
sure I was right, I put my helm up and ran away 
before the wind to the east’ard.

They did the same, and that they were on a 
shepherding cruise was as clear as possible.

When the Parson saw this, he fired a long and 
peculiar sort of blessing at them, and old Tom 
Nichol was about as happy as a motherless calf.

“ Oh,” said I, “ that’s your little game, is it? 
You’re going to shepherd us? Well, I ’ll give you 
all you want of it, and if you only knew what 
a tough job you’ve undertaken, you’d be sorry 
for yourselves.” So I continued on the course I 
was going to the east’ard.

There was no shaking them off; they hung on 
to us like leeches, and, as they were faster
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vessels than the Mary In n , we couldn’t outsail 
them.

On the third day we sighted Lord Howe's 
Island. I made up my mind to run in here and 
give them a bit of a rest, for I knew they would 
be tired before I ’d done with them, so, just out 
of charity more than anything else, I sailed 
through the passage and dropped my anchor in 
the lagoon.

The Island was a little world of its own, the 
only inhabitants being about sixty white people.

After a couple of days here we came outside 
again, the others not far behind us, for all the 
world as though they were playing f alow my 
leader. I took them to Norfolk Island, dodging 
about between the north and south anchorage, 
and by the time we departed I should think they 
hadn’t enough patience left to throw at a dog, 
but still they hung on to us like a dun to his 
creditor. We led them a lively dance before 
finally giving them the slip one dirty night in 
the vicinity of New Zealand. We were close- 
hauled on the starboard tack, the wind, which 
was from the south-east, bringing up rain squalls 
occasionally, and making the night dark and 
dreary while they lasted. The only objects 
visible were three green lights to leeward bobbing 
on the water like a floating chemist’s shop. These 
were the starboard lights of the vessels that ac
companied us, they having artfully got me to 
windward of them to prevent us edging off the 
wind and giving them the slip. From the posi
tion they occupied, three points abaft the beam, 
our sidelights were not to be seen, but as long 
as they could keep in sight the white light wo 
carried over the stern, I suppose they were quite 
easy in their minds that no tricks were being 
played them.

In order to escape, the first thing to do was 
to heave to by hauling the stay-sail sheet to 
windward, and by watching the bearing of their 
lights I soon found the other vessels had done 
likewise. Letting an hour go by, just to lull 
any suspicion they may have had, and give them 
the impression that we intended to remain in 
this position until daylight, I proceeded to put 
a finishing touch on the trick I intended.

“ Bring aft the big wash-deck tub,” said I, to 
old Tom Nichol.

“ The wash-deck tub, sir ? ” he repeated wonder
ingly, but departed on the errand, nevertheless.

When it arrived, I started to rig a short mast 
in it, old Tom standing by with a face as stolid 
as a stuffed owl’s. Presently a smile overspread 
his parchment-covered features. He didn’t say 
anything, but the hoarse noise like a train in a 
tunnel, that every now and then issued from his 
throat, did away with the necessity for words, and 
told me he had at last grasped the idea, and 
was enjoying it.

We took the. light from our stern, taking care 
to keep it exposed to view all the time, and lashed 
it to the mast I had rigged in the tub. Everr 
other light was extinguished, and we waited 
for the next squall to come along. Tht 
the head sheets were slacked away, and the Jffan, 
-4un- swung gently up into the wind, a weakn̂  
of hers ordinarily the occasion for language, hut 
just now serving a very useful purpose. As she 
filled on the other tack, I carefully placed the tub 
overboard, and a minute later, having qnietl? 
eased the boom off, the Mary .Inn was scooting 
away to the westward for all she was worth, 
having left behind a deck tub with a light in it 
to represent her.

“ Well,” said the Parson, as he scanned the 
horizon next morning, “ I hope they feel satis, 
fied with themselves. Anyhow, they can’t com
plain that we haven’t given them a run for their 
money, and a memento into the bargain, for that 
riding light was brand-new and cost five and 
sixpence.”

CHAPTER XIV.

WE BAFFLE THE SYNDICATE.

I E were away a long time that trip, for 
I hung out until we had barely soli 
cient stores to carry us back to 
Sydney. Of course, wo could haw 

gone into some other port to provision, and to 
some extent escape the attention of our friends, 
but, after talking the matter over, I decided that 
the time lost was worth the fun we had out o( 
it. I didn’t mind them shadowing us. It 
rather exciting and broke the monotony, and 
knew that if it came to a pinch I could alwap 
tiro them out or lose them. I've always noticed 
that the harder a thing is to obtain the mon 
valuable it appears to us. Eluding the fellows 
who were trying their level best to find 
where we were bound for, added flavour to t o 
whole thing. It gave me the sort of taste n 
the mouth a man has when ho knows he is oin? 
something to earn his money.

Our arrival in port caused a little buaa o 
cifoment among the few who knew * a| ° 
game was, but they didn’t come down an 
funny remarks at us this time. i, f jo

Those who did visit us were in search o 
formation. Old Tom fairly wallowe 
drinks, for they used to entice him UP 
nearest “ pub,” not a very di»cult t0 
to do, and there try to fill him up J 
loosen his tongue a bit. But he ne' e .̂|)0Ugb 
that he had made a mess of n before, an ^
he lowered a good amount of liquor a ^
pense, they couldn’t get "him to t alk more ^  
wanted, and the only information t ey
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carefully p l a c e d  t h e  t u b  o v e r b o a r d , a_n d  a
^CTE AFTER HIE "M A R Y  ANN ”  WAS SCOOTING AWAY 

TO THE W ESTW AR D .

cHiitn was what he drew on his imagination for.
0j ^ an̂ sj’ he‘d say, having satisfied an ample 

j °  ’ ôn * ''are for any more ; must be getting 
n)a,n a“oard again. Strikes me you fellows have 
hav̂ K m'stako of taking me for a pump, and 
ho 66,1 P 0 , l r ’ n 8  liquor down my throat in 
‘omTthf StartinS 't going.” To others he’d give 
jB  ̂ ln return for the looney they spent 

rm s, and pitch them all sorts of fairy tales.
Toi.

Old Tom told me all this 
afterwards, and added with 
a wink :—

“ My old Dad used to say 
I was like a summer 
cabbage, all heart and about 
as green, but even a cab
bage doesn’t remain green 
for ever, does it, Mr. 
Harvey'? ”

One morning, as I came 
on board, about a week 
before we were thinking of 
making another start, old 
Tom, full of importance, 
bustled up to me.

“ What’s the matter now, 
T o m—b e e n indiscreet 
again?” said I, for I could 
see he was bursting to tell 
me something.

” No, sir,” he answered,
“ but somebody else has. I ’m 
not tlie only one who lets 

his tongue wag too freely. You’ll be glad to hear 
what I ’ve got to tell you, or rather I should say 
you won’t bo glad to hear it, but it’s better you 
should know now than find it out later on. It’s 
just this. Those fellows who followed us last 
trip, although you led them such a dance, don’t 
seem to have had enough of it, and are going 
to do the same thing again. They’ve formed a 
syndicate (whatever that means) and this time 
have chartered a small steamer, and she’s fitting 
out over at the North shore. They’re keeping 
it dark, and don’t want to spring it on you until 
we’re outside, and they say—at least, that’s what 
I was told—that if it takes six mouths, this 
time they feel sure of finding out where you are 
going. One of the crew with a thirst on him 
told me this in confidence when he was about 
full up, and I thought it was only fair to use 
it and give you the tip .”

Lying just ahead of us was a white-painted 
ketch about the same size as ourselves. Her 
name was Tlc/eo/nr, and the skipper of her was a 
Swede, a big, full-whiskered man. He was 
running produce down from the Maclean river, 
and I noticed that the cook and handyman he 
carried was an African nigger as black as the 
ace of spades. Leaning over the rail, my eye 
wandered idly over the little craft, and it struck 
me that, as far as the hull was concerned, she 
and the Mary .4nn were as like as two peas. But 
there the resemblance ended, for she was white- 
painted, and ketch-rigged, - although the after
mast was only a glorified hop-pole. The fittings 
about her decks were also somewhat different, 
but, all the same, the sight of her put a bright 
idea into my head.U .- 4 2
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I had a talk with the Parson about it that 
evening, the outcome being that next day we 
sailed over to the slip, apparently to get a few 
necessary repairs effected.

The Welcome was sailing about the same time 
as ourselves, and, as part of my plan, we dropped 
anchor in Watson’s Bay and gave tier a start 
of an hour or two. It was about three o’clock 
in the afternoon before we made a final move, 
and I kept my eyes lifting for the consort I 
expected. We were a good two miles clear of 
the Heads, and there was still no sign of her, 
so I began to think that after all there was 
nothing in old Tom’s yarn. I thought that perhaps 
his friends wore returning the compliment so 
often tendered them, and had mildly pulled his 
leg in return. In that case the little preparations 
we had made to receive them would not bo needed, 
and we should be the poorer by tho loss of a 
little excitement and fun.

However, I need not have worried about that, 
for presently I saw a cloud of smoke, and a small 
steamer poked her nose round the North Head. 
She made directly for us, and took up a position 
on our starboard beam, which she maintained as 
if glued there. We continued on our course as 
though we took her for an ordinary trader bound 
to the north, and at dusk I told old Tom to hang 
out our sidelights and see that they were kept 
burning brightly.

I was glad to find, as it got later, that the 
night gave promise of being a dark one.

We now started to carry out the little idea 
that had come into my head as I looked at the 
Welcome lying near us in port, and that, as you 
may have guessed, was to change the appear
ance of the Mary Ann.

This was the little deception I wished to prac
tise on them. Not that I had any great hope it 
was likely to succeed, but anyhow, it would occupy 
our minds and cause us some amusement, and 
was worth the little labour required to perform 
it.

First of all we went round the outsido with a 
brush and a bucket of whitewash, a quick opera
tion, as we paid no attention to hair strokes, and 
in like manner, with the same material coloured 
to the right shade, changed the "Complexion of 
the paint on deck. Then we shipped another 
mast aft, which had been made and fitted when 
we took that trip over to the slip for repairs. 
Just before daylight broke I went below, and 
when I came on deck again, about five minutes 
after, a most extraordinary change had taken 
place in my appearance, for in that space of time 
I had acquired a large, full whisker. As I stood 
aft by the tiller awaiting daylight and develop
ments, I could tell by her lights that tho steamer 
still kept about the same distance on our beam.

This was just what I had hoped they Kou[d . 
and, with this in my mind, I had kept our si,k 
lights burning brightly to do away with the ium 
sity of them coming nearer during the darknen 
for closer quarters and the aid of night gia!!l 
might have disclosed what was taking places 
board the Mary Ann. When dawn fairly broJ  
there were five or six vessels in sight bound for 
Newcastle and elsewhere, but nothing to answer 
to the description of a little, black-painted cutter 
called Mary Ann. In her place was a white 
ketch, with the word Welcome on her bow as 
large as life. ,

The only fear I had was that some of them 
aboard the steamer might know the original 
vessel well enough to detect the imposture by little 
details. A sailorman, if he knows a craft, can 
pick her out from a crowd of others by little 
things that would altogether escape the eye of a 
landsman. If they didn’t know the H’i Iconic 
sufficiently well to do this, it was all right, for 
they were aware that the vessel I was trying to 
imitate had left Sydney the day before. I hoped 
they would come to the conclusion tli t̂ they had 
lost the Mary Ann through the night, and by 
some unfortunate means had blundered on to 
quite another craft in place of her.

I had my eye on the steamer, you may be sure, 
and at the first streak of daylight I saw the man 
who was on watch aboard of her put his head 
down the skylight. I couldn’t hear at the dis
tance, but I knew perfectly well lie was shoutirî  
something to the others, who presently came 
tumbling up from below. They looked in mj 
direction, and I can imagine their feelings when 
they saw before them an altogether different 
vessel from what they expected to see. The 
Parson was conspicuously dodging :n and out of 
a fabrication something like a short sentry-bos, 
a facsimile of the contrivance which did duty for 
a galley aboard the It’efcome. I couldnt help 
smiling as I watched him run here and there, a 
kettle or saucepan in his hand, and I thoug t 
as I looked at him that he was about the Kt 
get-up of a nigger I had ever seen outside t e 
real article. , j

The steamer sheared a bit clo.-nr to us> an 
could see the people on her deck were Tia*Te 
and bully-ragging each other. I ,,ou. 
given something to hear that conversation,
I suppose they were laying tho blame on ' 
shoulders but their own, swopping fancy n ( 
and each swearing that the substitution 0 (
vessel for another couldn’t have happen** 
he was on watch. sfaril

By-and-by one of them p o i n t e d  to ie  ̂on 
where a craft of some sort, almost a, s ^ .  
the horizon, could be seen. After a êy
deliberation, up went their helm, a '
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. | , „ 1V affc*; her under a full head of steam.<jH)Qt€u . . r i i
I don’t- know win! craft it was, but 1 do know 
l,#t jt wasn't the craft they were in search of. 
fo didn’t see any more of her that trip, but 

t oa our way rejoicing, and that’s how the 
syndicate (as they called themselves) almost at 
the start missed the Mary Ann and dropped 
their money.

fl’e took the mizzen-mast out of her when we 
t ai0Dg a bit, and I saw there was no chance 

of them overhauling us again, for it was only 
a temporary affair, anyhow, and not rigged to 
stand a breeze of wind. In a few hours, with 
the exception of the whitewash on her hull, 
which we let remain, the Mary Ann was herself 
again.

“You ought to have been a hactor,” said old 
Tom Nicliolj admiringly. But I told him I 
thought I should shine much better a3 a scene- 
shifter !

CHAPTER XV.
THE “ A U R O R A ”  A GA I N.

UST before we started on the fourth and, 
what I had made up my mind was to 
be, the final trip, a little incident 
happened which placed in my posses

sion the name of the person who was prime mover 
in wanting to know so much of my business.

I had been up town, and having finished what 
xaa in hand, dropped into a house for a cup of 
ha, which has the effect of quenching a thirst 
better than anything I know of. The place was 
fitted with partitions in the interests of privacy, 
and only by standing upright and stretching a 
bit could a person look from one compartment 
into another.

Business seemed slack, for I was the only 
person in the place, but presently two others 
arrived and took the next compartment to mine. 
b«y called for something or other, and while 
'senssing it were joined by another man who 

^ Came *’y appointment.
Oh, here you are,” said the new comer, ap

parently taking a seat, “ now let’s get to business.” 6

thlp,,0.this I kad been indifferent, and without 
bours'^6̂  to know who my neigh-
I " ere> km after hearing that rasping voice 
®asall ears, for it belonged to no other than 

BulIy Harker.
j  C0Û  kear almost every word spoken, and

aamsed to find that the Mary .Inn
lrrj .e 8Ukje(,t of their talk, as the two first
IterkY a'  ̂ details of their failure to follow ^before him.

*S*'la* nil you have to tell me? ” said he, 
en they |,ad finished.

I  knew that quiet tone of his; it preceded a 
burst of anger.

“ Yes, that’s all,” said one; “ he’s too slippery 
a customer for us.”

“ You twopenny ha’penny pair of fools,” blurted 
Bully Harker, banging his fist violently on the 
table until the cups fairly rattled again, “ is 
that all the originality you possess? You might 
as well have asked him to leave his address at 
the post-office. No more o f  iny money do you 
handle to fritter away on a wild-goose chase.”

“ You seem to be so smart,” said one of them, 
irritably, “ that it’s a pity you didn’t give us the 
benefit of your advice before you went away.” 

“ What’s the good of giving advice to idiots?” 
he thundered savagely, “ you appeared so confi
dent, I thought at least you had some common- 
sense plan.”

“ Well, it seems we hadn’t ,” replied the other 
angrily, “ and since you’re so clever, perhaps 
you’ll take the affair in hand yourself.”

“ That’s just what I intend to do,” returned 
Bully Harker. “ It’s about time some brains 
were brought to bear on the matter. From this 
moment I take the tiller, and if I don’t steer 
safely through and find out inside of a month 
all there is to know, then my name isn’t 
Harker.”

“ How do you intend to do i t ? ” said one,
“ In the most simple way under the sun,” he 

answered, “ and one which you might have seen 
for yourselves had you been gifted with a par
ticle of brain between the two of you. I don’t  feel 
inclined to take all the world into my confi
dence, though,”  he added, rising and walking 
down to look into the different compartments, 
and returning to his seat again to say they were 
empty, which was true enough, as far as he 
could see, for I had slipped swiftly, and silently, 
under the table.

However, he seemed in no hurry to impart to 
the others the scheme he had concocted, and 
shortly afterwards he left the premises without 
disclosing the plan, leaving me just as much in 
the dark about it as they were.

I didn’t worry over it, having faith in my 
ability to circumvent him whatever it might be, 
but I got into the habit of slipping a revolver 
into my pocket whenever inclination took me 
ashore after sunset.

One morning, some few days before we were 
to sail, old Tom Nichol failed to put in an appear
ance. Now, whatever faults old Tom had, want 
of punctuality was not among them. As the 
day wore on, I got anxious, so made my way up 
to some of the places I knew he frequented to 
see if I could gain tidings of him. Some of them 
had been visited by him the night before, but 
T quite failed to find his whereabouts just then.
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Three days passed, and still there was no sign 
of him, I scoured the town, and finally put 
the matter into the hands of the police, but even 
they could find no trace of him.

“ It’s my belief,” said the Parson, “ that, being 
a bit top-heavy, the old man fell overboard 
and was drowned,” and as I shared this belief 
equally with him, we had to let it rest at that.

It was at this time I had the chance to repay

a little debt I owed by doing a good turn fort 
skipper of the Gowrie Lass. He was under* 
cloud, having lost his vessel the voyage beof*- 
I met Jenkins (that was his name) whilst huntni 
for old Torn, and to me he looked fairly on 
beam-ends.

“ Nothing doing?” said I. ,(
“ No, nothing,” he answered. disconso® • 

“ As you know, I lost the Goivnc Lass las ^  
on the Hampton Shoal. I had every 
possessed in that venture, and unhappij 
insured her. That wasn’t enough 
seemingly, so the Marine Board stepp 1
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.U mv ticket for six months. What I ’m 
f wto do now I don’t exactly know.”
E° You re m e m b e r  picking me up one trip, don’t

rou i” said I.
-ffhv, of course 1 do,” he answered. .
-IVeH I bare a faint recollection of it, too,”
j(1 j » aml I remember you behaved to me 

hke aVhite man. Look here, skipper, decent 
„ « are scarce, and 1 know one when I see him. 
Come and join us this trip—you know our game, 
don't you? ”

“ IVnrls,” lie answered; “ I couldn’t well help 
knowing it—it’s the talk of sailor-town.”

‘ That’s it,” said I, “ and if you like to come 
along, you’re welcome. We’ll share alike this 
(rip, and if your portion of the proceeds doesn’t 
put you in possession of another Gowrie Lass, 
why then, I don't knoav what I ’m talking about. 
What do you say ? ”

“What do I say?” said lie, flushing, “ why, I 
call it downright handsome of you, that’s what
I say."
in hour later, he and his dunnage were on 

board, and the following day we sailed.
As we cleared the Heads, I was curious to know 

if anything would happen, for I had in mind 
Bully Harker’s assurance that he could do very 
easily what the others had failed in, and I was 
wondering what his dodge was. A few old 
colliers, crawling sluggishly up the coast, with 
here and there a steamer, was all that came 
under our observation, and as we drew off the 
land it was soon evident that we had the ocean, 
or as much as we could see of it, all t-o our
selves.

JTlie fellow was bragging,”  thought I ; or per
haps the quarrel they were so nearly on the verge 
ofwhen I overheard them had reached a climax 
and upset all his plans.

Anyhow, not a craft of any sort did we sight 
tw whole way down, so I banished the question 
altogether from my mind.

After six weeks energetically spent in search- 
|ng the reefs, we found the shell getting beauti-
II T less in quantity, until the time arrived

we were forced to acknowledge that look-when

for it was a sheer waste of good,"honest day-
aHth' Wej’^ ,er bad been remarkably fine 

is time, but it now came on to blow strongly 
Jom the south-east, bringing up a heavy sea 

'e thundered on the reef incessantly, 
tni ht *s' and presented what I
the Peace antl war of the elements. On 
and t'n S' l̂ e wab®rs rolled, and dashed, 

l11!1 'e<̂> whilst the other was as calm and 
as a mill-pond.

Sudd'T 6̂re 1 *le Mary Ann was anchored. 
en v the gale ceased, and for about five

minutes there was not enough wind to swear by; 
then, without the slightest warning, it chopped 
dead into the nor’west, and blew harder than 
ever. Poor Mary Ann was utterly astonished. 
As thougli in protest, she dipped her head deeply 
into the seas which assailed her, then snap svent 
her anchor chain like packthread, and five 
minutes afterwards she lay almost high and dry 
on the beach with her mast gone. Satisfied with 
its work, the wind gradually decreased, and 
twelve hours later the weather was as fine as ever.

It took a week to get the Mary Ann into her 
natural element again, and rig a native stick, 
cut on the island, to replace her lost mast, but 
even then we were Yvoefully short of gear.

“ Look here,” said I, when we had done the 
best we could for her, “ we can never face a beat 
to the south’ard under this jury-rig, and at the 
best it would take a month of Sundays. I have 
an alternative. I propose we make a soldier’s 
wind of it, and run for the Solomons, where we 
are sure to drop across a vessel, and be able to 
get what Yve Yvant from her.”

“ A most reasonable plan,” said Jenkins; “ I 
was thinking of the same thing myself.”

“ I have another object in view also,” said I, 
“ and that is to call at St. Christoval to see if 
I can find out anything about Bully Harker. I ’d 
promised myself a trip there in any case, so 
iio y v  we can kill two birds with one stone. I 
would give half my fortune to get to the bottom 
of that affair about his mate, not from any 
vindictiveness, although I have no love for him, 
but as a matter of justice. I have no great hope 
of ever bringing it home to him, for we l-ost 
our best witness when poor old Tom Nichol was 
droYvned; still, it’s worth trying, anyhow.”

Ten days after this conversation we had St. 
Christoval in sight.

“ What do you make of her? ” said the Parson, 
handing me the glasses with which he had been 
quizzing a vessel that lay at anchor.

“ Great S c o t t !” I exclaimed, laying the bino
culars down again, “ here’s a pretty kettle of 
fish. Yonder \ressel is the .Ittrorn.”

“ Are you sure of th a t?” said he.
“ As sure as I can be of anything in this un

certain world of ours,” I replied. “ I know her 
by the kink she carries in her mizzen top-mast.” 

"In  that case, what are you going to d o ? ” 
said he.

“ D o ? ” I answered, “ why, go in—and be 
hanged to them." ,

“ Good enough,” he returned, quietly. “ I’m 
going below to overhaul my gun; strikes me I 
shall want it, for if Bully Harker and his gang 
get half a show they’ll stop at nothing short of 
murder.”  ’

{To be Concluded.) >.



HOW UF RED =H AIR BECAME A CHIEF.
B y  E D W IN  L E S T E R  A R N O L D . Illustrated by PAUL HARDY

[Measured by the great periods of geological time the appearance of the earliest men 
in England is very recent; but counting as written history counts, it is immensely 
remote. Those primitive Englishmen came in, at first in small parties, from the Con
tinent, when the great ice sheets which had for many thousand years covered this 
country were slowly receding, and, finding reindeer abundant, and salmon to he had 
for the spearing in the rivers, they hunted and fished east and west over all that part 
of England which the blue ice sea had left bare. Rough fellows they were, living 
mostly on raw flesh or such roots as they could dig up, ami fearing nothing but the 
thunder in the hills and the fierce beasts of the forest. The flint spear and arrow heads 
they lost in battle or hunting, any one may find to-day in our coarse gravels. Many 
thousand years afterwards these same weapons, but of a more finished kind, and lying 
at a higher level, show us that the primitive savage was slowly improving. Yet even 
then he knew nothing of metals or of foods, save flesh and roots; he still wore no 
clothes but ragged skins, and had no domestic animals save wolf-like dogs. Still, he 
was improving, and that was the great thing! Somewhere and somehow there must 
have arisen an earlier “ King Alfred ” amongst these wild men of the English forests, 
to dream the dream of a better way of life, and probably he was very like that Uf 
Red-hair whose first great adventure is told below.]

T R U T H ,  he  
shall never again 
b e a t  me  l i k e  
that! Never, by 
all the things 
living in sea and 
river, by the 
mountain ghouls, 
a n d  t h e  b ig  
voice behind the 
thunder - clouds, 
I say i t ! ” and 
Master U f Red- 

hair, a good-looking boy, as looks went in 
those days, sprang up from the sodden grass 
where he had been lying for the last half
hour with the soul of a man born within 
him. His back was sore, for he had 
been badly cudgelled that morning;" his 
temper was still more sore, and he stamped 
on the grass in rage and pain, wdiile his blue 
eyes glittered fiercely with the last of the 
tears in them as he swore never to bear the 
indignity again. Had he been later born I 
should feel bound to apologise for so much 
temper, but, as a matter of fact, he was just a 
little barbarian, an ancient British boy of 
that strange, far-away age when this land of 
ours was peopled by wandering tribes of 
hunters so rude they had no settled homes, 
had never even heard of the use of metals, 
and lived from one year’s end to another in 
thp forests on such game as they could find

dead, or trap, or kill with their flint-tipped 
spears and arrows.

A hundred yards away was the halting- 
place of the diminutive tribe to which Uf be
longed, the grey smoke of the fires curling up 
through the trees, and the score or so o( 
rough huts made of broken boughs looking 
like ant heaps. To the northward t-be 
Thames, then a tumbling mountain stream, 
ran silvery in the distance, with a dim bar 
rier of blue ice cliffs and glaciers covering 
the lands beyond it. To the southward all 
was heavy green forest through which cliffs 
and hills, long since worn down into low un
dulations, jutted here and there. Yes! tie 
world was wide. U f would set up for 
himself and be a great hunter, and have a 
bear-skin robe, and a stronghold amongst 
those cliffs all for his own; a cave and freedom 
was better than a stick on the back and damp 
boughs overhead, and U f’s heart bound 
with delight at the idea. He grew two 
inches taller that minute as ho fiercely shoo 
the night rain out of his red hair and star 
with eager eyes over the fores: land.

Forthwith he went back towards * 
settlement, and crouching down under 
stem of a fallen fir-tree imitated the w j* 
a wild boar so cleverly that all the dogs s 
ing in the village sighed and dream t 
ously of roasted pig bones with hits o c 
ling on them. And six of the bigg®^^  ̂
who were not sleeping looked at one a
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, ti,ey heal-.! that sound, for they knew 
IVwild swine h >d gone to sleep in the river 
lies at daybreak—they knew it was U f’s 
ivatesignal call, and one by one, as soon as 

£  fould slip away unnoticed, they slunk 
ut'to him and were soon sitting round their 
leader' chins on knees, as silent as only little 
savages can be.

When U f had got them round him he be
gan beating the ground with his fists and 
working himself up into a rage again. Then 
he threw off the ragged deer-skin he was 
wearing and showed his back all seamed and 
scarred with new weals. The other boys 
knew what he meant full well, and all to
gether threw aside their shoulder coverings

WITH Fi M i s c  TOnCH AND SHARI* AXE THE BOYS DANCED AND SCREAMED ROUND THE BEAR.

and ^  Was Stump-heel, who could dive 
lnd lJ|1|ni ° ^ er *n sP'te of his name:
had i, ^ nlf inother, so called because he 
den u-^en 0̂llM(l- bke Romulus, in a wolf's 
J]jj . en a baby: above all there was Hum

a b°y who feared
lad th m  t h c  'V0ldd but a thunder-storm,

t 0 °  y ° u n &  a 3  y e t  t o  h a v ethe honour of a nickname.

and blended their sorrows in pantomime 
with his. Then, having wrought them to a 
white heat, he unfolded his grand scheme, 
namely, that they should run away on the 
morrow and set up for themselves. The sug
gestion was received with unbounded delight, 
and the meeting having performed a war 
dance round Uf, during which Ull Wolf- 
mother nearly choked himself with the ex-
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uberance of his delight and Hide-from-the- 
Lightning fell into a bramble-bush, the boys 
slipped back unobserved to the village.

All that afternoon they worked with des
perate energy. They went half a mile back 
from the huts, and with a pick made of 
broken reindeer horn dug black flint stones 
out of a chalk bank and hammered and 
chipped them into spear and arrow heads. 
They cut reeds for the latter on the river 
bank, and long shafts for the former from the 
hazel bushes. They put new strings to their 
bows, and made new sandals for their feet out 
of parts of their leather shirts. They cut an 
old and rather “ high ” horse-hide lying near 
the village into thongs, invaluable for in
numerable purposes of binding and snaring. 
Next they over-fed all the dogs so that they 
should sleep well and tell no tales that night, 
and when finally Stump-heel had stolen some 
fire from the public hearth and set it to 
smoulder in an old horn filled with dry 
tinder, all was ready. They were soundly 
beaten for neglecting to gather their proper 
quantities of fire wood, when those mighty 
hunters, their fathers, returned that day 
from the chase; after which ceremony they all 
lay down in the shadows outside the glare of 
the camp fires, nominally to sleep, but in 
truth keenly excited.

They did doze off one by one, all except Uf, 
who was far too taken up with thoughts of 
his dangerous adventure to shut his eyes, and 
when the very first streak of dawn was lying 
in a pale line above the eastern forest, that 
chief-to-be rose slowly and touched each boy’s 
face over the sleeping men and women with 
the end of a long reed he had by him for the 
purpose. Thereon Stump-heel nearly spoiled 
everything by sneezing so violently that all 
had to subside again until the suspicious 
men round the fire were asleep once more. 
Then, one by one, the new tribe arose to its 
feet, and silently slipped out to the trysting- 
place. t '

Twenty minutes later a quiet procession, 
loaded up with all the few things necessary to 
support life in the woods, passed out in 
single file over the brook and through the 
morning mist into the great solitudes beyond. 
There was no sorrow in their hearts at leav
ing, for sentiment was in a rudimentary 
stage at that time— and their bodies were 
still sore with recent beatings. Uf, too, 
knew that for the same reason there would be 
little wailing in the village if once they got 
clear away, and everything favoured their 
escape. He had it m his mind to take them 
to a ridge of lime stone hills, where he bad

once noticed, when out hunting a mw ■ 
looking cave; could they find this, it 2 ,  
make a grand headquarters. ua

“ But suppose there should be a W 
it ? ” said one of the younger boys 1111

“ Then we will fight and turn him ou r  
answered he of the ruddy locks promptly it 
which the small boy hung Ins head in silence 
for they all knew it was too late to think o[ 
turning back now.

And to the cave U f led them. If there 
was time I would tell you of the hard three 
days’ march before they got there—how they 
trapped and hunted on the way, forcing "a 
path through the trackless forest all day. 
and huddling together at night round the 
fire Stump-heel coaxed out of that jealously 
guarded tinder horn of his, while they whis
pered to each other of demons and dreadful 
animals as the ghostly sounds of the prime 
val woods came to their sleepy ears. But 
all that you must imagine, and then 
picture Uf and his friends on the third 
evening in a land splendidly full of game, 
with open places here and there in the 
forest, and a blue sea, which w e  do*  
call the Channel, shining brightly in the 
distance, while twenty yards above them, 
amongst the brushwood on a cliff side, ra 
the dark entrance of the cavern they had 
come so far to find.

U f set his friends down to eat the last of 
their provisions and rest while he crept up 
to examine the cave. He came back pro 
sently with the news that the cavern was a 
fine one—just what he wanted, buttherewas 
certainly a bear in occupation, as its foot
marks were fresh on the ground outside—and 
they must turn it out. Any boy who did 
not like the task, he added, only not a 
politely, for language at the time was very 
gruff and to the point, might go home to his 
papa and mamma, and forthwith he threw 
down his deer-skin cloak, took his best stone 
axe in one hand and a torch of fir-twigs an 
dry reeds in the other, and tossing back 8 
shaggy elf-locks looked haughtily over 8 
little clan for any cowards. There were none 
there, and soon the “ tribe,- with Uf at! 
head, was before the cave and ready f°r 1 
first fight. . .

The entrance was not quite so big as  ̂
ordinary doorway, and about as invitinĝ  
the mouth of a railway tunnel. F1"0® u 
number of footmarks in that narrow ro ) 
might have thought several hundred 
were within. But those hunters of ours ^  
as U f had seen, that one claw on ^ 
front paw-mark had made a crooked i P
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sioa in the clay: consequently they knew it 
as but one animal going to and fro which 
bad imprest the marks, and entered with 
comparative cheerfulness. Inside it opened 
out into a spacious hall full of mysterious 
columns and corridors; the sides trending 
away into darkness on either hand, the roof 
a black sky w ith  no ending overhead, and 
underfoot soft, dry sand and earth making 
no sound as they stole along in single file. 
One bov had lit his torch, and its red light 
made their shadow's look like lines of black

yards ahead, and he knew he was staring into 
the eyes of the grim master of the cave him
self.

U f jumped back so suddenly— he could not 
help it— that he nearly made Hum Hide- 
from-the-Lightning swallow the lighted torch 
he was carrying. And Hum trod on Wolf- 
mother’s toe, who in turn reeled back and 
struck Stump-heel most uncomfortably with 
the handle of his axe in the region of the 
waistcoat. The other boys brought up equally 
suddenly with their noses in the back of the

HE CRAMMED THE HAFT OF H IS AXE INTO THE BEAP.’ S MOUTH.

imps jumping along with them on either 
at)d- All about were bones of strange 

animals that had been killed and eaten, and 
as ey got far away from the daylight these 
l^ifj S*0v’ ph°sphorescently until they 
®° ed like flower-beds on the endless black 
^  stranfje place. Then, a couple

undred yards from the entrance, where 
*)as?s ârk as midnight, they came upon a 

slim,0 Tate'' which they had to pass by a
b r E  ° f r0ck overhang ing ifc- This

fi r taeia a second hall smaller than 
that tb ^  Was ûsk beginning to think 
"ben • r: a^ er all, was not at horns, 
nos, ,a âint ni the air caught his sensitive 
those' SfaS V10 of a partridge will catch
to ,a aog “ The bear is here,” he said
S'ittmerin- a*nd the n?inute after two green> ing stars rose in the blackness twenty

Tol- U.-5U J

heads of those in front of them, and there 
they stood, all in a bunch, gasping and gap
ing. But not for long! There was a 
moment's pause, and then, with a fierce 
growl, the bear charged. Right and left 
sprang the hunters, and while Uf, who had 
drawn his especial attention by giving him a 
cut in the neck as he went by, dodged him 
round and round an isolated rock, the other 
torches were lit from Hum’s brand, and the 
fighters spread themselves out round the 
great beast.

It was about as exciting a scene as you can 
imagine, the bear in the middle champing 
his red jaws and making short rushes here 
and there, the boys, each with a flaming 
torch in one hand and sharp axe in the other, 
dancing and screaming— for there was no need 
for silence now— round Bruin, all in that
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sandy amphitheatre, with the shadows danc
ing on the walls and the noise of the fight 
thundering in the hollow roof overhead. 
Now two of U f ’s men would run up and 
thrust their flares in the bear’s face, and 
when he turned savagely on them, two 
others would bring their razor-edged axes 
down on his luckless neck, and so it went on 
until presently even the great Lord of the 
U nderhill began to think he would like a 
little fresh air, and edged away towards the 
distant cavern mouth. W hen U f saw that 
he shouted aloud to his followers and pressed 
the fight with redoubled fury. A nd back went 
the struggling fighters, back over the dusty 
sand that rose in clouds under their feet, 
in the flickering torchlight, back through the 
garden of the phosphorescent bones, back 
to the slippery rock ledge overhanging 
the pool, and there the bear suddenly 
turned to bay for a moment and gripped 
the youngest boy, whose name, by the 
way, was So, before anybody could help 
or do anything. Had he been a town- 
boy and struggled to get away, there 
would have been an end of him at once. But, 
having been brought up in the woods, when 
he found himself in the bear’s paws he just 
threw one o f his own round the huge shaggy 
neck, hugging it for all he was worth, while 
with the other he crammed the haft o f his 
axe into the brute’s open mouth, tucking his 
head the while under the beast’s chin, where 
Bruin could not readily get at it. Even then 
it would probably have gone badly with him, 
but, as the bear coughed and spluttered and 
tried to get the axe out o f his mouth and So’s 
head in, he suddenly reeled on the slippery 
rock, fell over on his back, and with the boy 
fast locked in his arms, slid to the brink and 
went headlong over into the pool.

For a moment an awe-inspiring silence 
reigned in the cave; then the bear came to 
the surface and struck out for the entrance, • 
while So, ever afterwards known as Cuddle- 
bear, who came up next, struck out also, but 
— it need hardly be said— in the opposite 
direction.

Down went the boys at their enemy again,

and away towards the cave mouth the fiaU % 
swirled and roared. But the bear was n ® 
spent with many wounds and heavy with tT i  
weight o f water in his fur. Fifty yards from * 
where the sunset was shining redly in at ttT I  
portal he stood at bay for the last time, and D  
there the boys, who were now beside them * 
selves with fighting and excitement—Uf forfr 
most of all— finally pulled him down, A few *1 
great struggles the dying beast made, and | 
then nothing was to be heard for a W  
time but the drip o f far-away water and 5  
the panting o f the hunters as they lay • 
exhausted in a circle round their splendid 9  
victim.

A  proud man was U f that night as he sat ’  
at a great fire in the porch, a bear skin under 1 
him by way of throne, a broiled bear cutlet 1  
in one hand, and his trusty axe by way of { 
sceptre in the other. As proud, too, with a j 
strange sort of responsible pride, as he was ] 
at any other time in his life when he pre- | 
sently left his sleeping companions and went t 
and stood by the cave door. He did not j 
quite understand it, for he w’as only a bar j 
barian, but as he stood there the night , 
seemed to wrap her soft black shadow round ■; 
him and something whispered in his ear that J 
all the land stretching from one low star to ; 
the other and back again to the dim sea in - 
the south should be his own one day—which ' 
was exactly what happened— and that he ; 
should draw men together out of swamps and  ̂
dens and leave them  just a little bit better ■ 
than he found them, so that they should be 
sorry as they had never been before when he 
went from them ! And that whisper and the 
cool hand of the night on his shoulder made 
U f a little frightened, for he believed that 
the blue mist in the valley was the home of 
spirits who knew all things and could speak - 
So he hurried back to the fire, and having 
thrown a bone at Stump-heel to stop his . 
snoring, and propped his tired head on 
Cuddle-bear’s chest, by way of pillow, went o 
sleep himself thinking it was a fine thing 
be a man and wondering whether what e 
mist-spirit had said to him outside rea ? 
would come tru e !
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CYCLING

CORNER.
SHORT RIDES ROUND LONDON.

B y C h a r l e s  H. L a r r e t t e , N o r t h  R o ad  C.C.

T is difficult to define the word "  short,”  
as applied to cycling trips, where 
speed is not made the sole ob ject o f 
the outing. I  think, however, that 

there are few cyclists, either male or female, 
who have had a reasonable amount o f ex
perience, who cannot, on a high-grade 
machine, cover from forty to sixty miles, or 
perhaps more, a day. provided they do not 
overdo it in the matter o f pace, and are con
tent to refrain from over-exerting themselves, 
especially when riding uphill or against 
strong winds. As one whose cycling ex
perience commenced over th irty  years ago, 
but who is still able to do his hundred miles 
or more in a day without fatigue, I must 
acknowledge my indebtedness to one o f the 
greatest all-round riders we have ever seen, 
the late John Keen, for the advice he gave 
me, on the first occasion I ever rode with the 
ex-champion: “ Never overdo it, especially 
uphill. If your companions are travelling 
too fast for you, go your own pace, and they, 
>1 of the same class as yourself, will probably 
come back’ to you long ere the journey is 

ended.” Th i • has been the secret o f my en
joyment of long distance cycling, even when 
nding with the speedy members of my own 
Job, which numbers in its ranks some of the 
astest road riders o f to-day. I f  any o f my 
[0llnS friends follow my example they would 
uable to riclc twice the distance they do now 
' Wt khe slightest fatigue. They would 

1Vâ  :>ace which suits them and not 
verh‘‘ T’** so’ w'th  the old hunting pro
kill ’» t s. not the distance but the pace that 

s' t will turn to my text.

Through  the Kentish Lanes.

hanr)Wê erS Hnything like London are sadly
’Uorta '̂^6̂  m '*6S “  hricks and

r they have to ride through before

they reach the open country. I t  is this 
which prevents so many owners of cycles be
com ing anything else than mere potterers. I, 
therefore, propose to start all the rides which 
I shall attem pt to describe from railway 
stations about ten miles or so from the most 
suitable metropolitan terminus, and will en
deavour as much as possible to pilot my 
readers through “  the lanes,”  rather than 
over the main roads, where they will probably 
be worried by those reckless motorists who 
are now driving cyclists away from so many 
o f their once-favoured routes. Unfortunately, 
the space at my disposal is limited, and so I 
must apologise for not giving details as fully 
as I should like to.

F or our first ride we set out from Bromley 
Station, easily accessible both from the City 
and West-end, and which might well be made 
the starting for fully half-a-dozen pleasurable 
trips in K ent. The first few miles o f the 
Hastings Road, through Farnborough and 
Green Street Green, are very easy riding, but 
at the latter place commences a long, steady 
rise, with a fairly good surface, to the top of 
the North Downs. Unless the wind is foul the 
work is not hard. Then comes a most de
lightful “  coast ” o f over a mile in length 
down Madamscourt H ill, through thick 
woods, in which glimpses o f the Shoreham 
V alley and the big hills on the other side are 
visible. Then more interesting but fairly 
level roads through Denton Green to River- 
head, a mile or so north o f Sevenoaks. In 
the middle o f the village, turn to the left over 
some give-and-take roads, past the Bat and 
Ball Station to Seal, where commences a long 
tedious climb o f a mile, but with a good sur
face, to the top o f Seal Chart, a thickly 
wooded open space about 500 feet above the 
sea level. A fter passing Crown Point, one of 
the finest views in the prettiest county in
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England opens out before us. There is a 
series of rolling undulations covered with 
fruit trees and nut gardens, at the foot of 
which the picturesque village of Ightham  is 
situated. The George and Dragon Inn here 
is one of the old-timbered houses which are 
among the sights o f this village. The old 
M oat House, a  mile away, is also worth visit
ing. The homeward journey may be taken 
either by way o f Ightham  H ill, which must 
be walked, Farningham, and Sidcup, to 
Lewisham, or by the more pretty route, via 
the Bat and Ball, and then down the Darenth 
Valley, rid Otford, Shoreham, Lullingstone, 
and Eynesford, to Farningham.

From Croydon.
M y next route is one of the hilliest near 

town, but the stronger riders will be well re
paid by the beauty o f the scenery. Croydon 
is the starting point, and a mile further south 
the left hand turn is taken. A  stiff pull o f a 
mile dr more takes us to Sanderstead. Easier 
work follows, through W arlingham , but the 
tendency o f the road is upward. A  mile or 
so beyond there is a steep hill to clim b, over 
W orm s Heath, where the surface is generally 
broken. A bout a similar distance further on 
the summit o f the N orth Downs is reached, 
and the descent of Titsev Hill is commenced. 
For half-a-mile the fall is gradual, but then, 
all at once, it becomes almost precipitous, and 
should always be walked. Some fair road fo l
lows for a mile, as far as Limpsfield, where 
another climb commences. A t the top of the 
hill, at the end o f the village, leave the Wes- 
terham Road on the left and ride a couple o f 
miles over Chart Common to the top o f 
Crockham H ill, 700 feet above the sea level. 
Here a truly magnificent panorama lies 
spread out before you, which many contend 
to be one of the finest in Kent. This hill 
is very steep and tortuous. A fter passing the 
church, turn to the l^ft through a narrow 
lane to Four Elms, and thence ride under the 
shadow of the towering height o f Toy ’s H ill 
to Bow Beach. H ere keep to the right, and 
a mile further will bring us to Chidding- 
stone, which is often termed, and I think 
rightly, the prettiest village in K ent. Here 
are some o f the finest specimens o f old-tim 
bered houses that are to be found in the 
country. A t  the back of the Castle Inn, an 
excellent country hostelry, is a huge stone 
called the “ Chiding Stone," from which the 
village takes its name. Its origin is “  wropt in 
mystery,”  but it is probably Druidical. A 
mile away is Penhurst, the chief feature o f 
which is the castle, the home o f Lord de

Lisle and Dudley, which was built by his an 
cestor, the famous Elizabethan poet, Sir 
Philip  Sidney. Tonbridge, five miles away 
can be reached by  way o f Leigh (pronounced 
“  Lye ” ), a very pretty modern village. The 
homeward ride can be taken over Ide Hill 
and Sandridge H ill, past Knockholt Beecies 
the highest spot in Kent, where one joins the 
main Hastings R oad, about six miles south oi 
Bromley.

Over the Surrey Downs.

Our third ride starts from Surbiton, whence 
we proceed to Leatherhead, where the real 
beauties o f the trip commence, as the vallev 
of the Mole between that place and Dorking 
is without equal in the south-eastern counties. 
A t the last-named place, turn to the right, 
and travel westwards through Westgate, and 
up a steep hill to W ootton Hatch. Heretakea 
lane on the left, and travel through some de
lightful park-like scenery for a mile or so till 
the road becomes a field track. Here, at 
some cottages, inquire for a path to Friday 
Street, and walk up a steep hill through thick 
woods which clothe the southern slopes oi
l.eith  H ill. This is followed by a corre 
sponding descent.

Friday Street consists of a few scattered 
houses round a small lake lying at the 
bottom  of a  “ cup ”  among the slopes 
of the highest hill in the south (Leith 
is nearly 1,000 feet high). It is a most 
picturesque spot, and even on stormy days 
the stillness which prevails is remarkable. 
M ore walking is necessary after leaving 
this place, then about a mile of rough riding 
brings you to A binger Hatch. A good ro 
now takes you to the crest of the range, ut 
that range presents no difficulty to a iw 
rider. The tow er on Leith Hill is n°w 8^u 
half-way on the left, and can he only reac e 
by  walking, but the view from it is worth a 
the trouble. The descent of the south*™ 
slope is dangerous, especially at the s ep  
part, where there is a gatepost r®uV  
sharp bend. A t  the T roads, a mile u 
on, we turn to the right, and an°t-fln 
mile or so westwards, in the same dtrec ^  
and then over a narrow but falling r° 
travel through Pitland Street, and - 
into the valley, about six of
ing. Ripley may be reached ria sni - 
then the way is over the North Downs a * 
lands Corner. St. Martha s Chapel, 
was founded as a hostelry for the P’ ®̂ (er. 
who journeyed from Southampton to s 
bury along the tops of the D o w n s, is ^  
mile away, while on the south si e
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iwns is A 1 bury, one o f the seats o f the 
nuke of Northumberland. The rides are so 
numerous and pretty in this district that 
thev really require an article to themselves.

The Intricate Road to Guildford.
For our next ride we travel by rail farther 

afield, to either Guildford or Godaim ing, and 
tm miles beyond the latter we leave the 
Portsmouth Road and pass through Elstead. 
Here we turn southwards through Telford, 
and leaving Frensham on the left, we 
pass those peculiar conical hills called the 
Devil’s Jumps to the hamlet o f Churt. Our 
next point is Headley, where we enter H am p
shire. Care must be taken to inquire the 
route, which is now rather intricate. The 
small hamlet of Holywater is next passed, 
and a turn to the right lands us on the Farn- 
ham-Petersfield Road, in the m iddle of W ool
lier Forest. Following this, which is very 
loose, northward about a mile, we turn to the 
left, past Black Moor Church, and ascend a 
very steep hilt, on which a preceptory o f the 
Knights Templars formerly stood, to our des
tination, Selborne, which has been immortal
ised by the great naturalist, G ilbert W hite, 
diose great work, “ The Natural History of 
Selbome,” deservedly ranks among the 
British classics. A  mere footstone, inscribed 
mth the letters G. W ., alone marks the grave 
in the churchyard he loved so well. Ample 
accommodation can be found in Selborne, 
>n the neighbourhood of which a few 
noiire can well be spent. A bou t six miles 
northward is Alton, though any one who is 
journeying all or even part o f the way back 
o own can save a few miles by travelling 
“«>ugh some pretty lanes, via W est Wold- 
am and Binstead to Farnham, where home 

aria a! r?ac*ie  ̂ either via A ldershot, Bagshot, 
ames, or rid Guildford and Ripley.

Dlarp1" f GXt fn'" r' rnage is also to the resting- 
*as n° a £re{,tqman, Charles Kingsley, who

To Eversley: A Pilgrimage

“miK*6!0  ̂ *,rs  ̂ aP°stles o f the gospel oi.Oscular Clu -> ^  j .. .»  C lu istian itV  which, in our day, 
~ e an able exponent in the late Mr.Quinti
littlp U n-cjvii Jnveisiey, a Linv
years K™P.S l:,e  village, o f which for some 

___ar.es Ringslev was rector, some ol

:in Hogg To Eversley, a tiny

the
of

igsley was rector, some of

after

* IT lnof ] i * | u  J  ’  “ “  l U v l U l  j o U I L I c  UJ

. ,e 'gbtful woodland country I know 
er ■ 6 v ‘s'ted. Starting from Staines

tolanB lllS.through Egham, we take a nar- 
'i? Road°n a '°  r’^ t ,  which is the old Read- 
UP to Fn i c ,s*eeP hlH has to be mounted 

enter nr- ^ reen> and a mile further 
uidsor Great Park, at Bishop’s

Gate. In the centre o f the Park, at the top 
o f the Long Walk, down which, by the way, 
cyclists are not allowed to ride, is a magnifi
cent view o f the Castle, Royal borough, and 
the country beyond, right away to the Chil- 
terns, which are plainly visible on the hori
zon on a clear day. W e leave the Park by 
Forest Gate, and at the next fork keep to 
the left, passing Ascot Heath to the Staines 
and W okingham Road. A t  Bracknell we 
turn leftwards, past Easthampstead, and ride 
through thick woods (the whole of the dis
trict was formerly part o f W indsor Forest) 
to the political building where those who are

confined during his M ajesty’s pleasure ”  re
side— Broadmoor to wit. W e now journey 
westwards, passing W ellington College, and 
ascend a long slope, through a magnificent 
avenue o f W ellingtonias, the only one o f its 
kind in the country, to the top of Finch- 
hampstead Ridges, where there is another 
splendid view. Then to Eversley. A fter visits 
ing the church and churchyard we now turn 
eastward through Yateley (good accommoda
tion here), and crossing the Blackwater River 
ride through Sandhurst and the grounds of 
Sandhurst Military College to Camberley, 
where our starting point can be easily 
reached, via Bagshot. But should the rider 
desire to travel a little farther, he can join 
the Portsmouth main road, for Bagshot, via 
Chobham, Ottershaw, Addlestono, W eybridge 
and Esher. This I consider the most pic
turesque ride within easy distance o f the 
metropolis.

Buckinghamshire Lanes.
Few cyclists are aware what lovely lane 

riding lies in Buckinghamshire, below 
the Oxford and Bath Roads, east of a  line 
drawn northwards from Maidenhead. U x 
bridge is a good starting point, and thence 
we travel through Cowley to Tree. A  mile 
north we strike the Uxbridge-Slough Road, 
which we follow for a mile and a half down 
a long slope, leading us through Black 
Park, where we turn to the right. A little fur
ther on lies the Black Pool, which is really 
only one of the many reservoirs which feed 
the Grand Junction Canal, though it re
sembles a highland lake- It is naturally a 
most picturesque spot, being completely sur
rounded by huge fire. No matter how hot 
may be the day it is always most delightfully 
cool on its banks. Journeying westward for a 
short distance we come to a hill, which re
quires careful riding, that brings us to the 
pretty village o f Fulmer, which, sheltered as 
it is on all sides, may aptly be termed a 
veritable “ sleepy hollow .” The church con-
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tains a few Elizabethan monuments belong
ing to the Darrell family. W e retrace our 
way up the hill for about half a mile, and 
then take the right hand fork, over Stake 
Common, and, turning northwards, cross the 
O xford Road at Gerrard’s Cross.

The Cradle of Quakerism.
Our destination is now "  The Jordans,”  

the old Quaker Burial Ground, in which lie 
the remains of those two great men, W illiam  
Penn, the founder of the State of Pennsyl
vania, and Elworthy. The old country house 
is also there, and in practically the same con
dition as when they worshipped there. I t  is 
situated in a most lonely, out-of-the-way spot, 
which speaks for itself as to what those 
whose religious belief differed from that of 
the Established Church had to endure if 
they wished to  worship as their consciences 
directed. Two miles away is Beaconsfield, 
where, in the church, Edmund Burke’s tomb 
may be seen. Turning southward, two 
miles' on, Burnham Beeches are reached, 
but on Saturdays and Sundays there are 
too many beanfeasters in evidence to 
make riding there very enjoyable. The 
direct road leads to Faraham Royal, 
where we turn to the left, and a mile on is 
Stoke Poges, in the beautiful churchyard of 
which, where the poet’s body rests, Gray’s 
Elegy was composed. Slough is now some 
two miles south o f us, or U xbridge can 
be again reached, via Stoke Green and W ex- 
ham.

The Chiltern Hundreds.
W atford shall be our next starting point. 

A fter  following the Aylesbury Road some 
six miles, we turn to the right at Two W aters, 
and reach the old-fashioned town o f Hemel 
Hempstead. A nother two miles further is 
W ater End, and by keeping to the left, and 
over some, generally, very loose road, 
we enter Ashridge Park, the seat of 
Earl Brownlow, one o f those few palatial 
domains which are not closed to cyclists. 
The road takes us in fron t ' of the mag
nificent mansion, which faces a long 
avenue, at the end of which, on the top of the 
Chiltem s, stands a lofty column, erected to 
perpetuate the memory o f that Duke o f 
Bridgewater who was the originator o f our 
great canal system. Leaving the park, a dan
gerously steep hill leads us to A lbury, where 
there is an almost perfect set o f stocks on the 
green, and so on past Tring Station to 
Tring for lunch. Those who do not shirk 
hard work can have their fill if they climb 
up into the C hiltem  Hundreds and travel 
through W igginton, Chalesbury, St. Leonards

and Lee to Chesham, over good but little 
used roads. Thence down the valley of the 
Chess, up the steep hill to Chenies, and on 
through Rickmansworth, Pinner, and Har
row.

From North London.
Picturesque rides in the north of 

are by  no means so plentiful as south of the 
Thames, but there is another worth starting 
from Barnet. Keep on the North Road as 
far as Potter’s Bar, and at the end of the vil
lage take the right fork, and a mile further 
on bear to the left, just missing the village 
of Northaw. A nother mile, and we must turn 
sharp to the right, and now some hard rid 
ing or walking has to be done. There is some 
very pronounced switch-hack to be covered 
before turning to the left at the cross roads. 
Then a couple of bad hills, the first down 
and the other up, have to be overcome ere we 
get to Newgate Street. More up and down 
has to be toiled over before we at length 
reach L ittle  Rerkhamsted, where may be 
seen a lo fty  round tower, a "fo lly ” erected 
by some crank in the earlier part of 
last century, which, excepting perhaps as 
an observatory, can serve no useful pur
pose. A  very long and dangerous hill taka 
us into the valley o f the Lea, which we fol
low westward for some distance, and then 
ascend a slope on the right to Tewin Church 
yard. This contains the famous tomb of Lady 
A nne Grimstone, which is split into many 
pieces by the seven trees which are growing 
out o f it. Tradition has it that she was» 
rigid atheist, and on her death-bed told those 
round her that, if there were a God, seven 
trees would grow out o f her grave. Itisra er 
singular, however, that there should be wo 
more tree-split tombs in Hertfordshire, 
Aldenham  and W atford , respectively, not» 
very far away. From  Tewin we procee 
W elwyn, a good place to stop for 
then a journey over some rather hilly 
visit the ruined church of Ayott » • 
rence, of the existence of which, thoug ^ 
more than twenty miles from town, vei7  ̂
travellers are aware. Under the w® 
mutilated black marble altar tom 
15th century, while on the v 1 is
;ast o f a family at prayer, wearing w . 
ividently the costume of the time of ^  
Cudors. H om e can be reached either ^l u u o r y .  X1U1IUS
N orth Road* which is found afc 
Digswell H ill, or by a less frequented, 
more likely, road, M  \Y!.cath»»P*“  
St. Albans, and Edgware.
[,L Note on “  Essex Roads ” t r i l l  be f °'1 * 

the  “  Editorial ”
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THE ELEPHANT’S STORY.
B y  B. C O C K  B U R N  R E Y N O L D S .

I l l u s t r a t e d  by  t h e  A u t h o r .

HE blue smoke had drifted away in 
the moonlight. The evening meal 
had been eaten. The embers of 
the wood-fires were dying out. The 

mahouts had spread their clothes on the 
ground and were falling to sleep under the 
open sky. For the night was warm and their 
huts were close.
Under the great tamarinds stood two ele

phants, silent as sleeping shadows; silent to 
human ears, but conversing in a language 
ihat needs no sound.

“ Brother, dost thou hear a c a ll in g ? ”
“I hear no calling.”
“ These three nights has the voice been 

with me, calling to the jungles of the far 
North, and will give no peace.”
"What calling is this, O Bheem Sing, my 

brother? The night for the carnival of the 
free herds is past now sometime.”  '

“Nay, it is not that, but a stranger thing: 
Didst thou hear the talk of the drivers over 
their evening meal ? ”

“Yes, and in truth they said many foolish 
things. One said it was a great wonder that 
dead elephants were never found in the 
jungles, and that, therefore, there must be an 
unknown land where they go and die beyond 
the ken of hunters.”

I too have thought that talk foolish, for 
I have often heard it round their camp fires, 
ut of late 1 have been troubled in mind. 

“■ mething calls me unceasingly, and there is 
1 picture which conies before my vision of a 
Puce that I have never seen, and yet I know
t 'S u âr *° North-East. The way to 
| is through a canebrake, which would defy 

e strength of any but an elephant. After 
^  ours such toil the way laads over a 
,'0ra® de®P and treacherous, but in my pic- 

r!r “e hidden path is made clear, so that I
thisd f° °W in the thick dark- Beyond 
Thjch Ta gorge in the mountains, by
found ri come to a land of shadows sur- 
fjjt L?, walls of rock many thousand 
» lat j midst of this valley sleeps

dark, and peaceful, but the 
ire the lake are white with bones and 

f ck w*th the tusks of countless 
kndnfD S °* elePha«ts, for this is the hidden 

0Ur dead, of that I have no doubt. I

am old, and my time has come. Therefore, 
the voice calls me to the’Valley of Peaceful 
Sleep.

"  Why should I slave longer? A hundred 
years have I toiled for man, choking in the 
thick dust behind the foot soldiers, with a 
ton weight of tents on my back, dragging the 
heavy guns from the mud, doing the work of 
six bullocks or a dozen pack mules, always 
working in all seasons, Army service, Rajah’s 
service, Sportsman’s service.

“  Now nightly there comes the desire to 
pull up my picket-stakes and return to the 
free herds roaming the hills to the North, 
and after to seek the Valley of Peaceful 
Sleep.”

“ Of that free life I much desire to hear, 
for it is beyond my memory.”

“  W hat! canst thou possibly forget the 
wild freedom of those days ? ”

" I was but a calf when taken and cannot 
recall the way we were captured. I feel 
yearly the approach of that night in spring 
when our brothers assemble to hold high 

carnival, yet I cannot remember the dancing. 
Thou, Bheem Sing, must know - all these 
things.”

“ I, alas! was taken when I had reached 
my full strength and was nearing two score 
years of life. Never can I forget the wild 
life of youth. We roamed at will over 
ranges of hills, never seeing a sign of man, 
never feeling the sharp prick of any driving- 
hook.

“ Never can I forget the spring-time car
nival. The gathering of the free herds, the 
wild trumpeting of thousands, the mad 
dancing under the moon, the love-making 
and mating that followed.

" A hundred years ago! A hundred years 
ago ! And yet they are fresh in my mind, 
those loves and feuds of youth. Even now 
the blood dances in my old veins to think of 
the great fight I fought when I won the 
leadership of the herd.

“ I f we had kept in the fastnesses of the 
hills we should never have been captured. 
But we came down to the lowlands where 
men were, and found their crops of wheat 
and sugar-cane were good to eat. They tried 
to scare us with cries and also dug pits into
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which some of us fell and were killed. Then, 
alays! the elephant hunters got news of us 
and came.

“ One day, as we left our noonday retreat, 
we found we were surrounded by men. They 
did not approach us, but formed a ring a 
quarter of a mile across, and when we tried 
to break through they turned us back with 
firebrands and much shouting. All night 
long they kept fires blazing, so we dared not 
break through the ring at any point. Being 
unmolested, we fed, and waited for the men to 
go, but they stayed day after day. On the 
tenth day, the fodder being nearly used up,

were in a trap, for the space was surrounded 
with a deep ditch across which we could not 
go, and on the farther side was a strong wall 
of tree trunks planted closely and hidden 
with green boughs.

“ Then several of us charged against the 
gate and would have brought it down only 
that we were met with flaming torches which 
the men thrust through the logs into our 
faces, and there were also loud explosions 
from weapons they carried, which alarmed ns 
very much. After a while, when we quieted 
dowm, the gate was opened for a space, and 
several slave elephants, which were ridden by

1 DRAGGED AT THE ROPES W ITH  ALL THE FORCE THERE WAS IN ME, AND THE MEN STOOD RV LAUGHING
AT ME.

we were taking counsel as to whether we ' 
could not rush through, when the men ap
peared to assemble together on three sides, 
leaving the fourth open. We, therefore, fled 
in that direction, the men chasing us with 
great shouts. The jungle seemed to close in 
on us till it became a narrow lane; when we 
would have broken through the wall of bam
boos we found there was a deep trench be
tween us and this wall which we could not 
cross. So we fled on until the lane ended in 
a small glade into which we had hardly 
passed, when, with a great noise, a ponderous 
gate dropped behind us. Then we knew we

men, came in. Two of these would get-on 
both sides of one of our herd and so hold it 
close till men tied its hind legs together, an ■ 
after that, fastened them to a tree. T ® 
elephant so captured would drag with all i 
might, but when it could not free its™ ' 
would become very quiet and afraid of e 
power of man. ,

" I  would not be taken in this way, an 
made several attempts to kill men who 
tying the legs of others, but they escap 
under their elephants. At last there was 
cry for “ Rustum ” from the men, an 
large tusker was ridden into the encos
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n at once made straight for me and tried to 
• h me but I was not to be quelled so 

and met his charge fiercely. The 
h of our tusks rang out above all other 

as x drove him backwards across the
S d a  I felt 1 was tbe stronffer of the 
„o but he had been taught to fight by his 
Lbout in a wav that was new to me, and 
|fjce be had me helpless for a space, my 
lead held between his tusks. Backwards and 
forwards, from one side of the K hedda to 
the other, the battle raged, all making room 
iorus or going down before our rushes. The 
man on Rustum’s back encouraged him on 
mth his voice, and at last I  think I should 
hive been beaten had not the man, coming 
rithin reach of my trunk, thrust a sharp iron 
into it. This so angered me that, mad with 
psin, I charged and bore Rustum backwards, 
till, catching his throat between my tusks, 
I heaved with all my might, and my enemy 
(ellon his back into the trench. N ow both man 
and elephant were at my mercy, and I  would 
soon have made an end o f them but that 
many men now jumped into the K hedda with 
firebrands and scared me away. A ll the ele
phants were at length bound to trees with 
the exception of myself. Then they sent to 
me a tame elephant, one M oti, the pearl, who 
had eyes like a fawn and the beauty of a pea
cock in his summer splendour, and when she 
caressed my forehead and laid her trunk 
across my eyes. I did not see a man slip 
clever nooses about my hind legs which, 
*hen I moved about, tightened. Moti went 
|ffay gurgling with merriment, and I, try- 
lng to follow, found I had also been tied to a 
toe like the others. A t  this a great rage 
tame upon me. and I dragged at the ropes 
*ith all the force there was in me till I 
t ought either the tree would come down or 
pay limbs would be torn asunder. For hours 

strove fruitlessly till the pain o f my 
~,ra!ned limbs was almost too much to bear. 
•a m the midst o f my efforts men stood by 
J anghed mockingly at me, and a great 
ar of man came upon me, for not under- 

|l n these things I  thought {lie grip of 
him r*i?e °n was the grip o f man

Sf and the strength of the rope 
^ ,c mocked my efforts was the strength 

* felt I was as nothing in 
obev t" ant  ̂ S0 ffrew to fear, and, in time, 
Uv ]if lm., ^ 1e only thing I had feared in 

US âr’ was hre. I h'ad seen the 
Pant t °n£ues eat up the jungle for miles, 
that r ^  ant  ̂ " rass blades alike, and before 
tbousaml"111̂  *tlTor d have fled for days with 

s of other beasts in the madness of

fear. Now, for the first time, I saw fire 
handled fearlessly by men, unable to hurt 
him and his willing servant.

“ While secure in our haunts in the depths 
of the jungle, we had often talked boastfully 
of our own strength and scoffed at that weak 
pigmy, man. We had thought a few hun
dred of us could have overturned their 
houses, and stamped them and their towns 
out of existence, and yet they had taken our 
herd, two hundred strong,’ with very little 
trouble. In the jungle there are no roads 
like those made by elephants. Yet what are 
they to the roads of men, which turn aside 
for nothing? If a mountain lies in his path 
man removes i t ; the broadest river cannot 
check man who crosses it dry-footed. Not 
only animals of every kind, but even fire and 
water were his slaves. Therefore, I felt it 
was foolish to strive against him, for man was 
master of all things.

“ My first mahout was good to me and 
proud of ‘ the finest elephant in the service 
of the Sirkar,’ as he said I was. My tusks 
were the wonder of the town, and people 
came from all sides to see me.

“  Soon I became the favourite of the com
missariat lines. Even the little children 
were not afraid of me, and brought me of 
their sweets to eat, and when I caressed them 
and swung them in my trunk, the joy of the 
mothers was a thing to witness. Thus we 
grew endeared to each other, the parents, 
the babes, and I.

"O ne day I was at the river with my 
driver. The English soldiers were bathing, 
when one was seized by the legs in the jaws 
of a mugger.

“  The man would have been pulled under 
instantly, but being near I caught hold of 
him at the driver’s order and held on. The 
alligator pulling one way and I another, the 
soldier would have been torn in two, but, 
getting an opportunity, I seized the mugger 
round the neck and hauled him out of the 
river, where the other soldiers quickly killed 
him. The man was badly hurt, but re
covered. To show their favour, the soldiers 
had gold bands put on my tusks, and when 
the man was well he was put on my back, 
after I had been dressed up in all sorts of 
ribbons and flags, and with a band of drums 
and fifes going before we were marched 
round the barracks several times before the 
whole regiment.

“  At another time, when a low caste man, 
who had been made a driver for a few days, 
ran away with the silver cooking-pots of the 
other men, I was sent alone without a driver
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to find him in the jungle, where he was 
hiding. A fter much following I came upon 
him sleeping, his spoil being in two sacks tied 
together. Putting these across my neck, I 
took the man in my trunk and brought him 
back prisoner. There was great merriment 
as I  passed through the bazaar carrying my 
captive, and my mahout was very proud of 
me.

to me. Often the other mahouts told h 
be careful or else I would kill him some j 10 
but he only returned their advice with ?I’ 
and said that if I  did so I would be shot * i? 
I  was not such a fool. He also sold my’food 
daily, so that I was always half-fed H  
hungry. One day we went down to the 
river to collect fodder, Ram I.all, the mahout 
and I. W hen it was gathered I was kneel

I SEIZED THE MUGGER ROUND THE NECK AND HAULED H IM  OUT OF THE RIVER.

“ The tale of my service with this regiment 
and others would take many nights to repeat.

“ W hen Chunnee, my old driver, died, I 
was very sorry. My next driver was a bad- 
tempered m an ; he was unsparing o f the goad 
and abuse, and when drunk was very cruel

ing to have it bound on mv back, w e , 
man came up with a staff in his *ian 
commenced to talk with Ram Lall. ( 

“  Presently they began to quarre ^  
some money Ram Lall owed hi™, a° ^ 
they came to blows, Ram Lall cowa ,

J
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„ the man with his reaping hook. 
n'k man however, defended himself well 
>1, his bamboo, and, at last, with a greatnth his 
i]o« on the head,, felled Ram Lall. My 
, t lav quite still, and the other man got 

Tphtened when he could not rouse him. 
U lerm u ch  trying he found he was dead, at 
l ch he sat down in deep thought for a long 
liDie Then, taking the rope from the 
hmdle of fodder, he tied the dead man by it 
t0Wy back and, commanding me to stand up, 
wve the word for home, after which he fled
the other way. T . ,

It. was quite late when I arrived at the
peil khanua,’ where the elephants are kept. 

The other drivers at once began to shower 
tbuse at the fodder not having arrived be
fore, but when they came up to me and saw 
in the place of fodder a man roped on my 
back, they were astonished beyond words. 
Some ran for torches, and in the light of 
these they saw plainly how matters stood. 
Then there was a great hue and cry : —

Helias killed Ram Lall, as we all said he 
would,’ cried one. ‘ Now he will be shot, as 
ts the order.’

Then came the driver’s wife, shrieking 
and tearing her hair and wanting my life at 
once in return for his. With so much halloo
ing and torches I got scared, and turning, I 

into the dall fields with the dead man on 
mv back.

That was a bad night. I found little to 
«t and thought much of what they had said 
about my being shot for the killing of my 
driver as they supposed.

Next morning I went towards the bazaar, 
for there were many shops where they sold 
sugarcane, and sometimes they threw me a 
piece or two as 1 passed. I had been some time 
among the people before they discovered 
^  1,0 mahout. Then they saw the dead 

®an lashed to my back and fled in terror, 
earing the shops unguarded. I was hungry
*'th my long fast, so I had my fill of sugar- fane.

•f
-oon a great crowd collected and 

patched me from a long distance off as some 
jarsome sight. For them I cared not, but 

en * saw a red coat or two among the 
t0V h e„ I thought of the order there was 
j - s ^  elephants who had killed their 
a 'ers' ^turning down a gulley I made for 

n ''elds. Kut I was not left in peace; 
®e e ^u°le station and bazaar came after 
but tt  ̂ s,are at an uncommon sight, 
fame J  mâ °UtS r̂om ‘ peil khatina’ 
in„ so on th’-'ir animals intent on captur-

“ Having tasted freedom again, I had no 
desire to be taken, so I set off for the jungles 
to the north of the station, the whole of 
which place seemed to have come after me, 
but when I got into my stride I soon left my 
pursuers behind with the exception of two of 
the swiftest elephants, which were coming up 
to mo gradually, and, I feared, would over
take me. I, therefore, made for the steeply- 
embanked canal, which was here crossed by a 
bridge "of wood; there was a stone bridge 
about two miles to the east, which was the 
only other near this. An idea came to me, 
and having crossed the bridge I destroyed it, 
and flung the pieces of wood into the canal. 
The elephant drivers yelled out abuse when 
they saw me do this, as the banks of the 
canal were too steep and deep to be climbed 
by their elephants, and they were forced to 
stay behind or go round by the stone bridge.

“ I was walking off leisurely, when, hear
ing hoofs in the distance, I saw there were 
several officers on horseback who had also 
come out to hunt me.

“ I, therefore, put on a good pace, which 
was fortunate, for when the sahibs came to 
the canal and found their horses could not 
get across, they unslung their rifles and fired 
at me, but the distance was too great, and, 
although one bullet grazed my back, the 
others fell far short. They now turned 
round, and I thought they would return to 
the station, but they rode towards the stone 
bridge. Their horses being fleet I knew they 
would soon come up with me on flat ground, 
so I made for the opposite direction where 
the ground was heavy and would prevent the 
horses going very fast. About six miles to 
the west the canal left the river, across which 
was jungle in which I could hide from my 
pursuers once I had put the river between 
us. For a time they were lost to view, and 
I worked hard to put good distance between 
us.

" For well I knew the fate that awaited 
me when the horsemen came up. They 
could not take me captive, and had brought 
their rifles to use. I had a good start, per
haps four miles, but there was a grey Arab, 
ridden by one Captain Young, which could 
skim the ground like a hawk, and would soon 
catch me up. He was the first to appear, 
and rapidly came on, only when he got to 
the broken ground he had to slacken his 
pace very much, so that the others had nearlv 
overtaken him when I reached the river bank 
and plunged in. The river was two miles 
wide at this part and it would be a til
ing swim, but there was death behind
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and freedom beyond, so I did not waste 
time.

“ I was not five hundred yards from the 
bank when they arrived and commenced 
shooting at me, but after their mad gallop 
they were too shaky and the bullets flew 
wide. At last one hit, me on the crown, but 
its flight was low and it only scratched the 
skin. Then, for a space, I swam with 
only the tip of my trunk above water, 
till I thought I was out of their range. 
When I came up there were no more shots 
fired.

“ But now another danger presented itself. 
Two or three muggers had shown their heads 
near me, but had been scared away by the 
sound of the shots. Now, as these ceased, 
they came back again. Of an alligator I 
had no fear, and so, spashing the water 
loudly with my trunk, I tried to frighten 
them off, but, strange to say, although they 
are usually scared by such sounds, I could 
not get them to go away this time. They 
followed me, swimming on each side, and 
their numbers steadily increased so much 
that I was now alarmed, for should they at
tack me together I should soon be overcome 
and pulled to the bottom. I was about half 
a mile yet from the opposite side, when I 
noticed there were quite ten of them, and 
though they had not made an attempt to 
attack me I knew they were only waiting for 
a signal. It soon came, and with a sudden 
rush, that churned up the water into a 
white froth, they were upon me, and I 
thought my last hour had come. I dealt 
great blows with my trunk, but to my 
astonishment I felt their teeth nowhere in my 
flesh. Before I could recover from my sur
prise the attack was over, and then I saw my 
mistake; for they were not hungering for my 
body, but for that of the dead mahout lashed 
to my back. And in that one rush they had 
carried away every bit of him, leaving only 
the rope, and were now fighting amongst 
themselves for the fragments.

“ I was glad to find I had again escaped 
when death seemed so near. In a few 
minutes I should be rejoicing in perfect free? 
dom. But I had a great disappointment, for 
the Rajah was out hunting, and his party ap
peared on the banks of the river just when I 
was about to land. There were many ele
phants with them, so all hope of liberty 
vanished, for I had no sooner landed than I 
was captured.

“ The Rajah admired my great size and 
fine tusks.

“ ‘ He will make a fine figure in our pro

cessions. It is stupid to waste such a h A 
some beast on commissariat work. I 
try and buy him from the British ShU 
only I fear they will not sell him.’ '

“  A day after a messenger arrived to savl 
had escaped into the Rajah’s territory an,j 
would the Rajah kindly order me to be shot 
as I was dangerous and had killed 
mahout. •

“ The Rajah begged that I might live to 
adorn his state, and as his request was ac 
companied with 1 ,0 0 0  rupees, it  was granted

“ Now, instead of starving, I was fed on 
the best of food, with spices in-my cakes; mv 
green food was brought by other elephants. 
I never had to work in the sun, and twice a 
week I went down to the river to bathe and 
have my skin scrubbed till it shone.

“  When there was a state procession I was 
dressed up in the most wonderful cloths of 
gold and silver. I had ornaments round mv 
neck, in my ears, and on my head, and car
ried on my back a howdah of beaten gold in 
which sat the Rajah. We made a brave 
show. I liked the shouts of admiration 
which greeted my appearance on these occa 
sions, and I was almost as happy with my 
new master as I had been in the jungles. 
That was many years ago. I am still the 
great state elephant, but I am old and the 
holiday-makings weary me.

“  Soon I shall be set aside for a younger 
elephant, as they put aside Akbar, the old 
Royal elephant, when I came—Akbar, who 
had seen the passing of more than a century 
and a half of years, and had served the Mogul 
Emperors in his day! He had charged  in 
the van of battle with a hundred others.each 
carrying a garrisoned fort on his back. He 
had waded knee deep amid the bodies of the 
slain and had come out of the fray splashed 
to the shoulder with red. Also, Akbar had 
been high executioner of the State, and had 
trampled the life out of many a crinmna 
and rebel before the onlooking multitude.

“ The Rajah soon had another reason 0 
be pleased with his purchase.

“ The sahibs often came to shoot tigers on 
his estate. One day there was a great bun ■ 
The colonel sahib, who was the guest- 
in the howdah on my back. The 
was mounted on a s h e  elephant, c* 
Moonia. ^

“ There were some twelve elephants,*' 
formed in line, marched towards the , ea j a 
Presently there was a cry of Bagb, 
fine male tiger charged out into the ope 
The colonel sahib’s gun spoke first an .. jt 
yellow beast fell to the shot, but q -

i
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-Bringing up it crept into some wild rose
bushes, and for a time it could not be dis-

l0tlgThen, suddenly, without any warning, it 
-prang upon the Rajah’s elephant; burying 
its teeth and daws in her trunk it pulled her 
to her knees. She came down so suddenly 
that the Rajah was thrown out, and the tiger, 
thinking he had a fresh adversary, turned
and attacked him. The colonel sahib could

last hunt is done, and to-night 1 may leave 
thee for ever.

“ Never before have I been so near the 
border of the East, beyond which lies the 
home land of free-herds, and the Valley of 
Peaceful Sleep, a hundred leagues maybe. 
To-night the yearning is strong, and but for 
thee, O friend and brother, I would try for 
freedom. These rotten ropes can’t hold me. 
See!— Thus—and they are gone.’ '

SHE CAME DOWN SO SUDDENLY THAT THE RAJAH WAS THROWN OUT.

"°t fire for fear of hitting the Rajah, who.
1 out doubt, would have been killed by the 

°j ^le *’£er> had not I, with a strong 
oneWaIj °Ut my tush, struck the yellow 

oand sent him stunned and sprawling into
tm!, i? grass Quickly following, I knelt 
(Knjy Im an<! crushed the life out of his

Phased8 was unhurt, and was much
*oulH m'r performance, and swore he 
of thonever Part with me for all the wealth 
Enelkw!1̂ '  ^ et he has often lent me to 
hunted t Un̂ ers- Thus have we two often 

Tot °ge âer these many years. But our

“ Go then, O Bheem Sing, my brother. 
What are the leagues to thee, my mountain 
of strength ? G o! and perhaps one day— 
who knows?— I, too, shall join you in the 
Valley of Peaceful Sleep. See ! darkness is 
to hand : the moon sets. G o! Peace be 
with thee. Farewell.”

The frightened mahout next day tracked 
his stray elephant to the bank of the river, a 
mighty flood miles across. On the farther 
side lay the jungles of Assam, a line of 
shadow, dark and weird. There was no sign 
of the fugitive. Bheem Sing was journey
ing to the Valley of Peaceful Sleep. ’



LETTERS FROM A SELF-MADE BATSMAN 
TO HIS NEPHEW.

Brighton, June 24th.
Y DEAR JOHN,— Enclosed please 

find a P.O. for " ten bob,” as re
quested. But I am somewhat 
disappointed after the trouble X 

took with you at the nets last Easter, to hear 
that you have been unable to score more than 
151 runs in 14 innings. I do not accept 
your excuse that the widkets have been wet. 
Have I not often explained to you that, al
though owing to the fact that the ball 
travels sadly on wet grass runs are dearer on 
wet wickets, it is not more difficult and in 
some ways easier to bat upon soft than upon 
dry wickets? Do you not remember my 
showing you on the tennis lawn, after that 
heavy shower, how much more slowly the ball 
came from the ground after pitching, and, 
consequently, how much easier it was to 
watch all the way from the pitch to the bat ?

I am afraid the school “ pro.” has been un
doing much of the good I instilled into you. 
Probably he has been at the old school pro. 
game, “ Come forward at her, sir: come for
ward,” till you have got into the bad old 
error of fancying there is no stroke but the 
forward lunge for any ball on any wicket.

When I read in your letter that the pitch 
plays so dead and the ball breaks too much 
for you, I am almost sure you have been on 
the “ come forward at her ” lay. Now, do 
listen to me, though I am not a “ pro.” : and 
remember that though I am now a bit slow 
on my pins, I used to play for my county. 
Age spoils one’s off-driving, but it does not 
diminish one’s knowledge. A coach who 
knows is better than a coach who does. Be
sides, even now I ’ll play your school pro. a 
single wicket match for a supper, any day.

Now bear in mind what I tell you. Nine

out of ten wet wickets are not difficult. It 
is only when the ball breaks, and break 
quickly, that a wicket is difficult. On most 
wet wickets the ball either cuts through and 
therefore comes along straight just as it does 
on a hard wicket, or else breaks so slowlv 
that you have ample time to watch it on to 
your bat and play back to it.

The secret of playing on a slow wicket is 
just this. Never play forward. If the bail 
is pitched well up so that you can easily 
reach the pitch of it, drive it hard. Clump 
it. Give it a thump. If it is pitched ago* 
length, but too short to reach the pitch c 
watch it from the pitch and play it back.

And this advice applies to sticky wickets, 
difficult wickets. Only then you must be 
very quick with your back play. Never, if 
you can help it, play forward on a wicket 
on which the ball breaks.

But except on clay grounds wet wickets are 
never difficult unless the sun comes out hot 
and bakes the mud. Your ground at Grey- 
house is not of the clayey kind. Do you re
member the 71 I made for M.C.C. three 
years ago, there? Very well, then.

Please do not think I want to dishearten 
you. Only beware of that forward lunge 
except on plumb, fast wickets. Yes, w 
even then. Look how rarely Ranji and F  ̂
Jackson and other tip-toppers play for*41 
even on fast wickets. Poor Arthur Sbre« 
bury really never played forward, not ng 
forward : and he made 1OG against the ^ 
Australian bowling on one of 
wickets I ever saw at Lord's. And 
can be nasty.•• , t ___  t nirn ,

difficultI am glad to hear you are third ’“J0,,
form. You will not find Tacitus so  ̂
when you get used to him. He s like a •
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w t- fitnnv for an over or two. Your
S  sends v-.-'u her love.

Your affectionate uncle,C h a r l e s  B u r g e s s .
ha- o written to Alfred Shaw for a 

bat for y°u Certainly not full-size! But 
,ie proper size for you— weight ‘21b. 3oz.

Seaford, July 3rd.
Dear Jon.'',— Your letter was forwarded 

here, where I am playing golf. Sussex has 
no match this week.

I do not know whether your cousin will be 
able to come with us to Greyhouse on Speech 
Day. No, she has not gone into long skirts 
vet.
' I am very pleased to hear you have been 
making so many runs and that slow wickets 
have no longer any terrors for you. But 
kindly do not again trouble to work out your 
average for me. I want to hear that you are 
playing innings that win or help to win 
matches. Thirty-five runs at a pinch are 
worth 100 not out another day: but the 100 
not out helps the average most, eh ? Now, 
take my tip. Don’t own an average.

It is good news, too, that you have come 
out as a bowler. No, I am not surprised. 
The best bowler in a school team is often un
discovered. But it is bad news that your 
action is very like Trumble’s. I know that 
sort. Next week Jack Hearne will be doing 
a big performance, and your action will be 
very like Jack Hearne’s. Then it will be 
like Tate s, then like Noble’s, and so on. Let 
me assure you you have an action of your 
own or none. Just be content with John Bur
gess’s action and make the most of it.

That reminds me of Jim Redwood, who 
at Oxford with me. He was a promising 

medium pace bowler and would have got his 
|ue but for an open window. The ’Varsity 

i even were playing the Gentlemen of Eng- 
wd in the Parks, and Jim was being tried 
J?r his bowling. He got a wicket or two. 
ut on the evening of the second day, as he 

dressing, he heard A. J. Webbe telling 
-ammy Woods that “ that chap Redwood’s 
^  r  ,J>â  reminded him rather of old
sh°rt "S V, hacl naturally a

° ish run up and a high-over action, me-
Ukr âCe r̂om that day he started
mu'l^ ran a mile long and began to bowl 

af̂ 'er Wlth a tremendous dive over at
knetln *ost ^'s own action< and hisWv 'vas left out after a match or two. 

n e tried his old style again he could

not find it. It took him weeks to settle down, 
and then it was too late. Poor Jim ! He 
took a first in history. But he wanted his 
Blue. He had too much imagination.

Now, mind what I say. If you are any 
good, you’ve an action of your own : stick to 
it. And a natural pace; don’t exceed it, ex
cept to bowl a faster ball once in two or three 
overs. Yes, and learn to bowl an accurate 
length before you try tricks. I don’t want to 
hear next week that you can make ’em turn 
both ways. Tell me you can pitch the ball a 
good length every time and within three feet 
of where you want to, and I ’ll give you T h e  C a p t a i n  fully paid up sub. for two years.

Yours affectionately,
C. B.

P.S.— Your tale about your new French 
master is amusing. But I hope neither you 
nor your friends will think that the fact of his 
being a foreigner absolves you from the obli
gation of being gentlemen. Your aunt’s 
brother, Robert, who, as you know, is a fine 
fellow and a fine Englishman, was, years ago, 
a master in France. He confessed to me he 
was “ badly rotted ” at first there. You 
understand. Mons. Grandit may not be able 
to play cricket, but I expect he can lick any 
of your other masters with the foils.

Brighton, July \‘2th.M y  D e a r  J o h n ,— Sussex won the match 
yesterday against Gloucestershire purely by 
extra-good fielding. You are wrong in sup
posing that the wicket wore badly: it was 
good catching that did it. You are wrong, 
too, in accepting the opinion of the news
papers that runs are easier to get at Brighton 
than elsewhere. There is no difference to 
speak of now between the county grounds in 
this respect. I hope some day you will be 
considered worth a place in the Sussex team: 
but you have a lot to learn yet, and you’ll 
have still more to learn after you play your 
first county match.

When I first played for Sussex I thought 
I knew all about batting and that I had 
finished my education in cricket. My dear 
boy, two matches convinced me I was only on 
the fringe of the subject. Cricket is a long 
game, and success goes to the man who keeps 
trying to learn.

No doubt you have often read in the 
papers about Ranji being a genius and so on. 
So he is in a way: for he is abnormally quick 
and supple. But he told me only the other 
day in the committee room that he thought
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he had had to work much harder and longer 
than most cricketers at the drudgery of net- 
practice and being coached before he made 
decent progress. I dare say he was a quicker 
pupil than most. For he is a modest fellow. 
But he did not just “ come into his own.” 
He had to work at his game pretty hard: 
and he succeeded because he stuck to it. We 
old fogies on the committee are always hop
ing and hoping to see our young players 
working at the nets to improve their game. 
But it’s a rare sight. So many cricketers 
think, after they once get a place in a county 
team, that success and failure depend on 
luck. What a lucky man W. G. must have 
been in his prime, eh ? I guess he practised 
a bit, too, and cured himself of a fault or two 
first. Did you get that prize for Latin prose 
by luck ? Not you : but because you took 
my tip and worked through the De Senectute 
in the vac. It’s the same in cricket.

I hope you will do well in the M.C.C. 
match. Do not be frightened by the bowlers’ 
names. A half-volley is a half-volley bowled 
even by Albert Trott. Yes, and a good length 
ball is a good length ball bowled even by 
John Burgess at P. F. Warner. Keep a 
proper confidence, John.

Yours,
C. B.

Brighton, July 19///.
M y  D e a r  J o h n ,— As it is always annoying 

to have one’s faults pointed out when one is 
smarting under the consequences of them, I 
said nothing to you about why you got 
caught at slip the first ball after lunch in the 
Old Boys’ match. You made your 23 runs 
before lunch very well. The wicket was fast 
and true, but you timed the ball well and 
did not play at all blindly in that horrid 
push out and chance it style, in spite of 
which young Smithers scratched up 80 runs. 
Don’t copy that boy’s methods: he would get 
no runs against a clever first-class bowler. I 
have hopes of you : you watch the ball. But, 
John, you ought to have known that that 
shower which fell during lunch time made 
the surface of the wicket greasy without 
penetrating at all. Consequently, after 
lunch the ball came faster from the wicket. 
In making that cut you timed the ball from 
what you knew of the wicket before lunch, 
and you were a fraction late. You must 
learn to know what happens to the pace of a 
wicket under various circumstances. And 
never time a ball by heart: play each ball as 
bowled, even when you fancy yourself well

set. I liked your fielding at over: you • 
on your toes and anticipated the bats™?, 
strokes. As to your bowling in the MCC 
match, it does not follow it\vas bad merel- 
because P. F. Warner and Thompson playi 
you so easily. Good batsmen often plav 
good bowling better than they play bad stuff' 
I shall have a good look at your bowling 
the summer vac. Meanwhile, stick to it 
and don’t bowl too much at nets, and never 
carelessly.

Please remember me to your form master 
I found him a pleasant fellow and a good 
judge of cricket. He tells me you work well 
except on match mornings. You must learn 
to concentrate your attention on the thing 
in hand, John.

Your affectionate unde,
C .  B urgess.

A N SW ER S TO CORRESPONDENTS.
C h a m p io n sh ip .—The rule for reckoning 

points in the County Championship is :—“ One point 
is reckoned for each win; one deducted for eadi 
loss; unfinished games shall not be reckoned. The 
county which, in finished matches, obtains the 
greatest proportionate number of points shall be 
reckoned Champion.” The proportion is between 
the number of plus or minus points, and the number 
of finished matches. Suppose, for instance, Surrey 
has played 10 matches, won 4, lost 2, and drawn 4 
Then its number of finished matches is 6 and its 
number of points 2 (f.e., 4 points for its winsandl 
olT for its losses). This gives a proportion of 2 
points to 6 finished matches. The result is reduced 
to a percentage in order that the relative position of 
each county may be apparent at sight. Thus the 
little proportion sum to work out is “ What number 
is in the same proportion to ICO as 2 is to 6?" The 
answer is 33.33. Consequently this is Surrey's per
centage. Suppose Surrey had lost 4 and won 2, jts 
points would be —2 and its percentage 
The system of reckoning is not by any means per 
feet. For instance, suppose Kent wins only t 
matches out of ten and draws 8, its percentage ts 
100; while if Yorkshire wins 10 out of 10 its P*r 
centage is also 100. Yet to win 10 out of 1® ® 
better than to win 2 out of 10. Again, among t» 
counties with plus points the disadvantage of losing 
is numerically greater than the advantage of 
ning. For example, suppose Kent and Surrey o 
stand at 4 wins and 2 losses. Then. 
its percentage rises from 33.33. tn 42.85, U-, 1 
9.52, while Surrey’s percentage falls from ai- 
14.28, i.e., by 19.05. So it is twice as bad,tor 
rey to lose as it is good for Kent to win- ^
the importance of drawing if you cannot w ■ 
you want a quick rule-o’-thumb tor reckoning, 
it is. From wins subtract losses algebraical y 
4 from 2 = - 2 ) ,  multiply result be 100 and 
product by sum of wins and losses. , „0Be

S n a p -s h o t .—Your question should 
to the photographic editor. You seem to rogw f 
as omniscient! You can do successful w°r ^  
camera of very moderate price if >cu r‘K'0y ^ |(er, 
limitations of your instrument. Most sn#p_ . mJ. 
make the mistake of attempting to use tae
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. fnr cnljj11‘[s which are outside (he possibilities 
"Ttheir conibiration of lens, shutter, and plate, 
u rtwer eood and suitable your lens with a shutter 
A h rill not worn at a speed greater than l-100sec., 
™ an not take successful pictures of objects which 
ire*mowing so quickly as to require an exposure of 
fjdflsec. If you have a focal plane shutter capable 
f working at*extreme speed, say to L-lOOOsec., your 

nroblem in taking quickly moving objects, as a rule,
■ not how fast- you can make the exposure but 
I  t js the slowest exposure at which you can take 
h object without its movement appearing on the 
, .  por very quick work brilliant sunshine is 

drtflltttelv necessary. You will find the “ Dictionary 
nf  Photography." by E. J. Wall, a useful book of 
reference In*the “ British Journal Photographic 
\lmanac” there are specifications of any number of 
hand cameras of all prices. See also advertisements 
in this

XcrOi—The “ Book of Cricket” is published by 
Geo Newnes. Ltd., Southampton Street, Strand; 
Im unvbookseller would get it for you. The illustra- 
lions in it were very carefully taken under my super
vision with a view to representing the peculiarities 
and special characteristics of each player; but 
naturally some of the pictures are more successful 
than others. Remember, if you study the hook with 
a view to learning strokes, etc., that what is pecu
liar in a player's methods is more often than not by 
no means the characteristic of his play on which his 
excellence depends. If you wish to imitate a par
ticular stroke of some noted batsman observe care
fully what he does with his feet and exactly how 
he places them; also, how he holds his bat imme
diately before the action of the stroke begins.
Gloucestershire.—You are mistaken in 

supposing that ft. L. Jessop is abnormally strong. The 
power of his hitting comes from several character
istics, in chief the quickness with which he swings 
his bat and the accuracy with which he times the 
ball. Another point is that he is very quick on his 
feet, and when he runs out at the ball he manages 
to put the impetus of his run into his hit. Again, he 
isverysupple-jointed and swings with a beautifully 
free arm. Again, he uses his wrists to augment the 
swing of his arms. Quickness of swing is much 
more valuable than mere “ beef” for hard hitting. 
A bat of 2lhs., swung at the rate of 50 feet per 
second, hits twice as hard, ceteris paribus, as the 
same bat swum- at 25 feet per second.

L Stephens is a very steady batsman, so 
steady that thu fielders crowd in and catch him 
right off his hat. He wants to know whether he 
should hit out at balls badly pitched but straight, 
u is a great error to suppose that straight balls 
should not be Lit. The straighter a ball is the easier 

ts to hit. provided it is over-pitched. It is the 
length of the hall and not its direction, provided it 
B within easy reach, that determines whether it is 

*° punish or not. Hard-hitting batsmen pray 
or the straight half-volley. The half-volley to leg 
not a* easy to time, and the half-volley to the off, 

j wide, is not as easy to keep down. If you
your ankles weak at cricket be sure to wear

lace boor's in preference to shoes. 
"® ‘ ®Kra p h e r .— For photos of cricketers 

Sir * “i’ply to Hawkins and Co., Preston
of the’ | bH'ui. No doubt this firm has pictures 
HD, ,P -Vers you mention, which are sure to be as 

as any obtainable. In answer to your 
is tl?(a“° uL h°w such pictures are taken, all I know 

1*t an artist from Messrs. Hawkins’ is in almost

constant attendance at the Sussex County Ground 
and catches the various “ foreign ” teams and players 
when they come down to try to beat Sussex. Messrs. 
Hawkins have, I believe, a printed list of their 
groups and individuals, which they would probably 
be pleased to send to you.

J a c k  L. has a new cricket problem. The 
bowler bowled a ball just as the scorer offered the 
advice that it was the seventh ball of the over. The 
batsman hit and was caught. The umpire said it 
was only the sixth ball. Wa$ the batsman legally 
out? Of course he was. Even if the ball was the 
seventh of the over the umpire’s decision that it was 
the sixth was final. If the umpire says so, it is so. 
But he is, by the way, allowed to alter his decision 
if on consideration he discovers he has made a mis
take.

“ C a p t a in ” R e a d e r .—There is nothing 
to prevent a bowler bowling a high under-hand full- 
pitch to drop on the bails. Certainly it is not a no
ball. Such a ball is difficult to play. But on the 
other hand, it is very difficult to bowl accurately. 
A. G. Steel, who vvas a slow over-arm bowler, used,
1 believe, to try it occasionally. A full pitch of 
any sort aimed at the top of the bails is a good ball 
to bowl at a sticky batsman.

T. C. O m a n .— Probably Irishmen would be as 
good cricketers as Englishmen if the game were 
played as much in Ireland. I know of no reason 
why Ireland should not produce champion swim
mers. The Irish are the best jumpers, hammer- 
throwers, and weight putters in the world, to judge 
by the records. And they succeed all round in 
track athletics. Some of the best athletes in 
America are of Irish birth or extraction. Thank 
you for your good wishes.

S t e w a r t  T h o m a s .— Spliced bats are much 
better than non-spliced because the cane handle is 
much more springy and resilient than the wooden. 
But as far as concerns the blade, a non-spliced bat 
may be just as good as a spliced. You can have a 
cane handle fitted to a non-spliced bat by any 
maker. Similarly, you can always have a new 
blade fitted on to an old cane handle.

P o w d e r  M on k ey .— It is difficult to see 
how the habit of taking cold baths can affect your 
deafness one way or the other. If the doctor agrees 
with you that the cold baths do you no harm I do 
not understand why you should give them up on the 
score of your affliction. But it might not be a bad 
plan to yield to the opinion, however ill-founded, 
of vour parents.

A. W. E.—Glad to hear of your satisfaction 
with my answer to your letter. As you are not yet 
sixteen you clearly have a chance of reaching six 
feet in stature. People keep growing, as a rule, till 
they are twenty or so. Light dumb-bells or ordinary 
extension exercises would improve the size of your 
arms. .

A nxious.— The reason Robert Abel was not 
playing for Surrey at the beginning of the season 
was that he was suffering from bad health. We are 
all very glad he has recovered and returned to the 
cricket field. He is very popular.
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he had had to work much harder and longer 
than most cricketers at the drudgery of net- 
practice and being coached before he made 
decent progress. I dare say he was a quicker 
pupil than most. For he is a modest fellow. 
But he did not just “ come into his own.” 
He had to work at his game pretty hard: 
and he succeeded because he stuck to it. We 
old fogies on the committee are always hop
ing and hoping to see our young players 
working at the nets to improve their game. 
But it’s a rare sight. So many cricketers 
think, after they once get a place in a county 
team, that success and failure depend on 
luck. What a lucky man W. G. must have 
been in his prime, eh ? I guess he practised 
a bit, too, and cured himself of a fault or two 
first. Did you get that prize for Latin prose 
by luck? Not you: but because you took 
my tip and worked through the De Senectute 
in the vac. It ’s the same in cricket.

I hope you will do well in the M.C.C. 
match. Do not be frightened by the bowlers’ 
names. A half-volley is a half-volley bowled 
even by Albert Trott. Yes, and a good length 
ball is a good length ball bowled even by 
John Burgess at P. F. Warner. Keep a 
proper confidence, John.

Yours,
C. B.

Brighton , Ju ly  19///.
M y  D ear  J o h n ,— As it is always annoying 

to have one’s faults pointed out when one is 
smarting under the consequences of them, I 
said nothing to you about why you got 
caught at slip the first ball after lunch in the 
Old Boys’ match. You made your 23 runs 
before lunch very well. The wicket was fast 
and true, but you timed the ball well and 
did not play at all blindly in that horrid 
push out- and chance it style, in spite of 
which young Smithers scratched up 80 runs. 
Don’t copy that boy’s methods: he would get 
no runs against a clever first-class bowler. I 
have hopes of you : you watch the ball. But, 
John, you ought to have known that that 
shower which fell during lunch time made 
the surface of the wicket greasy without 
penetrating at all. Consequently, after 
lunch the ball came faster from the wicket. 
In making that cut you timed the ball from 
what you knew of the wicket before lunch, 
and you were a fraction late. You must 
learn to know what happens to the pace of a 
wicket under various circumstances. And 
never time a ball by heart.: play each ball as 
bowled, even when you fancy yourself well

set. I liked your fielding at . over: you vt6r 
on your toes and anticipated the batsmen! 
strokes. As to your bowling m the MCC 
match, it does not follow it was bad merely 
because P. F, Warner and Thompson plaŷ  
you so easily. Good batsmen often play 
good bowling better than they play bad stuff 
I shall have a good look at your bowling in 
the summer vac. Meanwhile, stick to u 
and don’t bowl too much at nets, and never 
carelessly.

Please remember me to your form master 
I found him a pleasant feljow and a good 
judge of cricket. He tells me you work well 
except on match mornings. You must learn 
to concentrate your attention on the thing 
in hand, John.

Your affectionate uncle,
C. B u r g e ss .

A N SW E R S TO CORRESPONDENTS.
C h am p ion sh ip .—The rule for reckoning 

points in the County Championship is :—“ One point 
is reckoned for each win; one deducted for ea<h 
loss; unfinished games shall not be reckoned. Tbs 
county which, in finished matches, obtains the 
greatest proportionate number of points shall be 
reckoned Champion.” The. proportion is between 
the number of plus or minus points, and the numbei 
of finished matches. Suppose, for instance, Surrey 
has played 10 matches, won 4, lost 2, and drawn 4 
Then its number of finished matches is 6 and its 
number of points 2 (i.e., 4 points for its wins and 2 
off for its losses). This gives a proportion of 2 
points to 6 finished matches. The result, is reduwl 
to a percentage in order that the relative position of 
each county may be apparent at sight. Thus tbe 
little proportion sum to work out is “ What number 
is in the same proportion to ICO as 2 is to 6?' Tne 
answer is 33.33. Consequently this is Surreys per 
centage. Suppose Surrey had lost 4 and won 2, iu 
points would be —2 and its percentage 
The system of reckoning is not by any means per 
feet. For instance, suppose Kent wins only 
matches out of ten and draws 8, its 
100; while if Yorkshire wins 10 out of 40 ns F 
centage is also 100. \et to win 10 out of 
better than to win 2 out of 10. Again, airl°nff ■ 
counties with plus points the disadvantage o o. . 
is numerically greater than the advantage or 
ning. For example, suppose Kent ‘Uul .-lurey . 
stand at 4 wins and 2 losses. Trim, if m 0; ,  by 
its percentage rises from 3 3 .3 3 . to 42.ro, • ^
9.52, while Surrey’s percentage falls from 
14.28, i.e., by 19.05. So it is twice as ™dt,0U ^  
rey to lose as it is good for Kent to win. 
the importance of drawing if you cannot ^ j,the importance of drawing li you cam . B 
you want a quick rule-o’-thumb for recko g.  ̂
it is. From wins subtract losses aob ra ic  y 
4 from 2 =  - 2 ) ,  multiply result by 100 w 
product by sum of wins and losses. w

S n a p - s h O t . - Y o u r  question 
to the photographic editor. You seem ‘if Kl(b > 
as omniscient! You can do success ful y*
camera of very moderate price if ,nsn Sho1ters 
limitations of your instrument. M°st , r 
make the mistake of attempting to use

-i

«<

r :

is

, =ubin is which are outside the possibilities 
"fiheir combination of lens, shutter, and plate, 
u «pr eood and suitable your lens with a shutter 
T , ...ill not worn at a speed greater than 1-lOOsec., 
m cannot take successful pictures of objects which

• moving so rpiickly as to require an exposure of 
Timw If you have a focal plane shutter capable 
(working at extreme speed, say to 1-lOOOsec., your

!Ulem in taking quickly moving objects, as a rule,
• not how fast you can make the exposure but 
what is the slowest exposure at which you can take 
,|1 ob]cct without its movement appearing on the 
late For very quick work brilliant sunshine is 

Isolutelv necessary. You will find the “ Dictionary
Photography.’’ bv E. J. Wall, a useful book of 

reference. In the “ British Journal Photographic 
thenVtmanac” there are specifications of a n y  number of

in this magazine.
X ero .—The “ Book of Cricket” is published by 

Peo Newnes, Ltd., Southampton Street, Strand; 
butanvbookseller would get it for you. The illustra- 
lions in it were very carefully taken under my super
vision with a view to representing the peculiarities 
and special characteristics of each player; but 
nalurallv some of the pictures are more successful 
rhan others. Remember, if you study the book with 
a view to learning strokes, etc., that what is pecu
liar in a player's methods is more often than not by 
no means the characteristic of his play on which his 
excellence depends. If you wish to imitate a par
ticular stroke of some noted batsman observe care
fully what he does with his feet and exactly how 
lie places them : also, how he holds his bat imme
diately before the action of the stroke begins.
Gloucestershire.— You are mistaken in 

supposing that O. L. Jessop is abnormally strong. The 
power of his hitting comes from several character
istics, in chief the quickness with which he swings 
his bat and the accuracy with which he times the 
hall. Another point is that he is very quick on his 
feet, and when he runs out at the ball he manages 
to put the impetus of his run into his hit. Again, he 
isverysupple-joinled and swings with a beautifully 
free arm. Again, he uses his wrists to augment the 
swing of his arms. Quickness of swing is much 
more valuable than mere “ beef” for hard hitting. 
A bat of 21bs.. swung at the rate of 50 feet per 
second, hits twice as hard, ceteris paribus, as the 
same bat swung at 25 feet per second.

J. Stephens is a very steady batsman, so 
steady that tin fielders crowd in and catch him 
fight off his bat. He wants to know whether he 
should hit. out at balls badly pitched but straight. 
A is a great error to suppose that straight balls 
should not lie hit. The straightcr a ball is the easier 
s'is to hit. provided it is over-pitched. It is the 
Mgth of the ball and not its direction, provided it 
15 within easy rearh, that determines whether it is 

to punish or not. Hard-hitting batsmen pray 
,or the straigl.i half-volley. The half-volley to leg 
i f n?S e*sy to bmc, and the half-volley to the off, 

*t all wide, is not as easy to keep down. If you 
**! your ankles weak at cricket be sure to wear 
nng lace bom*, in preference to shoes. 
’’W o g r a p h e r ,— For photos of cricketers 

StL(S a!'Ply to Hawkins and Co., Preston 
X .  “ rightmi. No doubt this firm has pictures 

[“  Pttyers you mention, which are sure to be as 
<iuer kf 55 “H*’ obtainable. In answer to your 
is d/i3°°U*' .̂°'v suc'h pictures are taken, all I know 

w an artist from Messrs. Hawkins’ is in almost

constant attendance at the Sussex County Ground 
and catches the various “ foreign ” teams and players 
when they come down to try to beat Sussex. Messrs. 
Hawkins have, I believe, a printed list of their 
groups and individuals, which they would probably 
be pleased to send t-o you.

J a c k  L. has a new cricket problem. The 
bowler bowled a ball just as the scorer offered the 
advice that it was the seventh ball of the over. The 
batsman hit and was caught. The umpire said it 
was only the sixth ball. Was the batsman legally 
out ? Of course he was. Even if the ball was the 
seventh of the over the umpire’s decision that it was 
the sixth was final. If the umpire says so, it is so. 
But he is, by the way, allowed to alter his decision 
if on consideration he discovers he has made a mis
take.

“ Ca.pta.in” R ea d er .— There is nothing 
to prevent a bowler bowling a high under-hand full- 
pitch to drop on the bails. Certainly it is not a no 
ball. Such a ball is difficult to play. But on the 
other hand, it is very difficult to bowl accurately. 
A. G. Steel, who was a slow over-arm bowler, used,
I believe, to try it occasionally. A full pitch of 
any sort aimed at the top of the bails is a good ball 
to bowl at a sticky batsman.

T. C. O m a n .— Probably Irishmen would be as 
good cricketers as Englishmen if the game were 
played as much in Ireland. I know of no reason 
why Ireland should not produce champion swim
mers. The Irish are the best jumpers, hammer- 
throwers, and weight putters in the world, to judge 
by the records. And they succeed all round in 
track athletics. Some of the best athletes in 
America are of Irish birth or extraction. Thank 
you for your good wishes.

S t e w a r t  T h o m a s .—Spliced bats are much 
better than non-spliced because the cane handle is 
much more springy and resilient than the wooden. 
But as far as concerns the blade, a non spliced bat 
may be just as good as a spliced. You can have a 
cane handle fitted to a non-spliced bat by any 
niaker. Similarly, you can always have a new 
blade fitted on to an old cane handle.

P o w d e r  M on k ey .—It is difficult to see 
how the habit of taking cold baths can affect your 
deafness one wav or the other. If the doctor agrees 
with you that tbe cold baths do you no harm I do 
not understand why you should give them up on the 
score of your affliction. But it might not be a bad 
plan to yield to the opinion, however ill-founded, 
of your parents.

A. W. E.—Glad to hear of your satisfaction 
with my answer to your letter. As you are not yet 
sixteen you clearly have a chance of reaching six 
feet in stature. People keep growing, as a rule, till 
they are twenty or so. Light dumb-bells or ordinary 
extension exercises would improve the size of your 
arms.

A n xiou s .—The reason Robert Abel was not 
playing for Surrey at the beginning of the season 
was that he was suffering from bad health. We are 
all very glad he has recovered and returned to the 
cricket field. He is very popular.

i



(Author of “ The Pot  Hunters ” qn'd ‘ .4 Prefect's 
Uncle.” )

I llu str a te d  b y  T. M. II. W hitwell.

: IGHT I observe; sir-
I » -  1 “ You may obse the

you
I .  « I “ You may observe,” said

referee, kindly, “ whatever 
like. Twenty-five.”

“ The rules say-------”
“ I have given my decision. Twenty-/ke ! ” A 

spot of red appeared on the official cheek. The 
referee, who had been heckled steadily since the 
kick-off, was beginning to be annoyed.

“ The ball went be’ ind without bouncing, and 
the rules say-------”

“ Twenty-/ive ! !  ” shouted the referee. “ I 
know what the rules say quite well.” And he 
blew his whistle with an air of finality. The 
secretary of the Bargees’ F.C. subsided reluc
tantly, and the game was re-started.

The Bargees’ match was a curious institution. 
Their real name was the Old Crockfordians. 
When, a few years before, the St. Austin’s sec
retary had received a challenge from them—  
dated from Stapleton, where their secretary 
happened to reside— he had argued within him
self as follows: “ This sounds all right. Old 
Crookfordians? Never heard of Crockford. Pro
bably some large private school somewhere. Any
how, they’re certain to be decent fellows.” And 
he arranged the fixture. It then transpired that 
Old Crockford was a village, and, to judge from 
their appearance on the day of battle, their foot
ball team seemed to have been recruited exclu
sively from the riff-raff of the same. They wore

shirts with a bright yellow leopard over 
the hearty and O .C .F .C . woven in large letters 
about the chest. One or two of the outsides 
played in caps, and the team to a man criticised 
the referee’s decisions with point and pungencv.

Unluckily, the first year of the fixture sair a 
weak team of Austinians rather badly beaten, 
with the result that it became a point of honour 
to wipe this off the slate before the match could 
be cut out of the card. The next year was also 
unlucky. The Bargees managed to score a 
penalty goal in the first half, and won on that. 
In the following season the match resulted in 
a draw, and by that time the thing had become 
an annuat event. Now, however, the school was 
getting some of its own back.' The Bargees had 
brought down a centre-threequarter of some re
putation from the North— who happened to be 
staying in the village at the time of the match 
— and were as strong in the scrum as ever. But 
St. Austin’s had a great team, and were carrying 
all before them. Charteris and Graham at half 
had the ball out of their centres in a way that 
made Merevale, who looked after the football 
of the school, feel that life was worth living. An 
when once it was out, things happened rapidly- 
MacArthur, the captain of the school fifteen, 
with Thomson as his fellow centre, and Welc 
and Bannister on the wings, did what they lib 
with the Bargees’ threequarters. All the sebw 
outsides had scored, even the back, who dropped 
a goal from near the half-way line The pkreJ 
from the North had scarcely tom-lied the * 
during the whole game, and altoc'iher the 
gees were becoming restless and excited. 1 
kick-off from the twenty-five line, 
upon the small discussion allmc 
reached Graham. Under ordi 
stances lie would have kicked; bio 
game original methods often pa; 
a furious sportsman in green an 1 
went awav down the touchline.

vliich followed 

,j to above 
,.iry circum- 
in a winning 

He dodge! 
yellow, 8"d 

He' was almost



T H E  M AN C E U VR ES OF C H A R T E R IS . 447

, ,vi,e,t lie stumbled. He recovered him
' lf0l'but too bite- Before lie could pass, some- 
ie ’ 1S ijU him . Graham was not particularly 
°ne v' a„d his i.pponent was muscular. He was 
l,w" ' ’ ‘off i,js icot, and the next moment the 
^o'caine down together, Graham underneath. 
\ sharp pain shot through his shoulder. A doctor 
emerged from the crowd— there is always a 
doctor in evorv crowd— and made an examina-

- Anything h a d ? ”  enquired the referee. 
“Collar-bone," said the doctor. “ Rather 

badiv s m a s h e d .  Be all right in a month or two. 
Stop his playing. Rather a pity. Much longer 
before half-time? ”

“ I was just going to blow the whistle, when 
this happened.”

Graham was carried off, and the referee blew 
I,is whistle for half-time.

“I say, Cliarteris,” said MacArthur, “ who 
on earth am ! to put half instead of T on y?” 

“Swift used to play half in his childhood, 1 
believe. I should try him. But, I say, did you 
erer see such a scrag? Can’t you protest or 
something? ”

My dear chap, how can I? It ’s on our own 
ground. These people are visitors, if you come 
to think of it. I ’d like to wring the chap’s neck, 
though, who did it. I didn’t spot who it was. 
Did you see?”

"Yes. It was their secretary. That man 
with the beard. I’ll get Prescott to mark him 
this half.”

Prescott was the hardest tackier in the school, 
frith the single exception of MacArthur. He 
accepted the commission cheerfully, and promised 
to do his best by tlie bearded one. Charteris 
certainly gave him every opportunity. When 
he threw the ball out of touch, he threw it to 
the criminal with the beard, and Prescott, who 
stuck to him like glue, had generally tackled him 
Wore he knew what had happened. After a 
time he began to grow thoughtful, and whenever 
t̂here was a hue-out, went and stood among the 
threequarters In this way much of Charteris’ 
righteous retribution miscarried, but once or 
tfrice he had ; he pleasure and privilege of put
ting in a piece of tackling on his own account.

omate)) ended with the enemy still intact, but 
considerably shaken. He was also much an- 
jtoyed. He snoke to Charteris on the subject as 
y  were leaving the field.
UT,1ras " ai c’*‘nS you.”  he said, 

teris n'USt *'ave k0en nice for you,” said Char
d v10U wait

Any time you’re passing, I’m 

^ou a‘n * ’eard the last of me yet.”

“ That’s something of a blow,” said Charteris, 
cheerfully, and they parted.

Charteris, having got into his blazer, ran after 
Welch and MacArthur, and walked back with 
them to the house. They were all three at Mere- 
vale’s.

“ Poor old Tony,” said MacArthur, “ wheie 
have they taken him to? The house?”

“ Yes,” said Welch. “ I say, Babe, you ought 
to scratch this match next year. Tell them the 
card’s full up or something.*”

“ Oh, I don’t know. Do you think so? One 
expects pretty rough play in this sort of game. 
After all, we tackle pretty hard ourselves, I 
know I always go my hardest. If the man hap
pens to be brittle, that’s his look-out,” concluded 
the bloodthirsty Babe.

“ My dear man,” said Charteris, impatiently, 
“ there’s all the difference between an ordinary 
hard tackle and a beastly scrag like the one that 
doubled Tony up. You can’t break a chap’s 
collar-bone without jolly well trying to .”

“ Well, when you come to think of it, the man 
had some excuse for being rather sick. You 
can’t expect a fellow to be in an angelic temper 
when his side's being beaten by about forty 
points.”

The Babe was one of those thoroughly excel
lent individuals who always try, when possible, 
to make allowances for everybody.

“ W ell, dash it,” said Charteris, indignantly, 
“ if he had lost his hair, he might have drawn 
the line at falling on Tony like that. It wasn’t 
the actual tackling that crocked him. The 
brute simply jumped on him like a Hooligan. 
Anyhow, I made him sit up a bit before I finished.
I gave Prescott the tip to mark him out of touch. 
Have you ever been collared by Prescott? It's 
a liberal education. Now, there you are, you 
see. Prescott weighs thirteen-ten, and lie’s all 
muscle, and he goes like a battering-ram. You’ll 
own that. He goes as hard as he jolly well knows 
how, and yet the worst that he ever does to a 
man is to lay him out for a couple of minutes 
while he gets his wind back. He's never crocked 
a man seriously in his life. Well, compare him 
with this Bargee man. The Bargee isn’t nearly 
so strong, and he weighs about a stone less, I 
should say, and yet he smashes Tony’s collar
bone. It ’s all very well, Babe, but you can’t 
get away from it. Prescott tackles fairly, and 
the Bargee scrags.”

“ Yes,” said MacArthur “ I suppose you’re 
right.”

“ Rather,” said Cliarteris, “ I wish I’d slain 
him.”

“ By the way,” said Welch, “ you were talking 
to him after the match. What was he saying? ”

Charteris laughed.



448 T h e  c a p t a i n .

“ By Jove, I ’d forgotten. He said I hadn’t 
heard the last of him, and that I was to wait.” 

“ What did you sa y ?”
“ Oh, I behaved beautifully. I asked him to 

be sure and look in any time that he was pass
ing, and after a few chatty remarks we parted.”

“ I wonder if he meant anything.”
“ I believe lie means to waylay me with a 

buckled belt. I sha’n’t stir out except with the 
Old Man or some other competent body-guard. 
’Orrible outrage. Shocking death of a Sint 
Orsting’s schoolboy. It would look rather well 
on the posters.”

Welch stuck strenuously to his point.
“ No, but look here, Charteris,” he said, seri

ously, “ I’m not joking. You see, the man lives 
in Stapleton, and if he knows anything of school 
rules------ •”

“ Which he probably doesn’t. Whv should 
h e?” '

“ It he knows anything of school rules, he’ll 
know that Stapleton is out of bounds, and lie 
may book you there, and report you.”

“ Yes," said MacArthur; “ I tell you what, 
Alderman, you’d better knock off a few of your 
Stapleton expeditions. You know you wouldn’t 
go there once a month if it wasn’t out of bounds. 
You’ll be a prefect next term. I should wait 
till then, if I were you.”

“ My dear chap, what does it matter? The 
worst that can happen to you for breaking 
bounds is a couple of hundred lines, and I ’ve got 
a capital of four hundred already in stock. Be
sides, things would be so slow if you always kept 
in bounds. I always feel like a cross between 
Dick Turpin and Machiavelli when I go to 
Stapleton. It’s an awfully jolly feeling. Like 
warm treacle running down your back. It's 
cheap at two hundred lines.”

“ You’re an awful fool,” said Welch, rudely 
but correctly. Welch was a youth who treated 
the affairs of other people rather too seriously. 
He worried over them. This is not a particu
larly common trait in either boy or man, but 
Welch had it highly developed. He could not 
probably have explained exactly why he was 
worried, but he undoubtedly was. Welch had 
a very grave and serious mind. He shared a 
study with Charteris— for Charteris, though not 
yet a school prefect, was part-owner of a study—  
and close observation had convinced him that 
the latter was not responsible for his actions, 
and that he wanted somebody to look after him. 
He had, therefore, elected himself to the post 
of a species of modified and unofficial guardian 
angel to him. The duties were heavy, and the 
remuneration particularly light.

“ Really, you know,” said MacArthur, “ I don’t 
see what the point of all your lunacy is. I don’t

know if you’re aware of it, but the Old Man 
getting jolly sick with you.”

“ I didn’t know,” said Charteris, “ but I’m 
very glad to hear it. For hist! I have a ger. 
rudge against the person. Beneath my baa that 
mystic man shall suffer coute qui route, Matilda 
He sat upon me—publicly, and the resulting Hot 
on my escutcheon can only be wiped out wip 
gore—or broken rules.”

To listen to Charteris on the subject, one might 
have thought that he considered the mattei 
rather amusing than otherwise. This, however 
was simply due to the fact that lie treated even, 
thing flippantly in conversation. But, like the 
parrot, he thought the more. The actual 
casus belli had been trivial. At least, the 
mere spectator would have considered it trivial. 
But Charteris, though he would have con
sidered it an insult if anybody had told 
him so, was sensitive. The affair had 
happened after this fashion. Charteris wa? 
a member of the school corps. The orderly-room 
of the school corps was in the junior part of 
the school buildings. Charteris had been to re
place his rifle in that shrine of Mars after a 
mid-day drill, and on coming out into the pas
sage had found himself in the middle of a junior 
school rag of the conventional type. Somebody’s 
cap had fallen off, and two hastily picked teams 
were playing football with it (Association Rules). 
Now, Charteris was not a prefect. (That, by 
the way, was another source of bitterness in him 
towards the Powers, for lie was well up in the 
Sixth, and the others of his set, Welch, Thom
son, the Babe, and Tony Graham, who were also in 
the Sixth— the two last below him in form order, 
had already received their prefect’s caps). Not 
being a prefect, it would have been officious in 
him to have stopped the game. So he was pas
sing on with what Mr. Hurry Bungsho Jabber- 
jee, B.A. would have termed a beaming simper 
of indescribable suavity, when a member of one 
of the opposing teams, in effecting a u. o 
Smithian dribble^ cannoned into him- To pre
serve his balance, he grabbed at the discipe. 
of Smith amidst applause, and at the precise 
moment that he did so, a new actor appea 
upon the scene—the Headmaster. Now, of > 
things that lay in his province, the Headmaster 
most disliked to see a senior “  ragging” fflt * 
junior. He had a great idea of the digniT 
the senior school, and did all that in h'm ®-T * 
see that it was kept up. The greater the nu®■ 
of the juniors with whom the senior was ^ 
covered ragging, the more heinous the o cn 
Circumstantial evidence was dead against 
teri9. To all outward appearances, he ,ras , 
of the players in the impromptu football ma 
The soft and fascinating beams of the atmr’
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te Mr -labberjee once more, had not yet 
JjeTfram Ins face. In fact, there he w a s -
,aught in the act. . .

\ ivell-cliosmi word or two m the Headmagis- 
I bas)i |jUt a premature end to the football 

If'Jch aiu{ Charter is was proceeding on his way, 
len the Headmaster called him. He stopped. 
Xhe Headmaster was angry. So angry, indeed, 
[)ial he did what, in a more lucid interval, ho 
,oiild not have done. Ho hauled a senior over 
the coals in the hearing of a number of juniors, 
one of "horn (unidentified) giggled feebly. As 
1’har‘ens had on. previous occasions observed, 
the Old Man, when he did start to talk to any
one, didn’t leave out much. The address was 
not long, hut it covered a good deal of ground. 
The section of it which chiefly rankled in Char
ters’ mind, and which had continued to rankle 
ever since, was that in which the use of the 
rord “ buffoon’’ had occurred. Everybody who 
has a gift of humour and who (very naturally) 
enjoys exercising it, hates to be called a "  buf
foon.” It was Charteris’ one weak spot. Every 
other abusive epithet in the language slid off 
without penetrating or causing him the least 
discomfort. The word “ buffoon ” . went home, 
right up to the hilt. And, to borrow from Mr. 
Jabberjee for positively the last time, he had 
said to himself : “ Henceforward I will perpe
trate heaps of the lowest dregs of vice.” He had, 
in fact, started upon a perfect bout of breaking 
rules simply lieca.use they were rules. The in
justice of the thing rankled. No one so dis
likes being punished unjustly as the person who 
might have been punished justly on scores of 
previous occasions, if he had only been found 
out. To a certain extent Charteris ran amok. 
He broke bounds and did little work, and— he 
*as beginning to find this out gradually— got 
thoroughly tired of it all. Offended dignity, 
owever, still kept him at it, and, much as 

vrol,ld lm\e preferred to have resumed a 
ess feverish type of existence,, he did not do

'T have 
said. ger-rudge against the man,” he

'o'j arc an idiot, really,” said Welch. 
tinn*eC*i’ s a Charteris, by way of explana- 
j •? “ ’s a lad of coarse fibre. He
C4 •!* unHciMand the finer feelings a bit. He 
M -  { Jat 1 111 doing this simply for the Old 
. good. ytpare the rod, spile the choild.

dtanJd "p 1 J ':\Ve a look at TonJ’> " 'hen we’ve 
#here” ”e ln tke s‘ ck-roorn if lie's any-

his studs-8'*. nSIUtl t,1G Bake> as Iie went into 
bath l i ’ , "ck llP- I’ll toss you for first 

r W .  Heads it is. Good.”
T°l. U.-5B

Charteris walked on with Welch to their sanc
tum.

“ You knoWj” said Welch, seriously, stooping 
to unlace his boots, “ rotting apart, you really 
are a most awful ass. I wish 1 could get you 
to see it.”

“ Never you mind, ducky,” replied Cliarteris. 
“ I ’m all right. I ’ll look after myself.”

II. *

I T was about a week after the Bargees’ match 
that the rules respecting bounds were made 
stricter, much to the popular indignation. 
The penalty for visiting Stapleton without 

leave was increased from two hundred lines to two 
extra lessons. The venomous characteristic of 
extra lesson was that it cut into one’s football, for 
the criminal was turned into a fonnroom from 
two till four on half-holidays, and so had to 
scratch all athletic engagements for those days, 
unless he chose to go for a run afterwards, which 
he generally did not. In the cricket term the 
effect was not so deadly. It was just possible 
that you might get an innings somewhere after 
four o’clock, even if only at the nets. But during 
the football season— it was now February— to 
be in extra lesson meant a total loss of every
thing that makes life endurable, and the school 
protested (to one another in undertones) with no 
uncertain voice against this barbarous innova
tion.

The reason for the change had been simple. 
At the corner of Stapleton High Street was a 
tobacconist’s shop, and Mi'. Prater, strolling in 
one evening to renew his stock of Pioneer, was 
interested to observe P. St. H. Harrison, of 
Merevale’s, busy purchasing a consignment of 
“ Girl of My Heart ” cigarettes (at twopence-half- 
penny the packet of twenty, including a coloured 
portrait of Lord Kitchener). Now, Mr. Prater 
was one of the most sportsmanlike of masters. 
If he had merely met Harrison out of bounds, 
and it had been possible to have overlooked him, 
he would have done so. But such a proceeding 
in the interior of a small shop was impossible. 
There was nothing to palliate the crime. The 
tobacconist also kept the wolf from the door and 
lured the juvenile population of the neighbour
hood to it by selling various brands of sweets, 
but it was perfectly obvious that Harrison wa3 
not after these. Guilt was in his eye, and the 
packet of cigarettes in his hand. Also, Harri
son’s house cap was fixed firmly at the back of 
his head. Mr. Prater finished buying his 
Pioneer, and went out without a word. That 
night it was announced to Harrison that the 
Headmaster wished to see him. The Headmaster
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saw h im ; the interview was short and not sweet, 
and on the following day Stapleton was placed 
doubly out of bounds.

Tony, who was still in bed, had not heard the 
news when Charteris came to see him on the 
evening of the day on which the edict had gone 
forth.

“ How are you getting o n ?” asked Charteris. 
“ Oh, fairly well. I t ’s rather slow.”

The grub seems all right,” said Charteris, 
absently reaching out for a slice of cake.

“ Not bad.”
11 And you don’t have to do any work.”
“ No.”
“ Well, then, it seems to me that you’ re having 

a jolly good time. What don’t you like about 
i t ? ”

“ It’s so slow, being alone all day.”
“ Makes you appreciate intellectual conversa

tion all the more when you get it. Mine, for in
stance.”

“ I want something to read.”
“ Bring you a Sidgwick’s Greek Prose Composi

tion, if you like. Full of racy stories.”
“ I ’ve read ’em, thanks.”
“ How about Jebb’s Homer? You’d like that. 

Awfully interesting. Proves that there never 
was such a man as Homer, you know, and that 
the Iliad and the Odyssey were produced 
by evolution. General style, quietly funny. 
Make you roar.”

“ Don’t be an idiot. I'm simply starving for 
something to read. Haven’t you got anything?” 

“ You’ve read all mine.”
“ Hasn’t Welch got any books?”
“ Not one. He bags mine when he wants to 

read. I’ll tell you what I will do, if you like,” 
“ What’s th a t?” '
“ I ’ll go into Stapleton, and borrow something 

from Adamson.”
Adamson was the College doctor. Residence : 

Number Three, High Street, Stapleton. Dis
position, mild and obliging. .

“ By Jove, that’s not a bad idea.”
“ It’s a dashed good idea, which wouldn’t have 

occurred to anyone except a genius. I ’ve been 
quite a pal of Adamson’s ever since I had the 
flu. I go to tea with him occasionally, and we 
talk medical shop. Have you ever tried talking 
medical shop during tea? Gives you an appe
tite.. Ever read anything of James Payn’s ? ” 

“ I ’ve read ‘ Terminations,’ or something,” said 
Tony doubtfully, “ but he’s so obscure.”

“ Don’t ,” said Charteris sadly, “ please don’t. 
‘ Terminations’ is by one Henry James, and 
there is a substantial difference between him 
and James Payn. Anyhow, if you want a bio
graphy of James Payn, he wrote a hundred 
books, and they’re all simply ripping, and Adam

son has got a good many of them, and rm 
to borrow a couple, and you’re going to j 
them. I know one always bars a book that' 
commended to one, but you’ve got n0 h ^ 
You’re not going to get anything else till 
finished those two.”

“ All right,” said Tony; “ but,” lie added 
“ Stapleton’s out of bounds. I suppose Mererde 
will give you leave to go in ? ”

“ I shan’t ask him. On principle. So long1
On the following afternoon Charteris went into 

Stapleton. The distance by road was exactlv 
a mile. If you went by the fields it was longer, 
because you probably lost your-way.

Charteris arrived at the Higli Street, and 
knocked at Dr, Adamson’s door. The servant 
was sorry, but the doctor was out. Her tone 
seemed to suggest that, if she had had any saT 
in the matter, he would have remained in. 
Would Charteris come in and wait? Charteris 
rather thought he would. He waited half an 
hour, and then, as the absent medico did not ap
pear to be coming, took two books from the shelf, 
wrote a succinct note explaining what he had 
done and why he had done it, and hoping the 
doctor did not object, and went out with his 
literary spoil into the High Street again.

The time was now close on five o’clock. Lock
up was not till a quarter past six—six o’clock, 
nominally, but the doors were always left open 
till a quarter past. It would take him about 
fifteen minutes to get back— less if lie trotted

Obviously the thing to do here was to spend 
a thoughtful quarter of an hour or so inspecting 
the sights of the town. These were ordinarily 
not numerous, but this particular day happened 
to be market day, and there was a good deal 
going on. The High Street was full of farmers 
and animals, the majority of the former being 
well on the road to intoxication. It is, of 
course, extremely painful to see a man in such 
a condition, but when such a person is endear 
ouring to count a perpetually shifting drore 8 
pigs, the onlooker’s pain is sensibly diminished 
Charteris strolled along the High Street observ 
ing these and other phenomena with an atten 
tive eye. Opposite the Town Hall he was butte" 
holed by a perfect stranger, whom bv his con 
versation he soon recognised as the Stape 
“ character.” There is a “ character” in ever.' 
small country town. He is not n bad characc 
still less is he a good character He *SJ US| 
“ character,” pure and simple, this pa ,câ  
man— though, strictly speakiiv'. lie n8S ^
thing but particular—apparently took a
fancy to Charteris at first sight- He bac 
gently against a wall, and im-sted on 
him an interminable anecdote oi hiss a ? %
when, it appeared, he had been a “ 9UPer
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travelling company. The plot of the story, a9 
far as Churtcm could follow it, dealt with the 
wrnpany's visit to Dublin, where some person or 
persons unknown had with malice prepense 
scattered several pounds of snuff on the stage 
previous to a performance of Hamlet. And^ ac
cording to the “ character,” when the ghost 
simed steadily throughout his great scene, there 
tas not a dry eve in the house. The “ char
ter had concluded that anecdote, and was 
3 -wa? throi .h another, when, looking at his 

’ Charte"<■, found that it was almost six 
°Cf*y h< interrupted one of his friend's

n s by (U-, ;g past ancj mov;ng rapid[y
■ The historian did not seem to 
is looked round and saw that 

t . ' oled a fresh victim. Chartcris
, 1 in one direction and walking in

er when !, collided with somebody, 
sorry,” h,. ..id hastily. “ Hullo ! ” 

anj 1,0 retary of the Old Crockfordians,
rs-nLn- at P Aleman’s face wore a scowl, the 

“l¥s °n app" :u'edito be mutual.

P°lishod̂ va* 'S 't '>"  Sa'*̂  t*16 secretary ' n ^ 's

dottn the strer
Chart. 

be bad luittor

“ it' s yoo, is  i t ? ”  said  the secretary in h is
POLISHED WAY.

“ I believe so,” said Charteris.
“ Out of bounds,” said the man.
Charteris was surprised. This grasp of tech

nical lore on the part of a total outsider was as 
unexpected as it was gratifying.

“ What do you know about bounds? ” he said.
“ I know you ain’t allowed to come ’ere, and 

you’ll get it ’ot from your master for coming.”
“ Ah, but he won’t know. I shan’t tell him, 

and I'm sure you will respect my secret.” And 
Charteris smiled in an ensnaring manner.

“ H o,” said the man, “ Ho, indeed.”
There is something very clinching about the 

word “ H o ! ” It seems definitely to apply the 
closure to any argument. At least, I have never 
yet met anybody who could tell me the suitable 
repartee.

“ W ell,” said Charteris, affably, “ don’t lot me 
keep you. I must be going on.”

“ Ho,” observed the man once more, “ ho, in
deed.”

“ That’s a wonderfuly shrewd remark,” said 
Charteris, “ but I ’d like to know exactly what it 
means.”

“ You're out of bounds.”
“ Your mind seems to run 

can’t get off that bounds idea.
Stapleton’s out of bounds?”

“ I have made enquiries,” said the man darkly.
“ By Jove,” said Charteris, delightedly, “ this 

is splendid. You're a regular sleuth-hound. I 
daresay you’ve found out my name and house.”

“ I may ’ave,” said the man, “ or I may not 
*ave.”

“ Well, now you mention it, I suppose one of

n a groove. You 
How do von know
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the two is probable. Well, I’m awfully glad to 
have met you. Good-bye. I must be going.” 

“ You are going with me.”
“ Arm in arm ?”
“ I don’t want to ’ave to take you.”
“ No,” said Charter is “ I should jolly well ad

vise you not to try. This is my way.”
He walked on till he came to the road that led 

to St. Austin’s. The secretary of the Old Croek- 
fordians stalked beside him with determined 
stride.

“ Now,” said Charteris, when they were on the 
road, “ you mustn’t mind if I walk rather fast. 
I’m in a hurry.”

Charteris’ idea of walking rather fast was to 
dash off down the road at quarter-mile pace. 
The move took the man by surprise, but after a 
moment he followed with much panting. It was 
evident that he was not in training. Charteris 
began to feel that the walk home might be 
amusing in its way. After lie had raced some 
three hundred yards he slowed down to a walk 
again. It was at this point that his companion 
evinced a desire to do the rest of the journey 
with a hand on the collar of his coat.

“ If you touch me,” said Charteris, with a sur
prising knowledge of legal minutite, “ it’ll be a 
technical assault, and you’ll get run in. And 
you’ll get beans anyway if you try it on.”

The man reconsidered the matter and elected 
not to try it on. Half a mile from the college 
Charteris began to walk rather fast again. He 
was a good half-miler, and his companion was 
bad at any distance. After a game struggle he 
dropped to the rear, and finished a hundred yards 
behind in considerable straits. Charteris shot 
in at Merevale’s door with five minutes to spare, 
and went up to his study to worry Welch by 
telling him about it,

“ Welch, you remember the Bargee who 
scragged Tony? Well, there have been all sorts 
of fresh developments. He’s just been pacing 
me all the way from Stapleton,”

“ Stapleton 1 You haven’t been to Stapleton? ” 
“ Yes, I went to get some books for Tony.”
“ Did Merevale give you leave?”
“ No. I didn’t ask him.”
“  ̂ou are an idiot. And now this Bargee man 

will go straight to the Old Man and run you in. 
I wonder you didn’t think of that.”

“ It is curious, now you mention it.”
“ I suppose he saw you come in h ere?” 
“ Rather. He couldn’t have had a better view 

if he’d paid for a seat. Half a second. I must 
just run up to Tony with these.”

When he came back he found Welch more seri
ous than ever.

“ I told you so,” said W elch; “ you’re to go 
to the Old Man at once- He’s just sent over for

you. I say, look here, if it’s only lines, 1 d0 •. 
mind doing some if you like.” ’ n

Charteris was quite touched by this sporti 
offer.

“ It ’s awfully good of you,” he said, “ butit 
doesn’t matter, really. I shall be all right" 

Ten minutes later he returned, beamine 
“ W ell,” said Welch, “ what has he aiVPn 

you ? ” Kn
“ Only his love, to give to von. It was this 

way. He first asked me if I didn’t know perfects 
well that Stapleton was out of bounds. ‘ Sir’ 
says I, ‘ I  have known it from, childhood’s ear- 
Iiest hour.’ ‘ Ah,’ says he to me, ‘ did Mr. Mere
vale give you leave to go in this afternoon’ ’ 
‘ No,’ says I, 11 never consulted the gent, joa 
mention.’ ”

“ W e ll? ”
. “ Then he ragged me for ten minutes, anil 

finally' told me I must go into extra the neit 
two Saturdays.”

“ I thought so.”
“ Ah, but mark the sequel. When he had 

finished, I said I was sorry I had mistaken the 
rules, but I had thought that a chap was allowed 
to go into Stapleton if he got leave from a master. 
‘ But you said that Mr. Merevale did not give 
you leave,’ said he. ‘ Friend of my youth,’ I 
replied courteously, ‘ you are perfectly correct 
— as always. Mr. Merevale did not give ne 
leave. But,’ I added suavely, ‘ Mr. Dacre did. 
And came away, chanting hymns of triumph in 
a mellow baritone, and leaving him in a dead 
faint on the sofa. And the Bargee, who wai 
present during the conflict, swiftly and silently 
vanished away, his morale considerably shat
tered. And that, my gentle Welch,” concluded 
Charteris cheerfully, “ puts me one up. So pass 
the biscuits and let us rejoice to-day if we never 
rejoice again.”

III.
| n pTj HE Easter term was nearing its end. 
li l  IV Football, with the exception of the 
r  ^ final house-match, which had still t0 

be played, was over, and life in 
consequence a trifle less exhilarating t a” 
it might have been. In some ways the a? 
few weeks of the Easter term nro not unPf^ 
ant. You can put on running shorts an * 
blazer and potter about the g> minds, fee11̂  
strong and athletic, and delude yourself*11® 
notion that you are training for the *P° 
Ten minutes at the broad jump fi'e ’nl 1
weight, a few sprints on the track —it is atnuŝ  ̂
in its way, but it is apt to become rao1|°t0y|T 
And if the weather it at all inclined t o  bee . 
such an occupation becomes impossible.
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Charteris found things particularly dull. He 
Ms a fair average runner, but there were others 
far better at every distance, so that he saw no 
use in mortifying the flesh with strict training. 
On the other hand, in view of the fact that the 
final house-match was still an event of the future 
■mil that Merevale's was one of the two teams 
that were going to play it, it behoved him to 
keep himself at least moderately fit. The muffin 
Jnd the crumpet were still things to be reluct
antly avoided. He thus found himself in a posi- 
hon where, apparently, the few things which it 
was possible iur him to do were barred, and the 
nett result was that he felt slightly dull.

0 mnke matters worse, all the rest of his set 
Mre working full time at their various einploy- 
™e|h9, and had no leisure for amusing him.

&ch practised hundred yards sprints daily, and 
r?agiiied ^ lnl would be quite a treat for 

a cris to he allowed to time him. So he gave 
„("!.* e stop-watch, saw him safely to the end 
iu tl*6 tTnc' ' ’ a,,d at a given signal dashed off 

16 aPPr,>ve.l American style. By the time

HULLO ! SAID CHAltTERIS, I SEE THERE S A 
STRANGERS’ MILE. I THINK I SHALL GO IN 

FOR THAT.”

he reached the tape, dutifully held by two sport
ing Merevalian juniors, Charteris’ attention had 
generally been attracted elsewhere. *■ What 
tim e?” Welch would pant. “ By Jove,” Char
teris would reply blandly, “ I forgot to look. 
About a minute and a quarter, I fancy.” At 
which Welch, who always had a notion that he 
had done it in ten and a fifth that time, at any 
rate, would dissemble his joy, and mildly suggest 
that somebody else should hold the watch. Then 
there was Jim Thomson, generally a perfect mine 
of elevating conversation. He was in for the 
mile and also the half-mile, and refused to talk 
about anything except those distances, and the 
best methods for running them in the minimum 
of time. Charteris began to feel a blue melan
choly stealing over him. The Babe, again. He 
might have helped to while away the long hours, 
but unfortunately he had been taken very bad 
with a notion that lie was going to win the cross
country race, and when in addition to this he was 
seized with a panic with regard to the prospects 
of Merevale's house team in the final, and began 
to throw out bints concerning strict training, 
Charteris regarded him as a person to be avoided. 
If he fled for sympathy to the Babe just now, 
the Babe would be as likely as not to suggest 
tlint ho should come for a ten mile spin with 
him, to get him into condition for the final
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houser. Tiie very thought of a ten mile spin 
gave Charteris that tired feeling.

Lastly, there was Tony. But Tony’s company 
was worse than none at all. He went about with 
Jiis arm in a sling, and declined to be comforted. 
But for his injury he would by now have been 
training hard for the Aldershot Boxing Com
petition, and the fact that he was now delinitely 
out of it had a very depressing effect upon him. 
He lounged moodily about the gymnasium, watch
ing Menzies, who was to take his place in the 
ring, sparring with the instructor, and refused 
consolation. Altogether, Charteris was finding 
life a bore.

He was in such straits for amusement, that one 
Wednesday afternoon, finding himself with no
thing else to do, he set to work on a burlesque 
and remarkably scurrilous article on “ The Staff, 
by One who has suffered,” which he was going to 
insert in the Glow-Worm, an unofficial periodical 
which he had just started for the amusement of 
the school and his own and his contributors’ 
profit. He was just warming to his work, and 
beginning to enjoy himself, when the door opened 
without a preliminary knock. Charteris deftly 
slid a piece of blotting-paper over his M S., for 
Merevale occasionally entered a study in this 
manner. And though there was nothing about 
Merevale himself in the article, it would be 
better perhaps, thought Charteris, if he did not 
see it.

But it was not Merevale. It was somebody 
far worse. The Babe. The Babe was clothed 
as to his body in football clothes, and as to his 
face in a look of holy enthusiasm. Charteris 
know what that look meant. It meant that the 
Babe was going to try and drag him out for a 
run.

“ Go away, Babe,” he said, “ I ’m busy.”
“ Why on earth are yon slacking in here on 

this ripping afternoon?”
“ S lacking!” said Charteris, “ I like that. 

I'm doing ber-rain work. Babe. I'm writing 
an article on masters and their customs, which 
will cause a profound sensation in the Common 
Room. At least, it would, if they ever read it, 
but they won’t. Or I hope they won’t, for their 
sakes and mine. So run away, my precious Babe, 
and don’t disturb your uncle when he’s busy.”

“ Rot,” said the Babe, firmly; “ you haven’t 
taken any exercise for a week. Look here, 
Alderman,” be added, sitting down on the table, 
and gazing sternly at his victim, “ it’s all very 
well, you know, but the final comes on in a few 
days, and you know you aren’t in any too good 
training.”

“ I am,” said Charteris. “ I ’m as fit as any
thing. Simply full of beans. Feel my ribs.”

The Babe declined the offer.

“ No, but I say,” he said, plaintively, «j 
you’d treat the thing seriously. jp’ ‘s“ 
jolly serious, really. If Dacros win that 
again this year, that’ll make four years CUP 
mug.” J

•Not so,” replied Charteris, like the mariner 
of infinite-resource-and-sagaeitv, “ not so but 
far otherwise. I t ’ll only make three.’’ ’ 

“ Well, three’s bad enough.”
“ True, 0  king ! Three is quite bad enough" 
“ Well, then, there you are. Now you see” 
Charteris looked puzzled.
“ Would you mind explaining that remark'- 

lie said slowly. “ Your brain,works too rapiJlr 
for me.” '

But the Babe had jumped down from the table 
and was prowling round the room, opening Char- 
teris’ boxes.

“ What are you playing a t ? ” enquired Char 
teris.

“ Where do you keep your footer things?"
“ What do you want with my footer things! 

Excuse my asking.”
“ I ’m going to watch you put them on, and 

then you’re coming for a run.”
“ Oil,” said Charteris.

Yes, just a gentle spin to keep you in con. 
dition. Hullo, this looks like them.’'

He plunged both hands into a box, and flung 
out a mass of football clothes. Jt reminded 
Charteris of a terrier digging at a rabbit hole. 
He protested.

“ Don’t, Babe. Treat ’em tenderly. You'll 
be spoiling the crease in those bags if you heave 
them about like that. I ’m very particular about 
how I look on the footer field. 1 was always 
taught to look like a little gentleman. Well, 
now you’ve seen them, put ’em away.”

“ Put ’em on,” said the Babe firmly.
“ You are a beast, Babe. I don’t want to go 

for a run. I ’m getting too old for violent exer
cise.”

“ Buck up. We mustn’t chuck any chance 
away. Now that Tony’s crocked, we shall hare 
to do all we know to win that match.”

“ I don’t see what need there is to get esciteu 
about it. Considering we’ve got three of t< 
first threequarters and the second fifteen bac. 
we ought to do pretty well.” .

“ But, man, look at Dacre’s scrum. There* 
Predcott to start with. He’s worth any t*° 
our men put together. Then they've got Cadet 
Smith, and Hennesey out of the first, and 
Jones out of the second. And their ou w 
aren’t so very bad, if you come to thin 0 
Bannister’s in the first, and the ^
quarters are all good. And they ve got h® . 
second halves. You’ll have practically ® 
after both of them now that Tony can P
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\nd BatU e le '. lias come on a lot since last

"̂Babe,” said Charteris, “ you have reason. I 
jill turn over a new leaf. I will be good. Give
« mv things and I ’ll come for a run. Only me my llll,,b , ,,

please don’t let it be more than twenty miles. ’
‘‘Good man." said the gratified Babe; “ we 

won’t go far and we’ll take it quite easy.”
■ I tell yon what,” said Charteris, “ do you 

know a place called Worbury? I thought you 
wouldn’t. It’s only a sort of hamlet. Two 
cottages, four public-houses, and a duckpond, and 
that sort of tiling. Welch and I ran out there 
one time last year. It ’s in the Badgwick direc
tion, about three miles by road, mostly along 
the level. I vote we muffle up fairly well, blazers 
and sweaters, and so on, run to Worbury, tea 
at one of the cottages, and be back in time for 
lock-up. How does that strike y o u ?”

“ It sounds all right. How about tea, though? 
Are you certain you can get i t ? ”

•' Rather. The oldest inhabitant is quite a 
pal of mine.’’

Charteris’ circle of acquaintances was a stand
ing wonder to the Babe and other Merevalians. 
He seemed to know everybody in the county.

When once he was fairly started on any busi
ness, Charteris generally shaped well. It  was 
the starting that he found the difficulty. Now 
that he was actually in motion, he was enjoying 
himself thoroughly. He wondered why on earth 
he had been so reluctant to come for this run. The 
knowledge that there were three miles to go, 
and that he was equal to them, made him feel a 
new man. He felt fit. And there is nothing 
like feeling fit for dispelling boredom. He swung 
along with the Babe at a steady pace.

"There’s the cottage,” he said, as they turned 
a bend of the road, and Worbury appeared 
a couple of hundred yards awav. “ Let’s 
sprint." * ’

They arrived at the door with scarcely a yard 
between them, much to the admiration of the 

dost Inhabitant, who was smoking a thought- 
u pipe in his front garden. Mrs. Oldest In
® 'tant Canie out of the cottage at the sound 

° voices, and Charteris broached the subject of 
ea' The menu was varied and indigestible, but 
*ren Babe, in spite of his devotion to strict 
raining, could scarcely forbear smiling happily 

“ the mention of hot cakes.
unrig the wriuvais quart cTheure before the 

ea . harteris kept up an animated flow of con
ation with the Oldest Inhabitant, the Babe

joining in from time to time when he could think 
of something to say. Charteris appeared to be 
quite a friend of the family. He enquired after 
the Oldest Inhabitant’s rheumatics, and was 
gratified to find that they were distinctly better. 
How was Mrs. O. I .?  Prarper hearty? Ex
cellent. How was the O. I . ’s nevvy?

At the mention of his nevvy, the Oldest In
habitant became discursive. He told his audi
ence everything that had happened in connec
tion with the said nevvy for years back. After 
which ho started to describe what he would pro
bably do in the future. Amongst other things, 
there were going to be some sports at Rutton 
that day week, and his nevvy intended to try 
and win the cup for what the Oldest Inhabitant 
vaguely described as “ a race! ” He had won 
it last year. Yes, prarper good runner, his 
nevvy. Where was Rutton, the Babe wanted to 
know. About eight miles out of Stapleton, said 
Charteris, who was well up in the local geo
graphy. You got there by train. It was the 
next station.

Mrs. 0 .  I. came out to say that tea was ready, 
and being drawn into the conversation on the 
subject of the Rutton Sports, produced a pro
gramme of the same, which the nevvy had sent 
her. From this it appeared that the new y’s 
“ spot” event was the egg and spoon race. An 
asterisk against his name pointed him out as 
last year’s winner.

“ Hullo,” said Charteris, “ I see there’s a 
Strangers’ Mile. I think I shall go in for that. 
I’m a demon at the mile, when roused.”

As they were going back that evening, he re
verted to the subject.

“ You know, Babe,” ho said, “ I really think I 
shall go in for that race. It would be a most 
awful rag. And it’s the day before the house- 
match, so it would just keep me fit.”

“ Don’t be a fool,” said the Babe ; “ there would 
be a fearful row about it, if you were found out. 
You’d get extras for the rest of the term.”

“ Well the houser comes off on a Thursday, so 
it won’t affect that.”

“ Yes, but still-------”
“ I shall ponder on the subject. You needn’t 

go telling anyone.”
“ If you’ll take my advice, you will drop it.”
“ Your suggestion has been noted and will re

ceive due attention,” said Charteris. “ Put. the 
paco on a bit.”

They lengthened their stride, and conversation 
ceased. .

(To be Concluded Next Month.)

School Magazines.— W e regret that our R e view s are unavoidably held over
this M on th.
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BY A HOLIDAY CAMPER.

C AMI’ ING-QI'T is a form of holiday-making 
that, in the pages o f  T h e  C a p t a i n , should 
need no words of recommendation. As 
the writer once Iteard it remarked, the 

fellow who doesn’t enjoy camp life must be a 
rotter ! Delicate physique or some similar mis
fortune is, o f  course, a bar to the rough fare 
of camp; and only to those happily sound in wind 
and limb are the present brief remarks on river
side camping up the Thames addressed.

First, as to site. For the few weeks that a 
holiday encampment may be expected to last, it 
should be possible to obtain from some riparian 
owner of meadow-land permission to use the small 
corner of ground necessary. Tact is the main 
requisite in these preliminary dealings, backed 
up by subsequent care in keeping your host’s

property scrupulously clean and dear of nibkii 
Permanent campers will probably have to pa 
rent for their pitch. Certain islands and pam 
of the river banks are recognised campisj 
grounds, and terms can be obtained from tic 
landlords. But if a pitch is found in a less fre
quented spot (as is more desirable) upon fit 
edge of some farm or pasture land, a rentald 
some £2 or £3  yearly should meet the case. 
The site should be chosen carefully, the btst 
kind of pitch being that situated on thetopofa 
high bank, well above night vapours .and floods 
An excellent pitch may often be found in « 
artificial cutting, where the bank has probatk 
been built tip of gravel, through which tin 
camper’s worst foe, damp, sinks quickly. Alsoii 
favour of a high site is the fact that a da?

so situated is not easily seen hen 
the river.

A pitch having been selectel- 
the next business is the construc
tion of a landing-stage. AsW 
plank, not less than 3-inch thick: 
and about 6-feet long, is pi*9* 
lengthways against the hank li
the spot most convenient forU  ̂
ing from a boat. The 
the plank must vary icM 1 
depth or shallowness of the water 
at the particular spot ebê  
First of all, however, three »  
stakes must be driven 
river bed to a distance 51®c'eli u 
ensure firmness and solidity, 
to these the plank should then 
bolted outside, the *n*erf! 
between bank and plaoh -OUR CAMPING TEA-PARTY.
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4-inch board, about 2-feet by 
8-inclies, kept in place by a couple 
of stout stakes, and well banked up 
with earth, forming the front. The 
tread of each step should measure 
about a foot from front to rear. 
Always commence the cutting of a 
flight from the bottom, as other
wise you may, by descending from 
the top, find -that after cutting a 
few steps you have reached the edge 
of the bank with a drop of three 
or four feet from the last step to 
the landing stage. One of the 
photographs which accompany this 
article illustrates a landing stage 
and flight of steps, and will explain, 
perhaps better than words, the 
mode of construction. A yearly

filled up with stones, tins of rubbish, etc., and 
earth, closely packed and well stamped down. 
The bank behind the plank should next be 
levelled and covered (if gravel soil be in 
the vicinity) with a layer of stones, over 
which a thick coating of fine gravel (sifted 
from the stones through a sieve) is sprinkled. 
If tho pitch is on low-lying ground it may be 
necessary to cut only one or two steps leading 
from the landing stage up the bank to the camp. 
In the case of a temporary encampment, these 
can be dispensed with, as the making of them 
entails considerable labour. With a permanent 
encampment, however, particularly when sit
uated on a high bank, they become a necessity. 
Each step should be built up as it is cut, a

STEPS AND LANDING-STAGE.

BUILDING A KITCHEN : THE FINISHING TOUCHES.

rental of 2s. 6d. is payable to the Thames Con
servancy for such a landing stage.

With regard to the camp itself. The number 
of tents must vary, of course, with tho number 
of campers. For a temporary camp, however, 
in which it may be supposed that not more than 
half-a-dozen are concerned, a single tent should 
suffice. Taken all round, it is hard to beat tbe 
Army bell tent for general usefulness, conveni
ence, and economy in space. Second-hand tents 
of this description can also be obtained at a 
moderate cost. Various dealers act as agents 
for them, and the usual price is 27s. 6d. For 
this figure either an excellent tent or a very poor 
one can be bought. The selection of a second-



hand tent is no easy matter, and 
it is well to have the advice of 
“ one in the know.” Since no 
two are of equal condition, it is use
less to merely order a tent; the 
stock must be inspected if a good 
bargain is desired. The tent should 
be pitched on as level a patch of 
ground as possible, and if he pos
sesses a proper regard for his 
health, the camper will be careful 
to sleep either on a. waterproof 
ground sheet, or on a wooden floor. 
A temporary makeshift for the
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POT FIRE AND GIPSY TRIPOD.

latter can easily be constructed, 
by the exercise of a little ingen
uity, from old packing-cases and 
egg-boxes. It should be raised a 
few inches from the ground. In 
pitching a tent, care should be 
taken that the guy-ropes are not 
too taut, as rain causes a shrink
age which may result in a snap
ping of the cords, or a dragging of 
the pegs. In a permanent camp, a 
tent of the “ emigrant ” variety, 
with a fly sheet as roof to fend off 
bad weather, will be found to well 
repay the somewhat heavy initial 
outlay it demands, bell tents 
forming excellent subsidiary 
apartments for storage and 
other purposes.

A kitchen is a most useful adjunct to a per 
manent camp. There is no space in the present 
article to enter into a detailed description of 
the best methods of construction, but the ingen 
ious amateur carpenter can glean a few useful 
hints from the photographs reproduced herewith. 
The building shown is octagonal, and constructed 
of corrugated iron on a framework of timber. 
The holiday camper, however, must be content 
to do his cooking al fresco;  and for the purpose 
lie cannot do better than use a pot fire and gipsy 
tripod. The pot fire is made by knocking I 
and frequent holes in the sides and bottom of no 
old tin pail, which must be raised on a few bricks 
to allow of a free draught. A sack of coke will 
afford the best fuel. Wood must be ot 
tained by scavenging (not by cutting down 
branches of green wood), and by keeping a keen 
eye for drift-wood in the river. It is important 
that the wood, after being allowed to dry in the 
sun, should bo kept dry; and a low shelter con
sisting (as shown in the photograph) of a sheet 
of corrugated iron nailed slantwise on font 
posts, will be found a useful contrivance. A 
gipsy tripod is formed of three long branches.

CAMTERS ON THE RIVER.
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held together bv a chain or stout rope, one end 
of which hangs down and supports the stew pot 

kettle when it is not desired to stand the latter 
actually on the fire. In wet weather, it will be 
necessary to cook under cover. Methylated 

■ It stoves are useful for kettles and small 
utensils, but a paraffin stove of the “ Primus ” 
rarietv, which can be bought for about 10s., 
will be found cheaper in the end and infinitely 
more satisfactory.

In the matter of utensils, etc., common sense 
must guide the choice. A couple of fair-sized 
kett'es, a frying pan (not enamelled), a stew-pot,

mugs and plates of enamelled hardware, metal 
forks and spoons, and knives with riveted  bone 
handles, will be found the principal necessities 
for a brief spell of camp life. Recipes for camp 
cookery are best discovered by experience; at ail 
events in the present article there is no space for 
them. It should be remembered, however, that 
river water must always be boiled before being 
used. As regards clothes, the oldest are the 
best. Flannel trousers and a sweater are the 
best sleeping garments, with plenty  of rugs. A 
blanket sewn up into the form of a bag makes 
a capital substitute for bed-clothes.

CAMP HILL OLD EDWARDIANS.
KING EDWARD VI. SCHOOL. BIRMINGHAM. CAPTAINS. 1903.

UrE ire enabled to reproduce a group of the captains of this 
gctaool. They form a most worthy picture. E. D. Clark, 

ti  captain of the first cricket XI. and general secretary of 
the club, has vindicated his claims to the confidence reposed 
io him oTer and over again. The same may be said of Hitch
cock, Sharman, E. H. Parker, Gower, W. B. Ainsworth, T. M. 
Cox,'Wilde, and H, E. Shay. The latter, as echoul cricket 
captain, has an arduous post, but he never spares himself in 
the Inst in his efforts to maintain the prestige of Camp Hill 
m playing field and class-room. Cox is an old running man 
«itb several notable achievements to his credit. Cox was 
educated at Kmg Edward's High School, Birmingham, but

field Harriers, winning a 300 yards members' handicap, and 
henceforth be ran as B.H., competing in the inter Club 
events against the Liverpool Harriers, and running second 
to Huddleston, L.H., in the i-mile scratch. In 4-miles, he 
won one at Aston from virtual scratch (seven yards), running 
through forty-one competitors in 2min. 2sec. dead. He also 
ran second to \V, (». George in the J-rnile scratch at Stoke 
V.F.C., and the same day won the mile handicap from a 
fairly short mark in good time. Amongst other double per
formances, he won the $-mile handicap, and was second in the 
1-mile handicap at Loughborough, and won the 1-mile handi
cap, and was second in the jj-mile handicap at Bournemouth,

H. It, Wilde, J. H. Sharman, F. W. Gower, W. B. Ainsworth, E. H. Parker, H. E. Shat, 
(Scftooi FooftaJJ). ( T h i r d  C r i c k e t ) .  { S e c o n d  F o o t b a l l ) .  ( F i r s t  H o c k e y ) .  ( F i r s t  F o o t b a l l ) ,  ( S c h o o l  C r i c k e t ) .

did
R. H. Wilson. H. C. Hitchcock.

(F o u r t h  C r i c k e t ) .  (S e c o n d  C r i c k e t )

athletios there beyond an occa 
Ui*r on i,’  • • *0otball, and the usual playground games.

won w..6 ♦l011'!?  ^ e  B.A.C. The first important handicap 
tht priu * t  .Moseley F.C. mile from the 120 yards mark, 
to the mil/ * ,c" WM * handsome 10 guinea cup. He kept 
u hii t i m e  and was fairly snccessfnl, but
fir, EU the distance was a little too

tho his fortune at the 440 yards, and
&irk in 52 he oompeted from the 17 yards

E T). Clark.
(F irs t  Cricket-).

T. M. Cox 
{ S e c o n d  H o c k e y ) .

sec*. Afterwards he joined the famous Birch

both from virtual scratch. The N.W.B-C. made a special 
1,000 yards handicap, and offered a special prixe if George 
was successful in beating record. Cox was on 50 yards 
start, and although George caught him, the effort was too 
much, and Cox eventually won easily, beating the existing 
record from his mark. After this, he won a 1,000 yards 
handicap at Netherton from virtual scratch. He also oom
peted in the famous 1.000 yards handicap at Aston, when 
Myers, scratch, second, Snook, 32 yards, won, and Cox, 40 
yards, was third.
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the police, and after a desperate battle with sii it,, 
arrested and eventually fined forty shillings H ■ 
father, hearing of this, carries out his threat and Jin £|
arrested and eventually fined forty shillings Hi. 
father, hearing of this, carries out his threat and J,S™£1 
thenceforth to depend on his own ciertions for a li™« » I
f  n n  m a ^ p n  m A « % t a l i h n  w f  c~v .. '1  r v _ .  , -  11 D J Ithe instrumentality of Sir Savilo Smnrt, a famous aoefi.l̂ l 
•Tim is put in temporary charge of a surgery in MoaiStmtl 
Blackfnars, a district infested by gangs of Hooligans* I 
savile recommends him to some lodgings near the •artmol 
wh&t turns out to te Dora Maybury’s home. Here »V mi! 
two other boarders named Miss Bird and Mr. CletTc Oil 
.Tim’s first evening in hia new quarters, he meets Mr. Jrffr I 
son, a young stockbroker, who is also an admirer of Dm* I 
and appears to be regarded with favour by her. At tbe tw I 
of .Tim's first day at the surgery. Dr. Taplow—the proprwsr 
of the place—dispenses with his services, be hsmf 9  I 
pointed another doctor to the post. By disposing of soar rf I 
the old and valuable books be has collected, Koko niw | 
fifty pounds, and with this sum Jim opens a surgery id x«r 
street in opposition to the " bearded man1’ Dr. Taptow b I 
installed in the Long ’ Un’s place. Owing to his rrih 
usage of their chief, .Tjm incurs the hatred of tbe led 
Hooligans, who determine to pay him back with intemi 
when a favourable opportunity presents itself. Jin, tbw 1 
fore, has to keep a sharp look-out whilst attending pitifrt 
in the neighbouring courts. Christmas comes, sod a j 
Boxing Night, after the theatre, Dora informs Mr. Mayhsir 
that she has promised to m&rry Harold JefTerson witbn 1 
month of that date.

James Mortimer C* the I.ong ‘ Un"), a young doctor, is 
grandson and heir to Dr. John Mortimer, & man of wealth 
and position. Owing to .Tim’s frequent escapades, Dr. Mor
timer warns him that, if he indulges in any more riotous 
conduct, he will disown him. On returning to town after 
this conversation, Jim makes the acquaintance, by the agenoy 
of his friend George Somers (** Koko ” ), of a young lady 
named Dora May bury, with whom he falls violently in love. 
So excited does he beoome in consequence of bis introduction 
to Miss Maybury, that, on tbe same evening, he falls foul of

CH APTER X X I.

A MATTER OF WAGES.
FTER this declaration, Dora's father, 

knowing something of the nature of 
women, expected a fresh outburst of 
tears. But none came. Dora turned 

towards her glass, and a moment later wheeled j 
round with a smile upon her face. ‘ i 

“ And so, you see, dear," she sa id , “ you must; 
make the most of me while you have me. 11 
does seem a short time, doesn’t it-—a month- 
such a very little time for us to be together.

Mr. Maybury took the girl’s s o f t  hand m J11-1 
and looked thoughtfully into her fa<*- °r j 
this news came as a sudden shock to him.  ̂
had not anticipated parting with her for» 
least a twelvemonth— or perhaps more—from , 
day of her betrothal to Harold Jefferson.

Dora and he had been very firm friends 
the earliest days, and since his commercial 0 ■
fall this bond between the two had increased e 
fold. For, when Mr. Maybury w as rich, ^  
had been a queen-in-little, very imperious, es 
ing, impetuous, and possibly somewhat se 
But ever she had been her father’*. most treas .
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possession, and he had loved to see her m dainty 
dresses, and surrounded by those pretty things 
which his wealth had enabled him to buy for 
Lr in abundance. So devoted was he to the 
child indeed, that when he married for the 
second time his new wife had exhibited no little 
jealousy on Dora s account.

Then came the c ra sh — when Dora was a school- 
sirl-and then, when the elder Miss Maybury and Mrs. Maybury uttered lamentations for their 
altered estate, and even went so far as to up
braid Mr. Maybury for his short-sighted busi
ness policy, Dora’s arms closed about his neck, 
her lips sought Ins haggard face, and Dora’s 
voice, with words of love and affection, acted 
like healing balm upon his sore heart.

■Yes,” be said at length, “ it does seem a 
little time- only a month ! ”

He sighed— and Dora’s eyes filled with tears 
she would not let fall, so that she saw him, as 
through a mist, dimly.

“Oh, father/’ she said, laying her head upon 
his shoulder, “ it does seem dreadful to have to 
leave you, but I shall come to see you very often 
—very, rrry often ! ”

“Yes, ves, dear,” he said, “ you will come and 
see me. I must not be selfish. I cannot expect 
to keep you by my side all my life. It is the 
same with most fathers. Their sons seek wives, 
their daughters are taken from them, and they 
are left alone.”

“ Poor father,” said Dora, gently, as she kissed
him.

Mr. Maybury sat down, and Dora placed her
self on his knees, as had been her custom from 
babyhood, with one round arm encircling his 
neck.

In those early days, Dora may have sadly 
plagued her nurse or governess, but with her 
father she had always been docile, serving him 
*ith a demure obedience that had been very
sweet to see. As a child, her storms of tear* 
would be replaced of a sudden by sunny smile! 
when she heard his voice or noticed his approach 
in8 f°rm’ ^ le,r mutual love was a talismar 
T ich chased away her frowns and pouts anc 
c anged her, upon his entrance, into a totally 
1 erent creature, her nurse or governess won 
ering great]v the while. And so, though of s 
.*."rally wilful disposition, Dora would ofter 

I to Cont]uer the rebellious mood when sh< 
i coming upon her, simply that she mighi

please her father.
^n<̂ ®Lrec°^ecti°ns had both now of the stroll: 

roan<tl!i *1*° ta^e tro u gh  the fields which sur 
outsidp vr ^  ^omeJ which stood far enougl 
the 1 anc' l0ster to be free from the smoke o
Peace nf0̂  M r‘ M aybuiT  revelled in thi 

the meadowland after the din of thi

city in whose midst he earned his money, and 
Dora, though she loved to romp with other girls, 
and to go to theatres and concerts and parties, 
preferred these quiet walks to anything else— the 
walks which came to an end when she was just 
merging into womanhood. And now they lived 
in a poor Crescent, and one had to go by train 
to reach woods and green fields. On Sunday 
evenings now the clang of many bells came to 
their ears above the ceaseless hum of toiling 
omnibuses and trams, and the badinage of 
Londoners promenading— so sadly different was it 
all to the excursions of olden times, her little 
hand in his big one, the grave father’s voice 
mingling with her childish tones.

Picture after picture presented itself to their 
minds in phantasmal fashion. There was the 
cool old church where they sat side by side in 
a roomy, ancient pew, Dora nestling close to her 
father and watching the preacher with wonder
ing big eyes. Then there was the pleas
ant after-service talk with their neighbours, and 
finally the walk home along the leafy lanes, with 
Nature’s winged choristers chanting songs of the 
holy day, and all sorts of tiny hedge-people buzz
ing and laughing in the sunshine.

“ Father, you look so sad ! ” said Dora. “ But 
there is still a month, and we must make the 
most of that— you and I ! We will go to the 
theatre together— so as to be quite by ourselves 
— and sit in the pit and enjoy ourselves tre
mendously. It will be such a change, after stalls 
and boxes ! I don’t suppose I shall ever  sit in 
tho pit after I am married.”

It seemed to Mr. Maybury that her voice lost 
its gay ring as she uttered these concluding 
words, but it never occurred to him to ask her 
whether she was quite sure that she loved the 
man she was going to marry. He took it for 
granted that she did.

They chatted on together until a clock near 
at hand tolled out “ One.” Then Mr. Maybury 
said it was time they both went to bed.

He kissed her tenderly on the forehead, and 
then she held the light so that I10 might see his 
way down to the next landing. “ Good-night, 
d ear! ” she said; and he, glancing upwards, 
thought he had never beheld so fair a picture as 
she made, standing there in the dark doorway.

Aud thus they parted— he to rest, she to think. 
For, long after the house was hushed in slumber, 
Dora paced up and down her little bedroom. 
Often she paused in front of her glass and com
muned with the white-faced reflection that 
gazed back at her.

On their way home from the theatre, Harold 
Jefferson had told her that he intended to use 
all his influence to procure her father a more 
remunerative position at the office.



THE LONG 'UN.
By R. S. Warren Bell.

James Mortimer (“ the Long ’ U n ” ), a joimg; doctor, is 
grandson and heir to Dr. John Mortimer, a mail of wealth 
and position. Owing to Jim's frequent escapades. Dr. Mor
timer warns him that, if he indulges in any more riotous 
conduct, be will disown him. On returning to town after 
this conversation, Jim makes the acquaintance, by the agency 
of his friend George Somers (“ K o k o "), of a yonng lady 
named Dora Marbnry, with whom he falls violently in love. 
So excited does he beoome in conseqnenoe of his introduction 
to Kits Maybqry, that, on the same evening, he falls foul of
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the police, and after a desperate battle with sis of them „ 
arrested nnd eventually fined forty shillings. His m ,? 
father, hearing of this, carries out bis threat, and Jin bu 
thenceforth to depend on his own exertions for & lining Br 
the instrumentality of Sir Sarile Smart, a famous speciilfst 
Jim is put in temporary charge of a surgery in Mount8tre*t‘ 
Blackfriars, a district infested by gangs of Hooligans. Sir 
Savile recommends him to some lodgings near the surgery is 
what turns out to tc  Dora Maybury's home. Here slso ire 
two other boarders named Mias Bird and Mr. Cleave. Oa 
Jim's first evening in his new quarters, he meets Mr. Jelrr 
son, a young stockbroker, who is also an admirer of Dorai, 
and appears to be regarded with favour by her. At the ewl 
of Jim’s first day at the surgery, Dr. Taplow—the proprietor 
of the place—dispenses with his sexvices, he having ap> 
pointed another doctor to the post. By disposing of job* of 
the old and valuable books he has collected, Koko rait»i 
fifty, pounds, and with this eum Jim opens a surgery in Moon' 
street in opposition to the “ bearded man”  Dr. Taplow bu 
installed in the Long ’ Un’s place. Owing to his rough 
usage of their chief, Jim incurs the hatred of the local 
Hooligans, who determine to pay him back with interest 
when a favourable opportunity presents itself. Jim, there
fore, has to keep a sharp look out whilst attending patients 
in the neighbouring courts. Christmas comes, aad tt  
Boxing Night, after the theatre, Dora informs Mr. Maybory 
that she has promised to marry Harold Jefferson witbin i 
month of that date.

CH APTER X X I .

A MATTER OF WAGES.
FTER this declaration Dora's father, 

knowing something of the nature of 
women, expected a fresh outburst of 
tears. But none came. Dora turned 

towards her- glass, and a moment later wheeled 
round with a smile upon her face.

“ And so, you see, dear,” she said, “ you must
make the most of me while you have me lt

does seem a short time, doesn’t it— a nH»t "  
such a very little time for us to be together.

M r. Maybury took the girl’s soft hand in 15 
and looked thoughtfully into her face, or 
this news came as a sudden shock to him- 
had no-t anticipated parting with her for » 
least a twelvemonth— or perhaps more—fro® 
day of her betrothal to Harold Jefferson.

Dora and he had been very firm friends ro® 
the earliest days, and since his commercial 
fall this bond between the two had increased * 
fold. For, when Mr. Maybury was rich, 0 
had been a queen-in-little, very imperiou®) «JS 
ing, impetuous, and possibly somewhat se 
But ever she had been her father’s most treasu
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ŝession, and he had loved to see her in dainty 
Jesses, and surrounded by those pretty things 
thick his wealth, had enabled him to buy for 
).er in abundance. So devoted was he to the 
ctild, indeed, that when he married for the 
iKond time his new wife had exhibited no little 
jealousy on Dora s account.

Then came the crash— when Dora was a school-
ir]_and then, when the elder Miss Maybury

and Mrs. Maybury uttered lamentations for their 
sltered estate, and even went so far "as to up
braid Mr. Maybury for his short-sighted busi
ness policy, Dora’s arms closed about his neck, 
her lips sought his haggard face, and Dora’s 
roice, with words of love and affection, acted 
like healing balm upon his sore heart.

“Yes,” he said at length, “ it does seem a 
little time- only a month ! ”

He sighed— and Dora’s eyes filled with tears 
she would not let fall, so that she saw him, as 
through a mist, dimly.

“Oh, father,” she said, laying her head upon 
his shoulder, “ it does seem dreadful to have to 
leave you, but I shall come to see you very often 
-very, very often ! ”

“Yes, yes, dear,” he said, “ you will come and 
see me. I must not be selfish. I cannot expect 
to keep you by my side all my life. It is the 
same with most fathers. Their sons seek wives, 
their daughters are taken from them* and they 
are left alone.”

“Poor father,” said Dora, gently, as she kissed
him.

Mr. Maybury sat down, and Dora placed her
self on his knees, as had been her custom from 
babyhood, with one round arm encircling his 
neck.

In those early days, Dora may have sadly 
plagued her nurse or governess, but with her 
father she had always been docile, serving him 
T|th a demure obedience that had been very 
ssfeet to see. As a child, her storms of tears 
Tould be replaced of a sudden by sunny smiles 
*hen she heard his Voice or noticed his approach
es form. Their mutual love was a talisman 
*hich chased away her frowns and pouts and 
Ranged her, upon his entrance, into a totally 
inerent creature, her nurse or governess won- 
r'ng greatly the while. And so, though of a 

naturally wilful disposition, Dora would often 
jhive to conquer the rebellious mood when she 

it coming upon her, simply that she might 
please her father.

Tender recollections had both now of the strolls 
f used to take through the fields which sur- 
oanded their old home, which stood far enough 

Manchester to be free from the smoke of 
factories. Mr. Maybury revelled in the 

ac® of the meadowland after the din of the

city in whose midst he earned his money, and 
Dora, though she loved to romp with other girls, 
and to go to theatres and concerts and parties, 
preferred these quiet walks to anything els©— the 
walks which came to an end when she was just 
merging into womanhood. And now they lived 
in a poor Crescent, and one had to go by train 
to reach woods and green fields. On Sunday 
evenings now the clang of many bells came to 
their ears above the ceaseless hum of toiling 
omnibuses and trams, and the badinage of 
Londoners promenading— so sadly different was it 
alt to the excursions of olden times, her little 
hand in his big one, the grave father’s voice 
mingling with her childish tones.

Picture after picture presented itself to their 
minds in phantasmal fashion. There was the 
cool old church where they sat side by side in 
a roomy, ancient pew, Dora nestling close to her 
father and watching the preacher with wonder
ing big eyes. Then there was the pleas
ant after-service talk with their neighbours, and 
finally the walk home along the leafy lanes, with 
Nature’s winged choristers chanting songs of the 
holy day, and all sorts of tiny hedge-people buzz
ing and laughing in the sunshine.

“ Father, you look so sad ! ” said Dora. “ But 
there is still a month, and we must make the 
most of that— you and I ! W e will go to the 
theatre together— so as to be quite by ourselves 
— and sit in the pit and enjoy ourselves tre
mendously. It will be such a change, after stalls 
and boxes ! I don’t suppose I  shall ever sit in 
the pit after I am married.”

It seemed to Mr. Maybury that her voice lost 
its gay ring as she uttered these concluding 
words, but it never occurred to him to ask her 
whether she was quite sure that she loved the 
man she was going to marry. He took it for 
granted that she did.

They chatted on together until a clock near 
at hand tolled out “ One.” Then Mr. Maybury 
said it was time they both went to bed.

He kissed her tenderly on the forehead, and 
then she held the light so that he might see his 
way down to the next landing. “ Good-night, 
dear! ” she said; and he, glancing upwards, 
thought he had never beheld so fair a picture as 
she made, standing there in the dark doorway.

Aud thus they parted— he to rest, she to think. 
For, long after the house was hushed in slumber, 
Dora paced up and down her little bedroom. 
Often she paused in front of her glass and com
muned with the white-faced reflection that 
gazed back at her.

On their way home from the theatre, Harold 
Jefferson had told her that he intended to use 
all his influence to procure her father a more 
remunerative position at the office.
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“ And then,” said Dora, at length, to the face 
in the glass, “ father will be comfortably off all 
his life. That is everything ! ”

W ith a little shiver she blew out her candle 
and crept into bed. For long she lay sleepless, 
but presently a compassionate angel, in the 
course of her flight over the Dark City, entered 
the little room, and, touching the girl’s eyelids 
with her cool finger-tips, led 
her away to Dreamland,

Harold Jefferson was as 
good as his word, for shortly 
before lunch-time on the fol
lowing day Mr. Maybury was 
informed that the head of the 
firm wished to see him in his 
private room. Mr. Maybury 
at once obeyed the summons, 
concluding that it must have 
something to do with his 
daughter's engagement to 
Harold. Possibly the elder 
Jefferson objected to the 
match, and a curious feeling of 
elation took possession of Mr.
Maybury as it occurred to him 
that this might be the case.

Mr. Jefferson was a stout, 
rather apoplectic-looking man 
of some sixty years—quite 
unlike his son in appearance.
There was nothing of the 
keen, lean stockbroker about 
him ; indeed, his ponderous 
manner and measured speech 
reminded one of an old- 
fashioned type of merchant 
t h a t  i s n o w  a l m o s t  
extinct.

“ Ha ! sit down, Mr. May
bury. A pleasant change after 
the muggy weather we have 
been experiencing lately !
Ahem ! yes, I wanted to see 
you on a little matter— quite 
a little matter— ahem I You 
have been with us now-------”

“ Three years, sir,” said the other quietly.
“ Three years? So longl Well, well— time 

flies, time flies. But to business. I— er— I 
have—er— asked my manager, Mr. Jacobs, to 
recommend such persons in— er— in my employ as 
he considers deserving of an increase in salary. 
The New Year is close at hand, and it appears 
to me an -er— an appropriate season for such—  
er— recommendations. Your name, Mr. May
bury, comes first on the list. I am assured that 
you are most punctilious in— er— in the discharge

of your duties, and that you are a man to be i®. 
plicitly trusted in all respects. I gather in 
short, that you are in all respects a most 
satisfactory servant of the— er— firm. I have 
decided, therefore, to make a substantial addi
tion to your present salary. You are now paid
— er— you receive-------”

“ One hundred and fifty pounds a year, sir."

GOOD NIGHT !

“ One hundred and fifty? Well, well— 
hardly adequate remuneration for a man o J®̂  
integrity and ability. A goo{l man is"*1 
is worth good pay. I shall have much Pe8!* 
therefore, Mr. Maybury, in raising J  ̂
salary to— or— to three hundred poun 
year.” . j ,

Three hundred a year!  The amoun 
refreshing, satisfying sound! It " ° ul 
very different state of things at Num er 
would three hundred a y ea r !
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“I am deeply grateful to you, sir-------” began
jlr. Maybury.

“Don’t mention it. You deserve it. Your 
increase of salary will commence on New Year’s 
paj. And now, Mr. Maybury, we will turn tu 
another topic. There has for some time been a 
little affair— a little love-making— between two 
toting people we both know very well. I have 
tnown, of course, that my son Harold was pay
ing attentions to your daughter; he has spoken 
nfher—in fact, he has shown me her photograph, 
she is, if I may say so, a very charming young 
ladv, and I hope to have the— er— pleasure of 
making her acquaintance quite shortly. In fact, 
I trust that Mrs. Maybury and yourself will
bring Miss— er— Flora------ ’
“Dora,” corrected Mr, Maybury, with a slight 

smile.
“ dora! Pardon my mistake! Yes, I trust 

too will all three come and dine with Harold and 
myself at an early date. I — er— I had no idea 
that Harold contemplated matrimony— ahem 1—  
quite so soon, but I shall be glad to see him 
settle down, as he has hitherto been a little rest
less—a little— ahem 1— a little irregular in his 
habits. So I am not displeased at this— er— this 
approaching union.”

“ I am glad to hear that it meets with your 
approval, sir.”

Mr. Jefferson drummed thoughtfully on the 
table with his fingers. For a long time he had 
been dissatisfied with his son’s conduct, and the 
news of the latter’s matrimonial intentions had 
come as an immense relief to the worried parent.

“ I do not think I need keep you any longer, 
Mr. Maybury,” said the stockbroker, at length; 
“er—we shall no doubt see a little more of each 
other in—er—in future.”

Mr. Maybury rose from his chair with a 
curiously determined look on his face. He had 
fully made up his mind on a certain matter that 
had dawned upon him during the latter part of 
this short interview.

"I wish to ask you one question, sir ," he 
said, “ before I definitely accept your proffered 
increase of salary.”

“Certainly, certainly,” said the other. “ What 
is it?”

“ I wish to ask you, as man to man, and not 
>s servant to employer, whether your son’s forth- 
anting marriage with my daughter has anything 
h>do with your proposed doubling of my salary? ” 

The stockbroker frowned. “ That, Mr. May- 
he replied, “ is entirely my business. It 

l! sufficient for you to know that I have decided 
*° enlarge your stipend by the amount I have
named.”

1 wish you to answer my question, sir,” said 
r' Maybury, firmly.

“ And I decline to answer it,” returned the 
other, his previously urbane manner vanishing 
as he spoke.

“ Then, sir, I shall take it that I am correct 
in my assumption— that you are making this in
crease solely because you wish me to occupy a 
better position in the world than my present 
salary enables me to hold.”

“ And supposing it were th a t?” demanded the 
stockbroker, roughly. “ Do you mean to say 
you will refuse such an offer?”

“ I do, sir. I absolutely decline this increase 
of salary. I will take what I earn, and not a 
penny more.”

So saying, with a slight bow, Mr. Maybury 
turned on his heel and left the room.

The stockbroker sat for some time in a state 
of amazement. At length he spoke.

“ I could not have imagined— I would not have 
believed— that the City .of London contained such 
a fool. Here is a man, as poor as a rat, 
actually throwing away a hundred and fifty a 
year 1 He must be mad ! ”

Mr. Maybury breathed not a word at home of 
his interview with Mr. Jefferson the elder. As 
for Harold, when he was informed by his father 
of the result of the conversation, he, too, mar
velled greatly.

But he did not think it necessary to mention 
the upshot of the interview to Dora.

CHAPTER X X II .
T H E  W A R N IN G .

N the same morning, at breakfast, Miss H. 
It. Maybury informed Jim that her 
sister was to bo married to Harold 
Jefferson at the end of January.

Miss Maybury kept a careful watch on Jim’s 
face while she imparted this piece of news, for 
she, like her stepmother, had for some time 
suspepted the young doctor of not being entirely 
indifferent to Dora. Of the lattor’s attitude to
wards Dr. Mortimer, Miss H .'R . Maybury was 
in a state of aggravating doubt. She had a 
shrewd idea that Dora, on her part, was not in
sensible to such charms as Jim might possess, but 
she was not sure about it. She had quite un
successfully endeavoured to “ draw ” Dora on the 
subject, but Dora bad listened to H .R .’s refer
ences to Jim with a blank countenance that told 
no tales and gave nothing away.

On this occasion Jim was taken quite by sur
prise, and his face yielded up his secret. H .R ., 
warily observing his expression, saw that she 
had been correct in her surmise. Dr. Mortimer 
was in love with her sister I

“ Indeed 1 ” said Jim, confusedly, “ rather soon 
isn’t it? ”
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“ Yes, it has been a very short engagement,” 
returned H . R.^ “ in fact, I  don’t  think myself 
that Dora ought to be married until she’s at 
least twenty— she is so very  young for her a ge ! 
What do you th in k?”

“ It has never struck me that she is,” replied 
Jim, beginning to regain his self-possession.

“ She is still a child in her thoughts, too,” 
added Miss Maybury, taking a vicious bite out 
of a piece of toast.

Jim, framing his opinion on the events of a 
certain walk Dora and lie had taken in the 
Crescent one night, thought otherwise, but 
thought it quite to himself, '

“ However,” continued Miss Maybury, “ it ap
pears that Mr. Jefferson has been advised by Dr. 
Taplow to go abroad for a few months-—until the 
worst of the winter is over.”

“ Ho looks delicate,” said Jim, grimly.
“ Yes, I ’m afraid his chest is not too strong. 

Well, as I was saying, he has got to go abroad, 
and as he can’t bear to leave Dora all that time, 
he thinks that the best plan will be for them to 
get married at once.”

Jim wondered whether Mr. Jefferson’s delicate 
chest was his sole reason for hurrying on the 
marriage.

“ And so now,” concluded Miss Maybury, “ it 
will be all bustle and milliners until the im
portant day, and I am afraid you poor men will 
be made rather uncomfortable.”

“ Oh, you mustn’t  mind us,” said Jim, good- 
humouredly; “ we can have our meals on the 

•stairs, if you like.”
And so, with a laugh, Jim got on to his long 

legs and departed to his surgery, leaving Miss 
Maybury wondering more than ever whether 
Dora had given him any secret encourage
ment.

Jim whistled in a melancholy, stolid way as 
he walked along Blackfriars Road to hia work. 
So Dora Maybury was to be married in a month. 
One month ! And that would be the end of the 
little romance which had started in a tea-shop 
at midsummer, when he, Jim; first saw a face 
which had haunted him ever since.

Dora was to be married in a month’s time, and 
the face would vanish, and he didn’t suppose he 
would ever care about another girl all his life 
long.

“ For if I live to a hundred,” thought Jim, still 
staunch to his lady-love, “ I shall never meet 
such an angel again. Henceforth, J. Mortimer, 
you’ve got to settle down to a bachelor existence. 
It ’s Dora or nobody, and, as it can’t be Dora, it 
must be nobody.”

It was lucky for Jim that he found heaps of 
work awaiting him fn the shape of ,a long queue 
of humble patients, for he had no time to brood

over his sorrows. He had to anoint unsavoury 
sores and bind up ugly wounds; he had to listen 
to long tales of neuralgias, sleepless nights 
cramps, and the olla-podrida of small woes to 
which our human flesh is heir— and heiress It 
was chiefly heiress, as we have before remarked 
at the Mount Street surgery. And Jim of 
course, had to listen very carefully, for some
times he found himself face to face with a 
malignant disease— something that called for 
prompt and accurate diagnosis. Love and lovers' 
thoughts must be driven into the background 
when a doctor finds himself gazing on a waxen
faced morsel of humanity which, unbeknown to 
its mother, has the seeds of diphtheria apparent 
in its wee throat— and such cases were presented 
to Jim in plenty. The dire complaints which 
came into Jim’s surgery seemed to be shed upon 
him by a beneficent Providence, for they brought 
out the man and the surgeon, and bade the love
sick swain forget his own woes in the bodily ills 
of his fellow-creatures.

After the visiting patients had been dealt with, 
Jim went out upon his rounds. He returned to 
the surgery about tea-time, and had not been 
long back when the Chinaman adorning the 
mantelpiece was precipitated on to his face, and 
a sound of shuffling steps proceeded from the 
waiting-room.

“ Come i n ! ” bawled Jim, who was reading an 
evening paper by the fire, “ old Harris, I’ll bet a 
dollar,” he added to himself.

He had guessed aright. Mr. Harris it was, 
but this time his disorder was something more 
substantial than a feeling as if his hair were 
being brushed. In point of fact, the face of the 
junior partner in the firm of Harris and Father 
was scored with red lines from brow to chin. 

The old man sank into a chair.
“ I ’ve come over for a box of ointment, doctor 

You see these marks on my face?”
“ They’re pretty visible,” said Jim.
“ Itebccca ! ” explained the old man, in a hollow 

voice. .
“ Miss Nathan ? ”
“  Yes, that was the party wot done it.”
“ Showing her affection for her future father- 

in-law rather early in the day? ” ventured Jim- 
“ Father-in-law P— not me ! She’ll never mart? 

that velp Isaac. She’s about finished vith m ■ 
“ That’s good news,” said Jim^ “ who’s the new 

young man ? ” . ,
“ V y,” said the provision-dealer, “ I’m thin >“ 

she’ll be after you next, doctor! ’
“ M e l ” said Jim, looking so amazed that 

old Jew was seized with a most unpleasant sp 
of mirth. . t

“ Yes, ever since you chucked Isaac out 
night,” he explained, “ she’s referred to you in



T H E  LONG ’U N . 465

limin'1’ vny vich turns Isaac simply ycller. Yes, 
I told you she’d marry a gentleman, and you're 
•er choice, my dear sir ! ” .

And again the old man’s throat gave out a 
croaking wheeze which, by a lurid effort of the 
imagination, might be described as laughter.

“So you will understand,” added Mr. Harris, 
“that Isaac don’t love yer. In fact, I believe ’e 
set those ’Ooligans on yer in Pine Court."

“You think th a t?” enquired Jim sharply.
“It’s a bad thing to say of one’s ow-n flesh-an’-

would not have denounced his own son in this 
way if there had not been serious reasons for his 
so doing.

“ I ’ll remember your warning, Mr. Harris,” 
he said at length; “ and now,” he added, “ let 
me see what I can do for you. Stand here by 
the gas, will you ?”

The old man obeyed.
“ She went for you pretty hard,” remarked 

Jim, proceeding to mix up some healing oint
ment for his patient; “ how did it happen?”

TOUCH ME,’ I SAYS, ‘ AN’ l ’ LL RAP YOU OVER THE SKULL,’ I SAYS.

Jlood>” returned Mr. Harris, “ but I think ’e did. 
"ant to ra m  yer, doctor; keep yer eye open, 

or them ruffians ain’t done vith yer yet— nor
»s Isaac.”

10u "nagine they’ll have another go at me? ” 
»a'd Jim.
., \ d°> ’ said the old man, “ and next time 

dead sure of yer. They’re not men 
Byre wolves. They never forgive. That’s 

®,r natur’— and Isaac’s.”
tti at his pipe thoughtfully. He felt ^

a the old Jew, despite Isaac’s unfilial conduct, * 
Tol- U.-S8

“ Like this,” said Mr. Harris. “ Last night 
Isaac and I vos invited to spend the evenin’ at 
the Nathans. On’y she and 'er brother vos there 
— the old ’uns was out, ’Er brother is a big, 
loud feller, and despises Isaac. Veil, ve set down 
to cards— ‘ Uncle Sam ’ vos the game— ”

“ A tricky one, too,” put in Jim.
“ So ve found,” added the provision dealer, 

“ for Rebecca, she von neaily ev’ry pool. After 
a bit I votebed ’er close, and found some of the 
cards vos marked. So T says : ‘ Rebecca,' I says, 
‘ you ain’t playin’ fa ir / I says. 1 T’of I ’ she cries,
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'iolourin’ up. ‘ Vy,’ I says, ‘ you’re cheatin’, my 
dear ! ’ Yes, I said that— to ’er face— and she 
up and let mo ’ave ’er nails—-all ten of ’em—  
down my  face, an’ ’er brother ’e says if I vosn't 
an old man, ’e’d throw me out of the ’ouse. Yes, 
’e said that. And I says, ‘ Isaac,’ I  says, 1 vill 
you see your old fader used in this vay, vithout 
raisin’ a ’and to ’elp ’im? ’ But Isaac was 
turnin’ green an’ pink, and didn’t dare say 
nothink, so ven I ’d got out of Rebecca’s clutches 
I ups vith my glass of gin-an-vater an’ lets 
Rebecca’s brother ’ave it full in the face, an’ then 
I gets ’old of the poker an’ I says : ‘ Touch me,’ 
I says, ‘ an’ I ’ll rap you over the skull,’ I says. 
Yes, like th a t! And ’e daren’t put a finger on 
me, so I gets my ’at and off I goes, and if they’ve 
got my money I ’ve got their poker— yes, and I ’ll 
keep it, too— yes, and that’s vot ’appened, doctor 
dear.”

“ B ra v o !” said Jim. who had listened to this 
improving story with all possible interest, 
“ you’re quite a scrapper, Mr. Harris.”

But the old man, whose eyes had burnt fiercely 
during his recital of the incident, sat down with 
a sigh.

“ But it’s vorse than ever at ’ome, now,” he 
said. “ Isaac, 'e’s like a vild beast. ’E sees vot 
Rebecca is, and yet ’e’s mad after ’er still. Yes, 
that’s ’is state.”

It was hardly to be supposed that Jim would 
evince any sympathy for the young Jew, know
ing, as he did, that Isaac had put the Hooligans 
on his track in Pine Court that night. But Jim 
felt for the old dealer.

“ Now, look here, Mr. Harris,” he said, “ if 
you pull up and play the man you can get that 
business back, and be your own master again.”

But the dealer shook his head. A reaction 
had followed his animated account of the card- 
party, and he seemed to have shrunk into a 
smaller and older man that he really was..

He took the ointment Jim handed to him and 
put on his hat. His grey locks were unkempt, 
his clothes shabby and unbrushed, his eyes dim. 
He presented, indeed, a pathetic spectacle. Bid
ding Jim good-evening, the old Jew, with bowed 
shoulders, crept out of the surgery, and trudged 
away through the December drizzle to resume 
his joyless tasks at the provision shop.

For some time Jim sat by his fire thinking over 
the words of warning Mr. Harris had uttered. 
Next time, the provision dealer had said, the 
Hooligans would make sure of him.

Of a sudden, a pebble crashed through the 
waiting-room window. Jim started to his feet, 
hurried into the passage, and threw open the 
front door. Mount Street was a picture of de
solation ; a light, clammy rain was descending 
steadily, and the pavements were deserted. One

figure, however, was plainly visible by the lam 
post on the opposite pavement— that of a man 
with his head bound up.

In a flash J im  recognised him as one of the i 
gang that had assaulted him in Pino Court—this 
was the man, indeed, whom he had felled to the ■ 
ground eatly in the proceedings. ;

Instantly on making this discovery, Jim strode 
across the road. As quickly the man vanished ! 
down an alley. J i m ,  reaching the entrance to 
the alley, hesitated. Might not this fellow be 
acting as a decoy? ■

Jim had learnt prudence. Slowly be turned j  
on his heel and went back to the surgery. Clos- ■  
ing the street door, he resumed his chair by the I  
fire, and in a narrow street just off the alley a K  
group of Hooligans, baffled again, uttered curses 
of disappointment as they slowly dispersed about 
their bad business.

CHAPTER X X III .

THE IVORY FAN.
IN my opinion,” quoth Miss Bird, looking 

up from her embroidery (she was mak
ing Dora a table-cover for a wedding, 
present), “ girls have too many dresses. 

When I was your age, my dear, I had two dresses 
— one for everyday and the other for Sundays. 
They were both black.”

“ No pretty blouses? ” enquired Dora.
“ Certainly n o t !” snapped Miss Bird. “In 

those days, girls were taught to be contented 
with a few clothes and to make them last a 
very  long time ! ”

“ How long did you have to make your best 
dress last? ”

“ Five years,” said Miss Bird.
“ Just fa n c y !” cried Dora, “ why, it must 

have been green  by that time,”
“ It uas green,” acknowledged Miss Bird, with 

a hard smile.
“ And you still wore i t ? ”
“ Of course I wore i t ! I had no other.”
“ But you must have hated wearing it !"
“ I did hate wearing it,” said Miss Bird; I 

loathed the sight of it. I could have torn it 
to pieces. But it was my only best dress, and 
so I kept it in constant repair, and cleaned it 
and brushed it, and put it away very carefully 

every Sunday night or after a party. Ah ! young 
girls had a very different time of it forty yea0 
ago, I  can tell you, my d e a r !” .

Dora gazed at Miss Bird in some surprise- 
The severe-looking maiden lady seldom spoke so 
feelingly. Yet, of late, she had talked to D°r“ 
a good deal. Dora had given up her situation 
at the post-office— by Harold Jefferson’s espre55 
desire— and so was at home all day now.
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i

j

(equeatly, she and Miss Bird saw much of each 
dd̂ r, and a kind of little friendliness had grown 
up between them which had never existed pre- 
tiously- In fact, before this cold, wet January 
jetin, Miss Bird had seemed to entertain a feei
ng of dislike for Dora.
“No,” recommenced Miss Bird, who probably 

[sit that she had shown a little too much of her 
kuman side, “ in those days, girls didn’t gad 
ibout- on bicycles and scamper after footballs 
and cricket balls like so many boys. Nor did 
thev go to the theatre alone with young men. 
So, in my young days I wasn’t  even allowed to 
look out of the window at people passing along 
I be pavement. You may not believe, that, but 
it's true ! I was brought up very strictly by an 
aunt in a country village, and I don’t  suppose 
anybody on this earth— except a convict in prison, 
who deserves all he gets, the rascal!—ever passed 
such a monotonous existence as I did.”

“How long did you live with your aunt? ” asked 
Dora, rather timidly.

“Until I was thirty,” replied Miss Bird, “ and 
then she died and left me just enough to live 
on. And I’ve been living on that just enough 
erer since.”

Miss Bird’s customary conversation consisted 
of harsh comments on current events or severe 
criticisms of internal affairs at Number Nine. 
She had never been so communicative regarding 
her past life before. *

Dora employed herself with her sewing for a 
time, and then observed : “ I am afraid you can
not have been very happy as a girl, Miss Bird. 
Did—did you ever see any young men? ”

Miss Bird uttered a grating, unmusical laugh. 
“ I saw the backs of a few in church.”

"Was that a ll? ”
“And occasionally talked to a curate at a 

croquet-party.”
“How dreadful 1 ” cried Dora.
“ My aunt,” explained Miss Bird, “ hated 

oien! She was jilted as a girl, and detested men 
erer afterwards. j3o I never spoke to any men
-oscept curates. No man ever said a tender 
*ord to me— no man ever lent me a book ■ or 
*rote a poem to me, or presented me with a bunch 
of flowers. That was my girlhood— and now, 
Perhaps, you won’t be so surprised at my being 
a cross old woman ! ”

Dora, with a sweet impulse, dropped her sew-
!n8> and, putting her arms round the elderly
a<vs neck, kissed her on the cheek.“ r am so sorry you were unhappy,” she said, 
gently.

for a moment the grimness faded out of Miss 
face. She laid down her embroidery and 

Dora’s hand.
My dear,” she said, “ that is all over and

gone. Still, I shall not forget what you said. 
Some day you may want a friend— a woman—  
and then you mustn’t be afraid to come to me. 
My bark, child, is worse than my bite. . . . 
there ! now we mustn’t be sentimental any longer, 
but get on with our work.”

Dora therefore relapsed once more into her 
seat by Miss Bird’s side and resumed her sewing, 
and for some time the silence was unbroken 
save by the sounds of stitching.

“ When is the wedding, ch ild?” asked Miss 
Bird, suddenly.

“ On the 26th,” said Dora, bending rather 
more closely over her work.

Miss Bird submitted the girl’s profile to a 
severe scrutiny.

“ Personally,” she said, at length, “ I don’t 
like the man.”

“ W h o ?” said Dora.
“  Jefferson.”
“ But,” Dora hastened to retort, “ you were in 

favour of my being engaged to him.”
“ I know more of him now,” said the old maid, 

“ and in my opinion that young doctor’s worth 
ten of him.”

Dora started, and her needle went into Vier 
finger.

“ You pricked yourself then,” jeered Miss 
Bird.

Dora said nothing.
“ Because I mentioned him 1 ”
“ W hat do you mean, Miss Bird ! ” demanded 

Dora, with cheeks afire.
Before Miss Bird could reply, however, the 

door opened, and Mr. Cleave appeared.
“ I  hope— er— I hope I am not interrupting 

you,” said the newcomer, with a slight cough; 
“ that is to say, you may be discussing some 
matter of dress— ahem !—trust I am not de 
t r o p ? "

“ That’s exactly what you are ! ” roared Miss 
Bird.

“ Oh—er— ahem !— in that case I will
retire-------” •

“ If you please ! ” replied Miss Bird, sternly.
“ Oh, Mr. Cleave— of course you may come in ! ” 

cried Dora, rising to her feet. “ In fact, I was
just going out-------”

“ That’s a fib 1 ” said Miss Bird.
But Dora had flown. “ W ell— come in, come 

in,” said Miss Bird; “ come in and read your
wretched little paper-------”

“ Pardon?” enquired Cleave.
“ Your jMipcr!”  howled Miss Bird; “ your 

wretched little rag of a paper that squeals like 
a pig when anybody has a glass of beer.”

“ I— er— think— I— er— I think I will hot come 
in just now,” bleated Cleave, retiring precipi 
tately.
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“ B a b ! ” muttered Miss Bird, “ everything’s 
upside down. That man ought to be in skirts, 
and Mortimer ought to be shot for not eloping 
with Dora ! ”

And so the preparations for the wedding con
tinued apace. Of course, economy had to be 
studied, wherefore Mrs. May- 
bury hired an industrious 
seamstress to come and sew 
every day; and sew the seam
stress did, till her fingers 
ached. Miss Bird sat by 
and threw out hints; H .R . 
snapped at Miss Bird, and 
Mrs. Maybury snapped at 
H  R. Finally, the two lat
ter would snap at Dora, who, 
after firing up at them, would 
retire to her bedroom, pre
sently descending softly to sit 
in the drawing-room, the 
others being in possession of 
the dining-room.

So passed this damp 
January time, and the wed
ding day drew nearer and 
nearer. Occasionally Mr. Jef
ferson appeared, very dapper 
and smiling, in evening dress, 
and carried Dora off to a 
theatre. But after these ex
cursions Dora would be very 
silent, and slip off to her bed
room at the first possible 
moment.

Mr. Maybury and Dora had 
a quiet evening together at 
the theatre. They went to see 
a comedy— a piece in which 
laughter and tears trod upon 
one another's heels— a good 
little piece whose like is not 
often seen on London boards.
They sat hand-in-hand, as in 
the old days, this father and 
daughter, and when it was all 
over, and they came out into 
the street, their faces were 
sad. For they were to part 
soon— so soon.

One day Koko met Jim, by 
appointment, at Charing Cross, and they both 
set off for Regent Street to buy Dora a wedding- 
present.

“ I know a shop,” said Jim;  “ bought some 
things there at Christmas.”

“ Oh, yes,” said Koko, “ you told me. Very 
nice dark girl there, e h? ”

“ I forget,” said Jim, indifferently; “ I dar(J 
say there is. Most of the girls in these S|)0DS 
are dark.” F

“ I recollect you mentioned this one to me par 
ticularly,” said Koko. p '

“ Did r ? ” replied Jim. “ Well, I daresav I 
did. Anyhow, I haven’t the faintest idea wliat

I ’m going to get. Been thinking about it f°T 
three weeks, too." ,

“ Personally,” said Koko, “ I am going to w- 
her a work-box.”

“ A w h a t? ’ ’ ,
“ A work-box— full of pins and needles »° 

tapes, and all that sort of thing.”

JIM, AFTER GAZING INTO THE WINDOW FOR TEN MINUTES, " ’AS 
STILL QUITE UNDECIDED. ’

i
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„j thought ladies used work-basfcefs,” 
landed Jim, vaguely.

“ Boses,”  said Koko.
"Baskets,” insisted Jim; “ work-boxes are a 

,ri0e obsolete, I believe.”
“Obsolete or not obsolete,” said Koko, “ I shall 

get her a work-box.”
“All right! ” returned Jim, “ I don’t care ! ” 
Koko stole a glance at Jim as they walked up 

Waterloo Place. He had noticed, of late, that 
jin was looking unusually gaunt .and thin.

0 felt very sorry for his friond, for, in spite 
of the Long ’Un’s lively manner, Koko saw that 
his old chum was quite a different man now to 
the jaunty youth who had been the life and soul 
of Matt’s.
“I must get him away for a holiday,” thought 

Koko, in his quiet way; “ this business has 
knocked him over a bit.”
They stood for some time outside the shop 

staring at the array of presents in the window. 
Koko was staunch to his work-box, but Jim, after 
gazing into the window for ten minutes, was still 
quite undecided. At length ho declared he 
would leave it to the dark girl.
Koko walked in first, and, espying the dark 

girl, approached her part of the counter. Very 
scon a dozen work-boxes lay before him, and he 
was not long in making up his mind about one. 
Then, true to his programme, he Imd it well- 
stocked with everything that Dora could possibly 
require—even down to a box of matches.
“You never know when you won’t want 

matches,” he explained to Jim.
“Well,” said Jim, brusquely, “ you’ve got your 

work-box. Now what about me?”
" Go ahead,” said Koko; “ there are about 

twenty thousand things to choose from in this 
shop.”
“ A present for a lady?” queried the dark 

girl.
“ ês,” said Jim; v a wedding-present.”
‘ I know the very thing,” she said, and took 

down from a shelf near by an ivory fan with 
forget-me-riots painted by hand upon it.

Yes, very pretty,” agreed Jim; “ but—er—I 
should prefer some other kind of flower.”
The dark girl fancied she understood.
1 havo another ivory fan that is just as 

pretty as this one. I will get it.”
oe fan was brought. Upon the pure ivory 
painted a little sprig of rosemary.

^ a t ’s T°r remembrance,’ ” quoted Koko,

'nd so .Tim chose the ivory fan as a weddine- 
for Dora.

CHAPTER XXIV.

JIM CATCHES A TRAIN.

r HEN old Dr. Mortimer received 
Jim’s Christmas Card, his face 
hardened into stone, and his first 
impulse was to throw the little 

photograph into the fire. After Jim’s final and 
crowning sin, the Doctor had decided that he 

would have nothing more tb do with his grand
son, whose hospital career had been one long es
capade, punctuated, at rare intervals, with fits 
of steady reading.

Jim owed his qualification to his natural genius 
rather than to these bursts of study. A certain 
amount of book-work be had been obliged to do, 
and he did it. Practical work he had revelled in, 
for action suited his mercurial, restless disposi
tion, and his practical work had saved him. 
He was by a head and shoulders the finest opera
tor Matt’s had turned out for many a year, and 
the examining board knew it.

Throughout his student’s career he had been 
by turns the pride and despair of his grandfather. 
Dr. Mortimer had sent him angry letters and 
delivered stern reproofs when he came down to 
Threeways. Jim had promised reformation, only 
to fall away from the narrow path of rectitude 
at the first opportunity that presented it
self. At last came the paragraph in the local 
paper anent Jim’s doings at the Exhibition, and 
this had acted as a coup-de-grace on his grand
father’s patience. Everybody read the para
graph and everybody laughed at it. Boiling 
with rage, the Doctor had sat down at his desk 
and penned the letter which changed the whole 
course of Jim’s existence.

So the old Doctor put Jim out of his life— 
thrust him forth to get his bread—or starve. 
But he could not put his grandson out of his 
heart, and, as he sat by his lonely fireside during 
the fallowing weeks and months, his thoughts 
had often wandered to the wayward lad, and 
he had often wondered how Jim was faring—had 
wondered even, indeed, whether he were alive or 
dead, for he had heard nothing of him from 
Sir Savile or any of his other old friends in 
town.

The photograph of his surgery which Jim sent 
to his grandfather served to allay the old man’s 
misgivings. He had fancied at one time that 
Jim had gone clean to the bad, and that Sir 
Savile and other old friends who knew both 
grandfather and grandson were loth to inform 
him of the lad’s downfall. But it appeared from 
the photograph—and the particulars' on the 
back of it—that Jim was earning his living. 
His practice did not appear to embrace an aris-
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tocratic quarter, but that did not matter very 
much. Jim was working and probably amassing 
much useful experience.

The old doctor felt relieved. His first impulse 
—to tear up the little picture—soon departed. 
He turned Jim’s card over several times, and 
finally, wondering somewhat at his unusual weak
ness, propped it up against one of the massive 
bronze candlesticks which stood upon his dining
room mantelpiece. It was the only card Dr. 
Mortimer received, and it looked curiously small 
and forlorn stuck up on that spacious, dignified 
mantelpiece all by itself.

There, however, the Doctor put it, and there 
it stayed. The servants examined it and read 
the message it bore on its little back, and so 
they, too, came to learn where “ Mr. James ” was, 
a9 did Hughes and the other attendants over at 
the asylum, not to mention the gardeners, the 
coachman, and the stable hands. So the 
kitchen drank a bumper on Christmas night; the 
butler gave the toast: “ Mr. James—his 
health ! ” and with right honest warmth was it 
drunk. “ Bless his handsome face and kind 
heart! ” added the cook, wiping her motherly 
eyes—and thus Jim, knowing nothing of it, was 
remembered.

And it is just possible that the proud old man 
in the dining-room drank a silent toast to the 
lad he had expelled—without acknowledging to 
himself that he did so.

Christmas passed away, and January was 
drawing to a close when not only the county of 
Southfolk but the whole country was distressed 
by news to the effect that Lord Lingfield, the 
eminent statesman—one of the few prominent 
politicians of the day reputed to speak and 
vote according to the dictates of conscience—had 
been laid low by a dangerous and distressing 
internal malady. The illness had been threaten
ing for some rtionths; indeed, it had first mani
fested itself on the day when Lady Lingfield, 
having driven over to consult Doctor Mortimer, 
encountered Jim in the act of crossing the high
road in his dressing-gown.

Since that day old Dr. Mortimer had paid 
frequent visits to his distinguished patient, who 
had at first made light of his complaint, and 
who did not really realise that his life was in 
jeopardy until a sudden change in the weather 
gave him a chill and brought matters to a head. 
A provincial specialist had been summoned to 
consult with Dr. Mortimer, and Jim, glancing 
through his morning paper on January 25th— 
the eve of Dora’s wodding day—lighted on a 
paragraph announcing that Sir Savile Smart had 
also been summoned to the invalid’s bedside. The 
three doctors had issued the following bulletin 
on the previous evening : '

The Earl of Ling field w in a critical condition 
Should no improvement take place during d,t | 
next twelve hours, an operation wUl he ren 
dered imperative.

(Signed.)
S A V I L E  SMART 

E. A.  MclVER 
J O H N  MORTIMER

Jim smiled affectionately at the sight of his 
grandfather’s familiar name thus figuring in 
the public press. He was turning to another I 
item of news when there came a thundering rat- 
tat at Number Nine’s front door, and next 
moment Mary entered with a telegram, which 
she handed to Jim. He tore open the envelope. 
The message it contained was addressed from 
“ Carhall,” Lord Lingfield’s country seat near | 
Threeways, and ran :

“ Come by first train. Most urgent.
“  Savile  Smaiit.”

Jim stared amazed at the summons. This was, I 
indeed, a strange turn of Fortune’s Wheel. He 
—Jim Mortimer—was evidently wanted to assist I 
in an operation in which his grandfather would 
also be participating ! He had helped Sir Savile | 
in this very operation a score of times, and 
had performed it by himself at Matt’s with the 
great specialist looking on.

For Jim had guessed the nature of the opera
tion when Sir Savile was sent for.

“ And so he wants me to lend a hand. Good 
man ! ’’

In a few moments Jim had looked up a train. 
There was an express leaving for Threeways in 
half-an-hour. Just time ! Mary flew for a cab, 
Jim got into his hat and coat, and was away 
before the Maybury family had fully grasped 
the reason of his haste or the exalted nature 
of his destination.

“ Half-a-sovereign if you catch the 9-30 at 
Liverpool Street,” said Jim to the cabman.

“ Right, sir,” said the cabby, joyously.
But the roads were slippery, and travelling *** 

bad. Horses steamed and plunged, drivers 
lashed and swore—and Jim’s cab made slow pro
gress.I TOO. , i

At last the cabby found an opening and 
forward. But, alas! lie had just got up speed 
when his horse stumbled and fell, and could no 
regain its feet, despite its frantic struggles-

Jim leapt out nimbly.
“ Hard luck, cabby!” he said, “ heres your 

half-sov.”
“ You’re a gentleman, sir,” returned the “rlT ’ 

touching his hat as he went to undo the pr 
trate nag’s harness.

I

Jim took a fresh cab and caught his tramwith
a minute to.spare. He welcomed this journey., for
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rapid motion suited him to a nicety. This 
jjj better than brooding in his surgery—this 

action, lifej excitement. The country was 
I'jsiously awaiting news of 'the great states- 
ujn—and Jim was to help in the drama. The 
operation would not be performed, Jim knew, tntil he arrived at Lord Lingfield’s residence 

. . and the train whirled on, and Jim, though 
sore at heart—for was not Dora to be married 
op the morrow?— derived great comfort from Sir 
Savile’s call.
The train sped on, and Jim’s thoughts raced 

jlong with it. His brain and the mighty engine 
kept stride for stride.
“To-morrow! To-morrow ! ” sang the whir

ring wheels.
As the meadows, streams and woods came into 

riew, and as quickly passed out again, so the 
events of the last few months presented them
selves panorama-wise to Jim’s mind. The tea- 
slop—the dainty girl with the fairest face in 
tie world—he in raptures, with Koko soberly 
listening—the vacation—the return—the intro
duction—the fight at the Exhibition—his grand
father’s letter—Number Nine—the surgery in 
Mount Street—and . . . .  that night in the 
Crescent! Ah, that one kiss ! . . .
Meadows, streams, woods flashed into view and 

out again as the express flew eastwards. London 
was left further and further behind, and Dora 
with it. Jim’s heart telegraphed her»a farewell. 
To-morrow she was to be married—to-morrow! 
So good-bye, little Dorav—good-bye ! . . .

“ T h r k k w a y s ! T h r e e w a y s  ! ”
Here he was at last! A tall footman was on 

the platform. Evidently he had received a de
scription of Jim, for he advanced directly the 
latter stepped out of the train, and in another 
half-minute Jim was rolling along a road very 
dear and familiar to his eyes.
It was four miles to Lord Lingfield’s resid

ence—and the Earl’s fine bays made a mouthful
of the journey.
"Sir Savile wishes to see you at once, sir,” 

said the butler, as Jim entered the lofty hall, ol 
the great house.
Jim followed the servant into the library. Sir 

SaWle was leaning back in a big easy-chair, and 
Jim noted with some concern that the specialist’s 
right arm was in a sling. By his side stood 
Jim’s grandfather. The third doctor was in the 
tick-room.
Sir Savile, without rising, put out his left 

hand.
My dear Mortimer, this is splendid of you ! 
have not lost a moment! ”

They shook hands. Jim turned to his grand
father.

“ How do you do, sir?” he said, flushing a 
little.

The old Doctor bent his head slightly, but did 
not speak.

“ I suppose you were surprised to receive my 
message?” said Sir Savile. “ The fact is, I’vo 
had an accident. I was coming downstairs this 
morning when I fell and dislocated my shoulder. 
That being the case, I wired to you----- ”

“ I shall be pleased to assist in any way I 
can,” said Jim. *

Tho specialist smiled.
"Yon haven’t got to assist, Mortimer—you’ve 

got to operate yourself.”
“ I, sir I ” cried Jim.
“ Yes, yowl You’re the best man in England 

after me, as I have reason to know. So, when 
I found myself hors-de-combat, I sent for you. 
I shall direct you, and you will receive assist
ance from my oolleagues, but the success or fail
ure of the operation will rest entirely in your 
hands. If you succeed, you’re a made man; if 
you fail----- ”

“ I shall not fail,” said Jim, quietly.
“ I know you won’t, my boy,” said Sir Savile; 

“ for, if I had had any doubt of you, I shouldn’t 
have sent for you . . . .  and now we will go 
upstairs.”

CHAPTER XXV.
IN THE SILENT HOUSE.

T six o’clock that night, Jim Mortime 
caught a train back to London. He 
had operated with complete success, 
and every evening paper in the coun

try had published the reassuring bulletin which 
Sir Savile drew up after the satisfactory com
pletion of Jim’s task.

Had the operation failed, no mention would 
have been made of Jim’s participation in the 
affair.- But the young surgeon had come through 
the trying ordeal with an unshaken nerve and 
unerring skill, and Sir Savilo was*more than satis
fied.

It was the concluding sentence of the bulletin, 
therefore, which caused universal surprise, and 
set the whole medical world by the ears—as well 
as a multitude of laymen—until the fact o4 the 
specialist’s accident became public knowledge.

“ The operation was performed by Mr. James 
Mortimer, M.R.C.S., late of St. Matthew’s 
Hospital.”

Thus did Sir Savile, with a few strokes of his 
pen, make Jim famous. He need not have said 
anything of the kind, for the operation was
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carried cut under his close personal supervision, 
'but lie was a big man, with a big mind, and he 
did not hesitate for a momeijt about crediting 
Jim with the entire success of the perilous un
dertaking. A tremor in Jim’s hand, a slip of 
his knife, and Lord Lingfield’s name would have 
been added to the roll of illustrious dead. But 
Jim’s hand did not tremble, nor did his knife 
slip, and so the happy bulletin went forth, and 
the world was glad because a good man had been 
saved to it.

The proud lady who had spoken to Jim from 
her carriage on that fine September day was a 
different woman altogether when she thanked 
him for what ho had done. The aristocratic 
bearing and the air of fine breeding were there, 
but her words were those of a wife sore-stricken 
by watching and waiting.

And following the mother came the girl Jim 
had also seen in the carriage on thqt September 
day—“ the pretty girl.” Jim blushed to the 
roots of his fair hair when the pretty girl added 
her gentle thanks to her mother's.

“ Your fee, my boy,” said Sir Savile, encoun
tering Jim a little later in the library. The 
slip of paper he pushed into Mortimer’s hand 
was a cheque for a hundred pounds.

“ But, sir----- ” began Jim, who did not want
a penny, so highly had he been paid in other 
ways.

“ Not a word ! It’s my case, and I’m not down 
here for love, I can tell you. Take your cheque, 
boy, and buy your girl a necklace out of it. By 

.the way, how are you getting on with Maybury's 
nice daughter?”

11 She is to be married to-morrow,” said Jim, 
turning to look at a picture. .

The great surgeon, however, did not miss the 
change in his voice. Jim went on looking at 
the picture and kept his back to Sir Savile, who 
put his left hand—his right not being available 
—on his old pupil's shoulder.

“ Have I touched a tender spot, lad? Well, 
cheer up ! It’s a wide world, with a heap of 
other pretty girls in i t ! ”

And then he discreetly left Jim alone, and 
Jim studied the picture for some time longer, 
though he could not have told you afterwards 
whether it was a landscape or a portrait of a 
deceased noble earl of Lingfield.

There was no fast train back to town till six, 
so Jim had perforce to remain on at Carhall. 
He did not see anything more of his grand
father, who left the house After affixing his 
signature to the bulletin. He made no inquiry 
for Jim, and Sir Savile looked perplexed when 
he saw that his old friend did not intend to 
budge an inch from the relentless attitude he 
had adopted towards his grandson.

“ And yet,” mused the specialist, “ he mu ti 
feel as proud as Punch of the boy ! " S 1

Jim had a smoking-carriage all to himself ■ 
his return journey. He was glad of that, for □  
wanted to think of Dora, and solitude suited hisl 
mood. After this night ho would have to putl 
her out of his thoughts altogether, but to-nightl 
she was still Dora Maybury—still tho queen of I 
his heart. To-morrow Jim must in honour cease! 
to be her subject; but to-morrow had not cornel 
yet. Soon enough the new day, dawning, would) 
bring desolation to his love.

Strange that the turning-point of Jim’s careerl 
should have come on Dora’s wedding-eve !| 
Seemingly it was one of those compensatory acts! 
whereby Dame Fortune makes amends for the I 
hard blows she deals. Jim knew that this day’s) 
success was good enough to make a specialist of I 
him right away. And what joy would have filled [ 
his heart, this journey, had he been speeding! 
back to Dora’s side—he could imagine, had she | 
been his, the pride that would have lit up her | 
face when she heard of his achievement!

As the train cleft the darkness, eating up a I 
mile of iron road with each minute that pas 
Jim, just for the sake of the melancholy pleasure I 
he extracted from it, let his fancy wander in the 
world of make-believe. Dora was his, and was 
awaiting him. He had only dreamed that she 
was another’s. London to him now was no 
grimy, smoke-begirt city, but a palace of de
light set in a garden fragrant with “ the blended 
odours of a thousand flowers.”

But, alas, for such vain imaginings ! A rough | 
voice roused Jim from his half-dose, and a rain- 
spotted hand awaited hi3 ticket. . . .  It was ■ 
London, and London in its dampest and most 
dismal garb.

Jim had wired from Threeways asking Kokoto 
meet him at his surgery at eight. He thought 
they might spend the evening together araid 
cheery surroundings.

Koko had not arrived at the surgery when he 
got there. The fire was out—Mrs. Brown, tak
ing advantage of her master’s absence, was 
probably carousing with other ladies of her own 
station. Mount Street appeared except ion3 .T 
sordid and forlorn. Everything seemed to have 
conspired to add to Jim’s weight of sadness.

He lit the gas, and as it flared up he was 
slightly startled to observe the figure a 
huddled up on the sofa. On the floor, by e 
head of the sofa, stood an empty glass jar. ^

J im  walked across the room and inspected 
sleeper. It was the old provision dealer.

“ Wake up, Mr. Harris!” he cried; 
up!—what are you doing here?”

The provision dealer slowly opened his ®Ie8,
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“ Ain’t I—ain’t I dead, then?’’ lie demanded.
“ Dead? No ! You’re as alive as I am ! ”
“ I thought I’d svallowed enough of the stuff to 

do the job.”
“ What stuff? ”
“ Vy, the prussic acid. That’s deadly p’ison, 

ain’t it ? ”
“ Rather! ”
“ Well, I svallowed all there vos in the bottle 

. . . .  and I ain’t dead, it seems.”
Jim surveyed the empty jar, and found it to 

be the mislabelled vessel in which he kept his 
whisky safe from Mrs. Brown’s thirsty raids.

“ You’re a foolish old man ! ” said Jim. “ Never 
you try on any trick of that sort again—d’you 
hear? ”

“ Vy didn’t it kill me?” enquired the dealer, 
in an aggrieved voice.

“ Because what you drank wasn’t poison— 
luckily for you.” .

“ Vould it have been enough if it had been 
p’ison ? ”

“ Yes, enough to kill an elephant.”
Old Harris shuddered.
“ Vould it have hurt? ” he asked.
“ It would have burnt your inside up and curled 

you into a knpt. Yes, it would have hurt a bit.” 
Mr. Harris shook his head.
“ It vos Isaac drove me to it. I felt I couldn’t 

stand that velp no longer—’e drove me to it.” 
Mr. Harris looked very bleared. He had 

swallowed half-a-pint of neat spirit, and the 
room seemed to be going round him.

. “ Well,” said Jim, “ you may thank your stars
that wasn’t prussic acid. When you feel better, 
get along home and turn into bed.”

“ I vill, doctor, I vill,” whined the old Jew; 
“ and I’ll pull up- so ’elp me, I vill.”

“ That’s right,” said Jim; “ now take another 
nap—it’ll do you good.”

As Jim turned towards the counter, his eye 
lighted on a folded piece of paper. Picking it 
up, he found it to be a note that had been left 
for him.

It ran :
‘‘ mrs. murphy's respects and Will the doctor 

come round to number 8 pine Court to See hei 
baby.

“ p.s.—top floor.”
Jim often received such rough missives. This, 

in fact, was rather a literary performance than 
otherwise for Pine Court.

He tossed the note back on to the counter, and, 
buttoning up his overcoat, sallied forth 
promptly. He left the light burning, and
scribbled “ Back Soon " on a sheet of paper for 
Koko’s information. ' .

His destination was only seven minutes’ it I 
distant. Not a soul was to be seen as J * 
made his way down the narrow alley bv wl,;"?! 
one reached the court from the street. Ip 
were possible, this place appeared even more for 
lorn than the outer world.

It seemed to Jim, as he passed into No 8 
that the building was curiously silent. As he I 
ascended to the first floor not a sound fell on 
his ears. The house smelt damp, and had an 
unoccupied air about it, Could it be that this 
was the tenement which had been recently con 
demned as unfit for habitation, owing to itsl 
rottenness? If so, why was Mrs. Murphy in.| 
stalled on the top floor?

Jim knew, however, that it was hard to make I 
some of these wretched beings go, even out of 
a house such as this. Mrs. Murphy would 
probably be evicted in duo course. Meanwhile, 
her baby was ill, and Jim had got to doctor the | 
little thing.

So dark was it that he had to light matches 
in order to see his way up the creaking stair
case. And as he ascended to the second floor 
he was entirely unconscious of the fact that he 
was being followed. For behind him, with cun
ning stealth, crept a man with a bandaged head.

As Jim went higher the silence struck him yet 
more forcibly, and lie began to wonder whether 
he could have made a mistake about the number. 
Still, there was no harm in seeing whether Mrs. 
Murphy was located on the top floor. So he 
continued his ascent, the figure behind pursuing 
him with noiseless steps.

At last! Here was the top floor, and here was 
a crazy-looking door. And still there was abso
lutely no sign or sound of a living presence in 
the' place.

He knocked at the door.
“ Does Mrs. Murphy live here?” he called.
“ Yes; come in,” replied a woman’s voice.
So he turned the handle and pushed the door

open.
Instantly he stopped; the room was innocent 

of any furniture, but confronting him stood 
half-a-dozen roughs, and dimly, in the back
ground, he could distinguish a woman’s form.

It was a trap— and safety lay only in >nm,e' 
diate flight. He turned towards the stairs, but, 
as he did so, the man with the bandaged hea 
tripped him up, so that Jim fell backwards into 
the room. One wild glance he cast upon ns 
assailant, and then the bandaged man, * 
savage snarl, swung his belt. The buckle 1 
Jim full on the forehead; there came a 
roaring in his ears, and while he was • 
grasping the air, the buckle descended again an 
finished its work.

(To be Concluded.)



V I .— IN  A C O AST E R .

» r EXT to the life of a fisher-boy, that of 
/\| the youthful coaster is about the least 

/  L to be envied of all boy-life at sea. In 
some respects, he is even in a worse 
condition than the fisher-lad. At all 

times the latter is well fed with plain, whole
some food, and is mostly in a vessel that, in 
comparison with the usual coasting brig or 
schooner, is a duck on the water. Not that the 
present-day fate of the coaster’s lad is on a level 
with what it was twenty to thirty years ago. 
The Board of Trade is far too keen a vigilance 
committee for such to be the case, and this 
equally applies to all sea life under the red 
ensign, with the difference that nearness enables 
the Board to watch the interests of the coasting 
lad.
Besides, although‘Sailors are still the most bluff 

nnd hard-living of the Empire’s men, during the 
list three or four*decades we have, on the whole, 
™*de long strides towards more humane condi
tions of life generally. Of this, even the codster 
hn taken a share—whether he wished to or not. 
Probably, the seasoned ones would rather have 
mt, had they been asked; but as the spirit of pro- 
pess said they must, they had to, and coasting 
to the boy of to-day is hardly either slavery or 
‘tarvation with much beating.

By seeing how the coasting lad lives to-day, 
the reader will be able to form a fairly accurate 
idea—considering the widespread reading there 
is °f sailor life in the past—of the changes that 
1(*V® taken place in his life since Plimsoll, the 
ŝailor’s friend,” put a most needed end to 
ooffin ships,” and indirectly quelled a consider-*

able amount of nautical brutality. Of course, 
every boy reads tales of sailors’ supposed doings, 
and not being old enough to know the likely from 
the very highly improbable—and, indeed, many 
of his elders are as much lacking in tho same 
kind of wisdom—he absorbs so great a quantity 
of the utterly false that he cannot be blamed for 
thinking it true; and the same holds good even 
when tho (to seamen) incredible fictions are 
backed by such names as Marryat, Reid, Jacobs, 
and Clark Russell.

What is the life of the young coaster? Just 
a sea-parallel to that of any average boy work
ing in a fitter’s shop or other similar place of em- 
ployipent. Naturally, the sea makes a differ
ence, but nothing olse does so to-day in his case. 
If he gets an extra blow on the side of his head, 
finds himself with a mate who is too fond of 
using ratlin-line to force an argument, or with 
a master who stints his food and works him 
to the point of exhaustion, he has no “ back
door to run out of ” ; he cannot go home to his 
parents when the day’s work is done, and say 
that so-and-so has ill-treated him, and thus 
obtain some redress.

In all probability the. poor little fellow is a 
hundred miles or more from home when the first 
port is reached; vessels may be scarce, the 
time winter, and no better than the dock-side 
before him if he leaves the “ old rattle-trap.” So 
circumstances are against him—better the be
grudged half-loaf in his hand than the baker’s
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whole one which lie cannot buy. Certainly there 
are occasions when, under such conditions, he 
leaves [the vessel, and suffers less beating but 
worse starvation on shore till he gets another 
berth.

Nor is romance any more prevalent than ill- 
treatment—if as much. Life at sea to-day is 
as prosaic, the ocean’s own and everlasting 
weird mystery apart, as it is on land. Given 
the proper temperament, desire, energy, and in
vention, romance can be had anywhere under any 
conditions. The lack of it lies merely in 
ninety-five per cent, of us all being practical 
plodding beings, age allowed for. 1 have met 
with much romance on sea and land—that is, 
much for our times—on one no more than the 
other; but in every case it was more the direct 
making of some individual, than the working 
together of fate’s elements. Thus the boy who 
runs from home or school, as so mafiy coasting 
boys do, will find the life principally what he 
makes it rather than an interesting tale of 
breathless adventure.

From the duties enumerated of the young 
apprentice on the clipper ship, and those of the 
novice on a smaller and less first-class vessel, 
the deck-work of the coaster’s boy will be seen. 
But he often has other duties than those of a 
sailor-lad merely. In these cases he is, in fact, 
that youthful synonym of sea-romance termed 
a "cabin-boy’ ’—inseparable personage, in the 
young reader’s mind, from that interesting ele
ment which so seldom finds entrance into ooin- 
liion life!

In the matter of menial duties, the coasting 
lad is a sailor-boy equivalent to the maid-of-all- 
work. He must keep the cabin clean, nor let 
the cleansing of it interfere with his other 
duties. He may be scrubbing its floor till the 
perspiration makes his eyes smart, the schooner 
at the time beating against a smart breeze, 
when the order goes to put her about. From 
this task, even his little hands cannot be spared, 
So out he comes at a moment’s notice, without 
jacket or guernsey, into the bitter cold of the 
early night—and probably gets half-frightened 
out of his wits by threats of violence for being 
an instant late. The work done—during which 
he may have had a knock from a wind-shook 
sail or rope, or been drenched with icy spray 
—he returns shivering to his cabin occupation.

Whilst the boy is shaking up the skipper’s bed, 
that worthy individual, then in charge of the 
second dog-wach, yells down the companion-way 
for the boy to “ jump on deck and take the 
wheel,” under his direction—all the remainder 
of the crew being needed for the proposed 
shortening of sail. It is a common practice to 
put the lad at the wheel when all hands are

required at some special task, despite the fact 
that the little fellow can scarcely hold it and 
that no one below the rating of an A.B. is 
by Board of Trade regulations, allowed to steer 
the ship whenever there is more than the aver
age danger of an accident.

If the work be finished before eight bells, the 
boy goes back to his primitive bed-making, and 
to whatever other domestic occupation lie may 
have to perform ere he sleeps. If he is not able 
to get back and have the skipper's couch ready 
in time, he may receive a threat or a hustling 
for not having put as much work into five 
minutes as a smart young man would have done 
in double the time.

Again, when the skipper is asleep, the mate, 
then in charge of the deck, may call the boy to 
fill and light his pipe—the proximity of some 
vessel preventing his doing the thing for him
self. Whilst away in the cabin with the black 
clay, some pressing bit of work seizes the boy’s 
attention, and is done; meantime the pipe lies 
awaiting its turn. A hoarse whisper of no 
gentle kind, and a whisper only because the 
mute fears to awake his superior, reaches the 
youngster through the skylight, and asks him if 
ho is growing the tobacco, has fallen into the 
fire, or does not intend to fill the pipe and light 
it—the last question being in reality a sneer 
subtly saturated with a threat of worse happen
ings.

The boy quickly repairs with the pipe to the 
mate’s tobacco canister, fills it, and returns to 
light it at the cabin fire. This he suddenly 
discovers to be 90 low that he must needs put 
some coal on at once; for such purpose down 
goes the half-lit pipe. The mate, having got 
the schooner clear of the other vessel, slips below 
in search of his smoke, arrives in the cabin as 
the boy is replenishing his fire, sees the smok
ing pipe lying on the locker, concludes that the 
youngster has been having “ a few puffs" on 
his own account, and gives him a smart slap 
on the cheek for his “ impidence.”

This causes a cry that brings the skippers 
frowsy head out of his bunk, snd makes him 
ask what is the matter. The mate, not visibe 
to the skipper from where he stands, and not 
wishing to be “ called over the coals” for being 
off the deck whilst in charge of the schooner, 
shakes his fist at the boy—in dumb-sbow saying 
“ If you say a word of me bein’ here, IH 8 in 
you alive”— then springs quietly on deck 
To spare himself further trouble later oD’  ̂
boy courts present danger by passing the m 
off with the first excuse that suggests ■*se" ’ *D# 
is lucky if the affair ends with no more 
growled promise of added chastisement.

Of course, all these matters largely

than i
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A BOY’S LIFE AT SEA.

IN SOME SMALL CRAFT THE CABIN-BOY DOES ALL THE COOKING.

Drawn by Geo. Hawley-
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on what kind of men the boy happens to sail 
.with. In most cases he is really needed in 
the working of the vessel, apart from the more 
or less domestic duties which are tho floating 
entail of his post. Thus he has to be there 
when tacking or wearing ship, shortening or 
making sail; but otherwise he may be in a vessel 
whore all hands are as fatherly towards him 
as though each one has a secret justification for 
that affectionate attitude, in which case he is 
thoroughly “ spoilt.” Between the two there 
are several degrees of ease, or discomfort that 
cannot well be termed ill-treatment. At times, 
too, the lad may even find himself in a coaster 
where humour and good fellowship are so plen
tiful that it would almost form the ground of one 
of Mr. Jacobs’ fictional representations of coast
ing life.

Naturally, there is far more homeliness in 
coasters generally than is to be found in ninety- 
nine per cent, of deep-water ships. The foreign- 
going sailor likes an open sea in a breeze. With 
the coaster, harbours are so handy that he 
grows to pay little heed to a lee-shore in a 
strong wind—the pet aversion of the further- 
going seaman. A winter around our coasts is 
not a play-time season afloat; but then, con
tinual fresh provisions and a fair supply of 
them keep the canker out of men, and make 
them face other hardships with comparative 
cheerfulness. Thus tho coaster’s boy has a more 
humane life around and before him than has 
the lad who crosses the Western Ocean or goes 
out East. As to him and the R.N.R., the 
remarks on this matter in connection with the 
ordinary seaman are equally as applicable here 
—with this slight difference : the deck or cabin- 
boy can join only the Third Class, which natur
ally has a lower rate of remuneration; but, as 
an O.S. can promote into the First Class on 
his becoming an A.B., so the boy can pass into

the Second Class when he possesses an ordina 
seaman’s discharge. ^

In some small craft the cabin-boy does all the 
cooking, and is called from the caboose as 
occasion noeds his assistance in other work. Jn 
those cases his lot is more like that of Mr 
Gilbert’s policeman than it is when he takes 
watch with his shipmates, for he is then at the 
daily and nightly beck and call of almost am 
one who may want him. In other vessels he is 
put into a watch—usually the mate’s, there 
being no second mate—and he then attends to 
the cooking and cabin work during his watches 1  

out in the daytime, the ordinary seaman or a I 
deck-boy fulfilling such tasks whilst he sleeps.

In summer-time the life is something of a 
holiday if the rest of the crew are of a fairb 
pleasant kind. Breezes—the seaman's word for 
a half-gale of wind—axe then rare; there is no 
cold to pinch him up; the work of shortening 
and making sail in the long bitter nights is 
forgotten in the warmth of the short darkness 
of summer; fresh vegetables are more plentiful; 
he experiences no days without a hot and fairly 
proper meal because of a continuance of foul 
weather, or the caboose having been washed 
away; half the ports he visits are, to some 
extent, watering-places, or are adjacent to such; 
and he finds considerable pleasure in their 
amusements. i|

On the last count : in winter and summer 
alike his evenings on shore are usually spent in 
music-halls and such theatres as seaports can 
boast. During summer he also knows a little 
variety by way of a voyage or two up the 
Baltic for deals, or across to Dutch or French ( 
ports with coals. Some coasting youngsters 
remain at it into their manhood, and even old 
age, or until they leave the sea for shore work. 
Odhers quit it early in life, and cease to be 
coasters by becoming deep-water sailors.
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Si? MEMBER of the Captain Club, w'rit- 
ing from Valparaiso, tolls us of his 

Lj\ want of success in securing a photo-
si----graph of a horse-race. We should

like very much to help him, but the 
information is much too meagre. He used a 
Premo rapid lens, and gave a shutter exposure 
of one-hundredth part of a second, but he says 
nothing about plate, aperture of lens, or dis
tance of the subject from the camera. He adds : 
'The horses were galloping at almost right 
angles to the camera, and the figures were all 
blurred.” Our correspondent has probably over
looked the fact that a galloping horse moves at 
the rato of something like 590 inches per second. 
A well-known authority has stated that, “ In 
order to secure a sharp image on the sensitive 
plate, the distance travelled by the image of 
the moving object to bo photographed on the 
plate during exposure must not exceed ^i^th 
part of an inch.” To secure photographs of 
rapidly moving objects, the results will depend 
°pon (1) the speed at which the object is moving, 
!2) the distance of the object from the lens, 
and (3) the focal I ength of the lens. From our 
0Tn knowledge of the lens mentioned we should 
a.T ^at it was extremely improbable that it 
rould be rapid enough to secure a satisfactory 
image upon a plate of the sensitiveness known 
,s “Special Rapid.”*' Possibly the “ blurring” 
*as due to the handling of the camera.

Non-Curling F ilm s .
The amateur photographer has to thank 
odak, Limited, for a very great deal, but 

about the best thing they have ever done is to 
P°- upon the market a non-curling film, made 
'“ all sizes, and selling at the same price as the 
?, er> ail(J cow, we believe, obsolete, roll film.

that film have lively recollections of 
s corkscrew vagaries—how it never would lie 

all is changed; the N.C. film will not 
r> and for a very simple reason; the celluloid 

j m’ or base, is coated on both sides, the one with 
sensitive gelatine emulsion, the other with agdati

coatinne emulsion that is not sensitive. The one
i? equalises the other, and so the film re

mains flat. For many years the clever 
chemists in the service of Kodak, Limited, 
have been at work to discover a means of 
producing a film that would not curl, and, 
after ten years of thought and work, tho 
difficulty has been solved. It is a pleasure 
to develop the N.C. film, and it may be 
noted that the same formulm are advised by 
the makers. The sensitive emulsion has under
gone improvement in several directions, (a) it is 
of higher speed, and ensures the production of 
negatives rich in detail, (b) It is of an excep
tionally fine grain, a quality specially valuable 
when negatives have to be enlarged, (c) It is 
orthochromatic. This latter quality gives it an 
advantage over previous roll-films; in portraits 
the details and colours of costume will be ren
dered more truthfully, and in landscape work 
it will be possible to record̂  in their correct 
colour-value, such delicate differences as the 
varying shades of green, and the light and fleecy 
tints of the ever-changing clouds.

S election of Subject.
The question of the lighting and selection of 

the subject will always be a matter of opinion. 
Mr. H. P. Robinson was in favour of the sun 
being behind the camera; not that he advised 
taking photographs with the sun full on the sub
ject. He rather favoured diffused light, but the 
source of light to be behind the camera. On the 
other hand, we have before us A copy of “ Wat
kins’ Manual ”—a most useful book for beginners 
—in which the author says :—“ Never expose with 
the sun directly behind the camera; the result 
is flat and unprofitable. Side-lighting gives 
light, shade, and relief,” Quite true, but side
lighting often gives very strong shadows; these 
sometimes are overlooked in composing the pic
ture upon the focussing screen, and it is only 
in the dark room, when development is being 
proceeded with, that the heavy shadow is 
noticed. We have a print before us taken at 
“ Merry Margate” ; quite half the sitters have 
the heavy shadows of their straw hats across 
their faces, giving them the appearance of being 
near relatives of the “ corner” men of the
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famous nigger troupe. A subject should be— in 
fact, must be— well lighted, but not by strong 
direejt sunlight.

P h o t o g r a p h y  a s  a  M e a n s  o f  E a r n i n g  a  
L i v i n g .

A reader of the “ Camera Corner ” who is 
seventeen years of age desires to become a pro
fessional photographer. H o is straightforward  
enough to say that he knows nothing practically 
about the subject at present. W ell, money can 
be made out of photography, but many a profes
sional photographer would say it’s a very poor 
game, as the business is cut into by amateurs. 
I f  a young fellow wishes to take up photography 
as a business he must serve an apprenticeship, 
attend classes, acquire a knowledge of optics, 
chemistry, drawing, composition, and light, and 
shade, in addition to the recog'nised photo
graphic manipulation and procedure. H aving  
done his best to gain this knowledge and per
fect himself in the art of taking a photo
graph, developing the negative, and turning 
out the finished print, his chances of lucrative 
employment are not, we fear, very g r e a t -  
operators are badly paid, chiefly because they 
all work in one groove. A ny one, to succeed in 
photography, must get away from the beaten 
track and turn out very different work from 
that of the average professional photographer. 
It is not a business that we should recommend 
to any one who had that alone to depend upon. 
In these days a knowledge of photography will 
help a young fellow in many positions. I f he 
is going to be an engineer, surveyor, architect, 
builder, shipwright, doctor, chemist, gardener, 
journalist, schoolmaster, etc. etc., photography 
will serve him in many ways, and possibly be a 
means of helping him to make a decent income; 
but those who make money out of it , as a busi
ness, are few in number.

H o l i d a y s .
A t all holiday resorts, and particularly at 

the seaside, cameras will be met with by the 
score. W e hope many readers of the “ Camera 
C orner” will send us prints for criticism ; we 
shall be very much interested in seeing their 
work, and w ill do our best to help them. Corre
spondents must send stamped addressed envelope 
for reply, and we will amuse^ ourselves, during 
our own holiday, in writing to them.' In send
ing up prints, try and give the following par
ticulars :— T itle, plate used, lens aperture, ex
posure, date and tijne of day. This will be of 
great assistance to us, and will ensure our being

able to take some intelligible interest in .• 
photograph. eaCfi

P y k o - S o d a  D e v e l o p e r ,
This developer is a general favourite, and the 

following is a formula that may bo safely f0i 
lowed. I t  will be found convenient to keep tin-
in 10 per cent, stock solutions ami dilute as!
wanted :—

No. 1.
Pyro ...   1 oz.
Metabisulphite of potash ... 1 oz.
Water to ............................ 9 ozs

No. 2.
Sodium carbonate ...............  1 oz.
Water to ... ................ 9 ozs.

For use mix 30 minims of N o. 1, 200 minims ol1 
No. 2, and add water to loz. Should a re-i! 
strainer be required, add Potassium Bromide.

S l o w  v .  R a p i d  P l a t e s .
The Ilford Company issue a monthly paraph- 

let, “ Photographic Scraps,”  and in a recent 
number some remarks were made upon the pro. 
duction of perfect negatives, in the course of" 
which the writer said that slow plates generally 
possess greater latitude than very rapid ones. ; 
If is a much simpler matter to expose a slow 
plate correctly than a rapid one. Slow plates 
are better for ordinary landscape work, where 
fair density is required, and good contrast. 
Owing to tho greater latitude the risk of over
exposure is minimised. The slow plate is dis
tinctly the better for the beginner, for, in the 
various stages of charging the dark slides and 
developing, the risk of fogging a slow plate is 
much less than with rapid plates. We counsel 
the use of slow plates; under and not over os- 
posure is the most general cause of spoilt, plates.

A N SW E R S TO CORRESPONDENTS.
C. L. G. (Tonbridge).— Your stains on prints may 

be due to an exhausted fixing bath, or one contain
ing free acid. Unequal immersion will also cause 
stains. "Unless prints are thoroughly washed, stains 
will often appear. Fred Moore.—Cannot wnte 
about your brother’s photographs or prizes. Robifl 
Ramsey (Swinton).— The subject you write about 
is referred to in the “ Camera Corner,” and we ha" 
written you at some length. A. A. C. C.— *#■ 
velopment,” by Lyonel Clark, and “ Watkins 
ual ” are both useful books upon developing.plat 
and films. They are sold for Is! bv most deale 
R. H . B. (Sutton).— You will find “ Platinum lot 
ing ” well worth your careful study. CBOr8
Llurkar.—Unable to help you; a positive . 
under certain conditions, be obtained through ** 

sive over-exposure. Hope you will compete in 
C a p t a i n  photographic competitions when yoa t ,  
your new Kodak camera. G. S. W ebb (Stain 
Hill).— “ Light Fog ” shall be the subject of a °o 
the “ Camera Corner.” We are afraid your lamp 
at fault.



N A T U R A L I S T S ’ C O R N E R ,
Conducted by ED W A R D  S T E P ,  F .L .S .

greed o f Dogf.— I regret that the descrip
tion of a dog sent to me 
by K . S. Williams (Liver
pool) is not sufficient to 
enable me to say to what 
breed it belongs. I f  you 
could send me a photo. I 
might be able to help you. 
Rabbits, guinea pigs, or 
pigeons might be kept in 
your yard, provided it gets 
good light.

Entomological M a tte r s .— In answer to 
“Spurs” (Beenham). (1) The Death’s Head Hawk- 
inoth >s usually on the wing from September to 
November, and again in May and June, but my 
local knowledge will not allow me to say “ if it is 
very often seen about Reading." Likely places in 
which lo look for it are potato-fields and allotments. 
[2) No; I have not “ got most of the British butter- 
dies and moths,” because I gave up seriously col
lecting them many years ago, in favour of less 
popular orders, but I still take an interest in them.
|3) The Elephant Hawk-moth is a beauty, as you 
ibserve. (4) N o ; I regret that I have not had the 
pleasure of seeing the Reading Museum^collection,—  
"Naturalist" (Dulwich) has noticed on the Black 
Currant some black-dotted greenish larva: which 
sppear to have more legs than they should have, and 
«ksif they are “ freaks." N o ; and they are not the 
kvs of moths, as you take them to be, but of a 
destructive Saw-fly, probably Xematus ribesii or A7, 
mitrirosu*. The number of legs is all right, for 
they are hymenopterous, not lepidopterous, grubs. 
Unless you destroy them they will clear your cur- 
,ant bushes of every leaf.— “ Brutus ” (Bagshot) 
should get Lucas’ Book of British Hawk-moths (L. 
Upcott Gill, 3s. 6d.) ;* it contains life-like drawings 
"f all the species with their caterpillars and chrysa
lids and complete information respecting their 
natural history, etc. _
Apple S n ail.— Arthur Pomeroy (Highbury) 

,u ^ en spending a holiday at Dorking, and one 
L whilst climbing the steep slopes of the chalk- 

1 s towards Betchworth, he came across some snails 
^Ber than any he had yet seen. He was told that 

fse were the descendants of some brought from 
T by a former Earl of Arundel, and placed on 

* -̂*11’ from which they have spread. A. P.
•s es to know if I can tell him anything about 

g*?- 1 aTn glad to say I can, for I have often 
^  le<3 them in the very spot where A. P. found 
C t i,aS " Ĉ  3-8 aH al°ng the chalk range between 

r am and Guildford. The snail, of which we 
v«.. U .-6 0  ’

give a drawing half the natural size, is known as 
the Apple-snail or Roman-snail (Helix pomatia), the 
second name being due to a legend that, long before 
Thomas, Earl of Arundel, was thought of, our Roman 
conquerors brought it with other dainties to eke cut 
the scanty bill of fare provided 
by this little island in those re
mote days. There is good reason 
for believing, however, that we 
are no more indebted to the 
Romans than to the noble 
earl aforesaid for this dainty, 
and that it is of true British 
origin, like myself. Plausibility 
has been given to the Roman im
portation legend by the fact that 
this snail is only found in a few 
of our southern counties, instead 
of being generally distributed 
over the country; but, rightly 
considered, this fact is against 
if imported, we ought to find

APPLE SNAIL.

the
the

theory, for, 
_ snail in the

neighbourhood of many important Roman sta
tions where it does not exist. It is an in
teresting snail on account of its eggs having a
distinct chalky shell which can be blown like the
eggs of a bird. I believe I was the first to establish 
the fact that these eggs are placed in chambers as 
large as the snail's shell excavated in the chalky 
soil for that purpose and neatly roofed in.

G old-fish .— E. Atkin (Wood Green) wishes to 
know why his gold-fish die though “ there is plenty 
of room for air to get in the mouth of the bowl and 
they have fresh water daily and a couple of ant-eggs 
each.” It is impossible to say on such scanty infor
mation. You say nothing as to the provision of 
green food, nor as to the situation of their globe. 
Many- persons appear to think that if gold-fish are 
given fresh water it is all they need. They might 
as well send a man to a mountain-top and expect 
him to exist on the abundant fresh air he will get 
there. Keep the bowl out of the way of the sun
beams, do not change the water so long as it remains 
perfectly clear, but put in a growing plant of 
American Pond-weed (also known as Water Thyme), 
a handful of Duckweed from a pond, and three or 
four pond-snails. Add to their diet occasionally a 
few small red worms, or a little raw lean meat 
shredded very fine. It is most probable that your 
fish have been starved to death.

B ook s W a n te d .—“ Ornithologist” (Stoke 
Poges) will find Canon Atkinson’s Birds’ -.Vests and 
Eggs (Routledge) what he wants. It is issued with 
coloured plates at 2s. 6d., or with plain plates at 6d.

L
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Another cheap work is Macpherson’s British Birds 
in the Young Collector Series (Sonnenschein, Is.)—  
“ Chafer” (Bristol): The Catalogue of British 
Coleoptera, by D. Sharp and W . W . Fowler (L. 
Reeve and Co., Is. 6d.).

C a n a r ie s .— It is very difficult to suggest 
reasons why pets die without knowing all the cir
cumstances, but probably “ Tandrago’s ” young 
canaries suffered from their food being exclusively 
dry. As soon as your next batch of eggs is 
hatched give the parents a little hard-boiled egg, 
chopped very fine and mixed with a little bread 
that has been soaked in warm water, but from which 
the water has all been pressed out. At this time, 
too, the rape-seed should be first boiled, then washed 
in cold water and drained. Take care that ncne of 
this food is left in the cage until it gets sour.

O w ls an d  D ucks. —F. W . Warde (Retford) 
and a friend have two Long-eared Owls which they 
have fed so far on small rats, mice, and'birds. They 
wish to know if this is correct. Y es; but you 
might vary their diet by giving them beetles, grass
hoppers, and other large insects, and when the mice 
and birds are scarce, give them lean mutton. The 
cage should be large and of sufficient depth to 
enable the birds to get into deep shade in the day
time. F. W . Warde also wishes to know how to 
treat Wild Ducks to prevent their flying off. His 
were hatched out by a hen, and he wishes to keep 
them. The usual practice is to “ pinion ” them—  
that is, to take off the first joint of the w’ing ; but 
I am much opposed to the mutilation of animals, 
whether it be docking the tails of dogs and 
horses, cropping ears of dogs, or pinioning birds. I 
would rather take the risk of the ducks joining 
their wild companions.

D w a r fe d  T r e e s .— The dwarfed trees of the 
Japanese and Chinese are really old specimens, some 
of them several centuries old, and except in size 
have all the characters of ancient forest .trees. 
“ Pigmy ” (Clapham) can see a number of these of 
various species in the windows of Messrs. Barr, King- 
street, Covent-garden, who would probably give him 
instructions for the care of any specimen purchased. 
Those on view at the time of writing range in price 
from 15s. to 12 guineas each, according to age and 
the difficulty of growth on so small a scale.

Bird C a lls .— Harry Cross (Sidcup), when 
visiting Derbyshire lately, heard a bird which he 
thought was a Plover from its cry of “ pee-wit,” 
but he was told there were no Plovers in the county, 
and that the bird was a jackdaw. Your informant, 
Harry, was certainly mistakerr. The' Jackdaw

always advertises himself by calling out "JaclJ: 
Jack ! ” The bird was the Lapwing. The cry of 
the Ringed Plover is “ pen-y-et,” or “ pooree." Youl' 
should study Witehell’s Cries and Call-notes of ii'oy 
Birds, published by L. Upcott Gill, Is. U pves 
the calls and songs of nearly all our native birds 

Budgrerig’a r s .—The description 0f R
Ashby’s parroquet shows it is the Budgerigar, ori

BUDGERIGARS, OR AUSTRALIAN LOVF, BIRDS.

Australian Love-bird, distinguished by its general , 
green hue, blue patches on the cheeks, and long- , 
slender tail feathers, which are blud and longer than j 
the body. It is a seed-eater; but it should be kept 
by itself, as it has the reputation of telling smalls 
birds. Y es; it breeds in this country pretty freey '
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•‘ C A P T A I N ” C O M P E T IT IO N S  FOR ACTGUST.
L<wi day for sending in, August 12<A.

■irvrioE.-At the top of the first page the following par- 
must ba clearly written. thus

Competition No. ------ , Class -------, Name ------ ,
Address —— , A g e -------.

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with oom- 
petitions. _

ffe trust to your honour to send in unaided work.
GIRLS may compete.
k every case the Editor’s decision is final, and he 

-.mint enter into correspondence with unsuccessfulcompetitors.
Tages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not 
plus.

Address envelopes and postcards as follow s:—
Competition N o .  -------- ,  C l a s s  --------- , T h e  C a p t a i n ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach uj_Jjj^_August_12th.
The Results will be published in October.

Ace Role ; A  Competitor may enter for (say) an 
,ge limit 25 comp , so long as he has nut actually 
turned '-*0. The same rule applies to all the other 
ige limits.

Nu. 1 — “ Popular Expressions.”—Send on a 
Captain post-card a list uf what you consider to 
be the twelve expressions must frequently used 
by people in every day conversation. The expres
sions you send must consist of more than one 
surd; so don’t put down “ Yes,” “ N o ,”  
“ Hurrah,” or any other single word exclamation. 
The sender of the best list will regeive a Ten- 
Guinea “ Triumph ” Bicycle.

One Age l im it ............................. Twenty-one.
No. 2.— “  Omitted Words.”—Supply, on a

Captain post-card, a packet of which can be ob
tained from this office lor 1 Jd. post free, the omitted 
*ords in the following paragraph, which occurs in 
Part II. of “ The Manoeuvres of Charteris.”  The 
dots represent the number of letters in the ten 
»ords left out. Write out the sentence neatly, 
and underline the words you supply in place of 
those omitted.

They relied on th e ir ...................... to translate
either of t h e .............. . at sight, and without '. . .
■ . . . acquaintance. T h e ......................notion that
............. is hard , ..................appeals to a ....................
of a public school. There are two ways of trans-
“tm g .................. t h e ..................................................... and
the other lie  ....................... the other.

Nine of Messrs, Lindner’s Complete Printing 
outfits will be awarded as prizes, three to each 
'has. (See illustration.)

Class I. ............ Age lim it: Twenty-five.
Class if. ...........  Age lim it: Sixteen.
Class III...................  Age lim it: Twelve.

in° 3 - Professional Team for Australia."—
.a*e °ut, on a Captain post-card, what you con

fe r  would be the best professional cricket team 
we could send to Australia, judging by the .results 
o this year’s play. The team should consist of 
ourtcen men, and you should head your list with 
* Professional, who, in your opinion, would make „

the best Captain. Put the other players in order of 
merit after him. The man you would select for 
Captain need not necessarily be the best player. 
The team sent in which comes nearest to that choBen 
by the votes of the majority will win the prize in 
each class. Prizes: Class I., a Guinea Lillywhite, 
Frowd and Co.’s Cricket Bat: Classes II. and III., 
a GuineaGamage Bat,as illustrated on The Captain 
Prizes’ page.

Class I. ......... Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II.....................  Age lim it: Sixteen.
Class III.............. Age limit : Twelve.

No. 4.—“ Howlers Competition.”—Send us, on 
a Captain post-card, the most humorous “  howler ’’ 
that has come before your notice. The following 
is an example : “ The equator is a menagerie line 
running round the earth and through Asia and 
Africa.” Six Pictorial Post-Card Albums, supplied 
by Messrs. W. J. Jones, will be awarded as prizes. 
(See illustration on Captain Prizes’ page.)

Class I. ... ... Age lim it; Twenty,
Class II ... ... Age lim it: Sixteen.
Class III............. Age lim it: Twelve.

No. 5.—“ Hidden Animals.’’—On one of our 
advertisement pages you will find twelve pictures. 
Each picture is supposed to represent the name of 
a well-known animal. Write the name under each, 
fill in your name, nge, class, and address, tear out 
the page, and post to us. In the event of a number 
of competitors sending in correct solutions, the 
prizes will go to the senders of the most neatly 
written competitions. Prizes : Class I., a W. 
Butcher and Son’s No 2 “ Pom-Pom” Roll-Film 
Camera, value £1 Is. ; Class II., two 10s. “ Scout” 
Cameras ; Class III., two 10s. Brownie Cameras—as 
illustrated on T h e  C a p t a i n  Prizes’ page.

Class I. ... ... Age lim it: Twenty-five.
Class II...............  Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III.............  Age lim it: Twelve.

No. 6 .—“ Photographic Competition.”—Hand 
or stand camera work Any subject. Neatness in 
mounting will be taken into consideration. Prizes : 
Th ree Sets of Sandow’s Own Combined Developers, 
value 1 2 s. 6 d. each.

Class I. ... ... Age lim it: Twenty-five.
Class II...............  Age limit: Eighteen.
-Class III..............  Age limit : Fourteen.

To eqcourage our P. olographic and Artistic Readers to 
stamp their qames and addresses on tl\e back of tt\eir con
tributions, we are awarding Niqe of Ujose Complete Printing 

Outfits as prizes in tl\e “  Omitted Words ’ Competition.
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A R ew ard fo r  M r. C h a m b e r
lain. — In our May number w§ offered to 
present a “ Premier ” bicycle to the competi
tor forwarding the best suggestion for a re
ward to Mr. Chamberlain in recognition of 
his services in South Africa, the King being 
the supposed prize-giver. The suggestions 
that reached us, as may be imagined, were of 
a very varied character, some serious, some 
humorous. After very careful consideration, 
we decided to present the bicycle to Mr. J. H. 
Weeks, of Birmingham, for the following: —

“ I would give Mr. Chamberlain the sum of 
£50,COO, to be spent in the erection of a Home for 
Widows and Children of those gallant warriors who 
fell in the recent Boer War, thereby perpetuating 
Mr. Chamberlain’s memory, not by a useless statue, 
but by an Institution which would earn him the 
blessing of thousands."
A great number of the post-cards sub
mitted, as our Competition Editor remarked 
last month, suggested an award of the nature 
of a peerage, the Premiership, or a gift of 
orchids. I would point out to my young 
readers, with regard to the second-named gift, 
that the Premiership is not handed from this 
statesman to that at the fancy of his Majesty. 
The present holder of that exalted office is 
the Right Honourable Arthur James Balfour, 
and while he is in possession of it I do not 
quite see how Mr. Chamberlain could sud
denly succeed to the post because certain 
readers of T he C a p t a i n  would like to see him 
do so.

Here is a small selection from the post
cards we received: — *

“ 1 would raise him to the peerage, giving Joseph 
a coat-of-arms of many colours, emblematical of the 
fact that the sun and moon (Transvaal and Orange 
Free State), together with the lesser stars, all do 
obeisance to him.”— fA. W e s t w e l l , . Ramsbottom, 
Lancs.)

“ I would increase his “ screw.”— (G. Bqnstead. 
Marlborough College).

‘ ‘ I f  I were King I would offer Mr. Chamberlain 
a pair of spectacles to replace the usual eye-glass, 
so that he might not take a one-sided view of ques
tions in which he is interested.”— (H. W, Lraos, 
Ranelagh, Dublin.)

“ Just give him what he most would like,
A Peerage and a ‘ Premier ’ bike ! ”

(Jack Lotttet, Dundee.)

If I were King— ah! Joe!— if I were King!
A Viscount’s jewelled coronet I ’d bring 
To rest upon your forehead; and I ’d say 
Twice thirty thousands pounds my realm shall pay 
In recognition of your peace-making—

I f  I were King.
( M a r ia n  H e w it t , Ipswich.)

“ As Mr. Chamberlain does not wish for a peerage. 
I suggest that King Edward should offer him a 
mansion, the rooms of which I would furnish in 
different fashions, each typical of some country or 
colony which has felt the benefit of his glorious 
statesmanship. I would also make him Premier on 
the first occasion proper. To further show my 
gratitude for his services to the Empire, I would 
allow him the use of the Royal yacht during Par 
liament’s Prorogation.”— (T, R. D a v is , West Nor
wood.)

That yacht idea is very refreshing! Well, 
such are a few of the many suggestions that 
reached us. The rest simply rang changes 
on the peerage— Premiership—gift or'
chids— country’s thanks— ideas. With re
gard to the peerage award, those w 0 

made this proposition ought to know that * 
peerage is the last thing desired by a pon 
tician who is prominently engaged in * 
House of Commons. His acceptance of sue 
an honour removes him from, the real arejiJ 
of party warfare to a Chamber that genera V 
adjourns at five in the afternoon, and w o* 
proceedings would prove particularly unsa 
fying to a debater of Mr. Chamberlain 
pugilistic tendencies. When a man rece>*.. 
a peerage he is often said to be “ shelr , 
and I am sure no one wants to see the C°*oD̂  
Secretary consigned to the gilded linmo
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lie Upper House. Beaconsfield, as some of 
piu may know, only accepted a peerage be
muse of the honour conferred thereby on his 
nfe-so, at any rate, the story goes.

The Rev. S. B. A d a m s, D .D .,
Vicar of Northmarston, Bucks, was agreeably 
surprised to find my extracts from his book, 
“Tastes and Habits," in our May number. 
This book was published as long ago as 1876, 
»nd is now " out of print,” so its author was 
naturally somewhat astonished to find me 
quoting from it. “ Schome College, Bucks,” 
writes Dr. Adams, “  takes in T he  C a p t a i n , 
which I never have seen till this* sunshiny 
morning of May 18th. Bub to-day one of 
ihe Schorne boys sends over the May number 
to this Vicarage, from the school on the 
other side of the churchyard, and I am 
startled and stimulated by your references 
to my book of Essays, and especially to that 
reference to its position in a friend’s library.
.. . May I repeat the warning you are good 
enough to quote against the use, by the young 
at any rate, of memoranda of appointments, 
engagements, and duties generally. It simply 
tends to ruin the memory, and a schoolboy 
*ho is lost without his memorandum-book 
is in a bad way. . . .  I love boys. I have 
preached to them on Birds’-Nestring, Snow
balling, Games, Holidays, and other such 
topics. I have published a book of sermons 
called ‘ Our Boys.' I shall read T h e  C a p 
tain in future, and I hope your readers will 
eschew memoranda, whether in shirt-cuff or 
book form.”

So writes our good friend. I trust Dr. 
Adams will always find T he C a p t a i n  to his 
liking, for he is evidently one of those “ old 
boys” who are perennially interested in the 
doings and the payings, the thoughts and 
Aspirations, of the young ones.

Mr. H .M . Gooch. — Those of onr readers 
*bo started ta k in g  in T he  C a p t a i n  w ith  No.
1 will recollect that our first Stamp Expert 
T38 Mr, H. M. Gooch. In January, 1901, 
however, the call of duty took Mr. Gooch to 
Australia, where, during his long absence, 
ho has done a great deal of very useful 
fission work. Mr. Gooch has recently re- 
unied to these shores, and, though he will 
n°“ resume his Stamp-Collecting contribu- 
>ons, he wishes, nevertheless, to be most 
mdly remembered to those C a p t a i n  phila- 
eists who knew him of old. I may m'entlon 

m the course of his Australasian tour 
•r Gooch spent three months in Victoria,*

three months in New South Wales, six weeks 
in Queensland, and then visited New Zealand 
(where he remained for seven months) and 
Tasmania. In July, 1902, he was joined by 
Mr. R. F. Drury, of Wadham, College, Ox
ford, and together they made another journey 
round all the Colonies aforenamed, visiting 
many colleges and schools and addressing the 
universities. They separated last March, 
and Mr. Gooch then journeyed from Auck
land to Fiji, and thence £o Honolulu—Van
couver— the “ Rockies ”•—Chicago— Toronto 
— Ottawa— Montreal— New York—Quebec, 
“ and so home.” In Canada Mr. Gooch spoke 
at the Upper Canada College (the Eton of 
that colony) and was there and elsewhere de
lighted to meet staunch readers of T he C a p 
t a i n . In fact, he met such all along the line. 
Mr. Gooch is to be congratulated on his 
thoroughness and enterprise. The experience 
he gained on this big round tour should pro
vide him with excellent material for many 
interesting lectures and addresses.

“ L ife  in  t h e  M e r c a n t i l e
M a rine .”— This is a cheery, breezy', infor
mative book by “ our ”  Captain Charles 
Protheroe. A good many C a p t a i n  readers 
want to know about the Merchant Service, 
and so here’s their chance! “ When I was
fourteen,” writes the author, “  by ceaseless 
pestering, for my mother had no wish that I 
should follow in the footsteps of my brothers, 
I gained permission to apply for a vacancy as 
apprentice in a shipping company.” And 
in course of time young Protheroe paid down 
his £50 premium and sailed away " in a full- 
rigged ship of a thousand odd tons.”

Here is a characteristic note on a sailor’s 
luck in the matter of being wrecked— or 
otherwise: —

I was talking a few chapters ago of the different 
sorts of luck, if any there be, that attended ships, 
and I think the same sort of# argument applies 
equally to sailors. Perhaps some occult influence, 
drawing like to like, may be the means of guiding 
the unlucky saitor to the unlucky ship. However 
that may be, the fact that some sailors are much 
more unfortunate than others is beyond question. 
Like the pitcher that goes often to the well, that the 
sailor who goes often to sea must be wrecked at 
last (by the way, one of the moot questions put to 
sailors by people ashore) is not always borne out by 
fact. Some will go to sea all their lives and have 
nothing worse to chronicle in the way of adventure 
than something stopping a long way short of wreck, 
whilst others are quite intimate with the Ship
wrecked Mariners’ Society, and for any length of 
time never seem clear of it.

W e had a case in point, one of many I have 
known, on board this ship bound for Melbourne, a 
member of the crew having a most disastrous re-
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cord, which there is not the slightest doubt was 
.true. He had shipped on a vessel bound for the 
Colonies, but when off Portland was run down by 
another ship, and the crew being rescued were re
turned again to London. He then joined the 
Duncan Dunbar (not to be confounded with the 
Dunbar wrecked at Sydney Heads) which was lost 
on St. Pauls, a pinnacle of rocks in the vicinity, 
and just north, of the equator Picked up and re
turned to London once more, one would think evil 
fortune for a time at least had nothing further to 
offer in this direction. But not so : pursued by his 
ill-luck he again signed articles, this time in the 
ill-fated London, which, as most people know, 
foundered in the Bay of Biscay, he being one of the 
few survivors. After he had told me the story 1 
didn’t feel easy in my mind with such a Jonah on 
board, but took comfort from the reflection that, 
after three misfortunes in succession, which are said 
to be the maximum number of such things, we had 
a good chance of reaching our destination safely.

“ Life in the Mercantile Marine ” is pub
lished by Mr. John Lane, the Bodley Head, 
London, price 3s. 6 d. *

Essex Roads fo r C yclists . —  I.
may be very bad taste (writes Mr. Larrette, 
in a postscript to his article on “ Short Rides 
Round London ” ), but I cannot enthuse 
over the Essex roads. Those nearer Lon
don are sadly overrun by holiday folk, 
while both the routes to Southend pre
sent few attractions for me, as they are 
generally very rough. In the more remote 
parts of the county there are some pleasant 
lanes, and a few weeks back, to “ nurse ”  the 
strong east wind, I took the train to Chelms
ford. I rode against the wind to Braintree, 
and thence, right across country, through 
Thaxted (a magnificent church here), New
port, Clavering, Brent, Pelham, Bunting- 
ford, Cottered, Walkem, and Aston, to the 
great North Road at Knebworth.

There is some enjoyable lane riding to be 
had “ far from the madding crowd ” in North
east Herts, but to explore the little known 
(to London riders) part of the country the 
G.E.R. should be taken either to Broxboume 
or Bishop’s Stortford. None of the rides I 
have suggested in my article will appeal to 
the speed men, but those who follow the pas
time of cycling for its health-giving and re
creative properties, if they adhere to my 
directions, will be surprised to find so many 
beauty spots within easy distance of London.

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
W. H ow ard  J en k y n s.—(1) A private 

secretary must be able to write shorthand, and it 
is of advantage to him if he can work a type
writer. He must be _ agreeable and brisk, and be 
able to make himself useful in many ways, socially

and otherwise.
fluent knowledge of several languagjeamf 3 
ought to be able to get £150 a year with t f *  
and lodging, if he is lucky. (3) A' private « . bo" d 
to an M P. or titled person' would S  ^ 7  
letters chiefly, and see visitors, and make'him"!? 
generally useful on all sorts’ of o«a  
would get to know the inner workings 0f P *F  
mentary matters and might himself become 
*1 1  =  .day^ he *Pd «w>ugh money,from £800 to £900 to become ar. M P ‘ „nu  ' 
n r .  K a n t ,- ,!  . . . .  C-------L U I "  unless youare backed up financially by your partv i&\ fP j 
private secretaryships are most difficult to obt£n 
£hey are mostly got through influence. Someth 

they are advertised for in papers like the Standi 
l imes, Athenaeum, and Academy.

C. M. W. sends me a very charming letter «he 
has been a nurse in a hospital for three vears and 
has for a long time subscribed regularly to T he 
C a p t a i n . Her C a t t a i n  goes round the men’s wards 
then she sends it to an old patient, and after that 
it goes to still another old patient, or to the Seamen’s 
Institute at Falmouth. The other nurses laugh at 
“ C. M. W .” for taking in a boys’ magazine, but she 
notices that if it is left about they generally take a 
sly look at i t ! My correspondent suggests that readers 
of T h e  C a p t a i n  who do not care to keep their copies, 
should send them to the nearest hospital or sailers 
home, as such places are always in want of literature 
of this kind.

W. L.— As regards your question about studying 
for the profession of an artist, I may tell ycu that it 
won’t be much use unless you have exceptional 
ability, as there are already a number of highly 
trained artists who can get very little work to do 
The certificates for the drawing exams, you speak cl 
do not count for very much; they show that vou 
have a certain amount of ability in designing, W  
when you come up to Fleet-street to make a living all 
this sort of thing goes for very little unless you can 
strike out a good, strong, original line. There is no 
reason why you should not become an art masterly 
following the course ycu suggest, but I cannot advise 
you to take up the five years* apprenticeship and pay 
a premium, with the idea of becoming an illustrator, 
because you might do your five years and then find it 
extremely hard to earn bread-and-cheesc at the end 
of it. Illustrators are bom. A good many of the 
leading black-and-white artists of to-day have never 
been inside a school. Drawing- seems to come to 
them naturally, as poetry and the writing of fiction 
do to poets and novelists. Still, there is no doubt 
that the course you suggest would qualify y*® 
to teach drawing in a school, which is a very dif
ferent thing to doing illustrations for papers and 
magazines. Having given you this advice, I most 
leave you to settle what you will do in your own way.

W. T. C>— I am not acquainted with the respec
tive merits of Brighton, Lancing, the Leys, Fettes. 
Glenalmond. Loretto, Eastbourne, or Bradfield, and 
if I were I should not like to make such invidious 
compariscns, in accordance with your request. the 
are all very good schools, and turn out very g00" 
fellows. . .

An A r g e n tin e .—I thank you for pomW 
out the mistakes in the Spanish e x p r e s s i r n s .  I 
forwarded vour letter to the author of the sf®1?'

W. A. 6 .— You are a cruel critic. Mr- 6. 0
mustn’t dissect poetry in that way, my fellow fagged“ W  kit it M & w w w w  v ^ I W  fci j  IIJ llic&lr n a j  I i i s j  ®  I.

A n xiou s.— The cure for loss of hair depen.toneupon the cause. I f  you have been ill. try a «. 
for the general health. But this s h o u l d  be P1
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I scribed by ;l doctor— not bought at random— and no 
I your medical adviser will instruct you as to 
I .hat wash to use for your scalp.
I xhe C it y  P h o t o g r a p h i c  C l u b .— Those 
| (f jjjy readers with photographic proclivities will 
[ fud this club an excellent rendezvous when in town. 
I Situated at 54 Gracechurch-street, E .C ., it is easily 

Accessible irom most of the railway termini. Here, 
I ij addition to being able to purchase all they may 

rant in the photographic line, on payment of a 
nominal annual subscription, they may enjoy the 
advantages of membership of the club, which in
dude free use of the dark-room, replete with de
sloping paraphernalia, and reading-room, where 
they can partake of coffee and consult the photo- 
graphi journals while their negatives are being 
washed, and, best of all, obtain free advice on 
matters photographic from the experts always in 
attendance. Demonstrations in the use ef the most 
recent adiunct to minus-dark-room photography—  
the Pocket Dark-Room— and the latest cameras, 
plates, papers, etc., are given every day, between the 
hours of 9 a.m. and 7 p.m. (Saturdays, 2 p.m.).

Ci M. R. (Hove).— Appointments for commis
sions in the Cape Mounted Rifles are made from 
regiments at home, and from the ranks. In the 
former ease it would be done through the Colonial 
Office. There is no literary examination. It is not 
expensive, and you can live on your pay. I f you 
were seconded from the Home Army for service 
with the C U R ., there would be no examination, 
unless you had entered the Army from the Militia 
or Imperial Yeomanry, in which case, on and after 
September. 1904, you would be examined in military 
subjects only.

J. C. L i n e k a r  (Colwyn Bay).— (1) Your name 
Arrived after the list had been compiled. (2) An 
Official Representative undertakes to cty all he can 
for The Captain in the way of introducing it to 
oon-subsi riliers. (3) Yes : C. C., which indicates 
that you are a member of T he Captain Club.
F. Lukey (Victoria. Australia).— “ Floreat

?chola Bedfordiensis ” and “ Porta voeat culpa” are 
the mottoes of Bedford Grammar School and Repton 
respectively. Mr. Fry will reply to your other 
question. ’

S o ld ie r  (Hackney).—Write to the Adjutant. 
London Rifle Brigade Cadets, Bunhill-row. E.C., or, 
if over seventeen, you might apply to Major the 
Hon. E. J. Mills. D .S.O .. 31 Threadneedle-street, 
E.C., concerning the West Kent Imperial Yeomanry.
Oi P. A. (Sheffield).— (1) T h e  C a p t a i n  Club is 

wnposed of regular 'purchasers of T h e  C a p t a i n . 
•here is ,)0 entrance fee. (2) Yes, providing each 
Attempt is sent separately.

N o n -A r c h e r  (Glasgow).— You can obtain a 
food 6ft bow for 5s. from Benelfink and Co., 
theapside London. 24in. arrows cost 2s. 6tf. a 
dozen.
r ^ ® r r 'e  E n g l a n d  (Brooklyn, U .S .A .).—  
tlnhbed. Have handed letter to Mr. Frv.

K* (London. S .W .).— C a p t a i n  post-card to 
,. Be- not understand reference to socks and 

I irts. Something, or some one. has gone wrong, 
or we have not yet started in the hosiery trade. 
Undsay D. B oyle (Highbury. N .).— The 
 ̂ ject of your letter has filled everybody with the 

rp'4ret. It is a painful topic, and one upon 
I do not feel inclined to enlarge in this sum- 

^Holiday number. .
in th — Congraggers on veur success
ton"6 -V CW ks’ exam. Keep pegging awav at 
> r evening class work, and you will do big things

as your various exams come along. There is no 
u .H .C x . of London, but numerous O .R .C C ’s in 
the various districts. '

A '® *- ® c o tt, Jun. (Tillicoultry, N .B ) —  
Should be only too glad to adopt your suggestion, 
but cannot see my way to at present
. r m *, i a n 2  A r m str o n g  (Edinburgh).-Club- 
bed. Am offering post-card albums as prizes : see 
Competitions Page. Suggestions for comps, noted 

H. F. K n igh t, C.C. (Paris).— The subject of 
your description has been dealt with so exhaustively 
in the public Press as to leave very little margin for 
your own personal observations.

0» C. H elt (Blundell’s School),— Your mathe
matical puzzle lacks originality. Years and years ago 
how many I dare not say, it was known in all the 
schools I knew cf and among all the boys I ever met 

R. C. T h arp  (Notting Hill, W !).— We don’t 
know who he is. Ask Mr. Hassall. You seem to 
have come out of the deal very well.

R. S. K lsby (Preston).— Clubbed. Thinks 
for information re Assistant Clerkships in the Navy.

O u ch terlon ga — To merit publication m 
T he Captain , a photo should possess some special in
terest. Your photo, by the way, is too dim for pub
lication in any case. Thanks all the same, and kind 
regards to your friend.

“ A C ap ta in  C a v a lie r ” (Monkseaton, 
R.S.O . ).— Avoid vafue and misleading assertions, 
and cultivate a crisp style to take the place ot the 
rambling manner you now have of setting down your 
observations. You write intelligibly, which, after 
all, is more important than all else.

L . Duffy (Southsea) .— Your description of the 
Charge of the Fix Hundred gives me the impression 
of a paraphrase of Tennyson’s famous lines; in fact, 
probably quite unccnsi iously, you have interpolated 
some of his expressions. You are too diffuse. You 
must cultivate the power of expressing what you 
have to say within reasonable limits. '

A. W . Hall (Kilmersdon). — You must write a 
letter to each author whose autograph you want, and 
enclose stamped envelope.

E rn est N e e ls  (Leyton),— Yes.
W a lla c e  Fish (Penzance).— Clubbed. Please 

send article on the old “ Ding-Dong ” mine t o  T h e  
C a p t a i n  Club pages, but keep it quite short.

G ules (West Dulwich).— Clubbed. Please send 
a stamped, addressed envelope for the names of 
the books. W e cannot fill up our columns with 
information that only interests one reader.

Our B irth d ay .— Many thanks to M. Schin 
helm, “ March Hare,” and others for their kind 
wishes. t

O fficial R e p r e s e n ta tiv e s  A p p oin t
e d .— “ Model Engineer ” (University School, Hast
ings), C. H. Millar (Rugby School), R. E. Thomas 
(Whitby), Hugh L. Burton (Worthing; late Burton- 
on-Trent). H. Davenport Rice (Ark House School. 
Banbury). H. Tyrrell Green (Hastings), E. A. Hill 
(St. Petersburg).

C lu b b ed .—C. H. J. (Hoylake). “ W . J .” (l)ul 
wich). T. H, Taylor (Warrington). Winifred Grant 
(Burnley). '

L e tte r s , & C i,  have also been received from 
“ First Mate.” Tom Edwards. W. A. Adams. 15. 
Tailyor, Nora Simmonds (Ardwick, Manchester), 
Brian Craig (Napier. New Zealand), W. R. Brooks 
(Witneyl. J, L Speck (Oxford), The Abbess (Cran- 
brook). Harry Retford (London), T. E. Curtis (Old 
ham), E. Rowe Duton (Weston-super-Mare).

THE OLD FAG.



Results of June Competitions.
No. I.—41 B est V a lu e  f o r  a  P en n y .”

W inner op £12 12s, ** H obart *' B icycle : \Y\ Wylie Stewart, 
312 West Prince’ s Street, Glasgow.

H onourable M e n t io n : J. Burnard, A. Atherton, Ernest 
Neels, T. J. Fisher, Charles Hopkins, F. Wardley, Frida 
Phillips, J. W. Ridge, Victor Towers, Alfred Scholfield A. 
U. Elliott, J. H. Weeks, J. C. Matthew, Nora Simmons, Noel 
Edward Lean, M. N. Abbay, F. Hughes, H. It. Farrar, 
Ernest W. Kenyon, B. Bickertun, J. W. Dranafield, Leonard 
J. Smith, William A. Mann, G. Williamson, Arthur Wheeler, 
•Tames H, Walker, William A. Frame, Hope Portrey, R.
G. Purcell, \V. Carter, Norman Crawford, Chas. Gordon 
McClure.
No. II.—“ H id d e n  B o o k s .”

CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
W in n er  or B enetfinx ’s  “ Selected** Cricket B a t : James

H. Walker, 502 John Williamson Street, South Shields. 
Consolation  P rize s  have been awarded to: H. M. Hayman,

19 Pembridge Gardena, Bayswater, London, W .; W. E. 
New, 3 New North Road, Attleborough, Norfolk.

H onourable M e n t io n : J. C. Mackenzie, Maud Harvey, R. 
C. Woodthorpe, Ethel J. Shelton, William Armstrong, Edgar 
Redman, Harry V&l&ntine, Charles James, A. Const, Samuel 
McClure, Arthur Wheeler, A. B. Newcomen. P, Perkins, 
H. B. Gunn, Irene Henderson, A. McMillan, P. E. Petter. 

CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inn er  of Cricket  B at as above: .Tames H . Skuse, Bally- 

kean Rectory, Portarlington, Ireland.
Consolation  P rizes  have been awarded to : Agnes L. 

Stcuart, Osborn Cottage, Broxburn, N .B .; if. F. Lawrance, 
Mitford Cottage, Archbold Terrace, Newcastle-on Tyne.

H onourable M e n t io n : A. Wright, Charles E. Peacock, 
J. E. Gruchy, C. P. Durrant, Maurice R. Ridley, Arthur 
Atherton, C. R. Debineon, J. S. Tombs, W. J. Cowan, Basil 
H. Jewitt, Val. Murray.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Twelve.)
W inn er  of Cricket  B at as above: A. Chapman, Albington, 

Wberwell Road. Guildford, Surrey.
Consolation  P rize s  have been awarded to: G. M. Parsons, 

31 South Avenue. Rochester, Kent; H. Hoyle, Spring Bank, 
Bacup, near Manchester.

H onourable M e n t io n : B. A. Mills. Arthur E. Miller, P. 
McCormack, Angus Munrn, J. F. Bishop, James Sellar, W. 
A. Johnson, Kenneth Beilis.
No. III.- “  E g y p tia n  P u zzle .”

CLASS 1. (Age limit: Twenty.)
W in n er  of S andoW h O w n  C ombined  De v elo per : John 

Snellgrove, 27 Hotham Road, Putney, S.W.
H onourable M e n t io n : T. H. Walker, J. C. Matthew, Jack 

Lontet, Wm. A. Thomassou, J. A. Weller, E. H. Venables, 
’Alexander R. Cousins, W. J. Costs, B. Whittle.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner op San dow ’ s O w n  Com bined  D ev e lo pe r : David 

Rankin, 2 Cadzow Place, Edinburgh.
H onourable M e n t io n : H. A. Rankin, Percy Walter, Marie 

E. Dixon.
No. IV.—1“ Six M o st P o p u la r  L iv in g  E n g lis h m e n ,"

W inners of C ity  8 ale and E xchange ** E xchange ”  
Cricket B ats: Henry J. F. Parker, 8 Avenue Road, Don
caster: J. C. Matthew, 6 Mamhead View, Exmouth; Chas. 
Hopkins, 88 Kingswood Road, New Brompton, Kent.

Consolation  P rize s  have been awarded to: Frida Phillips, 
High Elms, Hitchin, Herts; Edwin H. Rhodes, Woore, near 
Newcastle, Staffs.; Owen C. Howse, 11 Culmstock Street, 
Clapham Common, S .W .; Harry Fritz, Lyndhurst, Greys 
Road, Farncombe, Surrey.

H onourable M e n t io n : William Armstrong, Basil Edis, P. 
Collier, W. Hewitt, A. B. Newcomen, Alix. Scott, A, A.

Crabbe, Alf. H. Paul, G. N. Rigg, A. L. Adam. , 
James, W. A. Oldfield, L. King, John W. Tatw  t*1?  
Newoomcn, A. H. Cort, Edward A. Luff, A. \V. I.on’grt,*
N<>-Y--“  Six B est F e a tu re s  in ‘ T h e  Captain ••*

CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
W inner of L ind nee " F a m ily”  Printing Outfit- tv. „  

Neels, 123 Grange Park Road, Leyton, Esses. Eni'*t 
Consolation Phizes have been awarded to: ticorre C a.  

Chateau du Hert. pres Boulogne-sur-Mer, France- B *  
Port, 48 Middle Street, Brighton; Henry Inman 59 
Road, Old Kent Road, S.E. '

CLASS II. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inners OF P rintino Outfit as aboTe: II. E m  ton i*  

Ben eh am Lane, Thornton Heath, Surrey; Arthur 8 
Fair View, Camberloy, Surrey. nn

Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : Harold V u™ 
5 Brandon Road, Sonthaea, Hants.; R. G. Davis M Helodr 
Road, Weat Side, Wandaworth Common, S.W. ’ '

CLASS III. (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inner of Printing  O utfit aa above: II. S. B. Porter 

The New Beacon, Sevenoaka, Kent. 1
A Consolation Prize haa been awarded to : Cerald Beard 

Arden Honae, Henley-in-Arden, Warwickabire. '
No. VI— “  P h o to g r a p h ic  C o m p e tit io n ."

CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W inner of " H obbies"  30a. Camera: Frank Bustard 3! 

Primroae Hill Road, N.W. ’
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to: John Brooki, 

Newlande, Avenue Road, Doncaster; John Cray, Greenfield 
Cottage, Alloway, Ayr, N .B .; Charles Allan, 458 Gallowgate, 
Glasgow; Cyril D. Whitney, 21 Nicosia Road, Wandsworth 
Common, S.W.

Honourable Mention : May O. Simpson, R. M. Earn, D. 
Robertson, John PoIbou, T. H. Walker, J. A. Humphrey!, 
Rennie Hopper, J. Richardson, E. Arthur Miller.

CLASS if .  (Age lim it: Eighteen.)
W inners of 10a. “  Scout ’ ’  C ameras: C. L. Graham, Minot 

House, Tonbridge; VV. J. Jones, 14 Telford Avenue, Stmt 
ham Hill, S.W .; Angus Mennie, 22 Lancefleld Street, 
Glasgow.

H onourable Mention : H. M. Bateman, H. Ratcliffe, Nellie 
Bancroft, T. Harold Chester, Mary Chilton, H. Taylor, 
Claude H. Barfield, J. E. Hargrave, ,J. F. I redale, Altai 
Poland, W. L. Taylor, W. Bcnnet Clark.

CLASS III. (Age lim it: Fourteen.)
W inners of 10a. Brownie Cameris: Hubert Haward, Wood 

stock Corner, Bedford Park, Chiswick, W .; Frank R. Howie, 
11 Culmstock Street, Clapham Common, S.W .; Alan B. Peek, 
3 Rawltnson Road, Southport.

H onourable Mention : Fred. Lindley, W. Pryce Jonea, l'
H. Grantham, Theo. White, S. G. Turner, H. Beattie. G 
S. Neal, .Tack Brooka, R. E. Dickinson, E. J. Robinion, B. 
N, Singleton.
“  F o r e ig n  a n d  C o lo n ia l R e a d e rs ."  (February 1003.) 

CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W inner of 5a.: C. V. Hamilton, Cotteoloe, Battery Pont, 

Hobart, Tasmania.
CLASS II. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W inner of 5a.: Dallas F. Grahame, 12 Lome Crescent, 

Montreal, Canada.
H onourable M ention: H. Goodbrand (Natal).
CLASS III.  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
5a. D ivided  Between: Rupert Scott, Annsbrae Houar, Bor 

bane Road. Launceston, Taamania ; and Brian Harris, O' 
Cottage, Naini Tat, Kumaon, India, . .. .

Honourable Mention : Digby Gordon Harm I " ? 1,; 
Frederick James Ilaglish iByeulla, India). Frank Bne . 
(Trinidad), E. F. Leplaatrier (Australia).

Winner* of Consolation Prlsss are requested tn Infnrm the Editor whleb they would prefer—*  ro/tim# °}ttt 
Captain, "  “  Strand,”  "  Sunday Strand, "  "W id e  World," or one of the following books—"  J. O. Jones, '*'* 

ol Oreybouse, "  " A c Ton's Feud," “  The Heart of the Prairie."
COMMENTS ON THE JUNE COMPETITIONS

entirely right, but a great many had only one wrong, »  
neatness counted considerably. , , ..

No. V.—The winning liat, decided by -Tote, is “
The Long ’ Un, The Athletic Corner, The Run of theJG . 
Car, Lower Sohool Tarns, The Will and the Deed, 1* ,vj 
of Fortune. Next on the list came Dulwich Cones'^

No. I,—We hope to publish a selection of the beat “ beat 
values,"  together with the winner’s definition, next month.

No. II — A fair number had the liat quite right, especially 
in Class II. Good substitutes for No. II. were ”  Night and 
Morning," and “  In the Middle Watch; ’ * for No. VI. ’ * Vice- 
Versfi,”  and "L ooking Backward; ’ ’ and for Noa. X. and 
XII. ’ * The Haunted House," and "  Oliver Twist.’ ’ The 
correct list will be found on an advertisement page.

III.—The "Egyptian Puszle ”  proved somewhat difficult, 
although capable of more than one solution, the prises being 
awarded to the senders of the most neatly executed solu
tions. _

No. IV.—The Editor’ s List of "  The Silt Most Popular 
Living Englishmen," is as follows:—H.M. Th4 King, Mr. 
Chamberlain. Lord Roberts, Sir Thomas Lipton, Sir Henry 
Irving, Mr. C. Jl. Fry. Only one competitor had .the list

Competitions, and ** My Run for Life." A good 
petitors bad the voted list quite right, so that nettn* 
again to be taken into consideration.

VI.—Some exceptionally good artistic effects I  ^, u. 
mitted in Class I., while the photographs in m 
and III. were quite np to the average. , -jete

F o r e io n  and C olonial R eaders’  Competition : . r 
graph was successful in Class I., and in Class i ■ ^
and-ink sketch obtained the prize, while in Ĉ *!fv0toFrsp' 
award was divided between the senders of * V * jji 
and an essay respectively. This Competition is 
continued. v



The Latest fo r  B a th e rs .
Just now everyone’s thoughts aro of the sea, 

the glorious sea. Bathers will find that 
Awad Water Wings” afford ample opportun

ities for sport in the water. Moreover, they give 
tonfidence to non-swimmers, and enable them to 
lesm quickly. They can be carried in one’s 
jacket, and when inflated will support anyone 
sthe water. They are to be obtained of Messrs. 
Molleson Hughes and Co., 27 Almond-street,

Turbine S te a m e r s  fo r  th e  C hannel 
Services.

Messrs. Denny Bros., the noted shipbuilders of 
Dumbarton, have kindly sent T h e  C a p t a in  the 
Kcompanying photo of the new “ turbine” 
steamer, which they recently built for the South 
Eastern and Chatham Railway. A similar vessel 
snow being run by the Brighton company.

To S a v e  T rou ble  in S a v in g .
By means of the “ Empire ” Savings Bank 

Money Box, recently introduced by Messrs. A. 
W. Gamage, Ltd., you can save any given number

AN INGENIOUS MONEY-BOX.

of sixpences up to 40. You must make up your 
mind before closing the lid, for, once closed, the 
bank cannot be opened until it contains the re
quisite number. The money box costs 6 d.
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T h e L a te s t  in B uoys.
A series of interesting experiments is now 

taking place in certain German harbours in con
nection with an electric buoy, which is lighted 
by an electric current generated by the action of 
the waves. This will be a great improvement

AN ELECTRIC 3U0Y.

on all existing types of electric buoys, as the 
wires connecting with the power house on shore 
are thus dispensed with. The motion of the 
waves is utilised to operate a small dynamo, 
which in turn feeds the current into a storage 
battery, and by this means the supply for the 
lamp is kept uniform, even during long spells of 
the calmest of weather. Bells are also attached 
to the buoy, so that, in the event of fog, ships 
may still be warned of its whereabouts.

T he Com ing- o f  th e  M otor 'B us.
Nineteen out of twenty Americans will tell 

you that one of the sights that strikes them

t h is  tkuk o r  M o io a  ’bus w il l  soon be a 
FAMILIAR SIGHT IN LONDON STREETS.

most when first visiting London is our "qa ,̂ 
horse-drawn car ”—meaning, of course, the) 
typical London ’bus, which, in its thousands 
rumbles and jolts through our principal thor
oughfares. In the heart of the metropolis thê  
street tram, such as is used to so large an os.  ̂
tent in our provincial cities and in the U.S.A 
has never been allowed to run. Consequently, the 
horse-drawn ’bus has multiplied and flourished 
But “ Tube ” competition has forced the ’bus 
companies to look round and improve their 
methods of working, and one of the first results 
will be the use of the motor instead of the horse. 
Already numbers of motor ’buses, designed on 
what is known as the Fischer system, are being 
constructed for the London omnibus companies, 
and one of the first of these is shown in the ac
companying snapshot.

T he P o c k e t Dark Room .
Daylight loading cameras, now so popular, 

have at last been followed by the Pocket Dark
Room, which, 
in conjunction 
with the fold
in g  p o c k e t -  
camera, com
pletes what is 
aptly c a l le d  
“ pocket - pho
tography ; so 
that it is now 
possible for one 
to carry about 
one’s person all 
that is required 
for the produc
tion of a photo
graphic nega
tive, the ortho
dox dark room 
being quite dis
pensed with. The Pocket Dark-Boom possesses 
several advantages over most daylight de
veloping machines; as, in addition to the de
veloper being inserted in daylight, each negat ire  

is treated separately, and the process of develop
ment may be observed and is fully under c o n t r o -  

On account of its extreme portability, ’ 
Pocket Dark-Room should find great favour 
with cyclo-photographers, to whom w e i g h t  a«^ 

space are considerations. It 'is made by 
Pocket Photography Company, Ltd-, 5® “ »«- 
church Street, E.C., where it may be seen w 
operation any day between 9 a.m and P. 
The No. 1 size, now on the market, only 
25s., and both plates and films may be deveop60 

in it.



CRUELTY TO ANIMALS.

Member of the S.P .C .A . (touring in Spain) : “ Ha !  I must make a note o f this,”
Drawn by Tom Browne, R.I.



THE CHIEF PERFORMER WAS A BIG, SILVER-TIT BEAR, WEDGED TIGHTLY INTO A MOLASSES BARREL.



By F R A N K L I N  W E L L E S  C A L K I N S

Illustrated by E

-j F my brother were not a very good shot 
p  with the rifle, I should not be living 
|| to tell this true story.

I am seventeen years old. We live 
on a horse ranch about twenty miles from 
Jackson’s Hole, which I suppose pretty nearly 
everybody knows about. The country is very 
wild and rugged around our ranch. Great 
waggly mountains that always wear white 
ribbons of snow in summer, stick up against 
the sky like thunder-heads, and some of them 
would be about as difficult to climb.

The adventure which befell Ferdinand 
and me—principally me— happened at our 
logging-camp in Two-Owe-Tee Pass. Last 
autumn father bought a large herd of Oregon 
half-breeds, and new corrals and winter sheds 
had to be built; and we had, besides, to re
place our old ones. As this building would 
take a great many waggon-loads of pine logs, 
and as, in these parts, no one could be hired 
k handle an axe, we had to do the work our
selves; Ferdinand being a good chopper, the 
job of felling the timber was given to him. 
1 ffas sent to help.

We went to work on the first of October. 
I'ha best pine timber here grows well up on 
the mountains and we made camp at the 
fdge of a belt six miles from. home. We 
ht'lt a small pole cabin, enclosed on three 

and stretched some ropes across the

opening to keep out horses, cattle, and wild 
animals.

It was what we called a “  rickety ”  place to 
get down logs- The trees grew upon a steep 
hillside and had to be skidded down forty or 
fifty rods into a gulch before they could be 
loaded on a waggon. I helped skid the tim
bers and did the hauling with a four-mule 
team. Doing our best, we coujd manage only 
one load each day.

At our camp, built upon a flat-iron bench, 
we passed the evenings pleasantly. After a 
hard day’s work we certainly enjoyed our 
meals, at which we had always fried venison 
or pine hen, with plenty of thick treacle, 
which we both liked to spread on our bread. 
Our treacle-barrel, with two or three inches 
of candied syrup at the bottom, was set out
side the cabin with our water-barrel, and 
both were covered with planks which were 
held in place by big stones.

Copyright In the United States of America by Fleming H. Reveil Company.
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Cattle and horses seldom range so high in 
the autumn, and they did not trouble us; but 
at first we were bothered a good deal by bob
cats. There was a big family of these familiar 
“ stump-tails” up iu the gulch, and they 
raided our meat on several occasions. One 
night two of the hungry rascals got overbold, 
came inside the cabin and tore down some 
fresh venison which we had hung up to dry. 
We were roused from sleep and pretty well 
frightened by the racket, but they scampered 
away with the meat before we could inter
fere.

That made Ferdinand angry enough. The 
next day he worked with unusual speed chop
ping in the forenoon, and so got time after 
dinner to go after the cats. He found four 
near their den. They were lying upon some 
rocks sunning themselves, and he shot them 
as fast as he could work the lever of his gun. 
Ferdinand is what sportsmen call a “ snap
shot.” *

The next day he killed two more cats, after 
watching some time for them, and a few days 
later he shot another that was lurking about 
the cabin at sunset. His good shooting rid 
us of the bob-cats. We spent some evenings 
in tanning their skins, which were made into 
a fine lap-robe and afterwards sold for twelve 
dollars.

There were plenty of silver-tips and 
grizzlies in the pass and on the mountains, 
but we were not afraid of them. If bears 
are let alone they will not attack people- 
But where we were, close to the National 
Park, where they are not only not hunted 
but are allowed to forage about the govern
ment camps, they are likely to be trouble
some to campers who leave things lying 
about. It was chiefly to keep away these 
big fellows, that are afraid of anything re
sembling a snare, that we stretched the ropes 
across our wide doorway. -

We saw fresh bear signs now and then, but 
for more than three weeks not one came near 
our cabin. Then one morning a young 
silver-tip came up out of the gulch and coolly 
looked us over while we were working with 
the skids. We watched the fellow for a 
minute, and then Ferdinand ran for his Bul
lard rifle. Seeing him run down the hill, 
the bear ran, too, and so escaped any harm. 
We knew then there was a family of bears 
somewhere near and that we might expect a 
call from Mrs. Ephraim at any time.

I saw her first; and I hatfe some' scars to 
certify to the fact; but at the outset my 
sight of her was merely comical. I was 
made aware of the she-bear’s arrival by the

bucking of my lead mules. Just as I was 
driving out of the chaparral to our bench 
these mules, “ Long Tom ” and " Whitev ’’ 
began to jump furiously. They were out of 
their traces and into the bushes in a trice 
The big, steady wheelers, however, brought 
them to a standstill.

I soon discovered what had frightened 
them so. On the bench a few rods from the 
cabin a bear was doing tumbling that sur 
prised me more than anything of the sort 
that I saw in Hagenback’s Menagerie at the 
World’s Fair.

My bear was not on a barrel, but in one; 
and in trying to get out she was bobbing 
and rolling round, every now and then 
breaking into a frantic, wobbling dance, so 
funny that it made me scream with delight. 
I got my team hitched among the bush and 
ran to take part in a “ circus ” which I think 
no boy could have resisted. The chief per 
former was a big silver-tip bear, whose head 
and shoulders were wedged tightly into a 
treacle barrel stout enough to resist tons of 
pressure. So long as the barrel held together 
the bear was perfectly helpless to do any 
harm, so I had no fear in going as close as I 
could get and watching the free performance- 
It was easy to guess what had happened.

Mrs. Ephraim had overturned our treacle 
barrel and gone into it after the sweets. She 
had forced herself into the barrel until she 
could reach the bottom with her snout, and 
had quickly licked up the last grain of 
treacle. Then she had tried to back out, 
and the barrel, of course, had backed with 
her. Then, getting frightened, she had be
gun to rear, with the result that her bulg
ing shoulders were hooped tighter than a 
drum.

I started to run to the cabin to get Fer 
dinand’s rifle; but just then the bear was 
tumbling about close to a pitch of the gulch, 
and I was afraid she would fall over. I did 
not want the sport to end so soon; and, be
sides, I saw a chance to get a good bear-skin 
robe without much effort. So I ran in be
hind her, kicked her legs hard, and shouted 
like a Shoshone Indian in order to turn her 
back.

She turned and went a little way bac 
from the edge of the gulch then, but, no 
being able to see, tripped over a root and los 
her footing. ,

When the confused animal fell upon er 
side I rolled the barrel toward the ca in 
until she set her hind claws into the grow1 

and got the best of me. In the oxcitemoo 
I got my boot-leg torn and a skin sc rate
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(he calf, but I had a great deal of fun get- 
tjng her back to the cabin.

Then I went inside for the gun, but found 
that Ferdinand had taken it up on the 
mountain. So I shouted to him to come 
quick and bring the rifle. By this time the 
hear was wobbling and tumbling toward the 
gulch again.

I shouted and jerked this way and that, 
in the struggle to keep the bear up on the 
level ground. Her whoopings and gruntings 
in the barrel sounded like a big dog barking 
in a bass drum. In my excitement I felt no 
fear, but enjoyed the performance and 
laughed till my sides ached. I believed that 
I had discovered a sure way to trap grizzlies,

SHE ROLLED ME OVER AND THRUST HER UGLY MUZZLE RIGHT IN MY FACE.

As quickly as I could I got a rope and 
ĵ naged to tangle it about one of her free 

Mv lariat was too short to manage 
l " kgs. or I could have upset her com

p ly -  i not j are throw it over the 
-arrel, for fear of liberating her, so— she at 
oneend of the rope, I at the other— we swung 
rotlnd like an Italian with a dancing bear. *

and resolved that I would put out molasses- 
barrels all over the mountains.

But, in spite of all my pulling and haul
ing, the bear pretty soon began to go down
hill. Then there was an exciting time. Bear 
and barrel would fall and roll over and over 
until my tugging at the rope brought their 
heads down-hill. Then the bear’s legs would
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work like piston-rods until she swung herself 
round and rolled again. But she could not 
get upon her feet. All this time, I suppose, 
she Was growing more and more angry, but 
as her forefeet and legs were tightly covered 
by the barrel, she had no way of showing her 
rage except by dancing more and more fran
tically and bellowing into the barrel.

At last we tumbled down into a pocket in 
the midst of a growth of young quaking-asp. 
Most of the trees were small, and there was a 
good deal of underbrush; but some of the 
young asps were several inches in diameter 
and able to offer a very fair leverage. Still, 
I did not see any more danger there than on 
the higher ground; and as it lessened the 
chances of the bear’s going over the side of 
the gulch, I was rather glad she had dropped 
into the pocket.

Here, however, the bear got to her legs 
again and tore round frightfullyr The way 
she thrashed among the bushes was wonder
ful, and she seemed to know what she was 
doing, too. Before I had time to think, she 
caught the chimes of the barrel between two 
trees in a squeeze that burst it open and set 
her free to face me as I stood there empty- 
handed. The tables were turned, indeed!

Her first motion after she was free was to 
cuff the barrel, and she sent what was left of 
it— a big, forty-gallon cask—twirling over 
the tops of the bushes as a boy would fling 
a humming-top. Then rearing, she clawed 
at my face. The sight she presented, with 
•head and shoulders smeared with molasses, 
might have made more fun for me if matters 
had not suddenly become so serious.

As it was, I turned to run; but the bear 
caught me with a blow on the shoulder that 
threw me headlong to the ground. I fell 
upon my breast, and instinct, as I think, 
made me instantly bury my face in my- arms 
and draw in my head like a turtle.

The bear charged savagely and set her 
teeth into my right shoulder. That was an 
awful minute. I felt her terrible tusks going 
through my clothes and into my flesh/ and 
heard my collar-bone break as plainly as I 
could have heard the snapping of a stick 
under foot.

In spite of wanting to scream with the 
pain, I had sense enough to set my teeth and 
pretend to be dead. The savage old she-bear 
shook me for a few seconds, and it is a fact 
that the shaking seemed to paralyse me and 
lessen my suffering—just as Doctor Living
stone was affected when the lion shook him 
in Africa— but I still knew quite well what 
was going on. Finding my body limp liko a

dead thing, the bear loosened her jaWs and 
sniffed me over, as if to determine whether 
her prey were good to eat.

She growled savagely and “ wkoofed ” two 
or three times, as if daring me to stir and 
show myself alive; then she rolled me over 
with her snout and thrust her ugly muzzle 
right into my face. U gh ! I can feel that 
cold, sticky nose yet, whenever I think about 
it, and the remembrance makes the shivers 
run down my back.

I dared not stir a muscle. I held my 
breath till she turned to look up toward 
the cabin. She seemed to be considering 
whether it were best to stay in that vicinity 
any longer. Any one can imagine how fer
vently I hoped she would decide to retreat.

She did retreat, but she took me with her. 
First, however, she walked all round me 
several times, sniffing at me every time. Then 
she walked a few steps away, to the place 
where the staves of the wrecked molasses 
barrel lay. These she pawed over and sniffed, 
as if she wanted to find out what it was that 
had held her prisoner so long; or perhaps she 
thought there might be some live thing 
hidden there.

All this time I lay perfectly still, watching 
her out of the corner of my eye, and hoping 
every minute she would start for her den and 
her young ones.

Instead of that, she came back to me. I 
felt the grip of her jaws upon my arm, and 
the next instant she was dragging me down 
through the bushes into the canon. I can
not tell all that I thought in that awful time. 
I tried not to think, but only to hang from 
the bear's jaws a dead-weight, and so to save 
my life as long as possible.

I knew perfectly well that the beast was 
dragging me away to some den or safe re
treat, -where she and her cubs could devour 
me at leisure. My only hope of escape was 
the chance that she might drop me some
where for dead and go to find her young ones.

Down through the chaparral the old beast 
dragged me. The brush scratched my fo** 
and hands and now and then she caught her 
claws in my coat and tore them out, pinch
ing my arm dreadfully as she pulled. I SUP
pose I know how it feels to have an arm 
roughly amputated, for the pAralysis of fee 
ing was passing off and I was in horrible pain-

I was glad when we reached the dry 
of the canon, for there the bear dragged n>e 
easily over the sand. She carried me up t e 
bed now, going at a shuffling half-trot, jus 
a hog carries a chicken by the wing and wi 
as little trouble.
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The pain in my arm and shoulder got worse 
aDd worse, and that, with my fright, must 
have made me half-delirious, for about all I 
can remember of thinking, near the end of 
the temble half-mile over which the brute 
dragged me, was no thinking at all, but just 
a foolish rhyme that ran. buzzing in my 
brain :—

See-saw, teteraw,
Eat ’em raw,
Eat ’em raw. .

Just these silly verses jangled in my mind 
as I was lugged like a bedraggled chicken 
over the sand. t

I felt neither surprise nor elation when I 
saw Ferdinand running on the trail behind 
us; but I remember that his face, almost 
black with exertion, had a tense and terrible 
look which gave me a curious thrill, and that 
when he shouted at the bear there was some
thing awful in the tone.

When she dropped me to look back and 
threaten the new enemy, I ventured to raise 
ray head. I saw my brother stop and fling 
his gun up exactly as he does in shooting at 
blacktail deer on the run; and as the bear 
stood over me it seemed to me that I was

looking straight into the muzzle of his rifle. 
There was a puff of smoke, the sharp 
“ whang! ”  of the gun, and before my mind 
had sufficiently recovered from its daze, so 
that I could fully realise what was going on, 
Ferdinand lifted me up and began rocking 
me back and forth in his arms.

“ Oh, you poor boy, you poor, dear boy! ” 
he kept saying, not knowing that he was hurt
ing my wounded arm and shoulder. He 
cried like a whipped child.

He could not realise at first that I was 
neither dead nor dying. He had heard my 
shouts, but had been a long way up the 
mountain. He had edme at a run, dis
covered quickly what had happened, and fol
lowed us as fast as he could.

His practice at snap shooting very likely 
saved both our lives, for the bear was stone- 
dead, with a bullet shot true to the brain.

I had to be carried all the way back to the 
cabin, and when Ferdinand got me home I 
was in a high state of fever. I was ill for 
about three weeks. I wish I could say that 
we had saved that old she-bear’s skin, but I 
cannot, for the wolves had torn her all to 
pieces when Ferdinand went back to the 
canon.

■i

I

H E editor leant back in his chair and 
turned over the typewritten sheets 
with a contented grunt.

"  Good work,” he said, and 
Poped for a cigarette on the table, while his 
ey« still followed the words before him.

Good work— and straight out of the work
shop, with the smell of the wood-shavings 
*oout it, too.”

Be found a cigarette and lit it.
More, more, more about yourself, my un- 

h>own friend,” he said.

He was a lean, middle-aged man, with the 
dim wraith of past hard training under an 
open sky still about him—an alert quickness 
of eye and turn of shoulder that were never 
bred among pens and ink.

He wore the air of a suave commissionaire 
of Bond Street who hands you into your 
cab with the medals of other days and other 
manners upon his breast.

He was the editor of a weekly which dealt 
with field sports and whose standard was ad
mittedly high.
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“ I wonder,” he said confidentially to his 
cigarette— I wonder what sort of chap John 
Buxton is. I think I can guess. lie  writes 
of cricket as if he’d been there, and knew 
every turn of the game without any of that 
familiarity and introspection that gives most 
writers’ work away. By no stretch of 
imagination could you call this man a writer 
and nothing more. One— two— three, if not 
four, ‘ ands ’ in three lines! Rank bad con
struction, but you forgive it all. He's a 
biggish hard-fisted fellow with a large voice 
and a general atmosphere of grass and peat 
smoke about him.”

He laid the article down and gave a little 
sigh. He had been like that himself five-and- 
twenty years ago.

He sighed again as he thought of his son at 
home— a delicate, difficult child of twelve, 
who fulfilled none of his father’s unspoken 
dreams, and for whom that father was work
ing day and night.

He began to write a letter to John Buxton.
“ Perhaps,” he said, “ John Buxton is none 

of these things. Perhaps John Buxton is a 
young woman.”

He laughed, and returned to the letter 
with renewed zest.

“  It remains to be seen,” he said, as he 
signed his name, “  whether the bait will be 
taken.”

The letter was to ask the unknown writer 
who had caught the editor’s fancy to give the 
.editor a call.

Two days later an answer came, written in 
an ambiguous hand that might hail from 
either sex.

John Buxton was sorry, but he was un
avoidably absent from town. He was glad 
the editor liked his first article and was send
ing another. .

“ Hum,”  said the editor.
Later on he ran through the article, and 

found it so much to his liking that he wrote 
suggestions for more, which came in due 
course.

“ This isn’t a woman,” said the editor. 
“ This chap isn’t a woman. They don’t turn 
their sentences so, bless them! ”

He dropped John Buxton’s latest contri
bution and looked up at the square of drab 
sky above his head. “ ‘ Magdalen elms and 
Trinity limes,’ ”  he quoted softly— “ I must 
meet this chap. He brings things back. 
Arthur will like him. He is really quite 
keen on his things: keener than I have seen 
him for some time. Only, poor little chap,

he said last night, ‘ He’s strong and well, and 
perhaps I shall hate him. Only 1 11 try not 
to. Ask him to come and see me.’ ”

He took up his pen.
" I suppose we are both busy men,” he 

wrote, “ but I may get an hour or two off on 
the first day of Gentlemen v. Players. I 
hope we may meet in the pavilion,’

John Buxton’s reply was terse but cordial.
He would in all probability be sitting at 

the south corner near the flagstaff, and 
should be glad if they came across each 
other.

Twice on that hot afternoon the editor 
accosted limber brown-faced youths, who 
grinned cheerily and said: “ No—I’m not 
John Buxton. That’s all right!” —and let 
them go again.

The day waned. The advancing shadow of 
the pavilion swallowed up grateful “ long 
on ”—the shaft of sun at the corner of Block 
D crept round and went out.

The hardest hitter in England was bat 
ting, and old gentlemen, whose spurs—won 
on the same green field— were long rusted, 
chuckled and crowed and beat adjacent sub 
stances with umbrellas, while a pleasant hum 
went up all round the ground.

The editor looked at the clock resentfully, 
and slowly picked up his stick. He had 
forgotten John Buxton in that last merry 
half-hour, but now he cast one more glance 
over the benches.

A pale deformed man, between thirty and 
forty, blocked his course to the gangway.

The editor tripped a little over a pair of 
crutches and apologised with real regret.

Then he suddenly paused and sat down 
again.

“ Mr. Buxton 1 ” he said, quite as if he had 
expected it all along, and to his last hour he 
will be glad there was no ring of surprise in 
his voice.

“ Yes,”  said the cripple, rather slowly and 
faintly, but with a smile— “ I am.”

It was not what the editor had exp ected , 
it was absolutely and unspeakably different.

This white-faced man with the twisted 
figure and tired, old man’s voice presente 
no conceivable suggestion of that strong vin e 
writing -that had brought a gleam of light--- 
“ a sun of other days ”— into a grey editoria 
office. i

Nevertheless, it was with a conten 
mind that the editor, half-an hour 
drove back to his only son with John Bux 
and his crutches beside him.



by E . Cockburn Reynolds

BT was an Indian spring. The air sang 
with life. Scent of mangoe, orange, 
and sirris blossoms came in one de
lightful blending to the senses; 

scarcely a tree or bush that was not a mass 
of bloom, while myriads of butterflies floated 

through the air like flowers flying from tree 
to tree. Green parrots flung across the sky 
like emeralds from a sling. The* purple sun- 
bird dazzled the eye, rapidly darting to and 
fro; and against the dark mangoe green the 
orioles flashed their gold. Nature’s living 
gems and fairest raiment clothed the world, 
for ;t was spring and the love time of the
Tear; every bird knew it, from Koel, the 
cuckoo, whose love-song rose in sweet cres
cendo, now far, now near, to Cowah, the crow, 
'hose hoarse croak was iust as musical to his 
®ate, and full of the joy of life. For, the 
time being suitable, Cowah was building his 
Dest; he had built others; but for Cowah’s 

this was. the first. It was her first 
season, and she had never experienced any
thing like the thrill of pride that filled' her 
13 she sat on the top rail of a fence and 
patched Cowah fight six fierce battles for 
he honour of being her mate. And when he 
ad sent the sixth combatant sick and hope 

from the field, she put her head under 
13 to show that he was her chosen lord 
■ that she submitted to him. Thus their 

simple marriage ceremony was completed. 
en w'th quick, skilful touches she pulled 

tne torn, broken feathers, and put his 
fro maf 6 stra'f?hit; and bringing sweet water 

01 h*te well in her craw gave him to drink.

Cowah was a robber, a looting pindaree, a 
pirate of the* air. This was not his fault. 
Nature chose his profession for him, and, find
ing it agreeable, Cowah made no objection.

He had seen all the towns that lay between 
Lahore and Benares, and had had adventures 
by the score. So the bold Buccaneer, like 
Othello of old, won the admiration of his 
wife by tales of travel and derring do. And 
she, to whom all the world was new, sat on 
her nest drinking in every word, happy in the 
thought that she had found so valiant a 
champion for a mate.

Feeling he was a great hero in the eyes of 
another made Cowah anxious to show off his 
valour on all occasions. Soon the whole 
garden knew that Cowah had a nest in the 
sirris tree, for he would allow none to ap
proach it. He had ripped feathers off the back 
of Chiel the kite; almost worried to death a 
Koel, which had come round with an egg in 
her beak, anxious to find»a foster-mother; 
and torn clawfuls of hair out of the head of 
a little English boy who would have climbed 
up for the five speckled eggs of which Cowah 
and his wife were so proud.

The sirris tree, with its scented powder- 
puffs, had been well chosen, for it was in the 
corner of the commissioner’s garden, and al
most at its roots lay the cook-house. From 
thence many a tit-bit was thrown to the birds 
of the air, and Cowah, living next door, so to 
speak, was always first in the field. When 
the days got warmer it was hard work flying 
round to the bazaar and the cantonments 
looking for loot. Also, the five blue eggs
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gave place to five very large mouths that 
clamoured all day, and could not be satisfied. 
So the bold pindaree looted the cook-house, 
and taught his wife to assist him in his 
wickedness. Watch them now trying to cir
cumvent the much-harassed cook. Seated on 
the threshold of the kitchen, they have ascer
tained that the cook is too busy to notice 
them. Cowah's wife makes a pretence of try
ing to fly away with a bag of flour, and when 
the cook turns in her direction Cowah 
pounces on the real object of their raid, the 
egg-basket, and, before the cook can prevent 
him, is flying out of the room with an egg in 
his bill, cleverly dodging the chopper that 
is flung at his head. So enraged is the 
cook at the robbery that he does not notice 
till too late that the other crow has returned 
through the window and is now making off 
with another egg to the nest in the sirris 
tree, from which they will croak derisively at 
the man as they feast upon their plunder.

The cook glares at the nest with a mut
tered vow of vengeance, and slowly re-enters 
his smoky den.

But Kareem, the cook, was not a man to be 
played with. Black-browed, morose, and 
silent, even the head, Khansama, stood a 
little in awe of him. He was a solitary man 
without wife or child, nor any friend among 
the servants. And many were the stories 
in crow-land of the cruelties he had prac
tised on crows.

The day after, Cowah and his wife came 
•again, intent on plunder. The five little
Cowahs were putting on feathers, and this 
seemed to make them hungrier than ever, 
and tlieir fond parents had to work hard.

Cowah settled on the windowsill, and his 
wife on the threshold. The cook was busy 
and took no notice. On the block were lying 
a few pieces of mutton, while some more of 
the meat lay minced up beside it in a most 
tempting pile. The two crows looked at the 
cook, then at the meat, and then, with an in
telligent glance at each other, quietly sidled 
towards the meat block till they were near 
enough to make a dash for it. So far, the 
cook did not seem to know what was going on 
behind him, but kept bending over his cook
ing-pots and playing with a piece of string 
which seemed tied to a beam. Cowah had 
already seized a piece of meat when there 
was a little click, click, like something fall
ing, Both crows dashed for the nearest open
ing. Too late! alas! A cleverly-hung net had 
fallen over both door and window, and they 
were prisoners. Th§ cook-house was not big,

and the wild chase round the room soon end d 
in the capture of Cowah. His wife had knocked 
her head against a beam, and fell stunned to 
the floor. The cook disregarded her for 
minute or two, which was her saving, for 
her lowly position she discovered she lay dose 
to a hole in the wall, a drain for waste water 
Without loss of time she crept through it 
like a rat, and was free once more The cook 
having placed his captive under a basket 
commenced to look for Cowah’s wife under 
saucepans and behind boxes; her mysterious 
disappearance was a sore puzzle to him. 
Even when his eye fell upon the water-hole 
he could not believe that a bird as large as a 
crow could get through such a tiny rathole 
of a drain.

Poor Cowah lay under the basket, which 
had been carefully weighted above, and con 
jured up all the horrible deaths that he had 
heard human beings had dealt out to crows, 
and shivered when he thought of the awful 
reputation of the cook. He was soon taken 
out of the basket, and the fiendish grin on 
the face of the man nearly made Cowah 
faint, for it seemed to imply that some new 
and ingenious method of torture had 
suggested itself. Slowly the cook undid a 
small coil of brass wire and then snipped of 
a piece with a pair of shears; the sound of 
that snip made Cowah’a blood run colder 
still, if that were possible. Then from a shelf 
he took a tiny brass bell, tiny to a man but 
monstrous to a crow, and this he attached to 
the upper part of the bill of the crow, using 
the nostrils as a convenient gap to pass the 
wire through. At sight of the bell and wire 
the hopes of Cowah revived. Then he was 
not going to die a horrible death after all

The cook knew well a dead crow is soon for 
gotten, but a living crow with a bell attached 
to his bill would warn others to beware of 
the cook; and the tinkling would herald the 
presence of this stealthy thief should he have 
the audacity to try and steal again.

Cowah spread his broad wings in the sun 
and rejoiced to have got off so lightly. True, 
there was the dead weight of the bell and its 
worrying tinkle as he flew, but what mat 
tered that so long as he was alive and un
maimed and could have revenge! revenge!-

Then, as he flew, another thought occurre 
to him, and he dived into the dark foliage o 
a mangoe tree. Should his brother crows 
see him in this disfigured state they ôu 
swarm in hundreds to hear the details 0 

his story, and put him to cleatli if 1 ef 
thought he was really maimed or hurt, bu
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for a w o n d e r  his ever-watch fill brothers did 
not catcli sight of this disfigured crow.

^nd lie sat reviewing the situation 
eloomily for a few minutes. Suddenly came 
piercing cries of sore distress from the 
sirris tree. Surely that was not the little 
wife crying for help! Some awful danger 
must menace her and the five sweet little 
Cowahs. Forgetting his own ludicrous ap
pearance, Cowah, with a few strong strokes 
of the wing, soon reached the sirris tree. 
There was no doubt of the danger being real. 
Ha'f-way up the tree was the cook with a long 
bamboo- making savage thrusts at the nest 
which contained all that was precious in this 
world to Cowah and his wife.

Now was the time to show valour, and 
Cowah was not found wanting.

With a battle cry of “ To the rescue, 
Brothers! ”  he swooped down on the enemy 
and tore away his turban and some hair in 
his claws. Again and again he swooped and 
scratched and tore at Kareem, but the man, 
with a fiendish grin, kept stabbing at the 
nest with the bamboo; and in spite of the 
battalion of crows which launched them
selves on the air at Cowah’s battle cry, and 
helped all they could to discomfort and be
wilder the cook, the man succeeded in break
ing up the nest. And the five Ijttle Cowahs, 
one after another, dropped fifty feet to the 
ground below. They were ugly little beg
gars, covered with quills, like some species of 
porcupine; yet Cowah and his wife had loved 
them very, very much, and it was with heavy 
hearts they left their little lifeless bodies to 
the swann of red ants that poured out of 
their nest at the root of the tree.

Then Cowah had to run the gauntlet of 
many enquiries about his bell. They would

cleverly d o d g in g  t h e  c h o p p e r  t h a t  i s  f l u n g
AT HIS HEAD.

have made fun of him, no doubt, but for his 
great trouble. The tinkle of the bell mad
dened him at times, and also frightened his 
wife. So he spent the intervals between 
hunting for loot in planning a revenge on 
the cook. A grand comprehensive revenge 
that would satisfy two bereaved parents.

He had noticed the cook shut himself up 
within the cook-house after he had sent up 
tiffin, or the midday meal. No doubt it was 
to sleep, as most natives d o ; but Cowah de
termined to watch.

One day he crept into a Bpace between the 
walls of the cook-house and the tiles, and lay 
there watching. The cook, having cleaned 
up his pots and pans, lay on his bed in. medi
tation, but just when Cowah thought he was 
dropping off to sleep he got up, and going to 
another part of the wall he climbed up and 
pulled out of a recess at the top a small bag 
or reticule called a butwa, which he opened 
and commenced to examine. It was full of 
jewels, rings, bracelets, ear and nose orna
ments; but conspicuous among these was a 
ring with a huge green emerald set in it, 
which shone like a green electric light in 
the darkness of the cook-room. Only once
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before had Cowah seen such a gem, but he 
could not remember where. IIow the cook 
fondled that gem ! He laughed at it, he kissed 
it, called it love names, and hid it in his 
bosom. Three times he put it away, and as 
often he drew it out again to take one last 
glance at it. Then he put the butwa away 
reluctantly, and lay down for a little sleep.

AGAIN A M ) AGAIN HE SWOOI'ED AND SCRATCHED AND TORE AT KAREEM

When he was quite asleep, Cowah flew across 
the room with as little tinkle as possible, 
opened the loosely-fied bag, abstracted the 
ring, and stealthily withdrew to an old 
tamarind tree near by, full of holes, owls and 
flying foxes. He found a hiding place for his

gem, and also found time to thrash a f 
young hooligans of crows who were chivvvin* 
an old owl. * «

It was morning. The cook sat outside his 
den in the sunshine: he had just bathed at 
the well, and was anointing his locks with 
cocoanut oil, with the help of a small round 
mirror and a wooden comb.

He heard a slight 
tinkle, and looking up 
saw a crow a few paces 
away with a bell hang
ing from its beak. He 
recognised his enemy, 
and grinned his shark
like grin.

“ Ha> ha ! Thou art 
no longer the stealthy 
thief thou wast. Now 
thy bell like the town- 
crier's tells all of your 
arrival! That was a 
good day’s work. I 
shall buy some more
bells, for there are-----’

He suddenly stopped 
talking, his gaze riveted 
and his features as 
rigid as stone; for the 
crow had something 
else in his beak besides 
the bell. It was a ring 
with a large green 
emerald that flashed 
like living fire in the 
morning sun.

Surely it could not
be the------

He dashed his comb 
and glass aside and 
rushed into the cook- 
room. In half a minute 
he returned with the 
wild look of a madman 
The ring was gone, 
there could be no mis
take about that. But 
how the bird had got it 
was a mystery.

Ten paces away the 
crow played with tie 
jewel, then dropped it 
indifferently on the 

ground and began turning over pebbles for 
insects.

The cook dashed forward to regain his gem- 
but the bird was quicker than he, and pic*’ 
ing it up in his bill flew away to the wet 
curb. The cook gave chase with wild cries
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,nd hooting, hoping to scare the bird into 
dropping the gem.
The crow flew again and sat on the cross- 

birof the well, and the cook stopped still, his 
face a deathly colour under his dark skin. 
What if *he bird should drop the ring into 
that pit of blackness sixty feet deep ! His 
heart stood still.

The crow put down the gem on the cross
bar, and began pecking the wood with its 
bill. Then something small and shining fell 
into the well. The cook reached .the well at 
a bound and craned his neck over the edge, 
jo quick was he that he heard an echo of the 
faint splash of the something that had fallen 
into the water. The bird had gone. He 
quivered and palpitated with excitement.

" Ah! ” he sobbed, “ perhaps it is safer in 
the well than in the bill of that devil bird. 
Perhaps I shall be able to drag the well with
out knowledge of others— but what if I do 
not find it? A h i! Ram, Ram, I shall go
_A ”

But there was no time for madness; the 
breakfast and dinner had to be cooked for 
the sahib. Yet the cook sat on the well curb, 
i cloth over his head and face, stupefied with 
grief. The Khansama came in search of him, 
but he could not cook, he was ill, a substi
tute would have to be found. All day long 
the cook sat on the well, and at pvening pre
tended to go to sleep on the curb, and at 
night, when others were asleep, he com
menced his dragging operations with a brass 
vessel tied to a rope. In the dim moonlight 
he sifted the mud slowly through his 
trembling fingers, every now and again 
glancing over his shoulder to see no one was 
watching him.

Every time the night watchman on his 
heat came round the bungalow in his direc
hon, he pretended to be asleep under the 
cloth. *

Through many weary hours he toilod with 
frenzied haste, but found nothing. Now and 
again something glinted in the moonlight, 
lnd he snatched at it, only to find it was a 
pieca of broken glass. Would he never find 
the ring ? A cloud swallowed up the moon 
and plunged him in darkness— he swore, but 
hid not cease from groping in the pulp of 
™ud and dead leaves. Glass cut his fingers; 
Grange loathsome things that live in well 

ttoms crawled over his hands, but he 
êded them not. The morning light began 

I kT°W ’n sky when he paused from his 
The well curb was a mass of filth, 

lch he made haste to throw hack into the

well again, as it was the only way he could 
get rid of it before the others were up. Then 
he drew water and washed the place 
down.

“ The Bhistee will wonder why his well is 
so muddy,” he said to himself with a mirth
less grin, as he crawled to his cook-house and 
tried to sleep.

As for Cowah, his dreams were full of plans 
for revenge. But something woke him up 
rather rudely. It was. an owl. This an
noyed him very much, because he was sure 
he was in for a fight in semi-darkness.

“ Do not fear me, O my enemy,” said the 
owl. “  It was you who saved me from the 
young crows yesterday; I know you by the 
bell in your nose. I have come to give you 
thanks, that is all.”

“ Then I wish you had chosen the daytime 
for your visit.”

“ Remember my infirmities, O Cowah. I 
cannot see in the sunlight. Thus I was al
most killed that day, but for your help. 
You, too, have been in the hands of your 
enemies. Hoot! Hoooo! ”

“ Go,”  said Cowall, angrily. “ I would 
sleep.”

“ I go,” said Ooloo, the owl. “ But he is a 
bad man, that cook. Could men see the 
strange things I see at night they would put 
him away from their midst with irons on his 
wrists. Hoot! IIooo! Farewell.”

“ Stay awhile,” cried Cowali, now wide
awake and much interested. “ What have 
you seen him do ? ”

“ H oot! IIooo ! ” laughed the owl. “ I 
have seen him creep out of the compound 
when all the servants were asleep, and I have 
seen him break into the houses of the rich 
and come away with gems, beautiful gems, 
in his hands,”

“  Ha! can you mention one such house? ”
“ The house of the banker, Pearee Lall, 

was the last he robbed, about a month ago. 
Hoot! H ooo! I have watched. Hoot! 
H ooo! I see many things.”

“ Now I remember where I saw that 
emerald ring before,” thought Cowah. “ It 
was on the finger of the banker, to be sure.” 
But he said nothing rfloud, only thanked the 
owl for his information.

“ It is nothing! It is nothing!”  said 
Ooloo. “ Many are the strange sights I see 
at night. Hoot! Hoot! ” And with a weird 
chuckle Ooloo departed on his noiseless 
wings.

For that day Cowah had a great plan in 
which his wife was to help. So he took the
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ring, which he had only pretended to drop 
down the well, and flew to the top of the 

, cook-house, where he waited patiently. At 
last his wife joined him.

“ Has he started ? ”
“ Yes.”
The cook was dishing up breakfast—assisted 

by both Khansamas, for his master was in a 
hurry—when he heard the tinkle of a bell 
outside and moved to the door. The next 
instant he had dropped a plate, and with 
wild cries was giving chase to a crow.

Ins great astonishment he saw the object t 
Ins wrath, the cook, turbanless and rLi ° 
with wildly dishevelled locks, chasing 1 cr ’ 
with a bell in its beak instead of sending 
the breakfast for which he had made so man 
urgent demands. He shouted to him bur 
the man took no heed; only chased the bird 
which flew a little distance and settled onth’ 
ground till the cook drew near, when he 
would fly again a little further, and vet amin 
a little further. * ^

Pearee Lall, the banker, was coining down

KAR.EEM RUSHED UP W ILDLY W ITH  EYES FOR NOTHING BUT THE GEM.

" Brother, hast thou ever seen madness ? ” 
asked the head Khansama of the other.

" Think you he is mad ? ”
“ Or touched with sun. Else why should 

he leave his work to chase crows ? Look at 
him now. Hear him begging the crow to re
turn his property—a bell he bought for a 
pice.”

The commissioner strode angrily up and 
down the verandah, for breakfast was late 
and he wanted to be away on business. To

the road with two stalwart jowans following 
him, his bodyguard and m oney-bearers .
Suddenly he perceived one, to all appear 
ances mad, who ran wildly after a crow, 
cursing and praying it to relinquish some
thing. The bird, which had a bell hangup 
from its beak, alighted a few yards in front 
of the banker, put something on the ground, 
and flew away. It was a ring with a 
great emerald set in it, and Pearee ball re 
cognised it instantly as the one which had
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stolen from him. He was about to pick 
[t up when Kareem rushed up wildly, and, 

eyes for riothing but the gem, flung 
bioself upon it, calling it his child, his lost 
love, his recovered beauty. .
Then he came to himself, as the banker 

sternly demanded whence he had got the 
«m- Slowly he raised his eyes, and seemed 
for the first time to comprehend that there 
*ere others present. The banker repeated 
bis question, but Kareem stared dumbly at 
lim. Then said Pearee Lall: —

Where such a beautiful gem comes from 
there may be more. H o ! Chowkedar, you

•
policemen are good at finding hidden 
treasure— let us go to this man’s house and 
see if we can find some more gems like this, 
which is so strangely like one of mine.”

In the end the cruel cook was found to be 
also a great thief, and was put away from 
amongst men with irons on his wrists, even 
as Ooloo said.

And the year being still young Cowah and 
his wife built another nest in the sirris tree, 
and were very happy; for now there was, in 
the cook-house, a fat, ease-loving cook, who 
hardly troubled to drive the crows from the 
ghee pot and the rice deckchy.
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“ THE INSTITUTE OF BANKERS” EXAMINATIONS.

f O those readers of This Captain who are 
destined to experience the joys and 
discomforts of a bank clerk’s life, 
perhaps a short description of these 

examinations may not be unwelcome.
The tests of knowledge in question are held 

uinually in April at centres deemed suitable by 
the " Institute” authorities; there are now over 
130 centres at which candidates may sit, and as 
these arc distributed over almost every district 
m England, all bonk clerks have easy access 
to the examination rooms.
Under the existing regulations, the examina

tions are divided into two parts, embracing a 
preliminary stage, and another (final) of a more 
tranced character, and consist of political 
•oononiy, practical 'banking, commercial law, 

t-keeping, and two optional subjects, viz., 
bench and German, together with two sub- 
1®**) arithmetic and algebra, and commercial 

3ry and geography, which are completed’ by 
to® examination. Members have the option, a 
valuable option, too, of taking up one subject or 
“lore cs tlioy choose at one exam., and com
in g  the course at subsequent examinations. 
l,ch year they continue to attract an increasing 
““raber °f candidates, and there is no doubt 

they have won a greater prestige than any 
er commercial examination held in this 

®°untry; this is proved by the .active co-opera- 
Manchester and Liverpool Institutes, 

hj the vastly increased attention given them

by many public educational bodies, such as the 
City of London College and the London 
School Board. Almost all tho largo banks in 
the United Kingdom attach great importance 
to the passing of these examinations, which pro
bably will become compulsory, and recognise 
tho success of candidates when considering 
matters of promotion, rises in salary, etc. 
Moreover, the majority oncourage their clerks 
to enter, in various ways, often by rewarding 
them with cash presents at the time of passing, 
and by providing libraries of books necessary 
and suitable for tlie required study. Each year 
prizes are awarded by the Institute, and cer
tificates are given both for the preliminary and 
final stages; also lecturers are sent to many of our 
large .towns to hold clnsses, free to members, in 
subjects instructive and interesting to the bank
ing community. At the end dl the course the 
lecturer holds an examination, and many prizes 
are given to successful candidates. Tho sub
scription to the Institute is 10s. 6d. per
annum, and frequently the banks pay their 
clerks’ subscriptions. A journal, nine parts to 
the year, is published, free to members, full of 
interesting and useful information. Most bank 
clerks havo some spare time, and I am certain 
that they cannot do better than devote part of 
it to studying for these exams.; it is simply 
converting spare time into capital.

The Institute’s offices are 34, Clement’s Lane, 
E - C -  W . A .  O l d s i k l d .



I l l u b t u a t e d  u y  E .  S .  H o d g b o n .

By CAPTAIN CHARLES PROTHEROE.

J i m  Habtki ships as mate o f the Avrora , of which the 
notorious “  Bully *' Harker is skipper. A word and a blow is 
Jim’s character. He is no respecter of persons, as “ Bully " 
Harker learna to his great discomfiture soon after setting 
sail. Thenceforth Harker watches him with a malignant eye. 
One of the crew, Tom Nichols, relates the story of the strange 
disappearance in the Solomons of Jim’s predecessor, who was 
given out by Harker as kidnapped by natives. Rather than 
fall a victim to Harker's hate, Jim leaves the ship one night 
in an open boat, and drifts in the direction of New Guinea. 
He reaches an island, and establishes himself in great author
ity with the natives through driving off some of their bel- 

 ̂ ligerent neighbours with the aid of his rifle. The island
* chief makes friends with him, but he incurs the jealousy of

(•awani, a native, who is in love with the old chief's daughter. 
Visiting a neighbouring island with the old chief and his 
daughter, Jim makes a great find of pearls. By keeping his
discovery secret, he sees his way to amassing a big fortune
out of these pearls. The chief and his daughter help him. 
When Jim has got together a good number of pearls, be 
returns to Sydney, purchases a small cutter, and again goes 
pearl fishing. In all, he makes four visits to the “  Isle of 
Fortune.”  and at last finds he has obtained about all the 
pearls to be had there. Sail is therefore set for home by way 
of the Solrun'vns, and, as fate ordains it, lying off ‘ the very 
island wht . jm' b predecessor was reported to have been 
kidnappe' arvey comes plump upon Barker's ship, the 
Aurora.

C H A P T E R  X V I .

“ t h e  b e s t  I a i d  s c h e m e s  o ’  m i c e  a n d  m e n

GANG AFT A G I.E Y .”

H E  m i l d  s u g g e s t i o n  o f  t h e  P a r s o n ’s  t h a t  
w e  m i g h t  w a n t  o u r  g u n s  s e e m e d  r e a s o n 
a b l e  e n o u g h ,  a n d ,  a s  w e  h e a d e d  u p  t o  
p a s s  r o u n d  t h e  r e e f , . e a c h  m a n  h a d  h i s  

W i n c h e s t e r  l y i n g  o n  t h e  d e c k ,  r e a d y  t o  s n a t c h  
u p  a t  a n  i n s t a n t ’ s  n o t i c e .

I  w a s  g a z i n g  l o n g  a n d  e a r n e s t l y  at the old 
Aurora, t o  s e e  i f  I  c o u l d  f in d  p r e m o n i t o r y  symp
t o m s  o f  a  w a r m  r e c e p t i o n ,  w h e n  a  c u r iou s  event 
c a u s e d  m e  t o  s t a r t  w i t h  s u r p r i s e .  T h e  deck 
w h i c h ,  a  m o m e n t  a g o ,  h a d  b e e n  e m p t y ,  was now 
c r o w d e d  w i t h  n a t i v e s .

“  L o o k  ! l o o k  ! ”  I  c r i e d ,  “  t h e r e ’s something 
w r o n g  a b o a r d  t h a t  c r a f t ,  o r  I ’ m  a  D utchm an . 
N o t  a  w h i t e  m a n  t o  b e  s e e n ,  a n d  t h e  niggers all 
o v e r  h e r  l i k e  f l i e s . ”

T r u e  e n o u g h  t h e r e  w a s  s o m e t h i n g  ominous in 
t h i s ,  f o r  i t ’ s n o t  t h e  c u s t o m  t o  l e t  natives run 
r i o t  o v e r  y o u  i n  t h e  “ I s l a n d s , ”  a n d  the only 
c o n c l u s i o n  w e  c o u l d  d r a w  w a s  t h a t  they were 
t h e r e  w i t h o u t  a n  i n v i t a t i o n .  D i s t u r b e d  by our 
a p p e a r a n c e  o n  t h e  s c e n e ,  t h e y  n o w  seemed in a 
d e s p e r a t e  h u r r y  t o  b e  o f f ,  s c r a m b l i n g  in to  their ! 
c a n o e s  a n d  p a d d l i n g  a w a y .  O t h e r s ,  n o t  waiting  ̂
f o r  th is . ,  w e r e  t a k i n g  h e a d e r s  f r o m  t h e  rail an j 
s w i m m i n g  h a n d  o v e r  h a n d  f o r  t h e  shore. ;

“  C a s t  t h e  l a s h i n g s  o f f  t h a t  b o a t  on  the main ;
h a t c h , ”  I  s h o u t e d ,  “ a n d  h a v e  h e r  ready to be put j
in  t h e  w a t e r  a s  s o o n  a s  t h e  a n c h o r ’ s gone .  j

I  t h i n k  t h e  b o a t  m u s t  h a v e  b e e n  in the water > 
b e f o r e  t h e  a n c h o r  r e a c h e d  t h e  b o t t o m ,  and in 1 j 
f e w  m i n u t e s  w e  w e r e  p u l l i n g  f 6 r  t h e  Aurora-

N o w ,  t h e  l a s t  m a n  1 w i s h e d  t o  m e e t  a 9 0 j 
t i m e  b e f o r e  w a s  B u l l y  H a r k e r ,  b u t  the no  ̂
l e d g e  t h a t  s o m e t h i n g  s e r i o u s  h a d  taken  P *  i 
b a n i s h e d  a n y  t h o u g h t  l i k e  t h a t  f r o m  my mi -j 
A s  w e  s h e a r e d  a l o n g s i d e ,  I  w a s  t h e  first man
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deck, leaving anybody else to look after the boat 
,nd make her fast. I made my way aft, and 
tte first thing I came across as I looked down 
the companion, which was facing astern, was the 
dead body of a native. He was half in and half 
oat of the entrance, his body being on deck, his legs banging limply down the steps that led into 
the cabin. Heath in the shape of a revolver 
bullet bad overtaken him, evidently as he was 
in the act of making for the deck. Ho was stone 
dead, and, as he lay where he had fallen, the 
blood had trickled and run in a thin stream to 
leeward, where it terminated in a pool, hardly 
jet dried by the sun. I knew by this that not 
ioog had elapsed since the shot that killed him 
had been fired—probably just befpre, or soon 
after, daylight. With the aid of one of the 
others, who had by this time made the boat 
fast and come aft, I pulled the body out of 
the way, and then we descended into the 
cabin. I hope I shall never view a scene 
like that again; it was not a sight for any 
one gifted with a weak stomach. I can only 
compare it to a shambles, blood being every
where, and that a severe struggle had taken 
place was onlyitoo evident. We stood for fully 
a minute looking on this grim scene, the only 
sound being made by a small clock, which was 
ticking away merrily.

In critical moments, the mind sometimes has 
a knack of reverting to trivial t̂hings in no 
way connected with the situation. For the 
space of sixty seconds or so I couldn’t for the 
life of me withdraw my attention from the clock, 
and that it indicated ten minutes to eight seemed 
to me the only fact in existence. Every tick 
seemed like the beat of a hammer, and in the 
stillness which prevailed, the little timepiece 
appeared to make noise out of all proportion to 
its size. Somebody stirred, and the spell was 
broken. My eyes, which had been glued on the 
little clock, now wandered round the cabin in 
search of Bully Barker, As my gaze rested 
npon him, I knew I could afford to forgive the 
dastardly injury* he had intended me, for I saw 
at once that he was as dead as Queen Anne, and 
that the ability to harm anybody again had been 
taken from him for ever. Dressed in pyjamas, 
be had evidently jumped directly from his bunk 
t° defend himself. He lay with his head and 
<®e shoulder against the bulkhead, and in his 
band was still grasped a revolver, every chamber 
ef which, I ascertained afterwards, was empty. 
r1® could not have lived long after receiving the 
earful gosh he had in his head, and it must 

been delivered with force enough to kill 
*n ox He had fought hard before they got in 
)e blow that finished him, having shot three 

natives. One we had pulled out of the com-̂
T°C. ix,—(J3 *

panion; another was huddled in a corner, as 
dead as a herring. The third, who had fallen 
partly under the table, we proceeded to haul out, 
and then I got the start of my life. Although he 
was dressed just in the same manner as a native, 
with simply a loin cloth on, and his skin was 
tanned by exposure to the sun, I saw at once, 
as we pulled him into view, that he was a white 
man. He was not dead, but it required little 
surgical knowledgo to know he was wounded 
beyond mortal help. I sat him up in the 
easiest position I could think of, and applied 
a restorative in the shape of brandy, taken from 
a bottle which reposed in the swinging tray over 
the cabin table. Having done what I could for 
him, I left him in charge of one of the others 
and went on deck, for I wanted a whiff of God’s 
fresh air to take the taste of blood out of my 
mouth.

We made a good search for’ard, hoping to find 
that some of the crew, at least, had escaped 
massacre, but not a living mother’s son did we 
discover. Surprised in their sleep, and without 
a chance of retaliation, they had, to all appear
ance, been slaughtered to a man. Some of the 
main-hatches were off, and I swung myself into 
the hold, for I wanted to see what sort of a cargo 
she had stowed away. I found she had a goodly 
amount of island produce aboard, comprising 
copra in bags and loose, ivory nuts, beche-de-raer, 
and, standing on their ends, lashed to the 
stringers along the sides, a dozen or so of big 
casks for oil. I was taking a mental inventory 
of all this, and making a rough calculation 
of its value, for even after the scenes of 
horror I had witnessed commercial instinct 
asserted itself, when the top of one of the 
casks fell with a clatter. As I turned with a 
start to see what had caused it, I observed 
the head and shoulders of a man rise from one 
of them, for all the world like a jack-in-the- 
box. The next moment I had recognised old Tom 
Nichol. His face was haggard and pale, while 
his thin grey hair, bathed in perspiration, cling
ing to his scalp like wet seaming-twine, gave him 
an appearance at once grotesque and painful.

“ Water for the love of God,” he gasped.
I saw that he was in a bad way, so decided to 

supply him with the liquid he craved before 
extracting him from his awkward position.

One of the others, at my request, passed a 
dipper full of water down, and this he swallowed 
greedily, transferring it from the vessel to his 
inside in a remarkably short space of time, and 
gaining new life at every gulp.

“ It is you then, Mr. Harvey, and not your 
ghost?” said he, at last, “ for that’s what I took 
you for when I lifted the head of the cask and 
saw you in front of me. Knowing I had left
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out of the cask, and he had recovered somewhat 
“ how on earth do you come to be here? You’re 
astonished to see me, but how about my surprise 
at seeing you, and of all places in the world 
aboard the Aurora ! According to my theory 
you were drowned two months ago."

“ It was like this, Mr. Harvey,” he answered 
rubbing his legs vigorously to restore circulation' 
“ I had gone ashore from the Mary Ann and was 
doing the town with a pal or two. We called

THE NEXT MOMENT I HAD RECOGNISED OLD TOM NICHOL.

you hundreds of miles from here, I thought, when 
I clapped eyes on your jib, that my mind was 
wandering, but since you are not a ghost, for 
mercy’s sake lift me out of this, for I’m as stiff 
as a frozen haddock.”

“ Now,” said I, after I had lifted the old fellow

into the Black Dog for a parting drink, bu 
must confess, I’d ’a’ been better without it, 01 
had bad enough already.” ,,

“ Tom, Tom,” said I, reproachfully, ‘ w h y  don 
you give it up and take to tea? There s not ■ 
like it.”
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“I left my friends there,” he went on, “ and 
started to come down on board. I was almost in 
jight of the vessel when two fellows pounced on 
s- One of them clapped something in my mouth, whilst the other rove a sack over my 

[lead. I thought robbery was their game, so 
struck out right and left, but you can’t expect 
t man to put up a good fight with his head in 
a bag, can you ? Present ly one of them rapped 
me over the head with something hard, and that’s about all I remember of it.
“When I came to myself I found I-was at sea, 

but what craft it was, or why I was there, I 
eoulnn’t imagine. Some time through the day 
i red-headed chap came and opened the door. Sow then,’ said he, ‘ tumble up‘ lively—the 
skipper wants to see you.’
“‘ I’ll soon find out all about it now,’ thought

l, and so I did.
“He shoved me before him along an alley way, 

until we came to a door which opened into the 
main cabin. ‘ Here we are, skipper,’ said he, 
thrusting me through and following, ‘ here’s your 
talking parrot.’
“ 1 looked up. Three men were seated at the 

cabin table, and the man at the head of it was 
Bully Harkcr. I went cold.
“He seemed in a good humour with himself. 
You see,’ he was saying, as I entered, ‘ the 
thing's as simple as ABC. I just ask this old 
bird a few questions, and the job ts done.

“ ‘ Now,’ said he, sternly, turning to me ‘ sup
pose you take us into your confidence, and tell us 
all you know about this pearling business.’
“I was silent, for I had made up my mind not 

to answer him.
'“ Come, come,’ said he, ‘ time is valuable-- 

out with it I ’ But still I didn’t reply.
‘“ Oh, my ! ’ laughed one of the others, bois

terously, as though pleased at Bully Harker’s 
discomfiture, 1 the skipper’s caught a parrot that 
fon’t talk.’ „

"Bully Harker eyed him viciously. ‘ Won’t 
talk, won’t it? ’ .said he, savagely, ‘ don’t you 
run away with that idea. By thunder, if I set
m. T mind to it, I could make a dumb man' talk, 
let alone a fellow with a decent tongue in his 
head.1

“But lie couldn’t, Mr. Harvey. I’d nothing 
*o aay, and I said it.

“Seeing it was no go, he told the red-headed 
ĉ aP to take me away again. 1 Look here,’ said 
K as I was leaving, ‘ if you wish to save your- 
*11 a lot of unpleasantness, you'd better open 
that mouth of yours, and be quick about it, too. 

1 loosen your tongue if it’s only to pluck it outof you.’
‘Veil, he got furious at last, and tried every- 

ltong to make me speak. They starved me,*

and trussed me up in the rigging until I thought 
I was going to die, but I kept my mouth shut.

“ I wasn’t built for a ’ero, Mr. Harvey, for I 
’ate pain, and most of the ’ernes I ever read 
about seemed to like it. Anyway, I’d made up 
my mind that Bully Harker might cut me into 
pieces sooner than I’d ’a’ given you away.”

“ I called you an old fool once, Tom,” said I, 
humbly, “ and I’m sorry, for if any man is a 
hero, you come as near the real thing as it’s 
possible to get outside of 'a shilling shocker.” 

“ They’d given me a little better time for the 
last week or two,” he continued, “ so what 
Bully Harker had in his mind, I don’t know. 
Three days ago we came in here for water. I 
pretty well had the run of the ship, for they 
knew I couldn’t escape them here. Last night 
I was sleeping on deck, for’ard, right in the eyes 
of her, for it was too hot for anything down 
below. Just before daylight I was roused by 
a commotion, and it was some time before I 
understood I wasn’t dreaming. The niggers were 
all over her then, and I saw the game was up, 
so I just made a bee-line for the fore-hatch, 
which, by good luck, happened to be open. I 
dropped down, not knowing exactly what I was 
going to do, when I ran foul of one of these 
casks. Just the very thing, thinks I, and in I 
popped, pulling the head of the cask over me 
as a covering, but by glory ! Mr. Harvey, until 
a minute or two ago, I thought I had popped 
into my coffin. I’ve heard of men’s hair turning 
white in a single night, and if I hadn’t a been 
white-headed already, I’m sure that’s what would 
’a’ happened to me. When I first jumped into 
that cask I prided myself on having done a smart 
thing. After I’d been there about an hour, and 
had time to think the matter over a bit, I wasn’t 
so sure that I had made any great headway to
wards saving iny life. I had time to remember 
that when the natives were done looting, they 
would very likely set fire to the vessel to hide all 
traces of what they’d been up to. Here was I 
in the cask, and I knew that fpr the life of me I 
couldn’t get out again without assistance, for 
I was as stiff as a crutch. You can guess what 
I felt, knowing that when they fired the ship I 
should be unable to free myself, and be roasted 
like a pea-nut in an oven. I’ve had time to 
think of some of the good advice my old Dad 
threw away on me, when first I went out into the 
world to get some of the rough corners rubbed 
off myself. If I had remembered some of the 
things he told me, I mightn’t ’a’ been so spry 
getting into that cask, for he often said : ‘ Look 
here, my boy, never shove your head into a hole 
unless you’ve first of all reckoned up how you’re 
going to get it out again ’ ”

“ Well, you may thank your lucky star, it saved
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your skin, anyhow,” said I. “ I’ll just help you 
on deck, for 1 have a little business aft. When 

' you have recovered the use of your legs, and feel 
fit, just come along, for I want you.”

CHAPTER XVII.
VENGEANCE IS  M IN E  : I W IL L  R E P A Y .”

S I descended into the cabin again, I 
found the man we had pulled from under 

/// the table, conscious. Breathing heavily,
( he was still sitting in the same position,
and as I approached, the agitation on his coun
tenance made evident his wish to impart some
thing, and you may be sure I was just as keen 
as mustard to hear what it was.

“ I suppose,” he began, “ you wonder why you 
see me, a white man, here in the garb of a native? 
I'll tell you. He,” pointing to the body of 
Bully Harker, “ is responsible for that. My 
name is Johnson, and twelve months ago, as near 
as I can reckon, I was mate of the same vessel 
we’re on now. Bully Harker led me a dog’s 
life, and one day, thinking he was going to 
strike me, I snatched an iron belaying pin from 
the rail, and swore I’d lay him out with it if 
he put his hand on me. I would have done so, 
too, for he had stretched my patience so far that 
it had at last reached breaking point. That was 
not quite all, for foolishly, as I had good reason 
to find out afterwards, I let him know I was 
acquainted with an incident in his life, which, if 
known, would prove an awkward affair for hiin- 

• self should he be called upon to answer for it. 
I haven’t time, even if I wished, to go into the 
circumstances now, but it had to do with the
casting away of his ship some years before. The 
vessel, an old rattletrap, and cargo which had no 
existence, were heavily insured, and it was out of 
the proceeds of this robbery that he bought and 
fitted out the present vessel Aurora. When I 
made the accusation, it was in the white heat 
of anger, and I could see I had hit him hard, 
for he winced and went as white as a sheet. Al
though I was morally certain it was true, I 
hadn’t the slightest intention of trying to sheet 
it home to him, for to accuse a man is one thing, 
the difficulties in the way of proving it, quite 
anothor. Things went a bit better after this, 
and I had forgotten all about it. That Bully 
Harker hadn’t let it slip from his memory I soon 
had lively proof, and you can judge for yourself 
what manner of man he was when I tell you 
what happened. He had sent me ashore with 
three hands in the boat, to take the last of some 
stuff off the beach. We had put it on board, and 
were just going to shove off, when the natives

suddenly seized me. Before I could make much 
resistance, half a dozen of them were on top o| 
me. They bound my feet and hands together 
rove a small pole through them, and two natives 
lifting the ends upon their shoulders, I Was 
carried away. I remembered seeing the boat 
floating out in the deep water, the three hands 
I had brought ashore with me still in her. It 
didn’t strike me that I was indebted to Bully 
Harker for this, but I wondered why they had 
singled me out and let the others go free. Any. 
how, I couldn't think in circles just then, the 
pain I was suffering giving me all the thought 
I had any use for. If you want to know what 
agony is, just try that. Let someone lash your 
hands and feet together, reeve a pole through, 
and carry you over a rough path. It was ex
cruciating, and I couldn’t have gone far before 
mercifully I swooned. I had no means of telling 
if it were days or weeks before I regained my 
reason. No doubt it was to this I owed my life, 
for I suppose I was delirious, and while that 
hosted I was safe among them. When I re
covered I expect they had become used to me, 
and instead of knocking me on the head, as most 
undoubtedly they would have done had I retained 
my senses, the rough edge of their lust haring 
worn off in that time, I was allowed to live. 
Existence was no pleasure to me, and I didnt 
thank them, for I wanted to die badly at that 
time, but when I found out the manner in which 
I came there, it gave me something to live for.

“ The first idea of foul play was suggested to 
me by seeing the large quantity of ‘ trade’ pi 
sessed by my captors. In answer to my questions 
as to how it was obtained, they were shy at 
first, but finally, knowing I was in their power, 
openly boasted of the way in which they became 
owners of it. A nefarious and dastardly plot 
was revealed to me, for it was evident that 
Bully Harker had bribed them to kidnap and 
carry me away. I couldn’t believe, I didn’t want 
to believe, that the man breathed who could be 
guilty of such a deed, and what for? A quarrel 
I had forgotten a day or two after it had hap 
pened. But everything pointed in that one 
direction—the native assertion—the possession 
of property—the way they had singled m® ®u 
from among the others, there was no alternative 
—and at last I believed. My gorge rose, an 
swore I would live for the opportunity to 9Quâ j 
matters with him, even should it be d«err 
until I was a white-headed and tottering ol *p811' 
and that in the end I swung for it. How I »v 
carried out that oath you can see for Jou™e ’ 
and although I shall not swing, it amoun ^ 
the same thing, for I have given my hfe 0 
complish it.”
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I gave him a sip of brandy, for I could see he 
»as sinking fast, and I was afraid he would slip 
jjjs cable before he could tell me all I wished to 
know of this tragic and extraordinary yarn.
The brandy revived him, and presently he con

tinued : “ I gradually got better, but it was some 
time before I could walk, or use my hands pro
perly, the flexible creeper with which they had 
bound them having cut into the very bone. During 
this time the natives simply tolerated me, but 
by-and-by, as I grew stronger and showed them 
many useful methods of doing things, I slowly 
gained in favour, increasing their desire to keep 
me at all cost among them. A few days ago, as 
I stood brooding over my fate, and Jooking down 
on the sea, I saw in the distance what I knew 
to be the white sails of a vessel. The hope of 
escape filled my breast as I saw she was steering 
directly for the island, and I started to think 
out a plan whereby I could reach her and gain 
my liberty, for the natives had seen her also, and 
never allowed me out of their sight. As she 
brought up, all my wishes to evade them and 
gain my freedom vanished, giving way to despair, 
for I knew that could I even reach the beach my 
effort would be useless. In the vessel that had 
just dropped her anchor, I recognised the Aurora. 
The sight of her snatched from me the only hope 
I had, and turning my face away I buried it in 
my hands, a maddened and despairing man. All 
other thoughts but the wrong I hrftl suffered and 
the man responsible for it were blotted from my 
mind, and in all the world I saw but one person, 
and that—Bully Harker ! Suddenly, like a bad 
dream, the thought crept into my mind, that 
hers, close to my hand, was the chance of the 
revenge I was longing for. Why not use in turn 
the very means he had relied upon for my de
struction? The fitness of the thing took hold of 
me, and if I could only wake it into life, I saw 
it would place in my hand the very thing of all 
ethers I wished for.

That night I gathered the natives around me, 
talking to them.for hours in a strain best suited 
to my purpose. Pointing to the vessel below 
'ls, I played on their cupidity by telling theta she 
contained ‘ trade ’ enough to make them happy 
or the remainder of their lives, and all they 
•md to do was to take it.

At first they listened with suspicion, thinking 
' some scheme of escape, for although I had fired

6|r imagination with visions of loot they were 
cautious. I grew excited and spoke of the 
rerenge I wanted, and then I carried them with 
sT' j ^eing a language they could under- 
ând. They became excited themselves, this latter 

Jgument convincing them I was in earnest, such
sentiment being readily comprehended by them.
Was arranged that I should lead them to seizfc

the vessel, and that after my vengeance was 
complete they should do as they liked with her.

“ Every time I looked down upon the Aurora 
next day, a savage joy shook me, for most surely 
was Bully Harker delivered into my hand.

“ On the word of a dying man, the thought that 
the crew would suffer never entered my head. 
I had forgotten them until too late. In my mind, 
half demented as I was by my sense of wrong, 
was the image of one man alone.

“ I had a moment of sanity as my foot reached 
the deck, and I thought of the rest of the crew, 
but the lust of possession which I had aroused in 
the natives, had seized them with both hands, 
and they were beyond my control. Easier might 
I have stilled a hurricane with my voice, or a 
raging torrent with my hand.

“ This morning, about a couple of hours before 
daylight, we filed down to the beach, manned the 
canoes, and paddled silently to where the Aurora 
was lying at anchor. The watch, if any was 
kept, must have been asleep, for we had gained 
the deck without an alarm being given. Fol
lowed by a few natives, I made my way aft to 
where I know Bully Harker’s sleeping berth was 
situated. Some of the islanders were armed 
with tower muskets obtained from vessels that 
traded them for produce. A tomahawk made in 
Sheffield I thought a much better weapon for the 
close quarters I intended.

“ When I descended into the cabin, Bully 
Harker was standing near his bunk, and seemed 
as though he had tumbled out in a hurry. Never 
large, his eyes looked smaller than ever, for he 
had not yet got the sleep out of them. He 
recognised me at once, and they opened then 
wide enough, a look of deadly fear coming into 
them, for he knew I had come to reckon up 
with him.

“ The moment I had hoped and never ceased to 
pray for had come, and as I made for him, a 
furious madman, my one wish was to see the 
colour of his blood. He fired shot after Shot in 
rapid succession, but the sight of me, whom he 
thought dead long ago, had flurried and unnerved 
him, and his fire was not so fatal as it might have 
been. One bullet ploughed the flesh off my 
shoulder, and killed the man behind me. Then 
I closed in upon him, for I was utterly desperate, 
and although I felt myself wounded in several 
places, my resolve to kill him kept me on my feet. 
You know the rest. I attained it, yet somehow, 
as I lie here with, at the best, a few hours of life 
left me, it doesn’t seem the same thing that I 
have hugged to my breast for months, nor yield 
the satisfaction I once thought it would. Not 
that I am sorry for his sake, nor for my own, 
but that the innocent have suffered with the 
guilty, and I wish to God the accursed thing was
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left und o ne .  
Yet, as God will 
he my judge, in 
my madness it 
never entered 
my head until 
my foot was on 
the deck, and 
it was then too 
late.” In fewer 
words and with 
ma n y  pauses, 
such was the 
dark tale I 
listened to, and 
he unfolded.

Just then old 
Tom N i c h o 1 
came shuffling 
down, the com
panion ladder. 
He looked at 
the man prop
ped up against 
the bulkhead, 
then back to 
me with eyes 
l i k e  saucers, 
and exclaimed : ■ HE KNEW  I HAD COME TO RECKON UP W ITH  H IM , AND FIRED SHOT AFTER SHOT.

I *?'•
*'*
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•fbat on oarth does it mean, Mr. Harvey? 
fist I see .voU a^oard this craft as if you had 
tjpped from the clouds, then I come down 
jioir, and see mate number one. What does 
I mean?1’
‘ It means this, old Tom Nichol,” I replied, 

‘tkat although you seem to think you are not 
-aid at guessing, you were perfectly right when 
jji said Hully Harkor had bribed the natives 
to kidnap the mate, for there is the mate him- 
jrtl who has proved it.”

CHAPTER XVIII. 
m y  c o l l e c t i o n  o e  o l d  m a s t e r s .

HE following week was occupied getting 
the Mary Ann into good trim again, but 
with plenty of gear now at our disposal, 
this was a matter of little difficulty. 

Johnson died the morning after our arrival, 
ud was buried with the man who had betrayed 
lira, outside the reef in sixty fathoms of water, 
the finest grave he could have wished for.
“l’oor chap!” said the Parson, as the body 

disappeared from sight, and who, on the strength 
of his title, had read the burial service, “ I don’t 
think he need have worried about the slaughter 
of innocents, for, according to the way they 
played up with old Tom, they were all very much 
tarred with the same brush, and there wasn’t 
a pin to choose between them.” *
It’s not for us to judge a man after he is dead, 

but I hope, and think, that when Johnson stands 
before a higher tribunal than man’s, he will be 
let down easily, for surely was he grievously 
sinned against.
As for Bully Harker, that the crime he 

bad committed should recoil upon himself seemed 
b«t justice, and appeared to me a clear case in 
point of a man’s sin finding him out.
Finally, one morning we set sail for Sydney. 

Old Tom Nichol anĉ , myself were in the Aurora, 
but being terribly short-handed made no effort to 
sse square sail, having to be content with what 
Te could get out of her under fore and aft canvas.
However, luck was with us all through, the 

P'cce, for three days out we dropped across a 
TMsel, and, making known our predicament, the 
nipper lent us a couple of hands, which settled 
j ®t difficulty, much to my satisfaction. A month 
»ter the Aurora was safely anchored in Sydney 
arbour, and I lost no time in handing her over 
the proper authorities.
Our venture was ended. Well, we had a good 

■UQings, and were satisfied; at least, I can answer 
or ^Jself, the result being much more than I 
puired for my own use, although at that time 
®ay have had some rather extravagant notions

regarding money and the way to circulate it. 
I can’t for the life of me see any points in having 
more than one knows what to do with, or see 
any use in stowing quids away on their edges 
just for the pleasure of looking at them. How
ever, that’s only the opinion of an old shellback, 
the most inprovident animal in the whole world, 
and anyhow, right or wrong, that’s how I feel 
about it.

As I tell this yarn and the incidents connected 
with it come back to my mind, they make me 
remember that twenty-five years have slipped by 
since that time. Carrying on top-ropes and 
painting towns vermilion have ceased to have any 
attraction for me, and I’ve given that unprofit
able game up long ago, and am more devoted to 
tea than over.

In place of it I’vo started a peculiar hobby, 
which was put into my head by a conversation 
I once had with old Tom Nichol. As he remarked 
on that occasion, some people collect old paintings 
and old china, and seem to get enjoyment out of 
them. I didn’t care much for pictures, or know 
anything about them, and the only use I had for 
china was to eat my victuals off it, yet I made 
up my mind to go in for old masters, and see if 
I could get some enjoyment out of that.

I have a fine collection at the present time, 
and you’d be surprised how many there were 
about, and how easily I gathered them. I’m 
afraid my lot are not worth much from a com
mercial point of view, for they consist of master 
mariners, and I've built a home for them where 
they get something more than standing room, 
whicli you may remember old Tom Nichol said 
was so hard to find when a man reached a certain 
age.

Well, every one to his taste. For my part, 
when I start collecting I like to see something 
for my money, and although the assortment I 
have are not considered valuable, in fact, by 
most people worthless, and would nowhere fetch 
fancy prices, my living old masters give me more 
pleasure than any dead ones are ever likely to 
do. 't • • ft

I shouldn’t think of closing this story without 
telling you what became of the Mary Ann. I 
had no idea that there was a soft spot in my 
heart for the old lady, until one day a fellow 
offered to buy her from me—wanted to put her 
in the firewood trade. “ W hat!” thought I, 
“ after carrying us through all and serving us 
such a good turn, honest, seaworthy Mary Atm 
break her dear old back running firewood? 
never!” So I told him he might go to Halifax, 
which he didn’t do, as I saw the fellow frequently 
for years afterwards.
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If you care to take a trip across Sydney har
bour in one of the ferry boats, the Mary Ann may 
be seen at any time lying snugly at anchor in 
Lavender Bay, looking as smart as paint can 
make her. The only mission she has in life, is 
when some of my collection care to trip the 
anchor and give her a spin down the harbour 
and outside the Heads, which, I believe, she 
enjoys as much as they do, whilst seated on the 
deck they criticise the new order of sailors and 
shipping, tell each other tall yarns, and fight 
their battles all over again.

The British flag was hoisted in New Guinea 
some years after we made our last trip, and as 
islands go, down that way, our latest possession 
seems to have a future before it.

There’s a steamer running down there now, 
and a short time ago, just to renew my acquaint
ance with some of the old places, 1 took a trip

round in her. Near the Island of Sanaroa 
found a large mission station had been erected! 
and the head of this undertaking, who knew hi] 
business, had gathered the inhabitants into tW 
fold from miles around. In place of head hunt! 
ing, the natives have developed a taste 
tobacco and taparora (church going), and have' 
generally settled down into peaceful and com-l 
paratively harmless subjects of the King.

If any of you who read this, having a fowl 
hundred pounds to your name, and a desire fori 
more room to spread yourselves in, and also don't! 
mind being shaken out of your boots occasionally) 
with malarial fever and ague, my advice is, 
to Now Guinea. If, on the other hand, you are| 
not the happy possessor of the former, and have! 
no particular hankering after the latter, then] 
the best counsel I can give you is Punch’s | 
“ Don’t ! ”

THE END.

FAGGING AND SLANG AT WESTMINSTER.
[Owing to lack of space we had to hold over this particular part of Mr, Johnson’s recent article on

Westminster School.— E d . C a p t a i n . ]

The Westminster vocabulary is fairly exten
sive, and includes several words and idioms not 
met with elsewhere. The most notable idiom is

/— i AGGING has survived the many and 
I J radical alterations wrought in the 
l J  school customs during Dr. Rutherford’s 

time, but in a modified form; and the 
power to fag is now confined to monitors 
only. Interesting survivals of the ancient duties 
of fags are the functions of “ Tenner,” “ Call,” 
and “ Watch,” which are no.v discharged in turn 
by different juniors. “ Tenner,” whose title is 
supposed to be derived from “ Tenth Hour,” when 
it would be his duty to put the lights out in 
dormitory, is entrusted with the task of warning 
the seniors of the time five minutes before the 
morning “ Abbey"; and “ Call” is required to 
give upon demand the time in dormitory. 
“ Watch” has a curious duty to discharge. On 
whole school days, when fourth school commences 
at 3.30 p.m., a second election, known as “ Mon. 
Os.” (Monitor Ostime) takes post at the door of 
College, while “ Watch ” stations himself 
upon the steps at the other end of the building. 
As soon as the headmaster appears,*-Mon. Os. 
gives vent to a warning shout of " Gow’s 
coming ! ” The cry is taken up by “ Watch,” who 
repeats the admonition from his end of College.

the invariable substitution of “ up” or “ down
for “ to ’’ (e.g., “ up-fields”). A l l  servants of the 
school are called “ John” indiscriminately, sad 
a street cad is known as a “ ski,”—from the days, 
it is believed, when street fights were common, 
and the Westminster boys, nick-naming them 
selves “ Romani,” used to term their opponents 
“ Volsci.” “ Greeze,” “ tanning,” and “ hand
ing” we have already met with, as well as the 
“ boxes ” and “ houses ” of College. Correspond
ing to these latter may be mentioned the “ Chis- 
wicks” of Grant’s, the studies in that house 
having been built, it is said, with the proceeds 
of the sale of the college house at Cluswick. B 
them, boys who may happen to be of studious 
bent “ muzz ” over their work. A King’s Scholar 
wearing a new gown is clad in a “ bosky, ‘ 
pendent sleeve of which is a “ bully,” while J0V 
and I, gentle reader, were we to visit Westmin
ster in other than an Eton jacket or “ ta‘ s,, 
would be commented upon as wearing a sh*£ 
coat.



C'HtimKis, of St. Austin’s, t&kes a fantastic pleasure in 
breaking ” bounds,”  and rules generally. The fact that, if 
t»oght, he will be severely puniBbed, adds an enormous sest 
to his expeditions. He determines to enter for the Strangers’ 
Mile, at Hutton Sports, Hutton being a village distant some 
nine miles from the school. The “  Babe,”  Charteris’ s chum, 
todesvottrs to dissuade him, but Charteris refuses to be in
timidated, although the risk will be great.

I V .

“ P3 SHALL go, Babe,” said Chatteris, on 
fcj] the following night.
|§H The Sixth form had a slack day before 

them on the morrow, there being that 
temporary lull in the form-work which occurred 
about once a w®ek, when there was no 
composition of any kind to be done. The 
Sixth did four compositions a week, two 
■ Greek and two Latin, and except for these 
did not bother itself much about overnight 
preparation. The Latin authors which the form 

doing this term were Vergil and Livy, and 
*ben either of these was on tne next day’s pro
gramme, most of the Sixth considered that they 
*ere justified in taking a night off. They relied 
on their ability to translate either of the authors 
at sight and without previous acquaintance. The 
Popular notion that Vergil is hard rarely appeals 

a member of a public school. There are two 
*ays of translati ng Vergil, the conscientious and 

other. He chooses the other.
On this particular night, therefore, work was 
off- ’ Merevale was over at the Great HallyV °I-. I X .— 64

(Author of “  The Pot Hunters ”  and “  .4 Prefect’s 
Uncle.” )

I l l u s t r a t e d  uy T. M. R. W it it w e l l .

taking preparation, and the sixth form Mere- 
valians had assembled in Welch’s study to talk 
about things in general. It was after a pause of 
some moments that had followed upon a lively 
discussion of the house’s prospects in the forth
coming final, that Charteris had spoken.

“ I shall go,’’ lie said.
“ Go where?” asked Tony from inside a deck 

chair.
“ Babe knows.”
The Babe turned to the company and ex

plained.
“ The lunatic says lie’s going in for the 

Strangers’ Mile or some other equally futile race 
at some sports at Rutton next week. He'll get 
booked for a cert. He can’t see that. I never 
saw such a man.”

“ Rally round,” said Charteris, “ and reason 
with me. I’ll listen. Tony, what do you think 
about it ? ”

Tony expressed his opinion, tersely, and Char
teris thanked him. Welch, who had been read
ing a book, now awoke to the fact that a dis
cussion was in progress, and asked for details. 
The Babe explained once more, and Welch 
heartily corroborated Tony's remarks. Char
teris thanked him, too. *

“ You aren’t really going, are you?” asked 
Welch.

“ Rather.”
“ The Old Man won’t give you leave.”
“ I shan’t worry the Old Man about it.”
“ But it’s miles out of bounds. Stapleton 

station is out of bounds, to begin with. It's 
against rules to go in a train, and Rutton is even 
more out of bounds than Stnpleton.”

“ And as there are sports there,” said Tony, 
“ the Old Man is certain to put Rutton specially 
out of bounds for that day. He always bars a 
St. Austin’s chap going to a place when there’s 
anything of that sort on there.” ■

“ Don’t care. What have I to do with the Old
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Man’s petty prejudices? Now, let me get at 
my time-table. Here we are. Now then.” 

“ Don’t be a fool/’ said Tony.
“ As if I should. Look here, there is a train 

that starts from Stapleton at three. I can catch 
that all right. Gets to Rutton at three-twenty. 
Sports begin at three-fifteen. At least, they are 
supposed to. Over before five, I should think. 
At any rate, my race ought to be. Though—I 
was forgetting—I must stop to see the Oldest 
Inhabitant’s nevvy win the egg and spoon canter. 
But that ought to come on before the Strangers’ 
race. Train back at a quarter past five. Arrives 
at a quarter to six. Lock up six fifteen. That 
gives me half an hour to get here from Staple
ton. What more do you want? Consider the 
thing done. And I should think the odds against 
my being booked are twenty-five to one, at which 
price, if any gent present cares to deposit his 
money, I am willing to take him.” #

“ You won't go,” said Welch. “ I’ll bet you 
anything you like you won’t go.”

That settled Charteris. The visit to Rutton, 
hitherto looked upon as more or less of a pleasure, 
became now a solemn duty. One of Charteris’ 
mottoes for everyday use was “ Let not thyself 
be scored off by Welch.”

“ That’s all right,” he said, “ of course I shall
g o ”

The day of the sports arrived, and the Babe, 
meeting Charteris at Merevale's gate, made a 
last attempt to head him off from his purpose.

“ How are you going to take your things?” he 
asked. “ You can’t carry a bag. The first beak 
you met would ask questions.”

Charteris patted a bloated coat pocket.
“ Bags,” lie said, laconically. “ Vest,” ho 

added, doing the same to the other pocket. 
“ Shoes,” he concluded, “ you will observe I am 
carrying in a handy brown paper parcel, and if 
anybody wants to know what’s in it, I shall tell 
him it’s acid drops. Sure you won’t come, 
too? ”

“ I’m not such an ass,” quoth the Babe 
“ All right. So long, then. Be good while I’m 

gone.”
And he passed on down the road to Stapleton. 
The Rutton New Recreation Grounds pre

sented, as the Stapleton Herald justly re
marked in its next week’s issue, “ a gay and ani
mated appearance.” There was a larger crowd 
than Charteris had expected. He made his way 
through them, resisting without difficulty the 
entreaties of a hoarse gentleman in a check suit 
to have three to two on ’Enery Something for 
the hundred yards, and came at last to the dress
ing tent.

At this point it occurred to him that it would 
be judicious to find out when his race was to

start. It was rather a chilly day, and the less 
of it that he spent in the undress uniform of 
shorts the better. He bought a correct card for 
twopence, and scanned it. The Strangers’ Mile 
was down for four-fifty. There was no need to 
change for an hour yet. He wished the authori
ties could have managed to date the event 
earlier. Four-fifty was running it rather fine. 
The race would bo over, allowing for unpunctu
ality, by about five to five, and it was a walk of 
some ten minutes to the station, less if he 
hurried. That would give him ten minutes for 
recovering from the effects of the race, and 
changing back into his ordinary clothes again, 
It would be quick work. But the trains on that 
line were always late—it was one of the metro
politan improvements which had recently been 
introduced into Arcadia—and, having come so 
far, he was not inclined to go back without run
ning in the race. He would never bo able to hold 
up his head again if he did that. He left the 
dressing-tent, and started on a tour of the field.

The scene was quite different from anything 
he had ever witnessed before in the way of sports. 
The sports at St. Austin's were decorous to a 
degree. These leaned more to the rollickingly 
convivial. It was like an ordinary country race
meeting, except that men were running instead 
of horses. Rutton was a quiet little place for 
the majority of the year, but on this day it woke 
up, and was evidently out to enjoy itself. The 
Rural Hooligan was a good deal in evidonce, and 
though he was comparatively quiet just at pre
sent, the frequency with which he visited the 
various refreshment stalls that dotted the ground 
gave promise of livelier times in the future. 
Charteris felt that the afternoon would not be 
dull. . The hour soon passed, and Charteris, 
having first seen the Oldest Inhabitant’s newy 
romp home in the egg and spoon event, took 
himself off to the dressing tent, and began to 
get into his running-clothes. The bell for the 
race was just ringing when he left the tent. He 
trotted over to the starting-place. Apparently 
there was hot a very large “ field.” Two weedy 
youths of Charteris’ age had put in an appear
ance, and a very tall, thin man, dressed in 
blushing pink, came up immediately afterwards. 
Charteris had just removed his coat, and was 
about to get to his place on the line, when an
other competitor arrived, and to, judge by the 
applause that greeted his advent he was evi
dently a favourite in the locality. It was wit 
a shock that Charteris recognised his old ac
quaintance, the Bargees’ secretary.

He was clad in running clothes of a brl8 
orange and a smile of conscious superiority, a 
when somebody in the crowd called out “ 1 ’
Jarge,” he accepted the tribute as his due, an
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nred a condescending hand in the speaker's 
Erection.
Some moments elapsed before he caught sight  ̂Charter!s, and the latter had time to decide 
his line of action. If he attempted oonceal- 

ient in any way, the man would recognise that 
A this occasion, at any rate, he had, to use 

adequate if unclassical expression, got the 
iolge, and then there would be trouble. By 
brazening things out, how- 
rrer, there was just a chance 

he might make him

Mile. He came in last but one, vanquishing the 
pink sportsman by a foot. Charteris, after a 
hot finish, was beaten on the tape by one of the 
weedy youths, who exhibited astonishing powers 
of sprinting in the last hundred and fifty yards, 
overhauling Charteris, who had led all the time, 
in fine style, and scoring what the Stapleton 
Herald described as a “ highly popular victory.” 

As soon as he had recovered his normal stock

that thero was more
that
imagine
„ the matter than met the 
qe, and that in some way he 
bid actually obtained leave to 
risit Rutton that day. After 
ill, the man didn’t know very 
much about school rules, and 
tbs recollection of the recent 
Sisco in which he had taken 
part would make him think 
trice about playing the ama
teur policeman again, especi- 
ilh in connection with Char
teris.
So ho smiled genially, and 

expressed a hope that the 
nan enjoyed robust health.
The man replied by glaring 

in a simple and unaffected 
manner.
“Looked up the headmaster 

lately?” asked Charteris.
“What are you doing 

here? ”
“I'm going to run. Hope 

you don’t mind.”
"You’re out of bounds.”
“That’s what you said be

fore. You’d better enquire a 
hit before you make rash 
statements. Otherwise there’s 
no knowing what may not 
happen. Perhaps Mr. Dacre 
has given me leave.”
The man said something 

objurgatory under his breath, 
hut forebore to continue the 
discussion. Ho was wonder- 
'“!!> as Charteris had expected 
that he would, whether the latter had really got 
tave or not. It was a difficult problem. 
Whether such a result was due to his mental 
"Aggies or whether it was simply to be attrib- 

to his poor running is open to question, but 
r* remains that the secretary of the Old 
r°ckfordians did not shine in the Strangers’

BAGS, VEST, SHOES,”  HE SAID, LACONICALLY.

of wind—which was not immediately—it was 
borne in upon Charteris that if he wanted to 
catch the five-fifteen back to Stapleton, he had 
better be beginning to change. He went to the 
dressing-tent, and on examining his watch was 
horrified to find that he had just ten minutes in 
which to do everything. And the walk to the
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station, he reflected, was a long five minutes. He 
hurled himself into his clothes, and, disregarding 

' the Bargee, who had entered the tent and seemed 
to wish to continue the conversation at the point 
at which they had left off, shot away towards 
the nearest gate. He had exactly four minutes 
and twenty-five seconds for the journey, and he 
had just run a mile.

V .

POltTUNATELY the road was mainly level. 
On the other hand, he was handicapped 
by an overcoat. After the first hundred 
yards he took this off, and carried it in 

an unwieldy parcel. This, he found, was an im
provement and running became easier. He had 
worked £he stiffness out of his legs by this time, 
and was going well. Three hundred yards from 
the station it was anybody’s racp. The exact 
position of the other competitor, the train, could 
not be defined. It was, at any rate, not within 
earshot, which meant that it had still a quarter of 
a mile to go. Charteris considered that he had 
earned a rest. He slowed down to a walk, but 
after proceeding at this pace for a few yards 
thought that he heard a distant whistle, and 
dashed on again. Suddenly a raucous bellow of 
laughter greeted his ears from a spot in front of 
him, hidden from his sight by a bend in the road.

“ Somebody slightly tight,” thought he, rapidly 
diagnosing the case. “ By Jove, if he comes rot
ting about with me, I’ll kill him and jump on his 
body.” Having to do anything in a desperate 
hurry always upset Charteris’ temper. He 
turned the corner at a sharp trot, and came 
upon two youths who seemed to be engaged in 
the harmless occupation of trying to ride a 
bicycle. They were of the type which he held 
in especial aversion, the Rural Hooligan type, 
and one at least of the two had evidently been 
present at a recent circulation of the'festive 
bowl. He was wheeling the bicycle about the 
road in an aimless way, and looked as if he won
dered what was the matter with it, in that it 
would not keep still for two consecutive seconds. 
The other youth was apparently of the “ Charles- 
his-friend ” variety, content to look on and ap
plaud, and generally play chorus to his com
panion’s “ lead." He was standing at the side 
of the road smiling broadly in a way that argued 
feebleness of mind. Charteris was not sure 
which of the two he hated most at sight. He 
was inclined to call it a tics. However, there 
seemed to bo nothing particularly lawless in 
what they were doing now. If they were con
tent to let him pass' without hindrance, he for 
his part was prepared generously to overlook

the insult they offered him by existing at all 
and to maintain a state of truce. ’

But, as he drew nearer, he saw that there iras 
more in the business than the casual spectator 
might at first have supposed. A second and 
keener inspection of the reptiles revealed fresh 
phenomena. In the first place, the bicycle which 
Hooligan number one was playing with was a 
lady’s bicycle, and a small one at that. Now 
up to the age of fourteen and the weight of ten 
stone, a beginner at cycling often finds it more 
convenient to learn to ride on a lady’s machine 
than on a gentleman’s. The former offers greater 
facilities for dismounting, a quality not to be 
despised in the earlier stages of initiation. But, 
though this was undoubtedly the case, and 
though Charteris knew that it was so, yet he 
felt instinctively that there was something wrong 
here. Hooligans of eighteen years and twelve 
stone do not learn to ride on small ladies' 
machines. Or, if they do, it is probably without 
the permission and approval of the small ladie, 
who own the same. Valuable as his time was, 
Charteris felt that it behoved him to devote a 
thoughtful minute or two to the examining of 
this affair. He slowed down once again to a 
walk, and as he did so his eye fell upon the one 
character in the drama whoso absence had 
puzzled him—the owner of the bicycle. And he 
came to the conclusion that life would be a hollow 
mockery if he failed to fall upon those revellers, 
and slay them. She stood by the hedge on the 
right, a forlorn little figure in grey, and she 
gazed sadly and hopelessly at the manoeuvres 
tliab were going on in the middle of the road. 
Her age Charteris estimated at a venture at 
twelve—a correct guess. Her state of mind he 
also conjectured. She was letting “ I dare not 
wait upon “ I would,” like the late M'Beth, the 
cat i’ the adage, and other celebrities. She evi
dently had plenty of remarks to make on the 
subject in hand, bub refrained from motives of 
prudence.

Charteris had no such scruples. The feeling 
of fatigue that had been upon him had vanishe , 
anti his temper, which had been growing more 
and more villainous for some twenty niinutw, . 
now boiled over enthusiastically at the sig 
of something tangible to work itself off upon̂  
Even without a cause he detested the R^3 _ 
Hooligan. Now that a real, registered motive 
for this antipathy had been Supplied, he e 
capable of dealing with a whole regiment o 
tho breed. He would have liked to have cm3 
mitted a murder, but assault and battery won 1 
do at a pinch. •.

The being with the bicycle bad just ® 
fall with a crash to the ground,, when Cha er̂  
went for him low, in the style which the a
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aliravs insisted on seeing in members of the 
first fifteen on the football field, and hove him 
without comment into a damp ditch. “ Charles- 
his-friend ” uttered a shout of disapproval, and 
rushed into the fray. Charteris gave him the 
straight left, of the type to which the great John 
Jackson is said to have owed so much in the 
days of the old Prize Ring, and Charles, taking 
it between the eyes, stopped in a discontented 
and discouraged manner, and began to rub the 
place. Whereupon Charteris dashed in, and, to 
use an expression suitable to the -deed, “ swung 
his right at the mark.” The “ mark,” it may be 
explained for the benefit of the non-pugilistic, 
is that portion of the human form divine which 
lies hid behind the third button of the waistcoat. 
It covers—in a most inadequate way—the wind, 
and even a gentle tap in the locality is apt to 
produce a fleeting sense of discomfort. A 
genuine flush hit on the spot, shrewdly adminis
tered by a muscular arm with the weight of the 
body behind it, causes the passive agent in 
the transaction to wish fervently, as far as 
he is at the moment physically capable of wish
ing anything, that he had never been born. 
Charles collapsed like an empty sack, and 
Charteris, getting a grip of the outlying por
tions of his costume, rolled him into the 
ditch on top of his companion, who had just 
recovered sufficiently to be thinking of getting 
out again. *

Charteris picked up the bicycle, and gave it 
a cursory examination. The enamel was a good 
deal scratched, but no material damage had been 
done. He wheeled it across to its owner. He 
would have felt more like a St. George after an 
interview with the Dragon if he had not, in 
tackling Hooligan number one, contrived to 
cover his face with rich mud from the ditch. He 
could not help feeling that it detracted from the 
general romance of the thing.

“ It isn’t much hurt,” he said, as they walked 
on together doxfn the road; “ bit scratched, 
that’ all.”

“Thanks, awfully,” said the small lady.
“Oh, not at all,” said Charteris, “ I enjoyed 

■t.” (He felt that he had said the correct 
thing here.) “ I’m sorry those chaps frightened 
you.”

“They did rather. But”—triumphantly—“ I 
didn’t cry.”

"Rather not,” said Charteris, “ you were 
'twfully plucky. I noticed at the time. But 
hadnt you better ride on? Which way were
.v<xi going?”

 ̂ "'anted to get to Stapleton.”
Oh. That’s simple enough. You've merely 

got to go straight on down this road. As straight 
ever you can go. But, look here, you know,

you shouldn’t be out alone like this. It isn’t 
safe. Why did they let you?”

The lady avoided his eye. She bent down and 
inspected the left pedal.

“ They shouldn’t have sent you out alone,” 
said Charteris; “ why did they?”

“ They didn’t. I came.”
There was a world of meaning in the phrase. 

Charteris was in the same case. They had not 
let him. He had come, Here was a kindred 
spirit, another revolutionary soul, scorning the 
fetters of convention and the so-called authority 
of self-constituted rulers, aha 1 Bureaucrats 1 

“ Shake hands,” he said, “ I’m in just the same 
way.” .

They shook hands gravely.
“ You know,” said the lady, “ I’m awfully sorry 

I did it now. It was very naughty.”
“ I’m not sorry yet,” said Charteris, “ but I 

expect I shall be soon.”
“ Will you be sent-to bed?”
“ I don’t think so.”
“ Will you have to learn beastly poetry?”
“ I hope not.”
She would probably have gone on to investi

gate things further, but at that moment there 
came the faint sound of a whistle. Then an
other, closer this time. Then a faint rum
bling, which increased in \olume steadily.

Charteris looked back. The line ran by the 
side of the road. He could see the smoke of 
a train through the trees. It was quite close 
now. And he was still nearly two hundred yards 
from the station gates.

“ I say,” he said, “ Great Scott, here comes my 
train. I must rush. Goodbye. You keep 
straight on.”

His leg9 had had time to grow stiff again. For 
the first few strides running was painful. But 
his joints soon adapted themselves to the strain, 
and in ten seconds he was running as fast as 
he had ever run off the track. When he had 
travelled a quarter of the distance, the small 
cyclist overtook him.

“ Be quick,” she said. “ It's just in sight.” 
Charteris quickened his stride, and, paced by 

the bicycle, spun along in fine style. Forty yards 
from the station the train passed him. He saw 
it roll into the station. There were still twenty 
yards to go, exclusive of the station steps, and 
he was already running as fast as he knew how. 
Now there were only ten. Now five. And at 
last, with a hurried farewell to his companion, 
he bounded up the steps and on to the platform. 
At the end of the platform the line took a sharp 
curve to the right. Round that curve the tail- 
end of the guard’s van was just disappearing.

“ Missed it, sir,” said the solitary porter who 
managed things at Rutton, cheerfully. He
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CHARTERIS DASHED IN , AND “  SW UNG H IS  RIGH T AT THE M A R K ,"
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I Lf as if lie wore congratulating Cliarteris on 
Kfing dene something remarkably clever.
|'What’s the next?”
( 'Eight-thirty,” was the porter’s appalling 
IjJf,
[fir a moment Charteri9 felt quite ill. No 
L , till eight-thirty 1 Then was he, indeed, 
L But it couldn’t be true. There must be 
Lesort of a train between now and then, 
p Are you certain?” he said; “ surely there’s 
|i train before that.
I ‘Why, yes, sir,” said the porter, gleefully, 
plat they be all uxpresses. Eight-thirty be the 
Lv’unwhat starps at Rooton.”
‘Thanks,” said Charteris, with marked gloom, 

■Idon’t think that will be much good to me. 
I|r sunt, what a hole I’m in.”
The porter made a sympathetic and interroga

te noise at the back of his throat, as if inviting 
in to confess all. But Charteris felt unequal 
lathe intellectual pressure of conversations with 
jders. There are moments when one wants to 
It alone.
He went down the steps again. When he got 

into the road, his small cycling friend had 
wished. He envied her. She was doing the 
pmey comfortably on a bicycle. He would 
bre to walk it. Walk it I He didn’t believe 
k could. The Strangers’ Mile, followed by the 
Homeric combat with the two Bargees, and the 
justly sprint to wind up with, had left him 
nfit for further feats of pedestrianism. And 
it waa eight miles to Stapleton, if it was a yard, 
•id another mile from Stapleton to St. Austin’s. 
Ckarteris, having once more invoked the name 
d his aunt, pulled himself together with an 
•fort and limped gallantly in the direction of 
Stapleton. 1
But Fate, so long hostile, at last relented. A 

tottle of wheels approached him from behind. 
1 thrill of hope shot through him at the sound, 
here was a prospect of a lift. He stopped, and 
•sited for the dogcatt—it Bounded like a dog- 
art—to arrive. Then he uttered a yell of 
triumph, and began to wave his arms like a
Kmaphore The man in the dog-cart was Adam- 
ton. 1

Hullo, Charteris,” said the doctor, pulling 
•Pj “what are you doing here? What’s hap- 
Psued to your face? It’s in a shocking state.” 

Only mud,” said Cliarteris; “ good, honest 
uglish mud, borrowed from a local ditch. It’s 

‘ wag yarn. Can I get up?”
Come along. Plenty of room.”
Wteris climbed up, and sank on to the 

ĥioned sent with a sigh of pleasure. What
joriou:
thin 8 comfort. He had seldom enjoyed any-

g w much in his life.
nearly dead,” he said, as the dog-cart

went on again, “ This is how it all happened.
You see, it was this way----- ”

And he began forthwith upon a brief synopsis 
of his adventures.

VI.
Y special request the doctor dropped Char

teris within a hundred yards of Mere- 
vale’s door.

“ Good-night,” he said. “ I don’t sup
pose you value my advice at all, but you may 
have it for what it is worth. I recommend you 
to stop this sort of game. Noxt time something 
will happen,”

“ By Jove, yes,” said Charteris, climbing pain
fully down from his seat. “ I’ll take that advice. 
I’m a reformed charactor from now onwards. It 
isn’t good enough. Hullo, there’s the bell for 
lock-up. Good-night, doctor, and thanks most 
awfully for the lift. It was awfully kind of 
you.” .

“ Don’t mention it,” said Dr. Adamson. “ It is 
always a privilege to be in your company. When 
are yon coming to tea with me again ? ”

“ Whenever you’ll have me. I shall get leave 
this time. It will be quite a novel experience.” 

“ Yes. By the way, how’s Graham? It is 
Graham, isn’t it? The youth who broke his 
collarbone.” *

“ Oh, he’s getting on splendidly. But I must 
be off. Good-night.”

“ Good-night. Come next Monday, if you 
can.”

“ Right. Thanks awfully.”
He hobbled in at Merevale’s gate, and went 

up to his study. The Babe was in there talking 
to Welch. You could generally reckon on finding 
the Babe talking to someone. He was of a 
sociable disposition.

“ Hullo,” he said. “ Here’s Charteris.” 
“ What’s left of hitn,” said Charteris.
“ How did it go off?”
“ Don’t talk about it.”
“ Did you win?” asked Welch.
“ No. Second. Bv a yard. Jove 1 I’m 

dead.” '
“ Hot race? ”
“ Rather. It wasn’t that, though. I had to 

sprint all the way to the station, and missed my 
train by a couple of seconds at the end of it all.” 

“ Then how did you get here?”
“ That was my one stroke of luck. I started 

to walk back, and after I’d gone about a quarter 
of a mile, Adamson caught me up in his dog-cart. 
I suggested that it would be a Christian act on 
his part to give me a lift, and he did. I shall 
remember Adamson in my will.”

“ How did you lose?” enquired the Babe. 
“ The other man beat me. But for that I
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should have won hands down. Oh, I say, guess 
who I mot at Rutton?”

1 Not a master?”
“ Almost as bad. The Bargee man who paced 

me from Stapleton. (Have I ever told you about 
that affair?) Man who crocked Tony, you 
know.”

“ Great Scott,” said the Babe, “ did he recog
nise you? ”

“ Rather. We had a long and very pleasant 
conversation,”

“ If he reports you—” began the Babe.
“ Who’s that?”
Tony had entered the study.
“ Hullo, Tony. Adamson told me to remember 

him to you.”
“ So you’ve got backP”
Charteris confirmed the hasty guess.
“ But what are you talking about, Babe? ” said 

Tony. “ Who’s going to bo reported, and who’s 
going to report ? ’’ .

The Babe briefly explained the situation.
“ If the man,” he said, “ reports Charteris, he 

may get run in to-morrow, and then we shall 
have both our halves away against Dacre’s. 
Charteris, you are an ass to go rotting about out 
of bounds like this.”

" Nay, dry the starting tear,” said Charteris, 
cheerfully. "In  the first place I shouldn’t get 
kept in on a Thursday, were it ever so. I 
should get shoved into extra on Saturday. Also 
I shrewdly conveyed to the Bargee the impres
sion that I was at Rutton by special permission.” 

“ He’s bound to know that can’t be true,” said 
Tony.

“ Well, I told him to think it over. You see, 
he got so badly left last time he tried to drop 
on me—have I told you about that business, by 
the way?—that I shouldn’t be a bit surprised if 
he let me alone this trip.”

“ Let’s hope so,” said the Babe with gloom. 
“ That’s right, Babby,” remarked Charteris en

couragingly, “ you buck up and keep looking on 
the bright side. It’ll be all right, you see if it 
won’t. If there’s any running in to be done, I 
shall do it. I shall be frightfully fit to-morrow 
after all this dashing about to-day. I haven’t 
an ounce of adipose deposit on me. Upon my 
word, it seems to me unpardonable vanity, and 
worse than that, to call one's fat an adipose 
deposit. I’m a fine, strapping specimen of sturdy 
young English manhood. And I’m going to play 
a very selfish game to-morrow, Babe.”

“ Oh, my dear chap, you mustn’t.” The Babe’s 
face wore an expression of pain andihorror. The 
success of the house team in the final was very 
near to his heart. He could not understand any
one jesting on the subject. Charteris respected 
his anguish, and-relieved it speedily.

“ I was only ragging,” he said, “ conBiderinil -  
that we’ve got no chance of winning esc- ■ 
through our three-quarters, I’m not likely w  
keep the ball from them, if I get a chance of ge® 
ting it out. Make your mind easy, Babe." T, 

The final house match was always a wan* - • 
game. The rivalry between the various hov f 
was great, and the football cup especially w j  
fought for with immense keenness. Also til; 
match was the last fixture of the season, 
there was a certain feeling in the teams that r 
they did happen to injure a man or two it wo :' 
not much matter. The disabled sportsmen wo:“ ; 
not be needed for school match purposes f( 1 
another six months. As a result of which phi’r. 
sophical reflection the tackling ruled sligl.'1 ; 
energetic, and the handing-off was done 
vigour. L’

This year, to add a sort of finishing to;-1 
there was just a little ill-feeling between Dacre: 
and Merevale’s. The cause of it was the Babe 
Until the beginning of the term he had been;, 
day-boy. Then the news began to circulate that! 
was going to become a boarder, either at Dacrti
or at Merevale’s. He chose the latter, aud>
Dacre’s felt aggrieved. Some of the less spam 
manlike members of the house had proposed ihat 
a protest should be made against his being al-j 
lowed to play, but, fortunately for the credit ofj 
the house, Prescott, the captain of Darce’s fif-i 
teen, had put his foot down with an emphatic! 
bang at the suggestion. As he had sagely pointed1 
out, there were some things which were bad fora, 
and this was one of them. If the team wanted to 
express their disapproval, said he, let themdoiti 
on the field by tackling their very hardest. He 
personally was going to do his best in that direc
tion, and ho advised them to do the same.
' The rumour of this bad blood had got about 
the school, and when Swift, Merevale’s only first 
fifteen forward, kicked off up hill, a large crowd 
was lining the ropes. It was evident from tie 
first that it would be a good game. Dacre’s were 
the better side as a team. They had no really 
weak. spot. But Merevale's extraordinarily 
strong three-quarter line made up for an 'n̂erl̂  
scrum. And the fact that the Babe was in the 
centre was worth much.

Dacre’s pressed at first. Their pack was nn- 
usually heavy for a house-team, and they me 
full use of it. They took the ball down the c 
in short rushes till they were in Merevaes

to heel, andtwenty-five. Then they began for theif  things had been more or less exciting 
Merevalians before, they became doubly ao no 
The ground was dry, and so was the ballj 
the game consequently waxed fast. Time a 
time the ball went along Dacre’s three-q«J  ̂
line, only to end by finding itself hurled, ^
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the wing who was carrying it, into touch. Occasionally the centres, instead of feeding their 
irings, would try to get through themselves. And 
that was where the Babe came in. He was admittedly the best tackier in the school, but on 
this occasion he excelled himself. Hi3 normally placid temper had been ruffled early in the game 
by his being brought down by Prescott, and this had add ed  a finish to his methods. His man 
never had a chance of getting past.

At last a lofty kick into touch'over the heads 
of the spectators gave the teams a few seconds 
rest.

The Babe went up to Charteris.
“ Look here,” he said, “ it’s risky, but I think 

ire'll try having the ball out a bit.”
"In our own twenty-five?”
" Wherever we are. I believe it will come off 

all right. Anyway, we’ll try it. Tell the for
wards.”

So Charteris informed the forwards that they 
were to let it out, an operation which, for for
wards playing against a pack much heavier than 
themselves, it is easier to talk about than per
form. The first half-dozen times that Merevale’s 
scrum tried to heel, they were shoved off their 
feet, and it was on the enemy’s side that the ball 
camo out. But the seventh attempt succeeded. 
Out it came, cleanly and speedily. Daintree, 
who was playing half instead oPTony, switched 
it across to Charteris. Charteris dodged the half 
who was marking hitm, and ran. Heeling and 
passing in one’s own twenty-five is like smoking— 
an excellent habit if indulged in in moderation. 
On this occasion it answered perfectly. Char
teris ran to the half-way line, and handed the 
ball on to the Babe. The Babe was tackled from 
behind, and passed to Thomson. Thomson 
dodgei! his man, and passed to Welch. Welch 
was tho fastest sprinter in the school. It was 
a pleasure—if you did not happen to be on the 
opposing side—to see him race down the touch
line, tie was off like an arrow. Dacre’s back 
made a futile attempt to get at him. Welch 
could have given him twelve yards in a hundred. 
He ran round him in a large semicircle, and, 
amidst howls of rapture from the Merevalians 

,mthe audience,. scored between the posts. The 
Habe took the kick, and converted without diffi
culty. Five minutes afterwards the whistle blew 
foe half-time.

The remainder of the game was fought out on 
ha same lines. Dacre’s pressed nearly all the 

t'me, and scored an unconverted try, but twice 
the ball came out on Merevale’s sido and went 
own their Pine. Once it was the Babe, who 

scored with a run from his own goal-line, and 
once Charteris, who got it from halfway, dodgyig 

r°ugh the whole team. The last ten minutes 
Voi. tx.—65

of the match was marked by a slight excess of 
energy on both sides. Dacre’s forwards were 
in a murderous frame of mind, and fought like 
demons to get through, and Merevale’s played 
up to them with spirit. The Babe seemed con
tinually to be precipitating himself at the feet 
of rushing forwards, and Charteris felt as if at 
least a dozen bones were broken in various parts 
of his body. The game ended on Merevale’s line, 
but they had won the match and the cup by two 
goab and a try to a try.

Charteris limped off the field, cheerful but 
damaged. He ached all over, and there was a 
large bruise on his left cheek-bone, a souvenir 
of a forward rush in the first half. Also he was 
very certain that he wa3 not going to do a stroke 
of work that night.

He and the Babe were going to the house, when 
they were aware that the Headmaster was 
beckoning to them. •

“ Well, MacArthur, and what was the result 
of the match? ”

“ We won, sir,” beamed the Babe. “ Two 
goals and a try to a try.”

“ You have hurt your cheeky Charteris.”
“ Yes, sir.”
“ How did you do that?”
“ I got a kick, sir, in one of the rushes."
“ Ah. I should bathe it, Charteris. Bathe it 

well. I hope it will not be painful. Bathe it 
well in wann water.”

He walked on.
“ You know,” said Charteris to the Babe, as 

they went into tho house, “ the Old Man isn’t 
such a bad sort, after all. He has his points, 
don’t you think so? ”

The Babe said that ho did.
“ I’m going to reform, you know,” said Char

teris, confidentially.
“ It’s about time. You can have the first 

bath, if you like. Only buck up.”
■Charteris boiled himself for ten minutes, and 

then dragged his weary liipbs to his study. It 
was while he was sitting in a deck-chair, eating 
mixed biscuits, that Master Crowinshaw, his 
fag, appeared.

“ Well?” said Charteris.
“ The Head told me to tell you that he wanted 

to see ycru at the School House as soon as you can
g o ”

“ All right,” said Charteris; “ thanks.”
“ Now what,” he continued to himself, “ does 

the Old Man want ter see me for? l’ erhaps he 
wants to make certain that I’ve bathed my cheek 
in warm water. Anyhow, I suppose I must go.” 

A few minutes later he presented himself 
at the Headmngisterial door. The sedate 
Parker, the Head’s butler, who always filled 
Charteris with a desire to dig him hard in the
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ribs just to see what would happen, ushered him 
' to the study.

The Headmaster was reading by the light of a 
lamp when Charteris came in. He laid down 
his book, and motioned him to a seat. After 
which there was an awkward pause.

“ I have just received,” began the Head at 
last, “ a most unpleasant communication. Most 
unpleasant. From whom it comes I do not know. 
It is, in fact—er—anonymous. I am sorry that 
I ever read it.”

He paused. Charteris made no comment. He

guessed what was coming. He, too, was sorry 
that the Head had ever read the letter.

“ The writer says that he saw you, that he 
actually spoke to you at the athletic sports at 
Itutton, yesterday. I have called you in to tell 
me if that is true.”

He fastened an accusing eyo’on his companion. 
“ It is quite true, sir/’ said Charteris, steadily. 
“ What,” said the Head, sharply, “ you were 

at Rutton P ” _
“ Yes, sir.” '
“ You wero perfectly aware, I suppose, that

you were breaking the school rules by going there 
Charteris?” ’

“ Yes, sir.”
There was another pause.
“ This is very serious/’ said the Headmaster.

“ I cannot overlook this. I----- ”
There was a slight scuffle of feet outside in the 

passage, and a noise as if somebody was groping 
for the handle. The door flew open vigorously, 
and a young lady entered. Charteris recognised 
her in an instant as his acquaintance of the pre
vious afternoon.

“ Uncle,” she said,
“ have you seen iny 
book anywhere?  
Hullo! ” she broke 
off as she caught 
sight of Chartcris.

“ Hul l  o,” said 
Charteris, affably, 
not to be outdone in 
the courtesies.

“ Did you catch 
your train?”

“ No. Missed it.”
“ Hullo, what's the 

matter with your 
cheek ? ”

“ I got a kick on 
it.”

“ Oh,  do e s  it 
hurt?”

“ No t  much, 
thanks.”

Here the Head
master, feeling per
haps a little out of it, 
put in his oar.

“ Dorot hy ,  you 
must not come here 
now. I am busy. 
But how, may I ask, 
do you and Char
teris come to be ac
quainted?”

“ Why, he's him, 
said Dorothy lucidly

The Head looked puzzled.
“ Him, the man, you know.” '
It iB greatly to the credit of the Head’s intelli

gence that he grasped the moaning of these words. 
Long study of the classics had quickened his 
faculty of seeing sense in passages where there 
was none. The situation dawned upon him-

“ Do you mean to tell me, Dorothy, that it was 
Charteris who caane to your assistance yester
day?” '

Dorothy nodded energetically. Charteris 
began to feel exactly like a side-show.
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“He gave G)e men beans,”  she said.
-Dorotliv,” said her uncle, “ run away to bed ” 
isuggestion which she treated with scorn, it 

Ifiuting a clear two hours to her legal bedtime).
1.1 must speak to your mother about your deplor- 
|,j|e habit of using slang. Dear me, I must 

rtainly speak to her.”Dorothy retired in good order. The Head 
■ns silent for a few minutes after she had gone. 
Irben lie turned to Charteris again. “ You must 
Ijnderstand, Charteris, that I cannot.allow my- 
L[f to be influenced in any way by what 1 
Ibvejjst learned, I cannot overlook your offence. 
[ bare my duty as a headmaster to consider. 

Ifa, have committed a very serious "breach of Istbool rules, and I must punish you for it. You 
Irill, therefore, write me out—er—ten lines of 
Ifergil by to-morrow evening, Charteris.”

WINTER v

SSUMING, for a moment, that atti
tude of thought which fietermines 
the value of a thing by the amount 
of pleasure or profit its affords 

Mtttlf, I unhesitatingly declare for Winter, 
y because the delights peculiar to that 

season appeal to my particular tastes more for- 
than do those of Summer. Having, 

however, made this assertion—which, after 
*|li is merely an indication of my likes and 
dislikes, and cannot possibly affect the claims 
of either season to superiority—-I would look 
k the matter from higher plane of thought 
tod feeling, namely, the ideal.
It is to be attained by the simple expedient 
sinking all personal considerations in a 

8®nuine effort to see from the view-point of 
toe universal good; and a little reflection will 
wnvince that this is the only attitude compa- 
. J® w'th a fair judgment upon the question 
111 hand. Such matters as cricket v. football, 
rowing v. skating, etc., whilst claiming a per- 
totly natural and pardonable precedence in 
6 essays of schoolboys, must surely give 

ohh "° wc'S ^ er considerations in the minds 
hose who have arrived at years of discre- 

lob and thoughtfulness.
0 such, the perfect alternations of Win

“ Yes, sir.”
“ Latin and English,” continued the relentless 

pedagogue.”
“ Yes, sir.”
“ And, Charteris—I am speaking now—er—un

officially : not as a headmaster, you understand 
—if in future you would cease to break school 
rules simply as a matter of principle—for that, 
I fancy, is what it amounts to—I—er—well, I 
think wo should get on better together, Char
teris. Which I think would bo a very pleasant 
state of things. Good-night, Charteris.”

“ Good-night, sir.”
The Head extended a hand. Charteris took it, 

and his departure. The Headmaster, opening his 
book again, turned over a new leaf.

So did Charteris.
The E nd.

SUMMER.

ter’s cold and Summer’s heat must afford a 
fine exemplification of those wonderful com
pensatory laws which pervade all Nature.

For instance, Summer brings warmth and 
abundance of life, but she is scarcely less pro
lific of fever and pestilence, which nothing but 
the frosts and snows of Winter can effectually 
dissipate.

This style of argument might be applied in
definitely, all along the line, to prove that the 
opposite seasons are as essential to each other 
as the two faces of a coin, and possess an ab
solute. equality of place and value in Nature’s 
infallible economy.

But more than this. He \<ho is wise will 
not fail to recognise, behind the visible work
ings of these laws in Nature, the presence of 
that Supreme Intelligence, whose love pro
motes, and whose wisdom dispenses them. 
Then, even as the sun’s rays, falling upon the 
fire in the hearth, have a tendency to absorb 
and extinguish the lesser flame, so shall these 
loftier considerations outweigh all personal 
idiosyncrasies; and, placing the claims of 
these rival seasons in the scale of our judg
ment, we shall perceive the perfect balance 
disturbed not by so much as a hair’s breadth.

H a r r y  P a y n e .
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DickGo

B y A L F R E D  CLARK.
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I.
IS Majesty’s ship Anadyomenc, 74 guns, 

with the pennon of Admiral Sir 
William Durward flying at her mast
head, lay at anchor in the inner har

bour at Trincomalie, Ceylon.
Seated on a locker in a dark stifling cabin, 

deep in the vast hold of the flag-ship, was a 
boy of fourteen whose short jacket, tight pants, 
little cocked hat, and pigmy pig-tail showed to 
be a midshipman. Dick Goldie, commonly called 
“ Bantam” by his shipmates, on account of the 
pluck he had soveral times shown, and his perky 
way of carrying himself, was a general favourite. 
He was on his first voyage, having left school 
only a few months before. He had entered tlio 
Boyal Navy at an unusually early age through 
the influence of his father, an officer high in 
his Majesty’s service. Though small for his age, 
with a very boyish face, he considered himself, 
by virtue of his position, to bo a man, and did 
his best to imitate the ways and talk of his 
elders, often with comical effect. His diminu
tive stature and youth saved him from the rough 
treatment and brutal bullying then common 
in the Navy, and he was allowed to do and say 
things which would not have been tolerated from 
any one else.

Dick sat, that hot afternoon, gazing lovingly 
at something that lay on his lap. It was a long, 
single-barrelled fowling-picco on the newly in
vented percussion cap principle, given to him 
by his father, and the possession he prized most 
in the world. Ho was never tired of cleaning 
and polishing it, and would sit for hours, heed
less of his companions’ chaff, holding it in his

.got- it SlPj

hand, sunk in delicious day dreams in e
shot, in fancy, hecatombs of wild beasts. e 
boy was a born sportsman, ami longed ardent y 
for the day when lie oould track down t e 
mighty elephant, the ferocious leopard, and tie 
surly bear, and lay them low with Ids treasure
gun. -

It was a long time, however, be ore ' 
was able to use the weapon, for he ha J° 
opportunity during the voyage of the . 
oinc»e, and for some weeks after . '̂r, arM11| 
could not get leave ashore, for which 15
craved; ,

The great day for which Dick had been 
and longing at length came, an d  ho g° ®  ̂
portunity of trying his beloved gmi. ' f(jr 
lieutenant, a good-natured man, £° ^
a day’s shooting, and took tlm h°.v ^
Dick’s delight as he left tho slop " >Ui ' ffjth 
panion, hugging his gun and supp1 ^  ja. 
enough ammunition for a campaign> ^
tense An hour’s ride in a bullock cart bro b
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t|,c plat" where they hoped to find sport. 
,liel" u , ^  m vping cautiously about for soino 
TllC> j;‘(|klllg f„r game, when the lieutenant was 

bv s e e in g  Dick, who, in his eagerness, U  hurried ahead o f his companion 
Zg back with a face ' "  '

come run- 
full of pleasurable ex-

Elephants, Mr. Douglas, elephants!” he 
end delightedly, but in a low voice.Knowing that wild elephants were sometimes 
.t.n in that neighbourhood, the lieutenant, 

piloted by Dick, w o n t forward cautiously till they 
Llicd an open spot in the forest. The boy 
pointed eagerly to something standing there, and 
began to fumble with his gun, evidently almost 
unable to restrain his desire to open fire. Douglas stood for some seconds staring before 
Inin with blank amusement in his face; then 
he burst into a roar of laughter.

“You silly young ass!—they're buffaloes!'1 
k cried, choking with merriment.
When they got back to the ship in the evening 

anil the lieutenant related the joke, there was 
much laughter. Dick was chaffed unmercifully, 
hut without bis equanimity being upset in tho 
least. From that day buffaloes were always 
spoken of by his messmates as “ Bantam’s ele
phants."
Soon after this an unfortunate accident befell 

the boy, which threatened to cut short his career 
a sportsman, Tlio Admiral was very fond of 

snipe-shooting, and, in an evil day for himself, 
look Dick, whoso father was well known to him, 
for a day's sport. All -went well for a time, 
for tho boy, greatly flattered and pleased by the 
great man’s condescension, took very good care 
not to fire anywhere in his direction. But, 
hte in the afternoon, as ill-luck would have it, 
1 snipe rose at Dick’s feet just as the Admiral 
disappeared from view for a moment behind a 
tuft of tall reeds in front; and the boy, on tho 
impulse of tho moment, fired. The bird fell, and 
Dick, after splashing through the mud towards 
it in huge delight. was about to pick it up when 
c saw a terrible sight. The Admiral, with his 
rod face eontort.>d with fury, was hopping wildly 
1 ut oti the ridge of a paddy-field, clutching 
(4d» of his legs alternately in a paroxysm of 
Pllr> and surpi isc. What had happened was 
“i-17 too plain to the horror-struck bov—ho had 
shot the Admira; ! '

some moments tho old gentleman was 
J V - H i i  then, seeing Dick coming
™̂ar sliimj lie addressed him in language almost 

lilted  to reduce him to cinders. Ho was, 
'mart̂ ’ * RfM,̂ -hearted man, and when the 
Mw ,eng,0f '̂s n ‘,llnds began to subside, and he 
distress6 i full °f penitence and

> 16 felt ashamed of his outbreak, and

gruffly but kindly told him not to take to heart 
what he had said in his anger.

“ Hut, look hero, youngster,” he added, “ 1 must 
take that gun from you. You roally cannot be 
allowed to go on endangering people’s lives with 
it. I was a fool to bring you with me, after 
what I had heard of your reckless use of it, 
and have nobody to blatne but myself that 1 
got shot.”

Dick said nothing, but the Admiral’s words 
pierced his heart like a knife.

Sir William limped across the fields to the 
village, and, seating himself on a paddy-mortar, 
tucked up liis blood-spotted trousers and took 
off his shoes and stockings. Some water was 
brought, and Dick, by his directions, bathed his 
legs. Then they got into the bullock cart wait
ing for them, and drove back to Trincomalie. 
Dick sat beside liis victim with pale face and 
hanging head. The Admiral saw how deeply tho 
threatened seizure of his gun had affected the 
boy, and his heart relented. As they entered 
the town, lie turned to him and said :—■

“ There, there, my boy, don’t look so miserable ! 
You shall have your gun again if you will give 
me your word of honour that you will be more 
careful with it in future. But, mind me, if 
I hear of any more wild firing, I will order it 
to bo taken from you ! ”

“ Oh, thank you, sir, thank you! I will take 
care, indeed I will ! ” cried Dick, bursting into 
tears of gratitudo and joy.

When the Chief Surgeon, who had been sum
moned to Admiralty House to extract the pellets 
from Sir William’s legs, returned to the ship 
with the news of what had happened, there was 
much excitement on board. Dick was seized and, 
much against his will, forced to relate, amid 
roars of laughter, the particulars of his feat. 
Fresh relays of shipmates came in every few 
minutes to hear the wonderful story till the boy 
was tired of telling it. He did not tire, how
ever, of singing the Admiral’s praises. “ Oh, 
he's such a brick ! ” lie kept repeating earnestly 
every time he thought of the great man’s kind
ness in allow ing him to keep his gun.

Dick never heard the last of this untoward 
accident, and the chaffing he got would have 
soured a less spirited, happy nature. The poet 
of the ship composed a song on the incident, 
only to bo sung when Sir William was not with
in ear-shot. If Dick ventured to differ from 
any opinion expressed by a shipmate, the retort 
invariably was—“ You sluitiip, Bantam! Who 
shot the Admiral ? ” He w as not spared even by 
(ho crew, for more than once, when pacing the 
deck in the dark, he heard a gruff voice aloft 
whisper—“ Say, Bill 1 “ Wlia-atP “ ’Oo shot
the /tadmiralP ”
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A l l  t h i s  b a n t e r ,  h o w e v e r ,  d i d  n o t  a b a t e  t h e  
b o y ' s  a r d o u r  in  t l i e  l e a s t ,  a n d  h e  r e m a i n e d  a s  
k e e n  a s p o r t s m a n  a s  e v e r .

e n g a g e d  t o  b e  m a r r i e d ,  a n d  greater sf,|| 
s u r p r i s e  a n d  d i s g u s t  w h e n  i t  was known t u  
t h e  h a p p y  m a n  w h o  h a d  w on  her heart 7  
R o n a l d  S k i n n e r ,  l i e u t e n a n t  o f  marines u n ^

I I

E S S I E  M A L W O O D ,  t h e  d a u g h t e r  o i  
M a j o r  M a lw c x r d ,  w h o  w a s  in  c o m m a n d  
o f  a  d e t a c h m e n t  o f  s e p o y s  q u a r t e r e d  
a t  F o r t  l i s t e n  b u r g ,  w a s  t h e  b e l l e  

o f  T r i n c o m a l i e .

Anaihjomnie, f o r  S k i n n e r  w a s  about tlie 'rara 
u n p o p u l a r  m a n  o n  t h e  f la g -sh ip .  "

A m o n g s t  t h e  m o s t  a r d e n t  o f  the young [a(fa 
a d m i r e r s  w a s  l i t t l e  D i c k  G o ld ie .  H e was a fa. 
q u e n t  v i s i t o r  a t  t h e  h o u s e  in  Fort Ostenbm 
w h e r e  t h e  M a l w o o d s  l i v e d ,  a n d  never failed a 
e a c h  v i s i t  t o  b r i n g  s o m e  p r e t t y  little present of 
f u r  o r  f e a t h e r s  f o r  h i s  c h a r m e r ,  Bessie liked

t h e  bright-faced, haul 
s o m e  b o y ,  and was very 
g o o d  fr ien d s  with him.

O n e  evening Dick prt. 
s e a t e d  himself at faj 
h o u s e  and  found fa 
y o u n g  lad y  sitting read
i n g  in  th e  verandah. SI* 
l o o k e d  tip with a smile 
a s  lie entered .

“ O h ,  Miss Malwood: 
h e  b u r s t  ou t  with spark
l i n g  e y es ,  " t h e y  say that 
t h e  r o g u e  elephant which 
k i l l e d  th e  tappal-runnu 
la s t  m o n t h  is now in tb* 
A n d a n k u la in  -Iungle-aid 
I ’ v e  g o t  a day ’s leave, day 
a f t e r  t o -m o r r o w !"

“  H ut surely you don't 
in t e n d  to  go after tbt 
d r e a d f u l  creature, Mr 
G o l d i e : - ' "

“  H a -  tlier, Miss Mai 
w o o d  ! I shall Iicn! 
h a v e  s u c h  a chant*

THE AHMIRAl. WAS SPEECHLESS HtOM RACE.

E v e r y  u n m a r r i e d  m a n  in t h e  g a r r i s o n ,  a n d  
e v e r y  b a c h e l o r  w h o m  b u s i n e s s  o r  p l e a s u r e  b r o u g h t  
t o  T r i n c o m a l i o ,  f r o m  o l d  C o l o n e l  H o l l a i r  t o  t h e  
m i d s h i p m e n  o n  t h e  w a r s h i p s ,  m a d e  l o v o  t o  h e r .  
G r e a t  w a s  t h e  s e n s a t i o n ,  t h e r e f o r e ,  w h e n  it  w a s  
a n n o u n c e d  o n e  d a y  t h a t  B e s s i e  M a l w o o d  w a s

a g a i n .
“  Y o u  are not grj!nf 

a l o n e ,  o f  course?
“  N o b o d y  will go 

m e , ”  returned the bey 

r u e f u l !  v.
“ O h .  but you nue«'  

g o  a lo n e ,  y o u  r e a l '
in u s t n ’ r ! I must ask tl*
A d m ■ r a l  n o t  to  I*

y o u . ”  ..........
“ M i - s  Malwood. e ' 

c l a i m e d  Dick, with soc 

astonishments c<!nS<'k1< 
at ion  e n d  r e p r o a c h . " ^  

v o i c e  t h a t  t h e  g i r l  h a s t e n e d  t o  nothe liiswonn 
f e e l i n g s .  Mt

“  I d i d n ' t  m e a n  t h a t ,  M r .  mldie, tc0r 
i t  m a k e s  m o  q u i t e  u n h a p p y  tf> t *,in j|j ^ 
g o i n g  a l o n e  a f t e r  s u c h  a monster, 
d r e a d f u l l y  d a n g e r o u s  ! ”
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“ Not 11 bit. M iss  M a i  w o o d  ! ”  r e t u r n e d  t h e  b o y  
l * i ,i|'v i i d  h o  w e n t  o n  t o  d e m o n s t r a t e  t o  

K -  s im p le  ,t  w a s  t o  c r e e p  u p  t h r o u g h  t h e  
,,in, Ic and s h o o t  t h e  h u g e  b e a s t  d e a d  b e f o r e  i t  
as even aware t h a t  a n y  h u m a n  b e in g  w a s  n e a r .  

Before D ick  left l ie  p r o m is e d  t o  p r e s e n t  h e r  w i t h  
foot.stool m a d e  o f  o n e  o f  t h e  r o g u e ’ s  f o r e f e e t ,  

"which she la u g h in g ly  t h a n k e d  h im  f o r  in  a n t i -

ci patio»«
As the boy s t r u t t e d  o f f  in  t h e  f u n n y  l i t t l e  c o n 

sequential w a y  w h ic h  h a d  e a r n e d  h im  h is  n i c k 
name o f “  B a n t a m ,”  h e  m e t  h is  s h ip m a t e  a n d  
successful r iv a l, L i e u t e n a n t  R o n a l d  S k i n n e r .  T h e  
voting ofliccr p a s s e d  h im  w i t h  a  s l i g h t  n o d  a n d  
an expression o n  h is  f a c e  w h i c h  s h o w e d  t h a t  h e 
ivas not p lea sed  t o  s e e  h im  c o m i n g  o u t  o f  t h e  
house. H e  w a s  e v id e n t ly  in  a  b a d  t e m p e r ,  f o r  
ivlien he had e n t e r e d  t h e  v e r a n d a h  h e  s a id  im 
patiently,

•Why d o  y o u  le t  t h a t  f e l l o w  1 m e t  j u s t  n o w  
hang about y o u , B e s s ie ?  Y o u  w il l  m a k e  y o u r s e l f  
ridiculous."

“ He is o n ly  a b o y ,  R o n a l d ,  b u t  h e  is  a  l i t t l o  
gentleman, a n d  w il l  n o t ,  J. a m  s u r e ,  d o  a n y t h i n g  
that w ould m a k e  h im s e l f  o r  m e  l o o k  f o o l i s h . ”

“ He is a c h e e k y  y o u n g  c u b ,  a n d  w a n t s  l i c k i n g  
into shape b a d ly .”

“ 1 like h im , R o n a l d ,  a n d  d o  n o t  w is h  t o  h e a r  
anything u n k in d  s a id  o f  h i m . ”  

in the cou rse  o f  t h e  c o n v e r s a t i o n  t h a t  f o l l o w e d  
Bessie to ld  h er lo v e r  o f  D i c k  G o l d i e ’ s in t e n d e d  
hunt a fte r  th e  r o g u e -e l e p h a n t .

“ The c o n c e ite d  y o u n g  i d i o t  ! ”  h e  e x c l a i m e d ,  
laughing u n p le a s a n t ly .  “  H e  t h i n k s  h im s e l f ,  
with th at b lessed  g u n  o f  h i s ,  g o o d  e n o u g h  t o  
face a n y th in g . H e 'l l  g e t  s m a s h e d  t o  a  j e l l y  by  
the bru te ."

“ Oh, he m u s tn ’ t  b e  a l l o w e d  t o  g o ,  R o n a l d  ! 
leu  m ust sp ea k  t o  t h e  A d m ir a l  I ”  c r i e d  B e s s ie ,  
on hearing th is .

“ l o u  n eed n 't  a la r m  y o u r s e l f .  I t ’ s  a  h u n d r e d  
chances to  on e  t h a t  h e  n e v e r  s e e s  t h e  b e a s t ,  a n d ,  
if lie docs, :i w ill  p r o b a b ly  o n l y  r e s u l t  in  h is  
getting a sr . , o  w h ic h  w i l l  d o  h im  a  w o r ld  o f  
good." flu* t o o k  t h e  y o u n g  m a n  a c o n s i d e r 
able tim e to  p e r s u a d e  t h e  g i r l  t h a t  i t  w a s  n o t  
her duty to  .. i t o  a n d  a s k  t h e  A d m ir a l  t o  f o r b i d  
tie  boy gn in .; a f t e r  t h e  “ r o g u e ”  a lo n e .

Skinner d id  n o t  s t a y  l o n g  t a l k i n g  w i t h  t h e  
young la d y , as h e h a d  b u s in e s s  t o  a t t e n d  t o  
at the d o c k y a r d . A s  h e  w a s  l e a v in g ,  B e s s ie
tgged him  to  t r y  a n d  p e r s u a d e  D ic k  G o l d i e  n o t  
o attempt to  g () e l e p h a n t - s h o o t i n g  a lo n e ,  a n d  lie  

• h is  b e s t .  A s  h e  p a s s e d  t h e  S p a  
w lm ir n lt y  H o u s e ,  h e  c a u g h t  s ig h t  

c r o w d  w a t c h in g  a  h u g e  e l e p h a n t  e n -

iratl ^  d n , « 5 in B *HS S t i m b e r  o u t  o f  t h e  id* f  m s t a n t  h o  s a w  t h e  g r e a t  b e a s t ,  a n
6a occu rred t o  h im  w h i c h  m a d e ' h im  g r i n  d e -

Punnised to  
Ground, n ear 

a small

l i g h t e d l y .  H e  s t o o d  f o r  s o m e  m i n u t e s  l o o k i n g  
a t  t h e  e l e p h a n t ,  a n d  t u r n i n g  t h e  i d e a  o v e r  in  h is  
m in d .

“ R a j a h , ”  f o r  t h a t  w a s  t h e  e l e p h a n t ’ s n a m e ,  
w a s  t h e  p r o p e r t y  o f  o ld  R a m a s w a m i ,  t h e  m e s s -  
c o n t r a c t o r ,  a n d  w a s  o n e  o f  t h e  i n s t i t u t i o n s  o f  
T r i n c o m a l i e .  I t  w a s  s a id  t o  b e  o v e r  o n e  h u n d r e d  
y e a r s  o ld ,  a n d  t o  h a v e  b e e n  in  t h e  s e r v i c e  o i  
t h e  D u t c h  f o r  m a n y  y e a r s  b e fo r e  C e y lo n  w a s  
c e d e d  t o  t h e  B r i t i s h .  I t  w a s  a  t u s k le s s ,  b u l l -  
e l e p h a n t  o f  u n u s u a l  s iz e ,  w h o s e  h u g e  g a u n t  
f r a m e ,  o n  w h i c h  i t s  t h i c k  s k in  h u n g  in  f o ld s ,  
h o l lo w  t e m p le s  a n d  s u n k e n  c h e e k s  s h o w e d  it s  g r e a t  
a g e .  T h o u g h  f e e b l e  a n d  h a l f  b l in d ,  i t  c o u ld  s t i l l  
d o  l i g h t  w o r k ,  b u t  i t s  p r in c ip a l  d u t y  w a s  t o  
f ig u r e  in  t h e  n u m e r o u s  h e a t h e n  f e s t i v a l s  a n d  
m a r r ia g e  p r o c e s s io n s  w h i c h  p a r a d e d  t h e  s t r e e t s  
o f  T r i n c o m a l i e .

“ B y  J o v e ,  i t  w o u ld  b e  r a r e  s p o r t ! ”  m u t t e r e d  
S k i n n e r ,  g a z i n g  a t  t h e  e l e p h a n t  w i t h  e y e s  t w i n k 
l i n g  m a l i c i o u s ly ,  “ I ’ l l  b e  h a n g e d  i f  I  d o n ’ t  d o  
i t .  I t  w i l l  m a k e  t h e  y o u n g  c u b  t h e  l a u g h i n g 
s t o c k  o f  t h e  p la c e ,  a n d  h e 'l l  b e  t o o  m u c h  c u t  u p  
t o  g o  f o o l i n g  a f t e r  B e s s ie  f o r  s o m e  t i m e  a t  a n y  
r a t e . ”

S o  m u t t e r i n g ,  t h e  l i e u t e n a n t  t u r n e d  a n d  r e 
t r a c e d  h is  s t e p s  i n t o  t h e  t o w n  t i l l  h e  c a m e  t o  
a  n a t i v e  h o u s e  in  a  n a r r o w  s t r e e t .  O n  e n t e r i n g  
t h e  g a r d e n  h e  c a u g h t  s i g h t  o f  a  p o r t l y  n a t i v e  
l o l l i n g  in  a  v e r y  d i r t y  l o u n g e  c h a i r ,  w i t h  o n ly  
a  t h in  c l o t h  w r a p p e d  r o u n d  h is  lo in s .

“ G o o d  m o r n i n g ,  H a m a s w d m i  ! ”
“ G o o d  m o r n i n ’ , s a r  ! A n y t h i n g  y o u  w a n t i n g ,  

M r .  S k i n n e r ? ”  T h o  m e s s - c o n t r a c t o r  k n e w  t h e  
y o u n g  o f f ic e r  w e l l ,  h a v i n g  h a d  s o m e  s m a l l  d e a l in g s  
w i t h  h im .

“ I  h a v e  c o m e  t o  s e e  y o u  a b o u t  y o u r  e l e p h a n t ,  
R a m a s w a m i . ”

“ W h a t  f o r  y o u  w a n t i n g  m y  e l e p h a n t ,  M r .  
S k i n n e r ?  Wra n t  t o  t a k e  b o a r d - s h ip  a n d  m a k e  
l i t t l e  p e t ?  H o !  h o !  h a !  h a ! ”  l a u g h e d  t h e  f a t  
m e s s - c o n t r a c t o r .

“  D o n ’ t  b e  a n  a s s ,  R a m a s w a m i , ”  r e s p o n d e d  
S k i n n e r  t e s t i l y .  H e  t h e n  m a d e  a  p r o p o s a l  w h ic h  
c a u s e d  t h o  o w n e r  o f  t h e  e l e p h a n t  t o  g o g g l e  a n d  
g a s p  w i t h  s u r p r i s e .  I t  w a s  t h a t  t h e  m e s s - c o n 
t r a c t o r  s h o u ld  a l lo w  o ld  “ R a j a h ”  t o  b e  t i e d  u p  
n e x t  d a y  in  t h e  j u n g l e ,  j u s t  o u t s id e  t h e  t o w n ,  
f o r  v o t in g  D i c k  G o ld i e  t o  h a v e  a s h o t  a t .

“  B u t  I  n o t  u n d e r s t a n ’ . W h a t  f o r  M r .  G o ld i e  
s h o o t i n g  m y  t a m e  e l e p h a n '?  W h y  h e  n o t  g o  
a n d  s h o o t  w i ld  j u n g l e  e le p h a n ’ ? ”  d e m a n d e d  
l i i i in a s iv a m i ,  w it h  u p l i f t e d  h a n d s .

T h e  l i e u t e n a n t  e x p l a i n e d  t h a t  a j o k e  w a s  t o  h e 
p la y e d  o n  t h e  h o y , w h o  w a s  t o  h e  le d  t o  b e l i e v e  
t h a t  R a ja h  w a s  a f e r o c i o u s  r o g u e - e l e p h a n t .

“  B u t  s u p p o s o  A ir .  G o l d i e  k i l l  e l e p h a n  ?  o b 
j e c t e d  t h e  m e s s - c o n t r a c t o r .
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“ O h , t h e r e ’s n o  f e a r  o f  t h a t .  T h e  f e l l o w ’s 
a n  a w fu l  d u f f e r  w i t h  a  g u n ,  a n d  c o u l d n ’ t  h i t  a  
h a y - s t a c k .  H e  w i l l  j u s t  l ir e  o n e  s h o t  o n  s e e in g  
R a j a h ,  a n d  t h e n  b o l t  l i k e  a  r a b b i t . ”

“  B u t  i f  h e  f ir e  h e  w i l l  m a k e  h o l e  in  e l e p h a n ’ ! ”
“ O h , w e l l ,  i f  t h e  f e l l o w  w o u n d s  i t  I  a m  w i l 

l in g  t o  p a y  f o r  t h e  d a m a g e .  C o m e  n o w ,  w h a t ’ s 
y o u r  f ig u r e  f o r  t h e  h ir e  o f  t h e  b e a s t  f o r  o n e  
d a y ! '  ”

I t  w a s  w it h  m u c h  d i f f i c u l t y  a n d  a f t e r  a  l o n g  
t a lk  t h a t  t h e  l i e u t e n a n t  p e r s u a d e d  t h e  m e s s - c o n 
t r a c t o r  t o  c o n s e n t  t o  R a j a h  b e i n g  t i e d  u p  in  t h o  
j u n g l e  n e x t  d a y  f o r  y o u n g  G o ld i e  t o  f i r e  a t .  
T h e  m e s s - c o n t r a c t o r  w a s  a  m a n  o f  b u s in e s s ,  a n d  
in s i s t e d  o n  t h o  a g r e e m e n t  b e in g  in  w r i t i n g ,  a n d  
S k in n e r ,  t h o u g h  h e  r e f u s e d  f o r  a  t i m e ,  e v e n t u a l l y  
s ig n e d  t h e  m e m o r a n d u m .

S a y i n g  t h a t  h e  w o u ld  c o m e  a g a in  n e x t  m o r n i n g  
t o  s e t t l e  t h e  e x a c t  p la c e  in  t h e  j u n g l e  w h e r e  
R a ja h  w a s  t o  b e  t e t h e r e d ,  a n d  t o  m a k e  a l l  o t h e r  
a r r a n g e m e n t s ,  h e  l e f t  t h e  h o u s e .  A s  h e  w a lk e d  
t o w a r d s  t h e  b o a t  j e t t y ,  h e  c h u c k le d  o v e r  t h e  
c a p i t a l  j o k e  h e  w a s  g o i n g  t o  p l a y  o n  y o u n g  
G o ld ie .

“ T h e y ’ l l  c h a f f  h is  s k in  o f f ! ”  h e  t h o u g h t ,  g l e e 
f u l ly .

E a r l y  n e x t  m o r n i n g  S k i n n e r  w e n t  a s h o r e  a n d  
h i r e d  a s m a ll  r a m s h a c k le  b u l l o c k - h a c k e r i  t o  t a k e  
h im  o u t  o f  t h o  t o w n .  A t  t h e  f i r s t  m i le  p o s t  o n  
t h e  r o a d  t o  K a n d y ,  S k in n e r  f o u n d  t h e  m a h o u t  
o f  t h e  e l e p h a n t  R a j a h  w a i t i n g  f o r  h im . D i s 
m o u n t i n g  f r o m  h is  c r e a k i n g  c o n v e y a n c e  t h e  
y o u n g  m a n  le d  t h e  w a y  i n t o  t h e  f o r e s t  b y  a n  
o ld  h a l f - o v e r g r o w n  t i m b e r - c u t t e r ’ s p a t h ,  f o l l o w e u  
b y  t h o  m a h o u t .  W h e n  t h e y  h a d  g o n e  a b o u t  a  
q u a r t e r  o f  a  m i le ,  S k in n e r  s t o p p e d  a t  a  s m a l l  o p e n  
s p o t  a m o n g  t h e  t r e e s  a n d  lo o k e d  r o u n d .  “  T h i s ’ ll 
d o ,  I  t h i n k , ”  h e  m u t t e r e d ,  a n d  t h o n  t u r n i n g  t o  
h is  c o m p a n io n  s a id  in  p id g in  E n g l i s h ,

“ L o o k  h e r o ,  y o u  b r i n g  a l o n g  o n e  p i e c y  e l e 
p h a n t ,  n ig h t - t i m e  c o m i n g ,  a n d  m o o r  h im  t o  t h is  
t r e e .  Y o u  s a b e ? ”

T h e  m a h o u t  s w u n g  h is  h e a d  f r o m  s id e  t o  s id e  
t o  e x p r e s s  c o m p r e h e n s io n ,  b u t  t h e r e  w a s  a  g r in  
o n  h is  b e a r d e d  f a c e ,  a n d  a  t w in k le  in  h is  e y e ,  
w h ic h  m a d e  t h e  y o u n g  o f f ic e r  g a z e  a t  h im  s u s 
p i c i o u s ly .

I I I .

N  h is  r e t u r n  t o  t h e  s h ip ,  S k i n n e r  w e n t  
in  s e a r c h  o f  D i c k  G o l d i e ,  a n d  f o u n d  
h im  o n  d e c k  g a z i n g  o v e r  t h e  h a r b o u r  
a t  t h e  d i s t a n t  f o r e s t - c l a d  h i l l s .

“  I  h e a r  t h a t  y o u ’ r e  g o i n g  a f t e r  t h e  r o g u e  t h a t  
h a s  b e e n  s e e n  in  t h e  n e i g h b o u r h o o d  o f  t h o  t o w n ,  
y o u n g s t e r .  I  w a s  d r i v i n g  a l o n g  t h e  K a n d y  r o a d

t h is  m o r n in g ,  a n d  i t  s t r ik e s  m e  that you 
l i k e l y  t o  h a v e  s o m e  s p o r t , ”  he sa id  to the k* 
w i t h  a  s n e e r i n g  s m i le .

“  O h ,  M r .  S k i n n e r ,  d id  y o u  see  his tracb” - 
g a s p e d  D i c k ,  t r y i n g  h a r d  n o t  t o  appear excited 
b u t  b o t r a y i n g  b y  h is  f lu s h e d  fa c e  and sparklin’ 
e y e s  h is  j o y  a t  t h e  n e w s .  °

“  W e l l ,  n o — I  d i d n ’t , ”  w a s  th e  s low  reply, "but 
I  s a w  s u f f ic ie n t  t o  m a k e  m o  th in k  that you are 
c e r t a i n  t o  g e t  a  s h o t  t o - m o r r o w . ”

“  W h e r e  d o  y o u  t h i n k  h e  w ill b e  in  the moraine 
M r .  S k i n n e r ? ”  ’

“ I t ’ s im p o s s ib le  t o  s a y ,  b u t  i f  I  were you I 
w o u l d  m a k e  f o r  t h e  f i r s t  m ile -p o s t  out of the 
t o w n  a n d  t u r n  i n t o  t h e  ju n g l e  t o  th o  north along 
t h e  c a r t  t r a c k  y o u  w i l l  f in d  th e re . You are 
b o u n d  t o  c o m e  o n  t h e  b r u t e  b e fo r e  you  have gone 
f a r . ”

“ T h a n k  y o u ,  M r .  S k i n n e r , ”  responded Dick, 
g r a t e f u l l y ,  a n d  h u r r i e d  b e lo w  t o  get out his 
s p o t l e s s l y  c le a n  g u n  a n d  g iv e  i t  another rub in 
p r e p a r a t i o n  f o r  t h e  m o r r o w ’s ex p ed it ion .

S k i n n e r  w e n t  a s h o r e  a g a in  la te  in  the evening 
a n d  w a lk e d  o u t  o f  t h e  t o w n  t o  th e  spot where 
l ie  h a d  m e t  t h e  m a h o u t  in  t h e  m orn in g . On the 
w a y  h e  n o t i c e d  o n  t h e  d u s t y  r o a d  th e  great round 
f o o t p r i n t s  o f  a n  e l e p h a n t ,  a n d  saw that 
R a j a h ’ s  o w n e r  a n d  t h e  m a h o u t  had carried 
o u t  t h e i r  a g r e e m e n t  w i t h  h im . I t  was by this 
t i m e  g e t t i n g  d a r k ,  a n d  S k in n e r ,  w ho was of a 
n e r v o u s  d i s p o s i t i o n ,  w a s  u n p le a s a n t ly  impressed 
b y  t h e  s i le n c e  a n d  g l o o m  o f  th e  forest-path he 
w is h e d  t o  e n t e r .  W h i l e  l ie  w a s  stan d in g  irreso
l u t e ,  m o r e  t h a n  h a l f  i n c l in e d  t o  b e  satisfied with 
t h e  e v i d e n c e  l i e  b a d  a lr e a d y  seen of Rajah 
h a v i n g  b e e n  t a k e n  t o  t h e  fo r e s t ,  he heard a 
s h o u t  a n d  s a w  s o m o  o n o  c o m in g  a lon g  the road 
t o w a r d s  h im . I t  w a s  D o u g la s ,  the flag-lieut
e n a n t ,  w h o  w a s  r e t u r n i n g  a lo n e  a fte r  a days 
s n ip e - s h o o t in g .

“ Hullo! what are you doing here, Skinner! 
he exclaimed.

“  I ’ m  ju s t  g o i n g  i n t o  t h e  ju n g le  to  see if an 
o r d e r  I  g a v e  h a s  b o o n  a t t e n d e d  to . D o you care 
t o  c o m e  w it h  m e ?  I t  w ill ta k e  only a &  
m i n u t e s . ”

A  f e w  m in u t e s ’ w a lk  b r o u g h t  th em  to the spo 
w h e r e  S k in n e r  h a d  a r r a n g e d  to  have lk>ja 
t o t h e r c d - - b u t  t h e  e l e p h a n t  w a s  n o t there 

“ H a n g e d  i f  I  d i d n ’t  s u s p e c t  as  much! 
r a s c a l  h a s  h u m b u g g e d  m e  a f t e r  n il, rn’R 
t h e  y o u n g  m a n  a n g r i l y .  . .

“  W h a t ’ s u p ? ”  a s k e d  D o u g la s ,  h ear in g  his snip

m a t e ’ s  w r a t h f u l  n n i t t e r i n g s .  ,
S k i n n e r  d id  n o t  r e p ly ,  f o r ,  ju s t  a t that morn ^ 

lie  h o a r d  in  t h e  f o r e s t  ahead  o f  them  t e 
m i s t a k a b l e  s o u n d s  m a d e  b y  a n  eh'phan 
in g .  H i s  f a c e  c l e a r e d ,  f o r  h e a t  cu o o  cone
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t h a t  t h e  m a h o u t  h a d  e i t h e r  t i e d  u p  t h e  e l e p h a n t  
in  t h e  w r o n g  p l a c e ,  o r  t h a t  i t  h a d  s l i p p e d  i t s  
t e t h e r i n g  c h a i n ,  a n d  h a d  s t r a y e d  a w a y  f r o m  t h o  
s p o t  w h e r e  i t  h a d  b e e n  l e f t  t i e d  a s  o r d e r e d .

“  D o  y o u  m i n d  c o m i n g  o n  a  b i t  f u r t h e r ,  
D o u g l a s ? ”  h e  a s k e d .

“ D o  a h e a d , “  r e s p o n d e d  h is  c o m p a n i o n ,  s h o r t l y .
W h e n  t h e y  h a d  g o n e  a  f e w  p a c e s  f u r t h e r  

D o u g la s  s t o p p e d .
“ L i s t e n ! ”  h e  s a id .  “ I s n ’ t  t h a t  a n  e l e p h a n t  

in  t h o  j u n g l e  a h e a d  o f  u s ? ”
“ Y e s ,  b u t  i t  is  o n l y  o ld  R a j a h ! "  r e t u r n e d  

S k in n e r ,  w i t h o u t  v o u c h s a f in g  a n y  f u r t h e r  e x 
p l a n a t i o n .  D o u g la s  l o o k e d  p u z z l e d ,  b u t  s a id  
n o t h in g .

T h e r e  w a s  s t i l l  a  g o o d  d e a l  o f  l ig h t  in  t h e  s k y  
w h e n  t h e  t w o  m e n  r e a c h e d  t h e  s p o t  w h e r e  t h e  
e l e p h a n t  w a s  f e e d i n g .  I t  s t o o d  in  t h e  p a t h  w i t h  
it s  b r o a d  h i n d q u a r t e r s  t o  t h e m ,  b u t ,  o n  h e a r in g  
t h e i r  s t e p s ,  i t  q u i c k l y  t u r n e d  a n d ,  f r i g i d  a s  a  
r o c k ,  f a c e d  t h e m  w i t h  c o c k e d  e a r s  a n d  e x t e n d e d  
t r u n k .

“  W h y ,  h a n g  i t  !— t h a t ’ s n o t  R a m a s w a m i ’ s  o ld  
e l e p h a n t  ! B y  h e a v e n ,  i t ’ s a  w i ld  o n e  ! ”  w h i s p e r e d  
D o u g la s  in  a  t o n e  o f  a la r m .

“  I t ’ s  t h e  r o g u e  ! L e t ’ s r u n  ! ”  g a s p e d  S k i n n e r .
A s  t h e  t w o  m e n  t u r n e d ,  t h e  e l e p h a n t  m a d e  a  

s u d d e n  s t e p  f o r w a r d ,  a n d  u t t e r e d  a  s h r i l l  t r u m p e t  
w h i c h  s e e m e d  t o  t h e m  t h e 'm o s t  h o r r ib l e  s o u n d  
t h e y  h a d  e v e r  h e a r d .  T h e y  h a d  s c a r c e ly  g o n e  
t w e n t y  y a r d s  w h e n  D o u g l a s  t r i p p e d  o v e r  a t r e e -  
r o o t  a n d  f e l l ,  d r o p p i n g  h is  g u n .  H e a r i n g  t h e  
e l e p h a n t  c o m i n g  o n  b e h in d ,  h e  s c r a m b le d  t o  h is  
f e e t  a n d  c o n t i n u e d  h is  f l i g h t ,  l e a v i n g  t h e  w e a p o n  
ly in g  o n  t h e  g r o u n d .

“ G r e a t  S c o t t ,  l ie ’ ll c a t c h  u s ! ”  h e  e x c l a i m e d  
o n  o v e r t a k i n g  h is  c o m p a n i o n .  “ A  t r e e  is  o u r  
o n ly  c h a n c e .  T h a n k  H e a v e n ,  h e r e ’s o n e  ! ”

I t  w a s  a  m a n y - b r a n c h e d  v e r a i  t r e e  w h i c h  s t o o d  
o n  t h e  s id e  o f  t h e  c a r t - t r a c k .  U r g e d  b y  t e r r o r ,  
t h e  t w o  m e n  r a n  u p  t h e  t r e e  w i t h  t h e  n im b le 
n e s s  o f  m o n k e y s .  I t  w a s  w e l l  f o r  t h e m  t h a t  t h e y  
w e r e  a c c u s t o m e d  t o  c l i m b i n g ,  f o r  w h i le  t h e y  w e r e  
s t i l l  s c r a m b l i n g  m a d ly  u p ,  t h e  r o g u e - e l e p h a n t  
in  c h a s e  o f  t h e m  s t o p p e d  u n d e r  th e  t r e e .  T h e  
b r u t e  e v i d e n t l y  h e a r d  t h e i r  m o v e m e n t s  a b o v e ,  
f o r  i t  s t o o d  l i s t e n i n g  i n t e n t l y ,  w h i le  i t s  i n t e n d e d  
v i c t i m s ,  p a n t i n g  w i t h  e x c i t e m e n t ,  l o o k e d  d o w n  
o n  i t s  b r o a d  b a c k .  P r e s e n t l y ,  l o w e r i n g  i t s  h u g e  
h e a d ,  i t  p la c e d  t h e  b a s e  o f  i t s  t r u n k  a g a i n s t  t h o  
t r e e ,  a n d  p u s h e d  w i t h  a ll  i t s  m i g h t .  E v e r y  
b r a n c h  a n d  t w i g  q u i v e r e d ,  b u t  t h e  t r e e  w a s  t o o  
s t r o n g  a n d  d e e p - r o o t e d  t o  b e  o v e r t u r n e d  b y  e v e n  
t h o  t r e m e n d o u s  p r e s s u r e  a p p l i e d  t o  i t .  U t t e r i n g  
a  d e e p  r u m b l i n g  s o u n d ,  a n d  w i t h  f l a p p in g  e a r s  
a n d  s t i f f e n e d  t a i l ,  t h e  r o g u e  w e n t  r o u n d  t h o  
t r e e  a n d  t r i e d  t o  p u s h  i t  o v e r  f r o m  t h e  o t h e r  
s id e ,  b u t  w a s  u n s u c c e s s f u l .  A f t e r  a  t i m e  i t

m o v e d  o f f  a  f e w  y a r d s  a n d  b eg a n  to  feed 
b u t  i t  w a s  s o o n  o b v i o u s  t o  t h e  unfortunate^"1' 
in  t h o  t r e e  t h a t  t h e  b r u t e  w a s  keeping an 
t h e m , e're°B

M e a n w h i l e  D o u g l a s ’ w r a t h  hail been s|ow| 
r i s in g ,  a n d  i t  a t  l e n g t h  b r o k e  o u t  in words™ V

“  P e r h a p s  y o u  w i l l  b e  so  g o o d  as to tell ffle 
w h a t  a l l  t h i s  m e a n s ,  S k in n e r ,”  he exclaimed 
a n g r i l y .  “ Y o u  a s k  m e  t o  c o m e  into tho jungle 
in  o r d e r ,  a p p a r e n t l y ,  t o  s h o w  m e Ramaswami’s 
t a m e  e l e p h a n t ,  t h o u g h  w h a t  fo r ,  goodness only 
k n o w s .  B u t  in s t e a d  o f  s h o w in g  me Rajah, r«  
i n t r o d u c e  m e  t o  a  r o g u e  e le p h a n t ,  which prompt 
a t t a c k s  u s  a n d  t r e e s  u s . Y o u  m ay know whit 
y o u  a r e  a b o u t ,  b u t  I ’ l l  b o  h a n g e d  if I d o !"

“  I  w a s  a s  m u c h  s u r p r i s e d  as you  were on find, 
i n g  i t  w a s  n o t  R a m a s w a m i ’ s e lep h a n t,”  return^ 
h is  c o m p a n i o n ,  h e s i t a t in g ly .

“  L o o k  h e r e ,  S k i n n e r ,  1 c a n  seo there’s some, 
t h i n g  q u e e r  in  t h i s  b u s in e s s .  Y ou  have got me 
i n t o  a  m e s s  a s  w e l l  a s  y o u r s e l f ,  a n d  I am entitled 
t o  k n o w  h o w  i t  c a m e  a b o u t .  Y ou  had better 
t e l l  m e  e x a c t l y  w h a t  b r o u g h t  y o u  here this even
i n g ”

A f t e r  a  g o o d  d e a l  o f  p r e ss u re , Skinner con
fe s s e d  t h e  t r i c k  h e  h a d  in t e n d e d  to  play on Did 
G o ld i e .

“ B y  h e a v e n s ,  y o u  d e s e r v e  t o  be k icked !” ei 
c l a i m e d  D o u g l a s ,  i n d i g n a n t l y ,  on  realising the 
c r u e l t y  a n d  w a n t  o f  g o o d  fe e l in g  involved in the 
“ j o k e , ”  a s  i t s  o r i g i n a t o r  te r m e d  it. He s| 
s o  l o u d l y  t h a t  t h e  r o g u e  s to p p e d  feeding and 
s a u n t e r e d  u p  t o  t h e  t r e e  t o  see whether ns 
v i c t i m s  w e r e  a t t e m p t i n g  to  e s ca p o  and to make 
a n o t h e r  u n s u c c e s s f u l  a t t e m p t  t o  push down the 
t r e e ,  a f t e r  w h i c h  i t  m o v e d  o f f  a n d  began to feed 
a g a in  in  t h e  v i c i n i t y .

A f t e r  a n  h o u r  o r  t w o  h a d  p a ssed  the two listen 
in g  m e n  s im u l t a n e o u s ly  n o t i c e d  th a t the sound of 
b r e a k i n g  b r a n c h e s  a n d  t h e  s c ru n ch  o f huge ja*s 
h a d  c e a s e d .  T h e y  d e t e r m in e d  to  descend fr<® 
t h e  t r e e  a n d  t o  m a k e  t h e i r  w a y  through
f o r e s t  in  t h e  d i r e c t i o n  o f  th e  tow n , hoping j* 
s t r i k e  t h o  r o a d ,  w h i c h  co u ld  n ot be far 
T h e y  d e s c e n d e d  a s  n o is e le s s ly  ns they could * 
b e g a n  t o  c r e e p  t h r o u g h  t h e  d a rk  forest. 
h a d  b e e n  l a b o r i o u s l y  m a k in g  th e ir  way, as e. 
h o p e d ,  t o w a r d s  t h e  r o a d  f o r  a b o u t half an o°r 
a n d  w e r e  d r e n c h e d  w i t h  p e r s p ir a t io n  and pan 
w it h  t h e i r  e x e r t i o n s ,  w h e n  th e y  sliuultarteou^ 
s t o p p e d .  O n l y  a  f e w  y e a r s  a h ea d  o f them . 
h e a r d  a  s o u n d  w h i c h  s t r u c k  th em  wit Y^hev 
Ft w a s  t h e  f l a p p i n g  o f  a n  e le p h a n t  s cars. 
h a d  o b v i o u s l y  c o n i c  u p o n  th e  rogue again-  ̂
w e r e  s o  c l o s e  t o  i t  t h a t  th e y  m onicntan . ^  
p e c t e d  t o  h e a r  it  c o m e  c r a s h in g  throng' ^  
f o r e s t  a t  t h e m .  T h e r e  w a s  n oth in g  ° r -tj 
t o  t a k e  t o  t h e  t r e e s  a g a in .  L uck ily  on
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, branches s to o d  n e a r ,  a n d  i n t o  t h i s  t h e  t w o  
I n  clam bered as q u i e t l y  a s  t h e y  c o u ld .

The hours t h a t  f o l l o w e d  w e r e  a b o u t  t h e  m o s t  miserable th e y  h a d  e v e r  p a s s e d .
“ Thank h e a v e n ! ”  m u t t e r e d  D o u g l a s  f e r 

vently, but h o a r s e ly , w h e n  t h e  b r i g h t e n i n g  o f  
the eastern s k y  s h o w e d  t h a t  d a y  w a s  a b o u t  t o  
ihuui. H is c o m p a n io n  w a s  i n c a p a b l e  o f  s p e e c h  
from w eariness a n d  w a n t  o f  s le e p .  W h e n  t h e  
light was s tr o n g  e n o u g h  f o r  t h e m  t o  s e e  a l l  t h e i r  
surroundings c l e a r ly ,  t h e y  o b s e r v e d  t h a t  t h e  
elephant w as s t i l l  in  t h e  s a m e  p la c e  w h e r e  i t  
had lieen all n ig h t .  I t  w a s  e v i d e n t l y  a w a k e ;  
nevertheless th e  t w o  m e n , a f t e r  i n t e r r o g a t i v e  
glances at e a ch  o t h e r ,  r e s o l v e d  t o  d e s c e n d  f r o m  
the tree an d  t r y  t o  e s c a p e .  O n  r e a c h i n g  t h e  
ground they a t  o n c e  c r e p t  a w a y  a s  q u i c k ly  a n d  
as noiselessly as th e y  c o u ld ,  a n d  s o o n  f o u n d  t h e m 
selves on th e  m a in  r o a d ,  w h i c h  w a s  o n l y  a b o u t  
two bund reel p a c e s  f r o m  t h e  s p o t  w h e r e  t h e y  h a d  
spent the n ig h t . H e r e  t h e y  s t o p p e d  t o  s t r e t c h  
themselves a n d  t o  r u b  t h e i r  a c h i n g  l e g s .

As they s to o d  t h e r e  s i l e u t l y  c o n g r a t u l a t i n g  
themselves on  t h e i r  e s c a p e  f r o m  t h e  r o g u e ,  
they were s ta r t le d  b y  t h e  l o u d  r e p o r t  o f  a  g u n  
in the forest c lo s e  b y .  A  f e w  s e c o n d s  l a t e r  t h e y  
heard a n o th er  s o u n d  w h i c h  c a u s e d  t h e m ,  a f t e r  
exchanging h o r r i f ie d  g la n c e s ,  t o  s e t  o f f  r u n n in g  
at top speed t o w a r d s  t h e  t o w n .  T h e  s o u n d  w a s  
caused by som e  h u g e  a n im a l  c r a s h i n g  t h r o u g h  
the jungle to w a r d s  t h e m .  W h e n  t h e y  h a d  r u n  
a short d is t a n c e ,  D o u g la s  g la n c e d  o v e r  h is  
shoulder.

“ H eavens I i t ’ s t h a t  a w fu l  b r u t e  a g a i n ! ”  h e  
exclaimed, a n d  f le d  d o w n  t h e  r o a d  a t  a  p a c e  t h a t  
soon enabled h im  t o  o v e r t a k e  h is  c o m p a n i o n .

It was, in d e e d , t h e  e l e p h a n t .  T h e  t e r r i b l e  
creature ru sh ed  o u t  o f  t h e  f o r e s t ,  t h r o w i n g  d o w n  
a small tree  a c r o s s  t h e  r o a d  a s  i t  e m e r g e d .  I t  
stood for  on e m o m e n t  f l a p p i n g  i t s  e a r s  f u r i o u s l y ,  
and then, w ith  a  t r u m p e t ,  c a m e  s h u f f l in g  a l o n g  
the road a f t e r  t h e  t w o  m e n ,  a p p a r e n t l y  in  p u r 
suit th em . H o r r o r - s t r u c k  o n  s e e in g  t h i s ,  

ouglas and S k in n e r  r a n  a s  t h e y  h a d  n o t  ru n  
since they w ere  b o y s  a t  s c h o o l .  N e i t h e r  o f  t h e m  
was in g ood  t r a i n in g ,  a n d  b y  t h e  t i m e  t h e y  
fcac ed \ a r d  C o v e  t h e i r  h i g h - s t e p p i n g  p a c e  a n d  
a oured b r e a th in g  s h o w e d  t h a t  t h e y  w e r e  e x 
i s t e d  and w in d e d . M e a n w h i l e  t h e  e l e p h a n t  

cameon, s ix  fe e t  a t  e v e r y  s t r i d e ,  a n d  w a s  r a p i d l y  
® ak ing th e m . T h e  s o u n d  o f  t h e  m o n s t e r 's  

o L l w ' 86* t h r o u g h  t h e  s h a l l o w  w a t e r
the * *0 ,c o t l t h e m  t o  p u t  o n  a  s p u r t ,  a n d  
rJ , m:; ,lr' K«wd t im e  o v e r  O r r ’ s  H i l l .  W h e n  t h e y  
last t ' ,°  ^ " ,le r  H a r b o u r  t h e y  t h o u g h t  t h e i r  
behinl"11̂ 1' aS c<>n,° ’ H)r  H ie  e l e p h a n t  w a s  c lo s e  
(W n  ar'i  ̂ 11 t h e r  o f  t h e m  f e l t  a b l e  t o  r u n  a 
cattle " at S ^UrHi e r - J u s t  a t  t h i s  m o m e n t  t h e y  

on a sm a ll n a t i v e  h u t  o n  ' t h e  r o a d  s id e ,

a n d  i n t o  t h i s  f r a i l  p la c e  o f  r e f u g e  t h e y  b o t l i  
r u s h e d ,  t u m b l i n g  o v e r  o n e  a n o t h e r  in  t h e i r  f e a r .  
A  f e w  m o m e n t s  o f  a g o n i z i n g  s u s p e n s e  f o l l o w e d ,  
f o r  t h e y  e x p e c t e d  t h a t  t h e  h u t  w o u ld  b e  b r o k e n  
d o w n  o v e r  t h e m  a n d  t h a t  t h e y  w o u ld  b e  d r a g g e d  
o u t  a n d  t r a m p le d  t o  d e a t h .  A  c o u p l e  o f  m in u t e s  
p a s s e d ,  h o w e v e r ,  a n d  n o t h i n g  h a p p e n e d .  W h e n  
D o u g la s ,  p a n t i n g  f o r  b r e a t h ,  a n d  h a r d ly  a b le  t o  
s e e  f r o m  t h e  p e r s p i r a t i o n  s t r e a m i n g  i n t o  b is  e y e s ,  
p e e p e d  c a u t i o u s l y  o u t  o f  t h e  d o o r ,  h e  w a s  i n 
t e n s e ly  r e l i e v e d  t o  f in d  t h a t  I h e  e l e p h a n t  w a s  n o t  
in  s i g h t .  O n  c o m i n g  o u t  o f  t h e  h u t ,  h o w e v e r ,  
h e  w a s  h o r r i f i e d  t o  s e e  b y  t h e  f o o t - p r i n t s  o f  t h e  
a n im a l  o n  t h e  r o a d  t h a t  i t  h a d  g o n e  t o w a r d s  t h e  
t o w n .

“  G o o d  h e a v e n s ,  S k i n n e r  1 T h e  m a d  b r u t e  is  
m a k in g  f o r  t h e  t o w n .  W e  o u g h t  t o  c a l l  t h e  
m i l i t a r y  o u t  t o  s h o o t  i t ,  o r  i t  w i l l  b e  k i l l i n g  t h e  
n ig g e r s  l i k e  a n t s  1 ”

T h e  e x p r e s s i o n  o f  S k in n e r 's  f a c e  s h o w e d  t h a t  
t h e  d a n g e r  t h e  p e o p l e  o f  t h e  t o w n  w e r e  in  d i s 
t u r b e d  h im  v e r y  l i t t l e ,  b u t  h e  f o l l o w e d  h is  c o m 
r a d e  w h e n  D o u g la s  s t a r t e d  o f f  in  t h e  w a k e  o f  t h e  
e l e p h a n t .  T h e y  p r o c e e d e d  a t  a  r a p id  p a c e  a l o n g  
t h e  H a r b o u r  H o a d  f o l l o w i n g  t h e  h u g e  f o o t 
p r in t s .  N e a r  t h e  t o w n  t h e y  c a m e  o n  a  p o r t i o n  
o f  r o a d  w h i c h  w a s  h a r d  a n d  s m o o t h ,  a n d  t h e  
g r e a t  r o u n d  f o o t m a r k s  c e a s e d  t o  b e  v i s ib le .  T h e r e  
w a s  n o t h i n g  t o  s h o w  w h e t h e r  t h e  e l e p h a n t  h a d  
t u r n e d  e a s t w a r d  t o w a r d s  t h e  n a t i v e  t o w n  o r  h a d  
g o n e  s t r a i g h t  o n  t o w a r d s  F o r t  O s t e n b u r g .  T h e y  
d e c id e d  t o  g o  a t  o n c e  a n d  r e p o r t  w h a t  h a d  h a p 
p e n e d  t o  t h e  a u t h o r i t i e s .

A  f e w  m in u t e s  l a t e r  t h e  t w o  m e n  w e r e  a t  
A d m i r a l t y  H o u s e ,  a n d  t h e i r  d i s o r d e r e d  c l o t h e s ,  
d i r t y  a n d  h a g g a r d  f a c e s ,  a n d  e x c i t e d  m a n n e r  
c a u s e d  s o m e  c o m m o t i o n  a m o n g  t h e  o f f ic e r s  a n d  
o t h e r s  in  a t t e n d a n c e  w h e n  t h e y  a n n o u n c e d  t h a t  
t h e y  h a d  s o m e t h in g  i m p o r t a n t  t o  t e l l  S i r  W i l l i a m  
D u r w a r d .

“ B e g  p a r d o n ,  s i r ! ”  e x c la im e d  D o u g la s ,  w h e n  
t h e y  w e r e  a d m i t t e d  t o  t h e  A d m i r a l ’ s p r e s e n c e ,  
“  b u t  t h a t  r o g u e  e l e p h a n t ,  w h i c h ,  t h e y  s a y ,  is  
s u c h  a m u r d e r o u s  b r u t e ,  h a s  c o m e  i n t o  t h e  t o w n  
a n d  is  p r o b a b l y ,  a t  t h i s  m o m e n t ,  k i l l i n g  p e o p l e  
in  t h e  b a z a a r  I ”

“ W e  c a m e  o n  i t  in  t h e  j u n g l e  y e s t e r d a y  e v e n 
in g ,  s i r ,  a n d  w e  o n l y  e s c a p e d  i t  b y  c l i m b i n g  a 
t r e e ,  in  w h ic h  w e  s a t  a ll n i g h t ,  a n d  t h is  m o r n in g  
i t  c h i v v i e d  u s  i n t o  t h e  t o w n  ! ”  a d d e d  S k in n e r .

A  f e w  q u e s t i o n s  e n a b le d  S i r  W i l i a m  t o  u n d e r 
s t a n d  w h a t  b a d  h a p p e n e d .  H e  a t  o n c e  o r d e r e d  
t h e  f la g - s h ip  t o  h o  s i g n a l l e d  t o  s e n d  a s h o r e  a n  
a r m e d  b o a t 's  c r e w ,  a n d  s e n t  n o t e s  t o  t h e  o f f ic e r s  
c o m m a n d i n g  a t  F o r t  F r e d r i c h  a n d  F o r t  O s t e n 
b u r g  i n f o r m i n g  t h e m  o f  t h e  p r e s e n c e  in  t h e  t o w n  
o f  t h e  m a d  e l e p h a n t .  H e  t h e n ,  a c c o m p a n i e d  b y  
D o u g la s  a n d  S k i n n e r ,  h u r r i e d  t o  t h e  p la c e  w h e r e  
t h e  r o g u e  h a d  la s t  b e e n  s e e n .  F r o m  t h e  s p o t
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w h e r e  i t s  h u g e  f o o t p r i n t s  c e a s e d  t o  b e  v i s i b l e  
t h o y  w e n t  a l o n g  t h e  r o a d  m a k in g  e n q u i r i e s  a s  
t h e y  w e n t .  T o  t h e i r  g r e a t  s u r p r i s e  e v e r y  p e r s o n  
t h e y  m e t  s t a t e d  t h a t  t h e y  h a d  n o t  s e e n  a n y t h i n g  
o f  t h e  b r u t e .  O n e  o r  t w o  m e n  s a id  t h a t  t h e y  
h a d  s e e n  R a m a s w a m i ’ s t a m e  e l e p h a n t  g o i n g  t o  
i t s  s t a b l e  n e a r  i t s  o w n e r ’ s  h o u s e ,  b u t  l a u g h e d  
w h e n  a s k e d  w h e t h e r  i t  w a s  n o t  t h e  r o g u e  e l e p h a n t  
w h i c h  t h e y  h a d  s e e n .

“  H a v e  w e  n o t  k n o w n  R a ja h  s in c e  w e  w e r e  
c h i l d r e n ,  a n d  d id  n o t  o u r  f a t h e r s  a n d  g r a n d 
f a t h e r s  k n o w  h im  b e f o r e  u s ?  ”  t h e y  e x c l a i m e d ,  
e v i d e n t l y  t h i n k i n g  t h a t  t h e  t h r e e  o f f ic e r s  w h o  
w e r e  l o o k i n g  f o r  a  r o g u e - e l e p h a n t  in  t h e  s t r e e t s  
o f  T r i n c o m a l i e  m u s t  b e  e i t h e r  m a d  o r  d r u n k .

H a v i n g  h a d  t h e  f o o t p r i n t s  o f  t h e  a n im a l  p o in t e d  
o u t  t o  h im  b y  D o u g la s  a n d  S k i n n e r ,  t h e  A d m ir a l  
h a d  n o  d o u b t  w h a t e v e r  o f  t h e  t r u t h  o f  t h e i r  
s t o r y ,  b u t  w a s ,  n e v e r t h e le s s ,  m u c h  p e r p l e x e d .  
O n  r e a c h i n g  A d m i r a l t y  F l a t s  w i t h o u t  s e e in g  o r  
h e a r i n g  a n y t h i n g  o f  t h e  e l e p h a n t ,  t h e  t h r e e  m e n  
s t o p p e d  t o  d is c u s s  w h a t  w a s  t o  b e  d o n e .  A s  t h e y  
t a l k e d  t h e y  s a w  c o m i n g  t o w a r d s  t h e m  a t  t h e  
d o u b l o  t h e  b o a t ’ s  c r e w  w h i c h  t h e  A d m ir a l  h a d  
s i g n a l l e d  f o r ,  a r m e d  w i t h  m u s k e t s  a n d  p o w d e r  
a n d  b a l l .  A  f e w  m i n u t e s  l a t e r  h a l f  a  c o m p a n y  
o f  s e p o y s ,  w e a r i n g  s a n d le s ,  s h in y  s h a k o s ,  c r o s s  
b o l t s  a n d  s t i f f  s t o c k s ,  a p p e a r e d  m a r c h in g  d o w n  
f r o m  F o r t  O s t e n b u r g ,  le d  b y  M a j o r  M a lw o o d .  
A lm o s t  s im u l t a n e o u s ly  a  n u m b e r  o f  o f f ic e r s  f r o m  
F o r t  F r e d  r i c h  a n d  a ls o  s e v e r a l  c i v i l i a n s  a r r i v e d ,  
a r m e d  w i t h  g u n s  o f  e v e r y  s o r t ,  a n d  a l l  d e m a n d in g  
e a g e r l y  w h e r e  t l i e  r o g u e - e l e p h a n t  w a s .

“ T o  t e l l  y o u  t h e  t r u t h ,  g e n t l e m e n ,  w e  d o n ’ t  
k n o w , ”  r e p l i e d  t h e  A d m ir a l  t o  t h e s e  e n q u ir ie s .  
“  T h a t  t h e  b r u t e  h a s  c o m e  i n t o  t h e  t o w n  is  b e 
y o n d  d o u b t ,  b u t  w h i t h e r  i t  h a s  b e t a k e n  i t s e l f  
w e  h a v e  y e t  t o  f in d  o u t . ”

“  I t  l ia s  p r o b a b l y  t u r n e d  b a c k  t o  t h e  j u n g l e  
b y  t h e  c o a s t  r o a d , ”  r e m a r k e d  o n e  o f  t h e  o f f ic e r s .

“  O r  t a k e n  s h e l t e r  in  t h e  j u n g l e  b e lo w  D u t c h  
P o i n t , ”  s u g g e s t e d  a n o t h e r .

“  I t  h a s ,  m o r e  l i k e l y ,  g o n e  r o u n d  b y  C h a p e l  
R o c k s  t o  t h e  j u n g l e  a t  t h e  b a c k  o f  O s t e n b u r g  
H i l l , ”  s a id  a  t h i r d .

A  d i s c u s s i o n ,  w h i c h  la s t e d  s e v e r a l  m i n u t e s ,  f o l 
l o w e d .  A  p la n  o f  a c t i o n  f o r  a  s y s t e m a t i c  s e a r c h  
f o r  t h e  h i d i n g  r o g u e - e l e p h a n t  h a d  j u s t  b e e n  d e 
c i d e d  o n  w h e n  a n  e x c l a m a t i o n  f r o m  M a j o r  M a l 
w o o d  c a u s e d  a l l  a s s e m b le d  t o  t u r n  a n d  l o o k  in  
t h e  d i r e c t i o n  in  w h i c h  h o  w a s  g a z i n g .

“ W h o  is  i t ? ” — “ I t ’ s y o u n g  G o l d i e ” — “ W h a t ’ s  
t h e  m a t t e r  w i t h  t h e  b o y ?  ” — “  W h a t  in  t h e  w o r ld  
h a s  h e  g o t  t h e r e ? ”

I t  w a s ,  i n d e e d ,  D i c k  G o ld ie ,  c o v e r e d  w it h  d u s t  
a n d  s t r e a m i n g  w i t h  p e r s p i r a t i o n ,  h is  f a c e  f lu s h e d  
w i t h  h e a t  a n d  h a p p in e s s ,  a n d  h is  b lu e  e y e s  d a n c 
i n g  w i t h  d e l i g h t .

H i s  l o n g - b a r r e l l e d  f o w l in g -p ie c e  Was sj 
a c r o s s  h is  b a c k ;  in  h is  r i g h t  h an d lie held * 
e l e p h a n t ’s t a i l ,  a n d  w i t h  h is  lo ft  ho drie 
a l o n g  a  h u g e  a m p u t a t e d  e le p h a n t ’s ear. ^  

“ I ’ v e  g o t  i t ,  s i r — I ’v e  s h o t  th e  rogue!” 
g a s p e d ,  a d d r e s s in g  t h e  A d m ir a l ,  and  hardlv able 
t o  a r t i c u l a t e  t h e  w o r d s  t h r o u g h  excitement 

“ W e l l  d o n e ,  m y  b o y ,  w e ll  d o n e ! ”  replied Sir 
W i l l i a m  h e a r t i l y ,  “  b u t  w h e r e  d id  you  shoot it?" 

“ T h r o u g h  t h e  h e a d ,  s i r ;  o n e  sh o t  killed it.”
“  I  m e a n  a t  w h a t  p l a c e ?  ”
“  I n  t h e  j u n g l e ,  s i r ,  a b o u t  a m ile out of tlx 

t o w n . ”
“  A  m i le  o u t  o f  t h e  t o w n  ! a’t  w hat time did 

y o u  s h o o t  i t  ?  ”
“ J u s t  a f t e r  d a y b r e a k ,  s i r . ”
“  B le s s  m y  s o u l  ! t h i s  is  v e r y  extraordinary, 

g e n t l e m e n ! ”  e x c l a i m e d  t h e  A d m ir a l, turning to 
D o u g l a s  a n d  S k i n n e r .  B e f o r e  e ither of then 
c o u ld  r e p ly ,  a n d  w h i le  a l l  p r e s e n t  were staring 
a t  e a c h  o t h e r  in  s i l e n c e ,  t r y in g  to  understand 
w h a t  w a s  t a k i n g  p la c e ,  a  lo u d  v o ice  was heard 
c r y i n g  in  w h e e z y ,  t e a r f u l  to n e s .

“ W h e r e  M r .  S k i n n e r ?  P le a s e  gentlemen, Mr. 
S k i n n e r  h e r o ?  I  g o t  t e r r i b l e  th in g  to  tell.” 

T h e  s p e a k e r  w a s  R a m a s w a m i ,  the mess-eon- 
t r a c t o r ,  w h o s e  f a t  f a c e  w o r e  a  m ost lugubrious 
e x p r e s s i o n .

“ H e r e  h e  is , R a m a s w a m i .  W h a t ’s u p ? ” es- 
c la im e d  o n e  o f  t h e  b y s t a n d e r s .

“ O i l ,  M r .  S k i n n e r ,  w h a t  f o r  y o u  kill my elc- 
p h a n ’ ? H e  c o m e  r u n n i n g  f r o m  tlie  jungle to bis 
s t a b le  t h i s  m o r n in g ,  a n d  t h e n  ly in g  down and 
d y i n g .  A i y o ! A i y o ! h o w  1 can  lose ray 
e l e p h a n ’ ? ”  c r i e d  t h e  m e s s -o o n t r a c to r  on seeing 
t h e  y o u n g  o f f i c e r .

“  H a n g  y o u r  e l e p h a n t — I d i d n ’ t k ill it ,”  growled 
S k i n n e r  w i t h  a  b la n k  f a c e ,  f o r  th e  explanation 
o f  a ll  t h a t  h a d  h a p p e n e d  s in c e  th e  evening before 
b e g a n  t o  d a w n  o n  h im .

M e a n w h i l e  D o u g la s ,  w h o  h a d  been  gazing round 
w it h  e x p r e s s io n le s s  f a c e  a t  h is  shipm ates, and at 
t h e  o f f ic e r s  o f  t h o  g a r r i s o n  stan din g  roun, 
m u t e l y  a p p e a l i n g  f o r  s o m e  ex p la n a tion  of t e 
m y s t e r y ,  o n  h e a r i n g  R a m a s w a m i 's  pathetic an 
n o u n c e m e n t  o f  t h e  d e a t h  o f  h is  o ld  elephan, 
s u d d e n ly  c l a s p e d  h is  h a n d s  in  f r o n t  o f him an 
b e n t  h im s e l f  d o u b le ,  r o a r in g  w ith  laughter- 

“ W h a t ’ s t h e  j o k e ,  M r .  D o u g l a s ? "  ask 
A d m ir a l .

“ I t  w a s — R a m a s w a m i ’ s o ld  tam e elephant-- 
w h ic h  t r e e d  u s  la s t  n ig h t — a n d  w hich  cha. 
in t o  1 lie  t o w n  t h is  m o r n i n g ! ”  . iT

T h e r e  w a s  a  s h o u t  o f  la u g h t e r  from  every ^  
s ta ll 'd  i n g  w i t h in  h e a r in g ,  f o r  no* 0,10 o f  t ie "1 ^  
f a i l e d  t o  s e e  t h e  j o k e  a n d  t o  appreciate i ^ 
t h e  f u l l .  A l l  t h e  s a i lo r s  a n d  sepoys gr>nn 
s y m p a t h y  w i t h  t h e  h i l a r i t y  o f  th e ir  officers
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T|„.|I D o n a 'S  e l a t e d  a ll t h a t  h a d  h a p p e n e d  
skinnor and h -n ise lf  d u r in g  t h e  n ig h t .  W h e n  

10 |,a(] finished, su m o  q u e s t i o n s  w e r e  a s k e d  
!f Rimaswami, a b u s e  r e p l i e s  m a d e  e v e r y t h i n g  

f „ ,iv  i leur. T h e  e l e p h a n t  t o  w in c h  S k i n n e r  
K  introduce!I D o u g la s  w a s  t h e  d r e a d e d  
m-ue itself) w h ich  h a d  m a d e  i t s  a p p e a r -  
anec unexpectedly in  t h e  n e ig h b o u r h o o d .  
The elephant th ey  h a d  c o m e  o n  w h e n  t r y i n g  t o  
Mke their w ay t o  t h o  r o a d  w a s  o ld  l t a j a h ,  
vhicli had been p u r p o s e ly  t e t h e r e d  b y  t h e  m a h o u t  
in a different p la ce  t o  t h a t  p o in t e d  o u t  b y

a n im a l ,  a n d  o n  r e a c h i n g  i t s  h o m e  i t  h a d  la in  
d o w n  a n d  d i e d .

M i n g l e d  w i t h  t h e  l a u g h t e r  w h i c h  f o l l o w e d  
D o u g l a s ’  s t o r y  w e r e  a  n u m b e r  o f  s t r o n g  e x p r e s 
s io n s  o f  d i s a p p r o v a l  a n d  d i s g u s t  a t  S k i n n e r ’ s 
c o n d u c t .

F o r  s o m e  t i m e  S k i n n e r  r e c e iv e d  v e r y  c o ld  
t r e a t m e n t  f r o m  h is  b r o t h e r  o f f ic e r s ,  a n d  c o ld e r  
t r e a t m e n t  s t i l l  f r o m  B e s s ie  M a lw o o d ,  w h o ,  d i s 
g u s t e d  b y  h is  je a l o u s y  o f  a  m e r e  la d ,  b r o k e  o f f  
h e r  e n g a g e m e n t  w i t h  h im .

A n d  S k i n n e r ’ s p o c k e t  s u f f e r e d ,  a s  w e l l  a s  h is

DICK GOLDIE, BV GREAT GOOD LUCK, KILLED IT AT THE FIRST SHOT.

■inner. D id ; G o ld ie  h a d  s t a r t e d  o n  h is  

SOl.,a '-v *l,m t n T ' !' t h e  r o g u e  b e f o r e  d a y l i g h t ,  
a<̂  eo,no o r  it  j u s t  a f t e r  s u n - r i s e ,  a n d  b y  

*UC*' b i l le d  i t  a t  t h o  f ir s t  s h o t ,  
ajah, w h o w a s  t e t h e r e d  c l o s e  b y ,  h a d  

it h T k ^ arm<?1' * '  ^ lc  r e P 0I'b  t h e  g u n  t h a t  
taete r°ken  its t e t h e r in g  c h a in  a n d  b o l t e d  

'h st hU10 *fl" ^  w a s , *n  f u c t ,  m a k i n g  f o r  
;t f ^ i  *ke ' 'm e  t h e  t w o  o f f ic e r s  m i s t o o k  
oftbtm ,C : (;S llL  ; i , ,d  t h o u g h t  i t  w a s  i n  p u r s u i t  
bad be 10 u n w o n te d  e x e r t i o n  a n d  e x c i t e m e n t  

tn ^°° ,n ilch  f o r  t h e  a n c i e n t ,  d e c r e p i tT h e

p r i d e ,  f o r  R a r n a s w a m i ,  t h o  m o s s - c o n t r a c t o r ,  d e 
m a n d e d  p a y m e n t  o f  o n e  t h o u s a n d  r u p e e s ,  th e  
v a l u o  o f  h i s  e l e p h a n t — d o n e  t o  d e a t h ,  a s  lie  
a s s e r t e d ,  b y  S k i n n e r ;  a n d  o n  t h e  y o u n g  m a n ’s 
r e f u s i n g  t o  p a y ,  o n  t h e  g r o u n d  t h a t  y o u n g  
G o l d i e  h a d  n o t  f ir e d  a t  t h e  b o a s t ,  l a id  t h e  m a t t e r  
b e f o r e  t h e  A d m ir a l .

S i r  W i l l i a m  s e n t  f o r  t h e  n o n t e n a n t .
“ 1 d o  n o t  k n o w  w h i c h  is  t h o  m o r e  e x t r a o r d i n 

a r y ,  s i r — y o u r  id e a  o f  a  j o k e ,  o r  y o u r  c o n c e p t i o n  
o f  t h e  o b l i g a t i o n  a t t a c h i n g  t o  a  w r i t t e n  b o n d .—  
Y o u  w i l l  p a y  R a m a s w a m i  a t  o n c e . ”E n d .



N A T U R A L I S T S *  C O R N E R .
Conducted by EDWARD STEP, F.L.S.

Ch a m e l e o n . — P . J .  (A b e r d e e n )  ask s “ h ow  
o n e  m a y  g e t  a  ch a m e le o n  sen t h o m e  fro m  
S o u th  A f r i c a . ”  I f  P .  J . h a s  a n y  fr ien d  o u t  
th e re , th e re  d o e s  n o t  a p p ea r  to  b e  an y  d if f i 

c u l t y  in  g e t t in g  th is  d o n e ;  b u t  i f  n o t  I  sh o u ld  s u p 
p o s e  th e  s im p le s t  a n d  ch ea p est m e th o d  w o u ld  b e  to  
p u rch a se  o n e  fro m  an  an im al d e a le r  in  h is ow n  
c o u n t r y . B y  th is  m e th o d  a ll r is k  o f  th e  crea tu re  
d y in g  on  th e  v o y a g e  is a v o id e d .

Newts.— I am  a sk e d  b y  “  R . R . ”  ( I n d ia n ) ,  i f  
n ew ts  are w a te r  liz a rd s . I t  is q u ite  a co m m o n  e r r o r  
to  re g a rd  th em  as s u c h , on  a c c o u n t  o f  som e  s im i
la r ity  o f  sh ap e . In  n o  o th e r  re s p e c t , h o w e v e r , d o  
n e w ts  an d  liz a r d s  rese m b le  ea ch  e th e r , a n d  th e ir  
r e la t io n sh ip  is v e r y  d is ta n t . N e w ts  are  s o ft -s k in n e d  
c re a tu re s , lik e  th e ir  n ear  r e la t io n s  th e  fr o g s  a n d  
to a d s , a n d , like  th ese , b e g in  l i fe  in th e  w a te r  as 
leg less  ta d p o le s . L iz a r d s  a re  liz a r d s  fr o m  th e ir  
e a r lie s t h o u rs , a n d  liv e  e n t ir e ly  on  la n d . T h e ir  sk in s  
a re  d r y  a n d  c o m p le te ly  c o v e r e d  w ith  o v e r la p p in g  
sca les . L iz a r d s  a re  tr u e  r e p tile s , b u t  th e  n e w ts , 
f r o g s ,  a n d  to a d s  c o n s t itu te  a  sep a ra te  c la ss  (B a tra - 
ch ia n s ) in te rm e d ia te  b e tw e e n  th e  re p tile s  and  th e  
fishes In  a n sw e r  to  “  R . R . ’ s ”  fu r t h e r  q u e s t io n s  : 
(1 ) T h e  term  t i i t o n  is  an  a lte r n a t iv e  n am e a p p lie d  
t o  all n e w ts . (2 ) T h e  A lp in e  S p o tte d  N e w t  d iffe rs  
fr o m  o u r  B r it is h  n e w ts  in  h a v in g  th e  s id e s  s tre a k e d  
w ith  w h ite , o n  w h ich  a re  b la c k  sp o ts . T h e  c re s t  
a lso  is w h ite  w ith  b la c k  s p o ts , a n d  in  th e  b re e d in g  
season  th e m a le  has a  b r ig h t  b lu e  b a n d  a lo n g  ea ch  
s id e . I t  is  a  n a t iv e  o f  C e n tra l E u r o p e . (3) A l l  
n ew ts  m a y  b e  f e d  u p on  liv e  w o rm s  a n d  sm o o th  
c a te r p il la r s .— “ R  C . W . ”  (C r ie f f ) ,  a ls o  has som e  
n e w t q u er ie s . I f  th e  a q u a r iu m  is  l ib e r a lly  su p p lie d  
w ith  g r o w in g  w a te r -w e e d s , th e  w a te r  w ill  o n ly  r e 
q u ire  c h a n g in g  w h en  it  b e co m e s  fo u le d  b y  th e  d e c a y  
o f  u neaten  f o o d ,  b u t  th is  w ill n o t  h a p p en  i f  th e  f o o d  
(see  3 a b o v e )  is n o t  g iv e n  in  e x c e s s iv e  q u a n tit ie s . 
N e w ts  are  n o t  a q u a tic  a n im a ls  e x c e p t  in  th e ir  in 
fa n t i le  s ta g es  a n d  d u r in g  th e  b r e e d in g  season  
(s p r in g ). W h e n  th e y  s h o w  a  d e s ire  t o  e sca p e  fro m  
th e  a q u a r iu m  th e y  s h o u ld  b e  p la ce d  in a fe rn -ca se  
w ith  la n d  p la n ts .— Y e t  a n o th e r  o f  “ o u r s ”  is  
t r o u b le d  a b o u t  n ew ts . “ E n q u ir e r ”  (H a r r in g a y )  
sa y s  : “  I h ad  tw o  la rg e  s p o t te d  A lp in e  N e w ts  in  th e  
a q u a r iu m , a n d  b o th  h a v e  d is a p p e a r e d , n o t w it h 
s ta n d in g  th a t  th e  s id e s , w h ich  a re  o f  ce m e n t , a rc  
v e r y  s t e e p ; a lso  th e  to p  is  c o v e r e d  w ith  sm a ll-m esh  
w ir e  n e tt in g . . . . C o u ld  y o u  te ll m e th e  reason  o f  
i t ?  A ls o ,  ca n  w a te r -n e w ts  a n d  liz a r d s  l iv e  o u t  o f  
w a te r , a n d  s h o u ld  th e y  h av e  a g ra ss -b a n k  n ear to  
co m e  o u t  on  i f  th e y  fee l d i s p o s e d ? "  1 th in k  “ E n 
q u i r e r ”  w ill fin d  all th ese  q u e s t io n s  a n sw e re d  in  th e  
re p lie s  g iv e n  t o  “  R . R . ”  a n d  “  II. C . \V .”  a b o v e . 
F o r  o th e r  q u e r ie s  see b e lo w .

Aquarium Matters.—Y o u r  a q u a riu m  is

e v id e n t ly  n o t  c o n d u c te d  cn  right principles. V I  
m u st c o p y  N a tu r e  i f  y o u  w ish to succeed q l  
a q u a r iu m  is  r e a lly  an  artific ia l p on d ; thereforethiakl 
o f  th e  c o n d it io n s  o f  p o n d -life . The water is I  
c o n s t a n t ly  c h a n g e d , y e t  in  ponds where fish s n j l  
e th e r  to le r a b ly  la rg e  fo rm s  o f  life  exist the wata „ 
c le a r . T h is  is d u e  to  th e  presence of growing 
in  a b u n d a n ce  w h ic h  a b so rb  the (to animals) deadli 
c a r b o n ic  a c id  g a s  a n d  g iv e  o ff the vitalising oivga 
I f  th is  p r o c e ss  is g o in g  on  ih the aquarium, tk 
w a te r  w ill rem a in  o f  sp a rk lin g  brightness, and tea 
w ith  m in u te  fo r m s  o f  l i fe ,  u pon  which the fish i£, 
la r g e ly  s u p p o r t  th em se lv es . First cleanse y« 
a q u a r iu m  th o r o u g h ly  t o  g e t r id  o f  any germs of tit 
fu n g o id  p a ra s ite  th a t  has k illed  your goldfish: tba 
re fill w ith  fre sh  w a te r  an d  plant in the gravel seed 
v ig o r o u s  p la n ts  o f  W a te r  T h ym e (Eladta m 
dense). W h e n  th ese  h av e  becom e well estahliad 
a n d  a re  g iv in g  o f f  b u b b le s  o f  oxygen  introduce gold
fish  o r  ca rp  a fr e s h , and  a few  small pondsaaik 
F e e d  w ith  sm a ll e a rth w o rm s , blood worms, “ anti 
e g g s ,”  a n d  ra w  m e a t ch op p ed  fine. Only as mwk 
f o o d  as w il l  b e  co n su m e d  at once should be gira. 
a n d  a n y  l e f t  u n co n su m e d  sh ou ld  be removed, ci h 
w ill  fo u l th e  w a te r  a n d  cause trouble.

Dytiscus or Dyticus?—R. P. H Ed 
(M a c c le s fie ld )  has a  co n tro v e r sy  w ith a friend as t» 
w h ic h  is th e  c o r r e c t  w a y  o f  spelling the name at 
th is  w a te r -b e e t le . R . P . H . H . favours Oyhui 
b eca u se  i t  is d e r iv e d  from  the Greek Jwimi * 
d iv e r ,  a n d  b eca u se  th e  late R ev . J. G. Wood, ail 
M r . B e n n e tt  in  th e  B.O.P., say  that is the contfl 
w o r d . H is  f r ie n d ly  o p p on en t, on the other haai- 
q u o te s  D r . S h a rp  in  th e  C am bridge  Natural History 
A l l  th ese  th in g s  a re  tr u e , but the real point is tbaa 
Linnaeus, w h o  w a s  th e  b eetle ’s scientific sponsor 
c a l le d  it  Dytiscus. W e  m ay criticise Lirnwns 
sa y  th a t  h e o u g h t  t o  h ave ca lled  it Dytito) or V  
cus, b u t  h e c a l le d  i t  Dytisrus, and therefore ■ 
S h a rp  a n d  all th e  o th e r  au thorities are right in u-iq 
th a t  sp e llin g . T h e r e  are m an y other scientific *or 
d e r iv e d  fr o m  G re e k  o r  L atin  roots that canno 
d e fe n d e d  o n  p u r e ly  p h ilo lo g ic a l lines, but i t 15 
a lly  a g re e d  a m o n g  th e  h ighest authorities to 
t o  th e  n am es as g iv e n  b y  th ose who origin3 *
1 f m y  p a ren ts  had n a m ed  me 'I cd  or Ne . 
ha,ve h ad  to  b e  c o n te n t  w ith  that as my c o ^ ^  
th o u g h  I s h o u ld  h a v e  k n ow n  tuat E 
c o r r e c t  fo r m . O th e r  queries : (1)
K ir b y ’ s Beetle Collector's llnudhook e
4 s. 6 d .) ,  (2 ) S w a y s la n d ’s I'nnihar 1 

v e r y  g o o d . r  J. Fc#
Waltzing: Mice.—In answer 0 k  K 

fie ld  (N o t t in g h a m ) ,  th ese  m ice cos s  W 
12s. 6 d . p e r  p a ir . T h e y  are n o t rcal l> ' i  
o n ly  o r d in a r y  w h ite  m ice  that are su «
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of brain disease w h ich  p r o d u c e s  th e  q u e e r  
Yemenis that are d ig n ifie d  w ith  th e  n am e o f  

nltiing- I 1,0 l)l’1 ,llin k  th e  k e e Pin S o r  p u rch a s in g  
I such diseased anim als is  t o  b e  c o m m e n d e d , be- 
juse if they wen- not p u rch a sed  th e  d ea lers  w o u ld  

Kt breed them ; and su re ly  th ere  is n o  rea l p lea su re  
be got by w atch in g  the g id d y  w a lk in g  o f  

creatures so afflicted. R e s p e c t in g  size  o f  ca g e , it 
must be sufficiently large to  a l lo w  o f  th e  s o -c a l le d  
waltzing, which is rea lly  a  ru n n in g  in  a  c ir c le  o f  
about three inches d iam eter. T h e  b o o k  y o u  w a n t is 
fancy Met (L . I 'p c o t t  G ill , I s . ) .

Black and  White Rats.— F r o m  fa n c y  
n,ce tc fancy rats is an easy  tr a n s it io n . G . T .  
Shaw (Tavistock) has a b la ck  a n d  w h ite  d o e  w h ich  
ba showed to a w hite b u ck , w h o  v e r y  u n g a lla n t ly  
attempted to bite her. A s  he w ish e d  th em  to  be-

C o .) .  T h is  is a la rge  a n d  e x p e n s iv e  w o rk , b u t  y o u  
m ig h t  b e  a b le  to  see it  in  a fre e  l ib r a r y .— "  S h a m 
ro ck  ”  (C o r b r id g e )  : Beetle Collector s Handbook, b y  
H o ffm a n n  a n d  K ir b y  (S o n n e n sch e in  a n d  C o , 4s. 6 d .) ,  
c o n ta in s  c o lo u r e d  figu res  o f  500  E u rop ea n  s p e c ie s .—
K. B a g s h a w  (H o r n s e y )  : W e b s te r ’ s Book of Bet
Keeping (L . U p c o t t  G i l l ,  I s . ) ,  is a g o o d  p r a c tica l 
i llu s tra te d  h a n d b o o k .

Great Spotted Woodpecker.—A.
G o r d o n  N e a le  ( W e a ld s t o n e ) ,  h as been  m a k in g  o b 
se rv a tio n s  on  th is  in te re s t in g  w ild  b ir d  a t  P in n e r , 
a n d  as a  re su lt  sen d s m e  som e  n otes , w h ich  I  sh ou ld  
h av e  p le a su re  in p r in t in g  in  th is  c o rn e r  i f  space 
p e r m it te d . J u d g in g  b y  th e  a m ou n t o f  c o r r e s p o n d 
en ce  1 g e t ,  th e  “ C o r n e r ”  a p p e a rs  to  s u p p ly  a  w a n t, 
a n d  th e  a n sw ers  to q u e r ie s  re q u ire  so  m u ch  sp a ce  
th a t Lhere is  n o  room  f o r  c o n tr ib u t io n s  fr o m  rea d ers .

ROOKS AND NEST.

tome friends, this w as d is a p p o in t in g . W e l l ,  
■ L  S., 1 should co n tin u e  to  p la ce  th e ir  c a g e s  

t h ^ er Un '̂* e x h ib its  as f r ie n d ly  a  s p ir i t  as 
oe, which I fa n cy  w ill n o t  ta k e  lo n g . F o r  th e  

c 41>ge of food  you  d es ire , g iv e  her o c c a s io n a l ly  
°ne cr more ° f  'b e  fo l lo w in g  (in  a d d it io n  to  th o se  
foa mentionj . nuts, oa ts , p ea s , b ea n s , c a r r o ts , a n d  

ean 0f boiled m eat, c h o p p e d  fine,
» l Wanted.— J . A n d r e w s  (B a lh a m ) :
J -  * capital little  illu s tra te d  w o rk  on  Butterfly 
Drir t CoU,rl'n1< p u b lish e d  b y  L . U p c o t t  G i l l ,  

* (L e w is h a m ) : I  am  n o t  ac-
t|)ain. w ' tk 1 b ook  on  th e  b ir d s  o f  K e n t ,  b u t  
of th 1S„a c.kaPtct' on 'b e  s u b je c t  in  th e  K e n t  v o lu m e  

T0l b o u n ty  H is t o r ie s ”  (C o n s ta b le  a n d

Rooks or Crows?— G . T o m lin  (W il lc s d e n )  
has h ad  a d iscu ss io n  w ith  a ch u m  w h o  p ers is ts  in 
d e s c r ib in g  th e  n ests th a t  a re  so fre q u e n t  in e lm - 
to p s  in L o n d o n  s u b u r b s  as t r o w s ’ n ests , G . T .  
a sse r tin g  th a t  th ey  a re  r o o k s ’ nests. Y o u  are  q u ite  
r ig h t , G . T . ; b u t y o u r  c h u m ’s e r r o r  is e x c u s a b le  
a n d  v e ry  n atu ra l, b e ca u se  t o  n in eteen  p e rso n s  o u t  o f  
tw e n ty  th e  b ir d  is th e  c r o w , and  th e y  d o  n o t  a p p ea r  
to  k n o w  o f  a  b ird  c a lle d  a r o o k . C r o w s  d o  n o t  
s h o w  a n y  p a r t ia lity  f o r  L o n d o n ; m o r e o v e r , th e y  a re  
s o lita r y  b ir d s ,  w h ils t  th e  r o o k  likes c o m p a n y , H ying 
in  f lo ck s , a n d  h a lf-a  d o z e n  p a irs , o r  m o re , b u ild in g  
n ests  in on e  tree. T h e  a d u lt  ro o k  can  a lw a y s  b e  
d is t in g u is h e d  from  a c r o w  b y  th e  fo re h e a d  and  
ch e e k s  b e in g  bare o f  fe a th e r s .



HOW TO CHOOSE AN ENGLAND TEAM.
HERE is no subject upon which 

peoplo entertain such diverse 
opinions as the composition of their 
ideal England cricket eleven. The 

question “ who is going to Australia?” is 
a matter of mere fact which eventually we 
can all discover for ourselves in the columns 
of the daily newspapers. But the question, 

who ought to be chosen to go? ” is vastly 
. different: and it is never settled to the satis
faction of every one. However, we will have 
a chat about it and perhaps learn a thing or 
two by the way.

To begin with, there are two totally dis
tinct points of view on the matter; first, that 
of the general public which judges almost 
entirely by current form as embodied in the 
batting and bowling averages; secondly, that 
of the connoisseur of cricket who judges bats
men and bowlers not so much by their 
statistical performances as by the methods 
and form by which these statistical per
formances are achieved.

A m an ’ s m e t h o d .
For batsmen and bowlers differ very 

much more in their real value than can 
be gathered from mere statistics. Often 
you see two men about equal in the 
batting averages: yet, if you know the 
game of cricket at all, you can very likely say 
at once that one is a great player who is fit to 
make 150 not out in a test match, while the 
other, though a good player, has a method 
which, though successful enough in ordinary 
county cricket, scarcely promises good 
results against the best Australian bowl
ing. Of course, the man who consis
tently makes big scores against the best 
English bowlers is equally likely to make 
runs against the Australian bowlers. But 
there are many batsmen with high averages 
who achieve this elevated position by scoring 
heavily against the weaker counties. A man

who makes high scores against any bowline 
must have some considerable skill and merit. 
But the connoisseur judges him. Archie 
Maclaren judges him not merely by hisscores 
but by the way in which he bats in making 
these scores. In fact, the man who knows 
judges not only by results but by the char
acter of the means by which t hese results arc 
achieved.

THE TRUE TEST OF A BATSMAN’S CLASS.

The chief criterion of a batsman’s class is 
whether or not in making scores he knows 
what he is doing all the time; whether, that 
is, in making his strokes he makes them 
knowing all about them. This criterion nar 
rows down the number of really high-class 
batsmen to very narrow* limits. Indeed. I 
do not think that, taking all sorts of wickets 
into consideration, there are more than about 
a dozen, if as many, first>class batsmen who 
thoroughly satisfy this extreme test. Of 
course, no good judge of batting estimates a 
man on his "out-of-form ” form. A batsman 
out of form is just like a racehorse which is 
unwell. You do not judge a flyer 
Sceptre by her performances when she is un
fit. .

When a batsman of proved tip-top class is 
making only small scores, the reason may 
one of two things; he may be unwell and on 
of-gear, and, in consequence, may be playio? 
badly for the time being; or, he ma-v 
playing as well as ever, but yet. b y  the c u rio ^  
chances of the game, may be quite unsu«‘ 
ful. It is very strange how the best p  ̂
are sometimes in their best form, yet 
a run of small scores on plumb, ty 
pitches. Even W. G. has had this exper>  ̂
not once or twice, but often, in his u”e<l j„ 
career. A first-rate top-sawyer ha ™ ^  
form does not require luck to be P ^ 
against the bowler, but he d°eS n
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kc,nce of bad luck—a very different matter,
?you think of it.

; an example.
excellent example of the last point 

occurred last year. When the English team 
L  the first test match was being chosen, 
tliere was some discussion about whether 
Tvldesley ought to be included because he 
hid not been making many runs up to that 
date. Maclaren, who had seen Tyldesley 
making unobtrusive 20’s and 30’s, was sure 
the splendid little player was, despite his 
small scores, in excellent form. Tyldesley 
was chosen, and made 138 in the test match.

It is a sound principle never to leave out a 
man of proved and established worth, just be
cause he is making small scores, in favour of 
a man of less skill who is scoring heavily, 
unless you are sure that the former is really 
out of form,

VARIETY IN BOWLING.
With regard to bowlers, statistics are a 

much more helpful guide than in the case of 
batsmen. But figures do not tell the whole 
tale. The best means of finding out the real 
value of a bowler is to consult a number of 
the best batsmen who have played against 
him. Any first-rate batsman will tell you 
that there are several bowlers by no means at 
the top of the average tables who are really 
the most difficult to play. Even allowing for 
the personal peculiarities of each batsman, 
this is really the most valuable source of 
information about the relative merits of 
bowlers.

WANTED THE BEST COMBINATION.
A point about the selection of bowlers 

which is often neglected by the critic in the 
crowd is this: as a general principle, you do 
not want the four best bowlers for an Eng
land eleven—at least, not necessarily; what 
you want is the four best bowlers each of his 
hind. For instance, suppose Bobby Peel, 
Johnny Briggs, Rhodes, and Hargreave were 
now Paying and were by common consent 
and in fact the four best bowlers in England, 
would you play them all? No; for then you 
*°uld have four s]ow, medium left-handers 
on your side. Probably you would choose 
ony one of them, or, at most, two; then you 
c°uId include the best fast right-hander, the 
es medium pace right-hander, and the best 

fefh-hander, or the best leg-breaker, or 
°ther combination of bowlers which 

I ona give yon not only class but variety, 
th 'S *1 comkination of bowlers, rather 
need«!16 0̂U1. or ^ve best bowlers, that is 
of tl ^  m'ght happen that two bowlers 

le san,e kind might be so good as to

counter balance variety. Or even three! 
For instance, a captain of an Englaud side 
would not, I fancy, object to having Arthur 
Mold, Tom Richardson, and Lockwood (all 
at their best) on his side. But in general 
you need variety. There is such a thing as 
having a tip-top bowler and yet not being 
able to use him.

These points are rather general, but, I hope, 
not uninteresting to you. At any rate, these 
and similar considerations .are those kept in 
view when experts like the English selection 
committee meet and deliberate, and precisely 
those left out of view by the average critic 
of test match teams.

Now, suppose you and I are choosing a 
team of fourteen to go to Australia in the 
autumn. How shall we do it ?

OUR WICKET-KEEPERS.
First, we must have two wicket-keepers: 

one, the best wicket-keeper we know of, the 
other, either the next best we know of or the 
best wicket-keeper who can, in addition, bat 
well. It is so important, especially on fast, 
good wickets like those in Australia, to have 
the best wicket-keeper, irrespective of his bat
ting, that we must think only of wicket
keeping and nothing else in choosing our first 
“ stumper.” But, of course, if there is 
equality in this, we choose the better bat. 
General opinion in county cricket favours 
Lilley, of Warwickshire, Humphries, of 
Derbyshire, Strudwick, of Surrey, and H. 
Martyn, of Somerset, as the four best wicket
keepers. But some people favour Huish, 
of Kent. Personally, I cannot say anything 
about Humphries, for I have not seen him; 
and Strudwick I have only seen once. Unless 
you have any decided opinion, we had better 
take Lilley and Martyn. Luckily, both are 
also good batsmen. But really we ought to 
see Humphries, because some good judges 
vote him distinctly the best in the country.

By the way, we do not consider the pos
sibility of any of our choices refusing our in
vitation. In this we resemble the critic in 
the crowd; he never imagines any cricketer 
has anything to stop him going to the ex
treme ends of the earth !

OUR BOWLERS.
Well, now we want our bowlers. First, a 

fast right-hander. Here there is no doubt. 
Lockwood is really in a class by himself for 
big matches. In "his case we will disregard 
current form altogether.- He is so much the 
best fast bowler that we will take him on the 
chance of his being at his best in Australia in 
spite of the perfect wickets and great heat.
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And we will nurse him well so as to keep him 
fresh for the test matches.

Then we want a medium pace right-hander 
who bowls well on plumb wickets. Here our 
choice may be rather unexpected. Unless 
you object, we will have Relf, of Sussex. He 
is a remarkable plunib-wicket bowler and 
clean bowls the best batsmen in their best 
form on the best fast wickets. It may be 
agreed that we want a right-hand, sticky 
wicket bowler; and Relf does not bowl as 
well as one might expect on sticky wickets. 
He is essentially a fast wicket bowler. But 
I fancy him on plumb Australian wickets. 
Besides, it so happens that we have a good 
medium pace right-hander in one of our all
round men.

This is Arnold, of Worcestershire. He is 
probably as good a bowler as there is of his 
pace and style. He can bowl sides out on a 
sticky wicket and also bowl well on a dry 
pitch. And he is a good class batsrnan.

THE BOWLER-BATSMAN.
Now we want two left-handers, a fast and 

a slow. As luck has it, we can get two who 
are also batsmen— the two famous Yorkshirc- 
inen, Rhodes and Hirst. We want Rhodes 
in any case, because we must have the best 
sticky wicket, medium pace left-hander. 
Luckily, he can bat well; so that even if we 
have no sticky wickets we lose nothing by in
cluding him ; besides, he is as likely as, if not 
more likely than, any other slow medium left
hander, to get men out on plumb wickets. 
Even if we are wrong in the last point, and 
even if Hargreave, of Warwickshire, or 
Blythe, of Kent, is better on a plumb wicket, 
still, taking everything into account, Rhodes 
is undoubtedly our man.

About Hirst we have no trouble. lie  has 
no rival as a fast left-hand bowler, and is 
good enough to go for his batting alone.

For variety we need a leg-break bowler. 
Here we are in luck: for in Braund we have 
a line bat who is also the best leg-breaker.

OUR BATSMEN.
Before choosing any batsmen pure and 

simple, let us see what we have now got: — 
Lillev, Martyn, Lockwood, Relf, Rhodes, 
Arnold, nirst. and Braund. Eight of our 
fourteen. Of these, two are picked purely as 
stumpers, four purely as bowlers, and two as 
all-rounders, with an eye chiefly to their bowl
ing. Yet every one of them is a batsman of 
excellent ability. Every one is good enough 
for 50 in a test match, and several of them 
would cause no surprise by making 100. All 
the bowlers, too, are good fieldsmen : four of 
them exceptional fieldsmen.

For our best eleven we only want I  
wicket-keeper. Probably we shall fight T  I  
of leaving more than one of our bowW I  
perhaps we shall include them all in 0Ur7 ' I  
match eleven. Anyway, let us say we I  
a wicket-keeper and five bowlers I
Hirst, who is a very high-class batsman iS I  
our best eleven. We now want the five'b<* I  
batsmen available, including the best nUj I  
hitter if he is good enough. Our hitter « ■  
ready to hand, and most distinctly he isw  I  
enough: G. L. Jessop. Then we have four I  
places— A. C. Maclaren is certainly one I  
F. S. Jackson another, Ranjitsinhji another I  
and, for the fourth place, Tyldesley, L. C. H I  
Palairet, and Hayward. Of these three we I  
shall probably have room for two when we R 
discover, in trial matches against the 
Colonies, that we do not need all our bowlers. 
Otherwise we must pick tlio man who is in 
the best form at the time.

OUR FIELD.
Note, too, that though we have not studied 

fielding— an all-important point—we have a 
fielding side of the very best. Say Lockwood 
is bowling. Then we have Lilley at the 
wicket, Braund and Maclaren in the slips, 
Tyldesley for third man and out-field, Hirst 
for mid-ofT, Jessop for extra cover, Rhodes for 
cover, Ranjitsinhji for point or third slip, Ar
nold for mid-on or point, Relf for any place 
except, perhaps, slip, Jackson f o r  cover or 
extra cover or mid-on, Palairet and Hayward 
for almost anywhere, and certainly for third 
man and the country. In fact, there is no 
position in the field we cannot fill just about 
as well as it can be filled from among English 
cricketers.

A. C. Maclaren, if only because of his un
rivalled experience of Australian cricket and 
test matches, will be our captain.

We want a business manager who can play 
at a pinch and write an a c c o u n t  of the tour 
for T he Captain . That will be just C- B E 
— self-elected, with your l e a v e .  And, a> to 
return I shall not object to your coming- 
friend reader, to carry the bags and to siou 
bravo, your leave, I am sure, will be fo 
coming. So now we have s e t t le d  the a airs 
of the whole Empire !

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S  ^  
Labor.—T h e  e n tr a n c e  exam s, for Oxfof 

n o t  v e ry  s t iff . In  th e  firs t  p lace, you  ha'e 
an  e x a m , to  m a tr ic u la te  to  th e co lleg e  to *  . 'jtT 
w is h  to  g o . T h is  is  a co lle g e  not a ^  
e x a m . T h e n  m o s t  c o lle g e s  requ ire  their me rtS]. 
th e  first U n iv e r s it y  e x a m , before com ing 
d e n r e — at le a s t , I b e lie v e  so . T h is  ex  aim cJI 
R e s p o n s io n s , a n d  is  n ot v e r y  difficult.
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it, you had b e tto r  g o  to  a c o a c h  a t  o n ce , 
otherwise' 1 think y o u r  p la n  o f  ta k in g  a m a ste rsh ip , 
i foossible. and rea d in g  m ea n w h ile  is g o o d .  I t  is a 

at advantage to a s c h o o lm a s te r  to  h a v e  a U n iv e r 

se degree- 1 am n o t  su re  C a m b r id g e  w o u ld  n o t

suit yea better than O x fo r d .  H a v in g  d e c id e d  w h a t 
■ollege"at O xford or C a m b r id g e  y o u  w is h  t o  g o  to , 
vou should write to  the d e a n  o f  th a t  c o lle g e  and  
'ute vour case. H e  w ill te ll y o u  w h e th e r  he can  
put vour name d o w n , a n d  i f  so  w h a t k n o w le d g e  is 
•■mired of you. e tc . .

B o w l e r . — T h ou g h  keen  to  o ffe r  y o u  a d v ic e ,  I  
fWr I cannot diagnose y o u r  c a s e  w ith o u t  see in g  y o u  
nlav If you have p la y ed  m u ch  on  b a d  w ic k e ts  and  
hue never studied th e  c o r r e c t  m e th o d s  o f  b a t t in g , 
| can quite understand y o u r  te n d e n c y  t o  “ s lo g  w ith  
a bit o pull.”  V ou  m u st t r y  to  learn  to  h it  w ith  
a straight bat in such  a m an n er th a t y o u r  bat s w in g s  
down the line o f  the d ir e c t io n  o f  y o u r  h it. I see 
no reason why the ch a n g e  to  g o o d  w ic k e ts  s h o u ld  
oake it difficult fo r  y o u  to  b o w l  a c c u r a te ly . A s  to  
roar being bowled w hen  y o u  c u t ,  y o u  m u st b e  p ic k 
ing the wrong ball to  c u t . T h e  b a ll to  c u t  is a b o u t 
a foot outside the o ff s tu m p . Y o u r  m ea su rem en ts  
are all right and p rop er .

P, J. L i t t le . — M y  m e th o d  o f  tr a in in g  fo r  s h o r t  
races is precisely as I h a v e  d e s c r ib e d  it in  b a ck  
numbers of T un C a p t a in . I  u sed  to  ru n  a b o u t fo u r  
lavs a week, and d o  a  g o o d  d e a l o f  w a lk in g . I u sed  
to practise pr in cip a lly  s h o r t  fu ll sp e e d  d a sh es  o f  
about forty yards, s ta rt in g  t o  a p is to l  a n d  ra c in g  to  
a tape. Then 1 used o c c a s io n a lly  t o  run  th r o u g h  
three quarters o f  the ra c in g  d is ta n ce , sa y , th re e  

a week; and s till m ore  o c c a s io n a lly  th e  fu ll 
distance. The Isth m ian  L ib r a r y  v o lu m e  o n  Athletic* 
gives first-rate adv ice . Y o u  m u st n o t  d o  t o o  m u ch  
work on the track at first, o r  y o u ’ ll k n o c k  y o u r  legs  
to pieces, lie sure to  get- som e  firs t-c la ss  s h o e s ; it  
possible, made to  m easure.

New C e n t u r i o n  (J a m a ic a ) .— W h e th e r  the 
umpire’s decisions w ere  b a d  o r  g o o d  is  b e s id e  th e  
question. His d ec ision s  in  a n y  ca se  a re  a b so lu te  
anti cannot be question ed . Y o u r  a d v e r sa r ie s  h a v e  no 
n:ht to dispute the u m p ire ’ s d e c is io n s . I f ,  h o w e v e r , 
il can be proved that the u m p ire  w a s  b r ib e d , th en  
vour adversaries ce rta in ly  h a v e  a r ig h t  t o  ca n ce l th e  
natch. If your d u b  can  be p r o v e d  t o  h av e  b r ib e d  
the unspire, then you  ca n n o t  co m p la in  i f  y o u  are  re 
moved from the c o m p e tit io n . B u t th e  q u e s t io n  is , 

"as the umpire b r ib e d  ? ”  n o t  “  W e r e  h is  d e c is io n s  
correct. I am sorry  to  b e a r  o f  th e  s ta te  o f  th in g s  

the co lou red  p la y e rs .
, ’ A s a m a tter  o f  fa c t ,  i f  th e  on e  b a il is

tip” ' c the ba ll is b o w le d  or  w h ile  it  is  in
- air the umpire ou gh t to  ca ll a tte n t io n  to  th e  hail 

° "  anfl caii'-el th a t b a ll. I d o  n o t  th in k  the 
si»S C° ' m  *V0" r l‘°*nt ;  b u t I d o  n o t fa n c y  a n y  urn- 
inci's  ' £ ‘ vc ! ^c  ba tsm an  o u t  ev e n  i f  th e  rem ain - 
\ J51' ^ T s l u d g e d  b y  th e  ba ll.

’ ’ — In o r d e r  to  b e c o m e  an e x p e r t

w ic k e t -k e e p e r  y o u  m u st learn  to  ta k e  th e b a ll w ith  
as l it t le  m o v e m e n t as p o ss ib le  a n d  w ith o u t th e  least 
t l ln ch in g . L e t  th e  b a il com e  in to  y o u r  h a n d s  : d o  
n o t  sn a tch  a t it. Y o u  s h o u ld  g o  a n d  see a  first 
c la ss  w ic k e t -k e e p e r  a n d  s tu d y  his s ty le . T h e  g rea t 
t ip  is to  le t y o u r  h a n d s  sta y  o p e n  till th e b a ll en ters  
th e m , a n d , so to  sp ea k , let th e  im p a rt o f  th e  ball 
c lo s e  y o u r  fin g ers  r o u n d  it.

Admirer.— T h e  b o w le r  m a y  n o t  th ro w  a t the 
w ic k e t  o f  th e  b a tsm a n , even  i f  th e  ba tsm an  ru n s  ou t 
b e fo r e  th e  ba ll is b o w le d . T h e  u m p ire  w as r ig h t  to 
ca ll n o -b a ll. Y o u  see , p r o p e r ly ,  th e  ba ll is  d ead  
fr o m  th e  tim e th e  b o w le r  g o e s  ba ck  w ith  i t  f o r  his 
tu n  u n t il he has b o w le d  it  aga in .

Ambitious.— W h e n  y o u  co m e  to  K n g la m l y o u  
w ill h av e  n o  d if f ic u lty  in fin d in g  a fo o tb a ll  c lu b  near 
y o u r  h om e. I c a n n o t  ju d g e  o f  y o u r  sk ill  w ith o u t  
s e e in g  y o u  ; bu t i f  y o u  are k een  y o u  are n e a r ly  sure 
to  s u cc e e d . I w ish  y o u  g o o d  lu ck .

A. Scrlvon.— Y o u  s h o u ld  g o t  “  S w im m in g ,”  
b y  M . A .  H o lb e in , p r ice  I s .  T h is  little  b o o k  g iv es  
y o u  a ll in fo r m a t io n . A  g o o d  b o o k  on  tr a in in g  is 
"  T r a in in g  fo r  A t h le t ic s ,"  b y  H . A n d re w s .

E. M . B.— I w ill o b lig e  w ith  p lea su re  a b o u t  the 
c a r d . I  w ill find  o u t a b o u t th e  m oss , and  a n sw er  
y o u  n e x t  m o n th . I k n ow  m oss  can  be e r a d ic a te d , 
b u t  I  fo r g e t  th e  m e d ic in e .

Frank strutton.— P le a se d  to  hear o f  the 
su ccess  o f  y o u r  s c h o o l . W h en  runs are s co re d  frem  
a n o -b a ll th e  ru ns are s co re d  to  th e b a tsm an  and 
e n te r e d  aga in st h is n am e.

F. S. R.— I f  c o ld  b a th s  su it  y o u  b y  a ll m eans 
ta k e  th em . I f  th e y  su it  y o u r  h ealth  th e y , ip*o 
facto, su it  y o u r  a th le t ics . M a n y  th an k s fo r  y o u r  
k in d  rem ark s.

C. E. B.— N o , th e  w ick e t  k e e p e r  m u st k n o ck  the 
b a ils  o f f  w ith  h is  h an d  o r  h a n d s  con ta in in g  th e  ba ll. 
! t  is  n o t  o u t i f  h e b rea k s  th e  w ick e t  w ith  h is  f o o t  
o r  k n ee .

Clothes Prop.— W h a t  a n a m e ! T h e r e  is no 
c o r r e c t  w e ig h t  f o r  a  h o ck e y  s t ick . Y o u  s h o u ld  use 
o n e  o t  m e  w e ig h t  th a t su its  y o u  : to o  lig h t  ra th er  
th an  to o  h ea v y .

R. Craddock.—J o h n  G u n n  b a ts  and  b o w ls  
le f t -h a n d e d . I t  is n o t a d v isa b le  to  run th e  m ile  
a n d  h a lf -m ile  d u r in g  th e  w eek  p r e ce d in g  th e  sp o r ts .

T. H. W.— f-o r r y  to  say  I h av e  n ot b y  m e  a 
c o m p a r a t iv e  ta b le  o f  s ch o o l re co rd s  f o r  a th le t ic  
sp o r ts . B u t th e  resu lts  are  n o t  v a lu a b le .

J. W., and Many Others— C o n g ra tu la  
t io n s  a b o u t ru n -g e tt in g  g r a t e fu lly  a c k n o w le d g e d .

D. O. Evans.— M a n y  th a n k s  fo r  y o u r  c o n g r a 
tu la tion s .



No. VI.—JOEY’S REVENGE.
I.

PEW things are more disconcerting to 
the youthful worshipper than the 
little weaknesses of the great. And 
when the weakness in question is of 

so unromantic a character as to be concerned 
with the delicacies of the table, astonishment 
is apt to develop into contempt. Neverthe
less, a love of good living has proved fatal to 
many a historic hero. The first Henry, for 
example, derived a flattering sobriquet from 
his love of learning and ruled wisely and 
well over a turbulent kingdom; and yet, ac
cording to the story generally accepted in my 
youth, he had so little command over his own 
appetite that he died of a surfeit of lampreys. 
History, however, as written by modern 
scribes, is a fearful and wonderful thing, and 
possibly the libel has gone the way of many 
another legend which was accepted without 
enquiry in a less sceptical age. Yet one is 
constrained to admit that an appetite for the 
good things of life has not infrequently gone 
hand in hand with undoubted ability. And 
Joey, who esteemed himself a personage of 
some importance, also suffered from this in
firmity of the great.

Now of the art of Joey in administering 
delicate hints to those who might otherwise 
have overlooked his claims to merit and 
reward, mention has already been made in 
these pages. Many and varied were the 
opportunities he made or found for putting 
his skill to proof, but a time when he invari

Illustrated by T. M. R. WHITWELL.

ably took occasion to exercise his gentle art 
was on Wednesday afternoon, when an old 
pieman was permitted to enter our gates, 
there to find many eager customers amongst 
those of the lower school whose age or record 
forbade their obtaining much leave. Look 
ing at the butler’s mahogany face, few would 
have suspected him of a sweet tooth. Yet. as 
has been said, the severest ascetic has usuallr 
a weak joint in his armour, and Joey's was a 
love of chocolate cream. Almost as soon as 
the itinerant vendor had taken up his stand, 
the shadow of a familiar form would fall 
upon his customers; and the butler would 
saunter by, seemingly unconscious of what 
was going on, yet ever careful to keep within 
hail of the proceedings. Did we take no 
notice of his presence, a deferential cough 
would endeavour to attract our attention. 
Did this fail in its purpose, the butler would 
draw near and hazard sundry critical remarb 
upon the contents of the pieman’s basket 
Eventually one of us would succumb, and 
with an air of surprised condescension Joey 
would protest that he was not hungry and 
really did not know what to have.

“ And what is the choice to-day, Rogers!'
“ Well, Mr. Wilkins,” would the pieman 

reply, as he pointed to his wares, “ there is 
thises, and theses, and this here, and that 
there, and thems, and thoses.”

Joey would graciously ponder over the 
stock, but his choice invariably fell upon a 
supply of chocolate cream; solemnly and 
slowly munching which he would return to 
his quarters. .

Now it chanced one day that young 
whose throat was occasionally a little sha y. 
had been the recipient from the matron o a 
packet of lozenges, which we all concurred to 
condemning as simply beastly. ®a?nis. 
and I both arrived at that conclusion 
simply licking one; but Carter, who 
rashly crunched one up under the impresŝ  
that young Lewis was offering him a 
said we really did not know how vi e 
were. Then Lewis, who had watch
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P

I ttering convulsions with a sweet and 
t  Id like smile of wondering enquiry, pro- 
led from Ins pocket half-a-dozen magni-
1*" * ___  -. C f u l l  o t n. at, specimens of full-sized chocolate creams 
Iml propounded to us his scheme. Gleefully 
«efell in with his suggestion, delicately we 
ut round and removed the bottom of the 
sweets and scooped out the cream inside. 
Gingerly we placed a lozenge in each shell, 
niade it secure with some of the paste, and 
trimly replaced the outer part. Two of the 
sweets came to grief in the process, but four 
remained, seemingly untampered with and 
untouched; a pleasure to the eye, and a 
triumph for our art.

Joey,’ said Lewis meditatively, “ has a 
nasty habit of filling his mouth too full. I 
should not wonder if he took the lot.”

"If he gets three between his teeth it will 
be enough,” quoth Carter, with a grimace of 
shuddering reminiscence.

Lewis smiled his sweet, seraphic smile.
And Joey did take three between his 

teeth. Nay, so inviting in appearance were 
the sweets, and so shrewd his appetite, that, 
bearing his palm to his capacious mouth, he 
took the four. We had been prepared for 
some expression of pained surprise, but even 
the most hopeful of us had scarcely antici
pated the scene that followed. Spluttering, 
gasping, and coughing, the usually dignified 
butler danced round the playground giving 
vent to sundry unintelligible ejaculations. 
The boys, for the most part genuinely aston
ished, rushed to enquire into the cause of 
•lie phenomenon. '

“ What is the matter, Joey? ”
'Poison! poison!” cried that worthy, as, 

clasping his hands over his stomach, he 
relied on the ground in agony. “ Oh ! I am 
'lead, I am dead ! ”

Rubbish! " quoth the Junior Classic, who 
lad been attracted to the scene by the out- 
crb hat is the matter, Carter ? ”

Carter shook his head judicially. “ Some- 
wrong with the sweets, I should think.” 
rong with my sweets?” shrieked the 

pieman, why, [ never had a bad sweet on my 
eijp ,l,n m-v ^ e' Here! taste ’em, taste

theV16̂ 1 )10vd from Joey rendered most of 
but nJS c iaiT accepting the invitation; 
liberal)6- 6Ver docde Lewis helped himself 
witt, *  ̂ and P10ceecled to munch the spoils 

urn?0 emn deliberation.
all right,” said he.

acQuipo ISjer aild  ̂ f°ll°wed suit, and readily 
H the verdict: The ^ n io r  Classic 

■nan of j i 1 suspicion, but he was a
eeds, not words. Grasping the fallen

butler by the collar, he jerked him to his 
feet and ran him off at a smart pace to the 
kitchen. He slammed the door behind them; 
but, creeping as near as we dared, we heard 
the master admonish the butler in stentorian 
tones not to make a fool of himself, and to 
choose instantly as a remedy between an 
emetic and a glass of beer. I believe Joey 
took the latter.

And from that time forth the butler almost 
shook with rage at the very sight of young 
Lewis. That youth went serenely on his way, 
as outwardly innocent of guile and imper
turbable as ever. But Joey nursed his wrath 
and abided his opportunity. He had a long 
score to work off against his young tormentor, 

' and felt assured that his day would dawn at 
last. Meantime, he contented himself with 
vague moralisings on the decadence of things 
in general and of the school in particular. 
“ Things,” he opined, “ are not as they used 
to be afore you was not.”

II.
E had been rather disposed to scoff 

at Joey’s view of general decad
ence, and yet the following term 
found not only ourselves but 

practically the whole school inclining to the 
same opinion. It happened in this wise. 
From time immemorial the fifth of November 
had been observed at the school as one of the 
gala days of the year. We were, in fact, re
nowned for the manner in which we cele
brated the occasion, and not only parents and 
old boys, but many visitors from the country
side were wont to assemble in our grounds to 
witness the display. Many unauthorised 
visitors from the town were also invariably 
attracted by the occasion; and it was these 
that brought about the termination of the 
custom. The night of the celebration had 
ever brought about divers spirited encounters 
between members of the lower school, and the 
small fry of the town, who ventured, in their 
desire to witness the scene, to invade our 
sacred precincts. But this never led to any 
very serious consequences, and was usually 
winked at by the authorities. On the occa
sion, however, of my first winter term, matters 
had taken a rather more serious turn. A 
group of the rougher element in the town had 
gone to the rescue of some of their youthful 
relatives, who were being chivvied from the 
field by the amateur .police of the lower 
school. The latter might have been rather 
severely handled had not some of the elder 
boys rushed to the rescue. Reinforcements 
arrived on the other side; and at last monitors
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and old boys, and even masters, were drawn 
into the fray. Something like a riot ensued, 
and considerable alarm was occasioned 
amongst the visitors of the fairer sex ere the 
intruders were finally driven from the field. 
These untoward proceedings came as a great 
shock to the Head, ever keenly sensitive

No fifth of November festivities! s t 
thing was unparalleled in the annals of ti* 
school. Even the seniors displayed un 
monly long faces at the announcement alu 
believe the Sixth presented a unanimous net 
tion for the reconsideration of the dwi ' 
But the Head was obdurate. If( howev"1

about anything that touched the reputation 
of the school. We juniors rather regarded 
the matter as excellent fun ; but a great shock 
was in turn in store for us. It came at the 
commencement of the following winter term, 
when the Head announced that the old cus
tom was to be discontinued and that there 
would be no celebration that year.

the Sixth were chagrined, words couI 
express the unbounded indignation o 
lower school.

“ Why,”  declaimed Bannister to a 
pathetic audience, ” if we stand this t 
think about abolishing Christmas ne*1- ^  

For once even Walters was in acc°r ered 
the general feeling. In his opinion de 1T
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He did not care 
lie had a mind 
He could tell us

•, the assurance of one who knew, the 
u id had exceeded his powers, and we were 

t.tlpd as a matter of right, to celebrate the 
Carter quite agreed that we had the 

“tl't but how were we to enforce it ? Wal- 
shook his head sagely, and repeated that 

,be Head had no power to stop us. If, so he 
declared, we had the pluck to indulge m a 
display, 'no master on earth could punish us.
It was not legal. . u .

‘ Then,” put in the ever practical Bamns- 
ter- “ if we get t îe fireworks, will you let 
them off 1 ”

Walters thought not. 
about fireworks himself, 
above such little matters, 
what our rights were, but if we had not the 
pluck to enforce them that was our look-out. 
Bannister snorted in derision, hut no one 
seemed inclined to hell the cat. The general 
impression prevailed that, whatever the 
merits of the case might he, it was ill arguing 
with one who possessed not only the symbol 
of authority, hut also an uncommonly stout 
arm to wield it. The confereuce broke up in 
mutual recrimination ; and Carter, Bannister, 
and I, accompanied by young Lewis, went 
our way to discuss again in private the un 
toward event, and to deplore the tyranny of 
the powers that be.

And so we paced round the playground en
deavouring to outvie one another in the loud
ness of our lamentation and our denunciation 
of the Head’s decision. Young Lewis felt 
especially aggrieved. He had not been an 
inmate of the school on the previous fifth of 
November; and, in his opinion, his case was 
the hardest of all. We rather differed. 
Having had experience of the delights of the 
occasion we looked upon the recent edict as 
un invasion of vested interests which did not 
so much affect new-comers. But Lewis held 
strongly to the view that it was better to 
,iave had some fun and lost, than never to 
ave had any fun at all; and he was not 

Prepared to stand it. Whereat we pricked 
up our ears. We had never supposed that 

a ers vapourings would lead to anything. 
u when Lewis was in revolt, we generally 
nessed some very practical outcome. Still, 

*6 a little sceptical, 
do v °,no* exactly see what there is we can 

, on » sajcj c arj-er argumentatively.
’ ’ get some squibs andwe could

. y°u know,
Of course

whn̂ r S6nt kere‘ That is easy enough. But
h° s going to let them o ff?”

a solita"01'^  ke something to indulge in even 
fully »'i(C,'acker>” added Ba nnister, mourn- 

ut after the way the Head spoke
Tot - r,a.

this morning oven that would be rather 
risky.”

Lewis suddenly halted, and commenced to 
address us at the top of his voice.

“ What is the use of letting off a few squibs 
and things! ” he cried, contemptuously. “ We 
want something that would illuminate the 
whole house.”

We also halted, and stared at our usually 
soft-spoken companion in amazement. Had 
his sense of injury temporarily deprived him 
of all other senses ? *

“ The whole house! ” ejaculated Carter.
“ The whole school, then ! ” said Lewis, still 

speaking in loud, defiant accents. “ We will 
have such a fifth of November as has not 
been seen here for many a long day— if you 
are game to assist.”

“ I won’t back down,” said Bannister, stir
ring a little uneasily, “ hut you needu’t make 
such a song about it.”

Lewis raised his voice to a higher pitch 
than ever.

“ Who cares ? ” cried he. “ You just come 
with me and I will tell you what to do. But 
as a commencement we must square Joey.”

“ That is usually fairly easy;” said I. 
“ But for goodness’ sake don’t stand shouting 
here where any one might overhear us. Let’s 
go into the field and get into a corner by 
ourselves.”

Lewis complied; and we hastened to make 
tracks to an unfrequented nook.

“  And now,” said Carter, first glancing 
round to make sure no one was in earshot; 
“ pray tell us what it is you are so excited 
about? What is your little game? ”

“ Joey,” returned Lewis, laconically, in his 
usual dulcet accents.

“ Yes, I know,” said Carter, impatiently. 
“ But what about him? ”

“ lie  was sneaking along behind us in the 
shadow of the wall.”

“ Then he must have overheard every word 
you were saying! ” cried Bannister, in dis
may.

“ Precisely,” quoth Lewis, and bestowed on 
us a knowing wink.

“ 0 —o— o ! ” said Carter.

III.
T̂"P OEY stood majestically in his pantry
I 1 and regarded the juvenile embassy 

before him with an air of suspicion, 
not to say disfavour.

“ So you wants me to bring you the parcel 
on Thursday morning as soon as it comes, 
does y ou ?” he interrogated. “ And I ’m to 
he sure and not let any one see it or know
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what I ’m a-doin’ of ? That’s the ticket, ain’t 
i t ? ”

“ Quite right, Joey,” cried Carter, approv
ingly. “ You’ve hit the bull’s-eye the first 
time,”

“ Oh, I have, have I ? ” quoth Joey, aggres
sively. “ Then I ’ ll let you know that if 
that’s your little game I am not a-goin’ to do 
it. 'Cos why? Thursday is the fifth of 
November, ain’t it? ”

“ What has the fifth of November to do 
with i t ? ” enquired Lewis, innocently.

Joey guffawed derisively. “ That’s what I 
want to know,” said he. “ You wouldn’t 
mind a-mentioning what there might be in 
that ’ere little parcel, I suppose ? ” And he 
bestowed on young Lewis a knowing leer.

“ I don’t see what the contents have to 
do with you, Joey,” expostulated Bannister, 
mildly, as Lewis took refuge in a dignified 
silence. “ If we don’t tell you— why, you 
won’t know, you know.”

“ That’s true,” mused Joey, meditatively.
“ There might, you see, be fireworks in that 
’ere little parcel. Likewise there might not. 
There ain’t no knowin’, and ’tain’t for me to 
have suspicions. Master Lewis sez as ’ow he 
wants me to bring him his parcel, and I 
brings him his parcel. There ain’t no ’arm 
in bringing the young gents their parcels, I 
’ope ? ”

“ None at all, Joey,” cried Carter. “ I 
should have thought it was your place to 
do so. But if a little trifle for your extra 
trouble------ ”

But for once in his career the butler 
waived the proffered bribe away. “ No,” 
said he, “ I ain’t a-goin’ to take a tip for a 
little thing like that. I ’ll do it for you for 
nothink, an’ wery pleased at that.”

"Oh, thank you, Joey,” we cried in chorus, 
and hastily departed lest the butler should 
suddenly repent his unaccustomed generosity. 
It must, however, have been an excellent bar
gain that had been driven, for Joey spent the 
remainder of the afternoon in chuckling over 
his share of the compact. So did we.

And at eventide, when the approach of the 
close of the day brought a little remission in 
his labours, Joey, after much cogitation as to 
the best market to which to carry his wares, 
sought out Leutenegger. He had thought of 
going to the Senior Classic, but rather feared 
that the house master might interfere too 
soon and proceed to investigate the plot be
fore matters were fully developed. Joey was 
eager for us to be taken red-handed; and the 
German seemed to him to be the man for the 
job. Moreover, ever since the cycling episode, 
of which I have previously written, Leuteneg

ger had looked but coldly on Joey, ancj 
one or two occasions had gone out of his °n 
to make things particularly nasty for the*1' 
fortunate butler. Here at last was au opd*1' 
tunity both to conciliate the master, and -p 
to take full revenge upon the most prominent 
of his youthful tormentors. Joev slann«i
his thigh with delight. m

Leutenegger received the butler’s first ai 
vances with suspicion, but soon w anned to 
the matter as Joey proceeded to unfold his 
tale; and the latter used every art to inflame 
the master's wrathful indignation.

“ ’Tain’t only a few squibs and crackers as 
the young warmints are a-orderin’ of,” de
claimed the fervent butler; “ it’s illumiu;- 
in’ the whole ’ouse they are aider. Such a 
fifth of November as has never been seen 
afore in this 'ere school they means to have. 
Them was their wery words, they was. And 
though it ain’t my place to speak, sir, I sat 
as ’ow it’s a thing they didn't ought to be 
a-doin’ of.”

Leutenegger quite agreed with the butler 
as to the heinousness of the offence, and also 
acquiesced in his scheme for entrapping us, 
like so many Guy Fawkeses, with the actual 
implements in our hands. He thought he 
should just mention to the Senior Classic that 
he had his suspicions. Oh, rto ! he should not 
betray the butler’s confidence. He should 
just say enough to cause the ltouse master to 
make further enquiry of him later; and so 
avoid the possibility of any third party step 
ping in and hushing up the matter. He did 
not mean to be baulked of his prey this time. 
He would take care to be close at hand when 
Joey handed over the parcel. Together they 
would stalk us until we sat down unsuspect 
ingly to unfasten its contents. Then they 
would pounce down upon us and carry both 
the parcel and ourselves in triumph to the 
Senior Classic, and then—

Then ! Leutenegger rubbed his palms with 
an oily but keen delight, and Joey laughed 
aloud in Iris anticipation of what wou 
follow.

HE fifth of November resembled the 
Ides of March in that it had come- 
aitd with it came young Lewis s long 
expected parcel. The small 

received it from the butler with an e 
gaging smile; and Carter and ®al’n1 ■ 
and I joined with him in expressing e u*‘ 
thanks for Joey’s kind assistance. The n 
on his side was equally affable in '̂sc 11 
any undue claim to gratitude; and so, 
mutual protests of goodwill, we parte •
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■ Where slinll we open i t ? ”  enquired 
of the others in tones of suspicious

where there’s no 
said Bannister 

You never know

Carter 
Mildness.

had better go 
chance of any one seeing us, 
j„ equally clear accents, 
what beastly sneaks may not be spying upon.

• -The Junior Classic is *n his study,” said I.
“ Oh! the .1 union Clas

sic is all right,'’ said Car
ter. "He is a gentleman, 
you see, and does not go 
about creeping on his 
hands and knees to catch
us.” .

A stifled exclamation 
fell upon our ears, but to 
all appearance we were 
deaf to the alarm.

"Well, we can’t open 
it here,’’ said Lewis de
cidedly. “ Let’s go and 
find a safe place for the 
job.” _

It took us a long time 
to find that safe place.
First, we went out into 
the field and sat down in 
a corner as if about to 
inspect our treasure.
Then, with a loud voice,
Carter suddenly an
nounced it would be safer 
after all to open it in
doors; and springing to 
our feet we seized the 
parcel and prepared to re
trace our steps. In so 
doing we almost cannoned 
against Leuteuegger, who, 
suddenly becoming inter
ested in the aspect of the 
dyT, affected to be uncon
scious of our presence.
And, skulking close by 
the side of the hedge, we 
noticed the crouching 
°rm of the butler. Back 
0 the school we went, 
out were s c a r c e l y  
^ted in one of the class rooms when Ban- 

er protested that he believed the field
butt 6St *fter all‘ We gathered up our 
Seer. en a£a,li and departed from the room, 
hentin̂   ̂ ’ w, apt in conversation to notice
tobe nê er S*'P hastily behind the door, or 

aware of the butler sauntering off down

the passage with a brave air of unconcern. 
This time we took our way to the farthest 
corner of the held, but scarcely had we ar
rived there when Lewis proclaimed that the 
spot was too open for our purpose, and that 
we must return to the school once more 
Carter expostulated in tones of seeming indig 
nation, but Lewis was firm. It was his parcel, 
and he did not see why he should not open 

it where he pleased. So 
back to the school we 
went, still shadowed by 
the relentless pursuit; 
but no sooner had we 
arrived there than I 
uplifted my voice and 
proclaimed that we had 
missed the best spot after 
all. Surely we should 
be safest at the back 
of  t h e  p a v i l i o n ?  
Crouched in its friendly 
shadow, we should cer

1 T  I S  N O T  T H A T  I S U S P E C T — I K N O W .

tainly escape any unfriendly observation. 
Away we went again, turning so sud
denly that Leutenegger had no time to 
get out of our way; and so embarrassed was 
the master at the encounter that he quite 
omitted to reply to our unanimous, “ Good 
morning, sir.” Arrived at the pavilion,
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Lewis again developed qualms at the thought 
of opening the parcel in the open air. “ Why 
not the bedroom? ” he enquired. “ The very 
place,”  said Carter. “ They don’t start 
making the beds till morning school; and 
no one will dream of looking there.” So oft' 
to the dormitory we went.

We left the door just slightly ajar, sat 
down in a semi circle with the parcel in our 
midst, and then gave vent to ecstatic exclam
ations which could scarcely miss the ears of 
those stationed just outside the portal.

“ Oh ! how splendid ! ” said Carter.
“ J o lly !” proclaimed Bannister.
“ Scrumptious!” announced I.
“ Wasn’t I right in pitching on the bed

room ? ” enquired Lewis. “  Suppose we had 
gone where you said, we should have met 
Leutenegger.”

“ Seems to me Leutenegger was all over the 
place this morning,” commented Carter; “ he 
cannot suspect anything, I suppose ? ”

“ Boy, it is not that I suspect,” cried a tri
umphant voice, “ I know.” And Leuteneg
ger rushed into the room followed by the 
butler.

Carter, Bannister, and I leapt simultane
ously to our feet, but Lewis, with great 
seeming presence of mind, sat down upon the 
parcel and concealed it from view. But the 
eagle eye of the German was not to be de
ceived. Not deigning to remonstrate, he 
seized Lewis roughly by the collar, and jerked 
him to his feet. But a slight shock awaited 
his expectant gaze. To his evident disap
pointment, the parcel was apparently un
opened, and its strings uncut. Suspecting a 
snare, Leutenegger turned the parcel over 
with his foot, but the contents remained in
tact. Evidently we had either been wond
rously quick in refastening the parcel, or its 
contents had not yet been inspected, and our 
ejaculations had been anticipatory only. The 
German could scarcely conceal his chagrin.

“ You, Lewis,” he demanded sternly, 
“ what is there in this hamper you have? ”

Lewis trembled perceptibly in every limb.
“  Oh, sir! how can I tell ? I have not 

opened it yet, sir.”
“ Is it not the fireworks that is there?”
"Fireworks, sir? Oh, sir! Fireworks are 

forbidden you know, sir.”
" Will you not immediately this parcel 

open ? ”
“  Please, sir, I would rather not, sir. It is 

against the rules to open such a thing in the 
bedroom, sir! ”

This was too much for the German, already

lashed to fury by his long pursuit. “ bw, , 
take this parcel to the house master v̂ ' 
sirs, immediately to the school return T 
twelve o ’clock you shall hear more of tv 
matter.” 1115

The triumphant Joey picked up the pares] Pf 
with a malicious leer and departed with alac 
rity upon his mission. Closely followed by the ft 
angry master, who rated us at every step, P  
returned to the school, where the sounding I  
of the nine o ’clock bell drew us off to ottr ^  
respective classes, and for the moment sus
pended further enquiry into the matter.

V.

HE school clock chimed the hour of 
twelve, that dread moment whirl, 
whilst releasing the majority from 
work, sent so many an unhappy 

wight to the Head and his doom. Tie 
Senior Classic, whose appearance in the Low 
School at that hour was ever an ill-omened 
portent, rose from the centre desk with a pro 
liininary cough and lifted up his hand as i 
signal to the boys to remain iu their places 
A dead silence ensued and many glances 
were shot in our direction, some sympathetic, 
a few malicious, but for the most part ex
pressive of gleeful curiosity. Through that 
mysterious telepathy prevalent in schools, 
rumours of our escapade had in some manner 
spread amongst the fellows; and, as is also 
not uncommon, the tale had in the course of 
its circulation accumulated many wild addi
tions to its original form. The general 
opinion was that we were in for it, and, cer
tainly, there was nothing in the appearance 
of the quartette to modify this view as, in 
obedience to the house master's mandate, we 
filed slowly from our places and stood with* 
dejected mien before him. The Jumo- 
Classic looked up from his desk and dart 
at us a glance of reproach not unmixed wi 
a certain compassion. Leutenegger a50 
looked up from his place, but there was.no 
pretence of sympathy in the air of malicw0- 
triumph with which he gloated over on 
shrinking forms. Yet on the whole theg* 
of the former master boded as little 
us as that of the latter. ,

The Senior Classic placed on the desk  ̂^
him the parcel which had b een  
him by the perfidious butler, ana, 
other preliminary cough com m enced an
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couched in the usual formula, appro- 
“r̂ te for rebuking a flagrant breach of dis- 
m'iae He began by referring to the decision 
Y th e  Head, a decision which, nowever un
datable it might be to the boys generally, 
[as only taken after anxious reflection and in 
le best interests of the school. It was a 
decision which should have met with loyal 
and ready acceptance, and it was a pain and 
surprise to him that there were boys ready to 
set it at nought and subordinate all questions 
of honour and discipline to the gratification 
of their own caprice. Then quitting the field 
of general admonition, he proceeded to turn 
bis thunder upon us personally.

You, sirs,” he remarked, in tones of 
severity to Carter, Bannister, and myself, 
have ever been conspicuous amongst the 

bovs of the Lower School for unruly levity of 
behaviour, and will richly deserve the severe 
punishment that the Head Master will doubt
less mete out to you. But however careless 
vou might he for yourselves, you might, I 
should have thought, have shrunk from in
veigling into mischief that young and inno
cent lad by your side, whose very countenance 
is sufficient guarantee that he could entertain 
no thought of ill deeds unless misled by the 
example of those who ought to know better.” 
(At this the Junior Classic could scarce re
press a smirk,)

“ I regret to see that you have not even 
had the common manliness to have this parcel 
addressed to one of yourselves. Doubtless 
you thought to evade punishment by casting' 
the blame in this matter on your younger and 
less experienced companion. This parcel, 
kewis, is addressed to you.”

Aes, sir,” piped Lewis, in shrill treble 
accents, “ it niy parcel, sir.”

It is a manly thing on your part,” said 
ie Senior Classic in milder accents, “ to en- 
e*v’our Hius to appropriate the blame to 

rnurself. Your conduct shines all the 
nf>hter contrast with that of your com

panions. I need hardly ask you, I fear, if 
viu awaro H'bat the parcel contains 1 And 
: wou|d fain be assured, if possible, of
" 'nn°ccnce in this matter.”
a eaS°’ S'r’ P'Pe(I Lewis, “ I did not know 

any harm in the parcel.” 
inrl t°̂  ,s'r’ eried Carter, and Bannister,
lnJ 1 ln chorus.

,E ên'or Classic frowned sternly at what

he obviously regarded as a barefaced attempt 
at prevarication.

“ Do you pretend to assert that you are not 
aware the Head Master had prohibited any 
display of fireworks ? ”

“ Please, sir,” responded Lewis, “ I do not 
think my mamma would send me any fire
works. She thinks it is dangerous for boys to 
play with fire, sir.”

“ Your mamma!” repeated the master. 
“ Do you tell me, sir, that this parcel was sent 
by your mother ? ”

Lewis replied in the affirmative.
“ Undo this parcel instantly,” said the 

Senior Classic, sternly, “ and let me see its 
contents.”

Lewis proceeded to reply, and the fellows, 
and even the masters, craned their necks in 
eager curiosity to witness the result. 
Solemnly the small boy undid the strings, and 
amidst an audible titter produced, first, a 
large woollen comforter, and then a pair of 
white woollen mittens. The remaining 
articles, if of a more edible, were of an 
equally innocent, character. Scarcely believ
ing his eyes, the Senior Classic peered closely 
at the display and turned over the articles 
suspiciously in vain search of anything con
traband.

Finally he turned with a look of reproach 
and perplexity to the German master, who 
had watched the proceedings mute with con
fusion and amazement.

“ If you knew this parcel only contained 
such articles, why were you so anxious to 
open it in secret?” euquired the Senior 
Classic, removing his glance from his col
league and looking suspiciously at the angel
faced one.

Lewis looked the picture of open-eyed inno
cence.

“  Please, sir, I don’t like to be called deli
cate; and if they saw the comforter I thought 
the other boys might laugh, sir. But I 
knew my friends here wouldn't laugh, sir, 
because they are always kind to me.”

The Senior Classic sat down abruptly. 
“ Boys,” said he, “ you may go.”

And young Lewis, still prattling artlessly 
about his fond mamma, gathered up his be
longings and went.

“ Fireworks,” quoth Carter, softly, as we 
passed by Leutenegger’s desk, “ not uncom
monly end in a fizzle.”v

T he E nd.



Notable New Issues.
H E R E  a r e  p r o m is e s  o f  a  r ic h  h a r v e s t  o f  

i n t e r e s t i n g  n e w  is s u e s  f o r  t h e  c o in in g  
s e a s o n .  T o  b e g in  w i t h ,  t h e r e  a r e  t o  b e  
n e w  A u s t r a l i a n s  a l 1 r o u n d .  I t  w i l l  b e  

s o m e  t h r e e  y e a r s  y e t  b e f o r e  t h e  C o m m o n w e a l t h  
o n e  is s u e  f o r  a l l  t h e  S t a t e s  c a n  b e  i s s u e d ,  b u t  
m e a n w h i le  t h e r e  is  t o  b e  a  d e s ig n  c o m m o n  t o  a l l ,  
b u t  w i t h  t h e  n a m e  o f  e a c h  S t a t e  t o  d i s t in g u i s h  
t h e  s e p a r a t e  is s u e s . T h i s  m e a n s  a n e w  s e r ie s  
f o r  e a c h  o f  t h e  A u s t r a l i a n  S t a t e s .  I f  r e p o r t s  b e  
t r u e ,  t h e  f ir s t  o f  t h e s e  n e w  s e r ie s  s h o u ld  b e  is s u e d  
in  a  f e w  w e e k s . S e r v i a ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  a s  t h e  r e s u l t  
o f  t h e  m u r d e r  o f  K i n g  A l e x a n d e r  a n d  t h e  c o r o n 
a t i o n  o f  K i n g  l ' e t e r ,  w il l  h a v e  a  n e w  s e r ie s .  
A  n e w  s e r ie s  w it h  a  n e w  p o r t r a i t  o f  t h e  la t e  
K i n g  h a d  b e e n  p r e p a r e d  f o r  i s s u e , b u t  b e f o r e  i t  
c o u ld  b e  is s u e d  t h e  K i n g  w a s  d i s p o s e d  o f ,  a n d  a 
n e w  K i n g  s a t  in  h is  p la c e .  T h e  n o w  s e r ie s  h a s , 
t h e r e f o r e ,  h a d  i t s  p o r t r a i t  o b l i t e r a t e d  w i t h  t h e  
a r m s  o f  S e r v ia ,  a n d  w i l l  h a v e  t o  d o  d u t y  t i l l  a  
s e r ie s  w i t h  t h e  n e w  K i n g ’ s p o r t r a i t  c a n  b e  
e n g r a v e d .  S ia m ,  w e  a r e  t o l d ,  a l s o  p r o p o s e s  t o  
s e n d  u s  a  n e w  s e r ie s .  S o m e  o f  t h e  n e w  C a n a 
d ia n s  w i t h  t h e  l o n g - t a l k e d - o f  n e w  p o r t r a i t  o f  
t h e  K i n g  h a v e  b e e n  r e c e iv e d ,  a n d  a r e  s u r o  t o  
g i v e  r is e  t o  c o n s i d e r a b l e  d i s c u s s io n ,  b e c a u s e  it  
is  n o  s e c r e t  t l i a t  t h e  p r o f i l e  o f  t h e  K i n g  o n  o u r  
o w n  s t a m p s  is  d i s l ik e d  in  t h e  h ig h e s t  q u a r t e r s ,  
w h i ls t  t h e  C a n a d ia n  p o r t r a i t  w a s  s p e c ia l l y  
s e le c t e d  b y  t h e  K i n g .

Canada. —  A  fe w  o f  t h e  n e w  C a n a d ia n s  w ith  
t h e  r o y a l l y  a p p r o v e d  p o r t r a i t  o f  t h e  K i n g  h a v e  

h e r n  r e c e iv e d .  F r o m  o u r  i l lu s 
t r a t i o n  i t  w i l l  b e  s e e n  t h a t  t h o  
p o r t r a i t  is  a  v e r y  m u c h  m o r e  
f a i t h f u l  o n e  t h a n  t h e  m u c h -  
a b u s e d  p o r t r a i t  o n  o u r  E n g l i s h  
s t a m p s .  I n d e e d ,  lo y a l  C a n a d a  
m a y  b e  c o n g r a t u l a t e d  u p o n  
b e in g  t h e  o n ly  C o l o n y  t o  p r o 

d u c e  a n  a c c e p t a b l e  p o r t r a i t  o f  t h e  K i n g ,  a n d  in

a setting at once simple and effective. It is to 
be hoped that this excellent portrait will soon 
displace the ugly profile in general use.

Ceylon. —4 c .  a n d  .‘10c. s ta m p s  with King's 
h e a d s  h a v e  b e e n  is s u e d .  W e  il lu s tr a te  the de

s ig n s ,  T h e s e  a r e  t h e  f ir s t  o f  th e  K in g 's  heads 
is s u e d  f o r  t h i s  c o l o n y .

W in k .  C r .  C A .  P e r f . 14.
4c. orange, value in. blue.

30c. violet, value in green.
B arbados.— T h e  2 s . fid. value of the small 

t y p e  s e r ie s  o f  1 8 9 2 -9 , w h ic h  is  th e  current typo, 
h a s  b e e n  c h a n g e d  in  c o l o u r  from  black and 
o r a n g e  t o  v i o l e t  a n d  e m e r a ld -g r e e n .

W m k .  C r .  C A .  P e r f .  14.
2s. Gd. violet, name in emerald erecn.

British Somaliland.-Thc long Ml-ect<* 
s t a m p s  f o r  t h i s  v e r y  u n s e t t l e d  t e r r ito r y  haves 
la s t  b e e n  is s u e d .  I n d ia n  Q ueen's head stamp 
h a v e  b e e n  o v e r p r i n t e d  in  b la c k  w ith  the wor * 
“  B r i t i s h — S o m a l i l a n d  ”  in  t w o  lin es . The va ues

ss tted  a r e  a s  f o l l o w s  : —
W m k .  S t a r .  P e r f .  M 

I n d ia n  s t a m p s ,  Q u e e n ’ s h ads.
$a. pea green, 
la. carmine.
2a. pale violet.
2£u. ultramarine.
3a. brown orange.
4a. slate green.
6a. bistre.
8a. mauve.
12a. purple on red- 
lr. carmine and green.
2r. yellow, brown, and carmine- 
3r. green and brown.
5r. violet and ultramarine.

Hong Kong.—  H'S1' v a lu e s  " f  ' 30c.,50c., 
d e s ig n  h a v e  b e e n  a d d e d  t o  t h e  se i u “>•
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Idol and 2dols. make the King’s head series 
l5Sued up to date as follows

Wink. Cr. CA. Perf. 14.
!c. brown and purple.
Ae. green.
4c. brown on salmon.
5c. orange and green.

10c. blue and mauve.
: ilc. brown and black, 
juc. black and light green.
Mil-, magenta and green.
Mol. pale green and purple.
.Mols. carmine and grey black.

New Zealand.— Further values hate heen 
issued on the current NZ and star watermarked 
paper. Tin latest additions arc the 2d., 2|d., 
5j yd., and 2s. Up to date the list stands
tlius

Wink. NZ and Star,
gtl. green, j>erf. 14 and 11.
M. carmine. ]>erf. 14 and 11.
2<l. mauve, jierf. 14.
2!W. Itliie, perf. 11.
3*1. Iirown, perf 11.
4d. blue and brown, perf, 14 and 11.
5il. brown, perf. 11. 
lid. rose, perf. 11.
M. blue, perf. 11.
Oil. purple, porf. 11. f
le. red, perf. 11. /
2a. preen, perf. 11. '

Niue.—The Is. stamp overprinted in error 
■‘Taliae sileui,” as explained in the August 
number, lias been issued with the overprint cor
rected to •' Talia e sileni,”

Now Zealand current Is.
Is. red, aur. “ Taha e sileni.’ '

St. Helena.—This colony has issued some 
pictorial designs, one lot having a view of 
Government House and the other lot a view of 
the Wharf, with the King's head over the picture 
in each case. The stamps are of the large size 
of our os. Knglish stamp :—

Wink. Cr. CC. 
Lew of Government 

Hoii'C.

I’ erf. 14.
View of the Wharf.

iy r̂f,en' t ',' A in brown. Id. carmine, view black,
bf w *  '3rn" n> view in fkl. brown, view black,
mack, o8. mauve, view black.

! “range, view brown.

Seychelles.—The whole series for this colony 
as *)e<'n ('hanged from Queen's heads to King’s 
fads. There is no alteration in the current

design beyond the substitution of the King’s for 
the Queen’s head.

Wrnk. Cr. CA. Perf. 14.
King’s head.

2c. orange and brown.
3c. green.
Ec. carmine.

12c. sepia and green.
15c. ultramarine.
18c. olive, green, and carmine.
30c. violet and green.
45c. brown and carmine.
75c. yellow and violet.
lr. 50c. black and carmine.
2r, 25c. violet and green.

St. Kitts and N evis.— As my readers are 
aware, there have been rumours for some time 
of a return to separate issues for some of the 
West Indian Islands that were in 1890 deprived 
of their separate issues by an issue common to 
the group under the name of Leeward Islands. 
And at last we have a separate issue for St. 
Kitts and Nevis. There are two designs, one 
of Columbus spying out the new land with a 
telescope. As the telescope was not invented 
till more than a hundred years after Columbus 
discovered America, the designers will have to 
explain where the great Spaniard got hold of 
his instrument. The other design is a female 
group familiar to collectors of early Nevis 
stamps.

Wmk. Cr. CA. IVrf 14. 
Columbus with Telescope. 

Id. green, centre purple.
Id. carmine, centre black 
2d. brown, centre purple.
2Jd. blue, centre black, 
fid. mauve, centre black, 
la. orange, centre green.
2s. 6ri. vioiet, centre black.

F e m a le  C r o u p .
3d. orange, centre green.
2a, black, centre green.
5a. yellow green, centre lilac.

A C K  N O W L E l lG M H N T S .
We are indebted to the following firms for early 

copies of new issues :—
Messrs. Peckitt, for British Somaliland, 

complete set.
Messrs. Whitfield King & Co. for

Ceylon, 4c. and 30c., Hong Kong, high values, New 
Zealand, N.Z., 2d. 2|d., 5d., 9d., and 2s., Niue, 
Is.. St. Helena, pictorial set, St. Kitts, complete set.

Messrs. Stanley Gibbonst Ltd.,
Canada. King’s Heads.



“  Haec ollm m em lnlsse ju v a b lt .”

(These reviews were held over from our last number.)
The Ardingfly Annals (H a y w a r d ’ s H e a th )  

w ith  th e  M a y  issu e  rea ch es  its  1 0 0 th  n u m b e r . T h e  
A n n a ls  h a v e  a p p ea red  u n in te r r u p t e d ly  fr o m  th e  
y e a r  1871, w h en , c la d  in  b lu e  a n d  c o n s is t in g  o f  
n o th in g  m o r e  th a n  s ch o o l lis ts  a n d  b a la n ce  sh ee ts , 
w ith  a  p a g e  o f  s c h o o l n e w s , th e y  first m a d e  th e ir  
b o w  to  th e  p u b lic . N o w  th e  l it t le  th in g  is o v e r  
th ir ty  y e a r s  o ld ,  and  lies b e fo r e  us t o -d a y  in b r ig h t  
y e l lo w , f a t  and  w e ll- l ik in g  w ith  its  50 p a g es  o r  so  o f  
co n te n ts . A m o n g  th ese  w e  are  d e l ig h te d  w ith  th e  
rem in iscen ces  o f  A r d in g ly  c r ic k e te r s . W e  learn  
th a t  N e w h a m , B la ck m a n , B ra n n , M o o r e , T h o m p s o n , 
S m ith , C o les , a n d  C a r t w r ig h t— at o n e  tim e  a n d  
a n o th e r  re p re se n ta t iv e s  o f  S u ssex  C o u n t y — lea rn ed  
th e ir  c r ic k e t  a t  A r d in g ly ,  T h e r e  is  a  s y m p a th e t ic  
n o te  a b o u t  th e  la te  p r o v o s t ,  D r . L y t t e lt o n ,  w h o  
d ied  at th e  a ge  o f  51, and  a v a le d ic t o r y  r e fe r e n c e  to  
th e  R e v . T .  H . M . W il l ia m s , w h o  has tak en  a 
cu ra cy  a t  U c k fie ld , a ft e r  2 0  y e a r s ’ a s so c ia tio n  w ith  
th e s c h o o l . H is  m a n a g e rsh ip  o f  th e  T u c k s h o p  w a s  
m o s t  p r a is e w o r th y . H e  w a s  a  s o u n d  b a t  a n d  a 
g o o d  h a lf .

The Cadet (S c h o o ls h ip , I I .M .S .  Conway, 
L iv e r p o o l ) ,— O ld  C o n w a y s  w ill a p p r e c ia te  th e  s y m 
p a th e t ic  n o t ic e  b y  H . W . B r o a d n e n t  o f  th e  la te  
C a p ta in  A .  T .  M ille r , w h o  t o o k  co m m a n d  o f  th e  
Conway in '81 , in s u cc e ss io n  to  R e a r -A d m ir a l  
E . B . H . F ra n k lin . H e  e s ta b lis h e d  th is  p a p e r , a n d  
in itia ted  th e  Conway v . l l ’ o r c c s fe r  b o a t  race . C a p 
ta in  M ille r  in s t itu te d  b o x in g  and  fe n c in g  cla sses , 
g r e a t ly  im p r o v e d  th e  d ie t a r y , a n d  w r o t e  p a m p h 
le ts  on  “  M a ste r  M a r in e r s ,”  a n d  c o g n a te  s u b je c t s .  
T h e  se c t io n s  d e a lin g  w ith  c r ic k e t ,  o ld  b o y s , a n d  
c o r r e s p o n d e n c e  are  v e ry  h e a lth y . T h e r e  a re  fu ll  
d e ta ils  o f  th e  b o a t  ra ce  c r e w s  a n d  v a r io u s  a r t ic le s , 
a n d  n e w s  item s o f  sp ec ia l in te re s t  t o  c a d e ts .

The Hurst Johnian ( H u r s t p ie r p o in t ) .— ■ 
T h e  n u m b e r  b e fo r e  us h as m u ch  to  sa y  a b o u t  th e  
co m m e m o ra tio n  o f  th e  s c h o o l ’ s J u b ile e . T h e  d a te s  
in th e  s ch o o l h is to r y  are :— 1 st A u g u s t ,  1848 , f o u n d a 
t io n  o f  th e  S o c ie ty  o f  S . N ic o la s  C o l l e g e ;  1849, a t 
S h oreh a m  , 25 th  J a n u a r y , 1850, m ig r a t io n  to  H u r s t 
p ie r p o in t  v i l la g e ;  25 th  J u n e , 1851, fo u n d a t io n -s to n e  
o f  s ch o o l l a i d ; 2 1 st J u n e , 1853, d e d ic a t io n  o f  th e  
b u i ld in g s ;  17th S e p te m b e r , 1861 , f o u n d a t io n -s t o n e  
o f  ch a p e l la id  ; 17 th  O c t o b e r ,  1865 , d e d ic a t io n  o f  th e  
ch a p e l.

The Malvernian ( J u n e ) .— T h e  s ch o o l seem s 
to  h a v e  o u tg r o w n  its  e q u ip m e n t  in  a n  a la rm in g  w a y , 
a n d  its  p r e se n t re q u ire m e n ts  fo r m  an in te re s t in g  
p r o b le m  fo r  s o lu t io n . F r o m  2C0 b o y s  in 1886, th e y  
are n o w  h ou s in g  480. A m o n g  th e  m o s t  im p e ra t iv e  
o f  its  n e e d s  are : a g o o d  g y m n a s iu m , a  se co n d  r a c 
qu et c o u r t ,  a fives  c o u r t  f o r  ea ch  H o u s e , m ore  c r ic k e t  
g r o u n d , s ch o o l s to re s , a ritle  ra n g e  c lo s e  t o  th e  
s c h o o l , a n d  b e t te r  a c c o m m o d a t io n  fo r  th e  c a d e t  c o r p s , 
in v o lv in g  an  e s t im a ted  o u t la y  o f  a b o u t  £ 9 ,0 0 0 . T h e  
c o m m itte e  o f  O .M . ’ s can  c o u n t  on £ 6 0 0  a y e a r , th u s

a llo w in g  5  p er  ce n t , in te res t on  £ 9 ,00 0 , and £150 a 
y e a r  s in k in g  fu n d . A b o u t  £ 4 ,0 0 0  has been promised 
in  th e  w a y  o f  £ 1 0 0  d e b e n tu re s  b y  O .M .'s . The 
s c h o o l is  d o in g  w e ll  a t  ra cq u e ts  and made a plucky 
f ig h t  f o r  th e  P u b l ic  S c h o o ls  C up. G . N. Foster and 
W . P . C o w ie  w e re  b e a te n  b y  th e winners in the 
s e m i-fin a l b y  th e  o d d  p o in t  o n ly . The scheme o! 
f illin g  th e  ch a p e l w in d o w s  w ith  stained glass has 
been  a d v a n c e d  a n o th e r  s tage .

The Owlet (N e w  C o lle g e , Eastbourne).—The 
issues b e fo r e  us a re  m o s t  c r e d ita b le . The four little 
p ic tu re s  o f  th e  u p p e r  g r o u n d  w ith  cycle track, the 
a v e n u e , th e  w o o d ,  a n d  th e  sanatorium , are nicely 
r e p r o d u c e d , an d  so  a lso  is  th e  fu ll page of the school 
b u ild in g s . M r. P ir ie ’s o ffe r  o f  a p r ize  for an original 
s h o r t  s t o r y ,  e s s a y , o r  p o e m  is sure to produce a 
g lu t  o f  “ c o p y , ”  a n d  th e  E d i t o r ’ s w ail will die away 
in a la n d  o f  p le n ty . W e  are  g lad  to notice tis 
s tre n u o u s  e f fo r ts  to  k eep  in to u ch  with the doings 
o f  O ld  B o y s . T h e y  w il l  s tren gth en  the magazine 
a n d  s tre n g th e n  th e  O ld  B o y s  in  th e  world without 
O fte n  firm  a n c h o ra g e  to  th e  o ld  school gives a ho; 
b a lla s t  a n d  re lia n ce  in  m a n h o o d . M uch is expected 
o f  an O ld  B o y  b y  g o v e r n o r s  a n d  masters, and the 
n e w  g e n e r a t io n  is ta u g h t  to  w atch  So and So 
C r ic k e t  a n d  s w im m in g  an d  th e  Natural Science 
S o c ie t y  seem  to  he in  a v e r y  nourishing stale 
S u ccess  to  M r . S k r im s h ir e  in h is w ork  as Editor!

The Wyvern (Q u e e n ’s C o lleg e , Taunton).- 
T h e  E d i t o r  d e liv e r s  a l i t t le  h om ily  on writing, and 
e n d e a v o u r s  to  lu re  o n  h is  readers  to send him 
“ c o p y "  b y  su g g e s t in g  th e  p eru sa l o f four books 
ea ch  te rm  as e x a m p le s  o f  s ty le . T o  begin with, he 
sa y s , t r y  Ilobinson Crusoe (D e fo e l ,  The Iriiuve 
Island (S te v e n s o n ) ,  I v a n h o e  (S ir  W alter Scott), an 
The Pilgrim’s Progress (J o h n  Runyan). There is 
m u ch  in te re s t in g  a n d  u se fu l rea d in g  in the genera 
p a g es . M u s ic  a n d  d e b a te s  seem  in a  very heal /  
s ta te . A  c o r r e s p o n d e n t  g ru m b le s  about the way 
fiv es  c o u r t  is m o n o p o l is e d , a n d  threatens to c "P 
o u t  on  th e c o u r t  w ith  h is  d in n er  in order f 
“ fir s t  c a l l , ”  u n less  b e t t e r  arrangem ents a re ." l* . 
A n o th e r  c o r r e s p o n d e n t  h a s  en d ea v ou red  to il as 
th e  d a ily  r o u n d  b y  q u o ta t io n s  fro m  king l l e s r y  • 
th u s  : —

8 0 am . Eat your victuals. . . .  I pray 7 "" '
1.0 p.m. Hive them (treat meals or oret. Wist1
7.15 to 9.15 p.m. This most dreadful preparation, 

rag night is this. ^
The Isis.—T h e  la te s t  Tsis h\o l s a r e (y eff 

W . R . G .  B o n d  (N e w  C o lle g e ) ,  L o r d  \ 1V7e r Liic 
C o lle g e , P r e s id e n t  O x  fo rd  Um yin.-rtv y r 
S o c ie t y ) .  M r . R , C . W .  B u rn  (O rie l. ,.i-R p
A . K . G ra h a m  (B a ll io l .  O .U .B .C . ) .  rl',V ' |s0 note a 
S a n d fo r d  (E x e t e r .  O .U .R .I J .P -C - ) -  nnimber. a"11 
ch a n g e  o f  c o v e r  f o r  th e  E ig h ts  wee* , . secure!
w ish  th a t  th e  e d i t o r  o f  The Isis cou ld  hate
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rtist w i; ' a g re a te r  k n o w le d g e  o f  a n a to m y  fo r  
f  vtine the ugures o f  th e  a th le te s . In  an a m u s in g  
i 1 rette tie*" e d it o r  ta lk s  r o u n d  th e  s u b je c t  o f  

t s),ai| vo d o  w ith  o u r s e l v e s ? ”  a n d  p r o m ise s  
hrorhure up- n “  W h a t  sh a ll w e  d o  w ith  o u r  s o n s ?  ’ ’ 

rmmenioratVn has in d u c e d  a  s p e c ia l n u m b e r . W e  
10 . w  O x fo r d  is  n o t  h e r s e l f  at th is  s e a son . 
Prsonallv th in k  t h a t  b o th  O x f o r d  a n d  C a m - 
hridee appeal 10 th e  s tr a n g e r  m o r e  im p r e s s iv e ly  and  
teicise their su btle  in flu e n ce  m u ch  m o r e  a c u te ly  in 

Hie Long Vac. than a t  a n y  o th e r  tim e . T h e  s tra n g e r  
"not distracted b y  fe s t iv i t y .  H e  ca n  b r o w s e  o n  th e  

beauties o f the '  to w e r s  o f  M a g d a le n  o r  K in g ’ s
fhipel The q u a d s , a n d  c o u r ts  a n d  g a r d e n s  c o n 
trast very p e a ce fu lly  w ith  th e  w o r ld  h e  h as le f t

^Stanley House School Magazine
[Bridge of -Mian, N .B . ) .— F r a n k ly , w e  th in k  i t  is 
possible to have to o  m a n y  a r t ic le s  in  a  s c h o o l  m a g . 
It seems to us th a t  th e  id e a l s c h o o l m a g . s h o u ld
be light and p leasan t a n d  g o s s ip y . I t  o u g h t  n o t  to
sttenipl to teach , f o r  w e  im a g in e  its  re a d e r s  r e ce iv e  
,u(5cient instruction  in  s c h o o l  h ou rs . I t  s h o u ld  
deal exhaustively w ith  s p o r ts  a n d  s c h o o l fu n c t io n s , 
and should take a l iv e ly  in te r e s t  in  th e  d o in g s  
of old hoys. T h e  m a g a z in e  b e fo r e  us seem s 
overloaded w ith  h e a v y  fa r e  su ch  as th e  s to r y  o f  
a piece o f coa l, a  re v ie w  o f  M r . C r o s la n d ’ s 
mnchtalked o f  b o o k , The Unspeakable Scot, and 
a prosaic d isserta tion  e n t it le d  “ G e tt in g  b e lo w  
the Surfare.”  T h e  a r t ic le  on  “  H o b b ie s  ”  is  m o r e  in 
place, but our fa ir  f r ie n d s  w ill o h je c t  to  th e  f o l l o w 
i n g A t t e n d i n g  b a za a rs  is  a  v e r y  p r e v a le n t  a n d  
apparently d e lig h t fu l w a y  f o r  la d ie s  t o  m e e t  a n d  
create schools fo r  s ca n d a l a t  th e  p r e se n t d a y . ”

Allen Glen’s Monthly (G la s g o w ) .— W e  
welcome this little  m a g a z in e  f o r  th e  sp e c ia l a tte n t io n  
it devotes to en g in eerin g . I t  h as ju s t  lo s t  th e  s e r 
vices from the e d ito r ia l o f  M r . A n d r e w  M a rsh a ll 
Donnie, who. a ft e r  a  b r i l l ia n t  ca re e r  as a  s tu d e n t  o f  
Allen Glen’s S ch oo l, e n te r e d  th e  e n g in e e r in g  w o r k s  
of Messrs. I). S tew a rt a n d  C o . ,  L t d . ,  G la s g o w , as  an 
apprentice. W h ile  in th a t  c a p a c it y ,  h e  ca m e  o u t  to p  
in the kingdom in A p p l ie d  M e c h a n ic s , g a in e d  th e  
Whitworth E x h ib it io n , and  to o k  h is  B .S c .  a t  G la s 
gow University'. H e  is  n o w  a d ir e c to r  o f  D . S te w a r t  
and Co.. L td" T h e  th ir te e n th  a n n u a l s p o r t s  w ere  a 
huge success. 261, e x c lu s iv e  o f  th e  t u g -o f  w a r , e n te r e d . 
There were 51 en tries  in e v e n ts  o p e n  to  fo r m e r  p u p ils . 
R. Jolly w inning th e  100 y a r d s  f la t, w ith  G . B a ton  
second and 1} G ille s p ie  th ir d . R . B a rron  w o n  th e  
100 yards; ,1. A . C a m p b e ll w on  th e  2 2 0  y a r d s  f la t ;  
J R. Kerr won th e  m ile  a n d  th e  th re e  fu r lo n g s  c y c le  
events. In the s ch o o l e v e n ts  A .  W e ir ’s s p r in t in g  and 
high jump (4 ft . 5 in .)  w ere  m o s t  p r o m is in g  a m o n g  
the juniors. In th e S c o t t is h  In te r -S c h o la s t ic  C h a m 
pionship Sp oils  A lle n  G le n ’s w a s  th ir d , w ith  D o lla r  
hrst and G la^ovy A c a d e m y  s e c o n d .

City o f  L o n d o n  (e d ite d  b y  F . A . B r ig g s  and 
J A, Chapin.m ).— T h e r e  is  an  a b u n d a n c e  o f  m a tte r  
1 . °- 163 vrl x x v ii .  w h ic h  co m p e n sa te s  f o r  its  la te  
irpval. Ech ii-s o f  G . W . S te e v e n s  a n d  th e  jo u r n a l-  
'w  class fou n ded  in  h is m e m o r y  are o c c a s io n a l ly

J™ through th e  55  p a g e s  b e fo r e  us. W e  con - 
^tulate W  U K . H a r d m a n  o n  w in n in g  th e  
' ampionshigi in the a th le t ic s  a n d  A . G . B e r r y  on 
y "6 sworn i p la c e ; a lso  W . R a b jo h n s  on  w in n in g  
‘ ■ vorhes l- 'ilie r tson ’ s  p r ize  an d  a c o p y  o f  S h a k e - 
K an  ^?r 'l 1' c lea rest a r t ic u la t io n  in th e  re c ita t io n s , 
firl- ','S' K 'B d  v e r y  w e ll w ith  th e  b a t  in  th e 
K LPart °.f Ike season , a n d  w a s  w e ll s u p p o r te d  b y  
a JRh|. Briggs, and  B liss . T h e  b o w lin g  h as l>een 

ret> by G ill, K e n n y , L e s lie , A le x a n d e r , an d
tOL I I ._  |i||

K n ig h t . W e  v e r y  m u ch  re g re t  to  n o te  th a t  th e 
f ie ld in g  lea v es  m u ch  to  b e  d e s ire d , a n d  th a t the t h r o w 
in g .in  is e x t r e m e ly  feeb le . T h e  d is p la y  o f  th e A u s 
tra lia n s  la st season  in  th is  re sp ect o u g h t  to  b e  a lesson  
to  all E n g lis h  b o y s . S ch o o l m o t to , “  F a b e r  fabrurn  
a d ju v e t . ”

The Quernmorian.— W e  g a th e r  fr o m  th e  
issue b e fo r e  us th a t Q u e r n m o ria n s  h av e  been  
d o in g  g r e a t  th in g s  at c r ic k e t . T h e y  b ea t M e rch a n t 
T a y lo r s ’ C o lts  X I . ,  B a tte rsea  G ra m m a r S ch o o l, 
F o r e s t  H i l l  S c h o o l, a n d  C ity  o f  L o n d o n  2 n d  X I .  
T h e y  ju s t  s u cc u m b e d  to  G u y ’ s H o s p ita l. T u c k e r  
h as b a tte d  v e r y  w e ll ,  a n d  P a tr ic k s o n  h as b een  m o s t  
s u c c e ss fu l a m o n g s t  th e  b o w le r s v W e  re g re t  to  h ear 
th a t  su ch  a th in g  as fu n k  ca n  b e  m e n tio n e d  in  th e  
sam e b re a th  w ith  Q u c m m o r e .

The Tollingrtonia.n (th e  T o ll in g to n  
S c h o o ls , N o r t h  L o n d o n ) .— T h is  is  a n ew  m a g az in e  
th a t  p r om ises  to  a p p e a r  th re e  tim es  a y e a r . I t  is 
v e r y  n ic e ly  p r o d u c e d  in a m o d e s t  g r e y  c o v e r  w ith  a 
c la ss ica l i llu s tra t io n . T h e r e  is a  g r e a t  d ea l o f  in 
fo r m in g  m a tte r  in  its  p a g e s ; in  fa c t ,  w ith o u t  w ish in g  
in  a n y  w a y  to  d isp a ra g e  th e  e d it o r s ,  w h o  h av e  d on e  
th e ir  w o rk  v e r y  w e ll ,  w e  th in k  th e  Tollingtonian is 
too in fo r m in g . S m a ll ta lk  is m u ch  m o r e  im p o rta n t 
t o  a s c h o o l m a g a z in e  th a n  a ll th e  sc ie n tific  an d  
lea rn ed  lo re  in th e  w o r ld . T h is  ca n  b e  fo u n d  e ls e 
w h e r e , a n d  in a  m u c h  m ore  d ig e s t ib le  fo r m  th a n  in 
th e  p a g e s  o f  a  s c h o o l  m a g az in e . G o s s ip  a n d  p erson a l 
m a tte r  a n d  th e  d o in g s  o f  th e s c h o o l , h o w e v e r  a p p a r 
e n t ly  t r iv ia l ,  are  th e  sa lt  o f  l i f e  to  b o y s  an d  o ld  b o y s .

The Tonbridgfian.—A s  w e  are e n g a g e d  on 
th ese  re v ie w s , th e  n ew s  o f  th e g r e a t  v ic t o r y  o f 
th e  T o n b r id g e  V I I I .  a t  B is le y  is in  th e  air. W e  
tu rn  h a s t ily  to  th e  V o lu n te e r  N o te s  a n d  fin d  a v e r y  
m o d e s t  s ta tem en t a b o u t  th e  tr a in in g  o f  th e  V I I I .  
T h e y  w e re  h a rd  p ressed  fo r  a m m u n itio n , a n d  w e l 
c o m e d  a  p resen t o f  1 ,000  ro u n d s  fr o m  M r . E . G e a r 
in g , o f  L e e d s  F o r g e . A s  th e y  fe a r e d  th e 500 y a r d s  
ra n g e  as a g ra v e  d a n g e r  to  th e ir  p o ss ib le  su ccess . 
C o lo n e l R o g e r s  a n d  S econ d  L ie u t . D a in  d e v o te d  
a ll th e ir  en erg ie s  to  c o r r e c t in g  th is  w eakn ess. 
H o w  w e ll  all b ra ce d  th em se lv e s  to  th e  task  
is n o w  co m m o n  k n o w le d g e . I t  d o e s  seem  re g re t ta b le  
w h en  e v e r y b o d y ,  fr o m  L o r d  R o b e r t s  d o w n , w a ils  
a b o u t  o u r  g en era l in a b il ity  w ith  th e  r ifle , th at th e 
G o v e r n m e n t  s h o u ld  b e  s t in t in g  a  s ch o o l lik e  T o n  
b r id g e  in  the m a tte r  o f  a m m u n ition . M r. G ea rin g  
d ese rv e s  all th e  m ore  th a n k s , th e r e fo r e ,  f o r  h is p r e 
sen t. O n  p a g e  583 w e re p r o d u c e  a  p h o to g r a p h  o f  
th e w in n e rs  o f  th e  A s h b u r to n  S h ie ld .

The Nelsonian (N e ls o n , N e w  Z e a la n d ) .—  
W e  a re  d e lig h te d  t o  s tre tch  h a n d s  a cross  th e  sea 
w it h  N e ls o n ia n s  a n d  fee l a fr e sh  w h a t  a  w o r ld -w id e  
C o m m o n w e a lth  w e are . T h e  m a g a z in es  b e fo r e  us 
a re  a  w o n d e r fu l  in sta n ce  o f  C o lo n ia l en terp rise , A 
p r e t t y  c o v e r  in b lu e  a n d  g o ld  b in d s  u p  an in te r e s t 
in g  rlsntmA o f  s c h o o l n e w s , a se t  o f  fo u r  d o u b le 
p a g e  p ic tu r e s  o f  th e  O ld  B o y s ’ T e a m , th e N e lso n  
C o lle g e  X I . ,  th e F ir s t  X V . ,  a n d  N e ls o n  C o lle g e  P r e 
fe c ts , som g  m em b ers  o f  th e B o a rd  o f  G o v e r n o r s , and 
a  fu ll-p a g e  o f  W il lia m  J u s t in  F o r d ,  M .A . ,  P r in c i 
p a l o f  N e lso n  (1 8 8 6 — 8 9 ). T h e  la tte r  is  an o ld  
R e p to n ia n , a ft e r w a r d s  a t  C a m b r id g e , a n d  lea rn ed  
h is  te a c h in g  e x p e r ie n c e  a t  L a n ca s te r  and  M a r l 
b o r o u g h . H e  b e lo n g s  to  th e  fa m o u s  fa m ily  o f  
c r ic k e te r s . O f  th e  le tte rp re ss , it is g r a t i fy in g  
to  n o te  th e  v e r y  fu ll O ld  B o y s ’ co lu m n , p a r 
t ic u la r ly  th e  co m m e rc ia l a n d  m isce lla n eou s . T h is  
r e c o g n it io n  m ig h t  b e  fo l lo w e d  a t h om e. T h e r e  
is fa r  t o o  l it t le  r e c o g n it io n  o f  th e  co m m ercia l



The Ardingly Annals (H a y w a r d 's  H e a th )  
w ith  th e  M a y  issu e  rea ch es  its  1 0 0 th  n u m b e r . T h e  
A n n a ls  h a v e  a p p e a re d  u n in te r r u p te d ly  fr o m  th e  
y e a r  1871, w h e n , c la d  in  b lu e  a n d  c o n s is t in g  o f  
n o th in g  m o r e  th a n  s c h o o l  lis ts  a n d  b a la n ce  sh eets , 
w ith  a  p a g e  o f  s ch o o l n e w s , th e y  first m a d e  th e ir  
bovv to  th e  p u b lic . N o w  th e  l it t le  th in g  is o v e r  
t h ir t y  y e a r s  o ld ,  and  lies b e fo r e  us t o -d a y  in  b r ig h t  
y e l lo w ,  fa t  a n d  w e ll- l ik in g  w ith  its  50 p a g e s  or  so  o f  
c o n te n ts . A m o n g  th ese  w e  a re  d e l ig h te d  w ith  th e  
r e m in is ce n ce s  o f  A r d in g ly  c r ic k e te r s . W e  learn  
th a t  N e w h a m , B la ck m a n , B ra n n , M o o r e , T h o m p s o n , 
S m ith , C o le s , a n d  C a rtw r ig h t-— at on e  tim e a n d  
a n o th e r  r e p re se n ta t iv e s  o f  S u sse x  C o u n t y — learn ed  
th e ir  c r ic k e t  a t  A r d in g ly .  T h e r e  is  a s y m p a th e t ic  
n o te  a b o u t th e  la te  p r o v o s t ,  I )r . L y t t e lt o n ,  w h o  
d ie d  at th e a g e  o f  5 1 , a n d  a v a le d ic t o r y  re fe r e n c e  to  
th e  R e v . T .  H .  M . W il l ia m s , w h o  h as taken  a 
c u r a c y  a t  U c k f ie ld ,  a ft e r  2 0  y e a r s ’ a s so c ia tio n  w ith  
th e  s ch o o l. H is  m a n a g e rsh ip  o f  th e  T u c k s h o p  w a s  
m o s t  p r a is e w o r th y . H e  w a s  a  sou n d  b a t and a 
g o o d  h a lf.

The Cadet (S c h o o ls h ip , H .M .S .  Conway, 
L iv e r p o o l ) .— O ld  C o n w a y s  w ill  a p p re c ia te  th e  s y m 
p a th e t ic  n o t ic e  b y  H . W .  B ro a d lre n t o f  th e la te  
C a p ta in  A .  T .  M ille r , w h o  to o k  co m m a n d  o f  th e  
Conway in  '8 1 , in  s u cc e ss io n  t o  R e a r -A d m ir a l  
E . B . H . l 'r a n k l in .  H e  e s ta b lis h e d  th is  p a p er , a n d  
in it ia te d  th e  Conway v . Worcester b o a t  ra ce . C a p 
ta in  M ille r  in s t itu te d  b o x in g  a n d  fe n c in g  c la sses , 
g r e a t ly  im p r o v e d  th e  d ie t a r y , a n d  w r o t e  p a m p h 
le t s  on  “  M a s te r  M a r in e r s ,”  a n d  c o g n a te  s u b je c t s .  
T h e  s e c t io n s  d e a lin g  w ith  c r ic k e t ,  o ld  b o y s , a n d  
c o r r e s p o n d e n c e  a re  v e r y  h e a lth y . T h e r e  are fu l l  
d e ta ils  o f  th e  b o a t  ra ce  c r e w s  a n d  v a r io u s  a r t ic le s , 
a n d  n ew s ite m s  o f  sp ec ia l in te r e s t  to  c a d e ts .

The Hurst Johma.n (H u r s t p ie r p o in t ) .—  
T h e  n u m b e r  b e fo r e  us h a s  m u ch  to  sa y  a b o u t  th e  
co m m e m o r a t io n  o f  th e  s c h o o l ’ s J u b ile e . T h e  d a te s  
in  th e  s c h o o l h is t o r y  a re  :— 1st A u g u s t ,  1848 , f o u n d a 
t io n  o f  th e  S o c ie ty  o f  S . N ic o la s  C o l l e g e ;  1849, a t 
S h oreh a m  , 2 5 th  J a n u a r y , 1850, m ig r a t io n  to  H u r s t 
p ie r p o in t  v i l l a g e ; 2 5 th  J u n e , 1851 , fo u n d a t io n -s to n e  
o f  s c h o o l l a i d ;  2 1 st J u n e , 1853, d e d ic a t io n  o f  th e  
b u i ld in g s ;  17th  S e p te m b e r , 1861 , fo u n d a t io n -s to n e  
o f  ch a p e l la id  ; 17th  O c t o b e r ,  1865 , d e d ic a t io n  o f  th e  
ch&pfil

The Malvernian ( J u n e ) .— T h e  s c h o o l seem s 
t o  h a v e  o u tg r o w n  its  e q u ip m e n t  in  an a la rm in g  w a y , 
a n d  its  p r e s e n t  re q u ire m e n ts  fo r m  an in te re s t in g  
p r o b le m  f o r  s o lu t io n , F r o m  2 0 0  b o y s  in  1886, th e y  
a re  n o w  h o u s in g  480. A m o n g  th e  m o s t  im p e ra tiv e  
o f  its  n e e d s  a r e :  a  g o o d  g y m n a s iu m , a  se co n d  r a c 
q u e t  c o u r t ,  a  fiv e s  c o u r t  f o r  ea ch  H o u s e , m o r e  c r ic k e t  
g r o u n d , s c h o o l  s to re s , a r ifle  ra n g e  c lo s e  to  th e  
s c h o o l ,  a n d  b e t t e r  a c c o m m o d a t io n  f o r  th e  c a d e t  c o r p s ,  
in v o lv in g  an  e s t im a te d  o u t la y  o f  a b o u t  £ 9 .0 0 0 . T h e  
c o m m it te e  o f  O .M . ’ s can  c o u n t  on  £ 6 0 0  a y e a r , th u s

a llo w in g  5  p er  cen t, in te res t on  £9 ,00 0 , and £150 a 
y e a r  s in k in g  fu n d . A b o u t  £ 4 ,0 0 0  has been promised 
in  th e  w a y  o f  £ 1 0 0  d eb en tu res  by  O .M .'s . the 
s c h o o l  is d o in g  w e ll a t  ra cq u e ts  ami made a plucky 
f ig h t  f o r  th e  B u b l ic  S c h o o ls  C u p . G. N. Foster and 
W . P . C o w ie  w e re  b ea ten  b y  the winners in the 
sem i-fin a l b y  th e  o d d  p o in t  on ly . The scheme of 
f illin g  th e  ch a p e l w in d o w s  w ith  stained glass has 
b een  a d v a n c e d  a n o th e r  stage.

Th© Owlet (N e w  C o lleg e , Eastbourne).—The 
issu es b e fo r e  us are  m o s t  cre d ita b le . The four little 
p ic tu r e s  o f  th e  u p p e r  g r o u n d  w ith  cycle track, the 
a v e n u e , th e  w o o d , a n d  the sanatorium , are nicely 
r e p r o d u c e d ,  an d  so a lso  is th e fu ll  page o f the school 
b u ild in g s . M r. P ir ie ’ s o ffe r  o f  a prize for an original 
s h o r t  s to r y , e s sa y , o r  p oem  is sure to produce a 
g lu t  o f  "  c o p y , ”  a n d  th e  E d it o r ’ s wail will die away 
in  a la n d  o f  p le n ty . W e  are g lad  to notice his 
s tre n u o u s  e f fo r t s  to  k eep  in tou ch  with the doings 
o f  O ld  B o y s . T h e y  w ill stren gthen  the magazine 
a n d  s tre n g th e n  th e  O ld  B o y s  in th e world without. 
O fte n  firm  a n c h o ra g e  to  th e o ld  school gives a hoy 
b a lla s t  a n d  re lia n ce  in  m a n h o o d . M uch is expected 
o f  an  O ld  B o y  b y  g o v e r n o r s  and masters, and the 
n e w  g e n e ra tio n  is  ta u g h t  to  w atch  8o and So. 
C r ic k e t  a n d  sw im m in g  and the Natural Science 
S o c ie t y  seem  to  b e  in  a v e ry  flourishing state 
S u cce ss  t o  M r . S k r im sh ire  in his work as Editor' 

The Wyvern (Q u een ’s C ollege, Taunton).- 
T h e  E d ito r  d e liv e rs  a lit t le  h om ily  on writing, and 
e n d e a v o u r s  t o  lu re  o n  his readers to send hurt 
“ c o p y ”  b y  s u g g e s t in g  th e peru sa l o f  four book! 
ea ch  te rm  as e x a m p le s  o f  s ty le . T o  begin with, he 
sa y s , t r y  llobinson Crusoe. (D e fo e ) . 'I hr T risnin 
Island (S te v e n s o n ) , I v a n h o c  (S ir  W a lter  Scott), an 
The Pilgrim's Progress (J o h n  B unyan). There is 
m u ch  in te re s t in g  a n d  u se fu l read in g  in the genera 
p a g es . M u s ic  and d e b a te s  seem  in a very hea■ . 
s ta te . A  c o r r e s p o n d e n t  g ru m b les  about the wa) 
fives  c o u r t  is m o n o p o lis e d , and threatens w  c 'T 
o u t  on  th e  c o u r t  w ith  h is d in n er in order P 
“ f ir s t  c a l l , ”  u n less  b e t te r  arrangem ents ar* m )e 
A n o th e r  c o r r e s p o n d e n t  h as en d ea vou red  to n us j. 
th e  d a i ly  ro u n d  b y  q u o ta tio n s  from  king ufnrH 
th u s  : —

8.0 a..m. Eat your victuals. . . .  I P™7 Jl'n 
l.fl p.m. Dive them fjreat meals of trhst i
7.15 to 9.15 p.m. This most dreadful preparatic 

loner night is this. ^
The Is is .—The latest TsisW. R. G. B on d  (New College). Jmrd liverton^

C o lle g e , P r e s id e n t  O x fo r d  TTntyorsitv 
S o c ie t y ) .  M r . R . C . W .  B urn  fO n ch  0  
A .  K . G ra h a m  (B a ll io l .  O .U .B T  .)■ ‘ is0 no'f  1
S a n d fo r d  (E x e te r .  O .T I .R .T L F  .0 - ) -  nlimber, an(i 
ch a n g e  o f  c o v e r  f o r  th e  E ig h ts  wce\ sefurffi 
w ish  th a t  th e  e d it o r  o f  The Isis conk
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rtist w it  a g rea ter  k n o w le d g e  o f  a n a to m y  fo r  
in ■fine figures o f  th e  a th le te s . In  an a m u sin g  
Sferette t i . . '" e d i t o r  ta lk s  r o u n d  th e  s u b je c t  o f  
■*What shall -vo d o  w ith  o u r s e lv e s ?  a n d  p r om ises  

h ochure u|" n “  W h a t  sh a ll w e  d o  w ith  o u r  son s ? ”  
Pmniemorati'-n has in d u c e d  a  s p e c ia l n u m b e r . W e  
. that x f o r d  is n o t  h e rse lf  a t th is  season , 

personally v  th in k  th a t  b o th  O x f o r d  a n d  Cam  
hddge appeal io  th e  s tra n g e r  m o r e  im p r e s s iv e ly  and 
«icise their subtle  in flu en ce  m u ch  m o r e  a c u te ly  in 

die Long Vac. lh a n  a t  any? o th e r  tim e . T h e  s tra n g e r  
not distracted b y  fe s t iv it y .  H e  can  b r o w s e  on  th e 

beauties o f  t h e 't o w e r s  o f  M a g d a le n  o r  K in g 's  
Chapel- H ie  (lu a^ s - ant  ̂ c ° u r t s  a n d  g a rd e n s  c o n 
trast very p e a ce fu lly  w ith  th e  w o r ld  he h as le ft

^Stanley House School Magazine
(Bridge o f  A llan , N .B . ) .— F r a n k ly , w e  th in k  i t  is 
possible to have to o  m a n y  a r tic le s  in  a  s c h o o l m ag. 
It seems to us th a t  th e  id e a l s c h o o l m a g . sh o u ld  
be light and p leasan t a n d  g o s s ip y . I t  o u g h t  n o t  to  
attempt to teach, f o r  w e  im a g in e  its  re a d e r s  re ce iv e  
sufficient instruction  in s c h o o l h ou rs . I t  sh o u ld  
deal exhaustively w ith  s p o r ts  a n d  s c h o o l fu n c t io n s , 
md should take a l iv e ly  in te r e s t  in  th e d o in g s  
of old hoys. T h e  m a g a z in e  b e fo r e  us seem s 
overloaded w ith  h e a v y  fa r e  su ch  as th e  s to r y  o f 
a piece o f  coa l, a  r e v ie w  o f  M r . C r o s la n d ’ s 
tmich-talked-of b o o k , The Unspeakable. Scot, and 
a prosaic d isserta tion  e n t it le d  “ G e tt in g  b e low  
the Surface.” T h e  a rtic le  o n  “  H o b b ie s  ”  is  m o r e  in 
place, but our fa ir  fr ie n d s  w ill  o b je c t  to  th e  f o l l o w 
ing “ A ttending b a za a rs  is a  v e r y  p r e v a le n t  and 
apparently d e lig h t fu l w a y  f o r  la d ie s  to  m e e t  and 
create schools fo r  s ca n d a l a t  th e  p r e se n t d a y . "

Allen Glen’s Monthly (G la s g o w ) .— W e  
welcome this little  m a g az in e  f o r  th e  sp ec ia l a tte n t io n  
it devotes to e n g in eerin g . I t  has ju s t  lo s t  th e  s e r 
vices from the e d ito r ia l o f  M r . A n d r e w  M a rsh a ll 
Downie, who, a fte r  a  b r il l ia n t  ca re e r  as a  s tu d e n t  o f  
Allen Glen's S ch o o l, e n te r e d  th e  e n g in e e r in g  w o rk s  
of Messrs. B . S tew a rt and  C o . ,  L t d . ,  G la s g o w , as an 
apprentice. W h ile  in  th a t  c a p a c it y ,  he ca m e  o u t  to p  
in the kingdom in A p p lie d  M e ch a n ics , g a in e d  th e  
Whitworth E x h ib ition , a n d  to o k  h is B .S c .  a t  G la s 
gow University. H e  is n o w  a d ir e c to r  o f  D . S te w a r t  
and Co.. Ltd. T h e  th ir te e n th  an n ual sp o r ts  w ere  a 
huge success. 261, e x c lu s iv e  o f  th e  t u g -o f  w a r , e n te r e d . 
There were 51 en tries  in e v e n ts  op en  to  fo r m e r  p u p ils , 
R. Jolly w inning th e  100 y a r d s  f ia t, w ith  G . P a to n  
second and R  G ille sp ie  t h ir d . R .  B a rro n  w o n  th e  
100 yards; ,1 A . C a m p b e ll w on  th e  2 2 0  y a r d s  flat.; 
-I R. Kerr vm.u th e  m ile  a n d  th e  th re e  fu r lo n g s  cy c le  
events. In the s ch o o l e v e n ts  A . W e ir ’s s p r in t in g  and 
high jump f4 ft . S in .) w ere  m o s t  p r o m is in g  a m on g  
Ine juniors. In th e  S co t t is h  T n te r -S ch o la s t ic  C h a m 
pionship Spoits A lle n  G le n 's  w a s  th ir d , w ith  D o lla r  
first and G la-Low  A c a d e m y  se co n d .

C tty  of London (e d ite d  b y  F . A .  B r ig g s  and 
J A, Uhapin„n).— T h e re  is  an  a b u n d a n ce  o f  m a tte r  
10 :'o -  163 vv-l x x v ii .  w h ic h  co m p e n sa te s  f o r  its  late 
>rriva] FA h ,,-s o f  G . W .  S teev en s  a n d  th e  jo u r n a l-  
a if class foun ded  in  h is  m e m o r y  are  o c c a s io n a lly  
ea™ thrnucl: th e 55 p a g es  b e fo r e  us. W e  con - 

’ [J laa.̂ c "  l‘". K . H a r d m a n  o n  w in n in g  the
' wipionship in th e  a th le t ic s  and A . G . B e r r y  on 
Mm ?’  I L e o ; a lso  W .  R a b jo h n s  on  w in n in g
‘ ' l' orhes U- h ertson ’ s p r iz e  and a c o p y  o f  S h ak e- 
l- Rr 'he  c lea rest a r t icu la t io n  in th e  r e c ita tio n s . 
^ L s l i c  d id  v e r y  w e ll w ith  th e  h a t  in the 
Kni\*lW n0  ̂ seas°n , a n d  w as w e ll s u p p o r te d  b y  
v W i  , ''icT '- rind B liss . T h e  b o w lin g  h as Iteen 

ei ay B id , K e n n y , L e s lie , A le x a n d e r , and 
'An., is.—r;:i

K n ig h t .  W e  v e r y  m u ch  re g re t  to  n o te  th a t  th e  
f ie ld in g  lea v e s  m u ch  to  b e  d e s ir e d , a n d  th a t th e  t h r o w 
in g -in  is e x t r e m e ly  fe e b le . T h e  d is p la y  o f  th e  A u s 
tr a l ia n s  la s t  sea son  in th is  re s p e c t  o u g h t  to  b e  a lesson  
to  a ll E n g lis h  b o y s . S c h o o l  m o t to , “  F a b e r  fa b ru m  
a d ju v e t . ”

The Quernmorian,-W e  g a th e r  fro m  th e 
issu e  b e fo r e  us th a t  Q u e r n m o r ia n s  h a v e  been  
d o in g  g r e a t  th in g s  at c r ic k e t .  T h e y  b e a t  M e r c h a n t  
T a y lo r s ’ C o lt s  X L ,  B a tte rse a  G ra m m a r  S c h o o l, 
F o r e s t  H i l l  S c h o o l ,  a n d  C it y  o f  L o n d o n  2 n d  X I .  
T h e y  ju s t  s u c c u m b e d  to  G u y ’s H o s p ita l. T u c k e r  
h as b a tt e d  v e r y  w e ll, a n d  P a tr ic k s o n  has b e e n  m o s t  
s u c c e ss fu l a m o n g s t  th e  b o w le rs *  W e  r e g r e t  to  hear 
th a t  su ch  a  th in g  as fu n k  ca n  b e  m e n tio n e d  in  th e  
sam e b re a th  w ith  Q u e r n m o re .

The Tollingtonian (th e  T o ll in g t o n  
S c h o o ls , N o r t h  L o n d o n ) .— T h is  is a n ew  m a g a z in e  
th a t  p r o m is e s  t o  a p p e a r  th re e  tim es  a  y e a r . I t  is 
v e r y  n ic e ly  p r o d u c e d  in  a m o d e s t  g r e y  c o v e r  w ith  a 
c la ss ica l i l lu s tr a t io n . T h e r e  is a g r e a t  d ea l o f  in 
fo r m in g  m a tte r  in  its  p a g es  ; in  fa c t , w ith o u t  w ish in g  
in  a n y  w a y  to  d is p a ra g e  th e  e d ito r s , w h o  h a v e  d on e  
th e ir  w o rk  v e r y  w e ll ,  w e  th in k  th e  Tollingtonian is  
too in fo r m in g . S m a ll ta lk  is  m u ch  m o r e  im p o r ta n t 
to  a  s c h o o l m a g a z in e  th a n  all th e  sc ie n tif ic  and  
lea rn ed  lo re  in  th e  w c r ld .  T h is  ca n  b e  fo u n d  e ls e 
w h e r e , a n d  in  a m u ch  m o r e  d ig e s t ib le  fo rm  th a n  in  
th e  p a g e s  o f  a s c h o o l m a g a z in e . G o s s ip  a n d  p erson a l 
m a t te r  a n d  th e  d o in g s  o f  th e  s c h o o l , h o w e v e r  a p p a r 
e n t ly  t r iv ia l ,  a re  th e  sa lt o f  l i f e  to  b o y s  an d  o ld  b o y s .

The Tonbridgian.— A s  w e  are e n g a g e d  on  
th ese  r e v ie w s , th e  n e w s  o f  th e  g r e a t  v ic t o r y  o f  
th e  T o n b r id g e  V I I I .  a t  B is le y  is in  th e  a ir . W e  
tu rn  h a s t ily  to  th e  V o lu n t e e r  N o te s  ancl find  a  v e r y  
m o d e s t  s ta te m e n t a b o u t  th e  tr a in in g  o f  th e  V I I I .  
T h e y  w e re  h a rd  p r e sse d  f o r  a m m u n ition , a n d  w e l
c o m e d  a  p r esen t o f  1 ,0 0 0  ro u n d s  fr o m  M r. E . G e a r 
in g , o f  L e e d s  F o r g e . A s  th e y  fe a r e d  th e 5 0 0  y a r d s  
ra n g e  as a g r a v e  d a n g e r  t o  th e ir  p o s s ib le  su ccess . 
C o lo n e l R o g e r s  a n d  S e c o n d  L ie u t . D a in  d e v o te d  
a ll th e ir  en e rg ie s  t o  c o r r e c t in g  th is  w ea k n ess . 
H o w  w e ll a ll b r a c e d  th em se lv e s  to  th e  task  
is  n o w  c o m m o n  k n o w le d g e . I t  d o e s  seem  re g re t ta b le  
w h en  e v e r y b o d y ,  fr o m  L o r d  R o b e r t s  d o w n , w a ils  
a b o u t  o u r  g en era l in a b il ity  w ith  th e  r ifle , th a t th e  
G ov ern m en t- s h o u ld  be s t in t in g  a  s ch o o l lik e  T o n 
b r id g e  in  th e  m a tte r  o f  a m m u n itio n . M r. G e a r in g  
d ese rv e s  a ll th e  m ore  th a n k s , th e r e fo r e ,  f o r  h is  p re  
sen t. O n  p a g e  583 w e  r e p r o d u c e  a  p h o to g r a p h  o f  
th e  w in n ers  o f  th e  A s h b u r to n  S h ie ld .

The Nelsonian (N e ls o n , N e w  Z e a la n d ) .—  
W e  a re  d e l ig h t e d  to  s tr e t c h  h an d s  a cross  th e  sea 
w it h  N e ls o n ia n s  a n d  fe e l a fr e sh  w h a t  a w o r ld  w id e  
C o m m o n w e a lth  w e  are . T h e  m a g az in es  b e fo r e  us 
are  a  w o n d e r fu l  in sta n ce  o f  C o lo n ia l e n te rp r ise . A  
p r e t t y  c o v e r  in  b lu e  a n d  g o ld  b in d s  u p  an in te r e s t 
in g  riswmA o f  s c h o o l n e w s , a se t o f  fo u r  d o u b le 
p a g e  p ic tu re s  o f  th e  O ld  B o v s ’ I earn, th e  N e lson  
C o lle g e  X I . ,  th e  F ir s t  X V . ,  a n d  N e ls o n  C o lle g e  P r e 
fe c t s ,  s o m 9 m e m b e rs  o f  th e  B o a rd  o f  G o v e r n o r s , and 
a fu l l -p a g e  o f  W il lia m  J u s t in  F o r d ,  M .A . ,  P r in c i 
p a l o f  N e ls o n  (1 8 8 6 — 8 9 ). T h e  la tte r  is  an o ld
R e p to n ia n , a ft e r w a r d s  a t  C a m b r id g e , a n d  learn ed  
h is  te a ch in g  e x p e r ie n c e  a t  L a n ca s te r  a n d  M a r l
b o r o u g h . H e  b e lo n g s  to  the fa m o u s  fa m ily  o f
c r ic k e te r s . O f  th e  le t te rp re s s , it is g r a t i fy in g  
to  n o te  th e  v e r y  fu l l  O ld  B o y s ’ c o lu m n , p a r 
t ic u la r ly  th e  c o m m e rc ia l a n d  m isce lla n eou s . T h is  
r e c o g n it io n  m ig h t  h e fo l lo w e d  at- h om e. T h e re  
is fa r  t o o  l it t le  r e c o g n it io n  o f  th e  co m m e rc ia l



556 T H E  C A P T A IN .

a n d  n o n -p r o fe s s io n a l  s id e  in  th e  h om e  m a g a 
z in es . T o  p r e se r v e  a n d  m a in ta in  th e  lin k  w ith  
th e  o ld  s c h o o l  w o u ld  im p r o v e  b u sin ess  m o r a l ity  e n o r 
m o u s ly . O f  th e  rest o f  th e  N e ls o n ia n , w e  ca n  o n ly  
m e n tio n  th e  h ea lth  o f  th e  C a d e t  C o r p s , a n d  th e  
p r e fe r e n c e  sh ow n  f o r  a gam e ca lle d  “ G o b o , ”  w h ic h  
seem s a llied  in  som e  w a y  to  g a s tr o n o m y . A  r e m a r k 
a b le  n u m b er  o f  N e ls o n ia n s  c o m e  to  th is  c o u n t r y

to  q u a l i fy  f o r  m e d ic in e , la w , th e  cli. rch em-in. 
in g , e tc . ’ “ ‘nee'--

W e  h av e  a lso  to  a ck n o w le d g e  n-ceint 1L 
f o l lo w in g  S o u th  A f r i c a n  C o lle g e  M a g J L , 
t e r lv ) ,  th e  R e l le c t o r  (v a le d ic t o r y  number), f c  
S e d b e r g h ia n . (  ra n lc ig h a n , L oretton in n , Hail ’ 
b u r ia n , L y o n ia n  ( H a r r o w  L o w e r  K< knob i f,u „ey' 
C o lle g ia n  (B a p t is t  S tu d e n ts ’ U n iorn . ’ an’

THE CYCLING CORNER.
A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .

Pedal.—A n y  o f  th e  b est g r a d e  m a ch in e s , su ch  as 
L e a  a n d  F r a n c is , B e o s to n  H u m b e r , E n fie ld , ’T r iu m p h , 
or  R o v e r .  A ll  are e q u a lly  g o o d ,  p r o v id e d  y o u  h a v e  th e 
b est q u a lity . T h e y  are  th e  c h e a p e s t  in th e  lo n g  ru n .

S. C. Heerjee ( I n d ia ) .— I t  is im p o s s ib le  fo r  a 
r e a lly  r e lia b le  b ic y c le  to  b e  m a d e , m u ch  less  s o ld ,  at 
th e  p r ice  y o u  q u o te , a t  a  p r o fit .  I f  i t  w e r e  so , is it 
l ik e ly  th a t th e  first c la ss  m a k ers  w o u ld  fin d  a  m a rk e t  
f o r  th e ir  b e s t  g o o d s  at £ 2 0  o r  m o r e ?  I t  Ls n o t  s a fe  to  
r id e  a  fre e -w h e e l m a ch in e  w ith  o n ly  on e  b ra k e , as, i f  
a n y th in g  g o e s  w r o n g  w ith  it , th e  r id e r  is  h e lp less . 
T h e  o n ly  m e th o d  o f  s to p p in g  su ch  m a ch in es  is w ith  
b ra k e s , o r , i f  th e  b ra k es  fa i l ,  b y  p r e ss in g  th e  f o o t  

o n  th e  fr o n t  t y r e ;  b u t  th is , a t  its  b e s t , is a  v e r y  
r is k y  p r o c e e d in g , a n d  s h o u ld  n e v e r  b e  a tte m p te d  
e x c e p t in g  in  ca ses  o f  e m e r g e n c y .

W inner (F o r e s t  G a t e ) ,— Y o u r  s a d d le  w ill  g e t 
s o f t e r  w ith  w ea r , b u t  a  l i t t le  s o f t  s o a p  r u b b e d  on  
u n d e r n e a th  th e  le a th e r  w ill  h e lp . T o o  m u c h , o r  o i l ,  
w ill soon  m a k e  th e  le a th e r  s tr e t c h  o u t  o f  sh a p e . A  
p u n c tu r e  ca n  r e a d ily  be d e te c te d  b y  in fla t in g  th e  air 
tu b e  a n d  th en  d r a w in g  it  s lo w ly  p a st y o u r  fa c e . A  
w e ll-k n o w n  r id e r  o f  ou r  a cq u a in ta n ce  in v a r ia b ly  p u ts  
a b o u t  a  d e s s e r t -s p o o n fu l o f  r o u g e  in to  e a c h  a ir  tu b e , 
a n d  b v  th is  m ean s th e  sm a ll p u n c tu r e  is  r e a d ily  
lo c a t e d . T h e  r o u g e  is  e a s i ly  p a sse d  in  b y  m ea n s  o f  
a  sm a ll fu n n e l th ro u g h  th e  v a lv e  s ta lk . A s  y o u  sa y , 
in  som e  p a rts  o f  th e  c o u n t r y  c lea n  w a te r  is n o t  
a lw a y s  p r o cu ra b le .

Puzzled*— In  m a n y  re sp e cts  th ere  is  n o  b e t te r  
v a lu e  on  th e  m a rk e t th a n  th e  J u n o  c y c le s ,  m a n u fa c 
tu re d  b y  th e  M e tr o p o lita n  M a c h in is ts ’  C o m p a n y , in 
B is h o p s g a te  S tre e t  W it h o u t ,  a n d  P ic c a d i l ly  C ircu s . 
T h e s e  m a ch in es  seem  v e r y  d u ra b le  a n d  w e ll f it te d , 
a n d  ra n g e  in  p r ic e  fr o m  8  to  11 g u in e a s ; o r  th e y  ca n  
b e  h a d  on  ea sy  te rm s .

Amateur Motorist.— I n  r e p ly  to  y o u r  in 
q u ir y  r e sp e c t in g  th e  c o m p a r a t iv e  m e r its  o f  B r it is h  
a n d  C o n tin e n ta l-m a d e  ca r s , i t  is  m a tte r  f o r  r e g r e t  
th a t  an  E n g lish -m a d e  ca r  d id  n o t  w in  th e  G o r d o n -  
B e n n e t t  C u p  in th e  g re a t  In te r n a t io n a l ra ce . T h is  
fa i lu r e ,  h o w e v e r , a ffo r d s  n o  su ff ic ie n t  rea son  f o r  a s 
su m in g  th a t  B r it is h -m a d e  c a r s  a re  in fe r io r  to  C o n 
t in e n ta l o r  A m e r ic a n -m a d e  ca rs . F o r  e x a m p le , i t  
w a s  d e m o n s tra te d  in  th e  P h oen ix  P a r k  tr ia ls  th a t  
th e  20  h .p . H u m b e r  t o u r is t  c a r  w as fa s te r  th an  
h ig h e r -p o w e r e d  a n d  h ig h e r -p r ic e d  ca rs . A t  th e  
C a s t le w e lla n  c o n te s t , f o r  th e  G r a p h ic  T r o p h y ,  th e  
H u m b e r  20  h .p .  ca r  a g a in  d e m o n s tr a te d  its  
s u p e r io r it y ,  s ta r t in g  fro m  s cra tc h  and d e fe a t in g  ca rs  
o f  h ig h e r  n om in a l h o rse -p o w e r .

Three-Speed Gear (A d e lp h i ,  W . C . ) . —  
T h e  g r e a t  a d v a n ta g e  o f  th e  th re e -sp e e d  g e a r  
is  th a t  th e  r id e r  can  c h o o s e  a n y  n o rm a l g ea r  
t h a t  su its  h im . H ith e r to ,  w ith  v a r ia b le  sp e e d  
g e a r s , w h ic h  g iv e  o n ly  t w o  ch a n g e s , th e r id e r  
m u s t  c o m p ro m is e  b y  h a v in g  h is h ig h  g e a r  a 
l i t t le  to o  h ig h , o r  h is  lo w  g e a r  a l i t t le  t o o  lo w .

’T h e  ch a n g e  o f  g ea rs  is  e ffe c te d  w ith  t jie utmost 
fa c i l i ty  b y  m ean s o f  a  sm all le v e r  mi Inc handle
b a r  o f  th e  b ic y c le ,  w o r k in g  on  a ratchet havin' 
th ree  tee th . O n  th e  m id d le  to o th  ‘is the normal 
g e a r . W h e n  th e  le v e r  is re leased  it flies back to 
th e  b o t to m  t o o t h , g iv in g  h igh  g e a r ; when pushed

TO CHANGE FROM HIGH 
TO MEDIUM OR LOW GEAR 
PRESS THE LEVER FORWARD 
WITH THE THUMB- 
To REVERSE. RELEASE 
THE LfyES, WHEN A 
SPRING WILL THROW 
IN THE REQUIRED 

HICHER CEAR
IIRED 
;AR. («

o v e r  to  th e  fu r th e s t  t o o t h  it g iv e s  low  gear. The 
a ctu a t in g  c a b le  r u n n in g  fro m  th e  lever to the huh 
is  a  c o m b in a t io n  o f  s tr a n d e d  w ire  _cable, and the 
B o w d e n  m ech a n ism . T h e  a ccom p a n y in g  pictures will 
a ssist  y o u  t o  u n d e r sta n d  th e m echan ism . The value 
o f  th e  lo w  g ea r , in  r e n d e r in g  hill-clim bing easy, 
c a n n o t  b e  o v e r -e s t im a te d , w h ile  the delightful sen 
sa tion  o f  d r iv in g  a  r e a lly  h ig h  gea r dow n hill, he 
fo r e  th e  w in d , n e e d s  to  b e  experienced to w 
a p p r e c ia te d . A n  a u to m a t ic  fre e  wheel is provide 
on ea ch  sp e e d . T h e  R a le ig h  C y c le  Company is

re s p o n s ib le  f o r  in t r o d u c in g  th e three-spec g 
th e  p u b lic .

Critic (B r o m s g r o v e ) .— I f  w e 
a r ig h t , th e  la w s  w h ic h  y o u  con d em n  
a re  th o se  p r o v id e d  fo r  in  th e  H ig h w a  
p ly  e q u a lly  t o  a ll k in d s  o f  v e h icu la r  tn 
m e th o d  o f  e s c a p in g  fr o m  a  runaw ay 
o u t  o f  its  w a y  as q u ic k ly  as p ossib le , 
ch a n ce  a  s p ill  b y  w h ip p in g  q u ic k ly  
co r n e r  th a n  t o  b e  ru n  d o w n . In  sm I 
o f  m in d  m a y  save y o u  fr o m  a b a d  acc

to
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T H E  LONG 'UN.
By R. S. Warren Bell.

frllj13 » (the “ I,ong ‘ lln a younp doctor, is
| ndson and heir to Dr. John Mortimer, a man of wealth 
: '^Wing to Jim’s frequent escapades. Dr. Mor-
, J**™* him that, if he indulges in any more riotous
hii* " e w.'1* disown him. On returning to town after 
if v:0n7e.r8at',,ri* Jim makes the acquaintance, by the agency 
lamJ lT,fl,d George Somers ( "K o k o ” ). of a young lady 
*o »tr‘i STa ^-'ybury, with whom he falls violently in love, 
o Ifi * u ^nf>“ *,e become in consequence of his introduction 

M " &ybiirv, that, nn the same evening, he falls foul of

Author of “  Jiachelorlantf” “  J. 0. Jones”
” Lore the LayyarJ” etc.

I llustrated m  G ordon ’  B row ne , R.X.
the police, and after a desperate battle with sis of them is 
arrested and eventually fined forty shillings. His grand
father, hearing of this, carries out his threat, and Jim has 
thenceforth to depend on his own exertions for a living. By 
the instrumentality of Sir Savile Smart, a famous specialist, 
Jim is put in temporary charge of a surgery in Mount-street, 
Blackfriars, a district infested by gangs of Hooligans. Sir 
Savile recommends him to some lodgings near the surgery in 
what turns out to be Dora Maybury’s home. Here also are 
two other boarders named Miss Bird and Mr. Cleave. On 
Jim’s first evening in his new quarters, he meets Mr. Jcffer 
son, a young stockbroker, who is also an admirer of Dora’s, 
and appears to be regarded with favour by her. At the end 
of Jim’s first day at the surgery, Dr. Taplow—the proprietor 
of the place— dispenses with his services, he having ap 
pointed another doctor to the post. By disposing of some of 
the old and valuable hooka he has collected, Kokc raises 
fifty pounds, and with this sum Jim opens a surgery in Mount 
street in opposition to the “ bearded man "  Dr. Taplow has 
installed in the Dong #Un's place. Owing to hia rough 
usage of their chief, Jim incurs the hatred of the local 
Hooligans, who determine to pay him back with interest 
when a favourable opportunity presents itself. .Tim, there
fore, has to keep a sharp look out whilst attending patients 
in the neighbouring courts. Christmas comes, and on 
Boxing Night, after the theatre, Dora informs Mr. Maybury 
that she has promised to marry Harold Jefferson within a 
month of that date. Preparations for the marriage proceed 
apace. On the eve of the wedding, Jim is summoned down to 
Threeways to perform an operation on the Earl of Lingfield, 
one of his grandfather’s patients. He meets his grandfather, 
who does not, however, make any overtures that might lead 
to a reconciliation. Jim performs the operation with com
plete success. When he returns to town that evening, he finds 
a note at his surgery asking him to oil! at ** No. 8 Pine 
court.”  to see “ Mrs. Murphy’s baby.”  On entering the place 
he discovers, when it is too late to retreat, that he has been 
decoyed into an emptv house by Hooligans, one of whom stuns 
him with a belt buckle.

CHAPTER XXVI.
THE VULTURES.

| OH a moment the Hooligan stood motion
less, as if surprised by the ease with 
which he had accomplished his revenge. 
For a moment only, however. Approach

ing the prostrate form of the young doctor, he 
gave Jim a savage kick in the side. .Tim did not 
move or speak.

“ We’ye got ’im this time, boys,” exclaimed the 
rough. “ He’s done.”

But here there was an unlooked-for interrup
tion. The woman whose voice had lured Jim to 
his destruction ran forward and confronted the 
leader of the gang.

She was a flower-seller, and had the healthy 
complexion common to her open-air calling. A 
thick mane of black hair hung over her eyes,
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and she was ill-kempt and shabby, but she was 
not wholly without grace of form or feature.

“ You said it was an old gent coming up foi 
rent. You lied. It’s the tall doctor.”

The Hooligan glared at her.
“ Well—wot then ? ”
“ If I’d known it was ’im, I’d ’ave warned ’ini, 

that’s wot ! ’E saved my baby’s life. You shan't 
touch ’im again.”

The Hooligan waved her off without ceremony.
“ Shut your silly mouth, will you ! It’s done 

now. Get back over there, or I’ll treat you as 
I’ve treated ’im.”

Appalled by his tone, the woman shrank back 
to the gloomy corner whence she had emerged.

The others laughed coarsely. The room was 
dimly illumined by the light that came from the 
lamp-post in the court without, but this was suf
ficient to show them that their victim was un
conscious, if not dead.

“ See wot’s on ’im,” said one, a hunchback.
They crowded round the still figure, and com

menced a quick search of Jim’s pockets. The 
bandaged man—not without some wrangling— 
was allowed to retain the Long ’Un’s watch and 
chain; the hunchback greedily possessed himself 
of the coins he extracted from Jim’s pockets — 
two half-sovereigns, some silver, and a few 
coppers; another of the gang annexed Jim’s cuff
links and studs.

The other three savagely demanded that the 
money, at least, should be divided up amongst 
them, and were assured that they would get their 
share. They received this promise with remarks 
that indicated that there was little honour among 
these thieves, and it looked as if a struggle for 
the booty woidd ensue, when the hunchback made 
a discovery which rendered the other finds insig
nificant in comparison.

“ 'Ere’s a cheque.”
So saying, he struck a match with feverish 

haste.
“ ’Undred pounds! My Sam ! This is a bit of 

luck. ’E didn’t get this out of Mount Street, 
I’ll wager.” .

“ Let's ’ave a squint at it,” said the bandaged 
man; “ aye,” he continued, after examining the 
pink and white slip, “ this is a bit of orl right. 
’ I'ndred pounds ! That’ll be nearly twenty 
pound each.”

“ A bit o' paper like that ain’t no good to us,” 
growled one of the gang; “ ’ow can we change 
it? ’Ooever does it will be nabbed.”

The hunchback interposed. “ Don’t you make 
any mistake, Jerry. Wo can change it. 
Gentleman ’Arry’ll do it. ’E can get up just 
like a toff—’e wasn’t a valit six years for nuth- 
ink. It ain’t crossed, and so he can get cash 
over the counter. ’E’s told me that when ’e was

in service 'o often changed cheques for the n i, 
wot employed ’im.” 0 s

Thereupon the bandaged man arranged trith 
the hunchback that “ Gentleman Arry ” was |0 
bo approached on the subject that night and 
promised five pounds if he changed the cheque 
first thing in the morning.

“ There ain’t nuthink else on ’im, is there5" 
inquired the bandaged man, when this matter 
had been settled.

The hunchback went all through Jim’s pockets 
again, but his search only yielded some keys a 
pocket handkerchief, and.a few letters. "

“ No, nuthink else, mates.”
“ Then we’ll clear.”
As they all rose to their feet, the woman again 

confronted the leader.
“ ’Ow about me? ” she demanded, “ didn’t I get 

’im in ’ere? ’E’d ’ave cottoned somethirfg vas 
wrong if ’e ’adn’t been answered by a woman."

The Hooligans grinned at each other. The 
bandaged man had arranged with the girl to do 
this. It was no business of the others.

“ Oh, you shall ’ave a new ’at, Sally,” the ban 
daged man assured her, with a leer,

“ Wot else? ”
“ Anyfink yer like, Sally. But I thought you 

did it out o’ friendship for me, because I was so 
kind to your ’usband before they nabbed ’im," 
added the Hooligan, with an unpleasant grimace.

“ I’ll see I get my share,” said the girl, show
ing her white teeth.

“ Wot ! Would you take the kind doctor's 
’ard-earned welf? Mm wot was so good to yore 
baby ! For shame, Sally ! ” .

“ ’E’s done for now, and it doesn't matter to 
’im. I'll ’ave my share or know the reason 
why ! ”

“ You’ll split on us?”
“ Yes, on the whole lot of yer! I don’t join 

in a dirty job like this for love. I've a baby to 
keep at ’ome, and I want money, so you watch 
it ! ”

The bandaged man winked at his confrere/- 
“ That’ll be orl right,” he said. “ I t 's  on’y ’er 
irntj. Well, let’s get out o’ this, boys."

iVs the others moved towards the door, the 
bandaged man and the girl stayed by Jim s  side 
As the former gazed upon the prostrate and silent 
figure, an evil smile distorted his countenance 
“ We're quits now,” he muttered, shaking In* 
fist at the white face, “ you an’ me. kou »rt 
me, an’ now I've ’urt yon.”

A twinge in the wound which lie had come 
through Jim’s agency made him wince- 
uttered an appalling oath.

“ No, we ain't quite quits! Ill spoil •TOll,li 
beauty for you, to end with, my pretty doctor- 

He raised' his iron-shod heel above Jims
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. ere tl> foot could descend, the flower-girl 
' hed the Hooligan aside with such force that 

[̂ reeled m-iinst the wall.
Leave an alone—ain’t you satisfied?” she

esclaimed v.arply.
The man recovered himself with another oath, 
j smacked the girl across the face with his

open lin"d
■‘That's for you, you interferin’ cat.”
With a snail worthy of the creature she had

while the Hooligan kicked and struck both at 
herself and Jim with ungovernable fury. Time 
and again he tried to drag her away, but she held 
staunch to her post in spite of his blows and 
execrations.

By this time the Hooligan had worked himself 
into a state of frenzy. Seeing that he could 
not get the girl away, ho drew a knife from his 
belt, but, even as he poised it to strike, the door 
was kicked open and a man appeared.

“  ’o w  ABOUT M E ? ”  SHE DEMANHEU.

')een likened to, the girl burled herself at her 
pressor, and clawed h is face with venomous 
nger-nails. In the struggle the Hooligan’s band- 

came nlT, revealing an unhealed wouhid. 
^Png out with pain, the rough threw the girl 
? all his might, and, turning quickly, was 
acking at Jim's head and body, when the girl, 

regaining |>., balance, flung herself across the 
ra°tionless figure on the floor, and there remained

Thou a voice rang out commandingly ; (Jcorgo 
Somers—for Koko it was—had never spoken so 
in his life before.

“ Drop that knife or I fire ! ”
With the howl of a maddened animal the Hooli

gan sprang to his feet and bounded forward. The 
blade flashed ominously in the lamplight. As 
it swept downwards towards Koko’s heart, there 
was a sharp report, followed by a shriek from the
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Hooligan, who swayed, clawing at the air, and 
then toppled forward in a heap, shot through the 
brain.

Simultaneously came sounds of heavy foot
steps on the stairs. The other members of the 
gang made a dash for the doorway, but as they 
reached it several stalwart forms barred their 
exit. The Hooligans, realising their position, 
fought like tigers to escape, but the police, 
having been forewarned of trouble by old Harris, 
had their truncheons ready, and used them with
out stint. Two of the Hooligans dropped to the 
floor; another, a big fellow, closed with one of 
the constables, and they went swinging and 
stumbling into the passage without. Taking his 
opportunity, the hunchback crept out on to the 
dark staircase, and was softly descending when 
suddenly two bony hands clutched him by the 
neck, and next moment he and old Harris were 
rolling over and over down the rotten stairs, 
the Jew dealer hanging on to the half-strangled 
dwarf with a certain nervous strength which the 
other could not overcome, beat and tear as he 
Mould. Halfway down the stairs the writhing 
pair were met by another couple of policemen, 
by whom the hunchback Mas quickly secured and 
handcuffed.

The reinforcing police speedily settled the 
matter, and all the Hooligans were soon in cus
tody.

When at length the police were able to draw 
breath more easily and look around, they found 
Koko kneeling by his friend. By Jim’s side lay 
the insensible form of the flower-seller who 
had befriended him with such strange sudden
ness.

“ Jim, old chap, J im !” cried Koko, “ Jim, 
speak to me ! ”

No sound came from Jim’s lips. He lay as he 
had fallen, with his M'hite face upturned to the 
ceiling. But that face was without a mark, so 
well shielded had it been by the woman.

“ Here, sir, try this,” said one of the police, 
holding out a pocket-flask.

Quickly Koko unscreM'ed the top and forced 
the mouth of the flask betM-een his friend’s lips. 
The raw spirit trickled down Jim’s throat, and, 
to Koko’s unspeakable relief, Mortimer opened 
his eyes.

“ Is that—you—old man ? ”
“ Yes, Jim I Here, sn-allow some more. Oh, 

Jim,” he added, in a trembling voice, “ I’m so 
glad ! I thought—you Mere dead ! ”

Jim gave a little sigh. “ I think they’ve done 
for me. I can't move—they’ve hurt my 
back. . .

Koko shivered, for he knew what Jim meant.
“ We’ll take you to the hospital, old man,” he 

said, “ and you’ll soon be all right.”

Jim’s lips moved in reply, and !v„ko , 
his ear.  ̂ * '“'"'A

“ Not-hospital,” said Jim, fn,.,tlv. „T 
me home. 1 u-ant—to see-— Dora ’ U*e

C H A P T E R  X X V I 1.

T1IK IlOMK-COMINU.

N the day preceding that fixed for |,e,- 
wedding, Dora Maybiiry purposely 
went down to breakfast later than 
usual, as she udshed to he alone dur

ing the meal. She did not want to meet the 
prying eyes of her elder sister or answer her 
still more prying questions.

Miss H. R. Maybury, however, was not easily 
put off. This was the last day that the two 
sisters Mould be spending under the same roof 
for some time to come, and II. II. intended to 
make the most of it.

When, therefore, Dora reached the breakfast- 
room, she found her sister seated behind the 
coffee-urn.

“ It is rather provoking of you to be so late. 
Dora,” said H. R, ; “ u*e have had to keep break
fast on the table for an hour, just on your ac
count.”

“ You needn't have done that,” replied Dora, 
coldly; “ I only Mant a cup of tea and some 
bread and butter.”

“ You won’t look much like a bride to-moriw 
if you starve yourself to-day,” observed H. R.

Dora made no rejoinder, but took her seat at 
the table.

“ There isn’t any tea—won’t coffee do?" en
quired H. R.

“ .4ni/thing will do,” said Dora, shortly.
“ Dear m e!” cried H. R., “ 1 hope you will 

be in a nicer mood when you sit down to break
fast for the first time with Harold.”

“ I expect he’ll say pleasanter things to me 
than you do,” returned Dora.

H. R. was taken scJmeM'hat aback. “ Here 
is some coffee,” she said, mote amicably; “ there 
is a plate of bacon and eggs for you in the 
fender,” she added.

“ I couldn’t touch them!” cried Dora.
“ I don’t see why you should lose your appetite 

because you’re going to be married to-morrotF, 
said H. R. .

“ Don’t you? Well, perhaps you'll imderstan 
my feelings better when you find yourself on t * 
eve of your M-edding-day 1 ” snapped Dora- ,

H. R*., having no reply ready, pretend 0 
read the morning paper.

At length something occurred to her.
“ Oh, by the way, dear,” she said. w*10n,.V 

had sipped her coffee and nibbled a few mou
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0f breail-i" ,:' ,)utter* “ some more presents have

” s ul Dora> indifferently.
“Tliev so- on the hall table—shall 1 get them

for you ? . , „
« If you like. I  am m  no hurry.
But H. '!• had recognised Jim’s writing on 

„arcel .and wanted to watch her sister’s 
f"ce then Dora opened the packet. Jim, it should 
be added, bad placed the presents from Koko 
8nd himself on the hall table very late on the 
previous night.
H. H. loft the breakfast room, and presently 

returned bearing three parcels in her arms.
• I tank there must be one from Frank, too; 

be was wrapping up something very mysteriously 
before lie went to school this morning.”

Dora turned over the three parcels which H. R. 
set down on the table before her. After scruti
nising the writing on each, she opened that 
addressed to her in Frank’s irregular round- 
band. Frank’s present proved to bo a volume 
of Tennyson’s works in a handsome morocco 
leather cover.

11 Dear Frank! What a nice present!” cried 
Dora, “'lie  must have saved \\y his pocket- 
money for months! ”

“ He gets a good many tips," said H. 1L, 
drily.

"Pretty girls’ brothers generally do,” observed 
a harsh voice at the door.

Following the remark came Miss Bird herself. 
The maiden lady duly admired the Tennyson.

“The other two presents,” said H. R., “ are 
from Mr. Somers and Dr. Mortimer, and Dora 
mn't open them because she knows I’m burning 
toseo them.”

11 And to make nasty remarks about them when 
you’ve seen them?” suggested Miss Bird.

Before II R. could think of a suitable retort, 
Dora had drawn Koko’s present from its enclos
ing wrappers.

“A u■orlinix—full of tilings ! ” she said, laugh
ing; “ everything I can possibly want, even 
down to matches ! ”

The tli roe ladies all agreed that it was a very 
nice workh'ix.

“And nr. v for the third parcel,” said H. It., 
’vatehing h r sister’s face.

"It is a fan,” said Dora, quietly opening Jim’s 
parcel,—l; ;ill ivory one.”
She pnss.'.l it on to Miss Bird.
A beautiful present, my dear,” said that 

“ I admire Dr. Mortimer’s taste.”
And look ! ” cried H. R., who next inspected 

® luu, " it has a sprig of rosemary upon it. 
, w veiT sentimental ! That means remem- 
rance, doesn’t it? Dora, I do believe Dr. Mor- 
lmer I'k*5* you more than he cares to admit.”

“ Please don't talk such nonsense, H. II.,” said 
Dora, holding out her hand for the fan.

“ Come, now,” said H. R., spreading out the 
fan and peeping over it, “ tell me ! Don’t you 
think I’m right ? ”

“ Right about what? ” asked Dora, with trem
bling lips; “ oh, please give me my fan ! ”

“ Give the child her fan and don’t tease her,” 
rasped out Miss Bird, who saw through the de
liberate malice of H. R.’s question.

“ Why doesn’t she answer, then?” said H. R., 
examining the sprig of roseinary with renewed 
interest; “ anybody would think that she liked 
him by the way she goes on.”

The blood rushed into Dora’s face.
“ She how she is blushing!” added H. R., un

sparingly.
“ I’m not blushing,” cried Dora, whose cheeks 

sadly belied her words.
“ You are—I believe you do like him ! ”
Dora rose from her chair. The blood had died 

out of her face, and she was very white.
“ Ami why,” she demanded, her eyes flashing 

ominously, “ shouldn’t I like him? Is there any 
sin in it? When he came you all condemned him, 
but he has been quite patient and nice and 
gentlemanly all the time, in spite of the things 
that have been said to him. Yes, I do like him, 
and I shall always value this present from him. 
Please give it to me.”

H. R. handed her the fan. “ In that case, 
Dora, dear,” she said, sweetly, " it seems a pity 
that you are marrying Mr. Jefferson to
morrow.”

Dora closed the fan and held it tightly to her 
side. Her sister’s final remark had brought the 
blood surging into her face again. “ Oh,” she 
cried, “ how I hate 3Tou, H. R.—yes, hate you 1”
• And with that she gave a piteous little cry 

and ran out of the room.
For a moment there was silence, and then Miss 

Bird turned her stern, lined face towards the 
older sister. “ Miss Maybury,” she said, “ I am 
ashamed of you.”

“ Your opinion of me,” said H. R., with a 
forced lightness of tone, “ does not concern me 
at all.”

“ To think,” Miss Bird went on, “ that you 
should taunt that poor child with a fact that has 
been patent to every woman in this house for 
weeks jfast ! You have seen it you know it. I 
repeat, I am heartily ashamed of you.”

“ Please spare me your lectures, Miss Bird.”
“ I will spare you nothing. I tell you to your 

face that you are a cruel, jealous woman. Dora 
is much younger than you, but is being married 
before you, and that is rankling in your mind. 
And so you bully her and tax her with liking 
Dr. Mortimer alien you know she likes him—aye,
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likes him far better than she likes the man she 
is m arrying.”

“ B ut,” interrupted H . lh , “ M r. Jefferson 
happens to be very well off, and so our dear little 
innocent Dora does not see her way to give him 
up.”

Miss Bird rose from her seat and walked up 
to where H . R. was sitting.

“ Do you really know why Dora is marrying 
this young stockbroker?” she said.

“ Because she is tired of working in the post
office, and wants to have a good tim e, I suppose,” 
replied H . R .

“ Oh ! you suppose that ! W ell, I will tell you 
why. She is marrying him because she wishes 
to make your father’s position secure in the 
Jetfersons’ office, and, if possible, to improve it. 
She is deliberately marrying young M r. Jeffer
son with that object in view.”

“ Then she is very silly ,” said H . It., scorn
fully.

“ Silly! Yes, she is silly ! But how old is she? 
— nineteen ! And at nineteen aren’t  many girls 
very silly— aren’t their heads full of romantic 
ideas of self-sacrifice, and other nonsense! 
Yes, she is silly ! If she were your age— twenty- 
eight— she would be m arrying M r. Jefferson for 
her own sake, but sho is only nineteen, and so 
she is marrying him for her father's sake. Now 
you understand ! ”

“ I simply don’t  believe you,” said H . It.
“ It matters little whether you believe me or 

not. I have told you the truth. I am a very 
much older woman than you, and it has been my 
recreation all my life —for want of a better— to 
watch the people round me and dissect their 
motives. Old maids are good judges of char
acter. You yourself will find you are a better 
judge of character in a few years’ time than yQU 
are now.”

And so, with this final lash from her tongue, 
Miss Bird stalked out of the room, while Miss 
H . R, M aybury, feeling considerably crestfallen, 
made her way downstairs to commence her house
hold duties.

Somehow or other Dora got through this mis
erable day. At lunch and tea and dinner she 
hardly spoke a word, but she brightened up when 
her father got home from the office, where he 
had been working later than usual in order to 
be free the next day. H e had brought an even
ing paper with him, and read out the latest 
bulletin concerning the Earl of Lingfield’s 
health.

“ So,” added the ex-m erchant, “ our friend 
Dr. Mortimer was not sent for merely to assist. 
According to this bulletin he actually per
formed the operation —a very perilous one, I am 
told.”

“ It will make him ,” said Mi < Bird |av- 
down her knitting needles. ’ ‘ ln£

“ Yes,” agreed Mr. Maybury, a man „0s
sensed of his nerve and skill w\\] \n *, - ,  . ni great
demand. I am sorry in one way, because it win
mean that he will leave us. No doubt he u 
go to H ailey Street.” Wl

“ I hope this success won’t  turn his head and 
drive him back to his vicious courses,” Said jjrj 
M aybury, somewhat severely.

M r. Cleave was scanning the new num ber of 
hia favourite weekly.

“ I should not be surprised,” he conjectured 
in his quavering tenor, “ if alcohol proved Mor
tim er’s stumbling-block in life. Thero is a sad 
case in the Abstainer's list this week of a North, 
amptonshire doctor who has lately lost hit 
practice on account of his habitual drunken
ness.”

Miss Bird cast a lowering eye on her fellow- 
boarder, but before she could make any remark 
the door was opened with unexpected sudden
ness, and Mary came in.

“ Oh, if you please, muin,” she said, addressing 
M rs. Maybury, “ there's some policemen at the 
door, and M r. Somers, and they’vo brought Dr 
M ortim er------- ”

But here the little maid broke down and bunt 
into tears. Fortunately Koko appeared at this 
juncture to complete the announcement.

“ Jim has been hurt by Hooligans," he said, 
quietly. “ A t first I wanted to take him to a 
hospital, but he told me he would like to be 
brought here.”

“ Is he badly hurt ? "
“ Yes,” said Koko, “ very seriously hurt. The 

police fetched a doctor------- ’’
He paused, for he noticed that Dora bad risen 

to her feet, and, white as death, was awaiting 
the doctor’s verdict.

“ The doctor pronounced him to be suffering 
from concussion of the brain and a fracture of 
the spine.”

M r. Maybury walked out of the room, closing 
the door after him. The police ambulance con
taining Jim ’s unconscious form bad been set 
down in the hall. By the ambulance stood Dr 
Taplow’s representative— the bearded man.

“  Please follow me,” said Mr. Maybury, 
those in the drawing-room could hear ominously 
heavy footsteps on the stairs as the policemen 
bore their burden up to Jim’s little room on the 
second landing. Koko slipped out of the draw
ing-room after giving Mrs. Maybury and tie 
others further details concerning the affair- 
Dora made as if to follow him.

“ You had better stay in here, dear, said ■ r! 
Maybury ; “ anybody else will only be i» t'ie na' ’ 
at present.”



THE LONG ’UN. 563

„I am „nly going into tlie dining-room ,” said

^Hon- lo"n ' ,ie wa' te(  ̂ in tlie dining-room, Dora 
er knew. ft seemed like a lifetime. She heard 

the police go out and shut the front door after 
them cod later she heard the front door opened 
„„d closed again, and yet again. A t length, 
■itter what seemed an interminable period, M r. 
Mavbury came into the dining-room. H is face 
was very grave.

“ Father— tell me the t r u t h !”
Dora was looking at him with beseeching eyes 

that would brook no subterfuge.
“ The doctor says,” replied M r. Maybury, 

•‘ that lie will not live more than twenty-four 
hours.”

Dora bid her face on his shoulder.
•‘ Oh, father, father,” she sobbed, “ if he dies 

my heart will break ! ”
Mr. Maybury gently disengaged himself from 

her embrace, and looked steadily into her face. 
“ Dora, tell m e! Do you love h im ? ”
She buried her face again in the kind shoulder. 
"Yes,” she said, “ with all my h eart.”
Fora long, tense minute no word was spoken. 

Then Mr. Mavbiirv broke the silence.
"I f that is so,” he said, “ you nurst not marry 

Mr. Jefferson, and I must go and tell him so.” 
Dora raised her head. H er eyes shone like 

starsbecau.se of the great love she bore for Jim  
Mortimer.

'Go, then,” she said, “ and I promise you I 
will be brave— now, and until the end.”

CHAPTER XXVIII.
A DELICATE MISSION.

H. HAIIOLD J E F F E R S O N  lived in 
the Albany, where a  long succession 
of well-to-do bachelors, good and 
had, have occupied chambers since 

the days of the later Georges. The bachelor 
nests in the Temple— so beloved of young bar 
indents fro-di from the ’Varsity— wax insignifi
cant in comparison with the lofty, depressing 
spaciousness which characterises Albany 

bambers. The rents, too, differ widely, for 
11 lereas a man may cut quite a tenemental dash 
ln the leinole for fifty or sixty pounds a year, 
j"the Albany one’s rental may run into anything  

tween a hundred and forty and four hundred 
I*1, Annum.

'piaint nook is this Albany. As one paces 
Rfone-thijrjj'ed footway in the contemplative 

easv'T* broods ovcr the place, it is an
1̂  eah of the imagination to put the clock 
Ije a hundred years, to people the lettered 

"  'th bucks and bloods in Regency attire, 
’ 'Mt*' fall of night, to set the gaunt old 
r,»-. u.-ru

place ablaze with candles, and listen to the flick 
and rattle of cards and dice, the popping of 
corks, and the sound of those old-fashioned oaths 
which it was thought fit that gentlemen should 
use freely in the days when Byron and Macaulay 
lived in this aristocratic bachelor precinct.

But new times bring new men, and Harold 
Jefferson was of the newest. He lived in the 
Albany for the same reason that he drove a 
motor-car, ploughed the Thames in a steam- 
launch, and frequented fashionable restaurants 
at fashionable hours— because it was expen
sive.

On this particular night— the eve of his wed
ding-day— Jefferson was superintending the pack
ing of his various possessions. This was his last 
night in the Albany, so much had to be done. 
Albert, his valet, was moving here and there with 
dapper, noiseless steps, folding, arranging, 
pressing down, strapping and locking. Albert 
was, on the whole, a good valet. H e was punc
tual, obsequious, diplomatic, and only stole odd 
sixpences and shillings, for iiis was a mean little  
nature, content with little thefts.

Albert put up with abuse that no honest man 
would have listened to in silence. Therefore lie 
suited Jefferson. True, he had no respect what
ever for his master, but Jefferson paid him more 
liberally than, say, a military gentleman would 
have done, so lie stayed on witli Jefferson, wore 
his left-off suits, annexed his small change, and 
was quito contented with himself in liis nega
tive, unambitious way,

Harold, this evening, was in a high good- 
humour. Everything had fallen out as lie had 
desired that it should do. He was marrying a 
lovely girl, and would be envied for his prize far 
and wide. H e would dress her in the prettiest 
attire obtainable for money, deck her out in 
costly jewels, and constantly bask in the reflected 
glory of her beauty. When they came back, he 
promised himself he would take precious good 
care she didn’t pay many calls at Number Nine 
or have her starveling relations to see her more 
than twice a year.

At ten o'clock Albert, having completed his 
tasks, left the Albany. At 11 p.m. Jefferson was 
due at a farewell supper-party which was to be 
given in his honour that night by some of his 
bachelor friends at the famous W hittingham  
restaurant, where they charge you eighteen 
pence simply for hanging your hat up. The 
price of food and wine, reckoned on a similar 
scale, may be imagined. But then, M r. Jeffer* 
son and his friends set little store by a meal that 
did not cost them about six times more than it 
was worth.

Harold had adjusted Iiis tie and put on his 
overcoat, preparatory to sallying forth, when 
there came a knock at his door. Albert having
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departed, lie was obliged to answer the summons 
himself.

“ M r. Maybury ! ”
Harold's tone smacked more of surprise than  

cordiality.
“ Yes, 1 am sorry to disturb you, M r. Jefferson, 

but my errand is an important one. M ay I come 
in? ”

“ Of course, of course ! I am afraid I cannot 
ask you to stay very long, as I have to be at the 
W hittingham  at eleven. Some of my friends are 
giving me a send-off. W ill you have a glass of 
champagne? ”

“ No, thank you.”
“ A cigar, then ? ”
“ Again, no thank you. Such things would 

not harmonise with my errand, for I  have coine, 
M r. Jefferson, to break some very unpleasant 
news to you.”

“ I hope nothing is wrong with D o r a ? ”
“ M y visit concerns Dora. To come to the 

point at once, I am afraid that this marriage 
arranged for to-morrow cannot take place.” 

Jefferson stared at him aghast.
11 In the name of goodness— why n o t ? ” 
Jefferson had seated himself on the table, one 

slippered foot just touching the floor. M r. M ay
bury walked up to him.

“ T am exceedingly sorry to have to bring you 
this news. Believe me, 1 feel for your position. 
The truth of the matter is, Dora loves another 
man, and therefore it would be most wrong on 
my part to allow your marriage with her to take 
place.”

Jefferson stared at his visitor in amazement. 
“ Are you quite sober, s i r ? ” lie demanded. 
“ Yes, I am absolutely sober.”
“ Then allow me to tell you th at you are talk

ing so much tomfoolery ! Of course the marriage 
must take place! How on earth can you have 
allowed yourself to come here with such a sugges
tion? I suppose Dora is in a state of nervous
ness that borders on hysteria, and so lias got 
some foolish fancy into her head that she doesn’t 
like me enough. For Heaven's sake, man, go 
home and reason with, her and don’t delay me 
any longer with such a wild-goose tale .”

The ex-merchant regarded Jefferson with a 
cool and resolute gaze.

“ This is not a wild-goose tale. Dora is not 
hysterical. Nor is this a foolish fancy of hers. 
She prefers young M ortim er to you, and it 
would be. an unpardonable crime on my part to 
allow her to  marry you.”

“ Mortimer !— that bounder ! ”
“ She loves M ortim er— and he is not, I may 

add, a bounder. He is as good a gentleman as 
I have ever m et.”

The situation was getting serious. Jefferson 
took off his overcoat and lit a cigarette. Then—

by way of steadying his own nerves- he swallowed 
a glass of champagne. Finally he canie to a halt 
opposite his visitor, and as he did so his lips set 
in'an ugly and determined line.

“ N o"'» look M aybury,” he said, blowing
a column of smoke ceilingwards, ■ let us talk 
sense. Dora likes this Mortimer— I have known 
that for a long time. To-night his name is in 
every mouth— yes, 1 have read in the evening 
papers of what ho has done. And so it suj. 
denly occurs to her that she woidd like to be the 
wife of a brilliant young surgeon rather than 
the wife of a— w ell-—of a not very brilliant 
young stockbroker.”

M r. M aybury held up his hand, hut Jefferson 
would not be silenced. ‘

“ She comes to you in tears, declaring she can
not marry' me. You, not knowing women as I 
do, are convinced by her tears, and come straight 
off to me to say the marriage can't take place. 
You are, if you will excuse me for saying so, a 
fool. I will marry Dora to-morrow, and after
wards I will prove to you that I am as good a 
man as any common cad of a surgeon you nw 
please to take into your house as a lodger!”

Jefferson’s eyes were blazing with fury. The 
champagne had done its work.

“ I have already told you,” returned Mr. May
bury, in even, quiet tones, “ that f feel very 
much for you. The abandonment of this match 
will put you in a very" awkward posit ion, but I 
must repeat th at the marriage cannot and shah 
not take place.”

“ And 7 say,”  shouted Jefferson, “ that I will 
not be bested by Mortimer. H e shall not marry 
Dora. I look to her to keep her promise. 
M ortimer shall never have h e r !”

“ No, lie never will,”  said Mr. Maybury.
“ W hat ! You said just now that she prefers 

him to me ! ”
“ She will never marry him ,” Mr. Maybury 

resinned, “ because in all probability lie will be 
dead within four-aud-twenty hours!”

“ Dead! ” Jefferson’s face lit up w ith renewed 
hope.

“ Yes, he has been severely mauled by a ganp 
of South London roughs. The medical man who 
has seen him declares that his case is liope‘ 
less.”

Jefferson d id  not speak for a few moments. 
Then lie burst into a laugh.

“ I see—-I see it all 1 Mortiim r is brought 
in unconscious and Dora promptly faints. She 
is inclined to be sentim ental, ns 1 know- 
so you come here and tell me I nnistnt marry 
her. Did ever man set out on such a PreP<j' 
terous errand ! M y good Maybury, I sliflll 
at the church to-morrow, and if yon and yo,ir 
daughter are not there you will never set w 
in my office again .”
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<i We shall certainly not be there,” replied M r.

Ma'bmy. , , . . ,
We shall see. > o u v e  got a night to sleep 

\iy lather is ill, and is away on the 
Continent.' I .am head of the firm during his 
absence- Faii to keep your contract to-morrow 
afternoon, and you need never show your face 

mv office .liiain. W ere my father in London 
I* ninth! support- mo, for ho will not see me in
sulted in tlii- manner. 1 will telegraph to him 
if von like.

•'■Von need not do th at,” said M r. Maybury, 
moving towards tho door; “ I accept my dis
missal at your hands.” _

Jolfen-uii laughed again. “ I really think you 
cannot he quite sober. .Just reflect on what 
sou are doing- Can you afford to throw up your 
jab with us ? ”

Mr. Maylmrv turned fiercely upon the young 
man.

-Afford! Listen to me, M r. Jefferson. My 
child's happiness is to mo a m atter of higher 
importance than my post in your firm. I am a 
poor man Heaven knows !— and want every 
penny I earn as your book-keeper, but that fact 
will not deter me from doing what I conceive 
to be my duty. 1 say my child shall not marry 
rau! ” y /

And without another word Dora’s father turned 
an his heel and went his way.

CHAI’TEH X X I X .
TI1K IIOCTOK VISITS MOUNT STREET.

§»  c HEX Koko left- Number Nine, after 
if HjB seeing Jim put to bed, lie went straight 

to Taplow's surgery, and was lucky 
enough to find that the bearded man 

fSi Still there.
"Doctor, I want you to spend the night with 

Mortimer," -aid Koko.
“ Impossible,” said the bearded m an; “ I have 

an urgent case which will keep me up till four.” 
"What's to be done, th e n ?”
" Get n trained nurse— I ’ll give you the address 
a place i ■ the W est End where about two 

hundred of them live when they have no case on, 
Telephone (bo manageress, and say you want a 
nurse sent to Number Nine, Derby Crescent, 
to-night. I j| look in at breakfast tim e.”

He gave Aoko the address of the Nurses’ 
Home.

flight ’ -aid Koko. “ Now, doctor, tell me 
C!'iidully I,.■< Mortimer got a ch an ce?”

• ft a gl o-t. of one,” said the bearded m an; 
e'en if hc pni|ed through lie would be paralysed 

e rest nl his |if0) hut he won't pull through. 

ticted”SC'Ue  ̂ *S *n ^ ie sP‘ ne— where He was

“ I shot the fellow,” said Koko, between his 
teeth.

“ Did you? W ell, I don’t suppose he will bo 
much loss. If the police were allowed to carry 
revolvers we shouldn’t hear much more of this 
Hooliganism .”

Koko paced restlessly up and down the 
surgery, and then turned abruptly to the bearded 
man.

“ Look here, doctor,” he exclaimed, “ I don’t 
want to hurt your feelings, but is it possible 
that you’re mistaken about, my friend M or
tim er? ”

“ Time will show,” said the bearded man. 
coldly. “ I give him twenty-four hours. Now, 
if you're ready, I ’ ll turn the gas out. I must 
be off.”

W ith  a sorrowful heart Koko hailed a cab and 
drove to tlie Nurses’ Home. H e bad experienced 
too many of the telephone’s delays. A t the 
Home he promptly engaged a nurse, waited while 
she packed her box, and then conveyed her to 
Number Nine, where he confided her to the care 
of Mrs. Maybury.

After this Koko made his way to a telegraph 
office in the Strand, and enquired whether he 
could wire to Tlireeways. H e was told th at he 
was too late. He therefore wrote out a tele
gram, briefly informing old Dr. Mortimer of what 
had happened, and left it with the clerk a t the 
counter to be dispatched directly the office opened 
on the following morning.

Then Koko, worn out, sought his bed. At ten 
the next morning he had to appear at the Black- 
friars Police Court to answer the charge of 
“ causing the death ” of the bandaged Hooligan, 
and also to give evidence against the five roughs 
in custody.

About eleven the next morning Dr. Mortimer 
arrived at Number Nine and was ushered up 
to Jim ’s bedroom. A glance showed him that 
his grandson was desperately ill, and so without 
delay he drove to H arley Street and alighted at 
the door of Trefusis, the first authority on spine 
trouble. Dr. Trefusis promised to proceed to 
Derby Crescent immediately. A few doors lower 
down lived Sir Savile Sm art. Dr. Mortimer was 
so fortunate as to find him in.

“ Sm art, I want vou to come and look at mv 
boy.” ’ ‘

“ J im ! W h at’s w ron g?”
“ The Hooligans have been at him. I want 

you to meet Trefusis and give an opinion. Brain 
and spine injuries. You’ll co m e ?”

“ M y shoulder hurts, but I'll come with 
pleasure.”

By one o’clock Jim had been examined bv the 
two great surgeons. During their examination  
they both looked grave, but at the end of it Sir 
Savile drew a deep breath of relief.
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“ He’s a tough young dog. W e shall pull him 
through, T re fu sis?”

The spine man looked doubtful.
“ W e may. lie ’ ll be unconscious for a week. 

When he comes round we shall be able to tell 
better.”

Then the specialist turned to Dr. Mortimer.
“ I will do my best for jo u r  boy, sir. H e may 

live. I cannot say with certainty. A great deal 
depends on the nursing. I ’ll come to-morrow. 
Good-day.”

Soon after the two surgeons had driven off, 
Ivoko arrived at Number Nine. H e bad satisfied 
the magistrate that he had shot the Hooligan  
because his own life was threatened, and had 
subsequently given some solid evidence against

“ Jim calls me lvoko because 1 am rathei bald" 
explained Koko, meekly. ’

“ And you saved Jim's life last audit? ”
“ I shot------- ”
“ Yes, I  read about that in the paper. Will 

you shake hands with me again? • • and now
please take me round to my boy’s surgery. 1T(. 
only seen a photograph of it up to the present.” 

Side by side the wealthy Suuthfolk doctor an]

SO THIS WAS .11M S SURGERY!

the five prisoners, all of whom were committed for 
trial. Koko, however, had still to  attend the 
inquest on the dead Hooligan to be held two 
days later, and exonerate himself from all 
blame.

M r. Maybury introduced Koko to Dr. M or
timer.

“ This is your grandson’s great friend— Mr. 
Somers.”

They shook bands.
“ I thought vour name was Coke,” said the old 

doctor.

the. little sporting reporter walked nut of cr ■ 
Crescent into the bustling Rlackfriat s Hoai, «n 
presently wheeled out of that thoroughfare in 
Mount Street. . . n

“ W hat a detestable district! ’ cxela'TU-et 
M ortimer, as they were passing a '*n0
fried fish shop, from which proceeded  a .' 
means delectable odour of hissing nurse- a 

“ i t ’s Jim ’s country,” said Koko- 
“ Is he popular round here? ’
“ They love him ,” said Koko. ,r
The old doctor’s face just then was as .
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been thinking of Threeways,
. „ i.p i.-vl resided for so many years without yhere in- • ■' 1

Ha may '*av£

here r

“P

"Marine hhnseif to a single soul.
- What sort of a living has my grandson made 
ep>■ be asked, presently.
Oh, he has scraped along.”

Or. Mortimer cleared his throat.
When ho was at M atthew ’s he used to run up . 

rerv extravagant tailors* bills - indeed, he ran 
' extravagant bills of all kinds.”

- 1 know he did,” said Koko.
“ 1 expect,” continued the old doctor, “ lie 

l,as ratlier missed that sort of thing over hero.” 
‘ .-Ho hasn't had any new tilings since lie’s been

here,” said Koko. _
The doctor cleared his throat again. I pre- 

stime-er— I presume he had sufficient c loth es?”
H oh, yes—but last winter’s things had to do, 

von know.”
The Doctor was silent for some momenta. The 

Jim who could make old things do was not the 
Jim lie had known. Jim, up to last September, 
had alwavs been fastidious about the cut of his 
coats and most partial to fancy waistcoats. Not 
that the Doctor had really minded paying for 
,hem-in fact, he had liked to see Jiin well- 
turned-out. W hat lie had objected to was Jim ’s 
utter disregard of even moderation in expendi
ture. Ami to think th at this 4 m c  Jim had 
been making last winter’s things “ do ” !

The Doctor reflected a good deal on Koko’s 
replies. It occurred to him that if he had tried 
to understand Jim better in the past, this split 
would never have occurred. Ho had thundered 
rebukesat Jim, much as an army colonel would 
upbraid a refractory subaltern, and Jim , in 
return, had simply been cheeky. Now, suppos
ing he had reasoned with the lad in a kindly, 
gentle manner, would that not have proved 
more effectual than inditing fierce epistles to 
bis grandson, when the latter was ill town, or 
shouting a lecture to him across the telephone, 
®s on that September morning of vivid remem
brance !

•hm had never known a mother’s care. He 
bad been brought up by his grandfather, who 
bad taken a pride in him such as a man takes 
111 a hamknme horse or dog. And so Jim ran 
’bid, and, m the end, was expelled from Three- 
ways.

f  Such were the thoughts that coursed through 
the old Doctor s mind as he paced down Mount 

cv Street bv the side of George Somers.
$  Here s he surgery,” said Koko at length.
V- . ^ lls "a s  Jim's surgery! The old Doctor 

'alted md stared at the shabby-looking corner 
s! ’" “ling. Tliis was where Jim bad been getting  

ls living since he had been barred from the old 
$• rooftree in Southfolk !

“ Did he rent the entire b u ild in g?” enquired 
Dr. M ortim er.

“ Yes. It  was a pawnbroker’s place before Jim  
took it ! ”

“ Great heavens ! And why did he allow these 
abominable placards to be pasted on his walls? ”

“ The old chap who let him the place wanted 
some money, so Jim  made him a present of the 
outside of the house for advertising purposes,” 
explained Koko.

The Doctor looked amazed.
“ D e a r ! d ear! W h a t a quixotic notion! No 

wonder lie had to wear his last winter's clothes ! ” 
“ Jim  was always like that,” said Koko.
The old Doctor bit his lip and again frowned 

upon the posters. Filling the bill this week at 
the local theatre was a play in which a steam
roller was the principal attraction. A poster, 
cunningly attached to Jim ’s wall just where his 
red lamp would shine upon it after dusk, de
picted the steam-roller descending a narrow hill 
at top speed, while directly in its track lay a 
young woman in evening dress, and apparently 
unconscious. The poster had attracted half the 
adult population of M ount Street to the theatre.

“ Now I come to think of it ,” said the Doctor, 
“ I remember something of this kind was visible 
in the photograph of the place which James sent 
me at Christmas. It  represented a man throw
ing another man— or a woman, possibly a woman 
-  out of a balloon. I suppose these dreadful 
pictures are changed every week? ”

“ Yes, something fresh every M onday,” said 
Koko.

“ Dear, dear me ! To think of it ! ”
“ It didn’t m atter to Jim ,” put in K oko ; “ he 

was rather amused by the posters.”
“ And who was the man that prevailed upon 

Janies to part with his walls in this philan
thropic m a n n er?” enquired the Doctor.

“ A provision dealer called H arris.”
At that moment Koko felt a touch on his arm, 

and wheeled round to find old Harris himself 
at his elbow.

“ M r, Somers, sir, seeing you stand in* 'ere, 
I've come to ask after the Doctor. All Mount 
Street wants to know ’ow ’e is. Is lie like to 
die? ”

“ There is hope, but not much. You know 
yourself how badly he was knocked about.”

“ Y es, l know that. Yes, and I pretty near 
pulled that 'unchback’s wind-pipe out, so ’elp 
m o !” returned the provision dealer, with a 
savage chuckle.

“ Are you the man mentioned in the news
papers as having fetched the p olice?” Dr. M or
timer demanded of M r. Harris.

“ Yes, I ’ m the m an,” was the answer, “ l 
fetched ’em. You see, last night 1 goes into
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Dr. Mortimer’s surgery and svallows vot I took 
for prussic acid. Yes, ’arf a pint. And vile I 
vos vaitin’ for tlie end, I. fell asleep, and ven I 
vakes tlie doctor vos standin’ by me. Veil, 'e 
tells me it vosn't p’ison, and then ’c goes off to 
Pine Court. Veil, just after, in comes Mr. 
Somers, and says ’e : ‘ Vare is the doctor?’ an’
I says : ‘ ’E’s gone to vare it mentions in that 
bit of paper.’ ‘ Pine Court,’ says Mr. Somers, 
‘ Mrs. Murphy’s.’ ‘ Mrs. Murphy don’t live in 
Pine Court,’ says I. ‘ I knows all the people in 
these courts.’ Mr. Somers ’e looks startled, and 
leads the note again. ‘ This looks fishy, ’Arris,’ 
he says; ‘ this writin’s in a disguised ’and.’ I 
gets up and looks at the note, and I sees at once
it vos my son Tsaae’s ’andwritin’----- ”

“ Your son’s ? ” exclaimed Dr. Mortimer; “ do 
the police know that?”

“ They don’t,” replied Mr. Harris, “ and for vy? 
Vy, for becos I says to Mr. Somers : ‘ This is 
a trap,’ I says, ‘ and ve’ll be after the doctor and 
save ’im. But I’ll ’elp on one condition only.’
‘ Vot’s that?’ says Mr. Somers, sharp like. 
‘ That you don’t split on Isaac! You agree to 
that, an’ I'll lend you this revolver ! ’ 1 vos goin’ 
to shoot myself at first, you see, sir, an’ then I 
thought p’ison would be cleaner. ‘ Agreed,’ says 
Mr. Somers, and off we goes, I to fetch the police 
and Mr. Somers straight for Pine Court, vitli 
the loaded revolver in ’is pocket.”

“ And this scoundrel of a son of yours—where 
is he?” demanded the Doctor.

The old man laughed softly to himself.
“ My son Isaac? ’E's bolted! ’E vent at once 

—vithout a void. 1 says : ‘ Isaac,’ I says, ‘ you 
wrote that note. You’re in my power. You'll 
’ang if I put up my little finger ! ’ And Isaac', 
’e just vent right out of the door vithout even 
puttin’ on ’ is ’a t ! ’E von't trouble me no more, 
but VII always get a livin’. 'E’s clever as paint, 
is Isaac ! Yes, ’e vent out like that—never saw 
a man go out of a Vuse so quick in my life. So 
I’ve altered the name over my shop back to 
’Arris and Son—there’s the painter just finishin’ 
—and now I'm my own master agen.” '

And the old dealer snapped his lean fingers for 
sheer joy.

“ Why ‘ Harris and Son ’ if your son has run 
away for good?” asked Dr. Mortimer.

“ Bceos ’Arris by itself vould cause remark. 
If any one says : ‘ Vare’s your son, Mr, ’Arris? ’ 
I shall say ‘ 'E's r/oiic a mi/ for ’ is ’ealth,’ and 
that’ll ’ave to satisfy ’em.”

And witli a leer of the utmost self-complacency 
Mr. Harris turned on his heel and went, back to 
watch the painter conclude the alteration in the 
title over the provision shop.

Mrs. Brown, Jim’s caretaker, was in, and

admitted K-oko and his companion. The i 
Doctor ga-zed silently round the surgery Tli 
was Jim’s working coat, there was his piporack" 
there was the quaint Chinaman whose sudden 
fall forwards ingeniously contrived by the 
Long ’Un—used to announce the opening 0f the 
street door.

“ I should never have thought,’’ murmured 
the Doctor, “ that Jim would have settled down 
in a place like this.”

“ He did settle down, though,' said Koko 
“ and he was working it up into a good thing 
when this horrible plot was laid for him.”

“ We must keep it going, then,” said the 
Doctor; “ do you suppose any of lyis friends at 
the Hospital would be willing to act in his 
place ? ”

“ Sure of it,” said Koko. “ I think you had 
better ask Evans- a red-headed man—and 
Deadwood. They are both friends of Jim’s.”

“ I’ll go and see them at once,” said the 
Doctor, “ and then I must get back to Three- 
ways. I have some patients I canmit leave for 
long.”

“ What about the hoarding? ” asked Koko.
“ Well,” said the Doctor, “ considering the 

services Mr. Harris rendered last night, I think 
we ought to let him continue to make money out 
of Jim’s walls.”

And so, thereafter, each Monday saw a fresh 
pictorial embellishment of the surgery's ex
terior; every Monday the youth of Mount Street 
was thrilled to the marrow by new scenes ot 
derring-do, of lovely ladies in peril and gallant 
gentlemen dashing to their assistance, anil of 
virtue triumphing -over vice, as always virtue 
will do so long as there remain in the world 
good women and honourable men.

And the transpontine drama reaped man; 
sixpences thereby.

CHAPTER XXX.
T1IK WKKK 1'ASSKS.

HUE to the prognostication of the great 
Trefusis, Jim Mortimer remained un
conscious for seven days. D u r i n g  t at 
time, liquid food—beef ex! ract and mi ’ 

—was poured down his throat, and t hus the lamp 
of his life was kept alight. At the end o 
week, Jim, emaciated and hollow-cheeked, open 
his eyes, and the first person lie ought sig t ® 
and addressed was, appropriately enougi> IS 
friend, George Somers.

“ Well, young feller!” he said, with a r®7 
attempt to smile in his old, cheery way.

Koko took his hand and pressed it gent >'•
“ You must get well quick :mw, Jim, 

boy.”
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.,It isn’t in me,” said Jim 
“But you must. Oh, Jim, please buck up and

„]| t"
g . tried to shake his head, and the agonising 

is slight action caused him brought 
Expiration out on his face.

«Pm too far gone, dear old chap,” he mur
mured- “ I boinv it ”

Kokogenth bathed his friend’s damp face with 
isp0„gc dipped in some cool, soothing lotion 
His touch was as soft as a woman s. I he trained 
urse when -lie went out for her daily ride on the 
™ of n ’bus, knew that she was leaving her 
Btient'm good liunds wlien she left him with

' “ That's groat,” muttered Jim, and fell into a

As Koko kept watch by his chum’s bedside, lm 
kindly brown eyes became dim and misty. Could 
it be"tliat lie was to lose Jim after all, he won
dered. Oil, nn, that could not be! Surely this 
-rent, hones! fellow would be spared ! He was 
«> young—hardly more than a boy—and had 
lireil such a little time !

Surely, thought Koko, in his simple faith, God 
would take that into consideration. He would 
remember how young Jim was, and remember, 
too, that, in spite of all the knocking about and 
drinking ajnl ragging he had done, Jim had never 
once been gmlt-v of a dishonourable action. He 
had lived a clean life, and such errors of conduct 
as he had been guilty of had been due rather to 
his careless, happy-go-lucky nature than to 
vicious inclination- He had knocked policemen 
down and painted tho town blue, but he had boon 
agentleman through it all. The policemen always 
seemed to feel that, apart from the apologies and 
sovereigns he had subsequently applied to their 
bruises as healing balm of a practical kind.
The matter with Jim had been—until a few 

months since that he had always had too liberal 
a supply of pocket-money to draw upon down 
>t Threeways. Consequently, unscrupulous 
fellow-students had borrowed from him and 
never trouble,! to repay him ; consequently, it was 
always .Jim ho stood treat; consequently, he 
Imd got. into disgrace and earned the penalty of 
banishment.

ûch were Koko's sad reflections as he sat 
.̂T the sick-bed. Presently he looked at his 
*atch, and discovered that he had just forty 
minutes in which to get his bag from his 
rooms in th. Adelphi, and then catch a 
north-going express. For that night he was due 
Jcreferee in . j,|nve fight, at Gateshead, between
ickv Itrown. dip Northumberland middle-weight 

Jnanipion, and .Jake Morris, of Bethnal Green.
ebad a|so to wire a half-column report of the 

m  to the Sporting Mail.

So he had perforce to leave Jim, not knowing 
whether he would ever see him alive again. For 
Trefusis had said that the forty-eight hours fol
lowing Mortimer’s return to consciousness would 
decide his fate.

Jim was still dozing. One of his hands lay 
limply upon the coverlet of the bed. Koko laid 
his right hand upon it and gazed at the white 
face and the boyish, close-clipped head in its 
snowy bandages.

“ Good-bye, Jim,” bo murmured, and went 
softly round to the door. He-expected the nurse 
back about this time. Jf she had not come in 
he would have to ask Miss Bird to sit with .Jim, 
as Miss Bird had already taken turns with Koko, 
Mr. Maybury, and the trained nurse in sick-room 
duty.

Koko was looking back for the last time at the 
still form of his friend, the sadness of his heart 
showing very visibly in his face, when the handle 
was turned, and the trained nurse caine in, fresh 
and rosy from her ride in the fresh air. She 
was a bonny Scotswoman—quite a little thing 
—with blue eyes and flaxen hair.

“ Are you going so soon, Mr, Somers?” she 
said,

“ Yes, I haven’t a moment to lose. I have to 
catch n train for Newcastle.”

A third person, watching the two faces, would 
have noticed a shadow of disappointment fall 
across the little nurse’s pretty face. A third 
person—such as Miss Bird or Dora would 
possibly have deducted a certain fact from this 
shadow. And a third person, watching Koko 
and Jim’s nurse clasp hands, in bidding each 
other good-bye, would have smiled to herself and 
looked another way, for it would seem that the 
parting of these two was not without a touch of 
feeling which had nothing whatever platonic 
about it.

Well, Koko caught his train, and ten hours 
later was the central figure of an almost in
describable inferno. For, as neither man 
had been knocked out in the twenty rounds 
to which the contest was limited, Koko, ac
cording to rule, had awarded the fight to 
the London man “ on points.” Whereupon 
had arisen such a hurricane of yells and oaths 
from tho miners and shipwrights with which 
tho hall was crammed that a man with less pluck 
might well have been appalled. But the little 
bald-headed reporter from London stood his 
ground, and looked calmly upon the infuriated 
faces and forest of horny fists that surrounded 
the ring.

“ Jake Morris wins,” he said again, during a 
lull in the storm, “ on points.”

And again the minera most of whom had 
money on the local pet—howled like wolves.



570 THE CAPTAIN.

The police inspector standing near Koko whis
pered a warning.

“ Go out by the extra exit,” lie said; “ they 
won’t be looking for you there.”

Koko, without looking round, nodded, and, 
having made certain necessary entries in his 
note-book, took the inspector’s hint and made 
such good time over the high level bridge into 
Newcastle that ho was safe in the smoking-room 
of his hotel while a mass of drink-inflamed 
Northumbrians were still awaiting his appear
ance at the stage-door.

From the sick-room to this scene of unbridled 
brute passions—a change indeed 1 But Koko took 
it coolly, as part of the day’s work—sent off his 
report, snapped up some supper, and went to bed, 
and by eight next morning was speeding back 
to London and Jim, with a sixpenny novel— 
upsido down—on his knees.

During these seven days, events had been 
treading quickly on each other’s heels.

Harold Jefferson, knowing perfectly well that 
Mr. Maybury thoroughly intended that lie should 
be taken at his word with regard to the marriage, 
had not attempted to see Dora. As ft matter 
of fact, he had entertained doubts for some time 
past with regard to Dora’s affection for himself, 
and her father’s unexpected call at the Albany 
that night had made it doubly plain to the young 
stockbroker that Dora Maybury, even though she 
might be prevailed upon eventually to marry him, 
was not likely ever to prove a very affectionate 
wife.

So Jefferson, instead of putting on his wed
ding-clothes, informed his best man (the only 
guest invited on bis side) that the marriage had 
been postponed owing to an illness in Dora's 
family, and that he (Jefferson) was off to Nice.

To Nice, therefore, he went, expecting to meet 
his father there and explain the situation to him. 
Blit, unfortunately for this plan, Jefferson 
senior made up his mind that very day to cut 
his visit short and return to London.

Two days after the date fixed for the wedding, 
therefore, Mr. Jefferson arrived at his office in 
Cornhill to find that his cashier had been run 
over and seriously injured by an omnibus, and 
also that lie was a book-keeper short, “ Mr. 
Harold,” before his departure for Nice, having 
written instructions to the manager that Mr. 
Maybury had decided to relinquish his post in 
the firm. “ Mr. Harold” gave no reasons lie 
simply stated the fact. The manager therefore 
presumed that Mr. Maybury had obtained a 
better job.

So far from having secured a more lucrative 
post, Mr. Maybury had been a prey to consider
able anxiety. Being his wife’s property, lie bad

no rent to pay for Number Niue, Derby Cre 
cent, and so he was always certain of haring 
roof over his head. The weekly sums paid bTjfj* 
Bird, Mr. Cleave, and Jim went into liisVife' 
pocket for housekeeping purposes. Out of tj,e 
princely salary of one hundred ami f if ty  a r 
which be had received from the Jeffersons Mr 
May bury had had to pay rates and taxes, defray 
Frank’s schooling expenses, and contribute 
towards his family’s clothing bill. It will there 
fore be readily comprehended that he himself 
was not able to indulge in a, very sumptuous 
mid-day meal, nor luxuriate in the best brands 
of tobacco.

When, therefore, the ex-morchant explained 
to his wife that he was no longer employed by the 
Jeffersons, and why, such a shower of vicious in
vective descended upon his unfortunate head that 
he felt strongly inclined to take a steerage passage 
to the States and there endeavour—with his es- 
tensive knowledge of the cotton trade—to retrieve 
his fallen fortunes. He was, in point of fact, 
actually looking through the shipping advertise 
merits with the laudable object of finding the 
cheapest line by which it was possible to cross the 
Atlantic, when he received a wire from Jefferson 
senior, directing him to attend at the office with 
the least possible delay. When be returned in 
the evening, Mr. Maybury informed his wife that 
Mr. Jefferson bad appointed him cashier to the 
firm at a salary of £300 per annum, via the 
gentleman who had been run over by the omnibus, 
whose injuries, it appeared, had proved so serious 
that Mr. Jefferson had decided to pension him 
off.

“ And what did Mr, Jefferson say about 
Dora?” enquired Mrs. Maybury.

“ He said,” replied Dora’s father, “ when I 
bad explained the circumstances to him, that be 
considered I had acted quite rightly.”

“ And Harold? ”
“ Will stay at Nice till the spring.”
Thus did the Wheel of Fortune, in its strange 

revolutions, bring Mr. Maybury once more e 
modest sufficiency of income. He had not hesi
tated a moment in accepting the vacant post and 
the additional salary, for lie knew that he was 
quite capable of doing the work, and that he 
would not be receiving a penny too much for the 
responsibility and the trouble his new duties 
would involve.

" I  think,” said Mr. Maybury. just before he 
nnd his good lady fell asleep that night, “that 
wo might now engage a cook. Ii ft - deserves, 
rest.” .

“ Very well, dear,” said Mrs. Maybury, 
amicably.

“ And then, ns to Miss Bird a,]d r 
Cleave----- ”
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il()h thev had better stay on,” interrupted 
\[rs Maybiiry; “ three hundred a year, though 
iiLiiificent compared to what you have been get- 
/ g is not a very great income. Miss Bird and 
Mr. Cleave will still be a great help.”
“I have altered my opinion about Miss Bird,” 

said Mr. Maybury; “ I am beginning to like her.” 
"And do vou still consider Mr. Cleave an ‘ old 

(roman ? " enquired Mrs. Maybury.
"Ido,” said Mr. Maybury, “ an older woman 

than ever. If he wants to go, 1 sha’n’t beg him 
to stop.”

Curiously enough, within a few days, Mr. 
Cleave put Mr. Maybury's declaration to the test. 
For on tho day Jim recovered consciousness, 
Mr, Cleave informed Mrs. Maybury that he had 
decided to go and live with some relatives at 
Norwood. Mrs. Maybury said that she should 
be sorry to part with Mr. Cleave, but Mr. May- 
bury preserved a discreet silence on the point. 
And it fell out in this wise.
Mr, Cleave had always admired Dora, and had 

always exerted himself to be agreeable to her. 
When, therefore, Dora’s engagement with Harold 
Jefferson was broken off, Mr. Cleave began to 
pay a large amount of attention to his appear
ance. He bought a new made-up tie and a 
fashionable turn-up-turn-down collar; also, he 
had his hair cut and purchased a mew pair of 
button-up boots. '

At all meals, thenceforth, ho engaged Dora in 
sprightly conversation, and, one day, meeting her 
alone in the drawing-room, he handed her a book. 
“A little present, Miss Dora,” he said.
“Oh, thank you, Mr. Cleave,” said Dora, 

politely.
On examining the work Dora found it to consist 

of the Total Abstainer for the past six months, 
hound up in a green cover. Glancing casually 
through it, she suddenly came across a paragraph 
heavily marked with a blue pencil. The page on 
which the paragraph occurred was headed “ Our 
Pillory,’’ ami directly Dora’s eye fell on the 
paragraph she recognised it as an old friend.

J piteous rsample of ichat over-indulgence 
to alcohol hang bring a man to,” ran the para
graph, “ tro,< afforded bg a case which came before. 
etir notice one dag last ireck in the Kensington 
dice C o u r t .  The degraded being who faced the 

™<ijutrntc w i t h  an unabashed gaze was a young 
Oftor nonird Mortimer — ”

ffi, yes 1 Dora icell remembered a certain even- 
JnS in September when Mr. Cleave read this out 

assembled company in the drawing-room, 
o y o u  know, Mr. Cleave,” she said, sweetly, 

atn afraid this book will be rather thrown
Ronnie. 7 don’t drink----- ”Vot.

“ There are some excellent tales illustrating
the evils----- ” Cleave was protesting, when Dora
interrupted him.

“ Yes, but they are hardly the kind of tales 
girls care to read. It is very kind of you to 
give me this volume, but I feel you could bestow 
it better elsewhere.”

“ As you like as you like,” said Cleave, look
ing much offended.

“ But,” said Dora, producing a tiny pair of 
scissors from her chatelaine, “ there is one para
graph I should like to cut out, if you don’t mind. 
This one, look. . . .”

Mr. Cleave looked—and turned pale. He had 
entirely forgotten having marked that report 
of Jim’s wrong-doing.

“ You see,” explained Dora, a bright flush 
irradiating her face, which had been very wan 
and pensive all this week of dire suspense, “ I 
take a great interest in the- the person this para
graph is about.”

Then she quickly snipped the paragraph out 
and put it safely away in her purse.

“ Thank you so much, Mr. Cleave,” she said, 
handing back the volume.

And so Mr. Cleave, after giving the matter 
due reflection, decided that he couldn't do better 
than go to live with his relatives at Norwood. He 
had always fancied that they didn’t understand 
him at Number Nine. He felt quite sure about it 
now.

CHAPTER NX XT.
IN WHICH IT IS SHOWN THAT THK BEARDED MAN 

HAD MADE A S O T I I E R  MISTAKE.

MR. EVANS EVANS, of the red hair, 
and Mr. Dead wood, the truculent 
and filibustering, having recently 
(after an eight or nine years’ 

struggle) obtained their qualification, accepted 
Dr. Mortimer’s invitation with alacrity. Yes - 
certainly they would look after the Long Un s 
practice. Only too pleased. Start at once and 
share proceeds? Right O !

They were both capable men, and so they 
found it quite within their power to cope with 
the work in Mount Street and its environments. 
True, Mr. Evans did the brunt of the work, but 
Mr. Deadwood had his uses.

For, 'taking into consideration the manner in 
‘ which the Long TJn and his predecessor had 
been handled by the Hooligans of the neighbour
hood, Mr. Dead wood, after due thought, decided 
that the thing was to take a strong line with 
such roughs as might assume a hostile, or even 
an impertinent, attitude towards himself anil 
his colleague. There were still a good many 
Hooligans about, and the colour of Mr. Evans’s
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liair provoked a variety of rude jests from a 
group of them oti the afternoon of the day 
Messrs. Evans and Doadwood started operations 
in this district.

The first guffaw had hardly sounded out upon 
tho raw February air when Mr. Evans smote 
the nearest humorist on his nose, and Mr. 
Deadivoixl knocked the principal guffawer's head 
against the wall that was supporting his idle 
form. The other Hooligans objecting to this 
species of rebuke, a spirited free fight was soon 
in progress. But, after Covent Garden porters, 
Mr. Deadwood found tho weedy louts of Mount 
Street comparatively mild customers to tackle, 
and lie laid about him with such energy that 
the group of Hooligans soon decamped with 
many oaths and much gnashing of such teeth 
as Jim’s deputy had left in their gums.

In brief, Mr. Deadwood, who had' been a 
scrapper from his birth, and who had only been 
knocked out in fair fight once in his life his 
opponent on that occasion being James Mor
timer --established what is called a “ funk” in 
Mount Street, for, after his primary bout with 
tho Hooligans, tho mere sight of his great 
shoulders and bull-dog jaw caused such law
breaking vagabonds as he might meet in the 
course of his rounds to slink off rapidly down 
dark alleys and tortuous byeways in order to 
avoid him.

“ The fact is,” said Mr. Deadwood, one day, 
“ Jim was much too gentle with these chaps. 
He didn't hurt ’em enough. By George! when 
I think how he was served, 1 feel inclined to 
go for every pub-propper-up I meet.”

And, indeed, Mr. Deadwood’s countenance 
wore such a pugilistic expression whenever lie 
walked abroad—which was a good many times 
daily—that the local Hooligans began to decani]) 
t-o less perilous quarters, and Mount Street 
in time came to be quite a respectable thorough
fare for those parts.

Occasionally Messrs. Evans and Dead wood, 
having finished their day’s work, would go to 
see Jim. The little Scotch nurse took care that 
they did not talk very much, and so the partners 
found their visits to Number Nine hardly what 
ono would call lively excursions, though it is 
true they took a certain pleasure in calling 
there, for Mr. Evans quickly came to the con
clusion that the trained nurse was “ a nice 
little thing,” while Mr. Dcadwood, after talking 
to Dora, would fall into a strangely sentimental 
and melancholy mood. A few pints of bitter 
ale, however, served to dispel his gloom in the 
long run, and then he would hie forth and 
search for Hooligans, and tho latter had a bad 
time if he happened to find them.

One evening, when the partners called at

Number Nine, they wore told that they couldn’t 
see Jim, as Dr. Trefusis and Sir Savile Sma 
were with him. Mr. Evans therefore challenged 
Miss Bird to a game of draughts, and Mr. Dead- 
wood favoured Dora and Frank with a lurid 
account of the various battles h» had fought 
during his hospital career. It was not an im
proving discourse, and as a consequence of it 
Frank came homo the next day with a black 
eye, tho result of having engaged a much larger 
boy than himself in fistic combat.

Tho outcome of the specialists' conversation 
with Messrs. Evans and Dcadwood, after a 
rigorous examination of Jim's injuries, was that 
Mr. Deadwood called on tho bearded man when 
the latter was discussing tea and crumpets on 
tin" following afternoon.
. “ Oh, how-do-you-do P ” said the bearded man, 

rising from the table.
Ho bail observed tho arrival of the partners 

in Mount Street with some misgivings, but, 
in view of the ferocious character Ins patients 
had given Mr. Deadwood, he thought it would 
he as well to bo civil to him.

“ Don’t let me disturb you,” said Mr. Dead 
wood; “ I have only dropped in to tell you, in 
the plainest way the mind of man is capable of 
conceiving, that you are an ass!”

“ What reason have you for saying this?” de
manded tho bearded man, coldly.

“ In the sublimity of your ignorance," ex
plained Mr. Deadwood, “ added to your corns- 
oatingly conceited idea that vuu know anything 
whatever about tho human frame, you informed 
a sporting gentleman of my acquaintance that- 
Jim Mortimer would only last twenty-four 
hours.”

“ Vos,” said the bearded inan, “ 1 said that and 
1 meant it. Is he still alive?”

“ Man, man!” exclaimed Mr. Deadwood, it 
hurts mo to think that you come from Matts, a 
place that has bred many eminent surgeons, in
cluding myself and my friend of the carmine
tresses.” .

“ Is Mortimer still alive, then?” reiterated ie
bearded man. .

“ Ho is so alive,” returned Mr. I)eaduo«, 
“ that Trefusis says he will be playing cne e 
in June ! Wherefore, what price ;/mu diagnosr 
of his hurts, my whiskered fakir?”

“ I am surprised to hear it,” said lie 0 
beard. _ j.

“ Of course you are,” exclaimed Mr. ^  
wood, “ and why? Because you are il" aSS'^ fr' 
you ought to take a job on an Australian 
Nothing to do except consume meals ,n  ̂
ozone. Going out, possibly there won ^  
few sick infants, and a gentleman 0 ^
afflicted with what is politely called tie
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3 , You would help the latter on their 
a a watery grave, and no one would mind, 

i  i n g  home, there might bo a soldier or two 
i Kerpt with dog-bite, bound for the Pasteur 

|i î t'ltute. You would cut off their legs and 
Unk you liild cured them. So why not get a 
;inler job, my luury false prophet?” 

i Please moderate your language!” exclaimed 
d t|(P bearded man, shortly.
: Tut! tut! (Jo to !"  replied Mr. Deadwood ;
- „j alll only giving you these hints for your 

rn J. You ought not to doctor human beings,
: tur pirates or Esquimaux. Why not turn 
C rf( amt specialise in elephants? They take a 
fi lot of killing-"
* .i j t|,ink you are very rude,” protested the

boarilinl man.
J “ Pulling out horses’ teeth isn’t a bad-paying 
7 ! business, either,” continued Mr. Deadwood; 
|! ‘•you use forceps about as large as tongs. They 
. : would just suit your delicate touch.” 
gd “Everybody is liable to make mistakes,” 
"■■’ pleaded the hoarded one.
. “But when a man practising medicine makes 
r ilie mistakes you do,” returned Mr. Deadwood, 
£ lie had better set up at once as secret agent— 

on a liberal salary—to a necropolis company.” 
i  But the bearded man was only half-listening 
>*> to his visitor.
y “1 can’t understand it,” he muttered; “ he 

: oas frightfully injured.”
v; “But he’s frightfully tough,” rejoined Dead
- toed, “ footer, rowing, cricket—all good for the 
y f-pine. He’ll get well ! Ahem ! Sorry to have 
; to suggest it myself, but have you got any tea 
v. to give away to a thirsty apothecary? ”
■ “Certainly. Sit down and have a cup.” 
i j “ 1 will," said Mr. Deadwood. “ As I have 
; previously remarked, you’re not a bad sort.
- After all, y«m can’t help being an ass. You 
• condemned dim to death, and Trefusis has re

prieved him. 1'wo lumps and plenty of milk,
' and the toast i> —J im ! ”

n i A P T K H  X X X I I .
• |s which two ckoulk set  out upon a jounNEY.

Ll,"S 'a- staring at the wall
y lv paper How often had he counted that

• design ! Above the window it was re- 
peateil seventeen times—over and over

' âain had counted the pattern to make sure 
11 was repeated seventeen times -eight each side 
,n one odd one the middle. And again 

, i ai,l,r>H‘ath ami along each wall ran the design 
serricnl anil monotonous rows. He knew 

; *>cnil a,"l turn of it by heart. It repre- 
n e a herb or flower of some kind, the like

of which never was seen by mortal eye in gar
den, forest, field, or dell.

Almost unceasingly Jim had gazed on this 
stiff, unnatural growth since he had regained 
consciousness. He had nothing else to do. He 
didn’t want to talk, and he wasn’t encouraged 
to ! All he could do was lie there and stare at 
the wall-paper.

And when he was not counting the wall-paper 
pattern, he would close his eyes and picture 
Dora to himself. Ho would think of her in the 
neat, coat and skirt she wore to the post-office 
and back; then simply in the blouse and skirt 
she dressed in “ for the house ” ; then in the white 
frock she donned when bound for any entertain
ment in Jefferson’s company. On the whole, 
Jim most liked to dream of her in the blouse 
and skirt. He had seen her thus attired most 
frequently; such was her oostume when he first 
set eyes on her in the A.B.C. shop that memor
able August afternoon.

And so he lay with his head in white bandages 
and his back in plaster of Paris—not able to sit 
up or to turn even; so he lay and gazed upon 
the pictures of Dora that floated before his 
mind’s eye.

They had not told him that no marriage had 
taken place. Tlte matter had been delicately 
mentioned to the two great surgeons by Mr. 
Maybury, but they had both set their faces 
against the idea of saying anything to Jim about 
it, Trefusis declaring that it would excite his 
patient too much.

Sir Savile concurring, Mr. Maybury was 
obliged to submit, although he himself could not 
help thinking that the intelligence would banish 
that brooding expression for ever from Jim s 
eyes. For Dora’s father, sitting by the bedside, 
could see that Jim was suffering from something 
more than the physical injuries he had sustained 
in the Silent House.

Mr. Maybury spoke to Koko about it.
“ Yes," said Koko, promptly; “ I have a good 

mind to tell Jim, and let the doctors go hang. 
They only take a scientific view of his case. 
Shall I ? ”

“ We must obey orders,” said Mr. Maybury.
“ Well, I don’t believe it would do him all that 

harm and it might do him an awful lot of 
good.”

“ I think with you,” said Mr. Maybury, “ but 
the doctors probably know best.” ^

“ All the same, doctors don’t know everything, 
grumbled Koko.

J jin did not make a single inquiry on the sub
ject. Ho presumed Dora was away honeymoon
ing umler the fair blue skies of the Mediter
ranean. He had no idea she was still at X umber 
Nine, seriously considering the question of



574 THE CAPTAIN.

father a complete history of the Jeffer 
socle. He also mentioned that Jirn 
kept in ignorance of the closing incident s 
after a short silence, Dr. Mortimer slackened h°’ 
pace, and said : “ Slie’s a nice gh| *|,„n ,, 
Somers P” ’ 1 Jlr-

“ She's as nice a girl as you could bim 
Doctor.” ’

“ Doesn't spend all her time readin. «n, 
novels, 1 trust?” ’ •

“ Hardly all her time, Doctor. She reads a 
certain number, I. suppose.”

“ She’s a good girl—1 mean, a girl ^  ^ 
ligion? I don’t believe in your modern jonog 
lady who strums waltzes on the piano instead 
of going to church ! ”

taking a business situation of some sort, since she 
could not return to the post-office. Her father 
did not encourage the idea, nor did he oppose it. 
li Dora would be happier going to a City office 
eveiy day, well—she had better go. But, on the 
other hand, he was quite content that she should 
remain at home, now that he was so much better 
off.

So stood matters when old Doctor Mortimer 
stole a couple of days from his wealthy and, in 
many cases, hypochondriacal patients down at 
Threeways, and, running up t-o town to sec Jim, 
pitched his tent in a quiet Arundel Street hotel. 
In order to reach Mount Street, he had only to 
make bis way along the Embankment to Black- 
friars Bridge, alienee to Derby' Crescent was a

smart fifteen mirutes’ walk. For the doctor 
always walked if it was fine weather. “ It keeps 
a man alive—walking,” the old gentleman told 
Koko, who lunched with him on the day of bis 
arrival in town. And to be sure it was good to 
see the doctor's stalwart form striding briskly 
along the crowded pavements, his fine, clean-cut 
face, ruddy and wholesome, showing up refresh
ingly against the pallid cheeks of London way
farers.

“ We must get J im away to the seaside as soon 
as possible,” be said to Koko, as the latter with 
some difficulty kept step for step with his big 
companion ; “ what he wants is oxygen- oxygen.”

During lunch, Koko had given Jim’s grand-

“ Nor do 1,” said Koko. “ Yes,” lie addrt 
“ she’s a good girl. Slie’s been looking after te 
poor flower-seller who saved Jim's face fro"1' e 
Hooligan's boot.”

“ And so”—the Doctor slackened his pare 
still more- “ and so, if we manage to p«H 
round and make him as strong a man as 'ee 
was, you think this girl will marry hint- 

“ fin sure of it,” said Koko. r v of
“ And you’re sure this is no passing allC- . 

Jim's? Yon think be will want to marr> ie 
“ I'd stake my life oil it,” cried Kokn- , 
“ Then,” said’ the Doctor, “ the very best ^  

cine the bov can have is a daily v'8'4, rom 
—er—” '
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‘■Dorn,'’ supplied Koko.
.. From Miss Dora Maybury,” added the doctor, 

emphatically. “ Very good, i ll take the responsi- 
bj|jtv of the matter oil my own shoulders. He
shall* see her.

Jim was staring at that abominable wall
paper pattern without coming to any decision 
about the number of times it was repeated over 
the window. For in every leaf he saw Dora’s 
face_nnd very soon he would see Dora herself, 
for lie knew now that she hadn’t married Jeffer
son, and that she was coming to tea with him 
this vpiv day. It was to be, in fact, quite a 
lea-wrtv. A small one, and a very select one. 
The little Scotch nurse, who was all-powerful in 
tho sickroom— and had made this fact very clear 
to even body by this time—would act as hostess, 
ami tint guests would be strictly limited to Dr. 
Mortimer, Koko, and Dora. It would not do, 
said the nurse firmly, to have too many people 
to tea, and the party must only last half-an- 
linur at the outside. Another day slio would in
vite Mr. Maybury, Miss Bird, and Frank—but 
they must not come to-day; it would be too many 
for the litt le l oom.

So now Jim was feeling very happy, lie and 
his grandfather had “ made it up’’ completely. 
Jn fact, Jim had been astonished by the change 
that Imd come over the old gentleman. True, 
the abrupt manner of speech remained, but be
hind it was a new gentleness, and a new under
standing of Jim.

So they had shaken hands, and the Doctor was 
now downstairs talking to Koko and Dora.

Presently Koko knocked at the door and asked 
if lie might come in, whereupon the little Scotch 
nurse, going to the door, took it upon herself to 
sav, almost sharply, that he had better go down
stairs again, as her patient must rest quietly 
till tea-time. But Koko argued the matter in 
a whisper, and in tho course of the argument 
the little Scotch nurse found herself standing on 
the landing. The whispering grew more and 
mare confidential, ami Jim began to smile 
grimly.

So you packed him off?” said Jim, when tho

little nurse, looking decidedly pinker than usual, 
came into tho room again.

“ Yes, I packed him off,” said Nurse; “ what 
a bother lie is ! ”

Jim laughed.
“ Why are you laughing?” asked Nurse, look

ing at her patient shamefacedly.
“ Thoughts,” said'tJtfn, continuing to smile 

quietly at the wall-paper.
Then Jim must have dozed off, for when he 

opened his eyes again the little nurse had 
vanished, and Koko was" standing by his bed
side. And in tho doorway’ stood somebody very 
liko Dora.

Jim looked at her hazily. He supposed this 
was part of a dream. He bud forgotten about 
the tea-party.

A few seconds later, Koko slipped out and shut 
the door,

A spot of red came into Jim’s white cheeks 
and a bewildered look into bis eyes.

“ Are you glad to see me?” said Dora, bend
ing over him.

“ It’s awfully -good of you,” said Jim. “ I— 
I’vo been thinking of you.”

Dora sat down in the nurse's chair by the bed
side. She knew that this was no time for pre
tence. Jim had already told her that he loved 
her. Then he was strong and well, and she had 
chosen to be petulant. Now lie was prostrate 
and helpless, and so why should siie try to hide 
her feelings, when she knew that the knowledge 
that she loved him would fill him with new life 
and strength and hope?

With a gentle, soothing touch she smoothed 
the bandages that encircled his head.

“ Poor boy,” she whispered. “ I am so 
sorry ! ”

Jim turned away liis face. He felt so entirely 
happy—so content. But be was very weak, and 
Dora, seeing the tears on his cheeks, t(x>k out a 
tiny handkerchief and wiped them away.

And then, ever so tenderly, she kissed him— 
and thus, hand in hand, these two plighted their 
troth, and so set forth upon tho long road by 
which only faithful lovers may travel.

Tim End.
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Hooks by Captain authors are awarded to 
H. A. Hruce-I’embroke, Olive Green, and W. G. 
Hurt for their respective contributions- Each 
prize-winner is requested to forward his or her 
present address, and at the same time to select a 
book.

A Very “ O ld B o y .”
DOUGHTY old Indian was I’ ishikee- 
Ooshkeesliik (Ox-eyed), who died a 
few years ago at the age of 115. He 
was long known as having been engaged 

at the taking of Quebec in 1759. I’ ishikee- 
Ooshkeeshik was rather “ a mouthful," so his 
white neighbours called him Abraham Miller.

Miller’s vigour at so great an age, the settler says 
that on the Thursday previous to Iris death, he 
saw him cutting down a good-sized maple tree for 
firewood, and as the settler had his axe with him 
lie assisted in the felling. The accompanying 
portrait of this “ Old l’arr” of Canada is 
from a sketch said to be an excellent like
ness. When he was visited for the purpose 
of this portrait being done, he was found 
with his two daughters, clothed in their comfort
able blankets, the present of the English Govern
ment. “ And when,” his visitor says, “ I looked 
at their slight wigwam, and at the snow to the 
depth of nearly three feet around us, and remem
bered that the thermometer this winter had been 
as low as 12° below zero, I thought it a cruel 
economy to deprive the poor Indians of their 
greatest treasure a warm blanket: but such, 1

i m s h i k e e o o s h k e e s h i k , A G E D  116. T h i s  s n a p s h o t , t a k e n  b y  H .  E l l i o t t ,  s h o w s  S .  F .  Kelp- h ia  fa m o u s  m o to r  a f t e r  a  t r ia l  s p in  in  th e  ( Jo r d o n  B e n ii^ 't  v  I S e n t  b y  .1. B . K l l i o t t .
He scaled the cliffs of Quebec with General Wolfe, 
and his residence in Canada was coincident with 
British rule in the province.

A Canadian settler states that Abraham 
Miller and his two daughters pitched their wig
wam in the woods near his “clearing,” so that he 
saw a good deal of them. As an instance of

am sorry to say, was the case, for no more 
annually be distributed to them us hereto or > 
and in vain do the poor Indian- show ^ 
beaded wampum holts, given in years gone 
a pledge of future favours always to c
ti riued.” . _ „O i.ivk Gbee>-
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I H ' K I J C  S C H O O L  M E M O R I A L . T H E  R E T  O F  H . M . S .  MILDVHA,

Ob July 1th C h a r te r h o u s e  w a s th e  s ce n e  o f  a  ce r e m o n y  cf the hiu'hrsr in te r e s t  to  n il  p u b lic  s ch o o ls . T h e  I- -rial to the o|«l C a r t h u s ia n s  w h o  fe ll in  th e  S o u th  
Jffi'in War w;ih u n v eile d  b y  th e  A r c h b is h o p  o f  C a n t e r  birr. The first *«t‘ th e  a c c o m p a n y in g  p h o to g r a p h s  sh o w s tk Arrhbishop adilrcHHing t h e  c r o w d . S t a n d i n g  on th e  
platform arc S ir  H it-hard .le b b  (on th e  le f t ) ,  l i t .  H o n . J. (■ . Talbot. I «-ril A lv e r a to iic , th e  A r c h b is h o p  o f  Y o r k ,  tfrl l)r. Itemlull, th e  H e a d m a s t e r . O n  th o  r ig h t  o f  th e  pftirr is the s-lu m l c h o ir . T h e  seco n d  p h o to g r a p h  flltttmtca the Ab-nm rial T a b le t  in  th e  C lo is t e r s .

“  B i l l y  "  h a s  a  l i k i n g  fo r  p a i n t , to b a c c o , c ig a r e t t e s , a n d  p a p e r . B u t  th e  g o a t 's  s p e c ia l  w e a k n e s s  is  fo r  fr u it  and  s w e e ts . I n  t h is  p h o to  th e  q u a r t e r m a s te r  is  m a k in g  “  B i l ly  s ta n d  u p  fo r  n b it e  o u t  o f  a n  a p p le . T h e  g n a t k n o w s a ll  th e  c r e w , a n d  w ill  b illo w  th em  a n y w h e re ,S e n t  b y  T e r c iv a l  M . M a y , H . M .S .  AItldura , on th e  A u s t r a l ia n  S t a t i o n .
A fghans on the Australian G oldfields.

/ Eastern camel-drivers arc j>er-
•  rL  haps tlio most picturesque 

/ / I f /  figures oil the Goldfields, until 
L Qr they spoil themselves, as some

of them do, by casting aside their 
turbans for “ bowler" hats, and 
their flowing drapery for the at
tire of the whites. But to see an 
Afghan in a “ bowler” hat, and 
rclniniiuj the rest of his native 
garb, is a truly ludicrous picture, 
ft is only to be improved upon by 

the figure of an aboriginal innocent of all dress 
but a “ civilised" waistcoat. Feuds between the 
Afghans and tho whites are not uncommon.

W a l k e r  H o d g s o n .

** bt i f  , —t r u c e  P e m b r o k e , S a u n d e r it e a , C h a r t e r  lio uac, G o d a l m in ? .

“ C a p ta in ” Club Criticisms.( L i t e r a r y .)
J o h n  L e  P a v o u x  (St. Saviour's, .Jersey).—J 

have read your essay on Napoleon and Wellington. 
It shows a very good appreciation of the rosi>eetiye 
merits of these two great generals. I think you will 
find that the most helpful works yet written on 
Napoleon are a couple of volumes by Mr. A. J. Rose, 
an old Cambridge Don. He has had special oppor-
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•• t .  II. F ."  K1HDI.T STANDS F oil OKU C.C. HN.U'SllimTST, W. A. N.
STATTER, AT SOUTHAMPTON COUNTI GROUND.

tunities of diving into the archives in Paris, and also 
of the Rolls House in Chancery Lane. London. The 
information he has been able to give to the world 
shadows forth Napoleon as a great coloniser in almost 
every part of the world where Englishmen have been 
so successful.

“  Kentish Town ”  (London).— Your descrip, 
tion of a ramble along the south coast is carefully 
written and very clear. 1 do not agree with you about 
the blackness and dirtiness of Portsmouth. The 
vicinity of the Town Hall is always neat and well- 
kept. Only in the old town near the harbour do the 
buildings appear ramshackle, and evert there the 
weather-stained red roofs do not look unpicturesque. 
All watering-places like Southsea are naturally trim 
and neat; the local authorities have little else to 
concern them.

Denbig-h (Dublin).— “ Plantation Song ” not so 
good as last. Please address me as the Old Fag. 
Letters may be sent with contributions, but on no ac
count with competitions. Shall be pleased to consider 
your article on bee-keeping, and also the account of 
a Bedouin Sheik’s wedding. Only musical comp, 
we have had did not appeal to a sufficiently large 
number of readers. Your verses on “ The Cairene 
Arab” have a good swing about them, and I hope 1 
may be able to use one or two, with, of course, 
apologies to Mr. Rudyard Kipling.

Percy Dixon (Gisborne. New Zealand).— The 
time has long passed for any description of the Duke 
of York’s tour to be of any use in The Captain Club 
pages. Try and get out of the way of simply enu
merating what appears on the day’s programme. The 
Captain Club pages are intended to cultivate a liter
ary spirit, and the mere enumeration of events and 
the times at which they occur, is no better than an 
auctioneer’s catalogue. l)o not be discouraged ; the 
greatest writers have only acquired fame by slow ami 
painful steps.

C. W. Kent (He xham).— I fear your verses, 
even though founded on fact, contain some very bad 
metre, and get all mixed up and overlap at the end, 
so as to contravene all the rules of verse-making. Tty  
and take more pains, and count out your feet in each 
line.

H. E. S.—1 think you would be well advi h 
devote your time and energy to less sen tfij  
occupations than the writing of poetry mat

H. de She I v.-Smith (Woodford Greent 
First verse of your “ Firelight Fancies” very CmT 
Slightly incongruous in parts, sentiment a little i 
strong, but excellent finish. Fray persevere in !° 
same direction.

John D. Le Couteur.-A little picture 
Wootton Bassett Iiigh-street would have greatly is 
creased the value of your description. You anMlr 
to have described everything of moment quite 
matically and in order of importance. Writingmi»ht 
have been rather neater. b

Nil Desperandum (Port of Spain, 
dad).— Hope to use your pretty little legend about tk 
seedless lime tree in a future number.

Walter G. Howse (Tulse. Hill Park, S.W, 
— Your “ Flying Wheel ” verses are very racy aid 
swinging, and occasionally happy in phrasing.' Pec 
severe, and you will do infinitely better.

Frank B. Morton (Southwark).—Hope to 
use some portion of the valuable information von 
have collected. Cannot say when, ihough. ’( A r t i s t i c .)

Embryo R.l.— .1 Handbook of Illuetrnlm.
3s, (Dawbam and Ward, Ltd., 6, Farringdnn 
Avenue, E .C .) will give you all the information von 
require on the different kinds of illustration, repry 
dnotion by the half-tone process, how to prepare 
drawings for the press, materials, and a thousand 
oiher items. All drawings are made larger Ilian 
they appear in T he Captain.

Lyndulph, D.— (1) Sir Joshua Reynolds was 
the son of a schoolmaster at Plynipton. in Devon 
shire, and was the first President, of the Royal 
Academy. (2) Yes, there have been ten Pnesi
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dents of the R .A . dnring the 134 years of its 
esistence, and all have been honoured with a title 
of some kind, excepting James W yatt and Benjamin 
West, the latter of whom was a Quaker.

Tryer (Leeds).— Sketches clever, but not out of 
((,e ordinary. Pay more attention to detail, and 
*?nd jokes with more in them. May reproduce if 
space permits. ^Dyke While (Glasgow).— Pay more attention 
to single figures and simple objects. Study the line 
drawings of Mr. Gordon Browne in “ The Long 
T:n.” Sketch of thief (with dog) is good.

F, Geo. Vicker.— J for A was an error. You 
have been dubbed. You have a good bold style 
with your work, but less dash with more drawing 
would improve the latter.

A Constant “ Captain ” Reader.—
Sketch hardly of sufficient interest for publication. 
Try again; your neatness, printing, and well- 
written letter do you credit.

J, Johnson (Dundee).— A good composition ; 
more drawing in the foreground figures would have 
improved it free October number.
The Tabletizer.— Drawing clever; we don’t 

want public house -jokes.
Corn (Riding-Mill-on-Tyne).— Tn snapshotting, 

get the chief object as large as possible. 1 have for
warded Captain stamps as requested.
Muriel A. Price.—Your “ Frcna” photos

rSESTAO— \ n.l.VKR MNAE’.NHOT tak en  at th e  z o o  by h . st o k e s , 
HAMPSTEAD.

E A S T  A N D  W E S T .
T h is  p h o to , t a k e n  a t  l la m s g n t e  w it h  a  N o . 1 H ro vrn ie , b y  S .  B r in k w o r t h , is in t e r e s t in g  fr o m  th e  fa c t  t h a t  t h is  C h in e s e  n u r s e  h a s m a d e  tw e n ty -fiv e  v o y a g e s  b etw ee n  tiie  F a r  E a s t  o n d  E u r o p e . S h e  is  f i f t y  y e a r s  o f  a g e , a n d  a c a p it a l  s a i lo r .

are good ; will see what space we have in the Octo
ber number; look out for them.

Gerald Proctor (Trinidad).— Pity the 
snapshots are so dark ; we like to hear from Colonial 
readers.

Pat, C.C. (Twickenham).— Study shape of 
hands, etc., in various positions in the looking-glass. 
You want a lot of practice.

Benrtett Ede,— What we like, since you ask, 
is better drawing and more pains taken with the 
same. Shading too fine.

W. P. Nichols.— An ambitious and worthy 
composition. Subject not quite the thing for 
Captain pages.

Brian Craig; (Napier, New Zealand),—Good 
idea, but hardly strong enough; send something 
local.

Rex D aggett (Riding-Mill-on-Tyne).—  
Photos too dark and hardly sharp enough.

Alec M. Johnson (Aberdeen).— Well done 
in parts. Pav more attention to outline.

Reginald M. Robertson, C.C.—Same
as above, only a little better.

Ambitious (S. Norwood).— Not good enough, 
but have good qualities.

W. H. Thomson (Callander, N .B .).— Shall 
use as space pennitteth.

R. C. Hargreaves (Wanstead).—  Capital 
joke, that’s all.

H. P. Laic.— Will try and use photo in future 
number.

W. G. Burt.—A very clever snapshot.
Sketches have also been received from :—  

“ Master Snaps.” “ Nobody Much,” A. ,1. Todd. 
W . J. Morton. March. F. I,. J ., and others, whose 
contributions will receive attention next month.

v«  u.-;;
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S T R A N D , L O N D O N .

NEW SERIALS
IN

VOLUME X.

“ ACDOSS TH E  W ILD E R N ESS,”

BEING THE ADVENTURES OF 
AN INDIAN BOY AND GIRL,

1IY
FRANKLI N WELL ES  C AL KI NS .

T H E  G O LD  B ftT ,"
A PUBLIC SCHOOL STORY.

lfY
P.  C. WODEHOUSE.

NOW, ray lads, what about the next 
volume? Well, I ’ll tell you one thing—or, 
rather, two things—(sounds dental that, 
doesn’t it?) about it. So gather round.

“ A cross the W ild ern ess,” one
of the finest yarns I have ever acquired for 
your lordships’ (and ladyships’ ) pleasure, is 
by the author who was represented in last 
month’s C a p t a in  by “ The Bullet-Maker’s 
Strategy,” and is again to the fore in the pre
sent issue with “ Our Uninvited Guest”— 
both rattling good stories. “ Across the W il

derness ” describes how a Sioux boy and girl 
make their escape from an Ojibwa Camp in 
Northern Minnesota and travel 800 miles 
through a hostile country. Mr. Calkins 
writes from his own rich experiences, and de
picts in a most graphic manner the perils that 
beset the fugitives. Every boy-reader and 
every girl-reader of T he  C a p t a in  will make 
great friends with Zintkala and Etapa, for 
the Indian lad is as daring a fellow as you 
could wish for, and his sister is not a whit be
hind him in resourcefulness and courage. I 
can assure the many “ grown-ups ’’ who read 
T he C a p t a in  that they will be as charmed 
with “  Across the Wilderness ” as the younger 
folk, for this tale isn’t a mere crude piling-up 
of adventures, but a really artistic narrative, 
written with great feeling and knowledge.

“ T h e  Gold B a t .” This, our other 
new serial, is a capital public school 
story, by P. G. Wodehouse, author of “ The 
Pothunters,” “ A Prefect’s Uncle,” “ The 
Manoeuvres of Charteris,” and many short 
stories, mostly humorous. A keen sense 
of humour, indeed, is Mr. Wodehouse s 
principal characteristic. In the last half
yearly index to Punch you will find that 
Mr. Wodehouse has quite a long 
of contributions— in verse and prose—against 
his name. He also writes frequently for 
“ By the Way ”  in the Globe, probably the 
most popular column in evening journalism- 
It will be seen, therefore, that our new sena 
writer, though still quite a young man, is110 
novice in letters. “ The Gold Bat” has a 
fine plot, and the interest is kept- going 
strongly up to the very end. The story 
peppered, by way of light relief, with 
laughable incidents and conversations. ? 
you will all thoroughly enjoy “ The o 
Bat ”  I have “ no possible doubt wbateve •
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“The Best Value for a  Penny.”
Here are some opinions of competitors on this 
subject- Mr. Stewart's won the bicycle.

]t all depends on circumstances. The hungry 
an naturally will 'my bread, the thirsty man some

thin): to drink. I he boy sweets or anything he needs 
at the moment- Thus, in spending a penny, the cir- 
uinstames under which the would-lie spender is 
existing must be taken into consideration. I am 
either hungry nor thirsty. I am bikeless. So, if 
bv buying a packet of Cauiain post-cards for one

{hebest bargain in my life, and if not--well, 1 have 
the postnmis. which, T assure you, are jolly good 
value for the money.— W . W ylie Stewart
(Glasgow).Jly opinion of the best value for one penny is 
bejt expressed by the following quotation from 
Messrs. Errington and Martin’s stamp catalogue :—  
“The penny postage stamp at first sight appears to 
be rather an insignificant article, but consider its 
rawer. That square inch of paper, attached to a 
letter, at once engages the energy of the most power
ful and civilising influences of an Empire. The 
swiftest steamboats, the fastest trains, and a whole 
imiv of officials are requisitioned in order that the 
ronlract of which that small postage-stamp is the 
svmhol may be faithfully carried out. To send a 
litter, for instance, to the centre of Africa by any 
Mher means than the use of a postage-stamp, would 
rest probably £100. Yet. by attaching a small label, 
the letter is promptly carried many thousands of 
miles tinder the protection of a powerful Government, 
and all for the small sum of one penny.” —George Wi l li a m  W i l l i a m s o n  (Manchester).

A penny stamp, dear Sir? W hy. pause for a 
moment, and lliinh of the pleasure and pain a penny 
postage stamp lias brought to the countless millions 
inhabiting this globe, and the question is answered. 
The pater is out of danger, and soon will be well 

win.” “ Tf you will call at your earliest opportunity, 
mu will hear of something to your advantage,” 
That is the “ one sentence romance ” of pleasure. 
And the pain, ah ! we can miss that. Yet the post
er stamp can Inly be named our best friend, our 
messenger of cheery communication and good-will.
I have a postage stamp with a history. ’Tis but a 
le* months ago since T was on the downward path 
-I confess it with humiliation— and a letter reached 
®f- so sweet ami kind, so gentle and good, so hope- 
hl and encouraging, that, well, it made a man of 
w. it brought me to my senses, and made me 
diverge from the incline of folly, aye— saved me.
I shall ever bless the postage-stamp as the greatest 
n benefactors. So, Mr. Editor, T heartily plump 
lor the penny postage-stamp.— “A Competitor.”
The best value for a penny that T can think of is 

1 £12 12s. “ Hobart” bicycle. All you have to do 
“ to procure a C a ptain  post-card, value jd .. and 

. t *™ write an idea, using 1-16 of a penny bottle 
?, mk value a quarter of a farthing. 1-80 of a 

| ,ST*r'ey nib. value 1-40 of a farthing, and five 
“totes, value 29 40 of a farthing. Affix stamp, 

f ^ on« half|K nnv, to the post-card.^and send the

1 iret a “ Hobart,” 1 think I shall have made

value to the Editor of the1 Caw" “ it! penny. ..
14il ,AtSi an<̂ Pr',st0 ! within the next two months a 
I von'dran'l n w ” Hobart ” bicycle is deposited at 
i vMl , r- nn "hioh you may scour the country for 
I trait , 0Tnc- -Ml this for a penny ! And if it isn’t 
; l,e- T should like to know what is.— Hope 
; ^  (Barry. Glam.).

• Pennyworth of bread to a starving man T con.

sider to be the most valuable purchase that a penny 
is capable of effecting.—Ernest W . K enyon (Hud
dersfield).

The value for a penny is two halfpenny stamps. 
With two halfpenny stamps two attempts for Cap
tain competitions may be stmt in; two attempts may 
win two prizes; two prizes are a twelve guinea 
bicycle and a selected cricket bat. Therefore, the 
best value for one penny is a bicycle and a cricket 
bat.— Noel Edward Lean (Sheffield).

I think that a penny atlas is the best value one 
can get for a penny, as one is practically buying the 
world.— J, B urnard (Forest Gate, E.).

The smile o f a little cripple boy.— F. H ughes 
(A lverstoke).

A  newspaper such as The, Daily Chronicle, The 
Daily Telegraph, or The Standard.— V ictor Towers 
(Northwich).

The “ best value ” to different people would appear 
to be as follows :—

For general readers. Tit-Hit*.
For feminine sex, ll’iwnaii’s Life.
For smoker, four boxes matches.
For child, sweets or mechanical toy.

I‘ . G. WODEHOOSE, AUTHOR OF OUR NEW PUBLIC 
SCHOOL SERIAL, “ THE GOLD DAT.”

For lame man, tram or ’bus ride.
For hungry man. id . soup and id . bun.
For thirsty lad, bottle of pop.
For gardener, peas, beans, or potatoes (these, of 

course must be sown, when resulting value will be 
out of all proportion to outlay).

But I>est value of all for a penny (id. post card and 
id. stamp), will lie this bicycle prize -if T am lucky 
enough to land i t !— A. Atherton (Preston). 

Tit-Bits.— T . J. Fisher (Clifton).Four farthings.— Ernest Neels (Leyton).
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The best value for a penny is when it is the means 
of saving a life. This it did in the late Boer War, 
when a soldier was shot near the heart, but by good 
fortune the bullet was stopped by a penny, and so 
his life was saved.—W. Carter (Brockley).

I think the best value for a penny is to give it to 
someone whom you know really needs it more than 
yourself.—15. B i c k e r t o x  (Liverpool).

To see a hungry boy joyfully feeding on a bun 
bought by your penny.—J. W . D iiansfield (Batley).

A raffle, when, of course, you could get anything 
from a cricket bat to a motor-car.—F. W ardley 
(Buxton).

“ C a p ta in  ” P ic tu re  P o s t-C a rd s :
(Important Notice).— The P o s t m a s t e r -  
General, having received many complaints 
concerning charges levied upon picture post
cards addressed to places abroad, sends me 
the following warning: —

A written communication on the address side of a 
post-card is not objected to in the Inland Service 
of the United Kingdom, so long as the right-hand 
half is reserved exclusively for the address; hut 
any communication upon the address side of a post
card for or from a place abroad renders it liable, 
under the, regulations of the Postal Union, to be. 
treated as an insufficiently prepaid letter.
I hope all readers who send Captain cards 
abroad will bear this in mind, i.f., that 
nothing but the address must appear on the 
address side of the card.

T h e  C h ild re n ’s C o u n try  H oli
d ays Fund  : I have received the fo'lowing 
appeal, which, I hope, will be responded to 
generously by my readers, Most of you have 
games and books you don't want, and you 
will be giving immense pleasure to your poor 
little sisters and brothers by sending every
thing you can to the address mentioned by 
Miss Barnetts:—-

18 Buckingham street, Strand, W.U.
Dear Sir.—

Thirty thousand children are every year sent 
by the Children’s Country Holidays Fund from 
London streets to spend a fortnight with country 
cottagers. Their pleasure is great, but we learn 
from their hosts and friends of their sad ignorance 
of games, and of the good which would follow if 
town and country children could play together.

We are also informed how immensely books which 
they could read and lend would increase the enjoy
ment and profit of the holiday. We would, there
fore, earnestly appeal to your readers in the hope 
that they may help us by sending gifts of games 
and books.

Cricket bats, stumps and balls, footballs, soft 
balls for rounders, skipping ropes, and anything else 
to assist outdoor play would be very welcome. And 
as wet days are sure to come, we would ask also 
for draughts, dominoes, paint-boxes, and brushes, 
and other means of indoor amusement. The books 
should be suitable for children between the ages of

me anu amusements would be espcuallv t •
If any of your readers will send aVaroKi 

Secretary, The Children’s Country Holiday V  ̂
The Lodge, 28 Commercial-street. ]•)., w/win ' 
to the careful distribution, and they will l * 
knowledge that their gift is adding to the nW  
and good-will of many little people. P«asure

1 am, faithfully veurs,H enrietta" 0. Barnetts.
How to Becom e an Ertgineerv-

We have had numerous enquiries during the 
past few months from readers desirous of be
coming engineers, naval architects, etc., and 
at a loss to know what course to adopt 
Apart from a fair knowledge of mathematics, 
we have always recommended intending 
engineers to go through the shops of a firm of 
well-known engineers. This, however, re
quires supplementing by technical classes, to 
be of real use, so that theory and practice 
may be carried on side by side. Interest has 
been greatly accentuated in engineering 
owing to the recent regulations issued by the 
Admiralty. The engineer in the Royal Nan 
now acquires a status he never hitherto pcs- 
sessed. He may even rise to the rank of 
Admiral. Our correspondents frequently 
say: Where can we find a firm of engineers 
and shipbuilders who can offer the course you 
suggest, and whose certificate of training 
would be accepted for entry as probationary 
assistant engineer in the Royal Navy? He 
admit the difficulty, and have always hesi
tated to recommend any firm without the 
fullest enquiry. After much casting about, 
and inspection of works, foundries, and ship 
yards, we have been greatlv impressed with 
the facilities offered by Messrs. Cox and Co., 
engineers and shipbuilders, of Falmouth 
The work carried on here appears to be very 
varied and comprehensive. The terms for 
premium of apprentices are £100 for en 
gineering students, and £75 for naval archi
tect students.

We are especially glad to find that part of 
the time of service may be spent in the draw
ing office. We have always insisted that tne 
most serious weakness in the training0’ 
engineers in this country is their ignorance0 
design in machinery. At Zurich and in Gf 
many and the United States, special Mo
tion is paid to this branch. It means al J 
difference between an engineer who will Pur 
sue his work on old lines, and ail
with a touch of originality for new me 
and processes. Students contemplating -
life of an engineer or naval architect ® - 
bear in mind that so far as Messrs. Cox aE
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Co are concerned, the hours w hilst they are 
m the works are 5 4  per week, w ith the usual 
half holiday on Saturday. W o rk  com m ences 
at 6 a.ni.. and ends a t 5 p .m ., w ith th e  cus
tomary intervals for m eals. T h e student, 
while he is at any works, m ust m ake it the 
business of his life , and m ust not even shirk  
attendance at evening technical classes, which  
at Falmouth are well worth the tim e spent 
upon them.

books like IP/io’s Who. Address your letter to Mr. 
C. B. Fry, care of this office.

Honor Vincit.— Any boy who likes to send 
solutions of T h e  C a p t a i n  picture puzzles published 
by certain papers may do so if he can settle the 
matter with his conscience; but 1 may tell you, from 
the other point of view, that most of the so-called 
“ solutions” are wrong in two or three of the pic
tures, and as the winners of our prizes get all the 
pictures right, it is decidedly unsafe to trust to any 
of these prophets. As for the papers which descend 
to this kind of business, I can only say that their

THE TONBRIDGE Vtlt. AT BISLEY,Rhti imiilr .Mm, a n d  won tin* A s h b u r t o n  S h ie ld , UKtH, w ith  B r a d fie h l 4fif>, W e llin g t o n  4Hii, Itu lw ie h  477, C h a r te r h o u s e  4bfi, find Ilu phL: Mi.V t h e  fig u r e s  in d ic a t e , t h e  c o n te s t  w a s  v e r y  k e e n , a n d  th e  r e s u lt  is , t h e r e fo r e , a ll  th e  m o re  e r r d ita M e  ‘ unhri. ;tp. N u m e r o u s  p a r a g r a p h s  h a v e  a p p e a r e d  in  th e  d a i l y  p re ss  o n  th e  q u e s t io n  as to  w h a t  sch o o l b e a r s  th e  p alm  as winners o f th is  s h ie ld . A c c o r d in g  to  th e  T im er, C h a r te r h o u s e  h a s  e a r n e d  o ff th e  tr o p h y  n in e  t im e s . S o  a ls o  h a s  H a r r o w . _reterenc to o u r  i l lu s t r a t e d  a r t ir lc  on p u b lic  sch o o l boys a t  B is le y , in  th e  J u n e  n u m b e r , s h o w s  a t a g la n c e  th e  n u m b e r  times tie s h ie ld  h a s  been c a r r ie d  o ff b y :  H a r r o w , C h a r t e r  b o u s e , E t o n . W in c h e s t e r , C l i f t o n ,  C h e lte n h a m , B r a d fie ld , D u l wich, H u ghe. H o s s a ll , an d  M a r lb o r o u g h . P h o to  b y  T .  A .  F le m o n s .
ANSWERS TO c o r r e s p o n d e n t s .

Owiiu/ /,, pir.-t.ture on our xpare we have been 
i ™e to ' i ■ - replies to many correspondents. li e 
/Re o on pj/e nj jfitfyf on our desk, a selertion 
rom %c/n, i, u.j/( f)r ,/ealt with in future numbers. 

t l i i *  '''."'feint; informalion within a short period 
"»uil nir/otr stomped envelope*.
. E< ,P. Watts .— Your lines arc written with *'iit rather unevenly. They are not quite 

liimt° °U,i 1,1 ndard. I have already told autograph 
€.r® P’1lf I cannot publish the private addresses 
e ebmj..s. These can always be obtained from

attempted spoil-sport methods are to he tegarded 
with nothing Init supreme contempt. Will other 
corre-spondents kindly accept this paragraph as a 
reply to their letters on the same subject ’

“ Amant des Filles” wants me to tell 
him of a girl he can “ take out for walks, spend 
money on. &c.” 1 publish this statement just to
show what extraordinary things an editor like myself 
is sometimes requested to perform. Here is an 
English hoy of fifteen years of age. whose mind 
ought to l>o taken up with his work, his reading, his 
play, and other healthy pursuits which please most 
boys, desirous of aping a young man when he hasn’t
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got <i hair on his faro. Mv correspondent says tluu 
the girl ho would like to “ take out for walks, spend 
money on. &o.,” should Ik? from 13j to 14 years of 
age. 1 suppose he has fixed the age in this way 
with some matrimonial plan for the future at the 
back of his head. He evidently thinks, and quite 
properly, that a man should be somewhat senior to 
his wife. “ Aniiint des filles ” goes on to say that 
the girls in his neighbourhood are “ mediocre,” and 
that is why he writes to me for an introduction to 
some young lady of a superior type to those who 
exist in the district which Ls patronised by such a 
splendid young gentleman as I presume my corre
spondent must be. 1 fear “ Amant. des filles ” must 
go on putting up with the society of the “ mediocre ” 
girls in his neighbourhood, and if he cannot really 
find one who Ls worth “ taking out, spending money 
on, &e„” he had better expend his surplus cash on 
some of the excellent goods advertised in our 
columns, as, after all, it is a better investment to 
acquire a good bat. or a good tennis racquet, than 
to “ take out, spend money on, &c.,” a “ mediocre" 
girl for whom one has nothing but contempt.

A Member of the C.C.—At present 1 
cannot see my way to provide note books and diaries 
for members of T he Captain Club, although I 
agree with you that it would be “ rather nice ” for 
you to have them. I am not an authority on the 
best way to remove pimples and freckles from the 
face. I should think Woman’s Life could tell you. 
I believe it is not at all a bad plan to use Pears’ 
soap. Your quickest way would be to go round to 
a chemist and ask him for something. I suppose 
you are a young lady, or you wouldn’t be bothering 
about the freckles.

Army Service (Monmouth).—You must ad
dress yourself to some depot, preferably in London, 
at the Tower; or, if you cannot manage London, to 
the nearest depot, the name of which you can ascertain 
by writing to the War Office, Pall Mall, S.W. Of 
course, it is a mistake for any one to join this branch 
of the Service with a view to a military career. It is 
extremely hard work, and you see very little mili
tary life. Moreover, the only way to get on in the 
Army Service Corps is to have special training in 
some trade like butchering, bakery, &c.

“ How to Become an Author"
(A. G, C.).—I cannot give you much advice about 
“ becoming” an author. An author writes because 
he is compelled to; there is something in his brain 
which calls for expression on paper. You cannot 
“ become an author ” as you would become a lawyer 
or a clergyman. An author is “ born.” Read my 
literary criticisms at the end of C.C.C. in back 
numbers of T he Captain. Read good authors like 
George Eliot, Thackeray, &c., but don’t imitate 
them. For hints on a workmanlike style you cannot 
do better than study Conan Doyle, Marion Craw
ford, and H. S. Merriman, who are always concise, 
direct, and artistic. Always be natural, draw from 
Life, but don’t write unless you feel you have some
thing to say in essay form, a story to tell, or 
thoughts that demand an outlet in verse.

A. P. O'Connor (Dublin),—(1) You can live 
on an officer’s pay. plus £50. in any infantry regi
ment. but not in the cavalry. (2) The West Tndia 
Regiment is a cheap regiment, and you can join it 
from the militia, in the same way as you would join 
any other; but it is not a regiment most men would 
choose, on account of the climate on the West Coast 
of Africa (the White Man’s Grave), where it is

stationed, ami where the headmeu-Urc „„„ ,
To join the Indian Army, yon t,m,| ' ^ 
Sandhurst, and pass out for the I n<]Lg0,,  ̂
Corps, or go through, the Militia, or iI J m 
i eomanry; after being gazetted 2ml Lieut™-,!, 
you are attached t-o a home regiment, f 
year before going out. Once in India vouV 
your whole military service there, unless called t “ 
war service anywhere, only coming i„ Enel-md 
leave. (4) You will find the daily pay of offir l™ 
“ Whitaker’s Almanack.” The pay' t̂ r the Indian 
Army is about the same as for the Home Infan trv 
Leave is granted according to length of service IS) 
I should advise you to obtain from the Onai-ii, 
master General, War Office, London, S.W., 
lations for Obtaining Commissions from Militia 
Yeomanry info the Army.” ami also for the 
R.A.M.C., which you ask about. You can live on 
your pay in the Army Medical Corps -the pay „ 
fairly good, but the course preparatory to enteriiw 
is expensive. (6) Promotion goes by‘ examination 
and sometimes, to a certain extent, by service. (7j 
•A Captain can live on his pay in the Infantry as 
also can a 2nd Lieutenant in the A.S.C. You can 
join the latter from the Militia and Yeomanry.

T. B. Millar (Larbert).—Send full address for 
club. (1) “ R.I. ” after the names of the gentlemen 
you mention means that they are members of the 
Royal Institute of Painters in Water-Colours. (2| 
No, they are not related to each other.

Robert Black (Oban). —Am deeply sorry to 
hear of the sad circumstances which necessitated 
your purchasing T he Captain yourself, and am 
obliged to you for showing your appreciation in suet 
a tangible way. I have clubbed you.

A. N. Oldeboye (Passy, Paris).—I suppose 
T he Captain is read in most schools. 1 really can 
not give you accurate information on the point, I 
am not oblivious of the fact that one Captain has to 
do service for a large number of readers, for in most 
schools I have discovered that it is very “ dog’s- 
eared ” by the time everybody- has taken his fill of 
its contents. No estimate, therefore, on the lines 
you suggest would enable you to work out what 
percentage of the scholastic world reads Tm; Cat 
T A I N .  .

P. Rigby.— At the present juncture I do not 
like to say anything about the respective merits of 
Mr. Dan Leno and Mr. George Robey.

Marine (Okehampton).—See replies to “ Royal 
Marine” (June, 1902), and “ Sciens ” (August, 1902) 

Sammy (Llanfairfechan).—Nineteen or twenty 
is rather late to enter the Merchant Service with a 
view to getting a mate’s ticket. Still, you might try 
to get a post as steward on on© of our big lnws 
Why not go to Liverpool and make pers nal applica
tion at the shore steward’s office?

An Interested Reader (Dulwich).—No 
article has appeared in the pages of T he Captain on 
Charles Dana Gibson. For specimens ot Mr. G ib s o n s  

work see Pictorial Comedy, price 6cL. monthly- *i> 
Snap-Shots, Id. weekly.

A Learner (Lennoxtown).—The way to 
swimming is to get a good swimmer to teach J _ 
Tn fact, that is the only way. You met learn rô  
books. Actual practice is what yi-i want; 
printed theory. ,

McLimpet (London),—Please forward Pic|“r̂  
of Perranporth for consideration. I'or a r«P. 
your question, consult “ Induction Co,,s
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imatfiirs.” |>i'i<’<• 7d., Post free, from Dawbarn and 
Ward. Ltd.. 6 I'nrringdon-avenue, E.C.

E. W- J< (Hexhill).— You ought to enter the 
Merchant Service as a steward or cabin-boy at the 
‘ 0f fourteen, or as near that as possible. Still, 
fon might try. even though you have passed the 
iitnal age-limit- Good teeth are not absolutely 
nrecssary, but they go a long way towards a boy’s 
fitness-p, W* Bennett (Balham).—Article still held
over.
Eric Alfred Hill (St. Petersburg).— Please 

rnnsiiier yourself our Official Representative in St. 
Pelersinirg. Vou can do much by introducing the 
nugszine to your friends, and any information you 
rare to send us will be carefully considered.
A, F. M. E. {Putney, S .W .) .—Do you mean 

Ifie St. John's Ambulance Class, heid under the 
auspices of local medical men in every town of any 
importance in the Kingdom? If so, the fees vary 
from half-a down to five shillings. The reading 
required would not take more than from two to four 
hours a week. As a rule the class is mixed with a 
large proportion of ladies.
Competitor (Hornsey).— Have noted your 

suggestions for competitions.
Robert Lloyd (Llanfyllin).— We have got a 

new clock. Thunks for your offer.
The Enquirer (Sheffield).— (1) Your physical 

measurements are worthy of the old county. (2) 
lour writing is very weak, and would never pass 
(or a bank or a good commercial office: it must be 
strengthened and made more business-like. Buy a 
fil-Bils Copybook (No. 10), price 3d, post free, 
and practise, practise, practise. (3) Write to a firm 
of good cyclometer makers, such as the Veeder 
(Messrs. Markt and Co.).
Mollie G. (Camden-road, N .) .— Mr. Step will 

be delighted to answer any questions concerning 
amateur gardening. Would like to run an amateur 
gardening corner, but this is impossible with all our 
other corners.
Navarre (Grimsby).— Clubbed. Read “ Pub

lic Schoolboys ut Bisley ” in the July number. See 
also The Caitaix for July, 1902, and June, 1901.

L. D o u g la s  Adam (Kobe, Janan).— Thanks 
[or offer, hut I fear our Japanese rentiers are rather 
united in number.

Viola (Brentwood, llnnston).— Clubbed. Please 
submit your essay on De Quincey. Am making

enquiries about cheap edition of “ Byron’s Letters 
and Diary.”

Addenbroke.—Regret cannot use your article 
entitled “ A Scratch Four at Cambridge.”

Ocobo (Monksiown, eo. Dublin).—Have no 
space for golf. Might have a golfing story if we 
could get one quite good enough. Clubbed.'

F. S. Ellis (Gibraltar). —If you will send on 
your article (with photos, if possible) dealing with 
barrack-room soldiering, I will give it consideration.

“ A Little Cameo of Low Life.”—
Mr. P. Dacre's article in the May number has called 
forth the following criticism from R. G. Hugo :—

“ I have lived in Upper Tooting, which adjoins 
Hal ham, for over nine years, and have never seen 
such conduct as that referred to in Mr. Dacre’s 
article .especting the ragged woman and the group 
of coster lads.

“ Balham High-road, on a Saturday night, is the 
centre of a vast amount of marketing of the work
ing classes, blit nothing in the nature of rowdyism 
takes ptace. There are, naturally enough, hawkers 
standing in the road selling toys, tie-clips, comic 
songs, &c., such as one sees in the Strand, Fleet- 
street. or Ludgnte-hill. There is also the man with 
the tablets of pink wax, and, incidentally, a fortune
teller styling herself Madame Idaho. But such as 
these one sees in most of our London suburbs.

“ I do not wish people to imagine that I desire 
to represent Balham as an ideal suburb, for it is far 
from that. Balham is a very busy place on a Satur
day night, as that must necessarily be the ‘ shop
ping’ night of the working classes, but it is by no 
mean's the resert of all the cads and cadgers of South 
London.”

Letters, etc., have also been received from : 
H. Dawson (Chili). Frank L. Cloux, John E. B. 
May, "E. V. R. R.,” C. S. Taylor, “ Leander.” 
Arthur Webster (Port Elizabeth). Kenneth Dowie 
(Montreal), Edgar H, Cross, “ Rule Britannia,” 
Frank P. Atkins, R. L. Crysler (Ontario), E. Neels. 
A. Friedrichs, Pierre Rollo Butler. Ernest Frederick 
Feurer, “ Tynesider,” “ The Short ’Un” (Notts). 
Edward T. Fairlie, R. M. O. Cook, Ben Hope, 
“ F. P. A.,” Claude M. Rowson. Percy N. Young, 
Richard Jackson, A. H. Middleton, Cymon. 
A. N. K. (Jamaica), Sir .T. E. Millais, Bart., and 
others, whose communications will be acknowledged 
next month.
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Results of July Competitions.
As OthorB S e e  U *."

£ ,<l Mf*. “  R udof. W h it w o r t h  ”  B ic y c l e : H .  C .BmtliC o tit  ^ err*«,,‘ ‘d e ,”  W o o d s la n d -r o a d . H a s s o c k s .Wire *>ltJX,K8 b een  a w a r d e d  t o :  T h o m a s  M a c-Miil» „ ^ UmV‘fr lftn d -8 tr e e t, S . S .  G la s g o w :  C .  G r e n v il le  roR<i. H a m p s t e a d , N .W .Friat ^, ,v r T ° N :  A r c h ib a ld  b o y , A l e x ,  S c o t t ,  j t i n r . ,- U o u x , K. B . W a lk e r , A .  T a p p l y ,  A n n ie  W . A d a m s ,K-JtirH^cik\n: ** l ie l le r h y , J o h n  W .' L e w is . S y d n e y  H o r n e , Ami I1 ' v ' H 'lLert. J a c k s o n ,  H .  N . M a it la n d , C o l in  A .  It. C.' ^ o w h h 'r ''  , A - M- C lu e r , V ,  L e e s ,Wittr* «;nu‘ l ,n ,,r l “ '\ E d it h  A d a m e s ,
« T Rf'"ln”'ns' 1 ■ »- Tlumnnon, R. 1 . C. m t a n t in id e i . C n n s tn n o e  H .  G r e a v e s , S a m u e ls , F r a n k  H o t in e ,

No. II* — ** P h o to g ra p h ic  C o m p etitio n .”
C L A S S  1. (A g o  l i m i t :  T w e n ty -f iv e .)W i n n e r  o r  ”  H o pr t e j? m N o . 4 H tN D  C a u e b a : A .  t .  R a d fo r d , T u n n e l-r o a d , T h e  P a r k ,  N o t t in g h a m .A Consolation  P rize  h a s  been a w a r d e d  t o :  J . L le w e lly n , 40 P a r k  R id i n g s ,  H o r n s e y , N .H o N orR V B i.E  M e n t i o n : F .  I t .  W il l is ,  S .  C h ie n t , C a te n u  F .  L e  do O n e r , E .  A r t h u r  M il le r , O liv e  C .  H a r b u t t ,  P e r c y  H o w a rd  F o r d , H .  F .  W o o d s. E r n e s t  IV . S .  C o r n is h , C l iv e  E .  H o w e ll , C .  P .  F i n n ,  H a r o ld  T o r r , H .  F .  F o s te r , H .  A .  G a d d  (H ro m s- g r o v e ) , G e o r g e  N n tt , W ill ia m  J .  W a t t ,  W . R . H n n t l y ,  J .  F .  C la r k e , E .  H .  G o o d m a n , j u n r . ,  C .  T u r n e r . W ill ia m  K . F .  C l a r k ,  M a r jo r y  R o b in s o n , S ib y l  O ’ N e i l l ,  W . E m b r y , K a t h  le e n  P a r r , T .  D ix o n , J e r a r d in e  H y ro m . *

Results continued on next page.



586 THE CAPTAIN.

C L A S S  I I .  ( A g e  l i m i t :  E ig h t e e n .)D i n n e r s  of N o . 2 “ Scout C a m e r a s : C .  L .  G r a h a m , N e t h e ib y  H o u s e , W i g a n ;  H u b e r t  B .  B u r t o n , 3D L o u g h b o r u '-  r o a d , L e ic e s t e r ;  \ a u g h a n  A n g u s , 13 t i e l d m g r o a d ,  W e s t  K e n s in g t o n  p a r k , W ,Consolation Prizes have been a w a r d e d  t o :  W . J .  J o n e s , 14 T e lfo r d -a v e n u e , S tr e a th & m  H i l l ,  S . W . ;  a n d  D . M . C o lm a n , W ic k  H a l l ,  H o v e , S u s s e x .Honourable Mention: J .  H .  A p l in ,  j u n r . ,  W . G .  S t o t t ,  H a r r y  Y o r d o ff  W o o d b c a d , W . R .  G r a n t ,  M . G .  F e r g u s o n  ( H ig h g & t e ) , G e o r g e  W . H a r r i s ,  A .  C a n n in g t o n  ( L e y s  S c h o o l , C a m b r id g e ) , H .  G .  U .  M ile s  ( A l l  S a in t s ’ S c h o o l , B lo x h a m ) ,J .  In c s o n , D a p h n e  K e n y o n -S to w , R e g i n a ld  A lf r e d  B e t t s , C le m e n t  B r e a r e , I) . H .  H o b b s , S .  M . H i l l s ,  H .  G i le s ,  M ic h a e l  F .  O ’ H c a ,  E .  S .  H a l l e t t ,  W ill ia m  W a t s o n  ( B e r l it z  S c h o o l , H a a r le m ) , C h r i s  P r a t t ,  L .  W e h r le y , W a lt e r  T .  I s g a r ,  F r a n k  W . W r i g h t ,  C .  R a y n e r , W ilfr id  M o r le y , O .  K e n d a l l ,  A .  M . D e n n y  ( M a id s to n e  G r a m m a r  S c h o o l) , J .  T .  I r c d a le .
C LASS H I .  ( A g e  l i m i t :  F o u r t e e n .)Winners of No. 2 ' Brownie” Cameras: W ill ia m  M o o r e , 47 B o u r n e m o u th  r o a d . F o lk e s t o n e ;  V ic t o r  L o v c r id g e , M o r s e s , T ib b e r t o n , G lo s  ; W ilf r i d  F in n , P o n t e fr a c t - r o a d , C a e t le f o r d .A  Consolation Prize h a s  b een  a w a r d e d  t o :  F r a n k  R .  H o w s e , 11 C u lm s to c k -s t r e e t , C la p h a m  C o m m o n , S .W .Honourable Mention: R o b e r t  H u t c h in s o n , G .  M a d d is o n , H a r r y  J o h n s o n , W . W e lls , A la n  B . P e c k , E .  F r a n c is .  E .  .1. S e lb y , C .  Y a n d e r m in , W . H .  C .  H a r d y ,  W . R .  B a r lo w , H .  B e i t t i e ,  O .  H u g h c s - Jo n e s , G ,  S c h u n c k  ( A s h t o n  G r a m m a r  S c h o o l, D u n s t a b le ) , E .  D .  C .  H u n t  ( E a g le  H o u s e , S a n d h u r s t ) .

No. 111.-“  P opu lar C rick eters.”
C L A S S  I .  ( A g e  l i m i t :  T w e n ty  fiv e .)Winner of “ Gamvge” Crickf.t Bat: A . J .  H o lto n , 30 F e d e r a t io n -r o a d , A b b e y  W o o d , K e n t .Consolation P R iz R s 'h a v e  b ee n  a w a r d e d  t o :  Vt\ S .  R o u n d , 8 V ic t o r ia  t e r r a c e , D u d l e y ;  F r a n k  E w a r t  R u s s e l l ,  30 A n n a n  d a le  r o a d , E a s t . G r e e n w ic h , S . E . ;  E .  W . 8 . C o r n is h , 66 H e n r y  r o a d , G lo u c e s t e r .Honour ibi e Mention: F r a n k  B . M o r t o n , W a lt e r  R i le y ,  l .a w t h e r  W ils o n , S id n e y  C .  D o w n e s. F lo . C a t t o n ,  S .  M c C lu r e , ( i .  L .  A u s t i n ,  H a r r y  F r i t z ,  W . S a x o n , T .  W . M o r to n , A .  W h e e le r , S .  U .  B i r m b y ,  V ic t o r  T o w e r s .C L A S S  I I .  ( A g e  l i m i t :  S ix t e e n .)Winner of "Gamiof. ”  Cricket Bit: T h o m a s  S c o t t ,  17 N e w a r k  D r iv e , P o llo k s h ie ld s , G la s g o w .Consolation Prizes h a v e  br-en a w a r d e d  t o :  R .  C ,  T .  D a v ie s , T r e v e c c a  F a r m , T a lg a r t h ,  R . S . O . ; C .  C .  C h it h a m , 11 A s h b u r n -  h a m  r o a d , B e d f o r d ;  S .  R y ln n d s , 195 R u s t l in g s - r o a d , S h e ffie ld .Honourable Mention: N o r m a n  S t e n n in g ,  W. W a lle r , H .  V. J o h n s o n , W. M it c h e l l ,  \V. M a in , T .  B . C r a n s w ie k , B . H o u g h to n , H .  A .  N e a le , .la m e s  C h a m b e r la in , E .  H .  C o c k e ll ,  F .  P .  N e w b o tild , B . W. P la c e v .
C L A S S  I I I .  ( A g e  l i m i t :  T w e lv e .)Winner of “ Gamiuf.” Cricket B\t: I I .  A .  W a t s o n , G l iy l l  s id e , K e n d a l .Consol\tios Prizes h a v e  b een a w  rded  to: C h a r l ie  J. M a r t in , 21 S t r e a t le y  r o a d , B r o n d e e b u r y , N . W , : J a m e s  R o b e r t s , 2D J a r d i n  s t r e e t . C a m b e r w e ll, S .E .Honourable Mention: A . H o o d , C h a r le s  8 . C o c k e ll , F .  S . .A n d e r sn n . R ic h a r d  T r e e th , W ill ia m  A .  B u r n , D a v id  M f G h ie ,  D o n a ld  B a i l e y ,  L e o p o ld  K o p p e n h n g e n , L .  A .  C a r e y , E .  G .  H o g a n .

No. IV.—11 H idden B irds.”
( LASS I .  ( A g e  l i m i t :  T w e n ty -f iv e .)Winnf.ph of Printing Outfits: R. C, W o n d th o r p e , B e d e  t e r r a c e , W h it le y , N o r t h u m b e r la n d ; d a m e s  H .  W a lk e r , 502 J o h n  W ill ia m s o n -s t r e e t , S o u th  S h ie ld s ;  P .  E .  P e t t e r , A  her- ta w e . B a r n s t a p le .Honourable Mention: P r r c v  J .  A u g e r , J o h n  H o l l i d a v .  P h y ll is  M . B o d k in , H a r o ld  S c h o lf ic ld , G .  S .  W a lk e r , A .  H .  R in tn n ! . C .  C r o s s lo v , A r t h u r  S . A t k in s o n , L . R .  W . G ib b o n s , N o r a h  S im m o n d s , H .  F .  W o o d s, A .  W h e e le r ,

C L A S S  I I .  ( A g e  l i m i t :  S ix t e e n .)Winners of Printing Outfits: J. s .  Tom bs Th n S c h o o l, H a v e r fo r d w e s t ;  H .  F r e e m a n , 74 CutDicrk ^ ri£Q®M H a m p s t e a d , N .W . ;  G .  F .  L e a v e r , L isn a m o e , C h e h e ^ 'A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b ee n  aw arded  to *  b u t t ,  T h e  G r a n g e ,  B a t h a .n p t o n , B a t h . eQ C. H*rH o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : F r id a  P h ill ip s , C h ari* , n . . .R .  H .  B i l l in g h u r a t ,  E .  A .  S .  F o x ,  R ic h a r d  iiabb w i ,ei'S .  E .  C o o p e r , F .  W . F r y .  . ’ "  J - ^
C LASS I I I .  ( A g e  l i m i t :  T w e lv e .)W i n n e r s  o f  P r i n t i n g  O u t f i t s ; G u y  B . P ,C r a v e n  P a r k - r o a d , H a r le s d e n , N .W ,;  a . H . Munrf,eri 8i' ® R if le  R a n g e , H ig h to v v n , L iv e r p o o l;  F .  G . Priestley Th. VA?f V i c t o r ia -c r c s c e n t , S t .  H e li e r ’ s , J e r s e y .  " 3t ne >lU*.Honourable. Mention: F . R ita o n , B ruce Kaipkt t  v B e n n e t t ,  G .  T .  H i c k ,  A .  H . B u r n e tt  H u rs t, Lionel’ i E v e ly n  O .  S a n d fo r d , P .  A .  R a n s o n , F . U . Beitlsv P 5  M a r s h . rrrt

No. V. —“  D ra w in g  o f  a n  A n im a l.”
C L A S S  l . { A g e  l i m i t :  T w e n ty -f iv e .)W i n n e r s  o f  P o s t - C . b d  A l b u m s : Ja m e s  H . Dowd \\ Tr.t , 

place, Broomhall. Sheffield; W. B. Huntlv, Rochui 
22, Dusseldorf, Germany. 4 * rw*H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : W . T o m  C la y to n , Jam es 6. to* A lb e r t  R h o d e s , S t a v e r t  J o h n s t o n e  C a s h , Camma F r a n c e s  A .  B a r t o n , E .  H .  C a t c h p o le  (W estgate C o lle t W ill ia m  M a t t h e w s , G e o r g e  W ill ia m  B a ile y , Jam es A. Ratnwi A r t h u r  S .  A t k i n s o n , G .  B n u g h t o n , L eo n ard  J .  Smith J .  p’ Ir e d a le , A n n ie  W r i g h t .  ’ ’

C L A S S  l l .  ( A g e  l i m i t :  T w e n ty .)Winners of Post-Card Albums: O liv e  C. Harbott, Th G r a n g e ,  B a t h a m p t o n , B a t h ;  N o r a  Sim iiiond a, 2 Green itmt, A r d w ic k , M a n c h e s te r .H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : H e d le y  V .  F ie ld in g , Lilian Botm, G .  W . B . B e r r y , J o h n  J a m e s o n , E v a  D a n ie ls .
C L A S S  I I I .  ( A g e  l i m i t :  F i f t e e n .)W i n n e r s  o r  P o s t - C a r d  A l b u m s  : G .  I.ed w ard, 8 M o m  P»rt r o a d . E a l i n g ,  W .:  N in a  M u r r a y , T h e  M oat, Charing, KentH o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : H . K in g s c o t c , Sybil AJ. Hut, D o r o t h y  O a t h o r n e  H a r d y , H a r r y  H i l l ,  H. .1. McGregor, Emit B r a m h a l l ,  H a r o ld  G r e e n , O liv e  T a y lo r , Yvonne Grorp, W ill ia m  C h a r le s  B o s w e ll.

No. V I.-*1O m itte d  W ords.”
C LASS I .  ( A g e  l i m i t :  E ig h t e e n .)W i n n e r  o f  “ J o h n  P i g g o t t ’ * T e n n i s  I L c q u e t : V ir iu  G. G r e g o r y , B e e c h  g r o v e , P r e s tw ic h . n e a r  Manchester.H o n o u r a b l e  V f n t i o s : P .  R .  P o w e ll, P ercy Sweet, G. Ktr w o o d , O r i t a  M a c k e a n .

C L A S S  I I .  ( A g e  l i m i t :  F o u r te e n .)W in n e r  o f  T e n n i s  R a c q u e t , a s  a b o v e ; Aim$e Peppercon, W e s t  H o r s le y , S u r r e y .A  C o n s o CYt i o n  P r i c k  h a s  b een  aw ard e d  to : Wilfrid Pepper c o r n , W e s t  H o r s le y . S u r r e y .
HoNorR*m.r. Mention : Edmund H. Mackenzie, Herbert 

Williams, G. Steed, Gordon Page, Victor l.overidge.

Extra C o m p e titio n .—44 N ew sa g en ts ’ Addresses"Winners of Kandow's Own Combined Dealiopers: W.J C N e t t le t o n , 70 G e irgo * s tr e e t , P o r t m a n  square, W .C .; Tbow* M a c q u ir e , 184 C u m b e r la n d  s tr e e t , S .S ,  G la s g o w ; A. I -^or d y c e , 112 Ja m a ic a - r o a d . B e r m o n d s e y , S  K : H . Modlis. • C a m d e n  s q u a r e , C a m d e n  T o w n , N .W . : Jo h n  W jllhm  Hirtf*. 13 S p e e e h le y g t r e e t , H y s o n  G r e e n , N o ttin g h a m ; Robert A th e ls t a n e  C o t t a g e , D o w n fie ld , D u n d e e. _H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : B e n ja m in  P e tr ie , II . Field, G. T. '• B o s w e ll, C .  E v e ly n  E va n s* n , W . Maddi*«<n, 'V  B. 1? 4 !aCJ J o h n  C la r k ,  F .  L a u g h l i n ,  A .  A lb r o w , A . U . Taylor, Jft JR*' E v a n  D a v ie s , H .  G .  N . T u c k e r , J .  H . W alker, F. L  tltwi. W . B . K a u l l ,  E u s ta c e  B e r r y , J a m e s  C u m m in g . "Victor UR
W l a a e r s  o f  C o n s o la t i o n  P r ls o a  a r c  r e q u e s t e d  t o  I n fo r m  t h e  E d i t o r  w h la h  t h e y  w o u ld  p r e f e t —M v o la n t  of tbt 

9t C a p t a i n , "  " S t r a n d , ”  ”  S u n d a y  S t r a n d , "  ” W Id a  W o r l d , "  o r  o n e  o f  t h e  f o l l o w i n g  b o o k s — ** J. O* Jooes, t 
o f  Q r e y b o u s e ,  "  ”  A c t o n ps  F e u d , "  ** T h e H e a r t  o f  t h e  P r a ir i e .  M

COMMENTS ON THE JULY COMPETITIONS.N o. T.— T h e  w in n in g  e ffo r t, t o g e t h e r  w ith  a  s e le c tio n  o f o th e r s , w il l  b e  fo u n d  in n e x t  m o n th ’ s <4 E d it o r ia l .  'N o . I I . — A l it t le  b e lo w  th e  a v e r a g e  t h is  m o n th  p e r h a p s , b u t  c o n s is t e n t ly  good  in e a c h  c la s s .N o . I I I . — T h e  w in n in g  list-—d e cid e d  b y  v o te — is  a s  fo l lo w s :  — F r y ,  R a n j i t s i n h j i .  J e s s o p , G r a c e , H i r s t ,  M c L a r e n ;  A b e l c a m e  n e x t  on th e  l i s t .  A g o o d  m a n y  c o m p e tito r s  in  C la s s e s  I .  an d  I I .  had  th e  l is t  q u ite  r i g h t ,  so t h a t  n e a tn e s s  c o u n te d  c o n s id e r  a b ly . T h r e e  c o m p e tito r s  in C la s s  I I I .  h a d  a ls o  th e  c o r r e c t  l i s t .N o . I V . — T h e  o n ly  c o m p e tito r  w ho h a d  th e  l i s t  e n t ir e ly  c o r r e c t  w a s  J .  S. T o m b s , th e  p r iz e w in n e r  in C la f s  I T . A g r e a t  n u m b e r  h a d  o n ly  one w r o n g , so t h a t  n e a tn e s s  w a s  a v e r y  c o n s id e r a b le  p o i n t . T h e  m o st co m m o n  m is ta k e s  w e r e :  (2) F ie ld  f a r e :  (fi) Y e l lo w  h a m m e r : (7) B in e  t i t s :  (8) T h r u s h  : A c o r r e c t  l is t  w ill  b e  fo u n d  on a n  a d v e r t is e m e n t  p a g e .N o . V .— I n  t h is  c o m p e tit io n  C la s s  I I .  w a s f a r  a n d  a w* y

a h e a d  o f  e it h e r  C la s s e s  T. nr I I I . ,  th e  wnrk < J Jam es H.W . B . H u n t l y .  C a m m a  W a lfo r d , W  Tom  Clayton. MO**‘ R o s s , A lb e r t  R h o d e s , a n d  S tn v e r t  Jo h n sto n e  Cash hr i  c e p t io n a l lv  w e ll d o n e .N o . V I . —  ^T h e  d a y  is  d yin g. .T h e  la k e  h a s  lo s t th e  ligh t  n f /jfftrnoon,S t a r s  th in e ,  an d  w a te r s  shimmer R o u n d  th e  sh a d o w  o f  th e  utoun. MnwtiwnT h e  o m itte d  w o rd s a re  in  i t a l ic s .  None o f the c h a d  n il  th e  m is s in g  w o rd s r ig h t ,  th e  best efforts ns b w r o n g . - , ind jthisExtri Competition.—T h is  w a s  v e ry  suece8«o|» t r a te d  h o w  v e r y  d i l i g e n t  a n d  lo y a l readers of tpa r e . R e p lie s  w ere r e c e iv e d  fro m  C o rn w a ll r 0noin o r t h  o f  S c o t la n d *  T he C o m p e t it iO.



I

“ CAPTAIN’* * COMPETITIONS FOR SEPTEMBER.
Last day for sending in, September 12tk.

,r Tî c - A t  th e  top O f the f i r s t  page t h e  follow ing par- m u st b e clearly written, t h u s
Competition No, -----, Class , Name , ■

Address-----, Age----- .
Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com

petitions.
We trnst, to your honour to send in unaided work. 
GIRLS may compete.
In e v e r y  case the Editor’s deoifllon ie final, and he unnot  enter into correspondence with tinaucceasful 

competitors.
Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners; not

pins.
address envelopes and postcards as follows:—

Competition No. ---- , Class ----- , The Captain
12Burleigh Street, Strand, London.
All competitions should reach us by Sept. 12th.
The Results will be published in November.
Acs Rule : A Competitor may enter for (say) an 

ige limit 25 comp., so long as he has notactuall^ 
turned 26. The same rule applies to all the other
sge limits. *

No. 1.—“ Of National Interest.”—Write on a 
Captain post-card, a packet of which can be ob
tained from this office for l$d. post free, what you 
consider to be the six most important events of 
national interest that have ocourred since the be
ginning of this year. This competition will decide 
itself by vote, and to the winner we will award a 
Two Guinea Solid Silver Waltham Watch (as 
illustrated on The Captain Prizes page), which we 
have been testing in this office for the past three 
months, and guarantee to be a perfect time-keeper. 

No Age limit.

No. 2.—“ Hidden Boye' Names.”—On one of our
tdvertisement pages you will find twelve pictures. 
Each pioture is supposed to represent a boy's name. 
Write the name under each, fill in your own name, 
age, class, and address ; tear out the page, and post 
*° U3- In the event of a number of competitors 
•ending in correct solutions, the prizes will go to 

senders of the most neatly written competitions. 
Prizes: Three of Messrs. Houghton and Son’s

Folding Pocket Scout Cameras, value £1 Is., ;n 
illustrated on T he Captain Prizes page.

Class I. ......... Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II. ........  Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III..............  Age limit: Twelve.

No. 3.—“ Interesting Hings.”—In the course 
of your study of English History, what Six Kings 
have interested you most ? They need not neces
sarily have been good kings. It is entirely a 
matter of personality. Send the names of the 
Six Kings on a Captain post-card. This com
petition, like No. 1, will decide itself by vote. 
Prizes: Six of Messrs. C. Lindner’s “ Family” 
Printing Outfits, three to each class, as illustrated 
on Captain Prizes page.

Class L ......... Age limit: Twenty.
Class II...............  Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 4.—" Landscape Competition.”—To en
courage our artistic readers during the holidays we 
offer four of Messrs. Moult Brothers No. 2 “ Kruno ” 
Cameras and Outfit, as illustrated on The Captain 
Prizes page, to the four competitors (two in each 
class) who send in the best drawings of a land
scape in pen, pencil, or water-colours, to be made 
out-of-doors, not copied.

Class I................  Age limit: Twenty.
Class II..............  Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 5.—“ All-Round Development,”—What 
pastime, in your opinion, develops the body most 
thoroughly ? Limit your answer to 200 words. 
Prizes : Three Sets of the very best D. and M. 
Boxing Gloves (four to the set), as illustrated 
on The Captain Prizes page.

Class I. ........ Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II................ Age limit: Twenty.
Class III.............  Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 6,—“ Photographic Competition.”—Hand 
or stand camera work. Any subject. Neatness in 
mounting will be taken into consideration. Prizes : 
Three “ Swan ” Fountain Pens, value 10s. 6d. each.

Class I. ......... Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II................ Age limit: Eighteen.
Class III..............  Age limit: Fourteen.



T H E  L A T E S T .
The “ Centergraph.”

This is absolutely the latest in mathematical 
instruments, and is so simple and easy to mani
pulate that, while shortening lengthy operations

----- gg-CiF/N-v a r  mr^n. ■ -D I A G B A M  S H O W IIT O  ABBAK GEM ENT OF 
“ CESTEBcnArar.”

the lines from each hole to the edge of the 
strument determine the length of the side of th 
figure. The largest size of each figure that can 
be drawn with tho instrument is that inscribed 
in a circle 5$ inches diameter. This can be 
enlarged to that inscribed in a circle 11 jnc]!M 
diameter by the use of the compass-bar; and 
made as much larger as required by eitendine 
radial lines, and cutting them off at the required 
distance. Further particulars of the “ Center- 
graph ” can be obtained from Messrs. Richford 
and Co., Fleet-street, E.Q. *
The Motor Fire King.

Where speed is such a vital point it seems 
' curious that motor fire-engines have not been 

more widely adopted in this country. Colonial 
fire brigades have been more enterprising in 
this respect. The galloping horses speeding 
through a crowded city thoroughfare with the 
old type of fire-engine may make a more in
spiriting picture, but unfortunately what is 
gained in effect is lost in speed, and once here 
the motor fire-engine has come to stay. One of

to the skilled craftsman 
or student, it can be 
used with ease by any 
one in the production of 
the most complex de
signs, such as are shown 
in one of the accompany
ing d i agr ams .  The 
“ Centergraph ” is made 
in one piece of nickel- 
plated metal. It has 
five rows of holes in it, 
each row exactly bisect
ing an angle in the in
s t r u m e n t ;  different 
shaped figures can be

DB8IGNS W IT H  “  CEH TIRQRAPH .”

drawn by using each row, marked on the instru
ment accordingly. These holes are all distanced at 
I-8th inch centres; this enables each of the 
figures to be drawn in the same or equal circles;

5H3

the finest motor fire-engines extant is that re
cently built by Messrs. Morrywcather and Sons, 
Ltd., the famous firm of fire-engine builders,*0 
the order of the Portsmouth Corporation or 
their fire brigade. In addition to the Fe‘ 
speed with which it can reach the scene of c®11 
flagration, this monarch of the flames has * 
pumping capacity of 400 gallons per ®|n0.. 
with 40 i.h.p. It carries 40 gallons of hq®1 
fuel and 100 gallons of feed water, and runs ° 
solid rubber wired tyres 4in. wide. For 
towns motor fire-engines are specially s™ ^ 
owing to the long distances that bare 
travelled and the severe hills often enconn 
en route.



IRIL. “ T H E  L O N G  ’ U N ” : Ne\f*'o^“ l,0r
‘ L O W E R  S C H O O L

Y A R N S .”

A MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS & “ OLD BOYS.”

EDITOR,"THE OLD FAC.” ATHLETIC EDITOR,C. B. FRY.

No. 49. APRIL, 1903*

Dunisp Ty r e s

>r cycles, 
for carriages, 

for motors.

LOP TYRES FOR C Y C L E S .
•I.v tyres offering a choice of attachment- 

wired or wireless edges.

per p a ir; g u ara n teed .
10 «e trade mark (Dunlop’s head) on tubes 

and covers.

M ark

i ' i ' n Dunlop Tyres for 1903,”
* 1 lustra t ci 1 ttooklet. Post free.

Tyre 
0̂0,1 *■ *<*■ 1 A ston , B irm in g h a m .

‘ THE LONG ’ UN.” See New Serial.
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T H E  L A T E S T .
The “ Centergraph."

This is absolutely the latest in mathematical 
instruments, and is so simple and easy to mani
pulate that, while shortening lengthy operations

ALWAYS TURN
IN C M S rC T fO N  

O F  Z 3 R ft » W
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DIAGRAM SHOWING ARRANGEMENT OF 
“  CENTER CRAT’D "

the lines from each hole to the edge of tlio • 
strument determine the length of the side of the 
figure. The largest size of each figure that can 
he drawn with the instrument is that inserted ; 
in a circle 5J inches diameter. This can be' 
enlarged to that inscribed in a circle 11 jnche* ! 
diameter by the use of the compass-bar; and  ̂
made as much larger as required by extending I 
radial lines, and cutting them off at the required? 
distance. Further particulars of the “ Center.̂  
graph ” can bo obtained from Messrs. Richford 
and Co., Fleet-street, E,Q. .
The Motor Fire King.

Where speed is such a vital point it seems ' 
curious that motor fire-engines have not been 
more widely adopted in this country. Colonial 
fire brigades have been more enterprising in 
this respect. The galloping horses speeding I 
through a crowded city thoroughfare with the 
old type of fire-engine may make a more in
spiriting picture, but unfortunately what is 
gained in effect is lost in speed, and once hem j 
the motor fire-engine has come to stay. One of

to the skilled craftsman 
or student, it can be 
used with ease by any 
one in the production of 
the most complex de
signs, such as are shown 
in one of the accompany
ing d i agr ams .  The 
“ Centergraph ” is made 
in one piece of nickel- 
plated metal. It has 
five rows of holes in it, 
each row exactly bisect
ing an angle in the in
s t r u m e n t ;  different 
shaped figures can be

nmiimi

jD
DESIGNS W IT H  “  CEHTERGRAPH.

drawn by using each row, marked on the instru
ment accordingly. These holes are all distanced at 
l-8th inch centres; this enables each of the 
figures to be drawn in the same or equal circles;

THE MOTOR FIRE KING.

the finest motor fire-engines extant is thst re
cently built by Messrs. Mcrryweather and Sons, 
Ltd., the famous firm of fire-engine builders, k 
the order of the Portsmouth Corporation or 
their fire brigade. In addition to the gres 
speed with which it can reach the scene of con 
flagration, this monarch of the flames 
pumping capacity of 400 gallons per 
with 40 i.h.p. It carries 40 gallons of 'I0' 
fuel and 100 gallons of feed water, and rUDS 
solid rubber wired tyres 4in- wide. For conn 

3 pecially « " »
have to *

counted

has a 
minute

towns motor fire-engines are 
owing to the long distances that 
travelled and the severe bills often en 
on route
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about Dunlop Tyres for 1903,”
5cuts illustrated booklet. Post free.
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“ THE LONG ’ UN." See New Serial.
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T H E

STAMP of STYLE
C o m b in ed  w ith  m o d e r a tio n  in p rice , is a  sp e c ia l featu re  o f the 

C yclin g  C lo th in g  su p p lied  by '

GAMAGE’S of HOLBORN.
There is nothing like Wool

for cycle cloth ing, and G am age’ s a ll w ool clothing IS ALL WOOL, 
ev en  to  th e  p o c k e ts . If your desire is to possess a smart cycling 
suit, cut by a really com petent W est-E n d  Cutter, a suit lhat will 
prevent you tak ing a chill, you cannot do better than g ive us a trial.

A Post C&rd sent us will bring you 
a smart range o f Patterns and self
measurement forms.

R e fe re e  H o m e s p u n  C y c l i n g  S u it s , S a n it a r y  W ool l in e d , B a in  b u t  n u t  A ir  p ro o f, 3 2 / -  a n d  4 1 6 ,  C a p , 2/• a n d  2  3 .N o r fo lk  C y c li n g  S u it s .  C o a t  and  K n ic k e r s , 1 7 / 6 , 2 0 / - ,  to  5 3  6 .  C a p  fro m  1/-.C a m b r ia n  H o m e s p u n  C y c l i n g  S u it s , r e c o m m e n d e d  fo r h a r d  w e a r , 2 7 / - . S a n it a r y  W oo l i in e d  C a p , 2 / -.F e a t h e r w e ig h t  C y c l i n g  S u i t ,  S a n it a r y  W im .I l in e d , 2 6 / - . B a in  b u t  n o t  A ir  p r o o f, 3 1 /-. C a p , 2 / - .

CYCLING SUITS. Knickers SuaiulcNi, 
Coat and Knickers, 20  •, Knickers onlv, 
8/6. Norfolk Jacket and Knickers, 24 & 
Cap, 1 6 .  .

Cheap Tweed Cycling Suits, Coat an-I 
Knickers, 9  5 and I3d0 . Cap, 1 1 6 .  
Made to Measure, 2/- extra.

Knitted W .miI Baeing Suits, high neck, 
long sleeves, 7 9, 13 It. SttKrkiliettc (all 
Wool, plain colours), short bJecvc, 4 -, 
7/-, 10 6.

W E  KEEP the Finest, Largest and Most Varied Stock in the World of

CYCLING SHOES.The Perfection of Style. The Maximum of Comfort combined with Moderation in Price.
The 20th Century Shoe. The Famous “ Shorland.”

The “ North Road.”  rile “  Holborn.”

A

Call on u s to-day a n d  w e w ill f it  you  to y o u r  satisfaction-
ORDERS OVER 2 0  -  CARRIAGE PAID LARGEST SELECTION IN TH E WORLD
. . UNLESS OTHERW ISE S T A T E D , . **** OF LADIES' SM ART CYCLING SHOES.

I f  unable t o  call, w rite  f o r  our sp ec ia lty  Illu stra ted  List, which is  s e n t p o s t  f r e e  to  a ny address

W. GAMAGE, Ltd., Holborn, London*
BRAN CH ES: 73, G rafton  St., D u b lin : V ictoria  Rd., A ld e rsh o t. ’ ’



ADVERTISEMENTS.

CAME ItTAKES SIT E  N 1)11) PICTURES AND IS THEEASIEST TO U SE.
LOADED OR 

UNLOADED IN 
DAYLIGHT.

The M(*t Krtirieiit 
I’juuenw rvct t'ffitred At « r h  1*1 u . « .T h e  N o . 1 »  S C O U T . "
T«k» picture* ‘Jt i*y -t. K«tt«d with h Rapid Lees mu) m i  Evereet Shutter, eithertime <*r iiiotxiitHiieoUi exj»uauies, unJ View Fi uder. “PriceCom plete, 5 / -

Takes picture* by 2*. Fitted 
with excellent Rapid L eu , 
Everset Shatter, and 2 View
Finders.P r ic eC o m p le te , 10/-

Complete D evelop im  and Printing Outfit, 4  6O F  ALL PHOTOGRAPHIC DEALERS.
Illustrate:. Catalogue I’ost Free.

G. HOUGHTON & SON, Ltd.,88 and 89, Mig'h liolborn , LONDON, W .C .

H CYCLES
World’s Best Free Wheel. 
Finest Value Obtainable

Ho b a r t  c y c l e s .
New Featherweight X-Frames, 16 guineas.
Elegantes ...........................12 „
Imperials ............................ 10 „
Supplied to Sandripgham: 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. ( ^ )

An admirable Food for 
Cyclists, Cricketers, Oarsmen,

EPPS’S
IS T H E  B E S T

COCOA
and all engaged in outdoor 

pursuits.

COMPLETE SETS of C A STIN G S of LAU N CH  ENGINESIf you w a n t Genuine B r it is h -m a d e  M o d e ls o f  D y n a m o s , E le c t r ic  M o to rs , L o c o m o tiv e s  (b u ilt  u p  fr o m  s o lid  c a s t in g s — n o  s h e e t- t in  fo r e ig n  r u b b is h ) , M a r in e  E n g in e s , ( Ja a  E n g in e s , & c . ,  s e n d  fu r o u r  s p le n d id  60 p a g e  I llu s t r a te d  L i s t ,  p r ic e  3 d .*  p o e t fre e .T h e  a b o v e  is  o u r  s ta n d a r d  t y p e  o f L a u n c h  E n g in e , s p e c ia lly  d e s ig n e d  for th o s e  w h o  w ish fo r  a  s e t  w it h  th e  le a s t  p o s s ib le  t r o u b le  in  f i t t in g  t o g e t h e r . T h e  jio w p r g iv e n , a n d  th e  r e s u lts  o b t a in e d , a re  e x a c t ly  t h e  s a m e  its in  th e  m u re  c o m p lic a te d  e n g in e s , a n d  w it h  o u r  b o o k  o f in s tr u c t io n s  a n d  d r a w in g s  n o  o n e  c a n  fa il in  t u r n in g  o u t  a  good  a n d  e ffic ie n t  w o r k in g  e n gin e * T h e  S e t s  a r e  in  best- m a c h in e r y  b ra s s , a n d  w ill w ea r fo u r  t im e s  a s lu n g  a s  t h e  o r d in a r y  b ra ss . P r ic e s  a s  b e lo w , w it h  b o o k  o f in s tr u c t io n s  a n d  d ia w i u g s  to  e a ch  Set. fr e e . C a r r ia g e  p a i i.L e n g t h , b o a t 9 f t .
„„  12 f t .,, 15 f t .S P E C I A L  N O T I C E .  — W ith  a ll  S e t s  o rd ere d  b e fo re  A p i 1 le t  w e  w ill  b ore  o u t c y l in d e r , a n d  m a c h in e  t h e  e n d s , c u t  s te a m  a n d  e x h a u s t  p o r ta , lx>re fly w h e e l a n d  p u lle y  to  f i t  a x le ,  a n d  d r i ll  c o n n e c t in g -r o d s  a n d  b e a r in g s , t h u s  le a v in g  v e r y  lit t ln  r e q u ire d  to  be d o n e  t o  c o m p le te .S in c e  in t r o d u c in g  t h e s e  S e ts  w e h a v e  s e n t  o u t  o v e r  20,000 in  E n g la n d  a lo n e , a n d  h o ld  t h o u s a n d s  o f le t te r s  o f  a p p r e c ia t io n  fro m  p u r c h a s e r s .

BRITISH MOOELLINQ AND ELECTRICAL CO., Leek, S ta ffs .

- f t  N’ o . B o re Str« ike L e n g t h . N o . B o ro S tr o k e
a  1 C y l in d e r , £ iu . 2a. 9<f. S u i t  b o a t  3 ft . 5 C y l i n d e r ,I j i u . 2 in . 10«. litf.f  2 , ,  f i n . 1 f i n . 3#. lOd. „  4 )rt. 6 „ l j i n . 2 } in . 15a. tk/.

ft 3 „  1 in . U i n . 5a. 3d. , & 6 ft . 1 >« 2 in . 3 in . 22a. Gd.
/M% f  4 , ,  I J i n . l i i n . 7a. txb „  7 J f t . 6 t, 3  in . 3 in . 35a. 0d.

G E N U I N E ' M I L K - C H O C O L A T E
g a H  IS KNOWN E V E R Y W H E R E  A S

Peters^THE ORIGINAL MILK-CHOCOLATE
Delh-ntely flavoured anti absolutely pure, PETER'S Milk- Chocolate 1b far ahead of all other L'hoculatea. It Is moat invigorating and sustaining, and 1* thus 

A TRI E FOOIbSlVI’ET,Sold Everywhere. Id., 2d., 3d.. 6d., * Is. Sole AgenUpTradeooly} 8. J. MACKENZIE A  CO., LTD., LONDON, N.E.
Refuse imitations. Insist on Peters



11 ADVERTISEMENTS.

“  Magna est Veritas et P revalebit."In fiii't ii Is prevailing now as the ful]t»win«» gratuitous testimonial* * will show. :in<l •• Captain " 1vuder- are WmI'iib nut MiHr mistake hi not having written for a selection of Hr* l>l \ M ' A  LL'S old Knru|WHiis or ('nluiiial* l»efore. Mr. J. ti. Horner, of RaiiinU'. writes: Kelv ‘Hit. ‘ M*nv thunks f-.r llie set of Oil Hirer*, which is certainly MAR VTLT.QPn for tlie price. a* the stamp*- were in such perfect comliiiort, Ac." Mr. F. Major, of Btaley. Glu.*., say*: ‘ I must say the sheet of Straits' stamp* is Hie best ( have ever * eu ► mt on approval.” whilst Mr. John R. Eili-ar writing from Lockerbie on the ll<h Feb. add* : “ The stamps aru grand *iw*'inn*m, h**l»'g clean anil wlulc ulnl 1 ath very nnicli p|ti**d with tlî m.” Ml*. .4 , H . IH \ < *M '.% LL. ••f Mrsloil«M l|M ‘r«4 lu re . has just broken up a very tine collection of -tami* Omt 5.n>N»Hs erroneously adverti*rd l*f«rel ami will sendrrlectiuns for t lie most part at half catalogue price* to anyone sending a good reference or dcposii. The stamps are all iu exceptionally tine condition, l*eiug either ■ •Mini” *»r picked used *{»eolmcn*. and to anyone buying during April to the value of )i*.. Mr Dingwall will send a line copy of the \o. Vi'mk Niiior Oua>,t 2d. cntaloyinil >it *.!■*.,, ami to a purchaser of £1 la. a One specimen of the 24d. blue same issue will be rent, catalogued 4*. 6d. and really scarce. This exceptiounl offer to remain open only during April as there are only a few of the Niger* In stoek. There are a few catalogues still remaining which will lie sent FREE any reader of the "  Captain n cutting out this paragraph and sending it to Weston-suiier-Mare, but postage 3d must be included and the hook will not be sent if either the postage or the paragraph l»e omitied. Wholesale list free to dealers only.
T H E  “ S E N S A T IO N .” 3d .H O  D I F F E R E N T  S T A M P S  1 X 0Including TRANSVAAL COLONY (Kin* Edward VII. 1, STATE OF BORNEO (GorlUal. NYABSA lOiraffei, MALAY STATES (Tlgeri. 8XRM00R STATE i ElephanthVenezuela. Luxemburg. Dutch Indie*. W Australia (swan). Argentine Republic. Ut Britain 1S41 (rare Id. imj»erf. on blue paper), new Issue Greece. Costa Riat isdii|w. etc ). Bulgaria fPrince Ferdinand), 2 Japanese, set. of A Sweden including "Service,” Corea, new ismie France. Egypt. Italy " Segnatasse/’ India. Briti'h Luinna (ship), new issue Hungary, Canada. Norway, Spam. Wnrtemherg.
S e t  o f  6  B R A Z I L . S e t  o f  6  u n u s e d  CU B A , S e t  o f  6  P O R T U 
G A L , in c lu d in g  p ic tu r e s q u e  V a s c o  d a  O a m a  Issu e , e t c . ,  e tc . 

3d . P o s ta g e  Id . e x tra .
Only owe }xickcl tupplicd to each per tent.! • “  IN ADDITION to Stamp* mentioned above, every purchaser of this packet juijiU tng for a selection of mir " Ideal “ Approval Sheets will receive GRATIS, a remarkably handsome

SET OF 5 GUATEMALA
P a rro t  (1882), P ic t u r e s q u e  E x h ib it io n  is s u e  (1807).The alicve packet is offered at a sensatiuiinl price simply as nu ndver- *"■ tisement. and in order to circulate our

N E W  P R IC E  L IS T  F O R  1 9 0 3 ,Post free and gratis to everyone. Undoubtedly the largest, most artistic And lipst Price List published in the Stamp Trade.
80 p a g e s , s p le n d id ly  i l lu s t r a te d , and  fu l l  o f  g e n u in e  

b a r g a in s .Sets -M. to £{*. Pickets 3d. to £4U. Albums tid. to £4 15s. each, etc.
E R R IN G T O N  & M A R TIN ,

SOUTH H A C K N E Y, LONDON

An A P R IL SHOWER of

STAMP BARGAINS.SETS : —Queen'* Head*. 50 different without English. It.: Iceland 4W ; 35 Norway, 1*. :*> Montenegro, 4<f. . 13 Gold Coast. $«. : 13 Hntlfh liilbtlfl, Is. : 13 Mainitiu*. Is. ; 13 Tunis. fld. ; B Sarawak. fW. : -A Barbados, 3d. : 7 Ecuador Jubilee. JW. ; :ju Cuba. 1*. &f. ; 15 Persia. Hrf. : H Borneo. Art ; 8 Egypt> 3d : 4 8t. Vincent, 4d. : Hi Turkey, *M ; 31 Rouniania, <■«/ : 54i Swedeu. ]«. : 18 Greece. 6rf. : 2d Bulgaria. 8tf. : 3 Curacoa. 3d ; 5 Trinidad. Vd : 4 Grenada. M. ; 50 Australian. I# ; 50 Colonial*, Rd : jnn Colonial*. 3*. tid.: 3 Ht Helentv, .la. ; 3 Bermuda. 2d.: 5 J&m*ics, 2d,; 2<> Plulatid. Orf : 25 Denmark, 9<i.; 14 Java, Pd. Hk) Brliish Colonial*, all different ami im*tiy olmilete, only 2t. M  ; ion difterriit Auntralian Colotiiul* otilv, u hue collection, price 4t.: 4<i differuit »*outh Australian <mly, Including many waro surcharge*, price fir : P.aket* of Foreign and Colonial*. 2<"> varieties. lrw. : *£ki. 1* 6<L ; 500. 5r ; I.umO. 17/. 6d. Cloth- homid PtMinp Album nhd l.iMkJ miKtal Stamp*. I*. Pd.LI8T8 FREE. > All kinds of Foreign and Cnloniai stamps pnrebated for ,̂ v»h or taken id  exchange for utbvrs. OfTtrs Accom panied by Cost of f̂ tiiro poetag*- always consideretl.^ T H E  M ID L A N D  S T A M P  C O .*  C h e y te sm o r e , C ov en try *— It is a fact that when we sell Ihl* packet we make r.o profit.We want to get itit • communication with every stamp collector, and »e 1hutk our best means of doing so is to 
T ft “iTer a haigain like thi«, our ECLIPSE Packet It contAinsv v  80 dllferen* etamir*. and amongst other good one* we shalt
R A  R C A IN  ii'i'lud** a *et «>f 5 Chdi, unused GAMBIA or ST. HELENA, Ufl n u n iit  A Hr.tain i»*-atiiiY special s*.:rebarge* for Oo«.era.p liv c p c  meat De|arunenl*. *el of d of Gotvd Hr*|»e, set of 5 NewU U Ibnw  Zealand. Gwalior, olieulete Victoria latest issue for West 
Q il I V  A*i*trali«.«'lilns. Ceylon, New jmi;th Wales pictorial. Cni.sda.*#11 •  * Hweden ritlcal. Uult* d B>ate*ciuiueniorative issue.obsoleteJKiusica. olmolrte Trinidad! Dutch Kest Indies, new ^  ionuf for AleXnmlria. St PlrM-e arid Mionelnn. Ac,, Ac.

v  P K I C E  4«l. O M  Y . P O a T  F R E E * (ahn-nd extra.)A I.riC K ll ( . l l l l t I M  &  ( (».. WESTON 3VPEB HAKE.

T H E  IN V IN C IB LE  PACKET. IhUa
WORTH 6s. OUR PR|CE idO u r  A p r i l  P rick et c o n ta in s  3 0  g e n u in e . .R iw eiiiieiis  res fo llo w s  1 an“  "srfectFalkloiKl I . ’o ikIs KIiicciik  Hcatli,

i l o i i K  K n n c  m o .1 i K I i i i t h  H e n ,1
sel ,,r4  Western 4n-)rn||„.•> r.i-Mt Britain " Army Offietil." K-'i.i InSlaC.miijluIr'lhas I*rVi!iVlLnTt111 New Zr.1,.,,,1 Unlveraal l-i«uu». J V.tnl, 2 NrwIiiilin i KinuV Hrmll. Iln llu  Ktneeir- Ileuili Keinihlii-, Xiuntiezin, t'rrn iw..rr,„rl. t’hlnm l. .vr,«V *,“ll 1' ‘ 'KVlmfH *■•<*» .1 HIM II miilinr.il,<. 1.1....,.' 1 ?•*< La«aJa|MU. Eliilii.pinr i.Uii.u'Mica iView), Ita y FegnarHaie.i u r v i i l i  l i l i p v i i i t l  P o s t ,(Mar Taxi.

Price 6d. Postage id . extra  (without which no 
■ orders can be sent).

_  to  a ll pu rch asers o f  ah™ .

GIVEN FREE S ? ? ,( S d .  i n  1/- d i s c o u n t ) ,
* MCT» ^ ^ K Tt£!& K t t r A 11J .  ST U AR T & C O ., Spring Grove, Isleworth.

NOW READY.
THE 5th (eimtVku*’) EDITION 

“ A B C ” CATALOGUE.Nearly 9 C 0  pages, containing a l u l l  List of all Adhesive Stam ps, also Envelopes, Post Cards. & c . ,  fully |||us. trated and Revised to date. All varieties of Type Perforation, W aterm ark, and Shades of Colour are given! The most complete Catalogue in the English language. 
K V F .ltY  I S I A T I I Y  IK  t l\ E  H A \ I)T  T O U lIt :. I V i c c  2 / 6  Complete, o r  P o st-fre e , 2 / 1 0  12 M o n th s  a lt e r  t h e  is s u e  o f  th is  C atalogue, vie in a  N o v e m b e r , l'.N)3, a  ^implement will be published, c o n t a in in g  a n  I llu s t r a te d  a n d  P r ic e d  L is t  o f a ll stam ps issued d u r in g  t h a t  p e rio d .

This c u b e  Booked at the tame time u  the above, price 7 d . FcutfmA p p r o v a l S lie c t s , M e d iu m  S e le c t io n s , S p e cia l Hooks of separate C o u n t r ie s . F o r  S ta m p s  in  G o o d  C o n d it io n , o u r Prices are Cheaper th n n  th o s e  o f a n y  o th e r  F ir m . N o v e lt y  L is t  o f Sets, Packets, A lb u m s , A c c e s s o r ie s , A c . ,  32 p a g e s , p o st-fre e .
BRIGHT &  SON, 1 6 4  STRAND W,C,

Grand Set 20 U.S.A. FREE.Including fo li in ih ii* , Otllftlm.nml RufTilIu !««*• with P*ck*t ;«.i 149. C'liitftiiiA Triniilmi Mrcc Klwk 
on red , m, Z. •* l  iilvervutl Ihihiagr. hnnrt KOine Chili T«lw*H>h«. ludifk 3 pie* 4|||?en, Aiut/i* 
rEinpenir), hlirli v a lu e  Brazil, Briti*hOni*ji*.filri thiim, Chine«« Im p e r ia l Poi*l, Cypnw (4|Hfr» creen and r.irmlne, HyrienOuui (The IkeeetittL Ihitch Indies i*lntn. 

Egypt** Her v ice  d e  r ^ fa f  , ’ GunteiMfvlft (Parrot), Italy *e6nrtliw*<** 
Jamaica»fi|b|lee, jHpftn **lm|Mkrb ll iVrihllikg, ' N 8 W ju h llff . Spain M'ttP Tax, o ld  o ffic ia l Wurtmub rg. I’rice4il* I’otiag* vitra.

THE PREM IER STAM P COMPANY, BRIGHTON.

HALF-CROWN ENGLISH GIVEN AWAY.To Applicant* 1 r ApiToval B lecficmB enc’nalng *Um|i fur i*wt*ce I *ill luwnt gratis an OliMilrh* EiiKlIah *16 sUonp po*litllj n*ed. Tht* 
i U ii i|) is rapitlly lwcomlug voirr«. mnl 1 only make the < iftr attract geu-uiif buarnras (!<<lunlal t/orreî tmleiK’e fuilicitcd.O R A H A M  M O R R I S , The Avenue. St. Margaret's, Twickenham.
STAMPS ON APPBOVALN*w approval *h*«ta. Low price*, liberal di®coitiit, ftuo variety, drau •J|1* perfect *p-'i‘lincn4, Write for a  aelecHoii to-day. _ „ t3ll, Xrw  P a r k e  I. .10 different, incimllng new iMUP f"f C*iw tot with hfcul of King Edward. Transvakl (King* head), T**mm.lw» '•"'V.  Jamaica (Llandovery). West Australia and other AtutralMii. *',r» »* •■ ••all l*t. green. Oraiiae River LVi'uuy. Rarliados. Crefr. Fn.' »'v*i. 1 etc., etc., price i>*tage Id. extra and In 'addition a11 jHirthawra * for a *elm'tion of approval sheets receive a *et of 4 unused (’em. . nw('•'llectbrns ami louse stam|Hi purchased. Duplicates ext imng™- B 1 •d**ired with Collectors In all British Colonies. . „r .  H O M  E  (formerly o f Bath) 32 DESBOBOUGH ROAD PLIMOoTg-
BARGAINS lire  a d v e r tis e d  tn every number of 

“ Poole s Monthly PhilatelisL"S e n d  a  p o s tc a r d  fo r  a  s p e c im e n  c o p y  a n d  sec f'>r yourself.
B . W . H . P O O  I F.. 6 Sock I t r im . BUmford.

P a c k e t s  (P o s ta g e  e x t r a )  o f  100 C o lo n ia l  S ta m p s , 1 - 5  100 nJ , S t a t e s , '  ' " '20 In d ia , ! a n d20 E c u a d o r , tfi» .  ̂ .yu o c u s u u i ,  m/w  *v  * —   ̂ . . .C u b a , ! / - *  25 B r a z il , I / - ;  50 S p a in , 1/9; 1 ' ~ ' ^odS h e e ts  o f  P o s ta g e  o r Pin eal S ta m p s  s e n t  on appro > d is t o iin t .
S Y D N E Y  Y / i e W  S t  C O - ,  v 

tW \ «r lliu in b e r liin U  P a r k , T o tte n h a m . '



1903
EDITION.

A D V E R T I S E M E N T S  _  ________

T H E  F O U R T H  E D IT IO N  O F  T H E  U N I V E R S A L  
-  -  S T A N D A R D  C A T A L O G U E  O F  T H E  -  -

POSTAGE STAMPS

in

O F  T H E  W O R L D  - IS N O W  R E A D Y
EXPRESS

It includes all stamps known to be issued up to FEBRUARY, 1903, 
and is tlie latest published. 1

NEARLY 3 ,0 0 0  ILLUSTRATIONS. NO MEASUREMENTS OF PERFORATION
Thu cheapest, simplest, and most easily understood Catalogue in 
the world. Price Is. 3d. post free; cloth gilt, interleaved, 3s. 6d.

NEW 6 4 -P A G E  PRICE LIST (1903 Edition) of 1,520 different Packets and Sets of Stamps, sent on 
receipt of penny stamp for postage. NEW STAMP ALBUMS FOR 1903, from Is. 6d. to £12.

W H I T F I E L D  K I N G  & , C O . ,  I P S W I C H .

g r e a t  b a r g a i n s .
0s. worth o f  Stam ps for 41d.

This Packet i- the great os' bargain ever offered, and is simply 
t„ our Price List 1«eforc Collectors (only one packet supplied to 
each applicant) Every stamp mentioned sent, and all guaranteed 
genuine.

Contains 100 Stam ps, including fo llo w in g B o liv ia  
(rerysem-u ati.l catalogued la.), Ecuador (rare, catalogued ltd.), 
t)in,fiislaiid (la. violet, very scarce), laibuau (Stag s Head). Cuba, 
Piali. Rico. I'liilippiites, iluyti (scarce), Columbia, Honduras, 
(high'value), Uomiiauia, Peru (Llamas, catalogued 'kb), Bulgaria, 
lireecc. United States (Buffalo Exhibition Stamp), Brazil (very 
iMhGuatemala. Nyassa (giraffe), Sweden (long official), &c., Ste. 
IW free. 41 d.APPROVAL SREET3 —Our sheets are known nil over the world lor their i*»rrrll<J09 chenpurs*, AH collectors should send fui one to iit*|Wtct. Discount fd. in 1a Also IhHiks <•( Stamps l«r ndtanml collectors.VEW Pit HE LIST, 40 P«ges. The ch»»pc*t in the Trade postfrr# on spiilk‘Jkti<iiihTANI" <OI.LE<TOKM 1\ LON MON should call nt our Shop letmeiiTtAteiiliAhi Court Road atifl Regent Street), wheit a hue selection of >uwi|aaui ueseen at lowest prices
EDWARD COOPER & CO., 17, Mortimer St., London,W.

BARGAINS!
from many old collections. Write to-day for

APPROVAL SHEETS 50 % 
DISCOUNT.

PACKETS. - 1 0 0  Foreign, 4d. 5 0  British
Colonial, 1s. |x>sl free.

Buy while they hist. Others will envy you.

*f* S .  B H E E Z E )
18, Crosby Road, Birkdale, Southport.

S»™.«D SMITH'S STAMPS S S O S
jr’ ^ ilTnP Circular, gratis* and post free. Ask for 

'̂"pusrjf tin; Now Perforated Stamp Hinge (Itcgistcred).

LSI^FORD smith  & CO., Stamp Importers, BRIQHTON.

50 B ritish  C o lo n ia ls , 6 d .
All different. Postage Id. extra, without which 

Ul the Packet cannot be sent.

"O N K A P A R IN O A "
° Approval Books nf stamps, from 11). to iw,

rti,r i tor postage, and receive one on approval,
^HEAPSETS. I'O Bulgaria, lOb ; lit Canada. 4d. ;

pot-tap?
B R IT IS H

South ai,~. .  -0 Argentine i».b : 30 Spain, (W. ;
w ufSn..a . , New Issue. Large Stam ps, 3-1, 4-l.. (id., 

'• h'f. ; 13 Hungary, 1O0U, 4.b AH jtot-tap? tx tfa . 
rchange wanted wii 

COLOb

L l i i i t h i m #  b y  «n

•S.CHARLICK,

Hungary,
ar>ge wanted with Collectors in 

C O L O N IE S  O N LY .
H u & h i r f t #  b y  c o r r e s p o n d e n c e  o n l y .

65  St 56 , C h a n cery  Lane, 
L on don , W.C.

** CAPTAIN”  EYE OPENER (.April), 6 d. ! ((junto April whenordering.) |(HI different. Indudlug Argentine, Cyprus. Chiim, Gibraltar.U.S, Omaha U ami 2c.). Venezuela. Jamaica rare 3d. g i-en. (JAAica lwuge Lint Seta. Shkkin id. SLunpK. upward* 250 Mounts gpttl* io all who Apply for sheet*. 500 different Stamps and Album. 5s. fid. free iulaiul. abroad li. extra ; 1.000 for Ifle. Fright's Catalogue 2a. led ixmi free. King * la, 3d. peet free A, C. McAUBLAK a  CO.. 96w Bath Street Glasgow.

V E N E Z U E L A  P A C K E T , 3d.
50 different stamps, including **t of 3 large Egyptian salt tax (very pretty rtAmps), Jsujall ohlimg Egypt Ispblux and pyrtniitU). large nicoloured Jamaican picture stamp iLlaotl-.vtry FalU), Cape. Russia, set of 6 Japan. Denmark. U.8.A. {Columbus). Kouiuania, Argentine. U.8.A. (battleship). Trinidad (Britannia), Ac. Ac.Only one packet will be supplied to each person. Tu JuldiLton. every purvhaaer of " Venezuela " packet asking fur a selection of our approval sheet* will receive. FREE, a rare set of 6 UNUSED VENEZUELA (Including Instruction, Correct. Kscueius. and scarce oblong Map stamp). Write at once for our new H4-p*ge list uf stamps, albums, ie . over illuairatiotui of stamps. Thousands of targams Best value anywhere.ERNEST WOOD & CO., Chorlto n-cum-Hardy, Ma-chester.
50  STAMPS 6?d. Post free. —Comprising 
Mauritius. F. Colonies, .Newfound- 50%
land, Souilau, ic. __

.O/ A P P ?
o H s  — — /ooff marked

50%
off marked

price*.Old colle< tious bought 
Picture Postcards Id. to4d. each. 

P-EARCL A STAMFORD, 7 Katharine Bt., Croydon.
a « d

“ CAPTAIN ’’ PA CKET. 2110 varieties, including Newfoundland,. . Borneo. Philippine, 0 Cuba, New Spain.Mexico Brazil, Venezuela Map. N*»w Greek, Nicaragua, Coma Ric*, Pern. Llama, 4 u. State* War, Ecuador Jubilee, Uanada Map. Austria 1 Gulden. ItJxiH Java, Guatemala. iMtomey, Laboati, Honduras, Jbind, Fatllala. South Ztinbeiti. Nyasaa, Jamaica Fall*, free. 11.Cheap Sets ol Sumps, all Different. 2m Argentina, fid.; 46 Austria. 8d. ; SO brazil, ,d 2t» Ecuador. M . . 4U France, fid.: VS French Colonies, fid ; 25 » urtemherg, ?d.: :m KnlUud, «| , ^  Honduras. M.; 20 Mexico, 6*!.; 40Japan, fill. : 2 ii Nicaragua. W.; 3u Etoimiahl*. 8d : Vl Russia id. : 19 Finland. 
Q . \ .  ’JM **»lv»',*r* M  ■ ®» Sweden, -wt. : » *  Spain. 441.; 2S *'uba, ftd.; 14 Philippine, 6d ; •*> Turkey, 6d,; 40 Uni lei Stat-#. « I ; 2  Venezuela, 6d. For hundreds ni other Cheap Seta aud Packets, send for Price LLi. free.

C f l f l  Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants for 
□  U U  our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps, 
4d. in the Is. discount.

The NORTHERN STAM P Co..
________ G reat H orton. B radford , Y ork s .
T H K  \ ARMOI'TH PACKET (che*|)e*t and best).—tfoO Stani|w A mcluiiina 20 British CoLowi.vls. Alexaudrl* |ldU2), C*apeV>rde. Monaco. Nyuu (Giraffe), Mertinique. JaniAiî i (Llandovery Falls, obsolete). Argentine, nin) iiiauy other*. CrtUJogu* value of this packet over Only 3*1. M rite for our fninonsariimval aheet> forriiejiimww*: lowest possible prkcew. liberal discount. Price Ll-ts gratis.
«IOH\r H1VAHOU' A tk»«*8tunp importers, 4ireal Varimoul li.

B A  B I G  B A R G A I N . B
T h e  G reat P a ck et contains 130 different Stamps, includ

ing British B e c h u a n a la n d , Spain Italy, French Empire, 
T en  P ictu resq u e British Colonies of T u rk ’s  Isla n d ,
Western AiiMtrBlia, Jamaica, New Zealand, &c., a act of six 
B razilt Chili, Japan, Wurtemberg Service. A Set of* T en  
India, including Kitig'a Head, and scarce &e., Ac.,
post free, 5d. And Tree to every purchaser a S et ©T 8  
S w ed en  Service* only one packet supplied to each 
purchaser. We make a loss on every packet sold, and we only 
offer it to circulate our 1903 Price List* 74 pages, full of 
illustrations and targains. Approval selections upon application.

BBUTLER BROS., CLEVEDON. B



A D V E R TISE M  F.N'I'S.

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS “J & f u £
Send fur 30-page Stamp Circular, post free. lVrniiiiiuiit Stamp 
Album, 4s. and 5s. ; 9,000 stumps described, 12,OOJ extra spaces.

H. STAFFORD SMITH & CO. Stamp Importers. BRICHTOH.

D.THE t f 6“ MARVEL
_ MONOGRAM BOX
i  Sj Any 2-lttter M««u g w .  iium»»C**d in enamelled (̂ yw d'i metal iHxki-t Ih>x. M-lf-iukitig, style as bIh-vii. s 1 t' Agents wauled fur iliis and other imveltiea. P o st  % llr-I-t. G. S9, t ld c l^ n lo  !«t.. Lllllllmi. F r e e .

Good~Ncws for Collectors and Dealers.Ku.Usli aii'l roiiiiiivutnl* mixed. j>**r 1.01m) jx>st free, or lo.ooU for JL G in st froe- AU«. Is;u old British d̂. small Beds, with t\. ŝtakes name oa iinckvf ttaoi|> ‘ill. f»ih or ‘i  (i p*-r dozen [tost free, buunr st-uuh without name uii Uat k. { 4j i»er tlo/eii ]>ost ftee Write nt once to
PHILATELIST, DROMQRE, CO. DOWN.

THE LONDON STAMP EXCHANGE,
8, Broad Street Station, London, E.C.

Don't forget to call if in town. You will find ours the 
Cheapest Stamp Shop in London.

FREE PACKET of JO different, including new Argentine, Brazil, Costa Rica, new fliHi. J.tmai'Tt, Russia, Straits iKing’s Hendl, Transvaal (King's Head). Victoria, etc., to all intending purchasers wilting fur our approval sheets (liber. 1 discount), sud eiido&inu ]</. stamp for postage. I.mh) mixed stamp?, txf. 1 )  British Colonials, xJI dirt.-rent,8d. *iC0 Foreign and Colonial, all ditfeieut, U.34. Muiints. finest thin paper. J.otm (idLarge and small Collections and good Stamps wanted at oace for Cash. 
X O  C R E S T  C O L L E C T O R S .

Sheets of 26  Oxford Colleges and 22 Cambridge, 13  stamps 
each, 2/1  the two, post free. List of other Crests on 
application to The OXFORD STATIONERY CO., 

6, Turl Street, Oxford.

3d.T h e  “ M A G N U M  B O N U M ,
78 Different 8temps. Coipptre with aoj* other Packets.

New Zealand new Usne. Jamaica. Natal, Ceylon, British Guiana, India, 2  Cape of Good Hope, 5 Canada. 2 Egypt, Greece unused Olympian new issue. Turkey new issue, l>utch Indies. Bulgaria new issue. 6 United states, including Buffalo Exhibition, Costa Rica unused, Argcntiue unused. Honduras unused, Italy ISfTt unused, Cult* u mint'd. Porto Rico untisnl, 1! Mexico, 7 Japan. Chili. B<«hia. and 14 ntlw countries. IVtl*, pw-tpge Id extra. Every Purchaser of this Packet asking to see our Cheap Apprm&l Sheets is, in addition, presented gratia with a Grand set of 11 Australians and a rare old unused ServianTtaiup, 1M6W. Thin Maiup hIudc is catalogued at M  Only one tuckrt to ear-ii applicant Our new ami enlarged illustrated Catalogue gratis and post frta ( ‘ A1* E A I'O. • Stamp Importers, BRISTOL
The “  Marvel ” Packet contains 
100 stamps, including :—Set of

7 ARGENTINE
d .

W H A T  A  G I R L  CAN 
M A K E  A N D  D O .
A  B O O K  O F  D E L I G H T F U L  AN D  USEFl I 
-  R E C R E A T I O N S  F O R  S P A R E  HOURS .

B y  LIN A  B E A R D  and  
A D E L IA  B. B EA R D .

3 9 2  P a g e s .  7 6 2  I l l u s t r a t i o n s .  6 s .  N e t .
G E O R G E  N E W N E S , L T D .,  LONDON, W.C.

A R E C O R D  B A R G A IN  fo r 1d7

8

8
1

Entire differ-nt .laimiiese (uicludiug then<wissue. 1 'A t̂ n.l
Simfliah. including a War Stamp and n«>\v i**up (19(11 iUHlJapanese* all different, including the new issue .’I !»pn. siwla Inrue Hfinare ttsrul *tanii».«Vf ‘

J, 1, 2, 3, 5) lO a n d  12 c e n ts .
Set of 5 Costa Rica (including 3 scarce surcharged, cat. 1/9), 
Spain (1903), India (obsolete), Victoria, Dccean (Indian Native), 
Set of 5 Chill (old and new), 2 Egypt (Pyramids), Luxemburg, 
Switzerland 0  franc), Set of 5 Brazil (with high value), 
Turkey (new itsue), Wurtcmberg (Official), Bulgaria (Lion). Set 
of 2 U.8 .A  (Warships), Great Britain (Official), Queensland, New 
Zealand (Pictorial), S. Australia, Sweden (Service), Set of 
5 Portugal (including new), 2 Sweden (new colours), Peru 
(scarce); Holland (Unpaid) good stamp, Tunis (Flags), &c., &c. 
Price 3d., postage Id. extra. In addition every purchaser apply. iDg for our renowned Appro. Sheets will receive Free a Sot of

12 O B S O L E T E  A U S T R IA
1 Kr. -1  Florin.

57 Fortunegate Rd., Harlesden, London, N.W.

IVORY « OAST (If, iiiiiiKCfii»Send ah extra stamp for postage (id. in all), ami ask to tt» «<>
lVorkldamed Approval 'heef*. Only onk ĉket luppiisi t.,each applicant. If the ib •%«* doe* imt give p e r fe c t return itand I will send you 3d. back for e\ery iuvket an return'd. Postage abru.il. 3d. extra. Quote No. 5881 when onMtn;:KL Ct WATKINS, 86. Loi*d»lii|> l.juif, Worn! Oircn.V.

N A T U R A L : i S T O R V .

W A T K IN S  & DONCASTERV I T U R A  L I S T S ,
3 6 ,  S T R A N D ,  L O N D O N ,  W . C .

keep in stock every description of Apparatus, Cabinets, 
Books, and Specimens for Collectors ufBIRDS’ EGGS, BUTTERFLIES and MOTHS, &c„ &c.

P rice  llHi aenf post free o p  Application._____
' » U

SCHOOL SHIP "CONWAY"
' L I V E R P O O L .

FOR TRAININGYOUNG GENTLEMEN
TO BECOME OFFICERS 
in Merchant Steamers.

FOR PROSPECTUS APPur TO
THE CAPT-. a  T MILLER,ft N

P A R L O U R  FOOTBALL.
A Game of Skill oa Association. Lines. Board Mss. and Ball complete. Sent per Parcel Post, 13.

•■Though h knowledge of Football is an advent*!®. the rule* are no simple and the movement* of each pl«* ** clearly defined, thftt any person could master tUUfiwgu** in iui hour "—Irish BporUmao _
R U G B Y  e H a M P IO N S H IPBoard, Rules. Ac., complete. 7 *<*_8EMP FOR COMPLETE catalogue. WIllltilT A iO , « Amen < tirner, E tPublishers of Accurate. Up-to-date Rules au irutoor and Outdoor Games-

Gent’s Saddle, 930 B.

A SADDLE THAT GIVES SOLID COMFORT-
T H E , R I D E A S Y  .

P a d f t e d  T o}> , n e v e r  f j e lx  h a r d .  S c i e n t i f i c a l l y  cottitlnt ■
Sent on approval for two weeks' trial on receipt of 2 6 , which 
forms pan payment if Saddle is kept. P lea se  na»te tkn  * nt* T\

1 2  6  E n a m e lle d  S p r in g s . 1 5 /-  Plated Spring*
L IS T  O F S A D D LE S  ON A P P LIC A T IO N

M i d d t e m o r e  &  L a m p l u g h ,  L t d . ,  C o v e n t r yVIGORO
A Fast and Exciting Game of Great Skill, 

Brilliancy, and Hitting Power.

Immediate Success of the New Game.
P la y a b le  O u td o o r ,  o r  u n d er  Cover. 

RULES, LISTS, & FULL PARTICULARS Of

VIGORO SYNDICATE. LTD..
30, CHEAPSIDE, E.O. 

The VIGORO BALL, 1/- eacl1.



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S . v

ALUE. TO JMARVELLOUS VALUE£ 1 0 - 1 0 - 0RALEIGH-
GAZELLE.V

RAPID.

Two Raleigh-Bowdcn rim brakes, ball
bearing frictionless free wheel, plated 

rims, non-rusting spokes, etc., etc.
E a s y  p a ym en ts arran ged .

The Book of the Releigh. contarning 
illustrated articles on Cycle Manufacture, 
the new Three-Speed Gear. Catalogue,&c. 
TREE from all Raleigh Agents: London 
Depot, 41, Holborn Viaduct; Bristol 
Depot, 83, Queen’s Road; or by post 
from Raleigh Cycle Co. Ltd., Nottingham.

“r A RIPPING BOOK FOR BOYS”
Godfrey M arten: Schoolboy.

By Charles Turley.
i Vol. 3  6  [Second Impression.]

P U N C H .—“ Far and away the best and truest 
story of life at a Public School since the immortal 
‘ Tom Brown.' ”

London: Wm. HEINEMANN, 21 Bedford Street, W.C.

JUNO CYCLES VERY BEST.
For LADIES . . .

a n d  GENTLEMEN.
Free Wheels, Bowden Brake, new departure Hubs, and all latest im

provements. Lamp, Bell, etc Carriage Paid.
or 12 monthly payments of

For Casu a h & u  - - - - 1510 each
,. £9 0 0 - - - -  18 8 „„ £9 10 0 - - - - 17 8 „£10 6 0 - - - -  19 3 „Also JUNOS from £7. or 13 4 monthly JUNO MOTOR CYCLE, £32, or £8 down and 12 payments of SO- each. Cycle atnt Motor .rcewo-rte* of liest quality at luurr price, than ai,y oilier house?: Acetylene Lump, 2 II. (Mluluid Ousrds. 3 • i*«r pair. Cyvle Staled |M Kim Brake, 3 ff. Motor Hor..r ft/*. Write at once for over lOQ page Illustrated Cycle and Motor Catalogue. Sent Post Free to all part* of the world. Hetropolflnii .>l4triilni»t» lo*. 'Cp. dep.t. #5,St. Î mloii. EC.,c.r Plccftdaily I'm us. l.nmluii. w

1 E A S I E S T  T O  D E T A C H .]

THE POSTOFFICE [ h A V E  N O  W I R E s J  ' T H E  WAR OFFICE'
NORTH BRITISHR.VBBERCo, Ltd. 57,Moorga<eSt,Lot\don,E.C.

----- ft __ _________ E- C



VI A D V E R TISE M E N TS.

** BRITISH B A T T L E S ”  COMPETITION.

Name
Age .. Class Address



H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
M a n u fa c tu re rs  an d  Exporters o f a ll A rtic le  2 used in

CRICKET, RACQUETS, LAWN TENNiS, FIVES, POLO, GOLF, FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, &c.Patentees and Sole Makers of the “ IMPERIAL DRIVER CRICKET BATS.”

AD VERTISEM EN TS.* ‘ vii

\s used bv A. C. MacLaren, Es<]., C. McGaliey, Esq., C. B. Fry, Esq., TV Perrin, Esq., A. J. Turner, Esq., 
S. Ranjitsinliji, Esq., J. T. Tyidesley, \V. Brook well, G. Baker, A. Lilley, V. Barton, A. Ward, and all 

the leading first-class players in County, University anil Public School Cricket.

L A W N  T E N  N I B  A  S F E C I A L I T E .

"THE CRADIDCE ”  

" EXTRA SPECIAL ” 

"CLOSE CROOVED” 

“ THE FISHTAIL"

"THE SPECIAL”  

“ THE CLUB"

Price Lists Free 

on application.

Factory:—Artillery P lace, W oolw ich , S.E.

TRIUMPH
Patronised 
by Royalty. CYCLES.

10  G U IN EA S', Orfroma 
10 j Guinea19 GUJNEAsJ permonih

_ Art Cftltlogne Gratia.
The best bicycie that S tilish  workmanship can produce. *T R I U M P H  C Y C L E  C O  .  L t d . ,  C o v e n t r y .

Holborn Viaduct, London, Ej.C.
Jv, Deansgate Arcade, Manchester.

PHOTO. P R IZ E
COMPETITION.

M A Y  1, 1903

Valuable Prizes.
W  SPECIAL TO JUNIORS UNDER 18 

YEARS.
•St ud at once fur particulars to

MAWSON & SWAN, 33, Soho Square, London.

A SCIENTIFIC WONDER
NO ILLU8ION

8 how* bones of hand moving. lead in |«encH. etc.LONDON NOVELTY CO., 1, Hazelwood, Seavlew Rd., Leitfhon-Sea.

WH1TELY-HENDRICKS0N 
EXERCISER 

COMBINED.
The Newest Physical 

Developer.
It promote* perfect Physical development without over exertion.The Will Power and the Mind are exorcised and kept Active while Physical Development go«6 on.
OK BALE EVERYWHERE.

If your dealer does not keep It ask for W. H. 1-2. 
io m p lrtp  with Manual*

Price -1.4 I>IFS, : tf Melik* 9- 
Allilete*, 10 t i oliunbnlex strength; lii D

S ole A gen ts  —
A. I. CO., 8 Long Lane, London, E.C. i The Orip Handle.

THE LAUGHING CAMERA.
T8 the most laughter provoking instrumentI ever Invented By getting* focus on * pasifing pedestrian. hurse*. wiurgcms, etc , the most g-nteftqii* mid ludicrous pictures are witnessed There Is more genuine Hearty Fun crowded into this little Instrument than theatres coulil *h«'w in centuries All grow fat. from laughter. Post free. 111: Brit.II htnles. 1 6. poet tree No f»r»'1gn stamps
N< TH E A.M. T E l lE li  4 0 .,
48 Borland Rd., 2-eckham Rye. London, S.E.
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TW O  S T IR R IN G  B O Y S ’ BOOKS.

J. o. A
J O N E S PREFECT’S

AND
HOW  H E  E A R N E D  

H IS  LIV IN G . UNCLE
By WARREN BELL. By P. G. WODEHOUSE.

Crown 8vo, Cloth. Crown 8vo, Cloth.
Containing 12 Illustrations. Containing 8 Illustrations.

By GORDON BROWNE. By R. NOEL POCOCK.

3 / 6 3 / 6
P U B LIS H ED  B Y  A. & C. B L A C K , SO H O  S Q U A R E, LONDON, W.

We have prepared some special designs in 
the above for the coming season. They will 
be of the same high-class quality as our Model 
Locomotives, Engine and Boiler Fittings, &c.

Send f o r  o u r  C ata logue o f  Racing Yachts, 
Ships, F ittings, M arine Engines, &c. 

P ost F ree , id.
It contains full particulars of the latest novel- 

tie?, Automatic Rowing Boats, Huhniarine Boats, 
1 livers, &c.

Our too page copyright catalogue of Model 
Steam Engines, Locos., Coaches, &c„ is too 
well k rown to readers of “ The Captain”  to 
need description here. Price 6d., post free.

W. J. B A S S E T T -L O W K E  & CO., 
N orth am p to n .
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T H E  C A P T A I N .
\ a / i a ; i n o  f.-u* H Jrtna ciitf\ ** 1(1/B  /I D a o a s m e  f o r  B o y s  anC* **©U? B o ^ s . ”

(With which is Incorporated the “ Public School Magazine.” )

C o n t e n t s  f o r  A p r i l , I Q 0 3 - page

“ HK AIMED .STRAIGHT AT THE GLOWS LEFT EVE.” 
Painted by Martin Stain kortii.

Coloured Plate Frontispiecei

THE (.T15 HUNTER ............................................................
Illustrated by George Super.

.. ... . Harold Bindlos-j 1

LOWER S C H O O L  Y A R N S. (I.— “ Ocarina” )..............
Illustrated by T. M. R. W hitwell.

.................................... H. Burrows 5

OAKS OF FAME .......................................................................
With Illustrations from Photographs.

..............  Harold Macfaklane 13

A HUNTLVG I5RKAKFAST ................................................
Illustrated by T. M. R. W hitwell.

.................................... A. G. Hyde •20

THE ATHLETIC CORNER. (Ox Overdoing It. ) ..............
And A nswers to Correspondents.

..................................... C. B. F ry 24

THE ISLE O F  F O R T U N E . (Chaps. I.-III.) ..............
Illustrated by G eorge Hawi.ey.

.. Captain Charles Pkutiieroe 28

TYPES OF THE BRITISH TORPEDO FLOTILLA. .. .. .........................A. B. Cell .‘58
SHOOTIN'G THE WHITE HORSE RAPIDS...........................

Illustrated by G eorge H awley,
..............A. Macdonald, F. R G.S. .‘ill

THE RACE OF BOAT ...............................................  ...
Illustrated by Rex Osborne.

..............  “ V ive la France.” 43

MY BOOKS ................................................................................... ......................... Alan Leslie Snow 46
THE GIANT C A T ........................................................................ ... J. MacDonald Oxley, B. A 47Illu stra te d  b y  G e o r g e  S o p e r .

( Further contents on next page.)

MODEL STE A M  ENGINES AN D  BOILERS.
Locomotives* Marine, Horizontal, Vertical.

MODKI, KXtilXK 1V1ICT** Cylinders, Fly-wheels, Pumps. Eccentrics. Cranks. Bearings. Lvcuiuotive Parts and Fittings.
MODEL KOILEIC EITTIXGP*. Steam and Water Gauges. Safety Valves, -Stenm And Water (.‘ucks. Cluck Valve*. Model Castings in seta. Screws. Nuts and Bolt*. Tubes. Brass Rods. Sheet U AA« and Copper. Steel K<xU. 4c.
»0 1 »E l SAILINGS VAIHTH. HO DEL ftTEAM BOAT*. MODEL STEAM AND Ei.EC ITtIT l.tl\tf'HE*. Racing Yacht*. Cutter*. Schooners, Brigs. 4c 

. MODEL YACHT FITTING*. Blocks. Dead-eyes. Wheels, t kylight- Hatchways. Plags*™ Stanchions. Model Sail Cloth. Set of Masta and Spars. Rigging Curds. 4c.
We maouiactve and supply everything for making and fitting Model 8ailing Yachts, 8teixo «d Electric Boat*. Model Steam Engines, Boilers. Model Railways. 6c., and we have the largest ud most complete stock in the world.
^  SEE OUR FULLY ILLUSTRATED COPYRIGHT CATALOGUE.
*|OeuuravMigftail(i Prices of Model Stenm Knglr es. Boilers. Steam and Electric Boats. Sailing Yachte,

If*" a,‘l1 l’arU ,or Boiler Engine*. Ships Castings. Ac. Electric Motors, uymtnma. Telueopca,DsJIixnv >11, r.*copet, Electrical, Chemical. Photographic, and Scientific Amusement*. by post. 3d«
STEVENS’S  M O D EL D O CKYA R D ,

ESTABLISHED 1843. 22* A ld g ate , C ity , London • Works. ALDGATE AND GREEN LANES.
ILLUSTRATED pfelCE LI8T3 OF 8H1P3 FITTINGS. ENGINE AND BOILER FITTING"5, CASTINGS, POBT FREE.

BIRDS’ EGGS, SK IN S, INSECTS,
, SHELLS, CURIOS, BOOKS,

JIKUU kill,Is Of APPARATUS and REQUISITES for Collec
tors an„ Students in all branches of NATURAL HISTORY. 

Largest Authentic Stock in Kingdom. Price Lists free.
CHAS. J E F F E R Y S  N atu ra list,

T E T B U R Y ,  G l o u c e s t e p s h i r e .
/ th eft Q u a r t e r  #>/ C e n t u r y ,

J  High G ra d *  ,

t e t ? £ 6 :

BUY A GOOD CYCLE.
NO NEED TO PAY A FANCY PRICE.Premiere, Horen. Corentry Challenge, Swilre, Triumphs. Hunhm, Singer*, etc

EA SY  P A Y M E N T S 
FROM 8  - M ON T H L Y.Bur direct jnd rare IVHinrt*. Li&U tree.
E d w a r d  O ’ B r i e n ,  

C o v e n t r y .Worl<l,e largest Cycle healer.

SUPERIOR PRINTING 
OUTFITS.
For 7<L, 1 2. 23. 2 8. 3 L 39. 59. and 6 3. Post free.
Conetating of letters, Points eod Ornam* me. a Type-holder, supply of Ink, Pod. and Tweezer*. Any name, etc., cun he made nt pleaauie. for atAinping Rooks. Papers, nod Printing Otrdi.

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FRIE.
f*ateu* “ .)if C tu h ion " 

RubW rStatu/**. p»t.
Your Name. 1/9: Your Name and Address, 2/3 ; Your 

’  Mol Offram, 6d. ] ‘ i n / t " (/ r  ‘J i t .  i . r t c i r .C. LINDNER, 170 Fleet St., London, E.C.
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C o n t e n t s — continued.

T H E  LO N G  ’U N. (Chaps. 1. V.) ................................................
Illustrated by Gordon Browne, It. I.

.. R. S. W arren Bell
pace

5-2

THE STAMP COLLF.CTOK. (Great Rarities.) ... ..............
With Illustrations and New Issues.

■ • E. J. Nankiyeu, 67

l’ RINGLF/,S MOTOR C A R .......................................................................
Illustrated In K. F. Skinner.

... Thomas E. K nowles 71

THE CYCLING CORNER. (The Use of the Cycle is Business ) ............. Haydon Perry • 7G 
79BARS TO SUCCESS. I.—Unpunctuality .........................  ...

OUR LIBRARY CORNER ............................................................
............  A lfred T. Story

81
82“ CAPTAIN ” CAMERA CORNER ................................................. T he Photographic Editor

NATURALISTS’ CORNER ............................................................
With Illustrations.

... Edward Step,,F.L.S. 84

“ CAPTAIN ” COMPETITIONS FOR APRIL .........................
“ C A PTAIN ” CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS .....................................

83
8'j

“ THE OLD FAG.”  (E ditorial.) ... ........................  ...
ANSWERS TO CO RRESPON DENTS................................................

91
98

RESULTS OF FEBRUARY COMPETITIONS ......................... 9fi
“ THE LATEST”  ................................................................................... ... ... ... J. A. Kay 97

The Captain* is published monthly by the proprietors, G e o r g e  N e w n e s , Limited, 1 to 12 Southampton Street, Strand, 
London, England. Subscription price to any part of the world, jx>9t free, for one year, Ss. t></. Gases fur binding any Volume 
may be obtained from Booksellers for 1#. ; or post free for ]«. ih(. direct from the Office. Vols. V. to VIII. arc now ready, price

or post free Ok. iW. .Vols. I. to TV. are out of print. American Agents in the United States, the International News Company, 
83 and S-r>, Duane Street, New York, '

The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to hint, but when 
stamps arc enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use. Typewritten MSS. are 
preferred.

T A K E  A KO D AK W ITH YOU A T  E A S T E R !Kodaks Kodak cameras are light and compact. 
Some patterns fold up so as to be readily 
carried in the pocket, and thus cause no 
inconvenience when on holiday tour.

KODAKS REQUIRE NO DARK ROOM
FOR CHANGING THE FILMS.

FOR TOURISTS, CYCLISTS,
. . AND • • No technical knowledge or previous

. ALL HOLIDAY M AKERS . experience of photography needed. 
The handbook of instructions ex-

plains each step.
FROM . .

5j- „ £ 7 7 C
■ O b each

K O D A K S  A R K  S T O C K E D  B Y  A T . l .  L E A P l M  
P H O T O G R A P H I C  D E A L E R S .

KODAK, Ltd. and Reduced, 43 Clerkenwell Road, London, E.C.
IV/ioJemJe an*/ R tlm ! B ranch es — 96 Bold St., Liverpool, and 71*74 Buchanan St..
R tta il  B ra n ckr*  50 Brompton Road, S .W .; 60 Cheapslde, E .C .; 115 Oxford St., •'

171-173 Regent Street, W .; and ,0  Strand, London, W.C.
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t

k

A S  SUPPLIED TO HER M AJESTY, QUEEN A L E X A N D R A
L— - - ----- ---------------------------------

“ Messrs Raphael Tuck & Sons’ post-ards are decorative as well as informing, and all will be of quite as much interest in the 
faturca* thev arc to u« to-day.”— TIM ES.

‘ Messrs’ Raphael Tuck & Sons* postcards will be highly appreciated by those who collect such publications. ” — MOANING POST.
‘•The output of really artistic postcards by Messrs. Raphael Tuck & Sons has been remarkable of late. All are artistic, beauti* 

folk reproduced, and astoiiishinglv <lietp. '— L A D Y 'S  P IC T O R IA L .
‘‘•Itis scarcely to b * wondered at that the cult of postcard collecting is attaining such formidable proportions, when those who 

tare embarked upon this interesting pursuit have their appetites constantly whetted by such beautiful and interesting specimens as thw^nKlucetn>^^IeftsrR^Kaj>hael^uck &. SiMis ”—THE FIELD.

2 8
YEARS'SUCCESS.

THE
UNIVERSAL REMEDY1

FOR
C ou gh s, Colds,

!A sthm a, B ro n ch itis ,  >
1In fluen za , W hooping  
’Cough, H o a rse n e ss ,  d o . '

ftirbridge
^  £ung T on ic

IMPORTANT NOTICE: 
i SUBSTITUTION.- ■There are so 
L nun// imitations of this 81/ (Xfxful, 

rind therefore popular remedy that 
i it is of the utmost imporiome you 
\shouid me the word *'0 WBRIDGE' 

when buying I.vng Tonic, and
. t a k e  x o  s u b s t it u t e .

Fold everywhere 
in bottles. nt 1*. I?d . '<* 9d., 

' 4s. *d.&ll>
corYfuour.

MODEL STEAM, CAS, 
OIL, AND HOT AIR 

ENGINES.
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 New Design* of Powerful nnd Magnificent Mode! 8t»am ami Clockwork Locomotives. Carriage*. Saloon Can. Tnicka,Waggons.Rail*. P-diita. Switches 
8 1 eiial».RaSlway Stations Plat form «.4c., 
and everything necewary t o  make op complete Model Railway* at little coot Vertical, Ilorizonlal Launch. Compound and Triple Expansion Engines, all slses up to 4 H P itaatlfigs.ali kinds. Serrate Finiah<-d Parle. Turbine*. Vertical, Horizontal, and Marin* Boiler*. Engine and Boiler Fittings. Oil snd Gas Engines. Oil Motors for Launches, Bicycle*, and Motor Car*. Dynamos Electro Motor*. Rlectrlc Railway*. Amateur* Tools, and all requisites. 
N ew  D esig n s in Model Vertical. Horizontal Irfjcoinoiive. and Launch Engine*. Mxlel Gunboat*.Torpedo, Division. and Submarine Electric Batterie*. Bells, Lamp*, and Accumulator*. 4i\. dc.A CusTO»kr write* :—** Yonr ijwhIi are marvellous value at the price, and your catalogue ia* treat "
W .MACMILLAN&Co-

Engineers and Modellers,
S T R E E T ,  A  L E O  A ,  N . B .M A R
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BE C?
THE GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS; Etc

COMPLETE OUTFITS and EVERY REQUISITE FOR CRICKET, 
RUNNING, TENNIS, CYCLING, AND ALL SPORTS AND GAMES.

CRICKET STUMPS.

T

Polished Ash ... ...
Brass Ferrules ...............
Ditto, Steel Shod ...
Solid Brass Tops ...
Ditto, Devolving Tops...

P ost ge,

Men's 
2/6 
3 /- 
41-

- 5 / 3 ,  6  6 . 10/
-  7 /-, 81-

Boys'
1/5, 1/11, 
2 /4 , 2 /6,

7d.

f t

CRICKET BALLS.
Duke’s Super....................................
Dark’s Crown ........................ .
Grasshopper.................................. ,
Beiietfmk’s Practice, S scam ...

Ditto, It.C B. (Warranted)...
Ditto, Dit*o, Boys’ ...............

Wisden's Special School Boys' ... 
Ditto, Crown Match Ball ...

Per dozen, 5 7 /-. P ost fr e e .u Eclipse” Compo., 0$ o z ..............
Com]K)8itio n ......................................

m P osta ge, 2d

n»»

8 d

CRICKET BAGS.

Fancy Cari>ut ............................................................. 5 /9
Plain ditto ..........................  ... 7 /10 , 8 /10
Ditto, ditto (as illustration)..........................  8 /6 , 10 /-
Ditto, ditto ditto with Leather Ends ... 12/9
All Leather.................................................  2 3 /- , 2 6 /6 , 2 8 /-

P osta ge, I d .

C P C C  In own Van 
r n  C E  Radius D E L IV E R Y I

CRICKET TPOUSERS.
Boys'. Menu.

White Flannel, shrunk,
4 /6 , 5 /6 , 7 /6 , 4 /1 1 .5 1 1 ,  7/1 1 

Best Quality Flannel, well shrunk, 9/11 nett. 
Best White Doe Cluth, guaranteed

not to shrink ...................................... 15/6
Plain Grey or Striped Flannel ... 7/6, 1 0 /6
White Drill ...................................... 5 /1 1 ,7 /6

P osta ge, 4d under  10/-

CRICKET SHIRTS.
Boys'. Men's.

White Flannelette ..............  2 /3  2 /6
Ditto Flannel .. ... 3 /-, 4 /-  3 /3 , 4 /6
Twill Flannel ... ... ... 5/11 6'1 1
The Club Coarse Canvas, White, 2 /6 , 3 6 . 4  6 
Um pires'Coats ... 4 /1 1 ,6 ,6 ,8 /6 .1 0  6

P ostage. 4d.

CRICKET BATS.
Boys*, Half Cane,

No. 4, 3 /3  ; No. o, 3.8 ; No. 5, 4/fi 
Ditto, All Cane (as illustration),

No, 0, 5 3
Ditto, “ Resilient," Selected............
Men's All Cane.........................
Ditto, ditto, Super ........................
Ditto, ditto, Selected..............
Clapshaw's “  Resilient"  ..............
Warsops “  CONqllEftoK, ' Improved 
Wisden’s “ Crawfords E xiellisr .

S ingle But s en t Post f r e e 
Immense Stock of Cricke lilt, be l.illywhitc 

Clapshaw, Ayres, Cohhett, Dark. Wat-«o|i.\Vwdeej 
G. G Beanie, Bryan, Gardiner, and N'ieolK

N o ,  6, 6 / - 
No. e, 8/3 
... 0/. 
■ ■ 8/5
... 9,6
-  15,6 

180 
16/9, 20-

.r CRICKET NETS.
BACK NETS ONLY. With Poles, l ines. & 1’egs 
IS ft, by 6 ft, IS ft. by 7 ft. 1S ft. hy Sh 

7-11 nett. 9 / - nett. 9/10 nett.
WITil SIDE WINGS (as illustration). With 

Poles, Lines, and Pegs
42 ft. by 6 ft. 42 ft. hy 7 ft 12 ft. by S ft.

17 /9  nett. 19/10 nett 22/-  nett.
STEAM TARRED.

19/6 2 2 /6  256

WICKET-KEEPING GLOVES.
Men’s Chamois, Cane Protected 2 9. 33
Ditto. Leather, Ventilated ... 4 6*6,3
Ditto, Kid, ditto, Super ... 6,0

Boys' 3d. per pair less. Post fr ee.

C A T A L O G U E S  pfree.
M e n t i o n  “ C A P T A I N .”

CRICKET
BOOTS.

*

The "  Universal,“ White Canvas 
The “ Special,"  White Mock Buck, spiked, 

equal in wear and appearance '■ll real 
Buck (as illustration) ..

Tlie “  Marylebonf, " Buck Dressed I’yia-
mid Spikes.......................... ",

The “  Lords” Real Buck Skin, Guarantied 
Machine Welted, equal to Hand hewn,
Pyramid Spikes ......................... . •

P osta ge under 1 0 /- , 5d. p o ’r-

8/H
10,6

16/8

89, 90, 
107& 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.

[T o  Fact bacl: o f Trent-
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Correct solution of “ Funny Expressions” 
Competition from the February “ Captain," 

1903.

See Competition Results on page 96.

“MISSING F E A T U R E S  ”
C O M P E T IT IO N .

The competitor lias to fill in the parts of these 
animals’ heads, &c., where now left blank. See 
"Captain "  Competitions for April on page 85.

It's better to spend 
half-a-guinea well 
than half-a-crown 
on an experiment.

Swan
Fountain Pens

ARE PROVED 
THE BEST.

&riee$:

10/6 ,16 6,
2 5 /-  to
£ 2 0 .

Name Address
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Carriage Free
RICHFORDS REMINGTON PATTERN RIFLE '

The Smartest and most Accurate Little Rifle made.
Has splendid Rifled Barrel. Engine-Turned Top, and Is beautifully finished In every respect. 

W il l  c a r r y  a n y  d is ta n c e  u p  t o  120 y a r d s . T h e  v e r y  t h in s  fo r  T a r g e t  o r  R a b b it  Shooting, 
| A lso WINCHESTER BOLT ACTION RIFLES, 1 9 /6 ; SALOON GUNS, 1, 2 or 3 BORE, fro m  12 6 each. 

COLT’S CELEBRATED REPEATING R IF L E S -ta k e  16 C a rtrid g es , ‘ 22 C alib re , £ 2  10s. each.
Send for New Gun List Post Free.

R I C H F O R D  &  C O . ,  153 F leet Street, London, E.C.

‘ THE MODEL ENGINEER
AND AMATEUR ELECTRICIAN ”

:* a splendid paper for those interested in Model Engines, Railways, Locomotives. Steam- ImikU. Hailing Yachts. Lathes, Tools, Dynamos, Motors, blevtric Light, Bells, Batteries. Coils. Telephones, Electrical Experiments, Scientific Novelties, and all kinds of Mechanical and Electrical Work. Full of practical articles. Hint interesting photographs, and working drawings, Beud for *|*ctiuen copy. j»oet free. 
■Ul . to any part of the world.— DAWBARN & WARD. Ltd., 6c, F*rrinxd»ii Aienue. E.C." T he WOODWORKER."

A Jonnml of Practical Instruction in Can<eq. try and Joinery. Wood-carving. Fretwork.Cahiiist-making. Iiilnyiiig. Turning. Manual Training, and all branches of Wood working
Original A rtistic  O estgns and Working 

Q'Ctwings are a Special Feature.

Bi-ml for H|iecinieii Copy. p,n*t free, 3tl« 
HAtYlttKN A W Alt Ik. ltd ..

Sc, FarIuhodow Avk.vl'K, LokpoS. E.C.

Ona G ra d e  o n ly —T H E  B E S T .

£ 1 2  1 2 s .  Net, or £1 1s. Monthly.
BICYCLES
PREMIER

Li t Free. (\ Dept.. 
ritEHIKIK WOKliH. 

f O V E X T i n .  
London D epot: 20  HOLBORN VIADUCT.

To N atu ra l H istory  Collectors,
Students, an d  others.

J A M E S  G A R D N E R ,  N a tu ra l is t ,  
52 HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.

Keeps in Stock cturv Description of Apparatus,Cahinuta, Hooks, 
and Specimens for Collectors of BIRDS* EGGS. BUTTERFLIES 
and MOTHS, &C., &.C. A detailed Price List (fully illustrated) 

sent post free on application.

S t T  A T  E A S E ! !
By Using

SEAMLESS 
SEAT 

KNICKERS
For CYCLISTS.
The only really comfortable 
Cycling Knickers yet pro 
tlneed. No dialing, free
dom of movement, smarter 
ill appearance, double- 
seated, and made in the 
most durable fabrics.

“ C y c l i n g , ”
London. May 18th, 1901, says:—

“ Our experience with a pair 
of Patent Seamless SScat Knickers 
confirms our opinion that the 
cause of saddle soreness ia not 
so much the saddle as the seain* 
in the knickers."

*5/fo\<ht pot'* ’ T a ilo r  <>ol stock thes^ 
son! his name to  the Sole PatenteesJOHN HARDING, SON & CO., Ltd.,

18 & 20 New Brown S t., MANCHESTER.

HAMLEY’S CONJURING TRICKS & NOVELTIES
.HAM LEYAS'.

3«tfe

TWENTY-FIVE HEADS
UNDER
Otl£
HAT.

Small Catalogue 
Post F ree , I d .

A
r H A P E A lf iR A P H Y , Or Twjnty Flv® Head* Under One 

ilnt. Price 61. Poetfre-, 7d.
A Complete Set of Apparatus, Book, Ac . Ac.. forChapeaugraphy 
An immense success for Public 
Entertainments, Private Parties. 
Hazjfir*. Penny Readings. Ac., Ac 
Trior 10*6, complete, post free. 11/-

Boxes of Conjuring Tricks, 1/3, 2$, 6/-. 11/3,16 -. 229. i tost lr- r
Cabinets of Cord Tricks. 29. C/-. U 3, 33/-, 43 6, post free.
Boxes of Puzzles. 29.6.-, 11/3,22. 6. C4 6. postfrs*.
Cabinet of Coin Tricks, containing 8 Tricks, C, 9, post free.
Cabinet of Amusing Jokes. latest Novelty, very Funny and LaughHhl . containing 13 surprises, price 1010, post free.
Cabinet of Fireworks, for Drawing-room, 13, and 19, post free.
Cabinet of Chemical Experiments, 13. 2/9, 6 3. 9/3, U fi, 22 44[-, post free.

lIlO U itL E  W IT . 
Latest Novelty.It will lie the leading Featur** atevery Eit'itain....u th«> coiningtirasoti. l rrv toiiuritwhml clever. Price 3/6. lost free. 2/9.

CATALOGUE OF CONJURING 
TRICKS.

New Edition. sOO EnftravingB. all the 
Latest Novelties, l ’rlco 6 d. I Hist froc.

A Complete Ml
pieee ot »iu«' 'l“USl»di*w* look. There L-sw11
■•levee, and exA/  Li only SA 1 '*1 by Vhewsv. lb ice c/i T/e1 ,|irKook-■1-sw -1

512, O X FO R D  S T R E E T , N ear T h e



ESTABLISH ED  1789.

Some of our Latest Designs for 1902-3

i

OUR NEW POWERFUL REVERSING 8CALE MODEL OF L. &  N. W. RLY. EXPRESS LOCOMOTIVE.
Jubilee Class 24 i»- Gauge, named “  C lyde,” Our Own D esign , and can be had only from  us. These Engines are not 
u( Foreign m ake but are made by British w orkm en, and guaranteed to work, not for a short time only and then get out 
of order, out for y ears, until every |>art lias fulfilled its duty. ,, ,,

SiHxitication—Solid Bronzed Brastf Tubular Boiler, fitted with Steam Dome, Safety \alvc and Manhole, Brass Bell 
Whistle, Glass W a te r  Gauge, Starting and Stopping Lever, Steam  Pressure Gauge, CROSS TU BES to uptake making 
nil immense Quantity of steam unci enabling the engine to draw 3 large Corridor Carnages each 11* in. long at a rapia rsUe 
without having to Stop every  few  minutes to get Up steam * as most of the foreign-made engines have to do. 11ns 
splendid Loco, is also fitted with “  Are and smoke boxes ”  and ** internal flam e/* exhausUup the fuuiiel alia so can bo 
run uutin the open air without having the flame continually blown out. Pair Powerful Cast D. A .5 .V. Cylinders, with 
reversing eccentrics, connecting rods, &e. The whole mounted On solid brass, bronzed sole plate oh 2 Pairs Coupled 
Massive Driving Wheels* fitted with patent springs, 4-wheelcd front bogie carriage. Large Bronzed Brass Tender 
mounted Oil 6 -Wheeloct “  patent ”  bogie for negotiating sharp curves. The tender comprises tank for spirits and is 
fitted with tap so that the supply can l>e regulated from foot plate. Length 2  feet, tested and guaranteed, aim 
specially recom m ended, price £ 4  10s. 6d. carnage free. Tin Hails, mounted on Sleepers in sections, 2j in. Gauge, to 
BiiitalKive Locomotive, price 4 /-  ikji* doz. lengths of 14 in. each, carriage free if ordered with Engine.

om* new Seale Model of London and South-W estern Hy. Locom otive with Tender, 28 in. hmg bronzed bntra tube 
boiler, pair jmwerful Double Action Slide Valve Cylinders with eccentrics. Hevcrsing motion worked from Can, ami tittul 
with Smoke Box. Flame Guard, and Inside Fire. 4 Coupled Luge Driving Wheels, 4-Wheclcd Bogie Carriage, Exhaust atcatn 
itito Funnel, Water Gauge, Hell Whistle, Safety Valve, Steam Gauge, Steam Dome, Handrail, liras* Spring_ Buffers,&c. 1 he
whole Engine and Tender is finished in Iirst*class style and beautifully enamelled and lined, correct L. & S. >\. K. colours, 
3 in. Gauge, price £ 4  10s. 6 d. carriage frej. Rails to suit aljovc L. & S. W. It. Loco. 3 in Gauge, 4s. per doz. lengths of 14 
in each, carriage free if ordered with Loco. Correct Scale Model of reversing C. U Express Loco. “  Dumilostair, wjUi 
Reversing I), A.S. V. Cylinder and eccentric. &cf, 2$ in gauge, 21 in. long. Price, engine only, 42/6  with 30 feet oval railroad, 
5 0 /-carriage free. (See Catalogue, 4 d ., for other models.) _________^

These Yachts are 
any recommend* • 
enamelled, well 
with bnias 
Striped S;iil- 
of deck 
6 /9 ; No. 2,

now too well known to need 
tixii. Beautifully carved and 
ti 11 isbed ,and coni pletcly rigged 
firtings. Sails of our Special 

doth (Sizes given is length 
only). No. 1, length 10 in., 
18 in., 8/9 ; No. 3, 20 iu., 
1 0 /9 ; No. 4, 21 in., 12/6  ; 

No, 6, 22 in., 15 6  ; 
No. fl, 23 in.. 17/6  ; 
No. 7, 24 in.. 2 1 /-, 

each ca rriag e  
fre e . No. l 
Size is Bermu

da rigged, 
the others 
arc cutter 
rigged as 
p e r  e n 
g r a v in g .
Nos. 4, 5, ti, 

and 7 have licaiitifully var* 
nislicd spars and Hying jib 
extra.

New Patent Sliding Steering Gear (see description 
m Illustration in “ Model Engineer/’ liith Feb.), price 2 /-utul

pos-t free. Mast Sockets, Gammon Irons, Bowsprit "buckets 
Lnuiecs with 4 eyes, J in. dia. to 1 in., price 6 d each. Brown 
or blue striped Model Sailcloth, socially made, Sti ins. wide, 
1 /-  yd. post free.

•hiMf JlUl,| ,1p(1 |||MH|n)|04| (UtilloKlIP. containing over
"plendul Bngrat ingfl of altove \»rht. also Fitting*. Sailch'th, Patent /**'m,SGear. magnlrtcviit Scale Mori-1 L*«x>inot1ve* : Launch, Horizontal. ,! /  Air. &c.. Engine*. separate parts of Engines ami Cnstinic*; yiianiijs, Motor*, and luting* of ditto: Electric Scarf-Pin*. Accumulator*, Batteries, Coils, Scientific Toys, *cM Ac.* |H)Ht tree, 4<l«

O u r Fainouh

“ CLYDE BUILT”
MODEL

RACING YACHTS.
OUR OWN MAKE. CAN ONLY 

BE HAD FROM US.
The illustration give* but a slight idea of this beautiful new design, 
plAnked with Teak and Yellow Pine* each plank i*Riv ec«d oil Ash Kibe A caulked and beau; riiiislied.They are rigged

Thl* Design won the FIRST PRIZE at the Edinburgh and Midlothian Industrial Exhibl tion, and the SILVER MEDAL pre seated bv the *1 Edinburgh Even - lug Times,** Open for all

Model Sailcloth, the nails can lw lowered. Fit oil rittlii'.m tieann. Specially mud- «ir sc* nothin* <‘*n

with our Striped all rgnninpsothat earily raised <with’Patent Steering Unasfully varnished Span, Ac . <Sc. for Hoeing, and whether in pond touch them. Bach Yacht is tested and guaranteed.Each with Polished Stand Complete. No. 1. Length. :I0 In. (Length i* length of Deck only I. complete, price carriage free. N>*. ’2. Lenir'h:#i iu., price l.Ytf. carriage free. No. .4. Length 42 in., price .*»." B. carriage free. No. 4. Length 4 ft. 1) in. to 5 ft. (Ill Rater), price £.*» I ."in* tbl«. carriage free.As we have a1w*y* a laiye demand f»»r above New Design, we shall esteem 
it a favour if intending purclnwera wilt nrder an early am ikiwiM* and »«» prevent delay »nd iiisApitoiotiiirnt. Orders will be executed is rotation.

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD &  ENCINE DEPOT,
M odel Yacht Bu ilders, Eng ineers, a n d  E lectric ia n s ,

ARG YLL A R C A D E , G LASG O W , N.B.
Il f  h a IV  n  h ip h lt , s k i l l e d  s t a f f  o f  c o m p e t e n t  a n d  c j -p c v ie i ir c r l  w o r k m e n  f o r  a n  If c la ss  o f  K a tr in e s ,  

y a c h ts , o r  K ittin f/ s  to  o r d e r  o r  s p e c i f i c a t i o n ,  a n d  s h a l l  hr p l e a s e d  to  r e c e iv e  p o u r  e n q u i r i e s .



JOHN PIG G O TT, Ltd

CRICKET BAGS. 
Grccu-figurcd carpet, 4 ,3 ,4 /1 1 . 6  11.

RUNNING
DRAWERS.

Sateen, all colours,
1 -, 1 5.

Navy, likick, Sky, 
L’ink, & Cardinal.

RUNNING VESTS. 
Hays', 1 /5 , Men's, 1 /6 . 

Posfcigc,

THE “  J .P .”  SURREY DRIVER.
This Rot is strongly recommended to Cricketers. The wonder 

ful “  (j It IP " obtained by the peculiar construct ion of the handle, 
together with its perfect balance and driving power, render it 
undoubtedly tlic leading bat of the day. .MEN'S, Full Size, 
1 5 /9 . YOUTHS', No. t'., 12 9.

RUNNING SHOES.
3  11. Postage, 4</.

MATT SHIRTS. 
Collar and Pocket, 

2 6 , 3  6 ,  4 /11. 
Grey 

Flannel, 
4 6 .

Postage, 3</.

CRICKET SHOE.
Buckskin, 7/11, 6  11, 10 /6 .

White Canvas, 4  3 , 4/11, 6  6 * 
Postage {>/..

CYCLING KNICKERS.
4  3 , 5  6 , 7 /6 . Postage. Atl.

The New BOUNDARY BALL. 
5  3  each ; 3 0 /*  per half dux.

Pleas; send for our Large Illustrated Price List, Post Free.

117 & 118, CHEAPSIDE, and MILK STREET, LONDON, E.C

WHITE FLANNEL 
TROUSERS, 5/3, 

6 6/11. 
GREY, do., plain i*

fancy strii»es,
4  6 , 5/11, 6  11.

I

T H E NEW AND IMPROVED V EED ER  CYCLOMETER.
------------------ 1—                   ............. = = T "I 1' you ever stop and consider what a reliable ej'clomctcr will do for you? It will 

inform you of just the amount of work your wheel is doing. If a tyre wears tf out, you will know just the number of miles that wore it out. It will inform you . 
of tiio amount of exercise you are getting each day. It will tell you how far it is 
from one town to another, or from any one point to another. It ia 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 -

R e g u la r S O L . D  B Y  A L L .  C Y C L E  D E A L E R S . V
M o d e l . TripMade for 20 , 24, £6, 271, 28, 29J, and 30 inch Wheels. M odel.

ilaok lvttt to  S o/r A f/ rn tfi :  M ARKT &  CO., C ml  ;  2 0 ,  C h a p e l S t . ,  M ilto n  S t . ,  Loudon, E .C ,

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE
UEWNES, LlMJTtD'

T, an . . .  , „ 7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.Printed by Richard CUy and Sana, Ltd., London and Bungay



^ 11. K. T cf-i'cv, w iuaw.^ i m

CRICKET BATS, A “ PREMIER” BICYCLE, 
CAMERAS, BOXING GLOVES, etc.,

Are given away as Prizes in our 
Competitions

ol. IX. No. 50.

A MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS & “ OLD BOYS.”

c D i ’ QR, “ THE OLD FAC." ATHLETIC EDITOR, C. B. FRY.

MAY, 1903.

G R A D I D G E  
& S O N S ,

o f  u l l  A r t i c l e s  
u a etl i n

(KET, RACKETS. 

, POLO,

f,
IN TENNIS, 
1TSALL,

As used 
l>y A. C. Mac- 

La ren Esq.. U. 
Mc( inhcy, Ksq., 

0. 15. Fry, Ksq.,
' 1\ Perrin, Ksq.,

A, J. Turner, Ks(|.,
K. S. Ranjitsinhji, 

Ksq., J. T. Tyldesley, 
W. Brock well, C. Baker, 

A. Lilley, V. Barton, 
A. Ward, and all the 

leading first-class players in 
County,University and Public 

Me bool Cricket.

FACTORY:

ARTILLERY PLAGE,
W O O L W IC H .

C . B . F R Y ,  a T h L E T I C  E d T t O r T

.Monthly bv GEORGE NEWNES. Ltd., 7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



When talking of CRICKET and all Sports one's thoughts naturally turn to

GAM AGES HOLBORN
The best, largest, and cheapest house in the trade for all Sporting Requisites.
CRICKET LEG GUARDS.

Moleskin, Youths' 3 /3  
Men’s ... 3 /6  

Chamois Leather,
Youths'............... . 4 /6
Men's ..........  4/1 1

White buck, Youths'5-6  
Men s 5/11 & 7  11

WICKET-KEEPINC
CLOVES.

Chamois Leather. Cane 
Protected, Youths' 2 /8  

Men's 2/1 1 
White buck. Youths'4 /3  

Men’s 4 '6  & 5 /6  
Do., Rubber-faced

6  3 & 6/6 
Gold Capo. Men s 5/9  

Do., Rubber faced
6/11 & 8/6

BATTINC GLOVES.
White Leather (Tubu

lar Rubber) 3 /9  & 4 /-  
Extm Qualities,

4 /1 1 , 5 /11 , 6 /11 , 7/6

CRICKET BALLS.
Mena

Damage's— Youths’ 5̂  oz.
.S-Searn Leather ... L IO 2/3 
Club 3-beam .Match 3/1 
Referee 3-Seam Match, 

Guaranteed ... 4 /3
Referee Match ... —
Australian Match —

Do. Catgut Sewn 
Guaranteed ... 4 /9

Coinpo Match, Ma- 
pouite ... ...

Compo Eclipse ... —
,, Practice ... 7<d.
., Hoys’. 4 }d .
,, Child’s, 2iiu , 3}d ,

CRICKET SHIRTS, ETC.
White M;it .................. 2 /6 , 3/6

„  Flaimel. 3 ,1 1 ,4 /1 1 , 6/11 
„  ,, Trousers ... 4 /11 ,

5 /1 1 ,7 /1  i

CRICKET SHOES.
brown Canvas, Sewn Leather

Sides ••• ... ..........  3/11

CRICKET BATS.
Youths’ Willow, Half Cano 

Handle, Size 4 2 /6 , Size 5 
2 /11 . Size ci 3 /6

Youths' Willow, all Cane 
Handle, Size 4 3 /6 , Size 5 4/3, 
Size 0 4/11

Men s all Cane Handles, 4/11, 
7/6 , 9/6

The Yorkshire Driver, Patent 
Spring Handle, Size ii, 
Youths', 12/6 ; Men s, 14/6, 
Warranted.

Carnage's Patent Double Splice 
Bat, specially selected blades, 
1 8 /6 ; Youths’, 15/6

STUMPS WITH BAIiS.
Polished Ash, *Aiin. 1/5, 26 in. 1,11, Men u 

Size, 2 6
Polished Ash, with brass Ferrules, ’juju 

2 /6 , 28in. 2 9 , Men's 3 ;- , and 4i- 
Polishcd Ash, brass Tops, Steel Shoes, 

Youths'4 .6 , Men's 4 /11. best Quality 
6 /9 , 7 1 1 .  9/ -

Brown Calf Shi»cs 
Extra Quality ... 
White buck

4/6  
6/11 

3/6BELTS —Elastic Web, all Colours, 6 d. St 10}d. I Spikes, lid. extra. Pottage, tjd.

The -‘ All England,
5 1 1, 6/11

The “  Marylebonc "  .
Cowhide, Full Club Size 
Cowhide, Private Size .,

CRICKET BAGS.
with 2 Handles, 3/11, 4 11.

... 8/-. 10/- 
25/6 and 30/- 
18/6 and 21/-

CRICKET NETS.

*r*i.nr'**,̂*‘ i“ii' iijPi -- - .

With Lines Tup and Bottom and Poles, complete, 
7 11, 9 9 10

With Lines Top and bottom, Poles, with 2 Side 
Wings, complete, J7 9 , 1 9 / 1 0 , 2 2 -

County Council Regulation Nets, from 3 5 /-

CRICKET SCORINC BOOKS.
Club Hook for IS Matches 1 /-, 24 Matches 1/6, and 

3i> Matches 2 /6. Pottage 3d.
Cricket, or Tennis Pocket Scoring Hooks, with haws 

and Calendar, 4Jd. ; Leather Cases, 10Jd. Re fills 
2 d. each.

TENNIS BALLS. T E N N IS  RACKETS.
From 4 /6  Doz.

The “  Gamage11 ... ..
Garnagc's Champion . 

,, Referee . 
Practice . See Catalorjvi.

Hand Corks for Walking or
'Running.......... 4d. & 6 d.

Chamoi* Toe Socks, 4d.
ami 6 d.

Large Size. 9d» and 1/-

Boye'Oval Shape ... ... -  2/3 and 3 -
Youths'Cedar Handle .. ... 3 9
Cedar Handle, Club Size . ,  ,.4 ... 3/11
Kish Tail Handle ...................................  5 6

1 The '* Gamage "  Cham pion............  ••• 6/9
The “  Iiolborn,” close strung ............ I L6
’] he ** Demon ” ..................................... Il/jj
The *l Gam age M (Guaranteed) ... — lB/6
The *' E. D. Black,'' as used by the 

Scotch Champion (Guaranteed) 20.9
POSTS and NETS, complete, from 9.- 

I RACKET CASES, 1/6, 1 /11 .2 ,6  
RACKET PRESSES, 1/3, 1/6, 2/-

runnTnc s u it s .
Sateen Drawers, all Colours and Sizes 1/3
UCgTO I White Cuttun Jerseys ... 1/-, 1/6. 1 J 
V to l o  \ Coloured Ditto >>a

STILL OUR LEADING LINE.
The “  ONE CUINEA ”  Hand Camera.
Special Price to ** Captain ”  Readers 10/3; Carriage Free. 20 -*

The ** Holborn Guinea "  1903 Hand Cam era has now reached 
The Body is Mahogany And covered Leather. Every detail hits been carciu } 
thought out. The following arc some of the leading features 

Leu —Ha|>|<| Achromatic Meniicu* ot ex. .
cHleiil *iu Olty. IShatter,—Kvereet Time ami Instant uieou*. |Stopf. — Rotating. Adjimlfiltle. |

Pindert —Two. for upright iolilong picture*. i 
Changing Arrangement —Simple. n»y to , 

work. t-iuirmteet uutof ortlrr. Notiltiiig | 
or shaking of Camera required.

They arc thoroughly well finished lwth inside and OUt, and in HpPl':l,,lllcC 
l>ear comparison with much higher priced instruments.

N c n z  —We can thoroughly recom mend this Camera.

Sheath* Of Ruvmu Him. : Ji,* ,,,a 
put Int„ the earner, in ,,r“ ’ , 
a hen rhanjeil are Held tirn.l, in III the bottom of Itie l aim-, .Bite. -9malle*t poasible,carf>’i".' f-r1

-Shp»,»-,- iinuiber ofAutomatic Indicator. 
Plate*.

will

W rite fo r  ou r M a m m o th  illu strated  
G en eral List, p o st  fre e . A. W. G A M A G E, L td ., H olborn , E.C. J

u



A D V E R TISE M E N T S.

H“T TOB A R T  ”
CYCLES

World’s Best Free Wheel. 
Finest Value Obtainable

B A R T  CYCLES.
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, (^m )

TAKE SPLENDID PICTURES, AND ARE
T f t  W n D V

LOADED or UNLOADED in DAYLIGHT.
The No. 1 »  SCOUT**1

Talus picture*‘i i  Fit-t-etlwith i Rapid Lens and mi Evertet Shutter, diving either ‘ - r iti»i*nianeous ex|«o-
Price 5 / -

T h e  Wo. 2  “ SC O U T."
Take* pieturesSj 1ty2i- Fitted 
with excellent Rapid Lena, 
Everte t Shutter. awl 2 V iew 
Finder*.

Price
Complete, 10/

The Most Efficient Cameras ever offered at such Prices. 
Com plete D eveloping and Printing Outfit, 4  6  

Stnu poet card foe Price L le t and name of our nearest Agent.

G. HOUGHTON & SON, Ltd.,
8K & 89 , High Holborn, LONDON, W .C .

A n  ad m irab le  Food for 
C y c lis ts , C r ick e te rs , O arsm en,

EPPS’S
IS  T H E  B E S T

COCOA
and  a l l  engaged in  outdoor 

p u rsu its .

PETERSTHE ORIGINAL MILK-CHOCOLATE
G E N U I N E '  M I L K - C H O C O L A T E
(5 KNOWN EVERYWHERE AS

Delicately flavoured and abeolutely pure, PETER'S Milk- 
Chocolate i» far abend of all other Chocnlates. It Is most In 

violating and sustaining, and Is thus 
A TKI'E F O fM M H E E T.

Sold Evetywhefe. Id., Jd.. 3d., 6d.. *  1». Sole AgioulTnuieonly) 
S .J. MACKENZIE *  CO.. LTD.. LONDON, N.B.

R e f u s e  i m i t a t i o n s , i n s i s t  o n  P e t e r s



A D V E R TISE M E N T S.
T H E  LAST CH AN CE O F TH E  SEASON. 

Veritable Bargains for May.
Iteml these gratuitous tegtiinmiinlK from cnJleut.ora w)m> have seen some of the Coloiiialft from the Urge* colleirtimi- Mr. a. K. ('ar'leH', uf Beptou School, writes: “ Th.inks’vyrv mueh forthesph miulsliwt.-'. oft which 1 have sold ami bought over Sis." Mr. 11. H. Young, write* M*n:li bth. "My brother and myself think them to he tlie most sarisfitcMry fH«]»roval sheets in the market.” Mr. R. K. Miliif. of 1'iiUley, utIU'S, Kthrmuy ‘J4ih ; *■ I herewith return approval sheets with cash for slumps purchiisetl; 1 was highly pleased with them “ And many otheis too numerous to include,To all those ̂ einliuu cither references or a deposit during May, and writing for a selection of stumps. specifying countries or groups preferred. Jllr* J>I\4a\VAJLL, of %Ve*lotfc"*ll|>CT«ltlare. otters the following unpreeedeuied bargains in C’auadtans 5 cent beaver. Id.; ;■! cent, red large type, Id,; ti cent small type xed*brown, ljd.; } cent maples, 1897-8, Id,; 6 cent brown. -Id : 8 cent orange, Sid. j lu cent purple-brown, Sd. \ 18y8-9 figures, freeut. blue. *d.; ticeut brown. 3d.: ?ceut. yellow. 2d.; 10 cent purple-brown, 2}d.; Jubilees 1 cent orange. Id. ; 2 cvnt green, l̂ d ; 3 cent pink, ̂ d.; 5 cent blue, 2̂ d.; 50 cent blue, la ; large type 20 rent red, 3d.; 50 cent, blue, 6d. To anyone purchasing to the value oi ins, during Slay, one of the above-mentioned stamps will be Arm FREE, and tothe purchaser of £1 a mint specimen of the 15 cent mi 25 ceuf brown Ceylon catalogued at 2s will bo sent or stamps to the value of 2a from this H*t of Canadians. Tltere are htill n few cntalogues over, which will i*e sent FREE to any reader of the C a p ta in  who wilf cutout this notice and send it. together with a Id. to pay the postage, to Weston>sui>er- Mare. but ihe book will not be sent If either the pOBt&ge or the paragraph lie omitted. Wholesale list free to dealers ouly.

a. The “ Montenegro”  Packet 
contains 100 sumps, including: 

—Set of
a .

6 MONTENEGRO
including 2 New issue, Jubilee, etc, set of 5 Peru (including 
scarce surcharged Bermudez), Venezuela (Map), Argentine 
Republic, Cape Colony, Brazil (scarce old), Portugal (latest 
issue), set of 5 Mexico (new issues, natives, etc.), new issue 
Victoria, Japan, New Greece, Queensland, Cuba, Turkey, set 
of Russia, set of 10 United States (with old, Buffalo, Postage 
Due and Columbus), set of 3 Chili Telegraph (wild horse and 
eagle), etc., etc., 3dM postage Id. extra. In  addition every 
purchaser asking for a selectiou of our renowned Appro. 
Sheets will receive Free .

6  U .S .R . (W A R S H I P S ) .

57 Fortunejfate Rd., Harlesden, London, N.W.
-Comprising

p o OKS 50%50 STAMPS 6£d. Pont free
Mauritius, F, Colonies, Newfound- v  - -
land. Soudan, Se. __ offmarked— pnefa.^ n  ~ya S-**- Old collections houghl.

Picture Poatcarda Id. to4d. each. 
PEARCE & STAMFORD. 7 Katharine St,, Croydon,

50%
off marked prices.

1111VI n Unsurpassed Superfine assortment Foreign 
I I  M A I  I I  and Colonial Portage Stamps. 500 Superior Stamp 

Mounts. Marvellous Sets British Army Official 4, 
Guadeloupe 5, Natal 3, Cape 3, Transvaal3. This Unrivalled Bar
gain, Sixpence tho Lot. Sold under cost to introduce new Stamp 
Paper,The City Philatelist, 7 Richmond Terrace, Cork, Ireland.

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS satisfaction.
Send for 36 page Stamp Circular, post free. Permanent Stamp 
Album, 4s.and 5s. : 9,000 stamps described, 12,000 extra spaces.

H. STAFFORD SMITH & GQ. Stamp Importers, BRIGHTON.

S E E  T IT-B ITS
FOR

_____ Strand Competition.
T l i e f i m l l v n  P a c k e t  o f  F o r e ig nand (olonlul stamp* contain* 175 genuine varieties, comprising Bermuda. Trint- dad. 8t. Vincent, Java. Malta. Gibraltar. 

B at hadoe. Leeward Islands Montenegro,Tranavaal, Ornnve River Colony, Mauritius. Hold Coast, Sierra Leone, Persi l Cypro*. Bulgaria, Weet Australis, and many other desirable *i*>clmer«, price 9d.; 200 Foreign mid Colonial varieties. ltM ; 250. Is. 6d. ; 50u, 6*.; ],0n0.17s. to.SETS : - Queen* Heads, 50 different without . English. Is. ; 10 Iceland- M; 30 Norway, Is. :6 Mout̂ negro, 4rf. : 32 British Guiana, ]*.; 12 Mauritius. Is. : 12 TudIr, fcW.; 6 Surawak. fid.; 5 Barbados, 34. ; 7 Ecuador Jubilee. 9<f. : 30 Cuba. Is. ; 13 Petti*, flrf. ; 8 Borneo, 9d : fi Egypt. 3d. : 4 Bt Vincent, 44.; 16 Turkey. 64 ; bo Swedeu. Is. : 18 Greece. 64. : 20 Bulgaria, to : S Cnracoa. 24.; 5 Trinidad. Ctf ; 4 Grenada, 84 : 60 Australian, U , ; 50 Colonials, 84.; 300 Coloniala. 2s. to; 2 St Helena,to; 3 Bermuda.24.; 5 Jamaica. 2d.; 20 Finland, Od, ; SSDenmai k. fki.; 14 Ja%a, !id. j ion different Austral fan Colonials, a flue collection, price 4s : 40 different South Australian, including many scarce surcharges, priced#.
Sprrial offer for young collectors An Illustrated Stamp Album and 500 

.Msorttd Slump,, 1>. LISTS FREE.
THE MIDLAND STAMP CO., Cheylesmore, Coventry.

:,IUJ lierfcct

i IKW,
" i. -'rriDtdnd
, ’'firnwakt'uta I W UlK:.|, FiilhuJ

T H E  IN V IN C IB LE  PA CK ET . nT uT
W ORTH 5s. OUR PRICE 6ci ’

our May Packet contains 3 0  gcuuluc, clem, "
specimens :m follows:—

Nicer iiu is l muern Vfrlm lii),
Tubiici, HiHM'ii Viciiirln), iim im i.i,Set ..I 4 J:ira:,icH induiliiî OrTim.l V t’ictoriul issuer, t! British l.n, tire.it Iliiti.in Army Itltlci.il (Kln^n ik-,nli s,-,,

Iltti.iuli Brooke), llco eo lin iil. suriittmi lit,.,,lt-75, l- nite.t r,ti,tea ]tttil, Set ..I l b'MTX-i' AnsLr.u l̂ i;r ..1,. ...Brazil. Chili. Comoro l~ltiniU. sic it ., |,.„m. .
itew Issues Lrcw an l Islutials i l i in c  Ealwurtl i  l lV

Price 6d. Postage Id. extra  (without which nn 
orders can be sent).

______  __ to  a ll p u rch a se rs o f  aboe.

GIVEN FR EE r . ^ t V v ^ ; .
(5d. in 1/- d isco u n t), oneet®

A S E T  O F 4 V E H K U M I U M i  KO VAL l>ORTR4IT
iuue, Prince Edward, Queen Victoria, King Edward VIL ' 11 

and Queen Alexandra. ’J .  STUART &  CO., Spring Grove, Isleworth.
GREAT BARGAINS.

5 s .  w orth  o f  S ta m p s  fo r  4 Id.
Tilts Packet- Is the greatest bargain ever offered, ami is simuh- 

to got our Price List before Collectors (only one jacket sunpUedU 
cstch applicant). Every stamp mentioned sent, and all guaranteed 
genuine.

Contains 100 Stamps, including f o l l o w i n g Bolivia 
(very scarce and catalogued is.), Ecuador (rare, catalogued Ikt) 
Queensland (la. violet, very scarce), l-nlmnn (Stag's Mead), Cuba' 
Porto Rico, Philippines, Ilayti (scarce), Columbia, Honduras’ 
(high value), Rimiuanta, Pent (Llamas, catalogued fit/.), Bulgaria', 
Greece, United States (Buffalo Exhibition Stamp), Brazil (very- 
old), Guatemala, Nyussa (giraffe), Sweden (loug official), Ac.. &e. 
Post free. 4Jd.

APPRO VAL SHEETS — Our aiievts are known all over Ui>- world tor tligr 
antrvellous ci.eapuriw. Atl Cnilrctoia rl.unld d 1 for unr to iit9(wit. Discount 
64, A :.u  liHik. of gtaajgs Jot tutv.inivd collectors.

A 'E N V  P i t l <  I . L I S T .  41 four1- TUu cli.apest hi tlie Trade, lowt 
free on t.|.|jUwiti.,u

S T A S H -  I  O I . L E I T O K S  I X  I I I V I I I I V  rl,..„ld calt at our Son.
(fietween Tottetitinin Court Rorut Rtni Regeut BtrectJ. where a fine selection of Stamp* can be aeea &t lowest prices.

EDWARD COOPER & CO., 17, Mortimer St., London,W.

T H E  “ L A T E S T .” 3 d.3 0  D I F F E R E N T  STAMPS 3 0
SOMALI COAST (DJIBOUTÎ ), a very pretty new issue 

XNHAMBANE 1903. COLOMBIA 1903 (Provisional iuue)
New Picturesque Issue GUATEMALA

Leeean, Nicaragua, Jamaica (Llandovery FatlR). Monacu, 1,'uhfi. new isrue France. Mexico, Servla, 2 New Zetland (pictureŝ iue). Alexandria IW2. Tort* Rico, new iosue Uungary. aet of 3 Jnpaji including new Issue. Jtidixla. Mb of 5 Spain including new issue. Hung Kong. 1883 (King Eijword ViJ.i. Rsre High Vulue NYASSALAND (GIRAFFE), SPECIAL 8£T OF 10 INDIA inclodiog large ofiicia* hi%in|K Telegraph Service. eic„ etc.
3d. Postage Id. extra. 

ffn ty otic p a c k e t  s u p p l ie d  to  e a c h  p erron  
w r  IN ADDITION t" Stump* mentioned above, evciy purchaser applviug for a selection of dui ' ' Ideal ’ Approval Sheet# will ivotue a

S E T  OF 7 CO STA RICA, GRATIS.
For other bargain* in Packets, Seta, and Stamp Album*, see uur 1903 PRICE LIST, a handsome book of 84 page*. Including n 
GUIDE TO STAMP COLLECTING, F0BT FREE A GRATIA TO EVEftYONI

E R R IN G T O N  & MARTIN,
SOUTH H A C K N E Y , LONDON

g  A BIG BARGAIN.
T h e  G reat P a ck et contains ISO different Stan.ps,r}ncl'^ ‘ 

ing B ritish  B e c h u a n a la n d , Spain. Italy, French bjnpire, 
T en  P ictu resq u e  British Colonies of Turk’s I®1®” ®’
Western Australia, Jamaica, New Zealand, &c., •- 
Braxil, Chili, Japan, Wurtcmbcrg Service. A Set o f  TC 
India , including King s Head, and scarce II.M " k̂ ' ’ 
post free, 5d. And Tree to every purchaser Set or 
S w ed en  Service. Only one packet anpps 1 to. ^jy 
purchaser. We make a loss on every packet- fold, w'c n 
offer it to circulate our 1903 Price L istj ?4 1 • - tloru
Illustrations and bargains. Approvalsclectionsup' .i j .plicae ■

B  BUTLER BROS., CLEVEDON.
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1903
edition.

T H E  F O U R T H  E D I T I O N  O F  T H E  U N I V E R S A L  
-  -  S T A N D A R D  C A T A L O G U E  O F  T H E  - -

P O S T A G E  S T A M P S
O F  T H E  W O R L D  -  -  -  IS  N O W  R E A D Y

It includes all stamps known to be issued up to FEBRUARY, 19C3, 
and is the latest published. ,

NEARLY 3 ,0 0 0  ILLUSTRATIONS. NO MEASUREMENTS OF PERFORATION.
The cheapest, simplest, and most easily understood Catalogue in 
the world. Price Is. 3d. post free; cloth gilt, interleaved, 3s. 6d.

NEW 64-PAGE PRICE LIST (1903 Edition) of 1,320 different Packets and Sets of Stamps, sent on 
receipt <>f penny stamp for postage. NEW STAMP ALBUMS FOR 1903, from Is. 6d. to £12.

W  H I T F I E  L D  K I N G  &  G O . ,  I P S W I C H .

Good News Tor Collectors and Dealers.
Etigli hand Ontinei-UP mixM. JJil* prr LUOO post free, or HUWO for f;6 pp̂  (re,- Mso O d British small Keds, with Uopestakc's uaine oa bark pi statnj>. each or per d<>xtn |X*st free. Sauif stamp with-iut name on hack, 11> |H.jr tl izoii post free. Postage abruad extra on all of above quotation-*. Coen., M-ut on appr >val. 90% diwcnuut *lh»wed. Go kI references required.
w. i. a. n em PHILATELIST, DROMORE, CO* DOWN,

Semi for 36 page SLimp Circulai, post free, containing nearly
600 CHEAP SETS FOR 1903.

AiL fi>r Samples of tUe New Perforated Stamp Hinge {Registered).
H. STAFFORD SMITH &  CD.. Stamp Importers. BRIGHTON.
U N I Q U E  lo tinna fide collectors applying for Approval 
ftC C L'r> i Selections and enclosing stamp for postage, I will 
U r r t K  I present gratis a Fine Set o f  9 Dutch Indies in
cluding:! scarce Provisionals With the rare  20c- catalogued 6 d. 
Sot »f do Portugal tW. Collections bought. -Colonial Exchange 
solicited Graham Morris, The Avenue. St. Margaret's, Twickenham

W HOEVER SENDS ME 50, 100 to 200 different 
Postage Stamps from England and Colonies, will 

receive same values from DENMARK, Norway, Sweden, 
ICELAND and FINLAND.
VIKTOR SORENSEN, Skandcrborgr, DENMARK.

“BRITISH SO V ER EIG N ”
<1903) CYCLES.

Dtinl '|> i»r.-«. micrometer noiseless free wheel. Crabbe back-itedalHog brake, friiutriiu u.«kt, Umolt* saddle, plated Dunlop-Westwood ritus. and all latest mj|iruveni.-#i'.-.. Finest possible finish Two yean guarantee. List price Ml 'li. i iul price .luring this montli. tl ) s  Dtferrat i»v. menu u rtqmrod Motorcycles Catalogues free. All accessories atlowest (ir,.: ; in the trade. Free wheels  ̂6, rito brakes hick rnu brake* T il, SfuldK -** (», acetylene lamps Bee unsolicited testimonials.
R. D, THOMSON, 13 C lifford Street, G lasgow .

M. la Is. DISCOUNT ALLOWED pn FOREIGN, 6d on COLONIAL STAMPS. 
Only Good Copies. Write at once for my Approval Bcoks.50differ,.,,i itraziliati 1/6 ; Brazil Juhilr-eSet. I 9; 100 ditteren' SouthAmrrK.m i 3  ; post free. 3,000 varieties o* Pictorial Pi«l Cards, front Id, to 4<f. r • 1 - .uni Scbaufeck o Famous Albums, splendid value, from 6d Chdt,

C. G. DIETRICH, 11, Castle St. Arcade, Liverpool.

l y i t V  I ’ A I  K E T .  (Oil different, 4 l l . ,  including Hong Koog. 2 
XT*  Mauritius. U S epechd delivery. 2 Picture Tasmania. Travai»eoie.*Jtiu**etis- 
Inntl, 3 different Straits A decided largaln. post free. Drafts 2AU Mounts and 
6 old Spain to all who order Sheets. Agent* wanted. Prize uf Is album 
to all Betiding us 7s. 6d. net duriug May. Auu different stam ps, 0s. : 1,000, 19s. : 
mounted, dean and perfect K hir's catalogue Is. 3d., Brights 'is. lod. 
Postage abroad extra. (Caller* bav* postage. I
A* B .  M e A l H I A X  A T I k V E R ,  95* U n t i l  N t r e o l ,  i i l n s e m v .

VENEZUELA PACKET, 3d. awem.extra>
50 different stamps, including set of 3 large Egyptian salt tax {very pretty 

BtarapsL 3sma.ll oblong Egypt (sphinx and pyramidal. Urge bleoiouretl Jamaican 
picture stamp (Llaudovbry Falls), Cape. Russia, set of 6 Japan. Deuiu&rk. 
U .8 .A . (Columbus!. Roumauia, Argentine, U.8.A . (battleship), TriuiiLtd 
(Britannia), Ac., Ac.Only one packet will be supplied to each person. In addition, every purchaser of ■‘Venezuela" packet aakiug for a selection of our approval sheet* will receive, FREE, a rare set of 6 UNUSED VENEZUELA lie hiding Instruction, Correos, Koeuelus, and scarce oblong Map stamp). Writ- at once for our new ftFpage list uf stamps, albums, «c., over 250 illustrations of stamps. -Thouwndsof bargains Beat value anywhere.

ERNEST WOOD & CO., Cliorlton*cum*Hanf>, Manchester.

“ KIN C’S  H E A D ” PA CKET (May) ‘^ S S S .P o S S K t
(King Edward IssoesJ- Cnymau Islands. Uuld Coast. f5reinuf«> India, Lee
ward Ids., Natal. Northern Nigeria. St. Helena. BL Lucia, 8t»aits Settlements, 
Transvaal and (iMinbia. P r i c e  1*. l kOWt tf-'ree* t'urcliasem of above 
Packet applying for my approval *dieets will receive 2  Unused Bt. Vincent 
(K in g s Head) Free. i t .  I ' l T T I L O ,  . I u i U m  Kirkgate. BURNTISLAND

35 DIFFERENT AUSTRALIANS FREE.

4
m  With Packet No. 150.—Contains Mauritius stir-II charged Id. on lOd. (worth 1/-), Italy Segna- 
U i  tasse, Barbados Britannia, Japan Imperial 

Wedding, Guatemala (Parrot). British Guiana, 
Jamaica, jubilee, high value Brazil, Trinidad 

| Britannia, old Cuba, 1869 Canada, large Chili 
Telegraphs, Dutch Indies (Java), Cuba U.S.A. 
Palm issue, India 3 pies rose, Whirtemberg 

Service, new issue Chili. Price 4d. Postage extra. 
T H U  I M t K H I L I t  S T A M r  I I M l I M V i .  I t K H . H T O V .

m llK  k t i n i U l  T H  P A C K E T  |vhm|X«t a-(i besti.-aoo Stamp.
including BstTlSB CoLoNJ.UJi, AleXandrisil'Juaj, Ch.|»v Verde. Monaco, 

Nyassti (Uinffe), Martinique, Jamaitvi (Llnnduvery Falla, oltsolete), Arperitine, 
ami in-my others, Catalogue value of this packet 4>ll I> & l .
Write f>»- our famoiiRavprovcd sheets for chenpues.*; lowest fionsihle prices. Iilieral 
discount P/lce l.lats gratis.
. I O I I V  S W A L L O U  A  ( o H StumpImportere, 4 . r o n f  l a r m o i i l l t .

t, STAMPS FREE GIFT TO CAPTAIN" READERS.»irl .mi FREE to a.oy Ttywlur 1n the United Kingdom a packet of 50 Ancrei.i includii-g tiiiu^eil Briilsli d'oloiilul KingsHem), . .» Zealand (Mctorial. Trinidad. Sweden servic'. Japan, Turkey, Argm-n.. lirimiilie. uhst letc Spam. Portugal, Russia. Ceylon. India Native S'atv. lii \ envzuelan &c. We scud this packet ABSOLUTEY FREE, and only t'k v-.si to RPit,| id . stamp fur postage Only one new kei M*ut tn rath i l l l t c . l t  U ll BEIlT A ( Q „ WXBTON SUPER MAKE

bargain sets. E x tr a . ^
llGn, if)i? i j  to Idr., i s , ;  11 Havitria,2pf. to link, including 
A  4lk -f. 6 d . ; S Bulgaria 1W1, 4 d .; 6 Argentine Official, 

. 2S .; 20 Argentine, various, 6 d . ; 1G Canada, 4 <1. ; 
wiith .'.ustralla, new Issue, large stam ps, Sd., 4rf , and i*A, 

*:d*.; sam e issue, complete, used, 3d , Ad. , (xf., 8t/., 
y<L, 10.- only 3 s* 4 d. per set* AH extra. ,

S P E C I A L  O F F E R  ° pocn °to'Lon new
Toindi. . 
liooks. I
StAlliji- ■
txchan

c u g to m o rs ,
von to try my very popular ‘ •OukAparinga "  Approval 
nil send a set of Four used *‘ OS** South Australian 
= very applicant enclosing Ul. stamp for return postage. 
- wanted A B R O A D  only.
JUtsinrss on ly  b y  correspondence,

55  &  56  C h an cery  Lan e, 
j  ________ London, W.C.

s-mexnes* om y i

L S .  CHARLICK.
THE “ MARVEL”

. M O N O G R AM  B O X
j  ^ S A tiy  2-letter Mon'-gra*1. int.untvrl in enamelled 

" V i  v. » metal pocket box. w lf inking, style »a ehr.wn. 
*S Ajfvtite wanted for 1hi§ ond • tl.er to u el tie*, 
s  Dept. o. sf>, AlderMfcfde Hi,, loiu lim .

D.

Cost
F r e e .

S T A M P S  O N  A P P B O V A L .
New approval eheets, Low price*, liberal discount, hue variety, clean, and perfect 8|iecitneni. Write fo r a  selection tuulaj'.
3 ll*  N e w  P i t c k e f ,  5 0  clitferrnl. iutludin? Brazil, Columbia. W est and 

other Australian New Uaj>e Colony (head ef KittK Edward), Tasmania (view 
of Huban), Jamaica (picture). Peru. Argentine, Transvaal (King Edward), 
Orange rree State obsolete, etc . etc., price 3i|«* inihtAire id . ektra. ami In 
additiou all pun.luiser.-i asking for a selection of approval slieeta revoive a |*air 
of Victoria, p^tageduestajupi,Colteclions and |(K>*e ainmp̂  imrchosed. Duplicates exchanged. Exchange desired witli t'olletiois m all Colonies.F, i;, ROWE (formerly of Bath'. 22 DE6B0R0UGH ROAD PLKMOUTH,

500
4d. in

Slump Mounts given free to all applicants for 
our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps, 

the Is. discount.
The NORTHERN STAMP Co..

G reat H orton. B radford . Y ork s.

B A R G A IN S.
Packets (Postage extra) of 100 Colonial Stamps, 1 -  s 100 United. 
States. I / - ;  50 Australia, ly-? 50 English, I , - ;  20 Greece,
20 India, fM . ; *20 Mexico. I /- ;  100 Bill Stamps. I / -  ; 100 South 
and Central America, ; T.i Gernmti, G«l. ; 25 France. «rf ; 
?0 Ecuador, 9<l. ; 30 Ecuador, l / l i i  :‘U i’orto liivo, l / - t  -0 
Culm. I / - ;  <J5 Brazil, I / - ?  50 Spain, l / f>;  15 Sweden, (id . 
Sheets of Postage or Fiscal Stumps sent on approval, good 

discount.
S Y D N E Y  V I E W  S c  C O . ,

64 X o r t U u n i t i c r l n n d  P a r k ,  T o t t e n h a m ,  L o n d o n ,  S .
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“ HIDDEN CRICKETERS”  COMPETITION.
SEE ‘ -CAPTAIN”  COMPETITIONS FOR MAY, ON PAGE 188.

Name.................................... ‘ ..................  Address
Ace....................  Class....................
Name.................................... ‘ ..................  Address
Ace....................  Class....................
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m o d els  t o  s c a l e . CONTRACTORS TO THE BRITISH ADMIRALTY.

OUR LATEST DESIGNS OF OUR FAMOUS

CLYDE B U IL T ” M ODEL RACING YACHTS.
CAN ONLY BE HAD FROM US

Built by our own practical and experienced 
Yacht-builders. .

‘ Tested in w ater under full Sail and 
Guaranteed.”

NOTE: All sixes given below are LENGTHS OF DECK ONLY, and 
and do NOT include Bowsprits. .

Magnificently carved from neted lines, and beautifully enamelled.
Sails made from our Specially made Model Siripcd Sailcloth. Varnished 
Spars, (trass Fittings, &c. Sails, &e., fitted with Hooks, Eyes, &e., ami 
all running so that they can easily be raised or lowered. Complete with 
Rudder. "  Fin Keel," &c., as per Engraving
So. 1, Length 20 in. ... 15 6 No. 3. Length 24 in. ... 27/6
„ 2. ,, 22 ill. ... 2 0 /- . 4. ,, 20 in. ... 3 5 -

Carriagi Free.
Xus. 2, 3, and 4 Sizes are fitted with Flying Jib as shown.
As we expect a large demand for above d-signs, your esteemed 

order per return W ill favour.

OUR
LATEST
DESIGN,

“ SHAMROCK 
III."

OUR FAMED  
RACING

Three Yachts are net*! Any recoin, 
fully £arv*l *n<j nubilietl. Fitted Keel, Ac . rtud »iili our 
Bail* Ml-ule Mriped cloth. tak*b

CLYDE MODEL 
YACHT8.
Hot tco well known to 

iiieudAtioi-. Beautl-«u*UJell«rd. and weltwith Bel in. Leadcvini'letHy iinfeed lllllrH ntllliKB-Iroiiiourei wialModelmils util be up & dow n.

SPECIAL
TERMS

TO
SHIPPERS.

OUR SPECIAL PRIZE DESIGN "C L Y D E  B U IL T ” MODEL 
RACING YACHT8.

Tins Design won the First Prize at the Edinburgh and Midlothian 
Industrial Exhibition, and Sliver Medal presented by the Edinburgh 
"  Evening News '' open fo r  all.

Tim Engraving gives but a slight idea of these beautiful Yachts.
Guaranteed well “ Built." Planked with Teak and Yellow Pine 
alternately. Each plar.k is rivetted on Ash Rib. caulked and beautifully 
finished, polished and varnished. Rigged with our beautiful -Striped 
'lodul Sailcloth, all running so that Sails can lie easily raised or lowered.
-Spars finely polished and varnished. Fitted with P a te n t Steering;
Gear, Brass Fittings, New Bulb Tube, &c. Specially made for Racing, 
n hethcr on pond or s;:a none can compare with them. Each supplied 
on (>oli-,hed stand as jier Illustration.
So-I Length 30 in.............  3 7 /6  No. 3. Length 42 in...............  5 5  6
/'O- 2. „ 36 in. ... 4 5  6  No. 4. 10 Rater, 4 ft. 9 in. £ 5  15 6

Carriage Free.
wo hare always a la r g e  d e m a n d  for our yachts, wo would respectfully request yonr order NOW, and we shall 

reservi the Design and Size you wish, as our output is limited, and all orders arc executed in rotation. For Illustrations,
,M,r other designs of Model Racing Yachts, Ac., send to-day for our “  Comphte Catalogue. ’1 Should be in llic hands of 

every amateur. Contains over 6 0 0  8 p le n d id  E n g ra v in g *  of above and other Designs of our “ Clyde Built Model 
i Lie in.; Yachts," Boat Fittings (Patent Sliding Steering Gear, 2 / - ;  specially made Model brown or blue striped Sailcloth, 
• • l>cr yard ; Spider Hoops with Goose Necks, 2 /6 ;  Gammon Irons, 6 d . ; Flags. Cord, Anchors, blocks. &c.V S ca le  
Motfel Locos., with and without Internal Flame, Smokeboxes, Tubes, Ac., I., mid X 'V. By , M. Hy.t 0  Ry., S. V. Engine 

IhnirihLstair/’ L. and S. W Ry., G. N. Ry., L. Ii. and 8. C. By., Ac., Engine Castings, Separate Parts of Engine. Castings, 
Ixnh r Fittings, Dynamos, Launch Motors Castings of Dynamos and Motors, Electric bight Sets, Scarf Pins, Reading Lamps, 
Acemsiuirttors, Coils. Batteries Raxes of Electrical and Scientific Novelties and Experiments, Mechanical Divers, Steam and 
Uockwork Launches and Torpedo Boats. &c. Poet Free 4d.

(*wiiig to the increase of orders we have doubled our workshop area  and have fitted in the newest machinery 
latest appliances for making the most delicate and Intricate parts of Models, and having a highly skilled 

"ntt .,f Practical and Experienced w orkm en for any class of Engines, Yachts, or Fittings, wc arc able to supply 
Hit l»v‘iiiptitude the finest class of Fittings, &c., to order or specification.

SPECIALITIES.-Bra.**, Iron, and Metal Turning, &c., done for amateurs. Repairs of Engines, Yachts, and Electrical 
; PparatuR, &c. Highest Class workmanshipat moderate prices. Estimates given. We shall be pleased to receive your enquiries,

^ r ^ y l l  A r c a d e ,  
G l a s ^ o w 9 N . B .

No. 1. Length IS in. 6 9No. 2. 18 in. 8$No. a. .. ‘join. 10 9No. 4. .. 21 in 12 6No. 5. .. 22 in. 15 8No fi. .. t» in. 17/SNo- 7. .. 24 in. 21 •
No 1 Si*e is Bermuda risrged. the nther Cutters mved **|>er Eiî rii'ing. but Not 4. 5r 6, And 7 luiving Flying Jib extra.

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD &  ENGINE DEPOT,
Telephone: Corporation No. <M926. ModeI Yacht Bu ilders, Engineers, a n d  E lectric ians,
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A poor inhabitant of a certain village in the north, 
at the King’s Birthday, wishing to put up something 
honouring the event, could only find a board of the 
above shape, with the mysterious black marks painted 
thereon. After much puzzling he found that it could 
be divided into five parts, and then formed into a 
square showing on'it the letters “  E. R .” How was 
it done

See “  Captain ” Competitions on Page 188.
‘

WORKING 
MODELS

MODEL LOCOMOTIVE8 (G. N r|7
L. & S.W. Hty., Mid. Rly L. & N.W. Rly’’ 

G.C. Rly., L. &. V. Rly., &c.), with Coachea)
’ T ru ck s, Lines, P oints, S ig n als, and all 

1 a c c e s s o r ie s  to r  M odel Railways, with 
MODEL STEAM STATIONARY ENGINES, 
and MODEL STEAMBOAT3 (not toys), 

best quality Engine and Boiler Fitting#, Seamless, 
Copper and Brass Tubing, Bolts and Nuts, Pressure 
OattgeB, Electrical Goods, and every description of 
Sundries for Model Engineers, fu l ly  described and 

illu stra ted  in  o u r  n ew  P r i c e  L i s t .
A Splendid Production o f over 100 pages. 

Bout post free to any address tat borne or abroad. 
Price ed. Not only great pleasure but valuable 

inBtiuction can be gained frum these Models.
A COMPLETE RAILWAY SYSTEM CAN BE ERECTED.

Oar CATALOGUE of RACfflQ YACHTS. SHIPS’ nTTUKU etc., Price Id- Poet Free,
Write to—W. J .  BASSETT-LOWKE & CO.,

M o d e l E n g in e e rs ,
NORTHAMPTON.

{Mention tJUa

Correct solution of “ Missing Features” Com
petition from the March “ Captain,” 1903.

See Competition Results on page 194.

TO N A T U R A L IS T S
The “  Young Collector's Outfit,”  consisting of Butterfly Net. 

Pocket Box, Relaxing Box, 1-arva Box, Three Setting Boards, 
various sizes, Store Box, Mixed Pins, Killing Bottle, Betting 
Needle, Chip Boxes, and Egg Drill. Post free 10.6, Superior 
Outfits 16/- and 2 1 /-

Prico List of British Lcpidoptcra, Cabinets, Apparatus, etc., 
post free.
W. F. H. ROSENBERG, F.Z.S., Naturalist,

67 H a v e rsto c k  Hill, L on don , N.W.

Correct solution of “ The Peg” Puzzle from 
the March “ Captain,” 1903.
See Competition Results on page 194.
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A D V E R TISE M E N T S. vn

A  ho told  by
, — S tationers.
Are Pencils of Ink, and the next best thing to a 
‘ Swan’ Fountain Pen. W rite/ o rC a ta lo g u e .^ / r e e , 

MABFE, TODD «* BARD, M a n u f a c t  urers, 
93, Cheapside, London. 95a, Regent Street, W. 3. Exchange Street. Manchester.

ALUE. T
0

MARVELLOUS VALUE

£ 1 0 - 1 0 - 0

RALEIGH
GAZELLE,

RAPID.

TRIUMPH
Patronised p V P I  IP C
by Royalty* A

10 GUINEAS^ 0 ,  from a 
to J* Guinea 

19 GUINEASJ Permomh

Art Catalogue Gratis. I 
' * The best b icy c le  that B ritish  workm anship can  produ ce. *

TRIUMPH CYCLE CO.. Ltd.. Coventry.
■4 and 5, Holborn Viaduct. London, E.C.
30, Deansgate Arcade, Manchester.

VIGORO
A Fast and Exciting Game of Great Skill, 

Brilliancy, and Hitting Power.

Two RaJeigh-Bowden rim brakes, ball
bearing frLtionless free wheel* plated 

rims, non-rusting spores, etc., etc.
E a s y  paym ents a rra n g ed .

The Book o f tne Raleigh, containing 
illustrated articles on Cycle Manufacture, 
the new Three-Speed Gear, Catalogue,&c. 
FREE from all Raleigh Agents; London 
Depoi, 41, Holborn Viaduct; Bristol 
Depot, 83, Queen’s Road ; or by post 
from Raleigh Cycle Co. Ltd., Nottingham.

immediate Success of the New Game
Playable Outdoor, or under Cover.

RULES, LISTS, & FULL PARTICULARS OF

VIGORO SYNDICATE, L t d .,
30, CHEAPSIDE, E.OT h e  V I G O R O  B A L L ,  1/- e a c h .

JUNO C Y C LES ARE T H E  
VERY BEST.

For LADIES . . .
a n d  GENTLEMEN.

F re e  W h e e ls , B o w d e n  
B ra k e , N e w  D e p a r tu r e  
H u b s , a n d  a ll la te s t  im 
p r o v e m e n ts , Lamp, Bell, 
e t c . C a rr ia g e  P a id .

o r  12 m o n th ly  p a y m e n ts  
o f : —

-  -  1510 each
- - 16/8 „-  -  176* t,-  -  193

JV N 0S  fro m  £ 7 . o r  13,4 m o n th ly , Tta« JUNO M O T O R  
j2 •LE is  the  K in g  o f  M o to r  C y c le s , £ 3 2 , o r  £ 8  d o w n  a n d  
^  Payments o f  50 -  e a ch . Acce*«>rie* *t lower price* th*tt At.y other 
La L. tyl tte ■-wap. R 'll. Celluloid GuanK 3 .  per pair. Cycle Stand, 

mm H'-.ke. ,1U .Motor Horn. .V«. Write for New Seaton s 136 page 
M* ° r Catalogue. Sent Post Free M e t r o p o l i t a n  

LaJir, 5 ,l s . .4  E ld . (Cp dep.l, 75. Binbopagate 8t. Without. 
- '•  ̂L v e»t find Show Ronnu, Piccadilly Circus, Luudon. W

F E E  60 GUINEAS
SCHOOL SHIP CONWAY"

LIVER POOL
FOR TRAININGYOUNG C E N T L E M E N
TO BECOME OFFICERS 

>«THe mercantile n a v y .
FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO 
THECAPT. A.T.WILLER .R.N

N A T U R  A L .  H I S T O R Y ,

W A T K IN S  & D O N C A S T E R
X A  T U i t  A  L I S T S ,

36 , STRAND, LONDON, W.C.
keep in stock every description of Apparatus, Cabinets, 

Books, and Specimens for Collectors ofBIRDS’ EGGS, BUTTERFLIES and MOTHS, &c., & c .
p rice  Li»t Kent |>ost tree on nniilim lInn.

A SADDLE TH A T  GIVES SOLID CO M FO RT.

T H E . R I D E A S Y
P a d d e d  T o p ,  stoves* flo t#  h a r d . S e i e n t i f l r a t h f  r o u s t  r u v tr d ,

Sent on approval for two weeks* trial on receipt of 2 /6 , which 
forms part payment if Saddle is kept. P lea se  nam e this P t>f>er. .12 6 Enam elled Springs. 15 /- Plated Springs.

LIST OF SADDLES ON APPLICATION.

Gent's Saddle, 930 B. M i d d l e m o r e  &  L a m p l u g h ,  L t d . ,  C o v e n t r y .



V l l l A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

A A 50/- Atlas for 25/■
YOU WANT A  GOOD ATLAS.

YOU WANT THE BEST ATLAS.
YOU WANT THE VERY LATEST ATLAS.

THEREFORE YOU WANT

T he Twentieth Century

CITIZEN’S ATLAS ;; WORLD
By J. G B A R T H O L O M E W . F.R G.S.

Extra Crown 

Folio.

Art Canvas, 

21/- net 

Also to be 

had in 

Half

Morocco, 

25 - net.

The Atlas consists of 156 Maps (Mounted on Guards), with introductory 
- Text, Statistical Tables, Descriptive Gazetteer, and General Index •

GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 7-12 Southarqptoq Street, Straqd, Loqtfori, W.C.



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

C. B. fry  
Alhtetle E d ito r

B  /Ifoagasme for :©0£ s and “  ©ID 36o^s."
(  With which in Incorporated the “  Public Schpol Magazine."}

Contents for May, 1903.
The Old Fag.

E d ito r .

'THE CONDOR ...........................................................................
»I TOOK CAREFUL AIM AT THE LEADING CANOE.”
THE ISLE O F FORTUNE. ( C h a p s . IV -V I .)  ...............Illu str a te d  b y  G e o r g e  H a w l e y .
SOME AUSTRALIAN SCHOOLS...............................................................
SEDBKRGH SCHOOL ............... - ....................................................

With Illustrations from Photographs.
LOWER SCH O O L YARNS. ( I I — A  B o n e -S h a k i n g  A d v e n t u r e .)  I llu str a te d  by T . M . R . W h i t w e l l .
BARS TO SUCCESS. (II.— O n  C h o o s in g  t h e  W r o n g  P r o f e s s i o n .) . .
LUBENSTEIN’S BIG D E A L ...........................................................................Illu str a te d  b y  E . F .  S k i n n e r .
THE CYCLING CORNER. (How t o  T e a c h  C y c l i n g .)  ......................
THE MAN E A T E R .........................................................................................I llu s tr a te d  b y  th e  A u t h o r . ‘

■■■ Hark of Frontixpiere
• ••• ... FrontispirreC a p t a i n  C h a r l e s  P r o t h e k o e
••• F, E. B e a v e r• A .  E .  J o h n s o n

. . .  ■ H . B u r r o w s. . .  A l f r e d  T . S t o r y  . .  C .  M a l c o l m  H in c k s
. . .  H a y d o n  P e r r y  E . C o c k b it r n  R e y n o l d s

THE STAMP COLLECTOR ( N e w  C a t a l o g u e s  f o r  1903 a n d  N e w  I s s u e s ) W ith  I llu s tr a t io n s .
THE LONG ’UN. ( C h a p s . V I . - X . ) ...............................................................Illu str a te d  b y  G o r d o n  B r o w n e , R . I .

( Further contents on next page.)

E. J. N a n k i .v k l l  
R. S . W a r r e n  B e l l

page
101

110
111

118

1-26
129

1.34
137

145

147

UpeFJVKeJ jE S T F  OR Dl CYCLES
A r m y  (ALL BRANCHES), H i g h e r  C i v i l  S e r v i c e ,  &  

U n i v e r s i t y ,  s p e c i a l  p r e p a r a t i o n .

JOHX M.A. (Pint Chum,Camhrtdge). Late of t?o( iiittli iin hikI Westminster. Educational Medallist al Antwerp, Bordeaux. ai,d BruaaelA International Ex- hibltion*.
IOLY. B.A* I Finn Cl.ow, London), 

Author oi ■'The llluAtmtcil Ktemli iiRuunwr,' etc. Spanish and (Jeriinm rxmniiirr «t the 
CUy of L*>tulu1i CuHeyr.

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS. 
SHALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION.Over 3.U00 sneewaeH to date in Coinp̂ titive anil pure Bxaiiniiatione Pii|i||« mrivxl at (tl It-18. VIctoriA Roml. IT purr Nurwmal, the resident dcpnj-inirnt of Quennnore : (2) 21, Chancery Laiir: |3) *t, Kenchtirch Street, EX’, (if. Foulks Lynch & Co.) for Chartered Accountant*' KxauiinatlQn* only. Over 400 *u<cenes In 1902 ouly. iiitludiiig noveml First places and Honours. Pros pectus and full particulars on application to

JOHN GIBSON, M.A., 18, Victoria Road, Upper Norwood-.

MODEL ST E A M  ENGINES A N D  B O ILER S.
i

Mi StAn ■) otl8. Model Rail Cloth, 8ot of Masts and Spars. Rising Curds. ft<

Locomotives, Marine, Horizontal, Vertical.
MODRl E\'4»IXE P.4RTM* Cylinders, Fly wheels,Pomps. Eccentrics, Cranks. Bearings, Locomotive Parts ami Fittings. .
MODEL ROtLEft FITTfXGM. Steam and Water Gauges. Safety Valves. Steam and Water < )<K k§. Clink Valves. Model Castings lu seta. 8crews, Nuts and Bolta, Tubes; Braes Roils. .Sheet firasv and Copper. Steel Hods, Ac.
MODEL SAILING VAIHTN* MODEL *TEAM BOATM, tIODEl. MTEAAI AND ELEK’TRH' l,41’\’<'HEH. Racing Yacht*. Cutters, dcliounera, Brigs. Ac. 
MODEL V At HT FITTING*. Blocks. Dean eyes. Wheels. Skylights, Hatchways Flags

eudsSJ* ^ture and n p n ly  everythin* f©r making And fitting Model Sailing Yachts, Steam, 
aad Ex:, ' Model Steam Engines, Boilers, Model Railways, d c  , and we have the largest,

Q toost n.mplete stock in the world.
L*- SEE OUR FULLY ILLUSTRATED COPYRIGHT CATALOGUE.

Ytal,̂ ',inyt|?" of Model Steam Buffi I'M. Boilers, Steam and Electric Boats. Sailing Yachts" ‘ is Casting*. *c. Electric Motor*. Uyrtamon. Telescopes Phutugraphlo, and 8-irntlflc. Amusement*, by post, lid*
M«tn\it,gRA»ft| p̂ reaDf Modal fttesm Bngirea. Bo 
in i. « 4;,rt* f,>r Boiler Engine*. Ships Casting*.’ '• -oitT(.i«co]kes. Electrical. Chemical. Photograph . ... ... . „ .

b t e v e n s s  m o d e l  d o c k y a r d ,
established 1843 22K A Id grate, C ity , London. aimate

ILLUSTRATED PRICE LISTS 0B SHIPS FITTINGS. ENGINE AND BOILER FITTINGS. CASTINGS, POST FREE
AND GREEN LA NEB



X A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .  

Contents —continued .

SCHOOL MAGAZINES R E V I E W E D ........................................
CAGE

164
THE ATHLETIC CORNER. ( H in t s  o n  N e w  R a t s .)  . . .  

And Answers to Correspondents.
........................................  C. B. Fry 166

COLLINGHAM’S CLOCKWORK CHAIR ...........................
Illustrated by T o m  B r o w n e , R. I.

........................................  A l f r e d  .Iron IT*

“  CAPTAIN ” CAMERA CORNER ........................................
With Illustrations.

... T he Photographic Komm 176

HOW PILLINGSHOT SC O R ED ....................................................
Illustrated by T. M. R. W h i t w e l l . ... ...............P. G. W o d e h o f s e 17T

NATURALISTS’ CORNER................................................................
With Illustrations.

. . .  ... E d w a r d  S t e f , F.L.S. 181

THE NEW  MASTER OF L O R E T T O ........................................ 18>
“ CAPTAIN” CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS ........................... 183
IF YOU WANT A BICYCLE .................................................... 187
“ CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS FOR MAY ............................ 188
“ CAPTAIN" PICTORIAL POST-CARDS ............................ ... ... .. Tom B r o w n e , R.I. 18»
“ THE OLD FAG.” ( E d i t o r i a l ) .......................................................... 19*
ANSWERS TO CO RRESPON DEN TS........................................ 192

RESULTS OF MARCH COMPETITIONS ........................... 194

“ THE LATEST” ................................................................  ... ............................................. L A . K a y 196
T h e  C a p t a in  is published monthly by the proprietors, G e o r u e  N e w n k s , Limited, T to 1‘2 Southampton Street, Strand, 

London, England. Subscription price to any part of the world, post free, for one year, 8a. \kl. Cases for binding any Volume 
may he obtained from Booksellers for 1#, ik/. ; or post free for 1«. ihl. direct from the Office. Vols. V. to VIII. arc now ready, price 
6* ,,or post free 0$. ikl. Vols. I. to IV. are out of print. American Agents in the United States, the International News Company, 
83 and 85, Duane Street, New York.

The Editor docs not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but when 
stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he canuot make use. Typewritten MSS. are 
preferred. _________ .

B R O W N I E  K O D A K S

FOR BOVS AND GIRLS.

No. i Brownie.
(Pictures, 2iin. by 2Jin.)

FO LD IN G  P O C K E T  
KODAKS

For Ladies, Cyclists, and 
Holiday Makers.
From = ,£1 6 O
to = 3 12 6

No. i  Brownie.

(Pictures, 3(in by 2jin.)

1 0 / -
NO D A RK ROOM N E E D E D  FO R  CH AN GIN G T H E  FILMS.O f  A l l  P h o t o g r a p h i c  D e a l e r s , o r  o f

KODAK, Ltd., 41-43 Clerkenwell RoadNO CAM ERA  
is a

KODAK
unless It Is manufactured 

the KODAK Companyv

L O N D O N ,  E . C .
Branches: w ,69 Brompton Road, S.W.; 60 Cheapside, E .C .; 115 Oxford Street, If.. 171-173 Regent Street, W.; and 40 West Strand, London, W.C.

Wholesale and Retail :
96 Bold Street, LIVERPOOL, and 72-74 Buchanan Street, CLASCUW.



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

A High Grade 
Coventry 
Cycle for i

BUY A GOOD CYCLE.
NO NEED TO PAY A FANCY PRICE.f'reml.rv Hover., Coventry Challenge, Swills, Triumphs. Humber., Singer., etc.

EASY PAYMENTS 
FROM 8 - MONTHLY.Buy direct and »are l‘r»untl«. Lists free.
E dw ard O ’ B r i e n ,  

C o v e n t r y .World’s largest Cvde Dealer,

BIRDS’ EGGS, SKINS, INSECTS, 
SHELLS, CURIOS, BOOKS,

nnd all kinds of APPARATUS and REQUISITES for Collec
tors and Students in all branches of NATURAL HISTORY. 

Largest Authentic Stock in Kingdom. Price Lists free.
CHAS. J E F F E R Y S , N a tu ra lis t,

T E T B U R V ,  G l o u c e s t e r s h i r e ,
Esttfbliahed Quarter of Century.

HUA\BER
-  CYCLES -

IN ALL 
THE WORLD 
UNEQUALLED

E A L T H . . .  
A P P IN ES S . 
U M BER . . .

The possession of the last ensures 
the others

PRICE FROM mo GUINEAS.
Deferred Artistic
Payments Catalogue
arranged. Post Free.

HUMBER,32 Holbors Viaduct, LTD..
LONDON, E.C.

AtiANTS EVERYWHERE.

To N a tu ra l H istory  Collectors,
Students, and  others.

J A M E S  G A R D N E R , Naturalist, 
52 HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.

Keeps in Stock every Description of Apparatus, Cabinets. Hooks, 
and Specimens for Collectors of BIRDS’ EGGS. BUTTERFLIES 
and MOTHS, &C., &C. A detailed IViee List (fully illustrated) 

sent post free on application.

PREMIER
One G rade o n ly —THE BEST.

£ 1 2  1 2 s . Net,
or £1 1s. Monthly.

D I P V P I  C O  Lint Fw. C. Dept.
D I u T u L t o  PK?^VKv!tKS
20 HOLBORN VIADUCT, & 133  HAMMERSMITH Rd.

T w o  G reat  G overn /tent D epartm ents ~
H.M. WAR OFFICE and H.M. POST OFFICE

Bartlett- have adopted

CLINCHER
The First

*» D E T A C H A B L E  
P n eu m a tic, 
invented, A .D .I8 9 0 .

Still unequalled for QUALITY 
and DURABILITY A.D. 1903.

E a sie st to D etach. Have no W ires,
NORTH BRI1ISH RUBBER Co., Ltd., 57, Moorgate St., LONDON, E.C.

TYRES

~E 6  Carriage Free.

RIGHFORD’S REMINGTON PATTERN RIFLE
The Smartest and most Accurate Little Rifle made.

Ha3 splendid Rifled Barrel. Engine-Turned Top, and is beautifully finished in every respect. 
W ui ca rry  a n y  d is ta n c e  u p  to  120 y a r d s . T h e  v e r y  t h in s  Tor T a r g e t  o r  R a b b it  S h ootin g . 

| Also WINCHESTER BOLT ACTION RIFLE8, 19 6 ;  SALOON GUNS, 1, 2 or 3 BORE, fro m  12 6 e a c h  
COLT’S CELEBRATED REPEATING RIFLES —ta k e  16 C a r tr id g e s , ‘ 22 C alib re , £ 2  IDs. ea c h .

Send for New Gun List Post Free.
iP I C H F O R D  &  C O ., 153 Fleet Street, London, E.C.



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .X l l BENETFINK I?

c?
THE GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS. CLUBS, Etc

COMPLETE OUTFITS and EVERY REQUISITE FOR CRICKET, 
RUNNING, TENNIS, CYCLING, AND ALL SPORTS AND GAMES.

m
CRICKET STUMPS.

f j r f

Boys'
Polished Ash ... ... 1 /5 . I l l  
Brass Ferrules ... ... 2/4* 2 /6 , 
Ditto, Steel Shod ... — 
Solid Hra&s Tops ... — 5/3 , 
Ditto, Revolving Tops... — 

P o s ta g e , 7d.

Men’s 
, 2/6 

3 /-  
4 /-

6 '6 , 10 / -  
7 /-, 81-

CRICKET BALLS.
Duke's Super................................... ... 5 /3
Dark's C row n  ... .. . . . . . . . . . .. 5 /-G r a s s h o p p e r . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ... 4 /10
fienetfink'H Practice, 3-seatn ... ... 3 /6

Ditto, B-C H. (Warranted)... 4 /6
Ditto, Ditto, hoys' ... ... -  3/1

Wisden's Special .School Hoys’ ... ... 3/IO
Ditto, Crown Match Ball ... ... 5 /-

Per dozen, 57/% P o s t  f r e e .
“  Eclipse" Corupo., 5£ o z ............. .. 1/9
Composition. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 8 d .  lOd.'  P o s ta g e .  2d

CRICKET BAGS.

Fancy Carpet ............................................................. 5 /9
Plain ditto .. ..........................  7 /1 0 , 8 /10
Ditto, ditto (as illustration) ..........................  8 /6 , 1 0 /-
Ditto, ditto ditto with Leather Ends ... 12/9
All leather................................................ 2 3 /- ,  26 /6 , 2 8 /-

P ostaqe. 7d. ______________
To_£Ju6-̂ cretarles—
PATTERN CARDS OF CLUB 
COLOURS (returnable) SENT 
FREE ON APPLICATION.

CRICKET TROUSERS.
Boys'. Men’s,

White Flannel, shrunk.
4/6, 5/6, f r 6 ,  4 /11 .  5/11,  7/11 

B-*st Quality Flannel, well shrunk, 9/11 nett. 
Bjat White Doe Cloth, guaranteed

not to shrink ..............................  ... 15/6
Plain Grey or Striped Flannel ... 7 /6, 10/6
White Drill ...................................... 5 / 1 1 , 7 / 6

P o s ta g e , 4d under 10 /-

CRICKET SHIRTS.
Hoys'. Mens.

White Flannelette ..............  2/3 2/6
Ditto Flannel ... ... 3/-, 4 /-  3/3, 4 /6
Twill Flannel..........................  5/11 6/11
T he Club Coarse Canvas, White, 2/6, 3/6, 4/6 
Umpires* Coats ... 4 /11 ,6 /6 , 8/6, 10/6

P osta g e , 4d.

CRICKET BATS.
Boys’, Half Cane,

No. 4, 3 /3  ; No. 5, 3 /8 ; No. c, 4 /fi 
Ditto, All Cane (as illustration).

No. o, 5,3
Ditto, “  Resilient," Selected... ...
Men's All Cane.....................................
Ditto, ditto, Super ... ..............
Ditto, ditto, Selected..........................
Clapshaw's “  Resilient"  ... ...
Waraop's “  Conqueror," Improved 
Wisden's “ Crawford's Exceli.er ...

Single fitat s e n t Pos t  f  ree.
Immeni

No. 0, 6/- 
No. ii, 8/3 
... 6/. 

8/5 
9/6 

15/6 
• 18/6 

16/9, 20/-

! Stock of Cricket Bats by Lillywhite, 
Clapshaw, Ayres, Cobhctt, Dark, Warsop.Wisden, 
G. G. Hearne, Bryan, Gardiner, and Nicolls,

„  r CRICKET NETS. _
BACK NETS ONLY. With Poles, Lines, & Pegs. 
18 It by 6 ft. 18 ft. by 7 ft. 18 ft. by 8 ft.

7/11 nett. 9 / - nett. 9/10 nett.
WITH SIDE WINGS (as illustration). With 

Poles, Lines, and 1’cgs
42 ft. bv 0 ft. 12 ft. by 7 ft. 42 ft. by 8 ft. 

17/9 nett, 19/10 nett 22/ -  nett
STEAM TARRED.

1 9 6  2 2/6____________ 25 6____

WICKET KEEPING GLOVES.
Men's Chamois, Cane Protected ... 2.9, 3/3
Ditto, Leather, Ventilated ' ..............  4
Ditto, Kid, ditto, Super ... G/B

Boys’ 3d. per pair less. Post free.

C A T A L O G U E S   ̂f r e e .
P le a se  m e n tio n  “ C A P T A IN ."

The “ U niversal," White Canvas ■ 
The “ Special, "  White Mock Buck. P; ved, 

equal in wear and appearance t.. real 
Buck (as illustration) .. .

The “ Makvi.eronf. ” Buck Dressed ''via- 
mid Spikes ... ... .. -

The “  Lords” Heal Ruck Skin, Guaranteed 
Machine Welted, equal to Hand f '"'n,
Pyramid Spikca ..............  , •••

P osta g e  under  1 0 /- . 6 d. pai>'

8/11
10/6

16/6

8 9 ,  9 0 ,  1 0 7  &  1 0 8 , CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
f To Face bad o f P **1
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SCA'.E 

MODELS OF “ SHAMROCK III y j  CHALLENGER
FOR THE

AM ERICA CUP.

Gunboat. Submarine Boar.
MlUCtllArent Model Battleship* flited up complete with Lifeboat*. For? and Alt bar Lett*-, Ouhr (Quick Firersl. Cauuons, 8 Guns tn Ca*etncnU. Model Hearth Lights. Ac. Length ne irly 3 i t . ,  with Strong Eugiue aurt Boiler, price «.V*. with Double Marine Engine and Twin Screw Propellers, Carriage Paid.

. IllviHlon RoittH with Steam Engine and Boiler. Gun* and all FittimrR complete. 24inA. Iomr. lAltf, Carriage Paid.
Model Pa»»e«nrer Hlilp* and Ocean Liner* Finished and Enamelled in best Style. Pitied w th Strong Steam Engine*, boiler*. Fittings. Masts, mid Funnels Ac . n» shown. I*2 ins. long. £H % 2h ins. long. 3H/-. 2* ft. Ion" ?.V.* During* Paid.Ollllboat* with Steam Engine and Boiler. Life-boat*, Quick Firing Gun*. Ac., eoinnicte. tin ins long. ‘SO *. 25 ins. Jong.̂ 3 •• large sl*r. 24 ft. long. It? 6* Carriage PaliL Model Nilbumriite Bout* to sailon and under the surface, will not sink. 14 m*. long 7 18 iu*. long. 14/ti Carriage Paid-Torpedo Bunt* with Meant Engine and Boiler. Gun*. Ac.,complete 15 ins lone £/•• £5 ins. Ji>ng. 10 &, Carrisg" Paid. ‘Above Module arc ntte-l up and finished In the best possible manner, enamelled and lined in-correct colours, and are certain to give every satisfaction.

o fH H A M R O C K lBeautifully Finished Neale Model*____________  __Lufe*i f hitlleiurer for ibe America, ( up.
These JV-iMs are e|«.-lailj built by workm-n experienced In Fast Model Racing Yacht omtstructimi. and are of our Hi«la»t Grade Exhibition Class. Thry aie uuirieof specially selected materials and every care is taken to prodne* Fast Mud*-1 Racing Yachts which will give heal imaible result* in any kind of veathei. Speciflcntiou Beautifully Mudeded* Hnli Correct Design, Enamel ltd *ud Luted in Correct Colour*, with Green Boot Top and Stripe, finished 

in (he test t*»wible style of worktnansiiip. Deck Fitting* < f bras* with Pntent Melt Steering Gear, Companion*. Ketches «nil Skylight. Deck Coloured and Lined Length over Deck, 2 ft. 7+ inn Fpxni nf Beat Material*, and Sails of Specially Manufactured While Hail Cloth. Yachts are Cutter Kivged and sent out complete with Stand exactly as shown by Engraving, winch is taken from Hhopi id Finished Model. PGee. packed in strong wood ense and delivered Csmapr Paid, £3 ItH* Carriage Abroad. 7s. 6d extra, any surplus Iwfug returned. .Note.—Price of altove is .10 per cent under what U usually charged for Models of the Highest Class, and as  we exjiect the demand will be very great during the Season, it is requraled that orders will be placed as early as possible

Hlscli fi In** Model Ntenni lortimolivfs.

No. n. No* 4. No. ."»*
No. i. Hr ale Model I*. d  H.W* l.oromof Ive and Trailer. 2  s.v. cylinder*, Redoing Gear. Coupled Wheel*, ad Fittings Plated. Gauge 3 ins.. Bpring Buffers, Strong Boiler with nil He-t Fittings nnd Water Gauge. Tender* wilh spirit and Water Tanks, also New Improved Loco. Feed Pm»p. Total length. -Jit -tin* Price. Carriage Paid. 90/* No. 2. Nplentlld Muriel l .  A N’.W. Railway F\|h-chh LtirnaniMive ami Teniler with 2 8.V. Cylinders. Reversing Gear. Waste Stesm up Funnel, ripring Duffers, Coupled Wheel*. Strong Boiler with Rest Fittings, and Water Gauge Gouge. 24 Ins Length 2 ft im-e. c-image Paid with Rails. 10# Na HptenrilriM<hN  Traelloil Elietlie »itb * V. Cylinder, Hev«r«ing Gear. Governors, W.ute up Funnel. Strung Boiler, Lamp. all Fitting*. Water Gauge. To travel e. liter -tr.«icht<ir In a circle. Fine Finish. Guarant-ed length Pallia Price GT.ti. No. 4 ftlirie Valve l.mMilinttf Ye ami Tender with Reversing Gear. Waste Steaiu up Funnel. Gauge ins . length Ift ins. Price w<r". R.iiU t£.V- Gauge 2 ins . 17 in*, lone. Price 30 *. alt Carriage Paid. Well made. Highly FinWied. Plated hitti gs. No. 5 Tank Engine “  Pilot*” 2 *-.V, Cylinders Reversing Gear, Gang* j ins Length, il in*. Pi ice, w th Rails, Carriage Paid.

•dels are finished in the Best Porsthle Maimer. Enamelled and Lined In Correct Colours. FPtings Plated. and each is Tested under Steam before 1 Se« C ital -gne fur Rails. Points. Switches. C> owing*. Can iages. Cars, Trucks, Platform*. Station*, %tc.. and various otherDesigns of Steam and Clock* lives, and H>xtis, Ac.
’"f "*DlPIMli<l New Knlltrgrcil F«lalOKMC, nearly 500 lllllAtrullona, of powerful and magnificent LocortndivM. Vertical. Horizon- Cnuipntn-d and Tri|deexptui*nni Engine* all sises up tu 4 H.P. Steam Engines and Castings all kinds ; Finished Part* Steam Turinurs. Model Racing -Mp Fit-tug* Eng in** and Roller Fi* tu-e*. Prtrol Motors for River Boats and Birvcles, Castljig* of same. Brass. Copper, and Steel Boflers. Oil and Ou Mn*»* Eifcl'u Mutors. Caathisr* and ah Requisites, etc. New Designs in Vertical, Horizontal. Locomotive, and tAuncb Engines; Battleship*. Gun* • • I»n i»in«, and -"iihuiAt me Boa1* ; Engine rt"d Duller Fittings, etc., etc., poet free. (Ill* Mention this paper when writing.

N! ACM IL L  AN & CO-, Engineers and Modellers, M ar Street, A lloa, N.B.

iieii helMlnrlilia; 1̂1 «*tiro or BohIp. Conipitte with lr- •<> suit Ut«Ai j( ft. loi*y.9 (i« tu *r» ft . 1>| larger 35 •,• . uulli.V*, fVir.iage Paid.

a OUR NEIGHBOURS” SERIES.
&erk- , h:\ndy hooka dealing with flic Tntclh-cttml I.ifc of thej various Peoples, their S<>ciAl Ifiviaiona and Distinctions, their 

\l.,i • «vs and Ciutoms, Wealth and Poverty, thrir Amiicsi and .Syatnns of National Defence, their Industrial Life, Mural Life, 
M i Life, Religions Life, Amusemcnta. and Local Governments. Fully Illustrated, crown Svo, cloth, 3a iW. net each. Edited 

illiam Harbitt Dawson.

Dutch L ife  in Tow n an d  C ountry . %  P. M. Horen, M.a .
Swiss L ife  in Tow n and  C ou ntry . By a . T. Stoky.
Russian L ife  in Tow n an d  C ou ntry . By F r a n c i s  h . E. P a i . m k r .
German L ife  in Tow n an d  Country^ By W illiam H arbutt D awson. 

r̂ench L ife  in Tow n and  C ountry . By Miss H annah L ynch.
Spanish L ife  in Tow n an d  C ou ntry . By L. H i g o i n .
■talian L ife  in Tow n an d  C o u n try . P>y L u i g i  V i i . l a r i .
uamsh Life  in Tow n and  C ou ntry . By J. B r o c h n f . r

GEORGE NEW NES, Ltd., Strand, London, W.C.
[ To face tnil of T*xt,



X I V A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

NEWNES' SIXPENNY NOVELS*
M1CAH CLARKE. A. Conan Doyle. I DR. THERNE, Anti - Vaccinist. H. Rider
THE GREEN FLAG. A. Conan Doyle. Hay-anl.
UNCLE BERNAC, A. Conan Doyle. I SHE. H. Rider Haggard,
THE TRAGEDY OF THE KOROSKO. A. Conan 

Doyle.
ADVENTURES OF SHERLOCK HOLMES. A.

Conan Doyle.
MEMOIRS OF SHERLOCK HOLMES. A. Conan 

Doyle.
THE SIGN OF FOUR. A. Conan Doyle.
THE EXPLOITS OF BRIGADIER GERARD. A.

Conan Doyle.
RODNEY STONE. A. Conan Doyle.
THE WHITE COMPANY. A. Conan Doyle.
A SAILOR TRAMP. Bart Kennedy.
HOSTAGES TO FORTUNE. Miss Braddon. 
FENTON’S QUEST. Miss Braddon.
RUN TO EARTH. Miss Braddon.
MISS CAYLEY’S ADVENTURES. Grant Allen. 
HILDA WADE. (Rant Allen.
W H AT’S BRED -IN THE BONE. Grant Allen.
AN AFRICAN MILLIONAIRE. Grant Allen. 
MOLLY BAWN. By the Author of “  Phyllis.”
VICE VERSA. F. Anstey.
THE SILENCE OF DEAN MAITLAND. Maxwell 

Gray.
THE REPROACH OF ANNESLEY. Maxwell Gray. 
SHIPS THAT PASS IN THE NIGHT. Beatrice 

Harraden.
P o s t  J

j JL b o . H. timer liaggaru.
! BACHELORLAND R- S, Warren Bell, 
j ROBERT ELSMERE. Mrs. Humphry Ward
! THE HISTORY OF DAVID GRIEVE. Mrs. 
| Humphry Ward, 
j MARCELLA. Mrs. Humphry Ward.
, JOHN HERRING. Rev. S. Baring-Gould.

A MILLIONAIRE’S LOVE STORY. Guy Bootkby, 
MYSTERY OF THE CLASPED HANDS. Gur

Bootliby.*
MALCOLM. George Macdonald.
THE MARQUIS OF LOSSIE. George Macdonald. 
DONAL GRANT. George Macdonald.
STORIES FROM THE DIARY OF A DOCTOR.

L. T. Meade.
! A MODERN MERCENARY. K. and Hesketk 
: * Piichard.
| FIGHTS FOR THE FLAG. W . H. Fitchett, LL.D. 
I DEEDS THAT WON THE EMPIRE. W. H. 
| Fitchett, LL.D.
, A WILD PROXY. Mrs. Clifford.
I THE ROMANCE OF A MIDSHIPMAN. W. Clark 
! Russell. ■
I RODMAN THE BOAT-STEERER. Louis Becke.

THE HERB-MOON. John Oliver Hobbes.
I THE MANCHESTER MAN. Mrs. Banks.

' r e e ,  8 d .

TIT BITS MONSTER PENNY BOOKS.
BARON MUNCHAUSENS

MARVELLOUS ADVENTURES. 
STORIES, FROM EAST AND WEST.
THE W AXW ORK SHOW.
ROBIN HOOD.
HOLIDAY STORIES. x
THE SULTAN’S STORY TELLERS.
LITTLE RED SHOES.
LITTLE SNOW-WHITE.
AUNT AUDREY’S STORY BOOK.
TOLD TO THE CALIPH.
JESOPS FABLES.
ARABIAN NIGHTS.
STORIES FROM HANS ANDERSEN.
GRIMMS TALES.
FAIRY BOOK.
CORAL ISLAND.

PETER THE WHALER. 
MARTIN RATTLER. 
GARDEN BOOK.
HEALTH BOOK. 
SPELLING BOOK. 
ENGLISH DICTIONARY. 
TABLE BOOK.
READY RECKONER. 
COOKERY BOOK.
ANIMAL STORIES. 
WORDSWORTH’ S POEMS. 
MRS. HEMANS’ POEMS. 
POETRY BOOK. 
TENNYSON S POEMS. 
LONGFELLOWS POEMS. 
RECITATION BOOK. 
RHYME BOOK.

P o s t  F r e e ,  2 d .

GEO. NEWNES, Ltd., 7-12, Southampton St„ Strand, London. W.C,



I
WHITFLY-HEHDRICKSON

"  EXERCISER
COMBINED.

I The Newest Physical 
Developer.

It pruniMte* Perfect Physical deve.u|uu«iil without over 
ex«rtiuu.Tlu: Will Power hjuI the Mind are exercised »ud kept Active while Physical Development got8 Oil.

OK BALE EVERYWHERE.
U jour de.ier doe, not keep It uk for W. H. 12. 

CtiiniilHe u l l l i  M a n u a l .
Price l.AIHE*. Mi Menu. »/- uhleti ' . I/UU .liunbiiiex. ttrengthi Vim 

Sole A gen ts  —
X. i. CO.. 8 Long Lane, London. E.C The hut) Handle.

AYVAD’S W ATER WINGS
F o r  t h e  B a t h s  a n d  S e a s i d e

Indispensable to swimmers and bathers as a means of having 
fun in the water. They give confidence to mm-swimmers 
and enable them to learn quickly. Arc readily adjusted, and 
wheu in Hated will support anyone in the water. Can be 
carritM u the pocket. Price Is. 6d . Obtainable through 
wsterpmof «<kk1s Dealers or by post from

MOLLESON H U G H ES  & Co.,
58 Stafford Street, Liverpool.

SUPERIOR PRINTING 
i O U T FITS .

For 7d., 1/2, 2/3, 2/8, 3/1 39. 5 9. 
and 6/3, Post free.

Consisting of l̂ ttrrs. Points and riiam*i»in. a Type-holder. supply of Ink. PhiI. and Tweeter*. Any name. etc., can tie made at pleaaute. lur *tonpu>g Books, Papers, and Print- log Cards.
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 

FREE.
P ftten * " A i r  fttiATon ** ̂ R u b b er  Srnmja. pit-

YourName. 1/9 ; Your Name and Address, 2/3 ; Your 
Monogram, 6d. 1‘ oxtnyr. ••<{. ,-jrtru.C. LINDNER, 170 Fleet St., London, E.C.

It’s better fo spend 
half-a-guinea well 
tdan half-a-crown 
on an experiment.

Swan
Fountain Pens

ARE PROVED
T H E  B E S T .

Prices:
10 6 ,1 6  6, 

2 5 - t o  
£20

Postage
free.

Sold 
b y  
all

Stationers

G U A R A N T E E D . 
S E E  C A T A L O G U E  

S E N T  F R E E .

No more steel 
pens, dirty ink 

pots, pen wipers, 
rusty holders.

Mabie, Todd & Bard,
9 3 ,  Cheapsfde, London, E .C .

05a, Regent St.,W.: 3, ExrHanee • 
Manchester; and 37, Ave. de I'Opera, Paris.

“ THE MODEL ENCINEER
AND AMATEUR ELECTRICIAN ”

f* a splendid |'*i*r for Owe intensted in Model hnflrtner. Railway*. Locomotive*, titeanj* Isunte. Hailiug Yacht*. Lathee. Ts-'ls, Dyuitmoe, Motoi*. fcleclric Light. Hells. Batteries. Colls. Telephones. Electrical Experiment*. Scientific Noveltirs, And all kiinL* uf Mechanical atid Klectrical Work. Full id practical Articles, and interesting photographs, and working drawings. Send for 8|«cfmeD c o p y . post free.. to any part of the world.—I)AW BARN A WARD, Ltd., tic, Karringdon Avenue. R.C.

IK?-

“ T he WOODWORKER."
A Journal of Practical Instruction in Tarpon, try ajhI Joinery. Wood-carving. Fretwork Cabinet-making. liilMying. Turning. Manual Training, and all brunches of Woud-wurking,
Original A rtis tic  D esigns ft«rf Working 

Drawings a re  n Special Feature.

Bend for Specimen Copy, post free, 3t|« 
UAWBAItN A WAVtn* Ltd*. 
6c. Fauukodon AvtHCft, London, E.C.

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.

“CBClillfl,”
London, May 18th, 1901, says:— I

•‘ Our experience with a pair 
uf Patent Scuinlti&n Scat Knickcru 
confirms our opinion that the 

I cau.sc of saddle soreness is not 
[ so rmich the saddle as the scams | 

in the knickers."

I Sh ould  i io w  Tail o r  not *to<iL' them, 
i ten d  h is  nam e to the Sole P a ten teesJOHN HARDING, SON & CO., Lid.,

. & 20 New Brown St., MANCHESTER.

in



JO H N  PIG G O T T, Ltd.,

CRICKET BAGS.
Green-figured carpet, 4 /3 .4 /1 1 , 6/11.

RUNNING 
DRAWERS. 

Sateen, all colours, 
1/-, 1/5.

Navy, Black, Sky, 
Pink, & Cardinal.

-INDIA RUBBER.

-C A N E  

WITH WASHLEATHEROR 
RUBBER COVER

SIDE VIEW

RUNNING VESTS. 
Boys', 1 /5, Men's, 1 /6. 

Postage, 2$<f.

THE “  J .P .”  SURREY DRIVER.
* i8 8tP(>nely recommended to Cricketer*. The wonder-
nil ‘ QUIP "obtained by the peculiar construction of the handle, 
together \yith its perfect balance and driving power, vender it

MEN'S, Full Size-,undoubtedly tlie leading bat of the day. MEN'S 
16 /9 . YOUTHS’, No (i, 12 9 . ’

RUNNING SHOES.
3,11. Pontage, dr/.

MATT SHIRTS. 
Collar ami Pocket, 

2 /6 , 3 /6 , 4 /11. 
Grey 

Flannel, 
4 /6 .

Postage, 3it

CRICKET SHOE.
Buckskin, 7 11, 8  11, 10 /6 .

White Canvaa, 4  3 ,  4 1 1 ,  6  6 . 
Postage (h/.“

CYCLING KNICKERS. 
4  3 , 5  6 , 7 /6 . Postage,

The New BOUNDARY BALL.
5 3  each ; 3 0  -  per half dor..

Please send lor our Large Illustrated Price List, Post Free.

WHITE FLANNEL 
TROUSERS, 5/3, 

6;-, 6/11.
GREY, do., plain or 

fancy stri|ies,
4  6 , 5/11, 611.

117 & 118, CHEAPSIDE, and MILK STREET, LONDON, E.C.

5 ^ 7 7 ^ 1  “  FIVE BOYS ”1 MILK CHOCOLATE.
Recommended by the

Medical Profession and Press.

Desperation \ Paeijieaiion \ Expectation \ Acclamation f Fentrznfion

H A M L E Y ’S  T O Y S , N O V E L T IE S , E N G IN E S , S H IP S , etc.
Large 

Electric Torch**,
price 4 6. 

post free 4 10. 
Refits f«r 
same. 13, 

pust free 16.

STRONG CLÔ K X l f r ' *  WORK BOAT. * * * *

•x-
To wind up and go along in the water. Price. 1/., t»n«t free 14 : 2, . free 2 4; 36. |w»t tree 3,11; 5 9, T9, 8 9. 10 9, Z1 42 up to 156 •. 30

Electric 0*1 Lighter*, price 5/« 
free 5 6.

Refllit ft>r f-auje.
2 • each,
l>oet free 2 4

*-x-

HftmlevSCHOONERSdown. Nicely aail. Frl.-e. 2 21. , and 42,-.

0 BOATS, CUTTERS, andwith balln to tak** up and finished, and guaranteed to 6. 3/6, 4 6, 6 6. 6/6, 10/6,15/-. Packing and postage extra.

ELECTRICAL NOVELTIES.Electric Pocket Lamp, very useful f..r travelling, price 2'6.fryw 2 9. Refil* for same. 1/3 po*t frite.
Bull i Eye Lamp, price 4 3, p.*t free 4,9.
Houae Lamp*, price 5/-, ix/st free 5/6. Rertla for aune. 1,6 each. I lost free 1 9
Electric Scarf Pin, very pretty, jiricp 5/6, putt free 5 10. 
Electric Batteries and Coil*, complete nitli BHttery, price 5 9. 6,9, 7,9. Tustage 6d. extra.

HAMLETS, 512 Oxford Si., London, W.C.

Little Queen TENT, for (hr O ort'*
elite. Price. 14'- Cerrtege to be I’""1 rr L l 

A n d  /o r  Ilnmhu'A U U  <•! A**1**
F ittings an d  Ship Fillinpl. r i v t r u *  
too*,, etc. P ott free on A p p ln n u is

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES, U*1* 
_  .  ,  v „  7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND. W.C.frini*d by Richard Clay and Bon*, Ltd,, Bread Street Hill, E.0t, and Bqngay, BtUfoih. *__________ *________ ___



fsjE WHAT IS TH E BEST VALUE for A PENNY?
A £12 12s. Bicycle for the Answer.

S e e  p a g e  2 7 8 .

FO R  B O Y S  & “ O LD BO YS.”
EDITOR,“ THE OLD FAC.” ATHLETIC EDITOR, C. B. FRY.

UX. No. 51. JU N E, 1903.

en buying
i  cycle, in s is t  upon g e n u in e

LfiP T Y R ES
will appreciate th e  w isd o m  of t h is

when selling;
d-hand cy c le s  s e ll  m o re  r e a d i ly  
at higher p r ic e s  w it h  D u n lo p  

ty re s .

resilient, durable, and 
always reliable.
Guaranteed for 13 months.

mark (Dunlop’s head) on tube 
well as cover.

as

EQUALLY GOOD forAND MOTORS.
^ — Trade Marie.‘" '"L O P  T v * -  „tied C °  ’  L t < *‘ ’  A * t o n ’  B ’h a » " -ky a" the Government Departments.

Concerning

CRICKET

PITCHES

C. B. FRY.



When talking of C R I C K E T  and all Sports one’s thoughts naturally turn toDAMAGE’S * HOLBORNThe best, largest, and cheapest house in the trade for all Sporting Requisites.
CRICKET LEG GUARDS, i CRICKET BALLS.M o le s k in , Y o u th s *  3 /3  M e n 's  . . .  3 /6  C h a m o is  L e a th e r ,Y o u t h * ' ....................... 4/6M e n ’s .............. 4/11W h it e  B u c k , Y o u t h s ’ 5/6 M e n  s 5/11 &  7 11

WICKET-KEEPINC
CLOVES.C h a m o is  L e a th e r . C a n e  P r o te c te d , Y o u t h s ' 2/8 M e n 's  2/11 W h ite  B u c k , Y o u t h s ' 4/3 M e n 's  4/6 &  5/6 D o .,  R u b b e r -fa c e d

6 3  &  6/6 G o ld  C a p e , M en  s  5/9 D o .,  R u b b e r-fa c e d
6/11 &  8/6

BATTING CLOVES.W h ite  IiC a th e r  (T u b u lar R u b b e r )  3 /9 &  4 /- E x t r a  Q u a lit ie s ,4 / 1 1 , 5 / 1 1 , 6 / 1 1 , 7/6

M e n ’sC a r n a g e 's — Y o u t h s ’ .fiJ  uz.3*8caru L e a th e r  . . .  1/1 0 2 3  C lu b  3 S e a m  M a tc h  3/1 3/6R e fe r e e  3 -S catii M a t c h , G u a r a n t e e d  . . .  4 /3 4  6R e fe r e e  M a tc h  . . .  — 4 6A u s tr a l ia n  M a tc h  —  5 , -D o . C a t g u t  S e w n  G u a r a n te e d  . . .  4/9 5 /-C o n ip o  M a tc h , M a .p o in t s  ................ 2 /-C o m p o  E c lip s e  . . .  —  1 9, ,  lY a c t ic e  . . .  7Jd. 9 d .. B o y s '. 4 J d .C h i l d ’s , 2) in  , 3 J d .
CRICKET SHIRTS, ETC.W h ite  M a t  ........................... 2 / 6 , 3/6, ,  F la n n e l , 3 / 1 1 , 4 / 1 1 , 5/11 , ,  „  T r o u s e r s  . . .  4 / 1 1 ,

6/I I .  7 ,1 1
CRICKET SHOES.B r o w n  C a n v a s , S e w n  L c  S o le s  . . .  . . .B r o w n  C a l f  S h o e s  E x t r a  Q u a l it y  . . .W h ite  B u c k

it lie r  
3/1 1 

4 6  
6/11 

8 6

#  CRICKET BATS.Y o u t h s ' W illo w , H a l f  C a n eH a n d le , S iz e  4 2 / 6 , S iz o  5 2 / 1 1 , S iz e  0 3/6Y o u t h s ' W illo w , a ll  C a r eH a n d le , S iz e  4 3 / 6 , S iz e  5 4 / 3 , S iz e  B 4/1 1M en  s a ll  C a n o  H a n d le s , 4 / 1 1 , l 7 /6 , 9 ,6a ~ ,T h c  Y o r k s h ir e  D r iv e r , P a te n t  S p r in g  H a n d le , S iz e  6,Y o u t h s ',  1 2 / 6 ;  M e n 's , 14 /6 ,W a r r a n te d .G a tn a g c 's  P a t e n t  D o u b le  S p lic e  B a t , s p e c ia lly  s e le c te d  b la d e s , 18 /6 ; Y o u t h s ',  15/6YORKSHIRE
DRIVER ic c ie u  uiacics,

5/ I . _  T V

STUMPS WITH BAILS.P o lis h e d  A s h , 2iiin. 1 / 5 , 2 S in . 1/1 1, Men's S iz e , 2 /6P o lis h e d  A s h ,  w it h  B r a s s  F e rru le s, -.’(jin.2 / 6 , 2 8 in . 2 /9 , M e n 's  3 / - ,  a n d  4/• P o lis h e d  A s h , B r a s s  T o jis , S te e l Shoes, Y o u t h s ' 4 / 6 , M e n ’s  4 / 1 1 . B e s t  Q u ality  6 / 9 , 7  1 1 , 9 h

BELTS — E la s t ic  W e b , a ll  C o lo u r s , 6d. & 104d. S p ik e s , ltd. e x t r a . Pottage > (ki.
CRICKET BAGS.T h e  “ A ll  E n g l a n d ,"  w ith  2 H a n d le s , 3 / 1 1 , 4 11,

6/1 1 , 6/11T h e  “  M a r y ic b o n e "  .........................C o w h id e , F u ll  C lu b  S iz e  . . .  .C o w h id e , P r iv a t e  S i z e .......................................18/6 a n d  21/-. . .  8/ -, 10/-25 /6 and 3 0 >
TENNIS BALLS.F r o m  4/6 D o z .

W it h  L in e s  T o p  a n d  B o t to m , P o le s , w ith  2 S id e  W in g s , c o m p le te , 1 7 /9 , 1 9 / 1 0 , 2 2 / - C o u n t y  C o u n c il  R e g u la t io n  N e t s , fr o m  3 5 /-
CRICKET SCORlC BOOKS.C lu b  R o o k  fo r  18 M a tc h e s  1/-, 24 M a tc h e s  1 ;6 ,  a n d  3d M a tc h e s  2/6. Postage  3d.C r ic k e t  o r T e n n is  P o c k e t  S c o r in g  B o o k s , w ith  L a w s  a n d  C a le n d a r , 4 A d » ; L e a th e r  C .ia e s , t O-’ d .  H e -fills  

2d. caclv *

T h e  M G a m a g e  M . . .  . . .  11 /-G a m a g e ’s C h a m p io n  . . .  8/9 „  R e fe r e e  . . .  7/6 , ,  P r a c t ic o  . . .  5  6 
See Catalogue,

H a n d  C o r k s  fo r  W a lk in g  nrR u n n i n g ................4 d .  &• 6d .C h a m o is  T o e  S o c k s , 4 d .N  a n d  6d .L a r g e  S iz e , 9 d .  a n d  t/ -

TENNIS RACKETS.

' CSSESB

B o y s ' O v a l  S h a p e  ......................Y o u t h s 'C e d a r  H a n d le  ..C e d a r  H a n d le , C lu b  S iz e  . .F is h  T a il  H a n d le  ......................T b o  “ G a m a g e "  C h a m p io n  . . .T h e  “  H  n il lo r n ,"  c lo se  s t r u n gT h e  “  D e m o n  " .......................................T l ic  “  G a m a g e  " (G u a r a n te e d )T h e  “  E ,  D .  B l a c k ,"  a s  used  . v  . . . .S c o t c h  C h a m p io n  ( G u a r a n t e e d ! .. 2 0 9I P O S T S  a n d  N E T S , c o m p le t e , from  9/- R A C K E T  C A S E S ,  1 6 ,  1 / 1 1 ,2 / 6  ! R A C K E T  P R E S S E S ,  1/3, 1/6, 2/-
RUNNliic~sijlTS.S a te e n  D r a w e r s , a ll  C o lo u r s  a n d  Sizes I/?

UCCTO f w h i t e  C o t to n  dcrscys V t o  I o  i C o lo u r e d  D it t o

5)

2/3 and SI- 
319 3/11 5/6 6/9 

11/6 
11/6 18/6 the

1/ - . 1/ M *

W rite fo r  o u r  M a m m o th  illu stra ted  
G en eral List, p o st  fr e e .

STILL OUR LEADING LINE.

The “ ONE GUINEA”  Hand Camera.
Special P rice to  ‘ ‘ Captain  ”  Readers 1 8 /3 ;  Carriage Free, 2 O,'-

The “  Holborn Guinea ” 1 9 0 3  Hand Camera h a s  n o w  rea ch ed  jw rfcd jo f1- T h e  B o d y  is  M a h o g a n y  a n d  c o v e re d  L e a t h e r . E v e r y  d e t a i l  h a s  been c a re iu i, t h o u g h t  o u t . 'The fo l lo w in g  a re  s o m e  o f t h e  le a d in g  fe a t u r e s :—
Sheaths.—Of RiiMinn Ir"». * lli' hi " “„',j 

put Into the Camera In MW 
alien ■ h . 1; trril are hel»l Hnn1> iu 1 
In the bottom of the C.nim- .

B iM .-8m.lleU po»lhle.c.rrjinE 1-1-™1"
Automatic Indicator.-Showing numh.rof 

PiAtes.T h e y  a r c  t h o r o u g h ly  w e ll  f in is h e d  lvoth in s id e  and O U t ,  an d  in  appearance b e a r  co m p a riso n  with much higher priced i n s t r u m e n t s .N o t e . — We can thoroughly recommend this Camera.

A. W. G A M A G E, L td ., H olborn ,

Lens—.Sapid Achromatic Meniscus of ex
cellent ijUnllt jr.

8butter. — Rvenet Time and Instantaneous.
Btow,— RoUUlug. Adjust Aid**.
Finder*—Two. for upright A <>lilong picture*.
Changing Arrangement —flimp'e. easy to 

work • an not Ret out of orde~. No lifting 
or shaking of Camera required.
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WHITELY-HENDRICKSON 
EXERCISER 

COMBINED.
The Newest Physical 

Developer.
It promotes perfect Physical 

dese'o|>Jueut without over 
exertion.

The Wilt Power ami the Mui.i 
Are exercised and kept aitne 
v-hil* 1’hy-icd Development gtus -n.

ON SALE EVERYWHERE.

1/ year dealer does not keep It u k  for W. H. 1-2. 
( o iH lile le  w i t h  H a n m i l ,  

price I .U H E * ’. 1 6  M o n * .  » -  
.4lltlft<‘*s 10/ti J u m b o  (ex strength t p* (j

Sole A g en ts—
A. i. CO., 8 Long Lane, London, E.C. The Grip Handle

T H E
“ SCOUT”,
CAMERAS

T A K H  S P L E N D I D  P I C T U R E S ,  A N D  A R E  E A S I E S T  T O  W O R K .  ‘
LOADED or U N LO ADED  in D A YL IG H T .
The No. 1 “ S C O U T .”  T h e  N o. 2  “ SC O U T .”

Take* p vtMrea‘Ji by 2t. Fitted 
•ill) a Rapid Leas ami nn 
Erervet Sh ut ter. giving either 
tlm« or Misuuitaneous exjio- wres

Takes pictures^ l»y tH. Fitted 
with excellent Rapid Lens, 
Everset Shatter, and 2 View
Finders.

5/- 10/-iTu-e *  P riceC o m p le te , ■ !  J ™  C o m p le te ,The Most E ff ic ie n t  C a m e r a s  e v e r  o ffe re d  a t  s u c h  P r ic e s , 
Comofete D eveloping and Printing O utfit, 4-.'6 

8eod post card for Price List and name o f our nearest Agent.

G. HOUGHTON & SON, Ltd.,
8H &  89,  High Holborn, L O N D O N ,  W . C .

® JJEST FO R  DI C Y C L E S

H O B A R T ,f
CYCLES

World’s Best Free Wheel. 
Finest Value Obtainable.

H C Y C L E S
New Featherweight X-Frames, 16 guineas
Elegantes ................................12 „
Imperials .................................10 „
Supplied to Sandringham: Ridden by 
Royalty: Eulogised by The Lord Bishop 
ol Coventry, Lord Northcote, Lord 
Guernsey, Lord Byron, &c,, &C.

Lists from HOBART WORKS, COVENTRY, and Agents. (¥«!)

S o UTOUMa
PRONOUNCED 50Q-T0QMA

TheFamousSweet
Delicious, creamy flavour.S O L D  E V E R Y W H E R E .

8o le M f r s . ,  8.  J .  M a c k e n z ie  &, C o . ,  L d . ,  L o n d o n , N .B .
An admirable Food for 

Cyclists, Cricketers, Oarsmen,

E P P S ’ S
IS T H E  B E S T

C O C O A
and all engaged in outdoor 

sports and pursuits.
GENUINE- MILK CHOCOLATE
ISKNOWN EVERYWHERE A SPETER’S
T H E  O R IG IN A L  

M I L K - C H O C O L A T E
Delicately flavoured and absolutely pare, PETER’S Milk 
Chocolate 1b far ahrad of all other Chocolates, it Is most In 

vigomting ami sustaining. and Is thi«*
A  T i t  I H H M H P S W E E T .

Bold Ey try a here. Id., 2d., Sd., Gd., A. It. Sole Agents (Trade only) 
B J. 31ALKKN7.IK A CO., LTD,, LONDON. N.E.

Re fu se  im it a t io n s , in s is t  on P eters
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DO YOU WANT AN INEXPENSIVE CABINETF o r  y o u r  N atu ra l H istory s p e c im e n s ?  I f  so , w r ite  to  u s  fo r t e r m s  a n d  s iz e s . A s  w e a re  m a n u fa c tu r e r s  w c c a n  s e l l  a t  lo w  p r ic e s . W e a ls o  k e e p  in  s to c k  a ll k in d s  o f s p e c im e n s  o f 
B irds' E g g s , M o th s, B u tterflies, & c S e n d  fo r  P r ic e  L i s t ; i t  w i l l f n j  w o rth  y o u r  w h ile ,

J. T. CROCKETT & SONS,
7 a , P rin ces S treet, C av en d ish  S q u a re .(C lo se  to  O x fo r d  C ir c u s , W ,) .

CYCLES
" IN  ALL THE 

WORLD
u n e q u a l l e d . ■
n u x  £ 1 0  10*,
t o  £ S 3  | 0 * .

A rtittic  Ccttnlofftte-i, alto In ttru ctiee  Booklett  f r t t  ort application . '
3* HOI,BORN VIADl/CT, L O V 1* O N \  E ,C »

A gents E veryw here.__HUMBER, LIMITED,

T O  N A T U R A L I S T ST ile  “  Y o u n g  C o lle c to r ’s O u t f i t ,”  c o n s is t in g  o f  B u t t e r f ly  N e t . P o c k e t  B o x , R e la x i n g  B o x , L a r v a  B o x . T h r e e  S e t t i n g  B o a r d s , v a r io u s  s ize s , f it , ,r e  B o x , M ix e d  P in s , K i l l in g  B o t t le , S e t t i n g  N e e d le , C h ip  B o x e s , a n d  E g g  D r i l l .  P o st fr e e  10 6.  Su&verior O n t f i t s  15/- a n d  2 1 / -P r ic e  L i s t  o f  B r it is h  I .e p id o p t e r a , C a b in e ts , A p p a r a t u s , e t c . ,  p o s t fre e .
W. F. H. ROSENBERG, F.Z.S., Naturalist,

67 H av eretock  H ill, London, N.W.

The ‘ Brett*" packet contains SO Stamp*, Including follow* 
ins: Ontued Chin* (jurchurged) Corea, Columbia (grem 
and yellow). Aud tued Borneo, Argentine, Japan (15 sen.), 
Ceylon, (^ansd* (figure). Brazil (100 reia.), Jamaica, Germany 
(50 pf. obsolete), aud U S .A  Colombo*, and to all who bey 

above packet and apply fur oar approval sheet* we give gratis a grand set «f 5 
Canada. PiaUst Id. entra Agent* iu school* wanted. Liberal commission, 

BRIITT, BRETT A ( o«. 55 C'ltiincery Lane,

^  P R I C E S  S T I L L  L O W E R / 1
Havltig received a -further latge consignment of British ami Continentals 

mixed. I will sell oat at the following low prioea to c l e a r 10.000 for 13* 
for 2 *, 50.000 for 4 », and 100,000 for 7 -Gw All post free, abroad extra. 

Old British Id. Red*. 2 6  per 1,000: Canadians mixed. *i 6  per 1,(U0; British 
1870 |d. small Reds. 2 >  pci* 10<»; I.R. and Army Official* Queen's and King's 
Head* }d. and Id. values, ?/• per 1,000: Old British l^d. Shield. |/« per doz*u. 
Cheap approval books sent. Do allowed. Apply at once to

P h iln telist, D rom ore , Co* Dovvu. Ireliuul.

Correct Solution o f  “ Missing Features” Com 

petition from the April “ Captain,” 1903.S e e  C o m p e t it io n  R e s u lt s  on p a g e  201,

THE INVINCIBLE PACKET. *1^ 4^
W orth 5s. 0u i. p ‘
Our Jane Packet contaiun 30 genuine i.nd perfect 

following rare:— ' *u* including
B r i t i s h  S e y c h e l l e s  Islands x t i i c e n *  B ea d ,

Ni.rlh B orn eo , 1*90 (Arms!, Maratnik ,IC.ii i i . ',,Jl‘b
Strait* Settlements. C'Ape Colony, old black issue • ■' t,i i u,(
Zealand Universal, M a n r i l l i i * .  IH77, r a r e  i«I.
;«< !♦ : L f f w t m l  IslatM la* |N1»U: B r l l M f  M m iiK||»7*2.?M|
Kepabiic, Peru. I8GB: set 3 olti Freuch Republic, 5o i ! ' “ jllh*
unpaid; Bulgaria. Roumnnla, U.H.A. envelope, Columbus. ttin< y n i^ Y 11̂  
H outtl W ille ft . including Pictorial Jubilee ami Scar.-e •'«,! L  . *  
(cat. 4w,); R lailnittM CAr* Q n ^ e n K la iu l, Om> M iH lim r 

Price 6d. Postage Id. extra (without which no orders can
to all purchaser* o f above Packet w h . 1', 

p  u c u  C D  p c  for a  selection o f our Approval SheeU 
U l V t n  r n t t  id  in the 1..) , a  RarS Bet o t s o o i S r w 1 

(including the new Kings Head issue).
J. 8TUART &  CO., S p rin g  Prove, Isleworei.

T H E  “ L A T E S T . ”  3dT3 0  D IF F E R E N T  S T A M P S  Q Q  *
SOMALI COAST (DJ1B0 UTEE1, a very pretty new tine 

INHAMBANE 1903. COLOMBIA 1903 (Provisional lsne)
New Picturesque Issue GUATEMALA

Deccan, Nicaragua. Jamaica (Llandovery Fall*), Monaco, CnLt, new iMu* 
Franct*. Mexico, Servian 2 New Zealaud (picturesque), Alexandria 1902 purto 
Rico, new issue Hungary, set of 5 Japan Including new issne. Bolivia, astofs, 
Spain Including new issue. Ilong Kong, ISOJIKIuk Edward V|| i Rah jti-a. 
Value NYA8BALAND (GIRAFFE), SPECIAL BET OF 10 INDIA iodwffi 
large official stamps, Telegraph Service eic., etc. 5

3d. Postage Id. extra. 
ftntjf on e packet supplied  to  each p e r  ion.

IN ADDITION t » 8t*mp* mentioned above every purchaser tpplyuic 
for a selection of our ‘ -Ideal Approval Sheets will receives *

SET OF 7 COSTA RICA, GRATIS.
For other bargain* In Packets. Bets, and Stamp Albums, see oar 1903 FRId 

LIST, a htmri«orne book of 84 pages, including a *
GUIDE TO STAMP COLLECTING, POST FREE A GRATIS TO EVERYQNI

E R R IN G T O N  & MARTIN,
SOUTH HACKNEY. LONDON

“  KINC'S HEAD ” PACKET (June)
(King Edward Isauea)—Cayuiau Islands. Gold Coast, Grenada, ludia, Lee
ward Ids., Natxl, Northern Nigeria. St. Helens. St. Lucia, Straits Settlement*. 
Transvaal and Gambia. P r l c r ' l s .  Po*s( Fret** Purchaser* of allow 
Packet apn lying for my approval sheet* will receive i£ Unused Bt. Vincent 
(King'sHead) Free. i t .  P I T T I L O .  . l u n r . .  Kirkgate. BCTRHTIBLAKD

d . T h e  G i g a n t i c  ”  ( N o . 2) P a c k e t  c o n ta in s  100 s ta m p s , in c l u d in g : — S e t  o f
30 SPAIN

d.

all different with rare old Queeti* Head, wax Isams and new (19RS1. art of 
5 Costa Rica (Including 2 Pictorial). 2 Egypt (Sphinx and Pyramids), set tf 
5 Chili (Columbus). W. Australia (Swan), Hyderabad (Native- ludiaol. Me* 
Zealand (Picturesque). Rouinania. set of Canada (with new 5r). Turkrj (flap). 
S. Australia. India (O.H.M 3 ). Queensland, s*t of Victoria (with new lawk 
Trinidad, set Cape ColonylHope, etc.). Army Official, Switzerland (scarce bt|t 
value). 2 Official WurteuiWrg, Sweden (Long Service), Mexico (PlctorUU 
Luxemburg etc., etc. Price 3d., postage Id. txtra. In ,addition every par- 
chaser applying for our renowned Appro. Sheets will receive Free

8 ARGENTINE (with new and high values).

57 Fortunegate Rd., Harlesden, London, N.W.
a s i p  We waat yon to see our Hat. and to Induce you to w^t*forlt ■* 
I I N t  will send with it a packet of 50  Stamps (MkforPacketKo. xn. 

_  .  Including SARAWAK, unused : South Australia, new iwfeW'
P P N W V  logtiese India, new Issue: Argentine. British Ouisna. p*®* : 
I L l l l u  I Brazil, Queensland. Ceylon. 8palo. Japau Sweden 
fou’’ : New Zealand.U.S.A . Columbus. Egypt,*c POST FREE, <ln£
(abroad 4d. >. A  H 1 I H 1 1 .I I  B I  H T  A  C O .. WEgTOK-BPftH IBM ;
r p i l  K V A I t V io L T I I  p a c k e t " (C h «i* .r7 .,T i , 11 -•-*.» BtM
^  Including 2 0  Brittbr Cmlonima. Alexandria 11902), < ,v|k* Verde.
Nyansa (Oimffe), Martinique, Jamaica (Llandovery Fall̂ . i»b j.ctel^AW 
and uiany others. Ĉ atAlogue value of this jjack'-t O tt 'f  „  iibmi
Writ* for our famous approval sheets for cheapness; lowestyv-- d»!e prices, 
discount. Price List* gratia _.J O B X  H W A L I . O W  A  C o . .  Stam p t e p o r t tr a r i r r . i l  1 n r i " " 11—S e n d  fo r  36-page S t a m p  C ir c u la r , p o st free, eontaiulng
600 CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS FOR 1903.A s k  fo r  S a m p le s  o f  th e  N e w  P e rfo r a te d  Stam p  Hinge-
H. STAFFORD SMITH &  CO.. S™ ™  Imposters. BRICHM-
r n r t  Stamp Mounts given free to ah applicon,s ®r OUU our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamp , 
4d in the Is. discount.' The NORTHERN STAMP Co..
________ G reat H orton. B radford . YorKfl- -r - n  .  t i c  i  T o  B o n a  fide a p p lic a n t s  fo r  Approval jG R A T I S  ! e n c lo s in g  s ta m p  fo r  p m ta g o , V wl! / l)o d ,» i d  T r a n s v a a l ,  K i n d ’ s  H e a d ,  p o s ta lly  u se d , v iz., 10. t h e  s c a r c e  6d . K in e s t  r a n g e  o f ch e a p  so t1- ' u 1 S ta m p s  b o u g h t . C o lo n ia l  C o r re s p o n d e n c e  Snlic'.a'a-G r a h a m  M o rr is , T h e  A v e n u e , S t .  M arga ret s . T « lc U " Mm
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A
TH E  FOURTH EDITION O F TH E U N IV E R S A L  f  
- - STAN D AR D  C ATALO G U E  OF TH E  - - §1903 POSTAGE STAMPS |ii|i

EDITION. O F TH E W O R LD  - - - IS NOW R E A D Y  \
-o♦ It includes all stamps known to be issued up to FEBRUARY, 1903, | 0Ht

ami is the latest published. ' 5N E A R L Y  3,000 ILLUSTRATIONS. NO MEASUREMENTS OF PERFORATION.
The cheapest, simplest, and most easily understood Catalogue in 
the world. Price Is. 3d. post free ; .clolli gilt, interleaved, 3s. 6d.

NEW 64--PAGE PRICE LIST (1903 Edition) of 1,.'?20 different Packets and Sets of Stamps, sent on 
receipt of penny stamp for postage. NEW STAMP ALBUMS FOR 1903, from Is. 6d. to £12.

W H I T F I E L D  K I N G  Sc C O . ,  I P S W I C H .

g r e a t  b a r g a i n s .
5a . w o r t h  o f  8 t a m p s  f o r  4£d .This P a c k e t  is th e  g r e a t e s t  b a r g a in  e v e r  o ffe r e d , a n d  is  s im p ly  to get o ur P rice  L i s t  b e fo re  C o lle c to r s  ( o n ly  o n e  p a c k e t  s u p p lie d  to  each a p p lica n t) . E v e r y  s t a m p  m e n tio n e d  s c u t , a n d  uJl g u a r a n te e dgenuine.

Contains 100 Stam ps, i n c l u d i n g  f o l l o w i n g : — B o liv ia  (very scarce a n d  c a ta lo g u e d  14.), E c u a d o r  (ra r e , c a ta lo g u e d  yd.), Queensland (U. v io le t , v e r y  s ca r c e ) , L a b u a n  ( S t a g 's  H e a d ) , C u b a , Porto Itico , P h ilip p in e * , H a y t i  (sca rce ), C o lu m b ia , H o n d u r a s , (high valu e), lio n  m a n ia , P e r u  ( L la m a s , c a ta lo g u e d  txf.), B u lg a r ia , Greece. U n ite d  S ta te s  ( B u ffa lo  E x h i b i t i o n  S ta m p ) , B r a z il  (v e ry  old), G u a te m a la , N y a s s a  (g ir a ffe ) , S w e d e n  ( lo n g  o ffic ia l) , & c .,  A c . Post free, 4 * d ,  •
APPROVAL SHEETS —Oor sheet* Are known all over the world for their

umelluus <'h«i|ninw. All collectors should send for one to inspect, Discount 
fid. in Is. Also lawks of StA:ups for advanced collectors.

\F.W Pit IC E L I S T . 40 Pages. The cheapest in the Trade, post 
fnrt uti application.

*T.4)II» i O l L E i  T O R S  |\ L O M M » \  should cill At our Shop 
|!*iwe*n Tottenham Court Road and Regent Btieet). where a fine selection of 
turnips nut be seen at lowest prices.

EDWARD COOPER &  CO., 17, Mortimer St.. London.W.

“  C A P T A I N  ** EYE OPENER ( J u n e ) , 6 d . ! (Q uute June when 
ordering.) Mi) different, 6 d «, including A’^ctilise, Cyprus, CeyJou, New Cub*. 
UihralLar, U.8. Pan. American 4c., Surcharged straits. Tasmania id. Mid 2*1. 
(View*), Orange Colony V.R.I.. Transvaal King, Western Au»t^lU. Gratis 
Large List Sets. Shk&ts fd. SlAtnna. upwards. 250 Mount* and 6 Rare old 
Spain gratia to all who apply for sheet* Agents wanted. $ik* different Stain)*, 
5s. ; 1,000 and Album for 15s. post five (nbroAd nostage extra).

A. 0. McAUBJLSJf A CO.. 96. Bath Street Glasgow.

PERAK PACKET, 4 d .  Post Free.
- SODiffereut Stamps. Including Hol-Hao, Inhambane,

. Shanghai, Trinidad, Nysss* (Giraffe). Korea, Philip 
pines. K A. Wales, Cape of Oood Hope. Luuioanls. 
New Issue Turkey, Ac.. Ac , and to every purchaser 

~ asking to see our unequal ed Approval Sheets, we will 
include free Perak (Tiger). Selungur lTi|?er), and ‘J 
New Issue Malaya iTigers). Bend at once, or you mav 
be too late to secure a packet Kv«ry collector • '••■uM 
have a copy o( our £4 page Li*t, contaiuiug over 25« 

Illustrations of stamps, which is sent gratis and post free. Best Value. Semi 
and see

ERKE8T WOOD A Co., Chorlton-cun-Hardy, MAKCHESTEK.

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMSS e n d  fo r  Sfr-pago S t a m p  C ir c u la r , p o s t  fre e . P e r m a n e u t  S t a m p  A lb u m , 4 s ,  a n d  5 s .  ; 9,000 s ta m p s  d e s c r ib e d , 12 ,000e x t r a  sp a ce * .
H. STAFFORD SMITH &  Cl). S t a m p  Im p o r t e r s . BRICHION

STAMPS (J- W .  J O N E S , 444 Strand, Charing Cross.) STAM PSS P E C I A L  B A R G A I N S  F O R  J U N E .
Great B r ita in  I d .  B l a c k ,  3d. e a c h . 100 D iffe r e n t  P la t e  N u m b e r s , 5S. 2s. 6d . ,  5 s .. 10s. a n d  £1 Q.H., 9s. A d m i r a lt y  O ffic ia ls , 
Jd., Id  and  2 d ., Is. F r a n c e , L o n g , 1, 2, a n d  5 (r a n c , Is , U n it e d  S ta te s , N e w  S e t , u n u s e d , 1 Ui 13 c . ,  2s. Sd. N e w  C h e a p  M o u n ts ,4 d .  1,000 S p e c ia l L e n s e s , 9 d .  e a c h .

V  NEW LIST o f SPECIAL SETS. ALBUM S, A c., post free on application. ALL CATALOGUES KEPT IN 
STOCK. W AN T LISTS filled prom ptly. Breaking a Colleciiu.i at 50 per cent, discount.

J. W. JONES, Sole Address, 444 Strand (Charing Cross), London.
B A R G A I N S .Pickets (P o sta g e  e x tr a )  o f  100 C o lo n ia l  S t a m p s , 1 / - ;  100 U n it e d  States, I , - ?  50 A u s t r a l ia , 1 / - ;  50 E n g l is h ,  1 / - ;  20 G r e e c e , A r t . ;  20 In d ia . ? M . ;  2fi M e x ic o , 1 / -; 100 B i l l  S t a m p s , 1 / - ;  100 S o u th  and C en tra l A m e r ic a , ;  25 G e r m a n , G il.; 25 F r a n c e , l id .  ;  20 EciLui"V, d e l.; 30 E c u a d o r , l / t t ;  20 P o r to  K ic o , 1 / - ;  20 Cnha, 1 ;  *25 B r a z il , 1 /- ;  50 S p a in , 1 /9 ;  15 S w e d e n , t f d .  Sheets « i P o sta g e  o r F is c a l  S ta m p s  s e n t  o n  a p p r o v a l, good  d is c o u n t .

S Y D N E Y  V I E W  A  C O . ,
__W N o r t h u m b e r la n d  P a rk . T o t t e n h a m .  L o n d o n . N .
5 0  ST A M P S 6 i d .  Pont free.—Coin pricing C A O /  
Priucipv. B. Colonial* ew issues, ^ w / / o  
k.. gooti Mae. _  j & D  off marked 
e r \  t t p P ^ O V a r f E ^ ^ S  Prtce*.S * *  Old collection* bought, 

Picture fratcards. ll. perdu*. (TuC**), 
vff tourke * price*. PEARCE ft 8TABTPOR.D 7 Katharine St.f Croydon.

D  A NEW BARGAIN. D
U  T h e  WONDER p a c k e t  c o n ta in s  1 3 0  d if fe r e n t  U  s ta m p s , in c lu d in g  th e  fo llo w in g  p ic tu r e s q u e  a n d  in t e r e s t in g  BRITISH COLONIALS u n u s e d , 
CAYMAN ISLANDS, S e t  o f fiv e  C a p e  o f G o o d  H o p e , in c lu d in g  K in g 's  H e a d , BERMUDA, S e t  o f fo u r  N e w  Z e a la n d , tw o  C e y lo n , N e w  S o u t h  W a le s , W e s te rn  A u s tr a l ia , Q u e e n s la n d  o b s o le te , B r it is h  G u ia n a , u n u se d  VIRGIN ISLANDS, » ls o  S e t  o f  five  P o r t u g a l, C h i l i ,  DAHOMEY, & c ,,  p o s t  fr e e , 6 d . ,  a n d  fr e e  t o  e v e r y  p u r c h a s e r  A SET OF NINE ARGENTINE.E v e r y  p a c k e t  is a  d ea d  lo s s  to  u s , a n d  w e  o n ly  o ffe r  i t  to  c ir c u la t e  o u r  l is t .  T h e  c o n te n ts  o f  t h e  p a c k e t  a r j  c a ta lo g u e d  at le a s t  a t  5#., b u t  w e  h a v e  b a r g a in s  t o  o ffe r  in  o u r  1 9 0 3  P R I C E  L I S T  o f 74 p a g e s , fu ll  o f  il lu s t r a t io n s .
WRITE AT ONCE, o r y o u  m a y  b e  to o  la t e  ; o n ly  o n e  p a c k e t  t o  e a c h  p u r c h a s e r  A b r o a d  2 Jd . e x t r a .

A pproval Selections u p o n  a p p lic a t io n
D  BUTLER BROS., CLEVEDON. D  
50 DIFFERENT POSTAGE STAMPS 3"

lurluriw Orange River Colony new Issue, bead of King Bdw*rd. Colnuihi*. 
Bpull. 3 i»lrture »tAJii|M from British Colonies, JspAh (4 varietiee). Travnncnre, 
Labnnn. Peru, flederhwei Indies. Argentina, several Australian, *c., an 
pottage stamps, price 3sl • postage Id. extra. *nd m addition e»ery pm 
chaser of this rmchet joking for approval sheet* will receive au udilcU
provisional Transra*!. Buruhiuged E. R. 1. , . ,

Fine fcpprnvalsheets. Low |>ric««. libera) discount, clean and perfect specimens 
fine varleiy now rrarlj*: write for & selection to-day.

British Colonials wanted from all Colonial, lor cash or exchauje. Corres
pondence desired with Collectors In all Countries.F *  G *  R O W E  (formerly of Bath). 22 DE9B0R01TGH ROAD. PLYMOUTH.

BARGAIN S E T S .  A " cpx ° t ? £ * e11- to I d r . ,  is.; 11 B a v a r ia , 2 p f. t o l m k ,  in c lu d in g  J:’  ̂sr,pf. 6d . ; 8 B u lg a r ia  1901, 4d . ;  d A r g e n t in e  Official, Pjriu . 2s .; 20 A r g e n t in e , v a r io u s , 6d .; 10 C a n a d a , ^ d .; 
Australia, new issue, large stam ps, 3d., 4rf , a n d  6t/., J 0. • same issue, com plete, used, StL, 4<f., tftf,, S d .t •i JLM i.f., only 3s. 4d. per set. All postage extra.

special offer °pTu:£Z,£e"cwo in d u ee yo u  to  t r y  m y  v e r y  p o p u la r  “  O u k a p a r in g a " A p p r o v a l 
^ i  w i l ls e n d a B e t o f  Four used °O S** South Australian b  to ev« ry  a p p l ic a n t  e n c lo s in g  I d . s ta m p  fo r r e tu r n  p o sta g e . x c n a n « e  w a n t e d  A B R O A D  o n l y .

R u a in e# #  o n l y  b y  corrrtp ou d ^ iM 'f.

L s. CHARLICK, “  * HJisrax1" -
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> Coventry n e
~ A D

I BUT A GOOD CYCLE.
. NO NEEI> TO PAY A FANCY PRICE. 
: I'romlM? Rovet-v Co**-ntr> Clullenpe,
I Swill*. Triumulis. Hum her', Sinpets «tc

EASY PAYMENTS 
. FHOM 8- MONTHLY.
| Du* iHreci ĥd round*. Libia |rcr

,? d,.w,a rd  O ’B r i e n ,HOMO’* largest / s _ _  ,Cjde !>«!«, C o v e n t r y .

AW

TH E “ M ARVEL”
MONOGRAM BOX ID.

s m Any 2-letter Hon^ers'>>. mountwl in etinnielleil 
* nietnl pocket hox. self inking, style h* rIhavm 

*; Agi'iils Vftntet! for this aim! other novelties. 
^ Dept, fi, H9, A Mf.. |,AmliMI.

P ott
Free,

N E W  SIX PEN N Y NOVEL.

MICAH CLARKE.
B y  A. CONAN DOYLE.

T o  N a t u r a l  H is t o r y  C o lle c to r s ,
S t u d e n t s ,  a n d  o th e r s .

JA M E S  G A R D N E R , Naturalist, 
52 HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.K e e p s  i l l  S to c k  e v e ry  D e s c r ip tio n  o f A p p a r a t u s , C a b in e t* , llo o k p , a n d  S p e c im e n s  fo r  C o lle c to r s  o f  B I R D S ’ E G G S ,  B U T T E R F L I E S  a n d  M O T H S ,  & c .«  & c .  A  d e ta ile d  P r ic e  L is t  ( fu lly  i l lu s t r a t e d )  s e n t  p o s t  fr e e  o n  a p p lic a t io n .• I « M N N » N I «

RIUMPHl
CYCLES & MOTORS

“'The B est B ic y c le  that British  
W orkm ansh ip  can  produce, *'

C ycles/^  £10 10s. to £1919
TRIUMPH CYCLE CO. LTD.,C O V E N T R Y .4 and  5 , H o lb o r n  V ia d u c t , L O N D O N .  E . C .3 0 . D e a n s g a 'c  A r c a d e , M A N C H E S T E R .4 ,  K in g  E d w a r d  S tr e e t , 

Cataloguet G ratii. L E E D S .__________________________________________________________________
N A T U R A L  H I S T O R Y .

W A T K IN S  & D O N C A S T E R
.V.4 T V  I t  A  L I S T S ,36, STRAND, LONDON, W .C.k e e p  in  s t o c k  e v e ry  d e s c r ip t io n  o f A p p a r a tu s , C a b in e ts . B o o k s , a n d  S p e c im e n s  fo r  C o lle c to r s  o fBIRDS' EGGS. BUTTERFLIES and MOTHS, &c„ &c.

P rice  Ll*t *cnl hua( free  on  iip u lleatlon .

I
I

fRALEIGB?
“ A GEM OF A MACHINE.”

R A P ID

“ The expert rider will find the.Raleigh 
a light, smart, and dainty bicycle, and

A REVELATION IN 
EASY RUNNING.”

Irish W heelm an , M arch  21,1903-

£12  I2s. Cash
Easy Terms by Arrangement. 

THE BOOK OF THE RALEIGH,c o n ta in in g  i l lu s tr a te d  a r t ic le s  on C y c le  M a n u fa c t u r e , th e  n e w  T h r e e -S p e e d  G e a r , C a t a l o g u e .  & c .  F R E E  fr o m  a ll R aleigh  A g e n t s ;  L o n d o n  D e p o t ,  4 1 , H o lb o r n  V ia d u c t ;  B r is to l  D e p o t .  R 3 , Q u e e n ’ s R o a d ; or b y  p o s t  fr o m  R A L E I G H  C Y C L E  C O .  L t d ..  N O T T I N G H A M .
Correct Solution o f  “ British Battles’’ Com

petition from the April “ Captain,” 1903.S e c  -C o m p e t it io n  R e s u lt s  o n  p ag e  291.

H a stin g s . S p u r s  B oth w ell Bridge.

G ra sp a n , P i n k i e .  B r e s t .

M in d e n  S a l a m a n c a .  T o u lo u s e

A g in c o u r t .  H e rr in g s .



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S . v

M O D E L S  t o  s c a l e . CONTRACTORS TO THE BRITISH ADMIRALTY.

ii
OUR LATEST DESIGNS OF OUR FAMOUS

CLYDE B U ILT” MODEL RACING YACHTS.
CAN ONLY BE HAD FROM US

Built by our own practical and experienced 
Yacht-builders. ‘ Tested in water under full Sail and 

Guaranteed.
NOTE: All sizes given  below  are LENGTHS OF DECK ONLY, 

and do NOT include B ow sprits.M a i . : f i . r 1111 y c u rv e d  fr o m  n o te d  lin e s , a n d  b e a u t ifu lly  e n a m e lle d , gaits m ade fro m  o u r  S p e c ia lly  m a d e  M o d e l S tr ip e d  S a ilc lo t h . V a r n is h e d  Spar*, b ra ss F i t t in g s , A c . S a ils ,  A c . ,  f itte d  w it h  H o o k s , E y e s , A e . ,  a n d  all ru n n in g  so t h a t  t h e y  c a n  e a s ily  b e r a ise d  o r lo w e re d . C o m p le te  w it h  Kudder, “  F in  K e e l ,”  A c . ,  a s  p e r  E n g r a v in g .No. I, L e n g t h  20 in .  . . .  1 5 / 6  N o . 3. L e n g t h  24 i n .  . . .  2 7 / 6„  . .  22 i n .  . . .  2 0 / -  . ,  4. „  20 in .  . . .  3 5 -C a r r ia g e  F r e e ,N’es. 2, 3, a n d  4 S iz e s  a re  f itte d  w it h  F l y i n g  J i b  a s s h o w n .As we e x p e c t  a  la rg e  d e m a n d  fo r  a b o v e  d e s ig n s , y o u r  e s te e m e d  order p e r  r e t u r n  w ill  fa v o u r .

OUR
LATEST
DESIGN,

‘ SHAMROCK

SPECIALT E R M S
TO

SHIPPERS.

OUR SPECIAL PRIZE DESIGN “ CLYDE BU ILT” MODEL 
RACING YACHT8.Tins D e sig n  w o n th e  First Frlze a t  t h e  E d in b u r g h  a n d  M id lo th ia n  Industrial E x h ib it io n , a n d  Silver Medal p re s e n te d  b y  t h e  E d in b u r g h  E ve n in g  N e w s  " open for all.The E n g r a v in g  g iv e s  b u t  a  s l ig h t  id e a  o f  th e s e  b e a u t ifu l  V a r h ts . Guaranteed w ell •• B u i l t . "  l ’ la n k e d  w it h  T e a k  a n d  Y e llo w  P in e  alternately . E a ch  p la n k  Is  r iv e t te d  o n  A s h  it ib , c a u lk e d  a n d  b e a u t ifu lly  J " ™ ™ .  l 'd is h e d  a n d  v a r n is h e d . H ig g e d  w it h  o u r  b e a u t ifu l  s tr ip e d  ludci S a ilc lo th , a ll r u n n in g  so t h a t  S a i ls  c a n  b e e a s ily  r a ise d  o r  lo w e re d . •Tan. fin ely  p o lis h e d  a n d  v a r n is h e d . F i t t e d  w it li  P a te n t S tee rin g  5?,?®“ ' ,im s s  F i t t in g s , N t w  B u lb  T u b e , A e . S p e c ia lly  m a d e  fo r  R a c in g , 'n e th e r o il  p ond  o r  sea n o n e  c a n  c o m p a r e  w it h  t h e m . E a c h  s u p p lie d  

an polished s ta n d  a s  p e r  I l lu s t r a t i o n .°- '• u " g t h  30 in ....................  3 7 / 6  N o . 3. L e n g t h  42 in .• 3ii in ................... 4 5  6  "  ......................  -

OUR FAMED 
RACING

These Ynctt, sra iiywI Aiiy itfL-oiii 
fully c&rve>1 HUd 
htrialieU. Fittrd 
Keel, Ac , Hud 
*’ith (.in 
Shilt lujide striped
L'iulll,
Ukeu

CLYDE MODEL 
YACHTS.
How ti {j w ell k n ow  n U* 

lueutUtiou, Beauli 
CDAtoelled, ftnd well 
with Uelui. Lu<lcompletely niyttl 

hrue tittii.̂ s 
fromour

Model fettiJ- 
tails c«i> le  

up & down.

No. „  5 5  6N o . 4. 10 H a te r , 4 f t ,  D in , £ 5  1 5  6 C a r r ia g e  F r e e .

No 1. Length 16 in. € 9 
No. *2. .. 18 In. 8 9
N o.:« 2»io. 10 9
No. 4. .. 21 in 12 6
No. 5. in 15 6
No 6. .. 17 6
No 7. .. 24 i n H  .

No 1 Sire is Bermuda ringed, the other Cotters riveed a* per 
Enslaving. Lut Nos 4. 5, 6, and 7 having Flying Jib extra.re se n t iV \ it VCj a  w a ^ ? 2 . , a r * e  t f t n r t a n d  fo r  o u r y a c h t s , w e  w o u ld  r e s p e c t fu lly  re q u e s t  y o u r  o rd e r  N O W ,  a n d  w e  s h a ll 

0i ‘ v a n d  S iz e  y o u  w is h , ns o u r  o u t p u t  is  l im it e d , a n d  a ll  o rd e rs  a re  e x e c u t e d  in  r o ta tio n . F o r  I llu s t r a t io n s , i c \ ,everv , t J  design** o f  M o d e l R a c in g  Y a c h t s ,  & c .,  s e n d  t o  d a y  fo r  o n r  *• C o m p le te  C a t a lo g u e .”  S h o u ld  he in  ih e  b a r d s  o fRnri, *'1 vil , ' r\ ,  C o i iU in .8 o v e r  6 0 0  8 p l c n d i d  E n g r a v i n g s  o f a b o v e  a n d  o th e r  D e s ig n s  o f  o u r  “ C ly d e  R u i l t  M o del
. 1 it Cl it  R. T «  ittt F l  f ♦ It iit i I 'P n  t / i n l  U l ____  A  , .  ___________________ t i ______ l . l  1_______  a t  . . . . . . . . . .v i .  . .  b 0 , ,t a ’ n s  o v e r  ® O G  8 p l c n d i d  E n g r a v i n g s  o f a b o v e  a n d  o th e r  D e s ig n s  o f  o u r  “ C ly d e  l i u i l t  M o del L i n .  ■ i . ' S ’  Iso a t F i t t i n g s  ( P a t e n t  S l id in g  S t e e r in g  G e a r , 2 / - ;  s p e c ia lly  m a d e  M o d e l b ro w n  o r  b lu e  s tr ip e d  S a ilc lo t h , M o d e l  V ' 'S ' ” d c r  H o o p s  w it h  G o o se  N e c k s , 2  6 ;  G a m m o n  Ir o n s , 6 d . ; F la g s . C o r d , A n c h o r s . B lo c k s  A c .) .  S c a l e  "  riin ,„i 7 o c < ?®-> w *th  a n d  w it lio u t  In te r n a l  F la m e , F m o k c b o i.e s , T u b e s , A c .,  I , ,  a n d  X .  W . B y  , M . R y . ,  C  B y . ,  S . V . E n g in e  boiler l it ! , ,r ’ rf a r,d  S- w - H y . .  D . N . B y . ,  L .  B . a n d  S . C .  B y . .  A c . ,  E n g in e  C a s t in g s , S e p a r a te  P a r t s  o f E n g in e  C a s t in g s , A ccun,, , , ’ " K 8' u .y , ,a n i° » . L a u n c h  M o to rs . C a s t in g s  o f  D y n a m o s  a n d  M o to rs , E l e c t r ic  L ig h t  S e t s , S c a i f  P in s , B e a d in g  L a m p s , Clockw.-vL irs* ,  8" B a t t e r ie s  B o x e s  o f E le c t r ic a l  a n d  S c ie n t if ic  N o v e lt ie s  a n d  E x p e r im e n t s , M e c h a n ic a l D iv e r s , S te a m  a n d  , ' w t  I - “ in c h e s  a n d  T o rp e d o  B o a ts . A c .  P o st  F r e e  4<h ,
“ad all r  in c r ??ls ‘ : o f nj d e r s  wc h a v e  doubled our workshop area a n d  h a v e  fi t t e d  in t h e  newest machineryStaff of p L „ , t  , appliances y !r m a k in g  t h e  m o s t  delicate and intricate p a r ts  o f M o d e ls , a n d  h a v in g  a h ig h ly  s k ille d  with no i na  . ? n 2  ExPefienced Workmen fo r  any c la s s  o f Engines, Yaihts, o r  Fittings, wc a re  a b le  to  s u p p ly  S P F r t i J f.T ,°r .t h ® f l n e s l  c Ia s s  t ,f  F i t t i n g s ,  A c .,  to  o rd e r  o r s p e c ific a t io n .APparatiw t- B n ,s a ’ Iro11’ a Ild  M c ta l T u r n in g , A c . ,  d o n e  fo r  a m a t e u ,„ .  ■

t 11’g b e s t  C la s s  w o r k m a n s h ip  a t m o d e ra te  p r ic e s . E s t im a t e s  g iv e n . W e a lia ll be p h a s e d  to  r e ce iv e  y o u r  e n q u ir ie s .a m a t e u r s , f ie p a ir s  o f  E n g in e s , Y a c h t s , a n d  E le c t r ic a l
CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD & ENGINE DEPOT,

-̂1 “Phone: Corporation No. 04926. M o d e / Y a c h t  B u ild e r s ,  E n g in e e r s ,  a n d  E le c t r ic ia n s .

A r g y l l  A i + o s t c l e ,  
G l a s g o w ,  N , B .



VI A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

“ HIDDEN BOOKS” COMPETITION.
6ee “  CAPTAIN”  Competitions for JUNE, on page 278.

1,— A Soldier o f  Fortune. 2 .— .......................................  . .... 3 .—

10 . — ........................................................................................................ 11. —
Name 
Age... Class

Address

12  —



A D V E R T IS E M E N T S * vn

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 l l  A r t ic le s  u s e d  In

CRICKET, RACQUETS, LAWN TENNIS, FIVES, POLO, COLF, FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, &c.Patentees and Sale Makers of the “  IMPERIAL DRIVER CRICKET B A T S.’’

As used by A. C. MacLaren, Esq., C. McGahev, Esq., C. B. Fry, Esq., P. Perrin, Esq., A. J. Turner,Esq 
K. S. Ranjitsinhji, Esq., J. T. Tyldesley, W. Brockwell, G. Baker, A. Lilley, V. Barton, A. Ward, and all 

the leading first-class players in County, University and Public School Cricket.
L A W N  T E N N I S  A  S P E C I A L !  T E .

F a c t o r y Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.

N E W  P O P U L A R  A T L A S  F O R  T H E  M I L L I O N .
THE HANDY 

SHILLING ATLAS
Contains 120 clear and effective full-coloured Maps by Bar
tholomew, tog-ether with a World Gazetteer describing- 
10,000 Places. Owing- to the large edition being printed 
the publishers are enabled to offer a work of unprecedented 
value in the history of cheap atlases, and a very large 
demand is anticipated. It also fulfils the much-needed re

quirement of a school atlas in compact form.

P o cket S iz e —N eat L im p  C lo th . P r ice  I s .  Net.
Post Free, 1s. 2d,

G E O R G E  N E W N E S , L td ., Strand , London, W .C .



vm A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE & C*
W A V E  you seen 

our Catalogue? 
If not, send for one 
at once. It should 
be in the hands of 
every up = to = date 
Model Engineer.

New Locomotives, 
Coaches, Signals, 

Stations, Marine Engines, Stationary Engines, Clockwork Locos 
(all gauges), Mountain Railway Locomotives, Twopenny Tube 

Locomotives.

I f  you  a re  u se rs  o f E n g in e  a n d  B o iler  
F ittin g s , ou r b e s t  q u a lity  G. M . F ittin g s  

ca n n o t be  su rp a sse d .Our prices are RIGHT, and we defy competition.

G.N. L oco ., 2ins. Gauge, £ 2  19s. 6d. 
„  2 A ins. „ £ 6  6s. Od.

. COPPER TUBING (all sizes) 
BOLTS, NUTS, STUDS, &c., &c.

See our North London Locom otive No. 88, 2 ins. 
gauge, S . V . C ylinders, R eversing M otion, and  

Enam elled in correct Colours, £ 2  18s. 6d.

THIS LOCO CANNOT BE 
OBTAINED ELSEWHERE.

Price o f  ou r C a ta lo g u e  is 6d . P ost Free, w h ich  m a y  
- b e  d e d u c te d  -from o rd ers o f  IO - a n d  u p w a r d s  -

W E  A R E  NOW IN A POSITION TO S U P P L Y

North London Loco., 2ins. Gauge.

R A C I N G  Y A C H T S ,  
S H I P S  F I T T I N G S ,

&c.,
of the sam e h ig h -c la ss  order 
a s  our M odel Locos, Engine and 
. . . Boiler F ittin gs . • •

COMPLETE CATALOGUE, POST FREE id.
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f e e  eo g u in e a s

SCHOOL SHIP CONWAY'
L I V E R  P O O L

FOR T R A IN IN GYOUNG GENTLEMEN
TO BECOME OFFICERS 
TH* MERCANTILE navy.

FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO 
THECAPT.. AT.MILLER.R H

One Grade o n ly —TH B  BEST.
£ 1 2  12s. Net,or £ 1 1 s. Monthly.

Lilt Tr#.. C. Dppt . 
PREM IER W O RKS. 

--------------------  COVENTRY.
ttHOLBORN VIADUCT, & 133 HAMMERSMITH Rd.

une trraae only

PREMIER
BICYCLES

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 .

J O H N  G I B S O N . 11. 1 . (hint ( ’Imr, 
Cambridge) Late of Uti'liighmn *ml West- 
mloaler, Kduc«tiou*l Mednlllst at Antwerp, 
Bordeaux. w.d Brussels International Ex

hibitions..
4»* IO L V *  H .A , (First Class, London). 
Author yt "The iilnntrated French Grammar 
He, Spanish and German tlxamluvr at the 

City of London College.

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTORS 
RMAI.L CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL 

ATTENTION.
Over 3.000 svecesaes to date in Competitive 

And Pass EsainlnaUutis Pupils received at (1) 
14-18. Victoria Road, Up|H-r Norwood, the 

resident department of Qnernmore j (2) 24, Chancery Lam*: f3) 9 Fenchurrh 
Street, E C. (H. Fotilks Lvuch A Co.) for Chartered AccounU rite' Examination* 
only. Over +m sutvesaes in UW2 ouly. including several First (dace* and 
Honours. Prospectus and full particulars on application to
JOHN GIBSON, M .A., 18, Victoria Hoad, Upper Norwood.

Hobbies New Photographic
Catalogue should now be sent for.

Hobbles Illustrated Photographic 
Catalogue will tm sent jkwI tree utl 
receipt of Id. Atamp. It contains many 
novelties in both Hand a Stand C*toer»a. 
especially a fine eerie* of the "  Auto
crat " Fold lug Handaad Stand t’ luaeraa 
in three qualities and three site*.

Some Special Lines—
“ Rutico" Hand Cnin^m. for Six 1 

Plates. Poet free, B 6 
‘ 'N orfolk" Hand Camera, for Si* ± 

Plates. Poet free. !!/• 
“ Marlborough' Hand (Camera, for 

Twelve ± Plate*. Poet five, I.V6  
w Hobbles No 4 "  Hand Camera. for 

Anv fti *L. '  Twelve * Plate*. Post free, 30 0
p#idf0,* he Hobbles Camera Outfits m ay If desired be 

, E« y  Instalments. W rite for our Catalogue.
“ O B B I E S  l + H  if p i t e r \ o h t e r  m i .,

. . . . .  ■ »- ‘  ...............................LOMkOX, E.4 
rrmwl, Blrmlnalinm, teeds, A f,

SUPERIOR PRINTING 
OUTFITS.
For 74., 13, 13, 28, 3 4. 33. 5 3  

and 6 3, Post free.
Consisting of Letters. Points and 

Ornanntii*. a Type-holder, supply 
of ink. Pad. and Tweecer*. 
Any name. etc., enn be made 
at pleasure, for stamping 
Rooks. Pa(>en, anil Print
ing Cards.

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
> ’ I FREE.

Pat*** "  A i r  FWlion " 
Rubber Stam pt, rit-

YourName. 1/9 ; Your Name and Address, 2/3 ; Your 
Monogram, 6d. I 'o xU ig e . t in , ex t r a .C. LINDNER, 170 Fleet St., London, E.C.
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SCHOOL MAGAZINES R E V I E W E D ..............................................
THE HEADMASTER OF MARLBOROUGH...................................
CHECKM ATE...........................................................................................

Illustrated.
BOD1AM C A S T L E ........................................................................
N’ ATURALISTS’ CORNER.....................................................................

With Illustrations.
“ CAPTAIN ” CO M PETITIO N S..........................................................
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i v e  P h i l u p p s -W olley PAtt3W••• . . .  C. It. F r v 2 »R . S . W a r r en 25i27(i271J u l ia  T r u it t  B ishop 27-2••• L  J .  llo i isox 275.E dw a r d  S t e p , F .L .S . 276..................... •' 27827!)B r o w n e , R . I . ,  R .B .A . 280P h o t o g r a p h ic  E ditor 281288:*6‘289291298T h e  C u t a i s  is  p u b lis h e d  m o n t h ly  b y  t h e  p r o p r ie to r s , G e o f o k  N e w n e s , L i m it e d , 7 to  12 S o u th a m p to n  Street, Strand, L o n d o n , K n ^ lm d  S u b s c r ip tio n  p r ic e  to  a n y  i>art o f  t h e  w o r ld , p o s t  fre e , fo r  o n e  y e a r , 8* . ft/ . C a s e s  fo r  b in d in g  anv Volume m a y  be o b ta in e d  fro m  B o o k s e lle r s  fo r  U  A t . ; o r  p o s t  fr e e  fo r  ]» . iM . d ir e c t  fr o m  t h e  O ffic e . V o id . V .  to  V I I I .  a rc  nine ready, price H s .,o r  p o st free  os. <kl. V o ls . I. to  I V .  a re  o u t  o f  p r in t . A m e r ic a n  A g e n t s  in  t h e  U n it e d  S t a t e s , t h e  In te r n a tio n a l N ews Corawtiv 83 a n d  85, D u a n e  S t r e e t , N e w  V o r k . * ’T lie  E d it o r  d o e s, n o t  h o ld  h im s e l f  re s p o n s ib le  fo r  a n y  M S S . ,  p h o to g r a p h s , o r  d r a w in g s  s u b m itt e d  to  h im , hut when s ta m p s  a r c  e n clo se d  h e  w ill e n d e a v o u r  to  r e t u r n  th o se  c o n t r ib u t io n s  o f w h ic h  h e  c a n n o t m a k e  use. P h o to g ra p h * mid ftketches s e n t  in  fo r  C o m p e t it io n  c a n n o t  T»e r e tu r n e d  u n le s s  s ta m p s  a re  e n c lo s e d , a n d  th e  E d it o r  re s e rv e s  th e  r ig h t  to reproduce any p h o to g r a p h  o r  d r a w in g  iti T h e  C a p t a i n .  T y p e w r itt e n  M S S . a r c  p re fe rr e d .

b r o w n i e  K o d a k s

FOR BOYS AND GIRLS.

No. i Brownie.
(Pictures, 2£in. by ‘2Jin.)

5/-

FO LD IN G  P O C K E T  
K O D A K S

For Ladies, Cyclists, and 
Holiday Makers.

FROM = £ 1 6 0  
TO = 3  1 2  6

No. 2 Brownie.

(Pictures, 3Jin by 2jin.)

1 0 / -
NO D A RK ROOM. N E E D E D  FO R  CHAN GING T H E  FILMS-

Of All Photographic Dealers, or of

KODAK, Ltd., 41-43 Clerkenwell Road,
NO CAM ERA  
is  a

K O D A K
u nless It Is m anufactured by  

tb e  KO D AK Com pany.

L O N D O N ,  E . C .
B ra n ch es: ,  u> .

59 Brompton Hoad, S.W.; 60 Cheapside, E .C .; 115 Oxford street, *•, 
171-173 Regent Street, W.; and 40 West Strand, London, W.C.

W holesale and R eta il :
96 Bold Street, LIVERPOOL, and 72-74 Buchanan Street, CLASiun.
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SCALE 
MODELS OF “ S H A M R O C K  I I I . ”

CHALLENGER
FOR THE

AMERICA CUP.

Bfftuttrully F ln iN h e il H ra le  M o d e l s  o f S H A M R f M 'K  I I I * .  froua v»to :w feet Ion?
r h M lI e n R e r  f o p  the* A m e r lr A  i u | » . -------------------------------

G u n b o a t *  S u b m a r in e  B o a t .
M :ie ii i f lrp | it  M o d e l  B o lt le * li l| f*  ft't*A up complete with Life-boats. Fore 

tiih) Aft Barb*-ttr, Guu&lQnick FireTSl. Cannons, 8 Guns In CneetncuUi. Model Search 
Lights. Ac. Length nearly :* ft., with Sumig Engine ami Boitc-r. price 6 .V«* with Double 
Marine Engine and Twiu Si re* Propeller*. 73>* Carriage Paid Ca-rr. Abroad, 10iS extra.

D iv is i o n  B o a t s  with Steam Engine Hint Boiler. Guu<* and all Filling* complete. 
24 in*. 1umB. I;V6 . Carriage Paid. Carriage Abroad, Ii/6 extra.

M m l f l  l*a ssp ii«rer  S h ip s  a n d  O e i 'i in  L in e r s  Finish*.. ami Enamelled iu 
best style. Fitted w.th Strung Steam Engines, boiler#. Fittings. Masts, and Funnels, 
Ac., a* shown. 22 Ins. long. 2 a ■« 26 Im*. long, 2i ft. long, £ 0 - .  Carriage Paid.
Carriage Abroad, W/6 and 12/8 extra.

G u n b o a t *  with Steam Engiue and Duller. Life. yuick Firing (Jims. 4c 
complete, ‘Joins long. 20  25 ins. Iong.25 l*'ge size. 21 ft. long. 3? 6 , Carriage Paid
Carriage Abroad. 4/8. 5 8 and IP 8 extra.

I ln i l t 'l  S u b m a r i n e  B o a t s  to sail "n and under the surface, will not sink 
U ms. lo»g 7 6 . 18 in* long, 14-6 ferriage Paid. Carri-ge a braid. 2;- and 3|- extra.

T o r p e d o  B o a t s  with 8 team Engine and Boiler. Gnus Ac., complete. 15 in*, long 
8 i-. 25 ins. long. |<) 6* Carriage Paid. Carriage Abruatl. Jy6 and 3/6 extra 

See Catalogue for Model Marine Engines aud Boilers all kinds. Petrol MqUx * f„r Boats

These M**lel# are spectally built by worku 
Racing Yacht construction and are of one Hiq|t«t3t Grade Exhibition Class. 
The? are made of specially selected materials andevrry care Is/Uikcii tn-prftluc* 
PaM Model liming Yachts which will give best (KiseiMe reniiLt«iii any’ kind of 
weather. S|*ctAc*lloh :—Beautifully Modelled Hull Correct Design. Kn un- 
#l|*d and Lined lu Correct Colours, with Green B^ut Top ami Stripe, ttiiislied 
in the lest style of workmanship. Deck Fitting* of Unuu with Patent
Self Steering Gear. Cuinpauioun. Hatches and Skvllght. Deck Coloured amt 
Lilted Lriigth nvet Deck. 2 fL 7$ in  ̂ of Best Material*, and .Hails of
Specially Manufactured While Bail Cloth. Yachts me Cutter Ri.'ged ami sent 
out complete with Stand exactly as shown by Engraving, winch l» taken from 
Photo of Finished Model. Pi ice. packed in stroug wi**d c.a* and delivered 
Carriage Paid. E2 17*. 6 d .  Carriage Abroad. 7/6 «*x*ra, Blunder sire, correct 
deign, smi complete as al>ove, 30>*« Carriage Paid. Carnage Abroad, 6;6 extra 
Auy •orpins Iwiug returned.

Sul*. - Price of alvtv« Is ui per cent under what L usually charged for Model* 
of the Highest Claa*. and as we expect the demand will W very great during 
the Season, it i* requested that orders will be placed *i* early a* possible.

HIkIi tins* Model Stpum LMon«<Mm%

• S o *  r.Oh, X o .  45* \ n . 42*
No. 44. K fH k  M tk le l  I.. A  S .H  . L o c o m o t iv e  m id  T e n d e r ,  i  8 .V. Cylinder*. Reversing 

Gear. Coupled Wheels, all Fittings Plated, Gauge :f in*,. Spring Buffer*. Strong Boiler with all Meet Fittings 
and Water Gunge, Tenders with Spirit and Water Tanks, also New Improved Loco Feed Pomp, Total Length. 
2 ft. 4 lus. Price. Carr. Paid. fMt *. Carr. Abroad, 7.6 extra. No, ;tj. H | »]cild id  M o d e l  L. A  \ .V I ‘, It Mil* 
w a y  ExpiV*** L o c o m o t iv e  iUMl T e n d e r  With 2S.V. Cylinders. Reversing He* r, Waste Steam up Funnel, 
Spring Buffer*. Coupled Wh»fl*. Strong Bader with Best Fitting*, and Water Gauge Gauge. 2) lus. length 2 (t 
Price. C*rr-Paid with Rads. ?G *« Carr. Abroad,7/6 extra. NT*. 5nb N|i|rihll<l M o d e l  T h i r l l u i l  E ll if I lie  
with S.V. Cylinder. Reversing Gear. Governors. W.-mt* up Funnel. Strong Boiler. Lamp, all Fittings. W ater Gauge.

. . To tra+el either straight or in a circle. Fine Finish. Guarani-ed Length 1<'| lus. Price 67-6. Carr Ahmad

rmtsand Simft*. ’ ■* suit Boat 2j ft. long.1)6. 5|* extra. No. 45 S l id e  V a lv e  L o r o m o l  I VP m id  T e n d e r  with Reversing Gear. W uustM iu np Fm> nd,
R. I.» b. I to .'i ft . 2-1 •„ Larver Ai/.ea. Itu,*. Gauge 1? lt‘S . Length 15 ins Price with Rail*. *<!.>/•, Carr. Abroad, 3/* extm. Gauge 2 ins., 17 iua. long. Price ,‘tl) *,

all Carr. Paid, t/arr Ahmad. 4 • extra. Well made. Highly Finialied. Plated 1-ittirgs *o. 42. T m ik  R liit it ir
*• P i l o l . "  2 h.V Cylinder*, Reversing Gear. Gang* 2 Ins Length. 11 ins. Pike, with Rails. ,"fj *, Carr Paid
Carr, Abroad. 5j. extra

See t .it.il.î ne i0r Rails. Points. Switches. Crossings. Cart iage«. Care, Truck*, PUtlhnn*. Stations, ±c.. and other*:Design* of Steam aud Clockwork LoCQmoti»rs. Ac 
S*nd h.r mir S | »lo m lid  S e w -E n llir jg e d  C utlth iR lltT  n e i i r l y  5IM) I I I iihI r i l l  Iouh . of powerful and magulflcent Mixlel Locum-dive#. Vert leaf. Honrun

tal, LsunGt, ...... . THpIrexpanaiou Engine* all sixes up to 4 H.P. Steaui Engine* aud t/nstins*-ill kinds ; Finished Paris Steam Toii. iip*. Mmlel Rating
Yacht* anil >|,ip Fitting*. Fngiim and Boiler Fitting*. Pt-trol Motors for Riief Boats aud Dicycle*. Caatiugs of sikCne. Bnm*. Gopi*r, and Steel Itdlers. Oil and Gas 
Bufioe*. Dyn.imu*. K itin ’. Motor*. Cn*tina*. and ah Requisites, etc. New Deslgus In Vertical, Horixnntal. Locomotive, and Launch Eugiuvp. Baltie»hips. Gun. 
boats. Turtwdo. Di\ i&Lon, aud .huIuumi itie b**ai»; Eugms aud Boiler FitlLugs. etc., etc., post free. 6(1, Meution this paper when writing.

W. M A C M IL L A N  &  CO ., Engineers and Modellers, M a r S treet, A llo a , N .B .

t ,«  ■  c t
J>tv D cviu ii S H f-S I n r l i i t t f  K l c r l r o
MnlniN B(k)i|q* Complete w-iili l'r.-
>eller>ami simft*. ’ ■* suit Boat 2| ft. hmg. 1)6. 
*ft. 1.7 b. I u* .'i ft . 24 •* Larger Si/.es. It.'V*. 

50 •, hiuI65  •. Cnrrlaga Patd.
CxirĜ r .\iij-otol, j(k, 2'., 3;ti, 4/6 aud 5/6 extra.

Tw o G r e a t  G o v e r n h e n t  D e p a r t m e n t s

H .M . W A R  O FFICE and H .M . POST OFFICE

B a r t l e t t -
have adopted

CLINCHER
Still unequalled for Q U A L IT Y  
and DUR ABILITY A .D . 1903. 

E a s i e s t  t o  D e t a c h .  H a v e  n o  W i r e s .

T h e  F i r s t  

D E T A C H A B L E  

P n e u m a t i c ;  

I n v e n t e d ,  A . D - 1 8 9 0 .

TYRES
NORTH BRITISH RUBBER Co., L td ., S7, M oorgate S t ., LONDON, E.C.
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TH E GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS. CLUBS, Etc
C O M P L E T E  O UTFITS and E V E R Y  R EQ U ISITE FOR CRICKET, 
RUNNING, TENNIS, CYCLING, AN D  A L L  SPORTS AND G AM ES.

CRICKET STUMPS.B o y s' 1/5, 1/11 2 / 4 , 2 / 6 ,
7 d .

M e n 's  
2/6 
314 / -5 / 3 , 6 6.  10 /- ■ 7 / - , 8/-

f l

P o lis h e d  A s h  . . .  . . .H ra ss  F e r r u l e s ...................D i t t o , S te e l S h o d  . . .S o lid  B r a s s  T o p s  . . .D i t t o , R e v o lv in g  T o p s ...
P ostage,

CRICKET BALLS.D u k e ’s  S u p e r ......................................................... . . .D a r k ’ s  Crown ....................................
G r a s s h o p p e r ..........................................................B c n e t f in k  s  P r a c t ic e , 3*scam  ......................D i t t o , B .C  l i .  (W a r r a n te d ) .........................D i t t o , D i t t o ,  B o y s ’ ........................................W is d e n ’a S p e c ia l  S ch o o l B o y s ’ ......................D i t t o , C r o w n  M a tch  B a ll  .......................P e r  d o z e n . 5 7 / - . P ost fr e e .•* E c l i p s e ”  C o m p o ., oz .......................................C o m p o s i t i o n ....................................................... 8d  ,.  P osta g e  2 d
CRICKET BAGS.

1/9
lOd. II®

F a n c y  C a r p e t  ....................................................................................................... 5/9P la in  d it to  ..............................................................  7 / 1 0 ,8 / 1 0D i t t o , d it to  (as i l l u s t r a t i o n ) .....................................  8 / 6 ,1 0 / -D i t t o ,  d it to  d it t o  w it h  L e a th e r  E n d s  . . .  12/9 A l l  L e a t h e r ......................................................................... 2 3 / - , 2 6 / 6 , 2 8 / -
T o^ lu b_S ecretar ies—

PATTERN CARDS OF CLUB  
COLOURS (returnable) SENT  
FREE ON APPLICATION.

CRICKET TROUSERS.B o y s ’. . M e n 's .W h ite  F la n n e l ,  sh ru n k -,4 / 6 , 5 / 6 , 7 / 6 , 4 / 1 1 .5 / 1 1 ,

N o. ti, 4/0CRICKET BATS.B u y s ', H a l f  C a n e ,' N o . 4, 3/3 ; N o . 5, 3 / 8 ;D itt o , A l l  C a n e  (as  i l lu s t r a t io n ) .N o . D, 5/31;D it t o , “  R e s i l ie n t ,"  S e le c t e d .....................M e n 's  A l l  C a n e ........................................................D itto , d it t o , S u p e r  .......................................D it t o , d it t o . S e l e c t e d ......................................C la p s h a w 's  “  R e s i l ie n t "  .....................W a rso p ’s  11 C u n u i  k k u k , "  Im p ro v e d  W isd e n 's  “ C ra w fo rd 's  K m e l l e r  " . . .
Sngle^Bat^ent_Postj£rei>.Im m e n s e  S to c k  o f  C r ic k e t  B a ts  b y  L illy w h ite , C la p s h a w , A y r e s , C o b b o t t , D a r k , W arsop .W isden, t l . (1 l l e a r n c .  B r y a n , G a r d in e r , an d  N ii'n lK

.No. li, 6 /-N o. ti, 8/3 -  6/- 8/5 9/6 -  15/6 .. 18/6 16 /9, 201-

CRICKET NETS.B A C K  N E T S  O N L Y .  W ith  P o le s , L in e s , &. ia.gs. IS  f t  b y  li f t ,  IS  f t .  b y  7 ft . IS  f t .  b y  S ft.
7/11 n e t t .  9 . - n e t t .  9,10  n e tt .W IT H  S I D E  W I N G S  (as il lu s tr a t io n ) . W ith P o le s , L in e s , a n d  P egs42 f t .  b y  0 f t .  42 f t .  b y  7 ft . 42 f t .  b y  8 ft . 17/9 n e t t .  1 9 / 1 0  n e t t  22, - n e tt .S T E A M  T A R R E D .19 /6 2 2 / 6 _ ________________ _____________
WICKET-KEEPING GLOVES.M en  s C h a m o is , C a n e  P r o te c te d  . . .  2  9 ,3 / 3D itt o , l a t h e r .  V e n t ila t e d  .....................  +  6 * g'J*D itt o , K id ,  d i t t o ,  S u p e r  . . .  b/t>B o y s ’ 3 d - p e r  p a ir  le s s . Post fr e e .

C A T A L O G U E S
P lease m en tion  “ CAPTAIN.

POST

. 7/11B e a t  Q u a l it y  F la n n e l , w e ll s h r u n k , 9/11 n e t t .  B u s t  W h ite  D ue C lo t h , g u a iM iite e dn o t  to s h r in k  . . .  . . .  . .  . . .  15/6P la in  G r e y  o r S tr ip e d  F l iu m c l  . . .  7 / 6 ,1 0 / 6W h ite  D r ill  .....................................................   5 / 1 1 ,7 / 6
P ostage, 4 d  under  1 0 /-

CRICKET SHIRtB.B o y s '. M e n 's .W h it e  F la n n e le t t e  ...................... 2 / 3  2/6D i t t o  F la n n e l  . . .  . . .  3 / - , 4 / -  3 / 3 , 4 / 6T w il l  F l a n n e l .......................................  5/11 6/11T h e  Club C o a r s e  C a n v a s , W h ite , 2 / 6 . 3 ' 6 .  4  6 U m p i r e s ’ C o a t s  . . .  4 / 1 1 ,6 .6 ,8 / 6 ,1 0 / 6' P osta g e ,  4 d .

T h e  “ U n iv e r s a l ,"' W h it e  C a n v a s  T lic  “ ,S p e c i a l . "  W h it e  M o ck  B u c k , S p ik e  I. e q u a l in  w e a r  s n d  a p p e a ra n ce  to  i :iL B u c k  (as i l lu s t r a t io n )  , .  . . .T h e  “  M a r v l e b o n e  "  B u c k  D re ssed  1'.- 'm id  S p i k e s ................................. • ■T h e  “  Ito R n s"  R e a l  B u r k  S k i n ,  G u a r a n tie d  M a c h in e  W e lte d , e q u a l to  H a n d  S e n  e .P y r a m id  S p ik e s  ........................................
P ostage under  1 0 / - , 5 d .  pair.

8/11

10/8

16/6

89, 90, 
107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.

[T o  Fare b a r t o f  Front.
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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.

"  dueling,”
London, May 18th, 1901, says:—“ O u r  e x p e r ie n c e  w it h  a  p a ir  o f P a t e n t  S e a m le s s  S e a t  K n ic k e r s  c o n fir m s  o u r  o p in io n  t h a t  th e  ca u se  o f  s a d d le  s o re n e ss  is  n o t  so  m u c h  t h e  s a d d le  a s  th e  s e a m s  in  t h e  k n ic k e r s /
Should you r T a ilor not stock them, 

tend his name to the Sole Patentees ,JOHN HARDING, SON &  CO., Ltd., 
18 & 20 New Brown S t. ,  M A N CH E STE R .

P H O T O G R A P H Y
The art of the age, ,

PHOTOGRAPHS
OF ' ^

D r. G R A C E , C. B. FR Y, and all the  
W o r ld ’s  leading Cricketers.

Cabinet Portraits in Action - - - - 1/- each.
Large Size Groups (Elevens, &c.) - - - 3/6 „

E. H AW KIN S &  CO.,
Only Address-

32 Preston S treet, B righton .

A Y V A D ’S W A T ER  W INGS
For the B ath s and Seaside

HURMAN LIMITED
DUBLIN Newcastle-on-Tyne BIRMINGHAM fl

SB Crafton St. 2 St. Nicholas Bldgs. 3 Victoria Sqre.

The “ M a sc o t  ” C a m e r a
for 12 plates, by 2£, 8  6 

Outfit, 4 / -

In d is p e n s a b lo  to  s w im m e r s  a n d  b a th e r s  a s  a  m e a n s  o f h a v in g  f u n  in  t h e  w a te r . T h e y  g iv e  c o n fid e n c e  to  n o n -s w im m e r s  a n d  e n a b le  t h e m  t o  le a rn  q u i c k l y .  A r e  r e a d i ly  a d ju s t e d , a n d  w h e n  in f la te d  w il l  s u p p o r t  a n y o n e  in  t h e  w a te r . C a n  be c a rr ie d  in  t h e  p o c k e t . O b t a in a b le  th r o u g h ' w a te r p r o o f g o o d s D e a le rs  o r  p o s t  fr e e  fo r  Is. 6d . fr o m  .
M O LLESO N  H U G H ES  &. Co.,

58 Stafford Street, Liverpool.
Plates per doz., 9d. •

Camera, outfit, l  doz * plates, 
Carriage paid, 13 9 

to any part* of United Kingdom

HURMAN LIMITED
89 n ^ 00 St- 2 st- Nicholas Bldgs. 3 Victoria Sqre. 

UUBLIN Newcastle-on-Tyne BIRMINGHAM

th e  A R T  of the AGE
P H O T O G R A P H Y

JUNO CYCLES ARE TH E  
VERY BEST.

For LADIES . . .
a n d  GENTLEMEN.

M od e l  A  Is  f itte d  w it h  
F r e e  W h e e l ,  B o w d e n  B e ck  
W h e e l  R im  B ra k e  a n d  
F r o n t  R im  B ra k e , o r  N e w  
D e p a r tu r e  C o a s te r  H u h  
B a c k  P e d a l B ra k e  an d  
F r o n t  R im  B ra k e , a n d  a ll 
F it t in g s . C a rr ia g e  P a id  t o  
a n y  R a i lw a y  S ta t io n , an d  
t h e  P r ic e

FOE CASH IS « 03 MONTHLY PAYMENTS

£ 8 : 8 : 0  0R OF1 5 I O EAC
l ltM le l La<ly** M a c h in e  S a m e  l kr l c c .

T h e  JU N O  M O T O R  CYCX«E Is t h e  H1d ^  o f  M o to r  C y c le s , 
£ 3 2 , o r  £ 6  d o w n  a n d  12 p a y m e n t s  o f  5 0 -  e a ch . Acceworie* 
At lower price* than ety other hon«c : Acetylene Lamp, 2 11. Cvliulold 
Gn»nia & • per pair. Cycle Stand. 1 8  kim Bf*ke. 3  8 . Motor Horn 5 6 
Write for New BAson's U t-r a e  Catalogue. 2$ Patterns JUNO CYCLES 
Sent Poet Free M rtr*»|>of i ln n  M u r h ln l< r «  l a ,  L td . <Cp. dep.i. 
75, BiAhopegAteSt- WJibotot. London. E C West End Show Ri- în*, RiccAdfll* 
Ctrrns. Loudon. W.



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

T H E  4̂  ̂ && 4̂

“ W I D E  W O R L D  
M A G A Z I N E ”
FO R  J U N E  jt jt
N ow  on S a le .

A THOUSAND MILES IN A REFRIGERATOR.
What happened to a young Britisher who stowed himself away on a Freight Train.

R A M B L E S  I N  M A C E D O N I A .
Now that the eternal “ Balkan Crisis” is looming large, this article will be found of

special interest.

ATTACKED BY WOLVES IN THE DESERT.
A Thrilling Experience in Persia.

M Y  E X P E R I E N C E S  A T  K A N O .
By one of the few white men who have visited this mysterious forbidden city.

P R I S O N S  O F  M A N Y  L A N D S .
The Adventures of a modern John .loward.

M any other splendid stories 
and articles 'j? 0  Price 6d.



WHAT THEY ARE SAYING ABOUT IT

Specimen Illustration*

H i s L M n g ^

By

R. S. Warren Bell
Author of “ Tales of Greyhouse," “ Bachclorland,' 

“ Love the Laggard,” etc.

IN CROWN 8vo. CLOTH 
W ITH TW ELVE PAGE ILLUSTRATIONS 

By GORDON BROWNE, R.I.

PRICE

3 / 6

SOME OPINIONS OF THE BOOK
The Morning Leader.— “ One can quite believe and sympathise with the complaint made 

a boy reader of the magazine in which ‘ J. O. Jones’ first appeared that he could not get 
hold of his copy each month ‘ till pater had read J. O.’ ”

The Sportsman.— “ It is a witty, clever book, and readable throughout.”
The Scotsman.— “ J. O., as he is called, is such a sterling good fellow, wholesome and 

Simple-ininded, and so plucky in the midst of his great difficulties, that all who read his 
adventures will like and respect him. The story shows how much good one strong 
conscientious man can work in a large community by the power of influence.”

A. & C. B L A C K  • SOHO SQ U A R E • LONDON • W. P.T.O.



A  R E M A R K A B L E  B O O KJ . O. JONES
AND HOW HE EARNED HIS LIVING

SOME PRESS OPINIONS
The Christian World.—“ J. O. Jones makes up in muscle for what he lacks in brains. 

How, by sheer manliness, he won the hearts of the boys, reclaimed the school from its vices, 
and finally became head-master, will be read with interest by young and old alike.”

The Empire.— “ The author has avoided the error into which writers of school books too 
often fall, of painting the boys either as black as night or as white as the lily. Warren Bell 
graduates, shades, and presents us with a number of genuine human documents. ‘ J. 0. 
Jones’ is a manly work, full of clever descriptions of school life and sketches of character, 
one of the best being that of Harper, who is a parlour-boarder, and contrives to render himself 
indispensable to the head-master and the school generally.”

Aberdeen Journal.— 
“ * J . O. J ones ’ is a per
fect gem—Both the man
and the story.............. It
will be greedily de
voured by every school
boy who is fortunate 
enough to lay his hands 
upon a copy, and even 
readers who are no 
longer boys will find it 
a story of absorbing 
interest.”

Aberdeen Free Press.— “ A healthy story of public school life . . . .  full of interest,’’
Bookman.—“  Excellent above the average, strong in interest, and good in tone.”

St James's Gazette.— “ A well- 
written and amusing story.”

Saint Andrew,— “ A healthy 
and most readable story for 
boys.”

The Glasgow Herald. — “ It 
seems scarcely possible to create 
a new kind of school-boy—so 
much has been written about 
him—but Mr Bell has got hold

of one whose character strikes 
us as rather novel, in the person 
of Harper, the parlour-boarder 
and unpaid private secretary of 
the Head.”

The Northern Whig, Belfast.
“ We extend our pity to the man 
who has left his youth or t e 
recollection of it so far behin 
him as to be insensible to t e 
charm of this story.”

P U B L IS H E D  BY A. & C . B LA C K SOHO SQ U A R E - LONDON • W .



The

Egyptian Puzzle.

Take the letters in the word “ EGYPTIAN” and 
place them on eight of the white spots shown above, 
but in such a way as to have seven rows of letters 
with three letters in a row.

See “  Citplatii ’ ’ Competition* on Ptv/e. “ 78

In Buying a i t SWAN
Fountain

•T* +
You are satisfied. 
Your purchase is a 
good one. It will 
last for years, 
do good work, 
rapid work, 
and do it 
comfort
ably-

Other Prices : 10 6, 16/6, 25 - to £20.
P ost F ree.

None so Good 
as the ,

“ SWAN"
Of all Stationers.

C A T A L O G U E  FREE.MABIE, TODD & BARD, 93, Cheapside, E.C .;
95a, Regent St., W . ; 3. Exchange St., Manchester; 

Brentano's, 37, Ave de l'Opera. Paris.

NEWNES’ LIBRARY of USEFUL STORIES
Price is. Each. Post Free is. 2d.

the s t o r y  o f

The Stars. By G. F. Chambers, F.R.A.S. 
Primitive Man. By Edward Clodd.
The Plants. By Grant A llen.
The Earth in P ast Ages. By H. G. Seeley,
The Solar S ystem . By G. F. Chambers, k . r . a . s .
A Piece of Coal. By K. A. Martin, F.U.S. 
Electricity. By J Monro.
Extinct Civilizations of the East. By R. E

Ani.kkson, M.A.
Chemical Elements. By M. M. Pattison•Mi IK M .A .

Forest and Stream. By James Rodway, F. L S.
I he Weather. By G. F. C h a m b e r s , F R A S.
Ihe Atmosphere. By Douclas Archibald. 
yerm Life. By H. W. Conn.
.1  he Potter. By C. F. Binns,
1 ne British Coinage. By G. B R.wvlinos.
L<Je in the Seas. By Sidney J. Hickson, F.R.S. 
photography. By A. T. Story.
Religions. By the Rev. E D. Brice, F.G.S.
'he Cotton Plant. By F. W ilkinson, F.G.S. j 

Discovery. By Joseph Jacobs.
'he Mind. By Prof. J. M Baldwin 
'he British Race. By John M onro

TH E STORY OF
Eclipses. By G. F. Chambers, F.R.A.S.
Ice in the Past and Present. By W. A.

ISkend,
The Wanderings of Atoms. By M M P a t t i - i s o n  M u i r , .M .A , ’
Life’ s Mechanism. By H. W. Conn. 

i Tne Alphabet. By Edward Clodd.
' Bird Life. By W. I*. Pycrakt.

Thought and"Feeling. By F. R yi.and 
A rt in the British Isles. By J. Ernest 

Fhvthiajl
W ild Flowers. By Prof. G. Henslow.
Books. By G. B Rawlinos.
King Alfred, By Sir W alter Besant.
Fish Life. 15y W . P . P y c k a k t .
Architecture. By P. L. W aterhouse.
Euclid. By W B. Frankland.
Music. Bv F. J Crowest.
Animal Life. By W . B. Lindsay.
Lost England. By B e k k l e s  W i l l s o n .
The Empire. By K. Salmon.
Alchemy, or the Beginnings of Chemistry.B y  M . M . r.vmsON M u ir , M A .
The A rm y. By Caftaix Ow en W heeler 
Rapid Transit. By Bkckles W illson.

GEORGE N E W N E S S , Ltd., London, w . c .



JOHN PIGGOTT, LTD

CRICKET BAGS.G r e e n -fig u r e d  c a r p e t , 3 ,1 1 ,5 / 3 ,  7  6 ,  P o s t a g e , I* / ,_________________ _
RUNNING 

DRAWERS.S a t e e n , a ll  c o lo u r s , 1/-, 1 /5 }. P o s t . 2d. N a v y , B l a c k ,  S k y ,  P i n k ,  k  C a r d in a l .

THU “ J .P .”  SURREY DRIVER.T h is  B a t  is  s tr o n g ly  r e c o m m e n d e d  to  C r ic k e te r s . T h e  w o n d e r  f i l l  “  G R I P  " o b ta in e d  b y  t h e  p e c u lia r  c o n s t r u c t io n  o f  th e  h a n d le , t o g e t h e r  w ith  i t s  p e r fe c t  b a la n c e  a n d  d r iv in g  p o w e r , r e n d e r  it  u n d o u b t e d ly  th e  le a d in g  b a t  o f  t h e  d a y . M E N 'S ,  F u l l  S iz e  1 5 / 9 . Y O U T H S ' ,  N o . 6,  1 2 / 9 .
R U N N I N G  V E S T S .  B o y s ', 1 /5 , M e n 's , 1/6. P o s t a g e , 2 d .C R I C K E T  B E L T S .  W H I T E  F L A N -  l O d .  to  1/11. N E L  S H I R T S .2 / 6 , 2/11, 3 / 6 .F L A N N E ' -  , E T T E .  1/11.P o s ta g e  3d. IM A T T  S H I R T S i  C o lla r  &  P o c k e t ,l  2 / 6 , 3 / 6 , *1 ,1 ,  'LR U N N I N G  S H O E S .  3/1 1.U n m o v a b le  S p ik e , 4/11.H a n d  S o w n , 6 /6 . '  P o s ta g e , I d , • C A T A P U L T  E L A S T I C ,  2 d .  p er y d .

v _ ,

T E N N I S  J a c k e t s ,  S h ir t s ,  S h o e s , R a c k e t s ,  B a l ls ,  & c .

C R I C K E T  S H O E .  B u c k s k in ,  7/11, 8 /11,  1 0 / 6 .W h it e  C a n v a s , 4 / 3 ,  4 ,1 1 , 6 /6 .  P o s ta g e  fid .
P le a s e  send fo r  o u r  L a r g e  I l lu s t r a te d  P r ic e  L i s t ,  P o st  F r e e .

WHITE FLANNEL 
TROUSERS,5;:i,« . . .  li II. 
OBEY, (to., plain or f*uvy 

stripes. 4/6* fl/ll* 6 ,11.
Postage.

BOTfl GREY FLANNEL 
SUITE, *1 6 . | > II, 16.6.

fJT- 117 &  118, CHEAPS1DE, and M ILK STREET, LONDON, E.C.

H A M L E Y ’S  t o y s , n o v e l t i e s , E N G IN E S , S H IP S , etc.Large 
Electric Torches.

STRONG CLOCK 
BOAT.

To wind up and go along in water.
Trice. 1/-, poet free 1/4 ; %'•. |w*t fm, V i ; 3/6. 
]*ost free 3 l l  : 5 9, 7/9, 8/9, 10,9, 21' 30 •, I

42.'*, up to 156/-. |

Electric 
Gas Lighters, price 5/< 
post frc« t,6.Ktflls ft-r cauie.
2/- truth, 
post free 2|4

Hamley ■ B 
SCHOONERS, il-wn. Nicely 
tail. Price. 2 
21/-. and 42/*.

0  BOATS, CUTTERS, and
with bails to lake up an<l 
tininlieil. and guaranteed to 
6. 3 6. 4 6 ,6  6, 8/6, 10 6,15 ,
Packing and pontage extra

ELECTRICAL NOVELTIES.
Electric Pocket Lamp, very useful f«r travelling, price 2'6.

f 2 9. Kettia for same, 1/3 |>o*t frfre.
Bull's Eye Lamp, prior 4/3, po«t free 4.9.
House Lamps, Price 5/-, post free 5/6. Keflls for same. 1 G each. 

|mt free 14
Electric Scarf Pin, rery pretty, price 5/6, jiost free 5,10. 
Electric Batteries and Colls, complete with Battery, price 5i 9 

6/9, 7/9, postage 6d. extra.

HAMLEY’S, 512 Oxford S t ,  London, W.C.

Little Queen TENT, for the Garden or Sea
side. lYice, 14/- Carriage to 1»e |»aivi on receipt 

.Send f o r  Ha miry'* Li*t o f  Sfetim Knyint 
F ittings an d  lyhip Ftffinpi, f'dirliM d tlnil- 
ways, etc. Pott f r e e  on Application.

D esp era tion  \ P a cifica tion  \ E x p ec ta tio n  \ A cclam ation  \ Realization

ALL A D V E R T I S E M E N T S  F O R  “ T H E  C A P T A I N ”  s h o u l d  b e  a d d r e s s e d  A D V E R T I S E M E N T  D E P A R T M E N T ,  G E O R G E  N E W N E S , LIM IT61 

w .t .4  by Richard CUy ind Bon., Lid.. Br.nd g g g .® 1 '  STRAND’ W ’ C’



BIG GUNS
A t  the E L S W IC K

A R S E N A L ,

A  M A G A Z I N E  

F O R  B O Y S  &  “ O L D  B O Y S .”

>1 OR. “ THE OLD FAC.” ATHLETIC EDITOR. C. B. FRY.

J U L Y ,  1 9 0 3 .

THE
PREMIER

Is suitable either for 
Boy or Girl.
It is made in tw o 

sizes. w ,th plated■  _ .  r i m s ' a n d  I r o n *  r imJUVENILE „ brfl!te-Price £ 3  3 s .  net.BICYCLE Free W L e.l £i is.
extra.

tNE GRADE ONLY—THE BEST.

m l  PRICE ONLY—£12 12s.
1s Monthly for 14 months.

Depends upon how 
much you know  about 
your bicycle.

“ THE CYCLE OF EASE ” 
an interesting 64 

page booklet tells 
you all ubout it.

t'ott free on n m t l i o n .

[JEMIER CYCLE CO. a-COVENTRY
20 Holborn Viaduct. E.C. 
in  ” ammersmith Road, W-
* Dean,te n̂ R°ad’ Hove' BriKhton.
84 le’ Ma"Chester.

Northumberland St., Newcastle-on-Tyne.

Monthly
ARNOLD (Worcestershire).

/>*>/ jwiiittss/rm o f ** TIw Book o f  Cricket."

fay G E O R G E  N E W N E S , L td ., 7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.G.
■A



GAM AGES HOLBORNThe best, largest, and cheapest house in the trade for all Sporting Requisites.
Our W orld-renow ned

BULL
DOG
BRAKE.

Long Lever - 7/6 
Short Lever - 6  6P o s ta g e  3d.
The “ Arche”  Brake,

a  c h e a p e r  p a t t e r n  . . .  2/6
The “ Crabbe”  Brake

7  3

CYCLIST’S HANDY LUCCACE STRAP.

T h e “  N U L I T E ”  LAM P.
Burns Paraffin,

A n  rm ire ly  N e w  L a m p  o f  ex ce llen t design . M ade  o f  Brass, heav ily  N ickel p la ted , g ive* a Uni Lint am i S tca d v  Light- P u c e  »P 'S ia g e  jd .

“ ZIMMY” TOE-CUPS,
Bettor than ev e r . W h en  orderhv. by  post sa y  i f  for  rat-trap «>r ru b b e r  pedals.

L ig h t  and S tron g , will fasten at any  p o in t . fo lds in p o r  B a ck  S ta y  sm all sp a ce , can  lie  ca rried  in T o o l Hag nr Pnr>c u licn  not in use. N eate«t M eth od  o f  c a r ry in 4 C oa t. M ack in tosh , o r  Sm all P arcek .P rice  - l i l t .  pair. P ostag e  u l.

Most Useful Accessories.
The “ C O M P A C T ”  P U M P  and CLIPS.

:> '

CAMACE S CAMERA CASE

P rice  in best B row n  W aterproof Canvas, to  take 4 -phale f'am era, !>,_ Postage ail.A ny si*e m ade to  order in a few days M a d e  with deta ch a b le  Shoulder Straps and Straps for fastening to head of machine.
Bew are o f  spurious iimi»m«>ns, o f which there  are w a n y . N o cyclist having once used a / im m y  In i-H ip  wii| use any oth er  m ake. Absolutely peerless au ion gsi T oe -c lip s .

N o. t . O i l ,  Postage. 3d.
Specia l Pedal as itfiisirated, 4  9 R a t-trap , same price.

N’ n. ft. U  su p p lied  c o v e re d  leather t*  prevent so ilin g  shoes. 1/6 *. I '.isi.iec . .1 .

* g E

C ellu lo id  Hump, with reversib le  n n*zlc  t o  g o  inside tu be . t&'D, N ew{M ltcrn  S pring C lip . O i l .

THE

“ VINCENT ”
Acetylene Cas LampP o s t  F r e e , 10 6 .

POINTS.
Hval I.cns. Hood to 
throw light down. N . 
clare to the eyes. The 
lixht in the right place.

SOMETHING

NEW.

The Hill Climler. id .postage, wt
DIAMOND FR AM E CARRIERS.

Brown C anvas. R in g  F asten ing. Handle at top. _ ^ 
H ostage. 4>l. W a te rp ro o f  Canvas. L eather Hnu d- tcrPTo-of e-sirnp F asten ing. A i c e  2 . .  P o -ta g e . Jtl. ' ' 2 crf? 5T v ice d . ?*str.T|>s and K ing  hasten ing, ft tL . V 'J i .  ,Vrnr> 5 !  W a terp roo f B roun  C anvas. K ing F asten ing. ‘ u ^ ePostage. 4d. T u rn er 's  Bi-Carriers. }  6 .  1 " st rr ' 
p r o o f  H olda lls . 2 # .  P ostage, ail.

E.C.W rite fo r  ou r M a m m o th  illu stra te d  
G en eral List, p o st  'free A. W. G A M A G E, L td ., Holborn,

u



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

A hn sold by 
Stationers.

Are Pencils ot Ink. and the next best thins; to a' 
'Swan' Fountain Pen. Write for  Catalogue, free.

MABIE, TODD G* BARD. Atctnufacturerst 
93, Chearside, London. 9Sn, Regent Street, W. 

3, Exchange Street, Manchester.

U HO B A R T ”
CYCLES

World’s Best Free Wheel. 
Finest Value Obtainable.

O B A R T  C Y C L E S
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. tf£S)

BOWDEN
j i L i c n e BRAKE
Best for Bicycles

FITTED B Y  A L L  C Y C L E  
A G E N TS A N D  DEALERS

T H E
“ SCOUT”
CAMERAS

tak . s p l e n d id  p i c t u r e s . a n d  a r eE A S I E S T  I t )  W O R K ,
LO ADi:i) or U N L O A D E D  in D A Y L I G H T .
The No, 1 ** SCOUT-1'

, U ren” , l.y'J,. Ftttrd
•ith i Tlnpld Lem and an ErerMt f l u t t e r ,  g iv ing  e ith er  llmt- or ui-iniiiainroua e in o *  Hires.

I The NO. 2 ** SCOUT,”
Takes p i c t u r e s F i t t e d  
with excellent Rapid Lena, 
Everaet Shutter, tuid 2 View
Finders.l ’ r ico  ^  A /C o m p le te , I  9 M J

I'r:
C"n.

5 / -
The Most Efficient Cameras ever offered at such Prices

Coa.f.itte Developing and Prin ting  O u tfit, 4- 6 
8*nd pq;. card for Price LUt And name of our nearest Agent.

G. HOUGHTON & SON, Ltd.,
HKdiSp, High Holborn, LONDON, W.C.

An admirable Food for 
Cyclists, Cricketers, Oarsmen,

E P P S ’ S
IS T H E  B E S T

C O C O A
and all engaged in outdoor 

sports and pursuits.

GENUINE' M ILK-CHO COLATE
IS KNOWN EVERYWHERE A SPETERS
T H E  O R IG IN A L  

M I L K - C H O C O L A T E
Delicately flavoured and absolutely pore, PETER'S Milk 
Chocolate U far ahead of all other Chocolates. It is most in 

vlgoratiog and sustaining, and is thus 
A T ltlfc

Sold Everywhere- Id., 2d., 3d., fid., & Is. Sole Agenis(Tradeon1>-) 
S. J. MACKENZIE *  CO,, LTD., LONDON, N.B.

r e f u s e  im it a t io n s . In s i s t  on  P e t e r s



11 a d v e r t i s e m e n t s .

R E L I A B L E O ^

‘ ‘ The expert rider will find the Raleigh a light, smart, and dainty bicycle, and a revelation in easy running, "-/riift Wheelman,Mar. 2 1 '03.

£12 I2s. Cash
EASY TERMS by ArrangementThe Book of the Raleigh containing illustrated articles on Cycle Manufacture, the new Three Speed Gear, Catalogue,&c. FREE from all Raleigh Agents.
London Depot * 41. Holborc Viaduct. 
Bristol Depot -  -  83. Queen's Road.or by post fromRaleigh Cycle C o . Ld. Nottingham.

T H E8 0  D IF F E R E N T  S T A M P S  Q q  *
OWATLOR STATE (Serpents guarding the Sim i 

MONTENEGRO m tw  luuel. ‘ P rORru^lrEdE7NDT* 1m 
FOOCHOW (Chine«e W&r Junk., 14 aa« :.

B w i l .  C rete , Bulgaria. Servla, T u rk ey . Jttniuiunln. Greece ln .ii, il- b 'lw .iixl 1 ). A rg en tin e . Cnlta. U .8 .A . lUamNutim Culuhibnm “ p! r,lJrE x h ib it io n ). B arb*do*, Camvla. E gypt, Q ‘n*t*iiNUnd, Portuird <’» «  " p ' i Sl!
Ceylon. Victoria. W. Australia. Wurtoinberg, Sw-deif • I , i t LjIuQ>. 

NICARAGUA 1890 (Mountains. MAURITIUS (Ship Star’ Ac i Am *  
MALA EXHIBITION, iisae 1897 (Picturesque unused P w tca rd L  , 71 

Interesting packet. ' ,4 ? *ry
3d . P o s ta g e  id , e x tra , 

finty one packet supplied  to each
S O ~  IN ADDITION t ' stiimj* mentioued «ljme every inirdi.wfr muM,. 

f,.r ». election t,f uur •• Weal " Approval Sheeu ,  ill f 1’ 8
HANDSOME SET  OF 10 CHILI FREE
F»r uther bargains in Packets. Seta, and Stamp Albums, see t-ur 1903 pom’ 

LIST, a handsome book of 84 pages, including; ;i 4
GUIDE TO STAMP COLLECTING, POST FREE A GRATIS TO EVERYONE.

E R R IN G T O N  & MARTIN.
SOUTH HACKNEY, LONDON '

50 DIFFERENT POSTAGE STAMPS 3
Includes Orange River ('<>hmy n-w iiume. head of King Edward. Columbia, 

Brazil, 3 picture sbunpa from British Ctdonirs, Japan (4 varietie-i, Travancorc. 
Labnan. Peru, fiedurl&nd Indies. Argentina, aeverd A "Hindi.m. Ac.. Eli 
postage stamps, price » p-^tige Id. extra, and in addition r«ery pm 
chaser of tins packet rv-king for approval sheets will m-eivr an uuuaoI 
proviniui)Al Transvaal, survhuged E tt.l.

Fine approval sheet*. Low price*, liberal discount, clean and perfect speriineai, 
fine variety now ready ; write for a selection to-day.

British Colonials wanted from all Cutout a. for cash or exchange (W m- 
pondnice desired with Collectors in all Countries.
F« <i. R O W E  (formerly of Bath), 22 DE8BOROUGH ROAD PLYMOUTHalw ays give satisfactio n .S e n d  fo r  SO -page S tu m p  C ir c u la r , p o st fre e . P erm anent SUm ji A lb u m , 4 s .  a n d  5 s .  ; 9,000 s ta m p s  d e s c r ib e d , 12,000 e xtra  spaces.
H. STAFFORD SMITH & CO. S tamp Imposters, BRIGHTON.

D

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS

d f l i e  “  G i g a n t i c  ” ( X o . 2) P a c k e t  •  c o n ta in s  100s ta m p s , in c lu d in g :
—Set of

30 SPAIN
all different with rare old Queen’s Head, war issu»-s and new set of
5 Costa Rica (Inctuditig 2 Pictorial), 2 Egypt (Sphinx nud Pyramid*) Sri >tf 
5 Chili iColumbus). W. Australia (Swan), Hyderabad (Native IndUnh Ne» 
Zealand (Picuire*iue). Roumanla. set of Canada (with new ,v ). Turkey (ftogn. 
8 . Australia. India (O H M S), Queensland, s*-t of Victoria iwitii new i-«*neJ. 
Trinidad, set Cape Co|uny(H"pe, etc.). Army Official, Switzerland («caree high 
value), 2 Official Wurtenilrt-rg. Sweden (Long Service), Mexico |Pictorial!. 
Luxemburg etc., etc. Price 3d., postage Id. extra. In .addition every pm- 
i huaer applying for our renowned Appro. Sheets will receive Free

8 ARGENTINE (with new and high values).

C o rre ct solution to “ A M ysterious S ig n  P u z z le ”
from  the May N um ber, 1903.

HOW  D IV / O E D

S e e  R e s u lts  o f  ** C a p ta in  ”  C o m p e t it io n s  o n  p fig e  300.

57 Fortunegate Rd., Harlesden, London, N.W.

DEVELOPING WITHIN 2 4  HOURS.
Fur prompt return ami heat possible re*ul s. at lowest City i«rki s. snid 

your plates and films to
THE POCKET PHOTOGRAPHY CO., Ltd , 56 Oracecburch Street. 

London, E.C

B A R G A I N S .P a c k e t s  ( P o s ta g e  e x tr a )  o f 100 C o lo n ia l S ta m p s , I IM  t s t a t e s .  I / - ;  00 A u s t r a l ia , I / - ;  50 E n g lis h , I / -  ; 'Hvocu, •JO In d ia , 4 M , ;  20 M e x ic o , I / * ;  100 H ill S t a m p s  I/-■ ; l|,n a n d  C e n t r a l  A m e r ic a , 4 / ftf;  25 G e r m a n , ; 2» |V ;iw c  20 E c u a d o r , ! M .  ;  30 E c u a d o r , I / O ;  20 Port*' lc  " 1 C u lm , I / - ;  25 Hr:L7. i l ,  I / - ;  50 S p a in , 1 / 9 *  1j  V' ' ' , lv»i. S h e e ts  o f  P o s ta g e  o r  F is c a l  S ta m p s  s e n t on approval, d is c o u n t .
OT. R U S S  E L L ,

6ft \ »rfliiim l»prfn tttl Ib ir k , T n u n ilu n ii. I-1

lifted O il.; 
Snitli 
fid- * 

20 . OH, 
guod

nlMhlll. N*

P A R L O U R  FO O TBA LL.
A Game of ShlU on Association L*0M,--® J| • 

and Bali complete. Sent per Parcel Post, I .uIvxntAge.“ Though a knowledge <t( I’ootTwtl * 
rule* are so siimiie and the movemei: h pus?* f
. lenrly defined, I hat any peiaoii could r llii* *> 
in au hour “—Irish Sportsman „ .  . M| nR U G B Y  eHftjnPlONSHlY

Board. Rale*, dc.. complete * « _
BEND FOR COMPLETE CATALOGUE

m t i c i i T  *  < o ,  ■; Aiu< ii V "r‘l,7 ;„
Publither* nf  Accurate, t p-to-d-'t' '

Indoor  find Outdoor ii‘i 11 1

 ̂ T H E  “ M ARVEL”
I . m o n o g r a m  b o x^ Si Any 2-letter Monogram, mounted in ,l , , , '!lr , 
^ ‘5 metal ixx:ket 1k»x. Mlf-mking. *iy> n* , i, ^  
e Agents wfinted for thU and other 
s: L>*fi»t. o . 89. A lU erw g in v  ^1“

iriled 6D .
Pott
Free-



A D V E R T IS E M E N T S . in
TH E FOURTH EDITION OF THE U N IV ER SA L 
- - STAN D ARD  CATALO G U E OF THE - -

POSTAGE STAMPS
OF THE W O R LD  - - - IS NOW READY

It includes all stamps knoun to be issued up to FEBRUARY, 1903, 
and is the latest published.

NEARLY 3,000 IL L U ST R A T IO N S. NO M E A S U R E M E N T S  OF PER FO R ATION .
The cheapest, simplest, and most easily understood Catalogue in 
the world. Price Is. 3d. post free; cloth gilt, interleaved, 3s. 6d.

NEW 64— PAGE PRICE LIST (19011 Edition) of l,o'20 different Packets and Sets of Stamps, sent on 
receipt of penny stamp for postage. NEW STAMP ALBUMS FOR 1903, from Is. 6d. to £12.

W H I T F I E L D  K I N G  &  C  0. ^_ I P S W I C H .

BA N E W  B A R G A IN . BT he WONDER p a c k e t  c o n ta in s  130 d if f e r e n t  s ta m p s , in c lu d in g  th e  fo llo w in g  p ic t u r e s q u e  un i in te r e s t in g  BRITISH COLONIALS, u n u se d  C AY M AN  ISLANDS* S e t  o f five  C a p e  o f G o o d  H o p e , in c lu d in g ' King's K c .H . BERMUDA, S e t  o f fo u r  N e w  Z e a la n d , tw o  C e y lo n , New South W ales. W este rn  A u s tr a l ia , (Q ueensland  o b s o le te , lirittsh G u ia n a , u n u se d  v i r g i n  i s l a n d s ,  a lt o  S e t  o f  five  
P irtugiil. C h il i ,  DAHOMEY, k c  , p o st fr e e , 6d.„ a n d  free  to  every p u rch a s e r  A SET OF NINE ARGENTINE.Kvcry p ic k e t  is  a  d ea d  lo s s  to  u s , a n d  w e  o n ly  o ffe r  it* to  circulate o u r lis t . T h e  c o n te n ts  o f  th e  p ic k e t  a re  c a ta lo g u e d  a t  least at -V*., hut w e h a v e  b a r g a in s  to  o ffe r  in  o u r  1903 PRICE 

LIST u f 74 p a g e s , fu ll  o f i l lu s t r a t io n s .W R IT E  AT ONCE, o r  y o u  m a y  b e  to o  la te  ; o n ly  o n e p a c k e t to  each  p u r c h a s e r . A b r o a d  2J«f. e x t r a .
Approval Selections u p o n  a p p lic a t io n .BBUTLER BROS., CLEVEDON. B

5 0 %
off mnrUtd prices.

5 0  S T A M P S  6 1 d . Post free -C om priain g 
Priii:ipa11y B. Colonials icw iasm*!*. „ 0 o ^ s
Ac., good value. ____^ o V A ^ ^ S .
5 0 7  Old eollecti-n*

Picture Pcstcnrds 1*. peril**/. (Tdc* b >. 
off nnrkeil price*. PEARC2 * STAMFORD. T Katharine St,, Croydon

PERAK PACKET. 4 d. Post Free.
CO Different Stamps, including Hol-Hio, Inhambane, 
Bhanghal, Trinidad, Nyaisa ((lirafei. Korea, Philip
pines. S S. Wales, Caj»€ of hood Ho|«. Roum ojia. 

„ New InMue Turkey, *c,, tc . mid to every purchawr 
~ KnkiiiK to eee nur uiiM|UAlied Aphroval Sheet*, we will 

include free Perak (Tiger), Selangor (Tiger), and 2 
Kew Issue Malaya (Tigera). Send at once, or you iiiav 
be tw  late to secure a packet Every collector annulet 
have a copy <it our 64 imge List, containing over 250 

HJastrationi’ di stumps, which is sent gratis and post free. Best Value. Send 
and see

ERNEST WOOD & Co . Churltoc cum Hardy, MANCHESTER.

T i l l- ; Y A R  > lO l  T i l  I M f k i r r  (.-liea|test and liestl .-2 .70 Siami* 
includiiiK 20 Bkitish Coj.onialk. Alexandria 11 **"2), ( ‘»|i« Verde. Monaco. 

Nya*sa (Uir f̂fe), Martinique. Jamaiutv (Llandovery Falls, olnoletc). Argentine, 
ami many others. Catalogue value of this piu-k-t o v e r  .'V*. O n ly  .‘III. 
Write f< u our fa 11 Kills approval sh>sls for cheax'lies*; lowest possible prices. I ibernl 
discount. Price Lbta gratis.
■ I Q H V S W t  I I O W A  ( iL .a u m p  Importers. I .r e u t  V h h H Q llf lb

S T A M P S  (J. W . JO N ES, 4 4 4  Strand, Charing Cross.) S T A M P S
S P E C I A L  B A R G A I N  S  F O R  J U L Y . A d m ir a lt y  O ffic ia ls , N e w  C h e a p  M o u n ts ,Great B rita in  Id . B la c k , 3d. e a c h . 100 D iffe r e n t  P la te  N u m b e r s , 5 S . 2s. 6d . ,  5 « ., 10s. a n d  A, 1 Q . H . ,  9 s .;d.. Id and  2 d ., I s .  F r a n c e , L o n g , 1, 2, a n d  5 fr a n c , I s .  U n it e d  S t a t e s ,  N ew  S e t , u n u se d ., 1 to  13 c , ,  2 $ . 9 d .4 d .  1,000 S p e c ia l  L e n s e s , 9 d * e a ch .V  NEW LIST of SPECIAL SETS, ALBUM S, & c., post free on application. ALL CATALOGUES KEPT IN 

STOCK. W ANT LISTS filled prom ptly. Breaking a Collection at 50 per cent, discount.

J. W. JONES, Sole Address, 444 Strand (Charing- Cross), London.

BARGAIN S E T S . All P o sta g e  
Extra.!l (ircecc I'.m i, 11, to  I d r . .  i s . ; 1 i B a v a r ia , 2 p f. to  I m k , in c lu d in g  3fl, 4ii, sii],f. o j .  ; g B u lg a r ia  4d . ; il A r g e n t in e  O f f i c i a l ,Oiini'lrtr. i s , ;  20 A r g e n t in e , v a r io u s . 6d . ; lit  C a n a d a , 4d . ; South A u s t r a l i a ,  n e w  i s s u e ,  l a r g e  s t a m p s ,  & / ., id .,  a n d  ik f ., M't of :t. , - d . ; s a m e  i s s u e ,  c o m p l e t e ,  u s e d ,  S«f , 4 d ., 6d .,  S d .,' , HP o n ly  3s .  4d . p e r  s e t .  AH postage ex lm

SPECIAL O F F E R  °pT û e ° rs"cw1" iutlii ,  . hi to  t r y  m y  v e r y  p o p u la r  ‘ O - k u p a r in g a  " A p p r o v a l ikoks, I -a til send a s e t  o f F o u r  u s e d  “ O S ”  S o u t h  A u s t r a l i a n  s..  ,11!lh 1,1 ■ '  cry  a p p lic a n t  e n c lo s in g  1,1. s ta m p  fu r r e tu r n  in ,sta g e , “ c h a n g -  w a n t e d  A B R O A D  o n l y .
I l i i s h t c s s  o n l y  b y  c o r r c M p o u t l e n r r .

L  S. CH A R LICK , 56* f t J S K w X " " -
“ P R I C E S  S T I L L  r . O  W  E  R . ”

iniiiJ,T,.? r“,,,<,|v*1* ft Further 'urge consigi m en t of Rritih and CoutineMtnl* t1**' ft,,t Rt th e  fo llow in g  ]nw prices fu  d e n y  f,,r I f f ,ti)j R " r • for 4 ' » ,  aihI lo o  000 f*r  7 6 .  A ll p «*t free , abroad esurn.
IB?n ia ,n ' 1'/ ‘4 6  per 1.000 ; Cann«li4ii« mixed, 2  6  per 1.0"0; British
Al*ply»tn* * I**'1*- • ■ l’er 10U. Cheap approval books sent. 5o % Allowedl * l i i l n l e l i s l ,  I t r n i n u r e .  t o .  I l o t v n .  Irelnnit.Sem i in,- Sfi-page S t a m p  C ir c u la r , post fr e e , c o n t a in in g
600 CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS FOR 1903.A sk f(,r  S a m p le s  o f  t h e  N e w  P e rfo ra te d  S t a m p  H in g e ,
HJUFFORD SMITH & GO., Stamp Importers. BRICHTON.

READ “ T IT-B ITS . f j

8d. Id U. DISCOUNT ON GIBBONS CATALOGUE PRICE8 ALLOWED on 
FOREIGN, fid. on COLONIAL STAMPS. Only Good Copies. Write at 

' once for my Approval Book*, -giving Reference!.50 different K -azillan  Staines. 1 6 ;  Brazil Ju b ilee  Set. I 9 ;  100 dUTercii* South A m erica n . 1 6 ; j.m*t free. 3,000 varictie* o* Pietnriiil Post t ’eril*. froin  Id . tu 4d. 
earh S cn fs  am i ScliMiiferk e FaiimtiA Alburns. Aplendid value, fruiti 6d. each.
C. G. DIETRICH, II, Castle St. Arcade, Liverpool.

< ; t t t : i T t > T  H A I M - A I N  E V K l t  » F I 'K I t K U .
Our “  MONSTER “ PACKET cnntaliifl 1*4 different nani|», hiclmlhtc many 

of the new British LVdnnials, KinQ*a (lend ty|>e, #r.. .inH other Mi>n*ed uiul u»e«L 
etamps from all |«arts of the w*rld, each as CONGO FREE STATE M>i t*»rul 
istiiie). Costa Rica, Mexico. Brazil, Tasmania, Sweden official, Trinidad. British 
Ouihiih, Ceylon. FIvilerobad, CaniidH, Spain, Duii-li Indies, Giiatlelunpe. ir,
P r i c e  ffil. POST FREE fabroad W |.

A i r K K N  H I  B F R T  A  (  Q „  WESTON SUPER MARE,

5 s. worth of Stamps for 4 |d.C o n t a i n s  1 0 0  S t a m p s ,  i n c l u d i n g  f o l l o w i n g B o l i v i a  (v e r y  scarce  a m i c a ta lo g u e d  1 j*.), E c u a d o r  (ra r e , ca ta lo g u e d  Q u e e n sla n d  (1« v io le t , v e r y  s ca rce), L a b u a ii ( S t a g ’s  M ead ), C u b a , I ’o rto  R ic o , P h ilip p in e s , l la y t i  (sca rce ), C o lu n ib ia , H o n d u r a s , ( h ig h  va lu e), K o ttm a tiia , P eru  (M a m a s , c a ta lo g u e d  llu lg a r ia  G r e e c e  U n it e d  S ta te s  (Ih iffa ln  E x h ih it io u  S ta m p ) , ltr o z il (v e ry  o ld ), G u a t e m a la , N y a s s a  (g ira ffe ) , S w e d e n  ( lo n g  o ffic ia l) , k c ,,  & c. P o st f i c c , 4 ' d .
EDWARD C O O PER &  CO.,  17, Mortimer St.. London,W.
T O  N A T U R A L I S T ST h e  “  Y o u n g  C o lle c to r 's  O u t f i t ,"  c o n s is t in g  n f H u tt c r f ly  N e t . P o c k e t  lh * x , H c la x in g  H n x , L u rv a  H n v . T h r e e  S o t t in g  H o ard s, v a r io u s  s iz e s . St*«rc B o x , M ix e d  P in s , K i l l in g  B o ttle , N e ttin g  N e e d le , C h ip  B o x e s , a n d  E g g  D r il l . P o st  fr e e  10 6.  S u p e r io r  O u t f it s  15/- a n d  21 -P r ic e  L is t  o f B r it is h  L c p id o p t c r a , C a b in e ts , A p p a r a t u s , e t c . ,  p o s t  free .
W. F. H. ROSENBERG, F.Z.S., Naturalist,

67 H a v crsto ck  Hill, London, N.W.



______________ADVERTISEMF.NTS._________________

“ HIDDEN BIRDS” COMPETITION.
See •• CAPTAIN” Competitions for JULY, on page 380.

7 . - .................................................................... 8 . - ...............................................................  9 .—

Name........................' .......................  ......  Address.......................................

Age Class



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S . v

H. G R A D ID G E & SO 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  a l l  A r t ic le s  u s e d  in

CRICKET, RACQUETS, LAWN TENNIS, FIVES, POLO, COLF, FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, &c.I'aenlees and Sole Makers of the “ IMPERIAL DRIVER CRICKET BATS.”

As used In 
K. S. Ra

.v A. C. MacLaren, I"]sr[., C. .Mc(iahey. Esq., C. B. Fry, Esq., P. Perrin, Esq., A. J. Turner, Esq., 
iijitsinliji, Esq., J. T. Tyldesley, \Y. Brockwell, G. Baker, A. Lilley, V. Barton, A. Ward, and all 

the leading first-clasa players in County, University and Public School Cricket.
L A W N  T E N N I S  A  S P E C I A L I  T t ' .

“ THE SPECIAL” 

“ THE CLUB"

Price Lists Free 
on application.

Factory;—Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.
i

ITr iu m p h !
CYCLES & MOTORS

" T h e B e s t  B ic y c l e  that British  
W or^ m a n sb ic  ca n  p r o d u ce ."

Cycles from £1010s. to £1919s
TRIUMPH C Y C L E  CO. LTD.,C O V E N T R Y .4  an d  5 , H o lb o r n  V i a d u c t ,  L O N D O N ,  E . C .3 0 . D e a n s g a 'e  A r c a d e , M A N C H E S T E R ,4 , K in g  E d w a r d  S t r e e t , L E E D S .

I
I

A SCIENTIFIC WONDER
1s. Post Free.S h o w s  th e  tu n ics  of h a n d  m o v in g  o r s t i l l ,  th e  le a d  in  a  p e n c il . A c .T h e  g r e a t e s t  n o v e lt y  o f th e  P a r is , & c , , E x h ib i*  t io n s . P o s ta g e  a b r o a d ,

1*. e x t r a .
LONDON N O V ELTY C O ,, 1, H a z e lw o o d , S e a v ie w  R d .,  L e it fh - o n - S .a .

l t f A T U R A L  H I 8 T O R  v^.
W A T K IN S  & D O N C A S T E R

.V ,l T V  I t  A  L I S T S .36, STRAND, LONDON, W .C.k e e p  in  s to c k  e v e r y  d e s c r ip t io n  o f A p p a r a t u s , C a l jin c ts , l io o k s , a n d  S p e c im e n s  fo r  C o lle c to r s  o fBIRDS’ EGGS, BUTTERFLIES and MOTHS, &c., &c.
Price I Jr* t *rnt ihmi Tree on iiiMdlcniion.

Two Great Governhent Departments
H.M. WAR OFFICE and H.M. POST OFFICE 

Bartlett- have adoPtedUCLINCHER
The F irst  
D E T A C H A B L E  
Pneum atic ; 
Invented, A.D-I390.

Still unequalled for QUALITY 
and DURABILITY A.D. 1903. T Y R E S

Easiest to Detach. Have no W ires. —
NORTH BRITISH RUBBER Co., Ltd., 57, Moorgate St., LONDON, E.C



VI A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

r f l M g W M

C - B , F r y .
A t h l e t i c  E d i t o r .

T h e  O ld  F a g . 
Editor,

H /IDaoa3ine for 3Bo\?s anO “  ©l& 36o £s.”
(With which is Incorporated the “ Public School Magazine.")

Contents for July, 1903.
WHAT HAPPENS ON THE 22nd ............................................................  Back o f Frontispiece
ONE OF THE FITTING SHOPS IN THE GREAT EES WICK. ARSENAL ............ Frontispiece
BIG GUNS ... ... ... ... • • ■■■ ■ ■■ ... ... ... Edward Tefuii'tt

Illustrated from Photos by special permission of Messrs. Armstrong, Whitworth anil Co.
FORGERY BY PHONOGRAPH............................................................................... Harold Bulge

Illustrated by Georgk Soper.
THE STAMP COLLECTOR. (Notable New Issues.) ........................  . E. J. Nankiveu,

Illustrated.
LOWER SCHOOL YARNS. (IV .— “ Fishermen Aut,.’’ ) ........................  H. Burrows

Illustrated by T. M. R. W hityveu..
PUBLIC SCHOOLBOYS AT B IS L E Y ........................................................  Hakoi.i. M.ukaki.am;

Illustrated by the Author and from Photographs.
PAT AND THE GAMBLER ......................................................................................... May Cross

Illustrated by E. F. SkINNER.
THE ATHLETIC CORNER. (On Making Catches.) ..............................................  C. B. Fry

Illustrated from Photographs.
THE ISLE OF FORTUNE. (Chaps. X . -X 1 I .) ........................  Captain Charles Protiiekoe

Illustrated by George Hawley-.
CYCLING N O T E S ......................................................................................... The Cycling Editor

(Farther contents on next \wjt.)

pari:

■JOT 

303 

300 

3IJ 

3 JO 

3JJ 

3J0 

334 

343

AIR GUNS, RIFLES, &  REVOLVERS.

T r a d .;)  GEM AIR GUNS. | M a i k .  N o . 1 D a rts  ... 6d . d o z e n . N o . 3 D a r ts  ... 1.6 dozen.N o  1 ... 1 3  6 ,, 1 S lu g s  ... 8d . p e r  1,000. , ,  3 S lu g s  ... 1 6  p er I,mm.
,, 3 27 /6  Heavy make -------------------------------------

REMINGTON PATTERN RIFLES ... 12 6  each BOLT ACTION ... 12 6 each.
SALOON GUNS 12,6 i N o s . 1, J .  3. WINCHESTER & COLT REPEATERS fr o m  50 - each.

T H E  C H E A P E S T  S T O C K  O F  R EV O LV ER S .
VOUNG AMERICA, Rim  Fire ......................... 12 6  each.

FINE TOOLS FOR ENGINEERS, MECHANICS, AND MODELLERS.—Stucks mid Hies, Screw Plates, laps, Drill', 
Vices, Squares, Dividers, Depth Gauges, all up-tu-date American UlkmIs.

Address : C W ILLIA M S & CO., The Aldgate Tool Box, 25 & 21 ALDGATE, LONDON, F.

CYCLES
IN ALL THE

WORLD
UNEQUALLED.'
KR 1.3. CIO Ills. 
Til C i.i IDS.

,1 rt.s 'rr ( ttito h iJ ifrw th t fl >nklct$ frrr on n p ft in < b

HUMBER, LIMITED, IIIM ItO IC V  V I A I X 1 T .I O V I H ) > ,  * 
A g e n is  Kvvry

Army (A LL BRANCHES). Higher Civil S e r v ic e , &  

University, s p e c i a l  p r e p a r a t i o n .
.I O I I X  « .lK - .O V .I ambrlilgr). l a t .  of Upiji.ijil.'1" /* '"I , 
minster, Educational .»
Bordeaux, «r.<l Brume I« liitcma 1,1 

hibltions.m h , v .  n . A .  ir ir 'i  1
Autliorot -Tlw Illiwtrawa 1rwh..:^T« the
-1C .

n  .A .  ( l i r a  I I.--".
. „e IIIlutrateA Irrml' i 

Spanish and Uenn;.« Mwuimr 
City of Loudon I’fllnT'-

LARGE STAFF OF SPECIALIST TUTOR*
SMALL CLA8BES. IN DIVIDUAL

ATTENTION. „.itl.e
Over a.IrlKI M iccew  I" ll' ,c , ^ ' e l T I l l

.31111 l - . »  K.:u.... the
I4-1H, Victoria Rwd. 1 ri**r j.r,U'hurrli

resklent ilo|Htrinient ot Ouemmore : I’i) 24. Chancery " uvniniiifttion*
Street, fi t'. (II. Foulk* Lvucl* & t’"  I for Chartered Acc**nntyi' ’ lncei ainl 
only. Over 4'K) successes in 1WW only. Including wverni riR i 
Honours. Prospectus and foil particular* on applies^*0 ^JO H N  G I B S O N , M .A . ,  18, V ic t o r ia  K oad , I'p p cf l'l0n‘  '



VIIA D V K R T I S E M K N T S .

Contents—continue* L IW G K
(.V THE IiABOUCU ......................................................................

Illustrated by E. S. HoDcson.
. J. M \( DONAJJI Oxi.KV. B.A. :m

(VESTMINSTER SCHOOL ...........................................................
Illustrated by 11 kruku.t Bailto.n aud from Photographs.

... ... A. E .Johnson 35U

THE CAMERA C O RN ER......................................................................
With Illustrations,

Thk PiioTooKArnic Editor 357

THE LONG ’U N. (Chaps. XVI. XX.) ...................................
Illustrated by Cordon Brown k, R.I.

■ R. S. W arrkn Bulk 300

NATURALISTS’ CORNER .......................................................... . ... Edward Stud, F.L.S. 37(1
SCHOOL MACAZINES R E V I E W E D ............................................... 377
FAST AND PRESENT HEADS AT WESTMINSTER . 37!)
“ CAPTAIN ”  COM PETITION S......................................................... 3so
“ CAPTAIN” PRIZES ..................................  ' ........................ 381
“ CAPTAIN” PICTURE POSTCARDS AND PRIZES .. 382

CAPTAIN ”  CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS .................................. 383
“ THE OLD FAC.”  (E ditorial) ........................  ... . 38(1
ANSWERS TO CO R R ESPO N D E N TS............................................. 3'7
RESULTS OF MAY COMPETITIONS............................................. 380
“ THE LATEST”  ................................................................................. ...................................J. A. Kav 301

T hk C a p t a in  is  p u b lis h e d  m o n t h ly  b y  th e  p ro p r ie to r s . G k o k u k  X k w x k s  L im it e d , 7 to 12 S n u lh .tm p in ii s t r e e t , S tra in .! , lA»iid'>ii, K n gk u id . S u b s c r ip t io n  p r .c o  to  a n y  jx ir t  u f the w o rld , p ost fre e , fo r one y e a r , Ha. Fid. C a s e s  fo r  b in d in g  a n y  V o lu m e  may 1« uht.lined fr o m  B o o k s e lle r s  fu r Is. {id, ; o r  p o s t  f l e e  fu r !•*. '.»■ /. d ir e c t  fro m  th e  O ffic e . Vula. V . to  V I I I .  are now  r e a d y , p rice  fn.tor|M.st free 0#. ild. \oU, I, to  IV . a r c  o u t  o f  p r in t . A m e r ic a n  A g e n ts  in  th e  U n it e d  S ta te s , th e  In te r n a t io n a l N e w s  C o m p a n y , 
53;wd S';. Ih iu n c S t r e e t , N e w  Y o r k . 1 J  *Tlie K d ito r  d oes n o t  h o ld  h im s e lf  r e s p o n s ib le  fo r  a n y  M S S .,  p h o to g r a p h s , o r d r a w in g s  s u b m itte d  to  h im , b u t  w h e n  stamps are e n clo se d  h e  w ill  e n d e a v o u r  to  r e tu r n  th o s e  c o n tr ib u t io n s  o f w h ic h  h e  cu n u o t m a k e  u se , T y iK iw r ittc u  M & S . a r c  preferred.

B R O W N IE  K O D A K S
FOR BOYS AND GIRLS.

No. i Brownie.( P w .u r e s ,  2 J i n ,  b y  2 J i i i . )
5 / -

FOLDING POCKET
K O D A K S

For Ladies, Cyclists, 
Holiday Makers.

and

FROM - £ 1  6 O
TO = 3  1 2 6

No. 2 Brownie.( P i c t u r e s ,  a j i n .  1 y  2 | i n . )
1 0 / -

NO DARK ROOM N E E D E D  FOR CHANGING T H E  FILM S.

NO CAM ERA
is  a

k o d a k
Un,-Sx it Is  m anufactured  by  

the K O D A K  C o m p a n y .

OF ALL PHOTOGRAPHIC DEALERS, OR OF
KODAK, Ltd., 41-43 Clerkenwell Road,

L O N D O N ,  E . C .
B r a n c h e s :

59 Brompton Road, S.W.; 60 Cheapside, E.C .; 115 Oxford Street, W.; 
171-173 Regent Street, W.; and AO West Strand, London, W.C.

W h o le s a le  a n d  R e t a il  :
96 Bold Street, LIVERPOOL, and 72-74 Buchanan Street, CLASCOW.



VM1 A D V E R T I S E M E N T S ,

THE GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS. CLUBS, Etc.
C O M PLETE  OUTFITS and E V E R Y  R EQ U ISITE FOR CRICKET, 
RUNNING, TENNIS, CYCLING, AND A L L  SPO R TS AND G AM ES.

B o y s ’ , CRICKET BATS.H a lf  C o n e ,N o . 4, 3/3 ; N o . 5 , 3/8 ; N o . 0, 4 / 3  D it t o , A l l  C a n e  (as il lu s t r a t io n ) ,N o . 5, 5/3D it t o , •< R e s i l ie n t ,”  S e le c t e d ......................M e n 's  A ll  C a n e ....................................... . . .D itto , d it t o , S o p e r  ........................................I l i t t o , d it t o , S e l e c t e d .......................................C liiR s llil 'c 's  "  R e s ilie n t  ”  . . .  . . .W in-sop's “ CoNofKRim," Improved W isd e n 's  '• C r a w fo r d 's  E x i :  r u l e r  ” . . .

N o . 0, 6 '- N o . (i, 8/3 
.. .  6 / . . .  8 '5. . .  9 6. . .  15/6 ..  1 8 6  1 6 / 9 , 2 0  -

S n g le Bat sen t P ost f r e e .

iim tS S ii Im m e n s e  S t o c k  o f C r ic k e t  B a t s  b y  1 . i l ly iv i i i t a , C U 'p s lia w , A y r e s , C u b lio t t , D a r k , W a rsu p , W ix d e n , G .  G  I le a  r u e . B r y a n , G a r d in e r , a n d  N ie o lls .
BLUE HILL B O X KITE.S p le n d id  F lie r s .F o l d s  i n t o  a  F l a t  P a r e d .M a d e  o f L i n e n  a n d  W o o d , s ize  3 0 in . b y  20 in .l iy  Jo in . ..................................... . . .  . . .  2/3

Paching amt P osta g e ,  6d .

LEG GUARDS.H o y s' W h it e  T w il l  .....................................D i t t o  L e a t h e r .....................D i t t o , S u p e r  W h it e  L e a t h e r ....................M e n 's  W h it e  T w il l  . . .  . . .  .D i t t o  L e a t h e r  . . .  ...................D i t t o , S u p e r  W h ite  L e a t h e r ...................D i t t o , W h it e  L e a th e r  S k e le t o n  . . .  D i t t o , d i t t o .  F e a th e r w e ig h t  S k e le to n  M e n 's  W h it e  K i d  F e a th e r w e ig h tS k e le t o n  .......................................................
Alt P ostage f r e e .

3 3  4  I t  6/3 3/6 5/6 
6 11 7.6 8/9
10/-

SAN  DOW'S
12  6 e a c h . D E V E L O P E R .

Carriage fr e e .

GEM AIR GUN.0 0 .— lu c lm l in g  100 S lu g s , C D a r ts , a n d  1 p a ir  P in c e r s ,Ix»rc a s N o . 1 ...................... . . .  . . .  . . .N o . 0. —S iz e  la r g e r  ( fr e q u e n tly  so ld  a s  N o . 1), s a m e  l>orea s  N o . 1,  ............................................................................................N o . 1..............................................................................................................................................
1 3 /-

FISHING RODS.L a r g e  S to c k  fr o m  2 5  each . 
S ee C atalogue. Post fr e e .

M O D E L  YACHTS.( B r it a n n ia  ty p e ) . B e a u t i fu l ly  p a in te d  an d  fin ish ed , U lin . 22in . 25 hi. 2T i» .13/6 1 8 / - 2 2 /6  27/6
M O D E L  CUTTERS.B e a u t i fu l ly  p o in te d  a n il  f in is h e d . F i t t e d  w ith  b lin k s . H i l l .  i f i i l i .  1 S in . 22 in . 2.'<in. 27in.

6/6 8/6 11 /6 14/6 2 1 / - 2 7 ,6
P osta g e ex tra .

F o r  P o s ta g e , a d d  S d . S lu g s , N o . 1 ( L a n e 's )  p e r  1,000 . . .
P ostage, 4 d . 9 d .  n e t .

UNIVERSITY SW IM M IN G  
C O STU M E S.(M a d e  to  th e  R e g u la t io n s  o f  t h e  A .S . A .  t o  b u t to n  on 11 io s h o u ld e r) .W h e n  o r d e r in g  s e n d  s ize  ro u n d  c h e s t .N e t,S p e c ia l  l in e , N a v y  o n ly  .......................................N o . 1 .— N a v y  or B la c k  .....................  . .N<>. 2 .— SupKiriot* N a v y , B la c k  o r C a r d in a l  N u . 2a .  — D i t t o ,  t r im m e d , co lo u rs  in  s to c k  N a v y  a n d  W h it e , N a v y  a n il S k y ,  N a v y  a n d  R i d , N a v y  a n d  G o ld . O t h e r  co lo u r s  to  o rd e r  N o . 4 ,— S u p e r  C a s h m e r e , N a v y  or B la c k ,W h ite  S i lk  S t i t c h i n g  . . .  . . .N o  5.—B e s t  C a s h m e r e , N a v y  o r B la c k  . . .

P ostage, l j d .
G en ts' B a th in g  D resses, 2'11 to  5/11. 
S w im m in g  D raw ers, 6 <t., 7)d ., 9<d., 

tOld. p a ir . ‘

1 /- 
1 6
2,6

2/63 '64 ,6
W A T E R  P O L O  B A L L S ,  11/- n e t . C a r r ia g e  P a id .

Every Requisite for Water Polo.

RUNNING VESTS.P la in  W h it e  G a u z e  ......................................P la in  W h it e  M e rin o  F in is h  .....................C o lo u re d  G a u z e  (p la in  co lo u rs)S i lk  (p la in  c o lo u r s , t o  o rd e r  o n ly )
1 1/3
1 6. 21-

1

R UNNING DRAWERS.S a te e n  ( p la in  c o l o u r s ) .....................................................S u p e r  , ,  „  ......................................................C a s h m e r e  „  „  .....................................................S i lk  ti .....................................................
P o s ta g e  2 d .  p er  Single Garment. 

Patterns Post Free,

1 66/6
li
n e  
2,6 
6/6

CATALOGUES
POST FREE.

Kindly mention ' ‘ The 
Captain’

RUNNING SHOES. pair.C o r d o v a n  L e a th e r , w ith  S p ik e s  . . .  3 I I  Su]>cr, d i t t o ,  Itn p to v e d  S p ik e s  . . .  . . . 4 1 1T h e  “  IV o fe s s io n a l,”  B e s t  C a l f ,  P a te n tS p ik e s  ......................................................................... ®/9S o le  L o n d o n  A g e n t s  for T u c k s ’  C e l e b r a t e d  S h o e s .  1 0  6 pair. 
P ostage. 3 d .  under  10/- G r e y  C a n v a s , C o r r u g a te d  R u b b e r  S o les , 2, 6 pair.

P ostage, 4 d .  _____
N E W  JUMPINGC o r d o v a n  H a n d -S e w n , w it h  5/11 p a ir .

SHOE-H eel Sp ik es, 
P ostage, 3 d .

89, 90, 
107 & 108, CHEAPS9DE,^LONDON, E.Ci

4 T o Face back o f  Front.



A D V E R T IS E M E N T S . IX

THE _ _ _ _ PATEMT
WALKING-

STICK.
THE l a t e s t  i n v e n t i o njnthc|ihut'«i"i|il>ic l in e . I t  h a s  a c a p a c it y  uf 3 5 0  PICTURES ( U  X  J  in d ie s )  i<ii si.nilsef n-11 film  (J-'>oi) e a c h ) - b e a u t i f u l l y  n .iiitrueud, fu lly  g u a r a n t e e d —q u it e  i n e x p e n s iv e . I t  m a k e s

A p e r f e c t  l i t t l e  c a m e r a
md hand s e m e  w a lk in g -s t ic k  c o m b in e d . \|.,n> idcaMire an d  fu n  cu n  be g o t  o u t  o f  t h is  i v the Tuurist, t lie  T r a v e lle r , t h e  P e d e s t r ia n , tficCvcIist, titan a n y  in v e n t io n  e v e r  o ffe r e d . V„ (,iic can te ll w h e n  y o u  m a y b e  b a k in g  a ifintugrai’li. I t  m a k e s  n o  n o is e — is  a lw a y s  n a d y -la r  tim e  or in s ta n t a n e o u s  e x p u ru r e s  —is loaded a n d  u n lo a d e d  in  d a y li g h t .

It will give a coin- 
I dele ivt»>r<L of a 
ruunth s trip or u 

■day* outing. urn! 
(» mi incuiivtiiieuc* 
whatever l»ey nd 
that ol mi ordinary 
walking stick.

Xo one would really bt without it after once trying 
it. It can l»e had with handsome nickcUed handle, 
“olished black or brown stick, for V*) t»f Ur in 

heavy B iker iilaie, ;|t£ (»,
Spools for *2i> iiictnrr*. | fj each.

Post free on receipt of price .u.» .m y oth er Wizard 
Cameras up to . ftum

SEA BROOK BROS.,
Sole Agents i 21 EDMUND PLACE, LONDON, E.C.

PHOTOGRAPHS
OH

Dr- GRACE, C. B. F R Y , and all the 
W o rld ’ s l e a d in g  C r ic k e t e r s .

Cabinet Pc.-fraits in Action - - - - -  1 -  each. 
ârg£ Sice Groups (Elevens, &c.) - - - 3 6 „

E. HAWKINS & CO.,
0n1> A d d r e s s -

3.2_ Preston Street, B righto n .

“SWAN ’ ’ FOUNTAIN
PEN S

Y H E l g  \%m

T h e  Buoy Journalist m ust have

A “S W A N ” PEN.
IIABIE, TODD 6 BARD, 93. Chcapiidt. London, E.C.
•*». *•**•! Strict. LONDON. W. 3. E>ck*a»« Sir**!. MANCftCBTtfc

A t i Bn i Ii m ’ i , 37, A r u w  I Ok » -  PAU L

SUPERIOR PRINTING 
OUTFITS.
For 7d,, 1 2, 2 3. 2 8. 3 4. 3 9, 5 9, 

and 6 3. Post free.
*u»*i»ting of l.<*U*rB. Points and 
imnMit*. a Type-holder. supply 

uf Ink. J’nd.niMl Twei’icrs. 
A m  lialne, etc.. Oflli Ih1- lu.ule 
at |>lea«uie. for «ttm i'iiig  
Books, Paitel>, iilul J'lllit- 

fug t'ards.
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 

FREE.
/Vifrii* •' A ir  f'n»hion " 

Kttbbcr stump*, riz. . : —

YourName. 1 9 ; Your Name and Address, 2 3 ; Your 
Monogram. 6d. 1‘nstuw  ~<f. ''-r/m.C. U ^D N ER T u O Fleet St., London, E.C.

JUNO CYCLES ARE THE 
VERY BEST.

They a rc  u nriraUcti and  <T fy  
competition

For LADIES . . .
a n d  GENTLEMEN.

F ree  W h e e ls . B o w d e n  
B ra k e , H e w  D ep a rtu re  
H u b s, and  a ll la te s t  im 
p r o v e m e n ts  and  a ll  F it 
t in g s . C a rr ia g e  Paid, 
o r  12 m o n th ly  p a y m e n ts  

o f :—
- -  -  1510 ea ch
- -  - 16 8 „
- -  -  17 6
- -  -  19 3  ,,

A ls o  JU N O S from  £7 , o r  13 4 m o n th ly . T h e  JUNO M O TO R  
C Y C L E  is  th e  K in g  o f  M o to r  C y c le s , £ 32 , o r  £ 8  d o w n  and  1 2  p a y m e n ts  o f  BO -  ea ch . Ai’cew uriec fit low er price* than at v other liftiae : A cety len e  l. im p . *3 11 C ellu lo id  Guard*. • per iu ir . C jc le  S U m l. 
f X Kim Bf ike. :t B Motor Horn. !i IS. Write for New Season * 136 page 
Cycle and Motor Catalogue. Sent Post Free M elr«>|n»liliM i M j M 'l l i l l M *  « 0  . I ,H i .  iCp dept. 7n. H islm p^ ate St W ll ll»u l. Lotu lou . fc l’ . W est Kin* Show  R w tnn, P iccadilly  f i r m s .  Ianidnn. W

\Toface la&tpage o f  text.

p o s t
F o r  C ash  £ 8  8 

„  £ 9  O
£ 9  10 

£ 1 0  6



X A D V E R T IS E M E N T S .
MODELS TO SCALE CONTRACTUSS to the BRlTiSH ADMiiALTF.

“ CLYDE BUILT’’ MODEL RACING YACHTS.< \ % \  O N L Y  I t K  I I A I »  F I U M I  I S .
Bailt by our own practical and experienced Yacht.Builders. 

“ Tested in water under full Sail and Guaranteed 
NOTE. -  AH Bizes given below arc LENGTHS OF DECK ONLY, and do NOT 

include Bowsprits. Our latest design “ SHAMROCK III. ' '
M agnificen tly  r.arvul from  noted lines. an d  Ijeau tifid ly  en am elled . & iils inmU* fi> m nur S p ecia lly  iimde Mmlel Siri|*rd S a ilcloth . Y u m ish ed  Spar*. Itra.’w KitDugs. Ax\ Walls. At., TitU-il w ith H'Kjk^, Kyeil. 4»c . am i all ru iiliing  su th a t th ey  cun etusily lie raised «»r low ered. Cuiuphdu w ith  R udder, " F i n  

Keel.' &c.
15 ti No. :t. Length *J4 iti. .. *d* 6
■£G ■ 4. .. 1*0111. .. U3;»

i '.irrla-re Free.
Nos. 2, 3, and 4 Size* flic tilted with Flying Jib.

ftc.
No. 1. L^ugtli Uoiij.

„  ‘.’“J in ,

OUR FAMED  
RACING

T h ese  Y achts a~e 
ueed any rccum 
fully carved auJ fin ished. F itted 
Keel, , aud 
with our ShIIh made 
Striped 
cloth, t&keu

CLYDE MODEL 
YACHTS*
imw t o well known to 

inemtatiou. Keauli- 
viMinelled, mid well 

with Helm, Lead 
completely rigged 

Inass liUinuB 
iu-iuuur Wi*euid 

Model Sail> 
Mills can be 
Up & down.

No 1 Sire is Bermuda rigged, the other (.'utters ritfped ae|*er 
K »v ;rw vin g . b u t  Nro s  4. 5, rt, a n d  7 h a v in g  F ir in g  J jh  e x tr a .

As we have 
Alwnys a large 
demand for our 
yachts. we would 
respectfully re- 
•jupst your order 
N 0 W, and we 
Khali reserve the 
Design ami Size 
you wish, as utir 
output is limited, 
and all orders are 
executed in rota
tion. For Illus
trations, A c, of 
our other designs 
of M"del Having 
Yachts. Ac., send 
tn-day fo r  ou r 
"Complete Cma- 
Ingu*-," Should l>e 
in i lie Tta11<|.4 of 
cveiy nina'eiir. 
C. ntnms «»er COO 
Sp’endid Engra-

I. LcnRtl. IHili. O  I vIn* * 1 »f = * . . . ..  alidutht-r Di^k'lia
of our “ Clyde 
It u 1 1 1 M o d e l  
K.icing YfU-h‘ s . ‘ 
I t o s t  Fitting* 
(I'at-nt S lid i-g  
Steer 1119 Gear 2 •; 
*|K>t'ial'y l u a t l f  
Model brown

blue striped  S a ilc lo th . 1/- per y a r d ;  S p id er  H oop* w ith (loose  N ecks, 2 6 ;  Cam m oM  fn*ns. 6d : Fine*. C ord. A u rh ors. Rl*>cks. fic.l- S ca le  M o d e l L o c o s ., w itn  and w it lm ii  interim l Flam e, H nm krltote*. Tube*. A c., Kngiiii* tiistiu gs . Separate l*fir»i. B o iler  Kitting*. D ynam os Launch M otors, (.'n slm gsu f I)vnahm » .uid M uto*». E lectric  L ight Heaif Pins. Ilesd in g  Ram ps, A criim u la t ir*.r o lls .  Ihtileries. B oxes o f K lecti ieal and S cien tific  N ovelties and K xisr iu ien ts, M -ch a u ic il  D ivers , Steam  and C lo ck w o rk  L au n ch es and T orp ed o  Boats. A c 
!'• s- ree. -W

Owin'* to the (i>crra«e of orders we have doubled our workshop area and 
hate fitted in the newest machinery aud a'I tin- latest appliances f >rmaking 
the most delicate and intricate i»ut« of Models, and having a highly skilled 
• tafl oi Practical and Experienced Workmen for any class of Engines. 
Yachts, or Fittings, we are able to supply with promptitude the finest elude of 
HUing*. Ac., to order or •|«®ciihutlt>n.
CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD AND ENCINE DEPOT,

A R G Y LL AR C A D E , GLA^GOU* X.B.
53ml«*l A im-lif Rulltlorw, Engiupprs am i F le f lp ic i i in s

T eleph on e—f'nr(>omth»ii N v 04sr_*fl.

PROFITABLE
Indoor, Outdoor, Collecting, 
&c. For Both Sexes. Many 
Illustrations.

Price 6d. net, of all Booksellers, & c ., or 8d. post free f.-om
J . C. D A W B A R N  & W A R D ,  L t d .  

6  Farringdon Avenue, London, E.C.

Hobbies New Photographic
Catalogue Should now be sent for.

Hobbies Illustrated Photographic 
Catalogue will Im> sent jxnt tree oil 
rcceimuf Id -tamp. It cm tains many 
novelties iu imth HhwI a Htnrid Coin eras, 
es|»ecl)illy a fine serie* nf tha “ Auto 
ernt " K«*kling If.uidHmi Htwul C&oieras 
iu O-Tce i|U>«litiett Mini three sixes,

Some Special Lines—
"Rntico Baud Cnm-ra. fo» 3is 1 

i'latcs. Boat fr«*. fi'H 
••Norfolk” H tin l Camera, for Six {  

Plates. I'ust fr**r. II • 
“ Marlborough Hand Camera. f*-r 

Twelve *■ I'l itt* free. 15 6
“ Bobbies No 4 ” Hand ( ’.i'nei-%. for T w elve  ( I 'U tet. l*iwl tree  5 0  6  

Any o l the Hobbies Camera Outfits may if desired i»e 
paid [Or by Easy Instalments. W rite for our Catalogue.
H O B B IES  Ltd,, "
A nd at l l i s n o w ,  l iv e n ,m .l, B irm in g h a m . ».oeil '■ A t .

rc£60 C L 'iN E A S
S C H O O L  S H IP 'C O N W A Y '( , t  I L I V E R P O O L  1

FOR T R A IN IN G  
f YOUNG G EN TLEM EN
TO BEGONE OFFICERS 

■"T»e MERCANTILE NAVY
FOR PRO SPECTU S APPLY TO 

TH ECA PT . AT.M ILLER R N

.  AMERICAN NOVELTY.1 1 R  a y v a d *s  1 /p
l / u  W A T E R  W IN GS I/O

For th e  B ath s and Seaside

For SWIMMERS. For BATHERS. For LEARNERS.
AN INDISPENSABLE WATER COMPANION.

01 all W aterproof G oods Dealers, or post free 16 from

MOlLESON HUGHES & Co.,58SLifYt0rrpoaf.rc"’
THE “ ECKSRAIZ” POCKET 

ELECTRIC LAMP
Complete with caee. bnfery anti push. Most brilliant, well 

finished ami relmb'e
2 1 -

POST FEEST H E  Y I A 4 . l t  t . A S . L I t . M T E I t .
A ,vj.iitlf1(r jnystery. No charging. No luxtchrs. t'ockrtSizr. Il.„.« So, 

No danger. Calculated to giv, 5,000 IguiLluijs. |  — 1/ 6
___________________ WONDERFUL. NOVEL. USEFUL I mi Fm

P. J . HOLDEN AND~C0. (Dept. C), NEW MALDEN.

C o rre ct So lution o f Hidden ”  C ricketers Com
petition fro m  the May Num ber, 1903.S e e  C o m p e t it io n  R e s u lt s  o n  p ag e  3S'.’

F r y .  C u t t e l l .  C a rp e n te r

Grace. Perrin Lockwood

Robson. Townsend. Fclf-

Jaekion. Lord Hawke. Moorhoul*-



£7 . “SHAMROCK III.” CHALLENCER
FOR THE

AMERICA CUP.
BeauliHillj' FinMioil Mrnle ModelsorMHAHIUM K lIln  L h I c m I l lmlleiitfer for llie America fnp.

These M odels are tqie -lally b u ilt  b y  w orkm an experienced in Fast M «del Racing Y a ch t cunstrm ffhni :uitl ara o f  o i f  H ighest G rade Fxhih itm it C U u . They are iiia d eo f specially  Mflected m aterials and every  cn ie  i» taken  to  p rod u c- FaM M odel R acing Y achts w hich will g ive  l»ent possib le result* in an y  kind o f weather. S iw c i f lo t t u m B e a u t i fu l ly  MudeMed Hull Current D esign. K lim t- Pllrd and Lined iu C orrect Colours, w ith Green R oot Tup am i S tripe, finished in the In-si possdhle sty le  uf w orkm anship. Deck K ilting* o f liras* w ith  Patent S elf S teering Gear, CuiJiiiaiiumn, Hatches and S k y lig h t, Dock C oloured  and Lined Length over D & k , *2 ft. 7J ins Spars o f  Best M aterials, and Sail* o f S p ecia lly  M anufactured W h ite  Sail C loth . Y achts a ie  C utter R igged and sent nut com plete with Stand exactly  as show n hy B->gr*t iug, w hich  is token  from  I'hoP i o f  F inished M odel. I*.ice, packed iu strong wuotl rase an d  delivered  Carriage Raid, £ 2  I 7 s «  l i i l i  (Carriage A broad. 7<6 extra . Sm aller i l / e  correct design, am i com plete  a s .a b o v e .3 0 > f C arnage Raid. C a n h ig c  A b roa d . & 6 extra A ny  surplus living returned,Note, — Price o f  aimve is do p ercen t. under what i* iieim lly charged for M odels o f  th e  H ighest ('lass, and as we rx iw ct th e dem and w ill l «  v ery  great du ring  th e Season, i t  is requested th at orders w ill l*e pi*, n l ms early  as p s t i l i leH i g h  ChiM H M o i l e l  S t r a i n  L o c o m o t i v e * *

N o .  5 0 b .  N o .  4 5 .  N o .  4 * .
No. 44 S e a l e  t l n i l e l  I . .  A : S . 4 V .  I . o e o m o t i v e  a n d  T e n d e r .  2  s .V .  C y iim iem , Reversing Gear, C oupled  W heels, aW F ittings P lated, Gauge *1 his.. S pring Buffers, S trong Boiler w ith all best F ittingsm id W ater Gauge. T enders w ith  Spirit and W ater Tank*, also New Im proved  Loco. Feet! . ... .  Total Length,-  ft, 4 ins. Price. Carr. Paid. 9 0  •* Carr. A hrotd . 7  6 extra . No. X*. S | » l e n d i t l  V l o i l t ' l  L .  A . \ . I V *  R a i l *  w a y  K v p r o H s  L o e o u a  o l i v e  a m i l  T e i u l e e  w ith *2 S .V . C y linders. R cv e iiin g  Wear. W aste Ht*am up F unnel, Spring Buffer*. Coupled W h e e l '.  Strong B oiler w n h  Best F ittings, and W ater G auge Gaiiere. 2J 1us le n g th  2 ft Price. Carr. Paid with Rails, ? 0  •, Carr. AUrua.1, 7 G extra . Nu.r>nh M|»|<»|l4lhl V I 'H b ' l  T p a f t l o i l  E t t lt l fH *  w ith S .V . C v lim ler. R eversin g  tiear. G overnors, W i*t« u p  Funnel. Strung Kniier. Lam p, all F ittin gs , W ater G auge T o  travel e ither stra ight o r  in  a  e in le . F ine F in ish. U iu ra iit ®d, l ength  l<bi Ins. Price t i l  0 .  C arr Abroad. S'- extra . N o. 45. S | id < ‘ V a l V R  L o r o i l i o f  Iv i*  a m i  T t » l l  t i e r  'ritli R eversing Gear. W aste Hteani up F unnel, Gauge I f  ins . le n g th  IV ins, Price w ith  Rail*. £ .V » .  Carr. A>> ' extra. Gauge 2 in s  . 17 ins. long. Price 3 0all Carr, Paid. Carr. A b roa d . 4 extra. W ell made. H igh ly  Fin ished. Plated F it ti gs. >0 .42. T i l  I l k  K ltg lT H *  P i l o t * "  2 » .  V. C ylinders, Reversing O a r ,  G auge 2  Iub le n g th , 11 ins. Price, w ith Kails, 5 0 .* ,  Carr. Paid. Carr. A b roa d . 5/- extra.

See Catalogue for  Rails, P oin ts, Sw itches, Crossings, Carriages, Cars, T ruck s, F iMlfortns, Stations, A c .  and oth er ; Design* o f  8  team  a ltd C lockw ork  Locom otive*. Ac 
Send f**v -ii r \ e \ V  E l l l t l P f g P t l  ( G l l t l O t f I M * .  H P » lt* ly  5110 l l l l l M  r d f  f o i l s ,  o f  pow erfu l and m agnificent M odel Iv cn in -ttve*. V ertica l, H nriron.Ul, Lxiiiiih, Couqnmud and Trlple-exjutiiwun Kn .d iv *  all size* u p  to  4 H I', S team  P'ngnies am i Castings all k inds ; F in ished  Parts Steam T urb ines, M odel Raring Yachts and i»hip P itting*, K ngine and B«dler FtiUnsr*. Petrol M otors lor Itlver Boats am t Bicvcle*. Castings o f  same. Brass. C opper, and Strel Boiler*. O il and O h* E»?uie*. Dynamo*. E lectro M otors. Castings, and all R equisite*, etc. New Design* in V ertica l. H orizontal, L ocom otive , and Launch  E n gines ; B a ttlesh ij* . Gun- tens, Torpedo- D ivision , and S u b m arin e  Boat* ; Engine and B oiler  F itting*, e tc ., etc.. jK>*t free, till*

w. M ACM ILLAN & C O , Engineers and Modellers, M ar Street, A lloa, N.B.

wj*kca
>>»v I h 'M u n  S e l f * M l a r l i n g  E l e c t r uM o to r s  f o r  ISo j i I h* C om plete  w ith Pro. prller*ami rthnft'. to su it  Boat 2| ft . 1ungt 9 ’ti« 3 ft. 15 H, 4 to  3 ft . 2 4  m. Larger Size*, 3 5  •* o fl *, a m lt io k *  Carriage Paid, t'u m g e  Abroad. 1/6, 2/-, 3/6. 4/6 And 5/6 extra.

DO YOU WANT AN INEXPENSIVE CABINETfor your Natu ral History M p ecim cu s? [ f  s o , w r ite  to  its fo r terms aii<l sizes. A s  w c a r c  m anufacturers w c ca n  seM a t  Jnw p r ic o . W c a ls o  k e c ji in  s to c k  nil k in d s  o f »]>cciineus o f 
Birds’ Eggs, M oths, Butterflies, &c. S e n d  fu r P r ic e  
1, 1s t ,  it  w ill l>u w o rth  y o u r  w h ile .

J .  T. C R O C K E T T  &  S O N S ,
7a, Princes Street, Cavendish Square,(itlo se  to  O x fo r d  C ir c u s , IV .).

To N a tu ra l H is to ry  C o lle c to rs ,
S tu d e n ts , a n d  o th e rs .  I

JAMES GARDNER, Naturalist,
52 HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.K ee n s in  S tu c k  c e c r v  D e sc r ip tio n  " f  A p p a r a tu s , C a b in e ts , H o o k s , | s n d  s p e c im e n s  fo r C o iice tu r s  o f BIRDS’ EGGS, BUTTERFLIES 

and MOTHS, & C . ,  & C . A  ile t .iilc d  P rice  l .is i  ( fu l ly  il lu s tr a te d )  s e n t  p o s t free  o n  a p p lic a t io n .
T H E  W O R L D  I N  1 9 0 3 .

Atlases ! A tlases ! A tla ses !
F o r  t h e  L i b r a r y —F o r  t h e  D e s k —F o r  t h e  P o c k e t .

a l l  SIZES . . UNPRECEDENTED FOR MERIT AND PRICE . . ALL PRICES*-  L A R O E  A N D  E L A B O R A T E .  P r ic e  2 1 / -  n e t  (or 2 5 / -  n e t  Itnu m i in  h a lf  m o ro cco .)  “ T h e  OTth C e n t u r y  C it iz e n ’s  A t la s , ”  c o n t a in in g  13ii M a jn  a n d  P la n s , In d e x . A c .,  ike.
F i l l -  a  L l O l f l i i /  . f ( h i .  t h i n  i . i  t i n -  f h e t t p e s t  i n  E u y l n i i . t .B U T  C O M P L E T E ,  P rice  6  -  n e t . “ T h e  In te r n a t io n a l S t u d e n t ’s A t l a s ,”  c o n ta in in g  IO .i M a|is, w ith  I n d e x , & c ., J l c .
T h e  n ifiM t C n n i p r r h e n n i e e  h ' . t ln r a  i  i n n  f i t  . I t i n s  I n  t h i n  r i i n n t n j .A N D  C O M P A C T .  P r ic e  1 / -  n e t . “ T h e  H a n d y  S h il l in g  A t l a s ,"  c o n ta in in g  120 p a g e s  o f M a p s , w it li  G a z e t te e r , k c.
T h e  J l t i n r f i e j t t ,  .V o n  t  r s t ,  a n t i  C h r a p r s i  * / ’ . 1 11 r i s e s .

2- niEDIUIVI

a. s m a l l

These Atlases m ay be seen a t  m ost Booksellers’.
GEORGE N E  W N E S , Southam pton Street, Strand, 'W.C.

m



JOHN PI6G0TT, l " S P O R T S  P R O V I D E R S  
a n d  O U T F I T T E R S .

YOUTHS’ AND BOYS FLANNZL SUITS. Jacket anil Trimmer*. !)  (J, I -  *1. IG l i .  2 2 /t i*J a ck et a m i K n ick ers, % X  1̂ -II. 14:11,
YOUTHS FANCY FLANNEL TR0U8ERB.4  1J. 5  I I .  :  I I .  Post . - c .  3d.
UREY FLANNEL KNICKERS, ti, 4 II.

W H IT E  M A T T  S H IR T S .W ith  collar a tta ch ed , 2  f» , H G . 4  11. Post. y t .

F IS H IN G  OUTFITS.N o. 1 . B o y ’s A sh  R o d , w inch  fitted, polish ed  reel, antifurn ished  lines. &c. P osta g e . 6 d . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .N o . 2 S u perior d itto , with la rg e  reel. P ostag e , fid. ..No. 3. B am boo R o d .  w inch  fitted, brass reel, furn ished  line.hook , float. & c . P ostag e , t * l . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  •-

TH E  W O N D E R  OFA L L  C A M E R A S .t-P L A T E .A thoroughly  rc* liable apparatus at an astonish* W im J y  low  price . • ’ h /H .  1 b 'ld s  12p ia tev  T . an<l 1. ^Iiutrcr, Sliding .S top s, tw o bril* j limit l - 'u u l c r s .  (Leatherette cov ered , and tw o R ushes for  Stand.

R U N N IN G  D R A W E R S .Sateen , all co lours , I ,* .  I 5 4 .  P osta g e , ud. N avy, B lack. S k y , P ink. and C a rd ina l.
R U N N IN G  V E S T d !11 y s ‘ . 1 .5 ,  M en ’s, 1 '6 *  P o sta g e , trf.

R U N N IN G  SH OES. , {  I I .  V m iio v a b lc  Sp ike. 4  II* I I ,m o  Sew n, tf J»* P osta g e , 4tt.

Y O U T H S ’ A N D  BOYS WHITE F L A N N E L  TR O U SE R S, 5:3* 6  g . W H IT E  FLA N N E L E T T E ,Jt;« .  
W H IT E  F L A N N E L  KNlCKfcRb"4.«. __

8  IR IP E D  B L A ZE R S . I'launclcttc, 2  II. P’ lannel, 4-11. !*■ siage^yf. 
BLU E JA C K E T S . '“ i”  T r im m ed  r ibb on  or curds. 3  6*Please send for our Large Illustrated Price List, Post Free. DEPT. 

“  J.” 117 & 118, CHEAPSIDE, & MILK ST„ E.C.

“ FIVE BOYS ”
MILK CHOCOLATE.

D e s p e r a t i o n  \ P a c i f i c a t i o n  \ E x p e c t a t i o n  \ A c c l a m a t i o n  \ A ' o t / i z a / w / t

H A M L E Y ’S  T O Y S J IN O V E L T IE S , E N G IN E S , S H IP S , etc.
L a rg e  E le c t r ic  T o r ch e s ,

price  4 6,|Hwt bee i 10
E le c t r ic  H ouse 

L am p ,
p r ice  4/3,

free 4:7.

*X"

ST RO N G  CLOCK 
W O R K  B O A T.

T  w ind  u p  cvnrl gn nlm ig in  the water. Price. 1 . free 1 4 ; Z - .  iv>*.t free 2/4 : 3/6. 1*0®t ir e j  3 11 : 5 9. 7 9. 8/9. 10 9, 23/-, 30 , 
42 -, lip U> 156/-.

E le c t r ic  G aa L ig h t e n ,  pr ice  5/* 
R cflls for  n u n c ,2 • each.
E le c t r ic  N o te , 3/9
p  wt free 4 -  
E le c t r lc  R ose,
3| 0,[K »tfree4 /

H a m le y  s  S A IL IN G  B O A T S , C U T T E R S , a n d  SC H OO N E RS, w ith  Salta to  ta k e  up  and dow n . N ice ly  fin ished , and guaranteed to sail P rice . a 6, 3/6, 4/6, 6/6, 8 /6 ,1 0  6 ,1 5 /-. 
H i-,  and 4 2 Pac ki ng  and lKwtsge extra .

ELECTRICAL NOVELTIES & SURPRISES.E le c t r ic  P o ck e t  L a m p , very  usefu l fur travelling , price 1 9 .1»”*t frcn-2 [teftta for  name. 1 j nwt fn e  1 3.E le c t r ic  S c a r f  P in . isriet* 3 9, post free 4/1.Ih tto , p r ice  5 6. mist free 5/10.E le c t r ic  B a tte r ie s  a n d  C oil*. com p lete  w ith B attery , price 5l9. 
6 9, 7-9. Postage 6 d. extraS en d  f o r  H a m le y s  L i l t  o f  O u td o o r  Gsxnes, T e n ts , B oa ts , e tc . ,  a ls o  L is t  ox 8 te a m  E n g in es , E n g in e  F it t in g s , C lo c k w o rk  R a ilw a y s ,  e t c . ,  p o e t  fr e e . 4 sta m p s.

H A M LEY ’S, 512, Oxford
L it t le  Queen T E N T , (nr the " j j j ;  aide. C rk e , 16 • W ith  Awning.to  be iw id  on receipt-

Street, London, W.

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “  THE CAPTAIN ”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES:
umrrtD.

7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET. STRAND, W.C.P r in te d  b y  R ic h a r d  C la y  a n d  S on s , L t d .,  B re a d  S t re e t  H iD , E .C  a n d  B u n g a y , S u ffo lk .



LETTERS FROM A SELF-MADE BATSMAN 
TO HIS NEPHEW. „  "G. B. FRY.

A  M AGAZINE  
FOR BOYS & “ OLD BOYS.”

EDITOR,“ THE OLD FAC.” ATHLETIC EDITOR, C. B. FRY

Yol. IX. No. 53. AUGUST, 1903.

■— ■ -  >

then buying
a cycle, insist upon genuine

Dunlqp Tyres
You w ill appreciate the wisdom of this

when selling;
^nd-hand cycles sell more readily 
and at higher prices with Dunlop 

tyres.

hST, R E S IL IE N T , D U R A B L E , A N D  
ALW AYS R E L IA B L E .
Guaranteed for 13 months. 

f*e trade mark {Dunlop’s head) on tube as 

'veil as cover.

equally good for

T riages a n d  m o t o r s .
- ———-----------  Trade Mark

NLop tyre  Co., Ltd., Aston, B'Ham. 

Sei* all the Government Departments.

B e h in d  h im , w ith  c u n n in g  s te a lth , c re p t  a  m an  w ith  a  
b a n d a g e d  h e a d ."

(See “ T H E  LONG ’UN.”)



ii A D V E R T IS E M E N T S .

B A R G A I N S .P a c k e t s  (P o s ta g e  c x t m )  u f  100 C o tm iia ] S ta m p s . ■  100 U n it e dS la t e s ,  1 / - ;  a0 A n s t i- i l ia , I  -  ;  00 E n g l is h . I -  ; JO  H re ce u . f i d . ;  20 I n d ia . » « l . ;  2 0  M exi-.-n. 0 m o Hi l l  S ta m p s . I -  : lo o  S o u th  a n d  C e n t r a l  A m e r ic a , ! * / « ;  2 i  H e r m a n , t i l l . : 2'. F r a n c e . t i l l . ;  20 E c u a d o r , !> d . ;  20 E c u a d o r , 1 1 1 ;  JO  I'm  to  lt ic o , I  - ;  20 C u b a , I / - ;  2o U r a z il , I  -  ;  50 S p a in , I < ! ;  l" . S w e d e n , t i l l .  S h e e ts  o f  P o s ta g e  o r F is c a l S ta m p s  s e n t  o n  a p p r o v a l, go o d  d is c o u n t ,
J .  R U  S S C L L .6 4  A o r l l i i i i i i l c r l i i n i l  P a r k .  T u l l c n l i a u i .  I . o i i i l i m ,  A".S H A V I N G  A  P L E A S U R E ,  e v e n  to  th e  m o st n e rv o u s  b y  u s in g  th e

SELF-ADJUSTING SAFETY RAZOR
-  -  C A N N O T  C U T  T H E  F A C E  - -N o . 1 q u a l i t y ,  E x t r a  H o llo w  G r o u n d  S i lv e r  S te e l  B la d e . H o ld e r  fo r  S t r o p p in g . H e a v ily  S ilv e r -p la te d  F r a m e  (alt S h e ffie ld  m a d e  a n d  W a r ra n te d  th e  v e r y  h c a ti , s e n t in  n e a t  ca se s. T h e  Q u ic k e s t , C le a n e s t , E a s ie s t , S a fe s t  R az o r in  t h e  W o rld . I ,a s t s a  l i fe t im e . 

Anyone can  use it. S e n d  P o s t a l  O r d e r  3 /9  to
C . H O W E ,O a k e  V illa , L e ig h , L a n c a s h ir e .
Correct Solution of “ Hidden Books ’’ Com

petition from the June Number, 1903.S e e  C o ra i> e titiu n  R e s u lt s  o n  p a g e  4S8.

R o b b e ry  U n d e r  F o u l P la y . T h ro u g h  the
A rm s . Lo o k in g  G la s s .

M aca u la y ’s  T h e  L a s t  o f  th e  M id d le m a rc h . 
Essays- B a ro n s .

T h e  In v is ib le  A  T ra m p  A b ro a d . T h e  F re n c h  
M an . R e vo lu t io n .

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMSS e n d  fo r  30.p a g e  S ta m p  C ir c u la r , p o st free . Perm'A lb u m , 4 s .  a n d  5 s .  ; t',000 s ta m p s  d e s c r ib e d , ] £ • - ! . , l.M n is U ? w1>
H. STAFFORD S M ITH  &  CD. Stamp Importers, BRIGHTON

i u . o o o  m  n  > i  i » s  f i e  i t : .  Kur the next thre*gTaii*mid|>o&t fre? t<>r%ery lentil Hpi-ii/aia ouiering lu uu-tV Jtti 'Vl **to'D entals iiiixcul » i  I :t|-er lu .nuu .evcjy  te i.ih  appl ca m  w jj[ rt. Vl,
•Hslluitl Britio-h lei. B eds a t  *i <» per 1,000. CaniuliaiiS in j\ e j at U G ■ • r i i»Jifm iB h  ir ? o  |rf. Binnll »{ed* nt 4  • |ier 10 0 , >|y Hpprmai h.r,|^J ’ r . ‘ ,,H? ,lH \aliie. JO to  7if per veut. (lisunm t a llow ed , i also ninkv up a lirtu-i-. "■** \i a l i i - *  |*r I.000, %«ry go«d  v d o e . All n f a b ove  »r<* i r „|,r i l . T *  ' l,xt,,ie 
delay  b u t fceml « t  on ce  to  P H IL A T E L IS T , D R 0 M 0 R E , CO. D U W N iRELAKd ''

D E V E L O P IN G  W IT H IN  24 HOU RSF or  p ro m p t retu rn  and beat possib le  reM ihv at C'iiv ■ - r i « . ' iy o u r  p -ate« and film s to ' r ' ntJ
T H E  PO CK ET P H O T O G R A P H Y  CO., L td  , 36 G ra cech urch  <5t r « »  L o n d o n , £ .C .

_ T H E  “ M A R V E L ”
i  . MONOGRAM BOX

7 5 =551.  -  J  A ">  2-letter M..n, n ,m inted in* 5  m etal p ock et Iwx, se lf-in k in g , sty le  bIiowh “i  A g en ts w anted fo r  th fs  and oth er  imveltH* Pnl, ^  (J. .S 9 , A  t<| (M ^ U llM ' S | „  l u i i i l t t i i .
6

D.

THE HANDY SHILLING 
ATLAS OF THE WORLD.
" T l i i ,  l.lju.i Murk nf . . . . . . .  lh l) „  „ ;„ pt.teer Is na near p*tfe» t i -n  ** Uiii jHis-ihiy he. T h e  on ly  fau lt li lie fuund with it is its ih c i ip i.e -8. W e  cntiiiyt see li-.» it ..in  |« brou gh t ou t fo r  the Imdiry u-)ilium i-auiing somelKHly to  BUfier i t  lose by  it ‘—This j« W hat th e  Westeru .Variiiny Xew* k« j 

Post f r e e  f o r  1 '*  fr o m  the Publisher*. OKOfttiK XKW .Xps. Utt., 
o r  it  m ay be obtained fr o m  the tendin'/ Booisetter* fa r

ONE SHILLING-

GOOD
FAULT

2 W  T H E  H IT  O F  T H E  S E A S O N .
A FOUNTAIN PEN, with 14-ct. gold nih, for
HALF-A-CROWN

E v ery  Pen  Tested and W arranted. Exchanged or  money le t  tim ed i f  n e t satisfied. P«>«! free fiuin
F R A N K  S M IT H , Stationer, HICH ST., OXFORD.

S en d  fo r  L is t o f  O x fo r d  C o lle g e  Create, e tc .

DO YOU WANT AN INEXPENSIVE" CABINETF u r  y o u r  Natural History s p e c im e n * ?  If so , w rite  to tin for te r m s  a n d  s ize * . A s  wo a r c  m anufacturers w « ran soil at lo w  p r ic e s . W e a lso  k e e p  in  s tu c k  a ll  k in d s  u f specim ens of 
Birds’ E g g s ,  Moths, Butterflies, &c. Sen d  f..r lVico L i s t ; i t  w ill lm w o rth  y u n r  w h ile .

J .  T. C R O C K E T T  &  S O N S ,
7a., Princes Street, Cavendish Square.(C lo se  t o  O x f o r d  C ir r u s , W .i.

D O  Y O U  W A N T
NEW TYRES FOR OLD
Or your Old Tyres made like N ew ?
Wo Re rubber from 5/-, Re-line from 2 and do all Repairs. 
Supply Tubes, Parts, Accessories, Frames, See., at L o t .  jst I rices

SAW/) F o i l  L I S T -

P A R A  S T O R ES , 6 Cray’s Inn EcaJ, London.

HAMLEY’S TOYS, NOVELTIES, SHIPS, ENGINES, Etc.
E le c t r ic  N ote  

3/5
pout fret* 4/ 
E le c t r ic  
R o m , 3 9, 
post free  
1'

ELECTRICAL NOVELTIES 
AND SURPRISES.

E le c t r ic  P o c k e t  L a m p , v ery  usefu l f ir tr e v e llin e  pr ice  1  9. jx * t  f r e e !  . Rafll* forsaiu.*, 1 -. post free  1 3 . 
E le c t r ic  S c a r f  P ia , p r ice  3 9, iw st free  4 1 .

E le c t r ic  8 c% rf P in , p r ic e  5 6 , po*t tree 5 19.
_ E le c t r ic  B a tte r ie s  a n d  C oil*, (xnuplete w ith  lU U erv . price  5 9. 6  9, 7 9. Pontage 6 d . ex ira .

M a g ic  F lo w e rs , d rop  a  seed 
in to  a b.taln o f  wat^r, and it 
develop* in to  a  iieautifu l flow er 
P rice  fid. per P acket, post 

free. 9d,

PLANCHETTE.

B a m le y  s  B A IL IN G  B O A T S , CU TTERS, & SCHOONERS, w ith b a ils  t o  ta k e  up  and d ow n . N icely  flu lshed , and piuiranteed to  sail. PH.-e, 2 fi. 3 6 , 4 6 , 6  6 , 8  6 . 10 6.13 21;-. and 42. -. P ack in g  and pot»t**p extra .

S en d  fo r  L is t o f  H a m le y ’s O u td o o r  G am es. T e n ts . Boiita. e t c . ,  p o s t  fr e e , a lso  L is t  o f  S te a m  E n g in es , E n g in e  F it t in g s , e t c . ,  p o s t  fr e e . fid.

W H A T  DOES P L A N C H E T T E  B A Y ?T h e  novel and Interesting pi#Lim e w hich  has crea ted  foinuchBuiiitatioii in  fa ih ln n - ab le  c irc le s  t i r e  Rea-on. T h ey  answ er 'tnesthius.Price 1/- post free 1 4 S u perior 3 6 ,, 3 1 0Iki'iL-ruake 5‘- 5 i
512, O XFO R D  ST R E E T , LONDON, W .



A D V E R T IS E M E N T S .

V THE FOURTH EDITION OF THE UNIVERSAL ^  = - STANDARD CATALOGUE OF THE - - E’

1903
e d i t i o n .

POSTAGE STAMPS j l l l l
OF THE WORLD - - - IS NOW READY \

It  includes all stamps known to be issued up to FEBRUARY, 1903, jj 
and is the latest published. 5 l l i i l l i l

N E A R L Y  3 , 0 0 0  ILLUSTRATIONS. NO M EASUREM ENTS OF PERFORATION.
The cheapest, simplest, and most easily understood Catalogue in 
the world. Price is. 3d. post free ; cloth gilt, interleaved, 3s. 6d.

NEW 6 4 -P A G E  P R IC E  L IS T  (1903 Edition) of 1, ">‘20 different Packets and Sets of Stamps, sent on 
receipt of penny stamp for postage. N E W  S T A M P  A L B U M S  FO R  1903, from Is. 6d. to £12.

W H I T F I E L D  K I N G  S t CO., I P S  W I C  H.

“ SH A N GH A I” P A C K E T  O F  STA M PS, 4 d .  r «” ? R E E .  5 0
NORTH BORNEO 4c. (M O N K E Y ). N ew Issu e  E R IT R E A . New  I ssu e  IN D IA  (H ead o f  E D W A R D  V II .). Old G R E E C E . O bsolete  M A L T A . 2 O hmilktr Ut’ IAN V .S U IP S ), U n u sed  C U B A . N E W  Z E A L A N D  (1 ie teu f  M O U N T  CO O K). L a r g e  C H IL IA N  T E L E G R A P H  {W ild Porte a n d  Hugh), L arge J A M  A.JC A - v ie*of L L A N D O V E R Y  F A L L S ), set o f  4 Swiss, 3 Russia, 4 Cape C olon y  (in c lu d in g  K in g  s Head), e tc ., etc. Y ou  w ill see that th e above is w oudorfu l value \ / r T  IV  lv t v  l i t  4 .1  V E  F R E E  to ev ery  purchaser o f  th e "S H A N G H A I  "  Packet, w ho  oaks lo see ou r  unequalled A pproval Sheet*. A  R A R E  BET T  CL 1 OF .1 UNU BED H M A X l i H A I  l Send a t  once, th e  su p p ly  ia lim ite d . M oney  hack if  n otsa iie ftcd . Postage A hm ad extra.
WK HKAIRE all those w ho  avail them selves o f  th is  stupendous S E N D  F O R  ou r  d l-P A G E  P R IC E  L IS T  o f  Stain i>s. A lbu m s, e tc . H andsom ely  illustrated 

r„ tell tlieir fr ien d s  ex a ctly  w ha t th ev  th iu k  o f  ou r  |hroaKh ™ t w ill, ov er  530 lull j l « « i  « n f f « v i iw  o f  the m ost Iw w ltifn l stam ps E very  c o t  5 , . , , '  . lecto i w ho dee iresth e  b * * »t  V J i l l l P  and largest selection shou ld  »T itc  at once for a  copy  .d  ftantV*. a* we know  It is th e best a d verlla cm eut w e can have. tb U  book, w h ich  w ill be scu t gratis an. 1 j * » t  free c»n ap p lica tion .
ERN EST W O O D  &  C O . ,  C ho rlto n -cu m -H ard y , M A N C H ESTER .5 s .  worth of Stamps for 4 £ d .C o n t a in s  1 0 0  S t a m p s ,  i n c l u d i n g  f o l l o w i n g B o l i v i a ,  (very w aive  a n d  c a ta lo g u e d  Is .) , E c u a d o r  (ra r e , c a ta lo g u e d  0*L), Queensland ( I s .  v io le t , v e r y  a ca rcc), J-a tm a n  ( S t a g 's  H e a d )  C u b a , Portn llic o , P h ilip p in e s , H a y t i  (sca rce ), C o lu m b ia . H o n d u r a s , (hi^h value), llo u t n u n ia , P e ru  ( L la m a s , c a ta lo g u e d  OtL), B u lg a r ia , 'ireere, U n ite d  S ta te s  (B u ffa lo  E x h i b i t i o n  S ta m p ) , B r a z il  (v e ry  <•1(1), G u a te m a la , N y a s s a  (g ira ffe ) , S w e d e n  ( lo n g  o ffic ia l) , & c . ,  & c . Pfrst free. 4 * d .

EDWARD C O O P E R  &  C O . ,  17, Mortimer S t . .  London, W,
O N L Y  T H R E E P E N C E .Tin M O N T H L Y  B A R G A I N  P A C K E T  fo r  A u g u s t  c o n ta in s  many C o lo n ial S ta m p s , in c lu d in g  n e w  a n d  o ld  is s u e s . N a ta l (King), S tr a its  ( K in g ) , O r a n g e  R iv e r  C o lo n y  ( K in g ) , G o ld  C o a s t  (Queen): T r a n s v a a l ( K in g ) , tJre u t B r it a in  ‘J/i> (Q u e e n ), C a n a d a  (Queen). M alta (Q u e e n ), T r in id a d  (n e w ), F e d e r a te d  M a la y  S t r a i t s ,  -0 difft n u t  s ta m p s  fro m  m a n v  c o u n tr ie s , o n ly  p o s ta g e  s ta m p s  incluili i. P r ice  3 d . ,  p o s ta g e  1^- e x t r a , a n d  a lt  p u r c h a s e r s  a s k in g  for fifif •* .ival s h ee ts  r e c e iv e  g r a tis  a  s e t  o f  .Ja p a n e s e  p o s ta g e  s ta m p s .him Ai.|,rov;U BlieeU readv , lunj* v a r ie ty , libera l d iscou n t, W r ite  fo r  a  selec- tlwiti—l.r . They never fa il to  sa tisfy  collector* . E xchange Ueiire<l w ith nil C- lyi«tr' <'m|lections an d  scarce ’•tHtni* purcliaseil fo r  ca*h,F 0  ROWE ifo r m e r lv  o f  B ath ), 2 2  D E 8 BOROUOH R O A D . P L Y M O U T H .

SPECIAL HOLIDAY OFFER.T o  e v e ry  C o lle c to r  w h o  se n d s lit. S t a m p  fo r  p o s ta g e , a n d  a sk s  fo r  o n e  o f  m y  w e ll-k n o w n  “  O n k a p a r i n g a  ”  A P P R O V A L  B O O K S  o f S ta m p s , w ill  be P R E S E N T E D  A B S O L U T E L Y  F R E E . A  S o t  o f  4  B r i t i s h  G u i a n a .. .  2 I N D I A  K I N G  S  H E A D ., ,  2 T a s m a n i a .  P i c t o r i a l .T h is  Is a  u n iq u e  O ffe r , a n d  w il l  n o t b e  re jK 'a tcd .E a r ly  a p p lic a t io n  is  n e ce s sa ry .
I 0  P U A D I I P I /  5 5  &  5 6  Chancery Lane, L- 0 .  UtlAnLlulVj London, W.C.5 0  STAMPS 6 ' d ,  P ost tVee -C o t u p r i j lu s  S O  /Principally B C o lo n ia l,  new  i»oiw. * r o O l 4 Sa c j e o d v a l e ,  p p O V A ^  T S .

a  U  S * 7*  Old co lle ctlcn s
P ictu re  Postcard* I f .  per doz, (T u ck * ) 

o f f  m arked prh  P E A R C E  A S T A M F O R D . 7 .K a th a rin e  S t ., C roy d on

The most interesting illustrated Price List of British, Colonial and Foreign Stamps 
and the one that will pay you well to study is OURS. 72 pages of cheap offers, illustrated. 
We send the List FREE, but if you include one penny to cover cost of postage, we will 
send GRATIS a Packet of 50 Stamps: King’s Head British Colonials, picturesque Jamaica, 
Transvaal, unused Venezuela, Zambesia, &c., &c. Remember, if you want the packet, all 
you have to do is to euclose the postage. We rely ou future business when you have seen 
the List, and we want every collector to see it.

B U T L E R  BROS., CLEVED O N .

t h e  » C  H  I L  I .” 3 a .
8 0  DIFFERENT STAMPS 8 0

Mn-uT-T- _  0 W A 1 L 0 E  ST A T U  (S e rp e n t*  g u a rd in g  t b e  S u n .)MONTE.-tGRO (n ew  Isra e l. PO RTU G U E SE I N D I A  (1903).FOOCHOW  (C h in ese  W a r  J u n k r .
Ertwi1 !1 • Sorvio, T urkey , Roum .inin, Greece, lm ll*  (E m peror.' 'ry e iit in c , ( ’ u)ml U .fi.A . (H am D om e U olunibiau E nvelope, 15W3 H 11u. • Jtjiriimios, rniim ln, B gypt, Portugal. C fipc C olony ,' n. V ictoria . W  A ustralia . W u rtom b erg . «w ?d e it. 2 J;vp.tn. 
M A i f r V '  *  (M o u n ta in * ), M A U R IT IU S  (8 h lp . S ta r . A c . ) .  G U A TE  EX HIBITION, Issue 1897 iP lc tu re s q u e  u n u sed  P ostca rd ), fc c . ,  a  v e r y  In te re s t in g  p a ck e t .3 d .  P o s t a g e  I d .  e x t r a ,  
j  Only on e packet tu p p lied  to  each  fjerson.
-  p i  A D D IT IO N  to  Stom p* nientlcm ed *l»ove, every  im rcJiaser a p p ly in g  f -r ; -election o f  ou r  “ I d e a l "  A p p r o v a l  S h e e ts  w ill rece iv e  ah a n d s o m e S E T F R E E .

' A p p r o v a l  I
. t------ O F  10 C H IL I

“ her t'U gainftln  Packet*, Sets, and X U m p A lliu m s, see ou r  1903 P R IC E  
Otfnvr L IS T , a  handsom e book  o f 04 page*. In d u d iu g  a

TO S T A M P  COLLEC TIN G . POST F R E E  *  G R A T IS  TO E V E R Y O N E

ERRIN GTO N  & M A RTIN ,
SOUTH HACKNEY, LONDON

S e n d  fo r  30 -page S t a m p  C ir c u la r , p o s t fr e e , c o n ta in in g
600 CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS FOR 1903.

A s k  fo r  S a m p le s  o f th e  N e w  P e rfo r a te d  S t a m p  M ih g c .
H. STAFFORD SMITH &  CO., S tamp Importers, BRIGHTON." C A P T A I N "  E K E  O P E N E R  (A u g u s t ) , 6 d . ! ( t ji io tc  A u g u s tw hen  ordering ,) f Ml d ifferent. lit|M In clud ing  A rgentine. Cyprus, t VyUm. New C uba. G ibraltar. New M alav. rbircliaryuo --trait*. T-lmimjiJ* id  aud - 1 . (V irw O, Orange S U te . W.,AuNt*wHa. :t different G h ati* L u v e  List seta. SnF.rr* id. Stam p*. upwards. 2-Vi M m inis and 2 R are o ld  NexU-o gratis to all w ho apply fur sheet*. A gents Wanted, SUP different G tam i* A A lb u m . A* : l.«> «> A A lbu m  fo r  I.7*. {Mist free  (nbnwul extra). A . C. M cA U S L A N a CO.. 9 5 Bath S t  .G lasgow .

5004 d .  iti
Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants for 

our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps, 
the Is. discount.

The NORTHERN STAM P Co .
G reat H orton, B radford . Y orks,________

¥
■

A B E  FO R  P A C K E T  “ K  N. and send u* a  P en n y  S ta m p  to eover postage and we w ill send th e p a ck et free (In  U n ited  K U ivdom  «»dv). It contain* 50 Colonia l and Foreign Stam ps, in clud ing  T r in id a d , Dutch 1 mikes, In d ia  Official, South  A frican . W est In d ian , A ustralia . fct\, Ac.
.VOTE — He *rm f a  1 - tot.from  o u r  /.tit FR E E  to  ea ch  o f  the w ilder* o f

the f in t  l l a t t c r t  opened  e a ch  B ee o u r  “ M o n th ly  C ircu lar ,
txitf fr ee  If contain* *om e im p orta n t notea that teill in tern t you
A L F R E D  K I I B E H T  A c C O .. U r s t o n -s t ip e i - l ln r e .



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

BARGAINS.P a c k e t s  (P o s ta g e  e x tr a )  o f HM) C o lo n ia l  S ta m p s , 1 - -5  100 U n it e d  S t a t e s , I / - ;  fK) A u s tr a l ia , I : -  ;  00 E n g lis h , I / -  ;  20 0 r e c c e , !> « l.;  20 I n d i a , 9 i l . ;  20 M e x ic o , I / - ;  100 H ill S ta m p s , I / - ;  100 S o u t h  a n d  C e n t r a l  A m e r ic a , * J/ Js ;  20 G e r m a n , t i f l * ;  2a F m n c c , I m I . ;  20 E c u a d o r , J l d ,  ;  00 E c u a d o r , I / O ?  20 P o rto  It ie o , I / - ;  20 C u b a , 1 / - ;  25 B r a z il , l;-t 50 S p a in , 1/9$ 15 S w e d e n , till. S h e e ts  o f P o s ta g e  o r  F is c a l S ta m p s  s e n t  o n  a p p r o v a l , good d is c o u n t .
«T. R U S S E L L ,64  N o r t h t i i i i b o H a t H l  P a r k *  T o t t e n h a m *  L o n d o n ,  X ,

SHAVING A PLEASURE, even to the most nervous by using the

SELF-ADJUSTING SAFETY RAZOR
-  -  C A N N O T  C U T  T H E  F A C E  -  -N o . E q u a l i t y ,  E x t r a  H o llo w  G r o u n d  S ilv e r  S te e l  B la d e . H o ld e r  fo r  S t r o p p in g . H e a v ily  S ilv e r -p la te d  F r a m e  (all S h e ffie ld  m a d e  a n d  W a r ra n te d  th e  v e r y  b est* , s e n t  in  n e a t  c a se s. T h e  Q u ic k e s t , C le a n e s t , E a s ie s t , S a fe s t  R a z o r  in  th e  W o rld . L u s ts  a  l ife t im e . 

Anyone can use it. S e n d  P o sta l O r d e r  3 /9  to
C . H O W E , O a k e  V illa , L e ig h , L a n c a s h ir e .
Correct Solution of “ Hidden Books ’’ Com

petition from the dune Number, 1903.S e e  C o m p e t it io n  R e s u lt s  o n  p a g e  4$$.

M aca u la y 's
E ssa y s .

T h e  L a s t  o f  th e  
B a ro n s .

M id d le m a rc h .

T h e  In v is ib le  A  T ra m p  A b ro a d . T h e  F re n c h  
M an . R e v o lu t io n .

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS S E & g pS e n d  fo r  36 -page S t a m p  C ir c u la r , p o s t fr e e . P e n n o im iit  ytamn A lb u m , 4 s .  a n d  5 s .  ; 6 ,00U s ta m p s  d e s c r ib e d , 12,000 extruRpacR?
H. STAFFORD S M IT H  &  CO. Stamp Importers, BRIGHtim

Ib .O iH ) S  1"/% M  P S  F « E E . - K u  v the next thtew m onth* only, [ ftjjj (| gi-fttiMiint ]>o*t free t-> t-very len til a p p -k a n t  oi during lo .fa i .1 Briti-li aud Cotu • D entals m ix e d  ut 1,14 per lu.nou. e 'c - iy  le m h  appl cunt w ill receive -_•■< iĤ » i se ll Old B ritish  Id. Kt-ils At 2  G j« t  J.UCKi. Canadians in iS od  at 2  4> H r 1 000 on B ritish  lh7M {rf. biuhII hedn t*t 2  * iter 100. My A pproval honk* me'siileixlid value. 50 U» 7a per cen t, d is cou n t a llow ed, I also m ake up  a  fa lte r  clu** a t .V *  per I.OOo, v ery  go-al v . fa e . A ll o f  a b ov e  m r  p<*L frtrr. nl»r«»n| t \tra Do n«! de la y  b u t send at one* to  P H IL A T E L IS T , D RO M O RE , CO. DOW N, IRELAND1

D E V E L O P IN G  W IT H IN  2 4  HOURS.
F or  p r o m p t  retu rn  and fa s t  possib le  reauhs. at low est C ity thrives, seod y o u r  p -ates and llhus to  '
T H E  PO CK ET P H O T O G R A P H Y  CO.. L t d ,  56 G ra ce c b o r c h  Street L o n d o n , E .C  h

_ T H E  “ M A R V E L  ”
2 . MONOGRAM BOXX  S A n y  2 -le tte r  M on-g ra -n , m uinited in  enHinellcrl ^ ' 5  tuetal p o ck e t  fa x .  se lf-tnk ing, s t y le  as shown.A g en ts w anted for  ib is  and o th e r  nnreltir*. 
$ D ep t. G, M0, A M „  l oi i i l mi .

6
0.

Pott 
F tr*

THE HANDY SHILLING 
ATLAS OF THE WORLD.

"  T h is  liijuu work o f  I 2 0 m * i»  and a caret- teer  is as near pea f a  tl .n as can possibly fa. T h e on ly  fau lt u  fa  fou n d  with It is its cheapt'eaa. W e  catinut see how it van fa  brou gh t ou t fo r  th e m on ey  w ithout causing som ebod y  t*» sutler o r  lose by  i t ."—This is w hat th e IVcsreru M orning Sew* say*.
Post f r o c  f o r  f / 2  fr o m  the I'ubtishcra, OEOftCE  .VA'ir.VAX Ltd., 

o r  it m ay be obtained, fr o m  tb e leading Booksellert fo r
ONE SHILLING.

GOOD
FAULT

3 W  T H E  H IT  O F  T H E  S E A S O N .
A FOUNTAIN PEN, with 14-ct. gold nib, for
HALF-A-CROWN

E v ery  Fen T ested  and W arranted . E xrhntiged  o r  m oney le tu m e d  I f n o t  antlshed. Post free  f io m
F R A N K  S M I T H , Stationer, HICH ST., OXFORD.

B end fo r  L is t  o f  O x fo r d  C o lleg e  C re s ts , e tc .

DO YOU WANT AN INEXPENSIVE CABINETF o r  y o u r  Natural History s p e c im e n s ? *  I f  so , w rite  to ns for t e r m s  a n d  s iz e s . A s  w e  a re  m an u factu rers w e can sell at lo w  p r ic e s . W c a ls o  k e e p  in  s to c k  a ll k in d s  o f specim ens of 
Birds’ Eggs, M oths, Butterflies, &c. Send for Price L i s t ;  i t  w ill  Ih. w o r t li  y u u r  w h ile .

J .  T . C R O C K E T T  &  S O N S ,
7a , Princes Street, Cavendish Square.(Clone t o  O x f o r d  C irciiH , W .>. ______

D O  Y O U  W A N T
NEW TYRES FOR OLD
Or your Old Tyres made like N ew ?
Wo Re rubber from B,-, Re-line from 2.-, and do all Repairs 
Supply Tubes, Parts, Accessories, Frames, &o., at Lowest Fricss 

SAW7> F O R  L I S T —

PARA S T O R E S , 6 Gray’s Inn ucaJ, London.

HAMLEY’S TOYS, NOVELTIES, SHIPS, ENGINES, Etc.
ELECTRICAL NOVELTIE8 

AND 8URPRISE3.
E le c t r ic  P o c k e t  L im p , v e ry  usefu l fo r  tra v e llin g  pr ice  1 9. post free %'■. R eflls for  sam e, l r-, post l iv e  1 3 - 

E le c t r t c  8 c a r f  P in , p r ice  3/9, post fre e  i 'L
E le c t r ic  S c a r f  P in , p r ic e  5 6 , post tree S 1 0 .

E le c t r ic  B a tte r ie s  a n d  C oils, com plete  w ith  lU U ery , price 5 9. 6 9, 7 9. PostAge 64 . extra.

PLANCHETTE.

M a g ic  F lo w e rs , d rop  a  seed 
in to  s  basin  o f  water, and It 
develops in to  a  bea u tifu l flow er 
P rice  6d . per P a ck et, poet 

free. 9d.
H a m le y s  B A IL IN G  B O A T S , G U T T E R S ,*  Bend fo r  L is t  o f  H a m le y s  B C K 0 0 N E R 8 , w ith  baila  to  take up  and O u td o o r  G am es, T e s t s ,  B oa ts,d ow n . N ice ly  finished, and guaranteed to  e t c . ,  p o s t  fre e , a ls o  L i l t  o fsail. P rice . 2 6 , 3'6, 4.6, 6 4 , 6 /6,1 0  6 ,1 5 /- ,  S te a m  E n g in es , E n g in e  P itS / - .  au d  42,'-. P ack in g  m id [H*>Ume extra . t in g s , e t c . ,  p o s t  fr e e . 4d.

5 1 2 ,  O X F O R D

W H A T  DOES P L A N C H E T T E  B A Y *T h e  n ove l a n d  in terestin g  pa stim e w hich  h as crea ted  so m uch  sen sation  in  fa sh ion a b le  c irc le s  tin s  sea -on . T h ey  answ er •juestkius.P rice  1/- poet free  1 4 S u perior 3/6 , ,  3? 10R est-m ake 5/- , ,  6 1
ST R E E T , LO NDO N, W .



A D V E R T IS E M E N T S . in

1903
E D IT IO N .

THE FOURTH EDITION OF THE UNIVERSAL 
.  . STANDARD CATALOGUE OF THE - -

POSTAGE STAMPS
OF THE WORLD - - - IS NOW READY

It includes all stamps known to be issued up to FEBRUARY, 1903, 
and is the latest published.

NEARLY 3,000 ILLUSTRATIONS. NO M EASUREM ENTS OF PERFORATION.
The cheapest, simplest, and most easily understood Catalogue in 
the world. Price Is. 3d. post free; cloth gilt, interleaved, 3sJ 6d.

NEW 6 4 -P A G E  P R IC E  L IS T  (1903 Edition) of 1,520 different Packets and Sets of Stamps, sent on 
receipt of penny stamp for postage. N E W  S T A M P  A L B U M S  F O R  1903, from Is. 6d. to £12.

W H I T F I E L D  K I N G  & CO., I P S W I C H .

“ SH A N G H A I” P A C K E T  O F  STA M PS, po7iR E E .
d ifferen t S T A M P S , used and unused, in cludingNORTH BORNEO 4c. (M O N K E Y ). N ew  Imur E R IT R E A . New Issue IN D IA  [R ead  o f  E D W A R D  V I I  ). OUl G R E E C E , Obsolete M A L T A . 2 Obsolete G U A N A  (SH IP S). U nused  C U B A . N E W  Z E A L A N D  ( v iew  o f  M O U N T  CO O K), La rob C H IL IA N  T E L E G R A P H  ( Wild Horae a n d  Eagle), Larue J A M A IC A  

[ i i>ir o f  L L A N D O V E R Y  P A L L S ), set o f  4 Sw iss. 3 Russia, 4 Cape C olony  (in clu d in g  K in g 's  Headi. e tc  , e tc . Y ou  w ill see that Uie above i» w on d erfu l value 
\ f  f  N "  > V E  W I L L  G I V E  F I C E E  to  every  purchaser o f th e  “ S H A N G H A I ,J Packet, w ho  M ke to see our u nequalled  A pp roval Sheet* * . A  E A R E  SET T  E l. I  OF .3 U N U SE D  H H A M i H A l  !  Send a t on ce , th e  su p p ly  is lim ite d . M oney hack i f  n otsa iis fied . Postage A broad extra.
WE D ESIRE all those  w ho  av a il th em selves o f  th is  stup endou s 
bargain to  tell their fr ieu d s  ex a ctly  w h a t th ey  th in k  o f  ou r  
stamps, as we know  it  is th e  best ad vertisem en t we can  have.

S E N D  F O R  our 64 -P A G E  P R IC E  L IS T  o f  Stom p*. A lbu m s, e tc . H andsom ely illustrated th rou g h ou t w ith  ov er  250 lu ll-s ized  engravings o f  the m ost bea utifu l stam ps. Every c o l lector  w ho desires th e  W k t  v a l u e  and largest selection  shou ld  w rite at on ce  fo r  a  copy • th is  b ook , w h ich  w ill be sent gratis an d  post free  on ap p lica tion .
ER N EST  WOOD &  CO., C ho rlto n -cu m -H ard y , M A N C H ESTER .

5s. worth of Stamps for 4£d.
Contains 100 Stamps, including f o l l o w i n g B o liv ia  (very scarce a n d  c a ta lo g u e d  1*.), E c u a d o r  (ra re , c a ta lo g u e d  9il.% Queensland (1*. v io le t ,  v e r y  sca rce ), L a lm a n  ( S t a g ’s  H e a d )  C u b a , Porto R ico , P h ilip p in e s , H a y t i  (sca rce ), C o lu m b ia , H o n d u r a s , (high value), R o u in a n ia , P e ru  ( M a m a s , c a ta lo g u e d  (3rf.), B u lg a r ia , Greece, U n it e d  S ta te s  ( B u ffa lo  E x h i b i t i o n  S ta m p ) , B r a z il  (v e r y  fid), G u a te m a la , N y a s s a  (g ir a ffe ) , S w e d e n  ( lo n g  o ffic ia l) , & c . ,  & c . Post free , 44d.

EDWARD COOPER &  CO., 17. Mortimer St- London, W.
ONLY THREEPENCE.T hk  MONTHLY BAROAIN RACKET fo r  A u g u s t  c o n ta in s  m any C o lo n ia l S t a m p s , in c lu d in g  n e w  a n d  o ld  is s u e s . N a t a l  (King). S tr a its  ( K in g ) , O r a n g e  R iv e r  C o lo n y  ( K in g ) , G o ld  C o a s t  (Queen), T r a n s v a a l ( K in g ) , G r e a t  B r it a in  ‘2/6 (Q u e e n ), C a n a d a  (Queen). M a lta  ( Q u e e n ), T r in id a d  (n e w ), F e d e r a te d  M a la y  S t r a i t s ,  iO d iffe re n t s ta m p s  fro m  m a n y  c o u n tr ie s , o n ly  p o s ta g e  s ta m p s  inclm li <\. P r ic e  3d.t p o s ta g e  Id . e x t r a , a n d  a ll  p u r c h a s e r s  a s k in g  for app roval s h e e ts  r e c e iv e  g r a t is  a  s e t  o f Ja p a n e s e  p o s ta g e  s ta m p s .Fiii«- Approval Sheets readv , large v ariety , lllveral d iscou n t. W r it?  fo r  a  eelec- tiorit.i.U y. T hey  n ever fail to  satiety  co llector* . E xchange desired w ith  a ll Colon. C ollections a r d  scarce ►tampe purchased fo r  cash.

T G ROW E ( fo r m e r ly  o f  B utht. 22 D E 8B 0R 0 U G H  R O A D . PL Y M O U T H .

SPECIAL HOLIDAY OFFER.T o  e v e r y  C o lle c to r  w h o  s e n d s  I d . S ta m p  fo r  p o s ta g e , a n d  a s k s  fo r  o n e  o f r a y  w e ll-k n o w n  “  Onkaparinga"  APPROVAL 
BOOKS o f S t a m p s , w ill  b e  PRESENTED ABSOLUTELY 
FREE.

A Set of 4 British Guiana.
„  2 INDIA KING S HEAD.
,, 2 Tasmania, Pictorial.T h is  is  a  u n iq u e  O ffe r , a n d  w ill  n o t  b e  re p e a te d .E a r l y  a p p lic a t io n  is n e c e s s a r y .

R u s i u e s . s  o n l y  b t f  r o r r t - s j m m l *'u C f .

L C  P U A D I I P I /  55 & 56 Chancery Lane, 
. O . u n A n L l u h j  London, W.C.

5 0  S T A M P S  6 ! d .  Post free  — C om prisin g
Principally B. Colonials new issues, _ 0 o « s  -
* c „  good  r a in ,.  D  0 V  n«f m arked

O  Old coH ectlcn s bou g ht.
Pielttre P ostca rd *Is. per doz. (T u ck  s». j*̂ n*rke<y>rice*;î ^̂ _PÊ RĈ ĴlTAKFORl)̂ âthaHn̂ a£̂rcjrd0tt.

50%

The most interesting illustrated Price List of British, Colonial and Foreign Stamps 
and the one that will pay you well to study is OURS. 72 pages of cheap offers, illustrated. 
We aend the List FREE, but if you include one penny to cover cost of postage, we will 
send GRATIS a Packet of 50 Stamps: King’s Head British Colonials, picturesque Jamaica, 
Transvaal, unused Venezuela, Zambesia, &c., &c. Remember, if you want the packet, ail 
you have to do is to enclose the postage. We rely on future business when you have seen 
the List, aud we want every collector to see it,

B U T L E R  BROS., C L EYE D O N .
»> 3 d .

8 0
T H E  “ C H I L I

8 0  DIFFERENT STAMPS
G W A IL O R  S T A T E  (S e r p e n t*  g u a rd in g  th e  Bun.) 

m o m  ENEORO (n e w  l i i u t  P O R TC O U E SE  IN D IA  11803).FOOCHOW  (C h in e** W t r  Ja n k it.
*' fVte, Bulgaria. Servla, T u rk ey . R oum anln . G reece, In d ia  (ErupeTor, 

f  k n 1 * ^ A rgentine, C uba, U .H .A . (H andsom e C olum bian  E nvelope, 1943 r-xblbu ,.!,). B arbados. Canada, E gypt. Q ueensland, P ortuga l. Cape C olony ,' ylou. V ictoria , \V. A ustra lia . W u rtom b erg , Rwedeu, 2 Japan.
"IC A R /G tJ A  1890 (M o u n ta in * ), M A U R IT IU S  (S h ip . S t a r . d c . l .  G U A TE - * * 4 .4  -X H IB IT IO N , la m e  1897 | P ictn re*qn e  n n tu e d  P o r tca rd l, A c ,,  *  v e r y  In te r e s t in g  p a ck e t .3 d .  P o s t a g e  I d .  e x t r a .
.  _ OnJji one packet tup pltcd  to each j# rton .

iN  A D D IT IO N  to  Stam ps m entioned  alvove, every  purehaaer a p p b  in g  
1 r a selection o f  our “ I d e a l" A p p r o v a l  S h e e t*  w ill receive  a

H A N D SO M E  S E T  O F  10 C H IL I F R E E .°t other largains jn pneketa. Seta, and S tam p  A lbum *. **e ou r  1903 P R IC E  
c  L I 8 T . »  handsom e book  o f  94 page*, in clud iug  a
GUIDE TO 8 T A M P  C O LLEC TIN G . P 0 8 T  F R E E  A  G R A T IS  TO  E V E R Y O N E

ER R IN G TO N  & M A RTIN ,
SOUTH HACKNEY, LONDON

S e n d  fo r  30-pago S t a m p  C ir c u la r , p o s t  fre e , c o n ta in in g
600 CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS FOR 1903.A s k  for S a m p le s  o f t h e  N e w  P e rfo r a te d  S ta m p  H in g e .
H. STAFFORD SMITH &  CO.. Stamp Importers. BRIGHTON.

“  CAPTAIN ”  E¥E OPENER (A u g u s t ) , 6 d .: (Quote A u g u s t  w hen  ord ering .) H O  d ifferent. in clud ing  Argentine. C yprus, C eylon . New C uba. G ibraltar, b e w  Mahtv, Surcharged ntt-nits. Tasuituda fd. aud i2d.(Vh'W8l. Orange BtAta, W .(A u stra lia , 3 d ifferen t G ra tis  l^irge L ist Seta. S hbet*  Ad. Stam p*. upward*. 25U M ounts and 2 Rare o ld  M exico gratia to  a ll w ho apply  fnraheet®- A gents w anted, 51)0 d ifferen t 8 ta m i«  4  A lbu m , fe  : I.O ’O A A lb ion  fo r  I5s- poet free (abroad extra). A . C- M e A U S L A K  & CO 95B a th  S t  .G lasgow .
Cf|rt Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants for 
OUU our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps,' 
4d. in the Is. discount.

The NORTHERN STAM P Co ,
________ G reat H orton. B radford , Y orks.________

A B E  FOR P A C K E T  " K .N . "aud send us „  P e o n y  S ta m p  to  e v e r  p o .U y e  and we w ill eem t th e p acket free (in  U n ited  K ingdom  on ly). I t  con ta in . M  C olonia l an d  Foreign  Btamps. in clud ing  T rin idad , D utch  Indie*. In d ia  Official. S ou th  A frican . W e it  In d ian . A ustra lia , 4 c ., 4c.
NOTE — ll'e tend  a 1/* M /rot»  ou r I.iat PURE to each o f  the a m dert o f  

th ejirat 3 U tter* opened  each dag. Bee oar “ M onthly Circular,’*nenz 
post trer. It containa tom e im p orta n t note* that trill intereat you A L F R E D  G I L B E R T  A  < 0 . ,  W e M o n - N i i p e r O I n r e *

f



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

" C A P T A IN ” P R IZ E S .

This Cuinea LILLYWHITE, 
FROWD &  CO. S BAT is 
awarded as F irst Prize 

ir] our
“  PROFESSIONAL TEAM 

FOR AUSTRALIA ” 
COMPETITION

IF YOU WANT A

CRICKET BAT,
A “ Brownie” or “ Scout”  CAMERA,

SANDOW DEVELOPER,
Or a complete

PRINTING OUTFIT,
Enter for “ THE CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS. See page 483 . 

Or perhaps you would like to

WIN THIS £10 : 10 : 0
“ T R I U M P H ” B I C Y C L E

Fitted with Free-Wl^eel, Dunlop Tyres, Front ar(d Back $iir| 
Brakes, Mudguards, Lycett o r Broods Saddle, Tool Bag, 

Spai\ners, Pump, Clips, & c ., & c ., &c.

To win this Bicycle, a ll you have to do is to s ta te  on a 
“ CAPTAIN" post-card what you consider to  be the  twelve 

most frequently used conversational expressions.

See COMPETITION No. I.

Two of dies* 
“ C A M A C E ” BATS 
a re  given awaT 85 
Second and Tt|ird 

Prizes in our 
PROFESSIONAL TEAM 
FOR AUSTRALIA’’ 

COMPETITION.

Two of these 10s.
“  S co ut”

Hand Cameras are  
awarded as prizes 

in our

“ HIDDEN ANIMALS" 
COMPETITION. 

Class II.

Two of tl.ese 10s.
“  Brownie " 

Hand Cameras are 
awarded as prizes 

in our
“ HIDDEN ANIMALS" 

COMPETITION. 

Class III-



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S v
Correct solution to the “ Egyptian Puzzle" 

June, 1903.

S e e  R e s u lt s  o f  “  C a p t a in  "  C o m p e t it io n s  o n  p a g e  488.
An ART LIBRARY for ARTISTS

N um erous large and w ell-printed Illus
trations.

A  short life o f  the Artist.
A  com pendious list o f  his w orks; and 
N o  Criticism whatever.

N EW N ES’
ART LIBRARY

A  Series o f V olum es Illustrative o f  the 
W ork  o f the Great Artists. Large fcap. 
4 to, each containing from  48 to 64 fu ll-page 
reproductions in m onochrom e, with p h o to 
gravure frontispiece, biographical intro
duction and list o f the artist’s principal 
works. Quarter vellum . 3S . 6 d . net.

1. —The Work of Botticelli.
2. —The Work of Sir Joshua

Reynolds. (Shortly.)
3. —The Work of Velasquez.

(Shortly.)

CFO. NEWNES, Lid., Southampton St;, Strand, W.C.

A rtfg 'ir Cufuiogite*. u lto  h u tm e t  ire R-u.klutt free on application ,
it? HOMtOKN V M I H T T ,

EverywhereHUMBER, LIMITED,

R A P IDRALEIGHI
“ The expert rider will find the 

Raleigh a light, smart, and dainty 
bicycle, and a revelation in easy 
running. " - I r i s h  Wh tetm an , M ar. 2 1 '0 3 .

£12 I 2 s .  C a s h
EASY TERMS by Arrangement
T h e  B o o k  o f  t h e  R a l e i g h  c o n ta in in g  illu s tr a te d  a r t ic le s  o n  C y c le  M a n u fa c tu r e , th e  new  T h r e e  S n e e d  G e a r ,  C a t a l o g u e ,& c .F R E E  fr o m  a ll  R a le ig h  A g e n ts . L o & d o .i  D e p o t  -  41 . H o l b o r o  V ia d u c t . B r is to l  D e p o t  -  -  8 3 ,  Q u e e n 's  R o a d ,or by post fromR a l e i g h  C y c l e  C o .  L d .  N o t t i n g h a m .

BOWDEN
D C BRAKE
Best tor Bicycles

FITTED BY ALL CYCLE 
AGENTS AND DEALERS

KRUNO
Complete

P H O T O G R A P H Y  
f o r  t h e  H O L ID A Y S .

7 / 6
O U T F IT .

CARRIES SIX
QUARTER PLATES

r . . ;  .cm.

CAMERA for 13
QUARTER PLATES£ 2 Q  o v e n  i n  p r i z e s .

Including: a l l m ateria ls  and 
apparatus  fo r  | l(>\ r l t l J l I l l Eend Print In*.

[  aland P ottage M . tx tra . 
with Superior 

Outfit.1 3 6
P rice L ist “  13 " Free.

M O U LT BRO S.,



VI A D V E R T IS E M E N T S .

C .  B . F r y . (With which i s  Incorporated the “ Public School Magazine.” )
Athletic Editor.

Contents for August, 1903.
T h e  O l d  F a g .

Editor.

paoe
THE OLYMPIAN WALK ........................................................................................ Back o f Frontispiece
“ SURRKNDRE!” THE VOICE WAS HIGH AND CONFIDENT “ SURRENDRE! OU

NOUS FINIRONS LES BATEAUX ' ” .............................................................................Frontispiece
Drawn by E. F. Skinner.
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A I R  G U N S  R I F L E S ,  &, R E V O L V E R S .

Trade] [ M a r k .
THE CELEBRATED “ MILLITA "  AIR GUN.N o . 1 ...................... 2 5 / -  N o , 3 ......................N o n e  g e n u in e  u n le s s  s ta m p e d  “  M i l l i t a .”N o . 1 Darts ... 6d. d o z e n . N o . 3 Darts

,, 1 Slugs ... 8d. p e r  1,000 3 Slugs
1 '6  d o z e n .
1 6  p e r  1,000.
... 1 2  6  e a c h ,fr o m  5 0 / -  each

QEM AIR GUNS.N o . 1 ... 13 6, ,  3 . . .  27/6 H e a v y  m a k e  ----------------------------- --------------
REMINGTON PATTERN RIFLES ... 12 6 e a ch  BOLT ACTION

SALOON GUNS ... 12 6 ; N o s . 1, 2 , 3 WINCHESTER & COLT REPEATERS

T H E  C H E A P E S T  S T O C K  O F  R EV O LV ER S.
YOUNG AMERICA, Rim Fire ....................... 12 6 e a c h .

FINE TOOLS FOR ENGINEERS, MECHANICS, AND MODELLERS.—S t o c k s  a n d  D ie s , S cr e w  F la t e s , T a p s , D rills , V ic e s , S q u a r e s , D iv id e r s , D e p th  G a u g e s , a !l  u p -to -d a t e -A m e r ic a n  G o o d s .
Address: C. W ILLIA M S & CO., The Aldgate Tool Box, 25 & 21 ALDCATE, LONDON, E.

JUNO CYCLES arv ee r ; h be E S t

For LADIES . . . 
and GENTLEMEN.

Free W h eel, Bow den  
Brake, or N ew  Departure  
Hub Back Pedal Brake* 
and all F ittings. Carriage 
Paid.

For Cash £ 8  8 0 ;  or 12 M onth ly P aym ents o f 16 10, E&.
ii 9 0 O „ „ „ „ 16 8. „
t 0 10 O „ „ „ ,, 1*7/6. „
h 10 6 * 0  M „ „ „ 1 9  3. „

T h e  J U N O  M O T O R  C Y C L E  i s  t h e  K i n g  o f  M o t o r  C y c l e s ,  
£32, o r  £ 6  d o w n  a n d  12 p a y m e n t s  o f  60 -  e a c h .  A creaeorles at li<w«r price* than  a n y  oth er  h o u s e : A cety len e  l.-unp, 5f If. C ellu lo id  G uards, ft • p e r  pair. C y c le  Stand. I K . R im  B rake. 3  •* M otor H orn , 5 /6 *  
Write fo r  N e w  B ea eon ’e 136-page C a ta lo g u e . B e n t P o * t  F ree . 
M e i r o p o l i t n t i  M n f l i t n h N * f  o . «  I.ML (Cp. d e p .i. m  B i ih n iw n u  Bt- W ith o u t, Louduu , E C. W est EmJ Bltow R hoiiih l ’ iiv a d illy  C ircus, L on don , W

I
^  F E E  6 0  G U IN E A S
SCHOOL SH IP "CONWAY'‘ L I V E R P O O L

FOR T R A IN IN G
Y O U N G  G E N T L E M E N

TO BECOME OFFICERS
« th E m e r c a n t il e  n a v y .

FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TQ 
^CAPH. W.BR0A0B6NT LIEUTR.fl.R-

I V A T U R  A L  H I S T O R Y .

W A T K IN S  & D O N C A ST ER
F A T  lilt  A LISTS,

36,  S T R A N D , L O N D O N , W .C .k e e p  in  s to c k  e v e r y  d e s c r ip t io n  o f A p p a r a t u s , C a b i n e t  B o o k s , a n d  s p e c im e n s  fo r  C o lle c to r s  o f
BIRDS’ EGGS, BUTTERFLIES and MOTHS, &c„ &•

l-r le o  LI hi Hdit iiuhI free  on  n iu illc n llo u .
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THE ELEPHANT’S STORY ... ... . . 13, Cookbukn Reynolds

Illustrated by the Author.
THE ATHLETIC CORNER. (Letters from a Self-Made Batsman to Hrs Nephew.) C. B. Fry 

And Answers to Correspondents. •
THE MANOEUVRES OF CHARTKRIS. (Part I.) ......................................P. G. Wodehopse

Illustrated by T. M. R. W hitwf.i.l.
UP-RIVER CAMPING ...................................................

With Illustrations from Special Photographs.
CAMP HILL OLD EDWARDIANS. (Captains, 1903.)
THE L O N G ’U N . ( C h a p s . X X L -X X V .) ...............

I Illustrated by Gordon Browne, R.I.
A BOY S LIFE AT SKA. (VI.— In a Coaster.) ... 

Illustrated by George Hawley.
THE “ CAPTAIN” CAMERA CORNER ...
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With Illustrations.

A Holiday Camper
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“ CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS FOR AUGUST
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488
489T h e  C a p t a i n  is  p u b lis h e d  m u n t h ly  b y  th e  p r o p rie to rs , G e o r o e  X e w s f -s , L i m it e d , 7 to  13 S o u t h a m p t o n  S tr e e t, S tr a n d  Londnii, E n g la n d . S u b s c r ip t io n  p ric e  to  a n y  p a r t  o f  th e  w o rld , p o s t  free , fo r  o n e  y e a r , Sa. iW. C ases  fo r  b in d in g  a n y  V o lu m e  m ay '•e o b ta in e d  fr o m  B o o k s e lle r s  fo r  1». 0<f. ; o r  p o s t  fr e e  fo r  Is. !W. d ir e c t  fro m  th e  O ffic e . V o ls . V . to  V I I I .  a r e  no w  r e a d y , p r ic e  +l«.,ur (mat free  tis. ltd. V o ls . I .  to  I V . a r c  o u t  o f  p r in t . A m e r ic a n  A g e n t s  in  t h e  U n it e d  S t a t e s , th e  In te r n a t io n a l N e w s  C o m r a n y  S3 and 85, D u a n e  S t r e e t , N e w  Y o r k . ’T h e  E d it o r  d o e s  n o t  h o ld  h im s e lf  re s p o n s ib le  fo r  a n y  M S S . ,  p h o to g r a p h s , or d r a w in g s  s u b m itt e d  to  h im , b u t  w h e n  stam ps a re  u n clo se d  h e  w ill  e n d e a v o u r  to  r e tu r n  th o s e  c o n tr ib u t io n s  o f w h ic h  lie  c a n n o t  m a k e  u s e . T y ia iw r itt e n  M S S . a r e  preferred. ~ *

B R O W N I E  K O D A K S

FO R
BOYS
AND
GIRLS.

No. i Brownie.
(Pictures, 2 Jin, by 2 {in.)

FO LD IN G  P O C K E T  
K O D A K S

For Ladies, Cyclists, and 
Holiday Makers.

FROM > £ 1 6 0  
TO = 3  1 2  6

1 0 / -

D A R K  R O O M  E N T I R E L Y  A B O L I S H E D .

I F  I T  IS N ’T  A N

OF ALL PHOTOGRAPHIC DEALERS, OR OF
KODAK, Ltd., 41-43 Clerkenwell Road,

LONDON, B.C.

E A S T M A N
I T  IS N ’T  A

m Blanches:
59 Brompton Road, S .W .; 60 Cheapside, E .C .; 115 Oxford S treet, W .; 

171-173 Regent S treet, W .; and 40  West S trand, London, W.C.

K O D A K Wholesale and Retail :
96  Bold S tree t, LIVERPOOL, and 72-74  Buchanan S tree t, CLASCOW.
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T H E  G R EA T A T H LE T IC  O U T FIT T ER S  FOR C O LL E G E S , SCHOO LS. C LU B S , Eli
COMPLETE OUTFITS and EVERY REQUISITE FOR CRICKET, 
RUNNING, TENNIS, CYCLING, AND ALL SPORTS AND GAMES.

1 7®?*
•AM

C R IC K E T  B A T S .B o y s ’ ,  H a l f  C a n e ,N o . 4, 3 /3 ;  N o . 5 , 3/8 ;  N o . fl, 4/6 D i t t o ,  A l l  C a n e  (as il lu s t r a t io n ) ,N o . 5, 5/3 ;  N o. 6 , 6/-D i t t n ,  “  R e s i l ie n t ,"  S e le c t e d .....................  N o , 6 , 8 /3M e n ’s A ll  C a n e ..........................................................................  6 / -D i t t o , d it t o , S u p e r  .........................................................  8/5D i t t o ,  d it t o , S e l e c t e d ........................................................  9/6C la p s h u w 's  “  R e s il ie n t  ”  .....................  . . .  1 5 /6W a rso p 's  “  C o n q u e r o r , "  Im p r o v e d  ..  18 /6W is d e u 's  “ C r a w fo r d 's  E x c e l l e r ” . . .  1 6 / 9 , 2 0 /-  
Sing le  Bat s en t P ost f r e e .Im m e n s e  S t o c k  o f  C r ic k e t  B a ts  b y  L i l l y w h it e ,  C la p s h a w , A y r e s , C o b  h e t t ,  D a r k , W a r s o p .W is d e n , G .  G .  U c a r u e ,  B r y a n , G a r d in e r , a n d  N ic o lls .

B L U E  H IL L  B O X  K IT E . -S p le n d id  F lie r s . '
Fold* into a  Flat Parcel.M a d e  o f  L i n e n  a n d  W o o d , size  3 6 in . b y  2 0 in .b y  lO in .............................................................................. 2/3

P acking and P ostage, 6 d .

L E G  G U A R D S .B o y s ’ W h ite  T w il l  ........................................ 3,'3D i t t o  L e a t h e r ............................  4/11D i t t o ,  S u p e r  W h it e  L e a t h e r .....................  .  6/3M e n ’s  W h it e  T w il l  .......................................  3/6D i t t o  L e a t h e r ...........................  5/6D i t t o ,  S u p e r  W h it e  L e a t h e r .......... 6/11D i t t o , W h it e  L e a t h e r  S k e le t o n  . . .  7/6D i t t o , d i t t o ,  F e a t h e r w e ig h t  S k e le t o n  8/9M e n ’s  W h it e  K id  F e a th e r w e ig h tS k e le t o n  ......................................................... 10/-
All P ostage f r e e .

S A N  D O W  S1 2 /6  e a ch . D E V E L O P E R .
C arriage f r e e .

9d. net.

G E M  AIR G U N .N o . 0 0 .— I n c lu d i n g  100 S lu g s , 6 D a r t s , a n d  1 p a ir  P in c e r s ,s a m e  b ore  a s  N o . 1 . . .  ........................................................N o . 0 ,—S iz e  la r g e r  ( fr e q u e n tly  s o ld  a s  N o . 1), s a m e  b orea s  N o . 1. ..........................................................................N o . 1. ........................................ . .  . .  . . .  . . .  . . .F o r  P o s ta g e , a d d  8d.S lu g s , N o . 1 ( L a n e 's )  p e r  1,000 . . .
P ostag e, 4 d .

U N IV E R S IT Y  S W IM M IN G  
C O S T U M E S .(M a d e  t o  t h e  R e g u la t io n s  o f  t h e  A .S . A .  to  b u t t o n  o n  t h e  s h o u ld e r ) .W h e n  o r d e r in g  s e n d  size  r o u n d  c h e s t .N e t .S p e c ia l  l in e , N a v y  o n ly  .......................................  1/-N o . 1 ,— N a v y  o r  B la c k  .................... . .  1/6N o . 2 .— S u p e r io r  N a v y , B la c k  or C a r d in a l  2/6 N o . 2 a . — D i t t o , t r im m e d , c o lo u r s  in  s t o c k  N a v y  a n d  W h it e , N a v y  a n d  S k y ,  N a v y  a n d  B o d , N a v y  a n d  G o ld . O t h e r  co lo u r s  to  o r d e r  2/6 N o , 4.— S u p e r  C a s h m e r e , N a v y  o r  B l a c k ,W h it e  S i lk  S t i t c h i n g ...................... 3/6N o . 5 .— B e s t  C a s h m e r e , N a v y  o r B la c k  . . .  4 /6

P ostage, l j d .
C ents' Bathing/ Dresses, 2/11 t o  6/11. 
S w im m in g Drawers, 6d., 7jd., 9jd., l O l d .  p a ir .

WATER POLO BALL8, 11/- n e t.
Carriage Paid.

Every Requisite for Water Polo.

F IS H IN G  R O D S .L a r g e  S t o c k  fr o m  2/5 e a ch . 
S ee C atalogue. P ost fr e e .

M O D E L  Y A C H T S .( B r it a n n ia  ty p e ) . B e a u t i fu l ly  p a in t e d  a n d  fin is h e d . lO in . 221n. 2 5 in . 2 7 in .13 /6 1 8 / - 2 2 / 6  2 7 /6
M O D E L  C U T T E R S .B e a u t i fu l ly  p a in te d  a n d  fin is h e d . F i t t e d  w it h  b lo ck s . 14in. 15in\ 1 8 in . 2 2 in . 2 5 in . 27in.6/6 8/6 1 1 /6  14/6 2 1 / -  2 7 /6

P osta g e extra .

R U N N IN GP la in  W h ite  G a u z e  ......................P la in  W h ite  M e r in o  F in is h  . . .  C o lo u re d  G a u z e  (p la in  co lo u rs) S i lk  (p la in  c o lo u r s , to  o rd e r  o n ly )
V E S T S . 1 / -, 1/3 1/6, 2/- 1/-, 1/6 ... 6/6

R U N N IN G  D R A W E R S .S a te e n  (p la in  c o l o u r s ) ........................................................Super „ „ ................. ...C a s h m e r e  „  ........................................................S i l k  „  „  ...................... ’. ....................
P o sta y e  2 d .  p er  S ing le Garment. 

P atterns Post, F ree.

il-
il*2/66/6

C A T A LO G U ES
POST FREE.

K in d ly  m e n t io n  "  T h e  
___ C a p ta in ."

R U N N IN G  S H O E S . p air.C o r d o v a n  L e a th e r , w it h  S p ik e s  . . .  3/11S u p e r , d it t o , Im p r o v e d  S p ik e s  ......................4/11T h e  •* P r o fe s s io n a l/ ' B e s t  C a l f .  P a te n tS p ik e a  *...................................................................... . 6/9S o lo  L o n d o n  A g e n t s  fo r  
Tucks’ Celebrated Shoes, 10 6 pah 

P ostage, 3 d »  under  10 /- G r c y  C a n v a s , C o r r u g a te d  R u b b e r  S tjle s , 2/6 p air. 
P ostage ,  4 d .

N E W  J U M P I N G  S H O E .C o r d o v a n  H a n d * S e w n . w it h  H e e l  S p ik e s ; 5^1 1 p a ir . P ostage, 3 d .
89, 90, 

107 & 108, C H E A P S I D E ,  L O N D O N ,  E . C .
T o Pace b a d  o f  Front.
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HOTELS TO SCALE. CONTRACTORS to the BRITISH ADMIRALTY.

“ CLYDE B U ILT” MODEL RAGING YACHTS.
CAN ONLY BE HAD FROM US#

Built by our own practical and experienced Yacht-Builder*. 
"Tested In water under full Sail and Guaranteed.’

HOTE-All sizes given below are LENGTOBOy DECK ONLY, and do NOT

O U R  FAMED 
RACING

These Yachts are 
need any recam fully carred  and 
tLuisiietl. Fitted 
Keel. Ac, and 
vilh cur 
Sul* made StupedcJoU.1.Uictn

Include Bowsprits.
CLYDE MODEL 
YACHTS.
now tto well known to 

rnendatioii. Ileauti- 
enamelled. aud well 
with Hel m, Lead 

completely rigged 
brass ilttiug*. 

iromonr Special Mood tjail- 
Bails cah be 
up A down.

Xo 1 Sire is Bermuda rigged, the other Cutlers ringed as per 
Engraving, but Nos 4, f>, 6. and 7 having Flying Jib extra

A s  we have  
always a large 
demand for oury achts, we wuuJtl respectfu lly  r e -  <iucst y ou r  o rd er  N O W , a n d  w e  shall reserve th e D esign  atiu S l /c  y o u  w ish, as uur
Otttput tatiiuited,
ami all orderaare 
executed in rota
tion. Fur lllus- 
tratluu.fe, Ac., of 
our other designs 
of Mudel Rhciuk 
Yachts,Ac., send 
to-day fo r  our  
"Complete Cata
logued. “ CutiUiins 
over 600 Splendid 
Engravings u f 
our ' Clyde Built 
M odel R a cin g  
Y a c h ts ,” B o a t  
Fittings (Patent 
blidiug Steering 
Gear, 2/- ; speci
ally made Mudel 
brown or blue 
striped Sailcloth, 
1/- per y a r d ;  
S p id er H oops 
with Goose Necks 
2/6; Q a ui ni o u 
Irons. 6d.; Flags. 
C ord, Anchors, 
B lo c k s , Ac.). 
B e a le  M o d e l  
Loco*., E n g in e  
Castings.Sepai ate 
Parts. Boiler Fit- 
tiuga, Dynamos, 
Launch Motors, 
Castings of Dyna-_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  in o s  aud M otors,

Ehilric Light Sets, Scarf Pins, Heading Lamps, Accumulator*. Coil*. Butteries. 
lV>xes of Electrical ami Scientific Novelties and Rxperimenta, Meclianicul 
Divers, Stestn and Clockwork Launches and Torpedo Boats, Ac Post irec, 6d, 

Owiog to the Increase of orders we have doubled our workshop area aud 
have fitted in the newest machinery and a<l the latest appliances for making 
tie most delicate and intricate parts of Models, and having a highly skilled 
ft«n of Practical and Experienced Workmen for any class of Engines, 
Yachts, or Fittings, we are able to supply with promptitude the finest claas ot 
1 Ktsnga, Ac., to order or specification.

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD AND ENGINE DEPOT,
AKCIYI.L ARCADE. LLASCOW. N.B.

Nortel Yacht Builder*. Engineers and Electrician*.
T eleph on e— C orporation  N o . 04928.

T O  N A T U R A L I S T S„ N e t . lio ard s,
vuri.iiifi .sizes, Store Box, M ixed  Pins, K illing  B ottle , Setting  
Needle, Chip B oxes, and E gg B rill, Post free 1 0  6 .  Superior 
Outfits IS /-  and 2 1 / -I'licu  L i s t  o f  B r it is h  L e p id o p t c r a , C a b in e t s , A p p a r a t u s , e t c . ,
P"-l five.

W. F. H . R O S E N B E R G , F .Z .S ., N a t u r a lis t ,
57 H averstock Hill, London, N.W,

Our la test design  “ SHAMROCK 111.“
M agulliceutly carved  from  noted  lin es . And b e a u t ifu lly  enamelled. S ails um de from  our B)iecia1ly m ade Mudel Stni>eii S fd lclp tb . V arnished  8 |t*r». Brass F ittin gs , &c. &hU*< &c., fitted  w ith  H ook s, Eyeo. A c ., and  a ll ru u n io g  so th*t they ca n  easily  be  raised o r  low ered. C om plete  w ith  Builder. *' F in  K ee l,"  Ac.Nm. 1, L en gth  21'in ,  1 .V 6  N o. 3. L eon th  241n. 2 7 /G  .. 2 . 22 iu . 4 0  -  „  4. „  28 in . 3 5 / .Csurlage Free.Nos. 2 , 3, and 4 Sizes Are fitted w ith  F ly in g  J ib .

I ho “ ■ Y o u n g  C o lle c to r 's  O u t f it ,* '  n o u s is t in g  o f  B u t t e r f ly  Pocket B o x , R e l a x i n g  B o x , L a r v a . B o x . T h r e e  S e t t i n g  13ot

1 / 6

AMERICAN NOVELTY.

AYVAD’S  
W A T E R  W IN G S 1 / 6

For the Baths and Seaside

For SWIMMERS. For BATHERS. For LEARNERS.
AN INDI8PEN8ABLE WATER COMPANION.

01 a ll W a te rp ro o f  G o o d s D e a le rs , o r  p o st f re e  1/6 fro m

M0LLES0N HUGHES & Co.,27 X r i^ r 1

“SW A N
"FOUNTAIN

PENS

T h e  B u s y  J o u r n a l i s t  m u  a t  h a v e
A “S W A N ” P E N .

lUBIt. TODD ( BARD. 9J, CBnpifa. I oiiIm . t.t( h .  SOmI. LONDON, W. ) .  I v W  *!*••*. UAXCKESTfcl.. . .  - • —  * ,m  U  I O H » . SAM*.A a*  BritUM 'i, 97. AtHOBBIES NEW — Photographic Cataloguec o n ta in s  D e s c r ip t io n s  a n d  I l lu s t r a t io n s  o f a n  e x c e p t io n a lly  fin e  a n d  v a rie d  r a n g e  o f C a m e r a s  T h e  g r e a t  N o v e lty  t h is  y e a r  is  t h e  “  A u t o c r a t  ”  S c r ie s  o f F o ld in g  H a n d  and  S ta n d  C a m e r a s . T h e s e  a re  m a d e  in  th r e e  q u a lit ie s ,a n d  in  l -p la t e , 5 in . b y  4 i n . ,a n d  j .p l a t e  s ize s  C a m e r a s  a t  a ll  p r ic e s , fr o m  5/-. A ny of th e  H o b b le s C a m e r a s  m ay be p aid  fo r  by E a s y  In s t a lm e n ts .
For BEGINNERS. T h e  “ K u tic o  ’’ M a g a z in e  H a n d  C a m e r a  (fo r S i x  Q u a r te r  -P lates) t o g e t h e r  w it h  a c o m p le te  D e v e lo p in g  a n d  P r in t in g  O u t f it ,  w il l  be 
' s e n t  Post Free For 10/-. T h is  is  a n  a d m ir a b le  o u t f it  fu r  B e g in n e r s .
SEND A STAMP FOR OUR NEW CATALOGUE.

HOBBIES, L t d .,12 ^ K S S S S ™ e !? uare’And a t  G la s g o w , L iv e r p o o l, L e e d s , B ir m in g h a m , A c .
SUPERIOR PRINTING 

OUTFITS.
F o r  7 d . . 1/2, 2'3, 2 8 . 3 4. 3 9. , a u d  6  3 . P o s t  fre e . r9.

C onsisting  o f  le t te r s .  P o in ts and ftrm unH itb a  T ype-ho lder, supply o f  In k . Fad, ami Tweezer*. A n y  Dame. e tc ., em i b« m ade a t  pleasure, for  stam ping B ooks, Fai>erB, ;u id  F l u t ing Cards.
IL L U S T R A T E D  C A T A L O G U E  FRE E.

P oin t* " A i r  Cushion "
R ubier Sfantjj*, viz. : —

Your Name. 1,9 ; Your Name and Address, 2/3 ; Your 
Monogram, 6 d. V o a t a f t e  - ’ < 1 .  e x t r a .

C. L I N D N E R , 170 Fleet S t., London, E .C .| To face fast hmtttr



X A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .

“ HIDDEN ANIMALS” COMPETITION.
See •* CAPTAIN ” Competitions for AUGUST, on page 483.

1.— 2.— 3 .—

7 .—. 8 . - 9 . -

10—............................................  11.—..........................................  12 —
Name......................................................  Address
A ge................... Class....................



A D V E R T IS E M E N T S . XI
H. GRADIDGE & SONS,

M a n u f a c tu r e r s  a n d  E x p o rte rs  o f  a ll  A rt ic le s  u se d  in

CRICKET, RACQUETS, LAWN TENNIS, FIVES, POLO, COLF, FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, &c.
Patentees and Sole Makers of the “ IMPERIAL DRIVER CRICKET BATS. ”

ts tised by A. C. MacLaren, Esq., C. McGahev, Esq., C. B. Fry, Esq., P. Perrin, Esq., A. J. Turner, Esq., 
v. S. Ranjitsinhji, Esq., J. T. Tyldesley, VV. Brockwell, G. Baker, A. Lilley, V. Barton, A. Ward, and all 

the leading first-class players in County, University and Public School Cricket.

As
K

LAWN TENNIS S P E C I A L I T Y .

“ THE CRADIOCE’ 

“  EXTRA SPECIAL ”  

“ CLOSE CROOVED” 

“  TRE FISHTAIL”

“ THE SPECIAL" 

“ THE CLUB”

Price Lists Free 

on application.Factory:— A r t i l l e r y  P l a c e ,  W o o l w i c h ,  S . E .
CORRECT 3d. EACH.RULES OF ALL CAMES,

L A W S  OF C R IC K E T . W ith  E xp lanation s. H an dy  
s iz e  for P ock et. L a w s o f  C rick e t o n  Sheets for  
Pavilions and C lub K oniiis. N ew  L aw * o f  C roqu et, 
L a 7 n  T e n u is , G olf, L a w n  B ow ls , B ic y c le  P o lo , 
B a d m in to n , Q uoits , e t c . ,  e tc .

I K M K E T  < 0 > 1 K  A L E T 1E *, id  
. A Y R E S ’ C rick e t C o m p a n ion . 1 9 0 3 . 7d. Portraits 

a m i B iogra p h ies o f  C ou n ty  C rick eters. Id . each . 
£4 . d o ze n . O rder o f  C o in £  I 11 C a rds, 3d . dozen - 

iu .«  % A m e n  ( ’tin ier* lo m lo n , E»C'«

HARRIS,  N ATU RALIST,
N E W C A S T L E -O N -T Y N E .

For Live S t o c k  of every description from Silkworms 
to L ions.

Ill nut rated Catalogue Two Stamp*.
A d d r e s s  a s  A b o v e .

R lU M P H i
C Y C L E S  & M O T O R S

"T h e Best B icycle that British 
Workmanship can produce.*'

Cycks pro. £ 1 0 10s. to £19
TRIUMPH CYCLE CO. LTD.,C O V E N T R Y .4  an d  5 , H o lb o r n  V ia d u c t . L O N D O N ,  E . C .3 0 . D e a m g a 'c  A r c a d e , M A N C H E S T E R .

4, K in g  E d w a r d  S tr e e t , L E E D S .
I
I



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .xi i
“ C A P T A IN ” PRIZES.

“ THE CAPTAIN” PICTURE POST-CARDS.
“ HOW JIM TOOK EX ER C ISE .”

By TOM BROWNE, R.I., R.B.A. One Packet o f Six Designs lid . In Stamps, post free. 

,W e “  C a p t a i n .  ”  C o m p e t i t i o n s  P a g e  f o r  f u r t h e r  p a r t i c u l a r s .

“  T h e  C a p t a in  ”  P ost-c a r d s  are now ready, in packets of six different designs by Tom Browne R .I , 
lt .B .A ., printed in colours. A single packet of these unique and humorous cards will be sent, post-free, 
to any address on receipt of 1 Ad. in stamps, 11 packets for 4d., post-free, one dozen for Is. 2d., post free. 

Address : “  Post-Cards,” T h e  C a p t a i n , 12, Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

ORDER AT ONCE, IF YOU W A N T  TO W IN  A £10 10s “ T R IU M P H ” BICYCLE.

To Readers interested in Pictorial 
Post-card Collecting.

We are  presenting six of these P ictorial Post-card Albums 
to  tf)e winners of our

“ H O W L E R S  C O M P E T IT IO N ."

See "Com petitions fo r  AUCUST.”

This Cuir\ea No. 2 Poq-Porq Folding Camera is awarded 
as First Prize, Class I . ,  ii\ our “  HIDDEN ANIMALS ' 

COMPETITION.



SCALE 
MODELS OF

t i S H A M R O C K  I I I .” CHALLENCER
FOR THK

AMERICA CUP.
B e i i u t i r i i l l y  V i i i l s l i o i l  N e a l e  M o d e l s  o f  S H A M  l l » « K  I I I . ,  L u i t ks (  C l i i i l l e i t s o r  f o r  ( l i e  A m o r i m  C u p .

These Models are specially Unlit by workm u exiwrieuced In Fast Model 
Racing Yacht construction, anil are of our Highest onvle Exhibition Class. 
They are made of specially selected materials and every caiets taken to product 
Font Model Racing Yachts which will give l«st possible results in any kind of 
weather, Sj>eciflc*tiouBeautifully Modelled Hull Correct Design, Ennui- 
c-Jled and Luted iu Correct Colours, with Green Bmit Top and Stripe, rinlslnol 
in the best possible style of workraamhip. Deck Kilting* of Brass with Patent 
Self Steering Gear. Companions. H itches and Skylight, Deck Coloured and 
Lined, Length over Deck, '2 ft 7| ins- Spars of Best Materials, and Sails of 
Specially Manufactured White Sail Cloth. Yachts Cutter Rigged and went 
out complete with Stand exactly as shown by E"eraviug, which is token from 
Photo of Finished Model P.ice. pwkrd in strong woo«l <%,*• and delivered 
Carriage Paid, £ 4  ]?*• 6il, Carriage Abroad. 7'6 extra. Smaller size, correct 
design, and complete as above, Carriage Paid. C h i i ige Abroad. 5,6 extra
Any surplus being returned.

Note.—Price of above U tfb per rent. under what is usually charged for Models 
of the Highest Class, and as we expect the demand will W  very great during 
the Beason. It is requested that orders will lie placed *» early as i*>s*ible.

I l i M b  C l o * *  M u t l e l  M t t u u n  L o c o m o t i v e * .

N o .  f t f f l b . ' '  \ o .  4 5 *  X o .  4*4.
No. 44. M c i i l e  M o i l  e l  I -  A  S . W .  L o r o m t d i v e  m i l l  T e n d e r ,  .  s  v ,  C ylinder*. R*v*»iiiiig G ear. C oupled  W h eels , all F ittin g s  Plated. G o>g<* :i in*., S p rin g  Buffers, Strong Holier n ith  alt l'e<t F ittings and W ater Gauge, T en ders w ith  S p irit ami W ater Tanks, also New Im proved  Loco Feed Pump. T ota l le n g th , 2 ft. 4 Ins. Price. Carr. Paid, 9 0  •• C arr .A b ro a d , 7 '6  extra . No, £ 2 . p i| » lc lH li< t  M o d e l  L . &  Si* W *  I t i l i l *  M 't iy  E x p i f H N  L o c o m o t i v e  i t l l « l  T e n d e r  With 2 ft. V . C y lin d ers. R ev ers in g (i«»r . W aste S team  up Funnel, S p rin g  Duffers. C oupled  W h nd * . S tron g  Ruder w ith Heel F ittin gs , an d  W ater G auge Gaiurc. 2} Ins. le n g t h  m2 ft. P r ice ,C a rr . Paid w ith  Kails. TO  •• Carr. A ' t M d . '  ti ex tra . NV5*>I>. H | » l c i l l l i i l  . 1 l o i | e | T h l t * ( l i M I  E t l t c i l i c  w ith  S .V . C y lin der. R eversin g  '«e a r . (Im e m o r* . W.iate up F u n n el, Strung Boiler, Lam p, a ll P tth igs . W atrr lia u ge T o  travel e ither a trd g h t nr in  a  circle . F ine F in ish, iiu a m n t  ed. L en gth  10 j  in a  I’ ri*-* 6 ?  6 .  C arr Abroad. 51- e x tra . No, 45. S l i d e  V l l l v e  L o c o m o t i v e  n t k d  T e n d e r  *vith Reversing Gear. W aateSteam  up F unnel. G auge I j  Ins . J^ugth  15 hi*. P r ice  w ith Kails. 4 5 /* «  (.'.irt. Abiotn l, 8/-  extra. Gauge 2 ins , >7 Inn. lung. Price 3 9  *, a ll C a rr. Paid. Carr. A broad, 4 ,'-extra, W ell mod**, H ighly  F in ished , P»ated F itting*, ' o .  4?. T f t l l K  L  MIC I I l f  •' P i l o t . '  * B .V . C ylinder*, IL-versing G**ar, G auge -  ins Length, II ins. Price, w ith Rails, 5 0  * .  Carr. Paid. C arr. A broad. 5 /. ex tra

See Catalogue fur R ails. P oin ts. Sw itches. Crossing*. Carriages. C a n . T ra ck s, P la tfo rm s. Stations, Ac., and oth er  D esign* o f  Steam  and C lock w ork  Locom otive*. Ac 
M ild  fur ou r  N p l e n d i d  X e% V  E i t l n n r e d  4 'n t f l l O K l l f *  I l C U r l y  .5(10 l l l l l H f  r J l t i o i l * .  n f pow erfu l am i iiiagniA rent M<«Jet Locom otives. V e r tica l.H o m o m  i >i. la u n ch . CoiuiMitnidand Tripltt-expaiiHinii Engine* a ll slaea up to  4 H .P . Steam  E ngine* and Coatings all k in d s  ; F in ished Parts Steam  T urhinrs, M odel R.tciug > ■ ht« *ud  *>hip F ittin gs , E n gine and B o ile r  F ittings. P rtrol M otors for R iv er  Boats and B icvcles, Castings o f  ftunc. Hrwv, < '"P i*r , and Steel Boilers. O il and tins F '.H ie s , D ynam os. E lectro M otors. Castings, and all R equisites, etc. New Designs in  V ertica l. H orizontal, L ocom otive . and Launch E n gines ; Batt1eslii|«. Gun- l> at-, Torpedo, D ivision , and Su b m arin e Boats ; Engine a n d  Builer K itting*, eU\, e t c  . j* - 1  frre  K d ,

W. M ACM ILLA N  &  CO., Engineers and Modellers, M ar Street, A lloa, N.B.

V*w Design Heir-Sfnrfli»e Eleefrot i n t  o r *  f o r  B o f t t f t .  C om plete  w ith  P ro- I- Uei'. and Shaft*, to  stilt B oat '2\ f t , long. 9 / 6 ,  ** ii . 1 5 /6 ,  4 to  5 ft . 4 4  * .  J-nrger nixes, 3 5 /* ,  5 0  * , and 6 5 > «  Carriage Paid.* 'frlage A broad, 1/6. 2/*. d/rt, 4. 6  am i 5/6 extra .

To N a t u r a l  H is to r y  C o lle c to rs ,
S tu d e n ts , a n d  o th e rs .

JAMES GARDNER, Naturalist, 
52 HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON. W.C.?srt*|w in  S to c k  e v e r y  D e s c r ip t io n  o f  A p jia n it u s , C a b in e t* . H o o k s , m l  S a v i n i e n s  fo r  C o lle c to r s  o f B I R D S *  E G G S ,  B U T T E R F L I E S  n n d  M O T H S ,  & C . ,  A c ,  A  d e t a i le d  P r ic e  L i s t  ( fu l ly  il lu s t r a t e d )  s e n t  |N)9t free  o n  n p p H c n tio n .

E V E R - R E A D Y  E L F C T R I C  L I G H T S  A N D  N O V E L T I E S .
Flat {Market ligh t*  fo n o  4  6 :  B e a n b lig h 's .  5  6 : Hand lum ps. 6  6 ;  Sk-arf _ pin* and B u t t  uu b o l e  'ig h ’ s Ac.’  Send stam p fo r  mir li*t* o f  chea p  typew riter* mid n ovelties. A g e n ts  w a n te d  X .  F I  E L  I t .  $  E ep la n a d e  W b Jtley , N o r th u m b e r la n d .

N E W  STA N D A R D  W O R K  ON L A W N  TENNIS.

LAWN TENNIS AT HOME AND ABROAD.
a r t .

Edited by- A WALLIS MYERS.
2 3 0  I I / h m I r a t  io n s .  1‘ r i r o  l  O s. t i i i .

T h e  C iijr rK N T s  I n c i .u d e :
The Old Sch ool o f  P lay  and th e  N e w .....................  .
M em ories o f  Men and M e e t in g s ...........................................
C ourts and  C onditions ..............................................................
L aw n  Tennis fo r  Ladles .................  ..................
P layers  o f  th e  P r e s e n t .............................................................
A m erican  M e th o d s ..................................... ..............................
The G am e In N orthern  E u rop e .................................. ........
P lay  In F rance  and S w itzer la n d  ........................................
L a w n  Tennis In India  ...............................................................U n iv e r s a lly  a c k n o w le d g e d  to  b e  t h e  m o st in t e r e s t in g  m n l b e st i l lu s t r a t e d  v o lu m e  o n  l l i c  g a i n ;  e v e r  ]iro d u eo d .

P u b lish ed  b y  GEORGE N E W N E S, L td ., S outham pton  Street, London , W .C .

.... Hy 11. s M AHt>NY.

.... Hy M. s. HCKIVKXKU.
. ... Hy c;. \v. HIU.VARH.

liv Mhs STKKKY.
Hy A. wAI.I.IH MVEI1S.

... Hy IIUI.COMHK tV A Hit
Hy .1 M FI.AVEl.I.E

.... Hy u. h. HOUGH.
.... Hy 1’ (i l’EAHSOS.



JOHN PISGOTT. T n  S P O R T ' S  P R O V I D E R S  
.  a n d  O U T F I T T E R S .

Y O U TH S’ A N D  E 0 1  S F L A N N Z L  SU IT S, ja c k e t  and 1  rm iscrv  fl 6 ,  I ’* I I .  H i (»♦ ja c k e t  and K nickers, 7 ft. I ’i  11, 1 4 1 1 ,
YO U TH S F A N C Y  F L A N N E L  T R O U 8 E R s T  

4 6. r» II, 7 II. Posu-.v */.
GREY FLANNEL KNICKERS. .*| li. 4  11.

WHITE MATT "3H1RTB~
With collar attached. *4 6 . 3. 6 , 4 II. Post. yi.

RUNNING SHOES. 3/11. U n m ov a o le  Spike 
4 J f . Hanj Sewn, t i 'f l .  P os ia y e , 4d.

YOUTHS* AND BOYS’ WHITE 
FLANNEL TROUSERS. :> 3. 6  6.

WHITE FLANNELETTE. »
’ WHITE FLANNEL KNlCKtRS.
_  _ _  3  * .  4  6 , . _ _
STRIPED BLAZERB. Flannelette. ] 
•> II, Manuel 4 11. Po^a^e. yi. 

BLUEJACKETS '
Ttimmetl nl»hon or cortis. 3 6.Please send lor our Large Illustrated Price List, Post Free. P.E ,P T.- 117 & 118, CHEAPSIDE, & MILK ST., EX.|

PITMAN’S METROPOLITAN SCHOOL
SOUTHAMPTON ROW, LONDON, W.C.

1 ‘ r in c ip a l -  -  - U E R X A R 1> 1) 1 '. H E A R
{ L a t e  E x a m i n e e  t o  t h e  L o n d o n  C '* a in ’t : 'r  o f  C o m m e r c e ) )

A s s is te d  b y  a  P e r m a n e n t  S t a f f  o f  S E V E N T Y  F u lly  Q u a lif ie d  T e a c h e r s .

Open Daily, 10 to 1, 2 to 4, and 6 to 9, 
for Individual and Personal Instruction only.

P R A C T IC A L TRAINING FO R  B U S IN E S S  L IFE ,
For Private Secretaryships ; for the Merchant’s Office; for Posts as Foreign Correspondents, 
Book-keepers, Clerks, ami Amanuenses; for Professional Preliminaries, and for the Civil Service.

N E W  S T U D E N T S  M A Y  J O I N  A N Y  D A Y .
F e e s  s t r ic t ly  a c c o r d i n g  t o  s u b je c t s  ta k e n

S H O R T H  A S I > ,  T Y P E W R I T I N G ,  B O O K - K E E P I N G ,  B U S I N E S S  R O U T I N E ,  
W R I T I N G ,  A R I T H M E T I C ,  F R E N C H ,  G E R M A N ,  S P A N I S H ,

A  h L  C O M M E R C I A L  S U I $ J E C T S .

This School has unequalled facilities for training young men and women for the Commercial World, ami 
secures on an average 700 excellent appointments annually. Over ‘25,100 appointments secured at home and 
abroad.

Parents and Guardians should call and see the unique arrangements made for the c o m f o r t  a n d  training of 
Students.

P r o s p e c tu s  (60 p a g e s , I llu s tr a te d )  o n  a p p lic a t io n  to  t h e  S e c r e t a r y , a s  a b ove, 
g r a t i s  a n d  p o s t  fr e e .

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES, U&rrED
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.

Printed by Richard Clay and ftom, Ltd., Bread Street Hill, E.Q., and Bungay, Suffolk.



P T E M B E R HOW TO GHOOSE A TEAM 
AUSTRALIA.

A MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS & “ OLD BOYS.

S-DI'i S5h,“ THE OLD FAC.” HLE 1C EOITU C. B. FRY.

Yol. IX. No. 54. SEPTEMBER, 1903.

r
By

Appointm ent

To H.M. 

T H E  KINO.

TH E
PREM IER
JU V EN ILE
B IC Y C L E

Is su ita b le  e ith er lor 
B oy or G irl.
It  Is m ade In tw o  

sizes , w ith  plated 
rim s, and fron t rim 

b rak e.
P rice  £ B  8 s .  net. 
F ree W h eel £ i is . 

e x tra .

ONE GRADE ONLY-THE BEST.

ONE PRICE ONLY—£12 12s.
O r £1 1s. M o n th ly  (for 14 months).

TH E
S A FET Y
OF
C Y C LIN G

D epends upon how  
m uch you  kn ow  about 
y o u r  b icycle.

"T H E  CYCLE OF EASE”
an in te re stin g  64 

p age  B ooklet te lls  
you a ll abou t It.

Pott free on application.

PREMIER CYCLE CO.^COVENTRY
DEPOTS

20 Holborn Viaduct, E.C.
133 Hammersmith Road, W.
117 Western Road, Hove, Brighton,
8 Deansgate, Manchester.
84 Northumberland St., Newcastle-cn-Tyne.

Vs

See “ OUR UNINVITED QUEST.”  
By Franklin Welles Calkins.



HOLIDAY PASTIMES,

OF
The best, largest, and cheapest house in the trade for all Sporting Requisites. 
C RIC KET LEG  G U A R D S .

GAMAGE S of HOLBORN
M o le s k in , Y o u t h s ’M e n 'sC h a m o is  L e a th e r ,Y o u t h s ’ ..............M e n 's  ..............W h it e  H u c k , Y o u t h s ' 5/6 M e n 's  5/11 &  7/11

3/3 . . .  3/6. . .  4/6 4 / 1 1
WICKET-KEEPINC

GLOVES.C h u n io ia  L e a th e r , C a n e  P r o te c te d , Y o u t h s ' 2/8 M e n ’s 2/11 W h ite  D u c k , Y o u t h s ’ 4 /3  M e n ’s 4 / 6  &  5/6 D o .,  R u b b e r-fa c e d6  3  &  6 /6  G o ld  C a p e , M e n 's  5/9 D o .,  R u b b e r -fa c e d
e/i i & 8/6

BATTINC CLOVES.W h it e  l e a t h e r  ( T u b u la r  R u b b e r )  3 / 9  &  4 f -  E x t r a  Q u a lit ie s ,4 / 1 1 , 5 / 1 1 , 6/1 1 , 7/6

CRICKET B A LLS .>1 e n 'sC a r n a g e 's — Y o u t h s ' f»J o z.3-S e a m  L e a t h e r  . . .  1 /1 0  2/3 C lu b  3 -S c a in  M a t c h  3/1 3/6 R e fe r e e  3 -S e a m  M a t c h ,4 /3G u a r a n t e e d  R e fe r e e  M a tc h  . A u s tr a l ia n  M a t c h  D o , C a t g u t  S e w nG  u a r a n te c d  . . .  C o m p o  M a t c h , M a-p o n ite  .............. .C o m p o  E c lip s e  . . .  —„  P r a c t ic e  . . .  7 1 d .„  B o y s ', 4 i d .  "„  C h ild 's ,  3 i in  , 3 J d

4/64 /65 / -4 /9 5 /-
21-1/99 d .

BEITS — E la s t ic  W e b ,a l t  C o lo u r s , 6 d .  &  l O l d .  1 S p i k e ' ,  nd e x t r a . 1‘o.tnrie, tid.

CRICKET S H IR T S , ETC.W h ite  M a t ........................... 2 / 6 , 3/6„  F la n n e l ,  3 / 1 1 ,4 / 1 1 . 5/11 „  , ,  T r o u s e r s  . . .  4 / 1 1 ,
5/11.7/11

CRICKET SHOES.B ro w n  C a u v u K , S e w n  L e a th e rStoles ........... . ... 3/11B r o w n  C a l f  S h o e s  4/6E x t r a  Q u a l it y  .....................  6/11W h ite  R u c k  . . .  . . .  . . .  8/6
LJ

CRICKET B A T S .Y o u t h s ' W illo w , H a l f  C a n e  H a n d le , S iz e  4 2 / 6 , S iz e  5 2 / 1 1 , S iz e  0 3/6Y o u t h s ' W illo w , a ll  C a n e  H a n d le , S iz e  4 3 / 6 , S iz e  5 4 / 3 ,S iz e  0 4/11M e n  s  a ll  C a n e  H a n d le s , 4 / 1 1 ,7 / 6 . 9 , 6T h e  Y o r k s h ir e  D r iv e r , P a t e n t  S p r in g  H a n d le , S iz e  6,Y o u t h s ',  1 2 / 6 ; M e n  s , 1 4 / 6 ,W a r r a n te d .C a r n a g e 's  P a t e n t  D o u b le  S p lic e *H a t , s p e c ia lly  s e le c te d  b la d e s ,1 8 / 6 ;  Y o u t h s ', 15/6
STUM PS WITH BAILS.P o lis h e d  A s l i ,  2 6 in . 1/5 , 2 8 in . 1/11, Men's S iz e , 2/6P o lis h e d  -A sh , w it h  B r a s s  F e r ru le s , L'tiiu, 2 / 6 , -’S in . 2 / 9 , M en 's  3 / - , a n d  4/•P o lis h e d  A s h , B ra ss  T o p s , S te e l Shoes, Y o u t h s '4 / 6 . M e n ’s  4 / 1 1 . B e s t  y u a lity  6 / 9 ,7 / 1 1 ,9 / -

CRICKET BACS.T h e  “  A l l  E n g l a n d ,”  w it h  5 / 1 1 ,6 / 1 1T h e  “  M a r y lc b o n e ”  . . .  . C o w h id e , F u ll  C lu b  S iz e  . I C o w h id e , P r iv a t e  S iz e  . . .
H a n d le s , 3 / 1 1 , 4 ,1 1 .. . .  8 - .  10 ,2 5  6  and 30/- 1 8 ,6  am 21/.

CRICKET N E T S . T E N N IS  B A L L S .F r o m  4 / 6  D o z .

W it h  L i n 's  T o p  a n d  P o t t n n  a n d  P o le s , c o m p le te , 7/1 1 . 9  - ,  9 / 1 0W it h  L i lie s  T o p  a n d  B o t to m , P o lo s , w it h  2 S id e  W in g s , c o m p le te , 1 7 ,9 ,  1 9 / 1 0 , 2 2 / - C o u n t y  C o u n c il  R e g u la t io n  N e t s , fr o m  3 6 / -
CRICKET SCORING BOOKS.C h ib  B o o k  fo r  18 M a tc h e s  1 /-, 24 M a tc h e s  1/0* a n d  M a tc h e s  2 / 6 . Pontnpc Bd.C r ic k e t  o r T e im iB  P o c k e t  S c o r in g  B o o k  ft, w ith  L a w s  a n d  C a le n d a r , 4 J d . ; L e a th e r  C a s e s , 1 0 i d .  Ite-fiU a  2 d .  e a c h .

T h e  4* Damage “  ... .
Gam age a C h a m p io n  . , ,  R e fe r e e  . , ,  P r a c t ic e  . Sec Catalogue.

DoZ10/-8/97/65/6
H a n d  C o r k s  fo r  W a lk in g  o rR u n n i n g ................4 d .  & 6 d .C h a m o is  T o e  S u c k s , 4 d .a n d  6 d .

T E N N IS  R A C K ET S .

B o y s ’ O v a l  S h a p e  ....................................Y o u t h s ’ C e d a r  H a n d le  , .  .C e d a r  H a n d le , C lu b  S iz e  . . .  .,F is h  T a il  H a n d l e ................................................T h e  “  C a r n a g e  "  C h a m p i o n ...................T h e  “  H o l b o n i ,”  clo se  s t r u n g  .T h e  "  D e m o n  ”  ......................................................T h e  “  G a m a g e ”  ( G u a r a n te e d )  .,T h e  •* E .  D .  B l a c k ,"  a s  u s e d  b y  th e  S c o t c h  C h a m p io n  ( G u a r a n t e e d ) .. P O S T S  a n d  N E T S , c o m p le te , fro m  9/- R A C K E T  C A S E S ,  1 /6 , 1 / 1 1 ,2 / 6  R A C K E T  P R E S S E S ,  1/3, 1 /6 , 21-

and 3/- 3/9 3/11 5 6  6/9 1 1 6  
11/6 
18 62 0 9

RUNNINC SU IT S .1 S a te e n  D r a w e r s , a ll  C o lo u r s  a n d  S ize s  a n a  ea. i iireTO I W h ite  C o t to n  J e r s e y s  . . .  1/- L a r g e  S iz e , 9d. a n d  1/- I fto lo  \ C o lo u r e d  D itt o  . . .  . 1- 6,

1/31/91/3
The Latest in Photography.
G A M A G E ’ S  D a y l i g h t  L o a d i n g  F l a t  F i l m  M a g a z in e  
H a n d  C a m e r a ,  { - P l a t e ,  p r ic e  c o m p le t e  w i t h  12 F ilm s  

a n d  C y c l i s t  C a r r y i n g  C a s e ,

P O S T  21/- F R E E .
T h e  C h e a p e s t  a n d  L i g h t e s t  C a m e r a  in t h e  M a r k e t.

S E N  I t  F O R  S P E C I M E N  P R I N T  P O S T  F R E E .

A. W. GAMAGE, Ltd., HOLBORN, E.C.



A h V E R  I IS E M L N T S . i
FO R  Y O U R  H O LID A Y

T H E
ED

FOLDING
SCOUT

Takes Pictures 
3| by 2*.T h e  n e a t e s t  a n d  m o s t  earn- p a c t  R o ll  F i lm  C a m e r a  y e t  in t r o d u c e d . S u b s t a n t ia l ly  m a d e  y e t  d a in t y  a n d  h a n d  s o m e  in  a p p e a r a n c e . Can 

be easily carried in 
th e Pocket. An ideal 
c a m e ra  for Cyclists 

and Tourists.

PRICE ONLY

Of all Photographic Dealere, or post 
free from

HOUGHTON & SON, L
88 & 89, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON

Full Illustrated Catalogues Post Free.
S E E K IN G  A P R O F E S S IO N .

STUDENTS TO ENGINEERING 
AND NAVAL ARCHITECTURE.

Prem ium  M oderate.
Exception*] Advantages for 

Training as above. 
Students from these Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
posts in H U. Navy and Mer

cantile Marine.
F or term s an d  fa i t  jm rricntars a  pi>ly To—
COX & CO.
Engineers & Shipbuilders 

Docks Ironworks &  Dock Head Foundry, F A L M O U T H .
Approved for the Practical Training of Candidates for the direct * n try  o f Probationary Assistant Engineers in Hia Majesty s Navy.

AMERICAN NOVELTY

A YVAD ’S  
W A T E R  W IN G S

For the Baths and Seaside

For SWIMMERS. For BATHERS. For LEARNERS.
AN IN DISPENSABLE WATER COMPANION.

01 all Waterproof Ooods Dealers, or post free 1/6 from

m o l l e s o n  h u g h e s  & c o . ,Z7Ai.r«n4 o i r ‘’

GIFT
NOT APPRECIATED

WATERMAN'S
ID E A L

FOUNTAIN PEN
Is  a G ift a p p re c ia te d  

by e ve ry  W r ite r . T h e r e  a re  m a n y  rea so n s w h y . I t  is  a  p e r fe c t  p en . Y o u  fin d  a  n ib  to  s u it  y o u  a n d  y o u  a lw a y s  h a v e  i t  in o rd e r , r e a d y  to  w r it e . W h e r e v e r  y o u  g o , in  t r a in , h o t e l , p o s t  o ffic e , o r r a ilw a y  s t a t io n , a  W a te r m a n  s  Id e a l is  g o o d  c o m p a n y , a lw a y s  r e a d y  t o  w r ite  f lu e n tly , e a s ily , w it h o u t  s to p p in g  o r b lo t t in g
F rom  10/6 u pw ard s, o f  J e w e lle r s  and  
S ta tio n e r s , A c . In  S i lv e r  o r  G o ld  to r  

p r e s e n ta t io n s .

L.&C.HABDTMUTH, 12. Colpeh Lane, LONDON, EC.

A n  a d m i r a b l e  F o o d  f o r  
C y c l i s t s ,  C r i c k e t e r s ,  O a r s m e n ,EPPS’S

IS  T H E  B E S TCOCOA
a n d  a l l  e n g a g e d  i n  o u t d o o r  

s p o r t s  a n d  p u r s u i t s .

G E N U I N E '  M I L K - C H O C O L A T E
u B B  IS KNOWN E V E R Y W H E R E  A SPeters

THE ORIGINAL 
MILK-CHOCOLATE

Delicately flavoured and absolutely pure, PETER’S Milk 
Chocolate la far ahead of all other Chocolates. It ia moat in

vigorating and suitalulng. and ia thus 
A TR IE  FO«D-MVEET,

Sold Everywhere ld .r 24.,34., 6d., * l l. Sole AgetitK(Tra^eoul) 
S. J. MACKENZIE A CO , LTD . LO>DON\ V K

R e f u s e  im it a t io n s , i n s i s t  o n  Pe t e r s



11 ADVERTISEMENTS.

•* orfccaaiuftSffc**̂  —.

ARVELLOUS
T h r e e  S p e e d
GEAR.V^^r5'

Fr e e Wh eel  
on each Gear

ll̂ dU iMvatMTl,

T h e  B o o k  o f  t h e  R a l e i g h  f o r  1 9 0 3
Contains full particular* lAttrtyhng and instructive article* on Cycle iwnitatfurE cfctfc 

- ir should be read before buying ANY CYCLE.
FREE/rom RALEIGH AGENTS everywhere 

London Deoil 41.Holbom Viaduct.— 8n>N>f Depot 83. Queens Road Or b y  pOSr f r o m  r
THE RALEIGH CYCLEC® LT?NOTTINGHAM

S e n d  fo r  S6-pago S t a m p  C ir c u la r , p o s t  fr e e , c o n ta in in g
600 CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS FOR 1003,A s k  fo r  S a m p le s  o f  t h e  N e w  P e r fo r a te d  S t a m p  H in g e .H. STAFFORD SMITH & GO.. Stamp Importers BRiCHTON

BARGAINS. 'P a c k e t s  (P o s ta g e  e x t r a )  o f  ]00 C o lo n ia l  B t a m p s , 1 / - ;  100 1 iiitcd S ta te s , 1 / - ;  50 A u s t r a l ia , I / -  ;  50 E n g l is h , ■ /- ; ‘20 G r e e d  <#<| . ‘20 In d ia , 9 r l ,  ;  ‘20 M e x ic o , I / - ;  too  B ill  S t a m p s , I / - ;  100 s»uth a n d  C e n t r a l  A m e r ic a , ‘̂ /tF ;  25 G e r m a n , t i l l . ;  ‘25 F r a n c e , l i d . ;  20 E c u a d o r , 1 M . ;  30 E c u a d o r , l / t l ;  20 P o rto  R ic o , I -♦  *>0 C u lm , I / - ;  25 B r a z i l ,  I 50 S jK iin , 1 / 9 ;  15 S w e d e n , G d , S h e e ts  o f  P o sta g e  o r F is c a l S t a m p s  s e n t  o n  a p p r o v a l, good d is c o u n t .
« J .  R U B S E I i L ,

0 4  N o r t h u m b e r l a n d  P a r k ,  T o t t e n h a m ,  l . o n t l d f i ,  X .  
1 0 ,0 0 0  S T A M P S  F R E E .  — For th e  n ex t thre* m onths o n ly , 1 w i l l e d  g ra tlea ud  poet frer to  e v e ry  ten th  a p p lica n t ord ering  10,uuo B ritish  anil Comj. m m tals m ixed  hI | /3  j»er lu.000, ev ery  ten th  appl c a n t  w ill receive 20.0w . I nIh> he-11 O .d B ritish  let. Reds At Jj/O per 1 ,000 . Cuiiadi&liR m ixed  at 2 / 8  per l.fttin uid B ritish  1S70 1 (. em ail tteda at 2 /*  jw r 100 M y approval book *  are Bjilriidul value, M  U» 7*i ]wr c e n t  d is cou n t a llow ed, I a l*o  m a k e  pp  a better clans Mixture at 5 / «  per 1.0 0 0 , v ery  go-id v ^ l ie .  A l li i fa lx iv e  are  pitefc free  abm ail ex im . I»f net d e la y  b u t  send at o n c M c ^ ^ ^ T K L I B T ^ R O M O K B ^ O ^ Q W N ^R E L A N D . 

A B E  F O E  P A C K E T  K .N .”  auil send ua h P e n n y  Stamp U> cover p o s ta l, a n d  we *111 send th e p a ck et free (in  U n ited  K in gdom  only). H  toiitaluv 50 C olon ia l and Foreign  Stam ps. in clu d in g  T r in id a d , D utch  Indie*. India O fficial. 8 outh  A fr ican , W est fu d ia n , A u stra lia , 4 c . ,  4c.
y O T E  — We tend  a V -  set fr o m  ou r List F K £ E  to  e a ch  o f  the tender* of 

tfu  first 3 letters opened  e a c h  d a y . S e e  o a r  " M o n t h l y  C ircu la r ,"  tent 
post fr ee . If con ta in 4  tom e im p orta n t note* that *triU in terett you. A M . F R E O  f . l l B E R T  A  < Q . ,  W e s t o n - s u p e r - M a r e .

,  T H E  “ M A R V E L ”
I  MONOGRAM BOX
ufcAny 2-letter Mon gra’*, uiuuuted lu enamelled " *
5  s* metal pocket box, eelf-mking, style as shown.

 ̂ Agents w anted for  th is  and o th e r  novelties. Po*i hi D ep t. O , 8 » .  A l J e r i g f t t e  8 f « ,  l o u d o n *  Free

NAVY and EMPIREA  B O O K  F O R  E V E R Y B O D Y
THE LOG OF H.M.S. "  VICTORIOUS,” 18991903

I Vice 4/3 post freeW ith  a n  I n t r o d u c t io n  b y  A R N O L D  W H I T E  T w e lv e  F u ll-p a g e  I l l u s t r a t i o n s ;  a lso  M a p s 
A MAGNIFICENT BOOK OF TRUE NAVAL LIFE

The Westminster Press, 411a Harrow Road, W.

f
D.

E N T O M B E D
IN A

C A P S I Z E D  S H I P .
IM PR ISO N ED  FO R T W E L V E  D A Y S  IN S ID E  A  
D R IFT IN G  D E R E L IC T . AN E X P E R IE N C E  
U N P A R A L L E L E D  IN T H E  R EC O R D S  O F  
S E A  A D V EN T U R E . IL L U S T R A T E D  W ITH  
. . S P E C IA L L Y  T A K E N  PH O TO G RA PH S . ■

Many Other Striking Articles and Stories.
T̂ 'W'W /TTT TT~TTWV ▼▼▼▼ ▼▼▼▼▼▼ yw  V T'W'W'Ŵ 'WWVWWVW* TTVVTTVTTVW

S e e  the S E P TE M B ERWIDE WORLD MAGAZINE
N O W  O N SALE. S IXPEN CE.



ADVERTISEMENTS. in

£
THE FOURTH EDITION OF THE UNIVERSAL * 
- - STANDARD CATALOGUE OF THE - - |

ŴtWWWUUUWMXI

1903 POSTAGE STAMPS EXPRESSKDITiON. OF THE WORLD - - - IS NOW READY j
It includes all stamps known to be issued up to FEBRUARY, 1903, |

■ and is the latest published. I
NEARLY 3,000 ILLUSTRATIONS. NO MEASUREMENTS OF PERFORATION,

The cheapest, simplest, and most easily understood Catalogue in 
the world. Price Is. 3d. post free; cloth gilt, interleaved, 3s. 6d.

NEW  6 4 -P A G E  P R IC E  L IS T  (1903 Edition) of 1,520 different Packets and Sets of Stamps, sent on 
receipt of penny stamp for postage. N E W  S T A M P  A L B U M S  F O R  1903, from Is. 6d. to £12.

W H I T F I E L D  K I N G
C rrat B rita in  (Queen), 2s. fid . 3 d .;  5a,, 4 d .; 30s., Is , 6d . ;  £1 , 5 s .; (K in g ). 2s. fid., fid . 5s., 8d . ; 10*., 2A. 3 d . ;  £1, 6*. 9d . ; T r ia n gu la r  Capas. Id ., 2 a . ; -Id.. Is . ; fid., 

5s . : 1m.. 8a, 6 d . I have Just marie up  a v ery  flno seriea o f  APPROVAL BOOKS. They are o f  tw o  c lasses :— (A ) B r it ish  C o lo n ia ls  o n l y ;  IB) F oreign , Ac. These p.M.kt niAy be bad  on  Are da ys ’  a p p rov a l, a t  the Large d is cou n t o f 60 per  cen t. (7-1, in th e  Is .) for  A  B o o k s ; fitij p er  cen t. (8tL In th e  I s .)  fo r  B  B ook s . T h e  ■lumps are  n o t  priced  3 o r  4 t im e s  C a talogu e to  a llow  o f  th is  unusual d iscou n t, Imt are, in  m a n y  coses, u n d er  C a t., a n d  con ta in  tuany bargain*. N o  better proof o f  th is  can be fon u d  th an  in  th e fa c t th a t these id en tica l Books are  very  Iru-grly p a tron ised  by  Dealers a n d  C lu b  M em bers w ho h a v e  to  sell again, and 
we liave doaens o f G enu in e T e st im on ia ls  from  Dealers a t  h om e  and abroad.

E a fe re n o e a  o r  d e p o s i t  e s s e n t ia l  •
J .  T. B O L T O N , 6 E lm w o o d  R d ., C r o y d o n .

COLLECTORS OF STAMPSS h o u ld  see  o u r  F a m o u s  S e le c t io n s  o f R a r e  a n d  M e d iu m  C o lo n ia l  and F o r e ig n  S ta m p s . N o t e d  e v e r y w h e r e  fo r  t h e  c le a n  a n d  p erfect c o n d it io n  o f t h e i r  s p o o lm e n s . N o  r u b b is h , b u t  a ll  It-yl:1 m a t e  p o s ta g e  s t a m p s  f i t  fo r  a n y  C o lle c t io n . W r ite  to  
CUTHBERtSON & CO.. 14 Exchange St. East, Liverpool.

INCREASE YOUR INCOME.
£i n  w e e k  e a s i l y  e a r n e d  by .imply dutribatiag my Prioe Llsti of 

Cheap Postage Stamp! Write at onoe for particulars vticloaing two peuuy 
fciaiiiii*. Amenta wanted in achools, Ac., to sell stomp* from my cheap approval 
sheets: 60 per cent, commission given. A handsome set of 5 rare old 
obsolete Cuba gratis to all Collectors applying for sheets uud enclosing stamp 
for lostage. PfilLATEUST, 4 SnnerdaJs Rd. Kew Gardens, Surrey,

&  c o M I P S W I C H . _______
“  CAPTAIN ” EYE OPENER September. (Quote Sept, whenord erin g .) 100 different. 6(l*« in clud ing  A rg en tin e , C yprus . China, G ibraltar, U .8 . O m aha (1 au d  2 c .) . V enezuela , J a m a ica  3d. green . G r a t is  Large L is t Bets. S o  sets  ^d. Stam p*, upwards. 250 M ounts a n d  set o f  3 U  S, g ra tis  to  a ll w ho a p p ly  fo r  sheets. 500 d ifferen t Stam ps a n d  A lb u m , 5s. fid ., fr«e  in land, abroad Is . e x t r a ;  1,000 fo r  19e. B rig h t 's  C atalogue 2a 10d . post trte . K in g s  l a  Mi.

5s. worth of Stamps for 4 }d .C o n t a i n s  1 0 0  S t a m p s ,  I n c l u d i n g  f o l l o w i n g B o l i v i a  ( v e r y  s c a r c e  a n d  c a ta lo g u e d  1*.), E c u a d o r  (r a r e , c a ta lo g u e d  9 ,( .) , S h a n g h a i ,  L a b u a n  ( S t a g ’s  H e a d ) , C u b a , P o r to  R ic o , P h ilip p in e s , H a y t i  (sca r ce ) , C o lu m b ia , H o n d u r a s  ( h ig h  v a lu e ) , l to u m a n ia , P e r u  ( L la m a s , c a ta lo g u e d  * f . ) ,  B u lg a r ia , G r e e c e , U n it e d  S ta te s  ( B u ffa lo  E x h i b i t i o n  S ta m p ) , B r a z il  (v e r y  o ld ) , G u a t e m a la , N y a s s a  (g ir a ffe ) , S w e d e n  G o n g  o ffic ia l) , A e . ,  A c .  P o e t  fr e e , 4 ) d .
E D W A R D  COOPER & , Co.,

Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants for 
our Approval Sheets. Good, clean Btamps, 

4d, in the Is. discount.
T he N O RTH ERN  STAM P Oo..

G reat H orton . B radford , Y o rk s .

A SN A P  FO R  S E P T E M B E R .
P a c k e t ;  all postage *tntfop« ; 50 d iffe ren t. p i l o e S d  , [r o ta te  Id . ex tra  ;V en ezu ela  (scarce v a lu e). B trstte (K in g  R dw anl V I I.). Paraguay. Janr ,t a n d  T asm ania  p ictu re  atam pa, C rete, B arbados, G rea t B rita in  (2*. fid. ohf.-i Orange R iv er  C o lo n y  (K iu g ) .  Transvaal (K in g ), and. In a d d ition , pur> li utera asking for  Approval S h e e t*  w ill receive 2 F ed . M alay States.

50 S u m p s  for nothing to  e v e ry  a p p lica n t fur A p p rov a l Sheets. N ote  this, vh fi- cr  y ou  buy  th e  p a ck et o r  n o t,, to  e v e ry  fresh a p p lica n t fo r  A pproval aiwe’.i I g iv e  50 •Uunp* a b so lu t» fy  free .

T h e  “ T R I U M P H "  P a c k e t , 4 d .,
CONTAINS

60 D iffe r e n t  S t a m p s ,in c lu d in g  8t> Helena- 1903 (Governm ent H o u se );E c u a d o r  ( J u b ile e  Iss u e ), C a p o  C o lo n y , 1908 ( K i n g ) ;  C o s ta  R ic a , C h in a ,  I n d i a  ( K in g ) , A n t i o q u i a , 19 03 ; J a m a i c a  ( L la n d o v e r y  F a lls ) , U . S . A . ,  n e w  Is s u e , 1903; S a n  M a r in o , 19 03 ; 2 p ic tu r e s q u e  N e w  Z e a la n d , M e x ic o , Holkar State (R ajah), Set Ot 5 
“ Army Official'”  in c lu d in g  n e w  is s u e s . P r ic e  4d* Only 
one packet to each applicant. E v e r y  p u r c h a s e r  a s k in g  to  see  o u r “  I d e a l "  A p p r o v a l S h e e ts  w il l  a ls o  r e c e iv e  a
S e t  o f  7 S e r v ia , g r a t i s  ( K i n s  M ila n  a n d  

K in g  A le x a n d e r  is s u e s ) .
NV' A p p rov a l Sheets ready, large d iscou n t, fine v ar iety , low prices, 

EivL'iug? desired with collectors lu all BritUb Colonies,
F C ROWE (formerly o f Bath), 22 DE8BOR0UGK BOAD. PLYMOUTH.

T H E  11 C A M E L  PACKET.**5 0  D i f f e r e n t  S t a m p s .  4 4 1 . P o s t  F r e e .
Include' SOUDAN (CAMEL). 2 In fa (U N O 8 

HEADS). FEDERATED MALAY BTATE8 (TIGER. 
Leaping), large <<lL-titre«uui)), 2 l«iy* nbl<'t£

E R R IN G T O N  & M A RTIN ,
SOUTH H A C K N E Y , LONDON._______a lw a y s  g iv e  

satisfactionSTAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMSS e n d  fo r  36-page S t a m p  C ir c u la r , p o s t  fr e e . P e r m a n e n t  S t a m p  A lb u m , 4 s .  a n d  5 s .  ;  9,000 s ta m p s  d e s c r ib e d , 12,000 e x t r a  s p a c e s .
H. STAFFORD SM ITH &  CO. Stamp  Importers, BRIGHTON.

Belvinn ra ilw a y  etniujw, 50 cent* and 1 f r a n . . - - - - - - - - -  , . -  _(SH IP ) unuae l C uba, D em nark , new  im ae V icto r ia  1*1. R cee, new a n d  old  f lo r in , h an d som e new  issue IU ty , R oaeia, Ne 1201 (C om m erce), set o ’  I  C ape o f G o  d H ope (In clud ing  K in g 's  H ead), 4 c . .  4c. IN  A D D IT IO N , eve y  purchaser o f  th e  ‘ C a m e l ’ ’ p< w ho a p p lies  lo r  a  se le ct  on  o f  ou r  u n eq u a lled  ap  rov * l sheets , w ill r e ce iv e  F ree  a rare set o f  10 M E X IC O  (in c lu d in g  eagle, n ative  n ow  (M ae. p r ie s t  a n d  te m p le , A c  ). Postage abroa  L *-xtm . T h ousan ds < f bargalus in  sets, p a ck et-, a lbu m s. S c ., e re  offered in  ou r  64-p a g e  P r ic e  .ook  con ta in s o v e r  260 r liu a tm tlon t, an d  Is se u t g ra  is and p  at free ' o  a n y on e . _

WONDER
Packet contains 190 different Stamps, including picturesque and 
interesting BRITISH COLONIALS, unused CAYMAN ISLANDS, set of 
five Cape of Good Hope, Including King’s Head, BERMUDA, set of 
four New Zealand, two Ceylon. New South Wales. Western Australia. 
Queensland obsolete, British Guiana, unused VIRGIN ISLANDS, also set 
of five Portugal, Chili, DAHOMEY, etc., post free fid., abroad a|d. extra, 
and free to every purchaser A BET OF NINE ARGENTINE. The con
tents of the packet are catalogued, at least, at 5s. PRICE LIST of 74 
pajres, full of illustrations, post free. Approval Belectlona upon 
application.

SHILLING
EXCELSIOR

STAMP
ALBUM.144 p a g e s . S p a ce s  fo r  3,000, a n d  w ith  G00 il lu s t r a t io n s . B o u n d  In  c lo t h , I s .  p o s t fre e .

B U T L E R  B R O S . ,  C L E Y E D O N .



I V ADVERTISEMENTS.

“ C A P T A IN ” P R IZ E S .
IF YOU WANT TO WIN THIS

SILVER WATCH.
A

10/6‘Swan’ Fountain Pen,
Or any of the Prizes mentioned below, go iq for 

“ THE CAPTAIN” COMPETITIONS on page 587.

This Two Cuiqea Silver W althaiq W atch, as supplied by 
tyessrs. E. B. Dennison, 6 , Cheapside, London, is awarded  

to the W inner of
Competition flo. 1, “  OF NATIONAL INTEREST.”

NOTE,—This Watch has been tested by us/or the 
past, three months, and we can guarantee it to be a 
perfect timekeeper.

Three of these Cuiqea Folding Pocket " S c o u t"  Carrier as 

a re  awarded iq Competition No. 2 (oqe iq each Class),

“ HIDDEN BOYS’ NAMES”

Three Sets of these D. &  M. Yucatan Kid Boxing Cloves 

(four to  the Set) are aw arded as Prizes iq 

Competition No- 6. "  ALL-ROUND DEVELOPMENT.”

Six o f these Complete Priqting  
Outfits a re  awarded In Classes 
1. and II. (th ree  to each Class), 

as Prizes to Competition 
No. 3, "INTERESTING KINCS."

See "CAPTAIN” COMPE
TITIONS on page 587.

Three of these 10/6 ‘ S w an ’ Fountain Pens a re  awarded as Prizes to « 
Competition No. 6, “  PHOTOGRAPHIC COMPETITION."

See page 587.



ADVERTISEMENTS. vILLIARDS AT HOME
CASH or EASY PAYMENTS.

RILEY’S BILLIARD AND DINING TABLES COMBINED (PATENTED).
T I lC  e a s i e s t  U> m a n ip u late  u f a n y  vcl in ven ted . I t  is an am uigetl th a t  liit> B illiard  T a b ic  cun bo raised iu - *U »t!y  « u d  a u to m a tica lly  to  th e  r igh t noi-lit requ ired  w hen  p la y in g  bj|. iiirds, anti can  be en liv en ed  b a ck  to  Ihning T ab le  in a . few  second#. T h e  T.iHe i# a*lj ii*1 table, and a  peri'tvl lev e l u &>*itrrd. A l>x>6C D in ing  T a b le  T o p  ia supplied w hich  e n tire ly  covers u p  Hilliard T a b le  when used as a D iu in g  ta b  Q.

Wise o f  B illiard  T a b le  . . . . . .  5ft. 4in.o f  D in ing T a b le . . . . . . . 3 ft  SinC ash  P r i c e s . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . £ | 3  |0 •Or iu  13 M on th ly  P a y m en ts o f

flft. 4ln. 7ft. 4in.S it. Bin. 7ft. Sin.
£ 1 5 £ I H  10 •

« 6  6

D elivered  ca rria g e  paid a t  our ri#k,

"  Specification.
C om bin ed  Billiard ami

- Di ni ng Table. Solid 
* 1 ■ Thick Mahogany Legs

am) Sides. Solid Maho 
gany tow Billiard 
Cushions fitted with 
Frqet*Proof Rubber, beat 
State Bed covered with 
Superior Billiard Cloth, 
6 Strong Netted Pockets,

. . . .  . ^-.Taiv5 i j ,  • .... ,^~m ******exnm c^~  . — Invi si bl e Braas P ock et
plates, Brass Adjust-

• 's* menu for levelling. M»*
^cfc~  bogauy Marking Board.
-"^C, with Elxmtte roioters,
"‘% L ^ 5 k - ■ M ^ ^ B B S S ^ S f f i f T G l l S l ^ ^ a a  Bet of Ivory Balls, 3 Cues. 1 Best. Bpirlt Level,

_____  ______________ ____  ______ Tips, Cement, Jte. Prices Include panelled Ma*
V iD T A lT C   ̂ - - - -^  _______ ;■■ ......*' _ __■ iill1. hogany Dialog Table Top. and all woodwork is
v a c v a u u s  v -r £ p  | V V .| W  ' i ^ 1*  handsomely Freucb Polished and Table war-

DESIGNS IN ranted .
LEGS- ______

" “ E " 1 RILEY’S MINIATURE BILLIARD TABLE.
This illustration shows a Billiard Table ready to place on any Dinner Table and instantly removable. ^Pl ^ 1! ? ^

It is very popular “ at home," aud ia very much appreciated by those who cannot accommodate a full* i X\ TABLE
-Lzeu Billiard Table. • \y\ WHEN

S P E C I F I C A T I O N .  \%\ RESTING
Miniature Billiard Tabic to starU on Dining Table. Made in Mahogany, Best Bangor Slate Bed) Vl\ ON

Adjustable Feet, Rubber Shod, Low Frost-Proof Rubber Cushions, 2 Cues, Set of Large Ivory or the new 'aII DFNING
Crystalate Balls, Mahogany Marking Loard, Spirit Level, Box of Tips, Wafers, Chalk, and Good Rest. TABLE

or l>* Ti Montiii.i' — ----------------- ------- --  VI
Si/». Cans Prick. pAYMfcsrao> " “
4u 4111 by
L’f!.. 4 iu . £ 3  11 6 . . . . . .  6  6  j>er m outh .Mr. 4 ii.. by
-h loin  . 5  t* 6  . . !)  • |H*r m onth ,oft 4m b y

_‘lfi • 6  t i l l  . . .  10 !) p e r  m on th  — , ,*«- 4m, by 1 BfiJ
3n. lulu., a 0  0  ................... 14 0  per mouth.

M lHTifll 4ftII41,11(3 (very superior). 
u OR IK 13 M'i.VTNI.V* *hH Psick. Pay ments or Store
-u min £ 5 1541........ Ill-per mouth. aEa*nstfill nit. by  wall•ht 4io . .  7 0  0 . . . . . . . . . . . . . Hi.1#  per  m on th7ft 4.a by when not 6g  ls*-
3ft. nun.. 0 5 0 .. . 16 o ixr Miunth. in use.

neljvcrtd ca r r ia g e  P . id  . t  O ur Kisfe. WILL FIT ANY SIZE OF DINING TABLE,

C H A M P I O N S H I P  S O U V E N I R ,  w ith  P h otogra ph s o f  H W  S tev en son  and
v. Daw son, and  Illu stra tion  o f  C ham pionship  T able  bu ilt  by  E. J. R iley , L td ., a lon g  

w ith  Press opin ions, sen t  p ost free.

C D  E E  Full detailed Catalogue, with Illustrations of all kinds of Home Billiards, Billiard and Dining Tables,
I l l k b i  Combined Couch, Billiard and Dining Table, all kinds small and full size Tables and Sundries. 

R E P A I R B . - O l d  Tables converted and fitted with the New Championship Cushions as used in 1903
Championship.—STEVENSON r. DAWSON.

London Showrooms: 147 ALDERSGATE STREET, E.C,
ALL CORRESPONDENCE to WORKS, ACCRINGTON*

E. J. RILEY LTD., Billiard Cable 
-------. . Builders . . ACCRINGTON.



VI ADVERTISEMENTS

No. 1 of

T he BOYS’ LEAD ER , V
A Popular Journal for the Young Men of Great Britain,

W ILL APPEAR

SEPTEMBER 8th.
2 4  P a g e s  “ P e a r s o n ’s  W e e k l y ”  S i z e .

The first number will contain the opening chapters of a great serial story, entitled :

LOST ON THE WIDE PACIFIC
( T h e  S to r y  o f  a  S h ip w r e c k e d  S c h o o lb o y  C r e w ) ,

By JULES VERNE.

A Complete Story by GEORGE MANVILLE FENN.
A fascinating and thrilling adventure story, entitled :

HOW I SHOT MY GRISLY BEARS,
By THEODORE ROOSEVELT

(PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES)

The first chapters of another entrancing serial story, entitled:

WINNING HIS SPURS
(A T a le  o f  t h e  B r a v e  B la c k  P r in c e ) ,

By HENRY T. JOHNSON.
The first chapters of a thrilling detective story by that favourite writer

SIDNEY DREW.

S H O R T  S T O R IE S , A R T IC L E S , & c., & c., & c.
AND THERE WILL BE

G IV E N  A W A Y  E V E R Y  W E E K  W I T H  T H E ' B O Y S ’  L E A D E R ,

ONE THOUSAND FREE GIFTS Free to readers for the mere ask'nsr- 
from a bicycle to a penknife.

No Competition. No Coupon Collecting. 
You havejust to ask for what you 'vant.

O rd e r  th e  BOYS* LE A D E R  N ow .



ADVERTISEMENTS. vii
Correct Solution of “ Hidden Birds ” Com

petition from the duly Number, 1903.
See Competition Results on page 586.

J a ck  Jaw. F riar B ird. F la m in g o .

Nightingale. RufT. S e a g u ll .

THE CEM RELIABLE BICYCLE PLATING OUTFIT.
Replatcs all parts of bicycles with the greatest of ease.

No Trouble In Use No Trouble in Use.
Full Instructions Given.

OUR RELIABLE PLATING SOLUTION. Reputes alt parts of bicycles. Randy for those not 
requiring the above outfit. 1/3 carriage paid. 

HERBERT'S PLATINQ (D ep artm ent C.N.),
Ur m et on, Lancashire.

F E E 60 GUINEAS

2/6
Complete.

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 
« f« e  MERCANTILE NAVY. 

FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TQ
CAP^H. w . b r o a d b e m t  u cw tr .n .r .

of all STATIONERS 1

"free

S tylos
IN K  P EN C ILS  

FOR HOUSEHOLD ACCOUNTS

Mabie. Todd & Bard.
ft, Cbeapsidt, t o n d o n , 6 .C .

KRUNO P H O T O G R A P H Y  
f o r  t h e  H O L ID A Y S .

Complete 7/6
O U T F IT .

CARRIES SIX
QUARTER PLATES.

Including all material! and 
apparatus (or l l r v f l o i i l n g  

and P r in t in g .
In land P ottage  Pd. ex tra .

with Superior 
Outfit.

M O ULT BROS.,

CAMERA For 12 < 9 / / }
QUARTER PLATE8 ■ « /  O£20 CIVEN IN P R IZES . Prick List “  13 " Free

To N a tu r a l  H is to r y  C o lle c to rs ,
S tu d e n ts , a n d  o th e rs ,

« T A M E S  G A R D N E R ,  Naturalist,
52 HIGH H0LB0RN, LONDON, W.C.

Keeps in Stock every Description of Apparatus, Cabinets, Books, 
aud Specimens for Collectors of BIRDa EGGS, BUTTERFLIES 
and MOTHS, &c., Ac. A detailed Price List (fully illustrated) 

ftent post free on application.
ereo to the moat 

nerrotu by o*lng theS h a v i n g  a  P l e a s u r e ,

SELF-ADJUSTING SAFETY RAZOR
-  C A N N O T  C U T  T H E  F A C E  -

No. I quality, Extrt Hollow 0 round SUrer Steel Blade Holder 
for Stropping. Heavily 8ilvar-p]it*d Frame (all Sheffield made 
and Warnuitod the very heatkaentin neat u m a  TheQnickeat, 
Cleanest. Easiest. Safest Razor in the world. Lasts a lifetime 

Anyone can naa It. Seed Postal Order 3/9 to 
C\ HOVt'C, O a k e  V illa .  L e ig h , L a n c a sh ire . D

THE TICKEN CO TE TREASURE.
P r ic e  6 s .

The most exciting; treasure story ever written.
Already five million persons have read William Le Queux’s magnificent 

novel “ THE TICKENCOTE TREASURE.”
The best and most exciting work of the Queen’s favourite novelist.
See the wonderful cipher in Le Queux’s “ TICKENCOTE TREASURE” ;

It will astound you.
A real treasure story of to* day*

WILLIAM LE QUEUX’S GR E A TE ST STORY.
QEORQE NEWNES, Ltd., LONDON, W.C.



viii ADVERTISEMENTS.
“ HIDDEN BOYS’ NAMES” COMPETITION.

See "CAPTAIN " Competitions for SEPTEMBER, on page 587.

4.—..........................................  5 . - ........................................ 6. -

12 —.1 0 -
Name..
Age Class

11. —

Address



ADVERTISEMENTS. IX
H. GRADIDGE & SONS,

M a n u f a c tu re rs  a n d  E x p o rte rs  o f  a ll  A rt ic le s  u s e d  in

CRICKET, RACQUETS, LAWN TENNIS, FIVES, POLO, COLF, FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, &c.
Patentees and Sole Makers ot the “  IMPERIAL DRIVER CRICKET BATS. ”

Patent No. 27, 530.

Ab 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. Liiley, V. Barton, A. Ward, and all 

the leading first-class players in County, University and Public School Cricket.
T E N N I S B P E C I A L I T E .

“ THE CRADIDCE”  

“  EXTRA SPECIAL”  

“ CLOSE CR00VED”  

“  TRE FISH TA IL”

"T H E  SPECIAL" 

"T H E  CLUB”

Prioe Lists Free 

on application.

FactoryArtillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.
Photograph y  
made

'Cox  IN
DEVELOP YOUB PLATES &

FILMS IN DAYLIGHT
NO DARK ROOM REQUIRED

EVERY BOY SHOULD KNOW

COXINI t  m a k e s  P h o to g r a p h y  e a s y . Y o u  d o n  t b e c o m e  a  n u is a n c e  a t  H u m e , o r  n e e d  a  d a r k  r o o m . C O X I N  n e u tr a lis e s  th e  a c tio n  o f t i n  l i g h t  a n d  a ll  d e v e lo p in g  m a y  1>o d u n e  e v e r y w h e r e —a t  H o m e , o n  H o lid a y s , nr a t  S c h o o l— w it h o u t  th e  u s u a l in c o n v e n ie n c e .
IN TINS, 3 / 6  and 3 / 6 ,l e t t e r  c o n ta in s  d o u b le  q u a n t it y . C O X I N  is  p a te n te d  in  th e  H r it is h  Is le s  and  P r in c ip a l  C o u n t r ie s  o f  th e  W o rld .

Of all Chemists & Photographic Dealers. 
Sole British am t Colonial Agents—

W .  B U T C H E R  &  S 0 N S ,
Camera House,

FARRINGDON AVENUE, LONDON, E.C.



X ADVERTISEMENTS.

a fl&aoasiite for IBogs anO “ ©10 Bops.”C .  B , F r y .  (With which is Incor]H>raUd the 11 Public School Magazine.")
Athletic Editor.

T h e  O l d  F a g . 
Editor.

Contents for September, 1903. PAGE
CRUELTY TO ANIMALS .......................................................................Back of Frontispiece

Drawn by Tom Browne, R. I.
THE CHIEF PERFORMER WAS A BIG SILVER-TIP BEAR WEDGED TIGHTLY INTO A 

MOLASSES BARREL ... ... ... ... ... ... ... ... ... Frontispiece
OUR UNINVITED GUEST ...................................................  Franklin W elles Calkens

Illustrated by E. F. Skinner.
THE IRONY OF FATE .............................................................  ......................Sybil Reid
COWAH’S REVENGE ................................................. ..................... E. Cockburn R eynolds

Illustrated by the Author.
THE INSTITUTE OF BANKERS EXAMINATIONS
T H E  IS L E  O F  F O R T U N E . (Conclusion.) ... 

Illustrated by E. S. Hoduson.
FAGGING AND SLANG AT WESTMINSTER ...
THE MANOEUVRES OF CHARTERIS. (Conclusion.) 

Illustrated by T. M. R. W hitwell.
WINTER v. SUMMER .........................................
“ THE CAPTAIN” PHOTOGRAPHIC GALLERY ...

............  W. A. Oldfield
Captain Charles Protherof,

...........  A. E. Johnson
............P. G. Wodehouse

..............  Harry Payne

(Further contents on next page.)

493

497
499

505
506

514
515

595
526

AIR GUNS, RIFLES, Sc REVOLVERS.

REMINGTON PATTERN RIFLE8 ... 13 6  e a c h  BOLT ACTION ... 12 6 e a ch .
8ALOON GUN8 ... 12 ,6 ; N o s . 1, 2, 3, WINCHESTER &  COLT REPEATER8 fr o m  5 0 / -  each

T H E  C H E A P E S T  S T O C K  O F  R E V O L V E R S .
YOUNQ AMERICA, Rim Fire .......................  12 6 e a c h .

FINE TOOLS FOR ENGINEERS, MECHANICS, AND MODELLERS.—S to c k s  a n d  D ie s , S c r e w  P la te s , T a p s , Drills, V ic e s , S q u a r e s , D iv id e r s , D e p t h  G a u g e s , a l l  u p -to -d a te  A m e r ic a n  G o o d s .
Address: C .  W I L L I A M S  &  C O . ,  The Aldgate Tool Box, 25 & 21 ALDCATE, LONDON, E.



A D V E R T I S E M E N T S . x i

C o n t e  nt s — continued.

-

D IC K  G O L D IE ’ S E L E P H A N T  ..........................................................................  .
I llu strated  b y  J . M a c f a r l a n e .

................  A l f r e d  C l a r k e 528

N A T U R A L IS T S ’ C O R N E R  .....................................................................................
W ith  Illustrations.

. E d w a r d  St e p , F .L .S . 538

T H E  A T H L E T IC  C O R N E R . (H o w  to  C hoose a n  E n g l a n d  T e a m .) ..............................  C. B. F r y 540
L O W E R  S C H O O L  Y A R N S .  ( V I .— J o e y ’s R e v e n g e .) ... 

Illustrated  b y  T . M . R . W h it w e l l ,
................H a r o l d  B u r r o w s 544

T H E  S T A M P  C O L L E C T O R . (N o t a b l e  N ew  I ssu es .)  ...........................
W ith  Illustrations.

................E. J . N a n k iv e l l 552

SC H O O L  M A G A Z IN E S  R E V I E W E D .......................................................................
T H E  C Y C L IN G  C O R N E R . ( A n s w e r s  to  C o r r e s p o n d e n t s .) ... .

• ••• ................................ 554
556

T H E  L O N G  ’ U N .  (C o n c lu sio n .)  .......................................................................
, I llustrated  b y  G o rd o n  B r o w n e , R .I .

R . S. W a r r e n  B e l l 557

“  C A P T A IN  ”  C L U B  C O N T R IB U T IO N S  ......................................................... , ,  . . . .  . . .  , , ,  . . . 576
“ T H E  O L D  F A G .”  ( E d it o r ia l .) ............................................................ 580
A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S ............................................................ 583
R E S U L T S  O F  J U L Y  C O M P E T IT IO N S ............................................................ . .  . . .  . . .  . . .  . . 585
“ C A P T A I N ”  C O M P E T IT IO N S  F O R  S E P T E M B E R  ................ «• . . .  . . .  . . .  . . . 587
“ T H E  L A T E S T ”  ................................................................................................................. .............................. J .  A . K a y 588

T he Captain is p u b lis h e d  m o n t h ly  b y  t h e  p ro p r ie to r s , George Newnrs, L i m it e d , 7 t o  12 S o u t h a m p t o n  S t r e e t , S t r a n d , L o n d o n , E n g la n d . S u b s c r ip t io n  p r ic e  t o  a n y  p ar* c  th e  w o r ld , p o s t fr e e , fo r  on*, y e a r  8*. Od C a s e s  fo r  b in d in g  a n y  V o lu m e  m ay  b e  o b ta in e d  fr o m  B o o k s e llc ra  f o r i * ,  tkf. or p o s  free  fo r  1*. 9d. d ir e c t  fr o n  t h e  O ffic e . V o ls . V I I ,  a n d  V I I I .  a re  mmv r e a d y , price G *., or p o s t  fr e e  Gi. (k£ e a c h . V o U . I .  to  V I .  a r e  o u t  o f  p r in t . A m e r ic a n  A g e n ts  in  t h e  U n it e d  S ta te s , t h e  I n te r n a t io n a l  N e w s  C o m p a n y , 83 a n d  85, D u a n e  S t r e e t . N e w  Y o r k .T h e  E d it o r  d o cs  n o t  b o ld  h im s e lf  re s p o n s ib le  fo r  a n y  M S S . ,  p h o to g r a p h s , o r d r a w in g s  s u b m itt e d  t o  h i m , b u t  w h e n  sta m p s a ro  e n clo s e d  h e  w il l  e n d e a v o u r  t o  r e t u r n  th o se  c o n t r ib u t io n s  o f  w h ic h  h e  c a n n o t  m a k e  u se. T y p e w r itt e n  M S S . a re  p r e fe rr e d .

T H R E E  GRAND . .
AM ATEUR

PH O TO G R APH IC  
C O M PETITIO N S.

KODAK
£ 1 ,0 0 0  IN CASH PRIZES.

£ 5 0 0
£ 3 0 0
£ 2 0 0

for Pictures on N.C. FILM 
(non-curling and orthochro

m atic).
for Pictures on KODOID Plate 
(thin, flat, and  unbreakable).

for roll-film s developed in 
KODAK Developing M achine.

Ask your Dealer for fu ll particulars o r write direct to Dept. 103,

K O D AK , L t d ., 41-4-3, Clerkenwell Road, London, E.C.
Ifholeaolr and R eta il Branehen—

90, Bold Street, LIVERPOOL; and 72-74, Buchanan Street, GLASGOW.
Retail B ranches—

59, Brompton Road, S .W .; 60, Cheapside, E.C-; 115, Oxford Street, W .; 171-173, 
Regent Street, W .; and 40, Strand, London, W.C.



ADVERTISEMENTS.,itXll BENETFINK e ll
T H E  G R E A T  A T H L E T IC  O U T F IT T E R S  FOR C O L L E G E S , SC H O O LS. C LU B S , &C
EVERY REQUISITE FOR FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, LACROSSE, &c.

HOCKEY STICKS. 

BENETFINK’SR e g u la t io n  A s h , B o u n d  H a n d le ,2/7 e a c h , 3 0 / - d n z.D o . ,  d o .,  B o u n d  C a n e  H a n d le ,3 /- e a c h , 3 3 / -  d o z .4/- e a c h , 4 5 / -  d o z .S C A V E N G E R 'S ,  e a c h .F l e t c h e r ...................... 5/-C oi-k  H a n d le  . . .  6/3B A T T E R .S H Y  (as I l lu s t r a t io n )  . . .  7/3“ B o o d ic "  . . .  10 /3W is d c n ’s  P a t . “  E x -  c e l l c r ”  H a n d le  7/6 A y r e s ' “  I n tc r -n a t i o n a l "  7/-P r o s s e r ’a “ S p r in g -l i g h t ”  5/6 B r y a n ’s “  G r a s s h o p p e r "  6/8
CATALOGUES 
POST FREE.

F O O T B A L L  a n d  H O C K E Y  S H IR T S ,d o z .S p e c ia l  Q u a l it y  F la n n e le t t e ,S tr ip e s , H a lv e s  o r  P la in  C o lo u ra B o y s ’ 1/8 ” e n 's  1/1 0 each
i B o y s ’ 2 /3 ” ■ t M e n 's  2/61 E x t r a  S t r o n g  Q u a lit yI F la n n e l , a ll  W o o l, P la in  C o lo u r s  j  g y gD it t o , H a l v e s , a n y  T w o  C o lo u r s  ) B o y s ’ 4/9 o r P l a i n  w it h  C o lo u re d  F a c in g s  f  M e n 's  5 /6F o r  o th e r  d e s ig n s  see  la r g e  c a ta lo g u e , 

i  P o s t a g e , s in g le  s h ir t ,  3 d .

18/-
20/ -2 4 / -2 7 / -5 2 / -6 0 / -5 4 / -6 3 / -

! F O O T B A L L  o r  H O C K E Y  K N IC K E R S .B o y s '. M e n 's .W h ite  S w a n s d o w u  . . .  1/4 ........................................1/6W h ite  L a m b s k in  . . .  2/1 2 / 9  ...................... 2/3 2/11I B lu e  S e r g e  . . .  1/5 1/9 2 / 4  . . .  1/6 1/10 2/6D it t o , a ll  W ool . . .  3/3 4 / 4  .......................3 / 1 1 4 / 1 1I B e s t  N a v y  F la n n e l  .........................................................................5/11N . B . — A llo w a n c e  o n  t a k i n g  1 d ozen  k n ic k e r s , 2 / - ___________________ P o s t a g e , 3 d .  s in g le  p a ir .
CATALOGUES

a n d  P a t t e r n s ,  P o s t  F r e e .
Please mention “ THE CAPTAIN.”

B R O D IE ’S  P A T E N T  A S S O C IA T IO N  
F O O T B A L L  C O A L -N E T S .P e r  S e t  o f  T w o  N e t s , w it h  S te e l  R o p e  a n d  Ir o n  P e g s .N o . 5 — S tr o n g  l a i d  H e m p , S te a m  T a rr e d  3 5 / -  n e t  N o . 1 .— V e r y  S to u t  H e m p , S te a m  T a rr e d  4 5 / -C h e a p e r  F i t t in g s , d it t o , n o t  S te a m  T a rr e d  3 1 / -  , ,  C a r r ia g e  p a id  to  a n y  S ta t io n  in  E n g la n d  o r W a le s . I N .B . — T h e  a b o v e  p r ic e s  in c lu d e  e v e r y t h in g  e x c e p t  th ea c tu a l  G o a l-p o s t s . |

BENETFINK’S“  1st P r a c t ic e ,’ ’ fu ll  s ize , 6/6 n e t .
“ The Match," as I llu s tr a tio n . Y o u t h ’ s , N o . 4 . . .  6/9 net.F u l l  S iz e , N o. 5 . . .  7/- i,

“ T H E  C L U B ” G O A L -P O S T S .F o u r  P o s t s , 8 ft. a b o v e  g r o u n d , t w o  2 4 ft. C r o s s  B a r s  to  fo ld  u p , p a in te d  o n e  o r  tw o  c o lo u r s  3 1 / - n e t .D i t t o ,  w it h  Ir o n  S h o e s  . . .  . . .  ....................... 3 6 / 0  , ,C a r r ia g e  P a id  t o  a n y  g o o d s  s t a t io n  w it h in  50 m ile s . C H E A P E R  G O A L  P O S T S  ..................... 1 2 / - 1 8 /- s e t .
THOMLINSON’SE ig h t - p a n e l  M a t c h  B a ll.8/6 n e t .B R Y A N ’S  “ G r a s s h o p p e r ,”  9/6 n e t .W it h  B u tt o n  E n d , or B u tto iik a a . A U  F o o t b a lls  P o st  Free

F O O T B A L L  B O O T S .B E N E T F I X K ' S  “ S P E C I A L , "  B e s t  W h it e  C h r o m e , L a t e s t  P a tt e r n  (as I l lu s t r a t io n ) , M e n ’s  . . .  10/6B E N E T F I N K ’S  “  L E A G U E , "  S c o tc h  C h r o m e , V e r y  L i g h t ,  W a te r p ro o f S o le  (as I l lu s t r a t io n )  . . .  7/11B E N E T F I N K '8  S c o tc h  C h r o n ic  w ith  A u V le  P a d  7/11 B E N E T F I N K ’S “  F O R W A R D ,"  S c o t c h  C h r o n ic ,S p r in gH e e l (as I llu s t r a t io n )  ......................................................... 7/11B E N E T F I N K ’ S  “  L E A D E R / ’ S c o t c h  C h r o m e , W a t e r p r o o f, S p e c ia l  V a lu e ,B o y s ’ , 6 / 1 1 . M e n s ,  6 / 1 1 ,P o s t a g e , u n d e r  1 0 / - , 5 d .
89, 90, 

107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
[T o  Fact bark o f Frost.



A D V E R TISE M E N T S. xm

SCALE 
MODELS OF “SHAMROCK III.” ' CHALLENCER

FOR THE

AMERICA CUP.
B e a n tifn llr  rinlAh«4l ttcale M odel* o f  .SH A M R O C K  I l f . .  

Latent CbiitleriKer for the A m erica  Cup.The#e Uod«U are specially built by workmen experienced In F,uit H<hM Baclng Yacht construction, and are of our Highest Grade Exhibition Clue* They are made of specially selected materials and every care Is taken toprodne* Fast Model Racing Yachts which will give best possible result* in any kinduf weather. SpecificationBeautifully Modelled Hull Correct Design. Enamelled and blued in Correct Colours, with Green Boot Top and Htripe finished in the best possible style of workmanship. Deck Fittings of Brans with Patent Self Steering Gear, Companions. Hatches and Skylight. Deck Coloured and Liued Length over Deck, 2 ft 7( In*. Spars of Beet Materials, and Sails of Specially Manufactured White Sail Cloth. YacMs are Cutter Kieged and seut out complete with Stand, exactly as shown by Engraving, which Is taksu fmoi Photo of Finished Model. Price, packed in strong wood oase and delivered Carriage Paid. £$ 17 A. (Ml, Carriage Abroad. 7/fi extra. Smaller size correct design, and ooroplete as above, 25/», Carriage Paid. CanUge Abroad, S/6 extra. Any surplus being returned.Note—Price of abort (s 30 per cent, under whit U timidly charged for Model, of the Highest Clue, <uid as we expect the denund will be very great during the Seaeon. It la requeeted that order, will be placed ae early a, possible.
H igh C law  M od el Mteum Locom otives.

No. 44. Hcale M odel L.
N o . ,10b. N o. 45.

J9.W. Loeom otlre and T ender.
N o. 43.

aod Water Gauge, Tender, wttli Bpirit and Water Tank,, alto New Imuroved Coeo . . , Lt''f
2 ft. 4 ins. Price. Carr raid. {M l-. Carr. Abn-d. 7/8 S ^ K a t t  S K d W  S H e l l  5k ? » ■  
w ay Express Locom otive it m l Tender wttb28.v. Cylinder Re"""gOa,r w sum }}, J.’Sprilig liulfcrs. Coupled Wheel.. Strong Boiler with Best Fitting, and Water Oaitfe Gauge 1̂7 Lifafh “ f 'p ■1 ,'?T, P»ld w 11 h Ral I., 7 0/.. Carr, Abroad, 7/B extra. No. tub. Nislrndld M odel f'rartloii FiiwI.ii* with B.V Cylinder. Reversing Gear. Governors. Waste up Funnel. Strong Boiler. Lan,p a.11V itt IT,U *w«b-Vo!uV.• To travel ekherstraight or In a circle. Flu. Finish, Guaranteed Lenfth I<H f^ . 3
5|. evtrw No. 45 Wilde V alve Loeonioflvc Hurt Tender with Reversing Gear. WnateBteauTma Funnel 

L™cth 1!i lira Price with Ralls. 35/.. Carr. Abroad, 3/- eat™. Gauge 2 in. , 17 In. long ?R«VO 
o r tl .r"eP*o' { .X-rr,. 4r, txtnV Well tiiuls. Highly Kini.lieU, I'lau-d SlttingH No. 42 Til tils lilllrlm'
Ci^Abriad ?/ ext™ ' n|! Gwr- 0*D*e 2 »  i™. Price, with fteils, c l "  Pa"

Bee Catalogue for Ralls, Point*. Switches, Crowing.. Carriage, Cara. Trucks, Platforms. Stations, do., and other Deeigneof Steam and Clookwork locomotives, Ac
fUiflrl fnr onr UitlAnel lei Vdkiv Pmln nntadl I 'a In) non o n an nl v TAA llln o l mndlnma .f ______■ ____1______1 m ___. >• ... .  .. _ . ___

WalLSCS
Now ncHlffn Npir.mnrtlnfc E lcclro  
> l o i » r s  f o r  Iton tft. Complete with Pro. P**ll<*r* amt to suit Boat -Ji ft. long. JVfi.S ft. I.Vfi, 4 to 5 ft,. £4'», Larger Sizes,

SO/-, am lfl.y., Cart lag* Paid.Carriage Abroad, 1/6. 2/-. a/6, 4/6 and 5/« extra.

W. M A CM ILLA N  & CO., Engineers and Modellers, M ar S treet, A lloa, N.B,

6 CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.

Dealer in all grades of W ALTHAM  W ATCHES 

from £2 2s. to £50. All kinds of Jewellery and 

Silver Ware.

Sole Agent in Great Britain for TOLEDO 

WORK made by Felipa of Madrid.

Send for Price List of Watches, Dept. C



XIV ADVERTISEMENTS. «

CAPTAIN” PRIZES.
“ THE CAPTAIN”  PICTURE POST-CARDS.

"HOW JIM TOOK EXERCISE.”

lou r of these No. 2 “  Kruno” Cameras and Outfit are awarded to the winners of Competition No. ^
{two to each Class).

See “ LANDSCAPE COMPETITION" on page 587.



SUPERIOR PRINTING 
OUTFITS.
For 74.. LI, 2/3, I S ,  3/4, 3/9, 5 9, «uid 6/3, Post £r«e,
Co u slating ot Letter*, Point* and OruatiitMs, & Type-holder, supply of Ink, Pad, and Tweeeen. Any name. etc., can be made at pleMuie. for utainping Hooks, Papers, and Print* lug Cards.

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE.
P a ten t “  A 1 r  Ctuhion  '*

/?u66cr iHaiiipt, v ii.
Your Name, 1/9 ; Your Name and Address, 2/3 ; Your 

Monosrram, 6d. Onstage 2d. extra .C. LINDNER, 170 Fleet St., London, E.C.
THE 2 0 t h  CENTURY

DAISY AIR RIFLE.

Shoots B B 8 uot oh Darts.
If yr>u want to become an EXPERT SHOT, baj a DAIMT AIK KIFI.F olid pmctiee at name.

AX IUF.1I. PKEHEXT FOR A BOV.
The r>„lsy Air lliflc is of handsome atipearaliee. being fitted wiib walnut stuck, nickeled steel barrel, improved sights, &c.

POWDER,
SMOKE,
DANGER,
NOISE.

Prioe 4s. each. 
SOLD

EVERYWHERE.

H A M L E Y ’ S  T O Y S , N O V E L T IE S , S H IP S , E N G IN E S, ScC.
Electric Note, 3 9p free 4, - Electric
R.0J5, 3 5i»--t free
i

ELECTRICAL NOVELTIES 
AND SURPRISES.

Electric Pocket Lamp, very useful f .r travelling, price 1/9, post free 2J-,  Re/Ue foreatce. 1/-. post fne 1/3 Electric 8carf Pin, price 3,9, post free 4.1.Electric S:irf Pin, price 5 6, poit free 5 10.Electric Batterlei and Coll*, complete with Battery, price 5/9,6/9, 7/9. Postage 64. extra.
Send for List of Hamleys Outdoor Gaines, Tents, Boats, etc., poet free, also List of Steam Engines, Engine Fittings, etc., poet free, 4d.

Hamley • BAILING BOATS, GUTTERS, « SCHOONERS, with Sails to take ut fid down. Nicely flmahod, and guaranteed to sail Prh’O, 26,3 6, 46, 
6 > 6 6, 10/6, 15 -. II . ad«1 42-. Packing and postage extra.

512 OXFORD STREET, W.
NATURAL HI8TORY.

W A T K IN S  & D O N C A S T E R
N  A T V R A  L I S T S ,

36, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.
keep in stock every description of Apparatus, Cabiuets, 

Books, and Specimens for Collectors of
BIRDS’ EGGS, BUTTERFLIES and MOTHS, &c„ Sc.

I * r lr e  L is t  s e n t  |ioaf fret* m i «u»|>llrsillrin .

» “ SEVERAL GOOD FOOTBALLS TO  DISPOSE OF CHEAP.
__ _ HEW LAWS OF FOOTBALL AND HOCKEYALSO LAWS OF CRICKET. With Explanations.( Laws of Cricket on Sheets for Club Rooms. Correct Laws of Croquet, Lawn Tennis, Golf. Lawn Bowls, Bicycle Polo, Badminton, Quoits, etc., etc.

C R IC K E T  iO H IC A L lT IF A  «<I. AYRES* Cricket Companion. 1903, 7d. Portraits ami Biographies of County Cneketers. Id. each, 
6d. cloven. Order of Going In Cards, 3d. dozen. 

W R IG H T  A  Com 2 Atuen Corner* London* E*C*

THE NAVAL BLUE HILL
“  BOX KITE.”

One of the latent design* fur a Kite. It can l>e folded into a small roll, ami it affords endless aiiiusriueut to the childreu.
Price 1-; post free, 1 4.

Made of Lineu, 26 ; i>ost free, 3.2 
Large sire, ditto.V-; post free, 4'9.
HAM LEY'S 

FLYING 
MACHINE,
as Illustrated, made of paper.Price 1*; poet free, 1,3.

HOBBIES NEW 
Photographic Catalogue

contain!) Descriptions and Illustrations of an.excep
tionally fine and varied range of Cameras Tbegre.it 
Novelty this year is the “  Autocrat ”  Series of 
Folding Hand ami Stand Cameras. These are made in 
three qualities,and in i-plate, 5 in. by 4 in.,and j-platc 
sizes. Cameras at all prices, from S A n y  of the 
Hobbies Cameras may he paid for by Easy Instalments.

For BEGINNERS. The “ Rutico'' Magazine Band 
Camera (for Six Quarter Plates) together with a 
completo Developing and Printing Outfit, wilt be 
aent Post Free For 10S This is an admirable 
outfit for Beginners.

SEND A STAMP FOR OUR NEW CATALOGUE.

HOBBIES, Ltd .,12 PATfg2SST.?\ %?VA" E’
And at Glasgow, Liverpool, Leeds, Birmingham, 4c.

Ill



JOHN PIGGOTT LT D .

J.P. CUP TIE 
MATCH BALL. 

9/9.
THE “ CROWN.”

5/-.

THE BEST OUTFITTERS FOR

THE “ COAL.”  
6 / 6 .

THE “ BRITON.”  
7 /6 .

Postage, 4d.

FOOTBALL
SHIN GUARDS.

White Canvas, 9d. iierpah 
Cane Bars, covered leal l ie , 

1/- per pair.
Cane Bars, gold cape, well 

padded, 1 /4  per pair. 
Postage, 3d.

FOOTBALL BAGS.
Pi 14 HI 18 in. 

3/8  4/1 4 /9  5 /4
Postage, (id.

GOALKEEPERS’
GLOVES.
3/3, 3/11. 
Postage, (id.

FLANNELETTE 
SHIRTS.

Stripes or Harlequin, 1/8, 2 /4 .
Plain Flannelette, with Sash, 2 6  

Plain, with coloured Collar and Cuffs,
1/8 and 2.'4. Men's id. extra.
Men’s, with Sash, 3d. extra.

2 /- allowed on orders of 1 doz.

THE “ LEAGUE” 
REFEREE 

WHISTLE.
6id. each. 

Postage, Id.
BELTLESS FOOT
BALL KNICKER,

Showing back of 
Knickcr with 

Fastening.
No Dangerous Buckles. No Belt 
required. Fitted with Elastic 

Grip and Patent Clip.
Strong Navy Serge, 2 /2 , 24/- per doz. 

Others, 1 /8, 2 /8 , 3 /6 , 4 /8 .
2/- allowed on orders of 1 doz.

PLEASE SEND FOR OUR NEW FOOTBALL LIST, POST FREE.

117 & 118, GHEAPSIDE & MILK STREET, LONDON, E.C.

Orders 
by Post 
sent by 
return.

--------- ST
YOUTHS’ FOOTBALL BOOTS.

Size 2 to 5, 6 /1 1 , Pad, 6 /9 .
„  12 to 1, 4 /9 . „  5 /1 1 .

Postage, (ki.

PITMAN’S METROPOLITAN SCHOOL
S O U T H A M P T O N  R O W , L O N D O N , W .C .

Principal -  -  -  B E R N A R D  D E  B E A R
(Lute Bscnminer to the L ondon  Chnmhrr o f  Com m erce),

Assisted by a  Perm anent S ta ff o f  SEVENTY Fully Qualified Teachers.

Open Daily, 10 to 1, 2 to 4 , and 6  to 9 , 
for Individual and Personal Instruction only.

P R A C T IC A L  TRAIN IN G FO R  B U S IN E S S  L IFE ,
For Private Secretaryships; for the Merchant’s Office; for Posts as Foreign Correspondents, 
Book keepers, Clerks, and Amanuenses; for Professional Preliminaries, and for the Civil .Service,

NEW STUDENTS MAY JOIN ANY DAY.
Fees strictly accord in g to su bjects taken

S I I O R T H J M >, T Y P E W R I T I N G ,  B O O K -K E E P I N G ,  BU S IN ESS ROUTINE,  
W R IT IN G ,  A R I T H M E T I C ,  F R E N C H ,  G E R M A N ,  S P A N IS H ,

A L L  C O M M E R C I A L  SUBJECTS.  *

This School has unequalled facilities for training young men and women for the Commercial World, and 
secures on an average 700 excellent appointments annually. Over 25,000 appointments secured at home and 
abroad.

Parents and Guardians should call and see the unique arrangements made for the comfort and training of 
Students.

Prospectus (60 passes, Illustrated) on application to th e Secretary, as above, 
' gratis ancj post free .

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR ’ ’ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES. 1
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND. W.C.

Print** by Bichard CUy and Bona, Ltd., Brand Btrnt Hill, E.C., and Bungay, Snflolk. ___________________________ ____________


